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O’Keefe's

SPECIAL
EXTRA MILD

Porter

@ Extramild, remem-

SPECIAL
EXTRA MILD

- Ale -

@ Clear as crystal—
golden amber in color. ber. . A rich old brew
Rich, creamy and —free of dregs and
sparkling. With a ; sediment — that you
flavor of irresistible may enjoy as often as
deliciousness. A you like without fear
bottle of O’'KEEFE’S
ALE is a drink of

delight. bilious.

of upsetting the stom-

ach or of making you

Hotels, Cafes and Dealers have
O’Heefe’s Ale, Porter and Lager

The 0’Keefe Brewery Co. of Toronto

Limited

“The Earth
Contributes,
We

"'L . Distribute”

DIRECTIONS

GONTAINING ALL THE
PrOPERTIES OF §

: 7 ke As a cooling

and refreshing

beverage, one tea-
spoonful in a glass
of tepid water. As
a laxative. from

one to four tea-
spoonsful  accord-
ing to action re-
quired.

The solution
shoull be taken
just as the etter-
vescence has nearly
disappeared.

Onterio (D
e
—_—

St. Leon Santé Salts are produced by evaporating the -

natural St. Leon Santé Water at the original St. Leon Springs,
Quebec. None of the well known medicinal qualities of the
original water are lost. No traveller should be without a
package.
Observe the word ““Santé” on each package of

St. LEON SANTE WATER

St. LEON SANTE CONCENTRATE

St. LEON SANTE MINERAL SALTS
also that Labels are marked —Bottled at the Springs only.

St. Leon Waters, Limited

 Phone Main 6930
58% KING STREET EAST, TORONTO

v SILVERWARE

Look for our

Trade Mark You Want
MANF'D AND

GUARANTFED BY

Beauty in Design
Perfection in Workmanship and
Reliability in Quality

raaoe manw ror | A these attributes are found in our goods

HOLLOW WARE

Standard Silverware Company, Limited

Toronto - Canada

WHEN IS A BRICK
A BRICK ?

When it's a

SIMPSON
BRICK

Pressed, Grey, or Stock.
Output 12,000,000 Annually.

Simpson Brick Company
9 Toronto Street, TORONTO

Telephone Main 707 A. M. ORPEN, Prop.
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A FIVE PER CENT.
DEBENTURE

ISSUED BY

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

is one of the safest and best invest-
ments on the market to-day. Why not
purchase a debenture of our Company
and avoid the care and anxiety of

guarding your own money ?

q Write to-day for our booklet entitled
“«SOME CARDINAL POINTS.”

HEAD OFFICE :
24 Adelaide St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

W. S. DINNICK

VICE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR

I CONKEY'S
CHOGOLATES

AND BON BONS

THE CHOICE OF ROYALTY

—_—————————
Mail Orders Promptly Filled

ADDRESS—
McCONKEY’S
27-29-31 West King St., TORONTO

G Autonole

PLAYER PIANO

Is a High Grade BELL PIANO capable of being
played in two ways. Whether musician or not
you can play it. Booklet No. 79 mailed free.

The l Piano and———
e Organ Co., Limited

GUELPH

Toronto London, Eng. Ottawa
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Editorial TalKk

AN illustrated weekly paper in
Canada is such a curiosity

that the pevoplc are still wondering
whether Tue CANADIAN COURIER is
merely a ‘‘ flash in the pan,” or some-
thing of real flesh and blood. The
other day, a new ten-cent weekly was
started in the United States by the ex-
perienced publishers of a successful
magazine. They published it for nine-
teen weeks, and gave up the attempt.
It was a well-written, well-edited
paper, and yet the people would not
be convinced. The publishers of that
journal should have started their paper
in Canada where a weekly was needed
and they would have met with greater
success.

The number of yearly subscribers
received at this office during the past
fourteen weeks is fully double what
we expected. The sales through the
bookstores have not been quite so
striking, but they have been satisfac-
tory. Bookstore sales only come fast
after a paper is fairly well established.
In a few months it will be different.

Eighty firms have already made
advertising contracts with this journal,
and this is some guarantee of per-
manency. The number will require to
be increased, but Canadians are loyal,
and they will patronise any paper
which shows that it has found a con-
stituency. We have every confidence
in the future of our advertising patron-
age.

Some excellent features for next
week's issue have been secured, and
chief among these will be a special
article on ‘‘Edmonton’s Boom,” by
our own correspondent.

USE ONLY THE BEST

GILLETY

PERFUMED

LYE

Isthe STANDARD article

READY FOR USE
IN ANY QUANTITY.

Formaking soap, softening water,
removing old paint, disinfecting
sinks, closets, drains and for
many other purposes. A can
i equals 20 pounds SAL SODA.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

E.W.GILLETT £iWiren

TORONTO,ONT.

“MORE BREAD AND

BETTER BREAD ” —that
is the sure result of using
PURITY FLOUR. Made
from the finest Western
Canada Hard Wheat in the
best equipped Milling Plant in
the world, that's why PURITY
FLOUR is full of nutriment and

never disappoints in the baking.

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, ERANDON

NOTHING SIMPLER

ON THE MARKET THAN THE

STICKNEY GASOLINE

ENGINE

YOUR
BOY
CAN

MADE
FOR
HARD
WORK

Ask us for further informatiom.
No trouble to wait on you.

Onfario Wind, Engine & Pump Co., Ltd.

TORONTO

RUN IT

WINDMILLS, TANKS, PUNPS.
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The
Sovereign Bank
of Canada

Head Office - TORONTO
Executive Office, MONTREAL

Capital Authorized, $4,000,000.00
Capital Subseribed, 4,000,000.00
Capital Paid up, 3,953,470.00
Reserve Fund, 1,255,000.00

DIRECTORS :

RANDOLPH MACDONALD - President
A. A. ALLAN - First Vice-President
D. M. STEWART, Second Vice-President

HON. D. McMILLAN

HON. PETER McLAREN
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, M.P.
JOHN PUGSLEY
W. K. MeNAUGHT, M.P.P.
A. E. DYMENT, M.P.

General Manager, D. M. Stewart
Toronto 1 C. R. Cumberland

Savings Departments at all Branches
Interest paid 4 times a year

NEW YORK AGENCY - 25 Pine Street
C. E. LANSKAIL, Agent

T OLElS.

Automatic Electric

House Elevator

(]L The luxury and

comfort of a
modern automatic
house eleva-
tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
safety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the ‘‘OT18.”
Enquireof us

about them.

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co., Limited

Head Office - TORONTO
Offices in Principal Cities

ROOFING...

Warranted Fire, Lightning
and Rust Proof.

Eastlake
Metallic Shingles...

are ornamental, durable, easily
applied, and cost no more
than wooden shingles.

Send for Booklet.

THE METALLIC ROOFING CO.

Manufacturers LIMITED

TORONTO and WINNIPEG
[Here Since 1885]

RYRIE
FLATWARE

( Generous in Weight, Exclusive
in Design, and Perfection in Finish are
the distinguishing features of the flat-
ware of our silver factory.

{ The ordinary trade weights
usually sold are not to be found in
Diamond Hall. Our prices to you are
about the same as the average retailer
buys for.

Ryrie Bros. Limited
134-138 Yonge Street
TORONTO

“Salvador

requires no present intro-
duction. From the time
it was ORIGINALLY put
on the market it easily
led, so far as a Malt
beverage was concerned,
in the estimation of the
connoisseurs. This lead
it still holds, by reason of
the fact that the utmost
care is exercised in the
selection of the several in-
gredients that enter into
its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS,
aud FILTERED WATER—the ut-
most cleanliness being observed—all
departments being under the super-
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster
who comes from the original ‘‘ Sal-

vador '’ Brewery, Munich, Germany,
Mr. Lothar Reinhardt, and so we say

¢“ Salvador” Forever!

REENHARDT & CO.
2-22 MARK ST. - TORONTO

Can we talk to You ahout our

COncrete
Mixer ?

We have, without any doubt, in our
1907 MODEL
“ RANSOME ” MIXER

the most up-to-date machine
on the market.

We supply our mixers—
WITH OR WITHOUT POWER,
ON SKIDS OR TRUCKS,
IN ALL CAPACITIES.

Full details promptly—if you wish.

FhiHophina 660

MONTREAL

The Truth About

COAL

is that poor fuel is
dear — dear at any
price.

Why not buy coal
that is all fire—one
hundred per cent.
burnable — free from
impurities.

That is the class of
fuel we sell, and our
customers seem to
like it.

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.

of Toronto, Limited

56 and 68 KING ST. EAST
Tel. M. 4108-4-6

Dealers—Write for Prices.
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The Politician’s Favourite Occupation

; Professor Milner says, Act 45 of Magna Charta may be called the first civil service rule. ‘“ We will not make,”’ it reads, ‘‘any
justices, constables, sheriffs or bailiffs, but of such as know the law of the realm and mean truly to observe it.”
In the reign of Richard II. came the second civil service rule: ‘‘ None shall obtain office by suit or reward, but upon desert."”

In the year 1907, almost seven hundred years after Maéna Charta, and five hundred years after Richard II. the same principles are
being fought for, Canada wants all her civil services filled upon merit not upon favour. No man should enter the service of the
state without a qualifying competitive examination, nor should be promoted except in the same manner.



HERE have been some disgraceful scenes in the

House of Commons at Ottawa, and disgraceful
scenes are likely to occur again. Where men of strong
opinions, keen likes and dislikes, of opposing pa/rty af-
filiations meet, there is always the
possibility of an outburst when
blood grows hot. Nevertheless,
that scene on February 19th is likely to hold the record
for some time to come.,

The outburst was not entirely unexpected. In the
Canadian Courier of J anuary 12th, a writer chronicled
the report that Mr. Fowler had served notice on the
Government that if he were troubled in the House about
his land transactions, he would retaliate by disclosures
concerning private acts of the Ministers. That writer
was apparently well informed. Mr. Fowler was, it is
equally apparent, waiting for an opportunity to throw
his glove on the floor of the House. He threw it and it
made quite a crack.

Throughout the whole of the present session, the
slanderbund has been prominent in the corridors of Par-
liament and in the principal hotels of the Capital. All
sorts of salacious stories have been whispered from ear
to ear, and Ottawa, even Ottawa, was stirred with the
exhilarating gossip. Satan finds plenty of mischief for
idle hands, and there have been many idle hands and
tongues in Ottawa this session. “There are no large
questions before the House, and the average member has
a surplus of time and energy. Having little else to do,
he has circulated stories about his fellow-member—on
the other side—with a diligence which would have meant
much for the country had it been constructively directed.

The situation is both lamentable and absurd. Scandal-
mongering is not even good politics.  Certainly the
House of Commons is not the place for the airing of
private scandals. “The Houge should be concerned only
with the public acts of its members and their relation to
the national life and - well-being.  To turn Hansard
into a Canadian edition of “Reynold’s Weekly” would
be to make Canada a laughing stock among the nations.
There are other tribunals where the private lives of
ministers and members are passed upon, and the
decisions may safely be left to them.

Canada wants her members of Parliament to transact
public business, not to spend their time looking through
private key-holes. The eavesdropper, the scandal-monger
and the self-constituted private detective may well be
spared from our Legislative Halls.

SLANDERBUND
METHODS

HERE are many persons in favour of an Arbitra-

tion Act who are not anxious to see the present -

Bill rushed through the House of Commons. It is too
important, too revolutionary a measure to be passed
hurriedly. If it were deferred until
another session, and if in the mean-
time copies of it were distributed
among employers and employees, an opportunity for
suggestion and modification would be given. After six
months’ discussion of the kind that such a Bill would be
likely to receive, there would be an opportunity of
passing it in a form likely to secure general support.
There are many employers of labour, some of whom
have thousands of employees, who have not yet seen the

CONSID ERATION
REQUIRED

BY STAFF WRITERS.

b

Bill. They may favour it and they may not. It would
seem only proper and right that these gentlemen should
have an opportunity of examinihg its details. They have
considerable interests at stake and they would be keenly
alive to discover how the proposed legislation would af-
fect the relations between them and their work people.
They are shrewd and experienced men who could give
even a well-informed Minister of Labour advice which
would be worth considering.

Then, again, the various unions ought to consider this
Bill at their annual gatherings before it is passed, if
there .is a desire to make it satisfactory to them, other-
wise the support which it should receive from these or-
ganisations may not be forthcoming. The annual La-
bour Congress should also have an opportunity for a
discussion of its principles and provisions.

Mr. Iemieux has shown a laudable desire to preserve
industrial harmony and peace, but he probably desires
also to be fair to both labour and capital. The subject
is one in which there.is room for differences of opinion
and which is beset by numerous pitfalls. Only by careful
study and enquiry will it be possible to secure a law
which will be assured of the general support of those
who work for wages and those who supply the capital
and the directing force. .

HE view-point in Temperance and Liquor Regula-
tion circles is altering materially—in Ontario at
least. The battle-cries have all been changed. ‘“Pro-
vincial Prohibition’’ has been displaced by ‘Local Op-
© tion,” due to the realisation that
LIQUOR AND the former is practically and
THE PUBLIC politically impossible, In the
cities, the cry ‘‘Make Them Keep Hotel” is now being
superseded by ‘‘Separate the Bar from the Hotel and
Revive Saloon Licenses.”” The cry concerning the license
fee is still the same : ‘‘Raise the Fee,” but the temper-
ance people find that the figure which they formerly . con-
sidered the limit is only about one-quarter what the
traffic will stand.

During the past week there has heen an investigation
in Toronto as to the administration of the license law
and some interesting information has come out. It has
developed that the limitation of the number of licenses
has increased the value of those that are left to an
enormous degree. Licenses that were worth only $5,000
a few years ago are now being sold at $25,000 or even
more.

Mr. W. K. McNaught, M.PiP an ex-commissioner,
advocates that all licenses should be priced, in case of
sale, at three times the annual license fee. 1If a license
cost $1,200 a year, the transfer price would thus be
$3,600, one-third going to the owner, one-third to
the city and one-third to the provincial government. Mr.
McNaught’s reason for keeping the license price low is to
prevent small men appealing to brewers for financial as-
sistance. Mr, Millichamp, a commissioner, is favourable
to a policy along these lines, but going even farther. He
declared his belief that at least one license in the city
was worth $150,000. Of the 146 hotels in the city, prob-
ably only 46 cater to the travelling public. He favoured
both saloon and hotel licenses.

The Ontario Branch of the Dominion Alliance met
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last week and in an interview with the Government, Dr.
Chown suggested that legislation should be introduced
to separate the bar from the hotel. His reason for this
is that in fighting the bar the temperance people found
themselves placed in a position ‘‘antagonistic to the
other part of the hotel business which is perfectly re-
spectable.”

The change in attitude on the part of the temperance
people is to be commended. Heretofore their agitation
has been too sweeping in its condemnation. They are
now broadening their view and admitting that it is the
““treating” habit which should be eliminated, not the
hotel business. With this limitation of their requests,
the temperance reformers should get more support. Just
how they can abolish bars without injuring hotels which
perform a real service to the travelling public is a diffi-
cult problem, but one which must be solved. If atten-
tion is seriously directed to it, a solution satisfactory
to all concerned will no doubt be found.

The problem of limiting the liquor traffic is both
moral and economic. So long as the temperance ad-
vocates saw only the moral side, they estranged a cer-
tain measure of support. Now that they are broadening
out, they should find their path much easier, because few
reputable citizens will seriously defend the unrestricted
sale of spirituous liquors by the glass.

UR great-great-grandfathers were land-grabbers, so
history tells us. Apparently we have learned
very little in a hundred and fifty years, though we think
we are a clever and extraordinary people. Our fore-

GHNERATIONS -OF faf}llers gatpered in the t.ltles .to
LAND . GRABRBERg real-estate in a fa.?hlon which quite

equals that practised by schemers
in British Columbia and other parts of Canada to-day.

To be more definite : Mr. A. G. Bradley, the historian
and the author of a new Life of “Lord Dorchester,” tells
how the Indians of the Six Nations were only kept from
joining Pontiac’s War by the influence of Sir William
Johnson. These Iroquois were discontented because of
ill-treatment at the hands of the British colonists in
what is now New York State and elsewhere. Mr. Brad-
ley says:

‘“T'heir grievances were genuine enough, for the land
greed of the British colonists, from highest to lowest,
led to the most unscrupulous and dishonest methods of
acquiring patents to Indian lands, the most flagrant
among which being that of plying the Indians with li-
quor and securing their signatures to deeds when drunk.”

The land-grabbers of yesterday and to-day seem to
have been much alike, both in what is now the United
States and what is now Canada. This continent has
been taken from the Indian, some by fair means, much
by foul means. The process of taking is still proceeding.
In the United States, a little is left, and the Federal
Government is doing its best to resist the final encroach-
ments: This is true of Canada also, although the lands
subject to the ownership of the Red Man are more ex-
tensive. Gradually the sphere of the white man extends.
A new ‘‘treaty” is announced and another district passes
from Red to White .

The two great governments on this continent are per-
haps doing their best to protect the Indian land titles,
but they are white go{'ernments, made up of politicians

who have friends and who are amenable to the argument
that it is ‘for the general advantage.” Mr. Bradley
does not mention this phrase, but certainly it was in use,

HE recent incorporation of the Dominion Power
and Transmission Company, coupled with its re-
lations to the Cataract Power Company, attracts atten-
tion to the way in which that hardy American financial
plant, the holding company, is
flourishing on Canadian soil. The
Rubber merger and others have
already travelled the same road. In the United States
the Southern Pacific holding company was the beginning
of this method of control. The holding company is a
corporation of corporations. The device is simplicity
itseli—a stock company to hold majority holdings in
subsidiary companies. By exchanging its securities for
those of the subsidiary companies it centralises control.
When, in addition, it issues to the public its own securi-
ties—based as these are on holdings of securities in sub-
sidiary companies and receiving their income from the
return on such stocks—it enables control to be cheap-
ened. For the public purchases of the holding company
securities permits a minority holding to do what for-
merly required a majority holding. TUnder these newer
conditions it is necessary only to control the majority
holdings in the holding company in order to control the
subsidiary companies; and the public purchase of securities
goes far to reimburse the predominant interests the

HOLDING
COMPANIES

. sums expended in obtaining control.

In the United States the holding company has been
greatly developed in an endeavour to escape the indis-
criminate prohibitions of the anti-trust legislation. The
origihal Trust agreement of the Standard Oil Company
was replaced by a holding company. The United States
Steel Company is controlled in the same way. In the
United States the holding company is at present under
fire. When the Northern Securities Company was de-
clared illegal, it was on the ground that this holding
company was a combination in restraint of trade. The
present proceedings against the Standard Oil Company
are based on the same grounds. But the problem of
monopoly which the American Government is facing is
larger than the holding company device. For, so long
as the interests, which have predominated in the holding
company, hold, after its dissolution, the majority in-
terests then there is still centralisation of control.

In the United States the refinements of financing
found, for example, in the Rock Island Company, in
which three companies are used to control a railway
system, have enabled control by the ownership of a small
minority of the capitalisation. The refinements made
use of remind one of the logical sequences of the House

. that Jack Built, and show us how the financial tail may

wag the dog. Canada has not followed the United
States in prohibiting all combinations ; it has accepted
the position of the Common ILaw in distinguishing
reasonable from unreasonable restraints. Hence the
lessons of American experience are not wholly pertinent.
But different as are the conditions, the holding company
brings up not only the peculiar status of the small stock-
holder whose participation in control is minimised to-the
vanishing point, but also emphasises the increasing com-
plexity of modern financial organisation.

A Civil Service Reform League

FRIEND draws the attention of the Editor to the address of Professor W. S. Milner, of the University of
Toronto, on ““ The Ehglish Public Service,” delivered before the Canadian Club, on February 13th, 1905,.and

claims for the Professor some of the credit for the revival of interest in this subject. Mr. Willison, to whom the cre-
dit was given last week, will no doubt be willing to share the honours with Professor Milner, and Tue Canapian
COURIER is pleased to add his name to the record. There are others who should receive credit for assisting in the
movement. Just now, however, we are looking for one thousand good citizens to join a Civil Service Reform League.
Do you care? If so, put your name on a post card and address it to *‘ Civil Service,” care of THE CANADIAN COURIER,

81 Victoria Street, Toronto.
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HE Monocle notices that one of your correspondents
objects to what he calls my “‘defence of the Thaw
stuff.” He cannot ‘‘see a bit of interest in it for Can-
adians” ; though it would have been interesting to us,
in his opinion, if one of the parties concerned had been
related to a Canadian. That is a very good test of in-
terest, but a very poor test of morality. If the writer
is merely objecting to ‘‘the Thaw stuff”’ on the ground
that it is uninteresting to our people, his point is well
taken ; but if he thinks that it should not have been
printed because it is badifor our people to read it, then
its evil eflect could hardly have been neutralised by the
circumstances that White or Thaw had a second cousin
living in Pugwash, N.B. On the ground of popular in-
terest merely, I had rather trust the judgment of the
newspaper editors than that of your correspondent. They
think the people want to read the trial or they would
' not give it space ; and it is their business to know what
the people'want to read.
L Sa, R

As to defending ‘‘the Thaw stuff,” I would like to
enter a plea of “not guilty” so far as I may have been
imagined to defend or excuse the life it has revealed. It
seems hardly necessary to say this; yet people are con-
tinually writing as if only those who approved of the
life could possibly think that the report of the punish-
ment of some who lead it, should be printed. The print-
ing of it is, of course, a commercial transaction. Your
correspondent does not want to read it, but very many
do; and the papers print just as much of it as they
think the greatest number of their readers want. They
take a plebiscite on the question every day; and their
circulation managers count the ballots. But what I
should like to ask those who think that the press should
ignore such a trial is how they would ‘arrange otherwise
for the wholesome publicity which such trials must have
in the interests of justice ? Would they be satisfied to
have a court sit with closed doors and clear a millionaire
murderer without any one knowing what the evidence
had been ?

* * *
“M. J.G.,” writing in his accustomed corner “At
Dodsley's,” in the Montreal Gazette, remarked a week
or two ago :—'‘One of the things for which those of an

older generation pity those of the present, is that they
have now no novelists.”” But haven’t we ? The older
generation had a great galaxy of brilliant novelists which
happily we can still call our own. They had Dickens,
Thackeray, FKliot, Jane Austen, Kingsley, Trollope,
Charles Reade, Lytton—not to exhaust the list. It is
also true that a reader of these great artists who is
over-persuaded by much advertising to pick up one of the
“six best sellers”’—chiefly in the departmental ~stores—

feels very keenly that this generation is being fed on

trash. But is that quite the whole
case ? In the first place, these people
who are reading ‘‘best sellers” for the
“‘thrills” they contain, are a class of
people who read nothing bound in book
form when the great novelists of the
last age were at work. They are a new
tidal wave of readers; and it is their
numbers which have caused the record

sales of “yellow novels which are all plot and no style.
* * %

- Now this is not a bad thing. It is better that a
woman should read Marie Corelli than that she should
cead nothing. She gets a great sense of being ‘‘literary”’
by enjoying the broad brush work of Hall Caine; and
she never knows that he writes like an apprentice and
makes up his plots with a box of blocks. But the man
of taste is not left desolate. I have just been reading a
book of short'stories by Henry James; and there is no
master of the old school who ever—in my opinion, what-
ever that may be worth—did a better piece of work.
The portraiture is minute, exact, vivid, real. Every
character in them lives. Then there is Mr. "Howells. It
is true that he is writing of a people who do not fare
forth on any very dramatic adventures ; but his “genre”

. pictures of American life are as convincing as those of

any Dutch painter of the scenes that lay under his eye.
Moreover, Mark Twain is a great novelist. Peopl:
usually think of him as a humourist ; but his * Tom
Sawyer,” his “Huckleberry Finn,” and his other pictures
of the life he knew, are.as penetrating as salt air.

* * ®

Robert Touis Stevenson is really of our generation,
though death claimed him early ; and I confess to pre-
ferring him to his countryman, Walter Scott. His
canvasses were not so many or so large; but they are
fully as fascinating. ‘“I'reasure,Island” is a story which
will hold any reader from ten to seventy. Mr. Hardy is
also a novelist, surely. Many will think that he en-
tered the forbidden fields in ‘‘Jude, the Obscure” and
“Tess” ; but were they not magnificent pieces of work?
Then there are his Wessex novels in which one smells the
hedgerows and the reek from the cottage fires. Kipling
has written at least one great novel—“Kim.” George
Meredith has written several, if Jane Austen was g
novelist. The late Frank Norris came very near writing
a novel in ‘““The Octopus.” Then the lettered man of
this generation has easy access to the writers in France,
Germany and Italy; and some of them tare as superior
to the Anglo-Saxon output in the way of art as the
work of the studios of Paris exceeds that of London and
New York. T had thought to say something about our
Canadian novelists, too ; but that will have to be post-
poned, as I see the Editor getting out his ‘“‘blue pencil.”

The New Cabinet in B. C.

HE re-elected premier of British Columbia, Hon.
Richard McBride, gathered his forces last week
and on Monday, February 25, announced his cabinet.
Mr. McBride takes the Chief Commissionership of Lands
and Works, Mr. W. R. Ross of Fernie becomes, as is be-
fitting a member from that district, the Minister of
Mines ; Mr. T. Taylor of Revelstoke is Provincial Secre-
tary, Mr. R. G. Tatlow is Minister of Finance, and Mr.
F. Fulton becomes Attorney-General. So the province
of the farthest west has settled down to work once
more, with the labour party somewhat disgruntled, but
the average citizen more interested in development of
new railways and mines than in the aftermath of a po-
litical struggle. The new appointments do not come as
a matter of surprise, as the distribution of portfolios
was fairly anticipated by the public.

All for Peace. ! —N.Y. Life.
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Mr. Forbes Robertson, as ‘* Hamlet.”’
An Ever Popular Prince

IX the case of almost all the other plays of Shake-
speare a production is spoken of as a ‘‘revival” but

the phrase is seldom or never used with regard to
‘‘Hamlet.”” How can one revive that which is continu-
ously alive and present with us? The title role of the
tragedy is unique in that it knows no ups and downs in
popular esteem. It is the ambition of every actor to
play the part; it is the desire of every one who has
learned to read with discrimination to see the play.
This is the case even with men who regard the theatre
as a whole an undesirable form of amusement.

Yet it would appear that ‘‘Hamlet” achieved its pre-
eminent place in the British theatre less than one hundred
and fifty years ago. It is true that it was the favourite
role of Thomas Betterton, the first English actor of
whom the records seem to indicate what we now term
genius, but in Garrick’s time the play seems to have been
held in less esteem than some of Shakespeare’s other
creations. Betterton must have been remarkable in the
part when he could win the esteem of Samuel Pepys
whose tastes did not lie in the direction of tragedy. He
was born in 1635, nineteen vyears after Shakespeare's
death, but the gossip of the time was that Sir William
Davenant who schooled him in the part, was the natural
son of Shakespeare and had learned from the drama-
tist’s own lips his ideas of how it should be acted. If
this be true, we have a continuous tradition in connec-
tion with the role dating back to Shakespeare, for all
subsequent performances trace back in some degree to
the wonderful performance of Betterton, which so im-
pressed itself on a frivolous epoch. In Garrick's time,
however, while the play was valued for the opportunities
its leading role affords to the actor, the critical ten-
dency was to treat it in a cavilling manner. Voltaire,
who saw it when he visited England, would have none
of it, and Dr. Johnson most effectively ‘‘damns it with
faint praise.” THe indeed throws some light on the
mode of acting it then in vogue by the chance phrase
‘“the pretended madness of Hamlet causes much mirth.”
Garrick in 1771 altered the play and thought so well of
his version that he at one time contemplated publishing
it. A forgotten critic, David Erskine Baker, whose

“Companion to the Plavhouse”

was a popular work in
the latter part of the eighteenth century, singularly an-
ticipates the modern view of Garrick’s proceeding when
he says: ‘‘This alteration is made in the true spirit of
Bottom the. Weaver, who wishes to play not only the
part assigned him, but all the rest of the piece.” He
adds, ‘“‘Since the death of the player, the public indeed
has vindicated the rights of the poet by starving the
theatres into compliance with their wishes to see Ham-
let as originally meant for exhibition. ' % . % odec & %
No bribe but Garrick’s own inimitable performance
could have prevailed on an KEnglish audience to sit pa-
tiently and behold the martyrdom of their favourite
author.”

The role commenced to tower above all other parts in
the repertory of the British theatre in the time of the
Kembles, and it is probably due to John Philip Kemble
that the tradition of solemnity in connection with the
play became established. He was a man of saturnine
temperament and one may be sure that his pretended
madness did not cause mirth. The English speaking
stage has seldom been without an acceptable Hamlet. It
is unnecessary to examine the accuracy of George Henry
Lewes' statement in his essay on Charles Fechter that
no good actor ever wholly failed in ‘Hamlet.”  What
1e really meant perhaps was that the role is the finest
ever written in the opportunities for acting it offers.
We know that Mr. E. S. Willard did not satisfy either
himself or his friends in the role when he played it ten
years ago and the eulogists of Fdmund Kean have little
to say about his performances as the Prince of Denmark.
But there were at least four actors in the nineteenth
century whose interpretations of Hamlet gave keen
pleasure to the critical, Macready, Fechter, Henry Irving
and Edwin Booth.

In Mr. Forbes Robertson the play-goers ol the present
day have a Hamlet who measures well up to the best
traditions associated with the part. His interpretation
will be more and more appreciated as time goes on.
Perhaps Hazlitt was right when he maintained that the
average of excellence in acting changes but little from
one generation to another.

i o S

Miss Gertrude Elliott, as ‘‘ Ophelia.”
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Tranquility.
By G. A. Reid, P.R.C.A.

Capital OverworKked

T' the present moment, capital is over-worked ; in

other words, money is scarce. Fnglish money

is still coming into the country, but in limited quantity.

Fven in ILondon, money is hard to find. In New York
aléo, the same state of ‘“hardness’’ exists. .

The ordinary citizen knows little of the varying phases
of capital. He borrows money occasionally from the
bank, but it is only in small quantities, and there are no
objections. He may find the rate of discount has gone
up a quarter or a half, but that hardly attracts atten-
tion. If he has a little money to loan, he may find that
he can get a half or one per cent. more than he could
a year ago, but that does not startle him. The rate is
not fixed, therefore why shouldn’t it rise and fall ?

It is the manufacturer who wants to add a half mil-
lion dollar extension to his factory; the municipal
authorities who have a million dollar loan, or a similar
amount of bonds, falling in; the underwriter who has
undertaken to float a million dollars’ worth of electric
railway, first-mortgage bonds ; the mining magnate who
has five million dollars’ worth of silver to get out of the
earth and requires a five-hundred-thousand-dollar ad-
vance—these are the people who find capital overworked.

They go to the banks with their securities which are as :

good as Dominion of Canada notes, and the banks say
“Sorry, but we are short of cash. We cannot get it.”
The growth in the number of banks does not neces-
sarily mean greater freedom for the borrower. The
money used to found the new banks has come mainly
from deposits in the older banks. The new banks have
some money to loan, but the older banks have just that
much less. New banks do not create capital, they only
propide means for distributing capital. 5
What shall we do about it ? “ILimit our expansion’
is the only answer. We must go more slowly. During
the last few years Canada has been running ahead at a
terrific pace. A little stock-taking will not hurt. Mr.
J. J. Hill, the ex-Canadian pessimist, says that 1908
will be a dull year—and it is just possible he may be
right. Other people are saying the same. Any man

who cannot get all the capital he thinks he should have,
is liable to be pessimistic. Nevertheless, Canada would do
well to go slowly. Al history tells us that when you
overwork the boom you bring about a reaction. These
are Canada’s boom days; and they will continue if we
are not too greedy.

Hammer and Tongs in Manitoba

ANITOBA’S usual February gelidness must have
been turned into something almost tropical by
the heat of the election campaign that is going on. The
Roblin Government albeit it numbered in the late Legis-
lature 32 supporters in a house of 40 members, scored
not a tremendous popular majority in the elections of 1904.
The total straight Conservative majorities in that contest
wer€ 4075 and the total straight Liberal majorities 886.
This would give the Roblin Government an aggregate
popular majority of 3189—seemingly a large enough
margin. But there is another way of looking at it. The
total Conservative vote was 26,929 as against an aggre-
gate Liberal and Independent vote of 26,303—a scant 326
votes more for the Government than for the candidates
of all shades who opposed it.

The news that comes from Winnipeg seems to warrant
the statement that the contest is neck-and-neck. In a
way both parties are working largely in the dark. Since
the last contest fully 75,000 has been added to the popu-
lation of the Province and almost half of that number
have become residents of Winnipeg. The Provincial Cap-
ital has been redistributed and a fourth seat added.
There is a saying that ‘“As goes Winnipeg, so goes the
Province,”” and both parties are concentrating their ef-
forts on the capital. The Government are making the
main issue Manitobd’s claim to the annexation of the
greater portion of the territory of Keewatin, while the
Opposition charges extravagance, misrepresentation of
the provincial assets and the usual round of allegations
against Canadian ministries. 7The Liberals are highly
delighted because the Conservative candidate in North
Winnipeg, a former license inspector who resigned to be-
come a contestant, has abandoned his candidature. The
Conservatives say that it was simply a case of ‘“‘couldn’t
afford the expense’ on the ex-candidate’s part. Next
Thursday will tell the tale, and in the interim it seems
to be a case of ‘‘even money and take your choice.”

The O. §. A. Exhibition

The annual exhibition of the Ontario Society of
Artists which opened on February 22nd is a cheering
prospect of what is being done by Canadians in those
arts by which life is interpreted and refined. The work
of the past year shows increasing range of subject and
boldness of treatment.

In the Fields, Nova Scotia.
By O. M. Manly, A.R.C.A.
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Ice-Harvesting in Ontario
The ice, eighteen inches thick, is first cut by a ‘‘plough’ drawn by a horse and then cross-cut
by hand into blocks about two feet square.

o & ,,.»}ﬁ

SCENES AT THE MONTREAL SKI CLUB’S COMPETITION

On February oth, the first of the season’s competitions held by the Montreal Ski Club was productive of some excellent work. There
These classes were further sub-divided into style and distance,

were two classes of competitors, Canadian and Norwegian.
longest jump and juniors. The best Canadian jumper went 76% feet, and a Norwegian went one foot farther.
The general observation was that, in style, the Canadians showed decided improvement.
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Interesting Problems in Geology

Mr. H. M. Ami.

s¢y NTERESTING problems in Canadian Geology,”
I may suggest to the lay mind that such would per-
haps be entertaining to the geological scientist or

to those desirous of the development of our mineral re-
sources for dividend or other financial reasons of profit,
but such ideas would have been agreeably broadened and
enlarged at the close of the lecture delivered recently
before the Canadian Institute, Toronto, by Henry M.
Ami, M.A., D.Sc., F.G.S. To this able exponent of the
earth’s crust, its history and formation there would ap-
pear to be few facts hidden as he seemed to present to
his audience the various strata in the testimony of the
ages, like the leaves of a book with the wonderful facts
plainly printed thereon, so easily decipherable although
in the language of the aeons that ‘‘he who runs may
read.” It may have frequently been a matter of conjec-
ture and marvel how geologists have arrived at a know-
ledge and determination of the age of formation of amy
particular stratum of rock how they have decided that
one was of the earliest age, and another of comparative-
ly recent formation, but the learned professor made it
so plain and undisputable that the hearer at once won-
dered —as he likely had often done previously in having
other perplexing questions made clear why he had never
thought of that before. There are probably a dozen
different periods of formation, periods of the earth’s
crust known and classified by the geologist from the
early Cambrian to the late Pliocene in all of which are
to be found imbedded in their own particular habitat of
rock, the imprint or mould of organisms which as surely
indicate the period in which they lived as do the nests
of last summer’s birds. We do not leok for hickory nuts
in a bear’s den, nor for picked bones in the nest of a
squirrel, neither will there be found organisms of the
Permian age in the rocks of the post tertiary, nor the
imprints of reptiles of the carboniférous period in the
oolitic or jurassic strata with a bridge of a million years
between. Fach represents a period of the earth’s for-
mation as distinct and defined as do the rings of growth
on the end of a pine log to the tree's age and existence.
In many minds the questions may arise: to what end
does this great knowledge tend ? Of what ‘economic
value to the people of the present and to posterity are
these researches which lay bare the old earth’s past?
The answers are many, but a few will suffice. In Canada
we have to assist us the object lessons in the shape of
recently discovered fields of great mineral wealth. In

12

the Cobalt silver and the Yukon gold we are beginning
to realise that beneath the surface so rich in agricul-
tural and other wealth-producing possibilities lie hidden
treasures which if discovered and brought to the light
of twentieth century employment and utility, would
cause the mythical jewels and glitter of the .Arabian
Nights to pale into insignificance. Professor Amj de-
clared that no part of the world presents such .large
areas of crystalline rocks as the Dominion of Canada,
and these, he said, are the best mineral repositories on
earth. Gold and silver are not the only pebbles on the
shore of Time ; there are other minerals yet, but barely
discovered, that will perhaps add as largely to our na-
tional assets as the two premier metals. But how to
discover them ? How to know they are really with us
in any form, and if so perhaps beyond our reach ? The
science of geology here steps in and takes us by the
hand as a little toddling child, and leads us to our des-
tiny. Whenever any mineral is found a certain kind of
rock is its natural home. It is as little to be expected
out of its own formation as a sea-fish at the head of a
fresh water river. As previously stated, every forma-
tion has the remains of its own peculiar organisms, and
when a geologist finds those organisms belonging to gold
bearing country he correctly assumes the precious metal
is not very far away, and when he comes across those
natural to country in which any particular mineral is
found he knows it is in the immediate vicinity.
Professor Ami gave two instances where a proof of
this deduction has been demonstrated. Some years ago
when in Cornwall where tin has abounded and been a
source of wealth since before the invasion of Julius
Caesar, he made particular study of the organisms pe-
culiar to the strata where that mineral obtains. Some

time after in Nova Scotia he came upon the same kind
of organisms in similar formation. At the time, he
stated tin should as a matter of sequence be in the
neighbourhood and only the other day tin has been dis-
covered near where he was pursuing his researches.

In another example, with a lantern slide, he showed
the audience a picture of a spot in the Fastern provin-
ces where coal was discovered through the professor
having indicated its proximity by the imprints of ferns,
and other marks of the igneous period of the carboni-
ferous age. The land and rock slides which occurred at
Quebec, City in 1841 atd 1889 with the attendant loss of
life and destruction of property could have been in a
large measure prevented or minimised had the authori-
ties and people but possessed a working knowledge of
rudimentary geology. Examples like the foregoing
could be multiplied to illustrate the practical uses of
geology in comnnection with our everyday wants.

Professor Ami, by a map, showed that North Amer-
ica had in the ages of the earth’s formation and changes
been the scene of two vast dislocations. The one which
perhaps most concerns us was that which ran with a

. southward trend from the head of the St. Iawrence

valley through the Kastern and Southern States and
terminated at the extremity of Florida, although per-
haps continued under the sea to the West India Islands.
This dislocation was caused by a succession of volcanoes
travelling southward as one after the other became filled
up and extinct, and it is not improbable, said he, that
their latest development has found expression in the re-
cent upheavals and seismic disturbances at Jamaica.

The other dislocation can be fairly traced in the route
taken by the Rocky Mountains, which is continued al-
most to the extremity of the continent.

These convulsions of the past, doubtless caused by a
weakness of the crust, were so great as to disclose an
earlier strata, which in its lapse of formation would
perhaps represent a period of time as great as that from
the earliest Cambrian to the present. The axis ‘each
dislocation formed, the overfolding of the old with the
new, the intermingling of the co-relative with the older
foreign element have created problems of study which
when solved will throw a flood of increased light on the
history of our globe, whose existence reaches back far
beyond a measurement of time conceivable by finite
understanding.
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Young Canadians

A NEW MEMBER

IN our new country, a political succession is compara-
tively rare. But there seems to most Ontarians
something befitting in the fact that, Mr. Duncan C.
Ross of Strathroy was elected in his father’s constitu-
ency, West Middlesex. on February 20th, to a seat in the
provincial legislature. Mr. Ross is the elder son of the
Hon. G. W. Ross and dis-
tinguished himself in the po-
litical science course at the
University of Toronto, from
which he graduated in 1892.
He was appointed Fellow of
Political Science but resigned
that position to enter wupon
the practice of law. He final-
ly settled in the town of
Strathroy which gave him a
majority of 61 last week, his
total majority being one
hundred and forty-six.

Mr. Ross has found his
name one to conjure with in
a good Scotch constituency,
but- his own merits have
made him generally respected
and liked in the riding and
he promises to add to the
Opposition Oratory. He will
be introduced to the Legislature by Mr. A. G. Mackay
and Mr. C. N. Smith. The victory of his son is na.
turally extremely gratifying to Senator Ross and if the
new member possesses the fighting ability of his father,
the ILegislature bids fair to be enlivened.

AN ACTRESS OF PROMISE

MISS Catherine Proctor is a Toronto girl of whom

her home city has reason to be proud. Her re-
cent appearance among her own people was appreciatively
received and it is to be hoped that her next professional
visit will be as ‘“star.” Miss Proctor was born in Ot-
tawa, whose citizens seem to be endowed with more
than their share of dramatic and poetic gifts, but her
removal to Toronto at an early age and her training in
her chosen art in the latter city give reason for her de-
claration of loyalty to the Queen City.

Miss Proctor played the part of “Hermia” in “‘A
Midsummer Night's Dream,”
in which Miss Annie Russell
made a delightful and win-
some “‘Puck.” The character
of Hermia is one of Shake-
speare’s most daring presen-
tations of charming and wil-
ful femininity. It takes un-
usual refinement of tempera-
ment to render her sprightly
lines so that they will not
seem the utterance of a mere
termagant.

Physically, Miss Proctor is
well-suited to the part of
Fgeus' daughter, for she is

Mr. Duncan C. Ross.

Miss Catherine Proctor.

slender and graceful, with a_

stature befitting the disdainful little lady. Nothing of
what is commonly termed ‘““theatrical” mark her bear-
ing or manner and to talk with her is to be assured of
the seriousness which she associates with her work.

A BELLEVILLE BOY

THE city of Belleville has given a premier to the Do-
minion, a premier to Manitoba and Sir Gilbert
Parker to the British House of Commons, It is an en-

couraging fact that among the younger boys of the Has-
tings town there are several who have already shown
the pluck and energy which must go to the making of a
nation.

In 1900, Mr. Gordon * Bennett Johnson, son of ex-
Mayor J. W. Johnson of Belleville, graduated from the
Royal Military College, Kingston, with the first prize
of a commission in the Royal Engineers of the Imperial
army. He attended the School of Military Engineering
at head-quarters in Chatham, England, for two years
and was afterwards stationed at Colchester, England.
Later he went to Colombo,
Ceylon, where he was offered
by a member of the eminent
English engineering firm, Sir
J. W. Barry and Son, the po-
sition of assistant engineer
on a road they are building
in China, the Shanghai-Nan-
king Railway.

He has now been two
years acting in this capacity
and has been eminently suc-
cessful, having had charge of
the Naziang section of the
road, directing not only the
building of the line, but also
the erection of car shops and

station 1)1111(1111;{.\‘ :n?(l a sub- Mt A bk e
sidiary canal. He is at pre-

sent directing the construction of the road in the in-
terior, one hundred and fifty miles from Shanghai. The
active work of a civil engineer, aside from the fact of its
being more remunerative, is probably more congenial to
a stirring young Canadian than_the more placid occupa-
tion of a Royal Engineer, whose time is largely taken
up with office routine.

Like most of our boys who are doing their native
land crédit in lands afar, Gordon Johnson is associated
with a home organisation, ‘“I'he Canadian Society of
Civil Engineers.”

THE WIFE OF A SENATOR

HE modern woman has many ambitions, but to
T achieve matrimony and have a nice home of her
own is still a favourite pro-
ject with the average daugh-
ter of Kve. In 1901 Miss An-
na ILa Chapelle, a piquant
Canadian girl, possessing the

brunette loveliness and viva-
cious charm for which the
“mademoiselle” ‘of Quebec is
famous, became the wife ol
Senator W. A. Clark of Mon-
tana, whose marble palace in
the city of New York is one
of the stately homes of Goth-
am. The Senator is com-
monly known as the ‘‘Copper
King” and is said to possess
the tidy income of thirty
thousand dollars a day, which
his dainty Canadian wife no
doubt helps him to spend.

Senator Clark has many
interests in Montana besides
copper, and is probably
Butte's most prosperous citizen. Of late years, New
York, Washington and Furope have claimed most of his
time. His present wife was very young at the time of
her marriage and is said to have spent two years at
school in France after that event. Senator and Mrs.
Clarke are to visit Montreal and Quebec this winter
where the latter has many friends and relatives.

Mrs. W. A. Clark.
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BanKk Notes Free from Doubt

REASONS WHY CANADIAN BANK BILLS ARE ALWAYS AT PAR

By Z. A. LASH, R.C.

N the course of a lecture on ‘“The Banking System of
Canada,” delivered to the students of .the Third
Year of the Law School, Toronto, Mr. Z. A. Lash re-
viewed the reasons for the stability of Canada’s bank
notes. 7The main reason lies in the fact that no bank
can do business without the authority of the Dominion
Parliament. Section 100 of the Bank Act of 1900 enacts
“That every person assuming to use the title of Bank,
Banking Company, Banking House, Banking Association
or Banking Institution, without being authorised so to
do by this Act or by some other Act in force in that be-
half, is guilty of an offence against this Act.”

With this basis, the Government has created a bank-
ing system which has proved itself one of the most ef-
ficient in the world.

Mr. Lash, in dealing with the question of bank notes
or currency, says :

“Our banking system should create a currency free
from doubt as to value. Has it done so? The answer
is unquestionably, yes.

“In the first place, a new bank cannot obtain the

right to issue notes until not less than $500,000 of capi- ~

tal stock has been bona fide subscribed and not less than
$250,000 thereof have been paid in cash to the Minister
of Finance and Receiver General. And until it has re-
ceived a license from the Treasury Board (which is a
Committee of the Government) to commence business.
This license will not be ¥iven unless the Treasury Board
is satisfied by proper evidence that all the requirements
of the Statute have been complied with. When the li-
cense has been issued the $250,000 are returned and the
bank may commence business and issue notes payable to
bearer on demand and intended for circulation as money
(Bank Act, 1890, Secs. 13 to 17); but the total amount
of these notes in circulation at any time must not exceed
the unimpaired paid up capital of the bank (Sec. 5I).
Heavy penalties are imposed for excess of circulation and
any profits which the bank might derive from such ex-
cess are more than absorbed by the penalties, so that no
inducement to over-issue exists; and the bank is pro-
hibited (under heavy penalties upon its officers) from
pledging or hypothecating its notes and no advance or
loan made on the security of its notes can be recovered
from it (Sec. 52).

“The payment of the notes in circulation is by Section
53 of the Act made a first charge upon the assets of a
bank in case of its insolvency ,and by Section 89, in the
event of the property and assets of the bank being in-
sufficient to pay its debts and liabilities each shareholder
is liable for the deficiency to an amount equal to the par
value of the shares held by him in addition to any
amount not paid up on such shares. This is usually
called the ‘double liahility.” In addition to all this, a
fund called “The Bank Circulation Redemption Fund’ is
created by Section 54 and every bank must keep to its
credit in this fund, which is in charge of the Government,
five per cent. upon the average amount of its notes in
circulation from year to year. This average is ascer-
tained from the monthly sworn returns during the year
and the differences are adjusted as soon as possible after
the 3oth of June in each year. In the event of suspen-
sion by the bank of payment in specie or legal tender of
any of its liabilities as they accrue, its outstanding notes
bear interest at 5 per cent. from the day of suspension
until public notice has been given of the day fixed by the
liquidator for payment thereof, and they continue to
bear interest if not then paid on presentation, and if
arrangements are not made for payment of the notes

Ak

within two months from the day of suspension the
Government may pay the outstanding notes and interest
out of the Bank Circulation Redemption Fund, and if the
fund be thus depleted a call not exceeding one per cent.
per annum to make up the deficiency, may be made upon
the other banks in proportion to their average circula-
tion for the year. You will thus see that in the last an-
alysis each bank in Canada is liable to make good any
deficiency required for the payment of the notes of each
other bank, together with interest thereon from the day
of suspension. You will also now see the reason for
giving the Bankers’ Association the powers relating to
the manufacture, delivery, disposition and destruction of
notes above mentioned, for the banks being liable in the
way explained for each other’s notes, are entitled to see
that such liability is not enlarged by an over-issue or
other improper or careless means.

“It is impossible to conceive that the holder of  a
Canadian bank bill can ever lose any part of its amount,
for he has the following securities for its payment :
“(1st) A first charge upon the entire assets.

“(2nd) The ‘double liability.’

“(3ard) The Bank Circulation Redemption Fund.
‘“(4th) The obligation upon the other banks to main-
tain this fund so that each will at all times have to its
credit therein 5 per cent. of the average of its outstand-
ing circulation, for the year. :

“You will better appreciate the extent of the security
afforded by the first charge on the entire assets, when I
tell you that on the 3ist December, 1906, the total of
the notes in circulation of all the banks in Canada was
$78,416,780 and the total of their assets, not including
the double liability of shareholders, was $954,192,546, or
more than twelve times the circulation. I do not of
course mean that in the case of each bank its assets are
more than twelve times the amount of its circulation, as
the proportion of the assets of one bank to its circula-
tion may be less than that of another, but these total
figures will give you an idea of the general situation and
of the great difference between circulation and assets.

“You will also better appreciate the security afforded
by the obligation of each bank to maintain its proper
proportion of the redemption fund when I tell you that
the total paid up capitals of all the banks was on De-
cember 31st, 1906, $95,509,015 and their total rests or
reserves of surplus profits was $69,258,007. So that be-

fore all the banks could become unable to pay their calls

for the redemption fund $260,276,037 would have to be
lost, this amount being made up as follows :

Capitals = v e $95,509,015
Double liabihity oo il 95,509,015
Reserves or rests ... . cvivivnnics 69,258,007

Potalvar . oo $260,276,037

“Prior to the establishment of the redemption fund
and to the addition of interest upon bank notes as above
explained, the notes, of an insolvent bank fell immediate-
ly below par, and though they are afterwards paid in
full yet a serious loss fell upon such of the first holders
who could not afford to wait and who had to sell their
notes to speculators at a heavy discount, and those who
could afford to wait lost the interest, but since the

* change in the law the notes of a failed bank have passed

at par as readily almost as before the failure, because
no one doubts their ultimate payment and other banks
and financial institutions readily take them because they
bear interest at 5 per cent.

“T think I have said sufficient to show that our sys-
tem has created a currency free from doubt as to value.”
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The Small Fur Bearers of Canada

By BONNYCASTLE DALE.
WITH PHOTOGRAPHS BY THE AUTHOR

N this immense country, a land clothed with fir and
l cedar, tamarack and spruce, dotted and intersected
by innumerable lakes, each one connected by river,
stream or swamp, hundreds of which have never been
rippled by the white man’s paddle, a land where mighty
sketches of muskeg, marsh and drowned land extend for
lonely miles beyond our civilised frontiers, is the chosen
home of the lithe, shy, active mink and muskrat, stoat,
skunk and weasel. On the clean white cover that Mother
Nature spreads each successive winter the trails of these
small furbearers crisscross the solitary places. The
twin foot marks with a space of twenty inches between
the jumps shows where the leaping mink has passed.
The pattered trail with' deep groove behind tells where
the muskrat walking over the snow has dragged its flat-
sided tail after it. The smaller twin-foot impression,
with only a dozen inches between the jumps, speaks
plainly to the Red Man of Shingoos, the weasel. In his
soft gutterals he calls the mink Shaung-washa, the musk-
rat Wahzhushk. The lesser jumping walk of the stoat,
the steady tramped path of the skunk all speak elo-
quently to him of the wanderers. Deeply read in wood-
land lore, his knowledge has been slowly transmitted to
us in many a camp, along the weary portage, or as

The Mink

Photographs of a live wild Mink are rare. In this one the head shows
lighter than it should, because of the reflection from the rcek.

the swift canoe darted past the homes of these inhabit-
ants of the wilds.

The sleek brown mink, dodging under overhanging
scrub or leaping away on the snow has been a favourite
study.

Let me tell you some of the things Nesheboono (He-
that-shoots-a-Rapid) knows of these small furbearers,

not in his native language but in our more direct
English.

THE SLYNESS OF A MINK 2

“See the little pile of dead frogs ? A mink has been
along here; he catches them in the creeks and pond-
holes, tears the breast open and eats only the heart and
lungs as he is a very dainty feeder. His path winds and
twists through the shoreline forest. See, there on the
snow where he came to our tracks, he turned and went
straight back. Of all the dreaded animals, he fears man
the most.” A heavy south wind was drifting before it
a thick wall of marsh fog. The ready axe, of the red
man flashed back and forth. Soon a crackling, sweet-
smelling fire sent it’s curling smoke to join the drifting

That famous animal, the Skunk. Note the white-tipped,
bushy tail.
fog-rack, and over the rude meal the Mississauga told
me more traits of Shaungwasha.

He told how once he had made a ‘‘cache” to hold
some frozen venison. On his return a week later he
found where a hunger-driven mink had broken in through
the thickly piled poles. Hungry it must have been, as
it invariably catches its food alive—fish and frogs, cray-
fish and birds. Nesheboono determined to catch the
mink and it evidently determined to eat of the red man’s
venison without disturbing the deadly trap. 7The Indian
set the steel spring with wicked jaws right in the path
of the intruder, carefully sprinkled it from gloved hand
with dry leaves and powdered it with snow from a
bending branch. He drew this fir over every telltale
footmark and came back next day to find that Mr. Mink
had carefully torn another entrance from behind. Again
a trap was set, this time right at the new entrance.
Again the clever animal broke in, now from the end.
Bound to catch the robber, the Red Man placed a trap
at each end and side and next morning the mute witness
of the trampled snow told where the mink had many
times circled the cache, but never once had come within
his body's length of any of the carefully concealed traps.

He told how he had found the nesting place of the
mink, in a cave-like rift of the limestone ledge close by
the river side, of the three leaping, tossing youngsters
playing with the mother much as kittens do with the
cat. There was a back door to this house. Off darted

Muskrat Building a House. A very rare picture,
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Landing a Trapped Muskrat.

the mink and the little ones passed like shadows after.
All the bright May days she frolics with the young on
the river's banks, teaching them how to fish and hunt
their prey. To see the white teeth of a mink flash out
in the gloom bheside a plover's nest means the extinction
of the fledglings. Born fighters, these lithe animals can
whip many of the larger, slower animals by sheer au-
dacity of attack, but when man follows them they can-
not even run fast enough to escape. I have known a
boy chase one down and kill it with a small stick. Ten-
acious as they are of life, one blow on the tip of the nose
finishes them. They can also be caught and killed if
met any distance from shore. Ixpert divers though
they are, they leave a train of telltale bubbles mounting
to the surface as the hair-caught air rises to the sur-
face—as well as the escaping breath. The native, in
light basswood canoe, kneeling on one knee and paddling
hard, can cut them off, turn them and finally stun the
bewildered animal.

We had a fine object lesson of their power of scent.
Across the creek we saw a Mississauga swiftly running,
he had seen a mink coming up along the river bank.
Speedang ahead he set the trap where signs told him the
animal would tread. We saw him secret himself, and
through the telescope I finally saw the brown body of
the mink threading its way through the undergrowth.
It came along steadily until about within twenty feet of
the Red Man's track and trap. Instantly the head was
thrown up, the nostrils dilated and the bright eyes
searched the scene. The dreaded scent came freshly to
it (ten hours later it would have been dissipated). As
if on a pivot the animal turned, leaped onto its back
track and was lost in the woods.

GROUNDHOGS AND OTHERS

Many a day we trod and later paddled the highways
and byways of these secluded places, deserted by man
but populous with animals. We saw the groundhog peer
from a hole on the sandy hillside, whistle his queer half-
chattering cry and dive below.  We watched the daintily
marked stoat run with arched back over the stones that
bordered the river's shore line. Red, black and grey

Photograph by Bonnycastle Dale.

squirrels leaped like monkeys from tree to tree. Once
we came across a hollow stub, as 1 climbed to the top
a bunch of soft fur leaped into my face,onto my shoulder
and fell towards the ground forty feet below ; four more
three-part grown youngsters followed and I had an ex-
cellent chance of seeing how the flying squirrel ‘‘flies.”
They fell through the air with the four legs outspread,
the loose skin that connects the body with the ankle
stretched tight looked as if the animal was weblegged, if
we may use the term. Down they fell, half flying in a
long graceful curve; and mounting the end of the part
circle described, alighted on a nearby tree much lower
than the one' they flew or fell from. Unnatural but
beautiful they looked as they sped through the air. Those
that failed to curve high enough clutched the bark fran-
tically, then ran up to where the adult female sat ‘calling.

THE MUCH-HUNTED MUSKRAT

When Jack Frost retired discomfited northward and
all the lakes and rivers, marshes and drowned lands wore
a coat of green, when every tree held its nest and each
bunch of flag concealed the home of some waterfow]l, we
paddled along the channels and watched the busy musk-
rats building their houses. A short half hour they gave
us to watch as they never come out until almost sun-
down and the work of the camera returns a series of
nice clouded smudges. Many a mnight, mosquito-tor-
mented, have we sat watching the suspicious ripple up
stream that later broke with the bright-eyed head of a
muskrat in the centre, watched them’climb out and sit
gravely up on some half sunken log, eating the wild
onion—the Muskrat Apple of the Mississaugas—holding
it between their paws and slowly turning it nibble in
sweet content, unconscious that behind the innocent
looking screen of sword like points of the dry flags a
red man and a white were intently watching. Splash !
Another big brown sleek chap emerges from the marsh
and creeps rapidly along the log. There is a deep, faint
peevish chatter, almost a whine, then the teeth beat on
one another like castanets, the brown bodies li])rear and
the conflict is on. Splashing, whining, tearing one another

(Continued on page 25)
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Drawn by Frederick Simpson Coburn.

TOM CARIBOO’S BEAR.

In his stories of French Canada, Louis Fre hette, C.M G., tells the story of a man who had hi_ddeu a jar of ;v‘hiskel,y i1: the f()rkﬂOf
a tree ; almost every night he would sneak out and climb the tree to fill his flask. One mgh.t‘ a she-bg\,gr l'(ept 8:?’1 a long time in the
tree and effectually spoiled his trousers and his pleasure. This picture is reproduced by permission of Morang Jo.
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Mr. Max of Scotland Yard

A SER'IES OF SIX DETECTIVE STORIES.

By CHARLES OLIVER

I. The Great Galcore Diamond

OME five years ago, I was putting up at the Arun-
del Arms, in Devonshire. I was on furlough, and
had come down for the fishing. For the first few

days the sport was perfect ; then towards the end of
April the weather had broken up, and the little river
Camel was swollen into an ugly yellow torrent. The
prospects were hopeless indeed that afternoon of May
1st as I stood at my window /watching the rain driving
over the sodden moor.

At last T could stand it no longer, I went out into
the sand-strewn bar-room, where old Doidge, the land-
lord, was nodding among his bottles.

«Here's weather to make a man hang himself, Mr.
Doidge,” I said.

“You've hit the right nail on the head, Captain,’” he
answered, “and we're in for a pretty spell of it, too.”

He walked to the'door, looked out, and came back
shaking his head.

“Have you got any books about ?" 1 asked.

“No,” he said, ‘‘that I haven't. I don't seem to set
much store on books. But perhaps—yes, that’s an idee
—perhaps Mr. Max could lend you some.”

«“And who is Mr. Max ?”

WAh) of course, you don’t know him,” answered
Doidge. ‘He's come into the neighbourhood since you
were here last. He was one of these detective fellows,
but he's retired now. Lives right out beyond the village
all by himself. You must have seen the house—stands
far back up the Red Combe P

“I know,” T said. ‘‘Well, would he like to see me, do
you think ?”’

“I lay he would, Captain. It isn’t so precious gay up
there. He lives quiet emough, but he likes his crack—
as I have reason to know. Say I sent you, oT wait—"

The old man rummaged out an ancient hotel card,
and wrote on it in his sprawling hand :

~ “To interduse Cap. Grensley. Mr. Doidge.”

““Here,” said he, “that'll be enough. ILor’, he'll jaw
your head off.”

Facing this terrible prospect, of which the alternative
was to yawn my head off, I left the inn and soon arrived
at the top of the Red Combe, which I descended to the
solitary habitation of Mr. Max. It was a one-storeyed
house of apparently three or four rooms, and stood all
among the heather, from which it was separated by no
sort of hedge or wall. The door and windows were wide
open, and on the threshold sat solemnly the very ugliest
bulldog I have ever see. When I turned up the rough
path towards the door he began to growl thunderously,
and immediately a man appeared at one of the windows.

“Wait a minute,” he said. ‘“The dog isn't too safe.”

He went into the house and came -out from the door
to meet me.-

«Mr. Max 2" 1 asked.

“Pm Mr. Max,” he
Yard.”

18

said. “Mr. Max of.Scotland

- He was a clean-shaven, light-complexioned man, of
about middle height, pale and fragile looking. His face
was in no way remarkable, and was singularly devoid of
animation ; but I soon discovered that he had his fea-
tures marvellously under control, and that his counte-
nance was only expressionless when he meant that it
should be so. His eyes were of faint blue ; in them, too,
there was no more to be read than he wished. He was
dressed in a quiet tweed suit, and was altogether a man
that you would pass without much notice.

«Come in, Captain Grensley,” he said, when I had ex-
plained the reason of my visit. “Come in. I am very
glad to see you. Oh, that will be all right, Salewski,”
he added to the bulldog, who was growling suggestively.

Mr. Max led the way into a kind of study, furnished
plainly but comfortably, and pulled forward a big arm-
chair for me.

«“Well, now as to books,” he said, pointing to his
shelves. “I'm afraid I haven’t got much that would in-
terest you. All those volumes up there are highly tech-
nical—police cases, pathological studies, and so on. Do
you read French ? No? That’s a pity. I have got
some fine French criminal literature—blood and mud, ad
lib. Well, then, what is to be done ? We can smoke at
any rate.” :

He got out a box of cigars and we lit up.

«Ihat's a fine dog of yours,”’ I remarked.

“YVes—Salewski.”

The great beast who was sitting by his master
pricked up his ears on hearing his name.

«“That's right, we are talking of you, old man,” said
Mr. Max. ‘““And perhaps, as we cannot lend Captain
Grensley any books and he likes romances, we might tell
him how you came by such a hideous name.”

That would be very good of you, Mr. Max.”

“Tt jsn’t much of a story, I warn you,” said my
host. “But perhaps it will interest you as much as
looking out of your window at the rain, which is all
you can do at the Arundel Arms. Are you alight?
Good, then !

“You see, in my profession, as in all others, a man
learns a great deal from his mistakes. So it was not a
bad thing for me that my career began with a good bang
thumping failure ; otherwise I might never have risen
to the top of the tree. That sounds odd, coming from
my own lips, but if I don’t say it of myself, as I can
say honestly, that I was the best man in the service, no
one will ever say it of me. The jealousies, ithe mean-
nesses, the injustices of our profession, Captain Grensley!
You haven't an idea.

«“Well, one day my chief sent for me. There was a
fat, flabby, smooth-faced Jew in his office, trembling all
over, mopping his forehead, and moaning every now and
then.

« “P'his is Mr. Isaac Salewski,’ says my chief. ‘He
runs a secondhand shop in Aldersgate, and he reports
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that he has been robbed of some valuable diamonds. Go
down with him and see what you can make of it.’

‘“ ‘Himmel !’ groans the Jew. ‘Five thousand pounds!
I am a ruined man. But I say, mister, don't forget the
reward—one hundred pounds.’

“ ‘Don’t you fuss, Mr. Salewski,’ says the chief. ‘Mr.
Max will fix you up all right. He’s smart.’

“This was my first job—my chance, as I supposed—
and I was as pleased as Punch about it. Mr. Salewski
had kept his cab, and we drove off. All the way he was
rocking himself and moaning and mopping his head. He
did the thing well ; just a trifle too well, in fact.

“It was a little poky bit of a shop that we stopped
at. The door was fastened, but the old Jew rapped on
it, and we heard a bar being let down inside.

“ “That’s my brother, and a sweet brother, too,’ said
Mr. Isaac Salewski. ‘He works with me. We call him
Rufus. Mein Gott ! but he’s a beauty, you'll see.’

‘““The door was cautiously opened by a miserable little
man with a dirty
face and a frowsy
red head and beard.
He seemed to be
half dazed, amnd
stood in the door-
way blinking at us.

‘¢ ‘Idiot!’ cried
Mr. Isaac, impa-
tiently. ‘Are you
going to stand there
all day ? Come, Mis-
ter,” he said to me,
and, pushing Rufus
unceremoniously a-
side, he led the way
into the shop.

* ‘I have thought
it more prudent,’ he
whispered, ‘not to
take the shutters
down this morning.
When you've had a
look round we'll
open as usual. It'll
seem more natural,
hein ?’

“The affair was
a simple enough one
according to Mr.
Salewski’'s idea,
which was that the
thief had secreted
himself in the shop
during the day, then
in\ the night had
opened a drawer
with a skeleton key, taken the diamond, and let himself
quietly out.

‘ ‘But why don’t you have a strong box, man?’ I
asked.

¢ ¢So dear, ach!
Salewski.

‘It has come dearer to you by a long way not to
have one,” I remarked.

‘ ‘That's so,’ agreed the old Jew. ‘I'm an old fool.
But the reward, mister. Pile on the reward.’

“‘We'll see what we can do without a reward first.
But did you hear nothing ?’

‘“ ‘No, not the liddlest sound. I sleep behind there in
the back room.’ :

‘“ ‘And where does Mr. Rufus sleep ?’

‘ ‘Here, in the shop.’

*“ ‘And he heard nothing ?’

“".l‘he old Jew’s eyes blazed with fury, and he turned
on his brother as if he would kill him.

it comes so dear!” said Mr.

** Here it is, Mr. Salewski,” I said.

“ ‘Accursed pig !" he yelled, quivering all over. ‘Yon
have ruined us. 7Tousand Teufel! He was drunk lasf
night, mister, drunk as a hound. I found the empty
bottle this morning. Intoxicated pig, pig, pig !’

“ ‘Gently, Mr. Salewski,’ I said. ‘You won't do any
good that way. Let us go and talk things over quietly.’

“The old Jew calmed down a bit, and we left Rufus
to look after the shop for an hour while we discussed the
matter in the back room. At the end of the hour I had
found my solution all right. Many little indications,
which it would be too long to enter into in detail, led
me to it, but I was guided by the general principle of
our profession, Captain Grensley, that the too obvious
is always to be distrusted, and, you see, Mr. Isaac
Salewski’s theory was so very obvious. .

“I ran down to Aldersgate once or twice again on
various excuses, and each time I was more convinced I
was on the right track. On the third day I went to
make my report to my chief in person.

“‘I know the
man who stole that
stuff of Salewski's,’
I said.

“{T know him,
too,” he answered
dryly, putting down
his evening paper.
‘Mr. Isaac Salewski
is his name. _ That
was too plain to be
amusing, He would
never have put such
a reward on if he
had thought there
was even an off-
chance of the dia-
mond coming in.
He has it himself,
or knows where it
18

-5Where ' ithey
are, you mean.’

‘“ ‘Excuse me, "’
said the chief bland-
Iy e meansits T
mean the great
Galcore diamond. I
am strongly inclined
to suppose that it
has stuck to the
fingers of that slip-
pery old Hebrew.
We have had our
eyes on him for
some time, but he is
too deep for |us,
and I believe he is the only man in London who is
that.’

“‘And what may the Galcore diamond be ?’ I asked.

“ ‘It’s part of the jewellery of the Maharajah of Gal-
core,” answered the chief, with a yawn. ‘The Prince is
staying at the Langham, and the diamond, the second or
third largest in the world, has disappeared. And now,
tell me, why do you think I place it with Master
Salewski ?’

‘““ “The thing is self-evident,” I replied. ‘He is afraid
of us and he is afraid of his friends. He wants to put
us all off the track. If his accomplices are taken in by
the dodge and he can somehow get the stone on the
market uncut, he will score five times as much over it,
and will have to share up only with that brother of his.’

“ ‘Not to mention saving his throat,’ said my chief,
‘which must have tickled considerably as long as he was
known by his friends to have the diamond in his posses-
sion. Yes, that’s all right. What you have to do now
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is to find the stone. Of coutrse, one of them has it on
him, ready to whip off the moment the plot is blown
upon. You've got to get hold of it. The Maharajah is
more generous than Salewski ; it will be a good business
for you. Good-night.’

“I'he chief took up his paper again and buried himself
in the week’s cricket statistics.

« {Oh, by the bye,’ he said, looking up as I was going
out of the door, ‘beware of Master Rufus.’

“I thought I did mot want the hint. I was a young
hand then, and not above mistakes.

“I wmade many more visits to the secondhand
shop, but it was a long time before I got on the right
track. It soon became pretty evident to me that I was by
no means the only person interested in the matter. All
conditions and ages of shabby Hebrews were always
hanging about the counter, chattering and gesticulating
and suggesting, while Old Isaac would rave and curse
and shriel¢ ruin and desolation, an admirable picture of
remorse and alarm.

“The majority of the visitors seemed to be fairly
taken in by it; but there was one great silent fellow
under whose cold sceptical gaze Mr. Isaac Salewski's
streams of eloquence dried up, and little Rufus shrunk
away into the stuffy recesses of the old-clothes depart-
ment of the shop. I never heard the name of the big
man, but he was not a Jew. It was plain the others
were precious afraid of him, and he had a way of looking
round that made the visitors hastily remember that they
had pressing business elsewhere.

¢« It’s not a bit of good, Isaac,” he said one day,"

when we four were alone together. ‘You're only wasting
Mr. Max's time and mine, and we're both men whose
time has to be paid for, some way or the other.’

“ T know nothing about your time,” I put in angrily,
for T don’t like to have people messing in my affairs,‘anc
I have no wish to know. You seem to have a precious
lot of it on your hands, and possibly it's a drug on the
market.’

“Spirit I’ he said. ‘The little beggar has got spirit
in him.’ : :

“ (I don't allow people to remark on my size,! I ob-
served.

“ Indeed ?’ he went on. ‘But I like you for your
pluck, Mr. Max. And, sir, you know as well as I do
that this stuff of the venerable Isaac’s is not so far oft
as he would have us believe.’

“You don't want to be six feet something to know
that, Mr.—whatever you call yourself,’ I said.

“ “Phat’s a fact,) admitted the big man, smiling.
‘And if it ever went out of these four dirty walls, you're
at liberty to call me all the bad names in the diction-
ary.’

“ ‘My dear, my dear !’ protested Mr. Isaac Salewski,

trembling all over. ‘I’'m an honest man, an elder of the’

synagogue,; a——'

My dear, my dear !’ sneered the big man, quietly,
‘you're a deep old scoundrel. And let me tell you, re-
spectable elder of the synagogue, I'm going to shake
that stuff out of you, if I shake the teeth out of your
perjured jaws along with it.’

“After this little incident Isaac redoubled his efforts
to impose on us, and seemed to have succeeded to some
extent, for the visitors dropped off, and the big man
kept away from the place. But the old Jew had still to

reckon with me, and knew that it was no time to relax

yet, and the melodrama went near enough to tragedy
sometimes, I can assure you. At last, one evening, he
worked himself up into such a fit of passion that I be-
lieve he almost convinced himself of his sincerity, and
Rufus was a bit alarmed. The old man lifted his hand,
as if he were going to strike his brother, and then little
Rufus made the gesture for which I had been waiting. I

fancied that Isaac had noticed it too, and that there was
no time to be lost.

« V[r, Salewski,’ I said casually, leaning over the
counter, behind which he was getting his breath, “I am
on the track now.’ :

“tAch, so? he answered, going white about the lips.
‘Himmel ! have you found my diamonds ?’ :

¢ have found one of them, at any rate,’ I answered.

& "Ach, mister, you are smart. And where have you
found one of my diamonds ?’

“For answer I sprang upon Rufus and caught him by
his red beard. I forced his head back, and there, sure
enough, was a little red silk packet fastened under his
chin. I clutched at it, and by the way he yelled I could
see that the fastening had been pretty firm.

“ Fere it is, Mr. Salewski,’ I said. I had the packet
in my fingers, and could feel that there was only one
stone in it—a monstrous one—it seemed as big as a
broad bean. o 2

« (T et me come—let me come !’ cried old Isaac, run-
ning round the counter. ‘Robbed by my own brother.
Ach, mein Gott ! hold on to his dirty beard.’

“He was behind me now, and said something to his
brother in Yiddish. Then the little Jew put in the
knock-out blow as clean as a professional could do it—
over the heart, you know. The packet fell from my
fingers, and I went down like an ox.

“In about ten seconds they had pinioned and gagged
me, and rolled me up aganst the counter. I could hear
them putting up the shutters and locking the door, then
calmly walking away down the. street.

“About twenty minutes later a key was soltly fitted
into the lock and the big man came in.

«(Ah, so?' he remarked, without surprise, when he
observed the situation of affairs. ‘H’m, they're off.
How much start, I wonder ?’

“He knelt down by me and took a long knife from
his pocket. : :

“ ‘Allow me to call your attention, Mr. Max,’ he said,
‘to the mechanism of this weapon. No, not the knife
itself, that is a common-place thing, a mere bread-and-
cheese implement. But here is a modest spring; I
press it so, and out leaps a long steel blade not much
thicker than a darning needle. A nasty thing to have in
your eye, Mr. Max, that blade; it goes straight to the
brain, makes no mess, and leaves no wound. Now, sir,
I am going to relieve you of your gag, but only that you
may answer one or two important questions that I wish
to ask you. I seat myself, so, on your chest. I have
my left hand at your throat and the knife at your eye.
If you refuse to speak, or if you call for help ,the detective
force will be deprived of one of its members. Now !”

“I had already discovered that talent is as rare at
Scotland Yard as elsewhere, and what was the use of
throwing away a valuable life? That little point of
steel half-an-inch from my left eye was an argument that
could not be neglected, and—I accepted the situation.

“ ‘I thank you,’ said the big man, replacing the gag
when I had answered all his questions. ‘I shall now
manage the business myself, and as I do not want it
muddled again I shall take the liberty of leaving you in
status quo. Time is the principal question: I have been
five minutes here, and, really, I have not the leisure to
get you untied. Isaac and Rufus have had too much
start already, I regret.’ 3 ;

“He went softly out and left me to my" reflections.
At the end of twelve hours the chief, who had received
an unsigned telegram, sent down and set me free.

“ “I'his ought to teach you,’ he said, when I went to
see him, ‘that every man is liable to error, even the
youngest member of the force. Just think of that, and
be good enough to close the door of my office—from the
outside.’ _

“I'hat was the end of the great Galcore diamond. It
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never, as far as is known, came on the market uncut,
and the gang who had it must have lost considerably
over it. At least, I should judge so from the fact that
the body of Mr. Isaac was taken out of the river a
month or two later, and he seemed to have suffered
pretty rough usage before he went into the water. No-
thing more was heard of Rufus, and I suppose that he
left his brother when things were getting hot. As to
the big man, I hope to meet him some day. I don't
forgive incivility.”

Mr. Max stopped and lit another cigar.

“How did you know that Rufus had the diamond on
him and just at that place ?”’ I asked.

“That was very simple, Captain Grensley. When
Isaac threatened to strike his brother Rufus put up his
hand, not to his head where the blow was aimed, but
to his beard. He saw his mistake at once and corrected
it, but it was too late. When a man is taken off his
guard, his instinct always gets in before his judgment ;
and what we -of the profession have to keep our eyes
open for is that instinctive movement which often gives
the clue to the whole business. If you come again, as
I hope you will, and do not mind listening to me, I dare-
say I shall be able to illustrate that point for you.”

‘“Oh, you will see me again, Mr. Max,” I said,
‘‘don’t doubt it. It is your own fault. And so you
call your dog Salewski ?"

“Out of gratitude, Captain Grensley.”

“Gratitude ? Anything but that I should have
thought.”

“No, indeed,” said my host. *“I owe the brothers
Salewski indirectly a great debt. My unlucky experience
with them suggested to me a most minute investigation
of all the natural means of offence and defence. In some
pigeon-hole of Scotland Vard bureau there lies rotting a
memorial of mine sent in some fifteen years ago, and
that memorial is worth three of these Jiu-jitsu manuals,
I can assure you.”

Mr. Max was silent for a moment, buried in melan-
choly reflection, then he went on :

“I don’t look a Hercules, do I? Well, I assure you
that thoughs you have the advantage of four inches over
me, and are a strong-built athletic man, I can put you
down in twenty-five different ways; and there’s not a
Jap who could do that, let alone the English. Will you
try a falll ? The dog is all right, aren’t you, Ugly ?"

I am fond of all athletic exercises, and went in with
a zest. But in a quarter of an hour I had not got the
better of my adversary.

“Now it is my turn,” he saids after a breathing space,
and within a minute he had me on my back.

“That is number one,” he remarked, when we were
on our feet again. ‘“Number two——"'

‘“That is quite enough for to-day,” I protested, pant-
ing, ‘“‘and I must go.”

“Oh, that's a pity,” he said, with a disappointed
look. “I have made a particular study of knee-work
since my Salewski experience, and I should like to show
you how I should knock the wind out of Mr. Rufus with
my knee if I had him here—so, do you see ?—long before
he could get his hands in. So, or so—"

He tried one or two attacks with great enthusiasm,
then he turned to me suddenly.

“I wish you'd let me knock the wind out of you,'" he
said, laughing. “It's so interesting. ‘
What's the weather ?"

He came with me to the d
sky. “It does not take a

Well, you're off !

oor and looked up at the

prophet to tell you that you'll

not cast a fly within a week,"” he remarked; ‘‘so come

up as often as you will. Why not to-morrow 2"
“To-morrow, by all means, Mr. Max."”

THE SECOND OF THIS SERIES WILL APPEAR
NEXT WEEK.

A Plea for Influenza

NFLUENZA has been worse in Great Britain this

year than since its devastation of 1892 and during

the last fortnight Canada has vied with the Mother

Country in the number of Influenza victims. Hence the

article in which Mr. James Douglas of M. A. P. extols

the virtues of this complaint will be likely to create in-
dignant protest.

“Other enchantresses are hard to woo and win. My
Lady Influenza does not ask me to woo her. She woos
me. Her pure, cold breath envelopes my spine with ten-
der solicitude. She''ices my blood with Arctic sighs.
She turns my body into an iceberg, and then she injects
liquid fire into my frozen arteries. She takes me in her
soft arms and tosses me over the Polar Star. Then she
catches me, and plunges me hissing into the lake of fire.
She mixes cocktails of pain and cups of anguish that
makes me writhe in complicated misery. There are
many brands of headache in this cheerful world, but she
amalgamates and merges them into one. She then adds
samples of every known kind of vibration ; the shudder-
ing jar of a racing screw in a tornado, the clinkety-clank
of nocturnal trams, the jogglety-jolt of an epileptic
motor-'bus, the multitudinous percussion of riveters in a
shipbuilding yard, the clatter of milk-vans at dawn, the
shriek of steam-whistles, the moan of naval sirens, the
triple battery of the postman’s knock, the bellow of
bulls, the crowing of cocks, the passionate cry of love-
stricken cats, the asthmatic snarl of gramophones, the
screech of slate-pencils, the agonised scream of the
vacuum brake, the thud of drums, the squeal of an un-
greased cart-wheel, the creaking of new boots. All these
noises and a million more she blends, and then she opens
my head with a cleaver and puts them into it.

“She teaches me the art of langour and lassitude, and
inculcates the virtue of pillowed laziness. I hear the
wind stropping his, razors cutside the window, and I
snuggle nose-deep in warm contempt. I was bred in
Spartan rigour, but my indulgent mistress allows, nay,
decrees, all the sinful comforts. I have a roaring fire in
my bed-room, and a hot-water bottle at my feet. Why
should I conceal my love for the hot-water hottle ? I
take it in my arms and strain it passionately to my
bosom. Quis separabit ? Too long have I bowed the
knee to the Fresh Air Baal. How many nights have I
shivered and shuddered in the cold blast from my open
window ? My benefactress has closed it, sealing my
bedroom against Kingsley’s east wind. She has even
hedged me with a gigantic screen, and delivered me from
the idolatry of draughts. I drink the sensational delight
of being warm in winter. It pleases me to think that
everybody else in England is cold. I gloat over the poor
wretches who are congealed in the theatres of Boreas. I
used to pity the bed-ridden. Henceforth I will envy
them. - Bed is the earthly Paradise.

“I had been taught that time is money. I trembled
if T wasted it. My sweet Influenza has whispered to me
the great secret that time is made to be wasted. She
nods approval as I squander it with both hands. I am
a joyous time-waster. I waste years in hours. O time,
where is thy sting ? All the ogres of virtue are routed by
my Bona Dea. Duty flies gibbering. I tear up the gos-
pel of work. My heart goes out to the unemployable.
I ‘do’ all my duties. I dismiss ambition with a jest. I
bid fame bury her spur in other flanks. T live delights,
and scorn laborious days. And, best boon of all, I read
what I please. My lady prescribes the Hundred Worst
Books. She banishes the dull and mighty dead, 1
wallow in Dent’s Dumas, and dream that I am Captain
Roquinelette. I royster and swashbuckle all day long.
And twice daily I implore my queen to live with me and
be my love. I am sure Heaven is an eternal Influenza.” -




A Prisoner of Hope’

’ A NEW SERIAL STORY.

By MRS. WEIGALL

Resume : Esther Beresford is a beautiful and charming girl,
whohas lived in England with her French grandmother, Madame
de la Perouse, and has taught music in a girls’ school. Her step-
mother’s sister, Mrs. Galton, appears on the scene and it is arrang-
ed that Esther is to go out to Malta to join her father and step-
mother. But before her departure, Geoffrey Hanmer, an old
friend, declares his love for Esther who promises a future reply
to bis proposal. She embarks with Mrs. Galton and her two ex-
ceedingly disagreeable daughters. Captain Hethcote and Lord
Alwyne, two fellow-passengers admire Esther extremely, and
Mrs. Clare-Smythe, a cousin of the latter also seeks her friendship.
The Galtons become vulgarly jealous of Esther’s popularity.
The ‘‘Pleiades’’ reaches Gibraltar at sun-rise and some of the
passengers are on deck for the sight. At last they arrive at Malta,
and Esther looks forward to meeting her father. Her father’s
household is uncongenial, but Esther makes a friend of her young-
est step-brother, ‘“ Hadji Baba.”” Her step-mother, ‘‘ Monica,”
is disposed to be kind and rejoices when Esther goes to dinner at
the ‘“ Palace.”” Lord Francis Alwyne’s attentions flatter the girl
who enjoys the gay life of Malta exceedingly. Attracted solely
%y his wealth and position, she finally becomes betrothed to Lord

rancis.

HE last ‘“‘quarter’’ of polo was played with incred-

I ible fastness, and Esther became so interested in

the game that she forgot her shyness and Mrs.

Galton’s unkind words, and watched the whirling dust

and flying ponies, and the flash of red and blue sashes

in and out, like a continual ‘‘grand chain,” with eyes
bright with excitement. ¢

“Hulloa ! There’s Alwyne down ! His pony must
have crossed his legs !”’ cried a man near them, all un-
conscious of Fsther's interest ; and in a moment Lady
Adela rose, and there was sudden confusion. Out of the
hurly-burly of men and ponies the dust-cloud died away,
and Fsther saw a white figure on the ground, and a
pony galloping away with trailing reins. It was at this
moment that she realised, with a shock of agony, that
the accident left her cold and untouched.
mean ? She had promised to marry this man half an
hour before, and now she could contemplate his probable
death with no more agitation than she would have felt
if the same accident had occurred to any ordinary
acquaintance. The shock of realisation stunned her, and
Lady Adela, understanding nothing of her thoughts,
took her hand.

It was only when, white and shaken, he was facing
Esther, and explaining that he had been stunned for the
moment, that the girl collected herself enough to smile
at him and murmur her joy and relief at his escape ;
while they were surrounded by an anxious crowd of en-
quiring people, whose presence made her understand how
very foolish she had been in regretting for an instant her
engagement. It was arranged, therefore, that the groom
should take the tandem home, and that under the cir-
cumstances, Alwyne, whose arm was strained, should
take Fsther home in a cab, and then return to Valetta.
It seemed to Esther that they received quite an ovation
when they left the ground together, and Alwyne smiled
a little as he lifted his cap.

“By Jove, Ksther, they seem to be quite interested
in our affairs; I suppose Lady Adela has spread the
news."’

“Yes,” said Ksther, smiling a little, for Alwyne was
looking at her approvingly, and the applause was de-
lightfully new and sweet; ‘‘but why should they be so
kind and interested ?”

“0O, anything to do with the Palace is a most impor-
tant event in the island ; and, independently of my posi-
tion, you know you are awfully pretty and popular,
dear.”

The drive home was a royal progress of love-making,
of which art Alwyne was no mean exponent ; and when
at last they drove up at the little house, Esther, be-
wildered and tremulous, turned to him.

“You will come in, and see my [ather ! she said.

Alwyne nodded and opened the gate, but at the sight
of the untidy garden, and the four dirty children who
precipitated themselves down the path towards them, he
turned away with a shrug of disgust.

She went slowly into the house as he drove away
with the children hanging on her arm.

“O what a nice man in a blanket-coat! Who is he,
Essie ? O ! Hadji is ill—at least ayah has been bathing
his head all day—and Mrs. Delaney says he’s a poor

What did it

washy little boy, and she must cocker him up with the
best of everything—and mamma is so cross !”’

Esther was half glad that Alwyne had not come in,
when she found that her father was out, and her step-
mother, in her worst mood, met her on the stairs. But
at the same time she felt the sting of his unwillingness
to enter the untidy house, and to face her relations in
his fastidious mood. She took the ayah’s place at
Hadji’s side, who was fretting and feverish, and she
heard that the doctor had been to see him, and was
coming again before bedtime.

“He not khow what it is, Missie,”’ said Kopama, with
a sigh. “Plenty fever about—and poor Hadji plenty
weak—blow him away like puff of smoke.”

Esther did not leave Hadji till he was asleep, and
when she had helped to put the other children to bed,
Major Beresford came in to find his wife and Esther al-
ready seated at the supper-table, where, under Mrs.
Delaney’s regime, an excellent meal was spread.

“We thought you were dining at the Club, Norman,”
said Mrs. Beresford, fretfully. “I wish you would not
be away from home, so much—it throws so much re-
sponsibility on my shoulders; and really, to-day my
head has been worse than usual.”

But Major Beresford was in an unusually cheerful
mood. ‘“Never mind anything, now, Monica ! Has
Esther told you her news? No, I can see she has not.
0, Essie | KEssie ! you sly puss; so this has been going
on all the time under the surface! I saw the young
man at the Club—in fact, we have only just parted—and
believe me, my dear KEsther, you are making the best
match in Malta; and I am more thankful than I can
Sav..

yAnd Major Beresford stooped over the girl and kissed
her, while his wife cried impatiently : “For goodness
sake, Norman, what are you talking about ? FEsther has
told me nothing.” ;

“We must drink her health,” cried Major Beresford ;
“for Fsther is going to marry Lord Francis Alwyne ;
and he, as everyone knows, will probably be the Marquis
of Ashdown some day.”

“Hsther !" screamed Mrs. Beresford; ‘you don’t
mean it ? Why, Lord Francis will be a sort of son to
me. I shall call him Frank. And Fleanor will have a
fit of jealousy ?”

“It is all so new !” stammered Ksther.

seem to be able to realise it all yet.”
. By Jove, Esther, you are a lucky girl; and I have
not been so happy for more years than I can count !”
said Major Beresford, coming round and laying his hand
on her bright hair. “I feel inclined to say, thank God
for a piece of unexpected happiness at last !”

And FEsther felt, with a sudden pang, that she wished
he had been more tenderly concerned over her happiness,
and not his own gratification ; and felt the impossibility
of confiding in him any of her doubts and fears.

“I saw your sister, too, on my way home, Monica,"
said Major Beresford, attacking the pie before him vigor-
ously ; ‘‘and, my dear, she was actually coming to look
for me in a perfect fit of fury, because Sybil had chosen
the unlucky moment of Esther’s good fortune to go and
announce to her mother that she was engaged to be
married to a mnaval engineer in the ‘Douglas,” a man
called Macrorie—not a very satisfactory person; but it
appears that Sybil is independent of her mother, and
says she will marry him with or without Mrs. Galton's
consent ; so there is a pretty kettle of fish !”

And in the lively conversation that ensued, Ksther
escaped to her own room and the society of her own
thoughts. She must write to her grandmother at once,
for she could not bear the thought that Mme. de la
Perouse should hear of her engagement from anyone but
herself ; and when she had given Hadji his medicine, and
covered him up warmly, she sat down to her letter. It
was very difficult to write, but she had no idea that
when it was written, every word conveyed but one
thought. to Mme. de la Perouse, and that—the fact of
Fsther’s unhappiness.

“Darling Gran’mere, 1 have promised to marry Lord
Francis Alwvne, whose father you used to know, I
think, and want you to tell Geofirey.

“I did not know that being engaged would make me

»

“1.do not
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feel like this—so doubtful, and so uncertain of happiness;

but I suppose it is the great change in my life, and I

shall soon get used to it. Everyone is so pleased and

kind, and father says it is such a great relief to his
mind. Darling gran’mere, tell Geofirey very kindly—but

I cannot be content to marry a poor man—I cannot, in-

deed. I see so much of it now—and poverty means un-

happiness for everyone. I do hope you will be pleased,

too, gran’mere, for Loord Francis is very handsome and

clever, and does everything well, and everybody likes

him. I wish I could come and sit by your side and

talk to you, gran’mere, but you do seem so far away.
“Your own loving Esther.”

She did not sleep till the grey dawn touched the
world, and when at last she closed her eyes, it was to
slumber so heavily that she never heard the fretful moan
of Hadji, or discovered that he had grown so rapidly
worse that he was no longer conscious of her presence
in the room. When at last Kopama brought her an
early cup of tea, it was her cry of fear that brought
Esther to her feet dazed and sleep-bound. Hadji Baba
lay in his cot, his eyes open and glazed with fever, while
the continuous moan that came from his parched lips
was so feeble that it was hardly more than a sigh. In
an instant the house was in confusion, and the Army
doctor hurried in from the Camp, and before breakfast
time the truth was known that Hadji Baba was ill with
typhoid, and that Mrs. Beresford was under observation
for the same illness. The house was put in quarantine,
and an hour later Lady Adela drove up with Alwyne and
interviewed Esther in the garden.

“We have come to drive you back with us, Esther.
Surgeon-Captain St. Leger has given us leave, and says
that the sooner you are out of the place the better for
you.”

‘““Come,Esther ! said Lord Francis, authoritatively ;
‘‘don’t hesitate a moment.” '

“I can’t leave Hadji,” said Esther, in a low voice ;
‘‘he won’t take his medicine from anyone but me !

‘‘Nonsense, Esther !” said Alwyne, taking her hand ;
‘“‘we both insist on your coming !

But the girl’s eyes shone like stars in her white, reso-
lute face.

“I can’t do it. T can’t leave them in this trouble ; it
would be cowardly and wrong; don’t you see it, iady
Adela ?"

The elder woman stood back a little, with her eyes
on Esther’s face. “I don’t know what to say, dear
child,” she said gently.

“I command you to come !"” cried Alwyne; ‘“why,
you are in danger here | You may catch the disease !

“I have no fear,” said the girl gently ; ‘‘and I cannot
leave them !

Alwyne turned round without another word, and
went back to the carriage, but for an instant Lady Adela
paused. 3

“I could not do it myself, child,” she said ; “‘but if I
had had a daughter I should like her to act as you are do-
ing,” and, moved by a quick impulse, Esther kissed her
warmly. .

CHAPTER XI.
“‘Every day is a fresh beginning,
Every morn is the world made new :
You, who are weary of sorrow and sinning
Here is a beautiful hope for you.”

i Y kind regards to Mr. Hanmer, Louise, and I
shall be glad to see Mr. Geofirey as soon as he
can arrive this morning,” said Mme. de la

Perouse in a firm voice.

“Yes, Madame la duchesse,” said I,ouise, but her as-
sent carried with it a thankfulness out of all apparent
proportion to the fayour granted, and gratitude that
welcomed Geofirey Hanmer as a strong adviser in
trouble. It was only yesterday that Iouise had taken
counsel with Maria Vine as to what news had filtered
into the school from Malta, and whether such news had
been good or bad. But Maria had nothing to say be-
yond dismal prophesies that Mme. de la Perouse was
failing rapidly, and would not live to see her darling again.

“But that is nonsense !" cried Iouise; ‘‘for in our
noble family one lives always to the extreme limits, and
Mme. la: duchesse is not yet fourscore by many years."

But it was at least certain that in the past ﬁyve weeks
Mme. de la Perouse had changed greatly. She was not
SO active as belore, since Louise found that it was too
tiring now for_ the old lady to arrange the flowers in the
i "ﬁ;'to Visit her pensioners in the village. She had
wal,s ?r(;ttilzl:g about her fatigue, but Louise knew that she

g and that at night she slept ill.

en Mme. de la Perouse was alone in the house, free

at last from the careful eyes of Louise, who watched her

_always. she folded her hands on her knee with a little

sigh.

“If my darling was but happy, I could say my “Nunc
dimittis,” but she is not—O, dear heart of mine—she is
not happy.”

Before the window by which she sat, the November
landscape unrolled itself to the faint sunlight, the. blue
of Weymouth hay, the dying heather on the hills. There
was the clear stillness in the air peculiar to the dying
year. And Mme de la Perouse remembered that the
flowers in the garden were dead, and that the creepers
hung with drooping brown leaves over the window. It
was the season for dead hopes, dead hearts, and even
the indomitable courage of the old French lady had
failed before her conviction that Esther had not drawn a
happy lot in life. She, who had seen land and a great
name pass from her, and had known what it" was
to stand bankrupt of love and joy by the side of an open
grave, and yet had never faltered, looked out at the
future now with a heart that was suddenly afraid.

“T have my miniature of Marie Antoinette yet with
the diamond setting,”” she murmured to herself, ‘‘and
that will bring a good sum in London—enough for
Geofirey's journey ;”’ and at that moment Geofirey him-
self came in.

He had never seemed so good-looking or so strong as
he did that day in the old lady’s eyes. There was some-
thing in his manner of suppressed exultation that did
not escape the keen, watching eyes, and Geofifrey was so
alert and so strangely smart, and unlike himself, that
Mme. de la Perouse said to herself with a leap of joy :

‘“He has not forgotten her after all—he has not given
up hope.”

“Good-morning, Mme. de la Perouse,”’ said Geofirey
Hanmer, smiling down at the resolute little figure in the
high-backed chair, whose hands, alas! were not :so
steady as of old.

“Geoffrey, I have sent for you with a purpose, to-
day,” she answered, beckoning him to a seat opposite
her, from whence she could see every change upon his
face. “Fsther is not happy—I know it—and I want you
to go out to Malta, and find out the truth for me.”

“How do you not know she is not happy in her—en’
gagement ?”’ Geoffrey’s face had changed now, and a
cloud hung over his forehead. ‘‘She has everything to
make her happy, surely ?”

“I made a mistake, Geofirey—I believe I made a
mistake in allowing her to go out to Malta without
a clear understanding with you. It seems to me now as
I sit here that T was like the woman in the poem, preach-
ing down the child’s heart when she was too young to
know it herself.”

“What are you trying to tell me, Mme. de la Pe-
rouse ?”’ said Geoffrey, veiling his face with his hand. “I
was never quick at reading riddles.”

“But you are perhaps quick at reading the truth be-
hind a letter ?” returned Mme. de la Perouse, quick as a
rapier-thrust, and she laid Esther's letters in his hand.
It seemed to the old Duchesse a very long time before he
had read them all, and before he spoke. She lay back in
her chair, trying to curb the impatience of her heart,
listening to the tick of the clock behind her in the hall
that had measured out such long, lonely hours, since
Esther went away.

‘“You are right—she is not happy.” :

Geoffrey could hardly see the face of his old friend,
since in her eyes there was a mist of tears through
which he saw—wondering if he saw aright—the changing,
eager look of the Duchesse. . G

“Geoflrey, it has come into my heart that this child
of mine loved you all the time, though she knew it not ;
it has come into my mind that these letters were not
written by a girl in love with the man she is engaged
to. Now, since the little boy has typhoid fever, as her
letter last night said, she is in trouble, and in need of
those she loves about her. Adela Stanier, too, in her
letter gives me a hint of a coolness between the two on
account of Esther's wish to stay with her little brother
and help to nurse him, and perhaps she is in trouble on
that account. 0O, Geofirey, I am old—I cannot see for
myself—but if Esther is unhappy, my heart will break.
If I were a young woman I would start for Malta to-
day to make sure of her happiness, and I am going to
ask you, Geofirey, for the sake of our old friendship, to
take the money from me that would otherwise have been
spent on my journey, and to go yourself. You could
arrive there in three days if you were to go all the way
overland, and it should cost you nothing, Geofirey.”

TO BE CONTINUED
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N England, the sym;)athy with
I the Jamaican sufferers has taken
a practical form, the Mansion
House Relief Fund alone amounting
to over forty thousand pounds.
W e

Lady Frances Balfour, one of the
best-known supporters of the move-
ment for woman sufirage in England,
is one of the daughters of the late
Duke of Argyll, and was married in
1879 to Colonel Fustace Balfour,
brother of the ex-Premier and of Mr.
Gerald Balfour. Tady Frances has
been lecturing lately on the House of
Iords, as that august body is an ex-
ceedingly discussed assembly this
month. She is said to be a fluent
and delightful speaker and her choice
of subject has a piquant element when
one reflects that the daughter of such
an illustrious Chieftain is considering
the Peerage with critical glance.

* *

The great scheme of underground
railways for London, mapped out by
Mr. Charles T. Yerkes five or six
years ago will be an accomplished fact
within twelve months. Two of the
three tube railways which were under
construction at the time of Mr,
Yerkes' death have been completed
under the direction of Sir Kdgar
Splyer, and next autumn another will
be in operation, and then the Klectric
Railway Company of London will
have finished the constructive work.
Then it will be possible to travel
quickly and comfortably in under-
ground trains from almost any part
of London to almost any other point
without coming to the surface.

* *

Mr. Rudyard Kipling, who dislikes
the winter climate of Kngland, makes
a yearly visit to South Africa, where
he has a beautiful house near Cape
Town, given to him by Mr. Cecil
Rhodes. In Sussex, where he spends
the summer, he has a farm of five
hundred acres to which he devotes his
afternoons after three hours of writ-
ing in his den among the gables of
his FKlisabethan house. He saw the
proof-sheets of his new book before
sailing for South Africa.

* | *

The continued interest in the Duke
of Abruzzi’s account of his explora-
tions of the Ruwenzori Range will
doubtless lead to KEnglish expeditions
to these Mountains of the Moon. The
Italian explorer paid a graceful com-
pliment to two beautiful women when
he named the most lofty peaks Mar-
gharita and Alexandra. The occasion
of the lecture is said to have been
marked by the first appearance of a
British sovereign at a meeting of the
Royal Geographical Society. One of
the interested listeners remarked that
the lecturer looked like ‘‘a brother to
Marconi.” The speech made by King
KEdward is said to have been one of
the most gracefully friendly utter-
ances made by a monarch who ap-
pears to be incapable of awkward or
unkindly remarks. A despatch from
Rome states that when the Duke goes
to America for the Jamestown Expo-
sition he intends to meet Commander
Peary with a view to arranging a
joint expedition to the North Pole.
The Duke is convinced that former ex-
peditions have failed owing to the
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lack of sufficient supplies and thinks
that with two explorers acting to-
gether the chances of success will be

increased.  But what will happen
when the joint explorers reach the
pole ? It would never do for Com-

mander Peary to hoist any other flag
than the Stars and Stripes. But, to
divide the honours, the Italian nation-
al anthem may be sung, provided the
voices of the Arctic experts be un-
frozen.

» *

There is to be a new college in Dub-
lin University, entirely free from any
kind of theological test. The gover-
nors are to be appointed in the first
instance by the Crown and thereafter
partly by the teaching staff and the
graduates. The Royal University,
Dublin, will be dissolved and the Uni-
versity of Dublin turned into a na-
tional university for Ireland.

* *

Rev. R. J. Campbell is one of the
foremost figures in British public life
at present, his recent utterances on
the ‘‘New Theology’ having attracted
general attention. He has consented

A Royal Explorer

The Duke of Abruzzi engaged to Princess Helena,
of Servia.

to deliver the Issex Hall lecture on
Tuesday, May 21, taking as his sub-
ject the principles and contents of the
said theology. This lecture has been
delivered on several occasions by per-
sons unconnected with the Unitarian
denomination. Mr. Augustine Birrell,
Professor Henry Jones and Mrs.
Humphry Ward have been on the
list.
%

The steamer ‘‘Alfred Nobel” has
been equipped with salvage appliances
for the quest of treasure in South
African waters. One of the wrecks
which will demand early attention is
the “Dorothea,” from which it is
hoped Kruger’s gold will be recovered.
The cargo is valued at over one mil-
lion pounds and consists of twenty-
two cases of bar gold and many sacks
of specie, cemented to the bottom of
the vessel. This expedition reads like
a sequel to ‘“Treasure Island” or
“The Pirates’ Cave.”

* *

A remarkable law suit is reported
from Ireland. Mr. John Savage of
Downpatrick found a manuscript of
Burns' “T'o Mary in Heaven,” among
some papers bequeathed to him. He
entrusted it to Miss Murphy, a school
teacher, to sell on commission and he

afterwards read that it had been sold
for £150. He sued to recover this
amount but Miss Murphy stated that
the manuscript was given to her un-
conditionally, with the proviso that if
it proved valuable the plamntit ana
the defendant’s father were to have a
“spree’’ out of the proceeds. It was
agreed that the parties should divide

the amount.
* *

A suggestion by the Lord Mayor of
TLondon at the Court of Common
Council that the representatives of
the Empire attending the Colonial
Conference in London in April should
be invited to an entertainment given
in their honour at the Guildhall was
unanimously approved.

* - %

King Kdward’s Hospital Fund for
London grows apace. Two contribu-
tions of one thousand pounds each, re-
presenting the annual subscriptions of
the Worshipful Company of Cloth-
workers and Worshipful Company of
Merchant Tailors have been received.

*on

It is said that Mr. Thomas Hardy’s
novels have had something to do with
the renewed interest in the remains of
Roman rule in England. To assist
the work of uncovering the Roman
fort of Mancunium at Deansgate,
Manchester, a public fund has been
opened.

* *

After an existence of barely six
years, the Agricultural Organisation
Society, which has among its objects
the promotion of co-operation for
purchasing agricultural requirements,
for the manufacture of butter, cheese
and other dairy products, and for the
improvement and insurance of live-
stock, reports a good record, thereby
cheering those who have prophesied
dismal things for the English farmer.

L A

Prince Fushimi, a member of the
Imperial house of Japan, has been
selected by the Emperor as his repre-
sentative to return the visit made by
Prince Arthur of Connaught Ilast
winter in charge of the Garter com-
mission.

The Amateur Mix-up

Funny mix-up that between the
amateur athletic unions and the skat-
ing associations. The unions decided
they were the proper people to con-
trol skating. The skating associations
decided otherwise. So the Canadian
Association decided to run a meet in
Montreal and did it. The Canadian
Amateur Athletic Union not only ran
an opposition meet in Toronto but
issued a bull excommunicating all
skaters who went to Montreal. The
result was that the Montreal meet
was a fairly representative one while
the Toronto gathering had the bunch
who generally skate for medals on the
Toronto rinks. The skaters at Mont-
real were of course outlawed and as
some of them were "Americans the
trouble went across the line duty free.
The American Athletic Union, of
course, sided with its Canadian sis-
ter. But even the best of the skaters
at Toronto did not want to retire
from the sport they jumped ‘to the
skating associations leaving their
titles behind them. Anyone in search
of a job lot of skating championships
should be able to make a dicker with
Secretary Crow of the C.A.A.U.
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(Continued from Page 16)

with the sharp teeth—the pair roll
struggling into the water and sink be-
low held fast together. A few mo-
ments later one soberly emerges from
the water, picks up the floating wild
onion and sits there calmly eating it
as if there was no such thing as quar-
relling among the inhabitants of the
wilds. On other days, we see the mo-
ther busily swimming along with a
kicking, squealing youngster held up-
side down in her mouth. 7The water
has risen and her marsh-built house of
wild rice straw is flooded out. So away
she goes, trip after trip, until all the
pink-legged, silky grey, blind little
“kittens” are safely laid on some
sunny ‘‘draw-up’’ she has made out of
floating parrot grass and lily root on
the bog edge.

So the life of these great marshes
goes on day after day, mating, breed-
ing, rearing, feeding, fighting, it is a
survival of the fittest here in grim
earnest. Their life is an incessant
fight for food and place against the
trap, the gun and the wild elements.
Luckily for them the biggest animal
is beginning to take more pleasure in
picturing these clever ones than in
maiming them with instruments of
torture, or filling their silky smooth
coats full of stinging lead.

For the Children

The Goblin Wind

I'm awful ’iraid of the Goblin wind
That comes creepin’ up at me,
And all of a sudden catches my hat,
And goes tearin’ off in glee.

I run with all my might and main,
And think that ’praps before

He turns to -chase me once again,
I'll be inside the door.

And goodness ! but I'm just in time,
Bang ! it closes to,

And there he's growlin’ right outside,
I guess he’s mad ; don’t you ?

All day long I can hear him there,

And at night when I'm snug in bed,

He taps at the window, and rattles
the panes,

And 1 shiver and cover my head.

I don’t believe he's a Goblin at all,
And I'm awful silly to run;
Maybe he’s only the old March wind,
Out for a bit of fun.

M. H.C.

* *
Counting” Treasures

I've written all my treasures down,
I have such lots and lots of things,
A kitten and a little dog,

A bird that sings,

More picture books than I can count,
And dolls—O, twenty-five I guess,
Of china, paper, wood and wax,
Such fun to dress.

A trunk just full of other toys,

A lovely ruby ring to wear,

A sewing basket all my own,

A little chair,

A writing desk—I guess that’s all.
I cannot think of any other,
Except—I really did forget—

My Baby Brother. :

* »

Why is the letter r,» a most im-
portant let.ter in the alphabet ?
= Becaufe 1t makes what is perfectly
awful, perfectly “lawful.”
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KILLARNEY
ROSES

FLORAL WREATHS

123 West King Street, TORONTO
Phones Main 7210, Park 1637

TELEGRAPH ORDERS HAVE IMMEDIATE ATTENTION
CITY DELIVERY DAY OR NIGHT

DAYSLAND

ALBERTA

 This new, thriving town still affords excellent
opportunities for business. For information, write

to R. J. DINNING, Secretary of the Board of
Trade and Manager of the Merchants Bank, or
E. W. DAY, Manager of the Alberta Central
Land Corporation, Limited.

If at any time a subscriber should not receive his copy
of THE CANADIAN COURIER about the time he should receive
it, he will do us a favour by reporting direct to the office,
81 Victoria Street, Toronto.
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From Switzerland te You.

the dairy land
ideal: sends to
3 S Canadasd
S Hpohealthful, nourishing
V) food and a dainty deli-
cious confection in

.Xy

SWISS MILK

CHOCOLATE
Unrivalled for delicate smoothness,
sweet purity, palatability and nu-
tritive qualities. Made entirely of
choice cocoa, pure sugar and
rich Swiss milk—the most nu-
tritive combination of all foods.
CAILLER'S is sold everywhere
by grocers, druggists and =
confectioners,

WILLIAM H. DUNN,

General Agent for Canada,

394-396 St. PauL Srt.,
MONTREAL.

ELECTRIC
" LIGHTING
FIXTURES

In COLONIAL
EMPIRE
ELIZABETHAN

and Classic Designs
are the accepted styles
for high grade

LIGHTING FIXTURES
that beautify your home.

W. J. McGUIRE, L'MITED

86 KING ST. WEST - TORONTO
AND MONTREAL

Underwood

€ .Are_you using an UNDER-
WOOD, or only an imitation ?

q It makes no difference what
machine you have used or are
using—the machine you will ulti-
mately use is the UNDERWOOD.

q The UNDERWOOD recog-

nizes 'no competition. = A-type-
writer so immeasurably superior
to all other typewriters has no
competitors.

United Typewriter Company Lid.

7-9 Adelaide Street East
TORONTO

’

HE newspapers of Toronto have

I republished most of the New

York press comment and criti-
cism regarding the Mendelssohn Choir
and its conductor and the collected
paragraphs-make an impressive array
of columns of favourable reading. To
have won not only recognition but
praise from such critics as Mr. W. J.
Henderson and the great Russian con-
ductor, Safanoff, is to have achieved
a triumph which is the best that this
continent can afford. The banquet
given to Mr. A. S. Vogt this week in
Toronto is a civic tribute to his abil-
ity and artistic work which shows
that Toronto financiers are not deaf
to finer harmonies than those of steel
and copper.

The Boston ‘‘Journal”  has an ed-
itorial with the heading ‘‘Boston
Needs Him,” which pays respect to
Canada’s champion conductor in this
fashion :

“From Toronto there descended up-
on New York last week an ofganisa-
tion known as the Mendelssohn .Choir,
which has been famous across the
border for several years, but which
was a revelation to lovers of music
who inhabit the metropolis. Nothing
like it had been heard there. The
leader led and was followed. The

‘ singers used their voices, not only

with skill, but with enthusiasm, and
the result was a triumph which is
rarely duplicated.”

The editor = concludes: ‘‘Boston
ought to have an opportunity to hear
Dr. Vogt’s Mendelssohn Choir. Bos-
ton, it might be added, ought to
have another organiser and conductor
like Dr. Vogt, who can impress his
own energy and enthusiasm upon his
singers and arouse the hardened, care-
worn critics of great cities to genuine
applause and commendation.”

Last Monday night the immense
crowd that attended the fifth and fin-
al concert given by the Mendelssohn
Choir in Massey Hall during the past
month, was the best proof of the fresh
public interest in the work of this or-
ganisation. The unaccompanied num-
bers by the choir were ol their choic-
est, the opening number, ‘‘La Chant
National’” making an inspiring intro-
duction with its emotional yet finely
restrained fervour. The most artistic
choral number was Lotti's ‘‘Cruci-
fixus,” whose ‘‘still small voice’ re-
veals itself as the expression of ten-
derest devotion. Gounod’s ‘‘By Baby-
lon’s Wave” made the most brilliant
popular impression and as one lis-
tened to the magnificent closing mal-
ediction, it was matter for regret that
the conductor has announced the *‘re-
tirement” of this Psalm. Mr. A. S.
Vogt's setting of “‘An Indian Lullaby”
in four parts for women’s voices is a
peculiarly  interesting composition
which was exquisitely rendered. Dr.
Davies' setting of Mr. Kipling’s
“Hymn Before Action’’ was given by
the male voices with fine appreciation
of the dramatic suggestiveness of the
work. It was heard to better ad-
vantage than on the former occasion
when it followed “‘La Chant Nation-
al.” The lightsome grace of Mac-
farren’s “You Stole My Love’” again
proved a delight and the brave old

A shower bath in winter is great.
With this brush one may temper the
water to suit. It is undoubtedly the
finest device there ever was for show-
ering, rinsing the hair after a shampoo
and rubbing the body while bathing.
All made of pure rubber. Guaranteed
for a year. Costs $5.00. Money
back if not satisfied.

THE i
Fountain Bath Brush Agency
Box 502, TORONTO JUNCTION, Ont.

The Busigess of

7 Lt
OF CANADA.

Head Office: Waterloo, Ont.

for 1906 shows substantial increases
over the previous year, as may be seen
from the following figures:

Ttems 1905 19000 ;. |CpiDmCTer
Assets - - |$ 9,296,092 | $10,885,5639 | $ 1,089,447
Income - -| 1,956,618 | 2,072,423 115,905
Surplus* - 952,001 1,208,378 249,877
Insurance ;
in Forcet -| 44,197,954 | 46,912,407 | 2,712,453
Expense ra-
tio to Income 17.8% 16.834% 1.46%

*Company’s Standard.
1 All Canadian Business.

The THIEL

Detective Service Co.

—— OFFICES —

CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, COLO., Majestic Bldg.

KANSAS CITY, MO., New England Bldg.

NEW YORK, N.Y., Broadway Maiden Lane Bldg.
PORTLAND, ORE., Chamber of Commerce

SAN FRANCISCO., CAL., Mutual Savings Bank

Bldg.
SEATT’}JE, WASH., New York Block
SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Bldg.
ST. LOUIS, MO., Century Bldgi,i
ST. PAUL, MINN., Germania Life Bldg.
CITY OF MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bldg.
MOH;I‘I;.E%{E CANADA § Liverpool, London and

obe ;

WINNIPEG, %ﬂAN., Union Bank of Canada Bldg.
TORONTO, CANADA, Suite 604-5-6, Traders’

Bank Building

PUBLIC ACCOUNTANTS
AND AUDITORS'

(R —
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- “Raffles” Mr. Bellow was

ballad of *‘Sir Patrick Spens’ brought
a storm of applause to which Mr.
Vogt and the choir at last responded
with ‘‘Judge Me O God,” one of their
noblest efforts.

Miss Gertrude Peppercorn, in her
flexible wrist play, her delicacy of
touch and her marvellous dexterity in
the lighter graces of the pianoforte,
was a most acceptable soloist. Her
rendering of Liszt's “La Campanella”
was a miracle of limpid and poetic ex-
ecution.  Mr. Herbert Witherspoon
gave a song feast such as no other
soloist has rendered in Massey Hall
this winter. From the florid com-
plexities of Mozart’s ‘‘Non Piu An-
drai,” the dramatic lyric force of
Schubert’s ‘“Doppleganger’” to the
frolicsome glee of ‘“Black Sheela of the
Silver Eye,” he was an artist in ex-
ecution, expressing a temperament
that aroused the warmest response
from the audience. His singing of
“Mother o’ Mine”’ was an exquisitely
sympathetic interpretation of an ele-
mental poem. “King Witlaf’'s Drink-
ing Horn” was set to music by Dr.
T. B. Richardson, a member of the
choir, who was obliged with Mr.
Witherspoon to acknowledge the pub-
lic approval of the setting.

So we come to the last of the Men-
delssohn Concerts for the season with
fresh gratitude to the conductor and
chorus whose work is verily a musical
education.

* »

Mr. Kyrle Bellew, who will appear
at the Princess Theatre, 7Toronto,
next week in “A Marriage of Reason”
is delighting Montreal audiences at
“His Majesty’s” with his acting of a
part to which he is eminently adapt-
ed—that of an English earl of the
story-book sort. The four-act com-
edy presents a Chicago heiress of
marvellous beauty and even more
admirable fortune who becomes the
bride of ‘ Lord Delcombe,”” an
impecunious peer and they agree to
have no sentiment about the matter
and to regard the marriage as a fair
exchange of dollars and ancestry. But
of course they begin to fall in love
with each other as soon as they agree
not to do anything so foolish, and
they end by living fairylikely ever
after. There is a divorced wife in the
background who does not matter to
‘a bride from Chicago and an im-
poverished earl.

Mzr. Bellew has had more adventures
than fall to the lot of most actors
and the profession is not a dull one.
He was a child in India in 1857, the
‘“‘black year’ of the mutiny. Then
he was sent home to England and
was brought up with a view to en-
tering the army. However, he drifted
on board a training ship, afterwards
found his way to an office position on
shore and then returned to a sea-life
for five years.

Australia was the next scene of ad-
venture and in Melbourne he delivered
a lecture for a big show which repre-
sented the Franco-Prussian War. All
sorts of luck and every sort of pro-
fession followed. He worked his way
home as third mate, and finally
through answering an advertisement
became a member of the company at
the Adelphi. His great success came
In playing with Mrs. Brown Potter,
although the burning of the Royal
;Il‘lléi?;tri (;n S}fge Town meant a severe

elr good fortune. As
a delightf
Scamp and his return as “Lorci hlt)eli}
combe” is eagerly anticipated.
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All the Strength :
of Prime Ox Beef -

is found in BOVRIL, in the most highly
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concentrated, palatable and convenient form.

DELICIOUS—NUTRITIOUS
Easily Easily
Prepared Assimilated
E {
E:L. ? -
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@ Dealers who serve R o S

COSGRAVE’S

CELEBRATED
BRANDS

are giving their patrons
the most reliable bever-
ages that money can buy.
All honest brews, proper-
ly aged and matured.

COSGRAVE BREWERY CO.

NIAGARA STREET, TORONTO vt fsers

Is This Your
Catalogue Season?

IF IT IS, and you

want something the
best in design, material,
and working-up—i.e., a
catalogue to which you
can point with pride—
W R &k u:.S

Ts. AGTON PUBLISHING C’cimrreo

59-61 JOHN STREET, TORONTO
ESTABLISHED 1888

= ER CENTIRON

ANUFACTURED BY

\ *I A PA , i
MONTREAL.
CANADA

THE CANADA PAINT CO.

LIVITED
COLOR AND VARNISH MAKERS
Montreal, Toronto and Winnipeg,
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MaKke Your Own Light

The FAIRBANKS-MORSE Electric
Light Outfit gives plenty of
good light at a moderate cost.

Gas, Gasoline or Kerosene
Engines for all purposes from
2 h. p. up.

Cut out complete advertisement and
send to

THE CANADIAN FAIRBANKS COMPANY LIMITED

26-28 FRONT STREET W., TORONTO, ONT.

Please send me Illustrated Catalogue No. ............ Gasoline Engines.
!
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GhHe Craig-Cowan Co., Limited

TRADE @ MARK

GOODS ARE GOOD GOODS

We manufacture GLOVES, GAUNTLETS and MITTENS in INDIAN BUCKSKIN,
HORSE HIDE (all colors), KIP, CALF and COWHIDE.

No. 1 Selection is used in all our output and all our goods are chrome tanned, wax
thread sewn, and full welted where possible. The purchasing
public will do well to look for the

TRADE <(:> MARK

DEALERS SHOULD NEVER BE WITHOUT OUR DIFFERENT LINES.

Peond 58 @ 60 STEWART ST., Toronto

RUBBER BELTING RUBBER HOSE

Highest Grade for Every Purpose. All Kinds. To Do Any Work.

PACHINGS AND VALVES

For Every Grade of Service.
‘We Make and Sell ““ Everything in Rubber.”

Rubber Clothing, Special Moulded Goods,
Druggist’s Rubber Sundries.

The Canadian Rubber Co.
of Montreal, Limited.

“LEADERS AND ORIGINATORS "’

Sales Branches and Warehouses:

40 Dock 8t. - S8t.John, N.B. 155 Granville St. - Halifax, N.S.
Imperial Bank Building, St. James St. - Montreal, P.Q.
Front and Yonge Sts. - Toronto, Ont.

89 Princess St. - Winnipeg, Man. Alberta Block - Calgary, Alta.
Dewdney St. - Regina, Sask. 408 Cordova St. - Vancouver, B.C.
Wharf 8t. - Victoria, B.C.

Write us when planning for
purchases of RUBBER GOODS.

MARK OF QUALITY

D. LORNE McGIBBON,
Vice-President and Managing Director.

ATIONAL~TRUST-
COMPANY-~ LIMITED.

18~22 KING ST.E. TORONTO.

CAPITAL $1,000,000 RESERVE $400,000
ASSETS UNDER ADMINISTRATION $9,400,000

ACTS AS— AFFORDS ITS CLIENTS—
Executor and Trustee 1. Security.
under Will, 2. Business Management.

8. Prompt Investment of Trust Funds.,

DEMI - TASSE

These Dreadful Days

In the milk the microbes lurk,
Oysters are a deadly fare ;

Dire disease is in the meat.
Ice cream is an awful snare.

Politics get worse and worse
Graft is in the very air ;
'Gainst its wily influence
E'’en the parsons breathe a prayer.

Licenses have funny ways,
Western land is queerer still ;

And the scraps at Ottawa—
Really, they would make you ill.

This is such a wicked world
That we hardly like to stay.

P’raps in Venus or in Mars
Things are in a better way.

Yet the sun comes out to shine,
There’s a hint of Spring about ;
That it is a good old world
We have not a single doubt.

Other planets may be fair,
Politics all pure and white,
With a noiseless trolley line,
And their streets so clean and bright.

But this Farth we live upon
Has a home-like air, you see ;
So her microbes and her mud
Are quite good enough for me.
L F,

It Will Never Do

The Toronto ‘‘Globe,”’ which calls
itself ““Canada’s National Newspaper”
and to which we {frequently ‘‘point
with pride,”’ has lately given its read-
ers cause ‘to view with alarm” 1its
growing tendency to use unconven-
tional headings. Who would have
thought that the leading editorial of
that Saturday. issue which brings joy
to thousands of innocent homes,
would be capped with the stern as-
sertion ‘‘Mr. Fowler's Bluff Must Be
Called” ? Shades of George Brown
and Oliver Mowat ! Is this the way
for the Reform organ to speak its
mind ? The editor must have been
reading some of those bold bad books
written by Ralph Connor who makes
fortunes galore by telling of the little
games that are played in the wicked
West. But the readers of the ‘‘Globe’
are not accustomed to metaphors re-
lating to any sport more strenuous
than marbles or ping-pong and the
“gobble-uns’”’ will get the editor-man,
‘“ef he don't watch out.”

L AERRC |

A Famous Plea

There have been many witty Irish-
Canadians in the legal profession.
Chief among these was Mr. James
O’Reilly, who was the Crown prose-
cutor in the case against the murder-
er of D’Arcy McGee in 1868. But
Mr. O’Reilly had not always such
stern matters to deal with and was
known as the most brilliant wit at the
Kingston bar. He was once employed
by the plaintiff in a breach of promise
case and, as his client was ugly, he
saw that he must make a practical
appeal to the jury.

The lady in the case was an elderly
cook, fat as every good cook should

| be, and possessed of only one eye

which had a peculiar and unpleasant
glare. Her face was extremely red
and as Mr. O'Reilly gazed upon her



lack of charms he felt that ordinary
eloquence about beauty in distress
would be thrown away. Her lover
was a man of rather mean propensi-
ties who had faithfully devoured a
large share of viands on the occasion
of his regular calls. In fact, during
their acquaintance he had gained forty
pounds. Mr, O'Reilly obtained two
photographs of the perfidious gentle-
man—one showing him to be a gaunt
and emaciated creature; the other,
after his course of applied domestic
science, showing a plump and pros-
perous citizen. The members of the
Jury were deeply impressed when Mr.
O’Reilly’s mellifluous voice asked the
question :

“To whom do these forty pounds
belong if not to my client ?”

The plain avoirdupois justice of the
appeal aroused the calculating sym-
pathy of the jury and it was gravely
announced that; as the defendant had
gained forty pounds during his court-
ship and as the meanest human flesh
ought to bring five dollars a pound,
the forsaken cook was entitled to two
hundred dollars for the defendant’s
improved condition.

* *

Small Boys’ Dialogue

$lell yer+1 'did.”
“Will yer swear ?"

SYus?
““Take yer oath ?”
¥ s
“Bible oath ?’
Vs
‘Bet a penny ?”’
Nar”
—Evening Standard.
* *
Old Glory

There are several hotels in Iondon,
England, that make a lavish display
of the Stars and Stripes to please
United States tourists. At dinner,
one evening, a New Yorker called the
attention of an Knglishman to this
‘fact and said with enthusiasm : “It's
the prettiest flag in the world. Don't
you think so ?”’

The FEnglishman looked solemnly at
a garish stretch of the flag in ques-
tion and then said lazily : ‘‘Are you
referring to that Venetian blind with
the starry eruption in the corner ?”

* *

The Mystical Moment

There was a young person named Tate
Who invited a friend at 8.8.

They dined tete a tete,

So I cannot relate
‘What Tate ate tete a tete at 8.8.

—London Chronicle.
* *
A Roland for an Oliver

There is a genial clergyman in an
Ontario town who met a rather
crusty pastor of another denomina-
tion one Monday morning.

“Good day !" said the latter. “Do
you know that the Blanks have been
coming to my church lately ?”

Now the Blanks belong to the con-
gregation of the former who sweetly
replied: “I'm always glad for my
people to get a change.
much more content after
to their old home.”

*  »
Willing to Oblige
He (about 171 30 ¥ g
+30 p.m.)—¥7 4 *
i lé;d I(mt)_nﬂey enough to )travel '? i
e (stifling 4 R
end you a cgrfarz%wn) May I not

—Boston Transcript.
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They're so
they return
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Gerhard Heintzman Piano

bt | R |
Premier Piano — Factory
and e 69-75 Sherbourne St.
Toronto
National NTZMAN
GERHARD P~ — Hamilton Branch
Instrument — — 127 King St. East

Cowan’s
Cake Icings

They are prepared ready for use.

CHOCOLATE, PEARL PINK, WHITE, ORANGE,
LEMON, ALMOND, MAPLE and COCONUT CREAM.

A child can ice a cake in three minutes.

THE COWAN COMPANY, Limited, TORONTO

GUNS axo RIFLES

We carry a good line of W. W. Greener’s and Scott’s best
English Shot Guns, all the newest models.

WINCHESTER, SAVAGE AND MARLIN RIFLES

AMMUNITION

Shot and Rifle Cartridges loaded with Smokeless or Black
Powder. Special loads put up to order.

RICE LEWIS s« SON

LIMITED

Corner King and Victoria Streets - TORONTO

W. S, CALVERT, M.P,, President T. H. HAMILTON, General Manager

Canadian Oil ei)mpany

LIMITED

Refiners of Canadian and American PETROLEUM and
Manufacturers of Lubricating Oils, Paints and
Varnish of the Celebrated STERLING

BrAND
ALL GOODS GUARANTEED SAMPLES ON APPLICATION
BRANCHES HEAD OFFICE
Vancouver, B.C. Winnipeg, Man. 128 BAY STREET - TORONTO, Canada
Toronto, Ont. Ottawa, Ont.
Montreal, Que.  Halifax, N.S. h REFINERIES . ;
8t. John, N.B Petrolia, Ont. Marietta, Ohio
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Head Office for Canada : MONTREAL

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

Fire
Insurance
Company in
the World.

The
Largest
and
Strongest

INSURANCE
COMPANY,

Maguire & Connon
GENERAL AGENTS
Office : “Royal Bulding,” 27 Wellington St. E., TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephonesy Regidence, North 8571 and M. 978.

THE HAMILTON STEEL
& IRON CO., LimiTED

Pig Iron, Iron and
Steel Bands, .
Railway Spikes,

Bars,

Washers, Forgings,
|5 N SR R e
Address all communica-
tions to the Company

HAMILTON, - CANADA.

The Bay of Quinte
Railway Company

Connecting with the Grand Trunk Rail-
way System at Napanee and Kingston.

Connecting with the Canadian Pacific
Railway at Tweed.

Connecting with the Central Ontario Rail-
way at Bannockburn.

Connecting with the Kingston & Pem-
broke Railway at Harrowsmith.

Connecting at Deseronto with steamers
operating on the Bay of Quinte and Lake
Ontario.

Trains leave Napanee for the north at
7.50 a.m., 12,10 p.m., 1.25 p.m., and 4.25 p.m.

Trains leave Tweed for the south at 7.00
a.m., 7.20 a.m., and 2.55 p.m., and for the
north leaving Tweed at 11.30 a.m. and 4.50

. m,
v Trains run between Deseronto and Napa-
nee as follows :—

Leave Deseronto at 1,00 a.m., 1.40 a.m.,
5.55 a.m., 7.00 a.m,, 7.20 a.m., 9.50 a.M.,
11.30 8. m., 12.40 p.m.; 12.55 p.m., 3.45 p.m.,
6.10 p.m., 7.40 p.m.

Leave Napanee a 2.20 a.m., 3.30 a.m.,
6.30 a.m., 6.35 p.m., 7.55 a.m., 10,30 a.m.,
12,05 p.m., 1.20 p.m., 11.00 a.m., 4.30 p.m.,
6.50 p.m., 8.15 p.m. '

The Deseronto Navigation Company
opera.te the str. ‘“‘Ella Ross” and str. ‘‘Jessie .
Bain” running between Picton, Deseronto,
Belleville and Trenton, as also the str.
“Where Now" making the famous 50-mile
ramble from Gananoque to all points in and
around the Thousand Islands, connecting
with all trains at Gananoque, as well as mak-
ing the railway transfer between Gananoque

and Clayton, N.Y.
E. WALTER RATHBUN,

President and General
Manager.

J. F. CHAPMAN,

General Freight and
passenger Agent.

The Canadian Courier

Literary Notes

HERE is a book that could and
should be made, of which an
occasional chapter appears in

the editorial columns of the Toronto
“‘Globe.” Those who know little of
politics and less of finance find the ed-
itorial page of almost any daily news-
paper a good thing not t6 read. But
the ‘‘Globe” is sometimes gladdened
by such nature articles as only one
man in Canada can write. If Mr. S.
T. Wood will only collect the para-
graphs that he has from time to time
most delicately penned concerning the
world of which most of us are pro-
foundly ignorant, he will give Cana-
dians a book that may be placed with
John Burroughs’ rarest sketches.

In January there appeared such a
sympathetic bit of description of a
Saturnia Io moth that one read it
with Iresh appreciation of those gos-
samer bits of mnature, to which, as
Tennyson says, learned men give
clumsy names. Two weeks ago, there
was a talk about the grosbeaks that
formed an oasis in the desert of a pile
of Saturday papers.

“The quietly sociable pure gros-
beaks are not the only visitors to the
city parks in winter. Other strangers
linger round to fraternise with them,
and may tarnish their good name as
living examples ol a life of peace. An
angry altercation with a pugnacious
sparrow through the shrubbery and
over the snow created the impression
that at least one grosbeak had de-
parted from the policy of peace at
any price. But when the victor re-
turned in triumph to the favourite
rowan tree his gay crest and yellow-
tipped tail showed him an alien in
the flock. Two cedar waxwings had
attached themselves to the flock of
patient and tolerant grosbeaks and
one took .occasion to resist the per-
petual aggression of the pugnacious
sparrows. The rich brown of the
waxwings seemed to lack the dark
green backgrounds that set off their
clean, delicate colours in the nesting
season, but they seemed to accept
that and other discomforts of winter
quite philosophically. Though frater-
nising with the patient grosbeaks,
they did not adopt the same quiet,
plodding habit of crushing the seeds
from the rowan berries or picking the
buds from the lighter twigs. Perhaps
they retained a memory of the sum-
mer, when they would dart out oc-
casionally to capture insects on the
wing, after the manner of the swal-
lows rather than the fly-catchers, but
it showed only in general restlessness
and an apparent impatience with both
the aggression of the sparrows and
the dull solemnity of the visitors from
the north.

““The widest range of the continent
is represented in this meeting, for the
waxwings generally spend the winter
in Central America, leaving a few
stragglers in their northern breeding

range, while the grosbeaks live around
the northern limit of the growth of
trees, migrating occasionally into
southern Ontario in the winter.”

While all Canadians would be better
off for such a volume as these collect-
ed sketches would make, it would be
peculiarly valuable to the younger
generation, whose acquaintance with
this class of literature cannot be
formed too early.

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

. TORONTO HOTELS

The Arlington
King and John BStreets.
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan.

] Kiné Edwnrd Hotel
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 Guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

Palmer House
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American and European.

Rossin House
European » $1.00 up.
American $2.00 ,,
Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof.

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel (C.P.Ry).
CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.
American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Royal
HAMILTON.
Largest, Best and Most Central.
$2.50 per day and up. - American Plan.

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
458-465 Guy Street. 126 Rooms.
$1.00 up. Euaropean,

The Place Viger (C. P. Ry.)
American Plan, - $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

St. Lawrence Hall
Europear Plan,

300 Rooms. $1.00 per day upwards.

QUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac (C.P. Ry.)
American Plan, - $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests.

MANITOBA HOTELS

Th. Royal Alexandra (C.P. Ry.)
WINNIPEG, MAN.
European, $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 600 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacier House (C. P. Ry.)
G'LACIER, B.C.
American Plan - $8.60 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests

Hotel Vancouver (C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American Plan, - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.

AUDITS SYSTEMS INVESTIGATIONS

GECQ. U. STIFF

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
TORONTO
Room 8

Tel. M. 1210 Imperial Bank Building

TELEPHONE MAIN 6609

Ricuarp L. CowaN
; STOCK BROKER
723-721 TRADERS BANK BUILDING

Member standard Stock

and Mining Exchange ToroNTO, CAN

BOYS

In every city, town and vil-
lage in Canada can make
good money selling the
Canadian Courier. 33
Write at once to the

CIRCULATION MANAGER
81 Victoria St., Toronto, Ont.




THE NEW

FAST

LINE

g Canadian Pacific Railway's new line to Muskoka
Lakes will be in operation, Toronto to Bala Falls.
early in June, when an up-to-date train service, with
the best of passenger equipment, will be inaugurated.
g Full particulars may be obtained from
representatives mentioned below.
§ From Bala Falls, the gateway to Muskoka Lakes, the
Muskoka Lakes Navigation Co. will give excellent con-
nections to all parts of the lakes, and a new gateway
will also be established on TLake Joseph. Details of
service on this route will be announced later.

THRO' EXPRESS TRAINS
g In addition to the Canadian Pacific’s service from
Detroit and its through car lines from Chicago to
Toronto, there will be through trains from Buffalo to
Bala Falls, over Michigan Central, T. H & B. and Cana-
dian Pacific’s lines. Connections will also be made with
Niagara Navigation Co.’s steamers at Toronto.

For further information write
WM. STITT C. B. FOSTER
General Passenger Agent District Passenger Agent
Montreal Toronto

WARMAN

TOWN LOTS ~

€ We have lots for sale in the centre of this growing
Saskatchewan town at prices ranging from $100.00 to
$250.00 each. When buying Western town lots it is
- well to get into the original town site and not buy in the
numerous annexes to the north, south, east or west.
Warman is on two lines of railway, has four express
trains each day, and although the town is only a little
over a year old its population is not far from the 1,000
mark. The lots we have will not last long at the above
prices. If you are interested, write at once for par-
ticulars and terms.

WESTERN ESTATES, LIMITED
83 VICTORIA STREET = -  TORONTO

THE WAY
THIS SUMMER

L

J

TEMAGAMI

A peerless region for the

TOURIST, CAMPER,
CANOEIST, ANGLER
AND SPORTSMAN

An excellent train service direct
to the Wilds of Northern Ontario.
A territory offering the best fish-
ing and shooting in America.

Scenery Unexcelled

Hay Fever Unknown
Magnificent Canoe Trips
Black Bass .« Speckled Trout

Handsomely illustrated descriptive publication telling you
all about it sent free on application to J. D, McDONALD,
District Passenger Agent, Union Station, Toronto,

W. E. DAVIS G.T. BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agt.
MONTREAL MONTREAL




H. H. FUDGER, ‘ -
President || THE COMPANY, | MAR. 2, 1907 | "
J. WOOD, ROBERT LIMITED \ Dept. CC }’ & 7:

s il 0 B ~ _TORONTO - CANADA_

q You will be surprised at the rare values we are offering, and remember that our
object in selling these goods at cut prices is to clear out heavy and broken lines, and

to reduce our stock of winter goods to the lowest possible before the end of cold weather. :

)
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K614

CORDUROY VESTS

K1000. Men's grey and brown
Corduroy Vests, medium and
narrow - cords, single - breasted,
lined with fancy flannel, as cut

K614, size 35 to 42. Original
prices, $2.00 to $2.50.

K603 1
Men's fine high-grade Overcoats, consisting of Black K608. Navy Blue and Black Worsted and Cheviot ﬁ
and dark Oxford grey, English Melton and black Suits, fine imported materials, mostly single-breasted ; 84

kerseys and cheviots, cut in the latest single-breasted among the lot are a few double-breasted ; in ordering

; 3 ; state your preference or style, as we reserve the right 3 i ;
Chesterfield style, .thh grep veut m_ the batk, the to send single-breasted when out of the size in double- D
kerseys and cheviots are double stitched, turned Greasted s s, 36 to 42, 2 cut K608, Original “
seams, 46 to 48 inches long, finished with silk velvet price, $12.50 and $14.00. {
collars ; also some fancy coatings in a rich dark Sale Price, $8.7 k
brown and black broken plaid soft Saxony finish, : S i
material made up double-breasted, with self collars K609. Men's Fine Imported Fancy Worsted Suits,
full 50 inches long, perfect fitting and ‘handsomely seasonable weights in medium and dark colors, neat
tailored ; our regular prices were $18.00, $20.00 m%xtures, broken checks af_ld .stn'pe effects, fine trim- '
d $22.00, ¢ K603. mings to match, made up in single-breasted sack style, !
e sk as cut K608, Original price, $14.00 and $15.00. |
$9.95 ‘
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“?l"".ﬁ" “’,.Ezvg"{)

a,ag

L

PLEASE MENTION THIS JOURNAL WHEN ORDERING



