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Prepared from the finest selected Cocoa
with the natural oil preserved, rendering
it absolutely the most nutritious, easily
assimilated and indispensable beveérage
for the daily meal.

THE MOST NUTRITIOUS.

EPPS’S

GRATEFUL-COMFORTING.

COCOA

BREAKFAST-SUPPER.

Distinguished everywhere for its
specially fine quality, and delicate and
agreeable flavour. Sold only in quarter-
pound tins, labelled JAMES EPPS &
Co., Ltd., Homceopathic Chemists,
London, England.
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ST. DENIS HOTEL

Broadway and Eleventh Street, NEW YORK
EUROPEAN PLAN

Table d’Hote Breaktast and Dinner.

Rooms from $1.00 per day up.

Rooms with bath from $3.50 per day up.

The Convenient Locatien, Tusteful Appointment, Reasonable
Charges, Corteous Attendance and Cuisine of Exceptional Rx-
cellence, are characteristic of this Hotel, and have secured and
retained for it a Patronage of the Highest Order.

WM. TAYLOR @ SON, Proprietorsg
CHAS. LEIGH TAYLOR, Manager

—
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EVERY HOUSEHOLD and TRAVELLING TRUNK
ought to contain A BOTTLE of

ENO’S
‘FRUIT
' SALT'

A 8 \PLE REMEDY FOR PREVENTING AND
" SURING BY NATURAL MEANS

All Fo. tional Derangements of the Liver,
_Temporary Congestion -.ising irom

Alcoholic Beverages, Errors in Diet,
Biliousness, Sick Headache, Giddiness,
Vomiting, Heartburn, Sourness
of the Stomach, Constipation, Thirst, Skin
Eruptions, Boils, Feverish Cold, Influenza,
Throat Affections and Fevers of all kinds.

ITS EFFECT is SIMPLY MARVELLOUS. It is,
in fact, NATURE'S OWN REMEDY, and
an UNSURPASSED ONE.

Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., at the ¢ FRUIT
SALT’ WORKS, LONDON, ENGLAND,
by J. C. ENO’S Patent.

Wholesale of Messrs. Evans & Sons, Ltd.,
Montreal and Toronto, Canada.

THE MAKING |
OF ALE.

THE INGREDIENTS—

The formula for the making of
ale is  exceedingly simple.  Barley
malt, hops, and water are the only
necessary materials, and they alone
should be found in good ales.

There are many grades of malt,
many varieties of hops, ard water dif-
fers widely in its adaptability to brew-
ing purposes. The very best of all
three, brewed by experts in a perfectly
equipped brewery, go to make up Car-
ling’s Ales and Porter.

YRLING

LonDoON

|

PRESS OF THE HUNTER, ROSE CO., LIMITED. TORONTO
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bBbaby-Skin-

O fine lady or grown-up girl
N has the velvety skin like a

baby-—not quite.
Haven’t you seen a girl or woman
catch sight of a dainty baby, and, if
publicity does not forbid, rush to the
little stranger, and go into raptures
over its pink and softness?

That's the charm of baby-skinj
not of the baby.

Every woman, or man, wants, in
proper measure, a baby-skin. Let
them use PEars’ Soar, which is noth-
ing but soap; pure soap; which is
nothing but Pears’.

Most soaps but PeaRrs’ have exces-
sive alkali in them.

We all have a baby-skin, unless it
is eaten away by alkali Nothing
but soap will find it. It may be well
disguised—PEeaRrs’ Soapr will find it.

Brings It Back

All rights secured.
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». & H.
HARRIS’

STABLE
REQUISITES

SOLD BY ALL SADDLERS
AND

GENERAL MERCHANTS

HARNESS COMPOSITION—(Waterproof).
JET BLACK OIL—Renews and Preserves.
SADDLE SOAP--Cleans and Renovates.
HARNESS LIQUID--Self-shining.
SADDLE PASTE -Gives a Waterproof Polish.
EBONITE WATERPROOF BLACKING

For Boots and Shoes—Requires no Brushing.

AGENTS FOR CANADA—B. & S, H, THOMPSON & CO., LiMiTED, MONTREAL.
Y 222222 a2 2 2l YNYl e e 2%2%2%%%%2%%2%%2%%%%"

THE GREAT DIGESTER

Al SAUCE

Excellent with “FISH, FLESH OR FOWL "

Sole Manufacturers—BRAND & CO,, Ltd., Mayfair, London, Eng.
Agent for Canada—1I. S. WOTHERSPOON, 204 Board of Trade Bldgs., MONTREAL

> |
R s o mouaL " ‘cbe Queen of Toilet prevarations" o amivees and

revents all
For KEEPING +» ROUGHNESS,

THE SKIN Regrs’s %
IRRITATION,
SOFT, CHAPS, Etc.
SMOOTH, e LT
AND WHITE _ ﬁ&?’”’”" "i‘i.ﬁ’ff..”‘?f,'i’,’:‘i..‘ REFRESHED

AT ALL sEASONS. |, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England,  sUMSIER.

The Druggists’ Corporation of Canada, Limited, Toronto, Agents for Canada.
e e ——— ———
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Its Majority

With the issue of this October Number, The Canadian Maga-
zine attains its majority ; in other words, it completes its Twenty-
first Volume. It has been published just ten and a half years, each
half year producing a volume. Each volume contains about six
hundred pages, the twenty-one volumes making over twelve thou-
sand large double-column pages. These twelve thousand pages
contain about eight million words.

The publishers are pleased to announce that the increase in the
subscription list during the past six months has been greater than
any similar period in the history of the magazine.

The November number wlll contain some interesting contribu-
tions.

The Charm of Angling, by Piscator, with two drawings by the author,
will be of interest to those who have appreciated the delights of the quiet
pool and the beguilement of the wary fish.

Robert White, Jr., by Edwyn 'Sandys, will describe the birth, growth,
life and death of a young quail—a story full of interest to all lovers of
nature. Mr. Sandys’ pen is dipped always in the well of humour, and his

~ sketches are always bright and v.ivacious.

The Approaching Timber Famine, by E. Stewart, Superintendent
of Forestry, will perhaps startle many people. Mr. Stewart, however, is
in a position to know his facts, and has a reputation for being a man of
excellent judgment. Briefly and pointedly he indicates the possibility of
this famine and the attitude which Canada should now assume.

The Canadian Workman will be considered in relation to his home in
an illustrated article by Augustus Bridle. The photographs have been
specially taken for this purpose. The editor will write of the workman in
relation to his surroundings in the factory, dealing with points not touched
upon by Mr. Bridle.

The Art of George A. Reid, by Margaret L. Fairbairn, will be illustrated
with reproductions of Mr. Reid’s best work. Mr. Reid stands in the fore
front of Canadian art.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID
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corr.  Fall Publications

The Vice Admiral of the Blue

An historical romance dealing in a new and absorbing manner with
the famous love affairs of Lord Nelson and Lady Hamilton. The
story opens in Naples and gives a graphic picture of court life in the
gayest of monarchies, in the days immediately following the Battle

MOLINEUX of the Nile. Cloth only, $1.25

Mr. Long’s New Nature Book A Fascinating Story of the Northern Woods

Following the Deer

By WILLIAM J. LONG, Author of “Beasts of the Field” and
“Fowls of the Air.” Illustrated, Cloth $1.50 AI]

Passage | Monsigny | Irish
PCI‘IIOUS By JUSTUS MILES FORMAN. ~ Cloth only, $1.25 § Cousin

Deals with the beautiful descendant of a
By French family and granddaughter of an Eng- By
ROS& N. Carey lish Earl ;mq the complications following the E. (E. Somerville
false accusation of the man she loves. : \
Paper, 75¢. and Martin Ross

Cloth, $1.25 Paper, 75c.
Cloth,

Our Neighbors

By IAN MACLAREN Cloth only, $1.50

The Foss River Ranch

A Canadian Story By RIDGWELL CULLOM

Cloth only, $1.25

The scene of this story is laid in the undeveloped section of the great Canadian North-

A

west. The story is intense and quick-moving, with a sustained and well-developed plot.

The Copp, Clark Co., Limited, Fubtishers,

Toronto
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PRESERVE YOUR HAIR

Nourish, Strengthen, Restore it. Prevent Scurf and Greyness,
and provide the natural stimulant so necessary for nourishing
the roots by using

ROWLAND’S
MACASSAR OIL

It is unsurpassed for Children’s Hair, as it forms the basis of a
Luxuriant Growth. Golden Macassar Oil for Fair or Grey Hair
does not stain or darken the Hair or Linen. Sold in 3 sizes.

ROWLAND’S KALYDOR

produces Soft, Fair, Delicate Skin, and removes all Cutaneous
Eruptions, Redness, Roughness, etc. 2/3 and 4/6.

ROWLAND’S ODONTO

whitens the teeth, prevents decay, sweetens the breath. Sold by Stores,
Chemists, and ROWLAND'S, 67 HATTON GARDEN, LONDON, ENG.

AGENTS FOR WORCESTERSHIRE

LEA & PERRINS’

qusst & BACKWg,

BY SPECIAL WARRANT PURVEYORS8 TO THE KING AND
EMPEROR OF INDIA

CELEBRATED OILMAN’S STORES

“ GRAND PRIX,” PARIS, 1900
The highest possible Award

JOSEPH GILLOTT'’S
< e T o

T 'e
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FOR FALL AND WINTER WEAR

look well, and are for Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children, in
Navy Blue, Black, Crimson, Grey, Cream, Etc.

Prices from 28c. to $3.04 per Yard.

NEW FALL DRESS FABRICS,
WASHING MATERIALS,
TWEEDS, ETC.

Ladies’ Costumes from $6.40; Skirts from
$2.50; Girls’ Dresses from $2.20; Gentlemen’'s
Suits from $8.55; and Boys’ Suits from $2.60,
£ to measure.

Any Length Sold. Special Rates tor Canada, Ete,

Patterns, Self-measurement Forms and 7
Price Lists, Post Free, from

To Measure from $7.45
EGERTON BURNETT, Limited,
R. W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND

CARRERAS’ CELEBRATED ROB ROY)
PENS.

PEN,

TojMeasure from $9.40

‘ UWANTA
PEN.

ROB -ROYYPEN ROB ROY
PEN.
SOLD BY ALL STATIONERS
HINKS WELLS & CO.,
BIRMINGHAM AND LONDON.

CALL THE ARCADIA
) LADY NICOTINE
IS THE AV E |
FREE BY PARCEL POST.
Elastic Stockings, Trusses,
CR MIXTURE bl B

DT J.M.BARRIE says:—"WHAT |

AND NO OTHER” Surgical and Domestic Appliances

Sent direct from the Manufacturer

THE CRAVEN (M:ld) Invented by the 3rd Earl of Craven. | | Elastic Stockings, Thread, $2.00, post free
Medium), ! ajor-General Hankey. Elastic Stockings, Silk, $3.00, post free
GUARDS (Fum. * J. J. Carreras. Single Trusses, $1.00, post free

* G. Mugge, Esq.
gl‘I{Glg'HLIP§ Extra specxa[) Invented b) ol. 511 Philips.

. J. CARRERAS, 7 Wardour St., | M. Jules Durand ¢ Cie. Paris, Fabri A
J LONDON, W., ENGLAND. 1 S Brancaises orieants de Spéciali

. Scnd for Catalo,
Agents in Montreal -FRASER, VIGER & CO., | ogue, mailed free.
209 and 211 St. James's Street. HENRY SPENCER @ CO.

85 Theobald's Ro?d, w.cC., LONDON, ENGLAND

Double Trusses, $1.50, post free
Sole Agents for Great Britain and the C« dlonies for
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THE

CASTLES AND ABBEYS
OF CREAT BRITAIN
AND IRELAND

Their History and Legendary Lore
Text by W. H. HOWE.

Special Drawings by HARRY EVANS.
392 pp., Large 4to, Cloth Boards,
Bevelled, Gilt Edges.
$2.00, Post Free

BRITISH SONGS

A collection of the most Popular Airs, with Piano-
forte Accompaniment. 128 Pages, 29 Songs.

32 Cents Nett, Paper Covers. 60 Cents Nett,
Cloth Boards, Gilt Top. Post Free,

CEMS FROM THE CREAT
GOMPOSERS

For the Pianoforte. The contents include Compos:
sitions by the following Masters :
BEETHOVRN MOZART SCHUBERT

SCHUMAN CHOPIN
As well as Bach's Christmas Oratorio, two Christ-
mas Pieces by Mendelssohn, Rubenstein’s Romance,
Handel’s Pastoral Symphony.
32c. Nett, Paper Covers. 60c. Nett Cloth Boards,
Gilt Top. Post Free.

FAVOURITE SONGS AND
~ DUETS

Containing Selections

From Celebrated Operas.

from—
SCHUBERT HANDEL ZINGARELLI AUBER
BALFE VERDI BELLINI FLOTOW
DONIZETTI MOZART OFFENBACH DORN
BRAHAM MEYERBEER

32c. Nett, Paper Covers. 60c. Nett, Cloth Boards,
Gilt Top. Post Free.

All three full music size, and beautifully printed.
Also bound in one volume, Leather, Gilt Top,
$2.00, Post Free.

London: JOHN DICKS, Effingham
House, Arundel Street, Strand;
and all Booksellers.

EMERSON NUMBER
THE “BOOKMAN”

PRICE, 20c. POSTPAID

with Plate Portrait from a drawing
by S. W. Rowse suitable for framing ;
important articles on Emerson by
Walter Lewin and E. W. Emer-on, and
over Forty Illustrations, including num-
erous Portraits and Pictures of the

Homes and Haunts of Emerson, etec.

With Notices of NEW BOOKS, etec.

Upper Canada Book Society

102 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

BRITISH

Public Opinion

2d WEEKLY

Yearly subscription to Canada, post free .. 13s,
Half-yearly i b ¢ 6s. 6d.
PusLic OriNiON is a 32-page
paper, giving extracts from the
leading European papers on
events of the moment. It also
gives useful summary notes on
events, and is just the paper
for Colonial readers.

BRITISH

PUBLIC OPINION OFFICE
6 BELL’S BUILDINGS,
Fleet Stfuto
LONDON, ENGLAND
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The above is a reproduction of Helm’s famous drawing, entitled

“TURNED DOWN”

E are led to publish a reproduction of this drawing because it only too well

illustrates many a young man or woman’s position in life when theyv first
start out upon their career. They are filled with ambition. hope and energv,
Then comes the time of trial. Time after time they see those with no more
ability, if as much, take a settled position in the ranks of labor. and they
wonder why they are turned down. It is because they are not considered
competent.

It is Not Lack of Ability, but Lack of Training and Marketable Knowledge

The world is full of opportunities for self-study and for the development
and training of your abilities. Don’t get discouraged. Don't allow vourself to
be turned down the second time. Train for profitable labor. If you join our Insti-
tute you will not be ‘‘ Turned Down ”’ for a paying position awaits you when vour
labor is trained and properly learned. If you wish to become an

Electrical Engineer, Electrician, Illustrator, Ad-Writer,
Journalist, Prooireader, Stenographer, or Bookkeeper

we can instruct you rapidly and thoroughly. We give you practical and thorough
knowledge; not theory. All our courses will fit ambitious men or women for high-
salaried positions. Why not use your earning capacity to its utmost limit ?  We can
direct you how to do it. Let us send you a copy of our book ** Struggles With the
World,”’ edited by President Alt F. Clark, and illustrated by famous pen and ink
artists. We send it free. If you write us for information you will not be troubled
with solicitors or agents. Information as well as instruction is given entirely by
mail. We employ no canvassers or collectors. Our students are not asked t"'*ixil
promissory notes. No security of_ any kind is required. We want no unwilling
students who have been ‘‘talked ”’ into taking a course. Ours is the modern method
of mail instruction. We believe in fair play and honorable competition,
be other good correspondence schools. Itis notour intention to corner mail instruction.
When writing we would prefer that you mention which course you are interested in.

CORRESPONDENCE INSTITUTE of AMERICA, Box 678, Scranton, Pa.

There may
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FOUR NOTABLE BOOKS

THE BETTER WAY
By Charles Wagner
Cloth. $1.00, Postpaid

Seldom indeed is it that a book with a lesson to teach
parallels the success of popular fiction; yet ** The Simple
i.ifv " has been constantly on the **best selling "' lists since
its publication, This is the book of which President Roose-
velt repeatedly said in public speeches that he wished it could
be used as a tract throughout the land.

We have now ready another book by Charles Wagner, the
rugged, simplc. high-thinking Alsatian who wrote *‘ The
Simple Life,” The new book is called * The Better Way.”
It has all the purity and beauty of thought and style that
characterize ‘‘ ['he Simple Life,” and its plea is for higher
standards of character.

THE STORY OF MY LIFE
By Helen Keller

Not for many years has so unusual and striking a book
been published. All the world knows of this young woman,
who lost sight, hearing and speech in early childhood. The
story of her life, written by herself, and telling, as it does,
step by step, her advance in speaking, reading by the lips,
writing, and in brief, the achievement of a varied and come
vlete education. is unparalleled in the annals of education.
E( is one of those rare volumes which one can prophesy a
long life for with certainty, and it is interesting to note how
wenerally this is pointed out by the critics, * The book is care-
fully and fully illustrated.

Cloth, $1.50 Net, Postpaid

IN MANY KEYS
A Book of Verse
By John Wilson Bengough
Cloth, $1.256

‘‘In Many Keys " is a volume of verse from the pen of the well
known J. W. Bengough. Illustrated in the author's own inimitable
style, filled with the tuneful jingle of merry verse, containing poems
on all varfeties of subjects. ** In Many Keys" can scarcely fall to be.
come a prime favorite.

Bengough has the rare faculty of touching alike the fountains of
laughter and of tears. You never pause to ask which power you admire
most, but just read on to smile and to sigh as the humor of our authos
dictates. Bengough will long live in the hearts of Canada's people,

If you are looking for an admirable volume of Canadian poetry, get
‘“In Many Keys.”—The Canadian Teacher.

THE GOSPEL OF THE HOME
By Donald C. Hossack, M.A , LL.B.
Pastor of Deer Park Presbyterian Church, Toronto,
With introduction by “Principal Burwash,
of Victoria University.

Cloth, 75¢. Net, Postpaid

Rev. Dr. John F. German, in writing of ** The Gospel of
the Home,"” says: ‘I have read the work with very great
interest. The whole book is packed full of helpful truths
tersely presented. It will be a benediction to any home in
which it is read, and the golden truths in the chapters con-
cerning the son and the daughter will abundantly repay
young people who give them a careful study. T trust it may
have, as it richly deserves, a wide circulation.” ¥

—

WM. BRIGGS, PUinSher’ 29-33 ::;::31::3 St. w.

Magazines for Young People

The
Boy’s Own itk
Paper

and

The
Girl’s Own
Paper

By the year, $1.20
Per copy, ten cents

HESE two splendid English magazines should be ipn

every household where there are growing boys and

The Boy’s Own Paper appeals to every manly and healthy-
minded boy who loves fiction, adventure and field sports,
and nearly every well-known writer of boys’ stories con-
tributes to its pages.

The Girl’s Own Paper reflects the interests of growing
girls, and in addition to its stories by popular writers it
contains an infinite variety of articles on practical subjects

in which every girl is interested.

Sample copies sent free on receipt of price.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, Toronto

‘ CANADIAN PUBLISHERS
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70 COLOUR TRY ALEXANDRE'S

GREYHAIRISHADEINE§

LONDON MADE

Trial Bottle
12}c.

Trade Mark,
Copyright

SHADEINE colors grey or faded hair BLONDE, LIGHT or DARK BROWN,
BLACK, AUBURN and GOLDEN. Contains no lead, silver, mercury or
sulpbur Absolutely harmless. Guaranteed not to burn or produce an un
satural tint ; is permanent, washable, and free from grease Medical cer
tifieats enclosed. Large bottle, 85c. Trial bottle, 12 1-2c. Of all chemists,
and Messrs. T. EATON CO., Limited, Yonge 8t , Toronto. L. ALEXANDRE,
2 Westbourne Grove, London, W., England,

A POSTAL CARD Hamilton’s 3})

to us will bring you full inforn;’:\li()n r]cg:‘lrdingimvn- sue- 2
eossful plan for the purchase of speculative anc invest- I h I I

ment stocks whereby a profit is assured and loss of money r'is Omespuns
absolutely impossible. No expense to the investor. Send R A R

no money to stock companies until you have seen our free !n:«d e ‘l e finest and smartest shooting suits
booklet. WELTNER & DUNN CORPORATION, 32 and costumes.

r Correct for ladies and gentlemen
Broadway, New York City. Guaranteed hand-woven and band.spun
from pure wool only,

From 42 cents. yard

Also made up. Fit and smartness guar

mere 1s Notnine Lke K . D.C., snteed. " Moderate charges i nloring
FOR NERVOUS DYSPEPRSIA The White House, Desk 16

ADACHE, DEPRESSION OF SPIRITS, Eto.
FREEEAMPLES K.D C. AND PILLS. Write for them. Portrush, Ireland,
K.D.C.CO. Ltd., Boston. U.S..and New Glasgow, Can,

\

|

THE GIBSON BOOHK FOR 1903

THE WEAKER SEX

By CHARLES DANA GIBSON

UNIFORM IN SIZE WITH PREVIOUS VOLUMES

PRICE - - $5.00

R. GIBSON'S 1903 book, made up, as heretofore, of sclec-
M tions from his most popular drawings, will be especially
attractive this year, not only because of the larger number
of cartoons than usual, but, in particular, of the greatly increased
popularity and the telling character of his latest work. The key-
note is found in the question mark cunningly suggested by the
clever drawing accompanying the title phrase. Are women really
¢ the weaker sex?" Most of the drawings have a humorous bear-
ing on this all important 'ques’lion. and all of them show the
piquancy, deft characterization and rare execution that have made
Mr. Gibson's great and growing popular success.

The BooK Supply Company, Limited

PUBLISHERS

TORONTO, CANADA
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[ASSESSVENT SYSTEM.]

ACTS WING ABOUT
okt A LOE;

BENEFITS PAID

BY THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

During the Year 1902

CLASS OF CLAIMS NUMBER AMOUNT
Insurance or Mortuary | .. ... L AR N e R 1,272 $1,452,068.08
Expectation of Life...... |-, S 2 1,600.00
Total and Permanent Dlsablllty | ......... 148 97,367.50
Old Age Dlsablllty e D 8 L 180 17,600.00
Sickness . N TR R ¢ = e B 8,774 166,882.64
Funeral., R R T 259 >;”712 8382.88

Totals, - - - 10,585 $1,748, 351.05
R ————————

Benefits Paid Since Establishment of the Order
Insurance or Mortuary............. $10,621,828.59
Total and Permanent Disability.................... .............. 532,706.76
Old Age Disability...................... ) 58,970.28
Sick and Funeral.. AP RPN o Do ST sl 1523 175;5784.
Grand Total, - - - - ST T 731,656.47
Benefits Paid first six months of 1908 about.. ......... . ... . 950 000.00

Total payments to 1st July, 1903, about................ .......... $13 681 656.47

Average Daily Payment for Benefits $6,‘| 6 7_00

Since 1st January, 1903 (exclusive of Sundays) about

Average Hourly Payment for Benefits $61 6

Since 1st January 1908 (exclusive of Sundays) allowing - 0 0

0 working hours to the day.

And while these Magnificent Payments were being made the
BENEFIT FUNDS continued to AGOUMULAE

Accumulated Fund, ist January, 1908.... .. .. baa il S $6,219,071.1%
L T CTU MR s R R A LA e B L S 6,599,976.30
Increase since 1st January, 1908 . ... ........cccooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiniiiiiiin, 380,905.13

For further information respecting the 1. O. F. apply to any officer or member,
HEAD OFFICE

The Temple Building, Corner Richmond and Bay Streets, Toronto, Canada

OFFICE FOR EUROPE-—24 Charing Cross, LONDON, ENGLAND
OFFICE FOR UNITED STATES-488 East 63rd S8t.,, CHICAGO, ILL.

HON. DR. ORONHYATEKHA, S.C.R., JOHN A. MCGILLIVRAY, §.s.,
TORONTO TORONTO
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THOROUGH COURSES |,

BUSINESS

TELEGRAPHY
. SHORTHAND

| TYPEWRITING
THIRTY CIVIL SERVICE .
DOLL ARS ILLUSTRATING

Pays for a term of Three Months in any ENTER ANY TIME

Department of our Splendid School, the

onelial FALL TERM from SEPT. |
: W Write for New Catalogue

ADDRESS

OF TORONTO W. H. SHAW, Principal

9000000000000 000000000000000000000000000000000000000

The

Ontario School
of

Practical Science
Toronto

This School Constitutes
the Faculty of Applied
Science and Engineering
of the University of
Toronto.

Full Courses of Instruction are given in the following Departments:

1.—CIVIL ENGINEERING 2.—MINING ENGINEERING
3.—MECHANICAL and ELECTRICAL ENGINEERING
4—ARCHITECTURE
5—ANALYTICAL and APPLIED CHEMISTRY

The Laboratories in all Departments are fully equipped with the most modern apparatus,
The Calendar, which contains a list showing the positions held by graduates, will be mailed on
application. A. T. LAING, Secretary



Toronto
Conserb®atory
of Music <ous=_=

Sir JOHN A. Boyp, K.C.M.G., DR. EDWARD rmun_
President. Musical Director.
Affillated with Toronto and Trinity Universities.
THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES
AND .\'l‘l(ﬂ.\'(;ﬁfﬂ"l‘ FACULTY IN CANADA,
ArTISTS' AND TrRACHERS' GRADUATING COURSES,

"B PR

Ty PPy ScHoLArsHIPS, Dirromas, CerTiFica ™S,

e e ) ] . 17th SEASON NOW OPEN
CALENDARS AND SYLLABUS FREE PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TImMg
School of Literature and Expression. Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. A COMPLETE FACULTY,

RIDLEY GOLLEGE

St. Catharines, Ont.

UPPER SCHOOL-Boys prepared for
the Universities and for business.
LOWER SCHOOL—A fine new building,

under the charge of H. G. Williams,
Esq., B.A., Vice-Principal.
For Calendar, etc., apply to

REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A,,
Principal

‘

St. Margareth,
COHCgC, TORONTO

A Boarding and Day School for Girls
Full Academic Department

‘“ Musical

“ At “
‘‘ Domestic Science ‘*
‘“ Elocution "

‘* Physical Culture **

Only teachers of the highest academsi
professional standirg employed. cmic and

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON,
Lady Prindw
GEORGE DICKSON, m. S S
Directoe,

ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE § o Lover Soheol Scparate Jusior Ress

el Boys prepared
for Universities and Business. Col ear, 1902
Residential and Day School for Boys. TORONTO 1903, most successful—200 pupils in al:ts:zd‘;nog: X

REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., Principal

e
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“Glen Adawr”

RESIDENTIAL AND
DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
651 SPADINA AVENUE TORONTO
Thorough English Course.
Individual Attention. Pupils Prepared for the
Universities and for Examinations in Musi.

and Art., Large staff of Resident and
Visiting Teachers,

MISS VEALS, PrixciraL,

(Toronto School of Physical Culture |

= AND EXPRESSION

ke s /fl Simpson Hall, 734 Yonge St.\"‘g

4 ' (Just South Bloor)
H

Re-Opens October ist _Send for“Calendar
F ":‘c Schools wishing Affiliation in either
f& . PHYSICAL CULTURE - ELOCUTION - FENCING

Should make Early Application

L—»:a—fTEACHERS’ COMPLETE COURSE =

St Adonica’s

RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
170 Bloor Street West, Toronto
course in English Languages, Music, Art,
Th°;':;‘1)35§uou. Physical Culture and Domestic Science
Pre « for University and Departmental Examina-
ltiomgare’. Kindmgurwn and Primary Departments,

horoughly qualified and of highest standing.
g::ccll:ﬁ{:wt ill(: thegvurioun Departments. Extensive and
beautiful grounds.
For prospectus apply to
MISS PHILLPOTTS,
Lady Principal.

WESTBOURNE
SCHOOQOL for GIRLS

340 Bloor Street West
TORONTO, - CANADA

Re-opens September 10th, 1903

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
managed and convenient. Students prepared for
Universityand Departmental Examinations. Special-
ists in each department. Affiliated with the T oronto
Conservatory of Music. Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical
Director; F. McGillivray Knowles, R. C. A « Art
Director ;: Miss M. Parsons, in charge of Domestic
Science Department.  For announcement and infor-
mation, address the Principals,

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac.
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Position Unrivalled in

LONDON, ENGLAND,

LANGHAM
HOTEE

Portland Place and
Regent St., W,

Modern Appointments.
Moderate Tariff.

v Lt

Tt‘inity College School Occupies an unrivalled situation overlnpkinﬁcLake Ontario, New

Il:lirc-[’moct Buildings;. goys propa];ed éoq the Universities, Royal
ilitary College or for Business. or Calendar, etc., appl
ESTABLISHED 1865 PORT HOPE REV. OSWALD RIGBY. M.A., St. John's College, Cambrid
S8chool Re-opens September 10th. HEeAD MASTER. €e,
—

For an education that is practical, use-
ful and up-to-date, attend the

NORTHER,

ma College

FOR YOUNG WOMEN.

Six fully equipped departments,
each presided over by an experienc-
ed specialist.

Commtodimln buildings, especially OWEN SOUND, ONT.

erected °"°°“I§gg:_’:::¥°;‘:;m Best courses of study in Business
Subjects, Shorthand and Typewriting_
REV. R. I. WARNER, M.A., D.D,, Best Methods. The most thoroucrh}y
Principal. equipped College in the Dominhio.,
St T]]0ma\9. Students may enter at any time. ;
Ont. Full particulars sent free to any

address.

C. A. FLEMING, Principal




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 17

70 CAPITAL 8 ASSETS
$10 000.000 00

SCHOOL OF MINING

Practical Science Faculty of Queen’s University,

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED:

1. Four Years’ Course for a Degree
(B. Sc.) in
(a) Mining Engineering
(b) Chemistry and Mineralogy
(c) Mineralogy and Geology
(d) Chemical Engineering
(e) Civil Engineering
(f) Mechanical Engineering
(g) Electrical Engineering
(h) Biology and Public Health

2. Three Years’
loma in
(a) Mining Engineering

(b) Analytical Chemistry and
Assaying

For Calendar of the School and fur-

ther information, apply to the Secre-
tary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ont.

Course for a Dip-

INVESTIGATE

DO YOU WANT INSURANCE?
DO YOU WANT MONEY?

THE

London Life Insurance Co.

HEAD OFFICE-—LONDON, CANADA
Offers choice of a variety of
plans of life insurance, some of
them original, all of them de-
sirable.

Also loans money on good class
Real Estate security at lowest
current rates of intcrcsl.

Agents of the Company will

afford full particulars, or apply
to Head Office. g

J. G. RICHTER, Manager.
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Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

FORMERLY THE CANADA PERMANENT AND WESTERN CANADA  MOR1GAGE CORPORATION
HEAD OFFICE—TORONTO STREET, TORONTO

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT

4 and upwards received for

and upwards received on de- l OO : 3
l A d which debentures are issued
posit. Interest paid or 3 o
2/

. with coupons attached for half- o,
compounded half-yearly at. . 4

yearly interest gt |- .0 G /o

>

PAID-UP CAPITAL - - - - $6,000,000.00 RESERVE FUND - - - - $1,600,000.00
INVESTED FUNDS - - . . §23600,000.00

USE THE MAILS—It is quite as convenient for you to make or withdraw your deposits by
mail as personally. Send your Address for Booklet, *“SAVING MONEY BY MAIL.”

r————-—

__—_———_-—J

—

Federal Life Assurance Co,

HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, CANADA

Statement for the Year 1902

Premium Income, S 474,703.80

Amount of New Policies issued, 2,739,625.00

Insurance in Force Dec. 31st, 1902, 13,981,577.56

Capital and Assets, 2,512,187,

DAVID DEXTER

President and Managing Director
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TheToronto An Executor’s Duties

Comprise amongst others (1) The sale and

conversion into money of the business of the

General testator, of his real estate, mortgages, stocks,

notes and other securities, (2) The payment of

his debts, and (3) The distribution of the

ruStS proceeds of his estate according to his will.
THE

5 |
CorporatIO Prudent Business Man

59 YOﬂge St. Will name as his exeeutor a Trusts Corpor-
TORONTO ation possessing large Capital Stock, a Board

of Directors of high standing and a trained
Paid-up Capital, - $1,000,000

Reserve Fund, - - 290,000

staff of officers to ensure the efficient and
economical administration of his affairs and

Booklet on Application comfort and happiness of his family.

Head Office :-- WATERLO O, ONT.

OF CANADA
WHAT WE HAVE WE HOLD !

That this Company’s Investments have always been “wisely and profitably” made is
proved by the fact that the

UNPRECEDENTEDLY SMALL LOSSES

sustained, since the organization of the Company in 1870 up to the present time, would not,
all told, amount to

ONE-TENTH OF ONE PER CENT.

of its present assets !

THE MERCHANT OF APRIL 23rd, 1903,

referring to this feature of the Company’s business, says:—** The Statement shows an entire
absence of any speculative assets and reflects the highest credit upon its exceptionally
able management and sound policy in the interests of its policyholders

ROBERT MELVIN, President. GEO. WEGENAST, Manager. W. H. RIDDELL, Secretary.

§
i
|

0000009000000 00 0000000000000 00000000000 0000000000000 000
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HoN. GEORGE A. Cox, President ROBERT KILGOUR, Vice-President
B. E. WALKER, General Manager ALEXANDER LAIRD, Asst. General Manager

CALGARY, CARMAN, DAUPHIN, DAWSON, EDMONTON, ELGIN, ELKHORN, GILBERT PLAINS,
GRANDVIEW, INNISFAIL, MEDICINE HAT, MOOSOMIN, NEEPAWA, PONOKA, PORTAGE

issued available in any part of the world.

THE CANADIAN BANK
OF COMMERCE

Paid-up Capital, $8,700,000 Rest, $3,000,000
HEAD OFFICE-TORONTO

London, England, Office 60 Lombard Street, E.C.

S. CAMERON ALEXANDER, Manager

New YorK Agency 16 Exchange Place
WM. GrAY AND H. B. WALKER, AGENTS

104 Branches in Canada and the United States, including the following in
M#nitoba and the Northwest Territories :

LA PRAIRIE, RED DEER, REGINA, SWAN RIVER, TREHERNE, WHITE HORSE,
WINNIPEG, NORTH WINNIPEG,
A General Banking Business Transacted, Drafts Bought and Sold. Travellers' Letters of Credit

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT

Deposits of $1 and upwards received and interest allowed at current rates

201 ELLICOTT SQUARE

Stocks, Bonds, Grain

PEP0000000000000000000000000 P00909000000000000 00000009 OWM

—————

J. R. HEINTZ & CO.

Members New York Consolidated Stock Exchange
and New York Produce Exchange

BUFFALO, N.Y.

Branch Office—114 King St. East, HAMILTON, ONT.

BUY and SELL for Cash or on Margin

Provisions and Cotton

Investment Securities a Specialty

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED
LONG DISTANCE TELEPHONE—SENECA 1037

e

P00 0000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000
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SOMETHING
REALLY NEW

IN

LIFE INSURANCE.

The fdjusted Indemniiy Policy

THE NORTHERN LIFE
ASSURANCE COMPANY

HAS NO EQUAL.

It gives the necessary Home Protection
for less money than the Regular Policies.

Write for Booklet explaining it.

JOHN MILNE, Managing Director.
Head Office, London, Ont.

Bank of‘ Hamilton

Board of Directors
A. G. RAMSAY
President Vice-President
John Proctor  Geo. Roach Hon. A. T. Wood
A. B. Lee (Toronto)  Hon. William Gibson
capital, $2,000,000 Reserve Fund, $1,600,000
Total Assets, $22,500,000

JOHN STUART

J. TURNBULL, General Manager
5 H. S. STEVEN, Asst. Gen. Manager

HEAD OFFICE - HAMILTON, ONT.

Branches

srimsby Milton Roland, Man,
Am"mmnme ;{agcrsvllls Mitchell Saskatoon, N.W.T.

Hamilton Minnedosa, Man.  Simcoe
Berlin ” Barton St. Miami, Man. Southampton
Biyth — an East End Moose Jaw, N.W.T. Stonewall, Man.
Brandon, “  West End Morden, Man. Teeswater
H.r-mntf.on Hamiota, Man. Niagara Falls Toronto
"-h.“ ¥ Indian Head, N.W.T. Niag. Falls South  Vancouver, B,C.
e il Jarvis, Ont., Orangeville Wingham
Il)emlnhld Kamloops, B.C. Owen Sound Winkler, Man.

d‘l‘k Listowel Palmerston Winnipeg, Man,
i ‘me Lucknow Pilot Mound, Man. Winnipeg, Man.— !
gg::‘:wm Manitou, Man. PIumE(],‘olulee o3 Grain Exchange
nd Port Elgin

goh:;:me, Man. Midlar By R

Correspondents in United States: New York—Fourth National Bank
and Hanover National Bank. Boston—International Trust Co. Buffalo—
Marine National Bank. Detroit—Detroit National Bank'. (‘kilcago—Congi.
nental National Bank and First National Bnnk: Kansas City—National Bank
of Commerce. Philadelphia—Merchants Nnncnf\l -Bﬂn)n San Francisco—
Crocker-Woolworth National Bank. St. Louis—National Bank of Commeree.

(orrespondents in Great PBritain—National Provincial Bank of England |

e Correspondence Solicited

g North
’ American Life
Solid
Continent

“Procrastination is the thief of time,”
and the destroyer of opportunity,

DVANCING AGE often finds
early visions of future case
and affluence still unrealized.
, Earnings may have increased, but
expenses have increased proportion-
ately. Greater responsibilities have
left little opportunity for large
savings, the necessity of which be-
comes continually more apparent.
Endowment insurance is an easy
method of systematically and surely
creating capital for later years, and
at the same time giving substantial
protection to dependents.

NORTH £ 2.2
AMERICAN

Endowment policies are giving the
utmost satisfaction, combining abso-
lute protection with an excellent
investment. You should secure
such a policy to-day; you may be
uninsurable to-morrow,

HOME OFFICE:
TORONTO, ONT,

J. L. BLAIKIE, PRESIDENT.
L. GOLDMAN, A.LA., F.CA,
MANAGING DIRECTOR.

W. B. TAYLOR, B.A., LL:B..
SECRETARY.
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THE -HIGH-CLASS

RVATH
SHOKING MIXTURE

Has No Equal in Quality

e

Lo

IN THREE STRENGTHS
MILD [MEDIUM FULL

Packed in Ardath Patent Vacuum Tins
of Y Ib. and 4 Ib.

Dr. J. A. Austin writes: ‘“After a long and
fruitless quest for an ideal smoking mixture, |
have at last alighted on the famous ‘ARDATH,’
which is perfectly free from the crudeness and
asperities of inferior tobacco, so injurious to the
.heart and nerves, and renders smoking a harm-

less luxury.”

Obtainable of most good class
Tobacconists and Stores
in the Dominion

If any difficulty in obtaining supply please communicate with
Sole Consignees, ADOLPH FRANKAU & CO,, Limited, McGill Street, Montreaj
Sole Manufacturers, ARDATH TOBACCO CO., London, Eng.
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MIDLAND HOTELS OF ENGLAND

Midland Hotel

In Manchester
Now Open

“One of the Fin.st and Largest Hotels in the World.”

MIDLAND GRAND HOTEL

LONDON, N.W.
ONE OF THE FINEST HOTELS IN LONDON
TERMS MODERATE. RESTAURANT OF THE HIGHEST ORDER.

Other Midland Hotels are: -ADELPHI, Liverpool; QUEEN'S, Leeds; MIDLAND =
MIDLAND, Derby; MORECAMBE, HEYSHAM, Etc. 2 » Bradford ;

WM. TOWLE, Manager Midland Hotels, Etc. Chief Office, London, Eng
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°
1004 Fairy Calendar Free!
Fairbank’s Fairy Calendar has already taken its place at the head of the
annual artistic creations, and we honestly believe that this year’s calendar far
surpasses all our previous productions,

It consists of seven (7) sheets, size 10 x 1234, free from all advertising, the first sheet bearing
the year's calendar and the other six composed of beautiful female heads (which are shown
above) around each being a frame effect in imitation of burnt leather, with borders and decor-
ations-in L'Art Nouveau (The New Art), the latest French treatment in decoration, which is
now all the vogue. The drawings by C. Ward Traver, an artist of national repute, are repro-

duced lithographically in twelve colors, and each is fitted with a muslin hanger. Calendars
of far less beauty and artistic merit retail readily for $1.00 or $1.50.
We will send you this beautiful Fairy Calendar which is

now ready for delivery

on receipt of ten Oval Box Fronts from Fairy Soap, or, if you prefer, for 25¢ in stamps,
Fairy Soap, the oval cake, is the purest and finest piece of white soap in the world ; it sells for 'sc,

each cake wrapped and packed in a separate carton, Be sure to give full name and address.

THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Department 198, Chicago.

Copyright 1903—The N. K, Fairbank Company, Chicago
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Covernment

Capital Deposit
$1,000,000 $250,000

TOR_QNTO CANADA.

An Imperial Endowment Policy

Takes Care of Your Dependents | Assures You Comfort
In the Event of Your Death ‘ In Your Later Years

A small yearly outlay on your part [ The regret of old men is not that
means a great life-long protection to 'they took out a policy when young,
your family and relieves you of life’s 1 but that they did not take it out for a

)

greatest anxiety. larger amount.

" 'The Greatest Value for Your Savings -
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Lifebuoy Soap

(Disinfecting and Cleansing)

Destroys the germs of disease— prevents sick-
ness—cleanses and purifies wherever used.

SOLD BY ALL DEALERS

LEVER BROTHERS LIMITED, TORONTO, CANADA
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THE EMPIRE'S BUSINESS PARLIAMENT

FIFTH CONGRESS OF CHAMBERS OF COMMERCE OF THE EMPIRE, WINDSOR HALL, MONTREAL, AUGUST, 1903

PHOTO BY NOTMAN, MONTREAL




THE

CANADIAN

VOL. XXI

THE

MAGAZINE

TORONTO, OCTOBER, 1903 No. 6

IMPERIAL COMMERCIAL CONGRESS

By Ernest H. Cooper

HE third week of August,
1903, will long be remem-
bered in Montreal, and may
even be somewhat famous
in British history. During

that period, representatives from one

hundred and fifty Chambers of Com-
merce met to discuss the economic
outlook of the Empire. These repre-
sentatives came up from the Isles of
the Sea, from Australia, India, South

Africa and Great Britain, each to

consult with the other upon what

lines future British progress shall
proceed.

The British Empire has no com-
mon Parliament. One has often
been mooted, but the attempt to cre-
ate it has been abandoned, doubt-
less in the belief that the Empire
has already as much politics as is
wholesome. In its stead there are
Colonial Conferences and Commer-
cial Congresses, the former being
confined to the government officials,
such as premiers and cabinet minis-
ters, and the latter made up of men
who are acknowledged leaders in
trade and commerce. These volun-
tary and non-constitutional gather-
ing:s debate the questions of the day,
educate public opinion, and lay down
lines which the governments, British
and Colonial, may or may not fol-
low.

The Congress of the Chambers of
Commerce is the Empire’s business
parliament, of which five sessions
have been held, commencing with
1888. The work done has been and

must be mainly educative. Inthe third
congress, for example, Imperial Penny
Postage and Imperial Cables were ad-
vocated, with some tangible results,
Resolutions are offered, several per
haps on the one point, are debated
keenly, and voted upon. The resolu-
tion which carries is usually a com-
promise where there are divergent
views, but once carried it goes forth

RT. HON. LORD BRASSEY, K.C.B.

President London Chamber of Commerce

489
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LORD STRATHCONA AND MOUNT ROYAL

High Commissioner of Canada in London

to the world with the hall-mark of the
Imperial business man.

This fifth session was the first held
outside Great Britain, and that it should
have been held in Canada is a distinct
compliment to this country. That it
should have beentheoccasion of a Cana-
dian triumph would seem but fitting.
In previous congresses the Canadians
battled royally, but vainly, in favour of
a mutual preferential tariff. In 1900
there were staunch efforts made to con-
vince the British representatives, but
the only result was a neutral resolu-
tion calling for a Royal Commission
«to consider the possibilities of in-
creasing and strengthening the trade
relations between the different parts of
the Empire.” This year the resulting
fiscal resolution shows a great change
in the general attitude on the part of the
delegates from the Free Trade Islands.
Canada’s commercial opinion received
a tangible recognition, a symptheftic
consideration, and, when conviction

tion was carried, a loyal support.

The official number of delegates
appointed to attend the congress
was five hundred and forty-eight,
from nearly two hundred Chambers,
and of these about three hundred
and fifty attended the first meeting
in the ‘“Great Hall” of the Hotel

Windsor, on the morning of Mon-

day, August 17th. The arrangement

of the furniture suggested both a

Parliament and a business meeting.

Along the north side ran a long table

with, at right angles thereto, a dozen

off-shoots, each capable of accom-
modating forty delegates. How-
ever, the arrangement was after-
wards changed, a platform being
erected at the west end, and the
long table moved thereon. This was
rendered necessary by the acoustic
peculiarities of the Hall. The gal-
lery at the east end (see Frontis-
piece) was given over to the women
whose friends and husbands sat be-
low—women from India, Australia,

Cape Colony, and other distant parts

of the Empire.

The meeting was presided over by

President Lord Brassey, noted equal-
ly well as colonial governor, successful
merchant, and owner of the yacht Sun-
beam. Some who pretend to know
say when Chamberlain carries the day
he will be better known as the father of
a son. Heis of medium height, a thick-
set, ruddy-faced nobleman, dignified
and pleasing. Beside him sat Lord
Strathcona, a typical, if aged colonial,
faithful in attendance and attention.
Sometimes the duties of chairman were
assigned to General Laurie, a Cana-
dian, Londoner and campaigner—or,
as he called himself, ‘‘a citizen of the
Empire.”

One by one the speakers followed
on, wasting little time in rhetoric,
using: every precious second of the
allotted ten minutes in advancing more
precious arguments. In manner and
voice they were typical of the mixed
character of the assembly. There
was the earnest and positive Canadian
like Mr. Cockshutt or Mr. Ellis; the
ardent soldier like Lieut.-Col. Denison;

————
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EDGAR TRIPP
Port of Spain, Trinidad

themoreself-containedand conservative
business man like Senator Drummond
or many an English delegate; the
orator (mostly followers of Cobden
and Bright) like G. H. Hogg, of
North Shields; the politician, like
Joseph Walton, M.P.; the energetic
English manufacturer, fearful of a
crisis like Mr. Hurst, of Burstall;
the patriotic but confident South
African; the open-minded Australian
or East-Indian, and the eager West-
Indian. Towering over all, so far as
sPeech~making was concerned, was
that type of statesman and adroit de-
bater represented best by Sir William
Holland.

In only one respect were the speeches
similar; each coutained an expression
of devotion to the flag, and a desire to
advance the commercial interests of
the Empire. The national anthem
was twice sung on the first morning.
Sentiment never failed to evoke ap-
plause — applause only second in
warmth to that given to a telling
argument.

It is impossible in this short article
to give even an adequate summary of
the arguments of the Congress. The
chief subject discussed, as was pre-

491

W. T. ANDERSON

Chairman Kimberley Chamber of Commerce

saged, was the resolution upon the
fiscal requirements of the Empire.
The following is the resolution that
was finally adopted unanimously:

“IT 18 RESOLVED,—That in the opinion¥of
this Congress the bonds of the British Empire
would be materially strengthened, and a union
of the various parts of His Majesty's domin-
ion greatly consolidated, by the adoption of a
commercial policy based upon the principle of
mutual benefit, whereby each component part
of the Empire would receive a substantial ad-
vantage in trade as a result of its national re-
lationship, due consideration being given to
the fiscal and industrial needs of the compo-
nent parts of the Empire.

“That this Congress urges upon His
Majesty’s Government the appointment by
them of a special commission, composed of
representatives of Great Britain and her colo-
nies and India, to consider the possibilities of
thus increasing and strengthening the trade
relations between the different parts of the
Empire, and the trading facilities within the
Empire, and with foreign countries.”

This, without the words ‘“and in-
dustrial,” was the original Canadian
resolution which was moved in such a
bright speech by Mr. W. F. Cock-
shutt, of Brantford, Ont., seconded by
Mr. N. L. Cohen, of the London
Chamber. The Manchester Chamber
urged the addition of the words *due
consideration being given to the fiscal
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Cawnpore, India

and industrial needs of the component
parts of the Empire, without injury to
any.” This amendment, proposed by
Sir William Holland, was not accept-
ed by the committee, which had al-
ready decided on the main resolution,
and another adjournment for consulta-
tion was necessary. Finally, on an
appeal from Lord Strathcona, all
agreed to the original resolution with
the addition of the words ‘“ and indus-
trial.”

It would perhaps be well to point
out a few of the considerations that
led the Congress to the conclusion it did
upon this matter. Foremost was the
argument that Britain should adopt
every means possible to produce her
own foodstuffs, in order that she
might be in a position to defend
herself in the battle of tariffs which
foreign nations have instituted. Maps
of Canada were hung promiscuously
upon the walls, and Englishmen were
made to feel that when vast colonies
suchas this were populated with millions
of fellow-subjects, producing food and
raw material in plenty for the English
market, and willing to consume domes-
tic and British goods before all other, it
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R. J. HENRIQUES, ALEXANDRIA

British Chamber of Commerce of Egypt

would be a glorious day for the Em-
pire’s trade. They obtained a new, a
grander conception of the future of the
Empire. They ceased to look at it sole-
ly from the point of the Little England-
er. They compared the possibilities
with the experience of Britain with the
United States, where British capital
and emigration have been poured, and
where, in return, has been enforced the
Dingley Bill. Prominence was given to
the decrease of imports of British
goods to foreign countries, and the in-
crease to the colonies. Where was
Britain to look .for the maintenance of
her trade supremacy? The English
delegate contrasted the attitude of the
foreigner with that of the man from
Kimberley, who promised a preference
of twenty-five per cent. All that could
not fail to move.

Beside this matter of Imperial fiscal
reform, the other questions dwindled
in importance and excited but little
debate, although some cogent facts
were adduced. Mr. George Drum-
mond dealt exhaustively with the mat-
ter of the colonies contributing toward
the naval expense of the Empire. My,
Robert Reford showed years of investi-
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HON. GEORGE A. DRUMMOND
Montreal Board of Trade

gation in his address upon the need of a
Fast Atlantic Line, and General Laurie
criticized the British Government
scathingly for subsidizing high-speed
Cunard steamers running to a for-
eign port, and yet doing nothing for
a similar service to a British port.
Mr. Joseph Walton, of London, made a
thorough examination of the English
consular service, criticized unfavour-
ably its efficiency, and recommended a
consular service in the colonies. The
Congress supported these gentlemen,
passing suitable resolutions. To Ca-
nadians, another important resolution
was that calling for the repeal of the
British embargo on Canadian cattle.
After some opposition the metric sys-
tem was favoured.

Canada’s need of a Bankruptcy Law
was again recorded. The Congress
also enthusiastically renewed its de-
sire for the cheap transportation of
newspapers and periodicals between
the different parts of ‘the Empire, and
requested specifically that the action of
the Canadian Government in reducing
the rates should be reciprocated as
speedily as possible by the Imperial
Government. Commercial and tech-
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M. L.

MOSS

Freemantle, West Australia

nical education were thoroughly dis-
cussed and strongly approved.

It is not possible to estimate precisely
the fruits of the Fifth Congress until
the British electorate decide upon the
main subject of discussion. But one
thing is certain, that the debate, and
the trip throughout Canada, will give
the English delegates a much more
comprehensive grasp of the purport of
Mr. Chamberlain’s suggestions. They
will realize what it means to the Em-
pire to develop the colonies; they will
realize that the English workman is not
so much dependent for cheap bread on
a free trade tariff, as on a heavy pro-
duction of wheat; they will realize that
there is much room in Canada for
British emigration and British capital;
they will realize that the colonial is for-
ward in industrial, social and constitu-
tional affairs. During the past few
years that realization has been coming
more closely home to the mother coun-
try; but as Canada is not desirous of
waiting for another war to add to what
recent war has done for her in this direc-
tion, she hopes that this visit of a large
delegation of energetic Englishmen
will do much to carry a correct con-
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W. F. COCKSHUTT, BRANTFORD

Chairman Delegation from Toronto
Board of Trade

ception of colonial matters back to
‘“old England.”

The Congress was only a feature of
the growing Imperialism, and its sig-
nificance lies in the fact that it has done
much to show the character of the Im-
perial policy which will endure. That
policy must not involve closer consti-
tutional arrangements; it must pre-
serve the autonomy of the colonies.
Even the complaint voiced at the Con-
gress that India has not complete con-
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SIR WILLIAM HOLLAND

President Manchester Chamber
of Commerce

trol of her own fiscal arrangements
may perforce be listened to. The tie
must be devoid of all politics; yet it
must be tangible enough to involve
mutual preferential tariffs, cheap and
quick transportation, improved com-
munication ; in short, all that nations of
traders can devise to bring the com-
ponent parts of the Empire into closer
and more direct touch, socially and
commercially.

SONG

BY MARTHA MARTIN

THY heart is like a gentle stream
On which my little bark I steer;
And wander in a happy dream,
Along its waters fresh and clear. :

I care not whither tends my boat,
So that I never reach the shore;

I only long to drift and float
Upon this stream forevermore.
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MOVING A SEPARATOR WITH TRACTION ENGINE

IN SHORT MOVES, THE ENGINE IS MERELY REVERSED AND BACKED TO A NEW POSITION

THE THRESHING OF THE GRAIN

By W. H. Belford

RDINARILY the autumnsof
Manitoba are superb. Day
after day the sun pursues
its way, almost uninter-
rupted by clouds. Such

clouds as do spread themselves upon
the azure arch, are, almost without ex-
ception, filmy and unsubstantial, or are
rolled together in shapes which sug-
gest huge bundles of carded wool, or
bales of cotton. Dry weather is
characteristic of the great northern
prairie in autumn.

As a rule, taking the whole year to-
gether, there is an almost continuous
wind on the plains. If there are any
calm days to be looked for, the old in-
habitants know that the fall is the most
likely season. A windless autumn day
is superb in many ways. Sounds

come with startling distinctness from
great distances. The hum of the huge
threshing machines, the piercing shriek
of the whistles of the engines, the rum-
bling of a train on a far-off railway
track, the hurried drum-like beating
made by the prairie chickens in their
flight are all borne far and wide upon
the quiet air. The trees in the bluffs
and along the river banks are bright
with red and yellow, and far away to-
ward the horizon, a bluish, smoky haze
seems to palpitate in the rays of the
sun.

It is well that such climatic condi-
tions are characteristic of the autumns
of this great agricultural province.
Owing to the immense areas of land
cultivated by a comparative few, and
the great bulk of straw to handle, a wet
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STACKING GRAIN NEAR EDMONTON

fall would mean incalculable loss. It
would be almost impossible to consign
to barns the myriad sheaves produced
on the prairies in a favourable year.
Such a procedure is manifestly im-
practicable, and in fifteen years’ ex-
perience I know of no attempt in that
direction. In the early days, all grain
was stacked in the fields as soon as
possible after it was sufficiently cured.
In later days, owing to the hurry of
the season and the vast increase in
crop area, it has become customary to
start threshing out of the stook at the
earliest possible moment.

The threshing industry, like all other
industries in these modern times, has
been making rapid strides in develop-
ment. For instance, in the old days
the straw was simply dropped on the
ground at the end of the carriers. In

-
Ontario, where straw is an object, men
carefully build it when thus deposited
into stacks, but here in Manitoba we

- simply wanted to get that straw away,

so that it would not bulk up and inter-
fere with the working of the separator.
To accomplish this, a pony was hitched
on each end of a long heavy pole, and
two boys each standing on an end of the
pole drove a-straddle, as it were, of the
heap of straw, when it was sufficient-
ly large, and bore it away in triumph.
The heaps were left at each side in long
rows, presenting a peculiar appearance
to the uninitiated. The boys were call-
ed ‘¢ straw-buckers.”

People from the East, on witnessing
this novel expedient for getting the
straw away, were struck with amaze-
ment at the ingenuity of the westerner,
But now the straw pole and the ““ straw-

STACKING HAY IN THE DAUPHIN DISTRICT



WESTERN CANADA-—THRESHING GRAIN FROM THE STOOK WITHOUT THE PRELIMINARY STACKING
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A WIND-STACKER BUILDING

buckers” with their well-trained ponies
are things of the past. The ingenuity
of the American and the Manitoban
has brought forth a mechanical de-
vice which, unaided, takes care of the
straw most effectually. All machines
are now equipped with wind-stackers.
These are of various styles, as will be
seen by the illustrations. Not the least
worthy of these devices was invented
and is now manufactured by two Man-
itoba farmers. These wind-stackers
leave the straw in large, smooth, well-
built stacks, containing all the straw
of thelargest settings. Thewindisgen-
erated by swiftly revolving fans. These
attachments leave the straw in good
shape for saving if the farmer wishes
to use it for feed; and if he burns it, as
is generally the case, it leaves only one
spot of ground covered with chaff and
debris.

In early days the threshed grain was
dropped from the machine or separator
into bushel boxes. These had to be
lifted by a man called the ‘‘ busheller,”
and emptied into bags held by another
man called the ‘‘bagholder.” These

A GOOD SYMMETRICAL STACK

men sometimes had to ‘‘get a move
on” as, when everything was working:
well, the grain came pouring out swift-
ly. Especially was this the case when
threshing oats. But here again the
genius of the inventor has done awa
with Messrs. Busheller and Bagholder.,
The high-bagger, an automatic device,
which is seen in the pictures, standing
up at the side of the machine, elevates
the grain, weighs a bushel at a time
and drops it into the long chute, which
reaches down to the farmer’s waggon.
The farmer holds the bags at the mouth
of the chute until they are filled. The
high-bagger automatically tallies each
bushel as it is weighed off.

Thepostof honour around athreshin
machine is held by the menwho feed and
oil it. They are called the ‘‘feeders.”
There are generally three of them.
Two of them feed the machine with
sheaves, cutting the bands themselves.
The other does the oiling and attends
to the belts, sieves, and elevators, often
taking a turn on the feedboard to spell
the other men, as the work of feeding
is arduous in the extreme.
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SHOWING THE HIGH-BAGGER, AN AUTOMATIC DEVICE WHICH ELEVATES THE GRAIN, WEIGHS
A BUSHEL AT A TIME, AND DROPS IT DOWN THE CHUTE INTO A BAG
HELD BY A MAN IN THE WAGGON

As before mentioned, the feeders are
the heroes of the separator gang. It
is the ambition of many western lads
to become ‘‘a good feeder.” It is
amusing to see the conscious pride and
importance of some feeders, especially
when there are onlookers. However,
even the sacred feeder is bound to be
hurled from his pedestal ere long by
the baleful inventor. Already automa-
tic devices for feeding are attached to
many machines. As yet they are not
exclusively used, but it is only a ques-
tion of time till the human feeder, with
all his glory and importance, will be
but a memory on the plains.

The threshing engines now in use
are mostly of the traction order, and
some of them exert as much as twenty-
five horse-power. This end of the con-
cern is manned by three men, viz., the
engineer, the fireman, and the water-
man. The engineer has his code of
whistles understood by the whole crew.
One toot means to stop threshing in
case of something going wrong. If
this mishap occurs at the separator end

the man in charge gives the engineer a
signal. Another little toot means to
start again after such a stop. Morn-
ing, dinner-time and night are hailed
by prolonged shrieks from the whistle.
A number of jerky, convulsive toots
warn the farmer drawing away the
grain to hurry, as the supply of bags
is getting low. Three toots, following
one another at short intervals, warn
the waterman to hasten, as the supply
is dwindling to small dimensions.

The fireman has to get ‘“on to his
job.” The furnace is fed with straw.
The fireman uses a fork with an iron
handle, and has to keep up a steady
scratching and poking. His face is
always black with soot.

The waterman draws water from the
nearest creek or slough. He has two
large tanks on wheels. He can leave
one full at the side of the engine while
he is away with the other. He fills
the tank by means of a force pump and
a long hose.

In stook-threshing, four men to pitch
in the fields go with the machine, and
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also six men with teams to ‘‘draw in.”
Thus in this part of the work, which
now embraces nearly the whole of the
season’s operations, there is a large
crew. The pitchers in these latter
days are generally Doukhobors or
Galicians. These men are splendid
workers if they have not to handle
machinery or horses. When stack-
threshing starts the teamsters are re-
leased, but the pitchers are retained.

Thethreshingcrew are fed by thefarm-
ers. To the farmer’s wife the event is
one to be dreaded from year to year, as
there is a vast amount of work added
during that time to her usual routine.
In case she has two or three grown-up
daughters to assist her, the experience
is, however, rather pleasant than other-
wise, especially to the young ladies,
for there are often well-favoured young
men in thecrew. The girls know that
in their clean print gowns, and snowy
aprons, they appear as veritable angels
to these hungry, dusty young men. It
is an unwritten law among threshers
to wash only at night. Therefore at
meals some of the men are curious-
looking diners, their eyes rolling in
their blackened faces, giving them
somewhat the appearance of negroes.
But the young women are conscious
that at no other time is their charm so
great, as when ministering deftly and
gracefully to the creature comforts of
just such hungry, toil-stained men.

It is at table that the thresher’s wit
flows free; and anyone who has ever
been present on these occasions will
bear me out in saying that, like John
Gilpin, the thresher ‘‘has a pleasant
wit.” At each meal the general con-
versation produces new and timely
humourous sallies. Of cdurse there
are the old ones which survive through
all seasons, such as “ We're all good
feeders now,” and when some one for
instance asks for the butter, to get the
answer, ‘“ Oh, never mind the butter,
go on and eat your dinner.”” Such oc-
casions as these are the sum total of all
possible delight for the farmer’s young
son. With joy he hails the advent of
the crew to the farm, with regret he
watches them take their leave. Some
time or other he vows to himself that
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he will put in a season ‘““on a machine.”’

The season being short and the
weather precarious, the owner of the
machine makes his men work long
hours. He has to do so to make any
money. In fact few threshers make
anything worth while. But the thing
has a fascination for certain men, and
year after year finds them playing a
losing game. Work starts sometimes
before seven, and often ceases only at
dark. Sunset and the gloaming find
the men still at work, while for miles
around the lights of burning straw
piles seem to spring up as if by magic.
These are the beacon fires of the army
of threshers scattered over the plains,

After the late supper is over (and it
is an operation requiring time, for the
men are famished) all hands retire to the
waggon caboose. It is lit by lanterns
and contains a stove. Around the fire
and reclining in the bunks, the men
puff away at their pipes, or lovingly
roll their quids in their cheeks, mean-
while engaging in friendly chat. The
talk is often mingled with profanity,
and many of the expressions are, to
say the least, indecorous, but there is
enough of the really humourous to
atone for this. Sometimes the conver-
sation is such as to impress even the
most erudite. I have met with a crew
which comprised seven distinct nation-
alities, yet all the members were able
to converse fluently in English. Many
an evening was spent in listening to
graphic descriptions of the various
motherlands, which included England,
Ireland, Scotland, Wales, France, and
Germany. - This was a musical crew,
and often in one evening visitors were
regaled with songs by the native born,
in the dialects of Scotland, Ireland, and
the streets of London, besides songs
in the purest Welsh, French and Ger-
man.

The threshing in a favourable autumn
lasts for about two months. Twelve
hundred bushels per day is a good
average for the season. There is
no reason to doubt that ensuing years
will see great improvements in thresh-
ing outfits, and in the ways of hand-
ling the bumper harvests of the great
Canadian West.



THRESHING FROM THE STACK—A SYSTEM WHICH IS NOW ABANDONED IN SOME DISTRICTS




HONOURABLE CLIFFORD SIFTON, MINISTER OF THE INTERIOR

CANADIAN CELEBRITIES

XLVII.—HON. CLIFFORD SIFTON

wm ORTENTOUS figures in
Bl history and star contem-
poraries afford scope for
writing, but the man who,
although he may be jour-
neying upwards, has not yet reached
the laurel-crowned summit, is not the
kind of man it is easy to write about.
The Hon. Clifford Sifton is, however,
a man of action, and has been a Ca-
nadian celebrity for seven years. Prior
to 1896 the public of Canada had never
heard of Mr. Sifton, although' to the
public of the Province of Manitoba he
was well known. The people of Mani-
toba hardly realize, perhaps, that the
leading men in their local politics are

not known elsewhere, but it is never-
theless a fact. To some of us at Ot.
tawa who read the diplomatic corres-
pondence on the school question be-
tween the Dominion authorities and
the Manitoba Government, Clifford
Sifton, the author of the Manitoba end
of it, stood revealed as an astute and
able writer of state papers. He was
the Attorney-General of Manitoba at
the time and also had charge of the De-
partment of Education.

The hostility of Mr. Joseph Martj
M.P.P., to Mr. Sifton hfs beentl:(;
marked that perhaps it would be inter-
esting to give here the origin of that
hostility, which culminated in 1896

502



CANADIAN CELEBRITIES

Mr. Martin was Mr. Greenway’s At-
torney-General from 1888 to 1891.
Mr. Sifton, a practising barrister in
the prairie town of Brandon, was elect-
ed to the Manitoba Legislature for
North Brandon in 1888, so thatin 1891
he had been a member of that House
for three years. Mr. Martin, drafting
all the bills and doing much of the
work of the Greenway Administra-
tion, thought he ought to be Pre-
mier, and, it is said, displayed a de-
cided disloyalty towards his chief.
Not being able to get his colleagues to
act with him, he thought to force Mr.
Greenway’s hand by resigning, believ-
ing that in a Legislature which con-
tained only three or four lawyers the
Premier could not get another Attor-
ney-General, and would be compelled
to open negotiations with him. Mr.
Greenway, however, had seen Clifford
Sifton during the three years he was
in the House display considerable abil-
ity in debate, and, what was more, such
other talents as made him a natural
leader in the House. He, therefore,
asked Mr. Sifton to become Attorney-
General, and it was Mr. Sifton’s ac-
ceptance of that office which gave Mr.
Martin his first setback and killed his
programme of bringing Mr. Greenway
to his knees. To complete this inci-
dent it might be added that the offer
of the position of Minister of the Inter-
ior to Mr. Sifton by Sir Wilfrid Laurier
in 1896, at a time when Mr. Martin
was looking for the portfolio, again
placed Mr. Sifton across his ambitious
path, and he could no longer speak of
that gentleman with calmness or pa-
tience.

Mr. Greenway came to lean upon
Mr. Sifton as the real executive force
in the Government, and also as the or-
ganizing energy of the party at general
elections. It was Mr. Sifton who led
the Liberal party in Manitoba to vic-
tory at the general elections of 1892
and January, 1896. The reason why the
Western members of Parliament in
both the House of Commons and the
Senate make themselves felt is largely
because of that Western energy which
we hear so much about, but cannot
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describe. It is indigenous to Manitoba
and the Territories. The moment it
passes the Rocky Mountains, and gets
into the valley of the Fraser, and flows
to the Pacific coast, it dies. It is a
current of electricity which takes en-
tire possession of the individual and
makes him a hustler. After a large
banquet given in honour of Mr. Sifton
on one occasion, when scores of men
were trying to get their coats and hats
from a little room that would only hold
ten, Mr. Sifton replied to a gentleman
who offered to get him his coat and
hat, ‘“ Oh, never mind, I will hustle for
myself.” So Mr. Sifton is a hustler,
and this great force applied to a par-
ticular object is overmastering. A
Minister of the Crown, who is not only
willing but eager to get into the crowd
and shoulder his own way, is in no
danger of being left from any sense ot
having attained an altitude too lofty
for contact with common people, such
as one of his predecessors is said to
have done.

There is nothing romantic, but every-
thing that is strenuous about Mr. Sif-
ton’s career. He unfolds no great
thoughts clothed in choice language,
but he is a student of men, making the
mistakes which all who pride them-
selves on this faculty occasionally
make. He is a vigorous, practical
speaker. He deals in no adumbrated
figures of speech, but grips hold of a
subject with earnestness and intense-
ness, strips it of any sophistry, and
exposes it naked to the gaze of his au-
dience.

The quality ot courage, which is in-
dispensable to the successful politician,
is not lacking in the Minister of the In-
terior. He is always ready to take up
a challenge. Perhaps -this was best
illustrated in the famous duel between
Sir Hibbert Tupper and himself, when
the former, on his way to Ottawa from
the coast, gave out publicly that he
would stop at Brandon, and, before
Mr. Sifton’s own constituents, charge
him with corruption. This of itself re-
quired no small degree of courage, and
displayed some of that old Hessian
fighting blood which ran in the veins
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of Sir Hibbert's ancestors. Mr. Sif-
ton was in the southern part of the
province, and had an important pro-
gramme of meetings, to cancel which
entailed considerable risk. He at once,
however, accepted the challenge, and
the two men appeared on the same
platform before an audience of 6,000
persons, who were crowded into the
skating rink. Probably one-half were
supporters of Mr. Sifton and the other
half opponents. As is well known, the
meeting turned out disastrously for Sir
Hibbert Tupper, partly because he re-
peated charges which his father, Sir
Charles Tupper, had recanted in the
celebrated Philp letter, which was
sprung on the audience for the first
time that night, and which simply par-
alyzed the enemy. It was claimed
that Mr. Sifton’s majority of over
600 in the election which followed
a few days later could be accounted
for by the results of this meeting, as
hundreds of farmers drove into the
meeting, and said they would decide
after the proceedings were over whe-
ther Mr. Sifton was guilty of the
charges brought against him or not.
Mr. Hugh John Macdonald was Mr.
Sifton’s opponent, and thus in the
greatest fight of his life he was bat-
tling with two of the historic political
names in Canada, Macdonald and Tup-
per. He encountered the prestige and
popularity of Macdonald and the influ-
ence of Tupper, and swept everything
before him. Of course, the magnifi-
cent organization which Mr. Sifton
had in that election was a factor
in the result; yet there are few men
who would willingly go through such
an ordeal. Brandon was a Conserva-
tive constituency, and Mr. Joseph Mar-
tin had been defeated there when it
was called Selkirk.

There are many interesting incidents
in the career of the Minister, but there
is only space to mention a few and to
try and make them illustrate his char-
acter. His executive ability and en-
ormous energy were surprisingly illus-
trated by his reformation of the De-
partment of the Interior immediately
after he took office. He found nearly
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everything in arrears, some things in
a mess, and cases innumerable waiting
for years for disposal. He took hold
in November, 1897, and left for Skag-
way in September of the following
year, having reorganized and reformed
the Department and disposed of all
the arrears. He was able to say that
he had not left a single item of arrears
in the whole Department, except one,
and that was a very large question,
the issue of patents for the C.P.R.
land grant.

Perhaps a small incident at Skag-
way will help to show his quickness
of decision and rapidity of action.
The tide which comes in from the Pa.
cific through the Lyn Canal rises and
falls about twenty feet. At that time
the enormous wharf which was being
built out a quarter of a mile for the ac-
commodation of steamers was not
completed and was only planked out
a short distance. The Government
steamer was anchored out in the har-
bour, and the Minister, having finished
somz work on shore, was standin
talking with a small group at the ap-
proach to the wharf, when a cry went
up that the tide was going out and
that the sailors couldn’t hold the boat
to the shore. It was seen that the
tide was racing out at a furious pace,
and the sailors were endeavouring to
hold the boat against the supports of
the wharf for a few moments. Mg,
Sifton looked round, saw a coil of rope
and called to a man to take it and ti;
it to the centre of one of the beams op
the bridge, which was done, and the -
other end of the rope dangled free, byt
short of the surface of the water b
about nine or ten feet. He then beck.
oned the sailors to try and bring the
boat underneath the rope, which they
succeeded in doing, but yelled up thap
they could only hold it there a few
seconds. Mr. Justice McGuire, whe
was with the Minister, was invited b
him to descend and jump into the
boat, but the Judge said, ‘“ No, thank
you,” and without an instant’s hesita.
tion Mr. Sifton straddled the beam
seized hold of the rope, threw himse;}
off, and lowered himself hand-over.
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hand as far as the rope went, and then
let go. It was a question whether
the boat could be held right under the
rope, but fortunately it was, and the
Minister landed in safety, and laugh-
ingly shouted up to the Judge that it
was quite easy, and they would hold
the boat a minute longer for him, but
his lordship did not think that it com-
ported with the dignity of the Bench,
and came aboard later by another boat.

The allotted space does not permit
of any reference to the many events of
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Mr. Sitton's political career. He is
now in London, acting as British Agent
for His Majesty’s Government in the
Alaskan Boundary arbitration. His
home, on Metcalfe Street, in Ottawa,
is always open to his Western friends.
He is fortunate in his domestic sur-
roundings, and, on one public occas-
ion, in the presence of Mrs. Sifton, told
his audience that he was indebted to
his wife for suggestions in regard to
political questions, which sometimes
enabled him to avoid mistakes.

TWO LOST TOWNS

By M. S. Wade

than fifty years—since Brit-
ish Columbia became
known to many save the
hardy employees of the
Hudson’s Bay and North-West Com-
panies, thatit seems an utter absurdity
to speak of the ‘“ dead”” towns of that
Province. It must be remembered,
however, that in the last half century
much history has been made in the
golden Province, and, as the sequel will
show, at least two towans, thriving cen-
tres of business and population in their
time, have not only ceased to be such,
but almost every vestige of them has
been lost. Even their sites and names
are known to few but the old-timer and
the newer arrival who have taken the
trouble to delve a little into past his-
tory.

Placer miners, miners of the stamp
who did the earlier mining with pick,
shovel and rocker or sluice-box in Cali-
fornia, in Australia, and later in British
Columbia, were, and are, restless souls,
migratory in their habits. Upon this
floating population much of the trade,
and most of the ‘““life” of a mining
town depends. Let these birds of
passage be removed and the crisp-
ness of trade is gone; cripple the cash
revenue and the backbone of the camp
or town is broken. It will then require
something more substantial than mere

sentiment to induce the ** settled " pop-
ulation to continue to pin their faith
to a place whose heyday is plainly a
thing of the past.

Two of British Columbia's towns
met this fate of loss of revenue and
population, and of these the oldest was
Douglas, named after Sir James Doug-
las, perhaps the strongest character
that has figured in British Columbia
history.

Prior to 1867 what is now the Proy-
ince of British Columbia existed as two
separate Crown colonies, known as
Vancouver Island and British Colum-
bia, respectively. Mr. (afterwards Sir)
Richard Blanshard was the first Gover-
nor of Vancouver Island, receiving his
commission in 1849, and was succeed-
ed in 1851 by James Douglas, then
Chief Factor of the Hudson's Bay
Company’s trading post at Camosun—
now Victoria. The entire population
of the colony at that time was less
than 500, and yet they returned seven
members to the Executive Council
instituted by Governor Douglas. In
1858, at the request of the Colonial
Secretary, the Governor retired from
the H. B. Co.’s service, and in the
same year he received his commission
as Governor of the new colony of
British Columbia. For five years he
laboured at his dual Governorship, and
no more energetic, successful, nor
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painstaking Governor has this nor any
other country seen. No detail was too
trivial for his attention; no undertak-
ing too great for his energies. It was
during his regime that the great Cari-
boo gold excitement had its day, and
he it was who had built that celebrated
waggon road from Yale to Barkerville,
a distance of 360 miles, and still
another waggon road, leading to the
same goal, via Lillooet, both routes
uniting at a common point some
47 miles from the latter town. The
Governor was indefatigable, and as a
builder of roads and bridges did yeo-
man’s service in rendering accessible
the remote portions of the country.
In 1863 his commission expired, and
he retired to private life with the
knighthood he so richly merited.
Four years subsequently he died, and
in the same year the two colonies were
united under the one name of British
Columbia.

Even in these latter days one will
run across some few of the old Van-
couver Island colonists, to whom the
mainland is almost a foreign country.
The writer was driving a few years
ago in the vicinity of Victoria, and over-
took an old man trudging along the
dusty road in the dusk. An offer of a
lift was promptly accepted, and dur-
ing the conversation that ensued the
writer asked the old fellow whether he
had ever been at some point on the
mainland. ‘“Oh,” replied the old man,
“‘that’s in British Columbia, isn’tit? No,
I never was over to British Columbial!”

Which goes to show how difficult it
is for some people to keep pace with
events.

It was fitting that the new town of
Douglas should be so named. It was
called into existence by the wild rush
of adventurous spirits from all parts of
the world on the discovery of gold on
the Thompson and Fraser rivers in
1858, and in Cariboo almost immedi-
ately afterwards. Until the comple-
tion some little time later of a waggon
road from Yale, the head of navigation
on the lower Fraser, through the cafi-
ons of the Fraser and Thompson rivers,
the tide of gold-fever stricken human-
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ity flowed into the Cariboo district by
following the valley, occupied by a
chain of beautiful lakes, formed on the
one hand by the mountain ranges
skirting the sea-coast, and on the
other by the fastnesses forming the
cafions of the turbulent Fraser. From
New Westminster, near which at that
time was established in a most pic-
turesque spot the camp of the Royal
Engineers, under Colonel Moody
(under whose direction a military road
was made from the camp to Port
Moody, on Burrard Inlet, a name not
unfamiliar to the C.P.R. magnates
and to scores of unfortunate investors
and speculators who were deluded into
the belief that the western terminus of
the great iron highway would be there),
steamers ran up the Fraser to the head
of Harrison Lake; at its head the town
of Douglas had its brief existence,
The site chosen was an ideal one,
The miners, anxious to reach the
mines, kept flocking in, and passing
on by the chain of lakes and the
waggon roads—portages—connecting
them. Governor Douglas had a force
of 500 men employed in making these
short stretches of road. As an induce-
ment to the men to turn to and per-
form this necessary road-making the
Governor promised, and he kept his
word to the letter, to land all prowi-
sions and supplies at Douglas at Vie-
toria prices, no mean concession in
those days of excessive freight rates.

The town was well supplied with
stores, business was rushing, and the
merchants who had cast in their lot
with the new town had no doubt as tg
its permanence.

Each day saw its new arrivals at
the bustling place. Seasoned miners
from California and Australia, inex-
perienced men from the older States,
Eastern Canada and the Old Country,
men of all sizes, ages and nationalities,
sorts and conditions, crowded into and
their way out of Douglas day after day
and the busy packers with their trains'
of pack animals, mules and cayuses
had more than they could handle evm;
at the rate of 50 cents a pound freight!}

Amid such exciting scenes as were
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of daily occurrence, some of the more
staid found time in which to plant a
few fruit trees. Attempts were made,
with more or less success, to make
flower and vegetable gardens. Life
was pleasant; the town was growing;
trade was rushing; the stream of ad-
venturers continued to arrive and go,
and all went merrily. The merchants
and those engaged in transportation
enterprises made money and smiled in
placid contentment. But while the
tide was passing through Douglas—
and it was a tide, for in 1862 alone
10,000 men left Victoria for the mines
of Cariboo, and on by the portages
and the navigable waters of the Lil-
looet, Anderson and Seaton Lakes to
Lillooet, on the Fraser, itself a town
with a history of early thrift, subse-
quent decadence, and recent revival—
the new waggon road from Yale was
completed, and then came the crash.

With the opening of this road, the
traffic was speedily, suddenly, and
totally diverted from the old route to
the new. The old and well-worn pass-

e sank into a peaceful desuetude,
and freight rates dropped from 50 to
12 cents apound. The trade at Doug-
las rapidly dwindled to the vanishing
point ; merchants and residents flitted
away to pastures new and solitude re-

ained what had been wrested from it.
Buildings fell into decay. New growth
sprang up among the ruins, and Doug-
las became but a memory.

When the discovery of gold on
McCullough and French Creeks at the
Big Bend of the Columbia river started
a stampede in that direction, thousands
of miners, attracted from Cariboo,
California, and elsewhere, gained the
new fields by trail from the head of the
Seymour Arm of Great Shuswap Lake.

During the winter of 1865, the Hud-
son’s Bay Company, ever mindful of
their own interests, built a steamer,
the first built in the interior of the
Province, near Kamloops, in anticipa-
tion of the rush that ensued the next
spring. From Savona, at the foot of
Kamloops Lake, to the head of Sey-
mour Arm was a good reach of easily
navigable water ; needless to say the

“ Marten” did a good business. Thou-
sands of men followed this route to the
new El Dorado, and—the natural
sequence—the town of Seymour was
established at the head of navigation.
A roistering town it was too, full of
life and bustle, but like its prototype,
Douglas, it had its day. The end
came to the Big Bend excitement, and
with it to the town, and Seymour was
no more. Almost completely hidden
by the quickly growing bush, remote
from the haunts of men, relinquished
to the solitude of the forest, are all that
remains of the once prosperous town;
a few logs barely holding together
mark the site of some dwelling, store,
or saloon; a pile of stones denote that
a fireplace once gave forth comforting
heat to the tired and weary.

Both of these towns had an ephem-
eral existence only, but how much they
saw! What joys and sorrows, hopes
and disappointments they witnessed!
Crowded into their brief term of life
what a variety of experiences! Of
them it may truthfully be said, theirs
was ‘‘a short life, but a merry one.”
There is something inexpressibly sad
in the passing of these towns of a day,
whose prospects seemed so bright
when in the height of their folly and
bustle and money-making. Wherever
placer mining is carried on, history
repeats itself in the matter of the
growth, life, and decadence of towns,
even as in these instances, when re-
mote from the camps. On the other
hand, the industry of lode mining
brings with it permanence to the towns
it upbuilds. -

Like Job's gourd, Douglas and Sey-
mour sprang suddenly into existence
and as rapidly perished. Their life was
not characterized by the plodding toil
of bread-winners of the type that lived
in that ‘*loveliest village of the vale,”
Goldsmith has described with such
inimitable skill and pathos. And yet
the element of sentiment is not entire-
ly absent; each of the departed towns
is associated with remembrances that
are not free from a pathos that be-
speaks a kindly thought, perchance a
regret.



ROMAN, GREEK, ENGLISH AND AMERICAN
CONCEPTIONS OF LIBERTY

By W. S. Milner, Professor of Ancient History, University of Toronto

late Bishop of London in
a public lecture in Oxford
drop the remark that to
know what any people
understands by the word ‘‘Liberty” is
to know that people. He perhaps
added ‘‘and to know that people’s his-
tory,” for our national conceptions of
liberty have grown out of our national
experiences.

Modern progress in political studies
has destroyed the old antithesis of man
versus the State, We are unconscious-
ly working back to Greek principles.
We now can see that man is fashioned
by society and realizes himself only in
society, that freedom and sovereignty
are complementary parts of national
life, and spring from the same source,
the instinct for self-preservation. The
isolated animal is free only to perish,
but “‘man is a political animal,” and
instinctively organizes societies for
self-defence. The State begins, says
Greek philosophy (and how exquisite-
ly !), for the sake of living, and is con-
tinued for the sake of living well.
Self-preservation is the origin, noble
life the end. The Greeks have time
with them. At every step toward that
goal of noble living, so distant yet,
if something has been acquired for
the individual, something also has
been surrendered to the whole. Some-
thing of personal freedom is continu-
ally surrendered for the sake of noble
living, and something will continue
to be surrendered to the end. Liberty
and the power of the State are not
incompatible, but how to hold the
balance just between State and citizen
is the master problem of government,
more difficult in the immediate future
than ever before in history.

Hammer or anvil was the only poli-
tical theory known to the ancient
world, and survival itself the greatest
problem. There was no ancient ‘‘bal-

ance of power.” Now the Roman,
for national existence itself, made a
sacrifice of individual liberty of a kind
unique in history. His surrender of
personal will laid the world eventually
at his feet, but it almost extinguished
individuality. His idea of liberty we
shall understand if we examine what
he meant by imperium.

As we reconstruct the faint outline of
Rome under her kings, we see a citizen
body of equals accepting without dis-
cussion the king nominated for them by
the council of elders, and having once
elected him, yielding to his imperium
an obedience that was absolute and
without qualification. We cannot hope
to recover the causes which produced
that ancient Roman temper, that mar-
vellous spirit of obedience and self-
surrender, which so differentiates them
from the Greeks. Physical causes cer-
tainly operated most strongly. The
mountainous network of Greece, the
comparatively poor soil, the great ex-
tent of coastline, the neighbouring
islands—so many stepping-stones—.
compelled and tempted the Greeks to
take to the sea. Nature had deter-
mined for them in advance a national
type of restless motion. Italy, on the
other hand, was much more favour.
able to agriculture, and consequently
to stability and conservatism. More-
over it is, at least, worth considering,
what would be the political effect, in
the case of Rome, of the occupancy of
that little cluster of hills fourteen miles
from the Tiber mouth, defensible, yet
so near to each other that mutual de-
struction or amalgamation were the
only alternatives. This amalgamation
is itself a surrender of individual will.
A long discipline of incorporation and
obedience lies back of that city of
Servius Tullius, a fragment of whose
great wall confronts the visitor to
Rome as he emerges from the railwa
station, a discipline that explains why
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no wall was built again for a thousand
years. ;

The ancient Roman head of a family
was, indeed, king in his own house.
Son, wife and son’s sons and their
property were under the ab§olute
power of the head of the family so
long as he lived. “But over him again
was the king whose Zmperium must,
in the first instance, be obeyed, who
might, indeed, allow appeal to the
citizen-body from a capital sentence,
but was not compelled to do so, who
was bound only by custom, and who
consulted the citizen-body only when
some change in custom was to be pro-
posed, a will, or an adoption to be
made, or war to be declared. This
leaves the head of a family, in the old
Roman sense, king in his own sphere
of property and private worship, yetit
is very plain that these Romans knew
much of duty, but little of civil liberty.
It may, therefore, well be repeated
that history has seen nothing like this
legally regulated civic discipline, which
was to characterize Rome during the
next three centuries of her greatest
political vitality. Obedience, absolute
devotion to the res publica, the beau-
tiful word which they themselves creat-
ed for us, is the one great virtue in the
beadroll of Republican worthies. Great
men and genius are impossible under
this national discipline, but, could
Rome have created a drama of her
own, she would have struck out a new
type of hero, the civic martyr in a
lost cause. The Greek hero, helpless
but questioning in the face of a myste-
rious destiny, no Roman would have
understood.

The overthrow of the kings was
no great popular movement toward
liberty. As Livy puts it, the begin-
ning of liberty consisted in the fact,
that the first consuls held the old regal
imperium but for a year, and that there
were two of them, the veto overriding
the command. The imperium still
survived. Thus the first Roman con-
ception of liberty lay in a limiting, but
more in a subdivision of the imperium.
The consuls’ smperium will be divided
again and again among many holders;
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the extraordinary tribunate of the plebs
will be created—an office without a
parallel, an extra cog in the political
machine, which will bring it again and
again to a standstill, and which will
finally be used to wreck it, and at length
the various strands of the imperium
will be gathered up again in the hands
of another monarch. And the last
voice —indeed the only voice — of
liberty will be heard in a degenerate
senatorial aristocracy.

For it is inherent in the city-state,
which grows out of the family, that
power in its first descent, shall fall to
the Senate—the great family-heads.
Add to this the innate Roman defer-
ence to age and experience, and the
further consideration that the expul-
sion of the Tarquins disguises probably
the removal of an Etruscan overlord-
ship with greater material resources
than early Rome could conceivably
have possessed, and we have the ex-
planation which political philosophy
gives for the Senate's accession to
power. From the standpoint of the
constant struggle of human wills it
was, however, a direct usurpation of
power and probably the Patrician reply
to Servius Tullius’ incorporation of the
Plebeians within the citizen-body. The
Senate controls the new consuls. Thus
the long struggle of privilege is set up
in Roman history.

Yet the Senate well filled the place it
seized. By the Ovinian law of 312 B.C.
it became really the organ of the whole
people, every member of that great
council having stood for the suffrage
of the people, the majority more than
once. In fact, from the Licinian bills to
the close of the Hannibalic war Rome
may be said to have exhibited to the
world the first working of what we
call constitutional government — the
carrying into effect of the general will
of the people, safeguarded by debate
among men of age and experience.

For a moment we seem to hear the
true note of democracy and to catch a
glimpse of an Italian state, but true
democracy is impossible when a city-
state grows beyond a certain point.
Rome had strained the city-state ideal
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beyond the utmost conception of the
Mediterranean world, but in the acqui-
sition of her first territory over sea
there was involved the distant return
of monarchy.

The provincial governor carried with
him into his province the zmperium,
once more intact, unhampered by col-
league or tribune, and, while the Rom-
an toleration of native law and custom
was broad and generous, in this fatal
contradiction of the zmperium lay the
secret of the Republican failure in pro-
vincial government. Rule of depend-
encies corrupted aristocracy and demo-
cracy alike, it removed taxation from
the rights for which freemen in all
lands contend, and the transformation
of the Senate from the organ of the
whole people into the preserve of
an hereditary oligarchy was rapid
and complete. At the close of this
oligarchy's lease of power a returned
governor from Africa confesses, ““ Im-
perium nostrum ex optimo atque jus-
tissimo crudele intolerandumque fact-
um est.”*

It is the irony of history that Rom-
ans at last fight for an ideal, when vic-
tory would have made any moderate re-
alization of it impossible. For what, af-
ter all, was that liberty which sounds so
pathetically and so continuously in the
pages of Cicero and Tacitus—that lib-
erty for which Cicero perished in his un-
equalstruggle, for which Cato destroyed
himself and Brutus played the assassin?
In the noblest of those last Republic-
ans, pride of power, in the meanest—
and most were mean—the right of a
handful of decadent families, to despoil
the civilized world. Can men gather
figs of thistles ? Could freedom broad-
en slowly down from the deed of a
Brutus, who had five town councillors
of Salamis starved to death to exact
an interest of 48 per cent.? The fall
of the Republic was, in truth, a great
tragedy, but the ‘‘courtesy” of that
degenerate Roman Senate had made it
necessary in the interest of a more gen-
eral and more distant freedom.

Imperium, then, is deposited once
more in the hands of a single holder,
who affects to rule in concert with the
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simulacrum of a Senate. The mon-
arch is deified at death, and finally en-
veloped in glory and worshipped on
earth. We need not forget the faing
show of political interest preserved in
the provinces, as, for example, in Gaul,
by Augustus’ organization of the WOr-
ship of the genius of Rome and the
Emperor, or by the municipal system
throughout the Empire. We need not
forget that splendid period of righteous
and enlightened rule, in the eighty
years preceding the death of the Stoje
Emperor. But we should like apolog-
ists for the new brand of American
political rights to say whether they call
this liberty. And we need not forget
the noble achievements of Roman law,
But was not privilege the essence of
that law? St. Paul’s proud claim of
Roman citizenship was but the claim
of privilege—the privilege of appeal to
the Emperor—a long advance, indeed,
beyond the iniquitous working of the
jus commercii, on which the value of
Republican Roman citizenship so large-
ly hinged. In short, Roman liberty
was the authority of the one or the
few to rule and the privilege of the
many.

Christianity, asserting a new prin-
ciple of human liberty, conquers this
magnificent empire, only itself to suc-
cumb to the spell of this Zmpersum,
Catholicity is of the essence of Rome,
In the last century of the Roman Em-
pire in the West, a Christian poet thus
apostrophizes the mistress of the world:
‘“Urbem fecisti quod prius orbis erat, %
A state, a nation not Christianizeq
Rome itself could build. The Ger-
mans, flooding over the barriers and
silting gradually into the Roman
world, were bringing with them thag
which was secretly and intrinsically jn-
consistent with the Roman impersum,.

Turning now to Greece, when we
remember that the ingredients from
which the state was constructed were
the same as in the case of Rome—
the family, the clan, the phratry, the
tribe, the village community, the kin
and council and casual assembly of
the people, the worship of ancestors,
the ground-work of law and custom,

*Our imperium from having been good and
just has become cruel and intolerable,

*Thou hast a city made of what was erst
a world.
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all resulting in the city-state, the type
of Mediterranean culture—we may
well feel astonished at the difference in
the political temper developed. In
Italy, as Mommsen puts it, the state
appears to step forth like Minerva in
complete armour, while in Greece
the clan holds out against the state
long into historical times, and the in-
dividual citizen stands out as an entity
from a very early date. The political
progress is also, in its early st.ages, that
of Rome, from monarchy to aristocracy.
But here Greece and Rome part com-
pany, Rome going on to fulfil the cycle
of decay worked out by Plato, while
in Greece most states oscillate back-
wards and forwards between tyranny
and democracy. And in truth the ex-
perience of our own generation almost
convinces us that this oscillation has
in it something normal.

The result, then, was a multitude of
little city-states, with a passionate in-
stinct for home rule, forever embroiled
in Lilliputian war, grouping them-
selves for purposes of worship and
trade, proudly conscious of a commun-
ity of race, and, in their great games
and common reverence for Delphi,
showing a certain instinct towards
actual unity, striking out the federal
idea again and again,.but never attain-
ing political unity until, under the sway
of Macedonia, the scorned sister of the

eat Greek family, they achieved that
brilliant historic revenge upon Persia
and created a short-lived world-em-
pire, alien to their instincts, whose
work presently devolved upon Rome.
The most painful pages in Greek his-
tory recount the inability of these in-
veterate home-rulers tocombineagainst
the common foe.

As with Rome, so with Greece, we
are not wrong in attributing national
temper more to physical environment
than race, and the features of physical
contrast have already been stated.
The great exception in this general

icture of Greece is, of course, Sparta,
and the Spartans remind us of the
Romans. Yet nothing could be less
like Sparta, apparently, than her west-
ern colony Tarentum. Now, Sparta

was essentially a city of the plain, be-
set, like Rome, by mountains, and
compelled as no other Greek state to
attain military discipline. At the same
time Nature had not given her a back-
ground of enforced amalgamation, nor
the levelling spirit of commerce. While
Athens, on the other hand, the glory
of Greece, alone among the Greek states
evinced some slight instinct for incor-
poration. Athens comprised Attica.
Is it fanciful to see in this larger citi-
zen-body some blind germ of that
larger spirit which rallied these jealous
little states against the Persian, which
strove for a brief hour to make Athens
the school of Hellas, and failing, laid
the world in debt for countless lessons
in beauty and truth? The Athenians
alone became a people, though there
are ugly things to be said of their
Laconizers and Medizers, her pro-
Boers. Then philosophers, too, were
against them. In any case geography
is a deeper explanation of Greek poli-
tical character than race.

Resistance then to arbitrary author-
ity and an unconquerable predilection
for having something to say in govern-
ment are the essence of the Greek po-
litical temper; and faction is its pecu-
liar weakness, indeed the disease which
destroyed most of their city-states,
Pericles’ boast of the *‘‘open-door”
comes home peculiarly to Englishmen
of our day as they have become more
conscious of the meaning of their own
empire, and may we not say the same
of the Pan-Hellenic idea of the next
generation of Athenian statesmanship?
True Greek empire lay in this direction.
The blood of our race speaks in
the veins of us Colonials, but com-
munity of national ideals is a bond
more powerful than any formal union.
And it is just in this colonial expansion
of Greece that we best realize the work
of thatlittle England. Those old-time
voyagers, whose marvellous tales of
new worlds are echoed for us in the
Odyssey, recall our Frobishers, Drakes
and Hawkinses. They dotted the
Mediterranean world with their colon.
ies, but each autonomous, and, in true
Greek fashion, rarely connected with
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the mother city by any political tie
whatever.

In the political field, then, the Greeks
have liberated an idea. They have
made a first contribution towards what
the centuries have not yet completed
—a reasoned definition of liberty.
They have brought into the realm of
consciousness an instinct which time
will never extinguish on the earth, the
instinct which in individuals and states
moves toward autonomy.

But they made another contribution
of far greater moment. They, first of
men, on the Ionian coast, advance the
claim that the universe is explicable to
human reason. They question their
own theology, the foundations of duty
and of society itself. They question
the legitimacy of slavery, the very
basis of ancient culture. Of all our
debts to Greece none is so great as
this freedom of thought.

The political life-time of Greece is
short as that of Rome is long—both
perish from the defects of their virtues.
This individualism and rationalism of
Greece inflicted deep wounds upon Re-
publican Rome, and once again the
Greek spirit was destined to meet its
great antagonist when the conflict was
joined between Protestantism and
Catholicism. For in Greece and Rome
we have two eternal principles stand-
ing out in naked simplicity, individual-
ism and obedience, self-assertion and
self-effacement, both self-destructive.
Greece and Rome between them have
made the ultimate appearance of de-
mocracy inevitable, but they have also
shown its Scylla and Charybdis. Ty-
ranny is the degenerate form of sub-
mission to authority, faction of indi-
vidual self-assertion. Between these ex-
tremes it would seem that most popular
government is doomed to os_cilla!:e
until religion and science unite in
establishing social justice. I say
‘““most” popular government, because
I come now to what I believe is an
exception.

Many of us have been taught to
regard Anglo-Saxon civil and poli-
tical liberty as the collective body of
rights won by fierce and continuous
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struggle from absolute and irresponsi-
ble power. William the Conqueror ac-
quired England in undisputed, absolute
personal ownership, acknowledgin
but one obligation, the defence of the
realm and administration of justice
within it.  Justice and peace, however,
were of the royal favour, for which the
rents of the land were a compensation,
This claim of vested right obtained g
legal expression when John alienated
the land and all its appurtenances to
Pope Innocent, who reconveyed it to
him for the rent of 1,000 marks, which
was paid for over a century. Resist-
ance won the Great Charter, the first
step in a long series of deprivations of
vested right, which summed up constj.
tute English civil and political liberty,
But this constitutional method is
now abandoned. We can now see
that the foundations of our liberty vast.
ly antedate the charter, that they lie in
English character, as it was carried
from its European home. Ultimately
the English will administer their own
affairs and in their own way, they will
submit only to laws and taxes which
they have themselves ordained. The
have all the inveterate Greek instinct
for autonomy. But the Greek, at
bottom, could not consider himself ag
apart from his state. In short, there
is a collectivism in the Greek hardl]
less than in the Roman, which belongs
to the city state. Now Tacitus felt
instinctively this difference in ty
from Mediterranean culture. He puts
his finger on the very traits which ex.
plain the difference in the evolution of
the Teutonic state. (1) They do neg
dwell in cities, he says, and even in
their village communities, which are
scattered in random fashion, they do
not live contiguously. We were never
gregarious. (2) They have a stran
respect for their women. (3) In speak.
ing of their religious notions, could he
have had our retrospect, he woulq
have said they have no localized gods,
The city with its localized gods is the
root of Mediterranean culture. (4)
He dwells on their ‘‘ comitatus.” Here
is the very kernel of the difference
The Greek, and very specially the Ro:
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man, state starts from the father of
the family, the head of its worship of
ancestors; the Teutonic from this con-
fraternity in arms. We know, further,
that their kings were chosen only for
time of war. Now here clearly is
English political character, as was
pointed out by Gibbon and Hume be-
fore it was dwelt on by constitutional
historians. But this character, too, as
Greek and Roman character, is not a
matter of race. Mother earth has had
her will of us. One may simply ask
this question—What is the bearing of
that forest and fen life of our ances-
tors, in contrast with the abundance
of small defensible hills in the Graeco-
Roman world? But I am not prepared
to fall in with the doctrine, that physi-
cal environment is the whole explana-
tion of primitive national types. Pri-
mitive religion may go deeper, or it
may only push the explanation still
further back. But the hopeless nature
of this problem we may see when we
reflect that in Italy the Samnite sacred
woodpecker evidences a stage im-
mensely back of the religion of the
ancient city state, ze., totem worship.
I am insisting only that national char-
acter is not a matter of race, but of
national experience.

Here, then, at the very outset, are
deep differences in the Graco-Roman
and English political character. The
primitive cell of their future form of
state seems almost the same, but there
is something prophetic in the acclama-
tion of the Homeric assembly, the
sober legality of question and answer
in the Roman, and the tumultuous
shield-clashing of the ancient English
host. The Greek will debate, the Ro-
man legalise, the Englishman will
fight. But long national experience,
far different from either Greek or Ro-
man, has tempered this fighting in-
stinct. He will fight only when it is
worth his while. For centuries after
the conquest he was content if left
unmolested on his land. The coming
centuries were to teach him the lessons
which the Greeks and Romans learned
separately, and to produce in him a
temper compounded of both.

He was to learn, as no other people
has learned, that eternal vigilance is
the price of liberty, that the machinery
of government may be seized by king,
nobles, priest, parliament and class in-
terest. InRoman historythe Senate was
the one great usurpation of power from
which the Romans worked back to
tyranny, and there remained. We
English begin by restraining our Nor-
man kings with the charter and com-
mittee of twenty-five. But these com-
mittees prove short-lived. Again and
again during more than a century royal
absolutism is welcomed as a diminu-
tion of tyranny. For a long period
the great problem is how to restrain
tyrannical kings without multiplying
tyranny. But English nationality is
awake, and we are slowly groping for
a king who shall represent the English
idea. We then, abandoning commit-
tees, restrain the first Edward by the
barons and knights in Parliament.
The Parliament practically deposes his
successor, and under Edward 111, we
find the town-burgesses sitting side by
side with the knights of the shire.
Royal ministers are impeached. An-
other king is deposed, and the princi-
ple that Parliament may change the
succession is asserted in the accession
of Henry I1V., who definitely leans on
the commonalty. But before two cen-
turies of effort at restraint of despot-
ism by Parliament are over we return
to kingly absolutism. Nevertheless
the Tudor régime is not retrograde.
The Tudors lean on the nation at
large and free us from the compet-
ing sovereign. This dual sovereignty
of Pope and King has at last been
found incompatible with liberty. The
Tudors introduce into sovereignty the
first idea of responsibility—responsi-
bility to God, it is true, but a recogni-
tion that kingship is a trust, something
very different from the Norman and
Plantagenet idea. The divine-right
theory fails, too, in its turn, but after
weakening the Lords and raising the
Commons. And these Commons, after
having been the tool of absolutism,
after giving the king’s proclamations
the force of law, end by taking sov-
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ereignty into their own hands and
beheading a king. But Parliament,
too, we felt at length could fail to
represent the nation. Under the Han-
overians, parliamentary liberty came
to mean the rule of the moneyed
interests and landlordism. Then came
the last great assertion of English in-
stinct, and the extension of the fran-
chise in 1832 and 1867 and 1886.

This political progress so hurriedly
sketched, is nothing but the constant
assertion of original English instinct
against the Roman idea. Cromwell,
Pym, Hampden belonged to the small
landowners. For two centuries our
great ‘‘uncrowned kings” have repre-
sented really the same middle class and
the same English ideal of liberty. Pitt
learned in his father’s school. By cir-
cumstances only,a Tory, he was forced
to use a combination of the commer-
cial interests and the great landed pro-
prietors.  His pupil Canning came
of the same class, and maintained the
same combination. Peel’s father was
a calico-printer. Under him the com-
bination was broken, and Peel went
with his own. Gladstone is likewise
representative, his Tory education the
better enabling him to hold power. It
can hardly be said that these two cen-
turies bear out Mr. Kidd’s doctrine of
the growth of popular liberty, as a
long series of concessions from the
ruling class, dictated by the uncon-
scious promptings of a sense of justice
or humanitarian impulse.

We have thus, by an experience un-
paralleled, achieved our political liberty
and been taught its value and unstable
character. It is maintained only by
the steady pressure of a national opin-
ion and an instjnct now so deeply en-
grained in the nation that eclipse is
inconceivable. But this is equally true
of our civil liberty. We have long been
taught that the citadel of our liberties
is rather in the common law than in
the Bill of Supply or Mutiny Act, or
the constitution. And this is true.
AsBaron Bramwell putit, ‘““Thereis no
right in this country under the law so
sacred as the right of personal liberty.”
But this citadel of our liberty is being
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constantly, and often extensively, re-
paired and extended, less by statute
than the judges. Nothing can be more
significant than their constant basing
of decisions upon the ground of en-
lightened public interest. Here again
the assertion of original English in-
stinct is the great working force—
instinct brought with us from the
shores of the Baltic.

But if we do well to emphasize the
original basis of character, our nation-
al experiences have also steadily and
deeply coloured our conception of lib-
erty. The Norman conquest in particu-
lar has permanently moulded our poli-
tical conceptions in two ways.

In the first place it has devel-
oped in English people a profound dis-
trust of government. The nightmare
of the feudal and divine-right theory
still oppresses them. Government js
a thing to be watched and checked, to
be confined within the sphere of the
national defence and the maintenance
of the peace. English people, there-
fore, leave a multitude of things to
private initiative, which we in the
western world transact by government,
such as the lifeboat system, the sys-
tem of marine inspection, experimenta}
farms (the work, for example, of Sir
J. B. Lawes), and education, untj]
yesterday. Hospital Sunday is prob-
ably one of the first surprises to alj
of us who have visited London. The
long list of societies figuring in our
government reports as in receipt of
government subvention finds no count-
erpart in England.

On the other hand, the English peo-
ple can be found regarding society as
a partnership—the ancient confrater.
nity, not paternalism—in a manner not
yet paralleled on this side of the At.
lantic. 1 mean, of course, in the
municipalities. They have been, from
the first, the true centres of English
liberty. Had our own first municipa]
act been maintained, we should have
left out the kernel of the English munj.
cipal system. But the day is yet far
distant when our municipalities wil]
succeed in such enterprises as those sg
wonderfully multiplied to-day in Eng.
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land. It is true that the English
municipal bonds are falling in value—
municipal enterprise is found in many
cases to be more expensive than anti-
cipated—but this is not the great ob-
stacle standing in the way with us and
our American cousins. Centuries of
stern experience have taught the Eng-
lish to control the great foe of West-
ern civil liberty—the predatory politi-
cian.

This brings us to the second great
result of English experience after the
Norman conquest. Dickens’ philoso-
phical comment on that ‘‘ memorable
fact in genealogy that no De Any ones
ever came over with Anybody else”
than the great William, and the theory
by which that ingenious Frenchman,
M. Demolins, derives the English rul-
ing classes, may not correspond very
accurately with the facts of the case,
but one may venture to maintain that
some strain of blood combined with
the working of the Norman, the Ro-
man idea accounts for English Tory-
ism. Common law, the Borough,
Wiclif—ancient head of Balliol, still
the centre of Oxford liberalism, Crom-
well, Whigs, Wesley, the Manchester
School, the line of great commoners
from Pitt to Gladstone, represent the
English idea and more purely English
stock; King, Church, Nobles, Feudal-
ism, Vested rights, Toryism, represent
the Roman. The former splendidly
characterized by a sense of duty and
by public spirit; the latter by a sturdy
individualism and tenacious assertion
of the rights of the mass.

But further, and this appears to me
the great English quality, these funda-
mental ideas, English and Roman, not
merely run in separate currents of na-
tional life, but are largely fused in the
individual Englishman. Immediate,
unquestioned recognition of the rights
of the other man, pugnacious, even
quixotic insistence on his own co-exist
in the same man. This explains many
a thing in English life which strikes us
as ludicrous, though it is not certain
who will laugh last. The spectacle of
Sairey Gamp delaying the coach in the
stowing of her luggage and precious

umbrella is English to the core. The
adorable Sairey is the only ludicrous
feature in the scene to the average
Englishman, but we Westerners are
astonished, on the one hand, that pas-
sengers and coachman should. take
Sairey’s claims for granted, and on the
other, at Sairey’s complacent assur-
ance against a coach. An Englishman
loves a lord, acknowledges vestedrights
only too well, but he will pursue the
management of a ‘‘ London and Globe”
company where governments are afraid
to follow, and he will fight a railroad
in the courts to avoid paying twopence
instead of a penny for wheeling a
bicycle over a railway bridge—and he
will win, Such a temper is too won-
derful for us, we may not attain unto
it! We throw a man out of hand,
without a warrant, into the common
police cells, for disposing of a railroad
ticket. This disciplined individualism
is the great and distinguishing glory
of English character. The woof is
Greek and Roman, but the warp is
original English. There is no artistic
control in this English conception of
liberty—nor any theory. The English-
man has never defined it. He has no
ideal. He is for the status quo. Lib-
erty is what he has got, and he will
get more of it when he wants it, but
he is in no hurry. At bottom he be-
lieves in no natural rights of man, ex-
cept the right to fight for his own
hand, and to help the under dog. But
no man knows so well the value of this
liberty he has got, and how unstable a
thing it is. This English spiritis, and
has ever been, at bottom, ultimate de-
mocracy, but it is not collective de-
mocracy, the spirit of the crowd.
Though there are signs of this temper
in English life, I sh8uld venture the
assertion that England has silently
passed the critical moment.

Let us now follow our kin across the
Atlantic and ask whether they have
kept their ancient temper. From actual
public utterances I may build a para-
graph for a speech of an American
Pericles:

‘‘American democracy is more than
a form of government. It is a great
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religious faith. It is faith in man—
not merely good-will to man nor hope
for man, but faith in man. Like
Romulus of old we have opened an
asylum. We welcome all comers to
share our lands and compete with us.
We trust the people as a whole to de-
cide the greatest issues, silver or gold,
the relations of Cuba and the Philip-
pines. To decide these issues we
organize ourselves periodically into a
great debating society, and we have
self-restraint, for we abide by the de-
cision of the majority and of our Su-
preme Court. We believe that educa-
tion is not the prerogative of a class,
nor religion of a church, nor govern-
ment the government of the best men,
but that all the world is for all men.”

In the first place it is clear that, to
the mass of citizens of the United
States, democracy is a fervid, passion-
ate ideal, a veritable religion. This is
due to two causes in close proximity in
time. The revolt by which independ-
ence was won, and the French revolu-
tion. ‘‘Liberty” isas rare a word on the
lips of Englishmen as “‘civil liberty” on
the lips of an American. The Ameri-
can nation did not grow, but was
made. It is only just beginning
to think seriously of civil liberty.
Liberty has heretofore meant to it
freedom from old-world despotism—a
single achievement. Secondly, while
that great people has been dwelling
proudly and sometimes resentfully on
its past, while it has been eagerly ab-
sorbed in developing the material re-
sources of their vast country, the
machinery of government has in the
meantime been usurped. When they
threw off the yoke they believed that
the tyrant had been left behind across
three thousand ‘miles of sea, while in
the homeland their kin have had the
tyrant ever with them. Deep distrust
of government is bred in the bone of
the English people. The Americans
have a naive and pathetic faith in it.
They have forgotten that the tyrant
need not wear a crown. The net result
is the ‘“ Boss,” the party machine, the
transformation of Congress from the
organ of the whole nation into a trust
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of financial interests that will not com-
pete. Hence the significant tendency
everywhere observable towards en-
hancing the power of mayors and the
rising demand for concentration of
power in the hands of the President.
In short, the Greek tyrant, in his best
and worst forms, is on the scene.

I hope I have given some good rea-
sons for my own belief that this experi-
ence does not await the English people;
that, as I said before, they have silent.’
ly passed the critical moment. Many
Liberals deplore the degeneration of
the British House of Commons. There
is less, it is true, of the grand manner:
there is less debate, and the ugly sigr’;
has appeared in the political heavens
of Ministers holding company director-
ships, but the Commons still remains,
what it has been made in no other
country, a machine for selecting and
displacing governments — the great
bulwark of democratic political free-
dom, the instrument for the immediate
carrying into effect of the public will,
Majorities rise and fall daily, think on
this, Canadians; representatives of the
people still vote against their party o
for their partyin a higher sense. In g
recent number of the Spectator the
Cabinet Ministers are counselled tg
combat this independence in the House
by a sort of extension lectures on the
meaning of party-government. [t jg
to be feared that they would require the
aid of lantern-slides to draw an audi-
ence. The House is still sensitive as
a barometer to bye-elections. The
Government may, at any time, go out
between dinner and daybreak. Here
is something that deserves the serious
attention of all thoughtful Canadiansg,
There can be no doubt that politica]
corruption in the United States hag
in particular instances, surpassed auyi
thing the world has seen. When we
read that in North Smithfield, Rhode
Island, the ‘‘floating voters” were sold
at auction en bloc near the town-haly
steps, that in St. Louis ‘““‘Col.” Butler
has been known, while standing by a
polling booth, to call over the heads of
the police, ‘‘Are there any more re-
peaters who wish to vote?” we feel
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that the old stories of the auction of
the Roman Empire from the Praetorian
ramparts and the election of a horse
to the consulship, have seen their best
days. But when we read again that,
some weeks ago, a State senator in
Delaware rose in his place to defend
the Addicks’ system thus, ‘‘The voter’s
assistant system comes in and com-
mends itself for fairness. It ensures
delivery of the goods. When I buy
a horse I want my horse. When a
Republican buys a vote he wants his
vote. | contend that there is no poli-
tics in the matter, for when a Repub-
lican or Democrat wants to buy a vote
he has an opportunity of thus securing
it, instead of being cheated out of it,
as has been the case so many times in
this State,” we lift our hats to the
Homeric directness of this utterance.
But the methods of Tammany, of
Quay, of Croker, of Bt_xtler, Addick.s,
Ames have, at least, this great merit:
they cannot be mistaken or defended
for piety or patriotism, and they are
being at length more and more hotly
attacked in good Anglo-Saxon style.
Now I am sure that not a few of you
feel with me that for many years, in our
country, the free expression of public
opinion has been dying out. We are
abandoning our birthright of civil and
political liberty, and, indeed,. our own
Canadian tradition. What is the ex-
planation of this public apathy, this po-
litical cowardice, I confess I do not see,
unless it lies in the new-world type of
democracy. The barnyard fowl that
appears among its brethren with a daub
of paint is promptly pecked-to death.
My own undergraduate body is as g90d
a place in which to study the working
of this Western type democracy as a
barnyard. It seems to me tha_t year
by year the frank expression of mdxv.l-
dual opinion among undergraduates is
more and more difficult. Their so-
called public opinion is now often the
mere physical spirit of the crowd, find-
ing expression in parading mobs, the
clamouring ‘‘gods,”” or the ‘‘rooting”
of the grand stand, that ghastly sub-
stitute for the spontaneous British
cheer. University politics also amus-
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ingly illustrate the extinction of opinion
by committee rule. Give a Western
tyrant a committee and he will effect
all that his Greek prototype did with a
body-guard. It will be objected, per-
haps, that the treatment of the English
pro-Boers and of Kensit contrasts bad-
ly with the American tolerance of their
anti-Imperialists and our own of Mr.
Bourassa. Butitis only fair to remem-
ber the philanthropic appeal of English
ritualism in the great cities, and that
the Kruger policy stood for actual op-
pression, as well as for national insult.
Lord Beaconsfield's famous remark,
that Liberalism tends towards cosmo-
politanism, Conservatism towards Na-
tionalism, goes very deep. The true
English instinct stands for defence of
others as well as self-defence. And
there is little doubt that, with Glad-
stone in power to-day, the unspeakably
horrible revelations by Dr. Dillon, in
the April Contemporary, of Turkish
deviltry in Macedonia, would produce
a political upheaval. But, whatever
the sins of our kindred, we should take
shame to ourselves for our public
apathy and cowardice these many
years. The wretched recrimination of
party at this hour is not public opinion.
True opinion begins when we attack
abuses by which we do not and will
not profit ourselves. Not honesty
alone, but public courage and indomi-
table persistency are the safeguards of
society. When a great party-organ,
confessing that there is ‘‘a discre-
ditable following” attached to both
parties, protests that there can be no
remedy for this until the best men in
both parties unite to shake it off, what
is this but to complain that liberty is
too high and difficult a thing? The
American revival of public courage is
something that demands our attention.
We have no divine exemption from the
awful evils corroding the American
commonwealth. At the present rate
of growth a generation will establish
among us Canadians the very condi-
tions now present in the United States.
The ‘‘Boss” will have arrived, our own
parliaments will have become financial
trusts, if we do not show the ancient
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English temper that is our heritage.
No deeper wounds are dealt to liberty
on this continent than those inflicted
by the methods of the great companies
—and they are great in a very noble
sense. But our legislators are the per-
sons immediately responsible to the
people, and the only remedy for public
evil is the courageous public expression
of opinion.

With a third feature in American
conceptions of liberty, I am done.
There is a more or less general ideal
underlying American school training
of a piece with their conception of de-
mocracy. The child must have an un-
fettered development. He must ex-
pand like a flower and put forth his
leaves like a sapling—an ideal sapling,
no twig of which is ever bent. He
must never be coerced in any mater-
ial way. Now, I believe we can feel
the effect of this ideal in our own city.
We have the English individualism
without the discipline. Our pioneers,
who brought with them instincts en-
grained by a thousand years of national
discipline, have been gathered to their
fathers. Many of us feel keenly that

our boys are being endangered by this

defect in training, and that trouble is
coming. Partly this is due to the
great predominance of women teach-
ers in the primary schools. I hope I
may say this with no mean suggestion
of competition, and I paythem the com-
pliment of not attempting to defend or
explain. Partly it is due to the influ-
ence of American democracy. We
lean on the law and the police, not the
schoolmaster. Our whole attitude to-
ward the police is un-English. We
tyrannize over them in crowds and in
the movement of public traffic, but we
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allow the tables to be turned as individ-
uals. Some seven or eight years agoa
party of ladies and gentlemen in Park-
dale were playing tennis on a private
grounds, when a lad came up and be-
gan to use intolerable language. One
of the men jumped over the fence
and extinguished it by an a posteriors
method. He was summoned to court
and fined five dollars. Now there are
cases in which, as Mr. Bumble obsery-
ed, ‘““the law is an ass.” Who served
the public better on this occasion, the
individual or the magistrate ? Theboy
would now be let off on suspended sen-
tence. A great accession in discipline
may be against the spirit of the time

but we make the time, and we shal] d(;
well to cry back to our national ideals
of liberty.

And now this ‘“ good life ” for which
the State exists—what is it but libe
herself, the fruit of a perfected society,
of man iz the State? Our English
kin are too apt to regard civic and
political liberty as closed questions
to look askance upon tendencieg’
which make men less content ‘“ with
the sphere in which it has pleased
Providence to place them.” But we
Westerners are urged on by a divine
dissatisfaction towards a liberty which
will some day be nothing less than
the possibilities of man, his right
to make the most of himself, More
clearly than the poet in 1832, the
English-speaking peoples of this con-
tinent hear G

‘A motion toiling in the gloom,
The spirit of the years to come,
Yearning to mix himself with life,”
But we do not realize that the desper-
ate problem of democracy is the crea-
tion and expression of opinion.

A HINT OF AUTUMN

BY JEAN BLEWETT

AMONG the vivid green I see
A yellow leaf,

And yonder in the basswood tree

An empty nest swings lonesomely ;
The wheat’s in sheaf.
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THE BRITISH EMBASSY AT WASHINGTON

By Waldon Fawcett

HE British Embassy is per-
haps the most interesting
diplomatic establishment at
Washington, as it is, from
a monetary standpoint, un-

questionably the most valuable of the

residential properties owned by for-
eign governments at the capital of the

United States. The home of His

Majesty’s representative at the Ameri-

can seat of government is most afivap-

tageously situated at a central point in

Connecticut Avenue, the great boule-

vard which bisects the fashionable

quarter of Washington and consti-
tutes at once its principal thorough-
fare and favourite promenade. Meas-
ured by the standards of the financial

world it is a trifle difficult to estimate
the exact value of the splendid pro-
perty, comprising about thirty thou-
sand square feet, over which waves
the British flag. The tax assessors
have estimated the holding—which is,
of course, exempt from taxation—to
be worth not less than $183,000, but
in reality its value is double that sum.

However, this bit of British soil at
the capital of the largest of republics
was not always so valuable, and in the
selection of the site the representatives
of the London foreign office showed
remarkable foresight. The ground
was purchased at an insignificant fig-
ure—not a tithe of what it is worth to-
day—and the residential structure when
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BRITISH EMBASSY—THE GRAND

it was built, at a cost of one hundred
and twenty-five thousand dollars, at
the time Sir Edward Thornton was
British Minister at Washington, was
set down in a barren waste. Gradual-
ly, however, the evolution wrought by
time made of this little estate a very
pivotal point for the accumulation of
Washington’s fashionable residences.

The British Embassy home is an im-
mense commodious brick structure,
which, with its substantial stable, out-
buildings and garden, occupies nearly
a square. Shade trees flank the build-
ing on all sides, and the English ivy
forms a green mantle which in sum-
mer partially covers the walls. The
house stands sufficiently far back from
the street to give an air of seclusion to
the place, the effect being heightened
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by the massive
iron fence which
encloses the
grounds. The
front door is ap-
proached by an
asphalt driveway
and walks, while
another walk
leads to a wing-
like brick struc-
ture jutting from
the side of the
mansion proper,
This is entered
through a door-
way surmounted
by the British
coat-of-arms and
the inscription
“‘Chancery,” and
contains the offi-
cial portion of
the ambassador-
ialdomain. How-
ever, only a few
rooms are given
over to the trans-
action of diplo-
matic business,
thelargerportion
tion of the house
constituting the
envoy’s private
residence.

The British Embassy has been re-
modelled several times since it was
built. In accordance with the custom
of the British Government, architects
were sent from England to plan and
superintend the alterations, and ip
most instances the bulk of the con-
structive material necessary, even to
door-knobs and hardware sundries,
has been imported from the Mother
Country. However, the most exten-
sive transformation took place during
the year 19oz, in order to prepare the
Embassy for habitation by the house-
hold of the present Ambassador, Sijr
Michael Herbert. The external ap-
pearance of the famous structure was
subjected to but slight alteration, byt
the interior has but slight semblance to
its former aspect.

STAIRWAY
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Every one of the fifty odd
rooms into which the ambas-
sadorial residence is divided
has been renovated or re-
modelled. During the in-
cumbency of the late Lord
Pauncefote as Ambassador,
the great drawback of the
Embassy was the lack of
brightness in many of the
rooms, due in part to the
shade of the trees which sur-
round the building. Under
the new régime the trees
have not been disturbed, but
the general atmosphere of
the mansion has been bright-
ened by recourse to light
wall-coverings and hang-
ings, while the ceilings have
been painted a cream colour
that is in perfect harmony
with the general decorative
scheme.

The rearrangement of the
house permits a complete
separation of the official and
residential functions of the
Embassy. The chancellory,
which, as has been explain-
ed, occupies a wing of the
main structure, and the con-
struction of which was begun
during the régime of the late
Lord Pauncefote, facilitates
this. Prior to the erection of
this addition visitors to the
Embassy were compelled to go along
the side of the house to a wing of the
building located not far from the kit-
chen, where they transacted their busi-
ness with one of the secretaries. The
chancellory is now near the building
line of the Embassy, and in conse-
quence the distinguished visitor who
enters through this portion of the
structure feels no impairment of his
dignity. The chancellory, it may be
added, contains a reception room and
three offices, the walls of the latter be-
ing well nigh coveredwith the volumes
of a valuable reference library.

Friends who call socially upon Sir
Michael or Lady Herbert drive to the
front of the Embassy, passing under a

SIR MICHAEL HERBERT

British Ambassador at Washington

PHOTO BY CLINEDINST

porte cochéire, surmounted by the Brit-
ish coat-of-arms, and over which on
State occasions the British flag flies.
Passing up a short flight of stone steps
and through a massive doorway one
enters the magnificent hall, which, from
an architectural standpoint, is one of
the gems of the Embassy. At the end
of the spacious apartment is a wide
staircase, down which looks a splendid
portrait of the late Queen Victoria
valued at $30,000. The hall is with-
out‘ exte.nsi\'e ornamentation. The
wainscoting is of marble, and the
paper surmounting it is of a rich red
tint. The stately staircase is of wal-
nut, which has been enameled white,

Red is the predor’nin:nin;‘r colour of
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the decorative scheme throughout the
entire first floor. In the Ambassador’s
study, for instance, the wall paper is
red, with figures of Greek design in
crimson, the effect being rich and
dignified. The study, which is to the
right of the entrance hall, is directly
opposite two large drawing-rooms.
Over the massive marble mantels of
these rooms are immense mirrors fram-
ed ingold. In the rear of the stair-
case previously mentioned is the din-
ing-room, containing fully eight hun-
dred square feet of floor space, and
capable, therefore, of accommodating
a dinner party of exceptional size. A
particularly notable room is the ball-
room on the first floor near the dining-
room. This apartment is forty feet in
length by twenty feet in width, and
the whole ornamentation is in gold,
the wall paper being embellished in
Greek design. The predominant tone
in the drawing-room suite is white,
produced by enamel effects and dain-
tily figured paper. Theceiling is cream,
and this tone is carried through the

dining-room. The national colours of
Great Britain have been used to a
greater or less extent in the interior
decorations throughout the building.
On the upper floors of the residence
softer tones have been made available
and pink is the predominating colour.

The generous expenditure for thé
recent alterations also embraced con-
siderable outlays for modernizing the
diplomatic residence in every possible
way. An electric illuminating plant
has been installed, and steam-heating
plant, the latter being in duplicate, so
.that in case one equipment becomes
inoperative the other may be 1mmedi1
ately commissioned. Careful atten-
tion has even been bestowed upon the
kitchen, where a range of unusual size
has been provided, and upon the stable
where are housed the eight horses pos:
sessed by the Ambassador.

Much of the massive furniture of
solid mahogany, and rather heavy de-
sign, to which the Pauncefote’s were
so partial, has been replaced by lighter
and more modern housefurnishbings,
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and the superb collection of valuable
Oriental rugs has been greatly aug-
mented. Lady Herbert has also re-
placed with her own silver much of
that which was formerly in use, but
there still remains the famous state
service, which belongs to the British
Government and is more valuable than
that at the White House.

The silver service which the British
Government has furnished for the use
of its representative at Washington on
the occasion of formal banquets is
valued at fifty thousand dollars. The
weight of the precious metal is upward
of a thousand pounds, but its chief
value lies in the exquisite workman-
ship which appears in full detail on
even the smallest piece. The regal
arms of the United Kingdom and beau-
tifully traced flowers, birds and vines
set off every article. The centrepiece
is a masterpiece of the jeweler's art.
It is on the order of a five-branched
candelabrum with golden leaves shin-
ing among silver flowers and enameled
birds. The china and glassware which
accompany this silver service are
valued at twenty-five thousand dol-
lars. Another priceless treasure of the
Embassy is found in the great portrait
in oil of the late Queen Victoria, of
which mention was made earlier in the
article. Itis a full-length picture, and
not a portrait of the venerated Queen
in her declining years, but of a beauti-
ful girl of eighteen in her coronation
robes. Almost all the British Embas-
sies and Legations the world over have
pictures of the Queen, but it has fre-
quently been asserted that there are
few, if any, portraits to compare with
the one in Washington.

The British Embassy at Washington
must inevitably possess exceptional
interest for Canadian readers {rom the
fact that through this diplomatic
agency must be transacted practically
all international business of deep im-
port between the Dominion and the
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United States government. This, of
course, has some disadvantages, as
when, forinstance, the interests of Ca-
nada and of the Mother Country con-
flict at Washington ; and the plan of
establishing at the United States seat of
government a Canadian Legation with
aresident representative of the Domin-
ion Government has several times
been advocated, but has never passed
beyond a tentative stage. There would,
of course, be precedent for such pro-
cedure, for the Canadian Government
has long had its own representative at
Paris, through whom it deals with the
French Government independently of
the British Foreign Office or His
Majesty’s Embassy on the banks of the
Seine.

In conclusion, a word should per-
haps be said as to the very interesting
personality of Sir Michael Herbert, the
present British Ambassador at Wash-
ington. Mr. Herbert was stationed at
Washington as Charge d'Affaires in
188889, and as Secretary of the Brit-
ish Legation there from 1892 to 1803,
and during this time he formed the in-
timate personal acquaintance of Theo-
dore Roosevelt—a circumstance that
was partially instrumental in securing
his assignment to the ambassadorial
post at Washington when his old
friend was suddenly elevated to the
Presidency of the republic. Moreover,
Sir Michael, by his marriage with Leila,
daughter of Richard T. Wilson, of
New York, became closely related to
the Vanderbilts, the Ogden Goelets
and the Astors, all wealthy families of
the greatest social prominence both in
the United States and abroad. Am-
bassador Herbert is fully maintaining
in Washington the reputation which
he has enjoyed throughout his entire
diplomatic career as a most accom-
plished dinner-giver, and this ability to
play the host is of distinct value in
Washington, where dinners play a
role in politics as well as in social life.
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TENTH INSTALMENT—“THE HARD-FOUGHT FIELD OF LUNDY'S LANE"

HEN Brown crossed the Niagara
River to invade Canada, he
issued a general order in which he in-
structed his troops that private prop-
erty was in all cases to be held sacred,
and that plundering was prohibited
and would be punished with death.
This order was wholly disregarded,
and from the hour when Brown’s army
touched the soil of Canada, plunder-
ing, incendiarism and other crimes
against the laws of civilized warfare,
were of daily occurrence. The prin-
cipal actors in these scenes of misery
and distress were the volunteers from
New York State, the brothers and re-
latives of the men who stood on their
constitutional rights in the autumn of
1812,and saw their countrymen slaugh-
tered and captured on Queenstown
Heights, without trying to save them.
On the 12th of July, Brigadier-General
Swift with 120 of these volunteers,
was sent out from Queenstown to-
wards Fort George to reconnoitre.
Advancing close to one of the outposts
they came upon a corporal and five
men, part of a patrolling party of 32
rank and file from the light company
of the 8th, under Major Evans of that
regiment. In the attempt to capture
these men, a British private shot.and
mortally wounded General Swift. The
British fell back on the rest of the

patrol, who had advanced instantly on
hearing the fire, and although the
volunteers attempted to surround
them, the whole party escaped with-
out loss. This affair was made the
pretext for reprisals on the part of the
volunteers, and as the peaceful inhabit-
ants were less able to defend them-
selves than the military, the former
had to bear the consequences of Yan-
kee revenge for the fall of Swift.

A week after Swift's death, Colonel
Stone of the New York Militia, wan-
tonly burned the village of St.David’s.
For this Stone was dismissed from the
service without a trial, but this act,
which became the more conspicuous
because it was done within three miles
of General Brown’s camp, was but a
type of the conduct of the American
volunteers and Militia at this time,
Decent officers of the regular service
of the United States looked upon the
proceedings with great disfavour,
Major M’Farland, of the 23rd U.S.
Infantry, in a letter dated the 25th of
July, writes thus of the St. David’s
affair, and the conduct of the Militia
and Indians: ‘‘The Militia and Indj-
ans plundered and burnt everything.
The whole population is against us:
not a foraging party but is fired on.
and not -unfrequently returns Witl;
missing numbers. This state was to
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be anticipated.
The Indians
were sent off
some days
since, as they
were found use-
less except to
plunder. The
Militia have
burned several
private dwell-
ing houses, and
on the 1gthinst.
burnt the vil-
lage of St. Da-
vid's, consist-
ing of about 30
or 40 houses.
This was done
within three
miles of camp;
and my battal-
ion was sent to
cover the re-
treat as they
(the Militia) had
been sent to
scour the coun-
try of some In-
diansand Rang-
ers, and it was
presumed they
might be pur-
sued. My God!
What a service.
I have never
witnessed such
ascene, and had
not the com-
manding officer
of the party,
Lieut.-Col.
Stone, been disgraced and sent out
of the army, I should have handed
in my sheep-skin.”” Here we have the
testimony of a respectable American
officer as to the disgraceful doings of
his own countrymen, and the weight
of his evidence is enhanced by the fact
that Major M’Farland was killed at
Lundy’s Lane, while gallantly leading
his regiment, on the afternoon of the
same day that this very letter was
written.

General Brown had been promised

THE MONUMENT AT LUNDY'S LANE
PHOTO BY ENGLISH

the co-operation of Chauncey's fleet on
the Niagara frontier as early as the
1oth of July, but it did not come. On
the 13th he wrote to Chauncey in mov-
ing terms, begging him to hasten to
his assistance. ‘‘ All accounts agree,”
§aid he, ‘‘ that the force of the enemy
in Kingston is very light. Meet me
on the lake shore, north of Fort
George, with your fleet, and we will
be able, I have no doubt, to settle a
plan of operations that will break the
power of the enemy in Upper Canada,
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and that in the course of a short time.
At all events, let me hear from you. I
have looked for your fleet with the
greatest anxiety, since the roth. Ido
not doubt my ability to meet the enemy
in the field, and march in any direction
over his country, your fleet carrying
for me the necessary supplies. We
can threaten Forts George and Niag-
ara, and carry Burlington Heights and
York; and proceed direct to Kingston
and carry that place. For God’s sake
let me see you. Sir James will not
fight. Two of his vessels are now in
the Niagara river. If you conclude
to meet me at the head of the lake,
and that immediately, have the good-
ness to bring the guns and troops that
I have ordered from Sackett’s harbour.”
General Brown was certainly very
much to be pitied, for Chauncey, with
the timidity of a hare, had the obstin-
acy of a mule, and an inflated idea
of his own importance. There is
something grotesque in his reply to
Brown’s appeal for aid:—*‘I shall,”
said he, ‘‘ afford every assistance in
my power to co-operate with the army
whenever it can be done without los-
ing sight of the great object for the
attainment of which this fleet has been
created—the capture or destruction of
the enemy’s fleet. But that I consider
the primary object. We are intended
to seek and fight the enemy’s fleet,
and I shall not be diverted from my
efforts to effectuate it by any sinister
attempt to render us subordinate to,
or an appendage of, thearmy.” This,
no doubt, was a fine example of Am-
erican independence, but it was rather
hard on the general who had under-
taken to invade Canada.

On the 14th, the day after he wrote
to Chauncey, General Brown called a
council of his officers. He had heard
of Riall’s movement to Fifteen Mile
Creek, but not of his having been re-
inforced, and he now put the question
to them whether Riall should be at-
tacked or Fort George invested.
Brown stated the force under General
Riall at 2,050 men, which was almost
the exact number, and his own force
at 2,700 Regulars and 1,000 volun-
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teers, Militia and Indians. Generals
Ripley and Porter, and the engineer
officers, M’Ree and Wood, advised an
immediate attack on Riall, while Gen-
eral Scott and Adjutant-General Gard-
ner advised the investment of Fort
George. The latter advice coincided
with Brown’s own views, and he re-
solved to adopt it. On the following
day Generals Ripley and Porter, with
their brigades, were ordered to recon-
noitre Fort George, and on the 20th
Brown moved forward the remainder
of his army from Queenstown towards
that fort. On the following day he
learned for the first time that Riall had
been reinforced, and retired to Queens-
town, which he re-occupied on the
22nd.  Brown in all his movements at
this time showed a great deal of timid-
ity. On the 23rd he received a letter
from General Gaines, who was at
Sackett’s Harbor, informing him that
Chauncey was sick and the American
fleet in port, so that no co-operation
was to be expected in that quarter,
Brown at once ordered a retreat upon
Chippewa. He states in his official
dispatch that his determination was to
disencumber himself of baggage and
march directly to Burlington Heights,
and that his retirement to Chippewa
was to mask this intention and draw
from Schlosser a small supply of pro-
visions. On the night of the 24th,
General Brown with the bulk of his
army encamped on the south bank of
the Chippewa; the same night Genera]
Riall’s advance under the command of
Lieut.-Colonel Pearson was pressing
on through the darkness towards the
Niagara River, and at 7 o’clock on the
morning of the 25th stood on the
memorable battlefield which that day
was to be consecrated by their valour,
Lundy’s Lane.

The British advance was composed
of the Glengarry Regt., 350 strong,
under Lieut.-Col. Battersby, 40 men
of the 104th, under Lieut.-Col. Drum-
mond, the incorporated Militia, j00 in
number, under Lieut.-Col. Robinson,
about 200 sedentary Militia of the
County of Lincoln, under Lieut.-Col-
onel Parry of the 1o3rd, Major Lisle’s
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troop of the 19th
dragoons, and a
detachment of Ar-
tillery, with two
24 - pounders and
a howitzer, and
three six - pound-
ers, in all about

rank and flle.
The main body of
Riall’s army, un-
der Colonel Scott,
which he had or-
dered to follow the
advance at three
o'clock on the
morning of the
25th, was com-
posed of the 1o3rd
Regt., about 500
strong, the re-
maining men of
the two flank
companies of the
1o4th, 50 men of
the Royal Scots,
330 of the 8th and
300 sedentary Mil-
itia, or about 1,-
270 rank and file.
Had these troops
marched at the
hour ordered, they
would have joined
the advanced de-
tachment during
the forenoon, and
the battle of Lun-
dy’s Lane would
probably never
have been fought.
But although un-
der arms at that
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hour, the order for
their march was
countermanded,
and they did not
move until past mid-day, and did not
arrive on the field of battle until after
nine at night. In the meantime, great
deeds had been done on that famous
field which overlooks the world’s great-
est cataract.

General Brown in his camp at Chip-
pewa was wholly unaware of the pres-
ence of the British advance at Lundy’s

British and Canadians.

N Lun'('loy;sllian; battleﬁelai is not far from Ni
ueens oad westward over a slight elevation. This hill the
battle where 4,600 United States troops attempted in vain to :h;‘l:k‘ dm&o‘g::

ra Falls. The Lane runs from the

Lane, only three miles distant, but
about noon a courier arrived from
Colonel Swift, who commanded a party
of I.\Iew York volunteers at Lewiston,
advising him that the British were in
considerable force at Queenstown and
on the Heights above it, that four of
the Bl:itish fleet had arrived on the
preceding night, and were then lying
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near Fort Niagara, and that a number
of boats were in view moving up the
river. Within a few minutes after this
intelligence had been received, he was
further informed by Capt. Denman, of
the Quarter-Master's department, that
the British were landing at Lewiston,
and that his baggage and stores at
Schlosser were in danger of immediate
capture.  This alarming news led
Brown to believe that a raid on the
American frontier was contemplated,
and he conceived that the best way to
divert the British from that object was
to re-occupy Queenstown. General
Scott was accordingly directed to ad-
vance with his brigade and perform
that duty, and he left the American
camp, between four and five o’clock in
the afternoon, in profound ignorance
of the fact that the advance of Riall’s
army was but three miles away.

The cause of the sudden appearance
of a British force at Lewiston, which
had so much alarmed and astonished
General Brown, must now be related.
General Drummond was at Kingston
when the news of the battle of Chippe-
wa arrived there, and he instantly
marched to York with the available
force of the 2nd battalion of the 8gth
Regt., about 400 rank and file, leav-
ing orders for De Watteville’s Regt. to
follow. On the evening of the 24th
he embarked at York with his rein-
forcement, on board four vessels
of Sir James Yeo’s fleet, and arrived
at Fort Niagara at daylight on the
25th. There he learned from Lieut.-
Colonel Tucker that General Riall was
believed to be moving towards the
Falls of Niagara, to support the ad-
vance of his division, which he had
pushed on to that place the preceding
evening. In consequence of this intel-
ligence General Drummond ordered
Lieut.-Colonel Morrison, the distin-
guished officer who won the battle of
Chrystler’s Farm, to advance to the
Falls with the 8gth and detachments
of the Royal Scots and 8th, drawn
from Forts George and Mississaga,*
and unite with Riall. At the same

* Kirby spells this Mississaugua in his ‘‘An-
nals of Niagara.”

time he ordered Lieut.-Colonel Tucker
to proceed up the right bank of the
Niagara River with 300 of the 41st
and about 200 of the Royal Scots, with
a body of Indians, supported on the
river by a party of seaman under Capt.
Dobbs, of the Charwell. The object
of this movement was to disperse or
capture the party of volunteers and
some other troops, under Colonel
Swift, which were encamped at Lewis-
ton. Some unavoidable delay which
occurred in the march of Lieut.-Col-
onel Tucker’s troops gave Swift and
his 200 volunteers an opportunity of
escaping to Schlosser, from which
place they crossed over and joined
Brown at Chippewa. The British cap-
tured about goo tents at Lewiston, and
a quantity of baggage and provisions
belonging to Brown’s army, after
which they crossed over to Queens-
town and joined Morrison’s command.
Here General Drummond refreshed his
troops, and having sent back the 41st,
except the light company, and the
1ooth Regt., to garrison the three
forts at the mouth of the river, hasten-
ed forward with the 8gth Regt., the
detachments of the Royal Scots and
8th Regt., and the light company of
the 41st, in all less than 850 men, to
join General Riall’s division at the
Falls.

While General Drummond was thus

‘advancing from the north to Niagara,

General Scott was moving towards the
same point from the south. This offi-
cer had with him his own brigade, con-
sisting of the gth, 11th, 22nd and 25th
Regts. of infantry, a troop of regular
cavalry, under Capt. Harris, 100 New
York volunteer cavalry, under Capt.
Pentland, and Towson’s Artillery with
two field pieces. American authorities
placethisforceat ‘“full 1,200,” but Scott
hadwith himat least 1,450rank and file.
His four regiments, which numbered
1,300 men, had lost 250 at Chippewa,
20 days before, but one of them, the
22nd, had been reinforced by 100 men

that very day, which would give him

an infantry force of at least 1,150,
even in the improbable event of none
of the other regiments having been re.
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inforced, or of none of the slightly
wounded having returned to the ranks.

At the house of Mrs. Wilson, oppo-
site the Falls, Scott for the first time
learned that the British occupied the
ground about Lundy’s Lane. Scott
at once despatched a mounted aide to
General Brown for reinforcements, and
pushed forward towards the British
front. Brown immediately ordered
General Ripley with his brigade and
all the artillery to hasten to the sup-
port of Scott, and left for the scene of
action after giving directions for Por-
ter to follow as speedily as possible
with his brigade of volunteers. Scott
advanced to Lundy’s Lane, under the
belief that the British force in front of
him must be weak, and he was con-
firmed in this view when he saw that
it had retired fromits position. Gen-
eral Riall, who was with the British
advance, did not deem it prudent to
await an attack with so few troops,
for he rightly conjectured that the
whole American army was advancing
against him, so he very prudently or-
dered a retreat, a step which would
certainly not have been necessary had
his main body marched from Twelve
Mile Creek at the hour originally de-
signed. Riall directed Colonel Pear-
son with his advance to retire to
Queenstown, and sent similar orders
to Colonel Scott, who with the main
body of the army was now advancing
from Twelve Mile Creek.

When General Drummond reached
the vicinity of Lundy’s Lane with his
detachment he met Colonel Pearson’s
command in full retreat, and was
amazed to learn that the main body of
Riall’'s army, so far from having ar-
rived, had been ordered to retire to
Queenstown. He found Riall’s posi-
tion almost in the occupation of the
enemy, whose columns were within
six hundred yards of the hill, while the
surrounding woods were filled with his
light troops. Drummond instantly
countermanded the orders which had
been given for a retreat, and formed
his line of battle. At a distance of
about half a mile from the Niagara
River the road from Chippewa to
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Queenstown runs in a northerly direc-
tion. From this road, and at right
angles with it, runs Lundy’s Lane go-
ing to the westward, The lane pass-
es over an eminence of no great eleva-
tion which slopes towards the south,
On this hill, to the south of the lane,
Drummond placed his guns, two 24~
pounders, two 6-pounders and one 5%
inch howitzer. Behind these guns,
which formed the centre of his posi-
tion, and in the rear of the hill, he
placed the 8gth Regt., the Royal Scots
detachment and the light company of
the 41st Regt., their left resting on the
Queenstown road. On the left of this
road the battalion of incorporated Mil-
itia and the detachment of the 8th Regt.
were placed, the squadron of the 1gth
Light Dragoons being in the rear
on the road. Drummond’s right,
which formed an obtuse angle with the
centre, consisted of the Glengarry
Regt. and the half company of the
104th, and was placed in the woods a
little advanced, so as to flank any at-
tack from that quarter, Drummond’s
entire force present in the field, includ-
ing artillery and cavalry, was less than
eighteen hundred rank and file.

The sudden retirement of the British
from their position at Lundy's Lane,
and their equally sudden reoccupation
of it, committed General Scott to an
attack which a more prudent com-
mander would have avoided. As he
rushed impetuously up the hill he dis-
covered that instead of being deserted
it was strongly held by Drummond’s
little army. Scott's attack was com-
menced about half-past six” o'clock,
and was made mainly against the
British left on the Queenstown Road.
The east and west sides of this road
were held respectively by the battalion
of the incorporated Militia, and the
8gth Regt., and against them Scott
placed three of his regiments. His
other regiment, the 25th, under Major
Jessop, has been sent through the
bushes on the extreme British left, so
that they might be threatened with a
flank attack in that quarter, while
Scott was attacking them on the
Queenstown road. The smallness of
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Drummond’s force made it impossible
for him to occupy the whole line be-
tween Lundy’s Lane and the river, and
Jessop was thus able, without any seri-
ous contest, to establish himself in the
space between the extreme left of
the British and the river, but at this
stage of the battle he attempted noth-
ing more. But on the Queenstown
Road the contest was fierce, the 8gth
and the Militia battalion resisted every
effort of the enemy, and Scott’s Brig-
ade was driven back with heavy loss.
His whole force would have been de-
stroyed had it been possible to advance
the British wing against his flank, but
the near approach of the enemy’s rein-
forcements rendered such a movement
hazardous, and it was not attempted.

Scott had been engaged, according
to General Brown’s report, ‘““not less
than an hour,” when he was reinforced
by the brigades of Ripley and Porter,
and the whole of the artillery. Rip-
ley’s four regiments of infantry had
sustained hardly any loss at the bat-
tle of Chippewa, and now numbered
about 1,280 rank and file. They had
been joined that very day by the 1st
Regt., 250 strong, and were accom-
panied by Hindman’s Corps of Artil-
lery. Ripley’s brigade, therefore, num-
bered 1,630 rank and file. Porter’s
brigade consisted originally of 600
New York Volunteers and 500 Penn-
sylvania troops. The mounted men of
the New York contingent, 100 in num-
ber, had accompanied Scott, but Por-
ter had been joined by 200 additional
New York Volunteers under Colonel
Swift, and he had under his command
150 Canadian, or traitor volunteers,
under the infamous Wilcox. Porter’s
infantry, therefore, numbered 1,350,
and the reserve artillery about 200.
The entire strength of the reinforce-
ments under Ripley and Porter, which
joined Scott within an hour after the
commencement of the battle of Lundy’s
Lane, would, therefore, be 3,200 men,
which, with Scott’s original force of
1,450, would make upwards of 4,600
which the Americans brought into the
field that day. During the two hours
which followed the arrival of Ripley
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and Porter on the field, the British had
to contend against an almost three-
fold superiority of force, for no rein-
forcements reached General Drum-
mond until after g o’clock.

It was now after sunset and was
rapidly growing dark. As General
Scott’s brigade had suffered severely,
Brown withdrew the three regiments
of it, which were making a direct at-
tack on each side of the Queenstown
Road, and replaced them with the
fresh troops of Ripley’s brigade. At
the same time Porter’s brigade of vol-
unteers were advanced on the left to
attack the British right. The acces-
sion of these fresh combatants natural-
ly put a severe strain upon the British,
and the determined attack that was
made on the centre of their position
weakened their left wing.

This enabled Jessop with his 25th
Regt. to force back the troops on the
British left, and for a short time ob-
tain possession of the Queenstown
Road, during which period General
Riall, who had been severely wound-
ed, and was passing to the rear to
have his wounds dressed, accidentally
rode in amongst a party of the enemy
in the darkness, and was taken prison.
er with his aide, Capt. Loring. This
was the only advantage the moment-
ary occupation of the road gave the
enemy, for the Militia battalion and
the detachment of the 8th, which had
been forced back, formed in the rear
of the 8gth fronting the road, and so
secured the flank. In a few minutes
the advanced position of the American
right became untenable, and they were
driven off the road and back to theijr
own line, with the loss of about one-
third of their force.

The British guns, which were in
front of the centre of their position,
were causing great havoc among the
enemy, and General Brown saw read-
ily enough that unless they could be
silenced the battle was lost, notwith-
standing his great superiority of force,
The guns were defended by the light
company of the g1st, and 320 men of
the Royal Scots, both of which had
already suffered severe losses. Gen-
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eral Brown now ordered Colonel James
Miller, of the 21st, to take his regi-
ment and attack, and if possible, cap-
ture the British guns on the heights.
Detachments of the 17th and 1gth
U.S. Infantry were assigned to him to
aid in the movement, and the first
Regt. of U.S. Infantry, under Col.
Nicholas, was ordered to advance on
the left and make a feigned attack, in
order to withdraw the attention of the
British from the real object of the
movement. The 23rd Regt. of U.S.
Infantry was also ordered to support
Miller. It will thus be seen that the
attack on the British guns, instead of
being made by but one regiment,as Am-
erican writers almost unanimously as-
sert, was made by about 700 men be-
longing to three separate regiments,
and was supported by 700 more,
comprising the effective force of two
other regiments. The 1st Regt. was
now thrown against the right of the
British centre, but was received with
such a deadly volley by the troops
there, and charged so fiercely with the
bayonet, that it broke and fled, and
was rallied with great difficulty. This
repulse, however discreditable to the
regiment, served Miller’s purpose very
well, for it enabled him to creep up in
the darkness to within a few feet of the
British guns without being discovered.
A volley of musketry stretched the
gunners on the ground either dead or
wounded, and before the British infan-
try supports could advance all Drum-
mond’s artillery was in the hands of
the enemy. The 23rd Regt. was now
brought up to the support of Miller,
and the 1st Regt., which had been ral-
lied, was placed on his left. The Brit-
ish infantry in the centre, now greatly
reduced in numbers, made two or three
spirited charges to recover the cannon,
but the Americans were too strong to
be dislodged at that time.

It was now after nine o’clock and
very dark, but the reinforcements
under Colonel Scott were rapidly ap-
proaching. These numbered, as al-
ready stated, about 1,270 rank and
file, and comprised the 103rd Regt.,
about 300 sedentary Militia; detach-
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ments of the Royal Scots and 104th
Regt., the remainder of the 8th Regt.,
and a few artillerymen with two six-
pounders. Unfortunately, owing to
the extreme darkness of the night, the
1o3rd Regt. and the sedentary Militia,
under Colonel Hamilton, with the two
field-pieces, passed, by mistake, into
the centre of the American army, now
posted on the hill, and after sustaining
a very heavy and destructive fire, fell
back in confusion. These troops were
rallied by the active exertions of their
officers and placed in the second line,
as were all the others of Scott’s rein-
forcement, except the company of
Royal Scots and the flank companies of
the 104th, with which General Drum-
mond prolonged his front line to the
right, so as to guard against the
danger of being outflanked in that
quarter. A determined effort was now
made to recover the guns which the
enemy had taken, and it was finally
successful. The Americans were driv-
en back and the cannon regained, with
the exception of one six-pounder, which
the Americans had put, by mistake, on
one of their own limbers, leaving
their gun, which they had thus ex.
changed for it, on a British limber.
The British captured this American
six-pounder and also a 5% inch how-
itzer, which the American artillerymen
had brought up, and so gained one
gun.

The battle raged for nearly three
hours after the arrival of Colonel
Scott’s reinforcements, and consisted
mainly of vigorous but unsuccessful
efforts on the part of the Americans to
regain possession of the hill and of the
British cannon. All these attempts
were defeated by the determined bray-
ery of the infantry who guarded the
guns. Finally, about midnight, the
Americans gave up the contest and re-
treated with great precipitation to
their camp at Chippewa, leaving all
their dead and badly wounded behind,
and the victorious British in posses-
sion of the hard-fought field of Lundy’s
Lane.

General Drummond, in his excellent
and detailed account of the battle,
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dwells with particular emphasis on the
conduct of the Canadian Militia. He
says: ‘‘The zeal, loyalty and bravery
with which the Militia of this part of
the Province has come forward to co-
operate with His Majesty’s troops in
the expulsion of the enemy, and their
conspicuous gallantry in this, and in
the action of the sth inst., claim my
warmest thanks.” He refers in an-
other place to ‘“‘the very creditable
and excellent defence made by the in-
corporated Militia battalion, under
Lieut.-Colonel Robinson,” and certain-
ly the character of its efforts is well
attested tobyitslosses, whichamounted
to 142 out of about 300 men in the
field. The sedentary Militia suffered
less severely, but General Drummond
describes how they, with the other
troops in the centre, ‘‘repeatedly,
when hard pressed, formed round the
colours of the 8gth Regt. and invari-
ably repulsed the desperate efforts
made against them.”

The British losses in the battle of
Lundy’s Lane amounted to 84 killed,
559 wounded, 193 missing, and 42
taken prisoners, a total of 878.
Among the killed were five officers,
and 39 officers were wounded, includ-
ing both generals. The Militia lost
heavily in officers, 16 of them being
either killed or wounded. The losses
of the Americans, according to their
official returns, were 171 killed, 572
wounded and 110 missing, a total of
854. This return, however, is incom-
plete, for it makes no mention of the
losses of the 17th and 19th Regts.,
both of which were in the battle and
closely engaged. If they suffered in
the same proportion as the two other
regiments of Ripley’s brigade, we
would have to add 183 to the American
total of losses to make it complete,
which would bring it up to 1,047, and
this may be near the truth. At all
events, 210 American dead, besides a
great many wounded, were found on
the field of battle next morning, and
between Lundy’s Lane and Chippewa
were a number of fresh graves in
which the bodies had been so slight-
ly covered that the arms and legs were
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in many instances exposed to view.

The battle of Lundy’s Lane has been
claimed as a United States victory, and
this claim appears to have been found-
ed on General Brown's official report.
Bonaparte remarked of Marmont’s ac-
count of the battle of Salamanca that
it contained ‘‘ more complicated stuff-
ing than a clock.” Brown’s report of
the battle of Lundy’s Lane belongs to
the same order of composition, in
which the narrator, by vigorous mis-
representation, endeavours to make up
for his own lack of success in the field.
Brown says:—‘“While retiring from the
field, I saw and felt that the victory
was complete on our part, if proper
measures were promptly adopted to se-
cure it. The exhaustion of the men was,
however, such as made some refresh-
ment necessary. They particularly re-
quired water. I myself was extremely
sensible of the want of this necessary
article. I therefore believed it proper
that General Ripley and the troops
should return to camp, after bringing
off the dead, the wounded and the ar-
tillery; and in this I saw no difficulty,
as the enemy had entirely ceased to
act.” General Brown, who was wound-
ed, left the field after giving these or-
ders to Ripley, and when that General
returned to camp with his army, he
says: ‘I now sent for him, and, after
giving him my reasons for the course
I was about to adopt, ordered him to
put the troops in the best possible con-
dition; to give them the necessary re-
freshment; to take with him the pick-
ets and camp guards, and every other
description of force, to put himself on
the field of battle as the day dawned,
and there to meet and beat the enemy
if he again appeared. To this order
he made no objection, and I relied on
its execution. It was not executed.”

Unless Brown was in this report
deliberately stating what he knew to
be false, for the purpose of deceiving
his own countrymen, he did not know
anything about the battle of Lundy’s
Lane, in which he professed to com-
mand. He was not aware that the
reason the British ceased to act was
because they had secured their guns
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and position, and were content to hold
them until the wearied troops had a
little rest. The Americans had only
marched between two and three miles
before the battle, but Drummond’s
men had marched 14 miles, and the
reinforcements under Colonel Scott
much farther, having been nine hours
on the march, and eighteen under
arms when they arrived on the field of
battle. Had he inquired more partic-
ularly of Ripley he would have learned
from that officer that, instead of obey-
ing the orders which Brown says he
gave him, he had left all of his dead
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General Ripley, strange to say, was
no more obedient to Brown’s order to
return to the field and beat the enemy,
than he had been to that which re-
quired him to bring away his guns and
the wounded and dead. On the morn-
ing after the battle he destroyed the
Chippewa bridge and his works there,
threw a large part of his stores, pro-
visions and camp equipage, with a
number of tents, into the Niagara
river, set fire to Street’s Mills and fled
with his army to Fort Erie. Indeed,
so convinced was Ripley of the impos-
sibility of maintaining himself in Ca-

FORT MISSISSAUGUA

This Fort was sitynled at the mouth of the Niagara River, opposite Fort Niagara (U.S.),

which can be seen in the distance.
‘Niagara River and Falls,” Vol. II.

and most of his wounded on the field,
and so far from bringing away the
British guns he had left two of his
own in the possession of Drummond’s
army. General Brown, in his des-
patch, grows quite pathetic over the
death of his aide, Captain Spencer; ‘I
shall ever think,” says he, ‘‘of this
young man with pride and regret;” yet
he forgets to inform the Secretary of
War that this ‘‘ young man” was left
wounded on the field of battle to be-
come a prisoner to the British; and the
fact that Spencer did not die until the
fiftth of August, eleven days after the
battle, shows that Brown’s report was
‘“ cooked ” up after that date, to suit
the palates of his countrymen.

Part of this fort is still standing.—From Sangster's

nada, that he refused to remain even
in Fort Erie without a specific written
order from Brown, and the sequel of
the campaign shows that Ripley's
judgment was sound. If the Ameri-
cans had retreated at once to their own
shore it would have been no more than
a manly admission of defeat, and the
world would have been spared the piti-
ful spectacle of a ‘¢ victorious ” Am-
erican army, cooped up for weeks after
the battle of Lundy’s Lane within the
walls of a fortress by a weaker force
of British regulars, which they were
wholly unable to meet in the field.

The Americans, while claiming a
victory at Lundy’s Lane, have endeay-
oured to lessen the disgrace of their
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defeat by making their own numbers
smaller and those of the British larger
than the real figures. Brown makes
no mention of the numbers on either
side, but Lossing says that the British
had about 4,500, and the Americans a
little less than 2,600. The detailed
statements that have already been
given render it unnecessary to make
any other comment on these figures
farther than that they are absolutely
false. The Americans brought up-
wards of 4,600 men into the field,
while the British force up to nine
o’clock did not exceed eighteen hun-
dred. The total British force brought
into the field, first and last, was about
3,000. Lundy’s Lane was therefore
not only a British victory, but it was
a victory won against greatly superior
numbers. It was a triumph of which
every Canadian has reason to feel
proud, for on that memorable day his
fathers stood side by side with the
bravest of British veterans, and suf-
fered nothing in reputation by the as-
sociation. The four British regiments
which have ‘‘Niagara” inscribed on
their flags possess no more honourable
decoration, although among them is
the Royal Scots, who have fought on
almost every British field from Blen-
heim to the present day. That grand
old regiment, the first of the British
line, fought 500 strong at Chippewa,
and there lost 228 men. It stood 370
strong at Lundy’s Lane, and there lost
173 of its number. Such were the
British regiments that fought at Lun-
dy’s Lane, and it is glory enough to
say that the Canadian Militia who
fought on that field were worthy to
stand beside them.

The defeated American army, after its
flight from Lundy’s Lane, reached Fort
Erie on the 27th of July, and sought
shelter behind its defences. During
the interval of 24 days since its cap-
ture by General Brown, the place had
been greatly strengthened, and was
now capable of sheltering a consider-
able army. As soon as Ripley got his
men into camp he set them all to work
industriously digging, and by the 3rd
of August, when General Drummond

4

535

reached Fort Erie, the new defensive
works of the place were for the most
part complete. Thus General Brown’s
army of invasion, which he had been
for months preparing for an attack on
Canada, the same army with which he
said in his letter to Chauncey he would
be able to march in any direction over
this country, was, after a campaign of
four weeks, reduced to so miserable a
condition that it did not dare to meet
the British in the field, but was forced
to seek shelter behind the walls of a
fort.

General Drummond’s advance had
been delayed by the rebuilding of the
bridge over the Chippewa for the pass-
age of his troops and cannon. He
had sent home the whole of his seden-
tary Militia, whose harvest operations
now demanded their attention, and
had been joined by De Watteville's
Regt. from Kingston and the 4ist
Regt. from St. George, which was
now garrisoned by all that was left of
the 8gth Regt., except the light com-
pany which remained with the army.
General Drummond’'s force, at the
time of his arrival in front of Fort
Erie, including the embodied Militia,
numbered less than 3,200 rank and
file. The American forces in Fort
Erie, if we assume their own state-
ment of their losses at Lundy's Lane
to have been correct, must have num-
bered almost 3,800 men, but, after
making a liberal allowance for error in
the American official returns due to
the demoralized state of their regi-
ments after the battle, it is clear that
the American army which General Rip-
ley took into the fort could not have
been less than 3,500 men. These
troops were encamped on a plateau of
about 15 acres on the shores of the
lake, which the new defences of Fort
Erie enclosed, and besides these for.
midable works, they were protected by
the three armed schooners Porcupine,
Somers and Ohio, which were anchored
in front of the fort.

The American batteries at Black
Rock, distant only a mile and a half
from Fort Erie, were a powerful aid
to the defence of the fort with their



536

flanking fire. Drummond resolved to
attempt their capture, and early on the
morning of the 3rd of August sent
Lieut.-Col. Tucker with six companies
of the 41st, the light company of the
8gth, and the two flank companies of
the 104th Regt., the whole force num-
bering less than 500 men, to effect
that object. This detachment was
landed about half a mile below Sho-
geoquady Creek, but unfortunately the
Americans had been informed by de-
serters of the attempt that was to be
made. When the British reached the
creek they found the bridge over it re-
moved, and Major Morgan with 250
riflemen and a body of Volunteers and
Militia on the opposite bank, covered
by a breast-work of logs. The British
were met by a heavy fire, and the at-
tempt had to be abandoned, after they
had suffered a loss of 25 in killed and
wounded. The Americans were so
well protected that they had only two
killed and eight wounded.

On the sth Brigadier-General Gaines
arrived at Fort Erie and took com-
mand of the army there, Ripley again
resuming command of his brigade.
On the following day Morgan with his
riflemen, who had been brought over
to the Canadian side of the river, was
sent through the woods, between the
British lines and the Fort, with orders
to so manceuvre as to draw them out
of their position to a strong line of
American troops posted on the plain
below the fort. This little stratagem
did not succeed; the British refused to
be drawn, and Morgan had to retire
after losing nine of his men in a skir-
mish with the British light troops.

As the presence of the three Ameri-
can armed schooners, which lay on the
lake in front of Fort Erie, was a seri-
ous impediment to any attack upon
that place, Capt. Dobbs of the brig
Charwell, of Sir James Yeo’s fleet,
went up from Fort George with a
party of seamen and marines for the
purpose of attempting their capture.
The Charwell's seamen carried the
Captain’s gig on their shoulders from
Queenstown to Frenchman’s Creek, a
distance of eighteen miles, but the
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British had not even a boat on Lake
Erie, and it was necessary to carry
the gig and five batteaux from French-
man’s Creek to the lake, at a point
several miles to the westward of the
fort, a distance of eight miles through
the woods. This arduous task was
accomplished by the militia under
Lieut.-Colonel Nichol, Quartermaster-
General of that force, and on the even-
ing of the r11th of August the boats
were launched into the lake. Capt.
Dobbs, with "Lieut. Radcliffe of the
Netley, with 75 seamen and marines,
at once embarked in them, Capt.
Dobbs leading one division, consisting
of his gig and two of the batteaux,
and Lieut. Radcliffe the other, com-
prising the other three batteaux. Be-
tween eleven and twelve o'clock at
night the boats were discovered a short
distance ahead of the Somers and
hailed. They answered *‘provision
boats,” which deceived the officer on
deck, as boats with supplies had been
in the habit of passing. Before he
discovered his mistake the boats drift-
ed across his hawser, cut his cables,
and ran him aboard with a volley of
musketry, which wounded two of his
men, and before the others could get
on deck the schooner was captured.
In another moment the boats were
alongside of the Okio, which was also
taken after a more severe struggle, in
which Lieut. Radcliffe and one seaman
were killed and six seamen and ma-
rines wounded. The O/io lost one sea-
man killed and six wounded, including
her commander Lieut. Conkling and
Sailing Master M’Cally. The British
boats had drifted past the third schoon-
er, the Porcupine, before the Somers
and Ohio were secured, and she was
not attacked, but neither she nor the
shore batteries made any attempt to
molest the British as they passed,
The two captured schooners were car-
ried into Frenchman’s Creek. This
affair was one of the boldest enter-
prises of the war. The Somers had a
crew of thirty men, and carried a long
24-pounder and a short 32-pounder;
the complement and armament of the
Ohio were similar.
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On the day after this gallant cap-
ture, Gen. Drummond opened his bat-
teries against Fort Erie. They con-
sisted of one long iron and two short
brass 24-pounders, a long 18-pounder,
a 25-pound carronade and a 10-inch
mortar. These batteries were station-
ed about 600 yards from the enemy’s
nearest works, but after a cannonade
which lasted two days, very little im-
pression seems to have been made on
the American defences, and their losses
did not exceed fifty killed and wound-
ed. As the fort was in no sense in-
vested, and could not be so long as
the Americans held command of the
lake, General Drummond determined
to attempt its capture by direct as-
sault.

Fort Erie, when it was taken from
the British, was a small work stand-
ing about 100 yards from the lake,
with two demi-bastions, a ravelin and
two block-houses. The Americans
erected a strong redoubt between the
demi-bastions, and outside of them
two large bastions. On the extreme
right of their encampment, and close
to the lake shore, they built a strong
stone-work and connected it with the
old fort by continuous earthworks seven
feet in height, with a ditch and abattis
in front. This stone-work, which was
named the Douglass battery, mounted
an 18 and a 6-pounder, en barbette.
On the old fort itself a 24, an 18 and a
12-pounder were mounted. From the
left or south side of the old fort, and
in a line nearly parallel to the lake
shore, strong parapet breastworks
were built for a distance of goo. yards,
with two ditches and abattis in front.
At the southwestern extremity of this
line of works, on a natural mound of
sand called Snake Hill, a battery 25
feet high was erected and five guns
mounted upon it. This was called
Towson’s Redoubt. Between it and
the old fort were two other batteries,
each mounting two guns. From Tow-
son’s Redoubt to the lake shore was a
line of abattis, thus completing the
enclosure, which was about 15 acres
in extent. As the garrison of Fort
Erie had beén reinforced by Morgan’s

riflemen, as well as by a considerable
force from Lake Ontario, it must have
numbered at least 4,000 men at this
time. It certainly showed no small
amount of daring to assault a fort with
such excellent defences, and so strong
a garrison as Fort Erie then possessed.
Whether such a measure was alto-
gether prudent, in view of the result,
may perhaps be doubted.

General Drummond arranged his
assaulting force into three columns;
the largest,under Colonel Fischer, con-
sisted of the 8th and De Watteville's
Regt., with the light companies of the
8gth and 100th regiments and a de-
tachment of artillery, the whole num-
bering about 1,300 rank and file. The
duty of this right column was to attack
the enemy’s redoubt at Snake Hill and
carry the works in its vicinity, The
centre column, under Lieut.-Colonel
Drummond of the 1o4th, consisted of
the flank companies of that regiment
and of the 4ist, with a party of sea-
men and marines, the whole number-
ing about 200 rank and file. This
column was to attack the old fort
directly. The left column, under Lieu-
tenant-Colonel Scott of the 103rd
Regt., was composed of that regi-
ment, 500 strong, and the flank com-
panies of the Royal Scots, making al-
together 650 rank and file. Its duty
was to attack the enemy’s right at the
Douglass battery.

At two o'clock on the morning of the
15th of August, the British right column
advanced to attack Towson's battery
on Snake Hill. The troops moved in
two columns, the advance consisting
of the flank companies of De Watte-
ville's and the 8th, and the light com-
panies of the 8gth and 100th, led by
Major Evans of the 8th, and the main
body composed of the remainder of De
Watteville’s and the 8th Regt. under
the command of Lieut.-Col. Fischer in
person. Capt. Powell, of the Glengarry
Regt., conducted the column, Sergeant
Powell, of the 19th Dragoons, who was
familiar with the ground, acting as
guide. To prevent any musket from
giving the alarm to the enemy, the men
had been deprived of their flints, a very
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unwise arrangement as it turned out,
for the garrison were on the alert, and
the men were thus in a manner dis-
armed, while exposed to a deadly fire.
As they advanced impetuously to the
attack, they were received with deadly
discharges of grape from the guns of
Towson’s battery, and from the mus-
ketry of the enemy’s infantry. Yet so
sudden and daring was their onset that
they almost surrounded the enemy’s
picket outside the fort, and pursued
them so closely that Major Villatte, of
De Watteville’s Regt., Capt. Powell
and Lieutenant Young, of the 8th,
with about fifty men of the light com-
panies of these two regiments, entered
the abattis with the flying enemy, and
got in the rear of Towson’s redoubt.
Here an entirely unexpected obstacle
presented itself, which precluded any
hope of success; the scaling ladders
were too short to ascend the redoubt,
being but 16 feet in length, while the
fortress to be scaled was 25 feet high.
This checked any further attempt in
that quarter, but on the right, in the
face of a deadly fire to which the sol-
diers could not reply, the remainder of
the attacking column attempted to
scale the abattis between the redoubt
and the water. After five charges,
which were most gallantly persevered
in, they were forced to retire, the abat-
tis being found to be impenetrable. At
the same time a part of De Watte-
ville’s and the 8th Regt. marching too
near the lake, in the darkness, became
entangled between the rocks and the
water, and being exposed to a very
heavy fire, many lives were lost. The
right attack had finally to be abandon-
ed, after the column had suffered a loss
of 213 in killed, wounded and missing,
of which two-thirds fell in De Watte-
ville’s Regt.

The attack of the left and centre
columns did not take place until the
contest with the right column had com-
menced. Both columns advanced at
the same moment, the left column mov-
ing along the margin of the water,
while the centre column proceeded di-
rectly against the old fort, the fire of
which was immediately directed against
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it from its salient bastion. At the same
time the guns on the Douglass battery
opened on the left column with great
vigour, assisted by the musketry of the
New York and Pennsylvania Volun-
teers. The left column was checked
by this destructive fusilade, at a dis-
tance of about 50 yards from the abat-
tis, but again advanced with redoubled
fury. Before they could plant their
scaling ladders, however, a discharge
of grape from the Douglass battery
swept away almost one-third of the
column, killing, among others, its gal-
lant leader, Colonel Scott. The at-
tempt on the left was then abandoned.
In the meantime Lieut.-Col. Drum-
mond, of the 1o4th, despite the tre-
mendous fire with which he was assail-
ed, had persevered in his attack on
the fort. Three times his detach-
ment was driven back from the parapets
in which they had effected a partial
lodgment, but his men were not dis-
couraged. A fourth attempt was made,
the parapet was won, and the enemy
driven out of the salient bastion. Ip
the desperate struggle which followed
for its possession, Lieut.-Col. Drum-
mond was killed, and many other offi-
cers wounded, but this did not check
the British advance in the slightest de-
gree. To quote the words of an Ameri-
can historian of the war:—‘‘ The most
obstinate previous parts of the engage-
ment formed no kind of parallel to the
violence and desperation of the present
conflict. Not all the efforts of Mljor
Hindman and his command, nor Major
Trimble’s infantry, nor a detachment
of riflemen under Capt. Birdsall, who
had posted himself in the ravelin op
site the gateway of the fort, could dis-
lodge thedetermined andintrepid enemy
from the bastion, though the deadly
effects of their fire prevented their ap-
proaches beyond it. It was now in his
entire possession.” Effort after effort
was made to dislodge the British from
the bastion, but they all failed. Captain
Birdsall, with his rifle regiment, with
some infantry, charged them, but he
was wounded, and his men driven back.
Detachments of the 11th, 1gth, and
22nd United States infantry were in.
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troduced into the interior of the bas-

- tion for the purpose of driving back the

undaunted British, but this attempt
failed like those that had preceded it.
The American artillery, from a demi-
bastion of the fort, and the small-arms
men kept up anincessant and destruct-
ive fire upon the attacking party, and,
as it was now daylight, they suffered
heavy losses, yet they still held their
ground. At this moment the 1o03rd
Regt., which had been turned from the
left attack, had advanced to the bas-
tion, in- spite of the enfilading fire of
the Douglass battery, and was about to
rush into it to reinforce the heroic sol-
diers of the centre column, when a sud-
den tremor wasfelt like the first shock of
an earthquake. In an instant the bas-
tion was blown up with a terrible ex-
plosion, and all that were upon it or
near it were killed or wounded. An
eye-witness says that, as the bastion
blew up, ‘‘a jet of flame, mingled with
fragments of timber, earth, stone and
bodies of men, rose to a height of 100
or 200 feet in the air, and fell in a
shower of ruins to a great distance all
around.” So destructive were the ef-
fects of this dreadful explosion that
there was no longer any coherent body
of troops left in front of the fort to con-
tinue the attack, and the wasted re-
mains of the centre and left columns
withdrew from the field.

The British official return of the loss
in this desperate affair put the number
of killed at 57, the wounded at 309,
and the missing at 539, a total of gos.
It was stated, however, by General
Drummond in his dispatch that almost
all of these returned as missing might
be considered as wounded or killed by
the explosion, and left in the hands of
the enemy. This was, unfortunately,
only too correct a statement of the
case. The number of British dead left
on the field was 222, while 174 wound-
ed and 186 unwounded prisoners re-
mained in the hands of the enemy. The
American loss numbered 17 killed, 56
wounded, and 11 taken prisoners, a
total of 84 men.

The unfortunate error which sent
the right column to attack Towson’s

redoubt with scaling ladders that were
too short, and without flints for the
muskets, made any success in that
quarter practically impossible. Yet
there is ample consolation to the Cana-
dian reader for the failure of the at.
tack on Fort Erie in the contemplation
of the heroism of the centre column,
which has never been surpassed since
arms were borne by man, and in the
thought, that the leader of that column,
who died at the head of his men, and
a large part of the troops that compos-
ed it, were Canadians. Yet as we con-
sider this glorious example of human
daring, so honourable to the virtues of
man, what are we to think of the Am.-
erican general, Edmund P. Gaines, who
in a dispatch written on the day of the
assault on Fort Erie, wrote as follows :
‘“ They attacked us on each flank, got
possession of the salient bastion of old
Fort Erie, which was regained at the
point of the bayonet with a dreadful
slaughter.” This man, who prefaces
his falsehood with the remark, *‘ my
heart is gladdened with gratitude to
heaven,” knew right well that the bas-
tion was not *‘ regained at the point of
the bayonet, but that the gallant men
who had won it at the point of the
bayonet were destroyed by an explo-
sion of gunpowder which, if not fired
by the hand of Gaines himself, was
done by his immediate orders. On this
point there can be no doubt. Jabez
Fisk, a soldier in the American army,
who wasin Fort Erie at the time, made
the following statement, in writing, of
what occurred : ‘* Three or four hun-
dred of the enemy had gone into the
bastion. At this time an American
officer came running up and said:
¢ General Gaines, the bastion is full. |
can blow them all to hell in a minute!”’
They both passed back through a stone
building, and in a short time the bas-
tion and the British were high in the
air. General Gaines soon returned,
swinging his hat, and shouting : * Hyr-
rah for Little York!!"” It would be
a waste of words after this to make
further comments on any statement
made by Gaines. Fort Erie was, a
few days later, relieved of his prese;me
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in a manner that a believer in the
Mikado's theory of making the punish-
ment suit the crime, would have
thought very apposite. As he was sit-
ting at his desk, probably indicting
another mendacious epistle to the
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War Secretary, a British shell fell
through the roof of his quarters, pass-
ed though his writing desk and explod-
ed at his feet, almost Kkilling the
‘‘ gladdened Gaines,” and compelling
him to relinquish the command.

TO BE CONTINUED

THE OPAL MONTH

BY VIRNA SHEARD

NOW cometh October,—a nut-brown maid,
Who in robes of crimson and gold arrayed

Hath taken the King’s highway!

On the world she smiles—but to me it seems

Her eyes are misty with mid-summer dreams,

Or memories of the May.

Opals agleam in the dusk of her hair

Flash their hearts of fire and colours rare

As she dances gaily by—

Yet she sighs for each empty swinging nest,

And she tenderly holds against her breast

A belated butterfly.

The small crickets sing no more to the stars—

The spiders no more put up silver bars

To entangle silken wings ;

But the quail pipes low in the rusted corn,

And here and there—both at night and at morn—
A lonely robin still sings.

A spice-laden breeze of the south is blent
With perfumed winds from the far Orient

And they weave o’er her a spell,
For nun-like she moves, so still and so sweet—
And while mists like incense curl at her feet, .

She lingers her beads to tell.
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Resumg—Miss Jessica Murney is a young
American singer living in a European *‘pen-
sion” (at Dresden) and taking vocal lessons
from a German instructor who thinks her
singing too mechanical. Mr. Hughes, a young
Englishman, is in love with her, but cares
little about her singing. Herr Werner, a big
German, on the other hand thinks well of her
but is most concerned with her art. A party
of tourists go to Meissen to visit the famous
schloss, the Albrechtsburg. Jessica and
Werner are left alone in the schloss during a
thunderstorm, and together they viewed the
frescos and portraits. Werner explains the
romance and tragedy of it all, and arouses a
new sub-consciousness in Jessica. She is re-
created by her experience with peculiar re-
sults. She sings and talks with enthusiasm
to the delight of Vogt and Werner and to the
disquietude of Hughes. The party move to
a pension in Lucerne, where Werner extends
his influence over Jessica. Goaded beyond
endurance, Hughes plans a kidnapping. It
fails ignominiously. Yet it resulted in Hughes
discovering that he desires Miss Murney as
a personal possession. He proposed, was
refused, and departed.

CHAPTER XVIIL

HE next day at luncheon it was

known that the Murneys were

going immediately to Paris, and that
they had never been there before.

¢ You will like it,” said the French
Doctor. ‘It is the ideal play-ground
for people of an artistic temperament.”

““You will see the dear, delightful
art students there,” added the widow,
¢ with their wide trousers and their
wandering hair.”

““You will do more than see them if
you go out on the street alone,” was
the Amazon’s contribution. ‘‘Ugh!
the greasy little beasts!”

1 was never spoken to once on the

streets in Paris,” said the American
wife with the little conscious air of
making a remark that was part of a
discussion.

“You were always with your hus-
band, I suppose,” shot back the Amazon,

‘““ Not always.”

“Pouf 1" exclaimed the French Doc-
tor. ‘‘Ladies who observe the cus-
toms of the country are not annoyed in
Paris—and great allowance is now be-
ing made for the independent habits of
American ladies.”

““ Do the men actually speak to you
on the street in Paris?" asked Jessica
in amazement.

“ Of course they do,” said the Ama-
zon, ‘‘and they step on your toes and
sing ‘tra-la-la-la’ in your ears.”

““ Awful!” cried Jessica.

“You must not go out alone,” said
Herr Werner, ‘‘nor look at the men.
That is all. Frenchmen do not under-
stand that young ladies ever go out
alone.”

“In England it is the same,” snap-
ped out the French Doctor.

“It is not,” countered the Amazon
bluntly.

“Do young ladies go unchaperoned
there?"” he asked mildly.

““No,” she said; ** but if they do they
are not insulted.”

“Insulted!” deprecated the French-
man, extending his hands and tilting
his head. " Les J.(l"l(.f /lommej are
only playful—and as I tell you, they
generally respect the peculiarities of
Americans now."”

“It is a playfulness that is not al-

,
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ways understood, Doctor,” observed
Herr Werner.

““True!” returned the Doctor. ‘“Not
by the races that never play.”

“‘Sh-sh!” whispered Madame.

‘‘Never play,” picked up the Ama-
zon. ‘‘Englishmen are noted for their
devotion to sports.”

“‘But an Englishman does not play
at his sports,” expostulated the
Frenchman. ‘‘He works at them—
furiously; they are like little sections
of war. You go to the Thames and
you see Englishmen ‘playing’ with
boats—stripped, panting, fighting for
first place; you go to Venice and you
will see them robe themselves in gay,
holiday costume to play with boats,
and float about to music or flutter off
down the lagoon like a flock of coloured
birds. Is not that so?” turning to the
Italian.

‘‘Yes,” heartily agreed the Italian.
“‘All southern races are playful—like
children,” he explained as by way of
excuse for the northern English; and
then went on to tell of some river fetes
he had seen in Siam. When he had
finished, the young American husband
reverted obliquely to the old topic by
saying that he had heard a Californian
pronounce ‘‘the battle of flowers,” at
Nice, ‘‘an utter fizzle.” ‘“Why,” he
said, ‘‘you should just see the floral
chariots we get up for our floral par-
ades in California. Nothing to touch
them here, I can tell you.” He did
not reckon in at all, added the Ameri-
can, the bushels of fun the Provencgals
got out of it.

“That’s it,” said the Frenchman.
““You Anglo-Saxons are a great peo-
ple; you only take pleasure in excelling
—excelling—excelling ! We Latins
are more simple-minded—or is it more
civilized?”"—with a bright smile—‘‘we
are not always wrestling with each
other; we can gather flowers and toss
them at one another, and get great
gaiety out of it.” ;

‘‘But do you not think, Doctor,” ask-
ed Herr Werner, ‘‘that the tossing of
flowers is a child’s business when both
nature and man are so full of things
worth giving one’s whole mind to ?”
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‘Do you never relax ?”

‘‘Rest is necessary,” answered Herr
Werner, with a brisk certainty of
mien; “‘but I don't go to the nursery
for it.”

““You like a beer garden better,” re-
turned the Doctor; but it was impos-
sible to take offence in the face of his
disarming smile.

The departure to Paris was not
made quite so quickly as Herr Werner
would have liked; for Herr Vogt was
not a bird to take wing in a minute,
He had much to arrange for, many
boxes to pack for shipment to Dres.
den, and many precautions to take lest
he should find himself in foreign Paris
without a proper supply of familiar
comforts made only in Germany. The
Murneys were ready before him, and
Herr Werner could hardly keep the
secret that he intended to follow. Ip-
deed, he was tempted to join the party
in his impatience to get it off; for was
not the clean-cut, unperturbed figure
of the menacing Hughes to be seen
day after day on the wide promenades
of the quay? But, luckily, it did not
again mount to the gravel path—and
often Herr Werner wondered why.

The lady from Maine had been
hurried off to the Tyrol by her alarmed
and doubly disgusted husband on the
morning after the night escapade.

‘I don’t want to run into that boat-
man again,” he said. ‘‘He’d have me
up for breach of contract or lunacy or
something of that sort.”

“Well, it was an experience,” said
the lady from Maine ecstatically, as she
bent energetically over her dress suit
case. ‘‘I guess few tourists ever get
anything of that sort.”

“‘I should hope not;” was her hus-
band’s hearty comment., ‘‘If you want
to find people who have done that kind
of travelling, you’ll have to g0 to the
State prison—and it will be fun to hear
you crowing over a man who has
never ‘burgled’ outside of the New
England States.”

““I don’t regret it,” she protested.
““It was so romantic and—and unusual
—Ilike a scene out of a story of chiy.
alry, with moated castles and turret
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windows and champing steeds and that
sort of thing, you know.”

““You’re thinking of a dime novel,”
snorted ‘““Sam.” ‘‘‘Maggie, the Mid-
night Marvel,’ but you'll never catch me
again—I've had my fill of rescuing dis-
tressed females.”

““But think of the poor girl, Sam—
and of poor, brave Mr. Hughes.”

““Think of that boatman eating my
groceries and thanking his stars that
my keepers got me again before mid-
night.”

Hughes bade them ‘‘good-bye” in
the secrecy of their own chamber, and
promised the lady that she should
be told all that might happen after her
flight. Her husband said, ‘“‘All I ask
of you is to keep dark what happened
before our flight.”

“* You may be very sure I will,” said
Mr. Hughes; and they believed him.
He might confess a crime but never
an absurdity.

The last night before the Murneys
were to start for Paris, Herr Werner
and Jessica paced their ‘‘pension”
veranda, revelling in the white shine of
the moon on the sleeping lake and the
indistinctly outlined mountains.

‘¢ What an unreal world it is,” said
Jessica. “‘It must have been on
moonlight nights that the legends of
the supernatural were born.”

““Unreal ?” questioned Herr Werner.
““It is different from the day, but
which is the unreal ?”

And with this thought in their minds
they leaned in silence on the veranda
railing, drinking in the soft beauty of
the scene —mantled by a shroud-
ing light that covered more than
it revealed. And they were each very
conscious of the other—an unusual ex-
perience. The morning was to bring
separation—Jessica thought that it
might be final. Herr Werner knew
better, but—Paris was another world,
and French artists were swift to woo
beautiful women. Was Paris a wise
choice, after all? Yet, with their long
acquaintance and their common love
of the beautiful, there had never been
the faintest approach to love-making
between them. They were like fellow-

students of an entrancing art, but an
art that was as sexless as the single-
minded study of the nude. They took
hands without a thrill. They saw the
same beauties, and knew that they
alone saw them ; yet felt them not a
whit more beautiful for that fact. Still
there was close companionship be-
tween them—a companionship which
at that moment neither of them had
with any one else in the wide world,
nor felt it possible to have.

‘“1 wonder,” said Herr Werner, ‘*if
you will really like Paris as well as
this.”

*‘1 can’t think it possible,” replied
Jessica.

‘“ I never have,” went on Herr Wer-
ner. ‘‘ Paris has an endless variety of
beauties, which, however, only seem to
tickle my sense of the beautiful. This
fills it—and more.”

‘“Yet if one is to do anything one's
self,”” said Jessica, ‘‘I suppose that
Paris is the place to learn.”

““Yes,” laughed Herr Werner.
““ One can marvel at an Alp, but can
hardly hope to be one.”

‘I shall miss you in Paris,” said
Jessica quite frankly; and then she
wondered if she should have said it.

“I shall miss you—very much—
when you go,” replied Herr Werner in
a lower tone, which added to Jessica's
doubt as to the propriety of her naive
remark.

Then there was silence for a few
moments. ‘‘ Miss Murney,” said Herr
Werner presently. ** Would you like
me to come to Paris?”

Jessica felt her mind leap foolishly
at the alarm of the question, as she
might have started herself at a threat
of unlocated danger. Why could she
not say—what was the truth—that she
would like him to come, but that this
liking had no suggestion of loving
about it? Yet how could she 7—ijt
would be so unmaidenly.

Herr Werner’s pulses quickened as
he saw her hesitate. Hesitation could
mean but one thing—the question had
a tender side to her mind; and, while
he had hardly intended it to have, he
was a man, and the sight of such a
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thought in a woman’s mind called forth
a response from his.

““You need not answer,” he said in a
minute. ‘I should not have asked it
—but 1 will come.”

“Oh, no!” cried Jessica impulsively.
“Not in that way!”

““In what way ?”

““It is not like you to put so stupid
a question,” she tossed at him with
some asperity.

Abashed, he stood in silence.

“But if you are coming to Paris—
as a friend,” she went on with a dis-
tinct commonplaceness of manner, ‘I
am sure that | will be less lonely.”

So when Herr Werner bade the
Murneys and Herr Vogt ‘‘ Au revoir”
at the train next day, three of them
knew that he had the address of the
‘“ pension " in the Latin Quarter in his
pocket-book.

CHAPTER XIX.

On an unusually wide but quiet
street winding from ‘“Old Boul Mich”
—the ‘‘ch” is pronounced soft—
diagonally across the district below
the Luxembourg Gardens to staid St.
Germain, a comfortable Madame and
her black-haired, heavy-lidded and ar-
tistic daughter managed a ‘‘ pension ”
for ‘‘permanents.” The tourist was
very seldom to be found there, one
reason being that the ‘‘ pension” was
not known in sight-seeing circles.
Occasionally an American art student
on a holiday home gave the address
to a friend who had been fascinated by
his Bohemian tales of the care-free,
unconventional life of the Latin Quar-
ter; and the friend on a subsequent
tour—possibly with his wife—drove up
the empty, blank-walled street in the
course of his search for a ‘‘ pension,”
but, more frequently than not, all the
rooms were taken. He would get a
look, however, into a long drawing-
room of barbaric furnishing; eastern
lounges piled with coloured cushions,
a taut-stringed banjo on a tumbled
centre table, a shaggy skin before the
dull grate fire—if the day were a little
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chill—well-used pallets and maul-sticks
hung about like mementoes, an open
piano covered with music, unframed
canvases on the walls, some sketches
of heads, others impressionist land-
scapes, one a warm-tinted copy of
Mercie’s *‘ Venus.” If he were lucky,
he would also chance upon a glimpse
into one of the rooms which might
have been to let—the den, perhaps, of
an artist who was something of a
sybarite; a long mirror hidden by pho-
tographs of all sorts and conditions of
people from a group of the artist's
chums to a half-length picture of his
‘““model,” from Rosa Bonheur in her
blouse to the latest favourite at the
‘“ Folies Bergere”; a rose-wood piano;
crossed foils, tied with ribbon; a med-
ley of velvet garments hanging in a
corner; an out-door sketching outfit on
the bed; and half-finished pictures
stuck wherever they would hold. Or
it might be the bare room of a student
at the Sorbonne, with its shelves of
books, its lounge heaped with note-
books, books, face down, on the table,
lurid posters on the walls, a grate full
of crumpled paper, and a variety of
hats on the bed.

But, in any case, as he wound
around the bicycles in the passage and
took his disappointed way downstairs,
Ma’am’selle, with her ‘‘painty” fingers
and her restless, coquettish eye, assur-
ing him with a flattering concern of
manner that she was ‘“so very pained
that there is not one room,” he was
confident that he had missed thereby
half the enjoyment and real insight
into life that Paris might have given
him.

This is the place to which Herr Wer-
ner had sent the Murneys and Herr
Vogt, they having ascertained by tele-
graph that there were rooms for the
party. Herr Werner had been there
himself some years before, had duly
fallen in love with Ma'am’selle, and
then had fallen out again when he per-
ceived that he had no more clue to
her methods of thought than he had
ability to keep pace with the thought
itself. Both the ‘‘falling in” and the
‘‘falling out” were officially unknown
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to Ma’am’selle, who took no notice of
such things unless she was told of
them, as she usually was when they
happened to her fellow countrymen,
and sometimes when they didn’t.

It was night when the party got to
Paris, and the rain was falling. But
the streets, as their horse splashed
along, seemed walled with bright win-
dows and hung with moony planets,
and paved with bars of liquid light.
Then their cab rolled out into the dark,
and they looked through the windows
and saw beneath them, and away be-
tween wide parallels of marching
lights, the river in which quivered the
myriad reflections of a night city.

Then another bright, crowded, light-
soaked thoroughfare; and then quiet
and black walls and slowly passing
street lights. Madame, amply made
and with a winning smile, awaited
them at the top of the stair, and showed
them their room with many a *‘Voila!”
and many a kindly attempt to speak a
French slow and simple enough for
their comprehension.

It was not until the next evening
that they got to know much of their
fellows in the ‘‘pension.”” The after-
noon had turned a little chilly toward
the close; and when the two ladies came
in from a walk in the Luxembourg
Gardens, they found a glow of fire in
the drawing-room grate, and a babble
of swift French playing aboutit. They
threw off their wraps in their room,
and then took Madame’s invitation to
come in to the fire. Ma’am’selle was
there, and introduced them to the rest,
at which they got a number of bows in
the dim light, and a composite sense of
many foreign names. One young fel-
low came promptly out of the group,
however, and shook hands with them
as if he liked it.

‘¢ Americans?” he asked. *‘So am
I. Awfully glad to see you. Have a
sort of family feeling toward all Ameri-
cans who are not too snobbish to live
in the Latin Quarter.”

‘¢ Are there many living here—in this
Quarter?” asked Jessica.

““Quite a few—and a rare good
sort.”

‘“We were brought here by my
daughter’s singing teacher,” explained
Mrs. Murney, not quite sure enough
yet that it was the Murray Hill thing
to do, to take the responsibility of it,

‘“It's the right place—you'll like it,”
the young man assured them. *‘‘[I've
been here for three years. My name's
Huntingdon—Horace D. Huntingdon,
of Cleveland, Ohio. I guess you didn't
catch it from Ma'am'selle. She calls
me ‘ Hoot-eeng-tong’ "’; and he laugh-
ed cheerily.

““Did you catch ours?” asked Jes-
sica.

“Oh, yes. I've been here long
enough to know what a Parisian means
when he says: * Moor-nay." What part
of the States are you from? "

The two ladies looked at each other,
and then Mrs. Murney said:

‘““Well, our last home was New
York.”

*“ But our real home,” broke in Jes-
sica impulsively, impatient of the mild
deception and prouder, in her new
spirit, of the mountains than of the
city, ‘*is the White Mountains.”

““Jupiter! I know them. A paint-
er’s paradise!”

‘“‘ Lovely!” agreed Jessica.

‘“ But we shall probably live after
this in New York,” said Mrs. Murney,
firmly.

“ Oh!” said Mr. Huntingdon, as if
noting the fact; and then—'*Come
over to the fire, and we'll make them
talk English.”

A young Frenchman sprang up as
they approached, giving Jessica his
chair and making room with a swift
movement for another for Mrs. Mur.
ney. Flat on the rug before the fire
lay a short, boyish chap with his hands
under his head. The glow ot the coals
showed his face to be dusky, and cov-
ered with the short silken scattered
hairs of the youth who has never shay-
ed. His eyes were closed, but his lips
bubbled intermittently with a popular
air that ran like a subdued accompani-
ment to the chatter. At his head sat
on the rug, with striking uprightness,
a girl whose age it would have been
difficult to guess. About her neck lay a
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loose scarf, knotted in front; and her
dark, greenish-coloured dress seemed
to hang from her shoulders like drapery,
though it was caught in at the waist.
Her eyes sparkled perpetually as the
talk played round her, and a picturesque
figure she made in the uncertain light
with her olive-pale skin and her smooth,
low-sweeping hair. Hardly less pic-
turesque was Ma'am’selle, sitting op-
posite her, while in the shadow at her
back stood a man who seemed to in-
habit his clothes imperfectly, so large
and voluminous did they look. You
saw the man himself when you looked
at his feet which in shining little boots
seemed a pin-point pedestal for his
swelling figure; then his trousers wid-
ened out impossibly and spread away
to meet the capacious skirts of his
coat in the latitude of his hips; finally,
you began to detect the man again at
the shoulders, and then quite re-dis-
covered him at his thin, clean-shaven
face, crowned with black, loose hair.
Another man, olive tinted, with goatee
and horizontal waxed moustache, dress-
ed in correct black for the street, sat
at the piano, reading music and occa-
sionally striking a few notes. The
young man who had given Jessica his
seat wore a short velvet coat and
an enormous black tie; and with a
shudder she saw that one of his finger
nails was long and white.

Huntingdon’s demand for English
checked the conversation for just a
moment, then the girl on the rug said
in rather a staccato manner:—

‘ Perhaps Mees Moor-nay will give
us her opinion. Can one serve two
masters? Can one be an artist and be
anything else?”

‘I should hope so,”
doubtfully.

““Mais non,” cried her questioner. ‘It
is not to hope. Itisathing to know. If
you love art, can you love a husband?”

“1 vote ‘yes’” said Huntingdon,
relieving the new-comer of a difficult
question.

An impatient discharge of French
followed from the gentleman in the
wide trousers.

‘“M. Bilot says that I don’t love art

said Jessica,
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—that I only love success,” Mr. Hunt-
ingdon translated to Jessica.

‘“ Well, shouldn’t you want to suc-
ceed in your painting?” asked Mrs.
Murney, with a view to comforting the
assailed young man.

‘‘ Sure!” he responded cheerfully.

““Then —you — never —will,” pro-
nounced the pale oracle from the rug,
shaking a serious faceathim. *‘/amass/
7amais! You must think only of your
art, never of success, never even of
what the masters will say. You must
think only of doing the perfect thing,
par-faite-ment /—always! always!”

Ma’am’selle remonstrated in French
at some length, Jessica gathering that
she quoted her own example to the
contrary; and, curiously enough, nei-
ther the girl on the rug nor the man
behind her answered a word, but lis-
tened in flattering silence. Later, Jes-
sica learned that this was the way in
which the ‘‘ pension” usually received
Ma’am’selle’s statement, no matter of
what character. Ma’am’selle was too
near the larder to be disputed.

“‘ But you don’t think that marriage
interferes with art?” Huntingdon now
asked the young lady on the rug.

““For a woman,” she said, ‘it is
death to art. A man may save his art
if he keeps his wife entirely secondary.”

““1 have known,” said the man be-
hind her, ““a good artist to lose his
sense of proportion because his wife
had a bad figure. He grew to think
it good, poor fool.”

The young man in a velvet coat
shone suddenly into a sweet smile.

“Then it is good,” he said, *to
marry one’s ‘model,” #'est ce pas 2

Mrs. Murney picked nervously at
her dress. She was not quite certain
that this was conversation to be listen-
ed to. Just then Herr Vogt arrived,
however, and his introduction jarred the
conversation into another channel.

x
CHAPTER XX.
To Jessica, the free, unregulated talk
of this ‘‘pension”—what she could

understand of it—was a revelation.
There was nothing in the breast of man
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—or outside of it—that these aston-
ishing folk would not discuss with the
utmost frankness and unconcern.
They seemed not to know that there
were certain things never to be spoken
of in a mixed company; though with a
quick appreciation of her shy with-
drawal from the conversation when it
approached forbidden ground, and of
her mother’s fixed lips and averted
eyes, they had a habit of slipping into
French at such times, when the two
Americans could presume that they
were merely dissecting their neigh-
bours’ characters. Another odd thing
was that they did not think of reckon-
ing three Americans in the party,
though Huntingdon was never tired of
proclaiming his nationality. Conver-
sationally he had become acclimated
in his three years; and Cleveland,
Ohio, would have been amazed at some
of the opinions that fell from his lips.
But quite the most curious thing of all
was the entire absence of any of the
results to be expected from so much
license in discussion. There was no
vulgarity of tone; on the contrary, a
delightful and artistic refinement.
Where nothing of human interest was
to be avoided, there was no senseof a
difference in moral quality between
this subject and that. There was not
a covert glance nor a snicker in the
whole conversation. Jessica some-
times felt, when her flaming face was
the first signal at the table that some-
thing had been said which should not
‘have been, as if she were the one of
vulgar mind who read a meaning into
the talk that wasnot there. Butthen
she knew that, whatever else had hap-
pened, she had not done this; for the
meaning which she had perceived was
the meaning on which the conversa-
tion swung.

There were phases of the talk into
which Herr Vogt did not go, sitting
silent; but into most of it he plunged
with the eagerness of a man who
finds himself unexpectedly at home.
These people, one and all, talked of
art as the one reality; and art meant
the expression of the soul, whether in
music, or on canvas, or in clay, or
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with the pen. There were differences
in the degree of their devotion.

‘‘Ma’am’selle” did much copying at the
Louvre, and thought it possible to
care for other things. M. Bilot had his
own studio and painted what was with-
in him without reference to anything
else in the pressing world. It was on
record that he had refused to paint a
portrait once at a fancy price, because
he was working on an inspiration of
his own representing the Christ when
the first doubt stirred in his mind re-
specting the sincerity of the Pharisees
—though at the time he was living on
the plat du jour of a neighbouring
wine-shop, and was four months be-
hind in his studio rent. M'lle Eglan-
tine was a kindred devotee; and it was
rumoured that she had, more than
once, when hard pinched, earned
money as a ‘“model.” But Herr Vogt
naturally found most in common with
the moustached man of the piano, M.
Albert Laforest, who had his physical
wants supplied by a small regular in-
come, but who really existed on music.
Of nights, these two would take turn
about at the piano, playing and singing
mostly things of their own composition,
while the others sat in motionless si-
lence, even breathing, as it were,
under their breath. Then Jessica
would sing, and the inner circle of
the free masonry of art was open to
her, though she knew so little of the
jargon, and still carried so many of the
shackles of conventionality. Later in
the year, M. Bilot painted a picture of
the party grouped about the drawing.
room in attitudes of tense quiet while
Jessica sang; and it was hung for
weeks in a window on the Rue Laf.
fitte.

Of course, the purpose of Jessica's
presence in Paris was steadily pursued.
She took daily lessons now from Herr
Vogt; and they all three climbed to
the gallery of the Opera House again
and again to hear the best singers of
whom Paris boasts—if the polite Pari-
sian appreciation of the good in art or
music can be represented by so asser-
tive a verb. Herr Vogt was at great
pains to preserve his incognito, for he
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had a lively fear of Hughes in his
mind—a fear he might have, had he
known that young man’s movements,
freely dismissed. Herr Werner had
come, and now lived near them; and
he, too, found the atmosphere of the
Murney’s ‘‘pension” fairly to his liking
—but ‘“Ma’am’selle” seemed at times
to resent his worship of the new star.
He appeared slow of thought and
speech in that hair-trigger company;
but when they came to know him, they
waited patiently for the unfolding of
his thought, for they found it well
worth while. There seemed, however,
to be one subtle difference between his
and their point of view. Together,
for instance, they could revel in pictur-
ing the gathering of glittering knights
and gaily-dressed ladies for a mediaval
tournament—an exercise he was fond
of introducing into their talk—but the
others dwelt only on the pageant, the
streaming colours, the picturesquedress,
the old-time manners and customs.
To him these were but the fitting trap-
pings of the magnificent manliness, the
ever-tested courage of the jousters, and
the high spirit of the women who kept
their favours for the brave and not for
the merely entertaining—for the knight
rather than for the minstrel, to say
nothing of the ‘‘fool.”

Jessica in this stood with Herr Wer-
ner. ‘‘It seems to me,” she said to
him one day, *‘ that these people would
paint a knight’s armour while you would
understand his very spirit "—a saying
she was to recall before many moons.

Early in their stay Herr Vogt had to
face a serious question. Would he let
his other pupils go for a time, and stay
to direct the marvellous Miss Murney’s
career in Paris; or would he leave her
to a French teacher and go back to
Dresden? He liked neither alterna-
tive, and was about deciding to try
and carry the Murneys back to Dres-
den, defying ‘‘Herr Hughes” to de-
stroy the effect of all these weeks of
“‘living her music,” when, through
‘the instrumentality of M. Laforest,
Jessica received a flattering invitation
to sing at a great function a little in
the future. She accepted at once, for
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this was what they had come for; and
Herr Vogt doubted his ability to per-
suade her to give up the chance. So
he waited; and Mrs. Murney carried
Jessica off to ‘“shop” for a suitable
gown for the occasion, and dragged
her hither and thither in jostling stores
and charging streets, until she was
well-nigh worn down to the spiritless
level of those first dreary days at Lu-
cerne. This might, indeed, easily
have happened if it had not been for
the deep draught of the truly artistic
spirit which was pressed to her lips
nightly at the ‘‘pension.” But, as it
was, she sang still with the soul of
her; and Herr Vogt awaited his
triumph, for now that Jessica was to
sing in public, he could abandon his
irksome hiding. As for Herr Werner,
he read the loud advertisements and
thought of the indefatigable Hughes
—but there was much hope in him, for
Hughes had appeared to give up the
contest even in Lucerne. He did not
mention this to Herr Vogt, however—
it was as well not to be too sure.
Finally the great night came, and
the whole ‘‘ pension” marched over to
the cheapest seats in the house to
hear their familiar divinity. But, al-
though they gave her a lonely spatter
of applause when she came out, the
rest of the audience received her in sil-
ence. She was a newcomer and an
American; and America was a land of
cheap finish and easy supremacy. At
her first notes there was a slight stir,
and then a deeper silence. The com-
pliment of close attention was being
paid in italics, and when she finished
a storm of applause broke over the
house, which did not abate until she
had come back twice to bow and then
a third time to sing. The judgment of
the audience approved her like the snap
of a spring. At her second and only
other appearance she was received as
an old favourite, and, at the close, the
musical coterie in the audience mobbed
the stage waiting-room to see and
praise her. Here Herr Vogt was dis-
covered and re-discovered, and flooded
with congratulations on having found
this marvel, and brought her, with
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rare sapiency in a German, to Paris;
and they were both invited here, there
and everywhere, and one serious en-

ement for a month ahead ‘‘ book-
ed ”’ before they escaped to their cab.
The next day some of the papers, which
had heard of the event promptly, had
much about ‘‘ the new American sing-
er,” and other papers kept publishing
it as fresh news for the remainder of
the week. Jessica was ‘‘discovered”
pearly every day by a new journal,
which apparently imagined that no
person had heard of her until one of
their musical contributors got time to
send in an elaborate and signed ‘‘ ap-
preciation.”

It was then that Mrs. Murney began
talking of London. London was the
place from which to dazzle New York.
These French people were all very
kind and appreciative, but look at their
papers! They’d never get Jessica's

.
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picture in. From London every suc-
cess would be cabled to the illustrated
Sunday journals. Herr Werner took
new alarm at this talk of London.
London spelled Hughes.

But Hughes was on a ship bound
for the west coast of Africa, where he
had a brother captaining a handful of
British *‘ Tommies " who were keeping
the flag floating and the natives up to
the mark at one of the outposts of Em-
pire. He could see nothing in Europe
but a lost Jessica, and he longed to
mix his life with the primal currents of
being. He should have been a soldier,
b’Jove, he told himself, and had his
duty to do.

Herr Vogt had a final struggle with
himself as to the future, and decided to
leave Dresden definitely for the winter
and to ally himself with Jessica's soar-
ing fortunes.

TO BE CONTINUED
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A STORY OF THE JACOBITES

By Montague Glass and Hubert McBean Johnston

T was after Culloden and the

» -4'( little army of Charles Ed-
;’; ; ward was well nigh dis-
ko Bo g persed. Like a man who

bows his head in his cloak
to the swirling of a winter blast, it had
staggered blindly hither and thither
under the buffets of the Red Coats,
until the more prudent had dropped
out one by one.

Of these were Dr. Dundonald, Alex-
ander his son, Stewart of Ardath and
the latter’s man, Alan Ross. The
Doctor, leaving his daughter to the
care of his maiden sister, had relin-
quished his practice to follow the for-
tunes of Charlie, and now when the
hope of the Stuart succession was

shattered, he was in a pass to justify
himself. Stewart of Ardath was ada-
mant in despair; his man cared naught
for anything in God's earth but Stew-
art. The four of them were skirting
the Ribble to the Irish Sea, where they
thought to find some Jacobite fisher-
folk either at Lytham or Bispham-and-
Poultom, and so by water to France
and safety.

[t was a mute and haggard company
that straggled by the river side. Alan
Ross had no English and was of neces-
sity silent, for the Doctor, a man of
parts and breeding, disdained the Gae-
lic, speaking English with a lowland
accent and French as a Parisian. He
used the latter between Stewart of



550

Ardath and himself, and English to his
son. Indeed, Alexander was ignorant
alike of Gaelic and French, and when
he did speak, which was seldom, his
voice was so choked with the thought
of his sister and the lost cause, that he
made little sound enough.

By day they slept under hay-ricks
and hedges, and by night they slunk
along the country roads, cringing at
the shadows, and of a mind to run at
the crackling of a bough. To the
cordiality of the belated yokels, they
gave no answer, but left them staring
in the middle of the highway.

The Doctor strode ahead of the
others. A May moon, just rising above
the coppice, danced a black shadow in
front of him as he walked. Alan was
telling his beads, and Stewart made
shift to whistle *‘ Tullochgorum ” with
lips like parchment and a lump in his
throat he could not down. As they
reached a bend in the road a horseman
lurched over the crest of the rise, and
with none too steady a seat, drew up
at the little group with a drunken
flourish.

‘] give you good evening, gentle-
men,” cried he. v

The Doctor bowed.

*“ What a night for riding,” contin-
ued the rider; ‘“and I would be at it
myself but this is Kitridge’s mount,
and what with his wine and his com-
pany, it was beyond me to refuse the
nag, for to be candid, friends,” he
leered confidentially, ‘‘ my legsare not
as straight as my head.”

¢ Sir, in your parish, we—" com-
menced the Doctor, for he had by this
time perceived the stranger’s cloth.

¢« This is not my parish,” interrupt-
ed the other. ‘1 am the Vicar of
Ware, under God and King George,
as prosperous and peaceful as any.”

““Then as you still have far to jour-
ney and the hour is late, we bid you

ood evening and a pleasant ride.”
he Doctor made as if to pass him.

¢« God’s wounds, sir,” broke in the
man of the cloth, ‘“’tis bare one o’clock,
and when a man is out after midnight,
in a manner of speech, he is up be-
times. Moreover, I come from such
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talk of war and the spitting of Jaco-
bites and other rogues as lends not to
sleep, so I am in no hurry.”

‘‘ Indeed you say,” said the Doctor,
pricking up his ears at the words wars
and Jacobites.

‘““’Twas young Kitridge himself.
He stays with Sir John to-night, quar-
tering a troop of the Ninth in his
father’s stables. They scour the coun-
tryside to-morrow—I wish ’em luck.
For my part they can drive ’em like
rabbits. The damned traitors!”

Stewart of Ardath glowered omin-
ously at the stranger. The Doctor
was for dragging them all away,

** Papists and rascals all!”” hiccuped
the Vicar. ¢ A filthy crew, and as for
their foul leader, Charles Edward—"

Stewart of Ardath swept aside the
Doctor’s restraining hand, and with a
bound was at the Whig’s throat. The
sudden onslaught staggered alike both
horse and rider. The brute wheeled
in the road, its burden shrieking with
rage and fright, and swifter than
thought was gone.

Stewart, fury and indignation shak-
ing his huge frame, picked himself y
from the dust of the road and nobody
spoke for a while.

‘“ Man, you’ve undone us,” at last
said the Doctor.

Stewart groaned with the misery ot
it all. His king flouted, his friends
endangered, and he himself bruised
and shaken, the outcome seemed dark
indeed.

““ They will be for setting the Red
Coatson us,” he said huskily; ‘“‘we must
separate without delay. 'Tis I that have
brought this on you, Dundonald, and
I must be the one to suffer. Get you
and Alexander over the fields to Pres.
ton. Alan and I will shift for our-
selves.”

The Doctor clapped him on the
shoulder.

‘“ What, Stewart man? This is no
time to speak of parting. We must
stand or fall together. It looks bad
for us, and all the more reason why we
should stick to one another.” He
turned with a brisk air to the rest,
‘“Come, Alan man; come Alexander;
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we must be stirring. Lytham must
see us ere sunrise.”

Stewart maintained his plan to sep-
arate, but Dundonald was firm against
it, and eventually prevailed.

They turned into a path by the river
and hastened on in silence. By this it
had clouded over and a strong tide
setting to the sea, kept the river apace
with them as they walked. And so
they trudged through the long night, a
soft drizzle falling the while. At last
the first glimmering of dawn disclosed
the Ribble widening to its estuary.
They trod firm, white shingle now.
Hardened by the receding tide, it
crunched under their heels.

By this it was seven. A sea fog
rose with the morning, and closed in
on three sides as they skirted the high
cliffs of crumbling sandstone common
to this coast. Red buttresses of rock,
furrowed and seared, supported the
perpendicular of the cliffs, while here
and there the eyrie of a gull or fish
hawk jutted from mid-height. The
tops of these buttresses looming up in
the curling of the fog, presented so
forbidding an aspect as,with the damp
and gloom of the day, took the heart
out of Dundonald and his son. Home-
bodies and unused to the hardships of
outdoor life, they were at the breaking
point of endurance. Stewart and his
man Ross were seasoned by the stress
of many a Highland storm, and beyond
the memory of their defeat, were not
unduly depressed in body or mind.

Alan was crooning a Gaelic air with-
out tune, and his thoughts were after
the deer-stalking and salmon. With-
out wife or child, it was all one to him
if Stewart was by and unharmed.
His beard crushed on his breast and
neck by the salt breeze, and his grey
eyes peering through his thick brows,
gave him the appearance of a saga-
cious terrier.

The four of them pushed manfully
forward for Lytham, hungered and
weary, but resolute withal. The sea
boomed on the shoal afar out, and the
sound re-echoed from the cliffs. Now
and then a bird cried overhead, flitting
in an out of the fog, and dropping to

5

the sand almost at their feet. They
tramped on and still there was no
break in the rocky wall which shut in
the land. The noise of the waters in-
creased, and soon the shallow waves
snapped hissing at their shoes. Stew-
art and Ross muttered Gaelic mono-
syllables to each other. Alan stopped
and eyed the red jutting of the cliff,
fingering its gnarled surface, and esti-
mating the chance of a foothold in
case of an emergency.

‘“ Hasten, Alan man,” cried the
Doctor; ‘‘ there must be an opening.”

The fog narrowed on them as they
hurried. They were in single file by
this and almost grazing the base of
the cliff. The water was over their
ankles, and rising rapidly. As the
waves retreated, Dundonald stumbled
once or twice and clung to his son for
support. Soon it swirled about their
knees, almost sweeping Dundonald
away. At the next abutment they
stopped.

‘* We must make shift to get above
the water somehow,"” said the Doctor.
‘“'Tis all seamed and creviced along
here, and there’s a hole yonder that we
might crawl into and be safe.”

He pointed as he spoke to an orifice
in the face of the rock which was bare-
ly an inch above the high-water mark
as indicated by the green deposits on
the cliff. It was a chance, at any
rate, and they might fare worse by
proceeding. X

Stewart, looking well to his foothold
that he might not slip, and gripping
finger purchase as best he could, scaled
the face of the rock first. The climb
was not great, but the slimy sea-weed
was far from being of assistance, and
it was with a throb of exultation that
he finally dragged his knees over the
ledge. Unwinding his tartan, he low-
ered one end to the little group who
waited anxiously below, and soon all
were safe. Alan Ross was last up,
and none too soon either, for ere he
braced himself for the pull, the icy
water was lapping well above his
thighs.

Their perch was an oval opening,
some six feet high, in the narrow wall
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of sandstone and extended through
from side to side. Not more than
three feet across, they were obliged to
lie prone on their breasts with heads
and feet projecting. Dundonald, wilt-
ed with fatigue, hung over the coping
like a wet clout and was sustained
from falling only by reason of his
cramped position. By dint of much
squirming Alan produced a flask of
good Highland whisky, and pressing
it to the Doctor’s lips, revived him ex-
ceedingly.

With that fortitude which had ac-
companied them throughout, the four
men made no sound of complaint and
awaited patiently the receding of the
water. It was now about at its height
and eddied and splashed beneath their
very noses, covering them with spray
and adding materially to the discom-
forts of the situation.

Suddenly a sound other than the
deep booming of the sea on the rocks
smote upon their hearing and all lean-
ed forward that they might listen the
better. Again it came, this time louder
than before.

¢« Dids’t hear it, Alan ?” cried Ste-
wart. ‘A cry for help, was it not 2

““Ay,"” responded the other, bending
out over the ledge and peering into the
mist.

Again the cry pierced the thunder of
the surf and anon a red speck bobbed
up and down in the white of the sea-
foam.

«B'Y Lady,” cried Stewart of Ar-
dath; ‘“’tis a trooper. Chased the
game and caught himself, eh ?”’

Alan Ross would have advocated
letting him fight for himself as best he
might, but the Doctor would have
none of it and insisted that all effort
be made to do what was possible to
save him. Indeed, however, there
would have been but slight chance of
the little party on the rock being able
to give assistance had not the tide lent
its aid and swept its burden in toward
the angle of the buttress, where it was
caught in the eddy of a retreating
wave and whirled not a foot beneath

Stewart. ;
He reached down with his long,
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sinewy arms and grasped it by the
wide lapels of the coat ; then one pro-
digious heave and its sodden weight
was on top of them.

‘“ He's alive still,” cried the Doctor,
who had been feeling a clammy wrist ;
“t quick, Alick boy, the whisky.”

They struggled to make room. The
water was running in streams from the
man’s mouth and soon he gasped and
was violently ill. Stewart bore him,
as it were, on his shoulders, his long
arms encircling the burden and keep-
ing him from slipping into the spume.
The Doctor squirmed until he rested
on his back and then with the help of
Alan, turned the half-drowned soldier
and endeavoured to force the liquor
through his tightly clenched teeth.
He spilled the half of it, but a few
drops penetrated and with a tremor
and a groan, the man came to life.

Raising himself on his elbow, he
stared stupidly around.

““ Where am 1?” he questioned at
last, and then suddenly his eye fell on
the little group surrounding him. The
instinct of the soldier came back. De-
tail by detail, he compared their ap-
pearance with the description given by
the Whig clergyman.

Stewart of Ardath, noting the scrut-
iny and guessing its import, glared
back a threat from beneath his beetle
brows.

¢« Jacobites, I take it!” rasped out
the satisfied Whig, ‘‘and if I am not
mistaken, the fugitives for whom I
seek. In the name of the King, I de-
clare you all my prisoners.”

The Doctor and Stewart glanced at
one another. The look of the former
was one of inquiry, while he of Ardath
threw back a suggestion which Dun-
donald at once comprehended.

“No, no,” he said hastily in French;
‘“there must be no violence. At a
pinch we may tie him and leave him for
his comrades to find when the tide falls
but first let us see what words will do."’

Stewart made no reply. Turning to
Alan, he muttered something in Gaelic
and surrendered the leadership to the
Doctor’s diplomacy.

Dundonald glanced at the stranger.
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““] am sorry, sir,” said he, ‘“but in
self-defence we must ask for the whis-
tle at your neck. We care not to
meet your friends, though we doubt
but little they are amiable gentlemen
and graceful companions.”

The soldier hesitated for half an
instant.

““And if I elect to refuse?” said he
surlily.

The Doctor nodded to Alan. In a
twinkling the Scot had the silver
bauble. ;

““You see,” said he quietly, ‘““we
would have to adopt measures to
which we would prefer not to resort.”

““I warn you, havea care,” cried the
soldier angrily. ‘I am Captain Kit-
ridge.”

““And 1,” replied the Doctor suave-
ly, ‘““am called Dundonald—by pro-
fession a medical man. I am glad to
make your acquaintance. I have heard
of you before, though we have never
been fortunate enough to meet. This
tiresome difficulty in which you and I
have been unlucky enough to choose
opposite sides has prevented any hos-
pitalities between us.”

The Captain, angered at this banter,
glared at the Doctor.

““And now,” pursued Dundonald,
¢¢ that we have met, I am going to im-
pose upon your acquaintanceship to
the extent of asking your signature to
a free passport for myself and party
to France. I trust you will not re-
fuse it.”

““‘And in case I do refuse?”

¢ ] take you for a gentleman of dis-
cretion,” answered Dundonald con-
fidently. *‘The water is deep here at
high tide and a man accidentally
drowned is dead, you know, with
none the wiser.”

’

Involuntarily the soldier shuddered.

‘‘ Besides,” the Doctor ingratiated,
‘“it is such a little thing we want—a
bare five-minutes' work.”

‘ Man, man, you don't know what
you ask. It is dishonour for me to do
this thing.”

‘“‘And death if you don’t!"

Death stared him in the face, and
brave man that he was, Kitridge could
not look it in the eye. On the battle-
field it would have been different ;
drowning was not a soldier's end,
Who would know why he had died?
To what cause would he perish? And
anyway, what were the lives of four
rebels to the King in comparison to
his?

‘““Give me the paper,” he cried
hoarsely. “‘I'll sign it.”

‘““Now tie him,” commanded the
Doctor when this was done. ‘' He has
served our purpose.”

In three hours more, the tide had
fallen considerably. Cramped and
weary from their long wait, they drop-
ped, one by one, into the water.

It reached only to their knees and
they plunged bravely through it.

““ We must hasten,” said Stewart of
Ardath ; ‘“soon his men will be di
covering him."”

Late that night, as the moon rose
high overhead, a Whig captain sat in
the midst of a grim-faced company
and described his adventure with the
Jacobites—and, it may be mentioned,
to the no small glory of himself.

On the other side of the English
Channel, a small fishing-smack, con-
taining four persons, was fast ap-
proaching the protecting shores of
France.




KINGDOM’S “BREAK-IN-TWO”

By J. W. Fuller, author of ** Isolda”

| PON the counter which sep-
arated the operator’s room
from the outer passage of
the telegraph office, in the
small suburban station at
the west end of the extensive yards of
an important eastern railway centre, a
brawny trainman lounged, and from
the window looked out upon a narrow
platform—rain swept and quite desert-
ed—alongside which ran several tracks.
These shone brightly beneath the sta-
tion lights for a few yards, then van-
ished into the blackness of the night
beyond—a blackness relieved here and
there by variously coloured lights
which, to the practiced eye, conveyed
clear vision of the great yard with its
network of steel, accurately placing
each track and siding, and proclaim-
ing the setting of its switch. On the
further track, over an ashpit, a loco-
motive stood, with air-pump throbbing
and exhaust blowing, as though the iron
monster, all alert with life, chafed at
the delay, impatient to be off. Beneath,
a grimy roustabout, with long-handled
iron rake, was industriously hauling
forth the accumulation of clinkers from
the firebox, the lurid glow from which
threw an unnatural light upon the im-
mediate surroundings, while it intensifi-
ed the darkness beyond.

‘““How is she, Joe?” inquired the
trainman, withdrawing from the win-
dow.

““ She hasn’t reached ‘ The Bend’
yet,” replied the young fellow, who sat
listening to the click of the instruments
which, in sharp, crisp accents, poured
into his trained ears their story of life
and action.

““ Slippery rail bothering her some,
I guess,” commented the other, ‘I
hope she don’t tie me up here for half
the night.”

“‘Jack Kingdom with ‘94,”eh!” he
continued after a pause, as a huge
mogul engine, hauling a heavy freight,

pulled slowly by and finally came to a
standstill with a rattling and jarring
of couplers, which travelled along the
entire length of the train as the slack
ran home.

Presently the outer door opened, and
the conductor—a rather small man
with sharp features, a firm mouth and
clear grey eyes—entered and proceed-
ed to ‘book’ his train, the water run-
ning from his oilskin cap and coat in
little rivulets to the floor.

‘‘ Anything for me?” he inquired
briskly.

‘¢ Six ¢ manifest ’ cars,’”’ returned the
operator, handing him a bundle of
waybills, ‘“ and here’s your orders.”

‘““Phew! I s’pose I can drop some?”

‘1 always drop just as many as |
pick up,” volunteered the big fellow on
the counter.

The other glanced up, but without
replying turned to examine the papers
in his hands.

‘‘ Where are they? "’ he inquired after
a brief pause.

‘“ Right here in the Spring siding.”

Just then a brakeman, lantern in
hand, stepped inside. Kingdom turn-
ed to him with:

‘‘Six ‘manifests’ in Spring siding
to go on. Cut out the four ‘o.c.s.”
next the engine; he can drop them into
the Long siding as he goes up to the
chutes,” and placing the bills carefully
in his pocketbook, he picked up his
lantern and turned to follow his brake-
man out.

‘“ Heard from the boy lately, Jack ?™
queried his confrere, from the counter,

He hesitated a moment with his
hand on the doorknob, then answered
hurriedly :

‘“Not since the fight,” and passed:
out quickly.

‘“He ain’t leaving as many as he
takes on after all,” commented Con-
ductor Cummings as the door slam-
med. ‘‘ Jack always did like lots of

354
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cars—‘lots of cars and no tramps’
suits Jack Kingdom every time.”

‘“ What about the boy?” inquired
the operator. ‘‘Ithoughthe had a row
with Jack and left home years ago.”

‘“So he did. This is a younger one
who turned soldier and went to South
Africa. Jack thinks a pile o’ him—so
he did of the other before they had the
scrap. Got that order for me yet?”

*¢ Just calling now—I guess this’ll
be you.”

Out in the darkness and rain, Con-
ductor Kingdom was busy going over
his train preparatory to starting upon
another stage of the long journey he
must accomplish before daylight, his
keen eye taking note of the draw-gear
and door fastenings of each car as
he passed along.

““ Here, climb out of that!” he sud-
denly shouted, turning the rays of his
lantern full between two cars and dis-
closing a miserable figure huddled upon
the buffers and grasping the brake-
mast.

With a curse the detected tramp
slipped to the ground and slunk away
in the darkness upon the opposite side
of the train.

“ Guess that chap didn’t know he’d
struck Jack Kingdom’s train, eh!” re-
marked the brakeman with a grin.

‘“ He knows now that I don’t fur-
nish cushioned buffers for his benefit
anyhow,” was the dry retort, and
Kingdom passed on.

A little farther along, and nearer the
engine, his lantern shone upon some
object in the corner of a coal car; but
he turned it quickly in another quarter.

““ Poor wretch!” he muttered, dart-
ing an inquiring glance in the direc-
tion of the brakeman, whose attention
was for the moment occupied else-
where.

““ How Bill would whistle if he knew
his ‘Con’ had purposely missed that fel-
low!” he continued, ‘‘ somehow I don’t
seem to have the heart to rout him out.
1 s’pose even a ‘ hobo’ may be honest-
ly in hard luck sometimes—for all I
know Jim may be roughing it some-
where in just that fashion. I can’t get
that boy out of my mind to-night—

thought Tom Cummings meant him
when he asked me about young Bob
just now—wonder if I was too hard on
the lad? Perhaps I was, though I never
thought so before—guess 1 wasn't.
Good mind to go back yet and rout
that chap out.”

He did not put this afterthought into
practice, however, but went on with
his examination, and having reached
the forward end, delivered the engine-
man his orders.

In a few minutes the long train pull-
ed out of the yard, and Conductor
Kingdom swung himself up the steps
of his caboose as it passed. For the
next two or three hours his time was
fully occupied looking after his train,
now out on top of the cars, again drop-
ping or picking up one at a way sta.
tion; but through it all there were con-
stantly revolving in his brain thoughts
of the boy whom he had banished from
his home nearly a dozen years before,
and whose name had scarcely been
mentioned in the family circle since,

That the boy’s mother had grieved
and prematurely aged, he knew; but
since her first impassioned pleadings
for the pardon of the youthful offender,
no word of reproach against her hus-
band had passed her lips. She was
one of those uncomplaining women
who suffer none the less keenly be-
cause they endure in silence; and not
a day passed without her earnest
prayer ascending for a reconciliation
between the stern father and the erring
son.

Though fondly attached to each
other, the two had had several violent
passages; for the boy—always high-
spirited—rebelled against the correc-
tion of the father; and the final rup-
ture had come over a trivial enough
matter. The son’s pride was injured
that his simple denial of a fault was
not accepted, while the father held him
as wanting in respect for his parental
authority; though now, as memory lin-
gered over the incident, he recalled with
what quiet dignitythe lad had maintain.
ed his side of the controversy; and he
had always secretly admired him for his
sturdy words in parting—* Good-bye,
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father, I’'m not anxious to leave; but
I’ll not come back to the old home un-
til you ask me to!” And bravely he
had kept his word. Of course he could
not humble himself to send for the boy;
and thus matters had stood during all
these years.

About four o’clock the train made
its last stop, where Kingdom re-
ceived orders to run straight through
to the division terminus, still some
thirty miles distant; and having seen
that everything was in proper shape,
he descended into the caboose and
stepped to his desk to check over his
bills and enter up his ‘‘ consist.” As
he worked, however, his thoughts kept
busy, and with a strange persistency
reverted again and again to the lad
who had so disappointed him.

To escape the unpleasant memories
he tried to turn the channel of his
thoughts upon his second son—his
father’s pride, who had gone to do bat-
tle for the Empire upon the South
African veldt—and presently, in im-
agination, he looked upon a gruesome
scene.

In a bare, open space, at the base of
a ridge of frowning, rocky hills, several
khaki-clad figures lay prone in the
dust beneath the pitiless sun. Their
limbs were drawn in various attitudes,
but all were alike motionless. The
only sign of life in that dreary waste
was in a score of sinister-looking
birds, who hovered in the air above,
wheeling and circling in gradually de-
scending spirals. How the spectator
longed to shout and drive them from
their prospective revolting feast! Low-
er and lower they dropped. But now
there is a movement in one of the
hitherto motionless figures—a jerking
and twitching of the limbs, faint at
first, but growing stronger, until at
length the body rolled half over. The
carrion birds mounted to a more re-
spectful distance, while Jack Kingdom
looked upon the upturned face of his
son—not the sturdy Bob, who had
sailed with the last contingent, but the
wayward Jim, with whom his thoughts
had of late been so busy !

So vivid was the scene, the conduc-
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tor was ready to shriek out in agony,
and he stood at his desk trembling and
wondering what it could mean.

To his intense relief, at that moment
the cupola window opened and shut,
and someone shuffled down.

‘“ Everything O.K. Bill?” he in-
quired, not daring to turn his face lest
it tell tales.

Receiving no reply he repeated the
question, but yet there was no re-
sponse, and, turning, he was amazed
to confront, not, as he expected, his
rear brakeman, but a tall, unkempt,
tattered figure, proclaiming unmistak-
ably a member of the genus tramp.

“ Well, I'll be —— 1" ejaculated the
conductor in unfeigned astonishment,

For a tramp to ride on his train was
bad enough, but for one to walk boldly
into the caboose and stand there calm-
ly facing him, was such unheard of
impudence that his usual self-posses-
sion entirely forsook him, and he stood
for several moments staring blankly.

‘“ Well, what are you after?”’ he in-
quired at length.

‘““It's pretty damp outside, so [
thought I’d like to take a turn under
cover,” the fellow replied coolly, edg-
ing toward the stove, but keeping a
wary eye on Kingdom.

““Don’t you know it’s against the
rules to carry tramps?” interrogated
the conductor sternly.

““Yes, but I thought it wouldn’t be
any more a breach of rules to ride in
the caboose than on a coal car,” was
the retort.

Kingdom swore beneath his breath.
This was his reward for a momentary
softening. The fellow knew he had
seen him in his corner and had taken
courage to beard him in this fashion.
He rather admired his audacity, he
confessed to himself. Stepping up into
the cupola, he looked out; both brake-
men were out on the train, and as
they were approaching a small station,
with another a short distance farther
on, there was little likelihood of either
coming in for some time—not that the
conductor was looking for assistance,
He would have thoughtnothing of tack-
ling an intruder twice the size of this
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fellow, but he was strongly tempted to
allow him to remain to get warmed up
and had no mind for his crew to be-
come witnesses of the lapse.

He stepped back into the body of
the caboose.

“ You may sit there for a few min-
utes, and then you’ll have to git,” he
conceded none too graciously; and his
unwelcome guest perched himself upon
the edge of the long seat running along
the side of the car.

His coat cellar was turned up, his
hat pulled well forward, and with a
two weeks' growth of beard, his fea-
tures were well concealed.

¢ What’s your name?” Kingdom
inquired.

¢ John Cameron.”

“That’s a lie,” was the polite re-
joinder, ‘“ but I like you all the better
for not wanting to disgrace a respect-
able name.”

¢« Where d’you come from? How is
it a sturdy young fellow like you is on
the tramp?” the conductor next de-
manded.

«¢] was in an English regiment in
South Africa for over a year, and was
laid out in a skirmish our fellows got
the worst of—was left for dead, but by
the help of some blacks who happened
along, pulled through and made my
way to Cape Town—concluded I'd had
enough of fighting, so worked my
passage to England and then back to
Canada. Not waiting to get properly
discharged left me short of cash, and
that’s how I’'m ‘on my uppers.’”

¢ A likely yarn!” was his auditor’s
comment ; but in spite of his gruff
speech Kingdom was softened.

¢« Hungry?” he asked, and not wait-
ing for an answer, passed a generous
portion of his own lunch to the half-
famished intruder, who ate it raven-
ously.

«“When you've finished that, step
out on the rear platform. We'll be
slowing up a bit soon; then you can
drop off and hoof it. Here’s a quarter
for you ; but don’t let Jack Kingdom
catch you on his train again.”

At that moment, a long-drawn, far-
distant whistle from the direction the

train was travelling caught the con-
ductor’s keen ear; and with an exclam-
ation he bounded into the cupola. It
was a single track and he had orders
to run straight through; therefore, an
engine in the locality that whistle
sounded from meant trouble ahead.
In an instant, all the horrors of a head-
on collision flashed through his brain.

Throwing wide the sash, he climbed
out upon the roof, where he was almost
swept from his feet by the force of the
driving wind and rain. The sharp,
long-drawn blasts of a whistle could
be plainly heard coming from about a
mile ahead, while forward, about two-
thirds the length of the train, a lantern
was being violently swung in a circle.
Kingdom took in the situation at once
—his train had parted, and the forward
and lighter portion had outrun the
rear,

Turning angrily to the tramp, who
had followed him, he shouted :

“Curse you! You've been monkey-
ing with the operating handle of that
coal car!”

“No, I didn't!” came the indignant
response; and even in that moment of
excitement, his accuser remembered
that it was with just such an emphatic
denial his bitter quarrel with the way-
ward Jim had commenced. Had he
misjudged the boy ?—and was he mis-
judging this fellow now ?

While his thoughts were busy he
was taking prompt measures to meet
the danger. The whistling in re-
sponse to the rear brakesman's sig-
nals indicated that the engineman was
aware of the break; and with the ex-
ercise of proper care the matter might
be remedied without serious results.

Descending into the caboose, he
seized the handle of the conductor's
valve, and applied the air brake ; then
ran rapidly along the top of the cars
to where the brakeman was continuing
his signals to the distant engine.

‘“ All right, Bill; I'll watch him!
You get your fusees and drop off the
rear. ['ve put on the brakes, and |
think they’ll hold her, though it is a
stiffish grade. I can feel them grip-
ping now !”
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The brakeman hurried off to be in
readiness to protect the rear of the
train when it should come to a stop,
while the conductor continued the
signals with his lantern.

Kingdom soon began to feel uneasy,
and to wish that he had not been in
such a hurry to drop a flagman ; for
the train was not answering to the
brakes as he could desire. They were
on a steep grade, and the string of
heavily-laden cars was not easily con-
trolled. He must try the effect of the
hand-brake ; and rushing to the pur-
chase wheel of the forward car, he
wound up the chain as tightly as possi-
ble ; then passed to the next car and
to the next.

While hurrying from wheel to wheel,
he became conscious that another
figure was vigorously seconding his
efforts, and reflected grimly that even
a ‘hobo’ had his uses. But despite
their utmost exertions, there was no
slackening in the speed of the runaway
cars ; indeed, it had perceptibly in-
creased, and now they were tearing
down the steep descent known as the
‘‘ Turtle Back” at an alarming rate.
The cars lurched from side to side, and
seemed each instant about to jump the
track ; but fortunately they held to the
rails.

The conductor was now momentarily
expecting to overtake and crash into
the forward portion of the train; but
the engineman being familiar with
the locality, knew the danger, and
contrived to keep well in advance.

When the hand-brakes had been
tightly applied upon every car, King-
dom started to go over them again.
He knew it to be useless, but any
exertion was preferable to passively
awaiting the catastrophe he dreaded.
He managed to pull up the first two or
three a couple of cogs on the ratchet ;
but, on attempting the fourth, the dog
slipped and the full impetus of the re-
leased wheel catching him unawares,
and aided by a sudden lurch of the
train, swung him off his feet and over
the edge of the roof.

A quick catch at the hand-hold saved
him from falling to certain death, but
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he struck heavily against the side of
the car, cruelly bruising his body and
limbs, and all but wrenching him from
his hold.

Too exhausted and bruised to pull
himself up to the roof again, he hung,
swinging backward and forward like
a pendulum, and striking and rebound-
ing from the siding at every lurch,
while the cars continued their mad
career down the steep grade. He
clung to the iron rod tenaciously,
though he knew this could not last for
long ; and he grimly wondered how
many more such blows he could sus-
tain ere unconsciousness would result,
and his nerveless fingers release their
hold.

In that terrible moment his thoughts
again reverted to his wayward son,
and he keenly regretted that he could
now have no opportunity to send him
a message of forgiveness. Did he
know that the boy would return home
to comfort his mother in her widow-
hood, he felt he could die content.

For two or three minutes, which
seemed hours, the plucky conductor
hung thus; then he felt the cold iron
begin to slip through his impotent fin-
gers—another lurch and he must sure-
ly loose his hold! It was coming now
—crash! he went against the side of
the car, and the rod seemed jerked
from his grasp. Now for the fatal
drop! He could feel his boots scraping
the siding as he went down—in an-
other instant all would be over!

Suddenly his descent was arrested.
Someone on the end ladder had
reached an arm around the corner of
the car and gripped him about the
waist! For a moment or two he hung
in mid-air. Would the venturesome
rescuer have strength to haul him up,
or must his brave attempt prove futile ?
To climb the ladder with his dead
weight was an almost superhuman
task! The suspense was terrible.
Soon, however, he felt himself drawn
slowly upward. He could hear the
deep breathing of his rescuer, telling
of the frightful strain under which he
laboured; but he persevered, and in
another minute the half-unconscious
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conductor lay stretched upon the roof
of the car.

For a brief space Kingdom lay in-
different to his surroundings; then, as
his brain cleared, he raised himself
upon his elbow and looked about him.
He felt bruised from head to foot; but
though movement was painful, anxi-
ety as to the outcome of the perilous
position of his train overcame all
other considerations.

Three or four car lengths ahead, a
figure was signalling with a lantern—
signals which were being answered
with another lantern, as well as by
blasts from the engine whistle about a
third of a mile beyond. They had
reached the bottom of the ‘‘Turtle
Back ” without coming to grief, and
on the comparative level the terrific
speed of the unpiloted cars was appre-
ciably abated. He could feel the
wheels skidding under him, and knew
that at last the brakes were securing
control. Now was the time to reunite
the parted sections; and Kingdom
groaned aloud as he realized his utter
inability to grapple with the task.

But even as he bemoaned his help-
lessness, his keen eye detected by the
signals that an understanding had
been arrived at, and that shortly the
attempt would be made.

Vaguely he wondered how the rear
brakeman had managed to overtake
the runaway cars he had dropped off to
protect, until suddenly it dawned upon
him that it was not his brakeman who
had taken charge of his train, but the
tramp. Doubtless it was he who had
also hauled him up from his perilous
predicament but a few minutes ago.
The fellow must surely be an old train-
man! At any rate, he had some-
how become possessed of a knowledge
of signalling—perhaps in hanging
about railway yards.

In agonized suspense he followed
the arrangements for coupling up.
The signalling lanterns were approach-
ing nearer and nearer together, indi-
cating that the engineman was cau-
tiously feeling his way back to where
the rear portion had come to a stand
—he noted that the break had not oc-
curred at the coal car! At length, af-
ter some manceuvring, the desired end
was attained, and the mental vision of
shivered timbers, piled-up wreckage
and scattered merchandise, which for
the past half-hour Kingdom had had
constantly before him dissolved. Tak-
ing leisure to examine his own hurts, he
was relieved to find that although se-
verely bruised, there was no evidence
of broken bones, and he contrived to
crawl down into the caboose.

An hour later No. 94 pulled into the
terminal, after the most exciting run
in Conductor Kingdom's experience.

As the train drew into the yard the
conductor noticed a figure drop from
the front steps of the caboose and
move off into the shadows.

‘“ Hello, you there! Come back!”
he shouted, hobbling out to the plat-
form.

“ Well; what d’you want ?" enquir-
ed his acquaintance of the night, shuf-
fling back.

““ ] want you to help me get up to
my house.”

““No you don't!"” came the quick re-
sponse, ‘‘ any of these fellows can do
that, and I must be moving on!”

“But I want you, Jim/" returned
Kingdom persuasively, ‘‘I'm asking
you to come back home, my boy; and
your mother's waiting for you. |
mean that my train won't be the only
¢ break-in-two ' recoupled this morn-

ing.” And he reached out a hand,
which met his son’s in a hearty
grasp.




lN the kingdom which Phillip govern-

ed twenty-three centuries ago with
the wisdom of a statesman, and from
which his son Alexander went forth to
subdue the world—within a few hours’
journey of the cradle of European
civilization, the birthplace of refine-

\‘ ANAHLEAL

A

\\

1 e
i
c
=
=k
S |
%
Rt

N

Hindi Punch THUS PICTURES BOY BULL TRYING TO
SHOO OFF THE GERMAN AND RUSSIAN BIRDS WHO ARE
OFF!” HE

FEASTING ON HIS PERSIAN TRADE. ‘‘OFF!

CRIES.

560

ment, philosophy and science—within
the jurisdiction of the very city from
which Constantine proclaimed the
authority of the Christian religion, and
from which Justinian promulgated his
laws, 350 battalions of Turkish sol-
diers are at the moment extirpating a
population. Let no one call this a war.,
It is nothing more or less than the
species of devastation carried out b

Zingis Khan when, as Gibbon tells us,
‘“from the Caspian to the Indus they
ruined a tract of many hundred miles
which was adorned with the habita-
tions and labours of mankind, and that
five centuries have not been sufficient
to repair the ravages of four years.”
This Zingis was an ancestor
of the present masters of Con-
stantinople, and we are wit-
nesses that they have lost
nothing in the intervening
centuries of the power and
will to turn a fair and smiling
land into a wilderness by the
simple process of murdering
all its inhabitants, men, wo-
men and children, attended
with every circumstance of
brutality and fiendish deviltry,

°Gd

As we entered the twentieth
century weindulged in a great
deal of smug self-gratulation
at the vast advances we had
made in the ‘‘wonderful cen-
tury” which had just taken
its place as a part of the past.
But during the whole of that
era the Christian powers of
Europe allowed a degener-
ate mob of semi-savages
to occupy some of the fajr.
est parts of Europe and to
disgrace humanity every
few years by premeditated
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massacres of ter-
rible proportions,
accompanied by
every species of
atrocity of which
the vicious Tar-
tar is capable.
There was a time
when the Turks’
strength gave him
immunity from in-
terference or cor-
rection. That time
has long since
passed away. He
himself recognizes
the power of the
Christian peoples
to turn him out of
Europe bag and
baggage, but he
also recognizes
that their mutual
jealousies pre-
vents that concert
of action that
would be neces-
sary to accomplish
this much-to-be-desired result. When
the cynicism that characterises the civ-
ilized powers at the present moment is
observed there is a feeling that Gov-
ernments can be classed with corpora-
tions which have neither bodies to be
kicked nor souls to be damned. It is
no slander of the Eastern and middle
nations of Europe to say that each of
them has its account in the deteriora-
tion of Turkish rule and is taking a
cool interest in the grand assize of out-
rage and murder, and calculating when
the moment will be ripe to step in and
get the largest possible haul of the pos-
sessions of the murderer when the day
for executing justice upon him arrives.

oEd

The greatest fear that Russia and
Austria have is that between the Pro-
vinces which the Turk has cursed for
five hundred years, a stable union
might be effected, and civilized Gov-
ernment established on the ruins of
Turkish rule. There is not much like-
lihood of such a thing, and there will
be still less likelihood of it the longerthe
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Turk is left toalternately misgovern and
devastate the regions over which his
baneful sway is exercised. The curi-
ous spectacle is therefore presented of
the three Emperors expressing their
extreme displeasure with the Bulgarian
population for precipitating the present
struggle. Not alone have they ex-
pressed their displeasure; they have
passed their opinion that it would be
quite the proper thing for the Turk to
administer exemplary punishment to a
people who are so thoughtless as to
disturb the high game of those whom
God has set up in authority over more
than half the inhabitants of Europe.
oD

The Turk is taking them at their
word, and a horde of soldiers in which
the villainous Bashi-Bazouks and the
blood-thirsty and bigoted Albanians
are prominent, both in deeds and num-
bers, have been turned loose on Mace-
donia, and scenes from which the mind
turns in horror are now being enacted
with the guilty knowledge of the three
Christian Emperors. It may be said
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that other powers should not be ex-
pected, at enormous cost, to act as the
police of Europe. There can be no
doubt, however, that the moment the
Porte recognized that the powers were
united and in earnest it would not need
combined armies to bring him to his
senses. A naval demonstration at the
Golden Horn would probably be suffi-
cient for all purposes.

°Ed

Meanwhile Russia has troubles else-
where. It is impossible to withhold
admiration from the little brown peo-
ple who, wholly unabashed by the
might of the power opposed to them,
have firmly and steadily withstood his
attempts to make his position in the
East dominant and impregnable.
Events seem to indicate that Russian
officials were playing a game of bluff,
and, in the technical language of that
game, Japan “called the bluff.” Thisis
well illustrated by what happened the
other day in Korea. At Yongampho
the Russians upheld their right to a
large timber concession, which it was
said the Korean court had granted to
a Russian company. Japan simply

held that it would recognize no such
concessions on the part of the Korean
authorities. The Russians insisted
and choppers and other employees went
into the woods to work. Japan, how-
ever, put the whole matter to the issue
by seizing the first Russian vessel
which attempted to carry away lum-
ber. It was a virtual act of war on
her part and a self-respecting power
which had played the game up to that
point would have seen it through.
This Russia was not prepared to do
and now the news reaches us that the
two powers are negotiating. It is not
at all likely that Japan will suffer in
the negotiations. She knows exactly
what she wants and she appears de-
termined to get it. Her influence in
China is steadily growing and in the
nature of things must grow more
rapidly than that of Russia. The
spoken language of the Chinese and
Japanese is not the same, but the writ-
ten language is identical. This gives
them a tremendous advantage in China
over other peoples. A university has
recently been founded in Pekin, of
which the professors are all Japanese.
Chinese youths are attending the milj-
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tary colleges in Yeddo. Japanese offi-
cers are instructing Chinese soldiers
and helping to organize the army on
the Japanese model. They are doing
the same work in Korea and it is said
to be impossible to distinguish a Ko-
rean soldier from a Japanese soldier.
Russia herself aims at strengthening
her forces by enlisting Chinese, but it
will take her a long time to possess
the same ease of intercourse with and
knowledge of the people of the flowery
land that the Japanese possess by right
of birth and race. The Japanisation
of China is said to be assuming large
roportions, and if it succeeds, Russia
will at length encounter a formidable
obstacle in her eastward march.

L)

Russia’s unwillingness to take up
the gage thrown down by Japan may
be due to her great Minister’s deter-
mination to preserve peace at all costs.
Peace is necessary to the fruition of
his plans. He needs so much money
to finance his various railway schemes,
and to meet the annual losses they en-
tail, that even a war with Japan is to
be avoided at all costs. Moreover,
the movement to start Russia off as
an industrial nation is at a very criti-
cal period of its progress. It has
early reached the stage of discontent,
riotous strikes, over-production and
consequent want of employment. Peace
is, in fact, an indispensable condition
of the realization of M. de Witte's
plans. The rest of the world can wish
him well with all its heart. A states-
man who believes that the greatness
and glory of his country can best be
subserved by industry and peace is
rare enough to be a treasure. Just
what position M. de Witte occupies in
the regard of the Czar at the present
moment is a matter on which there
are two opinions. He has just been
made President of the Council of Min-
isters. At first this was hailed as a
signal that he had triumphed over the
reactionary and military elements
among the Czar's advisers. It is now

stated, however, that the apparent pro-
motion is merely a euphemistic means
of dethroning him. His plans for an
industrial revolution in Russia, the
transmutation of the peasant into a
factory hand, have utterly failed, and
his railway projects have so bur-
dened the exchequer that Russia is
financially helpless in face of some of
the most dangerous foreign complica-
tions that she has ever faced. If itis
true, however, that the great Minister
is under a cloud, it can only be a tem-
porary eclipse. The building of Trans-
Siberian and other pioneer railway en-
terprises may be as great a financial
burden as a big war, but the after-
effects are different. Time will be on
M. de Witte's side.

GD

It is a curious thing that the most
redoubted opponent Russia has en-
countered in her far-Eastern policy has
been a gentleman upon whom, we may
be sure, she had not reckoned when
she entered upon it. This is Mr. John
Hay, the United States Secretary of
State. Mr. Hay, most inconveniently
for Russia, insists on the keeping of
promises, and as these promises, if
kept, would largely nullify any advan-
tages flowing from the occupation of
Manchuria, the great Bear sulks might-
ily. Mr. Hay’s quiet but firm diplo-
macy is attracting the admiration of
European masters of the craft. The
London Spectator recently devoted an
editorial in eulogy of Mr. Hay, and
those who have watched his career will
heartily agree with its estimate of the
man. He has made his country a fac-
tor in world-politics and a factor mak-
ing for honesty and integrity. In con-
sidering where Mr. Hay obtained his
insight to great affairs, the Spectator
recalls that Mr. Hay served his ap-
prenticeship under the eye of Abraham
Lincoln.

Time was when eulogy of an Ameri-
can statesman in an English newspaper
would have blasted his career.
tunately that time has passed,

For-
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GOOD SPEECH

Think not, because thine inmost heart means

well,
Thou hast the freedom of rude speech:
sweet words
Are like the voices of returning birds
Filling the soul with summer, or a bell
That calls the weary and the sick to prayer.
Even as they thought, so let thy speech be

fair.
—Lampman.

NOT long ago an exceedingly silly
article appeared in the New York
Sun in which the writer protested in
an agony of indignation against the
iniquity of designating as English the
language spoken by him and his coun-
trymen. Backed by arguments to
prove that the Americans and the
English are two different peoples, dif-
ferentiated in thought, word and cus-
tom, he boldly advanced his contention
that the language of his compatriots
should be known henceforward for
what it is—the American Language.

It is not my present intention to en-
ter into any discussion of this question,
nor does it seem to be worth while to
mention the few trifling reasons that
do exist why the language proper
should continue to bear the name of
the race that made it. The language
improper as spoken in more than one
corner of this continent may, indeed,
better be called by any name than by
that borne by the language which
Chaucer, Milton, Shakespeare and a
countless shining host have triply
crowned with beauty, grace and dig-
nity. If the New York Sun’s ultra-
patriotic cerrespondent is desirous of

HELLIWELILS

having all the world know that the
language which has incorporated into
it such musical words and chaste
expressions as ‘‘daffy,” ¢ dippy,»
‘“snooty,” ‘‘the whole push,”  hus.
tle,” ‘“on the gink,” ‘“not so worse.”
and numerous others which will readiiy
occur to the readers of George Ade
and other United States litterateurs of
his ilk, is not English but pure Ameri-
can, shall we say him nay or question
its claim to the title ?

My present purpose, however, is not
to dwell upon the eccentricities of the
_few who speak English and would call
it American, but of the less worth
many who speak a curious hybrid
dialect and are fain to call it English

There is a delightful little book h
Henry Alford, late Dean of Canter):
bury, which should be in the hands of
every English-speaking person. It js
entitled ‘A Plea for the Queen’s Eng-
lish,” and in his preface the author
likens the Queen’s English to the
Queen’s highway which, once a mere
track over an unenclosed country, has
by very slow degrees, been levelled'
hardened and widened into the broad’
smooth highway over which we to-da: -
travel in ease and comfort. ¥

“In the course of centuries H
tongue has been ever adapted mog:raxﬁinghsh
to ourbconti?ually increasing wants. [t
never been found too rough, too tan
tial, too limited for the rquuix"emenut:s:?sa
lish thought. It has become for us, in .5
days, a level, firm, broad highway o:ur
which all thought and all speech can tra e
smoothly and safely. Along it the Ia .
and the parliamentary agent propel tb:i:
heavy waggons, clogged with a thou
pieces of cumbrous, antiquated machinery

»
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....Along it the poet and novelist drive their
airy tandems, dependent for their success
upon the dust which they raise, and through
which their varnished equipages glitter. On
the same road divines, licensed and unlicens-
ed, ply once a week or more, with omnibus
or carrier's cart, promising to carry their
passengers into another land than that over
which the road itself extends, just as the
coaches out of London used to astonish our
boyish eyes by the ‘Havre de Grace' and
¢ Paris ' inscribed on them. And over this
same Queen's highway plods ever the great,
busy crowd of foot-passengers—the talkers of
the market, of society, of the family. Words,
words, words ; good and bad, loud and soft,
long and short, millions in the hour, innumer-
able in the day, unimaginable in the year:
what then in life? What in the history of a
nation? What in that of the world? And
not one of these is ever forgotten .... What
a history, it has been well said, is this earth’s
atmosphere, seeing that all words spoken,
from Adam'’s first till now, are still vibrating
on its sensitive and unresting medium,”

Surely this is a solemn thought
which may well be taken to heart by
every Canadian, particularly since
there is a tendency amongst us to be-
come careless of speech, forgetting
that our language is a trust to be kept
inviolate and handed down to our
children pure and undefiled. There is
no language more beautiful than ours,
none more fascinating in its history.
Indeed, I could hold forth upon this
subject until Woman's Sphere over-
flowed its space-confines and filled the
MAGAZINE from cover to cover. Even
then the half would not be told. How-
ever, in looking again through Dean
Alford’s preface, I find that he has ina
few words summed up the whole mat-
ter so admirably, that I shall content
myself with quoting him:

“ The language of a people is no trifle.
The national mind is reflected in the national
speech. If the way in which men express
their thoughts is slip-shod and mean, it will
be very difficult for their thoughts themselves
to escape being the same. If it is light-flown
and bombastic, a character for national sim-
plicity and truthfulness, we may be sure, can-
not be long maintained. That nation must be
}and it has ever been so in history) not far
rom rapid decline and from being degraded
from its former glory. Every important fea-

ture in a people’s language is reflected in its
character and history.”

The editor of Woman's Sphere has
great pleasure in drawing the attention

of Tue CANADIAN MAGAZINE'S readers
to the Canadian League for Civic Im-
provement, which was formed in To-
ronto last February.

The object of the League is to unite
and secure the co-operation of all men
and women, and all organizations that
are interested in the promotion of out-
door art, public beauty, or town, vil-
lage, or rural improvement., This is
a comprehensive programme, and
affords an opportunity for every person
in a community to do something to-
wards its accomplishment.

Amongst the civic improvements
suggested for workers in cities, towns
and villages are better streets, more
tree planting, well-kept boulevards,
more and better kept parks and play
grounds, improvement of public build-
ings, schoolhouses and churches, and
more general use of vines, ivy or climb-
ers, more artistic grounds around all
of these buildings, and a more general
planting of flowers and shrubs therein.
The erection of statues, fountains,
public gymnasiums and rest rooms,
cemetery improvement, improvement
of railway station grounds, planting
of trees and flowers about factories,
the improvement of vacant lots, lanes
and alleys, a greater attention to pub-
lic sanitation, a perfect sewage sys-
tem, improved facilities for the dispo-
sition of garbage, and many others
equally important. To quote from a
paper on the League written by Major
George Pattullo, of Woodstock, who
is Hon. Field Secretary of this most
worthy organization:—*‘‘ With good
roads to drive, wheel, or walk over;
with the highways tree-lined, the land-
scapes improved by replanting, the
church and school properties which we
pass beautified by well-kept lawns,
shrubs and trees, vines and flowers;
and with the national flag floating from
a flag-pole at every schoolhouse, how
much more pleasant it would be to
travel in the country, and how much
more proud we would have a right to
be of our native land!” It is with the
utmost heartiness that we wish all pow-
er to the Canadian League for Civic
Improvement; for Faith, we need it!

-
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According to a successful woman in-
surance agent of Chicago, more and
more insurance is being taken out by
women every year:

““They are now considered good risks,
whereas formerly a woman had to pay an ex-
tra premium to secure insurance. About six
years ago that hindrance was removed, and
now nearly all of the life insurance companies
accept them on the same basis as men. One
of the old conservative companies just yielded
the point a few weeks ago, but still makes an
exception to married women, as several of
the other companies do. The mortality
among women is no greater than among men,
and their liability to accident is not so great.
As for the class of women who take out in-
surance, I suppose that trained nurses and
women physicians have a larger percentage
than have other professions. After that come
the teachers in schools, then dressmakers,
milliners, cashiers, clerks in department
stores, and others, but very few stenograph-
ers. Itis a singular thing that we always
find it difficult to convince a stenographer of
the value of life insurance. Professional wo-
men are more apt to insure than others, and in-
surance has recently become very popular
among actresses. As a rule, actresses do not
save their money, and do not have anything
left after their popularity has passed. We in-
sure a good many women in private life also.
It is becoming quite common, and very soon
as many women as men will take out policies
upon their lives, particularly those who have
others dependent upon them. Mrs. Leland
Stanford, it is said, carries a larger amount
of insurance than any other woman in the
world. Her policies amount to more than a
million dollars.”

A capital thing for the woman who
travels, or is in the habit of going
about by herself, is the International
Registry Company, which has offices
in Toronto, New York, Montreal,
Paris and many other cities. One is
insured in this company for a purely
nominal sum and receives with his or
her policy an identification card, upon
which are inscribed the name of the
holder, the name of the relative to be
notified in case of accident to the
holder and the company’s guarantee
that it will be responsible for necessary
expenses in case of financial difficulty,
or will care for the person of the
holder in illness, or for his or her body

in case of death.
o

In England they are still wrestling
with the domestic service question.
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One distraught old lady is treading
a thorny path trying to keep contented
and happy the elegant dames of the
household who now possess her dwell-
ing-place. These ladies have to be
addressed as Dame So-and-So, and de-
mand much respect and consideration,
and since each one will do only the
things in which she has been trained,
and not too many of these, it takes
three dames and a big boy to accomp-
lish what was admirably done by a
cook, a housemaid and a small boy,
in the happy days forever gone, before
‘““Home Helpers” realized that they
were a Problem—with a capital P,

One reads with interest the follow-
Ing paragraph clipped from a current
periodical :—

Lady Aberdeen is not the only “advanced
lady” who holds unusual ideas about domes-
tic service. The Countess of Carlisle is in
the same boat, says an English paper. They
both conceive it to be their duty to dine with
their household servants once a week. Lady
Mary Murray, Lady Carlisle’s daughter, has
her maids into the drawing-room for five
o'clock tea every Thursday. They declare
the custom of eating with the servants wug
once common in the North, which is true
enough. But the practice was a lingering
trace of feudal times, and has died a naturg]
death along with other things obsolete and
unsuited to the modernities. All the friends
of Lady Aberdeen and Lady Carlisle have
heard over and over again the advantages
and delights which appear from their point of
view. One rather wonders what the servants
truly think about it. It is difficult to believe
that they really enjoy sitting at table with
their employers. A ‘school treat or a rent
dinner may be well enough, for these thin
only occur once a year; but every Thursdayg

A lady who writes as one with
authority gives the following compre.
hensive description of the ¢ agreeable
girl.”  Agreeable seems rather togo
mild an adjective for such a girl ; per.
JSect would describe her more accur-
ately, and she is certainly an excellent
ideal to place before maids and ma-
trons everywhere:—

‘“She is sometimes rich, but seldom hang-
some; yet we all like to meet her in this
work-a-day world of ours.

‘“She meets one cordially, does not rush up

hysterically and, catching at one’s hand
dress, blind one with her effusive enquirie‘;r
»
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for she is in the highest and best sense well-

‘*She is always well-dressed, not conspicu-
ously, for that savours of vulgarity, but her
dress is always in harmony with the time and
place. Soiled gloves and skirts with a fringe
of braid that should have been renewed are
never seen.

“*She never speaks of the last sensational
divorce case to the woman who has been
unfortunate in her domestic relations.

““If one is ill and my lady calls, no disagree-
able subject is introduced that will jar on the
sensitive nerves. She is not necessarily bril-
liant, indeed, seldom is; yet she always holds
her own in society, not by storming at its
doors, but by her keen sense of the ﬁmes§ of
things. She understands the art of listening
to others. }

‘* My lady always takes pleasure in intro-
ducing people with like interests, not in keep-
ing them apart that she may monopolize each
in turn ; for to see others happy adds to her
enjoyment. :

*¢She meets newcomers in the church or
home half-way, and does not forget faces
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when she meets them two days later. Her
appointments are always kept promptly. If
she finds it quite impossible, however, to meet
an engagement, she writes a note at once
and explains, thereby saving others much
discomfort and inconvenience.

‘*She never addresses her men acquaint-
ances by their first name ; that familiarity is
reserved for him who has a deeper claim Iznn
mere acquaintance,

“She is well versed on the current topics
of the day, and does not blunder through a
conversation with statements of which she
knows nothing.

**She does not inform an artist what the
standard works of art are. He is supposed
to know. She minds her own business, leay-
ing others to look after theirs,”

One might perhaps add three or four
additional ‘‘ She does™ or ** She does
not’s” to this list, but doubtless the
average girl will find those already
cited as much as she can comfortably
live up to.

A WOMAN’S BUILDING

By Emily Cummings

IN the days of our grandmothers, nay,
in the days of our mothers, the
desirability of devoting a large build-
ing at an Annual Industrial Exhibition
to the work and interests of women
and children would hardly have
appealed to the wise judgment of any
Board of Directors. Therefore the
fact that this was actually done at the
Dominion Exhibition which has lately
closed in Toronto may be taken as a
recognition on the part of the large
body of representative men who com-
pose the Board of Directors of the
advancement made by women in many
directions during these latter years.
The steps that led to this happy
consummation may be briefly told.
For many years the space devoted to
women’s work in the second gallery
under the roof of the Main Building
was manifestly inadequate and unde-
sirable, nor did it even satisfy the
women most interested to be told that
the place was chosen for them *‘be-
cause it was nearest the angels!”
Many protests were made, but lack of
space elsewhere made any fresh loca-
tion impossible. It was felt also by
6

many women that a small committee
of ladies would be helpful in connection
with the Woman's Department. The
Toronto Local Council of Women
therefore petitioned the Board of Direc-
tors in 1902 to appoint such a commit-
tee, and also to provide a building
solely devoted to the special interests
of women and children as soon as
more buildings were erected in Exhibi-
tion Park.

To both requests the Directors ac-
quiesced, and asked the Local Council
of Women to nominate a committee of
five from the members of the Feder-
ated Societies of which the council
is composed, their appointment, of
course, resting with the Board of
Directors. As will be remembered the
new ‘‘Manufacturers Building” was
not completed in time for use last
year, so that the work of the commit.
tee was carried on then in the old gal-
lery under great disadvantages, and
many of their plans had of necessity to
be held in abeyance. This year owing
to the strikes, the fine, spacious, airy
building was assigned to them too
late to secure the large loan exhibition
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which had been contemplated, and to
secure the co-operation of various as-
sociations of women which had been
part of the original plans. In under-
taking gratuitously what they rightly
knew would mean much work and
great responsibility the committee were
actuated solely by their realization of
the educational value of the Industrial
Exhibition to thousands of women who
visit it, especially to those who in their
homes in the country places have few
opportunities of coming into personal
touch with the newer interests that are
matters of every day life to their sis-
ters in the larger centres. To very
many of them, kindergartens, schools
of household science and manual train-
ing are but vague terms seen in papers
and magazines, and it was felt by the
committee that to arouse an interest
in this ‘‘Newer Education” might
mean very much good hereafter to the
lives of scores of little ones.

The Directors were therefore asked
to have part of the building made into
a ““ Demonstration Hall,” and it was
equipped in three sections: Kinder-
garten, cooking and manual training.
Classes from the public schools and
their teachers were seen at work in
turn each day, morning and afternoon,
in the three departments. The large
number of persons of both sexes and
of all ages who witnessed these de-
monstrations and the real interest
aroused, as evinced by the questions
asked of those in charge, proved that
the expectations of the committee were
more than realized.

For example, those whose impres-
sions of manual training had been that
it was intended merely to turn the boys
into carpenters, soon found out as they
questioned the boys themselves con-
cerning their work, how very much
more there was in it—how lessons in
accuracy, in patience, in perseverance,
had not to be impressed upon the boy
by the teacher, for he found out for
himself by doing, their value and im-
portance to his work, and in so learn-
ing he was gaining what would be of
inestimable value to him in whatever
walk of life he might afterwards pur-
sue.
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In the same way, in watching the
classes in cookery, where each little
girl in her spotless apron did her indi-
vidual share of the work, many wo-
men in the audience realized that the
instruction which was also given in the
composition and food values of the
articles used was likely to be of more
lasting benefit to the girl’s family than
had she been merely taught in her own
home how to cook a tasty dish.

The tiny little kindergarten children
were always delightfully natural, and
went through their little songs, occu-
pations and games as happily as if
they had been alone in their own school-
room. That they were unconsciously
learning lessons of form and colour,
for example, when playing soldiers
with their tiny cubes, was an unexpect-
ed discovery to many of the spectators.
Later each afternoon this hall was
used for a series of meetings, when
papers or addresses were given on
such subjects as: ‘“ The Home Beauti-
ful,” ““ How to Apportion the Family
Income,” ‘“The Teaching of Art to
School Children,” ‘‘ Bookbinding,”
‘“ Home Handicrafts,” and ¢ Child
Saving,” while on other afternoons in-
teresting programmes were arranged
by the Women’s Historical Society, the
W.C.T.U., the Household Economic
Association, the Humane Society and
the Women’s Institutes, thus bring-
ing a wide variety of important inter-
ests to the attention of the visitors.

In the other portion of the building,
a careful revision of the prize list pro-
duced good results in eliminating many
articles of little real value, now only
made for exhibition purposes, and b
the addition of newer classes of work.
The spacious cases in which the work
was shown to advantage added greatly
to the general good effect, and most
of the work, from the finest laces and
embroideries to carpets and loaves of
bread, showed skilled workmanship.

The Loan Exhibition provided object
lessons to workers as to the excellence
attained by the habitant women of
Quebec in their beautiful homespuns,
and by the Doukhobor women in their
gxquisite drawn work and embroider-
ies.



"T'HE new transcontinental road
will cost much money di-
rectly and much indirectly, At
the close of last ses-
sion it was announc-
ed that no more
railway bonuses
would be given, but that assist-
ance would be rendered to a new
railway to the West. This ses-
sion bonuses are to be given free-
ly in addition to assistance to this
new transcontinental road. This
iS a reversion to the old order
of things which most people be-

BONUSES
REVIVED.

lieved had gone forever.

The Canadian Northern Railway has
received a bond guarantee of some
eight or nine millions. That was the
first breach of promise. If that were
the last, most people would overlook
it. Now comes the announcement
that the country is prosperous and can
easily grant more bonuses. There are
to be other breaches of the promise,
breaches which will be condoned by
both sides of the House. ;

The country is prosperous. There
is no doubt of that, but the reasonable
conclusion would be that this pros-
perity would remove the necessity of
bonuses. If bonuses are to be granted
because the country is prosperous,
then they may be expected to increase
in size and number as the years go by.
Surely the absurdity of this would have
revealed itself to such shrewd and able
men as Sir Wilfrid Laurier and the
Hon. Mr. Fielding.

The real reason for this revival of
subsidies is due, no doubt, to com-
promises which were rendered neces-
sary by the Grand Trunk Pacific
scheme. @ The Canadian Northern
people have considerable influence in
both parties and they demand subsidies
as the price of their acquiescence in the
Grand Trunk’s magnificent bargain.
The same may be said of the Cana-
dian Pacific people, the Trans-Canada

crowd, and the Quebec Bridge pro-
moters. In order to smooth down the
opposition to the Government's bar-
gain with one set of financiers, all the
other sets must get a share of the
plunder, 0

The weakness of the politicians on
both sides of the House, and the sel-
fishness of our financiers was never
more strikingly exhibited. The coun-
try is prosperous, the revenue is ine
creasing, trade is doubling, profits are
growing, therefore increase the boun-
ties on steel production, on silver-
lead refining, on binder twine manu-
facturing, on bridge construction, and
on railway building. Truly, prosper-
ity hath its dangers as well as stag-
nation. In Great Britain prosperity
and an expanding revenue means a
reduction of taxation; in Canada they
mean an increase in the levies and a

more generous giving to him that
hath. «

One of the wildest passions in the
human breast is due to an uncurbed
desire to win, the desire to have the

world think us clever-

THE DESIRE er than we really are.

TO WiIN. It is said that there
are many golf-players
in the United States who cannot be
trusted to tally their own scores, In
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Canada there is less trouble of this kind,
and the general belief is that the Cana-
dian is fonder of sport for the sport’s
sake than United Statesers. We are
not quite so keen. Still there are
plenty of examples in Canada of men
being overcome by the desire to win.
The other day, a competitor at the Do-
minion Rifle Association Matches at

Ottawa was convicted of an attempt to
bribe two of the register-keepers in or-
der that he might have a higher score.
Rifle-shooting is a keen sport, but the

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

man who cannot resist such tempta-
tions should realize that rifle-shooting
is forbidden ground for him. A lover
of whist, who has played in many On-
tario tournaments, is authority for the
statement that whist-players have their
weaknesses, and that the desire to
win often leads them to over-step the
line which divides honourable conduct
from dishonourable.

In no kind of sport has the desire to
win led to such extravagances as in
lacrosse. The town that has a lacrosse
team will
resort to all
sorts of
schemes to
beat its riv-
als. It will
bonus play
ers to ine
duce them
to settle in
that town
during the
lacrosse
season. [t
will try to
break up
opposing
teams by
all means,
fair or foul.
The conse-
quence is
that lacros-
se has de.
clined in
popularity
toanalarm-
ing extent.
In Toron-
to, where a
goodmatch
would once
be attend-
ed by thou-
sands, a
contest will

THE JUBILEE PRESENTS AT TORONTO

The First Dominion Exhibition, which was held in Toronto last month, was quite a success.
Queen Victoria's Jubilee presents, selected and sent by King Edward to the St. Louis Exposition,
This picture will give some idea of the cases and
caskets exhibited, and the manner in which they were displayed. They were viewed by about

were displayed and proved a great attraction.

half a million people.

now attract
only a few
hundreds.
Even pro-
fessional
baseball re-
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ceives the preference, because there is
less sham and less hypocrisy.

In business, too, this uncurbed de-
sire to win sometimes leads to dishon-
ourable conduct. A firm of manufac-
turers who have been selling a certain
machine which had acquired a reputa-
tion for reliability undertook to in-
crease their profits by substituting iron
for steel in a certain portion of the
machine. The extra profit could be
only temporary since, in business as
in sport, the public cannot be deceived
for any great length of time. Cana-
dian manufacturers are doing well, but
they will learn that while petty dis-
honesties may be covered up or over-
looked for a time, they are destructive
in the end.

Similarly in politics, the uncurbed
desire to win has led to petty briberies
which, while legitimate in a legal
sense, are not honourable. A Cana-
dian politician hates to see his party
out of office. The speeches of Mem-
bers of Parliament, of Provincial Leg-
islators, of stump-speakers abound
with insincerity and special pleading.
The administration of the revenue, of
the license laws, of justice even, is
made to serve party ends. Even the
ballot-box has not been held sacred.
The railways give free tickets; the
Governments  grant  senatorships,
judgeships, registrarships, and other
public offices for party purposes; pub-
lic contractors are required to give up
part of their profits for party purposes;
all because of this insane desire to win.
Even newspapers will bolster up dis-
honest politicians because they belong
to the particular party to which the
newspaper gives allegiance.

The churches in their methods are
not above criticism. They heap hon-
ours on dishonest men who will give
freely of their unfairly won spoils.
They will tolerate looseness in high
places, and money-making schemes
which are not conducive to nobility of
character. A Roman Catholic picnic
without its guessing competition at so
much per guess would be an oddity.

An Anglican or Presbyterian or Metho-
dist church which would refuse a mis-
sionary donation from the liquor traffic
which it condemns would be an ano-
maly.

Perfection is not to be expected,
and honest emulation is not to be con-
demned. Canada, however, must curb
this desire to win, lest the resulting
extravagances undermine the founda-
tions of our national life.

e 4

There is much University turmoil
in Canada. The small university,
crowded to the wall by the expensive

demands of modern

UNIVERSITY scientific education is

TURMOIL  considering its posi-
tion. In Nova Scotia,
King’s College hesitates about joining
Dalhousie. In Ontario, Trinity is be-
ing held back from Federation by a
fighting minority, and the position of
Queen’s is causing the Presbyterian
Church some anxious hours. In Great
Britain there are fourteen universities
for a population of forty millions; in
Canada, there are fourteen for six mil-
lions. There is no doubt that we have
too many universities and none that
are thoroughly efficient. When the
struggle is over—and it will yet cause
much heart-burning—there will be five
great Canadian Universities: Dal.
housie for the Maritime Provinces ;
Laval (Roman Catholic) and MeGill
(Protestant) for Quebec; The Univer-
sity of Toronto for Ontario; and the
University of Manitoba for the West,
British Columbia may ultimately have
a fair University, but it will be some
years yet.

Perhaps the change is a sad one, but
it appears inevitable. The great cost
of the modern equipment in pyschology,
physics, chemistry and other branches
is the prime cause. The larger uni-
versity attracts the better professors
and the better students, and gives them
more of a standing in the community.
But there are other reasons which are
more general.

John A. Cooper



A RATHER clever young man writes

sarcastically about Hall Caine in
the September Bookman (U.S.). He
intimates that Mr. Caine schedules his
novels and states that on August 1st,
1904, Mr. Caine will deliver to the
world a novel on Iceland, ‘“a novel of
great primitive passion, strong, deep,
fresh, true.” This and more he says
of Mr. Caine, because he has announc-
ed that his present trip to Iceland will
probably furnish him with material for
his next novel.

But why should not an author an-
nounce his plans in advance and issue
a schedule of his forthcoming books ?
The lawyer, the politician, the million-
aire, the philanthropist and the artist
have something to say when the report-
er calls, and why not the novelist ?

All these men make their plans,
exhibit ‘‘splendid executive ability,
promptitude and push,” and why not
Mr. Caine and the other bookwriters ?
And why should he not turn to unex-
plored fields and set out to gather his
material at first hand instead of col-
lecting it from books of travel and
guide-books?

In the Dominion Exhibition of art,
shown recently in Toronto, there were
some pictures of the Rockies which
indicated by their extravagant colour-
ing that they had been manufactured
in Toronto studios and not ‘‘on the
spot.” Would it not have been better

for the artists to ‘“do” the Rockies:

and bring back studies which were
more true to nature? Surely, Paul
Kane’s hundred Indian heads would
not have brought $10,000 if the painter

had not tramped across the prairie to
‘“do” the Indian. Art is not less art
because the artist attempts to be ac-
curate instead of fanciful.

Jack London, the California author,
broke out of the University of Califor-
nia in the middle of his freshman year
and went over the Chilcoot Pass with
the first of the Klondike rush in 1897,
There he gathered material for articles
and books, the latest of which claims
attention this month. Is this Klondike
book less an artistic product because
Mr. London actually ¢ did ” the Klon-
dike ?

‘“The Call of the Wild” * is the
story of Buck, a cross between a 0
Bernard and a shepherd dog. He was
stolen from a comfortable kennel in
Southern California, shipped to Seat-
tle, beaten into submission, sent to
Dyea, broken into harness, and made
to draw the Canadian mails to Dawson.
Perrault and Frangois, the French-
man and the Halfbreed, assisted by
other dogs born and bred to the har-
ness, taught him the game, and he
played it well.

_“ Day after day, for days unending, Buck
toiled in the traces. Always, they broke
camp in the dark, and the first gray of dawn
found them hitting the trail with fresh miles
reeled off behind them. And always they
pitched camp after dark, eating their bit of
fish, and crawling to sleep into the snow.
Buck was ravenous. The pound and a half
of sun-dried salmon, which was his ration for
each day, seemed to go nowhere. He never
had enough, and suffered from perpetual

hunger pangs. Yet the other dogs, because
they weighed less and were born to the life,

* The Call of the Wild,” by Jack L
Toronto : George N. Morangy& Co. b
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received a pound only of the fish and manag-
ed to keep in good condition. . ...

“ This first theft marked Buck as fit to sur-
vive in the hostile Northland environment. It
marked his adaptability, his capacity to adjust
himself to changing conditions, the lack of
which would have meant swift and terrible
death. It marked, further, the decay or
going to pieces of his moral nature, a vain
thing and a handicap in the ruthless struggle
for existence. It was all well enough in the
Southland, under the law of love and fellow-
ship, to respect private property and personal
feelings ; but in the Northland, under the law
of club and fang, whoso took such thingsinto
account was a fool, and in so far as he ob-
served them he would fail to prosper.”

The author magnificently traces the
development of Buck’s new-born cun-
ning, and his ultimate desire for the
leadership held by Fitz, the Spitzber-
gen. But they pulled into Dawson
with the great fight between
Fitz and Buck still to come.
After a week’s rest they start-
ed back. The fight to the
death came one day as they
broke away to chase a rabbit,
and Fitz short-cutted to a vic-
tory which Buck had decided
was his. The description of
that fight is worthy of all
praise.

In less than five months
these dogs travelled twenty-
five hundred miles, during
the last eighteen hundred of
which they had only five days’
rest.

E. R. Young had told some-
thing about the huskies, but
his story is amateurish lyric
as compared with this strong,
vivid, masterly drama by Mr.
Loudon. .

WASTED ENERGY
There is no doubt that
many novels are but depres-
sing examples of wasted en-
ergy. Nothing more brilliant-
ly indicative of this has re-
cently been given to fate than
¢« The Master of Millions,”*
by George C. Lorimer. The

*Toronto: The Fleming H. Rev-
ell Co.

The Canadian author, whose novel
— of the Shannon,

>/

. ]
advertisement says: ‘‘ The author has
written this after spent
in collecting material and out of a life
crowded with experience.”
therein fault,
magnificent jumble, running into five

story years
Exactly;
lies the It is one long,
hundred and eighty-eight large pages.
Imagine any man trying to disrobe
the pretenses and hypocrisy of modern
life, in the world of business, religion
and fashion, in volume! It is a
ridiculous attempt, and a ridiculous re-
sult, The characters are too
ous to be counted. The

crowded with them, and the dresses
are not sufficiently distinctive to allow
the onlooker to keep tally of them.
There are some stirring scenes, some
splendid situations,

one

numer-

stage Is

some excellent

W. ALBERT

HICKMAN
“The Sacrifice

has attracted much attention in bot}

Canada and the United States.
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EMPEROR WILHELM'S BOOK-PLATE

moralizing, but there is no simplicity
in plot or action. One almost weeps
over the failure, because one cannot
fail to be impressed with the sincer-
ity and high-mindedness of the ambi-
tious author.

The tragedies of life in Scotland, in
London, in South Africa, in Australia,
are all drawn upon to render tribute
to this ‘‘drama of modern civiliza-
tion.” Adventure, romance, love,
hate, crime, moral debasement, nobil-
ity—all the vices and virtues in the
calendar are drawn upon to supply
motives for the numerous characters
and the multitudinous bits of conduct
or action. Perhaps its vastness is the
quality which the author desired to at-
tain. If so he has gained his desire.
The reviewer admits that he is over-
whelmed.

>

NEW BRUNSWICK HISTORY

The abominable text-book on Ca-
nadian History in use in most of the
Provinces is rapidly being discarded by
teachers. It is a collection of facts
and dates crudely woven together, and
quite unattractive. Other books are
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required to take its place, and this is,
no doubt, the explanation of Gage's
Provincial Histories. The Manitoba
volume has already been noticed. The
New Brunswick* . volume, by G. U.
Hay, is to hand.

Mr. Hay’s volume is well planned
and his language is, in the main, sim-
ple and natural. He tells a story as
every historian should. The early In-
dian life, the explorations of Cartier
de Monts and Champlain, the lategr
Indian history, the migrations of the
Acadians, and the coming of the Loy-
alists bring the history down to the
present century. The growing settle-
ments, the boundary disputes and
Confederation are the chief subjects re-
quiring discussion in the later history
of the Province. The chapter on Con-
federation is illuminative of New
Brunswick’s peculiar position in that
movement.,

But while the language is simple and
natural, the style is not deserving of
great praise. Apparently Mr. Hay
never learned ‘‘to parse;” or having
learned it, he afterwards found it un-
worthy of much consideration. For
example take the following sentences:
‘‘To Rev. W. O. Raymond and James
Vroom, Esq., he is indebted for assist-
ance in reading proofs; and to the
courtesy of many ladies and gentle.
men who have loaned photographs for
illustrations.” The expression **jn.
debted to the courtesy” is hardly allow-
able. ‘‘The number of loyalists . . .
was nearly 12,000 persons.” The last
word is unnecessary, to say the least.
‘“ The foundations of our prosperity
and political institutions ” is another
double phrase which is not indicative
of good taste on the part of the writer.,
‘“ During the following years all were
kept busy in building homes and pro-
viding for their wants, in which the
British Government freely aided, not
only in lands and building material
but also in money.” This is a splendici
conglomeration of ideas and construc-
tion. ‘‘ Books were very few ” is not

*A History of New Brunswick, by G. U
Hay. Toronto: W. J. Gage & Co. Cloth,
176 pp. Illustrated. .
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an elegant expression., ‘‘The lot of
the early missionaries . . . . was not
exposed to such dangers” is rather
peculiar.

It seems strange that our authors,
educationists, and professors of Eng-
lish are not able to exhibit a more
polished diction. Perhaps the crude-
ness is partly due to the desire of the
publishers to keep the educated man
poor by stinting that remuneration
which alone would enable our writers
to exercise greater thoroughness.

3
NOTES

The September Bookseller and Sta-
tioner says: ‘‘ Sales of books during
August have not been particularly en-
couraging.” Bravo! The public is at
last awakening to the fact that the
publishers have been buncoing them.
The stampede is over once more. The
public will now buy more warily.

There is a new Canadian edition of
““ Earth’s Enigmas”* on the market.
It has two commendable features.
There are three new stories, *‘‘ The
House at Stony Lonesome,” * The
Hill of Chastisement,” and ‘‘ On the
Tantramar Dyke.” The second feat-
ure is the pictures by Charles Living-
ston Bull, whose work is already fami-
liar to Canadians in ‘‘ The Kindred of
the Wild.” Professor Roberts’ poetic
temperament has prevented his yield-
ing to the commercialism of modern
fiction and his stories are always dainty
and refined. Some day his style will
be studied in the universities —when
Canada has lost the self-consciousness
‘which seems to be a drag on all young

peoples face to face with an older -

civilization than their own. Whether
he is dealing with the problems of life,
transcribing a dream, or depicting the
‘‘ scenes from that simple life of Cana-
dian backwoods and tide-country with
which my earlier years made me fami-
liar,” he maintains his ideals in plot
and language.

* Earth’s Enigmas, by Charles G. D. Rob-

erts. Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co. Cloth,
illustrated.
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Justin Huntly McCarthy's new novel
is called “‘ The Proud Prince,” and it
will be issued here shortly. Mr, Mc-
Carthy will contribute a short story to
the Christmas CANADIAN MAGAZINE.
He is making almost as much head-
way in fiction as his father has done
in descriptive history.

Horace Lester Hale, a London
(Ont.,) journalist who died recently,
wrote a few worthy poems. A friend
of his, Hubert McBean Johnston, who
contributes to this number of the
MAGAZINE, has collected the best of
these and published them under the
simple title ‘‘Verses.” The poems
vary much in style and theme, but cer-
tainly a new Canadian poet has come
~—and gone.

Another student of the University
of Toronto has distinguished himself
in science. 'W. R. Carr’s paper ** On
the Laws Governing Electric Dischar-
ges in Gases at Low Pressure” has
been published among the Philoso-
phical Transactions of the Royal So-
ciety of London.

*“The Saint of The Dragon's Dale”
by William Stearns Davix is an excel-
lent addition to Macmillan's series of
“ Little Novels.”

*‘Toronto As it Was and Is"” is as
concise and entertaining an account of
the history of Toronto as has yet been
written. The author, William T.
James, has carefully passed over the
unimportant and placed emphasis on
the dramatic and epoch-making events,

The Ontario Government's ** Report
of the Bureau of Mines, 1903,” is a
bulky and valuable volume.

Norman Duncan, whose stories of
the sturdy fisher folk of the north,
contributed to various magazines, will
be brought out this fall by McClure,
Phillips & Co., under the title of **The
Way of the Sea,” has departed upon
another trip to the Labrador coast.
This will make his fifth season there.
He went on the hospital ship **Strath.
cona,” as the guest of Dr. Grenfell.
Mr. Duncan is off in search of material
for a novel of the north coast people.
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“THE MOTHER OF WALES"”

THE Rev. S. Baring-Gould, in his
little ‘“ Book of North Wales,”
tells many excellent stories. Amongst
these is an anecdote of Catherine of
Berain, known as Mam Cymru, the
Mother of Wales, because she founded
so many families. ‘‘She was first
married to John Salusbury, of Lleweni,
and by him became the mother of Sir
John Salusbury, who was born with
two thumbs to each hand and was
noted for his prodigious strength. At
the funeral of her husband, Sir Richard
Clough gave her his arm. Outside
the churchyard stood Maurice Wynn,
of Gwydir, awaiting a decent oppor-
tunity of proposing to her. As she
issued from the gate he did this.
‘Very sorry,’ replied Catherine, ‘but I
have just accepted Sir Richard Clough.
Should I survive him, I will marry
you.” She was as good as her word
and married yet a fourth before she
died in 1591.”

LORD CURZON'S INDUSTRY

A friend of Lord Curzon writes to
the Westminster Gasette:—*‘‘In your
London letter (of Aug. 5) you refer to
Mr. Ian Malcolm’s testimony to the in-
defatigable industry of the Viceroy.
This quality has been characteristic of
his whole life. He was considerably

my junior, but I saw much of him dur-
ing his last two years at Oxford. His
failure to secure a ‘First in Greats’
was a bitter disappointment to him,
and he went almost at once on a tour
through Egypt to Damascus and Baal-
bec. I was one day surprised to get a
letter from him, addressed from some-
where on the Nile, enclosing the
earlier pages of an essay he was en-
gaged in writing for ‘the Lothian
Prize.” They were inscribed on the
most irregular scraps of paper and had
been penned or pencilled on ‘dahabi-
yehs ' on the Nile, in camping-out
tents, and on camel back, and they
were followed by the remainder of an
equally patchwork description. He
asked me to verify a few quotations,
giving all the references, and to have
it copied or printed (I forget which),
and sent in under the customary
motto. George Curzon—as he then
was—swore me to secrecy, as he did
not want it to be known that he had
competed and failed, as he expected to
do. As a matter of fact, he won the
prize. The subject was ‘Justinian,’
and I asked him afterwards how he
managed to put his essay together
under such unfavourable conditions.
He told me that he had spent a month
at the British Museum making notes
and had taken out with him a small por-
table library. Few University prizes, I
imagine, have been won in such cir

cumstances.”’
x

THE NASTY FOREIGNER

“ Tuis,” says the leading citizen,
pausing before a large tree inclosed in
a fancy iron railing, *‘is one of our lit-
tle town’s most treasured landmarks.”

‘‘ Indeed ?”’ asks the foreign visitor.
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“ Was it planted by one of your Presi-
dents—or is it where your mobs lynch
their victims ?”—Cincinnati Commer-

cial-Tribune. i

THE ENVIABLE ANCIENTS

There was a time when I was bent
On nobly duplicating

The deeds of heroes eminent
Who had a classic rating.

But what’s the use of being fired
With good and great ambitions ?
For glory such as [ desired
We lack the right conditions.

Columbus now might sail the sea
Only to die unnoted;

No continents remain to be
Discovered and promoted.

No tyrant of the ancient style
Could be a modern hero;

The walking delegate would smile
At amateurs like Nero.

Saint George, to-day, would wholly lack
A chance to do his duty;

No burglar-dragon, now, would crack
A woman's club for booty.

Henry the Eighth once led the van
In marrying full quota;

But he would be an also-ran
Divorcé in Dakota,

No jaunt like that Ulysses took
ould set our poets spouting;
The trippers toured by Thomas Cook
Would laugh at such an outing.

Mohammed’s lucky to have made
His fame secure already;

For nowadays he'd lose his trade
To Mary Baker Eddy.

Like Alexander, I could stand
And snivel—just as he did;

No other worlds are handy, and
No conquerors are needed.

—F. R. Bachelder, in Life

THE LATE CARICATURIST

Such little store of hatred as Phil
May had was reserved for side and
snobbery, says the Free Lance. Once
he had made a sketch on the back of a
menu-card as a souvenir for the hos-
tess and a guest sent him across the
table a written request for a duplicate,
accompanied with a ten-pound note.
May at once sketched a replica of the

i/

hasty effort on the back of the bank-
note and returned it with his compli.
ments. Could anything be finer? He
granted the request and accepted the
appraisement of value without lower-
ing himself by accepting payment,

THE HOME OF THE FUTURE

““In time,” says Professor H. Mar-
ion, of the United States Naval Acad-
emy, ‘‘ talking-machine disks will take
the place of text-books. Paper-back-
ed novels will disappear, and, instead
of reading printed books, the littera-
teur will only have to put a disk in his
machine and have the novel read to
him in the living voice of the creator.”

At evening, when the lamps are lit,
Our home is one of peace;

About the phonographs we sit
And all our troubles cease.

The whirling disk at mother's ear
Is telling how to cook,

And father’s trying hapd to hear
““The Great Campaign of Crook, "

The baby turns on Mother Goose;
The older sister sighs

When Lady Clare, with no excuse,
Through one whole chapter cries.

The boys are hearing pirate scenes,
Of skull and bones and dirk;

The younger girls have magazines
That warble fancy work.

The medley comes: ** Set on the stove
And simmer half a day-—

The enemy's in yonder grove
His name is Dapple Gray—

Alas! My lover loves me not!
Embroider this in green—

Now rake their sides with solid shot!
With silk floss in between.”

And *‘ Mary had a little lamb—
Peel with a kitchen knife—
The guiding star of Amsterdam —
I come, my own, my life!
Wherever Crook took the command -
The lamb was sure to go "~
Our home life is serene and grand;
The disks have made it so.

\ ~Chicage Tribune
=

SCOTCH

Seeing a Scotch boy fall into the
water at a seaside resort, a man jump-
ed in, brought him safely to shore and
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BEGGAR—‘Spare a copper, lidy, to 'elp a poor man out of work.

I'm a timber merchant by profession.”
LApy—*“What kind of a timber merchant?"”

BEGGAR—* Well—I —um-—sell matches, lidy !"—Punch

took him to his father, who had been
standing apparently anxiously await-
ing them. The father looked at the
son for a few moments. Then an ex-
pression of displeasure passed over his
countenance. ‘‘ Whaur's his bunnet ?”
he demanded of the rescuer.

|
A NOTABLE RETORT

It is not often that family quarrels
produce so witty a retort as the follow-
ing, says the Zatler: Two related
families quarrelled, but the daughter
of one being about to marry, the
mother of the other thought it a good
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opportunity to
make things up
and so sent her
apretty wedding-
present. The
other side, how-
ever, was implac-
ableand the pres-
ent was return-
ed. Thereupon
the donor of the
latter wrote to
the bride-elect :
‘“ If you are fool-
ish enough to
prefer a family
jar to a silver
powder - box so
much the worse
for you, and 1|
pity you.”
x
SELECTED

Driving at
rather more than
regulation speed
in an English
country lane, a
motorist over-
took a man and
a dog. The man
jumped to one
side, the dog was
killed. Instant-
ly the motorist
stopped, leapt
from his car,
pressed three
sovereigns into the man’s hand and fled.
The man gazed after him and then at
the money. ‘‘He’s very kind,” he said
softly to himself; ‘“but I wonder to
whom the poor dog belonged.”

Two inebriated Paisley weavers, ap-
proaching each other from opposite
directions, met at the Cross and stood
glaring at each other.

First Weaver: ¢‘Are you Jimmy
Macfarlane ?”

Second Weaver (making grimaces):
“No, I'm' no’ Jimmy Macfarlane.”

First Weaver (hitting out at Second
Weaver’s face), ‘‘ Weel, tak’ that fer
bein’ sae like’im !” (Tableau!)
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EARLY CURLING
IN early days, curling in Canada took
place on the ice of the rivers and
lakes. The Clubs were not strong
enough or rich enough to afford en-
closed ' structures such as are found
almost everywhere to-day. The brac-
ing air must have meant much for the
curlers of those days as compared with
the ‘‘rink air” of to-day. In other
words, it must have been a more
healthful game.
The first Montreal club was formed
in 1807, the first Quebec City club in
1821, and the first Ontario club at
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Fergus, in 1834. By 1850 the clubs
were numerous in Ontario, Quebec
and the Maritime Provinces. No ac-
curate history of these clubs has yet
been written and it is difficult to say
just when the curling *‘building " began
to displace the outdoor curling.

The records of the Caledonia club of
Toronto show that it was formed in
December, 1872, and acquired a build-
ing lot in 1873. For a time the Club
enjoyed itself regularly on’ Toronto
Bay. -— e

The accompanying picture perpetu-
ates a match played about this time

st oy oo y Wbl Y gt S s g,
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A CURLING MATCH IN l872, ON THE RIVER DON, TORONTO, BETWEEN THE RED
JACKET RINK OF THE TORONTOS AND THE CALEDONIANS

579
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TWO ENGINES IN COLLISION SHOWING THE TERRIBLE DESTRUCTION CAUSED
PHOTO BY N. T. GREENWOOD

between the Red Jackets and the Cale-
donians on the Don River which flows
through Toronto and empties into the
Bay. The brooms and stones are more
modern than the costumes of the play-
ers, but the spirit of the sport is ex-
hibited in all its enthusiasm.

The Red Jacket Rink was a small or-
ganization of enthusiasts which made
a tour of Ontario with the object of
popularizing the sport. It was famous
for several years.

%*
RAILWAY COLLISIONS

When two engines, each weighing
fifty tons or more, collide at full speed,
the destruction is terrible. Any per-
son who has not actually seen the
result of such a collision can have little
idea of what it means. The accom-
panying photograph of a recent colli-
sion in Ontario is not the worst ex-
ample that might be given. This was
only a moderate impact. Yet it will

be noticed that the two engines are
interlocked in a most ‘‘strenuous”
manner, their smoke chambers and
‘“‘forward works” being almost entirely
destroyed. The cylinders are touching
each other.

Any reader who desires to under-
stand the danger an engineer runs,
even in a moderate collision, has only
to imagine—slowly—what would have
happened to him if he had been in the
cab which for a fraction of a second
filled the space occupied in the pic-
ture by the two men to the right of
the photograph. If that does not give
him enough realistic ideas, let him
look further into the picture to where
the cab and the tender of the farther
engine are locked in a murderous em-
brace and imagine the fate of the man
caught there.

Single-track railways will soon be
condemned by society generally. Un-
der modern conditions of speed and
traffic, they are nothing short.of mur-
derous in busy districts.



NE has to be very much alive these
days to keep posted on Canadian

progress. Here are some recent ad-
ditions:
EXPORTS OF BUTTER.
EBODTO0EZNS by~ i Batuiss $3,2095,003
1901-190Z. . ... 5,000,541
K S S 6,954,618
EXPORTS OF CHEESE.
JOOO=-TQOL. . « i s e vsavvnvat $20,606,951
19011902 . esvsceoviens 19,686,291
200830903 4 v isaneeeiis 24,712,943
EXPORTS OF BACONS AND HAMS,
OO0STO0T. - 203 s e $11,778,446
SOOE=TO0T .\ s vnsvsravss 12,403,793
1002-1903 - e vvvans oo 15,906,334

More than 93 per cent. of these ex-
ports went to Great Britain. Moral:
No business-man should advocate any
fiscal policy which will hamper the
farmer, for on him depends the pros-
perity of the country.

B

A visiting British manufacturer rais-
ed a novel question when discussing the
advisability of a preferential tariff on
wheat. ‘‘If we in England give you
a preference on your wheat, will you
let the farmer have the full benefit of
it, or will you use it as an excuse to
raise the tariff so that the Canadian
manufacturer may increase his prices?”
He said that his experience told him
that the manufacturers usually man-
aged to get the lion’s share of any
profit that was available. He feared
that the preference even if granted
by Great Britain would not do the
Canadian .farmer much good. The
transportation companies by raising

S

freight rates, the elevator companies
by raising elevating and storage rates,
the wheat broker by increasing his
profits, and the manufacturer by in.
creasing his prices, might ecasily eat
up the whole preference. One could
not avoid thinking that here was a
man who knew something of the w ays
of wily traders. He is a successful
manufacturer in Sheffield and has had
nearly a half century of valuable ex-
perience. Besides it was apparent
that he had gone through life with his
eyes hard open.

Could the Government guarantee
that the preference would reach the
farmer? It could only do so by hav-
ing a Government railway which could
carry the wheat at present rates if it
were necessary to do so. This means
that the Intercolonial should be extend-
ed to the Georgian Bay, at least,
This sounds like an argument in favour
of Mr. Blair's stand on the transpor.
tation question. If it is, so much the
better for Mr. Blair's position. The
writer desires to say, however, that he
never talked with Mr. Blair in his life.
and that the Sheffield manufacturer
had not then heard of Mr. Blair
his stand. Those who believe that
the Intercolonial should be extended
to the Georgian Bay cannot be

and

expect-
ed to change that belief because Mr.
Blair and Mr. Borden happen to be-

come converted to the idea.

-~

The Dominion Exhibition at Toron-
to has popularized the phrase *‘ Made

81



582

in Canada.” The placard, which is
reproduced here, was everywhere.

The following remarks from the
Toronto News are worthy of study by
business men:

“The processes of manufacture car-
ried on in the various buildings are the
strong attractions on the industrial
side of the Fair. These form living,
active exhibits, compared with which
the most artistically arranged display
of inert matter is uninteresting. The
eye of the Exposition visitor, accus-
tomed to tasteful edifices of manufac-
tured goods, is surfeited with colour
and form as shown in the trophies of
the factory. The attention is but mo-
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rugs that attract the eye by the beauty
of design and colouring, when seen in
the loom have a different interest for
the housewife. And so it is through
the wide range of mechanical activity
that forms so valuable a feature of this
year’s Exposition.

‘‘“The idea of demonstration is carried
beyond mechanics, and finds expres-
sion in educational classes for boys
and girls, the former with their tools
in manual training, and the latter with
their flour and food ingredients in do-
mestic science. This form of experi-
mental teaching is viewed by multi-
tudes of housekeepers, who probably
know as well as the lecturer how the

{ANADIAN Mant SSOCATION "

JFACTURE

REPRODUCTION OF A CARD PREPARED BY THE CANADIAN MANUFACTURERS ASSOCIATION TO

BE AFFIXED TO CANADIAN

EXHIBITS AT THE DOMINION EXHIBITION

RECENTLY HELD IN TORONTO

mentarily arrested by the finest display
the artist can prepare. In the process
building it is different. There things
are being done that few have any
knowledge of, and the whirr of the
machinery draws the attention to a
simple method of manufacture that the
observer finds interesting because it is
informing. The making of elastic
hosiery with a machine that has not
been improved in one hundred years
retains the interest of a throng that
could not be induced to examine the
completed article for an instant. Men
and women watch the whole process
of boot making, who would pass un-
noticed the finest display of footwear
that could be got together. The great

work should be done. But they linger
at the class, held by the movement; by
the doing of the thing. The same ap-
plies to the demonstrations in the dairy
building, where the commodious thea-
tre is fairly well filled at those hours
when the work is going on.

‘“The human mind responds quickly
to every suggestlon of motion. It ex-
hilarates in propomon to its rapidity,
until it reaches a point beyond safety
when it terrifies. That is the law un-
derlying the pleasure that is experi-
enced in watching the myriad process-
es of manufacture, the swiftly revoly-
ing machinery and the marvellous ac-
curacy of performance.”
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Remington

TYPEWRITERS

do not depend on catchy talking
points. They owe their supremacy
solely to results, the amount and
quality of the work they do and
the ease and speed with which they
do it.

REMINGTON TYPEWRITER COMPANY, Limited,

6 Richmond Street East, Toronto

5 O'Connor Street, Ottawna

1767 Notre Dame Street, Montreal

Theldeal Beverage

ONONC)

A Pale Ale, palatable, full
of the virtues of malt and
hops, and in sparkling con-
dition, is the ideal beverage.

e i
OMONO)

And when chemists an-
nounce its purity and

udges its merits, one needs
iook no further.

[OMORO]
ASK FOR

(LONDON)

RoyaL
YEAST
(AKES

MOST PERFECT MADE.

-




28 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

G, ROYAL WORGESTER;

—and BON-TON
COE SET\S‘

ik CORSAGE .
GARMENT

DE LVUXE
OF THE WORLD

" Scenitealy constrovted
| gl vt cavet inade To

, fﬂfe/ﬁ//zﬁfﬂfywmcfz/fs’ﬁem

W conjort? and sy are thaose

005 desired Ly #oliels #lio

lake priae i el Jigores

Q0N St are OV HORCESIER and
N SV 7OV corvers. Conns, it
R pc%’c’g‘ﬁ///ﬁcw they arewormn

smp FOR P\%’%L

FREE ON
REQUEST

FOR SALE BY

/ ROYAL WORCESTEK CORSETCQ

Horceszer; Masis,
(Trneago. Mewlork Jonlroncrsco



For Cheese
Sandwiches

DELICIOUS

SHUTTLEWORTH
& HARRIS

Detroit, Mich.

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 2

Beginning Right

Note — absence of wash-
board but presence of

Pearline

For Welsh
Rarebit

TASTY

SHUTTLEWORTH
& HARRIS

Brantford, Canada
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Neavels
Food

Infants, Invalids
and -the Hged

« AN EXCELLENT FOOD,

admirably adapted to the
wants of infants.”’

Sir CHAS. A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D.

GOLD MEDAL, Woman’'s Exhibi-
tion, London, (Eng.), 1900.

THREE-QUARTERS OF A
CENTURY’S REPUTATION.

Neave’s Fﬁ(r;gdriiiswi'egularly
used in the

 BROUGHT UP ON NEAVE'S FOOD. RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY.

MANUFACTURERS:—JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND.
Wholesale Agents: THE LYMAN BROS. & CO., Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

How is the Baby ?

Just splendid since we got

THE DESK OF THE AGE.

Every Device
necessary to make a desk reliable,
labor saving, economical, is found
in those we manufacture. In ma-
terial and construction, in finish
and utility, in durability and design
they lead all other makes. They
make an office a better office.

4% Onr Catalogue goes in detail.
Canadian Office & School
Furniture Co., Limited.
PresTON, Ontario, Canada.
Office, School, Church and Lodge
Furniture.

“You can scarcely believe what an improvement it
has made in baby’s health and spirits. We just put
him into the Cot and it gently teeters him to sleep.
There’s nothing like it.”

SO B, MEA! INDIGESTION

THE GEO. B. MEADOWS CONOQUERED BYK D
Wire, Iron & Brass Works Co., Limited T nges THE S TOMAGH s .c.
TORONTO, CANADA TO HEALTHY ACTION AND TONES WHOLE SYSTEM,
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Ostermoor = Mattress 315

is'a proven success, due to public knowledge of genuine merit. It is better than hair in every
possible way—softer, cleaner, purer, and far more elastic; dust-proof, vermin-proof, germ-proof,
and so water-proof it will float. These merits are enduring; it never requires remaking, and is
practically un-wear-out-able.

Not stuffed like hair, but built of eight airy, interlacing sheets of billowy, downy, everlasting
softness, hand-laid and daintily enclosed in tick by hand sewing.

These sheets are called “ Felt,” and the name *“ Felt” is trade-marked and copyrighted by
Ostermoor & Co.; an ‘‘Ostermoor’ Mattress, therefore, is the only ““ Felt” Mattress.

If it isn't an **Ostermoor” it's an imitation. Our
name and trade-mark label must appear on the end of
cvery genuine ‘‘felt” mattress. Be carelul ! Don't be
fooled !

Send for our illustrated book, *' The Test of
Time.”’ It's yours for a postal.

THIRTY NIGHTS' FREE TRIAL.

You cah have an Ostermoor Mattress, sleep on it thirly
nights, and if it is not better than any other Mattress you
have ever used—if it is not all you even HOPED for--return
it at our expense and your money will be immediately
refunded without question. What more can we do to con
Regirtered Trade Mark. vince you?

THE ALASKA FEATHER AND DOWN CO., Limited
MONTREAL, CANADA

This illustration We issue a

shows a go-page
Crocker Patent | [1lustrated
Turbine, " Catalog of

vertical setting, these Turbines.

at
St. Jerome, Que.

Ratherinteresting.
Would you like it?

THE CROCKER PATENT TURBINE

BUILT BY

THE JENCKES MACHINE COMPANY

823 Lansdowne Street, SHERBROOKE, QUEBEC
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HIGHEST AWARD AND PRIZE MEDAL,

Philadelphia Exhibition, 1876. ROS , oL
(JAKEY’S Silversmiths’ Soap PLANE

For Cleaning Plate. Camel’a

(JAKEY'S Emery Cloth

Glass Paper, Black Lead. t:,s
. . . €
(JAKEY’S *‘Wellington™ Knife Polish. i
Best for cleaning and polishing cutlery; 3d.,
6d., 1s., 2s. 6d. and 4s. and
s th
(AKEY'S Knife Boards s
Prevent friction in Cleaning and injury to { i
knives. &ﬂd [ &
OAKEY,S “Wel“ﬂgmﬂ i Bla’ck Lead' For Instantaneous Pictures of Animals,
E;)r(;i?;né{:;csznztzyq, Street Scenes, and
(JAKEY’S ‘“‘Polybrilliant” Metal Pomade. SIMPLE.  EFFICIENT.
tl:ever becomes dry and hard like other metal PORTABLE. LIGHT.
pastes.

Fitted with New Focal Plane Shutter

OAKEYIS Goods Sold EYGPYWIIOI’G. ; and ROSS' HOMOCENTRIC LENS.

By Ironmongers, Grocers, Oilmen, Brushmak- Descriptive Pamphlet free.
ers, Druggists, etc. v e

ST Manufacturing
JOHN OAKEY & SONS, Limited, ROSS Ltd., s
WE,LPIEGFON RALES.. LOwDON. 111 New Bond St., London, W.,
Representative in Canada: ENGLAND

JOHN FORMAN, Established 1830.
560 Cralg Street, - Montreal.

Radnor Mixes with Anything?
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Dress
(Goods

Best for all time
Wear

Unequalled for Quality, Finish
and Style

For Sale at all the Best Dry Goods Stores
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The Standard Chemical Alcohol Stove

MADE IN TWO SIZES
No. 1, 50 cents; No. 2, 75 cents

)4

Consumes Can be had from

Wood Alcohol your Hardware

or or

Greenwood Spirits Drug Store

00600000 0000000000000000000600000

The cheapest, handiest and most complete heater on the market.
No dirt or soot. No explosion. No smell.

THE STANDARD CHEMICAL COMPANY, Limited

Gooderham Building, Toronto
Eastern Branch, 200 St. James Street, Montreal

00000004 000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000000 0

A Decided ifference
in the Coal Bill

By using a Mumford Standard Boiler instead of a return
tubular there will be a Reduction in the COAL BILL of
10 to 25 PER CENT.

If you require a Boiler, it will pay you to carefully con-
sider the merits of the MUMFORD. CATALOGUE

with full particulars sent on application.

Robb Engineering Co., umis, Amherst, N.S.

Agents { William McKay, 19 McKenzie Crescent, Toronto.
Watson Jack & Company, 7 St. Helen St., Montreal.

Al Al Al dddldlodldeodddododdlodddododdddod
POV IV IOV IIIPIPVIVITYIVVIIYIPFYIYIVIVYIVYVYYIY
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VA AR

Just as you appear when
you wear a

D. & A.

CORSET

is a disagreeable job. You are never sure of
the result. You may ruin your finest cur-
tains, Sending them to us is a different
matter. We dye and clean curtains, draperies

and furniture covers perfectly, Not the slight-
est risk of injury to the goods.

R. PARKER @ CO.

Dyers and Cleaners
Head Office and WorKs—-787-791 Yonge Street, TORONTO

BRANCHES—Montreal, Hamilton, London, Galt, St. Catharines,
Woodstock, Brantford.
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aromatic,

Chase

=t

having

ing that

Start Right.

Begin your
day’s wof?’k as
ou should,
y always
drinking a cup of

ing, healthful coffee,
Thekind thatisright, and will aid digestion, and
will lend to the first meal of the day double enjoy-
ment, is made from any of the famous brands of

Consumers never fear any detri-
mental effects from their use.
cause they are symbols of purity, every be
been selected,

which they are roasted
and packed warrant-

full strength, and free
from adulteration.

nourish-

anborrs
£s

This is !

and the manner

¢ SEAL BrRAND "

In 1.lb. and 2.lb, 1
Cans (air tight).

Other high grades

richly colored parchm

bags (moisture proof)

they are of

RITCH

COATED PAPER

There are Imitations, but No Substitutes

The Illustrated portion of this Magazine is printed on Red Seal Coated Book

USE ONLY

MADE BY

IE & RAMSAY

TORONTO

LUBY’'S

GIVES NEW LIFE

TO THE HAIR
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“*Engines in successful operation from Halifax
to Vancouver.

Ghe “TRITON”

Marine Gasoline Engine

Simplest, Safest and Most Reliable
Complete Launches Furnished
Write for Particulars.

HAMILTON MOTOR WORKS
258 Catharine St. North, HAMILTON, CAN.

ndSO ’

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes

A SKIN OF BEAUTY I8 A JOY FOREVER.
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

ORVENTAL CREAM, or MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER

) Ee EMOVES Tan, Pimples,
B - Frockles, Moth-Patches,
= L E::' Rash and Skin diseases, and
hjsz “8 every blemish on l'nu(v
= ™ )

= o and defies detection. On its
Ket 2

g b virtues it has stood the test
D= 4 Y of 55 years; no other has,
a i and is 80 harmloss we taste

it to be sure it is properly
made. Accept no counter.
feit of similar name, The

distinguished Dr. L. A,
Sayer said to a lady n' the
Aawion (a patient) As

vou young ladies wnll waw
them, | recommend ' Gow
nn-Ja Crvam ' ax the lvast

Aarmful of ali the Skin
preparadions.” Oune bottle will last six months, using it every day.

Also Poudre Subtile removes Superfluous hair
without injury to the skin.

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jomes St., N.Y, Por
sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers !h:ou.bou! the
U.S,, Canada and Europe.

Also found in New York Clty at B 1. Masey's, Storn's, Mhrich's. ll.aya
and other Faney Goods -l\o'mdh-nlm "
reward for arrest and proof of any one selling the same

and Through Service on

cHEAP RA Huu»-t hnl(l Goods to and from
nia, Colorado, Oregon,

Washington. Write for rnlw \Iup of California free,

Trans-Continental Freight Co. H 326 Dearborn St., Chicago

My treatment quickly REDUCES fat and
PURIFIES the BLOOD. Purely vegetable and
harmless. Endorsed by Physicians. Book
mailed FREE in plain sealed lotter. Write
Mrs. F. L. Stockham, Box 916, New York

City.

nature.

When you purchase a

KELSEY

you purchase the best heater
on earth. Why° Because it
will heat every portlon of your home
perfectly, consuming one-third less
coal than the common hot air fur-
nace—and the air that is generated
by the Kelsey is of a pure, mild

The Kelsey Warm Air Generator

is built on lines to ensure Economy
and Durability. Our Kelsey booklet
fully illustrates its construction,
besides demonstratmg by illustra-
tlons and opinions from a few of the
2,000 Kelsey purchasers that the

Kelsey Warm Air Generator is the Heater you want

Write for Copy of THE JAMES SMART MANUFACTURING CO0., Limited
Kelsey Beooklet. Winnipeg, Manitoba

-

Brockville, Ontario
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Slouth
Waters.

There is a tasty
juicyness, to

CLARK’S

cooked

LUNCH
TONGUE

which 1s only equalled by
the finest home cooked.

W. CLARK, MFr., - MONTREAL.

Clark’s Delicious
Pork and Reans .

~ are the best ones to ask for.

57

C AN’S
CHOCOLATE CREAM BARS,
CHOCOLATE WAFERS AND
SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE.

THE COWAN CO., Limited
TORONTO

CLARK’S

Pork and Beans

APPETIZING
NOURISHING
THE BEST

With or Without Chili or Tomato
Sauce.
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| SEE THAT YOU
GET

i
|
]
F;

PURE FRUIT

JAMS
JELLIES

AND

ORANGE

-

'UPTON"S |

Q
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SWEEPING DAY

comes round each week with the
rcgu]:lx'it_\’ of clock-work, and
sweeping day requires a good
broom.

Boeckh'’s
Bamboo-
Handled

Brooms

make work as light as possible—
the secret of their easy sweeping

is in the scientific construction of

the broom and quality of corn
used—absolutely the best brooms
made. Sold by all good grocers.

LOOK FOR NAME

......
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The exclusive choice of Bandmaster
Rogan on the tour of the Coldstream
Guards’ Band.

THE

HEINTZMAN @ CO.
PIANO

is a truly magnificent example of art
in piano’ building. It is extremely
beautiful, and the tone quality is un-
surpassed. It is the choice of all
famous musicians.

Ye olde firme of

HEINTZMNAN & CO., Limited
115-117 King St. West, TORONTO

e R T

“ Canada’s Largest Carpet House ”

EVERYTHING THAT’S NEW IN

Carpets and Rugs

will be found in generous profusion at our store. - Our immense stocks
contain just what you want. The designs are magnificent and the
quality is of the best. Any kind of home decoration can be easily
matched by visiting us and inspecting our display.  Out-of-town
shoppers can always write us. We ship from ocean to ocean,

John Kay, Son & Co., Limiteq

36 to 38 King Street West, Toronto
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HAYE YOU
y BAD BREATH?

People who are ex-
ceedingly careful about
most things, give but
a passing thought of their breath, that
is very important and should be tak-
en care of. Try ““THE KING BREATH
TABLETS.” These tablets will cure
Tickling of the Throat, Hoarseness,
Tainted Breath, and Stomach Trou-
ble. Sent on receipt of Twenty-five
Cents to any address.

THE KING TABLET CO. i
KALAMAZOO, MICH.
DepP'T C. U. S. A.

Yy 2 4
MENNEN’ sW

BORATED YALOUM

- Toilet Powdor

ELIONTIUL AFTER SATHING,
A LURURY AFTER AMAVING
lvn s ant Preserves e Cm’\nn

T i

Please send me Free of charge sample of
“THE KING BREATH TABLETS."”

PP PP PP L PP PL PP PP 0200000000000

e DOMINION BREWERY Co.

BREWERS AND LIMITED
MALTSTERS
TORONTO

Manufacturers of the
Celebrated

WHITE LABEL
ALE

ASK FOR IT AND SEE THAT
OUR BRAND I8 ON
EVERY CORK

FIFTY CHOCOLATE-COATED

IRON-OX TABLETS

In an Aluminum Box

TWENTY-FIVE CENTS

An Invaluable Nerve Tonic,
A Cure for Indigestion and Constipation,
A Blood Maker and Purifier,
A Corrective of Sluggish Liver and

Derangement of the Kidneys.
clared them Pure and Free

¢+ THE IRON-0X REMEDY COMPANY, Limited racsnaiz o from any Deleterious In-

¢ walkerville, Ontario, Canada and London, England s | WITE LABEL ALE. gredients.
’.,goooooooooooooooooooooooooooo: WM. ROS&, M.m

Our Ales and Porters have
been examined by the best
Analysts, and they have de-

CRAPL2 2220220000002 020000 00000 00000000000,
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DRESSING BAGS

O those who are looking for unlimited comfort when travel-
ing a fitted bag or suit case appeals strongly. For gifts to
friends going away there is no surer way of making them happy.

———

wd L]

Express D

Suit Cases |z ressing
et

FITTED WITH THE BEST QUALITY acglteod

FITTINGS FOR EITHER LADY OR and Liberal a S IN REAL

GENTLEMAN. Allowances MOROCCO
to Other

Price $25.00 Points. Prices $13.00 to $75.00

We carry the largest stock of Dressing Bags in America and
at prices lower than any other dealer. Our traveling and leather
goods CATALOGUE C describes them and other leading lines

we make.

The JULIAN SALE

Leather Goods Co., Limited
105 Ring St. West, Toronto, Canada
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The “Royal Muskoka” Hotel

was built in 1901 at a cost of $150,000, and is without doubt the largest and most magnificent
summer hotel in Canada; in fact, there are none better on this continent. Its location is unsur-
passed, being in the centre of the famous Muskoka Lakes District, a thousand feet above the sea.
The interior of the Hotel is planned to the best advantage for comfort and convenience, special
attention being given to sanitary arrangements. Single rooms, with or without bath, and magnifi-
cently furnished suites with private baths; hot and cold water, electric light and bells in each room,

open fire-places, steam heat, etc. The cuisine is unsurpassed, and is a model ot epicurean achieve-
ments. The grounds of the hotel, one hundred and thirty acres in extent, contain many beautiful
walks and cool resting places, all commanding lovely views. There are TENNIS, GOLFING,
BOWLING, BOATING, FISHING, BATHING grounds and BOWLING GREEN, und
many enjoyable water trips.. Launch service and Recreation and Billiard Room in connection
with the hotel, also direct telegraph service.

““A very beautiful palace is the ‘Royal Muskoka,’" writes a tourist, ** reached by a woodland
walk that mounts the height easily, and conceals the great hotel until one is just before it. There
is a vast central rotunda, from which long wings spread, each housing two hundred people, so
cunningly contrived on different levels that one has scarcely any idea of going up or down stairs
to reach even the third floor. The rotunda is forty by one hundred feet, the open-rafted roof
forty feet high. The banquet hall is as large, and on the floor below them is the most delightful
huge café, with dark stained floor, dark square pillars girdled with twinkling electric bulbs, and
a great fire-place of brick and rough stone.”

Rates are $3.50 and upwards per day, and $20 and upwards per week. ALAN F. CAMPBELL,

For booklet, plans, etc., address Manager

MUSKOKA NAVICATION COMPANY, 34 Victoria Street, Toroqto, Canada.

Or to G. T. BELL, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, Grand Trunk Railway System, Montreal, Canada
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(ANADIAN
PACIFIC

| The ‘Imperial Limited” |

Until Sept. 30th, in addition to the regular daily service,
THE “IMPERIAL LIMITED?” trains will run TRI-WEEKLY
between Montreal, Toronto and Vancouver,
CROSSING THE CONTINENT IN EACH DIRECTION

IN ABOUT FOUR DAYS.

WESTBOUND

Leave Montreal Sunday, Wednesday and Friday, 11.40 am.
# . Toronto " o o s 1.45 p.m.

At Fort William the new trains will connect with the Upper Lake
Steamships plying tri-weekly between Fort William, Sault Ste.
Marie and Owen Sound.

DINING CARS will run between Montreal and Banff. Be-
yond Banff meals will be served at Company’s Chalet Hotels at
Field, Glacier and North Bend.

ROM this truly “IMPERIAL TRAIN” more
magnificent scenery can be seen than on
any other Railway in the world in the same time.

ROBT. KERR, C. E. E. USSHER, A.H. NOTMAN,
Passenger Traffic Manager General Passenger Agent, Asst. General Passenger Agent
MONTREAL Eastern Lines, TORONTO
MONTREAL

—y
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LLAN LINE

St. Lawrence Route Royal Mail Steamers
Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool

CALLING AT MOVILLE, LONDONDERRY

The Allan Line Twin-screw Steamer * Tunisian,
IONIAN, New, Twin Screws, 9,000 Tons
BAVARIAN, Twin Screws, 10,375 Tons | TUNISIAN, Twin Screws, 10,575 Tons
CORINTHIAN, - - 6,500 Tons SICILIAN, - - - 6,500 Tons
PRETORIAN, - - - 6,300 Tons PARISIAN, - - - - B5,600 Tons

These fine new steamers sail Weekly to Liverpool from Montreal, calling at Londonderry

The steamers are amongst the largest and finest in the Transatlantic Lines and are (‘n'vlrwl by none in
the accommodation for all classes of passengers. The Saloons and Statercoms are amidships, where least
motion is felt, and bilge keels have been fitted to all the steamers, which has reduced the nhlilu{ motion to
the minimum. The vessels are also fitted with Marconi's system of wireless telegraphy.

Electric lights are in use throughout the ships, and the cabins have all the comforts of modern first.
class hotels. Cuisine is unsurpassed.

No exFense for transfer of baggage from the railway stations to the steamer’,

The distance on the Atlantic is almost 1000 miles shorter via this route than it is from United States
ports. The scenery in the River and Gulf makes this the picturesque route between America and Europe.
1903 PROPOSED SUMMER SAILINGS 1903
Subject to change.
From LIVERPOOL STEAMERS From MONTREAL From QUEBEC
6 Aug. *"BAVARIAN........ci0un Sat., 22 Aug. 5.00 A.M. Sat., 22 Aug. 4.20 p.M,
B R TONTAN v saesines el N0 “ 2 s 830 ¢«
St M PUNISIAN . i ™ 5 Sept. 5,30 ** “ 5 Sept. 430
o PPARISIAN .. i oA LTS L el B SR .48 % 88D -4
3 Sept. PRETORIAN ........0vn " i 6.00 “ 10 - 400 «
g0 AR AVARTIAN o ees e gy T Ui | o9l w880
AT sk CRIONIAN i aasitane «as % 8 Oct.. 6.00 * “ 8 Oct. 400 **
D L UNISTAN s e i v 11 Rty 6.00 ¢ “ow e £.30 ¢
et SPARISEAN . vodsi v avige e i e AR ¥ TR e L A T A ) R
e PRETORIAN .isivisaves el -2 000 “ 94 ¢ 430 ¢
o *BAVARIAN S dvueaan AT ) e 6.00 e -000 A
S TONTAN: - st s ieniie B 7 Nov. 7.00 * ¢« 7 Nov. 800 =«
S A T UNISTAN | i e v T | e N W R A% 900 .-

% These steamers do not carry cattle.

TUNISIAN embarked mails and sailed from Rimouski Sunday, August 2,9.15 a.m.; arrived at Movill
landed mails Saturday, August 9, 9.00 p.m. Time of passage, after deducting difference in lim((" 6 ﬂf.‘,'-’l‘
Asle‘ﬁrffglmm“ge& t Tunisi :
B is a twin steamer to Tunisian (10.375 tons), made over 20 miles ” i i o
ot})sssaﬁa, Moville to Rimouski, 6 days, 15 hours, 27 minutes, via (‘np(-“;;n‘:e.per T lrm.lTh?);
PAf!mSIA Sg(liledt_frou&igimmakl Slé_n o (glct. 20th, 10.15 a.m., and arrived at Moville Sunday, Oct. 27th
h.omz.‘m% mim:lbgsl.ng erence in time, ours, 30 minutes, the actual time of passage was 6 days, 16
For rates or further particulars apply to any Agent of the Company.

H. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge Street,"To
or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal T
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I FoR THE WINTER BERTVIUDA

FROST UNKNOWN. MALARIA IMPOSSIBLE.
Ftom New York, 48 hours, by Highest Class Steamships, sailing Weekly.

FOR A WINTER’S CRUISE

GO TO

WINDWARD WEST INDIES

Sailings from New York every ten days for

I St. Thomas, 8t. Croix, 8t. Kitts, Antigua, Guadeloupe,
I Dominica, Martinique, 8t. Lucia, Barbados and Demerara
 E—

For Pamphlets and Full Information apply to
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., AGENTS, 39 Broadway, New York.

QUEBEC STEAMSHIP CO., Limited

ARTHUR AHERN, SECRETARY, Quebec.

STANLEY BRENT, AGENT, A. F. WEBSTE R, AGENT,
8 ng St. East, Toronto. Cor. King and \onge Sts., Toronto,

—-J

——_~_J

Dominion Line Steamships

Montreal to Liverpool
Weekly Sailings
LARGE TWIN-SCREW STEAMSHIPS
S. S. CANADA, - 10,000 Tons  S.S. SOUTHWARK, - 8,607 Tons
S. 8. KENSINGTON, - 8,669 i S. S. DOMINION, - - 6,618

These fine Stcamshlps will maintain a weekly service from Montreal to Liverpool, sailing on

Saturdays, and commencing with Saturday, the 2nd of May.
The S. S. CANADA holds the record for the fastest passage between Liverpool and Canada,

Boston to Liverpool via Queenstown
Weekly Sailings
LARGE TWIN-SCREW STEAMSHIPS
8. S. COLUMBUS, - 13,000 Tons S.S. MAYFLOWER, - 13,000 Tons
S.S. COMMONWEALTH, 13,000 * S.S. NEW ENGLAND, - 11,400 ¢«

Boston to Mediterranean
S. S. VANCOUVER and S§. S. CAMBROMAN

For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to Local Agents or to

A. F. WEBSTER, Cor. King and Yonge Streetss TORONTO
Or at the Company’s Offices,

MONTREAL QUE.—17 St. Sacrament St. BOSTON, MASS.—17 State St,
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Canadian Northern Railway

The New Canadian Highway from Port Arthur, the head of Lake Superior, to

47

Fort Frances Morris Gladstone
Winnipeg Emerson Neepawa
Portage La Prairie Carman Dauphin
Brandon Hartney Swan River

Line surveyed and now under construction to
Prince Albert Battleford Edmonton
Traffic interchanged at Port Arthur with Steamers plying on Lake Superior,

Georgian Bay, Lake Huron, Lake Erie, Lake Ontario and River St. Lawrence,
and with Canadian Pacific Railway all rail route.

A FAST LINE

Freight rates, Folders and other information furnished on application to
R. H. BELL, T. F. & P. A,,
Board of Trade Bldg., MONTREAL, QUE.

WILLIAM PHILLIPS, G. E. A, GEO. H. SHAW, Traffic Manager,
52 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT. WINNIPEG, MAN

THE LUXURY
OF TRAVEL

Traveling by daylight on
the Wabash Line affords
all the comforts to M
had in the most luxurious
homes or in the best ho
tels. Nothing is wanting
to complete one's happl
ness and the days pass
only too quickly
The Parlor, Observatio
Café, Library and Sleep-
ing Cars on the Wabash
are the finest in this
country.
For information as to
Rates, Route, ete,
Address

J.A.RICHARDSON

District Passenger Agent

Cor. King and Yonge
Streets, TORONTO
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INTERCOLONIAL

RAILWAY

Hunting Season
1003

IN QUEBEC AND
THE MARITIME PROVINCES

WRITE FOR

“A Week in the Woods”
““Fishing and Hunting”

GENERAL PASSENGER DEPARTMENT

MONCTON, N.B.

—
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WEST SHORE

RAILROAD

The popular tourist route to
New York, Boston, the principal
summer resorts on the New Eng-
land Coast, Long Island, Cats-
kill Mountains, Saratoga, Lake
George, Lake Champlain, White
Mountains, the beautiful Mohawk
Valley, and the historic Hudson
River.

Full information, time-tables, etc., at
69 Yonge Street, '’Phone Main 4361,
Toronto, Ont.

FRANK FOY, LOUIS DRAGO,
Ticket Agent, Canadian Pass. Agent,
Toronto, Ont. Toronto, Ont.
C. E. LAMBERT, H. PARRY,
General Pass. Agent, General Agent,
New York City Buffalo, N.Y.

THE .-
FOUR-TRACK
NEWS

An Illustrated Magazine
of Travel and Education
MORE THAN 100 PAGES MONTHLY

Its scope and character are indicated by the following titles
of articles that have appeared in recent insues ;

Picturesque Venezusla—Ilustrated . Frederick A, Ober
Haunts of Eben Holden—Illustrated Del B Salmon
A Journey Among the Stars—IHustrated Frank W Mack
In the Great North Woods—Poem Eben K Rexford
Beautiful Porto Rico—Illustrated . Hezekiah Nutterworth
In Rip Van Winkle's Land —Foem . Minna Irving
Nature's Chronometer — Hlustrated MM, Albaugh
Van Arsdale, The Platitudinarian—Ilustrated. Charles Battall Loomis
The Three Oregons— Illustrated . Alfred Holman
Ancient Prophecies Fulfillod —Illustrated Goorge I Daniels
The Stories the Totems Tell—Illustrated Luther L Holden
A Little Country Cousin—Ilustrated Kathleon L. Greig
The Mazamas—Ilnstrated : Wil O, Stesl
When Mother Goes Away —Poem .'n Joe Cone
A Little Bit of Holland—Illustrated Charles It Wells
The Romance of Reality —Illustrated Jane W, Guthrie
Samoa and Tutulla—Ilustrated Michael White
Under Mexican Skies—Illustrated Marin B Penwick
Niagara in WinterIllustrated . Orrin E Dunlap
Little Histortes—Illustrated

Ol Fort Putham ’ Willlam J. Lamplon

The Confederate White House Herbeort Brooks

The Alamo . . John K. Le Baron

SINGLE COPIES 5 CENTS, or 80 CENTS A YEAR
Can be had of newsdealers, or by addressing
GEORGE H. DanigLs, Publisher,

Room 147 7 East 420d Street, New York.

Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul
RAILWAY

INNEAPOLIS
. PAUL

WING ~ 4
ED &%
oNA
W~ s .
o i
MINNESOTA¥) O o
NG
!
~ ~
. _'_'cm MILWAUKEEN|
ok
e e N s e
T o o

N

c°l/~c 7 CEDAR RAHDS ‘\'o\“ °°
>
Ma H’LABLurn A5 1 cI“\o P

Between Chicago, Milwaukee, St. Paul, Minne-
apolis, Chicago, Des Moines, Sioux City, Omaha.

6,600 Miles of Road in lllinois, Wisconsin, Minne-
sota, Towa, South Dakota, North Dakota, and the upper penin-
sula of Michigan.

All Coupon Ticket Agents sell Tickets via Chicago, Mil-
waukee and St. Paul. Railway.

Electric-Lighted Trains Daily.

F. A. MILLER, General Passenger Agent,
CHICAGO, ILL.

THE EXPENSE OF A
WEST INDIA TRIP

’l‘llE COST of a trip to the BRITISH WEST INDIES
is usually overestimated. It is the common idea that
a trip to these beautiful islands in the South is as expensive
as a trip to Europe. This idea is quite erroncous
The voyage out and return by P. & B. Steamers oc-
cupies 42 DAYS, and the cost of a ticket including
Stateroom and Meals—is

From Montreal, $142.50 From Toronto, $143.35
“  Ottawa, 143.35 “  Hamilton, 143.35
“ Kingston, 143.35 “  London, 14420

The extras are Pullman tickets and meals for Western
passengers before reaching Halifax, and whatever passen.
gers may care to spend on shore at the various islands.
The places visited are BERMUDA, ST, KITTS,
ANTIGUA, MONTSERRAT, DOMINICA, ST.
LUCIA, BARBADOS, ST. VINCENT, GRENADA,
TOBAGO, TRINIDAD and DEMERARA. From 10

to 48 hours stay at each island.

For Further Information ask
R. M. MELVILLE - . . = Toronto
ROBERT REFORD & CO., Limited Montreal

PICKFORD & BLACK - Halifax

SAILINGS FORTNIGHTLY
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Croup,
Bronchitis,
Coughs,

Grip,

Hay Fever,
Diphtheria,
Scarlet Fever.

Don’t fail to use CrrSOLENE for the dis-
tressing and often fatal affections for which
it is recommended. For more than twenty
years we have had the most conclusive as-
surances that there is nothing better. Ask
your physician about it.

An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free,
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value,
ALL DRUGGISTS
VAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 1651 Notre Dame St., Montreal'

Vertical System

of
Filing Letter
All the cor-

respondence
for one firm

is kept in a
separate
folder, so
that when re-
ferring toany
matter you
get all the
details in one
folder. These
folders are filed either alphabetically or
numerically, and can be referred to instantly.
Write for our Catalogue, which shows the
different styles of cabinets and explains the
system thoroughly.

The Office Specialty Mfg. Co.

TORONTO, ONT. Limited
Factories, NEWMARKET, ONT.
Branches, Montreal, Winnipeg, Ottawa, Halifax

Rodgers
Cutlery

is the
standard of
the world.

The well-known
Rodgers trade
mark is
recognized as
being in steel
as the sterling
mark to silver.

Joseph Rodgers & Sons

SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND
Cutlers to His Majesty

!

I

o
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Types o
Endurance
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Bmill No well-informed person questions the
fact that the Smith Premier Typewriter far

Outwearb any other make of writing machine.

The Smith Premier

was invented by the world’s foremost typewriter expert to wear not for a day,
month, or year, but for many years. The Smith Premier is built on correct
mechanical lines. It is strong in every part. Its operation is simple, direct,
and almost frictionless. The Smith Premier not only does the speediest work,
and the most perfect in appearance of any writing machine, but under the
severest tests of actual business it wears like an anvil. These facts make
the Smith Premier the most economical of all writing machines, and

The World’s Best Typewnter

Send for our little book describing e very part, or let us send you the machine
The Smith Premier Typewriter Co.

Factory, Syracuse, N. Y. Executive Offices, 287 Broandway, N.
Branches in all the large cilies of the world

Y.

A POINTER ON
UNDERWOODS

HEN we started 5 years ago we thought we had the
right machine ; as we progressed, we knew it ; and
now the business world agrees with us that the UNDERWOOD

is the most perfect piece of typewriter mechanism on the

market.

We wish to thank our patrons for their support in the
past, and trust that we may enjoy a continuance of the
same. If you have never tried an Underwood, a postal card
or telephone call will bring one to your office for trial.

SOLE CANADIAN DEALERS

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO., Limited

15 Adelaide Street East, TORONTO

97 St. Francois Xavier Street, MONTREAL
19 King Street West, HAMILTON

Temple Building, LONDON
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IT TYPIFIES THE P
OF THEAG '

Oriental Rugs

Carpets, Silk and Camel’s Haijpr
Palace Rugs, Artistic Orienta]
Draperies, Embroideries, Ladies’
Silk Shawls and Kimonos, Damas-
cus Brassware, Egyptian Furni-
tire, etc., etc.

s First and Largest Exclusive Turkish Rug Import-
o ers in the Dominion.

We always have in stock the best and finest in all sorts of Oriental goods. AJ]
visitors from any part of America cannot afford to miss visiting our art rooms.

Antique and Rare Persian Rugs our Specialty.

COURIAN, BABAYAN ® CO.

40 King Street East, 2362 St. Catherine St.,

Opposite The King Edward Hotel, Formerly Karn’s Piano Store,
TORONTO, ONT. MONTREAL, QUE,

PHONE, MAIN 3058 PHONE, UP 1174
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To. all who value health; appreciate |
comfort, and are a bit particular as to
what they permit to touch their skin,
we would say, that the Dr. Deimel
Undergarments, of white, clean Linen-
Mesh, are worth their weight in gold, -
though they are sold for less. ~
Booklet, telling all about it, wilh Ha"'s Vegctable SiC“ian }'iair }Qc-
B e Nk enied Jove: newer is just what you need if your
[ PSR LIS S0 OUnnRmY hair is faded or turning gray; for it

(Originators of Linen-Mesh)

..

4 R ' Q rave
Dept. N. 60—2202 St. Catherine St., Montreal always restores the _COIOF, always.
’ 2 It checks falling hair, and keeps
San Francisco, CaL. . . 111 Mon‘(g.om‘cr__\ St. ‘
\VASH]NGTO;, \I)C . . . . '11(‘)1[‘ li"blt‘r;((-l thC Scalp hcahhy. “'\ hlﬂh - class
X . . . . « O fulton St. - &
E:(&o';‘o::{ P . . 491 Broadway preparation in every way.
Lonpon, W.C., Enc. 83 Strand (Cecil Hotel)

If your druggist cannot nutpl,r you, send to
R.P. HALL & Co,, Nashua, N. 1

“% SHREDDED WHEAT
BISCUIT

E ALERT where the welfare of your children

is concerned. If you want them to become vig
mmmm.‘mly men and ;nunu womanly women safe
guard their health with the Nataral Food—Skred
ded Whole Wheat Biscuit—the only natural por=
ous (digestible) food made from wheat. In
this natural builder is contained the exact food
counterpart of every element of the body

Makes Strong, ikt
@ Healthy Children
MR O , :

Shredded Whole Wheat Biscuit is ¢ risp and
compels thorough mastication which stre ngthens
the teeth and insures perfect digestion

Dr. Francis H. Plummer, Chelsea, Mass., says : : ”
“Your product has been in constant use in my family for a hmg_ time. Itisa perfect food from a physio
and aside from that, it has the additional merit of being an appetizing addition to one’s menu.

it as a very desirable addition to the dietary of any family.

Sold by All Grocers.
Send for the Vital Question Cook Book illustrated in colors FREE.
Biscuit in over 250 ways.

Address The Natural Food Company, Niagara Falls, N. Y.

logical standpoint
I can especially commend

It tells how to prepare Shredded 13 hole Wheat
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We Mail Catalogue to any Address.
THE MASON @ RISCH PIANO CO., Limitea

HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO

In our large collection of Silverware may be found specimens of nearly all
the best schools of design. We submit our own special designs, or make
to order goods suitable for Trophies, Prizes or Presentation purposes.
Exquisite Tableware wrought in Sterling Silver.
See that our Trade Mark is stamped on each article.
THE STANDARD SILVER CO., Limited, TORONTO

AAT BLPT CAMADIAN MAvassnig .
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ANTISEPTIC. REFRESHING.

CALVERT

CARBOLIC
TOILET
SOAP.

Keeps the skin free from all impurities, thus
materially improving the complexion, and acting
as a protection against contagigus diseases.

6d. Tablets and 1/6 (3 tab.) Boxes.

Should be kept in every Bathroom.

CALVERT’S
SHAMPOO SOAP

Delightfully perfumed for the hair and bath.

In fancy jars 1/- each (with full directions
for economical use).

Sold by Chemists, Grocers, Stores, etc.

F. C. CALVERT & Co., MANCHESTER.

Only Ventilated Mattress
=3 e i

Health should be the first con-
sideration in buying a
mattress.

Comfort should be the next, and

Economy the next.
The Marshall Sanitary

combines health, comfort and economy in the
highest degree.

It is the ¢¢Perfect Ilattress.’’

It is guaranteed for 5 years.

The Marshall Sanitary Mattress Co.

259 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO

'Phone Main 4533.
Send for Booklet.

Facrories—Toronto, Chicago, and London, Eng.

55

“Silver
Mate that Wears."

in Grand-
mother's Time

The best of tables were graced
with knives, forks and spoons
marked " 1847 ROG ERS BroS. " There
was nothing better then, there is

nothing better to<lay

“1847

Rogers Bros.”

stands for all that's good in quality, all
that is rich in design, all that can be
desired by the discriminating buvey

of silver plated ware,
Catalogue 61 should be in every home It wil)
help you 10 a wise cholos of kit ! spoens
and other uselul articles in »
Mailed froe
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO
4 % Meripex, Coxx
New York. Chicago. San Francisc
Hamilton, Ont.

Coffee Sets, ete., are stam ped

e

GUARANTEED By

Sold by leading
dealers
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400,000,000 Chinese use
Ginseng root for its medici-
nal properties. American
exporters pay 86 to $10 per
pound. Seedsand young

plants also bring big

prices and immense

profits. Demand is

increasing ; sup-

Ped. Hardy

WINSOR
&

NEWTON'S
FAMOUS
Oil Colors
Water

country.
Should be
planted in fall,

e sell culti-
vated roots and
seeds. Send 4c for
55 p. book on enor-
mous, easily-earned
profit in Ginseng and
copy ofmazazine;"'rhe
 MONTREAL Ginseng Garden.’’?
Ml i T CHINESE-AMERICAN GINSENG CO,

o l Dept. P - . Seranton, Pa.

Colors

make exquisite
paintings and de-
light the artist. All
dealers have them,

2 2 s AL AAAAANALAAAAAAAAAAAANAAA A
WAV VYV VVVVVV VIV VVVVVVVVVWV

A A AAAANAAAAANAAAAALAAAAANAAAANS
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y e freque f. 3
3 sopem W ARNING. i, S0 bii weites

§ s 2 S t. se them. y 1
:: D 0 CTO R ST ED MAN S [ ;}:‘L{;ld teach parents not to use them ey should give ::
4
3 TEETHING DOCTOR STEDMAN’S 3
i <

$ TEETHING POWDERS. 3

4
L rd y Vi » abe s broe . y
3 POWDERS |BEt gt i oy te it ol |

) public’s protection by trade mark, a gum lancet. Don’t be b 4
: : talked into having others. : 4
:: Depot—125 New North Road, : <
4 4
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Laurie 4,500 Horse-Power Cross Compound
Condensing Corliss Engine

HORIZONTAL VERTICAL

The Laurie Engine Company
Montreal, Canada
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Fragrant |
SKin,
Use

BABY’S
OWN SOAP

No other Soap is just as good. oai
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL,

THE MASTER MECHANIC'S FPURE TAR SOAP
heals and softens the skin, while promptly cleansing it
of s, oil, rust, etc. Invaluable for mechanics,
farmers, sportsmen. Free Sample on receipt of 2¢ for
postage, Albert Toilet Soap Co,, Mfrs. Montreal.

WILLIAM

SHAVING

A
SHAVING
OUTHIT

75 never campfere

@iithour

WILLIAMS |

SHAVING SOAP

You certainly want
the greatest possible
EASE, COMFORT and

SAFETY, in shaving, |

don't you? Then you
must have Willlams
Shaving Soap.
- o o

Its great, creamy
lather softens the beard

is wonderfully sooth
ing, refreshing and
healing to the face, and
makes shaving AN
EVERY MORNING
LUXURY."

SOAP

“Don’t
Fool
With
Your
Face!"
Williams”*
Shaving Soap

i

S
sticks 1abie and feam
the t the wor

The J. B. Williams Co.

A NEURY,

THE STANDARD AMERICAN BRAND

They cost a little more than the common makes, but you get a perfect pen in the essentials:
DURABILITY—UNIFORMITY —SMOOTH POINTS—QUICK ACTION

Sold by all the Leading Stationers in Canada and United States.

/) CHCCULL )
Al JCith

PEN WORKS: -BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND

Canadian Stamps accepted,

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., 349 Broadway, NEW YORK. N.y

FOR NEARLY FIFTY YEARS

Samples for trial on receipt of return postage
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“GOOD CHEER” Stoves &A%

We are the
Sole Makers of
“GOOD
CHEER
STOVES AND
RANGES,”
s0, in buying a
Cook or Heater
of that name,
you can rest
assured that
you are getting
areally FIRST
CLASS
ARTICLE.
Sold by leading
dealers
everywhere.
THE
JAS. STEWART

MFG. CO.
Limited

Woodstock, Ont.
and
Winnipeg, Man.

Sporting
Goods

OF ALL KINDS

”//////

A (Cj '\ reserecon S@ﬁd] the Royal Mandate

// 71
/ I/l/////// 7y ./

(duly signed),

“All cooking thou shalg
taste,

“And meats and roasts

\—of every kind
ST hou shalt most surely

baste.”

y i N
"The King was thus

assured the best,

T\ NP or his * GOOD CHEER

RANGE "—would do
the rest.

GOLF
TENNIS
CRICKET
BASEBALL

LACROSSE

OM=rv90CH

FOOTBALL

Rice Lewis & Son

COR. KING AND VICTORIA STREETS

TORONTO




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

LEA & PERRINS’

WORLD - FAMED

WORCESTERSHIRE SAUCE

The most appetizing and delicious
sauce in the world for fish, flesh, fowl
Used by the
Crowned Heads of Europe, the Presi-
dent of the United States, and the
civilized people of every country.

or good red herring.

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL,
Sole Agents for Canada.

\\v Silver Polish

A PLEASANT REFLECTION.
That the wonderful brilllancy imparted to Silver
t e least injury to
either person or plate. licon is harmiess
absolutely harmiess. Simply send your address on a
postal and we promise you a revelation in silver cleaning
At Grocers and Druggists and postpald, 15 cla, (stampe
ELECTRO-SILICON SILVER SOAP
for washing Silver and Glass has equal merits,
Of leading dealers and post-paid, 15 cts. per cake.
DAVIS & Lawrence C0., Limited, Montreal,
Bole Agents for Canada

59

A New Folding
POCKET KODAK

THE
No.3A

Broader
in scope
than any-
thing
heretofore
attained in
Pocket Photography.
Takes pictures of new size
and shape, 3% x 5% inches.
PRICE, $20
Kodak Developing Machine ror No. 3A

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited

Kodak Catalogue by masl TO NTO, CAN
or at the dealer's. N,

» $7.50
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The test of a heating system is
the warmth of the halls in the early

morning. A hot water system will

keep a comfortable, even tempera-

ture all over the house day and

night. Getting-up time finds per-

fect comfort all over the house.

The

Oxford
Hot Water Heater

is the highest development of hot water heating. Other makers

come as near as they can or dare to the Oxford idea. That is
the standard they try to reach. If you prefer the Oxford idea,
insist that you get it in the original not the imitation.

This illustration shows the utility of the grate

construction. The ash base front is easily re-
moved, repairs made to grate and returned to its

place, without the assistance of a specialist.

Our booklets on home heating will interest you—
they are free—write us.

The Gurney Foundry Co.,
Limited ¢

TORONTO, CANADA

Montreal Winnipeg Vancouver

\_
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e e .

ALWAYS READY FOR USE

NO HONING! NO GRINDING!

L g gy : G Mo /
Ll A f‘ ) F —

aSend for free book,
w'HINTS TO SHAVERS"

e Rt gfpctefs

OR

Full Hollow Ground, $2.50 each = p”

Two Razors in leather
case, $5.50

RAZ
NO SMARTING APTER SHAVING
WITH ORDINARY CARNIUL USE WILL

KEEP AN EDUE FOR YEARS WITHOUT HONING
* Carbo-Magnetic” Elastic Cushion Strop, $1.00 each

N By all Dealers in High Grade Cutlery or sent by manufacturors postpaid,

Firm of A. L. SILBERSTEIN, Makers of M; Cutlery, Dept. (. 450 Broadway, New York

Pandora Rande

‘What more appropriate or acceptable present than a * Pandora" range
can you give a bride? Pleasant and grateful memories of the giver will be
re-kindled every day in the new home, and will live for a generation.

The ** Pandora " range has many qualities which make it specially suitable
for such a gift—is entirely new and therefore mcdern in every respect, has a
handsome, graceful outline, heavy body and leg base ; bold, rich carving and o

a lavish but tastefully arranged nickel dress; all of which combine to giveit B
a beauty and attractiveness not seen in old style ranges—is an ornament in g

the best furnished home,

Its inner construction is based upon the most scientific principles and all
working parts are made extra heavy and durable.

Is fitted with thermometer, enameled reservoir, and has a special flue con-
struction which makes it a perfect baker and a perfect cookerat the same time,

Sold by all enterprising dealers, Booklet free to any address,

MClarys

London, Toronto, Momreal,Winnipeg, Vancouver, St, John, N.B,

R
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.

LAKEHURST SANITARIUM ©4KVILLE

HIS Sanitarium,
established some

eleven years ago for
the treatment of
Alcoholic and Drug
diseases, has had a
very successful car-
eer, and is now the
acknowledged lead-
ing institution of its
kind in Canada.

The spacious
grounds are delight-
fully situated on
Lake Ontario, and
the patients freely
avail themselves of

IN LAKEHURST GROUNDS

the facilities for Lawn Tennis, Bowling, Boating and Bathing.
For terms, etc., address the Manager, LAKEHURST_SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE

periet imtaions A RMAND’S ARTISTIC HAIR GOODS 8o svea

Complete Coiffure Trane-
formation. Open centre, en-
tirely ventilated. Can be
dressed high or low. From
$15.00 to &%J.OO.

) —Coil Chignon Switches. Style 2—Coil Chignon
lsi';g?y]wciln orﬁn Can be re- Switch. Ready to pin
dressed in any other style. $7.50 on. $5.00 and $7.50, ac-
and $10.00. cording to size.

Buy your HAIR GOODS from us and save
money and trouble. ‘
> and Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Waves,
"cl'é,%‘#g.spalgts," the latest style of Head Fun particulars sent on
Coverettes. All long Switches, Natural, #pplication how to take the

measure. We can suit
Wavy and Straight. Soeret L e ygg
t Coiffure, Made of Pompa- We have the largest sbgg%oo&gr‘l)g Hair Switches in Canada ;\ee:li n]tln come to Toronto
T o and Coil Chignon, ¥7.5 each ; complete. $16.00.  from $2.00, .00, $4.00, 5. .00. ool ]

o MAND'S INSTANTANEOUS GREY HAIR RESTORER. The hair can be washed, curled

e KA intutestig with the wl“: n?tt l;ﬂﬁg]f;ﬁ;‘m: Eo odor, tn:i is without doubt the best Fprepumtlon in the marke"'a You can rely upon

and dressed wnhou‘ynter{(::g%:"%%hescgn% sample of your hair and we will send you the right shade. For Superfluous Hair, uee * Capillerine, the_best
. Price $3.00 per box or .00.

‘l'(')lut.ion knownl? Price $2.00. Tel, Main 2498,

J. TRANCLE-ARMAND & CO., 431 Yonge St., Cor Ann St., TORONTO, ONT.
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STRENGTH

You want strength. You can get it, and keep it, by taking
Pabst Extract.

You can work better, play better, rest better, when you take
Pabst Extract.

Your nerves will be steadier, your digestion better, when you
{ take Pabst Extract.

i And you will sleep sounder and rest better when you take
Pabst Extract.

Imitations are frequently offered. Insist upon having the genuine.
Physicians Prescribe Malt Extract. Druggists Sell It.

Write to Pabst Extract Department, Milwaukee, Wis., for bookley
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FOOD _
APERrecr NUTRIMEN

THE Basis oF whichS™
BEST Cows MILK:

D

~ . INFANTS FED ON NESTLES FOOD ARE STRONG AND
~ ROBUST, BECAUSE THEY ARE WELL AND PROPERLY NOUR*
_ISHED. IT IS EASILY DIGESTED AND ASSIMILATED, AND
QUICKLY PREPARED. WE WANT YOU TO PROVE THIS FOR
YOURSELF, AND H TO SEND YOU A FREE SAMPLE OF
NESTLE'S FOOD, CONTAINING ENOUGH FOR SEVERAL
, . AND O K FOR MOTHERS.

HENRI NESTLE
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PERFECTION IN BUST AND FIGURE

The Hnowledge How To Possess It.
YOURS FOR THE ASHING.

WDFLU you have a form second to none, perfectly free from all scrawny and
places, and a bust as full, plump and firm as yvou could desire 7
btain these inestimable blessings if you write to Mme. Hastings, the
essful Form and Face Specialist of Chicago, for her famous sy sten
iscovery which vigorously stimulates the developing forces of nature ar
ul the flat and sunken places, and which creates the most fascinating and bes
t enlarges the bust measure 6 inches, and makes the arms and neck pla
Che Nadine system is the one praised so highly by leading society women everywhers
P 't is pertectly harmless and failure is unknown. Bpecial Instructions are given to
hin women to gain 15 to 30 Ibs. more in welght and round out the entire form.
Vhile using this treatment you will receive constant care by mail until you are entirely
R leveloped. Prominent physicians highly indorse and pre of its gre
uperiority over everything else known for physical development

scribe it beca at

po st
' stamp for postage, a package, sealed in a plain wrapper, will be sent v« ing
* beautiful photos and full information how to develop yourself at home. Do not fail to
i :

write at once to

MME. HASTINGS, D.V., 59 Dearborn St., Chloago, 1lis.

PAUL E. WIRT, A. A. WATERMAN, NEW LINCOLN, STRATHCONA.
Large variety different styles and sizes. Best made. $1.00 and up.

1 The BROWN BROS., Limited, Stationers, Toronto

“Trifles make perfection, and perfection is no trifie.”

IN MAKING

HEWSON TWEEDS
AND HOMESPUNS

all the small things which go into the
making of a good piece of cloth are
carefully looked after.

Result: A stylish, handsome, durable fabric that people ad-
mire, purchase and wear with great pleasure and satisfaction.

, Your tailor or dry goods merchant knows about Hewson
Tweeds and Homespuns for ladies and gentlemen. Probably he

! has them in stock. If not, he can get them.

‘? But be sure. Look for the stamp at the top of this to be
on the back of the goods. Our goods are guaranteed.
HEWSON WOOLEN MILLS, Limited, Amherst, N.S.
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MONEY MAKERS

The Manufacturers Life Insurance Company, in a new
form of policy it now issues, gives you a better investment
than Government Bonds and a higher rate of interest than
you can obtain from banks, as well as giving Life Insurance
to your dependent ones.

This policy allows you to borrow, at any time after the second year, an
amount equal to the most of the money paid in, or, in the case of misfortune,
gives you extended protection for your family for a number of years without
further cost. It is absolutely incontestable from the day it is issued and has
no obnoxious conditions of any kind.

Write for particulars to Department S.,

THE MANUFACTURERS LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
TORONTO, CANADA

fy

llop

ESTABLISHED 1861

Fine Chocolates
Bonbons and Candy
Maple Sugar Cream
for shipment
Imported Fancy Boxes,
Baskets and Favors
Wedding Cakes

Fancy Reception Cakes
and Pastry

Cold Meats
Entremets
Ice Cream, Ete.
Mottoes and Crackers
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WE MANUFACTURE

PARQUET
FLOORS

Soft, rich color effects are produced on shingles by
the use of Shingletint.

There are many brands of shingle stains in the
market, but only one SHINGLETI which means
much to the consumer, who may sa.f‘ely buy it and
know he is getting the best shingle stain made.

Shingletint is a scientific combination of linseed oil,
coloring matter, creosote, and the necessary drying
agents; its use not only beautifies but prolongs the
life of the shingles.

Finished woods and descriptive literature sent free
upon request.

BERRY BROTHERS, Limited
VARNISH MANUFACTURERS,

New York Boston Philadelphia Baltimore
Chicago Cincinnati St. Louis San Francisco

Factory and Main Office, DETROIT

and send designs and prices
to any address on
application.

The Elliott & Son Co.,

Limited,
79 King Street West,
TORONTO.

SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS

EDDY’S

NEW

INDURATED
FIBREWARE

For Sale by all First-class Dealers.

Z HT,
NOHOORS SEAMLESS -
IMPERV|OLIS TO LiQUIDS -
| ABSOLUTELY TASTELESS

L
222

The E. B. EDDY CO., Limited

HULL, CANADA
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KNABE PIANOS

represent the highest and noblest form of musical instruments the world

has known.

From an economical standpoint they are the cheapest of all pianos.
True, they are sold for more money, but the price is just—a fair reward
to the genius and skill of the makers.

DVRABILITY OF TONE

This is what a musician means when he speaks of the durability
of a piano. It is not the case nor the mechanism merely to which he
refers. The longer you own and use a Knabe the more you will be con-
vinced of this fact. An inferior instrument may, when first purchased, ring
true, but its retrogression is fast. This difference is so marked, so distinct,
that once thoroughly understood, you will not, if it is your desire to
own a high-grade piano, permit yourself to invest in any other instru-
ment than the Knabe, or one that approaches the Knabe ideal.

We will send a handsomely illustrated catalogue any=-
where for the asking, also full particulars as to prices and terms
either for cash or upon our easy payment system. No matter
where you live in Canada, you can deal just as ad-
vantageously by this system as though you were
residing in Toronto. Remember, also, that if you are
not altogether pleased with our selection, you have
the option of returning the instrument
and we will pay
the return freight.
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S ULPHOLIN
LOTION
Eaonenteus Skin Fluid

English ....

ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES
Disappear in a few Days

There is scarcely any eruption but will yield to SUL-
PHOLINE in a few days, and commence to fade away.
Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches, Scurf, Roughness,
vanish as if by magic, whilst old, enduring Skin Dis~
orders, however deeply rooted, SULPHOLINE success~
fully attacks., It destroys the animalculze which mostly
causes these unsightly, irritable, painful affections, and
produces a clear, smooth supple, hea'thy skin.

Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere in Canada.
Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

Fearman’s Famous

STAR
Jad

F

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST

BACON

THE STANDARD OFR
EPICUREAN TASTE

For Sale by all Leading Grocers

AUCTION REVOLVERS,
Swords and Military Goods. NEW and
old. Bargains for use or decorating,
Large illustrated 15c. catalogue mailed
6¢c. stamps,  Francis BANNERMAN, 579
Broadway, N.Y,

:/)ma??om/e

Insures Pure, Soft, White Skin
and a Beautiful Complexion,

cures Eczema and Tetter, Absolutely
¢ and permanently removes Blackheads,
7 Freckles, Pimples, Redness, Sunspots,
~,and Tan. Used with Derma-Royale
7, Soap a Perfect skin is insured.

Sold by Druggists, or
may be ordered direct.
per bottle, express, paid.

aNVv

GUNS,

DERMA-ROYALE, $1L00

DERMA-ROYALE SOAP, - -

Both in one package, - -+« = $1.25, express paid.
Shipped from our Dominion House, saving duty.

25 ecents, by mail. |

ONE BOTTLE FREE TO ACENTS.

THE DERMA-ROYALE C0., - Cincinnati, Ohio.

HOLLOWAYs
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THE GREAT REMEDY.

LAIR ¢

GOUT
PILLS,

GOouT, FOR
RHEUMATISM,
SCIATICA,
LUMBAGO,

NEURALGIA.

The Excruciating Pain is quickly relieved, and cured in a
few days by these celebrated Pills. Sure, safe, and effectual,
All Chemists and Stores at 1s. 1}d. and 2s. gd. per box.,

IF
I WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross of St.

George,
But I'd stuff and I'd gorge
Of the kind that they call

to do piecework at their homea,

" “LADY CHARLOTTE”
LADIES ;i i i

ence unnecessary. Send stamped envelope to R
CO., Desk C. M., 3¢ Monroe Street, Chicago. OYAL

A pure, delicious and antiseptic Dentifrice
in a powder form that exercises a decidedly
preservative influence on the teeth, as weil
a8 keeping them free from all tartaric de-
posits, germs, ete. The fresh,grateful aroma
of the Teaberry leaf is an agreeable finigh
for your ablutions. *Teaberry” is a favor-
ite Dentifrice of many years’ standing—if
You once try it you will use no other.

Ap all druggists, 25¢. per bottle,

a?zm* TEE T
AT S S SN

PILLS & (INTMENT.

Z

7

&

PRE-EMINENT FOR G Vears.
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What is a

HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLLER?
Itis a
Perfect Combination

of Good Material
and Skilled Labor:

Notice Signature
of

onlabel
and

el the ywwim‘
The Improved requires

no tacks to fasten shades
WwWOOD TIN
ROLLERS ROLLERS

F. MAGOR & CO., Canadian Agents, MOUNIKEAL

When Nature Gave a Man Halr

It is proof positive that he needs it. But while nature gives, nature also takes away, a
comes bald an effort of some kind is necessary to replace h4 needed covering and protection for the head

HERE PEMBER STEPS IN

And with the aid of a Toupee
deftly, artistically and natu
ally made perfection in l)w
way it fits, and in the man
ner in which it matches the
wearer's own hair, light asa
zephyr, well ventilated, im-
possible to detect when ¢
worn, and moderate in price,
it is made very easy for any
« gentleman to attain the de-
sired end—renew his appear
ance.
Private consulting and
demonstrating parlors.
Interested gentlemen cor
dially invited to call for fur
ther information.

T,

See our Turkish Baths

SEND FOR OUR NEW BOOKLET

PEMBER’'S ART HAIR PARLORS

127-129 Yonge Street, - TORONTO
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THE W. B. ERECT FORM

is built as you are built. It will develop

our figure—bring out all its curves and
b g g

graces — accentuate its natural beauties.
Hygienic in its construction—all strain of lacing is
removed from the sensitive parts of the body and
thrown on the strong back muscles. The Newest
Erect Form is made with extended hip and deep
reach over the abdomen with the space between
sharply cut away so as not to interfere with full
freedom of movement. It is the one corset that

is always best.

ErectForm919§5: Erect Form 930/ s

developed figures. Cut very is exactly like style grg,

low in the bust and very long but is made of white and 3
over hips and abdomen. In drab imported coutil, trimmed
white and drab sterling cloth with wide fall of lace and

and black sateen. $ ribbon bow. Sizes
Sizes 20 to 36 - 1'00 20t0 36 = « = - $2000

Erect Form 929  Erect Form 924 For

A Long Hip Model for very dium figures. Low bust, long

stout women, built with heavy over hips and abdomen, but

fan-front over abdomen to not extreme. The best corset

bhold in undue stoutness. In we have ever designed for

white and drab coutil and average figures. ?n white

black sateen. Sizes $1 50 and drab sterling cloth and
- - - . S

20 to 36 - bls-'lck;éltecm Sizes $1 00 :
Brect Farm 926 - 577 o0 =7 "
For medium figures. Very El‘ect Form 921

short hip and extremely long For very heavy figures. Made
over abdomen. Of white and with fan-front, low bust and

drab slcrls‘ipp; C];th and black {&;ngkhlip. Of white coutil and
e w0100 Gl Mpwenh £3. 00
WEINGARTEN BROS.

Dept. 0, 377-379 Broadway, New York.

HERE are numerous other styles
of the W, B. Erect Form, 4

an assortment so comprebensive £
as to assure an absolutely exact
fit for each type of figure. If 4
your dealer cannot supply
you, write direct, mention-
ing his name and enclose
price, We will see that
you are supplied.
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entle Aperient

N

And one especially meet-
. 1ing all requirements of’
gthe delicate organization
F of women 1s -

'"m:l:.:.'.'f?' “'"::.'..'CONSTIPATION
N

Constipation is known to be the cause of many diseases; its mani-
festations, especially in the delicate female organism, are annoying,
distressing, disheartening. Wiy suffer all these miseries, why
hesitate ? Half a tumblerful of Hunyadi Janos Water, on rising,
gives pleasant and prompt relief. It is a household necessity. BUY
A BOTTLE AND TRY IT! The cost is small. But insist upon
Hunyadi Janos, and firmly refuseé substitutes; they are often harmful.
ANDREAS SAXLEHNER
New York Office, 130 Fulton St. Budapest, Hungary

A FULL LINE OF 5 carriebp 1n

W.B. CORSETS -
THE T. EATON 400, Liniod

Your home can be kept always bright, beauti-
ful and cheerful with just a touch of paint
the right paint.

Ramsay’s Paints

are the right paints to paint right. Made for
Canadian Homes. Made at the right price for
the purest and best in the way o Ea. nt mak-

ing. Send for BOOKLET 22 _FRE howi
how some beautiful homes are nalntec’ £

L2 ORKRROAY & SO . MONTREAL ™
e EATABLESHED S (RS -PRINT MAKERS




“Master thinks Im a dandy
“at mixing cocktails”

YOU .

Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve

SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO.
LONDONJ

HARTFORD NEW YORK

. b8 BUILT FOR
s InEtvery : A SR PARTICULAR
Ny T 35 PEOPLE
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Layer Cernent prevents Clilhing

Have you
Ever Seen Anything
Just as Good?

MAaoce By CLAR[ B”.QsafpﬁfSTO/V 0”’:
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(Get Ready for the Cold

In these chill October days your thoughts turn
to heavier clothing. You get ready for the cold on
the outside. You should also get ready for the cold
on the inside. The stomach is the furnace of the body.

The stomach supplies the heat to all parts of the
body. See that it is in good working order and you
will have none of those chills that make early fall
the coldest season of the year.

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets

are the tonic the stomach needs to set it working
with full vigor. Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets digest
the food themselves while the stomach rests and
“tones up.” They are a natural cure for all ills of
the stomach, such as Pains after meals, Sour Stomach,
Dull, Depressing Headaches, Despondency and all

other symptoms of Indigestion and Dyspepsia. They
never fail.

Dodd’s Dyspepsia Tablets

tone up the body and make it strong enough to
throw off Colds or La Grippe.

At all dealers.
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Capital Paid up . . $1,000,000
Reserve Fund . . . $1,000,000

Head Office—7 and 9 King St. East, Toronto.
REV. R. H. WARDEN, D.D., PRESIDENT. S. J. MOORE, Esg.

, VICE-PRESIDENT,

A GENERAL BANKING BUSINESS TRANSACTED
Sterling Drafts Bought and Sold. Travellers’ Letters of Credit Issued.

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT

Interest allowed from date of deposit on all sums of $1.00 and upwards
AT HIGHEST CURRENT RATES.

INANANN NANANANANANANNANANANANANANANANANANANANANN ANANANANANANANANAANAANAA
b ;
S BRANCHES )
% BRIGDEN, BRUSSELS, MiLTON, Picton, WEeLLINGTON 2
Z BROCKVILLE, East ToOrRONTO, PETROLIA, SvurToNn WEST,

S TORONTO—7 and 9 KinG StrEeT EasT. CorRNER COLLEGE AND BATHURST STREETS.

\) CORNER DUNDAS AND ARTHUR STREETS. CorNER QUEEN AND McCCAUL STREETS,

>’ AcenTs IN NEw YORk—THE Bank oF THE MANHATTAN COMPANY,

< AGENTS IN GREAT BRITAIN—BANK OF ScoTLanD,

;
il
%
5

W. D. ROSS, General Manager

WiiciHAZEL

ﬁlLET
SOAP

REGISTERED BRAND

o B;AB\? S BJATH’

ROYAL CROWN LiMiTeEp. WINNIPEG. CANADA.
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Concentrated Soups

cAre made from prime stock and choice vegetables, by expert
French chefs, in the best equipped kitchens.

Libby’s Mock Turtle, Mulligatawny, Oxtail, Chicken, To-
mato and Vegetable Soups are delicious, wholesome, appetizing
—and they are always ready to serve. Your grocer has
Libby’s Soups, or can get them for you.

Send for booklet, “How to Make Good Things to Eat,” free.
Libby's Big Atlas of the World mailed for five 2¢ stamps.

Libby, McNeill « Libby

Chicago




R, ROSE C0., Limited

PRINTERS
BOOKBIND!
PUBLISHER |

ORONTO AD. WRITERS

RITERS, DESIGNERS AND ILLUSTRATORS OF ADVERTISING.

Main 2776.

26 Adelaide St. West.

Write for Booklet.

Chocolates

Anyone who likes choco-
{ates is sure to be satisfied
(temporarily) with Webb’s.

They are so pure and de-
licious ; the boxes are so
neat and handsome.

Seld by druggists and
¢onfectioners throughout

. the Dominion.

The Harry Webb Co.

Limited
TORCONTO

TEMPLE BUILDING, TORONTO

ECONOMICAL |
HOUSEKEEPERS

USE

‘Walter Baker’s

MOS1 and BEST FOR

THE MONEY.
25 They can be depended upon

You don’t have to experiment
with them to find out what
they will do.

) A book of Choice Recipes
{ (80 pages), sent free, will tell
{ | you how to use them to the
best advantage.

TRADE-MARK Address our Branch rlouse

12 and 14 St. John Street
MONTREAL, P. Q.

Cocoa and Chocolate §

Because they yield the §

to produce uniform results. §

Walter Baker & Co. Ltd.|

Walpole Bros.

LIMITED
“ BELFAST HOUSE”

Established 1766

- DAMASK AND LINEN
MANUFACTURERS

For Excellence of Quality-and Moderation
of Price Stand Unrivalled.

ALL GOODS SOLD
AT MANUFACTURERS' PRICES

HOUSE LINEN gEERi

DESCRIPTION

Ladies writing for samples and estimates
to any desired amount will be pleased
with what WALPOLE BROS. undertake
to give,

All goods hemmed and marked in ink
free of charge.
DUBLIN, BELFAST

AND

89 New Bond Street, LONDON, ENGLAND

——

PH.BRICDEN, O
A gremmTeORs

P BRIGDEN PROR 4

92H

\
PHONE. 2893

4

—

IN ONE BOTTLE,
REQUIRES

NO HEATING OR

M

“[ndelible and Harmless
bric

On any Fabr
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