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The Logs

BY C. G. D. ROBERTS
In thronged procession, gliding slow,
The great logs sullenly seaward go.

A Dblind and blundering mulcitude
They jostle on the swollen Hlood,

Nor guess the inevitable fate
T'o greet them at the city gate,

When noiscless hours have lured them down
To the wide booms, the busy town,

The mills, the chains, the screaming jaws
Of the eviscerating saws,

Here in the murmur of the stream,
Slow journeving, perchance they dream,

And hear once more their branches sigh
Far up the solitary sky;

Once more the rain-wind softly moan,
Where sways the high green top alone;

Once more the inland cagle-call
From the white crag that broods o'er all.

But if, beside some meadowy brink,
Where flowering willows lean to drink,

Some open beach at the river bend
VWhere shadows in the sun extend,

T'hey for a lictle would delay,
The huge tide hurries them away.
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The Yale-Cariboo Wagon-Road

By E. O.S. Scholeticld

(CONTINUED FFROM

R. BARNARD enu-
orated to Brinsh Co-
lumbia o the  vear
M 1859, and proceeded at
once to Yale, landing
at the  licele hamlet
with a hive dollar gold
prece in his pocket—-
his whole tortune.  Nothing dauneed, he
proceeded to work with a will,  After a
period —of  nondescripe emplovments, in
which he heured as a splitter of cord-wood
and a constable, he became purser of the
stcamer Yale, and he was on board that
tl-fated vessel when she was blown up just
Below Hope. "The purser, Tortunately, had
a lucky escape, bemne taken from the wreck-
aze by Indians,
Ill '8(»('.
Douclas Streer,

after clearing and grading
M. Barnard began Ins
lony carcer as an expressman, travelling on
toot between Yale and Cuviboo, a distance
of three hundred and eighoey miles cach way,
packing letters and newspapers on his back.
For every letter he delivered he collected
two dollars, and he sold his papers at a
dollar apicce. By 1862 My, Barnard had
succeeded so well that he was able to stare
a pony express, which means that the am-
mal carried the mail bags and express while
his master walked as before,

Like Ballou, another pioneer expressman,

PAGE 11 JANUARY ISSULE)

M. Barnard enjoved the confidence and re-
spect of all, Gold dust and valuables were
cntrusted to ham without the shightest mis-
viving-—in - facr,
verbial, e never faled to deliver on time
the letters, documents, and zold dust en-
trusted o him,
Road was completed he recognized its pos-
sibilities as an express route, and he pro-

s rehabiliny: was pro-

As soon as the Cartboo

ceeded ar once to oreamze Barnard’s x-
pressoand Nl Lane. e speaks volumes
for the respect and esteemy inowhich the
man was held that he experienced no difli-
ciltv n procuriyg the requisite support lor
his enterprise. The Tine was equipped with
fourteen passencer coaches, and Ias drivers,
it may be sad, were all crack whips,
Barnard’s Roval
Nl cold Jor the banks and private per-

sons, as well as passenzers,

Fapress  caned  the
Sooureat was
the conhidence of the public i the head of
the concern thar i a shorr time the Gov-
croment disbanded s Gold and
placed upon him the heavy responsibihiny of
transporting the treasure from the mines
in Carthoo to the coast. “T'he coaches which
carried the vold chest were alwavs accom-
panied by a folly armed attendant.

In 1870 Nr. Barnard, with My, Beedy,
of Van Winkle, broucht ont from Scot-
land  six traction engines, with their duly
qualificd engineers, and attempted to run

o

Foscort
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them on the road. But the venture was
no more successful than the attempt in
earlier years to use camels on the road. The
roads of British Columbia, it was proved,
were no more suitable for the one than the
other.

Mr. Barnard, by the way, was elected to
the Colonial Legislature in the year 1866
for Yale, and he represented that constitu-
ency until 1870. In 1879 lie was elected
to represent Yale-Kootenay in the House of
Commons, and again in the following gen-
eral election. Owing to ill-health Mr. Bar-
nard retired from active political life in
1887, and he later declined a senatorship for
the same unfortunate reason.

On the 10th of July, 1889, Francis Jones

Barnard passed away from the scenes of his

THOMPSON RIVER

extraordinarily active and successful career,
He was mourned the length and breadth
of the Province. He was undoubtedly a
great man, strong in his friendships, bitter
in his enmities, but respected alike by foe
and friend.
~ Speaking of Mr. Barnard I cannot re-
frain from quoting an editorial reference to
his work in colonial days which appeared
in the “Daily Chronicle,” if for no other
reason than that it gives an insight into the
character of a man whose Herculean efforts
should not be forgotten or disparaged. The
editorial in question was entitled “Perse-
verance and Courage,” and it ran:—
“There is no better instance of the good
a man may do himself and his country by
industry and well-directed enterprise than
the successful career of F. J. Barnard.
Four or five years ago this gentleman be-
gan to run an express in British Columbia,
and now the undertaking, which commenced
with small means and employed but a trif-
ling capital, is one of the largest commer-
cial concerns in the Colony. The difficul-
ties which have impeded his progress would
have disheartened any ordinary man, but
he has successfully surmounted them all,
and in conjunction with his admirable coad-
jutors in the Jower country, Messrs. Dietz
and Nelson, he has brought the express
business into a remarkable state of effi-
ciency. No tribute which the mining inter-
est can offer such a man can transcend his
deserts as the pioneer expressman and stage
proprietor of the Cariboo gold fields. To
his energy the travelling commumty owe
their facilities for making the journey from
one end of the country to the other during
the last winter. Mails and passengers have
been brought through with de%patch and
safety when the roads would otherwise have
been impassable. Miners’ letters, news-
pzlpcrs and treasure have all been conveyed
in his SlClQ‘hS with economy and attention.
But it is in his organization for the traffic
of the coming summer that he has put for-
ward ‘his greatest efforts, His four-horse
wagons, on the fifteenth of March, will
commence running from Yale with a branch
service from Lillooet, connecting at Clinton,
and drive night and day to Soda Creek,
then by the upper river steamer to the
mouth of Quesnelle, when a saddle train
awaits the mail and passengers to carry
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them into the Creek.  Twice a week by this
opportunity passengers can start from Vic-
toria and veach their destination in  the
mines within six days after leaving our
whartf.  The character of the undertaking
will only be understood when we remind
our readers that each four-horse team will
only run from thirteen to seventeen miles,
and then be exchanged for fresh cattle;
and this will be done in a country where
grain and hay command a higher price
than any other place in the world.

“Nor s it alone in his passenger, mail
and express arrangements that this celerity
15 shown,  The whole of that patronage in
carrying treasure, which last vear the (Gov-
ernment escort, with its enormous outlay
of 60,000 and slow travelling, could only
partially obtain, will find 1ts way into the
chest of the more econonmical but equally
trustworthy armed xpress Company.

“Acting upon the suggestion of one of
our most prominent merchants here, Mr.
Barnard has fitted an iron berglar-proof safe
into cach of his wagons and bolted it secure-
Iy to its bed.  Not resting content with this
precaution he has had the chests constructed
with detonating powder in the interstices
between the plates, and on any attempt being
made to open them with a chisel they would
inevitably explode with the force of @ bomb-
shell. T'he safes are also fitted with com-
bination locks, known only to the princi-
pals at cach terminus, and no amount of n-
timidation exercised on a captured express-
man would force from him a secret which
had not been entrusted to him. "The skill)
labor, ingenuity and  perseverance  with
which the whole scheme has been elaborated,
and the well-known partialiey which  the
miners entertain for their plucky friend,
warrant us in believing that Francis Jones
Barnard will in a few vears be one of the
most important men in that rising colony.”

YALE AND THE FIRST STAGE

Mr. Barnard set about the business with
his customary energy. He bought a num-
ber of horses from the late john Parker,
who had been staging on the Harrson-1il-
looet road with but indifferent success, and
emploved  John  Martin, of Victoria, to
make his harness.  Wagons were built by
Simceon Duck and Landover, also of Vic-
toria.  Some twenty-five or thirty horses,

and the necessary coaches and harness, feed
and general supplies were shipped from Vie-
toria carly in 180+ to New Westminster.
From the old-time capital of the mamnland
the caravan was transhipped to Yale by
river steamer.  Aaron  Johnson was ap-
pointed by Mr. Barnard as road manager
and he had with him some ten or twelve
men.

Some time previously Mr. Barnard had
made the acquaintance of a young man
named Steve Tingley, later to carn dis-
tinction i the express business, and induced
him to enter his employ as a deiver. e
ceems that Mo, Tingley had been driving
an oox team from Spence's Bridge to Fort
Alexandria for the Hudson's Bay Company,

TALONG THE PERILOUS ROAD
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and that Mr. Barnard had at different times
delivered letters to him. When the latter
determined to start a stage line he offered
Mr. Tingley the position of driver. Thus
commenced between these two a friendship
which in after-years proved mutually advan-
tageous and of great benefit to the travelling
public.

The men, wagons, coaches and supplies
arrived at Yale in the beginning of March,
1864, and arrangements were made for an
early start. The first stage left Yale on
March 12 (not on the 21st, as mentioned
in the advertisement quoted), at five o’clock
in the morning. On the box sat James
Down, and among the passengers were
Doctor Black, of New Westminster, and a
Miss Florence Wilson. From that day a

TTHROUGH THE GRUEAT CANYON "

stage coach started regularly each week
from Yale until the completion of the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway in the middle eighties
caused the removal of the starting point to
Ashcroft.

CONTEMPORARY PRESS NOTICES

“Barnard’s Express” soon became one of
the recognized institutions of the Colony.
‘The company was well organized and, conj
stdering the difficulties that had to be en-
countered, the time made by the stages was
exceedingly good. In this connection it is
interesting to read a local which appeared
in the “British Columbian” of New West-
minster, Wednesday, April 13, 1864:
“Quick Work”—"“Barnard’s last express
left Soda Creek at 11 a.m. on Friday, April
1, and reached Yale at 8§ a.m. on the fol-
lowing Monday! This is, we believe, the
best time yet made in the colony.”

And then again we read of Mr. Poole,
the Express messenger, leaving Williams’
Creek on the morning of the 12th inst.
(April, 1864), cad arriving in Yale on the
evening of the 18th, having made the run
from Soda Creek to Yale by stage in 60
hours!  This was considered exceedingly
quick time. An item in the same paper a
few weeks later may also be mentioned:
“Mr. Barnard deserves very great credit
for the manner in which he has consum-
mated his arrangements for his line of
stages. (Good drivers, good horses and ex-
cellent wagons are the themes of praise of
travellers, The road is in excellent order,
and when put to their metal the line of
stages can span the distance between Soda
Creek and Yale in 40 hours.”

And such items as the following are not
infrequently found in the columns of con-
temporary newspapers: “Barnard’s stage
arrived at Yale on Sabbath, bringing a Cari-
boo express with $130,000 in treasure. The
express was in charge of Mr. Poole.”

ROAD-HOUSES AND CHANGING PLACES

Mr. Tingley was on the box of the
second stage out of Yale and he held the rib-
bons continuously for over twenty-eight
consecutive years. To his careful driving
and to the fact that to him was entrusted
the selection of the drivers, a selection al-
ways made with the utmost care, may be
attributed the splendid record of the com-
pany in the matter of accidents, of which
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few of any moment occurred during all the
years that he was the tutelary genius of the
road.

The changing places for the stages, gen-
erally drawn by four. but often by six
horses, were:—Boston Bar, Lytton, Spence's
Bridge, Cache Creck, Chinton, 74-Mile
House (kept by Sergeant MacMurphy, for-
merly of the Roval Ingineers), Bridge
Creek  (kept by Jeffrev Brothers), [11-
Mile House (kept by Blair Brothers), Blue
Tent, 127-Mile House (kept by Felker),
137-Mile House (kept by Barnard), 130-
Mile House (kept by Davidson), Soda
Creek (kept by Sellars and Dunlevy). In
carly dayvs a small steamer, owned by Gus
Wright and Edgar Marvin, ran from Soda
Creek to Quesnelle. The Occidental hotel
of Quesnelle was managed by mine hosts
Brown and Gillis.  Goudy was the agent of
the Iixpress Company at that place.

Between Quesnelle and Richfield lay a
poor road of fifty-five or sixty miles in
length, which was not put in shape for
wagons until 1805.

Of the Yale of that day a correspondent
of the “British Columbian” observed that
it had “much improved during the last year
and begins to present quite a ‘city-hike’ ap-
pearance; business 1s not very brisk, as the
travel has not sufficiently commenced as
vet, but all are anticipating a good season.
Thanks to the energy and enterprise ot
Barnard the stage leaves here once a week,
by which travellers will be enabled to reach
Williams™ Creek in from seven to eight
days.”

Of the principal places of resort in Yale
I may mention Bill Sutton’s branch saloon,
Jim Barry's saloon, the FHudson's Bay Com-
pany’s store, and the California Hotel, kept
by Nick Bowden and later by Mrs. Bowden,
his widow, and then by the latter and her
sccond husband NMullen.

QUESNELLE TO RICHFIELD

[n 1805 the last link of the stage line
between Yaie and Richhield was forged. In
that vear Messrs. Humphrey, Poole and
Johnson organized the Cariboo Stage Com-
pany for the purpose of running stages above
Quesnelle Mouth in connection with F. .
Barnard and company’s coach and express
line.  “A splendid new stage coach,” so re-
marks a contemporary writer, was built for
the new concern by Messrs Duck and Land-

over, of Victoria, which, at a pinch, could
scat sixteen passengers,  Up to this time
from “Quesnelle City” to Richfield, passen-
eers had Journeved by saddle tran,

A WORD AS TO FARES AND EXPRESS CHARGES

The taves, judged by presenc-day canons,
were high, The old  passenger rate trom
Yale to Richfield was $130.00, single fave,
which did not include meals or accommaoda-
tion at the road-houses. The fares between
other points were proportionately high, "The
express charges from Yale to Richfield were:

Parcels from 5 to 25 pounds, $1.00 per
Parcels from 25 to 100 pounds, 90¢
Parcels over 100 pounds, 75¢

pound.
per pound.
per pound.

UHEE
2

ROAD AS T WAS, IS NO MORE ™
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In 1867 the fare from Yale to Soda
Creek was reduced to $60,00, and from
Yale to Barkerville to $85.00. This re-
duction called forth the following from
the “Examiner”’: ‘“Notwithstanding the
advanced prices of feed Barnard seems de-
termined to facilitate travel, as, at these
prices, miners will go by stage in preference
to ‘shanking it.” Barnard deserves en-
couragement for this reduction, especially in
the absence of an opposition line.”

EXPENSES ENORMOUS

If the fares were high, however, so were
the expenses incidental to the maintenance
of the business. We could scarcely expect
“excursion rates” with hay ranging from
$35.00 a ton in Yale to $250.00 a ton in
Barkerville; grain from ten cents to thirty-
five cents a pound, according to the distance
from Yale; horseshoes a dollar apiece. The
horses were the best then procurable.  They
cost in Oregon from $75.00 to $200.00 a
head, and then were conveved to British
Columbia at no small expense. The diffi-
culty of procuring an adequate supply of
suitable horses in early days was no incon-
siderable problem, and a vear or two after
the establishment of “Barnard’s Express”
the energetic head of that concern decided
to establish a stud-farm in the colony for
the express purpose of supplving the needs
of the road in that paracular.

THE B. X. STUD-FARM

Accordingly in the vear 1868 Mor. Steve
Tingley, now one of Mr. Barnard’s most
valued coadjutors, was instructed to pro-
ceed to Oregon to select and purchase brood-
mares and stallions.  Mr. Tingley found
that the price of cattle was unreasonably
high, so he proceeded to California and

Mexico, where he was successful N procur-
ing four hundred head—brood-mares, stal-
llons colts and mules-——all of which were
driven overland to Vernon, on the Okana-
gan Lake. At that point, the present site of
the City of Vernon, the Express Company
started its stud-farm, but as the location
proved rather too windy and cold for horse-
breeding purposes, the whole establishment
was moved and the great B. X. Ranch
founded. The B. X. (an abbreviation, by
the way, of Barnard’s Express), it is inter-
esting to note, was the first large and prop-
erly appointed stud-farm in British Colum-
bia, and for many vears it furnished not a
small proportion of the horses used in the
interior. 1he band soon increased to over
two thousand head and its management kept
many men constantly employed.

EXTENSIVE OPERATIONS

The whole great business of the “Express”
was managed most carefully and systemati-
cally. At different stations along the route
were pastures and hay meadows, the former
being used for the recruiting of jaded stock,
and from off the latter was harvested some
of the hay used at the different relay posts.
As soon as a horse showed signs of wear
and tear the animal was at once turned out
and a fresh beast brought in to fill his place
in the ranks. No less than two hundred
and fifty horses were always in hand, of
which one hundred and fifty were con-
tinually in harness. The result of this care-
ful management was seen in the splendid
teams of the company, whose stages were
always drawn by spirited beasts in splendid
condition. From time to time the stock
would be recruited from the B. X. Ranch.

We may form some idea of the operations
of the “Express” from the fact that the

STHAMER LANDING
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company  employved  continuously  some
seventy men, of whom seven or eight were
the ‘drivers of passenger coaches.  These
latter were the “aristocrats,” if not the
“autocrats,” of the road, and all of them
were well known and generally respected
from one end of the country to the other.
Upon them rested the heavy responsibility
of conveyving the coaches along that terribly
dangerous stretch through the canyons of
the Fraser River. T'he other employees
were ostlers, blacksmiths, horsebreakers, and
general hands.  In the hayv-making scason
many additional hands found employiment

in the great meadows of the concern. The
company  owned its  own  paint,  wheel-

wright and repair shops, and blacksmiths’
forges.

I'he passenger coaches used on the road
were generally obtained from a well-known
factory in Stockton, California, the dry and
equable climate of that region being pecu-
larly suitable to the proper scasoning of
the wood emploved in the construction of
the vehicles, Morcover, the extensive stage
business of the Golden State in the carly
davs had  produced mechanics second  to
none, perhaps, i their own particular feld.
Some of the stages and wagons, however,
were obtained from the celebrated coach-
builder, James R. Hill, of Concord, New
Hampshire, famous in all parts of the Re-
public in those days for his vehicles and
harness; and others from Abbott of the
same place, almost equally famous for his
passenger coaches.

In addicion to the Cariboo Ixpress, the
company also operated a line of stages from
Chnton to Lillooct, a distance of f()l't)'-
seven miles more or less. The line was
started 1in 1804
coach plied weekly each way.

or 1805, and a passenger
The stage

left Clinton cach Wednesday morning and
Lillooet the following Saturday on its re-
turn journey.  The fare was moderate for
that day, being only $7.50 each wayv. The
run was broken at Pavilion Mountain road-
house.

Then there was another hine from Yale
to Okanagan Mission, now Kelowna.,  The
stage lefe Yale cach Monday morning and
the Mission cach Thursday of the week.
Four days were consumed in the journey
between Yale and the Mission and the fare
was the modest sum of thirty dollars each
way, meals and beds en route not included,
of course.  The Yale-NMission line  was
started about 1808,

The stations on the last-mentioned route,
after leaving the Cariboo Road, were :—
Savonas, Kamloops, Duck and  Pringle’s
(now Bostock'sy, Grande Pramrie, Lands-
downe, OKeefe’s, Priests” Valley and the
Msston, where the hne ended,

NAMES TO B8 REMEMBERED

Many men well known i the colony
and province in the carly davs were asso-
ciated with the company, and 1t may be -
reresting to recall the names of some of
them., M. Go AL Sargison, the general
superintendent,  made Victoria his head-
cuarters, while Mo, 150 Jungerman acted as
the company's agent at the capital,  Old-
tmers will remember well the agents of the
“loxpress” ae the different stations: G B,
Murray, New Westminster; I Cooper,
Yale: 1. R. Buie, Lytton: AL B. Ferguson,
Clinton; A, S, Bates, [50-Mile  House;
Dunlevy & Company, Soda Creek s James
Reid, Quesnelle: and J. A Newland, Bar-
kerville. Nor should we forger in this con-
nection the veteran Steve Tingley, Alex-
ander "Pingley, James Hamilton, (5. Dietz,

BARKVERVILLE,

B.C., 1868
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Here were gathered men from all quarters
of the globe—Chinese, negroes, Ltalians,
men of all nationalities,—and it is not to
be expected that these vears should prove
either stale or Hat or unprofitable to the
owners of saloons and gambling resorts.

For a brief space in 1884 the iron bridge
at the 50-Mile Post became the starting
point of the stages. The latter, then quar-
tered at Lytton, would be driven down
from that little town to meet the trains.
Then in 1884 the scene was shifted to
Spence’s Bridge, and that place became for
two vears the starting point of “Barnard’s
Express.” In 1886 came the great change.
In that year the headquarters of the Cariboo
Express, stage and mail line was established
at Ashcroft, where it has ever since re-
mained.

Thus, step by step, as it were, the stages
retreated before the advance of the great
iron road which was to make such marvel-
lous changes in British Columbia in the
vears that followed.  The old order was
changing and giving place to the new.  An
era of illimitable expansion for the great
Pacific province loomed up as the railway
drew  near  completion.  The  railway
doomed many things, but not the least of
them that famous stretch of road between
Yale and the point nearest Asherofr. To
the walls of the great canvon, here and
there, still cling the broken memories of the
old coaching davs of the provinee, which
were fraught with such excitement and ex-
hilarating experiences.

DANGERS OF ROAD THROUGH CANYONS

T'he change cut off one hundred and four
miles of the wildest, most expensive, most
dangerous, and perhaps the best-constructed
wagon-road on the continent of America.
NMr. Steve Tinglev, the famous driver,
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whose experience in handling the riblons
extended well over a quarter of a century,
only a short thme ago told the writer of
these rough notes that his knowledge of
stage routes in the United States extended
from the Atlantic to the Pactfie, but that he
did not remember any road more trying to
the nerves of the driver of the four or six-
in-hand than that same road which was
hewed out of the precipitous walls of that
stretch of the Fraser River which reaches
from Yale to Lytton.  From Lytton to
Cache Creek in many places the road was
little less dangerous than the fhese part of
it, but the drive from Asherofe to Barker-
ville was, comparatively speaking, “only a
plaveround,” to borrow an expression from
Mr. Tingley, whose long and intimate
knowledge of the whole road entitles him
to the vespect of a ligh authoriey in such
matters,
LIFE ON THE ROAD 1N

THE OLD COAQH-

ING DAYS

Lafe on the road was never lacking in
nterest and picturesque detail. "There was
alwayvs excirement enough for the passen-
gers as the stage, drawn by its four or six
high-spirited carcered  along  the
road at the rate of seven or cight miles an

horses,

hour.  But the most exciting times of all
were  those  experienced  while  passing

through the gloomy canvons of the Fraser
River—in that same region which i the
carlyv vears of the century had appalled even
stout-hearted Simon Fraser.  Tlere sharp
curves, steep hills, vawning precipices, beet-
ling clifts on the one hand, and steep moun-
tain sides on the other, the deep narrow
vorge of the river, and below the raging
waters seething on their tumultuous way to
the ocean, awe-ispiring mountains  with
their high, rugged peaks crowned with snow

AND HUNG 1T OVER THI

FRASER RIVER



STEAMER “RELIANCE,” WIHICH RAN BETWEEN
NEW WESTMINSTER AND YALE

-—2ll combined to lend to the scene an inde-
scribable grandeur, once seen never to be for-
gotten.  Through this trackless, impassable
country of heroic scenery, the road threaded
its way from hill to hill, from mountain to
mountain, from precipice to precipice, and
swinging along its eighteen-foot bed, so well
and truly laid by hands long since moldered
into dust, came the Cariboo Express, now
passing lumbering freight wagons, generally
two of them hitched together and drawn by

twelve or fourteen mules or horses, or it

may be by nine or ten yoke of long-horned
patient oxen, now perhaps a long single file
of pack animals, and then again the ubiqui-
tous buggy. 1In carly days not infrequently
the road would be lined for miles with
freight wagons and vehicles of all sorts and
conditions. Lt should be borne in mind that
every article used in the Upper Country
had to be hauled from Yale to the distribut-
ing points in the interior.  LEverything
from matches to machinery was distributed
by the caravans of the Cariboo Road. That
will give some idea of the traffic which
passed over the historic highway in the days
that are no more.

British Columbia Magazine

Then there were the brief stoppings at
the relay stations, where the passengers
would gladly alight and stretch their
cramped limbs while the horses were being
changed, and parley views and gossip with
their friends or chance acquaintances over
a glass or two in the bar-room of mine host
of the hostelry. A hurried meal, perhaps,
and then “All aboard,” the horses would
break into a swinging trot and the coach
would rumble down or up the road as the
case might be, and the little crowd that
had gathered to witness its departure would
scatter about their daily avocations.

Much the same scenes, perhaps, if enacted
in a cruder way, as those witnessed in the
days of the immortal Pickwick. Like the
old English coaching roads, too, their Yale-
Cariboo counterpart was a toll road. The
enormous cost of it had almost bankrupted
the Colony—in the vear 1862 alone some
cixty thousand pounds sterling were ex-
pended on certain portions of the road be-
tween Yale and Alexandria, and the com-
nleted highway cost much more than that
eamount.  Very necessary was it, therefore,
that the Colony should recoup itself for its
lavish outlay. Accordingly tolls were ar-
ranged. At Yale, Lytton, Spence’s Bridge
and Clinton were established toll-gates
which were opened and closed by the toll-
collectors who lived in little houses by the
roadside. At Yale, Charlie Pope, a well-
known character, levied a tax of two cents
on each pound of freight that left the town;
at the Alexandra Bridge, built by the late
Sir J. W. Trutch, about thirteen miles from
Yale, an additional one-third of a cent was
collected by Mr. Place, also a prominent
figure on the road; then at Lytton, named
in honor of Sir Edward Bulwer (later
Lord) Lytton, Secretary of State for the

LYTTON, B.C., 1868
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Colonies in 1858, another one cent per
pound had to be paid; at Spence's Bridge,
John Clapperton, and after him, John
Murray, did not forget to collect yet an-
other one cent per pound from the passing
teamsters; nor did George Pope, of Clinton,
allow the freighters to pass his gate without
collecting for the use of Her Majesty even
another cent per pound. In such manner
was tribute levied upon all and sundry,
upon the large freighting companies as well
as upon the “jerk-line” teamsters, as the
smaller operators” were termed in the ex-
pressive vernacular of the road.

In all, unless I have inadvertently left
out a toll-station, five and one-third cents
were levied upon cach and every one
pound of freight that passed over the road
from Yale to Soda Creck. A teamster
hauling two thousand pounds of freight
from one end of the line to the other would
be called upon to pay over one hundred
dollars for the privilege of so doing.  Yer
the revenue from tolls—and sometimes six
thousand dollars would be collected in one
month at Yale alone—were not high enough
to defray all the cost of keeping the route
in good order.  The cost of repair was
always heavy, especially in spring and carly
summer, when water would often cover the
road in certain places, making it necessary
for the passengers in the stages to walk
round the gaps, over hills and  through
dales. At such times the trip to Cartboo
was not all beer and skittles.

GOLD

Twice a month the stage would bring
down gold from Barkerville. "The treasure
was carried mosmall tron safes Tastened
under the seats. When filled with dust and
nugeets one of these safes would weigh
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about six hundred pounds, and sometimes
two of them would be brought down.  Gen-
crally, however, the amount of bullion car-
ricd was much smaller. Moo “lingley,
whose name ofren appears in this article,
once told the writer that on one occasion
he had conveved from the mines to Yale
no less than three safes hitled with the
precious metal,  But that was in the palmy
davs of the gold excitement.

The Fxpress charges on the gold were
from two and a half to five per cent. on the
value,  The treasure was always insured,
cgenerally through the late Mr. Fleisterman,
oi Victoria.

ACCIDENTS

Taking o censideration the dangerous
nature of the road m many places, 1t seems
Little short of the marvellous that in the
whole history of “Barnard’s Foxpress”™ there
should have been no appalling aceidents.
Accidents did happen now and  then, of
course, but when it is remembered how dif-
ficult was the way, and thar the stages ran
dav and night in all weathers, summer and
winter alike, we canoonly come to the con-
cluston that the line was splendidly man-
aved and the drivers Hitde short of heroes,
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In looking back over the files of ancient
newspapers—that is to say, ancient in com-
parison with the length of our history—I
have come across at different times notices
of accidents to the stages on the Cariboo
Road, and a couple of these accounts at
least will bear repeating. One of the
earliest misadventures occurred in August,
1865, and it is thus reported in the “Brit-
ish Columbian,” then under the able editor-
ship of the late Honorable John Robson:
“StacE  AccibiNT. — An  accident
occurred to one of Barnard’s Cariboo stages
last week by which the passengers had a
narrow escape with their lives. Just after

leaving the 90-Mile House the driver, who
was intoxicated, commenced whipping his

British Columbia Magazine

horses furiously, and kept them at full gallop
for about two miles, when one of the wheels
struck a stone, causing the tongue to break
in two; the jagged end coming into cop-
tact with the horses’ flanks rendered them
completely ungovernable and they dashed
on at full speed, the wagon swaying from
side to side, and bounding over the stony
road in the most alarming manner. At
length they neared a part of the road run-
ning along a high bank, and the passengers
fearing that they might be hurled down the
precipice, with one exception (an invalid)
sprang out of the wagon, several being in-
jured by the fall; a well-known Cyprienne
who was the first to leap out had her leg
severely sprained. Had not the driver been
too drunk the wagon might have been
stopped by the use of the brakes; as it was,
it fortunately passed the dangerous spot in
safety and brought up at the next ascent.
The same party had a narrow escape com-
ing over that very dangerous portion of the
road known as Chinaman’s Bluff, about
twenty miles above Yale. The road at that
point is a narrow track blasted out from
the cliff, the turbulent stream of the Fraser
rolling several hundred feet below. The
stage was passing this point at night, it
being very dark, when suddenly one of the
four horses began to rear and plunge so
frightfully that the passengers momentarily
expected to be hurled into the abyss below.
The driver, however, who on this occasion

SALMON DRYING RACKS, FRASER RIVER
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was a careful and steady man, managed to
unhitch the fractious animal, and the re-
mainder of the way to Yale was safely ac-
complished with three horses.”

Another accident, which nearly resulted
fatally to one or two of the passengers, is re-
corded a few years later. A correspondent
of the “Inland Sentinel” gives a brief ac-
count of it in the following words:—

“On the Ist inst., near the 64-Mile Post,
the stage reached what appeared to be a
snowslide, and n attempting to cross the
place the snow gave way under the wagon,
precipitating passengers, horses and wagon
over the bank, falling and rolling about 150
feet.

“Mr. Crooks, a raihway carpenter going
to work up the line, had the misfortune of
having his leg broken and knee cap split,
and the other leg somewhat injured at the
hip joint. A Mr. Paul Ercole escaped with
a sprained ankle. The driver, Alex. Ting-
ley, suffered no injury other than a few
bruises. The two horses (leaders) were
killed on the spot, while the other two
were not much hurt.  The wagon consid-
erably damaged. The driver as soon
possible started upon the run for Nicomin
to get assistance; he arrived minus coat and
boots, over a road of three and a half miles,
when he soon secured assistance and drove
to the scene of the accident.  The injured
parties were conveyed to  Lytton, where
Doctor Shelton came to attend them.”

as
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RIVALS OF BARNARD'S EXPRESS

It must not be thought that the British
Columbia Fxpress Company was at all times
unopposed.  More than once rival com-
panies were formed for the purpose of reap-
ing profits from the transportation business
of the Yale-Cariboo Road.  Such efforts,
however, were ill-starved and sooner or later
met with financial disaster. In the carly
seventies Aaron Johnson, who had been
formerly Mr. Barnard’s manager at Yale,
was mstrumental in forming an opposition
line.  His company indeed held the mail

contract for a few months, but in the end
the newly organized concern was obliged
to ask Barnard's Fxpress to take the con-
T'he opposition from

tract off its hands.

THE APPIAN WAY OF BRITISH COILUMBIA
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that quarter lasted about two years, but
the older company, splendidly organized and
equipped as it was, had no difficulty in hold-
ing its own, and in eventually routing and
driving its competitor off the field. John-
son and his principal partner, a wagon-
maker from Victoria, threw up the sponge
and left the road, more or less heavily in
debt.

A year or two later, the Pierson Brothers,
of Victoria, started a line of stages in op-
position to the Express, but they also were
forced to retire from the field.

As a matter of fact the supremacy of the
great company was never seriously threat-
ened. It was altogether too strong and
too well managed to be affected by rivals.
Then the name of “Barnard’s Express’” had
become a household word in the province
and all the pioneers were loyal to the older
institution.  So the British Columbia Ex-
press Company lived and prospered exceed-
ingly in lean years and fat years.

PROMINENT MEN

All the prominent men of the Colonial
regime—high officials, judges, lawyers, mer-
chants, bankers, clergymen, doctors—trav-
elled up and down the great road to and
from the mines and the different centres of
the interior. Matthew Baillie Begbie, G. A.
Walkem, F. C. Cornwall, H. P. P. Crease.
A. I£. B. Davie, Edgar Dewdney, M. W,
Tyrwhitt Drake, Peter O'Reilly, John Rob-
son, J. H. Turner, F. G. Vernon, George
Cowan, Ben Douglas, Sir James Douglas,
Governor Seymour, Governor Musgrave,
Captain Ball, Thomas Earle, John Grant,
J. AL Mara, E. B, Marvin, Joseph Mason,
Arthur H. McBride,
B. Nason, David Oppenheimer, S. Oppen-
heimer, C. A. Semlin and a host of others
were well-kriown figures on the road in the
coaching days,

All these men were in the public eye or
became prominent in after-years, and many
of them achieved distinction, as their records
show.  With them travelled an unknown
army of miners, adventurers, traders—all
sorts and conditions of men, who helped to
make up the cosmopolitan population of
carly days.  And many of these also rtose
to distinction on their own mcnt\, and be-

came m after- ~years pl()mmentlv associated
with  the development of then adopted
country.  Not a few of the nieh wio toiled

Robert Mckheese, D..

British Columbia Magazine

to the mines before the const1uct10n of the
great road, with high hope in their hearts,
returned poor aiid broken. But that is the
history of ail mining camps. Many fol-
lowed the lure, but few realized ali their
anticipations. Yet the placers of the Cari-
boo have come to be counted among the
richest of the world and fabulous sums were
taken out by lucky mmers from the beds of
some of the creeks. “It may be interesting
to His Excellency,” writes Mr., generally
known as Captain, Ball, assistant gold com-
missioner for the Lytton district, to the
Colonial Secretary, under the date of
October 1, 1861, “to hear of the almost
fabulous amount of gold which was taken
out of a claim on Lightning Creek, belong-
ing to a man named ‘Ned Campbell’:

Ist day.......... cv....900 ounces
2nd day............. ... 500 ounces
3rd day............. ...300 ounces

and other days proportionately rich.”

No lack of work, too, for those who did
not care to stake claims, or had not suffi-
cient capital to do so. Wages, ten dollars
for a ten or twelve-hour day. If wages
were high, however, so were the prices of
foodstuffs and supplies. We are accustomed
to grumble in these prosaic days at the high
cost of living, and much has been written
about it all in recent issues of the daily
press; but what would the housekeeper of
the present generation say if she were asked
to pay sixty dollars for a sack of flour, or
a dollar and a quarter for a pound of bacon,
beans, or sugar? Tea and coffee were
equally high, and eggs, fresh or otherwise,
were a delicacy unobtainable but by. the most
fortunate of miners.

At a rude hostelry near Bald Mountain,
familiarly known as “The Niggers,” a meal
of bacon, beans, slapjacks and tea cost two
dollars and fifty cents, and glad were thf‘
miners to pay even so much for a “square”
feed. All this, however, before the com-
pletion of the road. Naturally the cost of
living dropped as soon as freight could be
hauled into the mines at fairly reasonable
rates. It was the long and hazardous jour-
ney over rough and tortuous trails that
skied the prices.

But I was speaking of the men who hat
journeyed along the road. Now, not many of
that little army are left. A few of them are

(Continued on Page 1550



The Vancouver Rowing Club

The reason that the people of the Liverpool of the Pacific look so healthy
Men formidable in boots or boats

By Robin C. Baily

T T VARIETY of excel-

v R lencies contribute to
Vancouver’s giddy
eminence among  the
cities of Canada and
the world.

The complete list

R == =1 would occupy many

columns, and while it
might be highly informative would prove
like a dictionary—disjointed reading,

One of the city’s strongest attributes is
undoubtedly the health of the population.
Vancouver folk look fit.  Some sensible per-
son has said that health s the basis of all
greatness; it cannot be denied that it is of
happiness.

From the pink-checked typists and store
girls, who trip down to the city in the
morning, to the lumber and real estate
kings, every one in the Liverpool of the
Pacific looks breezy and well. The big-
vest hustlers in the tallest skyvseraper have
a brawny, bronzed appearance that tells of
exercise and open air.  Fven the young men,
who have the usual elaborately expensive
appearance of their kind, display an at-
tractive athletic fling in their movements
not to be observed in the vouth of less for-
tunate cities.

\What is the secret?
explanation.  "There is.
ver Rowing Club.

[f the reader is a sedentary person, and
onc of those rarities in an Anglo-Saxon
country who reads the editorial columns or
mere cable intelligence of his newspaper
before he turns to the sport page, it is pos-
sible he has not heard of this famous in-
stitution.  In that case, now’s his chance.
Like a great many other successful or-
ganizations, not excepting those going con-
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T'here must be an
It’s the Vancou-

cerns the British FKmpive and the United
States, the Vancouver Rowing Club is the
result of an amalgamation.,

[n days gone by the interests of the row-
ing enthusiasts of the community were dif-
fused by the activities of two sets of oars-
men—the Burrard Inlet Rowing Club and
the Vancouver Boating Club.  "The first
had its headquarters on the sheet of water
from which it took its name, just west of
Burrard street, while their rivals launched
their galleys from a float ac the west end
of the Canadian Pacific Rathvay's wharf,

For many years competition was desper-
ately keen, hirst one organization and then
the other dominating the situation. "Fhere
are those who believe thar the rivalry then
existing was more stimulating than the pres-
ent state of affairs,  But the majority of
sportsmen—and sportswomen for that mat-
ter—are agreed that the ambition to keep
the city colors ying ar the mast atr the re-
eattas of the North Pacific Association of
Amateur Oarsmen is sufficient spur to any
man who s willing to do his best at the
business end of an oar,

I'he association that has done so much
for the aquatic athleties of the Pacific coast
was formed i 1891-2

The Burrard Inlet Rowing Club was
invited to send two crews to Portland’s
regatta,  his they did, "The junior boat
won castly, and the semor men would have
trivmphed, too, had not the stroke fainted
when the victory seemed sate. The men
who rowed on this historic occasion in the
senior four were J. A, Russell  (stroke),
Albert Henderson, (3), P.\W. Evans (2),
and F. R. McD. Russell (bow). The
jubilant junior men were . R, Mec. D.
Russell (stroke), H. Quigley (3), H. W.
Kent (2), and Alex Marshall (bow).
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During the interludes between the races
it was decided to establish an organization
to control amateur rowing on the coast.
Portland had the honor of providing the
first president, Willamette the initial vice-
president, but the secretary-treasurer was
Mr. G, M., Callender, of Burrard Inlet.
G. W. Campbell, of the same club, was on
the exccutive, and W. F. Salsbury and ]J.
M. Burton of the Vancouver Club were
members of the same body. From the star:
the Vancouver oarsmen have more than
held their own n the strenuous encounters
with the Vikings from down south. Every
trophy within their veach has at various
times been won by the red and white colors,
and since 1898, when local rowing men
racrged their interests in the city clubs, the
pennons  of - Vancouver have been more
often in the van than those of any of their
formudable but friendly rivals.

In tact, the club that will this summer
entertamn s one of the most
spacious,  completelv-cquipped  and  hand-
some aquatic pavilions in the world has well
won the proud title of the “Leander of the
Pacithc.”  One of these fine days they mean
to cross the “pond™ and have a go at those
other  Leanders who spore pink on Old
Father Thames.

AMany of those now filling distinguished
positions in the life of Western Canada ac-

auired their grit at the row-locks of the
108

oHests In

RUGBY TEAM—MILLER CUP CHAMPIONS

two old clubs. To mention but a few at
random there are: J. H. Senkler, K.C,
Rev. H. G. Clinton, Mr. Bryvan Williams,
Mr. J. H. Bowell, Mr. H. H. Watson,
M. L. A, Mr Harry Alexander, Mr. ]J.
A. Russell, K. C., Mr. F. R. Mc.D. Rus-
sell and George Seymour.

Mr. Herbert Kent was a member of
Burrard’s famous four, who went every-
where and whacked everything, and he
merits a paragraph all to himself. He has
been for many years secretary of the North
Pacific Association of Amateur Qarsmen
and the good work that has been wrought
by its government is largely due to his good
quahties and efforts.

With the exception of last yvear, when
the local men sustained something in the
nature of a debacle and lost every race, the
Vancouver men have recently fully mair-
tained their traditions, In 1909 a four—
Mr. S. C. Sweeny (stroke), B. R. Gal
(3), G. N, Stacey (2), and N. C. Sawer:
(bow)—swept all before it at Seattle. &
crack crew was sent up from San Diego
Southern California, on purpose to pulver
ize the Canadians, but it was not the Mapl:
Leat that came in second.

This famous regatta, which was held ir
honor of the Alaska-Yukon exhibition, wa.
also marked by the victory of Vancouve
in the junior singles and fours. Mr. H
Sinclaiv pulled off the former event anc
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experienced seconds in command in N, C.
Sawers and B. R. Gale. 1 these men had
been at Cambridge or Oxford they would
ave got their “blues™ for rugby and rowing
as 1t 13 they have won their colors at these
two great branches of sport for Vancouver.

They are not the only ones: quite a num-
ber of the members of the Vancouver Row-
g Club are as useful in boots as they are
i boats.  During the last three vears the
men who make lustory on the water in sum-
mer have inowinter decked  themselves in
striped jersevs of startling hues and chased
the clusive rugby sphere. This now im-
portant side of the club’s activities was de-
veloped three vears ago. Tn the first sea-
son the men had rather an extraordinary
expertence and fost every game. Srrange to
relate, they were nor discouraged. Some
teams after such o story of disaster would
have forsaken Toothall for ping-pong or
poker, bur the Rowing Club men stuck to
therr boots, and Tast season dud a trifle bet-
ter, starthing the critics by contriving to
draw one march,  "This hardly sensational

B OO A KD, v trivmph stmulated them so much that this
THE CLUES BEST BOOSTER season rhvy won ten matches out ol ren

h

the winning  four were S, C. Sweeny
vstroke) ] RUOAL Moore (3), G, NL Stacey
(2). G . Chaffey (bow).

The club is exceedingly fortunate in its
present officers. "They suceessfully carried
ott the campaign among the old and new
members that has resulted o the erection
of the new boathouse, and have generally
proved worthy inheritors of  the honors
passed on te them by oo long Tine of vool
men.,

The president, M. Camplell Sweeny,
s a banker by profession, but a keen rowing
man by habir. The vice-presidents have
al pulled to victory and could probably
put up a very good race todayv it they had
to. Their names are: Geo. Seymour-—as
keen as the voungese member of the club;
G B Hareis, 10RO NMeD Russell and 1,
W Kenro G NL Sracey, the secretary, is
not a mere pen-pusher: he s one of the best
oarsmen in the club, and as for pushing,
watch him i a rugby scrum, o Fyfe
Smyth s the keen exccutive head that a
club wants,  He has won many champion-
ships, both rowing and sculling, in that ASSOCIATION CUP. AND CHAMITONS
land of athletics, Australia. He has two OF THE  PACIFIC

SENIOR FOUR, WINNERS OF BUCHANAN CUP,
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games played,
ptled up a score
of 186 points to
5, and generally
accomplished the
best record ever
achieved by a
rugby union team
on the American
continent.

The longest
score was secured
at the expense of
McGill, who
were obliterated
by 39 points to 0.

This  astonish-
ing transforma-
tion of a team
of ncapables into one of invincibles is one
of the strangest incidents in the history of
football.  If there had been wholesale
changes in the personnel of the team the vast
improvement would have been easy to ex-
plain, but as a matter of fact, with few ex-
ceptions the men who have this season done
so well are the same players who suffered
defeat with monotonous regularity during
the two previous years.

The miracle was wrought by training.
How it was done should be related to
every school-boy team.  The whole of the
fifteen have during this season’s campaign
trained systematically. Twice a week they
have had work-outs under the watchful eye
of the captam and every man has been com-
pelled to keep fit.

It a well-dvessed and apparently sane
citizen was this winter seen to take off his
hat and suddenly sprint thirty vards or so
at a break-neck speed when proceeding to
business along a suburban thoroughfare, the
residents were not alarmed.
observed to cach other:
Rowing Club boys.”

GHORGE SIMP'SON

They merely
“One of those

Mr. T2 DL Byrne, the captain, sums
up the policy that has spele success by de-
claring that a good man who refused to
train was dropped for a less skilful expon-
ent of the game who was keen,

Muv. Byrne, to whom the potency of the
team is in great part due, received his
teaching in that finest of all rugby nurseries,
a great Scotch school.  He was captain of
the Royal High School fifteen, at Edin-

British Columbia Magazine

burgh, and therefore in his boyish days
played against most of the best players in
the British Isles. A long list of famous
internationals received their early instruc-
tion at the “Royal High.” Among them
s Mark Morrison, regarded by some as
the finest forward who ever booted the
ball. Some of the wrinkles that Mr. Byrne
has this season imparted to the Rowing
Club men were picked up from Mark the
irresistible.

Before proceeding with the play of the
other members of the side, Reggie Wood-
ward must be paid the tribute he so richly
merits. The Rowing Club rugby club has
been described as “Reggie Woodward and
trimmings.”  He it was who in times of
stress stood firm and kept the flag flying,
Now that a pleasant period of prosperity
has been reached, the hats of those who have
the great game of rugby at heart come off
with alacrity.  He is the club’s official
booster.

Mr. Woodward was chiefly instrumental
in arranging the international matches be-
tween Californian teams and Victoria and
Vancouver, which have done so much to
stimulate an interest in the game.

The last line of defence of the fifteen is
provided by S. C. Sweeny, a son of Mr.
Sweeny, the president of the club. This
fine full-back is a Canadian, but learned the
came at Hailevbury College, England, one
of the best rugby nurseries in the Mother-
land.  His meth-
ods are unortho-
dox but effective.

The most bril-
liant of the three-
quarters 1s un-
auestionably G,
R. Roberts, of
Tonbridge
School, who has
worn  Blackheath
colors. His daz-
zling, dodgy runs
have been one of
the features of
the season of
1910, and when
playing with men
who know the
game he is unques.
tionably one of the

SWIFT ON LAND AND
WATER
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most dangerous rugby plavers that have been
seenn west of the Rockies. The crowd
emits a mighty roar, “T'here goes Roberts—
he’s over.” Such has been a frequent incident
at the big games in the fight for the cham-
pionship this vear. The way the half-backs
treated him in the only game he was able
to play against Stanford College would
have been ludicrous if it had not been a
tragedy.  J. K. Johnson has represented
Vancouver for several years and is a most
usetul and unselfish plaver. O. C. Sawers,
the left three-quarter, is regarded as the
most consistently  effective winger on the
coast.  Fleet and clever, he has all the
artifice of the Welsh “threes” and iy es-
pectally a master of the much-feared “cross-
kick.”  For an appreciation of Sawer's skill,
address — Stanford University,  Californa,
T'hey know; they have met him on the
field.

My, T I DL Byrne, the captain, oper-
ates at outside halt.  He has been the pivor
upon which the movements have turned that
have meant so many victories to the team;
in fact, he has been as usetul through his
plav on the field as his coaching has been
during work-outs and practices. T'he slow
lobbing catch that the other side can snap
up i« not included in M. Byrne's reper-
toire. They gave a hundred lines of Greek
verse to the vouth  who commutted  this
rugby offence ar the “Roval Tigh.”

Norman Sawers is the side half, and
his tenacious  tackbing, sure kicking and
rapidity have rendered him a creasure, "he
pack averared inoweighe 186 pounds and
moved like greased lightming, and experts
who have plaved in wood company think
this season’s forwards wonld hustle some of
the best sides in the Old Land.

Among the front rank who have been
most prominent = Andrew Ross, an old
Scorch international, s knowledee has

[11

Rowing Club

been mvaluable and he has always been in
the van with the youngsters.

C. Macdonald was a member of the All-
Canadian team that visited Britain some
vears ago. He s sall going very strongly
and 1 a forward rush s worth double his
weicht i gold. RO, (5. Bennetrr, H. AL
Mathews, R, B, Gale, one of the best of
oarsmen ad a0 Toronto Argonaut  with
[Henley honors; (5. N. Stacey, the Admir-
able Crichton who does all things well,
from writing notes asking men to turn up
and practise to bowling over a tull-back;
George 12, Chaffey, who has rowed for the
last three vears in the senior doubles; G
L. Davies, who makes up what he lacks i
wereht by skill; and HL Go NL Wilson, a
thoroughly hard worker, combine to form
an irresistible scoring machine,

George Stmpson, who has plaved several
times, deserves special reference because he
has achieved  fame for the club in other
spheres.  Swimming in the organization’s
name he won the halt-mile championship ot
British Columbia in 1909, and m 1910 lost
With George 15, Chatfey
[ast yvear at

by only a second,
he won the junior doubles
Seattle.

The pack proves strong in pushing or
heeling and s capable of a whirlwind rush
when it s required. Onooccasions they
transform themselves into cight three-quar-
ters and pass ke New Zealanders.

[c may be pointed our that the rowing
clement of the club is predominant in the
pack, hence s grir and go. These two
auadities are generally rezarded as the out-
standing features of the race thar has built
up the Britsh Fmpire,

In that case the Vancouver Rowmge Club,
which s producing strmeht-himbed, elean-
cut, determined voung men, i inspired by
the best kind of Tmperialism.




The Grouse Mountain Trail

By Charles Dickens

COLD chill runs up
and down vour spine
as vou look across the

A inlet at the mountains

on a rainy winter day.
Heavy clouds bank
themselves about the
peaks of Grouse and

Crown and all the slopes beneath are

blanketed deep with snow.  The view is not

mviting to a man of slippered ease. But
there comes a day when your friends of the

Mountaineering Club pursuade vou to make

an ascent of those very slopes that crouch in
cold disdain beneath their weight of snow
and  fog.

FFor 1t 1s a custom with these
hardy climbers, i spite of any weather, to
spend their week-ends at an aenal rendez-
vous on the western ridge of Grouse moun-
tain.  Half wayv up they have thewr cabin,
high enough to give a grand outlook, but
not too high te make the tramp too tiving,

In preparation for the trip vou buy a
pack strap—which can be had from any
harness dealer—some oilcloth covering for
vour blankets and @ heavy pair of shoes well
studded with Hunezarian nails. A Aannel
shirt and a heavy woollen sweater are almose
mdispensable, and  the oldest clothes vou
have are best to wear. A licle patience is
required  to make a proper pack  with
blinkets folded about the grub. "Uhis should
not be too long, and should be adjusted
high up on vour back.

FFrom the ferev whart at North Van-
couver the street car crawls its upward
way to Pwentyv=second avenue, and here vou
make the start. From the end of Lonsdale
avenue the route tollows the new water-
works road leading northwest into Mos-
quito Creek valleye Thus far the rise s
eradual, but herve the road becomes a trail,
and the hrest hard work commences when the
creck 1s crossed. Tnospite of vour “excelsior”
expression vou wish that vou were back in

1.

vour little trundle bed, as you toil painfully
up the hog’s back below Trythall’s cabin,

But when you strike the western trail
that leads across the face of the mountain,
vou get relief and begin to really feel that
life is good to live. You walk upon clean
crisp snow through a forest of powdered
“Christmas trees” and the air is fresh and
good to breathe.

The log cabin of the Mountaineering
Club is placed at the top of a wide scar of
broken rocks which long ago crashed down
and made a path between the trees. A little
spring at one side runs clear and cold
through summer and winter, and this prec-
ious water and the open space which affords
the view were the features which decided the
Mountaineering Club to build their frst
cabin on the spot.

And what a view! Mlountains and har-

bor, and city and delta and sea, and then
more mountains, spread themselves out far
below. The white ghost peaks of the Olym.
pics merge themselves into the clouds; the
wide Gulf of Georgia appears like a long
narrow channel, with here and there small
wisps of smoke that mark the course of
steamers, the great boats themselves being
merely specks up-
on the waters, or
even entirely un-
seen  below  the
horizon.  Mount
Baker away to
the southeast
thrusts its mighty
bulk into the
sky. Boundary
Bay  and  Point
Roberts are  dis-
tinctly seen, and
nearer still,
the broad reaches
of the Fraser,
flowing out

THROUGH A FOREST OF
POWDERED " CHRISTMAS
TREES®



The Grouse Mountain rail

TAND WHAT A VIEW!™”

through fertile  delta Tands  whose  soil
will help to feed the ever-growing thous-
ands o the ¢ty at vour feer. Van-
couver-—a relief map of squares and angles
and shore-line curves—a ary reduced  to
pocket size, and with a harbor shrunken to
a licele shallow pond, so it seems, where
bovs could satl toy boats. A faint sound of
rushing water comes from far below where
the wooded \'u“("\‘ of rhe C:lpil:lnu opens
back to the very feer of the lions. These
areat white twin peaks, whose solemn, stately
heads forever watch and guard the western
vateway, surmount a picture that would
bring the mingled feelings of delight and
then despair to the hearr ol any painrer.
For what grear artst could reproduce, with
every color and detail perfect, such a scene?

T'wo hundred feer below, and ar the top
of one of those numerous blufts thar break
the mountan s
what is known as the " Perpendicular Farm,”
where an older cabiny buile by osix hardy
pioncers holds place with spruce and cedars
on o narrow shelf of rock. On any sunny
dav both cabins can be plainly seen trom the
streets down in the ey,

But a dav of changing weather from this
high-flune colgn of vantage gives o greater
depth of nterest ro the mountains. s
tinctlv seen one moment are the million
bristling trees thar stud the nearer toot-hills
Like quills upon a porcupine, and every tor-
tuous twist of Capilane canvon lies plain
to view.  One moment more and all this
scene is blotred our like drawinge down a blind
before a window.  "The thinnest veil of wind-
biown mist will bring this starthng change
which only Tasts an instant betore the clowd
i burst apart and evervthing appears as
plainiy as 1t was betore.

western face o Grrouse

The cabinof the Brinish Columbia Moun-
tincering Club s large and roomy, with 2
great stone hireplace ar the rear and a wide

L3

verandah in front.  The toil of man,
months wis necessary to complete the build-
g, from the cutting ot the logs and the
raising of the walls to the final furnishing,
The cast-tron range, the windows, and all
the cooking utensils had to be packed on
broad backs Tor cvery toot of the distance
from the ferry wharf,  “Uables and benches
are rough-hewn cedar, and serve their pur-
pose well,  Overhead ar both ends are the
bunks made of the usetul cedar shakes with
Ladders for climbing up.

On Chrstmas and New Year's Day din-
ner ncludes oyster stew, roast turkey and
pudding, and all the trimmings such as ety
dwellers enjov, and this dispels vour pre-
vious conception of a bleak and inhospuable
Girouse mountain.  Dinner over, the snow-
shoes are taken down from where they hang
FFor bush rars are
voracious and make short work ot any deer-
thong lefe within their veach,

You tuamble out upon the hard-packed
snow for asnowshoe triomp with the others,
to return from higher alatades Tate o the
atternoon, vour cheeks aglow with color and
the tresh red blood pulsing to every part ol
You have ghssaded down stecp

suspended from o beam,

vour hody.
slopes so fast thar the flving snow has Lurly
blinded vou.  You no longer think of vour
toil of the morning. The spell of the grem
out-ot-doorsis upon vou, and vou realize the
jov ol living that vou have never known
Lefore.

Likewise vou enjoyv the evening singsong
around the mense hireplace, and evervone
contributes s or her bic to the general en-
tertamment,

Ovaeside the ame s sull and cold, and the
steep white mountun-side drops awiny below
vou,  ar down and bevond the tops ot the
Frthest trees are oo muillion twinkling higles
of o fairy ity such as vou dreamed about
when vou were very younyg and very happy.
[t the outlook was beavtiiul by dav, sull
more beautiful 0 by nighe,

T'o sink to dreamless sleep on the soft
side of a cedar board requires a litde prac-
tice.  Between each forty winks vou hear
the scurrving feet of a chipmunk who de-
hehes i rambling through the rafters. "The
great tog fire wradually dies and all sounds
cease. No, not quite all, for a nasal solo in
low C s vour last conscious remembrance
of a perfectly good party.



The Town That Was Born Rich

ORTH VANCOU-
VER has finer moun-

tain scenery in her
N back vard than any
city in America, but

the fact that she has a
thousand acres of tide-
flats suitable for
wharves and railway terminals is much
more nmportant.

T'he site of North Vancouver writes upon
the mind of the visitor an impression of
ceneral fitness for city-building that is hard
to efface.  Most towns make their own
pace n growth, or are helped by railways
or harbors, or are handicapped by nature,
but nature is North Vancouver’s pacemaker
in the race toward citvhood. Every advan-
tagze of topography and situation that a
young city could have is in possession of
North Vancouver.

Lonsdale Avenue, with its feet in Bur-
rard Inlet and its head in the picture-char-
actered mountain forest, divides the city into
two parts.  Above, on these smudgy winter
davs, the snow-sheeted mountains faint into
the sky; below, the city comes down to the
water’s edge inoruled streets of orderly
butldings, all keeping step like instruments
i tune.  The ground upon which North
Vancouver is built slopes like a lawn to
the harbor, and across the Inlet’s blue width,
when the light is clear, the long panorama
of Vancouver is painted in profile against
the sofr and smoky sky.  Looking down
from the head of Lonsdale Avenue will
ave an adequate 1dea of the beauty and
practical chavacter of North Vancouver's
natural struation.

No city of North Vancouver's growth
has a fresher and more siirrine life, and
there s none from whose strong beginning
vadiates brighter vistas of promise for the
future. The whole extent of Burrard In-
let's noreh shore was prepared by nature for
and is predestined in the course of com-

mercial events to be the site of oreat in-
114

dustries. This is as certain as the familiar
processes of nature itself, and will work
out as surely as the fulfilment of natural
laws, The men who take North Vancou-
ver seriously do not think of the future city
as an annex of Vancouver. On the firm
foundation of natural advantages they are
building a city of entirely separate com-
mercial i1dentity.

The beginning of the future expansion
will be the construction of the great Second
Narrows bridge, now assured beyond any
doubt. Prices of north shore property have
already risen in anticipation of the indus-
trial activity the bridging of the Narrows
will bring about. The neighboring of the
two Inlet cities by this bridge will be logi-
cally followed by the building of a shore-
line railway, probably extending from the
North Arm to Howe Sound. The enor-
mous and difficult undertaking of a tunnel
beneath the First Narrows is the ultimate
intention of the builders of the bridge and
the railway. The apostles of progress who
are the working force in the Burrard Inlet
Tunnel and Bridge Company have large
minds.  When the work which they have
begun is finished they will have wrought
areat things and made a c¢ity. Directed by
steady wills, their great plans are already
taking definite shape. Tt will cost many
nillions of dollars to carry out their pro-
jects, but it does not seem too much to say
that they will add in the course of time ten
times as much to north shore assessment
values.  Many- large industrial enterprises
are looking forward alreadv to the con-
struction of the bridge and the building of
the ratlway  and the conditions which will
in time follow the completion of the bridge
and active work on the railway. North
Vancouver is bounded on three sides by
deep water, and of over forty miles of con-
tinuous shore-line twenty or more are either
suitable or adaptable for hollow ware-
housed wharves where great ships may
load and unload the merchandise of sea-
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The Town That Was Born Rich

trading nations.  Here in the future the
trains will meet the ships.  Vancouver it-
selt has only ten miles of waterfrone avaii-
able on the Inlet for shipping.  On the
north side of the Inlet there are still over
htreen miles of useful seaboard unappro-
priated, but this will not ke true very long
Several railroads will probably use the big
bridge to stretch their lean steel fingers to
the wharves of North Vancouver.

Beginning ies life as a city in 1907 with
1,500 mhabitants, North Vancouver has
grown in three years to a considerable settle-
ment ot 3,000 people, to which the munici-
pa! districe can add another 300, But the
agrowth of population is as nothing when
compared with the increase of the assessed
value of city property. In 1910 it amounted
to twenty-two million dollars. Such splen-
did security might have rempted the ciry
to mortgage 1ts tuture too heavily, but so
far this danger has been avoided. The gen-
eral debt of the city rorals $656.006, and
that ot the municipalicy $75,000, with $40 -
00C more in the shape of o water loan,
Both city and district raise their money in
the same way, by oa eceneral tax on land
values determined vearlyv,  No tax s levied
on improvements, an exemption well caleu-
lated to encourage the development ol the
district. With some additions in the shape
of licences and rates Tor special purposes
revenues  of  S120,0000 and  $62.000  are
ratsed respectively by ity and municipality,
With this money improvements have been
steauhily pushed forward.

North Vancouver can Loast one ot the
best water supplies in the country. Brought
direer trom the Lynn valleyv, the supply s
conducted t¢ the ¢ty by rhe simplest of
gravity systems, the fall of the ground ob-
viating any engineering difficalties,  Fur-
ther maprovements of this supply are plan-
ned, and a new main is to be buile ar the
cost of S4C.000. This will provide amply
for the imcreasing croweh of the v, In
this connection micht also be mentioned the
approaching construction ot a complere sew-
age svstem. Work has been started, the
cost of nearly SOC.000 keing borne partly
by the city and partly by a rate levied on
the inhabitants of the district benehiting
directly from it.

But North Vancouver does not draw the
line of her modern improvements here. “The

[17

tramway svstem has aleeady eighe miles of
line tn operation, and a further extension to
the Capilano line 1x 1o be begun very shortlyy
The British Columbia Electric Raithway
Company operates its line in North Van-
cowver on o hfev-vear franchise.  The same
company also furnishes current for the streer
and residential lighting systems,

The voung city is taking on the char-
acter of an industrial town, Fase of the
cirv, the Tmperial Car Shipbuilding and
Drvdock  Corporation are constructing a
large sawnmull and planning o big drydock
and other industries nor small in character.

The activity  of  the  Wallace  Ship-
vards, Linited, and ot MacDougall and
Jenkins makes e evident that the ship-
butlding industry has already obrained
strong foothold on the north side of the
Burrard Inlei, Tor there has been for some
time i operation a shipyard ar Norvth Van-
couver where small wooden eralt have been
baile, and where coasting cralt could  be
overhauled. Yeo anul recently there has
not heen a plant capable of the construction
of steel vessels or of repanring vessels on a
Large seales Inothis respeet history is now
ey made by the firme of MeDouga!l &

Jenkins, and today the fiest steel vessel built

i Vancouver i reaching completion on
thenr wavs, and plans are projected which
will enable themy to build steel
larorer size,

vessels ol

O1 existing mdustries, Wallace  Ship-
vards, Limited s MeDougall & Jenkins Tron
\Works, Limated: Seymour Lumber Com-
pan, Limitted s Faonn Nalley Lamber Com-
pany, Liomited : Capiiano Lumber Company;
North Vancouver Lumber Company, Limit-
ed o Brinsh Columbia Works;
Crrantte Quarries, Lmnted s the Northern
Cannery, and the Fagle Harbor Cannery
Five or

Powder

arc perhaps the most mmportant,
more lomber companies are at work i the
rich timber lands which e Fehind the north
shore. "Three nal's are ar work, The tim-
Fer supply which is bemyg tapped will en-
dure these and other attacks withour any
noticeable dimiution ol the immense for-
ests which are 1o be found within the 160
saware miles of which the district s com-
posed.

Schools accommodating over 400 pupils,
churches of every denommation, two banks
and asufliciency of stores and modern hotels
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The Town That Was Born Rich

complete the account of the present prosper-
ous condition of this thriving young city.
A park of thirty-nine acres. to be situated in
D. L. 347, enclosing a beautiful ravine, is
already embodied in a bylaw. "T'his setting
aside of open space for the future is one of
the wisest provisions which a young city
can make,

Forty miles of streets and twenty-three
miles of sidewalks have been built within the
city limits, and from sixty to one hundred
miles in the municipalier. The road ques-
tion 18 receiving the attention of the muni-
cipal council every dav. "This is the most
important question with regard to the de-
velopment of the district. Until the means
of transportation are perfected the mining
enterprises can only carry on their opera-
tions under grave disadvantages. The cop-
per properties of the Lynn and  Sevmour
valley are of considerable value, and new
discoveries may be made any day as the
opening up of the country continues,  An-
other industry which will also benefie by
the extension of the road system s that of
fruit and vegetable farming,  "The southern
slopes of the districe lend  themselves to
small fruie farming, and the nearness of the
ercat market ot Vancouver offers great op-
portunitics of profit to the enterprising man.

T'here is a time in the life of many a
voung city when it outgrows its name, and
when irs name retards, moa measure, 1ts ex-
pansion.  The names of many towns are
changed for this reason. The time has
come for North Vancouver to change its
name. Phe suggestion of its present name
i+ that North Vancouver 1= a suburban tag
of the big ity on the south shore of the
Inler. This name s a weight to carry and
should be thrown overboard.

Fovery form of summer outdoor recreation
and Tand and water sporr waits in North
Vancouver and its vicinity for the man hap-
pilv endowed wich lesure and a0 livde
money.  Inoall America the mvalud or he
who seceks rest could find few more whole-
some santtoriums.  Fhe citv’'s water s that
of melting mountain snows,  The wind
that accosts vou in the street s the same
wind, heavv-winged with the sale of the
sea, that dogs the iving billows which dance
round the curve of the world.  For the
quict man who takes his pleasure in the
midst of God’s trees and clean hills, and

119

whose creed and canon are nature-lore, North
Vancouver has green woods and mountains
at her very porches. One hears tales of
hishing within an hour of the ciry that are
not legendary, North Vancouver s the Hes-
perides of the canoeist, the satler of boats,
the vachtsman and the power-launch en-
thusiast,  "The botanist, the bird-lover, and
the naturahist can find in the green book of
the mountains new chapters to explore. T'he
man or woman sccking romantic and en-
chanting mountain scenery discovers in these
deep hills views and prospects grand and in-
spiring, or ot ctched beauty as unsubstantial
as nurage, mspiring grandeur hvining the
might of God, embartled mountain walls
like castles of legend, or deep-shadowed can-
vons where elves in mouse-skin coats might
dance stll to Pan's piping. But here in the
wourtains one humble sketcher of idyllic
scenes lays down his pencil in dismay.

People have allowed the real estate opera-
tors to make their own valuations of pro-
perty, and prices certainly are high, But
the erowth and development of the town
will justify the high prices.

Look at a real estate operator’s blueprint
and vou will see that North Vancouver
is avery antelligenty Taid-out town. Many
of the lots marked on the blueprint are suill
in the shagey forest and vou'd have to
ook for them with a transie, bur theyre
there, all vight, and worth the money, too,

It is impossible to write anvthing about
North Vancouver that does not sound as if
it were written to advance the interests of
the real estate operators,

There s a great deal of activity in build-
g operations, nor onlv in structural steel
and brick and cement: the hammer and
the saw are ffing and draomming a merry
tune, and new houses are getting bnle as
fast as carpenters working cight hours a day
can make them out of vellow Tamber.

The town looks straighe ar the sun and
the garden vegetables are two weeks earlier
than in Vancouver.  Also it is warmer all
the vear. "The bulky mountains stand with
their huge backs humped to the north wind,
sheltering the baby city on their southern
slopes.  If narural scenery were apprased,
the friendly range of mountains would be
vitlued at an enormous price in real money
by North Vancouver.
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MOUNTAIN CLIMBINC—GROUSE AND CROWN
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Outwitting the Bailiff

By J H. Grant

H IE R E’S no justice

in the thing, no jus-

‘ tice,”  repeated  the

I farmer, and a note of

despair  trembled  in

his voice. “You have

my  first  payments,

and you took back the

machinery while 1t was almost as good as

new, vet you present me with the same old
bill.”

“It’s just this way, if you want to know,”
snapped  Grundy, head agent for the M.
& I Machine Company, “the  original
debt is still unsettled, because the cost of
scizure, bailiff’s fees and one thing and
another amounted to more than the worth
of the second-hand machinery.  We mean
to collect that debt in full, Mr. Morrison,
and vou're likelv to have Bailiff Keener’s
company during threshing time. That’s all
[ have to say.”

Morrison could scarcely avoid a shud-
der at the mention of the name “Keener,”
for during those hard years on the prairic
it was a svnonym for ruin and cruel op-
pression,  Once mere he offered to pay the
debt if a fair price was set upon the re-

1%

turned machinery and the amount of his
first payment credited to him.  But it was
no use. T'he agent saw his chance of 2
“rake off” and clung to it. ‘The farmer

walked dejectedly toward the door.  On
the threshold he halted.
“Mr. Grundy,” he said, “can you say

truthfully that 1 ever tried to deal crook-
edly with you?  Since T came o the prairie
have 1 not tried to work on the square and
support my wife and family as an honest
man should ?”

The acent, startled a Litde out of his
usual unconcern, looked up quickly. “Oh,
well, Mr. Morrison,” he answered, “that’s
neither here nor there; 'monot discussing
morals and  domestic virtes today,” and
he whirled his oflice chair about with an
ominous hane,

It was late aflternoon when Morrison
drove into his farmvard, s wife came
out to greet him, her face pale and anx-
ous.

“It was no use, dear,”
to her  unspoken
evervthing,
i my life,
It means

he <and in answer
. (X3

question,  “they  want

[ have never done such a thing

but unless T can cheat them

ruin to us.”  He watched her
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face closely as he proceeded. “I have been
around by Graham’s, and his machine will
be here tonight.”

Mrs. Morrison started and her pale face
flushed, but she said quietly, “If you think
at 1s right, George, I'll do my part.”

In the dusk of the evening the cavalcade
appeared; the heavy engine ahead, drawn
by four strong horses; the unwieldy sepa-
rator next, then the caboose. The men in
groups of twos and threes walked silently
beside. Morrison met them and pointed
out the first “set.” A few minutes later
the machine was in position. Two or three
sheaves thrust into the firebox made the
steam sizzle. The fly-wheel moved, the
threshing cylinder hummed, and the dark
sheaves began to drop from the tall stacks.
There was no blowing of exhaust pipes, no
screeching of whistles—every man knew his
duty and every man understood. As soon
as enough straw was threshed a great
“buck” was drawn out a short distance
and lighted. Then work began in earnest.
The ruddy blaze silhouetted against the
darkness without the dust-begrimed faces
and sturdy bodies of the workmen. In its
light flashed the ever-moving pitchforks and
the shining surface of the great rubber drive
belt. Wagon after wagon came, loaded,
and disappeared into the night.

Scveral clumps of straw “bucks” gleamed
white and vacant in the morning sun, and
the machine reposed safely in Simpson’s
ficld across the road. The men breakfasted
and turned in for a well-earned sleep.
Afternoon saw threshing in full swing on
Simpson’s farm.  The whistles blew, the
cylinder sang its fierce song, and an air of
vaunting industry pervaded the whole field.
But after supper, when the silent darkness
scttled and the wild ducks scurried by to
their - marshy beds, the machine crept
stealthily back to Morrison’s fields.

Four days and nights was this programme
carried out, and Morrison worked inces-
santly.  Ilis energy was feverish—he had
everything at stake.  Should the relentless
company scize his grain the entire crop
would be eaten up in expenses and he ruin-
ed. Could he finish threshing  before
Grundy became aware of his, movements,
he would save his wheat and be once more
on his feet and able to make his creditors
acash offer. But Grundy and the bailiff
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were liable to appear at any moment, and
well the farmer knew there would
compromise,

Late Saturday night Morrison watched
with grim satisfaction while the last pair
of stacks melted from beneath the feet of
the indomitable workmen. His iron frame
felt its first great weariness. He began
to relax, and the tension under which he
had labored left him limp. His eyelids
drooped, and in his fancy he saw his patient
wife in her new fur coat and his children
in their warm winter clothing. He smiled
as he recalled his interview with Grundy.

“You'll pay dear for this nonsense, Mor-
rison ; you can’t outwit me; I'll ind where
you have the grain stored. Your cursed,
crooked work won’t go with me,” shrieked
a cracked voice shrill with rage, and old
Keener hobbled into the circle of light upon
his distorted limbs like some species of ape.

The sudden appearance of the officer
caused a chill to pass over Morrison’s be-
ing, but he had every faith in the loyalty of

the men, and he answered laconically, “Fire
ahead.”

“Where is that grain?” demanded the
bailiff threateningly of the men on the
stacks. Morrison noted with satisfaction
that they answered him with an indignant
stare. He could not, however, rid him-
self of a feeling of vague uneasiness as the
officer slipped quietly into the shadow be-
side the bagger. A few minutes later
Lanky Tom, chewing viciously at a straw,
appeared from behind the carriers, ill news
written upon his dusty countenance.

“Say,” he began, but Morrison heard no
more. There was a terrible uproar. By
some mistake a weedy sheaf had been hurled
sidelong into the cylinder teeth. The drive
belt fluttered for a moment and flew off
the fywheel. The engine, thus relieved
of the stress necessary to drive the separa-
tor, broke loose. The crippled governors
shot fifty feet in the air and pieces of metal
flew in every direction. In the tumult
some coals fell from the firebox, and be-
fore the startled men could collect their
wits the flames were sweeping along the
straw-strewn track to the separator. Mor-
rison sprang to the grain wagon, drew the
holt, and leaving the wagon to the flames,
hitched the horses to the separator. It was
all over in a moment, and the men and

be no
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horses stood panting at a safe distance.
Suddenly from the flame-enveloped wagon
a terrible shrick drowned the fierce crack-
ling of the fire. A gust of wind fanned
back the flame, and hanging from the hind
wheel, his crooked leg securely caught in
the spokes and his right hand clutching a
bunch of papers, was old Keener, the bai-
litt.  Te was mouthing, gasping and wav-
ing his arms.

“Come on. men,” shouted Morrison, but-
toning his coat.

“He knows where the grain is stored.
Shorty Watts told him for ten dollars,”
said a voice close to the farmer’s ear.

Morrison knew now what Lanky Tom
had heard in the shadow of the stack. A
sickening feeling scized him; all his work
and scheming had been in vain, He saw
his cherished visions melt away. A nasty
look hardenced his features.  Keener knows,
he thought, but Keener will be dead in a
minute, and dead dogs don’t bark. Tt was
only for an instant.  Another gust of wind
revealed the agomizing  face of the im-
prisoncd man, and in a twinkling the far-

FES FIERCE SONG T

mer had  disappeared  in the  thickening
smoke.  He emerged in a moment beard-
less and blackened, dragging after him the
unconscious bailiff.,

Keener lay for some minutes in silence,
breathing out fitful puffs of hot smoke.
Then he raised his scorched eyelids and
looked white-eyed at the grim faces around
him.

“Who pulled me out?” he demanded in
his usual peremptory tone.

“Morrison did it,” said Lanky Tom,
seizing the farmer who had slunk back 10
be alone with his chagrin, and dracuing
fiim up, “Blame fool he was, too, vight alter
me tellin® him you knew where the grain
wits; nearly burned himself to death in the
EBarcain,  Hasn’t got any more hair on
lus face than the bottom of a new fryin’
pan.”

Keener closed his smarting eyes and an-
swered not a word, A buggy whirled sud-
denly into view.

“What the devil’s this?” shouted the
dviver as he pulled up beside the littl-
pile of straw where lay the unfortunas
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bailiff. “What are you doing here, Keener?
Where is this man’s wheat? Ha, hal
Guess he tried his crooked work with the
wrong party, eh, Keener?”

All was quiet, save a slight crackling of
the fire as the stout wagon wheels crumbled
into cinders.  Morrison’s last hope had
died, but he stood dejectedly waiting for
Keener to point to the hollowed-out hay
stacks which at that moment held his six
thousand bushels of wheat.

British Columbia Magazine

But the bailiff didn’t speak. He gazed
at the farmer and blinked hard with lash-
less lids, while over his blackened face there
stole a look that had long been a stranger
to it. It was tender, almost affectionate.
He raised himself on his elbow and glared
at the man in the buggy.

“T was outwitted,” he lied softly; “all
the wheat but the little that was burned
in this set was shipped and sold before I

got here. You can go to hell, Mr.
Grundy.”

The Fir Woods

BY C. D. G. ROBERTS

The wash of endless waves is in their tops,
Endlessly swaying, and the long winds stream
Athwart them from the far-off shores of dream.
Through the stirred branches filtering, faintly drops
Mystic dream-dust of isle, and palm, and cave,
Coral and sapphire, realms of rose, that seem
More radiant than ever carthly gleam

Revealed of fairy mead or haunted wave.

A cloud of gold, a cleft of blue profound,—
These are my gates of wonder, surged about
By tumult of tossed bough and rocking crest:

T'he vision lures.

The spirit spurns her bound,

Spreads her. unprisoned wing, and drifts from out

L'his green and humming gloom that wraps my rest.



The Logger e

By PoHoug’h Pog’ue

HE rain swept the Its-
woot River like a
orcat broom and the
I tratl which followed

the river bank seemed

to be melting away in

streams of water. The

loggers who were go-
ing out from MNcCormick’s camp might
almost as well have been walking in the
little river itself.

Six feet of health was Jake Gokey, who
felt w0 well that it hurt him and was so
strong that he moved with a trifle of stitf-
because his trunk muscles were so
heavy on hime They creaked as he walked.
You would know him by his mouth, which
was like a rvusty knife-cut from chewing
black tobacco.  He stamped along the oozy
road with great loose strides like the slouch
of a bear. The grev-muzzled, old, swing-
donliey engimeer who walked beside Gokey
was giving him some good advice.

“Yuh gotta cood stake,” said the veteran.
“Don’t blow her all in Mlltown.  Tt's not
nessary. Yuh cun be a good felluh, un’
hev' a good time without spendin’ ver hole
stake. Buy verself a good suit o clothes, an’
o home un’ see your folks.”

Gokey  bellowed  his  great melodious
laugh, more out of the joy that was in him
than because he saw anything to laugh at.

“Don’t yuh lose no sleep over me, Black-
fellow,” he answered.  “Them Milltown
hotel-keepers ain’t goin’ £’ get all my stake.
It's voing t’ take a good chunk of her &’
buv my cloes.  Un’ I'm goin’ home sure.”
Fle did not mention that besides his own
clothes he intended to buy a silk dress for
his mother. He felt a curious sinking at
his heart when he thought of his tired little
mother, and a sudden tenderness swept over
him, for he was only a boy a long way from
home.

But Milltown, the pine-board village at

ness

the mouth of the Trswoot River, is a harpy
holding out the lure of “a good time” to
loggers when they come out of the woods
with their wages.  If they take her lure,
she holds them with the witchery that is in
the whiskey bottle and the false standards
of good-fellowship which it has made until
their last cent is gone, and then they have
run up a long score on the hotel-keeper’s
sfate for future settling. "Then, cheerfully
cursing, the good-natured, carcless giants
o back to the woods again, to carn more.
Irom the beginning they are committed to
the toil of the woods, and it is predestined
that they should spend their money in this
way.  This s their Kismer as it s plainly
written,

T'he rain had stopped, but heavy clouds
pressed tow over Milltown Tike a great hid,
and the night hung deep and umber over
the village when the trampling boots struck
the plank sidewalks i which the calks of
hundreds of loggers had clawed the blithe
annals of Nilltown., A hary bucker led
the gang inro Nellroy’s bar, roaring a
camp song:

“Jus’ give us a drink, bartender, yu don’t
Frnow how dry we are)”

And  Gokey’s great voice rang above
cveryvbody's::

“oAn' wen qve are drunk jus’ throw us in
our bunks for it’s nobody’s business
but our own.”’

You really could not blame them very
much for getting drunk.  They were fine,
healthy, unbitted animals with rudimentary
brains and they had been in the woods for
a long time, cating strong food and drink-
ing strong milk from nature’s wild breasts,
and the spring had loosed a freshet of red
blood in them. Thas night, and for a week
they rioted as young stallions riot in spring,
and it was not in a nature as casy-going
and carcless and joyous as Gokey’s to put
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any restraint upon itself, and his good
resolutions were as the morning’s mists that
are dried up by the sun-heat. After the
first day he ceased to think of his mother
and her silk dress or even of his own “suit
of good clo’es.” His strong-lunged, ele-
mental mirth proclaimed that he was as
good-natured as ever and no one took seri-
ously his ringing comprehensive challenge:
“I cun lick any man that ever worked in
green timber,” repeated hourly with many
picked words. Thrilling with whiskey he
stalked gay in the thick rain from Mecllroy’s
bar to the Big Swede’s hotel across the
bridge and back again a dozen times a day,
with joyous howls. Milltown stopped its
trivial tasks to consider him.

“Damn all these religious works!” he
would roar, not meaning any irreverence,
not meaning anything. It was a kind of
slogan he had evolved from nothing in par-
ticular, in his brisk mind, with as much
meaning in it as there is in the remarks of
a bear. There was only one man in Mill-

town against whom there lay a grudge of
his generous soul.

“Yuh see me.” he would say to a group
of admiring men, as leaning unsteadily
against the bridge rail, he plucked match
after match from his hat-band in vain ef-
fors to kindle the damp black chewing to-
bacco in his pipe. “Yuh see me! I'm big
Jake Gokey from Spokane, where all the
good men come from. That damn Saw-
yers, he thinks he can lick me. But he

won't fight on Friday. Now whaddu know
‘bout that, eh ?”

But in spite of the immature whiskey,
Gokey remained good-natured, only develop-
ing a kind of good-humored diablerie like
that of a great, rough child in a school-
vard among smaller, weaker children. Only
once did he strike a blow in anger, and
then only after he had been struck. It was
Sawyers who struck him in haste, and re-
gretted it at leisure, in the hospital. It
was on a night at the end of the week when
Gokey met him on the bridge and started
to arguc with him.

Sawyers was something of a fighting man
:u}d he thought he saw a chance to Increase
his reputation.  He had, had enough whiskey
to give him self-confidence, and he thought
e would take advantage of Gokey’s drunk-
coness.  So he swung 3 long arm like a
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bludgeon, and the big, high-ridged knuckie-
bones of his hoof-like fist ripped like a fiin;.
axe at Gokey’s eyebrow.

For a few seconds Gokey stood with ever
sense dazed. ‘Then he felt the sudden
blinding rage of a bear struck by a bullet,
His huge, maul-like fist shot out like light-
ning under the impulse of the great horse-
muscles and Sawyers dropped with a broken

jaw.

It never occurred to Gokey’s child-like
mind that Sawyers was badly hurt, and he
moved away with a contemptuous backward
glance as the men who had seen the clash
came nearer. He went to the town hall,
where there was a dance, and sat on the
front steps in the lamp-light that poured
softly from the open windows, smoking a
very bad cigar and listening to the swishing
and beating of feet, the homely villainies of
the eager fiddlers, and the mighty voice of

the man who was “‘calling off’ a square
dance:

“Birdie hop out, and crow hop in.
Three hands roun’ and go it agin.
Allemane left; back to pardner.

An’ gran’ right and left.

Chickadee right and meat-bird left.
Meet yer pardners and all chaw hay.
Gents shassay an’ put on style,
Resash an’ little more style,

Little more style, gents; little more style.”

For a long time he sat there, the whiskey
dying out of him, until the village constable
came and arrested him, though with a kind
of tremor in his voice, for he didn’t like the
job.  But Gokey hung his head like a child
caught in some mischief. “I didn’t mean
to hurt him. He hit me first,” he said

apologetically, and went quietly with the
constable to the lock-up.

‘The Miiltown lock-up was built especially
for the safe-keeping of lumber-jacks who.
having toyved too long with the Milltown
whiskey, wish to set fire to the bridge, or
change the location of the village on the
map, by way of relaxation. When they
have become heated by the incendiary
hootch to the temperature of anarchy, they
are shut up in the lock-up and left to cool
off. It is a small, square, stone building,
with walls two feet thick, as strong as a
block-house. It has one door, as heavy anc
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thick as the door of a keep, and two
windows barred with iron. In these bars lay
its weakness, for the iron was only half-
inch round, and soft. But no man of ordin-
ary strength could have wrenched these bars
from their solid setting in the cement and
stone.

This was what Gokey did in the pride
of his strength when he was alone.

“This place won’t hold me,” he thought,
as he lit matches and examined the ‘bars,
which seemed frail to him, and pushed at
them tentatively, “I don’t have to stay here.”
He put forth his mighty strength, stiffening
his great forearms, and bent the bars out-
ward. T'hen he sprung them farther, loos-
ening them in their sockets. Finally he
wrenched them away and crawled through
the window.

““T'hey shouldda made them bars thicker,”
he said, laughing quietly down from his
great height, when he was outside breathing
the air of the free open night again. “It
they wantta keep a real man in there, they
certinally should make them thicker.”

MclIlroy’s bar swarmed with shantymen
and roared with carouse and foul talk,
like the forecastle of a pirate ship. The
constable was taking some whiskey on the
strength of having arrested Gokey and
locked him up. To a group of sympathiz-
ing men he spoke of the thing as if it were
a feat worthy of legend.

“He was uglier’'n a grizzly,” sad this
truthful official, “an’” he swore he’d never
be taken alive, but T cowed him with my
eyve.  Then [ grabbed him and drug him
to the lock-up. [ guess T handled him
kinda rough, but we’ve gotta show you
loggers that you can’t run this town.”

Just then, silence fell in the murky den,
as Gokey came unobtrusively in.  In one
hand he carried an iron bar from the lock-

up window, crumpled as if it were a piece
of wire. Quickly he walked over to the
constable.

“T guess yer lockup’ll want fixing,” said
Gokey, in his great voice, holding out the
bent bar. “I guess I busted her gettin’ out.
If you wantta keep a good man in there,
put some thicker bars in her,” "The giant,
turning his head, threw a contemptuous
glance around at the dark, hairy faces.
“All I'm lookin’ fer’s a good time,” he
went on. ‘I don’t wantta make no trouble
nor hurt no one.  So I'm goin’ t’ hit’ th’ hay
road. | guess T’'m too big for this town.
There ain’t room fer me here. T might
hurt some of yuh felluhs if T stay here. So
I'm goin’ back t’ the camp.”

e spoke to the bartender. “Gimme a
coupla bottles, Pat.”  Presently he received
the brown bottles across the sloppy bar,
and calling evervbody up, paid for the drink
and the whiskey and went out into the
ram. At a store he bought canned meat
and biscutts.  Then, filling up his pipe, he
strode out of the village, following the
river trail which led to the camp, a darker
shadow among the shadows that smudged
the road.

“l sure am too big for that town,” he
thought.  “I1t’s a wonder | didn’t kill some
of them felluhs. Why did the Lord make
me so big? T get me into trouble some
day, sure.  P'd better stay away from towns,
an’ leave whiskey alone:  D'd better stay m
the woods, where there’s room. When 'm
in town an’ drinkin’, 'm just like a big
man playin’ with a lot of kids.  He's sure
to hurt some of them.  An’ [ don’t wantta

hurt anvbody, [ sure don’t.”
So Gokey’s elemental brain labored with
the problem that was widening his honzon

of life.

e was learning o think.



The Coast of Romance

THREE TALES OF

BRITISH COLUMBIA LIFE

By Pollough Pogue

Yootlkut the Siwash

OU will say that this
15 the story of Enoch
Arden, but you are
Y wrong. It is the

story of Yootlkut,

the giant, Winapee,

his wite, and Chotub,

the dwarf, and it
won’t take long to tell. A little salmon
is soon canned, as the cannery Indians say,
and a short story is soon told.

When Yootlkut came home and looked
through the window and saw Winapee on
Chotub’s knee, the sardonic god whose
drama is the lives of men laughed.

Early in the spring time, when the first-
coming flowers are like caryatides holding

“up the blackened dead leaves, Yootlkut, a
Nootka Indian, and Winapee, a soft-
curved, brown-shaded girl, felt a new
thing, but it was the old, old thing. Nature
played her fatal witchery on them as she
does on the salmon, and the scal, and their
own wild neighbors of the squaw-brown
woods, and the man and the woman did
what all the others do—they mated. They
homed in one of the little rain-grey shacks
that flocked around a big cannery like
sparrows around a barn.

Big-framed, bark-skinned Yootlkut, a
great roughed-out man, belonged to that
period in the human epic which lies at the
very back of time. But little Winapee,
the Siwash girl, was happy; he was good
cnough for her. Only the beads on her
rosary knew how much she loved him.

Three years ago, at the close of the sea-
son, when the cannery shut down and told
its Indian workers that they could go home
and play, Yootlkut felt another thing, al-

most as strong, at the time, as the mat-
130

ing impulse, It was the coax of the
“grizzly,” which is a strong lure. There are
two kinds of grizzlies, as miners say. One
is a bear and the other is a bare way of
making a living. That is a saying that has
gone up and down the Yukon creeks, and
wherever men seek the world’s desire in
the wash of the placer. A “grizzly,” not
a bear; but the bare way of making a liv-
ing, is a thing constructed of wood used
in placer mining because you can get more
compotent results with it than with the
pan. You may not get any more gold,
but you wash more gravel, and, more-
over, working a grizzly gives a man more
exalted feelings than stooping or kneeling
in the water rocking a pan of dirt. You
feel that there is some kinship between you
and the big dredge and hydraulic moni-
tor, because the grizzly is a kind of
machine.

Yootlkut felt the desire to go into the
Yukon, and he didn’t try to resist it. Wina-
pee tried to keep him at home in the can-
nery shack. Not far away dwelt an old
man, a conjurer, who dealt in charms and
sorcery, in a country where magic is not
vet out of date. Winapee visited him and
stole a love charm, for you have to steal
them or they won’t work. If given or
found or bought, they are worthless. But
her love charm was not strong enough to
hold Yootlkut. Good cooking might have
held him, but the apogee of Winapee’s
cookery was baking powder biscuits, and
she didn’t always have baking powder. So
Yootlkut went into the Yukon and dis-
appeared, as far as Winapee was concerned.

The odyssey of his adventures will never
be written, because no man knows his
trail. I don’t know whether it was the
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wanderlust, the gipsy tendency that gets
into the feet of Indians sometimes, and
those of white men, too, for that matter,
that kept him moving, but I know that he
did not do much prospecting, or “grizzly”
work either. That means staying still in
one place, at least for a certain length of
time, or at worst keeping to one part of
the country, for at least long enough to
eat up one grub stake. Yootlkut kept
travelling, like the wandering Jew of coast
Indian mythology, if it has -one. The
Yukon is a big country, and he made
moccasin tracks all over it, from Skagway
to the glacier-fronted beaches of the Arctic
Sea. Winapee had made the moccasins.
He had brought a dozen pairs with him,
and they were good moccasins. If this were
not a true story, I would say that it were
the moccasins that made Yootlkut think of
Winapee, but it really wasn’t. Yootlkut
had worn out the dozen pairs of moccasins
long before he ever thought of Winapee
in her cannery shack on the Naas River.
It doesn’t take long to wear out a pair of
moccasins on one of those Yukon trails;
ask someone who has never been there and
he’ll tell you all about them. Yootlkut
simply got homesick, and when an Indian
gets homesick, it isn’t the common variety
of homesickness. It’s the acute kind.
Yootlkut was really very fond of his
woman and of his home life. He really
was afflicted with homesickness of a serious
kind. In telling this tale I have adopted
a certain flippancy of style. But do not
think that the story is not a serious one.
It was quite serious for Yootlkut. He had
been away from home over two years. He
had gone away with the admirable intention

of finding gold. He had really done very
little prospecting. But he had worked for
reasonably long periods of time, for an
Indian. He had worked as a dog-musher,
and he had cut cordwood and worked in
sawmills.  He had carried the mail.  He
had a little money in his pocket when he
took the steanter at Skagway to go home.
He was looking forward with hungry an-
ticipations to getting home. He did not

think of what his wife might have done

during his absence. She had worked in a
cannery, of course. It never occurred to
him to doubt that he would not find her
in the cannery shack where he had left
her. She would be expecting his return, he
thought.  He didn’t think of how long
she had waited for him to come back. Ile
was an Indian, It was after dark when
he came near the shack. Light shone from
the windows. His big, simple child’s heart
sang within him. She was still there, of
coursc. IHow glad she would be to see
him at the door. But before he went to
the door, with an Indian’s caution, he tip-
tocd to a window and looked in. But a
man was also there, a man he knew. [t
was little Chotub, who had been one of
Winapee’s admirers before Yootlkut had
taken her for his woman. There sat Cho-
tub, with coat and vest off, like one who
was at home, and on Chotub’s knee sat
Winapee. As Yootlkut looked, the two
laughed together softly, as if they loved
cach other. ,

Yootlkut turned away with a strange
sick feeling in his heart. Ior a moment
he pondered, thinking deep thoughts. Then
he turned his back on the little shack and
the big dark cannery building, and strode
away.

The Story of Yan Pow

O not blame me if this tale is written

in a minor key. Yan Pow, the

“politi an,” friend of
political man,” was a frien

mine and he was a full man. I learncd

about the Chinese from him. '

Now his book is shut, and a girl in

Pender street is burning sticks for him.

There are girls in far Canton, too, whao
will burn a stick for Yan Pow when they
know that he is dead.  He had more of the
human equation than most of his fish-
blooded race.

If you don't know what a “political
man” is, T'll tell you. ‘There are just
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now in China two great political parties
and the fight is brisk between them. You
might call one of them the part of No
Change, that wants things to go on as they
have for ages, in the good old mediaeval
way and wants to keep the old superstitions,
the old view-point, the old morals, the old
ways of their fathers, and to keep the white
men and the white men’s ways out. The
other party you might call the party of the
Great Change. This party wants China
to cut off its queue and tuck In its shirt and
let the white men come and bring their
money and build railways and irrigation
canals and open mines and all that sort of
thing,.

The Conservative party has plenty of
money, but the Progressive party has not
enough to work with. Both the Chinese
in this country and all over the world are
deeply interested in the fight, and all be-
long either to one party or the other. The
Chinese arc keen politicians, and many of
them are very patriotic. Both parties have
agents and agitators and walking delegates
and heclers here, plotting and conspiring and
collecting money. “Political Man” is. pigeon
English for these workers. The money
collected is almost invariably sent to China
to the last nickel, for most of the Chinese
are strictly honest in a business way, and
they look upon this is a matter of business.

I said almost invariably for the money
that Yan Pow collected, a considerable sum,
will never reach China, but Yan Pow knew
what to do to make amends. If you con-
sider the circumstances of the case, and if
you know the Chinese character, you will
sec that it was the only thing he could do.
From the Chinese point of view, it was the
only road left open to him. He lost the
money and he gave his life as compensation
and to clear the cloud from his honor and
name, and the honor and name of his family
and of his ancestors.  From the Chinese
view-point, the sacrifice of his life did this,
and was the only thing that would. In
many respects, the Chinese are a very ad-
mirable people. In most things they go
to the very back of life and they live ac-
cording to a code of rules as sound as the
very logic of life itself.

There is to be no ornamentation to this
tale. It will be told simply and in short
words. It will have no color except the

British Columbia Magazine

color of life, raw life, where the plaster has
been knocked off and the lath shows unde;-
neath.

Yan Pow was a shoot from a very oid
Chinese family tree, who came to this coun-
try a year ago to branch out for himself.
A simple arrangement of circumstances
made him a “Political Man.” His natural
bent made him a gambler.

The smoothly flowing surface of Chinese

~ life in Vancouver we know, but there are

undercurrents of which no white man is
aware. Of course, we guess at them and
come close to the truth. The Chinese do
not tell. IEveryone knows the Chinese face,
with its shifty eyes. Nobody would expect
the owner of that face to tell anything.
But the many stories about the sinister
pernicious character of Chinese underworld
life are mere fables.

Poker, fan-tan and opium-smoking and
the wild pleasures of yellow and white man
alike when they start in to have a good
time: these are the worst that Chinatown
hides. Yan Pow and his friends played fan-
tan from 7 o’clock in the evening until mid-
night every day and sometimes all night.

Other games of chance become monoton-
ous if played nightly, and produce them-
selves ever so far both ways, like Euclid’s
parallel lines. Even the sprightly and ab-
sorbing game of poker becomes a treadmill
if you play it every night for six months.
But the wicked fascination of fan-tan is
such that the more you play it, the more
you want to. It is richly dowered with the
witchery that is in opium ; there is an affinity
between the two of them. When you begin
either you simply can’t quit.

Studying the drift of the undercurrents
in the Chinese quarter, I became aware of
the nightly fan-tan game which was waging
between Yan Pow and his friends; later it
became a struggle. Two or three China-
men, with that in their pedigrees which kept
them from being clean-strain never-quit
sportsmen like Yan Pow, were eliminated
a_‘bout this time. Yan Pow, a fat old toad of a
Cantonese, first explaining to me that there
was no iniquity about fan-tan, and that
people who thought there was, were putting
a wrong construction on an innocent pas-
time, reported to me the progress of the
game. It was going on in a little room at
the back of his pool-room, and I went to
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see. But Chinamen were crowded around
the table fourteen deep; I could not see over
their heads. But I knew that Yan Pow had
over one thousand dollars which he had
collected from sympathizers with the Pro-
gressive party in China. He had been
stirring up interest, and going around with
a subscription list for months, and the time
when he would have to send the money to
China, in the ordinary course of things, was
almost at hand. I was troubled, for I liked
Yan Pow.

I went away meditating on the inside
nature of the Chinese and the strange pivots
on which their character turns. The Eng-
lish poet who said that the proper study of
mankind is man, would have felt more
strongly about it if he had known the
Chinese.

The next day I went out of town for
a week, and when I returned I went to
Tack Lun’s place again and inquired about
the fan-tan game.

tJJ
o

“What fan-tan game?” asked Tack Lun.
He knew nothing about a fan-tan game.

“The fan-tan game,” I said, for it had
been known in Chinatown as The fan-tan
game, and still is. Tack Lun smiled a
smile of childlike innocence. “Where is
Yan Pow?” I asked. Tack Lun said he
had gone to “Flisco.” And that was all
he would say.

The next day but one I met Fung-ling, a
Chinaman whom T know well. “Where is
Yan Pow?” I asked, and he told me. Of
course, he said, I could not understand
these things from a Chinese standpoint.
Yan Pow had paid. Yes, he had lost at
fan-tan the money that was not his—the
moncy he should have sent to China.  Bur
he had settled the account.  Fung-ling tried
to explain to me the grim Chinese way of
looking at these things. I thought [ under-
stood. It made me feel cold in the back
of my head.

Gun FOW the Gardener

N the book of life there are many chap-
ters, but there is no space in them for
such humble lives as Gun Fow’s. His

story is one of the footnotes.

When a Chinaman comes to Canada he
is either very poor or very rich. When he
goes back to China he is either rich or dead,
or both. Gun Fow was very poor when he
came from Canton, but he had with him
that which he knew would make him rich.

In China, in the crowded Chai-sun prov-
ince which crawls with human life, in the
subdivision of Ki-un, near the village of
Lun, Gun Fow had been a vegetable
grower, cultivating one-half acre of ground
with tools shaped of wood, exactly the same
as the first cultivator used, dealing
thoroughly with every square inch of soil
and raising wonderful crops of Chinese
vegetables.

You could not find any of these vegetables
described in Canadian seed catalogucs, or
the botany books. Some are grown in this
country by Chinese gardeners, others, as

themselves, are shipped here from China,
dried and pressed, being much desired by
the Chinese.

You will wonder why these are not grown
here, and this was what Gun Fow won-
dered, working bent-backed 1in his livtle
ficld away over there in China. The man
who bought his vegetables told him that they
were dried and pressed and sent to Canada,
Gun Fow knew a good deal more about
Canada than we know about the part of
China in which he lived.  He knew rhat
there were a great many Chinese in Canada,
and that they paid high prices for the dried
vegetables grown in China. "Ihe vegerable
buver told him that they had never heen
grown in Canada because no one had cever
taken any seeds to this country, which was
quite true.

“If the rich Chinese in Canada will pay
high prices for dried vegetables, they will
pay more for fresh ones,” said Gun Fow,
So he took seeds of all the things he grew
in his field and put them in a jar. Then

quaint and naive in character as the Chinesehe sold his land and in the course of events



reached Vancouver, carrying his precious jar
wrapped in a piece of matting. Every day
the sun came out on the long voyage he had
spread his seeds out on the deck to dry.

He had timed his coming so that he ar-
rived in Vancouver early in the spring.
Though he knew no English and had very
little money, he said nothing to any of his
countrymen in Vancouver of his intentions,
and did not tell any of them what was in
the jar. He wasted no time in the city. He
was a farmer by instinct and hated cities,
and the smelil of the ground had got into
his blood. His intuition, or perhaps it was
the good feng-shui, his guardian spirits,
guided Gun Fow out of the city into the
country, and straight to a spot that suited
his mtention,

It was near Eburne that the little China-
man, carrying in one long-fingered hand
his pet bird in its cage, and in the other an
old blanket containing two or three cooking
tins, his chop sticks, a little parcel of rice
and his jar of seeds, stopped in front of a

little vacant shack beside the road, with the

eye of experience looked at the patch of
eground on which the shanty stood, pushed
open the crazy door and entered the shack.

This was a most lucky landfall for Gun
Fow. It was possibly the only available
place he could have found in easy reach of
the largest market in the country for his
vegerables.

It had been a potato patch the summer
before. T'wo Hindus, emploved close by
at land-clearing work, had lived in the shack
and raised a trifling crop of potatoes. The
dwe'lling’s furniture, a rusty stove and a
rickesy bunk, was sufficient for Gun Fow.
He took possession, swept out the shanty
with the stub of a broom, kindled a fire in
the stove, cooked and ate his rice, lit his
pipe and inspected the ex-potato patch,
which was as good a piece of soil as he could
have hoped to find. With his honest heart
full of peace and warm with thankfulness
he lay down to sleep in the bunk, with his
jar of seeds under his head, and the old
blanket tucked around him.

MWhen morning came he went forth carry-
ing lus seeds with him, hunted up a China-
man who could speak English, found the
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owner of the last year’s potato patch, rented
it for the summer, the English-speaking:
Chinaman interpreting, and paid a month’s
rent. “What have you got in the jar?”
asked the white man, noticing it. The .
English-speaking Chinaman did not know,
and Gun Fow would not tell. He walked
down the street until he came to a hardware
store, and bought a hoe and a spade, noting
with quiet satisfaction that the tools were
much better than the primitive ones he had
always been familiar with. Everything he
had seen in this country gave him the same
satisfaction, which was really a comfortable
feeling of subdued elation. He realized
more strongly every hour that in coming to
Canada he had done a wise thing, in spite
of his having had to pay the savings of half
a lifetime for the privilege. All day he
worked with his new spade turning over the
moist-smelling soil.  That evening he
smoked his pipe with deep content and
talked to his pet bird. He had hung the
bird cage outside and he sat on the door-
step in the soft air that stirred warm and
sweet on the hillside,

In due time Gun Fow appeared in Van-
couver’s Chinese quarter bearing two big
baskets on a shoulder pole. The baskets
were full of strange vegetables and herbs,
which the Pender street grocers and their
epicurean customers had never before seen
in this country, except in dried form. With
much plangent Cantonese and pigeon Eng-
lish they gathered round Gun Fow’s baskets,
cagerly bargaining for the truck which the
seeds brought from China in the little jar
had produced in the Eburne vacant lot,
where the Hindus had raised a wretched
crop of small potatoes the summer before.
Gun Fow’s prices were high, but his baskets
were empty in a wonderfully short time,
and that evening, counting his money with
quiet joy, he decided that he could afford
to buy a little opium, but not much, for he
was a saving man. Next morning he rose
early, refilled his big baskets, and before
noon he was in the midst of New Westmin-
ster’s Chinese population, surprising and de-
lighting his countrymen there with fresh
green stuff they had not seen since they had

left China.
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The Sikh Priest

E will call

Singh, which means

Mr. Lion. If you

‘;‘/ “knew him you would

say that this is surely

a misfit name for so

weak a man, but

“Bhai” is a term of re-

spect due to all priests, and all Sikhs are
Singhs. :

“Once a priest always a priest,” runs the
saying. But this priest has not always been
a priest; he used to work day by day as a
coolie, with sweat and backache, in the
millyard, and he fears that some day he
will have to go back to the millyard again.

The trouble with all priests is that they
are men first and priests afterward. Much
is expected of a priest, and a thousand
priestly traditions hold him by the heel.
This is why the priest can not go far enough
away from some things to get them in the
proper perspective, and can not get ncar
enough to other things to sce them at all.
The lives of priests are allegories of human
nature, and because-they stand with one foot
in heaven and one on carth their characters
are fascinating to study, when they have
any characters at all.

Bhai Singh is the priest of the Sikh temple
in- Vancouver, and preaches to the Sikh
people in Punjabe on Sundays, and cooks
the sacramental pudding, made of equal
parts of flour, butter and sugar, of which
all the Sikhs cat a portion, to show that they
are of equal caste. Like many priests, Bhai
Singh would put a brake on the wheels that
turn under the car of progress to keep them
from turning too fast, but then Bhai Singh
is only a simple jat, a Punjabi farmer who
has not yet got the smell of the new-turned
furrow out of his nostrils, and who became
a priest by selection, inclination and a little
wire-pulling. He has few of the qualities
of a leader of men and at present the Sikhs

him Bhai

need a leader almost as badly as the children
of Isracl neceded one when Pharaol’s
daughter rescued Moses from the river. But
Bhai Singh does not pose as a leader at all,
but quictly fulfils the duties of his priestly
officc. He knows that the patience of his
people is as long as a summer day, but he
takes care not to do anything impolitic.
The limitations of this priest are better
understood when you know something of
the evil ways into which many of his people
have fallen, chiefly because they live in a
manner that would take away any man’s
self-respect.  There never was a flock in
such pressing need of a shepherd.  They live
in the vilest slums, they are threatened with
an epidemic.  Tuberculosis has overtaken
some of them. All day they toil, and when
work 1s over den themselves in their rabbit-
warrens and drug their brains with cheap
liquor.  T'he Sikh's lot in Vancouver is a
dog’s lot, but he accepts it with the great
resignation of the East.  The emotions of
an Oriental come in heavy, clumsy up-
heavals, which submerge his nature as quict-
Iy as drowning.  No bedlamite gusts like

wind  charging  around  street  corners.
Misery, trouble and disease he swallows

from the same spoon without making a
face.  The Sikh is not accustomed to the
near neighborhood of filth and grime  and
bad odors. At home, i India, he lived in
the open air.  He is not ignorant of Na-
ture’s Taws as such affect the body, But his
attitude toward his wretched state s pass-
ive. A cloud sertles down upon his leonine
f{l(,:C, that 1s all. Tt is too bad thar these
people have not a priest who is strong
enough to lead, for to men of their patriar-
chal primitive characters, who look as if
they had walked out of the pages of the
Old Testament, the priest of their religion
seems their natural leader.  But the idea
of the Sikh religion is that every man must
bear his own burden and fight his own
135
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fight. In the old time of the Sikhs this
doctrine developed the martial virtues; it
trained a race of men virile, indomitable
and forceful. Even now in India the Sikhs
are known as the pioneers, who are not
afraid to venture far from home. In cities
like Bombay and Calcutta the Sikhs are
the preferred artizans, far better workers
than the weak-backed Bengali and Hindu
of the southern half of India. We have
heard heavy tales of plague and famine in
India, but these dark things have never
visited the Sikhs in their Northern country
that humps itself up in round hills toward
the sky-reaching Himalayas.

You must have seen this priest who
carries the fate of his followers in his hands,
but does not try to lessen their dead-weight
immobility, He wears a turban white as
snow, his eyebrows meet over his nose in
an ink-black band, and his coal-black beard
has never been scissored or singed.

He seems to spend most of his time In
solemnly stroking his beard and blinking.
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He has lately added a knowledge of Eng-
lish to his extremely simple accomplish-
ments. A priest of his religion should %e
the mark of action, the banner in the strife,
but he is not the sort of person who would
be likely to do much bannering or striving
unless he were forced into it. Yet he is a
thoughtful man, and keeps his mind on
human matters of living interest. He sits
in the back room of his temple, not remote
from the stove, and has long dreams, at
least long for such a simple brain. His
people, folk of his own flesh and bone, are
in deep trouble, but he does not worry.
They are in the midst of strangers and a
lonesome landscape in the far country to
which their adventuring blood and a hazard
of new fortunes brought them, and they
look to their priest for something more than
religious consolation. It is not hard to see
the dawn of the day when this priest will
have to go back to the mill-yard and ex-
change his priestly ease for further sweat
and backache.

POCIII

BY MAUD

SCOIFITELD BEESON

(Century Magazine)

O sullen sky, and leafless tree,
And brown field freezing fast,

And wintry wind, you chill not me
For I am home at last!

At last! Dear home! My heart and I
Perpetual summer know.

Blow, icy blast! Within leaps high
The fire of love’s own glow.

I kneel before the grateful flame,

And shielded, safe and warm,
Forget the bitter way I came,
And feel no more the storm.

At home at last! At home to stay !
O mercy unsurpassed !

God grant all wanderers find the way
Into their home at last!
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The Bright Land to the West

A Toast {

'BY BLANCHE E. HOLT MURISON
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I give you the Land—where the western strand
Slopes to the western seas;

And the sunset dips to the stately ships,
That anchor by its quays,
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[ give you a Toast—

To the fairest coast

i In the New World’s splendid sphere!
Where a welcome waits

By the western gates

For every pioncer.
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I give you the Land—where the forests grand
Reach to the mountain’s domes;

Where the flowers bloom, and there's lots of room
For millions more of homes.

"
1"

Yy
1A

I give you a Toast,

And make vou a boast—

: Come, fill your glasses with me,
And drink to the Waest,
The Land we love best—
The Land by the sunset sea!

+
H

I give vou the Land—of the glad right hand,
Where loval hearts abound.

Your glasses again—I pledge vou the men
Who “make the wheels go round!”

31 212 21

I give you a Toast—
The Land we love most!
Come, cheer with a three times three!
4 With patriot zest,
1 Let’s drink to the West—
And the Greater West to be!

"
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Empire of Woman

Conducted by Valerie Vectis

NOTE:—Under this department will be answered, in order received, all letters from women
readers of this magazine who wish for authentic and reliable information
concerning British Columbia and the Western Prairies. All letters
must be accompanied by “ Correspondence Coupon”

Her voice was ever soft,
Gentle and low; an excellent thing in
woman.

S this number of the
magazine goes to press,
before many of you
have even seen my
January salutations, [
want to remind you
about those letters I
asked you, my dear

women readers, to write to me.

In fact, I am going to remind you every
month until I get them; so you will know
what to expect! I do so much want you
to help me to make known the home-life in
this great and beautiful country of ours.
In truth I am full of “wants” that are in
your power to grant. I want photos of
your homes, of your gardens, and of your
children, that I may reproduce them in
these pages for the benefit of all the readers
of this magazine. 1 want you, too—those
of you who have bairnies of your own—
to interest them in the children’s corner
and encourage them to write the letters
that will tell in child-language the stories
we never tire of hearing.

I am again choosing the same subject as
last month, and 1 can assure vou [ am posi-
tively pining to forward those promised
dollars to the boys and girls who send in
the best work.,

A

WOMEN AND WESTERN CANADA

OMIS weeks ago, under the captious
heading  “Canada’s  Deathtrap,”
there appeared in an English pub-

lication an altogether misleading article
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written by a journalist who was either
laboring under the delusion that he was a
humorist or else suffering from a severe
paucity of ideas and wrote of what he knew
nothing about.

It would take more space than is at my
disposal in these columns to tear his absurd,
crudely pictorial exaggerations to tatters. I
must content myself by taking up the cud-
gels, on behalf of my sex, in refutation of
a certain paragraph in the article mentioned,
that boldly stated that Western Canada
was no place for decent women.

The following are the chivalrous remarks
that made me, as an Englishwoman, blush
for the Englishman who could publish
such derogatory allegations without first
verifying for himself whether they were
falsc or true,

“Western Canada,” he affirms, “is no
place for the gentlewoman. The woman
population is composed largely of half-
castes of a degenerate type, often redeemed
women who have been sent out by rescue
societies, to fall back into a worse state than
they were drawn from; and the lowest class
of domestic servant, who, if she is at all
cood-looking, soon falls away into wild life,
for the girls are of too low a class for most
of the men to marry. The few better-class
women who do come out and marry, suffer,
and suffer badly, from hardships which only
the brawny, strong, animal type of country-
woman can stand.”

In the first place, the term “Western
Canada” is beautifully vague and bound-
lessly big, comprising as it does the vast
provinces of Manitoba, Saskatchewan, Al-
berta, and even British Columbia.

To soberly state that one of the most
glorious countries on the face of the earth
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is no place for decent women is as puerile
in conviction as it is mendacious in assertion.

I have seen the home-life of Western
Canada in most of its varied phases, and,
thank God! even at its very worst woman'’s
place in the great scheme of things is the
reverse of the sordid picture painted so
luridly by the artist of the pen whose dis-
torted conception I have reproduced.

As in all new countries where there has
been a fusion of alien races, there are of
course half-breeds, and even quarter-breeds,
and eighth-breeds, and so on until the
attenuated strain is finally lost; but instead
of composing the majority of the population,
as stated, they form a very small and ever-
dwindling minority of it.

As for being of a degenerate character,
the women of Western Canada number
among them some of the finest types of
womanhood in the world. Brave, capable,
energetic, patriotic and adaptable, with a
strong human sympathy for those less for-
tunate than themselves, their example and
influence are most potential factors in the
upbuilding and consolidation of Empire in
the Dominion today.

I could cite a hundred different ways
in which the women of this western world
are upholding the standard of true woman-
hood, to the honor of their sex and the
betterment of humanity in general.

The slings and arrows of opprobrium
hurled at the poor servant girl who comes
to these shores fall woefully short of their
mark. The witless observation that most of
them are too low for the men to marry
would be farcical if it were not so scurri-
lous.

Without taking any personal responsibil-
ity for the individual characters of the hun-
dreds of girls who come to Canada to enter
domestic service, I can speak with authority
of what I know. For the last seven years
I have lived, not only on the prairies, but
also in more than one of the large cities of
the West, and it has been my experience
that the great majority of the domestic ser-
vants not only deserve but receive every
respect and consideration from those who
employ them,.

As for the men not caring to marry
them !—all facts and figures go to prove the
very opposite to be the case.

Without any desire to present a one-

v
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sided impression, and that entirely a rose-
tinted one, of conditions in this country as
they affect women, I do want to remove
the sordid picture I have alluded to from
the mental vision of those who were un-
fortunate enough to have it thrust upon
their notice, and to re-hang it in a purer
light, where the sunshine can get at it and
fade out all the barbarities of pigment and
perspective that disfigure and spoil a fair
sheet of canvas that might have been put
to worthier uses. .

Those who make a specialty of painting
the Spirit of Space (typifying conditions in
Western Canada) as a demoniacal monster
always on the prowl to spring upon and
rend every newcomer who invades its terri-
tory, seem to forget the IFrankenstein that
stalks unmolested under the guise of the
Spirit of Squalor through the slums of
large cities in the Old World. Compared
with the soiled and degraded garments of
the latter the former is robed as an angel
of light; its very name vestures it in virtue.
Where the Spirit of Space may loom for-
biddingly at the end of a lost trail, or push
chilly hands through a veil of snow to
strike terror into the heart of onc man,
the cruel fingers of the Spirit of Squalor
never cease their ghastly game of “pitch
and toss,” not only with the bodics, but also
with the souls of its mnumerable victims.

After all, woman’s life in all countrics
and in every place differs only in degree, not
in essentials. It is a mosaic where many
colors blend and where the gray and the
gold melt into cach other as itrresistibly as
the lowering cloud and swift shower filter
through the clear azure of the sky and the
bright sunshine of a June day.

I'or those women (and there are many
of them who come to make a new home in
this new country) who have been tenderly
reared in the even temperature of the con-
servatories of Mother England, or who
have grown up among the fair flowers of
her lobelia-bordered gardens, the transplant-
ing to the virgin soil of the Great West
often docs mean drooping petals and with-
ered leaves. But sunshine and rain have
the same beneficent influences all the world
over, and it is wonderful how these trans-
planted flowers thrive in their new environ-
ment once they take firm root.

T'he voses that carpet the prairies all the
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summer long with their fragrant pink and
white splendor are just as sweet as those
that bloom on the hedgerows in the coun-
try lanes of the Motherland.

The social and economic conditions that
must exist when a country is passing through
the adolescent stage do not, as a rule, con-
spire to make things easy for women in
. that country; but that is no logical reason
why the life should not be a clean and
wholesome as well as a happy one.

Woestern Canada holds out the greater
opportunity; the larger chance; but from
those who take, she demands in return in-
dustry, courage and loyalty. They who
best realize this soonest discover the “open
sesame’’ to the golden gateway that not only
guards the secret of permanent success, but
encloses the hidden path that all must find
and travel who would claim for them-
selves the treasures Father Time has stored
by the way.

CONCERNING ELEVATORS

OME years ago while on a delightful

trip through the “Land o’ Cakes,”

a dear old dame—my landlady at

the time—told me of her first and only ex-

perience with an elevator. All her quiet,

uneventful life had been lived in a quaint

old-fashioned house in_a beautiful part of

her beloved Scotland, that to her was haunt-

ed by the echoes of the immortal songs of

Scotia’s sweetest singer, and where every

cobble-stone in every narrow street was

hallowed by the imprint of her country’s
history.

In the world of science and mechanics
mighty secrets were being sifted out and
pressed into the service of man; but she
knew little about such things and cared
less. A very occasional trip to Glasgow con-
stituted her one great diversion, and what
she saw and heard during those fleeting and
far-between visits to the big, busy, smoky
city, not only filled her mind with wonder,
but aroused a host of prejudices and in-
stinctive antagonism to the new and un-
known order of things that was so rapidly
replacing the old and familiar. She had
heard of the elevator—or “lift” as she called
it—and had some dim idea of its use; but
she had’also registered a vow that no power
on earth should ever “wyle” her into one.
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It happened during her last visit to Glas.
gow. My old lady went a-shopping in »

- large departmental store, the management

of which had been investing in a few
modern improvements since.she had last
wandered that way, some fifteen years be-
fore. Feeling somewhat tired, and spying
what she took to be a cosy little room in
which to rest, with a comfortable padded
seat on one side, she entered and sat down
with a sigh of relief. By some strange
chance the boy in charge of the elevator had
left his place for a moment, but as another
weary shopper with parcel-laden arms en-
tered the cage he returned and immediately
started the ‘“rest-room’ soaring upwards.

For a few breathless seconds I believe
the astonished old dame gaspingly thought
that the end of the world had come, and
that she was on her way to the Great Be-
yond by an altogether unorthodox route;
but after the first shock of surprise was
over, some intuitive voice whispered that
she was in one of the hated elevators, and
she was too speechless with rage to conjec-
ture where it was taking her.

When the “device of the devil,” as she
called it in telling me the story, reached the
top floor, it necessarily came to a halt, and
the youth in charge doing his autematic
best in the pursuance of his duty, opened
the door to let out his passenger.

“Top floor, madam!”—and then before
the trembling, enraged, antique figure that
faced him, he shrunk up into a corner.

The power of speech had almost deserted
her, but she managed to pant out—“Ye—
ye loon! Ye got me up, but ye'll no get
me doon. I'll walk every step if I hae to
creepit on han’s and knees!”

THE memory of the old lady and her

exciting adventure recurred to me a
short time ago when I made my first
acquaintance with that convenience of the

up-to-date apartment house, the automatic
elevator.

Somehow I have always associated ele-
vators with boys—boys of different ages and
types, whose peculiarities embrace the whole
gamut of their species, from the aggressively
cheerful youngster who is eternally whist-
ling music-hall ditties, to the surly stoic
whose jaws rotate so perseveringly around a
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bulky lump of gum that absolutely refuses
to be chewed up.

I had pressed the usual button, thinking
it would bring down the usual elevator,
likewise the usual boy of one sort or an-
other, but it was the elevator minus the boy
that stealthily descended at my touch. That
tenantless elevator looked positively un-
canny; but being a woman, and curious, [
cautiously entered to try to discover what
next to do.

A row of tiny buttons on one side tempted
me to push, but a vague uncertainty in my
breast held me back.

“To push, or not to push?’—that was
the question; and there was no kind soul
about to answer it for me.

Just then an old proverb rushed through
my mind: “The longest way round is
often the shortest way home!”

“That’s your cue, Valerie,” I said to my-
self. “If you shut yourself up in that ele-
vator, goodness only knows what may hap-
pen. You may push the wrong button and
land with a sickening thump in the bowels
of the basement, or there is an equal chance
of your soaring swiftly skyward, and get-
ting an unexpected view of the city from
the roof. Then you may get stuck half-
way. No, Valerie; you take your own ad-
vice and go serenely on your way via the
stairs, then at least you have some degree
of certainty in your own mind that you
will eventually reach your destination with-
out mishap.”

Taking such subtle reasoning as inspired,
I rejected the lure of little buttons and
slowly made my way up flight after flight
of stairs until I found my friend’s suite on
the top floor.

As 1 was coming away she remarked,
b3
“Of course, you'll take the elevator.

“I should like to,” I replied, “if you can
give me any reasonable assurance that the
elevator will not take me.”

With a sweet smile at my ignorance she
proceceded to explain the mysteries of that
peculiar branch of locomotion to which the
row of little buttons that had tantalised me
earlier in the afternoon held the key.

On being instructed to pull, I obediently
clutched the handle of a door built on the
expanding bracelet principle, and pulled
with a will.

4
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I had felt in my bones all along that
there was no telling what might happen in
tampering with an elevator without a boy,
and that pull proved my conjectures cor-
rect; in some unaccountable manner, my
poor friend’s fingers got pinched in that
wretched door.

Calling mysclf a “clumsy clown,” T sub-
mitted to be hurried inside, and my friend
closed the door. '

(X3

Pll.Sh the bottom button!” counselled
the voice outside.

I did!

Then came the anxious query, “What
letter was it?”

“BI" T shouted.

“Heaven! that's the basement; push the
one marked G,” came the agonised appeal,
as all sense of security, as well as the cle-
vator, began to slowly melt from under
me.

[ again followed instructions, and with
a frantic wave of the hand, resigned myself
to whatever Fate might have in store for me.

A serics of sensations scized me, similar
to those T should imagine that possessed the
soul of Dante, as he, too, explored the un-
known on the downward grade. 1 thought
a hundred thoughts, more or less discon-
nected, and speculated vaguely as to whether
those two buttons I had pushed would con-
flict in any way and cause complications.

However, by the time I had anxiously
watched two floors soar above, I began to
grow nearly peaceful, and all the ghosts
of my past misdceds that had gloatingly
gathered around me disappeared, except one
especially bad one that masqueraded as a
pink sugar biscuit I had taken one day,
twenty years previously, when my mother
wasn't looking,

[ was just screwing up my courage to
bite it, when to my great surprise the cle-
vator stopped, just as a well-behaved auto-
matic elevator should, where it was intended
to. I stepped out, that being the obvious
thing to do; but I decided that although
the automatic clevator was a very simple
device, now that T had mastered the mys-
tery of the little buttons that controlled it,
yet I could never quite forgive it for pinch-
ing my friend’s fingers, and making my own
tingle in sympathy all the way home.
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WOMEN WRITERS OF THE WEST
ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY

Member of the Canadian Society of Authors
Vice-President for British Columbia of the
““ Canadian Women'’s Press Club.””
Author of ‘‘Between the Lights.”’

O most of the readers of this magazine
the name of Isabel Ecclestone Mac-
kay is too familiar to require any

introduction, Especially in Canada this
talented woman writer has won for herself
a distinguished place in the literature of
her country; and it is safe to say that for
her, through her work, is reserved a warm,
welcome corner in many hearts and homes
all through the Dominion,

I give her the place of honor in this pic-
ture gallery of “Women Writers of the
West,” in spite of the indignant protesta-
tions my sixth sense whispers me may come
from a city nearer the Atlantic coast than
Vancouver is, claiming Mrs. Mackay for
the east. She may have belonged to the
east first, but since she came to make her
home among us, I feel she belongs to us;
and whether there be any difference of
opinion as to which has the prior right, both
east and west can agree on one point, and
that is that both are equally proud of the
gifted authoress and poet—Isabel Ecclestone
Mackay.

As a writer of short stories she ranks
high in the magazine world of Canada and
the United States, while her poems occupy
many a cloistered corner that only verse of
peculiar merit can ever hope to enter.

Twice has Mrs. Mackay won the prize
of one hundred dollars offered by the Toron-
to “Globe” for the best Canadian Historical
Poem; and a charming little lyric from her
pen, with the special consent of the Cen-
tury Company, has been included by the
Provincial Board of Education in the New
Ontario School Books.

Last year, under her signature, a very
successful serial story appeared in the ”Cana-
dian Courier” ; and readers of the “Canadian
Home Journal” are eagerly looking forward
to another from the same prolific source.

In hev prosc Mrs. Mackay displays a
graceful felicity of expression and a sim-
plicity of style that win their way right to
the reader’s heart; and around her poems

she has the happy faculty of weaving a tis- -

suc of exquisite fancy and lyrical beauty
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MRS. ISABEI, ECCLESTONE MACKAY

that haunts the imagination and fills all the
corridors of memory with the sweet music
of its own making.

I could say many things that would make
pleasant reading about Mrs. Mackay, as a
woman as well as a writer, but the limits
of a column are inexorable. I know that
every reader of the “Empire of Woman”
will join with me in wishing the clever and
charming original of the picture that graces
this page continued and increased success
in her literary career. The following verses
are from a collection of Canadian Poems,

and appeared some time ago in the “Youth’s
Companion”:

THE HOMESTEADER
By Isabel Ecclestone Mackay

Wind-swept and fire-swept and swept with
bitter rain—

This was the world I came to when I

came across the sea—

Sun-dre'nched and panting, a pregnant, wait-
ing plain

Calling out to humankind, calling out to
me !
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Leafy lanes and gentle skies and little fields
all green—
"This was the world I came from when I
fared across the sea—
The mansion and the village and the farm-
house in between,
Never any room for more, never room
for me!

I've fought the wind and braved it. I
cringe to it no more!
Ive fought the creeping fire back and
cheered to see it die.
I’ve shut the bitter rain outside and safe
within my door
Laughed to think I feared a thing not as
strong as I!

I mind the long white road that ran be-
tween the hedgerows neat,
In that little, strange old world I left be-
hind me long ago.
I mind the air so full of bells at evening, far
and sweet—
All and all for some one else—I had
leave to go!

And this is what I came to when I came
across the sea,
Miles and miles of unused sky and miles
of unturned loam,
And miles of room for some one else and
miles of room for me—
The cry of exile changing to the sweeter
cry of “Home!”

FASHION’S LATEST FREAK.

T has come at last; I knew it would!
The spirit of prophecy came upon me
the first time I saw a “hobble” skirt

hobbling my way!
Women who will slavishly follow fashion
to that extent, thought I, will not for very
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long toddle around in one trouser leg; they
will soon don the other, if only to enable
them to use their pedal extremitics with any
degree of ease and comfort.

Now from one of the large atelicrs of Paris
comes the very latest, the “trouser skirt”
—which is simply, as T heard one outraged
member of the masculine gender indig-
nantly exclaim, “straight trousers” !—
nothing more or less. Rather more if
anything, since they are distinctly on the
generous scale when compared with the or-
dinary nether garments usually considered
the correct thing by the “lords of creation.”

This very masculine outfit, so skilfully
designed for feminine adornment, is called,
for want of a better name, a lounging suit;
and—yes —the trousers are worn turned
up!

Now the question that arises seems to
me to be this: If the women take to wear-
ing trousers, will the men adopt crinolines
in self-defence? T wish somebody could
tell me, for the vagaries of fashion and the
cult of the costumier arc morc than my
poor brain can grapple with.

R I

WHAT IS MAN?

H little @irl who wrote in her com-
position that “Man is a two-leggred
animal,” must give place to an-

other of her ilk, who goes more dehnitely
into details and handles her subject in the
following original manner:

“Men are what women marry.  They
drink and smoke and swear, but don’t go
to church. Perhaps if they wore bonnets
they would. They are more logical than
women, and also more zoological.  Both
men and women sprung from monkeys, but
the women sprung further than the men.”
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THREE FI,OWERS FROM AN ENGLISH GARDEN

Good thoughts are the seeds
That grow into good deeds.

( ;REETINGS, children dear! This

month the magazine goes to press

before 1 have had a chance to re-
ceive any letters from you; but I hope by
‘the time you read this, many of you will
have written to tell me about the place in
which you live, and I can’t tell you how
pleased I shall be to award those two new
dollars to the writers of the best letters
sent 1n.

Don’t forget that I want to join all the
boys and girls who read this page, into a
chain of comradeship. A chain, as vou
know, is made up of links; and I want
every one of you to keep the link you repre-
sent bright and beautiful. One way in
which you can do this 1s to remember that
you are, each one of you, a link in a long
chain of love that stretches around the
world, and binds together the happiness of
Home.

Every month T will write a little thought
at the beginning of this page that will help
to keep the links of the chain bright. The
best way to apply it, is to read it and think
it several times a day, and you will be sur-
prised to find what a fine polish it will put

on everything you do.
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POLLY AND PAT

Molly had a pretty dolly, ‘
And a doggie, small and fat;

And the dolly she called Polly,
And the dog she christened Pat.

On a chair sat pretty Polly;—
Pat peeped slyly through the door,
And not spying Mistress Molly,
Dragged poor dolly to the floor.

First he bit her waxen nose;
Then-he gnawed off half her toes;

Then he tore her dainty clothes;
Why he did it, no one knows.

He just thought it fun most jolly,
Shaking Polly like a rat;

But when in came Mistress Molly,
How she slapped and scolded Pat.

How she hugged her precious Polly,
And T don’t think naughty Pat
Ever more will hurt that dolly,
Or mistake her for a rat.
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PRIZES FOR BOYS AND PRIZES
FOR GIRLS

This month I am again offering two new
dollar bills, one to the boy and one to the
girl who sends in the best letter about the
place in which they are living. There must
be many of you who have your homes in
big, bustling, busy cities; and many of you
who live on the wide, wonderful prairie.
Now won’t you write and tell each other
and me all about it? Think how inter-
esting it will be to read in these columns
the letters that will come from all the dif-
ferent places where live the boys and girls
who read this page.

I have got all sorts of lovely ideas I am
longing to tell you about, but I want to
know first if you would like to know what
they are. I am keeping these ideas a secret
for a month or two, until I see how many
boys and girls are really interested in the

“C. C. C.” club.

£ % ¥

RULLES TO BE CAREFULLY
OBSERVED BY THOSE COM-
PETING FOR PRIZES

All letters must be written on onc side
of the paper only, and with every letter
must be enclosed the “C.C.C.” corres-
pondence coupon,

Boys and girls taking part in these com-
petitions must be under the age of fifteen.

Letters must not exceed three hundred
words, and all letters must be signed by
one of the parents, or the guardian of the
writer, to certify that it is entirely his or
her own work.

WHO WANTS TO START A BANK-
ING ACCOUNT?

Now please don’t all put up your hands
at the same time. Of course you would all
like to start a banking account, and I am
going to tell you how you can do it. In
this competition I am not going to set any
age limit, because I want every boy and
girl who reads this page to have an equal
chance. For the names of every six new
subscribers to this magazine a boy or girl
sends in to this office, I will send him
ot her a new dollar bill by registered mail.
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So you see that with the first dollar bill
yvou can start your banking account, and
with every subsequent dollar you earn in
this way you can add to it. Now isn’t that
worth trying for? Ask mother or father
to help you, and I know you will soon be
the richer by several dollars. The editor
wants this magizine to have a place in every
home in British Columbia, and also in
thousands of other homes in Eastern
Canada and in all parts of the world.
Now who is going to help make the
“British Columbia Magazine” onc of the
best-known magazines in the British Fm-
pire?  Good luck to all of you who try!

HOW T0O GO ABOUT I'T

Write your own name and full address
at the head of a sheet of paper, then the
names and addresses of those who wish to
become subscribers to this magazine.  Then
send this sheet of paper with Postal Order,
or Express Order for the amount of the sub-
scriptions, and T will mail you your dollar
by return post.  Be sure and write names
and addresses very plainly.  Don’t forget
that all letters must be addressed to the
office of this magazine, care of the “C. C.
C.” club.  Also remember that the price
ol a single subscription to the magazine for
one vear is $1.50

* k¥

1S month I am going to tell you
T a story about the most beautiful
bird in the world, called the “Blue
Bird.” Tt was discovered by a man who
loves all children, a very learned and clever
man whose name s Maurice Maeterlinck.
The story of the “Blue Bird” is one of the
most wonderful fairy stories ever written.
[t really fills a whole book, but T am going
to try to crowd all the most nteresting
parts—the parts I think you children would
like best, into a few columns that will fit
into your own particular corner of the maga-
zine, so that those of you who do not have
the opportunity of reading the book or see-
ing the play may not miss the pleasure and
delight of knowing something about the
many strange and wonderful adventures
that befell the little boy and girl who went
in search of the “Blue Bird.”
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HOW TYLTYL AND MYTYL FIRST
HEARD OF THE MOST BEAU-
TIFUL BIRD IN THE
WORLD

NCE upon a time (all real fairy
stories should begin like that: don’t
you think so?) there stood a small

but very pretty rustic cottage on the edge of
a large forest. In that cottage lived a little
boy and girl, brother and sister, whose names
were Tyltyl and Mytyl.

Now Tyltyl and Mytyl had never even
heard about the “Blue Bird” until one
never-to-be-forgotten Christmas Eve. Their
“mummy” had tucked them into their little
cots and kissed them good-night, but before
going to sleep they began talking about
Santa Claus and wondering whether he
would find time to drive his famous rein-
deer-team their way before morning.

However, being very tired, the “Sand-
man”’ soon closed their eyes, and then, when
nobody was even looking, a beautiful angel
with wide invisible wings, that had been
hovering just above them, took them both
in her arms and carried them away—away
over the trees and mountains, and up
through the starry curtains of night that
opened to let them pass until they reached
the big opal doors that guard the “Land
of Dreams.” There the angel lifted the
latch that was made of pure gold studded
with pearls, and Tyltyl and Mytyl found
themselves inside.

The extraordinary part of it all was that
although they had come such a long way
they still scemed to be in the same room
and in the same little cots in which they
had gone to sleep, only the lamp on the
table which they had seen their “mummy”
turn out, was burning a different color.

While they were wondering about the
marvellous change this strange new light
made to everything its radiance illuminated,
the door of the cottage opened of its own
accord and in came a funny little old
woman dressed all in bright green with a
red hood on her head. Such a queer-look-
ing old woman Tyltyl and Myvtyl had never
seen before; she was hump-backed and lame,
and near-sighted, and her nose and chin
quite met.

As she came towards them she nearly
Fent double over a big stick she carried.

British Columbia Magazine

Of course she was a fairy, only Tyltyl
and Mytyl did not know that; and Tyltyl
made her very angry by telling her that she
looked like a neighbor of theirs. This she
indignantly denied, and said her name was
Fairy Berylune. She asked the children lots
of questions they could not understand in
the least, until poor Tyltyl and Mytyl grew
quite bewildered, '

More than anything else in the world she
said she wanted the ‘“Blue Bird” for her
little girl, who was very sick and who
needed it to make her well and happy.

Tyltyl had a bird he loved very much,
and it was in a little cage on the wall, but
he said he could not give that away because
he wanted it himself. Fairy Berylune put
on her glasses and looked at it, but told
Tyltyl not to worry—she did not want his
bird, it was not blue enough. However,
she declared she simply must have the bird
that was all blue, and Tyltyl and Mytyl
must get up at once and go in search of it
for her, Never mind if they did not know
where to look for it;she would give Tyltyl
a wonderful little green cap with a magic
diamond in it—an enchanted diamond
that, when it was turned round, made people
see the soul of things, even the soul of wine
and pepper and bread and water; the
soul of everything, in fact. One little turn
of the diamond showed the past, another
little turn showed the future. You can just
imagine how excited Tyltyl was, and how
anxious to discover for himself if all the
Fairy Berylune said was true.

To convince him, the Fairy put the

little green cap on his head, and told him to
give the diamond one turn.

O!—the wonderful change that came
over everything as soon as Tyltyl had given
the diamond that one tiny turn. The ugly
old fairy became a princess of marvellous
beauty, gorgeously dressed; the bare flint
walls of the cottage changed to blue spark-
ling sapphires, and all the place looked as
though it were built of precious stones. The
furniture all turned new and resplendent,
and the face of the old clock actually
winked its eye and smiled. Then the door
that hid the pendulum swung wide open,
and out jumped the hours, looking like lovely
ladies, all laughing and dancing to per-
fectly delicious music.

The wonderful enchantment went on, and
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the next to appear were the souls of the
loaves in the bread-pan. These looked
like weird little men in crust-colored tights,
who rushed around in a dreadful hurry,
with flour powdered all over them. They
seemed so glad to be free that they scam-
pered about in great glee.

Suddenly the soul of fire, dressed all in
yellow and red, leaped down the chimney,
twisting and writhing; but as soon as he
saw the loaves running around he immed-
iately gave chase.

Then Tyltyl’s dog Tylo, and Mytyl’s cat
Tylette, that had been comfortably curled
up at the foot of the cupboard, suddenly
vanished ; and in their place appeared two
extraordinary persons, one with the face of
a bull-dog, and the other with the face of
a tom-cat. These too joined in the strange
carnival and romped wildly about; while
the spinning-wheel in its corner began to
turn madly and spin gaily colored rays of
light.

Then the tap up in another corner began
to sing a song that sounded like a fountain
of jewels sparkling and splashing in the
sink. Suddenly, out of the rain of pearls
and emeralds and luminous lights, sprang
the soul of water, in appearance like a lovely
maiden, arrayed in pale transparent draper-
ies, with sea-flowers in her hand, and sea-
weed in her hair. Unfortunately, as soon
as she espied the soul of fire she at once
began fighting with him.

Then the milk jug fell off the table, and
the soul of milk escaped, looking, as Tyltyl
said, like “a very frightened lady in her
nightgown.”

"T'he sugar-loaf on the bottom shelf of the
cupboard began to grow taller and wider,
till his paper wrapper split in all directions,
and the soul of sugar, wearing a “goody-
goody” expression and a blue and whitc
tunic made his appearance on the scene.

There seemed to be no end to the wonder-
ful happenings; the saucepans skipped
around on the shelves ; the door of the linen-
press opened and showed a magnificent ar-
ray of beautiful stuffs, moon-colored and
sun-colored and rainbow-colored; and cven
a bundle of rags that fell down from the
attic all appeared equally splendid.

Then the lamp that had been standing
quietly on the table fell to the floor, and a
fair lady, more lovely than words can pic-
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ture, robed in dazzling veils of shimmering
beauty, stood silently in the midst of all the
other souls the enchanted diamond had let
out of prison.

Tyltyl could only gasp out, “It's
the Queen!” Mytyl breathed in an awe-
struck whisper, “It's the Blessed Virgin!”
But Fairy Berylune said, “No, my children,
it is light!”

Then an altogether unexpected thing hap.-
pened; three loud knocks were heard on °
the door that led into the bedroom where
the children’s “mummy” and “daddy”
were supposcd to be asleep.

Tyltyl grew frightened, and cried out—
“That’s daddy!—hc¢’s heard us!”

Even Fairy Berylune seemed startled, and
cave a quick order, “Turn the diamond
from left to right!”

Tyltyl, thoroughly scared, turned the dia-
mond too quickly, with the result that al-
though all the souls scampered back to their
places, some of them had not time to hide.

The fairy became an ugly old woman
acain, the hours disappeared inside the
clack, the saucepans became quiet, the spin-
ning-wheel stopped turning, the soul of fire
pranced madly round the room looking for
the chimney, and the soul of one of the
loves of bread began to sob bitterly because
it could not squeeze back into the pan.

The souls of fire and water, sugar and
milk, and the soul of the cat, made Fairy
Berylune very angry by even wanting to
return to the prison of silence from which
she had released them, but they all seemed
afraid of their strange new freedom,  Only
the dog and light really wanted to remain
with the children and accompany them on
their journey in scarch of the “Blue Bird.”

The knocking on the bedroom growing
louder, Fairy Berylune made Tyleyl and
Mytyl, and all the animals and things that
had not had time to return to their places,
go out into the night through the window,
which for a moment became a real door
that opened of its own accord to let them
pass.

No sooner had this strange assembly all
disappeared than “Daddy ‘I'yl” and “VMum-
my Tyl peeped into the room to sce if
their precious bairns were safe and sound,

.and there was so much enchantment in the

air that they actually fancied they saw
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their little Tyltyl and Mytyl peacefully
asleep in their cots.

In the meantime Fairy Berylune had
taken the children to her own palace, in
order to find suitable dresses for them, as
well as garments for animals and things,
before they started out to find the “Blue
Bird.”

The cat chose a dress like that worn by
Puss-in-Boots ; sugar arrayed himself in pale
blue and white draperies, while fire decked
himself out in a flaming red mantle all lined
with gold.

Fairy Berylune had truly a wonderful
wardrobe, for water discovered Catskin’s
“color-of-time” dress, and the dog hunted
out a livery that had once belonged to one
of the footmen of Cinderella’s coach.

Bread came on the scene in a gorgeous
robe borrowed from Bluebeard and had a big
scimitar in one hand, and in the other a
little cage intended to hold the “Blue Bird”
when they found it.

Light wore the loveliest dress of all. It
iooked as though it had been woven from
moonbeams, and as for Tyltyl and Mytyl,
they werc very gay, the former in Hop-o'-
my-Thumb’s blue jacket and red breeches,
and the latter in Gretel’s pretty frock and
Cinderella’s glass slippers.

While Fairy Berylune was instructing the
children as to where and how to look for
the bird she wanted so much, there arose
a great discussion among the animals, things,
and elements. '

T'he cat was of the opinion that if the
children succeeded in their search, it would
be simply fatal to all established order, be-
cause to the person who could find and hold
the “Blue Bird,” would come that farther
sight which would be able to discern that
which was now hidden, and that under-
standing which would know all secrets, even
the secrets of souls.

So in their own interests the cat and
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bread and fire and water and sugar agreed
among themselves that they would not wil-
lingly do anything to assist in the discovery
of this wonderful bird; but the dog and
light determined to help the children in
every way they could,

The dog loved his little master, and as
light loves all children, Tyltyl and Mytyl
started out on their quest with two very
loyal friends in their train. .

The first place that Fairy Berylune di-
rected them to was the “land of memory.”
But there they had to go all alone, for when
they came to the threshold of this strange
country, even light had to leave them; but
she promised to wait for them until they
returned. So saying they would be back
by a quarter to nine, Tyltyl turned his
magic diamond, and immediately he and
Mytyl found themselves in the midst of a
cold, dense fog, through which rose up,
quite close to them, the big brown trunk
of a huge oak tree. On the tree was nailed
a board, and when Tyltyl, standing on tip-
toe, got close enough to read what was
written on it, he knew they had come to the
right place, for traced in large letters right
across it were these words, “Land of
Memory.” % %

Next month I will tell how Tyltyl fared
in the “Land of Memory,” and take you to
some of the other wonderful places he and
Mytyl visited in their search for the most
beautiful bird in the world.

N

ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS

“NURSE L.—London, FEngland. Your
letter has been handed to me, but too late
to insert an answer in this issue. I shall
be delighted to hunt up the information you
wish for, and will reply to your letter in
detail in the March number.

Note:—All letters must be addressed to
Valerie Vectis, care of this depar‘ment, and
. « i
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CCORDING to' their interests, Canadians are divided in their view-points
respecting the provisional reciprocity agreement, which may, after all, be re-
jected in Washington, Many people are saying that there was no need for

such an arrangement when the country is so prosperous. The railways do not like it.
The fruit-growers in British Columbia think they are hard hit. The manufacturers.
who have been protected so long, hate the reductions which will bring increased com-
petition. The men depending upon salaries, who have to buy things to cat, on both
sides of the boundary, think the new arrangement will reduce the cost of living.  “The
lumbermen, fishermen and farmers see an enlarged market for the stuff they have to sell.
British Columbia lumbermen will send their cargoes down the coast, even to  the
harbor of Los Angeles, which is San Pedro. Canada scems to have been looking, since
1866, for better commercial relations with the United States.  Since that time Can-
adian ministers have gone to Washington asking for some kind of reciprocity,  "This
time it was Washington that asked. Official Washington has not been willing o
give up anything until lately. The rising cost of living and the increasing demand
for lumber in the United States have perhaps helped to change the American view-point.
So the two protected countries, the ninety million one and the nine million one, having
talked it over, may reduce their protective tariffs a little.  Anyone who looks at the
thing in a big way can see that the arrangement has commercial advantages for Canada,

¥ % ¥

PART of the background of life is the saloon, and to take alcohol in a saloon
is a part of the sophistication which attends our time. “The datly custom is ro
take it standing up, and to swallow it quickly like a dose of medicine.  Having

thus uncomfortably done so, it is etiquette to move away and make room for someone
else. The simple animal pleasure of taking a drink is denied to those who enjoy ir.
If you have a nice taste in whisky, and would drink a particular brand, you may not
get what you ask for. You are quite likely to get impure liquor in many a shining
saloon of mirrors and mahogany and fitments suggested by classical learning and art.
If you employ the cold processes of reason it is hard to understand the fascination of

the saloon,

USIC, like sunlight, buoys up the hearts of men.  We hear the beginning
of a piece of music with a bound of pleasure.  Music, like love, turns the
materialist and the realist into the sentimentalist and the romanticist,  And

when, as David Balfour says of Catriona, vou have caught her like some kind ol i
noble fever, music sets your soul dancing, casts you into a pleasant wistfulness, or, i
your sweetheart has beeir inconstant, a poignant misery.  Music retells all the ancient
old tales. It is the bone of folk-songs and the meat of hymns in which men and women
praise their gods. It is the gonfalon of crusaders and the bifrost bridge neighboring
carth and heaven. It is a common language which even savages and beasts understand,
yet poets and painters have tried vainly with most delicious art to translate its slow
curves and broad wash of sound and running feet of caprice.  "The scale of musi}' N
the gamut of life itself, running from sharpest sorrow to the lightest of slapstick fun,
It can give to the human shipwreck the emotions of a crowned king. It can endow
the weak with the strength of giants. It can reproduce the laughter of girls, the shouts

of heroes, the voices of winds and waters and the din of war.
149
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OON the new editions of the little books with shining covers, published by the
railway companies to give people lessons in geography, will be sent out. The
railway which brings so many people from trivial scenery to the heaven-besom-

ing mountains and dark druid forests of this province advertises the advantages of
British Columbia as a recreation ground handsomely. No wonder they do so when
they have so much to talk about. British Columbia has the biggest and the least known
gameland left in an almost game-stripped America. She has more sky-shouldering
mountains than all Europe, and more scenery of the strong northern quality than
Norway. The clean ritual of the outdoors can here be observed amidst a wild beauty
not to be found elsewhere in the world. The eager follower of the chase finds deer,
bear, sheep and goats, quarry worth hunting, more plentiful here than in gamelands
richer in the traditions of the hunt. British Columbia is the big game hunter’s
heaven. In no other part of the world, except perhaps “the vast zoological garden of
British East Africa,” does better sport or a bigger bag await the hunter’s pleasure.
The mountain climber, who flirts with danger as with a mistress, discovers here
abundant peaks which provide the fine excitement his rare sport affords. The trout-
fisher finds the snow-water streams that fall creaming down through the mountain
woods full of the brisk trout. Not only are there prodigious mountains and big-game-
haunted forests in British Columbia: there are valleys like the gardens of Hesper in
the old tale, with a climate like Heaven’s.

* % ¥

HASING the meridians, the roaring landships with their freight of treasure fly
to and fro on the great east and west strings that lie with one end in the pale
breakers of the dawn at morning and the other amidst the sunset’s coals at

night. Like a flight of arrows, not the shafts of mortal men, but the smoke-winged
bolts of the gods, rush the trains to the many-wharved ports where the sea-riding ships
wait for cargo. Eating up the long prairie perspectives, conquering the slopes of the
rough-born mountains, the trains link the far-divided coasts of the continent, The
ritual of the seasons is repeated, the color of the map changes from the green to brown
and from brown to white, kings die and are crowned, men win or lose their throws

with life or fortune, but still the trains shoot across from horizon to horizon that the
tides of trade may ebb and flow.

* ¥k *

HE business of a police magistrate is not to send a man to jail but to give him
another chance to be good. The city police court used to be the fingerboard
‘that pointed to the jail, but sending a first-offence man to jail is like sending
a malan‘a patient to a swamp. But in this the magistrate must show perspicacity and
not sentiment. ‘The modern police magistrate should be an expert criminal pathologist.
‘The most interesting type of police magistrate is the groper in dark roads after the
key which has not been found in spite of all our lamps of sociology. Another type is
Elle.qmck thinker who is able to pry from the accused all the details in two minutes.
Ihis leftenl gfvelofp? in a magistrate a gift for expediency rather than judgment. Such
a rapid candler of human eggs is likely to deal thor 7 Wi i imi
“T'his is a case for heroic sxﬁ%gery,” heythinks qintgoilsollll)%:}:}ilzv o (tihe h'abltual .
' X ss and swift. The candle-
ends and bad pennies of the city are shuffled and dealt like a pack of greasy cards.
* % % :

URN a piece of paper and cut the head off a chicken, and a Chinaman will then

tell the truth. By all means let an appropriation be made at once, that every

court in British Columbia may be furnished with a roll of print paper and
a poultry yard. The Royal Commission on Chinese Immigration and Opium Smug-
gling has demonstrated of late weeks that the Or p :

: , iental is not bound “in hi t
and conscience” by a foreign oath sworn on the Bible in his hear

taken by the witness signing his name on a piece of p
has been cqually futile. Even if the sad result be 2 ]

The Chinese “paper oath”
aper and then burning the same
ump in the cost of living, let the
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poultry be sacrificed and give us truthful Chinamen. The Christian “lay” is casy
and convenient for the bequeued witness who has something to conceal. Recently onc
Celestial told the judge he was a Baptist; another averred that he was a Presbyterian
a third was just a common or garden Christian. False swearing is an evil that strikes
to the root of our civilization. It is regrettable that there is not a “chicken oath” that
is binding on the conscience of the Caucasian.

answered, and the first prize has been awarded the man who said that

the Government of Canada wished to inaugurate a free vaudeville show
for the people. 'T'he answer is poor enough, for the people always pay dear for Royal
Commissions, and Royal Commissions, sad to relate, traditionally accomplish nothing.
And yet the Chinese inquiry has, beyond all other commissions, contributed to the
public entertainment of Vancouver for a month past, and there is more to come when
the Victoria session is ended. It has been a Liberal education to Yip On, Yip Sue Poi.
Yip Quong, Yip Sang, and the other members of the house of Yip, who must have
learned by this that for ways that are dark and for tricks that are vain the Christian
white man is peculiar. Bret Harte’s proverb has had its day. The man with the
pigtail must take second place for astuteness, Yip On is an infant in arms from the
point of view of guile—that is, by comparison. The question with which this
paragraph started out is too deep for us.

“‘ ‘ Y HY is the Chinese commission?”  The question has been variously

CITY of Vancouver’s growth should possess a library. LI'he present public
A library is little more than a pile of dog-cared broken-backed junk. "T'he first
duty of Vancouver’s new librarian should be to send twenty-five per cent of the
books to the refuse-heap, and have another twenty-five per cent rebound.  T'he building
provided by the useful money of Mr. Carnegie is heavily respectable, though inadequate,
but its interior is like a second-hand book-shop and a curio store in one. It is full
of human interest, but it is not a ilbrary. Book-buyers for the Vancouver public
library have not in the past shown a nice literary discrimination in the choice of books.
Poor books figure on the shelves in the ratio of about four in every ten and an ecarnest
weeding is desirable. Cities are known by the libraries they keep, among other things,
and the present library is not a good advertisement for Vancouver. "To bring it up
to modern library standards is the task that waits for the new librarian,

ONSIDER the parable of the cat, the monkey and the chestnues. Perhaps
it has something to do with the Chinese commission, and then again, perhaps
it has not. Quien sabe? Somecthing has been said about one Chinese inter-

preter who wanted the job held by another C. I. "There has been mention of a great
steamship company that lusted for passenger business controlled by another grear
company. There has been talk of a politician who longed to stir up an evil odor and
bring about a change in the government’s policy with regard to Chinese immigration,
that that certain politician might go to China, say “I did it” and wax exceeding far.
Further, there has been a rumor in the land that a certain cabinet minister songht to
overset another from his pedestal. And, but this with bated breath, there has been
a whisper that a great, a very great man, desired a cleaning of certain political Augean
stables, that his party might gain thereby. But these are only rumors, and perhaps they
have nothing to do with the Chinese commission. Then again, some of them may be
true, or it may be that all are true, in which case we return to the monkey who used the
helpless cat to draw the chestnuts from the fire.  “Why is the Chinese commission 2"
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MAJORITY of the people of Vancouver voted lately that there should be
A no heaven-stairing range of “mortared sierras” on Burrard Inlet. In simpler
words, a bylaw limiting the height of buildings to ten storeys passed at the
municipal elections. The future is on the lap of the gods, but you do not need the
aift of prophecy to foresee that in this destiny may laugh at law,
OT SAY, Chinese girl, crushes splintered silver out of the trembling strings
M of her samyin with an ivory pick which is like the leaf of a yellow rose.
Mot Say is a slave-girl and her trade is to practise seduction with woman-
play and soft arts, old as the time when the first man saw the something that laughed
in the first woman’s eyes. Mot Say is a lot of soft girl-curves, all the woman-nature
that one woman can have, and a face like April’s, if April had a face. Sometimes she
has, to me, a weird character, that of an orchid, half plant and half night moth. “And
sometimes, with her ivory-tinted face, her wonderful hair with its wonderful combs,
her silk jacket with its big sleeves like wings, and her green trousers, she looks like a
big butterfly upon a patterned wall.

UEY GOON, Chinese, tells us his eyes are not set at an angle. Look at the
Chinese eye more closely. Goon'’s eyes are straight in his skull. They look
oblique because the upper eyelid is oblique, and the eyebrow takes an oblique

direction. The lids are thin; the eye has an air of being imperfectly open, a sort of nar-
row slit; and at the side of the nose the upper eyelid forms a fold, hiding the angle where
the lachrymal gland is. Does this make it hard for Goon to weep? At any rate he is
acquitted of obliquity as to his eyes. His view of things is as straight as ours.

A #* *

N British Columbia cities there are dogs from every part of the world. Big-footed
malemutes from the Yukon, the work-dogs of the trail, half-dingoes from Aus-
tralia, chow-chows from China, Samoyedes from Northern Russia, Tibetan dogs,

Japanese pups, have been brought here by miners, sailormen and Orientals. It is inter-
esting to see the work-dog from the Yukon, half-starved and hard-used on the trail,
warm only when working, adapting himself to the atmosphere of immoral ease in which
the house-dog lives. Invariably brought “outside” as a reward for good service on the
trail, he becomes a degenerate in the city, where he toils not, but wallows in a life of
uselessness and loses the Spartain virtues of the trail. It is little wonder that he soon
shows the deleterious effects of too much civilization. But he enjoys his idleness. Im-
moral case is plainly his preferred environment, and any other is painful to him, to be
endured wifhj philosophy if necessary. Of the other dogs foreign to this country,
some are ship’s dogs left behind by mischance, and pathetically going on board every
ship lying at the docks, nosing for the tracks of a certain skipper, cook, or mates, some-

times waiting around the wharves a whole year for the familiar ship that may never
come back. .

* 0 % o

NTO the twentieth century comes a backwash of the fifteenth. One hundred and
t\\-'cn'ty-ﬁvc thousand people, each entitled to life, liberty and the pursuit of
happiness, suddenly find their liberty taken away from them, and that they are

about to be forced to do something they don’t want to do, as it w ’ ‘

as in th old time
before the Great Charter. e good

: . ' Inoculation with a serum filthy with pernicious bacilli from
which the most terrible of blood diseases spring, is compulsory. Even the doctors who
would subject everyone, not excepting little children. to vaccin
lation is performed at certain risks. ’ ‘
period, when niedicine was not an ex
days to convene a sy

S ation, admit that inocu-
Vacplnatlon seems to be a waif from the past
nod. of a]Ct science. It would be hardly possible in thesc
of savants the majority of whom would § .
i ‘ avor vaccination.
Le is all very well to say that the safety of life, liberty and property, depends on our
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tween the incompetent window-glass and the capable camera lens. The atti-
tude of mind toward the things of life is governed by the angle of vision,
Some men have long perspectives and wide horizons, and are furnished with “a sense
of sweep and grandeur, with back-thoughts too large to be organized and expressed by
the tiny tools of the mind.” Some men are wery short-sighted and circumscribed, and

seem to lack the influences which would make them broader.

T HE difterence between big men and little men is the difference be-

) ENEATH a great area of British Columbia lie stored many billions
of tons of the coal of the earth, formed ages ago by the drudging
processes of gealogy. A great deal of this is untouched still, but

in many places men have followed the great seams of black treasure under the carth,
mining the coal with their tiny tools—a rough business as deadly as warfare. Danger
is on all sides of the miner at his daily work. A “fall” of roof coal may hury him
under it. Poisonous gases may seize him by the throat. “Firedamp” may ignite and
explode, burning him to death. But the miner has no leisure to think of the danger.
He is too busy earning a living. He exhibits no brazen boldness in the face of death.
He is just indifferent.  Nature deals with him roughly; the ice is thin under his
feet; he may any minute be puffed out like a flickering match. But he works on, and
even grows fond of his work, like-any other good workman. The history of coal
mining in this province has the color of romance; the commercial story of the collier-
ies 1s as interesting as any tale, but this little composition does not intend to dwell
on either. They will be dealt with thoroughly in future, as they deserve, in this
magazine, This is only a plain record of an impression or two received in one
particular mine. To get permission to go into the mine we went to a great deal of
trouble for very little of mine. Before we left the gray of the carth above and de-
scended to the night of the earth beneath, imagination—which always runs ahead like
a pioneer—told us that the color of a coal mine was the color of a charcoal drawing,
But imagination was wrong for once. The color of a coal mine is the color of a flash-
light photograph with spots of highlight jumping quecerly over everything, like the
play of elves. The face of the miner who was our guide through the creepy country
underneath the floors of the sea was more like a photograph than a face, and the
bones stood on edge and filled the face with shadows. A bratticeman with his bucket
of nails and a tracklayer, a low-browed man who whistled a hymn-tune, descended
with us, and we followed an cenervated mule drawing three empty cars into the deeps
of the mine. When you go down in a coal mine from the brimming country of light
and air above, you drop out of step with the rest of the world.  T'he tunnel of a mine
may be only a few feet below the surface of the carth, yet you are in another province
of unsunned obscurity and flickering high lights, citizened by men with bloodless faces
working bent-backed and without speaking, like men under a vow of silence.  We
walked between the rails of the car track, with the mule-driver, and the only light
came from the safety lamps the men carried, because there was gas in the mine and
it was unsafe to carry naked lights. The light ran ahead of us on dancing feet, along
the walls and roof, making the flashlight photograph cffect which has been mentioned.
We came to where shots had done their work well, and men were loading the coal
into cars. We came to where men were drilling shot-holes into the roof-coal and
into the side of the room. Later they would charge these holes with giant powder and
tamp them with broken shale or clay. Later they would be fired by the shot-lighter.
The dusked and empty guts of the earth, tunncls and rooms which scemed the native
country of silence, produced themselves ever so far, and then we came to more miners,
We passed men loading a.“trip” of cars, and talking in the low voices of men speaking
in the dark. Only it wasn’t quite dark; the weak lights that grimaced on the shattered
coal made a kind of overtone. Cut out a flashlight photograph of a man’s face and
paste it on a shadow, and that is what we saw when the dehumanized workers lifted
up their heads to look incuriously at us as we passed.
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N this magazine for December last there was an article (.iealing with the
Coquitlam Asylum farm, showing what good results were being obtained from

a rational treatment of the mentally deranged subjects of what we term, for

want of a better expression, lunacy. The legislature has made provision for carrying out
that programme to a logical conclusion. In the estimates recently passed by the House
the item placed there by the Attorney-General of $50,000 for prison farms indicates
that the province intends to keep to the fore in advanced legislation, including scientific
penology. We do not know exactly what the Attorney-General has in mind as a
solution of prison reform work, but we gather from the Budget speech that it is with
the idea of adapting the prison system of the province to the most modern ideas that
morally and physically the inmates can be best treated by employment in the open air
on a farm and with the least reference to the degrading conditions of penal servitude.
That is confirmed by the statement of the Attorney-General himself, in explaining the
item to the House. This marks a distinct advance in sociological experiment on practical
lines. Criminals are human beings like unto ourselves, who have fallen and have been
found out. Many of us have fallen and have not been found out. Society
in its ignorance still embraces us. Society, with its eyes open, would
have rejected us, and we would have been outcast. Our penal system
is founded on the old Jewish code of revenge and retribution—an eye for an eye, a
tooth for a tooth, a life for a life. 'We call ourselves Christian. We are not. What
is not Old Testament in our criminal code is pagan. We have accepted Christ as a
deity, but not as a man, He came to save the world, not vicariously by miraculous
redemption, but by example. He died as a martyr to His gospel of doing good for evil,
of fulfilling the laws of right in spirit, not in letter, of charity for the failings of
others, of help to the weak, or aid to the suffering. He was reviled, and reviled not
again. He taught—in a metaphorical, not in a literal, sense—that when smitten on
the right cheek we should turn again the left. In brief, He wanted to abolish the
vendetta of ages, whether that vendetta exists in our political constitution or In our
personal social relations. The object of criminal codes was primarily the protection
of society by the prevention of crime. At the bottom of it, however, in all history
has been the idea of revenge. Christ the Teacher went a step further and said we must
not only protect society against the criminal, but we must save the criminal. Do you
save the criminal by hanging him for murder? Or by sending him to penitentiary for
fifteen years for stealing a gold watch? “This day shall thou be with me in Paradise,”
spoken to the thief on the cross, if it meant anything, was a message to the world that
a tlnef was .worth saving, otherwise it would mean that Christ was rewarding him
for doing evn! anc.l placing a premium on crime. If we ignore the practical application
gf such tcuclupgs in our penal codes, our Christianity, upon which we set so much stock,
is all sham, "The vendetta of the courts is as barbarous as the vendetta of the Corsican
or the tl'lb.CS of the heathen races, if we do not temper our justice with the law of love
for the prisoner, the opportunity to do better, to become a whole man. The underlying
dec o o e o i i ‘s £nd e ponh iy veios s
in our metiloc);s 2)f l‘)ll;iSlTnilCI:]t pglltltlljg ll}r'fjml.l Wg e e tess and less barbarots
meaning people supplement th(; workl og tTCt t]e-l (i)a ey the same. .Some We!l-
tributing tracts among them, and holdin ;e tC?Ul ts~ 31; preacln? g to the prisoners, d 15~
persons who would not in t’his world e%n {l ,mlpeb o8 hereafter to them, but mainly
they have the prison brand on them \/Vp 0)' e ater they were rc?leased, because
believes in punishing men accord: . e a1<?,' not going to quarrel with a man WI?O
g ¢ ng to the strict rules of a code for violating certain

laws, but we do object to hi : ‘ e
s, but we 0 ject to him calling lnn]sfelf a Christian at the same time, because
¢ i not, and does not understand the meaning of the term
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still with us,however,and hale and hearty yet,
and we trust that they may be so for many
years to come. It were well perhaps for us
in this “get-rich-quick” age to take a lesson
from the lives of some of these men. They
worked early and late and were broken
often, but never defeated. Ask Mr. R. P.
Rithet, of Victoria, about his early exper-
iences, and I have no doubt that he would
tell you how he walked from Cariboo to
Yale, working his way along the road as
best he could. I am afraid that at the end
of his journey little remained of his boots
but the upper portion of them, and as for his
trousers—well, rumor has it there was
something left, it is true—a respectabie
remnant we will hope, if scarcely enough to
swear by. But this experience did not break
his spirit, but only served his determination,
and he succeeded in the end as we all
know. Mayor of the City of Victoria,
Member of the Legislative Assembly, a
member of many boards, such honors were
bestowed, or rather thrust upon him, for
he did not seek them. He was ever a
worker, never a figurehead, and only en-
tered public life because of his deep inter-
est in the welfare of the province. And
not a few of our prominent men have had
similar experiences. What tales of hero-
ism and perseverance the old road could
tell if it could only speak!
SIR MATTHEW BAILLIE BEGBIF

I suppose that there are not many
British Columbians who have not heard
of Sir Matthew Baillie Begbic, Chict
Justice of the Crown Colony of British
Columbia. IHe travelled up and down the
road on circuit, year in and year out, and
many are the stories told of him. A
strong man, if not always discreet at the
commencement of his long carcer in Brit-
ish Columbia. We may remember, some
of us, that on one occasion at lcast he
had his official knuckles sharply rapped
by the Duke of Newecastle, the Secretary
of State for the Colonies. A sclf-willed,
dictatorial man in some things, perhaps,
but a power for good in the land never-
theless. “The Rope Tyee,” the Indians
of the interior called him, which pre-
sumably was their equivalent for the
“hangman.” or the “hanging judge.”
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The Chief Justice, of course, often trav-
clled in the stages of “Barnard’s Express”
and many anecdotes cluster about his stal-
wart figure. It so happened that as Sir
Matthew (he had not been knighted then,
however) sat one day on the box seat beside
Mr. Steve Tingley, he commenced to ani-
madvert upon the necessity of the drivers of
the stages strictly observing certain regu-
lations which had been recently promul-
gated, touching the carrying of high ex-
plosives on passenger coaches, something
which had been strictly forbidden. He laid
down the law on the subject in his cus-
tomary forceful manner, little thinking that
under his very seat were four boxes of giant
powder and fuses. Mr. Tingley sat all the
while the picture of innocence.

Another story is told of Sir Matthew
which had a different ending, however.  [e
had just mulcted a “smart Alick” American
in the sum of one hundred dollars for some
infraction of the law, when the prisoner re-
marked with careless cffrontery, ““I'hanks,
Judge, I have got that in my hip pocket.”

“And twelve months  imprisonment—
have you got that in your hip pocket?” was
the quiet but quick retort of the learned
judge.

Mr. Tingley at different times drove all
the big men of the country and came to
know them intimately. His anccdotes of
them would fill a large volume. 1t fell to
his lot to drive General Butler, explorer
and brilliant author of “I'he Great lLone
Land” and other books; Viscount Milton
and Doctor Cheadle, explorers and authors
of ““I'he Northwest Passage by Land”; the
Marquis of Dufferin and Ava, one of Can-
ada’s greatest Governors-Gieneral s and many
other men of mark.

Of General Butler, the vereran express-
man observed to the writer that he was “the
finest man I ever met.”  Nor by any means
so high was his opinion of Viscount Milton
and Doctor Cheadle. OF the latter, mdeed,
he does not speak in altogether flattering
terms.

When Lord and Lady Dufferin visited
British Columbia in 1878, Mr. Tingley, as
the best whip in the provinee, was naturally
selected to drive their excellencies on their
tour through the country.  “Very fine
people,” is Mr. Tingley’s comment upon the
Governor-General and Lady Dufferin. He
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recalls, with a twinkle in his eye, several
of the stories with which the Marquis re-
galed him upon different occasions. One of
them will bear mentioning.

Lord Dufferin, when he was a young
man in Dublin, always used a certain jaunt-
ing car driven by an old Irishman who,

however, did not know the name of his
patron.

“Well, Pat,” said Dufferin one fine morn-
ing, “what is the news today?”

“I don’t think of anything, Sir,” was
Pat’s reply.

Then, as an afterthought, “Yes, they do
say that that one-eyed Dufferin is going to
marry Kate Hamilton.”

In those days the Indians were many times
more numerous along the road than they are
now, and it was the Governor-General’s
custom to give them, as he proceeded, pres-
ents of cotton, jewellery and various other
things. Lady Dufferin, standing in the
.coach, would also shower largesse. in the
form of tobacco and little gifts, upon the
Indians who would ride alongside. The
natives, naturally enough, were impressed
with the importance of the occasion, and
gathered at different places here and there
to meet the viceregal party and to be ad-
dressed by the representative of the “Great
White Mother.” It so happened that at
Spence’s Bridge were foregathered all the
men, women and children of the Nicola
clan, including the great chiefs of the tribe,
to render -homage to their visitor. Now,
Lord Dufferin was democratic in his dress,
and he did not wear, except on state occa-

sions, the insignia of his rank. As a matter.

of fact he was clothed in a suit of plain Ox-
ford grey, which did not look any the better
becaused he had scorched it behind while
standing in front of the camp fire. It is
to be feared that on this occasion his gar-

ments looked rather shabby and the worse
for wear.

The Indians, of course, were very anxious
to see the big “Tyee,” and they asked that
he might be pointed out to them. But when
this was done they refused to believe that
such an ordinary individual could possibly
be the big chief. They had expected, no
doubt, a man bedecked in splendid uniform,
all covered with gold lace, and none other
would please them. Finally, in their ex-
tremity the natives turned to Mr. Tingley,
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who pointed out the Governor-General,
whereupon one of the great. chiefs looked
Lord Dufferin up and down, down and yp,
and all over, with derision clearly marked
upon his face. Then with an uncomplimen-
tary ejaculation he put spurs to his horse and
galloped away, nor did he return. It would
seem that with the untutored savage demo-
cratic behaviour is not always held in high
esteem.

The Governor-General, however, was no
less popular with the natives generally than
with the whites. He addressed large gath-
erings of the former at different places
through an interpreter. On this memorable
tour, of which much might be said, His
Excellency endeared himself to all with
whom he came in contact, with the possible
exception of the Indian Chief aforesaid and
a few politicians who were not able to see
eye to eye with him upon the matter of the
fulfilment of the Terms of Union, a sub-
ject then agitating the minds of the people
of the Pacific province.

The first camp out of Yale was the nine-
teen-mile post in the great canyon of the
Fraser. Mr. Dewdney and Mr. Barnard
had personally and jointly prepared the place
a day or two beforehand. A large platform
had been built over the river, and on it the
viceregal party had their lunch.

HANK AND YANK PACK TRAIN

The roaring life of the old days, with all
its crudities and hardships, is replete with
amusing incidents and accidents, and the
travellers on the stages bandied stories of
the road as they journey from one point
to another. Little incidents such as the
following gave a zest to life and a laugh
would roll up and down the road as jokes

and stories passed along from one raconteur
to another.

Besides the regular stage and freight
lines, there were many individuals engaged
in the transportation business, and, in the
earliest times, a number of pack trains
operated between Quesnelle and Barker-
ville. One of these was known by the ex-
pressive, if not euphonious, title “Hank and
Yank.” It so happened that the Hank and
Yank train, with its one hundred and
twenty-five mules, left Quesnelle one day
with as many packs of whiskey and flour—
twenty-five packs of the latter to one
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hundred of the former was the proportion.
Now, at that particular time flour was ex-
ceedingly scarce in Barkerville and the
price of it sky high in consequence. One
would naturally think that new supplies
would be welcomed. Well, the Hank and
Yank pack train reached its destination safely,
and it was filing down the quaint main
street of the mining metropolis, with its
twenty-five packs of flour and its one hun-
dred packs of whiskey, when a bystanding
miner observed, as the owner of the train
went by, “I wonder what that damned fool
is going to do with all that flour?”

Old Tom Hutchinson, a packer well
known in those times, with his string of one
hundred and fifty mules, once carried into
Barkerville a shipment of general merchan-
dise, part of which consisted of three hun-
dred pounds of excellent Limburger cheese.
When old Tom reached his destination the
consignees, Messrs Marks and Wainkler,
general merchants, of Barkerville, went over
the invoices and waybills and compared
them with the shipment, only to find that
the three hundred pounds of excellent Lim-
burger were missing. On being questioned
Tom swore that everything was there.
“No, nothing lost or stolen,” said he on be-
ing further interrogated.

The merchants scratched their heads and
Tom looked worried. None of them could
understand how so large a parcel could
have been missed.

Upon being cross-examined, however,
Tom remembered that he had thrown away
a load because, as he said, “it had turned
bad and stank.” The mystery was solved.
Tom was told to return and pick up the
pack, and, after all, the evilsmelling but ex-
cellent Limburger reached the end of
journey safely.

W. G. BRISTOL, A NOTED “‘CHARACTER”

During the winter months, as the naviga-
tion of the river from Yale to New West-
minster would be often impracticable, the
British Columbia Express Company was ac-
customed to enter into a contract for the
carrying of the Royal Mail and express be-
tween the points mentioned. From the
nature of things it was a difficult matter to
transport the packages up the river, but in
this the company was fortunate in procur-
ing the services of a remarkable and noted
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chamctm, who became, it might be said, one
of the minor institutions of the country.

Among the miners who arrived in 1858,
the year of the stampede to the Fraser
placers, there was one by name W. G.
Bristol, a Quaker from western New York,
a man who enjoyed the wild and carcless
life of the west. He knocked about the
Colony for a few years, becoming more or
less well known for his odditics and pecu-
harities in the course of his peregrinations.
To this man, whose probity and fearless-
ness were common knowledge, the company
turned when they desired a reliable mes-
senger to take charge of their winter ex-
press between New Westminster and Yale.

In fair weather and in foul, Bristol, in

his little canoe, with a crew of two or three
Indians, would traverse the river with his
valuable cargo, and ncever did he fail to
land it safely at Yale. When, as some-
times happened, the river was closed by ice,
and the snow was deep and firm cnough
on land, snowshoes would be resorted to, and
the express would be packed on the backs of
Bristol and his native assistants. Not in-
frequently, however, horses and wagons
would be hired from the scttlers at Sumas
and Chilliwack and the bags of mail carried
for a part of the way with their aid.

Once in a while there would be enough
snow on the ground to permit of sleighing
from New Westminster to Yale along the
lower road. Indeed on one notable occasion
a four-horse sleigh started from Hastings,
on Burrard Inlet, ran to New Westminster,
crossed the Fraser on the ice, drove on to
Yale, and from thence straight through to
Barkerville. Steve Tingley sat on the box,
“Captain” Bristol had charge of the mail
and express, and Ben Douglas, of New
Westminster, and W. G. Kyle were pas-
sengers.  This was problbly the longest
trip by sleigh ever made in Brirish Colum-
bia.

“‘Captain’ Bristol,
temporary who knew him well,
of the finest men who ever trod on ‘God
Almighty’s footstool.”  Though rough he

was as honest as the daylight and absolutely
reliable.  When he was travelling with his
crew of Indians—whose language, by the
way, he understood and Gp()l\c perfectly—he
would be as like a native as it was possible
for a white man to be. Iven in the coldest

" so remarks a con-
“was one
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weather he was not particular about his
clothing. He would paddle with his shirt-
front open and his chest exposed to the
wintry blasts as unconcernedly as if it were
a balmy spring day.”

When the railway reached Burrard Inlet
at Port Moody the mails were forwarded
by train. Bristol retired, therefore, to his
farm on Bristol Island. The Express Com-
pany, wishing to show their appreciation of
his services in some tangible form, presented
him with a fine pair of young horses, but
the “Captain” declined the gift with thanks,
as he was, to use his own expression, “‘the
poorest excuse in the world when it came
to horse-flesh.” He asked for a canoe in-
stead, but the company compromised by
sending him a splendid gold watch and
chain, which he carried to the day of his
death.

STEVE TINGLEY

Of the men connected with the British
Columbia Express Company no one was
more widely known than Mr. Steve Ting-
ley, the veteran whip, who for so many years
so skilfully handled the ribbons. He would
take his team of four or six spirited horses
along the road at a clipper pace, often, as
he passed lumbering freight trains with their
long lines of oxen, mules or horses, having
but a few inches between his wheels and
the edge of a chasm leading straight down
to the boiling waters of the Fraser far
below. Hairbreadth escapes he had more
than once, but his face, inscrutable as that
of the Sphinx, never betrayed to the passen-
gers his anxiety. Yet no one could have
been more keenly alive to his responsibilities,
in fact, the cares of his work at times
weighed heavily upon him. And small
wonder that it should be so, considering the
terribly dangerous nature of the road it was
his daily business to drive over.

For twenty-eight years, at all seasons of
the year, in foul weather and in fair, with
a masterful hand he drove up the road and
down the road without one mishap. For
twenty-cight years without an accident the
master-whip. managed his restive steeds.
This, surely, is a feat worthy of being re-
corded in the annals of the coaching days,
and perhaps a record never equalled therein.
So seldom did mishaps occur that presum-
ably travellers came to think very little of
the trip. Yet one and all of them owed 2

.
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debt of gratitude to Steve Tingley for hj

own wonderful driving and for the care
which he exercised in selecting reliable mey
to take charge of the passenger coaches,
Little did the passengers reck, perhaps, of
the great strain resting upon the drivers of
the stages.

Mr. Tingley came to the province in the
Brother Jonathan in 1861, and after a more
or less adventurous career in Cariboo he was
selected by Mr. Barnard as one of his lieyt-
enants, as already stated. From the box of
his stage he surveyed the colony and took
the measure of all the men of note therein,

- and his judgment was shrewd and not often

at fault. A man in such a position is given
opportunities of ascertaining the strong and
weak points of his fellow mortals, for there
is nothing like a long and trying journey
by stage for bringing out the real man. The
silent man on the box took the measure of
all his passengers, but he kept his opinions
to himself, which, perhaps, was just as well
for some of them. A man he could recog-
nize at once, and could look clear through
the outer wrappings of the charlatan and
into the heart of him. But this silent man
on the box rarely aired his opinions, being
ever a man of few words.

From the days of Sir James Douglas to
the nineties he drove every man of note who
visited his district, and a thousand pities 1t
is that his reminiscences of them could not
be recorded, for they would illumine the
dull page of history.

Mr. Tingley, hale and hearty in spite of
his four score years, still resides at Ash-
croft. He must often marvel at the changes
he has seen take place in the country. Now
twenty powerful motors ply out of Ash-
croft in the room and stead of the old horse
stages. No doubt as he rides down to Van-
couver on the splendidly equipped trains of
the Canadian Pacific Railway his thoughts
wander back to that far-off day when he
drove the stage along the perilous road
through the great canyon. The sight of
Chinaman’s Bluff and Jackass Mountain
must revive within him memories of the
coaching days.

CONCLUSION

The Cariboo road, as it was, is no morc.
It served its purpose and now has been
relegated to the “limbo of forgotten things.”
Gone and forever are the old days of the
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gold excitement, gone are the stages with
their four and six horses, gone long since
that “fire-breathing spirit host” of miners
and adventurers that gave reality to a scene
almost unreal in its strangeness. Men with
high hope in their hearts paved the way for
the road-builders with the sweat of their
toil and suffering on the lonely trails leading
to the New Eldorado. They hastened “storm-
fully across the astonished earth” to find—
a few of them fortunes, many of them grim
disappointment, some of them graves. Many
of the fortunes so easily made were as easily
dissipated :

The worldly hope men set their hearts upon
Turns ashes—or it prospers; and anon,

Like snow upon the desert’s dusty face,
Lighting a little hour or two—is gone.

Looking back now we may marvel at it
all, but also we must honor the great-
hearted men—for great-hearted they must
have been, because no others would have
ventured into the far wilds of the Cariboo
of that day—who laid the foundations of
the fortunes of this grand province and
made possible the construction of the great-
est road in North America. Scattered long
years ago is that phantom army. In out-of-
the-way places, on steep hillsides and in deep
gulches, are lonely, neglected and long for-
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gotten graves, where sleep peacefully, after
life’s turmoil, those who fell from the ranks
of that invading legion of adventurous
spirits.  Peace to their ashes. The sighing
of the night wind in the pine tops is their
only requiem.

If we could only look back into the past
along that mighty highway, what a strange
scene we should behold. Long lines of pack
animals, heavy freight-wagons, six-horse
coaches, with the well-known faces of their
passengess, camels and traction engines, an
army of men with pack-straps, some going,
some returning, some successful, many un-
successful, men drunk and men sober—all
sorts and conditions of men—a motley
crowd; bustling activity at the rough and
ready road-houses; such was the Cariboo
road in the palmy days of its greatness that
are no more. That phantom host has long
since passed away and naught remains of it
but the memories that cluster about that old
road which was the Appian Way of British
Columbia—our  Regina  Viarum  (‘The
Queen of Roads).

And thinking of it all we are reminded
of the beautiful, if melancholy, lines of the
immortal dramatist:

e are such stuff
As dreams are made on, and our little life
Is rounded with a sleep!




The British Columbia Mountain Lion

By Bonnycastle Dale

(from Recreation)

QU faithful readers of the Sunday
newspapers have no doubt a cer-
tain mental picture of this panther

of British Columbia—the mountain lion
is the favorite newspaper name for it.
With my mind duly inflamed by the fear-
some tales I had read of this awful beast
I, too, mentally pictured the arsenal the
lad Fritz and I would be compelled to
carry while following our natural history
studies along these wild coasts. I finally
compromised—mentally—on a rifle, a shot-
gun, an automatic pistol, and a bowie knife
apiece. Most of the blood-curdling tales
the lad and I had shuddered over told of
these monstrous beasts leaping on their prey
from behind or above. How our sym-
pathetic hearts bled for the widows and
orphans left by these dread man-eaters!
Inspired like ancient knights we took the
field some several years agone. I carefully
strapped the lad’s weapons on—to wit, one
small camera and a brass tripod. I man-
fully struggled under my load of arms—
the big camera and the telescope. Oh, yes!
I must not forget to mention my pearl-
handled pocket knife, my most deadly
weapon.

In gloomy mountain caves, in the thick
fir forests, under the arching ferns that cov-
ered the trail, through the salmonberry
and sallal patches, under the roots of fallen
woodland monarchs, we crept and walked
and crawled, we rested, we slept. In the
bed under the sweeping branches of the
cedar, where last night the black-tailed
deer slept, we made our lonely bivouac.
On honeycombed cliffs where dark caves
grinned, under fallen ledges where the mink
and the martin lived, by dark pools and
lonely lakes we journeyed. For four years
our trail has led us to the distant places
where man is not and the beasts of prey
have their habitat—and how many panthers

do you think we have seen? Not one! I
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know, according to the newspapers, Fritz
should at least have been badly clawed.
He is so dreadfully afraid of these creep-
ing great cats that he snores loudly all the
night in his cedar nest under the mighty
trees to keep them off. I do think I have
heard a panther near me, but as my chum
has been out here twenty-five years and has
only seen one, I have lots of time.

I have carefully gathered together all
the yarns I have heard of this cowardly
beast. They were all told second or nine-
tieth ‘hand.

Now for the reason why this swift, lithe,
immensely strong, great-toothed, far leap-
ing, soft-footed beast does not attack man.
Every man, woman, or child Felis concolor
has met has been standing erect—this is
the fighting posture among wild beasts, and
is our natural pose—so the panther sees in
us an animal always ready for a fight. The
only two cases of its attacking human beings
that I give any credence to were when they
were in quadruped pose—when a klootch-
man was tying her shoe and an Indian was
stooped over gathering roots. In both cases
the animal fled on hearing the alarmed
screech of the human. :

On the Skagit river, in Washington,
this story was amply corroborated. A man
leading a colt heard the wailing cry of a
cat. Time after time the dolorous note
sounded behind him on the trail. He cor-
rectly divined that the beast was following
the young colt. Night was approaching.
A wide, shallow branch of the many-
mouthed river lay ahead. He decided not
to cross in the darkness, but to put his colt
in the barn of a Swedish woman on the
near shore. The next morning he con-
tinued on his journey, the led colt safely
stepping behind. Now the Swedish woman
heard cries of distréss from the one lone
pig she owned. From out of the low log
pen issued piercing squeals and an occasional
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growl. Pigs, as a rule, do not growl. So
the brave little foreigner seized an axe and
got down on her hands and knees and
crept into that low door. She had not
felled trees for nothing, this Swedish
woman. Her first blow put a seven-foot
panther at her mercy, and she rained many
more blows, as the head of the dead beast
testiied. Now, if this beast came of a race
of fighters—and not slinkers—it would
have attacked at once; it would never have
allowed that first deadly blow to be dealt.
All honor to the hardy little emigrant that
so bravely fough for and saved (the bacon
of) her precious pig.

Determined to see this notorious beast,
we accepted the only feasible plan—hunt it
with a dog. The slinking beast is a per-
fect pest on this Island of Vancouver. Its
toll on the sheep is so heavy that it has
driven little ranchers in lonely places out
of the business. It will live closely along
the edge of civilization, studying its chances
for a fat sheep. School children more
often see it than hunters. We find its big
padded foot-mark all along the dusty trails
that wind through this upheaved landscape.
On the sands at the river we often trace
its big, soft pads among the arrow-head
prints of the black-tailed deer. I find, in
west coast districts, that once the panther
and the wolf thin the deer down, both
beasts of prey leave these denuded forests.
My informant showed me the terrible
weapon he had killed seven dog-treed pan-
thers with —a .38 revolver.

So, with much fear and trembling, Fritz
and I decided to go panther hunting. We
were then walking the west coast shores.
We had often seen deer on the sands or
swimming the narrow, tidal rivers, but only
rarely had we seen the pad-mark of the
panther. I carefully loaded my—camera,
and Fritz filled up the—lunch box. I
admit the Indian in the canoe did have a
shotgun, for slinking, cowardly beasts
though they are, one cannot snuff them out
like a candle.

On the seaward side of the village, we
were camped near the surf roaring in its
fury, so we could not go outside to hunt;
perforce we must go to the inlet. I pic-
tured the two little ones on the sand as
they watched their father; our daring guide,
go out—perhaps to his death. I snapped
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the near orphans, and stepped into the
twenty-foot canoe, a big hollowed cedar
log. We paddled out from the cove, pass-
ing the salmon-trolling men in their big
dugouts. Here I took a view of the village
on the sandy shore of the cove. Then
Fritz said, from his seat amidships—or
would amidcanoe be better >—“Where s
the dog?’ Our noble hound was some-
where in the craft. Really, it takes so
strong and big a dog to trece one of these
“mountain lions” that I should have told
this story with two canoes in it—one for
the dogs. Truth compels me to state that
our entire force of hunting dogs consisted
of a skinny, mangy yellow cur, so small
that we did not know it was in the canoc.

Oh! the beauty of those sca-filled fiords
of the west coast; fiords clothed to the
water’s edge with hemlock and small fir;
fiords that uphold mighty hills, snow-
crowned even in the long, warm days of
our Western summer. Past mighty, bird-
stained cliffs, wherve Fritz clambered in
boyish glee, coming back and saying, “Nary
a lion”; along the grass-edged shore of hill
streams where the black bears crop the
young grass as cvenly as cattle; beside tiny
wooded isles where the salmon leap in the
tide currents and the graceful cut-throat
trout flash out like silver gleams in the
bright sunshine, where never a sign of vag-
rant man and his sacrilegious axe is found;
over river sands laden with silt that holds
fine gold, holds it beyond the power of man's
extracting, we passed.

There was one island ahead, an island
only at high tde, where there was fresh
water for the lunch kettle.  We landed. |
was humming a tunc.

“Remember, we are lion hunting,” Fritz,
gravely interlarded.

Never mind; we had our lunch while our
pack of hunting dogs scoured the hills: [
could hear its note, of a thin and tinny
flavor, piercing back from the ledge valley
above us. Soon a whole volley of tins clat-
tered out of its yellow throat, and the In-
dian looked up. “Mozc-ich’ (a deer), he
grunted, between mouthfuls. o

Just then T saw we were sitting on some
very fine fossils, so Fritz and 1 started to
chip them out. The little dog yet yelped
on the hillside, and the guide slouched up
the rocks after him. I wecaried at quarrying



162 British Columtia Magazine

and started to collect shells from a
kitchen-midden. Then, the sun being rather
warm and the lunch somewhat heavy, I
slept.  Fritz, as a good imitative Nature
student, did likewise.

Some thirty minutes later I was startled

by a dull thud on the sands beside me, and"

awoke to see the grinning face of the guide
—and close beside me on the sands the like-
wise grinning face of a dead panther, one
about six and a half feet long!

Alas! we had undervalued the hunting
qualities of that—well, call it a dog. This
mongrel, alone and unaided (I am sure it
did not weigh more than twenty-five
pounds), had treed the dread beast of the
Sunday “magazine sections,” and our guide
had lazily walked up and shot it as it lay
crouched along the branch of the tree. It
had been right above where we ate our
lunch, as Fritz found the cave and the trail
at the entrance right above our landing
place. The cur found it here, as his tracks
criss-crossed the panther’s train at the cave,

along the cliff, in every black earth gully. .

Imagine this ignoble beast allowing the
little Indian dog to chase him up the cliff
and into the first big tree!

Poppylancl

BY BLANCHE E. HOLT MURISON

Come away to Poppyland,
Come—Love—come!

I can hear the drowsy hum

Only lovers understand ;

Come away to Poppyland,
Come-—Love—come!

There’s a crooning in the breeze;
Sleep—Love—sleep !

Eros waits where he doth keep

All his dear idolatries;

There’s a crooning in the breeze,
Sleep—Love—sleep!

Now Apollo tunes his lyre,
Dream—ILove—dream!

By the tranced Lethean stream

Lies-the Land of Heart’s Desire

Now Apollo tunes his lyre,
Dream—Love—dream!
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D‘ d Imported inte Canada duty frec, The cl}niccst of
Ial]lOIl S gems at the lowest of prices. Our stock is not ex-
celled—our reputation has heen built upon sterling
. anality and exceptional value.  You sill be gratified with our gems.
% O. B. ALLAN 2 440 Granville Street + VANCOUVER, B.C.

ELECTRIC AND HYDRAULIC

l PIPE ORGANS| MOTOR BLOWERS

Oné and Tws Manusl Preumalic PIPE ORGANS For Sae
TUNING AND REPAIRS
Bax 412

Sl o ERNEST T. ROBERTS, 1309 Davie St. vascoivin ne.

Specifications, e, t9 Ph R 6283
AT TH ¥

OUR ﬁ'f{)(jifﬂi‘.\‘\.‘!,{'l)l".i\‘ P ] ’_l\ M AA N y S
. Shorthand and Business
30,000 Post Cards C“"(')‘?;'_ and Businees

And were always addiny someihing new | Lo obboor, Barseat amnd ot couipsed Oof

e O, A semnneronsd seatiectsy

Druttion, speesd ciatieh gaen B hae
B3

- e . PN oe tenth FIE threr memdhs 348 ain

. s . Ny e . e et be 355 Fand Tewsks dro

VANCOUVER BOOK CO. [l e sl s tms vy wiores

. TR R Y < i r } 2l

U3 GRANMVILLE STREET M Neyoonr Street Vancouver, 8.C.

——

N o T B 5
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LUBREVISH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE

The Beer
Without a Peer

The Vancouver
Breweries
Limited

The

Hruit magazinf can supply all pos-
i Hanronure, W, (€ e Sible reqUiremeﬂtS

In Stationery we

Official Organ of the

B.C. Fruit Growers® Assoeiation HONIG STATIONERY CO.
and the 132 Hastings Street Eust - Vancowrver
Canadian National Apple Show

®
THE ONLY MAGAZINE IN CANADA l

——

e e—————
e ————————ee e

Medat for Excelleace, Waorld's Fait

eatirely devored tn the interesty ol THORPE!S
Fruit Growers, Fruit Dealers and
Fruit Consumers ' SODA
WATER

Mailed to any Address in the World for
One Dollar & Year (.  Agents Wanted

Vancouver, Vicwris sud Nelsoa

|
When writivg oo V«jseru’s;n phoie mntion’ Rrityh ‘Céinnbia Muayazine
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e BRITISE COLUMBIA SADAZINY
It Ao s B ————

BRITISH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE §[.5()

Wauthiy

B. C. SATURDAY SUNSET - - - 2 ()

$3.50
Both Publications for One Year - - - $3.00

This s a very low price for these two feading publications,  The BRITISH
COLUMBIA MAGAZINE & splendidhy illustrited with photographs of all pares
of Briosh Colurohin, and the resding marrer aben deals eatirely with rrue staries and
happenings in the Province. “Uhe B C0 SATURDAY SUNSE'Y & o WEEKLY
paper for both voung and old, [t offers comments on the leading questions oy the
day and deals largely with the afiairs ot British Columbia.

NOTE THIS GREAT BARGAIN
BRITISH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE {monthh )

.......... . <o
R C. SATURDAY SUNSET fweeklv) oo ool R § 1
WEERKLY PROVINCE ... ... Lid

| $430

$325 ALL THREE FOR ONE YEAR — $3.235

GR THIS OFFER

BRITISH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE §1.50
WEEKLY PROVINCE - - - - 1.00)

$2.50
These Two for One Year - - - - SL7S

Vake vour choice of the ahove clubbing rates and send i vour Ordes now 1o the
.. ) . . ey A
British Columbia Magasine, Granville Streets Vanconver, B C.

Extea postaze o UL 85 AL

When weiling to Mduesthers plense mestion Heitish Colambia Magrgine



BRITISIH COLUMBLS MAGAZINE

i oenten

FOR SALE

IFARMS of high-class quality and ones
that can be thoroughly recommended

as good paying concerns; that is to say, they can be taken in hand and within the
seac made 1o prasduce the interest o capital and a good all-round Living for the

OWHET, SO i\’i ET}IING

that can be showa ar the right price, with every apportunity of making ous of ¢t
a lovely and superb home, as well as a paying concern,

IT IS WORTH REMEMBERING

that the districe T do my business in and in which T want w sell vou a farm or
ranch has Special Advantages over all others in British Columbia,

Electric car station on the ground.

Thwe railway stations within halt o mile of either end ot the cstare,

Flectric traction power on the ground.

Pure running water through each farm,

Electric light for houses and barns,

Telephone stazinn and telegraph station both on the pround,

The land is low, lully tableland with rich prairie at the foot and between
the hills,

Wiite to me for particulars and plans, and state thie questions you want 1o
know, 1 will answer them all satisfacrorily.

REMEMBER THIS

That this district has its own markets, both LIVE STOCK and PRO-
DUCE. that you are within 38 miles of the greatest city 10 he on the Pacific
Cozst {Vancouver), “That electric cars run through these farms and the freights
are reasonable and the facilities good for shipping produce to )l markets, both
in the States, Canada and Australia.

Write fer particulars.

Lindsay Russell

Farm Specialist

ABBOTSFORD, B.C.

When writing te Advertisees plens. mention British Columbla Magazine




LN IS COLUNMBIN MAGATINE

El

BRITISH COLUMBIA MAGAZINE HOTEL DIRECTORY

All Government and Committee Publications semt
free upon request. We have on hand capies of the
tollowing mibutes and publlostions, which we will
send upon a%ph‘cnion to Depsrtament . Vanvouver
Information Burcau, Vancouwver, B. C

Vaacouver “Provinee,” “World™
tiser,”  (dailles); “'Saturday  Sunset!
~Hritish  Columbis  Magazine,”  “Frait
Imanthiies).

COVERNMENT PUBLICATIONS--Nuow Rritish
Columbia, desceibing the Northera Jatecior (Bulle-
sin No. 22), Agricoiture in British Columbia (Balle.
zin No. 1), Hand Book of RBeitish Colombia (Bulle-
iin No. 23), Game of Hritish Columbia {Bulletin
No. 17}, Budget Speech, 1910, The Minezra} Prov-
ince, Report Minister of Mines for 1908, B. C.
Medical Register, Report on Northeastern part of
Graham Island, Anpval Report of the Public Schoels
of Hritsh Columbia,

GOVERNMENT  MAPFS - Bricish  Columbia,
Northern  Interior of Hritish Columbia,  Southwest
Portion of British Columbis, Seuwtheast Portion of
Vanconver [sland, Bast and West Kootesay Distriet.
Portion of Coast Distriet, K. I. and Prince Ruopert
District, Western Portion of Vancouver Island, New
Woestminster District and adjacent l[slands, Alberni
Districy, Vancouver lsland, Bella Coola District,
Hazelton, Summeriand, Burnaby. Ncoehaco Valley.
Great Ceatral Lake. Vanccover Island, Yale Bistrict

COMMUNITY PUBLICATIONS—Nooth Vaneou.
ver, Wictaris and  Vantouver lsland, New Woest.
minster, Prince  Rupert, Similiameen, Kamloops,
Ashotolt, Chilliwack, Penticton. Naramata, Vernen,
Port Moody snd surrounding  Districes, Raiflway
tolders and pamphlets.

“Nows<Adver.
(weekt
Magazine,’

Firms Represented by Members
of the Vancouver Tourists’
Association

A mbers wilh londly advise the Secasary segards
oy any rovocs i adtlressek, clasaficatian af Dusisess,
ro. that emay oeeur i thas st

ACCOUNTANTS, AUDITORS, E1C
Hrooks, james, 337 Carrall Street

Burtar & Chiene, 536 Hastings Strect W
Chambers & Wilson, 347 Pender Street.
Clarksen, Cross & Helliwell, Maolsons Bank Bldg,
Usehan, Mouar & Co., 615 Pender Street
Deviin, E. E, 29 Flack Block.

Fisher, Wm., 10 Winch Building

Kendall, Sewell & €o, Exchange Bldg.

Winter, George E., 508 Dominion Trust Bldg.

ADVERTISING AGENCILS.
Ads, Limited, 1210 Dominion Trust Building.
Noble Advertising Agency, 543 Hartings Sueet.

ARCHITECTS.
Rayty, G. M, 613 Dominion Trust Building.
Viennellan & Donnellan, 319 Pender Strect.
Fee, 7. A, Fee Block.
Gamble & Knapp, 66 Davis Chambers,
Grant & Henderson, 413 Granville Street.
Grithih, . S., 912 Dominion Trust Building.
Hooper, ‘Thos, 527 Winch Building.
Hope & Barker, 603 Hastings Street W,
Marbury-Somervell, W., 43 Exchange Building.
Thoratan & Jones, $36 Hastings Streer,
Whiteway, W. T, Molsons Baok Buildisg.
Wright, Rushford & Cahill, 709 Dunsianir Street.

ARTISTS
$. P. Judge, § Court House Block.

Wien weitieg o b

Windsor |
Hotel

. 0. BILODEAU, Proprictor

Neatlv Varnistied,
Centrally Located.
Open Dray and Night,
Canrtecus Atention,
Keasonable Rates
Steane Heated

Luropean Plan - 3
American Plun -

78 up
30 up

New Westminster &
Neat 1o Team Office
P.(. Box 8§73
100 ROOMS

Cinlumbis

Phone 188

Graun Hntel

NEW YORK CITY

A FAMOUS HOME, WITH A

NEW ANNEX

ON BKOADWAY, AT 3tst STREET
Near Pennsylvania R. R, Terminal

A hoarse amade famoas (thnve s teosplendid aervios
amd persan! atlention t mattune e Grand cotinls
tre Frivads by the thomaeds. Arus gl Navy praple
siopr bree. as de afl exuerienied frasefiory. More
exveltent Hvins feiition quivt clvsanee ansd seasible
prives, Aty herdie abiubnble rlvewhere.

As I transpoiiation Drealities, Now Vork’s sunh.
wayw clovated and sorfoge sare are bl practiially st
tot door,  Theatres amsf shopping destrict b b
mioctiatedr ot honed. Persoaal haggage transforred free
to and from New Pennsylvania station, i

Spdenddid Moorish diniug roomts e but one of {he
auoed Tanons festares of thie Nea Annew,

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Rutes s 31.50 per Doy, Upwards
GEOLVF, HURLBERY, Prosident and General Manager

At the Creentiti st o Lake Chosilane i o fases.
oanar, WOV then Mas b ta Nonomber ISt 9 vtos
wbihe stadis

Guade 10 New York {with swps) snd Npocad Rate
Card—agut gpon requese.

—
o

mention Bevidt Cohnmtas Maeazies



PRITESY o0 A

*Twelve Stortesof

Solid Comfort™
A Building, congrete,
steel and marbie,
Luowated, most fash-
fonable shapping
district,

219 roooms, 138 batha.

Litwury  and  bound
inagnanes i read-
g rooms for
fucsts.

Most refined hostelry
in Scatile.

Absolutely fireproof.

R:ncs, Sl 00 up  Lnglish Grill,

R / “\i

STANLEY PARK

Moantain Resurt Near Santa Barbara

ty l(»«i:tc Kool Cottages and tent houses. Exerllend
ewt of exverything,  Uooklen ot sotlhern Pacilic
lu nw.mnu Trenns, or whitess J Jleney  Shepard,
Caantetin, 45k, or Hame Phone 20,2, Catpinteria, ¢,

Yy ISR ol
(GRANADA HOTEL
Cocner Sutter ang Hyde St SAN FRANCISCO
ABROLUTELY FIRERFROOP
Amerivan or Enrnspean Plan Moderate Rates
Fonklet ot Application

Richardson Mineral Springs
One of the best in the State
Ask your friends about them, or address

LEE RICHARDSON, Manager, Chico, California

AUCTIONEE k‘i
Mitler, J. J, 4 Hastings Stecen

ART SUPPLIES
Art Fanporiam, 901 Georgin Street,
Ceeklburn’s At Gallery, 963 Oranville $1
$ J. Vhompson, 610 Graovitle Street.

BANKS.
flank of Brivish Noanh America, Hastings Steeer,
Hank of Hamilew, Homilos and Hastigs S,
Bank of Tarente, 436 Hastings Sweet W,
Hank of Vanceuver, Cambie and Haosrings Su.
Vastero Towmbips Bank, Camble & Hastngs $is.
Roval Hawk of Canada, Hastings & Homer St
Ruyal Baok, Fast End Hranch, Westminster Ave.
prid Hastings Sueet.

Traders Bauk of Canada, 346 Hastings Sueel

BARRISTERS.
< wn.l\, R, K.C,, Crown Building,
Shoebatham, Thos. B., Cotton 13uxldm;;
Williams, A, K.C., \lu!snm Bank Chambers.

BILL!ARD TABLES. I'I'C
Brunswick-Balke-Collender  Co,  {They,  $52
Beaty Street

BOOT AND SHOE DEALERS.
Stark, Edwacd, 623 Hastings Stceet,
BUILDERS SUPPLIES,
Anvil Istand Brick Co., 323 Sevmour Street
Dairon & Williams, 331 Pender St
{FNeil, W, & Us, 623 Fender Street,
BUTCHERS,
Burns & Company, P, 13 Hastings Street
Vancouvet-Frince Rupcu Mear o, 1td, 150
Hlastings Qnrr!

BAKERS.

Hampo Bros, 581 Granville Street,
Vaneouver Bakery, 850 Granville Streer.

BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS.
Railey Bros, Lid, 540 Granville

Forsyth, (. 8, & Co, Cor. Homer & Hastings Sts.
Thotnson Stationery Co., Hastings Street.
Vaneouver Buok Co., 932 Granvitle Sireet.
White & Bindon, 113 Hastings Sireet.

BREWERIES,

Vancouver Breweries, Ltd.,

BROKERS.
Bedlington, R. 6. & Co., Cotion Building.
Hegwn, Reginald O, Lid., 381 Dom, Trust Bldg.
Canadian Development Co., Ltd., 336 Hastings.
Faulkner, 8 G, 5%% Granville Soreet
Fantkner, G. Llovd, 421 Pender §1 W,
Gibbs, €. M., 555 Granville Sueer,
Grey & Gray, 207 Conon Builiding.
Grossman Trust & Loan Co, Cotton Ruilding,.
Kearns, J. 1D, 405 Bower Bld;.,.
Mather & \olrlc 622 flustings Strect,
MacMillan & Uhpham. Bauk of Commerce Bhig.
MceTavish Bros, 421 Pender St
Smith, F. J., 414 Seymiour Sireer.
Fdward & Woeeks.
Wolverton & Co, Lid,, 704 Dominion Trust Bllg.

BROOM AND WASH-BOARD
MANUFACTURERS.
Crown Broom Works, 332 Front Sureet.
BUSINESS COLLEGES

Central Business College, Pender and Richards

When wrinig to Advaidsers please mention Brivish Columbia Muagazine
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CABINET MAKERS
Davishon & Labsik, 423 Clark Drive,
CASH REGISTERS.
Narional Cash Register Qo 301 Cardava Sireet
CITY DIRECTORIFS.
Henderson Publishing Co, Flack Bleck.
CiIV1L ENGINEERS,
Canwright, € B, Conon Basldinmge
Macdonell, Geowskil & Un,, 335 Hastings St WL
‘Uracy, Thos, L, 411 Howe Streer.
COMAMISSION BROKERS,
Pes Brisay, M. & Co., Fairfield Huilding,
Foaos, Fo G, 139 Water Steet.
Ales, Marshall, 144 Water S0
CONFECTIONERS
R. C. Pardy, 7580 Robson Streer,
CONTRACTORS.
Armsirong, Morrisan & Ce., 151 Aldexander St
Columbia Bithulithic, Lad,, 23 Fairfield Bldg
Cotton, M. I, 103 Corton Building,.
Dissette, J. J., 436 flastings Strect.
Hepburn, Walter, Crown Building.
Trwin, Carver & Co., 34 Hutchison Bldg
MeLean Bros, Molsens Bank Building.
MeLean, Robt. & Co., 532 Granville Streer
MeLuckie, 1M, 75 Siath Ave.
Prudemtial Builders, Lid., Manitoba & Front Sis.
Weeks, W, C, 13 Burns Building.
Wells Construction Co., Fxchange Building.
West Coast Bridge & Dredging Co,, £ach, Bldg.
Y. Aoki, 313 Alexander Sireet,
DRUGGISTS
Heunry Ferpuson, 1201 Granville Street.
DRY GOODS, RETAIL.
Hills, Charles W, Lad, 940 Granville Street.
Hills, Charles W,, Lid., 542 Haostings Sueen,
NMore & Wilson, $36 Granville Streer.
Drysdale, Gordon, Granville St
ELECTRICAIL FIXTURES.
Cope & Son, 338 Hastings St
Hinton Eleciric Company, 606 Granville Strece.
Northern Llectric & Mfg. Co, Lid, 918 Pender,
ELECTRIC LIGHT AND POVWER,
1. C. Blectric Railway Co., Lad.
ELECTRICAL WORKS
R Hoffmesiter, 1271 Granville Steeet
ENGRAVERS.
Domirion Hiustrating Ca., 605 Hastings Street.
FEED AND GRAIN.
Brown & Howey, 129 Cordova Street W
FISH DEALERS.
Tyeam, As M, 112 Cordova Street.
FLORISTS.
Fogland & Cox, 401 Graaville Sireet.
FURRIEKRS
San Francisco Fur Co, 1% Granville S
FURNITURE.
City Furniture Company, 366 Granvitle Street
sunth, D. A, Lid, 931 Graaville St
Srandard Furniture Co,, 507 }la,slin:g‘a Sireel.
GAS APPLIANCES
The Burmide Cias Appliance Ca, 1037 Gran-
ville Street.

PRI COLUMBINY MACATING

Seattle’s House of Comfort

fhatel
Washington
Annex

Canadian visitors to Seatde in-

variably make this hotel dheir

headyuarnters. It s centrally

situated  in the heart of the

theatre and  shopping  section,

Modern in every particular with

excellent  cuisine  and  service.

Auto 'bus meets all vams and

boats,  Wire for reservarion

JHL DAV, Proprietor

Hotel Metroﬁole

COMMERCIAL
HEADQUARTERS

Carnee Cardove aad Abhou Sereets, Vancosee, B.CL

Rates---83. 60 and Up

American aml Eurojean.  Aute
Dus mieets all trains soed hoats,
steant-heated rooms with prie
vate baths, bt amil celd run
ning  water,  Sauple  rooms

George L. Howe, Proprietor

e
——— m—

Wi wiiling ta Mlvictiones pleass mention Brithh Uslombda Maggeing




HRUTISH COLUMBIA MACGAZINE

TO VISIT
CALIFORNIA

The heantitul
proves uud

state of orange
astrich  farms  and
sparkfong beaches s the ambition
of everyvone, and there 5 no time
tor suche 4 journey as the present
wasint, when the pall of winter
hangs over the North.

fa California, all
pis and Howers,  The warm
=ands of the beaches attracr the
bathers, golfing and tennis and
motoring are at their height, and
the sight-scer oy roam in the
lony, wann afternoons along mis-
sion corridors, through spots of his-
toric interest,

s sunshing,

Fram the Nerthwest, the hixur-
ions  Shastn Limited, the  finest
train o the West, ¢arries the trav.
eller 0 San Francisco in o day
and 1 hali, From there, the route
mayr be picked te suit the visitor,
cither along the coast line, with its
famons beaches and resorts, or ine
tam! through the rich valleys,

Los Angeles, the winter capital
of America, and all of warm, hos-
pital Southern California, invite
Yo

Thix i the weason to visie Cali-
torni, emoy its subshine and view
s wonders,

O.W.R. & N.

“ Line of Shasta Limited”
and Southern Pacific
“Road of a Thousand Wonders*
Wl SRENNER

Ceneral Freight smd Passenger Agent
seattle

i

GENTS FURNISHINGS.
Cluhb & Stewart, 315 Hastings Sireer WV,
DesBrisay, 8, 613 Granville Street.
Kitby, E. C, 627 Haxtings Strecu
Sveeney, H. & Co., 605 Hastings Street.

GROCERS, RETAIL.
A & C Grocery Co,, 637 Granville Sireet.
DesBirisay, A & A, 131 Cuordova St E.
Filion, F., 204 Carrall Sereet.
AWilliam Houston, 716 Robson Street.
MeDowell, T, F., 704 Granville Street.
McTaggart, Joseph, 789 Granville Street
Mo W H, Walsh, 1200 Scyvaiour Street.
Wagg, George, 116 Hastings Street.

GROCERY SUNDRIES.

Little Bros, 24 Cordova Su .

HARDWARE.,
Cunningharm-Sanderson, Lid, 823 Granville St
Forbes & Van Horn, Lad, 52 Hastings Street W,
1. Al Flent, 111 Hastings Sireet.

MacLachlan Bros, 137 Hastirgs Street W
McTaggart & Moscrop, 7 Flastings Street WV,

HAY, GRAIN AND CEREALS.
Brackman-Ker Milling Co.,, The, 25 Peader $n

HEATING AND COOKING
APPARATUS,

Gurney Foundry Ca, The, $66-570 Beatty Street,
HOTELS.

Blackbarn, 318 Westminster Avenue.

Carlion Heotel, Cambic and Cordova Sis.

Dominion, Victoria, B. C.

Grand, 2% Water Street.

Metropole, Abbott and Cordova Streem.

North Vancouver, North Vancouver, B. C

St. Alice, Harrison Hot Springs, B. C.

Strand, 626 Hastings Street.

Willews, Camphell River, B, C.

INSURANCE.

British Empire Insurance Co., Johnson-Howe Bk,

Evans, J. G, Davis Chambers.

Evans, A, K. & Co., 210 Dominton Truse Bldy.
Hobson & Co., 43¢ Hastings Street.

MeGregor & Co, D. C, €33 Hastings Sireer.
Monarch Life Insurance Co, 30 Imperial Bloek.
Mutusl Life of Canada, 570 Granville Street.
Springes, F. B, 445 Granville Street.
‘T'weedale, C., 615 Pender Street.

ICE. AND COLD STORAGE.

Vancouver lee & Celd Storage Ca, Gore Ave,

\Whas,

IMPORTERS AND COMMISSION
AGENTS.

Shalleross, Macaulay & Co., 144 Water Street,

JAPANESE GOODS.
Furuya, M. Co. 46 Hastings Sireet.
Tamnura, §, 522 Graaville Street.

JEWELLERS.
Allas, Thos, 615 Granville St
Alan, O. B, 440 Grapnville Street,
Armstrong, B, F., 609 Hasrings $t.
Birks, Henry & Son, Granville and Hastings Ste.
Grimmett, G, W, 793 Granville Street.
McMillan, A, F., Hastings and Hemer Streets,

When wetting 1o Mdvertisers please mieption ritiah Calumbia Mugazine
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LAND AND INVESTME
COMPANIES.
Grand Trunk Land Companv, 12 Winch Bldg.
Natural Resources Security Ce., Ltd., et Bower
Building,
Nerthern Development Co., 614 Hastings Street.
North Caast Land Co, 411 Winch Roilding.
Provincial Land & Financial Corporation, 888
Granville Street.
Western  Pacific Development Co, Ltd. 739
Hastings Streer,
LEATHER GOODS.
B. C. Leather Company, 112 Hading Strew.
Storey & Campbell, 156 Hastings St W,
LINOTYPE PRINTERS
Shilvock Bros.. 438 Pender 5t W. (Rear}
LIQUOR DEALERS.
Renwell, Peart & Ca, 226 Cambie Streer.
R. C. Wine Company, 534 Pender Streer.
Coleutt & Co., J., 412 Homer Street.
Indepemdent Liquor Co, 65 Hastingst §t. J.
Jobn Rebertson & Son, Ted, 3126 Richards Streer.
Maple Leaf Liquor Co., 202 Main St
Pither & leiser, 183 Wauter St
The Hwe & Brooks Co, Ltd., S04 Wertminster.
Vancouver Wine & Spirits Co., 1097 Grauville
West End Liguor Company, 1133 Granville Sn.

LOANS, INSURANCE AND REAL
ESTATE.

Banfield, John J., 607 Hastings Sireet.

Bell-Irving & Co., H., 3122 Richards St

NT

Canadian Financiers, Lid,, 8312 Granville Street

Daw, Fraser & Co, Lid, 321 Cambic Street.

Island Investment Cn, Led, 431 Hamer Sires

Macaulay & Nicolls, 414 Sevmour Streer.

Mahon, MacFarland & Procter, Lutd, Pender &
Seymoaur Streets,

Morgan, F. B. & Co, $39 Pender Street.

National Finance Cotnpany, 350 Pender Streer.

Pembertan & Son, 326 Homer Strect,

Prudential Investtnent Co, Lrd, 100 Front St

Ramd, C. D, Granville and Pender Surcers

Ransd, B. E., 532 Granville Sureer,

Van Houten, W. }, 337 Pender Sireer.

Ward, Burmester & Ven Gravenite, 411 Pender

Yorkshire Guarantee & Securities Cotporation
+44 Sevmour Street,

LOAN AND SAVINGS COMPANIY 3.

Grear West Permanent, 559 Granville Street.

LUBRICATING OILS

McCall Bros, & Co, Rearty Steeern,

LUMBER DEALERS.
Bradford & Taylor, Deminion Trust Building
Clarke, W. {615 Pender Street.

Hareell, M. M., Lumber Co., Dominion Trust B

MeNair-Fraser Lumber Co, Dominiun Troer B

Oliver-8crim Lumber Co., Loo Building,

Smith, §. Fele & Co., 443 Seymour Street.
EUMBER MILLS,

B, . Ml Thsber & Frading o,

Rat Partage Lumber Co.

Robertsann & Hackets.

consumphivn.

"WOLFE'S
- SCHNAPPS

The Beverage

that Benefits.
The purest sprrit distilled for human
Admirable as a Pick-
me-up, lame, or digestive,
As a beverage it combmes happily
with agrated wates
WOLFE'S SCHNAPPS havwell-
known medicinal virtues notably in
the rase of delicate women.

B

And.in addition,

Ebtaieadle ut all Hetels and Retaif Siorvt

Agents, THE HOSE & BROOKS CO., LIMITED, ¢ %ttt YVANCOUVER, B. C.

When wiinmyg o Nloertsere nlraswe et o Bt Cohmmbian Moes st
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FARM LANDS

IN BRITISH COLUMBIA

For PRUTT, DAIRY o CHICRENS
kS : Soto W neree
FEEAN 3 e ar e it
poe e can soraihin hiuh

L [N TE S  $11 o
¥ vy eaipply withe very
prives with o osw Y-

B g sy te

Rea Estate in Vancouver s increiasing
vy fvoam valn Paesllont profits are
raada ‘} P licionss v es e nts,
have  (heacy properies o sl

We also deal in Timber, Mines, Stocks
and Shares.
Wit s Jor full particulars,

BEATON & HEMSWORTH

I

PMevhers Vanevuver Steak Pxehange)d
Phene 7221 32 Pender St
VANCOUVER, RO

17 cents a day

buys the

Oliver Typewriter

the best writing machine that
money and brains
can produce

T

The Oliver Typewriter Agency
427 Pender St. West, Vancouver
Phone B8290

Whoon oweiting 1o Ndae

ot ri,”l“\l‘ii!

i

i

MAZIN T

MANUFACTURERS,
The Calgary Milling Co, Lul, Smyihe
Bearty Stieers.
Pravies Paper Box Co, Pandors and Pack Drive,
Phe Vaneouver MiMling aueg Loain Uo, Lad,
Cambie aud Smvthe Siteets
Camerdian Pipe (o, Lol 550 Pacilic Streen
Ho Co Uasker Coy, 2158212 Cottan Bl
Cold "Poredo Pile Proaf Coo, 441 Sevmour Sureet,
Peckie, J. & Co, Cordova and Cambie Srreets.
Koyal Srap Companv, 308 Harris Seer
Vaneouver Machisery Depor, 471 Seymour Street,

MANUFAUTURERS AGENTES.
Anglo-British  Columbisn  Agency, Ltd,

Mereantile Building,
Antbony & MeArthur, Mercantile Building.
Blackwell, E. (., 319 Pender Streer.
Campbell, George & Co., Mercamile Building.
Ranald I Clark, Fairfield Building
AL G, Campbell, $99 RBeatty Sereed
Darting, Frank, 929 Pender Strect.
Harrison, F. F., Mercantile Building.
Irwin, W. F., Cotton Building.
James, W. A, 334 Granville Streer,
Kaight, 1. E. (Mooney's Biscuinn), 223 Powell 8¢
MacLennan, W. A, 336 Hastings Street.
MacPherson & Teesel, Drake and Homer Sts,
Martin & Rohertson, 313 Water Street.
Newmarch, Cooper & Co,, 157 Pender Street,
Naismith & Co., 223 Columbi-~
Pacific Coast Importing Co., Ltd, Mercantile B.
Thompson, N, Tud, 319 Pender Street
Vancouver Agencies, Ltd, Mercantite Building.

MAPS AND BLUEPRINTS.
A. & Co, 370 Granville Street.
MERCHANT TAILORS.
MeCallum, AL R, 702 Granville Strect.
MINING COMPANIES,
Hiown, H. B, 516 Peuder Strect.
Great Granite Developunent Co, Wineh
MISCELLANEOUS.
Canada Viavi (nmpan\, Fairfeld Building.
Dominion Glared Pipe Cement Co., Dom, T. B.
Lester Danving Academy, Cranville & Davie S,
‘Thiel Detective Scr\’ice, Fairfield Building.
NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS.
Ford, McConuell Co., The Saturday Suusct,
Mail Publishing Co., 107 Pender St
News-Advertiser Co., Pender and Hamihion Sis
Walter C. Nichal, The Dally Provinee.
World Publishing Co., The Daily World.
NOTARY PUBLIC AND BROKER
Flkins, F. Mitchell, 431 Sesmour Street.
Emanuels, 8. ], $37 Pender Street.
Gardiuer, W. ], Domwinion Trust Building.
OFFICE FURNITURE.
Webster-Hanna Co., 426 Cordova Street.
OIL. DEALERS.
tmperial Oil Company, Loo Building.
OPTICIANS.
Gamble, J. D)., 603 Hastings Street.
PAINTERS AND DECORATORS.
Spillman & Co., 228 Granville Streer.

and

i35

Moir,

Bldg.

siiee s please renton teithl Columbin Mugneme
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Government Guarantee

E. D. Smith Brand Leads

For the protection of the Pubkic Good, the Dominion
Government by the Department of Inland Revenue has its
own Inspeclors and they have reported the result of their

Official Analysis of Fruit Jams, etc.

146 samples were examined of the outpul of different
manufacturers, ten of these being E. D. Smith’s.
of this Analysis of the Dominion Government places the

E.D. Smith Jams, Jellies, Etc.

far in the lead for purity and excellence.

The result

wWrite today for Peparitment of Inbopt RKeveneo Bullein Nno 153,
svclaitaing b oaport lead the sopevborite of the

toles el

Try the 'perfectly fine Grape Juice, Catsup, Etc. All grocera. Refuse substitutes.

E. D. SMITH -

FRUIT FARMS .

WINONA, ONTARIO

PHOTOGRAPHERS.
Bullen & Lamb, 737 Pemier Strect.
Fdwards Bros, 621 Granville Sireern
Rosetti Studios, 119 Pender Sueer.
Vipeon, V. V', 311 Hastings Street,
Wadds Bros, 337 Hastings Street
PICTURE FRAMING
Art Emport, 91 CGeorgia S5
PIANO DEALERS.
Hicks & Lovick Piano Co., 1117 Granville Street.
Montelius Pisno Houase, 441 Hastings Streer.
Vhomson, Wak, 1127 Granville Stecet.
Want, M. W, & Cu, 535 Granville Street.
PLATE GLASS
Wikington Bros, Ltd, 102 Powell Street.
the B. C Plate Glass & lmporting Co., Lad,,
Homer and Nelson Streets.
Western Plate (ase & Importing Ca, 153 Cor-
dova Street E.

PLUMBERS.
Lare & Anderson, 114 Hastings
Hodgson Plumbing & Heating
Street.
i rex & Company, St1 Pender Sureet,
POWDER WORKS.
siamilon Powder Cu, 9% Ponell Steet
PRINTERS.
Cowan & Brookhouse, 420 Hasdags Street.
Commercial Printing Co., 406 Abhow St
Evans & Hastings, 125 Hastings Street.
Trathall & 8on, 594 Sevmwour Street.

Street.
Cu, Jad, 643

Wi ity b Aslveati oe 10w

Tobn B Morris Co, 127 Granville Seee,
Muoore Printing Co., The Cor. Gran. & Robon,
Nicholson, James & Son, 2092 Secomd Ave,

PUBLISHIRS.
Canadian Press Assweiation, Dom Trust Bidg.
Fruit Mugazine Publishing Co., Wih Bhig
RESTAURANTS.
Allan's Cafe, 2¢ Hastings Streer W
Cabin Cafe, 615 Hastings Strect,
Lemard’s Cotfee Palaces, 163 Hastiegs
716 Hastings Sireer,
Mcelniyre Cafe, 339 Granville Sreeet

ROOMING HOUSES
Gleowaod, 948 Pender Strect. .
Waldorf, 114 Hastings Street.
RUBBER COMPANIES,
Punlop Tire and Rubber Goods Co, Lud,
Water Street

Vancouver Rubber Co., 160 Hastings Street.

RUBBEFR STAMPS.
Hewity, George H., Fairfield Building.

REAL ESTATL.

Alexander & MeKay, 1071 Granviile Sueet,
Alexander & Conrad, 412 Hastings Srreer
Aderson & Clayton, IS Graaville Stroey
Archer & Stevensun, 692 Broadway,
Austin, A E. & Ce, 328 Granville Seceer
Harr & Humberstone, 526 Sevmour Streer.
Bartlett & Barber, 332 Grauville Sreer,
Bates & Mair, 382 Richards Streer,
HBavhiss, Fred, 2199 Cornwall Sireet.
Kealey, R}, Room 27, 429 Peader Strest WV,

shulion beitieis Colunddy Magonone

Serees,

339
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The
Hritish Colibhia
Conypany

Limited
=

LANDS LOCATED
FOR

BRITISH IMMIGRATION

C.LANDS FOR LARGE SCHEMES OF
INMIGRATION 1IN THE CARIBO,
LILLOOET, HOOTUENAY AND COART
DPISTRICTS,

G LANDS FOR SMALLER HOLDERS
IN TUHE FERTILE PRASER VALLEY.

)
PROTTTADLE INVESTMENTS
FOR

BRITISH CAPITAL

N VOAL LAXDS TIMBIER LIMITS,
RANUCH LANDS AND INDUSTRIALS,

®

A Urehin

208215 CARTER-COTTON BLDG.

VANUOTUVER, B .C.

—

Bell & Kerr, 2025 Granville Sireet,

Beriy & Munroe, 2607 Wesuninster Avepue.
Herner & Helm, 832 Granville Street

Bissell & Snyder, 264 Hastings Street.

Bliss & Brandt, 721 Robson Street.

HBortand & Trousdale, 108 Hastings Streer.
Weudie, Chas. A, 614 Pender St

Bonthorn & Lennard, 104 Winch Building.
Brown & Misener, 952 Granvitle Street,
Kraithwaite & Glass, 2127 Granville Street,
British Pacific Trust Co., Ltd,, 52% Seymour S¢
Bridge Street Realty Co., 2507 Bridge Street
Campion & Pound, Fairfield Building.
Carlton, \WV., 419 Richards Street.

Canmdian Investment Co., 30 Hastings Streer W
Chiristie, J. A, 1203 Dominion Trust Building
City Brokerage Co., 430 NMain Streer

Clark, H. M. H, 148 Eighth Avenue V.
Clarke, R. Letnox, 437 Pender Street.

Clarke, Joseph, 319 Homer Streer

Clark, Seymour & Shart, 319 Vomer Streer.
Clarke & Thornten, 314 Richards 81,

Comeau & Warden, 371 Hamilton Street
Commercial Agency, 1118 Granville Sireer.
Cook's Business Lxchange, Dominion Truse Bhig
Copp & Mutch, 54% Westminster Avenue.
Corbett & Donald, 337 Pender Street.

Craft & Coombs, 1766 Park Drive,

Craig, James H, 1150 Granville Street.
Crofe & Ashby, § Winch Building.

t Cruise, A, W, & Co, 443 Hemer Streer.

Devine, H. T., 437 Seymour Strect.

Dewar, J. A, Co, Ltd, Hutchison Building.
Dewar & Maybee, 2605 Park Drive.

Dick Bros, $32 Grasville Srreet.

Dickens, B. F.,, 405 Hastings Strecr,

Dodson & Mills, 531 Richards Strees.
Dagninion Investors’ Corporation, 313 Do

Frust Bldg.

~ Daelienty & Wyan, 769 Dunsmuir Strect,

H

Douglas, C. 8, Cor, Richards and Pender 5t
eummond, Herbert €., §-% Winch Building
Fadie, James, 434 Richards Streer.

Fardley, B. A, & Co., 413 Granville Street.
F.astern Land Company, 408 Crown Building
Fdwards, G, F., 726 Hastings Street.

Elkins Brox, 536 Hastings Streer,

Fndacott & Percival, 544 Pender Streer,

Evans & Fraser, 2552 Granville Street.

Fvans & Page, 564 Richards Sureer,

Evans, R, 2115 Granville Street.

Fairley & Stinson, Loo Building.

Fars & Montserrat, 445 Homer St

Federal Investments, 312 Pender Street
Flack, §., 319 Pender Strect,

Fraser & Fraser Co, 3 Wineh Building.
Fruhauf Realty Company, §3-54 Dxchange Bidg
Freund, 11, 116 Hastings Street.

Frast, A, 1, 344 Georgia 5t

CGardom Brax, 300 1-2 Granville Streer
General Sceurities Co, 441 Richands Streer.
George & Demmings, 317 Granville Street
Gl & Casement, 439 Richards 8,

Goddard, H. & Son, 321 Pender Street,
CGootdrich, A, W, & Co., 2450 Westrninster Avs
Goodyear & Matheson, Loo Building.
Gordon, George A., 323 Winch Building

; Granville Brokerage, 1017 Granville Street

¢ Gray, C, 533 Pender Sureer

© Great Western Investment, 6 Wineh Building
¢ Grifhth & Lee, 420 Winch Bldg.

When writlg to Mdveetivers please momiion Mt Crlumlds Magazien
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Send This D& I e r
Coupon To-day

Point Dovglus Ave., Winnipee,  00F 20upoR
Without sblizativn on my part, please sead me

Where we have no ¢ ym}r‘dlusualcd bookict “Tll“ Test of Time,” 30
p ‘s < raai Dothat 3oy jearn by word and pioture the woaeleniyl
dealer, we so it by mail, sl mdocng propertiss of the Ostermess Mo
Mattress shipped by Abso pledse sund [ue narae OF the Osletimor Jeain ture,

BUILT

NOT
STUFFED

Trade Mark

{awk for the

sewn un end,

Keg. v > Pat. Olfics

retuyn mnil

Hamilton & Mathers, 405 Loo Building.
Harbor Development Trust Co, Dom. Trust B.
Harper, James, 315 Cambhie Street.

Hatt, H, O. & Co., 639 Broadway.

Heymann, Albert, Conton Building.
Higginbotham, A. F., §36 Broadway.

Hiteheock & Mecker, 344 Pender Sureet

Hogg & Mulholland, Davis Chambers.

Holden, Wm., 333 Homer Street.

Hood Bros., §19 Peader Street.

Hoseason & Co., 322 Pender Strect

Imperial Investment Co., 2313 Westminser Ave.
Imperial Realty Co., 387 Loo Building.

Inkster & Ward, 421 Richards Sireet.
Internstional Financiers, Suite 30, Exchange B.
James & Ringrose, 2824 Westminster Avenue.
Johnson & Richardson, 614 ilastings Street.
johnston, Harry A, & Co&, 422 Richards Nereet,
Jones, H. A., 307 Cordova Street.

Tones, L. & Co., Granville and Tenth Avenuc.
Kearns, John D)., 405 Bower Building.

Keeler, O. V., 335 Pender Street.

Kirkwood, Jar. Co., 1961 Granville Streer.
Laing & Frame, 347 Pender Strect.

Lalonde & Clough, 341 Hoamer Sireet.

Latimer, Nay & McTavish, 319 Peader Sueet.
Latimer, R.° M, 710 Hastings Streer.

Leitch, A. M, 303 Cambic Street.

Lembke, W. H., 439 Richards Sreet

Lett, C. A. & Son, 342 Pender Street.

Lewerke, A, 532 Granville Street

Lewis, F. B, 447 Pender Street.

Liddle, Andrew, 800 Hastings Street.

Lindsay, W. F, 2210 Granville Street.

When weithiy te Aedvvrtiag s ploas

Ostermoor and oue
trade mack label

express, prepad . same
day check is received,
Rueware of imitationg,

: ABAress s v v nreareinnin s
name 3

It would nut be fair to the Ostermoor or to
you to stempt to deseribe it in this emall
space, or tell how it is built of soft, springy.
uniiors Ostermoor shests which can never hise
their shape or get lampy.
Lo semd the book and tell you of hirty wichts’
free trial and the exchsive Ostermoor featares,
Fill out the ronpon, and the book will be sent by
HOowill be wortle vour while,

THE ALASKA BEDDING COMPANY, Limited,

Point Douglas Avenue, Winnipeg.

Sizes aw! Praces
3ttt wde, g0 50
3 teet wide, 3010e. 11,00
3 faet 4 1p, wike, §

SR e 12,50
Clest wide, 0 ite. 14,00
A faet 6 n, wide,

S 15.00

AY § teet 3 {nchuwe lomg.
Fapress Charpes Prepaid.

R R RN T Y

Therefore, we wint

locators, The, Dominion Trust Building.

Lockwood, E. C., Royal Bank Bldg. {bast Endj.

Loewen & Harvey, Ltd, 420 Cambie Sueet

Mackay Bros, 263 Hasuings Sqreer T

MacKenzie & Stevens, Dominion Trust Rldg.

MeDonald, Joseph, 537 Richards Street.

Mchenzie & Blackwood, 505 Richards Suece

MePherson & Fullerton HBros,, 333 1-2 Pender >

Maitland & Stewart, 315 Homer Street.

Martin & Shannon, Flack Black.

Margetson Bros, 321 Hamner St

Matheson & Chase, 336 Cambie Stiect

Muxwell & King, 210 Granville Streer.

Aaxwell & LeFeuvre, 2141 Granville Strect,

Merritt, €. L. & Co., 410 Homer Streer.

Melhuish, Rirchper & Co, 380 Graoville S

Mills Bros.. 2007 Granville Street

Mole & Keefer, 1061 Granville Srreer,

NMonarch Estate & Trust Co., 520 Pender Streer

Morrisan, M. G. & Co., 836 Hastings Sirect.

Munson & Calboun, 417 Hastings Street.

NMutcie & Brown, 336 Hastings Sueet.

Mutual Investment Co., Winch Boilding.

Naffzinper & Duerr, 83 Broadway.

RKetherby, K. Lo & Co., 2040 Granville Street

Nichol, AL F & Co. $32 Granville Street

Nickerson, W. D, 427 Granville Steect.

Nishet, Robert, 431 Scymonr Street,

Nixon, Paton & Mclean, 2900 Westminsrer Ave.

Nowth Vancouver fuvestment Co, 133 §iastugs
81 W

Cier, Lewis D, 305 Duonsmuir Street

Oshore, Trousdale & Osborne, 216 Winch Bldg.

Pantop & Frsley, 328 Columbia,

wention Tiritiah Colmabin Mavrine
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MANNALNEK

you get all three in

eal Brand
Coffee

~-the favorite in a million homes

QuALITY

l/llfﬂillll}ﬁ

}I

|

Park, Johin 3, 1117 Graoville Streer,

Parker, Chas. T, Hutchison Building.

Fattersan, A, }., 570 Granville Strect.

Pasterson & Rutter, Royal Bank Bdg, (East End)
Ferdue & Hoar, 43% Waestminster Avenue,
Powis & Boughton, 334 Granville Street.
Prentice & Co, Ao N, 724 Hastings Street,
Preseotr, [. W, 3149 Homer Street,

Ralph & Radermacher, 2227 Granville Sireer.
Rankin & Ford, 514 Pender Street.

Read, W. A, 413 Granville Steeet.
Robertson Bros., Ltd., 338 Seymour Sireet.
Rolwon & Roberts, 429 Pender Street,
Rogers & Black, 323 Pender Stree.
Rorisen, R, D. & Co, 784 Granville Steeer.
seont Brokerage Co,, 147 Hoastings Strect,
Seotr, G, D., 436 Granville Streer.

sevmour, Allan, Swrry & Blair, 412 Hastings St

Sharples & Sharples, 416 Seymour Street.
Sith Broherage Co, 246 Hasings Sireet E.
Star Really Co., 433 Grauville Street.

Sweele, Chas,, Realty Co, 333 Pender Street.
Stevens, John T. Frust Co, Mercartile Bidg.
Stewart, John, 118 Hastings Street WV,

Steveart & Efliow, 2343 Granville Sweet.

stopehouse, W, Ho & Co., 2043 Granville Sireer.

Sun Realty Co., 308 Loo Building.
Sutherland, A. D), 694 Broadway.

Taylar, J. 8., 407 Pender Streer.

Thocker & Thornton, 324 Winch Building.
Thompson Co, 'The, 590 Broadway,

[rites, F. N. & Co., 659 Graaville Street.

Ure, John, Bauk of Commerce Building.
Vancouver Colonization Co., 324 Pender Strect.

Vancouver Financial Corporation, 82 Hautings St

Vernon & Co., $17 Graaville Street,
Warerfall, A. R, Bank of Commerce Building,

Western Canadian JTovessment Co., 4§ Flack Blk.

Williamns & Murdoff, 508 Hastings Strect
Watkins, C. W, 622 Raobson Street.

Wanen & Bowen, 34} Homer Street.

Wilmat, A. N. & Co., 336 Westminster Avenue,
Western Investars, The, 606 Westminster Ave.
Williseroft, 5. B., 419 Seymour Street.
Weood, James, 407 loo Bailding,

Windle, H. W, 532 Granville Street,

SAFES AND VAULT DOORS.

J. & J. Taylor Safe Works, 305 Cordova $t. W,

STATIONERS AND PRINTERS.
Clarke & Stnart Co., Lul, Seymour Street,
Thomson Stationery Co., Hastings Srreet.

SCIENTIFIC INSTRUMENT
MAKER
Joho 8. Isdale, 527 Dunsmuir Street.

SEEDSMEN.

William, Rennie & Co, Ltd,, 1138 Homer Street.

. SHEET METAL WORKERS
H. A. Slater, 755 Bemtie Street.

SIGNS AND BILL POSTING.
Bond & Ricketts, Lrd, 540 Cambie Street,

SPORTING GOODS.
Tislale, Chas, B, 620 Hastings Sireer,

STEAMSHIP COMPANIES.

Mackenzie Bros, Ltd, 300 Seymour Street.

When writing v Adeertiseos plesse wention  Britieh Columbia Magarine




Terminal Steam Navigaton Co, Lud, Evans-
Coleman dick,
Northern Steamship Co, Lud Cordova & Warter St.

Union Steamehip Co, of B, €., 307 Granville S

STEAMSHIP AGENTS
Halfour, Guilirie & Co, Winch Mdg.
1 E, Brown & Macaulay, Lub, 335 Graaville.
Evans, Coleman & Evans, 407 Granville Sireet.

STOCK AND BOND BROKERS.
Bevan, Gore & Elliotr, Lid, 503 Pender Stree
TOBACCONISTS,

Blackson, S., 506 Granville Sureer

TRUST COMPANIES.
Alliance Trust Co, 603 Granviile Suweet
British American Trast Co., Contan Bldg.
B. C. Trust Corparation, 349 Richards Stueet
Dontinion Trust Company, Cambie & Hastings,
Mercatile Trust Company, Winch Beoilding.

Merchianty' ‘Trust & Trading Co, Pender and
Burrard 8ts,
Nosth West Canuda Troust Co, 433 Homer Su

Srandard Trust Co., 338 Hastings Sireer AV
Vancouver Trust Company, §32 Pender Street
SURVEYORS.
A, 431 Sevmour Street,
THEATRES
Vanowver Opera Tlowse.
TIMBER LANDS.
Cruisers Timber Exchamge, 615 Pender Street.
Keate, V. L., 441 Sevmour Street

Bauer, Wm.

BRITIESE COLUMBIA A

MUAZINY

Puatersonr Timber Cu. 336 Peader Strect

Revnolds, George H., Domitden Trust Habloo

Presty's Timber Dxehange, $33 Kichards Siver
TIMBER AND MINIS

G, Lloyd Paulkues, 421 Pender Sueet.
TRANSFER COMP ANITES.

Vancouver Cartaze Cn, Lad, ey Sy
Vancouver Lramder (u. 564 Catnbie Stree,

UNDERTAKERS,
Center & Hanna, 36 Hastings Sireer.
WINDOW SHADE MANU
FACTURERS.
W 8 Ca,

Bowes, b YT aran e Raewt

\rVHOLE.SALE DhAl ERS

COVFLELE, TEAS AND SPICESR
Braid, Wm. & Co, 206 Hastings Strert
BOOTS AND SHOES
Ames-Heolilen, Lrd, 463 Conldeva Sorevr
Leckie, J, & Co, 220 Cambic Street
BILLIARD VABLES
Houmawvick-Halke- Unlleader Uo, Heatn >
DRUGGESTS
Natonal Deug & Chenival Cooof Cagwda 10a
128 Peoader Sireen
DRY GOODS.

Gaalt Bros, 5ol Winer Street

il

evwm mm

PADMORES

7 7 GIGAR S"mfef;
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;
e
S
5
%
n

a5
Phe s

When writing 1o Advertisers plaase mention Britih Celumbia Magazine
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dachay, Smith, Blaje & Co, Cambie Street
peck John WL &k Coy 337 \\ ater Street.

FRUTT AND PRODUCE.

Parons, Jaddock Co, 124 VWarer Street,

FIELDS & MAY

REAL FSTATE AND

wewart, FLRO& Co, 120 Water Streel : FINANCI AL ATENTS

~ RS : tiur s]nrt‘mity tn tamds ulpaaning those

GRI )L,‘Ll\&’,, ; of the Tmperind Cor. Shiptailding and Dry
sl Go Fo& L tedd heaton Sreet. ¢ Dok Corporation, Ll Phese are increns-
aell, Douglay G, Warer Sureet. : g in value cvery day and offer e best
Sfalbor, W HL, Lol Water Mreer ; inveatonent abbanside. | Lots trons S3 00,

- N Adao avreage,
HARDWARE, ‘ 0 AanTeRE
W, b allanve & Teggatt, 26 Hastings Srreet W, Su8 Pender Street Vancowver, B.C.
PAINTS home 3744

GO Pemiray & Sons, Paob, 540 Beauy Street

PLUMBLRS SUPPLIES
v b, Pownigr & Roce, STEAMBOAT MOUNTA‘N
Sahertaon Guidson Co., Ltd., 37 Hastings St W,
The 1. L. Pech Con, ud, 362 Beatty Street.

The developnent work wlich is now

WOOLENS AND TALLOR'S feaug dose on the property of Steam-
TRIVMIMINGS Lnt ‘\t(lnnnt\m Goll Miues, Limited
FRIMMINGS s showing up onost satisfactorily, and

§ A Stedling, Richards and Cordova Sts ; there is anactive donand for the stock,

Far (urther particalios appdy to

] { 3
BROWN BROTHERS CO., LIMITED C. D. RAND-.-BROKER

FLORISTS 430 Granville St Vancoover, B.C.
Yrut Vrees Shruble, Bulls and Flowering e ——
Phate

Write for a1 Catalosue s Tree

39 Hastings St. East Vancouver, B.C, 1 5%

How would you like ta obtaiu a reve-

. ane ol about 15 per eent on your
JOhn Jo Banf].G]_d capital?

At this rate you conld afford to take
X a holiday onoa small capinl,
1 Estat g : !
Rea Estate The investment is perfectly sufe and
s A0 i Apartint mansion conipuany,

Insurance, Investments

Money to Loan Par particolaes adileess
607 Hastings St., Vancouver, B.C. H. W. WINDLE
Eatabliched in 1891 Room 4 532 Granville 8t., Vancouver

INDUSTRIAL SITES ™Y “&rytihsrer

Sites put on the market in order that the SMALL MANATTHE MAN TO
WHOM EVERY DOLLAR COUNTS—muy become possessed of an interest in
Dacogreat growany by,

{ndustries are established and being built all wround these lots. We punnnwe
“anas all cleared and perfectly evel,

Only 8450 ench, 325 cash, balance $10 2 monds,

Centl‘al Real Estate CO- Homer a?:!"ll’i;der Sts.

Wlhen aritlng 0o Slvertiesre phoass montion Tirithhh Columbin Magarzine
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BAY VIEW

In D. L. 621, North Vancouver

LOTS $300 to $325
$50 Cash and $10 per Month

These dots are high and dry.

with a gentle southern slope and
a splendid view of Burrand In-
fet and Fast Vancouver.  One
hlock from the Keith Ruoad,
three guarters of a wmide from
the Imperial Car Shipbuilding
andd Dy Dack Corporation,
Limited.

Prices will advance
rapidly
with  the coastruction of the
Second Narrows  Brdze  and
the assured development
throughout this district

On January 12 Vancouver voted $200,000 to assist in the
building of the Second Narrows Bridge

$50 SECURES A LOT

Call or write for deseriptive pamphlet,

S. F. MUNSON

REAL ESTATE BROKER 333 PENDER ST. WEST
F. 0. Rox 817 Vancouver, B.C. Phone 5634

When writing fo Aslvortinars ploase witeatios Nritiab Colisbis Mogaaine




Fhe “BX7 pessc] announce that they
will make the terminus of the Upper Fraser River Steamboat
serviee at Fort George, on the Nechaco River front shownin
these tway vViews,

The new whart and warchouse at the Fort George Townsite arce completed

FORT GEORGUE o
nctien o the reaeer wgnd 7

chavo Rivers, aad o will be ok
Lerpeet oty on the Sirand Yran
Paciie Tra

pxvon bnesstud

vty owest o MWoinipey

Por: Goeerge s

vatoand  strategic comap
svntre of Draeh Codnmbas
the nataral zupply somn

splendid unaaed
cral, tisber ad
rithone e avies 5
ie Ly LHE piles of 0
waterways  Splendd op

foe businn s and pvesiment

Oyver JNA000N0 noree a0 e

renliurat amd fruit fand; e

S o she et tamier oo

ard oamtneral lands thar v
pever b teaeged  owd
thrown open o the

develnpmont. Thes s

ous fforr Gee

Tt o estimusted  thnr S
COND00 will Jee sprat o the wes
fve years in rolrend bedde
ome b Centrad Dntiali O
bry, spost of a1 amestdy et

tary e Fort Georee

T heve e vien ¢ are from ahigaet the sume spot. e shows the Neohaes e von wanl o4 <buse of 1
rivee #% i sweeps by Faet George tanmvite . The other shows the 4 B R .

Targe viser sicambnal siter bioving lauded ber freight

; PO
a1 the Fraser Avenue Landing.

Let us send vou a free copy of the ** British Columbia Bul-
fetin of lnforsmatian,'" giving synopsis of mining, Jand, mineral
and timber laws,  Costs you nothing.  Write today,

Natural Resources Security Co., Limited

Paid up Capiral $230,000 Juint Owaers and Sule Agents Fort George Townsite

o7 Bower Building 8 I Vuancouver, British Columbia

Wi writing te Vdw vtisers ohose mentipn Db Columdss Magazine



The BRITISH COLUMBIA
MAGAZINE 1s the logical
result of Brinsh Columbia’s
orowth. The development of
British Columbia makes possible
the development of The Briv-
st Coronia Macazineg, The
magazine intends to progress
with the province. Its subject
is Bricish Columbia and 1t in-
tends to grow as big as its subject




PROFITS IN POINT GREY LOTS

"I‘(ﬁ show e probrs vl Tooce been nsede in Poinr Girev Lers by some ot onr vlienrs
we ive below the Bistory of o few frmesaciinges
Febowary, 1909 we parchased o portion mn‘l. P b b 340, o Tenthy
Avepe, mind s dd anside loas ar 84300 Betare fuly i aame ot tinse had been
cosehl e S showme @ prots e 344 per conr,

tn Deccuber. 1909 we booght sabdivision | ool Bloek 20 1 1. 139, and sald
Ao ivteenth Avenme ar 38000 the cash pavisent being S2000 1n oie month -
tne He e totsowere benns sdd ar SLOGOC whicl showed o profis ot g PCT VOB, i
tie vash payaent.

Fast Ohcreber we sold lor an Bloventh Avenue, i Block 17(} Do b 340, ar 48
cach Betore Chiristimas, sonwe of these ol been turoed over ar ‘ﬂ"i ¢ L\h =

Fheasare oniy a few mstances : we could give n v other ~nm| T anes \\'v are
quote swilling to veriiy the alove statements for anvane.

In st cises we sald the properiv while itowas still “in the roomeh,” and before
Srevrwene apened, e purchisers beine able moreap die benefite of sardcipal o
o snprovements whivh wete atteraw srds mde,

Hhstony vepewts ieit, and st e snrely as profits were made by previons Brugers,
soowt vou be able ta do the same,

We o not meed 1o enlarae auain upon the Ry IMprevemnents 1o be mmle
Poe (;n\ Bt slaply to stare thar they inchale o tar greater expenditure of oy
Pt any e sioee we liae been handding properey in thar disorier.

Arthe presens tine e e selling Jots i Point Gres oo the e coound |
fween Fhirteenth and Pwenty thind Ay enues, st prices from NIIRTINTYIRS BRETHE mmd
gt thedr loeation on IpoTtant strevts, or their pm.\mm) e caredines,

Pl torns wre the cusiost poseilidy —hoing vuc-fuacth cash, and thy babined in
siscandfens dlehtovu sind ticontyfanr il

Chir contral ot ever Hib ors, purchased tram the Government, mikes i1 possible
torst tcive you the pdvantase of such ey teros.

Sevois dor purther intornition, maps. eto which we sl phadly tarsish, o
witte as for Taeratures B von Bive ont of town we will choose vour fots 2o Lo
trom che Pest or these reminning ansold wpa yeceipt of vour onder,

References: Dominion Bank at Vancouver

Alvo von Alvensleben, Limited

Real Estate and Financial Brokers

Head Office: 405 Hastings Street W. 13 VANCOUVER, B.C.

British Columbia Branch Offices: Victoria and North Vancouver
Branch Offices in Europe: Berlin, Germany ; London, England; Paris, France




North Vancouver

Focanfidentl recrmmend these who wish ra participare in the large profiss
thar are beimg made ad wnl be monde B Read Bstare to by i Norta
Vancouver.

This oy s ote Vancouver what Okbind oo San Franciseo, and Birkeoliend s

Liverpont.

Forherto wts development lus been renirded hy want of bridee tacides tor rails

rocgd cammunicntion, This diticedty bas been overcomwe:s o bridee & now ansder oon

struction,

Mamy fuctories ave srrapszing o Joente in Norrh Vapeowver, and with e exeed

lent harbarage, us oodeepsen port, we are condident that G crasvth oo nes will be

moneise, aml the wowth ol It Jaad valeey corvespondingly Lo,

\\"r DWW ;m\l C"l\trh] GErent JL';IE a3} i\n,’f\ PR :uM yuhnr}x(m property y“l h.‘i\: a

LRSI

fareoe Bst af properties har sale.
We sicantee titles 1o al! properties hovadie dowsh .

We act as general financial agents aned invest money for clivas an firsd oo

1oaes

which hring

7% on a 509, valuation

We alsa are open w vepresent merchants amd manofacrirers who wish ro extend or
mroodiee their goods o Britsh Columbia,

Merchants Trust & Trading Co.

Limited
PAID-UP CAPITAL, $100,000

Head Office: Pender Street West, Vancouver, B.C.

BRANCH OFFICES:

N— Lyan Valley, North Vancouver, B. C.

73 Palmerston House, Old Broad Street, London, B.C,

3} St. Nicholas Chambers, Newcastleron-Tyse, England




Generzl Statistics Taken From Official Sources

Arca of Municipality—14.5 square miles or 9,200 acres
Fraser River Waterfrontage—4'4 miles
Highest Altitude—601 feet

Streets Graded, 1911 - - 120 miles Population in 191025000 approximately
Macadamized, 1911 .- 38 miles Population in 191135000 approximately
Watermains, 1911~ .~ 110 miles Assessment; 1900--§ 7,400,000.00
Sidewalks, 1911 .~ -« -~ 105 miles Assessment, 1910— 13,585,00000
Population in 1805—Under 5,000 Assessment, 1911— 37,742,386.00

Electric light and telephone throughout the district

improvements are not taxed

914 miles of electric carlines in operation

2 miles of extensions in course of construction

2,500 children cnrolied at the schools

Story of the preatest growth in the history of the West,
sce Page 640,

R. C. HODGSON, President South Vancouver Board of Traa

For information communicate with CHAS. HARRISON, Secretary
Box 63, City Heights, P.O,, South Vancouver, B.C.




