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“Twenty-five”

5 Passenger Touring Car—110 Inch Wheel-
base

Standard Model

1025 waikervi

WALKERVILLE
Fully equipped with top, windshield,
generator, side curtains, 5 lamps, horn,

tools and tire repair kit, long stroke motor,
3 speeds, enclosed valves, Bosch magneto.

Model E E

1 1 2 5 F. O. B.
WALKERVILLE
Equipped with 32x31, tires, demount-
able and quick detachable rims, extra rim,
Bosch Magneto, gas tank, windshield, lamps,
horn, tools and kit; and the famous Jiffy
Curtains, which can be adjusted in an in-
stant and make the car entirely weather
proof. Long stroke motor, three speeds, en-
closed valves.
General R-C-H Specifications.

Motor—4 cylinders, cast en bloc—3 1-4
inch bore, 5-inch stroke. Two bearing
crank shaft. Timing gears and valves en-

closed. Three-point suspension. Drive—
Left side. Irreversible worm gear, 16-inch
wheel.  Control—Center lever operated

through H plate, integral with universal
joint housing just below. Springs—Front,
semi-elliptic; rear, full elliptic and mount
ed on swivel. seats; Frame—Pressed steel
channel. Axles—Front, I-beam drop-forged;
rear, semi-floating type. Body—English
type, extra wide seats. Wheel-

base—110 inches. Full equipment

quoted above.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Our selling problem this season has been a peculiar one.
Naturally, our original aim was to get as wide a distribu-
tion as possible. But the demand for the R-C-H so far
exceeded all expectations that our entire output for 1912
was speedily oversold. And this left many sections with-
out R-C-H representation, simply because we could not
supply the cars.

We shall manufacture this season in round numbers
10,000 cars. For the season of 1913 our output will be
increased to 30,000 cars. Our present dealers tell us that
they will take care of 15,000. That leaves 15,000 for sec-
tions where the R-C-H is not at present represented. And
that in turn offers a golden opportunity to the right
dealer in much of the best territory.

We are keeping this announcement free from bombast,
from “bunk,” from “hot air,” from all the glittering gen-
eralities that are handed you every day. We prefer,
even, not to dwell upon the sales record of the car and its
popularity with the public. You probably know it; or if
you don’t, ask your brother dealer in a town where there
is an R-C-H dealer.

But ask yourself these questions: What does your
public—the people to whom you must sell—demand in a
car? And given two cars possessing all these features,
would the average man prefer to pay a lower or higher
price ?

Of course the answer to the second question is self-

5-Passenger Touring Car, 110 Inch Wheelbase

Wanted—1000 Dealers

evident. So let us consider the first. The average mal
wants in a car five things—sturdiness, comfort, beaufy:
power, roadability. We claim that no car at twice fts
price excels the R-C-H in these essentials. If this clalm
is true—and we ask only a man’s judgment after he has
seen the car himself—is not the R-C-H the best car on the
market from the dealer’s standpoint as well as that of the
public?

This advertisement may seem a trifle premature. ]?ut
we want ample time to consider carefully every applicatl‘?“
made to us. We want the best dealers—men who will
stay with the proposition year in and year out; men who
will take the same pride that we do in the R-C-H watch’
words of good work, good value and good will; men _Who
will put as much care into selling the R-C-H as we do int0
making it.

So write to us to-day; tell us about yourself. For if
you're the right man in the right place, we think “fg
R-C-H offers you the best opportunity for a big busines®
success that exists in the industry to-day.

R-C-H Service Stations.

R-C-H service and supply stations in all large centers
will be a feature of our 1912-13 policy. Many of thetr
are already in operation—a photograph of one is slfow{’
below. Others will be established as rapidly as possiblés
so that an R-C-H owner anywhere will be able to obtall
repair parts within 24 hours.

R-C-H CORPORATION OF CANADA, LIMITED

Dept. E, WALKERVILLE, ONT.

EALERS:—VANCOUVER, B.C. Dissette Motor Co., Ltd., 924 Granville St.—for Alberta and British Columbia; WINNIPEG,
2 R-C-H Motor Sales Company, Osborne Place—for Manitoba and Saskatchewan; AMHERST, NOVA SCOTIATIA,

AN
M E

M. Wilband, P. O. Box 642—for Alberta and West Morland Counties, New Brunswick; HALIFAX, NOVA SCO 487

G. B. Oland & Co., 28 Bedford Row—for Nova Scotia; TORONTO, ONT., The Virtue Motor Sales C0-
Yonge St.—for Central On st
Sparks St.—for eastern section of Ontario; LONDON, ONT., T. Agar, 125 Bathurst %

i J —for western section of Ontario except Essex Co.; QUEBEC, P.Q-

301
St

tario; OTTAWA, ONT. Pink, McVerty, Blackburn <Co.

Gagnau & Co., 155 Bridge St.—for Eastern Quebec.

R-C-H Service Station . .
Lycaste St. and Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’®
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A SATISFIED BOAT OWNER

S one who owns a
Gidley-built boat.
Our facilities enable us to
manufacture on a large
scale and we can thus
ensure you a prompt de-
livery and a close price.
Our sportsmen’s motor
launch, 16 ft. long,
thoroughly equipped
with 24 h.p. engine, is
priced at only $190.00.
Any man can handle_i:;
Gidley Rowboats are
built of clear, white cedar
planking, having stems,
ribs, etc., of clear, straight-
grained white oak, with |
floor boards of narrow
cedar strips. All row-
boats receive three coats
of best boat varnish, in-

_

HUPMOBILE LONG-STROKE ‘32"’ TOURING CAR, $1,000

F. 0. B. Windsor, including equipment of windshield, gas lamps and generator,
oil lamps, tools~and horn. Three speeds forward and reverse; sliding gears.
Four-cylinder motor, 3% -inch bore and 5%-inch stroke; Bosch magneto; 108-
inch wheel base; 32 x 3%-inch tires. Color, Standard Blue. Standard 20 h.p.
Runabout, $850.

Not the Price; Not the Specifications; But---

the Name added to both

You would do this car less than jus- And, in its class, the Hupmobile has*

Our $190.00 special motor boat for . tice if you jud : ¥ A ; B, 30 A
. i ged it by its price. always held its ideals as high as
sportsmen. slcle and out. Qur R You would fail to do it full justice cars of the highest worth.

boat prices are: s;’gl’x‘s I:pigi‘lfi(gutqged it by the gen- 1t has shown itself worthy of a p!aﬁe

. . o % o 1fications. beside them——worthy to share the

14 ft. x 3 ft. 6 in. tinned-nailed . . . . . . . . . . . . . $41.00 It is what the car has always stood same garage: it has fulfilled its

16 ft.x 3 ft. 10 i L e it e 4500 for, that renders the price re- mission as efficiently as they ful-
« X . 20 n. 4 - S el L T g el $43 00 % il:atr}lltabllf. B : fill theirs.

14 ft. x 3 ft. 6 in. copper-nailed . . . . . . . . . . . . . $43. e ot el e il Visge frwind at you

16 ft. x 3 ft. 10 in. * fos i i e e D B LSRN0 phasize the extraordinary char- study the cars in detail—then,

and not till then, will you fully
realize the remarkable value em-
bodied in the price and in the
specifications.

acter of the specifications.
The.prlce is not, in itsglf, sensa-

tional—but the high standard of

Hupmobile practice, at that price,

Buy your boat now and enjoy a long season’s 4

_ \ is sensational, We are quite willing that you should
boatlng. \ Yov-.do not buy certain large cars of compare this new Hupmobile with
) \ highest price because they boast cars which sell for several hun-
\ / § a longer wheelbase; or more gen- dred dollars more.
: \ érous proportions in any part of We will cheerfully abide by your de-
\ the chassis, cision, if it does not demonstrate
DEPT. THE GIDLEY BOA'I' C \ You buy them because their name and either equality or superiority in
121 ompany \ their word have always been any definite and positive test
LIMITED .t § :g’oli'\égymous with service and ‘&vhi]ch you may designate to the
; ealer,
PENETANG, ONT. \
[ ” . .
‘‘Penetang Line’’---Launches, Rowboats and Cances. “Built to Satisfy.”’ § Hupp Motor Car Co" Desk A, w"ld'or; Ontario
\

!
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The High
Lo °

Canada is a land or countiess fertile acres, and yetthere
is much complaint over The High Cost of Living.

®

. l
Potatoes are being imported into Canada from
Ireland! Meat, butter and eggs, are at top-notch
prices. Many efforts are being made to ascertain
the cause of these ascending prices.

° &

®

°

But the potato is not a perfect food for man—neither
are eggs, butter or meat. 'The only complete, perfect

food for man is the whole wheat grain. It contains

all the material needed for building and nourishing
the perfect human body. It is brought to its highest
perfection as a food in

the whole wheat steam-cooked, shredded and baked. Two
Shredded Wheat Biscuits with milk or cream and a little fruit
will supply all the nutriment needed for a half day’s work at a
cost of four or five cents. Always heat the Biscuit in the oven to
restore crispness before serving. Your grocer sells it.

Made in Canada of Canadian Wheat
The Canadian Shredded Wheat Company, Limited

Niagara Falls, Ontario K16

Water Supply System for
Country Homes

We can supply everything needed---Power-plant, Tanks, Steel Towers,

Pumps, Piping,---Whatever meets your requirements most economically.

Where a large quantity of water is not required the simplest and
lowest cost system is provided with our

TORONTO PNEUMATIC

PRESSURE TANKS

“Operated by hydraulic rams,
by hand, or windmill or
ol R A

tight.  Write for explana-
tory literature, sent FREE.

Ontario Wind Engine
& Pump Co., Limited

TORONTO
Winnipeg

Calgary

DRINK

St. Leon Water

THE WATER OF HEALTH

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMFENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIRR.’’

IN LIGHTER VEIN ‘

Confirmed.—“Den’t you think this
hat makes me look ten years younger?’
“Yes, and so does my husband.”
“How charming! What did he say?”
“He remarked last night that when
you took off your hat you looked ten
years older.”—Fliegende Blaetter.

® ®

Before Gaby.—Stranger—“Is this the
face that launched a thousand ships
and burned the topless towers of Ilion?”

Helen of Troy—*“It is.”

Stranger—“Then I offer you a con-
tract for thirty weeks in vaudeville at
two thousand drachmas a night.”—Yale
Record.

2 ®»

Woman’s Place.—“I don’t know what
these suffragettes want. I say woman
has no business monkeying with poli-
ties.”

“Just what I say. Woman’s place is
the bridge club.”—Kansas City Journal.
® =
Thoroughgoing Court.—A rural mag:
istrate, listening to the testimony of
the witness, interrupted him, saying:
“You said that you made a personal
examination of the premises. What did

you find ?”

“Oh, nothing of consequence,” replied
the witness; “‘a beggarly account of
empty boxes,” as Shakespeare says.”

“Never mind what Shakespeare said
about it,” said the magistrate; “he will
be summoned to testify for himself
if he knows anything about the case.”
—Delineator.

2 ®

He Bit.—“What did you do with all
the get-rich-quick money you landed?”
asked Mr. Flamm.

“Lost it,” replied Mr. Flimm. “A
fellow invented a  get-rich-quicker
scheme and lured me into it.”—Wash-
ington Star.

LA

Made Saintly.—A certain New Bruns-
wick clergyman had occasion to visit
the Provincial Lunatic Asylum in the
city of St. John. Passing through one
of the wards, he was accosted by a
patient, an individual who could hardly
lay claim to any but the most mun-
dane cast of countenance, who gravely
said to him, “I am St. Peter.”

The reverend visitor expressed his
gratification at meeting so famous a
character, and passed on presently into
another ward. ?

On returning, a few minutes later,
he was again stopped by his piously-
inclined friend, who surprised him by
remarking: “I am St. Paul.”

“But,” exclaimed the clergyman, “you
told me a minute ago that you were St.
Peter.”

“Ah, yes,” explained the man, “but
that was by my first wife.”—The Ar

gonaut.
LR

Kickproof.
My ol’ dawg, he aint no houn’.
He’s a bull, an’ he weighs ’bout eighty
poun’,
With two rows o’ teeth an’
bad frown.
Nobody aint kickin® MY dawg aroun’:
—Chicago Tribune.
3 L IR
A  Spender.—Knicker—“Does Jones
understand the purchasing power of a
dollar ?”
Bocker—“Yes; what troubles him is
the purchasing power of his wife.”—
New York Sun. %

Real Kindness.— Daughter — “Papa,
Jack is coming up to-night to ask your
consent to our marriage. Be kind to
him, won’t you?”

TFather—“Very well, daughter.
say no.”—Boston Transcript.

a plum’

i

»
Prepared For It.—“Did the eruption
of Vesuvius greatly impress you?”
“Why, no. I’d seen it before in mov-
ing pictures.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

LR

Antiquated Device.—The First Bur-
glar (contemplating father’s invention)
_“Wot abaht the bloomin’ burglar-
alarm?”

yhe Second Burglar—“May as well
put it in the bag; we can get somethin’
for the bells, p'raps.”’—London Sketch.

QUICKLY & EASILY
Many other uses and full directions
on Large Sifter-Can 10%

Old Dulc
Cleanser

SEASICKNESS— :
TRAINSICKNES

54

PREVENTED---STOPPED

Pleasant Journey. i
Mothersill’s, after thorough tests, i8 nOVz
officially adopted by nearly all the Grelas
Lakes and New York Steamship Comp%n“"s
running south and many Trans-Atlantic lmer:
Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave 8 pe 2
sonal demonstration of his remedy to pa";a
sengers sailing the English Channel, Irish Se_
and the Baltic, and received unqualified €2
dorsement from such people as BishoP ”;_
lor Smith, Lord Northcliff, and hosts of 0%
tors, bankers and professional men, 88 e
as leading club women. on
Much interesting and valuable informati®
is contained in an attractive booklet, WHIC
will be sent free, upon request. :
Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to contal®
cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, or "‘“i
coal-tar products. 50c box is sufficient f"_
twenty-four hours, $1.00 box for a Tf""h
Atlantic voyage. Almost all druggists “m
it, or you can obtain it direct, postpaid, f‘rO66
MOTHERSILL REMEDY COMPANY, e
Scherer Bldg., Detroit, Michigan. Also N‘;ﬁ
York, Paris, Milan, Hamburg, and at 19 ®%
Bride Street, London.

T
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OOK for the
“Winged Wheel'’
stamp and the

“Cashier”’ or
“Fortune"”

and be sure of a gold-
filled watch case, of first-
class workmanship, and of
correct and artistic design.

It costs nothing to insist on it
It means much when you get it

AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO.
OF TORONTO, Limited

The Largest Watch Case Manu-
facturers in the British Empire.

(68
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ARTISTS SUPPLY CO.

Will save you 33% per cent to 60 per cent
on Oil Colors, and will give you
best prices on all Artists’ Materials.
o~ Write for Catalogue an
) particulars,. The tra
solicited.

77 York St., Teronto.
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EROES and heroic conduct have been much in the “Talkin To ‘M A
lime-light recently. What distinguishes heroic g ; :
behaviour from mere fool-hardiness has never
: : x o : It will show you how Gren-
been and never can be fully defined. Professor ville Kl)eixer (foimer Yale In-
5 R 3 . R stcuctor) can make you
i Charles G. D. Roberts, in this issue, discusses the subject Fa
| 2 ; A Convincing
| in story form. Perhaps there will be some readers who Speaker
} . % . = . 4
MOOSE J A W | will disagree with Roberts’ v but in any case the En i, i e
i ~ % o . 9 5 you ‘:S sﬁreyaz‘ ef‘as /
} story is thrilling and worthy its author’s reputation. fo e iaudia
g Ag \bJ [)éi
The Industrial City of Saskatche- i il Make Political Speech
sqge 5 | ¥ a tica peeches—
Wan and the Milling and Grain | - . : 4 dl\?{“k: lAft i S hes—
i e 7 ¥ romen are ming to oe a er-Dinner Speeches
B htie of Phe West is the CRAND | ‘Whether mven will or 119t, women are 0.0. ,,”n oceupy “ Address Board Megwg?_ﬂ ;-
INDUSTRIAL DIVISIONAL | | a more prominent place in the body politic. They have 3 e e e
POINT on the Canadian Pacific | hitherto been content with the society column and society ] Acg‘g’eelol’p";g‘;e‘;dqﬁglfi,‘;‘;{;g‘f;ﬁf;:
Railway, and the Headquarters for row. But higher education and-the inevitable develop- : ImIIg‘ngeeﬂ330%1‘1:19"?3013’&71"ly_
the Canadian Pacific Railway Tele- ment of ideas have forced them to the front in other direc- i Earn More—Achieve More.
graphs for the Province of Sas- . : : ] This free book, ‘‘TALKING TO WIN,"’
Katolc { tions. Hence the newspapers are beginning to tell what B i o v o a8
s | ¥ (84 - £ S & i speak—confidently, fluently, powerfully—
B Canadot Phaths B 2 | women are ‘‘doing’’ in addition to what women are i R e URS M S L
e Canadian Pacific Pay Roll i e . ) < . ) , M DPolitical and Other Public Gatherings,
Bk Mooks ‘Jaw ‘amotiibs’ 4o §3005 wearing. The : Soelgty Column’’ has been merged | Lodze and Club Mectings, in Sulesman-
000.00 per month, ‘ in the ‘“Woman’s Page.”” This explains the purpose of ke ad . vt i Gy ol
1 : ¢ ) A )y o 5 i : >
MOOSE JAW has been ckosen our ‘“Woman’s Supplement. ‘We hope to mdlfe it a #  THOUSANDS OF MEN AND WOMEN
: g e R g W #
G5 the Drivisiondl ot Bu the reflection of the higher life among the women of Canada. : ; HAVESlBENH;lTED - T
5 s o 4 Mr. ea, ounsellor-at-Law,
Canadian Northern Railway. The Marshall Saunders, perhaps the most famous and most o Yo&me?:ity, : says enthusiastically:
: ; 5 ; : 3 il ‘T believe in Mr, Kleiser’s Course abso-
Canadian Northern Railway have | | prolific of Canadian women writers, contributes a charm- B i e ek iave el
already purchased land to be used ! . . : . . 1 il what it will do for earnest men and
b al i 4 a | ing sketeh this week—a page from her daily life in the B :
eir shops and round- } T . > 5 e¢ $ ) % Dr. C. A. Bahn, New Orleans, La.: *‘T
houses. | Nova SCOtla town which she Cans home. Next month’s can recall no small investment that has
1 \ a3 T - 2 it afforded me more pleasure and greater
. : l Su‘pplen’lent will also contain a chaxmlng article by Bl benefits than your work on public speak-
MOOSE JAW will have, in the [ tF N Sk . = . N ing.’
| P o < 7 - E 3 i .
near future, thirteen distinct rail- ! d‘no er Gova1 co ld;l woman writer, thus proving that i Giot this free book, ‘‘TALKING TO
i 48,8 nac i ces ] E W 8 WIN,”’ and see for yourself what this
way outlets, and is the UNRIV- ] Eastern Ca a prod u. s. a sgperlor class of women as Ui a0 Moo noiaema 1 6
ALLED DISTRIBUTING POINT F well as scholarly and distinguished men. j children, or to the idle curious, but if
& you are really earnes ana ambpitious o
OF THE PRAIRIE P.ROVINCES' develop the full powers of your per-
®e pe ¢ # sonality and thus reach the greatest
MOOSE JAW offers unexcelled § measure of success which may be yours—
0 iti - ; : s . 2 b Sign and Mail This Coupon To-dav for
tpportu?;tlesn'f:r'b the Manufac Next week, we shall return to the discussion of high ; YOUR Free Copy of “TALKING TO WIN"
mrer, - the Distribulor ‘aqd . the prices and the high cost of living which was pegun last
Investor. . H 3 | Funk & Wagnalls Company, Dept. 457,
: week by Mr. Jackson, of the Economic Science staff of New York City.

Write to-day to % ; ol e ? . s i Please send me the free book, ‘‘Talk-
the University of Toronto. This discussion will be con- { ing to Win,’’ and full information re-
> ¥ = 3 fi garding Grenville Kleiser’s Mail Course

H. G. COLEMAN. Secret tinued for some weeks as space permits. There will be fl in Public Speaking and the Development

. Q. ecretar 5 ‘ . i of Mental Power and Personality.

? y only a calm and measured discussion, everything sensa- 4
*The Board of Trade tional being carefully excluded.
Moose Jaw - Sask.

Lounge Collars

A ‘ andSh“'ts ﬁ:jé

John Ruskin says that beauty is " are the correct

“that which is adequate”-~that 3 ‘
which completely fulfills 1ts pur- thmg for busmess
N
u{\/ %

pose. Measured by this standard or pleasure.
the Ford is the most beautiful car b :
in all the world—another reason W. G.R. Lounge Collars, ‘
why we are forced f t<})1 make 25c¢ each.

ty-five th d of them thi |
Gl B e Elk Brand Lounge Collars,

car.
y 2 for 28c

Look for the Trade Mark

All Fords are Model T’s—all alike except the
bodies. The two passenger runabout costs
8775—the five passenger touring car $850—the
delivery car $875—the town car $1,100—f. o. b,
Walkerville, Ont., completely equipped. Cata-
logue from Ford Motor Company of Canada,
Limited, Walkerville, Ont., Canada.
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COQUITLAM

The New Pacific City on the

C.P.R

At this point on Pitt River, twenty miles from the
Pacific Ocean, the C.P.R. will have large freight terminals.

S youth is the Best of Life, so are tte Beginning Days of a City the Best

for Investments for Increase.

In the early days of a community real estate prices are low and the
terms of purchase easy. In later days prices run into big money and terms
are stiff. Yet the history of all cities stows that relatively larger profits are
made on the low prices of the early days than on the Ligher prices of maturer
years.

Lots in Vancouver that sold for $250 when the city was founded have
since sold for $100,000. The man who paid $100,000 has no such opportunity
as the man who paid $250. But the West is still young, and there are still
foundation opportunities. ¥

Coquitlam, the New Terminal City

renews the Vancouver opportunity of twenty years ago. Vancouver, like all
great world cities, is beginning to buttress and support itself with outlying

cities, the greatest of wkich will be Coquitlam, the new base of the C. P. R.
Crowded out of Vancouver, the railway has sought more room by establishing
its freight terminals and Pacific coast shops on the level plain of Coquitlam—
seventeen miles from Vancouver. It has there acquired a strip of land more
than two miles long and more than half a mile wide. This land was acquired
from or through the Coquitlam Terminal Company, and is for railway pur-
poses only. The surrounding townsite belongs to the Coquitlam Terminal
Company.

The terminal plant and shops of the railway will probably mean the ulti-
mate investment of many millions of dollars and the employment of an army
of workmen. Expenditures already made or in sight run well over a million
dollars. An immense amount of preliminary work has been done, and from
now until fall nearly a tkousand men will be busied on the first unit of
tte terminals, for which work alone $660,000 has been set aside. ~The munici-
pality is spending $200,000 on streets and sidewalks and the Terminal Company
is spending $30,000 on an industrial railway and is making other improvements.

But in the long run the activities of the rail-
way will be eclipsed by those of other industries.
Coquitlam is an ideal place for the location of
the industries that must come to the Vancouve:
metropolitan district.

It has level land—a condition highly prized in
a mountainous country. It has an abundance of
hydro-electric power—not sometime, but now—at
about $20 per horse-power per year. It has a deep
water harbor—the Pitt and Fraser rivers, tidal
but fresh. It is only twenty miles from ocean
waters. It has vast quantities of timber tribu-

: Coquitlam Terminal Co., Limited, Dept. CC.,

Leigh-Spencer Bldg., Vanccuver, B.C.

Without cost, liability or obligation on my part, send full parti-
culars, maps, efc., of the new acific Coast Operating Terminals
of the Canadian l’aciﬁc Railway, prices of lots, etc.

A C.P.R. Transcontinental Arriving at Coquitlam.

tary to it. It will have an abundant car supply.
It has extensive trackage and water frontage at
nominal prices. It has cheap lots for workmen’s
homes. It does not tax improvements. It already
has good schools, many business houses, several
industries and many miles of good streets and
sidewalks. It will soon have electric railway com-
munication with Vancouver and the fertile Fraser
Valley. It is surrounded by a good agricultural
country. It is on the main line of the C.P. R,
and has ten daily passenger trains. It enjoys
the blessings of the Pacific Coast climate. It is

Coquitlam Terminal

largely owned and controlled by a big company
whose prosperity depends on its prosperity.

This company—our company—has charged itself
with more than a lot-selling campaign. We aré
vigorously promoting the growth and welfare of
the community. We especially desire to com-
municate with manufacturers seeking coast loca-
tions.

But the whole story is too long to tell here.
Call on our representatives or write for further
information or use the attached coupon. The
folders we will send you will repay the trouble
even if you never invest a cent.

Company, Limited

549-553 Leigh-Spencer Building, VANCOUVER, B.C.

Bame)sw e oy a8 FOTIEE S g Rk T TG General Sales Agent for Ontsrio : General Sales Agent for Quebec : Toronto Sales Agents :
e el I R GEO. H. LANGAN, WILLIAM A. GOSSMAN,  J. C. HAYES Co., Limited,
""""""""""""""""""""""""" Gordon Block, Stratford. 404 Kings Hall, Montreal. 168 Bay St., Toronto.
—
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BASEBALL FANS ARE HAPPY ONCE MORE

A Time When Even a Policeman Seems Like a Mere
Episode to the Young Fans.

For the Third Successive Year Mayor Geary
Pitched the First Ball, and He Is

‘‘Some Pitcher.’’

Players and Proud Small Boys in One of the Cubby
Holes Known as ‘‘the Bench.’’ ~

Part of the Grand Stand at the Island, Where

the International League Games in Toronto Are Played. Sixteen Thousand

People Saw the Opening Game,

Photographs by W. James.
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Corner in a White-wear Factory.

The Working Girl’s Social Life

Third Article—Poverty in Social Relations; Standards of Canadian Family
Life; The Stronger Social Bond

By

HE, social relations of the girl wage-earner
during the time when she is not at work

I still remain to be considered. Typical in-

stances have been given of the girl at work,
with the limitation that no statistical information
is available for Canada. What does she do with
herself the rest of the time? ILow wages, and less
than a living wage, have a good deal to do with
the lack of social life which is forced on the girl
at work who does not live at home. If she had
better wages, she would be happier outside her
working hours. It is admitted that in all probability
her wages are low because she is untrained and in-
efficient. It is true that the girl's wages are low
because of competition by the girl whko lives at
home. It is true again that woman as labour has
not been studied in the industrial world. In one
establishment known to the writer, where the girls
are directed by a woman who believes in methods
of scientific management, the improvement in the
type of girl worker is evident. But low wages are
not the only fact in the life of the Canadian girl
wage-earner.

If the girl at work does not live at home, she
suffers from the lack of home life and companion-
ship. She is dissatisfied and unhappy because she
is denied the wholesome amusement and social in-
tercourse which belong to normal existence. One
has never known a girl wace-earner living away
from home who did nct suffer acutely from the
fact that she had no way of making {friends.
Maturer working women understand so well what
it means to live away from home that they would
rather cut their wages in half and live at home than
earn big wages away from home.. This longing for
home is not pure sentiment. A Fome is a necessity
for a contented working woman. If she has to
earn big wages and can do so only away from home,
she will stay away; but it is often because her
wages are needed to keep up the family home where
she does not live herself. This is not saying that
there are not exceptional women who can make
friendly circles for themselves wherever they may
live. But the average working woman away from
home has only social acquaintances who can give
her little support and sympathy when she needs
companionship. Numbers of girls leave home to
earn a living with a pleasurable expectation of find-
ing amusement and social enjoyment away from
home. They find they have been mistaken, as far
as average happiness is concerned, when they ex-
changed a friendly little world for a world which
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is larger but indifferent. Home life is a factor in
the health of a working woman. The difference
between living at home and boarding is sufficient
to account for health and well-being in the case of
one working woman and ill-health and failure in
the case of another woman equally endowed physi-
cally. Sympathy expressed in words and looks,
someone to talk to, someone to care what is happen-
ing to the individual worker, are as necessary to
the health of the average woman as proper food,
clothing and rest. The most econcmical way to live
is within the co-partnership of a home. Food is
better. There is not an equal expenditure of money
in proportion to returns. Relatives spare the work-
ing woman tasks which otherwise she would have
to perform for herself. These facts are stated here
because the girl wage-ecarner often discovers them
to be true only after she has tried living away from
home, and for the further reason that the general
public may realize what is envolved for the girl at
work when she does not live at home.

THOUSANDS of Canadian girls employed in

New York have discovered that the thrill and
enjoyment of a big city are not included in “the
long day” of a girl away from home. Probably
more Canadian girl wage-earners are employed in
Teronto than in any other city. It is estimated that
from forty to forty-five thousand girls are at work
in the business section of Toronto. Relying on the
percentage figured out by the United States Census
with regard to women workers—which is certainly
too high a per cent. rather than too low—about
three thousand five hundred of these girls are living
away frem home. Work is good, and they are hap-
pier girls than if they were idle. But as for recrea-
tion and companionship, healthful play and whole-
scme amusement, where is the girl who lives in a
cheap boarding bouse and earns wages of six dol-
lars a week, and less, to find these things in Toronto ?
It seems to be true that the average girl wage-
earner in Toronto is paid close on a living wage,
or less than a living wage. She has to do her utmost
to make both ends meet, with little, or nothing, over
for enjoyment. Is it true that she longs for quiet,
comfortable surroundings where she can eat her
meals and talk to someone like herself without in-
curring consequences which she would like to
aveid? Two churches in Toronto are providing
down-tcwn lunches for business girls. As soon as
such a lunch room is opened, it is filled to capacity.
“Capacity” means serving the same tables, filled

. ness.

with different relays of girls, every half hour be-
tween twelve and half past one. It has been said
that girls go to work because of love of excitement
and pleasure. In connection with one of these
church lunch rooms the girls a few weeks ago gave
a free supper to one hundred poor children. They
are proposing to support a deaconess from the fund
formed by ten cents a week collected from each
girl who belongs to the luncheon club. It is neces
sary to form a club for church lunch rooms. Other-
wise the lunch room would be crowded beyond 1ts
capacity by the girls who would come to lunch.
They come because the atmosphere is homelike, and
there is quiet and space. The story of the churc

lunch room for business girls is a fair indication
of the pressure which is felt by the girl at work.

l T is useless to propose that girls should not work
and that they should stay at home. Generally
speaking, a girl works as a wage-earner because she
has to; often it is necessary for her to leave home€
to get work. We do not believe that this will be a
bad thing in the end for women of the future anh
society. It is better for the girl to try to be wort
something rather than do nothing and be nothing-
But society and industry as organized at present
make it harder for the girl at work than for other
wage-earners. A better wage would help and .Caf;
be secured by making the girl a more efficiel
worker. The study of the girl at work—the scief”
tific and careful study—is the first step towards 112
proving both wages and social environment.

_this study is not undertaken by government aft

universities, such an investigation is the opportunity
of women’s clubs. Statistics cannot be arrived at
over night. They can be collected usefully only by
experts. Dr. Annie Marion Maclean, a Canadianl
woman who is Professor of Sociology in .Adelp .
College, Brooklyn, conducted an inquiry into th:
wages of working women in the United States fge
the Young Women’s Christian Association of tl
United States. Undoubtedly, Dr. Maclean wou

* be delighted to be retained either by a womans

club or a Canadian University or the Commissio?
for Conservation to advise in such work for Cana-
dian working women. There is a Canadian Bust-
ness Woman’s Club in Toronto, members of whi¢
must possess the knowledge and enthusiasm 1e8
quired to help in compiling statistics of a hvlf;g
wage. To get these statistics it is necessary .
find a number of women wage-earners who_%f_
willing to keep account of what they spend. Initi2
tive is necessary. Who will give the initiative:
There must be some women’s club in every Cana-
dian city which can at least undertake an’ inquity
into the number of girls in that city who are pal
less than $300 a year. At the same time let the
wemen’s club find out whether the girl with $3
a year—or less—lives at home or boards away from
Fome. This information will strike at the root ©
the difficulty, immediately and in the simplest Way*
If the women’s clubs of Canada are in earrleSt_’s
some of them undoubtedly are—they can do th
work for girls, and will help to raise the standar
of Canadian civilization. Y -
It may be said that a great deal is being dont

- already for the girl who works. The .Yollf:)%
Women’s Christian Association, activities oirl
churches, and of such organizations as the

Guides, will be cited as efforts to help workmg_
girls which have been successful. These ave alle
viations. They are not cures. They reach as many
girls as they can. They do not help every gl‘fri
They do not increase the efficiency of the g‘to
worker nor better her wages. They do help,
some extent in social companionship, and in makit
it possible for a girl to live while she learn®
trade.

These good agencies are the result of Kif -
What is needed from the public, more _thas
kindness, is commonsense and justice and buslﬂe:
efficiency. What is needed socially is a fleepof
sense of the unity of the family and outside
family life a stronger social bond.” What is nqed%’
perhaps especially, is the recognition, prmClpaji
by women at home, that the standards of Canadlar‘
family life do not in every respect compare faVQued
ably with family life in Great Britain and the Unit
States, naming countries” with which wgwll.l
compared in arriving at standards of civ111z.at10{;‘
Fortunately, it is true that everything which lhe
creases the welfare of the community improves t 3
woman wage-earner’s position. Better housing ast
fects every worker. Town planning of the hlghen
type will eventually tend to gather people into sma
communities, parts of the great community ©
city. The garden suburbs of England show hqal
such communities have a life of their own, SOCle_
and recreative, with music, and sports and -amushe
ments in common. 'There old people live near t‘r
families of their children, in apartments of thet
own if this is more convenient. There the SI©




and poor are cared for, the little community re-
cognizing its obligation to the weak. And there
single working women form part of the community,
their recreation and social life and housing being
pPlanned for along with every other part of the
Community. In the same way, the playgrounds of
cities are developing into recreation centres, and
Tecreation centres are being recognized as an in-
evitable part of the responsibility of a city. When
the girl at work can go in the evenings and on
Saturday, half holidays to a recreation centre con-
trolled by the city where there are ‘clubs for social
enjoyment and for study, for ¢ sports and such
dmusements as dancing and theatricals, the problem
of loneliness for the girl wage-earner in a city will
be to a large extent solved. European cities have
public baths for women as well as for men. The
Citizens of a German city do not need to go hungry
for music unless they are rich. When similar social
conditions are to be found in Canada our civiliza-
tion will be better than it is now.

lT may be said that the average wage-earning
__girl marries in a few years, and then her
difficulties as a wage-earner are over. There are
fumerous exceptions to this rule. In any case if a
girl is an inefficient and underpaid wage-earner

* she is not likely to become an efficient and suc-

cessful housewife. The girl wage-earner is always
m our cities and always will be. It is, of course, a
Tural problem also since girls come to towns and

 Cities from the country to work. What difference

does it make that the problem is not for the same
8irl, but for another? The average girl who works
for a living reaches a low standard of efficiency
and a low level of wages. If she marries, her
Successor inevitably appears and furnishes the
Same problem. It is evident to anyone who
thinks of our social and industrial life at all
that the first step to be taken by the com-
Munity for the girl at work is the acquiring of
definite information. How many girls are at work?
Ow many live at home and away from home?

hat is a living wage for a Canadian working girl?

No one knows accurately. Surely women’s clubs
Will undertake this inquiry. The “sociological de-
Partments of universities could give valuable aid.
he Canadian Government has a Conservation
ommission which is in sympathy with projects of
this character. The efficiency of the girl can be
Increased by a change in her public school educa-
tion. In addition, some specialized training should
be provided for the girl who goes from school direct
to the factory or shop. Finally, while the girl
Wage-earner who lives at home should be helped
to understand what low wages mean to the girl
Wage-earner who does not live at home, a general
etterment of social life should be begun for the
girl who works and lives away from home. It is

2 good business proposition for the girl away from -

ome to secure for herself as far as possible the
Same comfort and social companionship that she

" The

4 R. PETER DUBOFF, known also in his own
land as Peter Ivanovitch, was a failure, a
failure and dishonoured. fe admitted as

. much to himself without reserve.

. He had set his hand to a terrible task. Freely, de-
liberately, solemnly, believing himself consecrated
to the work, he had undertaken it. At the last, the

Crucial moment, to his own stupefaction of amaze-

Ment, not his hand but his heart had failed him.

rom the consequences of this failure he had fled,
dcross half a continent and the ocean, to hide him-

Self in, the remote little fishing village of Pratts

arbour, on the Labrador Coast. When he re-

Membered it all—and the memory was one of un-

Imming vividness, bitten as if by acid into brain
and nerve—sometimes he would flush and then
8row cold with shame, possessed by a long inherited
faith in an implacable code. But at other times,

Seeing from another point of view, his heart would

Warm with joy, and he would thank God passionately

for that failure and that dishonour.

It had happened in Kief; and in the following
ashion had it come about:

AN aristocrat by birth, but an ardent intellectual
and progressive by conviction, Peter Duboff

lad embraced the doctrines of the advanced revolu-

tionaries. Seeing the miseries in which his Holy
Ussia groaned and wallowed, the fanaticism of

1S zeal for her regeneration coula not tolerate slow

Or moderate methods. The centuries of cruelty
and  oppression must be expiated with blood.
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would have at home. She will have to think about
this herself and work for it. But she needs some
help in securing homelike comfort and companion-
ship. Churches can help. But it is not work for
churches only. Possibly it is not particularly the
work of the church. It may be particularly the
work of women who live at home. It is also civic
work and civic agencies should undertake it. A
city is not a real city if it is not a good place to live

Reading the “Situations Vacant” Column.

in for all classes of its citizens. If loneliness and
isolation and the consequences of living on a low
wage are to some extent removed, other social
problems will be at least correspondingly reduced
in scope and seriousness.

The statement has been made that standards of
Canadian family life do not always compare favour-
ably with family life in Great Britain and the
United States. Perhaps an extract from an article
by Mr. Peter McArthur, which appeared in the
Toronto Globe of January lIst, 1912, will explain
the statement sufficiently. The article is on
“Country Girls.” Mr. McArthur is telling why
country girls leave the country. “Money greed can
shrivel the souls of women as well as of men, but
I have no hesitation in saying that few Canadian

g

girls are fairly treated in regard to payment for
their work. Neither their fathers nor mothers nor
brothers can understand why they should ever have
a dollar that they can call their own and for which
they should not render a strict accounting. They
may be given good clothes and a piano, but that is
regarded as sufficient payment for all that they
may do. If there are sons in the family an effort
will be made to give them all a start in life, but
unless the daughter marries her outlook is anything
but encouraging.” Farther on Mr. McArthur writes
again: ‘““The more I think of it the more I am
convinced that the revolt of the girls is due to their
home surroundings. Many of them live in brick
houses that have the outward appearance of palaces
and the inward accommodation of log-barns. They
can see their brothers being provided for, while no
provision is being made for them. They dread the
hard, narrow lives that are lived by their mothers,
and are not to be blamed if they do. The only solu-
tion that suggests itself is that of providing more
considerate fathers, brothers and husbands for
country girls, and I say this without any wish to
appear humourous or to make a display of cheap
gallantry.” The Monocle Man, in the CANADIAN
CouriEr, writing on the shortcomings of Canadian
manners, urged Canadian women to begin to toil
less arduously and to bring joy into their homes. We
speak of the majority of Canadian women, not of
the few who are wives of the wealthy or who are
wealthy themselves.

NJ EITHER Mr. McArthur nor the writer in the

CanapiaN Courikr are likely to have invented
imaginary conditions. These are conditions which
they have seen. Mr. McArthur writes of the
country girl. What right has a Canadian farmer
to let his daughter; or his sister, come to the city
to earn a living without any money and without a
trade? Yet this is done. It is a shame. Here is
where the standards of Canadian family life fail.
Every member of a family ought to share alike with
the others, with 'the exception that the member who
can earn least should have more care than the
others. This is what family life means. Idleness
is probably worse than overwork. But Canada
seems to be the only country in the world where
the girl is allowed to start out to earn a living with
less care than the boy. It may be supposed that the
case is different in the city. This is not so certain.
The following may be an extreme case, but it is
true. In a household in a Canadian city a man
and his mother live by themselves. The man has a
good position and earns a good salary. His mother
is an old woman, probably seventy or seventy-five.
Two daughters and one other son are married and
live in the same city and they are all in comfortable
circumstances. An unmarried daughter has lived
away from home and supported herself as a
governess for 20 years, and for 20 years she has sent
home contributions to the up-keep of the family

(Continued on page 34.)

Stuff of Heroes

By CHARLES G. D. ROBERTS

Murder, for the Cause, he taught himself to regard
as a blessed and holy thing; for only by such means,
he believed, could the hearts of tyrants be opened
to gdmit the fear of God. When, therefore, the
choice of the Revolutionary Council fell on him for
the great task of the moment, he was glad. The
iron Somaliev, Governor of Kief, was to be blown
to pieces before the gates of his palace.

Duboff was ready for his orders. In premonition
of some such great business being committed to
his care, months earlier he had sent his only child,
a boy of eight years, to a school in England; and
such of his property as he had not devoted to the
Cause he had put into English securities. The
child’s future would be safe. There was nothing
more to tie him. His love for the motherless boy
was for the moment withered in the white flame of
his exaltation.

The good faith of Peter Duboff was above sus-
picion, even in the eyes of his fellow fanatics,
whose every breath was one of conspiracy and dis-
trust. Nevertheless, the Red Committee took no
chances, even with Duboff. His every move was
decreed for him. He was bound by dreadful oaths,
which seemed to him, as he took them, childishly
futile, in the face of his ardor. And he was
menaced with the fate that would fall upon him
and upon his child if he should play false, menaces
that it seemed not worth his while to hear.

Somaliev was from the north, a stranger to Kief.
He did not even know his own palace so well as he
should have known it. But the committee knew it
very well indeed. And so it came about that just
at the hour when the Governor, who was punctuality
itself and heedless of all precaution, should come
driving up to his gates, Duboff, with his deadly
picric bomb (in the form of a book) under his
arm, came loitering through the shrubbery behind
the iron railings. The fact that the explosion would
probably destroy not only Somaliev’s coachman and
footman, but an uncertain number of bystanders
as well, seemed to Duboff’s zeal bur a necessary and
unimportant incident in-the disciplining of tyrants.

E was as cool as steel. Even when, at a distance
of a hundred yards from the gate, the
coach broke down through a wheel coming off, he
was not disturbed. He saw the tall, white haired,
uniformed figure of Somaliev disengage itself from
the ruin and stride impatiently toward the gate.
Somaliev was angry at the accident, which
showed gross negligence in his coach house. His
grey eyes, under shaggy brows, gleamed fiercely.
His hawk nose in the air, he brushed against a
gaping child, and fairly knocked it over. The child
began to cry. Somaliev noticed it, stopped, wheeled,
and looked down at it with softening eyes. Then
he picked it up tenderly, stood it on its feet, made
an awkward attempt to brush it with his big,
gauntleted hands, thrust a bright coin into its grimy
little paw, and went on toward the gate, his mouth
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puckering whimsically under the grey moustache.
Something seemed to click in Duboff’s heart, and
his eyes saw differently in that instant. Somaliev
was no longer an abstraction of evil, but a human
being, a brother man, one of those very brothers
over whom Duboff’s heart so warmly, if a trifle
inconsistently, was wont to yearn. He saw the be-
wildered child, the innocently curious bystanders,
the anxiously sweating coachman—all in a moment,
perhaps, to be bleeding and shrieking victims of
the bomb he must throw. A sickness of longing
for his own child came over him. Who was he,
he asked himself suddenly, to execute justice—or
was it injustice? An icy sweat broke out upon him
as he confronted the novel question? Melting back
into the shrubbery, he vanished into an alley of
the palace, and so, a studious figure with book under
arm, disappeared by ways the Governor knew not.

Within a half-hour Duboff was on his way to _

the border. The committee, apprised of the accident
to Somaliev’s coach, had no suspicions. Thev
waited confidently to receive Duboff’s report that
night. With such a start, and pitting his keen
intelligence against theirs, Duboff succeeded in
reaching England. Snatching up his child, he made
his way north into Scotland, and took passage on
a tramp steamer for Newfoundland. A coasting
schooner carried him from St. John’s up to Labra-
dor; and when he settled himself

in Pratts Harbour he felt that his B
trail had been successfully covered. /

RATTS - HARBOUR, sus- -~

picious of strangers, was at
first none too hospitable. The vil-
lage folk were for the most part
occupied with fishing; but they
were also, in a chastened way,
wreckers. They knew better than
to seek to mislead a storm driven
ship; but if a wreck took place
on their wild coast they saw the
hand of Providence in it and re-
turned thanks, and devoted more
effort to the saving of the cargo
than to the crew and passengers.
The latter might get ashore if God
willed.

But Duboff, tending their sick
for no fee, nursing them more ten-
derly and patiently than their wives
and mothers could, feeding their
hungry, lending with open hand to
their needy, soon gained an as-
cendancy over their wild imagina-
tions. With his deep and dream-
filled eyes, his kindly mouth, his
grave and pensive smile, his
abundant dark hair and softly
curling brown beard, he reminded
them of the picture of Christ in
the village church. So it came
about, in time, that he was even
able to revolutionize their very primitive attitude
toward shipwrecks. Under his exhortations, in-
structions, and leadership, instead of waiting hope-
fully for the shipwrecked unfortunates to drown,
they became daring and devoted lifesavers: some-
what to the detriment of their pockets, indeed, but
to the incalculable advantage of their morals and
their consciences.

And in this way Duboff, in the saving of many
lives, made reparation in his heart for the lives he
had had it in his heart to destroy.

At

F OR nearly three years Duboff had lived and toiled

in Pratts Harbour—and no one in Pratts Har-
bour ever suspected that he was either a failure
or dishonoured. With his work, with the education
of his boy, with his wild dashes forth into the storm
when some doomed ship lay grinding on the outer
reefs, he found life full enough, and grew almost
to reconciliation with himself.
. 'There came a day when the bleak coast was in
battle with a yelling, black nor’easter. A small brig,
up from St. John's, was staggering before it, in
despairing effort to make Pratts Harbour. The
awful trap of the outer reefs she passed in safety;
but was carried too far south. Then came the
terrific struggle to beat back to the entrance proper.
The whole village was out to warch her as she
fought her way up into the wind, literally inch by
inch. But they did not look on as in the old days,
with cold greed in their hearts. Two boat crews
of picked men, with Duboff at their head, stood by,
ready to launch their sturdy whaleboats. And be-
side Duboff, clutching his hand and gazing out
white-faced upon the devouring tumult, stood his
boy, with yellow-brown hair blown backward.

The long-drawn struggle was an agony. The
watchers, infected with Duboff’s own spirit, agonized
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in sympathy, their salty and rugged faces drawn,
their sinews straining with suspense. At last, as
she neared the point, it was seen that she was too
close in. She could not clear it. The crowd groaned
hoarsely, and some woman sobbed. Duboff caught
his boy up into his arms, holding him close in brief
farewell.. The ship, in desperation, let go both
anchors. They caught, held—and the hawsers
parted like hay. The fated vessel fell off, and was
flung broadside on the toothed ledges that fringe
the base of Gull Rock Head.

Even while the boats were being launched into
the comparatively quiet water behind the head, she
broke in two; and the after portion, where most of
the crew had gathered, simply crumbled into match-
wood. In the fore part, now plainly visible, now
hidden by sheets of spray, remained two figures,
clinging in the stays. One was a member of the
crew. The other, in black, with long black hair
and beard, was as evidently a passenger.

A crashing wave tore the seaman from his hold;
but, instead of sweeping him overboard, slammed
him down against the stanchions, and by some
watery caprice left him there, stunned and helpless,
for the next wave to finish. = With astounding
agility the bearded passenger pounced down from
his refuge, heaved up the limp body, braced it be-
tween himself and the stays, and succeeding in hold-

would have meant inevitable destruction for both
boats. Then the gale burst forth again in full fury,
and the boats had all they could do to hold them-=
selves off those thundering cataracts of the ledges.

As if weakened by the momentary respite, the
fragment of wreck now yielded under the fresh on-
slaught, and toppled over upon its side till the
broken mast lay out at such a slant that the crest
of the seas swept it to the tip. With incredible
tenacity the black figure in the stays still held ofl,
and still gripped its helpless burden.” Little by little
it worked its way out toward the end of the mast,
which almost overhung the deep water on the inner
slope of the ledge.

AT the sight of such dauntless courage and
fidelity Duboff forgot all odds. Whether the
thing were possible or not, he would do it! He
would rescue the black figure with the burden, Of
go down with them! Fixing the end of a lin€
about his waist, he ordered his boat around to the
other side of the ledge. The other boat follovyed-
They could approach no nearer from this side;
for the gigantic suction of each wave as it went
by opened an abyss to the very roots of the ledge,
and the following inrush was like a maelstrom-
Just outside its clutches hung the boats, now skied,
now wallowing in the troughs. And then Duboff,
plunging from the prow of his

Sight of Such Dauntless Courage Duboff Forgot all Odds.

ing it against the next smothering onslaught. The
watchers on the shore cheered hoarsely, some of
the women bursting into frantic tears.

Just then the boats appeared, thrusting out from
behind the point and plunging into the full fury
of the storm. Their headway stopped, as if their
prows were buffeted back by titanic hands. They
mounted and fell; but seemed, with all their violent
movement, to make no progress, like rocking horses.
Yet the distance they had to traverse to reach the
wreck was little more than a couple of hundred
yards.

And now began two dreadful and terrific
struggles. 'The watchers on shore, half blinded by
the driven salt, and leaning aslant against the
ponderous onrush of the wind, turned their anxious
eyes now to the one, now to the other, and held
their breaths, and gasped broken prayers. Abreast
the point the boats wrestled doggedly, now gaining
a few yards by a rush forward in the trough of
calm between two combers, now beaten back, slowly
and inexorably.

But on the wreck was the more gigantic struggle.
The man in the stays, the lone black figure looking
so infinitely small, struggled to hold the body of
the seaman against all the forces of the storm. It
seemed to the watchers impossible, inconceivable,
that he should prevail. Yet, from moment to
moment, he did prevail. And, as wave after wave
receded, the long-haired figure was seen still grasp-
ing, still sheltering, his helpless burden; till pre-
sently the crowd forgot to cheer, to weep, to pray,
and could only stare awestricken.

At last in a half-lull of the hurricane the boat won
nearer; but it was only to find that, as the wreck
lay, fairly lifted over and into a cup in the reef,
no effective approach was possible. To come close
enough to cast a line to the man in the rigging

boat, swam in.

“The instant that he plungeds
the man on the wreck gave 2
great shout, which made itself
heard even above the thunder of
the breakers; and with a colossa
obstinancy of defiance to all fate
he passed a bight of line about
his burden and secured it to his
own waist.

From the boats, and from the
watchers on shore, rose cries O
mingled admiration and protest.
“Drop him!”"—“He’s dead!"—
“It’s no use!’—‘He can’t saveé
you both I”—“For God’s sake, let
him go!” But all alike weré
swept away by the wind; an
would have been equally idle had
they reached their goal, for the
man was drunk with. the rage ©
the struggle for the life he had
set himself to save. His own was$
clean forgotten.

Duboff, battling desperately but
coolly in the tortured seas, saWw

~ and understood.

At length, borne almost be-
neath the projeécting end of the
mast, he saved himself, by a tre
mendous backward thrust, from
being dashed upon the ledge.
the moment, calculating it justlys
the stranger dropped with hiS

burden. Duboff had just time to observe, from hi®
aimless floundering, that he knew nothing of the
water, when a receding surge sucked him away:
Duboff dived, and with his left hand caught hi®
by the back of the collar, holding him rigidly &t
arm’s length. Then came a few moments of choking
anguish. But it was not a simple matter to drag
in that load, with the contorted seas wrenching !
in one direction even while hurling the boat in the
other. All but two of the crew had to keep sweat;
ing for their lives at the oars, to hold the boat 0
the ledges. At one moment the line would slacker
so suddenly that the man hauling on it would fa
backward, and Duboff and his load would be dash€
almost upon the boat; at the next the line woul
go taut with a sickening jerk, and its burden wot
be dragged under, and held under, till Dubo
thought his lungs would burst.

But at last in a deep trough he was pulled up ©
the boatside, and lifted in over the gunwale with
his charges before the boat shot up to the ne’,‘t
crest. He was all but spent, and could only lie
gasping and spitting on the bottomn. The pearded
stranger was unconscious, his eyes sunken far bac
into their haggard and sallow sockets from ¢t e
strain of his superhuman struggle. But the sailof
for whose life he had so striven was dead as 2
stone. His back had been broken across th
stanchions. Al

To Duboff’s house the stranger was taken, stil
unconscious, and. put to bed; Duboff himself, his
giant frame like tempered steel, none the worsé
for the adventure. ‘ K

In the stranger’s pockets Duboff found no mar
of identification, no clue even. His watch, st?PPe
by the salt water, was English. His automatic 185
volver was American; but the man himself, by t

(Continued on page 32.)
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What the Anglo-Saxon World is Doing

Of the Fifteen Thousand Women on Parade the Milliners Were Not the Least Attractive.

THE KING AND QUEEN ATTEND A SPECIAL MATINEE AT THE LONDON OPERA HOUSE.
This Unusual Photograph Shows Prince Alexander of Teck Kissing the Queen’s Hand When She Arrived at the Opera House to Attend the Special Matinee Given by the League of Mercy
on Behalf of Those Who Suffered Through the ILoss of the Titanic.

IRISH LEADERS AT JUSTIN McCARTHY'S FUNERAL,

; SHAKESPEARE BIRTHDAY FESTIVITIES AT STRATFORD-ON-AVON. Mr. John Dillon (White Beard), Mr. John Redmond, and Mr.
The Procession Leaving Shakespeare’s Birthplace to Visit the Tomb in Holy Trinity Church. T P. O'Connor.
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“THE GREAT ILLUSION.”

VERY now and then some one asks me—in
reference usually to a remark hinting that
Canada ought to be ready to defend herself
—if I have read Norman Angell’s book—

“The Great Illusion.” Norman Angell—a pen-name
for an English journalist living in Paris—has
written a book which has been a great popular suc-
cess, in which he argues that war is unprofitable
for the victor; and that, consequently, “nations of
shop-keepers” and other sensible persons should not
go to war. If we lose, we lose; and, if we win, we
lose, too. It is a poor gamble, says Norman Angell;
keep out of it. And he proves it in nervous chapter
after chapter in which quotations from authorities
and extracts from speeches and “market reports”
whirl copiously about each other in a dizzying dance.
Through it all runs a certain, superficial “cock-
sureness” which was the secret of the popularity
of that other “Great Illusion,” “Coin’s Financial
School.” Do you. remember “Coin’s Financial
School?” It took the place of the Bible in the
Western States for a while, and proved to a de-
monstration that if you took fifty cents’ worth of
silver, and put a Government stamp on it, it imme-
diately became worth a dollar. “Billy” Bryan ran
his first Presidential election on that theory—though
he never speaks of it now—but I think that the best
comment ever made on this particular “illusion”
was offered by poor “Bob” Ingersoll, who said that,
if the Government could make value in this easy
way, then he objected to the “free silver” plan be-
cause of its cost. Why use silver? Why not use
copper or paper?
wowe %

ORMAN ANGELL’S “Great Illusion” carries
him so far that he declares categorically that

it hurt Germany, financially, to get her billion dollar
indemnity from France after the war of 1870. And
he proves it by showing that, during the period that
this money was pouring out of France and into
Germany, France was recuperating while Germany
was suffering from depression. And he proves the
depression, in turn, from speeches by German advo-
cates of a new fiscal policy for Germany. This
would be very like proving Canadian “depression”
last year from the speeches of pro-Reciprocity poli-

OWN on Lake
Erie, where the
county of Nor-

folk thrusts its well-
kempt farms and bud-
ding orchards out over
the blue, there is a tidy
little town where the
ships used to come in.
And it was in the days
of the grey sails lean-
ing in to Port Rowan
from across the lake
that two sons grew up
in the home of Collec-
tor of Customs Mabee.
One of these was a
thick-set, square-jawed
boy that went swim-
ming in the lake below
just as soon as the oats
were up, fished for
suckers in the creek
and got away to the
Twenty-Fourth of May
celebrations as regular
as the time came to
plant corn.

Judge Mabee as He Was
When He Quit Work.

In that sleepy little .

village of the sails and the fishermen James Pitt
Mabee went to school and played “hookey” till he
got to the age when he took to the High School.
James Mabee might have become a customs col-

ticians; or proving the reverse from speeches by
anti-Reciprocity politicians. Any quotation is as
good as another for Norman Angell, But think of
the mental condition of a man who will gravely
argue that it was an injury for the German people
to have the German Government get a billion dol-
lars from the French Government. Why, that
would mean that the German Government would
either leave the German people untaxed by that
amount, or would reduce the public debt by that
amount. Now does it enrich a people to be taxed?
If so, our chaps at Ottawa are sinfully wasting
their time.
e e

THE Angell book appeared first a couple of years
ago; but the great men of Furope are still
under “the Great Delusion,” and are preparing for
war as vigorously and at as heavy cost as if they
did not know that it could never pay them to fight.
Possibly they may have skipped some of the argu-
ment and jumped over to the end of the little work,
where Angell becomes “afraid of his horses” and
hedges very violently. Let me quote a little—
“Are we immediately to cease preparation for
war, since our defeat cannot advantage our enemy
nor do us in the long run much harm? No such
conclusion results from a study ot the considera-
tions elaborated here. It is evident that so long
as the misconception we are dealing with is all but
universal in Europe, so long as the nations believe
that in some way the military and political subjuga-
tion of others will bring with it a tangible material
advantage to the conqueror, we all do, in fact, stand
in danger from such aggression. On this
ground alone, I deem that we or any other nation
are justified in taking means of self-defence to
prevent such aggression. 'This is not, therefore, a
plea for disarmament irrespective of the action of
other nations. So long as current political phil-
osophy in Furope remains what it is, I would not
urge the reduction of our war budget by a single

sovereign.”
e owe W

S O there we are back again. War may not pay;

but, so long as other people do not know it, we
must prepare to fight them. Of course, that is
precisely, in practice, the British position to-day.
We are not arming for aggression but for defence.

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

lector. But he chose to finish up at the High School
and afterwards to take a course at Toronto Uni-
versity; and while he was still much of a youth
he spent a year or so in the old home school teaching
the neighbours’ boys something about the English
language.

Then he studied law; which in those days was
considered goal enough for any Canadian lad. And
Port Rowan folk reckoned that Jim Mabee would
turn out as smart a lawyer as ever wore a gown.
Though they said he was no sort of book-worm—
but somehow the square deal came to him natural,
because in any tangle of affairs among the farmers
round about the young man had a way of seeing
through the bush into the clearing.

So they bade godspeed to Jim Mabee, the full-
fledged lawyer, when he packed his trunk and took
a train for the inland town of Listowel, somewhere
else on the lines of the Grand Trunk. And some
predicted that whether or no he ever became what
he ought to be, Jim Mabee had the head of a judge.

Every now and then the young lawyer Mabee kept
drifting back for a quiet vacation to the old town
on the lake where the sails had quit drifting in.
He liked the old place.

And when James Pitt Mabee had become a judge,
and almost suddenly one of the most famous men
in Canada, he still took an occasional jaunt down
to the old Port to see the folks and to have a good
quiet time with the neighbours; just because he

But we are not doing this because we are under the
“illusion” that war does not pay; but because W€
have paid ourselves so mightily well in the past by
war that we have now all the “spoils of victory” we
can comfortably digest. “War does not pay!
Can’t you hear all the Conquerors of the past
laughing in their beards? They went out from
Rome at the head of their legions, and they brought
back the wealth of the world to pour in golden
streams into the baths and circuses and palaces of
the Eternal City. Without war, who would ever
have heard of the little settlement on the Tiber?
Ah, but that was long ago, says Norman Angell.
Very well, come down to date.  What would Eng-
land be to-day without war? She would not have 2
foot of India—she would have no share of Chinas
trade, except as she might glean after some other
masterful reaper—she would not have Canada OF
Australia or South Africa or any of her possessions
—she would have no commerce, for the Spanish an
the French would have swept it from the seas.
Britain is the great creditor nation—the great trad-
ing nation—the great carrying nation—of the worl
by grace of powder and shot. :

g w e

A ND is it all a matter of dollars and cents? DO

. we care for nothing but dividends and wages!
Is there no national sentiment—no national pride—
no national honour? Come now, how much money
will you take and pull down that coloured bit ©
bunting which whips out so sturdily against “the
blue” yonder—that “old tattered rag”—and let me¢
put up quite as good a piece of croth of anothef
pattern? It might be something very “fetching
with Stars and Stripes in it. How much now 1ff
cold cash, to make the exchange? And there 1S 2
bit of rather dismal music that some monied men
would like to buy you away from at the same time-
You know what I mean—

“You may take hold of the wings of the morning
And flop round the world till you're dead, !

But you can’t get away, from the tune that they play
To that bloomin’ old rag overhead.”

Come, now! Good, gold dollars; and give it all
up! You won’t? - “There are some things that ar¢
not for sale?” How unpractical. Yet, my Gentle-
men of the Union Jack, you will give it up if yot
do not prepare to defend that flag, just as surely
as the heroic French people who had built theif
lives into Canada saw their “Lilies” come fluttering
down at the command of the War God. And W€
are still in a world where War is the final arbiter
War doesn’t pay? Ask the first German you meet
how much he will take and have the resuits of the
War of 1870 reversed.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

‘The Plain Man—Mabee

Who Was also a Judge and the Champion of the Square Deal

liked it, and he had always kept strong in h1®
makeup the heart of a boy.
% % %

One day last week, when the farmers about Port
Rowan had quit seeding and the fishermen weré
-mending the nets; when the buds were breaking
loose in the orchards and the song sparrows weré
holding high revel with the whistling orioles—a lin®
of private cars went rumbling in from Toronto t°
the end of the side line; down to the hushed-uP
town of Port Rowan, where the little churche®
thrust up their spires in the new green. One caf
contained all that was mortal of James Pitt Mabe&
who was coming back to the old town for the
last time.

And the neighbours said that only a week befof®
on the day that he went to the hospital, the Chalf”

man of the Dominion Railway Commission had sat -

in his court till past five o’clock—to see that th¢
square deal came to plain folk at the crdssing. 1
had been operated on—successfully—for a malig”
nant case of appendicitis. Paralysis had set 1
The case was bulletined to the newspapers almost
hour by hour. A third doctor was called. Heroi€
measures were taken. Some relief came. It W8S
hoped that Judge Mabee wolld recover. But 3t
3.15 on Monday, May 6, he died. {
James Pitt Mabee was the creation of a publi
need—not of a system. There are and have bee?
great heads of corporations, themselves the pro-
duct of the systems whose heads they became. Su¢
a man was the late Charles M. Hays, whom with
much care and great difficulty a great railway Sy5
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tem will replace; but it will replace him; because
the system itself evolves the men that it needs.
There are heads of corporations who themselves,
I conjunction with a powerful chain of circum-
Stances and conditions, somehow create the systems
of which they become the masters. Such a man is
Sir William Mackenzie, whose replacement would
be practically impossible when so much of the sys-
tem’s life depends upon the projection of his per-
Sonality. Again there are men like Sir Wilfrid
I73.urier, who, somewhat the product of party poli-
tics, by powerful personal character so impress
themselves upon political life that their place in the
affairs of a country can only be reoccupied by a
change of government and the development of new
conditions.

And there comes now and then a man like James
Pitt Mabee, the product of no system, the creation
of no party and the accident of no mere coalition
0f circumstances; a man who vitally and suddenly
Tepresents the interests of the people at large.

Judge Mabee came before the people of Canada
a5 somewhat the figure of a great tribune. The
day he went to the hospital for the operation that
failed to prolong his life more than a few days, he
listened with the same gigantic patience as always
he had done to dry and petty details; just such de-
tails as had made the drudgery of his great itinerant
Court for now nearly nine years. To those who
femembered him as he was when he became Judge
0f the High Court, and when he was plain Lawyer

abee in Stratford, Ont., he was visibly thinner,
less of the big, insistent domination that had made

is court supreme among all the courts of America
for masterly decisions based upon a great simplicity.

He was but 53; a man who yet should have had

fteen years wherein to represent the people of
Canada, independent of party politics or of cor-
Porations, but not necessarily adverse to either. He
Was a peculiar, unusual and almost prodigious per-
Sonality, much of which was a powerful physique.

labee always had the look of a man whose imme-
fhate ancestors might have wrestled with the trees
In making the homes of Canada. His mind had

€ same rugged, grippy character; somewhat be-
Spoken by a grim jaw that reminded you of the
Sudden strength of split hickory. He seemed like
4 necessary and, of late years, a strongly benevolent
Orce that should have been just in its prime—
When it quit. What unfillable vacuum he will leave,
the other members of the Railway Commission best
now. He was a strong-man sort, ruling by domin-
ance of hard, plain sense, the courage of a big sim-
Plicity, and the camaraderie of joy in living.
udge Mabee was no ascetic; just as he was no
Pedant. He gloried in facts—and there were times
When the day to him was full of tremendous fictions.

During his seventeen years in Stratford he made
N0 pretense of being more than a common lawyer—
latterly of the firm Mabee and Makins. Socially
fe had few ambitions. Most of the time he was
In the railway town he lived in a plain, rather ugly
rick house a couple of blocks from the railway
Shops. For a good deal of the time that Lawyer

abee lived there it was a rather dull town—most
of whose particular excitement was politics, in
Which Mabee took an occasional hand, campaigning
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As He Was When He Became Chairman of the
Railway Commission.

for other Liberal candidates and once being an
unsuccessful candidate himself, when his opponent
was Alex. MacLaren. “Alec.” was a tower of poli-
tical strength. South Perth was almost chronically
Conservative. Mabee lost to a popular idol and
party politics. And he never particularly regretted
it. He had no supreme ambition.

And this man of facts was a man of fictions. He
could make a fiction feel like a fact—to the other
man. Of all counsel to represent the weak side of
a case the man was Mabee. He could make a straw
look the size of a bludgeon. But he never did it
through the machinery of legality. He understood
how much the game of law is sometimes a huge
case of Dbluff; when the pettifogger, weaving his
web of legality, needed taking by “the scruff of
the neck” and ducking under the pump of common
sense. And he has been known to make the weak
side of the evidence look so strong to the opposition
that the case was settled out of court; practically
settled by the man Mabee, who sometimes became
judge, jury and counsel rolled into one.

He was a strong, resourceful, big-thinking man
to whom the law had many humours and humour-
isms. Even in 1901, when he was made K.C,
he had no consuming ambition.

When he went to Toronto in 1904 there was no
change in Mabee—but in Stratford considerable of
a human, unfillable vacuum, such as now there is
on the Railway Commission. When he became
chairman of the Canadian section of the Interna-
tional Waterways Commission, he got the first ex-
perience of the Bench looking down at popular
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clamour and vested interests. When, in 1905, he
went to the High Court, he first looked down at
the law; but was still the essential man sometimes
above law that he had been when he had bristled
up at the Bench and made juries quiver.

In the four years during which he was chairman
of the greatest travelling court in America, Judge
Mabee began to have the sensation of dispensing
in the form of absolute justice what as lawyer he
had sought to obtain for his clients by the common
sense that transcends law. Placed where he was
by party government, he was never expected to
be the mouthpiece of the party, more than he could
ever be suspected of becoming the indirect agent
of any system. As chairman of the Commission
he was not a mere tribune of the plebs, nor a stand-
patter with corporations. To him the work of the
Commission was not the adjustment of any neces-
sary perpetual struggle between railways and people.
It was supremely a determination to secure justice
for both, through the operation of supreme common
sense. His court was the clearing-house for heated
opinions and unreasonable demands whether from
one side or the other. No matter on what siding
the private car of the Commission stood; side-line
or main line; up under the mountains or down on
the prairie; in the town just born last week or
the old town in the East where progress had shaken
things to a new pattern; under the shadow of mil-
lionaires’ offices, holding his court in civic castles
of stone, or squeezed into a squidgy little rattletrap
of a town hall with a fire-hall below and the vast
vacant prairie all about—it was the same plain man
Mabee, the judge whom no prejudice or passion,
politics or pettifoggery could ever warp from the
clear, plain vision of justice to any man or cor-
poration based upon the kindness of common sense.

He had only begun his real work. What Judge
Mabee could have done for Canadian life had he
finished his work, only the ethical imagination now
can tell' He made a grand beginning; and the
swath where he quit mowing will be a hard one for
any other man to finish. But the record of Judge
Mabee stands as an inspiring example to any man
big enough to try.

Montreal Horse- Show

UBLIC interest last week in Montreal was
divided between the elections, the Duke and
the Horse. At the extreme west end of Catherine
St., where the big city flocks for amusement as
New York does to the Hippodrome, there has been
much more than the usual excitement. The Arena,
which is the real forum of Montreal for anything
drawing a vast crowd, perhaps never looked so
fantastically and aesthetically gay as during the
Horse Show. The committee on decoration might
give pointers to most committees appointed for that
purpose. The scheme carried out in the Arena
transformed the huge amphitheatre into a dream of
almost moonlight effect. It was the effective
handling of the subdued colours and the lights; the
almost sheer absence of high colours—reds and
(blues, the skilful semi-concealment of lights and the
'use of an orchestra instead of a brass band.

First Battleship Fitted for Launching Areroplanes
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Side View of H. M. S. Hibernia, which was Fitted with a Temporary Platform on the Foredeck for Aero

Photograph by Topical.
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plane Flights During the King’s Visit to Portland Last Week.
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REFLECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

Big Men for Big Jobs.

AS it struck you, the number of big jobs wait-~
! ing for big men? There are probably fifty

positions now vacant waiting for big men to
fill them—positions worth all the way from five
to fifty thousand a year. Eight million people in
Canada, of whom more than one million are men;
and yet it is difficult to find big men.

And what are the tests of a big man. Just two—
character and ability. Character is made by our
parents and teachers; ability we inherit and de-
velop. Character isn’t of much account without
ability, and ability is worth little without character.

Whose fault is it that Canada is short of men
with ability and character? It is either the fault
of our parents or our teachers. Which do you

think ?
e s

Judge Mabee’s Successor.

IR WILFRID LAURIER never did a greater
act than when he selected Judge Mabee as
successor to Judge Killam as head of the

Dominion Railway Commission. Premier Borden
has an equal opportunity in selecting a successor
to the great man whose untimely death the whole
nation so sincerely regrets. I have no doubt there
are other men in Canada with character and ability
equal to that of the dead chief. A number of names
have been mentioned, many of them excellent, some
ridiculous. The man for the position may or may
not have been named, but he is certainly not looking
for it.

The Hon. Thomas Crothers, Minister of Labour,
announces that he does not wish to be considered
in connection with it. This is the proper attitude.
Mr. Crothers has many qualifications for the office,
but those who know him intimately know that he
will not seek the position, not even allow his friends
to work on his behalf. His record in politics and
in public service is a guarantee of that. Personally,
I should like to see him in the position. I believe
it would afford him a greater opportunity of serving
his country than his present position of Minister
of Labour. Both Mr. Crothers and the Hon. W. J.
Hanna have had long years of practice in railway
towns, and either is thus fitted to deal with these
railway questions so as to satisfy both corporations
and people.

This is not to say that there are no others worthy
of the greatest consideration and possessing equally
high ideals. It is for Mr. Borden to scan the field
and to select the best man available—someone per-
haps whom all the newspapers have missed.

v we ue

Battle of the Primaries.

NE of the greatest contests ever held in the
United States is now being waged in the
“Primaries.” These correspond roughly to

our ward or local associations at which we elect
delegates to a nominating convention. The
Primaries are state institutions used for both state
and national purposes. At the Republican Primaries
a certain number of delegates are chosen to attend
a Republican state assembly or convention to choose
other delegates to the Republican national conven-
tion. At the Democratic Primaries, the same course
is pursued. The importance of the Primaries is
based on the instructions or preferences of the
delegates chosen. If the men chosen are open and
avowed Taft men they will elect Taft delegates at
the state converition, and so on. J

Thus the results of the primaries in each of the
parties give the experts a chance to figure out the
preferences of the delegates who are likely to be
chosen for each of the two national conventions.
The primaries do not decide who shall go to the
national conventions, but rather indicate the party’s
preference for one candidate or another. Hence
the figures now being given out as to Roosevelt’s
strength in the Republican_party or Champ Clark’s
strength in the Democratic party are deductions,
not accurate estimates.

In the Southern States, there will be two sets
of delegates to the Republican convention, one set
elected by the Taft supporters and one set by the
Roosevelt sympathizers. As both sets cannot sit in
the National Convention, the National Republican
committee, which meets in Chicago on June 8th,
may decide which set it will recognize. That com-

mittee will base its decision, not on justice or right,

but on party considerations. It may recognize both
sets and give each delegate half a vote.

This seems a crude way of settling whether Taft
or Roosevelt shall be the Republican candidate for
president and whether Champ Clark or Governor
Wilson will be the Democratic candidate, but no one
in the Great Republic seems to know any better.

wowe g
Who Will Win ?

O far as the Republican eiections are concerned,
it is a fight to the finish between Taft and
Roosevelt. At first it looked as if Taft

would hold what he won four years ago with Roose-
velt’s assistance. In the later elections, Roosevelt
has been gaining ground rapidly. Now, in order
to win, Taft must carry Ohio on May 21st and have
his Southern delegates seated by the Republican
national committee. If he loses Ohio, the Roosevelt
“Black and Tan” delegates will be seated and
Roosevelt will win. If Taft carries his own state
and both sets of Southern delegates are seated,
then neither Taft nor Roosevelt will win. A third
candidate will be chosen.

In the Democratic contests, the results have been
equally surprising. It was thought that Governor
Wilson, of New Jersey, would lead, followed by
Harmon and Champ Clark. Democratic influence
in Wall Street was known to favour Wilson. Then
came his break with Colonel Harvey, of Harper's
Weekly, and his condemnation by several leading
Democrats, among whom was Colonel Watterson,
of Louisville. From that time, he has been slowly
receding. Now it is all Champ Clark, speaker of
the House of Representatives, whom every Canadian
remembers for his frank statements concerning
reciprocity and annexation. Unless the unexpected
happens, he will be the Democratic candidate with
an excellent chance to be the next president of the
United States.

g uwe %

The Conflict in Quebec.

HOUGH the elections this week will probably
T return the Gouin Government to the Quebec
Treasury benches for another four years, it
is undoubtedly true that the Conservatives are gain-
ing ground in that province. There was a time
when Sir John A. Macdonald dominated Quebec
politics, both local and federal, but that was before
the days of Mercier, Marchand and Gouin. The
political wheel is always turning and Liberal rule

in Quebec cannot be expected to remain forever.
In 1908 Sir Lomer Gouin received an overwhelm-
ing majority. The Liberal preponderance at Ottawa
assisted in maintaining a Liberal preponderance at
Quebec. - The political landslide of September last
has changed the situation and Sir Lomer’s majority
is expected to reflect somewhat the changes of the
last twelve months. Quebec is temperamentally re-
lated to Ottawa even more than Ontario. But the

most optimistic Conservative does not expect com-
plete victory for M. Tellier this week.

Sir Lomer relies upon his record in putting the
finances of the province in good condition, in im-
proving the quality of education in the elementary
schools, and in providing better roads in the rura
districts of the province. The Montreal Methodist
Union, curiously enough, is supporting the Premier
because of his temperance reforms.

% % ue

Montreal’s Part in the Conflict.

ELDOM does one municipality loom large
enough in a provincial general election to bring
out a civic scheme of campaign such as the

Conservatives have been pursuing in Montreal. BY
a hugely extensive poster-libretto and cartoon A
Tellier, leader of the Opposition to Sir Lomer Gouitl
boldly proclaims himself in favour of greater muni-
cipal autonomy, asserting that Montreal, with 18
population of about one quarter the entire populd=
tion of the Province, has been shackled by the I_.,zb—
erals. He claims that Montreal has been despoiled
of the control of roads, streets, and franchises, an
asserts that “the day when we come to power W€
will accord to Montreal the right to govern itself:

Montreal now contains about one-quarter of the
entire population of the Province. The City and
Island, under the new distribution of seats, sends
thirteen members to the Legislature. Thirteen out
of eighty-two is more than fifteen per cent. of the
strength in the House. If M. Tellier’s appeal 1
effective enough to carry the Montreal district, 1t
will have a considerable bearing on the result.

While Montreal has one-quarter the population
and fifteen per cent. of the representation, it pay’
three-quarters of the direct taxes of the Provincé
The Conservatives have taken advantage of thiS
to argue that the metropolis has seldom or never
been able to get its due share of attention.

o W

The Brotherhood Federation.

N Saturday last there was born in the city of
Toronto the Brotherhood Federation ©
Canada, which includes such societies as the

Brotherhood of St. Andrew and Philip, the Meth-
odist Young Men’s Association, the Baptist Young
Men’s Association, the Congregational Brotherho0
and similar societies. ‘The objects of the Brother-
hood are to promote Christian citizenship and t0
crystallize public sentiment upon great moral issues:
The immediate cause of the new organization is @
visit of more than one hundred members repi¢
senting the National Brotherhood of Great Britaif:

The development of citizenship towards a high€f
ideal is undoubtedly one of the great features ©
the day. Fifteen years ago the Canadian Cl
movement was inaugurated to deal with the ele
mentary phases of the work, but the Canadial
Clubs have fallen short. At first they set about
gathering the younger citizens into their organiza-
tions and stimulating them to a broader considera-
tion of their duties and responsibilities as citizens:

Latterly the Canadian Clubs have neglected the

young man and resolved themselves into associd”
tions for the entertainment and edification of t},’e
members whom they had gathered together 13
earlier days. It may be that this new Brotherho®
will take up the work and carry it a step farther

A Conservative Cartoon in Quebec Elections

President Robert of the M. S. R. and Premier Gouin Control the Car which is Supposed to be Causing Much
Trouble in Montreal.
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About The National Council.

URING the last week of May, the annual meeting of the
National Council of Women will be held in London,
Ontario. The official visit of Their Royal Highnesses,
the Governor-General and the Duchess of Connaught,

coincides fortunately with this event. There is no city in Canada
which contains warmer hearts or more comfortable homes than
the county town of Middlesex, and the delegates to the National
Council will be treated so well and will fare so sumptuously that
it will be difficult for them to look after all the business which
such an important body is called upon to transact.

The National Council has been fortunate in its officers. Lady
Aberdeen’s initial interest and constant concern in its affairs
gave it an excellent “start” and it has been managed most
judiciously throughout the last eighteen
years. To the late Lady Edgar the Council
owed much, as her calm judgment and ex-
perience as a political hostess gave her an
equipment as presiding officer quite equal
to national requirements. As head of the
National Council, during the days of the
imposing Quinquennial Congress, in June,
1909, Lady Edgar had an exacting part to
play and discharged her duties admirably.
Mrs. Torrington, of Toronto, who was
elected as president last year, has proved
the wisdom of the Council’s choice. The
name of Dr. F. H. Torrington is known
throughout Canada, and the work he has
done in oratorio and festival will long be
honoured. In all his musical undertakings,
he has had the sympathy and co-operation
of his wife, who has contributed not a
little to his success. Mrs. Torrington’s
business ability is equalled by her tact and-
graciousness, qualities of high importance
in an authoritative position such as the
one she holds.

Mrs. Willoughby Cummings has been
associated with the National Council and
also with the international activities, from
the first. Her energy is tireless and her
information on all affairs connected with
the Council is of amazing extent. In fact,
if you want to know about anything what
an affiliated society is doing or is going to
do, just telephone Mrs. Cummings and
she’ll tell you all about it. She has been
awarded a somewhat rare honour—the de-
gree of “Doctor” from a Canadian Uni-
versity. With such officials, it is hardly to
be wondered at that the National Council
has accomplished a surprising- amount of
work, and that the work is of a very high

Mrs. Boomer, President of the I.ondon

“Local Council, is a most efficient and experienced officer.
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A Bit of China.

SOME very superior critics speak of painting on china as if

it were hardly an art, and I even heard one man (he was a
young professor) characterize it as “parlour tricks.” Neverthe-
less, it remains an art when exquisitely done, and one of the most
charming of those by which everyday life is “embellished and
refined.” Raphael, himself, did not disdain to decorate plaques
and vases, with what immortal flowers and cherubs the modern
world may not know. Ruskin deprecates the lavishing of much
care or elaboration on what may be destroyed so easily; yet that
objection might be urged in connection with almost every delicate
craft.

For many of us, the ceramic art, whether that of form or
colour, possesses undying interest. The potter is an ancient
craftsman, indeed, and the oldest literature contains references
to his work. Humanity has been compared again and again to
the frail products of the potter’s workshop, and the writers of
the East, from Jeremiah to Omar Khayyam, have warned us that
we are but clay in the hands of the Master Potter. Perhaps most

MRS. F. H. TORRINGTON,
quality. President National Council of Women.

memorable of all these metaphors is that in Browning’s “Rabbi
Ben Ezra,” where we are admonished to remember the “high uses
of a cup,” which may be used at the royal banquet amid the festal
glow. It is quite becoming, then, that humanity should take an
interest in the making and the decoration of pottery and china.
In England, statesmen and soldiers are not at all superior to
the lure of “old china.” Mr. Gladstone, for instance, was devoted
to his collection of rare Chelsea pieces, and General Baden-Powell
is said to be an admirer of Crown Derby. In Canada, we have
comparatively few citizens who are devotees of ceramic collec-
tions. Yet there are several who have given their leisure moments
to its study, and there is at least one prominent K. C. whose col-
lection of “Delft” would arrest the eye and excite the envy of
the connoisseur, with its array of plates, bowls and “garnitures”
which tell some of Holland’s most stirring

history in their tints of unfading blue.
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The Browning Rcmar.ce.

I N most Canadian cities, during last week,

there was a meeting which marked the
centenary celebration of the birth of Robert
Browning. From the service in England’s
great Abbey, where his body was laid on
the last day of 1889, to the gathering of a
few students in a remote Western town,
there ran the thrill of sympathy known by
those who have been helped and strength-
ened by a great spirit. To give heart and
courage to others, to inspire failing, faint-
ing humanity with renewed belief and for-
titude, to deepen the joy and the meaning
of Life, was the high calling of the English
poet, who was born one hundred years ago
in Old Londen.

It was inevitable that the observance of
this centenary should bring to remembrance
the love story of Browning’s life, the
radiant fifteen years during which two
poets lived and worked together. So often
has the poetic genius dragged love into the
mire and made it a sordid passion, that one
recognizes with gratitude the pure fealty
of such a love as made the romance of
Elizabeth Barrett and Robert Browning
more memorable than their poetry itself.
We turn from the tempestuous experiences
of Burns, Shelley, and Byron, to the golden
calm of Browning’s devotion, with an
assurance that even the poetic temperament
sometimes finds its true comrade. “Heaven
help them !” exclaimed one of their literary
friends, when he was informed that the
greatest woman poet of her day was to be-
come the wife of Robert Browning. A
woman who had been regarded for years
as a hopeless invalid was to fly in the face of paternal opposition
and leave home and England, with a husband whose poetic gifts
were regarded as a serious disqualification for matrimony. Surely,
their friends might well wonder how this mad marriage would
prosper. But it has left us a rare record of wedded harmony and
intellectual comradeship, such as the world seldom beholds. Ttaly
gave the invalid new life, and amidst the fragrance of a Florentine
Junetide, fifteen years after she dared her father’s wrath, Eliza-
beth Browning passed away.

There are no more beautiful tributes to a woman’s memory in
literature than the poems, “Prospice” and “One Word More.”
Yet, to many of us, the most intimate words which Browning
uttered of his love are these, from “The Ring and the Book” :

“Never may I commence my song, my due
To God who best taught song bv gift of thee,
Fxcept with bent head and beseeching hand—
That still, despite the distance and the dark,
What was, again may be; some interchange

Of grace, some splendour once thy very thought,
Some benediction, anciently thy smile.”

CANADIENNE.




‘“My Goats”’’

ROM the day when
I was a school-
girl in the quaint,
old French city of Joan
of Arc, goats have had
a strange fascination
for me. The pension-
naires from the board-
ing-school in Orleans
that I attended, used
to be taken for walks
on the banks of the
river Loire, where
goats  belonging to
peasants could often be
seen nibbling the juicy
river grasses.
However, it was not
until two years ago
that I had a chance to
study goats at close
range. I was going to
be at my home in Hali-
fax during the summer, and requested that our small
city garden be turned over to me, instead of being
given up to the usual vegetable and flower beds.
“What do you wish to do with it?” the family
inquired, and when I said, “T'o study goats,” I was
subjected to the ridicule that the word “goat” al-
ways seems to excite in the mind of the average
person. “No need of a trash barrel for the sum-
mer. Now we will know what to do with our tin
cans, and potato parings and other rubbish.” I
could not help laughing, but a long experience with
petted animals and birds who became as fastidious
about their menu as human beings, kept me from
expressing an opinion as to the preferences of the
ruminants I expected to have in the garden. I was
a long time in search of them, but finally found two
with a veterinary who offered to lend them to me
for the summer. The day they arrived, boys
seemed to spring out of the earth, to stare at the
struggling, perspiring transfer man, who carried
first Nannie, then her kid to a kennel under some
steps leading from my father’s study to the garden.
We all went out to greet them, while neighbour-
hood children manned the board fences or stared
through the wire one in front. I gazed into the
face of the mother goat. Her green, unfathomable
eyes, and her solemn beard gave her an appearance
of antiquity. I felt that I was
in the presence of dn en’ .
ment of the wisdom of the ages.
However, she was at all times an
extremely business-like goat, and
her eye went to a rose-bush
flourishing in our garden. “Oh!
Oh!” exclaimed my mother, as
bud and bloom began to disap-
pear down Nannie’s capacious
throat. “Alas my rasoberries!”
murmured my father, as Nannie,
having finished the roses, stoutly
attacked a growth of twenty
years. “You were about to have
the canes pulled up,” I reminded
my father, but there was a re-
miniscent gleam in his eyes of
springs, and summers, of digging
and fertilizing and fruit-gather-
ing, and T fear ne sighed, as he
saw plainly that those days
would not come again.

“My Goats.”

J UST here, it is fitting for me

to pay a tribute to the
saintly forbearance with which
my family has borne the intro-
duction of new and strange pets
into our circle. Some reward
came this time in the delight of
our boy and girl friends in our
new pets. Nothing but a monkey
in a house on the next street had
ever moved the neighbourhood
to such an extent. From early
morn till dewy eve, all through
the summer, boys and girls
haunted the garden, and they
never wearied in their offerings
of delicacies found to be most
acceptable to the fastidious
Nannie. The tin-can theory was
at once exploded. Roses and
raspberries having given out, and
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“Nannie.”

“Kiddie.”
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nasturtiums and grass having followed, bran mashes
palled on her, hay, she despised, and I finally had
to employ a boy to cut her the tenderest of grass
and the juiciest of clover.

The first night we had a strange experience with
her. The veterinary had assured me she would
not bleat at night, and I could not conceive of any
other thing troublesome to neighbours, that she

could do. However, as my sister and I were sleep-
ing the sleep of the very weary out on a roof
verandah, we were awakened by a noise like

thunder. “Sounds as if all their legs were broken
off,” said my sister, and we seized our dressing-
gowns, ran downstairs to the study, and looking out
the window, found that Nannie and the kid, who
always imitated her in every particular, were racing
up and down the steps in the moonlight. With
many a yawn we hastened to the basement, got bags
and boards and erected a barricade, which Nannie
amused herself by demolishing after we went back
to bed. However, it interposed some barrier in the
way of her racing up the steps and back again,
and the next day we had something more solid
put up. I noticed that she never stayed in her
kennel moonlight nights. Indeed on many dark
nights she could be dimly seen feeding in the
garden or lying on the turf.

She had some sentiment about the horses: she
had left behind her in the stable, and for a long
time when she saw horses passing by, she would
run to the wire fence and bleat pitifully. The
children were a great deal of company for her. I
found that I could spend only a limited time in the
garden, but the boys and girls never wearied of
petting her, and talking to her and the kid. When,
dissatisfied with my bill of fare, she would run to
the wire fence, and utter mournful plaints, that
brought any child within hearing distance running
to her with candy, peanuts, cake, bread and butter,
vegetables, fruit or anything they could lay their
hands on. Nepaul buckwheat was her favourite
article of diet, and boys and girls would strip it
from gardens and back yards for her. The kid ate
little, but very often during the day he went down
on his knees beside his mother, who occasionally
walked rudely away, leaving him kneeling on the
ground, and looking over his shoulder as if to say,
“Why do you deprive me of my lawful portion of
sweet, medicinal and nourishing milk?”

The children treated both goats with marvellous
kindness, and it was pretty to
hear them coming down the street
calling, “Nannie, Nannie,” or
“Kiddie, Kiddie.” Frequently
some strange boy would come
along and tease Nannie. Her
first impulse was to butt, her
second to stand very still, for her
horns always became locked in
the wire fence. The good chil-
dren would drive the bad child
away, and then ring the door-bell,
exclaiming, “Horns caught!”
The first person hearing this
would scurry to the garden and
relieve the waiting Nannie. One
day the bad boy was apparently
captured and forced into our
house. “Talk to him, Miss
Saunders. He’s been poking your
goat with a stick. I delivered a
lecture on kindness to animals,
to which the boy listened with
great meekness, and then assured
me that the miscreant who had
poked the goat had run away—
he was merely an onlooker.

I found that children came
from long distances to see the
goats. While dressing early one
dewy summer morning, I saw a
gentleman bring a beautiful little
girl up to the wire fence, and
help her give lettuce to the goat
and kiddie.  Subsequently I
found out that he was an uncle
of the little girl, and was obliged
to bring her to call on Nannie
and her offspring every morning
before he went to town.

It was quite a trial to part
from the two interesting crea-
tures in the autumn, and for
weeks and even months after, we
would hear the childish voices in
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By MARSHALL SAUNDERS

Author of “Beautiful Joe,” “ Tilda Jane,” etc.

“They Never Wearied in Their

Rev. Dr. Saunders, Mrs. Saunders and Their Daughtels
Mrs. Clarence King.

the distance, coming nearer and nearer, “Nanni®
Nannie, Kiddie, Kiddie, I've got something for
you.” Children would stand and beat the fenc®
beseeching Nannie to come from her kennel, and
someone would have to throw up a window af
inform them that Nannie had gone home.

M Y too brief study of goats led me to form .2
few conclusions. First of all, their milk !
invaluable for delicate persons. Secondly, the€Y
have a real value in interesting children in thj
lower creation. Questions about goats that we coul
not answer were showered on us, and I fancy th?
many a parent was sent to a natural history,
reply to these questions. Thirdly, all goats do 8
have a disagreeable odour. Male ones do, I bfi
lieve. Nannie and the kid, well-brushed and comb"'1 é
and with a clean bed, were at all times agreeab 2
companions. Many an animal is called dirty;
cause human beings are too careless to keep it cleat:
Fourthly, they want clean water to drink. Fifthlys
goats are especially suitable pets for persons ownif
good-sized enclosed yards, if there is no green a O?k'
Not a spear of grass, nor leaf of shrub, nor sta*®
nor tree trunk can escape them. he
I must say that we were all astonished that &
kid did not play more than he did. Once in 2 g%/
while, he would kick up his little hoofs, and d"‘,ncie
round the garden, but usually he was a sobeI"lltt
fellow, and strolled quietly by his mother’s side:
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The Drawing-Room Fireplace.

ANY houses are so handsome and so ornate
that they repel rather than invite. Such
feeling is not experienced by a visitor to

- the Boone residence, Crescent Road, To-

Tonto. For, handsome as this Tudor structure un-

dOubtedly is, and luxurious as its various appoint-

Ments undeniably are, there is the happy concord

Of its separate parts. The external scheme har-

Monizes with the internal treatment—this in-

terior with that interior, and furniture with garni-

ture in each and every room. The effect is one of

Simplicity, restfulness and homelikeness.

HAVING once been convoyed over the beautiful
house by one of its clever decorators, it was
4 second pleasure of mine, only the other night, to
Peep again into several of its most delightsome
Nooks, over the shoulder of its joint-deviser and
Mistress. By appointment [ passed between the
two tall lamps in bronze which light, romantically,
the limestone entrance scheme with its upper and
Ower bhallustrades reproduced in motif from
lickering Hall, in Norfolk, built sn 1620, and from
ramshill House, built in 1603, and which cast
Vague shadows on the dull-red loggia tiling, just
38 the last vibrations of the minster chimes in the
all rippled liquidly out through the quiet house.
ight o’'clock—the hour of merging lights.
amps were turned low in the mahogany-finished
hall, oloatingly mellowing the beamed ceiling and
fee-parts panelled walls. Grandfather’s clock
and soaring stairs-pillars gleamed in the same rich
Wood. A massive table with carved work occupied
€ midst—rarest Chippendale—and its dragon’s claw
eet clutched a handsome rug, rich of colour and
S0ft and thick of weave, dyed with the herbs of the
€vant. And so engaged was the eye in discerning
the lineaments of a Florentine bronze set in squarely
3bove the mantel, that the ear quite missed any
Tou-frou of skirts enunciative of Mrs. Boone’s
arrival, She arrived, gave greeting, and graciously
!'eighthe way through a door giving widely to the
t

The luxuries and refinements of the library were
disclosed—qualities, there, delightfully amicable.
Ine Circassian walnut embodied the scheme of
¢ woodwork, so rich of finish and so exquisite
matching as to be more than a trifle suggestive
t tiger-skin. It was interesting to be told that
he venecer for the entire room, including wains-
COtting, doors, mantel and beamed ceiling, was pro-
Sured from a single gigantic walnut log. A hand-
Tescoed frieze softly adorned the upper walls,
STeenish in its mistiness, with suggestive figures of¢

uses leaning out into distinctness over the book-
cielves, The door and window draperies were,
kewise, subdued green. Rest to the eyes had evi-
ntly been considered. A small silken rug took
€ light on an ample seat-back. And the floor was

:p"e_ad sumptuously with a garden in camel’s hair
'I{Om the country of the Shah and the Peacock
h1‘one.

€ e v

‘While this room pleases me,” Mrs. Boone con-
Oed’ “we oftener use the sitting-room upstairs.”

which, anon.

Contiguous was the drawing-room
—that feminine dominion — which
drew for one the nicest possible dis-
tinction between the ideas, stateliness
and stiffness. The oval ceiling-centre
dropped an inverted fountain of
prisms, the oval being outlined with a
fine plaster enrichment, like that of
the cornice, of Renaissance design.
The fireplace had a moulded base of
Pavanazzo marble, the mantel carving
being borrowed, in effect, from a
scheme at Hampton Court. The
woodwork was finished in glossy
white enamel, elegantly effective with
the suppressed surge of colour—
creamy fawn, lichen green, and rich
carmen rose—revealed in rug, wall-
tapestries and curtains. “High
Heaven,” Wordsworth tells us, “re-
jects the lore of nicely-calculated
less or more.” But the outfitters of
drawing-rooms cannot afford to do so.
At any rate, judging from its liberal
applications, “the lore” had not, in
this case, been neglected. Indeed,
those human feet that are likely to
be consorting with the finely-turned
“antelope legs” of the pedigreed chairs, cabinets and
tables, can hope to be quite comfortable among
them only after looking
to their shoes.

The dining-room across
the hall was distinctly
Early English — perhaps
the most imposing room
in the house. The walls
were empanelled from
floor to ceiling in San
Domingo mahogany wood,
of the light natural shade.
All of which veneer, too,
was procured from a
single log. The ceiling
was handsome with staff-
work of geometric design
—such as characterized
the Tudor era—and the
grape-vine, clusters and
leaves, adorned the cor-
nice; its colour was
cream of a deep shade,
toned to accord with the
woodwork. The fireplace
was reproduced in motif
from Knole House, Seven
Oaks, built in 1602, and
introduced abaeve it was
the effectively novel fea-
ture, a combined mantel-
piece and china closet.
The furniture, which was
Sheraton, melted into its
background, conspicuous
most by its marquetry and
bosses. A rug of the
richest hues of the Fast
deadened the casual foot-
fall and the embrowned
air of the room was in-
tensified at the windows
by panel-like lambrequins
of burnt orange velvet,
enriched with gold gal-
loons.

The first floor then was
glanced over duly. The
broad stairs branched, as-
cending both ways, to
meet in the expansion of
that spacious upper hall,
an excellent view of which
is herewith given. The
hand-carved furniture is
of teak-wood — reddish-
black. And the plan of
the upper stairs is well
worth noting. Through
the door just to the left
is the sitting-room re-
ferred to—a cosy place
with its finishing in dark-
stained Georgia pine, its

A Charming Tudor Home

By MARY JOSEPHINE TROTTER

ingle-seats and most homelike appointments. Pre-

ference for it had sufficient warrant.

AN expressive cut of the owner’s room, on this

same floor, accompanies. It denotes in general
character the bed-chambers throughout. The three
located on this flat have their individual baths, and
are finished in white enamel, faced with. delicate
wall-hangings, and outfitted with furniture signally
elegant, simple, and fit.

From the practical, as well as from the aesthetic,
standpoint, the mansion is especially interesting. At
the rear of the lower hall is an electric elevator,
automatic, serving all floors. Connecting dining-
room with kitchen is a roomy butler’s pantry fitted
with built-in work-tables, cupboards and special
shelves. The kitchen walls are tiled and the service
section, including pantry, storage, and servants’ hall,
is commodious and, at the same time, compact. A
dumb waiter, linen chute and dust chute, and two
sets of vacuum cleaners running from basement to
attic, are among other interesting instalments. The
vacuum plant is situated in the motor room in the
basement—the entire east side comprising the bil-
liard room.

The mistress, however, is soon to go abroad, pre-
sumably for the pleasure of returning. Shutters up
—thought of it casually hints that we, just here,
stop peeping. Thanks to Messrs. Chadwick and
Beckett for views, and “Bon voyage !” to Mrs. Boone.

A Sunny Bedroom.

The Upper Hall, With Furniture in Teak Wood.
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From Coast to Coast

Events at the Capital.

OVERNMENT HOUSE has continued to be
the scene of delightful week-end parties,
when guests of Their Royal Highnesses
from various Canadian cities are enter-

tained with a hospitality which has firmly estab-
lished the Governor-General and his charming con-
sort in Canadian hearts. The vice-regal visit to
Toronto this month is expected to be of about a
fortnight’s duration. The ball at Government House
on April 23rd was a brilliant event in the social
world and gave a foretaste of the State Ball which
will take place next autumn. Their Royal High-
nesses went to Montreal for the Horse Show,
wlich was held in the Arena.

Hon. R. L. Borden and Mrs. Borden made an
extended visit to Hot Springs, Virginia, and have
returned to Ottawa in the best of health. Sir Wil-
frid Laurier recently paid a visit to Lieutenant-
Governor Willard at Richmond, Virginia.

Her Royal Highness Princess Patricia. headed
the list of those who passed the recent examination
in “first aid” work. The ladies’ class was composed
of members of the May Court Club. Now we shall
see ambulance classes in all Canadian cities!

A wedding of interest to many persons outside of
the Capital as well as within it, will take place on
June 3rd, at All Sdints Church, when Miss Dorothy
Walters will marry Mr. Llewellyn Bate.  Miss
Walters is possessed of beauty which is combined
with a charming personality and a wealth of talents.
She is well known as an amateur actress, having
taken part in the Earl Grey Competition for several
years with marked success. As a skater she has
won enviable prominence; she is an expert on
Skis, and she both rides and drives. Her name
will be amongst those taking part in the Ottawa
Horse Show, when she will ride and drive. The
late Joseph Doutre, Q.C., of Montreal, was Miss
Walters' grandfather. Mr. Llewellyn Bate is the
youngest and only unmarried son of Sir Henry
Bate, K.C.M.G., and is a popular all-round sport.
He also is an expert horseman, a photographer of
no mean ability. The accompanying photo was
taken in the uniform of the Governor General’s Foot
Guards, in which regiment he is a Lieutenant.

%% %

Banishing the Bill-Board.
HE Alberta Woman’s Association is one of the
most influential organizations in that Western
province. Its membership includes almost every.
woman university graduate in the province, as well
as the wives of the members of the university
senates and the board of governors. It was organ-
ized about six months ago for the promotion of
higher education in the province. In Calgary, Mrs.
D. Andrews is the president; Mrs. C. A. Stuart,

MRS. DOUGLAS YOUNG
In Riding Costume, Leaving the Toronto Horse Show in Her
Motor Car. Captain Young Acted as Secretary
of the Show This Season.

vice-president; Mrs. Blow, second - vice-president;
Mrs. Harold Riley, corresponding secretary; Mrs.
Fred. Currie, recording secretary; Mrs. Mills,
treasurer, and Mrs. A. M. Scott, Miss P. J. Nolan
and Miss Egbert are on the executive. The Calgary
Club has an extensive membership.

The members are interesting themselves in the
bill-board campaign of the City Planning Commis-
sion, and many club women are expressing their
approval of the desire of the Commission for more
stringent by-laws.

% we

Women’s Canadian Clubs.
ANADIAN Clubs, whether masculine or feminine
in membership, can hardly be regarded any
longer as in the experimental stages. They have

MRS. HARRIET A. BOOMER
Fresident of the Local Council of Women, London, Where the
Annual Meeting of the National Council Will Be Held,
May 24th to 30th.

proved among the successful institutions of the
country and it is impossible to over-estimate their
broadening and unifying effect. The speakers whom
the members of the Women’s Canadian Clubs have
been able to securé during the last year have shown
in range of subject the greatest diversity, and there-
fore have proved of immense benefit.

In Calgary, Professor Currelley, of Toronto, who

is an ardent archaeologist, has been addressing the
Women’s Canadian Club on the subject of “Village
Life in Egypt,” while, several provinces away, Mr.
H. A. Cody, who knows Northern Canada as well
as Professor Currelley knows Cairo, was addressing
the club of St. John, New Brunswick, on “Alaska
and the Yukon.” The St. John Club has also lately
enjoyed an address from Hon. W. Mackenzie King,
the subject of which was “Labour and its Rela-
tion to the State.” Whatever may be the part
played by the Women’s Canadian Clubs in the de-
velopment of a national spirit, the present tendency
is most hope-inspiring.
e g %

The Aberdeen Association.
IF you have ever been in a lonely spot, far from

books or magazines, you can appreciate the
work done by the Aberdeen Association, which con-
sists in sending literature into lumber camps or re-
mote districts where it is difficult to obtain reading
matter. The Duchess of Connaught has accepted
the presidency of this society which does so much
to brighten the lives of those who are far away
from the.centres of human activities. Do not throw
away your magazines or old books. Think of the
lonely toilers to whom they would mean help and
brightness and send them to the Aberdeen Associa-
tion. The magazine you discard so lightly may give
hours and even days of delight to some one hun-
dreds of miles away. In addition to the actual en-
joyment which comes from reading this literature,

- OSEITY H
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is the knowledge that “someone” has cared enough
to send it to those in the wilderness.

Mother’s Day Memorial.

S OME years ago, a Philadelphia woman suggested
: the observance of the second Sunday in May
as Mother’s Day, a white carnation being wori n
honour of the home. Several Canadian cities have
joined in the observance, and this year Ottawd
made an exceedingly practical application of fitial
sentiment.  The King’s Daughters’ Guild of ,t}}e
Capital has instituted what is known as Mother's
Day Memorial Home. The ladies in charge of the
Fcme have secured a house at Britannia Villagé
where, during the sultry months of summer, mothefs
and their babes who could not otherwise have 2
health-giving trip to the country will have a rest
for a week or so. The new home is only temporarys
until there will be sufficient funds wherewith 0
erect permanent quarters. Last year, nearly thré¢
hundred little children died during the months ©
June, July, August and September. This yeah
thanks to the citizens’ contributions on Mother$
Day, it is hoped that the rate of infant mortality
will be greatly decreased.

g we w

Items of Interest.
ORTUNATE were those cities visited by the
London Symphony Orchestra, under Nikisct,
wko proved an incomparable conductor and left
Canadian audiences breathless over the musical €
velation of a lifetime.

An interesting historical visit was made to Wash'
ington this month by a number of distinguishe
French citizens who brought to this continent 2
bust of “La France,” by the eminent sculptor, R0 11
to be placed in honour of Champlain at the basé
of the Champlain Memorial Light-house, now being
erected at Crown Point on Lake Champlain. Mont”
real and Quebec were visited by the party, of whom
the feminine members were Comtesse de Rochaf
beau, Mme. Bleriot, Mlle. Cormon and Mlle. Girar¢

Miss Margaret Anglin has had a triumphant to4"
of the West and was given an unmistakable W&~
come by “her ain folk.” !

The members of the Imperial Order of the Daugh‘
ters of the Empire, in New York, with Mrs. J. Elliot
Longstaff as regent, recently held a meeting at th?
Hotel Victoria, of that city, to discuss means ©
practical aid to the survivors of the T'itanic disastels
and a memorial to the dead. This organization 12
a large membership among the women of Britl®
birth living in the United States. o

Miss Agnes Laut has recently been entertaifl®
by the Canadian Women’s Press Club of Calgafy"
This is an age which is frankly material. Henc®
one editor’s approval of Miss Laut’s work is e"‘d
pressed in the terms: “She is the highest-p3!
woman journalist of Canadian birth.”

The first week of may is “moving time”
real. Consequently, the police of that city
in charge, a fortnight ago, of one-hundred-at

in Mont"
were
e

MRS. FRASER MACDONALD ;
Alighting from Her Carriage at the Toronto Horse show:



forty-three children who had strayed or
been mislaid during the process of mi-
gration.

The twenty-ninth of April saw an
historic gathering at Government House,
Toronto, when His Honour, the Lieuten-
ant-Governor of Ontario, and Lady Gib-
son, entertained at a dinner, held as a
farewell to the old official residence of

MISS DOROTHY WALTERS
Of Ottawa, Whose Marriage to Lieut. Bate is
Announced to Take Place on June 3rd.

many Lieutenant-Governors. At each
plate was an artistic menu card, bear-
ing an excellent photograph of the
house and terrace tied with royal blue
ribbon, the Arms of Ontario with the
date on the cover; on the inside was
engraved the nature of the gathering;
and on the reverse side was a list of the
Lieutenant-Governors of Ontario since
Confederation, with dates of office. The
dance which followed the dinner was
characterized by a gayety which made
the best of the final “extras” in a bali-
room of many glad memories.

It was proposed at a joint meeting of
the New Brunswick Loyalist Society,
the Women’s Canadian Club, the Men’s
Canadian Club, and the Daughters of
the Empire, held recently in St. John,
N. B, that a celebration similar to that
of last year be again held this year to
commemorate the landing of the Loyal-
ists, May 18, Those present were: Of
the Loyalist Society, Mr. D. R. Jack and
Mr. D. J. Seely; Mr. T. H. Bullock, re-
presenting the Men’s Canadian Club,
Mrs. E. A. Smith, Miss MecGivern and
Miss Travers, of the Women’s Canadian
Club, and Mrs. George Blizard and Miss
Barnaby of the Daughters of the Em-
E‘ire. The meeting was most enthusiti-
ic.

The annual meeting of the Imperial
Order Daughters of the Empire will be
held at the King Edward Hotel, To-
ronto, on May 30th and 3lst. It is ex-
pected that Mrs. Henshaw, of Vancouver,
will give an address.

Woman and the Horse

OMAN, of course, is always inter-
esting. Man, long ago, gave up
his endeavour to solve this, his

greatest enigma. Therefore, the inter-
est is always mellow and ripening.
Which is a perfectly good syllogism.

But is woman always interested? Is
the languid expression one sees often on
the smart woman’s countenance one of
boredom or affected indifference? Pos-
8ibly it depends on her surroundings.
Which introduces the point.

There was a goodly number of the
Smartest women possible at the recent
Horse Show in Toronto. Many of the
daily papers, the business of which is
to chronicle such events, said that the
show was the most successful yet held.
And in direct contradiction, came the
statements of men who have followed

TR R R AR -
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up that sort of thing, and should know.
They said the show was the worst ever.
So it behooves us to figure out the point
of view of both.

If we remember aright, it was the
society pages, for the most part, which
gurgled over the superlative success of
the event. So we may correctly affirm
that, from the point of view of the
woman whose duty is to tell of won-
drous effects achieved by gownmakers,
the show was more successful than
otherwise.

Certain it is that a number of the
most smartly dressed women strolled
along the promenade, discussing subjects
other than the movements on the tan-
bark. And equally as certain that they
collected in hospitable little boxfuls, and
conversed together, with their backs and
side faces turned toward the horses.
But. as usual, there were exceptions.
Some of the most beautiful of the wo-
men, wearing the most exclusive models,
leaned eagerly forward, as the horses
stumbled over the bars, or refused to
cross the brick wall. And many there
were who watched only for the defaults.
So there you are.

And another fact. Away up in the
more secluded places of seating, fre-
quented by those who were not guests
in members’ enclosures, the women were
keen, in interest of the pirouettings on
the bark. The gowns across the arena
did not attract them, nor the graceful
women “en promenade.”

About the time the last class made its
entrance, many of the Paris mode ex-
ponents came down from their boxes,
and lined up at the railing facing the
tanbark.

“What interest!” exclaimed the ob-
server of things. “Women really do not
come to converse on teas and Paquin
gowns.”

But the observer drew near and eaves-
dropped. It is a perfectly legitimate
occupation for a professional observer.
And this is what she heard:

“What a cunning looking boy!
doesn’t he wear his red coat well?”

And

LIEUT. L. N. BATE, G.G.F.G.
Youngest Son of Sir Henry Bate, K.C.M.G.,
Who is to Marry Miss Dorothy Walters

“T do love to see Adam Beck ride. He
goes at it, as if he meant business,”

“Yes, and I love the smell of the tan-
bark.”

“By the way, were you at Govern-
ment House ball? I didn’t see you.”

“Oh, he hit the last two. I like to
wateh how many they hit, don’t you?”

“Who is that tall woman in the black
gown, strolling along with Mr. X? Isn’t
he the handsomest thing?”

And there you are. A new problem
confronts us. Do the women assemble
at a Horse Show to see the horses, the
gowns or THE MEN? You have the
facts. Judge for yourselves. It is not
for a mere member of the sex to say
that the problem of clothes consumes all
the smart woman’s attention. M. B.
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Such a
good Soup.

Such a little price. ‘ :

B Such a thick, nourishing, # i R LR

strengthening soup is Edwards’; so small is the cost
that everyone can well afford it.

Edwards’ Soup is prepared from specially selected beef
and the finest vegetables that Irish soil can produce. [t
comes to you all ready for the saucepan. The cook will
find Edwards’ Soup a great help in the kitchen. It goes
with lots of things that aren’t as tasty by themselves ; it
strengthens her own soups and there’s double the Varicty
in the menu when Edwards’ Soup is on the pantry-shelf.

Buy a packet to-day.

E DESICCATED soup
5¢. per packet.

Edwards’ desiccated Soup is made in Ireland by Irish

labour. There, and in England it is a household word.

Edwards’ desiccated Soup
is made in three varietics—
Brown, Tomato, W hite. The
Brown wariety is a thick,
nourishing soup prepared
Srom best beef and fresh
wegetables. The other two
are purely wegetable soups.

’ I' you have running water in your house, why make a
drudge of yourself 52 wash days ¢veiy ycar, when a
VELOX Water Motor Washing Machine will wash your

clothes as fast as two women can do the other necessary

operations, such as blueing, rinsing, hanging out, etc.

AND DO IT WELL,.

The “VELOX' runs itself, needs noattention, goes right
after the dirt and soiled spots and removes every trace
without the slightest injury to the finest fabric. The Tub
has the Cummer-Dowswell “‘Anti-Warp” ring inside ;
this means tight tubs. No other make hasthisfeature.

Ask your decaler to
demonstrate it. The
Motor has single,
direct acting shaft, no
cogs or gears and is
self contained.

Write for “Aunt
Salina's Wash Lay
Philosoph&"’. Wesend
it free aud it will help
you on next wash day.
B-1-12

CuMMER-DOWSWELL,
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MURPHY & ORR

Irish Linen and Lace House,

BELFAST, IRELAND.

SILVER
CLEANER

SILVER
GOLD or
PLATED WARE

TABLE LINEN, IRISH LACE,
CAMBRIC HANDKERCHIEFS,

SHEETING, TOILETS,

_’_l’_l(l)_‘l.x‘/ow LINEN, E/l(/g?l!gs

LEa g TR R C leans betferd
TEA CLOTHS. ' Quicker &

Hand Embroidered Linen Robes and Blouses.

DRESS LINENS
And LINENS of EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Plain and Embroidered.

avoids rhe

rubftha
wears,

No
Rubbing,
No

Only thoroughly Reliable Goods stocked
and supplied at lowest Belfast prices. WORK
WEDDING LINEN OUTFITS a specialty.
Price Lists and Samples Post Free. AT ADIELAIEEEsglNG

25% & 50¢ a package

o or
dr\lgg\‘)ox' [}
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IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER."’'
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FOR MAKING SOAP,
SOFTENING WATER,
REMOVING PAINT,
DISINFECTING SINKS.
CLOSETS,DRAINS.ETC.

SOLD EVERYWHERE
REFUSE SUBSTITUTES

(T

LEA & PERRINS’
SAUCE

with Welsh Rarebit.

The Original & Genuine WORCESTERSHIRE.
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REAL REST FOR THE WEARY

There is nothing more necessary for pertfect
health than a good Mattress in the Home.

The “KELLARIC” is built by Hand, Layer
upon Layer, of Clean selected Cotton. Not
Lumpy or Uneven, but a Soft Downy Even
Surface, insuring Restful Sleep.

The “KELLARIC ” has a Laced Opening at
the End of the Mattress which allows In-
spection. Then our “MONEY BACK ”
Guarantee goes with every Mattress.

Largest Exclusive Manufacturers of High-Grade Box
Springs and Mattresses in Canada.

Address all Correspondence to Dept. “C.”

BERLIN BEDDING CO., Limited

BERLIN TORONTO

MENT CANADIAN

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘“THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’
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The Matinee Girl

By

The Actress with the Dustcloth.

PAUSED before the door of the
suite where I had met Margaret
Anglin, one year before. Someone

opened it in surprise. Someone holding
a dustcloth in one hand. She had not
heard me knock. ‘She came to shake the
fragments of dust from the cloth in the
corridor of the King Edward Hotel.

“‘She will come and sit in this chair,
and perhaps lean her elbow on this
table. 'Which will never never do.
Hence my gymnastics with the dust-
cloth.”

So Charlotte Walker had reasoned,
when the voice over the phone had told
her there was a dreadful interviewer in
the reception room. And I had gone up
to 821, just as soon as I had poked a
few strands of hair back under my hat,
and dabbed a bit of fluff on my nose.
That was not long enough to allow for
a careful dusting of the table, however.
I ran right into the dustcloth.

“I have some of the dearest little
cakes in there,”—pointing somewhere in
the region of the King Street elevators—
“and I'd be perfectly delighted if you
would have tea with me.”

How could I? I had sipped my third
cup that afternoon, about five minutes
before, but the vision of those cakes was
alluring. And her voice was so mellow
and velvety and “singy,” it simply turned
my good resolutions all topsy turvy—
almost. 'But I summoned up a store-
house of courage, and told the truth.

“Well, I'm not very keen on it, my -
self, being an American, but I thought
you English people here in Canada are
accustomed to that kind of thing, and
I'd love to pour tea for you.”

Her sweet, open countenance chased
away any wandering bits of pessimism,
which might have flitted through my
mind, and all at once, my resolve to be
very diplomatic and blase, fell into notb-
ingness with a crash. Sincerity simply
exuded from Charlotte Walker, in every
move, and there enshrouded her the
greatest and most unusual cloak of mod-
ernism, perfect frankness.

Her blonde hair peeped into her eyes
in fascinating little curls, and her mouth
formed itself into perpetual smiles of
optimism. She has a way of looking at
one, which seems to challenge any un-
worthy thought, and send it skulking
into the fields of shamefacedness. And
wonder, of wonders, she is utterly and
irreparably devoid of egotism.

“They surely said dreadful things
about me in New York,” she remarked,
as naturally as if she were commenting
on the colour of the smoke which hung
over the Bay. “They said I was an ab-
surdity in this play, and that T ‘sang’ the
words in imitation of an English act-
ress. Strange, when I went on the road,
I sent the managers back the greatest
part of ten and twelve thousand dollars
a week. And in this civilized age of art
and learning, money counts. Let me
tell you, if you ever write a play and
place it, don’t, I implore you, allow
each of a dozen critic-assassins to dig
his theatrical poinard into it. If you
do, you won’t recognize your effort on
opening night, the press will hurl nasty
epithets at you, and you will become,
in the language of the mimic land, a
DUB.”

She was most enthusiastic in her plea
for individuality and maintained that,
to have it, one must be a regular insur-
gent, to learn the role of which she sits
in daily observation of the tactics of

her clever husband, Fugene Walter. He °

who made righteous Boston gasp when
it learned the truth in “The Easiest
Way.”

I left her in an hour, with the music
of her last words singing in my ears,
“Put on your pretty clothes, bring five
of your friends to-night, and TI give
you a box. And next: time, T hope you’ll
let me pour you some tea.”

L R
“Rebecca,” the Precocious.
DITH TALTAFERRO is no longer
known as a sister of Mabel, who
created the name part of “Polly of the
Circus.” Edith has made good, by her

Margaret Bell

own right, and is going abroad, next
season, with “Rebecca of Sunnybro_OE(
Farm,” and all the accessories.  Which
makes her fourth season in the role of
the little country girl.

If you were to see Edith walking along
Yonge, Sparks or Catherine Streets,
you would never recognize her as the
little girl in the old-fashioned dress, who
climbs out of the window, on a stormy
night and runs away in the dark. She
looks quite grown-up in her chic grey
suit and summery poke bonnet. And
the loose veil even adds to the grown-
upiness. But the same wistful little face
looks at you from behind the veil, as
made the old stage coachman climb down
off his box and unlock the door of Aunt
Miranda’s big brick house. It is the
face of a girl who has the correct idea
about this thing called the mimic sphere,
and who still believes that the public can
be induced to attend a sound, clean per-
formance if they have the chance. Miss
Taliaferro has exemplified this, be-
cause she has remained successfully in

EDITH TALIAFERRO, Er
starring in ‘‘Rebecca of Sunnybrook Farm.

the simple, sweet little play, “Rebecca,’
for three seasons.

I had the appointment with Miss Talia-
ferro, in her dressing room, before the
play. There she was, sitting in the dear-
est little pink kimono, her hair tied up
tight behind her ears, her fingers trav-
elling from the cream jars to her cheeks.
On the will were hung the tiny dresses
she uses for the part, and the much d¢
spised straw hat. And everywhere were
dolls, great and small, ugly and beaubi-
ful. They looked quite in keeping with
the rest of the room, and the diminu-
tive occupant. \

“People will not let me grow up,” she
said, between dabs, “They send me
dolls and dolls and then some more:
For a while, T took to giving them aways
but now I want them again, so I am
going to keep all that I have sent tO
me. It is a good way to amuse the
babies that come back to see me, after
matinees. Mothers bring them back, an
how they enjoy looking at all the funny
things on my dressing table.”

The ornament which occupied the stel-
lar position on Miss Taliaferro’s dressing-
table was a large photograph of her
sister Mabel, so well remembered for he};
excellent work in “Polly of the Circus.
The sisters look much alike, in feature
and size. But Mabel has blue eyes and
fair hair, and Edith hair as black as the
wings of a raven and eyes like sloes.
Both have an equally large following;
and hundreds of little kiddies atten
every matinee and laugh and weep with
Polly or Rebecca.

® ®»
Gossip of the Players.
BILLTE BURKE has just been with us-
This season finds Billie about siX
Years younger, and all her admiring mat-
inee girls say sheis more adorable than
ever in the title role of “The Runaway-

L]

ADELE RITCHIE, more commoply

recognized as “The Dresden Chind
Prima Donna,” is a connoisseur on cats-
Her most recent purchase is an Angora
beauty, for which, according to her clever
press agent, she paid a thousand dollars.

The feline has a French maid.
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The Canadian Women’s Press Club

lishers, and are appearing this spring.

NEW members of the C. W. P. C. to
Red Parasol,”

Wi o T

B RS TR B
COURIER ¥
NS i AN

Woman Knows ”

date are, Miss Emma Seeber, as-
sistant editor of the Rideau Record, and
a contributor of social news to the Mont

Among these are “The
“Honest Peggy,” “The Coming of Ana-
bel,” and “Other Days; Other Ways.”

That Bacon furnishes the
most tasty and delicious
breakfast. It is at the same
time the most economical.

For over fifty years the House
of Fearman has been curing Break-
fast Bacon. It is made from the
product of Canadian grain fed pigs,
carefully selected and carefully pre-
pared. The whole process from
beginning to end is under the
supervision of the Inspectors of
the Dominion Government, ensur-
ing pure, healthy food.

Ask your grocer to supply you with

FEARMAN’S ENGLISH
BREAKFAST BACON

Put up by

F. W. Fearman Co., Limited
HAMILTON

Well, Well!

. JHIS isa HOME DYE
I".. a’f ANYONE

, Can use

_ of Goods
=———— uith the SAME Dye:

. lused

B ONE DYErorALL KINDSor cooos

CLEAN and SIMPLE to Use.

NO chance of using the WRONG Dye for the Goods
°Dﬂe has to color. Allcolors from your Druggist or
ealer, FRLE Color Cardand STORY Booklet10,

he Johnson-Richardson Co., Limited, Montreal,

2

Florida Water

“THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME"’
No lady’s dress-

gentleman’s [ |
no club-man's i3
eller’s satchel, f\
no person nor [
e considered PN\
without a bottle

unrivaled,cen- |,
ite, MURRAY §
FLORIDA
There isnoth-
so add to the :;:'
many, varied, [VE0S
the daily care (RS
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE !
SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

ing - table, no
shaving - stand,
locker, no trav-
i no bath-room,
W household, can
fully equipped
of this exquisite,
\ tury old favor-

LANMAN & KEMP, *'oRk 3

real Herald, Ottawa Citizen and Toronto 0oy
Star; Mrs. Florence Robinson, of Port- C ASSELL & COMPANY report that
age la Prairie, editor of the Woman’s Mrs. Patriarche’s book, “Rory of
Page of the Northwest Review, Winni-  Willow Beach,” is being favourably re-
peg, and writer for various religious viewed, and has been praised especially
papers; Miss Laura Wentworth Ingalls, for its humour.

Wh(i is Hon the staff of the Montreal g ow

Daily Herald, and an occasional con- s 7 o
tributor to the Toronto Courier; and “O PEN TR‘%IILS’ s iy Iiimlyh 1er£
Miss Avis Ingalls, editor of the Chil- .-  E'S0% {Klxs. bl.‘th“({ i 7L
dren’s Department, and assistant wo- Edmonton), was publishe 'ky it
man editor on the Family Herald and early this month, ant‘l is likely t?{ ik
Weekly Star, who also contributes peat the success of “Janey Canuck In
poetry to the same paper over the nom the West.

de plume of “Zoe”; Miss Sue A. Baris- % %

son, Society Editor of the Lethbridge MISS LOUISE HA¥'I‘ER BIRCHALL,
Daily Herald; Miss Mona Coxwell, on who has been doing excellent work
the editorial staff of The Canadian for several years as the London corre-
Courier, Toronto; Miss Louise Rorke, spondent of the Toronto Star, has re-
assistant editor, The Canadian Teacher, turned to Canada.
Toronto, and contributor to The West- wowe

minster; Miss Muriel Mackenzie, form- HE Winnipeg branch of the C. W. P.
erly of the Woodstock = Sentinel Re- C. is to be congratulated on having
view, now on the staff of The Chronicle, gecured a central and suitable club room
Vancouver, and Miss Margaret A. Stew- in the Industrial Bureau. At its April
art, of Calgary, a contributor to The meeting the club was entertained at
Morning Albertan. tea by Mrs. E. W. Hamilton. An inter-
esting address was given by Miss Mary
Mantle on the progress of the Home

9 W
MISS MABEL DURHAM, President
Makers’ Club.

of the Vancouver branch of the
C. W. P. C, sails for England in May.
Miss Durham is the editor of the Wo-
man’s Page of The Province, and will
send correspondence to The Province
during her absence. The Vancouver
branch gave a farewell tea for Miss Dur-
ham, and in Toronto several of the C.
W. P. C. officers had the pleasure of en- w %
tertaining her at luncheon. M ISS AGNES LAUT, of New York, a
we e distinguished Canadian writer and
journalist, was entertained at luncheon

H ” ol

T o vt e TG i o
. vt = on Tl .

faivouraé) 1}&‘ no?c%d':)  gsmiintons tmog‘a?' with It):he members the differences between

i;,aﬂi? I onlci?)a;l Tilr'rlxei:m’ Aa I;g:is by MP;,: Canadian and American magazines and

Mackay appears in the April number of e e
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THE Regina branch of the C. W. P. C.
arranged the programme for the
monthly drawing-room meeting of the
W. C. T. U., which was held at the resi-
dence of Mrs. G. F. Wilson.
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Dry Cleaning

Perhaps you have always
thought it impossible to clean
fine Silks, Satins,Opera Cloaks,
Suits, Laces, Feathers, etc.
so they would look new.

Our special Dry Cleaning
Process and years of experi-
ence, enable us to do work
that your local cleaner knows
nothing about.

We pay express one
way on goods from out
of town.

Write for free copy of our
book, which tells all about our
work and our prices.

Fountain “My Valet”

30 Adelaide St. W., Toronto.
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i e VI ES: KATE SIMPSON HAYES, now

in London, England, assisting 1n
emigration work among intending wo-
men settlers, contributes an artlgle on
the prospects for British women in the

Canadian West to a recent number of

W
THE Women’s Canadian Club of Van-
couver at its annual meeting passed
a resolution of appreciation of the en-
terprise of Miss Laverock, a member of
the C. W. P. C., who has established in ‘ it heeen
Vancouver a weekly paper devoted ex- The Canadian (azette.
clusively to women’s interests. 9
% % HE May number of The Canadian
MRS- TALCOTT, of Bloomfield, has T Magazine contains contributions by
returned from several months’ five members of the C. W. P. C., Mrs.
travel in Europe, Asia Minor, Syria, Snider, Miss Currie Love, Mrs. Sheard,

Palestine and Egypt. Miss Jean Graham, and Miss ‘Warnock,
pe e «Katherine Hale.” Mrs. Snider’s articlfa,
THE C. W. P. C. chronicles with re- ©0n & ship lost in the War of 1812, is
gret the death of one of its mem- illustrated py her husband, ’C. H. J. Sni-
bers, Mrs. Louisa T. King, of Shedden. der, city edifor of the Toronto Telegram.
For the last twenty years she was a The Telegram sent Mrs. Smderh.dowr}r lto
contributor to the press of St. Thomas, New York to meet !;he Carpat 1}?- - e
Ontario, being for a time on the editorial Toronto Star sent Miss Berthfa T orri{ey,
staff of the St. Thomas Journal. Mrs. also a member of the C. W. P. C. rs.
King’s particular gift was for historical Snider, when she found that no Pass}eﬂ
work. She had studied closely the his- to the ‘docl‘< cguld be secured, had the
tory of the Indians in the neighbour-  happy m._spxrahon to ask a doctor COE
hood where she lived. In writing of her nected with one ot: the ambulances to
death the St. Thomas Times says: “As take her along with the ambulanlc‘e
a woman Mrs. King possessed many fine nurse. 'Probably Mrs. Snider was the on1 y
qualities that endeared her to all who Canadian woman journalist. on Igle
knew her. Among these were a kindly doqk whqn_the Carpathia came in. er
sympathy, generous hospitality, and a article, giving an account of her gxpfer‘r
regard for the feelings of others.” The ences, was one of the_purna_hstw ea-
officers and members of the C. W. P. C. tures of a tragic occasion which was a
tender their sympathy to Mrs. King’s severe ordeal for journalists.
family and record their own sense of we g
theloss 65 a corm At T HE President of the C. W. P. C. wishes
to express here her deep apprecia-
tion of the affectionate sympathy ex-
tended to her in her recent bereavement
by the members and branch clubs of the

WP O
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THE April meeting of the Toronto

branch was devoted to a discussion
of magazine and newspaper “make-up.”
Miss Jane Wells Fraser, Miss Jean Gra-
ham, and Miss Edith Macdonald were
among those who were asked to tell the
club what are the chief points to be
studied in placing attractive pages be-
fore readers.

P o
MRS. GENEVIEVE LIPSETT 'SKI'N-
NER has gone to England in con-
nection with immigration work for the
Dominior: Government. Mrs. C. P.
Walker entertained the Winnipeg Wo-
men’s Press Club at a farewell tea for

ey
MRS. ROSE, a member of the To-
Mrs. Skinner. A number of the mem-

ronto branch, has recently removed
to Stratford, Ont. Mrs. Rose, who is a
niece of Mr. Thompson Seton, is the
author of a number of plays. “The Re-
turn of Letty,” ome of her plays, is to
be produced this month at the Margaret
Faton School, Toronto. Five new plays

pleasure of meeting Mrs. Skinner at a
tea given for her by the officers of the

Murchy, President of the C. W. P. s
also. gave a luncheon for her while she

by Mrs. Rose have been accepted by pub- was in Toronto.
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keeps my skin in healthy condition
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Courierettes.

¢ l TYPIFY and embody the great

cause which can only be furthered
by supporting me,” says Theodore Roose-
velt. Looks as if Teddy will keep on
praising himself until he imagines that
he is “the white man’s hope.”

The high cost of living seems to have
affected Cupid. The latest drama is
“The Hungry Heart.”

An American capitalist declares that
a family of five can flourish on $15 per
week. Nobody talks that way until he
is a capitalist.

It may be—and not inappropriately
—that the name of the big candidate
across the line will go pounding down
the ages as Adjunct Taft.

Dr. Hastings, Toronto’s Medical Health
officer, states that one “wintered
over” house fly, laying eggs 120 at a
time after May 1, will in five months
mean 5,500,000,000,000 eggs. We move
that the doctor take the next Dominion
census. Carried.

An English aviator says that the
hydroplane of the future will carry one
thousand passengers. We know some-
body who will not be one of the first
thousand.

Classy Entertainment.—Parliamentary
procedure and decorum are not the most
notable characteristic of the Toronto City
Council’s sessions. In fact, the alder-
men and controllers take great
liberties with rules of order

should be with a drunken man, and as
he showed him out he said: “Don’t you
ever come in here again in that state.”
The man answered, “Why, you ossified
ostrich, do you think I'd come in here
if I were sober?”
2 ®
Roosevelt.

I AM the boss of the bosses;

I am the person they fear;
I alone can prevent losses;

I am the man without peer.

I am the national hero;

I stand for justice—all kinds;
I can reduce wrongs to zero;

I have the greatest of minds.

I am the hope of “the masses”;
I e’er embody their cause;

I can abolish “the classes”;
I can devise the best laws.

I—you must readily guess it—
I possess all the true worth;
I—let me haste to confess it—
I am the salt of the earth.
WA C.
L R
Essay on Spring.
PRING is the season when:
Poets have a rush of words to the
point of their fountain pens.
The average man disguises his laziness
under the label of “that tired feeling.”
A host of well-intentioned men spend
precious moments kneeling in damp
earth and depositing seeds therein—
knowing full well that it is labour lost.

and slang-whang one another in
strenuous style.

Recently a Toronto citizen
went to a Council meeting. He
was a fairly busy man, but he
sat through the long session.

He was on hand again at tho
next session, and the one after
that.

“Why are you so regular’ in
your attendance at our meet-
ings?” an inquisitive alderman
asked him,

“Why, Alderman, T’d rather
come here for an afternoon’s fun
than go to the theater,” was
the candid answer.

2 »

A Cruel Joke—The Ilast
word in cruel practical jokes
was recently perpetrated on a
well-known society man
whose name shall be mereci-
fully withheld in the course of
this narrative.

_Mr. Blank has a very fine
silky moustache—an . adorn-
ment of which he is pardon
ably proud.- All his friends are
aware of his weakness in this

respect. He coaxes and cod-
dles that lip covering witn
great care,

_Recently he went to another
city to attend a meeting. His
friends gathered round him,
and he drank unwisely and too well,
At last they took him to his room and
put him to bed. Then they carefully
combed out his moustache and filled it
with liquid glue and flour. In the
morning it was as firm as a rock. The
owner was a surprised man when he
awoke; and he spent half a day in front
of a basin of hot water, melting the
glve and flour out.

He is now holding down a seat on the
water waggon. .

L

Sensible When Sober.—Tn the old days
when gambling was winked at to a cer-
tain extent in Toronto, a man of that
city, having been out celebrating his
birthday, wound .up at a famous gam-
bling ~resort. Recklessly staking his
money in a “crap game” he soon had
run up his pile to twelve: hundred dol-
lars.

Stuffing his money into his pockets he
made for the door. The proprietor
naturally was in ill humour that luck

“I’'d like half a pound of sausages, if you please; and
mother says would you mind wrapping them in the society
page of the Evening Post?”

But they must do it to satisfy their
wives.

The whack of the carpet beater is
heard in the land—sometimes accom-
panied by the steady buzz of the more
aristocratic vacuum cleaner,

The average man goes broke paying
for his wife’s millinery outfit.

A warm day teases the unwary man
into shedding his winter underclothing.
Forthwith cometh a snowfall and he
catches a cold that lasteth half the sum-
mer.

In the immortal words of the first
spring poet—

“Be not in haste to get encased .

In underwear that’s new,
But rather stick to flannels thick
Until they stick to you.”

LR ] .

Golfing Judges.—Mr. Justice Duff, of
the Supreme Court of Canada, fell a vic-
tim to golf last year. His Lordship took
up the game with great enthusiasm, and

in a few weeks developed into a fairly
good player.
him was that while he could play, he
did not know much about golfing eti-
quette.

One day he challenged his brother, the
Senior Judge of the County of Carleton,
to a round, and the defi was promptly
accepted.

The two distinguished members of the
bench got along famously, except that
Judge McTavish was bothered by Judge
Duff picking up his bag immediately
after making his stroke and running
ahead to find his ball, lest it might es-
cape him. It took Judge McTavish all
his time to avoid hitting his opponent.

Going up to the thirteenth green Judge
Duff once more grabbed his clubs and
raced after the ball. He was right in
the way of Judge MecTavish, who
promptly called out the warning note
“fore.”

Judge Duff stopped in his tracks, and
answered back, “Now, Maec, that is a
d——d lie, it is only three.”

Judge McTavish could not proceed for
two or three minutes, his sense of hu-
mour being so greatly tickled by Judge
Duff’s earnest protest.

LR

A Neglected Hymn.—“There is a good
old Methodist hymn that is completely
out of fashion this year,” remarked a
preacher the other day. “I announced
it at a recent service and I noticed
that the female portion of the congre-
gation were singularly silent. Then it
dawned on me that this is Leap Year.
This is the first verse of the hymn:

“Bid me of men beware
And to my ways take heed,
Foreseeing every secret snare,
And circumspectly tread.”

Pardon, Please.—George Primrose, the
famous Canadian minstrel, was in a rail-
way wreck near Cincinnati the other day.

It seems so awfully obvious, also in
bad taste, but we can’t help
remarking that it was almost
the end of the end man.

L I

Well Named.—It was Hon.
Clifford Sifton’s horse, Confi-
dence, which won the high
jump and established a new
world record at Toronto Horse
Show.

Yet some people repeat that
silly query—What’s in a name?

L R ]

“A Daniel Come to Judg-
ment.”—A Pennsylvania judge
has ruled that women may, if
they so desire, burn folks in
effigy.

Wise judge.

He knows that the emotional
sex must have some safety
valve for their pent-up feel-
ings, and effigy burning is
easier on the nation than win-
dow-smashing, as they have it
in England.

Effigy burning harms only
the effigy, and does the burn-
ers a heap of good. Window-
smashing is bad business, and
the smashers end in durance

vile.
LR

Hard Hit.—A Canadian busi-
ness man recently decided that
he would put in his young
: son’s bank all the American
coins he received in change. But he re-
ceived three Yankee half-dollars in two
days and wants to drop the scheme.

L

An Explanation.—In this department
of the “Courier” there appeared last
week an item concerning a petition sen®
to Toronto City’s Council by the Local
Council of Women. Tt was stated that
some of the names were written on little
slips of notepaper which were pasted on
the pages of the petition.

The president of the Local Council of
Women has made the following explana-
tion concerning this matter.

“Some hundreds of names were prop-
erly signed on Local Council paper, and
those pasted on were on the advice of a
clerk in the City Clerk’s Department.
Myself, doubting the legality of signa-
tures so presented, took time to ask
over the telephone, and was informed
by the clerk that ‘it would be better to
have them signed, but that the pasted
signatures would be accepted.’”

—
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Triple and Twin-screw R.M.S.

“LAURENTIC,”
“MEGANTIC.”

Finest and Most Up-to-date Steamers Fro¥

Canada. Accommodation Includes Lounge®

Ladies’ Rooms, Smoking Rooms, Elevator®!
String Orchestra Carried.

*TEUTONIC May 18; J%¢
15; July 13.
MONTREAL | raoReNTic Sy 25 Ju8¢]
22; July 20.
AND *CANADA June 1; 29. 6,
MEGANTIC June 8, July
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Rates from: First, 59%-1“;
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Least,”’ $50.00 and § #
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THEOLOGY,
MEDICINE,
SCIENCE,
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ISLAND FOR SALE

Area 36 acres in Fairy Lake,

MUSKOKA.

Only a mile and a half fro®
Huntsville, boats pass daily. I8
well timbered—would be ideal 10°
cation for cottage or a club house

Apply to Owner, Box 230,
Huntsville, ‘Ont.
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Rodnlphe I orget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

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

Paris Offi

G0 Rue De Provence

PELLATT
T e
PELLATT

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connect'ons with W. H.

GOADBY & CO., Members N-w York
Stock Exchange.

Members
Toronto
Stock

Exchange

A Real Estate
Mortgage Bond

Secured by improved . city
real estate valued at two
and one-half times the
amount of the mortgage.

Return on the investment
over 6 3-4 per cent.

Write us for particulars.

MuRrrAY, MATHER & Co.
INVESTMENT BONDS
85 Bay St., Toronto.

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY|

W. S. PINNICK, Vice-Pres. and Man.-Dir.

Debentures for sale bearing interest at FIVE

per cent. per annum, payable half yeary,

Cnpital and Surplus Assets, $1,400,000.00

Total Assets, - - - $2,800,000.00
Write for iaformation.

Head Office: TORONTO, Canada

GOVERNMENT,
MUNICIPAL,

PUBLIC SERVICE,
AND |

INDUSTRIAL BONDS.

Dominion SEcURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

TORONTO. MONTREAL . LONDON.ENG.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Z=EMONEY ANDE
HEAMAGNATESE

SANE INVESTMENTS
Bonds of Public Utilities Corporations.

E come now to a large range of corporate bonds where income of 5,

6 and 7 per cent. may be obtained with varying degrees of security

in investment. These bonds, aside from the railroads, which have

already been discussed, are those of public service and other corporations

issued to procure funds for constructing or extending the company’s system

or plant. They are secured by the credit and earnings of the corporation,
in addition usually to a mortgage on the company’s property.

A sharp distinction exists between corporation bonds and stocks as an
investment. The former constitute a loan to a company; the latter are cer-
tificates of ownership of the company itself. The interest rate on the bonds
is fixed and does not vary. The income on corporation stocks fluctuates or
ceases altogether as a result of the company’s profitable business or other-
wise. If the stocks bear dividends, that does not prevent a wide fluctuation
of income and price. Stocks are not promises to pay. They are more specu-
lative and frequently purchased to sell at a profit. This is outside the sphere
of good bond investments where the price fluctuations are few and the income
steady. Properly secured bonds are bought by investors because of their
safety of principal and assured income.

Public service corporation issues in Canada are an important class. These
include tramway, light, heat, power and telephone companies. Last year
sixteen of these Canadian companies issued bonds aggregating more than
$32,000,000, 14.70 per cent. of which were purchased by the Canadian investor.
That is a good record for Canada, a tribute to its growing investment powers
and its patronage of sane investments. The country is developing so rapidly
that public service corporations are finding difficulty in giving satisfactory
service. Large bond issues may, therefore, be expected for improvements
and extensions. The investor has confidence in our public service corpora-
tion bonds. Tramways systems will be extended to cope with growing
population. Telephone companies are taxed to supply sufficient facilities.
New hydraulic developments are being pushed rapidly. Suburban traction is
increasing. Light and power companies are multiplying. All these mean a
demand for funds and bond issues will be the first means sought to raise
the money.

The chief characteristic of public service bonds is the fact that they are
issued by companies which render a much needed service to a community.
They usually operate under a special franchise from a city, town, or the
provincial or federal government. In addition to those already mentioned
there are water, gas, electric light companies. Bonds issued by such corpora-
tions in well established communities have a fine record for safety.

The mortgage which usually secures the corporation bond is upon all or:

a portion of the property of the company obligating itself to pay the same.
They can be issued only by permission of the company’s shareholders. The
rights of bondholders are almost invariably protected by the selection of a
trustee, usually a trust company, to hold the mortgage against the property
and to carry out certain acts necessary to the issue.

Some excellent rules for the guidance of prospective purchasers of a public
service corporation or industrial bond, have been given by Lyman Spitzer,
the New York banker, who says that the investor should make sure that the
company is not a new one; that it shows net earnings for the past five years
equal to double the interest charges; that the capital actually paid in is not
smaller than the bonded debt; that the character of the company is such as
to preclude the probability of a sudden decrease in the demand for its product,
and that the men in control of the company are men of good repute as to
ability and honesty. If he insists on these five requirements he can invest
his money with reasonable certainty of an assured income and the return of
his principal. It is possible that, even after these precautions, he may suffer
a loss, for the absolutely safe investment is yet to be discovered. But he will
have a reasonably safe investment.

While in the case of the railroad bond, the security may be the equipment;
in the municipal bond, the taxes; in an industrial or public service corporation
bond, the security is the plant, the business transacted and its earning capacity.
It is obvious that the more stable the security, the more valuable the bond.
It should be represented at least by working capital. In other words, the
company’s net current assets should be sufficient to pay off the bond. A
good bond of this nature for the average investor is one issued by a reliable
company with a steady business, regular earnings, and a first class organiza-
tion conducted by experienced, progressive, conservative and honest men.

The Canadian investor has probably noticed in many bond offerings of the
past year the statement that the company is making sufficient money to pay
all operation, management and other expenses, enough to write off doubtful
accounts, to set aside a substantial amount for depreciation, and then to have
left a balance sufficient to pay the interest on its bonds three or four times
over. This fact, however, is not a guarantee of the safety of the bond
investment. It must be considered in relation to the probability of the com-
pany’s continued prosperity, possible legislation and other points. The in-
vestor must not place his money simply on the strength of bond interest

being earned many times over. He must analyze completely the company’s
position and prospects. .

On and Off the Exchange.

Market Distractions.

NTERRUPTIONS to stock exchange business are traditionally the accom-
paniment of the return of spring. This week a very fair representation
of the Montreal and Toronto boards and many others having to do with

the buying and selling of securities spent a day at Espanola, which is tie
municipal name of the Spanish River Pulp & Paper Company’s settlement on
Georgian Bay.

Later in the week the patter of the stock exchange assumed a horsey tinge.
Investment brokers whose proud boast it is that they never advised a client
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McCUAIG BROS. & CO.

Members Montreal Stock Exchange

A General Stock Exchange Busi-
ness Transacted.

Investment Securities a Specialty.

Reports on any Canadian or
American Securities furnished
on request.

Our Weekly Circular gives an
analysis of the position of

NOVA SCOTIA STEEL & COAL

0

Copy mailed free on request.

17 St. Sacrament St., Montreal

Ottawa, Sherbrooke, Granby, Sorel,
Danville. 39

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

. | INSURANCE COMPAN

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents.

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers
12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

The Title and Trust

Bay & Richmond Sts.
_C_'O_"?_P.‘H’i, TORONTO

Executor, Administrator,
Assignee, Liquidator

——

CANADIAN BON
- MARKET REVIEW

« Tke May number of our
Monthly Bond Review—issued
on the 15th—contains a gen-
eral article on bond market con-
ditions, special reports from
Montreal and London, Eng., and
a special article on the Wm.
Davies Company, Limited.

We shou'd be glad, on reques’, to

send a copy to any inter-
ested inv:stor.

Dominion Bond Company

LIMITED

1oronto Montreal

Ottawa

::ndon, Eng.
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THE CANADIAN BANK|
OF COMMERCE

Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $11,000,000; Reserve Fund,:$9,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LLD., D.CL. ..... President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD ....... sessssssssssss General Manager.
JOBERN -AERD .. ... iniasduigen e Assistant General Manager.

Branches in every Province of Canada and in the United States, England
and Mexico.

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient
form in which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in
denominations of

$10 $20 $50 $100 $200
and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world
is shown on the face of each cheque.

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship
Companies, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, etc.
Each purchaser of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s
principal paying agents and correspondents throughout the world. They
are issued by every branch of the Bank.

: |
THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

Significant Advances

A few striking comparisons made

by Mr. E. P. Clement, K.C., : ;
President of the Capital Paid Up ........ $7,500,000
Reserve Funds ......... $8,820,000
M L. Total Assets ........... $114,000,000
utual Life SEAD orrioE MONTREAL

H. S. HOLT - - = PRESIDENT
E. L. PEASE, VICE-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER
185 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 23 Branches in CUBA,
PORTO RICO and DOMINICAN RE-
PUBLIC.

OF CANADA

in his address to Policyholders at
the 42nd Annual Meeting of the
Company held February 1st:

| 1886 ‘ 1911 e BRITISH WEST INDIES
VB BAHAMAS | BARBADOS | JAMAICA
] Nassau l Bridgetown Kingston
Income |[$ 272.000/$2 450,000 Nearly 10-fold TRINIDAD
Interest 43,000/ 875.000|Over 20-fold Purs of Spatn
iAmeu 905,000(18,131,000Over 20-fold 8an Fernando
nce
" in force|9,774,00 |71,000:000!Over 7-fold
Surplus | 61,50 | 3,312,000|Over 50-fold ‘ LONDON, ENG. 5.,‘," %&1&%
| Princes St., E.C. and Oedar Sts.

Head Office : Waterloo, Ont.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches

J. W. FLAVELLE, President.
W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager.

° REAL ESTATE TRANSACTIONS .

This Company offers its service to clients for the purchase and sale
of real estate. Competent Real Estate Departments are main-
tained in all the Company’s offices.

, ‘Ilatfom% Trust

Totrpany - Sinifed

Edmonton

g a %V%So%'K.C.,} Vice-Presidents.

Montreal Winnipeg Saskatoon Regina

THE STEEL CO. OF CANADA

LIMITED

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL

RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws, Wire and Fencing

'HAMILTON TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’"
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into a speculative stock, and who are wont to look askanse at even the sug-
gestion of a flyer in, say, a Porcupine prospect, might be heard communi~
cating in confidence their idea of the prospects of Seagram’s Havrock orf
Rustling, or the Brookdale’s stable’s Heresy, or Charlie Crew’s Amberite,
for pulling down the King’s Guineas. In matters of this kind, however,
brokers become the clients of other people, and it is sad to relate that many
of them arrange their ventures into the realm of extreme speculation at the
Woodbine without regard to the necessity of investigation which they urge
upon their own clientele in other affairs.

9 ¥ %
Day in the Bush.

A
T HE midweek excursion to Espanola indicated the vogue of the pulp é}ﬂd
paper stocks. The practice of inviting those interested in the financing
of an industrial undertaking to the scene of operation en masse has grows
of late years and it has been generally productive of excellent results. The
critic would say that no body of bankers or brokers could by walking through
a steel plant or a flour mill obtain information which would be of assistance
to them in placing a value upon the securities representing the enterprise.
It would be, of course, absurd to expect that a technical insight into any
business could be obtained in one of these hurried visits, but the financid
community possesses a sort of intuitive judgment and its impressions aré
usually correct. It is not so long ago since a body of bankers and brokers
were invited to inspect a pretentious and over-touted industrial enterprise, an
while the inspection was generally supposed to have passed off satisfactorily
the selling orders which came back to Montreal from these seemingly innocent
and delighted visitors sent the market for the stock helter skelter.

e %

A Northern Enterprise.

A REFERENCE to market fluctuations this week will indicate that thiS
experience was reversed at Espanola. The ostensible object of the
visit was the inspection of the Spanish River Paper Mill, but the whole opera-
tions of the company came under review and received a favourable verdict-
The pulp and paper industry in this country has had a variable career, an%
like most other human ventures, its successes or failures in the final analysi®
have been found due to men. Management the Spanish River propositiof
appears to have, and what is almost equally important, it has a market as to
the extent and permanency of which there need be no misgivings. Pulp
and paper are in demand when the market for steel products and othef
staples fade away. The simultaneous activity in the Spanish River an
Ontario Pulp securities produced the usual crop of rumours concerning
amalgamation, but it was not explained what good purpose would be serve
by such a union. There is, of course, an absolute understanding between
the two companies as there is between Spanish River and the larger an
older paper concerns, so that a merger would have no attractive feature®
and would have the drawback from a market standpoint of lessening the
number of securities to be dealt in. It is more probable that if any announce
ment is forthcoming it will concern the connection of other large outside
paper interests to Spanish River. :
oW

Going Into Pulp.
T HERE are rumours that some very large interests which have hithert®

never been identified with Ontario pulp propositions will in the near
future take up one of the companies now on the market. The profits show?
by the Quebec concerns and shared to a considerable extent by these interests
have encouraged them to think that the Ontario companies might duplicate
the brilliant history of the older enterprises like the Laurentide. Pulp—it 15
argued—has never been developed like any other of our natural resources
and the indications of a broader market to the south are already helping the
position of our paper men.

% ow %

Steel ‘“ Ex’’ Bounties. j
T HE bounty complication is the only thorn in the bouquet of roses handed

to the Dominion Steel Corporation by the British investor. The Des
minion Government had ignored the request of the steel makers for a contint”
ance of the bounty. As some of the opposition to the bounty came from the
manufacturers of wire nails the Dominion Steel Corporation announced that,
being denied assistance from the Government, it would go into the wire nat
business itself and become the competitor of some of the companies whiC
it formerly supplied with raw material. To permit of the extensions in th€
plant both in the steel and coal properties the Dominion Steel Corporatiof
asked the ILondon market to buy $7,000,000 of its six per cent. preferred st(?ck'
Within an hour the London market subscribed $28,000,000, and, in additio™
subscriptions enough to take up the entire issue came from the continent.
British investor thought the steel securities were a good investment evet!
without a bounty. The Finance Minister may find in this a confirmation ©
his own judgment, but the argument will not hold with regard to the new
steel industries.

% owe %

Bank Profits and the Public.
TO earn over a million dollars in one year in the most conservative lin€
of business in the country on a capital of six million dollars would seet!
to indicate something of a monopoly. This is the record of the Imperial Ba
for its last fiscal period, which ended April 30, and its showing of 16% per
cent. earned upon its capital will probably help to increase the feeling th
banking profits are too large in Canada. Most people realize now that t -
large percentage of earnings being shown by the banks are in part an €X7
pression of the vanity of the bank managers. The banks, of course, use
their rest funds as much as their capital in making profits, and even 1

cases where the reserve is far in excess of the capjtal no regard is pat
to it when the €arnings are computed. Entirely outside of this, however, thi.
0

Imperiak report, which is the only banking annual to bloom at this time
year, removes any lingering doubt as to whether or not the business of
banking in this country is a profitable one. The prosperity of the country
has been so sustained and so widespread that banking losses have been ¢
duced to a minimum and the big banks have been enabled to build up the!
reserves in preparation for any reaction which the years to come may produc®
The banks as a matter of fact have not enjoyed as large a share of the profits
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“HOOPER” Motor Bodies

LONDON BUILT AND LIGHTEST

. AS BUILT FOR
His Majesty the King Her Majesty the Queen
HM. Queen Alexandra H.R.H. The Duke of Connaught

ju b

Now Building For Built Specially For
HIS MAJESTY THE KING H.R.H. THE DUKE OF CONNAUGHT
e April, 1912.

- COMPLETE CARS FOR IMMEDIATE DELIVERY.
REPAIRS all kinds---body and CHASSIS. EXPERIENCED ENGINEERS.
TYRES, PETROL, LUBRICANTS, ACCESSORIES.

PRICES (INCLUDING DELIVERY) UPON APPLICATION TO

HOOPER & CO., *ma s
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WHAT a splendidly satisfying feeling goes with the signing of
a perfect letter and the handling of a perfect carbon

copy!
Such a feeling is only possible in the highest degree where

] 5 Typewriter Ribbons
PEE |_ and Carbon Papers

are used.
The “PEERLESS” line is the best that the highest class of ma-
terials and superior workmanship can produce.

Visible
Writing

\

W

Some &

o,

REMINGTON

Typewriter Figures

The number of Remington T iter Sal
S 83 throughout the World. " e bt

m 011 The number of different keyboards furnished on _the
4) emington Typewriter
117 The number of different styles of type with which Rem-
ington Typewriters are equipped
84 ¥he number of languages written_on the Remington
ypewriter,

The number of different Totalizers furnished on the
347 Remington Adding and Subtracting Typewriter (Wahl
Adding Mechanism).

29% The increase in Remington Typewriter Sales during the
past year over any previous year since the beginning

. The number of Remington Typewriters in use today-—more
7509000 than any other make and more than many others co)r'nbined.

\

“Peerless”” Carbon Paper Produces

a neat, clear, and clean copy, prac-
tically the equal of the original letter,
and will not smudge. “PEERLESS”
line is essentially a long service car-
bon, strong and durable, but light
enough for eight or ten copies. The
colours are permanent and will not
fade.

“KLEAR COPY” is a line of superfine
carbon paper, made specially for par-
ticularly fine copying.
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R ‘“PEERLESS’’ RIBBONS give a sharp, clean,

‘ brilliant copy, and is not affected by climatic

conditions. ‘‘Peerless’’ Ribbons will not fill
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TYPEWRITER Rj
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I the type nor smudge the letter.
i Sold by the best dealers everywhere.
We have an interesting pamphlet telling about
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//Z et V8 4 e i B e dl Shl v ol é REMINGTON TYPEWRITER CO., Limited
;f/; i will be mailed along with a free sample of / Now Vork and Everywher;

‘‘Peerless’’ carbon paper on request to
= Dept. CO.

The Peerless Carbon & Ribbon Mfg. Co. of Canada, Limited
176 Richmond Street West, Toronto

\

5

\\

\\

\\

\

\

&s\

\

\

N

A

\
D

7




26 CANADIAN COURIER.

Special Dumping Schacht Truck

CAPACITY 6 TONS

q The Special Truck illustrated is in daily ser-
vice in the city of Toronto, being designed
and built for strenuous service, a Schacht
chassis being selected against all competitors,

British, Canadian and Foreign.

€ May we tell you some of the reasons why
your choice should be a Schacht ?

 We manufacture pleasure cars to meet the

requirements of the most exacting purchaser.

 Write for catalogue giving full information

and specifications.

(] Let us have the opportunity to prove to you
why we call the Schacht—

“The Car with the Good Disposition”

THE SCHACHT MOTOR CAR CO.
of Canada, Ltd., HAMILTON, ONT.

Manufacturers of Pleasure Cars and Commercial Motors

K68

ST. JOHN
REALTY

By APPOINTMENT.
Real Estate in St. John is the best and
ORS surest investment in Canada to-day--We
TE E own and control, close in, Factory and
Warehouse Sites, with Trackage ; Resi-
WHISKY dential Sub-divisions. If interested com-
Established 1742. o5

Qreat age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are Its recommendation.

Always ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.
Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grocers, and Hotels.

LAURISTON COMPANY Limited
17 Pugsley Building, ST. JOHN, N.B.

James Straton, President

of business as many other branches of
commercial activity, but they have been
more in the limelight and their shares
are for the most part out of line with
their intrinsie value because of the con-
viction that public feeling may force
some drastic changes in the Bank Act at
the next session of Parliament.

W W
A Popular Offering.

FASHIONS change in securities as in

everything else. The Canadian In-
dustrial, out of favour so long, is now,
if presented under the proper auspices,
more in demand than anything else. An
example of the willingness of Canadian
investors to subscribe for home securi-
ties under advantageous conditions was
found in the heavy over-subscription of
the $750,000 697, preference shares of the
Monarch Knitting Company. The offer-
ing was an attractive one, there being a
bonus of fifteen per cent. of common
stock, and the business which the secur-
ities represented was admitted to be a
thriving and profitable ome, although,
peculiarly enough, the prospectus had
nothing to say as to the value of the
assets represented by the securities. The
offering was practically subscribed within
an hour, over five hundred individual
applications being made. After the
books closed subscriptions continued to
come in until the amount offered was al
most three times the amount of the
issue. Since then the stock has gone to
a premium. Doubtless the success of
this venture will bring many other indus-
trial offerings on the market.

W %
Honours Deserved.

THERE are possibilities of a pun in
“Dr. Pellatt,” as the head of the
stock exchange house of Pellatt & Pel-
latt may rightfully be called, when he is
not given either of his other titles, which
are respectively the badge of knighthood
and of military rank. But far be it
from us to depart from our high browel
and intellectual discussion of economic
subjects to write in such a manner as to
excite levity. We leave that to the
strictly financial weekly journals. What
we began to say was that the bestowal
of the degree of Doctor of Laws upon
Col. Sir Henry Pellatt, C.V.O., by King’s
College last week was received with the
same approval in the financial world as
it aroused in other sections of the com-
munit -

Coiunel Pellatt’s services in the cause
of education have been of no mean order.
He has done much for Trinity University
particularly, and it was a graceful act of
King’s to recognize the duties performed
in behalf of a sister institution. Hon-
ours are crowding on Colonel Sir Henry
Pellatt. Not long ago he was elected a
member of the Toronto Stock Exchange.
Most people, except the members, thoughl
he had always belonged, and the mem-
bérs were glad when he joined. They
think it is good for business to have the
heads of the stock exchange houses more
closely connected with the “floor.” The
greatest honour that has come to Sir
Henry Pellatt within the last year is, of
course, that of Honorary Aide-de-Camp
to His Royal Highness the Duke of Con-
naught. Taking an entire regiment of
our citizen-soldiery to the seat of the
Empire, as did Colonel Sir Henry Pellatt,
was a service to the city and to the
country which those of us on this side of

COSGRAVE

PALE ALE
XXX PORTER
HALF AND HALF

Experience has perfected our pro-
ducts, established our standard,
made our reputation and proved
our guarantee.

On sale in pint and quart bottles
at all hotels and dealers.

TheMerchants’Bank

of Canada
HEAD OFFICE -

President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.

Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.

General Manager, E. F. Hebden.
Paid-up Capital ....... '.$ 6,000,000
Reserve Fund and Undi-

vided Profits ......... 5,458,878
Deposits (Nov. 30, 1911) . 63,494,580
BBISEE (.. i 81,928,961

169 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
General Banking Business transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and up:
wards received, and interest allowe
at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:
Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament 8t.; Dundas St. and Ronces: =
valles Ave.

MONTREAL

e

e

STRONG, TOUGH, SOFT

are the outstanding features of our
MALLEABLE IRON CASTINGS
Send Blue Prints for Prices

GALT MALLEABLE IRON CO., Limited
GALT, ONT.

Davidson & McRaj

CANADIAN NORTHERN RAIL-
WAY LANDS and TOWN SITES

Write for Information

=

OFFICES :
MONTREAL, TORONTO, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER:
Canada and LONDON, England.

the water are -apt to wunderestimate.
Prominent men in the Old Country who
have since visited Canada have called

NORWICH UNION FIRE

Insurance Society
Limited

the visit of the Queen’s Own Rifles to J
England the most effective advertisemex:il, -
that this country could have arranged.

4 —

A long military career, marked by many
achievements almost equally important,
testifies to Sir Henry’s devotion to the
cause of militia training in this country.
As a public man his attitude has always
been that of a sane and wise counsellor
of the nation, and his private life has

Founded 1797 e life ha
been markd by a philanthropic disposi-
tion which has found expression in the

slzs,m’ooo PMD FOR LOSSFS devotion of much time and v;"ealth to the

wplift of humanity. Therefore, it may
“%,m DEPOSITED AT onAWA {)E 1:aid with trut{ that the best wish
of his city for Sir Henry is that he may
long live to wear with dignity and dis-
tinction—the gold aiguillette of an
equerry to royalty, the silken robes of an
honorary doctor of laws and the self-
satisfied expression which is an unchang-
ing label of a member of the Toronto
Stock Exchange.

DRINK

St. Leon
Water

><
The Water of Health
: —

Head Office for Canada, TORONTO

JOHN B. LAIDLAW, Manager
A. H. RODGERS, Branch Secretary

- NORWICH GATHEDRAL. -

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.'’



CHAPTER XIIL

HE first important incident of the
next day was the appearance of

3 the dressmaker in Edna’s own sit-
ting-room with the material for the
dress, patterns, scissors, and many pins.

Miss Woods, that was her name, was
a decidedly good-looking young womal,
broadly built, with dark hair, a bright
complexion, and fine eyes, to whom Edna
took an instinctive dislike.

She was very quiet, very clever with
her fingers, and appeared to take great
pains with her work. But there was a
eurious antagonism in her glance, when-
ever her eyes met those of Edna unex-
pectedly, which surprised and puzzled
the girl, who was quite sure that this
Was the very first time she had ever seen
the ‘black-eyed beauty.

Miss Woods was very quiet indeed, a3
] long as the housekeeper was in the room,

took orders from her with almost obse-
quious readiness, and snipped and pinned,
and pulled out tacking-threads and meas-
ured, without ever saying a word unless
she was directly addressed.

But when Mrs. Holland had left the
room, summoned away on some urgent
household business, the obsequious dress-
maker’s manner changed a little.

Still on her knees beside the young
,la:dy, and still busy with scissors and
pins, she suddenly looked up and said,
in a tone which was quite markedly
aggressive:

“And how long may it be, miss, since

you have been in his Lordship’s ser-
B Yice 1’
_ The question and the tone were alike
impertinent, and Edna for a moment
made no answer. She was, to begin
with, so intensely amazed at this
aggressive behaviour towards her on the
part of a woman whom she had never
before seen or even heard of, that she
}V]Vas quite at a loss how to deal with
er.

“You had better put any questions of
that sort you wish to ask to Mrs. Hol-
land,” Edna said at last, very quietly,
but not without dignity.

The dressmaker gave a sort of snort,
and went on with her work.

“Tt seems strange you should take
offence at a simple question like that,
migs,” she said at last, without looking
up this time.

Edna made no answer.

“Perhaps Mrs. Holland will tell me
the reason why youwre so touchy about
being asked.”

Edna’s amazement grew. Important
as the matter of the dress was, consider-
ing the peremptory orders which Lord
Lockington had given, she was resolved
not to put up with the annoyance of
constant impertinence while it was be-
ing made. So, though with much reluct-
ance and some outer signs of -nervous-
nNess, she said, after a short pause, dur-
ing which the dressmaker had thrown
another aggressive look at her:

“T don’t think I'Il trouble you to
make this dress for me, Miss Woods.”
And she began to take off the pattern
bodice which was being fitted on her.
_The woman’s manner changed imme-
diately. “Oh, pray, miss, don’t say that.
Tt would be a bad day’s work for me
if T offended Mrs. Holland. For she’s
got me many a bit of work to do for
Lady Lockington.” .
- Fdna was still more surprised than
before, This young woman Was anxi-
ous ‘to work for the people at the Hall,
and yet she seemed unable to resist the
temptation of being rude to those whom
she served. That, at least, was the only
explanation of her behaviour which oc-
curred to Edna. d

“Then why are you so rude?”
asked, coldly.

The dressmaker’s dark cheeks flushed
a deep crimson. “T wasn’t aware that I
was rude, miss. I'm sure I didn’t mean
to be. But strangers are a rarity here,
and T didn’t know yowd mind my ask-
ing whether you'd been here long.”

“I’'ve been here mearly a week,” said
Edna, shortly. She was sure, by the
way in which the young woman pursed
up her mouth at the answer, that she
had known as well as Edna herself how
long she had been at the Hall.

“And yowve made friends here al-
ready, haven’t you?” went on the dress-

she
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Lord Lockington

By FLORENCE WARDEN

maker, throwing af her another keen
glance.

Fdna was more puzzled than before.
Now she was sure there was some mo-
tive underlying the rudeness, and that
Miss Woods felt in some way aggrieved
or offended at something the young
musician had done.

But what it was Edna, quite innocent
of having dome anything which could
annoy or offend anyone, had not the
least idea.

“I hope I've
Edna, quietly.
had any time
should think.”

The dressmaker gave a sudden sav-
age snip with her scissors, which sug-
gested to Edna that, if she had not made
any enemies, she had certainly made one.
More and more bewildered, she let the
young woman fit and pin and snip in
silence for some minutes. Then Miss
Woods suddenly said:

“Youwve taken some walks already,
miss, if it’s not a liberty to ask the
question?”

These words were uttered in a much
more civil tone, but the look in her hand-
some eyes, as she gazed gearchingly in
Edna's face, was just as aggressive as
before.

“T think you must have mistaken
someone else for me,” said Edna. “I
haven’t been outside the park.”

“Well, the park gives a good walk,
doesn’s it? You can go two miles in it
it " to end, I believe.”

E¢ ‘4 not feel called upon to affrm
or deny this. There was another pause.

“Yowve met some of the people about
already, haven’t you, miss? I’ve heard
people talking about you, as if they’d
seen you,” Miss Woods went on pres-
ently.

Tdna shook” her head. However un-
willing she might be to converse with
this young woman, she wanted her to
know that she had made one great mis-
take about her. Tt seemed clear to Edna
that somebody else had been taken for
herself, for certainly her own wander-
ings, having been very few and very
limited, could have given rise to but lit-
tle gossip.

Unless—she wondered whether the
labouring man who had come at her call
when she discovered the body on the
ground, had been chattering in the neigh-
bourhood about her, and about that inci-
dent of the man and the cloak.

“P've seen nobody outside the walls of
the park,” she said.

And then she looked at the young wo-
man, to find out whether she knew of
that particular incident. Miss Woods
gave no indication of any such know-
ledge. It seemed plain that she believed
Tdna to have been seen outside the park.

«Then somebody must have seen you
over the park wall, miss,” said the dress-
maker, in a tone which was cleverly
meant to insinuate that Edna was tell-
ing an untruth.

Edna grew quite uncomfortable at this
persistent and impertinent incredulity,
which she would have complained about
to Mrs. Holland, if she had not remem-
bered that, unfortunately, the house-
keeper also, for different reasons, looked
upon her as unworthy of implicit belief.

She answered a few other questions,
all designed in thessame way to imply
that she had been seen outside the park
walls, very curtly and coldly, and when
Mrs. Holland came in, and the interro-
gatory ceased, she was flushed, uncom-
fortable, and miserable to such a point
that it was impossible her condition
should escape the housekeeper’s vigilant

made friends,” replied
“At least, I've scarcely
to make any enemies, I

eye.

When the trying ordeal of the inter
view with Miss Woods was over, Edna
resolved not to have to put up with any
more impertinence, told the housekeeper,
gimply and quietly, that she disliked
the dressmaker, and that she hoped she
would not have to be fitted by her.

«7’d rather Susan did it,” she added.
“She’s quite clever enough to tell this
oung woman what is wrong with it.”
«What has she done that you don’t
like ?” asked the housekeeper, search-

ingly.

“She persists in saying—or in hint-

" ing—that I've been seen outside the park

walls since T've been here, and that T've
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Don’t pare it.
moves the top layers.

And that form of home surgery

That merely re-

is dangerous. A slip of the blade
means infection. And that means
blood poison, sometimes.

A chemist has discovered a way
to end corns. This discovery is
embodied in our B & B wax—the
heart of a Blue-jay plaster.

Apply this little plaster and the
pain ends at once. Then this B & B
wax gently loosens the corn. Intwo

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax.

C wraps around the toe. Itis narrowed

Blue-jay Corn

(153) Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay

Be Sensible
With That Corn

B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.

D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Sold by Druggists—15c and 25c per package

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of B & B Handy Package Absorbent Cotton, etc.

days the whole corn, root and all,
comes out,

No pain, no sore=-
ness. Youcomplete-
ly forget the corn.

There is no other
way to do this. That
iswhy Blue-jay is the
only treatment used
by folks who know.

It has removed
already fifty million
corns. Let it deal
with yours.

It loosens the corn.

to be comfortable.

Plasters

Bunion Plasters

pensive. It can be put up at
accomplish the same results in

logue

WALKERVILLE

“IDEAL”

iron fence costing many times as much. A postal card will bring our cata-
134 which shows and describes each Ideal Ornamental Product.

The McGREGOR-BANWELL FENCE CO., Ltd
18

LAWN FENCES
AND GATES
FOR

CHURCHES,
SCHOOLS,
PARKS,
CEMETERIES.
TOWN LOTS
AND LAWNS
Not only afford protec-
tion but add greatly to
the appearance and value
of the properties on which
they are erected. Ideal
Lawn Fence is not ex-
a small cost by anyone. Will
efficiency and appearance as an

- ONTARIO

A Hot Water Bo
| Without Hot Waler

Many families are discarding the awkward hot water bottle for

the handy and flexible Electric

ttle

Heating Pad. And no wonder.

Three motions—three seconds prepares the heating pad for instant
use. Attach to socket—turn button—apply. Regulated by a three-

heat switch—warm, very warm

, hot. Pad is made of soft eider-

down, conforms to lines and curves of face and body. Nothing to

leak, heat, spill or fill—and it

should last a lifetime. Price $6.50.

Keep one ready for emergencies.
Ask demonstrator to explain it to you, or enquire at

COMFORT NUMBER, ADELAIDE 404.
The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

12 Adelaide Street East, Torento

-*_———___—‘- 1

JENT YOUR IDEAS

¥.a
5 $9.000 offered for certain invens
tions. Book ‘“‘How to Obtain a Patent’’
‘and *“What to Invent” sent free. Send
rough sketch for free reportas to patent-
B ability. Patents advertised for sale at
¥ our expense in Meanufacturers’ Journals.
Patent Obtained or Fee R d

CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Att’ys

Establighed 16 Years
1016F gtreet, Washington, D. ’
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DORA?” range. already fam-
Illustration No. 1 shows the semi-steel ous for dura-
linings of the “PANDORA” Fire-box. bility and
These linings are manufactured by a simplicity.

INlustration No. 2 shows the
grates used in “PANDORA”
range and the ease with

er than the two-bar grate—
the teeth are shorter—crush clinkers easier and are less
liable to break. Anybody can remove the “PANDORA”
semi-steel grates — the operation is simplicity itself.

o ®

o
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The “PANDORA” Range Solves Cooking H
. L
and Baking Problems--More Reasons Why b
The superiority of the “PANDORA” special process. As you see there are :
Oven to that of any other range you can five pieces—a front-piece, two ends and °

buy has been convincingly proven in a two at the back—and fitted into Fire-box
former advertisement. The swelling tide without bolts or cement. The surfaces .
of orders from our agents testifies to of these linings are ®
that, yet there are many more features smooth — they have &
—some of them exclusively McClary’s— great fire-resisting ™)
which add to the excellence of the “PAN- power and are °

o
e ®2°0 ’.v
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s

which they are removed— [P SR &
being made with three bars {m&d’""i, &
3 they are heavier and strong- %ﬂ 2 Illustration No. 1.
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Del ) A boy can take out coal grates and insert wood by
Qe A= simply sliding them in and out on their independent grate o
°® e frame.
. A : ®
The baking power of an Oven depends largely on Fire-box—it must
@3 : : 0
Tllustration No. 2. Pe built in exact proportion to oven. The Fire-box of the “PAN- |
B DORA” is deep and wide but not out of proportion—there is a wide
'Y ) surface at top of fire so that it radiates more heat and cooking can be done much quicker over K
.' ® front pot-holes without forcing fire—another apparent reason for our fuel economy claim. @&
Py LonpoN 9 104 moNTREAL
TORONTO ! WINNIPEG .
.: VANCOUVER HAMILTON -
0. ST. JOHN, N. B. . \ CALGARY
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Moir’s Chocolates
have an individuality

2 that is unmistakeable. We select the
cocoa beans —roast, husk and clean them
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made acquaintances here. But it’s not
true, ds you know.”

But Mrs. Holland began to look at her
in almost the same manner as Mis:%
Woods had done. “How do I know?’
she said, shortly, as she shrugged her
shoulders and shortly left the room. ;

Edna was stupefied. What was this
that had happened? Who had been im-
personating her? For that the house:
keeper believed what Miss Woods had
hinted rather than what she, Edna her-
self, had said was plain enough.

Even the excitement of playing and
singing to Lord Lockington, now that
she felt him to be a friend whom she
had met and conversed with, could not
entirely quench the uneasiness and dis-
tress which Edna felt when she recog-
nized the fact that someone had been,
making mischief for her.

Who it  was, and how it had been
made, she could not guess. She had seen,
before that interview with the dress-
maker, no faces but kind ones, and 1o
offended expression upon the countenance
of any of the household except that of
Mrs. Holland on the previous evening.

What, then, could be the explanation
of the mystery? That Miss Woods
should have been so venomous, and the
housekeeper so cold, seemed to point to
the fact that both these women believed
her to have been guilty of some grave
indiscretion, of making friends with ab-
solute strangers, or doing something
equally unwise and improper.

She thought she would try to make an
opportunity of challenging the house-
keeper on the subject, although she
knew that she had had the misfortune to
lose part of Mrs. Holland’s good opinion
by the incident in the White Saloon on
the previous evening.

In the meantime there was the interest
of the first call upon her professiona
services which she had received since the
odd meeting with the supposed Lord
Lockington in the Blue Saloon.

Revesby, as usual, brought the message
that his Lordship would be glad if Miss
Bellamy would sing to him in the old
wing; and, as before, she was escort(?d
thither by the butler in high spirits in
the hope that, as soon as the man-ser-
vant had retired, Lord Lockington would
speak to her through the window be-
tween the two rooms.

But she was disappointed. The morn-
ing passed almost exactly as before. She
had sung several songs, to the accom-
paniment of the organ in the adjoining
room, when the butler appeared, as be-
fore, and announced that his Lordship
thanked her and would be glad if she
would play the organ and the piano in
the great hall that afternoon after four
o’clock, and that in the meantime he
would not trouble her further.

Deeply disappointed as well as sur-
prised, Edna went back to her own sit-
ting-room and played and worked an
read, feeling a strange reluctance to ven-
ture alone into the park after what she
had herself seen there, as well as after
the amazing suspicions which her leaving
the house by herself seemed to have
aroused. ;

The day, therefore, passed slowly and
rncomfortably, and she was quite gl#
that, the next day being Sunday, she
would have a chance of going beyon
the park walls without exciting gossip.

It was Mrs. Holland who told her
where the church was, and offered to take
her there. They generally walked, she
said, as it was not more than half 2
mile from the park gates.

The morning was fine and frosty, and
Edna, in her black jacket without any
furs, felt rather cold as she kept pace
with Mrs. Holland’s somewhat heavy
and leisurely tread on their way through
the park.

To Edna’s satisfaction, they passed
just mnear emough to the little squar®
stone building with the heavy iron-boun
door for her to be able to direct her com-
panion’s attention to it.

“What is that queer little stone
hovse ?” she asked.

Mrs. Holland laughed. “That’s not 2
house,” said she, “Tt’s much too sm&
for that. Tt’s a sort of shed that Wa8
built by his Lordship’s order many ye?_rs
ago to keep a target and shooting
things in.”

“Tg it used now ?” 7

“Not since my Lord’s lived all by him’
self, shut up in the Hall.”

“But it’s got a door.” )

“Oh, yes; it was used once, by hfs
Lordship himself. But that was year?



ago. _He doesn’t take any interest in
Shgi){tmg or anything else now.”

e couldn’t shoot if he’ i id 77
B B he’s an invalid?

Mrs. Holland threw at her a quick
logk, “No, of course he couldn’t,” she
8aid, quickly, with an air of being tired
of the subject.

Edna walked on again in that mood of
Puzzled silence so usual with her now,
and made no attempt to learn any more
from her companion concerning her em-
ployer.

. The church to which they were wend-
Ing their way was an old one, stone-
uilt, with a square tower and three
aisles. It was of fair size, and was well
filled with a typical country congregation
Such as Edna was surprised to find within
80 few miles of a great city.

She sat with the housekeeper in the
Hall pew, which was comfortably cush-
loned and very large, and Edna could
not help noticing, as the pew was placed
at right angles to most of the other
Pews, the intense interest with which
she, as a stranger, was regarded by the
Yest of the congregation. Whenever her
€yes turned in the direction of the body
of the church, she was sure to find
Somebody else’s eyes fixed upon her.

Of course, this was really not very sur-
Prising, considering that the parish was
2 country one, where everybody knew
‘€verybody else, and especially considering
the singular circumstances of life at the
Hall, as known by everyone.

Still, Edna was rather disconcerted by
tbe great amount of attention she ex-
cited, and she would willingly have es-
caped another ordeal which awaited her
When service was over.

. A lady, who had occupied a pew oppo-
site to that of the Hall, was standing
outside the church porch surrounded by
her children and speaking and nodding
0 so many members of the congregation
as they passed out that it was easy to
discover she was the vicar’s wife.

Indeed, just as Edna came out in the
‘porch, Mrs. Holland whispered in her ear:

“That’s Mrs. Eastham, the vicar’s wife.
She’s sure to speak to you.”

And, indeed, Mrs. Eastham may al-
most, be said to have pounced upon Edna
‘and her companion as they came out.

“Ah, Mrs. Holland, how do you do?”
8aid the vicar’s wife, who was a very
homely-looking lady in sidespring boots,
white stockings, and the sore of clothes
which might be expected to correspond
with those details. “And so this is Miss
Bellamy. T suppose? How do you do?”

And thus abruptly introducing herself,
Mrs. Eastham, shaking Edna by the hand,
and dexterously whisking her out of the
Pathway into the long grass between the
graves, went on: “I must introduce you
to Mr. Eastham. Mrs. Holland, may we
take her home to dinner with us?”

“I’'m sure she’d be delighted,” said the
housekeeper.

Edna tried to look as if she were,
Without much success.

Seven pairs of rather uninteresting
light eyes, those of the vicar’s family,
were fixed upon her with so much inter-
est that it was difficult to imagine that
she would have a very lively time at the
Vicarage.

Then the vicar came out, and Miss Bel-
lamy was introduced by his wife to a tall,
grave, elderly man with a pleasant face,
a manner which was too cold, but digni-
fied and refined, and a strong Lancashire
burr in his speech.

Edna had to walk between the two
elders, and she found the ordeal a trying
one, as, although without impertinence,
they were evidently anxious to know all
about her engagement, and thought it a
Curious one.

But it was when they had reached the
Vicarage, a pleasant old house with large
windows and good gardens, that the
worst part of her suffering commenced.

In the short interval before the early
dinner, Mrs. Eastham, in the pleasant-
est and kindliest way, took her to a
corner of the drawing-room, as far as
possible from the children, who were
talking to their governess and a Sunday
school helper from a neighbouring house,
and plied her simply and straightfor-
wardly with questions.

“And so you never see Lord Locking-
ton?” was an important one.

“I don’t think he ever sees anyone,”
said Edna.

“But vou know he Tlistens to your
playing ?”

. “Oh, yes, and he accompanies my sing-
ing on the organ in the next room.”

CANADIAN COURIER.

“Indeed! And do you have to live all
by yourself ?”

“Yes, but I don’t mind it.”

“Do you have to go out for walks by
yourself ?”

Here again was the very question which
Miss Woods had insisted on so strongly.
Almost wearily Edna replied:

“This is the first time I've been out-
side the park walls.”

“And your parents are dead, you say ?"

“YeS'J!

“And your aunt takes care of you

“Yes.ﬂ

“Did she come up here with you?”

“No. It was too long and expensive
a journey.”

“Will you go home for Christmas?”

“] don’t know. I haven’t been told
yet.”

“Because, you don’t mind my saying
50, and T don't want our talk to reach
the ears of my daughters; but Lady
Lockington comes down here sometimes
for Christmas, and she brings very curi-
ous people with her, and I think you had
better arrange to leave the Hall before
they come.”

“I shall have to do what Lord Lock-
ington wishes,” said Edna, simply.

“Well, it’s better, in such a thing as
that, to have a mind of one’s own. Both
the vicar and I think you will do well
to avoid the visit of Lady Lockington
and her friends if you can.”

“Thank you,” said Edna.
kind of you to advise me.”

But she did not feel grateful. She feit
aggrieved at the sort of attention she ap-
peared to excite, malevolent in some
quarters, and apparently impertinent in
others. For certainly, as far as her ex-
perience of the Hall had been, she had
had nothing to complain of.

“It’s a very strange situation for a
young girl to have taken at all,” Mrs.
Eastham went on.

“When you have to earn your living,
you have to take what you can,” replied
Edna, simply.

“Well, but I should have thought that
a governess’s situation in a nice fam-
il _____’,

“T don’t think I know enough to teach,”
pleaded Edna. “And I shouldn’t like it
either.”

“It’s not so much what one likes as
what is right and proper,” said the vie-
ar’s wife, rather primly. “And if you
couldn’t teach older pupils you could
have begun as a nursery governess.”

Edna said nothing to this. But her
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“It’s very

bosom swelled with resentment at this

suggestion, which. would have been repu-
diated so vigorously, as she felt sure, if
it had been made in regard to one of the
speaker’s own daughters.

On the whole Edna found little enjoy-
ment in her visit, for the dinner was a
terrible meal, in which all sat in solemn
silence, save for a few perfunctory re-
marks which the vicar’s wife felt bound
to address from time to time to her two
visitors, and for their own spasmodic at-
tempts to keep up some sort of conversa-
tion in the circumstances.

She felt a thrill of joy when the time
for Sunday school arrived, and she was
free to go back to the Hall, after an-
gwering evasively a question as to
whether she would like to take up some
work in the Sunday school or in the par-
ish in the future.

Edna felt chilled and heartsore as she
went back along the country road to the
park gates, and was glad when she
reached them.

CHAPTER XIV.

IF the Viscount was silent, at least he
could be kind, and he was certainly
generous. And Mrs. Holland, althougi.
she might show herself easily offended,
was in the main very warm-hearted
and friendly.

But the people at the vicarage seemed
to her cold, curious, and unsympathetic.
The light eyes of the children had
pierced her with their glances like so
many arrows, and the somewhat aggres-
sive curiosity of the vicar and his wife
had been harder still to bear.

She felt herself grow happier even
at the sight of Revesby’s wooden face
when he opened the door. And when
she got upstairs to her own room, she
threw herself into a chair before the
fire and warmed her hands and looked
round her at the pretty, bright room,
with a delightful feeling of being at
home again.

She had become cold and miserable
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under the influence of the chilly family
at the vicarage, and she felt that she
was beginning to thaw the moment she
sat down.

But in a few moments she began to
have an idea that something had bap:
pened in her absence. She looked
slowly round the room as if she ex-
pected to see a form in the shadowy
corners made by the twilight.

At last her eyes reached the table,
and there, by itself, lay a note with a
sealed envelope beside 1v. This second
envelope was big and clumsy, and evi-

. dently contained something bulky.

With a trembling hand Edna took up
both envelopes; and tearing open the
letter first, read:

“Lord Lockington has missed the
bright presence of Miss Bellamy about
the house to-day, and wishes her to know
the pleasure he takes in her youth -and
girlish courtesy to an old man’s whims.
He has not yet received the present he
is having prepared for Miss Bellamy,
so in the meantime he begs her to
accept the little gift which accompanies
this note, and to wear it sometimes tO
give him pleasure.”

Edna,-with a strange sense, half of
pleasure, half of pain, at her heart,
broke the seal of the second envelope,
and found inside a large, old—fashior.lf’»‘1
cameo ring, of marquise shape, bearing
an exquisite figure of a young girl b
flowing scarf and drapery.

It was a strange little prescnt, and
she was touched by it. She looked ab
it, indeed, with tears in her eyes, a8
the gracious gift of the sick man whom
she had given pleasure to.

And she was still looking at the
figure, kneeling on the hearthrug to
admire it in the firelight, when the door
opened and Mrs. Holland came in.

A frown of intense anxiety appeared
on the housekeeper’s face when she saw
how the girl was engaged. :

Edna wished that she had had notice
of Mrs. Holland’s approach, so that she
might have put the ring away.

And the next moment she was
ashamed of the wish, for, after all,
there was mnothing to conceal about the
gift. It was not even the first present
Lord Lockington had made her, and it
was even possible that the housekeeper
had been the person to bring it.

“Look, Mrs. Holland, Lord Locking-
ton has sent me another present, @
beautiful ring. Isn’t he generous?”

Mrs. Holland came nearer and bent
down, still with the same look of
anxiety upon her face, at the jewel.

“Ah!” she said, “a cameo! His Lord-
ship has a wonderful collection of those
things. Yes, it’s very beautiful, but it's
not for wear, I suppose?”

Edna hesitated. “I think he wants
me to wear it,” she said, slowly; “in-
deed he has said so. In a little note he
sent with it, he asks me to wear ib
sometimes.”

The housekeeper looked at her with
trouble in her eyes. “It’s a pity!” sald
she.

“Wlly 7!’

“It makes people talk.”

“Well, they can’t talk if they knoW
nothing about it. I needn’t wear it
except when I'm playing. Indeed, it's
true, as you say, that it would be
rather an awkward thing to wear-
Look!”

She put it on her finger, and found,
as she had expected, that, although
made for a lady’s small finger, the ring
would not keep on.

“You see,” Edna said, laughing, “there
won’t be much temptation to wear it,
for it’s a most difficult thing to keep i
place. And it would be a pity, too, for
it might get chipped. It looks very
delicate.”

The housekeeper, who had taker
Edna’s invitation, and seated herself in
a chair by the fire while Edna placed
herself on a footstool at her feet, sighe
and let her gaze wander to the fire.

“I might have known how it woul
be!” she murmured.

The girl put her treasure in her laps
and’ looked searshingly into the house-
keeper’s face.

“What’s the matter?” she askeds
gravely.

Mrs. Holland sighed again. “Can’t
you guess? You're very young, buts
after all, you’re not quite a echild.”

Edna clasped her hands round her
right knee, and looked at the fire in her
turn. 3

“I suppose I know what you mean,



she said, “that people might gossip if
I received a lot of presents from Lord
Lockington. But is there really any
harm in his giving me things, when he
never sees me, and when everybody
knows he never sees anyone? Although
I’d much rather not receive any pre
sents at all, I don’t see what harm
there can be in my taking them, and,
indeed, I shouldn’t dare to refuse. And
if he’s ill and lonely, I think I can
understand the kind feeling that makes
him so generous to me.”

The housekeeper moved impatiently.
“And I think just as you do,” she said;
quickly, “that there’s no harm in it at
all, and I know, too, that you have to
take his presents. It would look absurd
and unbecoming mnot to.”
t‘:Tllen why do you look grave about
it?”

“Well, the fact is, his Lordship had
the name of being gay in his young
days, so that the reputation has stuck,
and it makes people curious and talk-
ative even now in his older time. And,
of course, he’s not really old at all, only
fifty-four or so.”

“But isn’t it true that he never sees
anybody ?”

“Quite true, but you can’t always get
people to believe that. You are almost
sure to hear stories of his Lordship
having been seen about, told by people
who fancy they’ve seen him, or, perhaps,
only pretend to have done so. So if he
were to go on giving presents to you,
and now that he’s once begun he is
most likely to continue, you may be
quite sure there’d be gossip.”

But FEdna was too young and too

simple to understand the importance of
this.
. “What does it matter what people
say ?” she asked, briskly, “since every-
one in this house can prove that he’s
never spoken to me, or rather,” her
voice suddenly dropped a little, as she
remembered that, after all, this was not
the exact truth, “that if he’s seen me
I’ve never seen him?”

The housekeeper smiled. “But the

truth is just what people never are
ready to believe,” she said.
Edna sighed impatiently. “What do

you want me to do, then 7 she asked.

Mrs. Holland’s expression grew trou-
bled again. “Well, though it’s mot
a piece of advice I should care to give
any young lady in a general way, still,
placed in your peculiar position, I think
I should say ‘Don’t tell anyone about
the present.’”

It was Edna who looked grave this
time. “I don’t like having to keep
secrets about a thing like that,” she
said. “Tt seems rather stupid, too, when
T don’t see what harm there is in it.”

«Well, well, if I must tell you, T
must,” said Mrs. Holland, with resig-
nation. “The fact is my Lady is of a
very jealous disposition, not so much
from affection—for T don’t supposc
they’re much to each other now—but
on account of his Tordship having a
great deal of property that he’s free to
_do what he likes with. They have no

children, and the title and most of the -

land will go to a distant cousin. My
Tady hopes to get the disposable pro-
perty left to her, and whenever she
thinks his Lordship is in communication
with his heir she comes down—swoops
down, T'm sorry to say his Lordship
calls it—upon the Hall, to find out
whether anything has happened to
spoil _her chances.”

Tdna listened, rather disgusted. “But
if she’s so anxious to get his property,
why doesn’t she come and stay with
her husband and take care of him?”
she asked straightforwardly.

The housekeeper drew herself up.
“These lords and ladies are not like
common people,” she answered, with

dignity, “who have to be all in all to
each other because they haven’t got
much besides. It’s more common, and
more dignified, too, for each to go his
own way or her own way, when their
tastes are not the same. And, besides,
well, for one thing—not that I wish to
gossip—but his Lordship wouldn’t stand
it. He prefers to be alone, and he
doesn’t let my Lady see him, any more
tham anybody else. So how could she
take care of him?” she added, triumph-
antly.

Edna looked puzzled. “But.I suppose
she is rich already?” she suggested pre-
sently.

“Oh, yes, what you would ecall rich.
She has her allowance, and will have

CANADIAN COURIER.

31

LET us send you
this Book. It tells
how to heat your home comfort-

ably—and save one-seventh of your
Coal Bill. g The Hecla steel-ribbed fire-pot

makes this saving.

radiating surface of any other furnace, it sends
more heat to the living rooms and less to the chimney.
¢ a home, everyone who has

that is wasting coal, will value

d in “ Comfort & Health.”

( Everyone who is buildin
a worn-out furnace or one
the suggestions and information containe

Hecla Furnace

FOR COAL AND WOOD

Healthful heating is not possible with a leaky furnace.
unpleasant—it is a menace to health. The Hecla will supply your whole house
with pure warm air because it cannot leak gas or dust.

Fused joints J

cannot leak

With three times the

Every point where a leak
might otherwise occur is
fused by our patent process
absolutely tight.

Time and use cannot loosen
the Hecla Fused Joint.

Is 1/7 of your Coal bill
worth saving? Do you
want more healthful heat?
Write for
“Comfort & Health,”

a book on the sane heating
of homes.

Coal Gas is not only

170

Steel-ribbed Fire-pot

CLARE BROS. & CO., LIMITED,

—

Dept. C.

R., Preston, Ont.

R S A P R N R R

Lathes
Drills
Shapers
Slotters
Drop and
Helve
Hammers
Punches
and Shears
Presses

26 Inch Quick Change Engine Lathe

Matchers
Surfacers
Moulders
Tennoners
Chain
Morticers
Saw Tables
Sanders
and Saws

MANUFACTURERS OF

Wood Working Machinery

Iron Working Machine Tools

CANADA MACHINERY CORPORATION, Limited, Galt, Ont.

The World’s Best
Dress Shield

THE NAIAD
DRESS SHIELD

Unseen There’s no Dress Shield
——————  that will givesuch com-
Protects Dlete satisfactiou tothe
————  weater Thousandsare
Hygienic in use to day. The only
———  shield as good the day
Odorless it)s bought as the day
iv’s made.
Pgrf.'ect Sold in all parts of Can-
Fitting ada by best Dry Goods
—_— stores. 1f unable to
Easily procure pair in your
Cleanvedl town, remit25centsand

we will mail you pair.

WRINCH, ‘McLAREN & CO.
SOL¥. CANADIAN MANUFACTURERS

l 77 Wellington W.,, Toronto, Can.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER."’



32 CANADIAN COURIER.

How are you fixed when goods arrive?

OES your shipping room present a scene of noisy, bustling disorder?

Are you compelled to clog or temporarily paralyse the running of

your business by shorthanding your various departments in order

to accommodate fresh shipments as they arrive? Or, is it possible for
one or two men to take hold and expeditiously, economically and safely---
without waste of time or energy---dispose of the goods systematically
and in proper arrangement. Your answer depends upon whether or

Or1is FENSOM
CTLISVATORS

In point of utility, convenience and economical efficiency, your Otis-
Fensom Elegator bears the same indispensable relation to modern business
as the telephone, typewriter and ¢lectric light. It makes for decidedly
improved business conditions. It saves labor---it saves time---it saves
calling clerks, salesmen or other employees from their regular duties in
the store or office. It enables you to keep your ground floor clean and
inviting, and to use all of the ground floor space for salesmanship and dis-
play. It does away with expensive hand labor and substitutes mechanical
facilities that keep pace with the increasing demands of your business.

Send for *‘Freight Elevators and their Uses.”’

The Otis-Fensom Elevator Co., Limited

Traders Bank Building : : : Toronto

BEETHAM'S

a-rola

is a perfect emolient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leaving
no trace of grease or stickiness after use, allaying and sooth-
ing all forms of irritation caused by Sun, Wind, and Hard
Water. It not only

PRESERVES THE SKIN
but beautifies the complexion, making ~it SOFT, SMOOTH
AND WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of ‘‘LA-ROLA’’ effectually prevents all Red-
ness, Roughness, and Irritation, Tan, and gives a resisting
power to the skin in changeable weather. Delightfully Cool-
ing and Refreshing after MOTORING, GOLFING, SHOOT-
ING, CYOLING, DANCING, ETC.

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

M. BEETHAM & SON - - - CHELTENHAM, ENG.

Get this Course in Physical Culture
Prepared by Bernarr Macfadden, the Foremost Authority in Health and Body Building.

To every person sending us $1.00 for an eight months’ trial
subseription to the

PHYSICAL CULTURE MAGAZINE

we’'re going to give, absolutely without cost, a complete course
of lessons in physical culture. These have been written by Mr.
chf@dden personally, and represent the most effective body-
building course ever compiled, and reflect the knowledge gained
in the treatment of Patients at his immense Healthatorium,
42nd Street and Grand Boulevard, Chicago.

Equal of many courses sold at from $13.00 to $30.00.

We make this unusual offer as an inducement for you to get
ncquamted’ with the Physical Culture Magazine—the most
needed periodical in the field of literature.

Here is an opportunity to get rid of doctors and mediecines.
g:::re;cylose $1.20 and sa)lvl, ““Send me your Free Course and
. name for an eight months’ subsecripti i
Culture.” We will cheerfully return your moneg if you are notssaxtli):aoe?i. e

PHYSICAL CULTURE PUBLISHING CO., 1405 Flatiron Bldg, NEW YORK CITY

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’

her money by settlement when his
Lordship dies. But when there’s so
much more—and everybody knows that
there is—lots of treasures his Lordship

has collected, as well as money he’s
saved of late years while he’s been
living so quietly, it’s but natural she

should think she ought to come into
something more. And she such a fine
woman, who does such credit to jewels
and handsome things as she does!”

It was not a very pleasant picture
thus presented, Edna thought, of the
lady who amused herself in her own
way from year’s end to year’s end, and
“swooped down upon” her husband when
she feared there was a chance of his
giving anything away. After a few
moments’ thought, however, she began
to laugh.

“And do you think,” she said, holding
up her cameo ring and looking at it in
the light of the fire, “that Lady Lock-
ington would begrudge me my pretty
ring ?”

The housekeeper looked shocked. “Of
course not,” she said, quickly, as if
rather displeased by the importation
into such a serious discussion of a tone
of levity. “But the ring and the dress
are only the thin end of the wedge.
When Lord Lockington takes a fancy
into his head, as he has for your play-
ing and singing, he rides it to death.
Depend upon it, you’ll be overwhelmed
with presents, and if my Lady hears of
it, not only you will get in for it with
her, but I shall too, for bringing you
here.”

Edna looked frightened. “It doesn’t
show a very nice disposition,” she said,
mutinously, “to begrudge her husband
the pleasure singing can give him, or
the singer any presents it may please
him to give.”

“Well, there, there, I've said what }
had to say, and it's not for us to criti-
cize our betters. All I want you fto
understand is, that you may suddenly
find yourself in a difficult position, if
Lady Lockington were to appear heré
suddenly, and were to find that my
Lord had been giving you handsom¢
presents. And that is why, contrary t@
my own feeling, and I’'m sure to yours;
I'm obliged to say: ‘Be cautious, and
keep ’the gifts you get as quiet as you
can.’

Edna felt greatly distressed by these
warnings, which were wholly unexpect-
ed. Believing, as she still did, that it
was the Viscount himself who had
talked to her in the shut-up drawing:
rooms, she felt quite confident that the
stories told about him were untrue, and
that he was, as she would ingeuuousl%
have expressed it, “good and kind.
She was already up in arms against the
wife who, to her thinking, was greedy
and selfish and neglectful, and ready (0
die in defence of the husband, who was
generous and delicate in his generosity-

“Well,” she said, presently, when she
had considered the matter in silencé
which the housekeeper did not attempb
to break, “I hope Lord Lockington won’t
give me anything more. If he does, I
shall have to go away, for I can’t ask
him not to, and I can’t refuse, and I
can’t prevent people knowing what he
does. I suppose,” she went on, glancing
at the table where she had left the
Viscount’s note, “that it was Revesby
who brought his note and the ring?”

The housekeeper said nothing, ﬂn_d
Edna wondered, with rather an eeri€
feeling, whether the Viscount himsel
had brought them while he knew her
to be absent at the vicarage.

(To be continued.)

e Slicr ol

(Continued from page 10.)

cast of his features, his colouring, the
texture of his skin, a certain wistfulness
in the lines of his mouth, Duboff decidel
to be Slavic.

When at last the stranger awoke it
was to an obstinate silence, apparently
to no more than a semiconsciousness.
Duboff spoke to him in English, French,
German, Norwegian, Polish, and lastly
Russian; but obtained not so much as
the flicker of an eyelid to show that he
was understood. From this state of col-
lapse, so unlike the indomitable force he
had displayed on the day of the wreck,
the stranger passed into violent pneu
monia.

For days he hung between life and
death, as precariously balanced, there in
the guarded quiet of the doctor’s room,
as on the reeling fragment of wreck amid
the thunder of the hurricane. But sleep-
less care and devotion pulled him
through. There was Duboff’s boy to help
in the struggle, a vigilant and thought-
ful watcher by the bedside. There was
Duboff’s old housekeeper, Mrs. McGar-
rigle, to take her turn at the task. And
Duboff wrestled with death for him as
he himself had wrestled with the surges
for the stricken sailor.

THERE came a morning when the sick

man opened sane, inquiring eyes,
and stared about the clean homely lit-
tle room with its one window wide open
to the sharp sea air. For some minutes
they were obviously puzzled. The un-
plastered walls, decorated with prints
from illustrated journals, the sturdy,
serviceable furniture, most of it obvi-
ously homemade, the spotless, coarse
linen, the bright coverlet of patchwork,
all were scerutinized in turn. And then
the low ceiling, of light, clean spruce,
traversed by sawed and planed scant-
lings.

At last memory came back into the
questioning eyes, and the man realized
that he must be in some remote fishing
village of the Labrador Coast. Labor?
ously, step by step, he groped his way
through the storm, the wreck, the des-
perate struggle, up to the moment when
he had let himself drop with his burden
from the sloping mast, and been grasped,
in the suffocating vortex of those green
surges, by some S§trong swimmer who
had come miraculously to save him.

The door opened. A short, broad built
old woman in blue-gray homespun step-
ped softly but briskly into the room,

and approached the bedside with a cup
and a spoon in her hand. Her eyes meb
his, and at the new look in them she
gave a little exclamation of delight. He
spoke to her; but it was in a tongue she
could not understand, and her wrinkleds
ruddy old face clouded again, as she
jumped to the conclusion that his mind
was wandering.

“Arral, now,” she answered eroon;
ingly, as to a baby, “be aisy wid ye, an
don’t tr-ry to talk. Take this, nows
loike a little man.” And, seating her-
self on the chair by the bedside, she at
terapted to give him something from the
cup.
But the sick man pushed her llapd
aside, abruptly, as the sick Wll,;
“What place is this? Where am I?
he demanded in clear English.

Mrs. MecGarrigle looked surprised-
“Why, sure, ye're at Pratts Harbour,
she replied. “An’ where else would y©
be, if not at the bottom o’ the say?”

The stranger mused a moment, sti
motioning away the cup. “And whos®
house is this?” he asked.

“The docthor’s av coorse!” came th¢
answer.

“What doctor’s 7’ went on the strangel

Mrs. McGarrigle’s face showed a de€
gree of astonishment that was not far
from disapproval. The idea of any hu'
man being having to ask what doetor’s’
“Why, Docthor Peter’s,—whose else®
could it be?—what hauled ye out o’ the
say.”

“Ah, yes,” murmured the stranger, ¢
membering that grip of salvation. “BU
who is Dr. Peter?”

Mrs. McGarrigle was grieved at Su_ch
ignorance. A sudden sound of loud 817
zling from the kitchen. She jumped Uups
set down the cup and spoon on 5
chair, and exclaimed warmly, “Sure an
he’s an Angel o’ light, that’s what he 1%
an’ ye’d ought to know it, Sorr. AR
there’s the pot a b’ilin’ over!” :

She bustled from the room, closing
the door behind her; and the sick Y{”’*“
lay back with his eyes upon the ceilings
pondering. Tt troubled him that the
man’s name should be Peter.

Some five minutes later the doo*
opened again. This time the visitor Wa%
a bright faced, slim boy, with larg®
gray eyes and longish, tumbled, yelloW
brown hair. He beamed frankly on t
sick man, seated himself on the edge ©
the bed with a businesslike air, and a7
nounced, “You're better. I'm so glad-
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Then he took up the cup and spoon Mrs.
McGarrigle had abandoned, and decreed
in a quaint voice of authority, “You
must be good and take this at once.
Father said we must be very particular
about it while he was away.”

The sick man smiled in his ragged
beard and took the dose obediently.

“There!” said the child, with an air
of official satisfaction. “Now you must
go .to sleep. And I think you will be ;
much better when my father gets back. ' : No Obstruction
lI)f you want me, just ring this little bz;wee“_*yf

ell.” 4 % : ant cii\':i\l:i:-

“But tell me, who is your father?” de- ' o
manded the sick man eagerly.

The boy turned at the door. “Why,
don’t you know?’ he asked innocently.
“He is Dr. Peter Duboff, who saved you.
But you really must not talk, or youll
be going and having a temperature again,
and that’s very bad for you, you know.”
He closed the door firmly; and the sick
man turned over on his pillow, with his
face to the wall.

WHEN Duboff returned that evening,
from a sick visit in a neighbour-
ing cove, he found that the stranger,
though clearly convalescent, had relapsed
into resolute silence.

A few days later, coming in late in
the afternoon when a red-gold glory of
sunset was flooding across the strang-

er’s bed, he said cheerfully, “You are Typewrlter SerVICe

- getting on so well, my friend, that [ . That Speaks Louder
think you may sit up awhile to-morrow.” . .

“Thznk yog,” said the stranger, with- g Than Words
out looking at him.

This was the first time he had opened
his mouth in Dubof’s hearing, and Duboil
was delighted. Seating himself by the
bed, he began to talk in Russian. “For-
give me,” said he, “if I speak in what 1
imagine to be your own tongue. It is a
great joy to me to speak once more the
speech of my own people.”

“I am a Russian. I was beginning to
forget it—Russia seems so very far off.
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wild tempests that harried the coasts,
of the wrecks, of the life saving, of the
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Then he got up and said, “Goodnight, my

® . Moo kon ou_ shall feok v THE MONARCH TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Ltd.
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morrow the sick man felt himself so - Branches: Montreal, 229 Notre Dame St. West; Ottaws, 143 Sparks

much stronger that he was eager to be , St.; London, 112 Masonic Temple; Hamilton, 177 King St. East.
up; but while being dressed he seemed |
to shrink from the doctor’s touch. Dub-
off got him out to the porch. The gray,
straggling village, presided over by its
whitewashed church, lay outspread be-
neath him. The sun gleamed on the
sails of half a dozen boats just enter-
ing the harbour. The stranger’s eyes
swept the scene with intensity. They
rested at last on the figure of Dubofl’s
boy, at some childish play at the:foot
of the garden. He heard Mrs. McGar-
rigle rattling dishes in the kitchen.

SUDDENLY Duboff took a revolver

i fro% his pocket and handed it to 28\ ) °®
im. “Here’s your gun, Friend. IT've y \ B E ; l
cleaned it for you,” said he carelessly. | e ore Ou ul

The sick man took it and opened the 2

T e o o Write for our Free Plan
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thank you.

Duboff laughed softly. “I think they
were done for; but I can let you have ail
you want. The gun is of the same cali-
ber as my own.”

The sick man made as if to drop the
weapon; but changed his mind and slip-
ped it into his pocket. “Thank you,’ :
said he. “I shall want only one.” SR

“One cartridge won't go far,” remarked
the doctor.

“It will,” contradicted the stranger.
“Tt will carry me a long, long journey—-
Peter Tvanovitch!” As he spoke the
name, he turned his head, and for the
first time looked Duboff straight in the
eyes.

Duboff returned the gaze with kindly
concern, and apparently saw mnothing
strange in the fact that his guest was
aware of his full name. “If you want to
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gius Milikov, Serge Nikolaieviteh, of the
Central Committee, Third Division. You
must have forgotten much in three years,
Peter Ivanoviteh, or you would know the
only alternative. If that one cartridge
is not for me, it is for the man who
broke his oath that day in Kief.”

Duboff laughed gently. Never before
had he realized how far away he had
grown from his old self. At last he was
free of the very last shreds of doubt.
The intensity of his guest’s earnestness
seemed unreal, impossible, to him.

“No, Serge Nikolaievitch, I cannot
agree to that, either,” he answered cheer-
fully, as if the proposition was one of
the most ordinary in the world.

“It must be you or me!” persisted the

sick man, almost pleadingly now. it
cannot be you, of course. I cannot lifc
my hand against my benefactor, my

saviour, my protector; but I can savs
my honour by paying the price. I shall
have to go over. Give me that one cart
ridge, Peter Ivanovitch!”

“No, of course it cannot be I,” said
Duboff musingly. “That’s out of the
question. I have too much to do here.
I am needed. But neither can it be you.
You are too good a man to be spared,
Serge Nikolaievitch. You are needed
too.” Then his voice changed, grew
solemn, and rang with authority. “I
gave you your life, when it was done,
quite surely done. I have a claim upon
it, and I commit it to your keeping.”

The sick man dropped the question for
the moment. “Where is the sailor I
saved ?” he asked, a sudden light in his
eyes.

Duboff pointed down to the little
churchyard. “You did all that man
could,” said he; “but you did not save
him, except from a sea grave. He was
dead when we lifted him into the boat.”

An expression of keenest disappoint-
ment swept over Milikov’s face. “Of
course,” he exclaimed bitterly, “I had to
fail there, too! At every point I fail.
I am no good. But you can keep your
cartridges, Peter Ivanovitch. I will not
shoot myself. That has always seemed
to me cowardly. But I will go back and

give myself up to the committee, and
they will execute me. I will save my
honour.”

“Yes,” said Duboft.
curious rag, you will betray me!
I think you must not do that,
friend.”

The sick man wrung his gaunt fingers.
“I am hedged about on every side!” he
cried. “What am I to do?”

“As you see,” said Duboff very quietly,
“there is much, very much, to be done
for our brothers right here. Stay with
me and help me to do it.”

“But I have given my word.
am a gentleman!” said Milikov.

“True,” agreed Dr. Peter simply.

There was silence between them for
several minutes. The boy laughed at the
foot of the garden. Again came a rat-
tle of dishes from the sanctum of Mrs.
McGarrigle.

“But you also, you were a gentleman,’
said the sick man, pondering the words
as he spoke them.

“True,” agreed Duboff again. He was
trying to remember how he had once felu
on the subject.

“Yet, if you are a gentleman no
longer,” went on Milikov, “it is strange
that I am unable to feel that you have
deteriorated in any sense. It is possi-
ble, perhaps, that one may do as you
have done, and still be a gentleman.”

“Indeed!” said Duboff doubtfully. “I
wonder? I have thought about that a
good deal, when I had time.”

“Ah!” cried the other, in a voice of
sudden and strong resolution, “I have
not thought about it till this moment.
Yet I have decided. I will stay he.e
with you.” He held out his hand, and
Duboff grasped it. “I perceive that 1t
appears to me, in my own heart, nobler
and better, and more useful, and at the
same time far more interesting, to save
life than to destroy it. I will learn to
go out to the wrecks, as you do, and I
will try to make up for not having suc-
ceeded in saving that poor sailor. Yes,
I will stay here and work with you. For
I perceive that you and I, Peter Ivano-
vitch, we are not the stuff of heroes.
And we are too old to change.”

“In effect, for that
No?
my
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The Working Girl's Social Life

(Continued from page 9.)

home. When she visits her home she buys
a good part of her mother’s clothing in
addition. Naturally, she has saved prac-
tically nothing for herself. She makes
only a moderate wage, greatly less than
any of the rest of the family. They have
their own responsibilities, of course—
and -there is always the unmarried son
who lives at home and is fond of music
and the theatre. It may be said that
this woman is a fool. If she is then her

brothers and sisters are knaves.. They
do not know it. They are only uncon-
seious, self-absorbed Canadians. There

may be no other such true story in Can-
ada. One cannot know. But it is true
beyond a doubt that in Canada the wo-
man who works is supposed by her fam-
ily to be well able to look after herself
without any financial assistance from
them. She begins with less than the
others. She ends with less. Her broth-
er’s salary is larger than hers beyond all
comparison. He marries and his ideas of
what his wife should have are different
from his ideas of what his sister should
have. The working woman who marries
passes easily into the same class, The
(Canadians who can change this standard
of Canadian family life are the woinen
who live at home. All that is needed is
an adjustment of burdens and a change
in point of view. The mother who brings
vp her son to think that the girls of the
family need never to be thought of by
him as far as their future is concerned is
neither a clear-sighted nor a far-sighted
woman. It is not part of a brother’s
duty, generally speaking, to support his
sister entirely. The Canadian girl en-
joys supporting herself and likes help-
ing others. But it is a brother’s duty to
make sure that his sister can support
herself if necessary, to share with her
the good times that she needs, and to
help to secure her future. =~ When the
family home has to be kept up, it is
surely sons more than daughters who
ought to do this. Not because they love
home more. But because they earn more.
The girl wage-earner’s family perhaps
expects a little too much from her.

It is a long story, and it does not seem

to be ending on a particularly happy note.
But it must end well or it will not be
essentially Canadian. The girl wage-
earner in Canada is not a pathetic figure.
She is a good-natured, cheerful, and
promising young person who needs only
a little thoughtful, careful, scientific
study by business people, sociologists and
her own home people to convert her into
all that is capable in work and happy
and useful in her social relations. As to
what has been written of the standards
of Canadian family life, it may be partly
true that we take for granted a girl can
earn her living without any teaching, and
it may be true that we forget to find out
whether she has enough to live on or
not. We believe that this will be
changed very soon. It must be changed.
For there are many girl wage-earners
who have not enough on which to live.
But family life in Canada is frank and
kind and good. Family ties in Canada
are close ties. It is because we have
expected girls to live at home and to
need mno money—which is impossible
nowadays—that we have not considered
whether they could live away from home
or not. We do not need to doubt that
the coming of the stronger social bond
and the better social consciousness which
are needed is sure. But they will not
come unless we work for them.

A Simple Sort.—A prisoner was being
tried in an English court for murder;
evidence against him purely circumstan-
tial; part of it a hat found near the
scene of the crime—an ordinary, round,
black hat, but sworn to as the prisoner’s.

Counsel for the defence, of course,
made much of the commonness of the
hat. “You, gentlemen, no doubt each
of you possess such a hat, of the most
ordinary make and shape. Beware how
you condemn a fellow-creature to a
shameful death on such a piece of evi-
dence,” and so on.

So the man was acquitted, Just as
he was leaving the dock, with the most
touching humility and simplicity, he
said: “If you please, my lord, may I
‘ave my ’at?”’—The Argonaut.

Cure Constipation
Without Drugs

Constipation has defied all
attempts to cure it with
drugs. While drugs do re-
lieve at first, they place a
burden on the digestive or-
gans and weaken the intes-
tinal muscles—so that larger
doses become constantly
necessary. A prominent New
York physician has recently
perfected a home remedy for
constipation that, instead of
weakening, cleanses and
rests the intestines, and
stimulates them to do their
work naturally, without the
use of drugs. The sufferer
needs only to

Bathe

Internally

Doctors have long known the
virtue of the Internal Bath. But
not until Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell
invented the J. B. L. Cascade
could the full benefits of this valu-
able remedy be secured at home.
Now, with the J. B. L. Cascade.
any one can take an internal bath
without the aid of either doctor or
nurse. It affords the only means
of quickly and thoroughly cleans-
ing the intestines of poisonous
waste matter. Already more than
200,000 persons have been per-
manently cured of constipation by
the use of this simple device.

Send for 64-page book, which
fully explains the treatment and
is mailed free. Dr. Chas. A. Tyrrell,
275 College Street, Toronto.

Insist that your dealer always sends

O'KEEFE'S “PILSENER”

**The Light Beer in the Light Bottle "’
(Registered)

—

The O’Keefe Brewery CC:i-
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42« 3 Days on the Atlantic

The Royal [ine

To Europe
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Luxury with Economy

THE ST. LAWRENCE ROUTE

No more magnificent river trip can be found anywhere else in
the world. two-day sail down the mighty, placid river on
A W the splendid Royal Mail Steamships :

%%% ROYAL EDWARD

o ROYAL GEORGE

Two days of unequalled scenic and historic interest.
Then a little more than THREE DAYS ON THE AT-
LANTIC to Bristol (Avonmouth), thence Special Express
Trains whisk the traveler to London in two hours.
These steamers are in a class by th lves in Appoi
Seaworthiness and Beauty of Interior.
The Private suites of Apartments; luxurious Public Cabins
treated after historic periods in decorative art, are une celled by
anything on the Atlantic.

For all inf ion aj hip agents, or the follow-

pply to st
ing general agents of the Company: H C. Bourlier, Cnnadly

Northern Building, To-onto. Ont.; Guy Tombs, Cana-
/ dian Northern Building, Montreal, Que.; P. Mooney,
i, 123 Hollis Street, Halifax, N.S.; A. H. Davis, 272 {

Main Street, Winnipeg,
I Man.
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CASSELL’S GARDENING HANDBOOKS

Useful Manuals for all Classes of Horticulturists.

Fully Illustrated

throughout. Crown S8vo. Paper covers, 30c. net; cloth, 45c. net.

GARDENING DIFFICULTIES SOLVED.
Consists of questions on all sorts
of gardening subjects, with replies
thereto by the best authorities.

PICTORIAL PRACTICAL FRUIT

GROWING.

A concise manual, giving instruc-
tions for the management of every
important fruit in cultivation.

PICTORIAL CHRYSANTHEMUM CUL-

TURE. A
Deals with every important point
in the culture of Chrysanthemums.

PICTORIAL GREENHOUSE MANAGE-

MENT.

Directions on the management of
greenhouses, conservatories, and
other glass structures.

PICTORIAL PRACTICAL VEGETABLE

GROWING.

Directions are given for laying out
kitchen gardens and allotments.
PICTORIAL PRACTICAL FLOWER

GARDENING
The contents of the book include
advice as to all phases of flower
gardening.

LITTLE GARDENS: How to Make the

Most of Them.

The contents include the making of
lawns and small rockeries, the cul-
ture of roses, carnations, sweet peas,

etc.
PICTORIAL PRACTICAL CARNATION
GROWING. .
The work illustrates every import-
ant cultural item as to Carnations
and Picotees worth growing.
gg_(éTORIAL PRACTICAL ROSE GROW-

Describes the whole art of Rose cul-
ture. How to prepare the soil, plant,
prune, exhibit Roses, ete.

GARDEN PLANNING AND PLANTING.
Contains numerous plans and de-
signs, which show how to lay out all
sorts and sizes of gardens.

PICTORIAL PRACTICAL TREE AND

SHRUB CULTURE
A practical manual, giving direc-
tions for propagating and pruning
trees and shrubs.

PERPETUAL CARNATIONS.

The cultivation of these beautiful
flowers is fully discussed, and hints
are given for obtaining the best
blooms. (Just published.)

PICTORIAL
GROWING.
Forms a complete and concise guide
to the growing of potatoes, fertiliza-
tion, propagation, forcing.
SWEET PEAS AND HOW TO GROW
THEM.
The work tells how to grow Sweet
Peas, for home and garden, for ex-
hibition, and in the suburbs.
FIRST STEPS IN GARDENING.
The work shows beginners how to
succeed with all the most popular
flowers, fruits, and garden crops.
PICTORIAL PRACTICAL BULB GROW-

PRACTICAL POTATO

All the salient points in the culture
of bulbous, tuberous, and allied
plants are given concisely.
PICTORIAL PRACTICAL GARDENING.
Directions are given for the selec-
tion and culture of the leading flow-
ers, fruits and vegetables.
WONDERS OF PLANT LIFE. By S.
Leonard Bastin.
Illustrated with 40 Photographic
Plates by the author, and eight
Lumiere Plates by H. Essenhigh
Corke, F.R.P.S. Large crown 8vo,
148 pages, cloth gilt, $1.00 net.
Tlliiﬂ HAPPY GARDEN. By Mary An-
sell,
With a Colour Frontispiece and
decorations by Charles E. Dawson,
and other illustrations from Photo-
grz:phs. 232 pages, cloth gilt. $1.75
net.

THE GARDEN AT HOME. By H. H.
Thomas.
With 12 Colour Plates and 96 Half-
tone Illustrations from Lumiere
Plates by H. Essenhigh Corke, F.
R.P.S. Large crown 8vo, 288 pages,
cloth gilt. $1.75 net.
THE COMPLETE GARDENER. By H.
H. Thomas.
With Colour Frontispiece by C. E.
Flower and 128 Full-page Half-tone
Plates. 592 pages, cloth gilt. $3.15
net.
YE FLOWER-LOVER’S BOOKE. By
G. Clarke Nuttall.
With 4 Photographs in Colour
taken direct from Nature by H. Ess-
enhigh Corke, F.R.P.S. Foolscap
8vo. T5c. net.

CASSELL & COMPANY, LIMITED

Adelaide Streer West

Toronto

CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY

IMPROVED SERVICE

NORTH TORONTO

TO

OTTAWA -MONTREAL
10.00 P.M. DAILY

Lv. NORTH PARKDALE 9.00 P.M.
Lv. WEST TORONTO - 9.20 P.M.
Arr. NORTH TORONTQ 9.40 P.M.
Lv. NORTH TORONTO' 10.00 P.M.

An. OTTAWA . .
Arr. MONTREAL -

6.50 A.M.
7.00 AM.

STOPS AT WESTMOUNT

ELECTRIC LIGHTED COMPARTMENT
CARS AND STANDARD SLEEPERS
UNEXCELLED SERVICE FINEST EQUIPMENT

M. G. MURPHY, Dis. Pass. Agent.
16 King St. East, Toronto.

Tickets, Reservations, etc., at any
Toronto Office.

Y will enjoy reading the
Ou descriptive booklets of the

Canadian Government Railways
Prince Edward Island Railway

Intercelonial Railway

“THE ANCIENT CAPITAL”
" Quebec the Niobe of the new world Cities. Its past history and romance.

“THE CITY OF THE LOYALISTS"
St. John, N. B., and its past and present. Its pleasant location and pro-
mising outlook.

“STORIED HALIFAX”
The Nova Scotia capital in the good old days, when warfare raged and
prize money flowed like water.

“THE GARDEN OF THE GULF”
The Summer beauties of Prince Edward Island.
tourist can afford to miss.

THEY are artistically illustrated and can be
obtained free of charge by writing

A part of Canada no

General Passenger Department, Intercolonial Railway
MONCTON, N.B.

The Great
Double Track Highway

Between the

East and West

SOLID VESTIBULED TRAINS are operated daily between Montreal,
Toronto and Chicago, carrying the finest equipment, including Pullman
Sleepers, Parlor, Library, Cafe Cars, Dining Cars and Modern Coaches.
1000 Miles of Double Track Line
Palatial Pullman Sleepers
Courteous Employees
Smooth Roadbed and Excellent Train Service

Full information from A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont. ?MJ' QUINILAN,

Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Que.; W, E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic
real; G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager,

General Passenger Agent, Montreal.

er, Mont-
ontreal; H. G. ELLIOTT,
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Hold 1t up — see
how it sparkles
and bubbles with
life; 1t suggests joy
and laughter.

Taste it — cooling, re-

freshing, delicious—
overflowing with
vim and snap.

Free

Our new : . Whenever
booklet, telling Demand the Genuine as made by you #és “an

of Coca-Cola vindi- THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, Arrow think

cation at Chattanooga : ;
for the asking. : ATLANTA, GA. of Coca-Cola.




