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This 15 our Latest Waist
We are offering the "Pomegranate" Waist as the freshest and
newest thing n Easter "ﬁnery"—--at a price you |l g]adly pay

Look at the yoke of
Heavy Guipure lace that
extends around to the
back. It reproduces that
rich appearance rarely
seen except in laces of
real Irish handiwork ;
the panel insertion in
front is made of the same
handsome material.

We supply this waist in
W hite or Excru net, lined
with pure Jap silk; front,
back and sleeves of half
inch tucking, with fancy
buttons in front. [Note
‘the Cavalier Sleeve, Sep-
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Qi arate from the elbow.
() .
o/ Our waist department con-

siders this the very best value
they have ever offered at

|| $295

N.B.—When ordering, ask
forthe “Pomegranate Waist”
and be sure to send 14 cents
extra for postage.
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FINANCIAL STATEMENT

OF THE

¢ nevweevoos | | MUTUAL LIFE ASSURANCE CO.

Typewriter is so generally

used in the schools that it is OF CANADA

difficult to get operators for

fﬁﬁ"i}yﬁgwgi;’;,o‘gyg“;‘jj For Year Ending December 31st, 1909

avoid the trouble.

CASH ACCOUNT
United Typewriter Co. Ltd.

LORONTO INCOME : DISBURSEMENTS
AND ALL OTHER CANADIAN CITIES Net Ledger Assets, December .31, 1908.. $12,355,474 81 To policyholders—
e Breitins (neh Vemn-iaon o0 1o e O 2,040,820 41| Death Clatms .. ....0 .. . .. $384,527 26
e el Con e sann o T 700,027 00 [ Matured Endowments ....... 240,137 00

¢ Surrlendered Policies o, 96,257 79 :
. e — - i Soplas oo S o e 86,044 354
AN A IDIT BN / b T SRl A 11,843 05
CLETCHOOL $ 818,809 64

KIS IT7TURE OO, Hatpenses, Maxes efo 0 o i 0 452,338 20
£ s oo - C 7 ; Balance Net Ledger Assets, December 3
ManlIfacturers of vy QLR e U L SRR 13,834,174 3

High' Grade Bank $15,105,322 22 $15,105,322 22
Office Fixtures,
sch001, Library &p

Ommercial Fur-

BALANCE SHEET

Mture, Opera & ASSETS : LIABILITIES
Ag . Morfoagesia il gt o o me Tl $ 6,885,864 88 | Reserve, 4 per cent., 3% per cent. and
sEmbly Chairs, Debentures and Bonds ............. . .. 4,858,506 62 2 3 per clcnt. gtarnc}qu e S $12,065,146 16
n I n=Policies -t Evnilamnaio, - o 1,818,768 55 eserve on lapsed policies on which sur-
F'te;l'lor Hardwood p?él;’fiu& Obligalienss o oo 19,535 oI ren‘der. values are claimable ........ 1,038 67
1nish Generalll. Real Estate (Company’s Head Office).. 50,528 00 | Death Claims unadjusted ........... .. . 41,247 00
) Cash Gt Bamled s ol s URa T AR e 233,633 42 | Present value of amounts not yet due
; ottt o Hlend fieeid s gl vt 20 gt 3,786 90 on matured instalment policies .. .. 74,404 73
Due and Deferred Premiums (net) .. ... 354,717 99 | Matured Endowments, unadjusted... ... 2,762" 50
Interest dite and acerued . \i. . . 202,660 24 | Premiums paid in advance ......... . 14,282 53
Due for medical fees and sundry accounts 12,078 68
Credit Ledger Balances .............. .. 36,889 0o
S == | Sgrplu}s, Deceniber gtst, 1900 ... i1 .0 2,260,602 25
‘ (Surplus on Government Standard of
§ Valuation, $2,073,740.51) ...........

$14,518,441 61 —$14,‘18,441 61
HILL CROFT o e

B % Audited and found correct,
OBCAYGEON - ONTARIO J. M. SCULLY. FCA. GEO. WEGENAST.,
A Residential School in the Auditor. Managing Director.
Ountry for Yonng’ Boys Waterloo, January z4th, 19r0.
BOys prepared for the New Business (all Canadian) written in I00gis D $ 8125578; Increase over 1908 ......... .. $ 877,114
Senior Boarding Schools Assurance in force, December 31, 1900 .............. 59,261,959; Increase over 1go8 ... .. .. 4,568,077
; : g s dishete st DBetTber 31y T000Y . EL e v 14,518,442; Increase over ade b b o 1,534,778
New and specially design- Surplus,: Detember *20 1085 Sieie 0o 2,260,002; Surplus earned in 19cg ..... 508,02

ed building. Hot water

heating. Electric light. Bookiets containing the Directors’ Report and proceedings of the 4oth Annual Meéting held March 3rd,
Amp]e grounds. 1910, are being printed, and will be distributed among policyholders in due course,

' ADply for information and prospectus to HEAD OFFICE = - - 2 WATERLOO, ONTARIO

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

\

INVESTORS

DO YOU WANT to "MAKE MONEY?

We can make you 50 per cent. per annum and more by our system
of Syndicate Investment in New York Stocks. You have the
protection of many times your money. You can always withdraw
your balance by telegraph or draft on us. We allow 8 per cent,
on all credit balances if money is not in use. Profits paid to Syndi-
cate members monthly. Open an account with us NOW.

PATRIARCHE & CO.Y
STOCK DEALERS
Patriarche Block, Scott Street, Toronto, Can.

National Trust Co. Lmited

18-22 KING STREET EAST

TORONTO
YAy $1,000,000
REaEpyvE $650,000

This Company, with its experienced staff, is in

@ position to administer estates efficiently and
economically. We solicit interviews and cor-
respondence regarding Wills,

) W.FLAVELLE, President.  W.T.WHITE, General Mer.

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

SEASONAB'LE DRESS GOODS

You always have the
assurance of an ab-
solute guarantee
when you buy from
EATON’S

There immense
amount of satisfaction in
knowing thatyou are get-
ting full value for every
dollar expended. When
dealing with EATON’S

rest assured

is an’

you can
that you are getting
the very best in quality
and price that the market
affords. Furthermore, if
you are particular about
style—but are unfamiliar
with the season’s ‘latest
innovations in that re-
spect—you can put the
most implicit confidence
in our merchandise, as
it is the very acme of all
that is correct in New
York, London and Paris
—the fashion centres of
the world.

VALUES OF MOST UNUSUAL

F1-26. Colored Silk and Wool Lansdowne,
medium bright sheen, pure silk and wool, plain
weave, looks very pretty in dresses and useful
for linings. Colors: cream, sky, pink, fawn, cadet,
helio, reseda, navy, brown, grey, myrtle, 75
rose, 42 inch. Per yard C

medium

F1-27. Colored Wool Crepoline,
weight dress fabric, suitable for street or evening
costumes. Cream, sky, pink, helio, amethyst,
champagne, fawn, cadet, rose, reseda, navy,
brown, grey, green. 42 inch. Per 50c

s B (R R A S R T i

F1-28. Fancy French Wool Delaines, light
weight washing fabrics, stylish new patterns in
spots, dots, stripes, floral, etc., assorted colorings
for spring and summer gowns or shirt 35(:

waists. 30 inches. Per yard

F1-29. Cream Bedford Cord for children’s
cloaks, dresses and blouses, all wool, raised cord

%fzic;aydashmg material. 42 inch. 50(: 75C

l?mfﬂmlﬂ "“

F1-30. Colored Nun’s Veiling, all wool light
weight fabric, for dresses and blouses. Colors,
navy, brown, green, red, cream, sky,

DIk, Eerey e i s s e 25c

F1-31. Colored Nun’s Veiling, all wool, light
weight, dull, soft finished dress fabric, very suit-
able for evening wear in the light shades. Colors:
navy, brown, green, red, cream, sky, pink, nile,

grey, helio, turquoise, rose. 4I inches.
EBE VAT R AR e 350
F1-32. Colored Cashmere, all wool, French

n}llal(llufactur]edfast dye, medium dark and light

shades, including cream. 42 inches. Per

Ve rdiehe T e i RS s Sl 35(:
Fi1-33. Colored Wool Henrietta, all pure wool,

velour finish, fast dyes, French manufacture, staple

colorings, mcludmg cream and light
shades. 44 inches. Per yard.......... 50C
F1-34. Colored Lustre, bright finish, crisp

weave, dust proof, good cloth for bathmg Cos-
tumes, very serviceable for dresses or skirts.

Cream, navy, brown, green, 25¢ 35c¢ 50c

red, grey. 42 inch. Per yard

The appearance and
quality of our spring
goods are unsur-
passed at the prices.

When making arrange-
ments for your Spring
costume—if the material
you select is not of proper
quality—the result will
be unsatifactory and dis-
couraging, irrespective of
of the style and pattern
you adopt. Our dress
goods are of such superior
weave and texture that
the finished garment will
retain it original shape
wonderfully well, and
present that smart, dressy
appearance so much
sought after. Moreover,
our enormous buying
facilities enable us to
obtain the products of
the best factories at a
great saving, which is
reflected in the prices we
quote to you.

INTEREST

F1-36. Colored Wool San Toy, fine hard silk
finished cord, a pretty and popular dress material

for princess effects or separate skirts. Navy,
brown, green, grey, amethyst, rose, taupe. 5
A4 atches s iPer vand e it b 7 C

F1-37. Colored Wool Poplin, an all wool dress

cord, silk finish, neat and stylish, popular 0
shadesisoqp anches: " Per wardl i ooy 5 C
F1-38. Colored Wool Armure, fine smooth

pebble effect, bright finish, pure wool, splendid
material for princess dresses and shirt waist suits.

Leading colors; navy, brown, green,

taupe, rose, amethyst. 42 inches. Per yard 50c
F1-39. Colored Satin Cloth, an all wool,

smooth, rich finished dress material, medium

weight, rich colorings for spring gowns, ex-

cellent wearing fabric. 49 inches. Per 50c

yard

Our Spring and Summer
Catalogue. is an authorative
Style Book

«*““T EATON G i

TORONTO

CANADA

Our Grocery Catalogue Is
published for you.
Take advantage of it.
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The Piercing Rhewmatism
is from Uric Acid in the Blowd.
Get it out with

bbey's
ﬁ%s%t

SOLD EVERYWHERE.

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Poss
uui?ﬁer General, will be received at Ottawa
fo il Noon,on FRIDAY the 8th APRIL 1910
o T the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on
Dproposed Contract for four yvears six times
M" Week each way, between Brougham and
Sure,
e Printed notices containing further infor-
ation as to conditions of proposed Contract
beY be seen and blank forms of Tender may
M° Obtained a$ the Post Office of Brougham,
of"kham and Route Offices and at the Office
the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.
POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT
Male Service Branch
Ottawa, 24th February 1910
G. C. Ande
Superintendent
\

By Royal Warrant

f“-“f«‘l‘f!’
W SN

to His Majesty the King

8. H. MUMM & co.

EXTRA DRY

he most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut:

superb Brut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

Lhere is probably not a club
In the world where men ot
taste gather where the name

°f G. H. MUMM & CO.
IS not a synonym for the best
chélmpag'rxe that can be had.

Oyal Warrants have been granted to
Messrs. G. H. MUMM & CO. by
H}“ Majesty King Edward VII.
H;. Majesty The German Emperor.
H}S Majesty The Emperor of Austria,
H}s Majesty The King of Italy.
1S Majesty The King of Sweden.

His Majesty The King of Denmark.

gis Majesty The King of the Belgians.
18 Majesty The King of Spain.

Mail Contract

)
m’i‘:t«ED TENDERS addressed to the Post-

N%ter General, will be received at Ottawa until
Copy O FRIDAY, the 8th APRIL 1910 for the
1 ¢yance of His Majesty’s, Mails on a proposed
Way - act for four years six times per weekeach
froy, oftween North Keppel and Owen Sound
M the 15t JULY next :
tiop .nted notices containing further informa-
seas to conditions of proposed Contract may
t&ineﬁ" and blark forms of Tender may be ob-
Souy, at the Post Office of North Keppel, Owen
Pogt o and Route Offices and at the Office of the
Office Inspector at Toronto,

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT
Mail Service Branch.
Ottawa 23rd February 1910
G. C. Anderson
Superintendent
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Editor’s Talk

THIS week we substitute a short story by Mr. R. S. Bond for
Mr. Fraser’s fourth “Red Meekins” story. - We thought a

break in the series might add to their attractiveness.

One may

- get tired of porterhouse steak if given too much of it at once.
Mr. Fraser says that the sixth story is the best of the series, so
our readers need not fear any falling off in quality. Mr. Bond
is a Canadian living in Philadelphia, but being an inveterate
traveller he can write a north-country tale with the best of them.

WE

advertising columns.

again remind our readers that we appreciate any courtesy
which they may be able to extend to those who use our
We believe that “The Canadian Courier”

has as fine a set of advertisers as any publication in the country.
We stand behind these advertisers, because we believe they are

all worthy merchants.

advertisement

until that doubt is removed.

When we have a doubt, we exclude the

Last week there were fifty columns of advertising and

ninety-six separate advertisements in these columns.

If you did

not notice it, hunt up last week’s copy and look it over.

WE

would also remind our readers that :suggestions are
always welcome. We believe that the paper is improving

as well as growing. Nevertheless we are not any haughtier than
in the days when the struggle to beat the pessimists was keener.
Any reader who criticises will be as fully appreciated as one
who sends us a rare picture or a good anecdote.

bread &

bet

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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ITOBA HARD $
WHEAT

WILSON’S
Invalids’ Port

(2 1a Quina du Pérou)

is a tonic stimulant prepared from
a blending of choice Cinchona
Bark with an especially selected
nutritious Oporto Wine.

Many of the leading members
of the Canadian Medical Pro-
fession have conferred a favor

upon their con-

“W freres by an unso-
\\ng%'/é} licited expression
S’ == for the merits of
S Wilson’s Invalids’
Port.
For the overworked
the convalescent,
the debilitated.

WILSON’S
Invalids’ Port
is specific
Ask YOUR Doctor,

BIG BOTTLE

Sold at all Pharmacies

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

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

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

King Edward Hotel
TORONTO, OANADA
—Fireproof-—-
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

Grand Union Hotel

TORONTO, CANADA
Geo. A. Spear, President
American Plan $2-$8. European Plan $1-$1.50

Hotel Mossop
TORONTO, CANADA. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof
RATES
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

Calgary, Alberta, Can.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Queen S HOtel metropolis of the Last

Great West. Rates $2.00 per day. Free 'Bus
to all trains. H, L. STePHENS, Proprietor

Wood Multiple
Typewriter

N

PRODUCES onginal typewritten letters,
notices, price lists, form letters, etc.
METHOD—Prints from metal type, through

aribbon. Type set by anyone. Speed,
800 copies per hour.
SAVES work of a dozen stenographers.

Secures attention. Business results.

OUTFIT and PRICE—One Multiple
Typewriter, type cabinet and accessories,

etc. F.O.B. Toronto, $75.00.

HEW. R. WOOD, LIMITED
STAIR BUILDING, TORONTO
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VIGILANCE THE PRICE OF SAFETY
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Isn't your life worth more to you than to anyone else? Why depend on
others to save it for you?

Why leave it to a motorman, a chauffeur or a driver of a waggon ?

If street car passengers realized the risk they run every time they attempt
to cross the street before the car from which they have just alighted has moved
on, they would no more take the chance than they would “rock the boat” or
change seats in a canoe. If they appreciated the danger they would stand
still until the car has gone on and the track was clear.

To pass round behind the car is to run the risk of a car or an automobile
on the other track running you down. The standing car prevents you from
seeing the other track, or hearing the gong of an approaching car. It also
prevents the motorman from seeing you.

Frequently a man will dart in front of a car that is about to start, or is
already in motion, calculating on the motorman waiting till he crosses or
slowing down. The closer he is to the car the less chance there is of the
motorman seeing him, for he is under, rather than in front of the motorman.
In another fraction of a second he is apt to be still further under.

The motormen of the Toronto Railway Company are chosen with the
~utmost possible care. The brakes on the cars are the most efficient that money
can buy; the fenders are the best in America. But why should you stake
your life on any or all of them?

Don't depend too much on the motorman. Look after yourself. Stand
still until the car from which you have alighted has passed on. You will
lose only a second or two.

Celerity and promptness are admirable enough, but to hurry in the
direction of the cemetery is not really an economy of time.

JAMES GUNN, Superintendent

Toronto Railway Company

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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E have received a number of let-
ters from leading men through-
Ot the country, giving their opinions
°n the advisability of increasing the
litish Preference from 33 1-3 to 40
Per cent,, as suggested in a recent issue. The majority of the letters
Xpress surprise that The Canadian Courier or anyone else should make
Sich suggestion. There was an air of novelty about it—unex-
Pectedness—which seemed to disconcert some of our correspond-
s, Apparently most of them had made up their minds thgt the
B31-3 per cent. preference was settled for all time to come. What
~ Tasop they have for such a complaisant view it is difficult to dis-
Bver. A present our trade conditions are in a state of flux.
C‘hanges are being made with France, Germany, the United States
d the West Indies. Why should we not make another change
M our trade relations with Great Britain?

W

ONE great reason for considering this question just now is the
State of affairs in Great Britain. It is admitted on all hands
'8t another general election will be held there within a year. It
> a Possibility—a reasonable possibility-—that the Unionists will be
turned to power. The Asquith government is not expected to
Weather the storm. In saying this we are not trying to discredit
the Present administration. Their merits and demerits do not greatly
‘oncern ys. Canada, however, must ever be keenly interested in
.© political movements in the Motherland and must always be con-
St €ring in advance just what effect those movements will have upon
Mperia] relations.

If the Unionists return to power, it will be reasonably certain
that th trade relations within the Empire will be readjusted. Now
S the time for Canada to make up her mind whether she is willing
® further extend the preference which she extends to British irp—
Ports into this country. She must also consider whether she will
Xtend that additional preference to all the Colonies who grant a
Preference on Canadian products. We should not wait untll. this
Qestiop i right on top of us before we examine the possibilities of

Imperial cohesion and co-operation have been growing in recent
Years, Indeed, the imperial feeling in trade and defence has devel-
%Ped in 4 remarkable manner. This is the time to consider, theoretic-
Ally if you please, just how far Canada is prepared to go. Only
“arefy] consideration, given in advance, will prevent a stampede when
e Question is actually presented.

X

ONE of our correspondents, a prominent metal manufactur.el‘,
admits that he would prefer to see a larger trade in British
8004 and a smaller trade in American goods, but thinks the way
ccomplish this is to increase the duty on United States manu-
actul‘t‘ls. This is a reasonable ground, and the argument is well
Orthy of consideration. v
Another correspondent, the head of one of our largest steel con-
tﬁ?nS, agrees with the general principle that Canada -shou'Id do every-
‘lng that lies in her power to increase British imports into Canada,
tis not sure as to the effect upon Canadian industries.
e Another manufacturer claims that the presept preference has
: 2¢ little to increase the sale of British goods in C'anada, though
{28 created an injurious competition in certain lines. Bec?.t.Jse
€ Dpresent preference has done so little to increase the sale of British
°0ds in Canada he cannot see any reason why it should be increased.
{ ;‘ the other hand, many people would argue that if tf'le present pre-
& fnce has not greatly stimulated trade, it should be increased from
€ to time until the desired effect is produced.
Several correspondents fear that any further increase in the pre-
"ence would effect the national revenues and hamper the finance

.

Mistey.

Some of these letters will be published /in a future issue. In

€ Meantime the matter is pressed upon the attention of our readers.

Toronto, March 19th, 1910

REFLECTIONS

BY . .THE EDIFTOR

No. 16

In a few days it will be known just
what attitude the United States gov-
ernment will assume in tariff matters,
and the present uncertainty will be
removed. If the United States decides
that Canadian exports to that country must pay the maximum duty,
the situation will be one demanding serious consideration. It will
be absolutely necessary to increase the duties on United States goods
or to increase the British Preference. If the United States’ action
results in leaving matters as they are, the question of an increase in
the British Preference will be considered entirely on its own merits.

e

ANITOBA has been having a discussion as to whether the re-
ceipts from land sales should be treated as capital or revenue,
It may not be possible in all the provinces to treat money of this
kind as capital, but it ought to be so under ideal conditions. Every
province, like the Dominion, should have a capital account and a
current revenue account. Receipts from land sales should go in the
former. Expenditures on public buildings of a permanent character
and for railways and roads might reasonably be charged to that ac-
count. It is a matter of book-keeping, but even book-keeping has
its lessons. The greatest good derived would be the continual object
lesson to the people—that land once sold is gone forever, so far as
the government is concerned, and that the supply of land is limited.
Fifty years from now the provinces will have little revenues from
their public land and all provincial revenues must be raised by tax-
ation. We who are living now might act differently if we could but
hear the criticisms which will be made fifty years hence in regard to
the careless manner in which public lands were denuded of valuable
forest, or were sold outright for paltry prices. It seems to the writer
that some provincial lands might profitably be leased for 49 and 99
years, much as building lots in the larger cities are leased. Then
we would leave to posterity something more than a heritage consist-
ing of a bonded indebtedness.

W

A LBERTA’S government finds itself in a rather precarious posi-

tion. It made a contract with a company to build a railway
from Edmonton to Fort McMurray, a distance by air-line of 230 miles.
The company has a capital of $50,000 and was known as the Alberta
and Great Waterways Railway Company. It's head man is from
Texas or some other Mississippi point, and is named Clark. These
two features would make any ordinary man suspicious of it, just as
everyone was in that frame of mind when the Dominion Government
gave several million dollars to the Quebec Bridge Company with
about the same capital stock. But, nevertheless, the Alberta Gov-
crnment guaranteed the bonds of the road at $20,000 a mile. More-
over the guarantee covered 350 miles, the 120 extra being presumably
for sidings and curves.

When the agreement was made public, the Hon. Mr. Cushing
and several other Liberals refused to accept it and voted against it.
In the Legislature which is supposed to have an Opposition as small
as that in British Columbia or Nova Scotia, the vote stood 23 to T
The ground taken' by the dissenters was that the agreement was
badly drawn, that the bonds were sold at too low a price, that the
standard of the road would give the constructors a big profit, that
there was no guarantee that any but the easy sections would be
built, that the road might be built with 56-pound rails, old or new,
and so on.. Then again they contended that $20,000 bonus per mile
tor sidings was quite too generous even in the West where people
are accustomed to lavish generosity.

Perhaps the Government of Alberta is guilty of nothing worse
than a piece of carelessness. We rather incline to this view. Still,
they must bear the blame for that carelessness. That is a respon-
sibility which no minister of the crown may avoid. They now pro-
pose to amend the bargain, with the consent of the company So as
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to better safeguard the interests of the Province. Their promise to
get an amended agreement has saved them temporarily. What will
happen in the future depends largely on their success in implement-
ing that promise. For the sake of Alberta’s good name and for the
sake of men like Messrs. Rutherford and Cross, who have done
much good work on behalf of the baby province, it is to be hoped
that the bargain can be amended so as to prevent serious loss.

X

A PLAY known as “Brewster’s Millions” describes the difficulties

which beset a man who had to spend a million dollars in twelve
months, without actually giving away any portion of it. Those who
went to the play returned home feeling that the spending of a million
dollars a year was not quite such an easy task as our previous notions
had prophesied. Now comes the news that a young man has under-
taken to wisely spend TWELVE MILLION DOLLARS A YEAR.
- What a task is his!

That young man is Mr. John D. Rockefeller, Jr., one of the incor-
porators of the Rockefeller Foundation which is to administer the
wealth of Mr. Rockefeller, Sr. This wealth is estimated at three
hundred million dollars, and invested at four per cent. it should yield
twelve millions a year. This sum is to be spent for the following
purpose: “To promote the well-being and to advance the civilisation
of the peoples of the United States and.its Territories and possessions
and of foreign lands in the acquisition and dissemination of knowl-
edge, in the prevention and relief of suffering, and in the promotion
of any and all of the elements of human progress.”

Here in real life, we have a comedy which, in the words of the
street, has “Brewster’s Millions” beaten forty ways. A man, shrewd,
calculating, cunning, grasping, spends a lifetime amassing wealth.
As he draws near the end of life, he finds that he has lived in vain,
and that he has done more harm than good. In his agony he cries
out, “What shall I do to be saved?” And the answer comes back,
ringing down the centuries for two thousand years: “Go sell all that
thou hast and give to the poor.” So the old, wizen-faced, stoop-
shouldered man of the world turns to his broad-shouldered son and
asks him to undertake to expiate the sins of the father. Is it not
ludicrous? Is it not a most striking commentary on human selfish-
ness, human weakness and inhuman commercialism?

e

S OMETHING there must be that is radically wrong in the much

vaunted western civilisation when such a spectacle is possible.
Benjamin Kidd should revise his estimate. The richest men in
America and Europe are devising means to dissipate their great for-
tunes, and at the same time thousands of men are sacrificing virtue,
manhood, intellect and the lives of their fellowmen to attain large
fortunes. Previous to this foundation, Mr. Rockefeller had given
away one hundred and twenty millions.. Mr. Andrew Carnegie has
given away nearly as much; the exact figures do not matter. Mr.
John S. Kennedy and Mrs. Russell Sage have distributed twenty-five
million each. Lord Strathcona and Sir William C. Macdonald, two
Canadian millionaires, have given away more than five millions each.

The only excuse for these tremendous aggregations of wealth
is the splendour of the atonement. Yet, at best, this is but a partial
excuse. It is neither a justification nor a palliation, These gifts may
increase the diffusion of knowledge and assist the advancement of
civilisation—but at what a price! Let us remember, nevertheless,
that it is not the individuals who are to blame so much as the system.

LLAST WEEK IN PARLIAMENT

By OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT

Ottawa, March 12th, 1910.

HE division on the second reading of the Naval Bill took place

: I ' just before midnight on Thursday and resulted in a majority
of forty-one for the Government. There is a feeling that the
Government is gradually gaining strength on this matter.

At the first blush the idea of an immediate monetary grant to the

Old Country seemed the more useful, the more loyal and the more

patriotic course to adopt under the circumstances. Now the German

scare has to a large extent blown over, it is more generally recog-
nised that the strengthening of the various parts of the Empire best
contributes to the stability of the whole.

The raising of the militia in this country has done much to
increase patriotism in a way hardly realised at first even by the most
blatant imperialists. The marching of the troops through the streets
with their bands and gay uniforms and other military display have
done much to arouse and increase an interest and respect for the flag,
and it is felt that corresponding enthusiasm will be raised by having
a naval fleet, however small, in home waters.

The scene in the House at the second reading was dull compared
to its brilliant appearance on Wednesday night when divisions were
taken on the amendment to the amendment and the amendment
itself. The earlier division proved an ante-climax and circumstances
added a touch of colour and a thrill of electricity which was quite
lacking on Thursday eveéning. The wives of the ministers were hold-
ing a reception in the building and when the division bells rang the
hundreds of ladies with their glad costumes thronged and filled the

”

~absented themselves as a protest against not being allowed to

galleries, giving a touch of colour which, added to the fact that mem-
bers themselves were strung to the proper pitch of excit'erl}ent’
caused a scene which will be forgotten by few who had the privilege
of being present. Patriotic songs and cheers were given with a forc€
which roused the: most lethargic onlooker. The most effectivé
speeches during the week were those delivered by Mr. Emmerson ai
Mr. Clare. These gentlemen, although speaking from opposite sides
of the House, singularly enough took up a neutral position'bélSe
upon the same convictions, and equally singularly, these conviction®
drove them to vote on opposite sides. Mr. Clare began by a spirite
eulogy on the progress and development oi Germany, which Was
cheered to the echo by the Conservatives. It seems to be the fashior
at the present time for the self-styled patriots to extol every countty
but their own. Mr. Emmerson and Mr. Clare both favoured the samé
policy, the devotion of the money to the construction of large docks
and the general development of the country. They both think that
the interests of the country would be best considered in this W&
instead of entering upon a policy of battleships and war. “EspeClal 4]
added Mr. Clare, “as many people come to this country in a‘PPfec.lT
tion of its freedom from the military restrictions and burdens whic?
they have experienced in their own country.” Mr. Emmerson Wa,s,
particularly anxious to deny parentage of the phrase “Tin-pot navy,
which has been so frequently used from the Conservative benChesl'
Two other excellent speeches from opposite sides, both clever, W¢
thought out and highly technical, were delivered by two notable 1aw”
yers, Mr. Honore Gervais and Mr. Northrup.
* * *

Mr. W. F. Maclean voiced the coming sentiment of the P
on Thursday evening. His speech was a good example of the
but effective utterance. Mr. Maclean holds a peculiar position it
House. Conservatives call him an Independent Liberal, Liberals
him an Independent Conservative, whilst he calls himself Independe®
without any appendage. He expressed himself strongly in favoufd g
the Bill, which he said did not go far enough. No country, h€ ed
clared, could grow unless she developed her sea power. He C‘teo
illustrations from Athens to Port Arthur and from Themistocles © -
Bismarck. He shattered the argument that the proposed Canad! ;
navy would be of no practical utility by pointing out that the Sami
objection was made to Japan’s navy in its initial stages but that
had grown to its present enviable position in twelve years.

* * * )

eople
short

call.

e of the

Although the naval debate has consumed most of the tim ther
10

House during the week, lively breezes have sprung up ove ”
matters. An attempt was made on Monday to block the Nelsti
River Railway Bill, several members of the opposition suddenh)é
rising to a sense of their duties in protecting the interests of i
community with regard to water-powers. The outcome is thab h
necessary, legislation shall be forthcoming on the matter althoug
the Minister of the Interior stated that the point raised is alred 4
covered. There have been mutterings and murmurs over the L“mx
den Committee, foretelling of a storm which will probably break ﬂeve

week. The three Conservative members of the committee Ame
na®

Gl . i . 15
counsel for the public interests involved. Meanwhile the committe€

proceeding without them. te

I remember my friend, Mr. Spencer Leigh Hughes, M.P., eroa
an amusing series of parliamentary tales. In one he speaks 9
rural M. P. who was called over the coals by his constituents, Whe
discovered that he was frequently absent from the debates 1 10
House. In his despair he consulted an old parliamentary han an
undertook to run down and speak for him at the indignation n}eetl %
which had been called in order that the defaulting member mig: 1es
censured. At that meeting things went very badly for the PeOPhat
representative’ until his friend spoke. This ally pointed out tsy‘
attendance at debates was nothing. Debates were only the gloiat
veneer covering the real work of the House. He told the voters *
there were such things as committees and that there the real wor ber
the House was done. Whilst they were imagining their me® ad
dissipating in the gay city of London he was really hewing wood 2 {
drawing water in committees, without which the whole fabri€
Parliament would fall to the ground. He carried his audience ame
an enthusiastic vote of confidence was passed. Unfortunately so{he
busy-body—the bane of every M. P.—obtained a record showing me
attendance of members at committees. Their representative’s 84
was conspicuous by its absence.. ‘ 7 . re€s

During the week I have been visiting some of the commit pe
and find the speeches made there more eloquent, sensible an cing
vincing than those made in the House. Members are not Speaklasf
for Hansard. There was a veritable pandemonium in Room -ZwaS
Tuesday when the Hamilton, Guelph & Waterloo Railway Bill ay
being discussed. The point in dispute was whether the comPaity
should have to do local traffic within the boundaries of the cted
of Toronto. A vote being taken the privilege was graf ay
upon the restriction that they must obtain the consent of the 'Ra_llwut
Board, who must hear counsel for the city of Toronto. This 18 T
one of the important committee meetings being held every day “i-ttle
House concerning the work of which the outside public has 11156
knowledge. It keeps members busy and gives them a moral 8¢
of justice when they draw their salaries.

WYNNE GRANVILLE-
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B/IEN OF TO-DAY

WO Canadian research men are presented on this page, both of
whom have received recent honours in the British Association
for the Advancement of Science; one being president of the

; physiological section, the other of the geological section. Tt
Will be remembered that the Association met last year
M Winnipeg; although long enough before 1909 it
Was known that Canada could produce scientists
Worthy of rank with most of the best in Europe.

hen a country progresses at 'the remarkable
:4te at which Canada is now forging ahead—material-

Y~it is more often the man of applied science who
challenges public attention. Twenty years ago Can-
42 was well represented by two eminent scientists,
e in Montreal, the other in Toronto. Dr. William

AWson was one of the most renowned geologists of
h‘s_generation. Dr. Daniel Wilson, a few years his
Uior, was equally conspicuous in the domain of
“ithropology ; one studied the rocks and the earth;

€ other the men who in a prehistoric age had made
the eartp, a habitation.
p The parallel is almost repeated in the case of

Tof. A, P. Coleman and Prof. A. B. Macallum. Here
Ve have the practical geologist and the equally prac-
tical physiologist. And while the geological methods
% Dr. Coleman may differ in detail, being more
Modern and experimental than Dr. Dawson’s, the in-
ve,stigations prosecuted by Dr. Macallum through the
ICroscope are quite as characteristic of the twentieth
tury.  For we are constantly assured by uneasy
Writers for the press that the microbe population of
e civilised world is not only infinitely greater in
Umber than the human population, but that it is also
Pt of the manifest duty of civilisation to see that the
le?TWinian theory, “the survival of the fittest,” is not

t to the microbes to work out.

T
e MAN WITH THE MICROSCOPE

ET us therefore turn to the man with the micro-
scope who for two or three hundred days in the
My, 73T presides over the physiological depart-
isent in the University of Toronto. Prof. Macallum
¢ @ middle-aged man; tall and Scotch and unemo-
Onal; g circumspect, dispassionate investigator of
mlCI'OCosms and a vendor of dry Scotch humour to
€ Students who in the few years allotted to them
t}? favour to see eye to eye with the Professor
"Ough a microscope—which is not always easy.
t ANy a student has been baffled by h.is first glimpse of
Me finitesmal world through the binoculars of Prof.
Acallum. Those stacks of little speck-strewn_glass
tl €S on the Professor’s table do not look convincing
of the naked eye. But they are as complete a picture
nep C Microscopic world as is Dante’s Infernp of the
ther and the modern telescope of the heavens above.
Sap., OW the modern railway office or the newspaper
"Ctum may be a lively place; but neither is more
Qgc’g_with the newest developments than is the cold
]inemlca_l laboratory of Prof. Macallum, whose special
re: of investigation is the chemistry of the cell—not
&y °mmended to the inmates of the penitentiary. For
Ty time a new disease or pestilence or some novel
puagn,feStation of an old one begins to agitate the
teg lic, the microscopes and the germ-cultures and the
Utubes of the Professor’s laboratory are diligently
Raged in the prosecution of research on the ulti-
Org... PTOperties of the germs which act upon cellular
8anismg,
e Professor Macallum has been a life-long student.
ntWaS born in 1859 in the township of Westminster,
are | At the age of fifteen, when most country boys
tey Strugeling out of the Fourth Reader, he began to
- For three years while a teacher he got up his
183 Meulation work for the University of Toronto. In
ed h? graduated with first-class honours and a
the al in Natural Science. Three years he taught in
Joh Cornwall High School, after which he studied at
Fellns Hopkins University for a year; became a
180,V in biology in 1884, lecturer in physiology in

ag 1 20d in 1891 professor. Meanwhile, however, he had graduated -

i octor of Philosophy in Johns Hopkins and Bachelor of Medicine

Fell S University of Toronto. In 1906 Prof. Macallum was elegted
& SW of the Royal Society of London and in the same year received
fr hOnorary L.L.D. at Aberdeen: following year Honorary Sc. D,
ale and in 1908 the same from Trinity College, Dublin. On
Osen line of investigation Professor Macallum has contributed

Prof. A. B. Macallum; Chairman Bacterio-
logical Section, British Association, 1910.

Prof. A. P. Coleman; recently selected to
become a Fellow of the Royal Society.

Mr. D, W. McQuaig: President Canadian
Council of Agriculture. ;

many papers to British, German and American scientific societies.

THE STUDENT OF ROCKS

D R. ARTHUR P. COLEMAN is not less of a precisian, but more
of a humanitarian than his confrere of the microscope. His
work has brought him more practically into contact with com-

munities and with out-of-doors people. During the past twenty years

when so much of Canadian progress is in the rocks, Dr. Coleman’s
investigations have been of almost invaluable interest. It was he
who worked up and mapped the famous Sudbury nickel areas for the

Ontario Bureau of Mines. He knows the rocks of northern Ontario

better than any other living man—though prospectors

often carry in their grips Miller’'s Handbook of

Geology. No matter on what phase of Canadian

geology you ‘tackle Prof. Coleman, he is always

genially discursive with illuminating opinions, based
upon the most rigid investigation. It may be the
glacial drifts that underlie Toronto, the prehistoric
formations in the rocky regions of Elora; or it may
be the mute story of a boulder lying loose along the

highway and kicked aside by the wayfarer, but a

compend of fascinating and romantic information to

this good-hearted, entertaining Professor. He is a

many-sided man. Sitting at his table you would call

him the beau ideal of a Professor; a man of books
and of courtly, classic style; occasionally addicted to
his Latin, eternally interested in books and literary
studies; a man of rare cultivation and discernment.

But you will learn also that he is keenly interested in

art, being himself an amateur painter of good quality

whose pictures have been hung in the gallery of the

Ontario Society of Artists; and he is scarcely less

fond of good music.

But it is the out-of-doors quality in Dr. Coleman
that is the most interesting; because when he begins
to talk about the rocks he has seen and tramped and
studied you find that, beginning with the innocent
boulder on the country road, he has followed its story
clear up to the peaks of the Rockies. Few men in
Canada have done as much mountain-climbing as Dr.
Coleman. He has been many a snowy summer on the
glaciers of the Brazeau and the drifts southward ;
beyond the headwaters of the Saskatchewan to the
snowbound ice-fields where they begin; with his
brother, a rancher in the foothills, again and again
pushing up among the cathedral peaks of the northern
slope of the Rockies—clear up the fabulous height of
Mount Robson, which he and his brother with packs
of ponies and an outfit for three months, twice ex-
plored in the summers of 1907 and 1908. This at an
age when most men of nearly sixty would have as
soon dreamed of climbing inaccessible mountains
sheeted with snow and blinded with storms as of
flying to Mars.

Dr. Coleman has the earnest, intense desire of
the devotee, coupled with the orderly methods of the
dispassionate investigator. He was born in Lachute,
/P.Q., in 1852; graduated from Victoria University in
'1876; made a Ph.D. from Breslau University in Ger-
many in 1881; next year Professor of Geology in Vic-
toria. In 1891 he was appointed to the same position
in the School of Science and the University of
Toronto and two years later became geologist to the
Ontario Bureau of Mines. He was vice-president of
the Geological Society some years ago and was
awarded  the Murchison Medal by the Geological
Society of London this year.

A FARMERS’ FRIEND

OME of the agricultural interests of Canada are
to be entrusted to a new organisation termed the
Canadian Council of Agriculture. The first presi-

dent of this new body is D. W. McQuaig of Portage
la Prairie, Manitoba, who has for some years been
president of the Manitoba Grain Growers’ Associa-
tion. In that capacity he has been a prominent figure
before the farmers and legislators in view of the bitter
fight which that body is waging against the elevator
companies of the prairie provinces.

Mr. McQuaig is a native of Glengarry but he has
resided in Manitoba since 1877. When he left Lan-
caster, Glengarry, thirty-three years ago, a journey to
Manitoba took as many weeks as it now takes days.
Anyway by means of the Grand Trunk Railway to
Collingwood, then to Duluth, thence by train to
Fisher’s Landing on the Red River, and from there by boat to Winni-
peg, Mr. McQuaig set foot upon the Portage Plains on or about May
29th, 1877. He was one of the first to file a homestead in this fertile
region and since the time he began to plough the prairie with an ox-
team, the West has heard from him on matters relating to the farmer.
For years he has been a director of mutual hail insurance companies
and is president of the Manitoba Grain Growers’ Association.
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

THE MAN FROM MOROCCO
SITTING in the hotel writing-room at Tangier, I fell into con-

versation with an English newspaper man who had been for two

years back in Morocco. He made a journey to Fez on horse-
back with a small party of natives and an interpreter at the very time
when the Roghi was alive and besieging the present Sultan in his
capital. In fact, he was shot at by the rebels on one occasion, and
was only permitted to ride through a district controlled by a band
of outlaws on condition that he would not draw rein until he had
passed it. In Fez, the only way he could live was by renting a house
from a local land agent—a fine villa in a garden which he got for
some extraordinarily low figure—where he lived in the house with his
interpreter while his men camped in the garden. Of course, he got to
know all the chief characters in that exciting drama which so nearly
plunged Europe into war, and fairly regards himself as an authority

on the Moroccan question.
* * *

THE Moroccan question, he says, i simply a matter of money.

The Moorish government owes a lot of money; and the ques-
tion is, how shall the Moorish people be made to pay at least the
interest on it? That, by the way, is a simple formula for many a
great international “question,” which we usually state in more intri-
cate terms. Incidentally, this Englishman has come to have a great
admiration for the Moor. In many ways, he has been sinned against
grievously. For example, the late Sultan, who got into trouble for
his love of European ways, showed that love by buying many
European things. He wanted a bicycle, for instance, at which the
truly Christian adviser or agent who undertook to satisfy this want
told him that bicycles were only sold by the dozen—or possibly by
the gross—when the innocent Sultan gave this wholesale order.
Phonographs he ordered by the gross for the same reason—though he
only wanted one—and the result is that nearly every house in Fez
now possesses one. The natives enjoy them immensely; and my
friend said that when he had callers in Fez in the absence of his inter-
preter, all he had to do was to pass out a handful of cigarettes and
turn on his phonograph and everybody was contented for an unlimit-

ed time.
* * %

EXCEPT in times of civil war, he says that foreigners are as safe

in Morocco as elsewhere. The system of government is very
simple but very effective for police purposes. Each tribe is held
responsible for good order in the district it controls; and when any-
one is robbed in that district—if he be an outsider—the Sultan simply
levies on the whole tribe for the amount lost. He does not bother his
head about the individual offenders. He leaves them for the tribe to
discover and deal with; and you may be very certain that they find
out who is to blame when they all have to pay a share of the in-
demnity for the stolen goods of which they have probably not had a
sight. The city of Fez is divided into wards on the same principle,
and the head men in each ward are responsible to the central govern-
ment for all that goes on within their precincts. After nightfall, the
gates between the different wards are closed, and no one can go from
one to the other without a special permit. Thus if you are robbed at
night, it must be by some one in your own ward. Just what satisfac-
tion there is in this, I do not know; but possibly in Fez neighbours

do not rob each other.
* * *

N Tangier, it was the commonest sight to see a man; from the
interior stalking down the main street with one of those tre-

mendously long rifles in his hand which we usually find only in
museums. - Sometimes they are beautifully inlaid with ivory and
silver, and the butt is frequently a marvel of fine carving. Now they
do not carry these rifles for ornament. In certain parts of the interior,
the husbandmen carry them with them even in the fields. My friend
and his little party were compelled by the approach of the Roghi’s
men to leave the main road at one time and take to the hills. The
inhabitants were just getting in their harvest; and there they were
on their hill-tops literally with their sickles in one hand and their
rifles in the other. Some of them immediately rushed down to the
invading column, and told ‘them that they simply must turn back.
They relented somewhat, however, when they heard of the danger
from the Roghi; but after they had permitted the strangers to ride
on, the people on the hill-tops who had not heard the bargain, opened
fire on them and wounded one of the horses so badly that they had
to kill him. This all took place, of course, out of the sphere of the

Sultan’s influence and among tribes acccustomed to levy tribute of
travellers.
* * *

OROCCO is a very rich country. When its trade is pfOPef'ly
organised, it will pour a great deal of wealth into the nation
which controls it. It looks to-day as if that nation would be France:
Morocco may also bring great military strength to the country Wit
which it is allied. The Moors are fine fighters; and when properly
armed and trained, will make a most valuable addition to any army:
France is to-day thinking of increasing the Algerian section 0 ‘het
army ; and, if she can get a Moorish section, too, her African legion
may count effectively in the scales of European military rivalry:
Some parts of Morocco will be Spanish, but Spain is not likely to 80
in for much military adventure. My friend told me that he had the
hardest possible task getting English business houses to realise the
possibilities in Morocco and to reach out for trade ready for t et
plucking. German houses were much more enterprising, and !
instanced more than one opportunity which had been rejected 1f
London and picked up in Hamburg or Berlin.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Statesmen— Father and Son

I T is not generally known that the first name of Mr. Austen Chalm_befl'ﬁlln
is really Joseph. The good fellowship between father and son 18 West
shown by an incident which occurred shortly after Mr. Chamberlain fir
moved to his Highbury residence. The estate was rather bare of trees, %"
Mr. Chamberlain sought to remedy the defect by planting a number of Saw
lings in various parts of the grounds. Month by month he watched them g1o
and his heart filled with pride. This pride was slightly humbled one CVem.n%'
however, when “Master Austen,” having been scouring the surroundin
country, arrived late for dinner. 1
“Where have you been?” inquired paterfamilias, fixing the well-knoW
monocle, “and why are you late?” s
“Well,” replied Master Austen, without the suspicion of a smile 01 i
countenance, “I have been out for a constitutional, but T would have been
hours ago if T had not lost myself in those woods of yours.” s
Mr. Austen Chamberlain was one of the most popular postmastel‘-geﬂer?1
England has ever had. An incident of his career at St. Martin’s—le-GTahiS
was his astonishing appearance one day in the refreshment room of
employees, where he lunched just as any other postal official might.

A STATESMAN AND A SIGNATURE

HON. JOS. CHAMBERLAIN SIGNING THE ROLL ctea
Mr. Joseph Chamberlain’s entry into the House of Commons was as unexP‘;ro,g
as it was welcome. The Member for West Birmingham came into the HOUs€ ¢
behind the Speaker’s chair, leaning on the arm of Mr. Austen Chamberlain Bnusten
companied by Lord Morpeth. While Sir Courtenay Ilbert read the oath, Mr. A was
Chamberlain wrote his father’s name in the roll of Parliament, Then the pe? us
placed in Mr. Joseph Chamberlain’s left hand, and he touched the signat“fe;nany
attesting its validity and *‘ signing *’ the roll. The incident was responsible 0¥ F e
sympathetic remarks, for the chief champion of Tariff Reform has not beet ! 5 of
House since July, 1906, The taking of the oath by Members of both House? who
course, an essential formality, and there are various pains and penalties for those
neglect to take it,—///ustrated London News.

-~
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NEW TENDENCY IN CANADIAN ART

Observed in The Ontario Society of Artists Exhibition for 1910

INCE a very considerable section of the Cana- B poenERANDS

dian people are interested at the present time

In pictures, the thirty-eighth ex-
hibition of the Ontario Society

of Artists being open in the new Car- |
Negie Library, College Street, To- 3
onto, one may be pardoned for in-
Uiging in a little retrospect in art
Matters. On the opening night the
*Cene ‘was truly brilliant. The extra-
Ofdinarily old-world and old-time
gfaragter of the ladies’ dresses, many
i Which suggested the play of “Van-
Y Fdir” as presented by Mrs. Fiske,
With scarves falling from bare shoul.
tuerg, with aigrettes and feathers in
rban heads of thick plaited hair,
With swinging ear-rings, with short,
“@phanous skirts or long, clinging,
St‘gh~vvalsted ones, proffered the
Tongest contrast imaginable to the
Works upon the wall.
ki ese were about as modern as
o be. The great spaces of Cana-
l‘Odrcll sky and water, the snowy, rutted
ﬂaaks through New Ontario, were
ten? ed by splendid and daring at-
Pts at story pictures from Palestine
"d the Orient. Years ago we used to
RO.to see an assortment of Canadian

gestive of human interests. Mr. Jeffery’s “Linemen
of New Ontario” stood out in its blue and yellow
as a Picture Poster of imposing effect
and much significance. The Isle of
Wight and' Dordrecht, the Fraser
River, some bits of England and the
Maritime Provinces, show that great
variety of locale is present in this ex-
hibition and constitutes one very good
sign of progress. The days of the old-
fashioned “views” of Canadian scenery
are over. Early painters paved the way.
They did their best and many of them
have left us beautiful things to look
at, but their successors are doing still
better work. The modern outlook is
broader. The Canadian artist of to-
day need not of necessity travel more
than the men of the ’70s and ’'8os, but
the chances are that he will do so. He
need not go outside of his own coun-
try for material, but if he does, he will
have courage and intuition developed
in him to depict the new material.

SOME OBSERVATIONS
By A Non-Criric.

PAINTING is different from
politics. ~There are only two

v;'eleWS” and very good some of these
wre- Occasionally a dash of breadth

as contributed by a marine or two,
e first glimpse of the Rockies. Now, one
3 onfronted .by fine character studies. There
ev: at least three or four pictures of the old but
dUSlI; new subJect,‘ the Mother and'Child. In the
o In the firelight, at the waiting room of a
a 10on, in the homely crib or by the luxurious
fuﬁmy hearth, the Mother and Child are beauti-
aY and sympathetically drawn. Some day a
Banadlan- artist may create a Madonna and her
of tﬁ which will rival Raphael’s, because most
Stud‘e Ttalian Madonnas are, as everyone knows,
inc 1es of Italian peasant life although the feel-
Hg of the pictures may be entirely scriptural.
¢ Montreal men sent some striking canvases.
oe rich and true turquoise of the St. Malo seas
°Ved one to intense enthusiasm, for although
the Shores of Lake Simcoe yield as pure a colour

lsc

Istoric interest is not quite equal to that of
A Saint Malo, beau port de mer !”
Cesf portrait by Dyonnet was extremely suc-
qual'ul’ not only on account of its technical
bentlty and finish but from the strong original
g of the subject. The rather inscrutable gaze
tion € black eyes, the cut of the beard, the posi-
ps}’ch‘Of the hands—all is admirable. Into the
B C perplexities of the story underlying “The
Ve” one would like to have time to explore.
atisre 1S an attractive mixture here of the decor-
WOr]i and the human which makes for a strong
5 of art. The expression of the executioner,
ca ‘;‘fhatever he is called, and the fair form of the
. Ptive on the floor supply the “story” part and
€ Is set thinking. Confrasted to this, take C.
an anly’s noble autumn landscape of golden
thig Tusset oak trees. The dignity and beauty of
My SPacious canvas, framed in plain flat green,
be seen to be thoroughly appreciated.
e OWever, mere size is not the criterion in a
ty Vas, even if collectors do sometimes buy pic-
S by the square yard.

THE RIDEAU VALLEY.—MARY E,. WRINCH,

THE COUREUR-DU-BOIS, BY A. SUZOR-COTE, R.C.A.

EVENING IN A NEW BRUNSWICK HARBOUR—GRAND MANAN.
BY R. F. GAGEN, A.R.C.A.

The size of the reproductions in the official
catalogue for this year’s exhibition is mislead-
ing, Mr. Manly’s fine and majestic study of
autumnal contour and colours being represent-
ed by a cut three by one-and-a-half inches. Mr.
Manly has painted in recent years two
of the best landscapes ever produced in
Canada, “Exit, Lord Sun,” and “Even-
ing on the Conestogo,” to which must
now be added “To Golden Autumn
Turned.” This picture is for sale at
the very modest valuation of five hun-
dred dollars.

If fewer women’s names are noticed
on the catalogue than i former years,
those who exhibit show much strength
and insight. Miss Florence Carlyle has
four good pictures. She is ‘impression-
istic without being muddled. Her flecks
of sunlight, green leaves and dancing
shadows are palpable but convincing.
Her work satisfies. Mrs. Reid shows
delightful monotones of twilight and
nightfall effects, which, if not poignant
and eye-seizing, are eminently sug-

sides to politics. There was a time in
Canadian art when there was but one
opinion about pictures. It may be in-
consistency in a painter to change his style. He
may be foolish to stick to one line of subject till
he has worn it threadbare. At the same time
—a man sometimes does a big thing in a half-
awkward way without knowing why, and the
thing persists; in after years men shrug and
say, “Well, if So-and-So had only stuck to that
vein he would be up with the big ones now.”
Now the O. S. A. is just the sort of aggre-
gation in which to observe this subtle chiaro-
scuro of transition. The men who have kept
pace with the general progress of paint have
been under influence, within and without, from
a wider range of subjects, more travel in their
own country, a more definite idea of “national-
ism” in art, an increasing perception of the dif-
ference between themselves and other men,
recognition of bigger things in younger men, of
cruder things also; hence specialisation.
Perhaps there has never been a show of pic-
tures in Canada which presented quite the
diversity of type and style and subject as this
exhibition. That of the Royal Canadian Academy
while on a possibly higher level of general merit,
Is necessarily rather restricted in range by its
traditions. The exhibitions of the Canadan Art
Club, conceded by the most critical to be more
distinctive and selective in type and treatment
than that of any other art body in the country,
is still the work of a coterie of men who from
the sheer lack of numbers could not hope to
present so wide a diversity of points about pic-
tures. To each body its own genre of excellence
and sphere of influence—else why the distinc-
tion? There is more than room for all. To the
O. S. A. by all means let us concede the broad
field of differentiation represented by a large
. number of promising and vitalising talents enter-
ing the profession by the wide-open but somewhat
narrowing door.
Suppose that in ten years we have another
peaceful and friendly secession—what will it be but
progress, which we shall probably get no other way ?

THE, DRINKING PLACE—HARRY BRITTON.
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CANADIAN COURIER

Inspection of Canadian Banks

By A "SHAREHOLDER

HE instructive and able paper of Mr. Z. A.

Lash in your issue of March sth is a valu-

able and timely contribution on a subject

which at the present period of the revision
and renewal of the Banking Act of Canada is much
occupying the thoughts of the business community,
whether interested as parliamentarians, sharehold-
ers, or in general enterprises.

The ramifications of the branch system of the
Canadian banks, the relations of these outside
spheres of financial energy to the central authority
of the head office, much similar to that of corps
and divisions of armies in the field to the general
staff at headquarters, is most clearly and succintly
related. " The difficulty, if not the almost impractic-
ability of an additional governmental audit of each,
and all, of the outer spheres is ably set out, and the
efficacy of the® bank’s -own travelling inspectors
should their work be properly done is admirably
demonstrated.

The argument as to the inspection of the outer

" field is stated so convincingly that the self interest
of the general managers, and of the proprietors
might appear to be a sufficient guardianship.

There are, however, other points of inspection
which might be touched on.

The collapse of banks has not been caused, in
the main, by the failures in the individual branches,
but by the errors in the head office; in the centre
and not at the extremities; in the wholesale and not
in the retail dealings with the bank funds. It is
here that unbiased inspection is advisable.

The suggestion is made, in the paper, that a
remedy might be found by making a change “which
would place the management on a safe and proper
basis.” But how can this remedy be applied? Not
by the shareholders who at present have to be'satis-
fied with such information of the condition of their
property as the management may choose to give
them. Directors, experience has proved, may be
either parties to the concealment, or not be suf-
ficiently alert to ascertain the true conditions. In
either case the shareholders, by the annual reports,
and the community, by the sworn statements to the
government, are kept in ignorance of the real facts.
An impartial and government inspection of the head
office would be a reasonable safeguard and an ad-
ditional security.

When bank collapses have disclosed themselves
it has been proved that by two or three days of in-
dependent special auditors in the head office the
whole real and ingide condition of the bank has been
at once disclosed. Such an audit is then not only
possible, but is effective, and the possibility of such
a one being made, at occasional intervals, would be
a deterrent preventing undue risks and effecting
a remedy before matters have gone too far.

Better to have the doctor feel the pulse, before
the patient is at the point of death.

But by whom is such an inspection to be done?

It is suggested by Mr. Lash, that this should be made

by “the government and the banks themselves act-
ing through the Canadian Bankers’ Association.”
Let us consider this.

A bank is a fidiciary undertaking which is car-
ried on confidentially, first, as to the individual busi-
ness of its customers; second, as to the bank’s own
sources of trade.

It is a competitive business in which its cur-
rent conduct must be preserved, both as to its cus-
tomers, and to itself from the intrusive scrutiny of
its banking competitors. It cannot open its books
to a competing bank. The very fact that under the
Banking Act the powers of investigation by “the
Bankers’ Association” do not come into play until
after a bank has failed, and is to be wound up, show
that intrusion into the current business of an active
bank is not approved of by the bankers themselves.

Inspection carried on under the auspices of the
other banks through the Canadian Bankers’ Associ-
ation might be provocative of discord, an interfer-
ence with the private concerns of the customers,
and, by laying them open to their older and larger
competitors, be an injustice to the younger banks
who are endeavouring to add to the facilities of the
business of the community. Expansion in banking
facilities would be throttled at its birth.

Banking inspection for the protection of the
general public can only be done by independent and
judicial government audit.

Apart from this inspection and verification of
the general business conditions of head offices’ of
banks by outside enquiry, there are some potent
incidents which call for immediate and independ-
ent government action.

The right of the issue of currency for use by
the general public is one of the valuable privileges

and sources of profit of Canadian banks. The
stability of trade depends upon the unquestioned
value of the bank notes in the hands of the public.
This privilege is granted to the banks under the
Banking Act, and security for the notes is provided,
first, by the undertaking of the government to re-
deem the currency of a failed bank out of the ac-
cumulations of the Bank Note Redemption Fund
in its hands, to which the existing banks make an
annual contribution, each in proportion to its note
circulation; second, in the event of a deficiency in
this fund to meet the notes ‘outstanding, by an
assessment upon the remaining solvent banks to
make up such deficiency.

The currency notes of Canadian banks are thus
as good as gold. Each bank endorses the notes of
its fellow banks, and is in its proportion, responsible
for their face. By the Banking Act of Canada a
bank may issue as many dollars of currency as the
dollars of capital stock which have been subscribed
and fully paid into its funds. The existence of so
much fully paid-up stock conveys the right to issue
an equal amount of currency notes, but no more, and
penalties are provided should any over-issue take
place.

To the Bankers’ Association has been committed
the issue of currency notes to the chartered banks,
and they have issued them to each as asked for,

so that by this central agency, provision has been
made for the original issue and also to watch 'agalﬂ.St
any over-issue. If this scrutiny of the over-issue 135
of importance, how much more so is the scrutiny @
the actual paying up of the bank’s stock which 18
the basis upon which the currency within the pré:
scribed limit is permitted. = Yet strangely enough
there has never been any, and the very sourcé O
this right of issue has been left uninspected. The
developments of two recent bank failures have
shown that their bank stocks were actually not pal
up, yet currency to the full extent was issued.
the one case it has been reported that a large por-
tion of the bank stock was subscribed and paid oF
out of the bank’s own money. In both cases it 15
stated that directors gave their own notes for the
unpaid stock, which were then discounted out ©
the funds of the banks themselves.

Not one dollar of new or outside money W3
paid into the banks for these portions of the sto€
upon which currency was authorized to be isSu€
to the public, yet “the management” of presidents,
directors, and managers, in their reports to th¢
government, and in the annual reports to thei”
shareholders stated these bank stocks to be “fully
paid up.”

‘Whatever differences of opinion there may b‘f
upon the methods adopted for independent inspec
tion, it is certainly incumbent upon the governmen’
who are primarily liable for the currency issued K
prove by government inspection that the bank stoC

.on which currency is issued has been actually a7

fully paid up, and is not merely an empty shell. 4
this direction an immediate remedy can be appli€®:

The Church

By REV. G

HE Church, interpreting as it should the best
interests of the community, must of neces-
sity array its forces on the side of that
upward path of progress which tends to

create a higher standard of good for the benefit of
the community at large. As a whole the Church in
England strives and strives nobly for that ideal,
and though there be detractors who affirm that the
forces of the Church are stationary and not pro-
gressive, an examination of such deterrent criticism
reveals the magnitude of their error. It is some-
what disconcerting, therefore, to find in Canada a
considerable section of Canadians endorsing this
adverse statement of the Church’s influence for
progress in the Mother Country.

For, in the first place, the complex organisations
of the political parties, who of course create and
uncreate the laws of the land, are a matter of much
moment to the responsible authorities of the
Church; so much so, in truth, that it is well-nigh
impossible for any leading authority of Church
government to take too one-sided a view or to-be-
come too ardent a partisan of the objects of reform
which constitute the political platforms of the great
parties who strive to rule the Empire. There can
be no doubt much that is beneficent is contained in
the proposed legislation each party advances, yet,
the Church in its earnest seeking for national good

has to weigh the “pros” and “cons” of every

measure, judged not from a sectarian, not from a
socialistic, but, indubitably, from a national stand-
point. The constitutional form of government has
to be taken as it exists to-day, not from a fancied
or chimerical illusion of what it may be to-morrow,
and, therefore, the standard of progress, perforce,
must be gradual, development measured justly and
carefully, and the final evolution of national right-
eousness allowed to work out its own salvation by
steady and consistent ideals of good permeating all
measures. And, assuredly, it is not by hurried and
ill-advised legislation, legislation which seeks only
to gain a certain goal, however good, by leaping
over the many essential stepping stones, whereon
that goal should have been surely, if slowly, found-
ed, can true and ultimate good result to the nation.

Examine one or two cases in particular.

It is impossible for the Church to follow blindly
the ultra-socialistic tendencies of the Labour Party.
Why? Because the true ideals of Socialism are
legislatively to-day in a constructive stage. The
Socialist in England tries to buikd his fabric of
legislation too fast, and the Church in its wisdom
realises the truth of the parable which asserts that
a nation of men which builds too hurriedly or with-
out matured judgment, builds on a foundation un-
certain' and insecure. And this, with no wish or
aim to decry any of the honest efforts made by
Socialists to help their fellow men.

Then there is the political creed of the ex-

and Politics
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tremists of all parties. The Church dare not fOHOV‘;
them in their vagaries, be they Tory, Radical, Od
Nationalist. Great moral reforms are intfoduces
by each in turn, but the tendency of such {efo.m;
is, as a rule, towards narrow sectarian prejudic€®
or systems advantageous to one section of the Comn
munity and not the whole, or founded pufel}'.o
the peculiar and particular views of the politi¢®
party which introduces them. How can the Chur®
take any definite side? 4
Examine the Licensing Bill. The Church repfd
sented by its Bishops pleaded hard for a modi -
form of legislation without openly taking the Pagt
of either political party and the honest man mﬂof
admit in criticism their attitude was on behalf .
the general good of the nation as a whole, for thOb
who sinned and those who were sinned ag«’vllrlSt
the evil of the existing drink traffic. in
Examine the Education Bill. The Church ag’ady
struggled for a pacific solution, willing and €2
to forego much to insure that end. But 10, % .
sectarian forces of the Government would not
way, and the measure had to fall to the grouf®
But turn to the positive side of the landscaP
of the Church’s influence and what is found? old
The dignity of the Sabbath is upheld in deal = 4
England, while yet the great nations of Europé e
others, who are set forth as the paragons O ga}’-
gress, have not so ordered the rest of that holy | fiy
The untiring efforts of the Church, indivld“;}dn
and corporately, to effect the religious educatess
of young England, without which moral prog™,
in the future is incomprehensible, can Oﬂlybers
gauged by the immense sacrifices of its mem™
uring the past forty years. ife
The aged and theysiZk are championed, the “?f
and the beggar are helped; is it a religiot$ Oave
civil force that so acts? How hardly indee hini‘
governments been prevailed upon to do the ™
mum of these their bounden duties? s il
The bonds of science and the fellowshP &y
higher education are one with their ChutC ith
efforts of progress, and the Church is one
them. ity
Still ‘too does the Church protect the sanc’
of the marriage laws, still does she wage her ‘Zeﬂt _
fare against intemperance and impurity indepe?
of any political aid. . the
Is the larger spirit of tolerance and chafity “g
outcome of legislation? A thousand times 10 ¢
is the direct result of a better understaﬂd‘n"‘"tﬁé
the message the Church professes to carry an¢ =
teachings of that message. 4
Then is not the Church progressive? pody
Unquestionably. She is not a political, *"gp
though her enemies so often assert it; she
moulded to the forms and fashions of years %a
by; she has rather learned and is learning t0 2
herself to the lessons gained from humanity:




A Moving Picture of National Life in Three Phases:

YOUNG man now in Canadian public life

but not in Parliament—to which, however,

he had ambitions—was one day paddling

down the Ottawa River towards the Houses
Of Parliament. Miles up the river he and his com-
Panions had been getting glimpses of that noble
pile of buildings which domi-
nates the Ottawa quite as well
as the British Parliament does
the river Thames — with in-
finitely greater beauty of land-
scape. By nature something of
a prose poet with the instincts
of a statesman, this young man
suddenly stopped paddling as
round a bend he caught sight
of the towers and domes of
Parliament Hill in a clean,
lordly sweep. Being impulsive
and patriotic he said to his
companions:

“Boys, it’s beautiful! Those
buildings were the expression
of a creative epoch and a
poetic-impulse in the people of
Canada.”

So far as the scene is con-
cerned he spoke with authority.
ch No scene in Canada better
dallenges admiration than the part of the great
Pelard valley marked by Ottawa in the fore-
%{B:Hd and backgrounded by the dim Laurentian

theIt Wwas winter when I first saw ‘the Capital and
Whre 1s no winter landscape with a greater charm
€ther on the Saskatchewan, the Bow or the St.
dWrence, The light is that of diamonds. The air
Cﬁrsna nip that stirs the blood. At its best it is the
A ate of northern Alberta—minus the chinooks.
To ts worst it seldom becomes slushy like normal
wor?ntO. It is the north; and you know it. You
ract.ld Mot be surprised to see a team of dogs go
Sas}l,ng down the street with a toboggan and a red-
. ¢d “musher” behind. You may observe charac-
i thalrr.lost as unusual and quite as borean; for it
€ city of the coonskin coat and the lumberjack.
Iif?e come river-firivers for a touch of pﬂetropolitan
Whe €ven as their ancestors _used to in the days
tl‘ailn Bytown was a village in the woods. Pack-
OQteTS and prospectors and outlanders many; fur-
jumed women and red sleighs robed with musk-ox;
ha bers loaded with cordwood and sleighloads of
that come blundering down the main street
Ment own Wellington Street in front of the Parlia-
is Buildings; it is all snap and go. Ottawa
it O place for a loafer. It is one of the smartest
it oS in America; also one of the crudest. Once
I‘iv::.as a huge lumberyard and a rendezvous of
rele Mmen.  Most of the lumberyard has been
rep sated to Hull, across the river, leaving only the
Nants in the Capital, which yearns now to have
of - With the wooden age and to substitute the age
electricity. |
) iﬂtengt that is a mere incident. Nature may have
%, ed Qttawa for a borean Pittsburg, as some
3 Pe it will become, because they think that at

By AL GIES T U S "BR 1D ELE

present Parliament overtops the city. Nature pri-
marily intended Ottawa to be a place of beauty and
in spite of man she has succeeded very well in
doing it. Those pioneers who took a hand in the
design did a good deal, however, to spoil the pic-
ture. The most obvious feature is that the main
street is either too close to the Parliament or else
that the Parliament grounds should have been ex-
tended clear down to Sparks Street, leaving one
side of the street open of walls for half a mile; so
that the visitor might walk up street among the
people and at the same time see what gives the real
scenic and architectural character to the place.

Otherwise the parliamentary environs are per-
fect—except for the sheer absence of trees from the
grounds. Seen from the city street the towers are
imposing without being possessed of = absolute
grandeur. By night they are much more admirable;
thanks to the long sweeping arcs of mellow lights
that curve in tiers from the hill down to the street
and give a mellow aspect to the buildings which
is lacking in the hard light of day. :

But the river, not the town, is the real door-
yard of Parliament. The building seen from the
river or the river scanned from the hill is equally
fascinating. Here is the valley at your feet; -sheer
down a copse-wood bank spangled with' birches
and hardwoods and little pines to the frozen river.
Here the dome of the Library bulks up crisp and
jangling with keen light seen for many a mile up
and down the Ottawa; behind that again the
centre tower rising higher with its flap of flag
when the House sits and its coronal of electric
lights that go out when the House adjourns and
are visible over the entire city.

Music, Poetry and Painting.

~ Listen to the Chaudiere; a mile or so below the
hill; the music of the water that made the Indians
think poetry. It’s all there as it was centuries ago;
the same Chaudiere that now has been computed
into horsepower and will some day be harnessed
and hitched to drive the wheels of what some call
the coming Pittsburg of the north. Perhaps so.
But the droon of the Chaudiere is at present ‘the
finest music in Ottawa. It is the tuneless melody
of a beautiful land. Never mind the steam-clouds
and the saw-screeches of Hull. They are but an
episode. Chaudiere is the voice—of the real splen-
did Ottawa which to the unbiased mind is the, meet-
ing-place of the tribes, of the chiefs of the white
men, as once it was the gathering place of the tribes
that pitched wigwams. And you reflect that the
Queen of England was well advised when she
placed her finger on the map and said, “Let this be
the Capital of Canada.” No painter could have
chosen it better.

Ottawa as Parliament Hill is frozen music, and
poetry, and painting, and whatsoever else in art you
have a mind to call it; and when Sir Wilfrid
Laurier called it the future “Washington du Nord”
he was not merely sentimentalising as was the
young man in the canoe, for he has been in the real
things of Parliament Hill more vitally than any

Scenery, Statesmen and « Scoundrels.”

other man in Ottawa; but he has the patriot’s pride
in the glory of the place.

The man who designed the Canadian House of
Commons had a sense of dignity and proportion.
The House looks as noble within as the buildings
seen from the river do without. It runs with its
length at right angles to the entrance, lying east
of the main tower as the Senate chamber, a perfect
duplicate as an architect’s drawing but in every-
thing else dissimilar, lies to the west. It is an
axiom in science that things are known by the light
which they reflect. In the House of Commons
rather singularly the observer is impressed—first of
all with the light itself. Fresh from the dazzling
brilliance of the white winter street, the eye is be-
nignly rested by a soft mellow lustre that pervades
all parts of the chamber equally and has the charac-
ter of high-toned moonlight. Were it not so com-
fortable one might think it supernatural: and
although in Ottawa it is not the fashion to look
upon high for all things, the eye involuntarily
wanders to see whence comes the light, and dis-
covers that it is not daylight but a diffusion from
a series of burners skilfully concealed behind an
immense field of thick glass panels, an oblong of
sixty luminous squares each massively framed in
carvings of walnut beams. Years ago there were
huge chandeliers that obstructed the view. ' Now
there is a clear sweep to behold the marble facings
of the pillars, the gothic arches and the ecclesias-
tical stained-glass of the windows—all of which are
conducive to the profoundest of meditations and
sometimes serve a useful purpose in diverting the
mind when the talk below becomes dry and dreary
—as it surely does even in that lively and interest-
ing aggregation of political personages known as
the Canadian House of Commons. We shall prob-
ably never have more dignity in our national life
than is unconsciously embodied in the design of our
Parliamentary interior.

As a mere matter of history—which has a habit
of dignifying by elimination of details—we have
had a good deal of high character in Parliament.
The man who has never been at Parliament and
who has read House reports only when orations
have made the programme carries with him that
sense of fine regard for the assemblage of a young
nation; and it 1s well that this should be so.” The
average constituent, having helped to elect a
promising candidate, thinks that Parliament is a
composite of brainy, important men who are en-
gaged in the business of statesmanship for six
months of the year; even though he has to look
through the tedious pages of Hansard, franked to
his postoffice address by the member, to see just
what the member has been doing.

The Land and the Men.

And if that same average elector were to sit in
the gallery and look down upon the House in ses-
sion he would not be profoundly disappointed. As a
mere picture the House is a remarkable representa-
tion. If you are not a political student or a party
worker you will incline to forget the machinery that
elects these two hundred and twenty men. You will
see in the House of Commons the humanised focus
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of a vast, interesting land whose mere geography
is just beginning to be obvious. The schoolboy who
has headached over the rivers and the coast waters
and the mountain ranges of Canada might be taught
a very lively lesson in Canadian geography if he
could sit in the gallery of the House with his
teacher and see the men that Canada sends from
the furthermost boundaries to discuss
matters of government.

Perhaps the United States Con-
gress is a spectacle more heterogen-
eous, from a large number of small
states. But the House of Commons
is quite as interesting a collection;
not perhaps as types, of which we
have fewer than the United States;
most obviously engaging because
first of all it is the most remarkable
bi-lingual parliament in the world.
Immediately you single out the Pre-
mier as the most distinctive man in
the House and also as the most con-
summate master of French and Eng-
lish in any Parliament. Leaving out
of count his Ministers for the present
you look for the French members,
most of whom are on his side of the
House; the unmistakable atniosphere
of the parish and the habitant, the
priest and the river-front farm, the
bush-runner and the town lawyer—
happily focussed in these two score
or so of men who are the solidest
single interest in the House, the
most seldom heard in debate and of-
ten the most eloquent when they are.

But if the members of the House spoke half the
languages of Europe they would be scarcely more
cosmopolitan than they are; gathered from moun-
tain and prairie, from mining camp and lumber
woods; from the cultivated township and the fur
post; the Ontario manufacturing town and the
fishing " village down on the Atlantic; from the
‘Y ukon and from Cariboo; from the Bay of Fundy
and ‘the Gut of Canso; the commercial metropolis
and the hamlet. ‘There are men in that House who
deal with millions of money and men who have
driven dogs; old-timers from the lumber camps of
the north shore and downy-faced youths who never
even slept over-night on a farm; men from the
ranches and from the canyons; some who know
the chinook and some who have never been within
eyeshot of a real mountain; men who represent the
little Englands; Scotlands and Irelands and Ger-
manys of Ontario, and those who are elected by the
nolyglot communities that hail from most of the
countries of Europe to the wheat lands of Sas-
katchewan and Alberta. The social and industrial
basis of Canada might be reconstructed from the
House of Commons; its manufacturing and its
mining, its lumbering and its agriculture, its fruit
farms and its cattle ranges. Men there who know
primarily the plains; cunning in the trails of the
fur post—able to wear moccasins with dignity; men
who see mountain peaks every morning — except
when in Ottawa; men who own steam ploughs on
the prairie and have redskins for neighbours in the
hills.

There is that eclectic character to the Canadian
House which would be much less noticeable in the
Imperial Parliament; not in the mere professional
vocations so much as in the vast number of things
many of the members have turned their hands to
before they settled down finally to one or more
occupations in some part of Canada. The average
M. P. in Ottawa is an experimental, finding-out
individual who in the mutations and shiftings of
communities in a new land and in an era of expan-
sion has tried his fortunes at a great variety of
things. I should say that the members of the
Commons were as capable a body of citizens as
could be found in any country under the sun.

The casual critic who had never seen a par-
liament would reflect that these men have a mar-
vellous responsibility in a great land; that the
problems with which they are called upon to deal
are of such large and constructive interest that no
man of all the two hundred and twenty should find
time a drag on Parliament Hill. In this the closing
year of the first decade of “Canada’s century,” it
must be patent to every member of the House that
in ten years the nature and business of government
has so multiplied and extended that many of the
concerns of politics are of almost imperial interest.
As a mere matter of business expansion the Parlia-
ment of 1910 is to that of 1878 as a department
store to a cross-roads country store. The actual
business of Parliament is enough to keep every
member in Ottawa hustling and thinking and work-
ing for the common good and the glory of his coun-
try every minute of his time in the Capital, which
is at least a practical phase of patriotism.

CANADLAN COWURIER

Patriotism and “Scoundrels.”

An old cynic has said that “patriotism is the
last refuge of a scoundrel.” One might spend a

few hours in Ottawa, however, without suspecting
that in the case of a percentage of members it is
anything worse than the casual diversion of a bored

Chaudiere Falls—Where Ottawa gets its nature-music and its water-power.

man. But there is another phase to the picture;
and it is expressed by a typical debate in the House
of Commons.

By a sort.of irony the first voice I heard in the
House was Mr. Foster. - From his customary seat
beside the leader of the Opposition he was deliver-
ing—mainly to the Premier opposite—a highly
Fosterian speech. The tones were clear and the
voice was loud. The cadences fell with a highly
certain stroke. As to gesture and attitude, the
speech had most of the elements of an oration. The
member for North Toronto and ex-Minister of
Finance was obviously in earnest — as a patriot

- Interior. House, of Commons, from the Opposition
Benches; the Speaker’s Chair; right front desk to
the left opposite isthe Premier’s ; right front desk
to the left on this side, Mr. R. L. Borden’s;
next, Mr Foster’s: Press Gallery above.

should be. Now and again in consonance with the
deadly strokes of his vowels, his right hand
descended categorically upon the left; now he put
a hand on each desk across the aisle and leane
dramatically across the table while he looked with
searching analysis into the face of the Premiel
who, having peculiarly locked his fingers, regall‘de
him astutely—as he has done many
an hour before.

From the oft-repeated allusions t0
the First Minister it was evident tha
the speech was of broad national 11~
terest. The more earnestly the Pre-
mier regarded the speaker the moré
dramatic Mr. Foster became. AP
plause from the Opposition benches
was loud and frequent. When the
speaker turned to face his own party;
the desks rattled a volley. But over
the Government side there spread @
sort of transitory sneer. Evidently
the speaker was  accusing the GoOVv-
The ablest debater in th

efnment. g

House was acting in the capacity 9
arch-critic. His moral sense Was
roused. The morality of the entif®
Opposition was roused. It was @
fighting episode. To one who had
never heard of Mr. Foster it Woﬁl;

have seemed that a prophet
arisen in Israel. The sentiments
lauded by the Opposition were of 2
lofty character. The country’s
terests were being assailed. ~Ther¢
was an enemy at the gate. The GOV
ernment and the Prime Minister WS
exhorted to be up and doing while yet it is cal€
day. And 'to the uninformed onlooker it was €%
dent that a great moral issue was at stake, and h;
felt quite uplifted that such a bit of real drama hd
been his first glimpse of the parliamentary Stag8®
So abstruse was the look of the Premier; '
impassioned the words of the speaker. It was 1
the Navy Bill and the separatist bogey. It W&
not the German scare. Neither was it the surtd®
and our relations with the rest of Europe. It wee
not the maximum tariff and our manifest destify
as an integral part of the American continent.
In short there was nothing in the Empire Of ‘g
Europe or in the international relations of N,O.rt
America that caused this eruption of moralising
oratory from Mr. Foster. The cause was pufé-
Canadian. Tt was even narrower: it was Part’
The spectre that Mr. Foster was trying to banlsd
had plainly been evoked by the Government—/anl
it was big enough to have become a fundament?
issue. It had corrupted the springs of national 2 ¢
political life. The time had come for Israel tO sed
her house in order. Good government demandele
it; the Opposition clamoured for it; the Pe‘:’pz
from sea to sea were waiting anxiously—for
moral regeneration. h
When Mr. Foster sat down it looked as tho“go
the only thing for the Government to do was !
make a confession through the Prime Minister 3"
by a resolution abolish patronage.
Did six members passionately and simulta it
ly arise from Government benches to rend th¢
garments and put on sackcloth and ashes? Nay:
verily. Coolly and calmly Mr/ Hugh Guthrie, me™
ber for South Wellington, rose from the frof;‘
benches; armed cap-a-pie with documentary evm
dence which for days he had been collating frOtS
Hansards and from correspondence of depal'tmeﬂhé
For much more than an hour he spoke; an :
burden of his clever and finely destructive SP€
was to show—that whatever might be the infirm!
of the present Government regarding the patrotis,
system, and they were few indeed—the W}hoav
spectre of patronage had been far uglier in the ad
when Mr. Foster was Minister of Finance. He 7
letter after letter to prove that Mr. Foster we:
himself a past grand master in the art of patronas 4
that in the ancient days the prophet himself | il
been one of the destroyers of Israel; and that 2 t
became him or any of his to cast the first ston€ .
the Liberal Government, who had indeed, 3% ¢
could show, done much to mitigate the eviS
patronage. ples
Thus ended Mr. Guthrie—apologist. The %% ¢
were turned upon Mr. Foster. Did the member det
North Toronto sink into his seat and hide unhad
the brim of his Christie hat? Nay verily.
a wintry smile and a satisfied chuckle. ms
launched his bolt. He had ripped up the Seaaﬂ—
and had precipitated three hours of trouble. *icp
sard would be his witness—and Mr. Guthrie's ahip,
It was evidently the first concern of statesm,ansthe
to discover scoundrels, past and present, 1
party opposite. is 8
Which so far as ordinary observation g0 g
good share of the parliamentary business at otta

neot?”

ech
ties
{5,

o had




OPENING THE NEW BRITISH PARLIAMENT

A Spectacular Ceremony at the Heart of Empire

an P

_The King and the Queen ride from Buckingham Palace to the Palace of Westminster in the State Coach. After assuming their Robes of Office they pro-
ceed to the House of Lords. The Commons are summoned, and His Majesty reads the Speech from the Throne,
This picture shows the King arriving, and being received by the Duke of Norfolk.
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WHERE AVALANCHES AND SNOW SLIDES SOMETIMES BURY TRAINS

This is a picture of the famous Rogers Pass, near Glacier, B.C. Last week more than sixty men were killed by a swift avalanche of snow, caused by an outbreak of warm weather in the glacial regions
In a region such as this the most elaborate protective measures in the shape of snowsheds and vigilance, patrols occasionally become ineffective against the overwhelming forces of nature.
The calamity serves to accentuate the fact that the C.P.R. has done a remarkable work in reducing such catastrophes to a minimum.

WHEN THE LAKE BOAT GOES INTO WINTER QUARTERS.

This photograph represents a small section of Sarnia Bay—at the north end (the one pictured) are the sailing craft or vessels of light draft, further on are the Canal draft steamers, and
south of them the large freighters and Upper Lake passenger boats. There are some 30 vessels wintering there at present, amongst them being the Hamonic, Huronic, Saronic,
Tonic, Dunelme, Pellatt, Winona, Imperial, Neepewah, Corisande, Sarnia City, Diver, Katahdin, etc, Kach of the vessels has a caretaker, who sometimes is a married man,
and his family make the ship their home during the winter. These form a sort of exclusive colony, and nearly every night there are informal dances and parties
on one or other of the craft. Soon, however, there will be less fun and more work in the shipyards. i Photograph by John Boyd, Sarnia.
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HUNTING MEN IN NO-MAN’S LAND

Story of a Stern Chase Through the Wilds

i OOCH! Now, Wolf, Mooch you.”
The big  wolfish-looking led-dog press-

ed his breast more firmly against the
. strap. With head bent and tongue loll-
118 he dug his nails into the crusty snow. Behind,
'S Six team mates, urged forward by the galling
WhlP-Ias-h, followed. A few moments of frantic
clort and the hill-top was gained. Without wait-
‘g for the command, Wolf squatted on his haunches
ad gazed at his masters as if begging a word of
abproval for the mighty feat just accomplished.
. 1€ other dogs at once began to snarl at each other
:gll.ormg him entirely. They had not been on the
"l long enough to become friends, but ample time
bad been spent to show them that Wolf was not to
be annoyed. When the journey began there had
€en eight dogs to the team. Now there were
tSeven_ The eighth, on the third day out, had at-
flpted to dispute the leadership, with fatal results
0 himself. Now the led-dog was respected and left
one. The others could not afford to squabble
With one so rough.
i On the sledge behind sat two men painfully try-
tﬁg to catch their breath in the frosty air. Oxygen
evey must have to supply those panting lungs, but
€Ty intake was like inhaling a dozen sharp pointed
les. They placed their heavy mittens over their
\:ﬁ‘?s and drew the life-giving air through the fur,
th lle their eyes watered, and their hair, moistened
- 1ough exercise, froze in stiff little strands where
1ad escaped from the confines of their caps.
Cold, ain’t it?” inquired the heavier of the two.
Nather,” replied his companion. “Cold, and
ﬁet’thg colder. Thank heaven there are no more
Is in sight ahead. Nor a storm,” he added.
aul Weber looked at the sky anxiously. “I
aonder just what would happen, Jim,” he inquired,
of 1.C loosened a frozen ball of ice from the thongs
b }[1]18 snowshoe, “if we ran up against a storm here
i thngava. I’ve been thinking a powerful lot a‘b.out
by € past few days up here where there’s nothing
Pa us, the dogs and snow—ever that endless ex-
stonse of snow—and I've concluded that after a good
: OIdrm there’d be nothing left but snow; not even
«Yolf up there, the weather-hardened old devil.”
B nd some day when the Gulf Stream breaks
sh Y from its channel and bathes the Ungava
OTes; turning this iceberg into a vineyard, Pro-
2ot Somebody from Somewhere would be able to
s the skeletons of two detectives, a wolf-dog and
re Mongrels to his collection,” replied the other,
Akinginto Paul’s flow of speech.
i listener shivered. It was all right for Jim
5 fCOI.l to make a jest out of it, but the possibilities
the Calisation were too great for him to appreciate
“ OJOke. “Lord,” he said, as he rubbed his ears,
elseﬁ 8¢t on my nerves. Let’s talk of something

oldDrlSCpll laughed. “Don’t take it so seriously,
Surnllan: ' he said. “We will pull through all right.
i i}’ ormier won't go much farther north.”
beg '€ does,” he added, “he will get out of the fur-
ang .8 country, unless he is after polar bears
a~te,cse,§ls. But come on. It is too cold for a tete-
"'M'oe’ and, in a moment, answering to the cry of
enedoch-'WOIfaMoooh you,” the led-dog had tight-
] s traces and the team were bounding over

9 €vel field of white. The exercise of keeping
the f‘Wl'th them brought a rush of warm blood to
Sog afes of the men, and the talked of storm was
Woulq orgotten. Every few minutes one or both
Tegt. be obliged to leap on the sledge for a brief
chij then, when the north wind began to send
Ove, .+ 0Wn their backs, the rasping of snowshoes
the the crusty snow would be heard again, with
holq "cduent crushing of crust as it failed to with-
Wa their weight. gome’ day had apparently been
iy nough to form this crust and two days’ journey
- ¢ rear they had been able to proceed without

By R:i. S »BOND

snowshoes. Now, however, the crust was gradually
getting thinner and thinner and if the present cold
snap held out they would soon be compelled to
slacken their speed as no new crust would be form-
ed and the present thin sheet would be too frail to
hold them. Luckily for them, their quarry, Cormier
—Cormier, that thieving Frenchman who had six
days’ start of them—had passed before the crust
would bear his weight, so that his trail was clear
as day. Owing to their ability to cover the ground
50 much more rapidly, they must have nearly caught
up with him. In another day, or two at most,
Cormier would be run down. That is, if there was
no storm to shut out the tracks. If there was a
storm 'they- would have to return defeated, if they
returned at all, and of this Paul at least was doubt-
ful.

Early that evening a deserted fur trader’s shack
was reached. The ashes were hardly cold in the
fireplace. .

“Here night before last,” muttered Paul, as he
sifted the ashes through his fingers. ‘“T'hat wood
will burn longer than twenty-four hours” and he
pointed to a pile of ash logs cut’ in stove wood
length. “He made a heavy fire yesterday morning
and thawed himself out before starting. And we
will follow his good example to-morrow morning.
Heaven knows when we will get another chance to
sleep beneath a roof.”

“I often wonder,” said the other, as he began
to prepare shavings for the fire, “why Cormier only
took $300 and left the bulk of the money in the safe.

He might just as well have taken it all instead of .

that mere pittance. Why he must have spent nearly
all of it in Fort Bacon for provisions.”

“I have thought of that, too,” replied his com-
panion, “but what I wonder at most, is why we are
fools enough to risk our lives in this frozen wilder-
ness for a $300 man. For myself, I'd rather pay
the money out of my own pocket and get back where
a fellow can have a feeling of warmth once in a
while.”

“Who wouldn’t,” exploded Jim. “Why nobody
would take this trip for a paltry $300. But we’ve
just got to round up this Cormier. The Bank of
is the Old Man’s standby in slack times and
we can’t fall down on a case for them.”

“Well, say we report him dead, and refund
$300 supposed to have been taken from his shack.”

“And have him turning up at Chicoutimi next
spring to queer us forever with the bank? Not
much. No, Paul, it’s up to us to ‘Mooch.” We can’t
return without the Frenchman.”

In the morning the sky was dark and threaten-
ing. They were not weather prophets enough to
be sure of a storm, but that lowering sky looked
dangerous.

“Perhaps we had.better camp here until it’s
over, if it’s going to come,” advised Paul, but the
stronger spirit hustled him into his furs, and once
again the crunch of the crust was heard under foot.
“If it’s going to snow that’s all the more reason for
haste on our part,” reasoned Jim. “With Cromier
only two days ahead of us if still travelling, but
more probably only a few hours ahead, safely home,
I am not going to run a chance of losing the trail.”
And, his word was law. k

By noon they had reached Little Whale River,
striking it south of the western portion of Clear-
water Lake. Contrary to their expectations, the
trail led them toward the east in the direction of
Seal Lake. After a three hours’ camp, during which
time the trail never deviated from the river for
more than thirty yards, they had it figured 'out that

Cormier’s camp was. on the river or possibly on the -

shores of Seal Lake. “At most we can’t be over

of Ungava

]

seventy-five miles from there,” remarked Jim. “Even
if a storm does catch us we have only to follow
the river and we will find his shack.”

Paul did not reply. Every {few minutes he
glanced nervously over his shoulder toward those
billowy clouds coming from the north-west. He
shivered when a slight stir of cold, biting wind
struck the back of his neck, and half an hour later
glanced apprehensively at a tiny crystal snowflake
that had dropped on the sleeve of his coat.

“I guess it’s coming, Jim,” he announced, show-
ing him the sparkling particle, alongside of which
its exact duplicate now rested; at least it looked
like a duplicate although no doubt a microscope
would have shown a great diversity in the forma-
tion.

“Let it come,” replied his matter of fact com-
panion, but nevertheless he glanced around at the
approaching clouds, and his voice had a different
ring to it at the next command to “Mooch.” For
the first time the wolf-dog felt the sting of the lash,
which he acknowledged by a show of gleaming teeth
and a lunge forward that whirled them over the
snow at a quickened speed. The crust had vanished
now and the travelling was harder for the dogs so
that the men were able to keep pace with them with-
out so frequently resting on the load.

By dusk the mercury had dropped several de-
grees and small particles of frosty snow were fall-
ing all around them. A forced night march was
thought of, but the idea abandoned. This would
only increase the chance of passing Cromier’s
shack without seeing it.

After half an hour’s shovelling a hole was dug
to the ground sufficiently large to accommodate them-
selves and the dogs, and to allow them to build a
fire. As they cooked and ate supper they glanced
anxiously at the falling snow, which was now so
thick that objects could be discerned only a few
yards away. Already Cormier’s trail was becoming
faint. By morning, if the storm kept up, there
would not be a trace of it.

The wolf-dog, too, seemed to feel uneasy. He
stalked sullenly among his fellows, watching the
falling snow with blood shot eyes, occasionally
snapping as a larger flake than usual brushed his
nose. His whole attitude suggested uneasiness if
not alarm.

By morning a good three inches had fallen, and
the storm had not abated. On the contrary it seem- *
ed to be worse. An early breakfast, quick harness-
ing of the dogs, and they were off. Cormier’s was
their only chance for safety—Cromier’s, where they
could be secure until the storm had spent itself.

But they had barely started before it came on
in all its fury. Driven by the wind the snow stung
their faces sharply every time they turned toward
the north-west. The mercury continued to drop.
The little thermometer on the rear of the sledge
registered 30 degrees below zero at noon. Not a
trace of the sun could be seen; nothing but drifting,
blinding snowflakes, and the two rear dogs, bravely
doing their duty in spite of the elements. It was
necessary now to hold to the guide-ropes of the
sledge to keep from becoming lost. If one of them
should get separated from it, he would only mir-
aculously find it again. The tall trees that skirted
the river could only dimly be seen, but they served
to guide them on their way. Above the roaring
of the storm could be heard the frightened whin-
ing of the dogs, and occasionally the angry snarl
of the wolf-dog.

By three o'clock the thermometer registered 37
degrees and was still dropping. Paul crossed over
the sledge and joined the other.

“I can’t hold out much longer, Jim,” he gasped.
“I am about all in.”

Jim brushed the frost from his mustache before
replying. He had looked for this for some time and

1



18

although not surprised, he wished a few seconds to
collect his thoughts.

“You must keep up, Paul,” he replied. “Good
God, man you can’t give in. Lay on the sledge a
while and get your breath.” ;

“And be frozen in ten minutes? No, I'll die
fighting. Say, Jim,” he added, “I guess it’s no joke
about Mr. Somebody from Somewhere finding us
when the Gulf Stream changes, is it? This is our
last case—me and you.”

His companion turned on him suddenly. - “You
never gave in before, Paul,” he said fiercely. “Don’t
do it now. We’ll manage somehow, and get out
of this like we have many another tight box. I'm
stronger than you so lean on me. We'll get to
Cormier’s soon.”

He linked his arm in Paul’s and together they
trudged on for another hour. They did not try to
camp and make ‘a fire. That would have been im-
possible unless they could find a shelter where they
could escape the wind. Even if they had been able
to start a fire it would not have lasted a minute in
that storm. Their only chance—a very meagre one
at that—lay in forging ahead. To stop would be
death.

They were almost perished. Every minute it was
necessary to rub their faces to keep the blood cir-
culating, and once when Jim’s nose began to whiten,
his companion grasped a handful of snow with which
he rubbed it vigorously. Their hands were numb,
so numb that it was impossible to keep a grip on

“EXCERPT JACK LESLIEE

A Delightful Little Comedy, Telling of Miss Milner's Way With Her Admirers

perfectly cooked and admirably-served, was

at last over, the servants had set the des-

sert on: the table, and vanished; Miss
Dorothy Milner was alone with her seven guests.

They were all men, and all bachelors.

On her right sat the Marquis of Hendon, on her
left the Earl of Marshpool; at the opposite end of
the table was seated Mr. Jack Leslie, who was Miss
Milner’s estate agent, the only guest present who
couldn’t boast of a title; on Leslie’s right was Lord
Charles Hereward, on his left Lord William Win-
ton; the two men facing each other at the centre
of the table were Major Sir Vincent Chudleigh, and
the Honourable Trevor Tressingham.

It was rather lonely for Jack Leslie.

The others had been graciously invited to din-
ner, while he had received a curt intimation from
his hostess, whose paid servant he was, that he
was required to attend. It was understood to be
part of his duties to fill any chance vacant place at
Miss Dorothy Milner’s table. On no other occasion
was he ever honoured with a hospitable invitation.
He enjoyed free quarters at the home-farm, and
received a salary of £500 per annum.

He earned every half-penny of his salary.

“It would be too stupid to go and sit alone in
my ridiculously-large drawing-room, so I’ll stay
here while you smoke, if I may,” said Miss Milner.

“Good Heavens! Fancy even dreaming of de-
serting us!” murmured the Marquis with a look of
unutterable devotion.
compactly-made little man, who rode very straight
to hounds, and was beginning to make a name for
himself in politics. Out of the hunting-season he
was very regular and diligent in his attendance at
the House of Lords.

“We simply couldn’t allow you to leave us,” said
the Earl, who was the head of a great banking-
house, and a daring motorist. He enjoyed the dis-
tinction of having been fined for driving at ex-
cessive speed more times than any other man in the
kingdom. His driving-license had recently been
withdrawn, and he was now experimenting hope-
fully with aeroplanes. There was as yet no statu-
tory speed-limit in respect of aeroplaning.

“We should all follow you to the drawing-room
if you did,” said Lord Charles, who was a brilliant
barrister in large practice, and marked out by
general consent as a future Lord Chancellor. His
practice was principally in the divorce court, and
fashionable ladies scarcely considered themselves
properly divorced unless Lord Charles had been
briefed in the action.

“It would spoil everything if you left us to the
tender mercies of each other,” smiled Lord William.

“For my own part,” said the Honourable Trevor

THE long dinner with 'its elaborate courses,

He was a smart, dapper,

CANADIAN COILRIER

the ropes and they had been obliged to wrap them
around their waists.

Moustaches and eyebrows were heavily coated
with frost from their breath. Had it not been for
the efforts expended in keeping up with the sledge
they would have been frozen long ago. Swinging
arms and clapping hands availed nothing. On the
contrary, it seemed but to give the wind more access
to their chilled bodies.

Then suddenly Paul’s snowshoe snapped. At
the next step his leg sank in the snow half-way to
his hip. He floundered helplessly a moment, then
with the aid of his companion, got both feet on the
remaining shoe. The two looked at each other with
ghastly smiles.

“It’s the end, Paul,” said Jim calmly. “I couldn’t
have gone much farther anyway, so it does not
make a great deal of difference. I don’t know but
what it’s best to have it over with sooner.”

The other did not reply. Too well he realised
the truth of his companion’s words. Without snow-
shoes he would have no chance at all.

“It’s getting warmer though, pardner, don’t you
think ?” querried Paul, “or is it that I am freezing?
Yes, that’s it. I'm freezing,” he added. ‘“That isn’t
such a bad way to die, Jim. Do you know my hands
feel awful warm and comfortable.”

Of the two Jim was the most alarmed. A look
of fear spread over his usually fearless face. Stoop-
ing he lifted his lighter companion and threw him
across his shoulders.

By H. MAXWELL
Tressingham, “I can only say I should decline to
remain.”

The only person who omitted to make any com-
ment on Miss Milner’s remark was Jack Leslie, but
then, of course, he was not expected to, so no one
noticed the omission. He was there just to see that
everybody else had everything they wanted, and to
keep the decanters circulating, and to hand round
the cigars and cigarettes, and to provide the smok-
ers with lights, and generally to be attentive and
watchful without being in the least obtrusive.

Miss Milner smiled very charmingly and be-
witchingly round the table at her guests one after
the other, Jack Leslie excepted, endorsed her desire
to stay; and of course she didn’t smile at him;
then folding her hands demurely in her lap she
said:

“And now I am going to tell you something. I
am going to tell you why I asked you all to dinner
to meet each other, with myself the only woman
present,” she continued, “but I am not going to
apologise for having failed to provide you with
other feminine society.”

“I should think not, indeed,” said the Marquis
in a shocked tone.

“You are so very kind,” she proceeded, “that
you make it quite easy for me to tell you. I have
had no peace at all, I think I can honestly say that,
no real peace since I inherited my enormous fortune
six months ago.”

“Dear me!”

“What a shame!” ;

They all expressed feelings to the same effect
in different terms. There was an outburst of keen,
genuine sympathy from every one present except
Jack Leslie.

“I don’t think you can have any idea,” she went
on, “although you are all rich men, how intensely
miserable it is possible to be when you are the
owner of upwards of five million pounds, with an
income of two hundred and fifty thousand pounds
a year.”

“Five millions, upon my soul!”

“I say nothing of the innumerable offers of mar-
riage I have received.”

She paused, but mno one offered any remark.
They had all proposed to her at one time or an-
other. All except Jack Leslie.

“Many of the offers I know were purely dis-
interested.”

Here six heads were courteously inclined in her
direction.

“Half-a-dozen of them were such as I am proud

)

to have received, such as any woman would be "

proud to receive. But the majority of them were
utterly undesirable, and the fatigue and weariness

“Mooch, damn you, mooch,” he cried, and as
the whimpering team again moved off, he stumbled
along with his burden.

“On Wolf. On! on,” he shrieked above the
tumult of the gale, and an answering bay from ahea
in the storm told him that his dumb companion was
doing his best.

But strong as he was he could not long carry that
dead weight. Scarce a sixteenth of a mile had beet
covered when with a gasping cry he dropped on the
load. He pulled a fold of burlap over his com
panion’s body, and the tears sprang to his eyes., 71
can’t carry you any farther, Paul,” he gasped. I'm
all in, too.” Then as he brushed the freezing drops
away he broke out into a torrent of curses.

“But I'm all right here, Jim,” murmured the
other. “Don’t you think it's getting warmer? An
I'm so sleepy, too. So sleepy.  Jim—do you think
Cormier—do you suppose—Professor Somebody—S°
sleepy and warm -

Again the blinding tears that comes but seldo™
to the strong man, filled Jim’s eyes. He buried his
face in his fur gloves and dropped forward in 3%
urgovernable fit of sorrow. When he had gain€
control of himself to a certain extent he crawi
back toward where he had left the other, but the
sledge was empty except for the provisions and the
tent.

CONCLUDED ON PAGE '28.

of being constantly proposed to is exhausting an‘i
depressing to a degree no man can form any €0
ception of.” :

“I expect that’s true,” said the Marquis, glaring
at the Earl.

“I'm convinced that’s true,” said the Earl, §3%°
ing fixedly at the Marquis. §

“But that is only one, though not the least 'Oh
the many forms of affliction I’ve had to put up Wil
during the last six months. I have been invif‘?d 5
adopt orphans without number. The individi®
begging-letters I receive by every post are P&’
counting; and so are the letfers from the ingenio”
people with inventions, which only want ﬁnal’lcmf
to make.them and me richer than anyone has evis
been rich before. I say nothing about the requ€®
for my patronage I receive from tradesmen, 1% to
the number of unknown friends who desif€ e
honour me with hospitality. If I accepted all tes
invitations sent me to stay in other people’s ho 1
I should never spend another night in my o,-e
home. I fancy I must have more friends, M y
acquaintances, more well-wishers, more pe{Sogs
anxious to help me, more love and more kindlin®
than any other woman in the whole world, an
it all makes one supremely miserable.” we

“My dear lady, we understand, I am sufré pat
understand,” said the Marquis, in a voice ; 7
vibrated with the tenderest pity and compasSit’
“"We all understand; Marshpool, Charles H\?in‘
ward, William Winton, Trevor Tressinghaml, od
cent Chudleigh, and myself, we all understand; amy
I know I am voicing their sentiments as well‘as.t is
own when I say that if it is in my power—’lf ’v
in the power of any one of us—to mitigate, eor‘
in the smallest degree, those annoyances an of
ries, which when summed up in the aggregaté ing
cause you untold misery and exquisite suffer’ 5
you have only to indicate how you think W€ hall
help you, in the certain knowledge that W€
interpret your wishes as obligatory and impeéi®=ye
commands, and feel proud and honoured, gt
glanced round the ctlzble, “proud and honour€ ,
do your slightest bidding.” is

3& mum%ur OflaPPIag]use greeted the Marqu‘l
eloquent and courtly little speech.

q'You are wondi:’rfully ggod,” faltered D,Ol'ot]z
Milner, momentarily overcome with emotiOf o
these kind words. “Thank you,” she said. Ve
deeply touched by your ready sympathy. > .-
felt”—and her voice sank to a pathetic Whlsﬁ) ¢ if
“I felt I was too weak to stand alone, an d of
my life was not to become a continuous rou™ . s
unrelieved misery I must have someone alWway" g
hand to shield and protect me against suc
ordeals in future.”

She concluded, and there were several mo




'

eacheq a

of tense and thrilling silence, broken only by vague
Murmurs of profound and respectful sympathy.
May I go on?” she inquired faintly.
Please! "Please !” they cried.
Ou can see to what I am leading up?”
We hardly dare to guess,” they answered.
have only one alternative. I—I—perceive I
“1U§‘t marry.”
Ou must,” the six chorused unanimously.
hen with one accord they rose and formally
Pfoposed to her, all except Jack Leslie. They had
' be quick and brief for fear they should be fore-
Stalled by somebody else.
¢ € a marchioness,” said the Marquis, the frac-
ho"ﬂ of an instant ahead of Marshpool.
: ¢ my countess,” snapped the latter, coming in
4 8ood second. And so on.
hen they stood and waited.
Jack Leslie retained his seat, and helped him-
S¢lf to a glags of port with exaggerated deliberation.

11

; h, you are marvellously kind, but please don’t
Stand,” she cried; “I am sure any one of you would
Hike me an efficient protector. I like you all, but
Ifcan’t marry you all. Oh, do sit down, Marquis.
You don’t, T shall have to stand up, too. Thank
YoU. Thank you, Lord Marshpool. There, now we
dte comfortable again. I had no intention of pro-
PSIng this generous outburst. I am overwhelmed.
U do me too much honour, indeed you do.”
M here was another spell of silence, until the
aTquis with a comprehensive bow to his fellow-
Stiests said ;
May 1 speak for you all?”
You may,” they said. It seemed they had
deadlock, and all were glad and relieved
At the Marquis should take the lead.
th Don’t stand up,” said Miss Milner quickly, as
arquis once more prepared to rise.
hi hank you, I won’t,” he answered. He cleared
1 throat, and then: “Are we to understand you
e willing to marry one of us who are here?”
Yes,” she said. ;
« Ut you feel unequal to making a choice?”
do. When personal merit is so equal, to
€ one would be making an invidious distinc-
Oh, why did I ever meet you all? Why
meet only one? It is a terrible pre-

“
“«

“«

cl’lO(}s
tiOn.
didn’t
d‘cépxent,”
digse. 2y do not allow yourself to be needlessly
yStreSSed,” said the Marquis. “We will extricate
mou from your predicament. It is a very simple
atter.  We will draw lots for you.”
M'II am not sure that I like the plan,” said Miss
lel Ner quietly, and suddenly looked much less help-
13 though perhaps even more dazzlingly adorable.
resn Ot you think it savours a little of dis-
*Pect?” she replied with decision.
oth Then we’ll abandon it and try to devise some
tes £r method,” said the Marquis with grave cour-
cy‘ No doubt your instinct is right, no doubt.
ek Conceive T should dislike to be drawn lots for
l%’ I regret having suggested the idea. We
L oBret it
my It was my fault, Marquis, my fault,” she mur-
Ted disconsolately.
You Can you suggest any way out of the impasse
TSelf, ‘dear lady ?” asked Trevor Tressingham.
i €0 was broached a suggestion which for pass-
g..no\'elty had never been dreamed by any present.
her hat ~do you say to tossing up for
inee ¢ might go odd man out,” said
in fent Chudleigh genially. The chill-
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from the contest? Who will perform an act of
self-sacrifice, if I may dare to call it so, and de-
prive me of the privilege of becoming his wife?”

She looked helplessly round at them all.

“I won’t,” replied the Marquis promptly; “here’s
a chance for you, Marshpool.”

“Not much, thank you
Marshpool.

“You don’t catch me,” said Lord William.

“Nor me,” cried Lord Charles.

“I flatly decline to retire,” said Tressingham,
and Sir Vincent electrified them all by saying he
was if he would.

“Then there is no nobly
amongst you?”

“Not to that extent, Miss Milner; you are try-
ing us too high, you are putting too great a strain
upon us,” said the Earl, and the others at once
agreed with him. “I couldn’t in conscience do it,”
he went on, “for I feel that you would be much
happier with me than with Hendon, for instance,
and infinitely happier than with Hereward, or Win.-
ton, or Tressingham, or Chudleigh. A man can’t
go against his conscience.”

The rest spoke to the same effect.

“Oh, please, please,” cried Miss Milner, who
had been sitting with her hands pressed tightly over
her ears for the last five minutes. “Oh, please be
quiet. I shall never forgive myself for having
made you quarrel. It is my faulf. I ought never
to have made my unfortunate suggestion. Oh, do
please stop talking, and try to be friends again.”

And then it was that Miss Milner made the
brilliant suggestion that won instant approval from
everyone,

“Mr. Leslie, I want seven sheets of paper, seven
envelopes, and seven lead pencils,” she announced
peremptorily. “Kindly obtain them for me.”

Leslie went out and presently returned.

“Now distribute them, please.”

He distributed them to each of her guests, plac-
ing the seventh sheet of paper, the seventh envelope
and the seventh pencil beside her. :

“I don’t want these.”

. “You said seven.”

“I am perfectly aware of what I said. These
are for you. Be good enough to take them away
and return to your chair.”

He snatched up the articles and sat down.

“What's the game, Miss Milner ?” inquired the
irrepressible Major.

“Listen, please. I can’t be drawn lots for, and
I won’t be tossed up for, and since none of you
will cede your chance in favour of the rest, there
is nothing for it but to decide the matter by the
vote of the majority. I ask you to write down
two names; first, the name of the man you con-
sider will make me the best husband; then, under-
neath the first name, an alternative choice, the
name of the man you consider next most suitable.
I must request you to consider yourselves pledged
to secrecy. Insert your vote in the envelope, and
close the envelope. Mr. Leslie will bring the
envelopes to me. I promise to abide by the decision
of the majority. Is that clear? Do you agree?”

“I presume we may vote for ourselves?” said
Charles Hereward.

“You may vote exactly as you please, but you
must write two names, two different names.”

The situation was most unusual. It contained
all the elements of comedy and many of serious
drama. To many of those present it must have
suggested the famous casket scene in “The Mer-

for nothing,” said

disinterested soul
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chant of Venice” when foreign princes sued for
the hand of Portia.

“You will examine the votes yourself?” asked
Tressingham.

“Naturally.”

“And when will you announce the result?”

"At once. I will send for the successful candi-
date to come to me.”

“And the rest of us?”

“I will say good-night to the rest of you now.”

She rose, and the Marquis sprang to the door
and held it open for her.

“Good-night to all but one,” she said, and then
she was gone.

L1

“Here you are, Leslie, here’s mine.” The Mar-
quis licked ‘his envelope, and stuck it down.

“And mine—and mine.”

It had taken them much longer to vote than
might have been expected. The first name had pre-
sented no difficulty, and they had all scribbled it
off in a moment, but the second name had required
a deal of thinking. In contrast to the rest, Jack
Leslie finished his voting in about a second and a
half.

“Don’t be long, Leslie, we shall be anxious to
know our fate,” said the Marquis on a note of
forced cheerfulness.

Leslie replied with a nod, collected the envelopes
and went out.

The six men sat grimly silent, affecting to be
unconscious of each other’s presence.

The minutes dragged along with painful silence.
It was like enduring lingering torture. Five minutes
elapsed. Then ten. The strain became intolerable.
At the end of ten minutes the Marquis spoke to
the Earl.

“A feeling of very natural delicacy would, I
think, prevent Miss Milner from announcing im-
mediately the name of the happy man,” he said,
with a valiant attempt at a smile. “We must not
be impatient. One hesitates to criticise one’s
hostess.”

“Particularly as she may be one’s own future
wife,” struck in the Earl.

“Certainly,” continued the Marquis, with a bow
to Hereward. “Certainly, but perhaps I may say
this much, charming and gifted creature as Miss
Milner is, dowered with every attraction, physical,
mental, and material; one cannot hide from oneself
that in matters of real difficulty she is extraordinar-
ily helpless. What could be more strange than the
present situation? I admit that we are all most
eligible husbands. I admit the hardship of having
to. choose between us.. Yet most women would feel
some preference for one ‘of us. If she wanted mere
rank she would choose me. If she wanted rank
with a spice of recklessness she would choose
Marshpool. If she were fascinated by brilliant in-
tellect she would choose Hereward. If personal
beauty appealed to her she would choose Winton.
If subtlety of wit and the prospect of playing a
leading role in high politics possessed attractions
for her she would undoubtedly choose Tressingham.
If she were caught by the glamour of military
heroism she would infallibly choose Chudleigh. Tt
is very odd when you come to think of it that all
these advantages weigh with her so equally that
she can’t make up her mind between us. It is a very
curious case, a very curious case of a very helpless
woman, if I may say so without offence.”

It was a finely discriminative speech.

“I agree,” said the Earl, “her help-
lessness is phenomenal, but don’t you

mar}?nd Stony silence in which his re-
as Was received caused him to flush
red as 5 turkey-cock.
Wha;rhe.re is certainly something in
Wit Sir Vincent proposes,” she said
The one of her most winning smiles.
wOthers were positively aghast.
Pogg; IY dear Miss Milner, you couldn’t
for» ¥ allow yourself to be tossed up
hor. Observed the Marquis in dignified
Tor,

‘.Appalling,” said the Earl.
for b°, I should decline to be tossed
odq .t Sir Vincent’s notion of going
to ;131 out has suggested another idea
Droces. ¥ 0dd man out I understand a
onl, > Of elimination which goes on till

y . ;

Map, O0€ is left in. Am I correct
rquj !
Juis p»

SinceI Ibilie\'e so, but really it is so long

Proge 1Y Well, let us try to devise some
On]y, OS of elimination which will leave
%eadinne’ . continued Miss Milner with
ho & diffidence. “Who will start it ?
hi"‘lsel‘?"g Set an example by eliminating
* Who will be the first to retire

‘*Oh, please be quiet . . . ..

il
g

/

made my unfortunate suggestion.’’

It is my fault. I ought never to have

think that under the circumstances it is
merely an additional charm?”

“I think so,” said Lord William
firmly.

“Oh, pray don’t misunderstand me,
I am not disparaging her,” said the
Marquis hastily. “I am in the highest
degree sensible to the additional charm
she derives from her helplessness. I go
so far as to say that I should admire
her less if she were—were different.”

They all assented to this view, and
then fell to silent rumination of such
an extremely interesting point.

“Do you know we've been sitting
here for upwards of an hour?” said the
Marquis suddenly.

They had realised it, but they had
been trying hard not to.

Tressingham rang the bell with some
violence.

The butler and four footmen trooped
in with surprising promptitude.

“Will you request Miss Milner to let
know how much longer she expects
to remain here?”

“Miss Milner will not appear again

us
us

CONCLUDED ON PAGE 3o.
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Feminine Affairs at ’Varsity.

OT long ago Dr. Falconer, President of the
N University of Toronto, made a suggestion

to the Board of Governors that a woman

dean be appointed to the staff of the Uni-
versity, in view of the fact that the number of
women students is constantly increasing. The
matter is being given serious consideration, and
already names have been suggested for the position.
Miss Knox, principal of Havergal College, Toronto,
is spoken of, as is the name of Miss Keys, sister of
Professor Keys, who, at the present time, is on the
staff of Vassar College, teaching literature. Miss
Keys is an authority on the dramas of Shakespeare.
After leaving Toronto University, from which she
graduated, she went to Germany and studied for

five or six years, returning to take up her appoint-

ment on the staff of which she is now a member.

The idea will probably find great favour with
the feminine faction of *Varsity, who must feel the
want of such a person who will look directly to
their interests. The suggestion, it is understood,
will be acted upon in a short time.

ok e
A Canadian Romance.

HE remarkable and romantic experiences of a

Canadian woman whose story, is closely con-
nected with the history of the ex-Empress Charlotte,
were recently described by the London Standard
in the following little sketch:

“She was a native of the village of
Philipsburg in Missisquoi County, at the
Canadian end of Lake Champlain. Her
father, named Joy, was a retired sea-faring
man of small means and a large family,
whose principal if not only inheritance was
intellectual brightness, physical charm and
stout heart. The daughter in question re-
ceived practically all her education at the
village school, ere she left home to make
her way in the world. She began what may
be termed her public career as a rider in a
western circus; the early days of the Ameri-
can Civil War found her in Washington,
where she met an Austrian Prince with the
peculiar name of Slam-Slam. He was an
honorary colonel of a Federal regiment of
volunteers and saw some seérvice. Ac-
quaintance with the Austrian party led her
to Mexico a few years later, and there she
became the companion of Empress Char-
lotte, accompanying her to Europe when
the poor woman went in search of succor

Miss Rica Garda,

Of Berlin, who has come into 80,000, bequeathed by a distant
kinsman who made a large fortune in the Argentine. and of whose
existence Miss Garda was hardly even aware until early last year,
when she met him during a brief visit which he paid to the Ger-
man capital, Dying childless at Buenos Ayres, her kinsman left a
will bequeathing ¢80,000 of his fortune to Miss Garda, whom he
described as '‘ a relative 1 am indeed proud of, for she is the most
beautiful woman in the world.”— 7%e Bystander.
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for her husband’s waning cause. Of course, there
is a love affair in the story, and, as might have
been guessed from the first, she married Prince
Slam-Slam and lived for a time in his Austrian
castle.

“During those days of magnificence she did not
forget her old mother in the simple Canadian home,
and at the Philipshurg post office was  regularly
received a package bearing the crest of the house
of Slam-Slam and containing a substantial remit-
tance for the mother of the Princess. But the
Franco-Prussian war of 1870-71 brought to a close
that splendid period of the Canadian girl's life.
Prince Slam-Slam joined the German Army as a
colonel of cavalry, and in that whirlwind of death
by which the German mounted force decided the
battle of Gravelotte, he lost his life. Then follow-
ed years of widowhood, but this Canadian woman
seems to have been born into fortune, for she
made a second marriage with a wealthy English
gentleman, and the former Austrian Princess re-
turned to her British allegiance.

“About ten years ago she visited the United States
for the express purpose of presenting colours to
regiments that her first husband had commanded.
The newspapers devoted pages to accounts of her
career, and they claimed her as an United Stateser,
according to their [ttle way. At Washington she
was the guest of the President, and the ceremony

Miss Dorothey Levitt,

Who has already won fame as'a racing motorist and;has ordered a Farman Biplane.

She has learned to fly in France under the tutorship of Farman himself, She
proposes to fly at the Aviation Meeting in England during thecoming year.

Photo by Halftones, Limited.

of presenting the colours was attended by many
prominent public men.

“Nor were the careers of other members of her
family obscure. One sister married a Chicago mil-
lionaire, and a second took for her husband a gen-
tleman high in the consular service of the United
States. Omne brother was a Chicago physician and
the eldest, inheriting ‘his father’s sea-faring in-
stincts, became a pilot on Lake Champlain, living
at Rouse’s Point.” e

Women of the World.

A STUDENT of sociology has recently compiled

a statement showing the relative positions of
women in the various countries of Europe. In this
respect Italy seems to be the most backward, seeing
that a married woman can not sien a check even
for her own money, nor can she give evidence in
a court of law. In France married women may
give evidence, but not without the consent of their
husbands. Nor may they seek employment without
a similar sanction. Women may practice as at-
torneys, but they may not be judges. In Germany
one-fourth of the female population is self-support-
ing, and wives and husbands have a joint control
over. the children. In Norway the work of en-
franchisement is nearly complete, and ‘it is probably
the only country in which women are regularly
drawn for jury service. Turkey stands at the head
of the list, in spite of the harem system. A mar-
ried woman is financially independent of her hus-
band. He must endow her with a separate estate,
and over this he has no control. Probably more

Miss Irene Desmond,

d
Miss Desmo%y

The Bride of Sir Richard W. H. Levigne, Bart. ) bo

played in ‘‘The Merry Widow " and ‘' Les Merveilleuses,’
at Daly’s Theatre, Loondon, England. Her husband is the,
holder of an Irish baronetcy.— 7%e Bystander.

. ist in
laws for the protection of women exist
Turkey than in any other country 1
world. :
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Democratic Ideals Discussed-

O find oneself at the mercy of the 11;,
quiring mind of the American ﬂewe‘
paper reporter is altogether quite a OIé(,,
less position, and possibly the most gfa.o'n
ful and expedient way out of the Sltuaﬂve
is to answer the questions asked and hah[
done with the matter. No doubt so thouger_
Lady Laurier, the wife of our Prem! 4"
who, on her way to the Hot Springs, 2% s
was approached by one of these indlvldujo,
‘and requested to discuss her view of de"
cratic ideals in social life of America. ace
During the interview which took 1
Lady Laurier is reported to have sald: .,
haven’t observed anything democrati® 15
the social ideas of America. Americ
display a far greater eagerness and 29'
for social prerogatives than do EurO.Peside
Titles are of far greater value on thlsliﬁed
than in Europe. Americans pay undud ¢
homage to royalty, while in Europé ttiﬂf“
value is disproportionate to their Stg: oo
Americans seem to need the title and ! ges
peans the money. I do not believe in such marflf*‘ea $
Americans should marry at home and EurOprica:
likewise. A title cannot mean anything in Am®
because it was bought.” ; i
When questioned as to her sympathies W!t‘r :
gard to the suffragette movement Lady La\lf’eether
plied:—“Tt is indecent, unheard of, and alFOgmaS‘
too unwomanlike for a woman to compete W1
culine superiority.”

e
e

ko
Mrs. Asquith.

pe
E NGLAND’S Prime Minister himself Woul‘ti)eerl
the first to admit how very much he has "¢
helped in his public career by 'his brilliant 0% 4,
‘complished wife, who, as Miss Margot entres
occupied a unique position in political society: '~ of
wit, originality, and charm are still the delig told
an increasing circle. For instance, a stof}’,:iea of
in M. A. P. that she had once the bright 1““iing
varying the too formal luncheon party by "7
some husbands without their wives, and some ¢ the
without their husbands; the theory being tha.hecll
presence of one’s Tegitimate partner is apt 0 4 e
one’s conversational brilliance. The party Was © s
mendous success, and one who we believe Wa3
ent wrote the following epigram

Husbands and wives,
The plague of our lives :
Mhe problem 1 have a big task with;
For laughs should be hearty
At my luncheon party,
Men and woman—now whom should I

Asq“ith?
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Making Sure of the Porter.

A POPULAR girl was departing
from an Ontario town for the
far West, and her masculine friends
Were gathered in gallant array to see
at she was supplied with violets,
T0ses, magazines, chocolates and all
1€ various comforts which the twen-
Heth century girl demands.
€r brother had addressed a few
Words of advice to the porter, back-
&d by silvery enforcement, when .a
S€cond young man approached.
Here,” he said, handing the half
of a torn bill to the porter, “I’ve
Siven the lady the other half, so if
Jou look after her well until she
T€aches her destination yowll know
Where to get the rest of your money.”

k ok %
The True Test.

A TORONTO woman who employs
a charwoman of undoubted hon-
Sty and industry was recently sur-
Prised when the Jatter referred to the
frest of the family.
hat do you mean by a crest, Mrs.
Jones?”
h “I's a crest what belongs to my
Usband’s family m’'am—a sort of
“agle with its wings a-flapping.”
hy where did your husband get
the crest 3
H Oh, he’s a real gentleman, he is.
I € never done a day’s work in his
Ife, Since we were married, bless him.
€S the rea] sort.” And the honest
Slarwoman beamed with pride as she
rned once more to her scrubbing.

* %k  k

Sydney Smith’s Retort.

HE story is told that when Syd-
¥, ney Smith was dining with Lord
yndhurst, the conversation happened
tg turn on the subject of suttee—
b? Practice in India of the widow
¢Ing burned on her husband’s funeral
g}’re. For the sake of argument, Syd-
g Smith began to defend the prac-
h_Ce and asserted that no wife who
Uly loved her husband could wish
Survive thim.
et if Lord Lyndhurst were to
Le, you would be sorry that Lady
oniurst should burn” herself to
raat‘,h?" was the sudden and embar-
SIng question of one of the guests.
at Lady Lynhurst,” came the deliber-
fezt.reply, “would no doubt, as an af-
to 1 onate wife, consider it her duty
. urn herself; but it would be our
of Y to put her out; and, as the wife
the Lord Chancellor, Lady Lynd-

gggﬁt should not be put out like an

Nary widow. It should be a State

th Ar—first a procession of judges,
0 of the lawyers.”

theBctllt’ pray, Mr. Smith, where are

el.gy P

Instantly came the sly response:
“All gone to congratulate the new
Lord Chancellor.”

K i

A Prose Poet.

T is said that the author of the
following prose poem, “Useless
Griefs,” is a Canadian by birth, “Walt
Mason” is a name which has become
familiar as the writer of peculiarly
jocular and common sense rhymes.
A hundred years ago or more, men
wrung their hands and walked the
floor, and worried over this and that,
and thought their cares would squash
them flat. Where are those worried
beings now? The bearded goat and
festive cow eat grass above their
mouldered bones, and jay birds call in
strident tones. And where the ills
they worried o’er? Forgotten all for
ever more. Gone all the sorrow and
the woe that lived a hundred years
ago. The grief that makes you scream
to-day like other griefs, will pass
away; and when you have cashed
your little string, and jay birds o’er
your bosom sing, the stranger, paus-
ing there to view the marble works
that cover you, will think upon the
uselessness of human worry and dis-
tress. So let the worry business slide,
live while you live, and when you’ve
died, the folks will say, around your
bier: “He made a hit while he was
here.”
AR e
Cause for Pause.

Your eyes are the bonniest blue, dear,
Your features and figure are fine,
Your heart—ah, I know ’t would be

true, dear,
Should I say to you: “Darling, be
mine.”

But alas, there’s a frightening fear,
dear,
That will not allow me to speak.
You are spending three thousand a
year, dear;
I am making twelve dollars a week.
—Boston Transcript.
e

Keeping to His Policy.

WESTERN editor had one in-

variable, inflexible policy; he
would not make a direct contradiction
of anything that appeared in his
paper, because, as he put it, admis-
sion of error cost him the confidence
of his readers. One day an irate
citizen slammed his way into the of-
fice.

“Sir,” he exclaimed, with degrees
of emphasis, “in this copy of your
newspaper you have said that I was
hanged.”

“Well ?”

“When, I haven’t been hanged. Not
only that, but I’ve never been con-

.

Qh‘“‘lie ¢ ““Isay, old chap,'what’s the extreme penalty of the law for bigamy ?”

d Adsum ; « Why ! two mothers-in-law, of course.”’—M.A4.P.

demned, or even accused of crime, I
demand an immediate and full retrac-
tion !”

The editor hesitated; then he smil-
ed, as one who had solved a delicate
problem. “I’m sorry,” he said. “I
am really sorry we said you were
hanged. And I can’t directly contra-
dict it, because that would make our
readers lose confidence in us; but I'll
tell you what I’ll do: I'll say in to-
day’s paper that you were cut down

before life was extinct.”
* k%

The Usual Thing,

“Doctor, is it absolutely necessary
to operate on me?”
“N—no. But it’s customary.”

ok

Vicar’s Wife : ¢ Can’t I persnade you
to come to our next mother’s meeting ?’’
Mrs. Jenkins: ‘‘ It’s very kind of you,
mum, but I never was a Society woman.”’

*k %k %k
What Next?

HE Montreal Witness revives an
old story in a new form as fol-
lows:

“The City Hall is a peculiar place.
Last week two young ladies entered
that edifice to make their prayers.
This morning a’'man walked in and
!:;s’ked the guide to direct him to the
bar.

““T'he bar,’ said the astonished offi- -

cial.

““Yes,’ answered the stranger, ‘I
want a drink.’

“‘But you can’t get a drink here’
came the reply.

“‘“Why not? queried the visitor.
“This town isn’t dry, is it, and this
place is a hotel. /I saw the name out-
side—Hotel de Ville.”

R

A Bit of Conservation.

N Englishman hired an Irish cabby
to get him to the train. The

Irishman’s horse was going very slow-
ly and the Englishman stuck his head
out of the cab window and said:

“Whip him up. Give him the gad.
Hit him in a vital spot.”

“An’ sure,” said the cabby, “I’ve
hit him in every vital spot but the ears
and I'm saving them for the hill.”

S
Capital Quips.

T HE demonstration on Wednesday

evening shows that singing has
become very popular in the House,
and T am given to upderstand that
there is a movement afoot to extend
the idea next session. It is suggested
that during the recess members re-
hearse suitable ditties. Sir Wilfrid
Laurier will practise the favourite
Gregorian chant of Peter the Hermit
whilst Mr. R. L. Borden will practise
“Over there, over there, oh! what
must it be to be there.” There will be
an accompanying chorus by Opposi-
tion front benchers. Judge Doherty
will sing a selection from “H. M. S.
Pinafore,” Mr. Aylesworth “ You
never miss the water,” but the piece
de resistance will be Mr. Glen Camp-
bell's rendering of “Where did you
get that hat?”
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\ “Spreads Like Butter”
@} Sold only in 15c and 25c blocks
For sale by all Grocers.

Manufactured by
THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO., LTD.
Ingersoll, Ontario, Canada

St. Lawrence
Season 1910

Weekly Services

Montreal to Liverpool
(Royal Mail Service)
Montreal to Glasgow
(Direct Fast Service)

Montreal to London
(Calling at Havre, France)

30. Steamships 30
Including Palatial Turbine Steamers
“Victorian’’ and ‘‘Virginian,”’ equip-
ped with ‘‘Long Distance’” Wireless and
Submarine Signalling System.

Fast twin screw steamers
“Grampian’’ and ‘““Hesperian,’’ the
largest and fastest steamers sailing be-
tween Canada and Scotland.

DirectContinental Service
Steamers of the London service call at

Havre, France, Fast and Westbound, pro-
viding direct service to Continent.

Travel via the Picturesque St.
Lawrence. For particulars apply to
any Allan Line Agency,

“The Allan Line”
77 Yonge St. - TORONTO

A New Straw Hat
For A Trifle

That’s all it costs to make
your last year’s hat fashion-
able and bright as new, with

Anchor Straw
Hat Enamel

—not a watery dye or stain—
but genuine enamel that colors
and - waterproofs the straw.
With this unique preparation,
you can have your straw hat to
match your summer costume.

In all popular colors, from
champagne to black.

Your dealer has Anchor
Straw Hat Enamel or will get
it for you or send to

RANDRAM-JYENDERSON,
LIMITED.

N S R
MONTREAL, HALIFAX, 8T. JOHN,
TORONTO, WINNIPEG. 52
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‘“WindsorT'ableSaltis
the salt for us. . We pay
our money for good salt
—xhade right here in
Canada—that every one
knows is absolutely pure.

We certainly won’t
pay fancy prices for an
imported salt with a
fancy name.”

Windsor salt is all salt
—pure, dry, dissolves in-
stantly, and lends a de-

licious flavor to every
dish.

LET ME INTRODUCE
YOU TO A FRIEND.

. I want to get a sample of my
Ruby Rub Metal Polish into your
hands.

I know if you use this polish
now, when there is Spring shining
up to be done, you will always
have Ruby Rub in your home.

It can be used with safety on
any article of brass, silver, copper,
zinc, plated ware, harness trim-
mings, etc.

I make the way easy for you
to try this great polish. Cut out
this ad., take it to your dealer and
he’ll sell you a 10c tin of Ruby
Rub for 5e.

If your dealer cannot supply,
write direct. Enclose this ad. and
Five Cents.

J. A, French & Co., Limited

Toronto, Winnipeg and St. John, N.B,

Fit for the finest building. Cost
OSha‘wa little enough. Reduce fire-risks.
M e t S l Twothousand designsfor stores,
s halls, warerooms, churches, resi-
ceilnngs 5 dences,etc, Write for handsome-
1y illustrated book showing exclusive Pedlar designs.
PEDLAR People of Oshawa
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver
e In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier

CANADIAN

COURITER

FOR THE CHILDREN

An Invitation.
ARCHIBALD SULLIVAN.
ITTLE trout among the shallows
where the water ripples white,
Won't you leave your weedy nursery,
come with me and spend the
night?
I've a bath-tub all enamelled—soap
that smells of flowers and things,
Sponge and towel so soft and downy
I could wash the angels’ wings.
Nurse would give us nice warm
water, rub us dry and help us

4, odress)

And you could sleep behind the pil-
lows in the downstairs linen
press.

—Windsor Magazine.
R

The Peacock Lantern,
By Sur Sin Far.

IT was such a' pretty lantern—the
prettiest of all the pretty lanterns
that the lantern man carried. Ah

Wing longed to possess it. Upon the

transparent paper, which covered the

fine network of bamboo enclosing the

candle, was painted a picture of a

benevolent prince riding on a peacock

with spreading tail. Never had Ah

Wing seen such a gorgeous lantern

or one so altogether admirable.

“Honourable father,” said he, “is
not that a lantern of illuminating
beauty, and is not thy string of cash
too heavy ' for thine honourable
shoulders ?”

His father laughed.

“Come hither,” he bade the lantern
man. “Now,” said he to Ah Wing,
“choose which lantern pleaseth thee
best. To me one is as beautiful as the
other.”

Ah Wing pointed to the peacock
lantern and hopped about impatiently
whilst the lantern man fumbled with
the wires which kept his lanterns to-
gether.

“Oh, hasten!
Wing.

The lantern man looked up into his
bright little face.

“Honourable little one,” said he,
“would not one of the other lanterns
please thee as well as this one? For
indeed I would, if I could, still keep
the peacock lantern. It is the one lan-
tern of all which delights my own
little lad, and he is sick and can not
move from his bed.”

Ah Wing’s face became red.

“Why then dost thou display the
lantern?” asked the father of Ah
Wing.

“To draw attention to the others,”
answered the man. I am very poor
and it is hard for me to provide my
child with rice.” :

The father of Ah Wing looked at
his little son.

“Well?” said he.

Ah Wing’s face was still red.

“I want the peacock lantern,” he
declared.

hasten!” cried Ah

1]
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Sports at the Zoo.
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The father of Ah Wing brought
forth his string of cash and drew
therefrom more than double the price
of the lantern.

“Take this,” said he to the lantern
man. “’Twill fill thy little sick boy’s
bowl with rice for many a day to
come.”

The lantern man returned humble
thanks, but while unfastening the
peacock lantern from the others his
face looked very sad. .

Ah Wing wrinkled his brow.

The lantern man placed the lantern
in his hand. Ah Wing stood still
holding it. :

“Thou hast thine heart’s desire
now,” said his father. “Laugh and
be merry.”

But with the lantern man’s sad face
before him Ah Wing could not laugh
and be merry.

“If you please, honourable father,”
said he, “may I go with the honour-
able lantern man to see his little sick
boy ?”

“Yes,” replied his father, “and I
will go too.”

When Ah Wing stood beside the
bed of the little sick son of the lan-
tern man, he said:

“I have come to see thee, because
my father has bought for my pleas-
ure the lantern which gives thee
pleasure; but he has paid therefor to
thy father what will buy thee food
to make thee strong and well.”

The little sick boy turned a very
pale and very small face to Ah Wing.

“I care not,” said he, “for food to
make me strong and well—for strong
and well I shall never be; but I
would that I had the lantern for sake
of San Kee.”

“And who may San Kee be?” in-
quired Ah Wing.

“San Kee,” said the little sick boy,
“is an honourable hunchback. Every
evening he comes to see me and to
take pleasure in my peacock lantern.
It is the only thing in the world that
gives poor San Kee pleasure. I would
for his sake that I might have kept
the peacock lantern.”

“For his sake!” echoed Ah Wing.

“Yes, for his sake,” answered the
little sick boy. “It is so good to see
him happy. It is that which makes
me- happy.”

The tears came into Ah Wing’s
eyes, and his voice, when he spoke
was very gentle.

“Honourable lantern man,” said he,
turning to the father of the little sick
boy, “I wish no more for the peacock
lantern. Keep it, I pray thee, for thy
little sick boy. And, honourable

father”—he took his father’s hand—
“kindly buy for me at the same price
as the peacock lantern one of the
other beautiful lanterns belonging to
the honourable lantern man.” — The
Designer. ;
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High-diving.

by keeping the skin beatl*
tifully soft and smooth.
A 'matchless complexion
beautifier,

Its rich perfume lends a fragrance
to the person that one always associates
with dainty, elegant women.

If your druggist cannot supply it,

send 25c. %or full size bottle.

Sovereign Perfumes Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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Book

ffor 1910
Now Ready

It Contains Many
Useful Suggestions

on ————
New Spring Styles

Send your address on post card to

W.A. MURRAY
COMPANY, Ltd.

TORONTO

™|

The Hamilton Steel
and Iron Company

LIMITE! —

PIG IRON
Foundry, Basic, Malleable
FORGINGS

of every description

High-Grade Bar Iron

Open Hearth Bar Steel
—

ONTARIO
et

HAMILTON -

BP0

Solid Gold Watch Puzzle

GREAT OFFER BY A RESPONSIBLEY
FIRM. IT COSTS YOUNOTHING TO T

-.To any person who can supply the cof‘"‘;,
names of these two well-known c‘“‘di‘e
Towns, and tulfils conditions below, WeT"cH,
our 15 Dellar Lady’s SOLID GOLD WA o
tully jewelled, English Government StamiP= g
as a GIFT. (Silver Watches 2
presented to Gents.) 7
Send your attempt on a sheet of P‘%‘ o
together with stamped addressed enveiiy,
for reply to FELLOWS & CO., WholeSty
Watch Merchants, Birmingham, B“glf,.lﬂ
The winner is required to purchasea me
from us to wear with watch. The "?ze,
of this paper must be mentioned. Pri*/
winners of last competition were: MISy .
Parks, Webbwood P.0., Ont,, Canad#,

J. Hill, Ethelbert, Man., Canada -




Natural

Alkaline
Water

Ask your Physician

Not Genuine |

Boivin, Wilson & Co., Agents
——

The Associated Board
of the

Royal Academy of Music

and the

Royal College of Music
LONDON, ENGLAND

For Local Examinations in Music
in the British Empire

Patron—HIS MAJESTY THE KING

President
H.R.H. THE PRINCE of WALES, K.G.

b The Annual Examinations in Prac-
t};"‘l Musgic and Theory will be held
19r°\1ilhout Canada in May and June,
10. Entries close April 1st.

Syllabus, Music for Examinations,
and all particulars may be obtained on
8Dblication to—

M. WARING DAVIS
(Resident Secretary for Canada)
87 Shuter Street - Montreal, Que.
T ——

Alma College

. Alma’s aim is a thorough educa-
ton of girls and young women
Which shall make possible lives

Ot culture and usefulness in home,

emphasis upon necessity of

800d health. Alma’s endowment

b €s rates reasonable; the rates

Bil;.y according to studies. Free

‘AL let tells interesting story of

sma College. Drop a card for

1t 'tO-da_v. 5

ALMA COLLEGE, ST. THOMAS, ONT.

‘.

CEETEE]

‘l”VI)Enavvrmnlz

Only the finest Aus-
. tralian Merino Wool
!S used in making
‘CEETEE ” Under-
clothing — our special
Process insures an ab-
sOlutely unshrinkable
farment—soft and vel-
Vety to the skin.

I""Gll sizes for men, women and
: ddren-e’very garment guaran-
4. Insist on “CEETEE.”

THE ¢, TyrRNBULL CO., OF GALT
Limited
GALT, ONTARIO 1874
Manufacturers—Established 1859

CANADIAN COURIER

THE SKETCH BOOK

Penny Postage Heaton.

T HE name of John Henniker

Heaton will go down to posterity
as that of the man who carried the
Imperial Penny Postage Scheme, the
Anglo-American Penny Postage, the
introducer of Telegraph Money Or-
ders in England, and the Parcel Post
in France. Away from the footlights
of Westminster he is author, jour-
nalist, newspaper proprietor, owner
of large tracts of land in Australia,
chess-player, and collector of old and
rare books. Mr. Henniker Heaton
attributes his success to the absolute
belief in the cause he has always ad-
vocated. Honours do not appeal to
him—in fact, he ‘has refused the
K.C.M.G. four times.

Tracing the story of Imperial
Penny Postage, Mr. Heaton said re-
cently to an interviewer of M. A. P.:

“Well, when I first entered Parlia-
ment I found that I was just one
little cogwheel in a mighty machine,
as my friend, Mr. T. P. O’Connor,
describes it. I could not hope to be a
Gladstone, so I decided to specialise
on one subject, to play on one string:
cheap and perfect communication by
post and telegraph with all parts of
the world.

“When I was a young man in Aus-
tralia, the postal system was literally
crying out for reform. Many times
up in the cattle stations I have writ-
ten letters for the stockriders, and
each letter, remember, in those days
cost sixpense to go to England. This
prohibitive charge was a serious item,
and it meant fewer letters passing
between dear omnes in Australia and
‘the old folks at home.’

“It was in Australia, where I saw
and learnt so much, that the idea
came to me that, if ever I had the
chance I would throw my heart and
soul into postal and telegraph reform
work. That chance came on my elec-
tion to Parliament, and the result is
that for more than twenty-five years
I have occupied the unenviable posi-
tion of preacher-in-ordinary to the
post office.

“I am told, too, that the mere men-
tion of my name in the precincts of
St. Martin’s-le-Grand used to produce
an explosion of anger similar to the
rage of George III., when his son, the
Prince of Wales, in revenge for some
paternal punishment, shouted “Wilkes
for ever!” outside his Majesty's door
at Windsor.”

For the work Mr. Henniker Heaton
had set himself to do he naturally
required some training. First of all
he visited every representative post-
office in the world, and learnt by heart
every postal guide. His next step
was to publish in the T'imes a list of
some sixty reforms then urgently
needed, and he has had the satisfac-
tion since of seeing nearly every one
of them carried out. These form the
subject of a special work, the Ideal
Post O ffice. ;

His work does not by any means
cease, though, with the reforms that
are already brought about, and he
intends going on and on until penny

postage is universal and there is a

penny a word rate for cablegrams
throughout the British Empire.

e

Premier of the Big Island.

M R. ALFRED DEAKIN, whose

fine tribute to Lord Kitchener
has been so widely quoted, has had a
remarkably interesting career. 'The
son of an accountant, he was a full-
fledged barrister at- twenty-one, a
leader writer on the Melbourne Age
at twenty-two, an M.P. at twenty-
three, and a Minister of the Crown
at twenty-six.

According to the story told, Mr.
Deakin was just half-way through a
leading article when his political
destiny was determined. A body of
electors from West Burke had called
upon the proprietor of the Age to in-
vite him to become the Liberal can-
didate for their district.

Unable to comply, he told them
that he had a clever young man on
his editorial staff whom he could
confidently recommend. Mr. Deakin
was called in, and in less than a year
he wrote “M.P.” after his name,

In his early manhood Mr. Alfred
Deakin was keenly interested in
Spiritualism, and it was while pursu-
ing his studies in the occult that he
first met his wife, who was the
daughter of Hugh Browne, for sev-
eral years one of the leading figures
in Spiritualistic circles in Melbourne.
Thus, when he first emerged into poli-
tical prominence, he was almost in-
variably depicted by cartoonist in a
white sheet, and in mysterious ghost-
ly attitudes.

Of the days Mr. Deakin spent on
the Melbourne Age there is a good
story told. Conversing one day with
Mr. David Syme, the proprietor of
the Age, the Hon. John Gavan Duffy
remarked, with a twinkle in his eye:
“My dear Syme, you ought to have
something more than a Deakin on
your staff. You ought to have a
bishop in the office.”

“A bishop! Why?”

“Because, you know, the Age’s
statements are sadly in need of con-
firmation.”

* k%

Mr. Forbes - Robertson’s
Versatility.
M R. FORBES - ROBERTSON,

whose golden voice has become
the universal admiration of American
audiences, is an actor who might have
been successful in half-a-dozen call-
ings. He began life as an artist, and
his pictures have achieved distinction
on the walls of the Royal Academy.

His choosing of a stage career was
the result of chance rather than
through the following of any deliber-
ate purpose on his part. One day W.
G. Wills, whose drama, Mary Stuart,
was then having 'a run in London,
called upon his father, and presently
fell to lamenting the shortcomings of
the actor who was playing the juv-
enile role.

“I've been looking everywhere for
someone to take his place,” said Wills,

“Have you thought of my son,
Johnston ?”

The upshot of it was that Mr.
Forbes-Robertson there and then de-
cided his career; and since that mo-
ment, now nearly thirty years ago, he
has never been out of an engagement.

When Mr. Forbes-Robertson pro-
duced “Macheth” at the Lyceum
Theatre he had a curious experience
with -an army of over-ambitious
supers.

One night, during the battle scene,
a soldier, who was stationed on a par-
ticularly tall piece of scenery, acci-
dentally lost his footing and fell
headlong on to the stage. The effect
was exceedingly realistic, and after
the performance Mr. Forbes-Robert-
s6n complimented him on it.

The next night, however, to every-
body’s consternation, almost every
super occupied some place or other of
vantage, and at a given moment—
that was when each was certain that
Mr. Forbes-Robertson was on the
stage—each rolled from his perch at
the back, only stopping at the foot-
lights. That night the tragedy was
very nearly turned into an acrobatic
performance.

HE fact that the popularity of an article
of food depends primarily on its taste
has led us to try to convey some idea of the
exquisite flavor of Mac Laren’s Imperial
Cheese —its palate-pleasing goodness, but
important tho’ this is, it is not of such vital
importance as the quality which produces it.

Health depends—not on the flavor of a
food, but on its nutritive value, and

MacLaren’s
Imperial Cheese

is most nutritious of all foods.

Otto Hehner, the famous analytical chemist and
food expert, sums up the value of Cheese as a
food in the following statement: “ A proper
mixture of soft rip ese and bread with water
contains evervth which a human being
requires in the of Jood. Weight for
weight, it is at least twice as nourishing as good
meat, while it is far easier to eat too much meat
than too much cheese.”
Mac Laren’s Imperial Cheese stands the highest
in food value of any cheese and contains three
times the nutrition of ordinary cheese, and its
flavor — well, it is right
“To the Queen’s Taste”
Include a jar in your next grocery order.
10c a jar and upward. Sold in opal jars only.
Always fresh. Does not deteriorate after being opened.

Mac Laren Imperial Cheese Co., Ltd.
Detroit, Michigan, and Toronto, Canada

Lacqueret

(Household Lacquer)

SSEEIIII I

Note the size of the package!
—Full Imperial measure.

Test the Quality!

—At our Expense.
Examine the Colors!

—8 Beautiful Shades.
UNEQUALLED FOR UTILITY
AND DECORATIVE PURPOSES.

HARD DRYING, SANITARY,
TRANSLUCENT.
Ask YOUR DEALER for “DAINTY
DECORATOR? and COLOR CARD.

Varnist @.

Limited
TORONTO
MAKERS OF FINE VARNISHES
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Of Interest
To The
Men

HE result of our Mr. J]

Broderick’s recent visit
to London, Paris and New
York markets is shown in W
the immense shipments of

Suitings

Overcoatings

daily arriving. This mag-
nificent stock of goods
makes up the choicest and
largest range of woollens
ever shown by a Toronto
tailoring house.
If you’re interested send
for samples and measure- |
ment chart.

Prices

start at $22-50

Address Department ‘‘D”

FRANK BRODERICK
& COMPANY

Che RQuality Tailors
113 West ng - ‘Goronto |

If you like the good-
ness and purity of our |
Cosgraves Pale Ale |
then try

Cosgraves
Half and Half

you'll like it too. It
is brilliant and spark-
ling and as good as
any beer can be

AT ALY DEALERS
AND HOTELS.

BY APPOINTHE)I‘I

wﬂn‘E HORSE |

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.
8old by all Wine Merchants, Grooers and Notels.

CaNADEANCOURIER

PBLLHTT
PBLLHTT

(Members Toronto Stock HExchange)
401 Traders Bank Building, Toronto

Literary Notes

The Man Who Stole the Earth, by
W. Holt White. Copp, Clark Co.,
Toronto.

From Alexander to Napoleon,
there have been mere humans who
have desired to control the universe.
But the task has proved too formid-
able for battle-axes and muskets.
Air-ships and high power explosives
were the means used by John Strong
to bring all creation under his sway.
It would spoil the effect of Mr.
White’s highly imaginative and
dramatic narrative should we tell
how far his conquering hero
triumphed in his remarkable ambi-
tion.

* ok %

The Sporting Chance, by Alice
and Claude Askew. Ward, Locke
& Co. :

All lovers of the horse and the
racing game will find “The Sporting
Chance” to their liking. Those who
have followed the race-track revela-
tions at Ottawa recently know that
the paddock, the betting ring, and
the judge’s stand teem with romance.
English tracks are no exception, as
readers of the breathless pages of
“The Sportmg Chance will realise.

5

Somebody called Mr. Hamar
Greenwood a foreigner during his re-
cent electoral campaign, but that was
a slight insult compared with that
meted out to his brother Canadian,
Sir Gilbert Parker, who was charged
by some Bohemian litterateurs with
being a plagiarist. A radical paper,
called the Star, printed an attack on
Sir Gilbert by an American, Benja-
min A. Nead, which claimed that the
novelist in the “Seats of the Mighty”
had presented facts, ostensibly the
product of his own imagination but
really cribbed from an old book,
“Memoirs of Major Robert Stobo of
the Virginia Regiment.” Thirty
parallel passages were quoted as
proof.
to his constituency. He admitted that
he had used material from the book
in developing his character of
Moray;. but he denied that acknowl-
edgment had not been publicly made
for his indebtedness to it. Sir Gilbert
submitted that when “The Seats of
the Mighty” began its serial run in
the Atlantic Monthly, there was the
following note after the title: “Being
the Memoirs of Capt. Robert Stobo,
sometime officer in the King’s Regi-
ment, and afterward of Amherst’s
Regiment.”

* K %

The Literary Digest has the fol-
lowing comment on Mr. Charles G.
D. Roberts’ “The Backwoodsmen.”

The Backwoodsmen, by Charles G.
D. Roberts. Published by the Mac-
millan Company, New York; $1.50.

Mr: Roberts gives us fourteen
stories of men and animals and one
story of men only—fifteen in all—
and we like the animals better than
the men, perhaps because we know
less of animals and therefore are not
so critical. The story-teller can do
almost anything he likes with an ani-
mal so long as he is interesting, and
the chief trick of making an animal
interesting is to endow him with a
sort of childlike humanity. But pic-
tures of men must in some way con-
form with universal experience, and
Mr. Roberts’ men do not always do
this. We may doubt, for instance, if
such an one as “Red McWha” was
even so “‘gentled” as in Mr. Roberts’
story, while other of his human char-
acters are too artificial to be spon-
taneous. “Nature {aking” is per-
missible with animals, because we
don’t know enough of them individ-
ually to be sure that it is faking; but
the standard for human beings is
much ‘'more exacting. Nevertheless
the fourteen stories are good reading.

Sir Gilbert explained matters

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
..ON COMMISSION...

q Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO., Members
New York Stock Exchange.

KEEPING INVESTORS

A. E. AMES & CO.

7 and 9 KING ST. EAST TORONTO

INFORMED

Holders of securities and pros-
pective purchasers can secure
accurate information by communi-
cating with us.

We maintain a Statistical Depart-
ment replete with reports on the
standing of Bonds and Stocks.

Investers are invited to write us.

INVESTMENT BANKERS UMITE?

RONTO, CANAD,

“ [ WiLL pavTo THE ORDER OF_____

| m@w@m&mw s

AND ITS PAYING AGENTS

Y /3(/

FACSIMILE
O v

TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES

on the face of each cheque.

ISSUED BY
The Canadian Bank of Commerce

@ These cheques are a most convenient form in which to
carry money when travelling. They are NEGOTIABLE
EVERYWHERE, SELF-IDENTIFYING and the EXACT AMOUNT
PAYABLE in the principal countries of the world is shown

i

—

THE
MUTUAL LIFE
OF CANADA

wrote during 1909 new
business (all Canadian)
amounting to $8,125,578
making total insurance
in force December 31
1909, $59,261,959. Its
net surplus earning for
1909, over all liabilities
was $508,921.25, while
the ratio of expense tO
income was less than for
the previous year.

HEAD OFFICE - WATERLOO, ONT-
-

™

HEAD OFFICE:

A. A. CAMPBELL - -

THE PEOPLES BUILDING & LOAN ASSOCIATION

THE PEOPLES BUILDINGS
LONDON, ONTARIO

There is invested $76,259,970. 55 in Canadian Loan Company Deben”
tures, which evidences the popularity of this class of investments:
Our Debentures pay 4% 7, per annum, payable half-yearly.
Write for 17th Annual Report.

MANAGING nmsoﬂ”‘

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

l MONEY AND MAGNATES

New President Mortgage Association.

T the twenty-third annual meeting of the Land Mortgage Companies’
Association held in Toronto last week, Mr. R. S. Hudson, of the Can-
ada Permanent Mortgage Corporation, was elected President. The
other officers are as follows :—First Vice-President, C. W. Cartwright,

Hamil’ton; Second Vice-President, Edward Saunders; Secretary-Treasurer,
George H. Smith; Executive Committee, V. B. Wadsworth, Walter Gillespie,
G. A. Morrow, Toronto; C. Ferree,
Hamilton ; William Buckingham, Strat-
ford; J. H. Helm, Port Hope; J. W.
Stewart, St. Thomas; A. M. Smart,
Hume Cronyn, London.

Mr. Rufus Sawyer Hudson was
born at Chelsea, Que., in 1843, and is
of United Empire Loyalist stock. After
a public school education in Ottawa he
went through Upper Canada College
and the University of Toronto, taking
a distinguished course in both institu-
tions. He then became mathematical
master in the Brockville High School,
and his course in life seemed well de-
fined. However, the business world
was attractive and in 1877 he yielded
to its call and joined the staff of the
old Canada Permanent Loan and Sav-
ings Co. In 1900, when the big amal-
gamation of the Toronto loan compan-
ies took place he became Assistant Gen-
eral Manager. When Mr. J. Herbert
Mason, the General Manager, retired
J five years later, Mr. Hudson and Mr.
ohn Massey became joint General Managers. Under their jurisdiction the
anada Permanent has made splendid progress and it is now in a better
POsition than at any other time in its history.

* * *

Mr. R. S. Hudson

Industrials More Popular,

TIME was, and not so very long ago, when the Canadian investor would shy
at a Canadian indystrial proposition if a broker put it up to him. There
Was good reason too for the nervousness of the man who had money in a
Joint ‘stock company doing an ordinary industrial business. Now things are
Herent, and it only requires that the stock exchange houses which brought
the ‘Dost of the recent issues should make an active market for them, and
€ public will willingly “come in.” There appears to be only one reason
or the success of Canadian industrial companies within the past few years.
inOOd times have helped of course, but the big thing has been the improvement
sitnen. The discerning banker who studies every change in the commercial
tuation as each new phase is developed will tell you that the change in
fOMmmercial methods in the past ten years has been revolutionary. Busi-
Resses which were presumed to be dying because of hostile legislation, but
:’;’Ihlch are really affected with dry rot have been put on their feet by good
ranagement and the concerns have been made commercial successes without
8ard to duties, bounties or any other artificial help.

* * *

Cr°W’s Nest Coal Co.

LAST week’s meeting of the Crow’s Nest Coal Co. in Toronto was the first
Sin. 20nual gathering under the new management. It is just about a year
fce Mr, J. J. Hill, of the Great Northern Railway, took control of the com-
%’*‘ny with Mr. Elias Rogers of Toronto as president. Senator Jaffray, Sir
fary Pellatt, Mr. E. R. Wood and Mr. G. G. Lindsey retired, and directors
R more in sympathy with Mr. Hill’s
ideas were appointed. At this year’s
meeting the Board was re-elected as
follows: President, Mr. Elias Rogers;
Directors, Mr. E. C. Whitney of Ot-
tawa, Mr. H. B. McGiverin of Ottawa,
Mr. O. M. Robinson of Granby, Col.
W. P. Clough of New York, Dr. J. P.
Graves of Spokane, and Mr. Mark H.
Irish of Toronto.

The president reported an in-
creased output during the year and a
general improvement in assets. e
showed that during the year they had
secured an advance of from five to ten
cents a ton for their coal, and an ad-
vance of about forty cents a ton for
their coke. He did not, however, make
any statement as to when dividends
would be resumed. According to the
directors’ report the earning on the
$6,500,000 of capital was about 214 per
cent.

Mr. Mark H. Irish, the only new
director on the board, is an important
addition from the Canadian point of
view. Mr. Irish is one of the most
prominent of the younger business men
of Toronto; is possessed of keen busi-
WG { ) ness ability and has a ‘high standing
of ¢y \tegrity. His election should create additional confidence in the minds
i§ o © Shareholders. He is president of Messrs. Irish & Maulson, Limited ;
€ra) Dast president of the Canadian Club of Toronto, a Governor of the Gen-
: Ospital Board, and is also prominent socially and politically.

Mr. Mark H Iﬁsh.

\

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame West
MONTREAL

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

PARIS OFFICE
60 RUE DE PROVENCE

McCuaig Bros. § €o.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE

Studies of leading
corporations pub-
lished weekly in
circular form.
General market
review also given.

COPY MAILED ON APPLICATION

157 $t. James St. - Montreal

It gives longer wear,

~JAEGE

SANTARY WOOLEN SYSTEM
CO. LIMITED,

Comfort and health are affected by the underwear we use.

To select suitable underwear we want to know what has given
the greatest satisfaction to others and why it has given satisfaction.

This brings us at once to Jaeger Pure Wool Underwear which
is the most used and the best liked of any underwear in the world.

This is due to its high quality and its absolute purity.

greater comfort and greater health
security than any other kind of underwear. :

RETAIL DEPOTS :
231 Yonge St. - - - TORONTO
316 St. Catherine St.'West, - MONTREAI,
Steele Block, Portage Ave, - WINNIPEG

ANYWHERE

AT ANY TIME

Any Express, Railway or Ticket Agent,
Banker, Hotel Clerk or Merchant, in
fact anyone who knows you will cash a

DOMINION EXPRESS
MONEY ORDER

There is no particular office to which
you must go—no advice of issue to wait
for—no time limit within which the
Order must be presented, which will no
doubt suggest to you that by far the
most convenient way to send money by
mail is by Dominion Express Money
Orders

They are absolutely safe. If lost, stolen
or destroyed a refund is promptly made
or duplicate order issued without
charge.

Dominion Express Money Orders are
issued by all our regular Agents, and
by numerous Branch Agencies in Drug
Stores, etc., convenient to business and
residential districts—open early and late.

SUBSCRIBERS who change their addresses

ill confer a favor by notifying us promptly.
glivecsxee;ld and the iewom:gu. .

SYSTEMS

FOR YOUR OFFICE OR FACTORY

FRED. PAGE HIGGINS
CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT
22 Toronto Street - TORONTO

Mail Cohfwact

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the pOSst-
master General, will be received at Ottawa
until Noon, on FRIDAY the8th APRIL 1910 for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a
proposed Contract for four years 24 and 48
times per week each way, between Port
Colborne and Street Letter-Box and Port
Colborne and Grand Trunk Ry. Station from
the 1st JULY next.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of pro;)osed contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office of Port Colborne
and at the Office of the Post Office Inspector
at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch,

Ottawa, 24th February 1910

G. 0. Anderson
Superintendent.

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRI_DAY, 22nd APRIL, 1910, for the con
veyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a proposed”
Contract for four years, six times per week
each way between Crowland and Welland from
the 1st July next
Printed notices containing further information
as to conditions of proposed Contract may be
seen and blank forms of Tender may be obtained
at the Post Office of Crowland and Welland and
at the Office of the Post Office Inspector at
Toronto,
POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Ma1L Service BrancE,
Ottawa, gth March, 1910,
G. C. ANDERSON,
Superintendent,

It pays to advertise in the Canadian
Courier—because you reach the
best class of people in the nine
Provinces of the Dominion.

[N ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“‘CANADIAN COURIER.”
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A Heavy Weight Car makes
a Light Weight Pocket Book

—Henry Ford
Tourabout..... $1,150
Town Car..... $1,400

Roadster .. ... $1,100
Coupe. .20 .« $1,250

Price F. O. B. Factory

FORD high-priced Quality in a low-priced Car

4 cyl, 20 h. p. (1 h. p. per each 60 lbs.—100 in. wheel
base,) 5 Passenger Touring Car, complete, $1,150.00.

There are items which in connection with the Ford light, low-priced car
are small in comparison with similiar items for high-priced heavier cars.
Repair bills are smaller ; fuel bills are lighter ; tire costs are less. A Model
“T” costs less to maintain per month than a horse and buggy. A gallon
of gasoline is enough for twenty-five or thirty miles; a set of tireslasts 8,000
to 10,000 miles or more, and repair parts are low priced and easily installed.

More facts like this in our new Catalogue—
SEND FOR IT.

Toronto Branch, 53-59 Adelaide Street West. Winnipeg Branch, 309 Cumberland Avenue.
HEAD OFFICE AND FACTORY, WALKERVILLE, ONT.

oF CANADA, Limited

Cheaper than
Printing

Hewson Underwear

embodies an abundance of beauty,

comfort and qualily that appeal im-
mnediately to the fastidious man. When
you enter a store, with the idea of
getting the best underwear, don't waste
your valuable time examining inferior
brands. Right at first - - -

AsK for Hewson

Send for Price List and

The name is your guarantee of a
pleasing garment, well fitting, durable
—*the best in Underwear.”

HEWSON WOOLEN MILLS, Limited
Amherst, N. S.

specimens of work

National Typewriter Co., Ltd.
78 Victoria Street - - Toronto

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager

SAMDERSONS |

o SCOTCH
Moeupzamgm Dew
POSlTlVELY THE FINEST WHISKY lMPORTED

VETALLICCEILING

LONDON &

WRITE FOR PRICES

METALLIC ROOFING C?

TORONTO, CANADA

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents

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

' PEOPLE AND PLACEgj

N OW that spring is flirting with us it is of some interest to observe

what a contract she is to have when she flips her green handkerchief

down some of the concessions of Ontario up towards Georgian Bay-

The picture on this page was taken a week or so ago before the
first warm spell. It shows that a country doctor may have as many troubles
getting to a patient as Dr. Cook had getting to the North Pole. A good many
Canadians seem to be getting restless
over the winter. They sigh for the
melting spring to come in the middl,e
of March as though March hadn'
the real right of way as a bang-up
unadulterated winter month wit
license to howl unchecked and t0
bite unmuzzled, and to go with 2
rip and a bang from coast to coast
raising Cain without stint. A go0
blustering March usually means 2
fine blowsy April and a lovely May-
Three years ago we had a sultry
March; also we had nipping frosts
in July that killed both corn and
beans in several counties of Ontario:
Let’s be thankful for the seasons @°
they march along; and for the snoW
that heaps up over the fall wheat
—as long as we are not country
i doctors or undertakers or sewing-
machine peddlars.

k ok ok
Canadians in Paris Flood.

(C ANADIANS figured in the great

Paris flood which cleaned g2y°
ety off the boulevards, and wroug
havoc in the lowly houses of the
poor. J. A. Clark, St. John, Wa3
in the French capital and witnessed
the thrilling scenes. Mr. Clark say®
that most of the damage took plac®
in the residential districts along the
Seine. The houses were all 0ld
and constructed of wood. They Wer®
floating in the streets like barges:
sewers and water pipes were choke
by the overflow; one of the greatest underground railway systems in the
world was ruined. The Misses Curry, of Windsor, Ont., are two other Caf”
adians who have been picturing the horrors to their anxious friends at homé:
The young ladies are attending school at Colombes. When the papers camé
from Paris one morning announcing the plight of the city, they decided that
school should not keep and left for the capital to take in the scenes.
night they came back to Colombes. They got a surprise—more flood tha®
they had bargained for. The plague of waters had descended upon Colo™”
‘,)FS; moreover, there was a wall of water twelve feet deep about their home®
I'he school girls made the best of an awkward situation by abandoning thetf
rooms to fate and ascending to the attic storey where they were confine
several days.

LAST OF THE SNOW

Puzzle—Find the Driver

"

A Perplexing Situation.

HAT half-a-million-dollar fund which is to set Queen’s University on o

legs is heaving into sight. Theé college authorities have bargained with
Andrew Carnegie for a hundred-thousand-dollar contribution provided t at
they can raise the rest of the money. They have almost fulfilled their P?
of the contract. Recently Messrs. Hon. Wm, Harty, M.P., Principal Gordoth
H. W. Richardson, C. Bermingham, and G. Y. Chown handed the treasu.rer
twenty-five thousand. Then along came Dr. Douglas, New York, offerif
$50,000 to endow a chair in Canadian and Colonial History, to be hel
Mr. W. L. Grant, son of the late principal of Queen’s. His gift would o™
plete the four hundred thousand. But there is a hitch in the proceedings'
Dr. Douglas won’t go into his pocket except on conditions; certain chang®
have to be made in the University constitution before he will write a chec
Shall the trustees of Queen’s and the General Assembly assent to the dema®
of Dr. Douglas, take his money and receive Mr. Carnegie’s donation; °
shall they go out and try to dig up.the vexing fifty thousand somewberg
else? That is a big problem before them to-day. In Kingston the gener
feeling is that the constitutional amendments will be made, and the endoW”

ment secured as soon as possible,
*ok

Halifax and the Chinese Invasion.

HE other Sunday four yellow men, quondam citizens of the Republi®
Bl 'bqnd to Uncle Sam, got off a boat at Halifax. Haligonians were 10 d
little curious at their presence. They nudged each other and were rem:ndet
that the new immigration restrictions upon Chinese had come into effec”
whereby Halifax is to be the regular half-way house for Chinamen leavif®
or entering the United States. Washington regulations state that Chiﬂamed
must come or go only by way of ’Frisco, Seattle and Boston. Two t'housant
celestials, it is estimated, will be brought to Halifax annually by the pla}?e
Line boats, then shipped across the continent to the Pacific ports. T
C, P R., who take charge of the transporting don’t take any chances ¥
their (Johns. Should an ex-laundryman slip away in a crowd, there !

ith

five-hundred-dollar head-tax to pay into the Ottawa treasury. FEvery C‘hinax;‘

man looks alike to a Canadian, and so there is little probability of even i
astute railroad detective catching up with a derelict. he

So far the Maritime Provinces have been spared the perplexities of the
brown man and the yellow man that of late years have so complicafed : t.
politics and the industrial life of British Columbia. But if Halifax and ey
John are to take a hand in building the new Canadian navy, it’s only fair th
should have a fling at international problems.




The Wind Up of the Hockey Season

THE hockey season is over, or prac-
tically so; an odd game or two,
Perhaps, and Canada’s most fascinat
18—to say nothing of exciting—win-
1 sport will be a thing of the past.
ooking back with a critical eye,
one fails to find any startling features,
EXCept in a few isolated cases, but the
8€neral improvement in the quality of
€ play, as well as the increased in-
st in the game, as evidenced by
the large number of teams engaged,
'S Very manifest.

Ndeed to such a degree of excel-
°ice has the game now attained, that
e feel justified in saying, that our
Ockeyists are to-day the best in the
Yorld.  This may seem high praise,
Ut it is richly deserved.
course this condition of things
been brought about without an
—Tather has persistent and well
it”ECted practice been responsible for

te

hasn’t
Elfort.

It 1S not the intention or purpose
® 80 into the details of any of the
ignar{les, as that has already been done
o ¢ columns of the local press, one
mght say almost .ad  nauseam, but
; €rely to refer briefly to the prom-
fent features in some of them.

3 at there have been surprises
€S without saying. Perhaps the
8t€atest of these was in the game be-

CANADIAN

and simple? This is liable to occur
in hockey, as out of it, and the recent
changes in the position of the teams
is probably due more to hard practice
than anything else. Let us hope so,
at all events, and take this as a guide
for the future.
.k
Edward Payson Weston, the most
wonderful walker in the world, is a
living example of the benefits of a
temperate life (he is a total abstainer)
and exercise, as the promoters of
health and preservers of physical
vigor. He is now engaged in a tramp
across the American Continent, and
is days ahead of his schedule. He
has announced his intention of walk-
ing 8o miles on his 72nd birthday—
a wonderful feat :fkor a man his age.
*
HE Inter-Collegiate hockey sea-
son wound up in a bit of a mud-
dle. Toronto Varsity appeared to
have the championship won when de-
feats by Queen’s on Toronto icé and
McGill in Montreal threw the To-
ronto students into a tie with Queen’s
and McGill. At a meeting to arrange
the play-off Varsity were ordered to
meet McGill at Ottawa and the win-
ners to meet Queen’s in Ottawa,
Queen’s as last year’s champions be-
ing given the bye. Varsity entered

[Pr————
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120,000-MERCHANTS-

Who sell Steele-Briggs Good Seéds
and Canada’s Thousands of

SSEED-SOWERS:

CANADA’'S GREATEST
SEED HOUSE

under one common object:

BEST RESULTS
*=STEELE-BRIGGS=SEED=CO:

LIMITED

§

HAMILTON

TORONTO WINNIPEG
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Housecleaning made a Delightful Undertaking with a

PERFECT Vacuum Cleaner

Rugs, carpets, furniture, bedding, ete.,
thoroughly and quickly cleaned without
being disturbed.

A Cleaner that is light, strong simple in
construction, effective and easily cleaned and
has a blower attachment. Handpower g25.00,
water motor $35.00 A. C. Electric $75.00.

McKuen’s PERFECT Combined Washing
Machine and Boiler

A Perfect Washing Machine. The latest on
the market, ‘1910, one that will do the
washing right on the stove while the clothes
- are boiling, no rubbing, no damage to the
ks most delicate fabric, producing cleaner
A complete surprise to everybody. Prices $10.,00 and up.

and much whiter clothes.
Purely Canadian. Patented both here and in the United States.

Write for pamphlets and further particulars. Mail orders receive special attention.

The Perfect Manufacturing. Comp’y
GUELPH, ONTARIO

Queen)s University Hockey Team which
defeating McGill University
Photograph

t

t}?eelgl the Kingston Frontenacs and
afte, Testons, where the former team,
Iessl €ing what was considered hope-
to ty eaten, seemed all of a sudden
Wi‘tha € on a new lease of 11jfe, and
bo that desperation that is said to be
ang .Of despair, rose to the occasion,
finiq 2 their now ‘famous “whirlwind
scored 3 goals in 6 minutes,
=Y winning the match, and the
Very Ir L H, A, championship, in the
they 1 2St minute of the play—in' fact
Y had byt 40 seconds to spare !
Nother genuine “surprise,” and a
ed Temarkable feat, was that of
4 il Taylor of the Renfrews—the
&d ; 'ONaire Club”—as they are call-
W;,{hd‘ SCoring a goal, by skating back-
the o> 3 though, not content with
admiVFrWhelming defeat his team was
tawanlsterlng to the unfortunate Ot-
he oS (the final score was 17 to 21),
injur;S‘hed further to add insult to
Wh(zf_he? Cases might Dbe mentioned
Denee the “unexpected” certainly hap-
Mapna. Ut not in quite so startling a
fter’ as those just given.

to ,.F all, aren’t we sometimes prone

B tilute sccess to luck, or may

“ea]itm_tUOus circumstances, when in

It is nothing but merit, pure

won the Intercollegiate Championship by
Team at Ottawa on March 5th,

by J. G. Evans

a vigorous protest against this ar-
rangement and as it passed unheeded
they withdrew from the Association.
Queen’s then met McGill in Ottawa
and defeated them for the champion-
ship. Queen’s afterwards success-
fully defended the Montagu Allan
cup against Ottawa Cliffsides, cham-
pions of the Inter-Provincial Union
* ok ok

ROM hockey to baseball is almost

‘a hop-step-and-jump in Canada,
with a brief interim of marbles and
skipping-ropes. The small boy, how-
ever, does not linger so long over his
marbles as he used to. He yearns for
the corner lot and the padded mitt.
Already baseball fever is com-
mencing. The first touch of real

o~ 35 ®
o \ ) ; ) ¢>~ et
P A P WV
o ¥ ;
,.i k\ Y\ 7. . . A 5
1
n )
r : . 2
o~ % o & . [
® i .
74 "
7 a ==
. é// 4 L AI.ABASTINE is now the general vogue in cottag,
l /? PGS = and masion alike, Alabastine is more artistic and
AP A e sanitary than Wall Paper, more effective than oil paint,
b i —:-—__‘_ morepermanent than Kalsomine,
4 A =t ,Alabastine is a dry powder, made from Albaster
,!\ /__'—’_: Rock. It comes in white and‘21 tints. Alabastine is
re.ady for use.by mixing with cold water, and is applied
3 A with a flat bristled brush. Its colors are permanent, and
i ~———-—_:___ do not rub off, Alabastine is a cement, and hardens with
@ = age. Itcan be recoated without removing the old coat.
i, willvﬁrhiasvhe ;ﬁgﬁg as E;Ellggle Department, and
frrevmm) L] n 3 '
=\ - e E COLOR SCHEMES to all users of

i We also offer FREE STEN
ducing the design we suggest. Write toEdag_n's -

THE ALABASTINE CO., LTD.
7 Willow St., Paris, Ont. '}

pro-

green on the grass of either March

or April gives the “fan” the tired
feeling about hockey. Curling is
over. The stones are corraled and
the brooms stacked away. The curl-
ers are talking about bowls and
speculating on the teams for next
summer’s tournaments. Spring may
be determined so far as women are
concerned by the desire for a new
hat. But the masculine seasons are

A 12 Months’ Subscription

to the Canadian Courier would be a splendid weekly reminder
during 1910 of your regard for any friend.
be increased should he live abroad.

q Send $3.00 for Canada or Great Britian i $4.00to U. S. Write
for clubbing rates or special terms for a number of subscriptions.

The pleasure would

marked out by the panorama of the
sports.

CIRCULATION BUREAU CANADIAN COURIER
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Let us again remind you that
we guarantee the following lines
of Pen-Angle Hosiery to out-
wear others. That means the
best wearing hosiery sold any-
where.

The reason why they will wear
longer is because of the excep-
tional quality of the cashmere
and cotton yarns we use. And
because we knit them on Pen-
mans’ exclusive machines. We
have the sole rights to use these
machines in Canada.

They're Seamless

These machines form-knit the
hosiery to fit the form of the leg,
ankle and foot perfectly, with-
out a single seam anywhere to
irritate your feet or rip apart.

They reinforce the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get
the hardest usage—without you
ever being aware of any extra
thickness.

You see, these machines in-
crease the wear resistance of
Pen-Angle Hosiery and at the
same time make them more com-
fortable—your ideal hosiery.

Make up your mind right now
that you will never again buy
hosiery with horrid seams up
the leg and across the foot—
hosiery less serviceable—but get
Pen-Angle 2 for 1 guaranteed
hosiery.

For Ladies

No. 1760.—“Lady Fair” Black
Cashmere hose. Medium weight.
Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns.
2-ply leg. B5-ply foot, heel, toe and
high splice, giving them strength
where strength is needed. Box of
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020.—Same quality as 1760,
but heavier weight. Black only.
Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere
hose. Medium weight, 2-ply leg.
4-ply foot, heel and toe. Black,

Guaranteed to
Wear Longer

or you get 2 pairs free

We guarantee the following lines of Pen-
Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not to shrink
or stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast.
We guarantee them to wear longer than any
other cashmere or cotton hosiery sold at the
same prices. If, after wearing Pen-Angle Guar-
anteed Hosiery any length of time, you
should ever find a pair that fails to fulfill
this guarantee in any particular, return
the same to us and we will replace them with
TWO new pairs free of charge.

en;Al

Hosienny

7 :
Penmans, Limited, Dept. 40,

CAINADIAN COURIER

light and dark tan, leather, cham-
pagne, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood,
helio, cardinal, Box of 3 pairs,
$1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1720.—Fine quality Cotton
hose. Made of 2-ply Egyptian yarn
with 3-ply heels and toes. Black,
light and dark tan, champagne,
myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood, helio,
sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 1175—Mercerized. Same col-
ors as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6
pairs, $2.00. .

For Men

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cash-
mere half-hose. Made of 2-ply Bot-
any yarn with our special “Ever-
last” heels and toes, which add to
its wearing qualities, while the
hosiery still remains soft and com-
fortable. Black, light and dark
tan, leather, champagne, navy,
myrtle, pearl gray, slate, oxblood,
helio, cadet blue and bisque. Box
of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 500.—“Black Knight.”” Win-
ter weight black Cashmere half-
hose. 5-ply body, spun from pure
Australian wool. 9-ply silk splic-
ing in heels and toes. Soft, com-
fortable, and a wonder to resist
wear. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs,
$3.00.

No. 1090.—Cashmere half-hose.
Same quality as 500, but lighter
weight. Black only. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

No. 330. — “Everlast” Cotton
Socks. Medium weight. Made
from four-ply long staple combed
Egyptian cotton yarn, with six-ply
heels and toes. Soft in finish and
very comfortable to the feet. A
winner. Black, light and dark tan.
Put up in boxes. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

Instructions

If your dealer cannot supply you,
state number. size and color of
hosiery desired, and enclose price,
and we will fill your order post-
paid. If not sure of size of hosiery,
send size of shoe worn. Remember.
we will fill no order for less than
one box and only one size in a box.

Catalog Free

If you want something different
than the styles and shades listed
send for handsome free catalog
which shows an extensive line in

gle

Paris, Canada

' voice.

The Circulation of the Courier

——— L —————————————— ]
is constantly extending into new fields and there is work every-
where in building up a growing connection with new readers.
Just at present we want particularly several responsible and
able canvassers for work in Toronto and elsewhere.

CIRCULATION BUREAU: CANADIAN COURIER, TORONTO
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Champion Walker of America

By F. HL. HURLEY

having used liquor or tobacco in ¥

O have reached the proud posi- ‘
and he certainly consider®

tion of champion walker of form,

America, if not indeed of the
world, after but two years of spas-
modic training, is surely an achieve-
ment of which any athlete might well
be proud. The subject of our sketch
has accomplished all that, and in so
impressive a manner that no doubt
can remain, in the minds of those
who have seen him perform, that he
is the greatest exponent of the heel
and toe mode of progression that has
as yet appeared.

Donning walking-pumps for the
first time six months previous to the
Olympic games of 1908, and making
what progress he could in that limit-
ed period, he sailed for London as
Canada’s representative, and there,
in competition with twenty-five of
the best walkers in the world, suc-
ceeded in finishing in fifth place.
Although, as it will appear, he did
not on that occasion win many hon-
ours for himself or his country, his
style, nevertheless, was favourably
commented upon, and he learned
much of the art that he has since
turned to profitable account, so much
so indeed that it has largely been in-
strumental in enabling him to beat
the world’s record for the mile (6.26
by G. E. Larner), although unfor-
tunately the time he made—6.251-5
—has not been accepted as a record,
on account of a shortage in the track
of a few feet.

When it is considered what limited
opportunities he has had for develop-
ment, chiefly because of the compara-
tively few athletic meetings held in
Canada in the course of a year, it
will be readily seen what possibilities
the future has in store for him.

He is now twenty-five years of
age, stands 5 feet 10 inches in height,
and weighs, in athletic dress, 145 lbs. phag
—an ideal build. He has always been
strictly temperate in his habits, never

that his regular life and commolf;

sense methods of training, whic

George Goulding,
Champion Walker of America
a¥t
always endeavoured tO hhief
based on moderation, to be the ¢

elements in his success.

Hunting Men in No-Man’s Land
CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 18

19
Fifty yards in the rear he stumbled “T'o Cormier, Wolf,” he cried. G
across a body in the snow. A smiling to Cormier or death.” dge
whitened face was turned toward him. The thermometer on the Slﬁfst.
“It’s good-bye, Jim,” said a weak reached 48 degrees below and b

“It’s good-bye for ever now.
Tell them all—that freezing—freezing
isn’t so bad. And—Jim—keep on—
keep on—you’ll win out yet—my coat
and gloves. Oh Jim. I'm so sleepy
—s0 sleepy 44
Then there was silence, while
despite the cold, despite the storm,
Jim stoad bareheaded. The face be-
low him was whitened, frozen from
forehead to chin, but he knew only
too well the look that overspread it.
It was death. Tearing off one glove
he thrust his benumbed hand into the
other’s clothing to his breast. No. “You feelin’ better, Monsieuf? s
There was not a heart-beat. questioned. “You feel lak ¥°
“Dead, Paul, dead.” Mechanical- eat?”’ 18
ly he dragged the body toward the “Where am I and how did d ored
sledge. Mechanically he marked a here?” he demanded. He sh®
cross on a slab of wood from the as he thought of the snow, a
supplies, and drove it into the snow ening intently he heard the
at Paul’s head. Then the thought of the wind outside. pig
his being also dead in a few hours “My man he pick yo’ up last md;
unless succor came, brought him to in de snow,” explained the W a0
his senses. Hastily he removed the “You layin’ down near ffo‘ze’ofes’
furs from the still form beneath him. when he pick yo’ up yo' say yo' n0
Poor Paul would need them no more, sor Somebody. Ha. Ha! ° o ¥
and although they were a tight fit, know you talk lak’ that. My ﬁ’lfroze

A >

Jim looked through half-closeddezee
lids across the room. He cOWS g
a portion of a rough cabin wit m
drying on the walls. Steam frgaded
boiling kettle eddied aloft and Hjur
into nothingness. The aromatic ¢ ded
of coffee and frying bacon t,’ehtful.
together into a perfume deli&™ o5
Somewhere in the room a woma® s
humming a tune. He ‘turne(} on
side, uttering a groan of paif auru’
did so. At the sound the woma® iy
ed and eyed him conﬁpasswgy she

the survivor managed to crawl inside. bring yo’ here, Three dogs al "
“I must move,” he muttered. “I dead he leave. The rest al 4, tl:

must move or die.” Still mechanical- here. Big dog, so cross an’ n;la
ly he gave the cry to mooch, and by bark or my man no find Y9
force of thabit compelled his tired has to tie him up he so Cfoss-fuairlr
limbs to carry him forward. Then “That’'s Wolf, the old v save‘i
the thought of Cormier came. Cor- murmured the man. “So he J
mier the cause of it all. With a volley me, eh? Good old Woldf.” re o
of oaths, the dogs forged ahead. She only caught a word he
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there, “wolf you say, eh?” she re-
Marked. “He look “all right lak’
Wolf. Much worse for mad though.
Olf no so bad as big black dog of
JO. My man, he say, dog one big
dev1l-dog. He say ‘kill, but no, dog
Who save smaster must no be kill, so
M, T chain him up. My man he
hot-head you call it. He French, and
Me Indian,” and she threw her chest
St proudly. “Me full-blood Indian,
Ut spek’ good Englis just lak’ my
Man Cormier do.”
_,Jlm started. Vainly he tried to
IS¢ upon his elbow, but fell back with
d moan, Cormier. The man he was
diter, Cormier, the thief; Cormier, the
f4use of Paul’s death; Cormier, his
Scuer. Ah. 'This last made a dif-
frence. But he must forget the
'eScuing part of it. Cormier should
80 back with him. Duty first always.
Aen he smiled. Blistered from frost
t;lt.es as he was it was nonsense to
Ik of going back for days. He
Aust he the unwilling guest of
Ormier. And then, when the French-
an had nursed him back to health
€ must reciprocate by taking him to
prlsofl_. Under his breath he cursed
€ circumstances that had brought
IS thing to pass. Still it must be
One.  Jim Driscoll never ‘yet had

fai‘l‘ed‘ to do his duty.

. My man he very good to me,”
ambled on the squaw, delighted to
t,};"Ve some person to talk to, even al-
i°ug_h it was but an unresponsive
Onvalnd, and equally pleased at the
kPPOI'tunity afforded to display her
eHOWledge of English. “He go hunt
Very day, snow, storm, or fine, and
;nake much money in winter. Last
all though,” and she became sud-
“ﬁmy sad, as is the nature of her race,
Wa_d Indian he come here one day
o lle T and my man be fish, and
\eal all food. He leave us nothing
i Nothing hut one or two bag potat”
d she held up one of the potatoes
noe Was paring. “My man he have
andmOney. Winter he coming soon,
We starve with nothing to eat but
Wietat’ or get sick which be as bad
h no doctor here. So Cormier he
§]° to village far away and borrow
heoney from rich Englishman. Then
fot Come home with flour, sugar, fish,
No. 80od food for we all winter.
aOW my man hunt more hard each
Y S0 next spring he pay back rich
40 money he borrow.”
q “h_e squaw had unwittingly furnish-
him food for thought during the
§ day, and for many days after,

dLIrl . .
'Cenceg the period of his convales-

On,

When' the man of the house return-
fresaht night, and after throwing two
e pelts on the floor, turned toward
x.ecostr_ar.lger. Jim had no difficulty in

i gnising him as the Cormier he

S after,
th he.Frenchman smiled as he saw
S00p, 1S guest was conscious. “You
he - P all right again Mr. Driscoll,”
Temarked.
Paplem started. He had forgotten his
Qs.fS and the warrant. Clearly
IMier had not.

See Ie hunter smiled again. “You
Saig know your name, Monsieur,” he
i, You near dead and I look

ang Ugh papers to see who you are
Stry Where from. I no expect to see
say. 8T up here so soon. But papers
gamyoll hunter too. Hunter for little
N we’ Eh’? Bimeby I talk to you.
his ;. and he placed his finger on
Wifélps and glanced toward his squaw
Pock, You papers be all in you
wif €, Mr. Driscoll,” he added. “My
- 1¢ She no can read Englis.”
M understood.

o Was several days before the men
Senp2lone. The squaw wife had been
Woy] Or a fresh supply of firewood and
C0r11§' e gone at least an hour, and
eal‘lieler had returned from the hunt

T than usual. For a while th
S 1an | . For a while they
tw}]eoked In silence, broken at last by
hunter,
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CAlABASH
SMOKING
( /J ¢
D oz atin costs. . e e .20 £
40z <% e - - - .40
Bioz, by L D
TB 0z naht S« S 1UR0)

[ VASELINE ™ uees

Vaseline Camphor Ice
Heals chapped hands, cracked lips and skin..

White Vaseline

Invaluable internally for coughs, colds, sore throat, croup.

Capsicum Vaseline

| Better than mustard plasters; does not blister,

Borated VAaseIine

valuable remedy for catarrh.

Mentholate“d Vaseline

Allays neuralgic pains, nervous headache; cold in head.

Camphorated Vaseline

ight per cent. gum camphor; for rheumatism, gout, etc.

Carbolated Vaseline

est antiseptic dressing known.

Vaseline OQxide of Zinc

uickly heals eruptions, sores and wounds.

Pure VaseKIine

nown world wide as the best and safest family remedy.

OUR FREE VASELINE BOOK

tells the special merits of each Vaseline preparation and gives directions for its proper use. Send us
your name with street address, mentioning this paper, and we will mail you a copy, postage prepaid.

CHESEBROUGH MFG. CO. (Cong’d), 379 Craig St. West, Montreal

“Don’t put old patches on
new clothes.”

A man doesn’t wear a new two dollar tie on a ragged collar nor a new
creased coat with patched trousers. No more should he use poor light in
his store where everything else is the best he can afford—for the BEST
LIGHT IS NOW CHEAPEST.

The New Electric Lamp

gives TWICE AS MUCH light as the old carbon lamp, but for the
SAME MONEY, and itis a better light too—white “bottled sunlight”
—Ilike the light of day. Old patches on new clothes won't go as every-
body knows. Then why use an old, inefficient, wasteful light in your
modern store > 'We want to tell you the story of the new Electric Lamp.
It is interesting and all true.

Phone Main 3975
TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO. Limited

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master General, will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on FRIDAY the 22nd APRIL, 1910 for the
conveyance of his Majesty's Mails, on a proposed
Contract for four years six times per week each
way, between Oakville and Trafalgar from the
1st July next.

Printed notices containing further information
as to conditions of proposed Contract may be seen
and blank forms of Tender may be obfained at
the Post Office of Oakville and Trafalgar and at
the office of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Ma1L SErvICE BRrANCH,
Ottawa, 4th March, 1910.
G. C. ANDERSON,
Superintendent.

Insist that your dealer always sends
O’KEEFE'S ‘“PILSENER”

“Tue Lianr Beer 1x Trx Liont BorTLE"

(Registered)

GHe O'Heeofe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Good, Better or

A VITAL DIFFERENCE IN BREADS

QUALITY youknow

is comparative.

Just as much so in
bread, as in woolens or
linens.

If you make bread at all
you naturally want it to be
good—as good as, or better
than your neighbor’s.

But is your bread as good
as it ought to be? Does it
furnish its full quantum of
health and strength? Isit
nutritious as well as
delicious ?

Ordinary flour may make
fairly good looking bread.
But if you care for food
value, for nutrition, for
digestibility, for bone and
muscle and blood building
quality, you will want a
flour rich in the highest
quality of gluten.

“ROYAL HOUSEHOLD”
is the finest flour in the world
and makes the best bread
in the world.

And it is just as good for
Pastry as it is for Bread.
It is the one flour which
has proved an unqualified
success for every household
And its absolute
uniformity guarantees you
against failure—

ROYAL HOUSEHOLD
FLOUR is made of Mani-
toba Red Fyfe Wheat,
which is especially rich in
high quality gluten.

It is scientifically milled in the
finest mills in the British Empire and
samples are regularly subjected to the
most exacting of all tests, the oven
test, to insure uniformity.

“ROYAL HOUSEHOLD?” always
makes the finest and most nourishing
bread, the lightest, flakiest and most
healthful pies, cakes, biscuits,
muffins, rolls.

Order “ROYAL HOUSEHOLD”
at once. Don’t
delay. The sooner
youcommenceusing
this finest of all flours
the better for your
family.

purpose.

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-

master General, will be received at Ottawa until

Noon, on FRIDAY the 22nd of APRII, 1910, for

the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a pro-

posed Contract for four years six times per week

each waf" between Don and Toronto from the
¥

1st of July next,

Printed notices containing further information
as to conditions of proposed Contract may be seen
and blank forms of Tender may be obtained at
the Post Office of Don, T'oronto and Route Offices
and at the office of the Post Office Inspector at
Toronto. :

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mair, ServICE BrancH,
Ottawa, 4th March, 1910,
G. C. ANDERSON,
Superintendent.

i d bl X
Mail Contract
SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post-
master Gteneral, will be received at Ottawa
until noon, on FRIDAY the 15th APRIL 1910
for the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a
proposed Contract for four years six times per
week each way, between Bowmanville and
Tyrone from the 1st July next.

Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Office of Bowmanville
and Tyrone and at the Office of the Post Office
Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch
Ottawa, 28th February 1910 -

G. C. Anderson
Superintendent

The Sauce that
makes the whole
world hungry.
M:.%; and Bottled in England

HOLBROOK S

WORCESTERSHIRE

SAUGE

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

“I suppose I will have to go back
with you?” he said.

The other looked at him sadly. “I
hate to do it after what you have
done for me,” he replied, “but duty
is duty you know: Your wife has
told me all about your provisions be-
ing stolen and about your borrowing
the money to buy more, also that you
are going to pay it back next spring.
I believe her, too.”

They looked at each other through
the wreaths of tobacco smoke.

“My wife she will feel ver’ bad
when I be arrest,” remarked the
Frenchman. “She be ver’ hones’ and
say would rather starve than steal.”
He turned away and buried his face
in his hands. “So would I for mysel’,
but my wife I love ver’ much and
for ther I tak’ the money. It's ver’
hard, don’t you think, Monsieur,” he
muttered.

Jim tried to steel his heart with
thoughts of the body of his friend
laying in the cold deep snow. “It’s
hard, but it’s got to be done,” he said,
then turned and went outdoors to feed
the wolf-dog.

Next morning Cormier was off to
his traps before sunrise, and a few
hours later Jim harnessed the dogs
and threw on his heavy wraps. The
air was frosty, but the sun was shin-
ing cheerily and it was not unpleasant
outdoors, that is if you kept moving.

“Where you go?” querried the
squaw.

“Why Amineta I think I’ll follow
your man’s trail and spend the day
with 'him,” he replied.

After he had given the cry to
“mooch” he turned. “Amineta,” he
called, “Amineta, if your man gets
back before me, tell him ‘thank you’
for me.”

The squaw puzzled her brain all
day wondering what the Englishman
meant. She repeated the words to
her man that night and for a mo-
ment he stood lost in thought, then
taking a lantern he strapped his snow-
shoes on, and went along his morning
trail. That night he had returned by
another route. He had only gone a
few hundred yards from the house
when the ‘trail of the dog team
separated from his own. A piece of
paper stuck upright in the snow
where the trails separated caught his
eye. JHe picked: it up..*“The war-
rant,” 'he muttered. Then he waved
his hand to an imaginary friend far
off down the southern trail. “Good
man,” he breathed. “Good man. God
bless you. Bon voyage, Monsieur.
Bon voyage.”

With a newborn sense of freedom
he turned toward his home and his
squaw-wife. As he entered she arose
from the cot on which she had been
laying. He clasped her in this arms.
“I hope the spring come early so'l
can pay my friend in Chicoutimi
quick,” he said. And she smiled as
she murmured, “Yo’ good hones’ man,
ain’ yo’, my man?”

Three weeks later a sledge drawn
by three lean mongrels and a wolfish-
looking led-dog passed down the one
street of Fort Bacon. Strapped to
the sledge was a man. The Chief,
who had just arrived from Montreal
to try and obtain information as to
the whereabouts of his men, scarcely
recognised the fever-stricken face of
Jim Driscoll as they carried him into
the doctor’s home. When they pulled
off his gloves a piece of paper fell to
the floor. Walking to the lamp the
Chief scanned the wavering lines.

“Am sick. Paul dead and-buried.
Cannot find Cormier. Am going to
tie myself to sledge and trust to
Wolf. Don’t look for Cormier.
Jim.”

During the illness that followed,
the Chief watched by the side of his
subordinate. His secretary came up
from Montreal and during quiet mo-
ments of the sick man they attended
to business that needed his personal

attention. Day after day the Chief
listened to the ramblings and wander-
ings of his patient, and tirelessly afi‘
ministered the simple remedies avail-
able, until at last he had the satis”
faction and reward of gazing into @
clear eye, mirror of unclouded braifl:

“So you could not find the French-
man?” he remarked, when the patient
was stronger. . “That's too bad:
Where do you suppose he is any
way "’ !

Jim blushed and his eyes fell. I
really don’t know, Chief,” he replied:
“There was no trace of him. SnOW
covered his trail after the third day
out.”

The other crossed the room %ﬂd
laid his hand on that of the sick
man. “Jim, old man,” he said, “you
told me all about it days @ago%
Amineta and poverty, trapping ap
paying of debts, freezing and P10
fessor Somebody. I know it all. Jin
and his voice grew husky, “you’re 4
awful liar, Jim, when you're in your
right mind, but somehow I believe
you're clear white.”

The invalid arose on one elboW:
“I suppose I'm fired now,” he said.

The Chief gently laid him back 08

his pillow. “Shut up, Jim,” he laugh"

ed, “you are raving again. KeeP
quiet will you until I dictate my I¢
port to thé bank, and then we'll tal
over the future.”

He called his secretary. ;

“Operative J. D. reports,” he di¢
tated, “that in pursuance with
structions received, he, in compafy
with operative P. W., searched dillZ
gently throughout a large portion ©
Eastern Ungava for a trace ©
Cormier. 'They were unable to lear®!
anything relative to his whereabout®
and in operative J. D.’s opinion ——

Out of the corner of his eye h’e
glanced at the bed. The occupant®
face bore a happy smile, his €ye
were shut, and his deep, reguld
breathing told its own story.

« E)'cccpt Jack Leslie”

CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 19

to-night, sir,” said ‘the butler. i
understood her to say that you knev
that. Her orders were that we wel‘z
not to disturb you till you rang. Sh
is strolling in the grounds with Mrr
Leslie. We've been drinking the
healths in the servants’ hall. ~As 19
doubt you know, sir, they’re engag®
to be married.”
‘Leave us just a
you?” 4
The butler and the four footme!
trooped out again. g
“How did you vote, Hendon?”
“For myself, and Leslie.”
“And you, Marshpool ?”
“For myself, and Leslie.”
“And you, Hereward?”

“For myself, and Leslie.”
“For myself, and Leslie,”
Winton and Chudleigh in a breath: ,
“I also voted for myself and Lesli®
said Tressingham. “I voted for B2~
simply because I conceived him I

possible.”
They all said “So did I” to thavt-.t,11
“I suppose she was in love Wlhe
Jack Leslie all the time,” said t
Marquis after a long pause. putt
“I expect so, and he with her, ® 4
for reasons one can well understa‘;
he wouldn’t speak. She has made !
of us very cleverly to get her oW
Way.” 811
Then they all went out into the D&~
and were helped on with their OV,
coats By the butler and the four 99
men, and escorted to their wait!
carriages. al#
“Good luck to them,” said the &
lant Major. :
The (J»thers said nothing. .Theig
thoughts were entirely occupied T
pondering upon Miss Dorothy Mof
ner’s helplessness in the matter
choosing a husband.

i
moment, wil

said
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Vancouver
Vicloria

Seattle
Tacoma

Portland

LT]ICKETSon Sale Daily €] Through train Toronto to
NTIL APRIL I5th. Winnipeg and Western Can-

ada run twice daily of first and
The Through Line second class coaches, colonist,

TO THE WEST tourist and palace sleepers.

YOUR PLANS@
FOR NEXT SUMMER ‘&=

Should include at least one trip through Canadian Northern terri-
tory. The railways of the Canadian Northern System traverse the
nest summering country in six provinces—from the ocean shore of
Nova Seotia to the foot-hills of the Roekies. HERE IS A CHOICE----
IN ONTARIO—Sparrow Lake, Lake Couchiching, the entire range of the
Muskoka Lakes, Georgian Bay, and the newest fishing territory in
Ontario—the Georgian Bay Hinterland.

IN QUEBEO—The Ottawa and St. Lawrence Valleys, the Laurentians, the
Upper St. Maurice, Lake Edward, Lake St. John, Lake St. Joseph
and the Saguenay.

IN NOVA SOOTIA—The Ocean Shore from Halifax to Yarmouth, Lake
Rossignol, the Annapolis Valley, and the Gulf of St. Lawrence side
of Cape Breton Island.

IN THE ‘WEST—The Superior Divide (Port Arthur to Lake of the Woods),
the rivers, lakes, woods of Manitoba, and beyond the Saskatchewan
up to Edmonton.

Inquiries to Information Bureau, Canadian Northern Railway System, Toronto, Ont.

P —

(RAND

in America

Are located ir ‘“The Highlands of Ontario,’”’ Canada,
and are reached by

TRUNK

_./A’Y/
1w : :
Rgl/@ The Grand Trunk Railway System

THE DOUBLE-TRACK TOURIST ROUTE

The Kind You Catch and Where They are Caught

LAKE OF BAYS—Speckled Trout, Salmon Trout and Black Bass.
ALGONQUIN PARK—Speckled Trout, Black Bass and Salmon Trout.
TEMAGAMI—Black Bass, Lake Trout, Speckled Trout, Wall-eyed Pike.
LAKE NIPISSING—Black Bass, Maskinonge, Pickerel, Pike. :
GEORGIAN BAY—Black Bass, Salmon Trout, Lake Trout, Pickerel, Pike.

L OPEN SEASONS

S:‘ACK Bass—June 16 to April 14 following year SpeckLep Trour—May 1 to Septe;nber 14
LMON Trour andiLake TRour—Dec. I to  MASKINONGE—]une 16 to April 14 foll'ng year
Oct. 31 following year. PickererL—May 16 to April 14 following year

H"‘dmme descriptive literature relative to any of these districts sent on application to

J. D. McDONALD, J. QUINLAN,
Union Station, Toronto, Ontario Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Quebec
P W. E. DAVIS, GEO. W. VAUX, G. T. BELL;
ass. Trafhic Mgr., Montreal Genl. Pass. Agent, Asst, Pallwu. Traf{ic Mer.,
ontrea!

Montreal

. ’Tintreal

"

CALVET BRAND

Stands f 00D FRENCH C E SAUTERNES
CALVET *“5odounony. e o

tting THE BEST H CLARETS,
CALVET mgﬁm'lf"@nunﬁes e BURGUNDIES T oL AR
‘WOr'.

C Is the name of the celebrated firm of J. CALVET & CO.,
ALV ET lI'Bl()II}DBAUX. the leading Claret and Burgundy house
rance.

‘Wines can now be obtained if 1ly ordered from all
ALV ET leading Wine Merchants and Hotels in the Dominion.
‘The public are informed that each bottle bears the
name of J. Calvet & Co., which is a guarantee that
cont“etnt; are true to description as to growth and
quality.

Prices range from $4_50 PER DOZEN large bottles, upwards

Wines will be found to contain a minimum of Sugar and
ALVET Alcohol, and to be practically free from acidity.

C Wines can be obtained from all Wine Merchants or on
ALV ET application to the Generai Agents for Canada,

8. B. TOWNSEND & CO., I8 St. Sachament St., MONTREAL

THE ADDRESS OF THE NEAREST AGENT WILL BE GIVEN

s T S

The Finest Fishing Resorts

NCH CLARETS, &c.

A YEAR ago the Royal Auto-

mobile Club of Great Britain
and Ireland, the foremost organization
of the kind in the world, submitted the

“SILENT KNIGHT” Motor

to the most gruelling tests known to
automobile history.
So wonderful was the result that

{| the manufacturers of the motors, the

Daimler Company, immediately an-
nounced that they were prepared to
wager £250 with any motor manu-
facturer if he could secure from the
R.A.C,, a certificate for an engine of
the mushroom (or poppet) valve type
equalling either of those awarded the
Knight motors under test.

Mr. Khnight, in Toronto, January 25th,

publicly renewed the challenge and
DOUBLED THE AMOUNT.

No motor manufacturer has ac-
cepted the challenge or attempted
to put his engine to a similar test.

Sole Canadian right to the engine is owned
by the Russell

Write for full particulars

CANADA CYCLE @ MOTOR CO., Ltd.
West Toronto :
Makers of High Grade Automobiles
BRANCHES : Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg,
Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne, Aust.

Russell ‘38’ with Knight Engine, $5,000

e

A Good Investment

of your spare time in the service of the Canadian
Courier will pay handsome dividends. This is spe-
cially directed to the attention of young people in
every village and town in Canada. Write for terms.
Instructions and outfit gladly furnished.

CIRCULATION BUREAU

capadi_an_ Co_urier - Toronto

‘Hand Power Elevator--$702

Il

Otis-Fensom
Elevator
Company

L.imited

Head Office, TORONTO, ONT.
BRANCH OFFICES:
Montreal - 368 St.James St.
Ottawa - 9 0’Connor St.
Winnipeg - - McRae Block
Vancouver - 155 Alexander St.




Would still be the greatest soundrproduc-
ing mstrument without the Amberola

The Amberola would still be the final and greatest expression of the Edison Phono-
graph without Amberol Records.

Amberol Records would still be the greatest triumph in Record -making without
Slezak and the other Grand Opera stars.

But when you can get Mr. Edison’s own Phonograph 1nvented and perfected
by him,

and when you get in addition to that the Amberola, the finest form of the Edison
Phonograph,

and when you can have to play upon the Amberola, or any type of the Edison
Phonograph, the Amberol Records, that play twice as long as Edison Standard Records,
that are the best playing Records,

and when you can get upon Amberol Records such singers as Slezak, the giant
tenor of the Metropolitan Opera Company, and other stars

can you think of buymg any sound-reproducmg instrument until you
have thoroughly 1nvest1gated the Edison, the Ambero]a Amberol
Records and Edison Grand Opera Records?

We do not ask anyone to buy the Edison Phonograph and Edison Records on our
mere statement. We merely ask you not to buy until you have compared the Edison
with the same type of other Phonographs, Edison Records with similar reproductions
on other Records, the Amberola without her de luxe sound-reproducing machines, and
our Grand Opera with other Grand Opera. We have no fear for the ultimate decision
of anyone who will make these comparisons.

Thomas A. Edison invented the Phonograph he has 1nvented every tangible
improvement in the Phonograph, and he is responsible for the excellence of the Edison
Phonograph, the Amberola and the Amberol Records to-day.

the Edison Phonograph play both Edison Standard and Amberol s g R, St s

Records. Get complete catalogs from your dealer or from us. Edison Grand Opera ReECOTadn.. . ..\ o0 K biinsisan i tonahod d B e 8sc to 1. 22
5

National Phonograph Company, 115 LaKeside Ave. Ornnge, N.J.

With the Edison Business Phonograph you dictate at your convenience,
and the typeswriting department does the rest

There are Edison dealers everywhere. Go to the nearest and hear Edison PhONOGraphS. ......evuvvertat i viiieaiiiiaiinninn. .. $16.50t0 $240.00
149




