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THE MOST NUTRITIOUS

EPPS'S
COCOA

eRATEFUL COMFORTIN

Distinguished everywhere for
Delicacy of Flavour, Superior
Quality, and Nutritive Proper-
ties. Specially grateful and
comforting to the nervous and
dyspeptic. Sold only in --Ib.
tins, labelled JAMES EPPS &
CO., Ltd., Homeopathic Chem-
ists, London.

BREAKFAST SUPPE

a

R

EPPS'S
COCOA

NATURAL FLAVOUR ONLY

SOMETHING NEW. M

1IKl4 sI0(i

TI01 80 '8 New "Clove-Fitting"
CORSETS.

TRANSFORMED, REMODELLED, AND BROUCHT UP TO DATE,
AND A DELICHT TO ALL WHO WEAR THEM.

mus. W. wrie :-** find your New ' love- Ftttlng' CorsetQ
t, mot conhortable to wear and beautifully hlubed. 1
S"f ' nf DOrds that wIofI< desrile Its perfection.

Mrs. Y. write.:-"* 1 have reatly neyer lad aUch a perfect fi
befre.

Mm. G. writes:-" I have nuch pleasure In stating that I have
neyer wo rna mlore perfect fitting Corset than your New Olove.
F1ttnel 1 aba> recomunend them to ail my friends as beng C)
simply perfect."

Té b. b.dl of ail dealers througbout thf world.
Ask for Thomson' NEW t LOVE-FITTIN
asd take no other.

HAIR PRESERVED
AND

BEAUTIFIED.
The only article which really affords nourishment
to the hair, prevents baldness, greyness, preserves
and strengthens it for years, is

Rowlands' Macassar Oil
Without it the hair becomes dry and weak; it
feeds the hair, renoves scurf and harshness, and
is the best tonic and dressing for ladies' and

children hair. Also sold
in golden colour for fair
and golden-haired ladies
and children, and for
those whose hair has be-
come grey.

ROWLANDS' ODONTO
is the finest dentifrice; re-
moves ail impurities from
the teeth, imparts to them
a brilliant polish, prevents
and arrests decay, and
gives a pleasing fragrance
to the breath.

Rowlands' Kalydor
allays ail irritability of the skin, removes sunburn, freckfes, tan,
redness, roughness. &c., cures and heals ail cutaneous crup-
tions, imparts a matchless beauty to the complexion, and a
softness and whiteness to the neck. hands and arms unattain-
able by any, other means. Ask Stores and Chemists for
ROWLÂNDS' Articles. of 2o, Hatton Garden, London, and
avoid spurious imitations.

® rmpton
®0rete

are scientifically
constructed after
the truest lines of
nature-made to
endow all forms
with beauty, and
still give confort
and support to the
figure, while add-
ing grace and
style to the wearer.

The most fasti-
dious appreciate
the unrivalled sym-
metry of these

ONT famous lines-

Contour, Queen Moo, Victoria,
Magnetic and Qebeh.

Sold n all the stores.
Manufactured by

THE CROMPTON CORSET Co.,Limited
TORONTO, ONT.
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PUBLIC OPINION.

W E believe in advertising, but we do not approve of self-admiration.
Hence we do not always publish every compliment we receive.

But the Christmas Canadian Magazine and other recent numbers

have been so well received that we cannot refrain from publishing some

of the bright things that have been said about us.

Windsor Record: It is refreshing to turn from the United States magazines
with their interminable stream of twaddle and bombast about the war and
its heavy-weight heroes to " The Ca-nadian Magazine," which, as its name
implies, caters for Canadians, and seems to have a man of sense and dis-
crimination for its editor. It is like issuing suddenly from a boiler-making
shop into a restful green meadow through which a babbling brook winds
its way to the sea, or from a Yankee election meeting into the home circle,
with its sweet and simple pleasures. But we forbear, as more would make
the Canadian's editor feel uncomfortable.

Toronto Globe (editorially): We note among the signs of literary progress
that " The Canadian Magazine " has reached its twelfth volume, that its
last year has been one of remarkable prosperity ; and that its list of con;-
tributors, past and promised, includes so many of the best literary workers
of Canada. The " Magazine " seems to be becoming more and more a
meeting ground for Canadian writers and Canadian readers. It bears
evidence of being conducted in the right spirit and on the right lines for
the encouragement of sound literary work.

St. John Globe: " The Canadian Magazine " steadily grows in interest.

Simcoe Reformer: A magazine with such a galaxy of popular contributors
should find its way into many Canadian homes.

Detroit Free Press: The Christmas Number of " The Canadian Magazine " is
a handsome one, crowded to the covers with delight-giving reading, inter-
spersed with many and excellent illustrations.

Ottawa Free Press: The balance of the issue is sparkling and proves that
Canada can produce a serial of first-rate character.

But why multiply the arguments or increase the proof ? The Canadian

Magazine's circulation is steadily advancing. It has subscribers in

every town in Canada and in the following countries : Great Britain,

United States, Hungary, Germany, France, Russia, South African Re-

public, Basutoland, Transvaal, New Zealand, Australia, Japan, Ceylon,

Jamaica, Barbadoes, and Brazil. Every issue is an advertisement of

Canada's progress -and intelligence.

25 cents per number; $2.50 per annum.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
63 Yonge Street TORONTO
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The Book of the Day.

With KITCHENER to KHARTOUM,
By The Famous War Correspondent ofB y J. W. Steevens " The London Dally Mail.",

With Maps and Illustrations; PRICE, $1.50.

"He gives us a picture of the Soudan of to-day that is absolutely
marvellous, and he shows us a rush of Dervishes, or a charge of
our own Lancers, with a few brilliant strokes. . . . . The book
is full of such instances. 'With Kitchener to Khartoum' is a
magnificent performance-modern to the last degree of up-to-i1iiiIIIdateness, yet full of that old spirit which takes pride in fighting
well-done, and in the steady growth of Britain's borders."

-Black and White.

Some secret pages of his history.

BC By Dr. Moritz Busch.
2 Vol., with Portraits. PRICE, $7.50.

TWO NEW BOOKS.

Windyhaugh.
By Graham Graves, (Margeret G. Todd, M.D.)

Author of " Mena MacLean," etc.

PRICE: Paper, 75 Cents. - - - Cloth, $1.25.

Neil MacLeod.
By David Lyali.

Author of "The Land o' the Leal," etc.

PRICE: Paper, 50 Cents. - - - Cloth, $1.25.

~DTF.flT~A Tale of the HilghladanJOHN SPLENDID. the Wars o Montrose. By Neil Munro.
PRICE: Paper-, 75 Cents. Cloth, $1.25.

IAN MACLAREN says in The British Weekly:-" The author bas made bis own
and a distinct contribution to the reading of Argyle's character. He understands
the subtle Celtic nature as neither Sir Walter nor Stevenson could, and bis descrip-
tions of land and water are exact, affluent*and distinguishcd, indecd, nothing better
of this kind bas been done in recent years. Mr. Munro writes of Celtic character
from the inside."

The Battle of the Strong. By Gilbert Parker.
PRICE: PapeP, 75 Cents. Cloth, $1.25.

"It is a more complicated and elaborate work than ' The Seats of the Mighty.'
It is also more purely imaginative, and the creative work is more ambitions. . . . .
It shows at least equal success on a grander scale . L.... It is splendidly dramatic.
Mr. Parker has in this book finally proved himself a master of imaginative fiction.
He bas given us of bis best, and bis best deserves very high praise ...... Modern
fiction bas few finer examples of the perfect woman."-S*cotsman.

LOVE.
By Hon. J. W Longley, D.C.L.

Attorney-General of Nova Scotia

Cloth, glit top, Price 75 cts.
Presentation Edition, white
and gold binding, 50 cts.

".A remarkable puhblcation..The
sublect skllully treated." -' Halifax
Herald.'

"lA very Interestnu, book. .. The
:ubject ably dl.cussed ln ail Ite moods

ndtence. - st. John Globe.'

The Adventures of Francois. By Dr. S. Weir Mitchell.
With 15 Illustrations by CASTAIGNE.

PRICE: Paper, 75 Cents. - - - - -- Cloth. $1.25.

The Castle Inn. By Stanley J. Weyman.
With six full page Illustrations by WALTER APPLETON CLARK.

PRICE: Paper, 75 Cents. - Cloth, $1.25.

The Red Axe. By S. R. Crockett.
With 26 Illustrations by FRANK RICHARDS.

PRICE: Paper, 75 Cents. - - - - - - - Cloth, $i.5o.

For Sale at ail Book Stores, or on Receipt of Price sent Postpaid by

The COPP, CLARK CO., Limited, Publishers, - TORONT0e
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Would you like, while you have life, to make
sure beyond the shadow of a doubt that loved
ones, who will be dependent upon the estate
you leave, shall have something whick cannot

be swept away on your death ? The North

American Life gives all that's best in life in-
surance, which is absolutely the only kind

of property the law protects for "Preferred
Beneficiaries." Write for information and let
us or our agents, who are almost everywhere,
explain a plan to meet your needs.

L. BOLDMAN, WM. McCABE,
Secretary. Managing Director.

The NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY.
112-118 King St. West, Toronto, Ont.

FEDERAL LIFE
JSSllI8ROOoang

HEAD OFFICE: The Manufacturers'
Hamilton, Can.

Lif e Insurance Company
Capital and Assets,

$1,331,448.27 Toronto
Surplus Security,

$712,966.94 Js equal to the best
ISSUES

Guaranteed SecuPity Polloies
Accumulation Poliies

And All Other Desirable Forms of Policy
e. . .

DAVID DEXTER, S. M. KENNEY,
Managing Director. Secretary.

J. K. McCUTCHEON,
Sup't of Agenies.
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CONFEDERATION

Li g

ASSOCIATION.

H E A1D ôFrICL¯

TORONTO ONT.

Policries iwdo l

WRITE

FOR

RATES

Magazine Ileaders
may safely be regarded as men of
intelligence who can appreciate what
will affect their interests favorably.

A low death-rate effects the posi-
tion of a life insurance company
favorably.

Cbe Cemperance and General Dife
Jissurance (gompany

has had a lower death-rate in its
Temperance Section than has ever
been recorded by any other company
of equal size for so long a period. It
should therefore have the patronge
of Magazine Readers.

HON. C. W. ROSS, President.

H. SUTHERLAND, Managing Director.

IEAD OFFIcE-Globe Building. Toronto.

S at this date over $500,000.00 ahead in
new business compared with the sarne period of

last year. Its income shows a large increase, while
its death losses do not exceed the mortality of the

T he O ntarjo same period of 189 7--an exceptionally favourable
showing. Directos:

ROBERT MELVIN, President.

C. M. Taylor, îstVice-Pres.; A. Hoskin, Q.C.. 2nd Vice-Pres.; B. M.Britton,M utua1 -L Q.C., M.P.; Francis C. Bruce: J. Kerr Fisken, B.A.; Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, G.C.M.G.; E. P. Clement; W. J. Kidd, B.A.;

Geo. A. Somerville; Jas. Fair.

Assurance Co. GEO. WEGENAST, Manager. T. R. EARL, Superintendent.
J. Hl. WEBB, M.D., M.%ed. Director. W. H. RIDDELL, Secretary.

The NORTHERN
*5.

s

s

Life Assurance
Company of
Canada

Offer aq exceptionally *
• good class of policies.

IN CASE OF DEATH
They will furnish support for the family.
They will pay the mortgage on the home.
They will educate your children.

In Case You Live to Close of Paying Term
They will give you a large bank account.
They will prove better than real estate.
They will e your Klondike.
They will make you Independent In old age.

SECURITY FOR POLICY-HOLDERS, $857.000.00
Write for particulars. No trouble to explain policies. Will be pleased to

meet you or hear from you.
President-HON. DAVID MILLs. QC., Minister of Justire.

Vice-Presldents-E. JONfs PARKE, EAq., Q.C!, Loion; THOMAS LONO, Esq., Toronto.
Medical Director-J. D. BALFovR, M.D., Lon.

W. E. FINDLAY, Supt. of Agencies. JOHN MILNE, Manager, Tenple Building, LONDON.

.... ........ ..................................... ............

* 4b



Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

(ASSESSMENT SYSTEM)Imm

.nPlt USIfDINO TROTO

. .P.

-THE BEST FRAT
A%'

ERNAL BENEFIT SOCIET

-"4

Y' IN EXISTENCE." f

BENEFITS GIVEN BY THE I. O. F.
TO THE MEMBER DURING LIFETIME.

A.--FURNISIIEI) BY THE SUBORDINATE COURTS.
i.-Free Medical Attendance of the Court Physician within whose jurisdiction

the niember may be taken ill, except where the Court has by by-law dispensed with free
medical attendance. Some Courts, in addition, furnish medicine free, as well as trained
nurses if deemed necessary by the Court.

B.-FURNISHED' BY THE SUPREME COURT.

2.-A Sick Benefit of $3.oo a week for the first two weeks and $5.oo a week for
the next ten weeks, and as provided in the Constitution and Laws of the Order, $3.00
a week for an additional t welve weeks. The Sick and Funeral Benefits are optional.
Costs $2.oo extra to become enrolled in that department; the nonthly premiums run
from 40 cents to $1.oo per month, according to age at enrolment.

3 .-- A Total and Permanent Disability Benefit of $250, $500, $1,000, $1,500,
$2,ooo or $2,500.

4 .- Exemption from Payment of Mortuary Premiums after completion of
seventieth year of age.

5 .- An Old Age Disability Benefit of $50, $1oo, $200, $300, $400 or $500,
payable yearly for ten years to any member seventy years of age or upward who may
be adjudged totally and permanently disabled by the infirmities of advancing years. If
death should occur before the full benefit has been paid, the unpaid balance will be paid
in a lump sum to the duly designated beneficiary of the deceased member.

6.-An Old Age Pension, consisting of a stipulated sum, graded according to
amount of Benefit held and age, payable annually until death, whenever that nay occur
(as a substitute for the Old Age Disability Benefit), to any member over seventy years
of age who may 6 e adjudged totally and permanently disabled by the infirmities of age.

7 .- A Burial Benefit of $ioo, payable at the death of a member who has been
recciving the Old Age Pension, to insure his decent interment.

FOR BENEFICIARIES AT DEATH OF THE MEMBER.
8.-A Funeral Benefit of $50.
9 .- A Mortuary Benefit of $5oo, $1,ooo, $2,ooo, $3,ooo, $4,000 or $5,ooo.

For Full Details of the LO.F. Benefit System, Apply to any Officer or Member of the Order.
ORONHYATEKHA, M.D., S.C.R., JOHN A. McGILLIVRAY, Q.C., S.S.,

TORONTO, CANADA. TORONTO, CANADA.
HEAD OFFICE

The Temple Building, Cor. Richmond and Bay Sts., Toronto, Can.
OFFICE FOR EUROPE-2 4 Charing Cross, LONDON, ENGLAND.I
OFFICE FOR UNITED STATES-6436 Kimbark Ave., CHICAGO, ILL

OFFICE FOR THE PACIFIC COAST-Phelan Building, 8o6 Market St., SAN FRANCISCO, CAL.
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Canada Permanent Sava anCompany.
INCORPORATED 1855.

Paid-up Capital, - - - $2,600,000
Assets, - - - - 11,401,000

MIEAD OFFICE: Toronto Street, Toronto. Branch Offices: 'acm e ,"a

DEPOSITS received. Interest allowed, payable or compounded half-yearly.

DEBENTURES issued for money deposited for three or five years.
Money thus received being a first charge on the Capital. and Assets of the Company.

Depositors and Debenture holders are at all times assured of perfect safety.
MONEY ADVANCED on Real Estate and on Debentures at low rates of

interest and on favorable conditions.

Land Mortgages and Municipal or School Debentures purchased.

Information may be obtained from, and applications may be made to

G. F. R. HARRIS,
General Agent, Winnipeg.

CESARE J. MARANI,
General Agent, Vancouver.

OR TO

J. HERBERT MASON, Managing Director, TORONTO.

ASSESSMFNT SYSTFM. MUTUAL PRINCIPLE.

From the Official Report of the
Examination of

Mutual Reserve Fund
Life Association

BY THE

New York Insurance Department.
MAY, - 1898.

Verification of Annual Report.
"The examination shows that the Company's last

annual statement was substantiallv correct. The varia-
tions in certain of the figures as between those contained
in the report and those shown by the examination are so
trivial as not to warrant a reference to these differences
in this report."

Report of ISAAC VANDER IOEL, Chief Examiner.

Association Solvent and Every Honest
Death Claim Paid In Full.

"The result of the examination shows that the Associa-
tion is solvent and pays in full every death claim that is a
proper charge upon the mortuary funds contributed by
the members, and that, in every case of settlement orcom-
promise, the character of the claim has been such as to
make it the duty of the management to protect the mem-
bers against unjust demands.'

Report of Hos. Louis F. PAYN, Supt. of Insurance.

W. J. McMurtry,
Manager for Ontario.

C ENTRAL LOANandSA VINaS
CANADA COMPANY.

Cor. King and Victoria Sts.,

THIS COMPANY TORONTO.
IS PREPARED TO

Purchase, Supply Investors with,
and Negotiate Loans upon

GOVERNMENT,
MUNICIPAL and BoRdSandSiSoke
CORPORATION

Deposits Received. '"""-'

Interest Allowed. Send
Post Card

Debentures Issued. for
Pamphlet

For 1, 29 3, 4 or 5 years, with giving full
interest, coupons attached. information.=

E. R. WOOD, Manager. nonmm'I,.l
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CENTRAL
BUSINESS

And School of • COLLEGE
Shorthand, Tqpsuritig and Telegraph ,

Yonge and Gerrard Sts., - TORONTO,

Employs EIGHT regular teachers, gives thorough

courses of training, produces splendid results, and

assists its graduates to situations.

W. H. SHAW, Principal.

Winter Term opens January 3rd, but members are admitted at any time. No
vacations. Write for prospectus.

W. H. SHAW, Principal.

The #avergal Ladies' 0olleg8(Limited)
Jarvis Street, TORONTO.

This school has been founded to provide, side by side
with the advantages of a select school, an education that
in thoroughness and efficiency shall surpass even that
gven in the government schools. The sum of $so,ooo.oo
as been spent upon premises and equipment, and the

new buildings will be opened in September, 1898. The
methods are those of th best English Ladies' Colleges,
which have recently made great advances in this branch
of education. Prospectus on application to

MISS ELLEN M. KNOX, Lady Principal.

"GIn ßdabt," Miss VEALS'SCHOOL

COR. SPADINA AVE. & MORRIS ST.. TORONTO.
PUPILS PREPARED FoR TE UNVERsrTIEI.

OWEN SOUND, ONTARIO,
IS THE VERY BEST PLACE IN CANADA TO GET A

THOROUGH BUsINESS EDUCATION,

Take a Round Trip andyisi
t ail other

and Commercial Departments in Canada, then visit
the Northern Basiness College; examine everything
thoroughly. If we fail to produce the most thorough,
complete, practical and extensive course of study ;
the best college premises and the best and most
complete and most suitable furniture and appliances,
we will give you a full course FREE. For Annual
Annontcement. giving full particulars, free, address

C. A. FLEMING, Principal.

BRANTFORD
LADIES' COLLEGE

AND CONSERVATORY
OF flUSIC.

Beautiful situation ; modern appointments;
home surroundings; twenty-four years' record.
Superior inducements to specialists in Music,
Art and Elocution.

Send for calendar. SHERIFF WATT, Presi-
dent; MISS PHILLPOTTS, Lady Principal.

METROPOI1TAN
Business College

1187 Sparka St., Ottawa, Ont.
The foremost B3usiness and Shoriband Training

School of Canada. Send for handsonie announce-
ment.

S. T. WILLIS, Principal.



Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

To those interested in the subject of " FRATER-

NAL INSURANCE," an examination of the
desirable features offered by'

THE CANADIAN
Order of Foresters

is well worth consideration.

i. Purely CANADIAN.
2. National in its character.

3. Age limit-8 to 45.
4. Fixed Premium. * No death Assessments.
5. Gives $5oo, $î,ooo, $î,5oo or $2,ooo Insur-

ance.
6. Over ONE MILLION DOLLARS paid

to members and their dependents since
organization, 1879.

7. Careful medical selection. Death rate for the
I7th year of its history, only 5.44 per i,ooo.

8. Has the largest Surplus on hand for each
$î,ooo risk of any other Society of the
kind in Canada.

9. SECURITY OF INVESTMENTS. Not a dollar of
our Surplus invested outside of Canada.

îo. Premiums and Interest accruing therefrom
used ONLY FOR PAYMENT OF
DEATH CLAIMS.

of.Dook-ketpi, Jirithm.etk¢,
S PenmanshIp,Business forms,

$bortband, Etter Writing,
Commercial Law, etc.

AND OUR BY MAIL
INSTRUCTION

SECURES SALARIED SITUATIONS
for Bright Young Men and Women.
During spare hours you can secure a prac.

tical business education that will qualify you
for a successfui business career.

It is the kind of knowledge that pays and
will qualify you in a short time at smail ex-

iense for a successful start in business life.
tuents and references frorn every state.

Trial le-son 10 cents. Int«erestlingCaloe
free. It will pay you to writet-dyAdrs /

BRYANT &L STRATTON COLLEGE,
No C2 ollege Buflding, Buflo, N. Y.

The Royal Military College.
HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal Military

College at Kingston. At the same time its object and the work it is acconplishing are not sufficiently
understood by the general publie.

The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving the highest technical
instructions iii all branches of military science to cadets and officers of Canadian Militia. In fact it is intended
to take the place in Canada of the English Woolwich and Sandhurst and the American West Point.

The Commandant and military instructors arc all offlicers on the active list of the Imperial arny, lent for the
purpose, and in addition there is a complete staff of professors for the civil subjects which form such a large
proportion of the College course.

Whilst the College is organized on a strictly military basis the cadets receive in addition to their military
studies a thoroughly practical, scientifie and sound training in all subjects that are essential to a high and
general modern education.

The course in mathematics is very complete and a thorough grounding is given in the subjects of Civil
Engineering, Civil and Hydrographic Surveying, Physies, Chemistry, French and English.

The object of the College course is thus to give the cadets a training which shall thoroughly equip them for
either a military or civil career.

The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of the system. As a result
of it young men acquire habits of obedience and self-control, and consequently of self-reliance and command, as
well as ex perience in controlling and handling their fellows.

In addition the constant practice of gymnastics, drills and out-door exercises of all kinds, ensures good health
and fine physical condition.

An experienced medical officer is in attendance at the College daily.
Five commissions in the Imperial regular army are annually awarded as prizes to the cadets.
The length of course is three years, in threc ternis of 9½ months' residence each.
The total cost of the three years' course, including board, uniforms, instructional niaterial, and all extras, is

from $750 to $800.
The annual competitive examination for admission to the College will take place at the headquarters of the

several military districts in which candidates reside, about the niddlo of June in each year.
For fuill particulars of this examination, or for any other information, application should be made as soon as

possible to the Deputy-Adjutant General of Militia, Ottawa, Ont.
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Hellmuth College,
LONDON, ONT.

For Young Ladies and Girls.
CIRCULARS.

lmR CANADA

HAMILTON, ONT.
Is the leading School of Business and Shorthand in the
Dominion. Established 3s years. Over 2,o'o graduates
in Business life. For handsome prospectus write

R. E. GALLAGHER,
MENTION CANADIAN MAGAZINE. Principal.

"ROLLISTON HOUSE"
170 BLOOR ST. WEST

TORONTO
Resident and day school for young

ladies. An evangelical school, where
home care, high mental training and
religious influence are combined. New
methods. Full and complete equipment.

APPLY TO-

MRS. NEVILLE.

Capital Citg Business College.
A. M. GRIMES, M.A., PRINCIPAL.

ShoPthand,
Book-keeping,

Penrnanship,
TelegPaphy,

Business Copespondence
and PPoof-Reading.

Pitman's or Munson's Shorthard, per month, $ 4 oo
White's Phonography, per month, - - 8 oo
Telegraphy, per month,- - - - - - - 8 oo
Book-keeping and Business Practice, per course, - 35 oo
Book-keeping and Business Practice, per month, - 5 00
Penmanship. per month, - - - - - - 3 OO
Night School, per month,- - - - - 3 oo
Private Lessons, each, - - - - - - i oo

Address-
A. M. GRIMES, Principal,

Cor. Bank and Sparks Sts., OTTAWA

Ridley College
ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

A Church School for Boys.
Established for the purpose of uniting religious

instruction and moral training with thoroughly
efficient secular education and physical development.
The climate is the mildest and finest in Canada.

Boys prepared for the universities and for business
Apply to-

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A,
Principal.

Agricultural College,
GUELPH.

Full course of lectures with practical instruction, at very small cost, in Agriculture,

Live Stock, Dairying, Poultry Management, Bee-Keeping, Veterinary Science, Chemistry,

Geology, Botany, Entomology, Bacteriology, Political Economy, English, and Mathe-

matics. Send for circular giving full information as to course of study, cost, etc.

Guelph, 1897. JAMES MILLS, M.A., President.
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C. C. Shoemsker, Freeport, [Il., U. S. A.

TflhlflYfl A BOOK FOREVERYUL I WOMAN,
By Dr. Allee B. Stockham, bas become a house-
hold necessity in thousands of families, and would relieve
suffering and lessen doctors' fees in 2.000,000 more.
" TOKOLOGY is unequalled in its p.actical advice
to women." "Next to the Bible, the best book ever
written." SAMPLE PAGES FREE.

Agehts Wanted. PrepaidCloth $2.25, Morocco, 82.75.
AICE B. STOCKHAM & CO., 277 Madison St., CHICACO
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Belleville
Business Established

1889.

College.
Students have a larger earning power

who acquire the following lines of pre-
paration under our efficient system of
training. It has no superior.

1. Book-Keeping 4. Telegraphing-
2. Shorthand Commercial and Railway Work

3. Typewriting 5. Civil Service Options

Students may commence Telegraphing
on the ist of each month, and the other
departments at any time.

Address:
BELLEVILLE, ONT.

J. FRITH JEFFERS, M.A.,
Principal.

Cbe mines of Britisb

Gold, Silver, Lead, Copper, Mercury,
Coal, etc., etc. Total Production

of the Mines to Date, $100,000,000.

p RO DUCTI ON of Lode Mines, 1887,
$17,000, increased in 1896 to $4,250,-

ooo. The mineral lands of this Province are
open to location by any one, under excellent
mining laws. The development of many districts
is rapidly progressing, and the list of the shipping
mines is being constantly augmented, while much
country is yet not prospected.

A Great Field for the Safe Investment
of Capital is Now Open.

For Reports, Bulletins, etc., address,

WN. A. CARLYLE,
Provincial Mineralogist, Bureau of Mines,

VICTORIA, B.(

JAMES BAKER,
flialster of lines,

VICTORIA, B.C.

Ontario cadites' ollege
,$ AND $

Ontario Constrvatory of musc
TRAFALGAl& CASTLE,

WHITBY, ONT.

The largest and best equipped College for Women
i Canada

25th year - - Hon. GEO. A. COX, President

Palatial buildings, beautiful grounds, magnifi-
cent site overlooking Lake Ontario, steam heat-
ing, electric lighting, modern sanitation, new
gymnasium, large pipe organ, concert grand
pianos-in short, a pleasant, healthful home of
Christian culture, as well as a live, progressive
institution offering the highest facilities for the
study of literature, music, art, oratory, commer-
cial and domestic science. Proximity to Toronto
enables students to hear the best talent that visits
that city. Several special trains from the city
during the year.

Write for calendar or further information to

Rev. J. J. HARE, Ph. D., Principal.

SCHOOL OF
PRACTICAL SCIENCE

TORONTO
Established 1 878

Affiiated to the University of Toronto

This School is equipped and supported en-
tirely by the Province of Ontario, and gives
instruction in the following departments:

1-CIVIL ENCINEERINC
2-MININC ENCINEERINC
3-MECHANICAL AND ELECTRICAL ENCINEERINC
4-ARCHITECTURE
5-ANALYTICAL AND APPLIED CHEMISTRY

Special attention is directed to the facilities
possessed by the School for giving instruction in
Mining Engineering. Practical instruction is
given in Drawing and Surveying, and in the
following Laboratories:
1-Chenical 2-Assaying 3-Milling 4-Stam

5-Metrological 6-Electrical 7-Testing

The School has good collections of Minerais, Rocks
and Fossils. Special Students will be received, as well
as those taking regular courses.

For full information see Calendar.

L. B. STEWART, Secretary
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Conquest of Mexico. PRESCOTT.

3 vols., net........................... $1.25
Conquest of Peru. PRESCOTT.

2 vols., net........................... 1.00

Ferdinand and Isabella. PRESCOTT.
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Principles and Practice. TURNBULL.
6 vols................................

History of Our Own Times. Library
edition. MCCARTHY. 4 vols., net .....

Scott, Sir Walter. Good Edition, $4.50.
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Dickens, Charles. Good edition, 15 vols.,
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Lytton, Bulwer. 13 vols., net .........
"4 "4 13 " .'...
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PAY

Northward Over the " Great Ice."
A narrative of life and work along the
shores and upon the interior icecap of
Northern Greenland, in the years 1886
and 1891-97. By ROBERT E. PEARY. With
maps, diagrams, and about eight hundred
illustrations. In two volumes, net..... $6.oo

The Christian Life Series. By Rev.
F. B. MEYER, B.A. :

The Shepherd Psalm.
Christian Living.
The Present Tenses of the Blessed Lite.
The Future Tenses of the Blessed Life.

4 vols., boxed.. . .......... . ......... 2.00

Shakespeare. 1o vols., cloth, neat box,
net ................................ 9.00

Shakespeare. 1o vols, half calf, neat
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ShaKespeare. îo vols., levant morocco,
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Eliot, George. 8 vols., half genuine calf,
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Scott, Sir Walter. 12 vols., half genuine
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Dickens, Charles. 15 vols., half genuine
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Lytton, Bulwer. 15 vols., half genuine
calf, gilt tops extra ................... 22.50

POSTAGE.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher, 29-33 Richmond St. W., Toronto.

z N
HISTORY OF CANADA

PROM THE EARLIEST TIMES TO 1841.

Bv Willian Kingsford, LL.D., F.P.S., Canadd.
COMPLETE IN TEN VOLUMES.

8vo. CLOTH, UNGUT EDGES, $3.00 PER VOL.

CANADA
CANADA

UNDER
UNDER

FRENCH RULE. Vols. 1 to 4.
ENGLISH RULE (to 1841), Vols. 5

This Valuable Work should be in all High School
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Rowsell & Hutchison,
PUBLISHIPS, KING STRCCT CAST, TOPONTO.
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WITHOUT A RIVAL. EDWARDS' AVOID IMITATIONS.

THE GREAT

Hair Producer and Restorer
The Very Finest Dressing.

Specially Prepared and Perfumed.
Fragrant and Refreshing.

For...

Preserving, Strengthen-
ing and Rendering the
Hair Beautifully Soft.

For....
Removing Dandruff,&c.

Edwards' "IHARLENE"
Preserves, Strengthens and Invig-

orates Children's Hair.
Keeps the Scalp Clean, and AIlays

all Irritation.

44 TTt Prevents the Hair Falling off and Turning Grey.rariene Unequalled for PPomoting the GROWTH of
the BEARD and MOUSTACHE.

The World-Renowned Remedy for Baldness.
For Curing Weak and Thin Eyelashes; Preserving, Strengthening and Rendering the

Hair Beautifuliy Soft; for Removing Scurf, Dandruff, &c.

t . * * IT IS WITHOUT A RIVAL
Physicians and Analysts pronounce it to be devoid of any Metallic orother Injurious Ingredients

"EDWARDS' ' HARLENE ' is a cooling, refreshing and fragrant preparation which, applied regularly to the
hair, will soothe and restore it to its wonted thickness, as well as bring back its lost lustre. Many of the so-called hair
restorers are distinguished by an unpleasant greasiness much disliked, whilst in other cases the preparations contain
ingredients which, though beneficial for the time being, do much ultimately to permanently destroy the hair, and very
often cause injury to the brain. The •HARLENE' is the result of much careful study by experts. It is absolutely
guaranteed to hold no injurious matter, and in using it we may be certain we shall only derive the utmost benefit."-
The Lady's Realm.

25c., 60c., and $1.00 Per Bottle.

Edwards' " Harlene " Co., 95 & 96 liigi IfoIbori, LONDON, W.C.
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The trouble with your gray
hair, falling hair, and thin, short
hair is that it is starved hair.
Such hair needs feeding., nour-
ishing, invigorating.

Hall's Vegetable Sicilian
Hair Renewer supplies just the
food that healthy hair must
have. When properly fed, and
free from disease your hair
must grow. It cannot help
growing, for it is according to
nature.

Hall's Hair Renewer makes
the hair grow thick and long,
and never fails to restore color.

If your druggist cannot supply you, send one dollar to R. P. Hall & Co., Nashua, N. H.
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A CANADIAN HISTORIAN.

A Sketch of the late Dr. Kingsford.

r HE number of Canadian men of let-
ters is not so large that a figure

like the late William Kingsford, LL.
D., F.R.S., can disappear without
leaving a noticeable vacancy. In his
death, which occurred on the 29 th of
September last, we have lost one who
accomplished a work of permanent
value to the country, and who brought
to its performance qualities of mind
and character which are never common
in any society. For many years the
historian of Canada was to the vast
majority of his fellow-countrymen little
more than a name. He lived in quiet
and comparative obscurity, and even
his writing did not bring him promi-
nently before the people, as may be
judged from the list of subscribers ap-
pended to the last volume of his his-
tory, which shows that the total num-
ber of these was slightly in excess of
one hundred and fifty. In Ottawa,
where he resided during the latter part
of his life, a few friends and those of
the public who frequented the library
of Parliament had opportunities of be-
coming familiar with the stalwart form
and strongly-marked features of the
venerable author ; but to the masses
he was as completely unknown within
the capital as he was outside. For
twelve years he gave himself with un-
tiring zeal and devotion to the task he
had set himself to accomplish. No
pleasure, no social recreation was al-

lowed to interfere with this object or to
steal from the precious hours which he
hoarded with penurious care and turn-
ed to strict account, filling them with
fruitful labour. Conscious that he had
begun at an advanced age an under-
taking of great extent, which might
have taxed the physical and mental re-
sources of a much younger man, feel-
ing that he dared not squander the
smallest particle of strength lest the
final summons should reach him before
his task was finished, Dr. Kingsford
laid down a rigid system according to
which his time was distributed between
work and just so much exercise as was
required to keep him in health, with a
slight allowance for domestic and so-
cial intercourse. He "scorned delights
and lived laborious days." In a letter
to Mr. William Buckingham, of Strat-
ford, he said :

" For myself my life is one of labour ; but,
like all busy men, I have leisure more or less
for some outside matters, such as to write to
a friend or for a duty. To the syren pleas-
ures I must turn a deaf ear. I rise at five,
work till nine, go to the archives or library,
work there until half-past twelve, return home
and dine at one ; resume work at three, write
such letters as I may have to attend to, or
continue at my MS. until a quarter to six.
After tea I read or write, and go to bed at
eight. Such is my life, and so it must con-
tinue until I have ended my work."

The laborious author whose ascetic
habits are thus described had neverthe-
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less been a man of action in his day,
had travelled much, mingled much
with his fellow-men, and occupied po-
sitions which required for the success-
ful discharge'of the duties belonging to
them, qualities the reverse of those
which seek and are developed in pri-
vateness and retiring. He came to
Canada from England with the 1st
Dragoon Guards. Upon leaving the
regiment he took up civil engineering,
making an important survey in con-
nection with the Lachine canal, engag-
ing in the construction of the Hudson
River railway in New York State, sur-
veying portions of the route of the
Grand Trunk Railway, and for many
years being placed in charge of the
harbours of Ontario and Quebec by
the Dominion Government. Profes-
sional duties called him at different
times to Italy, Sardinia, England and
Central America. In addition to all
this he was at one time part proprietor
and joint editor of a Montreal news-
paper.

Whatever may have led Dr. Kings-
ford at the outset of his career to enter
the army, it is certain that he must
have found something congenial in the
atmosphere and associations of the
barrack-room and parade ground. He
was a fervent patriot and of a natur-
ally bold and combative disposition.
This was shown in an incident which
occurred in the Montreal elections of
September, 1844, after he had left the
army and entered upon the duties of
his profession as engineer. Much feel-
ing had arisen throughout the country
with regard to the questions at issue
between Lord Metcalfe and his minis-
ters respecting the controlof patronage,
and a large force of men at work on
the Lachine Canal had been marched
into Montreal to take possession of the
polls and prevent the constitutional
party from voting. The latter deter-
mined to assert their political rights,
and for that purpose organized them-
selves into the Loyal Protective Society,
or the " Cavaliers," as they were call-
ed. On polling day, Mr. Kingsford,
then a young man of twenty-five, was
elected captain of the Cavaliers in St.

Lawrence Ward, and he had plenty of
work to do. He and his friends were
attacked at about eleven o'clock in the
day by a mob of navvies from the canal,
aided by allies from Griffintown, who
discharged volleys of stones as they ad-
vanced. Kingsford, convinced that
the best method of defending himself
was to strike a blow at his assailants,
called upon his companions to charge
upon the advancing masses. They did
so and put the enemy to flight, their
leader having his hat smashed in with
a stone, and receiving a blow upon the
knee. In consequence of this adven-
ture, Kingsford became a marked man,
and two years afterwards, when pass-
ing along St. Urbain Street, was re-
cognized by a crowd of roughs and at-
tacked by eight or nine of their number
with axe handles, suffering such pun-
ishment that he fell senseless in the
door of a friend's office, where he had
taken refuge. On this occasion he re-
ceived two wounds on the head, the
marks of which he carried to his grave.

In appearance Dr. Kingsford was a
man of large frame and commanding
stature. His strong and well-defined
features indicated the determination
and individual force of character which
lay behind. Latterly his white hair,
white moustache and pointed beard
gave him a venerable appearance, but
time never tamed the keen eye nor the
active and alert expression of his coun-
tenance. Genial and kindly as was his
disposition, a vein of pugnacity in his
nature joined with firm convictions,
enthusiasm for any cause he had at
heart, deep sincerity, loyalty to the
truth, courage and independence, form-
ed a positive character whose chief de-
fect lay in a certain intellectual rigidity
which prevented him from doing full
justice to that side of the case which
was alien from his sympathies. Yet, in
this combination of qualities we have
elements of noble idealism, if not of
heroism. His want of flexibility was a
fault which marred his own success in
life, for it often prevented him from mak-
ing those concessions to the feelings
and opinions cf others which are neces-
sary to smooth the current of daily in-
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tercourse and retain the friendship of
persons from whom we differ. The
effect of this trait showed itself occa-
sionally in his writing. Thus, in re-
ferring to the proceeding of the Gover-
nor de Montmagny, who, on landing at
Quebec in 1636, fell on his knees before
a small cross erected on the road to the
fort; he says : " M. de Montmagny
was marked both by sense and ability,
and the act itself, without explanation,
must be attributed to impulse, and
whatever praise it may receive from
the Jesuit Fathers it cannot command
universal respect." This is surely not
a gracious comment upon an act of
religious devotion even though it be
true that the governor was on his way
to the cathedral where he was about to
participate in high mass.

Perhaps it is to the characteristic
here mentioned that we may attribute
the treatment Dr. Kingsford received
from Sir Hector Langevin, Minister of
Public Works in the Macdonald Gov-
ernment. When Sir John Macdonald
and his colleagues returned to power
in 1878, Kingsford was engineer in
charge of the public harbours of Ontario
and Quebec. Not long afterwards the
Minister dispensed with his services,
an act for which he was at the time
accused of political bigotry and intoler-
ance. Kingsford had for several years
held office under Alexander Mackenzie
and had learned to admire the Premier's
dogged industry, his sturdy honesty
of purpose and a certain brusquerie of
manner in uttering unwelcome truths-
qualities somewhat akin to those which
he possessed himself-and it has been
asserted that Sir Hector was too nar-
row-minded to permit a person holding
and expressing such views to remain
in the public service and near his
own person. The discharged employee
felt so deeply the injustice which he
considered to have been done him
that he wrote a. pamphlet vindicat-
ing his conduct and denouncing
the Minister. But it is quite probable
that the act which seemed so unwar-
ranted was due to some indiscretion of
the victim, and that had he preserved a
judicious silence with regard to his

political opinions at a time when party
feeling ran high, and when the expres-
sion of strong sympathy with the fallen
Premier by a civil servant occupying
a conspicuous position would naturally
be resented, he might- have retained
his office for years.

To this event, which Dr. Kingsford
felt at the time as a cruel blow, we in
a large measure owe the " History of
Canada." The subject had long been
in the mind of the author who from
his researches had come to the conclu-
sion that certain critical passages in
the relations of Great Britain with her
dependencies in America had been
steadily misrepresented. He was sixty-
seven years of age when he began this
great undertaking, having almost com-
pleted the span of life mentioned by
the Psalmist, yet he entered upon his
task with the courage and enthusiasm
of youth. The preparations he made
for the work were thorough and ex-
haustive. He had all his life, even
when engaged in the active pursuit of
his profession, been a diligent student
of history and literature, and he began
writing with an extensive fund of gen-
eral and historical information. He de-
termined at the outset to familiarize
himself with the contents of all the
original documents bearing upon his
subject, and he laid down the lines of
his work on a broad scale, aiming to
give a view of the larger movements
of international life, more especially
those in which Great Britain, France
and the United States were partici-
pants, of which the special experience
of Canada was but a single phase ; to
show, in other words, what was pass-
ing in the world at large, and so to il-
lumine the acts and events of Canadian
history. This method has advantages,
but it has also obvious disadvantages,
one being that it swells the bulk of the
book unduly. The number of persons
who care to read ten large volumes
about the history of Canada is lim-
ited.

Canadians are not, in fact, deeply
interested in the history of their own
land. They are so intent upon look-
ing ahead into the future that they are
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little disposed to cast their eyes behind
upon their country's past. As a rule,
even well-educated men and women
among us are much more familiar with
the history of England than with that
of the Dominion. An explanation of
the phenomenon may, perhaps, be
found in the fact that until recently
Canadian history could scarcely be
said to have been written, while every
era of British history had been treated
by brilliant pens. Whatever the cause,
the fact is undoubtedly as stated, and
it may safely be said that a superficial
knowledge of the struggle between
France and England in the eighteenth
century, of the events connected with
the war of 1812-15, of the Upper and
Lower Canadian Rebellion of 1837 and
of the story of the Fenian Raid, con-
stitute the sum total of the acquaint-
ance of the average Canadian with the
past life of Canada. Hence, it became
apparent on the publication of the first
volume that the undertaking would be
a commercial failure. In the preface
to the tenth volume the author tells us
that he was enabled to carry on the
work through the assistance of three
friends. He says : " This work has
exacted many year's of labour of the
author's life, and some personal sacri-
fice on his part. Had it not been for
the generous assistance of three friends,
whose important aid was given in the
crisis of its production, he would have
failed in its completion."

But the author's heart was in the
project, and although not possessed
of private means, he persevered in the
plan he had drawn up, labouring, as
he believed, in the cause of patriotism
and historic truth. Weighed down by
poverty, harassed by petty financial
cares, addressing a narrow circle of
readers, and without any recognition
by the Government, he persisted
through twelve weary years in spite of
every discouragement, retaining his
cheerfulness, courage and buoyancy
until the task was accomplished.

That a poor scholar should have been
allowed to suffer in this manner, de-
pendent upon the aid of generous
friends for the means of existence, is

surely little to the credit of the Gov-
ernment of Canada. Sir Oliver Mo-
wat, when Premier of Ontario, took
roo copies of his book, thus materi-
ally assisting the author, but the Gov-
ernment of Canada took none, though2
Dr. Kingsfor'dw šspendihgihis time,
energy and talent in a work of na-
tional scope and significance. Ad-
mitting that the historian may have
been indiscreet, and that his want of
tact was possibly responsible for his
retirement from the public service,
surely all this might have been over-
looked in view of the character of his
labours.

The design marked out late in life
was finally accomplished, and on May
24th, 1898, the tenth volume was pub-
lished, bringing the work down to
1841, the date of the union of the Ca-
nadas. With its completion the sus-
taining sense of companionship which
such a task often imparts, vanished,
and the venerable author must have
felt, like Othello, that his occu-
pation was gone, and that the time
had arrived when he might depart in
peace. At all events he survived only
four months after inscribing " Finis "
on his work.

The "History of Canada" is Dr.
Kingsford's monument. It is there
that the man is to be found, and those
who would know him must seek the
knowledge not in the meagre notice of
personal traits here given, but in the
pages in which are written the story of
this Dominion. It is no part of our
purpose to give a critical study of the
work, but a few words upon it may not
be out of place. It has already been
hinted that its pages are overloaded
with detail interesting only to the
specialist. There is seemingly a want
of proportion in the space devoted to
the different topics, especially in the
earlier volumes, which mars their at-
tractiveness to the ordinary reader.
The work is an immense storehouse of
information, but somewhat wanting in
symmetry and in the higher qualities
of style. Often the reader is apt to
weary of the long drawn out tale and
to feel that the fire has been smothered
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under the fuel. Nevertheless, with all
its manifest and manifold defects, this
history stands alone and unrivalled in
its own sphere as the great standard
authority upon the events and times
with which it deals. Not every one
will agree with the author's conclusions.
The views he sets forth of certain im-
portant passages in our national career
will be unwelcome to many and have
been sharply criticised. Thus, he
staunchly defends the attitude of the
home government in dealing with the
Acadians in opposition to the belief
which Longfellow's Evangeline has
made to be almost universally accepted.
Again, he corrects the one-sided versions
so widely prevalent of the events which
culminated in the American Revolution.
Again, the Rebellion in Lower Canada
in 1837 is described in a manner not
at all harmonizing with the belief of
many French Canadians that their an-
cestors wrung their liberties from the
British Government by force. In all
these cases, however, the critic of Dr.
Kingsford will find that his conclusions
were based upon an exhaustive ex-
amination of the evidence, and, what-
ever his prepossessions, his aim has
been to state the truth and to do im-
partial justice.

This imperfect sketch may well be
brought to a close with a characteristic
incident illustrating the pride the histo-
rian felt in his English lineage, and the
manliness he conc.ived to be typical of
the English nature. The story was told
years ago, and it was of an occurrence
many years before that. The hearer
does not guarantee names but he thinks
Sherbrooke was the town named by
Dr. Kingsford. A murderer, whom we
will call Greene, was lying in jail under
sentence of death. The prisoner was
an Englishman and was or had been a
soldier, and Dr. Kingsford who was

temporarily residing in Sherbrooke was
interested in him through that fact.
He visited Greene a good deal. The
man gained his sympathy as he had
gained that of the officials of the jail ;
apparently his guilt was the result of a
moment's passion ; not the outcome of
an evil nature. Strong representations
in his favor had been made to the
Crown, and a respite or commutation
was expected, upon which Greene had
unfortunately been allowed to build his
hopes. The day before the date fixed
for the execution, word arrived that
there would be no inteference with the
regular course of the law. The offi-
cials shrank from breaking the news to
the prisoner ; so, apparently in default
of a priest, Dr. Kingsford was asked
to perform the disagreeable duty.

" It was a nasty task," said the
Doctor, telling of it, " I cast about
much in my mind for the kindest way
of doing it. There seemed nothing
but the ordinary commonplace, till I
said to myself, ' He is an Englishman,
and we have talked together of our
country.' Then I went into his cell.
He stood up to greet me. I put my
hands on his shoulders and I said,
' Greene, my man, there is nothing left
for it but to die with the courage of
your race.' And he took it like an
Englishman, and he died like one."

Listening to the slow, deep voice of
the big old man, with his strong eyes
glowing over the words, " die with the
courage of your race," one could under-
stand that he might inspire courage in
any breast whether that of an English-
man or of a Hottentot. His own thought
was that an Englishman needed only to
be reminded of his country to die like a
man, but the thought the recital inspired
in the hearer was of the sterling and
lofty simplicity of Dr. Kingsford's own
character.

R. W. Shannon.
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IS CANADA'S TRADE ANTI-BRITISH ?

W E claim to be an integral part ofthe British Empire, but one
would not be led to make this deduc-
tion from the trade statistics. In 1868
we imported from Great Britain goods
to the value of 362 millions. In
1883 this had grown to 52 millions.
By 1897 it had fallen to 29j/ millions,
or to compare it in a table, we have
the following:

Imports from Great Britain
1868 - - 36'2 millions.

1883 - 52 "
1897 - - 29% "

In other words our buying from
Great Britain has declined twenty per
cent. in thirty years *

To look at it in another way. In
1868 we bought from Great Britain Si
per cent. of our total imports ; in 1883
it was 42 per cent.; in 1897 it was 26.4
per cent. To state it in a table:

Imports from Great Britain :-
1868, 5 1 per cent. of total imports.
1883,42 " " "

1897, 26.4 i " "

This does not look as if we were
really a vital part of the Empire. The
figures are against such a view. Lest
any one should say that our total trade
with Great Britain has declined, and
that while we have bought less from
her, she has bought less from us, I
hasten to give the figures.

In 1868 we exported to Great Britain
goods to the value of $13,253,9o6;
by 1883 this had increased to $39,672,-
104; by 1897 it had grown to $69,-
533,852. Expressed tabularly, this is
the result :

Exports to Great Britain
1868 - - 1-3% millions.
1883 - 39 "
1897 - - 69% "d

* Of course, economists claim that all
prices have declined during the past thirty
years. But this does not affect the compari-
son which is aimed at in this article.

That is, while our buyings from
Great Britain declined twenty per cent.
between 1868 and 1897, our sales to
Great Britain increased four hundred
and twenty-five per cent. Great Brit-
ain has been using us well, but we
have been treating her shabbily. Our
buying does not follow our loyalty; that
is quite evident.

In the same period our purchases in
the United States increased from 26
millions to 61 millions, or 135 per
cent.; and our purchases in other coun-
tries from 9 millions to 20 millions, or
125 per cent. The only inference one
can draw is that we prefer foreign
goods to British.

How have the other countries treat-
ed us in return ? Have our sales to
them increased in proportion?

Our sales to the United States have
increased from 26 millions to 44 mil-
lions, or less than 70 per cent. Our
sales to other foreign countries have
increased from four millions to ten mil-
lions, or, accurately, 140 per cent. It
was pointed out above that our sales
to Great Britain had increased 425 per
cent.

Collecting all the percentages we
have :

Other
1868.1897. U. S. Countries.

Imports from... x35 p.c. inc. 125 p.c. inc.

Great
Britain.

2o p.c. dec.

Exports to .. . .. 67 p c. inc. x4o p.c. inc. 425 p.c. inc.

In other words, the United States
has gained more than it should ; other
foreign countries have been treated
squarely; and Great Britain has been
given the cold shoulder.

There is, perhaps, a partial reason
for this preference shown United States
goods in the fact that what we buy
from Great Britain may be roughly
classified under manufactures of (1)
wool, (2) cotton, (3) silk, (4) iron and
steel, (5) flax, hemp and jute-but
almost wholly manufactures. The
amount of raw material we import from
Great Britain is not great. On the
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other hand, our imports from the United
States may be generally classed as fol-
lows : (1) coal, (2) iron and steel and
manufactures of, (3) cotton and manu-
factures of, (4) metals and manufactures
of, (5) crude rubber, (6) hides, (7) raw
tobacco, (8) lumber, (9) settlers' effects.
While these items show that raw ma-
terials predominate in our United
States purchases, they, nevertheless,
show also that we buy large quantities
of goods which are manufactured in
that country to the exclusion of similar
British goods.

Further than this, we have prevented
Great Britain's selling in this country
by refusing to improve our insolvency
laws. The creditor who is close at
hand-in Toronto, Montreal, or New
York-gobbles everything before the
British creditor hears of the failure.
For this state of affairs we have to
thank our bank managers, those clever
individuals who draw neat salaries

varying from $10,oo to $25,ooo a
year, and who represent the largest
financial combination in this country.

Lest this analysis of Canadian loyal-
ty be thought partial and prejudiced,
there are two matters which must be
mentioned as showing that our loyalty
is shame-faced at times. We have
given British products the entree to
our market at twenty-five per cent.
less duty than that collected on goods
from the United States and other for-
eign countries. This has been the
case since August, ist, 1898. We have
also allowed Canadian merchants to
send a letter to Great Britain from any
post office in Canada for two cents ;
whereas the rate previous to Decem-
ber 25 th, 1898, was five cents. These
measures are certainly in the right
direction. If followed up with aDomin-
ion Insolvency law they may mean
much for British connection.

John Canuck.

THE FIAT.

ILLUME'D with reason, greatest gift of God,
Man has dominion over earth and flood;

Yet must he labour ever for his needs
Nor shrink to lose his life or shed his blood.
And too in dire distress, with pains of hell,
Shall women bear their babes in sorrowing fear.
So spoke the grieving God when Adam fell,
And gentle Eve, beguiled, could shed no tear.
And man alone shall fill the wants of man,
" In thy brow's sweat shalt thou eat bread;"
Yet in this curse there lurks no cruel ban,
Nor is there in it ought to fear or dread.
Accept the fiat : go ye forth and work,
And plough and dig and sow the seed and wait
Do all that fits the spirit of a man,
And leave the rest to destiny and fate.
For many things lie not in our control,
The gentle dew, the seasonable rain,
The healthful glory of the noon-day sun,
Nor if we sow in mirth or reap in pain.
For Hope and Reason measure our estate,
Upon our efforts doth our weal depend,
And Hope is with us through the working years,
But man cannot compel the final end.

W. J. Holt Murison.
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COMMERCIAL RELATIONS BETWEEN CANADA AND THE
UNITED STATES.

By the Editor of The Halfax Morning Chronicle.

A T the present time, with the full
consent and warm approval of

the people of Canada and the Mother
Country, and, no doubt, with the
hearty approval of the great masses of
the people, and the best public men of
ail parties in the United States, an in-
ternational commission, composed of
some of the ablest men of the three
countries mentioned, are at work en-
deavouring to frame a treatywhich shall
settle and wipe off the international
slate the irritating questions that have
for years marred the good relations
which should exist between the Amer-
ican republic and the Dominion of
Canada. It may not be a sinister
omen, but it is rather out of keeping
with the spirit of international amity
which prompted and underlies these
negotiations, that a disturbing element
should be introduced by the action of
a small coterie of United States poli-
ticians-headed by a former Canadian
and member of the Canadian Parlia-
ment, and possibly encouraged by
some restless, but unknown spirits on
this side of the line-in raising the old
but abortive issue that political union
between Canada and the United States
is the only practical and practicable
method of finally and forever settling
the disturbing questions now engag-
ing the attention of the international
commission.

This issue has been persistently kept
to the front by a certain class of Am-
erican politicians since the abrogation
in 1866 of the reciprocity treaty of 1854,
and without doubt it has been the chief
underlying sinister influence which has
more than once frustrated the honest
efforts made by the statesmen of the
three nations interested to settle dis-
turbing questions that from time to
time arise between Canada and her

Republican neighbours. While the
raising of this annexation or political
union issue has been more than once
successful in preventing the removal of
the causes of friction between the Unit-
ed States and Canada, and in block-
ing the negotiations for closer com-
mercial relations between the two
countries, it has not brought one whit
nearer the consummation of the dream
of the political unionists-the annexa-
tion of Canada to the United States.
It was in the nature of things that such
schemes should fail-that a policy
whose success depended upon the
power of political coercion, exercised
through the potent influence of hostile
tariff legislation, to force a free, inde-
pendent and constitutionally governed
people to transfer their allegiance and
barter their national autonomy and
British connection, should lack the
vital elements of success ; for, who-
ever heard of a free and constitutionally
governed British colony, peopled by
the descendants of the men who made
Great Britain what she is to-day, bar-
tering their political and national inde-
pendence for a mess of pottage-for
commercial advantages. There are
not many political Esaus in the British
Empire, and they are few and far be-
tween in Canada to-day, whatever may
have been the case in 1847, when the
American flag was hoisted on the town
hall in Kingston; and in 1849, when
many prominent men in Montreal
signed an annexation manifesto.

The little coterie of American politi-
cal unionists-who have been startled
into new activity by the dreaded danger
of the international commission suc-
cessfully framing a treaty which shall
be fair and honourable to both coun-
tries-propose to woo Canada into a
political matrimony contract with Uncle
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Sam, not by the influence of interna-
tional friendliness and good neighbour-
hood, operating through close com-
mercial and social relations, but by
vigorous use of the "club" argument,
which still has great potency among
savage and semi-civilized peoples. In
a word, they propose to starve Canada
into political union with the United
States. Briefly stated their propagan-
da is based upon the following pro-
positions :

i. That Canada cannot enjoy a sub-
stantial measure of prosperity or make
rapid progress in the development of
her resources if continuously deprived
of the advantage of freer trade relations
with the United States.

2. That the Canadian people are so
anxious for a reciprocity treaty with
the United States that they are pre-
pared to make extraordinary sacrifices
to obtain it.

3. That if the existing high tariff
walls-that McKinley and Dingley built
-are maintained by our American
neighbours, and the requisite amount of
coaxing and pressure is brought to
bear upon Canadians, they will seek
that free trade through political union.

Allow me to deal briefly with these
three propositions in their bearing upon
the relations of Canada to the United
States and the work of the international
commission.

i. It is true that Canada prospered
under the reciprocity treaty of 1854,
and for years after its abrogation she
felt the loss of it. So did the New
England States. It is true that a fair
and well-considered reciprocity treaty
would be a good thing for Canada
now ; it would also be a good thing for
the United States, more particularly the
New England States and the States
bordering on Canada from the Great
Lakes to the Pacific Ocean. But it is
not true that Canada's progress and
prosperity are indissolubly bound up in
securing freer trade relations with the
United States. We have got along
without reciprocity for thirty-two years.
We have made substantial, if not
rapid, progress in developing our re-
sources, in increase of population and

wealth, in enlargement of our consti-
tutional privileges and political liber-
ties. We have united the Atlantic and
Pacific oceans by bonds of steel ; have
extended and still are extending our
railway systems in every direction ;
have bridged the Atlantic and Pacific
by modern steamship lines ; have ex-
tended and enlarged our canal system,
and have reached out with a consider-
able measure of success for markets to
replace those of which we were partial-
ly deprived by the abrogation of the Re-
ciprocity Treaty of 1854. We have en-
tered with more vigour than ever upon
the work of developing our agricultural
resources, for the products of which we
are finding a steadily expanding market
in the Mother Country, easily and safely
reached by means of improved methods
of transportation. We are no longer
dependent upon the United States for
an outlet for our surplus agricultural
products. Under our improved trade
relations with the Mother Country she
will take all we can send her, provided
we cater to the demands of the British
people in quality and price. We are
doing that, as the phenomenal ship-
ments of Canadian products to the
British markets during the past two
seasons abundantly prove. We might
make greater progress if we had freer
trade relations with the United States;
but the results of the past thirty-two
years show that we can continue to
make substantial progress without
reciprocity.

2. As already intimated, the people
of Canada acknowledge the desirabil-
ity of freer trade relations with the
United States as a means ofexpanding
trade and developing our industrial re-
sources, and also because freer trade re-
lations would promote the friendly re-
lations that should always exist be-
tween two neighbouring peoples, united
by the ties of kinship, language, litera-
ture and religion. But to secure these
freer trade relations we are not prepar-
ed to make any sacrifice of national
honour-we are not prepared to sell our
political birthright or to turn our backs
upon the Mother Country to secure re-
ciprocity. If the Canadian people

199



THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

should assume such a cringing attitude
their American neighbours would de-
spise them and would be justified in
doing so.

3. This brings me to the question of
political union, suggested by the political
unionists as the shortest and most direct
road to free trade between Canada and
the United States. Let it be under-
stood, once for all, that Canada cannot
be coerced into political union with the
American Republic by means of high
tariffs, drastic alien labor bills, threats
of non-intercourse and repeal of the
bonding privilege or any general course
of unfriendliness ; nor can she be
bribed into political union by anything
which the United States can think of
offering.

What the United States might have
accomplished thirty-two years ago, by
the maintenance of reciprocal trade re-
lations between the two countries, and
a general friendly policy towards Ca-
nada and the Mother Country, in im-
pressing Canadians favourably towards
political union, is a matter of specula-
tion. At that time a community of in-
terests had grown up between the two
countries under the influence of the
Reciprocity Treaty Of 1854 ; the peo-
ple of Nova Scotia were intensely dis-
satisfied over the way in which they
had been hustled into confederation ;
there were grave doubts in other quar-
ters as to the wisdom of the confedera-
tion experiment and the possibilities of
a successful outcome ; and there was
in Great Britain at that time a strong
party which looked on the colonies as
a burden, and seriously suggested the
policy of letting them assume their in-
dependence and strike out for them-
selves. Had the United States wooed
Canada at that time instead of seeking
to coerce her by hostile legislation; had
American politicians taken advantage
of the conditions of things I have de-
scribed by continuing the reciprocity
treaty and holding out the olive branch
of friendly relations to the Canadian
people, it is difficult to say what they
might not have accomplished in win-
ning the affections of Canada in the
direction of political union.

But American statesmen took the
opposite course. They repealed the
Reciprocity Treaty and raised a high
tariff wall against this country ; some
of them winked at the Fenian raids,
and lost no opportunity of " nagging "
at Canada by means of hostile legisla-
tion, threats of non-intercourse, repeal
of the fishery clauses of the Washing-
ton Treaty, unreasoning denunciation
of the Mother Country, and a gener-
ally declared ultimatum that if Canada
wanted freer trade relations with the
American Republic she must seek them
through political union. That kind of
wooing did not do much to favourably
impress Canada with the idea of annexa-
tion. It had the opposite effect. It has
relegated to the dim and distant future
all prospects of political union with the
United States. It has tended to crys-
tallize and develop, slowly it may be, a
Canadian national sentiment and af-
fection for the empire of which we form
a part, which grows stronger as the
years roll by. President Cleveland's
Venezuelan message, the wrangling of
the United States Senate over the Arbi-
tration Treaty, the Corliss Alien Labour
Bill, the Dingley Tariff Bill-in fact,
every move made by American jingo
politicians simply stiffened the backs of
the Canadian people to resist those bull-
dozing measures, developing in them
the conviction that they are free citi-
zens of a free empire, who intend to re-
main free, and strengthening the ties of
loyalty, affection, citizenship and legi-
timate self-interest which bind them
to the Mother Country. And what is
more, these sentiments are appreciated
and reciprocated by the Mother Coun-
try-as has been fully demonstrated by
the happenings in connection with the
Diamond Jubilee celebration of Queen
Victoria-for there is now no party in
that country which even dreams, much
less talks, of cutting the colonies
adrift. On the contrary, the whole
trend of sentiment, policy and events
is in the direction of the unification of
the empire, and the short-sightedjingo
politicians of the United States, appar-
ently without knowing it, by theirnar-
now, unfriendly and hostile attitude
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towards Canada are actually strength-
ening the ties which bind us to the
Mother Country and promoting the
consolidation of the Empire, an ideal
which is emerging from the region of
dream-land and assuming a form and
direction which points to its realization
at no distant day.

We believe, further, that the time has
gone by when American politicians can
woo Canada into political union even
by a policy of friendliness and close
commercial relations. Without in any
way seeking to disparage the United
States as a great nation, and her peo-
ple as worthy of the Anglo-Saxon
stock from which they sprang, the Can-
adian people feel that theirs is a higher
national and political destiny-to be one
of the great family of Anglo-Saxon
nations composing a world-wide Brit-
ish empire, whose mission is to civ-
ilize, enlighten and Christianize the
people who come under her sway, and
by the agency of free institutions and
the influence of a world-wide, peace-
producing and humanizing commerce,
to raise strong barriers against the de-
mon of war and promote peace and
good-will among the nations.

(Why should not the United States
come into the Anglo-Saxon family of
nations and have a share in such noble
work ? )

There is roorn enough and scope
enough on this continent for the two
Anglo-Saxon nations, Canada and the
United States-daughters of a com-
mon mother, custodians of a common
liberty-to work out their separate des-
tinies without being jealous of each
other or coveting each other's patri-
mony and birthright. They can main-
tain a friendly and honourable rivalry in
the world of industry and commerce,
and at the same time co-operate heart-
ily in promoting the arts of peace and
civilization, and the welfare of our
common humanity the world over.

1 have no doubt that in due time,
when the reign of the jingo is over and
when the common sense and intelli-
gence of the American people assert
themselves over the schemes of ward
politicians, our neighbours will frankly
concede this and freely and gladly ac-
cord to Canada the right to work out
her national destiny in her own way,
on British lines, and yet in close,
friendly and commercial relations with
the people of that country. And if the
labours of the International Commission
should result in a treaty calculated to
promote so desirable a consummation,
it will prove the dawn of a brighter
day, not only for Great Britain, Cana-
ada and the United States, but also for
the whole world.

Robert McConnell.

ROMA ! CAVE TIBI!

W ITH some trepidation, but movedby a sense of humiliation and
anxiety, I ask through the columns of
our national CANADIAN MAGAZINE the
attention of my fellow Englishmen. I
am the son of an Englishman, born on
Canadian soil. My education and as-
sociations have been those of the aver-
age educated Englishman. I have
fought for the Queen, God bless her.
If any man has prejudices and predilec-
tions for English ways and English
rule, I am that man. As I am, so are
thousands and thousands of Canadians,

and in speaking for myself I speak for
them. I wish you, Englishmen, to
listen to me as a father would listen to
his son when that son speaks as a
grown man to warn his father of im-
pending danger. You Englishmen are
a strong, imperial race. You know
how to fight when you are in a corner,
as witness Crecy, Agincourt, Inkerman
and Delhi, but you do not always know
when to fight. You own a very fair
share of the earth's surface, and your
fleet at present controls the seas. You
have a glorious history and a noble lit-
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erature. We Canadians share your
literature, your history and your tri-
umphs and would mourn over disas-
ter to you. Will you then hear what
we think?

Do you care to be warned, or do
you wish to continue in a course
which will split up your Empire? It is
time to speak plainly, and it is time for
us to understand one another. No mat-
ter how much we admire you, no mat-
ter how much we reverence you, no
matter how much we are ready to sub-
mit to neglect at your hands, the time
has come when the future course of
our relations must be settled. We
feel very sore at your preference for
the United States. We have been
brought up to think that you are right
and that they are wrong. We believe
in your system of government as op-
posed to theirs. Both cannot be right.
We have always thought that the peo-
ple ruled in England while the mob
ruled in the United States. But, alas,
we are beginning to think we have
been wrong. We see you Englishmen
caressing the Americans, flattering
them, submitting to them, backing out
of declarations made as to what you
were going to do until they stepped
in and told you to stop. We see your
public men, almost without exception,
in every speech they make allude fond-
ly in round set terms to their " kin "
beyond seas. Will nothing open your
eyes? Will you not see that these
people are not your "kin?" They
are aliens. Will you not understand
that they do not care two straws
about you ? Their idea is that they are
the mightiest nation upon earth. They
consider that they own the Continent of
North America, and that your presence
on that continent is an anachronism
and an absurdity. Surely they have
told you so plainly enough. Do you
think that by protesting so much ad-
miration for them you will disarm
them ? If you do, you are making a
huge mistake which you will bitterly
pay for.

You believed, or said you believed,
and falsehood is not your charac-
teristic; therefore I say you believed

that they entered upon the late war
with Spain from motives of philan-
thropy. What do you think of their
philanthropy now when you see the
grab they have made? You sided with
them without any request on their part
for assistance from you. They con-
sider that they could have done in the
end equally well without you, and they
attribute your help to interested mo-
tives. They think that you are on the
look out for a share in the spoils. Is
it true ? Can it be true ? If it is true,
do you really think that these smart,
clever Americans are going to expend
blood and treasure so that English
merchants may compete with them in
these newly acquired islands? How you
will be enlightened ! Do you really
believe that these Americans are going
to legislate American merchants out of
the Philippines by allowing the present
English trade to continue its supre-
macy there ? If you do, you must be
very silly. We know these people bet-
ter than you do. So long as England
owns a foot of land in North America
or one islet in the West Indies,so long
will the United States be hostile. If
vou are prepared to quit America, well
and good ; they may condescend to
help to protect you against Russia and
France-otherwise, and on no other
terms will they even stand on one side
if they do not take part against you.

Now, as far as we are concerned, we
ought to tell you oneor twothingswhich
it may interest you to know. There is
something we cannot understand in all
this infatuation of yours. We know that
there is something fictitious in it. We
are aware that there is a clique of pro-
minent Englishmen who have bought
American wives, making an exchange
of position for dollars. We know that
there is a ring of paid liars who cable
every item of news in such a way that
it is coloured to suit American vanity.
We know that some English men of
letters, for the sake of selling their
books, pander to that same vanity.
We allow for all these influences. We
also know that the Manchester school
is for peace at any price, and that it
has dim notions that the United States

202



ROMA ! CA VE TIBI!

are the home of liberty, equality and
fraternity. We allow for all of these
influences also, but we are loth to
believe that they really voice English
opinion. If they do, then the follow-
ing result is arrived at. If your ad-
miration for the Americans is genu-
ine, we are wrong. Why should we
worry any more about retaining our
connection with you? Every Cana-
dian knows that he is losing money
by not joining the Americans. But
every Canadian has been consoled for
his loss by the reflection that he has
belonged to an Empire which was ruled
on a different and better system than
that of the United States. If you
Englishmen are so pleased with the
Americans, why should Canadians hesi-
tate about joining them? If the Eng-
lish people, in whose traditions Cana-
dians have been fondly imagining they
were treading, really acknowledge the
Americans as their equals if not their
superiors, why should Canadians hesi-
tate about joining these same Ameri-
cans ? It would certainly be to their
pecuniary advantage, and apparently in
English opinion there would be no de-
scent-quite the contrary. Thousands
of Canadians are asking themselves
these questions. Therefore, I say, it
is time to warn you Englishmen that
you are in danger of splitting up the
Empire. Are you prepared to do that ?

A straight answer is wanted to a
straight question. Do you value
your American. possessions so little
that if they go over to the United
States you will not regret it ? We see
a strong tendency in that direction.
We cannot forget that when Mr. Olney
told Lord Salisbury to leave Venezuela
alone or take the consequences, Lord
Salisbury submitted. We know that
intrigues are going on to stir up dis-
content in the British West Indies,
and you apparently shut your eyes.

We know that the Americans are
claiming to control the Nicaragua
Canal, and we wait to hear your an-
swer. We know that Lord Herschell
at Washington has been all but a sec-
ond Lord Ashburton, These are mat-
ters of this present time, not to rake
up ancient fires. When we who are
loyal and devoted to England, but who
never forget we are Canadians, are
crestfallen, what must be the feeling of
Canadians who have little sympathy
for England, but who would stand by
her if she stood for herself? I warn you,
Englishmen, you are treading on dan-
gerous ground. The British Lion is
hugging and slobberingover the Ameri-
can Eagle. But thatscrawnybird isonly
submitting to be embraced. The situa-
tion is an illustration of the French pro-
verb that there is always one who loves
(England) and one who is loved (the
United States). Presently the eagle's
beak will tear the lion's flesh, and the
eagle's talons tear the lion's side.
Then there will be roar of astonish-
ed anger. But the mistake will have
been made, the mischief will have been
done.

Cease this Anglo-American non-
sense. Rely on your own colonies.
Establiåh interimperial tariffs, and get
your food from your own territories.
Cease to be at the mercy of jealous ri-
vals, and then in the words of our
Shakespeare, not the American Shake-
speare-

"Come three corners of the world in arms,
And we shal shock them."

If you persist in allowing yourselves
to be cozened by your belief or trust in
American goodwill so that you neglect
or slight your loyal and true Canadian
fellow-subjects, you will lose Canada,
you will lose your West India Islands
-and then how long will the rest of
your Empire last ? Roma, cave tibi.

R. E. Kingsfoni.

203

wah * * *



WHAT WE EAT.

II.-VARIOUS NUTS OF FOREIGN PRODUCTION.

A GENERATION or more ago nutsdid not, in the country places at
any rate, play such an active part in the
Christmas and other festivities as they
do now. In the rural districts when peo-
ple foregathered forty or fifty years ago
it was commonly to dance and drink
whiskey. Life was too serious and
practical to sit down after dinner and
crack nuts and jokes. In those days
Canada depended to a large extent
upon the United States for its sup-
ply of nuts, dried fruits and a great
many other lines, and importers would
visit New York two and three times
a year to make their purchases. But
the abrogation of the Washington
Treaty and the Civil War in the south
turned the attention of Canadians to
direct importation from the country of
production and to the British market
for supplies.

Twenty-three years ago nuts were
not even mentioned in the trade returns
of the Dominion. Twenty-one years
ago almonds, walnuts and filberts alone
were specified, and the total importa-
tion of all descriptions of nuts that
year, 1877, was 1,396,070 pounds,
against 3,589,646 pounds twenty years
later. This means an increase of 157
per cent. during the period mentioned.
It is a pity our population has not in-
creased at the same rate.

The nut which comes into Canada in
the largest quantity in its natural un-
shelled condition is the walnut. Shell-
ed walnuts are not classified in the
trade returns. Taking shelled and un-
shelled together, however, the premier
position must be given to almonds
according to the published official fig-
ures.* During 1897 we imported three
and a half million pounds of nuts, and

*The following table gives the imports of all
descriptions of nuts for home consumption
during the fiscal year of 1897:

Quantity in lbs.
Almonds, shelled....... 253,044

" not shelled .. . 498,614

Value.
$31,802

27,904

those represent a great nany cracks
for five million people.

ALMONDS.

There is probably no nut more popu-
lar than the almond, and salted al-
monds we love as Bacchus does his
beer.

The other day I picked up an old
book, printed in 181o, entitled "A
Dictionary of Commerce," and almonds
were therein described as " a kind of
medicinal fruit confined in a hard shell,
which is enclosed in a tough cottony
skin." I smiled, but while I smiled I
remembered that I had been admonish-
ed to always use salt with almonds as
well as other nuts, the salt to be the
medicine for the almonds, no doubt.

The almonds considered best by
the grocery trade are the Tarragona
and Formigetta descriptions. The lat-
ter are of French and the former of
Spanish growth. Ivica almonds cost
a trifle less than the two descriptions
named, but they are hard-shelled and
not much in favour. The same com-
plaint is levied against Aberane al-
monds. Shelled almonds are used
largely for confectioners' purposes, and
Spain and the Island of Sicily are the
chief countries from which these come.
Shelled almonds arrive upon the mar-
ket in boxes, and those not shelled are
in sacks. Forty or fifty years ago no
shelled almonds were imported into
Canada, and those not shelled came as
they do to-day, in sacks. Away back
in 181o, according to the " Dictionary
of Commerce," just quoted, almonds
were imported into England in "casks,
boxes and serons." This last-given
word in modern dictionaries is spelled

Quantity in lbs. Value.
Brazil nuts ........... . 92,346 4,816
Pecans.. . . ......... .. 258,264 11,647
Walnuts, not shelled... . 691,072 45,723
All other nuts not shelled 1,652,524 6r,986

shelled. 143,782 15,491

3,589,646 $199,369
(204)



WHA T WE EA T.

" seroon," and is described as " a crate
or hamper in which Spanish or Medi-
terranean figs, raisins, almonds, dates,
etc., are commonly packed."

The importation of shelled almonds
into Canada has increased over 150
per cent. since 1890, while the impor-
tation of non-shelled in that year was
practically the same as in 1897, being

491,813 pounds. In value, however,
the imports of 1890 were $34,370,
which exceeded that of last year by
$6,466. Twenty years ago the imports
of shelled almonds aggregated 58,375
pounds, valued at $6,525, and those of
non-shelled 355,589 pounds, valued at

$25,875.
WALNUTS.

Walnuts are walnuts to most people.
There are, however, ordinarily four
kinds of walnuts upon this market,
namely, Grenoble, Marbot, Bordeaux,
and Naples. A few of California growth
are occasionally imported. The Gren-
oble, Marbot and Bordeaux descrip-
tions are the product of France. As
to the Naples description, the name is
enough to tell the country of its origin.
Very few of these come to Canada.

Grenobles are the best walnuts, be-
ing softer in shelland superior in flavour
compared with other descriptions. The
Marbot, a nut of large size and good
flavour, ranks next. But the Marbot is
likely this season to be marked by its
absence on the Canadian market. The
cause is not the quantity of the crop,
but its quality, which is very bad owing
to damage by rain. Bordeaux walnuts
are divided into two classes, Cahors
and Cornes. The latter is hard-shell-
ed, but the former is a good nut.

Until within the lastyear or two Gren-
oble walnuts did not reach the Cana-
dian market until Christmas week, but
now, with improved transportation faci-
lities, they have been in this country
twelve days after leaving France, ship-
ment being made via Hamburg.

Down to 1895 walnuts were not clas-
sified alone in the trade returns, being
grouped with filberts, so that it is only
possible to go back to that year with a
view to making comparisons. In 1895
the quantity was 522,600 pounds and

the value $37,791, and in 1896 the
figures were 732,685 and $46,611 re-
spectively, being in excess of those of
1897. In 1894, the last year walnuts
and filberts were grouped under one
classification, there were imported for
home consumption of the two descrip-
tions 1,229,873 pounds valued at $69,-
61o. In 1890 thequantity was r,xoo,-
661 pounds and the value $65,o89,
while away back in 1877 the respective
figures were 389,278 pounds and $18,-
994. The importation of non-shelled
walnuts alone, in 1897, was over 76
per cent. larger than the joint importa-
tion of walnuts and filberts twenty
years before.

FILBERTS.

Filberts come of the hazelnut fam-
ily. Since walnuts and filberts were
separated in the trade returns in 1895,
the latter have been lost sight of alto-
gether. Now they are swallowed up
in the mysterious classification, "All
other nuts, N.O.P., not shelled," so it
would be mere guesswork to say
whether they were increasing or de-
creasing.

The filberts which come to this coun-
try are imported almost exclusively
from Sicily. Compared with walnuts,
filberts are accounted more nutritious,
but, paradoxical as it may seem, more
difficult to digest. Filberts are sup-
posed to have derived their name from
St. Philibert. A few hazelnuts are
sometimes imported from Turkey, and
some samples were shown the other
day, but they are not really a factor on
this market.

BRAZIL NUTS.

Brazil nuts were not classified in the
trade returns until 1895. In that year
the quantity imported was 1 12,450
pounds, valued at $4,822. The two
following years the figures were: 1896,
72,054 pounds, valued at $4,050; 1897,
92,346 pounds, valued at $4,816.

Only once during the three years do
we appear to have imported Brazil nuts
direct from the country of production,
and that was in 1895, when two whole
dollars' worth were brought in. We
even did better than that with China,
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for from the "Flowery Kingdom,"
three dollars' worth of Brazil nuts were
imported in 1895. Last year all nuts
of this description were imported from
the United States and Great Britain,
the quantities being 87,409 and 4,937
pounds respectively.

Brazil nuts are the product of a tall
South American tree, and from 18 to
24 of them are borne, packed closely
in a rounded hard capsule.

PECANS AND PEANUTS.

Both pecans and peanuts are practi-
cally supplied by the United States. In
the trade returns they are jointly classi-
fied, and last year the quantity import-
ed was 258,264 pounds, valued at $i1,-
647 ; 1896, 266,975 pounds, valued at
$13,333; 1895, 332,745 pounds, valued
at $16,148. In 1897, 256,977 pounds
came from the United States, and 1,092

from France. China contributed 195
pounds, valued at four dollars. In
1896, Australasia sent 6oo pounds,
France 2,086 pounds, China 125
pounds. In 1895 we find Great Brit-
ain sending 2,879 pounds, China 68
pounds, France 37,690 pounds, Japan
127 pounds, Spain 14,593 pounds, the
United States 277,388 pounds.

The pecan is the most important of
native nuts in the United States, and
a great deal of attention is being de-
voted to the planting of groves of this
nut in some of the Southern States.
The industry appears to be as a rule a
paying one, and one South Carolina
grower is credited with having trees
from which he sells $40 to $50 worth
in a season. This, however, is an ex-
ceptional case.

Peanuts, unlike other varieties of
nuts, are not produced above ground.
They are of the earth earthy, being,
like potatoes, produced underground.
The plant is a trailer and of the bean
family, as one might almost gather
from the flavour of the unroasted nut.
Even the ripening process goes on
underground. Groundnut, groundpea
and earthnut are names by which the
peanut is known in some places.

Attempts to cultivate the peanut in
Canada have not been unsuccessful,
particularly in the neighbourhood of St.
Catharines. Only last summer pea-
nuts were successfully raised in a thick-
ly populated part of Toronto. But, of
course, the cultivation in Canada has
never had any commercial importance,
and probably never will.

W. L. Edmonds.

CONSUMMATION.

(From the German of Heine.)

A STAR is earthward falling
From yonder glittering height;

The star that love betokens
Is falling in my sight.

From the apple tree are falling
White blossoms soft and still,

With them the teasing breezes
Unhindered work their will.

The swan sings in the fish pond,
Sails up and down the wave,

And singing yet more softly
Sinks deep in his watery grave.

It is so dark and quiet !
The blossoms are blown afar,

In silence dies the swan-song,
And fades the flaring star.

W. A. R. Kerr.
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BEACON HILL PARK-VICTORIA, B.C.

THE QUEEN CITY OF BRITISH COLUMBIA.

IT is not mv intention in this brief
sketch to treat of Victoria only

from the standpoint of her beautiful lo-
cation, her sporting and tourist attrac-
tions, and the exceedingly picturesque
elernents that encircle life in general
within her borders; nor yet to deal
solely with historical data or comnimer-
cial aspects ; but rather steering along
that delightful middle course, (so much
more attractive to the general reader,
and so infinitely more satisfactory to
the writer) wherein a few statistics
and solid facts peep out frorn between
'the folds of description, I shall try to
present a faithful silhouette of the

Queen City as she appears in the eyes
of the world to-day.

Away back in the year 1842 Mr.
(afterwards Sir) James Douglas, Sen-
ior Chief Factor of the Hudson's Bay
Company, a mai of ability and great
force of character, and a born leader
of men, fixed upon the old settlement
of Camosun, on the southern end of
Vancouver Island, as the site for a new
fort and trading post; and in the fol-
lowing spring the place was named

Victoria. From that date until 1886
the history of the Queen City became
practically that of the whole province.
In 1851 Mr. James Douglas was ap-
pointed governor of Vancouver Island,
heing given equal jurisdiction over the
nev colony of British Columbia in
1858. He was knighted in 1864, and
when on August 20th, 1866, the main-
land and the Island of Vancouver
were united as a Crown Colony he
became governor of the whole province.

The parliamentary history of British
Columbia is both interesting and com-
plicated, covering, as it does, the days
of the Island's supremacy, the brief ex-
istence of a rival capital at New-West-
minster, and the records of the Legis-
lative Assembly of the Crown Colony ;
also, more recently, the doings of Par-
liament since the province entered
Confederation on July 2oth, 1871.

But it is chiefly to the aspects and
prospects of modern Victoria that I
would now draw your attention, and a
more pleasant subject for comment
could scarcely be found throughout all
the length and breadth of Canada, the

( 207)
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Queen City being one of the most ex-
quisite places in all this beautiful
Dominion of which we are the proud
sons and daughters.

Sea-girt by the Straits of Juan de
Fuca, and with the snow-capped range
of Olympian Mountains lying to the
south-west, Victoria is situated on the
edge of a rich agricultural district,
where the farms and fields of prosper-
ous settlers evidence what can be done
by the energy of men aided by a tem-
perate climate ; for be the sky blue
with summer's reflected glory, or grey
with the clouds of an autumn rain, the
thermometer never plays tricks upon
unwarv ranchers, nor, except in very

THE SEALING FLEET IN VICTORIA HARBOUR.

e instances, goes beyond the mod-
te limits of 33° and 8o Fahrenheit.
Is a summer resort for tourists Vic-
.a is altogether delightful, offering
ital hotel accommodation, sport of
ry kind, fishing, shooting, boating,
f, cricket, tennis, and the most beau-
.1 drives and bicycle rides imagin-
e. In this locality, alone in all the
t province of British Columbia, are
country lanes and highways in-

lged for miles by thorn and thicket,
ere brambles luxuriate, and wild
vers struggle for supremacy with
iling vines and upstart weeds. Along
h roads, bordered by well-cultivated
ds, or out past Oak Bay, close to

the golf links, where the
sweep of the blue Pacific
waters washes up over the
rocky boulders that fringe
the shore, one may cycle
or ride for miles; or, taking
some other direction, have
a specially attractive goal
in view, Cadboro' Bay, Wil-
liam's Head, Goldstream,
Cedar Hill, and a dozen
other equally lovely sub-
urbs being well within the
possibility of a pleasant
day's excursion.

Boating, too, may be in-
dulged in up the gorge, or
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CITY OF BRITISH COLUMBLA.

two miles to the north where, in Es-
quimalt Harbour, the vessels of Her
Majesty's navy lie at anchor, and the
surrounding fortifications tell of the
well-defended position of this magnifi-
cent naval station.

Constituting the western outpost of
the Dominion the coast defences are
here of special importance ; therefore,
besides being the headquarters of the
Pacific Squadron, detachments of
Royal Marine Artillery and Royal En-
gineers have been quartered in the bar-
racks at Macaulay point, whilst the
militia force, under the command of
Lieut.-Colonel Gregory, is an excep-
tionally fine corps.

The main part of the
Queen City is built on the
slope of a hill at whose foot
lies the harbour of Victoria
(as distinct from Esquimalt
Harbour), where all the
shipping trade of the port is
carried on, and the wharves
of the Canadian Pacific
Navigation Company, the
Hudson's Bay Company, R.
P. Rithet & Co., and others,
line the shore. Connected
by excellent steamship ser-
vices with the Puget Sound
ports, as well as Vancouv-
er, the Fraser River, and

Californian ports and Alaskan points,
the docks are always busy, the trans-
oceanic vessels of the Canadian Pacific
line to China and Japan, of the Can-
adian Australian route, and of the
Northern Pacific S.S. line, all making
Victoria a port of call. It may here
be mentioned that the tonnage of the
port is amongst the largest in the Do-
minion.

During the rush to the Klondyke last
summer an immense outfitting trade
was done by merchants in the Queen
City, and a great impetus was thereby
given to trade This formed the com-
mencement of a new era of good times,
for Victoria, like her sister cities on the

.THREE CHINESE SAILOR-BoY*S.
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Pacific Coast, experienced for a sea-
son a wave of business depression that
seriously interfered with commercial
develop ment.

Now, however, all is once more pro-
sperity and progress in the west, and
the large wholesale trade done in Vic-
toria stands on a solid basis. There is
an unusually large proportion of large
wholesale houses in the city, as com-
pared with the population (some 26,ooo).
The capital which backs these firms
is large and chiefly local.

Enterprises of all kinds have at vari-
ous times been established within the
city limits, amongst which may be
mentioned fruit-preserving, pickling
and spice factories, flour, feed and rice
iimills, boot, shoe and trunk-naking,
soap and powder works, iron foundries,
machine shops, furniture and biscuit
factories, and chemical and metallur-
gical works ; wvhilst many of the retail

0-0 shops in the town would astonish
eastern eves, so favourably do they
compare with those of Ontario and
Ouebec centres.

Though the coal mines of Nanaimo
and Wellington are situated about
eighty miles from Victoria, a mention
of them mav fairly be included in this
sketch, the industry being chiefly
owned by the Dunsmuirs, whose name
ranks high amongst those of the most
prominent of Victoria's pioneers. The
export from these coal mines last vear
Vas valued at $2,445,379.

'l'o the Queen City alone belongs,
almost exclusivelv, the sealing indus-
trv of British Columbia, for, with one
or twc exceptions, all the sealing ves-
sels make Victoria their home port.
In 1897 the boats brought back a cargo
valued at $750,000, of which about
$5oo,ooo was the product of Behring
Sea.

Many fine buildings ornament the
city. The new Post Office and Custom
House built of grev stone, the Jubilee
Hospital, the Drill Shed, and some of the
business " blocks " are tangible proofs
of the stability of the place, whilst
capital telephone, electric light, and
street car services, water-works, sewer-
age and other public systems testify to
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the fact that in this comiunity, estab-
lished on the western extremity of Ca-
iadian soil, nlot onlv are ail thle coin-

forts of civilization obtainable, but the
most up-to-date luxuries aflorded by
elec7tricitv, steam, an d rail are also at
the disposal of residents and travellers
alike. Victoria is the terminus of the
Esquimalt and Nanaimîo Railway, and
ot the Victoria and Sidner Raihvar.

Of all the public structures, however,
that adorn the locality, the new Parlia-
nient Huiding stands out pre eminently,

tribes on the Pacific Coast. There are
also a remarkablv fine I egislative Hall,
all the governmental special depart-
ments, a capital cuisine, luncheon
rooms and other accessories,-indeed,
there is not a finer Provincial House of
Assembly in the Domi nion.

elie location of the building is su-
perh, and is the pride of the resi-
dcnts of Victoria. On a fresh sum-
mer morning, when the sun is shin-
ing overhead, and the blue waters
of James IHav colme rippling in at one's

BAILEY BROS., PHOTOGRAPHERS.

H1.M.s. AMPHION IN DRY DOCK AT ESQU1MAULT.

an edifice of great architectural beauty.
It is built of local grey stone, orna-
nented inside with Italian marbles,

wrought iron and stained glass, fin-
ished in the native woods of British
Columbia, such as alder, cypress,
cedar, fir, and bird's-eye maple. It
comprises within its walls a splendid
Provincial Librarv and Museum full of
excellent specitietns of the animal, veg-
etable, and iiineral kingdons in Brit-
islh Columbia, and curios of the Indian

feet, whilst the peaks of the Olynpian
Mountains jag the line of the horizon

against the scintillating sky, flecked
here and there with cloud-forms, soft

as thistledown, what grander siglht

can the eye of resident or tourist desire

than that magnificent, stern, stone pile,
with its softening foreground of green
grass lawns, and grass-green trees ?

The private residences in the Queen

City are very fine indeed, and stand
in gardens sweet-smielling with a thou-
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GOVERNMENT STREET, VICTORIA.

carved and hideous
men. Unless the
play lasts every
night frorn eight
o'clock until dawn
is breaking over the
Gulf of Georgia, an
infuriated and dis-
appointed audience
bombards the stage,
refusing to be paci-
fied until the enter-
tainment is contin-
ued for another few
hours.

Here the stores,
for diversity of
wares, could dis-
count even the typi-
cal " Old Curiosity
Shop" of Charles
Dickens' imagin-
ation, and naturallv
all the sights that
usua.lIy characterize
the Mongolian quar-
ters on the Pacific

deities, and a theatre where the

sand blossoms,
where roses grow
to perfection, and
the oak and the elm
flourish in the land
of the pine, the
cedar, and the fir.
The red brick walls
of large and com-
fortable mansions,
o'er-grown with ivy
and westeria, re-
mind one of Eng-
land's Elizabethan
houses, the grounds
surrounding many
of them bearing a
close affinity to the
park-lands of older
countries. The wild
flowers that abound
on Vancouver Is-
land are most beau-
tiful.

At the one end
of the city stands
Chinatown, with its
Joss House full of
performers are all

CRAIGDARROCII--THE DUNSMUIR RESIDENCE.
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Coast may also
be seen in this
neig h b o u r -

hood. There
are dozens of
Chinamen in
loose, neutral-
hued gar-
ments, little
children in
brilliant - col-
oured padded
silk coats and
quaint round
caps, and wo-
men of the
lower classes
grouped in
t Wo0s and
threes about
the doors of
their shacks.

But though,
of course, the BLACKIE, PHOTOORAPHER.

local low-caste INTER

Chinese wo-
men go about as freely as do their white
sisters, there is in Victoria a girl-wife,
who, being of higher caste and having
feet only two inches long, can scarcely
walk at a ; she therefore goes out to
take the air in a carriage.

There is something indescribably
pathetic about the life of such a woman,
apart from the squalid existence of
the ordinary Mongolians who infest our
British Columbian coast towns. For to
see her totter- across the room, catch-
ing at the furniture in order to steady
herself en route; to try to put your
thumb into her tiny shoe, and find you
cannot succeed, so narrow is the little
article of silk and kid she has embroid-
ered to form a covering for her poor
mutilated feet ; to note the immobility
of her colourless face upon which resig.
nation is so indelibly stamped, is to
realize the helpless, hopeless tenor of
her life.

Thanks be to Heaven, the child-
ren of this woman run about as na-
ture intended they should ; thus in one
family, at least, the barbarous practice

IOR OF LEGISLATIVE HALL.

of binding up the nether limbs of babies
until the toes drop off, and the foot is
all pushed up into a distorted mass
about the ankle, has died out.

In the Queen City, as in Vancouver,
the Chinese domestic servant is ubi-
quitous, whilst his brother Mongolians
wash, or rather ruthlessly tear up,
the Victorians' clothes, or sell them
vegetables and fish with cheertul impar-
tiality.

Though in this sketch I have only
been able to touch briefly upon a
few headings connected with the com-
merce, shipping, public industries and
institutions, the sporting and tourist
attractions of Victoria, and also to
refer incidentally to its eminent desir-
ability as a residential locality, yet
with all the inherent pride of the pro-
vince, that is ever the sign-manual of
the true westerner, I trust that fresh
interest in our beautiful British Colum-
bia may hereby be aroused in the minds
of those before whom there still lies
the glorious prospect of "a trip out
west."

Julian Durham.
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BY THE GRACE OF CHANCE.*

A Racing Tale of india.

L IEUT. LAYTON had a friend, andthe friend had peculiarities. One
of the peculiarities was an absorbing
love of getting into debt and conse-
quent kite-fiying. It's as easy to get
into debt in India as it is to get into
sunshine. He was known by the cheer-
ful name of "Gaiety."

With Lieut. Layton's name on the
back of a note, and his friend's on the
face of it, it was an easy hunt to stalk
a Marwarie money lender with cash
enough to discount it. But that trans-
action didn't really help them very
much; it tided the friend over settling
day after the Bungaloo races, but it
didn't provide the ways and means
against settling day with the Marwarie.

With nothing tangible in sight,
chances had to be taken, and one or
two little flyers on the part of Gaiety
had only worked them down deeper in
the debt mire. That was why Layton
was wandering about on the maiden
close to the Lucknow race course one
evening when he should have been at
the "gym," or the "mess," or almost
anywhere except mooning about on the
dismal smoke-scented plain. He was
doing something that no officer in the
whole service would have given him
credit for-he was fretting.

The friend who had used up the
money, and who would most likely
come a smash if the thing wasn't met,
was enjoying himself with his brother
officers as though he hadn't a minute
to spare from the arduous duty of
spending his income.

"It's a devil of a hole that we're in,"
mused Layton, as he flicked at the dry
grass with his stick. "Gaiety can't
raise the wind, not a pice of it, to pay
that blood-sucking Marwarie, and he'll
be down on me for his pound of flesh
like an Afghan Ghazi. I wouldn't
care, only poor old Nell will have to
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wait till goodness knows when-wait
till never-day, I fancy, for the infernal
thing will break me too."

He threw up his head and listened.
Something was pounding the turf be-
hind him on the course. It was not
the mixed, excited shuffle of ekka
ponies; it was the cean, powerful stroke
of thoroughbred hoofs, strong horses
hammering the sod in eager gallop-
his racing ear knew that.

" By Jove, it's a trial !" he muttered.
He could see a blurred mass gliding

along in the moonlight on the far side
of the course. He quickened his pace,
and drew up in the shadow of the lime-
plastered grand stand.

Two men were standing at the
"finish post," twenty yards past the
stand. In the uncertain light he could
not distinguish who they were.

The Marwarie and Gaiety slipped
from his mind for an instant, and his
sporting blood bounded hot through
his veins in the excitement of watching
the horses race neck and neck up the
stretch.

It was a glorious tussle. "They're
riding for blood," he muttered. "It's
no blind, this trial."

Two horses were hugging each other
like twins; behind, a dozen lengths,
beaten off, galloped something that had
been put in to make the running. As
they smashed past Layton, one, a big
bay, shot out as if the jockey had just let
his head go, and swung between the
"finish post" and the judge's stand a
clean length in front of his mate.

It was pure sport that made Layton
take so much interest in the dash up to
that time. "The bay could have gal-
loped over the other fellow at any time,"
he thought. " I wonder whom he be-
longs to?"

Just then a high-pitched, drawling
voice came up to him from one ot the
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two men. There
could be no mis-
taking it. That
voice was
known from
one end to the
other of the
military racing
world of India
-it belonged
to Capt. Frank
Johnson. He
was saying
"By gad, Dick,
he'll do for the
big handicap,
if they don't
smother him
with weight.

Two stun and
a beating to
the other."

Layton hur-
ried away, his
brain in a whirl.
He was like a
man who had
picked up a dia-
mond of great value and was afraid of
finding the owner.

It was all clear enough. The bay
was Frank Johnson's Zigzag, with the
captain's jockey, Dick Richmond, in
the saddle. He remembered the horse
perfectly now.

Frank Johnson was one of the clever-
est racing men in India. His know-
ledge had cost him something, for to
have a free hand at the game he had
resigned his commission in the 9th
Huzzars. If the trial had satisfied him
that Zigzag was good enough for the
"open handicap," there could be very
little doubt about it whatever.

Layton realized what it meant. It
was the very softest kind of a snap.
With this knowledge he could back
the horse for more than enough to pay
off Gaiety's debts with the Mar-
warie.

But it would be hardly honourable to-
ward Johnson. He had blundered upon
the captain's secret, almost stolen it ;
he could scarcely do it. And then,
on the other hand, the greasy, covetous

By Jove, it's a trial."

face of the money lender peered at him
from the thick folds of a peepul tree,
and sneeringly asked why the sahibs
signed notes they could not pay. It
meant ruin and shame and all the rest of
it; and even the face of his friend, of
Gaiety-all the happy boyishness gone
-was there in the evening dusk, drawn
and white and pleading.

It was a bitter struggle, for Layton
had honour-plenty of it; but the odds
were too great, he could not fight
against it; and, besides, Johnson had
not confided in him, had not trusted
him, had not put him on his honour. It
was his luck that he had seen the trial;
Fate had drawn him there to show him
a way out of his difficulty.

Also, if he bought Zigzag in the
lotteries, Johnson could claim half
every time. They could both win
quite enough, for the lotteries would
be very heavy.

This was the day before the opening
of the Lucknow spring meeting.

It was the next morning Frank
Johnson was walking home from the
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course, after having seen his string ex-
ercise, when he was stopped by one
Harvev, trainer to the Rajah of Jag-
nat.

'Good mornin', Meester Johnson,"
began Harvey; and in his manner was
much of the I've-got-something-behind-
all-this style.

" What is it, Harvey ? " said John-
son, scenting the something at once.

"vell, sir, vou know Sinipkin, don't
you ?

Is he anv good ? " asked Johnson.
He's never donc anvthing yet.
" That's hall right, sir," answered

the trainer, with a wvink, " hand 'es in
the big 'andicap liere, the same race as
your Zigzag's in."

Well ? " queried Johnson.
The ' andicapper don't know much

about 'in 'ere, sir, h'and if you 'appen-
ed to be h'anywhere near when the
weights was bein' made hup, and could
get a tidy weight hon hin, we could
land the stuff."

" What weight'll do you ? " asked
the owner of Zigzag.

" Hanything hunder eight stone
seven pounds. With eight stone four
pounds on 'is back he could gallop
right away from the bothers."

Then Harvey explained to the cap-
tain all about the trials Simpkin had
given them down at Jagnat ; how he
had beaten horses that quite out-class-
ed Zigzag, until Johnson saw that with
a light weight on his back there cer-
tainly was nothing in it but Simpkin.

He knew that.Zigzag, on his past
form, would certainly not get less than
nine stone seven pounds in the handi-
cap, perhaps ten stone.

This was a game after his own heart.
They could make a coup with Simp-
kin, and Zigzag would have less weight
another time. Besides, Zigzag would
fetch a pretty good price in the lotter-
ies, and it would take a lot of money
to back him to win a fair anount.
That would be too risky if Sirmpkin
were as good as Harvey said.

" You can buy your 'orse in hevery
lottery," said the trainer, "l hand we'll
take alf or three-quarters, just as you
like. He'll never be backed 'eavily, for

nobodv but the stable knows nout
about 'im."

Always when things of this sort hap-
pen the recipient of the favour credits it
to fate. That's just what the captain
did. " The gods are bound to trust
this purse in my pocket," he mused as
lie travelled down the tree-shaded road
toward a big white bungalow.

And Fate laughed a little and went to
sleep again, for he was not to act,
really, till the day of the race. John-
son knew that three officers vere tram-
ing the handicaps that very morning
in MIajor J im's bungalow. He didn't
quite know how he was going to get
a hand in the business; but if lie could
make any excuse to get in among them,
sornething was pretty sure to turn up.
When lie stepped up on the verandah,
the rough, dark green door of the bun-
galow was closed. He gave a knock,
and shoved it abruptly open and walk-
ed in, pretending to be mighty sur-
prised at finding anybody but his friend,
Major Jim, there.

" Awfully sorry, gentlemen," lie ex-
claimed, in his lazy, drawling way.
" Had no idea that I was spoiling
sport. My dogcart didn't turn up at
the racecourse, and I thought I'd come
in and have breakfast with the Major.
l'Il clear out,though, and let you finish
up your work.

" Have a peg, Johnson," said Major
Jim, getting up from the table. " We
are busy, and breakfast won't be on
till we finish. Sorry I can't ask you
to stay in the room, but we're making
the handicaps, you know."

" I say, you fellows," exclaimed one
of the others, as the captain sipped
leisurely at his whisky and soda,
"Johnson likely knows something
about this Simpkin they sent up from
Jagnat. He knows every gee-gee in
the country."

" Yes," added the Major, " what
about this brute Harvey has entered
from Jagnat? We've got none of his
performances to go on."

"O, that crock," said the captain,
with fine scorn; stick a postage stamp
on his back-shove him in at anything
you like, 7 st. 10 lbs. " Good morning,
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gentlemen," he added, as he set his
glass down and opened the door.
" Don't put a load of bricks on Zig-
zag's back."

As he walked away from his bunga-
low he whistled softly under his breath:
" May I fall in love vith Kali, if ever
I saw a chance to beat that."

When the handicap was posted that
evening on the notice board on the
course, Zigzag had the rather heavy
impost of io stone ; while Simpkin had
a weight to gladden Harvey's heart; he
was in at eight stone.

Harvey assured Johnson that the
horse couldn't lose at that weight.

To make the good thing a greater
certainty, Johnson let the trainer have
his own jockey, Richmond, for Simp-
kin, and determined to ride Zigzag
himself. If the game had been Zig-
zag, this would not have mattered so
very much, for he was one of the best
riders in India.

That the owner was riding Zigzag
confirmed Layton in his determination
to have a plunge on the horse. At the
lotteries, the night before the race,
Layton bought Zigzag in the first lot-
tery.

When the secretary asked if the own-
er claimed anything, Johnson answer-
ed, "Nothing, thanks."

" He'll come to me after it's all
over," thought Layton, " and ask for
a half throughout. He knows l'Il
have to give it to hirn, too. It wouldn't
be safe to have his horse running with
none of the owner's money on."

When Simpkin was sold Johnson
bought him through another party.

And so it was through every lottery,
and there were many of them, for the
handicap was a big betting race with
eight horses in it.

Layton bought Zigzag steadily
every time, and Johnson's agent took
Simpkin.

After it was over Layton rather won-
dered that Zigzag's owner made no
sign-did not come and ask for his
half.

He could understand Johnson's re-
fusing to take any interest in him in
the lotteries, for the effect of that was

to reduce his betting price. But why
did he not come forward now when it
was all over.

" He'll come around in the morning,"
he thought. " He won't let him run
unbacked after that trial,."

But in the morning Johnson still
made no sign. Layton was getting a
little uneasy. Racing was such an un-
certain business at best. What if
something had gone wrong with Zig-
zag. He would be utterly ruined if he
failed to win the race. Not only the
Marwarie's debt, but the present lot-
tery account. He would be posted as
a defaulter; at least, it would take
every rupee he could rake together in
the world to square up, and he would
certainly have to send in his papers.

Fifteen minutes before the race no
offer had come from Johnson to take a
share in Zigzag's chances. The sus-
pense was too great for Layton. He
went to the little dressing room, just
under the stand, where Johnson was
putting on his slim riding boots and
colours.

"See here, Frank," he said, "I've
got Zigzag in every lottery, and I stand
to win a big pot over him. Do you
want any of it ? You haven't taken a
bit of it yet."

Johnson was noted for two things-
his superb riding and his exquisite cyni-
cal humour.

" Who the merry Hades told you to
back my horse ? " he asked.

I backed him because I thought he
could win, and you were riding him,"
answered Layton, colouring slightly.

" Well, he hasn't the ghost of a
chance," said Johnson, tightening the
strings in his racing cap, " and I don't
want a bit of him in anything. He
hasn't a thousand-to-one chance."

Layton was dumbfounded.
" If he doesn't win," he said, " I

shall come a cropper."
Johnson looked at him queerly for a

minute ; then he said : " Now go and
square yourself on Simpkin. You can
hedge on him, for he's a sure winner."

" And if he's beaten," said Layton,
almost angrily, "I shall be in a worse
hole than ever. I won't do it. I'l
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Iv~

"Gaiety came up to Layt

stand or fall by Zigzag, and l'Il lay
yOu 5,ooo rupees to nothing against
his winning."

'' I won't do it that way," said John-
son, quickly, '' for that isn't a bet. If
I cant't lose I can't win; that's the rule
in betting; but l'Il take five thousand
rupees to 10."

'' Here, Dick," he called sharply,
"you witness this bet. Mr. Layton lays
me 5,ooo rupees to 1o against Zigzag.
If the horse wins he pays me 5,ooo, if
he doesn't I pay him 1o. That's a clear
understanding, isn't it ? "

"Yes," answered Layton, cheerfully.
'' It's the only bet I've got on my

mount," added Johnson, "and it's just
throwing 1o rupees in the sea."

As they rode over to the post, John-
son said to Dick : '' l'Il carry them

along for half-a-
mile, for with your
light weight it
will be better for
something to
make the run-
ning. When I'm
done for you can
go to the front
and. canter
home. I think
vou'll have an
easy job."

' I'd rather be
on Zigzag, sir,"
replied the jockey.
'' I know what he
can do, and 1 don't
like the feel of
this i fellow un-
der me ; he's a
shifty."

The race was a
mile and a quar-
ter. As the horses
made their way
over to the start-
ing-post across
the course from
the stand, Gaiety
came up to Lay-
ton and said :
'' There's a tre-
mendous rush on
Simpkin."

And so there was. The stable money
being all on, Harvey had told a few of
his friends, and the ring was flooding
the bookmakers with money for Simp-
kin. Very few were backing Zigzag,
and he was traveling out in the betting.

" Ten to one, Zigzag!" the book-
makers were howling in vain-there
were no takers.

At the start Johnson was playing to
get away in front to make the running
and keep a nice place for Simpkin to
drop into when his horse was beaten.
At the third attempt they got away,
very much as the captain desired.

''They're off!" went up from the
grand stand in a hoarse cry, and glasses
were levelled at the bright splashes of
colour twisting in and out, as the eight
horses scrambled for places. A black
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jacket, with red and yellow sleeves, shot
to the front immediately.

" Zigzag leads!" somebody exclaim-
ed, and Layton rubbed his glasses with
his handkerchief, and focussed them on
the leader of the rushing troop.

He could see the red and yellow
quartered cap leaning far over the
withers of the big bay. Yes, it was
Zigzag.

" He's got away well," said Layton
to Gaiety, without lowering his glasses.
" He's trying anyway, and if it comes
to any brain work at the finish Johnson
can give all the boys seven pounds at
that game."

When they had travelled a quarter of
a mile the black jacket was a length in
front of everything. Layton's heart lay
like lead in his breast. That was not
Johnson's tactics when he was out to
win a mile-and-a-quarter race. With
ten stone up, he wouldn't be making
his own running.

Layton knew then that he had lost.
It was almost a relief to know just
where he stood. He had cast the die
and lost.

Some fool near him was croaking.
"Zigzag '1l win all the way." He felt
pity in his heart for the man's utter

ignorance of racing. Perhaps, though,
after all, it were better that way ; he
almost envied him. It was the know-
ledge of racing that broke so many
of them.

At the three-quarters Zigzag was
still leading.

" He'll win ! he'll win ! " the other
man was saying, exultantly. "I took
10 to i about him."

Then something crept up on Zigzag
-crept up until the horses were lapped
head and head. The glasses showed
the white jacket and red cap of the
Jagnat's stable.

" Simpkin is coming now! " went
up a cryfrom manythroats-the throats
of the many who had backed him when
the tip was spread about.

At the mile post Simpkin's Arab
head showed in front. The two were
a clear length in front of the field.
The stand was wild with delight, for
Simpkin had started favourite. Over
on the horses Johnson and Dick were
riding so close together that they could
speak in short, gasping words as the
wind cut at their breath. Three fur-
longs from home they were together,
nose and nose-Simpkin had dropped
back a head. Johnson could hear

DRAWN BY W. GOODE.
"The horses clung to each other up the straight.'
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something close up on them from be-
hind.

" Go on, Dick! " he gasped. " l'Il
pull back and let you up next the
rail."

" I can't," answered Dick, helpless-
ly. " I can't go any faster ; I'm
done for."

A great rage came into the heart of
the Captain. This was the " sure
thing" they had put him on to. Beaten
a quarter of a mile from the finish, and
the others closing up on them, already
a chestnut head was lapped on the
quarters of Simpkin.

Zigzag was still full of running,
fighting for his head. Slowly, inch
by inch, the chestnut was creeping up;
his nose was at Dick's girths now.

" I'm done," he heard Dick say
again, and then he grasped the saddle
with his knees and rode for Layton's
5,ooo rupees.

A furlong from home he was clear
of Simpkin, but the chestnut was still
there, lapped on his quarters now, and

beside the chestnut, on the outside,
was an iron-grey, coming very fast,
too. How he cursed the folly that had
made him take so much out of Zigzag
to make the running for Simpkin. If
the gallant old horse would only last
home the 5,ooo rupees would pay his
losses.

In the stand the cry of " Zigzag
wins ! " went up, as the horses clung
to each other up the straight. Layton
was tugging at his blonde mustache,
and even Gaiety's face was solemn and
still as he realized what that struggle
ineant to the two of them-meant more
to them than to all the others in the
stand together. Not only the money,
but honour-life itself-was at stake.

As they flashed past the stand, Zig-
gag's big bony head, with its wide red
nostrils, was still in front.

And so they caught the judge's eye.
The stout heart of the gallant horse,

and the cool head of the steel-nerved
rider, had won the race that was all but
thrown away.

W. A. Fraser.

HAUNTED.

(Front the German of Heine)

I Y night when 'gainst my pillow,
My cheek is pressing warm,

3efore my mind still hovers
A fair and lovelv form.

And hardlv has silent slumber,
Closed fast my eyes, it seems,

Till slips with noiseless footfall
That fair form in my dreams.

Nor with the morning's coming
Does my sweet dreams depart,

For on through all the daytime
I bear it in my heart.

W. A. R. Kerr.
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A DAUGHTER OF WITCHES.

A Romance in Twelve Chapters.

BY JOANNA E. WOOD, AUTHOR OF " THE UNTEMPERED WIND", "JUDITH MOORE", ETC.

CHAPTER III.

"You never can wash your hands
clean in dirty water," said Temperance
to Nathan, " no more'n you can wash
a floor with a dirty mop. Throw dirt
and the wind'Il carry it back in your
own eyes. You can't splash mud with-
out gettin' spattered yourself." There-
upon Temperance rattled her dishes
violently with an energy almost offen-
sive. Her remarks were in the nature
of a parable intended to impress upon
her admirer her superiority to, and
contempt for, ill-natured gossip.

Nathan bowed his head to the blast,
waited till the noisy agitation in the
dishpan had subsided a little, and then
continued to disburden himself of the
news he had gathered during the two
days which had elapsed since he had
seen Temperance.

" Mrs. Snyder has been took again,
I saw Sam and he says she's real mis-
erable."

"You don't say!" said Temperance,
fairly interested now. "She has a
sight of sicknes-."

" Well, she was took down three
days ago," said Nathan, repeating him-
self. Having no details to give, he ut-
tered this remark with emphasis, as of
one giving forth a brand new idea.

" It's just a year ago this very month
since she was took down before," went
on Miss Tribbey, uttering her reflec-
tions aloud as she was wont to do
when she had only the cat for auditor.
"I remember particular well because
I was making currant jell at the time,
and Mame Settle was here and she was
helping dish it out, and she burned her
hand, and she said she was goin' to
set up with Mrs. Snyder that night,
and she said she wouldn't get drowsy

with that hand keepin' her company.
Yes, 'twas this very month."

Temperance having successfully prov-
ed her proposition in regard to the date
of Mrs. Snyder's former illness, return-
ed with renewed vim to her dishes.

"It'scurioushow diseasecomesback,"
said Nathan reflectively. " There's my
grandfather, he died two years before
the church was opened, and he had
quinsy regular every spring, and Aunt
Maria had her erysipelas in March
every year regular as sugar making,
and old Joseph Muir had his strokes
always in July. I can mind that well,
his funeral came just in hayin' for it
rained terrible when we was comin'
back from the buryin' and some one
said, ' Lucky is the corpse that the
rain rains on,' and old Ab. Ranger
said he guessed luck didn't cut much
figger with a corpse any how, and for
his part he'd a sight ruther had his hay
dry in the barn as wet in the field. It
seemed kind of unfeelin'."

Nathan rose to throw out the dish
water for Temperance, a gallantry he
always permitted himself when he
spent the evening with her. So anxious
was he not to miss this pleasure that
he usually made a number of false
starts, drawing upon himself a kindly
rebuke for fidgeting " like a hen with
its head off." Nevertheless Tem-
perance secretly counted upon this bit
of attention as much as Nathan did.
He was returning with the empty pan
when suddenly he stopped.

" Gee ! " he said, a strong word giv-
ing evidence of excitement. " I clean
forgot to tell you the news. Len Simp-
son's dead." Temperance sat down
heavily in a chair.

" My soul !" she said. Nathan con-
tinued with oratorical importance, feel-
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ing that for once he had made a hit.
" Yes, we was puttin' up petitions

in Mrs. Didymus's hen house to-day.
She's gone cracked on fancy chickings
and keepin' the breeds separate and
sich nonsence, and we was petitionin'
it off and the bound girl said Mister
Didymus had been called over to
Simpson's terrible suddent, and he
stayed to dinner, and he writ a tele-
graph and sent it off by young Len to
Brixton. He died in Boston, and I
don't know if the telegraph was to
send home The Body or not. But any-
how Mister Didymus was terrible
affected."

" And so he ought to be, remember-
ing all things," said Temperance.
" Poor Len-Well when he was keep-
in' company with Martha Didymus I
thought he was the only young fellar I
ever saw that could hold a candle to
Lanty. Well, well, and Martha's been
dead and gone these three years. Pore
Mart, died of heart break I always
said, and so Len's dead in Bosting!
What was he doin' there ?"

"They say," said Nathan, telling
the tidings shamefacedly, as became
their import. "They say he was play
actin'."

"Oh pore Len," said Temperance.
"To fall to that ! And I've heard
many a one say that there never was a
man far or near could draw as straight
a furrow as Len nor build a better
stack. Play actin'!"

Just then Mr. Lansing came out to
the kitchen.

" It's most time to start," he said.
"We'll take the democrat-comin' to
help hook up, Nat?"

Nathan followed him to the stables.
Temperance went to get ready for

the prayer-meeting for rain.
The two girls and Sidney were sit-

ting on the grass in the sweet, old-
fashioned garden, where verbenas el-
bowed sweet clover, and sweet peas
climbed over and weighed down the
homely provence roses, where mign-
onette grew self-sown in the sandy
paths and marigolds lifted saucy faces
to the sun unbidden ; where in one
corner grew marjoram and thyme and

peppergrass, lemon balm, spearmint
and rue. The far-away parents of
these plants had shed their seed in old
grange gardens in England. The Lan-
sings had long ago left their country
for conscience's sake, bravely making
the bitter choice between Faith and
Fatherland.

The three young people, waiting in
the delicious drowsiness of the summer
twilight, were environed in an atmos-
phere of suppressed but electrical
emotion.

Sidney Martin felt within him all
the eagerness of first love. Every
faculty of his delicate, emotional tem-
perament was tense with the delight of
the Vision given to his eyes. How
could he ever dream that the moths of
the mind would fray its fabric or the
sharp teeth of disillusion tear it? And
indeed for him it remained for ever
splendid with the golden broideries of
his loving imagination. Vashti dream-
ed-even as the mighty sibyls of old
brooded over their dreams, conscious
of their beauty, and filled with the de-
sire to see them accomplished-finding
her visions trebly precious because they
were her very own, the offspring of
her own heart, the begetting of her
own brain, the desire of her own will.

She knew that Lanty did not love
her passionately, but to this strange
woman there was an added charm in
the thought that she must do battle for
the love she craved. Her whole soul
rose to the combat, which she might
have gained had she not made a fatal
error in overlooking the real issue,
which was not to make Lanty love her,
but to make him cease loving Mabella.

Mabella's face, in the soft dusk,
wore an exalted expression of purity
and tremulous happiness. There were
soft shadows beneath her eyes, and
her hands trembled as she plucked a
flower to fragments. Her hidden hap-
piness had so winged her spirit that
her slight body was sorely tired by its
eagerness. She started at each sound,
and smiled at nothing. Sweet Ma-
bella Lansing did not dream that these
eyes of hers had already betrayed her
precious secret, but they had been read
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by a kindly heart. Sidney Martin
thought he never in his life had seen
anything so sweet as this girl's face,
lit by the first illumination of love's
torch. An epicure in the senses, he
realized keenly the delicacy of this
phase of young life-like the velvet
sheen upon a flower freshly unfolded,
like the bloom upon the grape, like
the down upon a butterfly's wing, love-
ly, but destroyed by a touch. Beneath
this evanescent charm he knew there
was deep, true feeling, but he sighed
to think that the world might mar its
unconsciousness.

Sidney Martin had no place in his
musings for God, yet in the face of
Mabella Lansing he saw a purity, a
love, a look of young delight so holy,
that almost he was persuaded to think
of a Divinity beyond that of human
nature. But he said to himself, "After
all how sweet a thing human nature is;
how cruel to seek to bestow that an-
cient smirch, called original sin. Has
sin part or place in this girl, or in
Vashti, Queen Vashti, with the mar-
vellous eyes and the splendid calm
presence ? Vashti, who looks at life
so calmly, so benignly-" and so on, for
begin where he would, his thoughts
reverted to Vashti. She was first and
last with him forever. The Alpha and
Omega of his life.

But these things were all inarticu-
late, and in the old scentedgarden the
three talked of ether things. The girls
were telling Sidney the story of the
Lansing Legacy.

Long, long before, when the Lans-
ings were by far the most numerous
family in the country side, when a
Lansing preached in the Church, when
a Lansing taught in the little school,
where Lansing children outnumbered
all the others put together, the doyen
of the family was a quaint old man-
Abel Lansing. He was very old, a
living link between the generations,
and spoke, as one having authority,
of the days of old. Although a bache-
lor, he was yet patriarchal in his rule
over the wide family connection, and
they brought him their disputes to be
adjusted, and came to him to be con-

soled in their griefs. When they were
prosperous, he preserved their hu-
mility by reminding them of the case
of Jeshurun, " who waxed fat and
kicked," and the dire results of that
conduct ; when they complained of
poverty or hardship, he told them they
should be thankful for the mercies
vouchsafed to them, contrasting their
lot with that of their fathers, who
threshed their scanty crops with a flail
upon the ice, in lieu of a threshing
floor, carried guns as well as bibles to
Church, and eat their hearts out yearn-
ing for the far-off hedges of England
when they had not yet grown to love
their sombre hills of refuge.

He was very eloquent, evidently
both with God and man. It was his
prayer, so tradition said, which
brought the great black frost to an
end, and it was a prayer of his, ad-
dressed to human ears, which stayed
the hand of vengeance, when uplifted
against captive Indians. How excus-
able vengeance would have been in this
case, and how well mercy was repaid,
is known to all who have read of the
troublous times of old.

In fullness of years, old Abel Lans-
ing died, and dying left all he had to
the poor of the parish, save and ex-
cepting a hoard of broad Spanish
pieces. How he had come by these
dollars no one knew. The commonly
accepted idea was that they had been
brought from England by the first
Lansing, and kept sacredly in case of
some great need. Be that as it may,
there they were, stored in the drawer
of the old oak coffer which had been
made in England by hands long dead.

And Abel Lansing's will directed
that to each Lansing there should be
given one piece, and in the quaint
phraseology of the times, Abel had
set down the conditions of his gift.
The recipients were bidden to guard
the coin zealously and never to part
with it save in extremis-to buy
bread, save life or defend the Faith.

And strangely enough, when the
money was portioned out, it was found
that for each broad silver piece there
was a Lansing, and for each Lansing
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a broad silver piece. No more and no
less. And the country folk, hardly
yet divorced from belief in the black
art, with the unholy smoke of the
burned witches still stinging their eyes,
looked at each other curiously when
they spoke of the circumstances.

Oh, what an eloquent human history
might be written out, if the tale of
each of these coins was known ! What
an encyclopedia of human joys and
sorrows ! For no Lansing lightly
parted with his Spanish dollar, upon
the possession of which the luck of the
Lansings depended. They were ex-
changed as gages of love between
Lansing lovers. They were given
Lansing babies to "bite on," when
they began cutting their teeth. They
had been laid upon dead eyes. They
had been saved from burning houses
at the peril of life. And dead hands
had been unclosed to show one held
clasped even in the death pang.

Vashti drew hers from her pocket,
and showed it to Sidney.

Mabella took hers from a little leath-
er bag which hung about her neck.
When Mabella's mother had died in
want and penury, she had given her
three year old baby the piece and told
her to hold it fast and show it to Uncle
when he came, for at last the brother
had consented to see his sister. He
was late in yielding his stubborn will,
but when once he was on the road a fury
of haste possessed him to see the sis-
ter from whom he had parted in anger.
But his haste perhaps defeated itself,
and perhaps Fate, which is always
ironic, wished to add another ingre-
dient to the bitter cup old Lansing had
been at such pains to prepare for his
own lips. His harness broke, his
horse fell lame by the way, the clouds
came down, and the mists rose from
the earth and befogged him, and when
he finally arrived at the bleak little
house it was to find his sister dead,
and a yellow haired baby, who tottered
still in her walk, but yet had baby wis-
dom enough to give him the shining
silver piece and say '' from Mudder."
Lansing looked at the baby, and at
the coin in his hand, and passed

through the open door where an inert
head as yellow as the baby's lay upon
the pillow. He had come tardily with
forgiveness ; he had arrived to find his
sister dead, and to be offered the sym-
bol of the Lansing luck by an orphan
child.

Well-that was but one of the Lan-
sing dollars.

Of all old Abel Lansing's hoard
there remained but four pieces-of all
that family which had possessed almost
tribal dignity there were only four left.

"Are you ready?" shouted old
Lansing.

The three young people went round
to where the democrat wagon stood
with its two big bays. Nathan and
Temperance stood beside the horse
block ; as they appeared Temperance
climbed nimbly into the back seat, and
Nathan, adorned as usual with his
muffler, placed himself in front ; the
two girls joined Temperance, and Sid-
ney mounted beside Mr. Lansing and
Nathan. So they set out, leaving the
old house solitary in the deepening
night.

As they drove along the country
road the burnt odours of the dried up
herbage came to them, giving even in
the dark a hint of the need for rain.

" Has Nathan told you the news ?"
asked Temperance of Mr. Lansing.
"Len Simpson's dead."

"Oh, Temperance !" said Mabella.
"Where-When ?" said Vashti.
Temperance was silent, and Nathan,

in the manner of those who have great-
ness thrust upon them, recommenced
his parable.

"Oh, poor Len !" said Mabella,
wiping her eyes.

"It's very sad for his people," said
Vashti. " First to be disgraced by
him, and then to hear of his death like
this-well-he was a bad lot."

" Oh, Vashti," said Mabella, pas-
sionately, "How can you ? And him
just dead! His mother'll be heart-
broken."

"I did not say anything but what
everybody knows," said Vashti, coldly.
" He drank, didn't he ? And he broke
Mart Didymus's heart ? I thought you
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were fond of her ? It's true he's dead,
but we've all got to die ; he should
have remembered while he was living
that he had to die some day. I don't
believe in making saints of people after
they're dead. Let them live well and
they'll die well, and people will speak
well of them."

'That depends," said Temperance
with a snort. " Some people aint given
to speak well of their neighbours living
or dead."

"And some people," said Vashti
cooly, ' "speak too much, and too often
always."

" Hold your peace," said her father
sternly. " Did you say The Body
was being brought home?" he asked
Nathan.

" Yes, or leastways, that's the idea,
but no one knows for certain."

" Lanty will take it terribly hard,"
said the old man musingly. " He and
Len Simpson ran together always till
Len went off, and Lanty never took up
with any one else like he did with Len."

Sidney had been a little chilled by
Vashti's attitude towards the death of
this young fellow. But with the per-
sistent delusion of the idealist he did
not call it hardness of heart, but "a
lofty rectitude of judgment ; " himself
incapable of pronouncing a hard-word
against a human being, he yet did not
perceive what manner of woman this
was. He thought only what severe
and lofty standards she must have, how
inexorable her acceptance of self-
wrought consequences was, and he said
to himself that he must purify himself
as by lire, ere he dared approach the
altar of her lips.

Old Mr. Lansing mused aloud upon
Len, and his family and his death.

"Well," he said, " Poor Len was
always his own worst enemy. Did you
hear if he was reconciled before he
died?"

" Reconciled," ah, surely, surely
that is the word ; not converted, nor
regenerated, nor saved, but recon-
ciled-reconciled to the great purposes
of Nature, to the great intention of the
Maker; so infinitely good beside our
petty hopes of personal salvation.

Reconciled to that mighty law which
"sweetly and strongly ordereth all
things." Reconciled to give our earthly
bodies back to mother earth, our spirits
back to the Universal Bosom ; to render
the Eternal Purpose stronger by- the
atom of our personal will.

The church to which they were
going, and which was even now in
sight, was a large frame building,
whose grey weather-beaten walls were
clouded by darker stains of moisture
and moss. Virginia creeper garlanded
the porch wherein the worshippers put
off their coats, their smiles and, so far
as might be, the old Adam, before
entering the church proper. Tall elms
overshadowed the roof, their lowest
branches scraping eerily across the
shingles with every breath of wind, a
sound which, in a mind properly at-
tuned to spiritual things, might easily
typify the tooth and nail methods of
the Devil in his assault upon holy
things. Indeed the weird sighings and
scrapings of these trees had had their
share in hastening sinners to the
anxiqus seat, and in precipitating those
already there to deeper depths of peni-
tential fear.

Behind the church, in decent array,
the modest tomb-stones of God's acre
were marshalled. What a nucleus
of human emotion is such a church-
with its living within and its dead
without, like children clustered about
the skirts of their mother. Surely,
surely, it is, at least, a beautiful thing,
this " sure and certain hope of a glori-
ous resurrection "-the hope which had
sustained so many weary old hearts in
this congregation, when one after an-
other their loved ones went from
them to be cradled in Mother Earth I

Well-Religion they say has grown
too scant a robe for human reason.
Through its rents are seen the glorious
nakedness of science ; yet surely the
strongest of us must feel a tender
reverence for the faith typified by such
a church as this. The home of simple
faith, where simple folk found peace.

In sect this Church was one of those
independent bodies of which there are
so many in America, which having re-
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tained the severe rectitude of the Puri-
tans are yet leavened with evangelical
tenderness, and vivified by evangelical
zeal. It approximated perhaps more
closely to the Congregational Body
thaa any other, and was self-governing
and self-sustaining. As the Chicago
people date everything from " The
Fire " so Dole people dated all their
reminiscences from the " Opening " of
the " Church," which meant the dedi-
cation of the present church, which, in
old Mr. Lansing's boyhood, had re-
placed the humbler log bnilding of earli-
er days. The minister was chosen for
life, and was by far the most important
personage of the community. No one
disputed his preeminence, and public
opinion was moulded by his mind. The
ministers tilled their gardens, lived
simply as their fellows, and beyond a
black coat on Sunday, wore no insignia
of office ; yet that office wrapped them
in a mantle of distinction. There was
no laughing at holy things in Dole.
No Dole children heard the minister
and his sermons criticized. The sha-
dow of the great Unseen rested above
the humble church and hallowed it.

Mr. Didymus was an old, old man,
and his white-headed wife was bowed
and frail. The death of their only
daughter, Martha, had been a bitter
blow. Outwardly they strove to mani-
fest the resignation of God's anointed.
At night when they sat alone they held
each other's hands, and wept over the
bits of needlework the girl had left.

Deacon Simpson was a stern and
upright man. No one recognized more
clearly than he, that his son Len was
no fit mate for brown-haired Martha
Didymus. And yet, he loved his boy.

The two young people accepted the
judgment upon them. Len's sullen
acceptance of the inevitable was broken
by fits of hot-headed rebellion against
the decorum of the community, which
evidently regarded this bitter dispensa-
tion as his just due, yet he never gave
up hope until pale Martha Didymus
told him to go his way. Then indeed
he departed upon his solitary road, and
an evil one it seemed to village eyes.

Poor Martha! Duty may excite one

to an excess of courage but it cannot
sustain. She " peaked and pined "
and the end of it for her was that she
was overtaken by sleep before her time,
and went to take her place in the silent
congregation.

"Ask Mr. Didymus about Len," said
Vashti to her father, catching his
sleeve, and detaining him for a mo-
ment, as he was about to lead the
horses into the sheds.

"Yes-if I have a chance," said her
father, then he raised his voice to speak
to young Ranger.

" Well, Ab, what hev' you been doin'
to-day ?"

" Hoeing," said the shock-headed
young chap laconically.

" Well," said Mr. Lansing approv-
ingly, " It's about all one can do for
the roots in weather like this, and a
good thing it is too. You know the
old sayin', 'You can draw more water
with a hoe than with a bucket.' That's
true, 'specially when the wells are all
dry."

The two moved away together and
Vashti turned to the others. Temper-
ance had left to talk to Sue Winder,
one of her great cronies. Lanty had
joined Mabella and Sidney.

" I'm glad to see you here, Lanty."
The full diapason of Vashti's voice

made the little phrase beautiful. It
seemed to Sidney she was like some
heavenly hostess bidding wanderers
welcome to holy places.

"You have heard of poor Len ?"
"Yes, ill news flies fast," he said.

His brows were knit by honest pain ;
and regret, which manlike he strove to
hide, made his eyes sombre.

"Are they bringing him home?"
"Yes, Mr. Simpson left for Boston

by the six o'clock train from Brixton."
Despite himself Lanty's lips quiv-

ered. Mabella ventured in the dusk
to touch his hand comfortingly. Her
intuitional tenderness was revealed in
the simple gesture. He looked at her,
unveiling the sadness of his soul to her
eyes, and in her answering look he saw
comprehension and consolation. As if
by one impulse their eyes sought the
corner where the slender white obelisk
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marked the grave of Martha; and hav-
ing singled it out, where it stood like
an ominous finger-post on love's road,
they once again steadfastly regarded
each other, each one saying in the
heart " Till death." And another
thought came to each. They mourned
for Len, but she rejoiced. Perhaps it
was unorthodox, but these two, in the
first tenderness of their unspoken love,
felt sure that Len did not enter the
dark unwelcomed.

Night was coming swiftly on -a
"black-browed night " indeed. The
faces of the four young people shone
out palely from the environing gloom.

It was a solitary moment. Sidney
sighed involuntarily. He ell a little
lonely. Regretting almost that he
could claim no personal share in the
grief for Len. Vashti heard his sigh
and looked at him. By a capricious
impulse she willed to make him hers-
to make him admire her. She smiled
-and let her smile die slowly. As a
fitful flame glows for a moment making
a barren hearth bright ere it gathers
itself into the embers again, so this
gentle smile changed all the scene to
Sidney's eyes. His heart was already
captive, but it was now weighted with
a heavier shackle.

Vashti Lansing saw clearly the effect
of her smile, and a mad impulse came
upon her to laugh aloud in triumph.
Every now and then she felt within her
the throes of an evil dominant will.
Such a will as, planted in the breast of
sovereigns, makes millions weep. The
harsh bell began to jingle. It was time
to enter.

" Come to our pew, Lanty," whis-
pered Mabella, softly.

" Yes, dear," he answered, and both
blushed ; and thus they entered the
church.

Vashti walked slowly up the aisle,
looking neither to the right hand nor
to the left, but seeing all. How white
and calm she was, Sidney thought-
but often lava lies beneath the snow.

The deacons entered ; tall, spare
men, stern-faced and unsympathetic
they seemed, yet in their hearts they
thought of the one of their number who

was journeying through the night to
where his son lay dead. White haired
Mr. Didymus rose in his place and
stretched out his tremulous hands
above his congregation.

" Let us pray," he said, and after a
solemn pause addressed himself to the
unseen.

The greater part of the congregation
knelt, the deacons stood erect as did
Lanty and Sidney, although a thought
crossed the mind of each of the young
men that it would have been sweet to
kneel beside the woman he loved.

As Sidney looked about him a great
pity for these people filled his heart ;
the kneeling figures appealed to him
poignantly ; from his point of view
they were less like children gathered
about a father, than serfs bending
beneath a yoke, which was none the
less heavy because it was the creation of
their own imagination. The shoulders
of the kneeling figures had involuntarily
fallen into the pose «of their daily toil ;
there was the droop of the ploughman
over his plough ; of the tiller over his
hoe ; of the carpenter over his plane.
It was as if, even in prayer, they
wrought at a hard furrow. And the
women's shoulders ! What woeful
eloquence in these bent forms bowed
beneath the dual burden of motherhood
and toil. What patient endurance was
manifest beneath the uncouth lines of
their alpaca and calico dresses !

From the shoulders his gaze fasten-
ed upon the pairs of hands clasped
upon the pew backs. Such toil-worn
hands. It seemed to him the fingers
were great in proportion to the palm,
as if they wrought always, and received
never. Surely he was growing mor-
bid ? And then all the latent pathos in
the scene gathered in his heart. All
the dumb half unconscious endurance
about him pleaded to be made articu-
late ; and as one with unbelieving
heart may join in a litany with fervent
lips, so Sidney strove to second each
petition of the long prayer.

Old Mr. Didymus had long been a
spiritual ambassador and he was not
unskilled in diplomacy. His prayer
was a skillful and not inartistic ming-
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ling of adoration, petition, compliment
and thanks, adroitly expressed in the
words of the Sovereign he addressed,
or in phrases filched from His inspired
ones. And mid their burning sands,
and under their blazing skies, these
Eastern followers had not failed to
appreciate the blessings of rain.

" O, Thou who in the wilderness did
rain down the corn of heaven, that
Thy children might eat and be filled ;
Thou who brought streams out of the
rock and caused waters to run down
like rivers that their thirst might be
quenched, and that they might be pre-
served alive-Thou of whom it was
said of old : ' Thou visitest the earth
and waterest it ; Thou greatly enrich-
est it with the river of God, which is
full of water ; Thou waterest the ridges
thereof abundantly ; Thou settlest the
furrows thereof ; Thou makest it soft
with showers; Thou blessest the spring-
ing thereof ; Thou crownest the year
with Thy goodness'-Hear us! We
beseech Thee ! Thou causest it to rain
on the earth where no man is-on the
wilderness wherein is no man-cause
it also to rain upon us. Thou causest
it to rain alike upon the just and the
unjust, let us not hang midway between
Thine anger and Thy love. Remember
Thy promise to pour water upon him
that is thirsty, and floods upon the dry
ground. Thou, O God ! didst once
send ' a plentiful rain whereby Thou
didst confirm Thine inheritance when
it was weary;' deny us not a like conso-
lation, we faint beneath the hot frown
of Thine anger. Let Thy shadow com-
fort us ! As the thirsty hart panteth
for the waterbrooks, we long for Thy
blessing. Before man was upon the
earth Thou caused a mist to rise up
from the earth and watered the whole
face of the earth; continue Thy mercy
to us, who, sharing Adam's fall, are
yet heirs to the Redemption. Slay not
us in Thine anger, O Lord! Behold,
we are athirst ! Give Thou us to drink.
Are there any vanities of the Gentiles
that can cause rain ? Or can the Hea-
ven give showers ? Art not Thou He
-O Lord our God ? Therefore we
will wait upon Thee, for Thou hast

made all these things. When Elijah
strove against the sorcerers of Baal
didst Thou not hear him ? Like unto
him we are cast down before Thee. O
grant us our prayer ! Show to us also
the little cloud like a man's hand that
comforted the land of Ahab. Grant
that we, too, by faith shall hear ' the
sound of abundance of rain !' "

He paused. There was a moment
of tense silence.

"And Thine shall be the glory,
Amen," he faltered forth brokenly. He
had no further words ; the advocate
had pleaded for his cause. He await-
ed the voice of the judge. There fol-
lowed a longer pause fraught with the
emotion of a great need.

Sidney's heart ached for these peo-
ple ; a thousand inarticulate pleas en-
tered the wide gate of his sympathies
and demanded utterance at his lips. A
sultry breath entered the open window
fraught with the odour of parched earth
and burnt up grass. The old priest and
his three grey-haired elders, standing
amid the kneeling people, seemed to
him like brave standards ready to prop
up a falling faith till its ruin crushed
them, willing sacrifices for the people ;
they were mute, but their very presence
standing thus was eloquent. Surely
the God of their Fathers would remem-
ber the children of these men who had
indeed '" given up all and followed
Him " out to the western wilderness ?
Long ago he had led forth His people
out of Egypt. They had murmured
against Him yet He had not left them
to perish in their sins ; was the hand
that had given water from the rock
and corn from Heaven empty now?

Long ago the great progressive mir-
acle of Nature's processes was inaugu-
rated; were the wheels of God's mach-
inery clogged ?

A shrill, trembling treble voice rose
brokenly. For a few ineloquent phrases
it continued, and then died away in
sobs expressive of mortal need. It
was Tom Shinar's wife ; their farm was
to be sold at mortgage sale in the
autumn. Mary Shinar had gone her-
self to plead with the lawyer in Brixton
through whom the mortgage had been
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placed. Mary sat on the edge of a
chair in an agony of nervousness whilst
the perky clerk went in to state her
business, and the lawyer came out of
his comfortable office and told her they
could stay on the farm ''till the crop
was off the ground," he did not know
the terrible irony of his mercy.

In the light of ordinary day Tom
Shinar and his wife bore themselves as
bravely as possible. Their neighbours
asked them questions as to next year's
crops to force them to betray what was
a secret only by courtesy. All the
community knew the facts of the case,
and when Tom, forced into a corner by
questions, said '' he 'lowed he'd be
movin' in fall," every man knew what
he meant. When Mary, in a like posi-
tion, said she '' reckoned they wouldn't
have to bank up the cellar that winter,
'cos Tom was thinking of changing,"
the women said to each other after-
wards: "They're to be sold out in
October-Mr. Ellis is takin' the farm."

A mortgage sale is an ordinary
enough event, and the prospect of one
not so unique as to require dwelling
on, but the sight of Mary Shinar's face
as she let it fall between her hands
after her abortive prayer, decided the
fate of Sidney Martin. The sound
of the woman's trembling tones was
the touch which sent Sidney over the
brink of the pit Fate had prepared for
him. The last echo of her shrill voice
died away-a sob filled the room of
the wonted Amen. That sob did not
die till it filled Sidney Martin with
fatal inspiration ; again he agonized in
one of his childish visions when the
Pain of the world, exaggerated by his
morbid mother's teachings, seemed to
environ him with the tortures of hell.
His supra-sensitive personal atmos-
phere was surcharged with electric cur-
rents of pain and need and want, de-
feated effort, dead hope, fruitless bat-
tling, and these discharging themselves
in his bursting heart, filled it with ex-
quisite agony. His spirit battled
against his imagination and rushed to
his lips.

He began to speak. No one in that
congregation could ever recall one

word or phrase of Sidney Martin's
prayer for rain. As the " poor, poor
dumb mouths " of Cæesar's wounds lent
Antony eloquence, so each line and
careworn furrow upon the countenance
of those about him sped the speech of
Sidney Martin.

The women sobbed aloud, the men
felt their heavy souls lifted up. Lanty,
whose ardent nature made him pecul-
iarly susceptible to the charm of elo-
quence, fell upon his knees involun-
tarily. Mabella felt a pleader powerful
enough to win their'cause was here
amid the stricken congregation, and
Vashti felt once again a wildly exult-
ant throb of her own power which had
won such a man.

Yet-what manner of prayer was
this ? Herein were no phrasings from
Holy Writ ; no humble appeals to a
pitying Christ, a personal God.

Sidney Martin, standing amid this
congregation of orthodox souls was
pouring forth what was neither more
nor less than a pantheistic invocation
to the Spirits of Nature bidding them
be beneficient ; addressing them with
Shelleyan adoration, and with as
strong a sense of their existence as
ever inspired Shelley's immortal verse.
And thus within these walls wherein
was preached naught but " Christ and
Him crucified," Sidney Summers ad-
dressed himself to " Nature-all suffi-
cing Power," and did it, moved by no
irreverence, stimulated by the same
needs which had wrung forth the few
pleading words from pious Mary Shi-
nar. And whilst he, in bitterness of
spirit, realized afterwards the grotes-
querie of his action, yet those who
were his hearers that night, and for
many times afterwards, never saw the
great gulf fixed between his adorations
and their beliefs. And is it not a hope-
ful and solemn thing to find the Faith
in a living Christ so closely allied to
honest reverence for nature? To find
Nature so close akin to God that their
worshippers may interchange their
petitions ? It is very significant that
-significant as all things are of the
immutable and sacred Brotherhood of
Man.
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Christian, Deest, Buddhist, Atheist,
by whatsoever name we choose to call
ourselves, we are all bound together
by the thongs of human needs and
aspirations.

How vain to seek to deny that kin-
ship. How futile to strive to blot out
the family resemblance betwixt our
prayers and theirs !

For malgré himself man prays al-
ways. His mere existence is a prayer
against the darkness and the chaos of
the void.

Sidney's voice rose thrillingly through
the tense silence. .He had that God-
like gift-natural eloquence, and under
its spell his hearers forgot in part their
woes, and began to take heart of hope
whilst he pled with Mother Nature not
to be a step-dame to her sons, and be-
sought the " beloved Brotherhood,"
earth, air and ocean, to withdraw no
portion of their wonted bounty.

As his eloquence carried his listeners
beyond their fears, it bore himself be-
yond their ken, till suddenly alight up-
on the highest pinnacle of thought, he
paused to look beyond-hoping to be-
hold

"Yet purer peaks, touched with unearthlier
fire,

In sudden prospect virginally new,
But on the lone last height he sighs, 'tis cold,
And clouds shut out the view."

Sidney saw but a misty void peopled
with the spectral shapes of his doubts,
which gibbered nebulously through the
veil at him. Speech died upon his lips.
His voice, arrested midway in a phrase,
seemed still to ring in the listening
ears. It was as if one paused in an
impassioned plea, to hear the answer
rendered ere the plea was finished.

And the answer came.
A long sighing flaw of wind swept

about the church ; cool and sweet, and
ere it died away rain was falling.

" Amen" said every pair of lips in
the church save the pale, quivering lips
of Sidney Martin. The coincident
arrival of the longed-for blessing added
the finishing touch to his nervousness.
He rose from the pew into which he
had sunk for a moment and swiftly
passed down the aisle, hearing, ere he

reached the door, the first lines of the
hymn of Hallelujah, which went up
from the grateful hearts behind him.
His whole being revolted against his
recent action.

The rain beat down violently ; the
parched earth seemed to sigh audibly
with delight, and within the church all
the voices vibrant with justified faith
seemed to mock at his depression. He
could not explain his action to himself.
What explanation then was possible to
these simple folk?

Could he say to them-to Vashti-
(he named her name in his thoughts,
determined not to spare himself).
Could he say to Vashti, " I do not be-
lieve in your God - nor in the man
Christ Jesus, nor in prayer. Yet I
stood in the church and asked a bless-
ing. I defiled your fane with unbeliev-
ing feet. I do not know why I did
it?" It was weak that, certainly ! He
imagined the scorn in her clear eyes ;
now eyes in which scorn is so readily
imaginable are not the best eyes-but
he did not think that. What was he
to do ? He had been weak. He must
now be strong in his weakness.

The church door opened and one
and all emerged upon the long veran-
dah-like porch, and gathered round
him shaking hands with him.

" The Spirit indeed filled you this
night, Brother," said white-haired Mr.
Didymus.

" Yes-you wrestled powerfully,"
said Mr. Lansing.

" It done me good that prayer of
your'n," said Tom Shinar, and the
words meant much.

" We have much to thank you for,"
said Vashti's sweet tones, and for the
first time he looked up, and when he met
her approving eyes, the garments of
his shame clung tighter to him.

Mabella gave him her hand a moment
and looked at him shyly.

Lanty stood a little aloof. He was
a good young chap with honest im-
pulses and a wholesome life, but he
never felt quite at ease with parsons.
Lanty placed them on too high a ped-
estal, and after having placed them
there found it strained his neck to let
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his gaze dwell on them. He had a
very humble estimate of his own capa-
city for religion. He was reverent
enough, but he had been known to
smile at the peculiarities of pious
people, and had once or twice been
heard making derogatory comparison
betwixt precept and practice as illus-
trated in the lives of certain notable
church members.

" Well," said Temperance energeti-
cally to Sue Winder, " Weil ! l'm sure
I never so much as 'spicioned he had
the gift of tongues ! After them white
pants!! He talked real knowin' about
the fields and sich, but to home he
don't seem to know a mangel-wurzel
from a beet, nor beets from carrits."

" There's no tellin' " said Sue, who
was somewhat of a mystic in her way.
"P'raps 'twas The Power give him
knowledge and reason."

" Well-I don't know," said Tem-
perance, " but if he stands with that
eavetrough a-runnin' onto him much
longer it'll give him rheumatics."

" Temp'rins is powerful worldly,"
said Sue regretfully to Mary Shinar as
Temperance left her side to warn Sid-
ney. Her experienced eyes saw his
deathly pallor; she deflected her course
towards Mr. Lansing where he stood
among the worthies of the congrega-
tion giving a rapid resumé of Sidney's
history so far as he knew it.

Temperance was a privileged person.
She broke in, upon the conclave with
scant excuse.

"Mr. Martin is fair dead beat,"
she said without preface. " He's got
a look on his face for sickness. He
better be took home. Nat, will you
fetch round the demicrit ? "

Nat departed. Temperance strode
over to Sidney.

" If you'd come in out of the rain
you wouldn't get wet," she said, as if
she was speaking to a child; "we're
goin' home direckly, and there's no
good running after rheumatics; they'll
catch on to you soon enough and stick
in your bones worse nor burrsin your
hair."

Sidney moved to the back of the porch
and leaned wearily against the church.

l It seems to me he'll get middlin'
wet driving home anyhow," said Mr.
Lansing.

" Do you think I came to a prayer-
meeting for rain without umbrellas ? "
snorted Temperance. " Them and the
waterproofs is under the seats."

There was silence.
A demonstration of faith so profound

was not easily gotten over.
Graceless Lanty sniggered aloud.
The listeners felt themselves scan-

dalized.
" Well, I declare !." said Mrs. Ran-

ger openly shocked.
"Did you bring your umbrell and

your storm hood?" asked Temper-
ance.

" No," snapped Mrs. Ranger, re-
membering her new crape.

" That's a pity," said Temperance
coolly, " seeing you've got your new
bunnit on-when you knew what we
came here for."

In the parlance of the village Tem-
perance and Mrs. Ranger " loved each
other like rats and poison."

Nat arrived with the democrat-jubi-
lant over " his Temprins' " foresight.
" That's what I call Faith," he said,
handing out the coverings.

"I'm glad he told us," whispered
Lanty to Mabella, "if he hadn't-I'd
have thought 'twas your waterproofs."

And Mabella, though she was a pious
little soul, could not help smiling rosily
out of the waterproof hood at her
lover's wit, and what with the smile,
and the ends of her yellow hair poking
out of the dark hood, and her soft chin
tilted up to permit of fastening a stub-
born button, Lanty had much to do to
abstain from sealing her his then and
there before all the congregation.

Al was at length arranged, and Tem-
perance went off with her party dry be-
neath the ùmbrellas. The rest of the
congregation took their drenching in
good part. They were not going to
complain of rain in one while !

(To be Continued.)
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A Sketch o Ash-making Days.

IT was a rickety thing, half wigwam,
four legs wide and ribs half seen

through a roof of elm bark. It stood
in the woods in the middle of a black,
square hole that looked as if it had
been burnt out by line and measure.
Any day, from frogs in spring till long
after the last south-bound duck in fall,
you could see that wigwam steam.
When it first came there you couldn't see
anything else of it for jampiles. The
jampiles gradually disappeared, like
the trees that fell into them at the axe
of the slasher. The wigwam remained
and had more to do with the civiliza-
tion of its immediate vicinity than the
plough. It was Rood Gabb's ashery.

When Rood built that crazy'thing
out of poles and bark, forty rods from
his log hut on the forest edge, he had
an eye to business. When he came
there wasn't a mill within ten miles.
If there had been he couldn't have sold
a stick of the timber that he slashed
into such tangled heaps. Between a
green tree at the stump and blades of
wheat or corn in its room was a far
reach. Rood knew how to span it
when he built his wigwam.

The genius who discovered black
salts deserves a monument. He once
had many disciples in Canada. Rood
Gabb was one. Like many a hundred
fellow-craftsmen, Rood found it as
natural to soak a living out of ashes
when he began life in the wilderness,
as some men do now to conjure it out
of wheels. Smoke and ashes, after
the axe, were to such as Rood the im-
mediate precursors of civilization. But
a semi-barbarian can't wait for civiliza-
tion to pay his debts. Rood began to
pay his shortly after he began to levy
a tax on fire and smoke.

And what a smoke Rood used to raise
in that slashing of his ! It was a green
tree he failed to burn by branding and
chunking. When the roof of one of

his jampiles fell in there he was un the
spot with his handspike to roll the
hot, crackling trunks together. The
nearer they got the better they burned.
When the last black survival lay
smouldering and solitary in its white
bed was Rood's time for scraper and
basket. One jampile made, say, twenty
bushels of ashes. Two or three times
that packed into the rude box on run-
ners drawn by Rood's oxen filled his
two leaches once. The rest he put
under a bark lean-to at the rear of his
wigwam. Rood sold his oxen after-
wards when it paid him better to hire
a plug horse from a neighbour up the
concession. But he had horses of his
own before he quit making black
salts.

Rood's first leach was a hollow but-
tonwood. He found that on his own
fifty, cut the butt off into gums and set
two of them big end down on a plat-
form of jointed slabs. A few dead
leaves or bits of moss went in first.
That was the filter. Afterwards the
ashes were packed in saucer-wise to
within two inches. of the top, leaving a
dish big enough to hold two pails of
water. A couple of days' soakage
brought the lye through a hole notched
for the purpose into the slab trough
under the platform. At first the lye
was about the colour of the drip-blood
of an ox, if the ashes were prime and
the leach well packed. Oak, hickory,
maple, beech, ash and elm made the
best ashes and the richest lye. After-
wards the drip turned to a wine colour,
later to cider, then paler still to the hue
of olive oil ; and at the last Rood could
drink it like sap, about the colour of
the water which he put in at the top
before his log-pond got the soakage of
the leached ash-heaps. That marked
the end of the run. All the lye from
those two gum leaches went into Rood's
kettle under the wigwam. Att he had
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to do after that till the drying-down
process was to keep fire under. When
it was boiled enough and the steam
driven off, it was black salts. How it
became so Rood never knew any more
than he knew what the black and green
crystals were good for after he got
them to the railroad station twenty
miles distant. It cost little, was easy
to make and brought a fat price. That
the manufacture of it hastened the ad-
vent of the plough was small concern
of Rood's. He was par excellence a
maker of black salts and left crops, and
cattle alone. In former times he had
many a prototype in Canada. But his
craft is now all but obsolete ; and the
lonely fascination of his life amid the
dead things of nature is rapidly becom-
ing an antiquity.

Rood Gabb's clearing was practical-
ly an independency. Up and down the
concession, past the bush corner each
way, rose in the course of time houses
and barns enough. Across it was a
thick slashing of jampiles leading up
to the more distant woods like foot-
hills to a mountain-a vast wilderness
swarmed over in summer with rasp-
berry bushes. It was enough like an
Indian jungle for anybody but Rood.
He had rather his own stump fifty were
ten times as wild, instead of the Eng-
lish landscape he fancied it, with not a
combustible thing left on it but a thou-
sand or two black stumps. It was a
black waste ; not only the stumps, but
the earth, as if night had made a
camping-ground there and left Rood
sentinel. The only exception was
a glaring one, viz., the white ceme-
tery of ash-heaps behind the wig-
wam, round the buttonwood gums,
almost into the logged-up dirty pond.
The log-hut with the stovepipe in the
roof hugged so close the left wood
that you looked twice at the wigwam
before you noticed it.

One midsummer evening Rood was
drying down. Steam burst from all
the sides and chinks of the wigwam,
choked it inside and all but dimmed
the fire that leaped and crackled up the
side of the black caldron. Under the
steam the red glow rested faintly on

the buttonwood gums outside, one dry,
the other starting a black drip for the
next batch of salts into the yellow slab
trough. Promiscuously about on the
chip-strewn clay floor lay the short
trough coolers, blacker than the poles
and rafters that dripped with dark beads
of sweat. In one corner lay a flabby
round basket, battered shovel and
wooden scraper ; opposite, and nearer
the fire, the big wooden lye bucket
used also for watering the leaches ;
nearer yet a pile of dead limbs and be-
tween them and the caldron, catching
the full light on his hard, red leg-boots,
his head and shoulders plunged in
steam, the old pot-boiler himself bal-
ing. It was the second hour of the
drying-down and the swell not yet
over. About every five minutes Rood
stooped, still baling, and, while for a
moment his parched brown visage
caught the light, whisked with one
hand a limb or two from the heap,
kicked them into place around the
kettle and stood erect again. From
the moment the tawny brew in that
kettle foamed to the edge and heaped
itself in the middle till the swell was
over and it began to turn black as it
settled again, Rood never ceased to
bale. Every stroke liberated a fresh
cloud of steam. One stroke missed
might mean a bushel of ashes lost. It
was the object of the drying-down to
drive off the steam. The baling facili-
tated the process. Gradually as Rood
baled, the mixture turned a darker
brown, foamed less and began to
blister. The steam that formerly raised
the entire mass now broke in minute
puffs from the little pustules that broke
out on the surface like bubbles on a
whirlpool. The swell went down. The
poles and rafters began to show their
beads of sweat in the red light. The
old pot-boiler's head and shoulders
became visible as he ceased baling and
sat down to stoke the fire. Stars were
now beginning to show in the old pond
behind the leaches. Rood preferred
to sit by the fire and smell the choking
aroma that grew more pungent with
every stick he threw into the blaze.
Now and then he got up and peered
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into the caldron by the light of a hick-
ory bark torch.

The mixture gradually settling grew
darker. Later it ceased to blister and
began to swirl again. Afterwards it
turned as black as the kettle. . Then it
started to run to the centre. Rood
stopped firing, whisked into place the
trough coolers which he had previous-
ly cleaned and began to dip out.

The job was soon done-the troughs
full of a hot, black liquid about the
consistency of boiling tar, the pot
empty, and the low fire making the old
wigwam look, from the stunipy conces-
sion, like a moonrise in a dry time, with
the man moving. Rood took the
bucket and went out to the pond.
On his way across the white ash-heaps
he stopped. He could just catch the
faint, slow drip of that one leach he
had filled the day before. He stooped,
dabbed his finger in the drip he couldn't
see, and put it to his tongue. As he
leaned over the log curb of the pond
behind the gums the bullfrogs ceased
piping. They began again when Rood
poured the last bucketful on the leach
and entered the ashery. And as the
old pot-boiler bent over the coolers for
a last look and a parting whiff of the
precious stuff for which he had laboured
so long, he smacked his lips still. That
lye, starting from the left gum, was
good lye, and he knew it.

All the way across the stumpy clear-
ing towards the forest Rood re-called
the smack of that lye, and with it the

odour of his latest batch of black salts.
In the morning the trough would be
full of lye, and the scarcely blacker
stuff in the coolers gathered into'hard
crystals that looked at one way would
be as green as winter moss. Rood
knew it.

Presently a light flared out of a square
hole in the side of the wood. It went
out soon. A knot of stars hung over
the lonely wigwam then. When that
knot was tied in the treetops the big
slashing across the concession began
to light up. First it was a single shaft
near the woods, like a bare arm shot
up in a mob, and fingers snapping.
Then all the arms went up, all the
fingers snapped, and a weird, hazy
lustre spread over the dark wilderness.
Rood's burnt fifty was black and silent
then, except for the bullfrogs that piped
in the pond among the ash-heaps.
That was nothing to the low, smothered
crackle of the big slashing that got
redder every minute, as if any second
the moon might rise out of it..

Quick leaped a blaze into a jampile.
Another followed soon, and another,
here, there, crackling, spreading, with
red light on the far leaves, and a faint
flush on Rood's wigwam among the
black stumps. Rood never knew it.
He didn't even hear the bullfrogs.

When the sun rose a heavy smoke
hid the raspberry bushes that yesterday
swarmed over the jampiles. Out of
the smoke came Rood.

Augustus Bridle.

THOUGH WHITE DRIFTS BAR THE DOOR.

L ET the blue streams of summerGo singing down my rhyme,
The little rapids clamour,

The silver shallows chime;

Let the soft sound of poplars
That whisper all day long,

The solemn croon of pine-trees,
The thrush's evening song,

Make music by my hearth-side,
Where the dark shadows loom;

And one dear face beside me
Lean nearer through the gloom.

Then the wild storms may rage
From some forsaken shore,-

Love has come in with winter,
Though white drifts bar the door!

Elizabeth Roberts MacDonald.
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Second Paper

THE SHAKESPEAREAN EXPERIENCES
OF MISS JULIA ARTHUR.IF the question were asked : of the

many Canadians who have risen
to a high place on the roll of renown
what name has been uttered by most
lips, the answer, without a doubt,
would be the name of the brilliant
possessor of all the world covets :
brains, bullion, beauty-Miss Julia
Arthur. For the feminine portion of
theatrical America may now be divided
into Julia Arthur and other actresses.
And that this youthful artiste has de-
cided to devote so much of her talent
and wealth to the adequate presenta-
tion of the plays of Shakespeare speaks
in underlined words of her belief in the
supremity of our greatest dramatist
and her confidence in the taste of the
reigning public.

Mr. Hoyt, or some of his witty em-
ployees, last season evolved a very in-
teresting decoration for the dead walls
of Gotham. A large twenty-four sheet
stand represented a street in NewYork,
with bill-boards on either side, with
posters pasted thereon announcing the
attractions at the various theatres of
the metropolis: Miss Maud Adams in
" The Little Minister," by J. M. Barrie ;
Mr. John Drew, in "A Marriage of
Convenience," by Sydney Grundy ; Mr.
Herbert Kelcey and Miss Effie Shan-
non in " The Moth and the Flame," by
Clyde Fitch ; Miss Julia Arthur in " A
Lady of Quality," by Mrs. Frances
Hodgson Burnett. And there were
others. Walking up the street with a
grip in one hand, some swords in the
other, and a questioning look in his
big eyes full of wonderment, was Mr.
William Shakespeare. The picture
was labelled "A Stranger in New
York." Of course it was a very tell-
ing advertisement of Mr. Hoyt's farce,
but, as the old proverb says, there is
many a true word spoken in jest.

Knowing of Miss Arthur's decision
to play the works of this stranger, I
interviewed her on the subject for THE
CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

" My first effort on any stage," said
Miss Arthur, in answer to an inquiry,
" was as Portia, in 'The Merchant of
Venice,' presented when I was a mere
child in Hamilton at the benefit of my
tutor, Mr. John Townsend. Shortly
after that Bandmann came to town.
Anxious to appear on the professional
boards, I recited for him."

"Something from Skakespeare ?"
"No. But something nearly as old

if not so classic-' Curfew Shall Not
Ring To-night.'"

" With the result ?
"That I was engaged, and soon

made my début as the Prince of Wales
in ' Richard III.' Then I played the
Queen in' Hamlet.' By the way, this
took place in Detroit, which has since
proved so eventful a place to me.
Then I did Nerissa, in 'The Merchant
of Venice,' and Audrey, in 'As You
Like It.' But the peasant girl didn't
eat many of the stage carrots, for this
comedy was played only one consecu-
tive night."

"Then you did Juliet, did you
not ? "

" Yes, on two hours' notice. And I
was only fifteen years of age. You
see, we worked in those days."

" Evidently. You then continued
doing heroines and other parts that fall
to the lot of leading ladies?"

" Not yet. My next part was a
Lady-in-waiting in 'Macbeth.' But
the Thane of Glamis rose to that of
Cawdor and King of Scotland for only
one brief evening."

"You next became a Venetian ?"
" Yes, as a Page in ' Othello,' and

soon afterward as Emilia in the same
tragedy, then as Desdemona. This
was my last appearance in a Shake-
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spearean play until I joined the com-
pany of Sir Henry Irving."

" With him you first impersonated?"
" Hero in 'Much Ado About Nothing'

and also understudied Miss Ellen
Terry's role of Beatrice."

" Were you in the cast of the ' Mer-
chant of Venice ? ' "

" No. But as a favour to Sir Henry,
when Terry's daughter was ill, I played
Jessica."

After that ?"
"Lady Anne in 'Richard III.,' and

Imogen in ' Cymbeline.'"
The greatest are the smallest. This

was some time a paradox, but
when in London I learned that it
accounted for the comparatively brief
runs of these two pieces, though given
productions so sumptuous and so
lavish. The young girlfrom Canada was
outshining the elder luminary, and was
making too much stir in London, and
indeed throughout England.

" What Shakespearean plays do you
intend producing, Miss Arthur?"

" First, 'As You Like It,' which Pro-
fessor Dowden calls the sweetest and
happiest of Skakespeare's comedies;
then, 'Romeo and Juliet,' which begins
the third group of Shakespeare's work
as arranged in conjectural chronologi-
cal order by Professor Delius of Bonn,
and is bound together not by force or
comedy of errors, but by strong emo-
tion and richness of fancy, picturing that
passion which is lawful in woman and
man."

Miss Julia Arthur will give an ideal
portraiture of that glorious figure of
girlhood, with all her southern beauty,
venturing out for scarcely two days
from the winter of her loveless home
into the summer and sunshine of love ;
then sinking back into the chill and
horrors of the grave.

" Next ? "
"Much Ado About Nothing,' in

which the poet, having just written
' Henry V.' passes from history to fic-
tion, from the green plains of France to
the glowing shores of Sicily, from the
clash of arms to the clash of tongues,
giving us a radiant example of his rich
humour and merry raillery."

" Afterwards ?"
'The Winter's Tale,' the last com-

plete play of Shakespeare's, with the
sweet country air all through it, with
Perdita brightening all, and Hermione
ennobling men's minds and lives."

" Will that be yourentire repertoire?"
"Possibly, 'Antony and Cleopatra,'

with its superb picture, as if painted by
Veronese or Titian, of the Egyptian
meeting the Roman upon the river of
Cydnus, and present my conception of
the enchantress of the Nile who was,
perhaps, the most wonderful woman of
any age."

Cleopatra is the character which Miss
Arthur is most fitted to perfectly imper-
sonate. She would be the resistless
Egyptian queen absolutely and beyond
peradventure.

" When a child in Leipsig," she went
on, "I saw 'The Winter's Tale' done
with a very interesting and novel inno-
vation : instead of an orchestra between
the acts a symbolic ballet crossed in
front of the curtain on the wide apron
that is customary in Germany."

" Do you think of introducing that
effect ? "

" Oh no! My aim shall be to have
nothing in the productions that Shake-
speare does not suggest."

" That is a sweeping canon."
" Assuredly. But one that is not

easily swept away," smiling at the
turn she had given to my epithet.

" I shall endeavour to make each pro-
duction of Shakespeare as simple as
possible, though as beautiful as con-
sistency will permit. The text itself
will be the only limit to the splendour
of the costuming and mounting."

When it is remembered that Miss
Arthur is the happy wife of Mr. B. P.
Cheney, it will be understood that it is
quite possible, even apart from her
financial successes, to realize all her
artistic dreams.

" Shakespeare's plays," she added,
" are fine enough without any attempt-
ed improvements by me."

" Or anyone else in this decade," I
thought, as she continued :

" They are jewels that just want an
appropriate setting. I have never
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written poetry
though I have at-
tempted dogger-
el."

'' So it will not
be 'As You Like
It' by Julia Ar-
thur ?

'' By no means.
The Bard of Avon
will get full credit
for the works of
his genius - "
turning fron the
serious, as she has
a habit of doing,
" though I regret
that owing to cir-
cumstances he
vill not get his

royalties."
It is worthy of

note that through-
outhercareerMiss
Arthur has always

gone in for the
correct dressing
of the various
rôles in which she bas appeared, even
though such accuracy has not been
for the enhancing of her beauty. She
first essayed ugly old women. To
smother those features and those mar-
vellous eyes with grease paint, and ap-
pear disfigured and ill-shapen with
deformity and decrepitude, is no small
thing for a woman whose personal at-

tractions have ex-
hausted the sup-
ply of adjectives
in the English
l'anguage and
been raved about
in almost every
newspaper and
magazine in the
world.

There are those
vho believe thit

the progress of
the drama and the
evolution of the-
atric construction
is indicated by the
three S's: Sopho-
cles,Shakespeare,
Sardou. But Miss
Arthur is not one
of them. She is
convinced that
the Anglo - Sax-
on is as far
above the Greek
and the French-
man as he is apart

from them in centuries. Consider-
ed coldly and practically, quite apart
from individual preferences and the
aspirations of enthusiasm, Miss Ar-
thur feels sure that there must be a
large rising generation both in Canada
and the United States, who, (as a pro-
minent Canadian remarks in a letter
which I showed to her) having studied

JULIA ARTHUR AS IMOGEN.
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AS LADlY ANNE.

Shakespeare's plays in school and col-
lege, are anxious to see these match-
less creations worthily represented by
artists fitted for the work by nature and
education-and in fact that the stage
may be an ad-
vantageous hand-
maiden or ally of
every institution of
learning, and that
the programme of
a theatre may be
made a valuable
addition tothe cur-
riculum of a uni-
versity. It is hoped
that the approval
of the better pub-
lic, the final arbiter
of all things, will
be as generous and
unbounded as is
deserved by the
ambitions and en-
deavours of this
foremost exponent
of all that is high-
est and most ad-
mirable in the
drama.

Not long ago I
wasasked: "What
do you considerthe
rnost remarkable
trait about Miss
Arthur?"

'' Her failure," I
answered.

' Her failure ! " my interrogator ex-
claimed in repetition and surprise.

' Ves," I agreed, ''-to regard her-
self as a marvel. It would be excusable
under the circumstances ; they are so
remarkable. The things that have
corne to her, to almost any other woman
would be dizzying. But, instead, with
all her acquisitions of gratifving fame
and riches great as those of Monte
Cristo, she is just as simple and unas-
suming as ever."

W. S. HART.

W. S. Hart, Miss Julia Arthur's new
leading man, was born near New York
just thirty-two years ago. ln 1888 he
made his début with Daniel Bandmann
-a peculiar coincident with his present
star. In four weeks he was advanced
to leading man, and appeared in the
support of Lawrence Barrett, Robert

JULIA ARTHUR.

ls Rosalind in ".4s l'ou Like I."
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Downing, Marie Prescott,
Mlle. Rhéa, Madame Mod-
jeska and Margaret Mather.

One of Mr. H art's great-
est hits was as Napoleon in
" Josephine, Empress of
the French." Then be ori-
ginated the heroes in the
New York productions of
"' The Great North West "
and "Under the Polar
Star." Last season Mr.
Hart starred with his own
company in " The Man in
the Iron Mask" and "The
Bells." Mr. Hart is now
rising high in critical and
popular esteem for his care-
ful and convincing imper-
sonations of Sir John Oxon
in " A Lady of Quality,"
the title-role in " Ingomar"
and Orlando in "As You
Like 1t."

MISS LORRAINE 1OLLIS.

By dint of innate talent
and an in domitable will,
Miss Lorraine Hollis has
risen from the ranks to the
position of owning a com-
pany of her own. But
perhaps her exceptional
beauty and magnetism had
something to do with her A

rapid advancement, though
she has learned her art under such
masters as Lewis Morrison, Augustin
Daly, Wm. H. Crane and William
Terriss. Her versatility is doubtless
the result of her careful and arduous
training, for Miss Hollis is equally
convincing in strong emotional roles,
and in the brightest comedy. Her
greatest hits have been in the leading
female parts in "Nancy & Co," "For-
get-Me-Not," "The Tigress," and
" Mr. Barnes of New York." A new
play is being especially written for this
young Californian, and she will give it
a production and be seen as the hero-
ine, probably the latter part of this sea-
son.

MR. LONGLEY TAYLOR.
Longley Taylor was born at Wart-

hill, Yorkshire, England, and is the

MR. W. S. HART.

ston 1Orrî/// in " 7he Man lI 7I/o /ron Mask."

third son of the late Rev. Robert Tay-
lor, for many years vicar of that place.
He received his education at Hailey-
bury College, Hertfordshire.

Always a wanderer at heart, he left
England in favor of Australia, there
trying most of the occupations open to
an adventurous young Englishman,
until he had the good fortune to meet
the well-known author, Mr. Guy Booth-
by. Cattle droving was soon forgot-
ten for a life behind the footlights. Mr.
Tavlor made his début in the " Jon-
quille," playing the part of Goupie. He
has been a member of the companies
of Lionel Brough, Dion Boucicault, and
John Hare.

Coming to America, Mr. Taylor was
engaged to play Major Blencoe in "The
Tree of Knowledge " with James K.
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MISS LORRAINE HOLLIS.

Trackell's Co. His impersonation ot
Blencoe is receiving exceptional praise
everywhere, many of the foremost
newspaper critics saving he rivals
the star. Mr. Taylor, who is an
accomplished gentleman and a
gifted actor, is certainlv one of the
most promising young character
men of the day, and will make an
enviable place for himself in future
metropolitan productions. H is re-
markable versatility bas alreadv
been manifested in the character
study which he contributes in An-
thony Hope's " Rupert of Hent-
zau," as presented by Mr. Hackett.

SADIE MARTINOT.

''Une vraie artiste et gentille a
croquer," the famous French critic,
Francisque Sarcey, wrote of Sadie
Martinot after viewing one of ber
performances in London a few years
ago. The Parisian's characteriza-
tion accurately fits Miss Martinot's
craft and personal charm in ber
latest scenic creation-that of
Léonie in " The Turtle." it is not
too much to say that the presenta-
tion of this audacious farce on the
American stage would be almost
impossible were it not for the deft-

ness of this ac-
tress's skill and
the winsome
grace of her pe-
culiar individual-
ity. The delicacy
with which she
carries the hero-
ine through dar-
ing episodes, the
veil of romance
and sentiment
that she contrives
to throw over the
author's impu-
dence achieve the
theatric marvel.

Few actresses
of the day sur-
pass Miss Mar-
tinot in variety
and worth of pro-
fessional experi-

ences. Of the thirty-six years of ber
life, tw'enty-two have been passed in
the realm of footlights, calciums, paint-

ONEY, PHOTOGRA PH ER.

MIR. GEORGE WooDWARD).
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ed seas and skies, and trees and all
the paraphernalia of mimic ambi-
ency. And within that mutable
domain she has worn guises suffi-
ciently diverse and numerous to
compass a strikingly broad range
of dramatic expression.

" I cannot sing at all," Miss Mar-
tinot says, with cynical candour,
" but I have sung prima-donna rôles
for years." Indeed, it is said that
one of Miss Martinot's finest suc-
cesses was as Bettina, the heroine
of " The Niascot." It was after a
three years' sojourn in Europe-
most of which time was passed in
Italy and France-that the actress
engaged to show her Bettina to the
patrons of the German theatre in
Irving Place, New York. She made
a really notable hit and promptly
became a great favourite with the
habitues of the German playhouse
-"though, of course," Miss Marti-
not hastened to add, "I do not speak
German. I learned the words of
Bettina's rôle in the foreign tongue,
word for word from the lexicon."

When the beautiful Garden The-
atre was opened, Miss Martinot re-
sumed her place in the interest of
metropolitan playgoers. A sea- sA
son or two later she made her
first starring venture, appearing
with pronounced success as the
Marquise de Pompadour in Charles
Fdc. Nirdlinger's exquisite and bril-
liant play of the Louis XV period.
Her next success was as Dora in the
Coghlans' revival of " Diplomacy "
with an "all-star" cast. This was
followed by "starring" tours with
" The Passport " and in revival of the
Boucicault dramas, in which the great
Dion's place was taken by his son
Aubrey.

MR. GEORGE WOODWARD.

Mr. George Woodward was born in
Cleveland, but came to New York when
ten years of age and was educated at
Dr. Chapin's Collegiate Institute, and
after being graduated taught there for
three years. During this period he gave

RONEY, PHOTOGRAPHER.

MISS MARTINOT.

As la/ie in " / Sranger In Net' York."

several public readings in New York.
From childhood the dream of his life
had been the stage. After countless
struggles and disappointments he finally
secured an engagement, making his
dèbut in 1879 with Rose and Harry
Watkins. The palmy days of stock
companies were then in their decline.
But he was fortunate enough to receive
some valuable training of that old
school in Columbus, St. John's New-
foundland, and Halifax, N.S. After
that he played in "Our Boarding
House," in "Kit" vith Chantrau, also
a round of parts with Mrs. Chanfrau,
with Neil Burgess and Mlle. Rhéa. It
was in the latter company where he
met and married his gifted wife, who
is herself a talented actress and is the
adapter from the German of "The
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Countess Valesta," now played by
Miss Julia Marlowe. Not wishing
to separate, he took a company
through Canada which proved such
an artistic success that he returned
to New York in the spring a poorer
but wiser man. In 1887 he played
the schoolmaster in " Little Puck
with Frank Daniels. The following
season the minister in " The Hen-
rietta " w'ith Robson and Crane.
When they separated he played Mr.
Crane's parts for four years. After
leaving Mr. Robson he did Mave-
rick Brander in "A Texas Steer,"
then Sir Lucius O'Trigger with Sol
Smith Russell; and afterwards sup-
ported Miss Georgia Cayvan and
Miss Julia Arthur, achieving a pro-
nounced success for his unctuous
portraiture of Sir Geoffrey Wildairs,
the father of Clarinda in " A Lady
of Quality." Mr. Woodward has
this season made another hit for his
wholly artistic impersonation of
Archdeacon Wealthy in Hall Caine's
play, "The Christian," with Miss
Viola Allen.

MR. LONGLEY TAYLOR. [V. Thorold.

MORGANA MIA.

THERE is a fruit that shineth
With rich hues, o'er and o'er,

And the hungrv man repineth
To find an ashen core !

There is a tone that thrilleth
The longing listener's ear,

And his heart with gladness filleth-
As if it were sincere.

There is a blush that playeth
lromu dimpled cheek to chin,

And nothing that betrayeth,
The cruel art therein.

There is a gleam that stealeth
From soft'nîing eVes and bright-

Too late the miocked heart feeleth
How false that fairv light

And there is one who mourneth
A joy that mav not be,

\Vhose hopelessness returneth
At everv thou ght of thee.-

F. Blake Crofton.
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T/ird Paper.

BY CAPT. J. J. BELL, AN OFFICER IN LORD wVOLSELEY'S EXPEDITION.

IT would extend this narrative to too
great a length to describe in detail

the many lakes, rivers and portages
passed over. To give an idea of the
country it may be divided into three
sections-from Lake Shebandowan to
Fort Francis, thence to Fort Alexander
at the mouth of the Winnipeg, thence
to Fort Garry.

The first section was a dreary region,
a succession of water, rock and stunt-
ed trees. The surface was in many
places covered with moss, so thick
that the men slept on it as on a feather
bed. Lac des Mille Lacs, the third
through which the route passed, is a
large expanse of water with number-
less bays and islands. Soine of the
brigades which were without eficiert
guides lost their way for hours. It
lies irnmediately beyond the height of
land, and after leaving it the current
wvas with us all the way to the mouth
of Red River.

The only difficult and dangerous
rapids in this section were on the
Sturgeon River. A number of Indians
were there stationed to take down
the boats, which they did with the
loss of only one. Their skill in
managing the boats in the seething
waters was remarkable, their cool-
ness and courage when a false
stroke with the oar or an error in

judgment would end in destruction,
called forth many expressions of
admiration.

So the journey was continued
through Lake Shebandowan and a
succession of lakes and rivers verv
similar in character. Rainv Lake is
one of the largest bodies of water
on the route, being 46 miles long
and 30 to 40 wide, viih numerous
arns. Its outlet is the Rainy River,
and two miles dowx n ihis stream
is Fort Francis.

The first detachment reached Fort
Francis on the 4 th of August. It had
travelled 200 miles in 19 days and had
made 17 portages. The remaining
brigades were scattered over a stretch
of 15o miles, treading on each other's
heels, and working like beavers in
friendly rivalry to see who could make
the best time and establish a record
for rapidity in crossing the portages.
Col. Wolseley was going back and
forth in his bark canoe with his crew
of Indians, encouraging the men and
issuing such orders as were necessary.
The order of march was, first the 6oth
Rifles, accompanied by the Artillery
and Engineers, then the Ontario bat-
talions with the Quebec battalion bring-
ing up the rear.

At Fort Francis the leading com-
pany of militia was left behind to form
a small garison. An officer of the com-
missariat and a surgeon were also sta-
tioned there, and provision made for a
field hospital, should such be neces-
sary. A quantity of surplus stores
were left as a reserve, and for the Lise

à
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Fîrce. lis conduct flhi carnpar was zns'i lv.

of the regulars on their return. Fresh
bread was baked and supplied to the
brigades as they came up, an agree-
able change from wet hard tack and
pancakes.

Fort Francis is a great meeting
place for the Indians. They had as-
sembled there a short time before, hold-
ing their White Dog and other feasts,
in expectation of being liberally fed
from the government stores. As the
expedition was delaved in reaching
this point they had become impatient,

Lake of the Woods,

and dispersed to
seek food else-
where. This was
fortunate, for a
lot of hungry In-
dians would have
made serious in-
roads on the
stores, which
could ill be
spared.

At this Fort the
entire volume of
Rainy River tum-
bles over a ledge
t wenty-three feet
in height, form-
ing the beautiful
Chaudiere Falls.
The portage was
facilitated by a
cart which the
officer in charge
of the post had
constructed after
the pattern of the
Red River carts,
but with solid
wheels. It was
all of wood,
creaking loudly
as it Vent along,
and vas drawn
by an ox harnes-
sed like a horse
with buffalo hide
harness. A canal
and lock have
since been built,
giving uninter-

rupted steam na-
vigation through

Rainv River, and
Rainy Lake.

The Fort, which wvas a collection of
buildings surrounded by a palisade,
stood on a high level flat, command-
ing a fine view of the falls and down
the river. At one time there was a
good farm in connection with this post,
but it had become neglected. There
were some cattle, and the commissariat
having secured a fev head, served a
ration of fresh meat to the men.

Near the fort was an Indian grave-
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yard, in which the bodies were placed
in boxes on elevated platforms. Many
of these had fallen down, exposing
the skeletons wvith their acconpani-
ment of guns, knives, and other trin-
kets for use in the happy hunting
grounds. The white man's method of
hurial had been adopted in later buri-

als, and it was
pathetic to see a
tov canoe and a
child's paddle
carefullv laid be-
side a little
grave. " One
touch of Nature
makes the whole
world kin."

Previous to leaving Prince Ar-
thur's Landing Col. Wolseley
had issued the following pro-
clamation :-

To TH11tE LOvat I Nal T1A NTs 0F MANi-
TOBA :

IHer Alajestv's Government having
determuined upon stationing some
troops amongst you, I have been en-
trusted byi the Lieutenant-General
colmmandingi iin British North Ainerica
to proceed to Fort Garrv with the
troops under ny comnmand.

Our mission is one of peace, and the
sole object of the Expedition is to se-
cure Her Majesty's sovereign author-
i tv.

Courts of law, such as are connc

everv portion of Her Majesty's Empire
he dil establishied, and justice vill be ir
tially administered to all races and alI cla
the lovaI Indians and Half-breeds bein
dear to our Oucen as any other of her
subjects.

The force which I have the honour of
nanding will enter votr Province repre

ing no party, either in religion or politics, and
will afford equal protection to the lives and
property of all races and all creeds.

The strictest order and discipline will be
naintained, and private property will be care-

ftlly protected.
AIl supplies furnished by the inhabitants to

the troops wvill be duly paid for.
Should any one consider himself injured bv

any individual attached to the force his griev-
ance shall be promptly inquired into.

Ali loyal people are earnestly invited
to aid me in carrying out the above
nentioned objects.

(Signed) G. I. \\OLsELEN, Colonel,
C.ommnanding Red River

Expeditionary Force.

l>RiNct ARTHUR ,S LoîNG,
'Fiit"NDI-R BAv, June ý3OtiI, 17

Copies of this proclamation were
sent to the settlement and had a
good effect, as the loyal people

vere becoming
impatient over
the delay of the
e x p e d i t ion.
Monkman, the
loyal half-breed
who had ac-
companied Dr.
Schultz in his

FROM ORIGINAL SKErCIIES,.

SCENES ON THE ROUTE.

ln ('am|>~ - honthe Road- Tracking and Poling uf> the Kini-
nzu/iquitn.

n flight from prison, met Coi. Wolse-
, wil leya
mpar- Fort Francis, bringing letters
sses; from the settiement up to Juiy 2oth,
g as with the information, that, to ail ap-
loyal pearance, Riel intended to resist the

entrance of the troops. Lieut. Butler
sent- of the 69 th Regiment, a bold and dash-
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COLONEL FIELDEN.

li'ho connnanded the Reguialar -First Ratta,ion '( h Ri

ing officer who afterwards distinguish-
ed himself in the Ashantee and other
wars, and also as an author, had
been sent as intelligence officer through
the United States to Manitoba to in-
vestigate, and brought the command-
ant much valuable information. The
gist of the messages was this: " Come
as quickly as you can, for the aspect of
affairs is serious, and an Indian out-
break is imminent."

Col. Wolseley had also written to
the governor ot the Hudson's Bay Co.
urging him to push on the construction
of a road from Fort Garry to the
northwest angle of the Lake of the
WVoods, a distance of about 90 miles.
The first 6o miles was across the
prairie, but the remaining 3p miles
was tlhrough swam ps of an almost
impassable character. This step was
taken, not wvith the hope that the ex-

pedition could use the road,
but for the purpose of mis-
leading Riel with the idea
that the troops were coming
that way. The ruse was suc-
cessful, and from this tirne
until the soldiers were ac-
tually in sight of Fort Garry
Riel seems not to have been
aware of their movements.

Having learned the condi-
tion of affairs in the settle-
ment, Col. Wolseley speed-
ily made his plans for the
further progress of the ex-
pedition.

The second section of the
route was now entered upon.
From Fort Francis the expe-
dition proceeded down Rainy
River, a large streani, 70
miles long. Its navigation
is unbroken except by two
rapids which were easilv run
without breaking bulk. In
order to save time the men
did not go ashore to camp,
but slept in the boats, which
were fastened together in
twos and allowed to float
with the current, two men

S' remaining avake to steerand
keep guard. The river forms

the boundary betwveen Canada and the
United States. On the south bank it
was heavily wvooded ; on the north
there was a strip of fertile land, from
half a mile to ten miles wide, bounded
by a vast swamp which joins the shores
of Rainy Lake and Lake of the Woods.
This strip has the appearance of Eng-
lish park lands, with scattered oak
trees. Patches of potatoes and Indian
corn, planted by the tribes wvhich fre-
quent the river, were to be seen. The
garrison which remained at Fort Fran-
cis had numerous pow-wows with
these Indians, which always ended
in a great feast, the expectation of
which doubtless led to their being
held. In some cases it was with no
small difficulty that the natives were re-
strained from being troublesome. H;ad
thev been so disposed they night
have oftered serious opposition to the
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expedition, ilot
numbers, hut by
cotintrv, and by

0o, accouint ot thieir
their knowvlege of the
attack frorn ambtush

BIsHoP TACHe.

suich as Indians know how to employ;
while to have pursued them over the
lakes or through the woods would have
been madness. Previous to Col. Wol-
seley's arrival they did hold a meetingto discuss the advisibility of opposing
the passage of the troops, but Mr.
Simpson, the Indian Commissioner sent
by the Government, advised them not
to do so. "Crooked Neck," a cunning
old chief, was one of the rnost difficuilt
to deal with. On one occasion he
haughtily refused presents in the form
of gaudy shirts, and coats and capsin which Indians delight, with the in-
dignant iemark : "Am I a pike to be
caught with such a bait as that ? Shall
I sel] my land for a bit of red cloth ?
We will let the pale-faces pass through
our country, but we vill sell them none
of our land, nor have any of them to
live anonZst us."

Rainv River empties into Lake of
the Woods, at a Hudson's Bav postknown as Hungry Hall, now Fort
Louise. In the neighbourhood are
some curious banks of sand, miles in
extent, which guard the entrance to
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the river. The lake is 75 miles long
and averages 70 wide. The southern
portion is comparatively open, the
northern part is filled with islands,
forming a perfect maze, in which several
of the brigades lost their wav. Even
Col. Wolseley, with an experienced
guide, went astray for two days. The
water is lukewarm and filled with
green confervoe. It is whollv unfit
for use till strained. The mosquito
nets furnished to the men were turned
to good account for this purpose. The
islands have become a favourite sum-
mer resort for the people of Winnipeg,
and on some of theni valuable gold
mines have been discov red, the cele-
brated Sultana being here. At the
north end the Winnipeg River has its
beginning, flowing out of the lake by
numerous channels, which do not
unite for miles. Rat Portage, then
a Hudson Bay post of some impor-
tance, now a flourishing town, is at
the north end of the lake. The
vegetable garden of the officer in
charge supplied an agreeable variety
to our bill of fare. There guides
were obtained, and the expedition
was met by Rev. Mr. Gardner and a
party of loyalists from Red River,
in Hudson's Bay boats, who had
come at their own charges to pilot
the leading brigades and encourage
the little armv.

The passage of the Winnipeg
River is attended with great danger,
even to experienced boatmen, owing
to the numerous rapids, whirlpools
and eddies and the swift current.
The river is 163 miles long and in
that distance descends 350 feet.
The volume of water is enormous
and the approach to some of the por-
tages dangerous. The banks are
composed of rounded granite rocks
where poplar and small pine find pre-
carious sustenance. It is a marvel
that the expedition passed through
this dangerous stream without loss
of life or serious accident, though
there were many thrilling escapes.
There are twenty-five portages in the
descent, at one placeseven within two
miles. The rapids are grand in the

extreme. Silver Falls and Slave Falls,
two of the most beautiful, will com-
pare favourably with any similar scen-
ery in the world. No one who has made
the trip can ever forgetit.

The descent of the river was accom-
plished by the leading brigade in nine
and a half days, instead of twenty,
which the Hudson's Bav officials, little
knowing what British soldiers are
capable ot accomplishing, predicted
it would take.

Fort Alexander stands near the
mouth of the Winnipeg River, and is
an important Hudson's Bay post.
Alter a brief rest there the expedition
set out for the third section of the jour-
ney, through I ake Winnipeg. This
lake is half as large again as Lake
Ontario, covering an area of 9,ooo

THE LATE LIEUT-COL. FRED C. DENISON.

This portrait shots him in Egpan, lniform ,- in
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square miles. It is 350 miles long and
from 6 to 6o miles wide. The course
lay for i8 miles north-west to Elk
Point, then south for 20 miles to the
entrance of Red River. The south
end of the lake is verv shallow, espe-
cially near the mouths of Red River,
and sudden and violent storms fre-
quently occur. For some miles after
entering the, river the country is low
and flat.

As the ,frce proceeded up Red River
it was greeted on all sides with demon-
strations of joy. The church bells were
rung, and the people turned out, cheer-
ing, waving handkerchiefs and firing

guns. The Swampy Indians and their
chief, Henry Prince, wvho occupied an
extensive reserve, were speciallv exub-
erant in their manifestations.

On reaching the Stone Fort, 26 miles
from the mouth, it was learned that
Riel still occupied Fort Garry. He was
anxiously awaiting the arrival of Bishop
Tache, who he expected would bring
an amnesty for those who had taken
part in the rebellion, in which event he
hoped to hand over the reins of office
as if he had an acknowledged right as
president of the provisional govern-
ment. But the temper of the people
was such that no amnesty could be
proclaimed then, though it came after-
wards to all except Riel.

The militia were still some distance
in the rear, and Col. Wolseley deter-
mined to push on without them. All
surplus stores were discharged so as
to lighten the boats. One company of
the 6oth, mounted on ponies and in

carts-and a sorry looking lot
of cavalrv the mounted men
were, with their trousers patch-
ed with pieces of canvas cut
from empty four bags-were
extended as skirmishers on the
left bank, with orders to keep
well in front but in constant
communication with the boats.
Lieut. Butler was sent up the
right bank on horseback to
guard against surprise on that
side. No one was allowed to
pass through the lines towards
Fort Garry and any coming
from that direction were held.
Being detained by the rapids
four miles above the Lower
Fort, and by a head wind, the
force was obliged to bivouac for
the night six miles from Fort
Garry by road. Sentries vere
placed and scouts sent forward
to the village (now Winnipeg
but then nameless)to gain infor-
mation, for it was the intention
to march on the fort at day-
break. Riel was still in ignor-
ance of the whereabouts of the
little army. It was after-
wards ascertained that he, with
O'Donoghue, his secretary, and
Lepine, his adjutant - general,
rode out that night in its direc-
tion, but on account of heavy

ENLAR;EO FROM AN 1870 PHOTOGRAPI.

CAPT. ALLAN MACDONALD, OF THE QUEBEC R
ANI) SUBALTERNS.
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rain coming on as they ap-
proached the pickets, and
fearing capture, they turn-
ed back without any de-
finite information.

A miserable night was
spent in the rain and the
mud. Everyone was wet
through, and only the
prospect of a fight kept
up the spirits of the sol-
diers. After a hurried
breakfast the advance was
again ordered. The boats
moved towards Fort Garry
in three columns, the skir-
mishers making their way
as best they could through
the mud and wvater on the
prairie. A landing was
effected at Point Douglas,
where the river makes a
great bend, two miles
from the fort by land but
six by the river. Some
tools and ammunition
were placed in the carts
and the two mountain
guns attached by their
trails. The people in the
village, which was about
Soo yards from the fort,
still thought Riel would re-
sist. The gates were shut, i. STAFF-SE

the guns were pointed in JAMES F.

the direction from which
the troops were advancing,
but the air was so thick
with the falling rain that nothing could
be made out with the field glasses.
The 6oth were extended to the west so
as to enclose the angle between the
Red and Assiniboine rivers, where the
fort stood. But the puff of smoke and
the whizz of the round shot did not
come. At last some of the staff were
sent galloping round, who found the
south gates open and the fortevacuated.
Riel and his companions had made a
hurried exit ! Crossing the floating
bridge over the Assiniboine they found
a refuge with their French half-breed
friends for a time and then went to the
United States. So hurried was their
departure that their breakfast was still

I ~ j~ t

4
RGT. DOUGLAS, ONT. RIFLES; 2. BRI(;ADE-MAJoR
McLEoD, STAFF ; 3. MAJOR GRIFFITHS wAINE-

HT, ONT. RIFLES; 4. CAPT. w. J. PARSONS,
AnJUTANT ONT. RIFLES.

rom an 18o Photograph taken by, Davis of Collingwood.)

on the table, and clothing, arms and
papers were scattered about in the ut-
most confusion.

This termination was a sad disap-
pointment to the soldiers, who, having
gone through so much to put down a
rebellion, wished to be avenged on the
authors of it. Their victory, though
bloodless, was complete. A salute was
fired from the rebel guns, the Union
Jack was run up where for so many
months had floated the rebel flag, and
the men were temporarily lodged in the
buildings from which Riel's deluded
followers had so suddenly departed.

Col. Wolseley now found himself in
a difficult position. No civil authority
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liad been conferred upon him by the
Government, and it was not in his
power to issue warrants for the arrest
of any of the ringleaders, who might
easily have been captured, and whom

FROM AN 1870 PHOTOGRAPH.

MAJOR ACHESON G. IRVINE.
.Vow I arden of S/ony' Mountain Penitenir,,;;:

Mlanij/oba.

the loyal inhabitants were extrenely
anxious to have punished. It was ex-
pected that the new Lieut.-Governor,
Hon. A. G. Archibald, would arrive
either with or immediately after the
troops, but he did not appear for nine
days, and no provision had been made
for the interregnum. Col. Wolseley
was urged to assume the functions of
Lieut.-Governor, but to do so would
have been illegal. He insisted upon
the senior officer of the Hudson's Bay
Co., Mr. Donald A. Smith, acting as
Governor, as if there had never been a
rebellion.

The condition of affairs was some-
what peculiar. There was no police,
and those who had suffered loss of
property or of liberty during Riel's
regime were naturally anxious to have
their oppressors punished, and were
disposed to take the law into their own
hands. Every precaution was taken

by the military to preserve order.
Armed parties patrolled about the fort
and village, and a few special consta-
bles were sworn in. A good deal of
drinkingwas indulged in, and more or
less disorder prevailed. If military
rule had been resorted to, quiet could
easily have been maintained, but for
political reasons it vas considered es-
sential to keep the military element in
the background. In reality order was
preserved by the moral effect of the
presence of the troops and the know-
ledge that they would be used to put
down any disturbance. On the 2nd of
September Lieut.-Governor Archibald
arrived, and immediatelv assumed his
duties.

The first detachment of the regulars
started from Fort Garry on their re-
turn journey on the 29th August, and
all had departed on the 3rd September.
One company went by road to the
North-West Angle. They had all

FROM AN 1870 PHOTOGRAPI.

ENSIGN H UGH JOHNl MACI)NALD, ONTARIO
RIFLES.

reached Lake Superior by the 6th Oc-
tober, and were in their barracks in
Montreal and Quebec on October 16th.

To return to the militia which had
not arrived at Fort Garry until a
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few days after the regulars. The com-
pany left at Fort Francis followed a
little later, part over the road from the
North-West Angle, part by the Winni-
peg River with the heavy stores. The
latter were supposed for some time to
have met with serious mishap, as they
were longer in arriving than had been
anticipated, and a search party was
sent out, but they were met a few
miles down the river. They had been
delayed by head winds and in making
numerous repairs to their boat.

After being under canvas for some
time the Ontario battalion was quar-
tered in Fort Garry, except one com-
pany, which was sent to Pembina.
The Quebec battalion occupied the
Lower Fort. The following summer
they returned, leaving on the ioth of
June. Passing over the same route
they reached Toronto on the 14 th of
July, and were disbanded. A small
detachment was left behind at Fort
Garry.

Before his departure Col. Wolseley
issued a valedictory to the Canadian
Militia in the following terms:

COL. WOLSELEY'S VALEDICTORY.

To the Soldiers of the Militia Regiments of
the Red River Expeditionary Force:

" In saying 'good-bye' I beg that each and
all of you will accept my grateful recognition
of your valuable services, and my best thanks
for the zeal you have displayed in carrying
out my orders.

"I congratulate you upon the success of
our expedition, which has secured to this
country a peaceable solution of its late troujbles.
The credit of this success is due to the gallant
soldiers I had at my back ; upon you fell the
labour of carrying the boats and heavy loads,
a labour in which officers and men vied with
each other as to who should do the most.
Nothing but that 'pluck' for which British
soldiers, whether born in the colonies or in the
mother country, are celebrated, could have
carried you so successfully through the ardu-
ous advance upon this place.

" From Prince Arthur's Landing to Fort
Garry is over 6oo miles through a wilderness
of forest and water, where no supplies of any
description are obtainable. You had to carry
on your backs a vast amount of supplies over
no less than forty-seven portages, making a
total distance of seven miles, a feat unearal-
leled in our military annals. You have des-
cended a great river esteemed so dangerous
from its rapids, falls and whirlpools, that none
but experienced voyageurs attempt its navi-

gation. Your cheerful obedience to orders
has enabled you, under the blessing of Divine
Providence, to accomplish your task without
any accident.

"Although the banditti who had been op-
pressing this people fled t your approach,
without giving you an opportunity of proving
how men capable of such labour could fight,
you have deserved as well of your country as
if you had won a battle.

" Some evil-designing men have endeavour-
ed to make a section of this people believe
that they have much to dread at your hands.
I beg of vou to give them the lie to such a foul
aspersion upon your character as Canadian
soldiers by comporting yourselves as you have
hitherto done.

" I desire to warn you especially against
mixing yourselves up in party affairs here; to
be present at any political meeting, or to join
in any political procession, is strictly against
Her Majesty's regulations-a fact which I am
sure you have only to know to be guided by.

"I can say without flattery, that although I
have served with many armies in the field, I
have never been associated with a better set
of men. You have much yet to learn of your
profession, but you have only to attend as
carefully to the orders of the officer to whose
command I now hand you over as you have
to mine, to become, shortly, a force second to
none in Her Majesty's service.

"My best thanks are due especially to
Lieut.-Colonels Jarvis and Cassault, for the
punctuality with which they have executed
their orders.

" I bid you all good-bye with no feigned
regret ; I shall ever look back with pleasure
and pride to having commanded you, and
although separated from you by thousands of
miles, I shall never cease to take an earnest
interest in your welfare."

(Signed) G. I. WOLSELEY,
Commanding Red River Expeditionary Force.

Fort Garry, Sept. 9. 1870.

His Royal Highness the Field-
Marshal Commanding-in-Chief subse-
quently issued the following order:-

" General order issued to the troops by His
Royal Highness the Field-Marshal Command-
ing-in-Chief :-

" 1. The expedition to the Red River having
completed the service on which it has been
employed, His Royal Highness the Field-
Marshal Commanding-in-Chief desires to ex-
press to Lieutenant-General the Hon. James
Lindsay, who organized the force, and to
Colonel Wolseley and the officers, non-com-
missioned officers and men who composed it,
his entire satisfaction at the manner in which
they have performed the arduous duties which
were entailed upon them by a journey of
above 6oo miles through a country destitute
of supplies, and which necessitated the heavy
labour of carrying boats, guns, ammunition
stores, and provisions over no less than forty-
seven portages.
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"2. Seldom have troops been called upon
to endure more continuous labour and fatigue,
and never have officers and men behaved
better or worked more cheerfully during in-
clement weather înd its consequent liard-
ships, and the successful resuit of the expe-
dition shows the perfect discipline and spirit
of all engaged in it.

''3. His Royal Highness, while thanking
the regular troops for their exertions, wishes
especially to place on record his full appreci-
ation of the services rendered by the militia
of the Dominion of Canada who were associ-
ated with them throughout these trying duties.

(Signed) * "R. AIREY,
" Adjutant-General.

"Horse Guards, November, 1870."

Who can be surprised that Col.
Wolseley should have exclaimed, "Oh
for ioo,ooo such men! They would
be invincible."

If there was delay at the beginning
there was speed at the end. Within
seventeen days from the arrival of the
force at Fort Garry, everything had
been quietly and peacefully arranged,
the Lieut.-Governor installed, the mili-
tia garrison settled down for the win-
ter, and the regulars on their way back.

So ended the Red River Expedition,
an undertaking that will long stand out
in British military annals as possessing
characteristics peculiarly its own.
Comparisons have been instituted be-
tween it and the Abyssinian campaign
of three years before, under the com-
mand of Sir Robert Napier. The force
which landed at Massowah in 1867 had
to march 400 miles inland, through an
inhabited country, where supplies were
obtainable, to rescue some British
prisoners held captive by a tyrant.
Europe was in profound peace, so that

[THE

all eyes were turned in that direction.
The expedition cost £9,oo0,ooo, and
the nation regarded it as well spent.
There was little fighting, and not a
man was killed. The force which went
to Red River had to advance from its
point of disembarkation, more than
6oo miles, through a wilderness of
water, rock and forest, where no sup-
plies were to be had, and where every
pound weight of stores and provisions
had to be carried for miles on the
backs of the soldiers. It cost under
£1oo,ooo, only one-fourth of which
was borne by the British tax-payer.
Happily its object was also accom-
plished without loss of life. But a
great war was raging in Europe at the
time, and all eyes were directed to
affairs on the Rhine. Hence, what
was a very important campaign for
Canada and the Empire was almost
entirely overlooked. *

As to Riel's subsequent career, he
was elected to the Canadian Parlia-
ment for the French constituency of
Provencher, but never allowed to
take his seat. After living for some
years in obscurity at St. Joseph's, near
Pembina, he was again called upon in
1885, by his half-breed friends on the
Saskatchewan, to lead them in another
rebellion against constituted authority.
Being captured, he was tried and con-
demned to death, and after several re-
prieves executed at Regina on the i 6th
of November, 1885.

*Tt has been determined this year (1
8

9
8

) to bestow a
Canadian medal upon those who took part in the Red
River Expedition.

END.]

GOOD-NIGHT.

W HEN thine eyes are closed in sleep,
When the dews of Dreamland steep

Soul and sense in heaven's own light,
Peace be with thee, and Good-night!

When thy busy thoughts have rest,
When repose hath stilled thy breast,
May good angels in their flight
Pause, and kiss thee a Good-night!

J. R. Neweil.
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A Fragment oj the Second Punic War.

BY EDGAR MAURICE SMITH.

DIGEST OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS: The story opens in the year B.C. 218, a day or two after
Hannibal had crossed the Alps into Gallia Cisalpina (Northern Italy). To arouse his worn
and weary soldiers, Hannibal chose two captured Gauls to engage in gladiatorial combat,
the prize being freedom, a warhorse and the full equipment of a cavalryman. The winner
is one Aneroestes, who, his home having been destroyed by Hannibal's troops, enlists in
the Carthaginian cavalry for service in the war against Rome. The Army sets out on the
march to Rome, but stops to lay seige to Taurasia. Hannibal sends Aneroestes into
the city as a spy, with instructions that he is to open a rear gate when the front wall has been
broken down. He pretends to be a deserter and obtains admittance, has a chat with
Agates, the chief of the inhabitants, and falls in love with his daughter, Princess Ducaria.
The next day, Hannibal commences the assault, using two rams to batter down the walls.
On the second day an opening is made, and Aneroestes starts to open the rear gate for
Himilco, Hannibal's lieutenant. As he is doing so, Ducaria appears on the scene. Him-
ilco fancies her and orders Aneroestes to take her to his tent. Aneroestes disobeys ; dis-
guises her as a youth and retains her as his servant.

CHAPTER XI.

DISCOVERED.

T HE second day after his victory over
the Taurini, Hannibal moved eats-

ward with half his army and left the re-
mainder to follow later under the com-
mand of Himilco.

The Consul Scipio was pushing for-
ward in all haste, and a complete sub-
jugation ot the unfriendly tribes north
of the Padus was deemed necessary by
the Carthaginians before crossing arms
with the Romans. Hannibal wished to
superintend this work in person with
the aid of Maharbal, and he expected
that the continued présence of Himilco
at Taurasia would be sufficient to keep

in check the inhabitants of the traversed
country.

Aneroestes had hoped that he would
be among those to accompanythe Gen-
eral, but Maharbal preferred that the
Numidians and cavalry from Lusitania
should do the work of ravaging the
country. The Gallic troops were there-
fore left behind.

True to his promise Hannibal per-
sonally released all the captive Cen-
trones, and while Aneroestes stood by
he eloquently explained to them the
reason for his clemency.

''This man of your own tribe," he
said, ' has served me truly and well.
But for him we would have lost many
more soldiers in yesterday's battle. He
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entered yonder city at the risk or his
life and remained there two days. In
the midst of the storming, when the
breach was made, he opened the rear
gate and admitted some of my soldiers
who were lying in wait without. As a
reward for this brave act he asked not
for riches or personal gain, but only
for the liberty of his kinsmen. There-
fore, thank him and not me for the
breaking of the slave chains that bind
you."Y

At that announcement the emaciated
captives raised a shout of joy. When
their limbs were freed they clustered
about their deliverer and endeavoured
to express the gratitude with which
they were filled. Some sank to the
ground before him and wept ; while
others laughed and became wildly
hysterical. But Aneroestes said little
and appeared indifferent to the homage
offered him. He had sacrificed much
to obtain the freedom of his captive
brethren, and though at the last he had
drawn back it was only for love of
Ducaria. His thoughts were ever with
her. He cursed his stupidity for not
having appealed to Hannibal instead
of practising deception. But it was
now too late.

Ducaria trusted her protector im-
plicitly. His extraordinary devotion
overcame every doubt that arose in her
mind. He had saved her from Him-
ilco and for no selfish purpose. On all
sides she saw her unfortunate sisters
dishonoured, and she shuddered at her
own escape. But even yet her posi-
tion was uncertain, as an unwise step
would sweep away the protection she
now enjoyed. Thinking thus she
crouched in a corner of the tent during
the absence of Aneroestes.

The warmth of her welcome always
moved him deeply and he would whis-
per encouragement to her so that for
the time she would forget her sur-
roundings.

The danger was nevertheless great.
Many Taurinian women and a few
youths were prisoners in the camp, and
as they were allowed considerable
liberty, Aneroestes feared that some
might come face to face with Ducaria.

The result of such a meeting would,
perhaps, prove disastrous. And yet
publicity could not be avoided, for in
order to have it appear that she was
his male servant Aneroestes was ob-
liged to impose duties on her. This
necessitated a certain mingling with
the soldiers.

There had been some comment over
the strange behaviour of the moun-
taineer, and curious eyes often followed
Ducaria as she led the horses to the
stream. When in the camp he always
accompanied his captive under the pre-
text of seeing that she did her work to
his satisfaction. But in the early part of
the second day after Hannibal's depar-
ture he was called away with several
hundred others to accompany Mago on
an expedition. He knew he would be
absent until evening and cautioned
Ducaria to exercise the greatest prud-
ence.

" For," said he, "remember that
Himilco is in camp and his eyes are
sharp."

" I shall but water the horse," she
answered, " and the remainder of the
day I shall abide in the shelter of the
tent."

Disguised though she was in the
costume of one of the opposite sex,
Ducaria constantly feared discovery,
and it was with unusual anxiety that
she awaited the time when Aneroestes
should return. Never had it been
necessary for him to absent himself for
so long before. During the morning
she remained within the tent and pol-
ished the arms and the trappings of his
horse. The day seemed unending.
She wondered when escape from the
vigilance of the guards would be pos-
sible, for Aneroestes had promised to fly
with her at the first safe opportunity.
It would not now have satisfied her to
depart alone. She felt the need of this
strong man, and his devotion had
awakened responsive feelings within
her.

Early in the afternoon a fine rain be-
gan to fall and the two occupants of
the tent who had not accompanied
Mago quickly sought shelter within.
Both were Gauls. After watching
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Ducaria for awhile they entered into
conversation with her Their question-
ings became awkward.

"Why," asked one, "did your
master seize you when beautiful women
were plentiful ?" %

She shrugged her shoulders.
"Surely he had opportunities," con-

tinued the speaker.
" Ask him. He may tell you."
She noted with pleasure that her re-

mark disconcerted the man, who would
have feared to anger the mountaineer.
To avoid further trouble she explained
that the time was at hand for her to
attend to the horse.

Though the weather was unpleasant
she led the animal to the river and sat
on the bank while he drank.

A cutting wind blew raindrops into
her face. It was very cold, but she felt
more at ease than in the tent where her
every movement was watched. Her
eager eyes sought the opposite bank of
the Padus, gray and forbidding in the
semi-mist, but representative of safety.
Some day soon she and Aneroestes
would escape thither.

Suddenly her musings were inter-
rupted by the arrival of a score or more
of soldiers with their horses. Ducaria
noticed with some alarm that nearly
the whole number were Gauls. She
arose and seized her steed. The new
comers gazed at her angrily and mut-
tered threats, for they wished no male
enemy to live.

"l It is the youth taken by Aneroes-
tes," said one.

"A strange choice."
"He first had the corpse of a woman,

but that would hardly satisfy him."
This elicifed a laugh, and the speaker

added: "So he took a youth unto him-
self."

" He would ape the Iberians," sneer-
ed another.

" The Iberians have no such youth as
that; none so gentle appearing or finely
modelled."

The man was examining her closely,
and Ducaria saw with alarm that he
was one of those who had accompanied
Himilco when he entered the city. He
was called Magilus.

She hastily prepared to depart from
such dangerous company.

" He does seem fragile," exclaimed
a swarthy warrior who stood close at
hand.

"I care not for your criticisms," she
retorted. " My master is powerful
enough to protect me."

"But he is not here."
"He will return soon, and if aught

has harmed me his vengeance will be
terrible."

Jeers answered the threat.
" His voice is as delicate as his

form," cried Magilus. " And see how
he colours as though he were a maiden."

Ducaria blushed the more. She had,
however, succeeded in mounting the
horse, and with a quick movement at-
tempted to force a waythrough thecircle
that had been formed about her. But
Magilus seized the bridle and the others
laughed. By this time, too, other sol-
diers had been attracted by the com-
motion, and the unfortunate girl recog-
nized that escape was hardly possible.
Still she did not despair. Leaning for-
ward she smote the man before her.
He staggered, and the horse dashed
forward, but only a few feet. Angry
hands again laid hold of her and she
found herself a prisoner, hemmed in on
all sides.

It was useless to struggle, but she
ceased not to do so while her strength
lasted.

" Give me justice," she cried. " I
am no coward and will gladly fight any
man singly."

" And gladly would I see thee fight,"
hissed Magilus, who advanced near to
where she stood and gazed searchingly
into her face.

"Then have me released."
"I would have you fight as do the

warriors of your tribe," and his gaze
;eemed to pierce her disguise.

How mean you? "
"Naked to the waist."
"Think you he has no muscle?"

asked one near by. "Surely the blow
you received should be sufficient to
prove otherwise."

The crowd laughed, but Magilus was
determined.
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" I care not for the muscles," he re-
plied, " but 1 will wager my horse that
his breasts are larger than a man's
should be."

"l It is false," shouted Ducaria, and
she attempted to reach her tormentor.
But she was held back and her increas-
ing confusion seemed to bear out the
truth of Magilus's words.

" Will you bare yourself ? " he asked
mockingly. "'Tis but a little thing
for a man to do."

" Why should I ? " retorted the girl.
"I can fight as I am and overcome
you."

"l It would be a pity to scratch that
delicate skin. Your master would
spurn you and your occupation would
be gone."

All this vastly amused the audience,
and some one called out : " In truth,
his breasts heave like a woman's."

Another added : "I wonder what
the mountaineer wanted with a youth
when the opportunity was his to pick
the finest woman in the city."

" His taste is good," remarked sev-
eral.

" The face seems familiar to me,"
said Magilus. "I cannot be mis-
taken."

" You are all liars," cried Ducaria,
though her whole bearing belied the
strong words. "And you are cowards,"
she added as the crowd jeered loudly.

The noise attracted the attention of
soldiers of various races who came
hurrying forward to learn the cause of
the excitement. These did not under-
stand what was being said, and con-
cluded that a Taurinian youth was to
be put to death. Their faces betoken-
ed no intelligence as the indignant
speaker addressed her persecutors, but
they patiently awaited developments.

"I offer to fight any one of you,"
persisted the girl, " but you all fear a
single combat."

" I will willingly fight if you strip to
the waist," retorted Magilus, who still
bore the mark of her hand.

"I shall fight only as I am."
"Then others can rid you of your

upper garments, and the multitude
here assembled will judge of your sex."

" Yes, yes; disrobe him," shouted
the Gauls in the rear, for the girl's
strong opposition to so simple an act
convinced those heretofore in doubt.

Eager hands instantly started the
work, and though she resisted with
unlooked-for strength it was in vain.
She was pinioned and rendered help-
less. Her jacket was quickly ripped
off, then the tunic beneath. That was
all. A shout arose as her magnificent
breasts were revealed to view. She
attempted to sink to the ground, butshe
was held up so that all might see.

Surprise was mingled with the ad-
miration of those who were awaiting a
bloody denouement. Some advanced
nearer with blazing eyes and breath
steaming with passion. One called
out that he was willing to purchase the
prize, but in the excitement and com-
motion none heeded him.

" She is the same whom Aneroestes
declared killed," shouted Magilus in
exultation, " but she will not escape
now."

Ducaria longed for death, and the
eyes that a short time before had been
brave in anger,' now dropped tears.
She saw in her discovery nothing but
shame and degradation. Without
raising her head she was conscious of
the hundreds of eyes greedily fastened
upon her. As in a dream she heard
the quarrelling between the men who
had been instrumental in disclosing
her true sex. Some wanted to draw
lots for her; others were in favour of a
joint ownership; while a few of the
more wealthy suggested disposing of
her to the highest purchaser.

But as they argued, a commotion on
the border of the crowd disturbed the
proceedings. Horsemen were advanc-
ing at a smart pace. Even the most
absorbed among the spectators gave
way before the plunging animals and
the shouts of their riders.

Ducaria looked up, then started in
horror. Immediately in front of
her, surrounded by his horsemen, was
Himilco.

" What means this disturbance ?" he
asked, and his voice was as harsh as
the expression on his white face.
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" We have found a woman in man's
attire," replied one of the principals.
" She denied her sex and we proved it
in the manner you see."

The Carthaginian drew nearer and
gazed admiringly upon the semi-nude
form that quivered under his inspec-
tion.

" It is a pity she should conceal
such charms,"he said, " for she is cer-
tainly most favoured by the gods.
How comes it she escaped detection
before ?"

She is the same," explained Magi-
lus, " whom you ordered Aneroestes,
the mountaineer, to convey to your
tent. But he lied to you and said she
was dead. He robed her as a youth
and she passed as his servant. I sus-
pected her and soon discovered the
trick."

Himilco's face brightened and he
commended the Gaul for his discern-
ment. Then bending towards Ducaria,
he said:

" I recognize you now. You still
live and your lover deceived me. It
was craftily done, but you are at last
delivered into my hands and I will
keep you."

" Praise be to the noble Himilco !"
cried Magilus.

" I shall take the girl for myself,"
said Himilco, " and you shall all be
amply rewarded."

At this announcement all faces
brightened, for it had been at first
feared that the officer would possess
himself of the prize without consider-
ing the claims of his inferiors.

Instigated by Magilus, the crowd
shouted: "Praise be to the noble
Himilco."

The Carthaginian acknowledged the
demonstration with a smile. Then
turning to his guards, he said :

" Keep a look-out for this Aneroes-
tes and see that he is restored to the
slave-chains 'that formerly bound
him. As for the girl, take her to my
tent. Bind her, though not too tight-
ly, and watch her closely. I have yet
much to inspect about the camp before
my return."

Those within hearing grinned and

the shout again arose:
the noble Himilco !"

" Praise be to

CHAPTER XII.

THE ESCAPE.

Late in the afternoon Mago and his
troop returned. The rain had ceased,
but thick clouds still hung low in the
sky, and a further fall was probable.

Though chilled and tired, Aneroestes
pressed forward none the less quickly.
He longed for Ducaria. When the
camp was reached he surprised his
companions by galloping ahead be-
tween the irregular rows of tents.
Some expected to see the horse stum-
ble, but the rider guided it with safety.

Two of the Gauls who shared his
tent were within when the mountaineer
appeared at the entrance.

" Where is my youth ?" he asked.
The warriors were those who by

their questionings had driven Ducaria
to seek solitude elsewhere. Neither,
however, had suspected her of being a
woman, and her presence impressed
them but little.

" He has not been here for some
time," answered one.

The other added: " He went to
water the horse."

"And has not yet returned ?"
" We have not seen him."
Aneroestes hurried away without

questioning further.
" Surely," he muttered to himself,

" none could have discovered her sex."
But he feared otherwise. Arriving

at the bank of the river he saw his
horse in the possession of an Insu-
brian. Though many others stood by
he could not discern Ducaria. For a
moment he thought she had suffered
death at the hands of these violent
men who hungered after the blood of
every male enemy, but as he ap-
proached one raised a shout of laugh-
ter, in which the others readily joined.
While they individually feared the
mountaineer their numbers gave them
confidence.

Aneroestes dreaded the significance
of this mockery, but asked with feign-
ed curiosity : " Why do you laugh ? "
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They became more uproarious, and
slapped each other on the back to
emphasize their mirth.

" Surely you must all be fools," he
continued, and at this show of anger
the laughter became more violent.

" Have you seen Himilco ? " asked
one.

" Where is your captive maiden ?"
queried Magilus. It was he who
held the horse.

The mountaineer came nearer and
snatched the bridle out of the other's
hand.

" My horse," he growled.
'' Even so, it will be of little use

when Himilco encounters you."
" Himilco is naught to me, and I un-

derstand not your remarks, for I have
no captive maiden."

" Himilco is naught to him-he has
no captive maiden," mocked Magilus.
'In truth, he has no maiden now."

This last remark caused a fresh out-
burst of merriment, and Aneroestes
glared at the crowd.

" Where is my youth ?" he shout-
ed. "I find the horse here in your
hands without him."

" Your youth has become a maiden,"
explained one, '' and has been honour-
ed by Himilco. While he inspects the
camp she awaits him in his tent."

" And that is why you shout and
laugh like fools ?" cried the mountain-
eer.

Magilus smiled.
" We must laugh," he said. "It

is so strange. We discovered the
youth's sex. The face was familiar,
for I was with Himilco when he enter-
ed the city. I there saw the maiden
you held captive and she was beautiful.
I suspected your choice. The heaving
bosom could not be hidden beneath the
man's raiment. Though she protest-
ed-yes, and smote me in the face-it
was useless. We tore away the lying
dress. And then Himilco came up and
ordered her to be taken to his tent."

While the man disclosed the fate of
Ducaria the eyes of the mountaineer
had become ablaze with an awful fury.
He took a step forward, but said
nothing. Magilus felt for his knife,

though he relied on his companions to
guard him from attack. But Aneroes-
tes sprang at him with the rapidity of
a wild animal and buried his fingers in
the other's throat. There was a short
struggle, then the man fell to the
ground with face discoloured and a
bloody froth on his lips.

At this the rest became silent, and
none interfered with the avenger as he
led his horse away. Some would have
liked to follow him, but the foreboding
look on his face intimidated them, and
the sight of the throttled warrior at
their feet restrained their impulsive-
ness.

" Himilco will see to the fellow's
punishment," muttered one, and with
this assurance all were forced to be
content.

Aneroestes did not return to his
tent, for he felt that Himilco might
already have stationed some one there
to await his coming. He followed the
bank of the river a considerable dis-
tance till a bend in its course hid him
from the view of the curious. Evening
was drawing in and the trees that
fringed the water's edge afforded him
a temporary hiding place.

He had gathered from the gibing re-
marks hurled at him that Himilco had
sent Ducaria to his tent under the
guidance of soldiers, and that it would
be after nightfall before he would re-
turn from his duties.

Twilight was short-lived and soon
the camp fires shone out brilliantly
clear against a background of growing
darkness. Occasional stars peeped
through rents in ragged clouds and the
shrill cries of the east wind rose and
fell mournfully. The moon was due to
rise some hours later and Aneroestes
wished to save Ducaria before its white
light illumined the surroundings. He
had halted about four stades beyond
the extreme line of tents at a small
grove of trees that suggested a suitable
hiding place. Here he tethered his
horse. Then throwing himself on the
wet ground, he watched the restless
Padus.

He had decided on a most venture-
some move, but it was necessary to wait
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a little for the black reign of night.
When the time arrived, he rose to his
feet and hastened quietly back to the
camp. No sentry noticed him.

Himilco's tent was in the midst of
the African infantry who had been as-
signed a choice plot near the river and
farthest removed from the city. Con-
sequently Anerestes was not obliged
to penetrate far into the interior.
But -great caution was nevertheless
necessary in order to avoid awkward
questioning, for he spoke not the
language of the soldiers thereabouts.

The darkness enabled him to reach
the rear of the tent without arousing
the attention of the guard on the op-
posite side. An intense joy possessed
him at the thought of again rescuing
the woman he loved from the embrace
of the Carthaginian.

No movement came from within
though he listened patiently. He at-
tempted to creep under, but there was
insufficient room and he feared to pull
at the base too violently. He inserted
the point of his dagger in the canvas
covering and made a slit. It tore with
a rasping sound and he expected that
an alarm would be raised. But the
silence remained undisturbed and he
regained confidence. Cautiously he
pushed his head through the opening,
but he could discern nothing. Ducaria
might not be there. Himilco might
have had her conveyed elsewhere. The
possibility of such a thing caused him
to tremble violently, and without fur-
ther hesitation he crept through the
aperture. His every movement was
silent, but this he did not realize. The
darkness of the place was impenetrable.
He paused motionless for several mo-
ments, but his alert hearing was con-
scious of no breathing save his own.

Outside the wind moaned fretfully.
Stealthily he crawled on hands and

knees, first in one direction, then in
another, feeling his way as he advanced.
At last his hand came in contact with
the skin of some animal. His nervous
fingers groped about the covering and
touched a form. Instantly a startled
cry almost paralyzed him with surprise.

" It is I-Aneroestes," he whispered,

for he recognized Ducaria's voice and
secreted himself beside the couch.

He was none too soon, for the guard
hearing the noise entered the tent. He
held the flap open to- admit some light
from the fire without. Had he brought
a torch the rent would surely have been
discovered.

" What is the matter?" he asked.
But he was a Libyan and Ducaria

could not understand him. She at-
tempted to explain by signs that the
cords were paining her wrist, but the
man only shrugged his shoulders and
retired.

Aneroestes made no movement for
some little time, and when he ventured
out Ducaria murmured his name. He
seized her in his arms and rapturously
kissed her. It was the first time ; but
she made no resistance for she loved
him

"I thought you were gone from me
forever," he said, " but I have found
you. I am not too late."

" Free my hands and feet," she com-
manded in a soft voice.

" No, no: it would be unwise. We
must wait."

" But you will save me, good Aner-
oestes ?"

" Yes, when the camp sleeps We
will seekyour kinsmen beyond the Padus
and you shall be my wife."

"But Himilco," she exclaimed, "do
you forget that he will soon be here ?"

"He may be late."
" I fear he will be here soon."
" Even so we must wait," said Aner-

oestes with determination.
" And do you not fear Himilco ?"
" No; I shall kill him."
" But he will call the guard."
" He will not have time. When he

comes I shall kill him. Our escape
will notthen be known before morning."

There was confidence in the tone, but
Ducaria feared, and she whispered:

" There is much danger in the plan.
Let us not wait. Free my limbs and
we can escape at once."

But the mountaineer was obdurate.
" Himilco may soon return," he ex-

plained, "and if he finds you gone the
camp would be at once roused to pur-
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sue us. We would surely be captured.
So be patient and all will be well."

" Where will you conceal yourself?"
" I shall have to stay without."
Ducaria tightened her hold on him

and he continued :
" It is necessary. If I remain I may

be discovered. The hole in the tent
would be seen in the light of the torch.
I must be outside to hold the pieces to-
gether. When Himilco approaches
the couch his back will be turned to
me and I shall creep in. While he
talks to you 1 shall stab him with my
knife."

"And if you should fail? If you are
seen and prevented from coming to my
assistance? Must I submit without a
struggle ?"

" No, no: I would not have it so. I
place this knife in your bosom. He
will surely unbind you and if my stroke
should fail there is still one way for
you to escape him.

" Now I shall be more content, but
what weapon have you ?"

" I have a larger knife but I may not
need it. I can strangle him as I did
the Gaul to-day-the foul Magilus who
disrobed you."

" You killed him !" ejaculated Du-
caria. "It is well. He deserved to
die, and I rejoice that you did the deed.
But what noise is that ?"

" It is time for me to retire. Fear
nothing." And before she realized it,
he was gone.

The camp had gradually relapsed into
quietude. All save the sentries seemed
to sleep. The watchers had not long
to wait, for shortly after Aneroestes
had secreted himself footsteps were
heard.

Himilco had returned. He entered
the tent preceded by a man who car-
ried a pine torch.

" Has she been quiet?" asked the
Carthaginian.

"Once she cried out. I hastened
to learn the cause. She held up her
hands as if the cords were hurting
her."

" Did you loosen them ?"
"No, they seemed not overtight."
" Was she searched to see if any

weapon was concealed about her per-
son ? "

" Yes. Two Insubrian women
searched her."

" It is well. You may go; and see
that I am not disturbed."

The guard retired.
After relieving himself of his coat of

mail Himilco approached the couch.
His face was flushed and his eyes
shone.

" So the thongs hurt you," he said,
seating himself beside Ducaria.

"Yes. "
"And will you love me if I free

you?"
" No, for I hate you."
She almost hissed the words, but

Himilco laughed.
"I shall unbind you, notwithstand-

ing," he said, " and afterwards you
will learn to love me."

His sword was near at hand, and
seizing it he severed the cord that
bound her feet.

" You are still a youth," he remark-
ed, but the costume is less becoming
than the one I will give you."

" You have not freed my hands."
"A kiss first," he murmured.
" No, no," she answered. " I am in

your power, but at least allow me what
little strength I have."

Himilco was amused at the girl's
spirit.

" You are not overtamed," he said,
"but I can quickly conquer you."

While speaking he freed her hands.
She attempted to rise, but he held

her down.
" Am I fnot a more pleasing master

than your mountaineer?" he asked, and
in his passion he pressed her hands
until she cried out.

She hoped this would bring Aner-
oestes.

" He is coarse and uncouth," con-
tinued the Carthaginian, " and unfit to
mate with one of your beauty. He
will be restored to slavery for having
kept you from me, but I shall honour
you. The women of my country live
in ease and luxury, and I shall give
you all that they enjoy. Your beauty
attracts me and I shall not tire of you

264



ANEROESTES, THE GA UL.

soon. Will you, then, yield willingly
to me, or must I possess you by
force ? "

Ducaria shook with excitement.
Why did not Aneroestes strike ?

She did not know he had encountered
great difflculty in entering the tent
without attracting attention. Neither
could she see that he had at last suc-
ceeded, and with slow, stealthy steps
was advancing towards his prey.

While the passionate words were
being poured into her ear she nervous-
ly fingered the knife secreted in her
bosom. Suddenly Himilco bent down
and kissed her. The contact with his
lips roused a maniacal rage within her.
With a quick movement she drew the
weapon. He took no heedof the action,
for his burning lips still sought hers,
and in an instant the blade had pierced
his throat. He started back gasping,
and Aneroestes, not realizing what had
happened, seized him from behind with
iron fingers that soon completed the
work. No sound was made, and
when satisfied that life was extinct, the
mountaineer lowered the body to the
ground.

"I did not mean that you should
strike the blow," he said, " though it
was well aimed."

He stepped over the corpse and took
Ducaria in his arms.

''And I had not thought to do so
until he kissed me. That maddened
me and I was not afraid."

'I was near at hand."
"Yes, but I could not see you, and

you were long in coming. See," she
added, 'my face is covered with his
blood."

'' It matters not, for the night is
dark. But we must not wait longer.
Put this cloak about you and keep the
knife."

'' Is he not dead ?" asked Ducaria,
as Aneroestes suddenly knelt beside
the body.

" He is quite dead. I am but tak-
ing his ring. If we are stopped it
may be of service. I am ready now.
Come."

But Ducaria threw herself into his
arms.

" If," she whispered, " aught hap-
pens, I would have you know that I
love you."

The mountaineer's face glowed with
happiness and he crushed the clinging
form to him.

For awhile there was silence, then
he bade her follow him through the
slit in the tent. The night was dark
and the fires had burned low, but
vigilant sentries paced to and fro
within easy distance of each other.

After creeping from the vicinity of
Himilco's tent Aneroestes found it
would be impossible to get away un-
observed, so he whispered to Ducaria
and both rose to their feet. They pass-
ed the first guard with a nod, but when
they reached the outskirts and thought
the worst danger over, the man there
posted accosted them. He was a Cel-
tiberian and managed to understand
Aneroestes, who professed to be a
bearer of news from Himilco. For
evidence he produced the ring.

But even then the sentry blocked the
way.

" You are Aneroestes, the moun-
taineer," he said, " but who is your
companion ?"

"My servant-a Taurinian youth."
"The same you have had with you

since the city fell ?"
" Yes, the same."
The man rested on his spear and

roared with laughter.
" It is said that your youth did to-

day become a woman and was taken
by Himilco. So I will not let you pass,
for-"

Ere he could fiinsh Aneroestes was
upon him, and both went to the
ground. But the Celtiberian, being of
powerful build, was not easily over-
come. He clasped his assailant and
shouted the alarm in a strong voice
that re-echoed on all sides. Aneroes-
tes attempted to wrench himself free,
but it was no easy matter and he could
make little use of his arms. Plunging
about as they were, it was some time
befare Ducaria could render any ade-
quate assistance. But presently the
Celtiberian rolled on top and she plung-
ed her dagger into his back. It was
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sufficient, and her companion, thus re-
lieved, sprang to his feet.

" To the river," he said, and seizing
her hand he hastened forward into the
darkness.

Cries now arose on all sides. Not
only had the warning of the sentry been
heard, but Himilco's guards had dis-
covered the fate of their master. The
camp was in an uproar, but much time
had been lost before an organized
search was begun.

The moon had just risen and, emerg-
ing from behind some clouds, was pro-
ceeding with rapidity across a narrow
patch of clear sky. The whole country
became bathed in the powerful light,
and the pursuers raised a loud shout
at this unexpected assistance, for it re-
vealed the fugitives to them.

Aneroestes and Ducaria knew they

were discovered, but they quickened
their steps and soon reached the river.
It was broad at this point, but both
were strong swimmers, and their sole
hope lay in gaining the opposite bank.
They struck out boldly and made.rapid
progress, but a shower of stones and
arrows warned them that the danger
was great.

None swam after them, as it was felt
that one of the many missiles would do
the work. Presently the mountaineer
was seen to toss up his arms and sink
slowly. A savage shout went up from
those on shore, and as they yelled the
moon burrowed its way into a cloud
bank and shut out the scene.

And in the darkness of the night
Ducaria struggled against the waters
with her burden. For life remained
with him, and that life was dear to her.

[THE END.]

DR. PARKIN'S LIFE OF THRING.*

A Review.

D R. PARKIN'S " Life and Lettersof Edward Thring," the famous
Headmaster of Uppingham School,
England, has, though only a few weeks
published, been already reviewed with
much favour in a score or more of lead-
ing English publications. The book
has, however, a special interest to
Canadians, and will be viewed by us in
an aspect in some degree peculiar to
ourselves. Here we have one of the
most famous Headmasters of his age
and an educationist of the highest re-
pute both in England and America,
finding in a Canadian, himself the
Headmaster of the largest boarding
school in Canada, a more congenial
spirit apparently, in respect to educa-
tional ideas and theories, than he was
able to find at home. At all events,
to Dr. Parkin, Mr. Thring, by a sort of
testamentary bequest, left the task of
writing his Life and of recording
therein his views upon the subject of

teaching. All who are interested in the
welfare of Canada must be interested in
the subject of the instruction of her
sons, and therefore, I take it, many
who may not see the book itself may
be glad to know something of what
manner of man this was who found in
Dr. Parkin so much sympathy with,
and understanding of, his own views
in respect to education.

" Since Friday," writes Mr. Thring
in his diary under date March 23rd,
1874, " we have had , a Canadian
schoolmaster here, and his hearty
enthusiasm and hope to do somnething
good out there in the school way has
cheered me very much. The New
World is opening for the work which
I have lately looked to. I feel in
talking with him the difference between
talking with the blind and one who
sees." And again in the entry of the
next day: " I feel more and more the
bright cheering effect of that Canadian.

*Life and Letters of Edward Thring. a vols. London: Macmillan & Co.; Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co.

266



DR. PARKIN'S LIFE OF THRING. G

It is like a fresh breeze let into a sick-
room to have had him here. I think
his talks with and others will
have done both them and me good,
as giving an outside, enthusiastic,
thoughtful view. I have always look-
ed, of late years, to the work and the
cause rooting itself in new lands." Dr.
Parkin takes good care to drop no hint
as to who that Canadian was, but it
does not require much thinking to
arrive at the conclusion before finishing
the second volume, by comparing hints
as to dates and places to be found in
various pages, that it was Dr. Parkin
himself.

Few readers of this article, if any,
will require to be told that the word
" Public School" as used in England
means something radically different
from the sense in which the term is
used here. What we call public schools
are called Board Schools in England.
The great Public Schools of England,
as everyone knows, are large boarding
schools containing, as a rule, from 400
to 600 boys, and are of royal or pri-
vate foundation, in many cases richly
endowed, and of great antiquity.
Some, indeed, by reason of their an-
tiquity and general standing arrogate
to themselves a peculiar right to the
title. Everyone knows the story of
the Eton cricket captain who, on re-
ceiving a challenge to a match from
Marlborough, replied : 'Harrow I
know, and Westminster I know, but
who are ye ?" Uppingham, with
which we are here conceraed, was an
old foundation, but it was Mr. Thring
who raised it to its present rank among
the great Public Schools. Numbering
25 boys when he first became Head-
master, within 20 years he had raised
it to 400 ; while almost entirely at the
financial risk of himself and of those
masters whom he was able to gather
round him and inspire with a like
enthusiasm, he had constructed build-
ings and appurtenances appropriate to
such a school. Dr. Parkin records
the history of this achievement, and
the ideas and principles upon which the
work was done ; and there can be
little doubt that his book will take its

place as a literary monument of Eng-
lish Public School life of the second
half of the century, as Stanley's Life
of Dr. Arnold, or perhaps we should
rather say Tom Brown at Rugby is
of that of the first half.

In the great Public Scho'ols of Eng-
land with their honourable traditions
and the esprit de corps which animates
them, a large portion of the flower of
England's youth learns much which
could never be derived from books
alone, and upon them it can scarcely
be disputed, the maintenance of the
honour and glory of England at home
and abroad in no small degree depends.
" There is no point," writes Mr.
Thring in a letter to Dr. Parkin, " on
which my convictions are stronger
than on the power of Boarding Schools
in forming national character. There
is a very strong feeling growing up
among the merchant class of England
in favour of Public Schools. The learn-
ing to be responsible and independent,
to bear pain, to play games, to drop
rank and wealth and home luxury, is a
priceless boon. I think myself that it
is this which has made the English
such an adventurous race ; and that,
with all their faults, and you know how
decided my views are on this side, the
Public Schools are the cause of this
manliness." Everyone knows the story
of the Duke of Wellington pointing to
the playing fields of Eton, and saying
hat it was there that the battle of

Waterloo was won. And if we are
ever to have in our national life in
Canada any schools reproducing worth-
ly the traditions of the great English
Public Schools, we must encourage
such institutions as Upper Canada Col-
lege ; and I may, perhaps, not inap-
positely quote here an extract from
another letter of Mr. Thring's publish-
ed in this book, where he says : " It
is as much a parent's duty to provide
mental as bodily food, and it would be
as absurd for a parent to be content
with what a tax-paying community
thinks a good education, if he can
afford better, as to be content with the
workhouse rations of a tax-paying
community."
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The ancient Persians who, as Her-
odotus tells us, taught their boys three
things, to ride a horse, to shoot with
the bow and to speak the truth, would
seem to have understood the duty of
educators of youth better than it ap-
peared to be understood in most Eng-
lish schools little more than a genera-
tion ago. They evidently saw that
physical and moral training had more
to do with true education than the
mere communication of what is ordin-
arily understood by knowledge. But
in England, at the time I refer to, to
pick out a few of the cleverest boys,
to cram their minds to the utmost with
such knowledge as would best conduce
towards University and Army exam-
ination honours, to the greater glory
and emolument of the schools in which
they were trained, would seem to have
been the object mainly kept in view by
schoolmasters, while for the rest little
more was attempted than to urge the
mass of boys in droves, with voice and
whip, some little way along the road
of learning. That the idiosyncrasies of
the individual boy should be studied or
that the stupid boy had an equal moral
claim to attention with the clever boy,
were ideas which scarcely seemed to
have occurred to masters of large
schools. From the first Thring set
his face against any such view of the
duty of a teacher. In the first place,
he by no means identified education
with mere book-learning. " Better
fifty years of living than a cycle passed
in books," writes Thring; and with
that sententious wisdom which makes
his diaries and his letters such good
reading, he says in one place :

" Pouring out knowledge is not teaching.
Hearing lessons is not teaching.
Hammering a task in is not teaching.
Lecturing clearly is not teaching.
No mere applying of knowledge is teaching.
Teaching is getting at the heart and mind,

so that the learner begins to value learning,
and to believe learning possible in his own
case."

He very fully recognized the value
of that part of a boy's education that
is to be picked up in the playing-fields,
and the benefit of recreation to every-
body. "My text is," he says in one

of his letters, " good amusement for
the people is the most religious work
that can be done in modern England."
I have it from an old Uppingham boy
now living in Toronto that Thring used
to be fond of saying to his boys :

" The first thing you come to school for is
to work, the second thing is to be good at
games. If you are not good at work, then
you ought to be good at games. But if you
are good neit her at work nor games, then God
help you."

So great sympathy did he show with
the many sides and varying needs of boy
life that he well deserved to be called
" The King of Boys," as he was in the
following lines written by one of his
old pupils :

"A scholar reared beside the Thames and
Cam

Built up an Eton at his Uppingham.
Whence this success? To make all teaching

real
Was, with this King of Boys, life's beau ideal.
So, though his bow had many strings, this

one
He plied, this always. Thus his work was

done.
This made him famous. All should learn

from Thring
That he does well, who does his life's one

thing."

Truly Thring's bow had many
strings. Thus he was one ofthe first to
introduce music into his regular sys-
tem of education. " This morning at
the master's meeting," he writes in his
diary, " T. (who is a good fellow)
blurted out that 'fellows were doing
music when they ought to be doing
mathematics.' This was apropos to
nothing, but simply a bit of the old-
fashioned Spartan brutality theory ver-
sus true education. I said I had
studied the subject for fifty years both
as a matter of human nature and of
experience, that a very small part of
the day, comparatively, could be given
to learning really hard subjects, and
that I gave it as my judgment that the
study of hard subjects was greatly
helped by occupying the mind with
other culture of a less serious kind."
Then he had also a keen appreciation
of the influence of externals upon the
mind. He placed great faith in what
he quaintly called " the almighty wall."
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By this he referred to the importance of
appropriate structure in regard to the
school buildings and the proper decora-
tion and adornment of the rooms where
the boys lived and were taught. "There
is no law," he says, " more absolutely
certain than that mean treatment pro-
duces mean ideas ; and whatever men
honour they give honour to outwardly.
It is a grievous wrong not to show
honour to lessons and the place where
lessons are given." " I have got," he
writes triumphantly, "twenty-six mag-
nificent autotypes of ancient art in
upper school now, and I mean to turn
out by degrees all the mean furniture
of the room, and I hope this will make
the low views and meannesses con-
nected with learning and lessons drop
off by the mere force of fine surround-
ings, just as good surroundings have
made the whole domestic life of the
school higher, and freed it from tricks
and petty savagery." And the follow-
ing enthusiastic language makes one
feel that old Uppingham boys are in-
indeed without excuse if they are num-
bered among the Philistines :-

" Now I unhesitatingly assert that my own
work has succeeded with the many just be-
cause God gave me a spirit of wisdom to at-
tend to fringes, and blue, and purple, and
scarlet ribands, and Pompeian red, and auto-
types, and boys' studies, and the colour of
curtains to their compartments, and a number
of little things of this kind. And I lay claim
to have been great as a schoolmaster on
this, and on this only, in the main-on having
had the sense to work with tools, to follow
God's guidance in teaching beginners by sur-
rounding them, as He did, with noble and
worthy surroundings, taking care that there
was no meanness or neglect; getting rid, as
circumstances allowed, of name-cutting in
school, which means rebellious inattention,
combined with mischief and vanity ; or ink-
splashing, which means careless dirtiness, and
contempt for the great thought-work ; and ail
the little vilenesses which drag the boy-mind
down. It is a slow process, but it is a true
one ; it is not grand, but it is practical; it
needs patience, but it works by degrees
higher life. May men think of me as one to
whom God gave a spirit of wisdom to work
ail manner of work of the engraver, and of
the cunning workman, and of the embroiderer
in blue, and in purple, and in scarlet, and in
fine linen, and of the weaver, even of them
that do any work, and of those that devise
cunning work. I take my stand on detail."

But the point on which, perhaps,
Thring laid most stress, as is abun-
dantly shown by Dr. Parkin, was the
duty of the schoolmaster to the aver-
age boy, and to the average boy con-
sidered individually: " I am very
strong," he writes to an applicant for
mastership, " on the matter of teach-
ing, by which I mean applying know-
ledge to the average boy, however
stupid he may be. I consider it a
great science of infinite interest." And
again : "I want a master with go
and teaching power for a low class.
By teaching power I mean that a man
looks on the boys as his subject, and
on his books as things to be adapted
to them, and accepts as his motto, 'the
worse the material, the greater the
skill of the worker.' Thus a low class
is not low work." And once more :
" We schoolmasters," he says, " have
this mission, if we are true-a mission
to give every one, be he clever or be he
stupid, a fair chance in life, and not to
be, as has been too much the case,
murderers,-for it is nothing less,-of
the higher life of the great majority of
mankind. Power-worship and con-
tempt for ordinary minds, and putting
knowledge above thought, is the mod-
ern Moloch." He became so famous
for this view of his duty that, he tells
us in one place, it became very much
the custom in England to send the dull
and difficult boy of the family to Thring,
and the other boys to other schools.

To carry his theory into practice,
however, Thring most conscientiously,
and though it constantly involved him
in financial difficulties, persistently re-
stricted the number of his school, quite
refusing either to allow the whole num-
ber of boys to exceed 400 or to allow
each house-master to have more than
thirty boys in his house. For I should,
perhaps, have mentioned before for the
benefit of those who may not already
know it, that one distinguishing feature
of the great Public Schools of England
is that the boarders are not all housed
in one large building as is the case at
present, as I understand, in Upper
Canada College, but are divided up in
various houses, each presided over by

269



TffE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

a house-master. The benefit of this
system and the advantages it possesses
over the other are too obvious to need
pointing out. Each house, if the num-
bers are confined to between thirty and
forty boys, may partake of something
of the character of a home, and the
master who presides over them can
easily become acquainted with the
qualities and needs, mental and bodily,
of each individual boy in a way which
is impossible if they are all herded to-
gether, and if no master is specially
responsible, out of class, for the gen-
eral welfare of each boy.

But space compels me to leave many
points of a very notable book, and
many aspects of Thring's life and work
and character, unnoticed. It must, no
doubt, always be difficult for a strong
man not to be somewhat domineering,
and Thring was, perhaps, not altogether
free from that spirit. He thinks a
schoolmaster's life would be pleasant
if one could only get rid of the under-
masters, and records that he told one
of the latter-" That I did not like
fighting, but if I fought I liked being
licked still less, and have stood at bay
here against the world and masters,
too, with ruin at my feet, and did not
fear, I thought, the face of living man."
But though among his boys he seems
to have had a reputation for coldness,
which interfered with his popularity,
many an example of the real tenderness
of his nature comes to light in Dr.
Parkin's pages. One entry in his diary
which illustrates this is so charming
that I cannot refrain from quoting it.
" This morning," he writes, " I was
greatly delighted at hearing that little
Francis Harmon, who was ill last term,
burst into tears at seeing his brothers
coming back to school, because he was
not yet allowed to go. Truly, to have
drawn tears from a little boy's eyes be-
cause he could not come back to
school, is something worth having lived
for, when I think what bitter tears I

shed at having to go back at his
age."

Then the living sense of religion
which animated the hero of this book
is most conspicuous. Generally, he
ends the record in his diary of import-
ant incidents in the life of the school
with some such expressions as " Laus
Deo." And in one place he writes :
" One thing I feel more than I have
ever felt, that a great shaping power
is round about me, guiding and ruling
and making and moulding this fierce
crucible work, and fiery rush of evil and
danger and friendship, and help all
round about one, and that some strange
birth of strange, good and marvellous
Divine purpose is to come out of all."
This is in connection with a wonderful
achievement most interestingly de-
scribed by Dr. Parkin, namely, the
temporary removal, pending a period of
epidemic at Uppingham, of the entire
school, bag and baggage, to the seaside
village of Borth in North Wales. But
I must refer, readers, to the Life itself
for the account of this successful and
novel experiment which gained for
Thring the name of the " Mobilizing
Headmaster ; " as I must also do for
two of its most interesting features, a
correspondence with the late R. L.
Nettleship, and the story of the fervid,
and one might almost say romantic
attachment which Thring conceived for
Horatia Ewing from a perusal of her
books. " My Queen," he used to call
her, and for nine years corresponded
with her without having ever had the
much-desired opportunity of a personal
meeting, which finally came to him
when she was on her death-bed. If,
however, I have conveyed in this arti-
cle some idea of the educational theories
which animated " Uppingham's Great
Headmaster," I have succeeded in
effecting the main object I have had in
view, and in advancing what is ob-
viously the main object of Dr. Parkin's
book

A H. F. Lefroy.
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CONNIE.

" ES ! It will be quite the match
of the season ! Let me con-

gratulate you, Miss Blake," making
an elaborate courtesy, showing a flash
of dazzling teeth and a fleeting dip of
dimples, as she smiled at the pretty
reflection in the tall silver-framed mir-
ror that hung in the innermost recess
of her maiden sanctum sanctorum.

'' It is quite true," she went on,
still speaking softly to the dainty young
person before her, '' that Corson
would never have proposed if I had
not compelled him, but no one knows
that but you and me," nodding sagely
to the now sober little face in the
glass, " not even Corson himself.

'' A dear, stupid fellow," she went
on, with something very like a pout of
the rosebud lips, "but, oh ! " clasping
her hands and admiring the while her
latest acquisition, a hoop of fire-flash-
ing brilliants, '' but, oh ! of such good
old stock and with lots of ' spondulix,'
too.

" Ugh ! you vulgar girl! Will you
never cease to talk slang, I wonder,"
shaking a slender forefinger admonish-
ingly.

" Dear old Guardy! How very
solemnly he said it-' Connie, child,
are you sureyou love this young man?'
and I said, ' Sure, Guardy.' ' Then
the question is already settled,' he an-
swered.

" Good old Guardy! He looked ill.
Maybe that was the reason he sent me
away without another word.

" I think my conscience did givejust
the littlest bit of a twinge, though,
when I answered him, and then my
good sense came to my rescue. I just
gave myself a shake, and said ' Connie
Blake ! behave yourself. Isn't Corson
Weyland passable looking as young
men go? Isn't he rich ? Isn't he
from one of the very first families ?
Isn't he fond of you? Pray don't be-

gin to talk any absurd nonsense. Of
course you love him !'

"He isn't so nice as Don, to be sure,
but, dear old Guardy ! there are none
that are like him !

" Well, it is late," stretching her
arms above her head, and making a
distracting little moue at the face gaz-
ing earnestly at her from the glass,
" and my list for to-morrow is a fear-
fully long one,-so, good night. On the
whole," nodding her head in a sage
little fashion, "I think you a very sen-
sible sort of young person."

DON.

Below stairs, in his own particular
den, Donald Orton sat crouching over
a fire, and although the nights were
not yet cold, he shivered. Gaspingly
he pressed one hand over his heart,
and with an inarticulate cry sank back
in his chair. Slowly, very slowly, the
colour flowed back to his bloodless
lips, and the man straightened himself.

" These attacks have not troubled
me for a long while now," he mur-
mured. " Well, maybe it is best they
should come now and end it all. My
occupation will be gone when I lose
her-my wee white Blossom. She
must never know the effort it all cost
me.

" An old fellow like me seems quite
a patriarch to her, no doubt. Thirty-
nine and nineteen. No-she must
never know of that wild impulse, that
insatiate longing to take her in my
arms and claim her mine-all mine !
by right of long years of love and
watchfulness and care. To the child I
have been a father-nothing more-
oh God ! nothing more."

CORSON THINKS IT OVER.

Leaning lazily over the side of the
Eurydice," her white sails bellying

above her head, and looking far out to
where

(271 )



THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

"The great tides of the tumbling bay
Swing glittering in the golden day,
Swing foaming to and fro,"

Corson Weyland communed with him-
self.

" By Jove! Wonder how I came
to do it 1 Always thought it would be
a hard thing to do-propose to a pretty
girl. It just sort of slipped out ; she
had accepted me and it was all over
before I realized it.

" Sober duffer, that Orton-good
sort, too, I guess. Settled the whole
business for me in a dozen words with-
out making things awkward either.

" Well! the Mater will be satisfied
now. I will settle down, and the best
thing I can do, too.

" She's a dear little girl, pretty as a
picture and quite exceptional. Even
the Mater will acknowledge that.

" Heigh-ho ! Ill go home now-
tell the glad tidings and be rejoiced
over accordingly."

HER RUBICON.

Connie, in her bridal robes of heavy
ivory satin, stood again before the tall,
silver-framed mirror in her dressing
room. Around her stood her maids,
picturesque in nile and helitrope,
azure and rose, great picture hats and
long gloves of black, making sharp
contrast with the dainty gowns.

Since nine of the clock Connie had
been in the hands of her dressers. The
dainty filberts of nails were polished
and pink, the refractory curling locks
were piled high on the proudly poised
little head. Everything was in readi-
ness but the filmy veil, and it was as
yet only eleven by the clock. Connie
glanced uneasily at the tiny silver time-
piece and gave a sigh of relief.

" One whole hour yet," she murmur-
ed ; then, turning to her attendants, " I
shall not have the veil arranged till the
very last minute. Baxter, tell Mr.
Orton I should like to see him in my
boudoir.

" Dear girls," to the admiring group
in their dainty gowns, " you look
beautiful. I am glad I insisted on that
colour scheme. It is certainly pictures-

que. Now leave me. Go and see the
rooms ; Baxter says the florists are
gone."

Left alone, Connie still stood before
the glass. It was a troubled and a
pale little face that looked back at her
to-day. Overwhelmed for weeks with
trousseau and what not, it had not been
till the very last night of her girlhood
that she began to feel, as she tossed
restless and wide-eyed, the gravity of
the step before her. Oh for a reassur-
ing mother-love to enfold her in sooth-
ing arms and quiet her fears ! It was
the first time she had ever missed a
mother's care. Don had been so good
to her, so good through all the years ;
he had been father, mother, brother,
friend. Life without Don was a some-
thing she had never faced before, and
only last night he had talked of a
long journey - had spoken vaguely
of Abyssinia and Afghanistan and Ash-
antee.

She stood looking at her reflection
in the mirror, feeling strangely alone
in the great empty world. A wild
longing for comfort seized the girl and
unnerved her. A well-known step in
the outer room caused her to turn
swiftly and move forward. With out-
stretched hands and pleading, troubled
eyes, she half-sobbed as she went:

" Oh, Don 1 Don! take me in your
arms and comfort me as you used when
I was only your little ' Blossom' for I
am afraid ! afraid 1 "

" Connie! Blossom ! my darlingi
my darling wee girlie ! you are mine-
by every right of God and man. You
are mine and not this other man's. I
claim you ! by my overpowering, con-
suming love 1" he exclaimed, raining
all the while passionate lover's kisses
on throat and eyes and lips, on hair
and cheek and chin.

" Oh, Don ! Don!" she exclaimed,
a flood of rosy joy overspreading brow
and neck. But the man, loosing his
hold of her, pushed her roughly from
him and raising his hands in a bewild-
ered way to his head cried,

" My God! my God! what have I
done?" Then, throwing himself on
his knees, prostrating himself before
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her, ringing his helpless hands, he
sobbed,

" Forgive me. Forgive me. For-
give me."

Her woman's wit came quickly to
her rescue and she grew quiet. She
was very white, but the hand she laid
on the man's shoulder was firm.

"I have been wicked-wicked! but
I did not know-I could not guess.
See, my Don-you are always good
and brave. We must be brave now,
you and I."

They had changed places these two.
It was the man who needed comfort
most. A moment before it was a child
who cried out for sympathy-now it
was a woman who sympathised, so
quickly does one pass that Rubicon
that lies just beyond girlhood.

A SOLEMN SERVICE.

There was a low murmur of admira-
tion as the bride, leaning on the arm
of her guardian, passed slowly up the
aisle of the flower-embowered church.

The last note of the organ swelled
out on the perfumed air and ceased.
The Bishop's sonorous voice rolled forth
the words of the old solemn service:

" Dearly beloved, we are gathered
together here in the sight of God and
in the face of this congregation to join
this man and this woman in holy mat-
rimony." On and on, and at last to
the old question,

"Who giveth this woman to be
married to this man?"

Donald Orton, stepping back after
the presentation, was seen to stagger
and press one hand quickly over his
heart. There was a stir far down the
aisle, the swift approach of quiet feet,
a shuffling noise for a minute or two as
some persons went towards the vestry,
but the Bishop's voice still rolled on
and the group at the altar stirred not.

When the last sonorous "Amen"
sounded a buzz of excited talk and the
pealing chime of bells sounded through

the building. Attention was divided be-
tween the procession winding down the
aisle and the closed door of the vestry.

The bridal group passed but the
crowd waited, talking excitedly the
while. Quickly the word passed from
lip to lip, "Dead ! How shocking !
Heart trouble, the doctors say. Oh,
poor Constance! Poor little bride."

THE WOMAN.

Clad in the simplest of white break-
fast gowns, Constance stepped from
her dressing room, for the second time
that day holding out pleading hands
for sympathy to the man before her.

" Dear little wife, let me comfort
you,"said Corson, touched to the depths
of his simple nature by the solemn
service and more solemn afterscene.

For a few moments she stood still,
her head on his shoulder; then, look-
ing earnestly in his face,

"I will be a good wife to you, Cor-
son. God will help me, and indeed I
will try hard."

" Yes, yes darling. A far better
wife than a useless fellow like I de-
serve," he said, feeling vaguely a some-
thing above and beyond him in the
tense quiet of her voice.

And so, to earth's long list was add-
ed one more of those dear uncanonized
saints, who, overcoming self and incli-
nation, take up dun threads of duty,
and one by one weave them faithfully
into life's warp and woof, that the com-
pleted web beyond the vale may shine
with the light of the Throne.

And so standing, her husband's arm
encircling her, her vacant eyes seeing
only the things of the far future, from
somewhere, the depths of her inner-
most consoience mayhap, Constance
heard a voice, and the voice said,

" There be harder things in life than
burving our dead; there be greater
strifes in living than in dying; but for
him who overcometh there awaiteth a
crown of victory."

E. Ray Lounsbury.
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T HE treaty of peace has been signedat Paris and the United States
are at length the owners of foreign
possessions. This forms, by all odds,
the most remarkable event in these
latter days. The plenipotentiaries and
the attaches, we are told, struggled
for the possession of the pens that
signed the treaty. Let us hope that
on none of them, hereafter, will it be
possible to engrave the words, " This
instrument contributed to the ruin of
the United States." Indeed it is not
necessary to take so gloomy a view of
it, because the policy of the .coun;ry is
mobile enough to enable it to retrace
ill-advised steps. That in the mean-
time the expansionists are in the major-
ity there can be little doubt, and, al-
though the section of the nation which
ought to be its leaders is set against
hurrah experiments in colonization, it
is to be feared that the unthinking ele-
ment which is numerous and bas votes
will have its way.

A man needs have courage who
tries to stem the expansionist cur-
rent. He is far more likely to be
met with abuse than argument. The
tyranny of the mob which will tolerate
no opinion but its own is the worst
form of tyranny which can afflict a free
community. The spirit which met the
strictures of President Norton is a hate-
ful spirit and a people can hardly expect
to grow wiser or better when self-criti-
cism is so brutally repressed as in the
case in question. President Norton's
criticism may have been ill-founded or
exaggerated, but surely the proper way
to meet it was to controvert it. America
should be jealous of liberty of speech.
It should not be forgotten that Chat-
ham and Burke stood in a hostile com-
munity for the rights and privileges of
the mutinous colonies across the At-
lantic. There can be no doubt that the
impassioned sentences of the two
statesmen were quite as unwelcome to

the ears that heard them as President
Norton's utterances are to the Ameri-
cans of to-day. Yet how happy would it
have been for Britain if some good angel
had prompted her to listen to them?
The speech on conciliation should be
the vade mecum of Colonial Secretaries
to-day. At all events the principles
which it inculcates are the foundations
of the relations which now existbetween
the colonies and the Mother Country.
When they were uttered, however, they
sounded to the advisers of George like
treason. It would have been well if that
voice had been heeded. America is in a
similar position to-day. The people are
inclined to be angry with anyone who
counsels prudence, or quotes the max-
ims of the fathers or thespirit of the con-
stitution. Yet there can be little doubt
that what the minority is arguing will
be recognised in the future to be the
voice of wisdomjust as truly as Burke's
was more than a hundred years ago.

It would be fruitless to enumerate
in detail the various problems that
will arise to vex American statesmen
in connection with the new possessions.
We may be sure that they will all ulti-
mately be overcome, but in the mean-
time they will involve an amount of
labour and planning that might well be
better applied at home. It is easy to
say, let us have a large standing army
and a powerful navy, but the realiza-
tion is not so easy, although a large
standing army and, still more, a power-
ful navy are indispensable accompani-
ments of foreign possessions. In time
of danger and with a conflict in sight
there will never be any difficulty in get-
ting oo,ooo or for that matter any
number of men prepared to fight for
the nation. It is altogether different
in times of peace. The standing army
amongst our neighbours was supposed
to consist of 25,ooo men. The fact
is that it was not anything near that
number. Almost every regiment was
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from 30 tO 40 per cent. be-
low its full strength. When
war broke out there was not
much difficulty in recruiting
up, but the injection of this
large infusion of raw mater-
ial among the trained sold-
iers was deleterious and the
regiments were greatly
weakened thereby. Now,
if it was difficult to keep up
an army of 25,000 men to
its normal strength, surely
it will be much more difficult
to keep it up to ioo,ooo.

The prospect of serving in
the fever-haunted tropics,
where 50,ooo of them, Gen.
Corbin says, will be required,
can scarcely be an attractive
one. Certainly, after a man
has put in his term of enlist-
ment there, he will not be
eager to renew it. The diffi-
culty previous to the war of
keeping the navy fully man-
ned was freely commented
on and. now that peace is
restored the same difficul-
ty will crop up again, accentuated by
the greater number of vessels to be
supplied. A great army and a great
navy will contravene the ideas of the
Fathers in more than one respect.
Standing armies and bristling war ves-
sels they regarded as instruments of
despotism. Still further will their ideas
be contradicted, however, if it is found
possible to man a great navy with free-
born American citizens. Dr. Johnson
used to express his wonder that men
could be found to be sailors, for he used
to argue that any man could get into jail,
and it was better to be in jail than to be
aboard ship. Allowing for the doctor's
exaggerations and for the wretched con-
ditions of sailor life in his day, there is
a sense in which his assertion is true.
The lot of a sailor is by no means an
enviable one any more than that of a
soldier, and when a large number of
Americans can be found to adopt either
it will be a proclamation that the era
has arrived when desirable occupations

JUDGE DAY.

Head of the United States Peace Commission.

are getting scarce in the great Repub-
lic and that European conditions have
arrived. It is true that we did not
need such an intimation to be aware of
the near approach at least of such a
day, but this would be a public notice
that the hour had come.

It is stated in some quarters that all
difficulties about getting a full supply
of men for either branch of the service
can be overcome with money. Raise
the pay is their remedy for slackness
of enlistment. This is, undoubtedly, a
remedy, and perhaps a rich community
like the United States can stand it, but it
is just well to remember that Secretary
Gage's statement of the condition of
the finances by no means indicates a
healthy condition. The year of a de-
ficit, with a still greater one in view for
next year, is not a happy time to be
making light of still further calls upon
the taxpayer.
, The pension-list that remains as a
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memory of the Civil War, amounts to
nearly $15o,ooo,ooo a year. It is cal-
culated that before all is done, the
Spanish-American War will swell it to
$17o,ooo,ooo a year, which is only
$20,ooo,ood short of the annual cost
of maintaining the British army and
navy, including all pensions and retired
pay. The United States army, which
in an exigent emergency could only
furnish 15,000 men, nevertheless cost
the country $55,ooo,ooo a year in time
of peace. If it is increased to six or
seven fold we may presume that the
cost will go up proportionately. The
navy in a year of peace cost the
country $29,ooo,ooo.

United States finance is buoyant
enough, doubtless, to bear ail these
burdens for a time at least. The man
with splendid physique and abounding
health thinks his strength exhaustless,
and makes reckless drafts on it until
the collapse awakens him to his folly.

This is looking at the matter from
the standpoint of an American citizen
who cherishes the older traditions of
the homogeneousness and unity of his
country. His neighbour may point to
the fact that in their present expansion-
ist mood the United States is encour-
aged by Great Britain. Now, there
can be little doubt that in the Spanish-
American war the sympathies of Eng-
land and her colonies were with the
Cubans. They were unquestionably
badly governed. In the efforts to
suppress their protests against ill-gov-
ernment terrible cruelties were prac-
tised. Whatever faults the Anglo-
Saxon may have he cannot be charged
with callousness to oppression or suf-
fering. Cuba's woes awoke his sym-
pathy, and to that extent he gave
America his godspeed in undertaking
the task of liberator.

English public men seized the
opportunity of promoting a better
understanding between Britain and
America. Following this idea, they
have adhered to the United States
view of things through thick and thin,

although there is now undoubtedly a
pretty general feeling that the Yankee
has shown no overplus of generosity in
dealing with his helpless victim. This
feeling is probably repressed because
in the advent of Uncle Sam in the Phil-
ippines Lord Salisbury and his collea-
gues see a possibility of having a
powerful ally in the maintenance of the
principle of the open door in the East.
Is it not just possible that the officiai
class in England perceive that in ex-
panding the United States actually
weaken themselves ? In the event of
a quarrel with a strong naval power
the United States will be a more vul-
nerable power with Porto Rico, Cuba,
Hawaii, Guam, Alaska and the Phil-
ippines to defend than when she stood
four-square to all the world within the
invulnerable confines of ber original
solidarity. Machiavelli is still perused
by modern statesmen. It is seldom
that we see much enthusiasm among
the various states of the world when a
sister state is visibly strengthening her-
self and looming up in portentous pro-
portions, overshadowing and darkening
all that stand about ber. If I were an
American I would regard the genial
encouragement which England extends
to the expansionist movement with
some suspicion.

There need be no apology for devot-
ing so much space to what may be
called the evolution or devolution of
the United States. It is certainly one
of the most remarkable events of the
century and while one feels that they
are making a mistake from their own
point of view there can be no doubt
that the islands which are now pass-
ing under their sway (for we may as
well . dispense with the Cuba Libre
fiction at once) will benefit materially
to an enormous degree by their closer
connection with one of the great nations
and the energy that will be applied to
their hitherto but feebly developed re-
sources. That there will be many
difficulties we may be sure, but that
they will all eventually yield to the
ingenuity and indomitableness of our
neighbours we may well believe.
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An odd but inevitable event
of the month is the evacuation
of Crete by the Turks. What
the feelings of the Sultan
must be is not hard to conjec-
ture. He is compelled to leave
Crete and sees the son of the
man whose armies he chased
across the classic ground of
Northern Greece, take up a
position as practical ruler of
the Island which furnished
the nest-egg of the quarrel.
Spain's loss of her colonies
and Turkey's loss of Crete
shows that the " decaying
nations " are beginning to
drop to pieces.

Sir Edward Monson's speech
seemed like an unnecessary
aggravation to a power which
has had unpleasant things
" rubbed in" to it frequently
of late. It is not without as-
tonishment that we see the
country ofthe Grand Monarque
and of the first Napoleon baited
and bullied as if she were a second-class
power. She certainly drew the Fash-
oda humiliation on herself, and we may
hope that her people, and especially
her public men, may do some earnest
thinking on the annals of the last few
months.

Sir Wm. -Harcourt's letter and John
Morley's sympathetic reply to it are
the sensations of domestic politics in
Great Britain. A reforming party com-
prising men in all stages of reforming
zeal from moderate Conservatism to

DREYFUS.

ultra-Radicalism, requires a dominant
and stirring spirit for leadership. This
Sir William Harcourt does not supply,
and it is questionable if an occupant of
the feudal chamber can supply what is
wanted any better. During the high
tide of Imperialism Lord Rosebery may,
and probably will, eventually fill the
breach, but the leader of the Liberal
party must be in the House of Com-
mons. A party which is constantly in
a state of hostility to the House of
Lords and led by a peer would be an
anomaly.

John A. Ewan.
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W HATEVER history may say ofthe man, whatever critics may
decide as to his style, whatever there
may be of weakness in his arguments
and conclusions, Kingsford's " History
of Canada " is a greater monument.,
than any Canadian of recent years,
with perhaps one exception, has been
able to raise to his own memory. - Sir
John Macdonald was a great man and
Canadian Confederation is his monu-
ment, though he alone did not erect it.
Kingsford gave the most mature twelve
years of his life to a ten volume history
of his adopted country, and passed
away a few weeks after the completion
of his task. Mr. Shannon's estimate
of him in this issue is fair and candid,
and is well worth a serious reading.

But just here it may be well to con-
sider what is historical research and
what is not. Some time ago a gentle-
man living near one of the old historic
forts of Canada, sent THE CANADIAN
MAGAZINE an article on the Fort. It
was composed mainly of quotations from
Kingsford and other writers, the only
original work being the photographs
which accompanied it. That man was
not an historian, although he certainly
thought he was. An historian must
use much from his predecessors, but he
must use more from the original docu-
ments-official correspondence, official
reports, contemporaries' writings and
printings. Kingsford went to original
sources, hence his work is truly his-
torical.

W. H. P. Clement writes a history
of Canada which entailed very little if
any original research ; J. Castell Hop-
kins writes a " Life of Gladstone,"
though he never saw his private cor-
respondence, and probably never heard

the aged statesman speak ; R. T.
Lancefield writes a " Life of Queen
Victoria," though he could never have
spent more than a few days in Eng-
land. These gentlemen write very
readable books, but they are not his-
torians-do not claim the title. Park-
man devoted his life to a study of the
French Regime in North America and
produced history. So did Christie and
Garneau and John Charles Dent. Adam
Harkness wrote the " History of Iro-
quois High School," and wrote history
in the true sense. So did Calnek in his
posthumous work, " History of the
County of Annapolis." Sir John Bour-
inot, D. B. Read, George Stewart,
Benjamin Sulte, Abbé Casgrain, and a
few others have done or are doing gen-
uine historical work ; but there are a
number of other so-called historians
who are merely clever purloiners of
facts which have been worked up by
other and much more conscientious
men.

We cannot all be great historians,
but we can all appreciate the work
which one of them does. There are
various kinds of appreciation of true
historical labour. Mr. W. C. Mac-
donald, of Montreal, a man of consid-
erable wealth, has endowed a William
Kingsford Chair of History at McGill.
Mr. Macdonald has probably seen
enough of inferior workmen to recog-
nize genuine and superior effort when
it comes in sight. He has gone far-
ther than the mere endowment of a
university chair. Knowing that the
late Mr. Kingsford made no profit out
of his work, Mr. Macdonald has asked
the widow to accept an annuity of
$5oo a year. This is a noble gift-
and I confess my appreciation of it,
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though I am opposed to the accumula-
tion of large fortunes by single individ-
uals or by corporations. This is one
kind of appreciation of historical re-
search-a rare kind. The other vari-
eties are more common, and require
no special comment.

Mrs. Kingsford is also in receipt of
a present of £150 from the Royal Lit-
erary Fund of Great Britain. This is
the result of the kind interest taken by
the Marquis of Lorne in the deceased
historian, and in the country of which
the Marquis was once Governor-Gen-
eral.

Canadian short story writers cannot
complain of lack of appreciation these
days. The New York syndicates give
Canadian writers an equal opportunity
with United States writers ; it has not
required a new reciprocity treaty to
secure that. The London market is
also open to Canadians. Parker, Barr,
Mrs. Lawson, Mrs. Cotes, Phillipps-
Woolley, W. A. Fraser, Grant Allen
and one or two others find a ready sale
there for all that they write. Any Ca-
nadian with a fair local reputation re-
ceives generous treatment in both
these great Anglo-Saxon cities.

At home, too, the market is expand-
ing. Never were there published so
many short stories by native writers ;
and, as a corollary, never were there
so many bright Canadian stories offered
to the publishers. While the writers
with the best reputation get, in London
and New York combined, from $200 to
$400 for their best short tales, the
price paid by native publications runs
from $xo to $5o. This is a consider-
able difference. Nevertheless, Cana-
dian publications are paying more than
they ever did, and the outlook is very
encouraging. * Already several news-
papers and magazines are paying a
cent a word for good work of this
kind.

The Christmas numbers have used
a great deal of this abbreviated fic-
tion. The Gentlewoman, published by
Alex. J. Warden, in Arundel Street,
Strand, has issued an Imperial Christ-

mas number contributed entirely by
colonial writers and artists. The Jubi-
lee has opened new fields to colonials.
Canada's representatives are W. A.
Fraser and William Wilfred Campbell.
The Canadian artist is Louis Knight,
who seems to be a makeshift. His
Canadianism depends on his having
spent at one time a few weeks in this
country, and his drawings indicate that
he knows as little about Canada as
about art.

The Christmas number of the Tor-
onto Globe easily takes first place
among Canadian issues. The stories
are contributed by Charles G. D. Rob-
erts, Joanna E. Wood, Duncan Camp-
bell Scott, W. A. Fraser, J. Macdon-
ald Oxley, William McLennan and
John A. Ewan. The letterpress, the
illustrations, the cover and the colour-
ed plates are, everything considered,
the best productions of this kind that
have ever delighted the Canadian read-
ing public.

The Saturday Night Christmas issue
is also very praiseworthy. Stories by
Mack, W. A. Fraser, Mrs. Lawson,
Marjory MacMurchy and Charles
Lewis Shaw, and other tales and ar-
ticles make up a generous and read-
able issue. The illustrations are plenti-
ful, and show that Canadian illustrators
are rapidly learning what is required
of them.

The Christmas Special of the Toronto
Mail and Empire is accompanied by
several coloured plates of special merit.
The cover and text of the issue are not
so well printed as might have been ex-
pected, but are passable. The stories
and the illustrations are exceptionally
good considering that they are all con-
tributed by the staff. Kit's Irish story
is a charming piece of literary work,
as is Mr. Charlesworth's fragment of
drama.

The Montreal Gazette's five cent
Christmas Number is, considering the
price, equal to any of the foregoing.
A poem by Dr. Drummond, stories by
Louis Frechette and William McLennan
are among the specialties. The cover
is rough-and-ready, but rather striking.

Many of the smaller dailies through-
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out the country have issued special
Christmas Numbers, all of which indi-
cate great progress in the mechanical
arts connected with publishing, and a
growing appreciation among journal-
ists of art and literature.

There is no more striking evidence
of the growth of Canadian nationality
than the increased attention paid to
native art and literature. The rate of
progress is not phenomenal, but it is
appreciable and hence encouraging.

Speaking of the Council of the City
of Toronto, the Evening Telegram
says : " The point is that a Council is
never better and seldom worse than
its constituency." This is wisdom.
And the same may be said of our
provincial legislatures and of our fed-
eral parliament. An M.P.P. or an
M.P. cannot be expected to be strictly
righteous and honest in his legislative
or parliamentary duties, if his con-
stituency contains a large' number of
voters who demand pay for their sup-
port, and a smaller number of party
hangers-on who are clamouring for
offices and jobs. The revelations which
from time to time result from the
trial of election protests, show clear-
ly that there is a percentage of voters
who are barefacedly dishonest. Their
lack of common decency, of public
spirit, and of intelligence of a superior
order, is something which must make
an independent citizen sympathize very
keenly with the men who must appeal
to these pseudo-citizens for their suf-
frage. In the Philadelphia schools
they teach, once a month, a lesson on
the duties of citizenship. It is quite
apparent that some teaching of this
kind is required not only in our schools,
but in our newspapers, our social gath-
erings and our lodges and clubs.

Canada is still without an adequate
population in spite of all our writing,
talking and immigration expenditures.
For years we have been pursuing the
senseless course of going to Europe for
settlers, instead of trying to retain
those we have. We have paid large

prices for young Russians and young
Galicians, and seem never to have
thought of buying young Canadians.
There are hundreds of young farmers
in Ontario, Quebec and the Maritime
Provinces, who could be bought to
settle in the North-West. If they
were each given a free farm and $200
a year for five years, under certain con-
ditions, they would go out there and
cultivate the land. And one young
Canadian is worth five Galicians or five
Russians.

There are millions of Canadians in
the United States, and there are scores
going there every week. A large per-
centage of these could be retained if
the Government would spend its money
on them instead of on the riff-raff of
Europe. Mr. Sifton should send for
me to re-organize his immigration de-
partment. Under my scheme, no pol-
itician would get a free trip through
Europe as a reward for party service.

The St. Thomas journal is finding
fault with Canada's independent jour-
nals and incidentally says that inde-
pendent journalism is a delusion. It
should not confuse the two ideas. Ca-
nada's independent newspapers may
have faults, but that does not prove
that independent journalism cannot be
justified. I quote a few lines :

"So it is with other so-called independent
papers. They pick their favourites, enthrone
them and ask the public to fall down and wor-
ship them ; always, of course, taking care to
provide something to abhor as well. The
main difference between the party and the
'independent' journal seems to be that the
public helps to select those to receive favour-
able attention from the former and the editor
or proprietor does the choosing for the latter.
Anyone can see which would be the easier
influenced by designing persons."

If our independent press is not really
independent, not judicially impartial, it
should be criticized. But independence
in journalism still stands as the beau-
ideal-the goal at which all news-
papers, writers and publishers should
aim. The blind adhesion to one party,
on the part of either a newspaper or a
voter, must give way before the steady
advance of broader ideas of citizen-
ship.

John A. Cooper.
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W E do have occasional bursts of genuine criticism in this country. Martin J.Griffin, writing in the Montreal Gazette, has this to say of George W.
Steeven's new book, " With Kitchener to Khartoum ":

" It is one of the smartest pieces of journalism published in our time. Published originally
in the Daily Mail, as letters, it was issued in book-form before the troops had returned from
their battlefield. It is eloquent, and shrewd, and spirited. But it has been received by even
some staid critics as a supreme piece of literature. That is insincere exaggeration. The
volume is marked by faults of taste and temper inseparable from the difficult and exciting con-
ditions under which it was written. And the exaggeration in description of men and move-
ments is very obvious. There is a very marked attempt te out-Kipling Mr. Kipling in strong
crudities of phrase. And there is a too evident attempt to coin epigrams and te out-shout the
man in the street. The campaign is exaggerated, and the commanders are wildly over-
praised. We are told that the fights at Atbara and Omdurman are the great feats of the cen-
tury, and so on. Now, the most elementary knowledge of even the history of Egypt would
have prevented this exaggeration. An army of some 30,000 men, well equipped, with a rail-
way behind them, defeated some 50,ooo rather ill-armed but desperate and heroic barbarians.
Well and good. But in the days of Napoleon, in the first year of the century, an army of
some i2,ooo British soldiers, fresh te battle, and just landed from ships, fought two bloody
and victorious battles against the heroes of the army of Italy, captured Cairo and Alexandria,
and caused the surrender of some 24,000 Of the bravest troops of warlike France. We will
back Sir Ralph Abercromby and his generals against ail the modern heroes in the ultimate
verdict of history. The man in the street does not dictate that verdict."

NEW FICTION.

"The Golden Age in Transylvania,"* by the author of " Black Diamonds," is
a picture of Austro-Hungary in the seventeenth century, when there was no
Austro-Hungary-one of the many pictures of the past which modern novelists
paint for those of us who live too close to nineteenth century civilization to see
its romance. But Maurus Jokai is no mean painter, and there is enough of
common humanity in this piece of work to make it a masterpiece among modern
historical romances. It has not the daring of " The Prisoner of Zenda," and,
perhaps, less grace of style ; but it is fully as realistic and possesses much more
of the quiet dignity which impresses.

" Father and Son "t is the name of a novel which has been running serially
in the London Times, and now appears in book form. It is the tale of a son
whose father was a returned convict, the two living in close business relations,
but unknown to each other. At least, the father knew the boy, but the latter
did not know his father under his assumed name. The plot is very simple,
hatdly a plot at all, in fact. The author's style is very similar to the plot-
plain, unassuming, straightforward, almost commonplace. With all due defer-
ence to the editor of the greatest paper in the world, I must say that I believe that
I have read fifty recent novels fully as clever. The only reason why it should have

*The Golden Age in Transylvania, by Maurus Jokai. Translated from the Hungarian by S. L. and A. V. White.
Paper, so cents; cloth, $z.as. Toronto: George J. McLeod.

t Father and Son, by Arthur Paterson, author of A Man and Hie Word, etc. Paper, so cents; cloth, $1.as.
Toronto: George J. McLeod.
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been published is that it has the aroma of London and of business, and is not
varnished with the sentimentalism and exaggerated romance which make the
names of Doyle, Weyman and Hope the heroes of the hour. Of course, this
sentimentalism and exaggerated romance are wrong; but Arthur Paterson
neither uses them nor offers anything as a substitute.

The Zulu is a fresh character in the realm of fiction, but Bertram Mitford
makes good use of him in his new novel, " The Gun-Runner."* He describes one
of the black man's characteristics, after exhibiting him buying a candle and a
box of matches :

" For to-night this child of Nature will set up that candle on the floor of his hut, and he and
his kinsfolk and acquaintances will squat around to watch it with intense and absorbing inter-
est until it burns down to the last fraction of an inch."

And in this and less formal ways he draws the bronze warrior's picture.
Yet his leading character is a renegade Britisher. Lorraine, the Gun-
Runner, is a man who was engaged in the dangerous business of supply-
ing the snuff-consuming natives with firearms. One of his schemes was to
import a cottage piano, which was filled with rifles instead of steel strings
and sounding-board. His life is a strange, startling, wonderful drama, and
the man who tells it misses no point in the wonderful tale. The war between
the Zulus and the British is one of the most stirring that the nineteenth century
has seen, and the particular part played by this desperado and outlaw is even
more stirring.

" Windyhaugh,"t by Graham Travers, is a cleverly written book. The author
of " Mona MacLean, Medical Student," has a very thorough knowledge of human
nature, and exhibits it in a most pleasing and assuring manner in this new
novel. Wilhelmina lives with a religious grandmother who is very anxious
that she should be converted and become one of the elect. The child is worried
with religious problems, and becomes moody on account of the religious atmos-
phere which the over-anxious grandmother creates. The story of Wilhelmina's
life before and after her grandmother's death is interesting and at times pathetic.
The characters are cleverly drawn. Mr. Darsie, the grocer, is very quaint in-
deed. He was a religious man, in a way, but as the author says:

" Mr. Darsie's was hardly a devotional nature. It may alnost be said of him that he col-
lected theological books and theologicat views as other men collect butterflies or starnps or
rare china. Among the green pastures and beside the still waters he wandered as far as he
readily could, but his tether was short."

" The Duenna of a Genius," ‡ by M. E. Francis, has a certain crispness and
freshness which makes it pleasant reading. Valerie, the Genius, is a violin
player, but her genius is not equal to her idiosyncrasies. Margot, the sister,
cares for this genius, acts as business manager and is " Bon Pappa." Both fall
in love fittingly, the genius with a great musician, the Duenna with a practical
Englishman ; and the author has them both happily married before the last leaf
is turned. From this point of view, the novel is very successful and satisfactory.

Edna Lyall is a fair, but not a strong writer. Her latest story, " Hope, the
Hermit," § is an English domestic tale of the latter part of the seventeenth cen-
tury, told in the language of the latter part of the nineteenth century. It is
interesting, but not phenonenal, either in its entirety or in any particular part.

* The Gun-Runner, by Bertram Mitford. Paper, 5o cents; cloth. $1.25. Toronto: George J. McLeod.
t Windyhaugh, a novel, by Graham Travers, author of Mona MacLean, Medical Student. Toronto: The Copp,

Clark Co.
1 The Duenna of a Genius, by M. E. Francis. Paper, 75 cents; cloth, $t.25. Longman's Colonial Library. Toron-

to: The Copp, Clark Co.
§ Hope, the Hermit, by Edna Lyall. Paper, 75 cents; cloth, $x.2,5. Longman's Colonial Library. Toronto: The

Copp, Clark Co.
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DOMESTIC SCIENCE.

The opening chapter describing the birth of the hero and the death of his mother
is perhaps the strongest part of the book.

Two of the latest issues in Unwin's Colonial Library are " Love is not so
Light," by Constance Cotterell, and " Ricroft of Withens," by Halliwell Sut-
cliffe. The former is an English love story, epigramatically told ; the latter is a
Scotch tale strung out to great length.

" Dwellers in Gotham " * is a romance of New York, and the author is Annan
Dale, who is, I believe, a critic on one of the New York papers. The book's
worst fault, perhaps, is its clumsiness, its lack of grace, its ponderous formality
-for all these are but one fault. The story is a very fair one, and social pro-
blems are considered incidentally, yet to a considerable degree. The author is
undoubtedly a thinker, and to some extent also a phrase-maker, but thinking
and phrase-making do not necessarily result in good novels. To these must be
added the quiet grace which comes from years of education, good society and
hard study. It is this quiet, unobtrusive grace which this book does not possess.
Otherwise it is a very fair novel.

DOMESTIC SCIENCE.

V ERY soon, parents will have very little responsibility in connection with the
education of their children-in the Province of Ontario, at least. Our

public schools teach temperance, which means that alcoholic liquors have a
chemical action on the stomach and bowels which prevents a man having an
opportunity of getting into Heaven. They teach, also, under the curriculum,
that smoking tobacco is a practice which will cause sudden death in a very few
weeks-months, at least. They instruct the children that if a person lives five
minutes in a room with all the doors and windows closed, he will be poisoned ;
if the child finds by experiment that he doesn't die under such circumstances,
and thus loses his faith in " temperance and hygiene," that is no fault of
Ontario's school system-the grandest educational system (on paper) in the
world.

The kindergarten takes the place of the mother by taking the four-year-olds
and the five-year-olds and teaching them to draw and paint, how to cut up
newspapers, and how to amuse themselves while their minds are developing.

In all the schools there is religious teaching-not very much, but enough to
include the rhythm of the Psalms and the words of the Lord's Prayer. The
clergy of the two Catholic churches-the Episcopalian and the Roman-are
moving for a development of this. They desire separate and voluntary schools
which will be one-half " Sunday-school " and one-half " Day-school " in charac-
ter. The parents are to be relieved of all religious training.

Recently another step has been taken in this grand and noble work of reliev-
ing the parents of responsibility. The children are now to be taught sewing
and cooking. The young ladies who are taking courses in the Normal schools
of the Province with a view to qualifying themselves for high-grade public
school teachers are compelled to take lectures in sewing and cooking, and to
write on papers on these subjects. To be sure, they are not " plucked " if they
do not answer well ; but that only shows that a wedge must have a thin end,
and this must be inserted first.

In addition a text-book, entitled " Public School Domestic Science,"t has

Dwellers in Gotham, by Annan Dale. Toronto: William Briggs.
t Toronto: Copp, Clark Co.
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been compiled, and is authorized by " The Education Department of Ontario."
On its title-page is the significant phrase : " This book may be used as a Text-
book in any High or Public School, if so ordered by a resolution of the Trustees."
Again, the thin edge. The Department is not sure that it is a right and proper
book, or a necessary part of the curriculum ; but the trustees will decide that.

Let us consider the book itself. It is written by Mrs. J. Hoodless, of Ham-
ilton, who seems to know a great deal about her subject. She says in her
Preface :

" The aim of this text-book is to assist the pupil in acquiring a knowledge of the funda-
mental principles of correct living, to co-ordinate the regular school studies so as to make
a practical use of knowledge already acquired."

Mrs. Hoodless supplies to education the linch-pin, the key-stone. She has
come, after long decades of ignorance and incompleteness, to " co-ordinate the
regular school studies." Hereafter there are no fragments ; everything is in the
blended whole. Al other studies are to be subsidiary to domestic science-the
crowning glory of an educational system. She does not confine her study to the
girls, but apparently it is to be indulged in by boys ; therefore the " new man"
shall share in the crowning glory-the knowledge of domestic science.

This " primary text-book " with its noble aim, its unifying and completing
mission, might reasonably be expected to be impressive. And it is. Chapter
I is entitled " The Relation of Food to the Body," and the first piece of informa-
tion in that chapter is the approximate analysis of a 148-pound man: The an-
alysis is given thus :

Oxygen . .................... 92.1 pounds Sodium ...................... 0.12 pounds
Hydrogen ................... 14.6 " Iron...................... .. 0.02
Carbon ..................... 31.6 " Potassium .................... 0.34
Nitrogen ..................... 4.6 " Magnesium .................. o.o4
Phosphorus .................. 1.4 " Silica.. ................... ?
Calcium ...................... 2.8 " Fluorine ...................... 0.02
Sulphur ........ ............. 0.24
Chlorine.................... o.12 148.00

Then an even more technical explanation follows. What a sensible array of
facts to set before a child of ten, or even of fifteen ! The table and the explana-
tion thereof presumes a university course in chemistry ; yet, it is set down in the
opening chapter of a text-book for public and high schools !

On page 5 is the rule: "To obtain the carbon in proteid food multiply by
o.535." I wouldn't like to be asked to teach that rule to a class of fifteen-year-
old pupils.

On page 6 we learn all about fats, protein, proteids, albuminoids, gelatinoids,
carbohydrates, celluloses, tissue-builders, and force-producers.

On page io she tells the pupils that "it is not within the scope of this book to
deal with the science of nutrition." Poor boy! Poor girl! "Science!"

Nutrition! "
On page 48 she states that "tannin is an astringent of vegetable origin which

exists in tea." And again: " Tea is a preparation made from the leaves of a
shrub called Thea." I am glad I am not growing up; that sort of teaching
would bother more than the old master's rawhide.

There are 56 pages devoted to this "crowning glory " study. Then follow
many pages of recipes, suggestions for infants' diet, menus, young housekeep-
ers, other beautiful chapters and the inevitable appendix.
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3HOOD00 McFIGGIN'S CHRISTMAS.

''This Santa Claus business is played out.
It's a sneaking underhand method, and the
sooner it's exposed the better.

For a parent to get up under cover of the
darkness of night and palm off a ten-cent
necktie on a boy who has been expecting a
ten-dollar watch and then say that an angel
sent it to him, is low, undeniably low.

I had a good opportunity of observing how
the thing worked this Christmas, in the case
of young Hoodoo McFiggin, the son and heir
of the McFiggins, at whose house I board.

Hoodoo McFiggin is a good boy-a reli-
gious boy. He had been given to understand
that Santa Claus would bring nothing to his
father and mother because grown-up people
don't get presents from the angels. So he
saved up ail his pocket money and bought a
box of cigars for his father and a seventy-five-
cent diamond brooch for his mother. His
own fortunes he left in the hands of the
angels. But he prayed. He prayed every
night for weeks that Santa Claus would bring
him a pair of skates and a puppy dog and an
air-gun and a bicycle and a Noah's ark and a
sleigh and a drum-altogether about a
hundred and fifty dollars' worth of stuff.

I went into Hoodoo's room quite early
Christmas morning. I had an idea that the
scene would be interesting. I woke him up
and he sat up in bed, his eyes glistening with
radiant expectation, and began hauling things
out of his stocking.

The first parcel was bulky ; it was done up
quite loosely and had an odd look gener-
ally.

" Ha ! ha 1" Hoodoo cried gleefully as he
began undoing it. " l'Il bet it's the puppy
dog, all wrapped up in paper 1"

And was it the puppy dog ? No, by no
means. It was a pair ofnice, strong number-
four boots, laces and ail, labelled, " Hoodoo,
from Santa Claus," and underneath Santa
Claus had written "95 net."

The boy's jaw fell with delight. " It's
boots," he said, and plunged in his hand
again.

He began hauling away at another parcel
with renewed hope on his face.

This time the thing seemed like a little
round box. Hoodoo tore the paper off it
with a feverish hand. He shook it; some-
thing rattled inside.

" It's a watch and chain 1 It's a watch and
chain! " he shouted. Then he pulled the lid off.

And was it a watch and chain ? No. It
was a box of nice, brand new celluloid collars,
a dozen of them all'alike and all his own size.

The boy was so pleased that you could see
his face all crack up with pleasure.

He waited a few minutes until his intense
joy subsided. Then he tried again.

This time the packet was long and hard. It
resisted the touch and had a sort of funnel
shape.

" It's a toy pistol !" said the boy, trembling
with excitement. " Gee l I hope there are
lots of caps with it! l'Il fire some off now
and wake up father."

No, my poor child, you will not wake your
father with that. It is a useful thing, but it
needs not caps and it fires no bullets, and you
cannot wake a sleeping man with a tooth-
brush. Yes, it was a toothbrush-a regular
beauty, pure bone ail through, and ticketed
with a little paper, " Hoodoo, from Santa
Claus."

Again the expression of intense joy passed
over the boy's face, and the tears of grati-
tude started from his eyes. He wiped them
away with his toothbrush and passed on.

The next packet was much larger and evi-
dently contained something soft and bulky.
It had been too big to go into the stocking
and was tied outside.

" I wonder what this is," Hoodoo mused,
half afraid to open it. Then his heart gave a
great leap, and he forgot ail his other pre-
sents in the anticipation ofthis one. " It's the
drumi 1" he gasped, " It's the drum, aIl wrap-
ped up !"

Drum nothing 1 It was pants-a pair of
the nicest littie short pants- yellowish-brown
short pants-with dear little stripes of colour
running across both ways, and here again
Santa Claus had written " Hoodoo, from
Santa Claus, one forty net."

But there vas something wrapped up in it.
Oh, yes ! There was a pair of braces wrap-
ped up in it, braces with a little steel sliding
thing so that you could slide your pants up to
your neck if you wanted to.

The boy gave a dry sob of satisfaction.
Then he took out his last present. " It's a
bouk," he said, as he unwrapped it. " I
wonder if it is fairy stories or adventures.
Oh, I hope it's adventures i l'Il read it all
morning."

No, Hoodoo, it was not precisely adven-
tures. It was a small family Bible. Hoodoo
had now seen aIl his presents, and he arose
and dressed. But he still had the fun of play-
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ing with his toys. That is always the chief
delight of Christmas morning.

First he played with his toothbrush. He
got a whole lot of water and brushed all his
teeth with it. This was huge.

Then he played with his collars. He had
no end of fun with them, taking them all out
one by one and swearing at then, and then
putting them back and swearing at the whole
lot together.

The next toy was his pants. He had im-
mense fun there, putting them on and taking
them off again, and then trying to guess
which side was which by merely looking at
them.

After that be took his book and read some
adventures called " Genesis " till breakfast
time.

Then he went downstairs and kissed his
father and mother. His father was smoking
a cigar, and his mother had ber new brooch
on. Hoodoo's face was thoughtful, and a
light seemed to have broken in upoà his
mind. Indeed, I think it altogether likely
that next Christmas be will hang on to his
own money and take chances on what the
angels bring.

Stephen Leacock.

THE QUEEN AND THE INDIAN CHIEF.

A traveller in northern British Columbia
tells the following story :-" An incident was
recounted to a few of us at Lowe Inlet that is
worth remembering, as it contains a sentiment
which shows that there are Indians who really
deserve the term ' noble red men,' so fre-
quently uttered in a sneering way by the
whites.

" Chief Shakes of the Kitimaats, who has a
very good bouse at Lowe Inlet, also owns the
fishing privilege below the falls on a strean
close by. It seems that during one season
the chief sold 6o,ooo, for which the manager
of a cannery paid him $5,ooo. In the exuber-
ance of his spirits and loyalty the chief con-
ceived the idea of sending $ioo as a present
to Queen Victoria, and handed the sum to In-
dian Agent Todd, to be forwarded, which
was done.

" In due time her Majesty caused to be sent
to Chief Shakes a letter showing her appre-
ciation of his loyalty, and she asked him to
accept a very fine steel engraving of herself,
set in a beautiful frame, together with two
plaids of sheep's wool, just of the kind to de-
light any native chief. These were forwarded
through Mr. Todd for presentation to the
venerable chief. Shakes called his people to-
gether on the day of the presentation. Mr.
Todd read the Queen s letter, which was in-
terpreted to the old chief. When Mr. Todd
handed the queenly gifts to the chief the old
man, in responding, said it made his heart
glad to know that an humble individual resid-
ing so far away from his good mother had
not been forgotten by ber, and that he would
continue to love and revere our great Queen.
He added that although he could never expect

to see ber here on earth, be would try to lead
such a life as would enable him to meet her in
heaven. And then, overcome with emotion,
he burst into tears."

CAUSE FOR CORRECTION.

It was evident when the man rapped at the
door of the backwoods cabin that be felt that
be had a grievance.

" Somethtn' wrong, stranger ?" inquired the
man who came to answer his knock, noticing
his excited condition.

" Wrong !" exclainied the stranger.
"Wrong ! Well, I should think there was. I
met a boy about half a mile up the road that I
think belongs to you."

" Long, gawky boy with a coon-skin cap ?"
asked the man in the cabin.

" That's the one," returned the stranger.
"He had a gun and was evidently out after
squirrels."

"Big, old-fashioned, muzzle-loading gun ?"
suggested the native.

" Yes ; a big gun about half a foot longer
than be is," answered the stranger. "I
didn't stop to see whether it was a muzzle-
loader or not, but I guess it was. It didn't
look new enough for anything else."

" That was Ike all right enough," said the
native. " What d'ye want ofbhim?"

" I want him thrashed," replied the strang-
er, with emphasis. "I want him thrashed
good and bard so that be'll have a little sense."

" That's takin' a purty big contract,
stranger," said the native, doubtfully. " He's
a right lively boy, an' there ain't any one in
these parts has licked him yet, except his dad,
which is me."

" Well, you're the one that I want to thrash
him."

" Oh, that's differ'nt. I thought mebbe you
was goin' to try it yourself. I don't mind
lickin' him when it's needful, jest so's to keep
him in line an' teach him that the ol' man bas
some consider'ble yet. What's he been
doin'?"

" He shot at me as I came along the road,"
replied the stranger.

" Sure about that ?" asked the native doubt-
fully.

" Sure! Of course I'm sure. He yelled
out that I'd scared a squirrel he was after,
and be was going to wing me just to teach me
to keep out of the way. Then be took de-
liberate aim and fired."

"An' you're here to kick about it !" ex-
claimed the native. " Well, don't you worrv
no more about that boy, stranger. l'il tan
him good and plenty, and don't you forget it.
Aimed at you delib'rate an' never bit you, did
be ? Why shootin' like that'll disgrace the
hull family. Glad you spoke of it, stranger.
If you hear any yellin' as you go down the
road you kin know I'm teachin' that boy of
mine that be can't ruin the reputation of two
generations without havid' to suffer fer it.-
Chicago Post.
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Tanned Soles.

Same price as ordinary Shoes, $5.00.

The Kennedy Company, Limnited,
Props. " The Fit-Reformn Wardrobe,

2364 St. Catherine Street West, - Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg.
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Quick Delivery.

Chesterfield Overcoat, win-
ter weight, finest soft finished
English Cheviot, superbly tail-
ored, $25.00.

Imported Montenacs and Eng-
lish Stubley Naps, $18.00 and
$20.00 each.

Beavers, Meltons and Vicunas,
$12 00, $15.00.

Covert Overcoat-strictly cor-
rect in 1ength, finish and materials.
In silk lined Venetian Cloth,
$1Ç.00. In substantial - look-
ing and wear-worthy whipcord,
$12.00. Best $30.00 Custom-made
grade, $18.00.

About half the Tailor's price,

Immediate delivery-free alterations.
Your money back if dissatisfied.
Catalogue for Mail Orders.

The Kennedy Company, Limited,
Props. "The Fit-Reform Wardrobe,"

2364 St. Catherine Street West, - Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg.
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54 Years'
Experience
in Stove
Building

has
made

souvenir
Ranges

WITH

Aerated
Ovens
the

6%RM gOOKE ýFOR
0SVVN18

GURNEy lLDeN CO IAMILTONoMT
Gur<Me dmassoy Cco,.,,, Mon4TIc' cjVueNcr bTovc

t IìAMG€ COU.testrani WiMNIPL-C

Greatest
Stoves

of the

19th
Century.

Sold Everywhere.

One will last a
a lîfetime.

y
IN~
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PD.
Corsets
A WELL-KNOWN FACT.

To have a nice fitting
dress, you must wear a

French
P. D. Corset
They are unrivalled for
/Fit and Comfort.

A PERFECT CHEESE EASY TO BUY

<4
<*

.ESYTO EAT EASY TO DIGEST
For Sale by all reputable grocers.

There are Imitations of Holders, jars and Labels.
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Pine Carvers I

Should be in best steel-they cost a little more but
will give much better satisfaction. Is there anything
more annoying than a carver without an edge.

Those bearing the trade mark of Joseph Rodgers &
Sons can alvays be relied on. No better steel is made
than what is used in all the genuine Joseph Rodgers & Sons

QRANTED
Cutlery.

One Pound...
Will Make 200 Cups.

The growth of a whole year of six Tea bushes
is required to produce one pound of

Ram LaI's Pure Indian Tea, but so carefully is it
manufactured and so rich is its characterthat one pound,
brewed according to the directions on the package,
will make enough liquor to fill two hundred tea cups.
wl -- 0 -Ilnaei e l

e

z,

i
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The Best Tool-bag
is the one that carries a

little can or bottle of
Pearline.

Then you're ready for
anything in the shape of

mud, dust, grease, or dirt.
Nothing will so quickly and thoroughly take

away all wheeling-grime and stains, from hands or
clothes or anywhere.

There's no weight or bulk to speak of.
How many times you have needed Pearline

when far from home I
Unequalled as a lubricant for Bicycle chains.

HOLDERS OF TWENTY ROYAL WARRANTS OF APPOINTMENT
* To

Her Most Graclous liajesty The Queen, And under the Patronage
H.R.H. The Princess of Wales, of the Courts of Great Britain,
H.I.M. The Empress Frederick, Germany, Russia, Austria, Italy,
H.M. The ueen of Denmark, Denmark, Spain, Sweden and
L.M. The ueen of Greece, Norway, Greece,

H.M. The ueen of Sweden and Norway, &c.. &c.
H.M. The ueen of Italy, &c., &c.

V

ô

g' % D
ô E

I w'
d E

THE "EGERTON" PERMANENT DYE

RS cailly woven from Puràe Wool for strength and usefulness, for LADIES', CHILDREN'S, and GENTLE- .
* EN'S Dress in all Climates and Seasons. Will not turn a bad colour by exposure to Sun, Rain, or Salt Water *

Prices for Ladies ani Children, 1/1, to 8/6 per yard; and for Gentlemen, from 1/5 to 13/6 per yard.

E. B's. IMPERIAL DRESS MATERIALS,
TWEEDS, HOMESPUNS, TROUSERINGS, Etc., comprise a vast

variety of shades and prices.
LADIES' TAILOR-MADE SKIRTS FROM 10/, GENTLEMEN'S AND BOYS' 

SUITS, Etc., MADE TO MEASURE.
Patterns, Illustrated Price Lists, and Self-nleasurement Forme Post Free.

ANY LRNOTH SOLD. GOODS PACKED FOR EXPORTATION. SPECIAL TERMS FOR THE COLONIES, ETC.

RESIDENTS IN CANADA are invited to deal direct with

EGERTON BURNETT, Ltd., 'Rh cefington, Soersct England.
KINDLY MENTION THIS MAGAZINE
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LATEST NOVELTY.

Electro-Glazed
Fancy Glass.

Door Panels,
Transoms,
Stairway Windows,

Etc.
This new process of glazing fancy

glass gives the most beautifil effect
of any method of glazing known.
Strength is also a feature. Panels
of fancy glass Electro-Glazed in
Copper will not shake or rattle, and
the metal joints are almost invisible.

For Designs and Prices write to

The Luxfer Prism Company,
Limited,

58 Yonge Street, Toronto.

Builded upon the rock of mechanical perfection, possessing accuracy,
endurance and every quality that makes a perfect time-piece-the years
that go by but furnish added proof of the superiority of the

FULL RUBY JEWELED ELGIN WATCH.
An Elgin Watch alwavs has the word "ElgIn" engraved
on the works -fully guaranteed. Sold by ill jewelers
An interesting book about watches sent free on request.

Elgin National Watch Co., - - - Elgin, [Il.

xxv
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BE YOUR OWN
OF THE SUPERIOR WO
OF THE NEW . . . .

Imperial Oxfor

Examine it, note its patented improveme
service you are planning when buying a range-
convenience and economy its special teatures
of those years.

It doesn't pay to choose a back number w
new Imperial Oxford, that's so far ahead of a

SEE IT AT OUR NEARES

The Gurney Foundry Co., L

JUDGE
RTH

d Range

Ms

nts-think of the years of
-figure up how much more
will give you for each day

hen you can buy this grand
ll others.

r AGENTS.

imited, Toronto.
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OXYDONOR "VICTORY."
(Trade Mark Registered Nov. 24. 1896.)

(Trade Ma rk Rppictered Nov. 24, 1896.')
(OXYDONOR APPLIED.)

inventor, Dr. H. Sanche. Beware of imitations.
Descriptive Books sent upon application.

N.B.-Price same In Canada as In the U

DR. H. SANCHE & CO

r
E Cives Vigorous >

Health.
The Oxydonor, for

self-treatment, causes
the human body to
attract and absorb
oxvgen from the air.

hie Oxydonor thus
causes the natural cure
of all forms of diseases
in men, women and
children, without med-
icine or electricity.
Plain directions with
each appliance.

Get the genuine made
by the discoverer and

Catalogue of Prices and

nited States.

M1PANY,

. ... . . . . .. . . . .. . . . ...

THE

Toronto Patent Agency
LIMITED

CAPITAL, $25,000

W. H. SHAW, EsQ., President.
Jos. DoUsT, EsQ., Vice-President.
J. ARTHUR MCMURTRY, Sec.-Treas.

79, 8o, 81, 82 Confederation Life Buildirg

TORONTO, ONT.

General Patent Agents in procuring Home
and Foreign Patents and all matters pertaining
to Patents and Patent Causes, also the buying
and selling of Patents, and the Organizing and
Promoting of Joint Stock Companies. List of
500 inventions wanted and Illustrated Catalogue
of Canadian Patented inventions for sale, mailed
to any address free.
Address

TE TORONTO PATENT AGENCY,
LIrIITED,

TORONTO, ONT.

Voluntary Testimony
Worth Having from a Well

Known Physician.

Two weeks ago I caught cold, and now
have pleurisy of the right lung. Since I
had a blister on I find nothing relieves the
pain and soreness better than MINARD'S
LINIMENT. I have gotten up in the
night when I could not rest, and after
applying the Liniment it would soothe me
so much that I would always soon fall
asleep. I never used it on myself before,
and, to tell you the truth, had no more
faith in it than any other liniment, but
there is something in it that really acts
wonderfully.

Dr. Gaudet bas been attending me, and
I told him how it acted and he was much
surprised.

This is no humbug, but a genuine ex-
pression of my experience, and you can
make what use you like of it.

GEO. BELL, M.D.
Meteghan, N.S.

Canadian Magazine Adverti8er.

" Rheumatlsm end
: 'leadache.

* 25i6-2m8 St. Paul St.,
*Montrcal, Mar. 20, Wl.

* Dr.H.Sanche & Co.,
* Montreal.
* GENTLEMEN Iam

very glad to say I
* have been usingyour
* Oxydonor Victory in

my family with won-
derful results. I have

*just tried it for my
*child for Teeth
*Disease. It was
* really wonderful to

see how quick it
stopped the tever. I

* have also tried it in
some other diseases.
as Headache and

* Rheumatism., where
we also had great

*requits.
* I think it is one of
* the most wonderful

discoveries of this
age.

Yours truly,
*L.J.O. Beauchemin,
* of Beauchenin & Fils.
•2268 St. Catharine St., - - Montreal, Canada.
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A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.
DR. T. FEUX OOURAUD'S

Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier
e Removes Tan. Pim-

ples. Fr'ckles.Moth-
-- Patches. Rash and

Skin diseases, and
e every blemish on

à> beau~ty, and defies
detection. On its
virtues it has stood
the test of 48 years;
no other bas, and is
so harmless we taste
it to bc sure it is
properly made. Ac-
ce no counterfeit

ofsimilar* name.
'- The distinguished

Dr. L. A. Saver said
to alady of tc haut-

ton (a patient): "As young ladies 7vi/l use them,,, I
recommend ' Gouraua's ( ream' as the least htrmtu of
ail the .kin prekarations." One bottle wil last six
month, using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
moves superfluous hair without injury to the skin.

FERD T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jones St.. N.Y.
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers

throughnut the U.S., canada and Europe.
AIso found in N. Y. City at R. iR. Macey's, Stern's, Ehrich's.

Ridley's. and other Fany tGds Dealrs. gtz lieware of Base
imitatio ns. $1,000 Reward for arrest and proof of any one selling
the saine.

Newspaper Advertising.

Canada
Covered for
$83.3 per month

We can place a 35 line advertise-
ment, every other day for one year,
in fourteen of the leading papers, in
the eleven largest cities in Canada
for $i,ooo.oo-an average clerk's
wages.

This is merely an illustration of
the amount required to tell the
quality of your goods to the news-
paper readers of Canada.

(Do you want their trade ?)

We will gladly submit plans,

prices and designs of advertisements.

The E. Desbarats Advertising Agency,
MONTREAL.

Students who win
desirable lHsitions quickly are those who are the most
thoroujbly trained in the operation of the

Remington
Standard Typewriter

Because it is the one most gener-
ally and extensive'y used in
the business world.

There is and always will be a demand for first-rate Renington operators.

NEW MODELS Nos. 6, 7 and 8 (Wide Carriagel.
HOW TO WRITE BUSINESS-SEEKING LETTERS

Write one and copy the rest on an

EDISON MIMEOGRAPH
It produces any ntumber of copies frot a hand or tylewritten original

at the rate ofone thoiusand per hour. A.y te van operate it.
Endorsed by Over 150 000 Users.

Simple-comp>îact-cleanly-cheap. Send for samples of work and
pric-e list.

The 66 9

Card Index
Records, arranges, classi-

\ ýMfies and indexes the
many de ails of business
affairs. in any departient

' Iof any business.
A modern tffice machine for

ytetmit.illly >1>therin and ar-
rani the mes .. tcustom ers
and prosp>e iveb ers, credit
rattts. * sts, rec irds of na-
chines, v lieetion records, quota-

tions iven and reeived. records of employees. et.
Cataîloeî x-platining evy deLtil-free for 1 he asking.

CHAS. E. ARCHBALD,
45 Adelaide St. East, TORONTO

Lithographing and Printing a Specialty.

A -- _

TO DESCRIBE
IN DETAIL

all the points of excellence in

the construction of

The KARN
PIANO

would not be possible here.
From the superiority of the
smallest part to the perfect
creation of the brilliant tone.

Karn is King
Sole Canadian Agents for
Regina Musical Boxes.

The 0. W. KARN CO., Limited,
PIANO AND ORGAN M'FRS,

WOODSTOCK, - - ONTARIO.
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Intemperance
€2ured -omes made appy.

Our remnedy cones in forn of small,purely vege-
table, soluble tablets, which can be given without
the patients knowledge, in tea, cotiee, soup, etc.
It is endorsed by medical journals and is pre-scribed by phàysicians. la guaranteed absolutely
barnless and free from poisonous drugs. It tones
up the nervous systein and aida digestion. Itwill
not injure in any way a person. no matter with
what disease. One full-size bottle, costing$1.00,
will usually prove its ellicacy. Three to six
bottles will cure mnost cases. If ourremnedy,called
"Anti-Jag," is found otherwise than represented
by us, your money will be refunded Hundreds of
unsolicited letters from former patrons bear wit-
nes to a l we claim and more, ton. Always ready
to satisfy callers at our offices as to testimonials
and our iinancial and commercial standing.

Write yourself and ask interested friends towrite for descriptive booklet with references and
testimonials. Address Renova Med ical Co.,Dept. 37, 66 Broadway, New York, N. Y.

JONLY 1ASK YOUR SEWI NG MACHIN E AGENT
FOR IT, OR SEND A 3 CENT STA MP

10 FORPARTICLARS. PRICE LIST,SAPES OT TON YA RN.& c.

xxix
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The E. B. EDDY CO., Limited
HULL, MONTREAL, TORONTO,

QUEBEC, HAMILTON, KINGSTON, LONDON, ST. JOHN, N.B., HALIFAX, WINNIPEG,
VICTORIA and VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN'S, N'F'D.
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M$ITHE UnIYESALP DESULT
WHEN TIE C°KING 15DOME IN

DilCK
STOVE Co

MONTlEA., WNNI PE

MeaVe's
Fooci

For Infants, InValids,
Children and theAged.

"An excellent Food, admirably adapted to the wants of Infants
and YoungZ Persons, and being rich in Phosphates and Potash is
of the greatest utility in supplying the bone-formiùng and other
indispensable elements of food."ý-SIa CHAS. A. CAMERoN, M.D.
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DR. GOODFELLOW

of the East London Technical College, in a recent
lecture on " Tea and Tea Drinking," said: -

"When Tea is properly prepared it is a neces-
sity for fitting one to meet the conditions of
modern life. It acts as a general rouser to the
brain and higher nervous centers.'

JAPAN A
contains more of the healthgiving and i-
vigorating elements than any others. Its
purity is insured by Government inspectors.
Sold by all Grocers.

F
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Wonderfu( Invention
Tones Every Or an and Nerve in the

havter Every home should
have our New lmproved Ther-
mal Vapor Bath Cabinet (re-
cently patented). Itopensthe
several million pores all over
the body, and sweats out of
the system ail impure and

isonous matter whîch causes
disease. Gives absolute clean-1liness and wlthout medicline
keeps the body healthy ana
vigorous. WiII cure a hard
cold and break up aIl symp-
toms of typhold and other fe-
vers with one bath. Reduces
surplus flesh; cures rheuma-
t ism and all bood,skln,nerve,

. iRICE $5.00. kidney diseases. You will have
all the invigorating, cleansing and purifying effects of
the most luxurious Turkish, bot-air or medicated
bath at a trifling cost. Price $5.00.

The Rev. J. W. Bailey, D. D., Topeka. Kans., recommends
this Thermal Bath Cabinet hight y fornerronsdisease. S. R.
May, Haien, Kas.,sufjeied ifteen years eith rheumatism.
After usiig our Bath Cabinet a shori lime he usea entirely
cur-d. Dr.Wm. F. Holcombe. one of Nw York's ablest and
be.t kou-an specialists, recondriemis this Cabinet for
Bright's <jis'rse arr' ail k4dueyl trouibles. avi adlso says il is
the grer .s re oown for pneumon -

Ladies should bve our Con- p!ex'on Steamrer, used
* in conj;:ction with the Cabinct, in whici the face is

aiven the savrn vapor treaitment as the body. The only
harmiess and sure nethod of drawing away ail im-Ipurities, leaving the skin clear and soft as velvet. It
Il the only cure for pimples, blotches, and other dis-
figurlng sores and b'lemishes. Invaluable forthe suc-
cessful treatment of Catarrh & Asthma. Price 81.50 extra

Descriptive Book and Testimonials to all
MOLEwhowri e. Special Inducements to Agents.
MOLLENKOPP & McCR BERY,137Summit St.Toledo,0.

Your

Ordinarily good Silverware should last a
lifetime and hold its original brilliancy
quite as long. It will if you use

SILVER O ON
EL"' si li O

whieh simuply beautifies by imparting great
brilliancy. Its cardinal merit is, the entire

absence of any element in any way injuri-
ous to precious metals. .Its unlike aUl
others. The life of your Silverware,
therefore, depends upon yourself. Drug-
gists or grocers sell it.

Box post-paid, 15 ets. ln stampS.
Trià quantits for the asking.

Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd., Montreal,
Sole Agents for Canada.

WALLACE & FRASER, 58 Canada Life, Toronto, Ont., sole Canadian agents.

xxxiii

Sold by all dealers.
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of Piotepaper
is important-more important than you may have supposed,
for a lady is often judged by the stationery she uses. One of
our most correct and stylish lines is

--- "1laehntater "
(White and Cream Wove)

Smooth finish, also kid surface; small and large Note; envel-
opes to match. If your stationer does not handle our newest
gvods, write for sanples.

THE BARBER & ELLIS CO., Limited,
Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 Bay Street, TORONTO

212 LOAVES N8 MOURS

Forty-Two Styles and Sizes.
Every Range Guaranteed.

Theanoneter in oven door, showing exact
heat of oven, without openirg door.

Aerated Oven continually drawin!jg fresh
warm air into oven, and carrying fumes
froB roasting up the chimne. cBasting Iloor in oven door, 'wZch cari be
opened to look at baking, without coolingoven.

Heavily Cemented Bottom, giving ail thebaking qualifies of a brick oven, and
browning bread evenly ail over.

Duplex Coil Grates. Flush Reservoir.
Caat Iron Coal Lininga, cannot crack.

Water fronts for heating water can be

ke Per ecy with Less Fuel than

any other Range.

MCCLARY MR GO
LONDOt< TO/?ONO MONTREAL

WINNWR MCOVIE

xxxiv
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Saves Work and Worry.
Neglect should never be laid at the door

of a housewife. It may be she works
:RS1%- harder than her neighbor, but doesn't go

about it in the right way-she very likely
uses soap for cleaning while her neighbor
uses

WASHING POWDER
and so keeps her house twice as clean with
half the effort and at half the cost. Gold
Dust has given many a woman the repu-
tation of being a queen of housekeepers.

For greatest econorny buy our large
3 -lb. package.

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY.
Montreal, Chicago, New York, St. Louis.

A Better Cocktail at Home than is Served Over Any
Bar in the World.

THE CLUB
COCKTAILS

Manhattan, Martini,
Whiskey, Holiand Gin,
Tom Gin, Vermouth and York.

We guarantee these Cocktails to be made of absolutely pure
and well-matured liquors and the mixing equal to the best cock-
tails served over any bar in the world. Being compounded in
accurate proportions, they will always be found of uniform quality.

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails made of the same
material and proportions, the one which is aged must be better

For the Yacht-for the Summer Motel-for the Camping
Party-for the Fishing Party-for any one who likes a good
cocktail-ail ready for use and requires no mixing.

For sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars of the principal rail.
roads of the United States.

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers.

AVOID IMITATIONS
C. F. HEUBLEIN & BR0., Sole Proprietors

39 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn,
2o Piccadilly, W. London.

WALTER R. WONHAM & SONS, Distributing Agents for Canada.
315 Board of Trade Building, IqONTREAL, CANADA.
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Granite
AND

Diamond
ENAMELED
WARE.

They don't cost more,
but last longer-and every
piece bearing these labels
is guaranteed pure.

Better ask your dealer
for them.

Kemp Mfg. Co., Toronto.

There is no subject which should
engross more attention than the
purity of every article we place on
our table.

COWAN'S
CHOCOLATE

is composed of selected cocoas and
refined sugar, delicately flavored
with the finest vanilla beans pro-
curable. For eating it is a con-
fection par excellence. For drinking
forms a delicious beverage of perfect
digestibility. Housekeepers should
insist on getting it. Your grocer
has it.

THE COWAN CO., Limited,
TORONTO.

A Stove Tonic
Royal Blacklead is pure blacklead. It

acts on the iron stove as a tonic, filling up the
pores, preserving it from rust and wear, while
giving it that polish dear to the house-keeper's
heart.

Beware of paste and liquid polishes, as they
stain the hands, and are as bad for the stove as
for the human beings who inhale their poisonous
fumes.

xxxvi
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The
Berkshire
Hill$
Sanatorium,

e'--..IFCNC~ jYER

Tumors, and ail Forms of Malignant and
Benign Growths.

Without the -ose of the Knifi
Ladies# Send 25c. for fine pair or 30c. for extra

fine pair of Wiley's "CA PITOL" THE LARGEST AND BEST EQUIPPED PRIVATE
LaMb. Wool Soles for crocheted slippers. Sent INSTUTION IN T1E WORLD.
Postpald on receipt of price. State size. Sold at We have neyer failed to effect a permanent
shoe and department stores. Take no substitute. cure where we bave had a reasonable oppor-

Send 25c. for pair of Wiley's Hygiente Wool tunity for treatment.
Lined "ALASKA SOCKS," for rub- Please state your case as clearly as possible
ber boots, hospital and house
Wear. Onily antiseptir sock " and our book wit complete information wil
Inade. State size. Soid uta] hestrs be mailed free. Address.all shoe stores.

WIE. H. WILET A SON, Box 23, Hlartford, Cou-. urs. W. ET L rown & Son North AdPIs, MaT.

SThe Dake
Patent

PoSquare Piston Engine
an Not a Rotary, but a Double reciprocating
busing steam expansively and cutting

qoffatthe most economical point.
In use in the U. S. for the past ten years.

Imrovements added during 1898 secure
great efficiency and durability.

HAS THE FEWEST PARTS
AND IS THE EASIEST TO
OPERATE AND MAINTAIN

•Write for new Catalogue, Bulletin No. i50, and ask T,
for latest discounts. Your inquiry will be welcome. $

THE JENCKES MACHINE CO.,
23 Lansdowne Street,

SHERBROOKE, - - QUE. rcm rp
.... ~ Branoh Offices inthe Principal CMtes
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FINE CUTLERY

CARVERS IN CASES.

DESSERT AND FISH
KNIVES AND FORKS.

CUTLERY CABINETS.

RICE LE
(LII

Cor. King and Victoria Streets

WfIs &
MITED)

SON

Toronto

Canadian Magazine Adiwrtiser.

SINGER National Costume Series

ITALY (FLORENCE)
LORENCE. La Bella, is a city of the Middle Ages, differing little today,
except in the dress of its people, from the Florence beloved by Dante
and the Della Robbias. It is famous for its palaces and for its collec-

tions of paintings, sculpture, and the manuscripts
resulting from the genius, thought and power in
Florence during the time of the Medicis.

Ruined by the vice and luxury of that reign,
the Florentines have since made little progress.
Their chief manufactures are of silk and plaitcd
straw.

Our photograph shows a Florentine woman of
the industrious middle class stitching a straw hat
into shape by means of a Singer Sewing Machine.
Although the average woman cannot correctly
judge the comparative merits of different sewing
machines, so far as mechanical construction is
concerned, she has a nice appreciation of the differ-
ence in their work. The fact that Singer machines
always turn out good work is the main reason
why they are preferred by the women of all
nations.

THE SINGER MANUFACTURING CO.
Offices all cver the world.

I
Q.**
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Dellghtful after Bathing, a l1inurY
after Shaving. A Positive Relief for
Prickly Heat and all afflictions of the
Bkmn. Remnve onf Pera tion

GET »MENNEN. Tho only

genuine with a National reputation.
as a perfect Toilet requisite. A lit-
tie higher ln price, but a
reamon for lt.

rheinventor'eportraitonhoxcoTer
JO a guawantee of Àbslutq Purlty.

Approved hby the Medical Profes-
A nd Trained Nurses for the use

Your ~ ~ so ahlrnOl

SEMTOs Your childrenfInfants and Aduilts.cured of Bed- Refuse all other PowderswhichareM ui n -- liableoto do htrlwettin. SoId everywhere or mailed for 25

M cents, (Saimple tree.)
SAMPLE FREE. GERRARD MENNEN CHEMICAL CO.

DR. F. E. MAY, BLOO11INGTON, ILL. 'Newark, N. J.

Equally Suitable for Children and Adults. Full Oirections accompany Each Bottle.

CHI WELL WE REMEMBER IN DAYB THAT ARE pAST,

HOW THE STRUGGLE AMONGST US WAS WHO SHOULD BE LAST

TO ENTER THE NURS'RY AT ORANNY•S SHRILL CALL,

FOR W& KNEW ONHE WAS WAITING TO "PHYSIO " US ALL I

BUT NoW MAMMA'S BOUGHT US BUCH BEAUTIFUL STUFF,
THAT OUR ONLY REGRET lS WE DON'T GET ENOUGH ;

WE HAVE FINISHED WITH SENNAAND VILE RHUBARB W,
ANDWE REVEL iN "6 LAM PLOUGH'S PYRETIC SALIN'E."

.Sokd by every chemist.
Proprietops: HENRY LAMIPLOUGH, Llmilted, LONDON, E.C.

xx xix
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Cabinet of
Sterling
SilveP $

We doubt if a more handsome collection of Sterling Silver
Tableware has ever been shewn in Canada than the Cabinet we
have on view in our Montreal Show Rooms. It includes Tea Set
and Tray in Sterling, and totals Up 204 pieces.

The Spoons, Forks, etc., are of the " Kenelworth " design-
elaborate yet chaste.

The Case is in White Mahogany, Hand Carved, and cost us
almost $200.00.

Every piece bears our Trade Mark of Sterling-which is our
absolute guarantee that the metal is -fja pure silver.

The set would be a truly regal presentation piece.

Further particulars on application.

Simpson, Hall, Miller & Co.
A. J. WHIMBEY, Manager, MONTREAL, P.Q.

Koladermie
Is a SKIN FOOD, and we claim the very latest and
best Skin preparation made. It is not only intended
to Beautify the Complexion, but to Purify the Skin.

It is readily absorbed by the tissues of the skin, at
the same time opening the pores, allowing them to
perform their proper functions of excretion, causing
a healthy glow to appear on the skin, at the saine
time softening and naking the skin appear rich
and full.

GENTLEME14
DIRECTIONS. After having. this pre aratiou, applit as a ltion,Witt restore tlt. face 14 It8 noratal cundition, cooling aud softening thec

skin. whtn I he f-t l- heatcd, as ac liglotion il bas n,, quai,. Apl
puting a fcw drop@ ln the hand and thon genly ntrbbin- n ltr e al c.p

e l>tion dry on fae ant thy n i fa e itt i oft lot or handkc r-
chio. Always see that ynur tarîtwr bas It on hanti.

AT AL IRUGGIsTS.
LABORAToEIF.S AT STOUFFVILLE, ONT.

THE

Koladermic Skin Food
STOUFFVILLE, ONT.

Co.,

What it is and does.
It is a Skin Food.
It Banishes Sunburn and Sailowness.
Il Removes Crnwfeet and Wrinkles.
It Cures Plmples and Removes Fretkles.
It gives a Peach Bloom to the Conmplexion.
It Is Retreshing and Invlgoratlng.
It Removes Blackheads and takes away that 'ily shtiny loik..
It te Used In Plae of Powder.
Its Use Cannot he Ietected.

It Malkes the Pace Soft and Velvety.
It Restores Youth and 1Beauty.
Ladies Use It for the Complexion.
Gentlement Use Il for their Toilet and after Shavinîg.
You Use it, and you'il never use any other.
It has no peer in tht market.

Ask your Druggist for it.
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PROTECT and Beautify your
Lawn with one of our Iron
Fences. Send for catalogue to
Toronto Fence and Ornamental
Iron Works, 73 Adelaide St.
West (Truth Building).

JOSEPH LEA. Manager.

NESS AND HEAD NOISES CURED at
. hRome. Tubular Cushions help whee all else

fails, as glasses help eyes. Whispers
heard. No pain. Invisible. Free test and consultation at
-ole dePt F. HISCOX CO., 853 Broadway, N.Y. Send

for baok FREE.

~ THE NEW CROWN VIOLET.

-AN-

EXQUISITE ----

---- PERFUME
"The Delicious Essence o

the Violet itself, distilled from
the fragrant Violet gardens of
the sunny Riviera."

SOLD EVERYWHIERE

THE CROWN PERFUMERY
COMPANY

177 New Bond St., W.
London, England.



xlii Ccsn4dian Magazine Adverti8er.

TB wiQ
Dîêmonds1

0Icac
ARE EQUAL
TO REAL

DIAMONDS
AS TO

LOOKS AND
WEAR.

9
We are the sole agents
in the United States
for these marvellous
seinl-precious stones,
whlc are the nea rest
aproach to, Genuire

D amonds ever dis-
covered. For the pur-

os0f lntroducing
hemulckly to the

publie we wiIl forward IE 0
either elthA BEAUTIFUL, BRULLANT, GENU1H
Ring, pin 0 05 DIMOND MOUNTED i A H

RING, PIN, OR STUD WILL BE SENT TO A
Stud at ADDRESS UPON RECEIPT 0F

$t~OO [AI~I1 FGOODSAEN$.00s [ACH S RE R LARGE

ale S lUON 1DC s. STONE IS DE&ED

$2 per pair, WEWILL FORPEIT
1000.00 IF IT CAN BE SHOWN THATW

SPECIAL NOTICE. HAVE EVER REFUSED TO REPLACE A
Do NOT CONFOUND STONE THAT DID NOT GIVE

DiAmwi R Io>SATISFACTION
ca île d Rliir.estones,
White Topaz an other
imitations, regardiess
of what the name may
be. The Genuine Bar-
rios Diamond Is the
only stone ever dlscov-
ered tbat wll retain
Is brilliancy and bas no artificlal backing. It the Rich Man's Sub3tltute and the Poor Man's Dlamond.
AlI others are simply manufactured from chemnicals. Genuine Barrios Diamonds are equal to real diamonds
as to looks and wear an-I wIll cnt glass.

OUR ÇUARANTEE.-Ge ui e Barrios Diamonds are guaranteed to retain their brilliancy forever:
th 1ontngs are heavy rolled plate and are made of one continuous plece. The plate i thlck shelled goldand
wllllast 100 years. These rings are warranted flot to tarnish the finger, and are greatly superlor to any sitillir
gVods ever placed on the market.

bat the Great Sarah Bernhardt says: Carre Gay. of Charles Frohman's Co., writes:
" I have ued Barrios Diam<'nds for stage purposes "While playing on the road I founl Barrios Dia-

and have found them the equal of real atones. " rnonds objecta of great beauty and usefuines»."
SARAH BERNHARDT. C ARRIE GAY.

tfBeware of feeble Imitators. This offer will last for a short time only. Do not delay. Order at once.

Address Maildess toBARRIOS DIAfIOND CO.,
42 AND 44 BROAD STREET, NEW YORK.

Mention titis publication when you write.

Canadian Magazine Advertiser.xliii
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DelCIous, Nutritive, Digestible.

FOOD FOR
INFANTS,

INVALIDS,
and Ubn

The LANCBT y A QED
" Mr. Benger's admirable preparation.

The LONDON MEDICAL RECORD ays-.
"l Retaind when anl ote f0o Mr reted. 'ew p"à

t la Invaluable." o b.

GOLD MEDAL awarded Health Exhibition, London. everywhem
Wholesale of Lêading -Importes, oM of Nraws a $on. Ltd., Montreal and toronto.

The Ostermoor Patent Elastic Felti
$15.oo Mattress $15.oo
is the ideal bed on account of its purity. softness and
durability. Send us a Postal Card to-day and we will
send you by return of mail full particulars regarding this
marvellous mattress. a product of modern science and
sanitary teaching; (size 6 leet 3 inches long by 4 feet 6
inches wide, $sç.oo; express charges paid by us east of
Winnipeg.

Sold at the same price as the Ostermoor Mattress in
U.S.A., thus saving the purchaser 35 per cent. duty.

GUARANTE.-ieep on i for a mouth, and if it
Int all you have hoped for in the way of a inattreu. if
vou don t helieve ht to he the equal In eleanlineas, dura
hility and coinfort ot any $40.0u hair înatti'sa yon ever
slepi on. you Sn ge our money back by return mail.

N o" queutions as. u oe

Handsome Illustrated Catalogue free for the asking.

The ALASKA FEATHER and DOWN CO., LIMITED,
290 Guy STRERT, MONTREAL.

The Grand Union
H. ALEXANDER, Proprietor.

OTTAWA, - - ONT.

Opposite City Hall and Russell Theatre.
One minute's walk from Parliament Buildings.

Canadian Magazine Advertiser.
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SULPHOLINE
LOTION

E F.mous Skin Fluid.
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES,

Disappeap in a few dayg.

There la scarcely any eruption but will yield to
SULPHOLINE In a few days, and commence to fade
away. Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches, Scurf,
Roughness vanish as If by magc; whilst old,
enduring Skia Disorders, however deeply rooted,
SULPHOUNE successfully attacks. It destroys the
animalcule which mostly causes these unsightly,
Irritable, painful affections, and produces à clear,
smooth, supple, healthy skin.

Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere In Canada.

Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

BUY

THE BEST

CASTOR FLUID..
Registered-A delightfully refreshing prepara-
tion for the hair. Should be used daily. Keeps
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruf. promotes
the.growth. A perfect hair-dressing for the
family. as cents per bottle.

Henry R. Gray, Chemist, ESTABLISHED 1859.
1am St. Lawrence Main Street, MONTREAL

PLA SY a dkSpeaker for Sehoot
*WUUw T. S. DENISON, Publiaher, ChiWago, i.

The Old English Remedy For A
Rheumatic Affections - - -

PATERNOSTERS'
GOUT and
RHEUMATIC PILLS

Are still prepared from the original recipe, and are as effi-
cacious now as a century ago-that is to say THEY DO
NOT FAIL. läPRICES, asc., 6oc. and $r.oo PER BOX.
Sold by Chemists ail over the world.

Proprietors-

POINGDESTRE & TRUrIAN,
71 Old Kent Road, LONDON, (S.E.) ENOLAND.

J. E. FEELEY
CONTRACTOR FOR

Artesian and DrivenWells
To any Depths at Reasonable Prices.

And dealer in Windmills, Tanks, Tank Towers,
Pumps of all kinds, Rife's Hydraulic Engine.
Plans and Estimates made for complete Water
Plants for Villages, Manufacturies, Farms and
Private Residences. Torpedoing Wells a speci-
alty, to increase supply. Get my prices before
contracting for a water supply.

17 Congress Street, Room 5, Boston

THE BROWN BROS.
l4-68 tring S ttioners

G4-68 King Street, » TO]

IMITED

RONTO

HEADQUARTERS
FOR

Account Books
Leather Gooda
omce Supplies
Stationery and

Paper
Typewriter

Supplies
Bo)kbind1ng

SPECIALTIES THIS SEASON:
New lines in WaDlets, Purses, Card Casts,

Ladies' Belts, Etc. in all the New Styles
and Shades of Leather.

aSTAauSMEo lse

xliv
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WERNICKE ELASTIC BOOKCASE,
"A SYSTEM OF VNITS."

Always complete but never
finished. Small enough for

1o, large enough for 10,000

books. Varieties to suit
every taste and require-
ment. Dust proof glass

doors, and every feature
of a perfect and beautiful
bookease. Sent anywhere
on trial and approval.

Wernicke pays the freighlt.

THE WERNICKE CO.,
148 S. Tonia St.,

Grand Rapids, Mich., U. S. A.

Free Booklet and List of Dealere for the Asking.

Steuben Sauitarlum:
HORNELLSVILLE, N.Y.

A Luxurious Home IN Tnd"v'ENTLla s.A

ret that the TEMPFRATURE DOES NOT VARY MORE THAN

IN ) EVR 9OO H FIR P STRUCTURES with ALL
-MODERN IMPROVEMENTS, located ln the healthiest and imost

Sprat SURIA DARTMENT where SPECIA A'TEN

operations. The advantages afforded are such as are not found in
any general hospital.

Every of HYDROTHERAPY, ELECTRICITY, MASSAGE, PHYSICAL CULTURE, etc., given by TRAINED NURSES AND

xcellent facilitie for treating NEURASTHENIA, RHEUMATISM and PARALYSIS, as well as ALL conditions arising from defective
eluiationcor peverted nutrition.
Fifteen co cialist-with a house staff of twenty years' experience, both in this country and Europe. Send for Pamphlet to

DR. J. E. WALKER, Supt.
.................... ;...... ........ ................. ............................. 

WARNING.-as efft on
infants of soothing medicines should teach
parents not to use them. They should give
only

T EETHING DOCTOR STEDMAN'S
TEETHING POWDERS.

Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely
free from opium or morphia; hence safest and
best. Distinguished for the public's protec-
tion b trade mark, a gum lancet. Don't be

into having others.

Depot-125 New North Road,
AR HOXTON, LONDON, ENG.
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PA R AGON

T R RYA

The Flavor of the PARAGON
Brand is well known in Canada,
and has the largest sale of any
Canadian Cheese in the United
States. First-Class Crocers Keep it.

T. D. Millar Paragon Cheese Do.
Ingersoll, Canada.

Boston Hot Blast System
IF YOU RUN A WIGWAM

HEAT IT THIS WAY.

But if you have an up-to-date
Building, you want an up-to-date
Heating Plant. Write to

GEORGE W. REED & CO.,
MONTREAL.

TNE HOME MONEY MAKER

HOME WORK. :
We want the services of a number of .

families to do knitting for us at home,
whole or spare time. We furnish $20
machine and supply the yarn free, and .>
pay for the work as sent in. •

Distance no hindrance. $7 to $10 per »
week made according to time devoted

• to the work. Write at once.
Name references.

CO-OPERÂTIVE KNITTING CO.
ImonoNTo, ONT.

Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

WhoopingCough, Croup.
Asthma, Colds.

lundreds of thousand. of mothers use Vapo-Cresolene. Do you i
Cresolene cures Whooping Cough every time; stops Croup almost
immediately, and if used at once will cure a Cold before any com-
jilications can arise. I. N. Love, M.D.,'o St. Louis, says: "1have
instructed every family under my direction to secure it." Mrs. Bal-
lington Booth, says: "I recommend that no family where there are
voung children should be without it." W. R. Chichester, M.D.of New
'York, says: " As a vehicle for disintecting purposes Cresolene la im-
mediately successful." Anthony Comstock,avs: "MalignantDiph-
theria in my house; Cresolene used; cases recovered in two weeks;
no others were afferted. "

Descriptive bookiet with testimonials free. Sold by ail druggista.
VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 69 Wall St., New York.

Schieffelin & Co., New York, U. S. Agents.
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THE MODERN STOVE POLISH

~A;;E Eqlame1ine
CA E Every Package Guaranteed.
LIQ IUID. J.L-PRESCOTT & CO.,NEWYORK•

Regal Perfection Range
Unapproachable in Design.
Quick and Perfect Baker.
Very Economical.
Patented Draw-out Grate.

See it before you decide. PRICE IS ALL RIGHUT.

THE JAMES SMART MFC. CO., Limited,
BROCKVILLE.

TORONTO AGENCY-90 York Street.

For Your

Conveni-

enceand .

Pleasure
Northey Gasoline Launches

Will Satisfy Every Demand.
Open and Cabin Launeies tquipped with

Northey Gas->Iine Engineï- Positive in its
action-Requires little or -go attention-a
person with ordinary intelligence can be in-
structed in its use in five minutes -No smoke
-No heat-No bulky fuel. Ready for use
any time at 10 seconds' notle.

Northey Manufacturing Co.,
toar for Pu and Elec- Manufacturers of Gas and Gasoline Engines,

tfC h tj . Suitable lorPrivate Power Pumps, etc.
ouses, Sulmer Resorts or Factories. TO - O

'Write for bookiets and state your requirements TORONTO, p ONT.
... .... -..-................. _
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Latest News From
Devil's Island.

The Special Envoy of the Paris Matin, in his detailed report, (Oct. 28th 1898),
of his visit to ex-Captain Dreyfus, gives the list of "Little Wants," which the
prisoner sends in monthly to civilization. among which was a request for

z bottles Hunyadi 3anos
Natural Aper:ent Water.

This proves that, although cut off from civilization for 4 years, the ex-Captain
still remembered the name of

The Best Natural Laxative Water.

The "SAFETY"

ACETYLENE OAS MACHINE.!
The most simple and the safest machine made.

It does what other machines cannot do. It generates Gas Cool.
It washes and purifies the Gas twice. Automatically removes s

the Ash from the Carbide. Leaves.the Ash perfectly
dry and thoroughly exhausted.

Acetyleqe Cas is ti4e most brilliagit of all igqown illunlinaqts.
MANUFACTURED BY Every Machine Guaranteed.

THE SAFETY LIGHT AND HEAT Co.,
DUNDAS, ONT.

Proprietors and Sole Manufacturers for the Dominion ot the
celebrated CLIFF-WARDLAW GENERATORS.

.I.!|IlhIl 'a d1llli il'l lnillu ail lilllla..ii |il . 1 1, |h i dK i an Q s n 0 Is a iiie. h n a lu

SURE CURE FOR A COLD HOUSE
An.. HOT
ECLIPSE WATER

BOILER
Connected to any Good System of Radiation.

THE EASIEST MANAGED,
THE MOST POWERFUL and

IIOST ECONO11CAL of any in the World.
Catalogue D fully explains.
Sold by the Trade and Made by

The R. McDOUGALl CO., limited, Galt, Can.
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i GET FLSH.

Patent Medicine, But in Natures' Own Way.
Any honest physician will tell you that there is but one way to get

increased flesh ; all the patent medicines and cod liver oils to the con-
trary notwithstanding.

Nature has but one way to increase flesh, strength and vigor, mind
and body, and that is through the stomach, by wholesome food, well
digested. There is no reason or common sense in any other method
whatever.

People are thin, run down, nervous, pale, and shaky in their nerves
simply because their stomachs are weak.

They may not think they have dyspepsia, but the fact remains that
they do not eat enough food, or what they eat is not quickly and
properly digested, as it should be.

Dr. Harlandson says the reason is because the stomach lacks certain
digestive acids and peptones, and deficient secretion of gastric juice.

Nature's remedy in such cases is to supply what the weak stomnach
lacks. There are several good preparations which will do this, but none
so readily as Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets, which are designed especially
for ail stomach troubles, and which cure all digestive weakness on the
common sense plan of furnishing the digestive principles which the
stomach lacks. Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets give perfect digestion. First
effect is to increase the appetite and increased vigor, added flesh, pure
blood and strength of nerve and muscle is the perfectly natural result.

Stuart's Dyspepsia Tablets are the safest tonic known and will cure
any form of stomach trouble except cancer of the stomach. May be
found at druggists at 50c. for full-sized package. Send for little book,
mailed free, on stomach trouble, by addressing .

F. A. STUART CO., MARSHALL, MICH.

& Ae0? e ýtAf A4
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RAILW
"The greatest Ralroad
in the World under one

management."

The magnificently equip-
ped Trains of the

canadiau Pacific RalIway
traverse the DOMINION 0f
Çaiada from the Atlantic --
to the Pacific, reaching
all Principal Points by

its branches and making
close connections with the
United States Railways
for all Points East and
West.

C. E. E. USSHER, Gen. Pass. Agent
MONTREAL

C. E. McPHERSON, Asst. Gen. Pasu. Agent
TORONTO

D. McNICOLL, Pas. Tariff Mgr.
MONTREAL

.qla
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BEAVER LINE.
S.S. GALLIA S.S. LAKE ONTARIO

SAILS FROM SAILS FROM

PORTLAND, MAINE, DEC. 29th,
and HALIFAX, NS., DEC. 3oth, NORFOLK, VA., for LIVERPOOL,

for LIVERPOOL. about JAN. 9th or 10th.
First Cabin, - - $50.00 to $55.00

Secod Cain, - 3.00First Cabin, - -$50.00 to $55.00Second Cabin, - 35.00
Steerage, - - 23.50 Second Cabin, - - 32.50

THIS STEAMER DOES NOT CARRY CATTLE Steerage, - - 22.50

For further particulars as to freight or passage, apply to any agent of the Company, or to

D. W. CAMPBELL, General Manager, 18 Hospital St., MONTREAL

Lehigh Valley Railroad System.
THTROUGH DRAWING-ROOM AND BUFFET

SLEEPING CAR SERVICE
BETWEEN

Toronto, Hamilton and New York
via Niagara Falls.

Fastest Time Toronto to New York.
The new route between all CANADIAN POINTS

and BUFFALO.

DIRECT LINE TO AND FROM

New York, Philadelphia, Baltimore and Waah-
ington, via Niagara Falls and Buffalo,

AND

Toronto, all points in Canada and Chicago.

Solid Vestibule Trains through.
Dining Cars a la Carte attached to Day Express Train.

Route of the BLACK DIAMOND EXPRESS.
Handsomest trains n the world.

For Tickets, Time of Trains, etc., apply to Agents of
Grand Trunk Railway System, or to

R. S. LEWIS,
Canadian Passenger Agent,

A A. HEARD 33 Yonge St., TORONTO, ONT.

Western Passenger Agent,
CHAS. S. LEE, 223 Main St., BUFFALO.

General Passenger Agent,
26 Cortlandt St., NEW YORK CITY.

EW YoRc OFFICEs--3 5 5 Broadway, a73 Broadway, and
26 Cortlandt Street.

DPoTs-F-Foot of West 23rd, Cortlandt or Desbrosses Sts,
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CA LIFORNIA
Arizona, New Mexico and Oregon

THE SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO.
OFFERS THE CHOICE OF

Three Routes
via or

Chicago SUNSET Cincinnati
ROUTES

First Tourist
Class Sleeping
Pullman Cars

it BY EITHER ROUTE i

Best First and Second Class Service to

Los Angeles, San Francisco, and points in
Louisiana, Texas, Arizona

and New Mexico

For maps, time tables and further Information pertaining to rates, route
and service apply to

S. F. B. MORSE, G. P. A., EDWIN HAWLEY,
NEW ORLEANS, LA. A.G.T.M.,

343 Broadway, NBW YORK.

W. J. BERG, T. P. A., W. G. NEIMYER,G. W. A.,
Room 220, Eilicott Square, -CHICA GO, ILL.

BUFFALO, N..
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THE POPULAR Tourist Route
AND LEADING

International Commercial Highway
Favorite Dining and Sleeping Car Line

between

Eastern, Western and Canadian Cities.

Magii..ntMUSKOKA LAKE DISTRICT
Reached only by

The Grand Trunk Railway System.

Walting for the Ship to come in.-LAKE MUSKOKA.

PoPtland, Me., Quebec, Montreal,
Toronto, Niagara FaIls, Buffalo,

Hamilton, Detroit, Chicago,
and all points east and west reached by fast express trains over this great
DOUBLE TRACK System.

WPite for copies of handsome Tourist Literature including
"Muskoka Folder," 'Across Niagara Gorge," "Thousand Island Folder,"
"A Highland Holiday," 1'Gateways to Tourist Travel," Etc., Etc.

All information, maps, etc., cheerfully furnished by any agent of the
Grand Trunk Railway System.

CHAS I. IAYS, GEO. B. REEVE,
Generui Manager, General Traffic Manager.
MONTREAL. MONTREAL.

W. E. DAVIS, GEO. T. BELL, E. A. HUGHES,
Gen. Pas. &Ticket Agt. Ast.Gen.Pta. & Ticket Agt,, Asst.Ge:i.Pass. & Ticket Agt.

MONTREAL. MONTREAL. CHICAGO.
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The All Canadian Route
THE ONLY ALL RAIL LINE BETWEEN

ST. JOHN AND HALIFAX

Intercolonial Railway of Canada
SAFETY, SPEED and COMFORT

A Standard ofl Exoellence ha been Establlsbed No Other Route ln America Presents to Tourists,
by Years of Careful Conslderatlon of the Sportsmen, aud Invalida so Many

Requirements of the Public Unrivalled Attractions

The Montreal and Quebec Short Line
AND DIRECT ROUTE BETWEEN ALL POINTS IN

New Brunswick, Nova Scotia, Prince' Edward Island,
Newfoundland and West India Islands.

Fast Express Trains
LIGHTED BY ELECTRICITY, BETWEEN

Montreal, Quebec, St. John, Halifax, and Cape. Breton,
Making Connections f6r Points in

Prince Edward Island and Newfoundland.
COLL1NOWOOD SCIIREISeR, C.ri.o., D. POTTINGER,

Deputy Mnister and Chief Engineer of Railways and Canals, Generai Manager,
OTTAWA. MONCTON, N.B.

J . J . W A L L A C E , g M T N . J N O . M . e r - S O N T N , N .B .
General Freight Agent Generai l'assenger Agent,

MONCTON, N.B. MOCON r N.B.

U-- 0

id j1
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ßAST/ANDI#E ST-

TSIIoRE R.R.
. .Te Only Rot;te running

IIGQARS tJ the Populu

Through Buffet Sleeping Cars Daily between CANADIAN EXPRESS

TORONTO AND NEW YORK:·
· . DRAGO, H. PARRY, C. E. LAMBERT,

Canadian Passenger Agent, General Agent, General Passenger Agent,
TORONTO, ONT. BUFFALO, N.Y. NEW YORK.

DOMINION LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.
Large and Fast Passenger Steamers.

MONTREAL and QUEBEC in Summer, to LIVERPOOL via LONDONDERRY.
ST. JOHN and HALIFAX in Winter,

SS. "Dominion," 6,ooo tons.
Twin Screw

SS. " Labrador," 5,ooo tons.

SS. " Scotsman," 6 ooo tons.
Twin Screw.

SS. " Vancouver," 5,ooo tons.
SALOONS AND STATEROOMS AMIDSHIPS.

Superior accommodation for all classes of passengers at moderate rates. One
thousand miles of river and gulf smooth water sailing, after leaving Montreal, before
the Atlantic is reached, making a very short sea passage. Halifax as a' port of de-
Parture has the advantage of being 5oo miles nearer Liverpool thain New York.

B TBOSTON to E IVER-POOL via QUEENSTOWN.13 ST N ER ICE FORTNIGHTLY SAILINGS.....

SS. " New England," ii,6oo tons. SS. " Canada," 9,ooo tons.
Twin Screw. Length. 575 feet. Twin Screw. Lengt h, 515 feet.

Palace Steamers of great speed, having all the appointments of a first-class hotel.
EFirst Cabin Rates, $55 and upwards. Second Cabin, $35 and upwards,
according to steamer and berth. For further particulars apply to any local agent of
the Company, or

RICHARDS, MILLS & CO., DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,
8o3 State St., Boston. General Agents, Montreal.
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A TRIP TO JAMAICA
The Queen City of the West India Islands

Avoid the severity of our Ainerican
Winters and take your vacation at this
garden spot of the earth. About $5.0o
a day pays all expenses.

Send for our beautifully illustrated
pamphlet G for full particulars.

PIM, FORWOOD & KELLOCK
24 State Street, NEW YORK CITY

THE

Wabash Railroad
With its new and magnificent train

service, is the admiration of Canadian
travellers. Its reclining chair cars are
literally palaces on wheels, splendidly
upholstered and decorated with the cost-
liest woods. Its chairs, which are free
to passengers, can, by the touch of a
spring, be placed in any position desired,
from a comfortable parlor chair through
the various degrees of lounging chairs to
a perfect couch. Many prefer these cars
to sleeping cars for night journeys, and
for day trips they are the most comfort-
able and convenient cars that can be
devised. Two of these reclining chair
cars are attached to ail through trains
between Buffalo, Chicago, St. Louis and
Kansas City. Full particulars from any
R. R. Agent, or

J. A. RICHARDSON
Northeast corner

King and Y onge Streets.

adian Passenger Agent

TORONTO

D%.HAYES AQT M I ur. tE "
lrultalo,a N.Ï. ÀTMuim $tay Cu

Quebec Steamship Company, Ltd.
TOURS TO THE TROPICS.

New York and Bermuda Royal Mail Steamship Line
The " AI " Iron Steamship " TRINIDAD " 2,600, or SS. " ORINOCO " 2,000 tons, specially

built for the route, having the newest and best passenger accommodation, will sail from the
Company's pier, 47 North River, New York, veekly fron January to June, fortnightly
thereafter.

New York and Widward Islands MYail Steamship Line
St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, Dominica, Martinique,

St. Lucia, Barbados and Demerara.
The First-Class Iron Steamships " PRETORIA " 3,300 tons, " MADIANA " 3,100 tons,

" FONTABELLE " 2,700 tons, "CARI BBEE " 2,000 tons. These vessels have excellent
passenger accommodation, and are scleduled to sail from pier 47 North River, New
York, alternately every ten days. " Special Cruises to the West Indies, taking in
Bermuda, Porto Rico and Cuba, 4th, 16th and 25th February, 1899."

Tickets arc for sale at all Principal Ticket Offices in the United States and Canada.

For freight or passage apply to

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO.,
Agents, 39 Broadway, New York.

For passage and pamphlets giving information of the
above routes apply to

ARTHUR AHERN.
Secretary, Quebec, Canada.

or to
BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Agent, - - 72 Yonge Street, TORONTO.
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' you A Happy and Healthy .
Desire It Awaits

NEW YEAR roa.

There is no necessity of crawling around, crippled with Rheumatism

or Sciatica.

No necessity of constantly complaining of those terrible pains in the )h
back. w

No necessity of "looking like a fright " with those pimples and sores
on your face.

In fact, no necessity of suffering from any disease arising from im-

pure blood or disordered kidneys.

RYCKMAN'S
KOOTENAY CURE

IS TH E standard medicine of Canada, for Rheumatism, Eczema

and Kidney Complaints. It will positively remove all stomach

troubles, and by producing perfect digestion and regular action

of pure blood, will cure FITS.

Health is Within your Reach.
These statements are endorsed by some of the most prominent

men in the Dominion, and are backed up by hundreds of SWORN

TESTIMONIALS.

Write us, giving a brief history of your case, and we will be

pleased to reply, also sending you a book of valuable information

should vou desire it. There will be no charge.

The S. S. Ryckman Medicine Co.,
Limited.

HAMILTON, ONT.
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Thrifty people look for low
cost and high

value when buying Soap.

- 9 / Surprise is hard, solid, pure
Soap. That gives

the highest value in Soap.

Surpr is the name of the Soap. You can buy
it at any grocers for 5 cents a cake.

THE ST. CROIX SOAP MFG. CO. ST. STEPHEN. N.B.
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The co.Robert SIMPSO UmIted
Opportunities
for Shoppers.

In this store they are many-the unfolding of the story is told

in a Catalogue of nearly 200 pages-and then the half has not

been told. A copy of this Catalogue is yours for the asking.

Here we name a few lines at very special prices for January,

that'Il repay you to write for.

SILK SPECIALS. CURTAIN SPECIALS.
21 in. Plain French Glacies, evenigand best, latest

shades. popular waist fabrics, special. 75e colorin and combinations, in al-over patterns, in
shaes.popla wast abres spcia .green, bronze, fawn. terrra cotta crimson, goid, etc.,

21 in. New Plaid Taffetas, for even- with heavy fringed ends, suitable for any room,
ing wear, choice Colon coinbinations at$M, $375. $.50, $5.00, $6.00, 7.50,$15 7.75, $10.00, 811.50 ........ 135

21 in. Lyons' Broches, latest Celon
combinations, all pure silk, $100 ..... •15 ikCrani adoeclr n einlcombnatonsailpuresii, ~pretty shades, suitable for drawing-room decorat-

21 lu. White and Ivory Brocades, neat 5on,,in very artistic goods, with
and stylish patterns. regular value 75c. for frlnged en $1350, $18.00..........20.00

DRES RO ESCushions, in artistie designs, wvith handsome
DRESS ROBES.$325, $4.00, $4.50, $5.00,

Handsome French Dres Robes in high-class ma-...................................$8.00
terials, byadere effects, illuminated checks, and
silk and wool brocades, regularly $5QA
sold at.from R10.00 to $15.00, special... $Ladies' Fleece Lined Cobinations, buttoned

Black and Colored High-class Dress Stuffs, silk across shoulder, high neck, long sleove
and wool. raised effects, small and large designs, ankle length ....................... 59e
and mohair mixtures, Brigg-Prestleys 75
make, sold at $1.00 per yard, special .. .... 75•ais ibdad l-oladCto n

make sol aI 1.0 peryard speiaiWooi Mixed Vests, high neck, iong g sieves, open

52 in. Bannockburn All-Wool Tweed Suitings, fr
dark and med um colorings. will make a O ers anke length to match, each.
stylish street costume, special... 35e Ladies'Ribbed Wool Vests, with a litte cotton

to prevenýt shrinking, high neck, long siceves,
CURTAIN SPECIALS. open front. shaped waist, natural color 5

draw crs ankle length to match, eaeh ..
Swiss Curtains, in Lansdowne patterns, latest

designs, in white or ivory, 3 and 4 yards long, 50 Ladies' Plain Unshrinkablc Natural Wooi Vests,
and 60 in. wide, in Renaissance, applique and high ncck, long sleeves, buttoned down front or
tambonr effects, $7.50. $8.50, $10.00, across shoulder, drawcrs ankie length 75e

.1 f..................... . .... match, eacb ..........................

Address Mail Orders exactly as bclow. Special Catalogue Cf Whlte Wear free for postal.

Theoo
Robert SIMPSON Linltod

colrignad TORONTO, Can.
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Boys' Clothing
Some people can do some things much better
than other people can do the same things. It
is generally acknowledged by people " who
know " that Oak Hall Clothiers make and sell 0 3
the best Boys' Clothes in Canada. Making
Boys' Clothes is our forte. We study it. We
give time, money and " brains " to the subject
and the result is " correct fitting and stylish
garments for the boys." An invitation is ex-
tended to readers of THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

to visit the Boys' Department at

OAK HALL, I15 King St. E., TORONTO.
Write for our 1899 Gold Stamp/ed Pocket C'alendar. il s Opp. St. James

Free for the Asking. Cathedral.

LADIES and
CENTLEMEN

GOTO

PEBFES pgl
FOR

Switches, Bangs, Waves,
Head Coverings

IN STOCK AND MADE TO ORDER

FoP fuPther infoPmation send foP ouP New Catalogue.

W. T. PEMBER, - 127-129 Yonge Street. TORONTO.

FR E YOUCANEA TESEPRESENTS
also many other eaily, b selling a few packets of our sachetFREE Powder, the strongest and most lasting perf ume known at only

io cents per packet, or you can make a largKe cash commission. No MoilEY REQUIREP until Perfume is sold. Send full address and we will send you io packets, -
postpaid, when sold send us the $i and we will send you a present accordin to

our Pretnium List,(sent with Perfume)which shows over loovaluable presents we offer. ur perfume sells
at sight. Ali your friends will help you earn a present. NO RISK. WE TRUST YO U and take back
what you can not sell. Address R. L. WAS URN IFO. CO., Dept. C A., 150 Nassau 3t., New York City.

lxi
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To Catarrh Sufferers
For upwards of five years the most successful treatment for Nasal
and Throat Catarrh has been based on healing antiseptics and
cleanliness. That is why Japanese Catarrh Cure has been so suc-
cessful in treating this disease. It is the result of years of practical
experience by one of America's leading Nose and Throat Specialists,
who has proved in an extensive practice that it will cure in 95% of the
severest cases.

JAPANESE CATARRH CURE is a penetrating, sooth-
ing and healing pomade, composed of stainless compounds of iodine
and essential or volatile oils obtained from Japan and Australia. The
heat of the body melts it and the very act of breathing carries it to the
diseased parts. It relieves the minute applied, and there is an absolute
guarantee to cure in every package. It is not the catch-penny, cure-all
of the quack, but a prescription perfected by'years of scientific trial and

study by one of America's leading specialists in treating this disease.

Unequalled Free Trial Offer
In order to prove conclusively the virtue of JAPANESE
CATARRH CURE and our confidence in it, we will
gladly send to any reputable person free, a trial quantity,
sufficient for nearly two weeks' treatment. If at the end
of that time you find it beneficial, cal at your druggist
or send us 50 cents for a regular size bottle, or $2.5o for
six bottles, which is guaranteed to cure any case of
catarrh or money refunded.

JAPANESE CATARRH CURE is the only absolutely per-
manent and scientific treatment for catarrh of the nose or throat and
catarrhal deafness. The first application will remove the accumulated
mucus and dry scabs, and will be found healing and soothing to the
mucus membrane. It is easy and pleasant to apply, and gives not
only instant but permanent relief.

POSITIVE PROOF THAT JAPANESE CATARRH CURE CURES.
Mr. R. E. Fleming, the well-known Toronto representative for Messrs. Ewing & Sons Cork

Manufacturers, Montreal, writes: "I have been a constant sufferer from Catarrh of a severe
type for eight years, which became worse each winter in spite of the hundreds of dollars I
spent with specialists, and many remedies which only afforded temporary relief. I tried
JAPANESE CATARRH CURE more than one year ago, and since completing this
treatment have not felt the slightest synptom of my former trouble. I can highly reconmend
it to any person troubled with this most ann oying disease.

N. B.-This free offer cannot be of long duration, so if you are troubled with Catarrh
send in your name and address at once without delay. Mention this Magazine.

Addrs The GRIFFITHS & MACPHERSON CO.,
121 Church Street, Toronto, Canada.
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"Your Majesty," said the cannibal king's chef, "there is among the prisoners a
native of Scotland."

" Good," replied the dusky monarch, " serve him sizzling froni the broder. I have
often wondered what a hot Scotch tasted like. "-From " Life."

The Ideal French Tonic for Body, Brain and Nerves.

Vin Mariani aids the voice, and is quite invaluable in "In remembrance of the excellent Vin Mariani, I alwaysresisting fatigue. I speak from ex rience, having used it sing the praise of this most delicious and efficacious tonic
at.home and at the theatre." L LIAN RUSSELL. stimulant." ADELINA PATTI.

LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO.,
Sol1e Agents for Canada. MONTREAL.
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ARTISTS' COLORS
-AND YOU WILL-

THINK ABOUT

WINSOR & NEWTON
THINK ABOUT

WINSOR & NEWTON
-AND YOU WILL--

THINK ABOUT

ARTISTS' COLORS

A. Ramsay & Son, Montreal.
Wholesale Agents for Canada.

FAMOUS

EMC LISH
BREAKFAST

BACOM
THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTE

For Sale by il Leading
Greoers

SBL AIR'S :Qoutandf
PILLS.

COUT, RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, LUMBACO,4Are quickly relieved and cured, without restrant!
of diet, by these celebrated Pits. Al Chemits
Stores, and 229 Strand, London.

SONS & CO., Toronto and Montreal.
eeeee169B066eeee4eee

AslyourDealerfor

RICE'S
PURE SALT

Best for Table and Dairy

c,0FFEg
A5 USED IN TURKEY.

JAMES TURNER , C
HIANILTON. ONITARIO.

lxiv



Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes.

FR yE reura Em", lutFRE scrp tve crcuer.of
!lody inpr~ved Talor @y*-

tn of D»1lzmrea a Garment
il" e l.g.i Reviae t date- The

foundation principles of scien-
tifcc garment cutting are
tau lit o0 clearly and progre@-aiveiy that any lady of ordinary3

=inteIr Sc tau easily and
utcky learn to cnt and make

any garment, in any style. to
àn Measure, for IL iSle.

àhdien, Bien and Boys.
Garmentsguaranteed to fit per-

Ifectly wIthout.trying su. A knowledge o!
Itheioody System lF; wortb a fortune to an%
&lady. Thousanda of expert dresmakers owe

their muccegs to the Moody Syi.tem. Atgents Wanted.
mteod] & c.b.. lp- fb- B03 1902 Cinviiniti. 0.

hildren ....:
:Teething

WI..I las been used
Mrs. Winslow's foroverFft

: Soothing Syrup façm l
* ers for their Children while Teething,• With Perfect Success. It Soothes the •• Child,Softens the Gums, Allays ail Pain ,
* Cures Wind Colic, and is the best rem-
* edy for Diarrhœa.

Sold by druggists in every part of the world.
Twenty-flve cents a bottie.

KLONDYKE TRAVELLERS
Should not fall to take a supply of

One Tabule la sufficientfor a large cup of savoryAND'SBeef Tea.

BEEF TEA
They will be found extremely

Portable, Nourishing and
lnvigorating.

(Denc'e Patent)
BRAND & CO., Ltd., MayfaiP, London, Eng.

To be obtained of LYMAN, SONS & CO., Montreal.

Comfort in Writing! Have a Cood Pen I
KENNETT & CO.'S PENS ARE UNEQUALLED.

The Pen of the day for ordinary The Public arc cautioned against
writing spurious imitations of the above
THE NEEDLE PEN FINE Pens. Each one will bear the

J. A. KENNETT, 12 Berners Street, name J. A. KENNETT, and
Oxford Street, London, England. none are genuine without.

2s. 6d. PER (IROSS. SAMPLE BOX ONE SHILLING.
UPwARDS 100,000 GROSS OF THESE PENS HAVE BEEN SOLI>.

KENNETT & CO., - - Manufacturers,
Establshed 1859.

12 Berners St., Oxford St. W., LONDON, ENGLAND
-E-

r

Day of the They -Us ed ta sayDRYofor h " Woman's WorkA P-10 10 1 Nover Done.

Irv
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JOHN BERTRAM & SONS
Dundas, Ontario, CanadaEQUIPMENTS FOR

Ship Yards, Boiler Shops, Locomotive Shops,
Car Shops, Machine Shops, etc., consisting

of Machine Tools for working Iron,
Steel or Brass.

Corr»espondence Solicited. Send for Catalogue.

HEALTH! REST! COMFORT

The Jackson Sanatorium,
Dansville, Livingston County, N.Y.

Established in &858. Most beautiful and commodious Fire
Proof Building in the world, used as a Health Institution.
All forms of Hydro-therapeutics. massage, rest cure; elec-
tricity administered by skilled attendants; a staff of regular
physicians of large experience; accommodations and service
of highest class; superior cuisine, directed by Emma P.
Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. Do not fail to
write for illustrated literature and terme if seeking bealth
or rest. Address,

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D.,
Box 1885. Secretary.

It's a Mistake
to say you cannot afford to buy your shoes at Blachford's. It is true we
sell only the best Anerican and Canadian Shoes, but the enormous trade
we do enables us to sell them at very close prices. An inspection of our
goods and prices will prove you pay no more here for good
shoes than you pay elsewhere for inferior shoes.

We are Showing
just now some very handsome Xmas Slippers for Ladies' and
Gents' wear. They make suitable and handsome presents.

H. & C. BLACHFORD, 114 Yonge Street, TORONTO
Mo "M m'"'1M «MP' ' vIM MW" u ' m jj@fl"M illiME'''MMt ""JMllw ''I 1gmeSM lW Mn ffli W "' r4rjjjj -jjjjM ,i ý,,Wl Im I" "I P R

:LB'S"EH AIR
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LYMAN'S ELIXIR The lm ai Regenerator

COD. LIVER OIL beautiuglossy.

WITH MALT, WILD CHERRY AND To its origine color.

HYPOPHOSPHITES. Blouhd Hair
To any shade desir.d

This palatable Elixir has an agreeable theuseofteRN

taste, and will not cause any of the un- Be
pleasant digestive disturbances so char- few ontbs te haîr

always glossy. beautifut
acteristic of the raw oil.

Highly recommended by the Medical
Profession for Consumption and al wast- NO. 2.-ARKBROWN.
ing diseases, in convalescence, and for NO. 3.-MEDIUM BROU
coughs and colds. NO. &-CHT ,

No. 6k-LO BLOND.
LYMAN, SONS & CO., Montreal NO. 7.ASH BLOND.

WANTED

Rare Canadian Books and
I 9 m v. NEW YORK,

StampsBetween 3 oth and 3 t St

For Sale at Wholesale and Retail by
J. PALLIER & SON,ECON 7 Notre Dame Street,

Ilontreul Quebec.fo .
Canadian Magazine Office, oot s orDugs n arrse o t

BABY'Sle
Mama

OW N bathed with

SO0A P BABY5.
OWN

SOAP
THEx ALBERT ToILET SOAP CO., MONTREAL,

-- c==:-T-H

ALBERT TOILET SOAPS. SkindtS oth,
ecr, white,

wwwww wwwwwand cleôn.

.
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Perfect
Mechanism,

Constructed under
Valuable Patents makes the

"DOMINION"
the Most Popular and Re-

liable PIANO manu-
factured in

Canada.
40,000 Instruments

in Use.

DOMINION ORGAo IANO Co.
5EC>VWNIANVILL.-, ONT.>ri

The Largest Photorngqq *t
S intle DomimoN.
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Don't do itHAMILTON'S
CREAM agenuine Hartahorn.you

nia tinkitgood cn VSODAS ory, but when in a short 4<SOD AS
Are really the finest roffertwihagood 0
flavored and mostwould have tel themflaoredan mst ee Mne i afl genuine,

your t o Hartshornappetizing have aocket
Soda Biscuits.or labeled with theSodaBiscits.Rollr aautograph signature

first.of Stewart Hartshorn,

Ask your grocer for a
3 lb. tin. horn roUer is the resuit

of 50 years' experience in
- the manufacture of shade roll-

G. J. HAMILTON & SONS r. It has unbreakable brack-
ew, new end fittingc and requires

PICTOU, N..no tacks. Ask for, and see that
you get genuine Hartshorn Roers.

may.think..t Wood Roe.. 71n Relie,.

ESTABLISHED 1778.

THE GAZETTE
MONTREAL, QUE.

Best Medium for Commercial Advertising in the
Dominion.

For Rates and Further Particulars Address

]RICHARD WHITE,
Managng Dieotort,

Gazette Printeng Co., Montreeal.

lxix
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MERIT,
triumphant-

keeps it to the front.

Highest award wherever

exhibited.
At the Omaha Exposition

Armour & Company re-

ceived the only gold medal
awarded Beef Extract.

EaBt of
"has that rioh, beefy flavor"

for making Soups, Gravies,
Sauces and Beef Tea.

Send for "Culinary Wrinkles," it is the

guide book to kitchen economics and is

mailed free to any address.

Armour & Company,
Chicago.

lix
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COLD MEDAL

v AL, ORTER

NOT ED FOR D ElICACY OF FLAVORi

KEPT BY ALL DEALERS+

The Malt used in

CARLING'S ALES
and Porter is made from spec-
ially selected Canadian bar-
ley. Therefore, Carling's
Ales and Porter are the best.

Solid Comfort.
It is not enough to have rubbers keep

out th.e wet. If the fit be not per-
fect they vill draw the feet. It
costs money to employ skilled pat-
tern makers, in order to turn out
rubbers in all the latest shoe shapes,
but the Granby Rubber Co. do it, 1 Un ris Dry

and the result is that ofte "eyýs m a the she haes

Cranby Rubbers and Overshoes
are known to be right up-to-date. The thick ball and heel
make them last twice as long; while the, thin rubber used
in the other parts makes the whole very light.

Insist on seeing the Granby Trade Mark on the sole.

GRANBY RUBBERS WEAR LIKEON.

'wwwwwwmwww~

When Visiting New York do
not forget the location

of the

St. Dennis Hotel
opposite the beautiful vile and

grounds of Grace Church, an
air of quiet and refinement
pervades this House which is
most refreshing. This is the
favorite Resort in New York
for Canadian Travellers and
Tourists.

THE ST. DENNIS,
Broadway and lth Sts.,

European Plan. NEW YORK.

I

I
I
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cdG Wedding
Cakes

from Webb's are made for people
who want the best.' For fifty
years they have delighted Canad-
ian brides, and have beer, the chief
ornament at fashionable weddings.
They arwpinade in ail the modern
styles arid shapes, and are un-
equalgwfor fine quality and artistic
decoration.

We ship them by express to all
parts of theD)ominion, safe arrivai
guaranteed. Catalogue and price
list on application.

The Harry Webb Co«

YORONTO.

N'ONE BOT TL.L

NO HIBATO OR
MIXINO.

RADNOR
'0A PA.RFCT FOOD -as Wholesome

as it la Dellious.p

PURE FOODIm5UQE5

GOOD HEALTH

1lN5UPES

PUREu0
1 G N.Ln.t.UII LIL

ker&C -1
eakfast

Walter Sa
Br

TraIle-Mark.

Costs less than
Our Trade-Mark

WALTER BAK
D h

orcJ e-IOser, M Iass., U. S. A.

CANADIAN HOUSE,
6 Hospital Street, Montreai.

"Ible and mi s

MkSIa INRIN

r2,4~e44 ot

The Standard for
Purity and
Excellence....

one cent a cup.
on Every Package.
ER & CO., Ltd.,

Sulv addresa on re. i
ceRp o1 3c Ot*EL P

ib1.ela Xpcab rasnorerpres. cbarg.,

Cr-'

CD
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