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VORY SOAP is white —by nature.

No bleaches are used.

Ivory Soap is the rich, creamy white
produced by the combination of its high
grade ingredients. It is white by nature
as milk is white, cotton is white, snow is
white.

Ivory Soap is white because it is good.
Its whiteness, while desirable in itself, is
more important as further evidence of
Ivory’s quality.

Many people try Ivory Soap because it is
this natural creamy white. They con-
tinue to buy it because its quality is all
that its color implies.
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Walls and woodwork, white or cream ; rugs oriental ; pi reproductions of water colors, preferably
igh h century subjects ; hangi brown ins with a blue pattern

A SHERATON DINING ROOM SUITE

By the Toronto Furniture Co., Limited

*‘Many a thing divinely done by Chippendale and Sh **—Andrew Lang.

PEAKING of a noted American artist, a certain critic declared that
he was successful because he knew what to leave out. The same
thing with equal truth may be said of Sheraton and his work.
QImbued with a strong sense of the practical, he made furniture
so severely plain as to be almost devoid of ornament. Yet on
account of rather than despite its Puritan simplicity and clear frankness
i of line and contour, it possesses an irresisitible charm and staunch
serviceability that it makes it eminently suited to the requirements of the modern home.

ot the least of the pleasure one derives in contemplating this Sheraton suite is due
to the knowledge that its price is no higher than that demanded for ordinary
urniture, lacking its fine grace and distinction. For the simplicity which makes
!he Sheraton design so charming is also a factor in its low cost, thus uniting with
ts other virtues that of economy.

Our handsome booklet on Period Furniture will be mailed to you postpaid for 25¢. in stamps or silver
The Toronto Furniture Company, Lmited, 163-187 Dufferin Street, Toronto, Ontario, Canada.

ES—— :
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For a soap that insures
absolute cleanliness—
a soap with healing
qualities—a soap that
protects you1 from the
countless, germ-laden
things you must touch

USE

LIFEBUOY

The slight earbolic odor of Lifebuoy means
safety as well as cleanliness. Use it at the
end of the day’s work. Remember, ‘“the
odor vanishes quickly” after use.

All Grocers sell Lifebuoy.
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The February Number

ROYAL CASTLES IN FRANCE
By ESTELLE M. KERR

Miss Kerr has invested this romantic subject with all the glamour and
interest that ever attaches to those venerable piles, which are playing just
now so important a part in the progress of the war. She gives vivid
pictures, and graphical historical sketches of the chateaux of Blois, Loches,
Amboise, Chambord, Chenonceau, etc. The text is illustrated with draw-
ings by the author and others.

A STUDENT DUEL IN GERMANY
By JOHN D. ROBINS

This is an authentic and graphic account of what the author saw and
heard during the brutal performance of a duel in Germany. The peculiar
etiquette of student life and duelling is set forth, leaving a vivid im-
pression of a monstrous sentiment long rampant among the youth of
Germany. ,
OUR PORTION AT VERSAILLES

By E. MONTIZAMBERT

Here is the touching stoty of a young French girl who volunteered
to tend the graves at Versailles of Canadian soldiers who fell in France.
Actual photographs are reproduced, showing the girl working at the
flowers amongst the graves.

WINSTON SPENCER CHURCHILL
By HUGH 'S. EAYRS :

An intimate .character and biographical sketch of the statesman in
England who so recently laid down the gauntlet in the House of Commons.
To read the article is to* better understand one of the leading personalities
in British political life to-day.

A choice selection of short stories, including a fine North Country tale,
by John Beames, and a poignant story of the war, by Leslie Floyd.

$2.50 PER ANNUM. Inciuding Great Britain, Ireland and most of the Colonies-
SINGLE COPIES, 25 CENTS.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
200-206 Adelaide Street West - TORONTO
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REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE
NEW METALLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE

: NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH LARGE SIZE
Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Fres for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors.

COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Ltp. 7 %235 BRIDE ST. ENGL@_@
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OW BENGER’S FOOD PROVIDES A CHANGE

A FROM LIQUID MILK DIET FOR INVALIDS.

Invalids gradually recovering strength and who
yet require light diet will find the special recipes
in Benger’s Booklet a welcome change from
liquid or semi-liquid foods. These dishes, con-
sisting as they do largely of Benger’s Food, will
be found exceedmgly appetising, most d:gestxble
and very nutritious for Invalids.
Some of the Recipes :
Benger's Food with Chocolate. Benger's Food thickened.

Benger's Food and Raw Egg. Sago Pudding made with

Arrowroot Pudding made with Benger’s.
Benger's, Ground Rice made with

Qucen Puddmg made with Benger S, Bener s, etc.

5:11 NB
London, Ont.

is unequalled when the dxgeshve system is weakened through
accident, pain or xllneu, and whenever a light sustaining diet

has become a necessity.
Booklets and Samples may be obtained post free from the Manufacturers—
BENGER S FOOD, LTD,, Otter Works Manchester, ENG.
1 th ir Wholesale Agent
The Nltlom.lDrug&Ch mlcalCo owamfx. i Monf-r u, orany of their branches at g3

ToontoOt
Hmlt Ot

Nelson, ANES
Ottawa, Ont, %
Regina, Sask. Q
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DON'T LOOK OLD!

T
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Test,
Ofe your grey and faded hairs to their natural
i colour with

H LOCKYER'S SULPHUR

It RESTORER

u,
tq ahty Of deepemng greyness to the tormer colour in
us securing a preserved appearance, has
75¢ enabled thousands to rgtam their p%x;xtlon
ky“ OLD EVERYWHERE 75c.
Urg)] Eolomgwes health to the Hair and restores the nat-
Pelfect A t cleanses the scalp, and makes the most
p rep ared b ressing. This world-famed Hair Restorer
be L'r B Y the ieat Hair Specialists, J. PEpPER &
. Obty aineg fEd ord Laboratories, London, S.E., and can
°rld rom any chemists and stores throughout the
”""llﬂllunmo esale, Lyman Bros., Toronto.

||1|IlllllHII|IImlllllIIllmﬂmﬂmﬂulIIIl!IIl!llllllllllIIlllllllmﬂllllllllllmﬂlllllllllll
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MADE IN CANADA

LEATHER GOODS

We Manufactnre and Keep a Full Range of
LADIES’ HAND BAGS. WRITING
PORTFOLIOS. BILL WALLETS.
PURSES. LETTER and CARD
CASES. OFFICE and POCKET
DIARIES, 1916, Lest we Forget, etc.

Newest Styles and Sizes—True Value.

BROWN BROS.:

Simcoe and Pearl Sts., TORONTO

Established in Toronto Seventy Years
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The “ CONNAUGHT*’

Quality Cape Gloves,
British made, in
Tan shades, Spear
Points, Prix seam
sewn, 2 Press But-
tons ..per pair Z3C

Ladies’ Strong Doe-
skin Gioves, ‘“‘Ante-
lope " Finish, Pique
sewn, British made,
Dark Grey and Tan,
2 Press Buttons,
per pair 71 cents
The “ CANADIAN’® Ladies’ Buckskin
Finlsh Gloves, excellent wearing, in :I‘an
or Grey, Prix seam, self sewn Points,
3 Buttons, per pair..$1.03
Ladies® Real Deerskin
Glovee, Dark Tan and Dark
Grey, Pique sewn, British
made, 2 Press Buttons,
per pair $1.20
Ditto, stouter quality, Prix
seam sewn, Dark Tan and
Dark Grey, British made, 2
Press Buttons,
per pair $1.44
Ladies’ Strong Cape Gloves,
in Tan or Oak shade, 6 But-
ton Length, with Wide Arms,
Strap and Press Button as
illus¢ration, Spear Points,
Prix seam sewn,
per pair $1.20
Ladies® “* CANADIAN**
Buck Finish in same
style as above, in Tan or
Dark Grey,
per pair $1.44
MEN'S GLOVES
8trong Doeskin, Buck Finish, in
Tan or Dark Grey, British made,
Prix seam sewn, 1 Press Button,
per pair €3 cents

The ‘“CANADIAN” Buck
Finish Gloves, in Tan or
Grey,a splen-
did Glove for
wear, British
made, 1 Press
Button, per
pair $1.03

Men’s Real Deerskin Gloves, in
Tan or Dark Grey, British made,
Prix seam sewn, 1 Press But-
ton.. .o....per pair $1.44
Real Reindeer. The L. G.
Company’s Best Quality, British
made, Prix seam, hand-sewn,
self-sewn Points. Very Special
Value. In Tan or Grey, 1 Button,
per pair $2.31

SUPPLIMENTARY DEPARTMENTS—Ladies’, Men's and Children’s Hosiery
and Underwear, English manufacture, at equally moderate prices.
PRICE LISTS may be obtained free, on application to the Ontario Publishing Co , Ltd., 200-206 Adelaide St. West, NY.
Remittances, including postage, by International Money Order, payable to THE LONDON GLOVE COMPAN®
Mail orders carefully executed and despatched by next steamer.

The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, Engled"

General Post Office, London,

Address
all Orders

ngland.

Ladies®” Superior |

1

: LONDON GLOVE GOM

CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, ENGLAND

Direct Attention to Their Unrivalled Variety of British Made
Gloves at Their Usual Moderate Prices-

pe——
Ladies®* Dark Tan Cape
Gloves, Pique sewn, Wool
Lining, Brown Fur Tops,
with Strap and Press But-
oD per pair, $1.09
Ladies® Best Quality
Doeskin Gloves, Sax
shape, Strap and Press
Button at Wrist, Lined
with soft fine Wool,
Pique sewn, in Tan
or Grey,

per pair $1.34

Doeskin, Buck Fin-
ish, Pique sewn,
Wool Lining, Fur
Tops, Wrist Lined
Fur, in Dark Tan or
Grey, Gusset Wrist, Strap,
and Press Button,

per pair $1.20

Ladles’ Bes u\. ty Doe-
skin ‘“*Buck F nish?*?
Gloves, Lined Wool, Wrist
Lined Whte Fur, Sax
shape, with Strap Press
Button, in Dark Tan or
Grey......per pair $1.69

Fur Lined La es’ Doeskin
*“Buc Finish,”” in Tan or
Grey, Lined Fur. Pique
sewn, as illustration. 2
Press Buttons,

per pair $1.34

Ladies’ Superior Quality
OChevrette, Fur Lined’
throughout, Elastic Gusset
Wrist, in Brown or Black,

per pair $1.83

Fur Lined Ladles”’
“‘Buckskin,” in Tan or
Grey, Lined Fur
throughout, Pique sewn,
Gusset Worist, Strap
and Press Button,

per pair $2.56

MEN’S GLOVES

Strong Cape, Prix seam
sewn, Double - Palms,
‘Wool Lining, in Tan or
Black, Strap and Press
Button, as illustration,
per pair $1.20

Men’s Strong Goatskin
Cape Gloves, in Dark
Tan shade, Lined with
Best Quality Peerless
Wool, Hand sewn
with Strap and Press
Button, as illustra-
tion, per pair 1.69

oront?
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EGERTON

BRITISH CLOTHING FABRICS

Give Satisfaction in Quality, Appearance and Wear

BURNETT’S

features.

By Appor
NTMENT
T0 H. M. Tue QUEEN

The three essentials which constitute a reaily good
Clothing Fabric are Quality, Appearance and Wear,
and British-made Suitings and Over-coatings are
acknowledged to be unexcelled in these important

A personal examination of Samples will demonstrate
their superiority much better than the best descrip-
tion and a choice assortment will be mailed to your
address, post paid, on receipt of your request.

27 RovaL & IMPERIAL
APPOINTMENTS

G;ntlemen's Ulster Overcoats
sade-to-measure asillustration

11\1} : variety of fashionable F rieze,
frogl and Motor Over-coatings,
o t(;s;s.ﬁ, duty and carriage
s, estination, Patterns on

THE HALL-MARK OF

INTRINSIC WORTH

PURE WOOL FABRICS

Ensure Comfort and Protection
and E. B's “Royal” Navy Serges
which are manufactured entirely from Pure
Wools, without cotton or shoddy, and are
dyed a permanent, sun-and-weather-resisting
colour of proved merit, are admirably adap-
ted for Ladies’, Gentlemen's and Children’s
winter clothing.

A large variety of qualities, weaves, and
weights to chose from, at prices from 72 cts.
to $3.65 per yard, double width.

DISTINCTIVE MADE TO

MEASURE SUITS, Etc.
For Ladies,Gentlemen and Children

cut scientifically and made with a degree of
perfection in Fit, Style and Workmanship
that has evoked considerable praise from de-
lighted patrons the world over.

NOTE THIS VOLUNTARY EVIDENCE
D. A. Esq., wrote: “I have received the
two Suits and beg to express my appreciation
of the careful manner in which you have fol-
lowed my instructions. The Suits are an ex
cellent fit and in every way satisfactory,”
Saskatoon, Sask., Canada.

Samples, Style Plates, Measurement Blanks,

Price List§, Etc., mailed to any address in

the Dominion, postage paid, on request.
Any quantity of material supplied.

Address: EGERTON BURNETT, LTD.

L R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England

WILL YOU ACCEPT THE INVITATION EXTENDED ?
Y;:)l}r acceptance will enable Egerton Burnett, Ltd. toiintroduce to your notice a variety of the
;3 oicest Fabrics that British manufacturing skilland experience has produced, such as are be-
ng worn by Ladies and Gentlemen of rank and title in London and other fashionable centres.

N'38
Ladies' Costumes made-to
measure as illustsation in
the ‘‘QOakfield,” * Royal”
Navy Serge, a substantial,
strong-wearing, pure wool
Fabric especially suitable for
Winter wear, for $22.65 duty
and carriage paid to desti-
nation,

——
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[SULPHOLINE

b
Oakey’s | THE FAMOUS LOTION QUICKLY
SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP | | REMOVES SKIN ERUPTIONS, EN-
For Cloasing Plat SURING A CLEAR COMPLEXION.
, llllIlllllllllllll"ml"""["""“"l"llllllllllmllll"||||"""l"m"m|l"|"[|||m||l|"III||I|l|||ll|||||||l|""
Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

The slightest Rash, faintest Spot, irrit-
\ able Pimples, disfiguring Blotches, ob-
| stinate Eczema disappear by applying
| SULPHOLINE which renders the skin
\ spotless, soft, clear supple, comfortable.

Bottles 30c. and 75c.
FOR 42 YEARS

| SULPHOLINE
\

HAS BEEN THE REMEDY FOR

9 Eruptions Roughness Acne
a e y s Pimples Rashes I Blotches
Redness Eczema Spots
Psoriasis Scurf Rosea

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, etc.

OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE
JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LIMITED

Quickly removes the effects of Sunscorch.

A A

Sulpholine is prepared by the great Skin Special-
ists, J. PEpPER & Co., LTp., Bedford Laboratories,
London, S. E., and can be obtained from any
Chemists and Stores throughout the World.

Wholesale, Lyman Bros., Toronto.

Wellington Mills, Lond Eng., S.E.

The Royal Military College

HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the
Royal Military College of Canada. Notwithstanding this, its object and work it is
accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general public.

The College is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving
instruction in all branches of military science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia.
In fact it corresponds to Woolwich and Sandhurst.

The Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Imperial
Army, lent for the purpose, and there is in addition a complete staff of professors for the
civil subjects which form such an important part of the College course. Medical attendance
is also provided.

Whilst the College is organized on a strictly military basis, the Cadets receive a prac-
tical and scientific training in subjects essential to a sound modern education.

The course includes a thorough grounding in Mathematics, Civil Engineering, Surveyinsg,
Physics, Chemistry, French and English. g

The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of

the course, and, in addition, the constant practice of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises
of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition.

Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and Canadian Permanent Force are
offered annually.

The diploma of graduation is considered by the authorities conducting the examination
for Dominion Land Surveyor to be equivalent to a university degree, and by the Regulation
of the Law Society of Ontario, it obtains the same exemptions as a B.A. degree.

The length of the course is three years, in three terms of 9% months each. 1
The total cost of the course, including board, uniform, instructional material, and &
extras, is about $800. £

The annual competitive examination for admission to the College takes place in May ©
each year at the headquarters of the several military districts. o

i For full particulars regarding this examination and for any other information, applic 7
tion should be made to the Secretary of the Militia Council, Ottawa, Ont., or to the Com*
mandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont. : g L e
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— FRTECFESORT A TRAVELDEPARTMENT

A
CQSMOPOLITAN-EVERYBO ~FIELD & STREAM-REVIEW OF REVIEWS-SCRIBN Eg'TI"I.E 'C-ENADIAN ~WORLDS WORK

9T v -
EAR-ESTABLISHED TO GIVE RESI_IEAELDE\}NEFgFIMATION TO READERS OF THESE MAGAZINES IN TRAVEL PLANNING,

P OR T I e Ay R S b B BaAcON 27 BOSTON, MASS &
The ,MORE- & gy ATIANTIC CITY.N.J.
Al , ' UNIQUE FEATURES:
» v e 1 2l The vast Marble Exchange-
THE LRGeSt e EEE A e e Faesalrt
g g i il Fountain of Fate,Cloister Garden,
RESORT HOTEL IN THE WORLD bty e W i iR BE GG  Restaurant, Submarine Grill
THE SPIRIT OF AMERICA [ii ol 2 i it LN, Ll R%selﬁalé.hbrar Rwer.
i 410 R o T i elvedere an ree
MAGNITUDE AAJD &LE?RFULNESS Micoc s MDeckngJaorlawglan ths
orzs = z oo an
DSWHITE rest, L WMOTT Mgr. 5 g i e, he Ocean.
Fgﬁ‘::!_gwfoulo TEXAS | . :ATLANTIC CITY N.J. HEALTH RESORTS
SSPEND THEWtINTER IN e [

LAND OF THE . 1FR =
oy WESE??

o g 3 e'r.Beauglflul PaRrhs&
400 Miloe o = as, Palms, Rose:
POy of Stenc Aut Ruads, OLF ALL WINTER.
GREATLOING-TENNIS- MOTORING.
UNITST FISHING AND HUNTING
rQuarin, STATES i——HUNTING:

I, Doves, Ducks, Turkeys, within

BATTLE CREEK

A Mecca for health seekers. Over 1,000
different curative baths and treatments, re-
nowned diet system; reducing and fatten-
ing diets scientifically regulated; thirty-

Min 30 :
Meduitleasfg City bro er,—BASS FISHING at o e ’ 2 three specializing physicians; 300 trained
M".UON ke, TARPON 2 Atl t' C't MARLBOROUGH- nurses; restful tropical garden, colossal
FOR-Sih DOLLARS HAS JUST BEEN. SPENT antic City. BLE NHEINM Teereation gymnasium, swimming pools,
Turthy EAUTIFYING CITY.~Finest Hotels~For Above illustration shows but one section of beautiful natural surroundings, mvigorat
Thoy er Informati 4 this magnificent and sumptuously fitted ing climate, just the place for rest and
o Ousand Cjub D house—the Open Air Plaza and Enclosed health building.

Solariums overlook the Board-walk and the Send for free booklet, ‘ The Simple Life ina

Ocean. The environment,convenience and ) ’ fed prospectus.
comforts of the Marlborough-Blenheim and A"Md{r;gd ;K;‘ﬁfi‘;sﬁ s
the invigorating climate at Atlantic City 'BOX 109, BATTLE CREEK,
make this the ideal nlace for a Winter so- s * MICH. Y
journ. Always open. Write for handsomely
illustrated booklet. Josiah White & Sons
Company, Proprietors and Directors.

ATLANTIC CITY, N.J.
Salep Hl?ll.k Hotel la, n (lldSanatA)’rimn.
The laxard : ew stone, brick & steel building. Always
@ The luxurious hotel | ;1o "alwavs ready, always I)ugy. Table

in the winter city of | ,
{he continent. -Golf gpd attendance unsurpassed. |

gLy F) 2 cher oudor | HOT SPR INCS ARKANSAS_
fie youe, léilen-tnhlrl;c HOT SPRINGS, ARKANSAS HQOATQ#P}MSUWRQ%MP

0 ' es! B . -
Greatest health and pleasure resort in the ggl Bgmagl?g? ﬂ:g 2
world. Owned and controlled by the | | oliof of Rheumatism, s
El~ — | United States Government. Perfect | | Hotol g Baths underoﬂé *
G ALVEZ G ALVESTON 18-hole Golf Course. Write for particulars. | | o opon all year-Booklet
TEXAS ARLINGTON & EASTMAN HOTELS. | == bicie el
—"""FlORIDA_ ______|____SEATTLE WASH. __
COHE TO LAKE ALFRED. FLORIDA HOTEL BUTLE %z’ger:';{’
for a charming ‘."i“ter outing. Fine fur- Cafe without peer. Center of things. Taxi fare 25¢.
nished cotitage for rent, $40 per month. | gooms $1.00up; with bath $2.00 up. Home comforts

i oring~ tiage for ) pe !
“Write PLSanders Mg ol?let Address E. 8. Tillinghast, Hibbing, Minn. | 45 the traveler. A. CHESHIRE MITCHELL, Mgr.

- GOLUM THE WHITE HOUSE e o FLORID A-GEORG' A

*—— | like, comfortable hotel; beautiful inland city, home
Faces U. 8. Capitol. Near | S. OGDEN CHADWICK, Manager. THE GAHOLINAS

HOTEL DRISCOLL | of University of Florida, Illustrated booklet free. GU B A
Union Station. Amidst

‘3‘1}0:" l’liﬂf'.es. Running “PALM BEACH By-the-Sea,” Fla. Setnd for Exc11rlsliotn11%aites,tlllustra;e%bgglli—
ater, Electric Fans in ag let containing hotel directory, map & 8¥. =
I‘WOHIQ. Bath Gratis, “Palm Beach Hotel" wff,:“]o‘c;“;“;ﬁ’fh)i‘;;' eral information regarding (tg’uckest train
-« Garage. Music. Eur. &l. | capacity 850. Tennis, Golf. Outdoor dances, con- | S€rY ice & Sl}(’rteSt routes. Offices: Boston,
}YVey.no“t Am. 2,50 up. Booklet D. | certs, Homelike $5.50 o $5__Low w’kly. Booklet Buffalo, Phila., Ba,it‘iln'n%ge,ga%miit,onir
Home'of'viath Heights HIGHLAND PINES INN Southern Pincn N 0- | Waios vy, New York |
- Now, por BOM.  Tennis, Turkey and Quail shocting. 700 ft. elevation. Just right climate. SEABOARD AIR LINE RY.

U, i
Te spring water. Best of everything. Cottages. Bungalows. Orchestra. Booklet.

Fifag HOTEL, COLLEGE ARMS
i DE LAND LATED O A HiGH RIDGE-NEAR THE CENTER OF EASTERN FLORIDA=PURE, <553
i 0 AR, LADEN WITH THE FRAGRANCE OF PINE TREES & ORANGE BLOSSOMS.
FLORIDA ovid for CUSINE-FORMAL & INFORMAL CONCERTS & DANCING-18 HOLE =
N 7 .

- /]
The ST, ANTHONY ™72

GOLF COURSE-TENNIS, RIDING & DRIVING-0PEN JANUARY | ST~ ADDRESS, THEO, C. BROOKS,MANAGER.
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for d"

RIDLEY COLLEGE Lower School for boys under . t entirely 3 Upper School prepares boys..
%h.' h iclu and fﬁr busi Lo lf: in“l": Schoo}w(]roun(lh in Canada—&: -l::re-. o *ihree i
, iversit, ips at Matriculation in six out of t t seven years; L'
St._Catharines, Ont. | 375 o oy Svlaohos st Myiclionia s Sl Bt oven v

SUCCESSEs 1915
include :-—

2EntrancesR.M.C,
4th and 6th places

MONTREAL McGill Science

Matriculation.

Head Master:
C. S. Fosbery, M.A.

A BOARDING SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Headmaster—A. G. Mainwaring, M.A., Trinity College, Cambridge.

Houoemaster—]. J. Stephens, M.A., Dublin University.

Visitor—The Lord Bishop of Ontario,

Separate, houses for Senior and Junior Boys. The School grounds cover
24 acres.

Recent R.M.C. Success: 1913, 4th, 6th, 7th, 11th, 13th places; 1914, 3rd,
6th, 7th, 8th places.

BROCKV[LLB R.N. C,, 1915, {st place,
FOR PROSPECTUS, ETC., APPLY TO ' THE HEADMASTER.

ST+ALBANS
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@ollege Heights Eoronto

FORTY-NINTH YEAR A Church Residential and Day School ForjGirls
New Buildings—Beautiful healthy situation with 7 acres of playing fields.
Junior Schovl to Matriculation Course.

Household Science, Music, Painting.

President, The Right Revd. The Lord Bishop of Toronto. Principal, Miss Walsh M.A.

Vice-Principal, Miss Nation, M. A. (Trinity College). (Dublin)
Head Mistress, Junior School. Miss A. M. V. Rosseter (Higher Certificate National
Froebel Union), late of Cheltenham Ladies College. For Calendar apply to the Bursar.

e

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E., TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

Foy
c“‘:‘Ed b{f the late George Dickson, M. A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, an
ademic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First

“Sllg, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis,
ockey, Swimming Bath.

d.Mrs. Dickson
Year Work,
Basket Ball,

Write for Prospectus

MRs,
GEORGE DICKSON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,
President. Principal.
A Home-School of Branksome Thall
. 10 Elm Avenue, Rosedale, Toronto
Culture for Girls A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Hon. PrincipAL: Miss M. T. Scort
%’w 3 PrincIPAL : Miss EpitH M. ReADp, MLA.
@’W}o@e Preparation for the University and for
| examinations in Music. Art and Domestic
33 5 Science Departments. Thoroughly efficient
Z s B A staff. Large Playgrounds. Outdoor games,
07 prospectus and terms, write the Principal tennis, basketball, rink. Healthful locality.
R.L WA Primary School for Day Pupils
iy T:NER' M.A,D.D., SPRING TERM WILL BEGIN JANUARY 11th.
t. Thomas, Ontario 61 FOR PROSPECTUS APPLY TO THE PRINCIPAL A
I THE
Favs . Policies issued by the Society are for the protect-
urnishes ion of your Family and cannot be bought, sold or Tota!
a Compl pledged. Benefits
mplete B R L :
Syst enefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case ot Paid
ystem of death, or to the member in case of his total disability, 42 Million
lnsnrance or to the member on attaining seventy years of age. Dollars
e s Policies issued from $500 to $5000
FRE For further information and literature apply to
S D J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R. TEMPLE BUILDING, TORONTO
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Trinity College School

FOUNDED 1865
PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residentia Ghurch School for Boys

Beautiful Healthy situation, overlooking Lake Ontario with
20 acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, Magnificent New
Covered Rink

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College
and Business. Religious training throughout the course,
Special attention given to younger boys. Several entrance
scholarships for young boys.

NEXT TERM BECINS WEDNESDAY, JANUARY I12th.
For Calendar apply to the Headmaster—

REV. F. GRAHAM ORCHARD, M. A. (Camb.)
(Late Headmaster St. Alban's School, Brockville)

B
—

mestminster Qollege

Toronto ,
Bl Residential & Day School for Girls

Situated opposite Queen's Park, Bloor St. W.
Every educational facility provided. Pupils prepared for
Senior Matriculation.
{ Music, Art and Physical Education.
i’ The School, by an unfailing emphasis upon the moral as well as the
intellectual, aims at the development of a true womanhood.
.SCHOOL RE-OPENS THURSDAY, JANUARY 6th, 1916
For CALENDAR APPLY—
JOHN A PATERSON, K.C. MRS, A. R. GREGORY
President., Principal.

BISHOP BETHUNE COLLEGE, OSHAWA, ONT.  RES/DENTIAL sciooL

Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto.

Preparation for the University and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music.

Young children also received.

Fine location, Outdoor games and physical training. ¥

The Musical Department (Piano, Theory and Harmony) will be under the direction of a Master, and of a Sister, who for
twelve years taught in the School with marked success.

Voice culture will be in charge of a qualified mistress.

COLLEGE REOPENS JANUARY 13th.
For terms and particalars, apply to the SISTER IN CHARGE, or to THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE, Major St., TORONTO. |

The Mhargaret Eaton School of Literature and Exrpression

North Street, Toronto. - Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal

English Literature, French and German, Physical Culture. Voice Culture, Interpretation,
Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.
Send for Calendar

—

ASHBURY COLLEGE Rockdliff Park, Ottawa |

RESIDENT SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Modern Fireproof Building. Pure Water Supply. Small Classes. Gymnasium.
Chapel. R. M. C. Entrance 1914, all candidates passed, one first place.

For Calendar apply:—Rev. Geo P Woollcombe, M. A. (Oxon.) Headmaster |

—

®
NEW BUILDING, ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Ottawa Ladles Co"lege Perfectly Sanitary, fitted with every modern convenience
Academic work up to the first year university, music, art, domestic science, physical culture
etc. This is one of the most up-to-date colleges in Canada and possesses all the advantage of 2

residence in the Capital. For Calendar Apply to— Rev. J. W. H. Milne, B. A. D. D., President.
Jas. W. Robertson L L. D., C. M.G., Chairman of Board.
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CANADA

Put Your Hand To The Plow!

Every fresh furrow means greater success for you, added prospenty to
%anada, increased strength to the Empire and surer victory for the Allies.
h?l farmers of Canada are today playing an all-important part in the European
Contiict, -

Hon. W. T. White, Canadian Minister of Finance, says: “In order to
Meet our interest payments abroad, sustain our share of the burden of the war,
and promote to the greatest possible degree prosperity throughout the Dominion,
It is the duty of all Canadian citizens to co-operate in producing as much as
Possible of what can be used or sold. For Canada at this juncture the watch-
word of the hour should be production, production, and again production.

For full information regarding farming opportunities in Canada write to:— g e
W, 1. 85COTT, Esq., Superintendent of Immigration, Ottawa, Canada.
or

J. OBED SMITH, Esq., Assistant Superintendent of Emigration,
11-13 Charing Cross, London, S.W., England.

\



of moving from one place to another
the detail of notifying the post-office of
the change of address is forgotten.
But it is remembered when the Maga-
zine fails to come at the first of the
month.

A subscriber to the Canadian Maga-
zine from Port Hammond, in sending
notice of a change of address to
Vancouver, adds this comment :

S OMETIMES in the hurry and bustle

“We enjoy our reading of it
too much to miss even one

copy.”

LT

$2.50 PER ANNUM. Including Great Britain, Ireland and
most of the colonies. SINGLE COPIES, 25 CENTS.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

200-206 Adelaide St. West TORONTO, CAN.
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These Two Calendars
Are Ready for YOU

Of all the calendar designs submitted to us, this
series excelled by a large margin. They are
artistically reproduced in soft, beautiful colors,
P . . only close observation can
distinguish them from the
water color originals. Kindly
enclose 5c. to cover cost of
wrapping and mailing.

The Beauty
of these subjects lies in the
soft refined skin the artist
has given them. They re-
flect the results obtainable
with the use of

Flat Against the Wall

"JHAT easy chair conceals the hiding GOURAUD ’S
place ti)f] yougl_ f}:’iend's “Elite” fold- ™
Ing table. e top is 30 inch
Square, and the legs fold flat against t}?: r l en a
u:de"s‘d;- making a most convenient
m and compact table of gen 1 C
utility, The weight of the Bt ream
Beautifies, purifies and pro-
tects the skin and com-
plexion. In use for nearly
three-quarters of a century.

Send roc. for trial size.

FERD. T. HOPKINS & SON

is onlyl11bs. Itis made Earl i
Bl Colics Ok o oty English, Fumed

Quality felt t. i
v  top.  Strong—graceful—
capeeditin YOUR home for a hundred T Montreal
will gotiefor y:‘:r ‘l;l:rkn}l‘tll:rr‘e Dealer has it, or ;
5 Made in Canada
e :I{g l{?r FRE:'E BoaHdA describing
HOUR eerless * and “ Elite ”’ T ables
D & CO. LIMITED '
Sole Licensees and M HOME
LONDONm anufacturers
i » ONTARIO STUDY
i :
Arts Courses only
ST SUMMER
SCHOOL

July and August

OF stutter
tering overcome positively. Our natural methods

Permg,
everV\:ﬁgﬂy restore natural speech. Graduate pupils
9 re. Write for free advice and literature,

THE ARNOTT 2
BERLIN, - lzi:‘;gTE UEEN S
\\
iy ) ‘/ I i
’"“"!IllHmmmuunmnmmnmnmuummulllllmmnum|mnmmmumunmmmumumummmmmuu : U N I E R S I

MAIL COURSES KINGSTON, ONTARIO

Yox ARTS EDUCATION MEDICINE
Accounting, Banking, lllus-

Sting, stenography,  Short SCHOOL OF. MINING

e

=

Y Writing, Journalism
n y and
be‘ztlish are given under the o o MENRER
t|°"s result producing condi- CHEMICAL MECHANICAL
Snce bsyc:helshﬁ“' °°;"espond- CIVIL ELECTRICAL

o ool, Toronto. Free E G
Wil?:.let on any course desired ENGINEERIN

GEO. Y. CHOWN, Registrar.

to se mailedon request. Write
-7 Yonge Street, Toronto.
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Good Service

To our customers at all times has
been one of the chief factors in
The Bank of Toronto’s long and
successful course.

Savings ‘
Depositors

Business
Men

Receive assurance of the safety afforded by
our large resources and our sale and conserva-
tive methods of conducting business and
courteous treatment by careful officers. Interest
is paid on balances half-yearly.

Keeping accounts here have afforded them all
the facilities of a long established BANK,
possessing ample resources, and full equipment
and connections for banking transactions of
every description both large and small.

Paid-up Capital - $5,000,000
Reserve Funds - 6,402,810
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Dividends

Maintained!

That sounds better than the usual
story of diminished profits, reduced
filVIdends and unsatisfactory bus-
Iness conditions so commonly heard
at the present time.

R Life

Insurance Company
Head Office: London, Canada

continues to pay profits one-third in
Xcess of the amount originally
Promised under present rates.

Sane management, Safe In-
Vestments and Solid Position enable
the Company to meet -all present
€Mergencies without interfering with

the liberal profits paid Poli
iy al profits paid Policy-

i Wby not place your insurance
Dterests in the hands of a Company
?hat so carefully performs the trust
Mposed upon it

Policies—* Good as Gold ”’—Company

JO
HN McCLARY  DR. A. O. JEFFERY, K.C

resident Vice-President

la
i ‘RICHTER, F.AS. E.E.REID,B.A.A.LA,
Asst. Manager & Actuary

Manager

\“‘“‘

3

-5

The Greatest
Fortunes

have been built upon the foundation of
small savings. Once acquired,’ the
saving habit grows. Then, when op-
portunity knocks at your door, you are
prepared. Make a beginning with a
dollar. Open an account today. We
credit compound interest at three and
one-half per cent.

Married Women

may open Savings Accounts and retain
control. A great many ladies are
availing themselves of the convenience
and facilities our Savings Department
affords. One of our Deposit Pass
Books, showing an entry to her credit,
would be much appreciated by your
wife.

Parents

may open Savings Accounts for child-
ren and may retain control, Or, if
preferred, the control may be given to
the children. One of our Deposit Pass
Books will make an excellent Christ-
mas present for your boy or girl
Many a successful man owes his start
in life to a little capital accumuldted
for him by his parents in this way.

Interest

is credited twice a year and com-
pounded at

THREE AND HALF PER CENT.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation
TORONTO STREET, TORONTO
ESTABLISHED 1855.
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THE NEW YEAR

suggests new resolutions—
improvement where improvement
is needed.

B ot Consider the matter of your
ko™ "“IM@T“ - Life Insurance. Is there room
<l I
; |

A ‘ for ‘“ improvement’’ here?
L 2.
(I

aj

Start the New Year well by
considering this vital matter of
protection. Look into the Policies
of The Great-West Life. You
will find them inexpensive—

Paid-up Capital - - $7,000,000 liberal—profitable.
Reserve Fund and
Undivided Profits - 7,248,140 Ask for rates and printed matter.

206 Branches in Canada.
Extending from the Atlaatic to the Pacific. Y PR éi
Savings Department at all Branches. THE GREAT-

Deposits received of $1.00 and upward, and interest Head Office, Winnipeg.
allowed at best current rates.

1916 Calendar - free on request:

—

General Banking Business.

—

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

Incorporated 1869

Capital Authorized - $25,000,000 Reserve Funds - $ 13,174,000
Capital Paid Up - 11,560,000 Total Assets - 185,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL
DIRECTORS:
SIR HERBERTS. HOLT, President E.L.PEASE, Vice-President E.F.B, JOHNSTON, K.C,. 2nd Vice- Presiden
Wiley Smith Hon. David Mackeen G. R. Crowe James Redmond A. J. Brown, K. C.
D. K. Elliott Hon. W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T. J. Drummond Wm. Robertson
C. S. Wilcox W. J. Sheppard A. E. Dyment C. E Neill

Executive Officers.
E. L. Pease, General Manager
W. B.Torrance, sSupt. of Branches C. E. Neill and F. J. Sherman, Asst. Gen,-Managers

340-BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA-—340

Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Dominican Republic, Costa Rica, Antigua, Barbados, Dominica,
Grenada, Jamaica, St. Kitts, T'rinidad and Bahamas Islands, British Guiana and British Honduras:

LONDON, EIIG.’ Bank Bldgs., Princes St., E.C. NEW YORK, Corner William and Cedar Sts

—

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT &4d&Hks e
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BOND
OFFERINGS

Lists of bonds which we offer sent on
application.  Every Security poss-
esses the qualities essential in a sound
investment, combining SAFETY OF
PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST
with THE MOST FAVORABLE
INTEREST RETURN.

GQovernment — Municipal
Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds.

Yield 4), to 6

We shall be pleased to aid vou in the
selection of a desirable investment.

Dommion §
ECURITI
CORPOMI‘ION-LIMITE%

TORONTO, MONTREAL . LONDON.ENG

The House
And the Owner
@ are told of a house
L which was continuously
RAXA insured against fire for

thirty years. Yet fire never

touched it. During the thirty
years, however, no less than
Seven people died in that same
dwelling. This case shows the

difference between life insur-
ance and all other forms.

Fire may come, but death
must come. If fire insurance is
& necessity, and we think it is,
then life insurance is very much
more necessary. If a possible
danger should be guarded
flgainst, how much more an
nevitable one. Your family can
be protected against the inevit-
able by a policy in

THE MUTUAL LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY
OF CANADA

WATERLOO, ONTARIO
109

WAR AGAINST WANT

“War, war, is still the cry—war even to the knife’—Byron

Your loved ones will not suffer from poverty or want
if you have a Policy in

THE
EXCELSIOR
LIFE

INSURANCE
COMPANY

Our Income Poricy guarantees a
monthly payment to your beneficiary
and prevents the Insurance money
being lost or squandered.

Write to-day for circular

Head Office: Excelsior Life Bldg., Toronlo .

7 % Jnvestment

Embodying three essentials required by care-
ful and shrewd investors,

Safety, Profit, Money Back

your attention is directed to an exceptional oppor-
tunity for investment in bonds that will pay you
79% interest in place of 37 that you are getting on
your money.

These Bonds carry absolute security, a guar-
anteed interest of 7% per annum, and the privilege
of withdrawing all or any part of your investment
at any time after one year on 60 days’ notice.

Bonds are issued in denominations of $1,000,
$500 and $100 each, and are absolutely non-
assessable, and afford an excellent opportunity fo
the investment of large ot small sums of money.

Write for full particﬁlars to

National Securities Gorporation

LIMITED

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING
TORONTO- CANADA

1
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A Personal Matter

North g If that grey bearded old man of the scythe
American Life were going to cut you off tomorrow, would you
Solid listen to a proposition whereby, for a moderate
Continent sum deposited with the North American Life,
your wife would be assured a substantial annual
income as long as she should live? Of course

you would.

Well you do not know the time, but the call is certain. _ Still we make you that
proposition—an income absolutely guaranteed your widow every year as long
as she shall live.

It will save you worry while you live; it will save the home when you die.

Get the little booklet ““ The Real Service *’ which explains it fully. You have but to ask-

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CGO.
Head Office -  TORONTO, CAN.

HEAD OFFICE HAMILTON

CAPITAL AUTHORIZED.. $5,000,000
CAPITAL PAID UP....... $3,000,000
SURPEUS 200 o .. $3,750,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL
‘BRANCHES
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FAITH WITHOUT WORKS
BY BRITTON B. COOKE

ET no Canadian pessimist come
to London hoping here to find
support for melancholy pro-
phesies. But let no optimist come
here looking for confirmation for all
his bright conjectures for the future.
I have been reading a number_of
Canadian papers, the latest to arrive
at the Canadian High Commissioner’s
Office in Victoria Street. I have bqen
talking to a number of representative
(Canadians, newly come from_ Mon-
treal and New York. And in the
and the men one observes a
sentiment which is curiously dif-
ferent from that prevailing here in
London. Canada is optimistic. Can-
adians are flushed with pride and
gatisfaction in the wheat harvest. War
orders are helping to keep the Do-
minion employed. Men and women
all over Canada have a fixed belief
in the invincibility of the Mother
Country, and are inclined to sit back
and discuss comfortably the terms of
which they think ought to be
insisted upon. Our factories are run-
ning smg:thly. Canadian Pacific
Railway is still paying ten per cent.
Our sons—or is it other people’s sons?
1—197

—are enlisting at a satisfactory rate.
Coal is about the same price as last
winter, and the cost of food is, after
all, not much increased. Why worry
then, we seem to say.

This is an excellent frame of
mind. I am not sure that it is not
praiseworthy. But if you bring it to
England, hedge it about with great
care or you will lose it. This is not
the mood of the mother country.
There is a touch of grimness here.
This is the part of the Empire next
to the conflagration, the part that is
feeling the heat and the menace of
the flames. We are the bucket-pas-
sers far down the line. One can go
from London to the place where shells
are exploding in less time than it
takes to go from Toronto to Mon-
treal or from Edmonton down to
Calgary. By monoplane from Hen-
don it is less than an hour! From
Montreal it takes almost two weeks.
The difference between two weeks
and, say, eight hours is the difference
between being an incorrigible Can-
adian optimist and something bet-
ter.

There is, fortunately—and yet, in
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a way, unfortunately—no doubt in
the mind of any good Britisher as to
which side will win the war. Many
neutral observers give unsolicited
support to our point of view. But the
greatest menace to the cause of our
civilization to-day lies not in Ger-
many, nor in the British habit of
grumbling, but in the tendency of
large masses of our public to cherish
this confidence in our cause and to do
nothing more. Between those people
in Canada who do that and these peo-
ple in London who have an unwar-
ranted fit of bad temper there is a
via media which has to be recognized
and must be followed sooner or later.
To be as gloomy as London publie
opinion often seems to be, is to re-
semble a woman who continually la-
ments the futility of the efforts being
made by her husband to extinguish
their burning house: She discour-
ages him. To be as optimistic as some
of these mnever-be-depressed news-
paper humourists and arm-chair ap-
plauders, is to be like the wife who,
in the same circumstances, trots off
to tea with the curate’s wife and en-
tertains the company with vivacious
account of her husband’s bravery and
the certainty of putting out the fire
ere long. Good wives neither lament
nor simper, but turn in. What is
wanted in England is less grumbling
and more constructive criticism or,
better still, work! What is wanted in
Canada is less rehearsal of peace
terms and the probable price of real
estate after the war and more intel-
ligent appreciation of the necessities
of the occasion. The sacrifice of sons,
husbands and brothers is not enough.
The giving of a few evenings a
week to the Red Cross or to knitting
socks or taking up collections for
wounded war horses is insufficient.

It is stated upon the best of au-
thority that within a short time Great
Britain may find it desirable to float
another loan in Canada. When that
time comes the promptness and the
extent of Canada’s response will de-
pend to a great extent upon the

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

economy which Canadian men and
women practice in the small affairs of
day-to-day supplies. The Canadian
optimist bases his conclusions on the
knowledge that the British Empire
has immeasurable resources. But
does he realize that these resources
are available only in so far as he—
and the rest of us—preserves them
and offers his share of them when the
call comes?

In a recent conversation I heard
a British member of Parliament
say: “It is time we realized the
kind of an enemy we are fighting.
Brute he is. Slayer of babies and
despoiler of temples he confesses. But
his capacity for civilian sacrifice in
the interests of his cause has so far
outshone ours. I do not refer to the
sacrifices of our soldiers but to the
economies practiced by the ecivilian
population behind the lines. The Ger-
man house-wife by her rigid econ-
omy, by reducing waste and making
the most of her small resources, is
helping her ill-fated country to pro-
long the struggle. She is reducing in
a degree the advantage which we

ave in the way of superior material
resources. We, on the other hand,
by talking optimism and wasting
potato peelings are weakening our-
selves.”

I did not intend, when I drafted
this article, to turn it into a sermon.
I wished to convey to Canadian read-
ers a sense of the feeling in England.
England realizes what I think Can-
ada does not realize. The Empire is
indeed fighting the fight of the ages.
A defeat for Britain is much nearer
to being a possibility—though I do
not admit it is a possibility—than it
has ever been before. Empires have
in the past had a habit of going to
pieces. This has been the rule of his-
tory.

This Empire must survive. The
possibility of an exception must
be made a reality. In England many
men carp at Asquith. He is tem-
peramentally flaccid, they say. One
finds people doubting Kitchener—



FAITH WITHOUT WORKS

though they cannot mention any
reason except his failure to watch the
supply of ammunition properly.
Churchill was cordially hated until
he made his explanation and defence
in the House of Commons on Novem-
ber 15th; and he merely succeeded,
it is said, in shifting the blame to
other people’s shoulders. The effect
of his speech has been to increase the
general lack of public confidence in
the leaders of the Empire. The Con-
gervatives cherish Carson in their
bosoms as the one and only man cap-
able of handling the situation with
the necessary decision and force.
They support Lloyd George—whom
they hated five years ago and who
is now reviled by a large section of
his own party, the Liberals—and
they think Lord Milner and Curzon,
of India fame, might make good men
for the work of the day. Balfour
they say is a “perfect lady”—there-
fore no war executive. McKenna a
neuter sort of man with the ability
of an exalted clerk. Bonar Law a
voiece without a personality, a mind
without a will, a noise without any
shrapnel.

In short England is to-day with-
out a single figure on which the
public may fasten its imagination
and in whom it may focus its force.
There is no elder Pitt, not even a
Gladstone. Even the Conservatives
who want Carson as a sort of Dictator
do mot give him their unqualified
support. He has his weaknesses, they
say, and needs supplementing. The
Liberals, who in the main stand
well behind Asquith, are nevertheless
weary of his tact. He lacks force,
they say. Offer them Lloyd George
and they reply, “Of course—force, but
no real brains, and no stability.” T
am not setting down any one man’s
opinion or the opinion of any one

. These conclusions are based
on conversations with Liberals and
(Conservatives, and with both kinds
of Liberals: those who trust Lloyd
George and those who do not trust

him.
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The great fault both sides find with
the administrators is lack of decision.
They say lack of decision lost Ant-
werp—and I think Churchill’s speech
proved this point. They say lack of
co-operative decision caused the Dar-
danelles blundering. They say the
same dilly-dallying caused our diplo-
matic defeat in the Balkans and that
the same lack of common brains
caused us to send a paltry six thou-
sand men to help Serbia when
the Serbians were first in danger, and
at a time when a great force of men
was urgently needed. One finds Gen-
eral French being assailed as lack-
ing military genius. Ian Hamilton,
once a darling, is referred to as the
man whom “everyone knew should
never have been sent to the Dardan-
elles. A divisional commander—not
a commander-in-chief.”

In short Canadians who are ac-
customed to worshipping England
from afar off and accepting English-
men as the great leaders and their
own men as only so-so, find here a
sitnation which in any other coun-
try in the world would mean the on-
set of disaster. It is worse than the
usual British grumbling.

This grumbling probably has no
real justification any more than ounr
unbounded optimism has any. Tt has
this excuse however. In the first
place the lack of a popular figure
leaves the public mind unoccupied. I
suspect that any faker clever enough
to catch the public eye and hold it,
and fortunate enough to encounter
a series of military successes, could
cure all this grumbling. But one
cannot believe that the success of the
war depends upon the finding of any
one man, or that the lack of him ex-
plains the faults of the present situ-
ation.

The truth of the matter is that
we have an aristocratic democracy.
allied with a Latin democracy and
with a slav autoeracy, waging war
against the Hun autoeracy. We fight
on the outside of a circle and are con-
tinually forced to consult with one
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another and with public opinion in
the Empire and in France as to
what shall and what shall not be
done. @Germany and her tools have
no such conditions to meet, no sense
of responsibility for human life or
happiness. The will of one man is
supreme in his realm. There is no
eredit coming to him for making
quick decision. He fights on the in-
side of the ring. In England alone
there were until recently twenty-two
men to consult in matters of policy.
Then there were almost as many in
France to make their decision. Then
the joint Anglo-F'rench decision had
to be made.

Fair judges are not sure that
the blame for the Balkan diplo-
matic defeat rested entirely upon
our own Foreign Office. One can-
not be satisfied that there were not
conditions governing the despateh of
men to the aid of Servia which ex-
cused the seeming paltriness of our
first landing at Saloniki. Finally, it
is a matter of doubt whether with one
man or with many men in control of
our campaign we ean hope to avoid
errors of judgment. Conditions are
such as the mind of man never be-
fore conceived. It is excusable, if not
to be justified, that mistakes should
have been made in the beginning. In
a small Ontario town, three brothers
kept a store where for years the town-
ship did its chief buying. The bro-
thers grew fat and sleek. They were
good men. There came to the town
a young store-keeper whose motto was
“Watch my dust”. He was of the
“smart Alec” type. He knew more
tricks in business than the three bro-
thers had dreamed were possible. He
serimped and hoarded his money till
he had enough to start his eampaign
against the three brothers. By lay-
ing a fanecy stock, by cutting prices
and giving credit he began to under-
mine the older store’s trade.

The brothers retaliated slowly. They
too improved . their stock, lowered
prices and gave more credit. But
the “smart Alec” always led the fight.
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The new moves came from him. The
brothers often took too long to decide
on the proper means of retaliating.
But in the end they won, because
their resources were so much super-
ior to the young man’s. In his over-
weening ambition he had over-
reached himself. Instead of being
content to live and let live he had de-
feated himself. But the recollection
of the three brothers with worried
faces plodding up and down their
garden walk wondering whether they
ought to do this or do that or what
is recalled by the present mood of
England. England could never con-
duet such a brilliant piece of schem-
ing as Germany’s and she is searcely
quick enough to cope with it. But
having weathered the initial shock of
the German hordes, we have now time
to fight in our own way, ploddingly
no doubt, with many mistakes, but
with vietory assured if we mobilize
our resources and display proper wil-
lingness to sacrifice these resources.

England will never again be the
same. I think she will come out of
the war greater than when she en-
tered it, greater, at all events, in
charaeter. The fine old swashbuck-
ling Britisher has been replaced by
something more modest—and more
stern. Let no one pretend that this
war is not a terrible strain. Hy-
pocrisy is necessary only for lost
ca and the German Wireless
News service. Mother England’s face
is thin and the eyes anxious and the
mouth drawn over the determined
chin. The pedlars of swank are
chiefly the people with nothing to
do and no real share in the war. I
think too many of the ecrities are
from that class too. The cheerful-
lest people in England are the people
with sons at the front, or the people
with work to do.

One more point I wish to make, and
then to emphasize one already men-
tioned. The first is the decay of In-
dividualism in Great Britain. Pros-
perity nearly always leads to so
much comfort and ease for the in-
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dividual or the individual family that
these units in the community forget
their mutual interdependence, their
obligations to the community. The
disease of the United States—a case
worthy of observation—is Sentimen-
tal Individualism. It is too often with
Americans a case of “I—me—Mine.”
An appeal to sentiment will prompt
all manner of generosity from the
American, but an appeal to sense of
Duty—plain, unadulterated, unemo-
tional, sexless Duty—gets too little
response. We are tarred with that
same brush in Canada. England too
was stained with it. But the war is
correcting the fault. The sacrifice
of the individual for the whole state
on the battle-field or elsewhere is hav-
ing its great effect. The average
man’s sense of values has been read-
justed. He no longer places highest
the value of his own life and com-
forts. He has found something
higher. He talks less of rights and
more of duties. Organized Socialism
by the way has either turned pro-
war or dwindled to nothing. The
working classes—in spite of the rash
speech of that M.P. who threatened
a railway strike in case compulsion
were adopted—are sound to the core.
Like all classes in the British Is}e they
are ready to make every sacrifice if
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only they are shown the need and
the kind of sacrifice, and how to
make it.

The point that should be empha-
sized is the need for economy on the
part of those who stay at home and
the need for combining works with
optimism. Our optimism is of course
based upon our knowledge of our re-
sources. But if men forget that they
are the custodians of these resources,
if they dissipate them carelessly then
their optimism is a dangerous affair.
Sir George Paish, the editor of the
London Statist, emphasized, in a con-
versation which I had with him re.
cently, this fact: If there is one mes-
sage which more than another should
go to Canada it is this: the time ap-
proaches when England may have to
ask for a loan from Canada. If then
Canada, by present economy and by
keeping down her imports of foreign
goods to a minimum, can have funds
available for such a loan that will be
so much more done toward the bring-
ing of a speedy and happy end to this
war. Not only men but money may
have to be drawn from Canada,
money which will afterward go to
build up Canada. This is where

every civilian has the opportunity to
help fight the war.
works is still valueless.

Faith without




WAR, WASTE, AND WEALTH

BY 8:.T.. WOOD

an apple of discord among eco-
nomic philosophers and they
are legion. In fact it is almost im-
possible to set forth an economic
theory or opinion anywhere without
provoking a wide divergence of views.

The idea of saving money is worth
investigation, for money is the root
of all evil in economic theory, what-
ever it may occasion in personal
morality. On the death of the late
lamented boom there were complaints
that money was being locked up in
vacant land. That was absurd on its
face. Money could not be invested or
locked up in vacant land. A. may
give B. money for vacant land, but
the money is not invested or locked
up. It is still available. Prices may
go up or down, but money is not made
or lost—it merely changes hands. It
is indestructible. Everyone knows
this, but many forget it when they
begin to theorize. Keeping the truth
constantly in mind helps toward
clearness in the consideration of var-
ious suggested methods of saving for
the purpose of making money avail-
able for investment in Government
loans.

Personal and domestic service, in
various forms, are suggested as fields
for economy, and the possible bene-
fit set forth is the saving of money to
lend for war purposes. Money is not
saved by dismissing a chauffeur, dom-
estic servant or other personal em-
ployee. More money is not thus made
available for investment in Govern-
ment loans. Money is kept in the
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ECONOMY as a war measure is

hands of the employer instead of
passing to the employee. The man
who dismisses a domestic employee
and thus saves his wages does not
thereby add to either the money,
clothing, munitions or wheat avail-
able. It is only as the employee re-
leased from personal serviee obtains
an opportunity to work productively
that the economy effected by dismis-
sal makes any improvement. A ser-
vant may be merely idling and draw-
ing wages, but it does not improve
matters or increase the general store
by dismissing him. Turning idlers to
productive work is the only effective
economy.

Our confused mixture of colleetiv-
ism and individuation tends to cloud
thought on the question of personal
economy. If the man rendered idle
by somebody’s economy in dismissing
a servant were set to work at a pro-
ductive occupation that economy
would be beneficial. It would les-
sen consumption or waste while
transferring production. But the
man now rendered idle is likely to
remain so. In that case the economy
does not increase the available
wealth, though it increases the ‘trials
of both the employer and employee.

Concerts and theatricals have been
suggested as fields for special econ-
omy. To remain away while a per-
formance goes on does not prevent
economic waste of effort or increase
the money available for war loans.
Admission fees merely change hands,
and the self-denial or individual
economy of remaining away does not
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divert the performers to the factor-
ies, workshops and farms. It is not
for money but for clothing, food and
munitions that the Dominion is sink-
ing into debt. It is as our people
work and produce these things in
abundance that they become able to
sustain the Government with a loan.
The personal economy that does not
directly or indirectly provide for
more productive industry is not a
public benefit. Economy is not in it-
self productive. When it stops pro-
duetive work, as most of the suggest-
ed economies would, it does not in-
erease the surplus wealth available
for bearing the burdens of war. The
man, for example, who dismisses his
chauffeur and runs his own car has
the savings available for investment
in Canadians loans, but the chauffeur,
his butcher, and baker have propor-
tionately less for that purpose. The
gsame is true of the economies on a
large scale that tend to close, or re-
duce the capacity of factories qnd
other industries producing luxuries.

This makes it easier to understand
the monetary conditions resulting
from the recent boom, and also the
conditions apparent to-day. As
proof that there was a superabun-
dance of money when almost every-
one was complaining of scarcity, it
may be pointed out that there was a
general increase in prices. Money
was plentiful and its purchasing

wer fell. Tt is superabundant now,
hence its low purchasing power.
When money is scarce prices fall. The
real evil of the boom from which al-
most the whole Dominion is now sqf-
fering was not the loss, waste or tie-
up of money, but the waste of time and
labour. Men ceased to work produc-
tively with head or hand and imagin-
ed themselves possessed of wealth.
They diverted labor f?om useful pro-
duetion to the supplying of luxuries.
When they found they could not cut
a piece off their land value to feed
and clothe the builders of automo-
biles the truth was realized that the
supposed wealth was a delusion.
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Necessity forced home the fact that
land values are liabilities as well as
assets. All that was necessary for
restoration was for the idle to re-
sume useful productive occupations.
The scarcity was not of money. The
banks in Toronto were refusing a big
deposit of the ecity’s surplus revenue
and prices were soaring. There was
a plethora of money but a dearth of
other useful products of industry.

Under socialism or collectivism,
money would not be necessary, and
war has forced many nations to adopt
collective organization and operation
to an unusual extent. Instead of bor-
rowing money or printing fiat money
to pay for supplies, some nations com-
mandeer the supplies, not only for the
army but for the populace. This can
be done on a small seale in a town in
a state of siege, or may be applied
more generally over a large area.
Some nations prefer to keep one re-
move away from this, and, instead of
commandeering food, clothing, shel-
ter and workers to keep up the sup-
ply, commandeer the money by means
of an income tax and use it to pur-
chase goods and pay rents and
wages. But in either case and in all
cases it is the useful products that
are required, and the supply of them
must be continuous through continu-
ous productive labour. Canada’s com-
mandeering of wheat does not change
the situation, as the owners will be
paid. A nation must commandeer
and confiscate requisites for war, thus
doing violence to all moral obliga-
tions regarding property rights, or
sink proportionately into debt to the
owning and creditor class.

Just here it may be well to correct
popular misconceptions regarding the
existence of wealth. Great wealth
does not, never did and never can
exist. The world always must live
“from hand to mouth.” Continuous
consumption follows close on the
heels of continuous production.
Popular statisties of the wealth of
nations are ridiculous, for they are
made up largely of debts. They in-
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clude land values, which are the
values of franchises possessed by
some to take from others. It would
be no more absurd to include the
franchise value of toll-gates. Most of
what is included is made up of var-
ious forms of toll-gates or toll-tak
ing schemes and privileges. The late
Duke of Argyle went so far as to in-
clude, in the wealth of Britain, the
investments in consols, the debts of
the whole people to a few. He might
as well have included the paper cur-
rency. Removing popular miscon-
ceptions regarding wealth and men of
wealth helps to clear thought on the
problem of sustenance through per-
iods of stress and waste. Great for-
tunes have no tangible existence.
‘What seem to be great fortunes are
merely great franchises for levying
toll on the daily output of produc-
tive industry. Goldsmith wrote:

This wealth is but a name
That leaves our useful products still
the same.

He condensed into a few couplets
the economic lesson over which John
Stuart Mill struggled through sev-
eral Jucid but laborious chapters.

Many costly blunders may be
averted by realizing that money is
indestructible, and a very different
series of blunders may be avoided by
realizing that it cannot be created by
printing currency. Canada’s chart-
ered banks received at the recent re-
vigion a large inerease in the privilege
of note issue. On the outbreak of the
war they were relieved of the obliga-
tion to redeem their notes on demand,
and the Dominion Government also
suspended the redemption of its own
notes. Canada’s undoubted stability
and the eertainty of the resumption
of specie payment in the near future
have prevented the temporarily irre-
deemable paper from depreciating in
proportion to gold, although its great
volume in proportion to commercial
products of labour has caused it to
deteriorate in its power to purchase
other commodities. In commereial
parlance, gold does not command a
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premium, but the commercial index
is more than forty-nine per ecent.
above the ten-year average. A large
output of currency lessens its pur-
chasing power, so that proportion-
ately more is required to effect the
exchanges of produets.

While the Dominion Government
was willing to redeem all notes on
presentation and prepared to meet
any demand in that regard which
could reasonably be anticipated, it
would have been safe to increase
materially the currency volume in
proportion to the gold reserve. In
fact the gold reserve was unreason-
ably and wastefully large. The re-
quirement is fifteen per cent. in gold
and ten per cent. in securities guar-
anteed by the United Kingdom for
the first $30,000,000 issued, and gold.
dollar for dollar, against all addi-
tional issues. When the aggregate
issues reached such totals as $150,-
000,000 it made the gold reserve
under the policy of redemption on
demand needlessly large.

The Dominion was fortified against
a sudden demand for redemption by
the law requiring chartered banks to
keep forty per cent. of their reserves
in Dominion notes. But although a
large increase in note issue would
have been absolutely safe, provided
governmental financiers were re-
strained by the obligation of redemp-
tion on demand, a different line of
danger would arise if there was any
extensive yielding to the temptation
to issue irredeemable paper.

Every government loves to spend
and hates to levy taxation, except
when it can be done by methods suffi-
ciently indirect to delude the public.
The temptation of a public freely
accepting irredeemable paper at par
is certainly strong. Resistance de-
mands a moral fibre seldom associated
with political management except in
the minds of ardent adherents. The
temptation to flood the country with
irredeemable paper is so strong that
a word of caution against it is par-
donable, even before any sign of
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yielding is apparent. We have seen
the evils of an inflated irredeemable
paper currency among the people
across the line. In other fisecal and
economic matters we have followed in
their footsteps, stumbling where they
stumbled and falling where they fell.
Let us escape this trap.

The free investment of the chart-
ered banks in the domestic loan may
serve to illustrate the political temp-
tation. The banks give their tem-
porarily irredeemable paper for the
Government bonds. The Government
becomes indebted to the banks and
has the banks’ credit in the form of
currency to defray war and other ex-
penses. For this the Government
pays 514 per cent. per annum,

“Why not print our own instead of
psing what is printed by the banks,
and save the interest?” This is the
natural soliloquy of Governmental re-
sourcefulness, and must be answered
before it becomes either a Govern-
mental subterfuge or popular clam-
our. Were the currency the only
question involved, and were the de-
eision between Governmental issues
and bank issues redeemable on de-
mand, the argument in favour of
Governmental issue would be strong.

But the question of Governmental ex-
travagance looms paramount.

There are always giants in promo-
tion conceiving titanic schemes, pluck-
ing at the Governmental sleeve and
whispering visionary projects in the
Governmental ear. With the sedue-
tive possibility of evading the irate
taxpayer by the issue of temporarily
irredeemable paper, there is an al-
most irresistible temptation to settle
into a policy that would land the
whole Dominion in a state of debt,
out of which it would have to strug-
gle with the discouraging handicap
of an inflated and depreciated paper
currency.

It is to be regretted that our edu-
cational institutions have in economie
investigation abandoned what may be
called British intensive industry
which found scope in eorrelating and
interpreting facts, and have taken up
what is generally regarded as Ger-
man extensive industry, the collee-
tion of undigested faets in limitless
volume. They have almost entirely
lost the power of mental digestion.
As this malady extends through the
community, the need of guidance in
economic crises increases while the
capacity for it disappears.
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THE LAST OF THREE ARTICLES ON THE NEW CONSERVATION

BY FRANCIS MILLS TURNER, JUNIOR

HE two preceding articles of

I this series have shown the de-
velopment of industrial research

in other parts of the world and the
need for it in this country. It now
seems appropriate to consider the
means whereby such manufacturing
interests as now exist in the Domin-
ion may be induced to expand by
means of the industrial application
of modern science and whereby new
industries may be built up from
laboratory investigations of the pos-
sibilities of our yet unused resources.
A certain amount of research has
been carried on in Canada directly
by the universities. Valuable as this
has been it does not go very far. The
function of the universities seems to
lie rather in training the men to carry
on research later under other aus-
pices, and in endowing them with the
vision without which any industry
soon begins to run in a rut out of
which only some great influence such
as a world-war or a sweeping tariff
reform will ever stir it. Willing as
the universities are to carry on re-
search for industrialists, there are
two important factors that militate
against their being a very useful fac-
tor in industrial advance in this di-
rection. In the first place the manu-
facturer rarely grasps his problem in
such a manner that he can take it to
a university and ask that they solve
it for him. There is need of some
aggressive body that will_ study con-
ditions in various industries and give
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the industrialist no peace till he is
made to see that his methods are not
all they should be, that perhaps he is
wasting a useful by-product, that
possibly he is using a dear raw ma-
terial where a cheap one could be
substituted with no injury to the
final product. This the university
cannot and should not do. In the
second place, whether intentionally or
not, the academic scientist frequently
antagonizes the industrialist by his
uncommercial attitude. Undoubtedly
the fault lies as much in the attitude
of the man of business as in that of
the man of science, but nevertheless
the condition exists and we must in-
vent some way of getting around it.
The scientist, we all admit, has
been too prone to clothe himself in a
mantle of academie dignity and to
shun industry and trade as ignoble
pursuits of minds of an inherently
baser type. Fortunately such scien-
tists are rarer here in America than
in Europe, but there have been
enough of them to discourage many
manufacturers from seeking the aid
of scientific talent in solving their
problems. On the other hand the
men in control of industries in Am-
erica have not, except possibly in New
England, been largely recruited from
university graduates and this has led
to an unreasoning contempt for the
“highbrow” on the part of the “self-
made man”. Perhaps this has been
partly due to the failure of the ecol-
leges to train minds suitable for the-
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control of great and growing indus-
trial concerns. As a result of this
absence of university graduates in the
ranks of the captains of industry
there has been a distrust of anything
a university man might have to say
regarding the conduct of an industry.
It was held that his advice would be
impractical and unsuited to actual
working conditions. Then, too, the
resources of the land were so great
that to many it appeared that they
were inexhaustible, and the careful
geientifie struggling after the utmost
efficiency which characterized the in-
dustries of Germany, Belgium, and
France was felt to be out of place in
America, and unwisely considered a
kind of commercial penury that ill
befitted the heirs of the immense re-
sources of mine and forest wealth
with which Providence had seen fit
to dower the New World.

A certain further amount of re-
gsearch has been carried on in the
laboratories of various corporations
and in private research laboratories
maintained by firms of chemists and
c¢hemical engineers. The amount of
this done in Canada has been insig-
nificant compared with the progress
in the same direction in the United
States, and the total amount of re-
search done in such laboratories in
the United States would not until
quite recently have kept busy for a
year the staff of some single firms in
Germany. It should be mentioned,
however, that the awakening in Am-
erica has been tremendous, and what
js now being done in American labor-
atories rivals anything ever done in
Germany in brillianecy of conception
and in thoroughness of detail and the
total amount will before long surpass
that of any other country.

There is, however, a third type of
agency that seems peculiarly adapted
to conditions on this continent, and
though first worked out in the United
States, is the product of the brain of
a Canadian, Dr. Robert Kennedy
Duncan, a graduate of the University
of Toronto. This agency is the sys-
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tem of industrial fellowships out of
which has grown the Mellon Institute
at the University of Pittsburgh, and
which the Bureau of Scientific and
Industrial Research of the Royal
Canadian Institute is now introduc-
ing in Canada.

To quote from one of the publica-
tions of the Mellon Institute: “The
idea of this unique system of service
to industry was first thought out by
the late R. K. Duncan, the first Di-
rector of the Mellon Institute, after
prolonged visits in Europe during
1904 and 1907. Through his visits
to the workshops, laboratories and
universities of most of the principal
countries of Europe, and through his
talks with industrialists, Dr. Dun-
can became impressed with the spirit
of co-operation which existed abroad
between both industry and learning,
and which made for the advance-
ment of both. The Industrial Fel-
lowship System occurred to him as a
sane, practical scheme of relationship
between industry and learning, which
would promote the efficiency of Am-
erican industry.

Dr. Duncan established, through a
grant from a manufacturer of laun-
derer’s supplies, the first industrial
fellowship at the University of Kan-
sas in 1907. In 1911, Dr. Duncan
was called to the University of Pitts-
burgh to inaugurate the system in the
Department of Industrial Research.
In March, 1913, Messrs. Andrew Wil-
liam Mellon and Richard Beatty Mel-
lon, brothers and bankers of Pitts-
burgh, impressed by the evident prae-
tical value of the system and the
potential service it should render to
American industry, established it on
a permanent basis through the gift
of over half a million dollars. On
February 18th, 1914, Dr. Dunean
died. He was suceeeded by Dr. Ray-
mond F. Bacon who had been Asso-
ciate Director. In February, 1915,
the new and permanent home of the
Mellon Institute was dedicated and
all its facilities were placed at the
service of American industrialists.
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‘When a problem is assigned to the
Institute, the Director selects, after
careful inquiry, the best available
man who can be found for this parti-
cular work. The Fellow, as this man is
called, is one who has invariably pur-
sued post-graduate work in a special
field and has shown a gift for re-
search. This man, if the fellowship
has been given by an operating con-
cern, first spends sufficient time in
the factory of the donor to become ac-
quainted with the problem at first
hand. In this way he gains a know-
ledge of the manufacturing condi-
tions that must be met, when the
time comes to introduce the results of
his research work into the factory.
He then returns to the Institute and
examines the literature of the subject
under investigation, in order to fam-
liarize himself with what others have
done on the problem. After this pre-
liminary work, he is assigned a labor-
atory, and begins what may be term-
ed the test-tube scale of experimenta-
tion. When the Director is satisfied
that the Fellow has something of
value to the donor, a small unit plant
is erected near the Institute in which
to develop the process on a miniature
factory scale. If the unit plant shows
that the process has ecommercial pos-
sibilities, the next step is to install
the process on a large scale in the
plant of the donor.

While the majority of researches
that have been placed with the In-
stitute have been those having to do
with industrial chemistry, neverthe-
less the Institute has conduected, and
is well-equipped to conduet, re-
gearches in engineering. It is well
known that one, or sometimes all, of
the branches of engineering must be
used to work out chemical ideas. The
fellowships which have come to the
Institute have been on such diverse
subjects as the chemistry of bread
and baking, problems relating to pe-
troleum, the corrosion of steel, the
technology of soap and soap fats, the
bleaching of animal and vegetable
oils, problems relating to the manu-
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facture of foods, the development of
steam-power accessories, the fixation
of nitrogen, problems of hydro-metal-
lurgy, the development of pharma-
ceutical preparations, the technology
of glass, the production of nitrogen-
ous and phosphatic fertilizers, and
the utilization of mineral wastes.

When the Mellon Institute moved
into its new home, the Industrial Fel-
lowship System passed out of the ex-
perimental stage. During the years
of its development, no inherent weak-
ness on the part of any one of its
constituent factors appeared. The
results of the fellowships have been
uniformly successful.  While pro-
blems have been presented by com-
panies which, upon preliminary in-
vestigation, have proved to be so diffi-
cult as to be practically impossible
of solution, there have been so many
other problems confronting these
companies that very soon ones were
found that lent themselves to
solution; and very often the com-
panies did not realize till after the
investigations had started just what
the exact nature of their problems
were and just what improvements and
savings could be made in their manu-
facturing processes.

Fellowships are constantly increas-
ing in the amounts subscribed by the
industrialists for their maintenance
and, as well, in their importance.
The renewal year after year of such
fellowships as those on petroleum,
baking and ores goes to show the con-
fidence which industrialists have in
the Institute. Again the large sums
of money which are being spent by
companies in bringing small unit
plants to develop the processes which
have been worked out in the labora-
tory, demonstrate that practical re-
sults are being obtained. Where
there has been sympathy and hearty
co-operation between the Institute
and the company concerned, the In-
stitute has been able to push through
to a successful conclusion large scale
experiments in the factory of the com-
pany, which in the beginning of the
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fellowship seemed almost impossible.

The results of the fellowships at
the Mellon Institute indicate that a
form of service to industry has been
established, the possibilities of which
no man can say.”

Knowledge of the erying need for
such an Institution in Canada cannot
be made too widely known. At pre-
sent with the comparatively small
amount of manufacturing done in
Canada, problems a-plenty are await-
ing solution. When once the devel-
opment of Canada’s enormous sup-
plies of raw materials and immense
resources of power gets fairly under
way, nothing but the most efficient
organization will suffice if industry is
to receive the impetus it should from
scientific progress and research.

Now, and not later, is the time to
get about this work. To-day indus-
tries are being established in America
which have previously been the ex-
clusive property of the European
countries, especially Germany. As an
example of this tendency, take the
much talked about aniline dye indus-

The war has been the cause of
a considerable development in this in-
dustry, one typically dependent on
seientific research, in the United
States, but will it remain there after
the war is over? Not unless the re-
marks of Dr. Little of Boston in his
address on “The Dyestuff Situation
and its Lesson” are taken very much
to heart:

“¢The plain underlying reason why we
have been unable during thirty years of
tariff protection to develop in this coun-

an independent and self-contained
eoal-tar colour industry, while during the
game period the Germans have mag-
nificently suceeeded, is to be found in_the
failure of our manufacturers and capital-
jets to realize the ereative power and earn-
ing ecapacity of industrial research. This
er and this capacity have been recog-
nized by Germany, and on them as corner-
stones her industries are based. As a re-
sult, the German colour plants are now
ite capable of meeting the demands of
$ whole world when peace is once re-
stored. Why, then, should we duplicate
them only to plunge into an industrial
warfare against the most strongly forti-
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fied industrial position in the world? Let
us rather console ourselves with a few re-
flections and then see how we might other-
wise spend our money to better advan-
tage.’’

Dr. Little then goes on to show that
there is no special virtue in the coal-
tar industry as a source of national
wealth. It has been written about
and talked about until people have
got the idea that it represents the
very topmost pinnacle of industrial
scientific achievement, but the same
amount of scientific research applied
to some of the industries native to
our own soil would bring results
equally wonderful and greater in
magnitude, for after all there are
more fundamental staples of exist-
ence than dyes and colours. It is
not a slavish attempt now, twenty
years or more late, to imitate German
scientific achievements that we need:
it is the application of the same en-
ergy and foresight which they applied
to the dye-stuff industry to certain
industries adapted to our geographi-
cal and economie conditions. He con-
tinues:

‘“The gross business of the Woolworth
five-cent and ten-cent stores in 1913 ex-
ceeded the entire export business of the
whole German coal-tar industry by $11.-
000,000. The sales of one mail-order house
(Sears, Roebuck and Company), in the
same year were far greater than the total
output of all these German ecolour plants,
and its last special dividend is about twice
the amount of their total dividend pay-
ment in 1913. The Eastman Kodak Com-
pany, with about twice the capital of the
largest German colour company (the
Badische), and with a Government suit on
its hands, earned during 1913 net profits
of more than $14,000,000, or two hundred
and thirty per cent. on its preferred stock
and more than seventy per cent. on its
common, while the Badische, ‘with the
benevolent and appreciative support’ of
the German Government, earned forty-five
per cent. In that year the entire German
industry paid $11,000,000 in dividends.
The Ford Motor Company, with one stan-
dardized product, does a greater annual
business than all the German colour plants
with their twelve hundred produets, and
earns four times their combined dividend
while paying three times their wages,

‘‘Now that our perspective is adjusted,
let us consider for a moment some of the
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things which might be done with the vast
expenditure of effort, money, and research
required to establish in this country (the
United States) this one-nation industry
(the coal-tar colour industry).

‘‘We should first of all review our own
almost boundless natural resources, and
especially should we consider our gigantic
and shameful wastes. They offer oppor-
tunity for the ultimate development of a
score of industries, each of a magnitude
comparable to the eolour industry of Ger-
many, and for the almost immediate up-
building of hundreds of smaller enterprises
relatively no less profitable. We waste,
for instance, one hundred and fifty mil-
lion tons of wood a year, a billion feet of
natural gas a day, millions of tons of flax
straw at every harvest; untouched peat
deposits fringe our entire Atlantic sea-
board; beehive coke ovens flame for miles
in Pennsylvania, wasting precious am-
monia, and excite no comment, while the
burning of a thousand-dollar house would
draw a mob. . . . We have heard these
things so often that we can go to sleep
while hearing them. We need to really
sense them, to get before our conscious-
ness a clear conception of what they act-
ually mean in terms of wasted wealth and
present opportunity. When we do this—
and there is no better time than now—let
us apply the lesson of the German coal-
tar industry to these far greater problems,
and solve them by the compelling agency
of sustained intensive research.

‘‘To take one illustration only, the ap-
plieation to the lumber industry of the
South of one-tenth the research energy
and skill which were required to bring
the coal-tar chemical industries to their
present proud pre-eminence would unques-
tionably result in the ereation of a whole
series of great interlocking industries,
each more profitable than that of lumber-
ing. The South would be in a position to
dominate the paper market of the world,
it would transport denatured aleohol by
pipe-line and tank-steamer, make thousands
of tons a day of ecarbohydrate cattle feeds,
reorganize and develop along mnew lines
and to far better purpose its languishing
naval stores industry, and find new oppor-
tunity at every hand. To do these things
in one industry, and many things as good
in other industries, requires only a little
faith, sustained, courageous effort, and the
appreciation by American financiers of the
earning power of research.’’

Every word of this last paragraph
of Dr. Little’s can be applied with as
great force—possibly greater force—
to Canada as to the South. In the
last sentence, however, he touches on
the root of the whole matter. Our
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bankers must be made to appreciate
the actual cash value of sustained
scientific research. They must be
made to see that research is the one
and only investment that can absol-
utely always be depended on to pay
dividends. The results may not al-
ways be what was anticipated or
hoped for, but in any case the know-
ledge is possessed of a cash value. If
the findings are positive they signify
earnings; if negative they prevent
the outlay of capital, time and trou-
ble in a fruitless undertaking.

A recent writer has estimated that
the electrical machinery, apparatus
and supplies produced in America
alone in one recent year cost $221.
000,000. Not quite one hundred
years ago on a Christmas Day the
great English scientist Michael Fara-
day called his wife into his workshop
to witness for the first time the re-
volution of a magnet under the in-
fluence of an electric current. From
this phenomenon in fourteen years
research work Faraday laid the sure
foundations of all the great electri-
cal development of our age, yet “of
all the inexhaustible wealth which
Faraday poured into the lap of the
world, not one millionth, not a dis-
cernable fraction, has ever been re-
turned to science for the furtherance
of its aims and its achievements, and
for the confinuance of research”,

The United States is at last awake
to the necessity of fostering industry
by providing facilities for research,
and if Canada is to have her fair
share of the development that will
follow the war she must act at once.
We must conduect propaganda to
make our manufacturers and capital-
ists realize this creative power and
earning capacity of industrial re-
search. We must remember that after
the war we will still be attacking the
most firmly entrenched industrial
position in the world. German com-
merce is not destroyed—merely are
some of its antenn® lopped off. How-
ever, if we are willing to learn, the
outlook is bright. We possess re-
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sources, to which Europe has nothing
to compare, and with the impetus
given by present war conditions, a
little faith and sustained effort, and
the development of and appreciation
by our financiers and business men of
the earning power of research we may
hope to develop a great chain of in-
terlocking industries inspired and
sustained by scientific progress.

The Bureau of Scientific and In-
dustrial Research established by the
Royal Canadian Institute, which we
have alluded to, will act as a clear-
ing house for scientific knowledge
and data. It will seek in a way to
create a replica of the Mellon In-
stitute in Canada. It will take the
industrialists’ problems and hand
them over to the universities for solu-
tion, and when the need arises and
funds can be obtained it will estab-
lish a laboratory of its own for pro-
blems not capable of being handled
by any of the universities.

The Royal Canadian Institute has
taken on itself the work of forming
this Bureau because in the past it has
been part of the purpose and duty of
this society, the first body of its kind
in Canada, to further in every way
possible the advancement of science,
and its applications in Canada. In
the past it has devoted itself chiefly
to the aiding of pure science and has
done pioneer work in that direction.
Tt is now commencing to “do its bit”
in the great war of applied science
against inefficiency and waste. A
practical reason for its taking up the
work is that it possesses the greatest
scientific library in Canada. In the
quotations above from the publica-
tions of the Mellon Institute, the im-

ce attached to preliminary
study of the literature of a subject
for research has been touched on;
and, to quote Dr. Little again, “We
need a multiplication of research la-
boratories . . . each of these
laboratories should be developed
around a special library, the business
of which should be to collect, compile
and classify in a way to make in-

stantly available every serap of in-
formation bearing upon the mater-
ials, methods, products and require-
ments of the industry concerned”.

The Mellon Institute of Pittsburgh
is being copied because it is felt that
this is the most practical plan for ac-
complishing the purpose ever devis-
ed. According to a recently published
set of statistics the growth in number
and importance of the fellowships has
been steady and large:

Amounts
subscribed
: for the
Aca- Number of Number maintenance
demic Fellowships of of the
yvear. inoperation. Fellows. Fellowships.
1012-18 v 12 23 $39,700
1912-18 .... 16 30 53,500
1913-14 .... 15 29 59,100
101415 .... 24 42 74,350

The institution is thus seen to have
grown in less than a decade so that
over two score researchers are con-
tinually busied with a large number
of different problems, the solution of
each of which will add much wealth
to the nation. At the same time it is
a magnificent training school in re-
search for the fellows, who are thus
prepared to become the leaders in in-
dustrial science for many years to
come. The plan has shown itself suf-
ficiently practical to induce two of
Pittsburgh’s leading and most con-
servative bankers to lend their name
to it, and to endow it largely. The
financial returns have already run
into millions, while on the human
side scores of young men have had a
chance to distinguish themselves in
the field of applied science, at the
same time contributing to the wealth
of the nation and the world. Great
scientists all over America, England
and Germany have been outspoken in
their appreciation of the plan.

Tt may not be easy to duplicate this
useful work in Canada, but it is
worth trying, and if suecessful will

go far towards assuring Canada’s

future industrial greatness and usher-
ing in the “era of gracious living”
about which its founder loved to
speak and write.
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PERSEPHONE

By LOUISE MOREY BOWMAN

ERSEPHONE is wandering
Silently and seekingly,

With my gray heart beside her;
Though 1 eall it, still it follows,
Through the dewy primrose dawning,
Through the amber-tinted noon-time,
Through the misty purple evening,
Through the pearl and silver moon-time.
Everywhere her hair is gleaming,
Like the darkling oaks and beeches
When the Autumn’s fingers touch them.
Ah, kind gods, why does it gleam so?
And her eyes are ever changing:
Now they’re like the hungry ocean,
Now like deep pools in the woodland,
When they cateh the stars and hold them,
While the fairies light their torches.

Persephone is bending

O’er the melting, misty poppies,
Touching them with cool, white fingers,
While they whisper back sleep secrets.
For she is akin to poppies,

’Kin to white dream moths, enchanted,
And to butterflies, bronze-wingéd.

Kind gods, turn her white feet homeward!
Food and eandlelight are waiting,

Velvet robes and silken couches,
Ay—and arms that ache with longing.
She has eaten of my pomegranates,

But there are no walls can hold her.

Persephone is wandering

Silently and seekingly,

With my gray heart beside her,
Through the pearl and silver moon-time,
Through the misty purple evening,
Through the amber-tinted noon-time.

Now the poppies burn and shimmer
While Persephone bends o’er them.
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TRAINING MEN

TOREY

BY GEORGE R. S. FLEMING

HE training school in aviation
| at Toronto is not controlled by
the Government, but is oper-
ated by a private company to whom
the student pays four hundred dol-
lars for his tuition. Should he en-
list in either the Royal Flying Corps
(military branch) or the Royal Naval
Air Service, the airman is reimbursed
to the entent of seventy-five pounds
on the completion of his course and
arrival in England. It is expected
that a student will be trained suf
ficiently in four hundred minutes of
actual flying to pass the Aero Club
of America test for a pilot’s cer-
tificate; and therefore the charge is
at the rate of one dollar a minute.
To the uninitiated this charge may
seem excessive, but it is really quite
moderate, when all the circumstances
are taken into consideration. Teach-
ing students to fly at one dollar a
minute in the air, is not, so far as my
experience would lea-d me to judge,
a money-making business. The ma-
chines are worth from $5000 to
$7,500 each, require a great deal of
attention and are easily damaged. To
have a machine completely wrecked is
one of the many contingencies. 1\.Iost
students, however, have regulre_d
nearer 500 minutes before_thelr tui-
tion is completed, but there is no extra
charge for the additignal time, where
in individual cases it has appeared
necessarytogiveit._ 3 =
The student’s preliminary training
js in the operation of a hydro-aero-

plane, which is a machine designed to
ascend from and alight on water in-
stead of land. His first flight will be
in the nature of a pleasure trip, as
he will not be expected to handle any
of the controls until the next flight.
The pilot accompanies the student on
this as well as on all trips through-
out the course.

Before going up the student won-
ders what the sensation will be. He
pictures the possibilities of heing sea-
sick, nervous and dizzy. But once
in the air—how different it is! The
expected sensations do not material-
ize. Instead, one notices the ma-
chine’s smoothness of motion as it
rides along the invisible waves of the
air. Knowing that the speed is about
sixty miles an hour the sense of mo-
tion is not in the least what one would
expect. On an aeroplane, the ground
or water is so far away, and so very
expansive, that it is hard to keep the
eye on a stationary object for suffi-
cient length of time to appreciate
the fact that one is moving relatively
at all.

Perhaps the predominating sensa-
tion of a first trip is the wind pres-
sure in the face. It feels as if a solid
wall of wind is trying to foree vour
head backward. If the student has
gone without goggles his eyes will
weep until streams are coursing
down his cheeks. Having descended
again to the surface of the water,
one is really delighted with the ex-
perience.

* Since this article was written the author has left to join the Aviation Corps at

_ the front.
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On the first trip the student is gen-
erally taken up to an altitude of 500
or 600 feet and is away from the
hangar (aevoplane shed) for about
ten to fifteen minutes; in fact this
attitude and time may be taken as
applicable to most trips throughout
the student’s training.

Before his second trip the student
will have taken more precise note of
the machine itself. It has two sets of
wings, one placed above the other,
and is therefore known as a bi-plane.
These wings have a spread of thirty-
five to forty feet. The student and
pilot sit alongside each other, immedi-
ately in front of the wings, in what
might be called a boat, which tapers,
back of the wings, into a tail. In the
centre, immediately below the upper
plane, there is an eight-cylinder gaso-
line engine. On the front end of it
are the radiator and crank handle, as
on an ordinary automobile; though
on account of the engine being up
comparatively high it is cranked by
pulling down on the crank handle.
Attached to the crank shaft of the
engine but back of the planes there
is a propeller. It has only two blades,
is made of wood, and is about_eight
and one-half feet long. It is the driv-
ing of this propeller at the rate of
1,250 revolutions a minute that gives
the aeroplane sufficient speed to re-
main in the air.

On taking his place beside the pilot

for his first instruction trip, the stu-
dent has the working of the different
controls explained to him. The ma-
chine has to be controlled in three
different ways. It must be steered.
like a boat, as to directions, and as
to ascending and descending, and the
balance sideways must be maintained.

Wires run from the rudder to the
ends of a swivel bar, which is con-
trolled by the feet. In order to turn
to the right, one pushes forward with
the right foot. The upright wheel im-
mediately in front of the student
works towards him and from him, as
well as turning sideways. The for-
ward and back movement controls the
elevator, which forces the machine
either up or down. The elevator is
really just a horizontal rudder; it is
at the tail end of the machine, along
with the rudder, but is in two see-
tions, one on each side of the rudder.
so that both elevator and rudder may
be used at the same time.

The wheel, on being turned like an
automobile wheel, controls the side
balance. Wires from the wheel are
attached to comparatively small
planes called ailerons, placed midway-
between the two main planes, but at
the extreme outer ends of the wing:
It is in moving these ailerons that a

wing will go either up or down. [#
it is desired to raise the right wing

the wheel is turned to the left.
All controls are in duplicate, a zot

A CLOSE VIEW OF A HYDRO-AEROPLANE SPEEDING ON TORONTO BAY
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A HYDRO-AEROPLANE PASSING OVER TORONTO BAY

being in front of both pilot and stu-
dent. In this way the pilot can let
the student work ome control while
he attends to the others. Also when
the student turns a control the wrong
way the pilot can over-control him
and ecorrect him.

Having carefully explained to the
student the workings of the controls
and that the student will be expected
to control only the elevator‘on this
trip, the pilot cranks the engine, and
the machine starts off along the
water, When its speed reac_hes about
forty miles an hour, the pilot woyks
the elevator so that the machine

ually rises out of the water. He
will keep it within ten feet of the
water until it reaches a speed _of
about sixty miles an hour, at wh.leh

d the machine must Ii)e travelling

attempting to elimb.

befHo::'ing rIe)ach%d an al.titude of
about 500 feet the pilot signals the
student to take hold of the elevator
eontrol. The student is supposed to
keep the machine from ascending or

27

,

descending. Perhaps the machine
will have a tendency to go down; the
student immediately pulls the wheel
towards him. Then the machine may
start to climb, so he will push the
wheel away from him; now the stu-
dent feels he is really doing some-
thing, and is surprised at how easily
the machine responds to the control.
Having satisfied the pilot that he
understands the controlling of the
elevator the student will he shown
on the next trip how to use the rud-
der.

The occupants of a hydro-aero-
plane are not strapped into the ma-
chine, but wear life-preservers, for
the greatest danger is from the ma-
chine sinking in the water should
there be a bad descent.

There are ten students to a class.
with a pilot and machine definitely
assigned to them. In good flying wea-
ther a student may get two or even
three trips a day, though he will be
very lucky if he averages one trip a
day. :
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On his third trip the student will
be allowed to steer (moving the swivel
bar with his feet), but on receiving
the pilot’s signal to make a turn he
will involuntarily turn the wheel,
particularly if he has had experience
in driving an automobile. Of course,
moving the wheel in order to steer
is the wrong thing to do, as turning
the wheel controls the side balance.
The pilot, however, through his ex-
perience with other students is ex-
pecting the wheel to turn, so is ready
to over-control the student. Naturally
the student feels very foolish at his
mistake, but he soon learns to use his
feet for steering, and finds that it is
not as easy to keep the machine
pointed at a particular object as he
had expected.

In case any trouble develops while
in the air, the pilot immediately
descends. If it should be a case of
the engine stopping, it is quite im-
possible to start it again while in
the air. One might suggest having
an automatic starter, but the extra
weight would make it quite impracti-
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cable. Another impossibility is to re-
verse the engine.

The student may be allowed to
work all three controls on his next
trip, and then the following gener-
ally happens. First, one wing will
start to droop, and the student just
gets that nicely levelled up when he
notices that the machine is pointed
down. He raises the nose, but by this
time he is away off the course he was
steering. When he finds this out he
is working the controls so erratically
that the pilot has to interfere and
straighten things out. On returning
to the hangar, the pilot explains that
the student will have to learn to work
all three controls at once, instead of
one at a time. This means that in-
stead of thinking the movement for
each control, the student will have to
learn to move them subconsciously, as
there is not time enough to think out
each operation by itself. Of course.
working the controls properly ecan
only come with practice, so that it is
necessary for the student to have
many trips before he can control the

o s s
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machine satisfactorily up in the air.

‘While turning in the air the outer
wing must always be hlg!ler. than
the inner, to prevent side-slipping or
“gkidding,” since the centrifugal
force due to turning alwaxs has
a tendency to force the machine to-
wards the outside of a curve. The
amount higher that the outer wing
should be than the inner depends up-
on the sharpness of the curve and
also on the direction of the wind. _If
the wind is coming toward the outside
wing, that wing is not raised as high
as if the wind was towoar(!s the in-
gide wing. Therefore it is always
necessary while in the air to know
from what diretion the wind is blow-
m%Vhen the student has reached the
int in his training where}?e has fuldl

1 of the machine in the air, an

;::ttr:s he is beginning to think that
he knows a great dc_aal about ﬁylng.
the pilot informs him t_hat ’ghe air
work is really of very ht.tle import-
ance compared with maklr.lg a good
landing. So on his next trip the stu-
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dent will try the landing practice.

The pilot explains that it is always
desirable to face the wind when mak.
ing a landing, for in that way the
machine has more relative speed, and
thereof one has more control over it.
On the next trip the pilot makes a
landing to show the student how it is
done. Tt all seems simple enough.
Immediately the engine is shut off,
the wheel is pushed forward in order
to make the machine dip and is held
in that position until on approach-
ing the surface of the water the
wheel is pulled back very little, and
the machine glides along level with
the water, about three to five feet
above it, until through reducing speed
and its own weight it gradually set-
tles into the water,

The student then tries to make a
landing, but the chances are that he
will pull back on the wheel too soon,
and be sailing level anywhere from
twenty to fifty feet above the water.
Of course, this is altogether too high
in order to complete the landing, so
the pilot speeds up the engine and
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AN AEROPLANE ABOUT TO LAND AT LONG BRANCH

the machine aseends to about 300 feet
for another trial. This time, as the
machine approaches the water, the
student will perhaps wait too long
hefore raising the elevator, and if
the pilot had not interfered at the
last moment, the machine would no
doubt have been wrecked. Now the
student realizes that making a land-
ing is mnot as easy as it appeared.
However, with subsequent trips the
student begins to “feel” the ma-
chine. and it is only then that he
gives it the correet amount of con-
trol. He also finds that the elevator
is not the only control used in mak-
ing a good landing. Perfect steering
and side balance must be maintained
throughout the descent; for should
the end of a wing touch the water
first it would most likely result in the
whole wing being smashed.

After the student has been about
180 minutes in the air, divided into
about fifteen to twenty trips, he is
usually ready for graduation from
the hydro-aeroplane to the land ma-

chine, in which his training is to be
completed.: But before being gradu-
ated he must be able to show the pilot
that he can control the machine sat-
isfactorily in the air over a figure
eight course, and also make three good
landings in suceession. On being able
to ‘do .this, he is allowed to transfer
to the land flying school at Long
Branch, which is under the control of
the same company.

Before continuing with - the stu-
dent’s training it might be well to
refer to a few misconceptions. When
the engine is “shut off” preparatory
to making a landing, it really does
not stop, but continues running at a
very much reduced speed. In fact
it is always desirable to keep the
engine running; since in case of a
bad landing the pilot can always
speed up immediately, and sail into
the air instead of completing the
landing.

It is- quite impossible for an aero.
plane to remain stationary in the
air. The only set rule in aviation. is
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AN AEROPLANE ABOUT TO RISE AT LONG BRANCH

“keep up the speed”. The average
machine cannot fly level or even stay
in the air at all with a speed less
than forty-five to fifty miles an hou.r.
Of course, this speed is registered in
relation to the air. It is possible to
imagine and is quite feas.ible that }f
a machine could stay in the air
against a fifty-mile breeze, it would
remain stationary with respect to the
ground. N
~ While in the air, and the engine is
running full speed, the noise makes
it gquite impossible to hear the voice.
and that is why the pilot hgs to signal
his instructions to the pupil.
Perhaps the most rema:rkgble sensa-
tion connected with aviation is t}le
feeling of safety while up in the air.
Tt is only while looking up at an
aeroplane from the ground that one
feels nervous about any accident oc-
rug‘lllzg to return to the student’s
training. On his arrival at Long
Branch Rifle Ranges, W}}ere t‘he. ﬁv
ing field for land machines is situ-
ated. he will be assigned to one of
the three classes. Before going up
on his first trip he will perhaps no-
tice the main distinetions between

land machines and water machines.
These distinetions, and particularly
the method of control, refer to the
machines used at Toronto. Naturally
there are many  different types of
aeroplanes.

The land machine has a wider
spread of wings, and the ailerons in-
stead of being between the planes
are attached to the back edge, and at
the extreme ends of the upper plane.
Instead of the heavy hoat there is a
light running gear of two wheels
with pneumatic tires. This reduces
the weight of the machine consider-
ably and enables it to fly at eighty
miles an hour, or twenty miles an
hour faster than the hydro-aeroplane.
The engine is at the front end of the
machine with the propeller in the
same place with respect to the en-
gine as the crank handle is on a hand-
cranking automobile. In fact, turn-
ing the propeller is the only method
used to start the engine. The student
sits in front of the pilot. instead of
alongside of him, and is immediately
behind the engine. The controls, how-
ever, are in duplicate and work in
the same way as in the hydro-aero-
plane.
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The student’s preparatory flight
in the land machine is consider-
ed merely a joy ride; he is not ex-
pected to take any responsibility with
regard to the controls. Tt is just as
well that it is so, as flying in the land
machine brings many new sensations.
The wind pressure in the face is not
only greater than in the hydro-aero-
plane, due to the increased speed, but
is increased hy the back-draft off the
propeller, which is equal to an addi-
tional speed of fifteen miles an hour.
So that the total wind pressure is
equal to that due to a speed of ninety-
five miles an hour. Although it is
quite possible to go without goggles
in the hydro-aeroplane—and some of
the students take four or five trips
that way in order to stop the eyes
watering under similar conditions, it
is quite dangerous going without gog-
gles when the engine is in front, as
in the land machine, where oil and
gasoline in small quantities may be
blown into the eyes. The reason a
wind shield is not used is in order to
keep the head resistance to a mini-
mum. How small this head resistance
is may be gauged from the fact that
the eross wires between the struts,
ete., offer about one-quarter of the
total head resistance. Due to the ex-
haust, the heat from the engine is
quite noticeable; but of course this
heat is soon overcome as the aero-
plane reaches levels above 1,500 feet.

The expected sensation of flying
over land, after being familiar with
flying over water, does not material-
ize. Perhaps the most surprising
feature about aviation is the number
of sensations which fail to come up
to expectation. Tt seems impossible
to guess accurately how one will feel
under any new condition.

On his pleasure trip the student
will naturally be interested in the
view that spreads out before him, as
the machine rises into the air. To the
south is the expansive lake, to east
and west stretech beautiful farms,
and bordering them, comparatively
small woods; to the north, more well
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tilled farm land, and in the immedi-
ate northeast two beautiful golf
courses. The farmers’ fields seem
like squares on a checker board; and
the ground as viewed from above
gives a delightful impression of soft-
ness. Of course one knows that the
impression is false; in fact it only
takes one landing to realize how ter-
ribly hard is the land lying hid in
that velvet glove.

Immediately before the next trip.
the pilot will explain to the student
the course which he wants followed,
as the student is going to be allowed
to control the machine. They are no
sooner up about 300 feet than the
pilot taps the student on the shoulder
as a signal for him to take over the
control. How easily the controls work !
It seems as though just thinking to
move them is sufficient! However, this
necessitates a greater degree of ae-
curaey in their manipulation.

To anyone thinking that there are
no bumps on the air roads, one ex-
perience with puffy winds would be
enough to disillusionize him. The
worst feature about the bumps is that
one cannot see them and does not
know where the next one will be found.
‘When the air is at all steady the mo-
tion seems like being in a sail boat,
you feel the machine riding the invis-
ible waves; indeed in the operation of
an aeroplane, many of the mariner’s
difficulties present themselves.

The student will require about half
a dozen flights before being allowed
to try a landing. On shutting off the
engine the machine is pointed toward
the earth at such an angle as is neces-
sary to keep up the speed. When
about fifty feet above the ground the
machine should from there on, de-
seribe a vertical curve—a curve as
you look at the machine from the
side. When about three to five feet
above the ground it should straighten
out and be kept at that level until it
gradually settles to the earth. Should
the landing be completed the machine
bumps along the ground until it
gradually comes to rest. In case of
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a too sudden contact with the
ground, the engine should be speeded
up before attempting to complete the
landing.

Having shown a degree of profi-
ciency in making a landing, after
several additional trips, the student
will be trained in stopping the ma-
chine near a given mark. Not hav-
ing any brakes on the machine it re-
quires good judgment as to when to
shut off the engine in order to make
the mark. Suppose the machine is up
400 feet in the air, it is necessary to
be more than half a mile away from
the mark before starting to make the
landing.  Naturally the distance
away from the mark when the engine
should be shut off, depends on the
height. So for each landing the stu-
dent has to judge both his altitude
and distance, and do it very quickly
as all the time he is travelling at a

of eighty miles an hour or
over 100 feet a second. Some idea
of how accurately the machine must
be controlled when making a landing
may be gained from the fact that
once within about ten feet of the
d the movement of the elevator
control a half a second too late or-too
soon, or a quarter of an inch too
much, may make all the difference
between a good and bad landing. And
at the same time there are other
things needing attention, so that one
has not solely the elevator control to
ink of.
thlzkfter about twenty flights the stu-
dent is generally ready to try his
examinations for a pilot’s cer_tlﬁcate,
which is one entirely of flying the
machine. No written test or know-
Jedge of the engine is required. The
tests are held by the Aero Club of
Ameriea, who are represented by an
Official Observer appointed by them.
The student has to go in the. aero-
plane alone, and the test consists qf
three separate flights. During his
last flights with the pilot th'e studgnt
has sat in the rear seat. yvhleh, beu;g
the regular pilot’s seat, is the one in
which he will fly his test.
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The first flight is over a figure
eight course, but it is necessary to
cover this course five times before
making a landing in which the ma-
chine must stop within 164 feet of a
given mark. If the student thinks
after he has shut off the engine that
he is not going to reach the mark,
he may speed up the engine again
any time before touching the ground:
but he may not do this having once
touched the ground. The second
flight is a repetition of the first,
mainly to show that landing near the
mark was not merely a matter of
luek.

The third flight is known as the
glide. During it the student need
not go over the figure eight course,
but may take his own course as long
as he reaches an altitude of more
than 328 feet before making his land-
ing. However, having onee shut off
the engine, he may not use it again
to make his landing, either before or
after touching the ground; but it is
necessary to stop near any given spot.
Should the student not complete a
flight according to the rules, he is
made to fly it over again. The dis-
tances are in odd amounts owing to
the original distances being measured
in metres—100 metres equal 328 feet.

On this first flight alone the stu-
dent will perhaps be a little nervous,
until he finds that he is getting along
all right, and then his former con-
fidence returns. But it seems to be
usually the case that the student does
not make all his landings as well as
he would like to, or even as well as he
did when the pilot was along during
practice flights, though the pilot may
not have touched a control. Perhaps
the excitement due to his being on
trial may be responsible for this.

When the student has completed
his test the authorities at Ottawa are
notified, and generally within a week
or ten days he is on his way to Eng-
land to do his bhit for the Empire.
An additional course there of about
two months’ duration is necessary be-
fore going on active service.



THE ELEVENTH GOOSE
BY CLIFFORD HOWARD

think of that,”” and Thompson

waved his cigar in the direction
of a painting that hung near the
piano.

Jenking had come in a moment or
two before and was preparing to set-
tle himself for a smoke.

‘“You mean this bit of landscape?’’
he answered, walking over to the wall
and striking a mateh on his heel. ‘I
never was much of a judge of this
sort of thing, but I guess it’s all
right. It looks natural enough—trees
and mountains and a sunset on the
water; but all sort of commonplace,
seems to me.’’

Thompson swung back on the sofa
and hugged his knee. ‘‘I’m sorry for
you, Jenkins,”’ he said quietly. ‘‘Life
must be a dreary sort of waste to fel-
lows like you who can’t diseriminate
between a chromo and a work of real
art. Why, man, that’s a genuine
Corot.”’

“A what?”’

‘“A Corot—done by Corot, the fam-
ous French artist. You don’t mean,
Jenkins, you’ve never heard of
Corot.?”’

‘““How do you spell him?"’

¢ C-o-r-o-t, of eourse.”’

‘“Oh, that’s the chap, is it? Trouble
is, these Frenchmen sound different

SAY, Jenkins, tell me what you

than they look. If you (don’t pro-

nounce the ‘t,” what’s the earthly
good of tagging it on to the. name?
And T suppose. because this is a
‘genuine Corot,” you paid a pretty
penny for it, eh?”’ ; >
““Yes—and no. It was a big price
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for me to pay, but it was dirt cheap
considering the value of the canvas.
It was one of the Vandegraft collec-
tion—sold at auction last week—and
I got it knocked down to me at a ridi-
culously low figure. I don’t see what
the other buyers could have been
thinking about.”’

‘“A bargain-sale picture? And yet
I must say, Thompson, it’s got some
good points about it, especially this
flock of wild geese here. They are
quite effective, ’pon my word, silhout-
ted against this red sky. One, two,
three, four, five, six, seven, eight, nine,
ten. Just ten of ’em. Wonder your
old friend didn’t make a round dozen
of ’em while he was about it.”’

Thompson flecked the ashes from
his cigar. ‘“Count them again,”
he said. ‘“You missed one.”’

““Is that so? I must be getting
near-sighted,”” and Jenkins, with the
aid of his finger, carefully counted
them over. One, two, three, four, five,
six, seven, eight, nine, ten,—and that’s
all, so far as I can see.”

““Then you can’t see straight,”
commented Thompson. ‘‘I counted
them only a few days ago as a matter
of curiosity, and they footed up
eleven.”’

‘“Well, that may be; but there are
only ten now. Ome of them must
have flown away, I guess. That’s one
of the disadvantages of such fine
paintings—they’re too natural.”’
Jenkins struck another mateh and
proceeded to light his pipe. “Maybe
your missing goose has got into the
woods at the other end of the land-

-
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scape,”’ he continued, between puffs.
““Perhaps you can shoo him out; 1'd
like to see him.”’

Thompson smiled good-humouredly.

“Why, certainly,”” he answered,
“1’11 get him out for you, with plea-
sure,”’ and picking up a pencil from
his desk he walked over to the pic-
ture. ‘‘Perhaps you’re not accus-
tomed to counting French geese.’’

““Perhaps,’’ assented Jenkins.

““Well, there’s one,”’ pursued
Thompson, placing the rubber end of
the pencil on the leader of the flock;
“and there’s two and three; four,
five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten—
ten—"’ :

““Well?’’ inquired Jenkins, taking
a pull at his pipe. ’

‘T must have missed one,”’ explain-
ed Thompson, and forthwith he re-
peated the count. The result was the
same—ten.

Jenkins smiled. Thompson scowled
and puffed smoke for a moment or
two, without audible comment, as he
gazed at the picture. ‘‘It beats me,”’
he declared at length. ‘“When I
ecounted those geese last Saturday
there were eleven of them, as sure as
I am standing here this minute.’’

Jenkins dropped lazily into a Mor-
ris chair and stretched his legs. “‘I
tell you what it is, old man_,” he sa}d;
“you’ll have to get a wire netting
and fence those birds in.”

His host was counting—*‘seven,
eight, nine—ten/ Well, if that
doesn’t beat the Duteh!”’

« And the devil,”’ added Jenkins.
«¢Tt’s just as I tell you, Thompson; if
you want to squander your money on
these realistic masterpieces you ve got
to take the consequences. Now, first
thing you know, it’1l begin to rain and
that lake will spill out on your car-

»

Thompson tossed his pencil on to
the table and resumed his seat.
¢That’s all very funny,’’—he replied
soberly,— ‘all very funny, but, serl-
ously now, Jenkins, I tell you there
were eleven geese in that flock when
T eounted them before.”’
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““That’s all right old man—I'm not
doubting your word. They're your
geese and you ought to know how
many there are. Perhaps number
eleven’ll come back some day-—you
can’t tell. But all jokes aside, Thomp-
son, I like that picture—I really do.
I was a bit too close to it before. It
shows up fine from here. Yes, sir,
that’s all right—that’s a great piece
of work—it grows on you.'’

Jenkins struck a match on the sole
of his left shoe and proceeded to re-
light his pipe. ‘‘Good-tasting to-
baceo,’’ he remarked, as he shook out
the mateh flame, ‘‘but the infernalest
stuff for going out.”” He twirled the
mateh into the fireplace and settled

back comfortably. ‘‘By the way,
Thompson, have you met Miss
Beveridge?”’

“Beveridge?’’ queried Thompson,
—“Beveridge? Never heard of her.
‘Who is she?”’

“Neighbour of yours upstairs—has
the flat right over this. And so you
haven’t met her yet?’’

‘“No, I have not had the pleasure.
I don’t know that I’ve ever seen her,
unless she is the young woman I've
passed in the hall once or twice—tall
and willowy, light hair, large brown
eyes, and one of these soft, velvety,
peach-like complexions?”’

‘“Perfect, Monsieur Bertillon—per-
fect! Upon my word, old fellow, she
must have made an impression !’

““Pshaw! that doesn’t follow,”’
evaded Thompson. ‘‘She’s a girl of
striking appearance, and I just hap-
pened to get a good look at her—
that’s all. At the same time, though,
I wouldn’t mind meeting her.”’

““And T have an impression,’’ sup-
plemented Jenkins, ‘‘that she would
like to know you a little better.”’

“Know me a little better? Well,
that’s a compliment, certainly. I
would not have flattered myself that
she knew me at all.”’

“You can’t always tell about such
things,’” and Jenkins ignited a match
noisily along the lower ledge of his
chair.
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‘“No, 1 suppose not,”’ admitted
Thompson, with conscious indiffer-
ence. ‘‘At all events, Jenkins, it shall
be your happy lot to bring about this
mutually desired acquaintanceship.”’

““Sorry I can’t oblige you, old man
—but the truth is, I’m not in a posi-
tion to do it.”’

“Why not? What’s the trouble?’’

‘‘No trouble; only we don’t happen
to be acquainted.’’

Thompson tilted his head against
the wall and slowly exhaled a mouth-
ful of smoke toward the ceiling.

“What's the joke?” he asked
drily.
‘“No joke, old man. Some day,

though, perhaps 1’1l tell you some-
thing—unless you should meet her
in the meantime.’’

Thompson silently declined to be-
tray his curiosity.

‘““But, that’s neither here nor
there,”” concluded Jenkins; ‘“so let’s
have some music. How’s that new
piece by Strauss you were talking to
me about the other day? Is it any
good?”’ and with this digression Miss
Beyeridge passed out of the conver-
sation,

Had Thompson been less conscious-
ly interested in the subject, he would
not have submitted thus readily to
her dismissal; but, being a bachelor
and scenting love for the first time, he
fought shy of Jenkins’s raillery and
sought to disarm suspicion by a show
of indifference. He felt bashfully an-
noyed at himself for the pertinacity
with which his thoughts reverted to
this young woman, whom he had
noticed for the first time scarcely two
weeks before. He had probably seen
her but three or four times in all. On
each occasion it was no more than a
passing glance, but each time he had
caught, in her face or in her figure,
some added charm—some further
realization of his bachelorhood ideal
of feminine pérfection. It was with
a feeling akin to resentment that he
learned her name through his friend
Jenkins. In a vague sort of way he
had expected to discover it himself.
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As a matter of fact, Jenkins had a
way of making him feel uncomfort-
able. There was a flippancy abont
Jenkins—a certain sense of irrespon-
sibility—that often went against the
grain of the more serious-minded
Thompson. On this particular even-
ing he was especially annoyed at the
bantering way in whieh Jenkins ae-
cepted his statement regarding the
number of geese in the picture. To a
man with Thompson’s reverent regard
for a work of art, such jocular com-
ments as those indulged in by Jen-
kins fell far short of being appreciat-
ed.

But, aside from this, Thompson was
both vexed and puzzled. It vexed him
to think that he, a reputed art con-
noisseur, should stand econvicted of
having indulged in the childish
curiosity of counting the number of
geese in the painting. But, having
done so and having convineced him-
self that there were eleven of them,
he could not be otherwise than
puzzled to discover that one of the
birds was missing. Had he not fixed
the number eleven so firmly in his
mind as the result of his first numera-
tion, he would at once have aseribed
the discrepancy to a miscount in the
first place, and dismissed the matter
from further consideration. But this,
under the circumstances, he found im-
possible. He was as sure that there
were eleven when he counted them
the week before as he was that there
were ten when he counted them this
evening.

Scarcely had the door closed after
Jenkins when Thompson again exam-
ined the picture. Three times he
counted the geese—carefully, slowly,
anxiously—and each time the result
was—ten. There was no possibility of
further doubt—there were ten geese
in the flock and ten only.

To spare himself the unpleasant
conviction that he was a lunatie.
Thompson reluctantly conceded that
he must have made a mistake the
week before.

But this concession to his sanity
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in no wise relieved his mind of its
perplexity, and during the ensuing
week he had geese on the brain to
the exclusion of all else save Miss
Beveridge. Once he met her at the
front door of the apartment house
and hailed with secret delight the

opportunity it gave him to stand .

aside and raise his hat to her as she
passed in. This little act of courtesy
she had acknowledged with a bow
and a searcely audible ‘‘Thank you,’’
but her eyes had met his frankly and
smilingly. Then, a day or two later,
he diseovered her going up the stairs
ahead of him. He had determined
when he next encountered her to
make himself acquainted, under the
pretext of expressing a hope that his
piano did not annoy her, though, as
a matter.of fact, he seldom played on
it. Unfortunately, however, his plan
was frustrated by a rude boy, who
came bounding down the stairs and
pumped into him so unmercifully
hard that there was nothing to do but
relieve his injured fellings by col-
laring the lad and shaking him we!l
and plentifully, to the accompani-
ment of some straightforward advice
on stairway etiquette.

It was only his diverting thought
of Miss Beveridge, with her glorious
eyes and the inflaming atmosphere
of her personality, that saved him
from growing silly over the matter.of
his missing goose. And even with
this restraint upon his naturally mor-
bid propensities, his mind persisted
in referring to the subject, and every
little while he was startled to find
himself mechanically counting the
flock of geese, which remained forever
in a state of quiescent flight across
a sunset sky. Each time the flock
consisted of ten, and each time he
was candid enough to admit that he
was himself a goose. This was the
only explanation he had to offer for
his conduct, for when a man, borp
with a moody and romantic disposi-
tion, becomes the vietim of a croteh-
ety obsession, he is not to be judged
by the every-day standards.
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Dating from the night of Jenkins’s
last visit, the painting became invest-
ed with an unholy fascination for
him. It bothered and worried him.
He sometimes regretted that he had
ever purchased it, and more than
once the suggestion of selling it flash-
ed across his unwilling mind. He
found it next to impossible to longer
enjoy its beauties as a landseape pie-
ture. Whenever he looked at it, his
gaze was irresistibly centered on the
flock of geese. All else was subordin-
ated to this one feature. What had
been designed as a mere detail became
now the foeal object of the painting.
He blamed Jenkins for it. That was
some comfort. It was just like Jen-
kins, who knew infinitely more about
gunning than about art, to emphas-
ize the geese out of all proportion to
their surroundings. If the question
of the number had not arisen, this
bit of stupidity on the part of Jen.
kins would never have affected him:
but now, alas, he saw only geese in
the picture, every line and every

-shade of each individual bird having

become indelibly impressed on his
brain. And, worst of all, there re-
mained the haunting sehse of cer-
tainty that one goose was missing.

It is a question, therefore, whether
Thompson was really very much sur-
prised when the eleventh goose made
its reappearance. Naturally, it start-
led him somewhat, for he had no ra-
tional expectation that such a thing
would happen, but in a certain sense
he aceepted it as something that was
due him, whatever might be the mys-
tery. At all events, the miracle oec-
curred.

He was lounging in his Morris
chair, consuming an after-dinner
cigar, when his glance rested upon
the tantalizing Corot. Whether his
sight had grown uncertain, whether
it was his imagination, or whether
there really was a difference, he was
on the instant unready to deecide.
Whatever it was, he was conseious
that in some indefinite particular the
picture did not look the same.
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With straining eyes he approached
the painting and counted hastily with
his finger: ‘‘One, two, three, four,
five, six, seven, eight, nine, ten—
eleven.’’

He repeated the count—repeated it
three times. The eleventh goose had
returned.

‘With his thumbs in his trousers
pockets and his eigar tucked in a
corner of his mouth, Thompson paced
meditatively back and forth across
the room. At the end of five min-
utes he stopped and again faced the
pieture. He had made no mistake—
eleven geese were flying across the
sunset sky.

Thompson pitched his cigar into
the fireplace and stepping over to the
telephone on his desk, rang up cen-
tral with impatient emphasis.

““Let me have Main two-sixty-two,”’
he ordered. ‘‘Hello, is this Mr. Jen-
king’s residence? Tell him, please,
that Mr. Thompson wishes to speak
to him. Hello, is that you, Jenkins?
(C'an you step around and see me this
evening? What? I want to show
yvou something—want to speak to you
about something. How’s that? No,
it’s about that Corot of mine. When
vou were here last week you remem-
ber you eounted ten geese in the flock ?
You’re absolutely sure there were
ten, are you? And you remember at
the time I told you I had counted
eleven a few days before? Well,
come around this evening and count
them again. Yes, there are eleven;
but I'm not asking you to take my
word for it; ecome count them your-
self. What’s that? Oh, quit your
nonsense; I’'m serious about this. If
you’ve got any rational explanation
to offer, let’s have it. What! Miss
Beveridge! Why, what in thunder
has she got to do with it? No, I
haven’t met her yet. Well, suppos-
ing she is? Oh, that’s all right
enough, but what in the name of com-
mon sense are you driving at, any-
way ¢ Oh, you will, will you? I don’t
half believe it; but come groux’xd any-
how. About half past eight.
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As he hung up the receiver, his
door bell announced a caller.

““‘My laundry,”’ he thought, feeling
for his change.

As he opened the door the rose-shad-
ed light of the room illumined in
soft relief the form and face of a
young woman. The expectation of
encountering a frowzy lad with a
laundry bundle did not at once per-
mit Thompson’s faculties to adjust
themselves to the actual situation, and
it was not until the lapse of an ap-
preciable second that he realized he
was standing face to face with Miss
Beveridge.

‘“Oh, I beg your pardon,’’ she fal-
tered, < lowering her eyes before
Thompson’s bald attitude of surprise
—“I—1I would like to speak a word
with Mr. Thompson.’’ :

‘At your service,”” responded
Thompson nervously. ‘“Won’t —
won’t you walk in?’’ and with a how
and a little wave of the hand he step-
ped aside.

‘“No, thank you,”” she deeclined
quickly. ‘‘If he will kindly come to
the door—I shall detain him but a
moment.”’

“Why, yes, certainly—I beg your
pardon,’’ returned Thompson, fluster-
ed and bewildered. ‘‘Why, certain-
ly. You are Miss Beveridge, I be-
lieve ?”’

““Yes; and I would like to speak to
Mr. Thompson, please.”’

‘‘Oh—why—pardon me—I am Mr.
Thompson.”’

““You!’” Miss Beveridge drew back
with a start. ‘I mean Mr. Thomp-
son—Mr. Charles Thompson — the
gentleman who has this apartment,’”
she hastened to explain.

‘““Well, that’s me,”” pursued
Thompson, thrown off his gramma-
tical guard by the perplexity of the
conversation. ‘“‘I am Mr. Charles
Thompson, and this is my apart-
ment.”’

Miss Beveridge stared blankly in-
to Thompson’s bewildered face. ‘T
must have made a mistake—there is
some misunderstanding,”’ she apolo-
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gized uneasily, the deep flush of her
cheeks emphasizing her embarrass-
ment. ‘‘I’'m looking for the Mr.
Thompson,”” she went on hastily,
““who owns a landscape by Corot.”’

““With a flock of wild geese in it?”’
inquired Thompson.

““Yes—that’s the picture.”’

‘“Well—why, pardon me, Miss Bev-
eridge,”” he floundered, ‘‘but that’s
my pieture; I own that picture. See,
there it is,”’ and flinging open the
door, he pointed to it on the opposite
wall.

Tt was the evidence Miss Bever-
idge had called for.

““T don’t understand it at all,’’ she
declared in a tonme of hopeless con-
fusion, as her glance rested on the
painting. ‘‘That surely is the pie-
ture and this is the same room; but
you are not the same man.’’

“Not the same man?’’ echoed
Thompson, groping for a mental foot-
hold. ‘‘I don’t think I quite under-
stand.”” :

“QOh, I am quite sure you are not
the same man,’’ she insisted. ‘‘The
‘gentleman I saw here before was
quite unlike you in every way.”’ .

“You saw him here?—in this
room?”’

“Yes"’

““And he told you his name was

ompson ?’’

TIE‘YEs—welI, no—that is, he didn’t
say so in so many words. When he
Joaned me the picture, I ask.ed }nm
to whom I was indebted for his kind-
ness, and he—’"’ :

““When he loaned you the pie-
ture?’”’ broke in Thompson explos-
ively.

““Why, yes! You surely don’t mean

ou know nothing about it?”’ and
Miss Beveridge caught her breath as
with sudden alarm.

“‘Really, Miss Beveridge,”” he re-
sponded bluntly ; ‘‘I don’t know what
you are talking about—I really do
not. Won’t you please explain what
all this means? And don’t let me
keep you standing; pray be seated,
if only for a moment.”
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““I hardly know how to explain—
how to apologize,’’ she answered, en-
tering the room and seating herself
uneasily on the edge of the nearest
chair. “‘I am so confused and be-
wildered, and mortified ; T don’t know
what you must think of me; I have
made a dreadful mistake in some
way.”’

“I’'m sure it can’t be anything so
very dreadful,”’ he reassured her, as
he seated himself sidewise of the
piano stool and threw his arm ecare-
lessly over the back. ‘‘You say that
some one calling himself Mr. Thomp-
son loaned you my picture?’’

“Yes. 1 got on to this floor by
mistake one day, about two weeks
ago. Your door happened to be open
as I was passing and 1 caught sight
of this Corot hanging here. I was
so surprised to see it again I stood
stock still and simply stared at it.”’

“To see it again?’’ repeated
Thompson curiously.

“Yes. You know, of course, it was
in the Vandergraft art gallery for a
number of years. It is one of my
favourites, and old Mrs. Vandergraft
us?d to let me come there and copy
it

‘““Then you are an artist?’’ he de-
gressed.

“I am not sure,’”” she answered
modestly. ‘I only copy the works
of others.”’

““To do that well is an art in it-
self,’’ he assured her.

She acknowledged the implied com-
pliment with a smile, and went on:
“I was at work on a copy of this
Corot when the collection was sold.
It was a great disappointment to me,
because I wanted to finish it from
the original. I had a copy of it in
my studio that T had made about a
month before for a lady in Phila-
delphia, and, of course, I could have
finished the second copy from that,
and that is what I should have been
obliged to do if T had not happened
to see the original hanging in your
room, and if the owner of it—at least
the one I supposed to be the owner
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of it—had not happened to come in
just at that moment. It was one of
those impulsive things I do some-
times and regret afterwards, but,
without stopping to think, I had the
audacity to introduce myself to him
and ask him if he would loan me the
picture for a few days until I could
finish the copy. He seemed to be
perfectly willing on condition that
I would replace it for the time being
with my finished copy.”’

‘““Was he a short man, with a light
moustache and rather curly hair?”’
asked Thompson.

““Yes; and I think he wore glasses.”’

“‘I thought so.”’

‘“Then you know who it was?”’

‘“Oh, yes, very well. His name is
Jenkins.”’

‘“ And had he any right to do what
he did?”’

““None in the world.”’

‘“Why, how perfectly outrageous!’’

‘“Yes, perhaps so; but all depends
upon the point of view. Jenkins
probably thinks it is all a very good
Joke, and dreadfully funny. For my
part, T don’t feel I ought to blame
him for loaning you my picture, for
he did only what I would have been
most happy to do; and besides that,
had it not been for his joke I should
not have had the pleasure of meeting
you this evening.’’

The roses in Miss Beveridge’s
cheeks deepened for a moment as she
answered: ‘‘It is extremely good of
you, Mr. Thompson, to take it all so
good-naturedly and so graciously;
and T scarcely know what to say to
you—how to express my thanks and
apologies.”” She rose and extended
her hand. ‘‘At all events, I hope you
will let me feel that I am forgiven—
that you bear me no ill will—by some
time returning this ‘visit’ of mine.
T shall be very glad indeed to show
you my studio.”’

“And T know T shall find it most
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interesting,’”’ he responded, shaking
her hand and bowing gallantly. ‘It
is a privilege of which I shall be de-
lighted to avail myself at the first
opportunity. Oh, by the way,’”’ he
added abruptly, as she was about to
pass out, ‘‘you have not yet told ‘My.
Thompson’ what it was you wanted
to see him about.”’

““Why, how perfectly ridiculous,’’
she laughed—‘‘to come on a special
mission and forget all about it! It
was simply to tell ‘Mr. Thompson’
that I had the janitor bring his pie-
ture back this afternoon, and to again
express by obligations and sincere
thanks for his kindness.”’

Thompson turned about and faced
the picture, ‘“‘And so it was your
copy that was hanging there during
the past week?’’ he said reflectively ;
‘““and I never knew it.”’

““T am afraid the compliment is not
deserved,”’” she confessed. “‘It is
probably only because the two pie-
tures happened to be framed alike
that you did not notice the substitu-
tion. If you had examined my ecopy
I am sure you would have discovered
at least one glaring disssimilarity.
Why, I was perfeetly horrified when
I compared it with my new copy this
afternoon to discover for the first
time that I had failed to complete the
flock of geese.”’

“You don’t tell me!”’ remarked
Thompson.

““I can’t understand how I ever
allowed such a mistake to oecur. T
had only ten birds in the floeck and
there ought to be eleven.”’

‘“Is that so? And are you sure,
Miss Beveridge, you did not have
eleven at first? T have a friend who
says he knows of a case where a bird
was painted so realistically it flew
away,”’ and Thompson smiled sweet-
ly as Miss Beveridge took her de-
parture amid blushes and a laughing
response.



THE ROCKIES

FROM A CAB

WINDOW

BY FRANK GILBERT ROE

PART from those case-hardened
Amortals—usually, I am afraid,
commercial men—in whom
familiarity has bred, if not contempt,
at any rate indifference, we can
scarcely conceive of the traveller, as
he speeds through the fleeting panor-
ama of the Rockies, not lamenting
the hard fate which from time to
time dangles before his eyes such fas-
cinating and tantalizing glimpses,
only to ruthlessly snatch them away
in, as the train, from which a
moment before we could see stretch-
ing away for miles this playground
of the gods, suddenly turns and
ereeps along beneath the overhang-
ing cliffs of some river gorge or
plunges into the depths of a forest.
A favoured few may en‘joy the ad-
vantages of an observation-car; but
this carries with it one supreme de-
fect. The traveller can but see the
road by which he has come. Could
the order of things he reversed, and
the observation-car travel at the hgad
of the train, preceding the engine,
we are of the opinion that many who
now suppose themselves to l}ave a
tolerably close acquaintance with our
transcontinental routes through the
Rockies would be astonished at the
freshness and novelty which many
familiar scenes would present. As
in life, the forward look is best. For
even where nature has been so pro-
digal in that which attracts and im-
presses, as in the Canadian Rockies,
3231

so that it seems invidious and un-
grateful to acknowledge any prefer-
ences, yet even here, amid the
multitude of sights, there are those
which present no essential distinetion
from numbers of others and on which
we scarcely bestow a second glance;
and again there are others so uni-
que, so outstanding in their appeal
to us, that when first we see them
afar off we recognize something ex-
traordinary; and we strain our eyes
eagerly for each new glimpse of
them, until at last we are abreast of
them, and then finally and regret-
fully we leave them behind. Of
these sensations, the traveller who
has but the resources of the car win-
dow at his command can know littie
or nothing. The unique and the eom-
monplace—if we may be pardoned
for the phrase, in a region where
nothing is commonplace—are alike
shut out from his vision until he
finds himself confronting them; and
there in one brief instant, while the
senses are still reeling from the shock
of their first appearance, he has to
essay his small effort at diserimina-
tion, ere he is whirled away from
giant and pygmies alike, to repeat
the experience a mile farther on.
Much riding through a portion
of the Rockies in locomotive cabs has
impressed upon the writer the unap-
proachable superiority of this means
of seeing the mountains as they are
to be seen from the railway; and
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while this experience is denied to all
but a few, a short account of some of
its advantages may be interesting,
not merely to those who have never
travelled through the Rockies in any
manner, but even to more or less old
acquaintances. For there must be
many, as far as the Grand Trunk
Pacific Rockies are concerned, who
may have travelled that way on more
than one oceasion, and have yet never
had an opportunity of observing the
approach to the eastern gateway of
the mountains; as it is—at present—
only in certain seasons of year that
this portion of the journey can be
made in daylight.

The journey from Edmonton via
the Grand Trunk Pacific is not char-
acterized for a considerable distance
westward by any very remarkable
features. As far out as the Stony
Plain district we are passing through
one of the oldest settlements around
Edmonton; a fact which is evidenced
by the neat and well-tilled appear-
ance of the country. Some nine
miles west of Stony Plain the train
stops for water at Carvel, on the edge
of a beautiful little lake nestling in
deep woods. This spot, which is it-
self the summit of the two steepest
grades on the division between Ed-
monton and Edson—a fact only too
well known to the enginemen, though
the passengers have scarcely sus-
pected it—possesses, or would possess
if he knew it, an interest for the tra-
veller second only to the Great
Divide at the summit of the Rockies.
For this is the Height of Land; we
have reached the eastern edge of the
broad plateau, some twenty miles
across, which is the watershed of the
two great river systems of the North-
west. The streams to the eastward
feed the Saskatchewan, which ulti-
mately debouches into Hudson Bay
and the Atlantie; those to the west-
ward find their way, via the Pembina
River, into the Great Athabasca, and
finally, by way of the Mackenzie, iq-
to the Arctic. Considered geographi-
cally, apart from the scenic point of
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view, this place is of equal import-
ance with the Great Divide itself. A
few miles farther on we reach the
lovely Wabamun Lake, along whose
wooded shore the line runs for more
than ten miles. Another dozen miles
or so, and we cross the very deep but
narrow and heavily-wooded gorge of
the Pembina. Here we again meet
the Canadian Northern, which is to
be our companion, more or less, all
the way to the summit, and beyond.

It is worthy of note that here-
about we pick up the trail which Mil-
ton and Cheadle followed on their
memorable journey in the summer of
1863. From Edmonton they diverg-
ed rather more to the north than the
route of the Grand Trunk Pacific; in
fact, they travelled very nearly what
is now the Canadian Northern main
line from Edmonton. Westward
from the Pembina the country be-
comes wilder and rougher, although
even here many farms may be seen
in various directions; most of these,
however, are still quite new, dating
only since the advent of the railway.

All this time we have been stead-
ily climbing, and are more than four
hundred feet higher than at RE4-
monton; although the line has been
so skilfully laid out that very few
passengers (as the writer has more
than once personally discovered) are
aware of the fact. The Rockies.
however, are still far off, and it is
not until after passing Keston sta-
tion, a distance of eighty-five miles
from Edmonton, as we emerge from
the deep cut overlooking the huge
expanse of Chip Lake, that we can
distinguish the peaks against the
western sky; and then only if the
weather conditions and the light are
entirely favourable. Tt was not until
after many journeys westward that
the writer discovered that they
could be seen before reaching Mae-
kay, which is some eight miles far.
ther on, on the crest of a high ridge.
From this point to Edson they are
at some places to be seen with ever.
inereasing distinetness: and at others
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are entirely lost to sight as the train
travels through the woods of spruce
or pine. In these toll has been lev-
ied in the shape of hundreds of thou-
sands of ties, which may frequently
be seen piled in long stacks.

Before reaching Edson the only
prominent natural feature which at-
tracts the traveller’s attention—if he
be so fortunate as to be awake—is
the confluence of Wolf Creek with
the Macleod River. Although the
line is within two or three hundred
yards of the actual junction of the
two streams, the engineering diffi-
culties necessitated two separate
bridges; and between the two a cut-
ting of enormous depth has had to
be made in the huge promontory
which divides the two deep gorges
of the streams. There is something
very weird and uncanny in the pe-
culiar appearance presented by thes»
on a bright moonlight night in wia
ter, which is extremely fascinating.

Hitherto, with perhaps the single
exception of the early view of ths
Rockies, the man in the cab has hal
little advantage over the passenge-
at the car-wi..dow. There have beea
very few really romantic spots,
where the line, curving this way and
that, constantly presents some sur-
prise to one gazing ahead; and these,
curiously enough, have been in the
first fifty miles from Edmonton. For
miles the train has sped along
straight stretches, where from one
station the switch-lights of the one
ahead might sometimes be seen, with
now and then a slight curve in the
alignment, and a constant succession
of long climbs and short descents as
we proceed westward. Although, as
we have remarked, these are almost
imperceptible to the passengers, they
are none the less real; as a ride on
the engine would speedily show, even
to the novice. In the last forty miles
of the journey between* Edmonton
and Edson the net rise in altitude is
as great as in the first ninety; and
at Edson we are eight hundred feet
higher than at Edmonton.
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From Edson westward the charac-
ter of the line changes rapidly. The
mountains here are distinctly to be
seen; and this is the first place on
our journey at which they com-
mence to assume that appearance of
“nearness” which at Calgary so fre-
quently affords amusement at the ex-
pense of the unsuspecting stranger,
From here, too, it seems as though
for the first time the mountains are
our definite objective, and that we
have some prospect of getting there,

Hitherto we have merely been tra-
velling with very little to indicate to
the passenger that there even were
any mountains,

But we have still another sixty
miles to travel before we actually
enter them; and the first section of
this consists of an unbroken climb
of thirty-six miles. Gazing ahead as
we leave Edson, the line for a few
miles presents no great difference
from the appearance of the last six-
ty or so, when we suddenly swing
round a curve, and we see beneath
us once again the swirling torrent of
the Macleod, which here on its jour-
ney north or northeastward from the
mountains turns south again on
the huge detour which led us to think
when we crossed it, a dozen miles
back, that it was then coming direct
from the south. At the point where
we are now meeting it, it exeentes
its “Polk-face” with such fierceness
and in such a short distance that the
inner side of the curve seems to be
a mere point sticking out into the
stream; and at flood-time we have
seen the impatient waters pouring
across the flat as though they would
carve for themselves another and
more direct channel, as in due course
of time they may.

Far off to the southwest, we can
detect the windings of the deep
valley of the river; and down an-
other wide valley from the north-
west a small ereek rushes to pour it-
celf into the larger stream. This
striking spot, which was noticed by
Milton and Cheadle on their jour-
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ney westward, is known as the “Big
Eddy”; and one of the largest and
most remarkable bridges on the whole
gystem is that by which the railway
crosses this chasm. Built of huge
timbers, and on a curve sharp
enough that one may have a splen-
did view of the whole train, it towers
to such a height that human beings
seen on the river bank look like flies;
and some idea of its length may be
gathered from the fact (which I
learned from the engineer of the
locomotive which hauled the track-
layer) that the laying of the longitu-
dinal timbers—“decking”—on which
the ties rest, and of the ties them-
selves, occupied mno less than two
weeks. The nervous traveller is
usnally rather glad to get over such
structures; but it is needless to add
that these are not only strongly
built, but are carefully watched by
the company, and are perfectly safe.
At this point, the Canadian North-
ern, which we have already crossed
twice since leaving Edmonton, and
which has been to the south of us for
nearly fifty miles, crosses under us
—through a section of the bridge—
to the north, on which side it re-
mains for some ninety miles.

Leaving the bridge, we again
plunge into the woods, and for some
miles the scenery is of a more or
less prosaic character. Bickerdike,
where an important branch of the
Grand Trunk Pacific turns south-
ward to the valuable and extensive
coal fields in the head-waters of the
Brazeau River, and Marlboro’ are
passed ; and we emerge from the low
hills and valleys, some of whose bogs
and morasses remind us of the trials
of Milton and Cheadle, and doubtless
of many others, out on the Macleod
once again.

The engine has given abundant evi-
dence that we have been elimbing all
the time, although there were places
where even an experienced engine-
man could see no hill—a not uncom-
mon occurrence. But it becomes
clear as we gaze down at the stream
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far below; and we even seem to be
farther than ever from the water,
even after making allowance for the
fall of the stream. At this point a
magnificent panorama is spread out
before our eyes. Looking up the val-
ley of the Macleod, as much as its
tortuous windings admit of our look-
ing, we occasionally catch the shim-
mer of waters in the sunlight. In
the foreground we see a huge
rounded hill or rather ridge covered
to the summit with the heavy dark
green of the spruce and pine, over
which tower the Rockies, their gray
peaks here and there covered with
their mantle of snow. Looking
around a little more to the right, the
mountains seem to thin away in the
distance; and the spectator’s eye is
caught by what at first seems like a
sort of hiatus in the prospect before
him. Instead of those gradations
between foreground and background,
to which we are accustomed, until
finally we reach the horizon, we see
the aforementioned ridge, standing
out so clear and sharp in its green-
ery that we almost think we could
pick out individual trees; and be-
yond that, nothing for miles and
miles, until in the far dis-
tance there is a blue hazy-looking
line of what appears to be timber
again. It is as though we were look-
ing beyond the edge of the world, or
across some vast subsidence, the tim-
ber-clothed verge of some ineredibly
huge extinet voleano. The westerner,
who is familiar with the mountain
streams of Alberta, would probably
conjecture that between himself and
the distant scene there was a river
somewhere; and so, indeed, there
proves to be.

Tt is from this point that the spee-
tator from the cab first begins to reap
the peculiar advantages of his posi-
tion and to learn what manner of
thing a mountain railroad is. As we
proceed, the line for some miles winds
around the face of the hill, climbing
and ever climbing, with the river
rushing and swirling far below. Omn
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its banks are piled stacks of saw-logs,
looking like boxes of matches heaped
up, and which poor eyesight fails to
perceive at all. We again leave the
river bank and plunge once more into
the dense timber, the line still twist-
ing this way and that in the incessant
search for the easy grade. As we
watch the curving to right or left,
where a few feet on the one hand
would have meant a deep cut, or on
the other hand would have necessi-
tated a high fill, owing to natural in-
equalities which are perfectly visible
to us where the axemen have cut their
wide swath along the right-of-way,
we think to ourselves with much com-
placency that after all it doesn’t take
much to be a railroad surveyor; that
if we had had the same job on hand
we should have gone just where he
went; it is all so very plain and ob-
vious; where else could the fellow go?
And then all at once it comes upon
us with startling force that the clear-
ing which enables us to perceive the
obvious and the self-evident did not
exist for him; it was the effect of his
decision and by no means the cause;
and we find ourselves lost in amaze-
ment at the stupendous difficulties of
the task and at its wonderful achieve-
ment. The problem itself was one of
colossal magnitude, regarded from
the professional standpoint alone;
but when we add thereunto the
privation and dangers they encoun-
tered by all those engaged on the
work we think the palm should go to
the surveyor. And as we shall have
oceasion to notice later, the work was
pot merely done! It was done in-
comparably well.

But although we were not aware
of the fact, we have at last reached
the erest of the ridge, and spread out
below us is the wide and deep valley
of the Athabasca. There cannot be
said to be any plateau; at one mom-
ent we are working steam heavily to
breast the grade, and the next, steam
is shut off, as the engine shows mani-
fest signs of running away, and we
are “drifting” down the long twenty-

236

mile hill to the Athabasca, and of
that twenty less than three neces-
sitates the working of steam. We are
now with many twists and turns, and
frequent high but short trestles over
the numerous creeks which help to
feed the Athabasca, descending grad-
ually to the lower levels of the valley.

It is curious to note that in
climbing along the Macleod River
bank we were on the northern bank,
with the sunny southern exposure;
and the track runs along a bare tree-
less precipice. Here the case is
exactly reversed. We are on the
southern bank, with the much less
sunny—and in places totally sunless
—northern exposure, and the slope
is heavily timbered. This contrast is
an invariable feature of all our Al-
berta streams, and the two spectacles
present an Ebal and a Gerizim. In-
deed, something of the kind is quite
probably the real explanation of the
phenomenon of the Mount of Curs-
ing and the Mount of Blessing.

As we are running through the
dense timber west of Rounderoft sta-
tion, straight ahead through the eut
we see a mountain of most peculiar
shape; and the reader of Milton and
Cheadle’s book will feel little doubt
from their deseription that this is
none other than the famous Roche
Miette, the Miette Rock. Although
we are yet nearly forty miles dis-
tant (by railway) this huge escarp-
ment, the most prominent among a
host of peaks from its peculiar shape,
can be seen with remarkable distinet-
ness. - On the landward side there is
a gentle rising slope, which so far
as steepness is conecerned can offer no
difficulties to the mountaineer who
has attained to the main ridge, and
leading to what would seem to be a
perfectly flat top, which terminates
on the side fronting the river in an
absolutely perpendicular face, which
at a distance looks as clean and sharp
as if cut with a knife.

I have seen this precipice at
all hours of day and night, and
under various conditions; but the
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first oceasion, when it stood out
against the loveliness of an evening
sky in August, is one that I shall
never forget. As we emerge from
the thick forest near Pedley station
to more open ground where fire has
long ago destroyed the timber—per-
haps the very fire that got away from
Milton and Cheadle and nearly
proved their undoing—we get a fine
view of the Rockies at closer range
and without any intervening barrier;
and we find ourselves speculating
just where and how such a wall of
rock is to be pierced by a railway.

Another eight miles of descent
along the side of the valley, and we
get our first glimpse of the broad
Athabaseca as it rolls onward toward
the Arectie, just before reaching Hin-
ton. Still descending, we continue
our journey, crossing Prairie Creek
on a very high bridge, of which a
splendid view may be obtained im-
mediately after, while rounding what
is the sharpest curve east of the sum-
mit; and shortly after leaving Dyke,
the next station beyond Hinton, we
enter the gorge of the Athabasca.
Oceasional headlands of rock jutting
out, some of which have had to be
blasted, making a gloomy defile
through which the train roars with
threefold noise, warn us that at last
we are actually in the mountains.
Here the river is still far below us,
a point to which I shall allude later.

Meanwhile we are travelling, at
times with the mountains plainly in
view, and at other times as com-
pletely buried in the timber along the
river bank as though there were no
mountains anywhere near. As most
travellers are aware, these rivers
carve out a valley for themselves
which is anything from one-half to a
mile, or even more, in width. A cer-
tain portion of this is the river-bed
proper; and the remainder is usual-
ly timbered flat, which is on one side
of the river or the other, according
to the vagaries of the current. .So
long as the flat is on the same side
of the river as the railway, the rail-
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way builder’s task is no very hard
one; but when the flat crosses over
to the other side of the river, then
he has to blast out a shelf for his
track; and if this is impracticable,
he has to follow the flat to the far
side of the river. The track along
these flats is in straight stretches of
a mile or even two miles in length;
but when the scene changes, and the
river bank has to be followed more
closely, there may mnot be a train-
length of straight track at once. As
we speed down one of these straight
sections through the timber, with an
unbroken wall of forest directly
ahead of us, and fine mountains loom-
ing above it, the new-comer finds him-
self wondering how the train is to get
out of the labyrinth; but what seems
liks a square corner proves to be a
spacious curve.

Shortly after entering the gorge
of the Athabasca, at Mile Post, 986
miles from Winnipeg, and 760 miles
from Prince Rupert, a large sign-
board on the north side of the track
informs us that we have now entered
Jasper Park; and we find that the
next station has been christened Park-
gate, in honour of the fact. The writ-
er, who has had an extended and most
unpleasant experience of Parkgate,
Alberta, has often smiled at the men-
tal contrast between this place and
a certain Parkgate in England, no
great way from Sheffield; and in the
very heart of what Scott, a century
ago, described as “that pleasant dis-
trict of merrie England which is
watered by the river Don”—but
which is now given over to collieries
and iron foundries. We might add
that “Parkgate would have had a
very familiar sound in the ears of
Milton and Cheadle; for the distriet
around the English Parkgate is the
ancient demesne of the Fitzwilliams;
and the present Earl Fitzwilliam,
the owner of some of the very col-
lieries referred to, is none other than
Lord Milton’s son, and has given
abundant proof that he has inherited
his father’s love of adventure.
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At Parkgate, we leave the woods
and run out on to the shores of Brulé
Lake, which is not properly a lake,
but a widening of the Athabasca.
This place has a very extraordinary
notoriety on the Grand Trunk Paci-
fic, by reason of the peculiar and in-
eessant winds which blow there at all
the seasons of year. In the spring
and summer, when the waters are
high and the sand-flats are submerg-
ed, one notices that it seems to be
rather windy around here, and that
is the end of it. But in the fall and
winter, when the waters have receded
and the flats are bared, the sand
gwirls up in blinding storms, and a
gnow-plough must be kept constantly
employed to keep the track clear.

It is almost always warm in the
vicinity of Brulé Lake. The writer
has seen it blowing a chinook and posi-
tively oppressive when it was thirty-
five below zero at Edson. When
snow falls the snow is first of all
thawed by the wind; and then the
gsame wind speedily dries the wet
gsand, and it blows again. Every
fourth or fifth day it seems to drop,
and it is then a delightful spot. But
about midnight or so, we are awak-
ened by the accursed sound; and our
sleeping-place, our food, our bedding,
our clothes, our hair, and everything
that is ours is permeated with sand.

The unfortunate enginemen station-
ed at this place find their engines
constantly “running hot”, through
the sand blowing into the bearings;
and the coal on the tender is by no
means improved by a liberal addi-
tion of the same. The track has to
twist around the shore in so many
directions that sometimes it assails
you from the right, and again from
behind; but it is always the very
game wind. This extraordinary
phenomenon is not mentioned by Mil-
ton and Cheadle; and we must sup-
pose they had the exceptional ex-
perience of not encountering it. At
the season, moreover, when they
passed the spot, the sandstorms, as I
have said, are unknown; and conse-

237

quently the wind, even if they felt
it, would attract less attention. Paul
Kane, the Canadian artist, who in his
wanderings over the continent passed
this way about 1854, speaks of it,
and remarks that the Indian and
Hudson Bay traditions agreed that
it was never still. At the present
time, with rare exceptions, the snow-
plough throughout the season has to
precede every train passing this
place, for a distance of five miles or
s0. Whether stationed there for his
sins, or merely passing by, the writer
was always glad to get away from
Brulé Lake.

As we swing round the curves
along the lake shore we get our first
view of the mountains at close range;
and those on the western shore, as
seen faintly by the first glimpse of
dawn, have more than once struck the
writer by their curious resemblance
to some old gray medieval eastle. If
it is daylight, and the sun is shining,
the many colours of the rocks, in var-
ious shades of red, yellow, gray,
brown, and blue, with here and there
the dark green of some tree which
has managed, heaven only knows
how, to gain a foothold and maintain
an existence, are a beautiful sight.

But if their colours excite notice,
what of their shapes! Here and
there we see the traditional council
peak of our childhood days; but it
is only one amidst a wealth of var-
ious forms that defy deseription. No
two are alike. They seem as though
the great architect had thoroughly
enjoyed the work, and scorning same-
ness, had brought them forward in
one place, and pushed them back in
another; here a frowning height and
there a deep and sunless chasm. And
the innumerable angles, at which the
various strata repose! In one place
they are as level as though a builder
had laid them there block by block.
In another, while still of perfectly
proportioned parallels one above an-
other, they are at a gentle slope to
north or south, as though the founda-
tions had settled unduly; and in
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some of these cases the sloping strata
continue right up to a sharp peak,
while in others the last few courses,
as it were, have been left unfinished,
and we have a perfectly flat top, the
actual area of which it would be im-
possible to guess at, at such a dis-
tance. Apropos of this question of
distance, we may say that at Brulé
Lake there is a cave, the mouth of
which, as seen across the lake, looks
like a spot on the hillside; but which
is stated to be sixty feet in height!

In other cases the strata are in-
clined at various angles from thirty
degrees below the horizontal to the
perpendicular. In many instances
these present the exact appearance
of having been poured out of some
titanic vessel or other, just exactly
as a cart might dump a load of
bricks; for we may see that while
the outer portions of these upheavals
(or results of upheavals) are in al-
most or entirely vertical strata, the
angle gradually decreases and ap-
proaches nearer to the horizontal
near the centre; while the outside of
the heap is smoothly rounded off, in
just the manner in which an ordinary
rubbish-heap becomes smoother and
rounder after the rain and winds of
a few weeks. In some places the en-
tire front of such an “outpouring”
has subsided, or has been cut away,
and the manner of its formation is
as plainly visible as though we had
been present at the event; for it
geems impossible that such huge
blocks can have assumed such posi-
tions by other than a violent voleanic
action. In this respect, however, the
writer, being no geologist, is open
to correction. In yet other instances,
there has been a subsidence of a very
confined and local character; some-
thing of the nature, I believe, of
what geologists term a “fault”. Hex:e
the continuity of the level strata is
rudely broken by vertical sections of
rock having slipped downward bod-
ily. That these were originally on a
level with the rest seems certain
from the fact that the various strata,
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which ean be plainly seen, preserve
exactly the same proportions of
thickness as those on either side. The
upper key-board of a large organ,
with five or six keys being played at
once by the foot, gives one some idea
of the singular appearance which
these “faults” present.

When we add that the various
phenomena we have feebly attempted
to describe are not merely repeated,
ad infinitum, in the peaks in our im-
mediate neighbourhood: but that at
every small river or creek which emp-
ties into the Athabasca we can see
a vista of miles and miles of moun-
tain range stretching away in every
direction, it may help us to form
some dim conception of the immens.
ity, the vastness, and the infinite
variety of this region.

Meanwhile the huge Miette Rock
looms larger and larger in the fore-
ground, as we speed on now through
a patch of timber, and now, by a
couple of overhead truss steel
bridges, over the brawling Fiddle
Creek. We are now in the very
heart of Jasper Park; and it is mo
uncommon circumstance for the pas-
sengers to catch a glimpse of the
game, such as big-horns, bear, or elk,
which appear to have fully realised
their immunity from danger; and
display very little of the customary
timidity of their kind at the sight of
man. Passing Miette Hot Springs
station, which takes its name from
the springs in the vieinity, which will
ere long rival, if not eclipse those at
Banff, we swing round the base of a
hill and find ourselves at Poea-
hontas, right under the enormous
rock itself, out of whose very bowels
coal in vast quantities has now for
some years been mined, principally
for locomotive use. One peeunliarity
of this huge projection, due probably
to its enormous size, and to the wind-
ings of the line in approaching it
from either direction. is that for the
last two or three miles before actu-
ally reaching it we think we are g].
ready beneath it; and we still con-
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tinue to think so for a distance after
leaving it.

Shortly after leaving Pocahontas,
the timbered flat, to the vagaries of
which we have already alluded,
leaves our side of the river, and be-
tween Pocahontas and Hawes some
of the wildest portions of the line,
involving some very heavy rock-
work, are to be found. Around the
shore of Jasper Lake, which is an-
other widening of the Athabaseca
near the site of the old Jasper House,
the line is laid on a narrow shelf
blasted along the face of the rock.
As may be expected, this is tortuous
and crooked to the last degree; and
there are places where, looking back
from the engine, we cannot see far-
ther than about the third coach.
The rocks at this point are of such
a stupendous height that from the
eab or coach window one cannot see
the crest; here again we are in the
vertical strata we have already men-
tioned. When seen at such close
range, especially where it has been
torn by the explosives of the railway
builder, the rock presents some ecur-
jous features. In places where the
direction of the line has chanced to
coincide with that of the strata, these
latter have split in perfectly smooth
sections, and present an appearance
euriously like some of those retain-
ing walls of dressed masonry which
the traveller on an English railway
may see, for example, when entering
London by some of the various
routes, the only thing lacking, so far
as the stone is concerned, to complete
the resemblance, being that the Lon-
don picture is smoke-begrimed, and
the Jasper Lake stone is of a golden
sandstone tint—albeit much harder.
At other points again the direction
of the strata is at an angle of about
forty-five degrees to that of the line;
here the rocks have been blasted
backward just far enough to give
clearance, and then another thick-
ness has had to be attacked, which
gives a curiously serrated saw-tooth-
ed effect as we rush by, the same, T

believe, that military men term “en
echelon”, At times, as T have said,
the rocks are so close that we almost
think we could, touch them; and
again, they will recede for a few
yards so that we can look upward to
where “the aching berg props the
speckless sky”, and note their general
contour; and also the many beauti-
ful colours, both of the mosses and
of the rocks themselves, which light-
en up the prevailing gray in a very
striking manner.,

As we bid good-bye to Jasper Lake.
just before reaching Interlaken—a
name which will be familiar to the
mountain tourist in Switzerland—we
may see once again indications of the
same peculiar wind that afflicts Brulé
Lake. Among the attempts that have
been made to explain this phenomen-
on, it has been suggested that at
Brulé Lake the wide—more than
usually wide—valley is direetly in
line with some mountain pass
through which the chinook sweeps
with tremendous velocity from the
Pacific. Presumably this would ap-
ply to the south end of Jasper Lake
also, either because of it being in the
same direct line, or by reason of the
similar widening of the valley, br
both. Whether there be anything in
the hypothesis at all is beyond the
writer’s capacity to decide. Tn both
cases, however, it is the sandy beach,
with its resulting sandstorms, which
causes it to be noticed, otherwise it
probably would have attracted \little
attention.

Between Interlaken and the Atha-
basca bridge we find ourselves once
again travelling through the heavy
timber. As we swing round the first
curve west of Interlaken station we
see over the dark green belt of the
pines a most striking peak, which is
at once recognised by the reader of
Milton and Cheadle as the “Priest’s
Rock”, a description and an illustra-
tion of which they give in their book.
This peak is an exaet pyramid in
shape, and as seen from the railway
it stands quite alone: there is mo
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other peak either behind it or on
either side to detract in any way
from the peculiar appearance it pre-
gents. It is eternally covered with
snow—or at least the writer at all
geasons of the year, and under every
condition, has never seen it otherwise
—and looks as though the peak itself
were solid ice; and no traveller who
sees it, and especially on a sunny
day, could fail to be struck with the
sight: the white pyramid standing
out against the deep blue of the sky,
and built, as it seems, on the dark
green belt beneath. The first time
the writer saw it was when he had
not read Milton and Cheadle for
many years, and did not recollect
their allusion to it, so that he was
in no way prepared for it; and he
then imagined that despite the dif-
ference in surroundings the pyra-
mids of Egypt would produce a sim-
ilar sensation.

In the case of an ordinary moun-
tain peak, however grand it may
be, the crest of the mountain is
but the culmination of the profound
impression which the stupendous
whole has made upon us. But in
the case of the pyramids there is
no foreground, no approach; they
rise out of a flat plain, and this
is precisely the appearance of the
“Priest’s Rock”. I may add that I
have drawn the attention of several
to this peak; and in more than one
instance this is exactly the impression
it produced. At various places along
this portion of the line, we have seen
bits of the trail over which the sup-
plies for the grading camps were
freighted in. In many places the
trail was not a very serious affair;
but the traveller may see one spot
around the rocky fringe of a small
lake that would turn a nervous man’s
hair gray, and which gives some idea
of the perils and difficulties of the
work. Shortly after this we pass
through a deep cutting in the rock
along whose base the river sweeps,
and come out on the huge overhead
steel bridge which spans the Atha-
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basca. The traveller will doubtless
remark with surprise that whereas
most of the bridges hitherto crossed
havel been high structures, over more
or less narrow and dee

through which the rivers gutg(::m
way, this bridge, over the largest
river of all, is at low level, and not
more than fifteen or twenty feet above
the stream. I have thus far attempted
to describe the purely natural feat-
ures of the line over which we have
travelled; this brings me to a few
remarks from the engineering stand-
point.

The reader has possibly noticed
that during the journey through the
mountains there have been no allu-
sions to those heavy grades which he
would quite naturally expect to en-
counter while “climbing to the sum-
mit”. We have not alluded to them
simply because there have been none
to allude to. We have already re-
marked that from Edmonton to Ed-
son there is a net rise of eight hun-
dred feet; and on the first thirty-
six miles out of Edson west, up the
heavy grade we have described, there
is a rise of no less than 575 feet. This
seems heavy, but it must be remem-
bered that it is one continuous grade
from top to bottom; there is no “giy-
ing way”; and consequently the aver-
age of about sixteen feet per mile—
less than one-third of one per cent.
—is the actual grade also; and such
a percentage is a remarkably low one.

‘We have described the sharp and
sudden, almost startling, manner in
which the downward grade begins at
the top of the hill at Obed. The
descent continues in a marked de-
gree all the way to Dyke, where, as
already stated, the line enters the
gorge of the Athabasca, and the
mountains may be said to commenece.
It is a remarkable fact that Inter-
laken, only three miles from the
Athabasca bridge, is exactly at the
same altitude as Dyke; and the line
between these places is marked by
only slight undulations. The tra-
veller may well ask in wonderment
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how such a result has been achieved,
in view of the fact that we have been
travelling up a river valley, which,
as in the case of all mountain
streams, descends with a considerable
fall as the river proceeds on its
eourse.

The explanation of this lies in
the fact that the crossing of the
Athabasca is made at low level,
whereas we first enter on this com-
paratively level stretch of thirty
miles at a great height above
the water. Thus we have wreal-
ly—relatively to the stream—been
descending; and this has enabled
us, while “climbing” against it, to
maintain an absolute level. The re-
sult of this skilful engineering is,
that while there are no grades west-
ward to the summit which are steeper
than many to be found on the
prairies, a large portion of the line is
by no means as steep. Much has
been said and written about the low

grades on the mountain section
of the Grand Trunk Pacific; but the
writer, at any rate, never realized
its significance until he actua}ly
made the journey over this portion
(by night, as it chanced) for the first
time, and noticed how easily the
engine was working over what he
naturally supposed would be the stiff
elimb to the summit.

The most capable engineers, how-
ever, would be powerless to con-
struet such a grade if the pass itself
were not a remarkably low one. Thus
we find that Obed, at the watershed
of the Athabasea and the Macleod, is
nearly one hundred feet higher than
Jasper, at the entrance to the Yel.
Jowhead Pass; and is only one hun-
dred and sixty feet lower than the
summit of the Pass, the Great Divide
itself! TUnder such conditions one
ean scarcely wonder that Milton and
Cheadle had passed the summit be-
fore they were aware of the fact. {

There is another feature of this
gection of the line which we bel.ieve
plays a considerable part—at times
perhaps even unconsciously to the
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traveller—in enhancing its seenie
beauties. Every traveller on an Eng-
lish- railway has noticed and admir-
ed the orderly well-kept appearance
of the line, with its euts and fills so
balanced, apparently, that there are
no unsightly heaps of clay left lying
on the land adjacent; and no huge
pits from which the material has had
to be obtained for some enormous fill.
In each case the surplus has been
made to supply the deficit. This may
be possible in a country where dis-
tances are short, and where an
abundance of material is not to be
had for the taking. But where mile-
age runs to thousands of miles on a
single stretch of main line the cost
of such methods would be prohibi-
tive; and the traveller in consequence
has often to lament such disfigure-
ment as I have mentioned, particular-
ly on the prairie landscape. In the
mountains, however, there is an al-
most entire absence of this. In those
places where there has been any
superfluity, it is of rock: and in the
heavy rock-work around Jasper Lake,
for example, it heightens the interest
of the scene to look out on the water
side and see the enormous fragments
of rock which have been blasted from
the face of the cliff, and which now
act as buttresses to the grade. But
wherever any high filling has been
required, the thin layer of soil has
proved quite sufficient; and the
broad and solid embankments over
which the train speeds without a
tremor have really been built after
the steel was laid. At such places
as these, temporary trestles—some-
what fearsome struetures in their
day—were erected; and over and
around these the permanent earth-
works have been built. Apart from
their solidity, and the splendid road-
bed which this mountain portion pos-
sesses, they give the line a remarkably
neat and finished appearance, from
the sesthetic standpoint.

After crossing the Athabaseca
bridge, the line swings round sharp-
ly to the left, and proceeds up the
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western bank of the river, which is
here flowing almost due north. Look-
ing back, we may see the smooth and
one would have thought impenetra-
ble wall of rock on which the eastern
end of the bridge rests, and against
whose almost vertical face the river
washes. On either side a multitude
of peaks, in endless variety, seem to
pierce the skies. A few miles far-
ther on we find ourselves running
past the old site of Henry House,
near which is a station of the same
name, in the “beautiful little prairie”
which attracted the attention of Mil-
ton and Cheadle; and which since
their day has been for many years
the home of a well-known local cele-
brity, Mr. Swift, whose children had
never seen a railway until the Grand
Trunk Pacific broke in upon them.

The Swift homestead is the only
private property in Jasper Park.
To the non-geological observer, at any
rate, this “beautiful little prairie”
presents every appearance of having
in past ages formed part of the bed
of the river, somewhat like the wid-
ening-out which we have mentioned
at Jasper and Brulé Lakes. What
seem to have been in successive per-
iods the beaches or levels of this
“lake” are plainly to be seen, with
huge pebbles indicating the contour
of the shore. The line passes along
the highest of these levels, and the
others (along one of which the Can-
adian Northern, which here crosses
under us again, may be seen) descend
in succession down to the present
level of the stream. The soil, which
on the river flats of the prairies would
be the very richest of alluvial silt,
such as the famous Red River Valley
in Manitoba, and precisely the same
as the Nile has for ages deposited on
the plain of Egypt. is here pure
sand; and even on the surface, the
grass, though it gives a green appear-
ance at a distance, is so scanty that
the sod it has formed is scarcely
worthy of the name. The trees also
bear a stunted appearance, which
seems to testify to the barren nature
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of the seil. As we swing round the
base of the high perpendicular cliff,
a mile or two south of Henry House,
we may see the actual process in ae-
tion of the age-long course of attri-
tion which must have played so im-
portant a part in forming the pe-
culiar configurations of the mountain
peaks, and in furnishing the sedi-
mentary deposits which the rivers
have ecarried down their courses.
Passing within close view of the base
of this huge mass, we can see the
deep channels which the melting
snows and the wind-driven storms of
ages have furrowed in its surface;
and there are numerous places so
deeply worn and undercut that the
imagination sees them, at no very
distant period, fall away and pro-
duce a considerable change of con-
tour, the successor and the fore-run-
ner of many others,

From Henry House to Jasper, the
grade becomes heavy; and yvet even
here, in the very heart of the moun-
tains, we only rise one hundred and
thirty-three feet in the final eight
miles of this: division; whereas
less than twenty-five miles after
leaving Edmonton we encountered a
rise, in the climb from Stony Plain to
Carvel, already described, of not less
than one hundred and forty feet in
rather less than eight miles to the
hill-top east of Carvel station. This
comparison strikingly illustrates the
easy character of the road.

Shortly after rounding the huge
cliff T have described, we enter upon
two or three miles of very heavy rock-
work, which contains many more in-
teresting illustrations of the various
peculiarities I have attempted to
deseribe and which need not again
detain us. As we run around the
face of the hill we get a splendid view
of the windings of the Athabasea;
and our present height above the
stream, as compared with it at the
bridge, enables the traveller to form
some idea of our climb of the last
few miles, which he would otherwise
have scareely suspected.
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Leaving this, the train emerges in-
to a sort of huge amphitheatre, the
surface of which presents the same
appearance as that I have described
near Henry House; as though it, too,
had at some time been the bed of the
river or lake. Directly ahead of us
are the steep timbered slopes of
Mount Geikie; and over the hills on
our right, Pyramid Mountain, with
its bright and varied colours, and
its glittering peak, seems almost
overhead. And away in the south-
west, or almost south, so near appar-
ently that we can see very distinetly
the peculiar sectional appearance of
the strata, yvet said to be the almost
ineredible distance of thirty-five miles
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up the Athabasca Valley, is Mount
Hardisty. In the centre of this rich
and varied panorama stands the town
of Jasper, the gateway of the Yel-
lowhead Pass, and the headquarters
of the Commandant and other au-
thorities of Jasper Park.

It had been the writer’s intention
to continue the journey up through
the Yellowhead Pass and over the
Great Divide, as seen “from a cab-
window”; but space forbids. If he
has been able to convey a portion of
the impression which these - scenes
have made upon his own mind, or to
cause any reader to wish to see them
with the eye of flesh, he will feel that
he has not written in vain.

A LINCOLNSHIRE MAIDEN
By FRANK CALL

LONG the eastern beaches,
‘Where brown the sea-weed grows,
And over broad, salt meadows,
The green tide ebbs and flows.

Above the low-roofed houses
Two ancient towers rise,

And stand like giant druids
Against the wind-swept skies.

Through mist or rain or sunshine,
Their prows festooned with foam,
The fishing-boats go outward
Or, laden, turn them home.

She watches by the window,
And tearless are her eyes;

She sees not church or tower,
Or sea, or wind-swept skies.

She heeds not tide or tempest,
Or sun or mist or rain;

Afar her spirit wanders
Toward the Belgian plain,

‘Where over shell-scarred cities
The mad, red tempest raves;

And poplars sigh and shudder
Above unnumbered graves.
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THE STORY OF A CANADIAN WHO FELL AT LANGEMARCK

BY ]. LEWIS MILLIGAN

dicate, was a reporter. He was

the last reporter that one would
pick out for a soldier. He was neither
tall nor strong—a mere wisp of a lad
of nineteen when I knew him first,
two years ago. Fond of out-door
life, bent upon action when indoors,
restless when idle, always making up
his mind to do something, and when
thwarted turning to something else
with unabated enthusiasm.

They called him “Seoop” in the
rival newspaper office because he was
ever trying to dig up news and
get it into print before they were
aware of its existence. He delight-
ed in what he termed “putting one
over them?”.

I have seen him standing on the
edge of the sidewalk in the main
street with a bored expression upon
his face, as of one who was born for
exploits, and had been thrust into a
city of twenty thousand inhabitants,
who never did anything worth ex-
ploiting. There was evident disgust
in his heart at the inane propriety
of the people of his native city. T
have seen him rush into the office.
half an hour before the paper was
off, in a fever of excitement, where he
would seize the typewriter and with
a glance of wild glee in his eye he
would whisper, “I’ve got a scoop”.

T was editor in chief of the jour-
nal, but T had little to do with the
reporters. “Scoop” had the habit of
coming to my desk when T was alone,
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; SCOOP,” as the name would in-

and he would talk confidentially to me
about the future. He was always
talking about the future, what he
would like to do, and what he had
made up his mind to do. He was a
modest lad and invariably deferen-
tial to me, asking my advice on his
work and letting me into his big se-
crets. He repeatedly told me that
he had an offer to go out West. He
could not forget the West, it seemed
to be calling him every time news
was scarce.

He found some relief from the
ennui of his quiet life in out-door
sport; he was fond of running. 1
remember seeing him in a race one
holiday, and I was struck with the
frailty of his body; he was thin and
chestless. Where he generated that
eagerness which characterized his ae-
tions I could not imagine ; it certainly
did not arise from a superabundance
of flesh.

He was fond of canoeing, and in
this connection I recall how one Mon-
day morning he came in complaining
of a cold, and he began to tell me
how he had got it. It was late in the
fall, and his people had forbidden
him from going on the river. He
stole out one Sunday morning and
taking the canoe he paddled down
the stream. In the early dawn the
little eraft upset, and “Scoop” found
himself in deep, cold water. He kept
his head—was he not made for such
emergencies? T doubt if he was ever
happier in his life, excepting, per-
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haps, upon that fatal day when he
came at death grips with the Ger-
mans at Langemarck. He was not a
great swimmer, but he determined to
not only save himself, he would not
go ashore without the canoe. After
prodigious efforts he brought the
ecanoe and himself to land, made off
homeward in his dripping garments,
and got into bed before the house
was stirring.

One more incident I must relate as
it may throw some light upon the
peculiar make-up of this soldier
geribe. I have said that he was al-
ways trying to dig up news; one day
he was looking on at some excavat-
ing operations when an “item” was
literally dug up in the shape of
human remains. “Scoop” seized up-
on one of the skulls and bore it
triumphantly to the office. He plac-
ed the hollow-eyed thing on his desk
and stowed the jaw bones and teeth
away in his drawer. I was inter-
ested in the relic and concluded that
it was the head of some Indian who
had been killed in battle and buried
on the spot. “Scoop” seemed fascin-
ated with it and threatened any one
who should dare to bear it off. I
remonstrated with him for what I
ealled “indignity to human remains”,
as he had painted a face on the top
of the skull. He laughed in a boy-
ish way, and in trying to impress
him T said: “How would you like
your skull to be knocked around like
that?”

T determined to be rid of the ghast-
ly thing, and one evening I carried
it down to the basement. There was
a good fire in the furnace, I opened
the door, and with a word of rever-
ence gave the warrior’s head to the

es.
ﬂagylt:range to say, when I read the ac-
eount of Scoop’s death, the first thing
I thought of was this rather grue-
gome passage in my relations with
him.

T will leave the rest of the story
to be told in the words of Barney
Quinn, who was with “Scoop” when
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he sank to the earth on the field of
Langemarck, with a German bullet
in his hungry brain.

“Am writing this in a barn some
distance from the firing line. Just
got back last night from the trenches
for a rest and, believe me, we need
it. The fellows are singing some of
those heart-touching songs and it
sure makes me sad and lonesome
when I think of all my chums lying
on the battlefield, maybe not buried
yet. Not one of my old chums is
left. “Seoop” and Ward, Billy Gib-
son, George Minorgan, and Boswell
were all shot around me, When 1 look
back two weeks ago to-night, when
we were called out to drive back the
Germans, it was a merry and happy
bunch that marched to meet them.
Frenchmen were coming back in
droves, suffocated with the fumes of
the gas. But ahead we went confi-
dent that we could stop the two Ger-
man Army corps that were coming
through the French lines. Our High-
landers got there first, and believe me
they did give it to them proper.

“We ran across the fields with bul-
lets flying all around, but only two
went down. Then at dawn our com-
pany was ordered to take a trench
the Germans had just dug. We were
eager to get at them, but before we
had gone far half of our men had
gone down, still not a man turned
back. When we were at a distance
of about 100 yards or so from the
German trenches we got the order to
retire. Seoop and I dropped down
behind a couple of dead Highland-
ers. It was too light now to retire.
so we got our tools out, and still hid-
ing behind the dead men, dug a hole
for ourselves. We then started to
snipe the Germans, and, believe me.
we were mad. No matter where you
looked there were dead and dying. Tt
was something awful. T can remem-
ber every little thing.

“There were about three machine
guns and about a thousand rifles
playing on us, and how those that
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got out did is a mystery to me. Had
my hat knocked off by a bullet first
thing. Then Boswell went down on
my right and a little later George
and Billy on my left dropped out
without a word. A little farther, and
Scoop and I were the only ones left
in our section. We had dug our-
selves in, as I said.

“We were firing over the dead Jocks
in front and I guess we did some
damage, because all of a sudden a
sniper ran into the woods on our
right front. Poor Secoop said, “There
goes a sniper—dig deeper. Quick.”
Well, Dot, in a minute a bullet rip-
ped down the middle of his hat and
knocked the wire out and cut a
dreadful gash in his head. He never
said a word. I was so mad and near-
ly erying that I forgot all about the
sniper and tried to fix him up, but
twas no use, so had to put him up
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on my right. Gee, but I felt funny
for a minute with a parapet of dead
all around me, and my pack was just
riddled with bullets. I kept my head
down for a while and dug my hole
deeper, then as the Germans were
still running from their trench to
the wood, a distance of about 200
vards I began to fire again and feel
sure I avenged my chum’s death.
Just imagine what T felt like, fifty
vards from the Germans, with all
those poor dead and dying fellows
around me. If ever I said my pray-
ers in earnest it was that day, as I
lay there in that hole all day firing
now and then and praying for night.
As soon as it came, believe me, I did
run to our trenches a couple of hun-
dred yards back with bullets singing
all around. T did not get out any
too soon either, as the Germans tried
to advance again.”

AUTUMN SILENCE

By ARTHUR S. BOURINOT'

HOW still the quiet fields this autumn day,
The piled-up sheaves no more retain their gold,
And ploughman drive their horses o’er the mould,
‘While up into the hills and far away
The white road winds to where the sun’s last ray
Mantles the heavens in a scarlet fold
Of glorious colour, of radiance untold,
And then the twilight turns the red to gray.

How still the quiet fields this autumn eve;
And yet we know that here, in other lands,

Red war still causes mothers’ hearts to grieve,
And lives are spent as countless as the sands.

0O God, we ask that Thou wilt put to flight
The shadows of this quiet autumn night.
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OUR HOMESTEADERS

BY

steader is to be numbered among
our national types, with the
voyageur of the Ottawa, the wilder-
ness adventurer, the down-east
farmer, and the fisherman of Gaspé.
If they are Canadian characters, dis-
tinet and unique, so is he; and if
they have contributed in their place
and time to the making of our
Dominion, he also, and as bravely
as they. He should not be left un-
sung, though he be later born.
There is no doubt as to what a
homesteader is. Our land laws de-
fine him, and our common usage dif-
ferentiates him from all others of a
like calling. He is a farmer, neces-
garily and inevitably; but while a
farmer may be a cabbage-patch gard-
ener or a country gentleman, a home-
steader is of certain fixed propor-
tions and kind. He is the holder of
a homestead, which at once removes
him from all other lists and puts him
on the Government’s card-index as a
standard-size, Crown-land farmer.
In the original sense of the term.
a homestead was a farm, any_where
and of any size, that was occupied by
the owner as his place of abode: but
now. in Canada, it is a farm of one
hundred and sixty acres in one of
the Western Provinces. It has been
measured, mapped, numbered, and
granted by the Government; and on
the holder’s part it has been filed,
oceupied, improved, and in due course
will be patented. All this is implied
in the word itself; has a different
meaning from that first given it.
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BY every right amd rule the home-

© square.

AUBREY FULLERTON

Homesteading in the modern sense
began in the United States, where
laws for the pre-emption of the
immense areas of unappropriated
lands were passed by Congress about
seventy-five years ago. The Hame-
stead Act of 1862 provided for free
grants of land, for their own use and
possession, to soldiers who had served
in the civil war. Canada and other
British colonies, notably New Zea-
land and Australia, later adopted
the homestead plan on much the same
basis as that of the American States.

The Canadian system is simple.
Publiec lands in Manitoba, Saskat-
chewan, and Alberta, and for twenty
miles on either side of the Canadian
Pacific Railway in British Columbia,
are administered by the Dominion
Government’s Department of the In-
terior, as belonging not to the Pro-
vinces themselves but to the people
of Canada. They are first laid out
in quadrilateral townships, each con-
taining thirty-six sections one mile
Sixteen of these sections in
each township, if good agricultural
lands, are available for homestead
entry; two are held for school pur.
poses. and two are allotted to the
Hudson’s Bay Company, under an
agreement of long standing; the rest
are for sale or railway grant. A
quarter-section is the homestead unit;
that is to say, that area of land may
be applied for at the distriet land
office by any person who is the sole
head of a family, or by any male
who is eighteen years of age, and will
be granted to such a person as a free
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A HOMESTEADER TRANSPORTING HIS GOODS
BY HAND-SLEIGH

homestead, but subject to -certain
regulations, chief of which is that re-
quiring him to live on the land, and
to eultivate it, for at least six months
in each of three years. The title re-
mains in the Crown until the home-
steader has fulfilled the conditions:
when he has “proved up” the quar-
ter-section is his.

The West is the only part of Can-
ada in which the federal Government
is doing a public lands business. The
eastern Provinces administer their
own lands, on practically the same
lines, but in terms of “free grants”
rather than homesteads. Thus lim-
ited to the West, the homestead sys-
tem, as such, has almost the virtue
of a copyright, and localizes the
homesteader within definite geo-
graphical bounds. Tt is no secret
that the prairie Provinces covet the

control of their own lands, in con-
formity with the other Provinces, but
that is a question of state polities,
with which the development of the
homestead system and of the home-
steader himself as a national type,
has nothing to do.

In the forty-three years since the
system was begun in Canada, about
460,000 entries have been made.
Naturally enough, most of these have
been within the last two decades, for
there is a close connection between
homestead entries and immigration.
The rate is now from thirty to forty
thousand entries a year, which means
an annual settlement upon Crown
lands of-from eighty to ninety thou-
sand persons. To date a little more
than one-sixth of the total area of the
three Provinces has been homesteaded
or disposed of under special grants,
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A HOMESTEADER TAKING
FOR THE NEXT SEASON'S USE

not ineluding that allotted to the rail-
wavs. schools, and the Hudson’s Bay
Company. The figures are, approx-
imately, 75,000,000 acres out of a
total 466,000,000 acres, of which total
only 184,000,000 acres have yet been
surveved. There is still room for the
homesteader. The choicest lands of
the southern wheat belt have, 1t 1s
true, been taken, but there yet re-
mains in the north a great area of
the finest mixed farming -country,
which gradually is being thrown open
for entry.

What the homestead system means
to the census of the West may be
worked out by simple arithmetic. The
460,000 entries thus far have brought
about 1,300,000 persons to homestead
lands, and if their holdings represent
one-sixth of the total area of the
three Provinces there will be a popu-

IN A LOAD OF SUPPLIES

lation of at least 7,500,000 people in
Manitoba, Saskatchewan, and Al-
berta when all the land is taken, and
that apart from the urban popula-
tion. With no other system of col-
onization would so large a result be
conceivable: but the homestead sys-
tem can do it.

Because population is of greater
importance than acreage, the settle-
ment of people is the outstanding
feature of Western homesteading. Its
human interest transcends its real
estate significance. Already it has
contributed, as nothing else could
have done, to the incoming of needed
thousands and to their own social

betterment. The scheme is essential-
ly human.
Free lands in Western Canada

have lured people from everywhere.
It is unfair and untrue, however, to
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call the West, as some have done, a
dumping-ground: it is nearer the
truth to call it a clearing-house of
the nations. From the four corners
come all sorts and descriptions of
people, and sooner or later, under
pressure of mew conditions, they be-
come Canadians. Homestead life is
a wonderful leveller, and breaks down
or builds up precisely as occasion
demands.

The figures of a single year will
state the case. In 1913, a rather light
year, there were 33,699 homestead en-
tries. Of these 7,451 were made by
Canadians, 8,805 by United States
immigrants, and 5,595 by British folk
from the Mother Country. The rest
represented thirty-six different na-
tionalities, mostly  non-English-
speaking, and included such remote
and unsimilar peoples as Ieelanders.
Hindus, and South Africans, to say
nothing of a great and greatly mixed
multitnde from central Europe.

The coming of the people, drawn
on by the promise of free homes, is
itself a chapter of human history, fit
to company with the exodus_ of the
Mayflower pilgrims or even with that
of the ancient Israelites. One neel
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not think alone of overseas immi.
grants, for whom moving-day means
a passage on troubled waters to a
new world: the moving of some of
the American-born homesteaders ix
almost equally spectacular. Some-
times a prairie schooner is as elo-
quent in human interest as an immi-
grant steamship.  Shall not a full
measure of recognition and approval
be given, for instance, to that party
of fifteen settlers who journeyed from
Nebraska to Central Saskatchewan.
in the summer of 1914, in four can-
vas-covered wagons? Their overland
journey was fifteen hundred miles
long, by a hard trail, and with them
they brought the cherished keepsakes
that were to make their new home-
steads home-like. There have heen
hundreds of such flittings, and the
prairie schooner—slow, eramped, and
clumsy, but permitting of pleasant
camp-life diversions along the way—
still comes and goes.

Next after this stage in the home-
stead system, but sometimes before
it, is the entry at the Land Office.
Homestead entries can be made only
at the Dominion Lands branch offices
for the districts in which the land is



A HOMESTEAD IN THE BUSH

located, and it is a case of first come
first served. If the number of quar-
ter-sections thus offered in a certain
district is small, or if they are of a
particularly desirable character, there
is likely to be a rush for them, and
a land office rush is a thing to be re-
membered. It is of the same order
as a stampede for gold. Rivalry for
first place is keen, and the contest-
ants, some of whom have probably
come from long distances, line up at
the office door like the hungry land-
seckers that they are. They earn the
Dominion’s free gifts, sometimes, by
long and tedious waiting, standing in
line all through the night preceding
the allotment, or even for several
nights and several days.

Nearly every land office has had
its rushes. At Swift Current, a year
or two ago, one man camped in front
of the office for twenty-one days and
nights, keeping his place with jealous
care in order to get the land he want-
ed. Sitting up for a homestead after
this fashion, in cold weather, is al-
most comparable with the Klondike
stampedes that London tells about.
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All conditions of men and women
appear before the land agents, and
what happens to them there usually
changes their after life. There is
romance at the land office, as in the
case of the bachelor and the young
widow who filed on neighbouring
quarter-sections at the same time,
compared notes on leaving the office,
and in due course were married:
there is pathos, as at the Edmonton
office last winter, when a widow who
had come from Toronto to file on a
homestead for her children’s sake,
and had stood in line for two days,
was jostled from her place by a
rival, and afterward restored to it by
some better-spirited men who found
her quietly sobbing by the door:
there is pluck, like that shown at
the Winnipeg office last spring, when
a veteran of eighty-five years, as
brave an adventurer as ever he was,
made an entry, intending at that late
day to begin homesteading.

It is, however, in the actual oceu-
pation of the lands thus secured that
the greatest interest arises. From
the standpoint of national develop-
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ment, that is the culminating stage
to which the other stages are but iu-
troductory: the surveying of the
land, the coming of the people, the
choosing of a homestead, and finally
the making of a home. Industry,
courage, heroism, go into homestead
life in Canada, and out of it come
public service and the spirit of na-
tionhood.

Not 460,000 entries at the land
offices, but 460,000 homes, in which
men and women are playing a brave
part—that is the real result and pur-
pose of the homestead system to date.,
[t matters not, for the moment,
where those men and women came
from, with what trouble they got
here, or how mueh of human history
lies behind them: the point now is
that all over the West they are home-
making. Dotted—mnot clustered, but
dotted—through the three Provinces
are these nearly half-million home-
stead homes, which may be likened,
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as you will, to frontier posts of em-
pire, signal-stations of civilization,
training-schools of citizenship. There
is, for some strange reason, a general
desire to deseribe homestead life in
figured terms like these: but, surely,
it is enough to say that Canadian
homes are being made on what till
now were empty lands. Conditions
vary as between prairie and bush
country, but whether they are island-
ed in wheat or poplars the homestead
dwellings are homes that know the
meaning of toil, and sacrifice, and
ultimate reward. People on the land
—that’s the triumph of the home-
stead system.

The West is filling in, to be sure,
and already some homestead settle-
ments have grown to towns; the pion-
eers are no longer splendidly isolat-
ed; wagon-trails have given place to
iron roads. But the West is so large
a country that in its half-a-conti-
nent’s width there are still places

THEIR FIRST HOME
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HOMESTEADERS FROM THE UNITED STATES COMING IN BY MEANS
OF THE PRAIRIE SCHOONER

where homesteading is as frontier-
like and adventurous a thing as ever
it was. For many years yet we shall
gee history repeating itself, and pion-
eers will still be making homes under
frontier conditions. What happened
in the now well-filled farming eoun-
try of Manitoba thirty years ago is
at present going on in the new north
of all the Provinces. Let us, then.
consider the case of Lew Chapman,
who was the first homesteader in a
certain district of Western Alberta,
and is now, after ten years of waiting
and toiling, on the way to prosperity.
His ten years’ record is in general
typical of the bush-country home.
steader: it is, at any rate, not at all
exceptional.

Chapman came west from Nova
Seotia, and because the wooded lands
were more like home to him than the
bald prairie, he filed on a quarter-
section in the heart of the bush forty
miles beyond the nearest railway. It
was good land, he knew, and to a
man farm-trained down East the
clearing of a few acres of poplar bush
each year was not a forbidding pros-

pect. So he made an entry, got his
grant, and moved out, Moving meant
for him pushing a barrow, with his
meagre outfit in it, over forty miles
of trail. Several such trips he made,
and sometimes, when the trail was
very bad, he packed his freight, even
to a stove, on his back.

When he had built a two-roomed
log shack, he sent for his wife, and
the two of them spent their first win-
ter alone in the wilderness, ten miles
from a neighbour. In the spring he
cleared some land—a small piece, be-
cause he had only an axe with which
to do it, so poorly furnished was he.
His first year’s crop was rye and
potatoes, and when winter came
again he had made at least a good
beginning on his home in the woods.

But in that second winter Chap-
man fell grievously sick of a fever.
All through December and January,
and into February, his wife doctored
him, alone, and kept the wilderness
home together. A wildeat came
prowling around, and she shot it.
When supplies gave out, she walked
twenty miles for more. But she
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brought the sick man to his feet
again, in time for another spring’s
sowing.

Those first two years were hard,
and in sheer loneliness, privation, and
toil Chapman and his wife paid the
cost of pioneering. It was not till
the third year that he had a full
crop from his land, for the taming
of wilderness soil takes time. When
finally a good crop rewarded his in-
dustry, he could not get it to mar-
ket. But in the following spring,
some more settlers having meanwhile
come in, the Government made the
forty-mile trail into a public road,
and Chapman’s marketing problem
was solved. Little by little, things
improved for the homesteaders.
Their clearings grew, the log dwel-
ling was enlarged, neighbours came
nearer; and now, after ten years, the
pioneer homestead is a thrifty, well-
stocked farm, in a busy and sociable
countryside.

The bush-country homesteader is
longer in making a start than the
prairie homesteader, who has but to
gerateh the surface of his land to get
a erop. But the farmer in the bush
has the advantage of the plainsman
in fuel and water supply. On the
prairie these two items often con-
stitute a problem, and the difficulty
of getting them is sometimes a ser-
ions handicap. For men like Chap-
man there is no such problem.

Prairie and bush homesteaders
alike, however, are affected by that
universal condition, the social life of
a frontier country. The supply of
human company is sometimes a mat-
ter of almost as great importance as
the supply of fuel, and for lack of
it some men and more women have
gone crazy. It is nothing, according
to the standards of the West, that
neighbours should be several mll.es
apart, but when the nea‘rest house is.
say, ten or twelve miles away, or
‘when
woman is kept
place for weeks an
tion is very apt t

closely to his own
d months, the isola-
o depress and un-
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nerve. There are lonely places, in-
deed, in the homestead country, and
it is little wonder that there have
been tragedies as a result: the won-
der is that there have not been more.

But to offset this unpleasant pie-
ture is one in brighter colours and
much truer to type. Homestead life
is social whenever sociability has a
fair chance. Distances are discount-
ed when at the other end is a tea-
meeting, a party, or a dance, and
neighbourly visits from house to house
are more frequent than one would
suppose—more frequent, in fact, than
in average city houses. There is hard
work on the homestead, but there are
also good times, and hearty hospital-
ity has usually the right of way.

Always the homesteader must con-
sider ways and means of getting sup-
plies. TIf he lives near a store, it is
a simple matter: if not, it may try his
ingenuity, endurance, and ecredit.
General stores of a surprisingly good
sort are scattered through the eoun-
try, but, even so, some homesteads are
miles away from the nearest trading-
place. Shopping under such condi-
tions becomes a carefully planned
procedure, recurring at necessarily
frequent intervals, and gone through
with as methodically as the spring
ploughing. It runs into large figures,
too. The volume of trade done by
the average country store in the
West is far beyond that of a similar
establishment in older Canada. What
it amounts to by family is not read-
ily ascertainable, for there is the wid-
est difference in the domestic econ-
omy and general management of one
homestead and another. and between
the tastes and habits of, say. a Ruth-
enian family and a family Ontario-
born. Human nature expresses it-
self as variously in the homesteads of
the Canadian West as in any eity,
and not only the homes, churches.
and schools, but the stores as well.
reflect it.

There is a difference, too, in the
way beginnings are made. Hundreds
begin as Chapman did, with almost
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nothing but their hands and a will
to work. They are the men who, for
one reason or another, have not got
on in the place they came from, and
the homestead means to them a new
start in life and a new chance to
make good. But there are others
who have made the move only that
they may add to success already
achieved—men who have come with
money in their purses, and who can
very well afford to wait for their ul-
timate gains. Under the homestead
system there is a welcome for both
the rich man and the poor man. Both
will help to develop the country: the
rich man more quickly, since money
makes money, but the other, it may
be, quite as satisfactorily.

In any case, it is desirable that the
homesteader have some savings with
which to meet his initial expenses.
There have been penniless home-
steaders, it is true, but how they have
pulled through has ever been a mys-
tery: for outlay must precede re-
turns. One of Chapman’s present
neighbours is a Swede. who landed in
New York with nine dollars; and an-
other, who came from Dakota, had
but seven dollars after paying his
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homestead fee at the land office. The
Swede worked his way from New
York west, and had money when he
reached Alberta; the Dakotan hired
himself to a lumber company, and
made wages during his first winter;
Chapman himself began homestead-
ing under greater handicaps than
either, and won out, as many others
have done, by sheer pluck and indus-
try.

A beginning may thus involve next
to nothing, in a money sense, or it
may represent a spectacular outlay
of several thousands. A house to
live in, a barn, a cow, a team of
horses, some tools, the first year’s
seed, the family larder—these are the
overhead expenses, from some part of
which there is no escape. True, a log
house may be built in the Alberta
bush for the cost of one’s own labour,
and out on the Manitoba prairie a
ten-by-twelve shack can be put up for
fifty dollars; but stock and tools and
family upkeep make heavier bills
Nowadays, homesteaders are advised
to bring at least five hundred dollars
with them, and with that nest-egg
fund the way is reasonably open to a
successful future.
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As an illustration of what a home-
stead beginning may lead to, there is
the case of the Homourable W. R.
Motherwell, Minister of Agriculture
for Saskatchewan. Thirty years ago,
Mr. Motherwell homesteaded a quar-
ter-section at Abernethy, on the bar-
est of Saskatchewan prairie, and mov-
ed in by ox-team over two hundred
and fifty miles of trail from Brandon.
There was not another settler in the
distriect when Mr. Motherwell built
his first home, a typical prairie
shack, which he replaced in due
time with a. better building. The
third stage in the evolution was a
large stone house, built fifteen years
ago. In the meantime the homestead
had become a fully improved farm,
and its bareness had been relieved by
the planting of a belt of cottonwood
trees, Farmer Motherwell, as he is
known loecally, being therefore one of
the pioneer foresters of the West. To
his original homestead, on which he
still lives, he has since added eight
hundred acres by purchase, and to
his experience as a practical farmer
has been added his official career -as
the farmers’ Minister since 1905.

There have been hundreds of other
records equally significant. Many
(Galician immigrant homesteaders, for
instance, to take a case at the other
end of the scale, have accomplished
the double task of breaking empty
lands into good farms and them-
selves into good citizens. They have
been glad of the opportunity, and
have measured up to it. The story
of the Russian immigrant who, on
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reaching his homestead in northern
Alberta, and being told that it was
his, picked up a handful of the soil
and kissed it by way of expressing
his appreciation, is fairly typical of
many foreign-horn settlers to whom
a free home in Canada means more
than we, the native-born, can pos-
sibly conceive. Homesteaders of
many races, bringing to their new
gift-homes customs and ecapacities
that were shaped in another kind of
life, have mixed together, and under
the same systematic influences have
worked out a common destiny. Home-
steads make citizens of foreigners,

Some failures, of course, there have
been. The homestead system is not
an infallible remedy for all ailments,
and some of the men who have tried
it have found that it was not meant
for them. There have been misfit
homesteaders, who did not stay out
their time, but abandoned their hold-
ings for someone else to cancel:
others have stayed on who wonld
better not have done so, and if the
whole history of Western homestead-
ing were known there would be dark
pages among the bright ones. But
all these have been the exceptions.
The system, as a whole, has proved
to be a pronounced success.

To the homesteader and his wife,
then, let there be given a place on
Canada’s honour roll, as living exam-
ples of national industry and spirit.
They are worthy of it. Their patient
labour, unflinching courage, and per-
sistent faith are things that make
national types—and nations.




ALDERSON’'S WIFE

BY ALAN

T was not until after some months
lol acquaintance that I fully real.

jzed how uneven Alderson really
was. One is not prone to analyze a
man whom one likes—that is reserved
for others. He used to sit in front of
the fire at the country club, streteh-
ing his long slim legs and rambling
from one subject to another. It was
perhaps the very deftness of his
speech that concealed his ineffective-
ness, and one does not dig very deep
at a country club.

Suddenly it struck me that he was
a stationary person, graceful enough,
but yet stationary. Other men pick-
ed up points and developed, but
year after year he saw things from
exactly the same angle. Apart from
his profession of the law, he dabbled
in literary societies and got some re-
viewing to do from an old college
friend, and one could spot the re-
views without looking for a signa-
ture.

It was my wife who cabined him
in a phrase—“sensitively self-satis-
fied.” She knew Ruth Alderson bet-
ter than most women seem to want
to know each other and consequently
knew Alderson much better than he
imagined.

“Tt’s the things that are not said
that are most enlightening,” she mur-
mured one evening. “The ecurious
fact is that that house is dominated
by the weaker of the two.”

“Do you find that surprising?” I
hazarded with a chuckle.

“Not altogether, but with us”—
She glanced at me with an inexpres.
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sible comradeship—“we both know it,
and Mr. Alderson doesn’t.”

“And Mrs. Alderson does?”

“Undoubtedly. I came away with
a feeling that it was a frightful
waste of splendid material.

“Yes '”

“She’s perfectly fine—and perfect-
ly helpless.”

“But why helpless?”

“Don’t you see? He can’t stand
even suggestion. She was quite frank
about it. What he accomplishes now
—and that’s little enough—is due
entirely to his belief in himself, but
if he were to imagine the truth he’d
go to pieces at once.”

“I don’t quite see that.”

“Ruth does, and she ought to know.
Can’t you visualise him? Sublimely
pathetic in his egoism and yet so
super-sensitive that he would collapse
without it.”

I was silent for a moment, de-
manding of myself just how much
Alderson mattered. It seemed, by
and large, that there were so many
more inviting fields for one’s inter.
ests and perhaps one’s energies. Life
had its pereentage of ineffectives and
I wondered what was the quality of
whatever serap of divinity might lie
in him to differentiate him from the
rest. Then I realized that my wife
was gazing at me.

“You are thinking of course of
her?”

She nodded. “Yes of course, and
that makes him matter too. One can’t
get out of it. That's the worst of
marriage.”
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“The best of it,” I put in humbly.

She glided across the room, bal-
anced herself on the arm of my chair,
and began playing with a scanty top-
knot which it is the effort of my life
to preserve.

“How much?” I said with a shud-
der,

“Nothing, dear; nothing but your
interest and sympathy.

I gulped with astonishment. “You
surprise me, and—and—why should
I be interested. I don’t want to be
interested, I’ve other things to do.”

“You will, I know you will, just
on her account. And I want you to
meet her.”

It was therefore with no surprise
that I did meet her quite accidentai-
ly two weeks later. I felt my wife's
gaze fixed on me, as I scanned what
was a rather remarkable face. It
suggested a personality within—one
that moved quite easily and freely
and independently of any physical
attribute. Her eyes were very dark
and lustrous and seemed to mirror
for successive fractions of time every
possible emotion and sensation. The
face was oval, with a straight fine
nose, rather large nostrils, and a
mouth that seemed as restless as the
eyes. For the rest, she had a slight
figure, trim shoulders and long, nar-
row hands.

The moment she looked at me, T
felt that most men would be open
books to such a woman. She did not
express subtlety so much as a ter-
rific and vivid insight. She knew
that T knew, that was patent. How
much more she knew, would never
be betrayed by that roving glance or
a line on that smooth face. Conscious
of this and of a certain sense of com-
parison which, if she were at all
analytical, must be constantly in her
mind, I floundered through the
formalities of post-introduction con-
versation. “I’m surprised we have
never met before,” T concluded.

This she disregarded. “You know
my husband. He often speaks of
you.”

“Yes, I’'m sorry I don’t see more of
him.”

“That’s kind of you. You see, he’s
so busy that it’s hard to find time
for anything else.”

“Then he’s a fortunate man, espe-
cially in these difficult days.”

“Is there much of what you eall
luck in business, at least in the bus-
iness of law? Do some men just hap-
pen into a good thing? The reason I
ask is”"—she went on calmly—*“that
though my husband works very hard,
he doesn’t seem satisfied with him-
self.”

“No good man is.”

She flashed me an inserutable
glance, “or woman ?”

“Tt’s exactly the same thing.”

“Thank you.” She hesitated, then
continued evenly. “I’m glad you said
that, because when a man’s dissatis-
fied it’s called ambition, but in the
case of a woman it’s discontent.”

“And you aren’t satisfied?” I par-
ried.

I was sorry the instant I said it.
You see, she had taken me on, know-
ing that I knew, but believing that I
had at least sense enough to keep off
the grass.

She flushed, then caught at my evi-
dent contrition and—Ileaning on that
as security against further missteps
—said under her breath. “I don’
want anyone to think T'm dis-
contented.” Then, raising her dark
eyes to mine—“You see that what is
often very feasible for a girl is—
well—impossible for a married
woman.”

“I can quite see that.”

“So many things make it unfeas-
ible.”

“Mrs. Alderson,” T said formally,
“will you do me the honour to believe
that I am very much at your service?
I think T need not speak for my
wife.”

A dull glow mounted slowly into
her cheeks, but only her eyes thank-
ed me. “And what might be very
simple for some married women
would not be so for others.”
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“That’s quite true also,” I replied.

“I'm afraid it’s all rather foolish
of me and I’'m only beating the air,
You see, I feel as though I could—
could—" Her voice died in a eca-
dence,

“You look as though you could do
anything.”

Her expression did not change in
the slightest. She seemed impervious
to everything that did not bear on the
matter in hand.

“You write?” she said slowly.

“In a small way—essays and spe-
cial articles.”

She nodded gravely. “I know. I
read them and like them but—?

“Yes, please?”

“You don’t write as if you had
to. There’s a difference.”

“Yon mean I read like a dilett-
ante? I think so myself.”

“No—" she protested. “I think
you write charmingly, but—you don’t
mind my speaking like this?”

“I like it.”

“Is there such a thing as a frenzy
for writing?”

“You mean a feeling that one must
write at all costs or else burn up in-
w&fd]y’”

She looked at me queerly. “How
did you know that?”

“Because I have longed for it
Some people have it.”

“Who?”

“The best and greatest—only.”

There was a moment’s silence in
which our glances wandered apart.
When they met again, her face had
turned pale, but her eyes were glow-

ing‘l’m glad to know that,” she half
whispered.

That evening on the way home, T
was conseious that my wife was wait-
ing for me to talk. This conscious-
ness comes to all married men, and is
quite unmistakable. -

“I agree with vou.” T said present-
ly. “She’s mentally lonely and wants
to write.”

“What an exeellent thing.”

“Perhaps. Yes, I think it is. She’s

the sort that might surprise one.”

My wife sat back in the car and
sighed sympathetically. “He doesn’t
know.”

“It’'s just as well,” T ruminated.
“I don’t helieve she could write if he
did.”

“Will it be over her own name?”

I shook my head. “Not if she’s
wise. She doesn’t strike me as want.-
ing any personal kudos. If she can
express herself to herself, it should
be enough.

It was three months later, that my
eye fell on a short story in The
Planet, our leading magazine. It
was signed “Deborah.” The plot was
negligible but the treatment was
amazing. There was a virility about
it that suggested a mind that had
suddenly visited the earth and saw it
fresh and glistening, without the dust
and grime of ages. The English was
peculiar but intensely strong. The
atmosphere of the thing and not its
denouement made one gasp.

“Mrs. Alderson,” T said.

My wife nodded. “Of course.
What do you think of it?”

“It’s the best thing The Planet
has got hold of for years. When she
finds herself she’ll be international.”

“And the effect on him if he finds
out?”

“Will be just what he deserves”

Alderson’s column of reviews came
out the week after. 1In the para-
graph devoted to The Planet, he
wrote :

‘“A somewhat unusual story appears in
this number. It is anonymous, but evi-
dently the work of a woman. It is not
without merit but departs entirely from
certain generally accepted standards. It
has tenseness, if tenseness is a virtue, but
presents such interpretations of life as
might be held by a young and inexperi-
enced person. We should advise the
author to study literary construction and
style.’”

My wife listened as T read. “And
to think that people will form their
opinion from that,” she exelaimed in-
dignantly.
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“Not those who read the story. You
see every author must decide whether
he will write to please the crities or
the public. It’s a matter of prefer-
ence and not taste.”

“And you?” There was a note of
humour in her voice.

“I write to please myself.”

“The thing that puzzles me,” she
remarked going off at a tangent—
“ijs what she’s leading up to.”

“Why not lead up to herself?”

“She couldn’t. She may as you
say, express herself, but although she
is extremely clever she does not yet
realize that all she does must have a
direct relation to him. She writes
with one part of herself, but even
that she has offered to him though he
wouldn’t take it.”

“But you don’t see—"

“T see this—that when a woman
has lavished herself utterly and with-
held nothing that was hers to give,
she is anchored for all time with
mind and body and spirit. She stays
with her gifts. Don’t think of Ruth
apart from her husband, she isn’t that
sort.”

“Even though he slams her stor-
ies?

“Wait and see.”

I did wait, and from that time on
our affairs seemed inextricably in-
volved with those of the Aldersons.
It was true that T was deeply interest-
ed in Mrs. Alderson’s progress, but
T failed utterly to fathom the pro-
cess by which my wife gradually en-
veloped me in a delicate, filmy web
that entangled their ecircumstances
with our own. Tt seemed foolish and
unnecessary, but when T voiced a pro-
test it appeared that there was noth-
ing to protest about. Tt was all tenu-
ous, impalpable and elastie, but a liv-
ing reality nevertheless. Then one
day T met Mrs. Alderson again.

“Congratulations,” T said, taking
her long, slim hand.

“On what?”’

“Deborah is making a name for
herself. Tt’s good stuff.”

“Ah, you like it then—why ?”
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“Because it’s sincere and uncal-
culating—therefore refreshing.”

Her lips moved nervously. “You
have not—"

“No; except to my wife. She
knew anyway.

“Yes. She knows everything.
You’ve seen the reviews?” she added
calmly.

I laughed. “Reviews, good or un-

favourable, are the opinion of an in-
dividual.” z

“Yes—that’s it—an individual.
We're excellent friends, as you
know, but we’ve never met on that
ground. I suppose it wouldn’t work
anyway.”

“Tt would be hardly fair—to either.
Things are much better as they are—
You can see that.”

“0Of course.” She smiled as though
some memory amused her, then went
earnestly on. “But tell me what’s
the matter with my work—for there
must be something the matter.”

“Well,” T hesitated, “your analy-
sis is remarkable and your situations
most dramatic, but from my point
of view your treatment is a little
hard and wuncompromising. Yon
know,.. however,L. thatt, The LPlanet
wouldn’t touch it unless it were first-
class.” ;

She glanced away, but I could see
her long fingers twisting and wun-
twisting the corners of her silver bag.
“(Go on please—it’s the greatest pos-
sible help.”

“But it’s only the opinion of an in-
dividual,” I continued, “and I don’t
know that I’'m aqualified to criticize
your stuff at all. What T feel is that
you ean impress and almost stun your
public, but they will turn to you
with fear and fascination and not re-
lief. Forgive me for what I say, but
really your work is so—"

“To what extent must people feel
what they write?” she demanded, in-
terrupting me swiftly.

“T don’t know. The greater their
art the more they feel and they cer-
tainly should think it—too.”

“Can one feel intensely about
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something and at the same time per-
suade oneself that it’s not true?”’

“Undoubtedly — we all do that.
“It’s the compensation awarded to in-
telligence, isn’t it ?”

She smiled brilliantly. “Good-
bye, I'm late for lunch already—and
—thank you for more than you
know.”

Naturally enough, I watched closely
after that and was not surprised
when a certain modulation crept in-
to her work. It was as strong as
ever, but more human. The eyes of
Psyche began to show through the
visor of Athene. The reviewer noted
the change and approved mildly. I
could visualize his lean face and un-
certain mouth as he wrote, and his
wife’s non-committal glance as he
read his opinions aloud.

For some months she dropped out
" completely, till Deborah reappeared
in The Planet with one of the most
remarkable stories I ever read. It
depicted a very ordinary man, hide-
bound in tradition and indifference,
who by the sheer violation of his own
judgment made a success out of a
palpably aimless life.

It was notable that Alderson made
no mention of it in his columns, al-
though it was the most striking thing
in that number of The Planet. 1t ap-
peared that either he hesitated to say
what he thought, which was rare for
him, or else he was so impressed as
to be baffled. At any rate, I could
not imagine that the thing was al-
ready at an end.

‘Weeks later T met him at the Club
and we agreed to play nine holes.
Ordinarily T can beat him three up,
but after he made his first drive T
questioned my chances. At the sixth
we were level. The seventh I won
and the eighth was halved. By this
time I was conscious that his game
had entirely changed. He now swung
freely and with a new assurance. His
approaching was steady, he got un-
derneath the ball, and his putting
had lost its old convulsive stroke.

T got my usual moderate drive
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from the eighth tee. Alderson hit
viciously, but sliced, and his ball fell
in the rough. He lay a hundred
yards from the hole, and midway was
a clump of fairly high trees.

Now the safe thing was to come out
again on the fair green, but Alderson
to my surprise settled himself for a
big lift over the timber. He swung
free and with a clean scoop cleared
the trees by five yards. The ball fell
dead a few feet from the hole. He
went down with his next.

“Good work,” T said heartily. “You
have improved.”

“Yes, I think I have.”

“Been with the pro?”

“No, T tried to get at it a new way.
I was pretty rotten.”

“Evidently, but—"

“It’s rather foolish perhaps, but it
seems to work. You see, I follow in
my mind just where T want the ball
to go. T always wondered before and
I'm feeling extra fit to-day.”

“Your game shows it.”

“No, it's not altogether that. You
see”—he hesitated and then blurted
—“T got the solicitorship for the
United Metals yesterday.”

I stared at him. “You did!” That
post was the lawyer’s plum in our
Province,

He nodded. “Yes, it came about
in a queer way. They mine copper on
a large scale over there, and for
their smelting plant they need silica-
quartz—you know. Well, just aeross
the border line was a gold property
that was only paying expenses. 1 got
an option on that and sold it to them.
They will use the waste quartz as it
comes from the old mill and make
the place pay as well as securing their
flux.”

“And then?”

Alderson swung his brassy at an
offending dandelion. T could hear the
club whistle, then the yellow dise,
nipped from its stalk, Jjumped ahead.
“They seemed to like the way things
were handled, and offered me the job.
T’'ve got something else on too.” He
paused and added impersonally—*T
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wonder I didn’t do it before. It is
simple enough if you stand off and
look at it. I just woke up to the fact
that I was letting the other fellows
do all these things.”

I ferreted for a reply. He had, it
seemed,  been re-made, and almost
overnight.  All the imagination
which heretofore, transmuted into
sensitive brooding, had turned in-
ward, would now carry him far. His
vista appeared to lengthen even as I
pondered.

“Can you retrace the sequence of
your thoughts back to where all this
started ?” I ventured. “It’s rather
remarkable, if T may say so. I—I
somehow thought you were analytical
rather than constructive.”

“Yes, I think—hello! Our respec-
tive wives are waiting for tea.”

I glanced swiftly at Mrs. Alderson
as we mounted the terrace. She was
talking rapidly and looked exquisite.
It suddenly oceurred that she looked
too happy to write well.

Alderson ordered tea before I could
speak and we settled down in big
wicker -chairs. My wife’s eyes caught
my own, but for once I failed to read
them.

“You didn’t finish,” T said.

“The question was what led up to
the United Metals affair?”

I nodded. “You don’t mind? It’s
extremely interesting and dramatic.”

Mrs. Alderson, chin in hand, sthr-
ed out over the course. All expres-
sion seemed to leave her face, but be-
hind that was a tenseness of attention.
To me she seemed to be hanging on
what her husband should say, stif-
fened into a lovely marble lest she
be diverted by mundane things.

He took out his pipe and filled it
very deliberately.

“Tt’s rather difficult to tell, but T
think it started with reviewing. 1
found it hard at first to do justice to
what I did not like. And—"

Mrs. Alderson moved slightly. Her
husband lit a match, and I could
cateh little flecks of flame in the bot-
tom of his hrown eyes.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

“And then I began to realize what
a lot T didn’t know. That depressed
me for a while, during which T was
sorry for the authors I reviewed. But
the thing that really started me was
an anonymous story signed Deborah.”

“That’s rather interesting,” I haz-
arded, noting a faint tinge on Mrs.
‘Alderson’s pale cheek.

“Yes, very. I tried to find out who
she was, but the editor was as dumb
as a clam. This story showed me the
power of an idea, or in other words
of imagination. You see, up till that
time, whatever imagination I had was
conscientiously throttled. T was
afraid of it. Mind you, the story
did not give me an idea, but it made
me rise up in self-disgust and smash
the shackles of my brain. Perhaps
you saw it ?”’

“Yes.” 1 said briefly, “I saw it.
Please go on.”
“Well, that particular article

seemed written quite unconsciously
straight to me, by some woman T
never heard of. It was so directly
personal that I couldn’t even review
it. It would have been desecration.
After that it seemed that nothing
was impossible and that the world
was full of things and situations de-
signed expressly for my own particu-
lar use. It looks now as if the only
matter to be considered is the method
of doing big business. Curiously
enough, T have already ceased to con-
sider the possibility.” He swung in
his chair. “Sounds beastly egotisti-
cal, doesn’t it? We're leaving mext
week to spend the -autumn in Mon-
tana in the mountains. I have to
look over some properties there.”

I glanced again at his wife. “Have
some tea. Your husband has forgot-
ten all about you.” The lace at her
throat had begun to move stormily,
but her face was as quiet as ever.

“TI wonder if I’ll ever know that
woman,” interjected Alderson
thoughtfully.

His wife looked at him with inex-
pressible promise in her eyes. “Some
how T think you will,” she said softly.
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BY NORMAN

RS. NELLIE MeCLUNG, dur-
M ing a recent political campaign

in Manitoba, was character-
ized not inaptly as a modern Joan
of Are. Five hundred years ago, the
Maid of Orleans, in response to a
vision, donned the warrior’s coat of
armour, took up the sword and led
the forces of her country against the
hosts of the enemy in the cause of
freedom. Armed with a facile pen
and an eloquent tongue, instead of a
sword and a battle-axe, Mrs. Nellie
MeClung to-day in Canada is lead-
ing forces of rapidly-increasing
strength against the traditional foes
and obstacles of certain social re-
forms. She, too, is being led by a
vision ; one which has grown in mag-
nitude as her work has extended and
increased in influence. Tt is the vi-
gion of a young nation which will
give equal economic and political op-
portunity not only to all men, but
also to all women. And associated in
such a state is the picture of a new
and enlarged democracy, purged of
the evils of the liquor traffic and the
impoverishing effect of a growing-in-
dustrialism.

It is not too much to say that the
woman who visited Toronto and
other centres in Ontario in October
and November, and left the impress
of her gospel, written indelibly, on
the mind of the old East, is at the
front of the very vanguard of those
forces which have swept the plains
of the West and are now advancing
upon the Eastern Provinces with the
demand for equal suffrage and pro-
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hibition. In those days of the West,
some three or four years ago, when

Mrs. McClung and the original ** Danny "
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the flood of immigration was at its
height, and the country was fairly
seething with commercial activity,
and before the Western people had
begun to consider such issues as pro-
hibition and woman suffrage, Mrs.
MeClung through the pages of her
first books revealed a deep hatred of
the traffic which since has been
doomed by the Legislatures of the
‘Western Provinces. When the issue
of temperance became a vital part
of the legislative programme in Mani-
toba, she stepped out from behind
her ink-pots, spurned the pen for a
time, and appeared suddenly and
effectively in the role of a public
speaker.

In the Manitoba campaign of 1914,
following the big, earnest temperance
convention in Winnipeg early in that
year, she addressed a hundred meet-
tings, and unquestionably exerted a
greater influence in the election of
July of that year than any other one
person who took part in it. Later
in the same year, Mrs. MecClung
moved from Winnipeg to Edmonton,
and in Alberta she immediately took
up the work that had engaged her
energies in Manitoba. In both Pro-
vinces, her efforts bore fruit. In
July, 1915, the people of Alberta de-
clared themselves to be in favour of
a measure of complete prohibition,
and next July their expressed desire
will be gratified. The Government
of Manitoba is pledged to test the
opinion of that Province on the tem-
perance question by means of a re-
ferendum vote in March, and if Al-
berta’s example is followed, as
undoubtedly it will be, prohibition
will come into effect in Manitoba in
June, 1916.

Closely related to her passionate
desire for the abolition of the liquor
traffic from Canada is Mrs. Me-
Clung’s thought of woman suffrage.
Men, she contends. have not made a
success of government so long as they
permit an evil like the liquor trade
to flourish. “Woman’s duty” she de-
clares repeatedly, “lies not only in
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the rearing of children and the care
of the home, but also in the world
into which those children one day
must enter.” Mrs. MeClung has five
children of her own, and four of
them are boys. She believes that she
has something to say about the pub-
lic conditions under which her sons
and daughter should live after they
leave her home. And in Alberta,
Saskatchewan, and Manitoba Mrs.
MeClung and every other woman
presently will have the right, in
provincial affairs at least, to exer-
cise her influence through the ballot.
It is worth noting that the cause of
woman suffrage has advanced most
in that part of the Dominion where
temperance has progressed, and Mrs.
Nellie McClung has been the pie-
turesque figure in the forefront of
both movements.

Mrs. McClung’s visit to BEastern
Canada a few weeks ago was of more
than usual interest and significance.
She had been in Toronto several
times before, but never as a publie
speaker, never exactly as the sponsor
of a national idea for the women as
well as the men of Canada. Her as-
sociations in the East had been lim-
ited previously to the smaller circle
of literary friends. But this time
she came with a message for no par-
ticular group, but for all who pos-
sibly had read her wholesome Western
stories about “Pearly” and “Danny®
and the “Pink Lady”. It was a
breezy, fresh message with a note of
optimism and hope, straight from
the Western prairies. The East has
been in the habit of talking to the
West about some things, but the
positions were reversed in the pre-
sence of the lady from Edmonton.
and the East accepted, with agree-
able surprise at the spontaneity of
its own approval, what was said to
it so logically and entertainingly.
Mentally digestive processes were set
in action, and some day Mrs. Me-
Clung may turn her pen to a story
and call it by a similar title to that of
her first, “Sowing Seeds in the East™.
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It is not necessary to dilate upon
Mrs. MeClung’s views of the suf-
frage question. They are contained
in her latest book, “In Times Like
These”, which, by the way, marks a
successful and timely digression on
the part of the author, from the path
of fiction. The point of her speeches
on the subject, delivered in the East,
was embodied in the following ex-
pression of faith: “I believe that
both sexes were brought into the
world to work together”. Nothing
could be more Western in its point of
view than that. Woman’s position
in Western Canada for the greater
part, is that of the partner with full
rights of partnership, and the west-
ern laws relating to property are be-
ginning to take actual cognizance of
the fact. There is little or no com-
petition between the sexes in the
Prairie Provinces. In the agricul-
tural life of that part of the country,
woman is regarded as a distinet econ-
omic factor, and her status in the
community has always been recog-
nized in spirit, if not always in the
statute books of the Provinces.
Wherever that recognition of
woman’s right has been broken, it has
been due largely to the damaging and
unfair effects of such social evils as
the liquor traffic. Woman has per-
formed a great and important part
in the development of Western Can-
ada in the past. She has been very
~much in the minority so far as the
total population of the Prairie Pro-
vinees is concerned, and she still is,
and will be. for many years to come.
That may have something to do with
her present elevated status, but it is
more likely that the suffrage is being
given to the women of Western Can-
ada entirely as the result of the radi-
cal and progressive ideas which seem
to spring out of the new and untram-
melled West and grow into practice
in that world of experiment and
action. .

No person knows Western Can-
ada better than Mrs. Nellie MeClung.
She is one of the real pioneers, hav-
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ing reached the prairies with her
parents as a small child, by way of
the United States, because there was
no other way of travelling to the
West in those days, from her birth-
place in old Ontario. The family
settled in the Souris Valley in South-
ern Manitoba, and she was ten years
old before a school came near enough
to her home to afford the advantages
of a daily course of education. At
the age of fifteen she had secured a
teacher’s certificate, and soon after-
ward began to earn her own living as
a teacher.

Then she met her husband, and
as she says with pride, “the day
I married him I did the best
day’s work I have ever done”. The
little hero of Mrs. MeClung’s first
book, “Danny’,, was found with-
in the family circle in the youngest
bairn, now Master Mark, a laddie of
some four years. Mrs. MeClung’s
training and environment, therefore,
have been much the same, for the
greater part, as that experienced by
many other native Canadian women.
Her talents and abilities are purely
native in their character—the fine
bloom of the Western plains. She
interprets the spirit of the West in
her manner and in her every word.
She is the West. When she sought
the more public sphere of the plat-
form lecturer and election worker,
she did not speak alone in the inter-
ests of Nellie MeClung. She was, as
it were, the voice of many women,
“erying in the wilderness”. One day
in the midst of her Manitoba cam-
paign. T well remember her exclaim-
ing in conversation. “You know, T
feel by doing this thing now, that T
am blazing the way for a multitude
of women to come after me”. And
she stands to-day in the West as
the sponsor by popular selection for
a multitude of silent women whose
tongues may not be heard until the
next generation. She tells the splen-
did story of one of her experiences
in the recent campaign for prohibi-
tion in Alberta: how at a small, hum-
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ble station which happened to be a
divisional point on the railway, and
the place to take a hasty lunch en
route, a party of women from the
near-by village sought her out in the
hot, dusty ear to provide her with
a delicate and tasty repast, and in-
cidentally to assure her of their de-
voted support in the cause which she
was fighting for them and their
children. “We cannot do very much,”
they said, “but we have bound our-
selves to remember you each day at
noon in a short prayer which will
ask that you be kept from being
tired or disheartened.” And Mrs.
McClung in relating the incident,
vouches for the answer to the pray-
ers of her Western sisters, for, as she
says, “I was never once tired or once
disheartened”. There is revealed in
that story a simple, devout faith,
which cannot be missed by anyone
who has come in contact with the
narrator.

Mrs. MeClung, strengthened by the
visible evidence of the good results
which her endeavours have done so
much in effecting in the West, has

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

spoken to the East of two great re-
forms. While in Ontario, she urged
that Province to adopt a full measure
of prohibition, and argued for a com-
plete franchise for women in Fed-
eral, as well as Provincial, affairs.
The impression which she left upon
many portions of conservative old
Ontario will be permanent. No Can-
adian woman has spoken to both
parts of the Dominion as she has
spoken. Women from the mother-
land have come to Canada to advo-
cate the cause of suffrage, but their
words have not exactly fitted the case
on this side of the water. The need
was for the awakening of a conscious-
ness of reform from within, and not
so much for advice from without.
Canada in this matter as in others
was intended to work out her own
destiny, and the need was for leader-
ship. Western Canada has supplied
a leader in Mrs. Nellie MeClung, and
in these days of trial and suffering,
one is inclined to regard the West
as a source of new democratic power
within the nation, a country where
future leaders will be born.




THE REAL STRATHCONA

VIill.—A PARTHIAN CORPS FROM WESTERN CANADA

BY DR. GEORGE BRYCE

Company transferred Rupert’s

Land to Canada, the wild free-
dom of the prairies had attracted the
Indian trader, the adventurous hunt-
er, and sportsman, as well as the
scientific explorer and the world-tra-
veller and sportsman, to the vast
plains of Western Canada. A most
entrancing literature is found in such
books as Milton and Cheadle’s “North.
west Passage by Land”; Captain But-
ler’s “Great Lone Land,” and “Wild
North Land,” in Palliser and Heetor’s
Reports, in Franklin’s, Richardson’s,
a.ng Rae’s Accounts, and in the ac-
curate descriptions of Lefroy, Hind,
and Dawson. The western regions
have become to many a land of ro-
mance. Many an old trapper, gold
seeker, or mere “squatter” took up
this life as his own and was held by
“the lure of the wild”. The writer
has known many of these men. The
story of the wild tribes of the West—
Crees, Sioux, Blackfoot, and Stonies
mounted on horses scoured the plains
as buffalo-hunters and were only kept
from destroying each other by Hud-
son’s Bay Company influence., Among
these mixed and varied elements a
new danger came when the adven-
turous pioneering white settler came
to till the soil or establish great
“ranches” of horses and cattle. More-
over, the controlling influence of “The
Company” was gone. The Indian or
white horse-thief, the reckless and
characterless whiskey-trader, and

l ONG before the Hudson’s Bay

even the selfish, drunken, or greedy
rancher threatened to make the reg-
ion a scene of disorder, violence, and
rapine. In 1873 the safety of the
country called for better law and
better administration of law. Donald
A. Smith, as Hudson’s Bay Company
commissioner, a parliamentary re-
presentative, and especially as a
Northwest  Territories Councillor,
pressed hard for some machinery for
preserving the peace. Somewhat un-
willingly, Sir John Macdonald, the
Premier of the Dominion, living in
peaceful, well-governed Ontario, na-
turally hesitated to establish a large
military body for the peace of the
Territories. Donald A. persisted in
showing the danger. The Premier at
length agreed to organize a force to
be trained and divided into detach-
ments and placed at salient points.
The force was to be confined to the
Territories (chiefly the Saskatchewan
and Alberta of to-day). Colonel
French was appointed organizer, and
as he was leaving the Premier’s of-
fice, Sir John cried after him:
“French, they are to be purely a
civil, not a military body, with as
little gold lace, fuss, and fine fea-
thers as possible!” The Premier con-
trolled the new body from his own
department. Looking back over the
more than forty years we have seen
the Royal Mounted Police to be as
agile horsemen as the Parthians of
old and as efficient, moral, and
adaptable a body as we could have
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desired. They have been drilled
practically as a sort of light cavalry
—but they have been police and not
soldiers. After taking their part in
the rather serious rebellion of 1885,
the Mounted Police reverted into a
purely civil body. When Britain,
sixteen years ago, became involved
in the troublesome and unfortunate
South African conflict, Canada en-
listed regular soldiers and sent them
to the Cape. This action was highly
appreciated by the Mother Land. The
persistence of the Boers, however, led
(lanada to send no less than six thou-
sand troops. Two months after the
first Canadian contingent had gone
to the war it was decided to send a
mounted corps, of which the Mount-
ed Police would form a part. Two
such regiments were formed—one
from eastern Canada and the other
from the West—the former was to
be called the “Royal Canadian Dra-
goons,” and the other the “First Can-
adian Mounted Rifles”. A distin-
guished officer of the Royal Mounted
Police, Colonel Herchmer, was placed
in command of the Western regiment.
Second in command was Colonel S.
B. Steele. Together the two officers
succeeded in a short time in organ-
izing a crack regiment. They were
“expert horsemen, and good shots;
several were experienced scouts”.
The staff and the majority of the
officers were from the Mounted Po-
lice. On their way East they were
féted in Winnipeg, and were review-
ed by the Governor-General, Lord
Minto, in Ottawa. Their enthusiasm
was unbounded. Shortly after the
regiment reached Halifax to embark.
Colonel S. B. Steele was recalled to
Ottawa for other service. The cause
of this arose from the fact that Lord
Stratheona and others in 1900 felt it
to be a duty to give private wealth
as service to the Empire. His Lord-
ship undertook, at a great cost, to
send out and pay at his own expense
~ regiment to South Africa. Though
+he usual “red tape” had delayed the
formation of this corps, it was this
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new step that led to the recall off
Colonel Steele from Halifax. The
Colonel was allowed to take officers
and men from the Mounted Police
who wished to go. The new regiment
was very popular. One squadron was
to be raised in Manitoba, another in
the Northwest Territories, and the
third in British Columbia. The new
regiment was immensely popular. Its
fame even reached the Western States
and six hundred first-class Arizona
stockmen, expert as Parthians, volun-
teered to go, to supply their own
arms, pay for any class of rifle re-
quired, furnish their own horses,
“spare” and “riding,” and go immedi-
ately to South Africa. They were, of
course, not accepted. But the supply
of Canadians was overwhelming. A
good supply of capable officers were
immediately available. In the month
of February the recruiting was com-
pleted, and in March the mounted
regiment left Western Canada, pass-
ed through Ottawa, where Lord Minto
reviewed them, to be followed by a
triumphal entry made in Montreal,
before they left Canada by way of
Halifax. At this porf the regiment
numbered twenty-eight officers, five
hundred and twelve of other ranks,
and five hundred and ninety-nine
horses. Lord Strathcona was unable
to be present at their embarkation,
but despatched a cablegram, for a
copy of which we are indebted to
Colonel Steele: “Very sorry cannot
see my force embark. Have trans-
mitted Honourable Frederick Borden
the gracious message I have received
from her Majesty, which he will pub-
licly convey to you and the men un-
der your command. Have also asked
him to express my best wishes to you
all and that you have a pleasant voy-
age, every success, and a safe return.
Appointments of all officers gazetied ;
they have received their commissions
from the Queen. Hope to forward
them to reach you at Cape Town,
where you will find letter on arrivel.
Report yourself to the General Of-
ficer Commanding at Capetown”.
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Lord Strathcona also sent out to
his regiment in South Africa to reach
them on arrivel, 150 field-glasses and
wire-cutters, while money was placed
to Colonel Steele’s eredit to purchase
lassos, tea, and tobacco. It is need-
less for us to attempt to follow in
full the dashing Canadian Strathcona
Horse through their adventures in
South Africa. On their various
marches in South Afrieca, Colonel
Steele and his men met a number of
officers who had served in Canada
and had a liking for Canadians. The
regiment was brigaded with Lord
Dundonald’s command. Lord Dun-
donald was afterwards well known in
Canada. The senior commanding of-
ficer was Sir Redvers Buller, who
loved Canada and gained great dis-
tinction in the Boer War. To Col-
onel Steele he said: “I know Lord
Strathcona very well. When I was
in Winnipeg on the Red River expe-
dition of 1870 it was arranged with
him that I should go west to distri-
bute the proclamation; but it turned
out that I was required with my regi-
ment (60th Rifles) and Captain Bul-
ler (author of “Great Lone Land”
and “Wild North Land”) went in-
stead—a very good thing, too, for he
wrote a very good book describing
his journey, which I eould not have
done”. On going into a South Af-
rican town, the British people wav-
ed handkerchiefs and hats as they
eried out: “Welcome, Canadians!”
when the Strathconas passed by. Lord
Strathcona showed his thoughtfulness
when he sent out thirty-eight men
and forty extra horses to his regi-
ment to fill up easualties. At Paar-
dekopf the Strathconas showed their
western training when a band of 500
horses escaped from one of the kraals
through an open gate and were
careering over the veldt. The Cana-
dians, who all had lassos and knew
how to use them, rushed out and in
western style captured one-half of
the horses and rounded up the re-
mainder. The whole army wondered
at the deed. The Strathconas also
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gained a high reputation for never
“looting,” as some of their fellow sol-
diers did. Even to their enemies
they showed kindness. On one expe-
dition their duty was to remove a
large number of Boer women and
children from the country into the
town. A heavy thunderstorm over-
took them—and when the women and
children arrived in town they were
wearing the khaki jackets of Strath-
cona’s Horse to protect them from
the heavy rain. (A vast contrast, we
may remark, from German treatment
of enémies in the present war!)

As they were short-service men,
when they had reached within a
month of their years, the Strathcona
were visited by General Baden
Powell. When, ordered to the Cape,
before their going, General Kit-
chener, in thanking the men for their
services, said, “You have marched
through nearly every part of the
Transvaal and Orange River Colony
and T have never heard anything but
good of the corps”. He further
stated that from all over the country
he had received letters from the other
generals asking for the Stratheona
horse.

The whole corps were refitted from
head to foot with new eclothing and
new hats sent out by Lord Strath-
cona. Before a commission held af-
terwards under Lord Esher not a
single charge of hreach of good con-
duct was tabled, whatever others may
have done. Their bravery in action
also was beyond question as was that
of all our Canadians engaged. A
great reception was given in England
to the returned Strathconas, after
their disembarkation at London in
February, 1901. They proceeded to
Kensington Barracks, where they
were met by Lord Strathcona, Lady
Strathcona and their daughter the
present Lady Strathcona. Afterward
the corps was reviewed by King Ed-
ward and Queen Alexandra at Buck-
ingham Palace, where Lord Strath-
cona was also present. His Majesty
handed to each soldier—officers and
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men of the corps—the “South Africa
Medal.” They were the first to re-
ceive medals, as they had just been
struck. It had been the intention of
Queen Victoria to present the colors
to the regiment, but meanwhile her
Majesty had passed away, and King
Edward made the presentation. Col.
Steele then received the Vietorian
Order. The King said, “I am glad
that Lord Strathecona is here to-day,
as it is owing to him that this magni-
ficent force has been equipped, and
sent out Be assured that
neither I nor the British nation will
ever forget the valuable service you
have rendered to the Empire in South
Africa”.

After marching past his Majesty,
the regiment returned to Kensington
Barracks and was formed up and ad-
dressed by Lord Strathcona. On the
following day three of the privates
of the regiment, who on the day of
the reception had been on duty were
received in audience by the King, and
with the most marked ceremony three
medals were presented to them, and
they were shaken by the hand by his
Majesty.

On the morning after the great
ovation given to the Stratheonas,
Lord Strathcona, the Earl of Dun-
donald, and many other friends saw
the regiment off for Canada. After
a rough passage the corps arrived
safely at Halifax. With Lord
Strathecona’s invariable generosity
and thoughtfulness, all the men were
given by him the difference between
the pay of the Imperial Cavalry and
that of the Northwest Mounted Pol-
ice, the latter being much higher. To
their great surprise, and contrary to
all their expectations, each of the offi-
cers was paid a bonus by Lord
Qtratheona. As one of the results of
the great liberality and patriotism
of his TLordship the Strathecona
Horse has been made a part of the
permanent Canadian force. Many
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special decorations were afterwards
given by the British authorities to the
officers and men of this regiment.
‘While specially singling out ~ the
Strathecona Horse, it is right to say
that all the Canadian corps were
worthy soldiers of the Dominion and
won glory for the Empire.

During the Boer War it was deem-
ed quite sufficient that the Mother
Country with the Dominions and
Colonies should do well when in their
political and governmental capacity
they took their full share in carrying
on the war. Divided among the var-
ious units of the Great Empire it was
no very great personal sacrifice or no
severe strain upon any of them. True
the numerous military statues and
monuments to be seen in Canadian
towns and cities as well as in other
parts of the Empire show the toll of
precious life that was paid and paid
ungrudgingly for the unity and
peace of the Empire. But there was
no personal war gift that at all ap-
proached that of the million dollars
given by him who gave and maintain-
ed a whole regiment such as this that
bore his name. Even the man who
has seen fit, regardless of kind per-
sonal favours, social attention, and
abounding hospitality to use a slan-
derous and malignant tongue upom
his benefactor after his death, was
compelled to say: “The Strathcona
Horse, a contribution to the Empire
during the South African war has
no precedent in the history of any
country”. This is a proof that the
law of heaven enacts as to the patriot
that it “makes even his enemies to
praise him”. We shall not forget our
heroes, who on the fields of South
Africa, on the Plains of Flanders, in
the War Office, or in the office of the
patriotic millionaire entitle us to the
epithets that Horace gave to the
Parthians of old—“feroces”—“im-
minentes”—“fierce” and “belliger-
ent” Canadians.
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BY LINDSAY CRAWFORD

HE recent news from Mesopo-

I tamia and the Balkans is not
of a particularly cheerful na-

ture, but temporary checks and re-
verses do not slacken British efforts
or weaken the determination of the
Allies to keep in the fight until the
military power of the enemy is effec-
tually erushed. Lord Rosebery says
there were two great surprises in this
war. We were surprised that one who
professed such friendship should be
discovered to have been plotting war
for years. The other surprise was
the discovery by the Teuton enemy
that all his vast preparations and
secrecy had proved unavailing. The
resources and staying powers of
(Great Britain have surprised none,
perhaps, more than the British peo-
ple themselves. Outsiders were de-
ceived by the grumbling propensi-
ties of the English. I use the word
English advisedly, for to a much
greater degree than his fellow-sub-
jects of the Celtic fringe the Eng-
lishman is notoriously a “grouser.”
The Kaiser’s emissaries were con-
vinced by observations on the spot
that Britain, because of her internal
eontroversaries, dare not go to war.
How mistaken all these observers were
the world now knows. Another great
surprise in store for the world was
the unshaken morale of the average
British citizen as a fighting unit. Be-
fore the war a favourite topic for
the writer in search of copy and
colour was the alleged decadence of
the British nation and Empire. Few
in the Dominions save the British-
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born understood the English charae-
ter or were capable of forming an
accurate estimate of the potentjalities
of the United Kingdom. This war
has upset all the conclusions and
theories of those who preached the
decadence of the British people and
Empire. The Cockney soldier from
the metropolis; the pale, anemic fac-
tory hands from the industrial cen-
tres; the miner; the effeminate-look-
ing clerks from city offices, and the
sons of the belted aristocracy—all
have lived, and died, too, in keeping
with the highest traditions of the
fighting Services. But depreciation
of the British character is not con-
fined to foreigners or “colonials”. In
Britain itself for over a year past
grumbling, incessant ecriticism of
those in authority, and deprecatory
shakes of the head have prepared the
world for the worst, but that worst
is yet to come. We were warned that
disaster would overtake British arms
unless conscription were at once in-
troduced ; we were assured that Lord
Derby’s recruiting campaign would
fail; that the Coalition Cabinet was
a barrier to military success, and that
calamitous results would follow were
the advice of the crities to go un-
heeded. None of these terrible things
of which the chief scribes prophesied
has taken place. Voluntary enlist-
ment has proved a great success, even
in Ireland, the Coalition Government
continues in power, and the confid-
ence of the British people in the ulti-
mate triumph of the Allied cause is
unshaken.
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Newspaper readers have grown so
accustomed to the ecroaking of the
ravens at every critical stage of the
military operations that they are no
longer depressed by the despairing
comments of chronic pessimists who
seize upon every British retirement
or reverse to point a moral and hurl
anathemas at the men who are bur-
dened with a terrible responsibility.

There will be little doing during
the winter months, both sides
strengthening their positions and pre-
paring for the opening of another
spring campaign. There are indica-
tions that the heavy strain is begin-
ning to tell in Germany, but it were
unwise rashly to conclude that Ger-
many can be starved into submission.
Peace is in the air, but it emanates
from the enemy’s ranks, where the
truth about the war may no longer
be concealed. The present Pope is
not so astute a statesman as Leo XITI.
and it is reported that his chief poli-
tical advisers are pro-German. The
universal character of the Roman
Catholic Church organization makes
it peculiarly suseeptible to grievous
hurt in a war in which Catholic coun-
tries are ranged on opposite sides.
If, as is rumoured, the German Em-
peror intends to exploit his peace
proposals through the Vatican the
situation will be one of great delicacy
for the Pope. The Tribuna, one of
the most trustworthy newspapers of
Rome, is responsible for the state-
ment that Austria is desirous of mak-
ing a separate peace. There is no
confirmation of the message from any
source, but it is quite possible that
Austria, in view of the situation in
Trentino, may come to make terms
with Italy. Peace, however, is out of
the question with Ttaly alone. That
country was the latest to agree to the
understanding between all the Allies
that no separate peace would be made.
Meantime, Mr. Henry Ford, of mo-
tor-car fame, is escorting a b.and of
peace pilgrims to Europe with the
object of stopping the war before
Christmas. That Mr. Ford is serious
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in his intentions and transparently
honest does not detract from the
gaiety which his self- appointed office
of peacemaker has aroused. The Al-
lies are looking for no temporary
peace, but for a peace that will en-
dure for generations. This is why
the Ford mission deserves to fail.

Assailed in front and rear by over-
whelmingly superior forces the little
Serbian army has withdrawn in safety
to the Albanian and Montenegrin
mountains. Numbering about one
hundred and fifty thousand men, and
retaining much of its field artillery,
the Serb army has access to fresh sup-
plies and, after a period of rest and
fresh equipment, will again resume
the offensive. The bulk of the fight-
ing on the enemy’s side so far has
been by the Bulgarians, but their re-
sponsibility is limited and they are
now growing somewhat uneasy over
the Turkish concentration in Thrace
and not disposed to extend their mili-
tary liabilities. There is a disposi-
tion in Britain to regard King Fer-
dinand as still open to a diplomatie
deal, with Macedonia as the bait. The
danger of a Russian invasion in force,
with Roumania looming up in the
background, may help Ferdinand to
execute another wolte face.

Great Britain’s chief contribution
to European allies in the eighteenth
and nineteenth centuries was in the
form of control of the sea and finan-
cial backing. In view of the loans
raised in the United States and Can-
ada, the commandeering of Canadian
grain and other precautionary mea-
sures for securing economic stability
during the war, it is interesting to
recall Lord Incheape’s forecast, in his
presidential address to the Institute
of Bankers in Tondon, at the end of
last month :

‘“The raising of the American loan,”’
he said, ‘“can only be regarded a3 a pal-
liative, not as a .cure, for the rise in the
value of the dollar as measured in sov-
ereigns. The only way to restore the ex-
change situation is to re-establish a fav-
ourable trade balance for this country,
For this purpose it is highly important
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that our export trade should be kept go-
ing, and that we should render services
of every deseription by our ships and
otherwise to neutral countries, so as to
attract money to this country. Germany’s
financial policy bears marks of reckless-
ness and improvidence. None of the
money required for the war has been
raised by increased taxation, and each
successive loan means a fresh inflation of
the currency, showing itself in a steady
and sustained rise in prices. The British
Government has resisted all temptations
to unsound methods. Whether we can
continue in the paths of financial recti-
tude depends on the people’s response to
the urgent demand for thrift and economy.
The amounts we still have to raise for
ourselves and our Allies are enormous.
We might, perhaps, borrow a portion
abroad, but the remainder must come from
the nation’s savings. Any other course
would involve us in inflation, and a conse-
quent rise in prices. The nation, however,
will rise to the ocecasion, and, though the
sacrifices will be heavy, they will be met.
It might be three months, six, nine, or,
possibly, twelve, but as certain as the sun
will rise in the heavens to-morrow, Ger-
many and her militarism will be erushed,
and the peace of the world, so far as she
was concerned, will be secured for another
hundred years.’’

No one can tell with certainty
when the war will end. A neutral,
writing to a French newspaper, says
that there is hope that the war will
be over sooner than expected. He
affirms that he has seen a procession
of women marching through Berlin
carrying red flags and erying out
against the war and the famine prices
charged for food. News from Copen-
hagen and Amsterdam goes to con-
firm the statement, while it is also
rumoured that there is a great short-
age of food in Hamburg. If it is
true that the Berlin women persist
in marching about the streets in de-
fiance of penal laws recently passed
against such action, and openly carry
red flags, the spirit of revolution is
beginning to show itself. In a few
weeks’ time men of fifty and boys of
seventeen will be ealled up. This will
be a fact that will appeal to every
family, for it cannot be concealed.
Germans will begin to realize that the
last line of defence, as far as men are
concerned, has been reached.

275

The Irish regiments have added to
their undying fame by saving the
day in the retreat from Serbia. North
as well as South, Inniskillings, and
Royal Irish as well as the Dublins,
Munsters, and Connaught Rangers,
shared in the glory and the terrible
sacrifice. One in aim in fighting the
common enemy, is it too much to hope
that henceforth they will be united
on Irish soil in promoting the high-
est interests of their common coun-
try? Coincidentally with Mr. Red-
mond’s references to the good rela-
tions subsisting between the Ulster
and other Irish regiments in the field
comes a letter from Private J.
Cooney, an Athlone man, serving with
the Royal Irish Regiment, in which
he says:

‘‘Everything is ‘O.K.’ here. We are
having a very quiet time of it here just
now. The Bavarians speak English pretty
generally, and often talk across the
trenches to us. We are not encouraged to
do this kind of thing, however. The
Ulster Division are supporting us on our
right. The other morning I was out by
myself, and met one of them. He asked
me what part of Ireland I belonged to.
I said a place called Athlone, in the county
of Westmeath. He said he was a Belfast
man, and a member of the Ulster Volun-
teers. I said I was a National Volunteer,
and that the National Volunteers were
started in my native town. ‘Well,’ said
he, ‘that is all over now. We are Irish-
men fighting together, and we will forget
all these things.” ‘I don’t mind if we
do,” said I, ‘but I’'m not particularly in-
terested. We must all do our bit out here,
no matter where we come from, North or
South, and that is enough for the time.’
‘I hear Carson is gone,’ said he, ‘retired
from the Cabinet.” T did not know whe-
ther he was or not, but said they would
be able to manage without him. This
young Belfast man was very anxious to
impress me with the fact that we, Irish,
are all one, that there should be no bad
blood between us, and we became quite
friendly in the course of a few minutes.

- They are small, hardy chaps, what I have

seen of them, and will, no doubt, make
good soldiers. They may be in action any
day now, for it is doubtful if the present
quietness will continue. We are all in the
pink here, and take everything as in the
day’s work.”’

‘What strikes one as most remark-
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able about this letter is the fact that
these two Irishmen had to go all the
way to France to the firing line- for
an introduction. Now that they know
each other it is unlikely that Carson
or any other leader will ever be able
to force them apart.

The German Press campaign in
the United States reaches its highest
level in The Fatherland publications.
One of these, The War Plotters of
Wall Street, is before me. Itsauthor
is Charles A. Collman. The title indi-
cates the main trend of its pro-Ger-
man eriticisms, but Chapter V., Qur
Bankrupt “Lady. of the Snows”, is
sufficient as a test of the author’s
veracity. In this chapter he tells a
story of “how the cruel British sat-
raps of Canada have brought ruin
and misery upon a once fair land”;
how they “lured simple and henest
men from distant countries, to hew
their woods and till the soil”; how
“fathers were torn from wives and
children and thrown into squalid pri-
son camps, where thousands since
have died”; and then how “others
were forced with threats to go abroad
again and fight and die for a foreign
king whom they hated, and of whom
others had not even heard.” But Mr.
Collman does not deal in half-truths.
There is worse to follow. He accuses
the Canadian Government and peo-
ple of the blackest crimes against in-
terned Austro-Hungarian and Ger-
man residents:
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‘“In all Canadian towns and country-
sides, from British Columbia to Quebee,
the Canuck ran riot and typified himself
with brutal Cossack deeds. He burned
houses, plundered shops, and stoned un-
offending men, women, and children in
city streets and country roads. No one
deterred him. German, Austrian, and
Hungarian men and women were dragged
from their homes and slaughtered in the
open. Native-born sons who defended
foreign-born parents were slain, the
daughters were brutalized by the mob.
Then these fathers who survived were
dragged to desolate detention camps, old
sheds, open to winter winds and rains,
flung into factory ovens, starved, and left
unclad. The mortality among them has
been frightful. And their wives
and children in rags to-day still roam the
streets and highways of Canadian cities,
butts of the mocking mob, begging in
vain for food and shelter.’’

Any German-Canadian who reads
this tissue of falsehoods published by
the central German publicity depart-
ment in the United States will know
what value to attach to any reports
emanating from enemy countries.

At moment of writing news comes
of the resignation of General French
and the substitution of General Haig
as Commander-in-Chief of the British
Expeditionary Forces on the western
front. The strain on field officers is

terrific during a war of such magni-
tude, and it is not surprising that a
man of French’s years should be
forced to seek respite from the roar
of the guns.
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DEMOCRACY AND THE NA-
TIONS: A CANADIAN VIEW

By J. A. MacpoNaLp, Toronto: S. B.
Gundy.

e UR thousand miles of river,
lake, prairie, and mountain,
where nation meets nation,

where flag salutes flag, but never a

fortress, never a battleship, never a

sentry on guard. That is North Am-

erica’s supreme achievement! That is

North America’s world idea.”

This striking volume of essays is
dedicated “to those who care for lib-
erty, democracy, and international-
ism.” The author, who at the time
of publication was known all over the
American continent as the editor of
The Globe (Toronto), and as an ora-
tor of rare gifts and great breadth
of vision. One of the most widely-
travelled journalists in the United
States writes: “Dr. James A. Mac-
donald is the embodiment of a great
idea let loose on the platform and
at work on the press. Democracy
and international good-will are the
dominant notes of his utterances. He
is a world leader on these subjects,
the strongest living link between. Can-
ada and the United States, the best
interpreter of Canada to Great Bri-
tain.”

A strong man of undaunted cour-
age and singleness of purpose, Dr.
Macdonald is not a practical man of
affairs. He is a prophet and his
weakness lies in the fact that he is
so far ahead of public opinion. With
a great war raging, in which men
think only of erushing the foe, any
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purely academic discussion of the
blessings of world-peace is bound at
the moment to be misunderstood, if
not twisted and distorted by extrem-
ists who can only see red. And yet
when we analyze the hundreds of war
books that have been issued during
the past year we are forced to admit
that in the moral sphere the Allies
are anxious to convince the world
(1) of their great desire for peace
up to the last moment, and (2) of
their convietion that only by the
erushing defeat of the Teuton foe can
lasting peace be assured. We are all
pacifists of a kind, but we lack the
moral courage to emphasize the fact
that in going to war against Germany
we are making war upon militarism.
It is natural, perhaps, that men who
are absorbed in war should be im-
patient of peace talk, but a frank dis-
cussion of the things that contribute
to world peace is for well-poised minds
that preserve a sense of proportion.
Dr. Macdonald is not a pacifist of the
peace-at-any-price type. His militant
attitude on publie questions is a com-
plete refutation of the assertion of
certain critics that the author of
“Democracy and the Nations” is in
the same boat with Henry Ford.
There is nothing from beginning to
end of the book to warrant such a
conclusion, but flag-waving is easier
for some people than hard thinking.

The keynote to the author’s ideas
may be found in such extracts as the
following: “Independence was the
great idea in the North America of
Washington’s day; independence is
coming to be the greater idea in the
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North America of our day. Nation-
alism was the note of the world of
yesterday ; inter-nationalism will be
the keynote of the world of to-mor-
row.” He sees the old ideas being
outgrown, and a new standard of na-
tional greatness emerging in the
neighbourhood life of world nations.
No one can rise from a perusal of
this book and not feel impressed and
stirred by the trumpet call to the
new life that is opening up for the
nations of the earth. The war is a
fierce erucible in which the old life
and the old ideas are dissolving and
giving place to the new world-ideas
that are emerging.

Canada’s great achievement is
something of which the people of the
Dominion are rarely reminded, some-
thing which differentiates the people
and nation to the south: “Canada
represents in North America the first
successful effort of any colony of any
Empire in the world’s history to at-
tain national self-government without
revolution and without the sacrifice
of the historie background of the na-
tion.”

The chapters on “The Anglo-Saxon
Impulse” and “The Celtic Strain”
the particularly fine and are a real
contribution to English literature.

Writing as he speaks. having in his
mind’s eye a great audience to whom
he is speaking, the author’s essays
have all the magnetic power and pas-
sion of the platform orator combined
with the well-balanced judgment of
the editorial writer. All profits on
the book go to patriotic purposes and
the wide notice which it has attract-
ed in Canada and the United States
ensure for it a large circle of readers.

3%

THE LIFE OF LORD STRATH-
CONA AND MOUNT ROYAL

By BeckrLes WiLrsoN. Toronto: Cas-
sell and Company.

THIS very large volume, with more
than six hundred pages, sixteen
photogravures and a map, is almost

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

all that the most ardent admirers of
Lord Strathcona could desire in the
form of his biography. It begins
with a glowing description of Donald
A. Smith’s birthplace in Morayshire,
Scotland, and ends with a list of some
of his principal donations, which
amount to $8,225,000. The life of a
man who began in humble cireum-
stances in the Scottish highlands and
was able to give away so large a sum
and still retain great wealth should
be intensely interesting. The bio-
grapher makes only a few references
to the many smaller and private bene-
factions. One of these is in the form
of an anecdote that gives to Strath-
cona’s character a flash of illumina-
tion. Tt is an anecdote that has been
related before, but it merits repeti-
tion :

One morning, in the early days of the
present century, an elderly individual, of
no very prepossessing appearance, called
at the office of the High Commissioner
for Canada in London and asked to see
Lord Strathcona. He was told that his
lordship was far too busy to see any but
those who had appointments with him.

‘“Well,”” was the confident reply, ‘‘hell
see me if you tell him that my father
drove him to Aberdeen when he sailed for
Canada.’’

The message was taken in to Lord
Strathcona, and the result was to gain
immediate admittance for the visitor. Five
minutes later he emerged with a five-
pound note crackling in his hands. Three
weeks later the same man reappeared.
Again he was told how busy the High
Commissioner was, five or six persons be-
ing in the waiting-rooms with appoint-
ments, His answer was the same: “CTell
him-my father drove him to Aberden when
he sailed for Canada.’’ The result was
that in he went and after a little while
out he emerged rustling another five-
pound note.

A few weks later, back he came a third
time. The seeretary felt that the limits
of benevolence must surely have been
reached.

‘‘Here is this broken Aberdonian, sir,
some to see you again—the man who says
his father drove you to Aberdeen when
you went to Canada. He has had two
five-pound notes from you already.’?

‘‘Oh, well,’’ said Lord Strathcona in
his quiet way, ‘‘I cannot see him. Give
him another five-pound note and tell him
he need not come again. You may add
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that his father did not drive me to Aber-
deen when I went to Canada. As a mat-
ter of fact, I walked.’’

There is another Strathcona anee-
dote that the biographer might have
told for the purpose of throwing
further light across the great gulf
that lay between Donald A. Smith
and Lord Strathcona. One day there
appeared at the High Commission-
er’s office in London a man who had
known Donald A. Smith in the form-
er Labrador days. Strathcona was
glad to see him, and the two sat talk-
ing together, when a person in livery
and a ramrod up his back appeared
and announced :

“The carriage is at the door, my
lord.”

“It was quite a change,” the visi-
tor observed later, “from the old
days, when Mrs. Smith used to dig
her husband in the ribs with her el-
bow every morning at sunrise and
say, ‘Get up, Donald, the dogs are
hitehed’.”

THE PRAIRIE WIFE

By ARTHUR STRINGER. Indianapolis:
The Bobbs-Merrill Company.

OTWITHSTANDING its epis-

tolary form, which always seems
to turn fact into fiction, we like this
book better than anything else that
the author has done in prose. We
like it, even against the circumstance
that the letters are long and seem to
be written not so much to please or
entertain Matilda Anne as to give the
writer a chance to tell someone what
she thinks about herself. Incidental-
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ly she tells what she thinks about her
husband, Duncan Argyll MeKail,
with whom she had decided to be
“good friends, old-fashioned, above-
board, Platonic good friends.” But
the trouble with Platonie love, as she
tells us, is “it’s always turning out
too nice to be platonic or too platonie
to be nice”. She deseribes her hus
band :

He’s tall and gaunt and broad shoulder-
ed, and has brown eyes with hazel specks
in them, and a mouth exactly like Hol-
bein’s ‘“ Astronomer’’, and a skin that is
almost as disgracefully brown as an In-
dian’s. On the whole, if a Lina Cavaleri
had happened to marry a Lord Kitchener,
and had happened to have a thirty-year-
old son, I feel quite sure he’d have been
the dead spit, as the Irish say, of my own
Duncan Argyll. And Duncan Argyll, alias
Dinky-Dunk, is rather reserved and quiet
and, I'm afraid, rather masterful, but not
as Theobold Gustav might have been, for
with all his force, the modern German, it
seems to me, is like the bagpipes in being
somewhat lacking in suavity.

3%

THE LOVABLE MEDDLER

By LroNA Datrympre. Toronto: The
Copp, Clark Company.

HE author of “Diane of the Green

Van” has attempted in this en-
tertaining novel to solve the problem
of a family of useless husband, hard-
working wife, and eight grown-up
daughters, by introducing Dr. Glen-
muir, who is none other than the lov-
able meddler. The father of this re-

markable family supposes himself to
be an artist, and with that supposi-
tion he manages to delude his family
also, until the doctor interferes and
sets things right.
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Showdown Teacher: “What Iles-
sons do we learn from the attack on
the Dardanelles 9’ :

Prize Scholar: “That a strait beats
three kings, dad says.”—Judge.

b
A LitTLE SHAKREY

He went to dine with a bachelor
friend who prided himself that his
few pictures were gems. After hav-
ing enjoyed themselves well—too
well, in fact—at dinner. they ad-
journed to the picture gallery, where
the host pointed out to his guest a
landscape, saying, “What do you
think of that, my boy, eh?’ The fol-
lowing reply was hiccoughed rather
than spoken: “Beautiful, old chap—
very fine—awf’lly good! Trees wave
’hout so na’shally!”

o
a“w

The old gentleman’s wife was get-
ting into her carriage, and he
neglected to assist her.

“You are not so gallant, John, as
when you were a boy,” she rebuked
hlr‘l‘lNo,” said her husband, “and you
ain’t so buoyant, Mary, as when you
were a gal!”
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EnNoueH SAmD

Civilian Youth: “It’s all very well
to talk about policewomen. But what
could they do against us men %7

Patriotic Maiden (promptly): I
suppose the authorities think that
they would be quite a mateh for those
who have remained at home.”—
Punch.

3%
OVERHEAD

“Liooks like rain for our picnic to-
morrow.” Just our Iluck! How
would it do to telephone the Weather
Bureau ?”’

“No good! But you might make
an appeal to the Clearing House.”

S
w

Tommy I—“That’s a top-hop
pipe, Jerry. Where d’ye get it ?”

Tommy II.—“One of them Ger-
man Oolans tried to take me prisoner,
an’ T in’erited it from ’im.”

A beautiful young lady approached
the ticket window at the Penny sta-
tion, according the The Philadelphia
Public Ledger, and in a voice like
the rippling of a brook asked the
agent: ‘“What is the fare to the
fair?”  To which the agent replied:
“Same as to the homely, madam.”




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Saves Kitchen Waste

There will be no more throwing away of good food
if you keep a bottle of Bovril in the kitchen. Bovril,
with its fine flavour and ease of manipulation, helps
you to make delightful dishes out of cold food. Better
soup, better stews—less expense. But it must be
Bovril.

S Hn

<« Made in

Canada.”™

« Spreads

like Butter ”

INGERSOLL

Cream Cheese 5010 hg u“
Grocecs

all Cream Cheese—so rich

in cream—so delicious in

flavor — s0 economical in
use. Makes all kinds of

tasty dishes—and just the

INGERSOLL
Pimento Cheese
Sweet Spanish Pi-

mentos blended
with INGERSOLL
CREAMCHEESE
Makes a delicious
delicacy. 10c. and

I5c. a package.

INGERSOLL
Green Chile
Cheese

thing for dainty sandwiches.
15c. and 25c. a packege.

Pigquant California
Green Chile blended
with INGERSOLL
CREAM CHEESE.

Good and tasfy,

15c. a package.
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Plain Sauce Chili Sauce Tomato Sauce

A palatable and nourishing meal pre-
pared from the highest grade beans and
flavoured with delicious sauces.

Cooked to perfection and requiring to
be warmed for a few minutes only, they
provide an ideal summer dish and save
you the labour and discomfort of pre-
paration in a hot kitchen.

The 2's tall size is sufficient for an
ordinary family.

l |
W. CLARK, Limited - “ Montrea :
4—// :
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Elderly
People

are frequently lacking in old-
Ume vigour, merely because
fhey do not have proper nour-
Ishment—food that rebuilds

the body and keeps the mind
healthy,

With advancing years the di-
gestive functions are apt to be-
Come sluggish, and assimilation
18 less active.

: To meet this condition, truly nourishing foods which are easily
'8ested and quickly absorbed are necessary.

Knowing this, a famous food expert produced

Grape-Nuts
@ scientific, partially predigested food, full of the rich nutriment of
Wheat and malted barley, including the vital, life-giving phosphates

ﬁrown in the grain. These elements are absolutely essential for
Ormal health, but often lacking in the usual diet.

Served with cream, or hot milk for those who need easy chewing,

‘ape-Nuts is delicious, and furnishes body-building, energy-pro-

a:;‘ng nourishment—especially adapted for keeping folks “young”
Vigorous, whatever their years.

“There’s a Reason”
Made in Canada Sold by Grocers.

\ Canadinn, Posusn Cavsli o 1., Windeok Ok
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Known the world over as the mark
which identifies the best of cutlery

Look for it on every blade.

s % .o
22880600 0000000 00d s

SHEFFIELD

se0e 2 00,

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS, Limited

CurtLeErs TOo His MAJESTY

ENGLAND

Typewriter Opportunity
Extraordinary 4

A combination of circumstances
make possible the greatest type- @
writer offer ever made in Can- %
ada. A limited number of $125
American Built Standard Visible
typewriters at a sensational price
— long time payments — Free B
trial. ~ Unlimited guarantee —
DUTY PAID. Send quick for Model No. 5
Free Catalog and information. LIFE GUARANTEE

General Manager, Typewriters Distributing Syndicate
1510-57M Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill., U.S.A. (345)

DRAWING FOR MONEY
Are you fond of Drawing ? F;r)ouf
ness means talent. vTun}l,annels
J talent into money-e;_lrm.nga‘:te.
by learning how to illustr " time

g A few months of your slﬁ; work:
""" will fit you for this profita by 6 o
Qur courses were prepare Ontinent'
the ablest Artists or'l the ¢ e
We have successful graduates everywhere. prawif
One of our recent graduates in I."B_Sh"’: a good
was placed in an excellent position

salary. i mldrussf
We can do the same for you—fill in name and
\e cut out this Ad. and mail today.
NAIG A 1501 60 npnnaion s o1 b s s doan s s iR Vo I
V0 AR N P A SR RS e

L
SHAW CORRESPONDENCE SCHOO

393 YONGE ST., TORONTO.

For Social Play

tifu
Air-Cushion Finish Club Indexes

Oonfress Oards are the most boan ikl
in the world, and they are Bzl
just as good as they are handsome QFFmIA

CARD GAMES

L RULES the price.
oF

g

ADE IN CANAD
For General Play

Better cards can_not be had at
i Good cards can not
be sold for less than Bicycle.

Ivory or Air-Cushion Finish
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VICKERMAN’S

Permanency
of Color’ =

It matters very little how fine the yarn may
be, how even the weave, or how perfect the finish
on a piece of cloth, if the dye is inferior there is
inevitable disappointment in stoge. for the wearer,
when the color fades the suit hecomes shabby—
the dressy appearance is gone.

: “ Absolutely guarantee all Blacks

and Blues.  Our standard main-
LH tained throughout despite increased
cost.”
VICKERMAN
This statement issued recently by B.
VICKERMAN & SONS, Ltd. indicates the
|A policy that they have followed for a century
and a quarter.  The standard they set is in-

variably the highest, and that standard is main-
tained absolutely in spite of difficulties.

The Guarantee remains the same
because the quality is the same.

NISBET & AULD, Limited, TORONTO
Canadian Selling Agents

e
| BLUE BLACK GREY

SERGES AND CHEVIOTS
S~
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BUY A DOMINION PIANO DIRECT FROM THE FACTORY
And Save Money

Some thousands of people have bought Dominion Pianos without ever
seeing one before. They have bought from the catalogue, and upon the
strength of our 50 years’ reputation.

Why shouldn’t you do the same and get as good values as they ha\(’e
received, and save as much money as they have on the purchase of a piano?

. Remember there are more than 80,000 satisfied users of Dominion
Pianos and Organs throughout the British Empire. And surely, having
been able to satisfy this great number, we can satisfy you.

Rempmber, too, that a Dominion Piano costs you about $100 less than 2
professionally recommended instrument of equal merit. We don’t sI_)e_nd -
lot of money on showrooms, conservatories and professional musicians
recommendations and tack on a proportionate cost of these items to eac
piano. When you buy a Dominion Piano, you buy an instrument that 18
all value; and after all is said and done, that is where you want the value—
in the instrument, not what somebody else says about it. ;

. Write now for a catalogue. It will be worth your while, for it will
interest you and probably be the means of saving you some money.

THE DOMINION ORGAN & PIANO CO.. Limited

(Makers of Pianos, Organs and Player-Pianos)

BOWMANVILLE, CANADA
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We Want You to Know the Many
Superiorities of MultiKopy

We want you to put to the test MultiKopy’s
Cclaims of supremacy for making copies that
are clear — sharp — uniform — permanent —
and non-smudging.

Why risk the permanency —the neatness—of your
récords by using cheap carbon paper? Your savings will
€ pitifully small and great will be your grief sometime

ater when you want to refer to your records only to find

that _the cheap-paper-carbon copies are faded into
Nothingness. Just plain jokes. Or mere ‘‘streaks of
Smuc!g‘y black.” This won’¢ happen if you use MultiKopy.

ultiKopy gives the business man that unfading per-
Manencyand lasting legibility he must have in his records.
ultiKopy insures carbon copies that are a/ways clean,

Don’t take chances

with poor carbon

paper. MultiKopy
has extra-dura-
bility. It is un-

aly,

4ys uniform, don’t rub, smudge nor fade. MultiKopy
es often rival the original in clearness and legibility,

co‘;)“ must use MultiKopy if you expect to get carbon

Copi
P equalled for mani-

folding — 20 clear *

e e

1es of MultiKopy clearness and MultiKopy permanency. copies often being

made at one writ-

i

TRADE ing. Insist on
] MultiKopy—
“The World’s
best and best sell-

ing carbon paper.”

i

: Send Jor
Carbon Paper FREESAMPLE

ADIaN Distrisurors: UNITED TYPEWRITER COMPANY, 135 Victoria Street, Toronto, Canada
F. s, WEBSTER COMPANY, 363 Congress St., Boston, Massachusetts

Our STAR BRAND Typewriter Ribbons are guaranteed to give 75,000
!mpressions of letters “‘a” or ‘‘e” without clogging'so as to show on the paper.
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IF BABY IS UNDER-NOURISHED GIVE HIM

ROBINSON’S “PATENT” BARLEY

Is your baby peevish and irritable?
Is it under-weight and not gaining
strength or weight? Is it restless at night,
constantly crying and unable to retain
food? Any of these symptoms would
indicate that baby is not getting the
right food. There is nothing better to
nourish and strengthen your children than
Robinson’s “Patent” Barley. It is easily
digested and readily assimilated. Read
what Mrs. Moore of Yew Tree Farm,
Pleasenhall, Suffolk, England, says about
her boy (whose picture is shown), ‘“He
was brought up entirely on cow’s milk and
Robinson’s ‘“‘Patent” Barley until he was
14 months old.”

Send today for our invaluahble little booklet, entitled
‘“Advice to Mothers.”

MAGOR, SON & CO., LIMITED, Sole agents for Canada

191 St. Paul Street West, 30 Church Street,
Montreal Toronto
ML
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Iroquois Assortment

Choice Nuts and delicately-flavored
Chocolates in a variety of combinations.

Another revelation of the high
standard of

C:’fanongs
Chold‘res
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she and I were almost dead—

my mother prevailed on me to
79)

use your—

|

|

‘“My baby was so sick that both i

|

|

\
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“ For Whooping Cough,

Spasmodic Croup,

| Asthma, Sore Throat,

Coughs, Bronchitis,
Colds, Catarrh.

Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup

She had raised her children on it. ‘
My baby is now doing well, sleeps

as sound as anyone, is cutting “ Used while you sleep ™
A si , safe 3 effecti eat s
her teeth and she and I are both A stm[.?le safe and effective treatment, avoiding dru.gs
Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of Whooping
comfortable_ Cough and relieves spasmodic Croup at once.
It is a BOON to sufferers from Asthma.
MRrs. LUeLLA KELLIHER, The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, inspired with
2 3 every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore
Woodland, California. throat and stops the cough, assuring restful nights.

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of Scar-
| let Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in the treat-
‘ ment of Diptheria.
|

Cresolene’s best recommendation is its 30 years of

Mrs. Winslow’s ‘ "
successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet.
Soothing SYrup For Sale by all Druggists.

Try Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets tor the ir-

. . i d th 5 sed of sli y elm bark, licorice,

For Chlldren Teethlng ;l:;;er a;dr ()Cartesrcfe‘:ep? e'l‘}?eyb_ cgr[?'etrga’;r:]yo?: 6Cfo;é>cuer
| druggist or from us, 10 cents in stamps.

SOLD EVERYWHERE The VAPO-CRESOLENE CO,,

Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

—

The Light Beer in
3 theLight Bottle

2 g‘b

S

N
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WELL -KEPT RECORDS

MEANS A FREE MIND FOR BUSINESS

It is better to have each business record in your office in an Office Specialty
File in classified order, where they can be located the moment they are required,
than to allow uncertain, loose and find methods to prevail, because of the lack 0
devices that will keeo them in business-like order.

Get an “OSCO ” File in the interest of your business

We make and sell through our own System Stores, Filing Equipment and Supplies
to file and record every kind of business information. And more, we show you how t©
keep your records RIGHT.

Let us put you right in Filing Systems.

o

‘ MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE FILING CABINETS
{(@{DFFICE SPECIALTY MFG.Q.
S22 C::Lo l%rﬁg/fgrmf IN STEEL AND WOOD

Largest Makers of Filing Devices in the British Empire

Head Office and Factories: - . . NEWMARKET, Ont.
OUR OWN FILING EQUIPMENT STORES: r
Toronto, Montreal, Ottawa, Hialifax, Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary, Edmonton, Vancouv

F
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Edwardsburg
"Crown Brand

Syrup

"POUR IT ON PORRIDGE

YOU can’t imagine how delicious a dish of Oatmeal Porridge

becomes when it is sweetened with ‘‘Crown Brand” Corn Syrup.

Have it for breakfast to-morrow—watch the kiddies’ eyes sparkle with the first
.Spoonful—see how they come for ‘more’.
Much cheaper than cream and sugar—better for the children, too.

Spread the Bread with ‘‘Crown Brand”—serve it on Pancakes and Hot
Biscuits, on Blanc Mange and Baked Apples—use it for Candy-Making.

“LILY WHITE" is a pure white Corn Syrup, more delicate in flavor than
“Crown Brand.” You may prefer it
ASK YOUR GROCER—IN 2, 5, 10 AND 20 LB. TINS.

THE CANADA STARCH CO., LIMITED
Makers of the Famous Edwardsburg Brands.

Works :—Cardinal, Brantford, Fort William. Head Office :—Montreal.

Keep Young

Some people are always youthful, full of vim
and energy, but those who are at the mer cy of a
weak digestion with its consequent loss of appe-
tite—oftentimes severe dyspepsia—will become
worn out before their time.

B o Wllsons

ASK YOUR DOCTOR INVALIDS’ PO.

ALL DRUGGISTS (ala Ou:nndu%u)

Doslpones the encroaching frigidity of advancing years. It is unexcelled as a vitalizing tonic as
tis a blend of nourishing, bulldmg, bracing, palatable ingredients.
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Leading
Medical Men

Always recommend Pure Wool
as the only safe material to wear
next the skin

You cannot beat old Mother Nature
—she has given every animal a
covering of Wool—Fur—or Hair
(all practically the same material) in
varying degrees of fineness—wool
being the finest and hair the coarsest.

You néver saw an animal with cotton
or flax growing on it; therefore, isn’t
it foolish for a human being to wear
cotton or linen next the skin as a
protection against cold?

Nature supplies this woo? covering
because it is the best protection
against varying atmospheric con-
dition. Wool is a strong non-con-
ductor of cold and heat, and absorbs
perspiration evenly and rapidly.

“CEETEE" is the finest and purest woolen
underwear made in the whole world.

Worn by the Best People---Sold by the
Best Dealers -

In all sizes, tor Men, Women and Children

Made in Canada from all British Material by.
The C. TURNBULL CO.
of Galt, Limited
GALT, ONTARIO

The New 3A
KODAK

Anastigmatic.—A lens that has 2
trifle more speed than the very best of
the Rapid Rectilinear lenses and that
in quality (depth, sharpness and flat-
ness of field) is the equal of the very
best anastigmats. It is made solely
for, and is therefore perfectly adapted
to, Kodak work.

Autographic.—You can make SUT
can write the date and title on the ﬁlm’
permanently, at the time you make the
exposure. After the last exposur®
you can similarly write your name 0°
the film—an identifying mark that 15
valuable when you send your Wof'k tg
the finisher. And this ‘‘Autographing
the film is a matter of seconds only:

No. 3a Autographic Kodak, (3% x5%).
with Kodak Anastigmat lens‘f‘7.7. . $21.50

All Dealers'.

CANADIAN KODAK CO-
Limited, Toronto.
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There is nothing quite so
appetizing for Breakfast as

F earman’s Star Brand
Bacon.
and at the present prices

there js nothing more
CConomical.

4sk your Grocer for

li‘eal‘man’s Star Brand
Made by

F.ow Fearman Co., Limited,
Hamilton.

#
A Perfume for the
Most Refined Taste

A leader amongst leaders.
After being in use for

NEARLY A CENTURY

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

is just as popular as ever

BECAUSE:

T is a Floral Extract of
absolute purity and
enduring fragrance ;

it refreshes and revives as
does no other Perfume ;
it is delightfulin the Bath
and the finest thing after
Shaving: because it 18, in
fact, the most reliable
and satisfactory Toilet
8l Perfume made. :x 2

i1 Ask your Druggist for it
§  Accept no Substitute!

.

The

and
only

Original

Genuine

Beware of
Imitations
on the

of

Sold
Merits

MINARD'S
LINIMENT
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TaKe the hard work out @
of Washday

This MAXWELL “HOME” WASHER takes all the back-
breaking work out of washing. Just put the clothes in. The %
washer does the work—easier and better—in less than half the
time. Delicate fabrics are washed and cleaned just as easily and
well as- blankets, table-cloths or sheets—no tearing or wearing,

(> ! // : FEH
B S S i 113 1
E—] - i 8
= TV HH
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66 t 2] == e 5 988 < i
HOME” WASHER — i
—is light, noiseless and easy running. Enclosed HOME ! il i
gears make it safe in operation. The “‘springs” | HIGH SEEED ‘l :
in the lid make the cover lift up easily. Con- WASHER 1
structed of best quality Cypress, and handsomely %
finished. l (A i
MAXWELLS LIMITED {
sT.marvs onvario] 11|

CANADA. lJ

Insist on seeing this Maxwell “Home”
Washer atyour Dealer’s, or write to us

Maxwell’s Limited
St. Mary’s Ontario

Dept. G

LITTLE THINGS COUNT

Even in a match, you should consider the “little things’—
the wood, the composition, the ‘‘strikeability”, the flame

Eddy’s Matches

are made of strong, dry pine stems, with a secret, perfected
composition that guarantees “‘every match a light”. Sixty-
four years of knowing how—that's the reason!

ALL EDDY'S PRODUCTS ARE DEPENDABLE PRODUCTS —ALWAYS
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Hor WATER STEAM STOVE KELSEY WARM AIR
The users of the Kelsey system smile. Do you?

A DOLLAR SAVED IS A DOLLAR EARNED.

The Kelsey Warm Air Generator

Saves money for you, therefore Earns it.

th We would like to send our booklet to you explaining the greater heating surface which
i 'S generator has over any other make, and how by installing it you can cut down your
%al bill 30,

Heating the air in the house over and over again by Hot Water, Steam, or Stove heating
headaches and colds by insufficient ventilation.

The KELSEY SYSTEM brings in fresh air, heats it and distributes it to the different rooms
house. Thus ensuring a supply of fresh warm air all the time.

Ke Let us show you not only the saving but the many advantages as well of installing the
LSEY System for you.

Causeg

of the

A postal card will bring our booklet.

THE JAMES SMART MANUFACTURING COMPANY, Limited

BROCKVILLE, ONTARIO.
P
\

THE
Underwood

Typewriter

has won the highest award for
Mechanical excellence at all the
‘Oternational Expositions (includ-
g the Panama-Pacific.) It has
Won also, all world’s champion-
D contests for speed and accuracy. The present record of

net words a minute for one hour’s writing was made on

I aderwood in' October, 1915,

United Typewriter Company, Limited
Underwood Building
135 Victoria Street, Toronto

\

-
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How to Get Rid
of Pimples Quick!

Science Now Gives Beautiful, Clear Complexions
in Few Days, Through Stuart’s
Calcium Wafers.

TRIAL PACKAGE MAILED FREE.

A woman may have but ordinary features or even a coarse, heavy
contour of face, but if she is the possessor of a fine, colorful skm show-
ing vigorous health and a pure blood, she will be attractive to every
eye.

The great trouble Wlth the majority of women is that they try to
remove pimples by outside treatment, such as greases, massage, cosme-
ties, electricity, ete. These methods will not cure nor even temporarlly
remove pimples and facial disorders.

The difficulty is generally impure blood. Its color is black or blue
or brownish cast, instead of ruby red, as it should be.

All the cosmetics in the world will not bring back the color if your
blood is filled with impurities which it cannot remove or throw off:
Stuart’s Caleium Wafers operate directly on all blood impurities. One
of its many quick-acting and harmless mgrodlentq is Caleium qlﬂphlde
admltted by scientists to be one of the most remarkable blood purlﬁerq
in existence. Go to your druggist. whoever he may be, and he will give
you a box of Stuart’s Caleium Wafers, price 50c.

Mail coupon below to-day for free trial package.

FREE TRIAL COUPON

F. A. STUART CO0., 315 Stuart Bldg., MARSHALL, Mich. Send
me at once, by return mail, a free trial package of Stuart’s Calcium
Wafers.




