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Birks Productions |}

Which Fill Heavy Demands

The dinvomd seem= 1o he eepecially i harmony with the brightness

and jov of the spring and Baster-tndes, Being eomfident of a large
demand we have meuanted @ generous selection of selitaires, three
and four-stone rings, costing from $20 up. Remoember each indivie
dual stone is of the bighest quality and best value,  Send for our

catalogue, 1t eontains lpstrations in colors,

Wedding Gifts

while we carey o ostock a greag
variety of the asual article in silver-

plate, cut ghase, cutlery, art goods 8
and <ilverware we endeavour 10 §°
place before our patrons new and §
ariistic designs i sterling silver,
Both i our beautifui catalogue and
store oy richly designed pieces
wit! T found. These, like the su-
pertor diamond ring, will sileatly B
clairn o be Pirks” made because |
of the fine warkmanship, Buy your

iits where there is a reputation of

suality. "

Henry Birks & Sons, Limited
JEWELLERS AND SILVERSMITHS ’
G, B Frores, Maw D VANCOUVER, B
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TWO

SPECIAL NUMBERS
FROM DRYSDALE'S
~ OF INTEREST

TO THE MOTHERS.

The following two excellent lines have been chosen from our stocks, on

account. of their truly extraordinary values. These (should they interent
you) are worth your while to investigate, either personally or through cur
Mail Order Department. Our reputation for quality goods at the feast
_possible cost is clearly demonstrated by the following two numbersi—

Children’s Spring and Summer Dresses.

Of excellent quality print or gingham, in neat check or stripe effects, made
tn attractive Buster Brown style, with round yoke, cuffs and beft of

white duck, age 2 to § years, very special values at 75¢ each.

Children’s Rompers or Play Suits.

An ideal garment that every child from 1 to 6 years of age should have
A great saving of dresses. These play suits are made from fine quality
Amoskeag Ginghams, in fast colors. Worth regular #5300 QOur price g
eath,

© ALL MAIL ORDERS PROMPTLY AND CAREFULLY ATTENDED
TO. WHEN WRITING KINDLY MENTION THIS MAGAZINE,

- Gordon Drysdale, Ltd'

575 Granville Strect VANCOUVE C.




"C.CREEN , PROP.
" GOLDEN.B.C.

Hates 32 a day and up.

The
King Edward
Hotel

BELL & MURRAY, Propristors.
ENDERSEY, B.C.

Rewly RBuilt and Purnished.
Bates 32 pex' Ay,

A :
Big Gams Shooting, Exocsllent ¥
A Tourist’s Paradixe. -

NORTONIA HOTEL,

anfEERN 701710
PRI g “aw" MODPRN COMFORT

MopenaTr Frices
ONLY ROOF
GARDEN IN
PORTLAND

The Tourist heats

nuarters of
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Hatel

BANFF, ALTA.

Electric Lighted
Steam Heated :
Hot and Cold Water

Private Baths :

Centre of the National Park.
Rates $2.50 per day and up.

D. McDOUGALL - Proprietc
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Hotel Winters

Abbott Street, = Vancouver, B. C.

hi Best Pamily amd Taorist Hotel 4o
“the heart of the husiness section,

Hend for ilusteatest hookiet
AMERICAN PLAN, $2.00 UP.

B. ¥ KIRCHNER, Manager.
Hotel Rus meets all trains and boats

ANCOL VR >
cestiplety Theo
peled yricteed P ane vt
FETI S : i
[STENEEY

Joberh Gl

basiberd W one fa

«tait beant

P togiels X e

I the reeognized headouarters Ip Ve
vouver, BT, for  visttors  from o the
Prulvie Provinoes, On arrival take your
baggage to the large Brown Aula bBus
hieh carries you 1o the hotel fiew

Rates—American, $1.50 o $2.00.
European, 50¢ apd up.

. BAYNES, Propristor.
Ubott Street - VANCOUVER. B

BADMINTON HOTEL

of VANCOUVER,

B. ¢
The Leading Tourist and Family Hotel

Rates $2.00 sud £3.%0 per day.

Rpecinl Jates by e Mees

Free us meats ol 1000094 69 3 lanale,
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Stanley Park in one of our comfortable Hacks, Brougham
Victor as, Surreys or Carriages.

STANLEY PARK STABLES
Alex, Mitchell, Mgr, VANGCOUVER, B,

When in
The Royal City

Stay et

: }?{‘Z”i‘ﬁ%‘i{‘*{%ﬂﬂ‘? RERL B 08 ROL i e Sk
Ve

Cafe Uasurpassed Evety Attintio
% Tor the Menu Chown Guests

THE WINDSOR HOTEL

INext 1o the Team Othoed

Poodle Dog Hotel

EUROPEAN PLAN

"
P. O. BILODEAT, Proprietor, Y
f ;E: Tiooms can be had by the day, week or mon
America, Mise S ..80.25 10 8200 ;;: at reasonablo rates,
s
Furopean Plap .., ... S0 o $1.00 bl A. COOFEMAN, Proprictor

NEW WESTMINSTFR, B. C. | 3 ¥aiesStee, - VICTORIA, B.C..

TARBEIH R I I S S SR SRR
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Writo for fllustrated booklet and rates,

G. E. BARTNESS, Manager

Visitors to Chilliwack

Should Make This Hotel Their
Headquarters.

Rates $2.00 to 32.50.
Hot Water Heating, Elestrie Lighis
Bathe, Private Bus
®N MBLENNAN, - Proprisccr
CRILLIWACK, B.C;

i

THE GLURIDUS KOOTENAY
TROUT AND SAL MOY

BEAR, SHEEP AND GOAT
CARIBOL, By,

1ot wish e hosty an
nrog wdin vy el 6os
Ard c@ oalgTh T e

[RL1E3 I LU A S O AR
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NELSON. B. C. #
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TRADE MARK

Lio.

et BEER™ cacii
( ALGARY.
MawTinGg Co. ALOARY

1 “Twelve Storiesof

Solid Comfort”

- Building, concrete,
steel and marble,
Lacated, most fash-
nqnab{c shopping
district,

210 rooms, 135 baths,

Library and bound
magazines in read-
ing rooms for
guests,

Most refined hostelry
in Searttle.

- Absolutely fireproaf,

Rates, 81.00 up  English Grill, .

THE DANMOORE

Dan. J. Moore, Propristor,

EUROPEAN FLAX :
RATES, $1.00 PER DAY AND UP.

1] v . :
Portland’s New Hotel
With Griil. e
475 Washington Bt., Cor. Fourtseath
PORTLAND, OREGON, e
Hotel Moore—Clatsop Beach,  Bexside
Ore. Open all year. For information
Apply At The Danmoore.
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Canadians Visiting
Seattle Should Make
Their Heaudquarters at the

Etranb W 423 Z;f'i(;dTO\f
> : N |
w. A. snawgoizs ANNEX

The most modern, up-to-date cafe in

European and American Plags.
B Ev in ew st e
erything new, and all delicavics Absolutaly Plreproof.

to be xecured In North Ameriea are
here awaiting your digestion.  Private Located Within One Block of Bhoppisg

pariora for all special ceccasions Or-. District,

chestra at dinner and evenings New.Constructes in 1307,

626 Hastings Street, VANCOUVER, B.C. Elegantly Purnished, Every Moders
Convenlones,

AgjoininT Snttex Ior Parties Travelling
Together.

Dining-Room Sarvice Perisct,

Music Every Evening.
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ARE YOU GOING TO PRINCE RUPERT
“ RUPERT CITY ™

leaves Vancouver every Manday for P Hapeet (o
or wire. reservations.

MACKENZIE BROS., Limited

330 SEYMOUR STREXY - « . . SYATOGUTTR, B,
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PRINCESS LINE

2 Double Triangular Service, between

i Vancouver=Victoria-Seattle

FROM VANCOUVER

b4 For Seattle—"Princess Victoria” leaves C.P,R, whart daily, except Monday,

at 10 pm. “Princess Royal” via Victoria, leaves daily, except
Wednesday, at g a.m.

»,
'«

For Victoria—"Princess Charlotte” leaves daily at 1 p.m. 'Princess Royal”
leaves daily, except Wednesday, at 9 a.m,

GO EAST

BY THE

ATLANTIC EXPRESS

Through the heart of the Rockies. Trains de luxe carrying the most
up-to-date Standard and Tourist Sleeping Cars. Makes connections with
Toronto, New York and all points East. .«

PRI EWIAL
SO DO
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TRAVEL TO ZHE
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e

Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition
BY THE

C. P. R.

For further particulars call on:

J. Moa, City Ticket Agent, C. Millard, Depot Ticket Agent,
428 Hastings Street, Vancouver, B.C.

PO Or write to; C. B. Foster, A.G.P.A., Vancouver, B.C,

.
'y
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Canada’s Greatest Western School
Sprott-Shaw Business Institute

VANCOUVER, B. C.
will heneetorth be known as

VANCOUVER BUSINESS INSTITUTE.

The youngest Business Schonlin B. (L, yet has twice the attendance of any other,
MERIT the reason tor our GROWTH
Write for catalogue,
£ SPROTT, B, AL W, HSHAW, Esg, J T CUNNINGHAM, Eag.,
Managuor Prasident Sec,-Treas

WARNING!

Dublin, Ireland, Dec, 30th, 1903,
Mr. E. Chapman, Vancouver, B.C, 613 Hastings St, W,
Dear Sir,~—Ag we have been given to understand that certain firms in Victorin
and Vancouver are advertising themselves our agents, we shall be glad if you will
state that you are our Sole Agents for British Columbia for our “Royal Irish Poplin

Ties,”
Yours faithfully,
RICHARD ATKINSON & CO.

e

Spring Fashions in Gloves
For
Ladies and Centlemen

DENTS 1 saap, green, brown and pearl, veal Mocha
for men . e s - BLTS

DENTS “PavLise,” the new Wushing Fabrie Glove
tor men, tn natural white beaver and green
shades ..., e NN 3 XK

DENTS white French Kids with black or white
points, 2 suap fasteners for ladies (you _save Tde¢,
on every pair of these gloves vou buy} 81.00, $1.50

DENTS Riding and Muoworing Gauntlets for ladies
and genteinen, soft ovstitf entfs. . From $2.00

The Glove Specialist
/ 613 Hastings St. W., Vancouver, B.C,

Sole Agent in B.C. for R. Atkinson’'s Royal Irish Poplin
Ties.
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WESTWARD HO! MAGAZINE.
HOW OTHERS SEE US!
To see ourselves as others see us is often a disillusionizing ordeal. But sometimes
the experience is fully corroborative of our own conceptions of oursclves.
The Stondard of Empire, in its issue of AMarch the 3rd, quotes the following
paragraph from our Editorial Article on Intra-Empire Preferential Tariffs :—

“British Tanriff Reform is not, however, what Canada generally
assumes it to be. She regards it as a British naticnal issue in which
she has no locus standi. This, however, is only a scintilla of the
truth, and far from the philosophic statesman's view. British Tariff
Reform is an Imperial issue in the consequences that its success or
failure_entails 1o Canada and the other portions of the Empire.”

And then it adds this opinion:

“The above lines are part of an extract (printed on another page)
from the leading article of the latest issue of the Canadian magazine
called “Westward Hol“—a publicetion, by the way, the merits and
strongly Canadian character of which showle make it go far as a
substiute tn the Dominion for periodicals fwported from the United
States. We draw special atiention o the passage guoted * % %

Tariff Reform * * * s indubitably an Empire question * = *
The Conadion writer whose words we hate guoted shows 1his clearly.
s broad-minded tvew of Hus queston is ot once an endorsement
and an explanation of owr oun altitude vegarding it. He shows
clearly its bearing wpon the wvital Greater British guestion of Empire
defence, and in amother part of his article, * * % he goes further,
and shows the relation hetween the whole question of the cstablishment
of Preference within the Empire and the individual development of
the great Oversea States as nations within the Empire.”

Then in ancther column where it gives a large part of the Article referred to
verbatim, it says:

“Everyone is glad 10 note the gradual rise of the purely Canadian
high-class magazine. An excellent example of this movement is the
momthly mwagazine wow poblished in Vancouver, under the title of
“Westward f{o!” The truly Canadian spirit  which pervedes this
excellent journal commends it greatly, znd, apart from this it is an
interesting und in all ways creditable production.

“It is good te know that a high-class Oversea magazine inspired
by a broad spirit of Empire patriotism and interest in Greater Britain
is prospering so well as “Westoard Ho!™ clearly s

The opimian of The Standard of Empire must be very authestic in the premises.
for on the subject of our Article some of Great Britain's greatest Imperial Statesmen
have comribured to its columns; and withont being invidious we believe The
Standard of Empire has done more than any other existing Journal for the elucidation
of the “Co-ordination” Ideal of Empire so inimately associated with *he name oif
Lord Milner; as well as for the clevation of the Froblems of Tarff Reform and
Intra-Empire Tarifls from the slough of partyism 1o the dignified plane of Empire
consclidation and Navional integrity in both of which Canada is very vitally concerned.

QUR OUTLOOK AND PURPOSE.

It is the imention of the Puldishers of Westwerd Huo! to continue to keep it in
the front rank of “purely Canadian high-class magazines.”

Great National Problems have been occupying our pages; and the Magazine is
a National Publication in #ts ecssential comprehensiveness. But it is no less a
Western Magazine deeply imbued with the “Spirit of the West.” To the cause of the
West, as its name denstes, the Magazine  will devote #ts most strenyous energy and aid
50 that the vast potentials and resources of the entire Great West may be exploited
and fully revealed; and so that the Natural Ports and Harbours of our Pacific
Seabourd may nccelerate and be made commensurate with the Commercial . Pre-
eminence which Canada is destined to attain.

Read our April Article on

THE PACHIC PORTS AND HARBOURS.
FICTION AXND POETRY
will continue to be of the best description; full of Western life and of universal
human interest; while seasomable
ARTICLES

will be supplicd upon notable events, Sport of all kinds, and the ever recurring
subjects in which the progressive Canadian must be interested.
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VITAL PROBLEMS Or C ANADA

BramThompsonM\
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n”\\ _

Pacific Ports

HE Vital Problems of Canada,
like great mountain ridges, rise
in greater and greater 01'mdeux
and majesty as we ncarer and

nearer approach them; and their supre-
mest pleasure is afforded to those who
from the base steadily ascend till they
attain the summit whence the national
panorama presents itself filling the heart
with a blended sensation of awe, admir-
ation and wonder! Let him who will
turn aside from the altitudes. He alqne
is the loser; for the altitudes remain;
and it is there and there only, that the
truec Leader can commune w1.th th’e
Spirit of the Nation, and receive his
own authoritative mandate and message
to the people.

It is no rampant National Egoism that
I propound when I declare that as the
destiny of Canada is to be the greatest
.of all historical or existing natlons, if

and Harbouts.

she continues to maintain her duplex
relation—a homogencous people and an
integral part of a world-wide Empire—
S0 the morc wary must her citizens be
in the choice of their Leader from epoch
to epoch, and the more determined in
exacting from him the highest creden-
tials and the fullest evidence that he is
a verity, a reality, no mere temporizer,
no AMlidas-eared creation, and no base
worshipper at Mammon’s shrinc.

We have much to say on this theme:
but on the present occasion we and our
readers will commune together on pro-
blems which more mtlmately and imme-
diately concern the Great West. This
term includes, of course, not only the
territory generally known as the North-
West, but British Columbia which East-
erners often designate as the TFar or
Farthest West. These problems, how-
ever, are no less vital Problems of Ca-
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nada, because they arise particularly
from the peculiar circumstances and con-
ditions of the Great West. Canada is a
compiete entity. Whatever affects any
part of it affects the whole; and the
development of the vast natural wealth
and resources of the Great West must
diffuse their influence throughout the
Dominion, and contribute to the splen-
dour and greatness of the Nation.

It is a well authenticated fact that
Nations rise to greatness, and extend
their influence, through their commercial
relationships with other Nations. Oceans,
Seas and Rivers, and the means of traffic
and transit which they afford, are indis-
pensable to international trade. Canada
has been endowed in many respects with
these indispensables for the realization of
the ambition of all great mercantile coun-
tries—an all-world commerce.

FOR THE PRESENT WIE WILL DISCUSS

rrE OceaAN  OUTLETS, ALONG  HER
WESTERN BORDER.
British  Cowmbia is the [Fronticr

Guardian of the Canadian Nation along
the Pacific Occan.

IF'rom her Harbours must go, and to
them must come, Canada’s commercial
exchanges with the resurgent Oriental
Nations. That fact alone would be suf-
ficient to induce the greatest activity and
vigilance in constructing and developing
the Pacific Ports and Harbours. Tfive
hundred millions of people are in China
and Japan and the Islands of the Seas
under their sway: and, so far as the
American Continent is concerned, pro-
pinquity of position renders these people
"¢ natural customers of Canada. The
National aspiration of these countries
at the present day is for approximation
to, or conformity with, our standard of
civilization and our modes of life. They
arc putting off the old. and assuming the
new civilization; and the most casual
observer of them in their own country
must have been astounded at the rapidity
cf their progress within the past few
vears. The movement is a beneficial one
to themselves, to humanity, and espe-
cially to Canada: for the more thev pro-
gress, the greater will be their demands
for the diversified products of this inex-
haustibly productive country.

WESTWARD HO!

MAGAZINE

But that is not all.

Alberta and other parts of tiie West
and Middle West have awakened to the
fact that, on account of the immensely
shorter inland distance, the exportation
of their products to the markets of the
world, and the importation of their re-
quirements from abroad, are more econ-
omically performed by the Pacific than
the Atlantic Ocean. The movement for
taking advantage of the inexorable Laws
of Economy has already been initiated;
and Railway Corporations are formulat-
ing projects for meeting the require-
ments of the new transport and export
system, by continuing their routes to,
and making their termini at, the Ports
of the Pacific instead of constructing
sectional lines connecting at certain
points where the main railway system
formerly ran out only to the Atlantic.

Even the year in which we are, with
one-fourth of it gone behind us, the
existing railway lines will convey vast
(uantities of the prairie harvest yield
through British Columbia.

VANCOUVER, THE GATEWAY OF TIIE
Pacrric, will feel a new pulsation, a
fresh life-throb, that she has never ex-
perienced before in her history, and that
apparently she did not anticipate herself
until the premonitory pulsation of the
new movement suddenly but strongly
evinced itself in the heart and mind of
the Albertan people.

Nor 1is this all.

The Panama Canal must become a
reality. If the United States will not
construct it, the work must become the
combined enterprise of three or four
great commercial Nations. It is a fitt-
ng proposal to submit to the Hague
Inter-national Conference that, if the
United States should not before a speci-
fied vear complete and have in full oper-
ation this long projected waterway, be-
tween the Atlantic and the Pacific, then
that certain designated Powers, interest:
ed territorially or commercially in more
direct Ocean routes, shall undertake the
construction or completion of the Canal
and constitute it a free, open waterway
for the ships and merchandise of the
World. Such a proposal—we might al
most call it an ultimatum—might be re-
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garded as inimical to that ciTete dogma,
called the Monroe Doctrine, and the
United States might be rebehious; but
what could they do? They would have
to submit, or else perform what long
ago they have undertaken to do in the
interest of cosmopolitan commerce. But
however it may be accomplished, the
work must be done. The problem is one
in which Western Canada is deeply con-
cerned.

If with all the disadvantages of Ocean
distance, Western Canada is rising to
towering commercial heights, and a
large part of her products is finding its
way to European markets through the
Pacific and around Cape Horn, what
would British Columbia, Alberta and
Saskatchewan become, with the distance
shortened by a half, and with open ports
all the year round? We will not now
conjecture,

The question nearest our hand is one
which, though it intimately concerns the
magnificent future that the Panama
Canal must ultimately bring to the Great
West, is persistant and pressing to-day.

THE Porrs AND HARBOURS OF 7TIIE
PACIFIC RAISE A FORMIDABLE PROBLEM
WHOSE SOLUTION CANADA CAN NOT
SHIRK. '

We have mentioned Vancouver as the
frst British Columbian Port that will
feel the new trend of Western Canadian
Commerce; but can anyone look at the
Harbour with all its natural advantages
and not be astounded and indignant at
the lackadaisical apathy, the temporizing
expedients, that characterise everything
connected with it? The structures of the
Harbour are of the crudest description,
and the wharfage is miserably inadequate
cven for present demands. Project after
project has been adumbrated-deepening
here, dredging there; but nothing seems
to materialize. The new traffic is be-
ginning to come, and Vancouver is in
no way fitted to deal with it.

Whose business is it—whose duty is it
—to see that the rising flood of fortune
is not diverted or swept aside from the
Great West by manipulations to save or
construct some political reputation for
National Economy or Sound Finance?
Such manipulations are not economy but
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parsimony, and they tend, just as do
corresponding tactics in the individual,
to penury and beggary. We cannot have
them, even thougn the reputation of some
Political ~ Economist, or Exchequer
Fiancier should have to be chopped
oft, and spiked up, as that of a traitor
and a craven.

Tue Porrs AND HarBours o CANADA
arc unquestionably the primary concern
of the Dominion Parliament; but un-
happily that Parliament is dominated
from and by the East; and it is not
particularly the desire of the East to
develop the West especially as the con-
struction of Western Harbours is likely
to attract much of the shipping that now
enters the LEastern Ports. But after all
what is the Dominion Parliament? It
cannot disrcgard the Provinces of Brit-
ish Columbia and Alberta; and if it
should attempt to stunt their growth by
a pettifogging policy, if it should refuse
to allot to them their fair share of the
Exchequer appropriations for Public
Works, the people of the wronged Pro-
vinees have a dire and drastic remedy.
They have the elements not only of a
consolidated Nation within their own
borders; but their conjoint resources
and intrinsic potentialities transcend, I
helieve, those of all the lfastern Pro-
vinces combined. Can they, and their
legitimate claims, be flouted with im
punity? No; the people of these Pro-
vinces will not cringe where they are
entitled to demand.

The trouble with the predominant East
is that the people there, and even the
Governing and Parliamentary con-
fraternities o not apprehend the worth,
the wealth and the greatness of the
West; and they think that because the
Railway System running through East-
ern Canada conduces to their own ad-
vancement that Western Canada should
be content to ignore her own waterways,
and the natural shipping facilities of the
Pacific, and continue to patronise and
tread the steel road for thousands of
miles to the Atlantic.

The Laws of Economics begin, like
charity, at home; and it is incumbent
upon the West to conserve her own
greatness and look after her own expan-
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sion. 1f the East will persist i mono-
polizing the Revenues that belong to the
whole Dominion for Public Works, then
the Last must reccive one day a rude
rebuff for her persistent folly.

The Ports and Harbours of the Pu-
cific must be put into a condition to mcel
all the requirements of West Canadian,
LFuropean and Oriental commerce. 11
more revenue is needed for this purpose
let it be raised; and let the lZast bear
its share in the development of the West,
as the West has ungrudgingly done in
the development of the Itast.

Will anyone look for a moment or two,
at the vast Government expenditures
that have been made within the past 30
vears in Holiand, Belgium, Denmark,
Germany, Austria, and I'rance to con-
struct waterways throughout the interior
of thetr scveral countries, so that the
products of the most remote parts may
casilv and chcaply be brought to the Sea
whence they are shipped to the markets
of the world? Some of these countries
arc mere specks compared with Western
Canada; but the people, though cramped
in space and poor in resources, have gal-
lantly done what they knew to be essen-
tial to the salvation and elevation of
their Fatherland. They are reaping their
reward to-day ; and the magnificent Har-
bours that they have constructed, some-
times on land wrested even from the sea
itself, arc a testimony for all time to
their patriotic devotion, and their great
ness of soul. T they go down in the
commercial contest with larger Nations
no onc can say they were laggards.  Let
Canada learn from their heroic example.

Comparced with these Nations, it is a
petty and paltry policy for any Parlia-
mentary Government to boast of a sur-
plus at the end of its fiscal year or at
the termination of its period of power,
while such a glaring anomaly exists as
that which the Pacific Seaboard of Ca-
nada presents.

Here we have an Ocean whose wide
and deep indentations form natural ha-
vens, and arc rcadily convertible into
Shipping Ports: an Occan whose waters
wash the coast of far distant regions the
denizens of which are eager for the pro-
duce of Western Canada: an Qcean on
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whose hosom fioat the merchant ships of
almost every nation; an Ocean through
whose  boundless  possibilities  Canada
must inevitably grow to greatness; an-
vet an Ocean to which at the present day
iittle or no access is afforded by Canada.
or facility provided so that on it may be
carried our Western merchandise to and
from the mar':cts of the Orient and the
World,

There too, lving along this Ocean, we
have the largest PProvince of the Dom-
inion : without invidiousness it may be
called the greatest. It is only beginning
to unfold its earth-hidden treasures. Its
mineral resources alone are heyond the
apprehension or computation of man; so
diversified; so varied; so rich; easy
of access: scattered in profusion. Boun-
tiful nature seems to have endowed it, at
the very beginning, out of the plentitude
of her stores before carrying her benef-
cial gifts to other parts of the earth.
Not long ago it was thought to be a
mining country alone ; but what a revela-
tion have the past few years made!
Within the folds of its rugged mountains
wide rivers flow teeming with their pis-
catorial inhabitants: and in the wide
vaics and undulating valleys between the
projecting hills are found climatic condi-
tions rivalling those of Southern Europe,
and fertile lands on which fruit is grown
of every description known within the
temperate zone,—fruit so perfect, lus-
cious and sweet that it has been awarded
the premier place in competitive displays
both in the Old World and the New. In
these vales and valleys, too, are rich
pasture and farming lands; and every
condition that could make the tranquil
life of the tiller of the soil an earthly
!:213'51’1’1111. And its mountains are not 2

Sea” as a celebrated East Canadian
Orator described them in a mixed me-
taphor which only too truly indicated a
mixed and imperfect knowledge very
common in the East. The Sea indeed
has many treasures within its hosom
though there is nothing growing on its
surface. But upon the slopes and table
!ands of these mountains timber luxur-
1ates to a ponderous size. and in immense
variety. This heritage alone is enough
to make British Columbia one of the
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wealthiest sections of the world. And

then she has the Ocean.

Next to her, lying close and fondling-
Iy beside her, sloping gentiy from a con-
siderable altitude, comes the delightful
and prolific Province of Alberta—Al-
berta whose glorious: possibilities were
until recently hidden from the world, and
especially for the Eastern Canadian. One
will meet in such enlightened Eastern
cities as Toronto and Montreal a pre-
ponderating opinion that Alberta is a
land of scrub and shrub with the excep-
tion of a narrow belt in the centre along
which wheat is grown; that its climate
1s almost mtolerable in winter with cold,
and almost prohibitive of life in sum-
mer, with heat; that it is practically a
barren land, and sparsely populated.
Alas, for purblindness!

Alberta 1s, [ betieve, the richest of the
three Prairic Provinces. Its climate has
acquired for it the name of “Sunny Al-
berta.” 1In the greater part of it cattle
range at will and find their own shelter
throughout the winter. [ts soil is in-
comparably rich. It has produced a
grade of wheat which i1s unsurpassable,
known as Alberta Red Wheat. From
several hundreds of miles north of Ed-
monton southward through Calgary to
the national line, it is one vast stretch
of arable and pasture land interspersed
with timber. It is an ideal country for
cattle, sheep and horses. In the raising
of cattle, whether for dairy purposes or
for beef, the climatic conditions render it
absolutely unrivalled. Dairy farming
flourishes; sugar beets abound; and
manufactories are spring up in ever in-
creasing numbers and in ever widening
areas. [ts coal and iron deposits, natural
concomitants, are found in close juxta-
position and are capable of supplying the
needs of the Dominion for centuries to
come. The Eastern slopes of the beau-
tiful Rockies provide the material for a
Cement industry which is already becom-
ing prodigious. Everything grows in
\”)elt'l—b'll iev, oats, corn, wheat, rye,
peas, potatoes, hay, fruit, vegetables, and

cercals of all kinds—in rivalling profu-
sion,
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Prolific and propitious Alberta! She
too has an intimate relationship with, and
interest in, the Pacific.

H-hat an anomaly, I repeat, with such
wealth and resowrces contained in the
two Protinces next to the Western
Occan to sce the Ports undeveloped, most
of the Harbours derelict, and Vanconzer
only one stage advanced from its state
of nature.

What an anomaly; what a stupidity;
what a National crime!

We are prone to be too much guided
by precedent. The Lastern Parliament-
ary magnates tell us with an assumption
of profound statesmanship that the West
must evolve herself slowly and gradually
as did the East; but they ignore the fact
that there is no similarity of circum-
stances between the two. The Ifast
grew from zcro: so also did the West;
but while the maratime, territorial, and
commercial potentials of the East were
developing, pari passu—with cqual pace,
the West developed her corresponding
territorial and commercial resources only
ignoring, or quite oblivious of, her Mara-
time Inheritance. IHer eye was averted
from the Pacific which swept her own
horders, and was fixed on the Atlantic
thousands of miles Eastward. She parti-
cipated in, and contributed to, the Mara-
time development of the East because
she believed it was the development of
the whole Dominion, and that it was
essential, to herself. Now she is disen-
thralled, disillusionized; and turning
with her face Westward she beholds the
Pacific, and instantly apprehends where
her real power and future greatness lie.
But she has much more to do than mere-
ly lament an infatuation. She has to pro-
ceed to rectify a blunder, and, by forced
marches, to advance her Maratlme Re-
sources to a stage corresponding to, and
commensurate with that at which her in-
ternal resources and her commercial ex-
pansion have already arrived.

It is this anomalous inequality of de-
velopment that makes the construction of
an adequate twenticth-century Harbour
at Vancowver an wrgent and tmperative
necessity to-day. and so far from ob-
structing it. the E=st which benefitted by
the b]un(lm or the misconception of the
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West, by way of requital, ought to do ah
in its power to promote the work, of
developing and constructing Ports and
Harbours along the Pacific Seaboardl
commensurate with the needs of West-
ern Canada, and the commerce which in
daily increasing volume passes through
the Pacific and blmgs the Dominion into
closer relationship with the markets of
the World.

It seems not only fair, but true States-
manship to build up the Pacific Ports by
the co-operation of the whole, just as the
Atlantic Ports were built by the Co-
operation of the whole; for thus only can
Canada remain a perfect Unity, and at-
tain to her destined greatness. Who-
ever thwarts the project, or temporises
with it, on the ground of financial expe-
diency, inadequacy of resources or other-
wise is a miscreant, and an enemy to the
Canadian Nation.

WESTWARD HO!

MAGAZINE

British Columbia has a formidable task
before her, as a Province, as a part of .
the Dominion, and as the Frontier
Guardian of the Pacific Coast in bring-
ing, or compelling the Dominion Govern-
ment to bring, the Harbours of the
Western Qcean into conformity with the
requirements of this magnificent epoch
in Western development and commercial
expansion. But she has one great source

of strength—the co-operation, the splen-
did e\ample and the loyal support of her
nearest neighbour, the grand Province of
Alberta whose enlightened Railway
Policy has already created admiration for
her Leaders and People, and elevated
them to the dignity of true economists,

‘and farsighted, progressive and patriotic

upholders of the cause of Canada’s Great
West Wonder-land.

The Promise of Easter

Blanche E. Holt Mutison

Glamor of marvellous things,
Limitless measure of hope,
Springeth eternal on new-born wings,
From a grave in a garden slope;
Look up sad eyes where the glory lies,
Shining resplendent across the skies.

Purple and gold of the morn,
Arches triumphal of light

Blazon the sky:

while lilies adorn

The carth with their splendor white.
Each hill and lea keepeth jubilee,
And every breeze is a symphony.

Promise of cheer and delight,
To comfort us on our way:

O covenant sweet!

Earth’s darkest night

But heralded Easter day.

Jubilate!

Jubilate!

Heaven’s gates are open wide,

Love hath found a sanctuary,

Where all weary souls may hide:
Death’s finality is ended,

Life with Death hath met and hiended.
Life through Death is glorified. |



Naval Battle off Vancouver

Nigel Tourneur

LEVEN hours gone, and her shaft-

ing not fixed up. Where the
enemy are, the dickens only
knows. Geewish!”

The commander of the British auxil-
iary cruiser, “Victoria,”” muttered angrily
to himself as he impatiently paced up
and down the bridge. Hidden in the
darkness of that autumn night, 92—,
she still heaved helplessly to the Pacific
swell.

QOut of Vancouver about to be attack-
ed by the enemy’s Flying Squadron, she
had been making all speed to cali up the
British North [Pacific IFleet, when her
tail-end shaft had cracked. Just in time
had her engines been slowed down and
stopped.

Desperation tugged at her command-
ing officer’s heartstrings when he thought
of the great seaport’s perilous straits.

But in the wireless cabin on the bridge
deck below, the operator was industrious-
ly trying to pick up Admiral Knapp’s
command. Energetically he was work-
ing the key of the transmitter, and a vivid
spa11< crackled and tore between the two
antennae; short and long it remaine
there while he pressed the key ; and with
short and long flashes the clectric cur-
rent went forth in the call for succour.
For two hundred miles around, the oper-
ator was ringing the night heavens with
the mystic words.

Only for a few seconds did he pause.
It was when the stopper of the voice-
tube in the bulkhead just beside his right
ear blew out with a shrill screech.

“No, sn' no,” he replied to hls anxious
Br:dge ‘no answer at all yet.”

But his last words went unheard.
“Steamer coming down on the port quar-
ter,” had taken “Darrell like an electric
shock.

He sprang to the port bridge-rail, and
stared ahead.

Thick gloom hid the wastes. IHeavy
drops of rain fell with a pit-pit on the
deck. The brecze was growing stiffer,
ceming down in great ciaps of like dis-
tant thunder.

As the Victoria’s gun crews were piped
to quarters, the stranger spoke her in
swift flickers of white light turning al-
ternately into yellow and green. DBut
the auxiliary cruiser could make no
counter reply : unknown were the signals.

A thin spurt of crimson flashed out
on board the stranger, and the report of
a four-inch quickfirer came down the
squalling wind. The projectile sent up
a little cloud of spray, luminous with
phosphorus, wide of the cruiser. But the
next second the detonation again cracked
out faintly, and this time the Victoria
rocked violently.

A great spurt of steam seethed up
amidships, and spread downwind in a
great woolly cloud from her wrecked
stokehold.

“IHeave to, or I will sink you.
are—"

But the breaking squall overpowered
all human sounds. It hit the stricken
warship on her shoulder, and made her
slant steep to leeward. The foaming
waters gurgled and swept past her up-
perdeck rail. But the very violence of
the elements hrought to Darreil a scheme

to baulk the enemy.

Again the Oriental’s torpedo craft en-
forced her peremptory summons, and
this time her projectile burst above the
Victoria’s smokestack, shattering it. A
cry escaped the Commander-Lieutenant.
In his fury he smote his left hand
against the binnacle, the heat of which

You



210

scorched the wet palm. DBut he felt no

pain.

“Brainerd,” he roared to the quarter-
master beside him, “sing out to them,
‘Sydney, American-Pacihc Line, DBris-
bane to 'Frisco. Break down.” Take the
‘phone, and give it 'em as Yankee as ye
like.”

With a harsh guttural twang the quar-
termaster hailed the destroyer, making
the megaphone bray forth the message.

“When the squall passes, you send
the ship’s papers for examination,” came
the mdistinct answer. And Lieutenant
Darrell smiled grimly to himself. Hooped
with steel were his nerves.

His was the grit that wins.

“We can do nothing against the en-
emy, as we are, with out pop-guns. The
wireless gear must not be wrecked, but
it’s up to us to carry her by the board,
boys,” he cried to his subordinate offi-
cers, “it is one of their own tricks.”

Early in the unexpected hostilities the
Orientals had boarded the “Vancouver
City,” having signalled through the dark-
ness that the cruiser speaking her was
the Berwick, with communications. The
unsuspecting liner had been captured
without the loss of a single man.

About four bells of the middle watch,
the squall having blown itself out, leav-
ing a hecavy sea running, Darrell and
fourteen men put off in the launch, Hid-
den in the pitchblack night under the
Victoria's lee already wobbled the cut-
ters and whaler, awaiting the signal to
dash across. 1t was perilous work, in
the jumble of seas. Now and again a
bluejacket gave a hitch to his trousers
the better to hide his weapon, or loosened
his shirt a little for easier access to his
revolver,

With a conscious air the quartermaster
sat in the sternsheets beside the Lieut-
cnant-Commander.  Brainerd could not
keep from grinning. The notion of his
acting the ‘Skipper’ tickled him much.
Reckon, sir, if they smell us out before
we board, we'll have a very hot time of
it, gettin’ alongside,” said he to Darrell,
taking a squint at the enemy's craft now
growing outlined in the night. “ILook
out there, sir. Mind that lip o’ sea.” on
an eddying surge smacking the port
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~gangway where stood two officers.
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beam, and deluging the boat with brine.
“Better knocked on the head, than to
die like rats in a shot-riddled vessel. She
couldi sink the cruiser at 400 yards, in
two ticks,” was his officer’'s abrupt an-
swer. “This is our only chance, lads.”

Slowly the launch reached the De-
stroyer’s lee, and made for her sea gang-
way. Darrell notea a group of seamen
on her forecastle, another about the
On
ner bridge loomed the indistinet figure
of the officer of the watch intently 00k-
ing away ahead, with binoculars levelled.

Hand lines were thrown from the De-
stroyer, and made fast in the launch,
Boat hooks caught on; Brainerd watch-
ed his chance, and to the jerky motions
of the torpedo craft he scrambled up the
ladder. The next second, his officer and
he were standing on the enemy’s deck.

The lieutenant blessed his stars that
no lights shone save the half-concealed
bridge binnacle. His glance over the nar-
row tumbling deck, wet and slippery
with the wash of the seas, satished him
he had given the correct posts for his
men first to secure in their onset. But his
heart beat faster when he saw how cium-
sily the quartermaster shook hands with
the little brown-faced commander.

“Ah! American, eh? The ship's paper?
Thanks! You wiil come below while I
examine them, there is too much sea on,
too much wet, here. Below, eh?”

As Lieutenant Darrell listened to the
Oriental, the thought came to him that it
must have been the same enemy who had
entrapped the “Vancouver City.” A sar-
donic smile flitted over his resolute face.

A hail rang from the forecastle look-
out. The commander jerked himself
round, and flung his eyes ahead, south-
by-west.  Signals twinkied there, far
away mfinitesimal pin-points. Again

the lookout reported the consort coming
down.

Darrell’s whistle shrilled through the
night. The revolvers of Brainerd and
himself cracked out: and the Oriental
commander fell down, his head and
shoulders blocking the wardroom hatch-
way. The officer on the bridge also tilt-
ed forward. With a roar—“At 'em.

-
-a
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Jads!”"—the Lieutenant plunged into the
group of men by the gangway.

The enemy rallied and closed, yelling
in short staccato yaps like madmen. Dar-
rell parried a violent thrust from the
broadfaced sub-lieutenant, and cut him
down. A bullet seared his right shoulder,
razing the flesh like a redhot iron. With
a cry of fury he struck out, using the
butt of his revolver, and stretched out
his antagonist. '

Aft, the Orientals had retreated to the
poop. After a fierce struggle they were
driven from 1t, and secured below in the
officers quarters.

Darrell picked himself up off a corpse,
over which he had tripped owing to a
sudden jumping of the Destroyer.
- Around the amidships quickfirers the
dead and dying lay clustered, for on the
possession of these pieces rested the crisis
of the fight. The stokehold and engine-
room complements were also under
guard. Yet the {forecastle held out.
Round its four-inch quickfirer the
~ Orientals were making a gallant stand.

To break it down was impossible.

Again and again decimated boarders
were driven back, down over the break
of the forecastle and on to the
‘bloody deck. The Lieutenant-Commander
crushed out of his eyes the blood trick-
ling down his forehead, and flung a des-
perate look about him.

The Quartermaster’s voice rang
through the hubbub of shouting, scream-
ing, blaspheming men: “Steamer bear-
ing down off port bow.”

The Destroyet’s consort on getting no
response to her prolonged signalling was
oW coming up.

““Midships, men, ’'midships.
‘way port gun,” roared Darrell.

Quickly the leering muzzle veered
round, and the gun’s sharp, snappy wail
above the hurly-burly. There was an up-
ward rush of cheering Canadians. But
only a loose heap of slain and wounded
filled the eye.

Darrell’s’ whistle piped clear and full
through the gusty wind, and immediate-
Iy the waving of a lantern from the
Victoria’s bridge answered him.

“On deck with prisoners,” he snapped,
“Into the boats with them, their wound-

Clear
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ed too. Loosen away there, davits, and
swing out. Be smart, lads—smart for
your lives.”

Ahead two reports thundered out
faintly, for the Oriental’s consort had dis-
covered all. Her projectiles ricochetted
to starboard, sending up clouds of spray.
Again she let fly; but her bursting mis-
siles only served to hurry the victors.

The Destroyer’s engineers and stokers
were forced up on deck. They had their

‘choice of the boats or the greedy seas.

“Cut painters. Fire if they don’t pull
away,” were the orders ringing down
from the Destroyer’s bridge. It was no
time to be humane when the fate of
Vancouver was at stake.

But without hesitation the prisoners
frantically pulled away in the direction
of the oncoming vessel. Some of the
men were at the oars; some cursing;
some trampling on their wounded, care-
less of their groans so long as they shook
impotent fists at their conquerors. Many
of their comrades were tongue-tied
through fury and despair.

As Darrell saw the dim figures of his
remaining men hastily board the prize,
from the doomed Victoria, he rang the
Destroyer’s engines to full speed ahead,
for promptly had his engineroom and
stokehold staffs taken up their posts be-
low. The prize leaped forward to the
quickening beat of her triple screws.
Under the deadly shower of bursting
missiles from the enemy, she hurled her-
self forward into the safety of further
night.

In the little cramped wireless cabin
abaft the wardroom pantry the operator,
exhausted, half-dazed with fighting,
stared for a few moments in stupefaction
at the tape machine.

“OC....0C....QC....7" rattled the
receiver as the riband of white paper
passed out in a coil.

He snatched it up, and frowned at the
strange letters. With a great cry he
sprang to the ladder.

The Oriental’s receiver was registering
the secret-code countersign of the Brit-
ish North Pacific Fleet.

Saved was Vancouver, the great sea-
port of British Columbia.
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And saved may it be, for ever from thee,

Thou sly tawny Jap, thou siimy Chinec.

From Mr. Sam Slick who prevails to the
South.

From envious hordes who with wide
gaping mouth

Stare now at our treasures, our
“untold ;

Qur fruit and farm lands; our silver and
gold;

Qur copper and coal, and our forests
sublime ;

Qur wealth all abounding for now and

~all time;

Our Ports and our Harbours that great-
ness afford—

Protection to Commerce, defence to the
sword.

riches
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Ye Chinese who grovel and sn1ve1 and
leer

Get rich on your hoardmg and then
disappear;

Make off helter- skelter in double quick
run,

With the wealth of our Soil, to the Land
of the Sun.

Ye japanese clad with equlpments of
war

Whose armies and navies and Juggernaut
car

Would crush, if they dare, and claim
as their own

What belongs to the whlte man——the
white man alone.

Avaunt ye whom envy and malice propel

To usurp all our splendour by tactics of
He:1!

Easter in the Garden

| Agnes Lockhart Hughes

In the garden ‘twas Easter Sunday-—
And all through the scented aisles—
Spring blossoms were flaunting their bonnets,~
Bbedecked in the gayest of styles.

With lavender sunshades half-opened,
A Tlilac bush leaned o’er the gate;

While tulips were rustling their silken gowns,
Like queens in rich robes of state.

The crocus and hyacinthe chattered,
With a narcissus dressed in white,

And a violet all dewey in purple frills
Looked on with the keenest delight.

A Dbeautiful lily half kneeling,
The pearls on her rosary told,

And the grasses chanted a soft “Amen”—
As she kissed the sweet cross of gold.

Then, a breeze shook the tinkling bluebells
And a robin spilled song on the air;
- While baring their he'lrts,—the flowers all kneh
And \vafted to Heaven a prayer.



Betty Jane of Three Gables

Agnes Lockhart Hughes

Author of Beneath the Old Poke Bonnet; Marthy's Second Honeymoon ;
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An Aristocrat in Bohemia, Etc,

ES, her liiacs always bud earlier
than anyone’s else hereabouts,—
they’re beauties too,—but stingy!

she wouldn't let you sniff themn
on yer life if she could help it.”

‘There was the click of a gate, and the
ker came from an angle in her little gar-
velled walk opposite, as Betty Jane Par-
l.et came from an angle in her little gar-
den where she had been made the unwill-
ing eavesdropper, hearing no good of
herself.

“Stingy”—she muttered, leaning over
the low white-washed paling separating
her cottage irom the road. Stingy,—and
1 almost supporting—the vilage church
to say nothing of foreign missions!—
humph!” but she heard voices and ap-
proaching footsteps again, so she with-
drew to the latticed porch.” Wi of
course Easter'll be kind'r warm like this
year, comin’ in April, you know, so [
just bought me a straw bonnet with red
roses and lilies-of-the-valley. It looks
quite spry too, but so long as you think
it all right, it goes,—for you oughter
know, comin’ from a big city.”

A cheery laugh answered the older
woman's speech: “You certainly wiil be
quite nobby, Aunt Emma, but just wait
until you see my chic hat; it will shock
this quiet village, I'm afraid. Just the
same, do you know what I’d really like
to wear in a place like this? Just a
simple leghorn, with natural lilacs and
foliage. Why in New York we'd give
the eyes out of our heads for blossoms
ke your neighbor opposite has ;—I’'ve a
great mind to cultivate her acquaintance.”

“Nonsense ; she’d bite your head off:
she’s as tart as vinegar. Nobody ever

bothers about her. Disappointed in love,
some say : though her mother before her
was the same; gives all her savings to
the church and boasts of it, while she
tives like a miser,—so we just let her
alone.”

“More's the pity; 1'd just love to look
her up; who knows, but the poor old
soul has grown bitter because you have
left her too much alone!”

Again the voices passed, and Betty
Jane Parker stretched her neck to look
after the retreating forms. [Emelina
Baxter, her opposite neighbor, she quick-
ly recognized, but the sweet girlish figure
was a stranger to Betty, who knew all
the village folks, for had she not dwelt
here all her life?

The speakers had passed on, and still
Betty Jane lingered by the low white
paling with the scents of the lilacs about
her.

“Tart as vinegar—nobody cver bothers
about her;—she lives like a miser ;—so
we just let her alone!”  Disjointedly
the sentences echoed dully on Betty
Jane’s ears; a bluebird in the purple mist
of blossoms above, sent out a short,
sweet trill,—and, yes it was singing Y
“Who knows but that she has grown
old because you have let her alone!”

It was many a day since Betty Janc
had moved so briskly; it lacked but a
few days of Ifaster. liggs were high
and scarce; never bad her prized hens
laid so poorly, and she had counted on
them so much for her generous contri-
bution to the Easter collection, in the
Church, where the Parkers were known
and respected chiefly because of their
liberal contributions. Yet Betty Jane ac-
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tuaily smiled beneath her stitfly starched
Shaker bonnet, as laying her freshly
gathered eggs on the latticed porch, she
moved about the garden, looking into the
violets' purpling eyes, and for the first
time in her life, noting the pretty con-
trast between the yellow daffodils, and
the scylla’s deep blue bells. Even the
shy crocuses seemed to lean towards her,
and the hyacinths shook their scented
blossoms at her feet.

She had thought of gathering the
Spring blossoms and offering them for
saic in the village shop, in order to make
up the egg shortage, but her pride re-
belled.  “*Miser,” they had called her,
had she actually become one? *“Old,” too
they had said, but Betty Jane had not
yet rounded her thirty-fifth year, though
she looked all of ffty,—with her hair
drawn painfully back from her forehead,
and the sad droop of her straight lips,
that so scldom smiled.

Betty Jane’s father died when she was
quite young, leaving the little homestead
with its trim garden, and a smail in-
come to his widow, Abigail. She, a
thrifty woman, laid aside the pennies for
Betty Jane, and it was an open secret in
the village that Mrs. Parker for years
had made a practice of donating all the
money derived from the sale of her
choicest hens’ eggs, during the Lenten
season, to the Kaster collection of the
primitive Methodist church that she and
her husband had regularly attended. The
lives of mother and daughter had been
strictly methodical as befitted the relics
of an esteemed deacon. The front door
ol their cottage bore the insignia of the
occupants of the “three gabled” dwell-
ing. “Three Angles,” a wit of the vil-
lage had dubbed the house, liking it to
the dcacon Hezikiah—his spouse Abi-
gail, and their daughter Betty Jane, with
the tightly braided pigtails hanging down
her back.,  The brass knocker on the
front door gleamed as brightly today as
it did ncarly forty years ago, when Dea-
con Parker led his dignified young bride
proudly to what was then considered in
the village,—a mansion. Constant pol-
ishing had worn the plate beneath the
knocker, while about the edge the white
pamt was scoured, until the bare wood
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peeped forth boldly. Seidom had this
door swung back on its hinges,—save
once when Hezikiah, and Abigail, after
a brief honeymoon, crossed the thres-
hold. Again when the baby girl, Betty
Jane Abigail Parker, had been carried
forth to baptism, and back again after the
ceremony. Later, Hezikiah, with all the
dignity befitting a faithful deacon of
years standing, all silent and cold, had
been borne forth to the village church-
yard. Then, a few years after, Abigail,
his spouse, had passed under the same
portals to rest beside her husband’s re-
mains, where a modest white shaft told
of their many virtues,—for they were
considered in the village as models of
godliness and charity.

True, Hezikiah never had been known
to give a shilling to a private charity,
nor had Abigail been guilty of such an
indiscretion, but both had been lauded
to the villagers for their generous sup-
port of the church, and especially for

the magnitude of their Easter offerings
placed on the plate during the collections,
then taken up. So, it had become some-
what of a boast, handed down as a duty
to Betty Jane to still carry on, and she
had done so for years,—scrimping,—
hoarding, denying herself pleasures, and
growing so parsimonious that she aimost
begrudged the passers-by the scent of her
exquisite lilacs swaying their purple and
white fringes over the narrow white
fence separating her garden from the
village highway.

Twice a year the minister called—and
all the village knew it,—for he had ac-
tually dared to walk up the front steps,
lifted the brass knocker, and was ushered
in by Betty Jane. And often, too, now
that the neighbors came to think of i,
they remembered seeing Squire Creigh-
ton’s happy-go-lucky son, Harry, admit-
ted over the sacred threshold. Shortly
after, he had left the village, and noth-
ing had since been heard of him.

Betty Jane sat on the edge of a horse-
hair trunk in the attick, or store-room
of “Three Gables.” Neatly arranged
about the room were many bits of an-
cient history, from the antique poke bon-
net, and voluminous hoop-skirts, to the
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gutta-percha galoshes, worn by a worthy
ancestor.

In spite of the aroma of camphor and
sweet lavendar that greeted one from
every nook and cranny, an occasional
motn flitted across the room, and disap-
peared in the shadows.

From the old trunk, Betty Jane drew
forth a cashmere dolman,—its black hav-
mg long since given place to a rusty
brown,—a bonnet with threadbare rib-
bons and faded flowers,—and silk gloves
that had been mended, until they would
scarcely hold another stitch. Betty Jane
knew them weli,—these antiquated arti-
cles of her wardrobe, that had done duty
on state occasions for many years, and
it needed not the entrance of the prying
sunbeam, to show up their utter shab-
biness. “And all the neighbors with
something new for Easter—talking about
it too, as if it was all the season was
made for; yet not one of them's done
what I have for years, to educate the
heathen, and send missionaries to teach
what Easter means, but what does it
mean?”’ suddenly queried Betty Jane.
“Renunciation” seemed to come from the
corner where Abigail’s widow’s weeds
were carefully wrapped in a box. “Cru-
cifixion,” echoed Hezikiah’s stove-pipe
hat on the shelf above the trunk. “’Taint
neither I” said Betty Jane, ignoring all
rules of grammar, as thrusting the shab-
by clothes aside she crossed to the open
window. “Oh!” she cried, with a long
drawn gasp,—“I know what it means—
I know,—the lilacs have told me,—it’s
resurrection,—resurrection!” — and she
clapped her hands in glee like a happy
child. “And resurrection it'll be for
you, poor Betty Jane,”—she laughed.

The dwellers of “Three Gables” had
scldom been known to patronize the om-
nibus, making four trips daily to and
from, the little nearby town. No, it had
always been considered by the Parkers
“healthier to walk,” and, besides, their
maxim was “A dime saved, is a dime
narned,” though the poor omnibus driver
never got a chance to save nor earn it
IlOm that direction. But today DBetty

iune had actually been seen to climb
aboard the creaking vehicle, as it lum-
bered towards the city. There was the

identical bonnet that Betty had dreamed
of the night before, when the little imp
“Vanity” whispered: “Do your duty to
yourself ;—If you would have the sun
shine into your home do not draw down
the shades. Dress gay, and you will feel
gay; you have no right to cast a gloom
over the community by your shabby ap-
parel; You are young yet; dress young”
—and now here was the dream before
her—a leghorn bonnet with purple lilacs,
and black velvet ties.

“Can I show you somethlno in a bon-
net ?”’

Betty Jane started, and falteringly in-
quired the price of the one before her.

“Ten Dollars!” It nearly took the
trembling woman'’s breath away,—as she
replied: “It is just the style I had in
mind, but the price is more than I can
pay, for I have many other purchases to
make out of a less sum “for all.”

The girl laughed softly, as sne said
“That often happens, and I could show
you something less expensive; but by
the way aren’t you the lady from “Three
Gables,” where the lilacs are already
blooming so delightfully? Why I im-
agine I get a whiff of their perfume now.
The whole village owes you a vote of
thanks.”

Betty Jane beamed with pride as she
answered in the affirmative: “You sec
I'm right fond of lilacs, that’s why I
fancied this bonnet,” said the prospective
purchaser, and the younger woman
thought she detected a slight blush pass
over Betty Jane’s face.

“If you fancy that style, I can show
you an inexpensive leghorn, that could
be trimmed for less money. Anyway, [
think a bonnet much too old for you,
and would suggest a close fitting toque;
you see, your hair is beautiful, but if I
may say so, it is arranged too severely,
for your vears.”

%k k % %k %k

Ten years had passed away from Bet-
tv Jane’s expression as she clicked the

gate softly behind her and walked be-
tween the fragrant lilac bushes to the
latticed porch of “Three Gables.”

The tallow dips in their polished brass
candlesticks, looked down in amazement
as Betty Jane took from its paper trim-
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med sheif, the best Jamp, and placed 1t
lighting in the centre of ‘the kitchen
table. The cat purred strangeiy, and
gazed mysteriously at her mistress. From
their paper wrappings Betty Jane drew
a Leghorn toque, which had been bent
and pinned into shape by the obliging
salesgirl; there, too, were the velvet rib-
bon ties—such a bargain,—for she had
fortunately come across two remnants cf
the required lengths. “And to think of
artificial lilacs,” murmured Betty Jane,
as she smiled over the suggestion whis-
pered to her by the salesgirl, whereby the
genuine ones could be had at no expen-
diture. The gloves—pearl gray too, but,
oh dear!—everyone in church would be
looking at her hands, and she blushed
alrcady; she had wanted black gloves
as being so much more serviceable, but
the salesgirl had persuaded. They could
be cleaned at home when soiled; would
reallv wear much longer, and were just
the style at present. An cxceptionally
good glove for the money too; regular
two-doilar quality marked to one dollar,
because only a few broken sizes remain-
ed. The salesgirl had been so kind to
her, and just to think of it too, she was
the grand neice of Betty Jane’s opposite
neighbor, the one who had accused her
of being “miserly and as tart as vine-
gar.” Never mind, the girl was sweet,
“and what was her name ?”’—mused the
spinster, as delving into her reticule, she
drew forth a card on which was pen-
cilled: “Violet Ritchie.” A dotted veil
was also drawn from the recesses of the
reticule, and a mysterious little package
that Detty Jane looked fearfully at, and
after much deliberation opened gingerly.
A bundle of kid hair curlers,—oh, what
a scene for the sombre kitchen to be-
hold! Derhaps it was the effect of the
lamp light, that the face on the old brown
jug seemed to grin: while the painted
china dog wore such a peculiar expres-
sion that the cat, with her hair bristling,
crept again beneath the table. |

The lid of the horsehair trunk again
stood open, and this time the contents
were being examined by two pairs of
eyes. It was Easter Saturday evening
and Violet Ritchie, who was to spenZl
Sunday in the village with her aunt, just
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dropped in to see how Miss Parker was
progressing with the trimming of her
Leghorn hat. It now lay ready for the
morrow’s addition of real lilacs, that Vio-
iet was to arrange thereon previous to
church going. Now the dolman was be-
ing discussed: “It won’t do at all,” said
Violet decisively, ‘‘the style is only fit
for your grandmother, to say nothing of
its shabbiness.” Betty Jane looked un-
easily about the attic as though fearing
that her worthy ancestor might arise and
confront her.

Deeper and deeper Violet delved into
the trunk, when suddenly she cried joy-
fully: "I have it—the very thing—why
you dear girl, this is a treasure, real lace,
too; it's full of possibilities, and lace
shawls are so much in vogue now.”

Biscuits that would melt in your
mouth, strawberry jam and a delicious
cup of tea had been partaken of before
the two women parted that might, and
Betty Jane, with her hair twisted up in
the kid curlers, afraid to look at her
reflection in the looking glass, hastily put
out the light and crept into bed.

Easter Sunday morning dawned
brightly over “Three Gables,” where Bet-
ty Jane had been up with the sun. It
was a glorious day of many surprises
m the village. The aged widow Mal-
colm’s sight had been almost restored,
because of a visit from Betty Jane, who
brought her six eggs concealed in a
pretty basket of daffodils and violets.
Little Martha Dabney, the crippled child
of poor parents, had been gladdened by
a gift of choice duck eggs, buried in a
mass of hvacinths and crocuses. Many
similar gifts found their way into va-
rious homes of the village, and just
hefore church services Violet Ritchie was
seen leaving “Three Gables” with a huge
bunch of purple violets pressed closely
to her face.

* & % * *

The minister was in the pulpit, dis-
coursing on the wonders of the Resur-
rection. Then he spoke of worldly van-
ities, and exhorted his congregation to
each suffer some sacrifice on this day
to gladden another. “Make an offering,’
he continued, “directly, if possible, to
someone who needs a thought to glad-
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den her heart with the sunshme of
Laster., After the shadow of the Cross
Christ sent us the glorious Laster sun-
shine to brighten our lives. 1ach one
of us can make some sort of an offering
to lift the shadows from another’s path;
so it behooves all here to enter fully into
the spirit of the day. “Clothe the naked
—feed the hungry,—and make happy
some overburdened heart.”

The pulpit and chancel were gay with
white and purpie lilacs from the garden
at "Three Gables,” and many a glance
wandered to the high-packed pew, wher¢
sat Detty Jane Abigail Parker; and
scarcely could the villagers believe their
cyes, for instead of the shabby little old
spinster who for years had sat in this
same pew, they beheld a sweet faced
girlish-looking  woman, whom  they
scarcely recognized in her dress of black
poplin; her shawl of Dlack lace draped
gracefully about the shoulders, and fas-
tened in front with a spray of purple
lilacs. A soft pink glow was i her
cheeks, and her eyes shone purple un-
der their dark lashes. The hair that
erstwhile had always been tightly drawn
back from her forehead, now rippled in
soft waves beneath the Leghorn toque,
with its trimmings of natural lilacs.

The collection was being taken up, and
Betty Jane reached forth her daintily
gloved hand to drop her envelope on the
plate. Its amount was much in arrears
of preceding Easter offerings from the
mistress of "“I'lhiree Gables,” but her gift
was for the first time in her memory,
given with a cheerful heart.

The services were over, the minister
had shaken hands with Betty Jane, and
as she walked homeward along the coun-
try road, she was overtaken by her oppo-
site. neighbor, Mrs. Baxter, and Violet
Ritchie,

“I ’spose as usual, you've given gen-
erously this IZaster,” ventured Mrs.
Baxter.

“I've given unusually,” replied Betty
Jane, while a smile flitted over her face,
—and it’s the first time I remember ever
making a body happy by a direct per-
sonal offering.”

“How nice,” beamed Mrs. Baxter.

“You certainly have gladdened many
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hearts today,” said Violet; “why, ail the
villagers are talking of the lovely gifts
you have distributed, and just see my
violets, they are exquisite.  While we
all owe you a vote of thanks because of
your appearance ; how could anyone look-
ing at you today have a gloomy thought?
—you are as refreshing as a sweet Spring
blossom!”  Detty [ane, blushing, was
about to reply when Squire Creighton's
gig swung around a bend in the road.
Seated beside the squire was a handsome
young stranger, whom none ot the trio
secimed to recognize,

"My word! but what has come over
Betty Jane Darker, why she looks like
a young girl in her Easter togs!” 'Tlie
squirc chuckied, and flecked an mmagin-
erv fIv off the old brown cob, with his
whip, as the man beside him gasped
"Petty Jane—Betty Jane Parker,—why
you don’t mean to say that's she actu-
ally wearing her treasured lilacs?”

“That's the lady, sure as you're my
son,” laughed the squire. :

“Set me down here father; I had al
most forgotten my promise to wire Cou-
sin Jack immediately on my arrival here;
do you drive on, you'll be in time to pick
up my friend, the minister. He’ll look
sober when he hears the bad penny has
returned again.”

Bidding her neighbor and Violet “good
day,” Betty Jane clicked the old gate
behind her, and walked betwceen the nlac
trees towards "“Three Gables.” “How
changed everything scems,” murmured
the woman, half aloud, "nigh three and a
half decades I've spent in this place, and
though every plant, flower, shurb and
bush is familiar to me, the little garden
never seemed so fair as it does today.
Such a change: | wonder what has
wrought it?"

A wee small voice answered: “Your
gift to one whose heart was lonely. You
lifted her from the gloom of sordidness,
and all the village rejoices in the resur-
rection of Betty Jane Abigail Parker.”

There was a rat-tat-tat of the brass
knocker that, resounding through the
house, brought Betty Jane, still bonnet-
ed and gloved, quickly to the front door,
and there before her. stood a page from
the only volume of romance she had
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ever known—FHarry Creighton, only son
of the village squire.

A window curtain in the house across
the road, was pulled aside, and then has-
tily dropped, but a pair of spectacled eyes
watched long enough to see a man, ac-
tualiy a man, admitted into “Three
Gables,” and the door was shut behind
him, on all who sought to pry within.

“Land sakes alive, Mr. Creighton!”

“Land sakes alive, Miss Parker!”

Betty Jane glggled and Harry Creigh-
ton laughed so loudly, that the cat scam-
pered out the back door.

“To think of you looking so fine and
manly ; most took my breath away.”

“Yes, and to find you so gay and girl-
ish-like, almost took my senses away;
tell me Betty Jane, what has happened?”

“Lverybody’s asking the same ques-
tion? I asked it myself; and it’s all be-
cause I made a personal offering to a
poor creature, who needed it very badly,
and it 1esulted in my resurrection from
depths of selfishness, and miserliness
where for years I lay buried in ignor-
ance.”

“It was just these demons that stood
between us once, and drove me away;
but I, too, needed a lesson, in renuncia-
tion, and I have learned it to my ad-
vantage; I came back Betty Jane, be-
cause [ couldn’t stay away from the
mistress of “Three Gables” any longer,
but 1 never expected to find you so beau-
tiful, and looking twenty years younger
than you did when you walked sedately
to meeting, between Deacon Hezikiah
Parker, and your staid mother. T always
insisted you were cheated out of your
inheritance of childhood; for it was a
weil known fact, that to laugh in “Three
Gables”™ between  Saturday night and
Monday morning was, in the eyes of the
Deacon, a grievous offence.
walked n thc straight and narrow path,
—I have rollicked in the open,—a happy
devil—may-care sort of a chap, and as
such vou rejected me. Since then, we
have both had a wholesome lesson. Tell
me, Betty Jane, have I waited in vain?”’

What if the crayon pictures of Deacon
Hezikiah Parker, in his stove-pipe hat,
and his spouse Abigail, in her stiff crino-
lines, should come to life! What a scene
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might be enacted in the old sitting room

“Three Gables,” where Betty Jane
and Harry Creighton sat side by side on
the shining haircloth sofa. Already a
revoiution had taken place. The bow-
legged centre table, with its ghostly
marble top, had been relieved of wax-
flowers under glass, that had adorned
this one space for decades of years, and
instead a vase of lilacs wafted : their
fragrance about the room; the family
Bible still occupied its accustomed place,
with a fuzzy-wuzzy mat between it and
the cold marble of the table top. With
their backs set grimly against the pa-
pered walls, the stiff haircloth chairs,
each with a starched crochetted anti-
micassar clinging tenaciously to it, look-
ed askance at the uninviting sofa that
hitherto repelled the visitors at “Three
Gables,” now held in its deep recesses
the mistress of the mansion, and cne
who had not come there since many a
day. The china shepherd and shep-
herdess on either end of the painted
mantel, blinked at the perforated card-
board mottoes over the doors, and in
her sombre black frame a maiden clung
courageously to the “Rock of Ages,”
while the raging waves beat mercilessly
about her naked feet. Silent stood the
old melodeon in a corner of the room,
with a hook of gospel hymns opened
thereon. Seating himself before the -
strument Harry struck a few wheezing
chords, and then through the discord
broke into the “Merry Widow” waltzes,
while the yellowed keys groaned in
agony.

“That’s quite a lively air,” tittered Bet-
ty Jane; is it a new hymn?”

“No,—it’s a new ‘“Her,” answered
Harry, as the strains floated merrily out
of the open window, and set the birds
warbling, in the lilac trees. Mrs. Bax-
ter, scarcclx believing her ears, crept
down by the roadside to make sure that
the sounds came from “Three Gables,”
where the garden blooms spilled their
scents, and the tightly closed door with
its polished brass knocker gave no hint
to the villagers of the most interesting
chapter in the love romance of Betty

Jane, of “Three Gables.”



EPITOME OF PREVIOUS CHAPTERS.

This thrilling and pathetic story has reached a stage in its serial publication when,
for the benefit of our readers who have missed the pleasure of reading its initial chapters,
it is desirable, and indeed necessary, to epitomise it up to date, and thence-forward from
month to month till its final culmination.

CHAPTER I. Is the revelation of a financial catastrophe in which John Reedham, then
about 44 years of age, and a partner in the firm of Lowther, Currie & Co., stands out as
the conspicuous figure and the culprit. The other parthers are Sir Philip Lowther, James
Currie, and George Lidgate.

Lidgate is the only partner at home when the revelation takes place. He had been
the friend of Reedham for 20 years. The two confront each other; and as the senior part-
ners, Lowther and Currie, hard relentless men, were to return next day, Lidgate deter-
mines to give Reedham a chance of escape and an 18 hours’ start of the hounds of
justice and retribution.

Reedham avails himself of the offer, and on departing implores Lidgate to look after
“Bessie” and the boy. “Bessie’” was his wife, a beautiful and fascinating woman, 34 years
old, thoroughly devoted to her husband; and “the boy,” whose name was Leslie, was his
son, then 14 years old, at school.

ILidgate proceeds to Reedham’s home and discloses the defalcation to Mrs. Reedham,
whom “he had loved and lost”; but the existence of his love seems to have been dis-
closed for the first time at this dire and disastrous interview,

CHAPTER II. James Currie, one of the stern and relentless partners, visits Mrs.
Reedham, and in the heat of his inveighing against her husband, Leslie, the son, suddenly
enters, and having heard the closing words of the animadversion he practically orders James
Currie to retire. This was the first declaration of the fervent faith of a sanguine boy
either that his father was innocent or that he would return and remove the stain on his life
by a noble retribution.

TFrom the first, in spite of an apparent kindness and an evident desire for conciliation
on Lidgate's part, Leslie evinced a distrust and hostility to Lidgate.

CHAPTERS III and IV. Reedham, disguised as a broken-down clerk, seeks shelter at
the house of an old servant of his, Mrs. Mary Anne Webber. She did not recognize him;
but he reveals himself to her, rents a room in the house; and thenceforth, with the secret
of his identity known to her alone, he becomes Thomas Charlton. The Rev. Mr. Fielden,
Vicar of St. Ethelreds, gives him a card of introduction to Archibald Currie, the brother
of James Currie, his former partner. Archibald Currie is one of the finest types of
generous, benevolent, business men; Charlton calls on him at his home, and obtains employ-
ment at the warehouse, 1§ Old Broad Street, London. .

Archibald Currie had in his home a young lady, named Katherine Wrede, an orphan,
whom he regarded as his ward and who called him Uncle. She at once gets interested in
Charlton, and Archibald Currie told her, in taking Charlton, he was “drawing a large cheque
on the Bank of TIFaith.” DBut hearing that even in the intense excitement and indignation
at his fall, all loved Reedham, Katherine Wrede said to “her Uncle” that people “don’t talk
like that about a weak or merely wicked man.”

Stephen Currie, a son of James Currie, now appears on the scene and makes love to
Katherine Wrede, which she sternly resents. . .

Thomas Charlton works along in the office of Archibald Currie, becomes his confidential
clerk, and gains position and influence day by day to the disgust and disappointment of
one man only—Richard Turner. . . . .

CHAPTERS V. and VI. A year elapses. Bessie Reedham is keeping a small house in
Burnham for paying guests or boarders. The boy leaves school; takes a position as a
hook-keeper which he forfeits on account of a resented remark made about his father.

Lidgate at this juncture returns from a trip to America. Interviews Mrs. Reedham,
who still believes her husband is alive and will clear up the mystery. At the interview
she asked Lidgate the amount of the defalcation, as she said: “Leslie was to consider it
his debt and would redeem it.” This, too, was the boy’s ambition. Noble boy; worthy heart!
Lidgate goes to Archibald Currie, and gets Leslie a position in his office. Lidgate reveals
t]o Katherine Wrede his love for Mrs. Reedham and declares he would “marry her only he
dare not propose such a thing.”

LidgaIZe. pwhile going in to interview Archibald Currie about the boy Leslie, encounters
;‘Thnmas Charlton” coming out. No recognition on Lidgate's part. Agony and bloody sweat
.o Charlton.

Lidgate and Archibald Currie discuss Reedham’s strange case, and make conjectures,
Katherine Wrede in turn discusses Charlton with her uncle, and affirms a growing trust and
confidence in him. .

Stephen Currie again appears on the scene, and makes new declarations of love, which
Katherine resents. s ;

Richard Turner, the envious employe of Archibald Currie, now begins to display his
ferrety instinets, and dogs the steps of Chariton to his humble abode. This is the beginning
of a strange revelation, and of the depicting of a class of character very familiar and very
revolting. Turner himself was an utter incompetent and was retained by Archibald Curriv
solely from feelings of charity.
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CHAPTER VII.
under the charge of Charlton!
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Leslie Reedham received into the office of Archibald Currie, and placed

Surely at that moment of anguish and trial the latter had

tully expiated all the misery he had wrought. .
Leslie tells Charlton at their first introduction

about his father and reasserts higs

fervent faith that he will one day vindicate himself.

Charlton tells Mary Ann Webber of his new boy-charge. . .

Possibility of Charlton, whose position and influence with Archibald Currie were now
fully assured, going abroad to disentangle some complications connected with the Colonial

branch of Archibald Currie's business.

CHAPTER V1L
I1IS CHANCE.

Archibald Currice had no partner. Since
the death of Abraham Wailett, the ori-
ginal founder of the firm, he had pur-
sued his way alone. Lt entailed a colos-
sal amount of work upon him, but, as
he was fond of saying, it had its com-
pensations. e found the chief one in
the fact that he could do absolutely as
he liked without consulting or consider-
ing others. To a man of his tempera-
ment, and somewhat quixotic method of
conducting business, this liberty was pe-
culiarly satisfying and welcome. His
brother James, though not admitted into
his confidence, knew enough of the
methods of business at Old Broad street,
to be able to describe them as suicidal.
Yet wn spite of all, Archibald had amass-
ed a constderable fortune, how consid-
erable James did not know. That it
must be ample he gathered from the
large sums his brother gave to charity,
and the lavish conduct generally of his
private life. [t was a mystery to James
Currie. who had no great faith in his
elder brother’s acumen.

But m this estimate he was entirely
wrong.  Archibald Currie in business
was very keen, and as we have already
said, seldom made a mistake in his man.
He had gathered a strange crowd of
derclicts about him at Old Broad street,
but he kept his own hands firmlyv on the
reins. Then he had bound most of them
to him in ties of gratitude which nothing
but death could break. The life stories
of his own staff would in themselves
make interesting reading. Ie was begin-
ning to realise now, however, as age and
its accompaniments began to creep upon
him, that perhaps he had made a mistake
in not having taken a partner carlier in
life. He discovered now that while he
had many eager and willing servants,
there was no one to share the burden
that was beginning to press. Now, when
he would have slackened off a bit, and

eventually retired, there was no one to
take his place. It was a curious position,
and an unusual one, for a man of his
standing to find himself in.

As he sat at his desk surrounded by
the accumlation of the morning’s mail,
his face wore an unusualiy harassed
look.

It was the African mail day, and the
news was disquieting.  Ifor a time he
was at a loss how to act.

It was now the month of May, and
Charlton had been in his cmployment
almost two years. His thoughts natur-
ally turned to Charlton, in a dilemma
which he could not for the moment un-
ravel. The natural outcome was to ring
the bell and ask that he niught come to
him at once.

Charlton was now fully estabiished in
Old Broad street, and enjoyed his em-
ployer’s full confidence. On the whole,
e was a favourite with the rest of the
staff, chiefly because he was very retir-
ing and inoffensive, and gave himself no
airs.  The only man who hated him and
longed to see his discomfiture and dis-
grace was Richard Turner; that worthy
was still biding his time. Charlton en-
tered the private room with the quiet
assurance of the man who knows that
he is welcome and trusted.

Archibald Currie turned to him kind-
ly. not forgetting to smile, in spite of
the worries gnawing at his mind.

“Read that, Charlton, and tell me what
vou think.”

Charlton took the letter and read it
through.

“There scems to be a muddle some-
where,” he said when he had finished.
“A panic among all concerned.”

“Panic.” that’s the word. A regular
war fever or scare. They don't seem
able to grip the fact that now's their
opportunity. You remember I spoke to
vou in the autumn of last year about
going out.  You'll have to go now, im-
mediately, as soon as you can get ready.”
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“I am ready, sir, if you think I am
the man.”

“There is no one else,” said Archibald
Currie with a sigh. “And in the last
two years I have proved you. Do you
know Charlton, that today, for the first
time, 1 realise my sixty-five years.”

“You don’t look them, sir.”

“That’s neither here nor there; 1 feel
them, which is the chief thing. I can't
face the South African journey and the
organization and direction that is needed
there. I must leave everything to you,
and give you absolute cart blanche.”

Charlton’s lip slightly quivered, and
the blue spectacles suddenly grew dim.

“Sir, it is a great trust you would
place in me. I might easily betray you.”

“Yes, but you won’t,” said Archibald
Currie with the easy confidence of the
man who knows. “How soon can you

be ready? This is Thursday. What
about Saturday’s boat? Would it be
possible ?”’

“Quite; I could go tonight for that
matter. 1 have no ties, I can rise up
and walk at any moment.”

“It has its advantages,” said Currie,
but with a scarcely perceptible sigh.
“Just get on the telephone to the steam-
ship company and ask them what they
can do.”

Charlton passed into the outer office,
and was absent about five minutes.

“Plenty of berths, Mr. Currie. I will
call round at lunch time and settle it,”
he said when he returned.

“Ah, that’s all right. It’s a ghastly
time of year for South Africa. You'll
have to occupy yourself tomorrow or
this afternoon in getting a suitable out-
it. Go to the proper place and take
their advice, and send the bill to me.”

“Thank you, I shan’t want much. A
Man who can carry his belongings in his
hand scores on occasion, and I can buy
what I want in Cape Town.”

“A man after my own heart,” said
Archibald Currie heartily. “You can
sce for yourself what a little foresight
now would mean later on, especially in
the event of war. I will give you carte
blanche. You must charter steamers,
build them, if need be; get everything in
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readiness for what may happen, and let
us be first in the field.”

Charlton nodded understandingly. The
prospect of such scope filled him with
lively anticipation. The man who is
whotly trusted, provided he is capable,
can work wonders.

"I grasp the situation fully,” he said.

“And when in doubt, cable, cable for
all you are worth, never mind the ex-
pense; but I don’t think you’ll be in
any doubt. The thing is as plain on the
face of it as a pikestaff. We've got to
get ready, to be ready for any emergency,
and if it doesn’t come off, well, we don’t
lose anything. Try and knock that into
them, and steady them a bit, don’t you
know, that’s what they want.”

“Yes, sir.”

Archibald Currie was silent a moment
gazing through the window at the blue
sky.
“And Charlton, | need scarcely say
that I hope this will be worth your while,
Engineer this bit of business successful-
ly and I’ll make you a partner when you
come back.”

“Mr. Currie, that would be impos-
sible! Who am I to have such an honour
conferred? It would be too much, sir.
I am satisfied with what you have done
for me already, as indeed I ought.”

“That’s all right, my boy,” said Archi-
bald Currie affably. “We won’t say any
more about it. “You'll be six months
gone, I should say. When October
comes, we’ll have another talk. Mean-
while are you disengaged this evening®
Come out to Hyde Park Square to din-
ner, my ward will be pleased to see you,
and detached from the routine here, we
can go more fully into affairs at Port
Elizabeth.”

Charlton thanked him, and with a full
heart withdrew. His pulses thrilled at
the prospect opening out before him. In
six months time, perhaps, he would have
accomplished that object he had set be-
fore him. He would then throw himself
on the mercy of Archibald Currie, and
face the world a new man. But above
and beyond all he would restore his
home. God alone knew how hard it had
been to play the part in the last six
months, how often he had been on the



228

point of Dbetrayal, especially where the
boy was concerned. His only safeguard
was to keep away from him as much as
possible, to say little, to cut down op-
portunitics for which his whole being
longed and craved. Dut while he had
sternly repressed himself in one direction
he had encompassed the boy with an at-
mosphere of loving care. The whole of
the office, understanding that young
Reedham was Charlton's special protege
as well as n special favour with the
master himself, seemed to vie with one
another in doing him kindness. Leslie
Reedham, indeed, found his lines fall in
pleasant places, and his happiness shoune
in his face.

He knew that his heart was warm
to Charlton, that each day was bright-
ened and made alive for him by his
kind word. And out of the fulness of
his heart he had spoken at home. Bessie
Reedham was so grateful to the un-
known friend who had made the way
so casy for her boy, that more than
once she had wished to thank him on
her own account. But the letter she had
often penned in her mind remained un-
written.

In the course of the afternoon when
Charlton was out regarding the prepara-
tions for his hurried journey, James
Currie made a call at Old Broad street.
This in itself was so unusual that his
brother looked naturally surprised to see
him.

“A most unusual honour, Jamie,” said
he in his most genial mood, feeling the
relief consequent upon Charlton’s accep-
tance of the trust offered. *“How are
you all? It seems ages since we heard
aunything about Fair Lawn ?”

“"Well, it isn't our fault. You know
you refused my wife's last invitation to
dinner,” said James Currie rather coldly,
for the memory of it rankled.

“Ah, well, T explained that I had
practically given up dining out. and it is
a long drive to Hampstecad. Tell Jane
I'll come one of these odd days and make
my peace with her.”

“Oh, she didn’t care, T assure vou, but
she blamed Miss Wrede. We seem to

have lost you altogether since she came
to London.”
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“It isn't that, Jamie, but I'm getting
to be an old man, fonder than ever of
my own fireside. Tell jane I'll give a
big dinner myself to atone. How’s busi-
ness "

*Only so-so. We haven't recovered yet,
Archibald, from Reedham’s disgrace.
BBut of course these persistent rumours
from South Africa have a disquieting
effect. Have you any letters today from
the Cape? [ thought [ might pop round
to inquire whether you had any first-hand
information ?”

“I think that war is inevitable, James,
but whether sooner or later I don't know.
I'm sending a representative out, he sails
on Saturday.”

“Who " inquired James Currie, inter-
estedly.

“Charlton, you remember the man who
has been here about two years. An un-
commonly smart chap, and reliable.”

“It's a big thing, and you don't know
anything about him, practically. Hadn’t
you better be careful?”

“I think I know my man; anyway,
it’s all settled and he sails in the Walmer
Castle on Saturday.”

“Well, I hope it'll turn out all right.
[ sometimes wish I had asked you to
take Stephen in with you. It’s a more
secure business than the Stock Exchange,
and he hasn’t the kind of brain for our
business. He’'d do better handling your

kind of business. I suppose it's too late
now ?”’

“I am afraid so,” replied Archibald
doubtfully. “There’s nothing the matter
with Stephen’s brains, Jamie,” he added
good-humouredly. “He would probably
have used them to better purpose if he
hadn’t had a father before him.”

“He hasn’t been indulged too much,
excepting perhaps by his mother,” re-
plied James Currie in an aggrieved voice.
“And he's a good lad without any vices.”

“He’s too cock sure of himself, Jamie.
A Dittle experience of life will make

him a better man as it does or should do
all of us.”

James Currie was silent a moment, un-
certain how to proceed. He had come
to plead a certain cause with his brother
and the opening was not very propitious.
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“lYact is, Archie, Stephen’'s just at the
age when a young man 1s unsettled. Mar-
riage would cure him of the faults you
b])ca]\ of, and after all they're very slight
faults.  You know without my tcllmo
you that he’s not been the samc chap
since he met Miss Wrede.”

“1 can’t help that, Jamie.”

“But after all, you're so far respon-
sible, for you introduced her into our
circle, where I'm bound to say she's done
sonte harm.  Stephen hasn't done a good
dav’s work since he fcll in love with” her,
and if | could sce them married now 1t
would bhe the best thing that could hap-
pen. I feel sure, for everybody con-
cerned.”

“That's a matter for the young people
lo settle for themselves,” Archibald ob-
served.

“\Well, so far, of course,
judicious advice or pressure 1S some-
times of use. Miss Wrede 1s playing fast
and loosce with Stephen, and his mother
is very angry about it.”

“I’ardon me, 1 don't agree with vou,”
said Archibald, a little hotly for him. I
can't sec where the fast and loose comes
in.  They hardly ever meeet. She said
only the other day she hadn't scen him
for over two months. You must allow
that isn't very hot love-making.”

“Ah, but before that she led hun on.
Well, we needn’t argue about that. I
may as well own up that I'm here to-
day solely on Stephen’s account to ask
whether you won’t do something to has-
ten matters. No doubt she means to
have him in the end, for of course he's
a good-looking chap and a fair match.
but her coquetting foreign ways are
driving him off the stmwht Archie,
and [ hope vou'll put in a word seeing
the mischief has been partly blouorht
about by you,”

Archibald Currie straightened himself
in his chair, and squaled his shoulders.
A little angry, he spoke with unusual
b -lxqueness

"You ask what's impossible. ['ve
Q} oken to Katherine again and again, and
even so far she

but a little

back as the first vear
came from Bruges she told me quite
plainly she would never marry Stephen.
She has never swerved from that, and
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I'm afraid that's the answer both Ste-
phen and you will have to take. I'm

sorry, but Stephen will have to take his

disappointment like a man.”

“Well, the lads ruin may lie at her
door,” said james Currie gloomily. “He’s

off his sleep and meat, as the saying 1s,
and as for his work, it's a vanishing
quantu\ I feel very Dbitter about this,

r Stephen had lus chances in more de-
hll'{lbl(f quarters.  Robert Dracebridge’s
daughter would take him tomorrow, and

her fertune won't be less than thirty
thousand.™
“You're blaming me for this, and

sn't just,  said Arcnibald Currie quick-
Iv. 1 can’t do more than say I'm sorry;
but, after all, Stephen has to take his
chances in the fortunes of war, and he's
not the first man who has had to start
life on the heels of a personal disap-
pointment.”

James Currie rose, somewhat gloom
ilv. He could not gainsay what his bro-
ther had said. Archibald’s own life story
was a case in point: but he was bitterly
disappointed and sore all the same, and
could not hide it.

“You might have given Stephen the
chance to go to South Africa for vou.
Couldn't he go yet, even with this Charl-
ton? He could be useful in many ways,
and 1 won't charge vou his expenses.
He'll have to get away somewhere. Do
you think it \\oul(l be any usc his com-
ing to Hyde Park-square and trying to
get a finai answer from Miss Wrede?"

“I think she’s given him his final an-
swer, not once, but many times,” re-
plied Archibald.

“And about South Africa?’ he inquir-
ed. as he tuwrned towards the door.

*] have no objection, of course; but
the time is veryv short. Would he be
])IC[)alC(l to start on forty-eight hours’
notice, or even less. Chzulton sails on
Saturday afternoon.”

The door opened at the moment, and
Charlton himself appeared, having re-
turned from his visit to the offices of the
steamship company. At sight of James
Currie he gave a start, and, with a has-
tily-muttered apology, turned away. But
his principal called him back.
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“Come in, Charlton, and be introduced
to my brother. I think you have never
met.”

Charlton had no choice. Accustomed
as he was to the exercise of a perfect
and colossal self-control, which had be-
come second nature to him, the ordeal
was the most searching he had yet been
through.

But he did not shrink. He came a
little way into the room, thankful that
the blinds had been drawn closely own
to shut out the glare of the afternoon
sun.  As Archibald Currie spoke the
words of introduction he bowed, but
apparently did not see James Currie’s
only half-offered hand.

James Currie was jealous of Charlton’s
mfluence with his brother, and not, as
he might have been, happy in the thought
that he had found someone he could
trust. e had, indeed, no faith in Archi-
bald’s judgment of men. There was thus
some comedy in their relations one to an-
other.

“I have been telling my brother of
your hurried preparation, Charlton,” said
Archibald Currie pleasantly, “and how
willingly you have fallen in with all my
arrangements.”

“It is a duty as well as a pleasure,
sir,” replied Charlton in a low voice.

“Will you excuse nmie now? A man
is waiting on the telephone. T merely
looked in to say that I have engaged a
second-class berth.”

“Iirst-class,” put in Archibald Currie.

“No, second, it is good enough. The
accommodation is frst-rate. [l go
now.”

He went out by the door rather ab-
ruptly, fancying that James Currie had
moved to a position where he could bet-
ter see his face.

“A queer-looking cuss,” he observed,
as the door closed. “\What does he wear
those blue goggles for? [ could swear
he doesn’t need them.”

“His cyes arc weak. He's a good-
looking man enough, Jamie. You're pre-
judiced.”

“I could swear he isn’t what he seems.
There’s a furtive uneasiness about him
that is suggestive. But I’'m not sur-
prised, Archie, knowing what your fads
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are. You’'ll get let in one of these days,
perhaps this time, who knows, then per-
haps you'll be a little more careful about
the scum of the earth.”

“Jamie, I wish you'd pick your words,”
said Archie good-humouredly. “I am
certain Charlton’s going to score for me
this time.”

“Well, let’s hope so. I shouldn’t care

for Stephen to go out with that man, and
he wouldn't care for it himself.”

He took up his hat and they left the
room together. As they passed the
clerk’'s desk, Archibald Currie stopped
and let his hand fail for a moment with
a very kind touch on Leslie Reedham’s
head. He half paused, as if to speak,
and then seeming to think better of it,
passed on. But outside he made an an-
nouncement which surprised his brother
not a little.

“That was John Reedham’s boy,
Jamie. I would have presented him to
you, but I couldn’t remember whether
you ought to remember him without in-
troduction, and was afraid you might
not wish to see him.”

“Reedham’s boy !” repeated James Cur-
rie, stopping in the passage and looking
blankly at his brother’s face. “Well,
upon my word, Archie, what next? You
are incorrigible.”

“The sins of the fathers,” said Archi-
bald musingly. “We needn’t visit them
on the innocent heads. He's working
very steadily, a nice lad, and devoted
to his mother. It won’t hurt you after
all, Jamie, so you needn’t glower over it.
Give my respects to Jane, and if she’ll
be at home on Saturday afternoon I'll

come up and make my peace after I get
Charlton away.”

They shook hands, and James Currie
passed out. There was no good argu-
ing with Archibald, he told himself, as
he proceeded slowly down the street. He
would be eccentric and unaccountable, to
the last day of his life.

The conservation, however, had upset
Archie more than he knew. He left
business early, and got home to Hyde
Park-square a little after tea. Katherine
was at home, and flew to wait on him.
Whatever worries met him in the world
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of business, the welcome at home never
failed.

He told her about the trouble in South
Africa, and of Charlton’s hurried com-
mission to go at once. She seemed deep-
ly interested ; he even fancied as he spoke
that a slight shade crossed her face.

“You don’t think with James that I
am digging my own grave trusting this
man so tar,” he said, as he took his cup
of fresinly-made and fragrant tea from
her hand.

“No, certainly not,” she answered, and
the tea was spilled, by whose fault neither
of them knew. She stooped, and with
her handkerchief wiped the stain from
his sleeve, apologizing with a faint smile.

"So you think he’s all right, Katie,
eh? Weil, you've seen a good bit of
him lately and I must say I'd trust your
judgment faster than James’. He's a
sort of Ishmaelite with his hand against
every man. You never get good service
starting on these lines, my dear.”

“No, I should say not. Has he been
speaking against Mr. Charlton, then?”

“Yes, this afternoon. He thinks he’ll
make a mess of the Cape business, or
perhaps do me altogether. But I'm easy.
I like Charlton. He's straight, and there
never was a man who worked with such
a will. He’s a perfect galley slave. He’s
coming out to dinner tonight, and he
sails on Saturday afternoon.”

“How long will he be away ?”

“Six months probably. I'm sorry to
send him out at this season. Some men
would have objected. If I'd been ten
years younger, Katie, I would have triea
to engineer the thing till August or so,
and taken you with me. A big change
would do us both good.”

She made no reply but he thought her
f“me unusually grave.

“My brother came to me about an-
other matter this afternoon, Katie.

Charlton was by the way. He was
championing Stephen’s cause.

Her colour rose, and he saw her hand
‘lnnch a little.

“Uncle Archie, it is not kind nor right
that I should be pestered like this. Why
vont anybody beiieve, even you, that I
have been quite fair and straight with
Stephen Currie. I have told him as plain-
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ly as any woman can speak that I can't
and won't marry him. Will there never
be an end of it?”

-\ppal ently not.
love.”

"But I am not,” she said rebelliously.
“I shall have to leave London if he keeps
on tormenting me like this. 1 had a
letter from him yesterday; I burned it
without telling you. I am so tired of it
all. Let’s go away somewhere where we
can't see or hear anything about the
James Curries.”

Her eyes were fuil of tears, which
surprised Archibald Currie. IHe could
not remember seeing her in tears before.

He was quick enough, however, to
enter into her mood, and they drifted
into talk of their summer plans, which
ended in a project of immediate excur-
sions into the country to look for a
suitable home as a permanency. The
hours quickly passed, and when Charlton
arrived to dine at half-past seven he
found Miss Wrede in the drawing-room
alone. She was looking extraordinarily
handsome, in a diaphanous black robe
and no ornaments but a big bunch of
roses in her corsage.

“Good-evening,” she said, and her
voice had never sounded sweeter or more
womanly. “Excuse my uncle not being
down, will you? He will be here im-
mediately. He came home very tired
and worried from the city, and I per-
suaded him to lie down. He has had a
lovely sleep, and feels so much better.
So you have a very long journey in
prospect? It is good of you to be so
willing to relieve my uncle of part of
his anxiety. He 1is very happy about
it.”

“And I also. It is the chance of a
lifetime. He will never understand how
much I owe to him,” repiied Charlton, in
a full voice. “I suppose you are aware
that he picked me up a derelict and set
me on my feet? He has often spoken
of my willing service, making far too
much of it. You will quickly under-
stand that any service I can render must
first of all be a thank-offering.”

Her eyes glowed, her sweet, proud
mouth trembled a little as she bowed her
head.

He's very much in
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"I understand that, but nothing will
ever make me believe Mr. Charlton, that
yvou became a dereiict, as vou express
it, through any fault of vour own.”

He straightencd himself at these con-
fident womanly words.

“Ah, what a comfort you would be
to a man who might aspire to be your
friend!” he cried involuntarily. “Your
words sink deep into myv heart, believe
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me, I am unable to justify them, I can
only say thank you. It is women like
you, and men like Mr. Currie, who help
to lessen the woe of the world.”

She heard the sound of footsteps in
the distance and her uncle’s voice.

With a gesture of infinite grace and
friendliness she took the bouquet from
her bosom and gave him a rose.

(To be continued)

The Test of True Manhood

Frank H, Sweet |

AIN'T no use to pester me any
more, Hamp,” she broke in sud-
denly; “vou ain't fitten to
marry.”

“But why ain't 1 fitten?” he pleaded.
“1 can lick any man round here, an’ you
said vourself only yes’day that I was
harnsome an’ mighty good natured,
an’

“An’ barefoot,” she finished scornfully.
“Sakes alive, Hamp Paddleford, ye ain’t
s'posin’ 1'd marry a man who's got noth-
in" in this wide world but a runt pig
his pap was too lazy to care for. I
ain't no ornary Coon Ilat girl,”" and she
drew hersclf up to her full height, with
flushed cheeks and flashing eyes. “Tain’t
cause 1'm not usen to it,” with a proud,
comprehensive sweep of her head toward
the carth floor of the cabin. “My pap
brought mam here, an’ she's been here
ever sinee, with not so much as a new
shovelful of mud put on the chimbly that
was only finished half way up.

“No, it’s all been Coon Flat so fur,
but ‘taint't goin’ into no marryin’. My
man’s got to have a cabin with a floor
to it, an’ a cow an’ hens, an’ shoes for
mecetin® days——"

“T'll get all of ’em, Posey, every cusser
one.” he urged. “You know—-"

“Yes, I know; mam says pap was
goin’ to make her a plank floor, but he
never did. An’ he was big an’ strong

an’ harnsome, like you. It's jest the
Coon Flat way. Now there’s Tyke—"

His humility vanished instantly.

"Doggone Tyke!” he snapped. “He’s
got a cabm with a floor, I know; an’
a cow an’ hens, an’ is dickerin’ for a
mule; but he ain’t got nerve to fight a
“possum.  An’ he’s bow-legged an’
squints an’ ain’t more’n five feet high.
If a gal like you is willin’ to stand up
‘longside of Tyke, then I ain't in the
hunt.”

She looked at him placidly.

"I ain’t sayin’ but you're the better
favored, Hamp; an’ I do like you, an’
I ain’'t ‘shamed to tell so,” she com-
mented; “but you're twenty-five years
old, an” ain’t never owned a pair of shoes
for meetin’ yet. Tyke was here yes'day
an’ ’lowed to sheer all he’s got, an’ he's
a still in the mountain that’ll bring a-
plenty right along.”

“An’ what did you say?"” sullenly.

Posey laughed a little, then her face
grew sober,

“Wall, T run him from the cabin, fust
off,” she confessed; “but he wouldn't
take that answer, an’ sneaker back to
the door an’ begged me to think it over.
He said he’d come ag’in to-morrer.” She
was silent for a few minutes, then threw
her head back defiantly, looking square-
ly into his eyes. “An’ I have thunk it
over, Hamp Paddleford, an’ made un
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uy mind for good an’ all that I won't
¢. d my days on no mud floor. That's all
te answer I've got.”

she looked superb as she stood there
in the doorway, and Hamp caught his
breath in a half-sob of longing and de-
spair; then he turned and slouched down
the path.

Opposite his own cabin he paused hes-
itatingly. His mother was seated in the
doorway with pipe in mouth, ready for a
taik. She had seen him with Posey.
So he slouched on to the next cabin, to
where his particular friend lay sprawled
at full length upon the leaves.

“Done seen ye,” the friend drawled
significantly ; “went up the path full
swing, an’ come back with head droop-
in’. Hope the brook ain't runnin’ over
no rocks nor nothin’.”

Hamp grunted and threw himself up-
on the leaves.

“That onary Tyke was hangin’ round
thar right smart yes’day,” the friend con-
tinued, reflectively. “Course they's noth-
i’ to 1t; but gals—"

“He's lottin’ to marry
Hamp said, listiessly.

“"What!” and Sam raised himself to
an clbow and looked at his friend queer-
Iv. “Tyke carryin’ off your gal, an’ you
Ivin’ here a-dreamin’. Why don’t ye
shoot him ?”’

" What's  the use,” mounrfully.

“I'would only put me furder away from
Posey.  You don’t understan’ her, Sam.
She'd say T was too big to jump on a
little, sawed-off thing hke Tyke—an’
She'd be right. Not Dbut what T'd like
tor shoot him though,” vehemently, “jest
hhe T would a skunk or snake. TIt’s all
he's fit for, to he shot. But I can’t resk
Bard feelin’s with Posey.”

Sam dropped back dlsoustedly
“Gals are cert'ny queer,” he grumbled.
) " 'm glad T've never got in w1th none
t‘f} ‘em.  The idee of a halnsome critter
v Posey sidlin” up to Tyke, vhen a
-an like you was makin’ eyes at her.”
. "Oh, ’tain’t the man, Sam. Posey
ies me well enough;; but I ain’t no plank
;'f’\l‘ nor even a cabm, an’ Tyke has
bl an’ other things. I've never thought
mach about ﬂowers bein’ needed to
rfance ‘round on; but when Posey spoke

her, Sam,”
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like they was, | knew she was right. If
Posey’'d say everybody ought to wear
coats even when ‘twas hot, like preach-
ers do, an” that we should have shoes
for every day in the week an’ | was
lookin™ in them eyes of hers when she
said it, 1'd know she was right. Posey
ain’t like no other Coon Flat gir: that
cver growed. Why, Sam,” earnestly, “if
one of them little birds should drop
twenty-five dollars right down here on
the leaves, I'd be willin’ to put every
single one of ‘em into a plank floor for
IPosey to walk on.”

Sam gave a long, low whistle, and
dropping his head back upon his hands
gazed thoughtfully at the bits of blue
through the interstices of foliage. 'Ten,
fifteen minutes; then he suddenly return-
ed to his position on one elbow.

“You must get Posey the floor,
Hamp,” he declared.
Hamp merely grunted something

about getting his granny.

“But you must,” Sam insisted,
to his feet in earnestness.

“Why, man, you're the one who ought
to be shot, not Tyke. 1 ain’t no gal
man, but if I was an’ had one like Posey,
no cussed little floor could come hetween
us. She should have floors till she
couldn’t rest, if I had to bark my
knckles an’ keep my gun barrel red hot
to git ‘'em.”

“Tyke’s comin’ to-morrer, THamp
muttered, rising dejectedly to lus feet.
“Right to-morrer; an’ from the wav
Posev spoke, there ain’t to be no if an’
mebbyin'.  She’ll snap ‘ves’ or ‘no’ right
out, an’ she’ll stick to what she says.
She won’t do no monkeyin’. The only
way I can see is to shoot him, an’ that
would make things wuss. A floored
cabin’s boun’ to cost a plumb heap.”

“Yes,” agreed Sam, “boun’ to. But
I've been piecin’ the thing out. You
know that big hoss farm down in the
valley ?”

“Hinckle’s—yes.
out.”

“I know, to a whole passle of folks
from the North—more’'n a hundred fam-
blies. some say. They're startin’ a vil-
lage an’ a whole lot of truck farms to
grow stuff for city sellin’, an’ the hoss

rising

But he's done sold
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farm is bein’ cut up an’ divided. But
what I've been piecin’ out is this: They
don’t know nothin’ 'hout hosses an’ are
tryin’ to sell ’em off, an’ the animals are
runnin’ wild all over the place. Hinckle
an’ his men have gone away, an’ the new
folks don’t know you an’ me from Adam.
We'll slip down to-night, an’ while you're
makin’ up to 'em with that smooth way
of talkin’ you've got, il snoop in among
the scattered hosses an’ run a couple
into the bushes. Then you’ll jine me,
an’ we’ll git ’em over t'other side the
mountain by mornin’, to that man
Shanks. Hc’'ll buy anything at half what
it's wuth, an’ not ask a question. To-
morrer he’ll slip ’em over the line into
another State, an’ that’ll be the end of
the matter, only that you an’ me will
have forty or fifty dollars apiece.”

“Bill Todd got caught up with when
he tried to run a hoss from Hinckle’s

last year,” said IHamp, thoughtfully.
“He’s in jail yet.”
“That’s  dif’runt,”  contemptuously.

“Hinckle had a pair of eyes in every
fence post on his place; an’ besides, you
know Bill Todd. A cow could catch up
with him.  Will you go?”

“Will T go?” Hamp turned suddenty
to him with face transfigured; he was
another man—his form diiated, his eyes
flashing. *“Will I go?” he repeated.
“Man, I'd go if there was two pair of
eyes in every post, an’ each pair sightin’
me across a gun-barrel.  Ain’t Tyke
comin’ for an answer to-morrer? I'd
give up ’‘cause I couldn't see no way;
if I could an’ 't was to pull down the
moon, I'd kick my legs an’ arms off a
tryin’.  You ain’t looked in Posey’s eyes
an’ seen what I have. Come.”

Sam grinned derisively.

“Been hangin’ round Posey ‘bout three
years, nigh’s I can rec'lect,” he com-
mented, “an’ ain’t never had a spurt like
this afore, not even a spurt big ’nough
to stcer ye into a pair of shoes for meet-
in’ days. Reckon Tyke's crossin’ the
trail has sort of stirred you up. But
come on. They’s no sort of hurry, for
't ain't noon yet; but I don’t reckon ye'd
be satisfied to wait now ye've struck a
scent.”

It was ten miles to the new settle-
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ment in the valley; but their long legs
made it in a little less than two hours,
As they approached the cluster of dwel-
lings that were taking the place of the
big barn and stock yards, they noticed
what seemed an unusual gathering for
even the building of a village. Nor did
they hear the sounds of saws and ham-
mers. Instead, nondescript wagons were
standing about, with horses hitched to
wheels or tailboards; other horses were
fastened to the fences, with saddles on,
and men were walking about or gather-
ed in groups in earnest conversation.
Hamp and Sam paused irresoiutely and
looked at each other; then Sam nodded,
his face clearing.

“’Lection, of course,” he said. “I
heered they was goin’ to call the neigh-
borhood together to talk over a school-
house an’ a courthouse, an’ to ’lect town
officers an’ a sheriff, but didn’t know
when. This is it. Wall,” reflectively, “I
don’t reckon it makes any dif’'runce to us.
Only ’stead of skulkin’ off one side I'll go
straight on with you nito the crowd. Two
more won’t make no jar. We'll sidle
round an’ make friends till 'bout dark,
then I'll slip a couple of hosses into the
bushes an’ tie ’em. Folks won’t notice
with so much goin’ on, an’ you makin’
yourself conspic’ous all the time. Arter
a while I'll come strollin’ back uncon-
cerned like an’ you an’ me’ll talk some
with everybody and then prance off
straight opposite, circling round to the
hosses arter dark. That'll prove an al-
lerbi in case one’s needed. But look
vonder.”

Hamp turned. A big negro was head-
ing directly toward them, running at full
speed. But as he drew near and saw
them, he suddenly swerved, sprang over
a fence, and sped across the field toward
the nearest wood. With a “Somethin’s
done broke,” Hamp cleared the fence
at a bound and sped after him. The
negro was a large man and a good run-
ner, but Hamp was larger and swifter.
At the end of a hundred yards’ dash his
hand dropped heavily upon the negro’s
shoulder, swung him round, and began
to drag him back to the group of men
who had by this time joined Sam.

“Ding me, if that wa’'n’t the best cap-
ture I ever saw,” called one of them de-
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lightedly, as Hamp approached with his
prisoner. “A clean jump an’ run, an’ a
clutch like a steel trap. That'’s the way
iolks ought to be took. Come to ’lection,
I s'pose ?”

“Wh, yes, sort of,” Hamp acquiesced,
“me an’ my friend Sam, 'lowed we’d step
round an’ git ’quainted a little.”

“That’s right! That’s right!” heart-
ily. “We want everybody round to jine
in with us an’ git law an’ conveniences
started. We need ’em bad. This black
feller’s been makin’ chicken business
pretty brisk lately, but we didn’t have
any lawful place to shut him up. I've
kept him tied in my barn three days,
waitin’ for ’lection to provide suitable
officers an’ places. Live near by?”

““Bout ten miles.”

“Wall, that’s pretty close in a neigh-
borhood like this; but I hope you’ll come
in closer still. It’s a mighty good thing
to have a mneighbor who can capture
criminals in such an easy, off-hand way.
Folk’ll all be glad to know you. See,”
smiling and nodding significantly toward
a group that was hurrying toward them,
“there comes a passle now. S’pose you
tell me your name so I can do the
talkin’.”

Hamp glanced sideways at Sam; but
Sam was looking straight ahead and did
not appear to see him. Still, in spite of
the gravity of his face, he was conscious
of a slow, convulsive wink, apparently
directed at a turkey buzzard floating in
the distance.

“I'm Hamp, for short,” he said, an-
swering both the man and the wink;
“Hamp Paddleford, altogether. My
friend is Sam Pollock. An’ we'll be glad
to jine in your ’lectin’ an’ other busi-
ness. We come down jest to be neigh-
borly.”

“Good! good for you!” cried the man,
siapping Hamp between the shoulders.
“Jow're the right sort. My name's
ihompson—Bill Thompson—an’ that’s
tny house right ahead, the big one. Now
for the introducin’.”

During the next half hour Hamp
Ps3sed from one group to another, scon
cstaplishing himself as an open-hearted,
Z90d-natured fellow who was ready to
“ake friends. And his character was
faved from undue gentleness by the story

OF TRUE MANHOOD

235

of the negro’s capture, which followed
him everywhere.

At length a man stood up in a wagon
body and began to talk, and the scattered
groups closed in about him, Hamp and
Sam in the very front. And to all ap-
pearance there were none more interest-
ed than they in the fate of the school-
house and court-house and jail, and in
the selection of suitable committees and
town officials. But though their hands
and voices were always emphatic and
conspicuous, they were used in a judi-
cious seconding of the popular senti-
ment. In time the office of sheriff was
reached, and as had been the case with
the other offices, it was to be decided
upon by the popular and easy method of
showing hands. Those of Hamp and Sam
had been in the air most of the time;
but now when the name of Bill Thomp-
son was called, they rose a little quicker
and their voices went a little higher. But
as the noise began to subside, Bill
Thompson himself was heard speaking.

“Sorry, boys,” he said; “but I've got
to decline. You know how I'm fixed.
Got more work than any two men ought
to do; an’ you know a sheriff needs time
of his own. Get somebody less busy.”

There were a few moments of con-
sultation, then someone called “Jake
Potter t”

“No, no, boys,” came a hoarse voice
from somewhere on the other side; “I'm
like Bill Thompson, got too much work.
Try ag’in.”’

“Hamp  Paddleford!” cried Bill
Thompson sudenly. “He’s the man we
want. Why didn’t we think of him be-
fore? He caught the negro, an’ he’s big
enough an’ quick enough to catch any-
thing. Hamp Paddleford’s the man.”

“Hamp Paddleford!” “Hamp Paddle-
ford!” “He’s the man we want!” yelled
the crowd, “Hooray!”

Hamp’s hand had gone up instinctive-
ly at the first sign of a name being called.
Now it dropped abruptly; and he stood
there with eyes and mouth wide open,
amazed, dazed.

“What’s it mean, Sam?”’ he whispered
hoarsely, “Are they foolin’?”

“Shet up, you fool!” Sam snapped.
“Don’t give yourself away now. No,
they ain’t foolin’; though you needn’t
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hold up a hand to vote for yourseli.
Great snakes! with a low, hilarous
chuck.e which was wholly lost in the
yelling of the voters; it beats anything
I ever heerd of. We'll take a dozen
hosses ’stead of jest two. You're to be
the sheriff who'll go off in scarch of
vourself. Ho! ho!  Bet a dollar you
don’t catch yourself, Hamp.”

But Hamp did not notice, did not
even hear. Llis eyes were still blinking
at the crowd, his mouth was still open.
He heard vaguely, "1 nominate Hamp
Paddleford to be sheriff,” and a little
later, “Hamp laddleford is voted sher-
iff, to go in office today ! "Then he felt
Bill Thompson's hand upon his shoulder,
and heard his big bluff voice saving:

“Congratulate you, Paddleford. It's a
good job for a man who ain’t drove
with work—you ain't drove, are you?”
anxiously.

“N-no, not very,” Hamp answered me-
chanically.

“Then it’'s all right,” in a relieved
voice.  “"The job'lIl turn yvou in seven or
eight hundred dollars, mebbe a thous-
and.  And it would be better if vou
could come and live in our village. It
would be handier. Married ?”

“NO.”

“Wants to be, though.” Sam grinned.

“Good. Bring her right down—to-
morrer if you can. I know a nice little
cottage all furnished that can be got.
Come to my house first an’ let me help
you get started.”

“But T don’t,”” Hamp began, when
Sam nudged him sharply.

When Thompson left he drew Hamp
aside. “lLook here, man,” he expostu-
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lated; “don't you go to hintin’ nothin’
away. It's the biggest plum that ever
fell into two men’s mouths, an’ we can
make our cussed fortunes if we only do
things on the quiet.”

But a new expression had come into
Hamp's eyes.

“You ‘low it's all straight an’ sure,”
he asked, slowly; “that I am to be the
sheriff for good an’ all?”

"Course.”

Hamp drew a long, decp, wondering
breath, a breath which reached down to
some germ of honesty and ambition that
lay beyond the influence of Coon Flat.

“Then [ reckon vou'd better give up
that hoss stealin’ idee,” he advised;
“'cause if vou don’t ['ll be obleeged to
‘rest you.”

Sam stared at him.

“"Rest me?”" he demanded.

“Yes; ain’t I sheriff ?”

“DBut you’re in it with me, man.”

Hamyp shook his head gravely.

“Not any more, that way,” he answer-
ed. A sheriff has to be plumb-square,
an’ to look sharp for folks who ain't,
Don’t let’s have any fallin’ out, Sam,
you an’ me; we're too good friends. But
there’s to be no more buttin’ ag’in’ the
law. Mebbe I can git you a job with
me as dep’ty or somethin’. Now let’s
go back to Posey.”

And Posey he saw—

This new limb of the Law;

And with rapture and love, all serene
She heard with delight
Of his fortune that night,

And promised to be his fair Queen.




Legend of the Ghost Canoe

Arthur James Smith

UT of the night a small voice
whispered, and the stream
rippled through the darkened
glades. Some tiny bird rustled

slightly, as a fairy moves, among the
leaves, and a stealthy mink glided down
the sloping bank with an almost imper-
ceptible sound. All was as silent as
only nature in her slumber can be: a
dream of stillness, and a magnificent
solemnity of quietude. A fish leaped
now and then, or a squirrel knocked a
little sprig mto the stream, with so in-
finitisemal a sound as to scarce be heard.

Where the stream empties into the
broad sea it splashed merrily over bright
stones and barred sands: a diamond
glinting across the dull eye of night.
Occasionally a bird, some nighthawk or
belated wild fowl, skimmed over the
water, and called to the echoes with its
crv. Or a soft wind murmured in the
forest, and stirred the leaves. On this
island, man had seldom trodden, an In-
dian from the surrounding tribes only
very rarely, and a white man never. In
the broad Gulf of Georgia, beneath the
moon’s pale light, the island is one of
A group: gems in a perfect setting by
day: and dark patches of mvstery and
cichantment by night.

Iar out upon the waters of the Gulf,
m the midst of the shimmering moon-
heht a solitary canoe. pad(l]ed silently
ma easily by one occupant, was ap-
LT undnno the isiand. Like a cloud upon
L hosom of a mirror it did glide on
sl on, effortless, a sprite of the elfin
world. Tts very motion was silence, vet

was upon the beach, near the stream.
vl the lone pqddler walking to the
trees, seemingly in a moment.  There
-, for it was an Indian maiden garbed
N thc fashion of a race long gone, but
- 2v powerful, remained for a short time,

then emerged, bearing a branch of green
shrubbery, and stole silently through the
mght. Away into the moonbeams and
the shadow the canoe swept, and was
swallowed in its vastness.

Before the huts of the earliest settlers
replaced the forest giants, or their ships
were moored to rude log docks, or an-
chored in the harbours, a tribe had its
villages and canoes in those islands that
dot the gulf. Now the visitor can see
but few traces of those people; they
have hved and are now vamshed, as the
star of morning before the brightness of
dawn. [or all time have they gone, no
more their old men shall sit in council
or the voung men hunt and fish; they
have passed forever, like the child of
one’s dreams, and the place of their
birth knows them no more.

But, where the setting sun trails his
long, glorious beams across the burning
furnace of a sky, and brightens the
barred clouds, these men and women
of the Makatawas dwelt by the side of
the Gulf. Since the beginning of time,
or at least as long ago as the oldest
men could rcmembel they had lived
there, and their ancestors had hunted
in the nearby forests and fished in the
streams.  Occasionally the young men
from neighboring tribes swept down up-
on the villages, but they had always been
driven back, for the hunters of the Ma-
katawas were brave, and their numbers,
in davs of prosperity, as thick as the
leaves upon the pine groves.

In one of these raids it chanced that
Guatilano, the voung chief of the in-
vading tribe, was captured, and im-
prlsoned in the central hut of the village.
There, pacing proudly up and down “in
his narrow quarters, with his tall plume
sweeping the roof, the youthful chieftain,
disdainful and haughty as though ptesuk
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ing at his own council, refused with
scorn the advances of his captors. They
could not bring him to terms; never, he
said, would his ransom be paid by his
tribe, and never would they put them-
selves in the power of the Makatawas
to secure his release. Rather would an-
other be named to lead his tribe, and
they, furious as the grizzly when dis-
turbed in his lair, would swoop down
and dcstroy the Makatawas, driving them
before their band as the winds of early
winter blow the scattered leaves. But
all his eloquence and pride served only
to anger the Makatawas, who, gathered
together in a great consultation, told each
other, and finally shouted with one voice
that the stranger must be tested by the
ordeal, must make his way, unaided,
across a dreadful canyon, a narrow cleft
in the mountain, where, far below, the
waters from the gulf had formed a great,
deep lagoon. 1f he could cross safely
on a slender trunk of a tree which only
the medicine men knew aught of, he
might return to his tribe, and no war-
rior of the Makatawas would dare try
to do him harm. But, as they listened
to the chief, and watched the stately,
impassive Guatilano, the medicine men
smiled to each other.

While Guatilano was captive, and lis-
tened proudly to the sentence of the
tribe, it happened that Wamato, daugh-
ter of a powerful medicine man, saw
him often and loved, as she had never
thought to love this tall chieftain. So,
when she heard the chief speak, she,
loveliest of the tribe’s maidens, crept
away into the forest and wept. She alone
had spoken to Guatilano, words of love
as soft and sweet as the murmur of
drowsy wings among the wild flowers,
and had looked into the eyes of the war-
rior, tender when his deep voice told of
his love, and had lived her whole life
in joy when clasped in those strong
arms. That night, which might be the
last that would ever fall for him, they
whispered together hour after hour, for
it would never do to have their words
listened to by the warriors who guarded
the hut. Then Wamata pleaded with
her lover to hand to his captors the em-
blem of peace, that branch of which told
of submission, and which only chiefs and
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medicine men knew. It was not yet
too late, she urged, to gather the branch,
she would bring it, and her father had
power enough to accept it in the name of
the chief; arguments to which Guatil-
ano listened smiling, but gently waived
away. Even the lover had to give way
before the pride of the chieftain.

That next morning, long before the
sun had thrown his shafts of gold over
the gulf, Wamata crept to the dwelling
of her father, the medicine man, and
woke the seer as gently as the dawn
wakes the sleeping skylark. Then she
spoke, quietly but passionately, in words
inspired by love, and made intense by
haste. Her father, listening, realized
suddenly that she was, in a few hours,
changed from a careless child, to a wo-
man, capable of a woman’s love and
thoughts, and that all would give place
to this—the greatest desire of her life.
So he told her, while the light of day
crept into the room, of the island upon
which the tree of peace grew, and
pledged his word to put off the ordeal
as long as could be done in the face of
the chief and tribe. He, the girl said,
was powerful, his word had great weight
in councils, for his power was barely
second to that of the chief himself. The
medicine man, as the words poured forth,
smiled with the satisfaction of the flat-
tered, and again promised.

It was sunrise, and Wamata paddied
out upon the waters, meeting the beams
that the herald of brightness sent danc-
Ing across the wavelets, and sending her
frail canoe skimming towards an island
far distant. It was the goal of her hope,
the spot upon which, as her father had
said, the branches grew, and there she
hoped, even against his will, to find the
leaves which would deliver Guatilano
from his enemies. On she flew, padd-
lmg strongly, and without thought of
fatigue, for, in a very few hours, her
lover must risk death over that fear-
ful chasm, and every moment was as
precious as the sound of his voice when
he spoke of love. As the canoe drew
nearer and nearer to the island, its
speed increased, the paddler’s hopes
soared, and when Wamata stepped out
upon the shelving beach, she ran lightly
and gracefully to the forest. There she
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was hidden a moment in the foliage, but,
bearing a spreading branch of beautiful
Jeaves, soon came out and hurried back
to the canoe. Placing the greens in the
front of the craft, Wamata stepped in,
and, with the sun now high in the hea-
vens, started back to the tribe.

In the meantime the Makatawas had
assembled near the canyon, and were im-
patiently listening while their most pow-
erful medicine man, the father of Wa-
mata, was speaking to them. They were
in the act, he pointed out, eloquently,
of placing the greatest chief of the nor-
thern tribes in danger of his life, a deed
that might be fraught with importance
to them, might mean a terrible war,
slaughter of women and children by
avengers as countless in number as the
salmon which swarmed up the streams,
and the utter extinction of their tribe.
Could they know, he asked them, of the
young chief’s power, or judge the anger
of his people? As well expect to pitch
their villages in the bottom of the ocean,
or carry away the mountains. And so
the medicine man spoke with them, but
they were loth to listen, and the young
men smiled scornfully when the tribes
of their captive were mentioned. Had
they not captured him in open warfare,
and were they not entitled to do with
him as they saw fit? Assuredly they
could think for themselves. They were
not children, or women, and the time
for the trial was already past. Even as
the medicine man spoke, there was a
commotion in the crowd, and Guatilano,
as proud and tall as when he led his
own warriors, was taken to the front.
Fe looked neither to right nor left, nor
did he gaze at the chasm, but scorn
curled his thin lips, and there was no
trace of emotion on his fine face. Still
the orator pleaded his cause, but sud-
denly a roar burst from the assemblage,
and it was evident that the warriors of
tie Makatawas would wait no longer.

The cleft was three times the width of
an active man’s leap, and so deep that
the waters at the bottom could scarce be
szen. A truly dreadful place, and one
:1 which the souls of departed members

\’i"f the Makatawas, denied the bliss of
b2 happy hunting ground, were con-
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demned to mingle forever with evil
spirits.  Brave indeed would the war-

rior be who dared paddle in that lagoon
after nightfall. A tree, slender and
pliant, had been thrown over it, and
Guatilano was brought to the brink.
Without any sign of weakness he, the
descendant of a thousand chiefs, stood
for one moment, then stepped on the
narrow bridge. As a young forest giant
i1s erect, so was Guatilano at that
minute, and not a sound could be heard
as he walked out on the bending trunk.
It shook Dbencath him, but he walked
on; the watchers eyed each other in
wonder, for it seemed as thought the
chief would cross the terrible height.
Then a fierce shout of joy broke forth;
the tree cracked suddenly, but still Guat-
ilano, not hastening in the least, strode
on. Again the Makatawas looked at
their council and each other. Had the
medicine men, for the first time, failed
them? Once more the yell of fiendish
delight shook the hills, and rang in the
forests, for the tree snapped, and Guat-
ilano, disdaining to utter a sound or
clutch at the precipice, fell down, as
a meteor falls and was swallowed up in
the black waters of the lagoon.

All this time no one had noticed a
canoe, away out upon the gulf, rushing
through the water, and paddled by a
girl, whose strength was wonderful.
Beneath her vigorous strokes the paddle
bent, the waters swirled, and the canoe
swept along. Where she was, the occu-
pant of the canoe heard a dul roar, one
that caused her to strain her eyes into
the distance, and redouble her efforts.
Soon after came a cry, more distinct, of
many fierce voices, and Wamata threw
all her strength into the paddle strokes.
Fear clutched at her heart, fear for the
tall chief, whose plume had swept the
top of his hut, and the canoe sprang
ahead faster than ever. She was com-
ing near, and presently could see her
lover step to the edge of the precipice;
a terrible cry escaped her, and she
watched, fascinated, and dumb, the last
scene.

As in a stupor Wamata drove her
canoe forward, paddled to the village of
her fathers, and stepped out upon the
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beach like one who treads for the first
time upon a strange world. She saw
the pebbles upon the sand, and heard the
water lapping in the rocks, but all was
unreal as a dream that has passed. Up
the winding path to the dweliings she
walked, still carrying her branch, and
presently reached the tribe, but scarcely
heard the shout, of amazement, and al-
most fear, that they raised when their

eves fell upon the branch. Her father’s
voice, trembling as he saw the girl, came
to her ears like that of a spirit, some-
thing intangible, and for a time she could
not realize what was meant by their
cries.  Then she knew; her mind grasp-
ed the meaning of these lcaves, carried
by the messenger of one tribe to the
chief of a rival, and the stupor dropped
from her. Walking, unhindered, to the
cleft, the girl turned upon them all, hold-
ing the branch on high, and suddenly
broke it in two pieces. The cry canie
again from the tribe, and the warriors
scized their weapons. That action ¢ould
mean but one thing: war to the death
and the end of all time; war without
mercy or truce. Even as they called,
Wamata, with the voung chief's name
upon her lips, dying away as the night-
mgale’s at dawn, turned suddenly and
cast herself from the cliff to the dark
waters, and Guatilano’s soul was called
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in a voice as clear as the tone of a silver
pel,, watted from the clouds.

It is always night now, in the chasm,
dark and fearsome, and the tribes hear
strange sounds from the lagoon, and see
wierd lights far below. "Then there is a
cry that comes from the depths, the note,
apparently, of some silvery throated bird,
calling to its mate. But the tribes know
that this is from the throat of no bird
ever placed in mortal forest, or seen by
man. They know that it is Wamata’s
voice; that she is calling to her lover,
Guatilano, the plumed chief, and that
thev have met in a realm where they
can love as the purest souls love, and
know no care of war and trouble. Every
night, old men say, as their fathers said
before them, Wamata, in a shadowy
canoe, leaves, the lagoon and paddles
out upon the Gulf, straight into the
moonlight.

Hours pass, and she returns, moving
swiftly, with a branch in the canoe, and
disappears into the lagoon, whence no
man has ever followed. And until the
end of time none shall ever enter on those
nights, but all may stand enthrailed upon
the cliff, or float about in dainty craft,
and hear Wamata call to her lover;
listen to a cry so pure and sweet that
it seems the ethereal world has yielded
to the pleading of mortals, and opened
its gates to let the singing of angels
sweep to the ears of the earthly throng.




A Term of Exile Shortened

J. H.

NE long red ray of sunlight bored
its way through the cloudy pil-
lars ot the western horizon, and
stretching across the broad,

brown prairies sithouetted, for a moment,
the figures of two travellers. They rode
closely side by side, ever and anon glanc-
ing anxiously about as though they fear-
cd some sudden appearance; impossible
as such might seem upon that level waste.

At iength, one of the two, a dark, slen-
der youth of some eighteen years, be-
gan to gather up his bridle rein.

] shall go now, Sis,” he said, “you
have only a few miles more; you won't
be afraid. It will soon be dark and 1
have vet twenty good miles to make he-
fore I get hack to Hargreave's ranch.
Besides,” he added in a lower tone, “if
JFather happens along and sees you rid-
mg with me, he’s likely to treat you
badly.”

“Come home with me, Harry,” pleaded
his companion, her eyes full of tears and
her voice pregnant with emotion, “Father
may not mind and oh, Harry! I'm so
lonely there, without you.”

"I can’t Sis,” said her brother tenderly,
but firmly, “I miss you too, God knows,
and | often long for home; but he call-
cd me a coward and struck me, and or-
dered me away, all because I refused to
drive  Jameson’s cattle to the pound.
Jameson’s a good fellow and his cattle
were not doing any harm.” The boy's
cves fashed and his dark cheek flushed,
as hie brought his horse to a standstill.
liis sister glanced fondly toward him.
Mic knew that it was chiefly on her ac-
count that Harry had refused to do
Urank Jameson an injury and she also
xnew that it was because of her, that her
iather had desired the injury done.

“Harry,” she wailed, in alarm, as she
=iw him about to wheel his horse west-
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ward, “Harry, if you love me, do come
home with me, I'm—I'm fri-frightened,”
she added shudderingly, as she stared
into the gathering shadows and crowd-
ed her pony close to his. "I don't know
what it is,” she half whispered, “but it's
something awful and it's going to happen
to me tonight. You must protect me
Harry, you must.”

“What are you frightened of Sis?”
“This isn’t like you at all,” reasoned
Harry, but, as he caugbt a glimpse of
his sister's blanched cheek he ceased to
speak and rode quietly by her side. What
had come over the girl, he could not
imagine. He thought it must he a mo-
mentary attack of nervousness, still it
troubled him in a vague sort of way.

“I'll come home with you, Dear,” he
said, soothingly, after a time, “but I
won't stay. I went when he told me, and
I'll come back when he asks me; not
a minute sooner.”

“Then you'll stay away a d d long
time,” said a gruft voide close by. “Get
to H—I out of here. You're no son
of mine, vou cowardly pup.”

“Helen,” said the new arrival, turning
suddenly upon the trembling girl, “did
I not forbid you to speak to that dis-
obedient whelp? Now I'll give you one
more chance. Come home out of this at
once.”

*Oh, Father ,” began the girl,
but she got no further. There was a
rush, a scurry of flying feet and a coyote
sped by, savagely pursued by two great
wolfhounds. Helen’s pony, trained to
hunt, gave one joyous snort, and in spite
of the girl’s frantic efforts to restrain
him, dashed madly after the hounds. The
father apparently glad of a channel in
which to vent his feelings, gave rein to
his willing horse and followed recklessly.
Harry with difficulty curbed his broncho
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and gazed anxiously after the retreating
figures. Suddenly his face paled; he
dashed the spurs into his horse and tore
frantically after his father and sister.

“Catch her rein father,” he screamed
from a dry, tightened throat. “She’s
going straight into the ‘Devil's Bath.””

Already the father had seen the dan-
ger. A few rods ahead the dogs and
their prey were skirting the very edge of
that awfui hole, shunned alike by every
man and beast of the plains. He saw the
devilish glare of its alkaline surface, and
in his terror fancied he beheld, floating
above, the gauzey form of the unfor-
tunate settler, whose body together with
his wagon and ox-team lay somewhere
in the unknown depths.

“Hold tight Helen,” he fairly shricked,
as he spurred his horse and clutched
desperately at the bridle rein.  The little
broncho was too quick for him. It sped
onward and the larger horse lost ground.
Under ordinary circumstances the wise
little animal could not have been forced
within rods of the dangerous pool, but
m his excitement he followed close to
the trail of the dogs. Onward he gal-
loped, apparently unaware of the treach-
erous turf that rimmed the pool and
was cver ready to precipitate the unwary
mto the terrible waters. The men could
do nothing but look on in helpless terror.

Suddenly there was a startled snort,
the broncho threw himself on his
haunches and veered sharply to the right.
The rear girth snapped like a ribbon
and the girl was projected into the air,
as from a catapult. A\ smothered splash,
a gurgle and the thick waters closed
above her.  Her father rushed to the
sagging bank, his face ashy pale and his
eves bulging from their sockets with su-
perstitious fear.

“She's gone, she's gone.” he wailed as
he waved his arms hysterically, “no cre-
ature ever returns from those waters.”
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“What?” he shrieked, as Harry strode
silently by him, “Stop,” he cried again
in anguish, as he fumbled feebly for his
son's collar, The youth thrust him aside,
as though he had been a mere grass
hopper.

“1['m going too, father,” he said quiet-
ly. Another splash, a few sluggish wrin-
kles and both brother and sister were
hidden in the slimy depths.

A little distance off the snarling and
snapping of the dogs told that they had
come up with their prey. IFrom some-
where near came the sound of galloping
hoofs and the clatter of empty stirrups.

A few wild ducks whistled hurriedly
by, on their strong wings and the sheen
of the stagnant waters glimmered dimly
in the dusk of the evening. Ior one
moment the distracted father gazed in
silence, then with a long, despairing,
wail, he threw himself on the ground.

"My children, my children,” he moan-
ed. “Come back; come back, just for a
moment; one moment to say you’ll for-
give me.”

A heavy splash brought him to his
feet in an instant and he saw a large
section of the spongy bank disappear in
the water.  What had pulled it from its
position ?

In a few seconds Harry and his sister
were safe upon the bank. The youth
soon rid himself of the poisonous waters,
but it took some time to revive his sister.
When at last she was able to sit up and
talk the father rose slowly to his feet.

"My son.” he said, looking into Har-
rv's pale face, “T have misjudged you.
You are the bravest boy on Plum Creek
Plains. Can you forgive me and come
back home?”

“Yes, Father,” answered the vouth
promptly, and Helen, who was listening,

rose jovously and kissed them each in
turn,



How Young Hunters and Fishers are

Reared

Bonnycastle Dale

URING a year’s Natural History
work on the shores of the Pacific,
while my assistant Fritz and I
did a thousand-mile pedestrian
trip in the slowest time on record, we
came across many an isolated little home
in cove or inlet, on the banks of some
tiny river, or on some alinost barren
desolate island. Here in these human
“nests”—sometimes mere huts of “beach-
combers” work—we found the young of
this always interesting family—Man—
being reared to make a living from the
ocean and the forest.
it will interest the boy readers to
kuow that some of these little chaps
cculd teach many a wise man when the

subject on hand was. the birds and
beasts and fishes that inhabit this cli-
mate-blessed region. Fritz and I were
paddling—we do part of our pedestrian
trips in a canoe—along the tide-flats
formed by the estuary of a small moun-
tain stream, on all sides rose the red
trap rock, diorite, a copper-bearing rock,
forming a range of high rough hills,
rude in form but magnificent in their
colouring; bright green firs on copper
and iron stained red rocks. The sea
water of this inlet was discoloured to
almost a milky white by the tiny, innum-
erable millions, of lately born atoms,
too small to be observed by the magni-
fying glasses we carried. All about us
rose the snow-capped mountain ranges
of Washington and British Columbia.
Outside this sheltered inlet ran the great
Straits of Juan de Fuca. Here all was
silence and peace—“Bang”’—"“Bang”’—
the echoes of those two gunshots poured
forth in two steady roars from an op-
posite bay, and were caught and torn
by the hills and valleys; until a volley
re-echoed from all sides. Instantly
Fritz’s paddle was stuck angling ahead
—slanting out from the how—the canoe
followed 1its guidance and away we dart-
ed across the now silent inlet.

Ahead in a little bay, where the sun
had not yet dispelled the shadows of this
hilly country, were two young lads strug-
gling with a large bald-headed eagle.
The elder boy in his eagerness to secure
the big bird got too close and had his
hand badly torn by the sharp claws of
this bird of prey.

“He just killed a brant, it couldn’t
dive nor fly fast enough an’ he caught it,”
said the younger of the pair, a lad of
twelve. No wonder the eagle wanted
the brant, for of all the web-footed game
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this smallest bird of the
goose family is the best eating, its very
inability to dive prevents it getting at
the shell fish and lower orders of marine

birds that flv

zoology and saves its flesh from that
A\vful taste, half fowl, half fish, that so
many of the occan wild fowl are spoiled
by.  The elder lad told us how these
bald-hcaded cagles preved on the osprevs,
diving at the great fish hawk as soon as
it rose with a freshly caught salmon, and

with crest erect and big vellow eves
flashing, great hooked bill and sharp

claws threatening, “bluffed”
mto dropping its prev.  We had several
times been witness of these one-sided
hights and had greatly admired the dex-
ierity with which the cagle scooped up
the hxh from the water \\lthout \\cttmcr
even its  tibia—the feathered covering
of the legs.  We also saw one of tlusc
excellent flving birds leave the half-fn-
ished circle it was letsurely fRoating in,
dart from it as an arrow from the b0\\
and with a rushing sound—as though
a great spurt  of lhmc was leapmo
tl1muoh the air—fall twice the height of
the great red (?) fir trees, its wings now

the osprey
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screeching with the speed of its plunge
-—and catch in expert claw a truly beau-
tiful cock pheasant that had vainly tried
to cross the inlet.

Later in the fall we have seen the
elder of these lads step ashore from the
canoe with many a dead pied griebe,
so when you see those neat little turbans,
and those dressy white feather muffs and
hat crowns and sets of glistening griebe
“furs”, you can remembcr that the voung
hunters of the Pacific Coast have their
share in the forming.

Once whiie toiling afoot along Puget
Sound, where there was water enough
goodness knows “but not a drop to
drink,” we came upon a “beachcomber’s™
shanty. It was roofed with the cabin
top of some ill-fated steamer; its win-
dows were portholes, its door was half
a hatchway, and while we noted the
splintered bulwark that formed the door-
step, the owner—a big yellow-whiskered
Swede—showed us an unbroken electric
light bulb that came floating ashore un-
injured, even the incandescent filmy wire
was itact, during the same storm that
splintered the heavy oak bulwark.
Wresting a precarious living from old
ocean this hardy northman also educated
his two lads to a like uncertain livelihood
—alas, the little vellow haired mother
had not weathered the first winter in this
shack of divers winds and drafts, and
even her grave spot was now lost under
the shifting sands that swept up from
beach to lagoon. We watched the two
little chaps, miniature northmen hoth of
them, deftly catching crabs at low tide.
While the younger lad propelled the big
unweildy. flat- bottomed fishing boat. the
g bO\ dipped up ‘edible blue crabs
that in the coast city markets sold for
twenty-five cents apiece, all these boys
got as their share was five cents a crab,
an(l noting the weight of the boat and
the size of the wee 1'1ds—one was seven
and the other eleven, and comparing it
all with the strength of the surf and the
force of the hewv tide rips that run on
these coasts, we wondered if the educa
tion of the lads would ever be completed
However, we entered the shack and ha:l
a very welcome drink of pure spring
water, water taken from a spring that
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on the shore and could only be
procured at fow tide, as it actually rose

fresh into the sea. On the table was the
dirtiest and greasiest pack of cards it
had ever been my misfortune to sec.
Ncither the lad nor [ nor the Gordon
sctter, Daisy, had eaten a bite since sun-
rise—and would not for ten miles yet
if we couid not buy some sort of food
from this lonely cabin. While the Swede
was showing us a wonderful heap of
flotsam and jetsam he had piled np on
the sands I suddenly missed the dog, and
running back to the cabin, I found that
she had eaten the best part of that la-
mentable pack of cards: there she sat.
with a foolish smile on her black face
and the half-eaten ace of hearts protrud-
mg from her mouth. We procured bet-
ter food for the setter and some for our-
sclves, and later, were able to replace
the cards with a new and cleaner lot.
"Gl T omiss dot solitary so much,” the
Swede toid me.  Poor man it was super-
Huous to play solitaire there.

Now the millions of salmon that seeh
livs long Pacific Coast to spawn and die,
ior remember that every salmon of this
twiily reaches its four years old ma-
tuiity only, unless caught by Indian or
winte man in their many contrivances,
i starve itself for three months or more,
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so that the bodily cavity is filled with
“ the six thousand eggs of the female and
the two big milt bags of the male, and
then, after swimming as much as fifteen
nundred miles up some fresh water river,
untii it is torn and ragged and sore, to
deposit the eggs and milt and then die,
Iritz and I have seen so many on the
bank of a river that we fled from the
awful place as the odor was unbearable.
These salmon proside great sport and
make some money for these little chaps
in these 1solated places. We sat and
watched a little Indian lad, a dusky
bov of not more than ten, cleverly spear-
ing big salmon out of one of the pools
above a riffle in a mountain river; he
threw the long cedar pole—tipped with
a rude barbed point, usually a great
fish hook straightened out—with much
skill, throwing it ahecad of a darting fish
much as we shoot ahead of a flying bird;
he steadily drew out plunging dog salmon
and coho salmon, fish weighing from
six to twelve pounds, until he had as
many as he thought his younger brother
and he could “la-pesh ne wah,” that is
the way he said it in Chinook ; he meant
“carry on his fishing stick.” The way
he did it was to pass the end of his cedar
pole through the gills of the salmon and
half drag, half foat them, up the streany
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to the little fir pole sided, cedar shake
covered, structure they called home.

You must not think I quoted the gen-
uine coast Indians’ mnative tongue in
those two Chinook words, for Chinook
is a jargon of English, French and Span-
ish words, oft mispronounced and mis-
spelled, mingled with a few of the na-
tive words of the tribes, they use this
jargon speaking with the white man and
with other tribes, but each tribe has its
own language full of strange clicking
sounds.

Well those little lads could gather in
fifty pounds of half-spent, haif-spawned
salmon every day—they call them “sam-
mon,” so closely does the Chinook copy
the intruders’ tongues. "These fish were
split down the belly—not much time was
spent in cleaning them—then they were
smoked and hung away for future use.
No doubt this is one of the causes of
the heavy death rate of the Indians: fully
half of the people have died off in the
last fifty years and whole tribes have
disappeared, leaving not a trace or tale
behind. These starved salmon, after
struggling up these rivers, are slime
covered, fungus covered, with tails
stripped of flesh and skin and the very
bones exposed from contact with the
rocks. They are unhealthy food, imper-

fectly cleaned, often not smoked suffi-
ciently to in part manner cook them,
often eaten thus half raw. Also the ex-
posure consequent on catching them
would kill a whole vilage of white boys.
Day after day we studied the salmon for
three months on this stream. We saw
these little brown lads wet to the hips;
they waded in boots and stockings and
knee pants unheeded, and were wet all
day and all week. Often I have urged
them to dry themselves at our lunch fire;
they seemed to think this a very needless
thing and sat steaming and sweating
there in their soaking clothes. Poor
chaps, if they do live to grow up, and
then follow the usual calling, the seal
hunting, they meet a speedy end when
some day the schooner disappears in the
thick fog or els~, as one young lad just
returned from Behring sea told me “Sol-
liko-chuck, keel: a-pie, cosho Siwash,”
literally, rough sea, upset,—then he gra-
phically turned his finger down, meaning
that the Siwash went to join cosho, the
seal.

The little white boys on these rivers
are expert in catching and landing a
salmon. In fact their lives are so inter-
mingled with the birds and beasts and
hshes that, later, when they grow up,
they make the best men obtainable for
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(e great fish trap  industries, timber
~cruisers,” guides for tourist when in
scarch of big game.

They are little adepts with the steel
traps, and as the mink and marten, the
coon and land otter are plentiful, they
have plenty of field practice until the
time they are big enough to set the
larger traps for bear, lynx, beaver and
that universal, but harmless to man, ani-
mal, the Puma, commonly called the
panther. This Island of Vancouver has
plenty of them, as well as many wolves.
The boys have myriad attractions, alas
many of them have no chance to get
schooling, remember I am speaking of
the most lonely isolated cases, for in
all settlemente we find excellent schools.
So the deer, and the bear tempt their
rifles, the trout are waiting in every

deep pool beside the bank for the worm
baited hook so miraculously dropping
from the alders above, the big edible
crabs are waiting on the sands at the
river's mouth, the ring-necked pheasants
are crowing in the woods as if a whole
barnyard of game cocks had escaped;
the quail are feeding on every trail; the
willow grouse, our old friend the ruffed
grouse, whirr from many a cover; the
wild ducks and geese and brant, the
plover and snipe and turnstones cover
bay and pebbly beach and spit, and the
little lad grows into a big, healthy hunter
or fisher, untroubled by the ills and
worries some of the city bred, well edu-
cated lads, must of necessity meet in
this life, where brotherly love and self-
sacrifice are better than mere animal
enjoyment.

“Step ashore from the canoe with
many a dead Pied Griebe.”



The Game Fishes of British Golumbia

By John Pease Babcock,

Deputy Commissioner of Fisheries for the Province.

T is the purpose of this short paper
to tell of the game fishes of the
Province of British Columbia. It
is not intended to be exhaustive.

I"ishermen secking any more detail than
is contained heretn, or maps of the Pro-
vince, are requested to write to the
Burcau of Information of the Provin-
aal Government, Victoria, B.C.

British Columbia having a coast line
of over 7,000 miles. being the source
of the Columbia, ¥Fraser, Thompson,
Kootenay, Skeena, and many other large
but less known rivers, containing fresh
water lakes of great extent, like the
Kootenay, Okanagan, Quesnel, Shuswap

and the Harrison, besides thousands of
lesser lakes, it is not surprising that she
should stand at the head of the Pro-
vinces of Canada in the wealth of her
game fishes. The salmon products of
the Province alone amount to from $3,-
000,000 to $5,000,000 per year. Upwards
of 33.000,000 of salmon that were bred
in her waters were captured in 1905.
Two of her five species of salmon may
be taken with troll or fly. The fresh
waters of the interior of British Colum-
bia teem with the only true trout indi-
genous to the waters of Canada. Her
game fishes comprise two species of sal-
men, severs| species of trout and two
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charr, one of which is not indigenous
to Eastern Canada. Ofthe salmon, only
two—the “Spring”” and the “Coho”—are
of particular interest to anglers, becausc
the other three species cannot be taken
with any lure. The Spring or Tyee
salmon of the Province is the largest and
gamest of the salmon family. It is the
one known ‘in Oregon as the ““Chinook™
or the “"Columbia,” in California as the
“"Quinnat,” and in Alaska as the “King”
or “Tyee.” It freely takes the troll in
fresh or salt water, 'and occasionally
rises to an artificial fly. Sir Wm. Mus-
grave killed a specimen with rod and
line at the mouth of Campbell River in
September, 1897, that weighed 70
pounds, and measured 4 feet 3 inches in
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length. A plaster cast of this magnifi-
cent fish may be seen in the Provinciai
Muscum in Victoria.

A great many of these powerful sal-
mon, weighing from a few pounds to
sixty odd. are taken every year by ang-
lers in the salt water reaches from Vic-
toria to the waters at the extreme nor-
thern end of Vancouver Island and all
along the coast of the Mainland. More
are taken in the vicinity of Victoria,
Vancouver, Cowichan Bay and the
mouth of Campbell River, because they
are more fished for. At some seasons
of the year they may be taken in every
estuary and at the mouth of almost every
river in the Province. The best months
are from Julv to November. At many
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points on the Coast of Vancouver Island
they are taken as early as February. The
Indians of the west coast, during the
early spring, keep the markets of Vic-
toria and Vancouver well supplied with
these big fish, which they catch with
hook and line. During the greater por-
tion of the vear the fresh fish trade of
the two cities named is supplied with
both Spring and Coho salmon caught
with hook and line. The latter are more
numerous than the former, and while of
smaller size, generally, are just as game.
Indeed, many anglers consider the Coho
more game than the Spring salmon.

It is often stated that the Pacific sal-
mon do not take a fly, but having caught
both the Spring and Coho salmon in the
Province with a fly, the writer feels jus-
tificd in denying this statement. Trolling
with rod and line in fresh and salt waters
is, however, the favourite method in
use amongst anglers for catching salmon
in the Province. Few anglers appear to
have sufficient patience to try for salmon
with a fly, possibly because trolling pro-
duces many more fish with much less
effort. 1 have no doubt that the same
amount of energy and persistence one
seces displayed on [Eastern Canadian,
LEnglish and Scotch salmon rivers, by
anglers who have to depend upon the
fly to take the fish, would raise an equal
number of salmon in the estuaries and
rivers of British Columbia. One fami-
liar with bait-casting methods wonders
that it is not more practised in the
waters of the Province, as it is an casy
matter to place one’s boat or canoe in
waters where the salmon are breach-
ing with great frequency, and where a
spoon can easily be placed within their
sight.

The water best known and frequented
for the capture of large Spring or “Tyee”
salmon is at the mouth of Campbell
River, on the eastern coast of Vancou-
ver Island, just south of Seymour Nar-
rows and north of Cape Mudge, where,
in July and August, one may see anglers
from every clime hunting for record fish.
Like most other coast points, one may
reach this place by steamers either from
Vancouver or Victoria, though many go
there and to other points along the coast
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in their own yachts. Campbell River
holds the record for big fish, but for
numbers one may do as well at many
other points along the coast. That large
expanse of water which lies to the north
of Vancouver Island is seldom fished by
anglers, though rivers that there empty
into the sea are all salmon rivers, some
of which produce as many Spring and
Coho salmon as the mighty Fraser itself.
On the Mainland, the Harrison River,
above the City of Vancouver, is the most
accessible and productive water for those
who desire to take salmon with a fly.
Very few Spring salmon are there taken
by that method, but one may take a
good many Coho in October and even as
late as November.

The trout of British Columbia com-
prise most of the recognised varieties of
the Pacific Coast, though varying greatly
in colouring and markings; and because
of these and other slight modifications
present many difficulties to the ichthyo-
logist, so that it is not surprising that
the fisherman finds it difficult to deter-
mine just which variety of trout he is
catching; /but, notwithstanding the
doubts he may have upon that score, he
will never be in doubt as to the game
qualities of whatever variety of trout he
may be engaged with in the waters of
the Province.

The steel-head trout of the Province
more closely resembles in habit, form
and colour the salmon of Europe than
any other fish found in the Pacific. By
a few writers the steel-head in many
sections is still classed as a Pacific sal-
mon. It, like the Pacific salmon, is
generally anadromous and spawns only
in fresh water; but, unlike the Pacific
salmon, it survives spawning and returns
to the sea, where it remains until it
again comes into fresh water to spawn.
In the Kootenay and Okanagan Lakes
the steel-head variety is very common,
and does not go to salt water at all.
Specimens of the steel-head taken from
salt water are commonly seen in the mar-
kets of Vancouver and Victoria during
the winter and spring months. They
fun from four to twenty pounds in
weight, though occasional specimens
weighing as high as thirty-two pounds
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have been taken. As a game fish, many
anglers, including the writer, consider
the steel-head the gamest fish taken in
fresh waters.

The numerous varieties of trout found
in the upper tributaries of the Fraser
and Thompson Rivers, and in the great
lakes and streams that belong to the Col-
umbia watershed, within the Province,
are not easily distinguished one from
another. As already stated, the large
specimens taken from the great lakes, in
technical character, follow very closely
the sea run of the steel-head; yet one
also finds specimens with the well-known
markings of the cut-throat and rainbow
varieties. Because of the many differ-
ences in colour, form and habit, they are
given many names, and offer a produc-
tive field for the student who delights
in fine differentiations.

In addition to the salmon and trout
which abound in our waters, there are
two species of the charr that afford hoth
sport and food. Of these the most com-
mon is the “Dolly arden” or “Bull Trout”
(Salvelinus malma). It is found in
most streams and lakes on the Mainland,
and also in tidewater, and ranges in
weight from a few ounces up to thirty
pounds. Specimens in excess of two
pounds in weight are seldom taken with
a fly. The adults freely take any style
of spoon. The other charr (namay cush),
the trout of Lakes Superior and Michi-
gan, is not common south of the fifty-
second parallel, and, so far, has not been
found in any waters on Vancouver Island
or in salt water. Only the very young
are taken with a fly. They are plentiful
in Quesnel and other northern lakes, are
not such fierce fighters as the steel-head
and other trout, but are one of the best,
if not the best, fresh water table fish in
the Province.

Returning to the trout of the Province,
the writer does not know of any lake or
stream within its boundaries from which
the angler may not at some season of the
year fill the largest of creels in a day’s
fishing. In many of the smaller coast
rivers and streams the season is limited
to a few weeks in the spring, and again
in the fall after the first heavy rains,
though an expert angler may succeed
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at any time in taking a few big ones from
any of the large streams. On the larger
rivers and lakes of the interior the sea-
sons vary somewhat, depending chiefly
upon the spring and early summer fresh-
ets. Either just before or just after
high water is considered the best season
for angling the streams; very few of
the lake-feeding streams can be success-
fully fished during high water. In the
big lakes, like the Kootenay, the best
trolling js to be had in June and July.
The great Okanagan Lake often affords
rare sport during the winter months to
the angler who wants big fish.

Fly fishing in the big lakes, at the
mouths of tributary streams, is usually
at its best during the period of high
water, and as soon as the warm weather
brings the flies out in the early spring.
Nothing easier than fishing from a boat
at the mouths of the tributary streams
of Kootenay Lake—such as Fry Creek,
near Kaslo,—can be imagined. As one
writer well expressed it, “It’s a fat man's
game and too easy.” Considering the
sport to be had at the mouths of the
tributary streams of the Kootenay, Okan-
agan and Shuswap Lakes, it is to be
wondered at that so few anglers are to
be found there during the fishing season.

Most of the fishing waters of the Pro-
vince are easily accessible by steamer,
rail or stage. The wagon roads and
trails of the Province are exceptionally
good. Even the practically unfished
waters of the Cassiar and Cariboo dis-
tricts are within easy distance to the man
of leisure who wishes first-class sport on
the unfrequented water-ways of a
healthy and wonderfully beautiful coun-
try.

Along the coast line, and on its
streams, the Indians wtih their wonderful
canoes, hewn from great cedar and
spruce trees, are always available. Boats
of every description are obtainable on
the main waterways and large lakes.
Even most of the small lakes that are
so numerous in the hills and mountains
in every section have boats or craft of
some description suitable for fishing. One
intending to make an extended trip
through the northern waters of the Pro-
vince should be provided with a canvas
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boat. In most districts of the Province
anglers will find good hotel accommo-
dation accessible to the fishing waters.

To the canoeist, the rivers of the Pro-
vince, with their chains of great and
small lakes and connecting channels, af

ford the best and most attractive oppor-
tunities for sport of any part of the west.
From Cowichan Lake down the twenty
odd miles of the Cowichan River to tide-
water, as well as the hundreds of miles
of the I‘raser, Skeena, Kootenay and
Columbia Rivers, the most cautious as
well as the most daring boatmen wili
find rivers to their taste, upon which
they may journey for days amidst
scenery unsurpassed, and where fish and
game abound. Since Simon Ifraser, a
century ago, made his famous canoe
journey of discovery through the mighty
canyons of that great river which now
bears his name, adventurers, woodsmen
and prospectors have traversed most of
the waterways of British Columbia, but
to the man with a rod, a camera, or a
pencil and paper, these rugged highways
are, many of them, unknown. NMany
of the coast rivers, such as the Cowichan
and the Nimkish, afford safe and de-
lighttul waterways, where one may jour-
ney through forests and canvons where
nature 1s vet scen in her pristine beauty,
for much of the wav: where the fish
rise cagerly to vour flies: where deer
look down from’ the high rocks on the
banks, and where ncnthc troublesome
flies, snakes nor  poisonous plants are
found. The Cowichan in April, May and
June is the most beautifully wooded,
Hower and  fern-bedecked  water-road
known to the writer.  The famous and
beautiful Nipigon River in Ontario. of
which so much has been written, may
afford more fish for a longer period of
the vear than the Cowichan or the Nim-
kish, but ¢ is not comparable with either,
from a scenic point of view, and the
trout of the Cowichan are more game,
and there are no flies to distract the

sportsmen.  Unlike the Cowichan, the
Nimkish atfords better fishing in the

autumn,

From the main line of the Canadian
Pacific Railway  Company  in  eastern
British Columbia three most attractive
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long canoe journeys are offered—the
Kootenay, the Columbia and the Okan-
agan Rivers. One may start upon the
glacier-fed streams and journey hun-

dreds of miles upon comparatively pla-
cid waters through the gigantic moun-
tains of the Rockies, Selkirks and Cas-
cade ranges, now into the wilds, now
over bottomless lakes, over and around
cascades and falls, past beautifully sit-
uated villages, productive fields and or-
chards, thence out of the Province into
the States of Washington and Oregon,
and on, if one wishes, to the waters of
the Pacific that wash the beach at As-
toria. Camping aiong the Provincial part
of these waters in August, September
and October, there are no flies or other
insccts to bother one; little or no rain,
and the waters are cool and clear and
the fishing is excellent. There are no
preserves for trout or birds or deer,
though shooting is not permitted by law
previous to September Ist, and mountain
sheep and wapiti cannot be killed at any
time. To run the last-mentioned rivers,
one needs to bring his own canoe or boat.
In running the coast rivers and the rivers
of the north it, is customary to engage
the Indians, who supply their own
canoes.  Nlen who have travelled in the
wilds tell us that the coast Indians of
British Colmbia and south-eastern Alas-
ka have 10 equals in the management of
a canoc up stream, that with the aid of
their unshod canoe poles they can go
anywhere. A great pleasure awaits the
fisherman on his first canoe trip in Drit-
ish Columbia, and not all his excitement
and joy will come from his rod, though
the fish are large and game.

[n fishing for salmon in British Col-
umbia, strong rods are necessary. Alany
use the ]:110]1‘31] and Scotch two-hand
rods. The mcdmm length rods are bet-
ter suited to fishing from boat or canoe.
When fishing near a convenient beach
like that at Campbell River, where land-
ings are easily made, the lono rods are
bcttel, as one can go ashore to land the
fish, but where lan(lmcrs are not convent-
ent, as at Cowichan, Oak Bay and most
of the reaches where troiling is done,
short rods are much more serv1ceab1e n
bringing the salmon alongside for the
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caff.  American anglers generally use
the short, heavy two-jointed tarpon rods,
since they bring the fish to gafl quicker
than the longer English rods; but it is
(uestionable whether there is as much
sport in the play. Reels for salmon fish-
ing should have a capacity of from 150
to 200 vards of 24-thread American or
No. IF. English linen line. Heavy fish
are caught sometimes with lines 100
vards long, but in most such cases much
more of the credit is due to the ciever
handling of the boat or canoc. If one’s
hoatman is an Indian it may be necessary
to cirect his movements m the playing
of the first fish, but once he understands
what is expected of him—and most of
them do not have to be told—he is very
keen to follow or pull awayv from your
hsh as the necessity arises. In pattern
and size, the spoons used to take salmon
almost equal in vartety and number the
artificial flies used by trout fishermen.
At Campbell River, during the past sea-
son, a large pear-shaped lead spoon, with
closely intersecting lines scratched upon
the dull-coloured surface every day or so,
was in much demand, and is said to have
been the most killing. The regulation
shapes in nickel and copper spoons of
from four to six inches in length are,
however, more commonly used in troll-
ing for salmon in the Province. In fly
fishing for Pacific salmon, the writer has
found the medium sizc Scotch flies of
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bright colours and silver bodies most ser-
viceable,

For trout fishing, the standard, ten and
one-half to eleven-foot split cane or bam-

boo rod, from seven to nine ounces in
weight, is generally conceded to be the
best for such rivers as the Thompson
and Nootenay; but for streams less
rough and swift and the “fish lakes™ of
the mountains, lighter rods will afford
more sport and pleasure. Reels for trout
fishing should carry 1oo vards of line
for the big stream fishing, vet, on many
of the lakes, shorter lines add something
to the occasional anxious moments in the
play of a big fish. Trout Hies of small
size are generally used on interior waters,
though dies of medium and large size are
oftentimes serviceable, according to the
condition of the water. ror the coast
and Vancouver lsland streams, larger
and more gaudy patterns are i greater
demand. Anglers will find that tackle
dealers at Vancouver and Victoria carry
full stocks, and all through the mterior
one can obtain the popuiar Hies used on
neighbouring waters.

The Provincial Government requires
non-residents to take out a Irovincial
Licence for angling after January 1st,
1909. One licence will cover the entire
Province. Applications for angling li-
cences should be made to the Provin-
cial Fisheries Department, Victoria, B.C,



A Beautiful Level Stretch of Land.

The Nechaco Valley

HERE are two ways of reaching

this Valley. One is by boat on

the Skeena River to Hazelton

and then by pack train through
the Bulkley and Endako River Va]leys
to I'ort I'raser. The other route, which
is much the cheaper, is from Ashcroft
on the Canadian Pacific Railway as a
starting point, using the British Colum-
bia stage line up the Cariboo Road to
Soda Creel\, then by steamboat to Ques-
nel and from there by pack train along

the Telegraph Trail to the Nechaco V al-
ley.

South of the 53rd degree of latitude
and near the head of the Salmon River,
which falls into Dean Channel, the Ne-
chaco River takes its source in the foot-
hills of the Coast Range. It runs north-
easterly for a long distance, receiving
many large feeders, until it falis into a
large t1‘011011 like depresswn near Fraser
Lake. This depression follows the 54th
degree of latitude in its general direction
and has an average width of from ten
to forty miles. This large extent of
land from Fraser Lake to Fraser River,




POTENTIAL CANADA

255

A Wonderful Grow;vth of Grain.

about seventy-five miles in length, is
drained by the Lower Nechaco River.

The best part of the Valley is the
portion just east of Fraser Lake, along
the Nechaco River and around Lakes
Tachic, Noalki and Tsinkut and the
country intervening. One would term the
valley level but it is slightly undulating,
cnough so as to give good drainage.
There are two kinds of soil, viz., a fine
white silts and black loam, but the white
silts is more in evidence and in most
places is from thirty to forty feet in
depth. Tt is very rich and of the finest
quality, and is entirely free from sand,
gravel and stone. In fact the soil and
lay of land are of such an even nature
that one could select a farm blind-folded
and not make a mistake.

The ground is generally covered with
thickets of small poplar, with here and
there a few spruce, but prairies of large
extent often occur. These appear to
have heen caused by fires and are more
abundant near the trails and rivers,
where the Indians and white men gener-
aliv do their camping. These prairies
ere covered with the greatest variety of
nutritious grasses, pea-vine and vetches
and even in the wooded portions, grass,
pfa-vine and vetches of different species
g:ow to such a height that it is very diffi-
ult to travel in it. In many places this

growth was higher than the horses’
backs. The timber is mostly too smali
for construction purposes, but along the
rivers and shores of lakes a good sup-
ply of building timber can be had
cheaply.

The Vailey 1s nicely watered by beau
tiful lakes and streams. The Nechacc
River is from five to six hundred feet
wide and is one of the prettiest of
streams. It has a gravel bottom, the
water is clear and the current quite
swift. Ifour or five miles south of the
river are three fine lakes, the names be-
ing mentioned above. They have nicely
gravelled beaches and sand bottoms and
the water is excellent. These beautiful
lakes and hills surrounding the Valley
make a most impressive sight. They
are drained by the Stony and Tsinkut
Rivers which empty into the Nechaco.
Throughout the entire Valley well water
is easily obtained at a depth of from
twelve to eighteen feet, and in all wells
inspected we found the -water to be
most excellent and free from all alka-
line substances.

Trout, sturgeon and whitefish are very
plentiful in all the lakes and rivers.
During the months of August and Sep-
tember the Nechaco abounds with sal-
mon which make their way from the
sea to their spawning grounds. They
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Flowers Grow to Profusion in Nechaco Valley Gardens.

are taken in thousands by the Indians
who dry them for their winter supply
of food. Deer and bear are numerous.
Covotes are plentiful and can quite often
he heard howling at night. There is also
tire rabbit, beaver, muskrat, fox, wol-
verine, marten, lvnx,: fisher and otter,
Partridge, pheasant and grouse abound
and in season the rivers and lakes teem
with geese and ducks.

One would not wish for a better cli-
mate, there being no extremes.  The
days during the summer months are hot
but not uncomfortably so, and the nights
are cool, thus insuring good sleep. By
enquiring of the Indians and homestcad-
ers we ascertained that the winters are
short and mild, that the snow-fall is very
hight, usually about  twelve  inches in
depth and never drifts. We were also
informed that they never thought of feed-
ing therr cattle until Christmas and as
a rule they could be turned out again in
March. Another good feature is the ab-
sence of heavy winds, but there is al-
ways a refreshing breeze from the West
and one fecls its cooling cffect even on
the hottest dav.  Rains in the swmmer
are quite sufficient as was evidenced by
the luxuriant growth found.

The Grand Trunk Railwav, with its
terminus at 'rince Rupert, is being push-

ed at a rapid rate. Its route through
British Columbia is via the Yellowhead
Pass and up the South Fork of the Fra-
ser River to Bear Lake. It crosses from
here to the Willow River which it foi-
lows to the Fraser. and along it to the
Nechaco near Fort George, from where
it follows the south bank of the Nechaco
River to Fort Fraser. From here it fol-
lows the south shore of Fraser Lake
and along the Indako and Bulkley
Rivers to the Telkwa: up this river t
the headwaters of the Copper River and
down it and the Skeena to its terminal
point, Prince Rupert.

The unique climatic conditions, the
scenic heauty of the landscape and cry-
staline purity of lakes and streams would
give life here an indescribable charm,
but the fertility of the soil, as demon-
strated by the weaith of vegetation
thereon, proves that as an agricultural
district it 1s as greatly favored by na-
ture.

The gardens produce different veget-
ables and small fruits which are excep-
tionally fine.

Fruit culture has made little develop-
ment but there is not the slightest doubt
that the hardier varieties, such as apples,
peaches. pears. plums, cherries, etc.
would do well. as thev are now grown
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The First Church Congregation in the Nechaco Valley—The Pastor is
Seated at the Extreme Left, Facing Reader.

successfully at Hazelton, Barkerville.
(Juesnel and Soda Creek where condi-
tions are similar. The wild fruits grow-
ing here consist of cherries, crabapples
strawberries, dewberries, service or sas-
katoon berries and other varieties.

Stock raising and dairyving is a neces-
sitv on the farm and must be indulged
i sooner or later in order to get the best

results. More ideal conditions could
hardly exist for this line of farming, as
all grasses do well and the winters are
short and mild.

In every way the Valley presents great
attractions and advantages to the scttler,
and with the completion of the railway

doubtless it will rapidly fill up.




The Latest Strike in
Kootenay.

Edgar W. Dynes.

HERE have been many great
strikes in ICootenay. In the early
sixties, hundreds flocked to the
Rock Creek placer diggings;

and in a few years, “thousands™ were
taken out. In the early nineties, Joe
Morris discovered the Le Roi, War
Eagle and others of the Rossland group
that have since made the Red Mountain
City famous, while a year or so later,
Henry White wearily climbed the hill
from Boundary Creek and located the
immense ore bodies that have made
Granby a well known word on stock ex-
changes all over the world. The rich
findings in the Silvery Slocan followed
at about the same time. Five years ago
the wealth of the Lardo was on every
lip, but now there has been another
strike—some say the greatest ever made
—and in the shadow of the achievements
of former days.

The latest strike is unique, in that the
energetic prospector now uses a shovel
instead of a pick, and a plow rather than
a drill. He works always on top and
never goes down below; while he uses
powder for blowing out stumps, instead
of the shining rock. This new discovery
did not come suddenly. For over twen-
ty years a few faithfuls have been pegg-
ing away, and now they have struck firm
and hard against the fact that the Val-
ley and Bench Lands of Kootenay will
produce luscious and juicy {fruit, the
equal of any district in the world.

The strikes of former days were fol-
lowed by a great rush.

Ninety-four witnessed a stampede to
Rossland, where at that time you could
sell a wild cat for a fortune and buy
shave for fifty cents. The Slocan re-
ceived its share of the ncwcomers. A
couple of years later the Boundary coun-
try became the mecca and towns sprang
up in a night. The lure of the shining
metals brought the multitude yesterday.
The lure of the fruit lands is bringing
them today.
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The beginnings of the present rapid
(lu(lopmellt of thc fruit industry really
date back to 1885. In that year W. H.
Covert located a pre-emption near what
is now the town of Grand Forks; and
the first fruit trees planted in the Kettle
River Valley, he brought in from Spo-
kane on the hurricane deck of a cayuse.
Although part of the original three hun-
dred and twenty acres located by Mr. Co-
vert has passed into other hands, the
whole estate has during the past season
produced over twenty-five carloads of
fruit. There were a few other pioneers
in the fruit industry in other parts of
Kootenay; and when a few years ago
the results began to appear, fruit grow-
ing became a permanent and powerful
factor in the development of Kootenay.
The optimist leaned back and laughing-
ly remarked, “I told you so,” while the
pessimist had to admit that all his pre-
vious remarks about the absurdity of the
Kootenay ever becoming a fruit grow-
ing section were very wide of the mark.

The man in the West who ventures
to be a prophet is treading on dangerous
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ground. Particularly so, if he be pessi-
mistically inclined. Twenty years ago
we were told that wheat could only be
be profitably grown in a small restricted
area of our Prairie Plains. We were
also given to understand that these great
stretches of land would be available for
ranching purposes only. Everyone ac-
quainted with the dexelopment of Cen-
tral Canada knows what is being donc
in this region today. So that, the Koo-
tenay in accomplishing what was long
considered the impossible, is only follow-
ing in the wake of the wheat districts
further east and incidentally adding more
lustre to Canada’s crown.

The best proof of the value of any in-
dustry to the community in which it is
situated is the character of the settle-
ments which it establishes—permanent or
otherwise. Mining towns have often
sprung up, as it were, by magic; and
then after a few months of unusual ac-
tivity, disappear quite as mysteriously
from the realms of commercial prosper-
ity. I have already stated that the fruit
industry is attracting a large number of

“You [lay Break—

And Say

You May Scatter The Vase—if You Will—
But the Scent of the Roses
Will Cling to it—Still.”

You May Use Every Urain :—
Throw the Wrapper Away :—
But One Thing Will Remain—
And for Many a Day
You’ll Remember the Delicate Fragrance—
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settlers to IKootenay. What effect will
their coming have upon the community in
particular and the country as a whole?
The effects are already becoming evi-
dent. It is only a few years since this
new immigration movement began to be
felt, but already the results are most
beneficial to all ciasses of the commun-
ity. The money, the fruit grower makes
is put into circulation in the community
in which he resides. Contrast this with
the large profits made by some of the
big mining companies which go largely
into the hands of foreign shareholders.
With the advent of the new era the
Kootenay is hecoming a land of homes.
The transitory conditions in most of the
mining camps have never been conduzive
io the building or buving of homes. A
vein may pinch out: tiere may be a
drop in the metal market; a strike may
come on; and various other contingen-
cies may make employment uncertain.
Not so with the fruit grower, however.
His operations are confined to the loca-
tion he has selected: and very naturally
he goes to a good deal of trouble to
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The physical features of Kootenay are
such that they very easuy lend them-
selves to the blending of that scenic
beauty which so delights the eye of the
tourist. Beautiful lakes, and foaming
rivers and creeks are numerous: and
fruit growers prize and appreciate a lake-
shore location. Several years ago Earl
Grey was so charmed with the locations
on Kootenay lake that he bought a fruit
farm for himself and cne for his son.
In a letter published a few montins ago
he intimates his intention of bringing his
family out next vear and camping for a
month or so on a beautiful spot he dis-
covered along the trail hetween ‘Argenta
and Athelmer which he travelled over
during the summer just passed.

At the close of the strawberry scason
of t9o7. even the most enthusiastic Koo-
tenaians were compelled to sit up and
take notice when Mr. O. |. Wiggen, of
Creston, gave out a statement that he
had sold over four thousand three hun-
dred dollars worth of strawberries off
four acres of land. Tt sounds like a Co-
balt story or a tale of the Arabian

beautlfy hlS home and surroundings. knights. But it is a sample of a few of
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the records that are being made in these
latter days in what was once considered
a mining district, only.

It is also rather interesting to note
that with the probable exception of
strawberries, potatoes and perhaps a few
other vegetables, large quantities of fruit
are still being imported into Kootenay.
The home market is a large one and not
yet nearly supplied. And, although the
producer seems to be catching up with
the consumer in many lines, the develop-
ment of the mining and lumbering indus-
tries of Kootenay will continue to fur-
nish an ever expanding market.

This new development has not come
without creating regrets in some quar-
ters. Regrets among those who, years
ago, scorned the idea that fruit growing
would ever become a reality in Kootenay
on a commercial scale, and as a conse-
quence let slip rare opportunities to se-
cure land then considered worthless but
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land that is now valuable beyond the
wildest dreams of hope. But, be this as
it may, all will rejoice in the growth of
a new industry which means great po-
tentialities not only to the district itself,
but also to the Province of British Col-
umbia, and to the Dominion of Canada.

Poor gold at last has lost its lure.
To grow the Fruit is more secure.
It spreads its wealth in wider fields;
It won't exhaust—for ever yields
Rich treasures far exceeding gold:
With every year its powers unfold.
Homes full of Peace spring up amain.
Men strive the Joys of Life to gain;
The hearth once made, sweet love prevails
Men find content that never fails;
And fertile vales and valleys bloom.
Turn in good friend—for you there’s
room, '
For you there's room—step in and see
The Fruitful Lands of Great B. C.

“Method of Travel Where the Iron Rails Do Not Reach.”



Picturesque Scenery, Salmon Arm.

Salmon Arm

ALMON ARM 1s a busy shipping
point and a fast developing settle-
ment in the valley of the Salmon
River, where it empties into the

Salmon Arm of Shuswap Lake. It 1s
situated nineteen miles west of Sicamou-
Junction and 316 miles east of Vancou-
ver. The Canadian Pacific Railway runs
through the settlement, and a good
wagon road connects it with LEnderby
(16 miles), Armstrong (25 miles), Ver-
non (40 miles), and Shuswap (30 miles),
by way of Tappen Siding, Notch Hill
and other scttlements.

The Salmon Arm district is com-
prised of three distinct valleys—the Sal-
mon River Valley, Canoe Creek, and
Edenville, and the benches adjacent
thereto; embracing all the northwesterly
portion of the Okanagan Valley conti-
guous to Shuswap Lake.

Fruit growing is afforded unexcelled
advantages for these reasons:

The climate is mild; the contiguous
lake exercises a mellowing influence ; the
soil is fertile; there is an abundance of

moisture, and there are ample shipping
facilities.

One of the most valuable assets of
this district is its delightful climate. It
is not excessively humid like the Coast
Districts. It is not as dry as the lower
Okanagan. There is enough rain for
domestic and agricultural purposes; an:
irrigation is absolutely unnecessary.

The summer is never excessively hot,
and at sun down there is always &
grateful dropping of the temperature,
bringing cool evenings and restful nights.

In winter there is no extreme cold.
This season only lasts about three months
and its temperature does not averag:
over 12 degrees of frost. The Spring
opens early and almost immediately
merges into summer, both the spring
and autumn being delightfully mild. The
presence of some 79,000 acres of water,
as comprised by the Shuswap Lake, 1
the vicinity tend to equalize the atmos-
jhere in all seasons.

The soil varies from a 'deep black
loam in the valley bottoms to a rich clay
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Ranch Scene, Salmon Arm.

and sandy loam on the benches or rolling
lands.

Being on the main line of the C.P.R.
the dangers of spoilage incurred by ex-
cessive handling and transhipping of per-
ishable fruits are minimized, and being
also a day nearer the market than branch
line points insures all fruit reaching the
prairie market in first-class condition.

One of the most striking features of
recent Canadian development has been
the growth of B. C. as a fruit producing
country. The Salmon Arm district pos-
sesses stretches of territory calculated to
accommodate thousands of settlers, where
soil and climate so work together as to
produce one of the most fertile districts
in the world. Its fruit has already
beaten the oldest fruit-growing lands in
annual world-competition for the gold
medals presented by the Royal Horticul-
tural Society of Great Britain. Apples
of every variety, plums, pears, prunes,
cherries, peaches, strawberries and rasp-
herries of rarest quality grow to full and
luscious maturity. Their size, flavor and
perfection of coloring being unsurpassed.

The markets are practically inexhaust-
ible, the prairie and mining sections of
Canada readily absorbing all the fruit;
and the large influx of settlers into the
country assures a continuous increase
in the demand.

A Iarmers’ Exchange has been estab-
lished and is carrying on a successful
business. This institution has proved to
be a decided boon to the producer as it
relieves him of all worry in finding a
market and collecting accounts. The
highest standard of grading has been in-
troduced, nothing but the highest qual-
ity of produce being shipped, which per-
manently places, this district in a posi-
tion to command the highest available
prices.

Thos. Earl, of Lytton, who was the
first to discover the suitability of this
district for fruit-growing, and who was
inspector of orchards for some years—
appointed by the B. C. Board of Horti-
culture, in describing the large area of
land in the upper country where fruit
was being grown successfully, said that
all the way from Lytton east along the
C.P.R. to Salmon Arm and from there
south to Penticton, he found fruit to be
doing well; but, he said, Salmon Arm
was the ideal spot. Conditions seemed
to be just right for the growth of healthy
trees, and the flavor and color of the
fruit was excellent. Since that time, a
few years ago, it has been proved that
Mr. Earl knew what he was talking
about. W. J. Brandrith, of Ladner, sec-
retary of the B. C. Fruit Growers’ As-
sociation, says the same after several
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Orchard Scene, Salmon Arm.

years spent in visiting the difterent dis-
tricts of the Province.

The products of the bottom lands of
the valley are varied, it being well adapt-
ed to the production of all staple crops.
Timothy, clover and alfalfa give heavy
crops of fodder. Dairying is carried on
extensively, there being some 300 gal-
lons of milk shipped to main line points
per day. Mixed farming is successfully
followed and should be especially suit-
able to farmers used to similar condi-
tions in the East.

The large landowners now see that
they do not need so much land from
which to derive a good income, and are
selling in lots of from five to forty acres
to suit the incoming settlers. Wild land
can be bought from $25 to $75 per acre.
Improved lands are worth from $200 to
$1,000 per acre.

There are cxcellent educational facili-
ties, five public schools in the outlying
districts, a splendid four-roomed schoo;
with high school department intown.

The Methodists, Presbyterians, Bap-
tists, Church of England and Catholics
all have well-appointed churches. Good
stores of all kinds supply cvery want,
while a branch of that excellent institu-
tion, the Bank of Hamilton, flourishes

in the midst. A first-class, commodious
and up-to-date tourist hotel was built
during last year, and it is a splendid
acquisition to the town. The much
needed accommodation of a wharf has
been supplied, the Dominion Govern-
ment having made an ample appropria-
tion for its completion and maintenance.

The beautiful waters of Shuswap Lake
and tributary streams afford excellent
sport with rod and line. Game of all
kinds is plentiful along the shores of the
lake and in the surrounding hills. Large
numbers of tourists and sportsmen find
plentiful, pleasant and absorbing occu-
pation during the summer and shooting
season.

This is a place where the surroundings
all tend to the making of life truly pleas-
ant and worth living, and to the better-
ment of mankind in general.

This is a place for everyone having a
little money with a desire for work, as
well as for every one with plenty of
money without a desire for work but
with a desire for a beneficial and multi-
plying investment of his means with the
positive assurance of an ideal home.

The Secretary of the Salmon Arm
Agricultural Association, Salmon Arm,
B.C.. will supply further information up-
on request,
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- Salmon Arm.

British Columbia i1s a Province of tremendous natural resources and
cnjoys unrivalled climatic advantages.

R\
..

No one can make a mistake in living or working here. &
. \ .
It is of course true that some Sections are more favored than others. o

The Salmon Army Valley is justly entitled to SUPREMACY because
it combines the advantages of sufficient rainfall and the consequent freedom
from the necessity of Irrigation with the maximum number of SUNSHINY
DAYS.

It is not in a DRY BELT nor yet in a WET BELT, but rather in a
District of happy and comfortable Medium.

o,
*

In the heart of the Valley lies the Town of Salmon Arm, a settlement
possessing splendid Educational, Institutional and Social advantages.

It is on the Main Line of the Canadian Pacific Railway, 316 miles east
of Vancouver.

The surrounding District boasts many bodies of Navigable Water,
giving cheap, and easy communication; and has a soil ideally suited to the
growing of fruit as well as all the products of mixed farming.
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We want you to communicate with us in a frank, candid way.
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2%

Tell us your ideas, needs, and requirements, and we shall give every
possible piece of information. Booklets and Land Lists for the asking.

The Salmon Arm Realty Co.

SALMON ARM, B. C.

THE OLDEST ES'I"ABLISHED REAL ESTATE BUSINESS HERE
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Seeding Time on the Prairies
Blanche E. Holt Murison

Bury it well with your seeder,
Deep into the procreant plain;

And fill up your patented feeder,
The prairie is hungry again.

Steer a straight line to the sky-line,
Scatter the grain as you go;

Pass up the slight bend to the high line,
Leaving your treasure below.

Give to the earth just a tittle
Of all she has given to you;
Give back to her keeping a little
Of all that is only her due.
Go with a heart that is ready,
Welcome your wonderful guest;
With hand that is steadfast and steady,
Give of the food she loves best.

Give, and the hungry shall bless you,
The markets shall glut with your meat;
The homage of nations confess you,
The Lords of the Kingdom of Wheat.
Crowned with the crown of your labors,
Wielding the weapons of peace;
The click of the binders your tabors,
The harvest your Golden Fleece.

Sow in the Spring-time, refusing
To harbor a thoucrht that would ban;
The soil with your spirit infusing,
Go forth in the strength of 2 man,
Toil with the hope that is girdless,
Beat out a song as you go;
And pray with the prayer that is wordless,
God and the silence will know.

Yours is the heritage splendid,
Lo! yours is the pride of the earth:
Go, plough till the furrow is ended,
Then take what the furrow is worth.
Many the acres unbroken,
And many the trails unprest;
But the Voice of the Land hath spoken—
The Workers win to the West.
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The Home Stores Limited

The success of Vancouver City has
been phenomenal; but as yet we have
only felt the first giint of the Sun of
Success whose radiant beams will within
the next year or two suffuse the City and
miles upon miles around it with a glow
of prosperity transcending that experi-
enced by any other Canadian Commer-
cial Centre.

“Nothing succeeds like success,” is an
adage as applicable to the City as to
the individual ; and its accuracy is veri-
fied by the phenomenal number of new
businesses, and enterprises—commercial
and manufacturing—that are springing
up, and locating themselves in Vancou-
ver. They are acting wisely, and design
no doubt to avail themselves of that
great tide in the affairs of Vancouver
which she has taken at the flood and

which, like that in the affairs of men,
will inevitably lead her on to fortune.

One of our new enterprises is “The
Home Stores, Limited.” It is really to
be a Departmental Store supplying
everything from a “needle to an anchor.”
But unlike the great departmental stores
of the East, such as that of Eaton & Co.,
it will neither be a close corporation nor
a family monopoly. It will belong to
all who invest their money either in
buying its shares or buying its wares.
It will in fact be a co-operative store in
the highest sense of the phrase, having
features in its constitution not only new
but absolutely protective. These features
will act as an automatic guarantee of the
Company’s fidelity.

The prospectus announces “That the
net profits, after providing for expenses,

PAGE WHITE FENGES

Tougherand strongerwirethan goesinto any other fence. Get 1909 prices and illustrated booklet.

E. G. PRIOR & CO. -

Get the Best. Styles for Lawns, Farms
and Ranches. Made of high carbon wire,
galvanizedl and then painted white.

VANCOUVER AND VICTORIA :2.»
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In Chase & Sanborn’s
Seal Brand Cofiee you
have the fragrant berry at
its best, with nutriment
and stimuiant ecombined.

Rightly

made it is a

strength-giving draught
of real pleasure. Try it
to-morrow morning.

In 1 and 2 pound (in canms.

1

Never in bulk. ’

interest on capital, and the incidental
risks of business, will be distributed
every year pro rata among the holders
of membership certificates.”

These certificates will be offered to the
Public at $10 each.

The income derived from the sale of
these certificates alone, and nothing else,
is to be appropriated for the purposes
of dividend to the holders of the Com-
mon Stock of the Company. The Pre-
ference shares which constitute the bulk
of the Company’s stock, will receive in-
terest at the rate of 10 per cent. After
this, and the payment of the ordinary
expenses, the net profits will “be dis-
tributed to the holders of membership
certificates.” The Preference stock is
offered to the public at a premium of
$2.50 per share of $50 each on easy
terms of payment; and the membership
certificates are payable $5.00 on applica-
tion, and $5.00 six months after.

The Home Stores will also open Cash
Deposit Accounts with their customers
and for their convenience. Interest at
the rate of five per cent. per annum, pay-
able twice a year, will be allowed on
these deposits. Orders for either cash or
goods will be honoured against these de-
posit accounts.

Considering the magnificent future of
Vancouver as a manufacturing and com-
mercial city, as a shipping and ship-
building port, as the Gateway of the Pa-

cific and the Door-way of Western Ca-
nada, and remembering the gigantic for-
tunes that have been made by Depart-
mental stores in the United States and
by such concerns as T. Eaton & Co. and
Simpson & Co., in Canada, under much
less propitious circumstances, the pro-
posal of The Home Stores, Limited,
seems to be one not only commend-
able to the public as a sound investment
but one which the average householder
should seize with alacrity. He must
spend his money on such commodities
as The Home Stores will sell; and why
should he not have his goods at a mini-
mum price, with interest or dividends
amounting to a large proportion of the
entire profits on his family expenditure?
The permanent Board of Directors
will include well known business men
of standing and integrity, and all infor-
mation is procurable from Mr. A. S.
Vaughan, Provisional Secretary, 44!
Richards Street, Vancouver, B.C.

A NEW ENTERPRISE.

Motor boating at Nelson, the capital
of the Kootenays, has for years been 2
favourite pastime, and the Kootenay
Launch Club is ldoking forward to a
large membership this year, as the town
now boasts of several motor-boat build-
ers. Among the latest to enter the busi-
ness is The Kootenay Motor Boat Co.,
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Ltd., owned by N. Wolverton and his
son, A. N. Wolverton, who is the ener-
getic secretary of the Launch Club. A
splendid factory has been built on the
shores of the lake, at the foot of Ward
street, which has been completely equip-
ped with electrically driven machinery.
The company will make a specialty of
the “Kootenay Flyers,” a combined semi-
racing and pleasure boat, besides turn-
ing out a line of reasonable priced heavy
working motor-boats designed especially
for the fruit grower and market gardener
whose homes are principally along the
magnificent water stretches of the South-
ern Interior and who find this means the
most economical and quickest for getting
their produce to the market. The com-
pany has secured the sole agency for
British Columbia for the Smalley engine,
with which they will equip their launches,
Several orders are in hand and a fine
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racing boat is just being completed for
Mr. A. N, Wolverton, which will be en-
tered in the motor-boat races during the
Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition this
summer at Secattle, Wash.

WIRE FENCING.

Owing to the rapid increase in the ex-
port business of The Page Wire Fence
Company, of Walkerville, Ontario, since
the introduction of its “Empire” white
fencing for railway, darm and ranch
use, it has been thought best to have the
foreign business handled by a company
of a name similar to that of the fenc-
ing, and to this end The Empire Fence
Export Company, Limited, has been
formed. It is owned and controlled by
the same people as the old company. The
head office and factory will be at Walk-
erville, Ontario, Canada.

&)
R

AS REQUESTED.
An official of the Superior Court of Cook County, Ill., which has
jurisdiction in the matter of the naturalization of foreigners, tells the

following :—

“In October last a man named August Hulzberger took out his
first papers. As he was about to leave the court-room he was observed
to scan very closely the official envelope in which had been enciosed the
document that was to assist in his naturalization.

“In a few days August turned up again.

Presenting himself to

the clerk of the court, he hestowed upon that dignitary a broad

Teutonic smile, saying:
“‘Vell, here I vos.’

“‘Pleased to see you, I'm sure, said the clerk, with polite
sarcasm. ‘Would you mind adding who you are and why you are here.’

“August seemed surprised.

He exhibited his official envelope.

‘It says, “Redurn in five days,”’ he explained, ‘und here I vos! ”—

Harper’s Weekly.
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A Canadian Lake
Ada S. Walker

Where the surges break, by a lonely lake
Encircled by living green,

Where, his thirst to slake, from out of the brake,
The wild deer glides unseen.

Where on wave-washed sand, twixt water and land
The sandpiper spends his days,

Where the beaver band, as with human hand
Build homes by the quiet bays.

Where echoes around, the booming sound
Of the bittern’s lonely dirge,

From the far-off bounds, of the marshy ground
By the water’s ceaseless surge.

Where the white swan glides, as the wave he rides,
Amidst the flashing spray;

Where the wild duck bides, in the ebbing tides
Till he wings his southward way.

Where the silvery gleam, of the seagull’s wing
Fiash circles of living light—

Where the grey loons scream, o’er the waters ring
As he wheels his lonely flight.

Where the breakers roar, twixt the reef and shore
In measureless monotone—

By the echoing reach, of the limestone beach
Where the waters sigh and moan.

Where the emerald sheen, of the trees that lean
Far over the water’s edge—

In the depths are seen, like a low ravine
Where sand-willows line the ledge.

Where the seaweed drifts, by the rocky cliffs,
On waves crested high with foam—

Where the silvery rifts, of the wind cloud drifts
Through the blue of Heaven’s dome.

It’s there I would stray, far, far, and away
From all human sights and sounds—

And I'd dream all day, of the Rainbow Way —
To the Happy Hunting Grounds.

For ’tis onlh - = ve by that lake so fair
That the soul finds perfect rest

In that sweet, pure air, cach thought is prayer
Offered up from Nature’s breast.

So there let us go, when from every woe
Our souls shall desire to part

Where the breezes blow, and the waters flow
Near to Nature’s inmost heart.

Thus strengthened are we, as we rest by the lea
In mind, in soul, and in heart,

More brave and more free from sin we shall be,
More nobly to play life’s part.
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BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES,
GUNS, AMMUNITION,
STOVES, TINWARE,

1 unsurpassed in Salmon Arm,

I WANT A SHARE OF
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. NEELANDS&CO. ~ — i

S S. H. LAWRENCE £
almon Arm. %

Frank's Barber Shop.  Gibbard & Boutwell

s the place to visit when in Sabman CARPENTERS AND
Arn - adies’ and Gentlemen's Fuee CONTRACTORS.
Massage a speeialty. Bverything up Fatittistes furnisdied oo o8
t')"dﬁtl‘. work i the bl
roars, Moale

FRANK, P. ROBICHEAD, PROP, am o hand st b per 3
SALMON ARM, B.C. SALMON ARM. B C ]

R

Wy FETIat e

i
R Dt oL
oL Al S SR S0 L SO O

‘Homeseekers

When you visit Salmon Arm and need an outfit

B PR

23 eos

P le SR ol il R 20 g

-

I can supply you. 1 carry the largest and best
assorted stock of General Merchandise.

S. M. McGUIRE

GENERAL MERCHANT

SRS AHERIS O SRR I I P R RS R R AR ARG R s et AL

-3

i



ADVERTISING SECTION, WESTWARD HO! MAGAZINE

DRUNKENNESS CAN BE CURED BY THE

EVAN'S GOLD CURE TREATMENT

The Evans Institute has now been Macdonald, ex-Minister of the Interior
established over fourteen years {n Win- and ex-Premier of Manitoba; Ven.
nipeg and one year in Vancouver. It | Archdeacon Fortin, Holy Trinity, Winni-
has et with entire success, even in  peg: Rev. Dr. Duval, Moderator, Gen-
cages which had been regarded as ab- eral Assembly, Presbyterian Church of
solutely hopelexs. The treatment not Canada; ex-Mayor Andrews, Winnipeg:
only entirely dispels the craving but ex-Mavor Ryan, Winnipeg; ex-Mayor
creates a positive distaste for siimu- i Jameson, Winnipeg: ex-Mayor Mo~
jants. It also restores the nervous sys- Creary, Winnipeg, Dr. C. Gordon’
tem, Induces natural slesp, creates a (Ralph Connor). Winnipeg; Dr. P8,
healthy appetite and improves the gene Chapman, M.D., Winnipeg: Judge Prit-
eral heaith of the patient. The treal- chard, Carman, Man.; Prof. J. H. Rid«

ment 8 gradual, and patients are al- dell, Winnipeg,

lowed their wusual stimulants until In
from four to fve daye, they no longer A prospectus containing Iull infor-

want them. © mation regarding the treatment will be
We refer, by permission, to the fol. ~ Mmalied privately on spplication.

towing from among the thousands who | The Evans Institute of Vancouver

are familiar with and approve of the . has now removed to more commodious

Evans treatment; The Hon., Hugh Jonn °  quatrters at
950 PARK DRIVE (Grandviaw Carline) VANCOUVER, B.C.

RESTAURAMNITS.

The Granville Cafe—3$5.09 meal tickets for
3$4.80. Four course dinner, 28c. Speclal

BRITISH COLUMMBIA TIMBER
We are exclusive dealers in British Columbl
. Timber Lands, No better time to buy than
breakfast, 16¢. Neat, clean, homelike. Trays i now, for investment or !mmedhtﬁ logeing.
sant out. 7682 Grawnville St., opposite Opera ! Write us for any sized tract, B. Chlm!ll
House, Yancouver, BC. W, . Winters 3 407 Hastlngs St, Vancouver, B,

OLD BOOXKS.

Hf you are coming to firitish Unlumbia. writ

1 buy OWd Bgoks I}Jaguin(;s }E\lanus;criprts eto, g
Have ou han arge gelection of ra ercn(c p » .
Yooks and works. Write full particulars, K| anil iell' us. We will put 7you in toueh M‘
I Galloway, 137 Granville St. Vancouver, responsibie parties wha will send you Ht
B C. i ture.  \Wastward Ho! Publishing Co.,/ 144
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"
ot MOUNT PLERSHNT MILLINERY,
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2234 Westminster Road, Vancouver, B, €,

special Dexigns h -
in Modish Styvlex T e $5.00 Hat Shop
MRS, M, SINCLAIR, Proprietress
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| The Most
Beautiful Display
~ of Hair

‘Goods and all the newest styles in
Shell Combs, Bands, and Barretts,
Wavy Switches, from $5 up; Straight
Switches from $1.75. Mary T. Gold-
man's Hair Restorer for the use of
Jadies and gentliemen, by far the best
article on the market.

‘Mail ordets receive the most. care-
ful attention.

Madam Humphreys
s8¢ GRANVILLE STREET,

f AS——

AAA IS

DR, T. PELIX GOURAUD'S

ORIENTAL CREAM

Or Magical Beautifier,

Purifies as well xx Beantifies the Bin.
No other cosmetic will do L.

Removes Tan, Pimyples, Frockles, Moth
Patehiey, Rash and Sxin Mseases, and
Byery Diemish on hesuty, and deflioy doe
testion. It has stond the test ol k8
Years; nt other has sid iz #0 hseme-
{ensg-ewe taste It 1o be sure W I8 pro-
perly made Actept no cpunterfeit of
similar napme.  The distineuizhed Dr L
A Bayre sabd (o & Iady of tie heut-ton
ta patienty: tAw vou  Jadies will use
them, 1 recommatd ‘GOURAUD'S
CREAM' gs the feast barmful of ail the
skin preparations.”

GOURAUD'S ORIENTAL TOILET
POWDER
For infanls and adults, Exqulsitaly pers
Tumsal, Relleves Skin Irritations, eures
sunburn and remsders an exesiient carme
plexion,

Price 25 cents, by matl.
GOURBAUD'S POUDRE SURTILE
Removes superfluces IMHalre.

Price $1.00, by mail.

FERD, T. ROPXINS, Prop..
New York City.
HENDERSON HROS.

Wholesals Distributors.
¥apcouver and Vietoris, 8.0

This recently diseoverad ink
is speeially ;u!;q’t!mi for A

countants and the legal fra-
ternity, swnd is stusurprisied as
# Hrstaeluss writiog Hohd, We
gunmantee il stietly acid
privot,

Ixeellent for Fountain Pens

MANUEACTURED » 25 e

B.C.INKCe
WANCOUVER B.C.

Opderivg by ol Ik simpieity and
GOGH O Y porsean e oo theye's nothtig
i siE ey Aelier v il Ine answarsd
thi sante by revivend Y oan

arder assihing wiard,
the arder sith =ntoafasiton

We gnp 11
Wea guats

saajes 1he abmodule purity of eyery proe
dutiore fen'e thibn senrth someihing o
syt

(Sig.y LESLIE &G. BENDERGON.

Corner Georgia and Grapville Birests.
L3:1]

2419 Westwlaster, Vancunves, B.O.
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Sutton’s
Seeds

REND FOR DESUBIDPTIVE UATALOGUE

THE BRACKMAN-KER
MILLING CO., LTD.
SOLE ALENTH
136 TABYTINGS §T., WESBT,
VARCOUVER, B.C.

For the Spring Trade :

Tested Stock-

SEEDS for Farn, Gaeden or Cun-
servalary —frun Lhe bost growers o
FEnglvad, France, Hollawl, Uwnited
=tates and Catnule,
Froit amd Chyanental Trees,
Som Frows, home grown.
Fertitizers,

Bee Suppiies, Speaviog Moo
teridy, Ot Flowers,

B0 pogne Catdoggne Foee,

M. J. HENRY

Oilien, Upeophoagos
apd moedhogec,

3010 Westininster Road,
VANCOUVER, B.C.

CEETEE

UNDERWEAR &

MADE FROM LONG SOFT FULL~
LENGTH FIBRES ¢/AUSTRALIAN ¥OOL
ALWAYS ELASTIC & COMFORTABLE

Made in Canada by
The C. TURNBULL Co.
oFf GALT LIMITER.

New Books.

Arasinta—J. ¢ Snafth ... .. ..v.ﬁ.}lg!5 ;
Biedt or Pight-—Fmerson Hough...n;zs

Fashionable Adventures of Josh
Craig—D. Graham Phillips ..JXJS

A Miblion a Minute-—tiudson ... .3!.25

The Waters  of  Jordan—H, A
Vachell Lo oiae. PO - (¢

Phe Canon o Residence—V, Whites o
CHAPOI oovwcienn ov e ..31.25

The Spell—W, pPana Oreutt (... 3050
The Rowdmender-—M., Falrlessg. ... ,8}:00
Salthaven-—IW, W, Jacobs ...y : !
The Long Arm—F. P Oppenheim. 31,2

And mauny others. Write for c*amwm
»f Technicn) Books {f interested,
have the largesxt stock of thege gn
Canada, :

THOMSON
STATIONERY %

325 HASTINGS ST "PHONE 3520

VANCOUVER, B.C.
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A Scholarship

For the young man or woman who
wants more education.

If you are this person and will de-
vote some of your spare time to gain
it, we will tell you how you can ecarn
this scholarship.

Write for particulars if interested to

BUSINESS OFFICE,
Westward Ho! Publishing Co.

Chesterfield School

North Vancouver, B.C.

Residential and Day School for Boys.
Principals—A. H. Scriven, Esq., B.A.,
R. H. Bates, Esq., B.A.

$ioys prepared for the Universities
and Commerce. Preparatory depart-
ment.  Manual Training, Gymnastics,
Military Drill.  Five acres athletic
field, covered play-ground,
Prospectus and terms on application,

ST. ANN'S ACADEMY

406 Dunsmuir 8t, Vancouver, B.C.

Boarding and day school, conducted
by the Sisters of 5t. Ann, offering suit-
sble aceommodations, modern sanllary
squipments.  Discipline mild, but firm,
uniting n careful training of manners
and character, with the best intellecinal
and physical training.

Curriculum - Primary, Intermediate
and Academiic grades, togcether with
Musie and Art Studies. A complete and
practical Commercial Course is also at-
tached to the establishment.

For further particulars, apply to
SISTER SUPLERIOR.

Ouax Keynote is

PRACTICAL |
EXPERIENCE

May we send you our Prowpectus?

Calgary Business College

CALGARY, ALTA.

HIGHER STUDRIES, LANGUAGES, ETC.

Alse elementary classes: careful pre-
paration {or all examtnations, Hev. A
8t John Mildmay., M.A, Oxford C(iate
Principal Vernou Collega), 1061 Rarclay
#t., Vaneouver, B. C.

Studio of Aris and Crafis,

Classes in  china  decoration, metal
work, leather craft, and stenciliing. Full
stock nf materisls  Kapt, For terms

apply to—
MRE., ELLIS
10568 Georgia 8¢, VANCOUVER, B.C.

PITMAN'S

Shorthand and
Business College

The oldest, Targext, and best cquipped college on
the Pucifle Coust. Al commercial sglje
tanght, individual tultion, Special attention glven
to backward students,

Foes one month $15,00, three months $10,00, sf;
monthe $75.00, Text books Iree. :
Write for prospectus, sent free to any sddress,
83261536 Seymour Strect, VANCOUVER, B




i Something
- Interesting
For Our Readers

A Proposition Which Will
Be Appreciated

The Westward Hol! munagement
have completed arrangements with the
publishers of The Calgary Weekly
“Herald whereby we con supply this
newspaper to our readers at a small
additional . cost, i councction  with
the Westward 1o! monthly.

The regular subscription price of
the Weekly Herald is $1.00 a year,
The Westward ol Magazine is $1.00
a-year. The two separate would cost
you 8200 1 year,. For o LIMITED
TIME we will give the vwo together
fur $1.25 a year,

The WEEKLY HERALD 5 too
well kaown to need any description,
and as every on¢ knows is the West-
ern Ranclier's and Farmer's invorite
- weekly newspaper.

The WESTWARD HO! is strictly
a Western Magazine, contaming short
staries of fact and fiction of the West,
fully llustrated with bhali-tone  pic-
tures of recent and past events,

This applies to 2l old subscribers,
as well as new,

Postage to United States and Cab
gary Pustofiice extra

~Fil out Coupon below and mail wo
Circulation . Deparument, Westward
Ho! Publishing Co., Ltd, 336 Hast-
ings St, Vancouver, B. .

COUPON

Westward Ho Publishing Co., Ltd,,
Vancouver, B.C,

Please find enclosed $1.25, for which
pleage send me the Weekly Herald
and Westward Ho! Magazine for one
year.

Name ..........
Address ............. e

Rate United States and Calgary
Postoffice, go¢ extra,

VERTICAL
FILING

OF LETTERS, INVOICES, RE-
CEIPTS AND ALL PAPERS OF
VALUE, is now the acknowledged
up-to-date system.

WE CARRY IN STOCK #ling
systems suitable for the HOME,
TRAVELLER, THE SMALL OF-
Fléis% OR THE LARGEST BUSI.
N .

$1.00 and upwards,

See our WEIS Cabinet for the
house or private correspondence,

GET OUR CATALOGUES.
HEADQUARTERS:

Sectional Book Cases.
Filing Systems,
Card Indexes,
Office Desks,
Office Chairs,

UNDERWOOD TYPEWRITERS.
THE WEBSTER.HANNA €O,

426-428-430 Cordova St W,
VANCOUVER, B.C.




BAGLEY makes good RUBBER STAMPS ™
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B. ¢, DETECTIVE SERVICE
Bperatives Tor svery elxse of o
Clvil, Criminal sud Commstelal
Investigations.
B, 8. BARON, Bupt,
Head Office: 307 and 208 Crown Blag,
VYANCOUVER, B.C.
# Blepthurguds Kept

HOMER STREET, - Vaucouver, B.C.

Trust It To Us=--

We'll clean vour fine waists, gowns
or suits -as only experts can do it
Our improved French method does
‘ot -harm the maost delicate fabries.
“Jace or cmbroidery.  Walsts and
Gowns dyed.

PERTH STEAM DYE WORKS

362 Seymour St.. VANCOUVER, B.C.

Brown Bros. Co. Ltd.

FLORISTS
Fruit Trees, hruba, Bulbs end
tlowmering Plants
Wirrte for et nbslogroe o ds frem

59 Hastings St 1, Vancouwser, 13.C,

PATENTS

ANTY TRADE MARKS
Obtnined In 6l Tountries,
ROWLAND BRITTAIN,
Rogistered Palent Ausrney and Mechanis
eat Engineer, O30 ar wrlte for full infors
mation. Room 3. Fairfteld Hiock, Granville
Street, Vancouver, BC

WE are fully equipped for big

business, and solicit orders
for fresh meats from Contractors,
Louging Camps, Mills and Retail
Butchers.

Vancouver=Prince Rupert
Meat Co., Ltd.

Sl Oftee and Cold Storage Plank

eas tatines Vapcouver, B. C.

An Assured Income Kepresents
Future Happiness,

e
A,

Pestion & Poliey that Proteots the Dudividus) angd

Pres sdes for the Faturr
fall iuformaition Address
WILLIAM J. TWISS, Manager
VANCUIVER B

A Vostad will @ive yan

Wallpaper. Painting.

Oo 1o Cross & Hnestis for fine Wall
fﬂptsfm. Rurlaps or Artlstie Wall Cover-
ngs. :

CEstimates furnistied for paintng, Kal-
soming, aml decorating.  Best malarials
Riways  used, gz we {mpaort our own
Teads, oily, anmd varnizhes from Englaml

 Cross & Huestis

37 Komer 8t Opp. *World" Blag.
: VANCOUVER, B.C.

3
TORONTO , MONTREAL, ||
WINNIPEG,VANCOUVER.

A3
ARCO VLY
CATALOOUE

rACK .

<.

VANCOUVER STORE
122 HASTINGS ST W,

P.OBOX IRV, l
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Nicola Valley Coal mi

THE BEST DOMESTIC AND STEAM
COAL IN THE WEST.

Agencies at:—
VANCOUVER, ASHCROFT, KAMLOOPS, REVELSTOKE,

VERNON AND OKANAGAN POINTS,
NELSON AND KOOTENAY POINTS.

Head Office:—VANCOUVER, B..C.
Collieries :—MIDDLESBORO, B. C.

Nicola Valley Coal and Coke Co.Ltd

Free for the Asking

We will matl to any LADY in Canadn the Largest, Smartest and most Excluaive

range of Washable Sbhirtng Falrles, very suitahle and specially adapted for Blouses
and Suits,

We tmport our Shirvttags from t(he Mills in Scotland, and our prices are at least
are-thivd less than retail

You will save time. trouble and treasyre by writing at once for samples,

THIS MONTH’S SPECIALS

WHITE MERCERIZED ZEPHYR SHIRTINGS, tn stripes, figured and embrotdered
efferts (M0 yds. sufciont for whole costume); width 27 Inches........15¢ & yard,

ZEPHYR SHIRTINGN, in white and colored grounds with Russiun corde, stripes and
fgured sffocts of every conceivable color: width 32 inches. Price 380 10 500 & yd.
BOTANY TAFPETA SHIRTINGS, a wool weft fabric of light weight and fine weave,
la every cobor and tint pushrinkable and will wash like a handkerchicf; widih
3o dwehea. oL i e Ceveearaen +vievss Price, 500 t0 60c & ¥yd.
Qur Mall Oeder Department s for your convenience, goods shipped same day ;% 3

orbered and GUARANTERLD to MORE than PLEANE you or money refundéd, and
all charges oo Madl Onlers PREPALD 1o an¥ nddress in Canada, ‘ :

Write for oy
trotubies.

HARRY TOLTON, - BERLIN, ONT

ratensiye range of samples today and save yourseif shopping

Bhirt-Tailor and Ymporter of Woven Pabrics of rare weaye,

NGRS
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[SPORTS AFLOATRE

almer Engines

e fuel Wit of oy
Povwtyonn Morors will
save von one-hall the cos
G5 Lo 11 ODRe SEAsOn,

We carny o large stich
e hand, also eagine fing-
s, shatting. propellers,
reverse gears, whistle euge
fits, and clectrie epdpment,

Palmer Bros.

23 Poawensn SreeseT,

Vasourver, A0
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Gasoline Engine Supplies

Promptly Shipped by Mail or Express, A full stork on hand.
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QOur Tye A Launch

We manufacture Launches to suit you.

We provide and install Gascline Engines that will serve you faithfully,

We guarantee cur goeds, and our customerg will tell you that our guarantes
is worth somethirg.

A choice of relizble engines is yours:
UNION, REGAL, ERD, TUTTLE and LOZIER
THE HINTON ELECTRIC €CO., VICTORIA, B. @.

Address Lzunch Department.

S

T S AT T T 205

>
3 5
SEADND SH DI DE LG9 090 S ME V51 58, SIOAPLOIBEIROBEIEE BRSO AOIDND 2O 20 V60,3 £ 00,00 40 2.0 4.50 308 4090 50, 5
ReDA200 2O+ 4SS CRCR OMEOR LA ALHDIT S5 S+ 0L G ITR e O b deedmirhe MO+ eI ot e 2’.!-::,3»,:;.”’5: ;
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WHAT

Marine Motot
Mean to You»‘

More Spred, More Contiol.
Higher Etficieney,
Greater Bonomy,
More Satisfaorion,

Two and Four Cyele Types % «
with Make and  Break or Jun
Spark Tguition, :

Manufactured by

HUTCHISON BROS. & G0,
LIMITED

ENGINEERS AND FOUN
VICTORIA, B. C.

LANGLEY & WILLIAMS, Posoder St

Vauconver Agents,

B e ety o o B R e e it o = = o o et o 0 22
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Bh.p, wlowspoed valveless heay y duty dnging, niake nng broak tpanien, for g diskuiren B s,

Qur 1900 models of

FAIRBANKS-MORSE
MARINE ENGINES

APPROACH PERFECTION AS NEAR AS IS POSSIBLE WITH
HUMAN SKILL AND BEST MATERIALS
All eylinders are ground like glass Dy dntest process,
Al bearings are babbitted and rencwable
All have double and posttive system 1 Juhrwating
S We fornish o either Jump, or Mike and Breoak nontins
We use the famous Schebler carlarroiier
We make a spremd simple shaw cpeed, wrsdinat prics sagn
We instadl the engines f wantedeand ke after tUiodn
We guarantée every engure ared OQUR wwrantes s vorth w0
Ask for Catal og or see out display,

CANADIAN FAIRBANKS CO., Ltd.
o ro1-3 WATER STREET, VANCOUVER. B.C.
ONTREAL, TORONTO,  ST. JOHN.  WINNIPEG,  CALGARY.

PR S LA O P PP R Bl IO T S 1D 1 S R S S v e
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$450.00 READY FOR SEA
This is one of our 22-ft. family lannches, squipped with one of our 5 H.P. engines.
BShe is comfortable and will carry 8 to 10 people nicely.
She ix & good sea boat and we guarantes a speed of 9 miles su hour. Pinish the
best thronghout with solid brass rundder and shoe., 'We make small sizes oo, and also
large launches of every description.

We are the only firm in  Eritish Columbla manufacturing Engines and
Lanuches complete. We can give you the best valus and we guarantes yon rn\ﬁm )

EASTHOPE BROS.

Manufacturers of Marive Gasoline Engines. Bnilders Complete Launches.
Offics and Yactory: 1705 GEORGIA STREET, - - VANCOUVER, B.C.

* with cheap gasoline engines when a fo s
more dollars will procure a gool one?

THE ADAMS

is 8 good machine that will do its work: p\!'*ot%
erly under sll weather conditions ,

We court your fnvestigation.

A postal cird will bring you oar eat&lbg

Write for it.
Double Cylinder,

The Adams Launch and Engine
Mig. Company |

108 Water Street Vancouver, B

—— 4
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JORRIS SAFE A
LOCK CO.

COAEEEREEPRERT R

TRTLCh

T2

Dive GOTODHEIC IEEE DEDED

paunit Doors, Time Locks,

EBank and
Satc Deposit Lanits,

316 Cordova Street West,
VANCOUVER, B. C.

- Tocal Manager

G0

% In health, strength and
vigor, by increasing
appetite,- helping  di-
gestion,  and mildly
toning the entire
system

A healthy Stimulant
An lnvigorating Drink
A Delightful Appetizer

Big Bottle
Afl Druggisis
Everyshere

e

Tiua, WESTWARD HO! MAGAZIXNE

Something
i New in
: Motor Boats

The average man, buying a moter

> boat at a reasonable price, wants four
things: safety — comfort— freedom
from’ trouble—speed.

As to the last of the four, don't
fool yourself—or let others fool you, 7
If you are jollying yoursell with the »
idea that you don't want speed, you |
have had mighty little experience in
the great joy of motor boating,

You can't get a 3s5-miler and have L
comfort, but on the other hand don't
be satisfied with a b, You would ¥
rather ride at 11 or 15 or 20 miles per
hour than to drift along at six,

5

SShd

We have the designs and the plant,
and are turning out something dif- &
ferent {rom the ordinary launch--dif. =
ferent in design—different in con.
struction—different in arrangement— %
embodying the latest ideas shown at
this year's Chicago and New York
shows.

Such are “KOOTENAY FLYERS,”
making from g to 28 smiles per 6o
minutes, depending on size and power,

g
Ao
WE

1,

PRV TRYS S L TR VL L Loy SR
v ek v o £ peu o ot B e Reg

232

These boats ate not mere racing
machines either — heavy, well con. ;
& structed hulls - strong, substantial
&2 power plants—every inch of material
i the best the market affords,

TR
¥

ol i

. And prices no more than ordinary
launches,

Send for plans and descriptions.

S {2 o o o o 35~

The Kootenay Motor %
. Boat Company, Ltd.

NELSON, B. C.




INVESTMENTS: SECURITIES | |
<> LANDs Bonps,Stocks,Etc.e\s || |

THE SOUTH-WEST ALBERTA LAND CO., Limited |
(INCORPORATLED IN PROVINCE OF ALBERTA), i

invests funds on first mortgages on Albertan Wheat Farms at Eight to Ten per Cent: -
per snnum, The Large margins and the upward trend of values make these ?amh the |
best secured investments at the highest interest for both home and British Capital,’

ARTHUR C. KEMMIS, PINCHER CREEK, ALBERTA, CAN.

Refer to UNION BANK OF CANADA. golicitor for 5. W, Atberta Land Cojlad,

HAROLD MAYNE DALY

MEMBER VANCOUVER STOCK EXCHANGE

STOCKS, LOANS AND INSURANCE

103 Crown Building 615 Pender St., VANCOUVER, B. C,
money JOHN J. BANFRIELD Eestp
TO REAL ESTATE, IN -

LOAN INSURANCE, INVESTMENTS. 189
607 Hastings St. W., Vancouver, B.C. G

Yorkshire Guarantee &

Securities Corporation,
Limited, of Huddersfield, England

CAPITAL . .- .  $2500000

MORTGAGES ON REAL PROPERTY
MUNICIPAL BONDS BOUGHT AND SOLD
ESTATES MANAGED, FINANCIAL AGENTS.

Vacant and Improved Properties for Sale in Vancouver, North Va,ncot;'f
Victoria, and New Westminster L

Also SUBURBAN AND FARM LANDS in Lower Fraser Valley,

General Agents in B, C. for
YORKSHIRE FIRE AND LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY, LIMI
OF YORK, ENGLAND (Established 1824, Assets $10,000,000).

R. KERR HOULGATE, MANAGER
440 SEYMOUR STREET - - - - VANCOUVER_,,

—
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A Choice
Investment

DIVIDENDS T.AST YERAR.
“The #tock of the

FRUDENTIAL INVESTMENT
COMPANY, LIMITED,

THOB. T. LANGLOILS,
Prosident and Manxyer.

JAS. RANISAY,
Vice-Freasident.

Omest Cor. Pender and Homer Streets,
VANCOUVER, B.C.
. Wrlte for litersture

S$t6

Uncultivated Land! o' 5cee
Cultivated Land |nscre

These prices still hold good for
what little land that we have left in
the famous

NECHACO VALLEY

We offer you a perfect investment,

i You should make too per cent. on
iz now offered 1o the publle on easy i N ) .
%’rmg ol payment. ‘ your amvestment--we  guaranice 14
ggs;crihg Capital .......... $135,000.00 (] per cent.
«up Oa e ..... ssoovm0 }: . i
_Meserve and Surpins .......8 524687 | Write us today.

JRR—

Appleton fnvestment Corp. Ltd.

WHITE BLDG., SELATYTLE,
ar

FAIRFIZLD BLDG., VANCOUVER, B.0.

T N
T AR PV
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Refore selecting your hAshing ouifit ﬁ

for this season inspect aud compiete §§
stock of Mallock Reels, English and
American  jointed rods, steel, splt

hamboo, greesheart,

Complete hne of flies.

We carry the very highest grade hshing lines, in silk, linen and vettan.

Landing nets, gaffs and fish baskets.

J. A. FLETT, LTD., 111 Hastings St.. Vancouver, B. C.

boad e et ata e e e ey

SRR

A S e S S S SO SN SRR S SN IS

:
E



ADVERTISING SECTION, WESTWARD HO! MAGAZINE

2%

Are You Looking for a Business Opening or a
Safe Investment ?

THE BULKLEY VALLEY, B. C.

with its vast areaof rich agricultural lands, coal ficlds, and adjacent
‘ mountain ranges, rich with precious metals, such as gold, silver,

copper, lead, etc., offers most unusual opportunities for those look~
ing for favorable business openings and investments.

—

With the certain construction of the MAIN LINE of the
GRAND TRUNK PACIFIC RAILWAY through this valley, it is
bound to became one of the richest agricultural and mining dis«
tricts in the world, and its development, now that ample transpore
tatlon facilities are assured for the near future, will be marvel-
lously rapid.

cscamsesrrtoe

IF YOU ARE INTERESTED IN THIS NEW COUNTRY, send
me a postal with your name and address, and 1 will send you full
particulars concerning BULKLEY VALLEY LANDS and

TELKWA

The Commercial Centre of the Bulkley Valley.

This town is located in the very heart of the BULKLEY VAL-
LEY, st the confluence of the Bulkley and Telkwa Rivers. itis
now the distributing point for the Bulkley and Telkwa Valleys and

Is destined t6 be one of the maost Important cities in Northera
British Columbia.

To those desiring t5 purchase property in TELKWA with the

intention of entering business and living 1here, special induce-
ments will be offercd.

J. L. FOREPAUGH, Agent

Jones Block, 407 Hastings St., Vancouver, B. C.

K
!l




EVER YOUNG AND EVER FAIR

The preservation of female heant +oand

nchantments by the use of harmicss
smetics, are dutics the ladies owe 10
emselves, and to those who value their
noral qualities.  Unfortunately unprin
ipled parties too frequently take wdvant-
ge of the natral desire 1o 'be ever yvoung
nd ever fair, and palm upon the market
eleterious  acid and mineral poisons
ich impart a momentary lustre at the
Cof {future sallowness and ruined

- ADVERTISING SECTION. WESTWARD 110! MAGAZINE
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THE PRINCE RUPERT REALTY &
COMMERCIAL COMPANY, LTD.

P orgitaed (o0 the parose of frvaneg
far e stesbholders  rosee Rupert
Feal metute when 0o put o the g
ket and affeode 1o siie saay st prudidic
a medvan thris 3 1o igake
Privee Rugern
Authorized vapn
For Prospesin
phat nddress
HARRY A. JOHNSTON CO.,
439 Richard 81,

VANCOUVEK, B. C.

Ith. In the Oriental Cream, pre-
red by Dr. T. Felix Gouraud, of New
rk City, the jadies bave a harmless
reparation for prescrving the delicacy
of the complexion, and obliterating
lemishes, which has become the favorite
oilet article of the leading professional

rtists, who owe so much of their popu- Stocy anirh The Britlen JAmerican Tivs
rity to their personal charms. Scarcely ver, B.C. ‘

star dressing room in opera or theatre Tt fur shrour ot toet war com:
woughout our land is without the Uy Al it ser T 1k day coorived
riental Cream. It stauds to-day the e Thonisasa et s sy it
10st harmless and perfect beautifier

Valuable Stallion Dled Prom Iufiamma-
tlon  of Bowels—8ick Lass than
Twenty-four Mours,

To Whom It May Conoerniee

This iz to vertify (hat on Felgvary

Toth, U8l wur Clydessbale sialiton

CUhartestiehd Okt oway wiok with ipe

fimtnation of the fowis, syl st abnnt

ten o'elork the neat shay.
Thiat we carried 8 pudicy o (Aesprpes

Oine Thousamt Teilars, fus ol st
ul o eladm,

] [E.7- 08 WL OA & O
oW, Dratesd . nt Lethbridgs, ADa., bth of
Maredy, 1409,
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Fruit, Farm and
Ranch Lands.

In the Southern Interior of British Columbia,

SRR IR RO R

The Kamloops district stands

unrivalled for Climate, Soil, Water and Transportation facilities. [ have for é
Exclusive Sale acreage in small and large lots, suitable for settlers and investors, 5*:
and back by 24 years of practical experience in the district can advise you of the "
best opportunities to engage in poultry raising. fruit growing, mixed farming ::
and ranching. it
bod
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W. U. HOMFRAY

P. 0. Box 235 KAMLOOPS, . C.
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Westem Opportumtxes-—-Txmber.

Have for sale one to 100 sections of 650 acres—Pine, Spruce; Fir and Ccdat
along Fraser or Columbia Rivers. Write Free Information Bureau.

E. AUGUST BRADLEY,

P. O. Box 198 REVELSTOKE, :B. C.
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BRITISH COL.LUMBIA

FRUIT FARMS

in the Glorious Kootenay.
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I have for sale 5, 10 and z0-acre fruit plots, cleared and uncleared and
in fruit. Write for illustrated literature, maps and prices—sent free on
Tequest.

S. M. BRYDGES, i S. M. BRYDGES,
Imperial Bank Block, Effingham House, :
Neison, B. C,, Arundel St., Strand, :
Canada. London, W.C., England.
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Incorporated with the Vaneouver Fhoto Engraving Co, 53 Granvilie 8t, ¥



A YEAR

As Long as You
Live

BECURED BY SMALL MONTHLY
PAYMENTS
The less money you have, the greater
the need to place it whers it will
work bard and fast for you

Fill Out and Return Coupon Just Now

i [ —— b s s o sttt e P

Do you want an incame of from 3160.00 to 304 & year for Hfe, i s reluen
this coupon promptly.  You take absolutely no risk of any klad 1 upean exame
Anatlon . you are not thoroughly coovinced that this s one of GREATREY
OPPORTUNITIES of your life to securs n steady, permuneni I oae jong
£y you live, you are under no ebligation. Our first sepibunnual divih £
Uney 15 1000, armpounting (o 2 per cont, pet i, As the busipess groavwes tie d

PORNE,

WA . oovvvniiirans
POSt OMCR ., ivveriniivrcnnnsn

Ploaze reserve . for me ... PP 95 § 0% 11 g tment Boads
(value $100,00 each)., Send full Information. 1} 8!
terprise s one- of the Soundest charu .

able, 1 will ‘pay for the same at the »

on eqch $100.06 Bond until fully paid

ARY ane person.

~THE UNITED SECURITIES COMPANY

1163 EMPIRE BUILDING. SEATTLE, WASHINGTON.




ADVERTISING SECTION, WESTWARD 110! MAGAZINE. }

NEW WESTMINSTER

NEW WESTMINSTER is the centre of the agriculture, fishing, and lumbex
ing industries of the Fraser Valley, British Columbia. o

NEW WESTMINSTER is the meeting point of two great transcontinental
railways—the Canadian DPacific and the Great Northern, while the V. V. & E:
railway now under comstruction will shortly become a feeder to the city's trade
and industry. A network of mter-urban electric railways connecting thh
Vancouver, Eburne, Steveston, Cloverdale and Chilliwack are so laid put as to
converge at New Westminster, adding considerubly to the commereial prospeﬂty
of the city.

NEW WESTMINSTER is the only fresh water port on the Brmsh Pac:ﬁc. ‘
Over 1,200 deep-sea and coasting vessels visited the port last ‘year, and the
Daminion Government has just decided upon plans for a deep water channel to
enable the largest ocean going steamers to navigate the river at all stages of the
tide, The G. N. railway, Gulf-Car-Ferry and the C. P. N. Co.'s steaniers emdfj
passenger vessels, and tugs of other companies make the “Royal City" thc
home port. :

’ The B. C. MILLS, TIMBER
WHITE, SHILES & CO. AND TRADING CO
Fire Insurance {Roym) City Planing Mills Branch
Manafucturers of Doors, Window: Fisll and

Real Estate and Financial Agents K fmthillaxca and sll Trescriptions. ot mmio
mishings,

Westminster Iron Works | Dominion Trust Co., Ltd.

JOHN REH), Propristor

Mauulacturers m‘ Weotght e (. ates, Feneos, Real EState' lnsurance and
t W o N .
RN R l}u :;)?Nu: n‘r(t;wl’)n CApes, Financial Brokers.

OFFICE AND WORKS, 10TH STREET. FARM AND FRUIT LANDS & SPECIALTY.

L ———




ADVERTISING SECT F(). . WESTWARD HO! MAGAZINE

HE ROYAL CITY

NEW WESTMINSTER is the Government sext for thr [gninon Publie
Works, jail and asylur as well as the Fisheries, Land and ~ ;
while the city is also the headguarters of the Provineial Governviont nug
NEW WESTMINSTER is pre-ermnently the home of wvlooioes
Vorks, Feed Mills, Fruit and Fish Canneries, Clgar Faotores
‘Lumber Mills, Tanneries, Ship Yards and Can Factoreiss,
NEW WESTMINSTER boasts ot 13 Churches, 2 Oolleges,
‘Hospitals, as well as Jligh and Graded Schools and 2 Pablic Db Viere
are two papers published daily in the city.
i The assessed value of realty is estimuted st $3.300000 sl g wal propeity
conservatively, at $1,000,000
NEW WESTMINSTER, on account of the steady urowth
of the resources of the surrounding territery offers desirabie
manufacturing, wholesale, retail and professional lines, amony
mentioned \Wholesale Grocery, Woeellen Mills, Fuesnitur
Starch and Beet-Sugar Works, a Hemp Factory, Fruit Cosneres, os well 23 g
plant for condensing milk, The city also offers advantagrons imducements fos
“the location of new industries. Ii!ﬁcinc power and hght ave chps e
supply is practically unlimited. For further information wrs
Westminster advertiser on these two pages who will cheertuily o

i 1L Browa 1 H e

HALE BROS. & CO., LTD. The Settlers' Association

SPECIALIZE IN of B. C.

5"ACRE FRU[T PLOTS Real Estaie, F!n:::ti;;”ir;.’usmms Brokets

Box 160 New Westminster, 8. C, Opposiie Windsor Haotel

PRODUETE OF THE FRASER VALLEY




ADVERTISING SECTION, WESTWARD HO! MAGAZINE
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CAPITAL
$2000000

SUBSCRIBED
CAPITAL
$505.000
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‘pAID UP”
CAPITAL
$120.000,

‘RESCRVE
$160.000
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Safcty Deposit Vaults

There i3 no good erying over spilt mitk. To &
httle wse locking the stable after the horse
stolen. An ounce of prevention ks worth w pound
of cure,

Our burglay snd Sreproof vaults are the place
to keep your personad valuables, will, deeds,
miartgeaes, Bie and fre insurance palicies, agree-
mats and other fmportant documents A safety
deposi box with suticient accommadation for ail
reasonuble requirenients costs from $3.00 to $1000
por year rent. It is slmiost as hnportam that all
vour important docusients should be in one place
and accessilile as that they should be secure.
Yon combine both conditions by renting a deposit
vault box

Fire Insurance

There i dittle need of urging the necessity of
proteCtion syainst fire in this country of wooden
Baddings. What condition wonld you hnd your-
self inoin case you were burned out romorrow?
Ak yoursell the question and answer 11 fairly.
Foas o omatter of the greatest importance (o you.

We nsure buildings of all kinds, contents of
butddings, plate gluss, alse revenue from build-
gy, Qur companies are pnquesponable so far
ws socurity is concerned. You wet the protection
sear pay fors I you are putting on further insur-
sive, or have vour buildings or their contents
aiprotecied eall or drop us a Hne and we will
wopleesed o explyin our position on the nsur-
LEIE wstion,  and 1o quate you  the  most
oy orable Talus

'Ya“v Py
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‘DOMINION TRUST COMP,

HEAD OFFICE HASTINGS 5T. W.VANCOUVER,B.C.
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|OSTERMOOR

l' The

Don't think that Ostermoor Mattresses are solely
for the wealthy. It is true that thousands of our
wealthiest Canadians and scores of our best Hotels
and Steamships will have nothing else, becavse they
are the most LUXURIOUS and the most
SANITARY Mattress made at any price.

But they are also the CHEAPEST, because they
are an actual investment, even for the wage.ecarner,
as they last a lifetime and never cost a cent for
making over. A %1500 Ostermoor Matiress at a

cent per day would mean less than three years ?‘
service, but the Ostermoor Mattress is good for g;&‘; ?
fifty years of SOLID COMFORT and CLEANLI @
NESS.

Don't be satisfied with the “just as good” kind, when you can have ihe
"guaranteed” kind for the same money. The genuine Ostermoor Maniress has a
red and black label sewn into the end band, with the name “Csiermont” qoruss
it; insist on seeing this before you buy.

Write us for catalogue and recommendations of well-knuwn people who know
the QOstermoor Mattress—some of them for over hifty years,

For sale by one dealer in gvery good.sired town in Canada, or dirget,

STARDARD SIZES AND

Crn i e R s1s.00 THE ALASKA FEATHER

$5 o whae 4 N Iaee

N & DOWN CO., LIMITED
1.

Mad I oin. lang
fade in two partx 00c ewtra
Travsportation pabl MONTREAL
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