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When Going to Europe---

The delights of ocean travel are best realized on
CANADA’S NEWEST AND LARGEST SHIPS

“ALSATIAN” and “CALGARIAN”

A c.p.n..

NEW FAST EXPRESS SERVICE

Through Michigan Central Twin Tubes via Windsor now in Effect Daily.

No.19--“The Canadian”iNo.ZZ--“The Canadian”

- Lv. Montreal (Win’r St.) 8.45 a.m. (E.T.)|Lv. Chicago (Cent. Sta.) 9.30 a.m. (C.T.)
E oy — T J—— = W S Ar: Toronto [. ... . i 5.40 p.m. (E.T.)|Ar. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 8.55 p.m. (C.T:)
-‘w—’ — e 5 s ) R e e ) 6.10 p.m. (E.T.)|Lv. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 5.05 p.m. (E-T4)
%‘ ‘—S - uear 1 Ev. “Lohden: /it laiie. e 9.33 p.m. (E.T.)|Lv. London ............. 8.03 p.m. (E.T.)
= — —— W o Ar. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 12.35 a.m. (E.T.)|Ar. Toronto ............. 11.20 p.m. (E.T.)
O e S, e et . : Lv. Detroit (Mich. Gen.) 11,55 p.m. (C.T.)|LV. TOronto ............. 11,40 p.m. (E.T.)
. ¢ Ar. Chicago (Cent. Sta.). 7.45 a.m. (C.T.)|Ar. Montreal (Win'r St.) 8.55 a.m. (E.T.)
ACCOMMODATION comprises single-berth staterooms, “en suite”
apartments, including two bed-rooms, sitting room, private bath Only One Night on the Road in Each Direction
and toilet, lounges, dining saloons, restaurant style, card rooms, Solid Hilectric-lighted Trains with Buffet-Library-Compartment-Observa-
smoking room, libraries, gymnasium, glass-enclosed promenade tion Cars, Standard and Tourist Sleepers and First-class Coaches between
decks, elevators, telaphone system, etc. Montreal and Chicago in each direction.
Standard Sleeping Cars will also be operated between Montreal, Toronto,
ORCHESTRA OF SKILLED MUSICIANS. Detroit and Chicago via Canadian Pacific and Michigan Central Railroads
through Michigan Central Tunnel via Windsor, on Trains No. 21 Westbound

and No. 20 Eastbound.

RATES OF PASSAGE:
Particulars from Canadian Pacific Ticket Agents, or write M. G. MURPHY,

SALOON, $95 and up. 2nd CABIN, $55 and up. 3rd CLASS, $33.75. Dist. Passr. Agent, Cor. King and Yonge Sts., Toronto.
THREE SAILINGS WEEKLY: I8
Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool, Glasgow, Havre, London :
—_—

“ONE CLASS (ll.) CABIN” SERVICES TO GLASGOW, HAVRE,

LONDON offer many attractions to travellers wishing to enjoy the ALGONQU[N PROVINC[AL (Ontario) PARK, Canada

best the ship affords at moderate rates.
Illustrated Handbooks, further particulars, tickets, etc., on request to LOCAL AGENTS ot A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory, reached only by the

The Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd., or
H & A. Alian, (A% fx St Montreal GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM
The A'lan Line, W. R. Allan, The Allan Line, . THE NEW CAMP HOTEL “ CAMP NOMINIGAN ”

95 King St. W., Toronto, Ont. 364 Main .Slv, Winnipeg, Man. 320 Homer St., Vancouver, B.C.
- IDEAL CANOE TRIPS—A PARADISE FOR CAMPERS.

285 miles west of Montreal, 170 miles west of Ottawa, 200 miles north of

Toronto, 2,000 feet above sea level
The park covers an area of 2,500,000 acres. Over 1,600 lakes and rivers in
its boundaries. Finest fishing in the “Highlands of Ontario.” Speckled Trout,
Salmon Trout and small-mouth Black Bass.
THE HIGHLAND INN

The Best Way to Muskoka

Boat side Stations at Lake Joseph and
. . . Furnishes splendid hotel accommodation. Rates $2.50 to $3.00 per day;
Bala Park give quick connections for $16.00 to $18.00 per week.
all Points. In‘addition Camps Nominigan and Minnesing offer novel and comfortable

accommodation at moderate rates.
Write for full particulars, illustrated description matter, ete., to W. J.
Moffatt. cor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto.
H. G. ELLIOTT,

The best way to the Maganetawan o T. BELL,
passenger Traffic Manager, General Passenger Agent,

Montreal, Que. : Montreal, Que.

New Resorts at Bolger and South Maganetawan.

The best way to the Rideau Lakes Do you know what this
Direct Access to Principal Points is via emblem stands for ?

CA N A D 1 A N T means bigger, better, cleaner business. It is the
I inspiring insignia of 140 clubs, with a member-

ship of over 10,000 earnest men. Lean what

N OR TH E R N ; the Associated Advertising Clubs of America are
/ doing for honesty mn business, for more systematic,

scientific and successful methods of distribution, advertising and salesman-

R A 1 L vv A Y ship. Attend the Tenth Annual Convention of the A. A. C. of A.
TORONTO, JUNE 21-25, 1914
: ; Interesting Program Edward Mott Woolley
Through Tourist and Excursion The promemme for this great con-  the famous writer on business
vention is comprehensive and diver- topics, has made a study of the
Rates sified, covering every phase of A.A.C. of A. and their work, as
modern .merchandxsing. The S‘;’ls' well as of the plans for the To-
Now in Eﬂ‘ect gions will be .addressed t})g’ sadee-' ronto Convention. He has em-
. successful men; open meetings, bodied the result in a little book

a wide range of special o A,
ggx&ﬁ?s, tvgm give everybody a chance The Story of Toronto.” This book
to ask questions and hear his own paints a graphic, inspiring picture
problems discussed by the men who of what this great movement
have met and solved them. signifies.

It will be sent free to all business men asking for it on their
business stationery—together with detailed facts as to the con-
vention programmse and rates for accommodations.

Address
CONVENTION BUREAU

Assoc'ated Advertising Clubs of America

Toronto, Canada

For literature and information
apply to Gen. Pass. Dept.,
68 King St., E., Toronto, Ont.
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i Lol A & indeed. Some of our readers recognize this and accept the them. No lead is whittled

Freight Office; 28 Wellington St. E.. situation. Others think the editors should control the con- away. The saving in pencils

alone will reduce your wooden
pencil cost almost a third.

tributors and not allow them to express opinions which are at
variance with the editorial policy. To the latter class of reader
we would respectfully say that such a programme is an impos-
sibility. The columns of the Canadian Courier are open to
every contributor who has views to express and information
to spread. It matters not whether these contributions are in
the form of articles or letters. This is a national paper, aiming
to provide a free and full discussion of national affairs.

One subsecriber writes recently from Chipman, N.B., to say
that he understood the Courier took an independent part in
polities, but he does not think that any fair-minded person
could make that statement after reading some of our editorials.
This gentleman is entitled to his opinion, but we can say to
him that there are at least fifty thousand readers of the Cana-
dian Courier who disagree with him. Even independent jour-
nalists must occasionally write as if they sided with either
party or the other. Both parties are not always wrong.

Another subsecriber, who is the head of a commercial high
school in the city of Toronto, writes as follows: ‘I might add
that the class in economics found the magazine very helpful
as well as stimulating. It gave them an insight into national

Wwe'll prove it by
figures (before you or-
der) if you'll write and
ask us. Blaisdell 7200—
hard or soft indelible copying
__one of our proudest achieve-
ments—makes 7 simultaneous
copies. Order by number
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kind for every purpose. Pen-
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advertising purposes.
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. Begin your vacation on the
historic and picturesque St
Lawrence.

Sold by leading
Canadian Dealers.

JOJaisoelfs,

PHILADELPHIA

Niagara Falls—Toronto —
Lake Ont rio — Thousand
Islands — Rmids of lthe St

wrence—Montreal— Que-
bec—Murray R:';—e;‘radoQL::c (R

| —Saguenay River — Capes e 3
| lﬁiﬁyﬁ:fnﬁfﬁf"y_l‘“" N %n_d municipal affairs. Wlhetn classes resume next September Luxfer Prisms
OTHER DELIGHTFUL TR O_lnte?d l:;o l;zontmue liiull)}:l’{ylpg the. Courier to all my puplls' throw natural light into dark rooms,
Al s e ne of the boys would like 1t”cont1nued through the summer thus adding to the beauty of interiors
towards the coast of Labrador—down the south shore and until the end Of the ‘B e mater}&uy s o
‘,f’,.ﬁ‘:;‘j“- .S.—or on through to New York, via We receive many letters of commendation and they encour- 3f.tt;ﬂf~'a11n..xlélx‘:f:;.na&w:inngswew.swf;
orF;:,rdcr::Hgla':. apply any tourist or ticket office, a'ge. us in our work. ) We are a'lwa'ys, gla’d to hear from sub- i e b \ml\;uﬁu‘.'«:ff}n}l”“ b gl
s Passenger Dept, scribers, even when they find something to ecriticize. If these
CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, Limited letters are not always encouraging, they are sure to be helpful The Laxfer Prism Company L mited
- oronto and instructive. 100 King St. W., Toreato, Ont.
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Hept Right!

The new air-tight, dust-proof,
damp-proof package keeps all
its original goodness In and
every particle of impurity out.

WRIGLEY'S

has won its way around the world as the
clean, wholesome, delicious, mint-flavored
chewing gum. It is made from springy

RN I chicle, with pure aromatic juice of Spearmint
CANADA e .
leaves to give it the refreshing taste that lasts.
w“(‘:'w‘;‘g‘lieyﬁ' It is beneficial —it whitens and preserves
0., Ltd.,
- Booe Street,  the teeth, sweetens the mouth and breath,
TORONTO quickens appetite and aids digestion.

=» Chew it after every meal‘:
\

Beaufy and Protect Your Property

Peerless Ornamental Fencing accomplishes
two great purposes. It beautifies your premises
by giving them that symmetrical, pleasing, orderly
appearance, and it protects them by furnishing rigid,
effective resistance against marauding animals, etc.

Peerless Ornamental Fencing

is made of strong, stiff, galvanized wire that will not
sag. In addition to galvanizing, every strand is given
a coating of zinc enamel paint, thus forming the best
possible insurance against rust. Peerless ornamental
fence is made in several styles. It’s easy to erect
and holds its shape for years.

Send for free catalog. If interested, ask about our
MRRRNER farm and poultry fencing. Agents nearly every-
AEUERAF where. Agents wanted in open territory.
Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence Co., Lid.
Winnipeg, Man. —Hamilton, Ont,
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The Master
Tire, Dunlop
Traction

Tread, is right

there when you most need it---
and is the only tire not covered
with chains on real slippery days.

T.107

In Lighter Vein

Expectancy.—0Old Man—‘What are you
fishing for, sonny?”’

Sonny—‘‘Snigs."”’

Old Man—‘“What are snigs?”’

Sonny—‘‘I don’t know; I ain’t never
caught any yet.”—Birmingham Age-
Herald.

LR A

Assisting the Sale.—‘‘Yes, sir, I repre-
sent the largest button house in the
country. Why, only last month one o’
my orders alone was for one thousand
gross, an’ that’s no josh.”

“I can quite believe it. The number
of buttons my daughter’s baby swallows
must be something enormous.”’—Life.

LR A

Not Granted.—One night, when her
grandmother was putting her to bed,
three-year-old Olive said, ‘“Grandma,
every night when I go to bed I ask God
to make brother Fred a good boy.”

“That is right,” said her grandmother.

‘“But He ain’t done it yet,”” replied
Olive, soberly.—Harper’'s Magazine.

LR A

Headquarters.—‘ ‘Do you have as much
trouble finding cuff and collar buttons as
you used to?”

“No; I always find ’em in one place.”

“Indeed!”

‘“Yes; I go to the vacuum cleaner.”—
Judge.

LR R

Contrariwise.—Mrs. Beat—‘‘Tell the
gentleman I'm not receiving to-day,
Nora.”

New Maid—'‘But he ain’t deliverin’,
mum; he’s collectin’!”—Puck.

L A
The Little Ball Player.

With legs apart and shouiders bent
And sparkling eyes he stands,

The magic sphere of his delight
Clutched tightly in his nands.

‘With all his strength he sends the ball,
And views its rapid flight,

A frown upon his chubby face
So softly pink and white.

His aim was true, he straightens up
And feels himself a man

‘Who hears upon a crowded field
The plaudits of the fan.

Tricycle now, and teddy-bear,
And choo-choo cars and all,

Are toys he’ll never want agamn—
He’s learned to play baseball!

—MINNA. IRVING.

L A

Honest Sam.—Teacher—“Did anybody
help you with this map, Sam?”

Sam—*‘‘No, sir. My brother did it all
himself.”’—Life.

LR AR ]

An Ominous Adage.—When a lady pa-
tient living far from town had to tele-
phone for her physician she apologized
for asking him to come such a distance.

“Don’t speak of it,”” said the doctor
cheerfully; “I happen to have another
patient in that vieinity and so can kill
two birds with one stone.”’—Ladies’
Home Journal.

LR AR ]

Never Do This.—“India, my boy,” said
an Englishman to a friend on his arrival
at Calcutta, “is just the finest climate
under the sun, but a lot of young fel-
lows come out here, and they drink and
they eat, and they drink and they die,
and then they write home to their
friends a pack o' lies and say it’s
the climate that has Kkilled them.”’—
Sacred Heart Review.

LR AR

Pork by the Yard.—The summer is
generally known as the bachelor’s para-
dise, so far as Washington is concerned,
because, while most men remain behind,
the women go summering where it is
cool. For this reason many men have
fun going to market, cooking, keeping
house, merely by way of advertisement
as the French would say. Now, Tomp-
kins, although a millionaire, is fond of
many vulgar dishes, and taking advan-
tage of his wife’s absence undertook to
be a bohemian. One day he went to
Centre Market (where Secretary of State
Bryan goes regularly), and approached a
counter where a woman with overabun-
dance of avoirdupois stood at the cash
register and a meek young man served
customers.

The millionaire wanted to have some
fun, and so he asked, ‘“Madam, can you
supply me with a yard of pork?”’

‘““John,” she cried, ‘“‘give the gentleman
three pig’s feet!”

Why that pain, when
Blue=jay would stop it
instantly?

Why have a corn, when
Blue-jay would remove it in
two days?

Why that discomfort, when
millions of people could tell you
a way to get rid of it?

These are the facts:

Blue=jay is applied in a jitfy.
And from that instant all pain is
stopped.

Then, while you work or sleep
or play, Blue=jay undermines the
corn. In two days you can lift it
out, without any pain or soreness.

Think how easy, how simple.

While you pare corns, or doctor
them in other petty ways, Blue=jay
is taking out a million corns a month.

It is simply folly, in these modern
days, to suffer from a corn. A
single test will prove this.

Blue-jay

For Corns |

15 and 25 cents—at Druggists ‘
Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York

Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

A GOOD
INVESTMENT

You figure out care-
fully the value of an
investment on the
return it will bring.
Why not apply the
same principle to
the quality of cloth
in the Clothes you
wear ?

VICKERMAN’S
Blue Serges

Will look as well at the end
of two years as most other
serges will at the end of
twelve months.

They Wear Well
and Never Fade

Get the name

VICKERMAN'’S

on your mind.

NISBET & AULD, LIMITED
TORONTO

Sole Wholesale Distributors in Canada
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Women and the Militia
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The new order at Niagara Camp—the Ladies and Afternoon Tea.

MILITIA in which the women of the country

are not interested cannot be a great success.

If that interest is confined to the wives of

the officers, and they glory only in the gaudy
apparel in which their husbands are clad, it is not
enough. The women must realize that the militia
is the defence of the home and an essential portion
of the training of the lad as he passes from youth
to manhood.

In ye pioneer days, the mother on the farm and
in the tiny village knew that the old musket or
flint-lock on the wall might be needed any day to
protect her and her children. To her defence was a
real necessity. Hence every man could hit a-six-
inch target at fifty yards, and had all the necessary
accoutrements and skill to qualify him as a militia-
man. Between 1800 and 1850, every man was a mem-
ber of the militia, serving without pay, and being
fined if he did not parade. In 1840, the Province of
Canada had an enrolled militia army of 250,000 men
—Or two and a half times the army which the Do-
minion of Canada has to-day. That army bought its
own rifles, moulded its own bullets, supplied its
own pniform, and drilled without pay. It was
organized on the same principles as the Swiss army
of to-day—the finest citizen army in the world and
the least expensive,

WOM_EN to-day are being brought into the posi-
thl} they lost fifty years ago, so far as the

aie, Dlitla is concerned. For fifty years, the
militia have gone to camp to have a good time—
ffnﬁe of them, it is sad to say, to have a “boozy”
bnes dRecgntly, however, the spirit has been
i glee . Liquor hgs been driven out of the camps,
s hote]lnen are being taught not to go to neighbour-
s 8. This is in accord with the spirit of the
. €D who go to camp go there for work—

THE TEA-POT.
General Lessard learning to manipulate the ma-
chine from which comes the cup that cheers
but—

—+

" their moral support to the militia.

earnest work. They are seeking mental and physical
development. Hence the movement to bring the
women back to their ancient position of “moral
supports.”

LAST week, a battery at Petawawa was found to
have seven per cent. beer in its possession.

The case was proved to the satisfaction of the
Minister of Militia and the resignation of the offi-
cers was accepted. Last year, the Minister was
freely criticized because of his outspoken condemna-
tion of some officers who imbibed freely at a Halifax
dinmer at which he was present. These and numerous
other incidents have shown that the Minister is
determined to have a militia army which can get
along without strong drink.

One of the chief results is that the Minister and
his various staff officers through the country are
able to appeal to the women’s organizations to lend
Last week, at
Niagara camp, about one hundred ladies were present
from Toronto and other places on special invitation
from the staff—not for a holiday, but to see exactly
how the camps are managed and how the moral
and physical welfare of the soldiers in training is
looked after. University women, W, C. T. U. women,
Daughters of the Empire, and social workers of note
were present to see if the “temperate army” was a
misnomer or a reality. They were shown over the
camp, and had every detail explained to them. At
the conclusion, they tendered a vote of thanks to
General Lessard and his staff for a pleasant and
profitable day.

UCCESS is crowning the efforts of the militia.
Canada’s citizen army is in good condition. It
stands higher, perhaps, in the estimation of

*people than at any time in the last fifty years.
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No Qil, No Symphony Orchestra

Mousic Romps Ahead in the West, But in Calgary it Depends Somzwhat on the Oil Wells

USIC in the West, which comes
to a elimax considerably later
in the season than it does in the
professionalized, unenthusiastic

East, has recently recovered from the two
big provincial festivals in Alberta and Sas-
katchewan. But though the shields and
medals and silver-mounted batons and cups
are all awarded for this year clean from
the borders of Manitoba to the edge of the
Rockies, considerable of the musical fate
of a large part of the West remains in a
state of uncertainty. Most of the uncer-
tainty is in Calgary, which as usual had
much less to do with the Alberta festival
than had Edmonton, where this music-fest
is regularly held. For some time past
these two cities have been working out
musical problems along different individual
lines. With considerable choral enterprise
in common, with good church choirs and
ambitious soloists in each centre, and with
a very good-natured species of rivalry, Ed-

By THE MUSIC-EDITOR

conductor and organist of the All Saints’ :

Choir for thirteen years, which in the West
is a very long while. When he first took
the choir there was but one other choir
within two hundred miles of any conse-
quence; for in those days Edmonton musi-
cal talent traveled as far as Calgary giving
concerts. For several years there have
been a large number of English, Scotch
and Welsh singers in and around both
Edmonton and Calgary; and these have
contributed a great deal to making the ex-
cellent choirs which have made the Alberta
Festival so conspicuous for its choral
work. Edmonton is easily the first choral
city in the two provinces, with Saskatoon
a close second. What Edmonton is now
and what she began to be several years
ago, is due in a high degree to the fine art

. work done by Mr. Barford, who is himself

an Englishman, a clever organist and
teacher of piano, besides being the recog-
nized «chorus-master of Edmonton and the

choral

Mr. Vernon W. Barford,

Mr. Rhys Thomas, Festival Ad-

judicator from Winnipeg. monton has

choruses, while
after the professional full symphony orchestra.

As this paper- has from time to time observed, the
progress of the Calgary Symphony Orchestra for one
brief, almost giddy season of splendid programmes,
has been quite the most brilliant orchestral outburst
in Canada: But if you go to Calgary now you will
find very little organized enthusiasm about Con-
ductor Max Weil and his band. They have struck
oil in the foot-hills and until the cobolds down in the
rivers of oil can decide that there is to be a general
chorus of oil, nobody can tell what is to become of
the Calgary Symphony. One level-headed guarantor
of the orchestra put it tersely a few days ago when
he said to one of the judges at the Alberta festival:

“Well, it’s just like this—if we strike oil the way
we hope to, we’ll have the best orchestra in Calgary
that you can find in Canada, bar none. If we don’t
strike oil, there’ll be no orchestra. It’s either one
thing or the other.”

Conductor Weil naturally is praying for oil. With
half a dozen miniature John D. Rockefellers behind
his orchestra, there will be nothing to prevent him
from having what one westerner technically termed
“a damned good orchestra” next year.

But apart from oil and
Calgary, the musical
tournaments held recent-
ly in the West have once
more proved that music
is marching ahead just
as fast as ever. The
price of real estate has
nothing to do with the
number of choral socie-
ties and amateur orches-
tras and church choirs
and bands and soloists
that year by year take up
the vast chorus of the
western hymn of praise
at the music-fests. This
year two eastern judges,
Dr. A. S. Vogt and W. H.
Hewlett, from Hamilton,
%nd one western, Mr.

: hys Thomas, were the

pey r”;.,';‘;""ﬁ';tr;lﬁg}:,d" committee to decide the
Ont. difficult task of who

among these many con-
testants were entitled to
the awards. In Saskatch-
ewan there were fifty
awards, nineteen of
which went to the city
of Saskatoon. The big-
gest prize of all, the
Grand Challenge Shield
for choirs and choral so-
cieties, went to the Or-
pheus Club of that city,
conducted by Mr, Francis
Stevenson, whose choral
work was outlined in the
“Courier” more than a
year ago. Mr. Stevenson
also captured the Choral
Societies’ Shield. Saska-
toon also got the shields
for first among bands
Class A., won by the city
band; for ladies’ choirs,
won by St. Thomas Pres-
byterian Church; for
men’s choirs, got by the
Saskatoon Male Voice
Choir. The other twelve
trophies were won by as
many sorts of competi-

Stevenson,

' Francis
choral conductor and prize-
winner of Saskatoon.

Mr.

been more

absorbed in surrounding country.

Calgary has taken hard

tors all from Saskatoon. The other thirty-one awards
were given to the following cities and towns:

Regina—Church Choir, First Baptist; Male Quar-
tette and Mixed Quartette, Metropolitan Church;
Orchestra, Whewell’s Orchestra; Contralto, Class A,
Mrs. J. A. Wright.

Prince Albert—Vocal Solo,
B. W. Wallace; Church Choir,
Class B, St. Alban’s Choir; Urban
School Chorus, Central School;
Violin, Class D, Miss Emery
Valade.

Moose Jaw—Children’s Choir,
Urban School Chorus, Class B;
Soprano, Class A, Miss Violet
Johnston; Class B, Miss L. Tay-
lor; Mezzo, Miss Stansfield;
Piano, Class C, Miss C. Eyreman;
Violoncello, Miss C. Palmer;
Tenor, Class B, Howard Large;
Bass, Class B, W. T. Parker.

Humboldt, Condie, Weyburn
and Yorkton also got awards, Wey-
burn with a children’s choir.

LBERTA’S festival was very
A largely an Edmonton affair—as usual. The
most successful of all the contestants here was

Mr. Vernon W Barford, who, with his All Saints’
Choir, again took the Lieutenant-Governor’s Cup,
which his choir won last year. Mr. Barford has been

Conductor Max Weil, of Calgary, who
is hoping for oil.

conductor in Edmonton.

Another pathmaker of more recent date

in Edmonton is Mr. Howard Stutchbury, formerly of
Toronto, who, though not wholly engaged in music,
has donated annually a Stutchbury Cup to the win-
ner among former gold medallists. The winner of
the Stutchbury Cup this year was Mr. P. K. Mac-
gregor, with 87 points, the highest in the festival.

Lieutenant-Governors in the
West take a much greater in-
terest in music than they do in
the East. In Alberta, Governor
Bulyea donates a cup. In Sas-
katchewan, Governor Brown takes
as much interest in music festivals
as he does in the Legislature. He
believes in a traveling festival
and is dead against centralizing
interests of any kind in one city
or town. In this respect Sas-
katchewan differs musically from
Alberta. Now, if Governor Bulyea
would come to the relief of the
Calgary orchestra situation, and
decide that whether Calgary gets
a real revival from oil or not,
there will be a symphony orches-
tra in the foot-hills next year any-
how—the millennium might begin
to dawn. When a little town like Weyburn can do so
well winning trophies at a festival of 1,500 entries
as to consider having the next festival at Weyburn—
there is a great work going on in western provin-
cial music.

When fhie Cirous L. omes

A Demi-Semi-Historic-Humoresque
By DAN DALY

of mankind in the circus? If they do let

them be anathema! But the dear old circus
is surely having a hard time. Between the people
who want to modernize the circus and those who
don’t want us to believe in it anyway, it looks as if
the day may come when there will be no more circus.
It takes a lot of illusion nowadays to carry a boy’s
fancy roaming over the world of the unknown. And
it’s because the circus is the oldest illusion in the
world that it has been the intermittent joy of
humanity as far back as we can remember and others
before us.

The first circus in the world was not started by
P. T. Barnum; neither by Forepaugh or Ringling Bros.
or Teddie Roosevelt. Where did the circus people
get their spectacles from; the tented city, the gilded
and carved juggernauts of four and six-horse pro-
cession, the hippodrome and the amphitheatre, the
kalsomined clown and the flop-eared parade of the
shuffling elephants, the long-necked caravans of the
camels and the grand turnout of tens of thousands
on the sidewalks along the route to listen for the
first blare of the startling trumpets in the haze of
the oncoming lines of dust? Maybe it was from
Rome and the Roman triumph, when the conquerors
got back to the sacred city from pushing out the
borders of empire in the lands of the nose-ringed
people from Ethiop’s way. Maybe so. Rome con-
quered the world and led the world back in pro-
cession to the first city in the world; and the citizens,
plebs and patricians, turned out to see them come.
The circus has ravaged and rummaged a bigger world
than Rome ever knew and brings it all, such as it
may be and such as it was thousands of years ago,
into your town and mine; and we forget that there
ever was such a thing as an airship and a wireless

W ILL the higher critics ever destroy the faith

telegraph, as we watch the ages of the world go by
in the sun and the heat to the conquering chortle of
the steam calliope.

But the circus of to-day and of yesterday is older
than Rome. It was as old as the hills when Romulus
and Remus were being suckled by the wolf. The
story of it is told in a book which is read by more
people than any other book in the world; a book
which the higher critics have been trying to reduce
to history and pure reason—when they might as well
give up the job. The story of the first circus in the
world’s history is told in the Bible, away back in
the book of Genesis somewhere.” It is a story of what
happened to the world when it had become very
wicked because there were no circuses to go to. It
it the story of a time when all humanity was swept
away by a flood except Noah and his family, who

took to the Ark.
A Noah himself, when he had all the animals of
the world, two by two on board the Ark, and
when his three sons, Shem, Ham and Japhet fed the
animals. It is not known that there were any rings
in this circus, or any trapeze artists, or any amphi-
theatre and pink lemonade. But the real joy of the
circus, which is the menagerie, was there in all its
glory in that circus of Noah on board the Ark. And
the circus of to-day will cease to be a joy to man-
kind if it ever outgrows the days of Noah.

They may modernize the circus by bringing in
vaudeville, but it doesn’t fill the bill. The circus
belongs to the centuries. It is the only live institu-
tion in the world that sums up past and present;
and if they try to improve it by introducing the
methods of the modern theatre, it will be no longer
a circus.

ND the first circus ever known ‘was managed by
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- [ | He Wants that America Cup

There are only Three Leaves in a Shamrock, but since 1899 Sir Thcmaos Liptcn Fas
Built Four Shamrocks to get the International Trophy ncw held by the
New York Yacht Club. Shamrock IV. is the most
remarkable Racing Yacht ever put Under Canvas

S
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Mr. Charles Nicholson,

who designed the dar-

ing lines of Shamrock
the Fourth.

ONE but an Irish-
man ever would
build a Shamrock
the Fourth, in a

fourth attempt to get the
America’s Cup for Great
Britain. Nobody but an
Irishman, after fifteen
years of chasing that will
o’ the wisp would consent
to do it again, and keep his
everlasting good nature
under the conditions im-
posed by the Yankees. For
they have put up a job on
Tommie Lipton—he pre-
fers “Tommie” to “Sir
Thomas”—and it’s a right
smart Yankee dodge that

-~
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Skipper W. P. Burton,

who  will test Mr.

Nicholson’s design at
Sandy Hook.

line 75 feet, draught 13
feet 9 inches, and dis-
placement of 114 tons,
which is much greater
than any of the American
boats. Herreshoff, designer
of the Resolute, one of the
boats now in the elimina-
tion trials for the America
Cup race, has contrived
a craft only two feet
shorter than the Sham-
rock, but much lighter.
The Shamrock will be a
single-sticker like the
Resolute. She appears to
be modeled for tremen-
dous speed; though on
account of the “tumble-

it is. When the conditions
were first drafted for win-
ning the America’s Cup, it
was made a primary con-
dition that the boat cross-
ing the Atlantic to lift the
cup should sail across un-
der her own canvas, three thousand miles and more
of rough and tumble on the basis of an ocean liner;
after which she was supposed to be in prime condi-
tion to go into a race where almost the turn of a
hair in construction, equipment and management
must count on the course.

NOW, what would a scientific boxer say if his
trainer insisted that before he went into the
ring he should practise carrying heavy weights

over a portage? That condition, however, was cheer-
fully accepted by the challenger for the America’s
Cup; and for a while after 1899, when Lipton made
his first effort to lift it with his Shamrock the First,
there was nothing absolutely exasperating about it.

Shamrock V., built to win the America Cup,
110 feet over all, 75 feet water-line,
with her crew of twenty-five,

THE FOURTH IRISH HOPE OF SIR THOMAS LIPTON TAKES TO THE WATER. for
was launched at Gosport, England, a few days ago.
| and 114 tons, this superb single-sticker, when rigged out and manned
will cross the Atlantic under her own canvas to Sandy Hook.

may be seen Nelson’s old flagship “Victory.”

Byi!JAMES JOHNSTON

But when the astute skippers in the American Yacht-
ing Association got their designers to create crafts
on this side of the water that never in the world
could cross the Atlantic at all, except under mill-
pond conditions; and when they insisted that the
challenger should cross the sea and compete against
such longshore, technically refined creations, it be-
came necessary to build a boat on the other side of
the water that should be at the same time a small
ocean liner and a superb racing craft.

And that is the condition under which Shamrock
the Fourth will sail across the Atlantic in a fourth
attempt to lift the America Cup next September.

Lipton declares that he will

home” bulge at her bows
heavy-leaning she

With looks to be more the pro-

portions of an Irish
In the rear washerwoman than she
really is. In this tumble-

home the Shamrock ap-
proximates to the famous Sappho which as far back
as 1871 was “hipped” to increase her speed.

THE famous Cup is called the America’s Cup be-
cause, in 1851, it was won by the yacht Am-

erica in a race around the Isle of Wight. In
1870 it was again challenged for by England, and at
intervals of from two to five years ever since. In
1899 Lipton challenged for it with Shamrock 1,
‘which was beaten by the Columbia. In 1901 the
Columbia held it against Shamrock IL., with only 41
seconds to the good, in the final race, and a total
credit balance of 5.36. In 1903 it was won by Re-
liance against Shamrock III, the first two races
being wins respectively of 7.03 and 1.19.

make no request for towing priv-
ileges. The Shamrock will come
under her own canvas, storm or
calm. She will put in at least
two weeks on the high seas, no
matter how she may have to
reef her canvas and fasten down
the hatches. After several days
of tuning up she will enter the
race on a thirty-mile triangle
against boats that never get a
hundred miles from shore with-
out a tow-line.

F course “what’s sauce for
the goose is sauce for the
gander,” says the Irish-

man; and if by any turn of for-
tune or trick of design the Sham-
rock lifts the coveted cup, for
which Lipton would be willing to
chuck all his other cups over-
board, as he says, it will be an
easy Irish manoeuvre to keep
the cup in Great Britain without
changing an iota of the condi-
tions or doing anything more
than the Americans have done
to make a handicap race for the
challenger. Lipton is under a
handicap and he knows it; but
the Irish sporting blood in his
makeup prevents him from
having the blues. He has more
faith in Shamrock the Fourth

And as Sir

he thought
and the |i

IV. than In any other Irish play.

Thomas Lipton, after the launching ceremony by
Lady Shaftesbury, watched his fourth hope go down the slips
"of the old adage, “There's many a slip "twixt cup
P.-” He sees more poetry in the lines of Shamrock

than in any of the other Sham-
rocks.

And she is a much different
boat. Technically, as designed
by Nicholson, she is 110 feet in

ilength, by 23 feet beam, water-

Resolute, designed by Herreshoff, may be the defender of the
America Cup.
given 30-mile trial races by the New York Yacht Club, off
Sandy Hook. She had to house her topmasts to go under the

With Vanitie and Defiance she has been

bridges of the East River.




T he - Appeal ofi  Weakness

A Case Where Science Came into Conflict with Sentiment—and Lost

AD Robert Durant obeyed his impulse, he
would have asked Evelyn Hagtings to marry
him on the second day of their acquaintance.
Robert in love was much like Robert in busi-

ness. He would brook no thought of failure. Deter-
mined he was to sweep everything before him by
the overwhelming strength of his personality. His
reason, however, saved him for the time being from
making the mistake. He realized that she was too
fine to be won easily. At the same time, his master-
fulness created opportunities to see her every day,
and he took advantage of these meetings to foster
a rapidly-growing intimacy.

His slender stock of patience lasted a week. At
the end of it, his feeling of unrest and dissatisfaction
became unmanageable. When a situation became
irksome to Robert, he changed it.

He was on his way to see Evelyn to tell her that
life was impossible without her when he was
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By WILLIAM HUGO PABKE

Doctor became a scientist, and Robert a problem, at
once.

“Take off your coat,” he said, brusquely.

He laid his ear against Robert’s chest and listened.
The problem was becoming interesting. The scien-
tist laid bare the flesh beneath which the heart was
hammering, fluttering, fainting; and, with deft fin-
gers, he examined for shape and size. He listened
again and caught a murmur as of defective
machinery, the sucking sound of a leaking valve.
He pressed his fingers on the spot again and studied
the pulsations carefully. They were irregular,
tripping, like the workings of a machine ready for
the scrap-heap. Once more, he felt the pulse, hoping
that his sense of touch had played him false. This
time, he knew.

a case of acute indigestion, or perhaps a mere ner-
vous affection, and you tell me I'm going to die.
Pshaw! And as regards its being a crime to marry
Evelyn—that’s rot. I will marry her and I won’t
take anybody’s advice in the matter.”

“But you came to me, intending to be governed
by an advice,” said the Doctor, struggling to speak
calmly.  “Why do you change your attitude now ?
I tell you that you are in no condition to assume the
responsibility of any woman’s happiness.”

“We won’t argue the matter,” said Robert, curtly.
“Ig it impossible for you to consider any one ex-
cept yourself?” implored the Doctor. 1
“It’s absurd!” cried Robert, vehemently. “T'vels
never known a sick day. Why should this thing
come upon me suddenly? It’s nothing, I tell you. -
T've overcome every obstacle in my life, and I won’t

be thwarted now by a transient ache.”

stopped by a pain in his heart, so violent,
so numbing, that he was forced to return
to his club. He had felt similar twinges
before; but they had never been severe
enough to interfere with the affairs of the
moment. This was the first time in his
life that he had ever been directly thwarted,
and he resented it unreasoningly.

The next afternoon, he sauntered into the
office of his friend, Doctor Searle, a man
with a national reputation.

“I thought I’d drop in for a chat,” he said,
by way of introduction.

“Glad to see you, Robert,” said the kindly
old man; “although I'm a bit surprised.
You don’t spend your afternoons chatting,
as a rule; do you?”

“That shows you haven’t followed my
career; I'm a gentleman of leisure now.”

“Don’t you find it tiresome?”

“It was becoming a bit trying,” admitted
Robert; “but I've got another interest now,
a lasting one this time.” ;

“More speculation, eh?”

Robert vouchsafed no answer. He sat
tapping the floor nervously with his stick.
After a moment, he said, abruptly:

“It’s about this new interest that I came
to see you, you old charlatan. You know
what I think about your profession; you're
a lot of humbugs; and you, personally, are
the biggest fake of all, because you've got
the gaudiest reputation.”

Doctor Searle laughed. “Really, Robert,”
he protested, “you should show me more
respect. I'm old enough to be your father.”

Robert’s face softened. “I've got respect
enough for you as a man,” he said, “respect
and affection, too. But your profession!
Well, I can’t go it.”

“Don’t you believe in anything?”

“Yes, myself,” declared Robert, with a
frank laugh. “But to get down to my new
interest: I've made it a practice, whenever
1 went to a venture, to take stock of my
assets, to know exactly where I stood.
That’s been the basis of my success. Now
that I'm going to shoulder new responsi-
bilities——""

“I see,” interrupted his friend. “You're
worried about yourself. You turn to our
profession for comfort, even if you won’t

E walked rapidly the length of the room
and back again, stubbornly fighting
" against the doubt thut was entering
his mind. 3
«It’s not a ‘transient ache,’ as you call it,” =
corrected the Doctor; “it’s angina pectoris.” =
«T don’t care what you fakers call it,” cried
Robert. “In a year’s time, in six months, gl
live it down.” He strode toward the Doc- .
tor, excitedly. “I won’t be browbeaten by a =
pain, and what I've planned I will execute.
T'm going now to see Evelyn. I will ask——"
He stopped and pressed his hand to his
heart. 3
His face became livid, his lips a purplish =
blue. He staggered forward, and would have .
fallen if the Doctor had not caught him.
He gasped for breach, the fear of death dis- =
torting his features. His heart was burst-
ing. Bach laboured throb was a sword-
thrust. His pain was so acute that he fan-
cied he could see it. In the blood-red flashes
before his eyes, he seemed to recognize the =
enemy that was robbing him of breath,
strangling him, hurling him into a hell of
torment. ‘
The Doctor opened a drawer in his desk,
snatched a pearl of amyl nitrite, crushe
it in his handkerchief, and held it to Robert’s -
nostrils. The volatile drug acted instantly.
The sweetish fumes raced through the
patient’s bndy, opening the hardened, con-
tracted arteries, and relieving the strain on
the heart. In a moment, a flush spread
over his face, the veins stood out boldly on 3
his forehead, and his breathing becamé
easier. ;
He sat quite still, apparently nursing his
returning strength. To the watchful physi =
cian he seemed to be merely resting; but =
he, himself, knew that he was fighting,
fighting desperately, that his untamed spirit
was crossing swords with Fate. : i
Presently, he rose unsteadily, reaching for -
his coat. “I don’t believe you, at that,” be
said, shaking himself like a dog coming out
of the water. 3
The Doctor shrugged his shoulders:
“There are some men so obstinate——" he
stopped short, his eyes blazing. “Good-bys
Robert,” he continued quietly; “you’d -‘better
find another physician.” F

admit it.”

“Not a bit of it,” denied Robert, im-
patiently. “It’s merely this: your word is
law; and, if you gave me a free pass to
health, I shouldn’t feel any compunction about doing
what I am going to do.”

“And you’re going——"

“To marry Evelyn Hastings.”

“My dear boy!” cried the Doctor, extending his
hand.

“Congratulations aren’t in order yet.
to propose.”

“Failure would be impossible in your case, of
course.”

“Naturally,” said Robert, ignoring the
with a beautiful ingenuousness.

I have still

sarcasm

URING the pause that followed, he hesitated
about unburdening himself. Presently, he be-
gan with assumed nonchalance:

“I’ll tell you my symptoms. Please remember that
I won’t believe anything you say and that this little
game isn’t for my benefit.” :

“Then why are you here?” cried the little old man.

“I'll be good,” laughed Robert. “To begin with:
I've had queer and marvellous pains around my
heart, extending down my left arm. Also a most
damnable choking sensation, which brought with it
a fear of impending disaster. It isn’t pleasant, and
I'd like you to stop it for me—if you can. Tll
elaborate, if you wish, and——" ‘

“Never mind,” said the Doctor, hastily, reaching
for Robert’s wrist and rolling the artery between his
finger-tips.

The personal relation vanished instantly. The

“He laid his ear against Robert’s chest and listened.”
Drawn by A. M. Wickson.

The personal element returned, transforming the
cold scientist into a friend again, a friend with very
human sympathies.

“Robert,” he said, “tell me frankly how far this
affair with Evelyn has gone. I knew her when she
was a little girl; hence my interest.”

“She knows that I care.”

«“And does she—care?”’ asked the Doctor, avoid-
ing Robert’s glance.

“NO.”

“Then, don’t make her—don’t, Robert.”

“And why 'not, pray?”’ Robert’s shoulders
straightened and his jaws closed with a snap.

«“Because of what I have found here.” The Doc-
tor tapped Robert’s bared chest with his finger. “It
wouldn’t be right,” he continued, earnestly. “It
would be criminal to gain her love, to marry her
merely to desert her in a day, or a week, or a month;
I can’t tell which it would be.”

“Desert her!” 7

“Don’t you understand? If you live quietly, with-
out excitement of any kind, an easy, restful, unevent-
ful existence, you may live for years. You may, I
say; but I can’t promise it. On the other hand, a
shock, a surprise, a sudden fit of anger, or a strong
emotion would bring on one of the attacks that you
have described. You may pass safely through one,
perhaps two; but, sooner or later——" the Doctor
ended with a shrug.

“There speaks the charlatan,” growled Robert. “I
told you I wouldn’t believe you, and I don’t. Here’s

Robert came out on the street thirstim:
for victory. He turned toward Evelyn® =
house. Not once during his walk did he
swerve from his purpose. The effect of th
drug gave him a momentary sense of physical we
being; the crisp air cleared his brain. Failuré
seemed far removed as he entered the familiar roo™
and waited impatiently for Evelyn to appear. k

“T've had a hard day, Evelyn,” he said, as she greet
ed him. “I've been badgered and worried, and
lost my temper.” i 1

“I am sorry for your bad day; but that hardly
gives you the right to call me ‘Evelyn,’” she replied:
with asperity.

“Perhaps it doesn’t; but I can’t propose to you fro
the standpoint of ‘Miss Hastings,’ and that’s what
I’'m here for.”

“Indeed ?”’
circles. 4

“As though you didn’t know it!” exclaimed Robe ;
testily. “I don’t understand women; they let a D
get to the point of proposing; then, when he do€”
ask one to marry him, she is insulted. —Hasn’t he *
right?” :

“After a week?” she asked, frigidly. 4

“A week or a month or a day, what difference d0®
it make? I’'d have proposed to you the second 487
I knew you, only I thought my chances would ¥
better if I waited. = But this is about the limit of 2
endurance.” 3

“I must admit that I have never been made love “,
quite in this manner before,” she said, a humoro®™
little quirk relieving the severity of her lips. ;

“Then, that’s the reason you’ve never been wob:
suggested Robert calmly. “O don’t be offended #

Her brows became supercilious sem
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that,” he continued, in answer to her refuting gesture.
“I am going to win you.”

“You’re amusing,” she said, disdainfully.

“I'm more than that. You’ll find it out.”

“By what right do you thrust yourself on me in this
way?” she asked, surprising herself by the puerility
of the remark. Never in all her calm life had she
felt so futile, so inconsequent. She knew that her
feigned disdain  was unconvincing, and the thought
nettled her.

Robert smiled grimly.

“Haven’t I spent with you every minute that I
could, in all decency, during the past week? Haven’t
I shown you that I'm in love with you? And didn’t
you show me in return that you were interested in
me? I want you as I have never wanted anything
in my life before; and everything that I have desired
I have gained. Possessing you will be my crowning
success.”

“Would be, you mean.” :

“Will be, I mean,” he asserted, the old fighting look
in his eyes. .

HE took a step forward and laid his powerful hand

on her shoulder as though he had advanced to

take possession of what he already considered

his own. She shook herself free from his grasp
with an impatient gesture.

“I suppose nothing short of my dashing out and

Coming

RADUALLY—sometimes  swiftly—the  old
battle between political parties tagged with
historic slogans is giving way all over the

world to a far greater conflict between classes
created by ncw conditions. In this country no ex-
pert pretends to distinguish a “Grit” from a “Tory”
by applying an economic or a tariff test. In the
United States the last election clearly demonstrated
that the old-line parties as such had to throw ovcr-
board much of their old cargo in order to grapple
with conditions imposed by the great mass of the
people who find no solution of their real problems
in either party. In Germany the Socialist element
has become the most powerful organic force in the
country, breaking up old lines of cleavage for the
sake of the welfare of the common man endangered
by militarism. In Great Britain the class war stimu-
lated by suffragism, syndicalism, socialism and the
general upheaval of the under classes has come
almost to a climax under a government which has
done more to disturb the old order of things than
all the Imperial wars. The world over there is
beginning to be an emergence of new issues caused
directly by the forces delineated by the late Henry
George 1in  his brilliant work, “Progress and
Poverty” It is now generally conceded that in the
democracy of human effort, titles, family names and
seats in the Housc of Lords are not immune from

% the social iconoclast who prefers to know why the
Duke of Thus-and-So has the right to keep wealth
from being more evenly distributed by collecting
ground r.nts on property acquired by his ancestors
wn the Middle Ages. :

In the followmng article, by Mr. Arnold White,
reprinted in part from the “British Review,” the
case of the common man against the oligarchy of
government, dcmocratic or otherwise, is brilliantly,
expounded in a style that might have emanated from
the pen of that witty smasher of idols, George
Ber_’nard Shaw. The writer evidently has no hesi-
tation in believing that as a result of the class war
now fermenting in Great Britain the power of the
country to resist foreign invasion will be lessened
owwmg to a moral breakup in the army and navy.
Some of his prophecies may be classed as night-
mares. But the general tenor of his article, with
dl its exagg rated style of rhetoric, should be a
Stomulus to all those who, especially in hot weather,
ywlme to a comfortable belief in such proverbs as
“Let Well Enough Alone,” “Let Sleeping Dogs Lie,”

Muddle Through? and, “For Heavew's Sake Don’t
Make a Row ”—Editorial Note.

HE British community is on the verge of civil
war. The sky is not blue but black. The
promise of perpetual spring is replaced by
as dark a prospect as the world has seen

since the French Revolution. War abroad and war
at l}ome seem almost inevitable. Instead of ever-
lasting youth and health, the State subsidy for
malingering and the State organization for the de-
struction of thrift has lowered the stamina, the
Character, the personality and the power of the
beople of England.
usglf; ﬁoming Class War is due to the cult of the
beenu ie. 'F‘or eight years the Treasury Bench has
P occupied by men whose minds are detached
m a feeling for truthfulness. Dion Cassius said of
e i\ugustan age:
nev\;&:‘e find many things commonly stated which
e occurred, while others which really took
€ are not mentioned at all; and almost
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marrying you this instant would satisfy you,” she
said, with heightened color.

“That admits the possibility of your doing it,” he
laughed excitedly. “However, I won’t be so exacting
as all that. Just give me your promise now; that’s
all I ask.”

“T won’t,” cried Evelyn, petulantly. “O why won’t
you wait? I—I refuse to be coerced—and that is
final.”

Robert’s face blanched with the shock of his de-
feat. It was a strange sensation this, to fight, and
lose; an unwonted experience that left the masterful,
undisciplined man dazed and rebellious. So pos-
sessed was he of the unaccustomed spirit of the van-
quished that he failed to grasp at the hope implied by
Evelyn’s request that he wait.

E turned and started for the door, his eyes
glooming with disappointment. He took
only a step when he stopped short, a look of

horror distorting his face. The last few moments
had been anything but uneventful, restful, and, he
must pay the penalty.

Again, he felt the grip on his heart, the two iron
hands crushing, crushing out his life. Again, the
torturing battle for breath. He dropped into a chair,
and all went black before him.

With a little sobbing cry, Evelyn ran to his side
and leaned over him yearningly, tenderly. Gone

L lass War in

By ARNOLD WHITE

every instance is distorted from the truth of the

fact.”

As the evil wrought by Nero or by Tiberius was
not indulgence in unbridled orgies, such as are de-
scribed by Suetonius and Petronius, but in the crea-
tion of an atmosphere of mendacity which destroyed
the Roman Empire as soon as society was saturated
with general intent to deceive, so the astute, elo-
quent, and cultured men who for eight years have
deceived the people on every subject, including pre-

paration for war, have made a conflict between
classes inevitable.
Democracy under dishonest governors cannot

govern because concentration of power in dishonest
hands is the result. Under democracy the inner ring
of Government is supreme and individual men are
small. Democracy, like the grave, surrenders noth-
ing that it has swallowed. It abhors all institutions
which it has not made. The Militia, our old consti-
tutional force, lasted a thousand years, and there-
fore must have possessed some quality in harmony
with the instincts of the British race. The Militia
was abolished under a tissue of statements by the
Lord Chancellor and his colleagues in which the
percentage of untruth varied from three per cent.
to seventy per cent. The preamble of the Parliament
Bill lulled the suspicions of good, easy men and up-
right Archbishops and Bishops who voted for a
Single Chamber and an empty Throne, but no student
of democracy imagines that any effective Second
Chamber which shall record the convictions of the
electors as the House of Commons records their
moods, will be re-established until these matters are
“put to the proof,” and until rivers of good red blood
have flowed. The abolition of the Constitution, the
disappearance of the Second Chamber, the Minis-
terial attack upon the Army, with the consequent
disintegration of the Navy, has already reduced the
Monarchy to the execution of decorative or philan-
thropic functions. The disappearance of the Throne,
for a time at least, cannot be avoided unless the
racial consciousness of Englishmen awakens in the
sense that the racial consciousness of Celts, of Ulster-
men, and of Loyal Canadians has awakened.

HE two dominant factors in the disintegration of
the Kingdom are, first, organized mendacity;
and, second, the appetites of needy lawyers and

unscrupulous politicians, who play upon the intelli-
gence of honest idealists, who generate steam and
supply force to propel the projectile of destruction.
Politicians who line their own pockets are generally
clever townsmen. Husbandmen whose success with
their crops depends on the honesty of their tilth
and shepherds who must manage their flocks with
due regard to the conditions that govern the life and
health of lambs, sheep, rams, and wethers will go
inte bankruptcy if they neglect the inexorable laws
that govern pastoral success. Shepherds and hus-
bandmen who lead out-door lives make good soldiers.
Of the two the shepherd makes the better soldier.
Tartars, Arabs, Scythians, Boers; Australasians, are
better soldiers than the young townsmen of Britain
who have been trained in Socialist Sunday Schools
and who are duped by the promises of the Party
rhetorician.

The sahibs of Britain represent the shepherds and
husbandmen-—that is why the Navy and Army are
predominantly Unionist, Monarchist, and individual-
istic. They are profoundly dejected at the prospect
of the coming Class War. The secret conclaves of
the Cabinet at which the vote-catching campaign
was planned evidently decided to allot various sec-
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was the resolve, the defiance of a moment before.
She was yielding, yielding to the appeal of his weak-
ness.

“Robert,” she whispered.

He opened his eyes and smiled wryly. “I guess
the Doctor was right,” he said, whimsically. “It’s
my heart. An uneventful—existence—for me.”

“And you didn’t believe him?” she asked, with swift
comprehension. “It’s so like you not to.”

He shook his head in bitter self-raillery.

“But Robert, you must!” She bent lower.
must, for my sake.”

With incredulous gaze,
“You mean——"

She sank on her knees beside him. “I mean that I
wouldn’t be coerced; that you could never have won
me that way; but—but—"" her voice became wonder-
fully tender—‘“you need me, dear—and see, I give
myself to you freely.”

He drew her toward him, a great joy dawning in
his eyes. For a long, blissful moment, he held her
close; then, he grasped her shoulders and thrust her
away from him.

“Robert, what is it?”

“You

he searched her face.

“The doctor says,” he began heavily, ‘“that I
may i1l
“Hush!” She put her hand over his mouth. “We’ll

fight this thing that threatens,” she said, fiercely.

“0O Robert! it will be worth while winning! We’ll
fight it together!”
tions of the populace to individual Ministers. Mr.

George carries weight with factory workers and
town-dwellers. It was not difficult to work them up
to a pitch of hysteria and to make them believe that
writing the formula of Socialism upon a skin of
parchment is the same thing as achieving the aboli-
tion of private property, of aristocracy, of monarchy,
and of human inequality. It is not.

LL far-seeing officers in the British Army and
Navy have a profound objection to the use of
British regiments and British ships of war for

the suppression of labour troubles. No officer and
no man joining the Services has any idea of fighting
against any other foe than the enemies of their
country. The cry of the “Army versus the People”
which has been raised by urban and suburban
Socialism is raised in ignorance. Any Army that is
raised by the nation and paid for by the nation will
always be divided by Civil War. The only conceiv-
able alternative is a system of janissaries who are
more likely to turn upon the Goverrment that raised
them than upon the people from whom they spring.

The complexity of modern life in the United King-
dom in the absence of a-Second Chamber and with
the Monarchy reduced to the status of a mechanical
automaton operated by a revolutionary Junta means
rank chaos from top to bottom of society. In the
old Civil Wars half Britain knew nothing about chaos.
No railways, no telephones, no wireless, no news-
papers, no dynamite, and but little Socialism tended
to localize disturbance. In 1642-8 there was little
intercommunication of any kind. Food was produced
in every part of the country. The destruction of
Manchester, Glasgow, Birmingham, Bristol, and
Liverpool, or even of London, would have had little
more effect upon the future of our Kingdom than the
burning of Moscow on the future of Russia.

In the coming Class War, if the food of London
or of Liverpool fails, the food of the country fails
also. People living within fifty miles of Oxford, a
great distributing centre, might be fed for a time,
and motor cars will of course tend to equalize prices
of such food as might be procurable. Starvation,
however, will arise from two causes. Food may be
inaccessible because its price may be beyond the
purchasing power of the people, or food may be in-
accessible because it does not exist. The formation
of “corners” in food would be an irresistible temp-
tation to cosmopolitan regraters, and the outbreak
of anti-Semitism on a large scale, as was seen at
Llanelly on a small scale, would be a natural and
certain symptom of the coming Class War. Syna-
gogues, please note.

REVOLYER shots in the House of Commons, the
burning of Westminster Abbey, spoliation of
the undefended wealth in the British Museum
are among the lesser evils that will accompany the
outb_reak of the Class War. The declaration of the
Rgxdlcal Party cry, “The People against the Army,”
will be followed by the withdrawal of the sentries
from the Well at Cawnpore and by the splitting of
thg British Army in India. Germans, Belgians, Am-
ericans, Non-Anglicized Jews, and the large cosmo-
pohta'n element in the great cities will wish to know
who is going to win before committing themselves
to a patriotism that will be inconvenient when a
“sotnia” of Cossacks or two squadrons of German
Dragoons mount guard at the Bank of England.
; When a mob is drunk with blood, loot, and lust,
it refuses to disperse, unless rain or hail falls heavily.
In modern street fighting the carnage is horrible.
Heaps of men, lads, and women with babies in arms
lie helter skelter, dead, or bleeding in the mud.
Writhing, cursing, groaning defiance at they know
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not what, wounded citizens will watch the bloody,
muddy water trickle down the gratings at the curb.
The poisonous scent of picric acid will pervade the
town. If the Regular Army has been broken by the
time Class War breaks out and the Government is
discredited in the eyes of the majority of the nation,
ammunition will be withdrawn from the majority of
Territorial battalions in accordance with the pre-
cedent of 1911. Of the Territorials who are called
out in aid of the civil power some will refuse to fire
upon the insurgents, and it is difficult to foresee any
reason why the burning of London should not be as
natural a consequence of the Class War as the burn-
ing of Paris was the result of the success of the
Commune.

HE coming tyranny of the new Feudalism of the
new Terror is due to the refusal of a mendacious
and flabby Government to govern. Flabby

government and organized falsehood have already
created a new and pestilential form of tyranny.
The new tyranny is no less oppressive than the old.
The new tyrants despise the traditions established
by the men who won freedom at home and settled

~

CANADIAN COURIER.

the hash of five continental tyrants in succession—
Charlemagne, Charles V., Philip II., Louis XIV., and
Napoleon.

The Conservative Party in the House of Lords
assented to a law in 1906 known as the Trades Dis-
putes Act. That instrument placed a minority of
manual labourers above the law, above brain
workers, above the Second Chamber, above the
King, above India, above traditions, above the rule
of the best, above everybody. It is unfair to saddle
the Liberal Government with the sole responsibility
for that infamous measure. Twenty-two per cent.
of one section of the population were authorized
to terrorize, to intimidate, and to destroy seventy-
eight per cent. of their mates. A special and privil-
eged caste was created which had none of the grace
and all the disgrace that belonged to the oligarchy
who exploited the public in the old times before us.
Some of the old aristocracy were and are venerated
for goodness, for courage, for liberality, for pat-
riotism, and for large hearted belief in the cardinal
law of friendship of classes. The first duty of gov-
ernment is to see that everybody is free to go about
his business. Government has deliberately re-

nounced that objective. The new John Bull intends
to gain control of the old John Bull’s property by the
second, third, and fourth clauses of the Trades Dis-
putes Act. The stoppage of railways and mines
means the assassination of society, if society refuses
to use the apparatus provided by itself for the pur-
pose of carrying on its own business. As a private
individual of no account, may I suggest, while there
is yet time, that no telegram, no telephonic com-
munication, and no letter relating to a general strike
be despatched, conveyed, or delivered by the tax-
payers’ Telegraph, Telephone, and Post Office De-
partments? The use of public communications for
anarchic mobilization should be forbidden to the
organizers of strikes against society. Unless the
Government protects the public the public must
organize, as Ulster has organized. The charter of
illegality is immunity for lying. The mettle of the
nation will be shown by scotching the contemplated
general strike by refusal to allow the revolutionaries
to use the public services for the creation of Class
War.

Keep hold of communications, cease lying, tell the
truth and avoid the Class War. :

A bar-less hotel which was recently erected in Renfrew, Ont., by a cdmpany

of the citizens as a civic enterprise.

The New Hotel and the Ol

think, there is a new era in the hotel
business. The distillers and the brewers
may deprecate, the personal-liberty advocates may
fulminate, the moderate drinker may waver, but
the hotel business is being turned upside down.
The ancient English-Canadian inn, with its box-
stove, its shining counter, and its red-faced, cheery
host has gone, never to return. The idea of hos-
pitality has gone too—gone with the stage-coach
and the waggon travel. Indeed, most of those went
years ago. All that were left were a number of hotels
in towns and villages where an occasional traveller
got a night’s lodging and where the people who
were accustomed to indulge in foaming drinks were
wont to foregather as in a club. This now is pass-
ing also. The minister has decided that there shall
be no club but the church. He may possibly tolerate
the Y. M. C. A. for a little while longer.
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BOLISH the bar is a slogan which is but a re-
flex of the people’s determination. They have
decided that the hotel of the future must be

a hotel which will not serve spirituous liquors. This
is their right. What the people determine to have
is likely to be what is best for them. If the “bar”
is to go, it will probably be found that the “bar”
deserved banishment.

In the process of bringing in the new hotel, there
is much heart-burning and much clash of interests.
Ye ancient hotelkeeper hates to see a good paying
business destroyed. He is an honest man as a rule,
and honourable in his own eyes. He has given sons
and daughters to the world of whom he is not
ashamed. The government might buy him out or
give him some recompense. Premier Gouin is doing
that in Quebec, but Whitney and Rowell are not so
generous in Ontario. Perhaps Roblin and Morris
will be more kindly in Manitoba. So, poorer in
purse, he seeks some other livelihood. His hotel is
turned into a boarding-house, a livery stable, or a
creamery. The accompanying photograph shows an
example of the latter. The methods may vary, but
the result is the same—the ancient hotel which was
half saloon and half lodging-house will soon. except

HATEVER the politicians may say and
whatever the old-line hotelkeepers may

‘in the large cities, be as extinct as the Dodo.

e 9w W

HAT a hotel can be run at a profit without a bar
has been demonstrated in a few places since
local option came into vogue. But as a rule

private capital is timid about investing in that kind
of hotel, especially in places where there is little or
no casual traffic and down-town noon trade such as
keeps cafes and restaurants busy in big cities. It

By NORMAN PATTERSON

is the no-bar hotel in the small town that has been
looked upon as a small white elephant by private
investors. And Renfrew is one of the first towns in
Canada to recognize this in organizing a first-class,
modern hotel, minus a bar and plus the co-operation
of the citizens at large. The Hotel Renfrew was
opened a few days ago without the popping of a
single cork or the twist of a bottle-opener—unless
it was Apollinaris or ginger ale. The banquet called
out most of the best citizens, both ladies and gentle-
men, and it was opened with a grace from one of
the three clergymen present. Some of the prominent
citizens at the dinner had money invested in this
no-bar hotel; and they expect to get dividends on it
within two or three years. They were shareholders
who for the sake of showing how public ownership
is able to overcome sentiment put their money into
what looked like a risky enterprise. Renfrew is a
dry town. But Renfrew has an up-to-date citizens’
hotel; not merely a temperance hotel, but an inn
built for the prime purpose of feeding and accommo-
dating travelers and all those who prefer paying
board bills at a quiet place to living at home. The
project took two years to bring to a climax; and
much of the credit is due Mr. M. J. O’Brien, a wealthy
mine-owning citizen of Renfrew, who advanced a
large share of the money at low rates of interest.
Let no’man think that the passing of the “beer
and whiskey” hotel and the abolition of the
bar will stop drinking. Only long years of

Local option put this hotel on the market and it is now used as a creamery, at

Cannington, Ont.

education will do that. In 1870, every Canadian
man, woman and child consumed one and a half gal-
lons of whiskey, and a little over two gallons of
beer. If any of them did not use up their share,
their parents or friends did it for them. Since then
Canada has had the Scott Act, the Dunkin Act, Pro-
hibition, Abolish the Bar, and years of earnest agi-
tation. So, the result—instead of three and a half
gallons per head, every Canadian now consumes
seven and a half gallons.

In forty years Canada’s daily consumption of
liguor has doubled. Perhaps you doubt this state-
ment. If you do, get The Canadian Year Book for
1912, published at Ottawa under the authority of
that greatest of all temperance advocates, Hon. Geo.-
E. Foster, and you will find the figures on page 375-
Here they are:—

Per Capita Consumption of Spirits.

1870 it 1.434 gallons spirits.

AR TS 2.163 gallons beer.
3.597

1910 ha 1.020 gallons spirits.

bt AR e f 6.598 gallons beer.
7.628

As a people we love our whiskey and our beer,
and the distillers and the brewers will thrive long
after the present generation has been safely gath-
ered to its fathers. Canada may abolish the bar, but
it will be a long time before ginger ale and lemonade
become the national beverages.

Popularizing

OWN along the lower waters of the St. John
River, which ends at the city of St. John, there
is a panorama of enchantment. The St. John

is one of the most beautiful rivers in Canada. Out-
side of the Maritime Provinces few people say much
about it. The St. Lawrence, but for its higher banks,
cannot be more fascinating to those who like the
window seat in a railway coach. The inhabitants of
St. John have become aware of this; though it took
some of them a very long while. Now there are
hundreds upon hundreds of summer cottages along
the St. John, owned mostly by St. Johnites, but many
of them by Americans who have the faculty of know-
ing a good thing the moment they set eyes on it.
This Yankee appreciation of Canadian scenery has
been recently expressed along the St. John River.
With all the thousands of people who live in sum-
mer cottages along the St. John, there is nowhere
in the St. John valley a decent summer hotel. Trav-

the . St. Jehn

ellers often wonder why. They want to stop off along

the river. There is neither special steamer service
to carry them up and down, nor a good summer
hotel where they can be accommodated.

Now, at a point seventeen miles up the river from

St. John, a large summer hotel will be built by
Boston and Maritime capital
italized at $100,000, which seems a small amount in
comparison to the possibilities. The company has

purchased one hundred and sixty acres of land, with
a long stretch of sandy beach and a hill behind it

overlooking one of the most beautiful portions of
the river.

kind of living. The hotel will be built of concrete-

and it is expected will be ready for use next summer-

This is the beginning of a movement to popularize

the St. John River among more people than the in-

habitants of St. John.

It is also proposed to have tennis courts
and a golf course, and tents for such as prefer that

The company is cap-
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IComment on Imperial Affairs

Kipling as a Politician

IPLING broke into politics at Tunbridge
Wells on May 16th. He has always been at
the game more or less, but usually as a non-
partisan. Now, he has doffed his high im-

perial tone, and got down to purely partisan criticism.
He accuses the present British cabinet of supple-
menting their incomes with “tips.” This was a
reference to the stock exchange transactions in
which some of them were concerned. Arguing along
similar lines, he makes an attack upon the Parlia-
ment Act, by which, when a Bill has been passed
three times in the House of Commons, it becomes
law without the approval of the Lords. He said:
“A good deal of crooked work on the part of
the Cabinet ended in the passage of the Parlia-
ment Act, by which the Cabinet assured itself
of a straight run of five years’ salary. The

Parliament Act meant that if their majority

could be kept together, the Cabinet stood to make

four hundred thousand pounds alone during their

term of office. 3

“The House of Commons voted itself four hun-
dred pounds per head per annum out of the
nation’s money. It was crooked work, but as
the Premier pointed out, the House of Commons
was supreme, and master of the situation.

Therefore, it embezzled public funds under trust,

well knowing that it could not be called to

account. The meanest sneak thief takes his
chance against the laws of civilized society. The

House of Commons took none. As long as the

Cabinet stayed in’office, every coalition member

of Parliament knew that he would get his cheque

for one hundred pounds every quarter. Men
will do a great deal for the sake of four hundred

a year certain for five years.”

Kipling then goes on to argue that it was also
necessary to bribe the Nationalists in order to ensure
the Cabinet getting their four hundred thousand
pounds and the private members their comfortable
incomes. The Government could not continue in
power without the Nationalist votes. Hence the
reason for the Home Hule Bill. “A province and a
people of Great Britain are to be sold to their and
our enemies.” There you have the kernel of his
argument.

Perhaps such a brief statement of the basis of his
speech against Home Rule is unfair to Mr. Kipling,
but it is sufficient to show that he is in a most par-
tisan mood. He attacks the Cabinet in language
which, in Canada, is reserved for stump oratory in
the ward rooms or the back concessions. Such
language would not be countenanced in our House
pf Commons, where men are prone to go the limit
in denunciation of their opponents. One may even
disapprove of Home Rule, and yvet recognize that
Rudyard Kipling and those with whom he associates
haye reached a state which would be considered
grievous even in Canada.

There is this to be said. If Mr. Kipling’s violent
lapguage indicates the feelings of even a small
minority of the people of the United Kingdom, then
a change of Government cannot be long delayed.
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The Imperial Squadron

LAST year, Canada was startled, stimulated, en-
thused and electrified by the announcement
that a flying Imperial Squadron of Dominion
battleships was to be placed at Gibraltar, for the
quick defence of the outlying portions of the Empire.
Alas‘ and alack! A year has rolled around, and
there is no Imperial Squadron. There is not a single
ship available for it. Even Mr. Churchill, the bril-

liant father of this remarkable precocious idea,
Seems to have forgotten his offspring.
Canada was to contribute three Dreadnoughts.

But when Mr, Churchill ordered the British Fleet to
8et ready to proceed against Ulster, nothing more
Wwas heard from Canada,

Australia was to contribute two—but Premier
Cook“ and Minister of Defence Millen of Australia
Say “Nay, Nay.” They announce  that the Royal
Auvstrall.a. Fleet will stay in Royal Australian waters
excgpt In times of war. Indeed, a writer on Aus-
trahaf} affairs in the June “National Review” says
that Mr. Churchill’s proposed Imperial Squadron,
which is to berambulate the Empire, is not regarded
seriously.”

o Nﬁ!W Zealand—yes, the New Zealand battleship is

Vallqble. But New Zealand 'is hurrying along pre-
ggf.ttlgns“ for a New Zealand fleet which will mean
i e “New Zealand” will serve in times of peace
0 New Zealand waters.

Yes, the 1 i
B whats mperial Squadron is dead, dead, dead.
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Speculation by Ministers

UIEgEda Severe rule has been laid down by the

M ; S Committee appointed to investigate the
ban, Cer(iOI_ll Transaction of Lord Murray of Eli-
to be liSterdam shares of the Marconi Company were
On Apri] 1 on the stock market on April 19th, 1912.
Tth, Murray bought one thousand shares

at $10 a share, from or through Sir Rufus Isaacs.
On April 18th, announcement was made in the press
of an agreement between the Marconi Company and
the British Government. On April 19th, the shares
were duly listed, and sold like “hot cakes” at $16.25.
On the same day Sir Rufus Isaacs sold 357 shares
for Lord Murray at $16.50 or thereabouts, and on the
following day another 500 were sold for Murray at
about the same price. Later, he had other dealings,
some of which were not so profitable.

The Lords Committee now says that the April
17th purchase was “a speculative transaction and
was a grave error on Lord Murray’s part, but we
acquit him of any dishonourable conduct.” Finally,
the Committee stated:

“In conclusion, we think it is within our pro-
vince to express our strong opinion that there
should be henceforth an inflexible rule to pre-
clude those who hold office from entering upon
any speculative transactions in stocks or shares
in any circumstances whatsoever, and that this
rule should be by them inculcated in their
subordinates both by precept and example. The
evils that may arise from a violation of this
principle are incalculable.”

Here is a standard for Canadian Cabinet Ministers
which they might well consider seriously. It is well
known that such a rule has not been followed by
many of our ministers in the past. This is not to
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accuse them of dishonesty, but of taking chances im
a dangerous practice.
% W e

Home Rule Amended

REMIER ASQUITH announced in the House of
Commons on Thursday of last week that the
Amending Home Rule Bill will be introduced
into Parliament before the House of Lords is asked
to vote on the second reading of the main Home Rule
Bill. Some of the opponents of Home Rule wanted
this course followed in the Commons, but Mr. Asquith
refused; he forced the House to vote on the main
bill before seeing the Amending Bill. With the Lords
he will follow a different course. They will have a
chance to deal with the Amending Bill before they
take their second and decisive vote on the main hill.
The new bill will not reach the House of Lords
before the week beginning June 21st, so that no final
decision regarding the main bill will be reached
before some time in July. It may be that the Amend-
ing Bill will be so satisfactory to the Ulsterites and
to the Lords that they will pass the Home Rule Bill
itself. It becomes law, in any case, and they might
do this for the sake of peace and concord. If this
were done on July 11th, it would take much of the
snap and danger out of the Orange speech-making,

in Ulster and Canada on July 12th.

“IMPERIALIST.”

Tips Defined
IPS are carefully prepared pieces of information:
handed out by those who have knowledge for
the purpose of misleading those who have not
that knowledge.

LITTLE COMEDIES OF MILITIA CAMPS

Drawn by H. W. Cooper
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T hrough a Monocle

Municipal Playgrounds

OR the life of me I do not see why municipalities
should not do something toward providing
healthful recreation for some of the rest of us
beside “carriage folk” and ‘“slum children.”

Municipalities do spend our good money on provid-
ing ‘“playgrounds” for people wealthy enough to
keep carriages and motors, and on people poor
enough to have no toys of their own. But the great
"bulk of the population, which lies in between these
two classes, is left neglected. That it is not a case
of providing for the poor only, is shown by the fine
carriage drives and motor roads we create for the
rich. They do not need municipal aid; and yet they
get it—and Provincial and even Federal aid into
the bargain. And poor children have unhealthy
swings and perilous trapezes and all sorts of play-
ing material provided for them at the public ex-
pense. I am heartily in favour of both these chari-
ties—though I shudder when I see the kids on some
of the contrivances set up for them.
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UT why neglect my very good friends, the young
man on a low salary who cannot afford to join
a “club,” and the young lady ”stenog.” or
clerk who is hard put to it to pay for a ‘“hall bed-
room” and must accept the attentions of men if
she is to get any recreation at all? These make
a very numerous class—and they fairly ache for
lack of the free and abundant play to which they
were always accustomed to “back home” in the
village or small town. There is absolutely no place
where the young man or woman, without money
to spare, can “play” in a large city. Play, which
was so free in the village, becomes a costly luxury
in the city, for which prices are charged which
stagger the new-comer.
¥ e #e
Y first experience as a “prisoner” in Toronto is
fresh in my mind. I was only a boy at the time;
5 but I was living on a small salary, and the
only margin I could manage for “play” was boat-

hire for the privilege of dodging about Toronto Bay.
One could not simply walk out of his house, and
get into a ‘“ball-game” on the first vacant lot. In
fact, it was one of my tortures that I could not seem
to get into anything like a vacant lot at all. I
would go out on the interminable streets, and walk
and walk and walk between rows of houses and
trim gardens, meeting well-dresse¢ and decorously
behaved people, until sheer weariness compelled
me to turn back again—without having once pressed
with my eager foot the soft turf of a free “common.”
For a town-bred lad, it was misery. But there was
no escape then. I once took the dawdling old horse-
car line out Yonges Street North to its very end;
but, even then, I only got into the fields by ven-
turing on open trespass.

e g w

UEEN’S PARK, you say! Yes; there was a
Queen’s Park then; there is none now. But
it was a dry and barren spot. No one seemed
to be joyous there. Even the Sunday orators re-
minded one constantly that, in Toronto, “life was
real, life was earnest,” and the grave might as well
as not be its goal. High Park? In those days, it
took a long time to get to High Park on the cars;
and then what was there to do but to stroll quietly
and sedately about, and eat a mussy lunch on the
grass! If anybody played games there, I never
caught them at it. Of course, there were boating
clubs into which I might have got, but they cost
money. Other people seemed to play games at
times behind high fences; but I felt that I would
be about as welcome there as if I walked into their
drawing-rooms. For a young, active fellow, pas-
sionately fond of athletics and “good at games,” the
difference between Toronto and the Central Prison
was that, in the former, the corridors were longer

and the cells more commodious.

%% o
PRESUME that all this is worse now than it was
then; for Toronto has grown over a greater

area. Thousands of young men, strangers in
the city, are slowly petrifying into stiff and starchy

paraders along cement pavements, growing pale
under their hat brims, losing that swiftness of hand
and sureness of eye that came from judging the
position of a ball, aging visibly and souring with
envy and longing, perhaps seeking forgetfulness by
the waking of passions which out-of-doors life lulls
to sleep. And all for the lack of a place to play!
The poor children must have their playgrounds—
and I am the last to grudge them this benefit. But,
to be frank, they would probably suffer less from
being compelled to play in the streets to which they
are accustomed, than do these young exiles out of
“God’s country” from being suddenly deprived of
all play in a seething city, full of harpies of both
sexes who know how to coin the pent-back energy
of youth into sordid gain.

9 o ¥

ND think of the shame of it! Canada, with

its abundance of out-of-doors, is about the

only civilized country in the world which does

not provide public playgrounds for all classes. We
think of the Americans as being engrossed in money-
making; but, in most American cities, there are
public golf links where the young man or woman
can go and play the live-long day without money
and without price. In Great Britain, public golf
links are a regular feature of municipal govern-
ment. And golf is a game which can be played by
any young man without much initial expenditure.
Then there are the famous Commons of the Old
Country where all the population play cricket or
football; and it is a regularly recognized duty over
there for the wealthy people to subscribe to the
funds of workingmen’s clubs of all descriptions.
They realize that a certain amount of healthful re-
creation is a necessity of life for the young, and a
rejuvenating influence for the middle-aged. But
this is a feature of the “rush to the cities” with
which we have not dealt in Canada. We leave our
young people to fester in inaction or to seek relief
in the nervous and anaemic distractions which the
greedy dime-seekers are so ready to offer—the
amusement parks, the “movies,” and the intermin-
able parade on our most popular streets. If our
young men and women ‘“go wrong,” we who have
“jmprisoned” them in an artificial hot-house, in
which the excitements of sex and alcohol are about
the only attractions, will surely not be held blame-

less. :
THE MONOCLE MAN.

AN ARID EXPEDITION

ROWELL BEY ON HIS THIRTY-DAY DASH FOR THE POLITICA L. MECCA
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England Forgets Her Troubles on Derby Day

Gallery finish of the Derby when Durbar Il.,, a French-trained horse, owned by Mr. H. B. Duryea, an American, won against a string of thirty. Sir Ernest
Cassel’s Hapsburg and Mr. H. J. King’s Peter the Hermit finished second and third. Kennymore, the favourite, was badly beaten.

Mr. Duryea leading in Durbar Il., winner of the
Derby.

In the parade before the race the King’s horse Brakespear was given first place.

The Choir That Almost Made Weyburn Famous

YEAR or two ago Weyburn, Sask., proved itself
A bigger than its town limits by establishing a
.~ bank which grew out of a money safe.
A short while before that Weyburn was not even
mentioned in a railway timetable. Now this pro-
gressive town in Saskatchewan has established the
beginning of a musical reputation by winning awards
In the recent Saskatchewan sangerfast in which there
were 1,500 entries from all over the Province. It
Was the children that did most of it, the little choir
of twenty-five voices that, under the direction of
Miss Amberton, and aided by the enthusiasm of
Inspector of Schools Mr. A. Kennedy, won the shield
donat_ed by the Waterman-Waterbury Co. for Class B
in chlld_ren’s choir work. It was the Weyburn Urban
School ‘Chorus in Class A, including the Class B
choir that came second to the Prince Albert choir
in the same class and won the shield donated by
Mr. R. M. Mitchell, M.L.A. The Class B choir, of
Which Weyburn is so justly proud, and a group photo-
8raph.of which appears on this page, had two splendid
uvenile choirs to beat—the Indian Head girls’ choir
g}fl 19 voices, which came but one point behind, and
prgt Moose Jaw_ children’s choir of 90 voices. More
are tious prizes may have been carried off by
o g‘lfll‘ Dlaces in the festival, but when the children
orgn such Places as Weyburn win honours in this
i of democratic art, it means vastly more for
i aﬁ'i?lllel‘al devqlopment of music in the West than
A ults and picked solo voices to get awards.
meriter the_ festival a concert of a high order of
Be pr"gas Blven by the Children’s Choir in Weyburn,
much ceeds of which were set aside to repay as
City C?)s Possible of the amount advanced by the
. uncil for financing the festival competitors.
upport of music is not confined to Toronto:

The Children’s Choir that won the Class B award at the recent Saskatchewan festival In
Saskatoon.
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The Ottawa Prorogation

DARLIAMENT has prorogued, and in all proba-
bility will not meet again until January of next
year. The session lasted just five months, and

speaking generally was productive of a reasonable
amount of legislation. Canada’s budget has grown
so large and so extensive that the mere discussion
of it occupies a great deal of time. The appropria-
tions this year were over two hundred million dollars,
and many weeks were devoted to an examination
of the details as well as a debate on the general
principles involved.

The Redistribution Act is the first measure men-
tioned’ in the Prorogation Speech. It is to the credit
of Parliament that this measure was passed unani-
mously, on the report of a committee made up of
representatives from each of the parties. The Bill
increases the number of members in the House, but
such increase will not be effective until after the
next general election, which will probably be held
in the autumn of 1915.

The second reference in the Prorogation Speech
is to the measures which have been passed pro-
viding for the completion of the Grand Trunk Pacific
and the Canadian Northern Railways. The C. N. R.
Bill took more of the time of the House than any
other piece of legislation, and in the popular mind
is the monument erected during the 1914 session.
Forty-five million dollars is a large sum to guarantee
and Parliament did not do it hastily.

Another bill of supreme importance, but one which
has attracted little attention, is the Naturalization
Act, which provides for British as well as Canadian
citizenship. A corresponding measure is now before
the British House and should be passed shortly.
Similar measures will also be passed in the other
self-governing dominions in due course.

Reference was also made in the Prorogation Speech
to the tariff adjustments made during the session, to
measures relating to Safety of Life at Sea, to a
measure for more effective supervision of Cold
Storage Warehouses, to the new Trust and Loan
Company Act, and to the provision for the building
of larger dry docks in the national harbours of the
Dominion.

Only two important measures were throttled in the
Senate. One was an appropriation of something over
a million dollars for the relief of the shareholders
of the defunct Farmers’ Bank. The other was a Post
Office Bill, giving the Postmaster-General full and
unlimited power to fix the rates of postage to be paid
by newspapers and periodicals. The former bill was
defeated largely because the Senate believed that it
was being passed for political advantage and because
it might set an awkward precedent. The latter was
defeated because it was unsound in principle, and
because of the opposition of the Canadian Press
Association.

% g W

Who Are the Cowards ?

URING the past session, neither the Govern-
ment nor the Opposition mentioned the navy
question. The word “emergency” was avoided

and so was the phrase “a Canadian navy.” The de-
fence of the Empire, which a year ago was the most
burning question at Ottawa, was never discussed.

Who are the cowards?

If the Conservatives are as loyal as they claim
to be, why did they not make an appropriation for
naval defence?

If the Liberals are in earnest in desiring to see
the beginning of a Canadian naval service, why did
they not try to persuade the Government to do some-
thing?

The citizen who is not blinded by partisanship
must plainly see that the leaders of both parties
either have no convictions on the subject or else
have not the courage of those convictions. This is
a sad conclusion to draw, but there is none other.

w %
Wild-Cat Speculation

UR provincial governments are sadly lacking
in preventive statesmanship. Only one
province, Manitoba, has a law to prevent

wild-cat speculation.

Here is a canker which is eating into the vitals
of the nation, and yet only one provincial govern-
ment in nine has had the courage to grapple with it.
All sorts of laws are passed to promote or to hamper
legitimate business, but the illegitimate runs wild
without restriction.

If a postman steals a letter with a dollar bill in it,
he goes to the penitentiary and his life is ruined. If
the promoter of a wild-cat oil company, or fox-
raising company steals a hundred thousand dollars
from ignorant investors, he is accounted a great man,
gets his picture in the newspapers, and becomes a
“leading citizen.”

If Canada is to be the great nation that most of

A

us hope to see it, we must distinguish between the
essential and the non-essential. We must tackle the
big evils, not the little evils. We must punish the
big criminals and let the petty ones off with a re-
primand. At present our criminal law and our com-
mercial statutes fail to mention the worst crimes

committed in the name of business.
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The Inefficient and the Tariff

ON. GEORGE E. FOSTER made a strong point

H at the Manufacturers’ Banquet in Montreal

last week when he said he did not want to see

the tariff used as an excuse for lazy and inefficient

manufacturers. Skill, economy and honest workman-

ship, he pointed out, will do as much for the manu-
facturer as the tariff has done.

This is a splendid message. Coming as it does
from an avowed and life-long protectionist, it should
be a warning to the Canadian manufacturer to do his
best. The days of high protection are not likely to
be long in this country, and the manufacturer who
is wise will prepare for the inevitable. He must so
organize and perfect his business that he will be
able to sell his goods on a free-trade basis. The
tariff is there, but he should be selling on a basis

which will enable him to succeed if that tariff is .

lowered or eliminated. This is the ideal. The older
manufacturers should be close to it now, and the
newer keeping it in front of them as a goal to be
reached at an early date.

A tariff for revenue only would average about
fifteen per cent. and every manufacturer who is wise
will be preparing for the day when Canada will
adopt that policy. Investors in industrial stocks
should also keep this in mind and buy stocks only
in such industries as seem likely to be in that posi-
tion at an early date. Many investors have already
taken warning, and this accounts in a measure for
the recent drop in steel and iron securities.

e ne e

The Ontario Elections

EVER was there a more interesting election in
N the Province of Ontario than the one now
being so vigorously waged with Sir James
Whitney leading the Conservatives and Mr. N. W.
Rowell leading the Liberals. Previous campaigns
have been fought upon the quality of the administra-
tion, its extravagance and its mal-administration, or
the reverse. These topics are practically forgotten
in this particular struggle. Whether the Govern-
ment has been good or bad in the general sense is
not an issue; whether it has been economical or
spendthrift in its expenditures, is not an issue;
whether the members of the Government have ad-
ministered the affairs of the Province without gov-
ernmental or personal corruption, is not an issue.
That the present administration has been long
enough in office and that it is time their opponents
got a chance is not seriously discussed. Even the
Hydro-Electric policy, which has been the chief topic
of discussion in Ontario for six years, is not a bone
of contention between the parties. This is where the
campaign has an individuality of its own.

The chief topic is “Abolish the Bar.” Mr. Rowell
has so far succeeded as the leader of an Opposition
that he has forced the issue. It is usual in all general
elections in this country for the Government to de-
cide what the chief topic of discussion at a general
election shall be. In 1896, when the Conservative
Government at Ottawa fell before the onslaughts of
the Liberals under Sir Wilfrid Laurier, the issue was
made by the Government on the Manitoba School
question. It is true that the Liberals opposed that
policy in the House, but the Government was con-
tent to go to the people and fight it out. Similarly,
in 1911, Sir Wilfrid Laurier was content to have a
general election on Reciprocity. In both these cases
the Government selected its own fighting ground,
and went down to defeat on an issue which was
largely of its own making.

In Ontario, Sir James Whitney’s government did
not desire a fight on the temperance question.
Indeed, it might be accurate to say that it did not
expect a conflict wholly on this question. It knew
that Mr. Rowell had put the “Abolish the Bar” plank
in his platform; it knew that he had brought the
subject up in the Legislature and had forced several
divisions on it. But the Government did not realize
that the Liberals would make a full and complete
alliance with the temperance party and the Protes-
tant churches, and force the temperance issue to
the premier position. They knew that the temper-
ance question would be discussed, but not that it
would be discussed to the exclusion of all other
topics. They expected an ordinary election cam-
paign, but not a crusade.

Had the Government any anticipation that Mr.
Rowell would succeed in forcing this issue in the
way that he has done, they would never have an-

nounced the elections for the 29th of June. They
would have waited until after the Presbyterian As-
sembly, the Methodist Conferences and the Baptist
Associations had held their meetings. By bringing
on the elections at this particular time they gave all
the Protestant ministers of the Province a chance
to endorse as a body and in a spectacular manner
Mr. Rowell and his “Abolish the Bar” policy. If
the Government foresaw such a possibility, they
greatly underestimated the attitude of the Protes-
tant churches to the Rowell policy. If the Govern-
ment did not foresee the situation, then they were
sadly lacking in political acumen and foresight.

Those who follow political fights in the role of
observers will find much in this campaign to invite
their attention. It is quite open for them to speculate
whether it is wise to have a general election in a
province turn on one particular issue to the exclusion
of many others of equal importance. If these ob-
servers deem this unwise, they may speculate as to
the reasons why such a situation has arisen in On-
tario. They may decide for themselves whether it
is weakness on-the part of the Government or an
evidence of strength on the part of the Opposition.
This speculation is quite legitimate without any par-
ticular reference to the merits or demerits of abolish-
ing the bar. The question of what policy the Gov-
ernment shall adopt towards Good Roads, Civil Ser-
vice Reform, Methods of Taxation, Hydro-Electric
Railways and Colonization in New Ontario is entirely
neglected. It was certainly not the intention of those
who founded our Parliamentary institution that any-
thing of this kind should occur. The original idea
was that all public questions should be discussed on
a broad basis and in such a way that the newly-
elected legislature would have some index to the sort
of programme which it was to follow during its four
years of existence.

There is another feature well worthy of considera-
tion, and that is the interference of the churches in
a political election. For many years the Protestant
churches of Canada have been complaining of the
interference of the Roman Catholic Church in general
elections and the influence of the Roman Catholic
hierarchy in political affairs at other times. Just
now the Protestant churches are doing exactly what
they have condemned in their Roman Catholic
brethren. They will answer that they are working
for the general good of all the people, Roman Cath-
olic as well as Protestant, and not for the particular
advantage of Protestant bodies. This is a fairly
complete answer. Nevertheless, there are many
people who see grave objections to the course that
has been followed, and who believe that the tem-
perance question should have been kept non-partisan.
They object: to members of the Protestant ministry
offering themselves as candidates for the Legisla-
ture, and thus setting a precedent which, if followed
by all religious bodies, might create an entirely new
and baleful condition in political affairs.

Whatever one’s ideas may be on the various points
which have been raised here, the present situation
in Ontario is a wonderful tribute to the growth of
temperance sentiment and to the development of
the temperance organizations throughout the Pro-
vince of Ontario. Whatever the immediate or ulti-
mate results may be, the people are certainly show-
ing evidence of a keenness on this subject which
is entirely new and decidedly exceptional.
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Ontario’s Political Campaign
(Toronto Sunday World.)

HETHER Mr. Newton Wesley Rowell’s quest of
W the Premiership is rewarded with the longed-for
guerdon or not, he has certainly succeeded in
stirring up the dry bones of both parties. Hitherto
Dominion and Provincial politics have been mainly in-
herited. In Canada, even more than in Britain, every
little girl and boy has been born a ilttle Liberal or else
a little Conservative. To abandon the ancestral political
creed meant a social ostracism comparable to that which
has attended the Asquithian and Lloyd Georgian cam-
paign against hereditary privilege. No doubt the party
organs did their best to create the impression that the
labels under which they fought were more than names,
and meant real differences in principles of policy an}i
of conduct; but these efforts were not taken very serl-
ously, interest attaching not to the matter itself but to
the manner of its presentation. To-day, however, iIn
Ontario electors are offered more than an opportunity
to oust one set of politicians from the fleshpots and in-
troduce another. Men wto have proclaimed their con-
viction that the drink problem can be solved, or rather
removed, by legislation are now called on to make their
choice between their temperance propaganda and their
political proclivities. Other men who disapnrove restric-
tive legislation on principle are also compelled to dgcide
between their party and their convictions. There will bg
“polters” on both sides, but the extent of the *bolts
and their result will be matter of doubt until the count-

ing of the votes.

A Resume of the Ottawa Session
(Toronto Telegram, Ind. Cons.).

O Parliament has adjourned. )

S gone down into history. The statistician will prob-

ably find that the five months of talk in which the
Federal legislators indulged was divided as follows, al-
though this is by no means official:

Two months to Maritime members pleading the cause
of one-armed Grit wharfingers who were deprived of their
jobs by a wicked Tory Government. :

One month to noisy declamations by prairie members
to the effect that the immigrants to whom Canada ha$
given free land in the west demand the instant abolition
of the tariff. '

One month to lengthy speeches bv Hon. Frank Oliver;
Hon. Henry Emmerson, and Hon. Thomas \V'hite. 2

Three weeks to a sham fight over the Canadian North

deal.
erxngmtl}:za";est of the time to transacting just enougl':
real business to allow the members to face their con
stituencies at home without blushing.

Lt

Another session has,k
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of it is the Government is not likely
to be a blame bit better because of it.
® 2 %

Not in the Play.—Miss Catherine
Proctor, the Toronto actress, who is
leading lady this summer for the Bon-
stelle Players in that city, says that
the most amusing incident she remem-
bers in her stage career was during a
performance of “The Easiest Way.”

Miss Proctor played the part of
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Courierettes.

66 OU NEVER KNOW YOUR
LUCK?” is the title of Sir Gil-
bert Parker’s new book. Per-

haps it is born out of his experience

with previous books.

Looks as if the watchword on the
royal coat of arms in Britain should
be changed in this day of militancy
to “Safety First.”

One of the features of the Ontario
election campaign is the inclination
of Mr. Rowell’s friends to orate and
their disinclination to be candidates.

These are the days when the sweet
girl graduate is torn by conflicting
emotions in the choice between Min-
erva and Cupid.

“It’s a season of strives,” says a
fashion writer. Too bad this bit of
consolation cannot reach the prison-
ers in their cells.

C. A. Moss is Liberal candidate in
Northeast Toronto, which is a rolling
stone sort of a riding.

Belfast money is said to have pre-
vented civil war in Ireland. Money
talks—with persuasive eloquence.

“May be an upheaval,” says the
Toronto Star, speaking of the Ontario
elections. To adapt Shakespears,
“much virtue in your ‘may.’ ”

Mayor Martin, of Montreal, will
wear an elaborate uniform and a
sword by his side on state occasions.
He'll find himself “all fussed up and
nowhere to go.”

Uncle Sam has a new and formi-
dable gun which fires 300 shots par
minute. It seems that this old world
is paying more attention to man-kill-
ing than to man-building.

One of the Liberal candidates in
Toronto is holding campaign meetings

in tents. He probably calculates to
make them in-tensely interesting.

L ]

Humour in the Police Court.—
Sometimes the most humourous

who tips the scale at 90, according to
the papers. The pair should have re-
membered in time that Bible text
which warns folks not to be “unequally
voked together.”

Besides, if there is to be a weight
handicap, in these days of militancy
the man should have it.
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The Solution.—Poor old John Bull
is sorely worried about the militants

Uncle Sam advises him to let the
women die in prison.

Canada suggests their deportation
to some desolate isle.

France is amazed that order-loving
Britain has not suppressed the suf-
fragettes.

Germany comes along with the pro-
posal that corporal punishment be re-
sorted to.

English women suggest flogging.

But nobody seems to seize on the
possible solution of the whole problem
—to give the blooming women what
they clamour for and are bound to
get sooner or later—the ballot.

LR R

Sure to Be.—“I'm thinking of taking
a plunge on the stock market.”

“Well, youwll find there’s lots of
water there.”

LR A

The Right Answer.—“Papa, why do
they call a boat ‘she’?”

“Because it costs so much to rig her
out.”

Here’s Mary Again.

Mary had a little lamb,

A pound and ‘a half or so,
So recklessly extravagant

Was she with daddy’s dough.

The Handicap.—The woman who
hasn’t lost her appendix, cannot play
bridge or do the tango, is able to keep
her servants, and takes a real interest
in her children, is up against a terrible

Laura Murdoch, the chorus girl who
tried to “keep ¥

straight” for the
sake of her
lover, but who
found the pinch
of poverty too

much, went
back to her
broker “friend”

and was in the
end deserted by
both men. it
was in the sec-
ond act, where
she is living in
a squalid little
room, dirty, dis-

Catherine Proctor.

mal, and dark. :
Here she is in the midst of her
misery. She is trying to be honest

and good and the world won’t give her
an even chance. It is a part of the
play in which the actress has to use
every resource to rouse sympathy for
Laura. y ;

Just as this scene got going nicely,
some careless stage-hand made a fata!
mistake. He tripped over some of the
scenery in the wings, and down came
the wall of Laura’s little room. It
fell in on top of Laura and the col-
oured maid, and the mass of rickety
furniture and old bric-a-brac that came
with it almost buried the two actresses.
It was a realistic touch that was not
in the play. The audience shook itself
with laughter, and the tragic note was
entirely lost while Miss Proctor and
the actress who played the maid
busied themselves in an heroic at-
tempt to raise the wall to its proper
place in the setting.
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La Princesse Bleue.—The present
Minister of Inland Revenue, the Hon.
Bruno Nantel, is an inveterate cigar
smoker, but cannot quite equal his
late deputy, Mr. W. J. Gerald. A
few years ago Mr. Gerald, to encourage
the consumption of French-Canadian
tobacco, induced a Montreal cigar
manufacturer to put up a cigar
with a filler of French-Canadian to-

bacco and a wrapper of imported

incidents happen in the places
where one looks for tragedy.

In the Toronto Police Court
the other day, for instance, an
old fellow named MecDonald
leaned up against the railing of
the dock to answer a charge of
drunkenness. He had stood
there frequently before, and had
been given “chances” time after
time by a lenient magistrate,
Jor the old fellow seemed to be
Simply the victim of an uncon-
querable thirst.

This time the magistrate re-
membered him and recalled the
fact that he had made many
aD‘Dea,rancess in court of late.

‘T thought I told you, McDon-
?‘Jd,” said the man on the bench,
that T didn’t want to see you
here again.”

McDonald blinked and nodded
h‘ii head emphatically.

Yes, sir, that's what I told
the cop that pinched me, sir,

but‘ he would bring me here
again, sir.”
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A Slight Variation.—When
the n_ight of June 29 falls ia
] ntario, some of the beaten
andidates may be hollering for the

abolition of tp = -
i6 optntun. e bar—the bar of pub
2 » »

vexl\.llilitary Note.—Soldiers must be
ouy dishonest chaps. Every few
TS a'sentry is relieved of his watch.

How
Prosper
lllL}nero

; L ] 5
It’s Proved.—“Cheats never
—a rule that is proved by the
us exceptions to it.
® »

mated.—A woman weigh-
nds has married a man

Rath g
er Mis.
ing 609 Do:xs

“No, sl

UNFORTUNATE CURIOSITY.
‘“‘Had a puncture, my friend?”

handicap when she tries to kegp up
a conversation in high society circles.

L A

Speaking of Gushers.—Petrolea re-
ports that another gas gusher bhas
been discovered. That’s nothing. All
over Ontario the people have been
listening to them for weeks past, anfl
the infliction will continue until
June 29.
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The Sad Fact.—Ontario is spendipg
a million dollars on a fine new palatial
Government House. But the sad part

I’m just changing the air in the tires.
The other lot’s worn out, you know.”

leaf. It was known as the
“Blue Princess,” the cover of
the box conforming to the name.
As a smoke it was execrable.
In the days when Sir Henry Joly
was Minister of Inland Revenue,
it fell to Major Beattie, M.P. for
London, to call upon the courtly
old Minister upon some matter
of departmental business. Sir
Henry waved the Major to a
seat, expressed his pleasure at
seeing him in his office, and in-
vited him to join him in a smoke.
The box of “Blue Princesses”
was submitted to the Major, and
he and Sir Henry lit up.

After they had got through
their business Sir Henry asked
the Major how he liked the
. cigar. Equally as courteous as
the Minister, Major Tom ex-
pressed his delight with it.

“I will send you a box,” said
Sir Henry.

“lI am afraid I am giving you
too much trouble,” replied the
Major.

In the course of the afternoon
a hundred “Blue Princesses”
reached the Major’s desk in the
House of Commons. An hour or
80 later the member for London seized
the opportunity to drop into the vacant
seat alongside Sir Henry te enquire of
the Minister how much he owed him
for the cigars.

“Tut, tut, mon cher ami: they are a
present to you avec mes compliments,”
replied the seignior of Lotbiniere.
“They only cost $15 per thousand.”

The “Blue Princesses” were dis-
posed of principally amongst the mes
sengers of the House, but needless to
say they were not made wise to the

fact that they only cost a cent and a

half each. iR

The Superior
Home Beer is

Gold Label

ALE

Brewed only from
pure barley malt,
choicest hops and
filtered water in
the O’Keefe way,
O’Keefe’s Gold
Label Stock Ale is
rich in health and
nourishment.

As a home Ale, it
has no equal —
“The Beer that is
always O.K.”

The 0’Keefe Brewery
Co. Limited, Toronto.

If your dealer will not supply
Yyou, phone us Main 758 or
Main "4455, and we will see
that you are supplied at

once, 350

-
ohafieed,
T OKeer GneweRY Co LN
JORONTO. CANADA. _—_

easy-writing
qualities, long

wear, and ability to
hold a large quantity of
ink, are some of the things
that have helped to make
Esterbrook’s Jackson Stub
No. 442 the most popular
of all stub pens. 7

Write for illustrated booklet.

Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
New York Camden, N.J.

Brown Bros., Limited
(Canadian Agents, Toronto

Loisette Memory System.

12 E. Wellington Street -

Assimilative Memory; or

How to Attend and Never Forget
By Prof. A. Loisette. The complete

Its aim is to
increase the power of memory in much
the same proportion as the power of the
eye for vision is increased by means of
the microscope and telescope. 12mo,
cloth, 170 pp. Price $3.00 post-paid.

“I have no hesitation in commending
Professor Loisette’'s system to all who
are in earnest in wishing to train their
memories effectively.”—Richard A. Proc-
tor, the Eminent Astronomer.

NORMAN RICHARDSON
Toronto
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‘“ The Best Part of the Meal’’

COSGRAVES
Half-and-Half

‘So thoroughly—and yet <o
peculiarly Good that beer
lovers everywhere express a
decided prefererce forit.

AN
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On sale at all hotels,
licensed cafes and for

family use at dealers.
The Only Chill-proof Beer

The Canadian Bank of Commerce
Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0O., LL.D., D.C.L. .... President.
ALEXANDER AR o il ainiisimises General Manager.
JOHN AIRD Assistant General Manager.

This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns
in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
ties for the transaction of every legitimate kind of banking business.

Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

All the branches of this Bank are equlpped to issue on applica-
tion drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable
in the currency of the country on which they are drawn (that is
drafts drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etc.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to
different countries.

A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FCR BOYS
)

prepared for
the Universities,
Royal Military College
and Business.
CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION
Autum'l Term commences Seot. 10th, 1914

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

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

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

12 mo. cloth, 240 pages.

post-paid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON, 12 E. Wellington Street, Toronto

Price $1.00

Manufacturers in
Convention

ROM Tuesday to Friday of last

F week the Canadian Manufactur-
ers’ Association held their an-

nual convention at Montreal. The at-
tendance was small—275 representa-
t'ves attending—but it was felt that
this is the result of the difficult busi-
ness situation.
facturers are at home “sawing wood,”
preferring to look after business and
curtail expenses rather than attend
conventions.

The elections resulted as follows:

President—Mr. E. G. Henderson,
Windsor, Ont.

First Vice-President—MTr. J. H. Sher-
rard, Montreal, Que.

Second Vice-President—Lt.-Col. 'W.
M. Gartshore, London, Ont.

Treasurer—Mr. George Booth, To-
rcnto.

Auditor—Mr. Wilton C. Eddis, To-
ronto.

The following committees were ap-

pointed:

Tariff—H. H.. Champ, chairman,
Hamilton; W. C. Phillips, Toronto;
John Firstbrook, Toronto; Geo. W.

Watts, Toronto; C. V. Harding, To-
ronto; Lt.Col. C. A. Smart, Mont-
real.

Transportation—S. R. Parsons, chair-

nan, Toronto; Geo. H. Olney, Mont-
real; J. A. Riordan, Toronto; J. F.
Ellis, Toronto; W. R. Dunn, Hamil-
tcn; Henry Bertram, Dundas.

Legislation—J. R. Shaw, chairman,
Woodstock; G. W. Sadler, Montreal;
H. J. Waddie, Hamilton; John Turn-
bull,” Toronto; ‘S. Harris, Toronto;
Atwell Fleming, Toronto.

Membership—J. W. Hobbs, chair-
man, Toronto; H. Y. Hatt, Welland;
J. A. McMahon, Hamilton; H. Daly,
Toronto; C. B. Lowndes, Toronto; R.
H. McMaster, Montreal.

Insurance—John A. Gunn, chair-
man, Montreal; H. W. Fleury, Aurora,
Ont.; J. W. Millard, Hamilton; J. F.
M. Stewart, R. F. Fairbairn, W. C.
l.aidlaw, Toronto.

Education—J. C.- McKinnon, chair-
man, Toronto; Howard Murray, Monft-
real; H. H. Mason, Toronto; F. A.
Merrick, Hamilton; A. R. Clarke, To-
rcnto; Wm. Rutherford, Montreal.

Workmen’s Compensation—P. W.
Ellis, chairman, Toronto; J. R. Shaw,
Woodstock, Ont.; Atwell Fleming, To-
rcnto; H. H. Biggert, Hamilton; Geo.
W. Watts, Toronto; S. Harris, To-
rento.

Nova Scotia—Thos. Cantliey, New
Glasgow; J. H. Plummer, Sydney;
Geo. Henderson, Halifax.

New Brunswick—S. E. Elkin, St.
John; Angus McLean, Bathurst.

Prince Edward Island—DBruce Stew-
art, Clarlottetown.

Quebec Province—J. C. Casavant,
St. Hyacinthe; F. J. Campbell, Wind-
sor Mills; J. E. Alain, Victoriaville;
Quebec Citv—E. T. Nesbitt, Joseph
Picard, Quebec.

Hamilton Branch—H. H. Champ,
Geo. C. Coppley, H. L. Frost, A. F.
Hatch, H. J. Waddie, Hamilton.

Manitoba Branch—L. L. Anthes, W.
J Boyd, T. B. Deacon, J. H. Parkhill,
D. E. Sprague, Winnipeg; L. A. Race,
Brandon.

Montreal—W. A. Desbarats, J. S. N.
Dougall, S. W. Ewing, D. J. Fraser, G.
. Genson, E. Liersch, George H. Ol-
rney, C. S. J. Phillips, Carl Riordon,
S. D. Joubert, George W. Sadler, How-
ard Murray.

Toronto—G. R. Clarke, R. D. Fair-
bairn, Thos. Findley, John Firstbrook,
S. Harris, C. B. Lowndes, W. K. Mc-
Naught, J. S. McKinnon, George B.
Meadows, T. F. Montpenny, W. C.
Phillips, Thos. Roden, T. A. Russell,
W. B. Tindall, Geo. W. Watts.

Ontario—Don M. Campbell, Pres-
ton; J. D. Chapin, St. Catharines; Geo.
Y. Chown, Kingston; E. J. Davis,
Newmarket; H. W. Fleury, Aurora;
M. Kennedy, Owen Sound; R. O. Mc-
Culloch, Galt; G. M. McGregor, Walk-
erville; R. S. McLaughlin, Oshawa;
Alex. Saunders, Goderich; J. Frater
Taylor, Sault Ste. Marie; J. M. Tay-
lor, Guelph; H. J. Thomas, Ottawa;
C. H. Waterous, Brantford; Arthur
White, London; C. C. L. Wilson, In-
zersoll.

Saskatchewan—W. P. Wells, Regina.

Alberta—W. A. Georgeson, Calgary.

A good many manu-,

A LOVELY BABY BOY

This Mother is quite Enthusiastic
over a well Known Food.

Mrs. J.W. Pateman, 133 BoultbeeAve Ve
Toronto, in writing about Neave’s Food
says ‘“When I first knew one of my
friends, her baby Jack was eight months
old and dying by inches. She had tried
three foods because her Jack could not
digest milk. At last, I fetched hera tin
of Neave’s Food. At the end of a
month, Jack was rapidly gaining flesh
and was bright and happy. He is a
lovely boy now and she declares Neave’s
Food saved his life. And it did.

Then I recommended it to a friend on
Victoria Avenue. She had a baby 6
months old that was not thriving a bit.
She put the baby on Neave’s Food and
at the end of three months, the baby
was twice the size.

I have neverseen two bigger, stronger
boys than mine for their ages and we
owe it all to Neave’s Food. I have the
utmost faith in Neave’s Food.”’

Mothers and prospective mothers may
obtain a free tin of Neave’s Food and a
valuable book ‘‘Hints About Baby”’ by
writing Edwin Utley, Front St.
East, Toronto, who is the Canadian
agent For sale by all druggists. 49

Mfrs. J. R. Neave & Co., England.

The Most Popular Perfume
in Daily Use

INDISPENSABLE ON EVERY DRESSING-TABLE

dlways use the genuine

MURRAY 2
» LANMAN’S
i Florida Water

o Imitations of this delicious pérfume
are numberless, but it has
never been zqualled

g3 | IT REFRESHES AND DELIGHTS

88 does no others

REFUSE SUBSTITUTES!

Always be sure to look for our
Trade Mark on the neck of the bottle."

So Easy

to clean out corners, get under
the bed or dresser, reach the top
of the door or window frames
with an

OGarMop

No need to climb on chairs or
ladders or get down on your
knees. Picks up the dust and
" holds it.

Asi: your dealer to show it
and also the O-Cedar Dusting
Mop.

Channell Chemical Co., Ltd.

369 Sorauren Avenue, Toronto, Can,

TRty e ERLRRNETEL.

By ALFRED T. SCHOFIELD, M.D.
THE relations of mind to disease and thera
peutics are everywhere admitted, but
vaguely understood o1 used. The aufmof
shows how the mind consciously and uncon-
sciously can be of greatest usefulness in
many phases of nervous troubles. 12mo0,

loth, pages. $2.00 post paid.
i s NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E. Wellington Street. - - -
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Domimion SEcurrmEes
CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
TORONTO MONTREAL LONDON ENG

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yid¢ 5% to 6%

Particulars Upon Request

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corprration Bonds

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

A Period of Financial Depression

has frequently a salutary effect
upon  individuals—it brings us
down to bed rock after sailing with
the clouds, checks rampant specu-
lation and makes for a more
healthy condition of life. Happy
s the man who at such a period is
amply protected by solid Life
Insurance—he has funds immedi-
ately obtainable without sacrifice.
An  Endowment Policy at such
times has no fluctuating value—it’s
worth exactly 10097,

Attractive forms  of Endowment
olicies are issued by

The Federal Life Assurance

Company
HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, Ont.

k‘hﬁ

Western Assurance Company
(Fire and Marine)
Incorporated A.D. 1851
Assets over $3.000,000.00
Losses paid since organization over

$56,000,000.00

W. B. MEIKLE, General Manager

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE Ve

e
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IMONEY ANDF
MAGNATES

- The Decline in Nova Scotia Steel

NE question is seriously disturbing the minds of Canadian investors, and
that is the ethics of the average director of a company whose stock is
listed on the stock markets. The directors seem to feel that they are

justified in tipping off their friends as to whether the earnings are good or
bad. Almost every increase in dividend or decrease in dividend is preceded
by activity on the stock market, which shows that some investors or brokers
know more than the newspapers or the
general investing public. A splendid
example of this unfortunate state of
affairs was the decline in Dominion Can-
ners. The men who put this stock down
were men who had inside information,
and such information must have come
from the directors or officials of the
company. These gentlemen gave out
private information which enabled a
number of individuals to sell out their
stocks or to go short before the official
announcement of the passing of the divi-
dend. This is a very sad state of affairs.

Another case is that of Nova Scotia
Steel. In a few days the directors will
meet to decide whether or not the quar-
terly dividend will be paid. Judging
from the way the stock has acted in the
last two weeks somebody has received
advance information that the dividend
will be reduced or passed. It seems in-
credible that all the movement that has
taken place should be entirely a guess
on the part of some shrewd broker. I[n
1904 Nova Scotia Steel paid three per
cent. on its common. In 1905 and 190€
it paid nothing. . In 1907 it paid six, in

1908 one and a half, in 1909 one, in 1910

R. E. HARRIS, K.C. IR, 2
President of Nova Scotia Steel and four a?‘d a half, and in 1.91.1’ 1912 and
Coal Co. 1913, six per cent. If the dividend should

be cut at this particular time it will
prove that the directors have been travelling close to the margin of safety.
It will prove that they have been paying too high a dividend, and not keeping
sufficient in reserve. Of course, there has been depression, but the depression
has not been so great that the company shou'd not have been prepared for it.
In an interview which Mr. R. E. Harris, president of the company, gave to the
“Canadian Gazette,” during his recent visit to London, he stated that the
Nova Scotia Steel and Coal Company had a varied business, and was therefore
not affected, to any great extent, by the depression in the steel business. He
estimates that the company’s output of coal in 1914 would be in excess of 1913,
and that the output of iron ore would be equal to last year. A recently pub-
lished statement from the first five months of the year rather bears out this
estimate. In March, April and May the company mined more ore than in the
same period last year, but took out a little less coal. The falling off in busi-
ness is reflected mainly in the decline in the production of pig iron and steel
ingots. There has also been a falling off in the business of the Eastern Car
Company, which is a subsidiary concern.

There is nothing in all this to justify the decline in the price of the stock if
the company had kept its cash reserves at a reasonable amount, The general
reserve account on December 31 last stood at $750,000, and the special reserve
accounts contained another $1,085,693. The surplus profit and loss for the
year 1913, after the payment of all interests and dividends, was a little over
six hundred thousand dollars. With such reserves the company should have
been able to maintain its six per cent. on the common stock. The first quar-
terly dividend for 1914 was paid on April 15, and the second quarterly dividend
is due on July 2.

The latest prospects are that the directors of Nova Scotia will declare the
usual dividend this week and that the stock will recover some of its losses.
Mr. Harris is to be congratulated on his telegraphic message which stopped
the stampede.

New C.M.A. President

OLLOWING Mr. C. B. Gordon, prominent in Dominion Textiles and other
F like concerns, as President of the Canadian Manufacturers, is Mr. E. G.
Henderson, of Windsor, Ont. He moves up from the vice-presidency to
the presidency, according to precedent, and according also to the rule whereby
the office is held alternately by an Easterner and a Westerner. Mr. Hender-
son is a keen, active Irishman, of fifty years, slightly over medium height and
with a head crowned by a thick growth of grey hair. It was probably black
once, but black hair turns early with cares of business. In his face there is
the colour of youth, and his movements have the snap of a man who makes
thnﬁi g}génderson was trained as a civil engineer. He helped build the C. P.
R. and then was called in to examine the salt resources at Windsor. To re-
cover the salt was an engineering problem, and out of a professional consulta-
tion developed the business of the Wipdsor Salt Company. He hms amassed
a fairly large fortune and gives much time and money to the Anglican Church,
i i member.
% vlvwli'{c?{éllfdesrsa;m may be relied on to sustain the traditions of the office to

which his confreres have appointed him.

Toronto’é Sinking Fund

HETHER a city should have a sinking fund or not, and whether that
W sinking fund shall be maintained on an honest basis, depends entirely
upon the City Council in each city. In some of the provinces there
is legislation to regulate the fund, but the legislation is a dead letter, because
there is no officer or board to. enforcp it. The cha.rge has been made and
denied that Toronto’s sinking fund is impaired, and in a muddle. On‘ June 8
the “Mail and Empire” contained a three-column article on the subject. It
quotes the Municipal Act regulating sinking funds, and says: ; :

“The letter of the Act has been observed at :all t1me§, but Ylolathn of its
spirit has been the permanent policy, bookkeeping devices being utilized to
keep the system within the law. Sinking fund moneys are used for thg city’s
general purposes, in advance of taxation, by the expedient of depositing the
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INVESTMENT vs.
SPECULATION

“A high return should at once
excite suspicion in the mind of the
prospective investor’” — Financial
Post.

There are securities which pro-
mise a high rate of interest and
the chance of an increase in value,
but for those dependent upon the
income from their investment, or
endeavoring to lay up money for
their old age, they are too specula-
tive. With such, the Bonds of the
Canada  Permanent Mortgage Cor-
poration are a favorite investment,
because they know that if they in-
vest $1,000 in these Bonds they
will get the $1,000 when it becomes
due, and that the interest upon it
:vill be promptly paid in the mean-
ime.

These bonds may be obtained in
any sum from one hundred dollars
upward. They are, therefore,
available for the investment of
small sums.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

Established 1855.

TORONTO STREET - TORONTO
OF CANADA

Capital Authorized .... $25,000,000

Capital Paid Up ....... $11,560,000

Reserve Funds ........ $13,000,000

Total Assets ...... ....$180,000,000

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL

H. 8. HoLT - . preswenr

E.L. Pease, VICE-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER

300 Branches in CANADA and
NEWFOUNDLAND; 30 - Branches
in CUBA, PORTO RICO, DO-
MINICAN REPUBLIC and BRI-
TISH WEST INDIES.

LONDON, ENG,
Princess St., E. C.

NEW YORK,
Cor. William
and Cedar Sts.

Savings Department at all

Branches.
PELLATT  Member
RN &__ Toronto

Stock

PELLATT = Exciense

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

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

The Imperial Trusts Company
of Canada
« ESTABLISHED 1887

4?’ Allowed on Deposits
© Withdrawable by Cheque

5 Paid on Guaranteed
(4 Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED

Hrap Orrice:
15 Richmond St. West, Toronto
Tel. M. 214
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Capital Paid Up, $2,000,040.00
Assets - -  $5,000,000.00

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

safety of this security is easily explamed and the splendid iats sst

return mikes them very attractive. Complete report for 1913

sent on request.

THE
INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

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

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

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

For further information and literatare apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Building - TORONTO

Dafional Trust

Tompany:Simifed
DIVIDEND NOTICE

Notice is hereby given that a dividend for the three months

ending June 30th, 1914, at the rate of
TEN PER CENT. PER ANNUM

has been declared upon the Capital Stock of the Company, and
that the same will be payable on and after Ju]y 2nd next.

The Transfer Books will be closed from the 20th to the
30th June, both days inclusive.

By order of the board.

W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager
Toronto, June 2nd, 1914

e — [ —— = 1

HOME BANK = CANADA

o o

1 fe=

NINE OFFICES IN TORONTO

Branches and Connections throughout Canada

Your account is respectfully solicited for any
transaction in which a Chartered Bank may
be of service.

THIS INVESTMENT *** 52 A8
PER ANNUM
half yearly since the Securities of this Corporation were placed on
the market 10 years ago. Business established 28 years. Investment
may be withdrawn in part or whole any time after one year. Safe
:: a rtnortgage. Full particulars and booklet gladly furnished on
quest.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING - -  TORONTO, ONT.

funds in a bank and ‘borrowing’ an equivalent amount of cash from the same
bank. Bonds are bought for the fund as ‘investments’ and sold back to the
city as having been ‘temporary investments,” the bookkeeping consideration
being par in each transaction, no matter what price the city may get for the
bonds after it has bought them back from itself. Thus the loss on bonds sold
out of the sinking fund is not charged against the fund.”

The Mayor of the city denies the charges that the sinking fund is muddled,
but admitted that several hundred thousand dollars of the city’s sinking fund
were being used by the Hydro-Electric System as working capital. He also
stated that the fund had earned 3.65 per cent. during the past year. Alderman
Wickett replied that the earnings were ridiculously low, and that the funds
should have earned at least four and a quarter per cent. He also claimed that
the Mayor’'s admission that part of the wsinking fund was used as working
capital by the Hydro-Electric System was a severe condemnation of the
methods of those in control of the fund. He suggested that the city should
employ a debenture expert, who should act with the treasurer in the super-
vision of the sinking fund and the sale of debentures.

Representative Stocks for Six Weeks

AST week developed some new weak spots in the Canadian stock mar-
L kets. The bears turned their attention from Canners to Nova Scotia
Steel and pounded that stock down below 40. On Saturday it had re-
covered to 45. The conditions were favourable for a bear attack all along
the line and quotations were mostly lower. The newly-listed stocks of the
Canada Steamships merger, which includes R. and O., Northern Navigation
and Niagara Navigation were hammered hard and closed the week at 69 for
the preferred and about 10 for the common. The Montreal “Financial Times”
suggests that at least five million dollars of promotion stock issued by this
company should be returned to the treasury, but it is hardly likely that the
directors will take this good advice. The closing bids for the last day of
the week compare as follows:—

May June

9 16 23 30 6 .13
Barcelang = .\ st il 25 26 26 27 25% 2514
Brazilian: oo & dvia e xd76% 7314 7614 7834 781, 1%
Bell Telephone ....... 144 145 146 146 146 14514
Canada Bread ........ 28 283, 311 311 3714 8034
Canada Cement ....... 28%% 2814 28% 2834 29 29%
Can. Gen. Electric .... 102 103 1031 104 104 1017%
PSR ol iy 19034 193 1931, xd195 1941 1931
Dom: 'Steel €ors 4. v 2134 22 223 21% 2114 2234
Lake of Woods ...... 127% 12834 127 127 126% 127
Laurentide ........... 175 179 177% 178 179 1575
MACKAY o viio s sisie e 781% 81 8034 82 817% 814
Montreal Power ...... 21834 220% 22014 221 2231 224
B.andn@. el ey 9914 997% 97 97 96 8314
Toronto Railway ...... 132 xrl133 13134 13134 13114 129

New Issue of Twin City

NNOUNCEMENT has been made of an issue of $1,900,000 new common

A stock of the Twin City Rapid Transit Co., the issue to be offered at par

to both the preferred and common stock holders of record June 15th.

The company has outstanding $3,000,000 preferred and $20,100,000 common, SO

the offering gives shareholders the right to subscribe in the proportion of
about one share of new for every twelve shares of old stock.

The offering, both on account of the price at which the stock is selling—
only five to six points above par—and the fact that the allotment is so small—
only 1 in 12—naturally gives no valuable market rights. At 106 for the old
stock, rights to the new issue would have a mathematical value of about %
point, and the market usually shades the apparent value. The rights will
probably command around %4 to 3%.

The last issue of Twin City stock was in June, 1906, when $2,100,000 was

offered at par; in June, 1905, an issue of $1,000,000, and in May, 1902, an issue |

of $1,501,000 were also offered at par.

The Test of Industrials

OME wise people believe that no industrial stock should sell at par unless

S the company is making fifteen per cent. per annum. For the purpose O

determining what are good industrial investments, and what are not, the
following list will be useful:

Per Cent. Earned Value on
Company. on Common. True Basis

1912. 1913. About
B, O PACKENS o s e sl 24.80 16.40 133
Clan; ICemant . i it ioica- 1% 5 vnsvee 2.10 3.03 20
Can, Cotton 5 C ol s hamnies e fic dates 7.56 6.13 40
Can. Falrbanks o« Josaats e vl vasets 21.31 8.44 100
Can. General Electric ........c.o0cc0. 18.70 14.96 110
Dom. Steel COID. .o «crasissierass o 431 2.73 23
Dom: Textiler i i i aieis o vainngs 8.49 6.98 50
NS Stael o e R e ke 5.07 7:25 40
P ONTIATIR 5 e il e 305 va g8 & Ve I wiate o 10.31 12.15 76
Stoel of Canada .. i s ivdd s n i 4.15 4.44 28

If you believe this is a fair basis, then compare the values given in the third
column with current prices, and you will know whether the stocks are cheap °
Packers, Cement, N. S. Steel and Dom. Textile are selling higher thal

or dear.
the values shown here, while Penmans, Steel of Canada, Canadian Cottons, an!

General Electric are selling lower.
every industrial which affect any general rule one may lay down.

No Bonus at Present

OTICE was given last week th ]
N and Power Co. had declared the regular dividend of 2 per cent. for the

quarter, payable July 1st to holders of record June 20th. The bonus of 1
per cent. given this time a year ago was not included in the declar:ation. Th?
possibility remains that a bonus of 2 per cent. may be declared with the divi
dend for the last quarter of the year, instead of two half yearly bonuses O
1 per cent., as in 1913, but the prospects apparently are that shareholders wil
receive a smaller distribution this year than last, when 8 per cent. was pal
in dividends and 2 per cent. in bonuses.

It was pointed out when the annual statement for 1913 was made publi¢

. . ; 1
in February that the net revenue was hardly increasing at a rate w_hxch wou
permit the maintenance of a 10 per cent. distribution this year. T_h‘xs has beel
discounted in the market, 147 being a low price for a public utility stock
the distribution were on 10 per cent. basis.

There are special circumstances in almost

at the directors of the Ottawa Light, Heat
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) SEMI-ANNUAL
¢ SALE CATALOGUE

JOF BARGAINS X

SEND FOR We have just published the best Bargain Catalogue we have ever known.

That is our opinion, and we believe you will say the same once you look your
THIS CATALOGUE copy over. There are unlimited buying opportunities in this Catalogue that
TO-DAY--IT WILL SAVE Mmean a saving, measured best by the volume you secure. It will pay you to make

regular purchases from this Catalogue, so that you may benefit to the fullest ex=
tent. This announcement is particularly directed towards those who for some
reason or other have not received a copy of this Catalogue. We desire to furnish
all who are interested enough to write us so that we may forward a copy without further delay. . .

Do not forget that, over and above all the wonderful buying this Catalogue affords you, a further
saving is assured in our free delivery offer,

WE PREPAY SHIPPING CHARGES ON ALL 10.00 ORDERS .

This is, indeed, a feature of our Sale Catalogue that enhances your saving in no small
degree. It means that everything in this Catalogue can be bought and delivered free of
all shipping charges to you at the wondrously low prices quoted if your order amounts A
to $10.00 or over. A further convenience should be taken into account in that custom-
ers may club their orders together to make up this amount, and we will send the goods
ordered on to the one address, shipping charges prepaid by us,

EVERY PURCHASE IS EATON GUARANTEED

YOU MONEY

A Dpractical and Servii
ce-
al)]eeaprou at a very low

g 29¢

“T. EATON

TORONTO

Oxford Grey and White

o : < or Navy and White.
C LIMITED Price......... 730
CANADA

: A i
You take no risk—at no time and under no circumstances. Our positive assurance i
to you is that you must be satisfied, and here is your protection, THE EATON GUARAN-
TEE: ‘“Goods satisfactory or your money refunded, including shipping charges.” i \
s ¢ A | i ‘.. ®
i
1:; HHHRAT
$ 3 1 jeimaiiy
-----—%‘M—_--v- : o le‘f SN
7 HHE
FROM YOUR EATON|SALE LOGUE .
IR " ’Fj,
cingHam | il
EVERY WOMAN |
WILL WELCOME WOMEN’S 593 HOUSE DRESS |
THIS OFFER GLOVES Each Pair 73¢ . !
5 i
BLUE AND WHITE Women’s Double Tipped 20-inch USUALLY SOLD AT | HE
Long Silk Gloves. Made with 2 domes,
CHECK GINGHAM Atlafita slit, & Goublo wear Hnges tpe. Do‘:,nkli%g"ls T
APRO By placing an order in Auzust 1913, and 1 i i
N thus keeping a manufacturer busy during 84-X057. This splen-
the dull season we are able to give you this did House Dress is made |iF
2gc exceptional bargain. Many big merchants of Shepherd Check Ging- T
would be pleased to have such a glove as ham—one of the best R
S tmst to %{ell at se\drenlt;y-ﬂve roir-ere’l\%?‘:;y-ﬂve waghim%l fabrécs tkrmwn. §
~-XA47. - cents. you need gloves, or . . an S the product of one T
made Alluvgﬁﬂ?ﬁéxegg 20-X550. Black. DON'T FAIL of our factories making a  |\THHH
strong blue and white 20-X550A, Tan. specialty of this line of i b
check gingham, trimmed 20-X55(B, White. STATE SIZE garments, which accounts v
Wwith narrow folds of Sizes: 6,6y, 7, 714 and 8. for the very low price. § i
Wwhite. Cut in g semi-~ Shipping weight: 2 ounces each pair. Bust_sizes 34, 36, 38,
princess ‘style, which ag. 59 . 7 40, 42, or 44, Skirt
sures a goodfit; tweo e (] B length 40 inches (with
Dockets, easily laundered. deep hem). Choice of

HE
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Shall We Send You a Copy of the
FIVE ROSES Cook Book FREE? |

EAUTIFULLY printed in two colors, large readable type, expressly made for it, 7 inches
wide by 10 inches deep, THE FIVE ROSES cook book contains 144 pages of tried
and true recipes. Inexpensive recipes calling for nothing that cannot be obtained at
the town or village store. Every recipe tested by the FIVE ROSES expert so that
there is no possible waste of material or disappointment.

No cook book was ever printed with such a sturdy binding, such an attractive cover. No cook
book will wear as well as the

N THIS newest of cook books you will find all the latest and most successful recipes
of the finest cooks in Canada, the very cream of over 20,000 contributions. Recipes
for the making of Buns, Biscuits, all kinds of Bread, Cake, Candy, Cookies, Crackers,
Croquettes, Crullers, Doughnuts, Dumplings, Fritters, Gems, Ginger-bread, Griddle
Cakes, Icings, Muffins, Pancakes, Pastry, Patties, Pies, Puddings, Puffs, Rolls, Rusks,
Sandwiches, Sauces, Scones, Snaps, Tarts, etc., etc.

From the making of Bread to Charlotte Russe, you have a choice
of many recipes—all selected, all tested—alternate recipes with
and without eggs. There is one kind of Bread described that
can be made in two hours—think of it!

Many exquisite “Summer Dishes” are featured in this
practical Book of Recipes.

The FIVE ROSES cook book cost the publishers almost $20,000,
and over one year’s time to prepare, but YOU can have it for
‘ten cents (stamps or silver), as long as the supply lasts. Send

us the coupon below duly filled, enclose the 10 cents for postage,
and the FIVE ROSES cook book is yours. Address your

envelope
PUBLICITY DIRECTOR

Lake of the Woods Milling Co., Limited

Room 333 Lake of the Woods Building MONTREAL, CANADA

CUT OUT THIS COUPON AVD MAIL TO-DAY

Coupon for the FIVE ROSES Cook Book

Being a satisfied user of FIVE ROSES FLOUR for Bread and Pastry, I enclose
10 cents (silver or stamps) for the FIVE ROSES cook book.

Name of Dealer

Toronto Courier.
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As We See Others

Men and Manners

AID a bright young debutante the other day:
“Have you ever noticed that an Englishman
is either very much nicer than other men, or
else he’s simply horrid ?”

“I really don’t think I’'ve had time to notice,”
replied an older woman, promptly. “Except to re-
mark that an Englishman usually has a voice, to
which it is a pleasure to listen.”

“Well, if yowll notice, after this,” continued the
maiden of her first season, in a tone of kindly advice,
“you’ll find that an Englishman has no happy medium.
He’s either a charming person, who is ever so much
nicer than any Canadian or American can be, or
else he is perfectly detestable, and you know just
why there are suffragettes in England.”

“It’s the same story with the Englishwoman,”
said a busy woman, who comes in contact with
many citizens, in the course of her service to
public philanthropies. “The Englishwoman is
either more capable and courteous than other
women, or she is inefficient and rude to an
appalling degree.”

“They can be rude,” nodded the debutante. *1
met an English girl the other day, who asked me
if we have any gentlemen in this country—and
she had met my two brothers. I’ll never ask her
to the house again.”

“That’s nothing,” scoffed the lady of the philan-
thropies. “Did you ever hear how ‘Winston
Churchill acted at the St. James’s Club in Mont-
real?” There followed an account of one of the
adventures in the gentle art of making enemies,
enjoyed by the gentleman, who is now Britain’s
First Lord of the Admiralty. Someone else, who
had encountered Mr. Churchill in the course of
his visit to London, Ontario, contributed another
story of an English guest driving a coach-and-four
through the amenities of polite society, con-
cluding with the remark: “I am no suffragette,
but I hope that Sylvia Pankhurst will hit that man
with a brick, some day.”

“Yes, some day, when she is aiming for Lloyd
George,” said another friend, pensively.

“But when the English are nice, they’re so
awfully nice,” continued the debutante, returning
to her original statement. “I suppose they are
ilikedthe little girl who wore a bang on her fore-
ead.”

“When they are bad, they are horrid,” was the
continuation of the lady of the philanthropies.
“The only way to do with the English who desire
to tell you the wholesome but unwelcome truth,
is to treat them in the same fashion and be per-
fectly frank and candid, fairly shouting the fact
f:hat a spade is a spade, and is very seldom known
In modern society as an agricultural implement.”
_“Don’t you hate candid people?” said a timid
little lady, who wouldn’t like to hurt a typhoid
germ. “I had a candid friend once. Poor thing,
she is dead now, but she certainly used to tell
you dreadful things, all for your good.”

As we welcomed the appearance of Brown Betty,
and all the “tea things,” I reflected on candid friends
I h'ad known and their surprise over their rapidly
shrinking crowd of admirers. The only courge to
adopt with a candid citizen is to be candid in return,

L . S entirety, becomes less ad-
mirable when it is received and not given. I have
known even a frank and outspoken woman

ik from
Birmingham, cured of the truthful habit, by having
acidulated sincerities served out to her by per-

severing associates. In the meantime, all Canad
might give heed to Mr. Bourassa’s
concerning Canadian manners.

w9 e
Our List of Correspondents

D URING this graduation month of June, ever so
many girls will promise a host of friends “to

Sept. Write every week.”” Before the first day of
rosp €mber, the promises will be as withered as the
oS Which Wwere bestowed upon the girl graduates,

to h:lrfe the year is out, the list will have shrunk
trippin gts original length. Then the years go
Wi hage 1}; and we suddenly awake to the fact that
ardly any “regular” correspondents. Do

soiber the long epistles, with many italics,
WO fair creatures in Scott’s “Guy
to write to each other? They wcre

ians
recent lament

crammed with delicate sentiment and fond phrases
and make pleasant reading, even for the busy world
of to-day. We seem to be losing the art of letter-
writing, save in a few shining exceptions. This re-
flection arises, after receiving a dainty note of
thanks for a very small service, from one whom I
have known for many years, and who always does
things with a “difference” of touch and manner. It
is true that we live in a busy and practical age, in
which it is not easy to observe the graces of life.
Yet, they make the day’s work so much brighter, and
life, itself, much worthier the living.

Some letter-writers have such an individuality
that one is very unwilling to consign their written
messages, however trivial, to the grate fire or the

A HOSTESS IN CANADA’S OLDEST CITY.

Lady Gouin, wife of Hon. Sir Lomer Gouin, who previous
to her marriage to the Prime Minister of the Province of

Quebec was Miss Alice Amos, of Montreal.

waste paper basket. So we keep them until they
are crumpled and yellow, just because they seem
so filled with the writer’s own vital charm. But such
letters are becoming rare in the modern world.

e o W
Our Light Afflictions

WE were discussing some of our dear friends and
acquaintances, the other day, when someone
said of Mrs. Malaise:

“I don’t like that woman. She is always talking
about diseases and operations. Now, I am not a
Christian Scientist, but I think it is most unhealthy
and disgusting to talk about things of that kind.”

“I suppose we all do it,” said another. “Even
children seem to discuss nerves and adenoids. Why,
it is simply ridiculous to hear young girls talking
about nerves. I did not know that I possessed such
an encumbrance as a nerve until I was over thirty-
SIx years old and had the operation for appendicitis.
The day after the operation——"

Here we all giggled, and the narrator, after an
offended stare, joined in the laugh, concluding:
“There, I was going to say something about the
anaesthetic. It was just as. well for you to in-
terrupt.”

“Really, there is a certain happiness, though, in
what my husband calls ‘swapping symptoms. If
you’ve been healthy all your life, of course you don’t

understand it,” said a lady with a certain fetching

air of languor.

“I think it’s abominable,” said the first speaker,
vigorously. “I don’t care whether it’s headache or
small-pox, I believe in holding one’s tongue about
it, except to the doctor and the nurse. Talk about
the weather, if you must, but, for goodness’ sake,
leave health out of the conversation.”

Emerson’s advice about a cheerful breakfast table
is rather suggestive for all of us. The first meal
of the day is more or less an ordeal, and it is no
wonder that tempers are tried when some of us are
sleepy and others are cross, while all are in a hurry.
Yet, at times, it seems to lighten affliction to dis-
course on its vagaries, and if you have ever visited
an old ladies’ home you will find that the venerable
inmates take more comfort out of talking over
rheumatism than most of us get out of Ibsen or the
Very Newest Thought.

There is nothing, however, which is more disas-
trous to friendship than too frequent dwelling on
our misfortunes. The best of friends does not
wish to know just how “miserable” you are to-day
and how “wretched” you were yesterday.

e ¢ W
“A Perfect Treasure”

A MID these days of much discussion of the
servant problem, it is rather refreshing to
come upon instances of service of the old-
fashioned kind. The old order has changed, and the
modern housewife must meet the change; yet that
is no reason for depreciating what was good in
the fashions of another regime. Years ago, I
visited a household in an Ontario town, where
there was a faithful member of the good old name
of “Honor,” and, when I commented on her bright
face to my hostess, the latter said: “Yes, we are
very fortunate in Honor. She has been with us
almost ever since my marriage.”

I nearly dropped the tea-cup, for there were
six children in the household and the eldest son
was ready for ’Vargsity. The hostess seemed
rather amused. at my astonishment and sadds
don’t know' what we should do without Honor.
Of course, she seems just like one of us, and takes
a real interest in all the children.” After the
grumbling about inefficiency on the part of the
servant and selfish negligence on the part of the
mistress, it was a genuine pleasure to see the
mutual respect and good understanding between
Honor and the chatelaine of that bright home.
That was six years ago, and it was one sunshiny
afternoon last month, that I visited the same town
and happened to meet the husband of the for-
tunate lady. “My wife said to tell you,” he re-
marked, with a smile, “that Honor is with us still.”

Of course it is ‘quite right and proper that do-
mestic sciénce should remake household service,
especially in our city communities. But I like to
think of Honor and those who have been for-
tunate enough to have her services all these
changing years. Perhaps, after all, the nature of
the employer, herself, has much to do with it, and
it may be literally a case of “Honor to whom
Honor is due.” ERIN.

“ A Bit of a Nuptial "

Showing that the Passing of the Muslin Bride has
Caused a Certain Shrinkage in the Bridegroom

ID-JUNE has arrived and the bride prevails as

M she always has and always will in season,

But with her this year the elaborate wedding

has reached surely its pinnacle of folly—to the
groom’s dismay. ;

When the Wellsian hero-by-courtesy, Mr. Polly,
bad his mind made up (by the Larkins family) to
marry one of the numerous Larkins sisters, it was
false bravado on the bridegroom’s part when he
alluded to the prospective event in light and airy
phrase as “a bit of a nuptial.” For Mr. Polly be-
longed outright to the present day and the present
generation, and the romancist-shopkeeper knew
right well that there Is no such thing as the fraction
of “a nuptial” for him who is contemplating
matrimony.

To begin with, the “muslin bride” has passed; and
upwards from the blooming female relations of the
butcher, the baker and the candlestick-maker to
the daughters of the members of the Senate, she
is utterly a chiffon and charmeuse creature. Her
trousseau is marvellous to behold. What lingerie,
what negligees, what wonderful gowns of diaphanous
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An Advocate of Vocation‘al.Training

Being a Personal Sketch of Margaret M. Davidson, Director of Household Science and
Toionto Technical Schools

By ALICE WETHERELL

MISS MARGARET M. DAVIDSON.

Director of Household Science and Art in Toronto Tech-
‘nical Schools and Honorary President for the coming
year of the local Business Women’s Club.

tissues! There’s not a bit of plain-song nainsook
in it.

Which recalls the case of a bride last season
whose superb equipment of fans and boas and blouses
which you could draw through a ring without harm
to the silken cobweb fabrics, the writer had been
called upon to gasp at. She did gasp then and again
when the friend was discovered in a sea of Lonsdale
with a very business-like pair of scissors cutting
out, as she termed it, ‘“something to wear.”- The
matron-of-a-month despised her trousseau!

But to return to the point ‘0f view of the bride-
groom. There’s the devil to pay at a charmeuse
wedding. He is there in the shape of the officiating
priest, the florist lurking in (mental) ambush, the
jeweller who supplied gifts for the rainbow troop
of bridesmaids, pages, “the merry minstrelsy,” and
the maids of honour. And he hovers in the
big and bulky shape of the proprietor of the
professional garage. “A bit of a nuptial”?
Poor, poor Mr. Pollies!

And not only is the expense financial. It
is social as well to an excruciating limit,
for what is the groom on his wedding-day
except a Mr. So-and-So from Somewhere?
The tiniest bead on the bride’s gown and the
smallest bud among her orange blossoms are
matters of scarcely such minor detail as he
is in the average “social column.” So “a bit
of a nuptial” it may seem to him—the affair,
“the nuptial,” of course, and he the fragment.

M: J: T,

Of Present Interest

HE June meeting of the Heliconian Club
of Toronto was a delightful event of
last week, held, as it was, at the country

home of the president, Mrs. Agar Adamson,
at Port Credit.
W oge %

Miss K. Wilks, of Galt, and Mrs. William
Hendrie, of the Holmstead, are the honorary
patrons of the Hamilton Horse Show, which
opened at that city on Thursday last.

e 9w e
Miss Muriel Dodd, the golf champion, has
become engaged recently in England to Mr.
Alan Macbeth, another golf enthusiast.

The seventh Toronto company of B. P.
Girl Guides presented an original fairy play,
“The Magic Kiss,” last Saturday, at the
grounds at “Casa Loma,” which were loaned
for the event by Lady Pellatt, who is Dominion
Commissioner of the movement.

we e
A dinner was given in Montreal last Monday
by the local suffrage association in honour
of Miss Margaret Hodge, the Australian suf-
fragist who was setting sail for England the
following Thursday.

e g2 e
Steps were taken at a recent meeting of
the Anglican Church Synod to provide for the
establishment in the Diocese of Toronto of a rescue
home for girls and women who have passed through
the courts for grave misconduct.
o o oW
A highly popular innovation at the recent Winnipeg
Horse Show was a special demonstration for boys
and girls, when among the riders in the arena were
Miss Dorothy Hoskin, Miss Betty Moss, 'Stewart
Tupper, Cecil Holden, Jack Stovel, Jack McMahon
and John Moss L. Alexander.

Art for the

MIS-GUIDED member of educational circles

not long since was privately voicing her

convictions concerning the modern trend of

education. “It’s all wrong,” she exclaimed,
with vehemence. “We’re vocational training mad.
The children growing up know nothing, not even the
three r’s.”

This is the kind of opposition the idealists of to-day
are meeting and combating—a forceful influence
which is hard to overcome. Fortunately, the number
of such enemies to progress is steadily declining,
for one by one they are brought to see that training
in practical work, which, in addition to its everyday
use, " affords exercise for the mental faculties, is
quite as important as many kinds of book-study. On
the whole, our people are waking to the import-
ance of vocational training, and more particularly
of Domestic Science. The demonstration of the
absolute success of this comparatively new study
may be seen in thousands of homes in our broad
land, where new interest in the daily routine has
been aroused, and where due importance of these
seeming trifling duties has been instilled in a way
never to be forgotten.

No woman, perhaps, is more aware of this gradual
development than Miss Davidson, the Director of
Household Science and Art for the Toronto Technical
Schools. Twelve years ago, when Miss Davidson
took up her present duties, the pupils of her depart-
ment numbered about 200. To-day, she has in her
domain perhaps half the pupils of the Technical
Schools, of which the total enrollment is now
about 3,800. For the past seven years hundreds
have been turned away, on account of lack of accom-
modation, but better conditions are looked for in the
new school which is being erected.

Miss Davidson’s pet theme is Efficiency and Thrift
in house-keeping. To all thosé business girls who
prefer to spend their evening hours in study here
rather than in amusement she tries to impress with
the idea of pride in the home and in the simplest
duties connected with the home. And one cannot

AN OTTAWA BRIDE-ELECT.

Miss Joy Hopewell, eldest daughter of ex-Mayor Charles and Mrs.
Hopewell, who will be married at home in the Capital on June 25th,
to Mr. Charles Askwith, a popular member of the Senate Hansard staff.

but feel that a woman of Miss Davidson’s business-
like capability and strong personality must wield no
small influence over the independent type of feminine
mind which is all too apt to scorn housework and
everything pertaining thereto.

Miss Davidson has introduced among one class
of girls a system of investigation which must prove
helpful. With their own instructors they go in
classes to visit the linen counters, they make a trip
to the butcher’s to see him cut a side of beef, they

st
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MRS. J. K. UNSWORTH.

President of the Local Council of Women of Vancouver;
and probably the most active member of women’s organi=
zations in her province.

go to interview the green-grocer and the dealer in
fresh fish. Thus they procure first-hand a very -
practical knowledge in the value of staple articles. 4
They also have the chance on these little outings to
observe conditions in the factories. The flourishing.
department of sewing, millinery and dress-making has -
also seen its rise under Miss Davidson’s direction.

In all the broad outline of different courses, thé:
idea of basic principles is held in view. The em
barrassing situation of not being able to mix the
simplest concoction without resorting to the cook-
book has been an experience not unknowl
among domestic science experts of the past.
On such occasions the well-trained cook has
felt about as much disturbed as the musicial
who is unable to play without her music. ;
the Technical School, the students are taugh
to depend on the basic principle theory. Thi
standard proportions for cakes, soups an
countless other foods are easily remembereds

may ring a hundred changes.
are learning to broaden their intelligen
rather than to become mere automat
machines to perform a set task with a S€*
amount of material in a set order. y

MISS DAVIDSON, as before noted, I
taken a peculiar interest in the bu
ness girl. She began some years 2
a course of Friday evening lectures on Hous
hold Economics. A popular lecture once
month was given in this connection, whe
prominent women from the different spher!
of the work would speak on the subject moO®*
dear to their hearts. From these month¥
evening lectures may be said to have groWws
the Business Women’s Club. The origin®
idea was to guide the business girl’s amus?
ments along educative lines; to give the girk
in youth a taste for helpful recreations whic?
might prove a comfort and a solace in thelt
later life. In addition to this, the importa®s
object was to instil patriotism in the gir
and to interest them in civic improvement
especially those concerning the welfare *
the family. -
None can quite gauge the influence of a 1if
like Miss Davidson’s, coming in contact, #
she does, with so many young women, acti¥
and ambitious. She has not confined her ¥
terest to school and school-hours. She see™
to consider the Canadian girl her persoB?
charge. As convenor of a committee of tHE
Household Economic Association, for a who’
year Miss Davidson poured forth much of
energy in battling for the milk depots Whi
now provide pure milk for infants in the it
And, at present, as an active member of
Local Council of Women, Miss Davidsol -
giving of her best brain power to help to Pl
a perfect method of providing women W:o
sanitary and comfortable rooms to live in at a reas
able expense. It is under the supervision of a CC
mittee convened by her that the plans are b€
made by the Toronto Housing Co. for the purp?
There are hostels, of course, already in existeB”’
which extend the wage-earning woman many co
forts, but houses such as are being planned are
immense advance on the institutions which are pa
maintained by the churches and other bodies.
In the modest fashion of most really influent®



women, Miss Davidson insists that she
has done nothing worthy of publicity.
Her life is centred in her work, and
many a Canadian girl and woman is
thankful for it. Miss Davidson has
had many offers of higher salary from
American cities. Not so- many years
ago, there came from one of these
cities an offer of a position which
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would have brought $1,000 more a
year than Miss Davidson was receiv-
ing at the time. But Canadian hearts
are surely true. The Canadian
woman’s friend saw greater possibili-
ties of effective work among her
countrywomen in Toronto, and to the
satisfaction of her many friends she
did not hesitate to refuse the offer.

Ladies’ Golf in Ontario

Comment on the Eleventh' Annual Championship Maiches
By FLORENCE L. HARVEY

Provincial Title Holder

many tournaments one plays in

no two are ever the same. How-
ever, there is nothing so good for
one’s game as championships, and I
doubt if any of us ever played in one
without learning something: a new
skot, or possibly an unexpected weak-
ness in our own game.

In 1904 the cup known as the Ham-
ilton Trophy was presented to On-
tario by the ladies of the Hamilton
Golf Club, with the condition that the
competition was always to take place
on that course. The reason for this
i> that every second year the Cana-
dian championship is played for in
‘Toronto, so the young players of that
city have a chance to compete in a
big tournament there. Many young
Western Ontario golfers, on the con-
trary, do not feel their game justi-
fies the expense of entering the Na-
tional championship without more ex-
perience, so this tournament in Ham-
ilion has served as an excellent pre-
paratory one for the younger players,
with but little expense to them—and
Wilt? much enjoyment and excellent
golf.

As so many of the Hamilton play-
ers have competed in tournaments in
Great Britain and the States it was
decided, this spring, that this trophy
sLould be open to all comers in
future as a token of appreciation of
the many kindnesses shown to mem-
bers of our club in other places. So,
after this, the first open tournament,
one can imagine with what a different
feeling Miss Joyce Hutton will now
euter the Canadian at Lambton. To
reach the final of the Ontario, the
ﬁ‘r_st time she competed in it, is some-
thing of which she and her club may
feel very proud. If she continues as
s_he has begun, Miss Hutton is des-
tmegi to win greater honours. She
reminds one of the tall, athletic-look-
irg young British girls with their
leose freedom of swing, and natural,
unforced style. Her work with
Wooden clubs leaves nothing to be de-
sired. The long iron shots are excel-
lent, and her putting sound, though
slie really had some very bad luck in

e final,  when her ball just slipped
bast the cup time after time. The
only weakness in her game is one
which will vanish with time and ex-

S TRANGE it is that no matter how

perience, and when she plays her
bunker shots and short approaches
with a little more confidence, with her
fine driving and splendid tempera-
ment, there can be no question of her
future success.

Miss Ada Mackenzie is

THE FINALISTS

In the recent matches of Ontario Ladies’
Golf at Hamilton, Miss Florence Harvey,
the champion, on the right, and her run-
ner-up, Miss Hutton, of Toronto.
Photograph by Mr. Fred Mather.

young player who made an enviable
name for herself in her first tourna-
ment when two years ago she took
Miss Dorothy Campbell (Mrs. Hurd)
t> the nineteenth hole in the Cana-
dian. Her style, too, is the natural
easy one we associate with those who
have taken up the game as children.
When she adds greater assurance on
the putting green to the really beau-
tiful golf she plays otherwise she will
indeed be worthy of championship
honours. :

Before I speak of one other young
golfer who, too, gets splendid distance

another

from the tee, I want to say that the
four best scores in this driving com-
petition compare very favourably
with the records of the Canadian.
Miss Dick, 540 yards; Miss F. Scott,
524 yards; Miss Mackenzie, 522 yards;
Miss Hazel Shannon, 519 yards, for
three balls each. But when a begin-
ners’ competition shows such results
az Miss Knowles, 471 yards; Miss
Hamilton, 440; Mrs. Pryce Park, 436
yvards, we may well be proud of the
possibilities of our young players in
this department of the game.

But useful as long driving is one
should never lose sight of the fact
tuat consistency is the great thing
one should strive to attain, and al-
though she is my own club-mate, I
consider that the most remarkable
showing of the tournament was made
by Miss Frances Scott.  To win the
Gross Score Prize when medal play is
acknowledged to be the weak point of
her game; to be second in the driv-
ing, first in the approaching and put-
ting and first in the obstacle approach-
ing competition, shows that our long-
driving young player has added con-
sistence to her really fine game. For-
tunately for me she seldom plays her
best against me, and had we not met
‘in the second round, she might have
captured even more prizes than she
did. ‘Speaking absolutely impartially
I consider that Miss Frances Scott has
a wonderful golfing future.

There are others I should like to
speak about, but space forbids, so I
will simply say, in all truthfulness,
that though naturally pleased that the
tcurnament resulted as it did, my
most -vivid impression of it is that of
rejoicing in the fine game shown by
ouvr young players, and the conse-
quent knowledge that the future of
Canadian golf may safely be left in
their hands. Also, that the wave of
enthusiasm which has swept over the
Dominion since the introduction of the
British handicap system, will result in
even better things, especially from
the younger players, so that some day
the Ladies’ Golf Union will have every
reason to be extremely proud of the
standard attained by its Canadian
Branch.

Ladies’ Day at Niagara-on-the
Lake

EMINISCENT was it of the ancient

jousts the other day at the camp

at Niagara when a good four thou-
sand of Ontario’s militia were review-
ed for the special delectation of a
Lundred or so applauding dames and
damsels. The “‘eternal feminine”
looked on, surely, and the thrill was
the same at the flash of steel as the
troops marched by in red and khaki
as it was in the day when the lance
unseated knighthood.

However, in the case of the modern
woman there was more than the mere
pleasure of the senses to be satisfied
in her view of the militia. For home
is dear to Ontario mothers, wives,

“’

ON TOURNAMENT DAY AT THE HAMILTON GOLF CLUB-HOUSE.,

w ;
When one of the rarest of days in June accommodated the w shes of the

five hu rdred.

guests who assembled there to the number of

Photograph by Mr. Fred Mather,
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sweethearts and daughters, and they
saw on the old historic camp-ground,
wliere once defence was indeed vital,
soldiers-in-training to be the home’s
defenders. War may be set down in
Rome as bad by members of the
National Council of Women and, at
the wsame time, by other members
present at Niagara, defence may as
rightly be accounted precious.

Ladies’ Day at the Headquarters
Mess is an annual event, which had
its beginning in a desire on the par:t
of the officer in command to
secure the co-operation of women in
building up a strong and true militia.
And since the canteen has been done
away with, and the lads in camp now
run no danger of learning the taste
of strong drink there, there is less
hesitation on the part of mothers to
allow their sons to undergo the train-
ing.

And what a training it is one saw
when the guests were escorted
throughout the camp by gallant ofli-

The fashion of the present
day demands that the com-
plexion of the well-groomed
woman shall be clear and of ¥
snowy whiteness. The regu-
lar use of

RN O D

“My dear, they’re
‘Ganong’s.”
“Oh, then I can eat all I want.”
‘Certainly, do you know I'm the
same way—that’s why I always
eat Ganong’s for preference.”
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quid powder, far surpassing the
dry powders that have to be ap-
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sired effect. It whitens, softens
and clears the skin. It is absolutely
free from grease and consequently
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3 The grand review, already referred

to, was the next event on an interest-
ing programme, after which many of
the guests paid visits to such his-
torical spots in the district as St.
Mark’s ‘Church, the Niagara Museum,
old Fort George, with its formidable
ramparts, and Navy Hall, where it is
thought by historians that Parliament
met in 1792. For these excursions the
visiting ladies had the advantage of very large assortment to
the escort of Miss Janet Carnochan, seluct o
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ISS MARGARET HODGE, of
Australia, addressed the Wo-
men’s Press Club of Winnipeg

during her recent visit to that city.
She pointed out the difference in the
punishment meted out to the offend-
ers in the countries where women
have a voice in making the laws. The
city of Dunedin, N.Z., has the low-

. est infant mortality rate in the

world, and only 4 per cent. of the
New Zealand young men who present
themselves for military service are
declared physically unfit. ‘This is
also a record, some countries reject-
ing 48 per cent. on account of physi-
cal weakness.

L A

HE latest members of the C. W.
P. C. are Mrs. B. Langridge,
editor of the 'Swan Lake Echo,

Swan Lake, Manitoba, and Mrs. Arvie
Queeber, of the Tribunen, Wetaski-
win, Alberta.

sl S e

MIRS. ARVIE QUEEBER, of We-
taskiwin, Alberta, who is ad-

mitted this month to the C. W.
P. C., is our first Norwegian member.
At present, Mrs. Queeber conducts a
page on her husband’s paper, The Tri-
bvnen. The woman’s part is written
in Swedish and the children’s in Eng-
lish. Her pen-name is “Tante Anna.”
Mrs. Queeber was born and educated
in Norway, and was confirmed in the
cld cathedral in Trondhjem, in which
all the sovereigns of Norway and
Sweden have been crowned, the last
being King Haakon and Queen Maud.
In 1900 Mrs. Queeber emigrated to
Minneapoiis, U.S.A., where she at-
tended business college. Shortly

Mrs. Arvie Queeber, of Wetaskiwin, Alta.,
a new member of the C. W. P. C.

afterwards she took a position as
bookkeeper with a firm in which a
knowledge of three languages was
necessary. In 1903 she was married
to Mr. Queeber and, for the last
eleven years, has been a regular paid
correspondent to the '‘Scandinavian
journals in the United States and
Canada. Mrs. Queeber is a clever
and witty raconteuse. On one occa-
sion, in Minneapolis, when Governor
Eberhardt failed to take the chair at
the opening of a public building, Mrs.
Queeber was unanimously called upon
to take his place. In Northern Al-
berta she is the unqualified leader of
the Scandinavians, and she it was
who arranged at Edmonton, in May,
the celebration of the 100th anniver-
sary of Independence Day in Norway.
Mrs. Queeber is now a Canadian citi-
zen, and is doing much to educate the
Scandinavians of the West to Cana-
dian ideals. We hold it an honour to
add her name to our list of mem-

bers.
L A ]

HE Fort William and Port Arthur
Club have opened their club
rocm in the Fort William City

Hall, when very handsome gifts were
received, including cheques from the
four local newspapers, furniture,
china, pictures, vases and statuettes,
silver, linen, etc. The president of

~ the club is Mrs. A. J. Barrie.

L A A

ISS HELEN LOUISE JOHNSON,

a distinguished teacher and
Writer on economics, delivered

an address to the Toronto Club on
Ivl}ethods of spending money. She ad-
taoed women in planning their out-
&Y of income to divide it into five de-
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The Canadian Women's Press Club

partments—food, rent, clot.._s, oper-
ating expenses and higher life. Mrs.
Forsythe Grant also addressed the
club recently giving some interesting
reminiscences of other years in To-

ronto.
2 8 »

T their last club luncheon, the
‘Calgary members discussed the
Peace Centenary and the war

of 1812,
LR A

113 ONA LISA,” a poem by Mrs.
Charlotte B Talcott, of
Bloomfield, Ont., a member

of the C. W. P. C.,, was reproduced

in the last number of the Trinity

University Review.

L

AT the EJlmonton Press Club
meeting held in May, three
papers were read on the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway. Mrs. Arthur
Murphy wrote on the officials; Mrs.
George B. O’Connor on its hotels, and
Miss Maud McKenney on its geog-
raphy and shipping.
L 2 A
SERIES of clever sketches
A called “Portraits of Noted
Canadian Women,” by Miss
Marjory MacMurchy, is appearing in
various papers throughout the coun-
try. She has dealt with the work of
such well-known press women as Miss
E. Cora Hind, Mrs. Nellie McClung,
and L. M. Montgomery. The last to
be published is entitled “Making Good
as an Interior Decorator,” and gives
an interesting account of the art of
Mrs. Agar Adamson, of Toronto.

2 ¥ »

MRS. REGINALD SMITH, our Do-
minion Secretary, is at the head
of a movement in Edmonton

to establish a convalescent home.

The City Council have offered her the

use of a building and the citizens have

already subscribed handsomely to the
fund which she has inaugurated.

2 ® »

HE Edmonton Club recently en-
tertained the Hon. Mrs. Nor-
man Grosvenor, of London, and

her niece, ‘Miss Wortley, who* are
travelling through Canada in the in-
tcrests of the ‘Colonial Intelligence
League for Educated Women. In her
address, Mrs. Grosvernor said the
League had sent out 240 women to
Canada, and have established a ranch
at Vernon, B.C., where the residents
are occupied in poultry farming and
fruit cultivation.
2 ® »

RS. W. THOMPSON extended
the hospitality of her pretty
new home in Port Arthur to the

sister members of the Women’s Press
Club recently, and at the close of the
programme served toothsome refresh-
ments. Mrs. A. J. Barrie presided
and Mrs. E. G. Seaman gave an orig-
inal sketch entitled, “A Country
Walk,” Mrs. Gratton read a bright
paper on “The Attractive  Farm
Home.” It is expected that the next
meeting will be held in the new club
room, Fort William.

L A

'HROUGH the kind invitation of
Mrs. Rutter members of the To-
ronto branch held their May

meeting at her delightful home on the
Kingston Road. A picnic tea under
the fruit trees in the orchard was a
happy feature of the afternoon.

2 2 »

RS. HUGHES, of Brandon, was
the guest of honor at the meet-
ing of the Fort William branch,

!:he members of the club remember-
ing her kind hospitality on the occa-
sion of their visit to Brandon four
years ago. Miss Dobie reported a
donation of a handsome chair for
the press room, a gift from I L.
Matthews, and, in recognition of the
valuable service rendered by the
woman’s department of papers in ad-
vertising the recent exhibit of elec-
trical devices for the household, in
assembly hall, the F. S. Jones Elec-
tric company presented the club
with a handsome electric stove for
tlieir new quarters.

No Kitchen Worry

No servant problem in the home
where

SHREDDED
WHEAT

is known. We do all the work and all the
worrying for you when you serve Shredded
Wheat Biscuit. Made of the choicest selected
Canadian wheat, steam-cooked, shredded and
baked —a Canadian food for Canadians.
Our kitchen is your kitchen.

Always heat the Biscuit in oven to restore
crispness. Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits with
hot milk or cream will supply all the energy
needed for a half day’s work. Deliciously
nourishing when eaten in combination with
baked apples, stewed prunes, sliced bananas,
canned or preserved fruits. Try toasted Triscuit,
the Shredded Wheat wafer, for luncheon with
butter, cheese or marmalade.

The Canadian Shredded Wheat Company, Limited

Niagara Falls, Ontario L

Toronto Office:

49 Wellington
Street East
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Put the difference in the bank.
The saving between Ford cost
and heavy car cost is “velvet’
for the prudent buyer. He knows

the Ford not only saves him
dollars but serves him best. It’s
a better car sold at a lower price
and backed with Ford service
and guarantee.

$600 for the runabout; $650 for the touring
car and $900 for the town car—f£. o. b. Ford,
Ontario, complete with equipment. Get
catalog and particulars from any branch—or
from Ford Motor Co., Ltd., Ford, Ont.
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Ihe FIFTH WHEEL

By Beatrice
Teron-Maxwell

and

S

prence &
Gastwick.

IR NEW SERIAL STORY

SYNOPSIS.

Horatio Pridham is a noveau-riche,
with a son Laurie, and two daughters,
Agnes, quiet and reserved, and Theodora
more or less a tomboy. Mrs. Pridham
makes plans to get them all well mar-
ried. A former school friend of Theo
goes to stay with the Pridhams, sup-
posedly as a governess for Theo. She
and Laurie are in love.

CHAPTER III.——(Continued)_.

13 BING in love alters people a good
deal,” remarked Theo; “Fen
used to be so equable. She’s

all jumps now.”

“Say good-night to her for me,” said
Agnes. “Tell her Ill talk again in the
morning.” She glided out and along
the corridor to the side staircase
which led to her room.

Theo, after practising her step sev-
eral times, grew weary of waiting and
roved round the room looking for
something to amuse her. She had
thoughts of following Fenella down-
stairs, but the moonlight, of which
she had a vague dread, prevented her.

The house was too new to be hauat-
ed, she argued to herself, but then, if
you counterfeited an old dwelling,
perhaps you made a right-of-way for
occult influences, and an imitation
ghost, would, she felt, be quite as
alarming as a genuine one.

She. knew the way the moon shone
through a mediaeval glass window on
the staircase and threw the shadow of
a knight in armour on to the polished
floor, with a ghostly eeriness that
made ‘one feel! creepy.

Finding a novel, she threw herself
on the sofa and began to read, be-
coming so interested that she did not
notice the length of Fenella’s absence.

Then a slight distant sound recalled
her thoughts, and she glanced at the
clock.

“Half-past eleven!” she exclaimed.
«By Jingo! I had no idea it was so
late. What on earth can Fen be do-
ing? I wonder if I dare 80 down!
I hope nothing has happened to her.”

She paused irresolutely, and again
the vague, far-off sound came.

Then fear seized her, and she stood
staring, in a panic, at the door, until
it swiftly opened and Fenella cam¢
in. Her face was strangely white, and
she was out of breath and shaking, so
that she could scarcely speak.

“Did you—" she gasped, “did you
wonder what kept me so long, Theo?
I thought you would have gone to bed
—tired of waiting.”

Theo went close to her. “What’s
the matter?” she demanded in a fright-
ened whisper. “Why do you look so
odd, Fen? Have you seen a ghost?”

“I don’t know,” Fenella stammered.
“No—no, of course I haven’t, Theo—
I'm only joking. I ran up the stairs
rather quickly, that’s all. I—"

“You’re hiding something from me.
You have seen something or someone.
I’'ve never known you like this before;
you're always so brave. I shall fetch
Agnes.” She was running to the door
when Fenella caught her. “No—don’t
go—you shan’t go. “I'll tell you, it
you wait.” :

“Well—quick—you frighten me!
What is it?”
“It was—oh! Theo, you must

promise to tell no one—not a soul.
Promise!”

“] can’t promise. Why should 1?”

“Then I won’t tell you.”

“Very well, I promise then. Go
on.”

“You know when I said I must go
down and see if Laurie had remem-
bered the photo?”

“Yes—yes—well?”

“] was looking out of the window-—
my blind was up—and I saw—someone
coming round the corner of the house.”

Theo clung to her, alarmed at some
indefinable excitement and distress in
Fenella’s voice and eyes.

“A burglar?”’

“No—Laurie.”

“Laurie! Rubbish. He was to catch
the ten thirty-three up.”

“Yes, 1 know. But it was Laurie—
and I thought—I guessed he had
come back for the photo. It flashed
into my mind that there was another
train, .a later one, and that he had
walked back, over the fields, because
ot the photo.”

“Well—what then? You went down
to him? My goodness, Fen, if anyone
had caught you! what would mother
have said then?”

“] went down because I didn’t see
how he was going to get in. I meant
to open the little side-door to him.
But 1t was open when I got there,
and I cowd hear Laurie moving very
softly in the hall—in the darks 1 fol
lowed—iI thought when I was near
enough I would call to him very
quiecly. But when I got to the hall
and drew the curtain back, Laurie
was standing by the recess.” She
stopped, the look of fear deepening
on her face.

Theo made an inarticulate sound of
impatience. There was something
contagious in Kenella’s agitation.

“He was putting something back
on the panel of weapons in the re-
cess. 1 saw it glint in the moonlight
as he lifted it. I felt frightened—1
don’t know why—he seemed to be do-
ing it so stealthily—and I couldn’t
speak or move. But he stopped and
Lstened. I think he must have felt
someone was near and then he turn-
ed and saw me. He looked—oh, Theo!
he looked so strange—startled and
not a bit glad. He came to me and
1 whispered that I had seen him from
my window and thought he had come
back for the photo. He said yes—that
was why he had come back, and he
weut 1nto the mornmg-room and
found it 1n the book ana put it in his
pocket. ‘Lhen he said he must run or
ne would lose the might tra:mn, and he
asked me to fasten tne door after
him. but—but %

. HE stopped, and a tear that had
b gatnered 1n her eye fell, whue

her 11p quivered.

“Buc whaty’ ashed Theo gently.
“Don't cry, old girl. 1 expect it gave
you a frignt. rerhaps he heard you
coming aown and tuought it was a
purgiar and was geiuug sometihing
to procect himseif with.”

“No—Ie was puiting it back, not
taking i1t down. Ana—he never sald
a word of love, 1'neo. He seemed
vexed that I was there. He said:
‘lun upsiairs quietly, little girl, and
don’t tell a soul you saw me.””

The words ended in a sob, and
Kenella laid her head down on Theo's
shoulder. -

“now extraordinary of him!” Theo
said. “It looks as if he hadn’t come
back for the photo after all. But
what else could he have come back
for?

renella checked her sobs.

“Yes—

that's it! What could he possibly
have come back for? Why did he
seem so different? I noticed his

boots were muddy. Yet the path
across the fields, from the station,
isn’t wet, is it? And why should he
want to take the knife down?”

- “The knife! Was it a knife?”

Theo’s tone was tinged with the same
horrified uneasiness.

“Yes, I think it was the Chinese
one—the one your father bought a
little while ago. Don’t you remem-
ber?”

“Yes. Why do you think it was
that one?”

“I know it was. I saw where he put
it—and I looked when I passed back.”

“Fen! what does it mean? It's
very mysterious.”

“] shouldn’t mind if’he had been
the same to me. But he was dif-
ferent somehow—so different that I
didn’t dare to ask him about the
knife or even to say I had seen him
with it.”

There was silence for a minute,
then Theo said softly: “Didn’t he
even kiss you, Fen?” -

Fenella shook her head, and the
tears glimmered again.

“How odd! I don't wonder you
feel worried. But perhaps he’ll write
to-morrow. He’ll realise that it was
strange and tell you all about it.”

66 OU must go to bed, Theo. It s
much too late for you to be up.
‘What would Mrs. Pridham say
if she knew it?”

“Would you like me to stay with
you all night? I shall be sure to
wake before the tea comes, and I
can run back so that even Jessie
won’t know. Do! I feel horribly
nervous.”

Fenella yielded at this, and they
lay down side by side. But it was
morning before either slept, and they
were both slumbering deeply when
the maid brought the morning tray.

“01_1, you’re here, Miss Theo!” she
exclaimed. “It gave me such a turn
when I saw, your light still on and
your bed not slept in. I was for go-
ing to Mrs. Pridham, and then I
thought I'd ask Miss Leach first.”

Theg laughed, a little consciously.

“I didn’t even know I was here till
you woke me, Jessie,” she said.
“What happened, Fen?” .

“You were so tired that you fell
asleep while we were still talking,”
Fenella explained, “and I hadn’t the
heart to wake you. I fell asleep my-
self before I had decided what to do.”

The maid looked at them a litrle
doubtfully. “Perhaps you were
nervous, Miss Theo,” she said.

“Nervous! What of?” asked Theo
carelessly.

‘“Well, miss, a dreadful thing hap-
pened last night. The under-gardener
canie in and told me just now.”

Fenella, busying herself with the
tray, felt her heart stand still. The
preomonition of some ghastly revela-
t:on was so strong.y upon hsr that
she could not <peak.

She heard Theo tell the maid to
speak up, and she heard Jessie
answer: ‘“A murder, Miss Theo—an
awful murder. A girl called Lisbeth
Bainton killed on the canal path—
juet down there under the oridge—
-tabbed to death. It must have .een
dene in the niznt, he says.”

‘The words jangled through Wen-
ella’s brain and the room went
round with her awhile; as a wave of
red darkness closed her eyes, she
seemed to see a Chinese knife flash-
ing in the moonlight.

“Lard’s sake! she’s fainted!” ex-
ciaimed Jessie, as Fenella swayed and
sank back on the pillow, her face
colorless and blue shadows round her
lips and eyes.

“You shouldn’t come and tell us
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supremacy of Lea &
Perrins.

If it were only a /iftle better
it could not have held its ack-
nowledged prestige. When you 3
accept an imitation, you are :
missing a very great difference
—in appetite, enjoyment, satis-
faction and in actual economy.

DAY after day,

The white writing on

the Red Label :—

J

g 25

indicates the
Original and Genuine

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE.
8

_ J. M. Douglas & Co., Montreal, Canadian Agents.

$9,000 offered for certail
nventions. Book *“How to Obtui:,‘,
a Patent” and “What to Inven
Bsent free. Send rough sketeh for h'%’
Patents 8

¥ report as to patentability.
vertised for sale at our expense in Ma?
ufacturers’ Journals,

) CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Atty'S

Est.16 Years - 959 F. St, Washington, D-



‘Fenella with a

such ghastly things,” said Theo
angrily. “Miss Leach has a weak
heart just now.” She had sprung out
of bed, and was busily fanning
book. “Fetch the
salts—over there on the table—that’s
right. No, don’t go for anyone; she’s
coming to.”

Fenella opened her eyes and look-
ed round wonderingly. ‘“What is it,
Theo?” she asked faintly.

“Nothing,” answered Theo cheerily.
“You felt a bit off color, that’s all.
You're all right now. Have some tea
—that will pick you up.”

The maid, still wide-eyed and
curious, stood looking on. “I’'m sure
I'm very sorry to have startled you,
Miss,” she said.

Then the color rushed back into
Fenella’s puzzled face, and Theo saw
that she remembered. 'She pressed
her fingers warningly on Fenella’s
arm.

“That will do, Jessie,” she said.
“Miss Leach is all right now. You
needn’t mention anything to mother.
She doesn’t like us to be nervous or
delicate. It worries her.”

Jessie withdrew, eager to relate the
incident in the servants’ hall and
bring herself into the picture which
was monopolised at present by the
uLder-gardener and his tragic story.

As soon as she had gone, Fenella
sat up, white as death again, and
shaking.

The two girls looked at one another,
an unspoken question in each mind.

“It’s too horrible,” said Fenella at
last. “Theo, you don’t think—you
can’t for a moment feel 72 .She
broke off with a tearless sob. “Oh,
God! I'm so wretched,” she said. “I
wish I hadn’t told you about last
night. But you promised, Theo—you
promised.”

“I know, I shouldn’t tell anything
even if I hadn’t. And I'm glad you
did tell me, because it would have
been maddening for you alone.”

“What can I do?”’ asked Fenella.
“l was going to write to Laurie to-
day—to Hounslow. Shall I? or shall
I wait till he writes to me?”

“Better wait. He’ll see all this in
the papers.”

They were silent again, neither
daring to put into words the thoughts
that coursed their brains.

“Who is this girl—this
somebody ?”

“Lisbeth Bainton,
her,” Theo said.

Lisbeth

Jessie called
“l don’t know. Wait,

though! 1 heard Tubby speak of a
8irl called Liz once. He was talking
to Laurie. But I can’t remember

what he said.”

“We must get up,”
Suddenly. “We must seem to be just
as usual. No one must notice any
fil’fference in us. I expect—I am sure
it’s quite all right, but we don’t want
to risk any gossip. Hurry, Theo! we
are late already.”

She was still feeling faint and ill,
but the unacknowledged terror in her
heart for Laurie—Laurie whom she
19v§d with all the strength of a
8Iirl's undivided heart, steadied her,
and gave her courage.

CHAPTER IV.

There are those who put two and

tWo together so clu
msily that the
make three or five. = -

MR. and Mrs. Pridham were ques-

1g‘c;rtnng the butler in the break-
: -room about the murder
:‘l’l}:‘t)cvl; h;"d occurred within a stone’s-
P 0 'the_lr own land. Mrs. Prid-
neitfl majestically interested, noticed
o er the appearance of the two
dowfx nor their lateness in coming

“Who is the ing 7
s poor thing?’ she was
S3yIng as they entered.
Very respectable, superi
W e , superior, young
h:rlga:' answered Hoskins; ‘“came
ar grome months ago to look after
. diegndmother when the grandfath-
feebl Old Mrs. Bainton is very
She haq o 1A% Was a good girl to hes.
here, 100 a firstrate character round
against the gi‘;lone has a word to say

”
.

the canaslh'e Was stabbed, you say, on

ol path?”
~—angd iml:;t am.  Right in the heart

o have been a strange sort
kaife— v cuts like a cross.”

said Fenella -
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Goodyear Users This Year Increase 55 Per Cent
Faster than ever men are changing from any one of these features. Yet every tire
other tires to Goodyears. There are more user knows he needs them all.
tire. users—that is true; perhaps 20 per cent
more than last year. But Goodyear sales Resent Extra Prices
have increased 55 per cent. So legions of z : Th 18
these new users have discarded other tires. : S e F i il ) ere.are
U. S. and Canadian makes which this year
Why They Change cost you more than Goodyears—up to one-
Some change to end rim-cutting. And  half more. And those prices are unjust.
No-Rim-Cut tires offer them the only feasible No-Rim-Cut tires hold top place in Tire-
way to do it. dom. They outsell any other, after millions
Some have suffered needless blow-outs, of mileage tests. At least in the four ways
due to wrinkled fabric. cited they excel any
The only way to rival tire. Then why
prevent them is the should men pay for
“On-Air”’ cure, and we other tires from $5 to |
alone employ it. It $15 more?
adds greatly to our _
Ry There is no reason.
It is easy to build tires
Some fear loose to undersell Goodyears,
treads. By a patent but none everbuilt tires
method we reduce this worth more. ,
danger by 60 per cent *
in No-Rim-Cut tires. Goodyear prices are
due’ towoutput; to
And It want our efficient methods and
All—Weat::er tread. A to modest pro fit.
double-thick tr.ead, as O OD Y Every added penny
smoothas a plain tread, EAR is an utter waste.
but with 'deep, sharp, | TORONTO Tell your dealer
tough projections. _It 5 A you want Goodyears, !
grasps wet roads witn | N@=Rim-Cut Tires | ana at cooayenr
bulld rip. : : : o
i s With All-Weather Treads or Smooth | Prices. He will give
No other tire offers them to you.
THE GOODYEAR TIRE & RUBBER CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED
Head Office, TORONTO [ Factory, BOWMANVILLE, ONT.
For Sale by All Dealers |
i

(43)

CLASSIFIED ADVERTISING

PATENTS.

A WORKING MODEL should be built

before your patents are applied for.

Our modern machine shop and tools are

at your service. We are the only manu-
facturing attorneys in the world. e
our advice regarding your invention.

advice free. The

Toronto.

Get |

Patent Selling and:
Manufacturing Agency, 22 College Street, |

BOOKS.

ASSIMILATIVE MEMORY, OR HOW

TO ATTEND AND NEVER FOR-
GET. Prof. A. Loisette tells how you
may strengthen the power of your mem-
ory. A perfect memory means increased
capabilities, and a larger income. 12mo,
cloth, $3.00, post-paid. Norman Richard-
son, 12 E. Wellington St., Toronto.

TE for our Inventor's book, ‘“‘Pro-
o - Tells how to in- |

tective Patents.”
vent and dispose of patents. Trad%;
marks registered all countries. Robb
Robb, 287-290 Southern Bldg., ‘Washing-

ton, D.C

FOR SALE.

CHARMING Summer Residence, Bay of
Quinte. Snap. Particulars, Dobbs, 41 |

Clarence St., Kingston, Ont.

STAMPS AND COINS.

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2 cents
postage; also offer hundred different
foreign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five
cents. We buy stamps. Marks Stamp
Co., Toronto. -

MALE HELP WANTED.

CANADIAN GOVERNMENT Railway
Mail Clerk Examinations everywhere
soon. Big pay. Steady work. Vaca-
tions. Common education sufficient with
our coaching. Sample coaching lessons
free. Write immediately. Franklin In-
stitute, Dept. H. 175, Rochester, N.Y.

BOOKS.

TRAGIC STORY of the EMPRESS OF

. IRELAND. Greatest disaster in Can-
adian History. .Complete. Fully illus-
trated. Only $1. Extraordinary oppor-
tunity. Best terms. Sample book free.
Write to-day. Winston Co., Limited, To-
ronto, Ont.

i H. Barnard, Printer,

BAKERS’ OVENS.

HUBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens
—Plans supplied; latest machinery;
lowest prices; catalogue free. Warren

Manufacturing Co., 782 K -
oy g 8 ing West, To

PRINTING.

VISITING CARDS—Ladies’ or Gentle-
men’s, printed to order—latest styles;
fifty cents per hundred, post-paid. Frank

Phronte: 356 Dundas Street,

BOOKS.

THE FORCE OF THE MIND, by A. T.
: Schoﬁpld, M.D., explains the scien-
tifie rela}‘.lon between the mind and many
of mankind’s ailments, Cloth, 240 pages,
$2.00, post-paid. Norman Richardson, 12
E. Wellington St., Toronto.

EDUCATIONAL.

LEARN bookkeeping and
: work. Complete practical course by
mail. Write Canadian Correspondence
College, Limited, Dept. K, Toronto, Can-

commercial
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Moonstone Lighting, and a
Woman’s Beauty

Moonstone globes and dishes diffuse and mellow the electric
light, adding to everything a new quality of charm.

They are decorated to match wall-papers and draperies—
an important consideration when all the world is reaching
after things harmonious, symphonic.

It is the modern way of lighting a house—infinitely more
beautiful than the old, and cheaper. MOON TONE glass
so multiplies the light that it is not necessary to use so
many high-power lamps.

No. 6024. Semi-Indirect Unit

Write for our

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

and at the same time give us the dimensions of your rooms
and passageways. Our engineering department will advise
you how to proceed, and at no cost to you.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

Nobody Here!
Guess [l help Myself'!

Redleggd
TOASTED

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

“Eh, what’s that?” demanded Mr.
Pridham.,

“There’s no sign of the weapon, sir,
but she was lying so close to the canal
it might have been thrown in there.
They’re dragging it now, sir.”

“Dragging it, are they? Might have
had the decency to come to me about
it considering it’s nearly mine.  §
must look into this.”

Mr. Pridham rose, leaving his break-
fast untasted, and went to the door,
telling Hoskins to order the car
round at once.

“Why don’t you walk there?” said
his wife, who approved of no one’s
initiative but her own.

“Because I'm going to the Urban
Council first,” he replied briefly, and
departed.

Hoskins re-appeared in another min-
ute, looking exceedingly perturbed.

“If you please, ma’am,” he said,
“Mrs. Marsh wishes to speak to you.”

“Presently,” answered Mrs. Prid-
ham. “I can’t attend to housekeeping
now.”

“She says it’s very pressing, ma’am,
or she wouldn’t disturb you. She
thinks you ought to nnow at once.”

The two girls, Fenella and Theo,
stole a look at one aaother. Fenella
was wrestling with an inclination to
faint again,

“Very well,” Mrs. Pridham said, and
the housekeeper came in, apologetic
but important.

Her glance fell on Fenella, and she
said, dramatically—*“I think it would
be as well for me to speak to you
alone, ma’am.”

13 HAT is it all about?” demanded
Mrs. Pridham irritably. “I
haven’t finished my breakfast,

Marsh.”

“I'm sorry, ma’am, but—it’s
ward before the young ladies.”

“Well come in here then.” And
Mrs. Pridham crossed to a conserva-
tory, which opened out from the
vreakfast-room.

The housekeeper followed and Fen-
ella put her hands up to her face to
still the trembling of her lips. “Theo,”
she whispered. “I wonder what!”

The murmur of voices in the next
room went on for some moments and
then Mrs. Pridham returned, flustered,
indignant, hectoring.

“I have just heard something very
:npleasant,” she said. “It appears,
Miss Leacn, that you went downstairs
last night and were overheard speak-
ing to some man in the hall, and that
you let him out at the side-door, and
polted it after him. What does this
mean?”’

Fenella’s courage had returned. The
instinctive sense of Laurie’s danger
was a powerful stimulant to her.

“Who says this of me, Mrs. Prid-
ham?” she asked quietly, though the
neavy throbs of her heart ‘made her
mouth dry and her voice difficult to
control.

awk-

~Mavis, +the kitchen-maid, heard
a noise and went down the back
stairs to see what it was. She

thought the house might be on fire.
She saw you pass across the inner
hall and she watched. She -ays she
distinctly heard a man whispering and
she saw two figures in the moonlight
cross the little passage to the side
door. Then she crept nearer and
saw you lock it and go upstairs. And
now Jessie says that Theo was in your
room this morning instead of her own
and that you both seemed very queer
and you fainted when she spoke of
the murder.”

“What is all this, mother?” Agnes
entering had heard the last sentence
and, seeing that her mother’s wrath
was directed against Fenella, moved
towards her.

Mrs. Pridham waved the interrup-
tion aside.

“Did you or did you not go down-
stairs, Miss Leach?” she said.

Fenella was silent for a moment,
thinking deeply. Agnes slipped her
hand inside Fenella’s arm and pressed
it reassuringly.

“Yes,” answered Fenella, “I did,
Mrs. Pridham.”

“You confess it! And you admit-
ted a man by the side door?”

“NO."

“No? I should advise you strongly
to speak the truth, Miss Leach.”

Again Agnes pressed her arm kind-
ly. “Fenella will speak the truth, of

course, mocher,” she said gently. “We
can trust ner o do tnat.™

“wwaat dig you go aown for?”’ asked
Mrs. rridoam 1nsistently.

“What did Mavis go down for¥§
broke 1n 'L'neo. “Fenella probably
heard the same noise and went dowd
tor the same reason.” i

‘“rhat will do, Theo. I will deal
with you afterwards,” Mrs. Pridoamn
said, as ‘I'neo rebelliously tossed her
head.

“1 would rather not explain, Mr$
Pridham,” said Fenella. “I went doWnJ
for no harm and if it annoys you, I'm
sorry.”

“Annoys me! Good gracious,” Mrs:
Pridham said, “you speak as if it was§
a trivial incident. Don’t you underf
stand what the servants are all saying
and thinking?”

“No. Please tell me.”

“You heard what Hoskins said
about this murder—and you think 1
o_t no consequence - that at the very
time it must have been committed, 0f
soon after, you were having a clandes]
tine interview with some man in the
hall?”

“I have not said that that was true.

“No, but you have not denied it
Why, it is all over the village by this
time. Mrs. Marsh said that the baks
er’s boy heard every word that was
said while he was waiting for orders-"t,

The telephone bell rang sharply iB!
the hall at this moment and Mrs. Prid®
ham clasped her hands in angry dé
spair. “Go and see what it is, Theo,
she commanded, and as soon as Thel
obeyed, she turned to Fenella.
must insist on a full explanation fro®
you at once. ~We do not want to be
mixed up in any scandal and it seems
to me that your conduct has been U
pardonable, whatever your motives
may have been. I am reluctant to bé
lieve the worst of you——" She broké
off; for Theo had entered hurriedly and
wad run to Fenella, round whom she
put her arms.

“Don’t be frightened, Fen,” she
said. “It will all come right, I at
sure, but—but someone is coming heré
to—to see you.”

“To see me?”’” Fenella’s lips formed
rather than said the words.

“My poor dear,” said Theo, dist®
garding her mother’s imperious @€ °
mand for an explanation, “the tel¢
phone message was from father. H
told me that they are sending somé
one here, and he said we were to keé
you here—not to let you go out of out
sight.”

e At

A DEAD silence ' reigned in th°
room, while Fenella stood st
ing rigidly into space. Even MI#
Pridham’s volubility was stopped for
the time being. {

She was the first to recover B¢
voice. “Good heavens!” she 8 b
“what does it all mean? Did YO
know this poor girl—this Liz Ba¥

ton ?”

“No—I never heard of her.” Felt
ella spoke in a level toneless voicé g
“Who was it you met in the nall?
If you don’t tell us we can’t possib,;
help you, and I’'m not sure we ought ™

help you.” i

“Mother, don’t—please  don’t:
pleaded Theo. “Fenella is quite %
nocent. Whatever she did, it Wﬁ‘

nothing wrong; I can swear to thab:
“Why were you with her last night
asked Mrs. Pridham. ,
“I was nervous—that was all. 'l
stayed talking to her till rather Jatf
and funked going back to my rod*s
so I asked her to let me stop. i
can we do about this man comill
mother?  Can’t father stop hilt®
can’t he protect Fen in some way? .4
“Of course not. Don’t be so Chil&;
ish, Theo. Your father as a m ﬁ
trate cannot possibly impede the &%
in any way. If Miss Leach d"mj
strange and underhand things wh’a;;;
she refuses to explain, she must expe’
trouble.  She has brought it on B¢
self.” . ,,!ﬁ
“If I were you, Fen,” Agnes S5
gently, “I should tell everything/til
whole truth. No good ever o
from hiding it.” o
“She will have to tell it soonef e
later,” Mrs. Pridham continued wit!
acerbity, ‘“and, whatever her reaﬁ,ﬁ,
is, it won’t do her any good to ;
concealed it.” 48
Fenella smiled faintly. W
Even in the plight she found hers®

v




the thought of Mrs. Pridham’s change
of tone if the reason were suddenly
revealed was too humorous.

“It is no laughing matter, Miss
Leach,” Mrs. Pridham said, noticing
the smile. “Young ladies who have
cl_andestine interviews at the dead of
night lay themselves open to suspicion
of every kind. It will be extremely
uncomfortable for us if this local scan-
dal becomes connected with our house.
We do not wish to be made notorious
in the country in that sort of way.”

Fenella smiled no longer. She saw
suddenly that she was creating a

wider gulf between herself and Laurie,

In Mrs. Pridham’s eyes, than already
existed. To interfere with Mrs. Prid-
ham’s social schemes was to be ana-
thema maranatha.

N the other hand, the scandal
from which she was shielding
Laurie * would be infinitely

greater than the one Mrs. Pridham
was dreading. There was no question
about that.

“Look here, mother,” said Theo,
suddenly, “Fen’s reason for not. ex-
plaining the whole thing may be an
unselfish one. You had much better
trust her.”

“When I want advice from my
youngest daughter,” Mrs. Pridham
majestically replied, “I will ask for it.
You are only a child. Theo, and can-
not be expected to understand a matter
as serious as this.”

Theo held her peace. A warning
look from Fenella reminded her of
her promise.

At this moment two things hap-
pened.

Mr. Pridham returned in the car
and simultaneously a telegram was
handed in, for him.

He opened it as he entered the
room and his florid face changed
colour as he read the contents.

“What does this mean?”’ he said,
handing it to Mrs. Pridham.

She read it—to herself first and
then aloud, to all of them.

“Lieutenant Laurence Pridham’s
leave expired last night. He was ab-
Sent from parade this morning and
We have no news of him. Kindly wire
if he is with you and reason—James
Bray, Lieutenant-Colonel Chiltern
Fusiliers, Hounslow Barracks.”

In the momentary silence that fol-
lowed, Fenella and Theo, staring at
one another, saw each other’s appre-
hensions written on their faces.

“Horatio!” Mrs. Pridham’s voice
changed, agitated, appealing, rang
across the room, “something has hap-
bened to the boy. He left here for
the ten-thirty-three up—he was going
straight to the Barracks. Where can
he be? We must do something at
once.” She shook her husband’s

shoulder in her alarm, for Mr. Pridham |

Wwas standing, mute and paralyzed,
With fixed, unseeing eyes that seemed
to look on something distant and yet
horrible. ;

He roused himself with an effort
3nd stared into her distracted face.
Of. course,” he stammered, in a
Curious way, “something must be done
at once. Come into my study, Selina.”

They went away together and the
Stl‘l‘dy door closed on them.

Theo,” whispered Fenella, “shall I
tage my chance now and run away?”

“Why? What do you mean, Fen?”

I_mean—they would follow me—
and, it would take up time—and—oh!
don’t you see Laurie’s danger. Absent
Without leave and—
tel?h: broke off. It would never do to
o gnes, })ecause if Agnes knew the
ruth, and if she was questioned, she
Wwould let it out. But Agnes saw
enough to realize that this defection
of Laurie’s at such a time was an un-
tOYyard coincidence.
Str(};aurle must have had some very
leavn%’ reason for outstaying his
don’te’ she said, “but surely, Fen, you
sibly £ean t‘ha.t peqple could pos-
crime?”nnect him with this dreadful

i Isgon't know what to think—it is
o “strange and terrible,” Fenella
iy , 8nes, help me to get away—
to fot once, be.fore this man comes
wpoUre me with questions.”

i beug’ tFen,” urged Agnes, “wouldn’t
you o ;& ter for_ everyone to know that
the d Laurie were engaged and

YOUu went downstairs to get the
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Oil-soaked mops spell ruination
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to hardwood floors!

LL the beautiful sheen of your floors will soon
disappear if you use oil mops. Oils and oil polishes eat
through the wax—dissolve and remove the fine glassy

finish of your floors. The only way to keep your floors clean,

dry and dustless is to use—

ARBQY. i
Flat,
to buy, fnpier
s Circular,
to stain, DRY @I:I:II® DUSTLESS Triangular
No oil and Brush
to smear. ops an d Dusters Shapes.
Tark Tarbox Mops cannot injure your ings, baseboards—all those out-of-
qriox floors. They are chemically treated the-way places where dust lies
Mops and Dusters —contain no smeary, greasy oils. hidden. The chemical action lives
Collect They can be used for every purpose as long as the fabric. Washing re-
andd —floors, wallpaper, ceilings, mould- news their efficiency.

Absorb
the Dust.

Sold by Department, Hardware and General Stores at 25¢ up
to $2.00. If your dealer does not sell Tarbox Brand we will
2, deliver to you direct at ordinary retail prices. Write us.

TARBOX BROS.
Rear 274 Dundas St. TORONTO

TRIC Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety. -

E The home that is completely equipped with electrical devices is a
happy one.

S E R VI C E All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by electricity.
You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in summer and

warm in winter, by means of electrical apparatus designed es-

pecially to relieve you of unnecessary and fatiguing labor.

ALt our showrooms all these devices are ready for your inspection.
Competent demonstrators will operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Company, Limited

“At Your Service’’
12 Adelaide Street East Telephone Adelaide 404

For all shoes - Easy to use
UERRRE '

IN OUR NEW PATENT “£ASY-OPENING-BOX”

BUFFALO.N.Y. © THE R 'RE-DALLEY €O, LTD. HAMILTON,ONT,
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The First Field Outfit of a Moving Picture Equipment in Canada

JAMES & SONS

250 MAJOR STREET, TORONTO

Nature and Topical
Photographers ::

)

7,

, m,,,.;:l/ll/////////////

BUGS Z
FLEAS %
MOTHS *
ROACHES

TINS, 10c., 25¢,, 35¢C.

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited

PIG IRON—BAR JRON AND STEEL—-WROUGHT PIPE
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Rivets, Screws, Nails, Wire and Fencing

“damilton

Toronto

Montreal Winnipe8

HOTEL DIRECTORY

Accommodation for 750 guests.

KING EDWARD HOTEL

Toronto, Canada.
—Flreproof—

1.50 up.
American and European Pla$ns. s

European Plan.

MOSSOP HOTEL

(LIimited)
TORONTO, ONTARIO.
Absolutely Fireproof.

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

PALMER HOUSE

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

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL.

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

THE NEW RUSSELL

Ottawa, Canada.
250 Rooms.

Ameniean Plan o0, o 5
European Plan .............. ﬁgg Eg gggg

$150,000 spent upon Improvements,

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL

(European Plan.)
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and

$2.00 per day; rooms with b
day and upwards. TN per

St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal,

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL

London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day a
Allteroonils Vivilth l’lrunnlngG hot yang 2 cgﬁ'i
water, also telephones. rill
s Ry room open

Geo, H. O’Nelll, Proprietor,

photograph. That would stop them
worrying you with questions, and as
it has to be told some time, why not
now ?”

“No, no, it would never do,” Fenella
protested; “the less I let them know
about Laurie, the better. I can assure
you, Agnes, the kindest thing to Laurie
is for me to obliterate myself at the
present moment.”

Fenella went out quickly, caught up
a soft golf cap from a peg in the vesti-
bule and, crossing the lawn, was lost
in the shadow of the trees beyond.

CHAPTER V.

There are five factors that count in
a man’s life—hunger, thirst, ambition,
love and duty.

MILE and three quarters to the

west of Spinney Chase, at the

corner of a lane that, even in
summer, was like a wet ploughed
field, Mrs. Bainton’s cottage looked
across a wooded patch to the railway
line—the only sign of human enter-
prise or nearness that the pine land
waste vouchsafed to her.

She sat always—old Mrs. Bainton—
in a chair drawn up close to the dia-
mond-paned casement, and gazing out
with eyes that were keen under their
puckered brows, watched the smoke
of the passing trains that represented
life to.her, stranded in the backwash
of it here by the retreating tide of
years.

When her husband, who was old
and feeble, but could still fend for
them both, passed away, she had
sunk into a still retrospect, living
over again the days that had been
hers with him from her girlhood.

The advent of Lisbeth, whom she
thought of only in an abstract way,
as “my son George’s handsome girl,”
made no ripple in the old woman’s
absorbed life. Liz came and went as
she pleased. She was full of energy
and the daily task of setting the
cottage in order and attending on her
grandmother had seemed a light oc-
cupation which left her free between
whiles to wander in the woods and
lanes. Mrs. Bainton asked no ques-
tions and evinced no interest in Liz’s
life outside the cottage walls. Thus
it came to pass that when the girl
was found dead at some little dis-
tance from her home, no information
could be gained respecting her move-
ments from Mrs. Bainton, and hu-
manity dictated that the actual
tragedy should be concealed from the
old woman. She was told that Liz
had been injured by an accident and
could not return home. A neighbour
undertook to carry out the dead girl’s
duties—and with that Mrs. Bainton
appeared perfectly satisfied. She
dismissed the subject with the re-
mark, “Poor lass! I'm sorry that
she’s hurt herself—but I expect she’ll
soon be all right again. Her father,
George, was a fine strong fellow and
Liz takes after him.”

The mental repose which often ac-
companies helplessness of body made
Mrs. Bainton resigned and almost
happy, to sit there, hour after hour,
gazing out of the window and silently
reviewing the events of a long life of
activity. She was quite alone for the
moment, Mrs. Case, the friendly
neighbour, having gone briskly round
the edge of the common, making the
excuse that she must attend to the
needs of her own household. In
reality she was consumed with Fhe
desire to gain the latest information
respecting the crime. Hence Mrs.
Case’s peregrinatiens took her much
further afield, and unconsciously she
found herself hurrying towards the
canal path. Meanwhile Mrs. Bainton
sat in solitary tranquility gazing
across the waste land.

Suddenly the apathy on her wrin-
kled face changed to vivid interest.
A man had come from the shade of
the copse and now, with shambling,
unsteady gait, approached the cottage.
He pushed open the door with a blow
of his hand and lurched into a seat
by the table. The old woman re-
garded him attentively. He was
young and obviously of gentle birth.
Mrs. Bainton had been lady’s-maid to
a Marchioness in her youth, and she
could discriminate between the upper
and lower ranks of life. The man
was a gentleman, she was sure, al-
though his ciothing, originally of good

quality, was ragged and weather-
stained. He was without hat or col-
lar. His shirt, of fine white linen,
was soiled and torn open at the throat,
showing the fair skin on his chest
where the line of sunburn ended. He
spoke no word but filled a cup with
milk and drank it off at a gulp, then
snatched at the loaf and ate raven-
ously.

“Im thinking you’re parched and
hungry, sir,” Mrs. Bainton said quietly,
and he turned his head at the sound
of her voice and stared at her, with
fevered blue eyes from which the light
of reason had departed. Mrs. Bain-
ton recognized that she was in the
presence of a man not in possession
of his full faculties, but her impoi.
ency to protect herself rendered her
immune from fear.

“Yes—I'm thirsty. I’'ve had noth-
ing to eat or drink for a long time—
I don’t know how long . . . ever since
I've been trying to find my way on
to parade.” He rose, with the crust
of bread still in his hand, muttering

hoarsely, “I shall be late—must g0
on—and on—and on! If only I knew
the way.”

A good-looking face always ap-
pealed to Margaret Bainton’s simple
code of philosophy and now her sym-
pathies went out towards the strangerl
who had come to her door in such sore
plight.

“What’s happened to you that
youwre all mud and rags? You look
fair clemmed, poor lad.” i

The young fellow passed his hand
across his forehead—and the keel
dark eyes watching him saw, with 2
sensation of discomfort, that there
was dried blood on the hand, and the
shirt-cuff and sleeve of his coat were
stiff and discoloured with the sameé
dark stains. !

“Maybe you’ve been fighting, young
man?” the widow queried with a touch
of severity.

He shook his head. “No—no—but
can’t you tell me the way? I ought™
to be on parade by this time.” §

“pParade? No, I know of no such
place about here. You must be thin}(‘
ing of Aldershot, which is some dis®
tance away. If my girl, Liz, were at
home, she might direct you.”

A startled expression, as of recog
nition, crossed the man’s face. “Liz—
Liz—is she here? Yes, of course,
was Liz” He paused, then adde
with emphasis, “A good girl and 2
handsome one!”

“It’s not likely that my Liz and the =
one you’re talking of are the samé:
although what you say is true of m¥ =
lass. I'm Mrs. Bainton. .. .” i

“Yes, yes,” he broke in with feve}"
ish impatience, “Liz Bainton——that’
the name!—as handsome as she’s
good. Who could have wanted to hurt
a girl like her!” :

RS. BAINTON was convinced bY
this time that his wits weré:
wandering. “Of course no Onei

would wish to hurt the lass; it wa®
an accident.” f
“No accident but a cruel deed. Shé
was struck down—murdered, 1 tell’
you,” he thundered out with sudde?
fury, and the reflection that it is wisé
to humour a madman induced MI%
Bainton to change the topic of cO¥
versation. “Your boots are precio¥®
dirty for my clean floor, young g%
tleman, and I'm thinking yowd best
be going on your way. There’s noth"
ing here to keep you.” £
He went towards the open door, W{e‘
obedience to her suggestion, walkif®
as if in his sleep, then stood heﬂi".j
tating, with the brilliant mid-day suﬂ”“‘;
light striking full on his pallid, drawﬁ?{;
face. “I wish I could remember . . .
he muttered, then looked over h,’;
shoulder with the final injunction, "f‘ :
Fenella comes here, please tell her Il"
had to go—duty first and before &%
things. You won’t forget my messag®
Duty first and before all things.”

“A good sentiment, sir,” the ol
woman told him, then, like a shado™!
he was gone from the doorway &
she saw him flit across the rough ¢o
ner of land and vanish under the tree

Silence returned to the cottage/t
silence almost as unbroken as
which enveloped the bare room D€
the canal, where Liz Bainton lay in
the still majesty of death, the dar¥
eyes closed with a fringe of plack
lashes resting on the marble chees®
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Frequent shampoos with Cuticura
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gentle anointings with Cuticura
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of freeing the scalp of infants and
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the - rounded face framed in the curling
dark hair.

“The pity of it!” was the thought
uppermost in the mind of George
Fraser—the doctor whose duty it had
been to certify as to the exact nature
of the fatal injury. One wound only
on the beautiful body, but that one ter-
rible, in that it formed a cross above
the heart which had been pierced.
Strange and inexplicable! for this
cruel cross of death seemed to suggest
some racial or fanatical hatred: and
revenge. Yet the girl’s dead face bore
no impress of terror or abhorence
such as the doctor would have .ex-
pected to discern on the-features of
anyone thus brutally done to death.
No! Liz showed no sign of despair or
anguish, rather she smiled, with lips
curving upwards, wearing the in-
effaceable expression of a great and
final triumph. The doctor went from
the darkened room perplexed and
troubled in mind. The brilliant sun-
shine outside the building seemed
like a mockery of the brooding horror
on which he had just closed the door,
He passed through the group of people
standing on tue footpath, who checked
their vague surmises and respectfully
made room for his passage ,to the
waiting car. %

“That’s Doctor Fraser, who was
called to her when she was found,”
whispered Mrs. Case to another
woman, and pointed a finger towards
a glimpse of the canal, dark and
sluggish, some yards away. “It was
Jjust there—beyond that hedge! Well
I must be getting back to poor old
Mrs. Bainton.” A touch on her arm
drew her attention to a girl who had
just reached the outskirts of the lin-
gering crowd. “Mrs. Bainton, did you
say? I am going to her cottage. Can
you tell me the quickest way?”

Fenella, flushed with  walking
quickly, received with scarce con-
cealed impatience Mrs. Case’s. in-
struction and finishing remark, “I'm
going there myself.”

“Thank you, but I must hurry on.”
Then Fenella hastened forward, a
straight and lissome figure in her
short, well-fitting tweed skirt.

Dr. Fraser caught sight of her from
his car, with the thought, “Miss Leach!
1 should like to have spoken to her—
asked her a question,” but even while
he debated, she had turned sharply
out of the main road—and profes-
sional work carried him in the op-
nosite direction, so he went one way
while Fenella went the other. And
as she went forward unhesitatingly,
as if a magnet drew her, she could
hear a voice calling, “Fenella! I want
you.” And her heart answered, with
loving ‘'assurance, “I am coming,
Laurie, coming!”

(To be continued.)

Cyril Maude and the American
Press Woman

YRIL MAUDE, on his return to
London, gave a very interesting
account of some of his experi-

ences on his American tour. .He said:

“With the woman interviewer I was
not perhaps so favourably impressed.
In the number was one who induced
Margery ‘to say—of the briefest and
most matter of fact nature I need
hardly say—something about her ap-
pearance at Balmoral Castle just be-
fore we left England. Imagine 1.1er
horror on reading next morning
something to the following effect:

“‘As I made my entrance upon the
stage my knees were knocking. to-
gether, and I trembled in every limb.
So entirely overcome with nervous-
ness was I that I could scarcely speak
a word. The lights swam before my
eyes. I felt as if I were abou§ to
faint. What would I not have given
had the floor opened in front of me
and swallowed me up? Then sud-
denly from the royal box came a
sweet, womanly voice saying, “Cot{r-
age, my child.” It was the Queen’s.
From that moment I was myself
again.’

“The only comment I have to make
is that Margery wasn’t a bit nervous,
that at Balmoral there is no royal box
and that the Queen did not speak one
of the words attributed to her. Other-
wise the account is absolutely cor-
rect,”
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No “rubbing in” necessary

Shaving is a daily nuisance, why make it worse by abusing your face ?

‘‘Rubbing in’’ lather with your fin-
gers is mussy and disagreeable, and if
your soap contains free caustic, the rub-
bing works it into your skin, causing
smarting, burning, soreness, skin erup-
tions, etc.

Use Mennen’s Shaving Cream. No
“‘rubbing in’’ is necessary, no matter
how tough your beard may be —no
matter if your razor is a trifle dull.

Mennen’s contains no free caustic to
burn and disfigure your skin.

It instantly produces a rich, soft,
abundant lather which quickly softens

It leaves your face cool, refreshed and
comfortable.

Mennen’s Shaving Cream is put up
in sanitary airtight tubes with handy
hexagon screw tops. Just?ryit, on your
own face, then you will realize what a
relief and beneft it is.

At all dealers—25¢.  Send 10c. for
a demonstvator tube containing
enough for 50 shaves. Gerhard
Mennen -Company, Newark, N. J.,
makers of the celebrated Mennen's
Borated and Violet Talcum Toilet

your beard and makes your shave quick  Powders and Mennen’s Cream
and easy. Dentifrice.
ennen’s 6y
T'race Mark

Shaving Cream
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DUSTLESS----By opening dust damper
and direct draft damper when shaking

M‘Clarjs
Sunshine

all dust is carried up
Fuarnace

smoke pipe. See

the McClary dealer or write for booklet, s

The Sovereign Readi-Cut System enables you to buy
all the materiais for
original producer, You

expensive labor.
he Sovereign book tells the whole story —proves our money-saving claims
conclusively. 1t shows plans and views of a hundred attractive houses to aid
You 1n your selection of a home,
Fyvery piece of material comes to you cut and fitted and ready to nail in
place. These are NOT portable Houses,
Price includes all lumber, cut to fit, doors, windows, glass, patent plaster
board, or lath and plaster, intertor trim and finish, Stairways, paints, nails,
locks, hardware and complete instructions for erecting. Immediate shipment.
Houses from two to twelve rooms—and from
$147 to $5,000.

The Sovereign System means a saving of

one-third on the cost of building,

. Send to-day for Catalogue H
giving prices and all particulars, 71

SOVEREIGN CONSTRUCTION COMPANY, Limiied
1317 C. P. R. Building, Toronto, Ont.
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a complete home direct from the
save all middlemen’s profits and ¢

Room)()VEREIGN HOUSE $555

The Eureka $335.00
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No. 12, $2.50

Clip-on-Cap
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The Pen That Simplified Writing.

N Waterman’s Ideals it is a notable fact that gold pens can be had to
permanently suit every hand and character of writing. The more
particular the writer the greater the satisfaction in suiting him.
Back of the wonderful range of points in Waterman’s Ideals,
however, are other essential features which have made for fountain
pen success : the famous Spoon Feed, the ink tight chamber, fric-
tion protection cap, Ideal Clip, practical shapes, pure Pat_'a rul?ber,
the sizes, types, etc. Waterman'’s Ideals make reputations in
all kinds of writing and last even longer than the reputations.

Sold Everywhere by the Leading Dealers

j) L. E. Waterman Company, Limited, Montreal

178 Broadway, New York Kingsway, London 6 Rue de Hanovre, Paris

. v g
’

Self-filling Type
No. 14SF, $4.00

also smaller
No. 12SF, $2.50

Clip-on-Cap
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‘For safety type
or other sizes and
styles send for
folder.




