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A Beautitul
Display of
Imported

Frocks

=IHE. recent arrival of an
7 European Shipment of
beautiful frocks affords a
display of dresses that for rare beauty
of design and exclusive style offers
a lavish choice of gowns for both
afternoon and evening wear, for
debutante and matron.

In decolletee evening frocks are
beautiful creations at $65, $135.00
and $145.00.

The former is maize color pailette
veiled in crystal net, a banding of
hand painted chiffon on bodice and
skirt. The latter is a handsome
production in apricot satin with over
dress of black jetted net. At $135
is a white crepe de chene over satin
with deep knee border of black and
white lace, and skilful touch of
wisteria satin.

The Gown Illustrated is $185.
A beautiful creation in gold color
net and venetian lace. See also
our assortment of simple black dinner

dresses at from $25.00 to $97.50.

SECOND FLOOR—JAMES STREET.

<T, EATON CQure

TORONTO CANADA




Acts in 30 Minutes

Pravents

(ﬂERSM(

S e

SEASICK
REMEDY

Mothersill’'s Remedy for Sea and Train

Sickness. Guaranteed safe and harmless. Certificate
{m #ach box from one the world'sleading analyticalChem-
fstx. We have the finest testiomnials from many of the
Jeading people and institutions of the world.

Write For Particulars

§oet . and #1.00 box at Drug Stores. If your drug-
gist does not have it in stock he can obtain it for you
froms the leading Wholesale Druggists of Canada or
United States

MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO., Limited
Montreal, Can. 19 St. Bride St.
London, E.C.

Ihe Queen’s

TORONTO, CANADA

has been patronized by their Royal
Highnesses Prince leopold and
the Princess Louise, the Marquis
of Lorne, Lord and Lady Lans-
downe, Lord and Lady Stanley,
Lord and Lady Aberdeen, Lord
and Lady Minto and the best
families.

800 rooms, 120 of them en suite
with bath, long distance telephone
in every room ; elegantly furnished
taroughout, cuisine and service of
the highest order of excellence.

Pleasantly situated near the lake
and beautifully shaded ; it is cool,
quiet and homelike. —McGAW and
WINNETT, Proprietors.

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY ;

Thoiﬂow Russell

OTTAWA, CANADA
250 rooms
American Plan $8.00 to $5.00.
Ruropean Plan $1 50 so $8 50.
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements

_i.—; Corona Hotel

( Home of the Epicure)
MONTREAL

John Healy

1
Nuropean Pian Manager

O
King Edward Hotel
ToroNTO, CANADA
—Fireproot—

modasion for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
Amrmorlm and Huropean Plans.

Grand Union Hotel

TORONTO, OANADA
Geo. A. Bpear, President

Amerioan Plan $2-38.  European Plan $1-§1.50

: Hotel Mossop

, CANADA. F. W. Mossop, Prop
To?‘;-?;nn Plan. Absolutely Fireproof

RATES
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

Palmer House

ToroNTO, CANADA H, V. O'CONNOR, Prop.

RATES
$2.00 TO $3.00

Oalgary, Alberta, Can.
Oalgary, the commercial
Queen.s Hotel me&o&)’o‘lﬂs of the Last
Great West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day. Free
‘Bus to all trains. H. L. STEPHENS, Prop.
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Mail Contract

TENDERS addressed to the Post-
?nliftle'rg ?}eneral. will be received at Ottawa until
Noon, on Friday the 4th November 1910 for the
conveyanceof His Majesty’s Mails on a proposed
Contract for four years six times per week each
way, between CHATSWORTH and WALTER'S
FALLS from toe 18t January next.

Printed notices containing further informa-
tion as to conditions of proposed Contract may
be seen and blank forms of Tender may be ob-
tained at the Post Office of Chatsworth, Walter's
¥alls and route offices and at the Office of the
yost Office inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT

Mail Service Branch,
Ottawa, 22nd September, 1970.
G. C. Anderson, Superintendent
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Editor’'’s Talk

ANY compliments have reached the office concerning last
week’s paper. This week we present a bill of fare which
should be fully as attractive. Mr, Heming's drawing is the sec-
ond of a series of four depicting the outdoor life which Canadian
women may and do enjoy. After this series is completed, there
will be some drawings of seasonable sport. We are pleased to
know that our readers appreciate Mr., Heming's magnificent
portrayals of “life in the open.”

HE story by Mr. and Mrs. McFarlane is good and also

unique. Mr. McFarlane is to be a regular contributor in

future. The story by J. J. Bell, author of “ Wee McGregor,” is
in an unusual vein for this celebrated British novelist.

$15.50 $15.50

Round Trip Autumn Round Trip

Excursion to

NEW YORK

Thursdaz_, Oct. 20th

Tickets good on Hudson River Steamers between Albany
and New York (in either divection) without extra charge.

Reserve Accommodations Today

Tickets will be good on all regular excepting limited trains.

For railroad tickets and sleeping-car
accommodations call at Union Station or
at City Ticket Office, 80 Yonge Street.

Telephone, Main 4361

LADIES’ TAILORING
BY MAIL

The latest up-to-date EUROPEAN COSTUMES, COATS
and SKIRTS, made to your measure, In Homespuns,
Tweeds, Serges, Foplins, ‘etc.

Money refunded if not satisfied, All round satisfaction
Ruaranteed. The prices are the lowest obuainable,

Send for Free Samples and Catalogues.

THE WHITE HOUSE,

Desk 34
PORTRUSH, IRELAND.

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

WHEAT

exclusively
from the high-
grade parts of the
hard wheat berry.
Stronger, finer,
better flavor
and

PURITY)
FLOUR

Malt furnishes strength to porier

while hops give it its tonic properties.

COSGRAVE'S
- T, 9, g ¢

possesses
the finest
quality of
both making
it the ideal
family porter

Mail
SEALED TENDERS addressed tothe Post-
master Gmu-rnli will be received at Ottawa un-

Contract

til Noon,on FRIDAY, 11th November, 1010, for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a
propoae(li( Con}:rwt ft{)r four years three times
per week each way, between COLLINGW
and GIBRALTER from the 1st January x(n)e(;ll)
Printed notices containing further infor-
mation as to conditions of proposed Oontract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender ma
be obtained at the Post Offices of Collingwootf
Gibralter, Banks & Mairs Mills and at the
Office of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto,

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch .
Ottawa, 23th Septamber. 1910.

C. Anderson,
Superintendeng
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Real Satisfaction in Furs
cannot be ‘“‘had at a price’’.

" COAT IS THE “SALUTAQUA.”

It contains No Rubber Solution of

Our furs are cheapest in the end
any kind, yet is Absolutely Water-

because they more than repay in

: - i %
extra service any extra outlay that Resietingly Mirnrron s °“'.°""'°"-
their absolute dependability may ne- ghetie Coa{‘sj la).re élOW being sold all
cessarily cost. We welcome visitors. ; / (();rel;t I?lt‘e':‘;cz)lration};l %:ﬁg’: Bros., the

However heavy the rain, it never

penetrates “Salutaqua’ garments.

Pony Coats
Let us supply you with one of these

$50.00 to $175.00

New Coats, which are invaluable for driving,
R S s ete Fall riding, fishing, shooting, motoring, as
S22.00 to $125.00 Styles ‘ well as for town or sea-side wear.
in i i $
Fur Hats to match the Ladies’ ‘ pmce 12 to Measure'
Shim bt or vet; i (Duty and Carriage Paid.)
sso.oo e 8100.00 ’ ) H W/ ‘ 3 IF YOU ARE DISSATISFIED
Suits, i f | {'ﬂ WE RETURN YOUR MONEY.,
. f i/ Send a post card fo t of the * 8al =
Our Fur Catalogue is free for I::oa“' i ' ['\'], patterns, fa.shicm-plaftf:.s,se :nd Zim;l:taqsl:-}f-
the asking. Shows the best fur Fesses g L TN measurement system, by which a fit is assured
\ styles of ‘the seasod % Sver 150 and " Al g "> no matter where you live. ’
accurate illustrations. Send Waists. s
postal today. PR - A B The World’s
Measure
P L] L3 L
Fairweathers Limited ' S Taitors,
297-299 Portage Ave. 84-86 Yonge St.  485-487 St. Catherine W. (Dept. 137\, 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
WINNIPEG TORONTO MONTREAL Address for Patterns: CURZON Bros., clo THE CLOUGHER SYNDI- :

CATE (Dept. 137) 450 Confederation Tife Building, TORONTO, ONT.

Please mention this paper.

A Model Kitchen

With our forefathers the hearthstone was the centre of the
home—the special sphere and pride of the housewife. Here all her
talents as a home maker found full expression. Here before the great
hearth—whose flue kept the air as pure and clean as the fresh scoured
tiles—she prepared the great white loaves—the delicious flakey brown
pastry—the roasts whose juicy tenderness made her =implest meal

THOROUGHNESS

a feast—
Have a kitchen you can always be proud of—always clean and IN
sweet—always free from stuffy, smelly air—always cool.
Have meals you can always be proua uf— everything just CONSTRUCT[ON
browned to a turn-—never over-cooked—never under-cooked-—always
INSURES

just right.

The Wonderful Oxford Economizer
guarantees such a kitchen—such meals—always. A ; +
. The Oxford Economizer sucks all the foul air from the room nr) Q tauns;

just like the old-fashioned chimney, leaving it sweet and pure.

It gives you an evener, steadier fire than ever before known.

Against Loss of Tone, and tone is the

It insures the best results in cooking always. ;
most 1mportant factor in any plano. In

It saves you at least 20% of your coal bill in real dollars :
every Gourlay Piano the expert knowledge

and cents.
It is the most remarkable device ever found on a cook stove. of its builders and the determination to use

Vet this is only one of the special features found only in NOTHING BUT THE BEST

Gurney-Oxford Stoves and Ranges either in labor or material, produces a

The . There are many others, each one of which will save you
ime 3 i ani . Send us the enclosed coupon : 8
Gurney . time, money and inconvenience ROK, matchable among Canadian p1anos.

Foundry . mentioning whether you are interested in a steel or an
Company . iron range and let us send you our book on how to save WRITE FOR CATALOGUE AND PRICES

500 King . -time and money in your kitchen. .
Street West, Gourley’ Wlnter Q Leeming,
188 YONGE ST., TORONTO

sympathetic richness of tone that is un-

Torento, Oanads. . The Gurney Foundry Company,
Please send me your book e 3 500 King St. West,

of Hints for saving time

and money.

\XA\H‘M g GU

\

ADDRESS ... .o creveinansinnnnnen ‘

=

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER,”
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This cheerful bunch of stable boys snapped by the Courier as they were watching the sport of kings, really ought to have been included in our Studies of
Expression page in this issue.

Round the turn with the Judges’ Stand in sight, the pace becomes terrific ; this looks like a scene from one of Mr. W. A. Fraser's Racing Stories.

The breathless panic of the short speed events is the Melodrama of horse-racing ; but the Spectacle at the track is the hurdling, even more so than Dame
Fashion in the Members’ Stand.

SCENES AT THE FALL MEETING, ONTARIO JOCKEY CLUB, WOODBINE RACE TRACK, TORONTO



RED HOT MUSICAL

CANADIAN COURIER

CONTROVERSY

Has Canada an Original National Anthem ? Phalanxes drawn up in
Wordy Warfare, Discuss the Merits and Demerits of ** O
Canada,” and ‘* The Maple Leaf Forever.”

p By SEYERAL CRITICS

contained an interview with Dr. Williams,

the leader of the Grenadier Guards’ Band,

which has just returned to England after
a considerable visit to this country. That interview
has stirred up much talk and comment. One of
the chief points in the discussion is the relative
faults of the
“Maple Leaf
Forever” and
“O Canada!”
An interview
which appears
in the To-
ronto Evening
Telegram runs
in part as fol-
lows :

“‘“The Ma-
ple Leaf For-
ever’ has done
more to keep
Canada Brit-
ish than all
the speeches
and reports of
the local lead-
ers and organ-
isations that
have sat even
here in To-
ronto, and aid-
ed in a musi-
cal movement
sterilise

g- RECENT issue of the Canaprian CoOURIER

The late Alexander Muir, who wrote

‘‘The Maple Leaf Forever.” to

every mention

of the flag and Empire of Britain out of the songs
of this nation,” said an earnest Canadian,

"'O Canada’ had a great innings at the Mon-

treal Congress. The original words attached to the
tune are beautiful in their devout significance, but
why should the ultramontane anthem of a church
and state enthusiasm be forced upon children who
do not want to be divorced from a song that has
proved its value in the strengthening of British and
Canadian sentiment ?

" The 'O Canada’ boomers were not content with
loving the song they discovered. They must needs
hate the good old ‘Maple Leaf Forever,” and make
war on a song that had fairly sung its way into
the hearts of thousands of Canadians. The "Maple
Leaf Forever’ had no Mendelssohn choirs to illum-
ine the defects of its nature with the splendours of
Dr. Vogt’s art. The children at the Provincial
Model School were taught that ‘O Canada’ was
a masterpiece and worthy to rank with the great
historic songs of the nations. ‘The Maple Leaf
Forever’ was almost run out of the Toronto Public
Schools, and nearly dropped from the programmc
at the Public School concerts.”

Just here it may be well to recall the views of
Dr. Williams as they appeared in the Courigr. His
remarks concerning O Canada” ran as follows:

“You see,” he said critically, “it's by no means
quite original with—what’s his name again?”

“Calixta Lavallee.” I told him the story of how
it came to be composed in 1881,

“Listen,” he said: and he hummed a military air.
“Do you see any resemblance?”

“ Quite decidedly. Yes, but—"

“ That’s Handel’s ‘Scipio March,” which we play
a great deal. I don’t say 'O Canada’ is a plagiar-
ism on it; perhaps an unconscious similarity. Still
*O Canada’ has many of the qualities of a
really fine national hymn.”

-

The Telegram’s article would indicate that
there are two ways by which the critic may get
his knife into “O Canada.” He may slam the music
of the piece; or he may attack the words. For in-
stance, in criticising the music of "O Canada” there
are some people who boldly express their doubt as

to whether the hymn which first rolled out down
in Quebec thirty years ago is original. That is the
attitude of Dr. Williams. He sees a similarity be-
tween “O Canada” and Handel’'s “Scipio March.”
Says Dr. Williams :—

“I don’t say ‘O Canada’ is a plagiarism on it;
perhaps an unconscious similarity.”  Those who
hold to the view that “O Canada” is reminiscent
other melodies, allege that on that account it is
defective as the national anthem. This allegation
does not pass unchallenged. Dr. A. S. Vogt, of
the Mendelssohn Choir, to whose efforts must be
largely attributed the vocal popularity of the an-
them in middle Canada, freely admits Dr. Williams’
charge that “O Canada” is suggestive of Handel’s
“Scipio March.” He adds that it also sounds like
one of Mozart’s marches. But, however, the choir
leader sees no great objection jn that. Interviewed
by the Courigr Dr. Vogt remarked:—

“ 1 take it that there is no werk of art, be it
music, literature or painting, which does not to
some extent borrow from its predecessors. What's
new under the sun? ‘O Canada’ is what I call
original. The expression of a strong personality,
it is distinct; it's Canadian. Its music is as far
removed from that of the other so-called Canadian
national anthems as the Poles. You can’t forget it.”

Another gentleman of the musical profession
took up the “Scipio March” point of Dr. Williams.

“1 am going to give you three old songs,” he
said. He hummed over Dunferline, French and
Winchester Old. In spots you would think that
the song you heard was the previous one. The
three have striking similarities. “There you have
it! The ‘Scipio March’ and ‘O Canada’ is_an
example of the same thing—just freaky coinci-
dence. Now, who would say that ‘ Winchester
Old’ was plagiarised from Dunferline!”

Besides the question of its originality, another
criticism is hurled at the music of “"O Canada.”
This introduces the question of taste. There are
many Canadians who are impressed by the majesty
of the “O Canada” anthem. A citizen, mterylewefi
by the Telegram, commenting as follows, thinks it
funereal :

“The whole theory of the ‘O Canada’ boom
was bound up in the belief that there was surpass-
ing musical excellence in the tune, and did you no-
tice that at the Exhibition the dirge-like effect of
the massed bands as they groaned out the tune
until the spectators were looking out for the gun
carriage with the draped casket and the other inci-
dentals of a military funeral.” ¥

He also complains about the words of O
Canada,” and " ultramontane anthem.” He enquires
indignantly why “O Canada” should be forced up-
on children. The suggestion of coercion arouses
a singing master, well known for his choral work
in connection with the public schools of Ontario,
to repudiation :

“Why you don’t have to push ‘O Canada’” he
said. "The younsters learn it like their A, B, Cs.
Frequently I have written the words on the black-
board—not a bit of music in sight. The whole
class will burst into song as I write. In Ontario
scarcely a school concert but ‘O Canada’ is on the
programme, with ‘God Save the King.'”

»

Another editor jumps
speaks as follows:

Lavallee’s noble melody, “O Canada!” has found
acceptance from Halifax to Vancouver. It belonged
to Quebec until two years ago. Then it became the
possession of all Canada. The only thing Canada
regrets is that the treasure was discovered so late.
The Champlain Tercentenary brought the tune to
the front. No sooner was the dust brushed off than
musicians, connoisseurs, and, best of all, the great
mass of the Canadian people, recognised in it the
grand simplicity which makes a national anthem.
Earl Grey made it the fashion. Dr., Vogt handed
it over to his Mendelssohn Choir and made it a
classic. Bandmasters found in it a body of
tone that lent itself to great effects with

into the melee and

the brasses and made it a stock piece The
school children all over Canada took it up. s;an it
and made it popular in the home. Nowhere gdsg
in the world can a national anthem show suach
growth in two years' time. Lieutenant Willian:;
of the Grenadier Guards band says that “O Can
ada!” is reminiscent of the “Scipio March ™ Per-
haps. Most national anthems are reminiscent of
something or other—some folk tune, some chord in
the people’s hearts. They would not become ma
tional anthems if they were not. Meanwhile
reminiscent or not, “O Canada!” is good enough o
keep. It goes everywhere. When Sir Wilgesa
Laurier got off the boat at Prince Rupert, just one
step from the Arctic Circle, the band played s §
Canada!” So far as Canada is concerned, it is like
what Kipling says of “God Save the King™ :

“You can’t get away
From the tune that they play
And the bloomin’ old rag overhead. ™

>

So much for “O Canada.” As Dr. Williams
said: "I have been also told that ‘' The Maple
Leaf’ is the thing.” A correspondent writes to 5,(.
Courigr and throws the searchlight on Alexander
Muir’s song as the national anthem. He states des
initely the original Scotch air to which the WOrd;
of éThe Ma[}le Leaf” have been fitted—"The
o’ Cakes.” This Scotch song was written
Imlah—air “Black Watch,” and was knt::));\,-y{ol.u',l
the march of the gallant Forty-second Royal Fi; :\
land Regiment. The words of “Land @’ Cakis‘:
are these:—

The land o’ cakes, the land o’ cakes,
O mony a blessing on it;
Fair fa’ the land o’ hills an’ lakes,
The bagpipe and the bonnet
The country o’ the kilted clans,
That cowed the Dane and Roman -
Whose sons hae still the hearts an’ har;’s
To welcome friend or foeman,
Then swell the sang both loud an’ lan
Till the hills like aspens quiver : e
An’ fill ye up, an’ toast the cup,
“The land o' cakes for-e-ver.”

Be scorn’d the Scot within whose heart
Nae patriot flame is burning; 2
Wha kent nae pain frae hame to part
Nae joy when back returning. ;
Nae love for him in life shall yearn
Nae tears in death deplore him:
He hath nae coronach nor cairn,
Wha shames the land that bore him
Then swell the sang, etc. 5

Fair flow’r the gowans in our glens,
The heather on our mountains;
The bluebells deck our wizard dens
An’ kiss our sparking fountains,
On knock an’ knowe, the whin an’ broom
An’ on the braes the breckan; >
Not even Eden’s flow’rs in bloom
Could sweeter blossoms reckon.
Then swell the sang, etc.

;-  —
, f& the land o' hills an’ lakes, The bag-pipe and the bonnet.

swell the sang baith loud an’ lang, Till the hills Mke - aspons

Wlsver; am

s
This reproduction of the music of *“ The )
was taken from a rare book entitled “Li‘,;;lico GS::-“
Scotland,” in the possession of Mr. Wm. Campbel]
“Toronto, *

When flows our quegh within the glen
Within the hall our glasses, 3
We'll toast “Auld Scotland’s honest men,”
Thrice o’er “Her. bonnie lasses”: g
An’ deep we'll drink “The Queen an’ kirk ™
"Our country an’ our freedom”; :
Wi’ broad claymore, an Highland dirk,
We're ready when they need them.

Then swell the sang, etc.

Follows the letter containing the references

Y .




“The Land o Cakes”

as it affects “The Maple
Leaf ”:

Toronto, Sept. 25th.

In the Telegram of Sept. 14, discussing an in-
terview in the Courikr, certain rude jolts were ad-
ministered to “O Canada” by the leader of the
Guards’ band. The interview must have lasted long
enough to enable Bandmaster Williams to change
his mind quite frequently; first impressions of dis-
approval being m(r(_liﬁc.d lmcr\ on. He is not im-
pressed with the music of Calixta Lavallee, but
very much impressed with Handel's “Scipio
March,” which it resembles, and which his band
plays quite frequently as a matter of choice; and
finally admits that “'O Canada’ has many of the
qualities of a really fine national hymn.” Whether
it be the work of Handel or an obscure French-
Canadian, it is rather a compliment to its admirers
that they should have detected the smell of the
rose when called by any other name. It has always
impressed me, whether its notes were long or
short, and its fitness for a national hymn was en-
hanced in my mind, by its being considered a purely
Canadian production; and the suggestion of its not

CGANADIAN/'COURIER

being original destroys a beautiful romance, and
furnishes a jolt in the neck as rude as it is unex
pected.

However, as the two compositions are claimants
for adoption as national hymns, it is hardly fair to
instance one as lacking in originality without con-
sidering how the other qualifies in that respect.
"The Maple Leaf” has been assiduously, and .no

doubt, honestly, boomed by the Telegram, because

it was assumed to be of native growth, although
admittedly lacking in literary finish. I have read
whole pages of matter concerning it and its

author, and especially remember the circumstantial
and moving little incident which inspired it: the
leaf falling from the tree and resting on the poet’s
shoulder, clearly singling him out as the man for
the job; to a critical mind it suggests Newton and
the apple, but we will take it as read.

The words, were written, and the music follow-
ed in remarkably short order. Muir was not a
literary man, and possibly did not discriminate be-
tween parody and original composition as strictly
as a professional writer would.

It may flatter men of Scotch blood to know that
an ‘adaptation of a Scotch song “has kept Canada

-

British,” and sung its way into the hearts of thou-
sands of Canadians. "“The Maple Leaf Forever”
does not merely resemble “Land o’ Cakes Forever” :
the tune is-adopted frankly and entirely. The line
“Shamrock, thistle, rose entwined” seems purposely
coined to fit in. There is not a Scotchman in Can-
ada who has not sung or whistled “Land o’ Cakes
Forever” to the tune of “The Maple Leaf” before
he ever left his native land. I have sung and
whistled it myself when going to school in Edin-
burgh fifty years ago. But the humour of it is that
in Scotland "Land o’ Cakes,” “Scotland Yet,” or
"Garb of Old Gaul” are swagger songs, sung by
the students not for any music that is in them, but
to express their pent-up patriotic impulses.

[ am sure "Land o' Cakes Forever” never as
pired to the position of a national hymn before
reaching this country. The Telegram is right in
saying that there is a swing and movement in the
simple tune that will sing its way into the hearts
of anybody, especially boys, but why not be honest
about it? The tune is as old and familiar as the
hills, and to claim that it was produced here in
comparatively recent years is preposterous.

W. CRUICKSHANK.

B RESBYTERIAN PATRIARCH

Rev. Dr. Carmichael, in the day of Short Calls, celebrates his Fiftieth year in one community

in King Township, County of York, Ontario,

and he is Rev. Dr. Carmichael. For fifty

whole years in one community he has been
preaching with the Scotch tang i.n his voice. To
five generations he has been sky pilot. Fe has bap-
tised six hundred and forty children—the children
of infants whom he had rocked in the cradle, some
of them. And he belongs to the present just as
much as to the past. He tells the same story to
the hired man with the bicycle as h.c did forty years
ago to his father Sunday morning in the boss’s pew
at the kirk; one difference: his three-hour disquisi-
tion has been cut to twenty minutes-—0 tempore, O
mores! “The Doc. has kept himself posted; he
speaks Greek everyday, he (lmcs.". A King farmer
pounded his knee with a hand like a ham as he
made the above remark to me the other day. Dr.
Carmichael is one of Queen’s first graduates, with
a vear of Glasgow brushing. . He is one of the most
q-l}nlucnt men in the cugmmls of his church, A
pruminent city pastor said the nlhcr'dny that Dr,
Carmichael could go down to Queen’s or Toronto
and fill the chair in Hebrew or church h~:story with
the savoir faire of the best intellectual fibre on the
qtaff of the theological colleges.

But this gentle scholar has givc.*n the best that is
in him to a small, rural congregation. He has shut
his eyes to the lure of fashionable, metropolitan
ecclesiasticism; he has seen cnnfulm'lt. young cleries
succeed to good jobs with fat sglzmes \.\‘thh letters
in the King post office had offered him. Always
there was the Call. And every Sunday morning for
fifty years his buggy has been trotted out, and his
horse hitched; and he has jogged over corduroy
roads and the new highways of macadam to meet

T”E patriarch of Canadian presbyterianism lives

Service over at Eversley, the Doctor is
He covers 22 miles a Sunday,

off for the next charge. St.

By DONALD B. SINCLA

his flock—twenty-two miles of a drive, three
charges to be visited, three sermons in his black

Rev. Dr. Carmichael, King, Ont.

coat to be delivered in English and the soft speech
of the Gael, advice to be rendered, consolation
given. Then on the week days toilers in the field

[ || (PR

Andrew’s Church, King, Ont.

I R

have seen his buggy—sometimes long, white ribbons
at the whip; and often, too, a weary sufferer in
dead of night has heard the hoof of the manse
horse clicking among the stones.

Nothing ostentatious has there been about Dr.
Carmichael’s ministry. But there has been a great
deal of self-sacrifice. When we speak of city chaps
in this connection we call it heroism; for we are
a nation of hero-worshippers. In the making of a
raw country, we tend to 'he impressed alone by feats
spectacular; if Jones builds a railroad he is a “big
man”; who gives a continental about the wrinkled
old schoolmaster or the sympathetic minister at
home who first inspired the mind of Jones with
visions of mighty deeds? Yet, after all, these un-
advertised men are the pillars of our civilisation.

The editor of a country weekly remarks that to
hear Dr. Carmichael preach reminded him of a
“voice from the grave.” Dead wrong—he has
journalistic jaundice. Listen to the experience of
the Courigr, Recently I communicated with Dr.
Carmichael asking for an interview to take place
at his house. The first man I saw when I got off
the train at King Station was Dr. Carmichael.
Eighty-two years of age, the had driven four miles
since eight o’clock and to be bothered by a news-
paperman !

“Your drive—it must have tired you,”
gested.

He became a very indignant old man indeed.
“No,” he said brusquely. “Driving rests me
tell your readers that—that—it rests me.” He
paused. Then he went over and sat down thought-

fully on a hench.

“Really, there's not much to say,” he said almost
shyly. They—the people—think that this fifty years

I sug-

: If there are any late comers, the
Doctor is ready for them,
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of ministry has been a wonderful task; but it is they
who have laboured. Tt’s not the minister who
makes a people; it’s the people who make the min-
ister. Life and death, joy and sorrow, storm and
calm, sunshine and shadow—they have all been
here.” The Celt in him died for a moment.

Suddenly, he brought a long forefinger down
into the palm of his other hand.

“One thing I want to say to vou, I was never

CANADIAN COURIER

bothered by this higher criticism talk.”

There was a dead calm.

“They say you read novels, Doctor.” I ventured
with considerable apprehension.

But Dr. Carmichael laughed till there were tears
in his eyes.

“Connor, Knowles, Montgomery—anything Can-
adian. But when I was your age, I read Allison’s
History of Furope, Brown’s Dictionary of the Bible.
Children now read problem novels.”

TAMPERING WITH THE OATH

By RODEN KINGSMILL

Office have lately been taking the oath of

allegiance to King George. And hidden

in the rotund verbiage of that oath is
something that surely is an amazing innovation,
Here is the oath:—

THE federal civil servants in the Toronto. Post

“I do sincerely promise and swear (or affirm)
that I will be faithful and bear true allegiance to
his Majesty King George V. as lawful sovereign of

Lord Grey inspecting the Q.O.R. at Quebec.

the United Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland,
of the British possessions beyond the seas and of
this Dominion of Canada, dependent on and be-
longing to the said Kingdom, and that 1 will de-
fend him to the utmost of my power against all
traitorous conspiracies or attempts whatsoever
which will be made against his person, crown and
dignity, and that I will do my utmost endeavour
to disclose and make known to his Majesty, his
heirs or successors, all treasons or traitorous con-
spiracies, and attempts which I shall know to be
against him or any of them; and all this I do
swear without any equivocation, mental evasion or
secret reservation. So help me God.”

The words in italics are new in any oath as
heretofore administered to Canadian officials. They
do not appear in the oath taken by the Governor-
General. They are not to be found in the oath
which, since the Federation of Canada, has been
sworn to by Lieutenant-Governors, Senators, Mem-
bers of the House of Commons and the Judges of
Canadian courts.

No British Sovereign ever made any such as-
sertion as is made in the italicised words. Queen
Victoria and Edward VII. and the present King
repeatedly made it clear—and their words could
easily be quoted—that they held utterly different
opinions. No Prime Minister, no Minister, no
politician in the United Kingdom ever advanced
any such absurd and dangerous claim.

Neither King, nor Queen, nor statesman thus
denied fact and ignored the constitution and out-
raged truth. They would not so outrage truth; and
these words do outrage truth. If “this Dominion
of Canada” is veritably “dependent on and belong-
ing to the said United Kingdom” the condition is
so new that Canadians are hearing of it for the

The train citywards was rumbling into the
tion.

“When are you
Doctor ?”

“Oh you wish to hear me preach, do yom?® 1
preach much better in St. Andrew’s, King, tham =
St. Andrew’s, Toronto. You know: When wous =
to preach in the country, put your best sermom !-i
your pocket, hut when you are off to the city o

S

coming to the city aga:-

your best coat on.” -
first time. And they do not know it now.
There is not a word in the British North

America Act to warrant the use of those objec-
tionable words.

Canada no more “belongs to” the United Kine
dom than Yorkshire belongs to Surrey, or Il‘elangd
“belong to” Scotland, or Australia "belongs to”
Canada. Canadians will want to know how theose
new words got into that important state oath_ e

Senators and Members of Parliament wwithin
four weeks will have to swear allegiance to Kine
George. When Parliament opens it is a Certain:

that it will be impossible to find one of our legis-
lators who will consent to kiss the Book and swear
to a false statement. ;

Sir Henry and the Veterans who welcomed him home

‘“ Home, Sweet Home,”’—The Queen’s Own Rifles on the Steamship ‘¢ Canada ** approaching Quebec City, on Sunday morning.
They received royal welcomes iniQuebec, Montreal and Toronto. %

-




SPORT ON FIELD AND TRACK
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The Vancouver stickhandlers came three thousand miles to battle with the Young Torontos in the Mann Cup Series. The two teams are seen here lined up with the Officials
before the game—Young Torontos, left; Vancouver, right.
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The semi-final in the battle for Mr. D. D, Mann’s Cup went to the Toronto boys, by a margin of two goals. The Young Toronto’s, Maitlands and Eaton’s are in the finals.

A mile-a-minute clip at the Annual Meet of the Toronto Motor Cycle Club, held in Toronto. Mr. T. P. 0’Connor, M.P.,, left, and his host, Mr. D. D, Mann,
Five thousand people turned out for the afternoon’s excitement. taking in the Races at Toronto 9
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REFLECTIONS

BY THE BEDIIOR

N EWSPAPERS in Canada have been giving considerable atten-
tion to the visit of the Queen’s Own Rifles to England, and at
first glance it would seem that attention were overdone. There
are many men in Canada doing fairly big things, and some of them
are not getting their due meed of credit. Probably it will always be
true that the world’s praise and blame will be unevenly distributed.
In this particular case it is probably true that Sir Henry Pellatt has
done something in which the event was bigger than the man, or in-
deed, bigger than all the men who have taken part in this spectacular
event.

A Canadian who has just returned from England says as a result
of his observation that “Sir Henry Pellatt was the lion of England
during his visit.” He describes how the common people rushed in
crowds to see Sir Henry and his regiment at every possible oppor-
tunity. The effect upon the military in England has been duly de-
scribed by the correspondents with the regiment. They have also
told us of the attitude of His Majesty. of the member of the Cabinet
responsible for the army, and of the chief military authorities. It is,
however. the attitude of the common people which is superbly signi-
ficant. This class does not run to see a man or a body of men unless
they represent some idea which is deeply imbedded in the minds of
all the people. Men are not interesting because they are on parade.

It would seem, therefore, that this event has a

which interpreted means the United States. They point out day &
day that if we give the United States manufacturer half a chanci he
will put every Canadian industry out of business. This view of &5
situation is just as humorous as the Globe’s “delusion” editorial. .

Surely the time has gone by when the newspaper writers
Canada should belittle themselves by engaging in an argument which
was out of date sixty years ago. Protection is a system suitable for
some communities; Free Trade is a system which is suitable §or
other communities. Each system has its strength and each system
has its weakness. What Canada must find out is just how far she
can safely reduce her custom duties without injuring the require-
ments of the Government and without injuring the present prosperity
of the country. All that is clear at present is that Canada requires
neither high Protection nor Free Trade. Her present moderate tariff
is very nearly right, though undoubtedly capable of modification and
improvement.

N

THAT wireless telegraphy is making decided advance is ampily
shown by the efficiency of the outfits carried by all the steam-
ers on the Atlantic. A despatch from Mr. Marconi, now iy,
Argentina, states that he has received signals from Glace Bay, Now.ra
Scotia, and from Clifden, Ireland. The distances are over five theow-
sand miles. This indicates that the distances over which wirelese
may be sent are steadily growing, as is our debt to Mr. Marconi, ax;d
those who are like him engaging in perfecting this new servamt of
civilisation.

It is to be hoped that the Canadian Government is watching these
events closely and taking all care that the wireless services im this
country shall be controlled by the Government. It would e

extremely unfortunatg if they should be allowed

significance out of all proportion to its military im-

to get into private hands. This should be a public

portance. It may be that the spectacle of a regiment QUITE DIFFERENT service, on the same basis as lighthouses, fog sigmal
from the Dominion-over-Seas visiting the centre of Editor Canadian Courier :— stations, hydrographic surveys, river buoys and ca-
the Empire indicated a new era in British history. Sir: Your attitude in the past nals. The wireless stations should be under the joint
Not a military era, but a family era. There was a lfsutto meYa. guarantee for the control of the Post Office Department and the Marin
time when the colonies were regarded as British jud‘éﬁémi‘gegu.f:ﬁg,?gfl:&'ﬁ Department—the one to look after commercial mesf
possessions, populated by dependent people and when displayed in a journal sages, and the other to control its relation to shippin
races. That view is passing. To-day the colonies such as our National Weekly. So far, the Government has done well. ’l‘heg
are receiving the respect and regard which the Brit- X%‘ag:ﬁ?ysg%?o‘l‘spsﬁm“l ﬂ{‘,‘,t tﬁe is, however, ground for believing that influences arr:
ish people gave to the United States when it won complains ofyom,'i.e nanat.;vrsg at work which aim at securing franchises from the
its independence. Booming of Canada” is not Government for all or a portion of the service. J:
. o voicing the sentiments of the would be unfortunate if the Cabinet should listen &,

teaching profession. You are
to be congratulated on your

any proposed modification of its present poliey of

IIF;R_E is something very comforting in the new unselfish devotion to that Can- public control.

yritish view of the Dominions-over-Seas— ada whieh is so dear to all pat- o

comforting to the people who live in those riots, and though I cannot just S

parts of the world which have been incorrectly f‘.obv;:,:(;:g ﬁuggg hg‘x: sg,ld "} SIR JAMES WHITNEY has just returned from
styled “outposts of Empire.” In teaching the Brit- ours, I feel safe 1n saylggai;hg,t a visit to England, and there is some talk o
ish regular that a Canadian militiaman is as strong, your optimism has not over- his establishing a Civil Service Commissio
as intelligent, and as tenacious as the best drilled reached itself. I believe that for Ontario, ~similar to that recently ' created (;n
regular of the British army, the Queen’s Own Rifles :}‘:;tng;lg?t:fpg:&aegzcﬁdfi‘;%lz Ottawa for the Inside Service of the Dominion. T}ft
have done something along this line. They have ly revealed é‘o our untrained would be an excellent move, and would do much :OS
enhanced the reputation of every Canadian, every eyes, we would need to veil our enhance Sir James’ reputation as an energetic amd
Australian, and every South African. They have faces. With best wishes, broad-minded administrator. 3

proven once more what the United States proved N. WILLISON, Those who favour Civil Service Reform through-

more than a hundred years ago, that the Anglo-
Saxon is an Anglo-Saxon, no matter what portion

Principal of Schools. . ¢ £y
SR i out the country and the abolition of the presep:

of the earth’s surface he may call home. Wars, mil-
itary orgamsa‘tion_s, naval fleets, political constitutions, cabinets and
statesmen, sovereigns and political leaders, suffragettes and social-
ists, come and go, but the Anglo-Saxon remains forever. All the
great events in British, United States and colonial history are of
little importance as compared with the welfare, virility and the con-
tinued pre-eminence of the Anglo-Saxon race. Everything which
tends to place the Dominions-over-Seas on an equality with the older
Anglo-Saxon communities is of supreme importance. It means much
to the self-respect of the people of Canada, Australia and the other
dominions, present and future, and it means just as much to the pro-
gress of civilisation and the welfare of humanity as a whole.

e

UNNY, indeed, are the articles in the newspapers with regard to
Tariff and Reciprocity. Nearly every journal from Halifax to
Victoria is discussing these two subjects from some standpoint.
The independent press and the purely non-political papers are try-
ing to get somewhere near the truth on both subjects. The fun s
found in reading the leaders in.the purely party papers. For example,
the Toronto Globe came out on Tuesday morning with an editorial
entitled “ Strange Tariff Delusions,” a title which is sure to make
every thirking man smile. The editorial proceeds to tell us that Pro-
tection is a fallacy and that if Canada had Free Trade she would be-
come a great manufacturing country. Under present conditions our
raw material costs us too much, our labour is too high, and manufac-
turing is too expensive. Under Free Trade we could manufacture
so cheaply that we would be able to capture the United States mar-
ket. In iact, the whole editorial was apparently intended to make
men grasp axes and start out at once to destroy the tariff wall.

On the other hand the president of the Canadian Manufacturers’
Association and Protectionist newspapers are trying to assure us
that without Protection the country would go rapidly to the dogs—

spoils and partisan systems should get active a in
The Ottawa Commission was but a beginning, %:e
Outside Dominion Service should be brought under the Commission
at an early date, so that the customs, inland revenue and post office
employees would be removed from all danger of political influence
and party patronage reduced to a minimum. There should also bhe
Civil Service Commissions in every province, in order that eye

Government employee shall be appointed. on merit and not bec;mry
of political achievements. It will be a tremendous wrench to ﬂ‘se
patronage committees, but the reform must come in Canada as e
came in Great Britain and the United States. The interests of ;;
the people are paramount to the interests of political parties and Petat

politicians. The day of small things is passing away, and the y
pointment of men to important public offices because of party seryj

will pass away also. Canada must adopt the standards in admin‘ce
tration which are the earmarks of a great nation. .

-2

P ERHAPS we are too prone to make heroes of our millionaires 5
politicians, and to forget the heroes of the pulpit, the tem:hincl
_ profession, the hospitals and even the farm. In this issnen
writer attempts to do justice to a hero of the pulpit, a man whe f S
fifty years has laboured faithfully and intelligently to keep one coOr
munity wholesome and sound. All honour to such a man, and ey
honour to the faithful men who are doing similar service for e
nation under similar conditions. the
As in Ontario, so in Nova Scotia. At Tatamagouche, this w
they are celebrating the jubilee of Rev. Dr. Thos. Sedgewick. wh
fifty years has served the Presbyterian congregation in that town Th
clergy and the people of Nova Scotia are proud of this grand old. S
of the church—and it really does not matter what church. “']';'in

eek.
O for

counts i.t whether it is Father Lacombe or Dr. Carmichael, or Dit
Sngewm_k? Let us honour them for their sacrificial and soul-sery; =
ministrations whether orthodox or dissenter. ving

ey

ey,




How CANADIAN WOMEN ENJOY THE WILDERNESS

No. 2—A CANOE TRIP THROUGH NORTHERN ONTARIO

Drawn by ARTHUR HEMING
Canadian girls are fond of all ozone sports, but no sport in the Dominion—not even tennis or golf—has the same lure for them as the paddle with a
splash of moonlight. Hundreds of girls own their own Canoes. On the broad lakes of Muskoka, and the swift rivers of Northern
Ontario you hear all summer long the dip, dip of the blade—and they say there is music in it!
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SUBSCRIPTIO

FO THE

HEATHEN

Callow Youth and Missionary Effort

By MARGARET AND ARTHUR E. McFARLANE

Illustrated by R. Johnston.

ASH had now turned seventeen; and,

W although he could not honestly say that

Tdelia Constable was the first, five min-

utes after he had got to speaking terms

with her he realised from the depth of his nature
that she would be the last.

That being so, Providence was benigna:.tly
with him in the fact that she did not attend his
church, the First Avenue Episcopal. To his years
there was open only one regularly prescribed and
codified outlet to one’s passion, and that was in
walking home from the evening service with the
fair and tender object of it. And if Idelia had
belonged to his own church, as had someone else
—. He thought of sister Het, of Wally, his "kid
brother,” and the two little girls, and he flushed
again with a score of ignominious memories.

Idelia went to the New Brick Methodist, and
Wash was almost immediately made to understand
that she was joined to it by no such loose vicarious-
ness of bond as that which still knit him to his
own, That first Sunday evening, after half an
hour of uneasy waiting in the New Brick vesti-
bule, he did succeed in separating her from the
cluster of girls of which she made a part in the
outflowing congregation, and she allowed him to
walk with her. But she explained to him with
clearness that she had always felt that it wasn’t
right for a girl who was living according to the
spirit to go home with any boy who hadn’t been at
church himself. Her other boy friends had always
called for her at home, and she was sure her mother
would be quite willing to have him do so, too.

He was psychically jarred by her mention of
other boy friends. Yet not less fully did the same
speech recognise him as their successor, and great
happiness invaded him. To hear her, too, thus
openly avow that she was living according to the
spirit wrought within his own impressively. It
was not merely by chance, then, that Idelia’s face
had made him think of " The Soul's Awakening.”
* % * If he was no great things in that way him-
self, with awed solemnity he pledged himself to
enter at once upon one unsparing effort to be
worthy of her,

IN the meantime, next Sunday evening he would

most certainly call at 44 Elm Crescent. He was
so decided as to that, that he neglected to ask Idelia’s
permission. And, probably in consequence there-
of, when he did call he found that he had come too
late. Mrs. Constable, taking him in with humor-
ous but not unkindly scrutiny, said that she was
very sorry but Clarence Sweetnam of their church
had been there before him. g

He remembered that Clarence Sweetnam,
though only by his schoolyard name of *Clara.”
He, too, had a face like that in " The Soul’s
Awakening,” but it had never impressed Wash in
the same way as did Idelia’s. * * * If you could
land on that kind of Dough-bag even once and not
risk putting him out of business altogether !

He had learned some vital truths about girls,
though, from Helma Young; and it was he who
went with Idelia the Sunday following. By the end
of another week the Dough-bag was little more
than a memory of contemptuous conquest with
him. * * * And by now, if he still outwardly went
on with the grind of the Academy, he really had
his existence in an astral body of soft and blissful
day-dreaming. During that third week there were
nights when he did not get to sleep for hours; he
did not want to. He was realising, too, always
more and more, how hopelessly unworthy of Idelia
he was. The feeling he had had for Helma he saw
now had been merely a fancy, a kind of child’s play
and the delusion of the mind.

And that third Sunday evening at the New
Brick, ldelia asked him if he would mind staying

with her to the after-meeting—the one the minister
had spoken of in the announcements. Wash had
heard something less of the announcements than
he had of the sermon, but he said he would be
very glad to stay. Let it be confessed, however,
that he descended with her from the gallery to
the body of the church with a good deal of nerv-
ousness; it would probably be one of those “ expe-
rience meetings” he had heard about.

It was not “experiences” which were to be
sought for. It was something which many worthy
people find it even harder to give. That Sunday
had begun one of the half-yearly terms in the New
Brick; the Reverend George Johnston, from the
Indian field was with them, and a grand call was
to be made for new subscriptions to the foreign
missions in general,

Wash took one of the cards from the hymn
book rack in front of him, and while the grand call
was being most eloquently delivered, he examined
it. He had heard of the system, one of subscribing
not in “lump” sums, but of engaging one’s self
to maintain a certain weekly average for the next
six months. To every subscriber there was given
a package of envelopes stamped with his particular
number on the books, and whatever was put upon
the collection plate in those envelopes was checked
in to his account by the recording treasurer. If a
subscriber fell behind one week he could make it
up the next, and no one but the recording treasurer
be any the wiser. But, for the enlightened satis-
faction of all, at the end of the church half year
a detailed report was published, and those who had
subscribed for golden harps and paid for harmon-
icas were exposed as in a kind of lesser Judgment
Day.

Wash had, however, always associated this sub-
scribing business with the elders of the flock alone.
He was now to find that in the New Brick things
were otherwise. Collectors having been picked out
to go up and down among those elders, the min-
ister looked benevolently over their heads and ask-
ed "young brother Sweetnam if he would be so
very good as to assist them and look after the re-
quirements of those juniors who had so modestly
retired to the pews in the rear.”

It was “Clara” Sweetnam to whom he had
addressed himself. With a befitting burden of
gravity that youih arose, possessed himself of one
of the baize-lined plates, and walked slowly but di-
rectly down to that rearmost pew into which Wash
had ushered Idelia.

She had already procured her little sil-
ver pencil, and she made out her card for ten
cents a Sunday. “The best we girls can do seems
such a trifle,” she murmured, smiling with a divine
resignation upon both attendant youths. * Clara”
smiled sadly back at her, finished filling out his
own card, and dropped it on the plate. It was for
twenty cents a Sunday. Wash beheld it, and also
that the plate still tarried. * You skate!” he said
in his heart. “I'll put a cannon firecracker into your
tomato-can!” And he made out his card for half
Aidoltlar. & ¥k

He could see the Dough-bag still gulping when
he was four pews up from him. Idelia was giv-
ing his arm little ecstatic pressures of delight, and

up and down his-spine were running waves upon

waves of fullest joy.

G OING home, too, Idelia said that what made her
feel most proud of him was that she had
thought at first that he was the kind of boy who
wouldn’t really care about the heathen at all. And
even now mightn’t he regret that he had heen so
perfectly lovely and generous ?
Regret it 7~ He felt that he had never got such
value from money before, and never could again!
When he was left alone, to go directly back to

his own abode was an impossibility. H alked
down to the river, fol]owléd the ﬂock—]ienew
with trodden snow, and then on farther still’ away
around by Thompson’s Mills. His secret th(’)ug::g
tumultuous within him, were of how easy it would
be to marry and set up housekeeping in that week
ly payment way. There had burst upon him th;
full inspiration of the instalment plan.
That part of it ends here.

CHAPTER II.

IN this chapter the woe begins.

By next Sunday Idelia had got his en
velopes for him—extremely neat and attract; #
squares of bond, about half the regular comrnerciv:]
size. Wash, too, was ready with his first half-dol-
lar. On the twenty-eight of last December the
pater had more than generously raised his allq
ance to five dollars, payable upon the twenty-ei h?;
of every month to follow; out of that he Wﬁuld
never really miss this fifty cents a week.

On the way to church Idelia pointed oug to
him that his number, 33, was exactly what their
ages, added together, came to. It was minutes
almost before he could find words with which
comment on this fact. And that night he sat =
his attic den thinking long thoughts of unutterabi-;
sweetness. * * * It was true, that to put in that
first fifty cents he had had to stand off his quarte
dues, a dollar and twenty-five, to the Young F
est-Runners; but the Young Forest-Runners co:;;
always wait until the end of the month, ang b
the?\I he v’}OUIdd have another five. % ¥

ext Tuesday, in a Main Street win
saw exactly the shade of four-in-hand he g::iv’be:
%ooking for eﬁver since he had met Idelia. T¢
him seventy-five, though. And when o
he turned out the cha%ge pocket of his revasut:g:I
vest, he had precisely forty-two cents left, Hrg ha:l
just remembered, too, that half of his next five ha
been promised as his share of the deposit on thg
new pair-oar his camping crowd—he and Russ M.
Gowan and Billy and Chant Harrison—had Ol'der:\d
forI:Ihe coming summer up the river.

e was in arrears to the bowling alley, too
had been clam enough to keep his library books o
overtime. > . =7 Ror e

But he could not stay away from Ideli 2
fore leaving home he slid two ynickels intc:wﬁis a2
velope, and he listened tensely to the anthem asen~
laid that envelope on the plate. This time. wh::
they were on their homeward way, Idelia said
he was showing himself so good about keepin
his subscription that she was going to tell ghs'p
something. Ail the girls in her class had set .
to get one of their boy friends to contribute. g“'
had chosen him, and he had given twice as.m -
as any of them—he not even belonging to tl::ih
church, either! Wash glowed, temporaril un. .
the praise—though those nickels did not hyé g
fortably upon his inward pride. And he could
keep from a secret wish, too, that he had k st
before what those other boys were going to gf

. The Sunday following—considering that o
time he would be flush and could shove in a d::lm
or so at one go, probably—he put on no envel tar
at all. Idelia did not say anything, but he
feel that he had hurt her feelings, none-the-]
He was compelled, in justice, to tell himself th‘; S
that she really had no great cause to compfain
had owned herself that he was whacking up tyes
what he’d had any need to. And, as a mal‘)ttthce
fact, however angelically she had meant iter =
couldn’t very well have hit on any time in P
whole year when he could less easil

that coin. y have Spared

By next Sunday—that was the t -ni
March—he had drawn his “V.” But‘?,eint)t,hzmth of
time, to the bowling alley arrears, the Forestmlgan‘
ner dues, and the deposit on the pair-oar ther‘
been added Wilkins & James' bill for the ney 0
to his foot-power scroll-saw. They had soaked h;
unmercifully, too. By swallowing himself h him
stalled off the payment on the * pair-oar” be'h‘d
had had to cash in for the other things. ’He ut he
it another case of nickels that Sunday. T

As for the Sunday following, there s
for it, he would have to let Idglia go fgafmnc"thmz
fact if he did not feel that Idelia was the kig
girl who brought out all that was good in and ok
he would say that perhaps he had been givinm .
most too much of his time to her of late * *g*u-
always pleased the mater and pater, too, to h It
him turn up now and again in the home : ew e
met Idelia coming out of the library Fritfay 'a&He
noon, and, with a face that felt like a stove liq o
1ronslgg da_}(fi, ‘he explained this to her. bin

e said it was very good indeed of hi s
about such things. Agdjgjust as they whelnr'z 2 ﬂ!mk
she showed that she could be thoughtfulpa%
" Wouldn’t he like her to put his envelope 0:’9&':.
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nim, so that he mightn't have to get behind he
Next Sunday he made it twenty cents—in nickels
in, however.
z‘ga'lll}l;e Sunday after, he was astonished to dis-
cover, just at collection tin}e. th;lt he ha;l neglected
to bring any envelopes with him, Idelia, with a
coquettishness chastened by a certain gravity, sug-
gested that he let her keep half the package there-
after: she would see that he would never be with-
hem then.
OUt'It‘hat night was the second in which he had a
long period of tossing wakefulness. He was sweat-
ing profusely, too. * * * The difference between
Idelia and other girls was that what,
with them, woulc% have been “shov-
ing in their face,” came with her from
the very best intentions. But why, in
suffering Simon, could no girl on earth
ever seem to understand money mat-
ters? * * * And what knocked and
pounded him most of all—he told him-
self—was that things were “socking”™
it into him, not for any break he'd
made, or fault he'd committed, but
because he’d made a little shot at do-
ing the decent and open-handed and
philanthropic. : .

Next Sunday, April the nineteenth,
he was exactly two dollars behind.
But nobody could know that except
the Lord and old Gardhouse, the re-
cording treasurer. And, besides, he
could easily take the whole thing up
in one or two big chunks before that
half-yearly report came out. In the
meantime no one could say that he
was not denying himself enough; the
other three boys had spoken to
Schmidt for new bass rods; he had
made up his mind, unalterably, to make
his old one do. :

On the twenty-sixth he went to his
own church again. But he hankered
intolerably for the New Brick. He
felt that it might be better after all,
to give Idelia up. :

By the first Sunday in May—one of
nickels again—he was two ninety be-
hind. * * * He had had to get a new
Ascot that week, too, as well as to
cover his entry for the Junior Bowl-
ing Finals. * * * What really "ratted”
him the most, as he now saw it, was
that Idelia, consciously or unconsci-
ously, was practically putting a sort of
tax on his affections.

On May the tenth—but these par-
ticular details from the agony column
have been carried far enough. There
came one Saturday afternoon when,
looking out of his tool-shop window,
he saw young Wally showing the two
little girls how to ball up the spaniel
pup in the “netted hammock.” Thiey
had only had to give that pup the first
roll into it; it was doing the rest it-
self. Every time it managed, in a gal-
vanism of desperation, to throw a
somersault, the deeper it was entang-
led. Every time it got its  tail, or
an ear, or a leg through, and plainly, in its sim-
licity again believed that escape was full ahead,
it ended by rolling over on its neck trussed to-
gether in a misery of helplessness several degrees
more complete than ever. Finally it succeeded in
getting its nose out—and after that it could not
even yelp. *

1T is not for the high profession of literature to

deal in puerile and trifling images, however,
but rather to observe the noble movements and
follow the majestic transitions of the human heart;
and the way is yet to be made straight for the
catastrophe, spiritual and moral, which must bring
this chapter to an end.

Once more Wash had missed a Sunday at the
New Brick; but, by the next, Nature had been
too insidiously strong for him. He seemed to find
his excuse, moreover, in the fact that upon the
Monday immediately following he would draw an-
sther “five.” He had not had the mental courage,
though, to call for Idelia at her home. As upon
the occasion of his first visit to the New Brick, he
waited—this time with embittered humbleness—in
the church vestibule. And this time Idelia did not
emerge with any cluster of girls. She came out
with “Clara” Sweetnam. * * * Wash got his “V” at
the breakfast table next morning, and on hi
to the Academy he walked into Schmidt’s
bought one of those new bass rods.

et he slept even more brokenly now than he

s way
and

had in the weeks preceding. His mother said that
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he had been studying altogether too hard of late.
She was glad enough that it was June, and the last
month of school; he was losing flesh daily. He
regarded his face in his mirror, and with a care-
worn pity saw how true the observation was. But
when sister Het repeated it—with only the slightest
change of modulation, he blazed into a rage and
gave her the hottest kind of come-back.

What was stranger, too,-he felt particularly hot
every time his eyes fell upon that new bass rod.
In the matter of the “"Dough-bag,” he would settle

with him later. As for /delia—but for her he
would not have gone and got that rod! And if

**They went home by the shortest 1oute,"”
Drawn by R. Johnston,

there had been any cxcuse for her treason—if for
months he had not kept himself on the rocks on
her account! He had never cared about their old
recording treasurer. But Idelia, from the very first,
seemed to have regarded herself as the recording
angel. And now, after nagging and jabbing it into
him Sunday after Sunday, week in, week out—.
However, once and for all it was over with this
time.

It was over with, too, for the June fortnight
which immediately followed. Then came the final
week of the Academy. And next Sunday would
be the last before he and the old crowd headed for
up the river. Towards the end of that week Wash
was conscious of being in a psychological condition
in which he had never been before. His righteous
anger against Idelia. had in no wise abated—but
he felt within himself an absolute compulsion to
see her before he went away!

Working within his souf: too, was' a kind of
lawless bravado. He was down to hard pan once
more, but no matter for that. Since a full envelope
was the price of seeing Idelia, a full envelope
he should carry with him. In his upper bureau
drawer amid clock wheels and broken collar but-
tons, lay the remains of an old coin collection. It
consisted of a series of big red pennies of the for-
ties and fifties. He took ten of them and wedged
them into an envelope. He did not care; he had
stood to be hammered by his conscience for four
months now: he was going to try a whirl on an-
other tack. '

He arrived at Tdelia’'s when she was just finish-
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ing supper. It was obvious that the young lady
was very undecided as to whether to go with him
or not. But finally she did. And at the corner of
Elm Crescent her hesitation was most tangibly ex-
plained. “Clara,” in all the solemn dignity of his
Sunday blacks, was coming down the block. At the
sight of them he turned and sheered off hurriedly.
Wash felt his spirit rise and swell—but it was
with the exultation of the wicked. And it was with
a smile, too, that he put on that hard and bulging
envelope. He took pleasure from his very shame-
lessness in the fraud.

They went home by the shortest route. And
before this new mood which her es-
cort had brought into evidence Idelia
walked in a nervous silence. He had
not made her the first apology for his
conduct of late. He was not even

tender. If anything he seemed to be
challenging her to reproach him. She
was compelled to tell herself that

Washington White did not seem to
be so good a boy as he was when she
first met him. But it was her duty to
forgive. She was at least glad, too,
that he had caught up again with his
subscription; and with an angelic
mildness she told him so: "“But, per-
haps he had done it because he had
heard of something?”

“"Heard—heard of what?” Already
he felt the abyss before him.

“Why, heard that poor old Mr.
Gardhouse has been very unwell for
the last week or two—and some one
you know, but I'm afraid don’t care

for you as you should—is keeping his
accounts for him!”

H E had got the other boys to wait
for him until Thursday, when he
would be drawing his allowance. DBut
early on Monday he did what he had
never done before. He hit the pater
for his five ahead of time. He got it,
and they pulled out Tuesday morning.
When he went around to the sum-
mer kitchen to say good-by to Het, she
eyed him with a big-sisterly sympathy
which tortured. “Did she throw you
down very, wery hard, Wash?” she
asked.

“No!” he shouted, and flung out
into the yard. Women's troubles were
all of the simple sort. If they could
form any idea of the sort of thing a
man sometimes went through!

CHAPTER III.

, E had retreated wup river, but
| never let it be thought that he
. had run away from that subscription.

Heaven and earth had conspired
¢ against him therein, but he was going

to meet the balance of it now—and

before that September report came

out—if he died a hundred deaths for

it. His sense of honour was with him
still. Indeed, the more he had bruised it, to the
greater bulk had it festeringly swollen. And now
it was a sense of honour which no paying of a few
miserable dollars could satisfy. Having paid them,
he was going to whip time and space out of the
Dough-bag. But until he had paid, he recognised
that he was impotent.

Yet he had not run away. It was only that he
must get from under the thing for long enough to
recover a little nerve and strength., More than
that, if there was any saving to be done, it must
be done out of his hands; he no longer trusted in
himself. But he did trust in those two months of
tenting it. They had started with the new pair-
oar, piled up with supplies from home, they had
absolutely nothing to buy but bread and milk and
butter and the like; and his allowance must accumu-
late now no matter if the whole Satanic host op-
posed it.

And when once they had pegged down their
“eight-by-nine” in the old place and got things
going; when again they were living on oatmeal
porridge, bass and catfish, and birds shot for snipe
—which were really sand-pipers—he did begin to
feel that the hope beginning to stir in him once
more might at last be not without good reason.

Yet, little more than Horace's knight had he
succeeded in fleeing trom black care. He found
himself thinking of that subscription even when
the "mudcats”—and whalers at that—were biting as
they had never bitten before. Other years, too,

CONTINUED ON PAGE 25.
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A L)
MIX

|

By

UER
1 R

ELL, Author of “Wee McGregor.”

HO’S the blue-eyed little thing?” en-

W quired the smartly dressed, fat-faced man,

tilting back his chair and his silk hat
simultaneously.

“Who ?” The younger man at the desk spoke
absently, without raising his eyes from a broad
sheet of paper crossed with red and blue lines and
peppered, so to speak, with black figures. “Your
pardon, Mr. Fashner—what did you say ?”

" Oh, nothing of importance. She’s rather a
pretty little piece—the girl who brought you that
statement. Reminded me of my little friend Lottie
Helm who's playing at the Octagon just now. You
have some nice-looking girls around you, Locks-
ley.” Mr. Fashner laughed, and selected an Egyp-
tian cigarette.

“Yes, I suppose so,” said the other, making a
pencil jotting on a slip of paper. " Excuse me for
a minute, while I get out this percentage ... H'm!
It's as I feared, Mr. Fashner—not very satisfac-
tory.” He repeated some figures, the results of
his brief calculations.

" No,” said Mr, Fashner, frowning as he struck
a match, "it's as you say—not very satisfactory.
You'll have to buck up, Locksley.”

Locksley said nothing. Apologies and explan-
ations did not come readily to him, and he was
not the sort of a man who makes airy promises.
He was wishing Mr. Fashner would take his de-
parture, and leave him alone to think things out.

" Of course,” continued the older man, perhaps
a trifle patronisingly, “we must not expect too
much all at once. Still, the business is two years
old now, and we should be glad to see a start at
profit-making. We are paying you a generous—
but T need not refer to that, since I am sure you
fully appreciate the fact. Well, I must be getting
along. By the by, what is the name of the blue-
eyed little thing ?” :

" I'm sorry I don’t know whom you mean, Mr.
Fashner,” Locksley replied.

" Why, I told you; the girl who brought you
the statement.”

" Oh, yes—yes. But I didn’t notice her. She
came from the sales office. That’s all I can say
about her.”

"I thought she might have been your secretary
or stenographer,” said Fashner with a laugh which
was not unpleasant, but rather silly for a middle-
aged man. :

Locksley smiled in spite of himself. " I'm afraid
you would not have called my chief stenographer
a ‘blue-eyed little thing,’ though she does wear blue
glasses. She stands nearly six feet.” IHe sighed.
" Poor creature! She leaves us this week because
of her sight.”

* Hard lines, I'm sure,” said Fashner, getting
up and putting his hat straight with deliberation.
Then he extracted his pocket-book and took from
it a five-pound note. “ Put it along with her sal-
ary, when she gets it for the last time,” he said,
throwing the note on Locksley’s blotting-pad. Then
he held out his hand. “ Buck up, Locksley, and
let me have a better report of things next time we
meet,” he said. "I don’t blame you, but the others
are inclined to got rusty.” With a nod he left the
room. )

" A queer mixture,” said Locksley to himself.
“ Wonder if he'll do as much for me when I leave
this place. Hardly—because I'll be sacked,” he
said. Leaning his head, which felt unusually
heavy, on his hand, he began to examine the fig-
ures on the broad sheet with red and blue rulings.
Presently his pencil stopped at a little block of fig-
ures. At the end of a minute’s reflection he put
out his hand and rang the bell.

Following a tap on the door, a girl entered.
Locksley glanced up, and allowed his eyes to linger
for a moment. She was not what he would have
called “little.” His eyes went back to the figures.

“Who is responsible for the making-up of this
statement ?”’ he asked.

Rl 1 g

“Then can you assure me that these figures—
these here’—he indicated them with his pencil—
* are correct ?”

“eXesisie”

Locksley stroked his dark moustache, regard-
ing the figures thoughtfully. They showed an
appalling drop from the previous week in the lace
department.

" Sure they're correct P”

“Nes sirt

“No mistake in the figures supplied to you ?”

“I thought there must be some error when I
first got them, so went to the lace department and
made sure.”

" Ah! You take an interest in the business!”

She smiled slightly.

" A great many people here take an interest in
their own part of the business,” he remarked, “but
not many, I'm afraid, do so as regards the business.
I'm obliged to you. Now I want the lace figures
for the past thirteen weeks—it will do in the
morning—also the figures for the corresponding
weeks of last year. You understand ?”

“Yes, sir.” She scribbled on a tablet.

He looked up. " You write shorthand ?”

*Nes eipe

"Good speed ?”

"1 believe it’s pretty good,” she said frankly.

It was here that he noticed her eyes.

“Take this down,” he said, and read fairly
rapidly from a circular which he took from a bas-
ket. " Bring a typed copy with the figures to-mor-
row morning. What is your name ?”

" Mildred Harvey.”

" Thank you. That is all just now.”

The remainder of the afternoon saw him en-
gaged in receiving callers, interviewing heads of
departments, dictating letters. At seven o'clock
he dined hurriedly in a restaurant, and returned to
the office to wrestle with figures. I'he man’s days
were spent in talk, his nights, with rare exceptions,
in thought and calculation.  John Locksley was
strong of mind as well as of body, but he was be-
ginning to suffer from discouragement; he was an
eager worker, but the feeling was growing upon
him that he was striving in vain. He could not get
away from the fact that Locksley’s Stores had
failed to " catch on.” For the first two months of
its existence the enormous warehouse had certainly
attracted the public; but now the people came in
hundreds instead of in thousands, and there were
spells of actual slackness. Probably the average
customer would still imagine that Locksley’s was
doing splendidly, but such an establishment was
doomed unless the people came in their battalions.
And Locksley knew it. He was tired of asking
himself why the public did not overrun the place,
why the daily flood of orders by post had dribbled
to such a depressingly small stream. He was tired
of trying to explain these things by “the general
depression in trade,” " over-competition,” and so on.
the cold and simple fact remained--Locksley’s
Stores had not " caught on” with the public. For
the first time in his life—he was thirty-four now—
he was losing confidence. Also, he was wishing
that he had never come to London.

In a city in the Midlands, Locksley had, a few
years earlier, undertaken the management of an
old-established but failing business, revivifying it
and forcing it again to the very heights of pros-
perity. And then, whilst ambition sang in one
ear, temptation whispered in the other. A syndi-
cate comprising seven immensely wealthy men in-
vited him to London. They had the money, he the
ability and experience. They wanted his name also.
Nominally he was the proprietor of the magnificent
building that rose shortly afterwards in one of
the Western thoroughfares. He was really a fig-
urehead, though, to be sure, he had all the respoinsi-
bility, unlimited powers of management, and a year-
ly salary of £1,500. Already he was counting his
income as at an end, and his good name as beyond

redemption. He could have endured the former
misfortune.
4
IGURES, figures, figures! Pounds, shillings,
pence—and those silly farthings. Were the

buyers or the sellers the bigger fools ? What was

business at all, except to take an advantage under
the pretence of giving it ?

Locksley literally sweated over the sheets
figures. He absorbed them, he analysed th :
wrought with them. But he could not juggle with
them. They were black figures; in no way could
he make them golden. They represented a de-
plorable loss on the week’s trading.

At one o’clock in the morning he left the office
for his hotel, determined to inform the syndicate
on the morrow that the game was not worth
candle. But it was not the first time he had
to bed with that determination, only to wake, not
;o much with renewed hope as a fierce defiance of
ailure.

" The statements you asked for yesterday after.
noon, sir.” Miss Harvey laid the broad sl{ects at
the side of his desk.

" Thank you,” he said absently.

" And the typescript.”

“The what ? ... Ah, yes; of course.” He
it from her hand, and the circular, on which he
had written her name, from a drawer. He com-
pared the two, and laid them aside.

“ Any customers in the leather department as
you came through ?” he enquired.

¥ Eight ‘siry”

He put his hand on the statements. * There is
some work here,” he remarked. * Did you sta
late last night ?” 5

“I came in early this morning, sir.”

Then he looked up. By this time he knew she
was pretty, but at that moment he was s
more by her freshness than by her features. In
her regulation pale grey dress, with its collar, cuffs
and belt of white, she would have attracted most
men.

* What is your salary at present, Miss Harvey

" Fifteen shillings, sir,” she answered, with ?:
slight start.

“ My chief stenographer is leaving on Sa
day. Do you think you could take her place 2 *

She flushed, and a small laugh of delight es-
caped her. She bit her lip, and replicd, demm-el,
enough:

N ea a1yt

" You think you can undertake the work 2 *
Mr. Locksley was used to girls saying they would
try.

T Yes, sir.”

He looked at her again. She had the h i
blue eyes and the happiest yellow hair a:gp.g
happiest red mouth 1116 gad ever seen. His cﬁ‘n
went back to his desk. pening a scribblin
he wrote a word or two. . :. y

“ On Monday, then,” he said.
room 44, next door to this.
five shillings.”

“Oh!” she exclaimed softly, and just m
to check a "really ?” Recox}z,ering Jhcrse!?na
murmured a grave * Thank you, sir,” bowed slie
ly, and left the room. 4 4 slighas

For the rest of that day Locksle
edly cheerful. Night, however,
and facts, changed all that.

F-4

LOCKSLEY, who was peculiarly sensitive &
some respects, differentiated between qui -
and sharpness. He admired the former quali
and detested the latter. The predecessor of Mi‘y
Harvey, despite her poor sight, was what one Woua
call a sharp business woman, and her manner
noyed Locksley, while her misfortune depre e
him. Miss Harvey was merely quick-witted g
alert, and—in a vague way at first—he found her
refreshing. Later he ascribed this effect to h.
healthy brightness, her daintiness and her p]easamer
voice. Later still, he put it down to what he
fain to call her sympathy—not that she had mw‘:
even suggested a thing. Perhaps he thought
sympathy because he wanted it. He had ne ¢ s
for making friendships in London; and his relag;
had shown their regard principally by borrow;
the bulk of his income for the last two years Yng
his relations with the girl were absolutely (:,f -
husiness sort.  Doubtless she knew more a
him than when she first entered his employm,
that was inevitable; but he remained as ignoent
regarding her as when he had asked her her n:mm:
Well, he didn’t want to know any more—so he tolq
himself one afternoon as he watched her face'whnd
she wrote to his dictation. .
A week later Locksley had an unexpec ie3eh
from Mr. Fashner. As he enteredpthteedrhmr
from the corridor, Miss Harvey, a sheaf of oo
in her hand, was leaving it by the door leadin o
No. 44. Fashner came forward with his lips sha;
for whistling, which expression became a grinped
the door closed behind the girl. -
“What! Blue Eyes again, Locksley!

CONTINUED ON PAGE 22
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AT THE SIGN OF THE MAPLE

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

Content,

UN for the day, stars by night,

The moon to a blue-black sky.
Laughter and song for a heart that’s light,

For the heavy heart a sigh.

Fach in its place is better—best—

FKach rounds the circling years,—
And we learn to treasure the glow of joy

No more than the balm of tears.
—Elizabeth H. Swmith in Youth's Companion.

A Lady of Quality.

HE sudden death of Lady Edgar in England, on
the last day of September, has removed from

many circles one whose influence was ever in behalf
of ienlightenment. Tady Edgar was a daughter of
the late Thomas Gibbs Ridout, and a grand-daughter
of Hon. John Ridout, who was Surveyor-General
of Canada from 1810 to 1829. Her tastes led her
to devote much attention to literary and historical
study and ther own volumes are a valuable con-
tribution to Canadian historical lore. One of thesc,
“Ten Years of Upper Canada in War and Peace,”
was largely compiled from records and correspond-
ence left by her father and grandfather, both of
whom took an active part as officers during the
troublous times of the War of 1812. Lady Edgar
also wrote the “Life of General Brock” for the
“Makers of Canada” series.

Soon after her marriage to James David Edgar
in 1865, she became actively interested in her hus-
band’s political career, accompanying him to British
Columbia, when he was appointed to an important
mission by the Mackenzie Government in 1874. As
the wife of Sir James Edgar, K.CM.G., P.C,
Speaker of the House of Commons at Ottawa from
1896 to 1899, Lady Edgar held an important posi-
tion and proved both a gracious and pleasing
hostess. Sir James Edgar was possessed of liter-
ary culture and remarkable gift of expression, and
the Speaker’s receptions during those three years
were marked by an intellectual atmosphere, more
familiar in older political centres than in our Can-
adian capital. Since the death of ‘her distinguish-
ed husband, Lady Edgar has devoted herself to
historic and philanthropic work and her ability was

Madame Sarah Bernhardt in London,—Sarah Bernhardt
has had a magnificant reception in Loondon, where

she is about to appear at the Coliseum Theatre in
«1/Aiglon.” Our photograph shows the cele-
brated actress leaving the Carlton Hotel, to go
to the Coliseum.

recognised in her election to the office of President
of the Woman’s National Council. During the
month of June, 1909, when the great International
Quinquennial Congress was iheld in Toronto, Lady
Edgar had a heavy responsibility as the chief offi-
cer in the Canadian Council, and played her part
with a dignity and tact which made her own coun-
trywomen realise the fitness of the President whom
they had “set in authority.”

Tt is gratifying to know that the seven children
of the KEdgar household have inherited the gifts
of their talented parents. In educational circles,
Professor Pelham Edgar of Victoria University and
Miss Maud Edgar of Montreal are especially well
known.

In an age when much clamour is heard regard-
ing the “rights” and education of women, Lady
Fdgar stood for what was best in both old and new
“schools” of feminine training. She believed firm-
ly in the intellectual development of woman and
yet she exemplified in manner and conversation the
leisurely dignity and serious womanliness which are
too often regarded as old-fashioned. A life of high
ideals and gentle manners has closed all too soon
—and may the Canadian womanhood of the Twen-
tieth Century continue to esteem the quality of
mental breadth and the sense of social responsibility
which made Lady Edgar a leader to be held in
honour ! ]G

The “ Divine Sarah’s” Strange Pets.

MADAME Sarah Bernhardt’s arrival in London,

where she is about to open an engagement at
the Coliseum with Rostand’s “L’Aiglon,” recalls
many anecdotes concerning that famous actress. On
one occasion a playright visited her at her hotel in
the Boulevard Pereire, Paris, and his experiences
are described in a paragraph in M. 4. P.

“The door was opened by a gigantic manservant,
a Patagonian, whom she had brought back from
South America. The salon into which T was shown
had no windows, but was lighted from the top like
an artist’s studio. The room was eminently char-
acteristic of Madame Bernhardt, and contained
many curious figures and bizarre nicknacks.

“The acme of eccentricity was seen in the farth-
est corner of the room. It was a huge cage rising
from the floor to the ceiling which contained the
great actress’s young lions, which were, at that time,
her pets.

“After I recovered from my first natural shock
of surprise, I went up to the cage which Tigrette,
Madame Bernhardt's tigress, had lately vacated, and
was tenanted by several cubs whose gambols I
watched with interest, not unmixed with some fear,
for the bars of the cage seemed very slight. 1
turned to the Patagonian Hercules and asked
whether the lions were quiet.

“‘Oh, yes, he replied, ‘they’re quiet, especially
Scarpia.’

“I stretched out my hand to pat Scarpia’s head,
but the brute made a savage snatch at me, and I
pulled my hand back far more quickly than I had
put it out.

“T thought you said they were quiet,” I remark-
ed to the Patagonian, who stocd smiling by my
side.

“‘Oh, yes, monsieur, so they are, very quiet;
that was only play when he grabbed at you.’

“He left the room and returned in a moment
with a large bowl of milk.

“Then he unfastened the cage, and the next in-
stant the cubs were galloping all over the room,
jumping from chair to divan, from divan to chair,
dancing round me, crouching at my feet as though
about to spring, and then dashing off to the other
end of the room where the milk was awaiting
them.

“As Madame Bernhardt did not come, I took
advantage of a favourable opportunity to get on the
other side of the 'salon door, and that ended my
visit for the day.”

Lady De Blaquiere and Her Daughter.

N this page is reproduced a picture of Lady de
Blaquiere and her daughter, Hon. Kathleen de
Blaquiere, photographed at the Bath Horse Show,
England. Lady de Blaquiere will be remembered
in Canada as the handsome Miss Lucianne Des-
barats of Montreal before her marriage to Lord de
Blaquiere, a nobleman of an ancient Irish family

of French ancestry, and hereditary Great A} ,
of Ireland. Lady de Blaquiere was educated as e} <
Sacred Heart Convent in Montreal. Their omis

Lady de Blaquiere and the Hon. Kathleen de Bl 3
Lady de Blaquiere was Miss Lucianne Desbar:tgu:;m
Montreal. This photograph of the handsome Ca gy
adian and her daughter was taken at the Bath
Horse Show, England.

daughter, who stands on the right of the picture, i '
a very beautiful girl who has only recently “,;‘d‘
her entrance into society. =

Louis Wain’s Return,

MR. LOUIS WAIN, the famous cat artist, has
returned to London after three years’ abse
in America. s = {

During the last fourteen years Mr. Wain p “
devoted himself exclusively to drawing and paing; . w
cats, and he has drawn and painted, he estimatng
about 150,000 of them. Among the cats he hes:
painted are those of Princess Victoria of Sechi s
wig-Holstein, which are of the long-haired ch?s-
chilla type. The Princess has a remarkable Cm-
tery in Windsor Great Park, where the cats =
domiciled in little houses precisely like subursanm
villas, with windows, doors, and all the convenien
of well-equipped houses. There are dining-ro(,ees
drawing-rooms, with couches for the cats to 1i s
bells which the cats ring for food, and minj
orchards for them to roam about in.

Lady Decies, whose cats he has painted, ha
large cattery on similar lines near Windsor, 0;, 3
women whose valuable cats Mr. Wain has. wod
ferred to canvas are the Duchess of Bedford, I gqa.
Rachael Byng, and the Hon. Mrs. Morrison a.g“
for years has imported superb specimens fro;n“l P
dia. The Duchess of Bedford owns quite a % g
agerie of cats at Woburn Abbey. b 3

Mr. Wain says that there is no repose for
pussy in New York, owing to the noise, rush
movement. “On the whole,” he remarks, “I hel
the cat is honoured more in England than
ca. The specimens seen about New York
or less what we call in England ‘strays.” "
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A Dainty Suggestion,

ARIS stationers are selling boxes of co

sealing-wax with instructions in the eti
of the use of the different shades. Black is ¢
mourning, white for marriage invitations op ol
nouncements, violet for condolence, chocolate I:_n-
dinner invitations. Ox-blood, although that m; bl
be as suitable for dinner notes, is for busj ght
Young girls are to use light pink, and 10ve~1ext]tess‘
are to be sealed with ruby. They say that o

. th
are Parisians who use the colours accordin Ste \
code ! g 1o this :‘
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Newslets.

R. J. AL MACDONALD has had
the most peaceful time of his life
down in Mexico. He has refused

to attend a bull-fight, or to listen to the
beguiling strains of the Toreador’s
song.

Jamaica wants closer relations with
Canada—a sweet and strong bond,.says
Colonel George T. Denison. Sugar.for
sweeiness and rum for strength.

The Maine battleship, when it was all
in the air, was nothing to the State of
Maine in a condition of Democratic
eruption.

They're beginning to talk reciprocity

over in Buffalo and Cleveland. Soon
they'll have tariffs to burn.

Judging by the way the fair New
York contrives to smuggle in pearl

necklaces, the United States expects
every feminine citizen to “do” her duty.

The Finnish parliament is nearing a
close. We positively refuse to make a
pun on this circumstance.

Professor Woodrow Wilson may be
Governor of New Jersey. Now, watch
President Falconer run for the Toronto

oralty!
o Y * ok *x
From Erin’s Isle.

T P. O'CONNOR sure has come
" To say a word or two
Of Canada’s surpassing charms
And Ireland’s wrongs, a few.

We give him warm reception
And listen to his views;
But to subscribe to all his “terms”
We simply do refuse.
* %X %

Its Reflected Glory.

HE relative importance of places is

sometimes confusingly stat-

ed. For instance, Dr. A. S.

Vogt was once asked in New

York if “Toronto were not the

town where you changed cars for
Cobalt.”

A woman innocently aroused
the ire of a resident of St. Cath-
arines by saying about that pic-
turesque spot, “Oh, yes, that’s
where our automobile broke dgwn
on the way from Buffalo to To-
ronio.”

*x kK

As It Seems to Us.

BEGINS to look as if the let-
ters “T. R.” will soon stand
for “Theodore Rex.”

Germany’s revenue for the pre-
sent fiscal year will probably be
nearly $11,000,000 short of the .
budget estimates. Emperor Bill
may believe that he rules by
divine right but he finds that he
still has some need of the al-
mighty dollar.

Berlin police, armed with
sabres, slashed scvgral newspaper
correspondents, which was a new
experience for the latter, who had
merely been used to having their
reports slashed.

A Brantford horseman who was
taken up in an airship at Detroit,
says he wouldn’t go up again for
2 million dollars. It’s a sure thing
that he won’t do to lead any expe-
dition that might be planned to
pick the silver lining from the clouds.

Just by way ©of variety we're hop-
ing to hear of some hunter letting a
deer get away because he mistook it
for a man.

A blue book says that wild beasts
and snakes caused the death of 21,904
people in India in 1908. We don't like
to keep harping at him all the time,
but wouldn’t it be a good thing to ship
Teddy Roosevelt to India?

Wireless communication
tained a few days ago between an aero-
plane in flight and a land station. The
value of that seems to be that in com-
ing wars the ready-to-quit aviator will
be able to say to the man below, “Don’t
shoot. I'll come down.”

Mr. Weak :

was main-

London says that muffs are to be big-
ger than ever this winter, and New
York says that women’s cloaks, skirts
and coats are dearer because of the re-
cent cloakmakers’ strike. What the
long-suffering husband and father says
isn’t fit to print.

An autoist at Winnipeg clipped over
eight seconds off the best previous mile
record, and it looks as if automobile
speeding will be kept going in Canada
till somebody clips a few dozen pickets
off the fence and a few arms, legs and
heads off the spectators.

King Victor Emmanuel of Italy nar-
rowly escaped being struck by an aero-
plane, but we don’t hear of any aero-
plane attempting such leze-majesty on
Bill of Germany.

Chinamen disguised as ladies are said
to have been smuggled into the United
States from Canada. Immigration offi-
cials learned that the smuggled ones
were not ladies and have decided that
they were “no gentlemen.”

* %k X

New “Prodigal Son” Story.

T the Canadian National Exhibi-
tion, Toronto, this time one of
the most noticed pictures was one

showing the “Prodigal Son.” Stand-
ing on a hillock, with his back to
people viewing the picture and with the
swine and other ‘evidences of his sad
condition about him, the “prodigal”
looked to be in a state of pure and
hopeless dejection.

An old lady and an old man approach-
ed the picture together. They were
“doing” the art gallery quickly without
a catalogue, and they were making brief
comments as they passed along. The
picture of the prodigal son made them
pause, and afier they had given this

TELL IT NOT IN GATH
Canvasser: ‘“Isthe head of the house in?"

picture a better look than they had al-
lowed for some others, the old lady
said, “Shipwrecked, I suppose.”

* * *
Fortune’s Favourite.

FOR long his toil had not availed
To open Fortune's doors;
But he struck it rich in a mining
ditch,
And he’s resting on his ores.

* % X

Stray Bullets,

HE following section of a news
item in the Chicago Daily Jour-
nal has been going the round of

the exchanges: “Cooper drew his re-

“Sh | Speak low ! I'm the head of the house.”
—M.A.P.

volver and fired two shots. One of the
bul]u‘-ts took effect in the forehead of his
assailant and he dropped to the cement
walk. The other fled.”

. That serves to recall what is fully as
funny a break that was made by the To-
ronto World on June 12, 1907. The
World’s report of a murder included
the following gem: “It was in an in-
ner compartment of Mr. Isaacs’ room
that Wandle was shot. Two shots took
effect in the body and one in the wall.”

* %k %k
A Song of Bacilli.
T ORONTO city water

Is muddy as can be;
It isn’t fit, the experts say.
To boil a cup of tea.

Toronto city politics
Are muddy as can be;

The dust from ward disturbances
Seems  settled heavily.

In Nineteen Hundred Twenty,
The City Fathers think,

We'll have filtrated water
Which one may dare to drink.

* % %

Lines by William Taft.

O H, I_I()\'c to think of the grand old
times
Which I spent at Murray Bay,
When life was glad and fishing good,
And golf was simply gay.
When the strife is o’er, I shall swift re-
turn
To Canada’s soil once more;
For the White House “stunt” is no
lightsome task,
And I sigh for the days of yore.

* % X%

Pitied Poor Toronto.

HIS one concerns the time when
“Polly of the Circus” was playing
Ontario. This play tells the story

of how Polly gets hurt and when left
behind by the circus is taken to the home
(_)f a minister, who becomes much
mterested in her.

A little girl who, with her
mother, was seeing the play in
Kingston, anticipated the course
of events by asking; “Is Polly go-
mg to marry the minister?”

::\'cs." answered the mother.

And won't she be in the cir-
cus ‘any more?”

“No.”

The little girl knew where the
1)1:1_\'. was going next and she said
feelingly, “Gee, won't Toronto get
stung !”

ok %

Checkmate.

She—Would you die for me?
He—Do you want a dead one?
* * *

Real Disappointment.

“l’ M sorry, but it's all off,” she
said, and the hopeful smile
on the man's face gave

way to a look of keen disappoint-
ment. He had hoped for a dif-
ferent message from the young
woman whose “Yes” or “No”
meant much to him.

He looked her fairly in the
eyes, hoping to read there some
less terrible tidings than her lips
had given him; but he found
nothing to give him hope. He
saw that her face bore a look of
sorrow instead of it's usual one
of cheerfulness and  happi-
ness, but he knew her well
enough to realise that while she
might feel pity for him her answer
would still be the chilling one that was
hurting him so much.

“Really?” he asked mechanically.

“Yes;” she said.

The man seemed to brace himself to
face the situation bravely, and with a
sigh of resignation he said, “Well, if
you haven’t any roast turkey bring me
'some pork and beans.”

% %k %

Salesmanship.

«H ERE’S a splendid thing, madam—
wear it and you'll know you're
wearing something nobody else

has. Yes, that other is a fine thing—

everybody’s wearing that.”
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“CEETEE” Under-

wear conforms to
every movement of

the body.

It fits perfectly. That’s a ““Cee-
tee” feature you should know.

Perhaps your old underwear is
of the “‘sack” variety—

Cut from the woollen fabric and
sewn into shape—that sags,
wrinkles or binds—a constant
annoyance to grin and bear.

Enjoy the delightful sensation of
underwear that fits—underwear
that conforms snugly to every
movement of the body.

From first to last

‘CEETEE"
UNDERWEAR

pleases all ages, young and old
alike. Itismade from the finest
Australian Merino Wool, and
knit to fit the form—combines
health with absolute comfort.

Insist on your dealer showing
you ‘“Ceetee” Unshrinkable
Underwear.

In all sizes for men, women
and children,

Look for the “sheep”

The C. Turnbull Co.
of Galt, Limited

Established 1859
Galt - Ont.

For
Canned Fruits,
Meats or
Bottled Goods

THE GEORGE B. MEADOWS,

Toronto, Wire, Iron ® Brass Works
Company, Limited

479 Wellington St., West
TORONTO.

1n answering tiou Canad
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Bravenele
PROQFED BY.
Tue Eravenele (22

+9

is so well
known that,
to many people, it simply
means “waterproofed”
cloth.

“Cravenette” does mean
that—and a great deal more.

It means waterproofed by the special
patented process that only the Craven-
ette Company can use—

To protecs you the,

nette” Registere ade-
mark is stamped on the back of every yard (Y,I:‘Tg(;;llu.
ine “*Cravenette” cloth, and is on the

inside of the collar of every real

‘‘Cravenette” raincoat.

Further particulars can be

obtained from

THE CRAVENETTE CO., LIMITED
39 Well Street

BRADFORD, ENGLAND

MURP
IRISH LINEN
Damask Lace House

For close on a Century we have
specialised in LINEN GOODS OF
ALL KINDs and are in a position
to give the very best goods made
at the lowest possible prices.
Irish Damask Table Cloths
2 x 2 yds. from 6oc. each up to
the finest manufactured

Pure Linen Cambric H’K’fs.
Hemstitched per doz. 6oc.

Linen for the Home

Linen for Presents

Linen of all Kinds 5

At Lowest Belfast Prices

Write for Price Lists and Samples
which we send Post Free.

Murphy @ Orr, Box 111
Belfast, Ireland

May also be obtained from the Canadian Courler
12 Wellington St. E., Torento.

The Biggest Little
Cousin of the KodaKs—

No. 3a FOLDING

BROWNIE

Takes the full size post card pictures, 3
by 5% inches. Equipped with meniscus
achromatic lens, F. P. K. automatic shut-
ter with bulb release, automatic focussing
lock and reversible finder. Has all the
Kodak advantages of daylight loading and
unloading, and is made and tested by
Kodak workmen.

f;r;c:—w:lh ;I;I’;ISC;IG achromatic lens, $10.00;
ith Rapid Rectilinear lens, $12,00; other
o Broxnie (!:::mclu. $1.00 to $11.00

Canadian KodaK Cihafed
TORONTO, Can.

Catalogue of Kodaks and Brownies free at the
dealers or by mail.

.ra firma,

emeuts mention Canadian Courler

1n answering adyertis

PEOPLE AND PLACES

Climbing Mount Robson.

HE mountain climber is the only

one real aerial artist. Your avi-
ator is not an artist—he docsn’t work.
The lank-haired chap who occasion-
ally deluges editorial desks with be-
ribboned manuscripts only imagines
that his cranium is in the clouds.
Really, the rustling femme charmante
who strives for the high notes in the
social scale approaches more to the
¢limber.

Mr. A. L. Mumm, an Englishman,
lately has been trying some high per-
forming in the West at Yellowhead
Pass out Rocky Mountain way.
He has attempted to foot it up Mount
Robson, whose peak pokes its head
into the misty vapours seventeen
thousand, five hundred feet above ter-
That’s somewhat harder
than picking your way upstairs at
two a.m—plus. The mountain
climber has no engine to pump him
up. He just digs his heels in the
mud and climbs every step of the
way. And when he gets there, and
looks down at the ants and their mole
hills! Monarch of all he surveys is
your mountain climber in hackneyed
phraseology. With head on the dome
of heaven, he is statesman and poet
rolled into one.

Mr. Mumm did not conquer Robson.
He started out there in July, and for
two months has been waiting for the
snow to melt on the side of the
monster. The slides on Robson fright-
ened even his Swiss guide. Mumm
has just returned to Edmonton and
says that Robson is too much for
him. He has given the project con-
siderable of his time. Last year he
and L. M. Amery, Earl Grey’s jour-
nalistic friend, went out to Robson in
August. They got into a snow storm
and slide reminiscent of the glacial
epoch. Messrs. Mumm and Amery
climbed into their winter underwear
and went home. Says Mumm:

“I think that Robson is a peak that
will never be climbed very often.”
Robson has been captured once. A
mild, retired sky-pilot, Rev. A. Kin-
ney, and packer Phillips of the
G.T.P. got to the top—nearly drop-
ping their lives. The jaunt up and
back took them two whole days.
Climber Mumm has done some tall
work in the Alps. In the Rockies,
his altitude record is eleven thousand
feet made this summer on a neigh-
bouring hill of Robson’s.

% k%
Mr. Butler Talks On St. John.

R. M. J. BUTLER, Dominion

Iron and Steel Co., made some
important remarks at the Canadian
Club in St. John the other night.
Mr. Butler thinks that city ought to
be the model port of America. He
says Montreal is to be Canada’s sum-
mer port and St. John the haven of
the winter mariner. He commented on
the facilities of St. John—in the front
row with the best of any town in
the Dominion to-day. Courtenay
Bay on the east of the harbour gave
the ex-railroader an idea. Why does
not enterprise get a spade and
dredge the bay and knock a few
more wharves into shape? Another
point of Mr. Butler’s:

“With proper freight handling
mechanism between the wharves and
steamers, your port, figuratively
speaking, would be on an average of
about 250 or 300 miles inland.” He
fished out a map during his lecture to
the Club, and traced the future of St.
John. He reminded the diners that
they would be sure of roping in the

transcontinental roads — St. John

would be a big terminal point in five
years. Of course he had to refer to the
Hudson’s Bay dream fast approach-
ing reality. Mr. Butler set out to prove
that if Hudson’s Bay and Straits
are navigable, the Maritime Provinces
will find it much easier to ship their
stuff up to Port Nelson, across the
Bay to the West. And where does
St. John come in if this is so? Mr.
Butler’'s answer: “St. John is the
natural port of the Maritime Prov-
inces.”
Wy

Queen’s Progressive.

UEEN’S University has opened up

for the session, like the rest of
the Canadian colleges. Queen’s starts
its books with an innovation. Down
in Kingston they have added a Chair
of Canadian History to the college
furniture. There is nothing like it
in Canada. A chap may go to Toron-
to or McGill and know less about his
own country than when he entered
college. You are supposed to have
learned the story of Canada in the
public school. Queen’s is the only
college in Canada where you can
specialise in Canadian history. FEven
at Oxford the Colonies come in for
expert treatment, until this autumn at
the hands of Professor W. L. Grant.
He has come to Queen’s to do the
same work. Professor Grant is the
late Principal Grant’s son. He is a
winner. He knows his country. Dr.
Doughty, Professor Adam Shortt a}nd
Mr. Grant have done a lot of digging
together among the archives at Ot-

tawa.
N, ek

Poor Boys’ Academy.

J. KELSO, who looks after
J' neglected children in Ontario, has
an idea. He is advertising for fifty
thousand dollars to carry it out. Mr.
Kelso wishes to build a poor boys’
academy. At present the poor boy
takes a chance at the rich boys’
school. That is the good poor boy.
The bad poor boys are committed to
the Industrial School, where they
wear a uniform, and, as Mr. Kelso
remarks, are placed under the stigma
of the criminal. Mr. Kelso’s sugges-
tion is open to discussion. Would he
mix good and bad poor boys at his

academy?
* Kk

A Bard At Eighty-one.

MR. STANLEY LARKIN of
Moose Jaw, sends us along
some interesting facts. He has an
uncle in England eighty-one years of
age and a bard with royal recogni-
tion. Old Mr. Larkin was much af-
fected by the death of King Edward.
He sat down and expressed his con-
dolence in verse. The poetic tribute
was widely quoted in England;

“Fdward, the Great Peacemaker,”
Thus will he e’er be known,

Of realms on which the sun ne’er sets
The King of peace he shone.

Then raise the Royal Standard,
Unfurl it to the breeze,

“The olive branch’ its message,
To all the lands and seas.

And may the Almighty Ruler,
Whom kings and realms adore,

To our great noble Edward,
Grant peace for evermore.”

Mr. Stanley Larkin encloses the
following letter from Buckingham
Palace:

“Miss Knollys is commanded by
Queen Alexandra to thank Mr.
Larkin for his kind sympathy and
touching tribute.”

FREE!
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CHECK THE SUBJECTS
you are interested in, clip out t} pon
and mail it TO-DA Y.l We ::ilclo:end
you full information about our courses
and give you a
LESSON IN SHORTHAND
OR PENMANSHIP FREE

...Expert Shorthand ....Bookkeeping
...Touch Typewriting ....Penmanship
...Business English ....Rapid Calculation

....Business Spelling, ete.
....Commercial Law, ete.
...DAY SCHOOL ....NIGHT SCHOO}L |

I expect to take up a course about.

.........

........................................
........
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BUSIN
REMINGTON EUSINESS
269 COLLEGE STREET,
TORONTO

The Associated Board

OF THE
Royal Academy of Music

and Royal College of Music
London - - England
For Local Examinations in Music in the
BRITISH EMPIRE
Patron--HIS MAJESTY THE KING.

. The Annual Examinations in Pract-
ical Music and Theory will be held
throughout Canada in May and June,
I9II.
An Exhibition value about

offered annually. Soom-

. Syllabus, Music for the Examin-
ations, and all particulars may be ob-
tained on application to

M. WARING DAVIS,
87 Shuter Street, Montreal
(Resident Secretary for Canada.)

Shaw’s
Schools

Central
Business College
and Branches
Central
Telegraph Scheol
Shaw's
Correspondence
School
Toronto

all prepare young people to succeed i 5
Catalogues on request. Address n life,

W. H. SHAW,

- - PRESIDENT,
’ A Resid
St. AIbanThs School for Beue
ree miles from T
SChOOl visitor—Tord Bishop of e
ronto. Large and besa

weSton grounds. Boys prepar:du::l
ONTARIO the University and Ro o

Military College. Special attention given

jﬁmiors lsnd boys entering commercial
eopens Sept. 18th. For prospectus appl-

M E. Matthews, Head Master. PRl to

DO YOUR FEET ACHF>

Tired, aching feet, weak ankl ]
bunions, and pains Tesem nt-loatum,.ﬁm g
Instantly relieved tha:fi rnl)v?l‘:nl:!ely cured e
the Scholl “FOOT-EAZER." "Soi by
ner, remot\;rhei l:?ilm un 1&:&91) i nat:;] g
s m i
or standing a genulil:g p?:u:utrrlg.n Shet Su "lki*

The Scholl “'FOOT-EAZER" Eases The Feet
Gives the foot a well-a.:c;le'd"’ev.:l‘l e
and preserves the shape of the shoe,

10 Days’ Free Triaj
All ‘%hée d-nlaruE?&d grugci
mtrhvl
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: AsK the man
Behind the Counter to’ Let

You Examine a Suit of
"HEWSON" UNDERWEAR

ext the
fter all, there's nothing like WOOL nex

- skin—IF it's PURE wool! =

And ICULARLY if it's from Nova Scotia—
t:eugovlnce famed for its beautiful, soft,
fleecy wool—the kind of wool used in making
HEWSON Underwear — Canadian-made
Garments for discriminating Canadians.

1f you want real underwear value, insist on
this brand.

Elastic rib, unshrinkable, beautifully finished.
WSON Underwear is sold at most stores—it

HI‘YS()({!R dealer cannot supply you write to us
and we will tell you where you CAN get it.

Hewson Woolen Mills Limited
AMHERST, NOVA SCOTTA

great battery of Zig-Zag
I{Tﬂ Tubes glvaruyihe Kelsey
morethan d- uble the heating
surfaces of the ordinarv m'r-
nace—Reducing coal bills 20
to 30 per cent.— Distributing
jmmense volumes of evenly
warmed air Uniformly to ev-
ery room. No cold rooms—
no overheated rooms. The
Kelsey system costs less than
steam or hot water to nstall,
1ess for fuel, repairs and op-
eration, and you have fresh
air all the time, not the same
wir heated over and over A
Kelsey is durable and easy
to operate.
35,000 KE LSEXS
¢ been installed in homa

?;?vull sizes, the finest m?i-
dences, scuools and churches.

The Jas Smort Mfg. Co.

Limited. prockville, Ont.

to His Majesty the King

¢.H. MUMM & co.
EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry Cham-
pagne imported

Selected Brut
A superb Brut Wine
of unsurpassed style
and flavor.
“There is probably not
a club in the world
where men of taste
gather where the name
of G. H. MUMM & CO.
is not a synonym for
the best champagne

that can be had.
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THE SCRAP BOOK

An Unlucky Lot.
LD Lady (turning to neighbour
during last act of tragedy)—
Eh, Mister, but them ’Amlets ’'ad a
deal o’ trouble in their family!
R

Slightly Mixed.

AT his first wedding engagement,
as officiating clergyman, the
nervous young minister asked: “Is it
kistomary to cuss the bride?”
* * *

Perhaps!

“NO, Babs, you can’t have more
honey. Too much honey is
bad for little girls.”
“Why, mummie? Will it bring me
out in hives?”
Ry

The Explanation.

BEATRIX: She told all the bridge
club that you treated her dread-
fully, that you were beneath contempt
and she’d never forgive you.
Maud: Good gracious! I must owe
her a call.
T A
Too Generous.

« WHAT’RE ye comin’ home with
your milk pail empty for?”

demanded the farmer. “Didn’t the
old cow give anything?”
“Yep,” replied his chore boy;
“nine quarts and a kick.”
* k%
Startling.

THE following letter of gratitude

for services rendered appears in
a London publication: Mr. and Mrs.
Blank wish to express thanks to
their friends and neighbours who so
kindly assisted at the burning of
their residence last nicht.

S R

The Happiest Moment,

W HAT was the happiest moment
of your life?” asked the sweet

girl.
“The happiest moment of my life,”
answered the old bachelor, “was when
the jeweller took back an engagement

ring and gave me sleeve-links in ex-
change.”
* k¥
A Connoisseur in Guile.
M R. BLINKS (in art museum)—
“I didn’t know you were such
an admirer of curios, Mrs. Blun-
derby.”
Mrs. Blunderby—"Oh, yes, indeed.
I just delight in iniquities.”
x Xk X%

A Pertinent Reply.

A N old lady in Glasgow. wishing to

get out to Camlachie, and not
knowing which tram-car to take, went
up to a policeman on point duty in
the middle of the road and asked
him: “Where will T get the car for
Camlachie ?”

Looking down on her, he replied:
“Indeed, mem, you’ll get it in the
small of your back if you stand there
another meenute!”

* k%

Rarer Than a Day in June.

“IF you want an answer to anv

question under the sun” said
Robert Edison, “ask a small boy. Did
you ever hear about the mother of
a bad boy who asked James Russell
Lowell to write in her autograph

album? The poet complying, wrote
the line:

“*What is so rare
June?

“Calling at this woman’s house a

as a day in

few days later, Lowell idly turned
the pages of the album till he came

to his own autograph, and saw this
answer:
A Chinaman with whiskers.””
* % %

Quite Exhausting.
%3 AND the name is to be?” asked

the suave minister, as he ap-
proached the font with the precious
armful of fat and flounces.

“Augustus Philip Ferdinand Cod-
rington  Chesterfield Livingstone
Snooks.”

“Dear me!” (turning to the sex-
ton). “A little more water, Mr. Per-
kins, if you please.”

e e

Had His Approval.

TWO old gentlemen had been sworn
enemies all their lives which had

been lived largely in the same com-
munity. One of them died and on the
afternoon of the funeral someone
said to the other:

“Well, Mr. H—, I suppose you
are going to the funeral?”

“N—no, but I'm in s—sympathy
with it.”—P. R. H.

* Ed *
Perfectly Safe.
ICHAEL DUGAN, a journey-

man plumber, was sent by his
employer to the Hightower mansion
to repair a gas leak in the drawing-
room. When the butler admitted him
he said to Dugan:
“You are requested to be careful of
the floors. They have just been
polished.”

They’s no danger iv me slippin’

on thim,” replied Dugan. “I hov
spikes in my shoes.”
* * *

What He Wanted.

GENIAL-LOOKING gentleman

_ wanted an empty bottle in
which to mix a solution, and went
to a chemist's to purchase one. Se-
lecting one that answered his purpose
he asked the shopman how much it
would cost,

" Well,” was the reply, “if you
want the empty bottle it will be a
penny, but if you want anything in
1t you can have it for nothing.”

Well, that’s fair,” said the cus-
tomer; “put in a cork.”
* * -

A Sympathetic Response.
By Irene E. Benson,
A YOUNG Irishman, in want of a

five-pound note, wrote to his
uncle as follows:
“Dear Uncle:

“If you could see how I blush for
shame while I am writing, you would
pity me. Do you know why? Be-
cause I have to ask you for a few
pounds, and do not know how to ex-
press myself. It is impossible for me
to tell you; I prefer to die. I send
you this by messenger, who will wait
for an answer. Believe me, my dear-
est uncle,

“Your most obedient and
affectionate Nephew.

“P.S. Overcome with shame for
what I have written, I have been run-
ning after the messenger in order to
take the letter from him, but I can-
not catch him up. Heaven grant that
something may happen to stop him,
or that this letter may be lost!”

The uncle was naturally touched,
but was equal to the emergency. He
replied as follows:

“My Dear Jack:

“Console yourself and blush no
longer. Providence has heard your
prayers—the messenger lost your let-
ter.

“Your affectionate Uncle.”
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“'JANEY CANUCK IN THE WEST”, by Emily
Ferguson (Mrs. Arthur Murphy, of Edmon-
ton.) Full of choice humor, There is an
individuality behind this work to which few
of modern times can lay claim. Third
edition $1.50
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$1.00

AT ALL BOOKSELLERS. Order at once for

yourself. Best possible suggestions for gifts
to your friends and relatives, Published by

CASSELL @ CO., Ltd.

42 Adelaide St. W., Toronto.
London, New York,

Fall catalogue sent gratis for the asking.

Toronto, Melbourne.

Home
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MONEY AND MAGNATES

Difficulty in Getting Men to Operate Principal Banks of the Country.

are having to secure trained staffs. It is one of the greatest problems

with which our banks are confronted at the present time. Two reasons

have contributed to the difficulty. First, of course, is the rapid expansion
of the branch system of Canadian banking institutions throughout the country
and secondly, is the difficulty of keeping men even in the higher positions
owing to the very large number of opportunities offering in commercial life
in all parts of the country.

To get an idea of the value which the trained banker places in an organ-
ised staff of banking men may be gathered from the fact that when the Bank
of Montreal took over the Ontario Bank after its collapse Inspector Stavert
reckoned that it was worth every dollar the Bank of Montreal paid or guar-
anteed for the Ontario Bank to secure to the Bank of Montreal such a large
number of young men who were thoroughly trained in the banking business.

Of course it would be difficult for the outsider to estimate the value of
a staff on such a basis because few know the difficulty that the banks of the
country are contending against all the time.

More recently another indication of the value of a good staff to a bank
was afforded when the Royal Bank of Canada made arrangements to take over
the Union Bank of Halifax. At the time some of the shareholders of the Royal
considered the terms offered the shareholders of the Union of Halifax were
somewhat too liberal but it is said that one of the leading officials of the Royal
in talking over the transaction expressed the opinion that the securing to the
Royal the services of the staff of the Union was alone worth practically all
that had been paid without taking into consideration the value of the real
estate and general assets.

All of which goes to show that there never was a time when the banks
of the country had as great difficulty either getting or holding good men as
they have at present. As a banker remarked the other day: “We just seem
to get a man trained in and send him West to manage some branch or other
when he discovers he can make a good deal more money in some other line
of business and off he goes.”

IT is difficult to conceive just what a hard time the leading banks of Canada

* * *

Montreal Always in Throes of Stock-watered Corporations.

OOR old Montreal! It seems to be destined that she should remain for

all time in the throes of public utility corporations who are loaded to the

tilt with watered stock and her poor inhabitants must be reconciled to their

fate of providing the dividends on all the millions of “water” with which the
corporations have been saddled.

In the past the big corporations seem to have been able to get pretty
near everything they wanted from the Provincial Legislature and as a result
of the excessive capital put on the gas and electric light companies the con-
sumer has always had to pay a great deal too much for his gas and electric
light.

And now the proposed combination of the Montreal Light, Heat and
Power Company, the Montreal Street Railway and the Shawinigan Water
and Power Company seems to offer another exceptional opportunity for in-
jecting another wholesome supply of water into them all. ;

Of course, the interests behind the deal were somewhat forced into it by
the actions of the other clique who were trying to put through the Montreal
Street and Canadian Power Consolidation, a deal in which there would
have been enough water to float quite a few corporations but evidently from
the proposed basis of the Montreal Power, Street and Shawinigan consolida-
tion the old crowd did not want to be outdone even on the question of “waFer"
and so they are providing all kinds of it that will bring the three corporations
up to a point where they jointly will be able to boast of a capitalisation in the
vicinity of $75,000,000. Think of it, seventy-five million dollars. Do you
realise just what an amount that represents. Must frankly confess I don’t
myself, for once you get anywhere above $25,000,000 it seems pretty near
impossible to conceive such a vast amount of money. :

There has, however, been a development during the past year which may
he the means of preventing the public utility companies of Montreal taking
every single dollar the average workingman may be able to make. The assist-
ance may come from the Public Utility Commission, created a few months
ago by the Provincial Government of Quebec. Here is a great opportunity
certainly for it to prove just what it can do, and if it can achieve anything
that wiil help to bring the rates for gas and electric light in Montreal down
around the level of those in Toronto, and other Canadian cities, there will
be great cheers from the city down around old Mount Royal.

* * %
Canadian Shareholders Getting Larger Returns All the Time.

TWO dividend declarations made during the past week go to show that two

of the leading industries of the country must be enjoying more than the
usual amount of prosperity. The average investor always seems to think
that as far as Canada is concerned the leading industries are the milling and
iron and steel. When they are enjoying a good deal of prosperity a great
many others must be getting along very nicely. And so there is more than
passing interest in the increase made by the directors in the dividend on Nova
Scotia Steel and Coal from 4 to 5 per cent. The increase must be con-
sidered a conservative one as recent earnings would easily have justified an
increase to a 6 per cent. basis. A continuance of the present very satisfactor
conditions in the iron and steel trade of Canada will therefore likely result
in still another advance before another year rolls by.

Then there was the declaration of the first half-yearly dividend of 3%
per cent. on the preferred stock of the Maple Leaf Mi]ling. This makes it
look as if the men who know most of all just what kind of a crop is being
gathered in in the Northwest are quite satisfied with the yield and are lookin;}

forward to satisfactory market conditions for some little time to come. Here-
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after the dividend on Maple Leaf preferred will be paid quarterly, which, of
course, will mean something better than the 7 per cent. promised for the stock
when it was issued in May last.

From now on it would.not be surprising to see quite a few more in-
creases in dividends by Canadian corporations.

* * *

The Demand for Bonuses of Common Stock Increasing.

I?\' the case of the more recent consolidation, there has been very keen de-

mand for the bonus stocks, very largely, perhaps, because people have very
great hopes regarding the future of Canada, and feel that these larger com-
panies should, to.a very marked degree, share in the prosperity that will be
general throughout the country.

The Canadian Power Company’s securities are evidence of this. This
company will be a competitor of the Montreal Light, Heat & Power, in the
electric light and power field in the City of Montreal. Only a couple of years
ago the 5 per cent. bonds of the company were sold with a bonus of 100 per
cent. of common stock. . This stock has recently sold above $60 a share, very
largely probably because the future of the company seems particularly good
in a metropolis like Montreal. In the industrial field the preferred stock of
the Sawyer-Massey Company of Hamilton was sold at $112, carrying with it
a bonus of 100 per cent. of common stock. Within a few months of the public
offering, the common stock sold above $30 a share, and is now quoted about
$28 a share. In the case of Maple Leaf Milling the 7 per cent. preferred stock
was sold at $93 a share, carrying with it a bonus of 25 per cent. of common
stock. This was in May, 1910, and already the bonus stock has sold as high
as $57 a share, and is now quoted about $55 a share. In the case of the Black
L.ake Consolidated Asbestos, the 6 per cent. bonds were sold with a bonus of
25 per cent. of preferred stock, and 50 per cent. of common stock. This was
in the fall of 1909, and at the present time the preferred stock is selling above
$60 a share, and the common around $26 a share. The 5 per cent. bonds of
the Quebec Railway, Heat & Power Co. also carried a bonus of common stock,
and the latter has sold at high as $47 a share, and is now quoted around $42.

In almost every instance these common stocks given in the form of a
bonus, represent the goodwill of a company. Once the earnings of the com-
pany show a surplus on this common stock, the general opinion is that the
holder of the stock holds just as much interest in the concern as a partner
would in an ordinary business, and that in the case of big earnings, he has just
as much right to the bigger returns that may be possible, as the ordinary
partner would have to the larger profits that this concern might be making.

In some cases it may be that the amount of common stock is somewhat
Jarge as compared with the amount of bonds outstanding, but then again,
Canadian cmpanies are growing concerns in a country that is going ahead at
a very rapid rate, and on this account capitalisations which may look some-
what large, when looked at at present, will seem comparatively small when
viewed from the standpoint of the business they will be able to do five or ten
years from now. COUPON.

Northern Ontarfio Clay Belt Developing Rapidly.

A GOOD case for that rich virgin territory—the Northern Ontario clay

belt—is made out by Frank H. Newton in the Canadian Magazine for
October. Mr. Newton sums up his impressions of the progress of the coun-
try and conditions there :

*The man who wants to farm is offered every inducement and accorded
every opportunity to improve both h_is fn.rm and his resources; but the mere
speculator, under whatever pretext, is quickly turned down. More than one
attempt in this way has been reported, only to end in financial loss to the
individual. In the older settled parts of the country along the Temiskaming
and Northern Ontario Railway the requirements and conditions of settle-
ment are better understood and lived up to, but in the newer sections along
the Transcontinental Railway which are likely to rise in value more quickly,
there is still a desire for speculation in one form or another. Fortunately
for the rcsidents of that new section, the Minister controlling that depart-
ment has long been a resident of the north country and is well versed in
all that pertains to the growth and prosperity of young and struggling set-
tlements. This is evidenced by the fostering care in the growth of Cochrane
by the Temiskaming and Northern Ontario Railway Commission. This new
town site was opened for sale a year ago and now has two hundred or more
buildings erected. It has been made a divisional point for both railways and
a good union station of concrete, costing some $40,000, is in course. of erec-
tion. Rumours of town plots in opposition to Cochrane for speculative pur-

oses have resulted in all the lands for a mile and a half on either side of

the Transcontinental Railway from the Abitibi River to beyond Frederick
House River being withdrawn from settlement, and thus every attempt at
speculation has been blockegi. The cry of the department at Toronto is for
actual settiers only, and while every consideration will be shown the farmer,
the country, vast as it is, _ha.s no room for the speculator in lands or timber.
Perhaps it is as well that it is so. The clay belt is essentially an agricultural
country, and the farmer is the man who can best develop it. After he gets
going, other industries will naturally follow. The speculator’s field is in
the mining lands and the timber to the south and west. The great clay belt
is destined to contain the prosperous homes of many thousands of our
younger farmers, and even then though plenty will still be left for another
generation there is wisdom on the part of the Ontario Government in care-
fully regulating the supply in accordance with legitimate demands.”

Mr. Nelson thinks that the clay strip will prove a bigger gold mine to
the Canadian people than the silver at Elk Lake and Gowganda, and Cobalt:
or the goid at Larder. .He has the country mapped out as a great farming
district. Mr. Nelson remarks:

“The value of this great tract of level, fertile land awakened still keener
interest in the minds of the leading capitalists and legislators of the Dominion
with the ultimate outcome of another transcontinental railway between the
East and West and the opening up for settlement of larger tracts of agricul-
tural land in both Ontario and Quebec than those now under cultivation. with
all the attendant opportunities for general trade and commerce. In another
twenty years there will be as great, if not greater, population north of the
height of land than there is south of it, so far at least as Ontario is concerned,

and still will remain a greater territory around the shores of Hudson’s Bay for
the restless energy of the adventurous pioneer.”
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LANDSCAPE WORK

In developing lawns and es:ates great
care and judgmeat is required in the
locating of walks and drives, znd select-
ing suitable varieties of trees and shurbs
to be planted, and the arranging of them
artistically. Many homes lose their
charm for lack of knowledge and ex-
perience in developing the grounds.
This difficulty is overcome by our
Landscape Department, which is in
charge of experienced men qualified to
develop grounds of city or country
homes, large school and
public grounds, parks, cemeteries or
factory lands. Now is the time to
discuss Fall or Spriag work. Correspon-

estates,

dence solicited.

Co.,

Brown's Nurseries,
Welland Co., Ont.
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ALL MY PIMPLES GONE

Girl Tells How a Blotchy Skin Was
Cleansed by a Simple Wash.

*“| was ashamed of my face,” writes
Miss Minnie Pickard of Altamahaw.
“It was all full of pimples and scars, but
alter using D.D. D. Prescription | can
say that now there is no sign of that
Eczema, and that was three years ago.'”

D.D. D. has become so famous as a
cure and instant relief in eczema and all
other serious skin diseases, that its value
is sometimes overlooked in clearing up
rash, pimples, black-heads, and all other
minor forms of skin impurities.

The fact is, that while D. D. D. is so
penetrating that it strikes to the very root
of eczema or any other serious trouble,
the soothiag Oil of Wintergreen, Thymol
and other ingredients are so carefully
compounded there is no wash for the
skin made that can compare with this
great household remedy for every kind of
skin trouble.

D.D. D. is pleasant to use, perfectly
harmless to the most delicate skin, and
absolutely reliable. Write the D D D.
Laboratories, Dept. T. C. 49 Colborne
St., Toronto, for a free trial, bottle, and
prove its wonderful effectiveness. For
sale by all druggists.

Mail Contract

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the Post.
master General, will be received at Ottawa nn'
til Noon, on Friday, the 11th November 1910, for
the conveyance of His Majesty’s Mails, on a pro
posed Contract for four years six times per
week each way, between FEVERSHAM and
FLESHERTON from the Postmaster General’s
pleasure. .

Printed notices containing further inform-
ation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tender may
be obtained at the Post Offices of Feversham,
Rock Mills, Maxwell, Flesherton, and at the
Office of the Post Office Inspector at Toronto.

POST OFFICE DEPARTMENT,
Mail Service Branch
Ottawa, 27th September, 1910.
G. C. Anderson, Superintendent
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A Queer Mixture
CONTINUED FROM PAGE 14

you have noticed them by this time.”

Locksley had a wild desire to
strangle the man.

*Know her name yet?” asked
Fashner, placing his hat on one chair
and seating himself on another.

“ Miss Harvey, [ believe,”
Locksley, stiffly.

“ And is that all you know about
her.2”

“That is all I know about her.”

Fashner went into a fit of laugh-
ter, which to the younger man seem-
ea as idiotic as it was offensive.
“Well, well,” he said at last, bring-
ing out his cigarette case: “Well,
well * * * By the way, Locksley, wish
me joy. Miss Lottie Helm has done
me the honour of promising to marry
me.”” He made the announcement
so bashfully, so boyishly, that Locks-
ley’s resentment fell away.

“Why, certainly, I congratulate
you, and wish you joy, Mr. Fashner,”
he said, rising and holding out his
hand.

* Thanks, thanks. * * * Only wish
I had been twenty years younger, for
her sake as well as my own. But I
believe she does like me a trifle. She’s
a good, honest little woman. Had a
rough time of it till she hit it off at
the Octagon. But she’s going to
chuck the stage when she marries me
next month.” He smiled, then sigh-
ed. “T've been a bit of an ass in my
time. Locksley, but, thank the Lord,
T've escaped being a blackeuard.”
He lit a cigarette and fell silent.

“ Queer mixture,” thought TLocks-
ley once more. Aloud he said, going
back to his desk: * You have all my
best wishes, Mr. Fashner.”

The older man nodded.

“ There's another thine.” he said
at last, “T thought T'd tell you, lest
the others should spring it on you
when you haven’t time to think. You
see, I had a good deal to do with
brineing you to London, and T'm
afraid it hasn’t been all you expect-
ed.”

Locksley stared. “You mean,” he
said presently, “that I haven't been
all you expected.”

Fashner waved a podgy hand.

“What T have to tell you is this,”
he said slowly. * Locksley’s Stores is
probably on the eve of being floated
as a public company. Have you got
that ?”

Locksley sank back in his chair.

“ Well 27

Locksley said nothing.

“The prospectus is in course of
preparation,” the other continued;
" the subscription list may possibly
open some time next month.”

“ But—but it won’t float! It
can'tl’

Fashner smiled. " My dear boy,
wait till you see the prospectus! The
prospectus at present being drafted
by my colleagues would float a bat-
tleship !”

Locksley recovered himself. It
must be a romantic document,” he
said dryly. “ You believe the public
will come in, Mr. Fashner ?”

* Helter-skelter ! My colleagues are
anxious to get their money back, you
know, and they'll get it back in this
way : with—well, interest.”

““What's to be the capital ?”

Fashner mentioned some figures
that made Locksley raise his brows.

“ They’ll never pay a dividend cn
that, Mr. Fashner.”

“ Never is a big word. Locksley’s
is a big business, and its turn may
come yet. The shareholders will
have the odd chance, I fancy. Oh,
yes, Locksley’s turn may come yet.”

“ After they have got rid of Locks-
ley himself,” said the younger man,
with a bitter laugh. * Are they going
to change the name of the firm also?”

said
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Murray-Kay Clothes for Men

Possibly you did not know until this moment that Murray-Kay built
clothing to order for men; suchis the case, how-

ever, and, furthermore, the house of Murray has FIFTY YEARS"®
been doing it for the past fifty years or more. EXPERIENCE
During all that time some of the best known

and best dressed men of the day have owed something of their
distinction to this fact.

To wear Murray clothing has always meant that the wearer
is not merely covered, but fittingly attired in

stylish, well-made garments, designed and EXPERT

cut by experts after the most approved CUTTERS
fashion of the time to suit his individual taste.

That so little has been heard of this department outside a some-
what exclusive circle is due to the fact that the space available
for it has always been limited, and no more
orders were taken than could properly be
attended to. Now, with increased facilities at
command, a few additional clients can be
served with all the care and close attention that have earned
for this house so enviable a reputation for high-class work.

BETTER
FACILITIES

Murray-Kay invite inspection of their Autumn ;
importations of materials for Suits and Over- NEW FALL
coats. They are fully representative of the MATERIALS
best weaves and newest effects and colors.

The prices asked for Suits, Overcoats, Vests, etc., are now, as
always, most reasonable.

An instance in point is this offering of Suits built to measure of
Mahony’s Irish Serge.

Mahony of Cork is known the world over for his Irish Serges.
Faultless in weave, endlessly durable and dyed in sunproof black
and navy, they afford the very highest satisfaction to wearers.

$25.00

Men residing out of town may avail themselves of Murray-Kay advantages
through their letter order department Write to-day for samples of ma-
terials and self-measurement form—they will be mailed at once postpaid.

MURRAY-KAY, LIMITED

(W.A. Murray @ Co., Limited)
17-31 KING STREET EAST -

Murray-Kay’s special prices on these Suits, made
to your measure only. ...

TORONTO

A MARTYR TO HEADACHES ?

NA-DRU-CO
/— 25c. a Box at your druggist's.
will make life comfortable foggou again,
They relieve the worst headache in 30 minutes or less.
National Drug and Chemical C of Canad

HEADACHEIWAFERS

Limitad 3.

Montreal,

T ———

Business

and

Men

- g

Notably Physicians and others in strictly
out of doors callings, find the Electric Auto-
mobile the easiest possible means of quick,
clean and comfortable transporation. We
have experts at your service gratis who will
be pleased to advise you regarding the use
of the Electric Automobile. The electric
automobile is the town car par excellence
for ready and reliable service in all seasons
and all kinds of weather. Its useris always
independent of the chauffeur and will never
tire of praising it.

PHONE MAIN 3975

The Toronto Electric Light Co’y, Limited

THE “‘ELECTRIC BUILDING**

12 ADELAIDE STREET EAST

Professional
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Fashner was watching the smoke

ising from his cigarette.
I’lS'l'nlgunderst.:md tl;at you, Mr. Locks-
ley, will be invited to remain where
you are, as managing director, at
your present salary.”

" * Why should they want me to re-
mamn ?”

“My dear fellow, a prospectus of
Locksley’'s Stores without John
Locksley in it would not charm the
public. That’s obvious! :

1 suppose it is. The public
don’t know, of course, that Locksley
is a failure. I begin to see, Mr.
Fashner. I might remain for a time
as managing director—in name.
how's that ?”

Without replying, Fashner rose and
took up his hat. :

“I've mentioned the matter, simply
because I thought you ought to have
time to think it over. I have no ad-
vice to give you, but I'll be interest-
ed to know how you feel about it, say,
a week hence. I'll look in this day
week. This puts a good deal of re-
sponsibility upon you. And a bit
of a problem, too. You can see t}mt
the company can’t be floated with-
out you. On the other_ hand, I'm
not saying that the business would
come to an end if you—er—Ileft it.
I hardly think my colleagues would
let it go just yet. Your agreement,
I believe, expires next February. 1
do not suppose you would be asked
to—er—retire before then. But you
might wish to do so—eh? Person-
ally I am sorry—but we all know that
business is business, don’t we? How-
ever, you must think it over. You
know better than I do what you

have at stake” He held out his
hand. 3
“You have something at stake

yourself, Mr. Fashner,” said Locks-
ley, locking straight at him. '

“I've twenty thousand in this
show,” he returned simply. :

* Naturally you desire the flotation
t »” :

* Sorry; but T've an important en-

ement. See you a week hence.”
zgilgd Fashner hurriedly left the
room.

* Queer mixture,” thought Locks-
ley ?gain. Then he muttered: “"What
an infernal swindle!”

But it was a problem all the same
—and a bigger problem than it would
have been three months car!:er.
Locksley had ever done the straight
thing, but now it was more difficult

than usual. Why should he beggar
himself to save some scores .of
the silly public from losing
money? And it was not absolutely

in that they would lose; they
;g:;? as Fashner had said, th,e odd
chance of Locksley’s Stores’ turn
coming yet. Beyond a few hun-
dred pounds—a very few—he had
no resources; and what sort of
berth could he? hope to obtain in the
ircumstances ’
C"SC:llddenly, in the midst of his
self-questioning, like an actual blow
the great truth struck him—he loved
Mildred Harvey.

III.

E week had passed. The day
THhad come for Locksley to de-
clare his decision. He had received
a note curtly stating that Fashner
would call at four o’clock. It was
now three-thirty. :

Locksley had not made up his
mind. The temptation to accept the
syndicate’s offer was not so easily
put aside. Again and again he had
told himself that for good and all
he was quit of it; again and again it
had returned. Could he afford to re-
ject the offer ? Heavens! he might
come to be a shopwalker in a fourth-
rate drapery establishment.  And
would he not deserve it? Before
~him lay an opportunity that most men
—respectable men, too—_would.snatch
at. Why not? Never in his life had

CANADIAN COURIER 23

he so greatly dreaded poverty—or,
at any rate, penury. It is one of the
penalties of our civilisation that love
and money are inseparable.

He roused himself.
minutes remained. He
himself to decide.

There was a tap on the door of
No. 44. Miss Harvey entered.

“In the letter for Bullard & Co. you
gave me the sum of £1,350 as our
final offer. Is that correct, sir?”

“"Why, no,” he said, after a mo-
ment’s reflection, it should be
£1,530. Yet I remember giving you
£1,350. Thanks for letting me know.
And—DMiss Harvey, let me know if
you strike anything else that doesn’t
seem right. I—I'm in the way of
making slips to-day.”

Involuntarily she glanced at him.
His eyes were on the papers before
him.

" Yes; a1,
her door.

* Miss Harvey 2

“Yes, sir?” She paused.

He rose and placed a chair near
iis desk.

" Miss Harvey, would you mind
sitting down for a minute or two?
I want to ask your advice.”

Looking frankly surprised, she
seated herself..

Locksley leaned against the side
of the desk.

" What I shall first tell you, Miss
Harvey,” he began in a low voice,
“is private and confidential—in the
meantime, at least. Of course, you
are quite used to things that ‘are
private and confidential in this of-
fice. Well, the owners of this busi-
ness are desirous of converting it in-
to a limited liability concern—selling,
it, or a part of it, to the public. You
understand?

*Yes, sir.”

" Perhaps you wouldn’t mind drop-
ping the ‘sir’ during our present con-
versation? ”

" Very well, sir—Mr. Locksley.”
Her voice became just the least thing
shy.

" Thank you. By the way, have
you been regarding me all along as
the owner of this business?”

“Yes”

“May I ask you why you have
done so?” '

" Why? Oh—because—because it
has your name, of course. And, per-
haps, because you always seem so
worried,” she added gravely.

“Ah! Well, T must tell you that
'm only the manager. I lent m
name, and—I'm afraid I can’t get it
back. I'm no lawyer, and I'm not
sure that I'm much of a business
man either, though 1 used to fancy
myself as the latter. However, I must
grin and bear that bit of it. The
point is that the people who do own
the business want me to become
manager of the proposed company,
chietly because they believe that my
name will induce the public to buy
shares. Now supposing shares were
not, let us say, going to be very good
for the public. Do I make it clear
enough?”

She nodded.
Locksley.”

" Then what should I do? I have

to give my decision ten minutes
hence.”

Oh!”

“What ought I to do, Miss Har-
vey?”

She half rose. “ That is too big a
question for me” Then she sat
down again. “ Supposing you re-
fused the offer——"

" The probability is that there
would be no company; and the cer-
tainty is that I should find myself
unemployed, with little chance of get-
ting anything but a—an ordinary
job. - You'll admit that T have some-

thing to make up my mind about,
Miss Harvey?”

Only twenty
must force

she said, turning to

" Quite clear, Mr.
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Collars. | rcﬂqg;t;good taste and refined rju?gment ‘in” dress. ' {
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't tgll them from linen. They have the perfect fit, the texture and dull finish of ll_x,e finest ‘
l\;?“;l I:‘nc.-“nt gln. Our “Slip-Easy"” finish permits easy, correc; adjustment of the tie. *Challenge” Collars 5 |
are waterproof—can be cleaned by a rub from a wet cloth— always look fresh and new. ik
i “Challenge"” Brand. ealer basn't them, send 2Bc., stating ok nd style of collar you del‘f:n, or 50c. per pair
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i THE ARLINGTON CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED, §4-64 Fraser Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARIO v

The Hamilton Steel & Iron Co., Limited

PIG IRON—Foundry, Basic, Malleable.
FORGINGS of every description.
High-Grade Bar Iron. Open Hearth Bar Steel.

HAMILTON - - - ONTARIO

e ..............T.
AR 9??@,’1%7/
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CANNOT
FALL DOWN

Plaster ceilings are a constant menace
to school children. They are apt to fall
down any time, and without giving the slightest
warning.  On the other hand, PRESTON STEEL
Ceilings are absolutely safe. They cannot cFa(Ek,
cannot fall down. Will last as long as the building
stands. Fireproof. Sanitary,too. Do not absorb odors
or disease germs. Easily cleaned with soap and water
Cost compares favorably with plaster or wood: Send
for decorative suggestions, booklet and estimates.

METAL SHINGLE & SIDING CO., LIMITED
PRESTON, ONTARIO

Branch Office and Factory, Montreal, Quebec

For Sale by G. P. Breckon & Co., Rear 210 Victoria St., Toronto
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FROM THE

OLD COUNTRY

Everything for everybody,
from a tin-tack to an air-ship,
at the world’s lowest prices.
send for our Catalogues and
save money. Departmental
Lists post free anywhere.
Our big and comprehensive
general list sent post free any-
where on receipt of 25¢.

GAMAGES

HOLBORN, LONDON, E.C., ENGLAND

CANADIAN COURLER

As A Beverage

BOVRIL

Has No Equal

It pleases the palate—strengthens the system—

increases vitality—creates a reserve fund of
strength. But see you get BOVRIL.

H-g9-10

PLANT NOW

TULIPS

For Next Spring’s
Flowering

There is nothing to equal a bed or border of Tulips in bloom in the
spring. The colors are exquisite; they are hardy and inexpensive, be-

sides being good for 3 or 4 years. Bulbs must be planted in October.

offer, prices postpaid :

Tulips, single, named, 6 COIOS......c.c.oiuiiiiinnoesorans
Tulips, single, best mixed, all colors....................

Tulips, single, good mixed, all colors.
Tulips, double, named, 6 colors.........
Tulips, double, best mixed, all colors...
Tulips, double, good mixed, all colors..
Tulips, Parrot, mixed, all colors, late.....

Tulips, Darwin, mixed, all colors, late................. »

Doz.
............... 30¢

25¢
20¢
35¢
30¢
25¢C
25¢

............... 30C

We

100
$1.75
1.25
1.00
2,00
1.50
1.25
1.25
L75

Also a full assortment of Bulbs for winter blooming in the house and
spring blooming in the garden, such as Crocus, Freezias, Hyacinths, Lilies,

Narcissus, Snowdrops, Scillas, etc.

Also Bird Seed and Supplies, Poultry Supplies, Flower Pots and Fancy
Vases, Lawn Seed, Popcorn, Lawn Cleaners, Plants and Flower Seeds

of all kinds.

Write for our 28 page Illustrated Fall Catalogue.. Free.

John A. Bruce @ Co., Limited -

Hamilton, Ont.

Iusist that your dealer always send
O’KEEFE'S “PILSENER”

“Pup LIGHT BEER IN THE LicHT BOTTLE"
(Registered)

e —

GhHe O’Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

Mail Cntract

ALED TENDHRS addressed to the Post-
;sn]istlér General, will be received at Ottawa un-
til Noon, on FRIDAY, the 4th November, 1910,
for the conveyance of His Majesty's Mails, on a
proposed Contract for four genrs six times per
week each way, between EPPING and MEA-
FORD from the 1st January next.

Printed mnotices containing further inform-
ation as to conditions of proposed Contract
may be seen and blank forms of Tenders may
be obtained at the Post Offices of Epping, Mea-
ford atgii ro;xte offices and at the Office of the

t Office Inspector at Toronto.

Fost O'POST OFFICK DEPARTMENT,
MAIL SERVICE BRANCH,
Ottawa, 19th September, 1910
G. C. ANDERSON,
Superintendent,

If You Want to be Sure of Quality

Medicinal and Toilet Preparations

You certainly take no chances when
you buy any toilet article or medicinal
preparation which bears the name NA-
DRU-CO and this trade mark.

As soon as you see “NA-DRU-CO”
you can be absolutely certain that the
article is the very best.
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