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The Range is the Soul of the Kitchen

The modern housewife knows the importang
part the range plays in the household economy. She
knows how vitally important it is to eliminate from
the kitchen all possible work, worry and waste.

And the range is the soul of the kitchen. Its
influence is felt every day and all day by the entire
family.

The Gurney-Oxford Range is a strong advocate
of modern household economy. Not only does it
cook and bake without disappointment or failure,
but it is a positive influence for economy. It burns
less coal—it requires less attention—it conserves
time.

Modern woman demands in her work modern
time and labor saving ideas, and modern woman is
rightt The Gurney-Oxford Range is the fruit of
constant effort, research and experiment to make
and keep abreast of modern ideas of efficiency. The
Gurney-Economizer (which is licensed for use only
on the Gurney-Oxford range) for regulating the
drafts by one action: the Gurney method of dis-
tributing heat to all sides and corners of the oven:
the improved Gurney grates, combine to make the
Gurney-Oxford range the standard of efficiency and
the foremost exponent of modern household
economy.

The Gurney Foundry Co., Limited

TORONTO

MONTREAL - HAMILTON -

1)

WINNIPEG -

CANADA

CALGARY - VANCOUVER

The management desires to announc®
that the recent transfer of the Hotel
Victoria property, New York City, will
in no way interrupt the present policy
of the house. The Hotel will be con-
ducted as heretofore until the exyiration
of lease, several years hence.

Rooms with Baths, $2.00

<~ Hotel Victoria

Fifth Ave., 27th St. and BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY.
American Hotel Victoria Co.
GEO. W. SWEENY, ANGUS GORDON,

President. Manager.

J 280 @alibre
High Veloeity -

You Buy a Rifle to Last Your Life-time. Don’t Buy it Lightly.

‘‘Ross’’ Sporting Rifles, made in Canada, are acknowledged by expert writers in
the American Sporting papers to have the greatest muzzle velocity and lowest trajectory
of any Sporting Arm on the market.

If you seek a rifie shooting dead-on, at 400 yards, with a quick and dependable
action and a finish which will make you proud to show it to your friends, look up the
nearest ‘“Ross’’ dealer, or if none handy, write for illustrated catalogue which we send

post free on request.
ROSS RIFLE COMPANY, - - QUEBEC, Canada-

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

on something

- nothing else
will clean!

)Full directions and many
uses on Large Sifter-Can 10f

S.C.P. de Luxe

Perfect Prints from Your
Holiday Negatives by
Gaslight

This paper makes the printing of your
holiday negatives an absolute enjoy-
ment.

No darkroom necessary—print and finish
up by any artificial light—and the prints
you get are perfect.

Full directions, and many useful photo
pointers in the Wellington Booklets
(complete course of photo instruction).
Sent free—mention this Magazine.

WELLINGTON & WARD
Montreal

Western Agents, Shaw Bros. Limited, Vancouver

Take what you want
when you want it.

Snap-shots on cloudy days, snap-shots in ligh'
shace--even in-d>or snap-shots when condi-
tions are right--all are eary with a

Special KODAK

Its Zeiss Kodak lens and Compound shutter give i
capabilities not found in other cameras---yet it retains
the Kodak simplicity. Superbly finished.

No. 1A, for nictures 25 x 4} . . $50 00
Iy (- Pl W3k x4t Lo 3200
No. BA, 10 -0 3Bk .. 6500

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED,

Catalog free at the dealers or by mail,  Toronto.
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His Little Girl, Serial
Money and Magnates
Reflections

Editor’s Talk

E have had a good deal to say of the Music Number,

\X/ which appears next week. Besides having an his-

torical significance, it will contain the portraits of

all the leading conductors, choir-leaders, organists,

violinists, vocalists and other leaders in the musical world.

Almost every city in Canada will be represented. The number
will be well worth preserving.

As a feature of our Christmas number we desire to publish
the pictures of three hundred children between the ages of ten
and sixteen who are readers of the ‘‘Canadian Courier.”” We
solicit these pictures from the parents and the children. Un-
mounted snapshots will be acceptable as well as ordinary
portraits. Address each picture to ‘‘Editor, Canadian Courier,
Toronto,”’ and give full name, address and age on back of
portrait. No picture will be returned. The first three hundred
received will be used.

Try it at Our
Risk

Order an Electric Glad Iron sent up to your home in time for
Tuesday’s ironing. It will cost you nothing—you get a 30-days’
trial free. But if by that time you don’t honestly believe that an
Electric Glad Iron is one of the best all-round health and comfort
investments a housewife can make, simply tell us to take it back,
that’s all. There’s no obligation to keep it onme minute longer
than you wish. Hundreds of satisfied Toronto housewives now
use the Electric Glad Iron. Join them in immunity from hot
weather discomforts on ironing day. Phone the Summer Comfort
Number,

ADELAIDE 404.

" The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto

e e
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THE IRON KING

IS THE

WESTINGHOUSE
ELECTRIC
IRON

Reigns all the year round
in thousands of homes

Canadian Westinghouse
Co., Limited

Hamiltor, - - Ontario

Vancouver, Calgary, Winnipeg, Toronto

Ahearn & Soper,

Ottawa, Montreal, Halifax

% A handsome portable

¢ lamp that gives a bril-
Jiant, economical light.

Makes and burns its own

gas. Makes you indepen-
dentofgasorelectriclight-

:nlz con;plnnies. Over 200
styles of lamps, ranging
from 100 to 2,000 candlepower.

AGENTS MAKE BIG MONEY.
Write quick for catalog.
The Best Light Co.

2502 E. 5th St., Canton, 0.

Palate-Satisfaction
goes with

INVALID
STOUT

There’s not a trace of that
unpleasant bitterness and
thick flavor most stout
possesses, but a rich, creamy
flavor---it's full of delicious-
ness and nourishment.

Get Dominion Brewery's
Invalid Stout at dealers and
hotels.

Brewed and bottled by

Dominion Brewery Co.
Toronto Limited

ki

Cure that Bunion

No need to suffer bunion torture another day.

DR. SCHOLL’'S BUNION RIGH
removes the cause of your bunion ot
enlarge” toe joint by permanently
straigntening the crooked toe.
Gives INSTANT RELIEF and a
FINAL CURE of all
bunion pain. Shields
plasters or shoe
stretchers uever cure.
Dr. Scholl’s Bunion Right
@ is comfortable, sanitary, con-
QA venient. Guaranteed or money

back. 50 cents each or $1.00 ?er cyuir at
drug and shoe stores, or direct from

The J. Scholl Mfg. Co., 214 King St. E.
Toronto,  [llustrated Rooklet Free.




SICNATURE OF DEALER

MilwauheeWisUSA

Holepro

fecowcecu

B 371303

Holegam

SLTL LTS

N ioleproo fusiery Cog

CANADIAN COURIER.

Six Pairs Guaranteed Six Months

25¢ to 50c a pair—Men, Women, Children-

One
Box

darned hose.

for all time.
MONTHS!

We make Holeproof Hose
in cotton for men, women,
children and infants, six
pairs $1.50 up to $3, accord-
ing to finish and weight,
guaranteed six months.

We make them zn silk
for men and women; three
pairs for men, guaranteed
three months, $2; three
pairs for women, guaran-
| teed three months, $3.
One Million People are to-

EEAREREEREEY

Ends Men'dingf!

OU are wasting your comfort when 'you wear
Holeproof Hose for men, women,
children and infants END darning at once and

Get six pairs today. Wear them SIX
If any wear out we’ll replace them free.
A definite GUARANTEE SLIP with six coupons goes
with each box of six pairs. It covers EVERY STITCH
of the stocking, not just the heel and toe.
sold hose under this guarantee for the past thirteen
years. Why worry with hose that wear out in a week
when there are hose like these?

Soft—Light—Stylish—
Silk or Cotton Guaranteed

We have

day wearing ‘ Holeproof ™
because of their wonderful
quality,their softness,com-
fort,light weight and style.

You ought to wear them.

We pay the top market
price for our cotton yarn—
an average of 70c a pound.
Common yarn costs but
30c. We use silk from
Japan, the best we can
buy. There are ro finer
hose to be had.

Trial Box Order Coupon
Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd.
49 Bond St., London, Can.
Gentlemen: I enclose $........ , for which send

me one hox of Holeproof Hose for.....e...c...c.s i
(state whether for men, women or children).

WWeIght. iv»ossiesas (medium or light). Size......
Color (check the color on list below). Any six
colors in a box, but only one weight and size.

NAME oo cosmmemacomemmnmmmcasaennmneeamacas
Y S e SRS I e e I S P

[ R ST, e Y DRINCE, & i S ciaan

floleprooftosiery

Send Trial Order Now!

Send the coupon to your left for a trial box
TODAY ! See how good hosiery should wear—
even the lightest weight—even
silk hosiery. Note the style, feel
the comfort, SAVE DARNING!
Don’t pay out good money for
anything less. Indicate on the
coupon the color, weight, size
and kind you want. Send
the money in any conven-
jient way. Thousands buy Reg. U.S.
from us this way. We pui ofice, 1908

guarantee satisfaction as
well as the hose. Buitickl

HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO., Limited

Light Blue.

weight only.

For Men and Women—Black, Light Tan,
Dark Tan, Pearl, Lavender, Navy Blue.

For Children—Black and Tan only—-me(%i:;}g;

49 Bond Street

London, Canada

“West Point”

A stylish shape for the coming
Fall and Winter

Note that it shows off a fairly
large tie to advantage

- 2 for 25c¢

4
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. your house and try and convince you that

The Scrap Book H

The Retort Domestic.—Husband—
“Your extravagance is awful. When I
die youll probably have to beg.”

Wife—“Well, I should be better off
than some poor woman who never had
any practice.”—London Opinion.

® ®”

An Eye to Business.—Motorist (to
vietim)—“What is your name and ad-
dress ?”

Victim—“John Smith, 14 Bean Street.”

Motorist—“All right, Smith. Can’t
stop now, but to-morrow I will call at

you should carry an accident policy in
the company I represent.”—Puck.

LR
Tte Test.—Our notion of tact is keep-
ing a friend after said friend has pur-
chased an automobile.—Atchison Globe.
®2 »

Proved.—In moonshine districts, where
the whiskey looks like water and is
drunk like water, strange ideas prevail
as to what intoxication really is. In a
village one Saturday afternoon, a man
Jay in the boiling sun in the middle of
the road with an empty bottle by his
side.

“He’s drunk; lock him up,” the sheriff
said.

But a woman interposed hastily.

“No, he ain’t drunk,” she said. “T jest
seen his fingers move.”

LR
Romance of a Stenographer.

Dictation,
Admiration,
Fascination,
Matrimony,
Flirtation,
Trritation,
Separation,
Alimony.
—Springfield Union.

L

Two or Three.—Country Cousin
“Well, T was in the Metropolitan Mus-
eum this morning.”

City Host—*“That’s nothing to brag
about. I know two or three fellows liv-
ing right here in New York who have
been there.”—Smart Set.

®

A Winner.—It was at the dinner-table
and the hostess addressed her husband’s
brother:

“Do have another piece of
liam.”

“Why, realiy, I've already had two;
but it’s so gozd. ! beileve I will have
ancther.”

“Ha,, ! —mothers a winner!” said
little Fraak, excitediy. “She said she’d
bet you’d muake a pig of yourself.”-
Harper’s Magaziie.

pie, Wil-

2 ®
A Great Joke.—“Joies grumbles that
his wife can’t take a jok.”
“That’s funny, seems to me.”
“How so0?”
“She took Jones.”—dJudge.

Embarrassing.—Senator Borah was
talking at a dinner in Boise about an

embarrassing question that had been
asked at Chicago.
“The question,” he said, smiling,

“went unanswered. It was like little
Willie’s query. A young gentleman was
spending the week-end at little Willie's
cottage at Atlantic City, and on Sun-
day evening after dinner, there being a
scarcity of chairs on the ecrowded piazza,
the young gentleman took Willie on his
lap.

“Then during a pause in the conver-
sation little Willie looked up at the
young gentleman and piped:.‘Am I as
heavy as sister Mabel? ”—The Argo-
naut.

» ®

Didn’t Sound Right.—“Ma, what does
d d stand for?”

“Doctor of divinity, my dear. Don’t
they teach you the common abbrevia-
tions in school ?”

“Oh, yes; but that don’t seem to
sound right here.”

“Read it out loud, my dear.”

My Dear (reading)—Witness—*T
heard the defendant say, ‘I'll make you

IN ANSWHRING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION “‘THR CANADIAN COURIER."

suffer for this. I’ll be doctor of divinity

if T don’t.”—Milwaukee Sentinel.

wear two seasons.

7 Following are a few of the
@ stores at which the women
& of Canada can obtain this
.. incomparable satin :

Mahon Bros. Ltd., Halifax, N. S.
A. 0‘Connor Co. (Britannia)
Halifax, N. 8.

‘W. D. Ross, Yarimnouth, W. 8.
Etter & Pugsley, Ltd.,

Ambherst, N. 8
Peter McSweeney Co., Ltd.,

Moncton, N. B.
Macaulay Bros. & Co.,

St. Joh, N. B
Fred B. Edgecombe Co., Ltd.,

Fredericton, N. B.

Paquet Co., Ltd., Quebec, Que
Marceau & Co., s ®
F Simard & Co., Ltd., * 2
W. H. Scroggie Ltd., Montreal ‘*
James A. Ogilvy & Sons, ** %
The Hamilton Co., °
Goodwins Ltd., = o
Bryson, Graham Ltd.,

Ottawa, Ont.

Chas. Ogilvy Ltd., o] A
Murphy, Gamble Ltd.,
Brault & Macdonald,

Cornwall, Ont.
Robt. Wright & Co.,

Brockville **
John Laidlaw & Son, King-ton, *'
Steacy & Steacy 4 "
Ritchie Co., Ltd., Belleville,
Murray-Kay Ltd., Toronto,
Rob impson Co., Ltd., **
ay & Co., Hamilton,
. C. Watkins Ltd., *
Finch Bros., %
Stanley Mills Co., Ltd., **
G.W.Robinson Co., Ltd., **
James D. Tait Co., Ltd.,

3

St. Catharines,
E. B. Crompton & Co.,
Brantford,
D. E. Macdonald & Bros.,
Guelph,
Duncan Ferguson Co., Ltd.,
Stratford,
John White Co., Ltd.,
Woudstock
Smallman & Ingram, Ltd.,
London,
J. Mickleborough, Ltd.,
St. Thomas
W. Foreman & Co., Chatham,
J. M. B gg & Co.
Sault Ste. Marie,
The mpson Ltd., ** s e
Doig & Robertson, Brardon, Man.
Merchauts Ltd., Lot e
Nation & Shewan, Ltd., ** ol
7. Eaton Co., Ltd., Winnipeg, **
Hudson's Bay Co., .8 A
Robinten & g().. Ltd., %
Herbery Snell, Ltd.,
Moose Jaw, Sask.
Regina Trading Co., Ltd.,
Regina,
R. H. Williams & Sons, Ltd.,
ina,
Saskatoon, **

John Ellictt,

! Ash McGowan Co., i
7! J. . Cains, b “
“1 Glaunville's Ltd.,  Calgary, Alta.
o udson’s Bay Co., L o

Pryce-Jor ¢s Itd., s i
= Robiuson & Co., L2 L

Z Hudson's Bay Co., Bdm¢ nton, **

Z J. H. Morris'& Co., “ U

. Tie Acme Co., Ltd,, * 5

| Jam: s Ramsay, Ltd., ** 5

« The bentley Co., Ltd.,

Lethbridge, **
i

>

/st Clarke & Co.,

.| Hudson's Bay Co., A =
| The Simpson Co., Ltd., ** *y
“Glaggow House,”
Medicine Hat ™
W. 8. Collister & Co.,
New Westminster,

Gordon Drysdale, Ltd.,
Vancouver,
Hudson’s Bay Co., i
David Spe cer, Ltd.,, ** S
J g, Stark & Sous, L'd., i
Gordons Lid., Victoria, **
David Spencer Ltd., 5 X
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Always look for the name
“‘Skinner’s Satin’’ woven
] in the selvage.

| William Skinncr & Sors
Cor. Fourth Ave. ard 17th St,
New York Ci'y

New York Philadelphia
Chicago Boston

Mills, Holyoke, Mass.
The Satin Linin
inthis §armentis -
Skinners Satin
AND 1S GUARANTEED
TO WEAR TWO SEASONS
MANUFACTURED BY

William Skinner & Sons.

This label is furnished, when desired, to
makers of ready-made garments for the pro-
tection of their customers,

HINNINS NILYS SHIN
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A Fighting Journalist.

HEN Mr. R. L. Richardson,
editor and proprietor of the
Winnipeg T'ribune, was in

the House of Commons he
was a somewhat refractory follower
of Sir Wilfrid Laurier. When the
party whip cracked, “Bob” did not al-
ways obey. It is said that it was this
particular trait in his character which
finally led to his losing that part of
Lis signature known as “M. P.” The
Honourable Clifford Sifton could
either confirm or deny the truth of
this. Since his defeat in 1901 he has
tried three times to get back to the
House of Commons as an Independent,
but has never been successful in any
one of his contests. He is now making
the fourth attempt in the constituency of Macdonald, and will know his fate
on the night of October 12th.

Mr. Robert Lorne Richardson was born near Lanark, Ont., in 1860, and
has served as a journalist since 1879. For two years he was on the Toronto
Globe and for seven years on the Winnipeg Daily Sun. In 1889 he founded
the Winnipeg Tribune, which he has continued to direct since that time. Mr.
Richardson is also an aspirant for literary honours and has published two
novels, “Colin of the Ninth Concession,”” and “The Camerons of Bruce.”
Both were full of accurate pictures of Canadian country life, although neither
made a great furore in the world of fiction. A stirring political novel from
his pen would certainly attract attention.

Should Mr. Richardson win on the reciprocity platform in a constituency
which has been Conservative for the whole of its existence, his arrival at
Ottawa will be an event of importance. Moreover, he would add greatly
to the debating power of the “larger markets and freer trade” coterie.

Y& g g

Will Do Some Flag VW aving..
O NE of the most strikirg features of the Toronto Board of Trade banquet,
at which Premier Lorden was welcomed back from England, was the
speech delivered by
N. W. Rowell, K.C,,
leader of the On-
tario Liberal party.
While the interest
of the people at the
banquet centred
largely in the guests
of the evening—
Mr. Borden and
several of his fol-
lowers—it is but
fair to state that
Mr. Rowell captured
the audience with a
whirlwind, Imper-
ialistic oration.
Apparently Mr.
Rowell and his
friends are not go-
ing to leave Mr.
Borden and his
friends in free and
undisputed  posses-
sion of the Union -
Jack. The speech of the Opposition leader for Ontario indicates that he is
going to do a little flag-waving himself. He closed his speech with an en-
thusiastic appreciation of the Union Jack and what it means to the various
parts of the Empire. oW we

MR. W. W. HUBBARD,

Appointed Superintendent Dominion Ex-
perimental Farm in New Brunswick.

MR. N. W. ROWELL, K.C,,

Ontario Liberals’ Leader, Who Made Good
Impression at Borden Banquet.

An Eastern Agriculturist.

M R. W. W. HUBBARD has been deputy commissioner of agriculture in
New Brunswick—a good man in a cramped position. Hence his

appointment as superintendent of the new Dominion Experimental Farm in

New Brunswick is no surprise to his friends. This farm will be close to

CANBDIA
" COURIER

The National Weekly -

MR. R. L. RICHARDSON,

Editor Winnipeg Tribune and Independent
Candidate in Macdonald.

-
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To-Day

Fredericton and the New Brunswick
authorities will still have the valuable
services of Mr. Hubbard.

we o W

Made a Striking Speech.
AN average of five new factories
every four days—that is how
manufacturing has grown in Canada
in the ten-year period from 1901 to
1911. 'This and several other facts
pleasing to the members of the Cana-
dian Manufacturers’ Association wera
pointed out by Mr. Nathaniel Curry
in his presidential address at the
annual convention of that body in Ot-
tawa last week. But the president was
not content with showing only the
bright side of the picture. He stated
that this great production pace will
overtake the home market demand; therefore attention should be given to
the fact that the export trade shows very little tendency to expand.

Nor did Mr. Curry confine his remarks to matters of trade. Whether or
not there is-a German peril, he stated, Britain must maintain the two-power
standard, and “our sense of gratitude, our sense of self-respect, demand
that we should help and help substantially.” The matter is too important
and the need for action too urgent, he believed, to be made a question of
party politics. “If criticism can be obviated and party feeling assuaged by
the Government taking into its confidence the leader of the Opposition and
his lieutenants,” he said, “so much the better; by all means let such a con-
ference be had, and had quickly, but in any event let us have action.”

Mr. Curry’s address was an important one, as was to be expected when
one remembers his career. Born on a Nova Scotia farm three score years
ago, he started to learn a trade at fifteen, and by combined pluck and ability
he has risen to be a big figure in many large corporations.

9w g %

A Peer Tells of Canada’s Duty.
ORD MILNER, who was in Canada at the time of the Dominion election
of 1908, is again in this country. At Sydney, N.S., he was interviewed
concerning the great
question of the day,
and this is what he
said :

“My personal view
is that Canada
should create a navy
of her own, but, of

~ course, this would
be of no use unless
it would work hand-
in-hand with that of

Britain.

“T  should
thought that
ada would be in-
clined to do more
than contribute to
the main navy. Of
course, I am " not
saying that for the
present that might
not be the best way
to start, as to work
up a navy takes a

large time. But in the end a navy of Canada’s own would, I think, prove
itself the best.

“The last thing that should be done would be a division of your parties
over this important measure. In Great Britain there will be no division, for
whatever Canada will see fit to do will be approved of by both parties in the
old country. It is a matter above parties.”

Whether or not one agrees with those views, it must be admitted that this
noted peer is qualified, through experience and study, to pass opinions worthy
of consideration. Few men know more than he about the various parts of

the Empire and their problems.

LORD MILNER,

Noted Imperialist Who Believes That Can-
ada Should Have a Navy.

have

Can-

MR. NATHANIEL CURRY,

Who Made Striking Presidential Address
to Canadian Manufacturers’ Association.



“He opened tke deor and sidled in.”

ZZY SLAVIK peered intently through the dingy
window of his father’s “fish-and-chip” store.
Long and narrow like a coffin, lit by two
sputtering gas lamps, the store contained a
counter ornamented by three groups of nickel and
none too clean bottles, filled with concoctions known
as “ketchup, horseradish, wooster sarse, pep-purr,
and salt,” flanked by stools on which, at the present
moment, sat four customers, consuming—three
hastily and one leisurely—portions of fried fish and
potato chips, which had been cooked before their
very eyes and conveyed to their plates by the pro-
prietor himself, who officiated at the range directly
before them.

The air was laden with smoke and with the smell
of fish; the walls, covered with a paper which had
once been a violent pink, were black with the smoke
of many another frying, and adorned with two
home-made signs. :

One read: “We ain't ressponcible fer nuthin
left hear,” and the other, on a disk of grey card-
board, crudely lettered to represent a dollar, de-
clared: “In Gott we trustt, but everybuddy else got
to pay cash money. Don’t arsk no kreditt.”

As Izzy’s eye fell on this, he seemed to be
reminded that it was useless to ask for charity.

“Gee! No ust’ askin’ him to be easy on me. I
bet I get it sumt'in’ fierce. I'm glad there’s cus-
tomers in. He won’t say nothin’ to me while
they’re there.”

Taking his courage in both hands, so to speak,
he opened the door and sidled in, wearing a black
eye, a torn suit of greasy clothes, and a shamefaced
and conciliatory expression.

Fork in hand, his father turned, expecting a cus-
tomer—or, as it was rent day, the landlord. He
was prepared to wreathe his face in smiles if the
new-comer should be the former, or in gloom, if
the latter; but when he saw merely Izzy, so very
evidently again in disgrace, he turned an angry red,
and favoured that small person with a glare that
was fairly awesome.

Tzzy could read in it much trouble for himself;
so hung his head. Meantime, the fish began to
burn; the patron for whom it was cooking began
to protest; and Slavik transferred his attention
from Izzy to the fish, to Izzy’s vast relief.

Althoueh doubting that he could earn any favour,
Tzzy washed his hands and busied himself cutting
bread. cleaning fish, and washing dishes until after
ten o’clock, when the last belated diner had * de-
parted.

Then his father pulled down his sleeves and
ceated himself on a box by the stove, from which
he sourlv regarded Tzzv in silence still unbroken

The slow moments dracged on, and still he did
not speak. At last, unable to endure the suspense
anv longer, Izzv burst out: “When you goin’ to
lick me. ponner?”

“4ch! When it's mavbe a little better worth it
mv whiles” answered Slavik, bitterly. “I wisht it
I had it five cents for every time I weared it out

CANADIAN COURIER.
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Sketches by Leo P. Dowd

myself on you. A shame it is to waste it good
muscle on a bad kid. Did you lost it again your
job?” Izzy nodded.

“Oi, 0i! Zuris! Vat have I done it to have it
such a schemihl for a son? Jobs after jobs do I
gets it you, but always you gets it into a fight and
loses yourself out of them. I should work myself
to a shadder to feed you, a loafer vat’s all the time
scrapping and bringing it into a respectable fish
palace torn clothings and black eyes! Vat's to
become of you, Isadore? Do you want to have it
some cops puts you inside of a penntencherie?”

“Naw—but the kids all the time call me sheeny.
I'm a Jew, but I ain’t no sheeny!” protested Izzy,
hotly.

But his father paid no attention. “Already you
are thirteen going on fourteen, and not got it a
dollar saved yet. Ven you gets it old, where shall
you live—in the streets?”

“Aw, that’s a long time yet, popper.”

“Nu, nu! It ain’t so long as you think it. Time
goes quick by to a loafer and a fighter. Shame—
to be no better as such a bulldogs. A good Jude
you ain’t, Isadore, I'm ashamed for you.”

“Abie Attell he is a swell fighter, and he is a
Jew,” objected Izzy.

“That’s differanter. He is also a A-number-one
business man, too, and you ain’t. There is one
kinds of a fights, like yours, vat’s no good on
earth; and there is another kind of fights, with
lots m’zumen like his—and you ain’t like him; you
got it no head for business. Vat shall T do it with
you, hey?”

“Let me stay here by you and learn it the fish-
and-chip business.”

“Nein! Do you wants to ruin me? It takes it
a good head to cook, and burnt fish you can’t sell it.”

“Popper, lemme have a dollar'n a half? Aw,
jus’ this once!”

“A dollair und a haluff!” Slavik’s hair fairly
stood on end. “Gott in Himmel! Vat a nerve!
Vat for?”

Izzy was edging toward the door. “For a punch-
ing bag. I wanna train fer a prize fighter,” he
answered impishly, and made a dash for it; but on
the threshold retribution and a long fishy hand
overtook him.

He was pulled back and seated with more force

you now you will starve; to save it your life you
couldn’t make it money, such a dopus you are!”
Thus concluding, Slavik administered a smart slap
to his erring son, and released him.

W ITHOUT a word, Izzy walked soberly into the

street, and, for the first time in his erratic
young life, thought seriously. He felt himself the
most abused boy in the world, and wondered bitterly
whether, in the event that some run-away horse
should run over and kill him, or that he should chop
a hole in the ice and jump into the river, his father
would be sorry for his cruel words. He did not
believe for a moment that his father would let him
miss a meal, much less go hungry; but he imagined
himself starved to death and found, a cold corpse,
in some alley—and all the boys he knew crying the
papers, with big headlines on them, and his picture
inside.

His father’s final shot, however, had done the
most damage. “I ain’t a dopus. I could so make it
money, if I had a chance. Aw, gee! Nobody never
got rich bein’ a errand boy. I wisht T could be a
stock broker—they don’t do no work, and wears
swell clothes. Popper’s always calling me down fer
fightin’, and I heard him tell mommer he didn’t
blame me when the boys call me sheeny. He says
I ain’t got no head for business. I wisht I could
show him. Gee! What's that? A fight?”

Izzy was off like a shot, drawn as irresistibly to
trouble as a needle to a magnet. Slipping and sliding,
dodging autos, hoofs, police, and death in a dozen
forms, his small figure seemed to squeeze through

spaces where apparently a paper knife would have

been in danger of being telescoped.

His eyes were alight with excitement; his breath
came fast; he forgot his woes; and as he wormed
his way through the crowd surrounding some
blockaded street cars, he wished that there would
be a riot every day.

“Hully gee! Ain’t everybody sore!” he muttered
delightedly.

Emphatically, everybody was sore. The long-
suffering public, sick unto death of a villainous
street-car company, had rebelled at last. The mayor
bad called a mass meeting to protest against sundry
evils and notably a suspension of transfers, the
continued use of patched-up horse-cars instead of
up-to-date equipment,
and a newly inaugur-

ated  “pay-as-you-en-
ter” system, which,
without proper equip-
ment, made street-car
riding in zero weather
a very hazardous un-
dertaking.

~ People were tired of
clinging like barnacles
to icy back platforms,
while they laboriously
inserted a coin or

ticket in ‘“the coffee
pot” — a contrivance
held in the  clumsy,

half-frozen hand of a
conductor, tired of be-
ing hustled and banged
and bulldozed by a
“soulless corporation.”
The whole city was
“sore,” as Izzy . said,
and fighting mad.
After the great hall
would not admit an-
other person, however
small, thousands stood
in the streets outside
and said their say.
There was a cold east
wind  blowing, and
now and then freezing

“Prize fighter! Oi!

than ceremony. With one hand grasping the
boy’s collar, and the other emphasizing his remarks,
Slavik proceeded to lay down the law.

“Prize fighter! Oi!/ Punching bagger—loafer!
Buy it from now on all the punching bags you want
it—with your own money, what you got to get for
yourselfs. Board, two dollairs a week T shall charge
it to you. Buy it from now on all your clothes, and
see it if you will so quick tears them up! I bet

Puncling bagger—Iloafer!”

flurries of snow, so
that saying one’s say
was a chilly business.
As much to keep warm as anything, the crowd
began to indulge in a little horseplay. The half-
dozen policemen present had listened with tolerance
to a great many warm speeches about the railway,
and now overlooked the rather rough fun; but when
some firebrand threw a stone at a street car, and
another yelled: “Wreck ’em!” they suddenly came
to life and began to try to disperse the crowd.
The town was ordinarily the most peaceful in
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all Canada. ‘lhe people were quiet and tolerant;
they workea and played and went to church with
dignified moaeration; theretore they were slow to
anger, and such a thing as a riotous mob had never
been heard of within the memory of the oldest
inhabitant.

The police, used to almost bucolic peace and
quiet, lost their heads, and did the things needed
to make the confusion entirely complete.

Just then the mayor’s mass meeting came to an
end, and the hundreds who had been listening to
fiery denunciations of the oppressors, and were
even angrier than when they came, joined the mob
in the street.

They saw the fast-lengthening line of street cars,
heard windows shatter, and joined in the proceed-
ings with vigour and zest.

Izzy, wriggling in and out of the crowd like an
eel, heard a tall, thin man say: “I'd give a cent
for a good hefty brick.”

“You're cheap,” said his neighbour, who was short
and fat. “I’d give ten cents for half a one.”

This was all that was needed to set Izzy’s busi-
ness instincts on fire. “Mistair! Honest, would
you? Stay it right here, and I'll get you some!”

Both men laughed and profanely demanded to
know how they could move if they had wanted to,
hemmed in by lamp-posts, telegraph poles, and the
crowd.

But Izzy did not linger. He squirmed out of the
packed mass of protesters, and darted around a
corner to a new building, where was a pile of buff-
coloured bricks, protected with a rarpaulin. He
put one into each pocket, and filled his arms.

As he was staggering away, he encountered Tony,
his Italian copartner in many an adventure.

“Hello! Whatcha goin’ do mit da bricks?” said
Tony.

“Say, d'ye wanna make some money?” demanded
Izzy, his eyes filled with the same pirate fire that
gleams in all close-corporation organizers.

“Sure t'ing!”

“Then load up with these things and come on

Abdul
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aiter me. An'’ listen here! 1f I ketches you buttin’
in on my grat’, I'll knock your head oft—see?"”

“Sure t'ing, but :

“1'll do good by youse.

“Sure—IL'm wise.”

Soon they reached the scene of conflict, Izzy in
the lead, and Tony bringing up the rear, laden
with bricks.

Izzy found many ready customers, and sold his
bricks at prices ranging trom a penny to ten cents;
then he took Tony’s supply, and dispatched the
Italian for more.

When he reached the tall, thin man who had
first wished for ammunition, that worthy laughed
uproariously and gave him a dollar, while the fat
man asked him where he got the bricks.

Izzy pretended not to hear, but flushed.

“Never mind, son,” said the thin man. “You
ought to go into the stock market. You have proved
that you can sell something that don’t belong to
you, at an outrageous price, to some one who don’t
need it and would be better off without it.”

So saying, he threw the brick, with careful aim,
squarely at a car window.

“’Tis in a pulpit ye ought to be,” said a burly
policeman, an instant later. Seizing the guilty
philosopher by the shoulder, he hustled him >ff to
the station house.

The fat man and Izzy got safely away—the one
to go rollicking home via the taxicab and cocktail
route; and the other to meet Tony and continue a
rushing business, though as the moments flew by
and the police got things more in hand, transactions
became more and more furtive.

At length the last battered car was gone, carry-
ing the remnants of the mob; and Izzy and Tony
sat down on a curb to rest their aching arms and
count the spoil. Hardly had they done so when
Tony, after a cautious glance over his shoulder,
sprang to his feet, with a hoarse, “Cheese it—da
cop!” and dashed away at full speed. ~

Izzy, taken by surprise, was slower, and so fell
into the hands of the law.

Are you on?”

“Say, kid,” said the officer, “what you doing here?
What's yer name ?”

Izzy was trightened at the thought of having to
go to the station, and be searched. Suddenly the
bricks came down hard on his conscience. What
if they should hang him for taking them? He
burst into tears, but stuttered out: “Izzy Slavik.
I was lookin’ at the people, and I 2

.“Got lost in the shuffle, eh? Well, come along
wid me. Yer pa’s up at the station, scared clean
out of his wits. He thinks ye are lost or kilt.”

At the station Izzy found his father gesticulating
wildly, and declaring his conviction that his son
was no more. “Never does he stay it out later as
eleven o’clocks,” he was saying.

“Popper, here I am!”

“Isadore!” cried Slavik,
his breast.

“Gee!” thought Izzy, noting the smiles on every

clasping his son to

fgce. “Nobody knows a t'ing about the bricks!
I'm safe.”

‘I?’opper, let’s go home. I got something to tell
you.

Once in the fish store, Izzy drew the shades and
locked the door; then from every pocket he dis-
gorged heaps of small coins, three bills. and a silver
dollar. .

Haltingly at first, but more confidently as he pro-
gressed and noted the pleased look in his father’s
eyes, he told his story. “Now,” he concluded,
wearily, “I got it money to pay my board now. Can
I have some supper, popper ?”

“Ach! You shall have it fried trout as much as
you can eat it, sparrer-grass from out of a can, and
cups coffee as many as you likes it,” said Slavik;

but no board you don’t pay it. To-morrow I will

find it out what them bricks cost it to replace, and
you shall pay it; but the profits you keeps—them
you didn’t steal it from nobody. Then I will send
It you to a business college. You were right—a
errand. boy you wasn’t made for. Gott sei dank, my
Izzy ain’t no dopus, after all, but has got it himself
a swell head for business.”

Baha Abbas

Who Sees in All Religions Some Good and Behind All the Ultimate

BDUL BAHA, the wise preacher of uni-
versal peace, from the land of the Parsee
and of Omar Khayham—sat alone in a
room of the Windsor Hotel in Montreal.

The heavens were shut out by torrents of dis-
couraging rain and the dome of St. James Cathedral
was wrapt in fog. The city of many spires and re-
ligions was full of mist and a sort of doubt. But
the soul of Abdul Baha was illumined. He had
the light that never dies in a man, the consciousness
of his immortality upon earth.

He had seen no other Canadian city. At the time
of writing he is in the land of much politics—doing
well to escape an interview from Colonel Roosevelt.
Peace on earth and the concord of religions is the
mission and the message of Abdul Baha; since ever
he was born in captivity in 1844, son of the Baha
o’Allah (Glory of God). Forty years of his life
did he spend in captivities to which his father, when
a young prophet of the Bahai movement in Persia
was doomed, confiscated of his vast estates and
persecuted because of his faith. But the soul of
Abdul Baha is free. He thinks universally. With
an interpreter and a clerk, both Persians, black-
gowned and turbanned, and much busy with trans-
lations, he goes about on his great mission from
the land of Omar Khayham.

Both interpreters were busy in an adjoining room
at the Windsor, transcribing Persian with pens
taken from queer little carven cases. The floor
was heaped with bundles of newspapers containing
reports of Abdul Baha's addresses, delivered in
Persian and translated viva voce by an interpreter.
They had been several days in Montreal and the
people had heard them gladly. Now they. would
soon be going. But Abdul Baha Abbas was not
too busy to be interviewed.

“Will you come in to see him?” asked the inter-
preter, Dr. Ameen U. Fareed—very courteously.
Abdul Baha rose as I went in. He shook hands
with renewed cordiality, speaking in Persian.

“He says, ‘You are a thousand times welcome,’ ”
said the interpreter.

And Abdul Baha, with the long, white whiskers,
and the odd, white-wimpled fez over his long hair,
Sat among the loose wraps of his grey-brown robes,
2 plain, hermit-looking man, as ascetic as John the

i%tltll)tist, to answer what questions I might put to

|
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By JOHN MELVILLE.

“A plain, hermit-looking man, as ascetic as Jokn
the Baptist.”

He is used to this. And the interpreter also.

On the table where I wrote stood a vase of ripe
red roses. {

“Will you ask him,” I said, “how he would in-
terpret a revelation of God to civilized man?”

The question was simple enough. But the answer
came as a book. At the interpreter’s request I
wrote the things which came first in musical Per-
sian, and then in the best of cultivated English. As
I wrote the petals of the red roses fell in showers
upon the paper; and it was easy to recall the “Per-
sian Garden,” which, with all its good-humoured
cynical philosophy was yet much different from the
t' ings said by Abdul Baha.

The -answer was so explicit and reasonable that
there is not room for more than a summary here.
Abdul Baha began with the degrees of perception
in nature; the mineral unable to comprehend the
vegetable, the animal incomprehensible to the plant,
and the processes of intellection and ideation in
man which are a sealed mystery to the animal.
The exploits and activities of man whereby he con-
quers the world, crosses the seas, discovers new
continents, builds factories, subjugates water-powers
and flings great railroads into space and even essays
to conquer the air—are all incomprehensible to the
animal. The power of man to project his thought
over the world and with the unseen is yet more of
a mystery, probably not even realized as such, to
the animal.

“How, then, can natural man discover or com-
prehend the reality of divinity?” said Abdul Baha.
“It is impossible! 'The infinite is greater than the
finite. A god conceived by the imagination of man
is merely a phantom. Surelv a man is greater than
his own created concept? But the intellect of man
is incapable of comprehending the T ord of man.”

Here Abdul Baha was in perfect agreement with
the best teachings of the church in any creed. But
his mode of working out was different. He resorted
to imagery; to the sun as a revealer; to the moon
and the other heavenly bodies transmitting or re-
flecting light: to the mirror, which is a revelation
of images—all by means of light which must radiate
from a common centre of all things.

Half the red rose petals were on the table now.
The windows were shut. The room was hot. But
Abdul Baha, in his grey-brown robes, talked of

(Concluded on paage 25.)
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Through a Monocle

WANIED—M.P.’S WITH INDIVIDUALITY

T seems to me that the greatest lack in our public
life in this country is the Individual Member
of Parliament. I mean the man who stands out

v distinctively from his fellows, and from whom
the people want to hear on every important issue.
tie can be a perfectly good party man, and still
be Individual. 'T'hat is, he can give his party a
general support on general questions; but he can
add something to the discussion of them himself
which comes irom no other member. To illustrate
what I mean—take the late “Labby.” He was a
Radical and a supporter of a Liberal Government.
But no one could tell in advance just what “Labby”
would say when he got up. He was Individual. He
was no echo of the “front bench.” His opinions
Lad not been expressed in full when the Minister
in charge of any measure had spoken. < The con-
sequence was that his support of a measure added
strength to it. He was not a cypher—he was an
integer, an Individual.

wo o %

W E have had and we still have some Individual

M. P’s. Dalton McCarthy was such a
“member,” and “Billy” Maclean is such a member.
It is not necessary to agree with everything your
Individual Member says, to appreciate the import-
ance of his contribution to the debates of Parlia-
ment. There ought to be enough Individual Mem-
bers for us all to be able to disagree with some of
them. But there is a wonderful barrenness of In-
dividuality when you come to look over our Parlia-
ment and our Legislatures. The average reader

can name—I venture to say—three times as many

members of the far-away Imperial Parliament out-
side of the Ministry and the Opposition “front
bench” as he can of private members of the Cana-
dian Parliament whom he would think of as stand-
ing out distinctly enough to be seen across the At-
lantic. There are men at Westminster whose
opinions are waited for by the country, by the
House, by the Ministry ; and yet there is little doubt
how they will finally vote. That is the sort of
“party man” we need to-day at Ottawa.

we o w ¥

T HE French system of Government-making leads

to the creation of lots of such Individuals.
There are usually half a dozen ex-Premiers in the
Chamber ; and it is always important what an ex-
Premier has to say on a measure, even when his
support of it is assured. Ex-Ministers tumble over
each other. These men usually have distinction.
The very fact that they have served in prominent
office helps them to gain this distinction—it en-
courages the growth of Individuality. You may
put this down as one of the advantages of the
French “group” system which it was one the fashion
of English writers to criticize so arrogantly—and
so foolishly. They said that it led to instability
of Governments. As a matter of fact, it is the
surest guarantee of stability, just as any broad basis
is more stable than a narrow one. The personnel
of the Ministries might change frequently, but their
character, seldom. There has not been what we
would call “a party change” in Paris for over a

decade.
o owe ue

HE proposed scheme of establishing Under-
Secretaryships at Ottawa, would tend to nip

any buds of Individuality which might be venturing
forth on the Ministerial side. Under-Secretary-
ships would go to the “faithful”; and dumb fidelity
would thus become the paramount virtue in the
eyes of an increased number of the more promising
members to the right of the Speaker. We do not
want to multiply the -“plums” which will keep the
mouths of politicians watering so constantly that
they cannot talk plainly. Then we need Under-
Qecretarvships about as much as a cat needs a flag.
Under-Secretaryships are a device to enable. a de-
partment to be defended in two Houses at the same
time. The Under-Secretary should never sit in the
same House with his chief. But, at Ottawa, we
should probably see no such distinction.  They
would never put all these fat Under-Secretaryships
in the Senate. nor would they appoint Senators to
half the positions in the Ministry. We should see
Secretaries and Under-Secretaries sitting, cheek. by
jowl, and drawing two salaries for the work of one.

ye o we %

YOTTNG men entering politics in this country

should realize that there is no road to promo- -

tion like the cultivation of Individuality. Older men
turning to politics as an occupation, after they have

s

made their “pile,” should take note of the same prin-
ciple. Premiers, when they are making up their
Cabinets or filling vacancies in one already made,
always prefer the man who will add strength to
the Government, and that is invariably the man
best and most favourably known in the country.
This lack of Individuality in the men behind most
Ministries at Ottawa is the compelling reason why
so many Prime Ministers go outside of the House
for their colleagues. When Sir Wilfrid formed his
Government, he brought in no less than five out-
siders—if my hasty count is right. Every one of
them was individual—Mowat, Sifton, Joly, Blair
and Fielding. Not one of them—with the possible
exception of Sir Oliver Mowat—would have been
chosen if there had been a private member from
the Province in question, behind Sir Wilfrid in
tke House of Commons, of equal Individuality.
But Sir Wilfrid hungerly used up his Federal In-
dividualities. He took in Mulock and Cartwright
and Paterson and Mills and Tarte and Fitzpatrick
and Fisher. To apply the same test to the forma-
tion of the Ministry of Mr. Borden would be

coming closer to personalities in a “mixed com-
pany” than I am allowed to approach; but any
“gentle reader” can retire behind the door and
make the application for himself. '
o
F I were a member of Parliament, I would have
a “hobby” if I could not get my Individuality
“over the footlights”—as they say on the stage—
in any other way. It is better to be known as the
creator of ‘the Plimsoll mark” than not to be known
at all. Good old Adam Brown, of Hamilton, used
to have a pigeon bill that kept him before the pub-
lic; and it was a big help to Adam. McNeill, of
Bruce, came to the front as an Imperialist; but
there does not seem to-day to be any member
capable of mounting this safe and easy steed—a
steed much more popular to-day than it was in
McNeill’s time. There was a Professor Weldon in
the House of other days who impressed his In-
dividuality upon us simply as an honest and out-
spoken critic; and he could have had Cabinet rank
Fad he been willing to accept it. What our private
members want to do is to reveal to the country
that there is something behind the “front benches”
except “Billy” Maclean and ranks of voting
autcmata.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

International Trades Unions

By A FORMER MEMBER

ANADIAN workmen are deeply interested in
the question of international unions. Re-
. cent developments in this class of organi-
zation show clearly the danger to labour
from a continuation of international unions on this
continent. Many years ago, when the first inter-
national organization of labour was formed, British
and continental workmen were its originators and
composed its membership. Several conferences
were held, but the extreme violence of continental
workmen, and their determination to try and force
Socialism on all classes of workmen killed for the
time being this international union. Sporadic efforts
have been made at various times since to revive the
organization, but without effect. Sailors, dockers,
transport workers, and other British organizations
which have trusted for assistance from continental
workers have trusted almost invariably in vain.
Continental workmen were always ready to take
British money and use it for their own purposes,
and equally ready on many occasions to take the
place of British workmen who might go on strike
or be locked out. I have a very complete list of
organizations and of labour troubles in which con-
tinental workmen were equally® interested with
British workers, but instances of assistance to the
large body of old country toilers show that scarcely
any help worth mentioning has ever been received
by them from continental workers.
wow %

N OW, regarding international unions on this con-
tinent, a few facts will show how much Cana-
dian workers have lost through affiliation with
United States unions. It should at the same time
be remembered that alien labour importation, being
carefully watched by Canadian workers, and the
law on the subject appealed to when necessary, can
prevent any danger to their particular trades by the
importation of workmen from the States or else-
where, and of course the same rule applies to
United States workers in case their employers
sought to import Canadian labour in a dispute.
Taking the last ten years, which virtually cover
the largést extension of international unions, Cana-
dian workmen have had to pay very large sums in
support of United States workmen who were en-
gaged in disputes with their employers. In nearly
a dozen: cases Canadian trade unions have after
careful investigation satisfied themselves that they
were paying men who alleged they could not get
work in the United States, long after-the particular
dispute which laid them idle had been settled, and
opportunities to get work were abundant. - Levies
were collected from Canadian workers to support
these loafers in idleness in several large United
States cities. Protests were made again and again,
and only after threats of withholding funds were
made did these protests have effect. During the same
ten-year period Canadian workmen have on the few
occasions of serious labour disputes been very
shabbily . treated by international unions, and there
have been instances of the refusal of money in
support of a perfectly legitimate Canadian strike
and even of Canadians who were locked out. Every

one knows that the Grand Trunk men received but
little support from their international union, and
these were not the only Canadian workmen who
Lave suffered because of the failure of the inter-
national unions to do their duty to them.

In the ten years referred to Canadian workmen
have paid over $8,000,000 to international unions
and these funds are practically absolutely under the
control of United States citizens. Had Canadian
workmen retained in their own hands for the last
fifteen years the money they have sent to interna-
tional unions, they could have paid the full benefit
promised during every case in which they were on
strike or locked out, and they would have had at
this moment probably $10,000,000 in their funds.
But over and above this financial strength the Cana-
dian trade unionists would not be the message boy
or the labourer doing the errands and the chores
for United States unmions. The action of the
Brotherhood of Carpenters and Joiners is but one
of the many open and secret attempts which the
United States unions have made, and are still con-
tinuing to make to secure control of the funds of
Canadian and British unions. The United States
unionists tried the same game with the Amalgamated
Society of Engineers, and they have tried it with
every British fraternal order which has established
branches in the United States.

W g

THE reason for all this is perfectly obvious. The

unions of the United States are in the habit
of selecting a few officials, such as president, secre-
tary, walking delegate, etc., and paying them lordly
salaries, whilst the British unions prefer to pay 2

fair salary to their officials and conserve their funds’

for legitimate labour purposes. The result is that,
as a rule, the branches of these British unions in the
States or Canada are, as in Britain, generally worth
large amounts, and it would be a God-send to the
Yankee unions to secure control of these funds.
Every loyal Canadian should resolutely stand by
the Amalgamated Carpenters and Joiners, the
British society, in this fight, and the government
of this country should absolutely refuse protection
to any organization of labour or of a fraternal
order whose headquarters are not within the juris-
diction of the Canadian courts. Only recently some
branches of international unions in Ontario , and
other provinces lost considerable sums through the
mistakes or misdeeds of the officials. That made
no difference to the hungry maws of the interna-
tional unions. The Canadians had to put on extra

levies to pay their dues to the international unions,

whilst local officers in Canada 4t international
unions who had misapplied or lost funds went free;
Tt is time that the truth was told about all these in-
ternational unions, and it is time that Canadians
learned that if they are ever to win the labour rights
to which they are entitled, they can only win them

when their organizations are purely Canadian, im-

bued by the true Canadian spirit and are no longer
ooverned bv Yankee officers with Yankee graft
ideas and Yankee indifference to the sacredness 0

buman life.




EPTEMBER has
been ushering in
new plays at a
lively rate, and

from the imposing list may

now be gleaned some really

- worth-while theatrical enter-

tainment. With Sutro’s “The

Perplexed Husband,” Pinero’s

“ The-Mind-The-Paint-Gir1,”

“The Model,” by Augustus
Thomas, Alice Bradley’s
“The Governor’s Lady,”
Bayard Veiller’'s “Within

* the Law,” William Bo-
den’s “Honest Jim Blunt,”
Charles Klein's adapta-
tion of Rex Beacli’s best
seller,, “The Ne’er Do
Well,” “Liittle Miss
Brown,” by Philip Bar-

tholamae, no room is left for complaint either of

variety or quality. =5 .
Long before the feminist movement had gained

such headway, the perplexed husband had become

a tolerably familiar figure of our social and domes-

tic life. ~What new perplexities the “cause of

woman” has added or may add to his already per-

plexing situation, Mr. Sutro has exposed in a

comedy of rare charm and humour. During his

absence from home T'om Pelling’s wife has come
under the spell of a glib theorist on the equality of
sexes. She has also attended an Ibsen play and
under the tutelage of the oleaginous bounder has
discovered a striking parallel between her” own
case and that of Nora in her “Doll’s House.” To
regain her affections Tom resorts to the old'e>f—
pedient of jealousy, pretending to accept the wife’s
views of equal marital rights and put them- into
practice. Various complications arise and in the
end the wife, tired of her enfranchisement, seeks
reconciliation.. The theme is not calculated to
amuse all, of course, but those not committed to
social theories will relish the satirical treatment of
some superficial sentiments now extant. Mr. ]gfhr}

Drew plays the perplexed husband and beautifu

Mary Boland the “cause” for jealousy.
“Phe-Mind-The-Paint-Girl” paints an e>;cep-

tionally noble minded chorus girl vx,r,ho has ngm agxel

in a song called “Mind the Paint. Lilly Parradel
by name, “whose mother hasn’t an H to herlname:
is loved by Viscount Farncombe. His love is
wholesome and intense, but the girl

One of the Dolly Sisters in
‘“The Merry Countess.’’
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" New Plays That Are Worth While

“ The- Mind-the-Paint-Girl,”” The Perplexed Husband,”” ““The Governor’s Lady,” &ec.

By J. E. WEBBER

Our New York Correspondent

tion is ultimately effected through the wife’s efforts
to qualify herself for the larger life to which the
husband aspires. Miss Alice Bradly is the author
of the play and Mr. Belasco the producer. It
promises to be one of the dramatic successes of
the season.

In “Within the Law,” Bayard Veiller, the author,
has used a psychological condition as a basis for a
melodramatic story. A young girl is sent to prison
for a theft which she did not commit. Before she
is sent away this department store girl with a tem-
perament and a forceful character, delivers an
emotional phillipic on the criminal wages of girls of
her class and their hard economic and social plight.
After she has served her term, and later has en-
countered the usual social rebuffs, in a spirit half
vindictive and half in self protection, she turns her
wits to living just “within the law.” She finds she
has the skill and shrewdness to win considerable
wealth by practices that could scarcely pass ethical
or moral scrutiny, but are strictly legal. The play
had a big success in Chicago last season and the
prospects are equally good for a long New York run.

“Honest Jim Blunt” is a sort of Col. Sellers,
much in debt but sure he could set his affairs right
if he only “had a day to turn round in.” To quiet
his more importunate creditors, he invents a tem-
porary embarrassment due to activity in a certain
stock which he claims to possess to the extent of
25,000 shares. Unexpectedly the stock begins to
soar and, on paper, Blunt becomes a millionaire.
He is forced to keep up the pretense, but in the end
he extricates himself from his troubles. Tim
Murphy, last seen here with Mrs. Fiske in “Mrs.
Bumpstead-Leigh,” plays the title role.

OTWITHSTANDING that the author has re-
used the popular features of his former farce,
“Little Miss Brown” is far less amusing than
“Overnight.” The present play has to do with the
experiences of a demure little maiden who, failing
to obtain hotel accommodation as a maiden, adopts
the expedient of a married title. Of course she
chooses the name of an expected guest whose hus-
band arrives beforehand. Complications arise,
naturally, especially when the husband is called
upon to explain the novel situation to his real wife
in the morning.

The story of “The Ne’er Do Well,” the young
football hero who is disowned by his millionaire
father for his profligate conduct, and who is
smuggled off to Panama without money, there to

make his way as best he can, is no doubt generally
known. The adventures both in love and war of
this young man who describes himself as two-
thirds matter and one-third mind are as varied and
abusive as any snowstorm heroine of old ever ex-
perienced. He is doped, thrown on a ship sense-
less, penniless and baggageless, even his very ex-
istence denied by his father. He is made to work
for his living at menial toil, is falsely accused of
murder, and is about to be hanged when his father
finally relents and comes to his rescue. Making
plays from novels is a dubious task, but in this
Charles Klein has contrived to preserve much of
the spirit of the book in the stage version. The
final scene, in which the father, with the aid of a
megaphone voice, a few sailors from his yacht and
an American flag, rides over the government of
Panama and carries off his son safe, and free-holds
enough eagle to insure a popular success in the
United States.

A new musical comedy, “My Best Girl,” by Chan-
ning Pollock and Rennold Wolf, authors of “T'he
Red Widow,” has come to dispute charms with
“The Merry Countess” in that particular field of
effort. Clifton Crawford is the particular star of
this occasion.

Dramatic and Music Notes.

THE Toronto Musical Festival, which is to be
held in the new Arena next week, is no small
undertaking. It is said that the aggregate amount
of the contracts with the various artists is forty
thousand dollars. This huge undertaking has been
the work of two somewhat remarkable men. One
of these is Mr. Lawrence Solman, manager of the
Royal Alexandra Theatre and the Toronto Ferry
Company which handles the entertainments and
baseball grounds on Toronto Island. Mr. Solman
has always been a leader in the promotion of sport-
ing and amusement features and was the first to
bring Tetrazzini and Anna Pavlova to this country.
He gives the credit for the suggestion of this great
festival to his friend, Mr. J. H. Dalton, of New
York. During the preliminary stages Mr. Dalton
conducted the arrangements from New York, but
latterly he has been in Toronto superintending
detail. On these two men, therefore, has fallen the
burden of one of the greatest musical entertain-
ments, probably the greatest, ever undertaken in
Canada.
The conductor for the occasion will be Mr.
Nahan Franko, who brings with him

has forbears to think of and she tells
him in no uncertain terms of her
origin. The play is intended to pre-
sent the problem of “marriage out
of class.” It comes here from a suc-
cessful run in London, where Mgr}e
Lohr created the name part. Billie
Burke is enacting the role here.

“The Model,” by Augustus Thomas,
is a comedy based on the conflict be-
tween puritanical and broad-minded
views of life. The principal charac-
ters are an artist, his model, and a
French philosophical novelist. The
artist and the model are in love, but
the artist is already engaged to marry
the daughter of a straight laced mil-
lionaire. In the end he decides to
marry the model, who proves to be
the daughter of the novelist.

The title role of “The Governor’s
Lady” is the wife of a self-made
Western millionaire whose wealth
brings him a sense of power and im-
portance. He has political ambi-
tions, as well as social, which his wife
does not share. It comes to the point
where he decides that the simple, re-
tiring domestic wife of his humbler
_ beginnings will prove a handicap to
his larger career. Another woman
arrives on the scene at this juncture
—a woman with youth, social posi-
tion, and ambitions, to match his own.
In a strongly emotional scene be-
tween the two women the younger is

his famous orchestra. Franko was
born in New Orleans, in 1861, and
first visited Toronto as a child
vio}mist in 1869. He was concert-
meister in the Metropolitan Opera
House, New York, before he became
a conductor on his own account.

% o w

Miss Molly Pearson, the original
“Bunty,” delighted the Toronto thea-
tre-goers last week. Miss Pearson is
well known in that city and had many
friends there before she made her
great success in “Bunty Pulls The
Strings.” This week she is playing
in New York and the following week
will be in Montreal.  Shortly the
company will go to Philadelphia,
where they hope to have a long en-
gagement,

€%

Two years ago, when Edward Shel-
don saw Margaret Anglin in “The
Awakening of Helena Ritchie,” he
decided that he wanted to write a
play for her. The actress was very
eager to have a play by this brilliant
young author, and immediately signed
a contract with him. However, a
change of management prevented her
accepting the play last year. 'This
year Miss Anglin is her own manager,
and the first thing she did was to
accept Mr. Sheldon’s play, “Egypt,”

made to feel the superior claims of
the wife and withdraws. Reconcilia-

Scene from ‘‘The Perplexed Husband,’’ in which John Drew and Mary Boland are

appearing this season.

which is the vehicle she will be seen
in at the Garrick. The play had its
premiere in Hudson, N.Y.
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People and Events

Rumoured Cabinet Shift

IT is declared that there will soon be a break in

the Nationalist-Conservative cabinet of Premier
Borden. Rumour has it that Hon. F. D. Monk, the
Nationalist leader in the coalition formed last Sep-
tember, will abandon the portfolio of public works
and go to the Quebec bench, succeeding Justice
Routhier, who is to retire on superannuation in
December.

Should Mr. Monk retire, his place in the cabinet
may be taken by Mr. L. T. Marechal, K.C., of
Montreal, or Hon. Robert Rogers. Mr. Rogers, it
is said, wishes to leave the interior department and
obtain the portfolio of public works, which would
give him larger scope.

It is understood that Premier Borden is inclined
to yield to Mr. Rogers’ request, and the shift is
expected to materialize some time between now
and Christmas. = For the interior department port-
folio in succession to Mr. Rogers, Hon. Dr. Roche,
secretary of state, is slated as being the only other
representative of the prairie provinces in the
cabinet.

Mr. Marechal would then probably come in as
secretary of state, a natural position for a new Par-
liamentarian and an inexperienced administrator.
The shift would give the West a larger share of the
more important portfolios and Quebec would be fully
served by having the post office, justice, inland
revenue and state departments.

Mr. Marechal is a good speaker and an astute
politician. He would come in as a straight Con-
servative.

Of course, a number of people who are forecast-
ing cabinet changes are declaring that the coalition
has not resulted in harmoniousness. It is said, for
instance, that Mr. Monk can no longer work in
harmony with Premier Borden, now that the naval
question has to be actually faced.

w o %

Sir Richard’s Books

HE late Sir Richard Cartwright was fond of a

good story—not a verbal story, but a written

oné. A writer in the Ottawa Free Press tells how

he was sometimes late for his part in the debate

simply because he had got interested in a story of

some kind, for he loved books more than men. The
writer goes on as follows:

It was ten years ago, during a most exciting de-
bate in the Commons, that Sir Richard was observed
to be poring over a book. On a couple of occasions
during the debate he was asked a question, which
question he answered in the shortest possible man-
ner and with a snort of impatience.

When six o’clock came, Sir Richard left for
dinner, leaving the book behind on his seat. Some-
one suggested that the minister was' engaged in
studying some profound work of finance or phil-
osophy.

“Come and see,” said a press gallery man who
sat immediately above the minister’s seat and who
knew him.

The little group stole into the Commons and
glanced at the title of the book, now lying exposed
on the ministerial seat. It was “Blue Lights, or
Hot Work in the Soudan,” by R. M. Ballantyne,
and its sub-title was “A Book for Boys.”

Indeed, Sir Richard on one occasion explained
that he found such literature a kind of mental
soporific, that is he could read with one part of
his mind and follow proceedings with quite another
part. Like the playing of Patience, of which years
ago, he used to be extremely fond, he could put his
mind in trim for some effort best by some light
mechanical mental exercise such as reading a light
work, just as the Marathon runner might spend a
few minutes with the four-pound dumb-bells before
starting on his twenty-mile ride.

Sir Richard had read everything of Conan Doyle,
and he is credited with knowing almost every work
of Henty’s. Indeed, right to the last there was a
peculiarly boyish cast to his mind—mentally he
never seemed to have passed his prime.

w ow w
Home Re-Unions

HE Home Re-union Associations, which now
exist in almost every Canadian city, are doing

a splendid work. The Toronto organization, since
its establishment in January last, has granted trans-
portation to 285 wives and more than 1,200 children
of Britishers now living in this country, but unable
to finance the transportation of their families. The
Ottawa association has just begun work and a few
days ago the first two families arrived. The gecre-

Autumn Modes at the Woodbine, Toronto
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The raw wind on Opening Day of the Ontario Jockey Club’s Autumn Meet

gave reason for wearing furs. Chinchilla, fox and many beautiful

combinations in muffs and wraps were much in evidence.

A dignified costume in rich black

velvet and silk.

The unusually close finishes kept everyone on the tip-toe of excitement, and
each event was watched with interest by the groups upon the Lawn.

ey pm e S ot

The dark green of the lawns, the bright crimson
of the flower borders, the
browns, blues, and purples of the costumes blended beautifully. g

A handsome panniered gown,
furs.
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tary of the Ottawa association states
that they will bring out fifteen
families this fall, advancing 80 per
cent. of the cost, which is the rule in
all the twenty-five associations scat-
tered throughout the country.

This movement is certainly one of
the sanest of recent social movements
in Canada and deserves general com-
mendation and support.

LR ]

The Duke on the Pacific

HIS Royal Highness the Duke of
Connaught has been received
enthusiastically in British Columbia.
Vancouver’s reception was probably
the most extensive and most en-
thusiastic which he has received since
he became Governor-General of Can-
ada. The main streets of the city
were decorated with arches and the
various public events were of an al-
most oriental character. It is esti-
mated that sixty thousand people
lined the streets when the Duke
passed from the Canadian Pacific
depot to the Court House. At the
station he was welcomed by the
Mayor, wearing his chain of office.
The reception committee were pre-
sented in the following order:

Mr. E. R. Ricketts, Sir C. Hibbert
Tupper, Mr. Campbell Sweeny, Mr.
Harry Abbott, Mr. Marpole, Mr.
Jonathan Rogers, Dr. W. Brydone-
Jack, A. B. Erskine, president of the
Board of Trade; Mr. H. H. Stevens,
M.P.,, Dr. George McGuire, M. P. He
Lieut.-Col. Worsnop, Lieut. R. G. Fd-
wards Leckie, Lieut.-Col. Duff-Stuart,
Major F. C. McTavish and Mr. A. E.
Stevens, assistant superintendent of
tHEGCT B

The guard of honour was supplied
by the Sixth Regiment, D. C. O. R.,
and the B. C. Mounted Horse formed
the Royal escort. The Sixth Regi-
ment and the 72nd Seaforth High-
landers added to the glory of the
procession. At the Court House a
guard of honour was supplied from
the 72nd Regiment, and Mayor Find-
lay read the address of welcome.

One of the chief events of the
royal visit was the formal opening
and christening of the Connaught
Bridge, which has hitherto been
known as the Cambie Street Bridge.
Princess Patricia pulled the silken
cord which simultaneously “opened
the gates” and broke the bottle of
champagne which hung against the
head of the bridge.

Another event was the military
dinner given by Lieutenant-Colonel
J. Duff-Stuart and officers of the
Sixth Duke of Connaught’s Own
Regiment, of which the Duke is
Honorary Colonel. Among those
present were Lt.-Col. Wadmore, Col.
Sir Henry Pellatt, Lt.-Col. Worsnop,
Lt.-Col. Macdonell, It.-Col. Swin-
ford, Major McTavish, Major John-
son, Lt.-Col. Leckie, Lt.-Col. Flick,
and Lt.-Col. A. D. McRae. i

Perhaps the chief society event of
the Duke’s visit was the reception
held at the Hotel Vancouver, when
twenty-six hundred leading Van-
couverites were presented to their
Royal Highnesses. The event took
place in the large dining-room of the
hotel, and its decorations of fir trans-
formed it into a wooded bower and
afforded a most desirable back-
ground for the gay dresses and uni-
forms. ‘There was no question of
precedence whatever, the invited ones
being presented as they happenec} to
arrive. Representatives of various
Nations, including China and Japan,
lent a touch of foreign interest to
the occasion. ‘After the presentation
their Royal Highnesses left the room
through a lane of guests. The latter
showed their enthusiasm by vigorous
handclapping which their Highnesses
acknowledged with appreciative bows
and smiles,

The Governor-General
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in British Columbia

ivi i i B. C. Mounted Horse, the
i f the Civic Address of Welcome to Their Royal Highnesses at the Court House. The B. 5
sy 0Sixth Regiment, and the 72nd Highlanders formed the parade as shown in this excellent photograph.

The Duke and Duchess exchange greetin 's with the ladies at the Military Re-

view.

Princess Patricia stands patiently in the background.

At Kamloops, B.C., with arches celebrat-
ing Kamloops centenary.
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B L I-CELO NS

By THE EDITOR

Unity and Duty.

HE remarks made by President Curry, of the
Manufacturers’ Association, concerning the
naval question, are worthy of the highest

commendation. He is anxious for action of some
kind. He would not stop to argue whether there is
a German menace; he would not waste time criti-
cizing petty details as to what would be best poli-
tically, but he would have immediate action. He
says:

“Tf criticism can be obviated and party feeling as-
suaged by the Government taking into its confidence the
leader of the Opposition and his lieutenants, so much
the better; by all means let such a conference be had,
and had quickly, but in any event let us have action;
let us sink our individual likes and dislikes to the end
that something may be accomplished, and, placing all
politics aside, let us unite in the performance of what
is plainly our duty, and so declare to the world at large
that at last we are a nation.”

This, I believe, comes nearer expressing the pre-
sent state of public opinion than any editorial I
have read recently. The German war scare has
passed, but the situation is not altered. The neces-
sity for Canada’s doing something big remains and
that necessity demands immediate action.

It is interesting to note also that Lord Milner
has expressed his personal view since arriving in
Canada, that Canada should have a navy of her
own. An immediate contribution might be advis-
able, “but in the end a navy of Canada’s own would,
I think, prove best.” He also approves of a non-
partisan treatment of the case, declaring that She
last thing that should be done would be a division
of your parties over this important measure.”

Truly our statesmen are getting much good ad-
vice. Will they be guided by it?

w oW ¥

Let Us Be Honest.

HAT Canada needs at the present time is a
dose of honesty applicable to this naval
situation. There has been too much “poli-

tics” in this matter. Both sides have hedged and
disputed and haggled and side-stepped. And here
we are to-day without a solution of the question in
sight, while New Zealand has four vessels in the
water and Australia six or seven.

Let us stop playing politics and get down to busi-
ness. This bandying words about who is to blame,
who are the real imperialists, and all that sort of
argument, is blankety-blank nonsense. It is a waste
of time and effort. It is putting the country in a
false position with itself and with the Empire.

Let us take the naval question out of politics by
- getting together and deciding upon something. Let
Mr. Borden and Sir Wilfrid Laurier consult with
each other and decide whether Canada is to do
something or nothing. If they are both as loyal
and as patriotic as they claim to be, surely they
can risk party advantage for once and jointly frame
a national policy which will be supported by all

* classes of citizens.

Canada claims to have been the leader among the
Dominions and until recently the claim was sound.
But in this matter we appear to have lost the power
of making up our minds. We cannot lay aside our
petty bickering long enough to see that the nation’s
reputation is suffering severely. If Canada is not
to be laughed out of court by Britain, Australia and
New Zealand, some decision must be reached im-

mediately. . &

Sir Richard Has Gone.

IR RICHARD CARTWRIGHT has gone and
Liberalism has lost a great leader. His day
was almost done; at seventy-seven years of

age, crippled with rheumatism, a man cannot look
forward to much active participation in the events
of the day. Nevertheless, his sudden taking off as
the result of a necessary minor operation, has
caused much regret.

Dur'ng the stormy, tempestuous days when the
Liber .1 party fought so hopelessly against the
genins of Sir John Macdonald, who represented Sir
Richard’s native and home city, Sir Richard was
the most hopeful. If the Toronto Globe needed
financial bolstering, Sir Richard’s money was avail-
able. If the party chest was empty and a large
sum was required to enter election protests at
Osgoode Hall, Sir Richard’s cheque was forth-
coming. But above all, when the situation in On-
tario was at its worst, Sir Richard donned his

armour and carried the fiery cross as if there were
no such thing as possible or sure defeat. He and
the late Hon. M. C. Cameron were almost the
only men in the House who could strike blow for
blow, and give parry for parry with Sir John. In
later years, he vied with Hon. George E. Foster
as the most skilful orator in the House. Then he
passed to the Senate and an obscure portfolio in
the Laurier administration.

Personally I never had much sympathy with him
since his famous speech at Ridgetown, in 1891 1
think, when he spoke so hopelessly of Canada’s
future, though I recognized that he had some justi-
fication for that speech and for the line of argu-
ment used. 1 fully appreciated his wonderful
literary and oratorical ability and his tremendous
allegiance to a party of which he was for years
the guide and mainstay.

He served his country faithfully according to his
opinions, and what mﬁcéreageed be said?

The Fight in Macdonald.

N Wednesday night of last week, Sir Rodmond
Roblin opened the Conservative campaign in
the constituency of Macdonald, Manitoba,

where Mr. R. L. Richardson, independent Liberal,
and Mr. Alexander Morrison, Conservative, are
candidates for the seat vacated by Mr. Staples. Sir
Rodmond declared that this was “a battle between

" those who believe in Canadian enterprise and those

who say Canadians have not the brains and push
to foster and develop their own country.” He
appealed to the people to vote for the Conservative
candidate because the Borden Government had given
Manitoba half a million dollars to help agriculture
and had approved a grant of a million dollars to
assist in building good roads. The latter bill had
been killed by the Senate. But above all he appealed
for support on the ground that Mr. Borden’s “wis-
dom and statesmanship” had given Manitoba the
boundary extensions which she had so long desired
and demanded.

On the subject of “wider markets,” which Sir
Wilfrid Laurier has made the theme of his recent
speeches in Ontario and Quebec, Sir Rodmond said:

“T make this statement, that a reciprocity pact, or
agreement or international treaty with the United
States at the. present time is not worth the paper it is
written on, if the Congress of that country feels that
they can, by its repudiation, make political capital for
their party or that it is not working out to their finan-
cial and political advantage.”

All this is interesting, as showing the line of
argument which Conservatives will follow in future
political contests and which will probably do ser-
vice in the forthcoming session and the consequent
general election if one should be found necessary.
The Liberals are for “Wider Markets,” the Conser-
vatives for “Canada for the Canadians.” These are
likely to be the slogans.

woge g%

The ¢“ William Ireland ’’ Case.
NEW turn has been given to the case of
William Ireland, who was dismissed from
the position of collector of customs at Parry
Sound. The cabinet ministers now take refuge be-
hind a document, signed by Mr. Arthurs, M.P,,
stating that of his own personal knowledge Mr.
Ireland has been guilty of political partisanship.
According to the rules laid down by common con-
sent of the two political parties, such a document
signed by a member of parliament is sufficient justi-
fication for dismissal. Hon. Mr. Reid, Minister of
Customs, is thus absolved from all blame. Having
criticized his action, I now desire to give as full
publicity to his “absolution.” Not that Mr. Reid
or any of his friends have asked for it, but simply
because I desire to have the blame for this mean
piece of business placed where it belongs. Mr.
Arthurs, M.P., is now the person solely responsible.
It is also well for the public to know exactly the
situation in all these cases, to understand the rules
under which dismissals are made, and who is to
blame when injustice is done. A member’s dictum
is final when he says that he has “personal know-
ledge” of a civil servant’s partisanship. This is
the rule—a bad rule I admit, but one which at the
moment has the support and approval of the leaders
of both parties.
This Ireland case is interesting from another
stand-point. It is said that Mrs. Ireland heard last
fall that her husband would be dismissed and she

- other province.

wrote a letter to Mrs. Borden explaining how dis-
astrous such an event would be to them as Mr. Ire-
land was too old to re-enter the ucwspaper field.
Mrs. Borden was most sympathetic and took the
case up with the Premier. She then wrote to Mrs.
Ireland and told her that she need have no fear.
It was a kind act and shows the broad human sym-
pathy of the woman who occupies the leading posi-
tion among the women in political circles. Never-
theless, even Mrs. Borden’s kindliness and assur-
ance goes for nought when the member for a con-
stituency declares that the axe must fall.
Apparently Mr. Ireland is “out” for keeps. I
hope, however, that it will be a warning to all news-
papermen that the acceptance of a political office
is a dangerous act, and that reliance on the favours

of politicians is a delusion and a snare.
w oW %

Aldermanic Failures.

VERYWHERE the cry goes up that aldermen,
under our civic system, are failures. The
Toronto Ewvening Telegram says the Hydro-

Electric undertaking, the Canadian National Exhi-
bition, and the Harbour would not be as successfully
handled if they were under the direct control of
the city. Fach of them is under a commission. It
goes so far as to say “a commission is doing more
in two years to give Toronto a harbour than the
aldermen have done in seventy-five.”

When a paper like the Telegram, a strong sup-
porter of municipal ownership and a keen opponent
of private corporations, becomes convinced that our
present system of civic government is a failure,
there is hope for a change. That change must be
the one by the leading city of New Brunswick. St.
John abolished its aldermen and elected a Mayor
and four Commissioners. These five men govern
the city as they would manage any other business
enterprise. They are paid a fair salary and hold
office for four years, two of the commissioners re-
tiring every two years. They have also the refer-
endum and recall so that the people are able at any
time to change the commissioners or force their
hand, if public opinion demands radical action.

The day of the yearly elected alderman is nearly
run, except in towns of less than ten thousand in-
habitants.

wowe %

Shall We Build Ships ?

NDER a system of protection, our ship-build-
ing industry might reasonably be expected
to benefit. It is an ancient industry in Que-

bec and the Maritime Provinces, although in recent
years Ontario has done more building than any
With our tremendous coast-line,
with our large mercantile marine, with our ambition
to share with Britain the glory of the sea, we might
be expected to encourage ship-building. Instead,
there is free-trade in ships and no bonus to Cana-
dian builders. Further, while there is neither pro-
tective tariff nor tonnage bonus for this class of
industrialist, there is not even encouragement.

The other day the government wanted a new
customs cruiser, an armed patrol boat bigger and
better than any now in the service—and it was
ordered in Southampton. I quite admit that it can
be built cheaper there than in Canada, but are Cana-
dian builders never to have an opportunity? Does
Mr. Borden, the supposed champion of the Maritime
Provinces, not intend to encourage steel ship-
building in that district? Is Mr. Monk not anxiou$
to see ship-building an industry on the St
Lawrence?

w oW %

Will Mr. Monk Retire?

EWS from Ottawa is to the effect that Hon.
Mr. Monk will retire and be replaced by Mr-
Marechal, of Montreal. Mr. Monk’s retire-

ment would be a distinct loss to Canadian public
life. Whether or not one agrees with his views
on the naval question, one could recognize in Mr.
Monk a conscientious and high-minded legislatof:
When he differed with his party, he said so frankly;
but he never went so far as to visit resentment upo?
his former colleagues.

Of course it is easy to see that his retirement
may be necessary. A referendum on the naval ques”
tion, to which Mr. Monk is pledged, is an imposs!”
bility, or at least a dangerous experiment, undef
our system. I cannot believe that Mr. Borden wi
adopt it in preference to a general election. Undef
such circumstances it would be better for Mr. Mon
to retire with honour, as did Sir William Mulo¢
and Hon. Clifford Sifton on similar occasions.

It is probable, however, that the foreshadow"fd
changes in the cabinet will not come before Nove®
ber or December. ‘There is no immediate necess!
for Mr. Monk’s retirement if there is to be ™
announcement of naval policy uuiil after the
House meets.
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Homes and
9--The Country

and turmoil of the great city, is the country
home, or rather homes, of Sir William Mac-
kenzie, president of the Canadian Northern
Sir William was born at Kirkfield, a
little village in Victoria County, Ontario, not far
from Lindsay. While he has not been able to pre-
serve the tradition of transforming the house in
which he was born for his modern requirements, he
has come as near to it as was possible under the
circumstances. He has gradually acquired a large
estate in the district and combined the advantages
of a quiet and commodious country home with the
pleasures of farming and dairying on a large scale.
Tllustrations are given of Kirkfield House amid its
picturesque and soft-toned surroundings, and also
of the cosy retreat known as The Cottage, about
five miles away on the shore of Balsam Lake.
The whole district is a panorama of ever-varying
beauty, hill and dale and charming woodland, from
the old-world inn in the little hamlet of Gamebridge
to Kirkfield village ten miles away. .
Kirkfield has been taken into especial keeping
by Sir William and Lady Mackenzie. A modern
Presbyterian church ad e ;
a  picturesque ~ Roman f
Catholic chapel are both E

FAR from the haunts of men, from the bustle

the result of a broad in-
terest in the affairs 'of
the people of the district.
A new inn is now being
built for the accommoda-
tion of visitors and tra\(el-
lers, similar to that whth
was built through their
support at Gamebridge.
And Kirkfield deserves
and appreciates this con-
sideration. It is a beau-
tiful village and it is not
extravagant to say that it
has an historic interest,
seeing that it is not only
the birthplace of Sir Wil-
liam, but of others who
have played a part in the
making of Canada.

i

T Kirkfield House,
which is the ch.ief
home of the Mackenzies,
buildings and garden are Moy
in complete harmony, not
things apart. They com-
prise a picture of satisfy-
ing proportion. And one
sees the hand of the true
artist in the grouping O
shrubs, in the massing O
flowers, that are in a way
a framework, and the
noble Pines. That is the
charm of the home which
is in our thoughts, and
not unhappily too fre-
quently in evidence. It
has a teaching value. As
one of the greatest land-
scape gardeners of the
present age has well said,
the gardener should fol-
low the true artist, how-
ever modestly, in his love
for. things as they are, in
delight in natural beauty
and form and beauty of

Kirkfield House, the country home of Sir William and Lady Mackenzie,
Victoria County.

The Cottage on

T,

By E. T. COOK

flower and tree, if our gardens are ever to be pic-
tures. The gardener—and the word is used in its
broadest sense—has not the strenuous work of eye
and hand that the artist has, but he has plenty of
good work to do; to choose from a thousand living
things, to study their nature and adapt them to his
soil and climate, to get the full expression of their
beauty, to grow and place them well and in right
relation to other things, which is a life study in it-
self, in view of the gréat numbers of the flowers and
flowering trees of the world. And as the artist’s
work is to see and keep for us some of the beauty
of landscape, tree, or flower, so the gardener’s
should be to keep for us as far as may be, in the
fulness of their natural beauty, the living things
themselves. The artist gives us the fair image,

the gardener is the trustee of a world of living
things, to be kept with care and knowledge, a neces-
sary subordination to the conditions of his work.
The first duty of all who care for the garden as
a picture is to see the noble natural forms in every
" part of life and nature.

Balsam Lake

on their estate in Kirkfield,

about six miles from Kirkfield House.
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Gardens of Canada
Homes of Sir William Mackenzie

The charm of the garden at Kirkfield is this,
the simplicity of the grouping of flower and shrub
and the almost sacredness that surrounds those
things that are left when this is possible without
interfering with contemplated extensions to the
house, and in altering its surroundings let this
thought fill the mind of those who are anxious for
changes. One of the sweetest pictures it has been
the pleasure of the writer to see was in the garden
here. An apple tree laden with fruit, in itself a
study for Alfred Parsons, David Murray and many
other English painters, was untouched—no van-
dalism. Through the fruit-laden branches, shadow-
ing over the steps, there was the verandah, a lesson
to those who destroy tree and shrub life that cannot
be replaced except at a great expense or the will of
Nature—the whole little picture one of subtle charny
and appealing beauty.

DRIVE of miles across open and sheltered coun-
try, sometimes one thought a partridge would
rise, across a country rich in colour and interest—
a field of buckwheat, hemmed in with a grey-stone
wall, soft maple dyed with its autumn tints, pic-
tures of colour all the
way, the road entered a
little forest of maple,
birch and pine, and lead-
ing from woodland to
garden both meeting to-
gether, then to the water-
fringed home, The Cot-
tage, Balsam Lake.

A strong contrast, the
one in the rural village,
the other by the lakeside.
It is difficult to convey
the sense of contrast to
those who have not seen
the striking dissimilarity
between the two homes.
But there is the one de-
lightful impression—
home. The Cottage is a
low, rambling, and as one
may say, bungalow resi-
dence, which means com-

fort and  sympathetic
beauty.
There is a beautiful

home still in the making,
approached by a forest of
birch, maple and sumach,
red with colour, as if the
sun itself had leaked out
a little of its lurid glory,
the lake, garage, dairy
and all in perfect keep-
ing, unobtrusive, part of
the picture, yet without a
disturbing element amidst
sublime surroundings.
Nothing tawdry, nothing
mean, no wrangling with
Nature—that is art, and
one is pleased to give
vent to personal feelings,
whether the house is de-
signed on magnificent
lines, or on those of an
humble cottace.

When visiting such a
country home as this
there is food for reflec-
tion. One wishes Can-
ada to possess gardens,
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and she is going to possess them
that are the pride of the old country.
That inspiration is coming in full
force and those who are engaged in
great problems will find an absorbing
interest in some form of recreation
whether that interest in centred upon
agricultural, horticultural or some
other pursuit away from the one en-
grossing theme of his or her life.

Gladstone chopped down trees;
Salisbury, the mighty mind of which
there are too few, sought his labora-
tory; Balfour his golf, and a great
General, still with us, has retired to
his garden, living with the great
mother of us all, and really disturbed
if he takes second place in the tour-
nament of horticultural tangles that
take place year by year in the coun-
try towns.

Y the lake, this home is a home in
the fullest sense—golf links that
one views over hill and dale,
and the natural woodland that does
not seem disturbed that mankind has
crept into its midst. ‘The drive
through the fall colouring of gold
and crimson leads quietly to the gar-
den itself. A trembling Hydrangea,
the finest of autumn shrubs, gives
the keynote to this meeting of the
wild and artificial, the one helping the
other. A more beautiful entrance,
if one may use so harsh a word, to
the cultured grounds at The Cottage,
it has seldom been the writer’s
privilege to see, the marriage of gar-
den and woodland. Through a fringe
of birch and pine there was the mass-
ing of Hydrangea and autumn
flowers, an imperceptible graduation,
that leads on to the house, as beau-
tiful in its colouring as the scenery
in which it is set; and then the lake
wall, its pier for the yacht, and
glimpses of the house through tree
and shrub.

Of the house itself, the illustra-
tions will tell. The billiard room at
“The Cottage” by the lake was de-
signed by a personal friend, Mr.
Darling, a master mind whose name
is written large in many great works
in this and other countries, and the
drawing-room, an example of ex-
auisite and therefore simple taste.
From the windows are seen the lake
and islands, a delicious place in the
drowsy summer evening’s shadow
and the rippling of waters, the caress
of nature herself.

The writer feels that such homes
are the beginnings of memorable
creations with the surroundings of
all necessary attributes. ‘The garage
is a little picture by itself, each part
of the home itself, its trees, lake,
woodland, and surroundings, separate
yet complete in harmony of colour
and usefulness.

O F the exquisite interiors in Kirk-

field House it is not the inten-
tion of the writer to write, but the
illustrations .will convey some idea of
their beauty. A picture is in process
of development, piece by piece, until
perfection, humanly speaking, is
reached. All things are “artistic,”
and as the writer that has been
alluded to says, the word used in
relation to the flower garden means
all that is right and true in relation
to the necessary limitations of our
art and all human arts. A lovely
Greek coin, a bit of canvas painted
by Corot, with the morning light on
it, a block of stone hewn into the
shape of the dying gladiator, the
white mountain rocks built into a
Partheon—these are all examples of
human art, every one of which can
be only fairly judged in due regard to
what is possible in the material of
each—knowledge which it is part of
the artist’s essential task to possess.
Often a garden may be wrong in
various ways, as shown by the coni-
fers spread in front of many a house

COUNTRY AND SUBURBAN LIFE SUPPLEMENT.

The living room and the billiard room at Kirkfield House.

The flower garden and grass walks at Kirkfield House give it an especial charm.

The garage at “The Cottage” accommodates baggage vans and other useful vehicles.

—ugly in form, not in harmony with
the native or best garden vegetation;
mountain trees set on dry plains and
not even hardy; so that the word
inartistic may help us to describe
many errors. And again, if we are

Lappy enough to find a garden so
true and right in its results in many
ways as to form a picture that an
artist would be charmed to study
we may call it an artistic garden, as
a short way of saying that it is about

as good as it may be, taking every-
thing into account.

And thus we leave the beautiful
lakeside home, its glorious colour
splashed foliage, the glint of the
waters, and leafy ways, gemmed with
wild flowers to the highway back to
Kirkfield and the old home where
Lady Mackenzie goes about doing
good.

It is to be hoped that in every ham-
let in Canada there will be as the
years roll on those who have the
opportunity of bringing sunshine into
the homes of their fellow creatures
and raise up one of the purest of
human pleasures—the love of garden-
ing and a keen appreciation of the
highways and byways of our beau-
tiful country.

Notes on Flowers

Preserving Dahlias After Frost

THE most splendid flower of the
fall which will soon, probably
before these words are in print, have
laid low its heads before the arch
enemy to al? tender vegetation—frost
—is the Dahlia. This year in the
old country an appalingly wretched
summer, with its sappy immature de-
velopment, has been ended by a series
of early frosts which have cut short
the flowers in their ripest beauty.
The Dahlia may soon be in the
same plight here and then at once
take up the plants, warm them in the
sun, remove the tops and store them
away in a dry cellar until spring.
When all fear of sharp frost is over
take up the roots and plant them out
in a warm spot where the soil is not
cold. Cover them to a depth of three
inches and when the shoots start thin
out; the thinning will make excellent
cuttings or “slips,” as they are some-
times called, but will want a covering
of glass for a time to become estab-
lished, only shade them during hot
sun—they will soon root. I must not
forget to mention that the tubers
should be examined occasionally dur-
ing the winter months. 'They may
be either too dry or too warm, and
both conditions are injurious.
VIATOR.
2 ®

The Scarborough Lily

A VERY pleasant reminder of one
of the most gorgeous of fall
flowering bulbs has been the potfuls
of vermilion-coloured flowers from
the Scarborough Lily, or to give its
botanical name (Vallota purpurea),
seen in the windows of the pretty
town of Newmarket, Ont. When one
knows that this gem comes from the
Cape of Good Hope, it is sufficient
indication that it is not hardy, but
its adaptability for pots is unquestion-
able. Pot the bulbs in loamy soil and
keep them moderately dry and away
from fiost. An ideal place is a sunny
window, and when growth begins
give water occasionally. Flowers
appear now and brighten the largest
room. It is an Amaryllis-like plant
and only asks for shelter from winter

frosts. VIATOR.
® »

The Most Beautiful Phlox

OW that the season of Phlox
flowers is over, it is interesting

to discover the kind that has won
the highest esteem, and I think it is
Coquelicot, which is the result of a
French enthusiast’s hybridization. Tt
has not, perhaps, got quite that
strength of growth to be seen in other
kinds, but the flowers are profuse,
finely formed, and the colour a glow-
ing scarlet red, not in the least garish,
a refined, tender shade with the most
penetrating effect in the garden.
When planting next spring think of
Coquelicot, or it may be planted now.

VINCENT HERBERT.

O
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A Year in the Garden

Work to be Done During October

HE busiest season of the year is with us,
and the first words of advice are, “Order
at once those plants desired, but delay not,
because delay means the goods ordered

never reach the would-be purchaser.” We are now
entering upon the month of October, the season of
the year for general planting, and winter is quickly
approaching, when outdoor work is frequently sta-
tionary until the fickle season that goes by the name
of spring is again reached.
Thoughtful readers of these supplements will
have received much information, perhaps all that
is wished for, about fruits and vegetables, as notes
on these important phases of horticulture have been
recently described. This is the month to prepare
~ the garden for the winter by sweeping up regularly
fallen leaves and removing this excellent refuse
protection to some corner hidden away from the
usual walks. “Refuse” of this nature is invaluable
for sheltering plants during winter. October is a
month for planting and transplanting. Perhaps a
host of seedlings- from seed sown in June, Colum-
bines (Aquilegias), Foxgloves, Sweet Williams,
Hollyhocks, Larkspurs or Delphiniums and other
flowers that have been mentioned from time to time
may be transferred to the places they are to colour
next year, and a covering of leaves in winter will
shield them from serious injury.

Dividing and Planting Perennials.

A “PERENNIAL” signifies a plant that flowers
every year in contrast to the annual, which,
once its glory has departed, dies. October, and the
earlier in the month the better, is suitable for plant-
ing and dividing up “mats” of growth. As the
years roll by all perennials become congested, and
through an overcrowding of stems, flowers appear
more sparingly with a marked decrease in size,
also in strength of colour. It is then a little
spade work is of advantage, planting the divided
portions elsewhere in good soil, when these off-
shoots, or whatever one is pleased to call them, will
produce the true character of the flower—Phloxes,
Peonies (wiser to divide or plant purchased varie-
ties directly after flowering), the double snow-
white Achillea, The Pearl, which everyone who
has a garden should grow for the sake of the
colourless clusters. Few flowers have less aversion
to the drawing-room and mingle well with many
floral decorations. - The Windflower of Japan
(Anemone japonica) is one of the sweetest flowers
in the autumn garland, and this owing to its long
season is more satisfactory when the clumps are
divided in spring. Whirlwind is a variety of it,
and may be described as double or half-double, and
more entrancing even than the parent itself,
Coreopsis or Tickweed, the Bleeding Heart (Diely-
tra or Dicentra spectabilis), hung in early summer
with heart-shaped flowers of deepest pink; the
_chalk plant (Gypsophila), Sunflowers, that increase
yearly—Helianthus multiflorus fl. pl., Orgyalis, and
rigidus—German and other Irises, Pzonies, Orien-
tal Poppy, Golden Glow or Coneflower (Rudbeckia
fl. pl.), the purple-rose R. purpurea, and the Flame-
flower (Tritoma). The plants named indicate the
type of perennial that may be divided and trans-
planted now.

Tre Perennial Sunflower.

AUTUMN would be a joyless season in the
garden without the perennial Sunflowers,
which make clouds of yellow colouring and toss
their willowy stems in the wind. The Helianthus,
and it is necessary to give the botanical for the
sake of proper identification, is one of the plants
to hide unsightly corners, perhaps the frame ground,
manure heap, or similar spot, and it grows
prodigiously in Canada. H. multiflorus fl. pl. is
the best known and almost the dwarfest in growth,
reaching only a height of four feet, the flowers deep
yellow with large outer, or, as they are quaintly
called, “guard” petals. Rigidus is about six inches
dwarfier, and the colour is a rich golden intensified
by a dark centre, and Orygalis is no less than
eight feet, a plant full of grace, feathered with
flowers of a lemon shape, and one of the jewels of
sweet September. The Sunflowers, both annual
and perennial, flower in September and early Oc-
tober. ‘The writer noticed lately in North Toronto
an excellent use made of the Multiflorus Sunflower.
The garden ran parallel to Yonge Street. Just
within the fence was a row of Scots Pine and then
a little forest of Sunflowers, following Hollyhocks,
Larkspurs and other flowers of the earlier season.

By E. T. COOK

An autumn picture was the result, pleasant to look
at from the dusty highway and more pleasant still
from the verandah. ¥
Flowers in Grass.
ALLUSIQN has been made previously to the
planting of bulbs, but not in grass land,

Grass gardening brings with it many pleasures. We
love to ramble in bush and over meadows at all

A charming drive on Sir William Mackenzie’s estate
at The Cottage, Balsam Lake.

times of the year to cull flowers to bring home,
and it is to bind together the tutored and untutored
that the Daffodil is planted thickly in grass, the
Tulip, Crocus and Crown Imperial, too. It is the

An English picture showing daffodils growing in the
grass. 7The Royal Gardems, Kew, England.

first sunny spring morning. Slender spears of
growth are breaking through the cold soil and soon
the fresh, green grass will be alive with perfumed
flowers from the Daffodil and the brilliant hues of
the Tulip with the gay little Crocuses and modest
Snowdrops, sweet forerunners of a richer feast.
Grass gardening gives infinite delight to those with
the instincts of beautiful flower pictures within

.

their heart. Plant Daffodils and Tulips quite four
inches deep, Crocuses two and Snowdrops one.

Beautiful Crab Apples for Cold Sections.

NE often thinks, knowing the economic value
of the many Crab Apples and their beauty
at all times that fashion has so far almost sneered
at’ the little, brightly-coloured fruits. But this
form of apple will have its day and that day is not
far distant. This is the opinion of Messrs. Stone
and Wellington, the well-known nurserymen of
Toronto: “Within the past few years much -atten-
tion has been given to improving this class of fruit,
because of their adaptability to cold sections, where
only a few varieties of apples can be successfully
grown. These efforts have been attended with
marked success. Crab apples succeed equally well
in all sections, and are valuable for cider, pre-
serving, jelly, ornament, and some of the improved
sorts are excellent for eating. Sent to the FEastern
markets, they command a high price.” The kinds
recommended are:  Excelsior, General Grant,
Hyslop, Martha, Montreal Beauty, Orange, Red
Siberian, Transcendent and Whitney. If only two
are required my choice would be Red Siberian and
Transcendent, which is described as an immensely
productive tree, bearing after the second year and
producing good crops by the fourth season. The
fruits are from one and one-half to two inches in
diameter, and large enough to quarter and core for
preserving and drying. It is excellent for sauce
and pies when both green and dried, and is the
best of its class for cider, being juicy, crisp and
esteemed by many for dessert.

Hybrid Crab Apples.

A NOTHER class of fruit tree to plant within the
next week or so is that known as the “Hybrid

Crab Apple,” of which the authorities already
quoted write: “For a number of years the Do-
minion Experimental Farms, at Brandon, Man.,, an.d
Indian Head, Sask., have done considerable experi-
mental work in growing apple trees, especially for
the cold districts of the North-west provinces, and
have achieved some remarkable results, producing
a number of new varieties of special merit and
hardiness. In 1887 the work was begun, seed being
obtained from the Imperial Botanic Gardens, St.
Petersburg, Russia, of a small, wild, Siberian Crab
Apple (Pyrus baccata).  This Crab grows
abundantly along the shores of the Baikal Sea,
and in many parts of Northern Siberia. This variety
was cross-bred with some of our hardiest Canadian
apples, resulting in a number of high-bred varieties
that have been thoroughly tried out and seem to be
quite as hardy as the wild form of Baccata. The
most approved of are Alberta, Jewel, Pioneer,

Prince, and Tony.
A Few of the Finest Vines.

THE vines with leaves that change their colour

to russet and gold in the fall of the year are
assuming their most gorgeous robes, and Toronto,
with other great cities, cannot be accusec} of a want
of appreciation of their manifold merits. As in
England, so in Canada, one of the most popular
of Vines is Ampelopsis Veitchi, which has not only
over-run Europe, but Canada. It was introduced
by the famous Veitch firm, of England, many years
ago, and was the first of the great climbing plants
from over the seas. Millions have been sold and
the fresh, green leaves change to tints as vivid as
those painted on Maple or Rhus in the fall of the
year. Plant this now or, better still, in spring, and
also what is known as the Chinese Matrimony Vine
and the Clematises. An illustration is given of C.
Montana, a June flower of spotless beauty. As will
be seen, the growth is prodigious, a flower full of
exquisite purity, a cascade of blossom, tumbling
over every leaf and twig. C. Montana has created
more fairy garden scenes than any flower, and
changed ugly fir stems into living beauty. It is
advisable to plant this in spring. The native C.
Virginiana and the lovely Furopean Virgin’s Bower
(C. Flammula) are happy almost anywhere, and
the sweet scent from the flowers suggests positions
for it near the house, and the glory of the large-
flowered Clematises is undimmed even in a garden
full of summer blossom. Jackman’s Clematis, or
Clematis Jackmani, is covered over with flowers for
many weeks. As one great authority writes: “This
is, perhaps, the best known of the finer perpetual
Clematis, and should have credit for the great
popularity now attending this family of climbers.
The plant is free in growth and an abundant and
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successional bloomer, producing flowers until frozen
up. The flowers are large, of an intense violet
purple, and remarkable for their rich velvety sheen.
Though raised in 1862—since which time many new
kinds have been raised and introduced—Jackmani
has no superior, and few, if any, equals. There is
a white form, but without the freedom of the type,
and also of great interest, are Alexandra, reddish
violet; Gem, lavender, with a shade of blue in it
and marvellously free-flowering; Madame Edouard,
crimson ; Magnifica, deep purple, with a reddish bar
down the centre of each petal; Prince of Wales,
rich purple and also showing a red bar; Rubella,
claret coloured; Star of India, reddish plum shade;
Ramona, and Paniculata. Of the former it has
been written: “This Clematis originated at Newark,
N. J. It is a strong, rampant grower, very much
stronger than C. Jackmani, often growing ten or
twelve feet the first season. It is a true, perpetual
bloomer, flowers appearing on the last year’s growth,
and on the new shoots, giving an abundance of
bloom through the season. In size the flower sur-
passes any of the old sorts, often six to seven inches
in diameter, and of the most perfect shape; the
colour is deep, rich lavender. Distinct from any
other sort and very attractive, perfectly hardy and
very vigorous. Double varieties are less beautiful
than those with single flowers. Belle of Woking,
soft greyish mauve; Duchess of Edinburgh, white,
agreeably fragrant, and John Gould Veitch, soft
lavender, form a fascinating trio.

Other Climbers.

THE woodland Honeysuckle, Hall’s Honeysuckle

(Halleana), the Scarlet Trumpet (Semper-
vivens), and the yellow trumpet Flava are the
most distinct of this group of climbers, and if only
one is desired, Halleana should be chosen before
others, the growth strong, evergreen, and the sweet-
smelling flowers change from white to yellow.
Omission must not be made of the Trumpet Vine
(Bignonia radicans), and the Wistarias, which are
almost too well known to describe.

A Brilliantly-coloured Pink.

HE name of this flower “fire-fly” is Dianthus
atrococcineus, which has been in bloom for
months. It produces a cluster of true, pink-like
flowers of an intense crimson colour, and a few
plants will give brightness to the garden for many
weeks. The seed must be sown outdoors in June,
and if seed were sown then, this is the time to
plant out the seedlings where they are intended to
remain. I shall certainly sow more of it next spring.

The Asparagus Beetle.

A N obnoxious though beautiful insect is attacking

the graceful, feathery shoots of Asparagus,
and must be destroyed. One good gardener in To-
ronto recommends a mixture composed as follows:
To three gallons of water add a dessertspoonful of
nicotine and a tablespoonful of pine tree oil.
Syringe this on the shoots and the beetles and their
brood will be no more.

Some Colour Contrasts.

l T is wise to make note of colour associations that

please, and one is a soft, silvery-like tobacco
plant with the yellow, dark-eyed Thunbergia alata
in the background. This was seen at the point of
a little rock garden, and just one of those gems of
colouring that are worth reproducing elsewhere.

The annual Larkspurs or Delphiniums are Sep-
tember’s favourites. Tall, graceful, almost willowy
flower stems shoot up and bear flowers of many
colours, but the pure white and deep purple, when
near to each other, have a peculiar charm, not only
for colour, but their airy grace. The seed should
be sown in spring where the plants are to remain,
and mix the white with the blue. Among other
flowers the Larkspurs were véry beautiful in the
Caledon Club gardens a few days ago.

Altering tke Border.

A N interesting and important duty is to lift plants
in overtaxed borders and to form new ones,
paying careful regard to association of colours.
This has been explained in a previous supplement.
One of the greatest garden artists, in writing of
general borders, that is, not borders devoted to one
flower, says: “General borders may be made in
various ways, but it may be well to bear in mind
the following points: Select only good plants, throw
away weedy kinds; there is no scarcity of the best.
Make the choicest borders where they cannot be
robbed of the roots of trees; see that the ground
is good and rich, and that it is at least two and a
half feet deep, so the roots can seek their supplies
far below the surface. In planting, plant in
naturally disposed groups, never repeating the same

plant along the border at intervals, as is so often
done with favourites. Do not graduate the plants
in height from the front to the back, as is generally
done, but sometimes let a bold plant come to the
edge; and, on the other hand, let a little carpet of a
dwarf plant pass in here and there to the back, so
as to give a varied, instead of a monotonous, sur-
face. Have no patience with bare ground, and
cover the border with dwarf plants; do not put
them in front of the border only. Dwarf Phloxes,
and many similar plants, cover the ground among
the tall plants betimes—at the back as well as the
front. Let the little ground plants form broad
patches and colonies by themselves occasionally, and
let them pass into and under other plants.
Thoroughly prepared at first, the border might re-
main for years without any digging in the usual
sense. When a plant is old and rather too thick,
never hesitate to replant it on a wet day. Take it
up and put a fresh, bold group in fresh ground;
the young plants will have plenty of roots by the
winter, and in the following year will flower much
stronger than if they had been transplanted in
spring. Do not pay too much attention to labelling;
if a plant is not worth knowing, it is not worth
growing; let each good thing be so bold and so well
grown as to make its presence felt. People who are
really interested know plants without labels.

Planting and Arranging Michaelmas Daisies

HE Michaelmas Daisy, Starwort, or Aster, is
the brightest jewel in the garland of the fall
months. It is one of Canada’s wildest natives,

loving not merely a rich soil, but sending its glit-
tering mass of flowers of pure colourings from
stony fissures and mingling sometimes with the gold
of Golden Rod and the changing leaf tints of Maple
and Birch.

There is no reason that wild flowers of such irre-
proachable daintiness should not be brought into
the garden proper. It is grown in thousands, our
native kinds and the varieties produced from them,
in English gardens, and here it may play its great
part in those places not far from the madding
crowd, where such noble flowers as the Aster is
seldom seen.

The following little pen picture, from a great
garden artist, Miss Gertrude Jekyll, is of interest.
It is taken from “Wood and Garden,” and the pic-
ture that is so vividly described is the outcome of
years of experience in colour arrangements. The
writer knows the border alluded to and has spent
many hours in contemplating its cool, luscious,
autumn beauty :

“The early days of October bring with them the
best bloom of the Michaelmas daisies, the many
beautiful kinds of the perennial Asters. They have,
as they well deserve to have, a garden to them-
selves. Passing along the wide path in front of the
big flower border, and through the pergola that
forms its continuation, with eye and brain full of
rich, warm colouring of flower and leaf, it is a de-
lightful surprise to pass through the pergola’s right-
hand opening, and to come suddenly upon the
Michaelmas daisy garden in full beauty. Its clean,
fresh, pure colouring of pale and dark lilac, strong
purple, a pure white, among masses of pale-green
foliage, forms a contrast almost startling after the

warm colouring of nearly everything else, and the
sight of a region where the flowers are fresh and
newly-opened end in glad, spring-like profusion,
where all else is on the verge of death and decay,
gives an impression of satisfying refreshment that
is hardly to be equalled throughout the year.

“Their special garden is a wide border on each
side of a path, its length bounded on one side by a
tall hedge of filberts and on the other side by clumps
of Yew, Holly, and other shrubs. It is so well
sheltered that the strongest wind has its destructive
power broken, and only reaches it as a refreshing
tree-filtered breeze.

“The Michaelmas daisies are replanted every year,
as soon as their bloom is over, the ground having
been newly dug and manured. The old sorts, which
will have increased almost four-fold, are pulled or
chopped to pieces, nice bits with about five crowns
being chosen for replanting; these are put in groups
of three to five together. Tall-growing kinds, like
Noxi-Belgi, Robert Parker, are kept rather towards
the back, while those of delicate and graceful habit,
such as Cordifolius elegans, and its good variety,
Diana, are allowed to come forward. The fine
dwarf Aster amellus is used in rather large quan-
tity, coming quite to the front of other kinds. Good-
sized groups of Pyrethrum uliginosum are given a
place among the Asters, for though of quite another
family, they are Daisies and bloom at Michaelmas
and are admirable companions to the main occu-
pants of the border.

“The only other plants admitted are white
Dahlias, the two different striped varieties of
Fulalia japonica, the fresh green of Indian Corn,
and the brilliant, light-green leafage of Funkia
grandiflora. Great attention is paid to staking the
Asters. Nothing is more deplorable than to see a
neglected, over-grown plant.

An Autumn Scene on an Ontario Farm. To the Lover of Nature and Country Life Nothing Could :
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More Attractive or Pleasing.

A Great Sanatorium

THE pursuit of horticulture is not only
a healthful and inspiring recrea-
tion, but promotes fhat most precious
of all human possessions, abundant
health. In this great city, increasing
year by year, and spreading its wings
to every direction, the pastimes or hob-
bies of the people should receive full
consideration. Skating rinks and other
innocent recreations have their value,
but it is in the garden, in the park, and
in the indoor flower retreat or conserva-
tory, whichever one is pleased to call
it, that the commercial and professional
man finds relief from the bustle of life.
The welfare, even the prosperity of
the people is about bound up with a love
of outdoor life. It is not given to every-
one to excel, for example, in baseball,
curling, or the many other sports that
bring out the manhood of the race, but
gardening is the gentle art that may
be followed by all, an art healthy to
mind and body, and becoming increas-
ingly fascinating as a knowledge of
flower life deepens. There is much to
accomplish towards the beautifying
with flowers and trees the great cities
of the Dominion. The love of flowers has
got to eat its way into the hearts of the
people, and we hope the day is not far
distant when the now too often bare and
ugly surroundings of often exquisite
homes will be flooded with the beautiful
things that have been raised in this land
and over the seas.

The absence of flowers is a blot on
any fair city. Many opportunities exist
of creating charming pictures of colour
through their agency, and all that can
be said is that horticulture is in its
infancy. One must be thankful that a
great awakening is taking place, not

only in the city, but in all parts of the -

Dominion, with the greatest advantage
to the health of the community.

The surroundings of the hospital or
any public buildings should be laid out
with taste and discrimination, and com-
pared with the cost expended on the
structures themselves, the expense of
even an elaborate lay-out is trifling. A
great opportunity exists in front of the
hospital approaching completion in Col-
lege Street, and a framework of care-
fully chosen trees and shrubs, mingled
with flowers, is not only a beautiful fea-
ture of the city itself, but a comforting
influence to the patients who from the
ward can look down upon the feast of
colour that surrounds the buildings.

Flower and tree life have upon some
natures a most beneficent influence. The
wonderful sanatorium at Midhurst, Eng-
land, in which the late King Edward
evinced the greatest possible interest,
and is named after him, is not only
supplied with everything that is hu-
manly available for the alleviation of
that fearful scourge, consumption, but
the whole surroundings are designed
with that intention. When winter gives
way to spring, the low terrace walls are
smothered with flowers, drifts of Arabis,
as white as driven snow, Aubrietia, pur-
ple as the violet, and many other plants
that love to send their roots into the
chinks, plants that should succeed as

e |
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riotously in the Dominion. These walls
are indeed a fascinating form of rock
garden and throw into rich relief
through the sombre foliage of the pines
that breathe a life-giving breath into
the weakened lungs of the sufferer.

Without this garden the most beau-
tiful sanatorium in England, possibly in
the world, would lose much of its charm
and usefulness.

% ®

Concerning Horticulture

NATURE holds in her bountiful

hands the inexhaustible gift of life,
and horticulture is one of her chosen
hand-maidens to distribute the blessings
which she is able and willing to bestow

.upon all who work for them.

In many branches of natural history

destruction is bound to precede exact

knowledge. The entomologist pins his
beetle to the board, the ornithologist
shoots his bird to make sure of its
species. The horticulturist, on the 'con-
trary, cherishes the germ; his aim is not
destruction, but growth and progress in
the pursuit of practical knowledge, and
the result of this work is living beauty.
And while he toils to wrest her secrets
from nature she rewards him with the
health of mind and body which comes
of congenial occupation in the open air.

We have heard a distinguished sol-
dier, now an eminent horticulturist, de-
clare that he had never found any pur-
suit so engrossing or so pleasurable as
the culture and ordering of his garden.

We have known delicate boys and
girls, upon whom doctoring seemed to
be thrown away, recover health and
strength in tending the gardens set aside
for them to work in.

We have been acquainted with the
aged of both sexes, who, to the last days
of a green old age, have taken the liveli-
est delight in garden work and garden
lore. And have we not all made friends
with children who revel in their own
little out-of-the-way plots which they
may muddle in much as they please
without let or hindrance?

We may be sure that no pursuit will
give better or quicker returns in health
and well-being for thought and money
expended than horticulture in all its
varied aspects. For, in a well ordered
garden, good work goes hand ia hand
with good play, and many another
bright and pleasant thing. There is no
exaggeration in calling it, after John
Parkinson’s old-world phrase, “in very
deed an earthly Paradise.”
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The Gladiolus

AN important and interesting group of

bulbous plants for the garden, in
late summer is that known as the gladi-
olus, which has a strong appreciation
happily of the Canadian climate. As the
bulbs, or corms, as they should be cor-
rectly called, are not hardy, plant them
in spring in a little sunny border skirt-
ing the house, or in a vase in the win-
dow, tub, or any rough receptacle. No
more gorgeous bulbs exist than the
gladioli.
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It is simply impossible for this
space-saving IDEAL Folding
Bed to close accidentally. It is
self-balancing in any position.

Works with springs, not weights, and is so light and per-
fectly balanced that a child can operateit. All metal
—therefore vermin-proof. No parts to work loose, wear
out or break. Bedding kept in perfect order. always
open to air. Canopy permits artistic draping—open or
closed it is a handsome piece of furniture.

Be sure and ask for the IDEAL Folding Bed, and see
that it bears our trade mark. Ask for name of dealer
nearest you.

Write for Free Folder No. F 2

< |IDEAL BEDDING Ctwmreo

12 Jefferson Avenue, Toronto. >

Look for the Sterling Mark

on the label of every genuine bottle of

STERLING $ios: ALE

PROOF

It is your guarantee of unequalled
flavor, appetizing tang, and unvaried
purity.

Keep a case in your home or call for
it at any time you're thirsty.
“STERLING” ALE invariably opens
up sparkling, palatable and refreshing.
Brewed and bottled in the most sani-
taryand up-to-date plant in Canada by

REINHARDTS’
OF TORONTO :
Inspection Invited 0. 19

CARELESSNESS

may wreck many a useful or valuable article, but when
{,ou have SECCOTINE handy there is no need to worry. Mends

reakages of all kinds like magic and makes as good as new again.

Sold everywhere in 25c., 15¢., and 10c. tubes. Sole Distributing
Agents for Canada :—HAROLD F. RITCHIE & CO.,
32, Church St., Queen City Chambers, TORONTO,
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Build with
Rogers Cement

HE most charming of modern houses are made in cement
stucco, with or without timbering, in combination with
concrete.

If you are contemplating a new house, we would like to
hear from you by letter. We will tell you the advantages of
Rogers Cement in making clean, dry, fire-proof, and artistic
modern houses at low cost.

You can improve your grounds later on, to be in artistic
harmony with your new home, by adding walks, curb,

garages, retaining walls, outdoor garden fitments and
furniture---all in Rogers Cement. Write us.

At $1.00 we have a copiously illustrated volume on Portland
Cement. It has many house improvements therein, of bene-
fit in the city or suburban home. = We will send you a
copy at the above price which is less than cost--only $1.00.

i wwait B, R R SR s T T TR e S ki SR R s
(Rogers Cement is absolutely uniform, always. This is very important in resi-
dence construction. Specify Rogers Cement for residence purposes in every case.)

For the
Modern

Baby
Bunting

Daddy doesn’t go out
to hunt for rabbit skins,
He is less romantic,
- but more practical.

He buys a
ERFECTIQ

SMOKELESS

and all during the cold Fall and Winter
months his house is kept warm and
cozy for his wife and babies.

A Perfection Oil Heater is almost indispens-
able when there are children in the home. Every
home has uses for it.

Made with nickel trl'mmi‘ng'l. p{ain steel or enameled, turquoise-

blue drums. r asts for years.
Easily moved from room to room. At dealers everywhere.

The IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY, Limited

Queen City Division—Toronto, Ottawa, London, Hamilton, etc.
Other Offices at Winnipeg, Montreal, St. John, Halifax.

£l

The Railroad Idea

A recommendation from the Maintenance Department of any railroad
bears great weight with the Purchasing Department. Where a roofing
material has given thoroughly good service for years on both hotel and
section shanty, switch tower and station, and has never required stain,
paint, repairs, or attention of any kind—that roofing gets the backing of
the Maintenance Department.

ASBESTOSLATE

CEMENT SHINGLES

Lave been used gy every railroad in Canada with one exception, and have
given this kind of service. Railroad buildings to-day are being made
exceedingly attractive as well as substantial. The artistic appearance
and colouring of “Asbestoslate” are further reasons for the popularity of
these shingles.

Write to-day for Booklet CC. Full information given gladly.

THE ASBESTOS MFG. CO. LIMITED, E. T. BANK BUILDING, MONTREAL
FACTORY AT LACHINE, QUE.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS., PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.’’
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“Winter Suits Like
New With
Diamond Dyes”’

‘I think I ought to
tell you for the benefit of
others about my success
with Diamond Dyes.
Before I learned the
magic of Diamond Dyes,
I used to scrimp and
worry every Spring and
Fall about how to get
new, fresh clothes for
my daughters and my-
self.

+ “‘I guess the two snap-
f\ shots I enclose will show
H you that I don’t worry
much now. These are
two Winter suits I made
over from a light tan
serge suit and a brown
.| broadcloth dress and
" coat. I got two of the
latest——suit patterns,
ripped the old suit and
dress with coat up care-
fully and they are just
like new.

‘I also dyed some old
ostrich plumes and rib-
bons and we made three
hats with them.

‘‘Please send me a copy of the new Dia-
mond Dye Annual.’’ MRS. H. G. BURGESS

Diamond; Dyes

There are two classes of Diamond
Dyes---one for Wool or Silk, the other
for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed' Goods.
Diamond Dyes for Wool or Silk now

come in Blue envelopes. And, as here-
tofore, thosg for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed
Goods are in White envelopes.

Here’s the Truth About Dyes
for Home Use.

Our experience of over thirty years has
proven that no one dye will successfully
colour every fabric.

There are two classes of fabrics—ani-
mal fibre fabrics and vegetable fibre fab-
rics: !

Wool and Silk are animal fibre fabrics.
Cotton and Linen are vegetable fibre
fabrics. “Union” or “Mixed” goods are
60% to 80% cotton—so must be treated
as vegetable fibre fabrics.

Vegetable fibres require one class of
dye, and animal fibres another and radi-
cally different class of dye. As proof—
we call attention to the fact that manu-
facturers of woolen goods use one class
of dye, while manufacturers of cotton
goods use an entirely different class of
dye. ‘

Do Not_.Be Deceived

For these reasons we
manufacture = one class
of Diamond Dyes for
oolouring Cotton, Linen,
or Mixed Goods, and
another class of Dia-
mond Dyes for colouring
Wool or Silk, so that
you may obtain the
very best results on
EVERY fabrie.

Made over from a brown
.. broadcloth dyed black .

REMEMBER: To get
the best possible results
in colouring Cotton,
Linen, or Mixed Goods.
use the Diamond Dyes
manufactured especially
for Cotton, Linen, or
Mixed Goods.

AND REMEMBER:
To get the best possible
results in colouring Wool
or 8ilk, use the Diamond
Dyes manufactured
g:lpk@cially for Wool or

Diamond Dyes are sold
at the uniform price
of 10 cents per
package.

Just Out---Sent Free  New Edition, 1912-1913
DIAMOND DYE ANNUAL

This book is full of dress secrets, how to
do almost magical things about the home,
ete., ete.

Send us your dealer’s name and address—
tell us whether or not he sells Diamond Dyes.
We will then send you this famous book of
helps, the Diamond Dye Annual, a copy. of
the Direction Book, and 36 samples of Dyed
Cloth—F'ree. ]

THE WELLS & RICHARDSON Co., Limited
200 Mountain St., Montreal, Quebec

Made over from a tan
serge dyed navy blue

COUNTRY AND SUBURBAN LIFE SUPPLEMENT.

Honey Locust Hedges

READER of The Canadian Courier
A asks about the Honey Locust for
hedges. These hedges may be
planted in the fall. Good advice concern-
ing these hedges is given by the . well-
known Ontario authorities, Messrs. Stone
& Wellington. They point out that in
view of the present and constantly in-
creasing scarcity of timber for fencing
we must have some plant of universal
adaptation for hedges. Many plants
have been tried, and although some of
them have proved partially successful in
certain localities, nothing else has been
found that seems adapted to general
planting through Canada, and combining
all the required qualities as does the
Honey Locust. It is perfectly hardy, of
strong growth, and will grow in any soil.
It also submits to the necessary pruning,
so that it can readily be made to assume
any desired shape. It is covered with
long, hard, and very sharp thorns, and
when properly trimmed makes a very
valuable farm barrier and an ornament
to the ground it occupies.
With regard to the best way to make a
good hedge, it is essential in the first
place to procure plants with good roots,

practical hedge growers to be the best
shaped hedge for our -climate. The
hedge now having its height and shape,
the time of trimming may be changed.
Each summer, about the 20th of June
and last of August, while the wood is
soft, cut back at all sides and top of
very nearly the original line each time,
ever bearing in mind that this -close
shearing is the only way to keep the
hedge in healthy subjection, symmetrical
and ornamental, and lasting for gener-
ations. = As years roll away, the hedge
will need less and less pruning, until
after a few years, a light shearing
annually is all that will be required. All
can grow hedges if they follow the direc-
tions here given.

Menaces to Tree Life

lT is gratifying to find that at last
someone has awakened to the fact
that gas is a menace to tree life, a Park
Commissioner pointing out recently its
evil influence. In all cities trees die ap-
parently unaccountably, and the reason
is put down to anything but the right
one, contact of the roots with leaky

An Attractive Home

Is this a Scene in Prince Edward Isle, Nova Scotia, New Brunswick or Ontario?
Though it May be Anywhere, it is at Carman, Manitoba.

and if they vary in size they should be
assorted, placing those of equal size to-
gether, so that the hedges may be even,
and not with large and small plants
mixed. The ground must be prepared,
as for corn or potatoes, and, when this
has been done, stake out the line where
the hedge is to be, and with a plough
open a straight furrow. Should there
be any material crooks in the furrow on
the land side, stretch a line, dress up
and clear out with a spade.

E VERYTHING is now ready for the

plants. A boy with a bucket and
water takes a bunch of plants sufficient
to nearly fill the pail, wets the roots
and sets the plants leaning against the
land side of the furrow, and not more
than five or six inches apart. As they
are being placed in the furrows at equal
distances apart, with the roots spread-
ing out on the bottom of the furrow,
a man with a hoe draws the loose, mel-
low earth in upon the roots sufficiently
to cover them, and tramps them firmly
in, straightening out any plants that
may be out of line. When the entire
line is set in this manner, with the
team and plough turn the dirt to the
plants, making four or five rounds.
Now put on a roller to pack the dirt
and level up, which leaves it in good
shape for the hoe and cultivator. The
hedge must have clean cultivation for
three years; the last working in the
fall, turning a furrow or two against
the hedge for protection through the
winter.

The hedge should never be cut back
until it has made at least two seasons’
growth, to become well established;
then about the 20th of March cut down
to within three inches of the ground.
This will cause numerous shoots below
which make the foundation for a good
hedge. The second year the cut should
not be more than six inches higher; the
third about eight inches, and so on, in-
creasing each successive year until the
hedge %as reached the desired height,
gradually curving from the bottom to
the top, which is pronounced by all

pipes, or soil in which leakage has
taken place at some period.

Another source of decay is drought,
and sometimes the tussock moth is
blamed, when the real mischief lies in a
soil drained of moisture and never
mulched over or even the surface stirred.
There is little moisture for trees in most
of the large citi¢s, whether in the Do-
minion or elsewhere, especially when
they are by the side of walks. When
a tree is seen to be flagging, look to the
roots, stir the surface well and give a
thick mulching of manure for some
space around, then a heavy soaking of
water. On naturally dry ground this is
of the greatest importance, and noble
trees apparently dead will gain restored
vigour in the course of two or three
years. 1 L

Arrangement of Flowers

IT was gratifying to find Ella Baines

in her admirable description of the
great Rose Show in England taking up
the question of the arrangement of the
flowers which is a deplorable blot on
the shows here. Admirable exhibits
were to be seen at the Newmarket Fair
—one tent almost full of superb Asters
and other fall flowers, but no attempt
to arrange them in spite of their merit.
Every beautiful picture should have a
beautiful setting. The flowers in Eng-
land some years ago were almost as
crudely displayed as in Canada now,
but here those responsible for exhibi-
tions need not repeat the follies of the
past; they have the opportunity and
privilege of taking heed of what others

_ have accomplished.

At present the exhibits are too closely
massed, without regard to colour con-
trast, seldom any great relief, such as
a fern, to set off the shades of many
colours, and gradation in heights. The
pleasures of visiting an exhibition are
twofold—the merit of the exhibit itself
and the setting-off to the best advantage
of the things that are staged.

READER.
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HE latest advance
in instruments of
sound reproduction is
the development of the
tone-control shutters---
an exclusively Colum-

bra leatare. » They
take the place of the
less sightly, less con-
venient and less efh-
cient hinged doors.

The Columbia
Grafonola ““Princess,”
price $97.50, is one
of the latest of the

exclusively Columbia

table instruments. It is
a beautiful mahogany table,
serviceable as such in every
way. Also it is always
ready to provide music of
any class you desire. Its
tone is the Columbia tone—
incomparable.

Any Columbia dealer in any
Canadian Town will gladly
show you this or any other
Grafonola or Graphophone
ranging in price from $26.00
to $300.00.

look for this
on your records

Always
Trade Mark

Columbia Phonograph
Co., General

Canadian Headquarters:
TORONTO . CANADA
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CHAPTER XVI.

6 HAT makes you think she is
in this house, even if you find the
house for certain?”

“I feel sure of it, I can’t explain
why, but I feel sure I know this is the house. Re-
member, I have been here more than once. He took
it as a place in which to concoct his plans. This
house is the centre of the web. It was here that
he told me to go to the Stansdales. It is here that
we had meetings for the business of the Society
to which he and I both belong. My memory is
very good, and though I have only been here at
night, I know the house.”

“Do you know I followed you here once?”

Berners and Rosa were walking slowly down a
mean street, that same street in which not very
long ago he had stood and watched her enter this
very house.

“Do you mean to say you were interested in me
even then?” she asked, smiling up at him.

“Even then,” he answered, his smile fully en-
dorsing his words.

It was the morning after their momentous inter-
view in his consulting-room, and he and Rosa had
come to London together to search for little Sylvia
in the place where Rosa was sure she would find
her. Yielding to her earnest pleadings, Berners had
consented for the present not to put the matter
into the hands of the police, but in doing this he
felt he was acting against his better judgment in
deference to Rosa’s wishes.

“He is my mother’s brother,” she pleaded, “and
in his way he has been good to me, though if he
knew what I had done, he would not scruple to kill
me now,” she added.

“He won’t get a chance of doing that” was
Hugh’s grim response. “You will be my wife im-
mediately, and then I think we can both defy your
precious uncle.”

“Don’t!” she answered, with a shudder. He had
spoken the words during their journey to London,
and she shrank nearer to him as he uttered them.
“It frightens me to hear even you defy him. He
is so clever, so diabolically clever, and when there
is an obstacle in his path, he pushes it away, as
you might get rid of an insect. He does not care
for God or man or devil—sometimes I think he
is more than half devil himself.” At the time Hugh
had laughed tenderly, but her words recurred to
him now, as they stood side by side before the door
of the sinister and mean-looking house in the mean-
looking street.

THE something sinister in its aspect gave him a
sudden feeling, of foreboding, of which he
tried in vain to shake himself free.

“How do you propose to get into this place?”
he asked, lightly, hiding his own misgivings under
a cloak of simulated cheerfulness.

“T'he caretaker knows me,” she answered, “and
Hermann and I had a password. The caretaker
will think I am here on his business, as I have been
mixed %P with so many other of Hermann’s pro-
jects. There will be no difficulty about my getting
in, but you must wait for me outside.”

Hugh remonstrated hotly, but to all his remon-
strances she made the same reply.

“They will think I am mixed up in the business.
Hermann does not know yet that I have been play-
ing the part of Judas, and T should not have done
it, except to save little Sylvia. I could not let her
be hurt.” Seeing that remonstrance was useless,
Hugh at last yielded to her representations, and
having paced up and down the street whilst their
argument was in progress, they once more paused
before the sinister-looking door:

“Don’t wait here with me,” Rosa said, “go on
along the street as if yow had nothing to do with
me. Presently T will rejoin you.” Very reluctantly
her lover moved away, and when he was a few
houses distant Rosa lifted the knocker and knocked
three times, soft knocks with a peculiar intonation
in each. Hardly had the last reverberated through
the house than the door was softly opened, and a
man looked cautiously out, but on seeing who it was
that stood on the step, he opened the door wider
and stood back that the girl might enter. ,
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“Is Mr. Muller here?” she asked, care-

lessly.

“No, miss!” Deacon, the caretaker,

looked surprised. ‘“Were you expecting him here

to-day? He didn’t seem to think he would be back

till to-morrow or Monday.” Rosa had learnt some-

thing. Hermann was not there, was possibly not

even in town, and in that case her task would be
easier, the coast more clear.

“It was uncertain whether he would meet me
here to-day or not,” she answered, superbly. “As
he has not been able to come I shall have to do
the business for him. The little girl is quite safe.
No one has been to enquire for her?” It was a
master stroke, a stroke dealt at random, but spoken
with such assurance that the caretaker, a rough
man of the people, did not for a moment doubt
that all was well.

“She is safe enough,” he chuckled, leering at
Rosa, “nobody ain’t been ’ere askin’ after her and
nobody ain’t likely to come. This place is safe
enough hidin’—you bet your life.”

“] am sure of that,” Rosa said, very quietly,
though her heart beat fast. “I shall have to be in
the committee-room upstairs for a little while, look-
ing out some papers. I need not disturb you any
further.”

“Oh! that’s all right,” the man answered drily.
“Very pleased to see you, miss, and if you want
anything you've only got to call down the kitchen
stairs.”

“T HANK you!” Rosa’s tones were courteous
but distant; the jaunty familiarity of this
particular type of Englishman jarred on her nerves.
“I shall be very busy and not likely to want any-
thing, but you will be there if I do?” she added,
fearing lest Deacon should suspect her of wishing
to get rid of him. “I will go up now and begin to
work,” and with heart still beating fast, she mounted
the narrow staircase and entered the room in which
so many of the so-called Muller’s schemes were
hatched. The table, surrounded by chairs, the dingy
paper, the square of cheap carpet, the noisily tick-
ing eight-day clock, all these were as Rosa had
known them ever since her first coming to his room
many weeks before, but she herself was different,
as she realized acutely, when she stood looking
round the bare and dingy place. A new softness,
a new gentleness had come to her: the remembrance
of the old sordid schemes and intrigues shamed her:
something nobler, something higher than herself
had lifted her out of the mire, and given her a
longing for a better and nobler life.

“And whatever happens to me, whatever Her-
mann’s vengeance may be, I will do what is right
now, please God,” she whispered, as she looked
once more about the dingy room, and to give a
semblance of truth to her story to the caretaker,
took some papers from a cupboard and strewed
them on the table. She was glad next moment that
she had done so, for the door was pushed open,
and Deacon’s repulsive and not over clean visage
peered round it.

“Nothing T can do to help you, miss, I suppose,” .

he asked, his small eyes wandering inquisitively
round the apartment.

“Nothing, thank you,” Rosa drew a chair to the
table and sat down, beginning in a business-like way
to turn over the papers. “I shall not be very long,
but there is something I must find here.”

“Oh! that’s all right, miss,” the man repeated his
former phrase, and left the room, shutting the door
carefully behind him; and Rosa heard his creaking
footsteps go down the stairs. She waited for several
minutes after he had departed, then rose softly,
and opening the door noiselessly, peeped out into
the passage. The house was very still, almost
ominously still, it seemed to the listening woman.
Two other doors opened on to the little landing on
which she stood, and the main stairs climbed up
again to a floor above. The two remaining rooms
on the landing were bedrooms, as she knew, occu-
pied occasionally, either by Hermann himself or
by some of his friends, doubtful beings who did
strange things in the name of Liberty, and were to
be found in whatever capital of FEurope anarchy
ran riot. The lower two rooms were used, one for
meals, and the other for sleeping accommodation,

but it was on the top floor that Rosa, after that
instant of intent listening, made her way. It
seemed to her that, excepting for the caretaker and
his wife in the basement, the house was empty.
Th dwellers in this sinister place were in the habit
of flitting to and fro, here to-day, gone to-morrow,
and in any case Rosa -felt that her own past asso-
ciation with her uncle’s schemes gave her a certain
security, even if she met any of his associates.
But she climbed the flight of stairs to the top floor
unmolested, and here again three shut doors faced
upon the little landing.

On this landing she paused for a second, looking
from one door to the other, then, her mind made
up, she turned the handle of the one on her right,
and entered the slip of a room, which, in spite of
the bright summer day outside, was shrouded in
semi-darkness.

“Oh! don’t come back,” a faint, little voice wailed

out from the far corner by the window. “I will
be good, indeed, indeed I will be good.- I won’t
cry again, only don’t hurt me any more.” The

piteous voice, broken by a half-suppressed sob, the
terror in the accents, the low quivering tones, sent
a thrill of indignant horror through Rosa’s heart.

“Don’t be frightened,” she said, soothingly,
stumbling across the room, and hastily drawing back
the heavy curtains. “I have come to help you,
don’t be afraid.”

“Oh!” the piteous little voice exclaimed, pas-
sionate relief in its tones. “I was so frightened—
they hurt me—I was afraid—" and Rosa, turning
towards the corner, whence the voice came, saw,
crouching on a heap of dirty bedclothes, the form
of Sylvia Burnett.

In a moment she was kneeling on the floor by
the child’s side, her arms wrapped round the quiver-
ing little body, her lips pressed against the white,
agonized face.

“Oh! it's my pretty lady,” the child cried, cling-
ing to her with a desperate, terrified clutch. A
thought God had forgotten about me; T've prayed
and prayed, and nobody came, and T've tried to
be good.” Her pent-up terrors found vent at last,
and pressing close against Rosa she broke into a
storm of sobs and tears, all the more terrible be-
cause they were so silent.

“I{ush ! my darling, hush!” Rosa gathered her up
as if she had been a baby, and gently stroked back
the dusky, tangled hair, “don’t cry like that, dear, it
is all right now. I have found you. God has sent
me to find you, and you are safe. I want you to
try and be very quiet, that T may get you out of
the house without anybody knowing you have gone.”

With a self-control quite remarkable in so young
a child, Sylvia choked down her sobs, and loo_ked
up into Rosa’s face with a very tremulous smile.

“T will be good,” she said. “Only—you won’t let
him hurt me any more ?” and once more she clutched
desperately at Rosa, her eyes full of fear.

“No one shall hurt you,” Rosa whispered. “What
have they done to you, you poor little girl?”

“They laughed at me, and when I begged them
to let me go, they beat me,” she whispered; “they
hurt me and I was so tired, and so hungry—and
oh! please take me away soon.” Seeing that the
child was almost beside herself with fear, and only
restraining herself by an almost superhuman effort,
Rosa helped her to rise, but she was so exhausted
that she would have sunk to the ground again but
for her rescuer’s supporting arm.

«] CAN'T go fast,” she murmured, “I'm so tired,

and I think I’ve got bruises all over me, where
he beat me.” Stifling the white heat of anger that
raged within her, Rosa tenderly helped the child
down the first flight of stairs, then paused and
leant over the banisters to listen for any sounds
from below. But the house was still as silent as
the grave, and the two advanced, slowly and
cautiously, onwards, down the second flight. Here,
for an instant, Rosa’s heart stood still, for the sound
of footsteps became distinctly audible, footsteps
coming up the stairs from the kitchen below.
Quick as lightning, and without a sound, she darted
towards the door at the top of the kitchen flight,
pulled it sharply to, and shot the bolt, whilst the
steps coming up from below grew more hurried,
and in a moment there was a patter of fists upon
the door, and Deacon’s voice swearing loudly on
the other side. There was not a second to be lost.
The man had only to turn round, rush through the
basement, and catch her at the top of the area
steps, and this was evidently what he suddenly
proposed doing, for Rosa once more heard steps on
the stone stairs, descending swiftly. She flung her
arm about Sylvia again, dragged her across the
hall, opened the door as quickly as her nervousness
would allow, and dashed into the street; more than
half carrying the exhausted child. She could hear

(Continued on page 27.)
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Courierettes.
A SCIENTIST has an apparatus by
means of which an ice-berg three
miles away can be detected.  British
statesmen would like to be able to detect
suffragettes at much less than that dis-
tance.

The baseball season is about over, and
already we are assured that pretty
nearly every team next year will be a
pennant-winner.

Recent public utterances go to show
that war with Germany is an impossi-
bility and a dead certainty.

John D. Rockefeller has been buncoed.
Add another to the growing list of won-
ders of the world.

Doctors can now feel a patient’s pulse
by telephone, but they haven’t yet de-
cided that their bills will be less because
of that.

A professor of the Rockefeller Insti-
tute of Research has produced a “father-
less frog,” and it may not be long be-
fore he will produce a poor orphan.

By all means put the wires under-
ground. That done, there may be less
wire-pulling. =

Cruel Craft.—“She is a beautiful
model,” runs a newspaper heading, and
we read on only to discover that the
model is a wooden one—of a steamship.
Cruel, crafty heading writer!

”n »
Often the Case.

THE politician “takes the _stump,”
Works up to moments tense;
But all the time 1t may be that
He’s really “on the fence.”

L ]

Deserves Credit.—The talk among a
group of men turned to the old topie
as to which is the best humorous paper
published. :

“Well, there’s one thing you must give
‘Punch’ credit for,” said an Englishman.
“It has never run a picture of a man
and a woman with a ‘he’ and ‘she’ joke
accompanying it.”

L

A Mean Retort.—“They took a Phila-
delphia woman to the hospital because
she couldn’t stop talking,” said Mrs.
Brown, who was reading the paper.

“If she had stopped talking,” said

Brown savagely, “they would have
taken her to the cemetery.”
LR

Where Their Interest Lies.—“I think
the fight will be between ‘the bull moose’
and ‘the mule,’ ” said a man who follows
the politics of the United States.

“You’re wrong there,” declared a fel-
low who studies so.. -thing else. “The
fight, as everybody ougnt to know, is
between ‘the Giants’ and ‘the Red Sox.’”

® ®

Tough Luck.—There may be better
stories about children than the follow-
ing, but we haven’t run across them
lately: -

A little boy in the country had eaten
very freely of raw turnips. When he
left the field he was pretty much in the
state of the boy at the Sunday school
pienic who said, “I couldn’t swaller any
more, but I might chew a little.” -

The boy who fed so fully on turnips
strolled down the road with a couple of
companions.

Presently the back-board of a waggon
worked loose, and beautiful apples tura-
bled out on the road. :

Gazing thoughtfully at the splendid
fruit, the youngster said, “Well, just
look at that!—and me full of turnips!”

A Mean Reminder.—In a certain Can- ;

adian financia’® office, two clerks, who had
started in a short time before on very
moderate salaries, were talking about
the big sums received by well-known
men.

One of the two told of several men
who were “drawing down” five thoa-
sand dollars u year. Then he weni on

“ to tell of those men who make two,

»

three and four times that sum. Lastly
he instanced a couple of cases of men
who receive fifty thousand dollars for
each twelve months of work. Then,
with a smile, he turned to the other
clerk and said, “Say, Bill, how much is
it that you get?”

2 ®
A Timely Tip.
OH, this is the day of the high cost of
living,

So here is a tip that is all to the good—

That straw lid you'd discard,
Better grab it and guard
Or some day you will meet it—dis-
guised—"“breakfast food.”
” ®

They Were.—The old guide paused and
a cloud crossed his face as a bullet whiz-
zed past his head.

“They are trying to make game of
me,” he said, glancing in the direction
of the amateur hunters:

® »

A Street-car Study.—Fourteen years
ago Mr. J. W. L. Forster, the well-known
Canadian artist, painted a portrait of

FIGUR-ATIVELY SPEAKING.
The Tall One—‘‘Can you lend me
fiver? I'm a little short %-day." ®
The Other: ‘‘Sorry, old man. I'm
broke.’’

Mr. James L. Hughes, Chief Inspector oi
Toronto Public Schools.

The other day the artist was on a
street car when the Inspector boarded it;
sitting in another seat where Mr. For.
ster had a good view of his face.

That same day the Hughes telephone
rang, and it was the artist who was at
the other end of the line.

“I caught an expression on your face
in that street car to-day that I never
noticed before,” he said to Mr. Hughes.
“l want you to come down and sit for
me an hour or so and bring the portrait.
'It Xvould like to make some changes in
it.
The Inspector did as he was requested,
and the 14-year-old picture now has an
expression it lacked before.

”
Understands Women.
lS there a man who understands
The fair sex, with its fits and pas-
sions ?
The only one we know of is
The wise one who creates the fashions.

LR
Took the Wrong Tip.—The lights were
t}gned low and their chairs were side by
side.
i admire the man who always says
the right thing at the right time and in

the right place,” remarked the crafty
maiden,

Here the bashful yo
fatal mistake. ke Ho oo 8

“Good-night,” he said.
”

»
Aldermanic Stage Fright.—Aldermanic
orators sometimes get bad cases of stage
fright. At a recent unveiling of an oil

painting of a Toronto ex-alderman, Sir
William Mortimer Clark was invited, in
these words, to perform the ceremony:
“I will now call on Mr. Clark to unvei:
this photo.”
LR
The Jovial Aviator.
*T° WAS on a high hill-top I met
A fellow from out the skies,
It seems he’d travelled fifty miles
As the aviator flies.

In oratorical flights he told
Of his days so free from care—

He claimed there wasn’t any such thing
As a serpent of the air—

“Now, warp my planes, but we have
high jinks,”
He said, “as you may guess;
There’s nothing uppish about us chaps
But much uproariousness.”
So happy he seemed there surely was
No sorrow in his cup,
But he looked depressed when I asked if
he’d met
“The big men higher up.”

“I'm no high-grader,” he laughingly
said—
But he eyed me quite askance—
When I intimated that he must know
A lot about high finance. :
From the ground right up he seemed to
know
The aviation game.
I spoke of dangers; he merely said
“So safe is my life, it’s tame.”

“Take care,” I said, as he left me for
His element above,
“Though you laugh at peril of ev’ry kind,
Some day you may fall in love.”
W. A. C.
LR

Signs of the Times.—In the one win-
dow of a store on Adelaide Street, To-
ronto, there appeared, for several days,
these signs: “MOTORCYCLE FOR
SALE” and “BOY WANTED.”

Several people stopped for a few mo-
ments in front of the shop and won-
dered if the signs had any connection.

“What became of the first boy ?” was
one man’s Wworry.

Another said, “Do those signs indi-
cate that the motorcycle was too fast
for somebody’s nerves and that he
wants to get back to a system by which
work moves quite leisurely ?”

t 4

The Retort Crushing.—Some people
write what seems to them high and
noble sentiments on park benches and on
walls of buildings in big cities. And
they must get a shock if they see what
people of opposite views scribble under
the aforementioned h. and n. s.

For instance, on a prominent part of
the wall of a Montreal building a man

. wrote, “Socialism is coming!”

Another man apparently didn’t care
much for that idea. Underneath the
Socialist’s declaration he wrote, “So is

h__!”
L R

Rebuked.—At a luncheon given by the
directors of the Ottawa Exhibition to
the live stock men recently, a young
man from British Columbia made a
lengthy speech on the greatmess of his
Province, and referred to it as the best
part of Canada.

Prof. Cumming, Deputy Minister of
Agriculture for Nova Scotia, said that
he, too, came from the best part of
Canada, which was Nova Scotia.

Every speaker who followed made
more reference to having come from
the best part of Canada than he did
to the subject of the luncheon—live
stock,

Mr. D. O. Bull, of the firm of B, H.
Bull & Sons, Brampton, Ont., the Jersey
cattle breeders, said that the speeches
reminded him of a dinner he was at in
Jacksonville, Florida. The city, like
Ottawa, was suffering from a lack of
good water, but that wasn’t the subject
under discussion.

Every man on the toast list told of
the greatness of Jacksonville until a

visitor from Miami, a neighbouring city,

was called upon. -

He said: “I understand that you have
had some trouble in getting good water.
Now, we have a lake near Miami whose
water is pure and sparkling. We have
no objection to your laying a pipe line
to that lake, though it is some little
distance, and if you people of Jackson-
ville are as good suckers as you are
blowers you can easily overcome your
difficulties.”
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BRODERICK'S
SUITS

$22.50 to $45.00
The factthat Broderick's

Suits cost no more than
the ordinary suits should
be in itself sufficient in-
centive for the man who
cares for character in his
dress to select his clothes
here.

We put more than mere
materials and workman-
ship into our suits—we
combine individuality of
style and good taste with

N
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materials, and tailorings
of the highest grade.

Many of Toronto’s most
critical men have proved
to their own satisfaction
the truth of this assertion.
If you have not, now is
an excellent time to doso.
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TERIRETINL

Send for samples and self-
measurement chart
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This has been made pos-
sible by the BISSELL
Sweeper. It weighs but 512

pounds, operates by a mere touch,
cleans thoroughly without injury
to carpets or rugs, raises no dust,
always ready, no burden to carry
from room to room, is the only
efficient cleaning apparatus that is

offered at a price within the pur-
chasing power of the masses.

‘BISSELL'S |
. “Cyco” BALL-BEARING
Carpet Sweeper

excels all other cleaning devices in
Lhe.work it does in the sewing room,
dining room, or wherever there is a
miscellaneous lot of litter to gather
up. The “BISSELL” picks up
without effort, lint, large crumbs,
matches, threads, ravelings, scraps
of paper and cloth, ete. The *“BIS-
SELL" gives the Maximum Sweep-
ing Etfficiency at the Minimum
Cost. Prices $3.00 to £4.75, depend-
ing upon style and finish. Sold
everywhere by the best dealers in
Furniture, Carpets, Hardware,
Housefurnishings, and Department
Stores. Send for booklet.

Bissell Carpet Sweeper Co.
Dept. 24, Grand Rapids, Mich.

Canadian Factory,

Niagara Falls,
Ont.

is a delightful, healthful home as
well as a noted educational institu-
tion. Curriculum includes Classics,
Elocution, Music, Art, Household

and Commercial Courses. Write
the Principal for Prospectus. -
Robert I. Warner, M.A;, D.D.

St. Thomas, Ont.
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Municipal
Debentures

Present market conditions
make an interest return of

5%
now obtainable upon High
Grade Municipal Bonds
usually yielding a much
lower rate.

Ask for a copy of our Bond Lict
containing complete particulars of
these issues.

Wood, Gundy & Co.

Toronto Saskatoon

London, England

ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.
LONDCN &

J

IRISH & MAVULSON, Limited,
Chief Torento Agents.

Chief Office fer Canada: TORONTO

Members

'PELLATT
—&— I

PELEATL ™

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
alse COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connections with W, H.

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

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

Debentuces fer sale bearing interest at FIVE

per cent. per annum, payable half yearly,

Capital and Surplus Assets, $1,400,000.00

Total Assets, - - - $2,800,000.60
Write for information.

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

Head Office: TORONTO, Canada
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The Merchants Bank

of Canada
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL
President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.

Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, K. F. Hebden.

Paid-up Capital ........ $ 6,000,000
Reserve Fund and Undi-

vided Profits ........ 5,458,878
Deposits (Nov. 80, 1911) . 68,494,580
BI85 s i wns swionins 81,028,961

184 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
General Banking Business Transaoted.

BAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and up-
wards received, and interest allowed
at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:

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

CANADIAN COURIER.

7=AMONEY AND
A MAGNATES

A Twofold Problem.

HE gathering of the Dominion Association of Chartered Accountants,
T at Toronto, was an interesting feature last week.

The Association, at the conclusion of its affairs, held a banquet,
President George Edwards presiding.

Hon. W. T. White was present and made some remarks on auditing which
have attracted wide editorial comment. The Minister stated as his con-
viction that “had the directors
of the Ontario Bank employed
a proper system of auditing
it would have been the means
of preventing the institution
from closing its doors.” He
asserted that these words ap-
plied also to the notorious
Farmers Bank.

The utterance of Mr. White
was of particular interest in
view of the near revision of
the Bank Act by the Govern-
ment, and the incorporation
in it of clauses to assure the
proper inspection of banking
affairs. Mr. White declared
his belief in auditing along
the lines set down by the
Association.

“I believe the principle of
auditing has been the means
of saving thousands of young
men from plunging on to the
path of ruin. The auditor is
a trustee for the shareholder.”

s il Tl e, The Toronto Globe has
Finance Minister, who has expressed taken issue with Mr. White’s
some striking thoughts on bank view of the scope of auditing
i i in respect to the banks and

the Canadian public.

It says, Sept. 26: “Mr. White has been talking of late as if inspection
were a matter affecting only the bank stockholder and depositor.” The Globe
points out that the proposed inspection system to be introduced by the new
Act “must not relate only to the solvency of the bank, but to the manner
in which it is carrying out his obligations to the public.” The Globe sounds
a warning against such a system of inspection as would be a mere mathe-
matical censorship of bank accounts. It wants the inspector, however he
may be chosen, to have some power of reviewing the public policy of the
bank. Such a function would involve, for instance, an investigation now
and then as to whether the small borrower—the man with a homestead
anxious for a little credit to see a crop through—was getting a square deal
from the bank; whether the bank was discriminating against him for the
big manufacturer with influence, whom the management and shareholders
might be anxious to cultivate.

The unrest in the West, particularly, because of money stringency and

the agitation for Kuropean socialis-
Ee R e L tic banking facilities to help out the
! : ; : ' situation, is an indication that the
public have a direct interest in the
control of the banks apart {from
considerations of the security of the
banking system and the safety of
those who are financially interested
in the banks.

W %

New President Imperial Life.

MPORTANT changes took place
in the management of the Im-
perial Life Assurance Company

last week when two of the direc-
torate, who had been with the com-
pany since its inception resigned
and gave way to younger men on
the board.

Sir Mackenzie Bowell and Hon.
S. C. Wood, whose combined ages
total 172 years, are the officers whp
have given up their positions. Sir
Mackenzie was the first president
of the company when it was organ-
President Imperial Life Assurance Com- ized in 1887. Mr. Wood occupied

pany. the position of vice-president. In-

terest centres in the new men who

succeed the veterans. Mr. Herbert C. Cox is now President of Imperial

Life. The vice-president is Mr. G. A. Morrow, who is connected high up
with the Dominion Securities Corporation.

No one is better known among the young men of Toronto than Herbert
C. Cox. As a sport, society man and coming financier he is very popular.
Mr. Cox is a son of Senator George A. Cox; he is the type of young Canadian
born to wealth but not dazzled by it; employing his time like any other
vigorous specimen of Canadianhood, helping develop the country and im-
proving its citizenship. Mr. Cox looks like his father. He has the same
tall, well-set-up figure, and long, shrewd face. No one would take that face

MR. HERBERT C. COX

Cawthra Muleck & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers
12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Bodnlphe Forget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

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

experts.

Paris Offi

G0 Rue Be Provence

Paper Company
6°/,, First Mortgage ; Bonds

Gl.{a!'anteed both as to principal
and interest by the Spanish River
Pulp & Paper Mills, Limited.

Price: To yield about 6% %

Murray, Mather & Co.

Investment Bonds

85 Bay St., Torento

Ontario Pulp & |

Manufacturers of
High Grade Bank
£ Office Fixtures,
School, Library g
Commercial Fur-
niture, Opera &P
Assembly Chairs,
Interior Hardwood
Finish Generally.

™
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Business 3
Mat’s Fa\(orit::" ‘( 1/
Brew.

Light and sparkling.
Delicious and refresh-
ing. The best health
drink for the whole
family. That’s

0’ ’
Pilsener Lager

““The Light Beer in
The Light Bottle”’

is brewed only from
pure barley malt,
choicest hops and
filtered water. The
mildest and stimula-
ting liquid food.

ORDER A CASE FROM
YOUR DEALER. 304

DOMINION
SECURITIES
CORPORATION

MARKETS FOR
ALL STANDARD
CANADIAN BONDS
AND DEBENTURES

. OFFrICcES .
TORONTO .
MONTREAL- LONDON,ENG

St. John Realty

Real Estate in St. John is the

best and surest investment im
Canada to-day. We own and
control, close in, Factory and

Warehouse Sites, with Trackage;
Residential Sub-divisionn_. It in-
terested communicate with

Lauriston Company, Limited
17 Pugsley Bldg., St. John, N.B.
James Straton, President

CANADIAN

for any but the Cox countenance—and it
is a physiognomy famous in Canadian

finance. He has more paternal traits
than are exhibited in an external
physical resemblance to the Senator.

He possesses a desire to do things for
himself and map out new lines of action.

He believes in getting started as early
as possible. As a youth at the Univer-
sity of Toronto he could not wait to
graduate, his fingers so “itched for the
feel of a typewriter,” as he expressed his
ambitions to the writer. The Senator
gratified his youthful commercial ten-
dencies by taking him out of college
and giving him a job in the Canada Life.
He rose through all the grades to manag-
ing the business of that big insurance
company. As he grew in business
stature he found his services in de-
mand in the board rooms of leading
corporations throughout the country,

Away from his office Mr. Cox has cul-
tivated a variety of interests. He is
one of the leading patrons of music in
Toronto; in his devotion to the affairs
of the Toronto Symphony Orchestra re-
sembling a young Montrealer, Colonel
Frank S. Meighen, who has been trying
to give Canada grand opera at his own
expense. Horses are another of Mr.
Cox’s diversions. He owns some of the
best known thoroughbreds on the con-
tinent. He is a breeder rather than a
race track devotee, and has exhibited
with much success in Montreal, Toronto
and New York.

® ®»
New Men on the Allan Line.

CHANGES in the directorate of the

Allan Line are reported from TLon-
don. The new men on the board are:
Mr. Frederick Williams Taylor, London,
manager of the Bank of Montreal; Mz,
Hugh Allan, chairman; Mr. Andrew
Allan, and Sir Thomas Skinner.

The addition of Sir Thomas Skinner
of the C. P. R. to the board has given
rise to a rumour that the C. P. R. may
acquire the Allan Line. Sir Thomas
Shaughnessy has a close working ar-
rangement with the steamship people,
but he denies any idea of union.

A Money Maker,

AOCORDING to General Traffic Man-

ager Tiffin, the Intercolonial Rail-
way is booming. Mr. Tiffin, in an inter-
view at Halifax, states that the gross
earnings of the Government road now
average one million dollars a month.

2 »
A New Bond House.

A BIG new bond company has just
been formed in Toronto with some
of the leading men in Canada at the
head. Tt is the Canada Bond Corpora-
tion, Limited—capital $2,000,000. Offices
are to be established in England and
throughout the Dominion. The direc-
torate include: Sir John Gibson, John
C. Eaton, Sir William Whyte, George
E. Drummond, G. T. Somers, J. A. M.
Aikins, Hon. G. W, Brown, Lieut.-Gov-
ernor of Saskatchewan; Hon. J. A.
Lougheed, Calgary; Hon. Thomas W
Paterson, Lieut.-Governor of British
Columbia; W. K. George, and Hon.
James H. Ross. :
Canadian municipal and industrial
bonds will be the company’s specialty.
LR
Canadian Manufacturing,.
IGURES showing the growth of
Canadian  manufacturing during
the decade were published in The Courier
recently, but Dr. Blue’s paper on the
subject excited considerable interest at

the annual meeting of the Canadian
Manufacturers.

In fifteen stated trades the total capi-
tal in 1890, 1900 and 1910 was given.
Here were the increases:

Capital in  Increase
Year. millions per cent.
e R s i 54 by e
L e S 446 1-2 34.76
T e 1,247 1-2 178.74

The increase from 1890 to 1910 was
276.16 per cent.

Wages in 20 Years.

The wages puid in the same indus-
tries ip this same period was:

Wages in  Increase
Year, millions. per cent.
KoL SRR St 19,828 e e
1 51 SR i 113 1-4 42.96
1 P el S 241 112.32

The increase per cent. in the twenty
years was 204.17 per cent.

Value of Products.

The value of the produets manufac-
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THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0., LED, DOL. ..iivvivo. Presideat.
ALEXANDER LAIRD General Manager.
VORN AIRD . oo oo o e Assistant General Manager.

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

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient form in
which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in dememinations of
810 820 850 8100 8200
and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world is shewn

on the face of each cheque. :

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship Compan-
les, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, ete. Each purehaser
of these cheques is provided with a list of thed nkie principal paying agemts
and correspondents throughout the world. ggued by every branch J

y &N,

of the Bank.

./NORWICH UUNION

#IRE_/NSURANCE
»CSOCIETY IMITED

/‘Vo}h/jcf-c, é}zg/a/za’

P

ﬁr)‘:ﬁ"'C wbhedral, 4

FOUNDED 1797
Head Office for Canada
Norwich Union Building

12-14 Wellington St. East, Toronto
JOHN B. LAIDLAW, Manager. A. H. RODGERS Branch Secretary.
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Jd. W. FLAVELLE, President,

Z. A LASHRCo)rrr
W, E. RUNDLE, General Manager. BRI WOOB, "} Vice-Presidents.
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this Company’s offices pi-vides its clients with a service
skilled in the purchase and sal> of real estate and the
management of properties.

THE efficient real estate department maintained at each of

e e R o e %

-
[
-
-
ax
-
=
!
-
-
-
-
-
w
]
o

"B (BL5AGARGAARRIRES

v
®_ ssEriiE@IRaNENi @

Winnipeg Edmonton Saskatoon

—— T T T T T T

le
-
=
-
=
ot
"
Is
i
]
-
=
=
=

(]
-

P

n

-

-

-

-

»

-

=

-

o

-

»
-

=

REEEERRGARE B [
B mEArTENmmLANe ®

B REANARGeSERNAm B
)

THE STEEL CO. OF CANADA

LIMITED

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL

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

HAMILTON TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG
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tured in the fifteen industries were: .
Value'in  Increase

millions. per cent.
8O0 = B s e B
L1 NS R 418 30.47
Toronto Paper Mfg. 1910 = eeni 1165 3-4 142.13
The increase in the 20 years was

216.26 per cent.

Company’ L i m i t e d The increase percentage in HE Ttk Billiards

of Canadian manufactured products

from 1900 to 1910 are as follows: ¢
. LR on Burroughes & Watts’ Tables. They
6% First Mortgage Smklng Fund Bonds Canada o et 142.13 are the choice of the crowned heaé:ls og
: 3 3 ‘ T T MR S TR Sy 1,323.78 Europe, of Princes, Dukes and Lords, of
Denominations: $IOOs $500’ $I’000 British Columbia ......... 234.95 millionaires, of exclusive clubs, and of
Danitobe - . 315.19 professional champions. Burroughes & f
PRICE: 98 New Brunswick .......... 68.89 Watts' ;
] INOVE-Seobils oo v Geie nias 123.40 i
iy Oiigsio o - - S 139.62 I bl :
FEATURES OF THE ISSUE Prince Edward Island ....  34.80 = €s }
QUBlBC—C s e e 121.69 tha \World s hat b iTlhak Butabted
Estimated earnings for the current year are three and one-third Saskatchewan ....... o B S o el o
times the bond interest. All these figures were, in a sense, new duplicated. WeHite for fursher particulars.
and were interesting to the manufactur- AlFl, : s Boil Bk and
A sinking fund which will become cperative in 1915 is celculated . Wi T e Al itk AT el Sl L i
& . y Anmerican styles. Largest makers in
to retire the bonds before maturity. N hug Tag Britich Empire.
Additional bonds can-only be issued up to 66% per cent. of the R G. Dun on the Trade Outlook. A
nt required for extensions or enlargements R, G DUN AND COMPANY'S lasf re- !
Lot q = s > port on  business conditions Burroug es watts i
Improvements and additions to the plant, already planned, should throughout Canada is extremely optim- R
matenally increase the cutput and add to the earnings. llstli- The Dun} people th%W? C&TTCSPOH' S :
S : : dents in every large centre in the coun- ! ;
Application will be made to list the bonds on the Toronto Stock try, e theiryworg as to the trade situ. || BYReyal Warrant to H. M. The King
Exchange. ation is comparatively accurate. 34 Church St., Toronto, Ont.
= ; ¥ ; = Of course, Dun reports on the crop 2 2
Additional particulars will be furnished on”request, and talks somewhat of-thHesweather. . I
general, Dun maintains that the crop
D 0 M I N I O N B O N D prospects are good, and admits that the
common complaint about the rain is a ]
NY, LIMITED
COMPA 9 E Remarks on the condition of Canadian
commerce would go to show that the THE
Dominion Bond Buildi Dominion Express Building manufacturers and merchants have
TORONTO MONTREAL every confidence in a big harvest noise. lﬂNDUN Dl RECIURY
VARCOUVER LONDON. & Some leading Canadian cities where
e unusually brisk trade is particularly ;
noticeable are: Montreal—big demand (Published™ Ansiually)
for eclothing, drygoods, groceries and Enables  traders throughout  the
footwear; Quebec—active wholesale World  to 'commun.lcate direct
trade in all seasonable merchandise; with English
Toronto—strongly perceptible movement MANUFACTURERS & DEALERS
of fall goods, particularly in staples; in each class of goods. Besides be-
Winnipeg—new business being post- ing a complete commercial guide to
poned till the crop is more of a cer- Tiondcn ‘a8 dtemubarhie: -t s dires.
tainty; Saskatoon—harvesting in the tory contains lists of A
. e vicinity nearly all over, and strong buy-
h h CGSt nf llV"‘l ing of groceries and d’rygoods. > EXPORT MERCHANTS 3
e lg ; 2 » with the Goods they ship, and the P
] : i : <
ol e e Richelieu Asks a Favour. g?xl);lll;il pusiiii il 3
The cost iving in Canada cont 8 i . ¥ H
upve;n;fds, :ccordng to figures issued by ANO.THER big Canadian transporta- STEAMSHIP LINES
the Government. The statistical depart- tion company has stegpefi out a'nd arranged under the Ports to which
ment’s index number has risen 10 points asked Parllalx}ent for'permlsslon to in- they sail, and indicating the ap-
in a year. crease its capital. This is the Richelieu proximate Sailings;
and Ontario Navigation Company, who
- have asked Ottawz to authorize an in- fPROIVIgCIALMTRA}DE NOTICES
ife Insurance is a Necessit crease of their capital stock to $15,000,- | | o eading Manufacturers, Mer-
Lit = 000. R. & O. has now outstanding stock chants, ete., in the principal provin-
amounting to $10,000,000. Before the cial towns and industrial centres of
which, in regular legal reserve fcom- merger went through, the stock was the United Kingdom.
panies, can still be purchased at the $3,132,000. If the permission of the Gov- A copy of the current edition will
same price that has prevailed for some ernment is granted, Richelieu will have be forwarded, freight paid, on receipt
years. And it is a distinctly advan- about five times as much stock out- of Postal Order for 20s.
tageous feature that, notwithstanding standing as it had a year and a half Dealers - seeking Agencies can ad-
t:e ad”}"“’e g’t“O‘f’“i‘s‘jm";lz’:hj:n“::j":; ; , ago. The happenings in the affairs of vertise their trade cards for £1, or
the yearly cos surance can neve ‘ this company since Lord Furness and 1 dverti ts f 3 A
increased beyond the original price 9 Borated & ; I 0T 2 arger advertisements from £3.
i e 1SV O3 R el (LW ER Q| 1 Engish associates joined forces with
ER i the Forget people, and conceived the n]B “]NI]UN BIREGTURY [;[] I_m
. keeps my. skin in healthy condition, = - | idea of evolving one of the greatest in- ik
The Mutual Llfe Assura"ce = I land navigation systems in the world, 25 Abchurch Lane, London, E.C
|- Sample Box for 4c. stamp, - [ | have been most sensational. ”
COMPANY OF CANADA. | ‘  »
Head Office s Waterloo, Ont. GERHARD MENNEN CO. >l Mr. Holt on Feminine Thrift.
Newark, N. J MR H. S. HOLT, the Montreal bank .
. — : and power man, has increased con- |

recent trip abroad. Interviewed in his
office, the other day, the magnate talked

;
el THE ROYAL BANK|
of his stay in France. He travelled 3

through the rural districts and was OF CANADA

much impressed by the fact that the 2
M O L vv A R | S women of the households administered With which is united H

the family exchequer; mere man had to

fidence in women as financiers since his '

5 S . account to his wife for expenditures. THE TRADERS BANK OF CANADA \
Removed with MOLESOFF, without pain or danger, Mr. Holt judges from this that women :
no matter how large or how far raised above the sur- in general possess the virtue of thrifti- | |Capital Authorized ..... $25,000,000
face of the skin. And they will never return and no ne%sy t‘t’hg %f:;telﬁgegfﬁt“ﬂg Irlll(fi?.give gapital l;aid NP $11,500,000
trace or scar will be left. MOLESOFF is applied iy Onondidis T astrs tto bty o MR RS $12,588,000
! ke “ - 2 ustrations.
directly to the MOLE or WART, which entirely dis- 4 & S e vl e e
appears in about six days, killing the germ and leav- A Quick Rise. HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.
ing the skin smooth and natural. 2 THE rise in the price of Toronto Hoe s e
. . Paper common has been one of the EE =M e
MOLESOFF 18 put up Only m One Dollar bottles. fe*atures? of the Toronto Stock Exchange E. L. PEASE, VICE-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER
1 Each bottle is pr%rd?dllp(oi@tp:tﬁd on re-seipt of price, is neatly packed in a during the last fortnight. Shortly after 290 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
ai , accompanied by full directions, an tai ough dy o . . . 5 .
cight or fen ordinary MOLES or WARTS. W sell MOLESONE anae - peomove t,}f:diitmk hie «lclslt,f,d’i tfﬁuodvivrlgcgtofsc%v? ;8}{%‘3 L,;‘,‘gg '33,‘}{;‘}%’2“ ¥ CU%?Q:
GUARANTEE if it fails to remove your MOLE or WART, we will promptly refund R : & e 2 N REP
the dollar. Letters from personages we all know, together with much valuable in- clared a dividend at the rate of 5 per LIC and BRITISH WEST INDIES.
formation, will be mailed free upon request. cent. per annum. It was unofficially
Guaranteed by the Fla. Distributing Co. under the Food and Drugs Act, J stated at the time that the earnings
30, 1906. Serial No. 45633, e were equal to 12 per cent. on the com- ;':l:zglN’ﬂ !::g. §.§‘," %’&?ﬁ;
Please mention this paper Florida Distributing Compan pon.  LhE. wesk the' Jradinioh Shal e e
el sodliiring Posiancobe Fleakle P Company made an offering of the unsold

balance of the $500,000 issue of 6% first BAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches
mortgage sinking fund bonds at 98.
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Abdul Baha Abbas

(Concluded from page 7.)

the Sun and of the Great Lights, and
he was cool and comfortable. Kor by a
process of his own thinking he traced
through visible and tangible nature up
to images and light to the sun; througa
all the co-ordinated perfections of a vast
universe to the one centre of perfections
—God. By the imperfections of man he
proved the perfection of the Deity. One
thing proves its opposite; wealth—pov-
erty; cold—heat; competency—incompe-
tency; imperfection—absolute perfection.

In so doing he revelled in the Persian
imagery of thought, not dry and argu-
mentative and technical, but full of light,
peace and serenity. He had no need to
walk the floor, or to mop his face or
rumple his hair, or to whack the chair.
His revelations came to him with the
ease of the dawn gliding over the hills,
and he was happy.

“Ask him,” I said, gathering the rose-

. leaves red, “if great cities are a hind-

rance to the revelation of God?”

“No,” was the answer, “man in cities,
apart from. nature, may have a perfect
revelation of God.”

“Is great wealth—the getting of
money—an obstacle 7

To my great surprise Abdul Baha said
that wealth was no bar to the revela-
tion of God. Which proves the eclectic
nature of his religion, inclusive of all
phenomena and able to see God in every-
thing.

“As to many churches—what?”

He saw no obstacle in churches, but in
divided opinions, much. The truth was
common to all; but the truth is one—
while opinions are many.

And Abdul Baha has the truth. He is
in concord with nature. In America,
since the Congress of Religions, at the
World’s Fair, the Bahai movement has
many followers. But there may be many
things in civilization which to the serene
philosophy of Abdul Baha may be as
incomprehensible as man is to the ani-
mal world. For the good is not always
cognizant of the multifarious ways of
the devil.

Nevertheless it is clear that from his
Oriental elevation, from his perceptions
of nature and the persecutions of man,
Abdul Baha has grown up with a uni-
versal religion for which the world would
be much improved if only it could be
made universal. He is in harmony with
the truth, not as a mere argument, but
as a state of being. He is not a con-
troversialist, but a conciliator. He lives
the truth and radiates it as light comes
from the sun. He may never be as cyni-
cally popular as Omar Khayham from
his own country. But he is quite as
venerable, more cheerful, if less enter-
taining. He is perhaps as wise. And
it may be that if Abdul Baha would
reduce his philosophy to verse, a few
hundred years from now somebody might
translate it, and the world would know
the teachings of Abdul Baha better than
now it knows Omar, because Abdul Baha

is an awakening.

A Splendid M. H. O.

(Toronto Mail and Empire.)
ORT WILLIAM has a medical officer
of health of whom it should be
proud. In July and August of 1910
there were 63 deaths .of infants under
one year. Making a campaign by means
of the passage of a compulsory sewer
by-law, milk by-law, the appointment
of a sanitary inspector, a distriet health
nurse, this M. H. O.—Dr. Wodehousc -
reduced the infant mortality in t:«
same two months of 1911 o 22, s 68
July and August of J]!U.Z tuc deaths
numbered 6. Onteriy ¢’ cns could find
room for a few wn.cre ofiicials of Dr.

Wodehouse’s type.

Mean Remark.—Gibbs—“Oh, yes, Jones
is an ass and all that, but youll never
hear him say a mean thing about his

wife.”
Dibbs—“I don’t know. He says she

made him what he is.”—Boston Tran-

script.

’ LR
Literally Speaking.—Mai—“She weighs
only 89 pounds and he weighs 105.”
Tacille—“What an ideal couple for
light housekeepini.”—‘Harper’s Bazar.

Qualified.—“I don’t know what to do
with my son. He’s so irresponsible.”

“Get him on the Weather Bureau.,”—
Wagshington Herald.

CANADIAN COU
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you always remember it.

RIER.

try them,

once you

get the Maple Bud Flavor—
that rich, creamy, chocolate flavor—

Nothing else

seems quite so good. And is it any wonder?
Maple Buds are nothing but the best chocolate,
pure milk and sugar, ground and rolled to make
them smooth and velvety. That’s why they’re
delicious : that’s why they’re wholesome.

But Remember

They’re not Maple Buds
unless they’re Cowan’s

209

The Cowan Co., Limited

TORONTO

LEA & PERRIN

BY APPOINTMENT

THE

SAUCE

FAVOURITE APPETIZER.

PNININI NI NI NI NI NI NI NSNS ISP PP PP AP

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO.
Montreal
Canadian Agents

The Original & Genuine
WORCESTERSHIRE
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Tobacco that sirikes 13 every time you fire up!

Yes, sir, Prince Albert smashes the big joy gong, whether you jam it into a jimmy pipe or roll

up a cigarette, no matter where you are or what you're doing,

You don’t have to mix up Prince Albert with eight other brands to make it taste and smell

It can't bite your tongue. That's a sure-
thing bet. - Never did have teeth! Take it
straight, that’s why all the pipe-shy boys are
swinging their old T. D.’s into action.

Listen: You can’t tell from where you're
sitting how your picture’s going to look.

like tobacco! No, sir, you go right to it—why, as the little ducks beat it to water—natural like!

PRINGE ALBERT

the inter-national joy smoke

Nor can you tell how bully ““P. A.’" is until
you fire up. Beat it while your shoes are
good to the nearest tobacco store. Demand
Prince Albert—the joy smoke. Buy it in the
tidy 2-o0z. red tins. Say, follow the crowd !

If your dealer hasn 't Prince Albert in stock, tell him he can now get it from his regular jobber.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.,

Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A.

T L RANTONS - 8
RESERVOIR g
ity | _WINNIPEG 3
RESERVOIR PEN
Writes long letter with one filling. Always

ready. No coaxing. No blotting. Best for
ruling, manifolding and constant use. Fine

% NAIAD DRESS SHIELD

Absolutely free from rubber, sulphur, and poisonous cement. Can
be sterilized after use by immer-ing n boiling water for a few 'sec-
on’s only. “The Queen of Dress Shields.” Best dry goods and
notiol stores everywhere sell Naiad. 1f unable to procure pair in
your vwn town yemit 25 cents an 1 we will mail you a pair.

or medium points. Sent postpaid, 16 for 20e¢., | » WRINCH. MCLAREN & CO.

3 doz. 40c., 6 doz. Tbc. Postal Note or
Money Order. Money back if wanted. A. D.
HASTINGS, Dept. II-2, 893 Hargrave St.,
Winnipeg.

Unseen
Naiad Protects

Sole Canadian Manufacturers

77 Wellington W. -

TORONTO, Camada
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Non-Partisan Memorials.

HE memorials from the different
cities asking Mr. Borden and Sir
Wilfrid Laurier to take the naval ques-
tion out of party politics, are now reach-
ing Ottawa. The first to arrive bore
the names of many of the best known
men of both political parties in Winni-
peg, Saskatoon, Moose Jaw and Calgary.
Those from Toronto and Hamilton
reached Ottawa this week.

The list of Winnipeg signatures in-
cludes Lieutenant-Governor Cameron,
the Archbishop of Rupert’s Land; Sir
Rodmond Roblin; Sir Daniel MacMillan;
Sir William Whyte; Sir Joseph Dubuc;
Hon. Colin H. Campbell, K.C.; Mr. Isaac
Pitblado, K.C.; Mayor Waugh; Mr. R.
L. Richardson; Hon. Hugh Sutherland,
Mr. A. N. Nanton; Mr. J. W. Dafoe; Mr.
Isaac Campbell, K.C.; Mr. J. D. Me-
Arthur; Mr. C. N. Bell; and many other
prominent citizens.

The signatures to the memorial from
the city of Hamilton comprise, among
others: Mr. Robert Hobson, General
Manager and Vice-President of the Steel
Company of Canada; Mr. Cyrus A. Birge,
President of the Sovereign Fire Assur-
ance Company and director of the Bank
of Hamilton; Col. the Hon. J. S. Hend-
rie; Lieut.-Col. Mr. George S. Rennie;
Mr. R. Harmer, President Canadian Fur-
niture Manufacturers; Mr. Geo. T. Tuck-
ett, Tuckett Tobacco Company; Mr. H.
J. Waddie, President Canadian Drawn
Steel Company; Mr. J. S. Washington;
Dr. Russell; Mr. Hugh C. Baker; Mr. H.
G. Wright; Col. Mewburn; Mr. George
Kerr, and Mr. J. L. Counsell.

Among the Toronto signatures are:
Sir Wm. Mortimer Clark; Sir William
Mackenzie; Sir Edmund Walker; Mr. Z.
A. Lash, K.C.; Mr. Edward Gurney ;
Hon. Thomas Crawford; Mr. W.J. Gage;
His Lordship the Bishop of Toronto; Mr.
W. E. Rundle; Mr. John Firstbrook;
Mr. J. E. Atkinson; Colonel James
Mason; Mr. James Ryrie; Mr. Aemilius
Jarvis; Ven. Archdeacon Cody; Senator
Cox; Mr. G. T. Somers; Mr. R. J. Chris-
tie; Mr. W. K, MeceNaught, M.P.P.; Mr.
George H. Gooderham, M.P.P.; Mr.
Chester D. Massey; Professor Wrong;
Mr. Arthur Hawkes; Professor Milner;
Professor Ellis; Mr. W. D. Ross; Mr.
James L. Hughes; Mr. S. Casey Wood,
Jr., and others.

It is not expected that both politica)
parties shall agree absolutely on the
naval policy which Canada is to follow,
but it is hoped that the leaders will get
together and see if it is possible to agree
on the main points which are: (1) Shall
there be a Canadian navy; (2) the size
and disposition of such a navy; (3) the
character and extent of Canada’s emer-
gency contribution. Even if these main
points are practically agreed upon, there
will still be many minor points upon
which each of the parties or individual
members of Parliament may have their
own opinions. It would be too much to
expect that any policy could be decided
upon which would not be open to slight
objections from the other party or from
individual members of either side.

A Tribute to Laurier.

(St. John’s News.)

IR WILFRID LAURIER was in fine
form at Marieville. He said gay,
easy insouciant things. His thought was
frisky. His style was young.  His
humour light and glancing. He is best
at badinage, and the way he bantered
Mr. Borden and the Government on the
school question, on the navy question,
on the autonomy question was equal to
his self and that is saying a good deal.
It would be an immense pity if any-
thing should oceur to take Sir Wilfrid
out of our public life. We may not
agree with his policies, and, indeed, the
electors of the country showed that they
did not in rather a remarkable way re-
cently. We may not even grant his first
rate statesmanlike quality if that be our
humour, but when he goes out our pub-
lic life will be greatly impoverished.

He has given us grace in public life
which we much needed. He has offered’
dignity with imagination. He has been
serious but has proved his human feel-
ing, his understanding of the varied warp
and woof of life. He has addressed the
serious elements; but he has made the
common people laugh, which is much in
bare and unopulent lives,

He has sought the high office of peace-
maker, and has striven with zeal to ac-
complish a great accordance between all
classes of our people.
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This
happens

everywhere
every

“I forget the name,
but Mother said it
was pure gelatine”

“Then, little girl, she must want
Knox Pure Plain Sparkling Gela-
tine—but does your mother know
about the Knox Pure Sparkling
Acidulated Gelatine, that is also
in great aemand? It is the pack-
age with the separate envelope of
pure lemon fruit juice and saves
the cost, time and bother of
squeezing lemons.

“This allows your mother the
choice of using lemon jelly plain,
or if she wishes it coloured she can
use the tablet of pink colouring
that is enclosed in a separate en-
velope, or she can add any fresh
fruit—which is always ~ best—
using the juices for colouring.

“With the Knox Acidulated as
well as the Knox Plain Gelatine
she can make desserts, salads,
candies, ice cream and ices, and
improve other dishes.

“Now, take this Knox Acidulat-
ed package home and I know
your mother will be more than
pleased—the price is just the
same as the Knox Plain Gelatine,
and each package makes two
quarts—one-half gallon of jelly.”

Knox Recipe Book FREE

Coutains over 100 recipes for Desserts,
Salads, Candies, Jellies, Pu-dings, Ice
Creams, Sherbets, et~. Se t FREE for
your grocer’s name.

Pint sample of Acidulated Gelatine
‘or 2¢ stamp and grocer’s name.
CHARLES B. KNOX CO.

510 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N.Y.
Branch Factory, Montreal
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BELFAST, IRELAND.
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3S CLOTHS, BAGS,
Sepn TEA CLOTHS.

Hand Embroidered Linen Robes and Blouses.

DRESS LINENS
And LINENS of EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Plain and Embroidered.
Only thoroughly Reliable Goods stocked
and supplied at lowest Belfast prices.

WEDDING LINEN OUTFITS a specialty

Price Lists and Samples Post Free
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His Little Girl

(Continued from page 20.)

a great banging of doors and shouting
in the basement, Deacon’s voice rapping
out oaths, his wife’s shrill accents chim-
ing in, and then the man himself ap-
peared at the door giving upon the area.
Rosa looked up and down the street in
momentary despair, then the sight of
Hugh’s figure running towards her gave
her a fresh impetus and courage.

“Iry to run with me,” she said to
Sylvia. “Dr. Berners is here, he will
help us. You will soon be quite safe.”
As the words left her lips another tall
form appeared in sight, coming from the
opposite direction, and walking with
swift, determined strides towards the
house. The build of the man was un-
mistakable, and as he reached Rosa’s
side and laid a heavy hand on her
shoulder, a great wave of fear flooded
her' soul, and every trace of colour faded
from her face. But her arm still sup-
ported the fainting child, and she opened
ner lips to speak. But Hermann Muller
forestalled her.

“So—you have betrayed me,” he whis-
pered, “and I have caught you in the
very act. I shall do nothing now,” his
eyes glanced towards Hugh, who was al-
most upon them, “but—you know what
to expect at my hands.” Then, lifting
his hat with exaggerated courtesy, and
smiling a smile of fiendish malice, he
disappeared into the house just as Hugh
Berners reached Rosa’s side.

CHAPTER XVII.

uA S long as I see you, monsieur, I
know I'm quite safe.”

Sylvia, curled up in a corner of the
library sofa, looked across at Giles with
adoring eyes, and he smiled back at her,
his heart hot with indignation as he saw
the dark shadows under her eyes, the
lines of suffering pencilled round the
sensitive mouth.

“You are perfectly safe, dear,” he
answered. “I only wish we had the
brute who hurt you equally safe.”

“He did frighten me,” the child said,
with a shudder, “you see, monsieur, I
thought, perhaps, he would kill me, he
looked at me so angrily and he talked
in a dreadful voice that made me think
of ogres.” At the child’s words Sir Giles
laughed, but it was a very tender laugh,
and he sat down on the wide sofa, and
stroked Sylvia’s small hands with gentle
touch.

“I wish we could get hold of the
ruffian,” he said, “but when the police
got to the house where Miss® Muller
found you, he had gone. There was evi-
dently some way out at the back; he
has vanished.”

“He won’t ever come back, will he?”
she asked, her small trembling form
shrinking nearer to her guardian. T
don’t believe I could bear it if he ever
came back.”

“He will never trouble you again,
little one, you need not be afraid of
that,” Giles’ voice was more gentle than
before, “and after the wedding you and
Miss Stansdale shall go away to a nice
seaside place, and you will get some
roses back to your cheeks.”

“That’ll be after a week, won't it?”
she questioned.

“A week to-day is our wedding day,”

he answered, a dreamy look creeping

into his eyes, “and whilst Grace and I
are in Scotland, you shall paddle and
bathe and build sand castles, and T am
sure all the dear dollies will be better
for sea air. They will get rosier cheeks
than ever.” Sylvia laughed, and some
of the look of strain left her face. “And
then,” he went on, “you and Miss Stans-
dale and all the dollies will be here ready
to greet us when we come home again.
And we shall have a lovely time lere
before we go to India.”

“I wish you weren’t going to India,”
she whispered, nestling nearer to him,
“it will be very lonely here when you
are gone. Only—I don’t believe any-
thing will be at all the same when you
are married.”

“Certainly it won’t be the same,” he

answered, with a joyous laugh. “T ghall |

have the sweetest, most beautiful wife
in the world, and you will have the
dearest woman to be a mother to you.”

Sylvia was silent: she knew instine-
tively that it would hurt Giles if she
expressed what she really felt about
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Three Handsome Fur Coats, $97.50 to $385.00
From Murray-Kay’s New Catalogue No. 9 H

The above illustration is reproduced on a small scale from Page
5 of our new Fall and Winter Catalogue, No. 9 H, a copy
of which will be mailed to you at once on request.
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A Beautiful Range---
Yet Easily Kept Clean

Glance at the “PANDORA” as it stands complete—a handsome
range surely, yet easily kept clean. McClary’s famed “Duplex”
nickelling cannot burn off—it never becomes tarnished. About
it there is no superfine “impossible-to-keep-clean” tracery—the
nickel adernment is rich—the carving bold.

“PANDORA?” surfaces are “burnish-
ed.” The McClary system of burn-
ishing is a special process that
produces surfaces as smooth as plate
glass. “PANDORA” surfaces keep
their color indefinitely—they retain
our special water-proof dressing. So,
you can keep the “PANDORA”
bright and clean by simply rubbing a
dry cloth over it.

The “PANDORA” is
more than a handsome

range. Itis also a per-
manent investment be-
cause it is built to en-
dure—it is the one
range that is as strong
and compact as it looks.

The “PANDORA” cooking surface is
made in sections with expansion top
—the covers and cross-bars fit into
them—this allows for expansion and
contraction without any possibility

“PANDORA” Range

of cracking or warping.

Top sections are reversible—you can place a boiler cross-w.ise on the “I?ANDORA”
if you wish to use front pot-hole over fire. “PANDORA” 1.1ds and entire top are
extra heavy and guaranteed not to crack or break under ordinary usage.

N. B.—You can have the story of “PANDORA?” Efficiency in detail by simply asking
for our free book, “REASONS FOR ‘PANDORA’ POPULARITY.”

LONDON 9 MONTREAL
TORONTO C VANCOUVER
WINNIPEG HAMILTON
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ST. JOHN, N. B.
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Established 1742.
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speoially if you want it.
BSold by all Wine Merchants, Grovers, and Hotels.

BEETHAMS

a-rola

Is a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leav-
ing no trace of grease or stickiness after use. Al]aymgland
soothing all forms of irritation caused by Frost, Cold Winds,
and Hard Water, it not only

PRESERVES THE SKIN
and beautifies the Complexion, making it SOFT, SMOOTH
AND WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents :'11]. Redness,
Roughness, Irritation, and Chaps, and gives a resisting power
to the skin in changeable weather. Delightfully soothmg‘und
Refreshing after MOTORING, GOLFING, SHOOTING, CYC-
LING, DANCING, ETC. : y

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

M. BEETHAM & SON - - - CHELTENHAM, ENG.
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Grace Cardew, and with a rare tact, she

refrained from speaking.

“And you must make haste and get
quite well by our wedding day,” Giles
continued. “I shouldn’t feel my wed-
ding was right if my little girl was not
there.”  Sylvia slipped her hand into
his, and the mute action spoke more
foreibly than words. It was only the
day after her rescue from the house in
Graham Street, and she was still very
shaken and tired. By her own’special
request she had been allowed to lie on
the couch in the library, because, as she
expressed it, she felt safer there, and
when Giles was writing she liked to lie
back amongst the cushions watching his
bent, dark head, and absorbed face. He
returned to his place at the table after
the foregoing conversation. The days
of acute anxiety about Sylvia had been
wasted ones as far as business was con-
cerned, and he had considerable arrears
of work to get through before his wed-
ding in the following week. He had
only been seated at his writing top a
few minutes when Sylvia looked across
at him, saying wistfully

“I’'m afraid I won’t ever like my dear
little summer house again.”

“Will you tell me how it was you
went away from it on that day,” Giles
asked. He had forborne to put the
question until the child herself men-
tioned the subject, being anxious to
avoid a subject which might increase
her nervous tension. :

“It was-a man who came,” she
answered, with a shiver. “I was there
by myself, with just the dolls, and he
came in very quickly out of the lane

! through the hedge, he never said any-

thing, he just laughed, and then he put
a big shawl all over me, and I couldn’t
call out or scream, and he carried me
away: and I felt him put me into @
carriage or cart, I donr know which it
was, and we drove off, oh! so dreadfully
quickly. And we just drove on and on
till we got to that horrible house where
the pretty lady found me:. Ol don’t
let me have to talk about that house
any more.”

“You shall never speak of it again,”
came the soothing response, “now lie
still there and rest, whilst T write, and
don’t worry that little brain of yours
about anything.”

So excellently did Sylvia carry out his
orders, that when he glanced across at
ber, he saw that she had pillowed her
head on her arm and was sound asleep,
a smile on her small, white face.

“We must make her look quite well
for the wedding,” he reflected. “Poor
little girl, if T can manage it she shall
enjoy herself to the top of her bent.
It will be the greatest day of my life,
and it shall be one of the happiest in
hers.” LA

Sylvia slept soundly and peacefully
until long after tea time, and she was
only rouvsed at last, when the butler
entered the library bringing a telegram
to his master. Giles took it carelessly
enough, telegrams just then were.every-
day and all day occurrences, and it was
with a little jest for Sylvia on his lips
that he tore open the orange envelope
and unfolded the pink paper within. But
as he read the brief message, the loving
child eyes that watched saw a change
pass over his face, a change so terrible,
that she sprang from the sofa and to
his side, with a low exclamation of
alarm,

“What is it, oh, monsieur, what is it ?”
she said, her two hands clasped round
his arm, her eyes fixed upon his stricken
face. “I can’t bear it when you look
like that.” Giles glanced down at her
unseeing. The sound of her voice had
reached his ears, but it was evident that

the sense of what she said had not’

penetrated to his mind: but the orey-
ness of his cheek and lips, the look of
frozen despair in his eves terrified the
child, and she said again:

“What is it? Oh! please tell me what
18t 1”2

“I—don’t know,” he answered, and
then he threw back his head and laughed,
a horrible, mirthless laugh that aroused
in Sylvia a fresh paroxysm of fear He
seemed suddenly to become aware of her
frightened face, and perhaps he felt the
convulsive clutch of her hands on his
arm, for his dreadful laughter ceased all
at once, and he put his hands on Sylvia’s
shoulders almost roughly, holding her
a little away from him, and looking deep
into her startled eyes.

“It is nothing,” e said harshly, “only
another man fooled by a woman. Fooled

of
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You can face all sorts

of weather with im-

munity if you are pro-
perly clothed.

The basis of all clothing is, of
course, the underwear.

The only material that will pro-
tect you against the sudden
changes from heat to cold or from
cold to heat, without harm, is pure
clean wool.

All medical men advise woolen
material to be worn next the
skin. Tt absorbs the perspiration
rapidly and evenly and does not
get clammy and damp as does any
material which is made from
vegetable products.

‘‘CEETEE’’ PURE WOOL

UNDERWEAR
is manutactured from only the
finest of the finest Australian

Merino wool,

This wool is combed and scoured
and combed until every particle
of foreign matter is taken out and
every strand of wool is as clean
as it is possible to be made. It
is put through brocess after pro-
cess on expensive and exclusive
machinery, and when finished each
garment is in such a state of per-
fection that it hag earned the
reputation of being unequalled the
world over.

Each garment is full fashioned
and made to fit the human form,
Every jon is carefuldy Kknitted
together, not sewn as with ordin-
ary underwear.

Worn by the Best People—Sold
by the Best Dealers.

Made in afl sizes and weights
for men, women and children.

The C. TURNBULL Co.

of Galt, Limited
Manufacturers, GALT, ONT.
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Sweater Coats.
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Head Master, J. Tyson Williams, B.A.
Emmanuel College, Cambridge

Men occupying some of lhg most prominent
positions in Canada, both in the army, the
professions and in business have been educated
at Bishop’s College School.

into the Royal Military College, Kingston,
passed successfully, the head boy taking fourth
place.

"I his is an ideal place to send your boy, the
surroundings are healthful an the buildings
up-to-date, sanitary and well ventilated.
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the Universities and Business life by an efficient
staff of masters. chiefly graduates of English
Universities,

L l For Calendars, Information, efc.,
b . apply to the Head Master.
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CANADIAN

so completely, too—my God!” e broke
again into a short, derisive laugh. “T
believed in her. I am punished for my
credulity. I shall never believe in any
woman again.”

His grey face set itself into lines of ‘
such hardness that the child shrank away !

from him, releasing herself from the grip
on her shoulders, whilst he dropped back
heavily into his chair, staring straight
before him with an expression of such

concentrated bitterness that her heart

ached unbearably for him.

The telegram lay on the floor at her |

feet, just where l'e had Iropped it, and
Sylvia stooping, picked it up and read
the pencilled words:

“Calais—Was married this morning to
Prince Damanskv—thought it best to
avoid unpleasantress so did not let you
know sooner. Mv mother will return
presents and letters—Grace.”

The cold-blooded heartlessness of this
communication was apparent even to a
child of eleven, a-qd flinging the pink
paper upon the floor again, she flew to
Giles’ side, and t'r~w her arms round
his neck, in a tra-enort of grief - and
sympathy.

“I hate her,” she c—-laimed vehement- !

ly. “I hate her—I hate her! Why
should she hurt you when you loved
her so07?”

“Presumably she fcurd she had made
a mistake,” he answered, with biting
sarcasm. “Women do these things, it is
their way. Some day, perhaps, you will

hurt a man, and laugh when you see

him squirm.” He spoke bitterly, but
Sylvia did not draw away
On the contrary she clasped her arms
tightly round his neck, and drew his
head close against her childish heart,
saying softly:

“When I'm a woman T shall love yon
fifty million times more than I do now,

and T wouldn’t ever hurt you. “Nat if
it was ever so. T couldn’t ever hyirt
anybody I loved.”

“T don’t believe you -could,” he

answered; in softened accents. “You
are built of the stuff that mother women
are made of, and some day you will
bring a man happiness.”

“I want to bring you happiness,” she
answered quaintly, only half under-
standing the drift of his words, and lay-
ing one of her soft hands vpon his hair.
“I should like to make you happy, mon-
sieur.”

“My little comforter,” he said, his
voice shaking, some of the bitterness
leaving his face, “if anybody could ever
bring me happiness again it would be
you, little girl, but—"? he broke off
abruptly, “T think T must be by myself
for a bit now, Sylvia,—T—T've got to
face things up,—and Tve got to face
them alone.”

* * * * * *

It was a nine days’ sensation, and
for at least that amount of time
formed the staple subject of con-
versation for a large section of the
London world. Some gossips declared

that Grace Cardew had faken the whole
of her world by surprise: others avowed
that her growing infatuation of the tall
foreigner, who had called himself Her-
mann Muller, had been too pronounced
not to have attracted notice. But one
and all blamed her with crushing se-
verity for her treatment of that upright
and honourable gentleman, Giles Trod-
man. To have jilted him at all was
sufficiently bad; to have jilted him with
such heartless cruelty within a week
of their wedding, put her beyond the
pale of forgiveness. Mrs. Cardew, to
give her her due, was as shocked and
horrified by her daughter’s conduct as
was the rest of the world; and she
spoke mnothing but the simple truth
when she declared that Grace’s elope-
ment had come to her as a terrible
shock and surprise. Upon her fell all
the unpleasantness of returning wedding
presents, putting off wedding guests,
answering innumerable letters, in fact,
bearing the brunt of the humiliation
which ought to have fallen upon Grace
herself. But Grace had taken excellent
care to remove herself as far as possible
from her old world and its censorious
voice, and after her departure Mrs. Car-
dew discovered that she had taken with
her all the trousseau which had been
provided for her marriage with Giles.
Tt had all been very cleverly, very care-
fully arranged. Grace had removed her
possessions, a few at a time, packed in
cardboard boxes to avert suspicion; and
they had remained at the house of o
§ friend wuntil Grace packed
them all for her journey, One fact the

from him. |
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SUSPENDERS

Cords slide from side to”side. No up and down
tugging on buttons---free shoulders---buttons
secure. No ‘‘pulleys’” or ‘‘harness’’ to cut into
flesh®or get out of order. All sizes. Rustproof
metals.

GUARANTEED FQR 365 DAYS
50c at your Dealer’s or post-

paid for 50c.
The King Suspender Co.

Toronto, Can.
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| DOG DISEASES

‘ Books on and
j - How to Feed

600D RELIABLE GUNS

at Wholesale Prices. Send for free 200
page Catalogue of Guns,
Sporting Goods.

T. W. BOYD & SON, 27 Notre Dame St. West,
MONTREAL,

Rifles, ani | Mailed free on application to

H. CLAY GLOVER, V.S.
118 West 31st St., New York, US.A.

CANADIANS
SHOULD DRESS

No matter what part of the
great Dominion you live in, you can
nowadays be well and stylishly dressed in
suits fashioned to your taste and needs, whether
London, New York or any other style. Distance is now
no detriment, for the fast liners have annihilated space
and Curzon Bros. have annihilated every other difficulty,

Our SUIT or OVERCOAT, Guaranteed Made to Measurs,
at $8.60 (Carriage & Duty Paid) is a Triumph of Value,

Send for Free Patterns. Whrite now.

The garments are made from reliable and handsome Tweeds, Worsteds
and Vicunas. Send for Patterns, forwarded free and
carriage paid. Together with patterns, we will send you our fashion-
plate of latest designs, booklet containing a long list of absolutely
unsolicited testimonials from gratified clients all over the world, tape
measure and self-measure form, whereby you may measure yourself as
accurately as any tailor. You take your measure to our instructions j

' We guarantee a perfect fit or refunc the amount of your money in full.

$20 Suit or Overcoat to Measure
(Carriage & Duty Paid) for $8.60,
VALUED BY THOUSANDS OF CLIENTS AT $20.

Four Gold and 1 Silver Mcdal Awards.
SATISFACT!ON GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURHED.

All orders are despatched within seven days after we receive them.
Send to-day for our choice new season’s patterns, booklet of latest styles,
self-measurement form, instructions and tape measure. We send these
on free and post paid. If you are not satisfied we guarantee to return

the full amount of your purchase.
Address for Patterns: .

CURZON BROS., Clougher Syndicate (Dept.137),
449 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTZ4ARIO.

60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
West End Depot: 133 & 135 Oxfonrd St., London, Eng.
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To pare that corn means to cut off

thetop ofit. The rest is left to grow.

" Then you pare it again, and so on
forever. If you let the blade slip it
may cause infection.

Every old-fashioned treatment is
equally useless. The only way to end
the corn is to remove it.

There is now a wax which does
this—the B & B wax. It is used in
the Blue-jay plaster.

Thislittle plasteris applied in a jiffy,

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

C wraps around the toe,

B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.
It is narrowed to be comfortable.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists — 15¢ and 25c per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters. (257)

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.

< Here’s a Corn

And Here’s the Way to End It

and the pain stopsinstantly. Then the
wax very gently un-
dermines the corn. In
48 hours you can lift
the corn out, without
any pain or soreness.

Don’t doubt this, for
sixty million corns
have been removed in
just this simple way.
End yours in that way
now.

It loosens the corn.
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Some people seem to
into hundreds of dollars.

Very likely the best

a freight elevator.

Send for your copy to-day. It

You Can Buy an Otis-Fensom
Freight Elevator for as little as

$70

think that any kind of an

Otis-Fensom freight elevator is a costly affair, running

This 1sn’t so, by any means.

freight equipment for your

purpose would cost very little. Yet the saving it will
effect will be proportionate]y as great as the most ex-
pensive equipment would afford you.

We are looking for business men who have warehouses,
stores, factories, etc., and who do not know the vital economy of
We want to send such men a copy of our book---

“Freight Elevators and Their Uses”

explains the value of freight elevators

in general, and the peculiarly successful features of Otis-Fensom
freight elevators in particular.

OTIS-FENSOM ELEVATOR CO., Limited
Traders Bank Bldg., Toronto
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world never knew, that Prince Daman-
sky—alias Hermann Muller—had orig-
inally planned the elopement to take
place on the day before that fixed for
Grace’s marriage with Tredman. It
had pleased the man’s lust for revenge
to plan that Giles should drink the cup
of numiliation to the very dregs; should,
as he expressed it, pay the penalty
in full. These malicious schemes were
perforce modified when Rosa intervened
to prevent any marm being done to
Sylvia, and her betrayal of his nefarious
schemes necessitated his hurried depar-
ture from England with Grace, nearly a
week sooner than he had intended. Per-
haps no one was more horrified by what
had happened than Rosa herself, and
when Hugh tried to comfort her by tell-
ing her that now, at any rate, her uncle,
who had been her evil genius had left
her life for ever, and was unlikely to
trouble or alarm her again, she shook
her head despairingly.

“You don’t know him as I know him,”
she answered. “I do not think there
was ever anyone so utterly vindictive.
He will never forget and never forgive
what I did, and he has his tools every
where.”

“But when you are my wife, you need
not be afraid of him or his tools,” Hugh
answered tenderly, “you will be an Eng-
lishwoman then, free from the web that
has been round you so long. I think
I "can take care of you, sweetheart.”
But at his confident words she shivered,
and shook her head again, a look of
haunting fear in her eyes.

“Sir Giles wants to come and see
me,” she said, after a pause, “he is
going back to India almost at once, and
he wants if possible to find out what
connection there is between my uncle
and Sylvia, and why my uncle laid
claims to the jewel which Sylvia’s
mother gave her.”

“And can you give Sir Giles the in-
formation he wants?”

“No. T really know nothing. I can
only tell Sir Giles exactly what I told
you.”

And this she did, when, on the fol-
lowing day Giles and she sat together in
the Stansdales’ prim drawing-room. It
shocked and hurt the girl to see what
havoe had been wrought in Giles by all
that he had recently been through; he
looked ten years older, and the sadness
in his eyes haunted her for days after-
wards. He spoke in quick, business-like
tones, plainly anxious to avoid every-
thing emotional.

“I felt that before I left for India, I
ought to try and find out as much as I
could about my little Sylvia,” he said,
with scarcely any preliminary conver-
sation. “It is to you that I owe her
safety, and I believe that you can tell
me more about her antecedents than
anybody else can. First, is it true that
this man. Hermann Muller is really
Prince Damansky ?”

“Quite true. He sometimes uses one
name, sometimes the other, according to
where he is, and upon what work he is
engaged. When he is busy with an-
archist business, or business still more
questionable, he masquerades as Muller.
When he gives his services, as he has
often done, to the Russian Secret Police,
he is Prince Damansky, a rich aristo-
crat, who loathes anarchists and all
their works. After all he has done, I
have no scruple in telling you the truth
about him.”

“You cannot tell me what Sylvia's
mother was to him?”

“I do not know. I can only guess
that she was his wife, or that she sup-
posed herself to be his wife. If she was
not his wife, I do not believe he would
ever have given her what Sylvia calls
the wonder jewel.” ’ v

“Then you think that this villain—
this fiend—who would not even have
stuck at murdering the child to gain
his own ends, may be—and most likely
is—her father.”

“It is quite true what you say that
he would stick at nothing—nothing—to
gain his ends, whether they are actual
advantages or merely revenge. And I
think the other thing is quite trge too;
T believe that some day you will find
that Sylvia, little innocent Sylvia, is
his daughter.”

(To be continued.)

A New Kind.—A paint manufacturer
received the following letter: “Gentle-
men—Will you please send us some of
your striped paint. We want just
enough for one hbarher pole,”—Southern
Textile Bulletin,

It provides for an ever ready
beverage for meals, lunches, etc,,
or for mere refreshment.

COSGRAVE’S
PALE ALE

is the best for the home on ac-
count of its purity and extra health-
fulness.

Family trade supplied by any
dealer.

I |
Sick headaches—neuralgic head-
aches—splitting, blinding head-
aches—all vanish when you take

Na-Dru-Co Headache Wafers

They do not contain phenacetin,
acetanilid, morphine, opium or
any other dangerous drug. 25¢c. a
box at your
Druggist's.

National Drug
and Chemical
Co.of Canada,

Limited,
130

Hotel Directory

GRAND UNION HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
e0. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2-—$3. European Plan,
$1—$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE

TORONTO : CANADA
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Queen 8 HOtel metropolis of the Last
Great West.

Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free 'Bus to all trains.
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP

Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. AAEbéolutely Fireproof.
T .

Rooms without batix, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan)
. One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Bingle 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.

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms.
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00
European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL

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

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

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 from 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath, $1.50 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $2.50 and $3.
Oafe the Best. ILa Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal's best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

¥
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“THE IDEAL CAR?”

One car may be fast ; another car may be a good hill climber---yet another may be
silent and of good appearance.
“The Ideal Car” is the one in which all of these qualities are combined.
] ,; 1 /-/ & Such a car is the 1913 Russell “30.”
o Montreal to Bristol / // "’ As corxtlpfirtelddv_\/ith llastt )"ezi}"shtl'v[o%ﬁl, it hhast $3125' .worf}l ;)f hpewd and hi’gh-gradte
2 . Z equipment; includin; i ; ic self- ice, ount-
‘ / “The Royal L‘ne” é//%f;’/}//'/// , aglelri?ns, s;::reliim,gx:o:(c)rr;:es}? airn gum;):gdzll,ectf’iz;ﬁ; li;htesd:;)er::gdorenve::r aniln::lz:k.
i ‘ _ Say experienced Travellers. First, Secoud, ;//{///////% ) The Russell “30” is made in Canada, by Canadians, for Canadians, and i,
_ U _

Third, no matter how you g0, you enjoy to esventially, a Canadian’s car.
the full the homelike comforts, sp]endid ac- If you are interested in it, write to West Toronto for some explanatory literature.

7

commodation and superior service of the 2 o~ Russell 30 Moges s 1913 Torpeds Modet | . 1" 52,600
R.M.S. Royal George, R.M.S. Royal Edward. 5/ ) Russell ‘30" Model ‘‘R’’ 1918 Torpedo Roadster Model $2 550
Both are equlppfed Wllg the latest devices for com- | 2 All Prices F.O.B. Factory.
ort and convenience. w _ 1 he F -Knigl
Wines” g e
From Moentreal From Bristol % o . : :

Wednesday Steamer Wednesday 77 7 i West Toronto
Oct. 2 Royal Edward Oct. 16 / //"’/:?/ y 8ranch:s: Toronto, Hamilton, Montre-al, Winnipeg, Ca’ga ry,
8c:. ;8 'l;oylll gdeorg; Oct. 30 T ' Vancouver, Nelbourne, Aust.
ct, oyal war Nov. 13
Nov. 13 Royal George Ng:, 27 %
and fortnightly thereafter. .

For all information apply to Steamship Agents, or the foliow-
lég C‘.denen}\ll l}glencwl; olii the Ntlympany: oronto, Ont.,

ian Northern Building; I, g 3 ,
James St.; Flaliaz, N.5. 125 Holls S i2ys /et

"o mm....,mmms:. “ CANDIA“

Russell “‘30”’ 1913:Touring Model;$2500.

Chateau laurier |
OTTAWA, CANADA CANADIAN PACIFIC

RO

The New $2,000,000.00 Hotel GREAT LAKES SERVICE--Five Sailings Weekly
From PORT McNICOLL to
il S. STE. MARIE - PORT ARTHUR - FORT WILLIAM

IN THE HEART OF THE
DOMINION CAPITAL Making close connections for all points west.

Accommodation, 350 rooms. STEAMBOAT EXPRESS

Furnished with exquisite taste. The latest in hotel construction.

Rates, $2.00 upwards. European plan. Leaves Toronto 12.45 p.m. Mondays, Tuesdays, Wednes-
F. W. BERGMAN, days, Thursdays and Saturdays, making direct connection
Write for Booklet. Manager. with steamers at Port McNicoll.

Full information from any C.P.R, agent, or write M. G. Murphy, Dist. Pass. Agent, Toronto.

“Laurentic”
and
“Megantic”
Largest and

Finest Steamers
From Canada

e i i ‘_ — X ORR) Sy :
B TR . Orchestras Carried FESIEN C - o o C E A B}é
| ; : g N B pEPA ZNDCPT
e WHITE STAR—-DOMINION LINE|| | : e SeNTURE ONTRES LIM'TE@
Sailing Every Saturday from Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool. ot i ponA 7-30 pm.oAny
_ For all information apply to nearest Railway or Steamship Agent or to g = . forQUEBEC,LOWER St lﬁﬁ“ﬁvp‘% BE(?:”}({?-MONC”}N- HauiFax.
l Company's Offices at MONTREAL”‘TORONTO‘"WINNIPEG' B - S JoHN -THE SYDNEYS - PRINCE gownhn ISLAND - NEWFOUNDLAND s3iSEBAvs

Attractively illustrated booklet free by request. X TR Y

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION ‘‘THE CANADIAN COURIER.'
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A very neat and attractive style for men

who desire to be correctly but not con-

spicuously dressed. One of our most
popular models.

Agents in Every City and Town in Canada.

The Lowndes Company Limited

142-144 West Front Street - - . Toronto




