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Elevate Profits and Lower
Costs

HE volume of profits in any business, alone marks that business as &
success or a failure.

(o)

This requires no argument. The fact is self-evident. o ‘
And profits depend upon two things—the ability to sell your goods at a CLEVELANU

sufficient advance over cost to

cover the expense of handling

and leave a eurplus and the
ki li e ability to place that selling price
- at a figure which enables your
customer to . recognize the value
you offer.
Now, it is impossible to sell goods
continuously unless the price is
right.
It is, likewise, impossible to get
the price down to the right figure
unless the cost of handling goods
is reduced to a minimum.
An Otis-Fensom Freight Elevator
enables the manufacturer, or the
merchant, to economize time,
labor and floor-space. All the
floors of the building are made
instantly available. The top floor
is practically placed on a level
with the basement, giving in-
creased storagé capacity, €limina-
ting wear and tear on goods, and
saving time in checking and
shipping.
Just stop a moment and consider
what this means!
An Otis-Fensom Freight Elevator
can be bought for as little as
$70.00, while the prevailing low
rates for electricity now make an
electric elevator possible to those
who prefer to use power.

OT1s FENSOM
FREIGHT]
ELEVATORS

Our free booklet, “Freight Eleva-
tors and Their Uses,” will tell
you all about an elevator intend-
ed, specifically, to meet the re-
quirements of YOUR business.

Write for it to-day! Don't put it
off until another time simply
fill in this coupon and mail NOW,
while the thought is fresh in your
mind. ' )

THESE NAMEPLATES

On Your Bicycle
Stand .for the

- Best Built Biéycles
In The World

-—

CANADA CYCLE &
MOTOR CO., Ltd.

WEST TORONTO

T T T T O T AT LT TV TR

“My kingdom for a horse,”
proffered a defeated monarch. But
the modern man gets an infinitely
better means of transportation —
at lowest cost—when he buys a
sturdy Ford. The economica
Ford has made the horse an ex-
travagance at any price.

FROM OCEAN TO QCEAN

Six hundred dollars is the price of the Ford
: runabout; the touring car is six fifty; the
C A N A D I A N P A C I F I C ; town car nine hundred—f. o. b. Ford, Ont.,
: ; complete with equipment. Get catalogue
ATLANTIC FLEET PACIFIC FLEET i and particulars from any branch, or from

HOTEL SYSTEM i - Ford Motor Co., Ltd., Ford, Ont., Canada.
FAST TRAINS FROM COAST TO COAST

ARE AT YOUR SERVICE

Those contemplating a trip of any nature may receive full par-
ticulars and literature from any C.P.R. Ticket Agent, or write

M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO




Mild (Chill-proof)

Pale Ale

The beer which
proves its qual-

ity for itself.

Brewery bottled
only and sold
at all good hotels

and de alers.

a century.

The ONLY
04-C Chill-proof Beer

Cosgraves

CANADIAN COURIER.

The Canadian
Courier

A National Weekly
Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited

VOL. XV. TORONTO NO. 22
CONTENTS

Among Broadway Playhouses ........ By Fred Jacob.
The Living Wage ..........cccc00eeee By W. W. Swanson.
The Irish Situation, Cartoon .......... By N. McConnell.
The Senator’s Horse Trade, Story ....By Clement Bancroft.
The War, ‘‘Short of War’” .......... By James Johnston.
““When Ghost Meets Ghost’” ......... By the Monocle Man.
Water Gardens ...............ccnens By E. T. Cook.
Utilize the Back Yard ............... By Hugh S. Eayrs.
News of a Week .................... Recent Photographs.

WOMAN’S SUPPLEMENT.

“Trin’’ contributes an appreciation of the recently
published volume of verse, by Virna Sheard, the Cana-
dian author and poet; ¢“The Lady of Shalott’’ resumes
her department, ‘‘The Mirror and the Webb,”” and
writes brightly on sundry timely topies; ““The Down-
Town Girls’ Noon Hour’’ is the title of a practical
article by Edith Lang, a trained economist, who 1is
furnishing a series on ‘“Women in Industrial Life.”’
¢ A (anadianized Babylon’’ is an illustrated feature,
showing the spring fashion pageant in New York City.
¢ A Fair Lecturer from Queen’s,”’ and ‘‘ An Interpreter
of Brahms,”’ numerous pictures and items of news
complete an especially attractive fortnight’s output.

Demi-Tagse. - - e it S uh oy By Staff Writers.
Money and Magnates ............... By the Financial Editor.
His Place in the World, Serial ....... By Mrs. Bilsborough.
Befleotionss o oas T Salann By the Editor.

—a warm, substantial home
of handsome design. These
are points that -every
thoughtful home-builder in-
sists upon—if you build by
the Sovereign system you
will get them all, at a
saving of 1/3.

QOVEREIGN- =

Readi-cuf

pdetee = = HOMES

—are designed by master
architects. All material for
their construction is accu-
rately cut, fitted, bundled and
ready for erection. The best
lumber, hardware, paints and
other materials, are all sup-
pliedat manufacturers’ prices.
Very little and very inex-
pensive labor is required for
erecting them.
WE ARE SPECIALISTS IN HOME-BUILDING

Our FREE booklet No.E
showing 100 beautiful Sovereign

Homes explains the Sovereign
system fully—write for it to-day. 68

SOVEREIGN CONSTRUCTION CO.,
LIMITED
1317 C.P.R. Bldg., Toronto.

Recommended by over 10,000 Doctors

Representative for the Dominion of Canada: Mr. Frank S. Ball, 103
St. Francois Xavier St., Montreal. ’Phone No, Main 3079. Telegrams,

“Dajohn,” Montreal.

Let me talk to you about

Anaemia

Our blood is composed of red and white
corpuscles—the red to nourish the body, the
white to fight disease. In Anzmia, the red
corpuscles are more or less deficient. Thus
the blood cannot properly sustain and nourish
The eyes become dull, the face
white, and a feeling of intense weariness
pervades the whole system. There is nothing
so effective in Anzmia as ‘ Wincarnis.’
Because ¢ Wincarnis' floods the body with
new, rich, red blood, which gives a sparkle
to the eyes, brings the roses into the cheeks,
and gives new vigour, new vitality and new
life to the whole body. Will you try it?

Begin to get well FREE

Send for a liberal free trial bottle of ¢ Wincarnis.*
Enclose six cents stamps for postage. COLEMAN
& Co.. Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England.
You can obtain regular supplies from all leaui v
Stores. Chemists, an. Wine Merchants.

the body.

SO
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nuts, and delicate
sweetmeats — each
swathed in its coating
' of melting chocolate —

to win Miladi’s favor.
Take a box with you—

Glanm@’s Chocolates

\

elicious fruits,
crisp, flavory

to-day.
_ :“! ) "
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Canadian Northern Steamships

LIMITED

R.M.S. Royal Edward R.M.S. Royal George

Next Sailing from Mohtreal, Que., May 5th.

Cabins de Luxe Suites and Rooms
With Private Baths, at Rates That Appeal.

For all information apply to Steamship Agents or 52 King
Street East, Toronto, Ontario; 226 St. James Street, Mont-
real, Quebec; 583 Main Street, Winnipeg, Manitoba.

YOU CAN SLEEP LATFR

And still breakfast on time by using a

New Perfection
Qil Cook-stove

No fires to kindle—no wood or coal to muss with. Just
touch a match to the wick—then you have all the heat you
want, when you want it. Lessens the labor in the kitchen.
I, 2, 3 and 4 burner sizes, and a new stove with Fireless
Cooking Oven. All hardware and general stores.

Use Royalite Oil for Best Results

THE IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

Toronto Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver
Ottawa Quebec Calgary Edmonton
Halifax St. John  Regina Saskatoon

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

In Lighter Vein

“The Most Unkindest Cut.”—
Cholly—“When I was a . boy, you
know, the doctor said if I didn’t stop
smoking cigarettes I would become
feeble-minded.”

Miss Keen—‘“Well, why didn’t you
stop?”—Boston Transcript.

LR R

A Matter of Selection.—“Doesn’t it
give you a terrible feeling when you
run over a man?” they asked him.

““Well, if he’s a large man,” replied
the automobilist, “it does give one a

pretty rough jolt.”—Ladies’ Home
Journal.
2 ® »
A Mind in the Balance.—‘Is your

client going to plead insanity?” “I
haven’t decided,” replied the lawyer.
“He wants to look the ground over
and see which is the easiest to escape
from, the prison or the asylum.’—
Birmingham Age-Herald.

2 2 »

No Time for Trifles—“Gent up-
town telephones for an officer at
once. Burglar in the house.”

“Let me see,” said the captain, re-
flectively. “I’'ve got four men censor-
ing plays, two inspecting the gowns
at a society function, and two more
supervising a tango tea. Tell him I
can send him an officer in about two
hours.”—Kansas City Journal.

2 ® »

The Reason Why.—Teacher of Hy-
giene—“Why must we always be care-
ful to keep our rooms clean and
neat?”’ Little Girl—“Because com-
pany may walk in at any moment.”—
The Weekly Scotsman.

2 8 »

A  Question of Grit.—Officer—
“What’s the matter with that soup
you’re turning up your nose at?”
Private—“It’s full of sand and grit,
sir.” Officer—“Now look here, my
man, did you come to camp to grum-
ble or to serve your country?”’ Pri-
vate—“Well, I did come to serve my
country, sir; but not to eat it.”"—
Brooklyn Eagle.

2 2 »

A Paradox.—“What’s the matter
with your wife?” “She has fretted
herself into a sick headache over her
paper for the ‘Don’t Worry’ Club.’—
Baltimore American.

2 2 »n

Faulty Premises.—The  Vicar—
“Why don’t you comb your hair be-
fore coming to school?” The Boy—
“Haven’t got no comb, sir.” The
Vicar—“Why don’t you wuse your
father’s comb?” The Boy—“Father
hasn’t got no comb, sir.” The Vicar
—“Well, how does your father comb
his hair, then?’ The Boy—‘“Father
hasn’t got no hair.”—Sketch.

® 2 »
Song Against Grocers.

OD made the wicked grocer
For a mystery and a sign,
That man might shun the awful
shops
And go to inns to dine,
Where the bacon’s on the rafter
And the wine in the wood,
And God that made good laughter
Has seen that it is good.

His props are not his children,

But pert lads underpaid,

Who call out “Cash” and bang about

To work his wicked trade.

He keeps a lady in a cage

Most cruelly all day, X

And makes her count and calls her
“‘Missll

Until she fades away.

The righteous mind of innkeepers
Induce them now and then

To crack a bottle with a friend,
Or treat unmoneyed men.

But who hath seen the grocer
Treat housemaids to his teas,

Or crack a bottle of fish sauce,
Or stand a man to a cheese.

—Gilbert K. Chesterton, in The Fly- '

ing Inn.
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Have beautiful walls

you can wash

You will never use paper or
T €< . ’
calcimines for ‘‘decorating’
your walls and ceilings after
you learn the exceptional
beautifying possibilities and
economical advantages of

h Standard

the modern interior finish, It
produces the soft beautiful effects
sought by artistic decorators, and
is admirably adapted to stenciling
and free-hand decoration.

Mellotone is washable, absolutel
fadeless, and does not easily scratcg
or mar. You will be delighted with
Mellotone. Send for color cards.

Ask your local ‘‘High Standard”
dealer-agent to give you paint in-
formation and color combinations
for exteriors, interior walls, floors,
woodwork, etc. Also get these

Valuable Books — Free

Have the best looking buildings!n your neigh-
borhood — our booklets will tell you how—
“Homes Attractive From Gate to Garret”

and "Mellotone Your

Walls.” Sent free to
readers of this magazine.
Write today. Also let us
help you with your special
decorative problems.

) LOWE BROS.
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\ LIMITED

267 to 273

§ Sorauren Avenue
£ — TORONTO, CANADA
T RO

“ECONOMY"*’

FURNACE

Stands for Simplicity

It distributes the heat
evenly and steadily from
Extracts and

every register.
uses the greatest quantity of
heat from the fuel used. Spe-
cially constructed cup joints
absolutely prevent dust getting

into the house. Lasts a life-
time with a minimum of re-
pairs. The easiest to handle
and the cheapest to use.

“Pays for itself by the Coal it saves”

PEASE FOUNDRY COMPANY
e LIMITRD e

1235

.ENT YOUR IDEAS

9,000 offered for certain
nvegti'ons. Book ‘‘How to Obtain
Il a Patent” and “What to Invent
/B sent free. Send rough sketch for ir%e
J report as to patentability. Patents ad-
) vertised for sale at our expense in Man-
ufacturers’ Journals. v
CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Atty’s
Hst.16 Years 959 F. St, Washington, D. G-
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Among the Broadway Playhouses

Impressions of the Waning Season and the Trend of the American Stage

Canada will see next year. That is still the

rule of the theatre in this country, even

though efforts are being made to bring other
influences into our playhouses. British companies
are making all-Canadian tours, giving a fore-taste
of the day when we will not be absolute;ly dependent
upon the United States for our dramatic fare, while
gsome of the men most intimately interested

THE plays that New York approves this season,

By FRED: JACOB

and colours. Scarcely anything is done in the con-
ventional manner. When Turandot dreams, the
figures of her vision move like silhouettes against
the sky-line, without feature or detail, only form and
voice. The conception contained real beauty. Yet
there are moments that would horrify the followers

thriller entitled “Any Night,” which was supposed
to give a “stark and unafraid” picture of life in the
depths. Other dramatists saw the possibilities of
the theme, and there came a rush of long plays con-
taining brothel scenes. “The Lure” and “The
Attack” were the most notorious of these efforts, but
they disappeared from Broadway months ago, and
the only play of the type to achieve an all season
run was “To-day.”

in this great art are preaching the need of

repertoire theatres to foster the spirit that
should ultimately lead to the foundation of
a national theatre. But while these move-
ments are. still in their infancy, a visit to
Broadway during the days of the waning
theatrical season will give an idea of the
forces that have been loosed by the mana-
gers during the present winter to affect our
theatres for several months to come.

During the past few years a great deal
has been told us by people coming from
Turope of the changes that the teachings of
Professor Max Peinhardt and Gordon Craig
are making in the art of producing. While
a whole book would not serve to give a com-
plete idea of their theories, it may be stated
priefly that they stand for more simplicity
and a new form of naturalness in staging.
They want to do away with the present
system of lighting, with the glare coming
trom the footlights and other traditional
places. They argue that an effort should
be made to have the lights fall as they do in
reality, making even the shadows appear
natural. The reformers also want to banish
the unnecessary details of the scenery,
claiming that the more you paint_ pletures
on the walls to suggest surroundings, the
more you do away with illusion. So they
advocate flat backgrounds, left unadorned
as much as possible, but relieved .by the use
of draperies and more simple painting that
will stimulate the imagination and appeal
to the sense of the beautiful.

The visitor to New York looks in vain for
disciples of the new schools, but there is
one production in which the ideas 1§ave been
adapted, commercialized, some might say,
with very striking results. “A Thousand
Years Ago” takes a place among t.he most
interesting plays of the year, for it is out
of the ordinary in every particular. Percy
Mackaye, the one American dramatist who
never forgets that he is a literary man,
wrote the play and took for his plot the old
tale of Turandot, the Chinese Princess, who
get her lovers three riddles and cast them
into a dungeon if they failed to guess the
answers. Into the Chinese background, Mr.
Mackaye has introduced Scaramouche, Pun-

ITH Rev. John Coburn and other
reformers watching the border, it is
not probable that “To-day” will ever

sneak across into Canada, at least not in the
East. A Canadian in New York will con-
sequently find curiosity a strong force draw-
ing him to the theatre where the little drama
is running. When the last curtain goes
down upon the play, he will be wondering
how stupid the others must have been if
they could not run as long as “To-day.”

It takes three long acts in “To-day” to
lead up to one short, sharp shock. One act
is required to show that Young Wife is very
gay and frivolous, while Young Husband has
to work hard to make the money that she
requires. Young Husband wears such a
grim expression when he makes his first
appearance that everyone knows he is about
to fail. After prolonging the suspense until
it threatens to last into the second act, he
tells the family, which includes his mother
and father, and Young Wife seizes the oppor-
tunity to prove herself callous and selfish
by mourning over the loss of her jewels.
Two acts follow in a flat that is unneces-
sarily bare and comfortless, with everybody
working except Young Wife; who spends her
time complaining. Enter the temptress.
There are deserts of talk during which she
insinuates that she knows a lady who can
introduce Young Wife to rich gentlemen.
Later Young Wife appears wearing gorgeous
clothes and a defiant expression, and every-
body in the audience and on the stage, with
the exception of the husband, grows sus-
picious. The big scene comes at last. Young
Husband has to collect the rent of the
“Madam” and he finds his wife’s picture in
her parlour. Even a denser man would have
guessed then where her fine clothes were
coming from. He arranges a meeting with
his wife and the “Madam” sends for her.
Young Wife enters the room, where he
awaits her eager to avenge his honour.
“You will not kill me,” she cries. But her
first guess was wrong and she got no second
one. She rushes into the bay window at the
back of the stage, and waving curtains, a
single scream and a moan tell what he has

chinello, Pantaloon and Harlequin, with

done. The murder supplies the one thrill

Capocomico their leader, who have been ex-
pelled from Europe because of the death of
the age of romance. How Capocomico be-
came emperor for a day aand how he helped
a noble prince to win the hand of Turandot
make a diverting tale, especially with Henry
E. Dixey as the chief of the merry fellows, in which
role he acts with an unction and a rich humour that
many a young comedian of recent fame might envy.

mance of “Kismet” or the melodramatic ac-

tion of “Omar, the Tentmaker,” the two plays
along similar lines that are known to Canadians, but
produced in a fantastic pseudo-Reinhardtian manner,
it does arouse and delight the imagination. No one
who has not seen the draperies and lights used can
have any idea of the wealth of colour that may be
secured in these effects. There are times when the
stage suggests nothing so much as pictures painted
in the Chinese fashion by a master of vivid lights

6 A THOUSAND YEARS AGO” has not the ro-

The reigning darling of New York theatre audiences.
appearances In her role of Peg In “Peg O' My Heart’” have not satis-
fied the public demand, and the Cort Theatre continues to hold a ‘“‘solld”

LAURETTE TAYLOR,

house at every performance.

of Gordon Craig, such as the one when the hated
spot-light falls upon the sleeping Chinese Princess,
but then it must be remembered that the producers
of “A Thousand Years Ago” are not pretending to
follow the new theories in their entirety. They only
availed themselves of such ideas as suited them, but
these have been utilized in making a novelty that
possesses the outstanding merit of being different
from anything else to be seen on the American stage
at the present time.

There is an impression abroad in Canada that the
distinctive feature of the present season in New
York has been the success of the muck drama. The
vogue of this peculiar form of play started about a
year ago, when people flocked to see a little one-act

Over five hundred

of horror before the curtain falls.

“TO-DAY” is supposed to be realism, but
no one could possibly feel that it was
unveiling actual conditions. In the
first place, the characters did not leave the
impression of being men and women such as may
be met anywhere in actual life, and that being the
case there could hardly be much conviction in the
incidents. Searchers for realism must have been
disappointed even in the ending. To persons who
have never seen a husband choke his wife, the heavy
curtains waving so ominously seemed to be blocking
out the one scene that might have been a revelation
of domestic relations.

If “To-day” may be taken as an example, there has
been a great deal of unnecessary fuss about the
brothel plays. They can hardly be called immoral,
that is, if an immoral play is one calculated to have
an injurious moral effect upon the philosophy or con-
duct of the person seeing it. One can hardly imagine
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“To-day” making an impression even upon the
weakest of minds. The taste of a person who would
enjoy it might be morbid and unhealthy, but those
who see it merely out of curiosity, and they are prob-
ably the majority of the patrons, will not regret any-
thing except the time wasted. Although the play
serves no good purpose on the stage, it is hardly
likely to pervert any morals that are not already
thoroughly unsettled. Indeed, the most immoral
thing about it is the assumption that the women of
to-day, with the possible exception of the suffragettes,
who are not mentioned, have been allowed to go un-
developed in their minds until they are willing to
sell their bodies for a few luxuries.

Every few years in theatrical history, some ex-
traordinary type of entertainment becomes popular.
It is like a boil on the face of the drama, and will
pass away naturally without leaving any injurious
effects if the sufferer waits patiently and refrains
from irritating it. The brothel plays are a pheno-
menon of this sort. Raving about them will not do
any good, but in another year or so. dramas of the
same type will not draw well enough to pay for the
leading lady’s hairpins. Before very long, they are
going to be forgotten as completely as the Salome
dances, and in the meantime, Canadians are not
missing very much if the productions fail to cross
the border.

T is folly to assert, as so many writers do, that the
presence of “To-day” among the successes of
the year indicates a decidedly vicious tendency

in the taste of theatre-goers. That impression has
gone abroad, although facts do not warrant it, for
there have never been more clean and wholesome
plays enjoying large patronage in New York than at
the present time. Indeed, the general air of the
theatres is cheery and sweet rather than sordid and
murky.

One has only to visit a few of the comedies now
on the list of hits in order to realize that the publicity
given to the brothel plays has misrepresented the
present tendency of the American stage. “Grumpy,”
in which Cyril Maude has been drawing crowds to a
very out-of-the-way theatre for many months, may
be classed as a comedy, even though it possesses a
thrilling plot of crime and detection. Grumpy, the
old criminal lawyer who proves in a crisis that his
brain has not grown old with his body, is a very
humourous character study, which has carried the
play to its great success.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Nothing could be cleaner and smarter than “Too
Many Cooks,” the first effort of Frank Craven, the
young actor-dramatist. It tells a very simple story
of the building of a house by a young couple about
to be married, and shows how interfering relatives
nearly spoil their happiness. Mr. Craven has all
the freshness and observation of George M. Cohan,
with a great deal more refinement than the author
of “Forty-five Minutes from Broadway” has ever
shown. With only one play to his credit, it is not
possible to foretell Mr. Craven’s future, but if he
develops along the same lines as “Too Many Cooks,”
he may become the outstanding writer of comedies
of American life. Even if his first comedy cannot
be called a big achievement, it contains an unusual
amount of human nature, furnishes refreshing en-
tertainment and gives promise of better things to
come.

“Kitty Mackay” is drawing crowds to the same
theatre in which “Bunty Pulls the Strings” made
its great hit. The new comedy of Scotch life is by
no means another “Bunty.” Some of its wit does not
sound as though it really belonged to the land of the
heather, but it contains in Mag Duncan, played by
a very clever young actress, Margaret Nybloc, a
character of a canny lassie with a dry sense of
humour who would carry even a play of less merit
to popularity. A rural comedy of life in Maine is
“Along Came Ruth.” It tells a pleasant tale of how
a girl with advanced business ideas wakened up a
quiet old town, and the flavour that has made the
play popular comes from the many broadly drawn
character types that it contains.

There are half a dozen other entertaining and
wholesome dramas that might be mentioned, but
these are enough to furnish a reply to anyone who
asserts that the American theatre caters chiefly to
depraved tastes at the present time. -

Who is the most popular star in New York? In
the light of recent theatrical history, the one answer
must be “Miss Laurette Taylor.” She won that posi-
tion after showing her ability in several parts, and
her popularity came to its height when she appeared
in “The Bird of Paradise.” Those who were for-
tunate enough to see her in that part will not soon
forget the rarely moving quality of her acting. Then
followed “Peg O’ My Heart,” in which she achieved
stardom.

Miss Taylor is not one of those stars who are con-
tent to rest her whole success upon a pleasing per-
sonality. She prefers to be first of all an actress.

When she comes upon the stage, it is not Miss Taylor
with a brogue or Miss Taylor with an olive com-
plexion, called by different names to fit the play. In
every role she attempts to convey a clearly defined
character drawn without any thought of her own
best tricks. It might be said that her brief stage
experience, that reached its climax in the phenomenal
run of “Peg,” can scarcely have given anyone a
chance to credit her with versatility, but Miss Taylor
recognized for herself the danger of becoming too
closely identified with the character of the Irish
girl. Early in March she started a series of special
matinees, presenting a group of one-act plays by her
husband, J. Hartley Manners, and these matinees
have served as an indication of her versatility and
her popularity. Everyone knows that special
matinees are as a rule abominated by theatre-goers,
and the crowded houses that greet Miss Taylor at
each of them indicate her hold on the affections of
the Broadway public.

IT is more important, however, that they should
have given Miss Taylor a chance to show her
powers as an actress. In “Just as Well,” she is a
spoiled child of the English upper classes, a young
lady with all the affections of the bachelor girl in
society. The second playlet bears the title “Happi-
ness,” and in it Miss Taylor appears as a young.girl
working in a New York millinery establishment.
This role possesses all the tenderness that gives
such charm to the comedy of the actress, and one
of the rumours of Broadway at the present time has
it that Mr. Manners will build the playlet up into a
three-act drama for his wife. The matinee closes
with “Dupes,” in which the chief part is that of a
courtesan, who, having suddenly inherited a fortune,
treats all her discarded admirers to a tirade against
the ironies of life. In the last piece, Miss Taylor can
hardly rise to the chief demands of character, while
her capabilities do not find scope, but in the others
she is inimitable. As a comedienne, she has some-
thing of pathos in her acting that adds zest to her
fun. She never strains a point to get a laugh, but
she does make everybody smile and love her. It is
unusual for a comedienne to possess such wistful
eyes, and Miss Taylor must thank nature for them,
but her brains have been the biggest factor in her
success in New York.
Miss Laurette Taylor is one of the very few young
stars for whom it is possible to predict a notable
career on the stage.

A kiving Wage

A:Simple Study in Economics: of Great Interest Both to Labourand Capital

N the midst of present discussion and argument

as to who is respongible for the high cost of .

living, the interests of the workingman are apt

to be overlooked. Although the workingmen
comprise the bulk of the population of Canada they
have had no adequate voice hitherto in the manage-
ment of the affairs of the nation. And yet it is safe
to say that the true prosperity of a people is to be
gauged rather by the economic position of the
average citizen than by the wealth and power of any
particular class. At present a malevolent attempt
is being made by certain demagogues to stir up strife
between the manufacturers and the farmers of this
country. In the long run, however much evil may
be wrought by pursuing this policy, it will be
abundantly proved that only by mutual sympathy and
co-operation between the various classes of producers
can true prosperity be achieved. It is evident to all
those who take more than a superficial view of pre-
sent conditions that the manufacturer, the merchant
and the farmer must combine to secure permanent
prosperity. But such an understanding must include
also a proper consideration of the welfare of the
working classes. Most Canadians, irrespective of
party politics, are convinced that the industries of
this nation should be protected; and the conviction
is also growing that such protection should include
a due consideration of the interests of the working-
man. In brief, it is being forced home with cumula-
tive force that the nation, if it is to achieve true pro-
gress and prosperity, must guarantee to the worker
a living wage. However trite the problem of the
high cost of living has become to some of us, it yet
remains a matter of surpassing importance to the
average worker. No more vital blow could be struck
against Canada’s national life than to permit the
standard of living, to which Canadians have risen
after years of intense effort and sacrifice, to per-
manently fall. We need not apologize, therefore, in
once more raising the question of the cost of living
in the form of a living wage.

CLEAR understanding of what the standard of
living is permits some appreciation of its sig-
nificance. In the first place, unless the
standard includes adequate food, clothing and shelter,
health will inevitably suffer, and the race will de-
generate physically. If, on the other hand, men
obtain a proper satisfaction of these fundamental
wants a foundation will be laid, not only for good

By W. W. SWANSON
Department of Political and Economic Science, Queen’s
University

health, but for intellectual progress. Moreover, un-
less a decent standard of living can be maintained,
the future of the nation will be menaced from another
quarter. In an effort to maintain the customary
status, parents will sacrifice families and will choose
to have fewer children, for whom they can properly
provide, rather than risk losing their position by
rearing a larger family. To make up the deficiency
in the native population we shall have to depend
upon immigration from abroad. Here there is a real
danger that the homogeneity of the race will be de-
stroyed by the influx of people alien in birth, in out-
look and in national ideals.

We must insist, too, upon a decent standard of
wages being maintained, because in most cases fair
wages have meant the gratification of the intellectual
and artistic sense of the workers; have meant books
and pictures; have meant a few extra rooms in the
house, and more decent surroundings generally; have
meant a few years’ extra schooling for the children;
have meant, finally, a general uplifting of the whole
working class. It is idle to expect, for example, that
the taste of the Canadian people for musie, for litera-
ture and for art, can be improved if the workers are
overwhelmed by the battle of providing for them-
selves and their families.

UCH has been said of the extravagance of the
working classes and of their wasteful methods
of laying out their income. But it must not

be forgotten that they buy everything at retail and
are, therefore, greatly handicapped in securing full
value for their money. Take, for example, the
matter of rents. The following table shows that the
rents charged to the poor are exorbitantly high in
consideration both of the resources of the people and
of the worth of the rented property. It is generally
admitted that 10 per cent. is a fair return upon the
full value of property for a year; yet the first house
on the list yields its owner 24 per cent. The figures
in this table were obtained by Dr. Forman, for the
city of Washington, but they are not unrepresenta-
tive of cities of similar size in Canada and the
United States:

Monthly Rents Actually Paid by Fifteen Families
Compared with Rents Necessary to Secure a Ten
Per Cent. Return on Full Value of Property.

Family Market Value Rent Rent Excess

Property. Value. Paid. Paid.
Nou sl s $420 $3.50 $8.50 $5.00
3 S 330 2.75 5.00 2.25
Mo 287, s 360 3.00 7.00 4.00
NGz Tt 390 3.25 5.00 1.75
NO. B35 a8 600 5.00 6.00 1.00
No 8 2000 1,284 10.70 12.50 1.80
Nt o 300 2.50 5.00 2.50
NO. S8 L iust 357 2.98 4.00 1.02
No- 19 v o 900 7.50 8.50 1.00
Noz D e 600 5.00 7.30 2.30
No. bl 5o 0, 375 3.13 5.00 1.87
Y (o SR e e 900 7.50 7.50 none
No=#8 . 5505 750 6.25 9.00 2.75
Mol Td .rv 1,500 12.50 14.00 1.50
Moy b e 650 5.42 -10.00 4.58

Another source of loss to the average working-
man’s family is found in the retail purchasing of
supplies. The housewife knows what good bargains
are, but oftentimes the money at hand prevents her
from purchasing goods except in small quantities.
She may buy at the grocery store a single bar of
soap for five cents, knowing very well that she could
get six bars for a quarter and thus save five cents;
but if so much is spent for soap there will not be
enough left for food. The same holds true in the
buying of potatoes by the peck or by the bag. A
can of vegetables may be bought for ten cents, and
three cans for twenty-five cents. The housewife
knows perfectly well that for every five cans pur-
chased singly there is a clear loss of one can; and
the same may be said of the whole grocery list, of
butter, sugar, coffee, salt, etc. Taking all these facts
into consideration, it is fair to conclude that the

average workingman’s family loses ten per cent. by

reason of bad bargains in paying rent and meeting
living expenses. If, therefore, we wish to form a
just conception of what a man is earning we must
subtract from his nominal earnings tne one-tenth
which he loses because of the conditions under
which he lives. 'Add to this the upkeep, repair and
depreciation of furniture. The working classes buy
household goods, as a rule, on the instalment plan.
A dollar or more may be lost in this way in buying a
blanket, two or three dollars on a rug, and twenty



or thirty dollars on a sewing machine. But bad as
this is from an economic standpoint, it is worse from
a moral standpoint. To be always in debt for some-
thing is not wholesome; neither is it elevating to
feel that one does not own all the furniture in the
house, and that, unless payments are made promptly,
the goods will be forfeited and all that has been
paid for them utterly lost.

HIS is a mere hasty sketch of actual conditions,
but it is impossible to estimate what is a living
wage without keeping these facts in mind. Mr.

Gompers has defined a living wage as “a wage which,
when expended in the most economical manner, shall
be sufficient to maintain the average sized family in
a manner consistent with whatever the local con-
temporary civilization recognizes as indispensable to
physical and mental health, or, as being required by
the rational self-respect of human beings.”” But it is
an undeniable fact that the “most economical” ex-
penditure cannot be expected of the housewife in
the typical industrial family. To spend most econ-
omically requires far more knowledge than is pos-
sessed by the average woman. It should be borne
in mind, moreover, that the ‘“rational self-respect of
human beings” would require the saving of enough
to provide for an independent old age.

Unless the living wage is paid to all men, the
married men, who most need regular work, will be
at a disadvantage in competing with single men for
employment. Therefore, the living wage should be
the minimum wage for all adult males. Such a
minimum has been variously estimated. John Mit-
chell has fixed it at six hundred dollars for cities of
less than 100,000 population. A prominent official
in one of the largest charities of New York thinks
that $2 a day or about $624 a year is necessary for
a family of five in that city. It was a surprise to
many when the committee of the New York State
Conference of Charities and Corrections decided that
$825 was a necessary income to allow a family of
five to maintain a fairly proper standard of living
in New York City. If that be true, probably $700
would be a minimum wage in such cities as Montreal,
Toronto, Winnipeg and Vancouver, for a family of
five. This sum would merely suffice to maintain
physical and mental efficiency. The following figures
indicate in a general way the minimum expenditure
of a working class family of five, in an average Cana-
dian city, although the expenditures would probably
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be much higher in cities of over 100,000 population:

Minimum Cost of Living for One Year in Average
Canadian City for Family of Five.

ReNt= ot nat oo o e P e 8 e $120 00
Bel chrtoneicoal s . v e vt e e 35 00
O COTIL OO0 -0 h s v v s aarame pin & sasdey dia’e 5 00
OO, SETOCOTIBE: - ol v vt et s b e s A e 168 00
Milk, one quart per day at 8 cents ........... 29 20
Nogetableg s o ot S Ll e sy 24 00
Meat ande el . at i e e hatsiasis i . 96 00
BlOEhIfE co i i aind v s e o e e 140 00
Church and other organizations ............ 20 00
T T R et aeale) S S e e R e e 200
1510 610 e RN R e R AR S AN S e e 12 00
e e e e PR O S S e et 40 00

otal o s S ot s s s e $709 20

Surely this is not a high estimate for a living wage.
yet the average income of a working family will
range from $500 to $600 per year.

O return to the position from which we started:
In present political and economic discussion
the welfare of the average Canadian is not ade-
quately considered. If we are to build up a great
Canadian nation the interests of every class and of
every individual in each class must be regarded. It
is time to drop petty party quarrels over academic
questions and make a survey, nation-wide in its
scope, of the social and economic conditions of each
class in the community. When that is done it will
be realized that sympathy, mutual confidence, and
co-operation between all the classes alone will make
for permanent progress and prosperity. Let the
manufacturer, the merchant and the farmer be ade-
quately protected so that each class shall receive
a fair reward on its industry, but let it not be over-
looked that the economic status of the workingman
is equally important; for the true touchstone of a
nation’s progress is found in the peace, contentment
and happiness of each humble home.

Another Clark Bon Mot

HEY were talking in Number Sixteen about
Chateauguay and the Liberal charges of cor-
ruption, in with which it is the playful party

habit always to couple the name of the Hon. Bob

7

Rogers. He is the arch villain of the piece as staged
at Ottawa by the Opposition.

“Rogers wasn’t there at all,” said one of the mem-
bers in the group talking over the bye-election of
Morris in Chateauguay. “He had nothing to do
with it.”

“No,” said ‘Col. Hugh Clark earnestly. “And
another thing! He had nothing to do with the Kin-
rade murder. He wasn’t there at all; he was in
Manitoba.”

Never a smile broke the sad expression on the
face of the member for North Bruce.

An Honest Mistake

MANY men make honest mistakes. A promin-
ent business man in Toronto tells of one he
made. He got on a street car and asked the

conductor for a dollar’s worth of tickets, and gave

him ‘a bill to change. The conductor gave him a

dollar in silver,

“What is this for?” asked the passenger.

“That is your change. You gave me a two-dollar
1L

“You -can’t put that over, young man, I gave you
a five-dollar bill.”

Then the dispute began. The business man ex-
plained that he knew it was a five-dollar bill, be-
cause he had carried it for two or three days, and
had no other. The conductor protested that it was
a two-dollar bill, and produced just such a bill. Fin-
ally, the now wrathy passenger took the conductor’s
number and promised to report the matter.

That night when he got home, he told his family
at the dinner-table how he had been swindled out
of three dollars by a rascally conductor, and ex-
plained how certain he was under the circumstances.
His son listened to the story until it was finished
and then he remarked:

“Father, do you remember my going to you yes-
terday and telling you that I wanted a pair of boots?
I told you I had only two dollars and could not
get what I wanted for that amount. So you gave
;)n‘;el a five-dollar bill and I gave you the two-dollar
f l .1!

The cocksureness faded out of the business man’s
face, and next day he visited the complaint office of
the street railway and duly made a humble apology
to one of the inspectors, asking him to explain to
the conductor.

A - THORIN N "THE FLESH

JUST NOW THE BRITISH LION IS TENDERLY LICKING A WOUNDED PAW
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The Senator's Horse Trade

Involving a Wilkes Mare that Was Not Guaranteed to Stand Without Hitching,”’ but Certainly Could Pss

smoking an after-dinner cigar. His stock

farm stretched before him, down to the

beautiful river. - He was a little, leathery
old bachelor—a good deal of the David Harum type,
and of the same rugged honesty and firmness of
purpose; qualities which had landed him first in the
House of Commons and afterwards in that haven of
refuge, the Senate, where they “seldom die and never
resign.”

While he was surveying the landscape peacefully,
he was aroused by the voice of his twin sister, Ruth,
who was evidently in conversation with some visitors.
‘Ruth and he-had lived together in the old homestead
for nearly fifty years, and by young and old she was
revered as much as her political brother.

“Come right along, gentlemen,” he heard her say;
“Bob is out on the verandah.”

The screen door opened and three gentlemen ap-
‘peared. The Senator arose and greeted them.

“Hello, deacon. How’dy, Jim; good-day, doctor.
What’s this; a delegation of the Methodist Board?”

“Well, not exactly, Senator,” replied Deacon Has-
kins, a tall, angular man, cheerily; ‘“although it’s
something like it.”

They took seats and the deacon weur on:

“Senator, we’re a sub-committee of the church
board. We’ve been commissioned to purchase a
horse for our new pastor, and we’ve come to you for
advice.”

Senator Beaton was a horseman with a national
reputation.” For many years he had been one of
the judges at the New York Horse Show, where he
rubbed elbows with the multi-millionaires, and where
“he was a conspicuous figure in the ring from the
fact that he was the only person present who dared
to appear without the conventional evening dress.
He had been raising thoroughbreds for over thirty
years, many of which he had sold to cabinet ministers
and even to the representatives of royalty at Rideau
Hall—for prices exceeding four figures per pair.
Consequently, he was somewhat inwardly amused at
the avowed mission of the three gentlemen.

He removed his cigar and gazed reflectively toward
the river, as he said:

“Well, I don’t know as I've got anything that would
just suit you, gentlemen. How high did you want
. to go?”

“Oh, we didn’t expect to touch any of your stock,
Senator,” said Doctor Barker, laughtng. “Something
modest is all we want. We’ve collected exactly one
hundred dollars. We just want a nice, quiet, respect-
able ministerial nag.”

“I don’t know of anything around Arrowdale that
would answer,” replied the old man; “but to-morrow’s
market day over to Port Despard, and as I've got to
go over anyway, I may be able to fix you up.”

After a little further friendly conversation, the
“delegation” departed.

Next morning the Senator drove over to the shire
town, which appeared quite lively as he passed up
the main street to his usual stopping place. Having
put up his horse and had his own dinner, the stock-
raiser was seated on the hotel verandah smoking,
when a large, red-faced man went down the steps and
climbed into a neat little buggy to which was hitched
a smart-looking little black mare. Without using
whip or voice he was whisked away, followed by the
old man’s gaze. A few minutes later the horse and
buggy appeared around the corner and passed the
hotel at a lively clip. Several times within the next
ten minutes horse, man and buggy passed and re-
passed the hotel. Finally, they drew up and stopped,
directly in front of the Senator.

l ION. ROBERT BEATON sat on his verandah,

HE politician was nothing, if not friendly. The
owner of the horse was a stranger to him, and
he prided himself that he knew every man,

woman and child in the county. He opened the
conversation by remarking that the horse and buggy

Anything on the Road Without Seeing
By CLEMENT BANCROFT

constituted about as neat an entourage as he had
ever seen in Port Despard.

“Sure thing,” remarked the stranger, pleasantly.
“That’s a Wilkes mare and I raised her myself—on
the other side,” indicating the State of New York,
with a nod of his head. “Her mother had a mark

“Well,” said the stranger to the Senator, “I’m going

to give her away. I'll let her go for $150 cash.”
of 12, and her sire’s got twenty in the ’15 class.
Would you like to get up behind her?”

The Senator acquiesced, and soon he and the
stranger were bowling down the main street.

“This is no beast for a preacher,” the old man
thought to himself, “and besides, I couldn’t land her
for anything like the money they gave me.”

The stranger was communicative, and soon the
old man learned that he was a druggist over in New
York State who had recently come across the river
and purchased an orchard. However, he had no
sooner settled down than he was overcome by the
lure of the Canadian prairie and had determined to
sell out and go West. Yes, the mare was for sale,
and cheap, too—dirt cheap.

“What would that be?’ the Senator asked, cau-
tiously. :

“Well,” replied his new acquaintance, “I find that
1 won’t have any particular use for the mare in the
West, and I’'m going to give her away. Ill let her
go for $150 cash.” They had by this time arrived
back at the hotel. ;

“Drive into the yard and let me look at her,” old
Bob suggested. “I’'m not needin’ any horses, but
seeing as you’re letting her go so cheap, I'd like to
look her over.”

The stranger turned the rig into the hotel yard
and both men got out.

The Senator opened the mare’s mouth, which
seemed a little sensitive, but he didn’t apparently
notice it.

“She’s no kid,” he remarked; “risin’ twelve, I
should judge.”

“Yes,” replied the stranger; “twelve last spring.
Do you suppose I'd sell her for them figures if she
was young?”’

Then followed a minute examination. The old man
went over the horse for fully twenty minutes. Every
bone in her body was prodded. Her feet were sub-
jected to a most rigid inspection. The result was
that the Senator bought the mare for $125, as she
stood in her halter. He added $25 to the amount
handed him by the church committee—as he had
done to many charity purses before. Then he
ordered his own horse and buggy, and tying his new
purchase securely behind him, was on his way back
to Arrowdale within a half an hour—just giving
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In all his years of fast driving Senator Beaton had never held the ribbons over such a cyclone of motion as
this Wilkes mare.

himself time to transact his own private business at
the market town.

He chuckled to himself as he drove along the
country road.

“The new preacher will certainly be some class
when he goes kitin’ round with a Wilkes mare,” he
thought. ‘“Still, he’s a young man, and he can hold
her.” :

HEN he reached his own farm on the outskirts
of the village he drove into the yard and
handed the mare over to his hired man.

“Take her, Seth,” he said; “there’s a little Wilkes
mare I bought for the new Methodist preacher. Give
her a good feed and a rub down. I guess we’ll keep
her till Monday.”

The old man climbed down and went into the
house, still feeling elated at his find. An hour later
he was seated at supper with his sister, when his
man Seth entered the house, with a look of concern
on his face. He gazed at his employer for two or
three seconds as though he thought something was
wrong with the old man. Then he said:

“Say, Senator; did you look that mare over, ’fore
you bought her?”

“Sure, Seth,” replied the latter. Always do, as you
know. Why?”

“Oh, nothin’,” said the hired man, with as much
unconcern as he could simulate; “only she’s ‘stone
blind.”

“The devil,” ejaculated the Senator.
crazy.”

“Well, come out to the barn and look at her for
yerself. I flashed the lantern in her face fer five
minutes and it didn’t fiz on her a bit.”

Without waiting to don his cap or coat the old
man rushed out of the house toward his stable.
The new mare was in the first loose box. The old
man entered. A lantern was hanging on a hook;
this he took and began waving it up and down, across
and back before the horse’s eyes. Not a tremor did
she exhibit, but went on munching her hay. The
Senator laid the lantern on the floor.

“Well, 'm damned,” was all he said, and those
that knew old Bob Beaton realized that that was
the most strenuous remark he ever made. It was a
full minute before he could utter another word;
then he turned to Seth and said:

“Seth Huckins, how long have you worked for me ?”

“Nigh onto thirty year, Senator—boy and man.”

“Did you ever know me to get fooled in a horse
trade?”

“Nary a time; but I've seen you put some good
ones over on the other feller.”

The old man glanced nervously around, as though
he feared some one was within earshot.

“Not a word of this, Seth, to anyone; you hear
me?” ne said, almost fiercely. “On Monday, I'll give
you $100 to go over to Cobunk and buy some kind
of a nag for the church. Meantime we’ll keep this
blind skate in the loose box, until I decide what
“{e’ll do with her. Probably we’ll shoot her, for there
ain’t no drones ’round Heatherdale Stock Farm.”

Sadly the Senator went into the house; there
seemed to be a decided stoop in his shoulders, as
gllmugh someone had dealt him a grievous mental

ow.

Hardly a word escaped him next day. He let his
sister go to church alone, while he sat home fuming
to himself. Miss Ruth was at a loss to fathom his
taciturn mood. On Monday morning he extracted
two fifty dollar bills from his wallet and handed them
to Seth, as he hitched one of the driving horses.

“It ain’t the loss of the money I mind, Seth. You
know that. But to think that that Yankee pill-pusher
could hand it to me and get away with it—it’s fierce.”

About five o’clock Seth returned from Cobunk
leading behind him a quiet-looking little bay horse;
eminently respectable, and just the animal for a
clerical equipage.

“I beat Doc Jakes, the vet.,, down to the even hun-
dred,” he said, as he climbed down from the buggy.
“He’s only nine and sound as a bell in wind and
limb,” and then added, with a twinkle in his eye;
“and I'll gamble he ain’t blind.”

“You’re

EXT morning the Senator hitched up the new
horse to a rubber-tired buggy of his own and
drove him over to the preacher’s house.

“Mr. Stiles, he said to the delighted young minister,
“I got you the best horse I could, and I hope you’ll
accept this buggy from me, although I don’t belong
to your flock.” The Senator was a black-mouthed
Presbyterian, whose father had emigrated from
Scotland.

“Senator,” said the young preacher, “any horse
selected by you must be as near perfect as it is pos-
sible to be; and then added, “what bright, intelligent
eyes he’s got.” It was the last straw.

It was proverbial that old Bob Beaton never shot
any of his horses. When they got too old for work
they wére allowed to enjoy a peaceful pension in his

(Continued on page 19.) :
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thoughtful
man, whose intellect runs very largely

Gen. Huerta is also a

to Mexican cunning. He has handed
President Wilson one of the puzzle
problems of the twentieth century to
solve. Up to the present it looks as

President Wailson was always a
thoughtful man. Since this photo-
graph was taken he has been the
most thoughtful man in America.
At present he has the most perplex-
ing American problem on his hands
since the days of Abraham Lincoln.

ugh the American President has
:Eg %est chance of making a good
next move.

Loading shells on the battleship New

Navy Yard.

York for the 14 and 16 inch guns at the Brooklyn

The offer of mediation by Argentina
and Chili is not likely to help him
much.

Fhe W ar“Short of War”

Which May be a Serious Business, But Has Considerable Comic Opera in its Plot

OW to be in a state of war without declaring
war is the problem President ‘Wilson and
Secretary Bryan have propounded to the
world and propose to solve if possible be-

fore the experiment costs the United States more
than it can afford. The American fleet, under Rear-
Admiral Badger, has blockaded the port  of Ve‘ra
Cruz, seized the customs houses and docks and in-
tercepted a big Hamburg-American 11'ne'ar supposed to
contain 8,000,000 rounds of ammunition and 300
machine guns for Huerta. It was the ph‘amtom
cargo of the Ypiranga that led to the sending of
Admiral Badger’s fleet to blockqde Vera Cruz before
Congress had endorsed the policy of the President.
The cargo was supposed to be intended py ,Huerta
to slaughter a few thousand more of Villa’s men
after the horrible whacking the Federal forces got
at Torreon. Various theories were advanced as.to
what Admiral Badger would do with the_ cargo which
was not contraband of war. He was advised by news-
paper experts to send it back tp Germany. But when
the marines searched the Ypiranga she was found
to have a dummy load of empty shrapnel shells, and
empty ammunition chests. Whereupon Huerta
laughed with sardonic mirth.

So far, serious comic opera seems to have takqn
the stage; as it normally does whenever the Latin
countries near the Gulf of Mexico get into states
of war. The United States has been cast for the
plot. The cue is at least a bit of burlesque. The
affair over the U. S. marines at Tampic_o was pretty
well settled up by the arrest of the officer who had
arrested the marines and an afpology from Huerta
for their arrest. President Wilson demanded that
©0ld Glory be saluted as an epilogue to the piece. The
crafty Huerta, smiling down the streets of Mexico
City from his administration heqdquarters, conceded
the salute of 21 guns—if the ships flying Old Glory
would return gun for gun. The President objected
to the number of guns. Huerta stuck to his guns.
Immediately the United States, which up to the pre-
sent had spent a year in refusing to recognize the
government of Huerta against Villa and Carranza,
recognized Huerta the individual by sending a fleet
to blockade and sufficiently bombard Vera Cruz and
Tampico, and to offect a blockade of the entire
Mexican coast. ! ¢

That is, so far as military amateurs can see into
this affair, though the United States refused to sup-
port any one of the three chiefs in the M_exican 'Civ11
War, even when that war had cost American citizens
in Mexico millions of dollars, the momel}’t Huerta
refused to back down from his “gun for gun” acknow-
ledgment of the salute, the United States Govern-
ment proceeds against him as though the United
States itself were one of the factions _in Mexicp. A
state of war is precipitated to the booming of artillery
and the shelling of positions in Vera Cruz. Mexican
sharpshooters and American marines engage in
actual gun conflict. They come as near the gun for
gun ratio as possible. >
wounded on both sides. Yet no war is declared.
The moment Vera Cruz and Tampico and a few other
Mexican ports are sufficiently blockaded to keep_the
rest of the world from helping any of the factions
in Mexico, especially Huerta, the U. 8. Government
intends to sit tight and let the Mexicans finish the
job to the best of their ability.

This is probably the most cunningly complicated

A number are killed and

By JAMES JOHNSTON

Senator Root wanted war, not with Huerta over the gun
for gun episode, but with Mexico on behalf of American
property and citizens.

imbroglio that ever happened outside of Turkey. It
is infinitely more involved than the causes of the
Spanish-American War. The results are much more
difficult to forecast. Yellow newspapers forced the
United States into a war with Spain at Cuba and
the Philippines. The result is that Cuba is now
under American protectorate, and the Filipinos, given
self-government by the United States, are now be-
ginning to oust Americans from the civil service.

H. TAFT, once Governor of the Philippines,

. does not see enough in the result to warrant

the United States going to war with Spain. It

is quite probable that President Wilson sees too little
in the wultimate result to warrant a declaration of
war with Mexico. The United States does not wan.
to annex Mexico any more than it did Cuba or the
Philippines; any more than it would desire to annex
Canada. The price of annexation in modern times
is always too great for any nation to be willing to
pay. War in the twentieth century costs five times
what it did in the early part of the nineteenth. A
country like Mexico is difficult to conquer; just as
South Africa was difficult. Any war of conquest
must be a long one. It must practically ruin the
country' before conquering it. The country’s credit
drops to the lowest level. Its commerce is crippled.
Its investments are depreciated. Fire, dynamite,
idleness of workers, ruin of railways and of shipping,
wholesale decimation of the people, depletion of the
exchequer, the spoliation of property—all combine
to make a conquered country ultimately not worth
the price of conquest, at least in the same generation.
All these forces have been going on at a fairly
good pace in Mexico already. Four years ago civil
war-began with the Diazes and Madero. It has con-
tinued ever since. The country is now split up into
three factions. It is a matter of fine discrimination

to determine which is the worst. All believe in
fighting fire with fire. Desperadoes are in the rank
and file of each camp because desperate measures
by an excitable Latin race are the order of the day
in a condition of ruinous civil war. Before the war
American and Canadian and foreign capital flowed
into Mexico as freely as British capital sluiced into
Canada for the building of great railways. There
was unlimited natural wealth. Capital was eager
to exploit it. Hundreds of millions were invested by
half a dozen countries. Mexico ceased to be a purely
Latin country, living a half aboriginal, half decadent-
civilized life. It became a land of commercial ad-
venture and of great industries, of great ports and
railways and mines.

‘When the Latin republic appetite for revolution
got the better of commercial conquest and started
Mexico on a career of gunning and dynamite and
fire, the millions of foreign capital invested in Mexico
were jeopardized. Investors would have been glad
to withdraw. They could not. Foreign citizens
would hav¥e been glad to come out. Their property

Major Smedley Butler, commanding the

marines at Vera Cruz.

American
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interests made it impossible. Money continued to
go into Mexico; but it was no longer for mines and
railways and ranches and fruit farms—it was for
rifles and powder and balls, shells and dynamite and
artillery, all for the purpose of destruction to pro-
perty and human life. It was part of the absurd
price that civilization is willing to pay for destroy-
ing itself.

The rise of Huerta after the shooting of Madero
threw the so-called government of Mexico into his
hands. It was a government by shotguns; because
the rebels and the constitutionalists were operated
by shotguns. Huerta may have been the least of
three evils; or he may not. The powers abroad who
had interests in Mexico were not supposed to know,
though each of them had an ambassador in Mexico.
The United States, most heavily interested in Mexico
and divided from it by the Rio Grande, were supposed
to know. If the United States did not choose to
know and to act on its knowledge, it would be
immensely more difficult if not impertinent for
Great Britain or Germany or Japan to intervene.

When President Wilson came into office, he was
appealed to by Huerta for recognition. Other gov-
ernments—Great Britain, Japan, Spain, Germany,
Russia and Austro-Hungary—all recognized Huerta
as provisional President of Mexico. The United
States refused recognition. The Powers became im-
patient. Clearly somebody in Mexico must be recog-
nized or else the country must be conceded to be in
a state of absolute anarchy based upon civil war.
Huerta professed to be anxious for law and order.
President Wilson and Secretary Bryan evidently had

CANADIAN COURIER.

little or no faith in Huerta. Bryan is a peace advo-
cate. He has probably influenced the President in
his policy of non-intervention; on the principle that
if you leave two dogs alone the fight will be settled
one way or the other without the neighbours rushing
to the rescue.

The longer Washington in the teeth of a strong
war element persisted in watching and waiting, the
more Huerta exercised his own natural cunning in
the case. He probably understood Washington very
well. He believed that Washington desired to keep
out of trouble by letting fighting dogs fight. It would
be much cheaper for the United States, even though
such a policy might be absolutely ruinous to Mexico.
If Washington resorted to a policy of waiting to see
how the cat would jump, why should not Huerta,
representing Mexico, resort to a policy of making a
possible cat jump at Washington? If it was becoming
too expensive and difficult for Huerta to keep the
victors of Torreon out of the Capital City, why should
not Washington be forced to intervene on a pretext
of saving her own national honour? If the affair at
Tampico could be sufficiently staged up for a pre-
text, why should not Washington be compelled to
declare war upon Huerta in the name of Mexico?
Why would it not be possible to unite all the factions
of Mexico against a common enemy; to resist United
States aggression and trust to the exigencies of a
long and costly war to settle the score in some such
pot-luck, brute force style as it did in Bulgaria and
Roumania?

Whether or not this was the counter plot of Huerta
against what he considered the passive plot of Wash-

“WHEN GHOST MEETS GHOST”

T is not often that I take my “Monocle” into a lib-
rary; but I am venturing to do so this week,
just for fear some of you may be missing one
of the most delicate and yet elaborate creations

of literary tracery that the language contains. I
hardly know whether to call “When Ghost Meets
Ghost” the masterpiece of its author; for it is too
long since I enjoyed “Joseph Vance” and “Alice-for-
Short” for me to be sure of comparative merit. But
undoubtedly it is by far the best thing De Morgan
has done recently; and—as an example of what can
be done in ivory-carving and miniature-painting—it
is unequalled, so far as I know, in English fiction.

W % ¥

F course, I should not advise any one to buy De
Morgan for the story. De Morgan does tell a
story—that is his concession to the rules of
fiction. And it is possible to be mildly interested in
most of his stories if you do not forget how they run
while revelling in the real beauty of his books—their
microscopic psychological portrait work. But his
story could, as a rule, be told in nine hundred sen-
tences instead of nine hundred pages. There is a
story in “Ghost Meets Ghost.” I am trying to take
a polite interest in it out of compliment to the de-
lightful De Morgan who seems to set considerable
store by it. But, frankly—between you and me—I
don’t care a ‘“hoot” about it. In fact, there are two
stories—come to think of it; perhaps two-and-a-half,
counting the tepid love episode between two admir-
ably-drawn elderly conventionalities as “a half.” But
even the chief love story is an exasperating sort of
affair, in which a blind man is in love with a beauty,
and there seems to be no good reason why the beauty

should be in love at all.

e e ¥

TILL any story will do De Morgan, because it is
merely a trellis to carry his luxuriance of ver-
dure and bloom and fruit. It is his rapid-fire

series of photographs—photographs of the very souls
of his people—which make of his books the monu-
mental works of genius that the best of them are.
A page of De Morgan is like a “moving picture” of
the mental processes, emotions, deductions and pas-
sions of all sorts and conditions of men and women—
and babies. Yea, and dogs. He is quite abreast with
the latest achievements of modern surgery; for he
not only trepans the skull and shows you the brain
.at work, but he opens the pericardium as well and
lets you see the heart move. Open his book any-
where and read—here is a very simple statement by
“Davy,” aged six, of what happened when he saw
three ladies in a carriage who knew he had had an
accident—

“And they see me. And the loydy, she see me on
the poyvement, and ‘Stop!’ she says. And then she
says, ‘You're Doyvy, oyn’t you, that had the ax-nent? ”

9w o9 %
HAT could more perfectly reflect the mental
processes of a six-year-old boy.  He didn’t
think it necessary to reassure her that he was
“Doyvy.” That was obvious. So he immediately
furnished the most pertinent and important fact in

his knowledge—the fact that these were his “school-
books.”” But his Uncle and Aunt took the grown-up
view of a conversation—

“‘Didn’t you say your was Davy? said Uncle Mo.
And Aunt M’rier she actually said, ‘Well, I never!—
not to tell the lady who you was!’ e

“Dave was perplexed, looking with blue-eyed
gravity from one to the other. ‘The loydy said I was
Doyvy,” said he, in a slightly injured tone. He did
not at all like the suggestion of discourtesy.”

When photographs like this flash from the pages
one after another, with their marvellous insight into
character, what do we care if Ghost ever Meet Ghost?

e %

HEN De Morgan is a humourist. In this serious
and “sexual” age, it is a great thing to find a
humourist with his pen in hand. De Morgan

not only photographs for you the people he sees, but
he gently pokes fun at them as you and he sit chat-
ting about their usually quite unimportant comings
and goings. There is nothing biting about his “fun.”
Generally, you would be quite willing that they
should overhear him—that is, when they have suffi-
cient intelligence to understand how genial and

ington has never been proved. Probably President
Wilson understands the game much better than any
one else. When he sent Rear-Admiral Badger to
Vera Cruz on a plan of war “short of war,” to blockade
the ports of Mexico and to bombard the coast cities
as much as necessary, he probably intended that such
an act should be a continuation of his policy to let
Mexico fight the thing out to a finish without aid
from any other country in the world. Again he may
calculate, if such a policy does not settle Huerta and
force him to withdraw his gun-for-gun ultimatum,
that in the event of a land war becoming necessary,
Pancho Villa, victorious at Torreon, and Carranza
in the far north, may decide to become allies of the
United States and so force Huerta to abandon his
claim to recognition as the administrator of Mexico.

Meanwhile Mexican papers published in Huerta’s
territory appeal to the people in the name of a com-
mon Mexico to resist the armed invasion of the
United States. At Washington, Senator Root drama-
tically contends in the Senate that the resolution of
the Foreign Relations Committee be so changed in
its wording that the United States may not go on
record as fighting against the individual Huerta un-
recognized as the head of Mexico, but against all of
Mexico in a state of anarchy imperilling the lives
and property of American citizens. The House of
Representatives sends the report on with thunderous.
ayes and no quibble about the wording. And the
ships of Admiral Badger having blockaded Vera Cruz
are now proceeding to Tampico. But so far as Presi-
dent Wilson is concerned, there is at present to be
no slogan—“On to Mexico City.”

kindly the “fun” is. But it keeps a smile on your
lips as you read—not a snigger or a smirk. Right
at the outset of his book, he tells you about a young
lady who brings him tea in “a new-born tea-shop.”
She was “callous to me and mine because you pay at
the desk.” Thus you are to understand she had no
hope of a “tip.” “But she was an orderly soul,” goes
on De Morgan, “for she turned over the lump of
sugar that had a little butter on it, so as to lie on
the buttery side and look more tidy-like.”

U
F you will take my recommendation, you will read
De Morgan slowly, and as if he were being pub-
lished serially in a tardy “weekly.” Put his book
at your elbow on your reading-table, and only pick
him up when you feel hungry for this later and more
delicate Dickens. Don’t bother about his “plot.”
You know how it is coming out just as soon as you
get the first outlines of it. But what you do not
know is exactly how each of the characters is going
to act as he or she plays a part in its development.
That is where De Morgan’s art is supreme. When
you read how they do act, you know that they could
not have acted otherwise—and be themselves. Per-
sonally, I do not know any writer of modern fiction
who so impresses you with the reality of his people
as does De Morgan. They live and move and have
their being. They are always the same people when-
ever they appear in his pages—even if they be sup-
pressed for a score of chapters. You feel that you
could not fail to recognize them on the street. De
Morgan is, in short, a more artistic Dickens, a more
esoteric Eliot, a truer satirist than Thackeray. I
marvel there is not more of a furore over his books.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

HANDS ACROSS. THE SEA

| Menu
1 ! : , Og;mrer CQ{ZK‘I_(H}
S{mgr. i
: Fisty
: ',Swmthr@dxshd st}ximwms .
. punch ; -
D ;Smw"t; :
0 Nessetiode pudding,
Coffee Cig i

« Potatoes,

0% The, King

Menu Card at the fifty-fourth annual dinner of the Queen's Own Rifles of Toronto, when cable connec:
tion was established between Toronto and Fermoy, Ireland, where the “allied regiment,” the Buffs, were

- dining.

See also page 12.
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A Spectacular Mayoralty Inaugural
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B

in Montreal

St

it

Mayor Mederic Martin inaugurates his regime in Montreal. At the end of the
table, Chief City Clerk Senator L. O. David; at his left Jules Crepeau, his assistant. Hall.

A Modern Caesar

ITH the popular acclamations of a Roman con-
queror, Mayor Mederic Martin started his
term of office in Montreal last week by issuing

a proclamation that all men in Montreal out of a
job should apply at the City Hall and work would
be guaranteed. There was a grand rally of Coxey’s
Army. They besieged the City Hall and swarmed
over the Champ de Mars to the rear. They came
gpeaking seven languages, but all wanting work from
the City of Montreal at the hands of the opulent
tribune of the plebs, Mayor Mederic Martin. Ou
Monday, last week, 2,176 men were added to the
corporation squad of Montreal, making a grand total
of 6,026 men engaged on public works. Like the
rats in the “Pied Piper of Hamelin,” they came up
from all the streets of Montreal, from all the
suburbs, and from towns and cities near enough for
the applicants to afford the price of a railway ticket.
The controllers tried to address the mob, but could
do so only through interpreters. The Mayor assured
the crowd that if they vs(ould have a little patience,
not a single ratepayer in Montreal should be ou!
of a job. The Mayor is very popular. He thinks that
a great city exists to find work for unemployed.

Never in Canada has there been such a Mayor
as Mederic Martin. He has made his grand entry
into public life with .the swagger.of a Roman gen-
eral. He has proclaimed a public holiday for all
civic employees in prder to ﬂc‘elebrate. the coming of
this economic Messiah, Mederic Martin. At the first
meeting of the Board of Control 'he proved, beyond
a shadow of a doubt, that he is and intends to
remain the big stick in administration. ‘He holds the
palance of power in the casting vote. Two of the
new controllers, Cote and Hgbert, are straight Mar-
tin men. The other two, Ainey, the Labour repre-
sentative for the past four years, and McDonald,
the new controller, are antis. It is thergfore a case
of three against two. By the operation of this
machine it was decided that all. city officials and
employees should be under the direct control of the
Mayor. The City Attorney contended that under the
law, which he read, the board could not delegate
guch powers to any one member.

«] respect the opinion of the City Attorney, bur
I am chairman of this body and I will be respected,”

answered the Mayor.

Singers’ Visit to the Old Land
N return for the hundreds of thousands of British
I jmmigrants and the visits of British bands, Shef-
‘field Choirs and London Symphony Orchestras,
Canadian musical organizations are beginning to
visit the Old Country. The greatest of these art
pilgrimages will, of course, be that "o? the Men-
delssohn Choir in June, 1915, when an itinerary cov-
ering England and Scotland, France and Germany
will be carried out by 215 singers, many of whom
were born in Great Britain. A few years ago the
Winnipeg Citizens’ Band made a musical tour 'c)‘f
England, and the Calgary Light Horse followed suit.
The Queen’s Own Bugle Band went over several
years ago. They were followed three years ago by
the entire regiment of the Queen’s Own Rl'ﬁes, ac-
companied by the regimental band. Some time ago
a visit of the National Chorus was mooted, .partly
organized, and then abandoned. Now the Victoria
College Glee Club, under the batonship of Mr. Ernest
Bowles, is to do a tour in England and Scotland.
They will sail from Montreal on June 14, and will
give concerts in London, Bristol, Glasgow, Edinburgh,
and some other places.

English Cup Final
N Saturday last, the final soccer game for the
O English Cup was played at the Crystal Palace,
London, between Burnley and Liverpool. Burn-
ley won by a score of 1 goal to none. Over 100,000
gpectators were present and the King was there for
the first time in the history of the Cup.

Mayor Martin issued a proclamation for all men out of a job to apply at the City
This picture shows a few of the thousands who were on hand the first day.

Canadian Singers to Visit the Land of Song

The first Canadian choral organization to cross the Atlan tic for the purpose of giving concerts in Great Britain is
the Victoria College Glee Club, who will sail by the Royal George on June 14th, 1914.

A Commemoration and a Memorial

On Saturday, April 11th, the Independent Labour Party of Great Britain

celebrated its ‘‘coming of age” in a conference at St. George’'s Hall, Brad-

ford. In the front row, left to right, are seen: Mr. Ramsay MacDonald, M.P.,

Mrs. F. W. Jowett, Mr. F. W. Jowett, M.P., Mr. S. Foulger, Mr. Herman

Muller, M.P. (Germany), M. Camille Huysmans, M.P. (Belgium), Mr. J.

Keir Hardie, M.P. (Chairman), Mrs. J. Keir Hardie, Mr. Arthur Henderson,
M.P., Mr. J. Hills, M. Camellinet (Parls).

Memorial Cloister erected near
Goldalming Parish Church, Eng-
land, to the memory of Jack Phil-
lips, wireless operator on the
Titanic, who went down with the
ship on April 15th, 1912,
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A Wicked Preacher

‘X IICKEDNESS in high places is a constant theme
of the journalistic world, and there it can-
not be amiss to point out the wickedness of

the Rev. S. Wesley Dean, of Toronto. In an address

before the religious congress at Ottawa, recently,
which congress was masquerading under the title
of “Social Service,” this Mr. Dean indicated that

Canada should clean up its own slums before it

essayed to perform a similar office in the slums of

China and India. In other words, he slapped the

wrists of the foreign-mission enthusiasts.

Now, this is wicked. The editor of the Canadian
Courier can produce many letters in proof of this,
for he, too, has been guilty on several occasions of
uttering similar sentiments. It has often been
pointed out that the “foreign” quarters of Montreal,
Toronto and Winnipeg are in as great need of edu-
cation and Christianizing influence as any district
where British and Canadian foreign missionaries
work. Also, it has been suggested that there are
numerous districts on the Canadian frontier into
which the Christian missionary never goes, because
the mission funds are used to support men and
women in foreign lands. But the goodiest-goodiest
readers of this journal have always protested against
such wickedness.

It is therefore with considerable feeling that the
editor indicates that Mr. Dean is preaching doubtful
doctrine. The editor also warns other intelligent
persons against thinking these sane and helpful
thoughts aloud.

ey

High Finance in Toronto

SPLENDID example of a badly managed busi-

ness may be found in the municipality of To-

ronto. What every business concern tries to
avoid is paying interest. The less interest, the more
profit. Toronto will pay out for interest and sinking
fund in 1914 the huge sum of $3,965,663. This is
equal to a five per cent. dividend on $73,913,260.
Therefore, Toronto is borrowing to-day this huge
sum of money—more than seventy millions of dol-
lars. And yet the Council goes along blithely, keep-
ing down the tax-rate and boosting the public debt,
just as if money was no object. There will be a great
awakening in that city some day, and there will be
weeping and wailing and gnashing of teeth. The
business men, as in Montreal and elsewhere, are
asleep, and the city government is left in the hands
of a few men who cannot count up to one million,
much less seventy million. '

Toronto collects about eleven and a half millions
in taxes this year, so that nearly one-third is used up
in paying for “dead horse.” Totally oblivious, the
financiers of the city propose to add another ten or
fifteen million to the public debt this year. Then
Toronto will have the highest debt per capita in
America.
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Encouraging Wool Growing
OOL growing is a neglected Canadian industry.
The Government “of Canada has found it
necessary to regulate the buying and selling
and grading of wheat, but it has never done anything
to regulate the grading and selling of wool. The
big wool countries of the world have done for the
wool growers what the Canadian Government has
done for the wheat growers, and tme day is surely
coming when regulations of this kind will be worked
out here.

The Dominion Department of Agriculture has
issued a circular stating that it is prepared to offer
pra'ctical assistance this year to associations of wool
growers. Such an association must contain at least
enough sheep to supply one carload of wool. Where
an association of this kind exists, the Department is
prepared to supply the services of expert wool classi-
fiers who will perform the necessary grading. There
will also be a central bureau at Ottawa for the dis-
tribution of current information respecting domestic
and foreign markets. This is a move in the right
direction and should pave the way for the placing
of the wool growing industry on a sound financial
and scientific basis.

Y % g
Did Bryan Blunder ?

N impression seems to be gaining ground that
Secretary of State Bryan was the blunderer
who caused the present unfortunate state of

affairs in which the United States finds itself with
regard to Mexico. Bryan was all for' peace, yet he
was not big enough to see what were essentials and
what non-essentials. His predecessors in office,
Root, Knox and Hay, would never have forced the
issue on so trivial an incident as the insult to the
United States flag in Vera Cruz harbour. That ulti-
matum to a loose-living, half-witted  dictator, who

has little or no appreciation of international law and
international courtesy was a profound and disastrous
error. -

Bryan is a faddist, an unconseguential trifler in
national affairs. Ie has something of sincerity and
picturesqueness to recommend him, but his very
wordiness is an indication of the shallow waters of
his mind. He never should have been made the
Foreign Minister of the United Staies, and he would
not have received the appointment had President
Wilson been free to choose for himself. In every
government, under our party system, there are men
who have nothing to commend them except long
party service. There are men in the present Do-
minion Government who represent only that prin-
ciple. In the Ontario Government there are striking
examples. Bryan is the distinguished exemplar of
this unfortunate political weakness in the United
States.

The lesson for the Great Republic is that it must
train men to take up the work of Foreign Minister.
The relations of the United States with foreign coun-
tries has come to be of as much importance as those
of Great Britain, Germany or France. HEach of these
countries must have a Hay or a Lord Grey within
call, no matter what administration is in power. The
national safety and the world’s peace depend upon
the quality and genius of the world’s greatest diplo-

mats.
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Western Canada Waking Up

UDGING by a circular now being sent out by the
J Board of Trade of North Battleford, the western
business men believe that Providence helps
those who help themselves. They want to hold
a_convention in North Battleford on May 14th and
15th for the purpose of organizing “The Western

. Canada Colonization and Development League”’—to

ensure a population of ten million people within ten
years. The purpose of the League shall be to keep
before the public of the world the many advantages,
resources and possibilities of Western Canada as a
whole. In other words, these people propose to do
for themselves what has hitherto been done by the
railways and the Dominion Immigration Department.
Instead of each city advertising its own attractions
and own province talking about its own advantages,
they suggest that the advertising of Western Canada
shall be centred in one organization. There is to be
no mad scramble to build mythical cities or to unduly
boost some particular section. The new organization
would lay the foundations of a vast empire in which
no particular part should be built up at the expense
of any other part, and which would be normally
developed in all its different parts.

The scheme is well worth the effort which is being
put upon it, and if the people of the West will cast
aside all local prejudices and local ambitions and
concentrate on one large campaign, the results will
no doubt bring greater rewards than even its pro-
moters anticipate.

U

Animals and Politics

HY should not our political parties have animal
emblems? In the United States the system
is well established and adds considerably

to the gaiety of nations as expressed in the game
of politics. Thus symbolism illuminates darkness
and aids the dull human understanding. The grand
old Republican party is proud of the Elephant as its
emblem. It is a wonderfully fine specimen when
drawn by a Republican artist or cartoonist, but not
necessarily so noble when delineated by a cartoonist
drawing on the Democratic salary fund. The Donkey
or Jackass is the “totem” of the Democratic party,
and his versatile eyes and ears are made to express
joy, triumph, sorrow or dejection with the varying
moods of the national artists, The stately Bull
Moose is the emblem of the Progressives or Roose-
veltians, while the uncouth and awkward Camel is
gse(: to designate alleged qualities in the Prohibition
arty.

Why should not the Right Hon. Mr. Borden select
some emblem or totem for the Conservative party?
Sir Wilfrid Laurier one for the Liberal party, and
Mr. Henri Bourassa one for mugwumps, whom he
claims to represent? Then the cartoonist’s work
would be made easier, and the editor would be able
to introduce symbolism into his deadly dull editorials.

Great Britain is blessed with certain emblems
which add to the picturesqueness of political and
national controversy. John Bull, the British Lion,
Britannia, Mr. Punch, the Redmond-Irishman and

‘other less distinguished symbols add to the graphic

portrayal of national emotions and give point to poli-
tical controversies. The Birmingham Fox was a
favourite device with Gould, the cartoonist. Our
Jack Canuck is not so versatile a figure as John Bull
or Uncle Sam, and the Canadian Meaver does not

-eompare-with the British Lion or the American Eagle

in its power of expression.
Our cartoonists might set themselves to work on
this great national problem.
%
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The Decline in C.P.R.

HE financial experts do not know how to ex-
T plain the recent decline of nearly one hundred
points in the market price of the common
stock of the Canadian Pacific Railway. When the
experts are at a loss the public is usually dumb-
founded. If C. P. R. stock were the only stock to
show a great decline, there might be some reason
to wonder if all were not well with Canada’s greatest
corporation. But C. P. R. stock has not declined any
more than some other railway stocks; notable ex-
amples which may be quoted are Rock Island and
New Haven in the United States, and Brazilian in
South America. Indeed, all railway stocks through-
out the western world, including Great Britain, have
shown severe declines during the past year.

Even admitting this, and admitting also that busi-
ness in Canada is not in the boom condition that it
was a year ago, or two years ago, there are special
reasons why C. P. R. stock should be quoted lower
than it was last year. Sir Thomas Shaughnessy
conceived the notion some years ago that the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway ought to be known as a cor-
poration without bonded indebtedness. In the last
annual report, issued June 30th, 1912, it is shown
that twenty-two millions of mortgaged bonds were
redeemed and cancelled, leaving only about thirteen
millions outstanding. There was a slight increase
in the amount of preference stock and debenture
stock. It was undoubtedly the intention to eliminate
the mortgage bonds entirely, and replace them with
common stock. This policy has been criticized by
certain people who point out that it is bad financing
to cancel bonds paying five per cent. and issue com-
mon stock calling for ten per cent. dividends.
Whether Sir Thomas and the directors of the C. P. R.
were right or whether the critics are right is a ques-
tion which it is very difficult to decide.

The Canadian Pacific Railway is still the greatest
corporation in Canada, and one of the greatest in
the world. European investors may lose confidence
in C. P. R., but Canadians have no right to do so.
If C. P. R. can make the success which it has made
when the country had seven millions population, its
success must be much greater when the country has
the twenty millions of people which it ought to have
in the year 1925. i

Hands Across the Sea

NTIL recently cable messages from Toronto to
Great Britain were sent by telegraph to the
cable station in Nova Scotia, there repeated by

operators on the cables and again repeated by tele-
graph operators on the other side. Last week, by
means of the Gott invention, a message was sent
direct in the Morse dot and dash signals from To-
ronto to Fermoy, Ireland. The occasion was the
annual dinner of the officers of the Queen’s Own
Rifles of Toronto, and a similar mess dinner of the
Buffs, a British regiment now stationed at Fermoy.
These two regiments were recently allied by a British
militia order and they decided to hold a simultaneous
banquet. The one in Toronto began early in the
evening and the one in Ireland late on the same
evening. At nine o’clock an operator in the Military
Institute, Toronto, was connected direct with an
operator in the Barracks at Fermoy, and mesgages
were exchanged. It required about fifteen seconds
for a signal to pass from Toronto to Fermoy, and
messages were sent and answers received in less
than ten minutes. ‘

This notable achievement was made, possible by
special arrangements with Mr. Clarence H. Mackay,
of New York, head of the company which controls
the cables. As an acknowledgment of the courtesy
of Mr. Mackay, he was made an honorary member
of the two military messes. The messages from the
Toronto side were sent by General Otter, the oldest
living commanding officer of the Queen’s Own; Sir
Henry Pellatt, honorary lieutenant-colonel, and
Colonel Mercer, the commandant. Seventy-two offi-
cers and ex-officers of the Queen’s Own were present
on this notable occasion.

Second Cadet Tournament

N Friday and Saturday of this week the second
annual Canadian Cadet Tournament will be
held at the Arena Gardens, Toronto. It prom-

ises to emphasize further the success being attained
by the cadet and physical training movement in the
schools and among the youths of Canada. :

The first attempt of the kind, held at the Toronto
Armouries last year, proved to be a pleasurable sur-
prise and an education to a large portion of the public.

Schools, colleges, and independent corps have
entered teams in drill, physical training, rifle shoot-

ing, signalling, and first aid competitions. These
will furnish some large and attractive displays. Nor
are the competitions confined to boys only. Two

classes each composed of more than one hundred
junior and senior girls from the Toronto public
schools will exemplify the benefits of the Strath-
cona system of physical training. This particular
training is also a part of cadet work.
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Water Gardens
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Finding Favour

A Type of Garden, Novel and Attractive, and a Relief from the Ordinary Flower Lawn

By B b

HE illustration shows an attractive type of
what is popularly described as ‘“water gar-

dening.” The water garden shown here is
natural. It is set forth = with suffi-
cient clearness to make a reproduction of it in

the garden perfectly simple, and it is evident that
the more “natural,” though requiring a greater
variety of plants, is less worthy than the noble de-
sign which is one of the features of the Roehampton
Polo Club in England. This seems appropriate to
surroundings that are not in themselves formal. A
complete realization is seen of marrying beauty to,
one may say, utility, creating an atmosphere of ex-
quisite surroundings in places where one may reason-
ably expect something artistic, something to serve
as an incentive, an example for those who possess
the means to reproduce in a way in their home sur-

A water garden’ in Grimsby, Ontario. Nature has done

nd man a little more to make it the i
mucied thing 1t is. s

roundings. Here is a polo club, which is naturally
the meeting-place of those who are rich in this
world’s treasures, or should be, and in the lay-out
of such places of recreation and resort in our country
one object, we are grateful to write, is becoming
more decidedly so, that is to make everything as
peautiful as art can make it, not in the design only
of the club-house itself, but in its environment.
Clubs for the resort of those who can afford expensive
luxuries are springing up in all parts of the Dominion,
devoted, perhaps, to golf, polo or other games and
pursuits, and when these are designed with the idea
of not only a meeting-place for some specific pur-
pose, but to be something that represents the pro-
gress of artistic conceptions to our country, then
two noble ideals have been achieved.

A visitor to the Roehampton Polo Club goes away
with the impression of having lived a few hours not
only in the tournament ground of an exhilarating
pastime, but in a garden of noble design in which

_the scent of flowers and the music of playing waters

pring a sense of languorous refinement without
ostentatious extravagance. The simplicity of the
formal garden, its exquisite proportions and massing
of hardy flowers, all are possible of achievement,
put a complete whole in which the commonplace and
near do not exist. Such a garden as this may well
form the foreground to a home of similar outline to
prevent clashes of severely opposing designs. Then
the “natural,” so-called for the obvious reason the
peautiful ways of nature are followed, the fringe of
meandering brook and placid lake, with the native
flowers flung from her bountiful lap here, there and
everywhere, splashes of colour melting one into the
other in glorious harmonies without a jarring note
to disturb the wonderful picture that puzzles the
mind of man to paint. WA

The illustration of the more fiatural water garden
reminds the writer of a little scene in. Grimsby, On-
tario, the town set in the Niagara fruit belt, where
a love of gardening is written over the home sur-

.....poundings. ~And in the making of such a garden as

COOK

this, avoid complicated schemes. Prepare the soil
well by the underside, and plant not only flowers
from other countries, but those native, too—the Cana-
dian Iris, Willow Herb, Marsh Marigold (Caltha),
and many another wilding that one has seen in wan-
dering into the country, where streams abound. But
as planting time is rapidly approaching, the names
of a few beautiful kinds may be enumerated, besides
those mentioned: Our Lady’s Slippers, Cypripedium
spectabile or Moccasin flower, and C. pubescens,
Japanese Irises or I. Kaempferi, which were in
luxuriant bloom in this Grimsby garden last year,
the Loosestrifes, of which Lythrum roseum super-
bum and virgatum are the richest in colour, the pure
white Lysimachia clethroides, Bee Balm or Oswego
Tea (Monarda didyma), massed over for many weeks
in summer with scarlet flowers; the Golden Rod
(Solidago), though sparingly, and a few hardy ferns
that delight in moisture, such as Lady-fern (Athy-
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rium felix-foemina), Osmundas (Royal ferns), hard
and soft shield ferns (Polystichums aculeatum and
angulare), and Ostrich Feather fern or Struthiop-
texis germanica). It is a mistake to over-plant.
Almost every plant that requires a moist and, there-
fore, as a rule, “fat” soil for its maintenance, is of
exceptionally strong growth, spreading rapidly and
when overdone simply creating a forest of growth
which, through want of space, therefore air and
sunshine, fail to assert their own individuality. Two
plants the writer had almost forgotten to mame, the
Cardinal flower (Lobelia cardinalis) and the her-
baceous Phlox in one or other of its many forms.
The former must have moisture, though not actual
contact with water, and the Phlox is never more
leafy and flower-bedecked than in moist soil and
partial shade. A group was planted by waterside
and where the shadow of trees shone through a
grateful shelter from the sun, though not in dense
shade, and the joy of the Phlox, so to say, was shown
in a growth that would never be attained under less
sympathetic surroundings. Perhaps the names of
a few of the most desirable may be wished for, and
they are Bridesmaid, white and carmine in the centre
of the flower; Elaireur, bright rose; Eugene Danzan-
villier, lilac and white; Jeanne d’Are, pure white;
Pantheon, soft pink; and Coquelicot, vermilion.

Utilize the Back Yard

Save Money, Find a Hobby and Brighten Up the Neighbourbood

By HUGH 8.

EARLY every daily paper nowadays has a de-
partment devoted to talks on gardening. It
wasn’t so a few years ago. There wasn't
the need for it. People in Canada did not

bother very much about gardening. There were too
many other things to do, of greater moment. There
were railways to be made, and buildings to be put
up, cities to be laid out, and resources of the forests
to be exploited. And so, a small affair like the
making of a garden had to wait. But gardening is
coming into its own nowadays. In a city like To-
ronto there are many scores of householders who
have a lawn in front of the house. Every year they
plant some seeds, and have flowers and borders and
shrubs making more and more prepossessing the
approach to the house itself. All this is along the
right lines. But it must be remembered that com-
paratively there are few who have the chance of a
lawn in front of their house, made beautiful by
flowers and shrubs and borders. The average house-
holder has only a very small plot of grass in front
of his house, and much as he would like he cannot
very well make a garden out of that. So the average
householder, the working man if you like, says he has
no chance to do any gardening. He forgets, or he
ignores the fact that he has at any rate a back yard.
What is wrong with the idea of making the back
yard into a garden? Why not make it less of an
eyesore and more of an asset? Why not utilize the
back yard?

Have you ever noticed that the newspapers very
rarely contain a report of a market gardener or a
nursery man getting into trouble? Cast your mind
back, and think of the police court news you have
read in your newspaper. A tinker or a tailor, or a
soldier or a sailor is often the culprit, but for some
reason or other the market gardener hardly ever
seems to get into trouble. You don’t hear of him
filing his petition, or being sued in the county court.
There is a reason for it. If he is worth anjything
at all, he can make enough out of his garden to save
his wife a good deal of her housekeeping money,
and she doesn’t need to run up bills. Every man his
own provider could become a fact to a considerable
extent.

The only thing that the average back yard is used

ke

. done - effectively. There are enough simple
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for is a sort of dumping ground for such odd things
as cannot find a place inside the house. It is a
fenced-in wilderness. True, it serves its purpose as
a drying ground for the clothes, but then, so it would
if it were turned into a garden. Apart from that, it
serves no useful purpose whatever. It is just so
miich of the house and lot wasted. It could be made
to be productive. s

Take the average city lot, which covers a twenty-
fifth of an acre, and turn it into a kitchen garden.
Two dollars’ worth of seed, and care and attention
and hard work will make that twenty-fifth of an acre
produce enough summer vegetables to keep an
ordinary family of five or six. For an expenditure
of two dollars in money, and many hours of spare
time, enough potatoes, peas, radishes, lettuce, corn,
beans and so on can be grown to make the house-
wife independent of the green-grocer. True, the
green-grocer might suffer for a little while if a lot
of people began to grow their own vegetables. But,
he would soon adjust his supply to his demand, and
while no man liveth to himself alone, he doesn’t live
to his green-grocer, anyway. Presumably, the voice
of the people is clamouring for some reform which
will pult*@own the h. c. of 1. Here is one very effec-
tive way. Produce a part, at any rate, of your own
requisites. You can’t dispense with your butcher,
and you can’t get along without your grocer. But
you can, for a part of the year at least, be your own
green-grocer. The home garden is worth trying as a
business resource.

F course, a great deal depends on how you deal
with it. To begin with, the man who is going
to turn his barren back yard into a source of

income has to have some ideas as to how it can be
text-
books on this subject to paper the walls of a house.
There isn’t a lot to learn before a start may be made.
The great secret is to make the garden an economist.
One man will only get one crop from the same soil
that another man will get three crops from. This is
largely a matter of laying out, and plucking out;
laying out in alternation, and plucking out in time.

(Concluded on page 15.)

A back yard in Toronto which was utilized. It is a picture.of-the. result of a dollar's worth of Seed.
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Courierettes.

13 NTARIO children’s ignorance of
the Bible is phenomenal,”
says Dr. John Seath, Superin-

tendent of Education. The solution

seems to be that the Good Book will
have to be filmed and shown in the
movie houses.

Out in Oregon they have discovered
a shoplifters’ syndicate. There’s no
denying that the West is progressive.

The Federals are up against it, so
to speak. No, not the baseball league
—we mean the Mexican chaps.

The age of heroism has not passed.
.The other day a young man in Iowa
tried to elope with a girl that weighed
334 pounds.

There is to be no fuss about the
McAdoo-Wilson wedding at the White
House. This ranks with our finest
bits of fiction.

The modern girl is much more at
home at a keyboard than a wash-
board.

" Governor O’Hara, of Illinois, and
his wife, will seek employment in fac-
tories and mills to probe conditions
under which young girls work. At
least, they announce that they will.
They have a way of doing things with
brass band accompaniment across the
line.

A 19-year-old girl was kidnapped in
the heart of Chicago’s business dis-
trict by a rejected suitor who came
along in an automobile. Better ad-
ventures nowadays in the cities than
in the wilds.

A movie actor in California was
killed by a lion while posing for a
photo-play. TUnexpected realism.

New York man has spent 23 years
and $186,000 in the courts to recover
$48,000. Something like cutting off
one’s head to cure a toothache.

At the summer militia camps this
year the Canadian troops will all wear
khaki, thereby losing their old-time
appearance as so many Josephs, wear
ing the coat of many colours.

In Hon. Dr. Pyne’s new text-book
on manners, for use in Ontaric
schools, it is laid down that parlour
maids must use the back stairs. The
average parlour maid has discovered
long ago that the back stairs is the
ideal place to spoon with her “steady.”

Ontario teachers overwhelmingly
defeated a motion to abolish Victoria
Day. Imagine any sane man asking
teachers to wipe a holiday off the
calendar!

2 ®

Frail Woman Again—News de-
spatches tell us that scientists have
discovered a peculiar case in Vir-
ginia, where a woman’s heart and
liver have changed sides.

Just another proof—if that were
needed—of the fickleness of woman.

L R

Lawyer—And Man.—The friends of
James P. Haverson, K.C., are inclined
to regard him as a human problem.

Mr. Haverson is the solicitor for
the liquor interests in Ontario. When-
ever there is a liquor-seller (licensed,
of course) on trial in the courts, it
is James P. Haverson that hies to his
rescue.

But at the same time there is no
more earnest and eloquent temper-
ance advocate in the province than
the same Mr. Haverson. He preaches
temperance, privately, of course, to
his friends and acquaintances just as
zealously as he fights for the interests
of his liquor-selling clients. And he
will tell you, too, that he is not in-
consistent in so doing.

Not long ago a young newspaper
man was offered a position on a
periodical published in the interests

of the traffic. He went to Mr. Haver-
son to ask for information about it.
He had made up his mind to accept
the position and devote his energies
to the cause of the traffic.

The story goes that he was tre
mendously surprised to receive an
hour’s lecture on the topic of a young
journalist’s folly in taking such a
course as a prelude to getting the
instructions he needed.

® »

Sir Richard’s Honour.—Out in Bri-
tish Columbia they are said to take
their politics more seriously than do
the Eastern Canadians, but frequently
there is a gleam of good-natured
humour and badi-
nage in the de-
bates of the Bri-
tish Columbi1a
House.

Not long ago
Sir Richard Mec-
Bride, the pre.
mier of the pro-
vince, went south
and was the
guest of a <Cali-

fornia university,
_4 which honoured
-~ him with the de-

Sir gree of Doctor of

Richard McBride. Laws.

He returned,
took his seat in the House, and the
news of his new degree soon became
poised abroad in the corridors.

It was not long until a Labour mem-
ber of the Legislature arose and
gravely drew the attention of the
M.P.P.’s to a report of the honour
done the premier in a foreign land.

“I congratulate Sir Richard,” he
said, “for it cannot be gainsaid that
he well deserves the degree. He has
doctored more laws than any other
man in this province!”

And even Sir Richard smiled.

2 ®

Ambiguous.—Extract from Hon. Dr.
Pyne’s new text-book on manners for
Ontario school children:

“A parlour maid is no more privi-
leged to use the front stairs than the
cook.”

What use could the parlour maid
make of the cook, anyway?

»

Ars Longa — Vita Brevis.—"“You
broke my heart to pass the time
away” is the title of one of the new
popular waltz songs. 3

Yes, Delia, art is long and time is
fleeting.

L 2

Still a Bit to Do.—Yesterday was
“clean up” day in Toronto, by order
of the Fire Chief. There still remains
considerable work to be done, in spite
of the efforts of the citizens. There
are a few wornout politicians hang-
ing around the City Hall.

LA

The More the Merrier.—Toronto
minister wants that city to establish
civic golf links in the parks.

Why not? 'To the other excite-
ments of urban life will then be
added the whirr of a golf ball past

your nose, followed by the golfer’s‘

warning cry of “Fore!”
®2 »

Just a Hint.—Moscow has a club
which insists on silence. If a member
speaks he must pay a fine.

This is merely mentioned as an
item that might interest the Canadian
House of Commons.

L A
The Way It Works.—London is
complaining of a shortage of chorus
girls. And the curious feature of the
affair is that the more numerous the
girls are the shorter are some young
Londoners.
L

The Question——~We have heard a

great deal about the oil fields of
Mexico, and the thing that strikes us
as strange is that nobody seems to
have thought of pouring some of that
oil on the troubled waters.

2 »

Anybody Want the Job?—A United
States Supreme Court justice has de-
clared that a lot of flighty women
should be spanked instead of being
imprisoned.

Now we are open to receive nom-
inations for the important post of
official chastiser. Don’t all speak at

once.
LR

Something Real Left.
The modern girl is a priceless pearl—
(Oh, wonderful is a woman)
Outside of rats and spats and hats
The rest of her is human.

® »
Crushed.—“That girl
lar friend of mine.”
“Friend, perhaps,

lar.”
2 ®
One Advantage.—There is one ad-
vantage the mother camel has over
the human mother—she is not so apt
to be awakened in the night by a cry
for a drink.

is a particu-

but not particu-

Candid, At Least.—It is re-
freshing sometimes to get a bit
of pure, unvarnished truth in
the papers—even if one has to
go to the advertising columns.
Here is an advertisement from
the Toronto Telegram:

“For Sale — Large family
Bible, beautiful wedding pre-
sent, never used, ten dollars.”

Up-to-date.—Teacher—“What is the
perfect tense of the verb ‘to invest’?”

Johnny—*“To investigate.”

® »

The Modern Way.—First Thug—
“Now we must figure out our line of
defence.”

Second Thug—“We haven’t a great
deal of money. What are we to do?”

Third Thug—“Would it be cheaper
to hire a big lawyer or to buy the

jury?”
L A
The Test.

He loved her. None could doubt il.

He proved it sure enough.

He listened to her poetry

And called it bully stuff.

® »

Time Will Tell.—Mr. J. H. Fisher,
M.P., is a friend of all the world
and a good story-teller to boot. While
Sir William Mackenzie was in Ottawa
recently discussing Canadian North-
ern matters with the Dominion Gov-
ernment, Mr. Fisher undertook to en-
courage him with a story.

“Do you know, Sir William, your
present relations with the government
remind me of a story which is told of
a namesake of my own down South?
Rastus Fisher was in the white-wash-
ing business, and had recently married
a woman who had been a servant at
the Squire’s house. Shortly after this
auspicious event, the Squire met
them, and they held a little conversa-
tion which ran something like this:

“Well, Rastus,” said the Squire,
“how are you?”

“Fine, Squire, fine!”

“Lots of white-washing to be done,
Rastus ?”

“Yes, Squire, I'se gettin’ all the
work I can do. Yes, Squire, lots of
work.”

“And how is Miranda, Rastus?”

‘“Well, now say, Squire, that woman
done worry me. Do you know, Squire,
she’s always asking me for money?
Every time I go home she asks me fo;'
money. Sometimes it’s fifty cents,
and sometimes a quarter, and some-
times ten cents. But she’s always
asking for money.”

“That’s strange, Rastus. Always
asking you for money, eh! Well,
what does she do with all the money
you give her?” bt

“Well, I don’t know, Squire.
see, I habn’t given her none yet.”

Sir William is said to have enjoyed
the story immensely.

You

: A May Day
Treat For You

Let the
Knox Cooks

send you enough

KNOX

GELATINE

to make six plates
of Cherry Sponge

1 tablespoonful Knox Sparkling Gelatine.

’ 4 cup cold water. 1 cup cherry juice.

| Juice of one lemon. 4 cupsugar.

1} cups cherries. Whites of two eggs.
Soak gelatine in the cold water 5 minutes
and dissolve in the hot cherry juice. Add
Lhernqs‘ (stoned and cut in halves) and
|| lemon juice. W hen jelly is cold and begin-
| ning to set, add whites of 2 eggs beaten
{| untilstiff. Mold and when ready to serve
turn on to serving dish and garnish with
whipped creain, putting chopped cherries

over the top.

NOTE: This same recipe may be used

with other canned fruits,

HIS will be our treat to

you for the month of
May. You will be so de-
lighted you will always H
| have Knox Gelatine in your
| home.

: Send us your grocer’s name, enclos-
ing a 2-cent stamp and we will send you
the Knox Gelatine.

We want every reader of this publi-
cation to know how to use KNOX
GELATINE for all kinds of Desserts,
Jellies, Puddings, Ice Creams, Sherbets,
Salads and Candies.

We will send you,
free, an illustrated
book of recipes
with the Gelatine
Chas.B.Knox Co.
510 Knox Ave.
Johnstown, N. Y.
Branch Factory:
Montreal, Can.

AND bgbz

It dries up the carcases and absol

l{ux;'x:ﬁzen%;ethe m}pleusant reallilt

: use

S g 86 of inferior prepar-

Common Sense Roach and

Bed Bug Exterminator sold

under the same guarantee,
25¢., 50c., and $1.00, at all dealers,

If not at your dealer’s, write

will see tiat you are mppueg.- oy

29 GOMMON SENSE MFG. CO.

381 Queen St. W., « Toronto,

STAMMERING

overcome positively. Our natural methods
permanently restore natural speech. Gradu-
ate pupils everywhere. Write for free ad-
vice and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin, Can.

THE RAVAGES OF A CLOTHES
MOTH are ubiquitous. Nothing is safe
—Furs, Carpets, Blankets or Clothes—
from this pest unless sprinkled with
‘“Keating’s.”” See your things are
quite dry and dust with Keating's
Powder., Tins, 10c., 26c., 36c. ‘‘Keat-
ing’s” Kills Moths. But—be sure it
is- “Keating’s.” M11
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A Book about

Corsets

We have prepared a taste-
fully illustrated little book
showing manynewmodelsin

a la Chdce
Corsets

Will gladly send you a copy free

upen request. It will help you

choose the model best suited to
your figure.

CROMPTON CORSET
CO. Limited

ll

78 York Street, TORONTO

The Merchants Bank

of Canada

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

president, Sir H. Montagu Allan.
Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, E. F. Hebden.

pPaid-up Capital ......... $7,000,000
Reserve Fund and Undi-
vided Profits ........... 6,911,050

218 BRANCHES IN CANADA

General Banking Business
Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
pranches. Deposits of $1.00 and
upwards received, and interest
allowed at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:

13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ron-
cesvalles Ave.

Luxfer Priamsa

throw natural light into dark rooms,

thus adding to the beauty of interiors

and materially reducing the cost of

artificial illumination. For stores,

public buildings, dwellings, etc. Let

us figure with you on the installation
you require.

The Luxfer Prism Company Limited
100 King St. W., Torento, Ont.
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Utilize the Back Yard
(Concluded from page 13.)

We shall have more to say on this
head in succeeding issues.

There are several advantages to be
gained from- this idea of back yard
gardening. The first is, of course,
the saving that is consequent upoa
being your own green-grocer. This is
a very real saving. In the summer
time particularly, salads and green
stuffs form a great part of the diet,
and while it is true that the price of
all sorts of vegetables is lower in the
summer than in the winter, still, in
the aggregate, the amount of money
which would be paid to the green-
grocer in the ordinary way, and which
would be saved if the householder
grew his own green stuffs, would be
considerable.

Perhaps more important still' is the
fact that the quality of the vegetables
grown at home must be better than
that of those sold over the counter.
The reason is obvious. Vegetables
kept in the store for several days are
bound to deteriorate in the keeping.
Take sweet corn, for example. It
has been proved by experimentalists
that four hours after plucking, fifty
per cent. of the sugar in the sweet
corn is changed into starch. If this
is the case four hours after plucking,
it stands to reason that when the cobs
have been laying in the window of a
store for two or three days, the corn
has lost a great deal of its nutrition.
The very taste is different. Go out
into a field and pluck some cobs of
corn, and toast them over a fire there
in the field. They taste very differ-
ent to corn which was brought to
the dealer on Monday, sold on Wed-
nesday, and boiled on Thursday, in
the home. And corn is not the only
vegetable that suffers by keeping. It
is infinitely better when dinner time
comes to go out to the once back yard,
now a garden, and pluck whatever is
wanted for dinner, thus having it
fresh, than it is to buy, say, a sack
of potatoes that reached the store no-
body knows when.

Then, again, turning the back yard
into a garden producing vegetables
and flowers makes the property more
valuable. It is self-evident that soil
improves in quality the more it is
used. The more you take out of the
soil the better the condition in which
you leave it. And if you own your
own house, and have equipped it with
a garden, it is easier to sell it, for a
house and garden is worth more to a
-purchaser than a house, with a dump-
Ing ground at the back. Most people
buy houses nowadays to turn them
over at a profit later on. One way to
ensure the profit is to add something
tangible to the property.

There should be no need to point
9ut at length the pleasure of garden-
ing. When a man is working for
plm‘self, he will feel a good deal more
interest in what he is doing than if
he were working for somebody else.
If the working man were asked to
yvork at his ordinary job in the even-
ing after working hard all day, he
would not be very eager. But he is
eager to come home, and after supper,
put his time and strength into dig-
ging, and planting, and trimming.
Apart from the fact that he is attain-
ing a reduction in expense of upkeep,
he likes to see the work of his hand
prospering as a result of his effort.
He.works all day, it may be, at brick-
laying. When he has finished he can
point to the building upon which he
has been at work and say, “I helped
to make that” But he cannot say,
“I made that, and it is mine.” In the
case of his garden it is different. He
can say to his friends, “See that gar-
den? I made that out of an ordinary
pack yard. I have made it look as if
it belonged to somebody instead of
its being dirty and unsightly. And I
have made it produce 'my vegetables

. for the summer, and thus lighten my

wife’s housekeeping expenses. And
I have had a good many happy hours
looking after it, and watching it grow
out of nothing into something.”

This is just the time of the year to
begin. The outlay isn’t much. The
chief item all the way through is
elbow grease. And there’s no denying,
a city of gardens is better than a city
of back yards.
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E challenge YOU--
we challenge the

world-—-to find or create
a better car or better
value for your money
than this four - cylinder

Russell-Knight

It gives you a dollar’s worth of actual value
for every dollar of its purchase price. (The
35% duty you pay on foreign cars adds not one
dollar to their actual worth.)

Yet this RUSSELL-KNIGHT ‘‘Four’’—the superior
of cheaper ‘‘Sixes’’—the equal of the highest priced
‘“Six’’—can be had in 5-passenger Touring Car model

© $2975

F. O. B. Factory.

Don’t forget to sit in the tonneau of the Russell-
Knight. Experience the luxury of upholstery so per-
fect that you can’t “touch bottom” on the roughest
roads. Enjoy the pleasurable comfort of a seat 48"
wide—6” to 8” wider than that on most other cars.

Its genuine hand-buffed leather wears better—its
genuine hand-sorted hair stays softer—than the cor-
responding materials in any other car.

Its 17-coat color-finish—highest-grade extension
Pantasote top—patented safety tire carrier—extra de-
mountable rim—complete tool equipment—choice of
colors and option on tires, put the RUSSELL-KNIGHT
“FOUR,” in equipment—as well as materials and con-
struction—in the $5,000 class.

$2975

Call and examine this great car to-day. You will
get more real facts—more personal satisfaction—this
way than from catalogues, hearsay or ‘‘free advice.’’

Russell Motor Car Co., Limited
WEST TORONTO

Branches: Toronto, Montreal, Hamilton, Winnipeg,
Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne.

(504)

Talk Correctly and You
Will Think Correctly

Slipshod English tes slipshod thought. Get into the habit of careless use of words
and you wil‘iga:onp{):m:mlmlpiu thought. To think correctly and talk correctly, to talk
correctly and think correctly you will find

A DESK-ROOM OF ERRORS IN ENGLISH
A very serviceable little book. *Right to the Point.”  12mo, cloth, 240 pages, $1. P.P.
NORMAN RICHARDSON, 12 E. Wellington St.,, Teronte.
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Hotlend

Tested
S.ceddd-

If you are interested in upkeep of Lawn,
Tennis - Courts or Golf - Course, write
for the “Practical Greenkeeper.” Every
Championship Golf - Course_in America
is to-day using Carters Tested Grass Seeds.

‘ﬁ

Seeds with

a Lineage

Lovers of gardens and grounds
should know that at Raynes Park,
London, England, Messrs. James
Carter & Co. have the finest and most
complete testing and trial grounds in
the world.

Their equipment and the unique
methods employed guarantee the
quality of their seeds. For genera-
Yions they have been cultivating, se-
lecting and perfectin’g until Carters
Tested Seeds have reached the high-
est percentage of purity and germina-
ation.

In England, where the art of gard-
ening is most highly developed, Cart-
ers Seeds rank first. Ask any gard-
ener with experience in Great Britain
—he will know Carter.

In Canada, Carters Seeds have achieved
a tremendous success, both on large estates
and in smaller gardens.

We import these seeds direct from Raynes

Park and carry a complete stock at our
Toronto warehouse. We issue an American
Catalogue, with all prices in American money.
It includes selected varieties of Flower and

Vegetable Seeds, with valuable directions for
planting and cultivation.

A copy of this Catalogue will bs mailed you
FREE. Write for it to-day.

CARTERS TESTED SEEDS, Inc.
133 B King Street, Toronto

HOME BANK * CANADA

NOTICE OF DIVIDEND.

PO

Notice is hereby given that a Dividend at the rate of SEVEN PER CENT.
(1%) PER ANNUM upon the paid-up Capital Stock of this Bank has been de-
clared for the THREE MONTHS ending the 31st of May, 1914, and that the
same will be payable at the Head Office-and Branches on and after Monday the

1st of June, 1914.
May, 1914, both days inclusive.

By Order of the Board,

Toronto, April 20th, 1914.

JAMES MASON,

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 16th to the 30th

General Manager.

Ignorance Is a Crime

Especially sexual ignorance, which causes so
many social ills and 50 much unhappiness, etc.
You can’t afford to bz without sexual guidance of

Dr. Hall’s Sexual
KNOWLEDGE

ByDr.Winfield ScottHall
Head of Physiology
N. W. Univ. Medical School
Authority on Sex Matters.
Plain Truths of Sex Life
gvefry penion needs to know;
afety in marriage relation;
ot ;B“.é‘ All Dangers of sexual abuses,
eed te Read ¥ iz evil,'venereal diseases,
llustrated; 320pages caused by sexual ignorance:
ONLY $1.10 postpaid *‘fakes™ on sexual weakness:
rets of sexual strength.
SEX FACTS ALL NEED KNOW
Sexual Knowledge forevery woman, girl,wife & mother;
Sexual Knowledge for every man, boy, husband & father;
All in one volume, in plain,simple,inoffensive language;
“Sexual Knowledge” &' 'Eugenics” Combined

[~ ALL FOR $1.00

Postage 10c. extra; mailed under plain wrapper.

W. HOLLOWAY, Publisher’s Representative

The only two cylinder detachable
rowboat motor—beats anything on
themarket. A realengine. Power-
ful, fast--quiet and smooth running,
vibrationless. Starts on the first
“kick” and reverses easily.

KOBAN ROWBOAT
MOTOR

Overcomes  vi-
bration, the big-
gest objection to
rowboat motoring. All re-
volving and reciprocating
parts perfectly balanced.
Fits any rowboat— can be steered
with engine shut off, Weedless
rudder and propeller, Costs less
per horse power. 1If you are going
to buy a rowboat motor this is your
best bet. Full particulars on re-
quest. Agents wanted.

KOBAN MFG. CO.
267 So. Water St., Milwaukee, Wis.

BLACK LAKE, QUEBEC

Only 2 Cylinder
Rowboat Motor &b

Rudder,

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

Affairs_in Montreal

By MONTREALER

HE Vox Populi having been heard,
and Mederic Martin having been
sworn in as Mayor of Montreal

in due and ancient form, he has started
out to make his administration spec-
tacular, to say the least.

Let it not be understood as a fact
that Mederic Martin’s methodical
political pyrotechnics is madness. 1L,
perchance it is, there is the simon-
pure method in it. During his cam-
paign he promised to “do things” if
he were elected, and he has surely
started out to do them. He an-
nounced that at all times he would be
accessible to the humblest citizen, and
would be a very democrat among demo-
crats in his official station, and was
going to give everyone employment,
or the “glad hand” or something.

Mederic Martin, however, is not the
man to stop at small things, and so he
is trying to spend a couple of million
dollars for pavements and other civic
betterments—where it will do him, at
least, the most good. And in order
that no mistake in that direction may
be made, with the aid of Controllers
Cote and Hebert, he has had himself
made the Poo-Bah of the new admin-
istration, and he is IT when it comes
to doling out positions of all kinds
under the civic government.

g%

HE members of the Chambre de
Commerce and their friends, to
the number of seven or eight

hundred, last week visited Ottawa and
made a descent on the government
with a request to hurry up, withouui
more ado, and buiid the Georgian Bay
Canal. They are already eagerly
awaiting the report of the Commis-
sion, which had already been appointed
to consider the many very important
questions referring to this project.

According to engineers’ esumates,
the canal can be put through at a cost
of a hundred million dollars or there-
abouts. Of course, a mere bagatelle
like that is nothing to prevent immedi-
ate construction. But engineers’ esti
mates are very uncertain factors upon
which to figure the actual cost ot the
construction of so great a canal. Un-
expected obstacles, similar to the fre-
quently slipping Culebra Cut in the
Panama Canal, are liable to arise at
any time and many times in S0
lengthy a route, and greatly increase
the estimated cost. As the canal
could be of no possible use until it
was entirely completed, it is but fair

that the inquiry into its feasibility and-

all other factors should be thorough
and exhaustive before the first spade-
ful of earth is excavated.

There is another feature about the
advocacy of the Georgian Bay route
by Montrealers and residents of the
Ottawa valley, regarding which little
or no comment has yet been made. Its
promoters advocate it, not as a supple-
ment to the Welland Canal, Greal
Lakes and St. Lawrence River deep
waterway, which would benefit every
port along the entire route, but in
direct opposition to that project,
the entire abandonment of which they
vehemently urge. If such a plan were
pursued, practically every city on tha
Great Lakes which lies south of the
mouth of Georgian Bay or on the St.
Lawrence River above Montreal wouid
be left “high and dry,” so far as trans-
Atlantic shipments are concerned.

The question naturally arises: Why
should the whole of the Dominion
spend a hundred million dollars or
more for the sole benefit of a small
section, and particularly when it is
demanded in connection with an
abandonment of the present plans,
which course would work a distinct
and lasting detriment to the remainder
of the country?

W

ONTREAL is right in the midst
of an active campaign for a
general clean-up. Under the
leadership of the Publicity Associa-
tion, an unusually comprehensive pro-
gramme has been devised, including a
day . each for cellar, front and.rea:
yard cleaning, another for removing
dandelions, with which the city 1is
over-run, one for “swatting” the flies,
and the sixth for washing up the

kiddies.

/
Absorbent

Cotton

In a Patent Package

Stays Aseptic

The greatest problem in Ab-
sorbent is to have it stay aseptic.
Handling makes Cotton unsafe.
B & B Cotton comes in a
patent package. Alfter twice ster-
J ilizing we seal it air-tight.
H In using this Cotton you don’t
touch the roll. It stays in the
package, wrapped as it left our
laboratory.

B & B Cotton stays clean. It
minimizes risk of infection.

Each fibre is passed through 21
processes to give you an ideal
Cotton. Then our patent package
protects it.

Think of this. What is the use
of Aseptic Cotton if you handle
and expose it.

The B & B package is made to
prevent this. Remember this in
buying.

10c up—at Druggists
Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York

Makers of Surgical Dressings, ete.

Home Uses for Absorbent

For dressing wounds. Absorbing dis-
charges. Covering salves and poultices.
Applying antiseptics. Bathing eyes.
Absorbing perspiration. Applying face
powder. Filtering baby’s milk. Corking
milk bottles. Straining liquids, etc.

Hotel Directory

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up'.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HOTEL
(Limited)
TORONTO, ONTARIO.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof

Rooms with or without bath from $1.50
and up per day.

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO - - CANADA

H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465
Guy Street. i

Room with use of bath....$1.60 and
Room with private bath..$2, $2.60 and g
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its ser=
vice acknowledged Montreal's best, but
the charges are no higher than  other
first-class hotels. 3

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.

250 Rooms,
American Plan ....iiceieen $3.00 to $5.00
European Plan “.......cee0s $1.50 to $3.50

$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
(European Plan.)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.

Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards.

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL.

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 Rooms.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up.
All rooms with running hot and cold
water, also telephones. Grill room open
8 to 12 p.m. -

Geo. H. O’Neill, Proprietor.
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Service

The intending investor
or one who has invest-
ments, should keep in
touch with financial re-
ports on those securities
he owns or intends buy-
ing. It is most import-
ant in determining what
you should sell or what
you shall buy.

We will keep you in touch
with market conditions and
report on your investments.
This is without obligation on
your part.

F. H. Deacon & Co.

Members Toronto Stock Exchange
INVESTMENTS

97 Bay Street

Toronto - Canada

-

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

PELLATT  tenier
—_— &= Toronto
Stock
PELLATT  exchanee
401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

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

ﬁv’!&

CANADA andthe

CONTINENT OF

EUROPE

IMPROVED SERVICE '
DAILY via HARWIOH-HOOK of JHOLLAND
TURBINE STEAMERS
: EVERY WEEK-DAY via HARWICH-ANTWERP
TWIN SCREW STEAMERS

Appl; rsonally to office of thi
Boo oz'F:riﬂl. Dettihnndillus:np:e?ier =

phlets from the GREAT EASTERN RAT .
Agent, 261 Broadway, New York, N.Y. A

CANADIAN COURIER.

MONEY AN
MAGNATES

Bargain Days in Stocks

ANADIANS should remember that the present decline in the stock market
C is world-wide, and not local. These are bargain days for men who have
courage. The better Canadian stocks are selling at a level much below

their intrinsic value. Two years ago the prices were too high; to-day the prices
are too low. Of course, only a few of the wise ones will buy. This has always
been the rule, and there is no reason to believe that the present generation is
much wiser than that which preceded it. The tremendous increase in savings
banks deposits shows that the average Canadian has been very timid during
the past three months. He will probably continue to be timid until stocks have

again risen to a normal level, and he will thus miss the great opportunities at
present staring him in the face.

Did Toronto Lose $800,000 ?

HEORETICALLY every large city should be paying the same rate of
T interest on its borrowings. There is no reason why Montreal should
pay a different rate from Toronto or Ottawa or Winnipeg. Perhaps the
newer cities in the West should pay a little higher rate since their future is
not so fully assured. Yet the rate which even these Western cities should pay
should not be materially higher than that paid by Eastern cities. Small cities
usually pay a higher rate than large cities.

Any difference in the rate of interest paid by cities is due largely to the
difference in the calibre of the men gyho are at the head of affairs, and to the
system which these men work under. In this respect Montreal is one of the
best managed cities, if not the best, in Canada. This is surprising, consider-
ing the general charges that are made that the city government of Montreal
is very poor. Montreal may spend its money badly, but it borrows it well.
The aldermen, elected by the people, do the spending, but they do not inter-
fere with the borrowing. Even the City Treasurer has little to do with
this most important function. When Montreal wants to borrow money or
sell bonds, it puts the whole matter in the hands of the general manager of
one of the largest banks. This gentleman, not being elected by the people
and not answerable to them, conducts his business on purely business prin-
ciples. He gets the money where and when he can get it the cheapest. He is
in touch with the money markets of the world and has the very best available
information. Hence he is in a position to give the very best advice to his client,
the City of Montreal.

Toronto works on a different principle. The officials at the Toronto City
Hall seem to think that they know more than the leading bankers in Toronto.
Perhaps they do. But the business men of Toronto trust the bankers of To-
ronto and go to them for financial advice. The corporation, controlled by the
City Treasurer, the Board of Control and the Board of Aldermen, is the only
institution in that city which disdains to ask Sir Edmund Walker, Sir Edmund
Osler, Mr. D. R. Wilkie and the other bank presidents for advice in money
matters. In brief, the City of Toronto sells its debentures direct to bond com-
panies in Toronto, New York, Boston and London without the aid of any par-
ticular bank or syndicate of bankers.

A Tale of Two Cities

Taking these two cities as types, their methods and the results obtained
make an interesting comparison. Last year the City of Montreal made three
flotations, each of which amounted to about seven millions of dollars. The
first flotation was made in March, the second in May, and the third in No-
vemher. The first two flotations were made at par, and the third at ninety-
eight-and-a-half. Figuring the average for the year, whenever the City of
Montreal signed a note for a hundred dollars last year, it got $99.50 in cash.
This is a tolerably satisfactory result. According to Canadian practice any
city that can sell its securities so close to par is making the best kind of
financial record, providing that the rate of interest is a nominal rate.

Now compare this with Toronto, and there is a different story to tell
During the year 1913 Toronto sold forty-four lots of bonds, as compared with
the three sold by Montreal. These lots varied in size from $487 to $5,231,667.
They were of a variegated series of flotations, and they brought variegated
prices. The total was $16,079,204, as compared with Montreal’s $21,300,000.

Toronto’s Variegated Financing
The following table gives the Toronto sales by months:

1913. Amount. Gross Price. Rate, Per Cent.
TRRUANY 201 g $5,280,334 $92.50 4
POBIDALY . ooviaisasonns 9,733 91.18 4
4 Gy SN RS SRS 1,912,364 90.50 4
Y4 | R PR S el < 607,307 90.50 4
T R G Wl R 690,260 91.00 4
BT A S A A 31,633 88.17 4
T e e e 115,014 86.64 4

1,006,000 97.28 414
Angnet: oA mEs 6,000 RN 415
September ........... 4,501,667 83.57 1
Evir ] o el e e 578,187 87.00 4
364,000 95.66 4%
November ............ 254,039 84.67 4
1,000 98.35 414
December ............ 121,666 . 85.00 4
700,000 91.69 414
4] U IR R I SR $14,002,204 $89.00 4
i ORI TLEn SN 2,077,000 95.00 4%
Sring- Totals . ... .00 $16,079,204

It will be seen that the City of Toronto sold two classes of debentures,
those paying four per cent., and those paying four and a half per cent. Of the
former it disposed of a little over fourteen million dollars’ worth at an aver-
age 'price of somewhere about $89.00. Of the latter it sold a little over two
millions at an average price of about $95.00. Thus for every hundred dollars
of money borrowed Toronto received $89 in the case of the four per cent.
bonds and $95 in the case of the four and a half per cent. bonds. These prices
are much lower than those received by Montreal, which obtained $99.50 for
every $100 of debentures sold. All the Montreal issues were four and a half
per cents.

* * -

sidel{nngfuring the rate of interest paid by any large city it is necessary to con-
40-year b

ond sold at 90, or ten points less than par, means that the city selling
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Domimion SECURITIES
CORPORATION - LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1904
YORONTO MONTREAL LONDONENG

Canadian City N
Debentures

Hamilton, Ont.
Sherbrooke, Que.
Victor’a, B.C.

Fort William, Ont.
Calgary, Alta.

St. Boniface, Man.
Prince Albert, Sask.
Kelowna, B.C.

Income Yield
4%% to 6%

Full particulars on request.

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corporation Bonds

Chiet Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

4 g =
- LONDON &
LANCASHIRE ' |

FIRE |

| INSURANCE COMPANY /
LIMITED

n

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents,

BONDS FOR $100

Many people of small means are
possibly not aware of the oppor-
tunity for safe investment otfered
by our $100 Bonds. The small in-
vestor has looked wupon owning
Bonds as rather beyond him-—think-
ing of Bonds as being only in de-
nominations of $1,000, or some other
equally impossible sum.

But $100 will buy one of our Bonds,
giving the holder of it precisely the
same security as those of the largest
denominations. They are a security
in which Executors and Trustees are
by law authorized to invest

TRUST FUNDS

Shall we send you copy of our
Annual Report and full particulars?

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Paid-up Capital and Reserve Fund

exceed Ten Million Dollars.

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO.
Established 1855.

only the nominal but the actual rate. For example, a four per cent.

The Imperial Trusts Company
of Canada
ESTABLISHED 1887

47 Allowed on Deposits
© Withdrawable by Cheque

5 Paid on Guaranteed
(4 Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED

HEAD OFFICE:
15 Richmond St. West, Toronto
Tel. M. 214
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FRONT RANK
INVESTMENTS

The unique record of Canadian Municipal Debentures prop-
erly places them, for safety, in the front rank of all invest-
ments.

The following constitute an unusually attractive group to
select from:

1. They can be purchased in amounts of approximately $100
and upwards.

2. They mature at practically all periods from one to fifty

years.

3. They are offered to yield from 4/, to 634 per cent.
interest.

Yield. Yield.

ONTARIO GOVT. .......4500, | ST. LAURENT, Q. ......5.387,
OWEN SOUND, ONT. ..4.909, | NELSON, B.C. ..........550%,
TP. BARTON, ONT. ....4.909, | TP. RICHMOND, B.C....5.409,
BROCKVILLE, ONT. ...5.00%, | MEDICINE HAT,
HESPELER, ONT. ..... otia | B SRR S 5.380
BRANDON, MAN.. ......84005 | ooo ot et 5
TP. BRUCE, ONT. .....5.129, ’ e
SYDNEY, N. S. ....... 5200, | DIST. N. VANCOUVER,
BURLINGTON, ONT. ...5.209, B.C. ......ovvviinnn....5.509%
MILTON, ONT. .........5.250, | SUDBURY (SEP.
NORTH BAY, ONT. ....5.250, SCHOOLS), ONT. .....5.75¢,
ELMIRA, ONT. ........5.250;, | TRANSCONA, MAN. ....6.000,
GRIMSBY, ONT. ........5.250;, | ESTEVAN, SASK. .....6.000,
SUDBURY, ONT. .......5.389, | WATROUS, SASK. ......6.500,
ALBERTA SCHOOL DISTRICTS .\.....;veinseessssusensrns 6.759,

Write for Full Particulars,
Gladly Sent on Request.

Investment A E AMES & cn Established
o 2 ~ 1889

Bankers
Union Bank Building, Toronto.

The Canadian Bank of Commerce

Head Office : TORONTO
Paid-up Capital, $15,0;)i)7.;)07; VReserv'e Fund, $13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LL.D.,, D.C.L. ...... President.

ALEXANDER LAIRD ....... R AR N General Manager.
SOHN AIRY) ... 5 ewinicssmidhodsin s Assistant General Manager.

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

Travellers’ él;eques

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

nominations of
$10 $20

: $50 or $100
and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world is

shown on the face of each cheque.

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

Capital Paid Up, $2,000,000.00
Assets - - $5,000,000.00

Those who have the intention of making an investment, should
~ write us for particulars of our five per cent. debentures. The

safety of this security is easily explained and the splendid iaterest
return makes them very attractive. Complete report for 1313
sent on request.

STANDARD RELIANCE

MORTGAGE CORPORATION
Head Office, 82-88 Hing St E. Toronto
: :

CANADIAN COURIER.

it is paying about four and three-quarters per cent. on the money actually re-
ceived, while a four and a half per cent. bond sold at par means 4% per cent.
interest. In making comparisons, therefore, one must consider both the nom-
inal rate of interest and the price realized when the bonds are sold.

Houw the Loss is Figured

Now to figure out Toronto’s loss as compared with Montreal’s. On the
fourteen million dollars which Toronto sold at $89.00 Toronto paid a discount
of $1,540,000. On the two million dollars’ worth of bonds which Toronto sold
at $95.00, it paid a discount of $100,000.00. This, however, is a gross loss, not
a net loss. If all the bonds sold were 4% per cent. bonds, this would be the
net loss, but the larger quantity were only 4 per cent. bonds. The valuation
tables show that when money is worth 414 per cent., the “present value” of a
forty-year $100 bond, paying 4 per cent., is $94.199. To get Toronto’s net loss
it is therefore necessary to ascertain the difference between $89.00 and $94.199
on fourteen million dollars’ worth of bonds, and the difference between $95
and $100 on two millions. Working this out it will be found that Toronto’s
net discount or loss was $800,000.00. That is, if Toronto had sold its bonds
on a 4% per cent. par basis, it would have received $800,000.00 more than it did
receive.

Figured on the same basis, Montreal’s first two flotations realized their
full value, while the third flotation, made in November, was sold at a discount
of $105,000.00.

Thus, reduced to the same basis, Montreal lost $105,000.00 on the sale of
twenty-one million dollars’ worth of bonds, while Toronto lost $SQ0,000.0Q on
a sale of sixteen million dollars’ worth of bonds during the same perxoq of time.
As Toronto’s total bonded debt is less than Montreal’s, Toronto’s credit should
be equally good. Toronto maintains a sinking fund, and Montreal does not,
and if this has any effect upon the market it should be favourgble to To.ronto.

One incident in Toronto’s financing for 1913 may be espec1_a1.1y mentioned.
In 1912 it issued Hydro-Electric bonds for four and a half millions and sold
these to its sinking fund at par. In September, 1913, the Toronto treasurer,
or whoever was responsible, took these bonds out of the sinking fund and sold
them to a firm of bond dealers in Boston at $83.57 gross. If they had been
sold in January of the same year they would have brought about $92.50. On

is si i ot loss of $405,000. This is directly
this single transaction there was a I e fheetthet ahanld st

rgeabl negligent or inefficient metho § )
ggg;g:z})deigo.]ania?y or they should have bee_en held until the January price
could have been obtained. These bonds, sold in September last at $83.57, are

around 90. i
now guoted on the bond market Bt he conclusion that Montreal is better

eems difficult, therefore, to avoid t >
serv}etdsin financial matters than Toronto. If these arguments are correct, it is

about time Toronto revised its financial methods.

Farmers Bank Depositors

inister of Finance has introduced a reso}ution E
Hl;jngzllsn to provide for paying the depositors in the defunct Farmers Bank

i This sum will be some-

he losses which they sustained three years ago. ]
where tabout $1,200,000. Opinion differs as to whethe_:r the precedent is a dan-
gerous one or not, but it certainly indicates a possibility that some day a gen-
erous House of Commons will pass a law that all deposits in chartered banks

shall be guaranteed by the Government,

Mod fying the Trust Bill

HEN the¢ Model Trust Company bill was introduced into the House of

\X/ Commons by the Hon. Mr. White, it contained some drastic provisions
regarding the responsibility of directors in the case of insolvency, or

dends had been paid out of capital instead of out of earnjngs. As in
the case of the Bank Act the sting has been taken out of this bill during its
progress through committee, and it is now as mild and ix}offensive as a thor-
oughly respectable bill ought to be. Apparently, Mr. White’s courage has failed

him again.

into the House of Com-

where divi

The March Bank Statement

NE remarkable feature of the monthly statement of the Chartered Banks
O for March, is the increase in interest bearing deposits. These were five
million dollars greater on the last day of March than they were on the
last day of February, and fifteen million dollars greater than they were on the
corresponding date in 1913. The demand deposits also grew during the month,
making the aggregate gain thirteen million dollars. The total increase in
deposits for the year is nearly twenty-eight million dollars. The current loans
for the vear show a decline of sixty-seven millions. An increase in deposits
and a decline in loans is a natural result of restricted business and increased
popular thrift.
Assets, too, show an increase.

R. and O. Transfer Under Weigh

OLDERS of R. and O. who have been wondering how long it would be
H before the re-arrangements settled some months ago went into effect,
will be glad to learn that the transfer of their stock for Canada Steam-
ship certificates is to be made in June, after the regular quarterly two per cent.
dividend on R. and O. has been paid. ~The basis of exchange is 120 shares of
Canada Steamship preferred, and 40 shares of Canada Steamship common for
each 100 shares of R. and O. stock. Meanwhile negotiations are in progress for
the testing of the new stock on the Montreal and Toronto Exchanges.

Mr. Carruthers is enthusiastic about the re-arrangement, and points out
that already economies in the Toronto office, amounting to $90,000 a year, have
been effected. What the earnings of the new company will be, however,
depends upon two things, the weather, and business conditions, which will
have to become more normal if there is to be much freight traffic on the lakes.
Cutting down expenses doesn’t alone make profits.

Uniformity in Insurance L egislation

T a luncheon given in Winnipeg to Mr. Arthur Fisher, Saskatchewan’s
A Provincial Superintendent of Insurance, it was announced that about
the middle of this month the official heads of the insurance depart-

ments of the four Western Provinces will meet together in Calgary. The end
in view is the obtaining of all possible uniformity in insurance legislation and
administration throughout the entire West. Insurance companies and their
agents will be invited to set forth their views to those officially representing
the provincial departments at the Calgary conference. This is a good thing.
Sauce for the goose is sauce for the gander, and where uniformity in legislation
desirable. 5

> pol\sdsr?.b lls‘ighlsr, at Winnipeg, detailed how Saskatchewan, like Quebec, had
enacted legislation calling for licensing of all Insurance agent.s doing business
within the borders of the Province, and testified to the protection which such a

law gave to companies and public alike.
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CUTICURA
SOAP

And Cuticura Ointment. They
afford a pure, sweet and economi-
cal method of preserving, purify-
ing and beautifying the skin, scalp
and hair. For distressing eczemas,
rashes, itchings, inflammations
and chafings of infants, children
and adults Cuticura Soap and Cuti-
cura Ointment are most effective.

Cutleura Soap and Ointment are sold throughout
the world. A liberal sample of each, with 32-page
booklet on the care and treatment of the skin and

scalp, sent post-free. Address Potter Drug & Chem.
Corp., Dept. 7K, Boston, U. S, A.

Drive Away the Worries of

Housecleaning by using an

O-EdarMop

The Mop that dusts, polishes
and disinfects at same time.
Makes it easy to get at those
hard-to-get-at places, high
up and low down, saving
many a back-ache and
crippled knee.

—Preserves your hard-
wood floors and gives
them a hard, dry,
lustre-like finish.

—From your dealer, or
sent express paid any-
where in Canada on
receipt of $1.50 if you
men tion Canadian
Courier.

Channell Chemical Co., Ltd.

369 Sorauren Avenue, Toronto
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Peterborough Canoes

The Peterborough Trade Mark on the
canoe is your assurance of the best canoe
skilled workmanship and the best of clear
straight grained lumber

can produce. i "!”

They are designed for é = M -~
easy paddling, and 'rade MarK
speed as well as safety in the Bow,

and are wonderfull
light and strong. )

Write for Catalogue.

Peterborough Canoe
0., Limit
284 Water Street,

Peterborough, Ontario
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The Senator’s Horse Trade
(Continued from page 8.)

pastures. All that winter the blind
Wilkes mare lolled in a loose box, feed-
ing on the best. In the spring she
was apparently in as good shape as
any thoroughbred in the entire stud.

Seth Huckins had frequently wond-
ered what the Senator intended to do
with the useless mare; but he knew
better than to venture an opinion
aloud. “She’s too old to breed,” he
said to himself, “and nobody would
take her for a gift.”

The mare had been clipped in the
fall and now, with her luxurious living
had taken on a coat as glossy as satin.
She held her head up proudly, as be-
fited a Wilkes, and the Senator would
have bet the entire farm that not one
man out of a hundred would have said
she was blind—stone blind.

One day in April the Senator re-
turned from Toronto with a fine set
of russet harness. Next day a box
buggy, with automobile tires was de-
livered from the train.

Old Bob came out of the house, with
something of a grim smile in his eye,
as he said to Seth:

“Dock her tail, and bang her mane;
have her re-shod, and her feet painted
up. We'll have some fun with her,
anyway.”

Two days afterwards the Wilkes
mare was encased in the magnificent
new harness, and attached to the
smartest buggy in the township.

The patrician blood which coursed
through her veins seemed to assert
itself, and the mare fairly chortled,
as though anxious to be on the track
once again. The old man stood and
looked at her.

“She looks fit for the Grand Circuit,
don’t she?” he asked of Seth, who
stood at her head.

“She sure do” answered that worthy.
“She’ll drive all right, I guess.”

“She’s got to drive” answered the
Senator, grimly—*“at least for a while.”
He climbed into the buggy and took
the reins. The handsome animal,
reared a little and then started off at
a rapid pace up the road. As she
gathered way the old man found that
it required all he could do to keep her
under control, and he reached down
for the ‘handles.’

In a little over an hour he returned
to the yard, breathless. “Another
half hour of that, and I'd a been all
in,” he gasped, as he got out of the
buggy.

HAT night a firm resolve seemed
to impress his mind. “I'll do it,”
he said to himself, as he went

to bed. Next morning he ordered
Seth to put in the Wilkes mare again.

“Tell Miss Beaton I may go as far
as Port Despard,” he called, as he
drove away in a cloud of dust. Out
on the highway they sped. Her
physical disability did not seem to af-
fect the mare one iota. She reeled
off the 18 miles to Port Despard in ex-
actly one hour and a half. As she
entered the yard of the Commercial
hotel it could be seen that she had
hardly turned a hair.

“Just put her under the lean-to,
Charlie,” he said to the stable man,
who stood admiring the new horse.
“Cover her over, and after she’s cool
give her a drink,” and the old man
entered the hotel. As he passed
down the hall to the office, the door
leading into the bar opened and a
large man, with a florid face emerged.
The Senator startled, but said nothing
as he passed. Instead, he turned and
entered the bar.

“Morning, Senator,” greeted the bar-
tender.

“Good morning, Mike,” answered old
Bob, cheerfully. “I'm mighty dry
after all that dust on the road. Give
me a glass of beer.”

“Well, Senator, you’'ve always t
something to show in horse yﬂesio"
said the boniface, as he drew off the
gger, ];‘but tl:a:hhorse you druv’ in just

W has go em all
you raise her?” e

“No, bought her last fall,” r
the old man. “Say, Mike, whﬁ"&iﬂ
that big red faced man who came out
of tl(l)e bar just now ?”

“Oh, that’s Jim Walker, who bought
the Ward place last summer. gHe

-
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of the finest Tea-producing country in
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Ceylon Tea.

Try it—it’s delicious.

“SALADA"

Sealed Lead Packets Only.
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‘DURABLE-Fire grates are three-sided;
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Montreal Winnipeg

Regularity of Income

invested under our Guaranteed Trust Investment
plan the interest is paid promptly on January 2nd and July 2nd. g
Sums of $500 and upwards are accepted. Particulars on request. |
st
g

Dafional Trust
Tompany Simifed
18-22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO
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investor that he should
regular dates. On moneys
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FRED J. DARCH, S.S.

Temple Building

THE

| INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of your
Family and cannot be bought, sold or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneﬁcigry m case of death, or
to the member in case of his total disability, or to the mem-
ber on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5000
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS

For further information and literatare apply to

E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
- TORONTO

half yearly since the Securities

as a mortgage.
request.
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the market 10 years ago. Business established 28 years.
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Progressive Jones Says: m

“Fertilize Flowers and Grasses

Right and They

It's worth while to make the best of your flowers and
To do so you must keep up the right condition in the

grass.

Harab

FerTIVZERS

requirements tor which it'is recommended.
does not handle Harab Fertilizers write to the firm direct.
The Harris Abattoir Company have a special booklet on
lawn and flower fertilizers which
they will be pleased to send any-
one interested.

‘%W ﬁw @u/er m/d,

will Repay You.” “

soil so as to provide the
various plant focds required.
Something must come from
outside the ground to main-
tain the correct balance.

-

Harab Fertilizers are
prepared - in  many different
combinations. Each fertilizer
is especially adapted to the
If your dealer

t%taymm /Wd/

The Harris Abattoir

Company, Limited
Fertilizer Dept., Strachan Ave.

Toronto, Canada 20

with your Lunch or Dinner coaxes
an indifferent appetite into pleasurable
anticipation of the meal. - Try it.

At Dealers and Hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto

JUST OUT---Sound, Sensible
“HOW to GET A POSITION

This is one of the most sensible little
books of advice ever offered to the young
man or young woman seeking employ-
ment. Mr. Hall has been with a large
correspondence school, and has had much
experience in fetting positions for young
men. Above all, he would have the young
man drop all foolish notions about the
getting and holding a position, Hard
work alone makes good. He gives much
practical advice on letters of application;
personal _application; what is good an
what is bad form, etc.,

12mo, Cloth, 140 pages. 60 cents net,
post-paid.

Contents: 1. Special Ability and Choice
of Occupation. 2. Positions Obtained
Through Advertisements. 3 Positions
Obtained Through Unsolicited Letters. 4.
The Letter of prhcauon. 5. Personal
Interview and Letters of Recommendation.
6. Special Hints to Various Classes of
Applicants. 7. On Keeping Positions and
V\gnning Prom!

AND HOW TO KEEP IT”

By . ROLAND HALL

NORMAN RICHARDSON, TORONTO
12 E. Wellington St .
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come from Tonawanda, used to run a
drug store there. He started to sell
out just after he came here, but some-
thing went wrong and he’s decided to
work the orchard for this year, any-
way.”

01d Bob left the hotel and went over
to the bank. In about an hour he re-
turned and ordered the mare to be
brought out. He drove up street.

“The old man must be going to get
married,” the postmaster remarked to
the chief of police, as the Senator sped
by. “That’s the dinkiest outfit I've
ever seen him behind.” Horse and
man made the circuit of the two main
streets two or three times, and finally
drew up before the hotel, where quite
a crowd had gathered. Walker was
among them.

“Any of you young fellows like to
have your arms worked out?” dsked
the Senator, gaily, as he addressed the
assemblage.

“Have you got room for a big, fat
one, Senator?’ asked the ex-druggist.

“Qure,” replied the old man, “get th.”

R. WALKER hoisted his bulk into

the buggy and they drove off.

The mare seemed to resolve her-

self into a piece of clockwork, so even

was her stride. Walker got a good

grip of the side bar and held on. Down

the road they whirled. Farmers

made way for the Senator, as was their

wont, then turned and followed the
flying chariot, with their eyes.

After they had put about six miles
behind them, they slowed up as they
began the assent of a hill.

“Whew, but she’s a flyer,” said Walk-
er, speaking for the first time. “Have
you got many like her, Senator?”

«mell the truth,” said old Bob, “I've
got too many horses. Wish I could
get rid of a few. TI'm getting_ too old
to look after the whole works like I
used to.”

If Walker recognized the Senator as
the easy mark on whom he had unload-
ed the blind mare it was not apparent.
He went on, eagerly:

“Qay, Senator, last fall I got caught
by that Northwest chaff, and started
to pull out for the wheat fields. After
1’d sold off pretty near all my stock I
got some reports from the West that
put a crimp into the whole business,
so I decided to stay right where I was.
Now I'm trying to pick up some stock
and start over again. What I need
most is a good horse, with some class.
I always owned good ones on the other
side. He glanced, nervously, at the
Senator, as he added: “Don’t suppose
you'd feel like selling this mare?”

“Well, T hadn’t thought about it
much,” answered the old man. He
spoke truly, for obvious reasons.

Walker continued: “This is the kind
of horse I've always wanted to own;
would you consider an offer?”

The Senator looked off across the
hill as he replied.

“Since I've been driving her lately
I've come to the conclusion that she’s
a little too smart for an old fellow like
me. Now, if I thought she’d be with
a man who’d treat her right, and al-
ways drive her himself, price wouldn’t
be so much an object with me.”

Walker bit, like a hungry fish.
“Would two hundred and a quarter be
any object to you, and we’ll call it a
bargain right now?” He seemed so
eager that he reached for his inside
pocket and pulled out a roll of bills.

“Well,” answered the old man. i
don’t want to take advantage of you.
The mare’s turned thirteen years old.”

“I don’t care a hang” Walker an-
swered. “Any horse that can road like
that can have my money. Isita go?”

The old man sighed, audibly, as he
answered.

“Well, I guess I m an old fool, but if
you drive with me over to Cobunk
where I can catch the train for home,
T’ll hand her ov r to you for two fifty,
and you can send the buggy and har-
ness over later.”

“The money’s yours, Senator,” ex-

claimed Walker; and he- thrust five
crisp bank notes for fifty dollars each
into the old man’s pocket.

It was a long time before Seth Huck-
ins discovered what became of the
blind mare, but he knew that he was

‘richer by one hundred dollars the night :

the Senator returned from Port Des-
pard, and walked home from the sta-
tion. *
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As We See Others

A Singer of Brave Songs

T came on a golden April morning, following a
day of grey mists and rain, this book, clad in
olive-green with “The Miracle and Other Poems”
inscribed in gold. There was a saucy, gay robin

singing on the bare branches of the cherry-tree out-
side the window, as I read the story of the healing
of Bartimeus, who sat by the wayside, and the song
of the bird seemed to echo the gladness of the lines,
telling of the Miracle worked long ago in the high-
way which stretched white from Jerusalem to
Jericho.

These poems, by Virna Sheard, are full of “earth’s
new wine,” and have a joyousness which is a veritable
spring song. Yet the writer is as sensitive to tragedy
as to mirth, and, indeed, the very dedication of
the book to her brother, Eldridge Stanton, sounds
the deep note of loss and its mystery. We all
remember the fate of the young husband and
wife who perished together at Niagara one
February afternoon two years ago, after an
hour’s struggle to reach the shore. Yet, even in
this scene, the poet finds the light of heroic de-
votion illumine the darkness:

“No tears for thee, no tears, or sighs,
Or breaking heart—

But smiles, that thou so well that bitter hour
Didst play thy part.”

We have given up the didactic idea with re-
gard to literature—that it must formally teach
a lesson or enforce a doctrine. We recognize
that there must be much of the “first, fine care-
less rapture” about a poet’s songs, which are
poured forth in unconscious praise of that power
which made us capable of loving the earth and
its creatures. This Canadian singer has the true,
melodious note, and yet her joyousness is that
which has known of pain, and has looked through
strife and gloom to conquest and radiance.

0 oW W
The Dream-~Flowers

THIS writer’s songs of summertime have
always appealed to me as the sunniest
flashes of poetic mood. Virna Sheard has
never forgotten the vivid delight of childhood in
grass, sunlight and flowers, and it is just a
merry-hearted little girl, grown a bit wiser with
the years, who sings of “The Fairy Clock.” I am
sure that Peter Pan, himself, might murmur:

“Tell me—tell me of the hour—for there is so

much to do!

Is it early? Is it late? Fairy Clock! O tell
me true,

As I blow you down the wind, out upon a road
of blue.”

Butterflies, daisies, roses and poppies, all the
things of gleam and gladness which make our
summer days a season of bright colours and
sweet scents, are in the verses which beguile the
day’s work. If you like poppies, then you will read
more than once the song near the close which cele-
brates the little day of these flowers of flame.
Poppies, which bring the “draught of Lethe,” always
carry my fancy off to a northern lake and an August
afternoon long ago when a girl sang “The Garden of
Sleep,” as boat after boat drifted past—canoe, ox
sail-boat, or tiny yacht—all in the sunshine of one
of Muskoka’s fairest days. There was a small girl
climbing up the bank, triumphant after rifling the
treasures of an -old-fashioned garden. As she
scrambled up the verandah steps, her brown flushed
cheeks, her mischievous dark eyes and the gipsy
hair of brown, framing the eager face, seemed to
match the glowing poppies which she clutched in
her baby hands. The girl sang on, of the old garden
where “the poppies are spread—where a tower in
ruins stands guard o’er the deep,” and after a while
the child fell asleep with the dream-flowers still
clasped close. The singer is away at the other side
of the world, the baby-dreamer some years ago went
to the land where dreams come true, but one reads
the “A Song of Poppies” over again and the August

sunlight and blossoms brighten and bloom once

more.

There is another Canadian woman who has Writteh'»

4 delightful poppy song. Gertrude Bartlett, of Mont-

Brahms.
Bloor St. This rarely gifted mezzo-soprano is returning t

real, has sung of the “White Poppies,” the true blos-
soms of sleep, which have always symbolized in
European art the rest which follows strife. They
are all flowers of singular charm—the red, which
fling their gay challenge to a dull world; the gold,
which flaunt their brightness against the ocean
spray, or the white of eternal peace.

e e %

The Literature of Hope

HERE was a time when gloom seemed to be a
part of religion and service, when drab looks
and gowns were regarded as evidences of

righteous character. However, we have come to the
wise conclusion that the Maker of the world musu

AN ANGLO-CANADIAN VOCALIST.

Miss Winifred Hicks-Lyne, who Is much in demand in musical
Toronto by virtue of her specialt

land on June 5th to give a recital in Aeolian Hall, London.

have approved of warmth and brightness or He would
hardly have given us so much of brilliant beauty in
sky and sea and flowers. To help humanity to realize
the beauty of the earth and the joy of mere life is
surely the part of those who have the creative gift
of the poet, the artist or the musician. We have
all heard the line in the old missionary hymn de-
scribing the Island of Ceylon—“where every prospect
pleases and only man is vile.” The world of to-day
is hardly willing to accept such a description as
true regarding any community.

It is to be regretted that we have had so much of
pessimism from certain naturalistic European
writers; but we have still much that is healthful
and constructive in the imaginative efforts of the
new poets. Mr. Alfred Noyes, who has just visited
Canada, is one of the happiest and sanest forces
among modern English writers of verse, and he is not
without his comrades. .

we e %

The Quinquennial Congress
OMEN who are interested in clubs, socleties and
the federations thereof should regard the
gathering in this month of May,-in the city of
Rome, with more than passing attention. The Inter-
national Council of Women, which dates from 1893,
the year of the World’s Fair in Chicago, has become

y German lieder, in particular,
She is also soprano soloist of new St. pPaul's church,
o Eng-

e

a great unifying force for feminine organizations, a
power for centralizing women’s efforts in philan-
thropy, education and industrial enterprise. Lady
Aberdeen, who was the first president of the National
Council of Women in Canada, has been for some
years at the head of the International Council, and
has certainly shown much devotion to its interests.
Mrs. W. E. Sanford, of Hamilton, and Mrs. Willoughby
Cummings, of Toronto, are the Canadian women who
have been most active in this world-wide organiza-
tion.

Five years ago, this quinquennial gathering was
held in Toronto, and the University of Ontario’s
Capital saw the assembling of a vast number of dele-
gates from all quarters of Europe. It was a stimu-
lating sight, to say nothing of the sound, and a
Toronto newspaper stated that five hundred women
had talked on two hundred subjects in the space of
one week. It will be another hundred years, before
the Quinquennial Congress assembles again in To-
ronto, and by that time we shall not care at all
what this charming planet is doing—unless, of
course, we are reincarnated and still taking an
interest in the affairs of mundane progress. Per-
haps the Quinquennial of 2014 will see the dele-
gates arriving in silk-lined aeroplanes and
making the journey from Amsterdam to Toronto
in twenty-four hours.

ERIN.

An Interpreter of Brahms
BY M. J. T.

HERE is a singer in Toronto who interprets
German lieder as few Toronto vocalists do
and, therefore, few in all of Canada. This

singer is Winifred Hicks-Lyme, the gifted mezzo-
soprano from London, England. She is not Ger-
man, as might be expected, but on her mother’s
gide is of French extraction, and on her father’s,
a child of the lyrical race which produced that
song the whole world knows, “Killarney.” Ger-
man songs are her specialty, however, and par-
ticularly is she devoted to the song of Brahms.

This singer received her musical training first
in England, under Miss Marie Withrow, the cele-
brated teacher of singing in London, later under
Monsieur des Cilleuls, of Grand Opera, Paris,
and finally under Herr von Zur Muhlen, of Ber-
lin. She made her debut in 1909, in London, and
subsequently gave many successful recitals in
that city, and had a large number of concert en-
gagements in London and in the provinces. Her
fame spread also as a teacher. Her last recital
in London was given with the assistance of Mr.
Ben Davies, the famous tenor.

Miss Hicks-Lyne came to Canada in the fall
of 1911, and in a very short time became estab-
lished as a vocalist and teacher of rare repute
She has given several recitals in Toronto; has
also sung with the Toronto Symphony Orchestra
at Massey Hall; and has been in constant demand
for her specialty at concerts, at homes and at
Causerie Musicales. In addition, Miss Hicks-
Lyne holds the position of soprano soloist of
new St. Paul’s Church, Bloor Street. Her name
as a teacher is an enviable one; one of her pupils,
Miss Mary Russell Campbell, is giving an invitation
recital at the Margaret Eaton Hall on May 5th.

A singer is apt, like Sir Boyle Roche’s bird, to
flit often and give the impression of being heard
in at least “two places at once.” Miss Hicks-Lyne
is shortly returning to England, where she will give
a recital on June 23rd, at the Aeolian Hall, in Lon-
don, in conjunction with her associate, Miss Grace
Smith, the English pianist, well-known in Toronto.
Her numerous - trans-Atlantic engagements will
occupy the summer and in the autumn she will re-
sume her work in Toronto.

Meanwhile, Miss Hicks-Lyne is among us. She was
one of several delightful soloists who participated
in the recent Shakespeare fete, which was pre-
sented by the Heliconian Club. Songs from the
various plays were sung and were illustrated by
tableaux vivants in reproduction of Edwin Abbey’s
pictures.

There is a peculiar sincerity in the singing of Miss
Hicks-Lyne. It is “honey without wax” in happy
earnest. Her voice is not one of those manufactured
voices which art is prone to wring from unwilling
nature. It is, rather, nature’s spontaneous gift richly
cultivated and, used as the instrument of German
lieder, it places its possessor in a place distinct
among her many rivals in Toronto. But as an inter-
preter of Brahms she has' no rival.

%
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A CONFIDENT, THOUGH YOUTHFUL, RIDER

Is Miss Elizabeth Coulthard, who is here seen skilfully

taking a gate at Major Kilgour's recent private Horse

Show. Miss Coulthard is a student of the dramatic art

also, and has won honours at the Margaret Eaton School.

She is one of the specially admired riders at the present

National Horse Show. Her father is Mr. J. B. Coulthard,
of Toronto.

To the Beat of Hoofs

NE who in childhood sat for hours on a
crooked fence with a dip like a saddle and
was conscious only of a rushing wind and
earth streaming by like vari-coloured rib-

bons has, naturally, a leap of the heart when a girl
rides by on a horse of flesh and takes a gate as it
were a skipping-rope.

The leaping proclivity of such a heart was
thoroughly tested at the National Horse Show, when
the fair Dianas, foregathered in Toronto, included
a number of the riders herewith depicted.

The Canadian horsewoman not only rides, but rides
with a charming esprit and nonchalance. In her
shapely habit and severe hat and equipped with the
crop which she so ably handles, with her white stock
and her white gloves—a delight to watch, for the
hands are all, in riding—she is a figure alert, and
debonair and worthy to be placed in honourable con-
trast with any superb equestrienne of England.

When Europa rode off on a flower-wreathed

heifer she set no precedent for lady riders. The o e,

choice was not her choice, but Jove’s compulsion.
The immortal huntress, Diana, in contrast, cut
a figure so noble on her equine mount that every
sporting dame must imitate it. It survives for
the horse to carry Diana and to show the pride
of his form in the ring—which is not vouchsafed
to the dull, though expensive, bovine.

How beguiling and sweet is the power of fancy
which permits the watcher to ride with the rider,
to rock in pace with the beat on the tan and to
chant within when the manes start tossing:—

“Then we began to ride, my soul
Smoothed itself out, a long-cramped scroll

Freshening and fluttering in the wind. . .”
There’s more, but the rest of it really doesn’t
matter.

W g w

Living on the Budget Plan

T sounds about as bewildering as the life in
the Looking-Glass Country, where the ground,
according to the puzzled Alice, was “marked

out just like a huge chess-board!” And as if it
were up to one to play the game.

The principle, nevertheless, is simple and as
set forth by her whose hobby it is, namely, Miss
Helen Johnson, of New York City, who was re-
cently a visitor in Toronto, it is planning one’s
life and living one’s plan so as to make expendi-
ture bring returns in due proportion in all life’s
;ilve ;iepa;tm;ntsl. Which five respects are:

ousing, food, clothing, metho
and higher life, . o

Miss Johnson is head of the Household Econo-
mics Department of the Federation of Women’s
Clubs in New York. For a score of years she has
begn mistress of her subject, and her practical
writings on domestic topics have deified her
name among the housewives. Her clever articles
in “Go9d House-keeping” “have been widely
quqted in- the, woman’s columns throughout the
Umte.d States and in this country. She has also
contributed largely to Harper’s Bazaar.

Owing to her journalistic connection Miss
Johnson was recently the guest of honoux'- of the
Toronto branch of the Canadian Women’s Press
Club. She was giving her formal address in that
city under the auspices of the Women’s Canadian
Club, but her informal:talk with the newspaper
women had the added charm of almost intimacy

The talk was ir essence a woman’s version of
that practical volume of Arnold Bennett’s “How
to Live on Twenty-four Hours a Day.” It de-

By T HE LADY

Is Inevitably fond of the horse.
~ phere under the guardianship of her uncle,
remaining in it as the wife of Captain Bowie,
rider and will pay her devoirs to the prince of qua

1 e Mirior and

The Web

OF SHALOTTE

A GARDEN CITY EQUESTRIENNE.

Miss Bessie McSloy has followed her mother in fondness
for the saddle, Mrs. James A. McSloy, of St. Catharines,

being one of Ontario’s recognized horsewomen. Miss Mc-

Sloy, on the well-known “Confident,”” is a graceful figure

in the ladies’ classes at the Canadian National Horse
Show, which ends to-day.

clared the need to exceed one’s programme; to live,
in addition to making a living; to meet not merely
the demands of rent, raiment, table and the running
of the machinery, but to attend as well to the finer

MRS. DOUGLAS BOWIE, OF; ST. JOHNS, P.Q.,

the Ottawa and Montreal Horse Shows.

Brought up in a cavalry atmos-
Colonel Nelles, and
she is an ardent
drupeds at both

MISS KATHLEEN TEMPLE,

Daughter of Dr. C. A. Temple, of Toronto, is another

young rider whose horsewomanship has won her an en-

viable place in hunting circles. She rode expertly at

the Armouries this week. Our picture shows her vault-
ing, in the arena at Sunnybrook Farm.

exactions—“to buy white hyacinths to feed the soul.”

The floriferous margin is the due of everybody and
becomes the possession of the wage-earning woman,
no matter what her salary, when she makes up her
mind to live by the necessary “budget.”

It takes intelligence to make the plan and more,
and training in addition, to operate it. But intelli-
gence is not at a premium yet among our Canadian
women of stated income and she who adjusts her life
to a principle, who differentiates ‘“price” and “cost”
and makes her life expand in due proportion, will
make no puzzle of the chess-board country, though its
flowers talk and its smiles outlast the Cheshire. For
living is chess, however you take it. On the budget
plan it is simply the game made easy.
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Woman and the Weed

“A woman’s only a woman,
But a good cigar’s a smoke.”

THE Kipling couplet would be clever but fallacious,

if the statement were true which was recently
made before a Parliamentary Committee in
Ottawa that the majority of young society girls
there are habitual in their use of cigarettes. For,
if woman is equal to a cigarette, and that is a
smoke—albeit her smoke—the point is at once
made dull by axiom I.

The above accusation was lodged in the ear of
the Commons cigarette bill committee by Mr.
W. L. Scott, President of the Ontario Union of
Children’s Aid Societies and a son of the late
Sir Richard Scott. Locally, the charge was
greatly deprecated as a false assumption which
would doubtless be quoted to the undeserved dis-
credit of the city. One newspaper made the de-
claration that not one in twenty of the class
referred to was addicted to the use of cigarettes,
and probably scarcely one in fifty. The smoking
percentage of mature women it likewise stated
to be reassuringly small.

Just why smoking on the part of girls should
be counted more a discredit to the city than the
same more prevalent habit on the part of boys
is one of the questions convention has settled—
otherwise Ethics in the tabloid form and difficult
pills for wholesale deglutition. I have seen
young women smoke with grace—as useful and
pretty a trick as blowing bubbles. The only dis-
grace lay in the intent to shock one. When a
fair smoker attempts to be startling, then it is
time she was thinking about her tabloid.

On the ground that cigarette smoke, inhaled,
is apt to result in anaemia and other bodily ail-
ments, one is glad of the assurance that the
Scott charge was a gross exaggeration, and that
in the Capital, as happily elsewhere in whole-
some Canada, woman and the weed are as yet
for the most part strangers.

News in Brief

IS ROYAL HIGHNESS the Duke of Con-
naught will place the memorial stone to
the late Mrs. Osler, wife of Sir Edmund

Osler, in the new wing of the Georgina House,
Toronto, on May 22nd. The Georgina House is
a working girls’ hostel, and the new wing was
built by Sir Edmund as a tribute to the memory
of his wife.

% owe W

At the recent conference at Vancouver, B.C.,
of the Graduate Nurses’ Association of the pro-
vince the matter of an eight-hour day for nurses
was discussed. It was Miss McDonald who in<
troduced the subject, a graduate nurse who was
recently made policewoman. For the sake of



both nurses and patients, she stated,
the hours for nurses in training-
schools and graduates in hospitals
should be shortened. A number of
nurses opposed her opinion, including
Miss Randall, of Vancouver, and Miss
Wright, of New Westminster, but the
opposition was not at all convincing.
% oue w

A Montreal wedding of exceptional
interest, uniting, as it did, two prom-
inent families in the social life of both
Ontario and Quebec, was that of Miss
Mary Hendrie Braithwaite, daughter
of Mr. and Mrs. A. Douglas Braith-
waite, to Mr. Guy Melfort Drummond,
son of the late Sir George Drum-
mond and Lady Drummond.

e g v

The members of the Winnipeg Politi-
cal Equality League recently presented
for the second time their clever farce,
“A Woman’s Parliament.” The per-
formance was received, as before, with
enthusiasm. Mrs. Nellie McClung, the
well-known writer, was a great success
in the role of premier.
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At the April meeting in Hamilton
of the Women’s Wentworth Histori-
cal Society, it was decided to place
a portrait of the society’s first and
only president, the late Mrs. John
Calder, as a memorial in the Stoney
Creek Battlefield house. This emin-
ently fitting tribute will identify Mrs.
Calder in future with a work to which
she devoted much of her life. As a re-
sult of her efforts 1913 was the so-
ciety’s triumph year. It witnessed
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the erection of the monument which
is now a landmark on the Niagara
peninsula, also the cancelling of the
debt against the property, and the
handing of the same over to the proper
authorities for a park. Mrs. J. S. Hen-
drie is acting president of the society.

A Fair Lecturer from Queen'’s

By M. M.
OHN MASEFIELD, that rising
J young English writer, never ap-
peared in more attractive guise

than through his exponent, Miss Wil-
helmine Gordon, who lectured re-
cently before the May Court Club of
Ottawa.

Miss Gordon would have been a de-
light had her subject been anything
from the poaching of eggs, to tatting,
as our grandmithers knew it. In the
selection of Masefield and his work
she was particularly happy, his poems,
prose and plays “going very well” in
the Capital-—as one book-dealer com-
mercially expressed it.

Miss Gordon is the daughter of the
Rev. Dr. Gordon, Principal of Queen’s
University. She is one of the Lec-
turers on English Literature there.
She began her school days in Hali-
fax, where her family lived; subse-
quently, she went to Dalhousie, then
on to Queens, when her father moved
to Kingston. After receiving her M.
A. there, she took a two years’ course
—and honours—at Bryn Mawr, fol-
lowed by a course—and distinctions
with capital D—at Oxford. She then
returned to her Alma Mater and ac-

MISS WILHELMINA GORDON,

Daughter of Principal D. M. Gordon, of

Queen’s University, Kingston, and her-

self one of the lecturers there on English

literature. Miss Gordon recently spoke

on Masefield before the May Court Club
of Ottawa.

cepted the post she now holds.

She is a charming combination of
student, sport and—just girl! To
quote one of her friends: “You would
never dream, meeting her, how appal-
lingly clever she is—you know what
I mean! She is so young, so fun-lov-
ing, so enthusiastic and so natural!”

As a lecturer Miss Gordon’s field
has not spread much beyond Kingston,
but with a vocation so plainly marked,
it is to be hoped that she will give
more Canadians the pleasure of know-
ing her and those authors she so de
lightfully introduces.

A Canadianized Babylon

Fifth Avenue, New York, as it Appeared on Easter Sunday, when Thousands Represented this Country in' a

Cosmopolitan Pageant of Spring Fashions

13 OW far is it to Baby

lon?” Just the dis-

tance to New York
City—which is not so great
for eastern Canadians with
that centre of Fashion be-
having as a magnet, and the
further fact of an Raster-
tide excursion.

So the needle of feminine
inclination dipped heavily
New Yorkwards and Baby-
lon became Canadianized to
the extent of many thou-
sands for the recent Fifth
Avenue dress spectacle.

It was “homey,” of course,
but a bit disappointing to
discover that the gown
which distracted your atten-
tion from more or less clever
acting of Laurette Taylor was
worn by your casual partner
at bridge last week in To-
ronto and not by a dame of
the Astor complication; that
you had to become an “artful
dodger” to escape running
into Madge and Helen and
the rest of the set who were
doing likewise, when you

made a tour of the cabarets
“to see”; that the costume
you were devoutly observing

while the boy choir at Grace
Church was challenging the
angels was surmounted by
the fad® (which recognized
you) of Mrs. Blankety-Blank,
your next-door neighbour.

There was plenty to see,
nevertheless, and the gay
Babylon’s Dress Parade, part
of it here depicted, partook
of a flavour no less piquant
for that pinch of “salt of the
earth” Canadians stand for.

Easter and New Year’s are
the two seasons when New
York City is Babylon in earn-
est, and perhaps of the two
the more Babylonish is New
Year’s. Then there is an
orgy of demonstration when
the street tumult in Trinity
Square completely drowns
the bells at the hour of mid-
night.

The Easter observance is a
dress event and is at its
zenith, naturally, at noon-tide,
when the churches disgorge
their congregations and the
world is abroad to look on

Mistress Mode.
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Let Us Help
You With Your

Spring Clothes

Why not solve the
<z yvearly Spring Clothes
puzzle easily? Recolor

your last year's suits
and gowns with DIA-
MOND DYES. A new
color, a few alterations,
and perhaps a little
trimming will make
them as pretty as when
new,

Sit down now and
write for the DIA-
MOND DYE ANNUAL

and DIRECTION BOOK,
also samples of dyed
cloth. See our offer at
the bottom of this ad-
vertisement.
Mrs.
writes:
“My daughter Mary'’s
old rose serge dress
faded badly. | dyed it
black with your magl-
cal dyes and trimmed it
with a new black silk
girdle. Mary Is so de-
lighted with'it that she
insisted upon having
her picture taken in It
Old Rose Serge and sending one to
Dyed Black. you."

DiamondaDyes

“A child can use them”

Simply dissolve the dye and boil the]
material in the colored water.

John Burnett

Mrs. D. J. Crowell writes in part:

“Your very “v"
valuablc
book hat
been of great
service to
me. It help-
ed me get
my Spring ward-
robe complete at
very small expense.
For example, the
photograph | en-
close shows a last
year's cloth skirt
which | dyed blue.
It was gray and
had faded badly.
I ripped wup an
old silk dress
and dyed the ma-
terial orange. Then
I made it up into
the new style coat
blouse.

“The result of
my use of DIA-
MOND DYES s
that | have a coin-
plete wardrobe of
Spring Clothes and
have not worried
one scrap over the
Spring Clothes
problem.”

Truth About
Dyes for
Home Use

Gray Cloth Dyed
Blue.

There are two classes of fabrics—ani-
ﬁca; fibre fabrics and vegetable fibre fab-

Wool and Silk are animal fibre fabries.
Cotton and Linen are vegetable fibre
fabrics. “Union’” or “Mixed” goods are
usually 609, to 8007, Cotton, so must be
treated as vegetable fibre fabrics.

It is a chemical impossibility to get
perfect color results on all classes of
fabrics with any dye that claims to color
animal fibre fabrics and vegetable fibre
fabrics equally well in one bath.

We manufacture two classes of Dia-
mond Dyes, namely—Diamond Dyes for
Wool or Silk to color Animal Fibre
Fabriecs, and Diamond Dyes for Cotton,
Linen or Mixed Goods to color Vege-
table Fibre Fabries, so that you may ob-
ta{)nlthe Very Rest results on EVERY
fabric.

Diamond Dyes Sell at 10c Per Package
Valuable Book and Samples Free

Send us your dealer's name and ad-
dress—tell us whether or not he sells
Diamond Dyes. We will then send you
that famous book of helps, the Diamond
Dye Annual and Direction Book, also 36
samples of Dyed Cloth—Free.

The WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, Limited,

200 Mountain St., MONTREAL, Canada




“Have you a little ‘Fairy’ in your home?”’

Your healthy, husky boy or pretty, playful girl
will enjoy Fairy Soap for the toilet and bath and
what they enjoy you will also appreciate.

FAIRY SOAP

It is healthfully cleansing, of course—and it is sweet
and pure and clean because it is made of fine
vegetable oils.

Wears to the thinnest
wafer—that's econ-
omy; delights its user
—that's satisfaction.

Each white, oval float-

ing cake of Fairy Soap

is good for twenty-
five full baths.

William Barron & Son

LIMITED
Inventors and Makers of

PRICES:

To carry 2% tons - - £67
2 4 2 B
. 6 ‘“ "y Y £88
“ 8 “ & o £| 02

F.O.B Liverpool or London.

Transplanting Machines

Borrowash, Derby, England

A Desk-book of Errors in English
By Frank H. Vizetelly, F.S.A.,

Associate Editor of the Standard Diction-
ary, treats the hundred and one questions
that arise in daily speech and correspond-
ence which are not treated of in the diction-
ary.

'yfhe New York Times: “The scope and
plan of the volume, which is of handy size
and alphabetical arrangement, strike one as
pleasantly sane and sound.”

12 mo. cloth, 240 pages. Price $1.00
: post-paid.
' NORMAN RICHARDSON
12 Eo We“ington Street - - Totonto
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The Down-Town Girls' Noon Hour

An Observation of Conditions in Toronto W hich Make or Mar the
Good of the Mid-Day Recess

By EDITH LANG

HERE does the down-town girl
lunch in Toronto? The an-
swer to that question is that

it depends on which of the down-
town girls is referred to, and where
and at what she works. Girls are to
be found now-a-days in every branch
of industry—in factories, stores,
offices and professional callings, and
the places ~where they get their
luncheon vary even more than their
occupation. Take the factory girls,
for instance; some are near enough to
go home to lunch, but with the in-
creasing size of modern cities, their
number is getting smaller, and more
and more these girls have to depend
on what they can take with them or
can get down town.

A great difference exists not only
between employers but also between
the employees themselves in the im-
portance which is placed on the noon-
hour meal. Some girls just bring a
couple of sandwiches with them, and
an orange, others send out for a 10c.
or 15¢ box lunch, others buy to-
matoes, milk and other substantial
fare and cook themselves a tasty lit-

etc., to butter 1 cent and ice cream 2
cents. » :

At least one of the banks in Toronto
supplies its women clerks with
luncheon on the premises, but as a
rule girls who are not employed in
factories or the two stores mentioned
above, have to go out to lunch, and
theirs is a much more difficult propo-
sition.

The Y. W. C. A. runs a cafetaria,
excellent in its way and cheap at the
price, but it is overcrowded every day.
The King’s Daughters have a house
on Bond Street where light lunches
(too light to be practicable, the writer
would think) can be got, but the rest
room proves a great attraction.

The churches have business girls’
clubs, which provide luncheons for
their members, and rest rooms at a
nominal fee. St. James’ is limited to
50 members, and provides a hot meat
luncheon for 20c.; the Metropolitan
is limited to 300, and provides a sim-
ple luncheon, not always hot, at 121%¢.,
while St. Andrew’s supplies a light
luncheon and delightful rest rooms
and library for between 200 and 300

AT INVERLEY SETTLEMENT, MONTREAL.
The Governor-General of Canada is a Literal Vice-Roy, in that he emulates
King George in the interest he takes in the people’s institutions. The Princess
Patricia accompanied the Duke on the recent visit recorded in this picture.

tle luncheon on the stove provided by
the employer, who in addition will
sometimes provide tea and coffee free
or at a nominal cost, and sometimes
also a woman to do the cooking.

Most factory owners provide the
girls with a separate room in which
to take their luncheon, and in some
trades these luncheon rooms are com-
pulsory by law. Others provide cafe-
tarias, where a good, substantial meal
can be bought for an average of 13 or
14 cents.

The cafetaria plan is increasingly
popular in industrial restaurants
which need to deal quickly with a
large clientele, and the two big stores
in Toronto are making use of this
principle. Of course, Eaton’s cafe-
taria is on an enormous scale; in it is
fed an average of 2,000 people daily,
and at busy seasons, such as Christ-
mas time, the average rises to 2,700
daily. The men and women use the
same building, but different parts of
it: there are separate rest rooms, each
provided with the daily papers and
some fifty magazines. The food is ex-
cellent, and the cost 3c. for soup, 6-9c.
for meat, 3c. for desserts, tea, etc.,
and 5c. for the ubiquitous ice cream.
The average price of all the dinners
taken is 13 cents, but this does not
pay, and never has paid directly, but
the firm is recouped, as all good em-
ployers are, by better @ service ren-
dered by well tended employees. The
use of the cafetaria is not compulsory.
The girls can go.eélsewhere, or they
can bring their own food and eat it in
a specially reserved room.

Simpson’s, too, have an employees’
cafetaria, where the prices are extra-
ordinarily low, ranging from hot meat
pies at 5 cents, cold ham at 3 cents,

girls for 12%c. The girls there are
practically regular in attendance, as
their places of work are too far away
from the ordinary restaurant district.

HERE are still many girls who
T day by day have to find a place
for luncheon. The less well paid
frequent the “quick lunch” places,
where food in plenty, but no decency
or comfort, is handed out for 15 to 20
cents, or they go to Childs’, where, ac-
cording to all accounts the best
luncheon at the cheapest price can be
obtained in town. That may be, but
the noise and crowd there nullify it
for many women who must take their
luncheon at a definite and busy time.
The big stores have luncheon
rooms, and these, with Nasmith’s res-
taurants, and one or two of the ‘“Tea
Pot inn” and “Queen Mary” type,
cater for the better paid stenograph-
ers, heads of departments, professional
women, etc. Most of these provide a
20 cent vegetarian luncheon and a 25
cent one with meat, which give an
adequate food value, but their a-la-
carte prices are mostly beyond the
price of those women who do not hap-
pen to relish the menu offered on any
particular day.

Altogether, the lot of the woman
who is down town every working day
from 9 a.m. to 5 p.m., and has daily
to take luncheon somewhere down
there, is not an easy one. Every one
consulted said that the greatest diffi-
culty was that of monotony. The res-
{aurant proprietor’s is the same prob-
lem as the housekeeper’s to provide a
variety of sustaining food to suit a
variety of people out of a limited
income.
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THE PROUD CALIPH AND THE
POOR WIDOW.

T was in the days when the Moors
were triumphant in Spain. The
proud Caliph Hakkam was at the

height- of his glory. He resolved to
make his palace and gardens at Cor-
dova larger and more splendid. But
to do this he had to purchase the
cottage and grounds belonging to a
poor widow who lived close by. The
woman did not like to part with her
land, but the fierce <Caliph ordered
his officers to take the place by force
and turn the woman out in the
streets.

It was a great act of injustice, and
the poor old woman, who was com-
pletely ruined by it, tried to get some
of the chief Ministers to take up her
case. But the Ministers were too
much afraid of the Caliph to do any-
thing for her, and the woman at last
went to Bechir, the chief magistrate,
and appealed to him for justice.
Bechir thought the matter over, and,
being a brave, just man, he deter-
mined to try to put an end to the
scandalous action of his master.

Taking a very large sack with him,
he rode to the palace of the Caliph,
and found him sitting in a pavilion

that had been built upon the poor
woman’s garden. Sack in hand,
Bechir approached Hakkam and

humbly asked permission to fill his
sack with the earth of the garden.
The Caliph was naturally much sur-
prised at the strange request, and
granted it out of curiosity. Having
filled the large sack, the magistrate
then entreated the 'Caliph to help him
to carry it away.

“But it would take more than two

men to lift it,” said Hakkam
laughingly.

“Yet this sack,” said Bechir cour-
ageously, ‘“contains only a very

small part of the ground that you
took by force from a poor old widowed
woman. How will you be able on the
day of Judgment to support the
weight of the whole of it?”

The Caliph’s better nature was
touched. Ordering the woman to ba
brought in to him, he restored her
property to her, together with the
buildings he had erected.

THE GROWN-UP ME.
By Margaret Widdemer.

DO so wish that I could see
The grown-up girl that will be
me—
Such heaps of things I want to know,
And she could tell me if they're so:

If they let her stay up till late,
And not go off to bed at eight,
And how it feels, way off in then,
To stay down-stairs awake till ten?

And if she ever wants to cry,—
The grown-up me in by-and-by—
(But I don’t think she could, do you?
If all the things I want come true?)

But wh‘ei? She’s here, grown-up and
tall,

There’ll be no “little me” at all—

So I shall never, never see

The grown-up girl who will be me!

—=St. Nicholas.

THE LUCKY MAN.

IMOTHY LINCOLN was the lucki-
est man in the country. At
twenty-one he was not only the

owner of a prosperous farm, but he
had a nice little sum of money put
away in the bank for a rainy day.
The farm had been left him by his
old master, who had taken a rare lik-
ing to the lad’s handsome face and
quick intelligence. Not long ago
Timothy had come into a legacy from
a long-forgotten uncle, He had thrown
the money into the farm, and the old
man had made him a partner. Soon
after his master had died, leaving

everything he
Timothy.

And yet, Timothy was not satisfied
with his lot. For, truth to tell, Tim-
othy was in love, and, as the lady was
a banker’s daughter and far above
him in station, he had no hope of be-
ing able to win her.

But, with the extraordinary Iluck
that continued to pursue him, he was
enabled to save the lady from a very
nasty accident. When asked to name
his reward Timothy boldly told the
banker the only reward he could ac-
cept was the hand of his daughter.

The young lady blushed and seemed
not displeased, but the dismay on the
face of the father told another story.
However, he consented to consider
the matter, and promised to give the
young man his answer that same even-
ing.

Accordingly, Timothy presented
himself at the banker's house at the
appointed hour, and there he was en-
tertained to dinner. As the repast
proceeded, the host suddenly rose to

possessed to lucky

Waiting for Summer to Come.

his feet, and, pointing to a covered
dish, he said to his guest:

“Tell me what dainty this dish
contains and my daughter shall be
yours.”

The young man turned pale, and,
abandoning all hope, he exclaimed in
despair:

“Though far the fox may go he’ll
be caught by the tail at last!”

“I declare you have guessed it!”
said the banker; and, snatching off
the cover, he disclosed to the aston-
ished young man a fox’s tail!

Timothy married the lovely girl,
and to the end of his long and happy
life the luck by which he had won
her never deserted him.—The Chil-
dren’s Magazine.

AN OLD HEN.

AN old hen sat on turtle’s eggs,
And she hatched out goslins
three;
Two were turkeys with slender legs,
And one was a bumble-bee.
“Very odd children for such a mother!”
Said all the hens to one another.

GETTING OVER THE DIFFICULTY.

THE two children were playing in
the yard at the home of Con-
stance. She remembered the
teaching of her parents, but she
wished to play a certain game and
Tauylor desired to play another game,
You ought to play my game,” said
Taylor, “because I'm your visitor, and
yog ou%ht to do what I want to d,o."
onstance realized the truth of this
yet she did not wi ive i :
iy wish tou give in to her

“Let’s go over to your hou -
lor,” she said.—Selected. prig 3

The Vest Pocket Kodak

““As right as a watch.”

O small and smooth that

it is pocketed without
annoyance ; is instantly ready
for business without focusing.
Fitted with Kodak Ball Bear-
ing shutter, Autotime scale,

[Loads in
Kodak film

cartridges of eight exposures.

reversible finder.

daylight with

Pictures 1 5-8 x 2 1-2 inches.

little

camera that enlargements can

So accurate is this
be made from the negatives to
any reasonable size, and at
small cost—to the post card
size (3 1-4 x 5 1-2), for instance,

at sixteen cents.

Furnished with three different lens

Actual Size. equipments :
Vest Pocket Kodak, with meniscus achromatic lens, - $7.00
Do., with Kodak Anastigmat lens, Speed f.8, = - - 13.50

Do., with Zeiss-Kodak Anastigmat lens, Speed ﬁ6.9. e Y

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
TORONTO

Kada} catalogue free al your
ealers, or by mail.

Less Work and Better Results

A Exeonten KrroneN KABINET combines pantry, kitchen cup-
board and china cabinet all in one. It provides a Lxlur(- for every single
article of kitchen use, including pots and {»mm. Fitted with air-tight
canisters, jars and well-planned bins, it does away with that miscel-
laneous collection of paver bags, boxes, tins and packages that make
such a muddle in many kitchens. 3

You draw up your chair and sit down to work. Right there in front
of you is v\‘vry(%ing you need, knives and cutters, pastryboard, pie
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sparer, & space saver
and a worry chaser
that's a KNECHTEL
KrrcHEN KABINET,
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The Knechtel Kitchen Kabinet Co., Ltd.
Hanover, - - Ontario
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HiS PACE&WORLD

By MIS.DLSLOYOUN?

OUR:NEW SERJTAL STORY

SYNOPSIS.

Dr. Arnold Bassingbroke performs a
clever operation, and by it makes sane a
man who has been mad for three years.
Afterwards the doctor goes home, and
wishing to prove the efficacy of a drug,
takes it himself. He goes out and is
knocked on the head, losing his memory.
After examination at the police office-—
which proves ineffectual—he is released
and searches for a position. He is en-
gaged as a chauffeur., He goes to a fifth
rate boarding house to live.

Complications in the lodging-house lead
him to befriend a stranded young woman
whom he commits to the care of an aged
and pious couple. Miss Pragg, by whom
he is engaged as chauffeur, suspects
some mystery of his past to the intense
interest of her charming niece, Peggy,
youngest daughter of Lady Assitas. Miss
Pragg remonstrates severely with
Peggy's mother because she is trying to
counsel Peggy to marry a young lord-
ling. John Grey overhears the conver-
sation and finds that he is in love with
Peggy.

CHAPTER XIIIL.—(Continued.)

GREEABLE to this resolve, a

. week later he wended his way

once more with leisurely

thoughtfulness towards the West End,

lingering purposely on his road till a

neighbouring clock struck the mid-
night hour.

“They can’t say he’s h’out now,”
thought James Kenway, “an’ if I rings
the night-bell. p’raps I'll see some
other bloke beside that sour old
flunky wot allus sends me awayv—fair
gick of ’im, I am. Yes, that’s the
ticket, I'll ring the night-bell—say it’s
h’urgent. p’raps that’ll nail *im.”

Full of these thoughts he turned in-
to Portman Square, which looked ex-
ceedingly silent and deserted. All at
once he came to a dead stop, while a
cold sweat broke out on his forehead

“My Lord!—oh my Lord!” he
groaned, “I'm going off my blooming
chump agine!”

His eyes stared in a fascinated hor-
ror at a tall, white form which was
approaching phantom-like sometimes
bobbing and crouching in the shadow,
then creeping slowly and noiselessly
forward.

Kenway’s first impulse was to take
to his heels and run for dear life, but
fear rooted him to the spot, while the
white phantom stole noiselessly nearer
and nearer. Approaching a gas-lamp,
he saw that what had caused him such
terror was only a woman, after all.
A woman clad in a nightgown, with
bedroom slippers on her bare feet, her
black hair hanging in a long plait
down her back, her face as white as
her robe, and with eyes wide open and
staring straight before her!

Fear left him as he realized that he
was confronted with a being of flesh
and blood, and not a phantom or chi-
mera of the brain. He gave a sigh of
profound relief, and mopped his brow.

“Poor critter,” he breathed softly to
himself, as he scrutinized her care-
fully; “she’s either off her chump—or
walkin’ in ’er sleep!”

Like many big men, James Ken-
way was wonderfully gentle where wo-
men and little children were con-
cerned.

“Now what am I to do? She ain’t
fit to be on the street like that. I
wonder where she lives?”

His hgart was full of pity for her,
and he waited quietly till she came
up to him. As the woman was about
to slip past, he said very gently—

“Hadn’t you better come with me?”

She paused, looked inquiringly into
his face, but did not answer. KXen-
way took her hand and tucked it under
his arm; although the girl was tall,
he was a head taller. She did not re-
sent his action in any way, but clung

closely to him, clasping her other hand
over his arm. Having done this, she
gave a deep sigh, as if from a feeling
of protection.

Greatly perplexed, James Kenway
moved slowly forward in the direction
from , which he had seen her come,
the woman moving with him, withou
protest or explanation.

He looked down into her upturned
face. It was white as paper, and very
emaciated, her great, violet eyes hav-
ing a dazed and glassy expression.

As they turned a corner of the
square a man nearly collided against
them. He was rushing headlong in
the opposite direction, and was pur-
ple in the face and panting audibiy.
He pulled up with a jerk.

“Great Jeroosalem! ’ere she is!” he
gasped, seizing the woman roughiy
py the arm.

“Steady, mate,” cried Kenway warn-
ingly; “don’t be so rough; you'll hurt
‘er. She is quiet enough. Does she
belong to you?’ He looked the man
over suspiciously, and the coarse, bru-
talized face did not reassure him.

“That she do—an’ a power o’ trouble
she be,” muttered the man, with an
oath.

The woman buried her face against
Kenway’s coat, and he felt her trem-
biing violently.

“Youwd ’ardly think she were my
daughter, would you?—an’ off ’er
bloomin’ 'ead at that, worse luck.”

EEING Kenway’s look of surprise
and distrust at this statement, he
added in a less brutal tone:

“Don’t look like as if she belongs to
me, do she?”

“No—she don't,” said Kenway can-
didly.

“Comes o' givin’ ’er an eddication
above ’er station in life. I allus told
my old woman it 'ud lead to trouble
1 don’t see no good in all this ’ere
eddication. I don’t ’old with it—I done
very well without it. In course me
lady ’ere give ’erself airs an' looked
down on h’'us wot fetched ’er up, an’
nothin’ 'ud do but she must git a
plice as lady’s maid, an’ go travellin’
wi’ the gentry to furrin parts. She
’adn’t no use fer h'us—oh, no—an’
now, no one ain’t no use for ’er,” he
added vindictively.

They were moving slowly forward
during this speech, the woman keep
ing her face averted, while she main-
tained a rigid silence; but Kenway
could feel her violent trembling and
the convulsive clutch upon his arm
at the sound of the man’s gruff voice.

He pondered over the fellow’s re-
marks in silence; then his face
cleared.

“Look ’ere, mate,” he exclaimed sud-
denly, “if the poor gel is off ’er chump,
yer ortter take ’er to Doctor Bassing-
broke—a wonderful man ’e is—top o’
Harley Street o’ lives; you'll see ’is
brass plate on the door. If mortal
man can put her strite ’e can. Didn't
you never ’ear of 'im?”

The man addressed cast a swift, sus-
picious glance at Kenway, and then
answered gruffly—

“No, that I mever did—not as I
knows on.”

“What sent "er off 'er chump?” asked
Kenway curiously. “She seems quiet
enough.”

“That’s the artfulness of ’er,”
growled the man; “she’s that violent
at times, sh’d murder yer if she got the
chanst—a proper fury she is. You
can’t never trust ’er. She got a sun-

stroke in India or some of them there
furrin parts, an’ I tell yer, she’'s a
fair ’andful.”

By this time they had reached a
dark and sombre-looking house which
bore every appearance of being empty.
The front door stood wide open, and
a woman peered anxiously from the
top steps.
paused.

“She’s ’ere, ’'Liza,” said the man
sharply.

“’Klp me to git ’er into the ’ouse,
mate,” he added, turning briskly to
Kenway, who stood, doubtful what to
do. “We’ll be ’avin’ the bobby along
if we ain’t quick, an’ then he’ll be
makin’ a song abaht it at the police
station. We're caretakers ’ere, an’ it’s
as much as our job’s worth if it gits
out. Poor folk cawn’'t afford to ’ave
the bread took out o their mouf—
that's why we has to 'be so keerful,”
he explained anxiously.

He laid a heavy and impatient hand
on the woman once more, trying to
drag her forcibly up the steps. She
shuddered and clung more tenacious-
ly to Kenway’s arm.

“Don’t do that,” remonstrated Ken-
way angrily; “be more gentle with
her.”

The man broke into violent oaths and
clutched at the woman, wrenching
her violently from Kenway. She beai
out with her hands franctically.

“No!—no!—no!” she screamed as
she struggled in his grasp. He gave
her a violent shake, and all at once
she went limp, and lurched forward;
her eyes closed and her face turned
grey. The man caught her, and fling-
ing her over his shoulder, staggered
up the steps. The woman at the door
slammed it in Kenway’s face before
he had time to realize what had hap-
pened. As he reached the door he

heard the harsh grating of a key in

the lock, the rattle of a heavy chain
on the door, and then all was silent
darkness.

"3 Y word!” he muttered uneas-
ily, as he listened at the door.
He was breathing hard, and
his mind was working anxiously.

“P'raps the poor gel don’t know
nothin’ abaht it, no more nor I did
—but—but—oh! strike me! It's
awful!”

He wiped the cold sweat from his
brow, and glanced again with uneasy
scrutiny at the repellant sombre
house. He saw it was to be “Let or
Sold.” The big board creaked and
rattled dismally above his head.

“Must be right wot ’e said abaht
bein’ caretakers—but wot a face! Wot
a lovely face! TI'll see Doctor Bas-
singbroke if I has to sit on ’is door-
step fer a week, an’ wot’s more, Iri
git 'im to see that poor demented
critter. It's enuff to break anyones
‘eart to look at ’er,” he added in a
tone of deep pity.

He descended the steps, and was
moving away when he heard a long,
piercing scream, and a cold chill ran
down his spine; Then shriek after
shriek made his blood curdle with
horror.

He sprang up the wide steps again,
hammering on the door with the
heavy black knocker, and beating help
lessly upon it with his knuckles.

“My Lord! they’re murdering the
poor gel!” he muttered.

Again he hammered upon the door
with clamorous violence. ;

No one came. The screams ceased

Instinctively Kenway !
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Jimmy pipe
1s bully fine

just jammed full of delicious Prince Albert—
tobacco that’s pleasing and fresh and fragrant.
You get yours, and know yourself what it means
to grow smiles where grouches used to sprout!
Now, listen:

PRINGE
ALBERT

as suddenly as they had started, and
complete silence reigned within. He
waited for some time, then, realizing
that he could not gain admittance,
turned and ran down the steps.

So disturbed was he, that he ran
almost without pausing till he had
reached Harley Street.

His agitated summons on the night-
bell brought the sedate man-servant
to the door in a state of dishevel-
ment. He looked with stern severity
at the persistent visitor.

“Don’t tell me Doctor Bassingbroke

§ ain’t in,” spluttered the panting man,
¢ anticipating the usual formula. ol
‘ tell yer I must see ’'im.”

The servant passed a hand over his
ruffled hair and stared at Kenway
with an air of perplexity; but seeing
a dogged look of determination in
Kenway’s eyes, he cleared his throat
nervously.

“See here, my man,” he whispered
in a confidential tone as he leaned
forward, “my horders is, not to sat-
isfy folks’ curiosity, but as you've bin
so often, I'll jest tell you, that Doe-
tor Bassingbroke ’as gone to Central
Africa to study tropical diseases—
sleepin’ sickness an’ sich like—can't
say I knows much about it—he’s
doin’ ‘research work, they calls it,
but it’s as much as my place is wortn
to tell you—mum’s the word!—but it
ain’t no manner of use you comin’
’ere because we don’t none of us know
when he will return. Doctor Wilson’s
doin’ his work while he’s away.”

Dazed and bitterly disappointed,

Conryright
1914 by

1. J. Reynolds

Tobacco Co.

James Kenway turned away, as the
man quickly closed the door.

“He'll never come back no more,”
he groaned. “My Lord! Central
Africa! As if any fool wouldn’t ’a
done to go out there to die! A man
like that! It ortn’t to ’a bin allowed
—it’s wicked, that’s wot it is—he
can’t be spared, a man like him can’t
Theer’s a lot o’ men could be spared—
but not him—not him!”

His voice had almost a sob in it as
he stumbled home to his anxious wife.
And little did he guess, all helpless
as he felt himself to be, that he, James
Kenway, had touched upon a clue
that might lead to the solving of a
great mystery. ;

CHAPTER XIV.
The Home of the Praggs.

A PPLETREE HOUSE was the

country seat of the Pragg fam-

ily—a family that had always

been naval until Captain Pragg, break-

ing away from the traditions of his

forbears, turned his back on the sea
and went into the army.

The ancestral home descending al-
ways to the eldest son, belonged now
to Captain Pragg; but as most of his
time was spent on foreign service,
the house was at the disposal of Miss
Pragg whenever she wished to make
use of it.

A square stone structure. solidly
built and severely simple in appear-
ance, it suggested comfort rather than
show. It stood on a high bluff over-
looking the beautiful Falmouth Bay
and the Helford River, the view being
extensive and magnificient, while
nothing was allowed to intercept it.
Like a watch tower, the old stone
house stood on the lonely Cornish
height—a home worthy of a race
wedded to the sea.

An artificial bank or rampart had
been raised to sereen the garden in
front from the heavy gales, and on
this was planted a thick hedge of
hardy shrubs as a further protection
from the wind; nothing else divided
the front garden from the green sward
which ran to the sheer edge of the
cliff, against which could be heard the
wash of the waves some hundred feet
below. At the side of the garden a
private gate opened on to a shingly
path which led more gradually to the
shore.

The front garden, partially shei-
tered as it was by the protecting ram-
part, showed only hardy flowers and
a well-kept croquet lawn.

A balcony on the second floor run-
ning across the front of the house,
allowed the inmates to sit out and
enjoy one of the most enchanting
views in the south of England, em-
bracing, as it did, the wide sweep of

the inter-national joy smoke

can’t bite your tongue, because the bite’s cut
out by a patented process that just gives you
the best smoke any man ever put a match to.

And you can smoke P. A. all day and all night and
just feel fine and dandy and most cheerful because
it's tobacco without a comeback! And that's why men
go to it natural-like. Change your brand !

Prince Albert is manufactured only by the R. J.
Reynolds Tobacco Co., at its factories in Winston-
Salem, N. C,, U. S. A,, and is imported from the
United States by Canadian dealers. Prince Albert §
is the largest selling brand of pipe smoking tobacco 8
in the world. §
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know, you get it right off the bat in the tidy, full
2-0z. red tins.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.
Winston-Salem, N.C., U.S. A.

SPRING FISHINGIN ALGONQUIN
PROVINCIAL (ONTARIO) PARK

A Thoreughly Universal
f v Vacation Territory.

Open Season for Fish

Speckled Trout—May 1st to
Sept. 14th.

Salmon Trout—Dec. 1st to
Oct. 31st following year.

Black Bass—June 16th to
April 14th following year.

Highland Inn, Algonquin
Park

Affords excellent hotel accom-
modation.

Beautifully situated 2,000 feet
above sea level.

Rates $2.50 to $3.00 per day,
$16.00 to $18.00 per week.

For advertising matter and all
particulars apply to any Agent
of the system, including J. Quin-
lan, D.P.A., Bonaventure Station,
Montreal, or C. E. Horning,
Union Station, Toronto.

G 1. BELL,
Passenger Traffic Manager.
Montreal.
M. GEELLIOTT,
General Passenger Agent,
Montreal.

17-1b. Lake Trout, Grand Friz Waiunner
'm Field and Stream Contest, 191'5, cén‘x‘sht
n Ragged Lake, Algonquin Park, Ont.

If You Can Read

C-D-E-F-G-A-B-C

and Organ at Home in From
15 Minutes to 3 hours.

You)iGet Full Instructions And 100
Pieces of Music Without
‘Sending a Penny

You can’t read Chinese, but when it is
translated into Xnglish you read it
easily. That is just what this new
method does—translates the puzzling
signs and mysterious marks of the old-
style, hundred - years - behind-the-times
music into the modern, simple and logical
way of denoting musical sounds by plain
English letters (C-D-E-F-G-A-B-C)
that tell you exactly what keys to strike
and when to strike them. By this method
children who never touched a piano
before have played in less than an hour,
and some people who knew nothing of
music have played inside of 15 minutes
after starting with Easy Method Music.

All this we stand ready to prove. All
you have to do is to write us, and we'll
send full instructions and 100 pieces of
best known musie, beautifully bound, all
charges prepaid. You keep it seven
days; then if you're not so pleased that
you can't part with it, send it back and
owe us nothing. Or you can keep it by
sending us §1.50 and then $1.00 a month
until the price of $6.50 is paid. Isn't that
fair? Could we do this if our method
didn’t accomplish all we claim?

Write us to-day, stating, ‘‘Send me
Easy Method Music for 7 days’ FREE
TRIAL as announced in The Canadian
Courier.” State also how many white
keys on your piano or organ. Do you
play old-style note music? Give home
address, street and number or R.M.D.
Address Easy Method Music Co., 413
Wilson Bldg., Toronto, Ont., Canada.
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Live Stock Pavilion on the Toronto
Exhibition Grounds Roofed with
ASBESTOSLATE

q The big Live Stock Pavilion illustrated was the only new
building erected last year on the Canadian National Exhibition
Grounds, so the choice of Asbestoslate for its roof was doubly

significant.

( Asbestoslate is not an experiment with the Exhibition
authorities—they had already used it on the roofs of the Dominion
Building, the Women's Building and the Police Station.

( This is but an instance of the way government, municipal,
and public authorities generally are now specifying Asbestoslate
—and it is used by every Railway in Canada.

( Asbestoslate is fireproof—weather-proof—needs no paint or
dressing—and is practically everlasting. For private residences,
as well as for public buildings, it is the most satisfactory roofing

made.

For Booklet C.C. giving prices and full information write

Asbestos Manufacturing Company, Limited
FACTORY AT LACHINE, P.Q.

near Montreal

ADDRESS : E. T. BANK BUILDING
263 St. James St., Montreal

Double The Yield of
The Garden

“ COTTAGE GARDEN”’
FLOWER SEED COLLECTION

50 Cents Postpaid.

1 pkt. Nasturtium, Tall.
1 pkt. Poppy.
1 pkt. Pansy, Mixed.

1 pkt. Petunia, Mixed.

1 pkt. Phlox Drummondi, Mixed.
1 pkt. Sweet Peas, Mixed.

1 pkt. Alyssum, Sweet.
1 pkt. Asters, Mixed.

1 pkt. Balsam, Mixed.
1 pkt. 5
1 pkt. Dianthus (Chinese Pinks).

Candytuft.

1 pkt. Mignonette, Sweet. wee L
1 pkt. Morning Glory. 1 pkt. Zinnia, Mixed.

W™ RENNIE CQimiea  Cor- Adelaide& Jarvis Sts., TORONTO

Also at Montreal, Winnipeg and Vancouver.

With Rennies Seeds
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STEUTONIC”, . . Ma,
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H."G."THORLEY, 41 King St. East, Toronto
r bocnl.Auenu Freight Office,
28 Wellington St. E., Toronto
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the bay, the red cliffs jutting out .v
sea in the distance, and, on a further
hill, silhouetted against the sky-line,
an old tower or coastguard look-out.

A foot-path ran along the cliffs and
over the downs, sometimes dipping
down to the water’s edge (where one
might stand a moment for the water
to ripple to one’s very feet, or watch
awhile the innumerable sea-gulls idly
sitting on the incoming waves OF
swirling in a white flash to a further
rock), then again mounting to a dizzy
height over the cliffs, and worming
its way along the coast-line for miles

It was a perpetual delight to Miss
Pragg when she wearied of London
to bury herself in this solitary retreat,
where she adopted country clothes
and country hours—going to bed early.
rising early, and dining in the middle
of the day.

While the front of the house was
devoted to the sea view, the real gar-
dens and grounds lay at the back and
sides, and were fairly extensive.
There were old-fashioned flower-beds
with box borders, quaint old trees of
clipped yew, a carefully sheltered rose
garden, sweeping lawns, and a fine
shrubbery which separated the apple
orchard and kitchen garden; beyond
these, again, were two fields and ex-
tensive out-buildings. The stables had
been recently utilized as a garage, for
Miss Pragg always brought her car.

Old Mrs. Mellor, the housekeeper,
had grown grey in the service of the
Pragg family, and was in great con-
trast to Mrs. Law, of the White Mai-
gsonette. Her husband had performed
the duties of butler for more years
than he dared to remember, and two
young country girls from the neigh-
bouring village completed the house-
hold staff.

FORMERLY the house had ‘been
completely cut off from the outer
world except for the tiny village

with its half-dozen cob cottages, coun-
try inn and old vicarage; but of late
years, to’ Miss Pragg’'s extreme dis-
gust, several large new houses had
sprung up about the old stone house,
for other admirers of sea and coun-
try views had found out this beauty
spot.

Manson spent his time in reviling
the country, Miss Pragg, and all her
works—behind her back, of course.
She, on her part, never failed to snub
him on all possible occasions, until
John Grey, wondered why the super-
cilious secretary stayed. When the
reason was made plain to him, it oc-
casioned him a great shock.

Life went on very quietly till the
end of the summer, when Margaret
Assitas made her appearance at Ap-
pletree House, looking in wonderful
health and spirits atter her yachting
cruise. The atmosphere of the place
became electrical at once, and alive
with the vitality of her presence.

Seated on the balcony in a low,
wicker chair on the evening of her
arrival, the girl drew in a deep breath
of satisfaction; the after-glow of the
getting sun was still reflected in bars
of red and purple across a darkening
sky, while at the same time a pale
moon shone high in the heavens, and
the soft wash of a summer tide lapped
lazily at the foot of the cliff.

Miss Pragg pretended to be reading
a book, but was in reality studying
the refined profile of her niece, which
looked like a delicate ivory cameo in
the soft light.

“] have not seen anything half so
beautiful while I've Dbeen away
auntie,” said the girl at last. ‘“Grand-
er scenery, perhaps, more austere and
imposing, but not so tender, not so
enchanting. It is good to be here
again!”

“1 always feel like that,”
Miss Pragg in a tone that
her, wonderfully subdued.
goodness they can’t build on the sea
she added.

«Build on the sea?’ queried Peggy,
removing her eyes from the sky to

look at her aunt. ;
“Well, I guess those jerry-builders

would stick a row of villas before us
if they could, retorted Miss Pragg vin
dictively. “Haven't you noticed the
new houses at the pback of us? There
has actually been five built, in the
last two years. Five, Peggy—Apple-
tree House will be ruined— Henry will

returned
was, for
“Thank

1

be furious when he comes home, for
the place will be built up at this rate.”

“Five miles of sea-front lie-between
this and Falmouth,” observed Peggy
serenely. ‘“After all, five houses won't
really matter much; I thought they
looked rather nice. Who lives in
them, do you know?”

“Good gracious! I don’t know,” re-
plied Miss Pragg with unnecessary
emphasis.

“You have not called on any of the
newcomers, then?”’ said Peggy, with
assumed astonishment.

«11—I! Call on a lot of upstarts?”
cried Miss Pragg, the light of battle
in her eyes. :

“But how do you know they ar
upstarts, auntie? You just said you
did not know who lived in them!”

“And I don’t intend to know, either,”
retorted the elder lady firmly. “Re-
tired shopkeepers, most probably, or
mill people who want to forget their
origin. They always get disgustingly
rich—one can’t know such people.”
She spoke stiffly.

“I simply adore shops, auntie,” per-
sisted Peggy wickedly, “and the poor
people that keep them must retire
some time; and you forget old Lord
Wentwell got all his money from
mills.”

“Qh, that’'s different,”
Pragg obstinately.

“And didn’t Sir William Blunt keep
quite a small shop when he was a
young man, and it kept getting bigger
and bigger until he was made Mayor,
and afterwards he got knighted be-
cause the King laid a foundation stone
or something when he was in office—
and you know very well, auntie, you
simply adore Sir William!”

“Rubbish!” declared Miss Pragg,
looking out to sea hastily. “Besides,
Sir William is a very fine man,” she
added inconsequently.

“Auntie, you are the most Socialis-
tic Conservative—or Conservative So-
cialist—I ever met,” laughed Peggy,
“and to-morrow morning I intend to
make a round of visits and leave my
card on all the newcomers.”

Miss Pragg looked at her niece in
horrified and undisguised dismay.

”

said Miss

¢ EGGY, you must not do any-
thing of the sort—it’s—it’s
most imprudent,” she remon-
strated.

“Why imprudent, Aunt Pragg?”
laughed the girl. “Have they got
scarlet fever in the houses?”

“You know very well what I mean,
Margaret. You know nothing about
them. They might be anybody—re-
tired burglars—or—or ”’ Miss Pragg
was rendered inarticulate with alarm.

“How lovely,” declared Peggy. “I
never met any retired burglars; they
must be interesting”—then, catching a
look of genuine distress on Miss
Pragg’s face, she became suddenly
contrite.

“Never mind, auntie dear; I promise
you I will be most horribly proper
and atrociously rude. If I meet any
of these good people who live at our
very gate I will stare stonily through
them as if they in no way obstructed
my view. I will ignore their smiles,
and give them a chilly reception if
they offer me any civility whatever—
I "

“Peggy, you are impossible,” laughed
Miss Pragg, looking decidedly re-
lieved.

Peggy sighed aggressively.

«To think that I shall never be ablc
to speak to that perfectly adorable
looking youth that I saw sucking the
knob of his cane as I passed the
green gate of the house on the left!
I do wish people would wear labels
round their necks giving an accurate
description of themselves, their pedi-
gree, their means of living, and past
and present occupation. It would
save an awful lot of bother, wouldn't
it, auntie?” in tragic tones.

“What rubbish you do talk, child,”
remarked Miss Pragg severely. “You
can’t ignore class distinctions, especi-
ally in these days when there are so
many ‘vulgar rich’”

“Idle rich,” corrected Peggy, laugh-
ing. “Well, if I must not know any
of the new people till some one
vouches for their respectability, ‘tell
me how all the old ones are going
on. The Vances, for instance. I must
drive over to their place to-morrow.”
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“No good,” laughed Miss Pragg;
“they have let their house with the |
fishing and shooting, and taken a lit-
tle villa outside Naples.”

“Whatever for?” asked Peggy, a
shade of disappointment crossing her
face.

“I think they have to retrench a
bit. Kenneth is going in for the
Church, and Cyril cost them a lot at
Cambridge; they intended him for the
Bar, but he threw it up and went into
politics. So the poor things have to
make the best of a bad job, let their
country house, and economize in
Italy.”

“What became of Ethel; did you
ever hear, Aunt Pragg? She was such
a pretty girl, I remember; but it is
years since I saw her. There always
seems to be a sort of mystery about
Ethel.”

“Ethel Vance made an awful hash
of things with her marriage,” said
Miss Pragg grimly.

13 dY, I thought she made the
match of the season when
she married!” exclaimed

Peggy with surprise. “Do tell me

about it, auntie.”

“One doesn’t like to talk about it,”
said Miss Pragg siowly; “it has near-
ly killed her mother. Ethel was the
idol of her heart—the two boys were
simply nowhere. Of course, when
Ethel came out, no expense was
spared, and the family were seriously
crippled in their frantic efforts to push
her into the front rank; certainly the
girl was strikingly handsome, but I
thought her vain and selfish, and her
mother was a slave to her.

“As she didn’t carry off the prize
in her first season, they went over to
Ireland, letting their estate here to
meet the drain of expenses. They
took letters of introduction to the
Lord Lieutenant and other good
families, and entered into all the
gaieties of a second court.

“At one of the .rand state balls,
Ethel met an officer attached to the
household. He was a dashing, hand-
some fellow, and they became madly
infatuated with each other, with the
result that after a very short engage-
ment, they had a brilliant and fash-
ionable wedding.

“Mrs. Vance was beside herselfl
with delight. But soon after the wed-
ding the Boer War broke out, and
when, amongst others, Ethel’s hus-
band was called to the front, Ethe,
with foolish obstinacy, insisted on
going too. At first no one felt very
anxious, but when month atter month
went by without word from her
daughter, Mrs. Vance became dis-
tracted with anxiety. Bringing all
the influence she could to bear upon
the War Office, she was allowed to
go out in a hospital ship with a
detachment of nurses.”

Miss Pragg paused as if unwilling
to go on.

“Did she find Ethel?” asked Peggy
eagerly.

“Yes, she found her, after long anu
painful search, found her alone on the
veldt, in the tiny hut of a Kaffir
woman, lying on a bundle of- straw
on the mud floor; and there her first
baby was born with only the Kaffir
woman to attend her.”

“Poor, poor girl! how terrible for
her!” murmured Peggy softly. “Did
she live?”

“Yes, she lived. Her husband had
to look after the army supply of
horses, and when he was found to
have acquired large sums of money
in the course of his transactions, sus-
picion was aroused at headquarters,
an inquiry took place, and, convicted
of cheating and flagrant dishonesty,
he was dismissed the service in dis-
grace.”

“How awful for her—for all of
them,” murmured Peggy in shocked
accents. “What became of them?”

“She is now keeping a little public-
house in some remote corner of Wales,
serving behind a bar, while her hus-
band loafs about and does nothing
but abuse her.”

“How unthinkable,” cried Peggy in
horror.

“Of course the Vances never men-
tion her name; her mother looks a
crushed and haunted woman, and no
doubt helps her with money privately.
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too; but I think Kenneth will turn out
all right.”

There was a long silence, broken
only by the low lapping of the waves,
and the whisper of the breeze pass
ing through the fir trees; the bars of
red and purple had faded out of the
sky, and the moon shone with a cold,
luminous whiteness.

Peggy shivered.

“Aunt Pragg, are there no happy
marriages?’ she asked piteously.

“0f course, child—thousands of
them. But those are the ones we
don’t hear about. There is no happi-
ness so perfect as a true marriage,
no misery so great as a false one.”

“It is so difficult to tell beforehand
how it~ will turn out,” breathed the
girl. “It—it—frightens me, Aunt
Pragg.”

All at once tears glistened in her
eyes, and she rose suddenly and kissed
her aunt.

“you will help me, auntie, won't
you?”’ she said rather wistfully.

“you bet I will,” replied Miss Pragg
with energy, as she rose from her
seat and entered the house through
the open French window.

Margaret Assitas lingered a mo-
ment longer on the balcony, looking
out into the gathering darkness; then,
with a stifled sigh, she turned and
followed her aunt into the lighted
room,

CHAPTER XV.
Country Life.

E following morning, Margaret

was up and out early. She de-

lighted in the old-fashioned
grounds of Appletree House. Dawd-
ling in and out of the rose garden, she
plucked heavy blooms for the break-
fast table. Her basket was soon full
of every shade in red, crimson, dam-
ask, pink, and pale rose; there were
creamy white and pale yellow ones as
well. Rambler roses climbed over
the old stumps of big trees which had
been cut down, and ran along trellised
arches. The perfume of the blos-
soms scented the whole garden, and
Margaret drew it in with delicate en-
joyment.

Passing from the rose garden, she
paid a visit next to the little vinery
which supplied the table with black
grapes. Then she carried in her
gpoils to the housekeeper, and was
busy arranging big china bowls full
of roses when Miss Pragg made her
appearance in the breakfast room.

“What! have you been out already,
Peggy?” exclaimed that lady with a
laugh, as he stood for a moment watch-
ing the active girl. “I thought I was
unconscionably early this morning.”
Q' e drew out her watch and consulted
it with an air of virtue.

“] gimply had to get up,” declared
Peggy, as she kissed her aunt; “It’s
a positive crime to stop in bed on such
a glorious morning. I've been in the
garden an hour already.”

Peggy was trying to bolster up a
top-heavy bloom that would persist
in toppling over.

“Did you ever see such roses, Aunt
Pragg? They are positively too
heavy to hold up,” said the girl hap-
pily.

“Jackson seems afraid to cut them
back, as he ought to do,” replied Miss
Pragg with a critical air. “I think
they all want pruning heavily.”

“They are simply perfect,” declared
Margaret, burying her nose in the
fragrant bowl which she had now ar-
ranged to her satisfaction; “and I am
gimply starving. Do ring, auntie, and
let them know you are down.”

Miss Pragg was saved the necessity
of doing this by the entrance of the
old butler, bearing, with great dignity,
the silver coffee pot.

The morning meal over, Margaret
was out in the gardens again. She
amused herself with searching the
strawberry beds, and captured large
berries hidden under the leaves—for
the climate was marvellous and, com-
bined with the fertile soil, the sea-air
and the almost perpetual sunshine, the
seasons seemed to get completely
mixed, so far as fruit and flowers were
concerned. Strawberries ripened in
September for the second time, violets
bloomed in October, and roses were
still plentiful at Christmas.

Margaret passed through the rose

garden again into the orchard, where
the apples hung thick upon the trees
and, stretching up her arm, plucked
the rosy fruit from the low boughs,
eating it without plate or gilver knife,
and declaring it tasted all the better
for the absence of these conventional
adjuncts.

She stood listening for a moment L0
the creaking of the windlass, as the
under-gardener drew up water from
the well; then she walked across to
the outbuildings and, opening a door,
called to “Roy,” the big, brindled bull-
dog, who nearly knocked her over in
his huge delight at this attention, as
he gambolled around her with ele-
phantine clumsiness.

She stooped down to pat the dog,
and then turned back to the garden.

«wWe are going for a walk, Roy, just
to find out how everybody is!” she
explained.

Roy testified his delight at this an-
nouncement by nearly knocking her
down again.

“You are really too rough, Roy—
you must behave like « gentleman,”’
she admonished, as sne picked up the
soft, corduroy cap and replaced it on
her head, whence it had fallen during
his last onslaught.

Roy wagged his tail and showed the
whole of his fine set of teeth in a broad
grin, lifting up his doggy brown eyes
adoringly to her face.

“You darling,” cried the girl, stop-
ping to pat him again; “you are glad
to see me, aren’t you, dear?”

Roy showed unmistakably that she
had quite inadequately stated the
strength of his affection.

John Grey, standing at the door of
the motor shed, watching the tali, slim
figure in her country tweeds and soft
cap, drew in his breath sharply as she
stooped to caress the dog.

“yYou darling,” repeated the girl
softly, as the bull-dog looked up into
her face; and the man went white to
the lips, and turned hastily into the
shed.

13 BEAUTIFUL woman—and an
ugly dog,” muttered John
Grey savagely. Yet under
ordinary circumstances he and Roy
were the best of friends.

Captain Pragg was very fond of Roy,
for he was a pedigree dog, and had
won several medals; but the exigen-
cies of the Indian climate made it im-
perative that he should be left at home.
The dog was a reserved and dignified
animal, and allowed no liberties to be
taken with him; even the servants who
daily attended his wants were rather
afraid of him, for he looked very for-
midable at times. But no matter how
long an interval elapsed between
Peggy’s visits to Appletree House,
Roy never forgot her, and always had
a boisterous welcome to give.

They were making their way now
along the country lane, Peggy smiling
to the rosy-cheeked children who bob-
bed curtesys as she made her way
through the tiny village in the direc-
tion of a country vicarage standing by
itself in the midst of fields. Truth 10
say, it was rather a dilapidated cob
building, very damp, and covered with
virginia creeper of a deep bronze and
blood-red colour.

Several cows were in the field which
they had to cross, and Roy looking ask-
ance at them, and being by nature dis-
creet where horns were concerned,
kept close to Peggy’s side, walking
with staid dignity.

Arrived at the wooden gate of the
vicarage, Peggy turned to give him
some necessary instructions.

“you are not even to look at a cat,
Roy, or I shall have to leave you out-
side, fastened to the gate.” The dog
hung his head dejectedly.

“Remember you are a visitor, and
the cat is at home, and you must be-
have like a gentleman, or I can’t bring
you out calling with me.” Roy lifted
his brown eyes wistfully to hers, and
wagged his tail encouragingly.

The girl patted his glossy coat and,
pushing open the gate, passed up the
garden path. A big, yellow cat, sun-
ning herself on the window sill,
secrambled up an adjacent tree 8O
quickly that she looked like a flash of
golden light, Roy did not show by
the flicker of an eyvlash that he had
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noticed the sudden flight of his heredi-
tary enemy.

Peggy lifted the latch of the front
door and walked in, followed closely by
the dog.

“Any one at home?” cried the girl
gaily.

She was answered by sudden
screams of delight from various direc-
tions. A tall, dark girl tore down-
stairs and kissed her effusively; a
cracked piano suddenly ceased from
troubling, and a thin, leggy girl with
a pigtail burst out like a cyclone and
got herself inextricably mixed up with
Peggy, while from the kitchen a vision
presented itself clad in an overall,
with doughy hands and round arms
white with flour.

At once there was a perfect hur-
ricane of noise—babel was let loose,
every one was talking at once, end no
one was able to hear a word of what
the others were saying. Laughing
and breathless, Peggy was pushed and
pulled into the faded drawing-room,
where she sank on to a sofa with brok-
en springs. Roy lay down at her
feet, silent but disapproving.

A sudden hissing in the kitchen, ac-
companied by a strong smell of burn-
ing, caused the girl in the overall to
give a, shriek and rush out of the
room. “Gracious! there’s the milk
boiled over!” she cried.

“Another burnt blanc-mange,” groan-
ed Albert, a tall, sunburnt youth who
had just strolled in from the vegetable
garden: to learn the cause of all the
noise, and now smilingly advanced to
shake hands with the visitor, a big
black collie following at his heels. Roy
sat up expectantly, and the two dogs
exchanged civilities, the collie throw-
ing herself full length on the hearth-
rug, and laying her head on her paws
with assumed indifference, her eyes
fixed on Roy, who thumped his tail and
grinned at her from ear to ear.

“It is all my fault,” laughed Peggy.
( :

13 OT at all,” protested the
youth; “we are used to Mil-
_dred’s cooking"—this ungal-
lantly.
“What has happened to Folly?”
asked Margaret.
“Oh—Polly! She has gone to one

of the new houses; they offered her
double the wages we could afford,”
was the united answer.

“How mean,” cried Margaret in-
dignantly. “I shouldn’t have thought
Polly would have listened to them.”

“Oh, well, she wants to get married
next year, and is saving up to furnish.
I suppose she thought it would be a
good help to get double wages. One
can’t blame her. Nobody can keep
the servants they bring with them
here, you see. It is too lonely, unless
they are brought up to it—no theatres,
no picture shows, no young men. You
would be surprised how hard it is to
keep a girl here!”

“That is why we are all doing our
own work,” said Albert gloomily.
“Mabel does the beds—jolly lumpy
they are too, at times,” he remarked,
with a brother’s candour. “Maud
teaches herself the piano, and Mild-
red does the cooking—oh, my!” He

doubled up as if suffering from acute
indigestion.

“And pray, what do you do—except

grumble?” asked Margaret with
severity.

“I? Oh, I superintend the others,”
replied Albert easily, “and—er—dig up
the vegetables, harness the pony and
drive to Falmouth to do the shopping;
occasionally I cut the grass or water
the garden—in fact, do all sorts of odd
jobs—pump the water—and—er—
clean my own boots,” he concluded
tragically.

“It seems a long time since they
were cleaned,” observed Peggy, look-
ing at them critically.

“We lead the simple life here,” re-
turned Albert, looking at his soil-laden
boots serenely; “the ‘back to the
land,” ‘close to nature’ life—you under-
stand! It is very beautiful—in
theory,” he added earnestly. :

“And what is it in practice?” laughed
Peggy. ;

“Chiefly backache,” groaned Albert
feelingly. “I'm simply worked to

death.”

(To be continued.)
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