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DEDICATION.

For centuries, Scotland has been looked to, to furnish to the
rest of the world, men who can do—men who can lead in enter-
prise. And never yet has the land of Burns failed, when called
upon—in any line, in every line—to send the man of worth—the
man of Jeeds. He comes, he sees, he conquers. Fail, is a word
he never knew, and is too busy succeeding to stop long enough
to learn. Mountains may needs be crossed or penetrated, and if
of iron, turned into libraries and schools for the universe; hos-
pitals built for suffering poor; torrents spanned or turned aside;
oceans fathonied and made the medium for speech of Empire—
’tis all the same to him. If once he set his hand to do, the work
in hand is done.

Bacon asked and answered, “ What makes a Nation great?”
For centuries Canada had but one of the requisites—* A Fertile
Soil.”  Scotland, without any one of them—save in her stalwart
sons—gave to Canada the other two. It was that bonnie land
that gave to Canada the men who furnished “ Easv Conveyance
to Man and Goods, From Place to Place,” and “Place to Place”
might here be read, “Ocean to Ocean”—and with the second must
come—has come, the third, for even now is heard the whirr of
wheels in “ Busy Workshops.” Nor were her stalwart sons con-
tent to bind together the farther shores of a great Continent, but
musl go on—went on, tiil now are bound in speech the Continents
of the world.

Of all the men from Scotia’s rocky shores, no two, have been
more to the land of their adoption, than have they to whom I so
gladly dedicate this work, in praise of that land. Nor need I
speak their names, since they are known by deeds, and yet I fain
would speak, that they themselves may know; and thus I would
dedicate this work of pleasure, to two of “ Nature’s Gentlemen” :
Lorp STRATHCONA—SIR SANDFORD FLEMING.
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INTRODUCTION.

———

From the Beaten Track.

Introductory words to books have Iong followed a sct rule.
In publishing “The Hub and The Spokes,” that rule will be
broken possibly for the first time. In casting about for writers
of this Introduction, ihe men who have so kindiy responded and
furnished that which follows, need, themselves, no introduction,
since cach in his line is too well known to require it. It is most
heart pleasing to fecl that such men should consent to write, and
wrile so generously of an author, whose one great 2im is to bring
into more kindly relationship the two great peoples of the Ameri-
can Continent.

While to the author it is to a high degree gratifying, to have
these words of kindness written, it is not the personal gratifica-
tion so rmauch as the pleasure it gives him to feel that his work in
Canada has not been in vain, and that his hope may be realized, in
seeing a lasting friendship grow up between the peoples he loves.

Lord Sirathcona and Mount Royal.

It is pleasing to me to hear that you are continuing the good
work in which you have occupied yourself for some years, of mak-
ing the people of Canada and those of the United States better
2cquainted with cach other, and of pointing out to them why they
should be in every respect the best of friends.

There is no reason in the world why Canada as a Dominion,
in the closest relationship to the United Kingdom, and the United
States, 2 Republic, should not each, in its own way, go on “‘pros-
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pering and to prosper,” and your efforts have certainly been most
useful and valuable in this direction.
Signed, STRATHCONA.

London, Eng., Nov. 3rd, 1904

The foregoing from Canada’s first citizen, is met in kind by
one of the foremost Senators in the United States Senate. Each
brcathes a neighborly spirit toward the other's country, which
shows the trend of the times.

* * * * * *

Senator Redficld Proctor.
Proctor, Vermont, September 13, 1604

Canada is a great country. Our people south of that unfor-
tunate boundary know too little about it, but we are learning more
and more of it and the more we learn the higher will be our ap-
preciation of her wonderful resources and great natural advant-
ages. Ever since my boyhood davs, when I lived on the line of
the Eastern Townships, I have made frequent trips to different
parts of the Dominicn. Every time I go within her borders I
am so charmed with her beauty that the temptation is strong to
break the commandment which forbids us to covet that which be-
longs to our neighbor.

I have found your former works most useful, and am sure
“The Hub and The Spokes” will give a wide circle of readers
nnich valuable information about Canada, and tend to strengthen
the friendly relations which should and must be maintained be-
tween our pecple and hers.

You should have the largest possible success in this praise-
worthy undertaking of making better known a land so full of
beauty, whose people are our brothers.

Signed, REDFIELD PROCTOR.

* * * * * *

Sir Sandford Fleming, “ Father of The Pacific Cable.”

Few writers are doing more to make Canada. known and
Canadians appreciated in the outside world, than Mr. Anson A.
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Gard. The books he has written have a peculiar flavor, they are
never dull. It requires no effort to read them; the reader always
feels that he is learning from one who has something to say in
a pleasant way. The author is not a Canadian himself, he comes
with a fresh and open mind, and being a close observer, has lived
long enough amongst us to take a just and kindly view
of Canadians, their aims and aspirations. Mr. Gard
seems to take a genuine delight in looking at the best
and brightest side of the mass of information he has gathered
from every source. ‘The array of facts he presents to the reader
is so interimingled with humor that one docs not note the time
spent in their perusal.
Signed, Saxprord FLEMING.
On train to Peterboro, July gth, 1004.
* *x * * * *

W, Wilfrid Campbell, Poct, Author.

I have read several of Mr. Anson A. Gard’s books, and 1

find 1n them a quality of human humor akin to that of the famous
Mark Twain.

By renson of his clever style of quaint description allied to
kindly satire, and human insight, Mr. Gard is well equipped with
the requisite ability, to write a readable and interesting volume
about any community he may visit. I believe that his new book
will be the best of its kind ever produced in this country.

Signed, \W. WiLFrip CAMPBELL.
Ottawa, Nov. 15th, 1904.

* * %k * * *

George M. Fairchild, jr., Poet, Authar, Arfist.

With Mr. Anson A. Gard to think is to act, and
to write, and as a result our literature has been en-
riched by several books that have enjoyed wide circuia-
tion wherever the English language is read, for mnot
only his fellow Yankees fell under the spell of the charm of his
works, but Englishmen, Australians, New Zcalanders and others.
who enjoy a well told storv. And this story of our Dominion be-
comes fascinating under the magic of Mr. Gard’s pen. He is
possessed of that imagination which is so essential to the des-
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criptive writer. His style is lucid and forceful, while his sense of
humor and of pathos is so delicate and well poised that the read-
er’s sense of proportion is never offended. One of the New York
magazines said of his novei * My Friend Bill.” “1It is as inter-
esting as “ David Harum ” in droll humor, as pure in tone as
Holmes’ Breakfast Table Series, and as tender as the choicest
parts of Charles Dickens writings. It is one of the best books of
light fiction that we have ever read.” He sees the human side
of life through glasses undimmed with gall.  Nothing escapes
his notice that bears upon the kindlier side of human motive. ile
telle a story well from start to climax, often in a page, yet a vol-
ume could not tell it better. Possibly his most effective work lies
in his droli humor. He never resorts to overstrained effort that
taxes the reader’s credulity, yet this humor is so much a part of
his work, so interwoven throughout it, that, as a New York editor
said, in commenting upon one of his Canadian books, “ you are so
entertained by his humor that you get his cold facts without
knowing it or growing tired reading them.”

“ Sam Slick” (Judge Haliburton) drew the attention of the
world to the lower Provinces. This later “ Sam Slick ” is point-
irg out to the world the whole of Canada, her people, her magni-
ficent resources, her beauty! Not one of his countless of thous-
ands of readers but will exclaim: “ Truly this Ohio Yankee has
scen with eyes that comprehend.”

Signed, GEorGE M. FarrcuILD, JR.

Quebec, Oct. 15th, 1904.

* * * * * *

George Jolmson, LL.D., Dowminion Statistician.

I knew well, even intimately, the first, and in many respects
the best of American humorists—the Nova Scotian, Judge Thos.
C. Haliburton, author of the immortal * Sam Slick.” ¥r. Gard
reminds me of the Judge in many of his turns of thought and
terms of expresion.

If Haliburton was the “ father of American humor,” as he has
beer: named, Anson A. Gard may well be called “Sam Slick, j.”
The great Nova Scotian had a purpose in all his wridngs;
his humor often covered a deep laid thought for his country’s
good and vast bencfit resulted from his droll stories. That Mr.

prefi
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Gard has a purpose in all he has written of Canada, no one who
has followed “ Rube and the Colonel ” during their three years
sojourn amongst us, can for a moment doubt. He came to our
country and found an unknown land or as he says:
“I'o myself unknown—a land so full of beauty and
resources so vast, that I felt a desire to let my people and the
world know of this great Northland.”

He knew that to tell of it in the ordinarv matter of fact way of
ie matter of fact writers he would have his story read by the few
and his object would fail of its purpose. Instead he has called
into play the whole gamut (to borrow a music term). Iis
pathos is that of a Dickens; his descriptive powers remind us of
Ouida; his accuracy of dates and figures would be a credit to a
trained statistician; and rumning throughout his writings is that
droll humor which will yet place his name amongst the famous
humorists of his time.

Kipling wrote “The Lady of the Snows ™ and all Canada,
in one voice, cried out agamnst him.  Mr. Gard is undoing the
harm that poem and our Ice Palaces have done, by telling of the
charms of our country. If we are consistent we will send his
works to all parts of the reading world and thus prove our ap-
preciation of what he is doing toward placing Canada in its true
light.

Signed, GEORGE JOHNSON.

Ottawa, November 1oth, 1904

* * * * * *

Henry J. Morgan, LL.D., Biographer.

Mr. Anson A. Gard has read to me, from time to time, por-
tions of his new work: “The Hub and The Spokes,” which is
designed to give a history of the Canadian Capital and its people,
together with some account of the Ottawa Valley, with touches
here and there of many other parts of the Dominion.

Although numerous works, in this class of literature, have
been published in the English language in Canada, I can recail
but three of them which remain of permanent interest. These are
Hawkins’ * Picture of Quebec,” published in 1834; Bosworth's
“Hochclaga Depicta,” published in 1839, of which a new edi-
tior: has recently appeared; and, last, and best of all, dear old Dr.
Scadding's “ Toronto of Old,” published in 1873. All three
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were prepared with scrupulous care, 2nd, besides, being models
of literary excellence, are accurate and just in their statement of
occurrences. To say that Mr. Gard’s forthcoming publication will
merit a place alongside these time honored classics is to pay its
author the highest compliment that can be bestowed upon him. In-
deed, I am not quite sure, but that, in some respects, the work
of “ The Yankee in Canada” will surpass in value all preceding
local histories issued within the Dominion. To achieve so dis-
tinguished a position as a literary man, is an accomplishment of
which he may feel no little pride—especially so, because of his
being almost a stranger in our midst, with no previous knowledge
of the people and country he is describing. What has excited niy
chief surprise is the mass of interesting material he has succeeded
in accumulating, in so short a time,—no amount of labor being
considered too great for him to undertake in his quest for infor-
mation. His book cannot fail of being of permanent interest and
value, and such as no library, either great or small, should be
without. Parkman, in his day, did a great work for Canada, as
it existed under the “ Old Regime;” Mr. Gard in the new field of
investigation which he has opened up, is following in the footsteps
of his illustrious countryman, and merits a due share of public
support.
Signed, HENRY J. MORGAN.
Ottawa, November 14, 1904.

* * * * * *

Benjamin Sulte, President of the Royal Society of Canada,
Historian.

In books of the nature of which Mr. Gard is writing, accuracy
in history is hardly to be looked for in all instances, but I find
a correctness in his statements historical, that shows a remarkable
degree of research on his part, proving him to be a writer of many
qualifications. He may not always give the results of his research
in the staid language of the historian, but the facts, given in a style
peculiarly his own, may be relied upon as accurate.

Signed, BENJAMIN SULTE.
Ottawa, November Ist, 1004.
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PART FIRST.

How Rube and the Canlonel Saw Ofttawa,
the Beautiful Capital of the Dominion,
the Washington of Canada.
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THE WASHINGTON OF CANADA.

For several days after we reached Ottawa, I noticed the
Colonel going about town like a horse with a ““ broken gait” I
asked, “ What’s the matter, Colonel? You go around with your
feet in the air like a horse with the ¢ halt’”"

“ And little wonder, Rube, little wonder. For over a year
I’ve been living in a city where one must step high or stub one's
loes against the board sidewalks, or get into the mud where there
are no walks at all.  Little wonder I step high, even here on
Ottawa’s smooth, well-kept walks. One cannot break the habit
of a year in a day or two. But say, Rube, ain’t these streets and
walks delightful to see after what we've had ?”

““I'héy certainly are; and. Colonel, of what does this bright,
clean, well kept city remind you?”’

“\Nashington City, shortly after Boss Shepherd began beauti-
fying it.”

 Correct again, and the more I see of it, the more I wonder
why our people have not found it out. A few of them have, but
so few that I mean to impress upon them what they miss in com-
ing to Canada and not seeing Ottawa and its delightful surround-
ings.’

“‘That's right, Rube, that’s right. Why, just this morning I
was looking over a hotel register, and out of seventy-four names,
but four of them were from the Statc< and this, too, in th. very
centre of the tourist season, and with Parliament sn:tmﬂr as a special
attraction.”

* Parliament! Why, little they know of Parliament!
I'll tell you, Colonel, why our people don’t know this city as they
should. They have not been invited to come to visit it. You know
how, that Montreal and Quebec have given us a standing invita-
tion, and in a thousand ways renew that invitation each year uatil
we have gotten into such a habit of visiting those old towns, and
thinking of them as all of Canada, that we forqet the rest of this
vast Dominion—forget that there are other places well worth a
visit, and chief among those other places is the Capital itself.
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“ Now, while I have no right to send them an invitation, I
mean to let them know the claims of Ottawa, and what they are
passing on the way to those two older towns. I will tell them aot
only of the Hub, but of the Spokes. Spokes of natural unpolished
beauty that emanate in all directions from this Hub. I will tell
them, feeling confident that once they know of the beauties of the
Ottawa Valley, that the wheels that next time bring them to
Canada will turn toward Canada’s Capital—for Canada’s Capital
is a charming city, and its people are delightful to know.”

The Colonel was right; Ottawa reminds one of Washington
City. Its Potomac is the Ottawa River, a river, however, as wild
and picturesque as the Potomac is dull and sluggish. TFar above
the very water’s edge, on a high, rocky, tree-covered bluff, stands
the Capitol Buildings—three in number—and from the tower of
the main or Parliament House, one may behold a panorama more
pleasing in natural beauty than niay be scen from the great dome
on our own Capitol. , And here is

The Panorama.

To the west, reaching beyond vision, is the island-dotted river,
narrowing down from Lake Deschenes into a channel only a few
hundred feet wide, where, at the very edge of the city, it rushes
over the

Chaudiere Falls,

so wild in their swift rush that the waters are whirled into rapids
that reach clear past the city to the cast beyond.

Near the TFalls, and using their power, arc the great mills of
J. R. Booth, in the city, and those of the E. B. Eddy Co., on the
Hull side of the river, not to mention other great works.

Looking across the river to the north, or Province of Quebec
side, to the far-away Laurentian Mountains, we sce in the fore-
ground the fire-devasted city of Hull, with its 14,000 people. its
churches, schools, mills, and fields of lumber (too large to call them
“ yards ”), and between Hull and the foothills, a grove-covered
country extending far {o the east that reminds one of the Valley of
Beauport, across from the city of Quebec—a valley so beautiful
I never tired looking over it. In the centre of this northern visw
is secn the Gatineau River, of whose wonders I shall tell you later,
reaching back past Chelsea, on its way to the mountains. Cross-
ing the river, immediately below where we sit on the tower, is the
Interprovincial Bridge—one of the largest cantilever bridges on
the continent.  Turning the eye toward the east, we sce, just
across the famous Rideau Canal, that skirts the eastern limits of
the Capitol grounds, as it enters the river, a pretty little park
called Major’s Hill. It is one of those little spots of beauty which
only the Park attendants fully enjoy. It is one of the “ Don't
Parks.” The very air seems to bear a placard, “ Don’t breathe.”
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By way of a digression, I will say that the day is coming, is now
here, in many cities, where ““ Keep off the grass ™ is never seen—
and parks are paid for by a city for the enjoyment of its citizens,
rather than for the park attendants.

To the cast is the Ridcau River, beyond which, at the limit of
the city, is Rideau Hall, the home of the Governor General, and
near by is the large Rockliffe Park, on the heights above the river.
Far in the distance is seen again the Ottawa, which for a space has
been hidden from view by the tree-covered hills.  This eastern
portion of the city is what was once called Bytown. For that
matter, “ Bytown” was Ottawa’s name until 1855. “ Oh! no;
you're wrong; it den’t mean that at all. “ By was in honor of
Colonel By, the builder of the Ridecau Canal. I knew you thought
I meant “by”"—off to one side. Everbody who don’t know thinks
that is its derivation, but instead it was named for a man of great
deeds, and the city was honored by the name.”

In this portion are the markets, many churches, hospitals,
some beautiful residences, and far in the distance, the cemeteries.

Follow with your eyc the canal, and you will see it turn at an
obtuse angle in the southern part of the city.

A mile away, there to the south, you see it passing a large
white buiding, with a high dome. There are the spacious grounds
of

The Ceniral Canada Exhibition,

of which I may tell you later on, for it is worthy a chapter to itself.
The panorama is completed with the

Experimental Farm,

there in the south-western distance. It, too, will require a chap-
ter, as it is one of Ottawa's many attractions. This is but a hurried
glance over a beautiful city. One might sit and analyse each part
of the panorama, and not grow tired of the scene. And to the
tourist therc is no better way of getting a correct notion of Ottawa
than this view from the tower.

I trust, however, that you will not be so unfortunate on your
visit to the tower as I was the day I went up those 208 steps. Will
I tell you the experience?

Rube gets Locked in the Tower by some Pretty School-
Marms from Iowa.

Well, you sec, it was late one Saturday afternoon. I feared
I might be locked up, and so leit my card, on which I wrote :
“Don’t lock the door, I'm upstairs.” Ah! that card was my un-
doing, for shortly after I had gone up, Joe McGuire came along
with three school-marms from Iowa. The minute they saw that
card (Joe tells the story), all three, with one accord, said: “ We
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have him at last! We will show him how to talk about us, and
say we don’t know anything 2bout Canada, as he did in his Wan-
deringYankee. Iowa school-marms don’t know anything! Don’t
we?”  And at that they locked the door, and bribed good-natured
Joe to go back to No. 16 and leave me, until nearly dark, when his
conscience came to my rescue and let me out.  His only excuse was
that “ the deur girls were so pretty,” but I shall never forgive him
for allowing an Iowa teacher to so neatly turn the key on me for
my little pleasantry—but, “ on the quict,” I now think far more of
the Iowa school-marms than I did. They are a pretty fair lot of
girls, after all I've said of them.

Parliament Corner Stone Laid by the Prince of 1Vales.

I forgave Joc, however, when he took me to see the corner
stone of the Parliameat Buildings. It is immediately beneath the
Senate Chamber.  We go down one flight of steps, turn to the
left, and rcad on a marble slab: “This Corner Stone of the
Building intended to receive the Legislature of -Canada was laid
by Aibert Edward, Prince of Wales, on the first day of Scptem-
ber, 1860.”

Large Miids and Small Bodies.

As we stood leoking at it, Joe casually remarked: “ I have
never scen the Prince, but he must have had a very large cibow
with him the day he laid that stone.”

“Why do vou think so, Joe?"

“Well, if all of the old men to whem I have shewn that stone
stood ‘ next his elbow * when he laid it, as they say they did, he
wotild have had to have an elbow of far-reaching dimensions jor
thent all to have ‘ stond next.””

“ You mmay not look at it in the right light, Joc,” said ] ;
“ there are a lot of people who are alwavs standing * next ™ whe
are so small that an army of them might occupy a very narrow
space in thuir effurt to touch cliwws with the great”

Apropos of tie strme.  The date is in Roman numerals. and
some one has marked bencath them, in large figures, * 1800.7 It
is the only instance about the Building where one may feel like
forgiving the *“ marker.”

Fools Names are like their Faces.

I have never secn a part of a public building so vandalized as
is the tower of this enc.  Jiven the iron structure has been zut
into, while the wood is so full of forls’ names that one cannot but
wonder where they all yrew. The very beard sign: “ Do not
mark,” is so full of names that one can scarcely read the sign. 1
have often wondered what sort of a moral (?) nature these vandals
have anyhow, to want to mar beauty with their ugly names. They
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must be of that species of men spoken of by Chesterficld, who boast
of things of which they should be most heartxly ashamed.

From the stone Joe took me to see the “ nether c-sztm, T and
with the engineer pointed out how the air of the building is kept
pure, and b) mearns of miles of tubing how it is heated. “The air
15 drawn through tunacls that reach “out hundreds of fect to the
“Lover's W a]k- in the bluff ncar the river. It should be indead
pure, drawn from such a source (parenthetically, the Coloucel asks
which “source”™ I mean, the “ walk ™ or the “bluff.” You see
how critical he is on my wording.

The engincer remarked that hie did not furnish all the “ hot ™
air of the capitol. I did not understand just what he mceant, but
smiled anyhow, as he looked as though he expected a * smile.”

HOW TO SEE OTTAWA

Seme citics may be scen o the best advantage by driving, but
the wise head that desizned Ottawa's car systerm made it pussiblz
to best reach all poiats “of interest by mcaas of the many lines ot
troliey cars, and it must have been the same head whe chose the
conductors, for a better imformed or were caurtenas Int of men
have never found in any city.  The conduzcter knows evervthing of
interest, and no guide was ever inore oliiging in pointing it out to
the tourist. ‘The Colonel and I have often asked of him qucstions
we could hardly have expected him to asswer, but we have vet to
ask one he could not answer, and, usually. inost mtclll'rrmi\. This
same comment mmght apply 1o Ottawa pnhcmu.n. lhcg are
courtcous, obh"mq, intelligent. and never give one the i impression
that they think tlu) own the city.  Dut for that matter, Ottawa is
such a moral town that the police force has little lse to do than fo
look after cizil-itics.

Parliament Buildings.

Before starting to sce the city in gencral, onc natarally goes
to Parliament Hzll on Wellington qtrcct. onc black north of
Sparks Street, the main strect of Ottawa. It is sn near to all of
the hotels that one can walk 1o it in a fow minutes, from any of
them. The Buildings are three in number.  The Capitol sets far
back, while the other two, the “ Eastern ™ and ™ \Western ™ depart-
ments, arc nearer W clllnf"lml Street, and cqually distant from the
Capitol, with a great lawn in front and between. They arce built
of Ottawa grey <audslnnc, and trimmed with Ohia stone of lighter
color—vhich, to us Ohin men, adds much tn their heanty. Thc
architecture is Gothic, and beautiful in desion; cspecially sn he
Library, which is a part of the main building. The Eastern and
Western blncks are used for the various dcp‘xrmnuu of Govern-
ment, and arc admirably designed.
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There are other departmental buildings in various parts of the
city which we will sce as we go about, as it will be confusing to
speak of them here.

As we can start at no place of more interest, we will begin
with the trip to the

CENTRAL EXPERIMENTAL FARM.

We took a car on Sparks Street, marked “ Britannia Park,”—
the one marked “ Somerset Street ™ would have taken us just as
weil. .\t Holland Avenue, or Britannia Junction, we got a trans-
fer, and stayed on the car. to which we changed, until it stopped,
passing om the way Victoria Park, a pretty wonded grove where
they sometimes have picnics. .\t the cnd of the line, not far from
the Park, the conductor poinis out a turnstile, across the road, and
says, “‘Take that path leading through the ficld. and it will bring
you to the office and other buildings of the Experimental Farm.”

The Path Through the Corn.

We took the path. 1t led us through a ficld of growing corn,
the first ance 1 had been through since leng years ago, when of an
carly merming, basket in hand, I followed over the path leading to
the “ Diackberry patch ™ back by the woods.  Maay the changes
since then.  The weads are gone, and corn must now be growing
where stood the trees, every one of which I can et see in
memory. In memory, too, are brought back, by this “ path through
the corn,” many a enc whn, like the old trees, are gone, and few of
us arc left to take their places on the old farm—once home. What
memorics a comimnn-place path ¢m bring back!

The Coloncl and the Bees.

We leave the ¢omn on reaching a little farm wagon road. which
rans alongside of grawing craps—ozts, peas, barley.  To the right
is an archard, with fruit of sany kinds. A cherry teee, laden and
ripe, templs the Colonel. but he resists the temptation, and we pass
on, Ieaving untouched the luscinus fruit.  The Colancl is naturally
honest, and his honesty is ever enhanced if a high barb-wire fence
stands hetween him anid the cherries. We soon Ieave the growing
grain and orchard. and find oursclves in a beautiful park-iike
ground. with finc buildings scattered here and there along well-
kept roarhways and sineeth walks,  We pass by where John Fister,
the farm foreman, is hiving bres—two swarms into one.  The
Colancl, like mivself. has mcmeries, on seeing Fixter and the bees.
He now has some mere memorics, and things on his mind, but they
will go “ down ™ in a day or two.



Exgerimental Farm.

Like “ Happy Hooligan,” hie wants to help, and climbs over
the ience to offer assistance, and tell John the best way to do it.
He didn't stay long, however, and got back over quicker than he
went.  In his haste he brought a whole lot of John's bees with
him, which he wanted to share with me, bat [ didn’t neced any bees
that day, and ran away, leaving thamn all to him.

He said he would not have minded it so much “ if the pesky
things hadn’t got inside.”

Fixter, later on, told him that salt and vincgar, well rubbed in,
was very good to take down ageravated cases, and the Colonel is
doing quite well this morning.  And, again, what is a proof of the
lately suggzested theary on theumatisi, the Colonel has been quite
cured of his “ twinges ™ by those numerous hypndermic adminis-
trations of John's hees. I did hear him say, however, that he was
no Alopath, and preferred homeaopathic treatment, as the doscs are
so much smaller.

“‘There is the office, the onc with the flag pale,” answers a
courlenus workman, as we stapped running and inquired, and we
arc sonn talking with onc of the mast charming gentlemen we
have mect in Canada, Wm. Saunders. LL.D.. FRS.C., FIL.5,
F.CS.. the Director of the Dominion Experimental Farms.
He was so delightiul that I don’t believe that all those
many letters following his name would have scared us, even had
we known of them at the time. which we did nat, and we talked
to him as simple “ Mister Saunders.”

I wonder if the Dominion of Canada fully appreciates what
this man has done for it during the past sixtcen vears. This Cen-
tral farm is hut one of five under his supervision.  The others are
at Nappan, N.S.; Brandon, Manitoba: Indian Head, N.W.T.: and
Agassiz, B.C.

When I Inaked over that park-like farm of nearly five hundred
acres, and saw its botanical beauty, well-kept ficlds, fine improvad
stocks of cattle, horses, sheep a2nd hogs, and saw its acres of lawns
and miles of well-raunded roadways, and was shown the broks
and intricacy of office work there was to do. T could scarce beliew
that far Iess than onc hundred men were emplaved to do it

Every milking of cvery cow is weighed as Inng as that cow
is kept on the fanm, and a vecord is strictly entered.  \ll varictics
of arain are tested, and their productiveness noted.  Last year over
35,000 samples of grain for sced were sent out, and what is re-
markable, onc-third of the farmers recciving those samples report-
cd back the result of their sowing or planting.  This is the very
best indication that the farmcers of Canada are interested in this
work. T am sorry o say that eur ewn farmers {ake no such in-
terest, as is proven by what for years has naf been returned to <he
Smithsonian Institute at Washington.

The divisions of work on the Farm are : Agriculture, under J.
H. Grisdale, B. Agr.; Horticulture, under W. T. Macoun, son of
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the famous Prof. Macoun; Chemistry, under F. T. Shutt, ML.A.;
Entomologist and DBotanist, James Fletcher, LL.D.; Poultry
Manager, A. G. Gilbert.

Dr. Charles Saunders, son of Director Wim. Saunders, is now
connected with the farm, being in charge of one of the most inter-
esting branchics of all, that of producing, by crossing, new varietics
of grain, and fruit

How New Varicties of Fruit and Grain are froduced.

As an illustration, here is what to me is very wonderful.  Crab
apple trees from far up in Siberiz arc crossed by pollenizing with
some hardy northern apple, and a new one produced, wiich may
be grown profitably in the Northwest.  The blnssom of the 2pple
is opened just before it blooms. and the pollen of the crab apple
bleom is applied 1o it: then the branch of the tree so treated is
bound up or covered for a few days with a paper bag, to keep ont
all other pollen.  The product is a much larger apple than the
Siberian crab.  The seed from tais is in turn planted, and the tree
prodiced is used for cither grafting «r budding on to the root of
the Siberian crab, or anv ather hardv appie rant.

Another branch of Dr. Charles Saunders’ work is the produc-
ing of new varietics of grain.  This is donc by crossing, and chrice
selections made from the result. Some very valuable varicties of
arain have heen thus produced ; nearly 100 varicties of oats aione
have been on trial for the past two years. The Dactor is trying o
produce wheat (119 varictics of spring, and 20 of fall wheat are
under trial) that will ripen carly, in order that the harvest of tiie
great ficlds of the \West max be extended by snwing different kinds
of wheat, the carly, the medium, and the late. In barley, 71 dif-
fereat sorts have been tested during 1902,

Rube Talks * Farm™ to the Farmcrs.

All the other branches are of interest, as they are developed
here, but space will not permit of giving them.  If only the farmer
can be induced to farm mtelligently, then this work of the Govera-
ment will be of vast valug, not only o the individual, but to the
nation as well; but samchow the farmer plods along, using only
his hands, while his brain is asleep. I know what I'm saving, for
I was a farmer myscli.  “ Any old way 7 suits the majority, while
if they would use half the brain power that it takes to run a carner
grocery store, they would net be the plodders that thev are.  They
must think as well as plow, and when farming is conducted as s1-
most any mercantile business is conducted, i1t will not be ncarly
such hard work, and the profits far greater. Iow few farmers
et out of their lands what they should reccive, and would receive
if they had sense cunugh to do it right, but they have not. T had
not mysclf, and quit so that I might go to writing books, to tcll
the rest how it should be done.
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One branch of profit which so few take advantage of is that
nc pre > C S
of poultry raising, which, by the incubator, is now so easy.

Come around, my brother ““ Havsceds,” and sit down while 1
talk to you three minutes on

Poultry and Things.

You have sons and daughters, most of you. Give the children
a chance. Get them incubators, and give them half the profts.
Your half will be that much gained, and you may keep tiie boys at
home by giving them a “ show.” The boy hates farming because
hie does not see any of the money coming his wway ; and again, when

“The Calf Eat its Blame Hcad off Long Ago!”

you promise him a share sce that he gets it. I knew a farmer whe
used to give his v a calf as an encouragement for extra work,
but, bless vou, when the calf grew up the farmer would sell it and
keep the money.  And if the boy protested, the father would say:
“Why, the thing has caten its blame head off long ago!™  And tie
boy never got even the price of the original calf.  Result: he left
the oid farm and drifted out into the world, and to this day hates
the very thought of farming.  Treat the bavs as though they were
business men not as children. It will instill into them the business
principles which too often are instilled too late, if at all.  Again,
Dbe fair with tlic boys, for even a child appreciates fairness, and he
will fove vou far more, and remember you far longer, than if you
so]d_’thc grown up calf because it had “ cat its blame head off long
ago.

s I have said “bovs ™ in talking to vou; I didn’t mention the
dear girls, as they are patient and laving, and not so liable to drift
But for all that, don’t impose upon their patience : be fair to them,
and if vou promisc 1o give tham half the poultry, give it to them;
but whatever vou do, start the youngsters intlo poultry raising, and
the profits will take the place of many a dollar that otherwise must
come from the crib or the granary.

“Daddx " and lis Little Ti7orld.

Farmers, keep posted in your farming, as the mercantile busi-
ness men keep posted.  Don’t be content with what vou sce around
home, and think yvour little circle is the world. for itis not. I shall
never forget one day when I was sowing oats. 2\ ncighbor pass-
ing along the road called over: “ Rube, what-cher sowin'?”

“Qats,” said 1.

“You're fonlish,” said he, * why, everbady is sowin® nats this
year, an oats won't be worth nawthin'”

“Yes, but, ‘Daddy.” vou must not caunt on what is being
sowed right here around home; take i the whole country in vour
calculation.” T
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“I do, I do; why a way out ter Dialtos they're sowin’ naw-
thin’ but oats!”

Dialton was five miles west of * our house,” but “ Turm”
thought it was the limit. It was the “limit,” but not the one
* Baughman ” meant. This neighbor had many names, the above
are only a few of them. e has since grown wiser and extended
his horizon, but there are yet many * Turms ™ among the farmers,
whose little world ends where the sun sets.

But let‘s get back to the Experimental Farm; I've talked too
long already on farming; but somchow, sometimes we do love to
talk on things we dislike, and I do dislike the slipshod way in which
farming is too often conducted, and to see how smoothly the
various branches arc run on this park-like farm is a real joy, when
compared with the old. No, net the “0ld,” for even the Greck
Thales who lived 630 B.C., did what the Chemist, Prof. F. T.
Shutt, is now doing. He examined every object that came within
his reach, the soil, the waters, and everything that he could get at.
He was the first to want to know “why ?” and, of course. his coi-
clusions were very crude, but had those conciusions, crude though
they were, been followed up intelligently, we would be far in ad-
vance of where we are to-day; but science, like the farmer, has
been asicep most of the cycles since then.  Now that it is awaken-
ed, try, my brothers, to open your eyes, and see that your crops are
grown from the best seed, and in the best way ; vour animals and
fowls the most profitable breed you can get; the fruits the best
varicties ; and then farming will not only be profitable, but a plea-
sure. Now that my “lecture” is over, we will go out with tie
botanist, to the

Arboretum and Botanic Garden

departments of the farm, which give to it its rarc beauty. “ We
have here,” said he, as we got among the “ Arboretums,” “ over
3.000 varicties of trees and shrubs from all parts of the world, and
more than three-fourths of them are suitable for this climate.” He
was very kind, and pointed out to us many of the varieties. “ This
is a fine specimen of Ulmus Glabra Scampstoniensis,” said he,
pointing to a tree that all my life I had innocently looked upon as
an Elm, and never until that day did I dream that I had been call-
ing it the wrong name ever since my boyvhood. And a little fur-
ther on he stopped and said: “This is one of our specimens of
5 Salix Babylonica Annularis,” and there stood a tree from whose
branches I had often taken twigs upon which to string fish, but I
had never called it that awful name; if I had I'm sure it would
have taken too long to string the fish. I always had thought it a
water willow, but I had again found I had made a whole life’s mis-
take—and so it was with all the trees of my carly vouth. He cven
called the noble oak a ““ Quercus "—which was hardly fair to the
oak. I have ever wondered why those apple limbs father used to
use hurt so, but now sce, they were not apple limbs at all, hut
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“Pyrus Malus Floribunda Atra-Sanguinea "—especially “ San-
guinea,” as they did so make the blood tingle.

These are but a few samples of the three thousands or more
varieties in that Arboretum. I don’t now wonder why, that over
three-fourths of them can stand this climate; their names should
keep them alive in any climate.

We left the Arboretum and returned to the office, from which
Mr. Saunders took us to see some of the drives and walks, and
pointed out far across to the cast and south-cast some magnificent
views. ‘The Farm is ideally located to the south-west of the city,
and just beyond the city limits. In time a great driveway is to be
completed ; it is now begun by the Commission. It is to start at
Rideau Hall, run up to the Ridcau Canal, along which it is to fol-
low out, and cnd at the Farm. Here and there beside its course
is to be Iittle park-like beauty spots, with trces and flowers. Oh,
how delightful when completed! I just can’t help thinking Ottawa
does not fully appreciate all of its possibilitics and beauties. They
told us of the Farm, but wc got from them the impression that it
was a place to raise the best kinds of grain, while in reality Mr.
Saunders, besides finding the best in grain and stock, has made of
it a beauty spot worthy a visit of all lovers of the possibilitics in
floral nature.

No visitor to Ottawa should think of leaving the city without
secing the Central Jixperimental Park—as Park it surely is.

There is now being erected here a large building for the wea-
ther burcau. “ Joe,” who drove us back to the city in the Park
wagon, pointed out another large structure which is being built.
He said it is to be a “Lavitory for chimical expiriments.”

Yes, by all means go to sce the “Experimental Farm.”

‘We later found that the car marked “ Gladstone Ave.” would
have taken us by a shorter route. It is also taken from cither
Sparks or Bank St

BRITANNIA TRIP.

The Britannia trip is onc of the most enjoyable outings about
Ottawa. It reminds one of the run out from Brooklyn, passing
down the Bay to Coney Island. only that it is miore in the country,
and again it is west instead of south. s usual, you take the car
on Sparks Street, going west; take cither the one marked “Britan-
nia,” or the one marked “Somersct Street.” You turn south on
Bank, and thence to and out Somerset. Somerset is well paved,
and its pretly rows of shade trees and neat detached houses, with
their well-kept lawns, is a pleasant sight. We pass nothing of
note till we recach Bay Strect, after which, at 378, we sce the house
of The Victorian Order of Nurses, and at the corner of Bell, we
sec the quaint little Church of St. Luke's, Rev. Thos. Garrett,
reclor. At Division Street, we begin to sce the cffects of the re-
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cent fire that swept almost everything clear to the ground for a
long and wide scope, running to the bridge which crosses the
C. P. R. tracks.

Hintonburgh

Begins at Fourth Avenue, where Somerset ends as it merges into
the Richmond Road. The Capucian Fathers’ church and school
are scen to the left, after which we pass the tree-embowered home
of Judge Ross, and a little further along toward Queen Street, we
see to the right The Boys’ Home. We are soon in the country
after passing QQueen Street. “I'wo turns and we are going up the
Britannia Road, aleng which the conductor (43) points out pro-
minent places: “ Here's the Holland property.  There's Fred.
Heney's fine house.  Fred is Recwe of Nepean.” 1 didn't stop to
ask him what = Reeve ™ meant. I had never heard the word Le-
fore. No, I didnt’ stop him. = There to the left is the St
Hubert’s Gun Club grounds. ‘I'his is now

IFestboro.

That's J. E. Cole’s house. Colc owns all this land ailong here,
lands worih $200 and upward an acre.  Yes, very cheap, so near
town. That's Joha Mclxeliar's fine place to the right. That rail-
road parallcling our track? That is the CP.R. Yes, the C.P.R.
comes into Ottawa from all directions. Great road that, but it
Iooks as though the Liberals are going to get ™ sociable " in an-
other direction . Yes, here’s Britannia,” and so he ran on. e
knew cvervthing.  It's a pleasure to mect with conductors who
know, and who are so courteous in telling it as are these Ottawa
boys. At Britannia the trolley company have gone to much ex-
pense in beautifyving the place. They have built a wide pier 1,000
feet long out into the river, which here is Deschenes Lake,
of svhich I shall make {frequent mention. It forms here
a half circle, along thecast side of which are many pretty
cottages, and a Doat cluh house. Along the south past
of the circle, the land between the road and the
lake has been turned inte a park, with pavilions, bath houses, &c.
The beach is an ideal one for bathing, espccially for children. Lhe
little ones may wade out almost to the end of the pier without
danger. This land where Britannia stands was once a part of a
large estate, that of the noted Captain LeBreton, and the Lake was
cajled Chaudicre Lake, by Licut.-Colonel Joseph Bouchette, who
wrote of it in 1832.

The village, with its two churches and ncat cottages, is one
of Ottawa’s most fashionable suburhs.  Much is due to Mr. John
Jamiceson, whe, like Bradley at Asbury Park, has made a pretty
resort out of what was once hut a sand beach.

Some people of national note reside here. I might say inter-
national, or even world-widc, as vou shall sce.  Afew of them are:
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Mr. W. J. Lynch, head of the Patent Office Department, under
Minister of Agriculture Sidney TFisher, Ottawa; ex-Mayor Fred.
Cook; Charles Morse, LL.D., of the Exchequer Court; Mr. E.
Tascherean, son of the Chief Justice of Canada; Mr. Errol Bou-
chette, a well-known author; Messrs. Arthur and Henry Taché,
of the famous seigniorial Taché family; the Rosenthals, the lead-
ing jewellers of Ottawa—Samuel, one of the sons, an Alderman,
has done much for athletics, and is ever looking after the interests
of its young men in general; Mr. Fred. C. Capreol—M\rs. Caprzol
is a niece of the late Sir James Edgar; Mr. Fred. Graham, of the
great firm of Bryson, Graham & Co., on Sparks Street; Mrs. Willis
Wainwright; Mr. Robert Burland, manager of the British Bank
Note Company; Mr. Robert Masson, merchant, Mr. Wm. Howe,
manufacturer ; Mr. Edward Brittain, of the Finance Department;
Mr. T. S. Kirby, Mr. T. Blythe and AMr. J. Watson, merchants;
and—well, you had better get the directory, as everybody seems 1o
be prominent in Britannia Bay.

I said: “ International or even werld-wide.” What will you
think down home when I tell you that in this pretty little suburb
of Ottawa, I found the famous scientist, Prof. E. Stone Wiggins,
M.A.,, BA, LLD., M.D. Yes, I found in Britannia the man
whose name is better known, and known over a wider range, than
possibly any other Canadian, for I am sure there is not a nook or
corner in our own country where the famous Doclor’s name 1s
not houschold. I shall never forget how, n 1883, we did all watch
for that storm he predicted for March s5th. None of us believed
that such a thing was possible for any living man to say in Sept-
ember that on the following Aarch—six months away—onnc of the
greatest storms ever known would occur, and when it came exactlv
to the day as he had said, our surprise was unbounded, and the
name of Wiggins was fixed indelibly in our minds. and when we
were told that Prof. E. Stone Wiggins resided in Britannia, we
felt that we had found an old friend of our boyvhond.

It will be a surprise to many to know that it was this sciontist
who first sugeested wireless telegraphy.  The Doctor, in 1884, in
an nterview which appeared in the Brooklyn [Fiion, Sentember
Gth, quite clearly outlined tclegraphing without the use of wires.

Scarcely less famous is his wife, especially so in Canada and
in England, where the “ Gunhilda Letters ” had so far-reaching
influence in making it lawful in Canada to marry your deceased
wife's sister. I have seldom if ever read words mnre powerful
than are contained in these letters, and never from the pen of a
woman have I read their cqual for strength of cxpression.  The
research indicates years of study, while the construction is unap-
proachable and unanswerable for the purpose for which they are
intended.

It was our pleasure to meet these two cultured people, and a
rare pleasure it was. Their home, “ Arbor House,” is a literary
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centre where gather a coterie of the very choicest of Ottawa’s
brilliant minds.

Later: Just as my book is going to press, Ottawa is shaken
by the carthquake predicted by the Professor as far back as 1836
and again in 1894. In the latter year in an interview for the New
York Herald, he said: “ An earthquake will appear in Canada in
the fall of 190o4.” This quake came on schedule time, and the
shoulder shrugging critic simply shrugs an extra shrug and says:
“It was only another of the Doctor’s correct guesses.”

Jals S

The Britannia Boat Club

has a fine club house at the village. It is famous for its many
- successces.

Its officers are: Hon. President, Wm. Wyld; Hon. Vice-
Presidents, Thos. Ahearn and F. J. Graham; President, Robert
Masson; Vice-President, W. L. Donnelly; Hon. Secretary, Louis

<, J. Kehoe; Hon. Treasurer, E. L. Brittain; Directors, A. Taché,

' E. R. McNeiil, D. Burns, W. Healy, R. Burland, and Harry
] Rosenthal; Librarian, E. E. Stockton.

- Among the successes of this club was the winning, in 1902,
of the war canoe championship of Canada, under the auspices of
the Canadian Canoe Association.

Y The club has a membership of 200, consisting of resident and
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non-resident members.  Its fortnightly dances are very popular.
And its regattas arc cvents of great interest.

CHAUDIERE FALLS LINE.

o As usual, start on Sparks Street, but be careful this time to see
' that your car js marked * Chaudicre Falls.” It leaves Sparks at
; Bank, and goes one black north to Wellington, and then west.
| Around Bank and Wellington arc some points of prominence. On
Bank, across Wellington, in the Parliament grounds, are the
Supreme Court buildings, in which are the Supreme Court,
Supreme Court library, Exchequer Court, and at the south-west
corner, the Metropolitan Business Cnllege.

From Bank west, Wellington is a business street. At 220
is the fine home of the American Bank Note Company; bevond is
the large ruins of the Hotel Cecil, now being rebuilt, and near by
the British Amcrican Bank Note Company, and at the corner of
Kent Street, St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church; the pastor is
Rev. W. T. Herridge, of whose rare ability we had heard much
said, and later, often listened to with delight. He is one of
Canada’s greatest preachers.
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Perley Home.

That large residential-looking houce to the right or north side
was once the home of Mr. William Goounue Perley. It was given
by the heirs as 2« Home for Incurables, and on January 21st, 1897,
formally opened by His Excellency the Governor General and
Lady Aberdeen.

Its founders are among the most prominent pcople of Ottawa.
Mi. John M. Garland, a leading merchant, is President. Sccretary,
G. A. Burgess, B.A., LL.B. Treasurer, John H. Dewar. Miss
Crawford is superintendent.

Ottawa Water Works.

Where the car turns off on to Queen Street West are the
really up-to-date waterworks of the city, with its 25 million capa-
city, now pumping, by water power (4,000 horse power), 11 mil-
lions gallons per day. It is always a pleasure to find “something
from home,” if it be but a bit of machinery or manufacture. Here
we found three water wheels, the Leffel, made in our home town-—
Springfield, Ohio—thirty years ago, and they are still at work.
Ottawans are sensible in using large mains. From 24-inch mains
the pipes run to 5 inches in the most distant parts of the city, with
1z and 13 inch pipes in the business portion. The surroundings
of the pumping plant are park-like and very pretty.

We find but little of interest until we reach the great mills of
J. R. Booth, possibly the greatest saw mills in the world. © Here
are cut 123,000,000 feet per year, not to mention millions of lath,
shingles, ctc. I have told clsewhere of the phenomenal rise of this
remarkable man, who from a poor farmer boy has reached the top
in a number of lines; how that he now owns timber limits that
would make nearly five such states as Rhode Island, and the most
of a railway extending from Vermont to Georgian Bay, witha well
started city of his own at the end of the linc—Depot Harbor—and
a line of grain steamships, with a chain of elevators of millions
capacity. I wanted to meet and know such a man,

Rube Gets Acquainted.

but had no excuse, and had to make one. “ Mr. Booth,” said I, on
meeting him, “a man once went to see Barnum, ‘Don’t want a
thing,’ said the man, ‘ don't want a thing; I only wanted to see you.’
Same here; just wanted to meet the man who had done things—

good day.” “ Hold on,” said he, as I started to go, and then I
found the great J. R. Booth as genial as he is successful, and ae
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Colonel and I were shown through the mills, where 1,000 men and
boys were at work in the various departments, the most interesting
of which was the making of shingles. My eyes! The rapidity
with which those boys turned out shingles went beyond anything
I had ever seen in wood working.

Immediately beyond the Booth mills are

The Chaudiere Falls.

I cannot describe them ; you must turn over to my picture gallery
and see for yourselves. We had wondered from whence came the
power that ran the 43 miles of Ottawa’s trolley lines, but found it
in the immense electrical works near the Falls. They are most
complete. Beyond the bridge, just at the Falls, we come to ihe
City of Hull, which will require a separate sketch. Just here yon
must ask the conductor to point out to you

The Dewil's Hole.

He may tell you that a horse and cart once dropped into it, and that
nothing but the cart was ever seen, and it came out a mile or two
below. ““ The horse, no doubt, served as food for the cat fish.” It
seems that there must be a subterrancous passage of nearly two
miles long.

The Ottawa Cave.

Ottawa, of course, once had its cave, but the retaining wall of
Wellington Strect, at the cast side of Pooley’s Bridge, at the Water-
works, shut its mouth, so the old citizens must speak for it. The
venturesome ones will tell you how * when we were boys we often
used to go into the cave, which runs east under the great hluff to
Concession Street, and we don't know how much further.”

ON THE ELGIN STREET LINE.

Elgin Street is the first street west of the Russell House. It
has much of interest, and is one of the important streets of
Ottawa.

Walk down a block while waiting for a car. To the right
corner of Sparks is the Canadian Pacific ticket office and the ex
press department of the same company to the left. Next, to the
right, is the office of the Evening Journal.

Central Chambers, extending to Queen Street, is possibly the
i most prominent office building in Ottawa. Here are the offices of

the Board of Trade. Two great and well known companies of
Boston and New York City have here their Canadian offices : the
Shepherd & Morse Lumber, and the Export Lumber Companies.
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N. A. Belcourt, member of Parliament for Ottawa, and
Speaker of the House; the Canada Atiantic Railway Company,
and many others prominent, are in the Central.

Across to the north side of the street we find the Ottawa
Free Press; next, to the left, across Queen Street, is the beauntiful
City Hall, in front of which is a fine Soldiers’ Monument, erected
by the gifts of 30,000 children of Ottawa and adjoining counties.
It was erected in memory of the brave boys who fell in South
Africa in the late Boer War.

Just to the rear of the City Hall, on Queen Street, is the
Police Station. At the south-west corner of Elgin and Queen 1s
the Grand Union Hotel, one of the best in Ottawa.

At the south-east corner of Albert (the next) Street is the
Knox Presbyterian Church, Rev. D. M. Ramsay, pastor. Or the
opposite (west) corner is the Congregational Church, Rev. Wm.
MclIntosh, pastor. East, on Slater Street, are the offices of the
Militia Department. Hecre also we find Jas. W. Woods, with the
largest wholesale store in the city. On the north-west corner of
Maria Street is the Ottawa Amateur Athletic Club: G. S. May,
President; J. R. Munro, Secretary-Treasurer; G. N. Northwood,
Auditor. The church opposite is the First Baptist, Rev. A. A.
Cameron, pastor. This is an important locality. Jast on Maria
Strect, toward the Laurier Bridge (a block away), we see to the
left the fine club house of the Knights of Columbus, and a little
further along, St. Patrick’s ITall. It is here at Elgin Street that

The Conunission Driveway

begins. It goes cast to the canal, then turning south, runs up
along the north bank of this water way, out to the Experimental
Farm. Hcre Maria Sireet is a double driveway, with grass plot
and double rows of trees in the centre,

The Great Drill Hall

for all the city regiments is at the end of Cartier Square, seen here
along the south side of the Driveway. The Emmanuel Reformed
Episcopal Church, Rev. ‘I Hubert, pastor, is at the next corner,
on Elgin.

West, on Gloucester, a half block, is a large school, the Con-
gregation de Notre Dame. On Elgin Street, next bevond Em-
manuel Church, was the home of the late J. W. McRac, brother
of Sir Hector McRae. ‘To the left. bevond Cartier Square, is the
Model School, and on the east end of the same black is the Coi-
legiate Institute, dating back to 1843. Up to 1875, Elgin Street
only ran to Lisgar. That year it was continued out to Lansdowne
Park. Mr. A. S. Woodburn, then Secretary of the Agri-
cultural Fair, was instrumental in bringing about this improve-
ment. Up to that time Bank Street was the only-means of rcach-
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ing the Park, or Fair ground. DBeyond Lisgar Strect, on the west
side, is the Protestant Orphans’ Home. To the left, on the cor-
ner, is the beautiful home of Mr. Levi Crannel, of the firm of
Bronson & Crannell, prominent manufacturers. On the south-
cast corner of Somerset Street is the Anglican Grace Church,
Rev. J. F. Gorman, rector. (Rev. Mr. Gorman is said to be a
most effective writer as well as preacher.) At the north-cast
corner of Maclaren Street is the popular young ladies’ school of
Miss A. N. Harmon, and at the south-west corner, the residence
of Mr. J. . Booth, son of J. R. Booth.

Minto Square

is seen here. It occupies the block between Maclaren and Gil-
mour Streets, and runs from Elgin to Cartier Streets.  Just across
from the square is the Elgin Street Kindergarten School. At
the south-east corner of Gilmour Street is the only Unitarian
Church in Ottawa, Rev. R. J . Hutcheon, M.A., pastor. We come
to a large hospital at the south-cast corner of Lochicl Street, St.
Luke’s General Hospital, connected with which are some of the
most prominent physicians and surgcons in the citv. On the wide
block to the right, between McLcod and Argyle, and running
west nearly to Bank Street, is to be located the great National
Museum. It will be one of the finest of the Government buiid-
ings, and an ornament to the city.

At Argyle the car turns, aud the line ends at the canal bridge,
one block to the east. The Commission Driveway is here scen
again along the canal, passing through the subway under the
Canada Atlantic, a block to the south.

* Colonel,” said I, “let’s cross the bridge and sec what is on
the other side.” We go over, to what the guide book calls “ Road
Concession,” but the peoplz we ask call it “ Main Street, Ottawa
East.” We follow it east a few blocks and find

The Priesis Farm,

or St. Joseph's Scholasticate, with Rev. Father Duvis as Superior.
It is a large stone building, with beautifully kept grounds in front
and all about.

ALBERT STREET.

This is the line by which the Union Station, on Rochester
Street, is reached, and, as elsewhere stated, from this station you
take the train “ up the Gatineau.” The Pontiac road, and some
of the C. P. R. trains to Montreal and Toronto, start from here.
]'.:I)‘ake t,l’m car on Sparks or Bank Streets—the one marked “Union

epot.

As usuai, we ask the conductor to point out any places of in-
terest, or the homes of those prominent, as we go along. “ That’s
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Sussex Strect Trip. 19

the Catholic Apostolic Church at Lyon Street.  IHere ar Bay
Street, occupying a block, is the l’rc:.b\ terian Ladies’ College of
Ottawa, with the Conscervatory of Music in the same grounds.
Across the street, on the corner of Bay, is the home of Daniel
O’Connor, lawver, of a very old Bytown family. .\t 443 is the
residence of Mr. Wm. Hutchison, Canadian Commissioner, ’resi-
dent of the Central Exhibition Association, and now in charge cf
the 5t. Lonis Fair exhibit. He was once mumber of Parliament
for Ottawa. © 451 resides James D. Fraser, treasurer of our
car lines. There, at 370, lives Charles Bryson, a member of one
of the largest departmental siores, Dryson & Graham, and here,
at Concession, is Morley Donaldson, General Superintendent of
the Canada Atlantic Railwayr.  Up there to the ieit, on the hill, on
Victoria Avenue, you sc¢ a large church; that is St Jean Baptiste
Church of the Dominican ldﬂlu'< a convent and a scparate
school.”

Shorty after this we reach Rochester Street, a short distance
to the right we come to the station. 7This lucality was ncar the
centre of the 19oo fire that swept across fram Hull.  That fire
burned about cevervthing in this part of its path, including the
station building. The large stone ruin you sce to the south was
the palatial iome of J. R Booth. The extensive building now
under ermstruction to the left as vou turn to the station is to be
the mili of Davidson & Thackray, whose immense mills on Sparks,
rumning through to Quecen Street, were entirelv consumed in the
June fire of this yvcar. This firm is onc of the monst extensive sash
and door manufacturers on the continent, their trade extending to
all parts of the world.

SUSSEX STREET OR THE BRIDGES AND WHAT YOU
SEE AROUXD THEM.

How iittle interest the average citizen takes in the things
around him! This I could uot but nnte, one day when the Co]oue]
and I stood waiting to take the car marked “Rocklific” We
were on the ‘:r)'\rl\s Street bridee, there by the Post Office, where
two bridges cross the Rideau Canal. running so ncarly into onz,
at the cast cnd, that they might ha\c been named the “ V7
bridges.

Ty hat bridge is this?" I as <ked.

“The Rideau Canal bridge,” said the man, who had all the
appearance of having an intellect. -

“What bridge is that?” pointing tn another, leading across
at Wellington Street on the north side of the Post Oﬂ‘icc.

“That is the Rideau Cenal bridge too.” 1 gave him up
and after asking a number of others we finally met the “old
citizen ~—and then we had to listen.
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“‘This one on Sparks Strecet is the old "Sappers bridge built
at the time of the canal was dug. 1827, it used to rin sohd up
to the water but when the rml\\'ay Tan through it had to be blasted
out, there bevond, for the tracks. It as originally very narrow—
notice under there and vou will sce how it was widened. That
new bridge crossing to Wellington Street is Dufferin Bridge,
built under the m:nur'nt\' of I.t'-qcnc Martincau in 1373.  Samuel
Keefer. brother of our present great civil engincer, T. C. Keefer,
was the designer, and the builder was _I;ums Good\\m father of
George Goudwin.

“This is the Pest Office here on the West bank of the canal,
sce underneath is the Custom llouse, reached by wagons from
across (e street where thie ground falls away, there ﬂu'ouﬂh that
pretty little park.  Say vou ought 10 have scen that park three
years age. It was Julm l!cnc_\'s woord vard.  You wouldn't have
thought our Improvement Commissirm could have brought so
much of beauty et of that oid vard—Dbut say strangers, we've
got the Dest Improvement Commission in Canada.  Have you
sten what theyr™ve dvne for this town?  Beats anything I ever saw
—inside of ten years they will make Ouawa a litle Paradise.
“That?  (th, that's the Canada \tlantic Railway station; we're
going ta have a new one in 1933—the pictare and plans are ail
realdy ta start. Oh, ves; they™ve been ready for vears. It's tco
fine Jor this generatinn. sa iUs been put off. The Canadian Paci-
fic Railway us¢ it ton. You just ought to have seen that ground
before J. R. Denah started o buidd the Canada A\tantic.  {Met
Bnoth ver? Ilc’s a great man.) It used o be 2 hasing and e
cmal ran al ever it Ney 1 den’Cintean the station. | mean 1t san
over witere it stands. < That bridge nver there, four blrcks south ?
Oh, thats Laurier Bridoe, across at Maria Strect.”  Of oourse,
ve kieww that Gebnel Inim Iy started {0 builed this canal in 1825,
“No? Yes, ke begun in 1825, and finished it in 1832, Sir Jeba
FrankEn Ll the corier stoae in 1827 “\What?® ¢, yes: it
was befoge he was st in Bis atiomsjd to fiad the North Pole. It
has eight I cks between here and the river——aie right after the
ether—with wn 82 feet droj. That hoase an the cast side, the 2ae
cut i Lwer by the e v, was Celnnel Colfin's Bngse. Seonie sav
it is hausted. Bt thats kecanse its empty.  Cedened By lived in
a rublde steae hoase. ene stery, with verawiahs. It stoead aver
there in what is nrey Majer Hill Park—named aiter Major
Bolton.

“Walk acrass ta the other end of this bridge, past the en-
trance to the station.  Yes, drmvn thase steps to the right for the
Central railway stativm. Lok, there’s the Major il Park! It
ased 10 be an ugiy-lroking ground before the Park was made.
“That monument there in frent?” Tt is the menument built by the
citizens of Ottawa for Win. I Osgonde and John Rogers, who
were killed in the Northwest, during thic Ricl Rebellion, in 1833,
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Nice men, I knew ‘em both well. I was in that rebellion, and
might have had my namec carved on that monuanient too!  You
see, it was like this.  One night we had gone into camp, not
thinking- ‘1I'hat?  Yes, that is the car to Rockliffe. You see,
it was like this. OUne night, we had , but we hadn’t time to
wait, and may never know what he had that night. It was pos-
sibly a dream.

“You frund one that time, Rube; I guess he beats our Mont-
real “ ¢ld citzen,” ” said the Colond, just as we Ieft Ridean Stract.
(Sparks Street stops at the bridges. and becomes Rideau Street.)
and turned in 10 Sussex, to the ledt. just east of the bridges.

Qn this car was anotiter of those obliging comducters (79.)
IWhen he saw that we were strangers, lie began to point out
places. “That’s St John's Church to the Ieft. Rev. Canon Pol-
lard, rector. That’s the Gerdogical Muscum to the right; vou
must visit this, speaally, as it is full of things worth sceing. This
very witde street is York, whare the market is located.  That's
the Basilica Church to the right; back there to the Ieit. a block, is
the Goverminent Printing Burcan: ves, that big red brick build-
ing. Here. at Water Street. dosvn half a black, is the Cathilic
General Mespital.  Thence, as we tarn o run along the river is
Qucea's Wharf, where the Ottawa River Navigation Company’s
steamer ‘ Eanpress ” starts down to Montreal, or rather to Gren-
ville, wherc you have to change. Great trip that! Ever take it?
Lvervbody takes it. You can go dwwn to Greaville and back {or
s0 cents.  There to the Ieft. on the river hank. is the Outawa
Rowing Ciub, 37 vears old. Lord Minta is patren.  IHon. presi-
dent is John Manuel. The President is W, . Doardman: vice-
presidents, C. \W. Bzdgeley and F. Grierson; captain, W. .\,
Cameron, the great canncist. and hos. secretary, R. W, Nichols.
‘This little park io the right? It's Bingham’'s Park, named for
one of our big citizens, and there a little further along to the right
is his resideance.  Pack there at the end of Dalhiousic Strect is
where Sir John Macdonald lived.  Mere. en both sides of the
Rideau River are the lumber mills of the W. C. Edwards Com-
pany. Jidwards is another of our great mill mmen.  HMere's another
branch of the Ridecau. * Yes, these are all the Edwards mills.
They have a lot of others. at Rockland. down the Ouawa. 28
miles.  That's W. C. Edwards” house tn the left: ves, that Mg
stone house among the trees.  .And here to the right, with the big
red gate, is Rideau Hail.

The Gowerior Geacral’s House.

“ The grounds run far back to the south and cast.  We pass
alongside of them to Recklifie Park. which begins right here on
the left.  “Oh, yes; this is a beautiful park.”  Theusands come
ont here of a Saturday and Sundav, and many picnics are held
here—family picnics.  Yeu nntice, it is all natural, and you den't
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have to keep off the grass; so the children can romp and tumble
over it all they please. Up there is the band stand, where the band
often comes to play. Did you ever sec such an ideal spot? It
has rocks—that’s why its “ Rockcliffe "—and trees, and look
down, there’s the river, and over there is Gatincau Point.  ‘ Yes,
over there where you sce the big church and the little houses’;
that’s the Gatincau River. Finest trip anybody ever took, and—
but here we are at the end of the run.  ‘ That path?” It leads up
to ‘Lomado,” \W. Y. Soper’s beautiful summer home.  Wait a faw
minutes and 2 car will come to take vou on to

The Rifle Range.

Two miles down the river. ‘What? Oh, don’t mention it; we
boys like to 1¢ll tourists what to sce along our lines. Good day.
Ob, thanks; I cant smoke now, but 1 will save it until I'm off
duty.”

We got out, went into the pavillion waiting room, and were
delighted with the view to be had from there, across the river.
Here we found a Boston artist friend, sketching that big church
at Gatineau Point, and backing it with the beautiful Laurentians,
far to the north-west.

“Rube, there's our car!”  And I had to stop admiring that
view and get aboard the trolley. We found No. 47 no exception.
When he saw that we wanted to know, doncher known, hic began
telling us of cach place of interest, as we passed along. IHe was
not in a hurry, as he only had to make a irip every 15 minutes.

“‘There is the Ottawa Canoe Club on the river bank.”

“ No,” said the Colonel, “ we passed that just this side of
Queen’s Wharf!”

“ Wrong, mister; that was the Ottawa Rowing Club.”

“ Say. 47, you must excuse my friend here; he was raised m
a country where they only have water for agricultural, washing,
and drinking purposcs, and he don’t know the difference between
rowing a boat and paddling a canoc.”

“Say, Rube, you are not so numerous. Did you ever count
yourself #"*

The conductor weat on to tell us about the club, payving no
heed to our ignorance of things aquatic.  * His Excellency, Lord
Minte, is Fatron. Vice-Patran 1s Lord Aylmer, another very
popular man. David Maclaren is Commodore; G. P. Brophy, Vice-
Conunodore; W. F. Boardman, Captain, and \Walter Rowan,
Sccretarv-Treasurer.  They have over 200 membership.

“To the right, up there on the high cliff, through the trees,
is the property of our civil engineer, T. C. Kecfer.”

Just a litde further ahcad, we came to a turn in both the
river and the road. which up to here, had ren high above the
water. At this turn he stopped the car and let us look at the
magnificent view.
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“‘That is, Kettle Island. See how the river divides, leaving it
in the centre. It is three miles long and very pretty. That miil
in the far distance down the river, on the Qucbec side, belongs to
the Maclaren Company. It is at Templeton. You can, from
here, see 7 miles down the river.” A short distance further we
pass a number of tents on the river bank. *“ This is Camp Pre-
toria. Druggist McCormick and other QOttawans come here every
summer to ‘camp out” That first big house to the right is
Mathewman’s. The second, that one over there near MciKay’s
Lake, is Colonel Richard Cartwright's. ‘ Yes, he’s the son of the
great Richard.” ¥e has charge of the

Canadian School of Musketry,

there where you sce the tents. And further on, where we stop, are
the officers’ quarters, near the Rifle Range. Sce all this country
around here? Well, there is talk of making a Nationul Park out
this way, beginning somewhere ncar Rideau Hall, and running out
far beyond the Range. My, but it would be a great system. You
could go from here through the city to the Experimental Farm
beyond—but here we are at the officers’ quarters.”

For a while we fclt that we might not have any busincss
around where there was rifle practice going on; then, besides I
never fecel casy where volunteer soldiers are.  They always im-
press me that they feel their great importance.  But when once 1
get to know them, I find they are a fine set of boys. Of course,
some of the littie officers from the country never let you forget
their vast dignity, but they can’t irelp it, and as it secems to make
their life happier, I just let it go at that. It is better that way,
as it saves time.

We found the Colonel in charge, and a large number of otner
officers and men at the 200 yards range. We presented our cards
to the Colonel, so that if we got shot there would be no doubt as
to who we had been.  The Colonel himself is a fine shot. I don't
mean my Colonel, Horatius—he couldn’t hit a barn—but the
Colonel Cormanding. T was surprised to see with what facility
he could detect 2 poor gun. e would shont, and if he missed
the target two or three times, he would say: “ Send this gun back
to the store; it’s not accurate.”

“ Colonel,” said I, “let me try a shot”

“ No, we'd have to send them all back.” I didn't know just
what he meant, but he didn’t let me shont. I got cven, however,
by aiming my camera at them. But I'm beginning to think I could
usc a gun better. There could not be fewer “ hits,” but Topley
says this is a better one than he gave me on the last outing, 1nd
I may possibly have taken the Colonel and his marksmen.

Ve went back to the officers’ quarters, where we had to take
pictures as long as we had any films left.
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The onc where the bovs are all standing at attention, they

fold us, is *“ The Major's Hugging Brigade.” There is a question
between me and the Colonel as to the name of this brigade. FHe
says it is the *“ Major Huggins.” What's a “g,” more or less,
anyhow! The Colonel is so particular as to my spelling.
__ As Isaid, this is the Canadian School of Musketry. It meets
in July and September of cach year. Officers, non-commissioned
officers and men come from all parts of the Dominion to practice
shooting. Three mén from cach company of the Royal Canadian
Regiments are detailed for duty to act as instructors.

We start back. At the waiting pavilion at Rockliffe Park
we find our Boston artist, with her sketch of Gatincau Point com-
pleted.

We walkc along through the park until we find a path to the
left, marked “ Cornwail Avenue,” and cver hunting for the New,
follow it. It led around to a low, bread cabin, which we, later
on, found to be

The Royal Cabin.

in which the Duke and Duchess of Cornwall and York ate pork
and beans when in Ottawa in 1901.

Quecer, what notions one has of places they read about, in the
ordinary newspaper reports! 1 had thought of this Cabin as in a
far away location, while here it is in the city. It stands
among high pince trees, and lonks very picturesque.

This is a delightful outing trip. and taken leisurcly, only re-
quires a short time.

After that we went often to the Rifle Range, but never gained
any reputation as marksmen. The targets were always ton far
oft—s30 feet being our limit.

PANK STREET.

Bank, next after Sparks-Rideau, is the most prominent busi-
ness street in Ottawa. On Bank at \Wellington are the Supreme
Court Buildings in which, besides this court, are the Supreme Court
Library and the Exchequer Court. On the south-western corner
is the Metropolitan Business Collese, founded in 1896. Sparks
and Bank are well termed “The Busy Corner.” Here is the beau-
tiful Sun Life building to the south cast; the leading Clothier,
Stewart McClenaghan—"Two Macs"—across the street; and
Ketchum and Company on the north west corner.

The Sun Life, under the Ottawa management of Mr. John
R. and W. L. Reid (the former the president of the Board of
Trade), is one of the great life insurance companies of Canada.
Mr. Reid has had the management of this branch since 1863, dur-
ing which time he has scen his company grow from insurance in

- S ! —————
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force of less than twenty-eight millions to nearly seventy-six mil-
lions, and increasing aunually by leaps and bounds.

Mr. John McD. Hains, Jr., acountant, late of Montreal, with
office in this building, is fast gaining a position among the rising
young business men of Ottawa.

Mr. J. L. Rochester, a clerk of a few years ago, is now the
proprietor of the Sun Life drug store, one of the best equipped in
the city.

In this building is also an old friend of other days, well
known in many countries—“Bradstreets”—a man needing no
words of conmment.

Alr. Stewart McClenaghan, school trustee, and promineniiy
identified with public interests, has built up a great business on
this “Busy Corner”. When the University burned, in December
(1903), and the students had lost their all, it was to Mr. Ac-
Clenaghan that hundreds of them were sent to be clothed. The
University paving the bills out of the insurance, were surprised to
find these bills discounted 1o a very large extent by this gencrous
young business man.

1 have spoken clsewhere of the Ketchuns, how they started
with all their goods in one window, and in a few years have
become the leading sporting goods dealers of the Dominion, and
even just now secem little more than boys.

Here also is another proof of what a clear head and push will
do. Mr. Matthew Esdale, from a single hand press, has added one
after another until in a very short time he has a well equipped
printing establishment—all from his own unaided cfforts.

It Pays to be Kind.

Just here I must run in a little story, illustrative of the kind-
ness of manner of the big business men of Ottawa. Young Esdale
had almost decided to go into business for himself, He went first
to one of the great firms to ask for some of their work. The head
of the firm reccived him kipdly, and although he gave him no
order at the time, he was so agreeable in his manner that “Matt”
started the same weck. “Had Mr. H. B. said one unkind word to
me just then, I would have lost heart and given up, and if I have
succeeded I give all the credit to him.” One never knows the
cffect oncs words may have on his fellows—a single sentence, may
make or mar the whole life of another. It is a pleasure to sav of
Ottawa—It's business and professional men are very delightful
and courteous in their manner—in fact this may be said of all
classes here.  One is seldom greceted in Ottawa by that harsh ques- «
tion : “Well, what can I do for you?”



e

——

26 Ottawa, The Hub.

0dd Fellows Hall.

The great Order of Oddfellows has its fine hall and meeting
rooms in the Sun Life Building. It has a local membership of
about Soo.

Yes, the corner at Sparks and Bank is indeed a “Busy Cor-
2

At Slater is the Bank Street Presbyterian church, Pastor Rev.
J. H. Turnbull, M.A. Other churches on this street are the
Stewarton Presbyterian, Rev. Robt. Herbison, M.A., pastor, at the
head of Archibald street, and the McLeod Street Methodist
church. This is a very fine stone edifice, Rev. F. G. Lett, pastor.

At the north west corner of Bank and Gilmour street is the
commodious Gilmour, the most popular family hotel in Ottawa. It
is under the courteous management of Mr. T. Babin.

At 483 resides a man of much prominence by reason of hav-
ing given prominence to others. I refer to Mr. Henry J. Morgan,
barrister, author of “Morgan’s Canadian Men and Women of the
time”, “Canadian Parliamentar; Compaanion”, and many other
works, almost a librarv of themselves. He is well called “The
Burke of Canada”. The inlet crossed, beyond Paterson Avenue
is Paterson Creek connected with the canal to the east. It has
been filled in from Bank street west. Just beyond is Ottawa Llec-
tric Park to become a part of the Driveway Park system. Af 941
is the beautiful residence of Mrs. Russell Spaulding of Boston
and at 937 are the extensive grounds and home of James A.
Smart, Deputy Minister of the Interior.

1CT.

The Protestant Home for the Aged,

or better known as “The Old Men’s Home” is at 954. This is oae
of the most prominent charitable institutions in the city by reason
of the men to whose benevolence is due its maintenance. It’s offi-
cers are: C. McNab, President; John Kane, Secretary; J. H.
Dewar, Treasurer; W. E. De Rinzy, Steward ; Mrs. E. De Rinzy,
Matron. Among its lifc members are the most prominent men in
Ottawa. The Bronsons, the Bates, (all of the family, father and
sons), John M. Garland, J. R. Armstrong, W. Y. Soper, Chas.
McNab, Thos. Birkett, M.P., Thos. Keefer, G.C.M.G., David Mc-
Laren, George Orme, Edward Seybold, G. B. Pattee, Abram
Pratt. There are now thirty-four old men at the home. This was
originally the old Mutchmore homestead.

Central Canada Exhibition Ground:,
are immecdiately opposite the OId Men’s Homc.

Growth of Ottawa.

The growth of Ottawa may be scen in a marked way by the
many new store rooms being built on Bank street.

W
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THEODORE STREET TRIP.

Prime Minister, Sir Wilfrid Laurier, has his residence on
Theodore, which fact alone would bring many a visitor to see this
street, but when it is remembered that parts of it are among the
most beautiful in Ottawa, none should miss taking the trip, which
is taken in loop-fashion. Several lines of cars go over this route,
but the best way we found to see it was to take the Somerset car
going cast—get on anywhere along Sparks street going toward
the Russell House. From Sparks which (as before said) is
Rideau street, east of the bridges, the car turns south five blocks
through Nicholas to Theodore, which is Maria street west of the
Bridge, which on this street, crosses the canal. “Rube” said the
Colonel that day, apropns of this double naming of streets and
things, in Canada, “I wonder why they do it anyhow ?”

“I don’t know, Colonel, unless they are afraid they will lose
the names if they don't use them, so when they find a name they
like real well, they just hang it up on one end of an already named
street until they need it elsewhere, and as they like a good manyv
real well, they have the good many hung up for further use.”

“There’'s one thing, Rube, about Ottawa, it can use all its
streets as well as the names. Now take , I've seen streets
that town with as many as four names stuck up, and if one were
going through with a load one would get stuck too. before one
reached the further end. My eyes, Rube, wa'nt them strects
awful 1’

“Yes, Colonel, but you must remember that the Aldermen in
that town could not afford to give good streets. By the time they
had what they needed for themselves there wasn't anyvthing left for
dirty ole streets. 1 wonder, Colonel, what would cure all this,
make honest men out of the Alderman and streets in that town
passable?”

“The Court House and Jail!” broke in the conductor, as he
pointed out a large stone building at the corner of Daly and
Nicholas, up which latter street we had just turned from Rideau.
As we looked at this large structure the Colonel’s only comment
was, “Apropos!” I neglected to ask him at the time, what he
nieant, and by the time I did remember, he had forgotten.

These buildings, with the prison yard, extend two blocks to
Wilbrod street. The Registry Office is to the right across from
the Court House. The University of Ottawa, with its mam
building to the right and museum and Science hall to the left, is
well worthy a visit. It is the scheol of the Oblate Fathers, with Rev.
Father Emery as Rector or President. A statuc of the founder
(184R) of the University, stands in the vard of the main building,
Rev. Father J. H. Tabaret.
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Next, a block cast on Wilbrod, at Cumberland, is St. Joseph
church, Rev. Father Murphy, priest, in charge. This church has
a most magnificent electric altar lighting system.

We go back to Nicholas, turn south one block to Theodore. _
If the day is fine I would advise you to get off the car and leisure-
1y stroll along east, for a few blocks as there are so many places of
note, that you should take ycur time. The old Rideau skating rink
—the fashionable skating rink of the city, is to the right, after
passing Waliler, and at the south-west corner of Cumberland is the
Juniorate of the Sacred Heart, connected wih the University. It
is a boys’ school, with our old friend Father Jeanctte, formeriy
of Lachine, as Superior. Many good stories are told of this gen-
ial Father, apropos of his youthful appearance. I once made an
extended railway journey with him—a more delightful companion
one could not ask.

Next across Cumberland is Sacred Heart church, a fine stone
building. It is also under the Oblate Fathers, with Rev. Father
X. Portelance as priest. We soon come to King street, which just
here, looking north, is very pretty.

On the north cast corner of King is scen the cannon-guarded
residence of Colonel L. F. Pinault, Deputy Minister of Militia
and Defence.

At 221 Theodore resides the popular commander of the 43rd
by Regiment, Colonel S. M. Rogers; at 245 lives Major Alphonse Be-
o noit, Secretary of the Militia Department, and in the same block
‘ 205, is the home and spacious grounds of the Chief Justice of
Canada, Sir Elzear Taschereau. At Russell strect is one of the
: finest residences in Ottawa, that of Mr. George Goodwin, a large
i contractor.

d That beautiful stone church to the right at the next street—
| Chapel—is All Saints, Anglican, Rev. A. W, Mackey. rector. To
Mr. H. N. Bate, a leading Ottawan, is largely due this fine
temple. The late Mr. Kingsford, the noted, historian, lived on the
southwest corner of Chapel and Theodore. Opposite on the north
] cast corner is the home of the Premicr, Sir Wilfrid Laurier, next
. east, is the fine residence of Mr. J. C. Edwards, of the W. C.
Edwards Lumber Company. The large square house, setting far

back, is the Japanese Consulate. Mr. Tatsz-Goro Nosse is the
Consul-General. He is a very able man, and especially popular in

Canada. Bevonc the Consulate comes Stadacona Hall, the park

; encircled stone residence of Sir Frederick W. Borden, Minister of
: Militia and Defence. Following on the same side of the street are
the homes of Mrs. Margarct Christie, Major Edw. 1. H. Heward ;
Louis A. Audette, Registrar of the Exchequer Court of Canada;
Hon. Louis P. Brodeur, Minister of Inland Revenuc: Joseph
Pope, CALG., Under Seeretary of State and Deputy Registrar
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General; next is seen the flower grounds of the beautiful home of
John Mather, capitalist; B. M. Armstrong, Controller Railway
Mail Service; and last, on this street resides Colonel R. W.
Rutherford, Asst. Adj-Genl. for Artillery of the Department of
Militia and Defence.

To the right beyond All Saints church we pass the home of
W. H. Fraser, lumberman, the next on the corer of Goulborune
Ave,, we do not pass without stopping to admire the beautiful
flower grounds of Chas. C. Cunningham, one of the winners of the
Lady Minto flower garden prizes for; 1903. ‘The last house, occu-
pving a black, is the tree-embowered residence of Wm. IH. Davis,
one of Ottawa's great contractors. Looking south on Chapel,
Blackburn and Goulbourne, we see the homes of other promineat
citizens. Here we find Jas. W. Woods, of whose beautiful art
gallery I have spoken; George Brophy of the Public Works De-
partment, Major Robert Brown, of the Princess Louise Dragoons,
D. AL Finnie, manager of the Bank of Ottawa: John W. Borden,
brother of Sir Frederick William Borden, Edw. C. Grant, son of
Sir James Grant; A. G. Tagge, a talented young Amecrican engin-
cer. On Blackburn Avenue resicdes Mr. I2. I, Bucke, relative of
Lord Kitchener, Mrs. Bucke, being a sister of Ladv La Touche,
wife of Sir Joseph Diggs La Toucke, a Governor of India.  She is
also comnected with the famous “Strickland Sisters™ to whose
writings Canada is so much indebted.

Colonel Sydney C. D. Roper, of the Governar-General's Foot
Guiards, is also a resident on Theodore.

We have now reached the tvarn at Charlotte street. The loca-
tion is here rather an elevation with pretty views to cast and south.
You lock to the south over Strathcona Park, but little more than a
name vet marks it. The Driveway Commission are soom to turn
it irto a beauty spot, well worth: its great name.

You turn north to Rideau street through Charlotte, the first
house to the left, No. 2865, is the residence of a member of the
Dominion Ministry, the Hon. Sydney Fisher, minister of \gricui-
ture. Next is the home of a former Montreal merchant, IF. King-
ston. 'Within a block or two on Wilbrod cast and west from Char-
lotte are the homes of very many of Ottawa's prominents. Fere
to the cast, we find the magnificent residence of Mr. .\, W, Fleck,
Secretary-Treasurer of the Canada \tlantic. Inumediately oppn-
site at the point where Wilbrod abruptly ends—a view from
which, looking to the east across the Rideau. flowing far bencath
the viewpoint is very pleasing—stands another charming home,
that of J. St. Denis Lemnine, Sergeant-at-arms and clerk of
French journals in the Senate.

Mr. Lemoine is a relative of our dear old friend, Sir
James M. Lemoine of Spencer Grange, Quebec, whose very
name ever brings delight 1n the memory of an ideal summer, to
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which he added so much of joy. Nearby are the homes of the
Right Reverend Charles Hamilton, Bishop of Ottawa, and Mr.
F. A. McCord, law clerk of the House of Commmons. On either
corner of Wilbrod and Charlotte, reside Napoleon Belcourt,
Speaker of the House, to the north, and Edward R. Cameron, Re-
gisirar of the Supreme Court, to the south.

Here reside so many prominents, that to give them all
would be like handing you a directory to read. In this locality
of Wilbrod, Stewart and Daly Avenue are the homes of Sir Sand-
ford Fleming, “The Father of the Pacific Cable”; Philip D.
Ross, cditor and president of the Evening journal, a number of
the well-known Bate family, to whom a great deal is due for the
beauty of this portion of Ottawa; Archibald Blue, Census Com-
missioner ; Professor Jas. W. Robertson, Commissioner of the
Agriculture and Dairying Department; A. B. Brodrick, manager
of the Molson’s Bani; Martin I. Griffin, Librarian of Parliament;
Judge Desire Girouard, of the Supreme Court; the Hon. Wm.
MacDougall, C.B., K.C,, P.C,, the oldest one of the surviving
“Fathers of Confedcration”, of whom there are so few remaining ;
J. Mortimer Courtney, Deputy Minister of Finance; Rev. Father
J. E. Emery, rector (president) of the University of Ottawa:
James White, the most noted geographer in Canada ; R. B. Whyte,
president of the Horticultural Society; Benjamin Sulte, lyrical
poet and noted historian; Hugh and S. H. Fleming, sons of Sir
Sandford ; Hal. B. McGivern, a rising young barrister ; Sir Adolpa
Caron, barrister; the Hon. R. W. Scott, Secretary of State; Major
Charles Elliot, of P.L.D.G.; Dr. Geo. Johnson, Dominion statisti-
cian; Colonel TFrederick White, Comptroller of the North West
Mounted Police; John McGee, Clerk of the Privy Council; Col.
Louis W. Coutlee, of Supreme Court; A. D. de Celles, librarian
of Parliament; Colonel Victor B. Rivers, of Militia and Defence;
Dr. Provost, a well-known surgeon; the Misses Hay, daughters
of the late Sir James Hay; A. Taillon, manager of the Banque
Nationale; Prof. Grey, professor of elocution in the Ottawa Uni-
versity, a cousin of the next governor-general, Earl Grey; J. J.
Gormully, X.C.; Colonel F. Gourdeau Deputy Minister of Marine
and Ifisheries; John Thorburn, M.A., LL.D., Librarian of the Geo-
logical Survey; Col. John Macpherson; Col. B. H. Vidal, of Mili-
tia Department; Col. A. L. Jarvis, of G.G.F.G. Looking east on -
Stewart strect is seen the beautiful house of Wm. M. Southam,
director of the Citizen, and on Daly Avenue, the residence of the
late Charles E. Moss. an artist of whose work, bothh Canada as
well as oursclves, are justly proud; Jas. Gibson, a prominent
manufacturer lives nearby and Henri G. Lamothe of
Crown Chancery. Still we find others of general inter-
est in the Sandy Hill section. At 161 Daly was the former home
of the famous Colonel Thos. Evans,; C.B., of Manitoba. It is now
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occupied by his sisters, the Misses Evans; the venerable Jas. J.
Bogert; Colonel Eugene Fiset, Surgeon-General of the Canadian
Militia; Harvey C. H. Pulford, the famous all round athlete, who
was once a member of three teams in different branches of sports
that one year held the world’s championships; G. W. Seguin, city
collector ; Thos. G. Rothwell of the Interior Department; Colonel
Frederick Toller, of the Finance Department; Wm. L. Scott,
Master of Chancery; Alex. Simpson, manager of the Ontario
Bank; M. J. Gorman; Rev. Wm. Armstrong, Ph.D., D.D., pastor
of St. Paul’s Presbyterian church; Colonel S. H. P. Graves, late
of the British Army; Major C. P. Meredith; Rev. J. T. Pitcher,
pastor of the Eastern Methodist church; Lawrence J. Burpee, the
well-known writer, and—but why continue, when to give all of
note would be to hand you the Sandy Hill directory.

I have never before seen, in any city, in any land, more people
of prominence living in so small an area. I may have seen far
more of wealth, but I care very little for wealth, when it belongs to
the other man. Among the people here given, while there is indi-
cation of wealth in some really magnificent houses, there is more
indication of comfort. As Fitz would say in looking at some
people of millions: “They may have a million, but they are not
worth it.”” Here are people of worth, as the positions they have
earned will indicate. There is little of the “shoddy” and much
of the real. '

I have gone more into personal detail than I should, possibly,
but I wish to show to my American readers, who think of Ottawa,
as indeed a “by” town, that they have much to learn of this charm-
ing city of the north; “The Washington of Canada.”

Where Charlotte reaches Rideau is seen the spacious General
Protestant Hospital. Its officers are: Hon. W. C. Edwards, presi-
dent; Geo.L. Orme, vice-president; T. W. Kenny, sccretary ; Jas.
Manuel, treasurer; Donald McD. Robertson, medical superin-
tendent. East on Rideau, a short distance, is The Lady
Stanley Institute, for trained nurses. It is under the same man-
agement as the hospital, of which it is practically a part. The long
Brigham or Cummings’ Bridge crosses the Rideau river two blocks
to the east of Charlotte. At Rideau we turn west, back toward the
city, but as it is a business street, we pass little of note. Before
reaching Cumberland, on the south side of Rideau, is seen the
large Convent of the Sacred Heart. Itis well worthy a visit. See
“Higher Education,” elsewhere.

We are now back to our starting point. In some ways this is
one ofi the most important of all the trips in the city.
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METCALFE STREET.

o “Have you been out Metcalfe Street?” asked the cheerful
citizen.
_ “No, not any further than the Doniinion Church,” said I, to
mmpress upon his mind that we had found a church as soon as we
had reached the city.
B “On, yes,” said the ‘ cheerful,’ by way of a bit of pleasantry,
the church of the  rose robe,” which robe has since fallen upon
another, or rather, would have fallen had it not been relegated.”

“Well, I don't think the man we have been hearing there
needs a robe, much less anvbody else’s, and the Colonel here says
he hasn’t yet scen any others in Canada quite Jarge enough to fit—
but vou were speaking about the street.”

“Well, we think Metcalfe hard to beat when it comes to fine
residences, and you will do well to see it.”

We took his advice that very afternoon, and strolled leisurely
along, taking a camera with us, thinking to get a house or two
worth “ taking.” It was fortunate that we had seen Topley, and
laid in a good supply of films, clse we would have had to send back
for more before we had gone three blocks. Say, if ever you come
to Ottawa, go out Fifth Avenue—no. I mean Metcalic Street—
and see as many really beautiful homes as yvou will find in the same
length in any city that I know.

At the corner of Gloucester we stepped in to sce the “ Pro-
fessor,” thinking that he, if anyone, would know “ who's who,”
asked: “ Professor, what prominents live on etcalfe Street?”
Well, sir, he just reached over, picked up the directory, turned to
*“ Metcalfe,” and quictly said: ™ Just copy these three colummns,
please. Why, man, it's not worth naming them!” And we after-
wards found that he was right, and nnt only Metcalfe, but about
every sticet leading out from it were full of ** prominents,” and
pretty- homes. The beautiful home the Young Women's Christian
Association and Domestic Science are at 133, and at the next cor-
ner, at Gloucester, is the St. George's Anglican Church, Rev, J.
M. Snowden, rector.

On Mletcalfe are many of national prominence.  Hoen. Clifford
Sifton, Ainister of the Interior, and Superintendent-General of
Indian Affairs, resides here. as dn Hon. Wi S, Ficlding, Minister
of Finance, R. L. Borden, MLP.. Leader of the Oppaosition, Hon:
Joseph 1. Tarte, ALLP., Thomas Birkett, N.P., D. Murphy, M.P.P,,
C. Berkeley Powell, ALP.P., Lady Ritchic and others.  There
are here the beautiful residences of many lumbermen. which is
Ottawa’s term for “ millionaire.” They don’t speak of wealth as
we do; they simply say: “ He is a lumberman,” and I know what
they mean. 1 wish this had applied in my country, for I was
once a lumberman myself. Yes, go out Metcalfe. In some of
the pictures taken on this strcet—that is, if they turn out to be
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pictures—you will see a number of little girls. They wanted io
“get in the book,” and I wanted to have them. I love little girls,
and never can get too many of them in my books. I may forget
the houses, but the little girls never, for they are very verv dear.

O’CONNOR STREET.

On which once lived one of Canada’s greatest statesmen—
Sir John A. Macdonald—has some beautiful homes, and many
men of national prominence. Sir John's home is occupied by the
Wheeler sisters, relatives of one of our Vice-Presidents, Wheeler,
and also of our well-known poct and popular writer, Mrs. Ella
Wheeler Wilcox, whose works we all so delight in.  Sir John's
later home was “ Earnscliffe,” on McKay Street, at the foot of
Dalhousie Street, which overlooks the Ottawa, not far from one
branch of the Rideau River, where it enters the Ottawa. It may
be seen from the steamer “ Empress,” shortly before the landing
at Queen’s Wharf.

Frederick Cook, Qttawa’s popular cx-Mayor, has his resi-
dence on O'Connor. Here is the home of the IHonorable Andrew
G. Blair, late Minister of Railways and Canals; Honorable Sir
Richard J. Cartwright, K.C.M.G., Minister of Trade and Com-
merce lives on O'Connor. Here we find * the gentleman from
Vancouver,” R. G. Macpherson, ALP., Richard Blain, M.P., and
A. T. Thompson, M.P.

Lord Stratlcona and AMount Royal.

Next to the Bank of Montreal, corner of O’Cunaor and Wei-
lington, we find another one of the many homes of Lord Strath-
cena, 2 man whose peers are few. It was my pleasure, while in
Ottawa, to be granted an intervicw with this trulv great man—
great in the vast works he has done, not only for Canada, but the
British Empire.  Idis manner is so cordial that while you may
know his greatness, he does not make you fecel. for one moment,
your own humility, as so many little “Nothings™ or “Accidentals™
would try to make you feel.

Victoria Chambers stands opposite, at the South-east corner of
O’Connor and Wellington Streets. It was here that King Ed-
ward, when Prince of Wales; stopped in 1860.

At Sparks and Q'Connor are four important corners. Here
o the cast is the Bank of Nova Scotia, to the west the Dominion
Census Office.  Across Sparks to the cast is one of the most
prominent department stores in Ottawa, Bryson & Graham's, and
to the west L. N. Poulin’s store.

The Young Men’s Christian Association is at 37 O’Connor,
at the corner of Queen. R. J. Farrell is its efficient secretary. At
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Qucen and O’Connor, to the right, is another important corner.
Here is one of the places the tourist should not fail to visit. It is

The National Ari Galiery.

Thgrc is here a large collection of fine oil paintings, well worth
secing. In the same building is the Dominion Fisheries Exhibit,
but possibly what will most interest the many is

The Oitewa Fish Hatchery,

especially if the “ many ™ come while the millions of jittle fish are
busy getting ready for the rivers, brooks and lakes of the Do-
minion, to which they are to be sent 2s soon zs large enough.  This
is but one of the fourteen hatcheries in the Dominion.  Jonn
Walker is in charge. It is interesting to hear John tell of how
the eggs procured at Wiarton, on Georgian Bay, are put into the
““ troughs ™ in November and hatched in May.

On the opposite corner is the large wholesale dry goods house
of john 1L Garland Son and Company. Mr. Garland, as before
mentioned, is President and Director of The Perley Home on
Wellington Street.  He is aiso a Director of The Old Men's Home.
In his business ability, and the good he does “on the side,” we
cannot but think of him as another A. T. Gault, whosc memory is
a pleasure, and whose loss to Montreal is a sorrow, for he was a
man bcloved for his goodness of heart and real worth to the city
and Dominion, a sort of man of which the world has too few, and
I love to note the few as I pass. “"Tis not the gold a man leaves,
that perpetuates his name, nor what gold has bought, but the
goodness of hcart that prompted the gifts during life, or bequests
when the end comes.”

CARTIER STREET.

Cartier Street from Lisgar—it starts at Lisgar—to Minto
Park, is one of the finest residential streets in Ottawa.  There are
here some really beautiful houses, with large well-kept grounds.
Like Metcalfe Street, one needs but to take the directory and read
consccutively the names of the men of promineace.  Here we find
Charles Magee, ex-President of the Bank of Ottawa, and Vice-
President of the new Crown Bank of Canada; John Coate:, civil
enginecer; Edward Seybold, whose castle of red sandstone is pos-
sibly the finest house in Ottawa; Dr. J. Sweetland, the Sheriff of
Carleton County; Edward MMoore, Jumberman; Fred. Avery, the
Treasurer of Hull Lumber Company; Newell Bate, of Bate & Co.;
H. K. Egan, capitalist; J. R. Booth, several times “lumberman,”
railway and steamship magnate; Walter C. Mackay; Fred. W.
Powell, manager of the Rideau Lumber Co.; Dr. Frederick Monti-
zambert; and—but, sce for yourself.

PP XS AT Ve PR
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CONCESSION,

Reached by the Albert line of cars, is another street with
“ Beauty Spots.” These are especially seen at the extreme north
ead, where are the really beautiful homes of the Bronsons—
Frskine H., Frank P., and Walter G.  This is one of the most
prominent families in the Ottawa Valley. They are iarge manu-
facturers. AMr. Ward C. Hughson, lumberman, has here a beauti-
ful home, with one of the finest situations in the city. It occupies
the block north of Quecen Street. Charles Macnab, clerk of Car-
leton County, has his home in th's locality.

At Concession, north-cast curner of Maria, are the pretiy
grounds and residence of the family of the late Hon. Francis
Clemow, and on the south side of Maria, at Concession, are the
pretty homes of Harold X Pinhey, capitalist, and Thomas Ahearn,
President of the Ottawa street car system. His is the large stone
mansion on the corner, with the spacious well-kept grounds—the
highest point in Ottawa. At the north-west corner is the resi-
dence of Alexander Flack, a Jarge manufacturer.

At Lisgar and Concession is the AlcPhail Baptist Church,
Rev. Ira Smith, pastor.

These are but illustrations. The city is full of pretty resi-
dence streets, but that of which Ottawa has reason to be most
proud and which pride must grow with the years is the

COMMISSION DRIVEWAY.

What with the pretty walks, tree embowered Ottawa is be-
coming a veritable beauty spot, and I would have my pcople
know it. This will be especially worthy a visit, when the Drive-
way, of frequent mention, is completed. Only to-day have I fully
appreciated its beauty. I leisurely walked along through its miles
of flower bordess, here 2 miniature park, there a lakelet spanned
by a rustic bridge with ever and anon new fcrms of park and
Iakelet, and all so pleasing that I forgot distance in the evar
changing scenes around me. The rustic work of bridges, ban-
nistered steps and various forms into which small cedar stems
were worked, was so marvellous in design that I hunted out the
man who had executeditall. I found him at work on thd Drive-
way in front of the Papal Delegate’s mansion to the west of Bank
Street, where he was putting up some steps of a design more artis-
tic than I had ever before seen in rustic work. I had expected
to find a man living on his reputation, and overseeing others,
as they did the Iebor, but instead I found Thomas Craig, a day
carpenter, working out with his hands the intricate and beautiful
designs of his brain. He said he was shortly to begin a rustic
summer hotuise, thirty feet square, a little further along beyond the
Papal Delegate’s grounds. It is all to be of small round pieces
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of cedar, in its natural form, and from his description it will be
very pretty. Later—It is completed and is even more artistically
beautiful than I could tell yon—for I know of nothing at home
with which to liken it

This is but a running talk on the artistic Driveway. I might
say, that while eventually it will start from Rideau Hall, it is now
in driving condition from Elgin Street east along Maria Street
to the canal, which it practically follows clear around to Dow’s
Lake, thence north along this widening of the canal to a bridge
or causeway, across which is reached the roadways of the Experi-
mental Farm.

If ever you hear an Ottawan saying pretty things of this
Driveway, take my word he cannot do it justice—you must see it
yourself.

This work is under

The Ottawa Iimprozement Commission,

a body of men chosen by the Dominion Government for their ripe
judgment, honesty of purpose, and artistic tastes, chosen from
among the most prominent business and professional men of the
city, supplemented by such great Canadiansas Sir William Hing-
ston, the Hon. J. P. B. Casgrain, Montreal} and Hon. F. T. Frost,
Smith’s Falls.

The Ottawa members of the Commission are: Henry N.
Bate, Chairman, Joseph Riopelle, Esq., Chartres R. Cunningham,
Esq., The Mayor of Ottawa, George O’Keefe, Esq., Charles
Murphy, Esq., Solicitor, Robert Surtees, Esq., Corsuling En-
gineer, Stephen E. O'Brien, Esq., Sccretary.

“Rube, did vou notice the ingenious way by which the lawns
and flowers along the Driveway are to be sprinkled?” asked the
Colonel, who is ever secing things new.

“QOh, yes; I noticed it. It's the invention of J. L. Flanders,
2 local iron fence manufacturer, who started four vears ago on
nothing but energy, and the way he has gotten up head is a won-
der, but then he's a born genius. The invention is ingenious, vet
very simple. ‘The fence along the canal is made of iron tubes, the
top one of which is a water pipe, with here and there places to
attach the sprinkling hose, and there you are; simple, ch?”

HOG'S BACK.

A very pretty carriage drive is out the Commission Driveway
to Dow's Lake. Cross over the turn bridge, and go up the south
side of the Rideau Canal to the second lock, where the canal and
the Rideau River separate. Owing to a rock formation, resembl-
ing the back of a hog—which formation no one whose imagin-
ation is at all defective can detect—the place is called “ Hog’s
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Back.” ‘There is here too'much of beauty for so common a name.
“ Piggyback ” would be much prettier, and would carry us back
to childhood days. To the west, the Rideau widens into a lakelet.
A natural rock dam, supplemented by sluice gates, turns part of
the river into the canal, while the rest of it goes tumbling over a
series of small but very beautiful falls or cascades, leaving ihe
canal, and roadway alongside, high above the river, which for a
mile or more below is very pretty. There are at the falls a num-
ber of bridges, the views from which, looking down over the rocks,
is very pleasing. The roadway clings close to the canal all the
way along to the city. We pass Dow’s Lake near the C. P. R.
bridge, bevond which, coming down to the canal and lake, is sezn
the beautiful grounds of the Experimental Farm. This is indead
a pretty drive, and should be taken. The river near the falls is a
summer resort for many Ottawans, who spend weeks of the Yot
months in tents, whiling the time in fishing and boating, living a
veritable gipsy life—happy and carcless.

CTTAWA’S PRETTY STREETS.

I have made frequent mention of Ottawa’s well paved streets.
The miles upon miles of granolithic sidewalks are especially note-
worthy and do vast credit to the city. It now has 105 miles of
the granolithic, 15 miles of it having been laid this vear. On en-
quiry, I Iearned, that streets and sidewalks are made by days
work, scldom by contract. This is possible if a city can find a
man capable of superintending labor, and Ottawa has such
a man.

Rapid Remozal of Snow.

There is possibly no city in the world in which the handling
of snow is under so fine a system as in Ottawa. Iach section of
the city has its foreman, who at a given telephone signal from the
Strect Commissioner starts men with snow plows, or sleds, and in
four hours every mile of sidewalk in Ottawa is cleaned veady for
the most daintily shod lady to walk upon.

The snow of the streets upon which the cars Tun must be re-
moved by the company, not only from their own tracks, but
that thrown from the sidewalks as well must be carted away by
them. When one secs the size of the load the horses draw away
and then contrasts that load with the one drawn in a city where
“boodle ™ reigns, the difference can hardly be thought possible.
Look for yourselves, the “bed” here holds over six yards of
snow, while in the boodle towns the carts hold one yard. The
“beds ” have sides that swing out from hinges and are quickly
unloaded. The city fathers who drew up the contract with the
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trolley company certainly looked well after the city’s interest.
On many of the side streets the snow is drawn to the centre by
ordinary road making machines and then rolled by a wide heavy
roller, making most excellent road beds for sleighing. Frauak
Leamy has invented a number of snow handling devices. Es-
pecially the “ Leamy razor,” which shaves down an ice sidewalk
to the level.
No Over-Hanging Signs.

*“ Colonel,” T asked one day, “ what do you notice as peculiar
in looking up or down an Ottawa business street ?” “You
mean what do I not notice.  The absence of the over-hanging
sign is what helps to give the streets of the Capital the bright,
clear appearance we have so often remarked.”

The Colonel had guessed it. Not an over-hanging sign is to
be seen in Ottawa, and if you have never seen a city without them
you would not believe the pretty effect it gives to a street.

OTTAWA A FLOWER GARDEN.

The Colonel and I had not been in Ottawa two days before we
remarked the many pretty flower gardens we saw everywhere, not
alone about the homes of the rich, but some of the most beautiful
of them were the gardens of the cottage. Elsewhere I have told
you of the miles of beautiful Driveway the embryo of a system
which eventually will make this one of the most charming cities
on the continent. .

We at once sought the why, as we knew there must be a rea-
son for it all. We soon were let into the secret. “ A few years
ago,” began the ever obliging citizen, “a very few years ago,
Ottawa was no more beautiful than many another Canadian city.

Lady Minto’s Prizes.

Lady Minto, with her quick eye for the artistic, or its lack rather,
began in her quiet, unostentations way to create an interest in
beautifying the homes, and in three years has brought about the
change.”

“How did she go about it? This is interesting. Tell us
how, in so short a time, so much of beauty could be wrought?”

“ Well, she offered prizes, both of money and medals, for the
best flower gardens about the homes. There were many com-
petitors, and each competitor in a neighbourhood soon had emula-
tors, and in three years the whole city has taken up the raising of
flowers, some more and some less, but all parts of the city are in-
terested, and the interest is growing. You wiil scarcely see, in
any part of Ottawa, an unkempt lawn. They do not all grow
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flowers, but they do keep busy the lawn mower, as you must have
remarked.”

“Yes,” said the Colonel, ““ they certainly do keep the lawn
mower running wherever there is any grass. Why, 1 do believe
they would run it in the school-house yards if there was any grass
there to mow.”

Grassless School Yards.

““ Now, see here, Mr. (he was a stranger, and called the
Colonel “Mr.”), don’t you go to poking your fun at our barren
school-house grounds; we feel bad enough about them without
strangers making it any worse. Our School Board pays so much
attention to the ear, that they have no time for the eye, and think
if the children are taught the practical, that they can learn of the
beauriful at their homes.

“We know all that, that is, all of us but the School Board,
who don’t believe in making ‘ one blade of grass grow where there
was nothing before,” as Shakespeare would say, or was it Shakes-

eare?”’
pearts Yes, it must have been,” said the Colonel, “ as in his days
school boards believed in grass and trees and flowers and things
beautiful, and would have been ashamed of anything so disreput-
able as an Ottawa school yard, with its piles of cord-wood and
Ve ."

“ Hold on with criticism, unless you have a remedy. Our

Board say they have no money to spend on grass and flowers.”

The Colonel was quite as ready with a remedy as with his
criticism, and proceeded to give it. “ They dont’ have to have
money. Why, I know a school yard down at Bronxville, New
York-—which is only a little hamlet—where the teachers got up a
festival or something of the sort, and raised money enough, not
only to fix up the grounds, but to k > them in order during <he
summer vacation, and it never cost wie Board a dollar. This is
but an instance.”

I don’t know how long they might have run on, had I =ot
stopped them to ask of the old citizen more about the Lady Minto
plan for beautifying Ottawa, which, in a few words was this: A
committec of three of the most capable horticulturists was select-
ed. They were R. B. Whyte, President of the Horticultural
Society, and most eminent in floriculture; Professor W.T'. Macoun,
Dominion Horticulturist; and Alderman (elected Mayor while we
were in the city) J. A. Ellis. Four surprise visits to the gardens
of the competitors are made, in June, July, August and Septem-
ber, in order to see the flowers in their proper season. A system
of marking has been adopted, 60 points is the highest possible (20
for floral display, 20 for artistic arrangement, 20 for general
effect), and the winners are those who receive the highest number
of points over a given percentage. ‘This year ten will receive
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prizes. They are, in their order: W. G. Black, Alex. Lumsden,
Lady Aylmer, Tas. Hagan, Mrs. Peter Whelen, G. A. White, Jas.
Thorne, J. E. Northwood, C. C. Cummings, and Samuel Short.
Many people who read of this competition will picture to them-
selves large gardens, with plenty of room for effect, and will be
surprised, like the Colonel and I were, to learn that the garden of
Mr. Black—who came within 24 points of the possible—is 34 feet
wide, and 128 feet deep, but every foot has been utilized in such
a way that the effect is marvellously beautiful. Some of them are
far smaller even than Mr. Black’s. The variety seen in some of
these gardens is surprising for numbers, and diversity. In that
of Mrs. Peter Whelen, besides roses and flowers innumerable for
kinds, were fruits from apples to oranges growing, and

A Canadian Orange Grove

maturing. It was a sight to cce little orange trees in Canada,
laden with blossoms up to the ripe orange, and near by peanuts
growing. Why, we could almost believe ourselves “ "Way down
in Alabama!” instead of away up in the Capital of a country we
once thought of as ““ Icy Canada.” The orange trees are taken in
during the winter. I tell this that those of you who are not aware
of my strict regard for truth, might not believe my story of the
“ Orange Grove.” Hercafter—Iet me remark—I will not explain
things, so remember this : “ I never state a fact that is not so.”

I have written of this good work of Lady Minto’s at more
length then I had space to spare, but, like Black, I've crowded it
a little, that my readers, in far away cities, may see how they may
beautify their grounds, however small those grounds.

If Lady Minto had never done a thing in Canada than create
as she has, a desire to beautify the homes, and thereby the city,
she has done a good work; but when we think of this being only
one of the many works of this active lady. we cannot but feel what
Canada will lose on the retirement of Their Excellencies.

Horticultural Society.

I have not space to tell you that there is another reason for
Ottawa becoming a floral city. If I had, I would say that the
Horticultural Society, under the wise guidance of such men as
Mr. R. B. Whyte, is doing a great work. It had really prepared
the ground and sown many seeds for the deft hand of Lady Minto
to start cultivation. This Society has outgrown those of all other
Canadian cities, and has not only increased in numbers, but the
interest of its members. In interest, I know of no like Society in
our own country to equal it. If we do not stir up, the “Land of
Snows ” will become “ The Flower Garden of America,” and put
us in the shade—of their floriculture.
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Personally, Mr. White has offered prizes to the school chil-
dren, furnished seeds, and in many ways stimulated them to grow
flowers, with the result that 8o children brought flowers, of their
own growing, to a flower show held in a large hall, in September.
Lovers of the beauty in nature, come and learn of Ottawa.

The Ottawa Field Naturalist Club

Is also doing a good work, more especially with the young, in
creating in them the love of all nature, not alone flower love, but
interest is created in geology, omithology, zoology and archzology.
To hear some of the Ottawa children talk “ Ologies,” you’d think
this was our ““ Hub,” Boston.

This club is under the patronage of Lord Minto, who, like
Lady Minto, takes much interest in the finer sentiments of the
city. Professor W. T. Macoun is President.  Its membership
comprises many of the best minds in Ottawa. The club issues a
very readable publication along the lines of its work.

Only a Suggestion.

The competitor for the Lady Minto prizes should not be per-
mitted to take first prize more than one time. He or she would
then step off into a class even more honorable than that of a com-
petitor. It would encourage all to strive to get into this class
and remove any jealousy that naturally might arise in seeing one
or two getting the first prize year after year. Again, it would
put all in this first prize class upon their honor, to keep up the
beauty of their gardens, and these gardens would be object lessons
for the rest. As it now is conducted, those failing to win, will in
time become discouraged and drop out and the competitors be-
come fewer instead of the number being added to, which growth
is the real object of the competition.



THREE CENTURIES OF THE OTTAWA.

Since Champlain’s first trip up the Ottawa, past where now
stands the beautiful Capital of the Dominion, nearly three cen-
turies have come and gone. It was in 1613, five years after he
had founded Quebec, that this intrepid voyageur passed up the
river. With his name are those of Etienne Brulé, Nicolas Du
Vignau, and Father Le Caron, and following on to 1650, in regu-
lar order, are Fathers Viel, Poulin, Sagard, and 24 others, who
established missions and preached to the Indians throughout the
Upper Ottawa and the Great Lakes countries. There came dur-
ing this period many voyageurs, such as Jean Nicolet, Duplessis
Bochart, Médard Chouart, Pierre Boucher, and Charles Lemoine.

In 1650 Nicola Gatineau, a clerk in the “ 100 Company,” gave
his name to the wildly-beautiful river that enters the Ottawa at
the Capital.

Bishop Laval was the first to receive land on the Ottawa. He
was given a large grant near where Papineauville now stands.

In 1761 Alex. Henry visited the Chaudiere Falls. He was,
no doubt, the first English speaker who ever came up the river.
He was the great grandfather of Mr. N. W. Bethune, telegraph
manager, and even a more distant relative of Cecil Bethune,
Secretary of the Board of Trade.

This brings us hurriedly down to

A CENTURY OF HULL, BYTOWN AND OTTAWA.

Of necessity I can but give a point here and there along the
way, as links in the chain binding the eighteenth with the twen-
tieth centuries, the one with its primitive hardships, the other with
its ease, comforts and politics.

1799 —Philemon Wright comes. to town, to spy out the land from
the tree tops. He came to settle, with a small colony
from Woburn, Mass. Came in 1800.

1800.—Indian war dance on Parliament Hill, another one looked
for when * that ™ Bill passes.
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1803.—Philemon Wright began cutting raft of timber, and in

1806—took it down the river to Quebec. He was the first rafter
in town.

1807.—Philemon Wri%‘ht grafted some wild apple trees on Parlia-
ment Hill. They do say that there has been considerable
wild “ grafting ” done in that same locality, but none of
late years. .

1809.—Captain LeBreton builds first grist mill.

1811.—One Honeywell built a house above Chaudiere Falls. New
names added to the directory: Thompson, Mocore, Mc-
Connell, Holt, Fellowes.

1814.—The British Government began this year to talk of a canal,
which became the Rideau, and also of a canal that will be
the Georgian Bay—when built, and that will not be very
long in the future, if Canada is wise,

1814.—August 14th. A noted French traveller, Gabriel Fran-
chere, passed the falls, Chaudiere and Rideau. He spoke
of the Rideau as “ 25 by 30 feet high.” I had seen so
many estimates of the height of this waterfall that I set
about learning the actual measurement. On inquiry 1
could find none who knew, all being content with esti-
mates from 235 feet to 6o feet. To determine, I measur-
ed them (Sept. 7th) by means of a weight tied to the
end of a tape line. I played boy, unshod, and waded out
to the very edge of the rock, where but little water was
falling. Here I dropped the weight until it touched the
surface of the water of the Ottawa. It was just 41 feet.
‘When the Rideau is swollen, as much as seven to ten
feet might be added to the measurement.

1816.—Nicholas Sparks came over from Ireland. He was not
met at the Central Station by the Governor General’s
Foot Guards’ band, as he should have been, and no doubt
would have been had Joe Brown known of it in time, but
Nicholas being of a retiring nature, had not telegraphed
Joe he was coming—a bit a negligence on Sparks’ part.

1819.—Ralph Smith was the first to settle in town. The historian
does not state at which hotel he stopped, the Russell or
the Grand Union, but in either case it is pleasant to know
that he settled. It speaks well for Smith. P.S.—* No,
this is not Ralph, the member for British Columbia; he
would not have settled—in Ottawa.

1819.—“ The Union,” first steamer up the Ottawa.

1821.—In 1900, Mr. Francis N. A. Garry, the grandson of Nich-
olas Garry—after whom Fort Garry, at Winnipeg, was
named—ifound his grandsire’s diary of his trip, by canoe,
from Montreal to Winnipeg, in 1821. On June 14th, he
reached the Rideau Falls, of which he wrote: “ A beauti-
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ful waterfall, the appearance of a curtain. They are the
Rideau Falls, 60 feet high and 50 yards across.”

Of the Chaudiere, he said: “ The imagination can-
not picture anything so romantic. The beauty of the
scene is perhaps a little destroyed by the appearance of
civilization. A Mr. Wright (Philemon), an American,
ha.silbuilt a little town (Hull), near the Falls, and deal
mills.”

1825.—Civil Engineer Clowes surveys for Rideau Canal.

1826.—This was an eventful year. Philemon Wright owed
Nicholas Sparks $400, and not having the money about
him, made Nicholas take Ottawa in full payment. Sparks
didn’t want it, said he really had no use for it, but Phil
was obstinate, and said “Take it or wait.” As he
Sparks, had already waited a year or two, he unwillingly
—even weepingly, ‘tis said—took the town. He after-
ward told one of his neighbors that it was the best real
estate deal he had ever made.

As soon as the Duke of Wellington recommended
that the Rideau Canal be built, Phil ran round to the
Ottawa Bank and borrowed $400, which he proffered to
Sparks, but Sparks, being Irish, refused on principle, and
kept the town. That same year the canal was started, and
town lots rose, and ere long Sparks Street was “ right in
town.”

The above is the commonly accepted story of Ot-
tawa’s purchase by Sparks, but the facts of the case are
these. John Burrows, who came here in 1813, or as
some say, 1817, acquired much land where now stands the
most valuable part of the city. He sold to Sparks the
land lying between Wellington and Maria Streets, and
between Concession and what is now known as Waller
Street, once Ottawa Street.

The Clerk, in recording the transfer, being devoid
of any sentiment, and having heard Mrs. Burrows call
John “ Honey,” added that to his name, and so the 1e-
cord showed “ John Burrows Honey.” This has since
caused the record searchers much trouble, but that they
may no longer let this bother them, I can say positively
that his name was simply John Burrows, and that
“Honey” was only one of Mrs. Burrows’ pet names for
John. Moral—Good wives should never use pet names
in the prescnce of non-sentimental Clerks.

The sale was made and deed passed on June 26th,
1826, and for some reason was ratified by another ‘leed
on July 14th, 1830. It appears that Mrs. Burrows never
joined in the deed; the only explanation is that the wife
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did not need to join in the transfer of “ wild lands.”
Sparks, a number of years after, fearing lest Otlawa
might some day not be considered as “ wild lands,” deed-
ed to Mrs. Burrows that lot on the south-west corner of
Sparks and Kent Streets—now occupied by the Massey
Harris people—ior her release of a possible dower.

John Burrows.

It may be of interest to know that John Burrows,
the first settler of Ottawa, was born at Plymouth, Eng-
land, on May 1st, 1789, and died in Bytown (Ottawa),
July 27th, 1848, was buried in Hull, and afterwards re-
moved to Beechwood. He came to Canada in 1813, or
1817, and built a house near the corner of Vittoria and
Lyon Streets. His house was the home of Methodism,
as he was the Father of Methodism in the Ottawa Val-
ley. Mrs. Sifton, the wife of Honorable Clifford Sifton,
Minister of the Interior, is a grand-daughter of John
Burrows, and one of the few remaining members of this
famous first settler, of whom too little is known.

First Suspension Bridge built across the Ottawa
River at Chaudiere Falls, as a result of joint deliberation
of Lord Dalhousie, Philemon Wright, Colonel Dunford
and Colonel By. This bridge was blown down in 1836,
and the present one is the third.

1827.—~Town named for Colonel By, “ Bytown.” The Colonel

had come out to build the canal.

Two contingents of the Sappers and Miners—now
called Royal Engineers—came to town to build bridges,
and other canal work.

Joseph Coombs, a sapper and miner, built the first
frame house, 351 Rideau Street, which was torn down
only a year or two since. Before that time the barracks for
the soldiers, and log cabins and tents for the workers,
were the domiciles of thosc then here.  Joseph Conmbs
was the first druggist in Bytown.

Sir John Franklin, in August, l2id the corner stone
of the Rideau Canal locks. P.S.—“Yes, this was be-
fore Sir John got lost hunting for the North Pole.” He
should have stayed in Ottawa. This should be a lesson
for Captain Bernier. Ottawa is all right; at any rate,
the Captain will always know “ where he’s at.”

The Methodists built a church on Rideau, between
Friel and Chapel Streets, said to have Dbeen the first
church built. The Catholics built a small one, in 1828,
at the corner of Sussex and St. Patrick Streets, on the
site of the present Basilica. Father Haron was the first
priest, and lived near the church on Sussex, south of St.
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Patrick. The Methodist Church was used by other de-
nominations for a number of years,

John Chitty built the first hotel, corner of Welling-
ton and Kent Streets.

This was an important year for Miss Mary Ann
O’Connor. She was the first white girl born in Ottawa.
It was a good omen to be thus first, for all through life
she held that position, doing a world of good up to her
death in June, 1903. She was married to Henry James
Friel, mayor in 1854-’63-’68 and ’69, which latter year he
died. He at one time was editor of the Packet, now the
Citizen, and was a very popular man.

1827.—Capt. Thos. J. jones came to Ottawa this year with his
father, a member of; the 7th Company of the Sappers and
Miners (now called the Royal Engineers), who came to
build the canal bridges. He was born on the Island of
Barbados, ir 1821, now (1904) 83 years old. He went
up the Rideau on the first passenger boat, “ The
Pumper,” Colonel By and his officers going up ahead on
the “ Union.” That was in 1833. His last trip was
made with Lord Minto, 1903, 70 years afterward. He
says that Lord Minto is the first Governor General to
make the trip to Kingston. He can read without glasses,
and says he was never in better health. He began
steamboating in 1840, when 19 years old, and for 56
years never lost a year. He makes occasional trips in
yachts from here to Montreal via Kingston.

1828 —Bytown grown to 150 houses. First graveyard (Metho-
dist) started on Sparks Street, at rear of Parker’s lye
works—very appropriate location.

St. Andrew’s Church built.

1830.—Blaisdels & Perkins, first manufacturers of iron impie-
ments in town.

1832.—Rideau Canal finished. Fortunately, its purpose has never
been needed, and never will be.

1833.—Street fair held to celebrate the opening of canal. On this
occasion there was a fight between the Canalers (original
Shiners, who were afterwards joined by the Shantymen)
and the farmers from Carleton. The fight like the fair
was a “street,” and “free” to 2all, and yet both sides
said it wasn’t fair. Colonel By, being present, said:
“This is the last ‘exhibition’ to be held in my time,” and
so it was, as the next one was not held until in the 50's.
Miss Catherine Coombs, now Mrs. Tracey, of 221
Stewart Street, born this year. She is the oldest woman
living in Ottawa, who was born here.
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1836—Geo. Franklin came to Bytown. Still living in Ottawa,
and ninety years old.

1837.—Rideau Hall built by Hon. Thos. McKay, who, with John
Redpath, built the Rideau Canal locks. He built the
Hall as a private residence, having purchased 1,000 acres
of land east of the Rideau River. He founded New
Edinburgh, now a part of the city.
1838.—Bible Society started. Office then as now north-west cor-
ner of Sparks and Eigin Streets.
Bytown seems to have gone out of history-making
after 1838, as the next date we find is
1842—when the first lawyer came to town, and then trouble be-
gan, and has kept up ever since. They had to organize
a fire company that year, first on record.
1843.—Charles Waterston came from Tipperary direct to Ottawa.
At ninety, still here (1904).
Ottawa Collegiate Institute started by Rev. Dr.
Wardrope—still living, hale and hearty.
The Institute, in September, 1903, held its Soth
anniversary. It was called: “ The Old Bovs’ Re-union.”
P.S—* Oh, yes; it’s a girls school too, but the dear girls
—bless ’em—never grow old, so they had to be guests.
The Colonel and I were guests too. We were given
seats in front, so that it was impossible to get out when
the Chairman arose and said: “ We will have to begin
at once, as we have 20 speakers on the programme.”
However, as the “Old Boys” were good talkers, we
were glad we could not get out.
The Institute is one of the best in Canada—possibly
the best one of its kind.
First Xnox Church built on Sandy Hill.

1844.—April 17th. St. George’s Society organized, and held first
meeting in Royal Exchange Hotel, Wellington Street.
H. J. Friel, with Wm. Harris, started a “Packet”
of news, which, after going from Bell to Bell (Freeland
to Robert), reformed and became a very good
“ Citizen,” in 1851—and is yet in evidence, morning and
afternoon, with weekly visits.
“Honest” John Heney came to town this year.
Union Suspension Bridge opened Sept. 17th.
Colonel George Hay, President of the Ottawa Bank,
came to Bytown in June, from Montreal. He was for
a considerable time confidential clerk to the HHon. Thos.
McKay, and has ever since been a promiuent figure in
the growth of village to city of the Capital. When he
came, Parliament Hill was “ Barrack’s Hill” He re-
members Isaac McTaggart (nephew or brother of John
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McTaggari, who was Colonel By's private secretary),
taking him around to see the sights.

Irn my research I found that one Hay had suggested
the Seal of Ottava, and in fact the name of Ottawa for
the city. On a chance I asked Mr. Hay if he was the
man, and he modestly admitted that he designed the Scal,
and had also suggested the name. The “find” was so
good that I must give it. Being at the time possessed
of artistic gifts, he was asked by one of the members of
the city council to design a seal, which he did, and it was
accepted. Its points were (1) the Canal Locks, (2)
Lumber Industry, (3) the Union Suspension Bridge,
uniting the two Provinces, (4) the Ottawa and Prescott
Railway. The Crest was a broad axe, and the motto :
“ Advance.”

“How did vou come to suggest Otiawa as a name
for the Capital?”

“ Before coming here I clerked in a wholesale store
in Montreal. The Hon. Alex. Grant, who then had a
store at L’Original, would always have his goods marked
‘ Ottawa,’ so when the question of dropping Bytown and
taking up another name came up, this old mark came to
my mind. I suggested it to Hon. Thos. McKay, and it
was adopted.”

Mr. Hay tells a good story of a new arrival from
Scotland. In conversation with an Ottawan {who was
much interested in him when he learned that the new
comer was from his own part of Scutlan’), he was ask-
ed: “Did ye ken a mon by the name o’ ——?” “ Aye,”
said Sandy, “I kenned him weel. He was a muckle
mon, but or'fond o’ drenk. Ded ve ken him?” *“ Aye,

aye, he was me fayther!” I purposcly changed the
name into a dash, as it—the name—is a familiar one
here.

To talk to these pioneers is a rare pleasure, and 1
would that I might give more space to reminiscences of
old times.

1846.—Samuel Bingham born.

1847.—Bytown incorporated, and John Scoit, a prominent lawyer,
was elected first Mayor. Town Council: Thos. Cor-
coran, Nicholas Sparks, N. S. Blaisdel, John Bedard and
H. J. Friel. First Member of Parliament, Stewart
Derbyshire, who defeated William Stewart, who suc-
ceeded Derbyshire.

1848 —Ottawa University established by the Right Rev. J. E.
Guigues, first Bishop of Ottawa. First President, Rev.
Father Tabaret, O.M.1,, D.D.

1851.—First City Directory appearad this year .
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1853—The Ottawa and St. Lawrence Railway was built. Up to
this time all actors had to walk to town.

Henry Franklin Bronson and sons came here irom
Morcau, N.Y. They soon became Ieading factors in the
Iumber trade.  They were the pioncers in shipping sawn
Jumber to the States. The sons are still in aciive busi-
ness, the Hon. Erskine H. (President of a number of
Ottawa’s great businesses), Frank P. and Walter G.
(born in Ottawa). Mr. Bronson came first in 1848 to
“ spy out the land.”  He saw the great possibilities of the
Ottawa as a means of floating logs, and the Chaudicre
as a power for mill sites. Engineers told him, however,
that the river could never be used practically.. “Its
falls are too wild,” they said. “and 1o make it practical
would require a fortune.” Mr. Bronson, in those early
days, had not the fortune, but he had what proved far
better, grit, courage, and excelient judgment, which he
exchanged for the fortane.  No, not exchanged, for in
the end he had still all three, and the fortune besides.
He built the first saw mill on the Ontario side. He was
the first to use the iron frame for gang saws. e died
in 188). Mrs. Bromson, a Iady of rare benevolence, is
still living. To her suggestion (and much “else ) the
city owes the Protestant Orphans” Home on Elgin St.
This family is always foremost in good works.

1854—City was first lighted by gas.

1854—DByvtown assigned to the city of Ottawa, and went out of
business. E. B. Eddy, “ the Industrial King of the Ot-
tawa Vailey,” came to Hull from Vermont. Besides
many other things, he has hecome the greatest “ Match-
maker ” in the world. P.S.—" No, I dont mean that
at all!” This last remark was made to a spinster, who
said she guesse . shie would go over to Hull while visit-
ing the city.

1855—Ottawa incorporat.d as a city. John Bower Lewis, Q.C.,
first Mavyor.

1856.—D. Murphy, now MLP.P., worked his wayv to town. As he
came up the river, he noticed that it wasn’t being over-
worked, so he set about getting some barges and steam-
crs together, until he is now with a fleet of barges carry-
ingydown a large part of the lumber sawed hercabouts.

1837.~—J. R. Bonth hand-sawed his way to Ottawa from Waterloo,
Province of Qucbec, and has been sawing a little ever
since. This was a remarkable year. The greatest lumn-
berman of his time—John Egan—died at 47, just as the
greatest onc of all time—in Canada—came in at 31.

1857.—~Board of Trade orgamized, with a membership of s0.
Little was done, however, until in 1891, since which time
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Ottawa has, with reason, felt proud of possibly the bast
Board of Trade in Canada. They arc live, up-to-di.te
men, as the development of the city can well attest.

December 3ist. . Labouchere communicated to
Sir Edmund Head, Governor General of Canada, that
Queen Victoria had sclected Ottawa for the Capital of
the country.

1858 —On March 16th, the Governor General communicated this
to the Legislative Council. This was not ratified by the
Canadian Parliament until 1850.

1859.—Architects for Parliament Buildings, Fuller and Jones, for
departmental buildings, Stent and Lavers. Builder for
Parliament Buildings, Thomas McGreevy, {contract
price, $348,500). For the departinental blocks, the con-
tract was taken by Jones and Haycock, for $278310.
The contracts were taken much too low, and had to be
largely increased. Mr. R. H. Haycock, manager of the
Canada Life Insurance Co, is a son of the builder. He
remembers when the Prince of Wales was here in 1860.
Miss Emily Haycock, his sister, laid the corner stone of
the castern block. She still retains the little silver trowel
and level used on that occasicn.

1860.—The Prince of Wales—now King Edward VII—aid the
corner stone of the present magnificent Parliament
Buildings, in which, on June 8th, 1866, was opened the
first session.
Ottawans rode or their first horse car.
Agricultural Society acquires Lansdowne Park for
exhibition purposes.

1869.—Agricultural Society holds first exhibition.

1875.—Society holds Provincial Exhibition. In 1879 it took the
form of a Dominion Exhibition; also in 1883. J. B.
Lewis, barrister, was the first President, and Mr. AL S.
Woodburn, Secretary. The latter always tock much in-
terest in the Society, being for many ycars its Secretary.

1869.—Ottawa Free Press began its efficient work on December
27th. C. W. Mitchell was editor and proprictor until
1903, when the plant, grown very valuable, was sold to
a company, with Alfred Wood as managing director.

1875.—City Hall built.
Normal School opened its doors for the first time.
1882.—0On October 23rd, the Canada Atlantic Railway ran its
first train from Ottawa west.
The Langevin Block built by Mr. A. Charlebois and
.ir. F. Mallette. Thomas Fuller was the architect.
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1885.—The Ottawa Jourral was started by A. S. Woodburn, as
an independent newspaper, and has continued so ever
since. It is now the Journal Printing Company, with
P. D. Ross as managing director and editor. Mr. Wood-
burn was connected with the paper up to the time of his
death in 19o4.

1891.—Up the Gatineau by rail was made possible by the building
of the Ottawa Northern.
Horse cars replaced by the electric syste-.

18g35.—Ottawa held its great winter carnival, and ever since has
been explaining that *“ It's not so cold after ali!”
But one carnival was cnough.

1898 —Ex-Mayor Bingham presented Binghain's Park to the city.
The same year this generous man made available a block
for a children’s play ground, where the little ones, from
the richest to the poorest, may come and find every form
of game for their enjoyment. Such citizens as Ex-Mayor
Bingham are the real benefactors of a city. Long after
he has gone will the little Ottawans throw up their hats
and shout: “ Three cheers and a tiger for good Mister
Bingham,” and if I were there I'd cheer with them!? I
love any man who loves children.

1goo—This was the vear of the great Hull fire, which swept
across the river (Ottawa), and burned the whole south-
ern part of the city.

AMile Stones of a Century.

The foregoing are but mile stones here and there.  There
are many other mile stones, but the words and figures are so dim
that even with the aid of all the historical glasses I could find, 1
could not make out the graven records. A new people think of
“ how we shall live ” rather than giving any time to recording the
“how.”

Bytown Incorporated—ifayors.

In 1847 Bytown had grown to a population large enough for
incorporation, which was brought about by Wm. Stewart, then
M. P, having a resolution passed granting the right.

& Following are the mayors of Bytown, wtih their terms of
office :-

John Scott, 1847 ; John Bower Lewis, 1848; Robert Hervey,
1849; John Scott, 1850; Charles Sparrow, 1851; R. W. Scott
(now Sccy. of State), 1852; Joscph B. Turgeon, 1853; Henry J.
Friel, 1854. :

At the close of this year Bytown stopped and
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Ottagwa born Jan. 1st, 1855—ayors.

Ottawa started Jan. ist, 1855. John Bower Lewis became the
first mayor, serving during 1885-'56 and 57 ; Edw. McGillivray,
1858 and ’'59; Alexander Workman, 1860, '61 and 62. It was
during his first term that the Prince of Wales visited Ottawa. In
honor of this visit the “Mayor’s Chain” was started, and received
its first link. It has grown to many links. Henry J. Friel was
again clected in 1863, and again in 1868 and 1869, during
which last year he died. The next one to take the Mayor's chair
was M. K. Dickinson, 1864, ‘65 and '66. He was a remarkable
man, and one of the great figures of his time. Robert Lyon
served the city in 1867 ; then as above Friel, held the office for two
years; John Rochester, 1870 and’77; E. Martineau, 1872 and ’73.
It was during his term that Goodwin built the Wellington Strect
bridge across the canal. J. P. Featherston served two terms, 1874
and 75; G. B. Lyon-Fellowes, 1876; W. H. Waller, 1877; C. W.
Bangs, 1878; C. H. Mackintosh, 1879, ‘8o and '81; P. St. Jean,
M.D., 1882-83; C. T. Bate, 1884; Francis McDougall, 1885-'86:
McLeod Stewart, 1887-'88; Jacob Erratt, 1889-'90; Thos. Birkett,
the present M.P., 189r; Oliver Durocher, 1892-'93: Geo. Cox,
1804; Wm. Borthwick, 1893-'66; next came, possibly the most
unique mayor Ottawa ever had, by reason of his charity and the
work accomplished during his term, Samuel Ringham. 1807-'98;
T. Payment, 1899--1900; W. D. Morris, mayor up to 11 o’clock,
1901 ; Jas. Davidson serving the rest of 1go1: Fred Ceok, 1902-
’03, and the office is now, 1904, held by J. A. Ellis.



“HOW IS CANADA GOVERNED?”

That is the first question asked about a country, “ how is it
governed?”  Canada runs along so smoothly that one almost
wonders that it is governed at all—you thought, I thought, we all
thought, that the Queen and then King Edward, ran the affairs
of this great Dominion, when, as you shall see, the rulers of the
Home Government only know of the laws made here as they read
about them as we would read about them.

King Edward is represented here by a Governor General,
while the real work of the country is in the hands of the repre-
sentatives of the people themselves, at the head of which repre-
sentation is the Ministry, which at present is as follows,
headed by :—

The Gowernor General.

Governor General—His Excellency the Right Honourable
Sir Gilbert John Elliot, Earl of Minto and Viscount
Meclgund of Meclgund, County of Forfar, in the Peerage
of the United Kingdom, Baron Minto of Minto, County of Rox-
burgh, in the Peerage of Great Britain, onc of His Majesty’s most
Honourable Privy Council, Baronet of Nova Scotia, Knight
Grand Cross of the Most Distinguished Order of Saint Michael
and Saint George, Governor General of Canada.

Staff.

Governor General’s Sceretary and Military Secretary.—Major
F. S. Maude, C.M.G,, D.S.O., Coldstream Guards.

Aides-de-Camp.—Captain A. C. Bell, Scots Guards; Captain
J. H. C. Graham, Coldstream Guards.

Comptroller of the Household—Arthur Guise, Esq.

Private Secretary.—Arthur F. Sladen, Esq.
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The Ministry.

(According to Precedence.)

The Right Honourable Sir Wilfrid Laurier, P.C., G.C.M.G,,
K.C, D.C.L.. (Oxon.), President of the King's Privy Council
for Canada. First Minister.

Minister of Tradc and Commerce?

The Honourable Richard William Scoit, K.C., LL.D., Secre-
tary of State.

The Honourable Sir Frederick William Borden, K.C.M.GC.,
B.A., M.D., Minister of Militia and Defence.

The Honourable Sir William Mulock, K.C.M.G., K.C., M.A.
LL.D., Postmaster General and Minister of Labour.

The Honourable Sidney Arthur Fisher, B.A., Minister oi
Agriculture.

The Honourable William Stevens Fielding, Minister of
Finance.

The Honourable Clifford Sifton. K.C., Minister of the
Interior.

The Honourable William Paterson, Mlinister of Customs.

The Honourable James Sutherland, Minister of Public
Works.

The Honourable Charles Fitzpatrick. K.C., B.C.L., Minister
of Justice.

The Honourable William Templeman (zwithout portfolio).

The Honourable Joseph Raymond Fournier Préfontaine,
K.C., B.C.L., Minister of Marine and Fisheries.

‘The Honourable Henry Robert Emmerson, K.C., Minister of
Railways and Canals.

The Honourable Louis Philippe Brodeur, K.C., LL.B., Min-
ister of Inland Revenue.

(The above form the Cabinet.)

The Honourable Henry George Carroll, K.C,, LL.B,
Solicitor-General.

High Commissioner for Canada in London, The Right Hon-
ourable Baron Strathcona and Mount Roval, G.C.M.G.,, LL.D.
(Cantabd.)

This list will shortly,be changed, but the powers that be were
reticent as to the changes so I must leave it as it now stands.
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CHIEF OFFICERS OF THE PUBLIC SERVICE.

Clerk of the Privy Council, John Joseph McGee.
Clerk of the Senate, Samuel Edmour St. Onge Chapleau.
Clerlk of the House of Commons, Thomas Barnard Flint,
M.A., LL.B.
S 8overnor Gencral's Secretary, Major F. S. Maude, CM.G,,
D.S.0.
Auditor General, Johin Lorn McDougall, C.M.G.. M.A.

Deputy Heads of Departments.

Deputy of the Minister of Finance, John Mortimer Courtney,
CM.G, 15.0.

Deputy of the Minister of Public Works, Antoine Gobeil.

King's Printer and Controller of Stationery, Samuel Edward
Dawson, Lit. D., F.R.S.C.

Deputy of the Minister of Trade and Commerce, William
Granis Parmelee, 1.5.0.

Deputy of the Minister of Railways and Canals, Collingwood
Schreiber, C.M.G., C.E.

Deputy of the Minister of Justice, Edmund Leslic New-
combe. K.C., M.A., LL.B.

Comptroller of the North-west Mounted Police Force,
Frederick White, C.M.G.

Under-Secretary of State and Deputy Registrar General,
Joseph Pope, C.M.G.

Deputy Minister of Marine and Fisheries, Francois Frederic
Gourdeau.

Commissioner of Customs, John McDougald.

Deputy of the Minister of the Interior, James A. Smart.

Deputy Postmaster-General, Robert Miller Coulter, M.D.

Deputy of the Minister of Militia and Defence, Colonel Louis
Felix Pinault, C.M.G.

Deputy of the Minister of ILabour, William Lyon Mac-
kenzie King, M.A.,, LL.B.

Deputy of the Minister of Inland Revenue, William John
Gerald.

Deputy of the Minister of Agriculture and Statistics, and
Deputy Commissioner of Patents, George Finley O’Halloran.

Deputy of the Supecrintendent General of Indian Affairs,
Francis Pedley.

Director of the Geological Survey—Vacant.
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The following officers have by Statute the rank of Deputy Head.

General Librarian of Parliament, A. D. DeCelles, LL.D.
Parliamentary Librarian, M. J. Griffin, LL.D.
Registrar of the Supreme Court, R. E. Cameron, K.C.

It may be interesting to know something about how officers of
the country are chosen.

OFFICE HOLDERS AND HOW THEY GET THERE.

In our country we clect most of our office holders. The most
popular man among the people gets the * plum.” As is too often
the case, his only ability is that of “ jollying.” He can jolly him-
self into office, and do nothing after he gets there; and again, too
often the worst element runs our affairs of Government, especially
our cities, where the saloon-keeper has far more to say than have
thc best law-abiding citizens. Judges are often sclected from this
class, and they in turn sit in judgment over our better clement.
Ours is indeed a “ free country, —especially for those who. in
many cases, should not be given so much freedom. Up here the
better element are the people who are free, and the * hoodiums ™
have far less to say than with us. \We pride ourselves too much
on the word. Wg roll it (especially the “ R ™) as a sweet morsel.
“FR-R-R-EEDOM!’ T used to roll it too, often. when I came
up here, and for as much as a whole weck boasted of our free in-
stitutions, and felt sorry for these poor Canadians who were ruled
by a King, but at the beginning of the second week I found that
all the facis that I had been acquiring about Canada during a num-
ber of years were not so at all. Then, I.looked into their form
of Government, and learned some more facts, which, in the seconi
learning, I found to be correct.

In speaking thus plainly docs not mean that I love my coun-
try less; it only means that I have less conceit of our institutions,
as I find a whole lot of things up hcre very, very commendable,
and after which we would not lose by following. 1 used to think,
and many of you down home still think, that the King arbitrarily
governs Canada, making or dictating its laws—while, in fact, he
does not even suggest a law, and in no way governs, as we know
the word.

Sece below how the offices are filled. From an office seeker's
point of view, Canada is very, very badly run, but for the people,
Canada has a beautiful system.

All Judges, from Supreme Court down to County Court, are
appointed by the Federal Government, and cannot be renioved ex-
ccpt by Parliament. Police magistrates, notaries and justices of
the peace, are appointed by the Provincial Governments. Sheriffs,
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and all Clerks of the Court (except Supreme and Excheguer
Courts, appointed by the Federal), are also appointed by the Pro-
vincial Government.

All city and county officials are appointed by the municipal
aldermen and councillors, and do not go out of oftice on a change
of aldermien or councillors, but may remain in during good be-
haviour, so that very few changes are made in civic officials.

The Federal and Provincial appointments are made during
good behavior, which up here means a life sentence to office.
Those clected are the members of the Federal Parliament, the
Provincial Legislatures, city, county and township; aldermen (for
cities) and councillors (for county and township); also school
trustees.

The clection of municipal aldermen is governed by the laws
of each province, but the clection is usually held once a year. The
clection for Federal members of Parliament is supposed 10 be held
cvery five yvears, and for the Provincial Parliament every four
vears, but it often happens that the clections are held more fre-
quently, for varicus reasons. The Senate or Upper House of the
Federal Government is composed of Scenators, appointed for life
by the Governor General in Council. Licutenant Governors (one
for each province) are also appointed by the Governor in Council,
for a term of five vears, and may be re-appointed. The Governor
General himself is appointed by the British Government for a term
of five vears, and is paid by the Dominion of Canada, £10,000 a
vear. e is the only official connection between Canada and the
Dritish Government, and his ‘salary is all that it costs Canada 10
have the full protection of the Mother Country, which country has
cven to pay a duty on all dutiable goods sent here. ‘The tie that
binds the two is onc more of sentiment than of anything stronger.
if Canada should become independent to-day, Great Britain, from
a financial point, would nnt lose a dollar. You didn’t know this,
¢h? Neither did I when I used to feel sorry for poor Canada,
when I thought of her as being under a monarchy. It is to smile
when I now think of her as, in many ways, more of a free goveri-
ment than we are. T am sure that we are more governed by (late)
Luropeans than is Canada, and especially so by thosec Europeans
who have so little governing rights at home, nonec, in fact, at
home, and all—with us—they choose to take, and that is * every-
thing in sight” Vide New York City.  Yea, verily, ours is a
free countrv—for the newcomers—and vet we should feel thank-
ful that they can’t take our Presidency.  They would have had
that long ago. but for the wisdom of the Fathers.

Canadian Elections.

Elections are not always held at stated times, as with us.
Election day is often set arbitrarily. Sometimes these elections
create great interest.  Just now one is on for this weck, in a
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county a few miles to the west. Itis for a single member of the
Ontario Legislature. No other office is to be filled, but there is
more exciter.aent over that one than we would often sce over the
clection of a President. “You're another.” “You'd burn your
grandmother’s barn.” * You stole that money, and you can’t deny
it.” And many such terms of affectionate regard are bandied as
freely as compliments at an old ladies’ quilting party. One man
says on the platform: “I'm afraid my life will be the forfeit.”
He’s answered by the next speaker: “Don’t worry, or lose any
sleep, as there isn’t one of your friends—the encmy—who wouid
waste a penny on ammunition.” O, yes; you must not think
that we have all the platform fireworks, for we have not. Some
of the pyrotechnics are very brilliant up here, rivalling at times
the aurora-borealis. Down home a member may be accused of
accepting a bribe, and he will deny it, and do his best to prove his
innocence. I have in mind a case in this province where a mem-
ber accused himself of accepting a bribe, and a long and very ex-
pensive trial was held to prove that he was a | I mean a man
economical of the truth. They proved it, but the ex-member nas
taken the “ stump ” to try to convince the public that the trial was
not fair. What do you think of that? He seems determined to
find "himself guilty.

_Later—The successful candidate spent over $7,000 for
legitimate expenses—over $3,800 of it for livery hire. Livery
business is very good up here.

Still Later—The young man- resigned after being elected.
A long election trial was held in which facts (?) were brought
out that showed that nearly, or quite, $100,000 were used by or
for the two candidates, and nobody gained a thing but the livery
stable men and the voters, many of whom up in that county, sell
their votes as they would sheep pelts. No wonder it is said on
good authority that there was “something decayed in Denmark.”

Imagine Clark County, with nearly double the population
in Springfield, (the county town), nearly twice as many voters i
one town as there are in this half county in question! Imagine
I say, Clark County spending $100,000 simply to send one man
to the State Legislature, and then have that one resign rather
than have all the.facts brought out!

Boss Tweed, in his palmiest days. was a thumb sucking baby
in politics in comparison to the variety they have up the river.

If the printer keeps the press open much longer there may
be still further “later,” as two men are about to run for a higher
office in that county, and both have several “barrels”—the two
boys, of whose campaign I have told you, only had a few small
“kegs” of money.

1t is fortunate that this county is the exception, so don’t get
the impression that corruption is the rule in Canada, and many of
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the better element in this county, sorely regret the conditions
broughe about by the dealers in pelts.

Cabinet Ministers the Real Workers.

Speaking of office holders. There are many offices, as with
us, mere sinecures, but there are others again which to fill is hard
work. Of this number are the positions of the Cabinet Ministers.
I have never seen men up here in any line of business or profes-
sion who have to work more hours than the Cabinet Minister.
He is at his office early and late, and when Parliament is in ses-
sion, he has to fill the position of member as well. He is paid but
$7,000 a year, which must be inadequate for all that is expected
of him. The Prime Minister gets but $3,000. In Australia, Je
Prime Minister receives in all $12,500, with much less to do than
here.  'With Canada’s vast improvement, and annually increasiag
weaith, these salaries, no doubt, will be increased.

I am much indebted to Ottawa’s officers at the City Hall for
many courtesies. These officers are: City Clerk, Mr. Johin Hen-
derson; City Engineer, Mr. Newton Ker; Assessment Commis-
sioner, Mr. A. Pratt; Treasurer, Mr. James I indsay; City Coi-
lector, Mr. Geo. W. Seguin; Firc Chief, Mr. Provost; Superinten-
dent of Fire Alarm, Mr. Geo. F. Macdonald. Some of these men
have been in office a long while, Mr. Prait for 28 years, and Mr.
McDenald for nearly the same length of time.  This system is
far better than ours, ss the officers are not dependant upon votes.
Human nature is the same the world over. This fact is scen by
another set of officers who are dependent upon votes and——weil,
New York has no patent on its Tamany Hall methods—so the
Colonel says.

Canadian Justice.

They claim that their judges mete out a different brand of
justice, and cite the “ bad man ” of the States who becomes a law
fearing citizen when he gets to Canada. “ See that man?” was
asked. “ Well he don’t dare,to return to your country. Ie was
there known as a desperate character. Your Idaho (from there
he came) either feared him or for some reason allowed him to
‘run things’ until the people ran him out of the country. We
have made of him a new man. He knows that our judges have
a little way of dispensing justice which will not brook any ‘wink-
ing’ at the law. We may be no better, and I am sure that our
laws are no better, but you must admit that there is far less
crime in Canada than in the States.”

“To what do you attribute this fact? ” I asked, and then he
became critical and a bit sarcastic, saying by way of reply.

“Your judges have something more important to employ
their time than the dispensing of justice (?)”
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“More important!” I exclaimed, “ what could be to them
more important than doing their duty?”

“ Their next election!” Now in vur country our judges are
in for life, and are not worried as to how they can please the man
who controls the votes; they therefore do very little ‘pigeon hole-
ing’ of cases, for ward heelers, as I know is done in your cities.
Do not think I would place all your judges on this low plane, but
the temptation for re-election is certainly too strong for some of
them. Again, our system is better; with you a man of aay kind
of character can become a judge, if he can get the votes of the
people, while with us he is selected by men of judgment and must
be of good character,and ability.”

His last remark brought to mind a good story apropos of
a recent judicial appointment for one of the Provinces.

“Was afraid one of those——lawyers was going to get the job.”

“ Who got the place?” asked one neighbor of another speak-
ing of a vacancy on the bench in their judicial district.

“‘“Who? Why , and a good judge
he will make.”

“Indeed he will—a wise judge, a just judge. I'm delight-
ed to hear he got it. Do you know’ that I was awfully afraid that
one of those lawyers was going to get the job!”

It so happens that the appointee was himself a lawyer, but
had been so long identified with national politics that even this
neighbor had fcrgotten it.

He wasn't a Pillar.

Speaking of law, judges and justice, I am inclined to think
that there is far more of justice in Canada than in the States.
Here is a case in point that has just caught my eve. In an Ohio
county, a young man stole $13. He got ten vears in the State
prison. I can well remember how, in the same county, an official
stole $90,000, and wad given one year. Iis bondsmar, one of the
finest men in the county, was empoverished for life, as he never
recovered from the blow. Why this difference? No one can
tell, but some did say, at the time, that “ the official being such
an exemplary man, and a pillar in the church, saved him!” It
does seem too bad—this difference! 1 might moralize and advisc
Ohio’s young men to become “ Pillars ” if they are determined to
steal, and while they are at it, to make the amount thousands in-
stead of a paltry $13—13 is so unlucky unless you are a “ Pillar.”

Tzwo years for a hog—Onc for a man.

Here is another case that came under my personal notice, 1
was once in jail in Richmond, Kentucky,—"“ What! Oh dear no!
Of course not that—am surprised vou'd ask, knowing me so well.”
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“That's why I ask!” but I'm very patient and did no harm
to the Colonel for this. But to teil you of the time I visited that
Richmond jail. Passing a cell, I noticed 2 man busily cngaged
in saying things. He was quite emphatic in his remarks, and
used language that would be too strong even for my Colonel.
And yet I didn't blame fiim.  He had just been given a two-years
sentence for stealing a hog, while the man in the next cell had
been given one year for killing his neighbor. People at a distanze
may wonder why capital punishment had been practically abolish-
ed in that State, but it is a plain case. They never hang Colonels
in Kentucky.

He's Just the Same.

You always find the man who would keep you supplied with
his brand of political idols. You find him at kome where his
Democrat is the only Democrat who has ever come down the pike
—or his Republican is the only one left who cver ran for an
office. Well, it's the same up here. You meet him on all occas-
ions and he is sure—if you're in a hurry—to stop and tell you all
about it. I met him last year when his idol was a Libural. Now
this Liberal was: “The finest speaker, greatest statesman—ah, lcok
at that dome of thought!—most profound man in all Canada, a
man whose name will go howling down the ages.”

“ Rather a noisy name!” I ventured.

“Well, I don’t exactly mean that—you know what I mean,
and who I mean.”

“ No, I must confess. I have no means of knowing. You
change your idol so often.”

*“I change! wnecer! my principles would noi allow it!™
and he was so offended that le would not speak
to me for a twelve-month—I met him the other day—he
was very cordial in his greeting, and seemed not to remember his
anger of a year ago.

I will not offend this vear, was my first thought. and that I
might start right, I began: “ Well, I've been studving that man
of yours, I've listened to his speeches, have watched his every
movement, and I must commend your good opinion. e is indeed
a great man!”

“ Great! why, he is the smallest potatoes in all Canada, the
most insiguificant, the——vell I can’t tell you how very smiall he
is. It makes me half wild to even think of him. Why, his head
is so small that it would get lost in a ten year old boy’s hat, while
his principles are—well the man is devoid of principles! He has
none whatever—Kingston’s boarding Esuse is over-flowing with
better and greater men.”

“Why,” said 1, as soon as I could break into his tirade—"I
thought this man was your ideal—you remember what a great
one he ivas last vear?”
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:: Last year!—last vear, do vou say?”

Yes, last year. Don’t you remember how great he was
then? The head that now would ‘rattle in a ten year old boy's
hat,” was twelve months ago, ‘a great dome of thought,” what has
caused this change?”

“Oh, I see! Last year—why man, last year I was a Liberal!”

“What are you now?”

“I'm a Conservative—Conservative of the most Conservative
kind, and with reason—zcith reason I say—do you know that man
did me a great wrong?”

“No,” said I condolingly. “I had not heard of it, I'm very
sorry. Has he waylaid and robbed you?” I asked.

“Robbed me? worse than that. You remember my brother
Tim? well Tim was on my hands and I could not get a thing
for him to do, hunt the town over as I could, so T up and saw this
man I'd alwavs voted for, and asked him for a place for the lad,
and <o you believe me—what do think he said—'Let him pass a
Civii Service examination and then come and see me.” Turned
me down cold! me who had always voted for him. Al, isn’t that
enough to turn one agin a man?”

1 can’t sce that vou were wronged. Did he not say, ‘let him
pass a Civil ’ex. and then come to sce me?'”

“Yes, he did, and that’s what riled me! He knew well
enough that Tim couldn’t pass anvthing., Why the lad couldn’t
pass the bar, and that’s easier than a Civil ex.”

“ Knowing Tim so well I'd sav it was impossible!

“What'’s impossible? ™

“ Why, for Tim tc pass a bar

“ Now, sce here, don’t get humorous. Its no laughing matter.
Here I have the lad on my hands and he wouldn't give him a
place. I tell you he's no good.”

“Who, Tim?”

““ See here, don’t get personal!  No, 1 rican the insignificant
who refused to give the lad a place, and T a workin’ for him and' a
votin’ for him year in and yecar out. I tell you he's no good and
I’'m agin him.”

[

* * * * * *
Later—It's once more the great Dome of Thought—for
Tim's got a “job.” :

b
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SCHOOLS.

The schools of Ottawa stand high in a province whose schosl
system is claimed to be one of the best in the world.

The widely known mathematician, Dr. J. C. Glashan, is In-
spector of all city schools. Mr. Geo. I1. Bowie is Chairman, ane
Mr. Wm. Rea is Secretary-Treasurer of the School Board, com-
posed of three members from each ward.

There are 18 schools in the city, with 92 teackers, or with the
principals, 118.

As clsewhere mentioned, in Ontario the Catholic schools are
called Separate.

Mr. Terence McGuire is Chairman, and Mr. A. McNicoll is
Secretarv-Treasurer of the Board. Of the number of separate
scheols, seven are taught by 31 lay teachers and 12 Brothers, and
seven are taught by 50 Sisters.

The school year is ten months.

Normal and fodecl School and the Collegiate Institute

occupy a large block just beyond Cartier Square, running from
Elgin to the Canal.

The Collegiate Institute is under the management of a Roard
of Trustees other than the Public School Board. They are John
Thorburn, LL.ID., Chairman, G. B. Green, Thomas Birkett, M.P,,
Henry Robillard, J. I. MacCraken, D. Murphy, M.P.P,, R. J.
Sims, R. J. Small; Cecil Bethune, Sccretary-Treasurer. The
Collegiate is between the High School and College. The pupils
have to pay $20 of the actual cost a ycar ($55) of education per
pupil, the city paying the balance.

Pretiy School Childran.

That the school children of Ottawa are bright and intelligent,
I need but refer you to the two pictures in the “ Gallery,” where
you may sce in “ Pinafore ” costume a number of them, boys and
girls of the city schools.
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HIGHER EDUCATION.

Had the Inglishman who said that as soon as his children
were educated he meant to go over to Canada, been uncon-
sciously dropped down into Ottawa, and waked up to see this
famous cducational centre, he would have questioned the state-
ment that he was not in one of his own educational centres.
had often heard of Outawa’s advantages, but had formed no real
conception of the extent to which higher learning is carried here,
until I visited the various colleges and schools. It is quite amus-
ing, or would be if it were not so serious a matter, to think of the
dense ignorance of both the United States and England regardiag
Canada. any people who should know better, even wonder if
Canada has ordinary school advantages, when really it is far ad-
vanced in public schools. universities and colleges.  Next to
Toronto and Montreal, Ottaws has the most complete and exten-
sive system of cducation in Canada. There is here everyvthing,
from the kindergarten to the university and colleges, with their
faculties in cvery branch of learning, and with business college
that would do credit to any of our own great business centres,

Convents.

There is here a branch convent of the famous Notre Dame
Congregation founded in the 17th century, by a number of de-
voted womien from old France. This is the Convent on Glouces-
ter Street, of which I have spoken elsewhere. It is under the
charge of Sister Eugenia. Lady Superior, of Boston.  While
teaching all branches it excels in French and in music. As an
illustration of its excellent system of French, I heard on Com-
mencement Day, a beautiful little girl recite a long French poem.
Her accent was most excellent, I wanted to commend her, but was
afraid she might not understand English. Later on 1 ventured
to tell her how well she had rccited. ITimagine my surprise ‘o
have her reply in cven better English, and to find she was a little
American girl from my swn county, down home, and had never
even heard French spoken before she came to Ottawa to school.

The Sacred Heart Convent, under the Grey Nuns, a
like institution, is conducted on an eclaborate scale.
This latter school, known as ths Rideau Strect Convent,
is famous not only in Canada, but throughout the
States, where there are hundreds of an alummnge, as the insti-
tution is old (founded in 1849}, and very popular. This alamne
have given a library, and fitted it up with rare taste. They have
also furnished (in old colonial) the great reception room, a pic-
ture of which you will sce ini the gallery.  The chapcl (designad
bv Rev. Canon Bouillon) is after the Henry VII style—fan ceil-
ing—in Westminster Abbey. It was ir this chapel where we

oy
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heard the congregational singing of the pupils. ~ More pleasing
voices we had never heard—soft, gentle, and yet so strong, sweet
and clear, that we were all but transported to where such singing
is the rule. The famous writer known far and wide as plain
“M. C.” is a sister in this Convent, and is greatly beloved by all
classes and creeds.

The Church of England has a ladies’ school, under the charge
of the Kilburn Sisters. It is growing to be one of the important
schools of the city. There are a large nu:nber of private schools,
probably the most important and best known is that of Miss Har-
mon’s for young ladies, much after the style of the famous Ely
Sisters’ school in New York.

There is here a college, or rather a Conservatory of Music,
of so high an order that it would do credit to any of our great
cities. It is under Mr. H. Puddicombe, and a very able corps of
teachers.

I once called to see the head of a great institution of learn-
ing. Ile was cold in manner. “What can I do for you?’ he
asked, as though “ doing ” people were in his line. I did not stay
long, and never after thought kindly toward that “ institution of
learning.” O, the contrast when I called at

THE UNIVERSITY OF OTTAWA.

and met Father J. Eaward Emery. O.M.I, D.D. He was so cor-
dial in manner, and put me so at ease, that I shall ever think kind-
Iy, not only toward him, but toward the great University of which
he is the head. It was the evening before our own

Thanksgiving Day.

Said Father Emery: “ We have a large number of students
f.om the States, and to-morrow, as is our custom, we give a dinner
to them in honor of the day; will you come and join the boys?”

The Colonel and I were there, and we have ever since been
trying to think of a day in our lives ir which was crowded more
real heart-pleasure. From the moment we sat down to dinner at
mid-day, until darkness found us on our way home, there was not
a thing to mar the cnjovment. The boys greeted us, in the great
dining hall, with the most perfect college yell we had cver heard.
;l‘he hundreds of voices were as onc, so accurate the timing of each
ctter.

. Asat all dinners, there was the amusing. This day it was
in the adjectives used by the chairman and the boys. I don’t re-
member ever having heard so many in my old college days, at
Delaware, Ohio, and no onc of them (the adjectives) there had
ever been used on the same subject as on this occasion. While



66 Ottawa, The Hub.

the “ subject ” knew how deluded were the users, yet he could not
but appreciate and enjoy every one of them, and if during lifeany
boy in that great hall gets “broke” and wants a “quarter,” he
needs' but to ask, if “ Rube " and the “ Colonel ” are in asking dis-
tance. '

Adter the dinner, Rev. Dr. O’Boyle, professor of Physics and
History; Father Fulham, Prefect of Discipline; and Professor
Grey, of Elocution, showed us over a part of the great institrtion.
To have gone through the various departinents would have re-
quired far more hours than we had in the afternoon. The various
departments are Theology, Philosophy, Arts, Science, Collegiate,
Commercial, etc.

We most enjoyed Dr. O'Boyle's scientific work room, in_the
great Science Hall. It took me back years ago to Professor Sca-
mans’ department at Delaware. O.  Jolly-loved-by-everybody
Professor Secaman!  As Dr. O'Boyle showed us the many new
appliances, and told us of the many discoveries made during re-
cent years, I could not but think that what I knew of science was
very, very little indeed.  So fast are ncw discoveries crowding in,
that one must keep in touch with the progress, clse one must feel
very far behind, on entering the Science Hall of to-day.

The University of Ottawa, under Father Emery, is sureiy
keeping abreast of the times. The new scientific appliances of
New York a~~ found here; the discoveries of the world are yet new
when they . ik this progressive institution.

“The Philosophical Course is both the crowning of the Col-
legiate course, and basis of all professional studies.” This claim
one cannot but see carried out, if one but look over the writings of
some of the young men. I have read articles in the * Review,”
the College magazine, which seemed so mature that I could not
but think that they had emanated from minds with years of train-
ing; and afterwards met the writers, whom I found to be beardless
boys. Nor are they alone trained to write, but under the gwd-
ance of Professor Grey (himsclf a writer of note), a famous Eng-
lish elocution instructor, they are learning to speak as well.

* * * * % *

And—but, strange to say, just as I had finished the above
sentence, the fire bells rang out, and to-night (Dec. 2nd, 1603).-
the Art Building of this great institution is in ashes. It started
this morning, and has burned all day, and nothing but a few of he
bare stone walls stand, where yesterday stood an institution I had,
in one short week, grown to love.

Fatner Fulham, who was chairman at that Thanksgiving
dinner, young, strong, and with a brilliant carcer hefore him, is
dead, and I mourn him az a dear friend, though I had known him
so short a time. In his effort to rescue others, he gave vp his
own life.
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We think, at home, that we are quick to act in emergency,
and rise out of disaster most rcadily, but when we think of the
rapidity with which the mind of Rector Emery worked, not only
that morning but since, we can but wonder at the marvellous
energy of the man, and the wisdom he has displayed in the dis-
aster.  LEven vet, while the fire was burning fiercest, he thought
of the parents of the pupils, and knew of their anxiety, and before
nine o'clock had telegrams sent broadcast, that the pupils were all
safe, and by 10 o'clock had arranged for their transportation home.
He seemed to think of everything, and while the ruins of the great
building yet smoked, he had laid his plans for re-opening the
schools on January 7th, 1904, with all classes running along as
before.

A movement was set on foot to have the city vote $50,000
towards the rebuilding, but he said “ No. Some might oppose,
and for the sake of the harmony which has cver existed here, and
which itis our great desire to maintain, I donot think it best. We
will not ask the city’s aid, but will welcome all individual acts.”

The University will build at once, separate buildings, modern
and with every improvement. The Science Hall, the Juniorate
College, and some of the other buildings escaped the flames, and
in these, with other rooms sccured, the classes will go right on
as before. .

To show the kindness manifested by others of different faith,
Henry J. Morgan, an Episcopalian, has undertaken to collect the
nucleus of a library to replace the one burned, and from all de-
nominations are pouring in offers to donate books. It looks as
though it would require a large library building to contain this
nucleus.

The people of Canada are broadminded and generous.

Sir Sandford Fleming, Chancellor of Queen’s University at
Kingsion, is Chairman, and Sir James A. Grant, is Assistant, in
the Committee for the collection of funds. Both of these great
citizens are Protestants.  All classes feel that this University,
which has long been the pride of Ottawa, should be rebuilt, and
that as speedily as possible.

LAYING THE CORNER STONE QOF THE NEW UNI-
VERSITY.

“We meet at one gate when all’s over,

The ways they are many and wide,

And seldom are two ways the same.  Side by side
May we stand at the same little door, when all’'s done!
The ways they are many, the end it is one.”

. On May 24th, 1904, the corner stone of the new Arts Build-
ing was laid. One feature of the day’s programme I cannot pass
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over. It was the luncheon in Ridean Rink, near by, to which
nearly 1,000 sat down. As I looked over the great audience, I
could not but think how times are changed, and how the world
moves toward that day

When men shall love their fellow-men,
Far more than man-made creed.

On the platform, which extended across tihe width of the
great rink, sat His Grace Archbishop Duhamel, the Chairman of
the occasion; to his right sat His Excellency Lord Minto, beside
whom was His Excellency Monsignor Sbarretti, Apostolic De-
legate to Canada; to the Archbishop’s left was a man whose
liberal mind has done so much to help bring about the very thing
of which I write, a man whom we all love for his kindness of
heart, his personal and mental worth, His Eminence Cardinal
Gibbons, of Baltimore; and all along on cither side of the tables
of the platform, as well as those of the main body of the rink,
were Methodists, Presbyterians, Episcopalians, and those of many
other creeds. Catholic and Protestant sat side by side in kindly
sympathy.

Not alone in the association of the sccts, but in the many
most excellent speeches, was this kindness toward ecach other
shown. Nor were the speeches entircly national. The Canadian
is broad-minded, and takes in his brothers of all lands. He loves
his own flag, and yet has a place for those of other lands.  On
this occasion, besides many small English and Canadian flags,
there were two large ones, the Union Jack and the Stars and
Stripes, and among the toasts was *‘ The United States,” propos-
ed by Dr. W. T. Herridge, “ The Beecher of Canada,” and ably
responded to by our Consul General at Ottawa, Mr. J. G. Foster,
a man whose worth does honor to our couatry.

As I listened to the able speakers of our great northern
neighbor, I could not but feel the deeg pleasure it is—and I trust
the pleasure will long continue—to write of them, and to tell of
their excellence, thiat my peoble at home may know them better.

I was particularly pleased with the sperch of Judge Curran,
of Montreal. It was able and cloquent, and cannot but do great
good for the University.

All day long I could not but think of the one man who has
silently brought about the pheenix-like movement of the Univer-
sity. Scarce had the fire begun cating away the great buildings,
when this man was sending out telegrams broadcast. to the homes
of the students, to allay the anxiety of those homes, and before
noon he had arranged to replace the lost clothing of the boys,
and had secnred them transportation.  While vet the great pile
was burning hot, he was planning how that school might resume
its work, one month away—and school resumed on time.  Since
then he has travelled thousands of miles, visiting other colleges,
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in order that he might select the best features of each, and that
he has selected well, the magnificent structure, whose corner stone
to-day was laid, can speak. So silently has he worked, that only
the few have seen the guiding hand, and that the world may
know, I gladly pay this fecble tribute to Rev. Father Emery.

It was with just pride that we of the States listened to Car-
dinal Gibbons, at the laying of the corner stone. His address
was eloquent and beautiful, and his sweet manner but intensified
the love of all who heard him on this occasion. When he said:
“ Although, my dear friends, I am personally a stranger among
you, your great kindness and hospitality have made me feel my-
self at home,” when, I repeat, he said that, the cheers that went
up from the assembled thousands must have made him know how
welcome he was.

He spoke of the builders of Canada, the English, the Irish,
the French. He would also have spoken of the most important
of all, but he knew full well that we Scotch could speak for our-
selves.

Lord Minto, in his address of welcome, struck a keynote
when he said: “I join, I am sure, with all of you, in welcoming
His Eminence to Ottawa, and in recognizing in him one who has,
not only for many years occupied the position of a great dignitary
of the Church of Rome on the continent of America, but who has
done much by his distinguished influence to direct and control the
modern thought and perhaps somcwhat speculative religious ten-
dencies of a new world."”

Dr. Herridge, Presbvterian clergyman, in his eloquent speech
at the luncheon, said two things which are very gems.” It ought
never to be a difficult thing to join firmness of personal convic-
tion with respect for the views of others,” and, “ If there was not
to be liberality and charity, hope for the future of the country
would be given up.”

Possibly the most eloquent speaker of the day was the Hon.
Richard Harcourt, Provincial Minister of Education. One of
his pretty sentences was: “ The work of the universities are as
stars of the night, to dispel darkness and ignorance.” Some one
sitting beside me remarked, as Harcourt arose: “ Now you wiil
hear one of our best provincial, if not Dominion, orators,” and 1
had {o commend the * remarker.”

Another pretty feature of the lunchcon was to see the repre-
scntatives of an IEnglish and French University (Sir Sandford
Fleming, for Queen’s, Presbyterian, of Kingston, and Monsignor
Mathieu, for Laval, Catholic, of Quebec) sitting at the same table,
and to hear their kind words spoken for an English-French
Catholic institution.

Usigue Dinner.

In the evening, Speaker of the Dominion House, N. A. Bel-
court, gave the most unique dinner possibly ever given in Canada.
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It was given in honor of Cardinal Gibbons. Included among the
guests were the Catholic Archbishop, Cardinal and Delegate, the
Bishop of Ottawa, Church of England. Ministers of the Metho-
dist, Presbyterian, Baptist, Congregational, etc., churches, with
Cabinet Ministers, leaders of the Government and the Opposition,
Politics and creeds were forgotten, and for the time they sat as
brothers of one great family, in a heart to heart communion.

It was not only unique, but beautiful, and pressaged the time:

When Jew and Gentile, sect with sect,
As brothers, hand in hand, march by,
And all the world shall love.

I spoke of the Belcourt dinner as being “ unique,” but ior
that matter, the Cardinal’s whole visit has been unique. Ottawa,
regardless of creeds or sects, has cntertained him rovally, and
being, in 2 way an international event, I have given it much space.
Anything showing a kindly spirit between Canada and my own
country is a joy to me to chronicle, for I love them both, and I
shall ever say that which will in any way deepen the cordiality be-
tween the two. .

ASHBURY COLLEGE.

If one may judge by the prominence of its sharcholders, and
the high standing of its pupils, there are few colleges in Canada
that will equal Ashbury, on Argyle Avenue, which, under the
able Head Master, Rev. Geo. P. Woolcombe, and his competent
assistants, is growing, or rather has grown to the limit of its
capacity.

It may well be called “The Rugby of Canada.,” To say: "I
was a pupil at Ashbury” is at once an honor and a pride, for
among its attendants arc some of the best names in the Dominion.

OTTAWA LADIES COLLEGE.

The only Presbyterian Ladies’ College in Canada (the pro-
perty of the Church) is located in Ottawa.

It is on Bay and Albert Street., running through to Slater.
It is a iarge stone structure, with spacious grounds.

It has been built with a view to the health and comfort of tac
inmates. It is ideally located, high and with a, commanding view.
‘While it is Presbyterian, there is no interference whatever with
the religious preferences of its pupils.  When “Helen” or
“ Pauline ” begins to think of putting on “long dresses ” agan,
the one serious question is, ““ Where shall we send her to school ?”
Too many think of mere culture of manner, rathc. than the men-
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tal of “ Helen;"” the ligh* and trivial, rather than the real; the
sacial, rather than what - Helen ” may learn that may be useful.
On much investigation, I find that the Ottawa Ladies College has
culture, social standing, and teaches so much of the useful, that
were ** Helen's ” parents to know of it, the question of “wherce”
would be casily answered.

All branches are taught, and by teachers specially fitted for
their departments.

Music is given much attention in the College, and with the
arrangement it has with the famous Canadian Conservatory of
Music, near by, the pupils may have the benefit of as good musi-
cal instruction, as may be had in the Dominion.

The Board of Trustees contains the names of some of the
best Lnown ministers and lavmen in Canada. This is especially
true of the President of the Board and the Regent of the Staff.
Rev. W. T. Herridge, D.D., and Rev. W. D. Armstrong, M.A.,
Ph. D.

The Principal is Mrs. J. Grant Needham, a lady of rare cul-
ture, a graduate of the Toronto Conservatory of Music Mrs.
Needham is a member of onc of the most prominent Presbyterian
families in Canada, her father being a minister, while her grand-
father, Rev. Donald McKenzie, was the pioneer Presbyterian
minister of “ Canada West.” She is a neice of Rev. A. Cameron
McKenzie, D.D., President of the Elmira, N.Y., Ladies’ College.
She is a lady of rare executive ability.

Miss Harmon's School

Mentioned elsewhere, is probably of interest to more Ottawa
familics than any other in the city.  Since the grandchildren of the
first pupils are now attending: this famous school.

The sad drowning of Miss Harmon occurred while we were
here, and the whole city seemed to feel it a personal loss, as she
was greatly beloved, by all; regardless of class or creed.

METROPOLITAN BUSINESS COLLEGE.

I used *o wonder why it was that the Canadian boys corld
come to New York and step right into good paying positions, and
in many instances sonn take up our banking, railroading and other
important branches; but when I see the high standard of the Cana-
dian business colleges, T do not wonder at it. Take, for instance,
the Mectropolitan College, which, under the management nf Mr.
R. A. Farquharson, B.A., is reaching and meriting a fame that is
going out and bevond the city of its location. What strikes one
as a bit in advance of our own business colleges is, that if an appli-
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cant cannot speak the English language, he is placed under tie
instruction of a special teacher of language, and ere long acquires
a proficiency that is remarkable. At this school the very latest in
bocks, both the best of our own as well as Canadian, are to be
found, and a staff of teachers that know well each their particular
branch, and how to teach it. Mr. Farquharson is a graduate of
Queen’s University, and was long Prncipal at the Richmond
Hill School, so that he is capable not only as a teacher of business
mcthods, but one capable of giving liberal instruction on other
educational lines as well. The young Canadians are taking up a
thorough business education more and more cach ycar. They are
beginning to appreciate the fact that they must have business
training, clse they cannot hope for other than a Iiard, manual plod-
ding cxistence. The Mectropolitan was founded in 1896. Two
years ago it was taken over by the Federated Business Colleges of
Ontario, which now controls thirteen of the most progressive
schools in the province.

The influence of this Federation is far-reaching, business men
Iook to it for capable bookkecpers, stenographers, typewriters and
for thorough general business assistants, and what 1s a very in-
portant matter for the graduates, the schools do all they can to
sccure places for thesn—many now occupying lucrative positions.

Ottawa may well be proud of the Mictropolitan Business
College.




ATHLETICS.

While the national game, lacrosse, is played here by a team
that even beat the Shamrocks of Montreal, other games have their
dcvotees. Bascball is not as popular as in the States and in some
of the other Canadian cilies, and yet, it is plaved by the school
boys. Cricket and Association football are played, too, but create
but little interest. The greatest game of all, that which will make
an Ottawan forget his dinner, is

Rugby Foaotball.

Football is the gane that has made Ottawa famous all over
Canada. Father Michael Fallon, formerly of the Ottawa Univer-
sity, but now of Buffalo, New York, was possibly the greatest
coach Canada has cver known. e brought the “ Ottawas of the
University  up to such high perfection in Rugby that they for
years have been invincible, this year they won the championship
of the Quebec Union.

The very air of the University is to this day permeated with
Rugby, and the training scems not aione 1o have had its influcnce
on the tecams that play, but on cvery omc of the hundreds of
studeats in aticadance at this grcat temple of learning ; shake hands
with one of the boys, and vou will find your hand in a vise. Their
muscles seem like bands of steel, so intense has buen the tezining.
1t is said that when Father Fallon was here he had the team in
such control, that every player was aperiect machine with brains,
and when he set them going they worked together as work tiie
wheels of a perfect watch.  There has been no game ever “n-
vented which so tries the manhood of a student as does Rugby.
Brain must fit with muscle, decision must be quickly foliowed by
action, and tenacity of purposce bind the whole.

Hockey.

Next {o football comes hockey, and it begins to look as though
there might be a reversal of the two.  In hockey, Ottawa is not
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only famous at home, but her prowess is known throughout the
States, wherever the game is played, and this winter, new laurels
wiil doubtiess be won by the All-Ottawa team that is to meet the
great plavers of Pittsburg and other cities, where caough Cana-
dians have been induced to come down to form tecams.

The Ottawas won the Stanley Cup for 1g03.

Basket Ball.

Nor are the men alone proficient in athletics. At some of the
schools basket ball is plaved with such skill that our college girls
might be taught many a new trick. It is played especially well at
the Girl's Model School on Elgin Strect.  In some places the girls
play hockey : this is more particuiarly so at Kingston, and the line
of towns along the Iake. If the reports of some of the matciwes
between girl teams be correct, then one might well tremble to
meet them—on the ice.

Later—The boys have taken up basket ball, and alrcady
many tcams arc competiting for trephies offered by the Journal,
and other enthusiasts of honest sport.

This Icads up to
Skating in Ottawa.

There is no city on the continent where more aticntion is paid
 skating than in Ottawa, and thanks to the interest taken m it
by Lord and Lady Minto, it has been breught up to such a high
degree of perfection, that it has become the very rythin of beamy
in motion.  Rideau Iall is the centre of Ottawa’s winter sporia.
Here we find skating and tobogganing. under the auspices of
their Jixcellencies, brought up to 2 marvellous degree of beanty.
“ Beauty,” for the arrangement of the slides and rinks, with their
innumerable Eghis, make the IHall at night a very bit of fairvland.
Looking at it from afar, with its beautifully-laid grounds—vastly
improved by the artistic taste of Her Excellency—the lights
twinkling among the evergreens and shrubhery, glinting a miriad
of diamonds en their snow-laden branches, the gaily dressed
skaters itting here and there in the merry wallz, or mazing into
the march or lalivrinth. t» music that charms away the night, is a
scene of Leauty rarcly found in any land.  Fere the clite of the
city arc wont to gather. when the ice is simonth and the air brac-
ing, and while away the hours of night, and conie again and again.
never grawing weary of plasure so exhilarating.

We dn not wender at the prpularity of the present accupants
of the Hall, since to themn Ottawa awes so much of enjovment,
and we can bt think how they will be missed when they return
to their hame in far-away England.

Nor is it alone at the Hall where skating has reached so high
an art, but ail throughout the cty are rinks, nightly filled by
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beautiful women and gallant men. The figure skating is possibiy
unecqualled anywhere for intricacy and real beauty, and the skill
with which those figures are gone through is simply delightful to
look upon. I would that I might describe to you, who are wont
to sce skating where there is no order, where evervone skates or
falls at will, and all is chaos, the rare sight of possibly one hun-
dred couples going through figures so intricate that it would turn
dizzy the untrained skater. Take, for illustration,

The March.

The skaters line 1p on cither side ol the centre of a leng rini,
one hundred genilemen on one side facing one hundred ladics on
the other, as in Sir Roger de Coverley, with His Excellency facing
his partner, and Lady Minto facing her partaer, at the head. On
the music starting up, the ladies counter march to the right of the
ice until they mect at the lower end of the rink; then they join
hands, the gentlemen giving his right hand to his partaer, and
skating to the place of starting, where they counter-march to the
right and left in alternate pairs to the end again; here two couples
join hands and skate back in fours; round again, then up in rows
of cight. JFrom cighis they reduce back to single pairs by the
same process ; they then break off into alternate pairs again, right
and left, and on mecting at the lIower end of the rink, the pairs
wrning to the right let go hands, and the pairs turning to the left
pass through between the gentlamen and ladies they thus meet.
The same proceeding is repeated on the opposing pairs mecting
at the other (or upper) end of the rink, the only difference is that
the pairs that went through first now open out and let the others
ass through.  The entire number of skaters in pairs now come up
the centre of the jce, until they arrive at the middie of the rink,
then they let go hands, the ladics turning to the extreme right cor-
ncr of the rink, and the men to the oppnsite corner ; then both turn
inward to the midile of the ice (forming thus the figure of a
heart), and join hands and skate straight down until they arrive
at the middle and have passed the last couple in the march, and
then break off again, leting go hands. and again forming the
heart as befare, after which they follow the leading couple wher-
cver they may lead, into other figures. gencrally into the once callerd
the libyrinth, a wide circle round and round, cver growing
smaller to the centre, then turning, reverse the circle outward
again, after which the leaders skate the ficure “ S ™ down the rink,
and as a grand Guale, skate back down the middle.  Can you fol-
lmv this deseription? “ No.”  1Well, then, vou will have to take
many a lessen before you can folinw the leaders through tie
march, as it is. if possible, more intricate than my attempted de-
scription.

Twagine this march gone through with the skaters cach bear-
ing a lighted torch, the rink being datkened, and then think of
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how beautiful it must be to sit and watch it. I have rarely seen a
sight so grand to look upon. Some of the ladics here skate more
gracefully than any I have cver seen, Lady Minto being without
doubt the best skater in Canada. Others skate marvellously well,
Ladies Eileen and Ruby Elliot being of the number.

CHAMPIONS IN SPORTS AND GAMES.

Few cities have so many who have excelled in sports and
games as Ottawa. So many indced that were I to give a list,
the names alene would make a volume. I must nceds select a
few of the older champions.

Hockey.

Dr. Halder S. Kirby, President of the Ottawa Hockey Club,
was an old-time player, and has donc much to proniote this great
winter game. J. P. Dickson, Vice-President of the Canadian
Athletic Union, ex-President of Ottawa Hockey Club, Vice-Presi-
dent of Ottawa Amateur Athletic Association, Sccretary of the
43rd Regiment, &c., has been prominent in hockey.

Lacrosse.

The first game of lacrosse was played in Ottawa by two
tcams of Indians from Caughnawaga and Cornwall, on the occa-
sion of the celebration of the laying of the first Atlantic cable in
1859. The bLoys picked up the game at once, and its popularity
has never waned. Some of those who were among the early
players have since become Ottawa’s most substantial men. Among
the number are, and were (as many are now gone) such well
known citizens as Thomas Birkett, M.P., Edward Cluff, Michaecl
Cavanagh, J. G. Cullen, James Birkett, E. K. McGillivray, James
Thompson, Geo. Varin, Thomas Russcll, &c. And later Arthur
Scybold, A. G. Pittaway, D. B. Mulligan, &.  The last named
played here in 1890 and 1891. e and his brother, W. T. Mulli-
gan, left Ottawa shortly after to go to the States, the latter to
Louisville, Ky, while D, B, for the past; few vears, has been clerk
in the Waldorf-Astoria in New York City. Their Yankee friends
will be pleased to know that they have taken the Russcll, the
principal hotel in this city, and are fiting up in fine style.

Harry Ketchum, a lover and promoter of ports, was onc of
the most famous of his day in lacrosse. He is to Canada what
A. G. Spaulding is to the United States.  After graduating in
active sports, he and his brother Zcly set up in a little way the
handling of sporting goods, with all their stock in onc window.
That was but a few ycars ago, but so successful have they been
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that they have added store after store and line after line—
from a ball to an automobile. So popular have their goods be-
come that the Ottawa boy don’t think an implement of sport
worth playing with unless it has on it *“ Ketchum & Co.” Adoiph
Rosenthal was one of the ‘87 city championship tcam. Hugh
Carson, of the old Capitals, from 1890 to 1897, was one of the
best defences in Canada.

Alderman James Davidson is another famous ex-lacrosse
man. When he was president of the Capitals the club held the
championship of the world. I might have included “ Jim ™ in the
* Litcrary Ottawa,” as he “ throws ” a very humorous pen.

Here is another unique Ottawan. Ie was for six years
president of the Stars, ovt of which grew the Capitals—of which
he was president for five vears. Like most champion athletes,
“Jim ™ has always bcen very popular. He has for seven vears
represented Wellington Ward 1n the City council, during all of
which time he has been Chairman of the Board of \Works, aud
when Mayor Morris neglected to watch the time, and let cleven
o'clock slip by unnoted, and thereby “lost his job,” Davidson was
chosen to fill ont the term.

There is one thing very noticcable in Ottawa, and that is, the
Best athlctes becomie the most successful business and professional
men—vide Ross, McGiverin, Ketchum, Carson, &c., cach at the
very head of his profession or business. Nor is Davidson an ex-
ception.  Starting to work for 30 cents a day, he and his brothers
have earned and lost nearly a quarter of a million dollars by fire
(in 1903), and are just now starting the whecls of the largest and
best equipped door and moulding mill in Canada. Besides this
they have timber limits and mills up the Ottawa, all through their
own cfforts, and ail three comparatively young men.  Great coun-
try Canada for ils young business men!  They run the serious
affairs of lifc with quite the same vim which won them champion-
ships in gamces in their carlier days.

Mr. James White, President of the Liberal Club, was once
famous in lacrosse, having been for ycars president of the
Capitals. -

Curling.

v The “ roarin’ game ™ dates back to the fiftics, but Ottawa did
Vo not begin 10 “ sonp ‘er up 7 to any extent until 1860, when W,

: Hutchinson and his four sons came from Montreal to locate in
~ Ottawa.  They were instrumental in rcorganizing the game.
_ i George, the yvoungest of the sons—now dcad—was unique in 2all
v Canada as “ the wooden-legged curler.” At the age of 7 hic Inst

his leg in the Gavazzi riots in 1853, but for all that he was one of
the best curlers in the country. He even played lacrosse as goal
keeper. The Hutchinsons have here and in Montreal ten curlers
in the first class.
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. The Ottawa team have taken more Branch and Governor Gen-
erai’s cups than any other in the Dominion.

_ In looking over the list of curlers from 1860 to 1873, few re-
main. Among those who are left are such fanious ones as John
Manuel, the president of the Ottawas since 18935, W. M. Hutchi-
son, Chas Magee, Neil Robertson, John Thorburn, D. Murpiy,
M.P.P., Sir Sandford Fieming, Jas. Skinner, C. Satchcll, W.
Young, J. P. Macpherson, N. Morrison, C. S. Scott, better known
as “ Charlic ” Scott, who has been one of the best curlers in Can-
ada. Colonel McI’herson, J. D. Wallis, J. D. Paterson, E. Miles,
C. Esplin, John Gilmour, }J. H. Thompson, Dr. Bentley, Rev. D.
M. Gordon, J. G. Whyte, Adam Dunlop, now of Winnipeg, H.
Robillard, the famous poet, W. H. Fuller, now of New York City,
R. C. Douglas, Dr. Sweetland, Sheriff of Carlcton County, G.
Stockand, Thomas Birkett, M.P., Capt. A. I1. Todd and Jamcs
Mather.

The first rink was a brick yard shed, ncar where the Drill
Hall now stands. That was in 1862. The next was at the corner
of Kent and Vittoria Streets, in a lumber shed of the late Allan
Gilmour. In 1867 the club built a rink on Slater, running through
to Albert, just cast of the Opera Houce.  After that they came
back to Vittoria Street, where their r. : now stands.

Curling is the sport never, or scldom, played by the sports.
The Colonel says it's too slow, and vet if he had his choice he'd
rather have a curler’s name attached to a cheque than a player of
any game he knows of.

In the winter of 1902 and 1903, a Scottish tecam toured Can-
ada and the Uhnited States. They had such a “ good time” that
it took the Rev. John Kerr, the chaplain of the team, 787 pages to
tell about it, and if hie can curl as well as he can write, the Scottish
team should be uckle prude @' thare pracher.

The Gowvernor General’'s Clud.

Lords Dufierin. Lansdowne, Lorne and Aberdeen took great
interest in curling. The open air rink at the * Cabin,” near Rideau
Hall, was laid out by Princess Louise.

The Old Curler's Story.

“ 1 think it was in Lord Dufferin’s time when there was held
in Ottawa, a great curling tournament. Tcams were here from
all parts of Canada. The one from Halifax won the champion-
ship, and we gave the visitors a banquet, at which there was much
of gaod cheer.  When it came time for the Halifax skip to speak,
e arose and began explaining the secret of his team’s success.
“You ask us ” said he “ to give you the sccret, well, gentlemen, as
we have beaten you, and may never again have occasion to meet
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you on the ice, I will tell you. We have a mascot—yes, gentle-
men, 2 mascot—he it is who brings us good fortune. When we
were ready to start on this trip, we looked about for a spare man—
one who could bring luck to us—he is with us to-night.” Hecre
he stopped, and we all looked to sece where they had their mascot
hidden, for no spare (thin, boney, lcan) man was to be seen.
“Yes,” hie continued, * we brought with us a spare man, he will
now address you.” ‘Then he sat down while we all looked to-
ward the door to see him enter. Did you ever see D. C. Frascr,
now, Judge Fraser? If you have, I need not tell you our surprise
at secing, D. C. begin to risd in his scat. When he and his six feet
two, and broad according. was all up, the skip said, *“ Behold our
spare man.”  Well. the Judge was never before or since, greeted
with a heartier round of applause and laughter, than when playing
the part of the spare man that night at the Russell Heouse.™

Tennis.

Dr. E. B. Echlin, ex-president of the O.AN.C., a champion
of Canada, is known wherever this world gamne is played. P. \W.
Murphy, of the Bank of Ottawa, alsd excels in temnis, having been
champion of the Valley. Ottawa has many lady tennis players of
note, especially so AMrs. Sidney Smith.

Golf.

Ottawa has golf grounds and a club housc equal t5 any in
Canada, and possibly on the continent.  Among those who excel
arc A. Z. Palmer, sccretary of the Rideau Club; J. Roberts Allan,
the Gormullys, father and son. Alexander Shmpson, manager of
the Ontario Bank. A. DI. Drodrick, of the Molson's Bank, H. IL
IHansard, J. A. D. Holbrook, P. D. Ross, G. H. Perley, Lt.-Col.
Irwin, T. Mackerell, N. C. Sparks, E. C. Grant, ctc.

Racquets.

John Gilmour, of frequent mention, is the champion racquet
player of the Capital. He is also a famous fisher, and known by
every “ Walton ” of note in America. *

Hunting of Big Game.

Hon. Jolm Costigan holds the unique record of “ the greatest
moose hunter in the world.” e has in that record over ;00
moose.

Colonel S. Maynard Rogers comes along with his fourteen.
while our own late Censul General, Colonel Charles E. Turner,
will retura to the States with a reeord of much big game.

Dr. J. T. Kidd has, in his pretty home on O'Connor Street,
some beautiful specimens of moose heads and deer antlers. The
doctor cares less for numbers than for beauty of specimen.
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Canoeists.

In a city of canoeists*who excel, it would be hard to select
the best. J. A. D. Holbrook has been one of the great enthusiasts,
and has done much in promoting this sport, as he has in other
things athletic.

Mr. R. H. Haycock was champion of Canada in single sculls,
outrigged shell, for three years, 1868, 1869 and 1870. D’Arcy
Scott was international champion for two years.

Ex-Mayor Samuel Bingham was once famous with the
paddle. A good story is told of a race in which he took part in
1867. It was on the Ottawa River, near Rockliffe. A four-
paddle crew were racing with four Caughnawaga Indians. The
Ottawans were a little ahead, when Bingham’s paddle broke short
in two. Knowing that he was now of no use, and that he would
be only dead weight, he jumped into the water and swam ashore
—nearly half a mile away. The other three men won the race.

Football.

Ottawa is noted for its great number of football players who
excel. No one ever did more for the game than Father Fallon,
formerly of the University, but now of Buffalo, N.Y. He made
the Ottawa College almost invincible. “ Eddie” Gleason was one
of his many pupils.

Few have Dbeen so widely known, however, as Hal B. Mc-
Giverin, President of the Rough Riders, and yet, if possible, he
was more widely known (as captain of the Canadian team) in

Cricket.

Lspecially so in Philadelphia, and other of the cities in the States.
The names “ Hal B. McGiverin, ” and “ Cricket ” are very often
associated by the old players of this “ gentlemen’s game.” Like
many another famous athlete, “ Hal B.” is fast climbing to the top
in his chosen profession—that of the law (railway and parlia-
mentary law specialist.) There are few young men in Canada
with so promising a future. This last sentence is for the eyes cof
the old cricket players in my own country.

Others who played this game with credit are V. Steele, W. C.
Little, A. B. Drodrick, and the late B. T. A. Bell.  Original
cricketers: Geo. Cox, Edward Bufton, Wm. H. Aumond, Judge
Robert Lyon, Edward Sherwood (father of Colonel A. P. Sher-
wood), Campbell McNab, Godfrey Baker, the father of cricket
(once postmaster of Bytown), Wm. Cluff, now City Auditor, and
R. W. Cruice.

Skeeing and Snowshoeing.

C. Jackson Booth would possibly lead in those sports, \he
former of which is especially popular this winter. Captain W. T.
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Lawless, now of South Africa, was the most fearless exponent of
skeeing in Canada, and did much to popularize it here. Ie was
also the most expert swimmer in Canada. J. A. D. Holbrook was
another of the original skeers, but for that matter he was one of
the “ all arounds,” as he was prominent in many of the old games
and sports. Hugh Carson, in snowshoeing as in other sports,
won many medals.

M. Kavanagh was once a famous snowshoe expert. In the
early days (in the sixties) he even led the Indians in this as in
other sports.

Clay Pigeon Shooting.

Fred Heney, the Recve of Nepean, president of the St.
Hubert’s Gun Club, might be named as the champion shot of the
Ottawa Valley. W. J. Johnstone is also 2 noted * pigeon ” shot
and true sportsman.

The St. Hubert’s grounds are seen on the way up to Britannia
Park. They are near Mr. Heney’s magnificent residence—one
of the finest specimens of old colonial in the country.

Dr. Horsey is another of Ottawa’s good shots. The doctor
should also be included among the old time experts in skating.

Tobogganing.

Once a famous sport, but now confined to Rideau Hall. The
slide here, when lighted by its thousands of electric bulbs and
Chinese lanterns, is one of the prettiest sights I have seen.

Shinny.

This is one of the oldest sporis, and from which grew hockey.

It is our “ shinny on your own side” which we used to play
on the “ crick ” down there by the old bridge.

Again I run across ex-Mayor Bingham’s name. No wonder
he loves children soomuch. I find he was one of the boys himself.
In shinny he was an expert, with a goodly following of many old
Ottawans, in which I find the names of the late Alexander Lums-
den, Jas. Mulroney, Terrence O'Neill (“Trickey Terry”), John

Bulger, James McLaughlin, Hugh Masson and many another,
now gone.

-~

Medal of 1852—A Find in Shinny.

Months after writing the foregoing, while looking up data
a la Bytown, I ran right into a real “ find ” in shinny. It was a
silver medal given in 1852. Mr. Hugh Masson, the last one of
those who played in the match between New Edinburgh and Ot-
tawa, is the holder. “"Who were the players?” was my first ques-
tion on seeing the relic of 52 years ago. “ Of the Ottawa twelve
I remember but one name,” said Mr. Masson, “as I was then a



82 Ottawa, The Hub.

stranger, having just arrived. That one was James Peacock, the
hatter. My friends being in New Edinburgh I played on their
team. \Ve were dressed in our Scotch costume, the Ottawas were
‘plain clotises” men.  Of our team I remember seven of the
players: John Lumsden, father of Alex., D. M. Grant, Allen
Cameron, Peter Fraser, Wm. McDonald, my brother Donald and
myself. It was Christmas Day. The game was refereed by
Captain John McKinnon, son-in-law of the Hon. Thos. McKay.
‘We beat two to one. The medal was passed on to me; I am the
last; ail the rest have gone on ahead. I wonder will we have any
shinny there?”

“Does it always require ice?” I asked, but he sat silently
looking at the medal.

Runners.

Ottawa has been famous for its foot runners. It once had
in “ Johnnie ” Raine the champion of all America, for a one mile
race. Then there was “ Bobby” Raine, “ Pete” Duffy, Don
Rolertson, “ Billie” Lepine, Clarence Martin, F. C. Chitrick and
James Nutting. while many an Ottawan will remember the fleet
“ Deerfoot ” and the flying “ White Eagle,” the two Indian run-
ners, whose swiftness was proverbial.

Hugh Carson, in the early nineties, won over thirty medals.
His best distance was one-quarter mile.

George Carson and Harry Carleton were of the good ones.

Bowling.

Among those who have excelled in bowling are J. B. Watson,
secretary of the Consolidated Electric Company, Dr. J. D. Court-
ney, a leading physician, D. E. Johnson, of Beament & Johnson
and D. Turnbull. Most of these have been on the champion

team.
Among the “ All Arounds.”

The Ross family may be put into a class by themselves, with
P. D. Ross at the top. 1t is said that his father's home in Mont-
real at one time had much the appearance of a great jewelry
store, from the many imedals and trophies won by the three
brothers.

P. D. Ross, editor and owner of the Ottawa Journal, was, in
his college days at Montreal, the best mile runner at McGill Uni-
versity, and captain of the University football team. In 1883, he
rowed stroke in the Toronto Rowing Club four-oared crew, win-
ning the championship of the Canadian Association of Amateur
Oarsmen, and in 1886 occupied a simiiar position in the Lachine
crew, the best of that year. Later, coming to Ottawa, he was
captain of the Ottawa Hockey team, the best of its day. He was
one of the founders and the first president of the Ottawa Amateur
Athletic Association.
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John Flick, or the Difference. 33

It is a probably unique fact, that in one year three brothers
were the best men in their country in three different lines of
athletic sport. In 1883, P. D. Ross was stroke of the champion
four-oared crew; W. G. Koss (now managing director of the
Montreal Street Railway Co.) was champion at all distances of
the Canadian Wheelmen's Association, and J. G. Ross (now head
of the largest accounting firm in Montreal) was the champion
snowshoe runner at all distances.

Among those of the old-time athletes, 1 find W. L. Marler,
manager of the Merchants Bank of Canada. He excelled in
lacrosse, curling, skating, hunting and fishing. He was a member
of the Montreal Lacrosse Club, the first in that city.

R. T. Shillington, one of the leading druggists in the city,
holds the unique record of having been on the three winning teams
(in 1899) of hockey, lacrosse and football. Ottawa that year
held the championships for these three games, something never
known before or since.

W. F. Powell, “the Beauty of Carleton,” was an expert in
many lines, as was also Robert Sparks.

“ Have you seen Tom Birkett?” asked a former Model Schoos
boy, “ Why, Tom was the ‘ all roundest’ in the whole school. I
remember once he took five firsts and two seconds, and all the
junior and open events, and when he got into High School, he took
everything they allowed him to compete for. One day he took
six firsts and one second. Why, I saw Tom stand and high jump
4.11 one day, and as for running, he could run the 100 yards dash

.in 10% seconds, and he only a boy.

*In the relay bicycle race between Windsor and Montreal,
he and three others, Adolphe Rosenthal, J. Hinton and George
Harvey were the four selected from Ottawa, and I tell you *hey
did us proud. Tom did the run from River Beaudet to Coteau,
over a rough road, in a three minute clip.

“Yes, I tell you Tom Birkett used to be one of the athletes
of this town, and even yet takes an interest in sports and games.
He’s a director of the O.A.A.C. Tom came well by his athletic
trend, as his father, in his early days, was famous in sports, cs-
pecially lacrosse.

* And speaking of school boys,” he continued, * the late Will
Kehoe, brother of Barrister Louis J. Kehoe. was possibly the best
all-round athlete in the Ottawa College. He excelled in every-
thing, all the way along through lacrosse, baseball, football, run-
ning, jumping—in short, in games and sports he was a marvel—
and at the same time was a good student.”

John Flick, or ihe Difference.

How well I remember when John Flick used to be the envy
of all the rest of “us boys.” John was the “ champion ” skater,
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year after year. In winter none of the rest of us had any “ show”
with the little girls when “ Tim” was on the ice, bui when the
spring thaws came and John's skates were laid away, John's pro-
minence was at an end, for that was all he could do. Here in
Ottawa the skater of v inter is the lacrosse player or the canocist
oi summer, or the football man of atumn. Here an athicte ex-
cels in many things, some of them in nearly evervthing. Orme
Haycock, the best skater in the Ottawa Valley, and one of the
best in. Canada, has won the O.A.A.C. medal for ali-round athletic
sports.

Apropos of skating, we often had the pleasure, this past
winter, of sccing Mr. George A. Mcagher, the world’s champion
figure skater. Ide won the amatcur skating championship of the
world in Ottawa, on March gth, 1891. The medal was presented
by the Governor Ceneral, then Lord Stanley.  Since that time
AMr. Meagher has made two lengthy tours of Europe, winning
many laurcls, in Russia, Hungary, Austria and other countrices.
His medals scem countless.  These have been presented by prac-
tically every skating club of any prominence in the world, while
beautiful ones have been preseated by H.R.H. Princess Lonise,
the Earl of Derby, the Marquis of Dulferin, the Countess of Tur-
enne, and many other notables.  His skating at Government
Housc is a great feature.  The very acine of beauty in motion is
the skating of Lady Miuto (one of the best lady skaters in the
world), with Mr. Meagher as a partner.

Skating Carnizal.

Onc of the pretticst sights 1 have scen in Canada was an ice
carnival in the Aberdeen Rink.  Some of the costumes worn were
very beautiful, and all of them were pleasing. Lord and Lady
Minto led in the figure skating, which for beauty and intricate
motion: was beyond description.

There was one skater at this carnival who did considerable
falling. This was

Mephistophclcs.

The wit from Toronto suggested as the reason that “ Meph.
don’t scem to be used to ice.”

In concluding this running talk on sports and athlctics, I feel
that I have bat touched the subjects, and vet I may well ask to be
pardencd when you take intn consideration that not onc of the
games mentioned but might be subject for a volume.
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Golf. 85
OTTAWA GOLF CLUB.

“ Colonei,” said I, one day when we were talking about games
and sports, “ what game can be played by the fewest people, and
yet is always played by the greatest number?”

“Rube, vou've been drinking again!  \Why, man, how can
the ‘ fewest’ in any instance be the “ greatest’ number? Give it
up, what game is it?”

“ Goli, Colonel, golf!”

“Golf? I see how it may be played by two, or even onc, but
how the greatest number?”

“* Easy cnough, Coloncl, casy cnough. It may, as you say,
be played by two, or even one, but it is altvays plaved by * The
go0!"” It was fortunate for me that the Colonel was no zolf
plaver, clse his aim at this point might not have been a miss.

The Ottawa Golf Club is no exception. It does not contain
all of that mystic number, but it cerfainly is a very prominent part
of it, and among the part are somie very expert plavers, both ladizs
and gentlemen. To say this, however, of the Ottawans, where
sports and games are in question, is merely to state a truism, as

I have never secen a city where cxcellence in athletics was <o
general.

History of Golf in Oftawa.

In 189z AIr. Iugh Renwick, of Lanark, Scotland, a golf en-
thusiast, came to the Capital. He was soon playing with an en-
thusiastic foliowing, among whom were the late Mr. J. Llow
Pierce, Lt-Col. D. T. Irwin, Mr. 2. Simpson, Dr. Tohn Thorborn,
Mr. S. H. Fieming, Mr. J. W. de C. O’Grady, and about 350 others.

The first site was a 50-acre tract along the Rideau River,
south-casterly from the city. It was a ninc-hole course. Many
interesting matches were played on these links. The one in 18953,
for the championship of Canada, being the most important. This
was won by T. M. Harley, of Kingston.

In 1896 the growth of the city sent the club to their 10%-acre
12-hole grounds, on the Chelsca Road, north of Hull, and when
the great International Cement Cemipany found them playing
above invaluable material, they were again compeiled to inove,
this time to their own beautitul grounds of 123 acres. on the
Avlmer Road, along the Ottawa River. about three miles west of
the city. These grovnds are ideal. They scem to have been laid
out by nature for such a purpose. The hazzards are sand bunkers.
A Iittle brook winds in around along the whole course.  The view
from the magnificent club house, just now completed, is very
pleasing.

An 18-hole course has been laid out, forming a circuit of al-
most 334 miles.
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_ The membership, limited to 250 ordinary and 150 lady asso-
aate members, is now full, and a number of candidates on the
waiting list.

The officers are: President, George H. Perley; vice-presi-
dent, E. J. Chamberlain; captain, A. B. Brodrick; secretary-trza-
surer, J. A. Jackson; committee, J. A. D. Holbrook, J. Roberts-
Allan, Geo. F. Headerson, J. F. Orde and Lt-Col. D. T. Irwin,
CALG, AD.C.

SUMMER AMUSEMENTS.

What with “ Venetian Nights,” * Parisian Nights,” Arabian
—no, I mcan “Persian” Nights entertainments, at the various
Parks around the city, and with the band concerts given weckly,
the Ottawans who have to stay in town find much enjoyment.
They don’t have a hilarious time, as it is remarkable how little
noise it takes to give real pleasure. It sometimes takes a good
while to.gct through with these plessures, however. The Colonel
and I have been out alrcady to some distant Park, and not got
back until after 12 o'clock, and yet left large numbers there.
(This last sentence will be better appreciated by the “ large num-
bers.”)

Apropos of the “ hilarious,” I must commend the perfect
order of a Canadian crowd. It is never boisterous, and consider-
ation for others is the rule.  You see an occasional policeman, but
he is usually there to be around in case of accident, or because it
is his night off.

*“ Persian Night” at Rockliffc Park was an illustration of a
summer night’s amusement in Ottawa.

The trollcy company had that beautiful pleasure park lighted
up with so many thousands of Chincse lanteras that night scemad
to be turned into day. Look in any divection you might, and the
trees bore lights like fruit of all conceivable colors. The band
fumnished a programme of music that would have done credit to
any of our best citv bands. As I steod in that crowd of perhaps ten
thousand pcople. I might shut my cycs and casily imagine that

iere were hut few around me, so little the noise, and yet the
cheerful faces all abnut showed that pleasure was general. 1
have come to know that even chiidren caa have “a whole lot o’
fun ” without annoyance to others by their boisterousness.

Just here will fit in a crticism.  The Canadians say we
Yankees speak 0o loud.  The criticism is a just onc, but while
we may speak 0o loud, they in turn do not speak loud cnough,
and as a result it is usual that a questinn is answered bv anntiner,
and that other is “ 7T beg vour pardon? ”” which means “T did not
understand vour question, will you be so kind as to repeat it?”
Then, agrin, it scems to be a custom.  One morning I enquired
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of a maid. for the residence of onc in that vicinity. She stoppad
sweeping, and began her answer: “ He Lives—oh, I beg your
pardon?” She had heard the guestion and began her answer,
then forgot tiat she had not first “ begged pardon.” I repeated
the question in 2 -nuch lower tone, when she readilv pointed out
the residence.  Thiis is not unpleasant, as they do ask: “ I beg your
pardon?” in so pleasant a voice and so courtcous 2 manner, that

I never mind having to repeat. .

“ AMoving Picturcs,”

Is the order of the night, this (1904) summer. So many
thousands go nightly to Britannia that the road is taxed to its
limit, but so well arc the crowds handled, that nonc nced remain
out until breakfast, as was the case on “ Venctian Nights ” Iast
summer.




MILITARY.

At the opening of the Rideau Canal, Ottawa—or then By-
town—bhecame a militery station. Two, and at times three com-
panics of regulars were statinned here, on Barracks Hill, now Par-
liament Hill. They had littie to do but, “Drill, Drill, Drill, ye
Tarriers Drill!”  On such occasions as * Stony Monday “—Sept.
17th, 1849—they had to quell small riots.

The Provincial Militia made Bytown life worth living, when
the “Captains” and “Coloncls™ marched into town with their
“troops,” for annual “muster.”

In 18354, two companics of volunteers were organized, one
English speaking, under Captain George Patterson, a loyal mer-
chant. The other company was made up of French speaking
citizens, under Joseph B. Turgeon, with Dr. Beaubien assistant.
These were known as No. 1 and No. 2 Rifles, but called by :he
expressive names of “The Sleepies” and “Dwyer’s Divils.” The
Drill Sergeant for both companies, was one Tim Dwyer, a vetired
Sergeant of the Line. Tim had no trouble with the “Slecpies,”
but the other company played the verv—well its own name, with
his patience. While Tim kncw tactics, he didn’t know TFrench.
The French knew neither taclics nor Tim’s English, but they
finally mastered one command, and as Tim soon lost all hope of
making them understand another, he used that one om ail oc-
sasions. ‘That one was, “stip round ye divils,” and they
“stipped.” <

The Ottawa Ficld Battery was organized Scptember 27th,
1835, with Major John Bailey Turner in command. This battery
is still in existence—48 years without a break. Jas. Forsyvth was
made drill master. His place was taken, years after, by Captain
Forest. Captain Workman and Licut. Chas. Aumond were con-
nected with the Batterv. The command has been under Captains
Forsyth, Stewart, Hurdman, (nnw Licut-Colonel on the Regi-
mental Staff) and E. C. Arnoldi, now in command as Major.
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At Descronto Camp, in 1903, this Battery carried off the
highest honors in the Dominion for general efficiency. This was
not unusual as it has done the same so long, that it has become
chronic.

As a further bit of military history, the original members
of the “old guard” living, are the first Paymaster, Richard
Bishop, (later: died since these words were written) of Hinton-
burgh, his successor, a well known and active worker in many
literary lines, A. S. Woodburn,* whose fund of knowledge re-
miniscent, is little short of marvellous—(I cannot but speak of
him thus. When in scarch of data on any subject of the long
ago, I was always referred to “ A. S. Woodburn, see him, he can
tell you,” and he never failed to make good the confidence. He
retired with the rank of Major) and onc other, Licut. Campbell
Alacnab, who is at present in the lower St. Lawrence. During
the scason he puts in his time hunting the porpoise, with all the
vigor of youth.

Since 1835, a number of other organizations have come up
and again disappeared. No less than seven companics of ““ Garri-
son Artillery” were at one time in aclive practice in Ottawa. They
disappeared, and then, the 43rd Regiment took the place of the »1d
Rifles and Garrison Artillery. In 18061, the late Judge Chris-
topher Armstrong and W. F. Powell, M.P., were instrumental
in working up an interest in things military in Carleton County.
Onc company especially, formed at Bell’s Corners, was the nucleus
of The Old 43rd Regiment, better known as the “ Carleton
Blazers.” But a simple mention of this regiment can be made.
It tonk 2 whole book inr Captain Ernest J. Chambers. R.O., to tell
the history of it, and for me to say he has told it well and enter-
tainingly, goes without saying to those whe know this charmnig
riter.

The Princess Louise Dragoon Guards.

This fine body of cavalcy was organized May 23rd, 1872,
and named for the popular daughter of the Qucen, Princess
Louise. It consists of two squadrons.

The Gowvernor General's Foot Guards.

‘This regiment was organized June 7th, 1872, two weeks after
the Princess Louise Dragoon companies. As its name indicates,
it is the guard of honor to the Governor General of Canada.

Following is the order in which the various Ottawa Regi-
ments of the militia, appear in “The Quarterly Militia List of the
Dominion of Canada,” for July 1st, 1904.

* I wrote this just befare 3Mr, Woodbura's death. I will leave it with Xind mem-
orics of tho man and all he did for me.
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Cazalry.
The Princess Louise Dragoon Guards.
(COrganized 23rd May, 1872.)

Hon. Lieut-Colonel.—F. F. Gourdeau.

Lieut.-Colonel.—Robert Brown.

Majors.—C. A. Eliot, R. M. Courtney, G. A. Ryan.

Captains.—A. H. H. Powell, H. B. Borbridge, E. E. Clarke,
J. A. Cameron.

Lieutenants—H. P. Fleming, J. R. Munro, J. W. Bush, C.
J. Burritt, J. R. Routh, W. R. Greene, J. P. Boyle, A. Ryan, J. J.
Danby, L. S. Macoun, D. J. McDougal, P. C. McGillivray, R. O.
Croll, T. R. Brown, D. W. Moore, D. C. Merkley, G. A. Noonan,
J. D. Robertson.

Paymaster—W. H. Cole.

Adjutant—]. R. Routh (lieut)

Quartermaster—]J. St. D. Lemoine.

Artillery.

Ottawa Ficld Battery.
(Organized 2;7th Sept., 1855.)
Major—E. C. Arnoldi.
Captains—A. H. Bertschinger, E. W. B. Morrison, D.S.0.
Licutenants—C. H. Maclaren, E. R. Tooley, H. H. Cameron.
Medical Officer.—E. B. Echlin.
Veterinary Officer—Alex. W. Harris, D.V.S.

Engineers.
Ottawa Company—(Organized 1st July, 1902.)
Major.—C. P. Meredith.
Lieutenants—A. P. Deroche, E. P. Fetherstonhaugh, O.

Higman, jr., R. S. Smart.
Medical Officer—W. 1. Bradley.

Infantry.

The Governor General's Foot Guards.
(Organized 7th June, 1872.)

Honorary Colonel.—His Ex. The Rt. Hon. the Ear! of Minto,
G.CMLG,, P.C., Governor General.

Lieut.-Colonel—Sydney C. D. Roper. -

Majors.—E. E. F. Taylor, Henry A. Bate.

Captains—Douglas R. Street, C. F. Winter, Wiiliam T.
Lawless, Donald H. McLecan, Agar S. A. M. Adamson, F. A.
Magee, G. D. Graham, J. F. Cunningham, F. C. T. O'Harg, J. G.
Maclaren.
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Lieutenants—E. E. Prince, E. J. W. Mosgrove, J. F. Gil-
mour, J. F. Watson, F. D. Hogg, G. McG. Maclaren, J. M. Bate,
. W. Alexander, A. C. Ross, J. A. Mackenzie, G. G. Chrysler.

Paymaster.—R. Gill.

Adjutant—C. F. Winter.

Quarter-Master—T. G. Rothwell.

Medical Officers.—]J. F. Kidd, G. S. MacCarthy.

Chaplain.—Rev. H. Kittson.

43rd Regiment, “The Duke of Cornwall’s Own Rifles.”
(Organized sth August, 1881.)

Honorary Colonel—General H.R.H. George, Prince of
Wales, Duke of Cornwall, K.G., etc.

Honorary Lieut-Colonel—W. White, CM.G.

Licut.-Colonel.—S. Maynard Rogers.

Major—Richard A. Helmer.

Captains—Stuart E. de la Ronde, J. H. Bollard, D. W.
Cameron, J. H. Dewar, A. de Mowbray Bell; R. G. Stewart, J. A.
Ewart, R. Blackburn, R. G. Cameron.

Lieutenants.—]. A. Armstrong, G. 1. Blatch, A. J. Matthews,
R. J. Birdwhistle, H. A. Folkins, J. P. Dickson, G. A. Bell, A. A.
Pinard, C. M. Edwards, E. R. McNeil, W. S. Wood, E. A. Olver,
G. P. Matthewinan, T. F. Elmitt, S. J. Stevenson, A. L. Ogilvie,
R. S. Simpson, O, K. Gibson, E. C. Woolsey, J. E. Snowball.

Paymaster.—FE. D. Sutherland.

Adjutant—D. W. Cameron.

Quarter-Master—J. E. Hutcheson.

Medical Officers—]J. D. Courtney, F. W. Birkett.

Chaplain—Rev. J. M. Snowdon.

Army Medical Corps..
(Authorized 1st July, 1899.)

Officer Commanding.—A. T. Shillington.
Subaltern—J. W. Shillington.

Unattached List.

Colonel—L.. F. Pinault.

Lieut.-Colonels.—Hon. E. G. Prior, L. W. Coutlee, F. G.
Stone, F. White, CM.G.

Hon. Major—A. Benoit.

Majors—H. J. Woodside, E. H. T. Heward, W. J. Neil,
E. C. Cole.

Captains.—F. A. O'Farrel, H. F. Wyatt, H. G. Bate, W. R.
Lcclestone, W. Price, J. R. Miller, S. H. Capper.

Lieutenants.—G. B. Cameron, H. W. Frink, G. 1. McAlister.
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_ 'The soldiery of Ottawa are a fine body of men. The popu-
larity of military matters has drawn into the various organizations
the very best element of the city. I was about to say: “ The rough
clement have nothing to do with military affairs,” then I stopped
for a moment to think, why say that when Ottawa prides berself
on not having a “ rough element,” and after months of a sojourn
among this people, I am pleased to say she has all reason for the
pride. I have never seen a city so free from this class, and Ot-
tawa is to be congratulated.

Incidents and Humor of Things Military.

It was our pleasure to meet and know genial Colonel Win.
White, Honorary Lieutenant Colonel of the 43rd. For twenty-
seven years he was Secrctary of the Canadian Post Office Depart-
ment, and for nine years Deputy Postmaster General of Canada.

I had heard that he had command of the first Guards in Ot-
tawa during the Fenian Raid in 1866, and knew he must have
some good stories apropos of those stirring times. My guess was
correct. '

“ We were stationed in the Skead building,” began the Col-
onel. “It stood on Wellington Street, where now stands
the British American Bank Note Company’s fine structure.
As we had no notion of the extent of the raid,
we were suspicious of every stranger, and at mnight
we were ordered to make all persons, we did not know, give an
account of themselves. Some were too indignant and others too
“full” to answer questions, so we “ran” them in.

“1 shall never forget one man who did not get over his -
dignation all night, for next morning when one of the guards, an
awkward wag of a country boy, went to take him before Colonel
Wiley, the fellow would not move, so the guard prodded him
with his bayonet. \When he was arraigned before the Colonel, he
began at once, “ Colonel,” said he, boiling with rage, “I prefer
charges against this lout of a fellow.” The Colonel, who en-
joyed a joke, could hardly keep up the dignity of the bench, but
turning asked the guard very seriously, even sternly, “ Here, my
good fellow what have you to say to this man’s charges? He says
you prodded him.”

“ Jedge, ef yer don’t mind, I guess he’s right about it,” said
the guard, scared like.

“Yes, and you admit that you really prodded the man?”

“ Yeas, Jedge, I cain't lie, I cain’t lie :f yer put me up for it.
I prodded ’im.”

“Why did you prod him?”

“ Waull, Jedge, ver see when I was a startin’ to bring him
to yer I told ’im to travel.”

“‘Then what did he do?”

“ He jest wouldn't travel.”
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Jack and His Funeral. 03

“ And then what did you do?”

“ Whall, honest, Jedge, I prodded 'im.”
“Well, and what did he do?”

“He travelled.”

A Travelling Arsenal.

“N. W. Bethune, was then—37 years ago—as now, in charge
of the telegraph office, now the G.N.W_, then the Montreal Tele-
graph Co. He feared that Fenian spies might get possession of
the cffice, and use it to send dispatches, so he hunted around for
arms to protect himself. After hunting the town over, he found
two dilapidated horse pistols and a shot gun. ‘The pistols
were tos large to get into his pockets, so you might see Bethune
any day going back and forth to his house, looking more like a
travelling arsenal than anything I can think of. I am sure had he
been attacked, and he had fired any ‘gun’ of his battery, there
would have been far more danger of there being once Bethune less
than any fewer Fenians.”

I told the Colonel the story of the reporter and his icicle, and
the real reason of the sudden termination of that Fenian raid, and
he thanked me, for said he, “I never knew before why it came to
such an abrupt stop, but I see now.” (You will find the Re-
porter’s Story under “ Newspapers.”)

The Old Cawalry Colonel’'s Story.

“ Oh, yes; it must have been more than a quarter of a century
ago,” said the old Colonel, when asked to tell the story of Jack
——, one of his troopers, a brave Irish lad, who lay dying of con-
sumption. “ We had gone up to see him—a number of the boys
and myself—and as we sat talking, trying to chirk him up, the Dr.
(a member of the regiment), came in with a cheery, ‘ Brace up, oid
man; we're going to have our annual mounted drill, and we want
vou to be out with us.’

‘No, Doc. dear; Jack’s nixt roide will be out over the hill to
the graveyard beyant che Rideau. But, till me, Doc, do ye think
the byes wull turn out at me funeral

“Certainly, Jack; if it comes to the worst, they will, but we
hope it will be a long time till that day.’

¢ Now, till me, Doc.; wull they hall mec on the cannon, loike I
was a warrior?’

*Yes, Jack; with the old flag wound ’round you, and your
helmet and sword placed on, top.’

¢ An’ Doc. dear; wuil they have me ould harse Wraggles lid
behoind, wuth me boots turned wrong furninst, an’ toide wuih
crape, the same as they did at Charlie’s funeral?

“Yes, Jack; old Wraggles will be there. He has been with
you too long not to be with you at the last’

¢ Wull they have the band followin’, and playin’ the march,
the same as at Charlie’s?’

t
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‘Yes, Jack; and the band will be there, for all the boys love
you very much.’

‘Oh, won't that be foine! An’, Doc. dear, till me ony this
wan more quistion. Whin the byes raich the yard, wull they foire
three volumes over me grave the same as at Charlie’s?’

‘ Yes, Jack; they will fire three wolumes over your grave.’

‘ My, my, Doc., won't that be foine! Won’t that be foine!

“An’, Doc., dear; ye'll foind me purse thare in the cubbard.
Take out suthin’ for the pall-bearers, as it may be a cowld day.”

“ Jack, will I treat them going or coming?”

* Going, Doc., going—fer I'le not be wuth ’em whin tha
come back.”

“ And the poor fellow scemed really delighted with the pros-
pect. It was to us most pathetic, for we all loved Jack dearly.
He had been a faithful trooper—never missing a drill, and ever
ready to do his duty without question. He lay still for a long
while, then ali at once tried to raise himself up in the bed, and
began again to talk—this time more to himself and to his old
horse than to us.

‘ Wraggles, Wraggles, me faithful harse, an’ ye’ll be wid e
to the last. Ha, ha, manny’s the long day we have bin togither, ye
and I, Wraggles. It was a colt I found ye. I knew thin that
ye'd some day be a grate harse—an’, whist, Wraggles, do ye moind
the staple chasing we've had togither? At this he seemed almost
transformed with delirium. ‘ Whist, Wraggles, come, bye, now
they're off! Hurray! Hurray! Ah, ha; ho, ho! Ve tuk that
wan will, Wraggles! Now, brace for the nixt. Whoop, we're
over! Whare’s thare thurrobrids now! Ahn, ahn, me faithful
bye! Ho, ho, now for the wather jump. See, see, Wraggles, the
oies of the thousands ar ahn us! Make the jump o’ ver loife, an’
make that jump the ricord. Whoop, we're fluing, Wraggles.
‘Whoop, we're over—an’ ye've made the ricord ¥

“ Tt was poor Jack’s last effort. After that we could only wet
from him meagre words. We all knew the reason of his tem-
porary delirtum. He was riding over again a steeplechase he had
once ridden, when both he and old Wraggles were young. He
spoke truly, they had indeed made a record, which to this day
stands unbroken. I forget exactly, but the ‘ water jump’ was
over 30 feet, some say 35.

“Poor Jack died within the week, and we carried out his
request to the very letter, for we all loved him.” and the old Col-
onel wiped his glasses, for they were very dim.

Courtesies Exchanged.

d

When the first contingent was in South Africa, the boys were
stationed next to the famous Royal Gordon Highlanders, between
whom and the Canadians there began a friendship that death alone
will sever. The Gordons have, since the war, sent a beautiful
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Winners of the Victoria Cross. 05

trophy to be shot for at the Rifle Range, and just »ow the boys are
getting ready two moose heads mounted on maple leaf shiclds, to
send over to the Gordons. Thanks to Major Rogers, I saw the
heads and the inscription on the shields: “ Presented to the First
Battalion, Royal Gordon Highlanders, by the Second S.S. Batta-
lion, Royal Canadian Regiment, as a memento of their association
in the Nineteenth Brigade, South African Field Force, 189g-
1900.”
Historic Gun.

There is, in the Ottawa Drill Hall, a gun that is unigue in
that it was the means of making three Victoria Cross men in one
engagement. On a brass plate on the gun carriage is the simpie
story, “ For the saving of this Gun in the Rear-guard Action at
Lilliefentein, Transvaal, November 7th, 1900, the following
honors were granted :—

Victoria Cross.

Lieut. Cockburn, Royal Canadian Dragoons; Lieut. Turner,
Royal Canadian Dragoons; Sergeant Holland, Royal Canadian
Dragoons.”

Distinguished Services Order.

Lieut. Morrison, “ D.” Battery, Royal Canadian Artillery.
To a man up a tree, the wonder is that there were not four V.Cl’s,
with the one left out at the head of the list. (This is #0f on that
plate on the gun carriage.) The following were the non-com-
missioned officers and men of No. 5 gun, Subdivision “D ” Bai-~
tery, R.C.A,, in charge of the gun on that day:—

Sergeant Curzon, Gunners Ietcheman, Thorne, Lane,
Bramak, Gamble; Drivers Henry, Sullivan, Lafleur; Trooper
Haycock, R.C.D. (attached).

The men under Lieut. (now Captain) Morrison saved the
gun from being taken by the Boers, notwithstanding the fact that
they had done well to have escaped capture with no encumbrances,
as they were all but surrounded by overwlelming numbers. In
the face of this they fought their way out, and brought with them
old Wo. 5.

Captain E. W. B. Morrison is editor-in-chief of the Otiawa
Citizen. Lord Roberts, in speaking of this, said: “ I have no
praise too high for the devoted gallantry they all showed in keep-
ing the enemy off the infantry and convoy.”

Sawr Service on Both Sides.

In the officers’ mess of the 43rd, where the Colonel and I had
much hospitality shown us, we saw another ““ gun ” with a history.
This gun is a musket. It was captured by the Boers from the
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Seaforth Highlanders at Magersfontein, and recaptured at Paar-
deberg, February 2;th, 1900, by the Canadian troops, and nre-
sented to the 43rd Regiment officers by Major S. M. Rogers (now
Colonel Rogers). In this mess room are seen several things of
special and pleasing interest to Americans. The first is

Riel’s Prayer, or Proclamation.

The original proclamation of war zgaiast the Dominion of
Canada, written personally by Louis Riel, in 1885, (precedine the
North-west Rebellion) on the back of a holy church picture, was
captured by “ Gat.”” Howard at Batoche, and afterwards presented
by him to this regiment, who treasure it very highly among their
many interesting souvenirs.

In the mess they also have a large oil painting of Major A.
L. (* Gat.”) Howard, which he ordered before his leaving for
South Africa, where he so nobly fell. This picture is one of three
which he had Col. A. P. Sherwood have painted for presentation
to the goth Regiment of Winnipeg, the 10th Royal Grenadiers of
Toronto, and this one for the 43rd, as a souvenir of his association
with these corps during the North-west Rebellion of 1885. 1e
also gave a valuable sterling silver Cup for an inter-company com-
petition in the 43rd.

Major A. L. Howard.

This name is of international fame. Beginning his career
with us, he ended it with his life in Canada’s honor.

It has been so long since he left New Haven that I will give
a few refreshing lines biographical.

Arthur L. Howard, of New Haven, served in the First U. S.
Cavalry during our Civil War. Later he was with General Ord
in the Indian Wars in the far west, mostly in New Mexico. He
is said to have had command of the first machine gun battery in
the United States.

When the Riel Rebellion began in the North-west, in 1883,
the Canadian Government sent to Connecticut for some machine
(Gatling) guns. Word came back, “ The guns will be of little
use unless you have a man who understands handling them.”

“ Send us the best man you can find,” replied Canada, and
Captain Howard was sent, having obtained permission from the
Governor of Connecticut to leave the State.

The work he did in that war is history. He became so
famous from the way he handled the Gatling gun that he was at
once and ever after lovingly called “ Gat.” Howard.

At the close of the Rebellion, he saw an opening for a cart-
ridge factory, and the Dominion Cartridge Company at Browns-
burg, P.Q., was the result. He later opened a factory at Capell-
ton, near Sherbrooke, P.Q., which is still managed by his son.
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When the South African, or Boer, war began, he came at
once to Ottawa, and not only offered his services to the Governor
General, but would have equipped a batterv of machine guns at
his own expense; but the Governor could not accept the latter,
however much he appreciated the noble offer. He did accept his
personal services, and “ Gat.” went with the first contingent of
artillery. He was given charee of the quick-firing guns attached
to the First Canadian Mounted Rifles.

Brave even to recklessness, “ Gat.” Howard knew no fear in
the line of duty. This daring led him to his death, on February
17th, 1901, at Swaziland. Those with him at the time tell how
that when the Boers had slain most of his men, they called out to
Howard, * Throw up your hands,” and then shot him down, when
they might have made him a prisoner.

The boys say, ““ No braver or one more loved than he fell in
that war.”

The work he did for Canada made his name an honored one.
He became a hero, and to-day holds a place in the affections of
this people, who often speak’ lovingly of “ Dear old Gat. Howard.”

A large silk flag—the Stars and Stripes—hangs in this mess
room. It is the gift of the people of Burlington, Vermont, on the
occasion of a visit of the regiment to that hospitable city. My
authority for the “ hospitabie ” is not personal, as the pleasure of
a visit has not yet been mine. The authority is the boys them-
selves, who never tire of telling how “ Burlington has entertain-
ment down to the very point of nerfection.”

One Hundredth Regiment.

In 1858, during Governor General Head’s term in Canada,
much of interest transpired. ‘The two most important events
being the changing of the Capital to Ottawa, and the organization
of the 100th, or Prince of Wales, Royal Canadian Regiment. It
was recruited from Quebec and Ontario, with the object of taking
part in the Indian Mutiny, or Sepoy Rebellion, but reaching Eng-
land too late to take part in helping to quell the mutiny, it was
sent to Gibraltar.

Of the 16 commissioned officers but few are alive. Of these,
two are now living in Ottawa, Lieut. {Capt.) Brown-Wallis, ori-
ginally from Port Hope, and Lieut. Charles Henry Carriere, of
this City.

Of the others still living, there are Lieut. Ex.-Deputy Adj.
Genl. T. J. Duchesne, of Quebec, Ensign John G. Ridout, of Tor-
onto, Ensign H. E. Davidson, of Hamilton. Those now in Eng-
land are, Capt. Henry Cook (now Major-General), Capt. Henry
G. Brown (now Colonel), Capt. T. W. W. Smyth (now Colonel),
and Capt. R. B. Ingram (now Major). The regiment is now the
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Prince of Wales Leinster (Royal Canadians). The Recruiting
Depot is Birr, Ireland.

Mrs. Thomas Ahearn has written, for the Historical Socisty,
a very able and comprehensive paper on this famous regiment.
The original colors may be scen in the Parliament Library.
There is little but the staff left, but that * little ” speaks volumes
for the gallant men who followed it.

. Caw’t Kill Him. .

Ottawa has a well-known military man, who has died or bezn
killed more times than any living man on the continent. One of
his greatest pleasures now is to read the beautiful and touching
obituary notices that he has received from time to time. If he
grow despondent and out of conceit with himseli and the world,
all he needs to do is to turn to these notices, and read how much
he is mourned every time he dgies, or is killed. ¥ere is a bit of
“ mz}xchine work” that 1 give, even at risk of another obituary—
not his:—

He was drowned in the wreck of the Asia,

He was scalped by Poor Lo at Cut Knife—

‘Was missed when they called—when found he was bald,
And bald he will be all his life.

The fates were against him again,

In the war with the Boers in S. A,

He was slain and left dead on the feld,
Though not ncar the battle that day.

My story might here have an end,

‘Were it not that he died once again,

This time “twas the fever that carried away
My hero at Magersfontein.

The Major, now Colnnel, has died many times,
Yet after cach death gained renown—
Though dead in a wreck—in battle twice slain,
He is still the livest in the town.
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OTTAWA MUSICAL.

Ottawa is a musical city. This does not alone mean that it
Toves music—all cities do that—but Ottawa Ioves music of a high
order, which must indicate that it is musically cultured. The
stranger has little opportunity of knowing the accomplishments
of the individuals, and must gain a knowledge of a city’s worth,
in 2ay line, by what he may causally observe. We praise that
which we understand and appreciate.  The audience cheers that
which pleases it, and if that audience be a representative one, we
niced but lister to the class of music (if at 2 concert) it cheers, to
know its degree of musical culture, and not only <what it cheers,
but how it responds when really gond music is rendered well.

I am writing under the inspiration of the concerts given by

The Coldsircam Guards™ Band,

on Scpt. 25th, 1603. ‘The sclections were of 2 high order, the exe-
cution rarcly cquailed, and the enthusiasm of an Ouawa audi-
ence was a revelation. We had been told of Ottawa’s musical
culture—that afternoon and eveaiing, we knew it for ouseclves.
Every good sclection was so enthusiastically encored, that we
could scarce believe that we were in a Canadian audicnce. We
were carried back home where demnnstration is the rule How I
did wish for that man who said Canada was not patriotic. 'Why,
bless you, when the band struck up patriotic airs, it had to respond
at times to four and five cncores, and, this, too, before an audience
composed of the best people of Canada, and joined in by all, from
the Premier to the page.

This band made a tour of Eastern Canada. The banquats
and public ovations given it everywhere it went, should have made
the boys carry back a most plcasant memary of this country.
They were so pleased with their Ottawa reception, that they re-
turned three wecks later for a second visit. The largest rink in
the city was engaged, 2nd yet hundreds were turned away; as not
even standing room was to be had.
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Mr. J. Mackenzie Rogan is an ideal bandmaster. He never
detracts from the music by unneccssary gesture; his slightest
wave of the batun being caught by the men quite as recadily as
though hic made of himscif an armed “windmill.”

In speaking of his tour through Canada he said: “ We have
been received everywhere with great hospitality.  \We have played
to onc half a million of people, and 1 have been surprised to find
the Canadians cultivated up to a hearty appreciation of \Wagner,
Tschaikowsky, Gricg, and the symphonies of the older masters.”

Ottawa has a fine Choral Socicty, under the directosship of
Mr. J. E. Birch. It was organized in 1897, and rccently reor-
ganized. It has onc hundred and fiity selected singers, and this
winter will give Dvorak’s “The Spectre’s Bride,” and Elgar's
“The Banner of St. George.”

That Ottawa is musical may be indicated by its having almost
one hundred music teachers.

Orgaiisis.

There are in the various churches most proficient organists,
a few of whom we have heard, and can speak their excellence.
Messrs. J. E. Birch, J. A. Winter {late of St. James’ Mecthodist,
AMontreal), whose bi-monthly recitals in AN Saint’s Church are
musical features; C. E. B. Price, F. M. S. Jenkins, Mrs. F. AL S.
Jenkins, Arthur Dorey, Mr. and Mss. Tasse, A. Cramer, Jas. A.
Smith, Miss Alice Belanger, Mr. AL E. Dionne, Mr. A. Tremb-
lay, a taleated composer as well.

Pranoists.

Afr. H. Puddicombe, Mrs. F. AL S. Teakins (sister of the
late Poct Lampman). Mrs. Arthur AMcConnell, Mr. Ernest
Whyte (Composer), Dr. T. Gibson and Alrs. G. Lampman
{mother of the poct).

Afgadclinists.

William Herbert and George Alfred Peate, probably the best
mandolin players in America, are now Oltawans.

Violinisis.

Mr. and Mrs. Donald Heins, Miss Honor Clayton aud Mr.
A. Tasse, Musical Director of Russell Theatre.

-

Vocalists.

Ottawa has so maay singers that a list would be mistaken
for a musical directory. In the church choirs there are some very
pleasing voices. A few of the Sopranos are:—Miss G. Mainguy,
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Miss Sanford, Mrs. J. Angus McKenzie, Miss Wilson (this name
being that of so many musically talented, that cach may preix
her own initials), Miss Edith Stephens and Mrs. Robt. Hupp.

Contraltos—Miss Lillian Ostroin, Mrs. Godwin, Mrs. D.
K. AMclniosh, Mrs. R. S. MacPherson, Mrs. \W. Surtees and Mrs.
W. Noofke.

Tenors—AMr. W. H. Thicke, Mr. G. de V. O'Hara, Mr. E.
L. Horwood, Mr. A. E. Ecclestone, Mr. J. MacCormac Clarke,
Ar. Robt Mupp.

Bass and Baritone—Mr. Cecil Bethune (possiblv the best
baritone in the city), AMr. H. E. A. Hawken, Mr. Gordon Shep-
hard, Mr. T. Cuihberison, Mr. S. E. de Ia Ronde, Mr. Chas.
Bochmer.

As in most of the Canadian citics_the Catholic churches of
Ottawa give great atlention io music. Following is a list «f solo-
ists of the more prominent choirs of this church.

Sopranos.—Alrs. A. Arcand, Mrs. M. ). Alathe, Mrs. Car-
dinal, Mrs. Joseph AMahon, Mrs. Chevricer, \Iﬁs Belanger, Aliss
Alicc Bclan“cr, Aliss Agnes Duhamel, Aiss Doyvon, .\Ilss B'srlhc.
Mis. L. Lairamboise, Mrs. J. Roberge, Mrs. Lemaire, Mrs. Alex.
Spenard, Mrs. R. Carter, Misses Y. Chouinard, F. Lavoic, A.
Provost.

Contraltos.—1lisses A. Martin, . Lefcbre. A. Bigns, A.
Trudel, L. Leblane, L. Carter, R. Poulin, Langlois, chrohon,
N. R.clnrdson C. Cadicux, Nannie Girouard (daughter of Judge
Gironard), AIrs, J- A. Faulkner.

To the list, among Crntraltos, I must niceds add the names of
Aldlle. de Taffa of Gnvernment House, and Mrs. A. M.
Davis, of Rideau Convent And just here the Col
onel says: “Don’t forget, among Sopranns, that sweet voice of
little Miss Babin, we hicard at the Convent.”

Tcnors.—-—Proz’. Cascy, Moessrs. 1. . Desviens, A. Lafon-
taine, N. M. Mathe, A. Leclerc. A. MeNickall, F. X. Talbot, G.
Emend, L. Cammal, . Dumnis, — Gauthier, T. Dubis. \:m
Ta\lor. Joseph Diguer, 1. Champagne, J. Morin, J. B. R:oux,
A. Belanger. R. Carler, J. Blnis.

Bass.—;\'[cssrs. Eugene Belleau. A. Drouin, E. A. Bourcier,
Rev. Father P. Granger (leader). Wi, Carter, J. Langlnis, F.
Roherge, R. Dc\hn P. Pellcticer. J. . NMarion, I. Praslx (sen
of the member for Prescntt). J. Promix, M. Dn"ua\ Edm. Cus-
son. F. X. Saucier, M. Dupeint. D. Dien. G. Vincent, D. P. Doar-
melle, T. .\un*nnd J. Conway.

A Great Musical Leader.

The man who has drne minre to develop the ITatent musical
talent of Canarda than any ather is a resident of Ottawa. e is
Charles .\. E. Harriss. of “Faraseliffe,” (the late Sir John A
Macdonald’s magnificent old hrme.)
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Mr. Harriss undertook the herculean task of bringing io-
getlher, not alone the singers of any one city, but at cnormous ex-
pense of moncy and energy, organized choruses in nearly every
city in Canada, and in two vears had 4,000 trained voices singing
in the various places. He brought Sir Alex. Mackenzie to con-
duct the concerts of a line of citics clear across the continent. fis
work will be continued. Ottawa should be proud to Le thus the
centre of so great a musical ficld. As indicating the interest mani-
fested in Mr. Harriss’ work, at Winnipeg, at one of his afternoon
svmphony concerts, parents brought their children, to the number
of 1,000. to listen to classical music, starting them thus early to
love music of high order. This speaks a volume for Winnipeg.
Mr. Harriss has just begun his great work. e should have the
hearty co-operation of all musical Canada. In the Syllabus of the
Royval Academy of Music, and the Roval College of Music, of
London, England, of which His Majesty the King is Patron, and
the Prince of Wales is the President, we find that Mr. Harriss is
the Hon. Dircctor of examinations in Canada, which fact tells
more than anvthing I might say of his ability as a musical director.
Mr. Harriss is also a composer of ability.

Guy Mainguy,

whase music name is Sapra, is no prophet, if we may judge from
the hienor paid him in Ottawa. his Govhaed home.  But, then, that
voice of his would command “ hrmer ” among the most critical :n
any country. It is a pure soprano, with high register, and so de-
lightfully pleasing (it requires hoth words to express it) that we
sat spellbound in the Russ:ll Theatre, through a prograinme of 10
less than twenty-four songs. mostly classical.

He is the son of Le F. A: Mainguy, chief draughtisman of the
Post Office Department. e has been under the management of
the great Raphacl Roche. in London. under whom are such artists
as Ludwig Wullner, Madame Jean Rannay, Scnor Rubio, celloist
to the late Qucen nf Spain, and Scnor Guetary, formerly of the
Royal Italian Opera.  His stage manner, or rather its lack, is most
pleasing.  “ How like Calonel Wm. De H. Washinetan, when he
was a boy of twenty,” said mxy Colancl, who is always pointing out
similaritics when he sces anyvone especially pleasing in manner.

1 might fill pages about this wonderful Ottawan, and vet 0
one could know, from any words, the marvel of his voice. One
must hear him, then one will fcel its charm.

There is another hoy soprann with a fine voice—Grant Powell,
son of Dr. R. \V. Powell. Hec is but fourteen, and vet has a voice
of natural swectnness and rare culture.

E 3 * * * * *

Before manuscript had grown to bonk, I had found cnough
of “ Alusic,” to have filled a volume all to itsclf. This was writ-
ten in 1G603-
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Many changes might be made in it, no, not changes, but addi-
tions. In the Catholic churches the voices of the ladies are no
longer heard in the choirs, to the weakening of the choirs. There
were many musical events during the winter, which quite convinc-
ed me that I had not been too emphatic. What was most surpris-
ing was to hear children from six or seven to fourteen years ren-
dering classical music, and so well that it was plcasing to listen to.

Apropos of music in Ottawa, here is something that may sur-
prise those whe think of Ottawa as a “ by town.” I have never
seen, either in Boston or New York—our centres of music—a
more beaut:ful or so well appointed music store as one on Sparks
Street. It is thatof J. L. Orme and Son. 1t is double width and
four stories high, the third story being used as a hall in which are
held select musical recitals. On cach Saturday afternoon during
the winter a pianola recital is held, at which are seen many of the
music lovers of the city.

The real beauty of this great music house is seen in the second
floor, a short description of which will convey smnie notion of the
taste shown by the Ormes. It has four exquisite art rooms, each
brilliantly ornamented and decorated with furniture of the Empire
style; in old gold of mauresque type: also a Ia Marie Antoinette.

his store is one of Ottawa’s peints of interest, especiaily so
for tourists of a musical turn.

In searching for nmames of old Bytown times, I found that
in 1844 Paul Favreau—still living—organized a brass band. The
old clipping which contains the names, has no date, but that mat-
ters not, ‘tis Favreau's brass band we’re after, and here it is:
Bill Burney was lecader (this is wrong, it was Wm. Billbournie,
as I find in another record that he was once a bandmaster in the
British army; then again I have found thnse who know him well.
One says, “peaple who did not know. thought his last name was
two, ‘Bill Burney.” I knew Billbournie to be a band man.”)
The other members, were J. B. Turgeon, Paul Favreau, Ned
Dchorsy, Ned McCarthy, James Johnson, Agapit Lesperance,
Joseph Lesperance and Louis Tasse.




ARTISTIC OTTAWA.

Ottawa, like Montreal, has few public Art Galleries, but
many private collections. I have spoken elsewhere of the National
Art Gallery at Queen and O’Connor Streets.

Among the private collections the following have possibly
the most choice in the City: Government House—Rideau Hall—
Sir Sandford Fleming, Hon. A. G. Blair, John Manuel, C. A. E.
Harriss, James Woods, Rev. Geo. F. Salton, Berkeley Powell,
M.P.P., Alex. Lumsden, G. H. Perley, W. Y. Soper, J. J. Gor-
mully, W. H. Davis, H. A. Bate, J. P. Featherston, Join
Christie, and David Maclaren.

At the Exposition held in Scptember, in Lansdowne Park,
there was a fine loan collection of paintings. Among the number
were two from the brush of Ireland, President of the Royal

* Society of London, loaned by Peter Whelen.

Artists.

Ottawa has few professional oil painters, but of the number
is Franklin Brownell, of world wide reputation. We saw, while
in Ottawa, an exhibition of his work in the Wilson Gallery on
Sparks Street; its beauty is its freedom from “pose” Every
picture is just as one would sce it in lifc. Aside from this great
artist are the Misses Stratton, Miss Patti Jack, Miss Lockwood
and Miss Currie, of the Ottawa Ladies’ College. Ottawa has an-
other artist, one whose work just now is attracting much attention
in the United States, where it is being hung side and side with
the best. I refer to M. H. Vickers.

The Woman's Art Association

hold annually an exhibitinn of paintings in oil and water color,
in the Art ronms of Mr. James Wilson, 123 Sparks Street.  This
Association extends over the whole of Canada, with branches in
the chicf cities. At their exhibition this year were specimens of
the work of many of Canada’s foremost women artists; of the
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number were Mrs. Dignam, of Toronto, the President of the
Association, Mrs. Walter H. Clemes, of Toronto. Others from
Toronto: rs. Uniache Bayley, Miss Alberta Bowers, Miss i
E. Good, Miss Edna IHutchison, Miss Agnes Johnson, Miss
Minnie Kallincyer, Miss Estelle Kerr, Miss Fanny L. Lindsay,
Miss Elsie Loudon, Miss M. Logan, Miss Hattie McCurdy, Miss
Carrie Sinclair, Miss Florence E. Sigsworth, Miss M. Scroggie.

Ottawa: Miss Cartwright, the talented daughter of Sir
Richard Cartwright, Miss May Stratton, Miss Laly Stratton,
Miss Patti Jack, Miss Parris, Miss Lockwood, Miss L. Moir.

Hamilton: Miss Rose A. Baine, Miss Clara L. Galbraith,
Miss Mary Hore, Miss Emma Knott.

Kingston: Miss McDonald.

Belleville: Miss Emma Clarke.

St. John, N.B.: Miss E. A. Woodburn, Miss E. S. Tilley,
Miss C. O. McGiverin, Mrs. Silas Alward, Miss H. M. Holiy,
Mrs. Alward.

One, in looking over this list, will naturally wonder
why the largest city in Canada is not represenied, and
again will naturally remark that Toronto leads with sixteen
artists, with St. John and IHamilton well represented. A number
of our cwn ladies had some fine work at the Exhibition here.
Ars. Scott and Miss McConnell, of New York, and Miss 1da
Afitchell, of California, had beautiful rose pictures. Lady
Wauytiers, of Holland, and Mrs. Holmsted, of England, also had
pictures.

This Association is doing a great work, not only in advanc-
ing the Arts of Canada, but are reviving and fostering Indian
work, and the work of the various strange peoples who are com-
ing to the country. There was a large display of Doukhobor and
other handicraft.

The women of Canada arc most progressive in every line ior
the higher advancement of the people.

Charles Eugene Moss.

Speaking of Art and Artists, it will be of interest to many
an Orange (N.J.), citizen to have me speak of Mr. Charles
Eugene Moss, who was once a resident of that beautiful suburb.
He came to Ottawa, in 1891, as master of the Art School, married
an Ottawa lady, Miss Annie Hunton, returned to Orange in 1894,
where hie remained three vears, returning to Ottawa in 1807, tle
dicd in 1899. Ie was a portrait and landscape. artist, excelling in
landscape.  He worked both in oil and water colors, some of his
work in the latter, I have rarely seen equalled.

Mr. Moss was reared on a Nebraska farm, but worked more
on the barn doors than in the fields. A wealthy uncle, secing his
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work on those doors, said “ Charlie’s place is not on a farm; he
shall go to Paris,” and “ Charlie” went to Paris, and became a
pupil of the great Bougereau, in genre pictures, and of Bonnat,
in portraiture. Some of his work was accepted and hung in the
American Society- of Water Colors. I often sce his home here,
now occupied by another talented young American. It is just
as he left it; pictures hang all about the walls in different stages of
completion, as though he had but just gone out for a little stroll,
gone out for a sketch for further work, but he will not come again,
his work isdone. I predict that it will grow in value as the years
go by, for it is work that appeals to the lover of the beautiful in
nature. It appeals to the heart.

Mr. Moss and Mr. Brownell (both Americans, the latter born
at New Bedford, Mass.) were much together in life, both in
Paris, under the same great masters. When Mr. Moss returned
to the States, Mr. Brownell came to Ottawa, to take his place as
head master of the old Art School.

AMr. Brownell has exhibited his pictures in many of the large
American cities, where his work is greatly admired. “ At the
Spring ” is on exhibition at the St. Louis Fair. It is a most com-
mendable work.

Apropos of this Fair, Canada has there a large collection of
the work of Canadian artists. The Agricultural Department,
under Minister Fisher, has: “The Development of Canada in
Picture.” I bespeak for the Canadian Buildiig my American
readers, attention: See it and you will find that myv pen work is
not overdrawn.

Growth of Art in Otiawa.

Until within the last score of vears but little attention has
been paid to Art in Canada. The artist had been given scant en-
couragement by the men of means, and for the reason that these
men were too intent on “ hewing ” out their fortunes, to think of
luxuries. A mnew generation is growing up, men who see a some-
thing behind the dollar, and that something is bringing out the
artistic side of this grand country.

There is in Ottawa a good representation of this new gen-
eration, a man who, while his wealth grew, never aliowed the
dollar to hide the something behind it. And in

James W. Woods,

the true artist has a most liberal patron. I sald, “ true artist,”
and with reason. I have ncver secn a private gailery so free from
inferior pictures as that of Mr. Woods.

Among the Canadian artists, who have contributed to his
choice collection, I noted the names of Vickers, Browncll, Moss,
Spurr, Miss Patti Jack, McConnell, Bell Smith, Kreigoff, Verner,
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Atkinson, Forester and Knowles. Of the Dutch school of paint-
ers, he has pictures of Pieters, Isracl, Weissenbruch, DeBock,
Deweeile, Steelink, Naakin, Kuyprus and Artz.  Among the
English artists are the names of Hughes, Tom Field, Bishop,
Kinnaird and Stewart L. Forbes. Of the French, painters, he has
works of Delarey, Corot, Beaudin and Coté. And last and
greatest of all, he has
A Rubeis.

Itis that of “Aenias Saving His Father,” I have never before
seen a more beautiful Rubens. Like the Murillo, in the Arch-
bishop’s Palace, mentioned elsewhere, the coloring is marvelously
clear.

I have stolen space, to give an example of an Ottawa Art
Gallery—that my far away reader may know the artistic taste of
this beautiful city of the North.

H. A. Bate.

One of the true patrons of Canadian art is, Mr. . A. Bate,
or as he is familiarly known, “ Harry Bate.” In his beautiful
home on Wilbrod Street, may be scen some of the best work of
such well known Canadian artists as, Browncll, Vickers, Bell
Smith, Jacobi. Paul Peal, Brymner, Miss Spurr, Sherwood, Law-
son, Henry Smith, Coté, Chaloner and Verner.

Besides his large collection of paiirtings, Mr. Bate has gather-
ed from all parts of the world rare specimens of coins, medals,
Indian curios, arms, etc. One medal is especially rare, that struck
for the taking of Detroit in 1812. He has one of cach of the
English muskets, from the old flint lock to the present magazine
gun. Mr. Bate has long taken great interest in things military,
being at present a Major in the famous Governor General's Foot
Guards Regiment.

Possibly the rarest collection in Ottawa of curios from India,
is that of Colonel Graves, on Besserer Sireet. ‘The Colonel had
long been stationed in India, and while there gathered specimens
of the works of that wonderful people. “ No two localities,”
said the Colonel, “ make the same kind of work. Often a single
curio will be made by one man, and when he dies, the art dies with
him. That is why the Indian curio will ever remain rare.”

In the Parliament Building, there are numerous galleries well
worth visiting for those who like portrait art. Here are to be
seen the Governor Generals from Monk to the present; Speakers
of the Senate and House; also excellent portraits of three of the
Premiers, Sir John Thompson, Sir John A. Macdonald, and the
Hon. Alexander McKenzie.

An Art Critic.

. _Doubtless the best art critic in Ottawa, and one of the best
in Canada, is the Rev. Dr. Geo. F. Salton, of the Dominicn Metho-



108 Ottawa, The Hub.

dist. His lectures are rare treats to the lover of the beautiful in
picture, while his sermons on Art are crowding his large church
almost to the very aisles. In his extensive tours throughout Eng-
land and the Continent, he has collected many fine works. He
has also the work of Canadian artists, as well as some of our own
best painters’ pictures.

“ The Chestnut Grove,” by Homer Watson, whom Dr. Salton
kindly terms, “The Landscape Artist of Canada,” was reproduced
in the London Art Journal. King Edward has one of Watson’s
paintings. The Doctor has several of W. St. Thomas Smith’s
Marines. This artist is considered the marine painter of Canada.
He has a very fine reproduction of one of Rosa Bonheur’s
“ Cattles,” done by Dominte, a well known Parisian painter.

In his collection of water colors he has some exceedingly fine
specimens. Lady Wuytier's “ Poppies ' is considered to be one
of the best ever sent to this country by this talented lady. The
coloring is marvelous for its richness. ‘ The Rendezvous,” by
A. T. Van Laer, a New York artist, was said to be the best water
color in the recent Pennsylvania Art Exhibition, and was re-
produced as such by the New York Tribune. 1t ig pleasing to find
the picture in Ottawa, and to hear the learned Doctor sneak in
such kindly terms of praise of this rising young American artist.

Ottawa, however, is not the exception, there are those here
who see only the practical. Art or picture to them means nothing.
I had occasion to ask of one the loan of an old photograph, n
which he himself figured prominently, I wished to reproduce it
as of general interest. “Yes, I have it,” said he, not kindly,
“but what is “in i¢° for me?”

“ Nothing, not even yourself, as now I do not wish it!”
And you will have to be content without the group, with him as
the central figure. He was the rare exception, as nearly every-
body else has been so delightfully kind that I shall ever think of
Ottawa and art, together.

Thirty Cent Chrorito.

Speaking of artistic taste, and knowledge of art, I am re-
minded of its lack. A lady, once pointing to a picture in her
beautiful parlor, said: “Do you sce that painting, well I once
attended an auction sale of housechold goods, and just before the
things were put up the auctioneer, seeing me looking at chis
painting, remarked, in an undertone: ‘ That’s a little gem. Now,
there are few here who know its value, and if you are wise you
will get it.” I bid, and it was mine at less than ten dollars,” and
she smiled her pleasure. I did not tell her how true the auc-
tioneer spoke when he said: “ There are few here who know its
value.” It was a 15 cent chromo in a 30 cent frame. This was
a0t in Ottawa.
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The Chiaro-Scura Club.

Some of the young artists of the city have formed an Art
Club—the Chiaro-Scura—and ave doing very commendable
work. It has a membership or wenty-four. Its President is
Mr. L. E. Taylor, of the Public Works Department, and Mr.
Frank Hazell, of the Citizen, is Secretary-Treasurer.

It was Reginald Gaisford, a member of this club, who de-
signed the cover of The Strathcona ILdition of this book, The
Hub and the Spokes. He is a talented young Englishman, with
the Georgian Bay Canal Company.

Henry Harold Vickers—dAriist.

Ottawa will some day wake up to the fact, that she has with-
in her borders, an artist, whose fame will yet add honors to his
adopted city.

In visiting the various Art Galleries, private and public, I
occasionally saw pictures marked “Vickers.” I asked of the
many “who is Vickers?” The “many” replied, “ we do not
know!” 1 asked of the few, and their enthusiasm would have
compensated the artist for the disregard of the many, could he
have heard their kindly praise.

Henry H. Vickers is an Englishman, born at Dudley, in
Worchestershire. He studied in the Birmingham and Midland
Institute, under Henshaw. His works were exhibited in the
Royal Worchester School, and received merited commendation.

He inherits his artistic talent from both his father’s and his
mother’s families, his grandfather being the well known land-
scape painter, Alfred Vickers, and his uncle, Alfred Henry
Vickers, of almost equal note.

He came to Canada more than a score of years ago, but not
until Mr. George B. Hamilton, of Washington City, and Mr.
Eugene D. Howell, of Detroit, Michigan, saw his work, was he
known outside of a small circle. But, through these two gentlemen,
his paintings have found a place alongside of those of some of
the greatest artists in America, nor does his work lcse by the
contrast, as there is a beauty about it which marks it as the work
of a master.

His pictures are growing in  demand since the wise collectors
are quietly adding “ Vickers” to their list.

His fame as an artist has grown more from his small paint-
ings than from his larger work. There is a delicacy of finish,
which gives to these gems a rare beauty, and is wholly pleasing.

There is ever to me, a delight in predicting good, for those
whose ability warrants the good. It is, therefore, a pleasurc to
predict that the time will come, when the work of this artist will
command prices which would now be looked upon as beyond
Teason.
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. That talent is inherited is seen in the sketches of Mr.
Vickers’ ten year old son, Reginald, who is already doing work
far beyond his years. This boy has always been

A Pushing Artist,

and in saying this I speak advisedly. When but five years old
he used to paint little pictures for his friends, and lest his friends
would not accept them, he gave them no choice, but, like Whittier,
with his early poems, was want to carry them around and push
them under the doors of the friends, and then run away lest he
be detected. Reginald is a pushing artist, and will yet make his
mark, and that will be the mark of generations, for it will be
“ Vickers.”
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WINTER IN THE CAPITAL.

Ottawa Lecturers.

Winter Ottawa far surpasses Summer Ottawa in pleasurss.
both intellectual and physical. This is natural, but is more marked
here than in any Canadian city we have visited. Socially there is
possibly more gayety in Montreal,—Ottawa runs more to the in-
tellectual. Throughout the winter, many lectures are given be-
fore churches, societies and clubs. In this, Ottawa is wonder-
fully favored in having enough home taient, of a high order, not
to have to depend upon outside sources. Our great Stoddart is
scarcely more entertaining in his lectures of travel than is the Rev.
Dr. George F. Salton, who is giving semi-monthly illus.rated
lectures, in the Dominion Methodist Church, on his travels. Iis
word pictures are marvels of beauty, while some of his canvas
views are unsurpassed. ‘This is especially true of his Paris
views which are said to be among the finest ever brought to
America.

Before the Ottawa Literary and Scientific Society were de-
livered lectures by such well known men, mostly Ottawans, as Sir
Louis Davies, Rev. Geo. F. Salton, Dr. Robert Bell, Mr. J. S.
Plaiskett, Prof. John McNaughton, of McGill University, Dr.
Leonard Vaux, Rev. Robt. Hutcheon, and Mr. Thomas McFar-
lane. One subject is of special interest to all of Canada, and that
is

“Qur Forest and Its Preservation,”

by Dr. Robert Bell, F.R.S. Canada cannot too soon become
“wise” on this matter. We once thought our forests were in-
exhaustible, but when too late we saw our mistake. Canada
should learn from our error, and not delay preserving this, one
of her great resources of wealth. I have spoken elsewhere of
the semi-monthly lectures before the Canadian Ciub. All this
tends to the intellectual advancement of the city, and accounts for
Ottawa, possibly standing second to none of its size on the con~
tinent, so that if any of you down home, think that Canada’s
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Washington is not up-to-date, you want to come up and spend
a month among these “ Northern Lights.”

Ottawa has numerous other lecturers of note: Rev. Dr W
T. Herridge, * the Beecher of Canada,” Prof. Prince, of tie
Alarine :md Fisheries Dcpartmueni, Mackenzie King, Deputy
Alinister of Labor, Rev. Nurman McLeod, Dr. J. G. Rutherford,
Rev. . W. Gladstone, Mr. Gee. .\, S. blllc.splc and others.  MMr.
Benjamin Swite, of frcqucm mention, is one of the most remark-
able speakers in Canada. Idc has deiivered over three hundred
lectures, and has never written out onc of them beforchand.  His
very conversation is a delight, for he always says something.  Iie
is almost a counterpart of the late Max O'Rell—the photograph
of one might well serve for the other.

Many of the other writers are cntertaining lecturers as
well as writers.  Among the authors we find <.1ch naincs as
Wm. Wilfrid Campbell. Lawrence DBurpce, Canen Low, Dr.
Charles Morse, A. C. Campbell. Proi. Jas. Macoun, and his son,
J. AL Macoun, and J. H. Brown. Then, in various branches of
the Govcrmncnt, and in other callings, are men who would have
made their mark on the lccmrc platform. Among these are Dr.
Haanel, Ph. D., Col. \W. P. Anderson, CE., T . White, J.
Francis Waters, M.A., A. J. Joiliffe, Ouo J. Kilotz. \Wm. T.
Topicy, an entertaining talker on Art, Anthony McGill, Canon
Kittson, Capt. C. F. Winter. Besides these there are numesoas
others, for to entertain by mind-cffort scems first nature with
the educated Ottawan

I have never heard a more beautiful lecture on Lincoln, than
“ Log Cabin to White House,” by a former Ottawan, Rev. Robt
E. Knowles. It is dclwhtful to hear, in a forcizn land, one’s
home idol so charmm«lv spoken of as Rew. Xr. Knowles spoke
of dear “ Old Abe.”

Which One Lecturcd?

On Ilcaving a hall, one evening where we had been attending
a lecture, the Coloncl asked. “ 'Rubc which onc of thosec mcen
lectured, the first or the last?”

“ \\-’h_\-, the first one, of caurse; the last one was only pro-
posin_q’ a vote of thanks. Coloncl, you arc very, very verdant at
times.’

“ Weil, how could I tell, when the last man spoke far longer
than the first one, and scemed to know so much more about the
subject than the other fellow? 1 thought the first onc was a sort
of an introducer.”

“Oh, I sce; well one might look at it that way!” said 1.

I have spoken of the winter sports, skating, skecing, to-
tobngganing and hockev, but after secing the great game of hockey
plaved between the Wmmpc" Rowmo- Club and the Ottawa
Hockey Club for
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The Stanley Cup. 113

I fcel that I know more about this lightning cxpress game
than ever before. I have never seen war, but I have seen Rugby
football, and judging from that I must conclude that war is only
play compared with hackey when the Stanley Cup is the stake.
Both tcams ciaimed that the other was rough, the first game of
the three, but it was so hard to determine which was right, that
the stitches taken in the heads of the plavers had to be counted.
Winnipeg won on the contention by three stitches, but when tie
Ottawas showed up the cut feet it came cut a tic.  Just here
would be the place to say “Dbut joking aside,” but he of :he
broken thumb says, “ it’s no joke.”

It was in the new Aberdeen Rink, in Lansdowne Park,
where the games were playved. Two out of three, and Otiawa
won the first and last, Winnipeg winning the second by 6 to =.

1 used to wonder why Canadian men were so strenuous, ind
now I find that the women of Canada. arz quite as full of endur-
ance as her men.  On the ment of the last game the thermometer
stood lower than any night since 180, and vet in that great cold
storage the ladies sat, watched and cheered, until nearly midnight,
with nething but wraps and enthusiasm to keep them warm.  No
wonder that Canada is such a country of strenucus men and fair
Avomcen.

Hockey is immenscly popular.  Their Excellencies, Lord and
Ladx Ninto, and many of the clite of the city, were in attendance
at these games. The Ottawa team: is composed of young men
of the highest circle in the city, and are very prpular.

- Lady Minto, who is withal a clever writer, in an article in
“The Badminten Magazine,” on skating, savs in part: “ The
zeason of this wonderful proficicncy is not far to seck.  The
Canadian boy can skate as soon as he can walk. It matters noth-
ing to him if he skates on ice, or snnmw on the frozen sidewalic
or read; it becomes sccond nature; his balance is perfect, and nis
confidence complete” A visit to anv of the many rinks wiil
make onc very naturally exclaim. “ Lady Minte might have said
‘Canadian boy and girl' ™ for the preficiency of some of these
dcar little girls is nothing short of marvellous.  They remind aae
of the swallows on the wing, so casy they flit abosut over the ice
and seem never to tire

While on “ice ™ and winter pleasures, I may say, that a very
pretty feature of catertainment, is the occasional
AMonday Aficrnoons at Ridcan Rink.

One or morc of the socicty ladies will send out invitations
for a skating reception and supper at Rideau——the fashirnable—
Rink. The rink is engaged for the afterncon (always Mondav)
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and evening, and the ladies entertain as if giving a dance at their
own houses.

At Homes

are very conventional in Ottawa, or I might say in Canada. The
hostess seldom introduces her guests. “To the stranger calling,
this is embarassing, but for :he callers of the city, it is taken for
granted that they know cact. other.

New Year's Calling.

Calling on New Yecar's Day is confined almost exclusiveiv
to official circles. The Governor General holds a reception in
the Eastern Block, which is attended Ly a large number of gentie-
men—ifrom 700 t0 1000 paring their respects, as the Governor is
very popular. Lady Minw's popularity is shown mnot only an
New Year’s Day, but at all functions a2t Ridean Hall. Her cordial
manner at her home is proverbial.

Afost of the wives of the Cabinet Ministers are at home on
New Year’s Day to their friends.

by ..
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OTTAWA LITERARY.

Ottawa has maay pocts and writers, some of them of not
only national, but cven of world-wide fame; so inany are there
that in a work of this nature, I can but give a list of them, as to
give details of thrir works would require a volume, nor am I able
to give a list in proper order of prominence.  Out of courtesy,
however, to him who has doae so much in giving to the world the
biographics of the great men, and noble women, of Canada, I will
head the list with AIr. Henry J. Morgan, LL.D.  Mr. Morgan
has written more books on biographical subjects than any other
Canadian writer.

He was pioncer in two branches of literature in Canada—
Canadian biography and Canadian bibliography. These publica-
tions are to be found in all the principal librarics of the world.
No Canadian has done more to inake known the intellectual re-
sources of this country. His works would form a smail library
in themselves. His three latest publications: “ Canadian Men
and Women of the Time.” * Types of Canadian Women. Past and
Present,” and “ Canada, its Peonple and its Institutions,” have
greatly added to his much deserved literary reputation.

Many of the rcaders of Harper's, the Atlantic Monthly, the
Century, and other high-class magazines, will be surprised to hear
that Mr. William Wilirid Campbedl, whose poems have so delight-
cd them, is an Ottawa man. He is not only a true peet of nature,
but 2 stzong prose writer as well. In strength of expression he is
not unlike his great relative, Thomas Campbell, whose “ Plea-
sures of Hope ” has Jong delighted the world.

AMr. Benjamin Sulte, President of the Royal Society of
Canada, might well head any list of Canadian writers of prose
and French lvrical verse. He is Canada’s best informed histor-
ian, or as Mr. Sulte himsclf would sav: “ A Historical Book-
keeper.” He has the rare faculty of making every word count.

There is a book which I found invaluable when writing of
Montreai and the countrv adjacent to Lake St. Louis.  Itis full of
data pertaining to the settlers of carly days, when Canada was
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a wilderness. That book is “Lake St. Leuis and Cavaliere de
la Salle,” by the Hon. Desire Girouard, D.C.L., LL.D., (and son
D. H., now deceased), Judge of the Supreme Court of Canada.
Iz was written in French and translated by the Judge. He has
recently published a Supplement, translated into English by Mr.
Augustus Power, K.C. It is a valuable work showing years of
rescarcli.  Both volumes are beautifully, and most profuscly
illustrated with full page pictures, ancient plans, maps, ctc. The
book is highly appreciated by connoisseurs.

The publishers are Poirier, Bissette & Co., of Montreal.

The hundreds of thousands of readers of the ““ Youth's Com-
panion ™ will be glad to sce the name of Mr. E. W. Thompson,
whilom revising editor of that great favorite among our young
people.  He will be better known, however, as the author of
*“ Old Man Savarin,” and other tales, as the “ editor ” is too often
swallowed up by the publication.

W. D. LeSueur, LL.D., essavist of a high order.

Lawrence J. Burpee, essavist and magazine writer of much
ability. His style is so mature that on meeting him one almost
involuntarily exclaims, *“ Why, you're only a boy, when I thought
you might have been gran'pa.” His style is “ mature,” not old;
and withal very pleasing.

There are two stories which have for vears held a firm place
in my memory, storics whose author T had never known until tu-
day. ““The Dodge Club,” and “ A\ Manuscript Found in a2 Cop-
per Cillender ” are the storics.  They created world-wide interest
when they came out in Harper's vears ago. They were anony-
mously written. To-day I learned that they were both by the late
Jas. De Mille, an uncle of Mr. Burpee.

Mrs. Anna Howells Frechette, prose. Mrs. Frecheite is a
sister of our own great author, Wiiliam Dean Howells, and wife of
Achille Frechette, brother of the poet, Louis—who is himself a
poct, but better known as an artist.  This is indeed a literary and
scientific family on both sides, so that it is no surprise to find their
daughter, Miss Viva, an artist of, much promise.

J- H. Ritchie, County Crown Attorney for Carleton, writer
of society plays, well known in the United States.  Tie won a §$300
prize for the best society play offered by a Philadelphia stack com-
pany. He is a son of the late Sir William Ritchie, Chief Justice
of Canada. .

A. D. DeCelles, Litt. D., F.R.S.C,, General Librarian of Par-
liament, historical writer, was given a prize by the Academice des
Sciences, Morales et Politiques, Paris. in 1897, for his “ Les Etats
Unis” (The United States). M. DeCelles is a relative of Oliver

Wendell Holmes.
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Errol Bouchette, member of a very noted family, running
back through to the carly* days of the New France. Mr. Boucheite
is a well known writer of economics, which he illustrates through
the form of a novel.

Duncan C. Scott, poet and prose writer, famous as one of the
best short story writers of the day.

W. Chapman, poet. A book of this famous poct is now in
the press in Paris, and will be issued carly in 1904. It is looked
forward to with much interest.

Leon Gerin, F.R.S,, prosc writer, political cconomy, and social
science.

John Henry Brown, poct.
Frank Waters, poet, essayist and lecturer.

J. . Caldwell, poet.

Gordon Rogers, private sccretary of Mr. G. F. O'Halloran,
Deputy Minister of Agriculture, prose and poetry. Many a reader
of Amcrican magazines will recognize this name as that of a
writer of short stories of great strength and charm. Mr. Rogers
inherited, from his father, the late Christopher Rogers, of Mercer
County, Pennsylvania, the faculty of story-telling, as ’tis said that
the senior was unexcelled as a racconteur.

Remi Tremblay, prose writer and poct.

Alfred Garneau, poct and prose writer.

George Johnson, Dominion Statistician, and a very able
essayist and author. Mr. Johnson is a versatile writer. He
started in by proving the exception among preachers’ sons, and
not proving the exception among Nova Scotians. He was a
newspaper man as far back as the sixties, was 2 militia captain in
1866, and would have seen service had not the Fenians so quickly
grown tired of Canadian climate. He travelled extensively in
Europe in 1876 to 1380. Fortunately for Canada, he did not ac-
cept flattering offers and remain, as thev wanted him to do. In
1881 he was Chicf Census Commissioner. In 1886 he went {0
British Columbia with Sir John Macdonald. In 1837 and 1888 he
was with Sir Charles Tupper in Washington, at which time he
met and saw much of Hon. Jeseph Chamberlain. e was once
the President of the Press Gallery, and attended the first Parlia-
ment in 1867. He is the father of the Year Book. He is the
author of many works valuable to Canada. He is now getting
out a work for “ Canada at the St. Louis Fair.”

All writers should pat the heads of small children ; then, if
by rare chance they become great, it will be a life-long joy to the
patiies. Now onc of the pleasures of Mr. Jehnson is to re-
member having been patted by “The Father of American Humor,”
Judge Haliburton, of “ Sam Slick” fame. “This does not zi-
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ways hold good,” said the Colonel, at this point. “I once had a
teacher, who has since become a famous writer, but I just can’t
work up any sentiment about the patting he was wont to give
me in the early days of my career. He did not use his hand,
however, which may have made the difference. He used a small
Iimb of a tree, which struck me at the time as being a club.”

“ And doubtless should have been, but ‘ that’s another story.’
Colonel, was he the teacher-author who wrote that fouching story,
‘ How to 7aise boys?' ” but he only gave me a sort of an Oh-don’t-
get-funny look, as he changed the subject to the war in the far
east.

* Col. D. Streamer ” is a familiar nom de plume to many Eng-
Iish and American readers, who have enjoyed “ Ruthless Rhymes
for Heartless Homes,” and other books of verse by this clever
writer.

It will be pleasing to those rcaders to know that Harry
Graham, A.D.C. to His Excellency, Lord Minto, is quite as de-
lightful a Captain as he is a Col.”  Nor is the Captain a book
writer alone. During our stay in the Capital, it was our pleasure
to see and hear his Rt Bluebeard—A Musical-Mellow-Farce,” at
Rideau Hall. After three hours of smiles, we could not think of
a single minute of the time in which we wished to make excuse
for lack of excellence by reason of “only amateur acting.” I
have rarcly met one so clever, so versatile, as he.

Ottawa has many able writers on special subjects. Some
of glcm have written largely in their various lines, and arc widely
read.

Sir James A. Grant, M.D., is a prolific writer on medical
subjects.

Sir Sandford Fleming, K.C.ALG., one of the greatest civil
engineers of his time (he it was who surveyed the Intercolonial
and the Canadian Pacific Railway across the continent), besides
writing on engineering, has written on many political subjects
pertaining to Canada and the Empire.  Sir Sandford is called
“The Father of the Pacific Cable.”

E. R. Camecron, Registrar of the Supreme Court, is an able
writer.

Dr. Robert Bell, D.Sc., Contab. LL.D., F.R.S.C., Deputy Head
and Director of the Geological Survey Department, is a most able
scientific writer and lecturer.

A. Colin Campbell is the author of a valuable work: * In-
surance and Crime.”

Dr. J. C. Glashan, writer on mathematical subjects.  The
Doctor stands at the head among matlu.mahcxans in Canada, and
has few equals in America.

M. J. Gorman, X.C,, legal writer.
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Chas. A. Morse., LL.D., B.C.L., D.C.L., Deputy Registrar
of the Exchequer Court, essayist.  Contributor of the Boston
Green Bag and American Law Review. Assitant editor of the
Canadian Law Journal. The doctor, although but a young man,
has carned all of his degrees.

C. H. Masters, K.C., official reporter of the Supreme Court,
legal subjects; editor of the Canadian Law Journal.

I have often wondered what would be the sensation of pleasure
to the author, who could write a book, that would make the students
of the world’s doings, with onc accord, rise and exclaim, “ Great!
The result of marvelous researchi! Unique of its class! The ane
full, precise, and definite authority in existence!” That sensa-
tion of pleasure must have been Dr. A. G. Doughty’s, and his col-
laborator, G. W. Parmelee’s, for in their

“Seige of Quebec, and the Battle of the Plains of Abraham,”

recently published, they have produced that which stands alone,
the wonder of rescarch.

For nearly one and a half centuries have the writers of many
lands written of that world-famous sicge and battle, but most f
them have been content to write of hackneved facts, the later (@--
pending for their information upon the carlier historians, hut
these authors have gone to the verv source, and found so much
that is new and valuable, that their six volumes seem new history
of those stirring times.

Dr. Doughty has recently been appointed Dominion Archi-
vist. He has now in hand the collecting and arranging in system
of the valuable archives of the Dominion. That these archives
are rare and valuable is evidenced by the fact, that even our own
searchers for the old in Western American history, come to Ottawa
rather than Washington for the carliest data.

The Doctor is the author of other works of note, especially
that of “The Citadel and the Fortifications of Quebec,” and in
collaboration with N. E. Dionne, “ Quebec Under Two Flags.”

There may be, and no doubt arc, a number of other writers,
but the stranger can scarcelv. hope to be wholly accurate in all
lines, especially the “ stranger ” who is wholly accurate in none.
And if I have failed to give a list complete and left out any, who
are “ just as good as him,” I beg humble pardon of that “any.”

Truly Ottawa is literary!

It will naturally follow that the Capital is a city of rcaders.
Ottawa is as much up to the tiraes in “ what’s worth rcading ”
as any of our own citics. All the magazines of any note are to
be had at the hookscller’s stand, and the Ottawan is not only
quick to know “ what’s to rcad,” but is prompt to securc it. For
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this reason there are a number of very much up-to-date book-
stores here.

Curiosity led me to ask of the various dealers the six best
selling magazines or periodicals, with the following result. I
began at the Russell House, where C. M. Jolicoeur has one of his
three places, the other two being a bookstore on Rideau Street,
and a stand at the Grand Union Hotel. His six were Munsey,
Argosy, Strand, Pearson, McClure and Smart Set.

James Hope & Son: Ladies’ Home Jouarnal, Munsey, Strand,
McClure, Harper’s Monthly and Pcarson.

C. Thorburn : Strand, Ladies’ Home Journal, Munsey, Mc-
Clure, Argosy, and Pearson, with Everybodys coming up as a
good seller.

Totheringham & Popham: Strand, Everybodys, Ladies’
Home Journal, McClure, Munsey and Argosy.

_ James Ogilvy (who has just moved into one of the best ap-
pointed stores in Canada): Strand, Pearson, Munsey, Ladies’
Home Journal, Argosy and McCiure.

When T asked J. G. Kilt, he replied: “ It would be hard to
tell. I sell, all told, 265 diffcrent magazines and periodicals.”

A. H. Jarvis, of “The Bookstore”: Ladies’ Home Journal,
Munsey, Pearson, Woman’s Home Companion, McClure and
Frank Leslie’s. I was pleased to find in his list the

Woiaw's Home Companion,

which, he says, “is fast taking a place alongside of the Ladies’
Home Journal” I say “pleased,” for it comes from my old
home, Springfield, Ohio, and apropos of which city, it may not be
known, but 1t is a fact, that more copies of dailv, weekly and

Springfield, Ohio, a Periodical Centre.

monthly publications go out from its presses than from those of
any city of its size in the world.

Large numberss of New York, Boston, Philadelphia and other
newspapers are received here daily. From New York they reach
here carly in the evening of the day of publication. Among them
are The World, American, Herald, T¢l- zraph, Post and Tribune.
The Boston Herald and the Globe are very popular.  ¥rom
Chicago are the American, News, Tribune, Inter-Ocean and Re-
cord-Herald. Possibly the two most prpular American weeklies are
the Philadelphia Saturday Evening Post and the Utica Saturday
Globe. Of the latter one newsdealer sells 400 copies each wecek.
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NEWSPAPLERS.

The newspapers and other publications of the city are well
conducted and enterprising.

The Citizen, morning, evening and semi-weekly (Conserva-
tive). It is published by a limited company, with Mr. Wm. M.
Southam, managing director, Mr. Harry S. Southam, Secretary-
Treasurer.  Managing editor, Mr. E. W. B. Morrison; night
editor, Mr. B. B. Keefer and Mr. T. W. Quayle, news editor.

The Ottawa Journal, evening and semi-weekly, (Indepen-
dent), by a limited company with Mr. Philip D. Ross as presi-
dent. The company also publishes the Ottawa Valley Journal.
Editor-in-chief, Mr. Philip D. Ross; managing cditor, Mr. George
H. Wilson; city editor, Mr. W. H. Macdonald; news editor, Mr.
C. H. E. Askwith. Robt. B. Faith is cditor of the Ottawa Vailcy
Journal.

The Ottawa Free Press, evening and semi-weckly, (Liberal.)
Mr. Alfred Wood, managing director ; cditor-in-chicef, Mr. Hadden
‘Taylor, our old friend of the Montreal Herald.

Le Temps, (Liberal), is the only French daily published in
the Province of Ontario. F. V. Moffet, manager.

The weekly newspapers are:-

The Canadian Farmer, Rideau Press Publishers.

Dancbrog, editor C. C. Myer.

Dominion Presbyicrian. Publisher, J. T. Pattison.

Events, Mr. A. J. Magurn, cditor.  Mr. Magurn also pub-
lishes The Canadian Parliamentary Guide, giving the names and
biographical sketches of the members and officials of the Govern-
ment, a most valuable work.

Hull City Advance. Editor J. T. Pattison.

L’Ontario Francais (Liberal). .

United Canada (Independent.)

Semi-Monthly, Der Kanadische Kolonist.

Holiness Era.

Young People’s Guide.

Monthly: The Canadian Mining Review.

The Gatineau Beacon. Editor, J. T. Pattison.

Patent Review. .

Annually: Mr. Henry J. Morgan of frequent mention, pub-
lishes his “Canadian Men and Women of the Time” and “Cana-
dian Parliamentary Companion,” two very noted publications with
a circulation bounded alone by the English language. The form-
er book is to be found in almost every library of any note in the
world. His next volume will be “Canada, it’s people and it’s
Institutions™.
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University of Ottawa Review.

There is a publication here worthy of more than a passing
note, worthy in this, that it is conducted by young men, some of
whom, scarce out of their ’teens, and yet so ably is it conducted
and so full of well written matter that one might look upon it as
that of men trained to the work. I refer to The University of
Ottawa Review.

The editorial staff contains students of the University from
not only many parts of Canada, but from the United States as
well—from our own country are many students in attendance,
more particularly from the Eastern States.

Editorial Staff: J. E. Burke, 05, W. Cavanagh, ’06, P.
Byrnes, ‘03, J. Downey, ‘05, G. Bushey, ‘06, J. Freeland, ’os,
J. Torseney, ‘06, W. P. Derham, ‘06, J. Tobin, ’06, T. Sloan, 05,
A. NcDonald, ’06, G. O'Toole, ’06. Business managers: J. C.
Walsh, ’cs, J. George, ’06.

The young business managers are clever writers as well as
managers. I judge from some of their productions.

Ottawa being the capital, the newspapers of the Dominion send
some of their brightest voung men to represent them during the
session of Parliament. The “boys” in many instances represent a
number of papers besides their own, as their capacity for work
seems almost limitless. Their motto is to “get what you’re sent
for,” which makes apropos

A Good Reporter's Story.

(The “Good” refers to the story.)

In 1866 during the Fenian Raid a reporter then young but
still on active duty here in Ottawa, was sent to get a report of a
secret meeting to be held by a Fenian Committee. But then let him
tell it for himself: “ You sec it was this way. I had heard of this
meeting and told ‘the old man’—‘get the story’ was all he said.
Well, I found that the committee was to meet in the top floor of
a three story building. I found the place, but all the doors were
locked tight and no possible way of getting in. Looking ’round,
I spied a large icicle that hung from the roof to the ground. I did
not hesitate a moment as the ‘old man’ had said ‘get the story.’
Well sir, I climbed that icicle and for two hours hung just outside
the window of the committee room, and next morning our paper
had a three column verbatum report of that meeting. It was a
bomb shell thrown into the Fenian camp. It was a sensation to
the public. It broke up the raid and the war closed. The ‘old
man’ raised my salary $1.37, but I have never since felt kindly to-
ward the Canadian Government. You see the militia who had
started to drive the Frnians back, have all been ‘medaled’ and
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quarter-sectioned, for doing nothing but watch the Fenians run,
while I, who really broke up the whole business, have not, to this
day, gotten even ‘honorable mention.” Rube,” said he, in closing,
“could your Yankee reporters beat this?”

“ Great Scott, no! Qur icicles grow too small!”

Boys of the Press Gallery.

Arthur Beauchesne, Le Journal, Montreal ; P. E. Bilkey, Tele-
gram, Toronto; J. A. Brousseau, Le Temps, Ottawa; Gerald H.
Brown, The Witness, Montreal; Fred. Cook, T. Passingham, A.
D. Ramage, Mail and Empire, Toronto; W. H. Dickson, M. O.
Hammond, Charles A. Mathews, The Globe, Toronto; James
Dunlop, A. B. Hanney, The Herald, Montreal; J. A. Fortier and
H. F. Fortier, La Patrie, Montreal ; H. F. Gadshy, Star, Toronto;
John A. Garvin, Bernard Mullin, The News, Toronto; W. H.
Greenwood, The World, Toronto; C. H. E. Askwith, Journal,
Ottawa; H. R. Holmden, (president of the press gallerv), Frank
MacNamarra, F. H. Turnock, Star, Montreal; S. L. Kidd, Joha
Scott, Gazette, Montreal ; Rodolphe Leferriere, (secretary of the
press gallery), La Presse, Montreal ; Wm. Mackenzie, Free Press,
Winnipeg; J. M. McLeod, Citizen, Ottawa; A. J. Magurn, Events,
Ottawa ; Marc Sauville, Le Canada, Montreal; M. O. Scott, Spec-
tator, Hamilton.

In the “Art Gallery” you will see a group of the “boys” taken
around the Queen’s Monument.

Moral Tone of the Canadian Press.

There is a marked difference between the newspapers of
Canada and those of the States; most of the dailics of the Domin-
ion are semi-religious. There is a greater difference in the sen-
sationalism of those of the two countries. Here, like the New
York Times, they print “all the news that is fit to read.” They are
more careful about their facts. The Colonel 8ays that he nas
noticed that most of their facts are true, and that they seldom have
to correct on Saturday what they said on Thursday.

At first one finds oncself missing the sensational, but later
on life is far more content without; it.

Sunday newspapers, with few exceptions, must be brought
from our American cities.
Les Majeste.

__ Taking the Canadian press as a whole, I am much pleased
with it; and yet I must confess that in Germany there is more
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careful editing than is occasionally found here. If the following
instance were to occur in that country, the paper would run some
risk of being “up” for Les Majeste. In a good Liberal paper ap-
peared this: “Sir Wilfrid Laurier and—were presented medals
commemorative of—”. Immediately above this item was, “To the
feeble and weak, take Scouts—Disolution—it is sustaining and
good for the nerves.” And speaking of “nerves.” the very next
item beneath the “medal” presentation was about somebody’s
brand of tobacco being “hard to get”. Of course this had no re-
ference to the lost cigarette bill, which had just been up before
the House. But to continue, the next item below was “Three
murderers hanged “—1I hardly need say that this was a States’
item, as they have so few occasions of this nature in Canada that
they must depend upon us to furnish them. In the column to the
left and almost beside the “medal” item, you are given the vaiu-
able information that “Semcbody’s Food is three times better than
anybody else’s, while the “Liniment ad”, just below, is followed
immediately by another tragedy, “A love tragedy,” in which the
lover slays his sweetheart and shoots himself. Of course this too,
was in the States, as they don’t love to that extent up here. I
might continue, but these, which are exactly as I give them—will
illustrate the Les Majeste point I raised.

Nor is Canada alone moral as to her press. One day I heard
a member of Parliament in a casual conversation say: “Canada
should never become a part of the United States. It would lower
our standard of morals too much.”

“Yes, Colonel, I said, an M.P.”

“Well, he ought to know.”

“That’s the worst of it, Colonel, he did know. Big as he was
I took him to task about the assertion, and found that he was all
ready and waiting for just such a patriotic country’s defender as
your brother Rube. Next time I will go and look up data before
I start in on that line of defence. Why, he handled figures equal
to a Glashan, especially on

Divorce and Divorce Laws.

“Tale,” said he, “your divorce laws. They are simply abom-
inably wicked. In some of your States there is hardly a semblance
of marriage. They simply herd together.”

“Look here,” said I, “that’s pretty strong.”

“ Facts warrant it,” and would you believe me, Colonel, that
M.P. just reached into his other pocket and drew out such data as
this, and said, “Read for yourself.” (I wont name the town in
California as it's a friend of mine). “One divorce to five marriages.
Rhode Island, one divorce to eight marriages. Massachusetts,
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one to 18, while taking the United States as a whole, there is
one divorce to every one hundred and eighty-five marriages.”

“Well, how does that compare with Canada,” asked the
Colonel.

“That’s where the M.P. proved his point. Now would, or
could you, believe it possible, Colonel, that side and side could
stand two countries with such a horrible difference in that human
condition, which should be looked upon as the most sacred of ull
conditions. Now, listen : while we have in the States one divorce
to 185 marriages, Canada has only one divorce to 63,000 mar-
riages.*

“What do you think of that, Colonel?”

“It's Damnable—and in writing that down, don’t fail to put
in a large “D”. It is enough Rube, to make one ashamed of one’s
country, and to think that our gullible voters will keep on sending
lawyers to make our laws, who for gain, will continue to frame
divorce laws with such big holes in the frames that a home may be
pulled through and broken into bits on the rocks, while the law
making lawyers complacently stand and rub their hands while
their victims are counting out their fees. Fees, fees. All for
fees. Yes, Rube, be sure you put in a big ‘D.”

“When I got through reading this, I bethought me of an en-
gagement I had in Hull, but the M.P. said, “Hold on, I'm not
through with you yet, I want to tell vou that you Yankees have
too little respect for Sunday for us. You don’t respect that day as
much as the heathen Chinee respects his day of rest.”

“Yes, but my dear man I have an engagement in Hull.”

“And I want to tell you that in many of your cities and in all
of your great citics, your saloon element runs your. municipal af-
fairs absolutely. And moreover—"

“Colonel, at this point I bolted for Hull, to keep my engage-
ment. ‘That M.P. will never see me again if I see him first, but
really, Colonel, if what he said was true about divorce, it was a
long shot.”

“Yes, with another “D,” said he emphatically.

Some might call the laws up here “Blue,” but I have noted
very carefully that more people are made happy by reason of their
enforcement than are inconvenienced thereby. Take this city for

NoTr.—This numbher. though given asaccurate. is an error.  The facts, however
arc nemrly as gtrong. and the facts arc these: In 33 years there have been but 315
divorce~, granted in all Canada, New Brunswick leading with 111, while Prince Edward
Island has not one Lo herdiscredit. There were 661 divorced people living in Canada in
1901, but. to show that most of them were divorced elsewhere, Ontario is credited with
229, while there have been in 33 years but 51 divorces granted in this Province.™- 31

. .. The reasong'nve plein: The Catholic Church will "not allow it—its members not
wishing it--and the Protestants arc ashamed to so dishonor themselver. Have wo
become degenerate in thinking so light)y of the disgrace? Itlooksit! But I muststop
tal)??g of thesubjcct lest it bethat I will not need the Coloncl to dothestrong languago
part for me.
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instance—stores close at 6 P.M., except on Saturday. All saloons
close at 7 P.M. on Saturday. All cigar stores and saloons are
closed on Sunday. One saloon supplies drinks to each 844 of
population; New York City requires one to each 250. Ottawa
just now is agitating one saloon to each 1000 population, and has
almost enough Aldermen convinced that their heads will drop,
next election, if the ratio is other than 1 to 1,000. Ottawa isa
great city for “long shots™ when morality is the stake, and a great
deal of this is due to the healthy moral tone of the newspapers.

Later.—The “ heads ” will not drop as it is now “ 1 to 1,000.”

Baytown Press.

The Independent, a Liberal paper, was started in 1834, by
Jas. Johnson. It was the first. It was followed in 1836 by the By-
town Gazette, Conservative, conducted by the famous Dr. A. J.
Christie. Dawson Kerr started the Advocate in 1842. In 1843 a
Mr. Harris launched the Packet, which became the Citizen in
1851. It went through many hands before it finaily reached it’s
present high position among Canadian newspapers. Ir 1849 The
Orange Lily budded out, for Dawson XKerr and Wm. P. Lett. It
bloomed into the Railway Times, then faded and died, as have so
many other Bytown and carly Ottawa newspaper “buds.” Henry
J. Friel was in various ways connected with the carly papers.

Importance of the Press.

Few people take into consideration the vast benefits of the
press, to a new country. They too often think that they have
fully compensated their newspaper, when they have paid
their bills for advertising, or brought in a bushel of
turnips on account of their subscription. They scem not to thiniz,
that but for their struggling  weekly,” their very existence
would often not be known to the outside world. I have learned
more of the great North-western Country, through the “weeklies,”
on file in the Senate Reading Room, then 1 could possibly have
learned in any other way. Village after village, town after town,
are there read, and known of for the first time.

If I were thinking of cmigrating to a new country, I would
first seck out the files of the newspapers of that country, and from
the support given them, would judge where best to go, to find a
people of enterprise, and a locality with progressive notions.

Growth of the Prcss.

Many who read these lines will be surprised to learn of the
rapid growth of the Canadian press. In 1864 there were, all told,
but 286 newspapers in Canada; in 1874, 456; 1881, 567; in 1891,
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829; in 1902, 1235; and now (igos) the number is reaching be-
yond 1,300. It is not a wonder that a knowledge of Canada is
rapidly spreading to all quarters of the warld, and too much
credit cannot be given 10 the progressive press of the Dominion.



THE OLD BOYS AND THE OLD SONS.

Ottawa is so full of “ Old Bovs ” and “ Sons ™ galore, but in
looking over thelist I ind the “Old Girls™ as scarce as in any other
city I've secen.  As elsewhere stated, there are no “ old girls ” in
Ottawa. If it were not general the world cver, I'd think it was
owing to the youth microbes in the atmosphere. Not only
Ottawa, but all Canada is full of Bonnie Scots. Ten generations
ago I was one myself—of the 1Vallace and Ross clan—and to “his
day I have a kindly fecling toward the auld hame of my forbears.
Stevenson, in his Silverado Squatters, said: “ The happiest lot on
earth is to be born a Scotchman,” and “ life is warmer there and
closer; the hearth burns more redly; the light of home shines
sefter on the rainy street; the very names endearad in verse and
music cling ncarer round our hearts.”” No music will quicker
touch my heart to-dav—ien gencrations removed—than do the
simpic ballads of that land of rocks and gallant sons, and so you
will have to pardon me for giving precedence to

TTie Sons of Scotland,

who have in Ottawa a large Camp, with George Gibson as Chief,
and John Gordon as Secretary.

St Andrea’s Socicty

too, are sons of the land of Burns. It is the great social society,
and is composed of somic of the most prominent people, business
and professional in the city. It was established in Ottawa in
1845—fifty-ninc years ago. J. G. Turiff is President, H. H.
Rowatt, recording secretary, and john McLachlin, corresponding

secretary.
Sons of England.

This is a large society, with many branches or lodges. Luke
Williams is the Deputy Chairman of the district.  As I said, it
has many branches, such as Bowood, Derby, Queen’s Own, Rus-
sell, Stanley, Tennyson, Lion (Boys of England), and the Ivy.

ro S A
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Just here the Colonel remarked “ \What an appropriate name,
‘ Iw something that clings.”

“And,” said I, “sece, Colonel, this particular branch is
‘ Daughtcrs and Maids of England.””
“Yes,” said he. “ that is why I said the name is appropriate.”™
« Oh, I see, vou refer to the “clinging ¥ feature. Yes,
Colonel, it is appropriate, their memerics c‘mﬂ' to Old LEngland.”
I didn't catch his remark at this, but I heard “dense” and
“ stupid,” and such words in it. Of the Ivy. Miss Anna Norris
is president, and Miss Caroline C. Orton is sccretary.

St. George’s Society

is the great English society. It has branches in all parts of tie
world, wherever enough of the sons of that wonderful Island can
get tovcthcr for a nuclens. It is here very strong.  Its president
is J. P. F *catherston, Clerk of the Court, and secretary, R. Paich-
ing, oi the Department of the Interior.

St. Patrick’s Socicty.

Part of the time during the “ ten generation ™ sojourn, was
speint in Ireland, and the songs of Moore are cver sweet songs to
me.

The Great Orders of Masons and Oddfcllows

are very strong in Canada, and have large membership in Ottawa.

The Free Masons

have no less than twelve different branches of the order here. The
Distsrict Deputy for Ottawa district is Rt. Wor. Bro. N. W. Cleary,
Renfrew. Thc Board of Relief are George Ross, John Robert-
son, Rev. T. W. Garrett, J. C. Kearns, secretary-treasurer; F. C.
Lightioot, D. J. _\IcCu:n" and W. Northwood. Masonic Hall
Committee: S. A. Luke and Wm. Rea, the secretary-treasuser of
the Public School Board.

Independent Order of Oddfeliows.

This order also has numerous branches in the Capital, includ-
ing a female branch. The Board of Trustees are George Bell,
chairman; J. M. Baldwin, treasurer; H. J. Guppy, sccretary; J.
Smith, E. B. Buttenwworth (now Grand Master of the Order in

Ontario), H. Chapman, ¥. H. Gallagher, A. E. Riplev and T. H.
Doherty.

One of the socictics of great prominence throughout the Pro-
vinces of Quebec and Ontario is
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St. Jean Baptiste.

J- U. Vincent, president; E. Lafoniaine, first vice-president;
G. O. Lizotte, second vice-president; J. M. Briand, secretary ;
Charles Bettez, treasurer.

Aucient Order of United Workmen
has ten lodges in Ottawa, and is very strong here. D.D.GM.W.
Dr. A. A. Weagant, and Grand Organizer, James Drew.

Catholic Mutual Benefit Association

has seven branches. Deputies for Ottawa district: J. A. Doyon
and T. Smith. Advisory Council for Ottawa: M. J. O'Farrall,
president ; A. Bedard, secretary; R. Devlin, treasurer.

There are so many branches of Foresters, and so many mem-
bers of them, that it is no wonder General Roberts thought that
there wasa't any cleared land out here for “ manoeuvring pur-
poses.” (1f you catch this, just drop & card.)

Ancient Order of Foresters.

D.CR., Thos Jones.

Canadian Order of Foresiers.
D.D.H.CR,, Geo. Barweil.

Catholic Order of Foresters
has eleven Courts. Provincial Chief Ranger, C.S.0. Boudreault;

Provincial Vice-Chief Ranger, Rev. D. A. Macdonald, Crysler,

Ont.; Provincial Secretary, V. Webb; Provincial Treasurer, Geo.
W. Seguin.
Independent Order of Foresters.

This is the largest of all. It has in Ottawa thirteen Courts.
H.CR., Prof. John Herald, AM.D., B.A,, Kingston; A. W. Fraser,
K.C, P.HCR.; W. E. Crain, ALD,, Crvsler, HV.CR.; G. L.
Dickinson, High Secretary, Manotick ; J. S. R. McCann, H. Trea-
surer; J. T. Basken, ALD., H. P.; 1. N. Marshall, Brockville, H.C.

Kanights of the Maccabees.

Angus C. \Whittier, rccord keeper of Capital Tent, and H.
H. Bailey, record keeper of Ottawa Tent.

Loyal Orange Association
has eight lodges. W. R. Smith is secretary of the Ottawa district.

‘l.
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Loyal True Blue Association
has two lodges. Henry Meech is secretary of Enniskillen.

St. Vincent de Paul Society.

John Gorman, president; E. P. Stanton, vice-president; E.
1. Sanders, secretary ; and W. L. Scott, treasurer.

Of the French Council of St. Louis, F. R. E. Campeau, presi-
dent; J. P. M. Lecourt, vice-president; E. Laverdure, secretary;
Joseph Vincent, treasurer.

'Iihere are a number of temperance societies, and from the
rare sight of a drunken man on the street, they do much good.

The W.C.T. U.

is very strong in Ottawa. The building on Metcalfe Street is
large and very pretty. It has the support of the best people in
the city, many of them being active workers. Mrs. S. W. Bor-
bridge, president; Mrs. Walter Rowan, corresponding secretary;
Mrs. W. A. Warne, recording sccretary; Mrs. Walter Odelj,
treasurer.

There are, besides the “ Sons ” and “ Oid Boys ” from across
the water, 2 number of associations from various places through-
out Canada. From the counties of

Leeds and Grenvilie

there are several hundreds now in Ottawa; some of them are
amongst the most prominent in the city. “ Its object is to pro-
mote good fellowship and to revive old recollections.” It was or-
ganized about a year ago, and has already a very large member-
ship.

Possibly of all the Societics, clubs or associations in Ottawa,
the one whose influence could be made to be felt more widely for
the city’s good than all others is

The Canadian Club,

organized but a few months. It has already 2 membership of over
700, and growing to the limit. Its object, while decidedly social,
can be made of far-reaching good. Every fortnight is heid,
either a mid-day Iuncheon of a half hour, with a half hour address
from some one of its brilliant membership, or an evening dinner,
with a more extended address on subjects of interest to Canada.
The Colonel and I had the pleasure of listening to Mr. Benjamin
Sulte at one of the luacheons. Mr. Sulte is Canada’s mast
capable historian. He is withal so charming a speaker that his
half hour seemed but a few minutes.
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The following from the constitution will better give the .b-
ject of the club than I could tell you: “ It is the purpose of the

" club to foster patriotism by encouraging the study of the institu-

tions, history, arts, literature and resources of Canada, and by en-
deavoring to win Canadians in such work for the welfare and pro-
gress of the Dominion as may be desirable and expedient.”

The officers are: President, Lieut.-Col. A. Percy Sherwood,
CM.G., AD.C, Commisisoner; first vice-president, W. L. Mc-
Kenzie King, Deputy Minister of Labor; second vice-president,
D. Joseph McDougal, barrister; secretary, Hamnett P. Hill, bar-
rister; treasurer, Plunket B. Taylor, banker; literary correspond-
ent, Arthur F. Legatt, journalist; committee, John R. Reid, J. D.
Courtenay, M.D., Jas. W. Woods, Fred Colson, Rev. W. AL
Loucks, John F. Waters, Stewart McClenaghan, Auguste Le-
mieux. .

Canada has a great future, and seems to be just now wakiag
aup to the fact. These clubs are springing up all over the Do-
minion, and will go further toward cementing the good sentiments
for Canada’s upbuilding than anything that might possibly be
done.  Party politics and sect religion are unknown within its
halls. A Conservative may make a motion and a Liberal second
it, or a Presbyterian minister propose a measure, and as likely as
not it will be furthered by a Catholic priest. Such kindly feeling
must, of necessity, bear good wholesome fruit for

The New Canada

which I have seen growing by leaps and bounds during our three
years sojourn in the country.

L’Institut Canadien.

This society is possibly the oldest of its kind in the city. It
was organized in 1832. It has in its membership very many
prominent among the French citizens. Its purpose is to promote
Ioyalty and kindly sentiment, and has donme much good. Its
president is A. T. Charron; secretary, A. A. Lapointe; librarian;
T. L. Richard; treasurer, J. E. Marion.

The Elks.

Canada will have the good things of life (social). For a
Tong while we selfishly held from the Camadian the rite—I mean
the right—of Elkdom, but within the past few moriths, the bars
have been dropped and the way the young men of snap and go are
taking up the order here is good to see.

One, uninitiated, can only know an Order by the men it at-
tracts. In the States it is the man of snap, push, enterprise, lif2,
who becomes an Elk. The very initials of the Order indicate the
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membership—C.B.P.O.E., “Can’'t Be Passed or Excelled.”—“Best
People on Earth.” They are the men who are first to help their
fellows, unquestioning—and never for policy.

My impression of the Order may be biased by the boys dowa
home (Springfield, Ohio), and if you knew them, you would par-
don anything I might say of the Elks. Well I remember the
stercotyped expression—speaking of some new enterprise which
they took up: *“ It will go for the Elks are behind it and it did
go—with emphasis on the G.

The dropping of the bars indicates a forward movement to-
ward cementing a {ricndship between our two countries that must
last for all time. 'We need not—and never will be—politically one,
but in neighborly fellowship and love I shall hail witli joy the day
when one banner, inscribed “Brothers,”” shall float over our two
countries.

There is possibly no one order so free from drones, as the
Order of Elks. The very word means “an animal that is ever on
the alert and moving.” A word of advice to the “Dead Ones"—
Dos’t join the Elks. ‘This advice seems to have been followed in
No. 4 Lodge, even before I gave it, if I may judge from the offi-
cers chosen, a list of whom I give.

A. Taillon, P.E.R., manager Bangue Nationale; R. G. Code,
E.R,, barrister; C. B. Pratt, E. Lec. K., barrister; Walter Mec-
Dougall, chaplain, law clerk; W. C. McCarthy, Secretary, baris-
ter; Russell Blackburn, Treasurer, financier; Chas. M. Wright,
E. Lead, K., Sheriff of Wright County; A. L. Ogilvy, W.._._.
...... W. F. Powell, G., chief of police; Harrv C. Ketchum, Aide,
leading sporting goods dealer of Canada; Dr. D. H. Baird,
Esquire; F. Rosenthal, T., jeweler; Dr. O. X. Gibson, W. ]J.
Chapleau, musicians for th« Order.

Trustees: H. I. Beamcat, J. . Lewis, B. Slattery.

Assistants: Arthur Brophv, N. Champagne, M. Lapointe,
Alex. McDnugall, J. F. Gobeil, D. G. Gilmour, Geo. J. Bryson, Jr.,
P. Baskervile.

Reception Commmittee: Stewart McClenaghan, Dr. Matthew-

malx;, R. G. Cameron, Newton J. Ker, E. A. Olver and T. Cald-
well.

A BEAUTIFUL SOUVENIR.

“What cities did vou visit? What did you see in this or
that one while in Canada?”

These questions are the first asked when the tourist returns
home after a delightful summer’s outing. To depend upon one's
memory at such a time will result in little, of pleasure to tourist or
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listener, but when one can sit down with a book of views, he can
not only tell what he saw, but each picture will call up a memory,
and he can live over again the pleasures of his visit.

Canadian cities are now being illustrated in so many forms
that the stranger is at a loss to know what book to buy or what
souvenir to carry home. As I wish “The Hub and Spokes”
to contain just what the tourist should know before coming to
Ottawa; I cannot do better than to teil him what I found to be the
very best form in which to get the most interesting sights illus-
trated in the best way, and that is

Ottawa, the Capital of Canada, iliusirated.

The pictures are not only beautiful in themselves as works of art,
but they are so well chosen that no point worth seeing is left out.
The Parliament and all of the public buildings, the parks, river
views, statues, street scenes, bridges, water falls, views of the
Experimental Farm near the city, &. In short, what would
cost very many dollars as separate pictures are to be had for a
trifle, and in a form easily handled.

This advice is far more of interest to the tourist than to
Messrs. A. H. and S. J. Jarvis, the publishers, and ’tis a plcasure
to give it.

YORK COUNTY LOAN AND SAVINGS COMPANY.

The York County Loan and Savings Company is a unique
corporation, with main offices in Toronto, and branch offices in
other Canadian citics. The Ottawa branch is in the Bank Strect
Chambers, under the superintendence of Mr. F. J. Goodchild, as-
sisted by Mr. J. M. Skead, grand-son of Robt. Skead, an old-time
Ottawan of much prominence.

I said it was unique. Mr. Joseph Phillips a man of great
executive ability, but with little capital, started it in 1891. From
the small beginning it has grown not only as a savings institution,
but has branched into many lines. It publishes “ The National
Monthly,” which in two years has outgrown all other magazines
pubiished in Canada. And just here, I must stop to say that it is
bound to succeed since it has discovered the key. Ti pays tis con-
tributors enough to keep in Canada the work of Canadd’s best
writers. It will go far to encourage and bring out the best.

This company have recently gone into life insurance, and with
the largest agency force in Canada, “ wrote ” over one million in-
surance in four months, up to January, 190o4. Again, it has hit
upon a new idea. Although “old line,” it collects weekly, mak-
ing it possible for the poorest to carry insurance.
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Within a few weeks it has added the manufacture of pianos,
and by April will be turning out 50 Liszt instruments per week. It
purposes selling, through its great corps of agents, direct to the
buyers, at a large saving to its purchasers.

The York County has other lines. It deals in real estate,
building and selling houses. In this it has the right principle. It
develops rough farm land into park-like beauty; then building
thereon, makes a profit, not only on the buildings themselves, but
on the great enhancement of the value of the land itself.

It is no surprise to be told that the company has never lost a
dollar for its investors.

Yes, the “ York County ” is unique.

OTTAWA A CONVENTION CITY.

Ottawa is called “ The Convention City,” and why should it
not be such? As Mayor Cook very happily put it, in one of his
many addresses ot welcome: * This 1s your city as well as ours. 1t
is the Capital of this great Dominion, and all the people should
feel that they have a right to use it.” Yecs, but my dear Mayor,
what about the Yankee conventions that are growing wise and
coming to Ottawa to do their conventioning? You make them,
every one, fcel that they, too, own the citv. HHonestly, and on the
quiet (this to my home people, looking for an ideal city for hold-
ing a convention in Canada), I never saw so unselfish a people zs
these Ottawans. Why, bless vou, when a convention comes 1o
town they treat it as though it was “ dead broke,” and hadn'’t a
dollar to spend. I've seen places where the citizens stood around
as though the visitors were so much money, and each one ready
to get his share; while, as for entertainment, the convention paid
for all it got. Now, here, from the minute a convention gets in-
side the corporation until it says a regretful good-bye, it hasn’t
a blamed thing to do but have a good time. Result, every con-
vention that comes to Ottawa spreads the news, and that’s what I
would like to do, for these. people are so delightful in their enter-
tzinment that it is really a pleasure to say pretty things about
them.

Ottawa is in truth a Convention City.

POLICE FORCE.

As referred to elsewhere, we find the Ottawa policeman a man
far beyond the ordinary city protector. He is a man who thinks
as well as protects, and in courtesy might well be taken as a model
by many a man whose only claim of gentleman is the one he him-
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gelf so strenuously makes. Ottawa is justly proud of its police
orce,

I have spoken of the high degree of morality which I have
found general in Canada. You will better appreciate this when I
tell you that 58 men have little to do in the way of making arrests
in this city of nearly 70,0c0—one man to 1,200. At this rate
New York City should be protected by 3,000 policemen, while in-
stead it has now about 10,000. Of the 58 on the force, all but 14
are Canadian born, and nearly all inembers of some church.

The few arrests made during the year are mostly for small
offences. The men are nearly all six feet tall and well proposr-
tioned. A number of them are fine athletes, Mortimer Culver
being the champion shot thrower of Canada, as well as excelling
in many other athletics.

Wm. F. Powell is the Chief of the force, and a most capable
one he is.

THE DOMINION POLICE.

There is a Dominion Police force of 37 selected men, under
Lieut.-Col. A. Percy Sherwood, C.M.G., A.D.C., Commissioner,
whose prowess as a curler I told you in “ The Wandering Yankee.”
The duties of these men are to protect the Capitol buildings, and
to go as detectives into any part of the Dominion on Government
business. They are a bright body of stalwart men. Kennedy;
;he famous “ Rough Rider ” football player, is a member of this
orce.

Colonel A. Percy Sherwaod

is worthy of a more than casual note. He was until recently the
Colonel of the 43rd Regiment, President of the Canadian Military
League, Vice-President of the Canadian branch of the Royal
Caledonian Curlers Club, and a member of the Executive of the
Dominion Rifle Association. He commanded the Canadian Rifle
Team that competed in 1903 at Bisley, England, and when the
Canadian Club was recently formed, the Colonel was chosen its
President. When I say that he is immensely popular, I say it
with reason.

-

THE NORTH-WEST TERRITORIES MOUNTED POLICE.

One of the most prominent bodies of men in Canada are the
North-west Mounted Police, under Colonel Fred. White, Comp-
troller. This force is made up of 500 men in the North-west
Territories, and 300 in the Yukon. There is no body of men in
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the world whose duties are so varied as those of this force, and no
force in the world where so few protect so vast an area as do the
North-west Mounted Police—one man to 500 square miiles of
territory. If the result of their work was not being seen in the
perfect government of that great area of country, one might smile
at the thought of such a thmv being possible.

Apropos of their duties. They act in the capacity of pnlice,
lawyer, prosecutor, advisor to the new settlers, and sometimes act
as Indian agents. In short, they are emergency men, capable of
doing anything that may need to be done in their terr.tory, where
there may not be any other, properly commissioned, to do it. They
are a fine body of capables, many of them college graduates.

Colonel White has been at the head of the force since its
organization in 1873, before which time he was private secretary
to Sir John A. Mzedonald. Like Colonel Sherwood, he is a most
charming gentleman, and again like him, most popular through-
out the Dominion.

FAMOUS CANADIAN ARCHITECT.

Ottawa, as I have said, has some pretty churches, but there
is one worthy of more than passing note. For two reasons worthy,
first for its interior finish, but more for the wonderful mind that
designed and carried it out. I refer to the Basilica, the Roman
Catholic Cathedral, on Sussex and St. Patrick Streets, and the
man who designed the interior work was

Rev. Canon G. Bouillon.

It is so natural for the distant reader who sees mention of a
man’s name in a book of this kind, to look upon that man as of
Jocal interest, and of local interest only, but I felt to-day, when I
met and coaversed with Canon Bouillon, much as 1 know I should
have felt had I been accorded the rare privilege of meeting and
conversing with Michael Angelo. And why not, when he has
designed a greater than St. Peter’s in Rome.  Have you yet heard
of the design for

Nowua Sancto Sophia?

A church of such marveilous magnificence that its cost will
reach thirty-five millions of dollars. You have not? Well, tue
designer of this marvel of the world is a 4 Canadian, born in Que—
bec, and now an Ottawan. You begin to be interested now, don’t
you? The local interest widens, and the eyes of the world turn
towards Ottawa, for hiere lives the man whose brain is to give to
the world a more beautiful church than St. Sophia in Constan-
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capacity, and more costly by ten millions of dollars.

St. Peter’s is 400 feet wide, 700 feet long, and 400 feet high,
and holds 50,000 people. Nova Sancto Sophia is to be 400 feet
wide, 500 feet long, and 450 feet high, but so designed that its
capacity will be 60,000 people. The beauty of St. Peter’s is in
the detail; that of the Nova Sancto will burst upon the beholder
the moment he enters the door, as the design is such that the whole
nterior, e¢ven to the great dome, is seen at once. And that dome!

St. Peter’s is 120 feet across at the base, this one is to be 200
feet across.

I spent hours looking over the details of the plans, and yet I
could not grasp their magnitude, and the beauty of the whole
seems but a marvellous dream. You would not want me to mar
your conception of the beauty by a description, even had I the
many pages it would require for a bare outline.

“Tell you of the man himself?” How natural; we all want
to know ““the man.” He is tall, six feet, well pronortioned, and
stands straight as an arrow. His face and eye are kindly, and his
manner is so modest and retiring that you must know his worth
from seeing his worl, and not from the man hims:lf, as he makes
no effort to impress vou, as many another would do who had de-
signed a simple dweiling. He is quite grey, but his face is not
old. He was born a genius, as Michael Angelo was born. No
amount of study or research could have enabled him to have de-
signed Nova Sancto Sophia; it was an inspiration.

“Where will it be placed?” It is nut yet determined, but
the city on the American continent that is chosen will hold an ob-
ject of interest unsurpassed by any other in the world.

It was in the entrance hall of the Archbishop’s Palace, ad-
jacent to the Basilica, where I saw the most beautiful

tinople, and a larger one than St. Peter’s in Rome; larger as to

Murillo

I have ever seen. It must be at least two and a half centuries old
(Murillo was born 1618, died 1682), and yet its colors are as clear
and beautiful as though but of recent origin. It is only the half
of the original picture, the other half being in the British Museum.
It was buried in France during the French Revolution in 1793,
and years after found by two workmen, who cut it in two, the
figures allowing the division. This part, which seems o com-
plete that yo.1 must be told that it is not the whole, is that of
Joseph on his way to Egypt, the other half shows Mary and the
Child Jesus. Joseph in this part is reaching out a cyp'getting water
from a cleft in a rock, while beside him is seefi’ the head of the
docile ass. ‘T'his part is a picture 414 by 6 feef. If ever you come
to Ottawa, go to see it; you will find no more beautiful in Canada,
and few on the continent, equalling it in richness of coloring.
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Under Patronage. 139

Here are copies of some of the celebrated paintings of the
world, especially those of the Transfiguration by Raphael, and The
Communion of St. Jerome, by Dominicin. The originals of these
two are in the Vatican at Rome, and are priceless in value. It has
been said that these two pictures are of greater value than all the
otiler paintings of Europe. They occupy a large gallery to them-
selves,

The contents of this sketch are the “ finds ” which make glad
the heart of a writer.

UNDER PATRONAGE.

I used to think—and you, no doubt, still think—that ““ under
patronage of ” or “ maker to” some high dignitary, means that
any one who, by chance, had done work for the said high digni-
tary, might make those claims. Not so; one must not only have
proven ones worth, but must have the consent of the person or
persons who are claimed as patrons.

The honor is often confirmed “By Appointment.” As an
instance, the Topleys, the famous photographers, whose work
will add so much to this volume, are: “ Photographers by ap-
pointment to His Excellency, the Marquis of Lorne, and Her
Royal Highness, the Princess Louise.” It was rather an odd coin-
cidence that when the Duke and Duchess of Cornwali and York—
Prince and Princess of Wales—were here in 1901, that Mr. W
Topley and Mr. Wm. Notman, of Montreal, were selected to tour
the continent with their Royal Highnesses, odd in that these two
firms were once together.

The pictures taken on that Royal tour are works of Art. In
my “ gallery,” you will see a few of the pictures taken by them
at that time, and I may, in later editions, give the “ Topleys
Across the Continent, with the Duke and Duchess.” In two
groups may be seen all ‘the Governor Generals and their wives
since Confederation. This was a veritable find, but “ finds ” are
the rule.  Mr. Wm. Topley has been here, I was about to say for
generations, photographing everything and everbody of interest,
or of note, and to him I am indebted {or many of the pictures of
people long gone. They sat for him as now their grand-children
are sitting for him.

It has long been the custoin of Rovalty, when visiting
Ottawa, tc visit this famous gallery. The Duke nf Albany, Prince
Lecopold, is probably the only one who broke the rule, and he is
said to have regretted that his three hours stay in the city would
not allow; him time to follow the precedent.
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W. B. EDMINSTER AND THE INTERNATIONAL
SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE.

Again, “ this is but a little world after all!” One day at
the Bank Street Chambers, 1 ran across Mr. W. B. Edminster. [
had lost all track of him since long ago, in New York City, when
he was on his way from Japan to St. Louis, with the body of khis
friend, the great newspaper man, Colonel John Cockerill.

“Hello, W. B. What are you doing in Ottawa? ” I asked.

“Why, I've been here a year.”

“Last man I expected to see, and yet I might have knowa
that you would find your way to the Washington of Canada.
What are you doing here?”

“T'm with the

Internationak School of Correspondence,

Assistant Superintendent. I have charge of Eastern Ontario,
and part of Qucbec.”

I ran tack, in mind, to one day in Scranton, Penn., in the
early nineties, when I heard them talking abont this schoul
—how that some day it would have pupils in all the adjoining
States, but I did not then think to ever find one, office in a foreign
country, which had cnrolled 2,500 students, (as has been done in
Ottawa), nor do I think they did ecither.

“ Come upstairs to our office and I'll tell you some things
that will surprise you,” said W. B.

I went up and was greeted by a phonograph in French—
“Coma vou portay vou Missure?”

“Tray be a—and how’s yourself!” said 1.

“Who taught that thing to talk so well? 7 I asked.

“That ‘thing,” as you call it, is one of our greatest teachers. It
is the most perfect linguist in the world. 1t talks all languages,
and what's more it speaks cach accurately. Sit down and listen.”
I sat down, W. B. gave me a book, and as I read or followed the
words, the ‘thing’ pronounced each syllable slow and distinct.

“Why,” said I, “I could learn French without even going
to Hull. What's it for anyhow?”

“To teach, as I told you. In Scranton we have Professors
of all languages. Books from primer to readers are prepared in
lessons. The Professor reads cach lesson into the phonograph,
and the cylinders are sent out to pupils in ail parts of the world.
The languages are thus learned much more readily and accurataly
than by any other means.”

“ Great teacher is the phonograph—but tell us something
about your school. I've often heard about it, but only in a gen-
eral way.”

= In 1891, Thomas J. Foster invented the system of instruct-
ing by means of text books, sent to students, no matter how far
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distant. The student prepares his lessons as though to recite
orally, and right here is the diffcrence—and advantage. He
writes them, and it is a well known fact that nothing so firmiy
fastens in the mind a trath as to write it.  These written lessons
are sent to Scranton, corrected—if need be—advice given, and the
subject made plain, and returned. All branches arc taught by
a corps of 2,500 competent teachers. Young men who have not
the ume or* means ior a college course, may go right on with their
work, studying at night and at lcisure moments, and in a few
months time are capable of taking a position far above the one
they might have been compelled—Dby incompetency—to iollow, tire
rest of life.”

* Tell me about the growth of the School. That is the best
proof of its proper system.”

“ Here are a few things. It employs 3,200 people. It sends
out over 15,000 picces by mail ever day. Using as it does S300
in stamps daily, it has made Scranton a first-class post ofhce,
along with New York, Philadclphia, Boston, etc. Thirteen years
ago 1t had one course of instruction, and enroiled its first student.
It now has 152 courses and over 700,000 names on the roll. It
has some of the finest buildings in Scranton; one just completad
cost $500,000. It has more young men filling high salaried posi-
tions than any other school in the world. This last fact is Mr.
Foster's proudest claim. He has made the world happier by his
being, and happier himself for it!?”

Mr. G. A. Weese, of Bancroft, Ont., has charge of the Ot-
tawa office,

Mr. F. T. Rawley, of Montreal, looks after the Qucbec towns

- along the Ottawa River.

Many a member of the New York Press Club will be pleased
to hear this about “W. B.,” and not only the Press Club, but all
throughout the States, where he was well known, when with
Major Pond and the Redpath Lyceum Bureau, of Boston, as
assistant manager. He was with Bill Nye, James Whitcome
Riely, Remenyi, Ian McLaren (Dr. Watson), Ovide Musin, aud
many others of world note.

He is very pleased with Ottawa, in fact, with all Canada, but
then W. B. always was a man quick to appreciate beauty in coun-

-try and worth in people.

CEMETERIES.

Ottawa has two beautiful cemeteries—Beechwood anu Notre
Dame. They lie to the east of the city. In both there are some
very beautiful monuments and vaults. Some of the fine monu-

“ments and vaults in Notre Dame are the Rogers, Mackay, Good-

win, Warnock, Macdonald, Major, Brophy and Davis. Among
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those in Beechwood are the Masonic Plot, J. R. Booth, Philip
Thompson, Nicholas Flood Davin, Thos. Birkett, M.P., Colonel
Allan Gilmour, Senator Clemow, Nicholas Slater, Hon. Thos.
McKay, S. Howell, D. Ralph Bell, John C. Edwards. The last
four are vaults.

HOSPITALS AND ASYLUMS.

Ottawa has eleven hospitals, and nearly as many asylums and
homes of all kinds, for children and old men and women. It is
most commendable to see the care that is taken of those who need
Kkindly attention. It makes one feel that Ottawa is not only a
beautiful, but a most benevolent city; nor is this kindly care each
for the other of its people peculiarly Ottawan; even small Cana-
dian towns look to the care of its citizens. Qur “ poorhouses”
are unknown here. The unfortunate one is not made to feel that
he or she is the ward of the country or city. Ia heart sympathy
Canada is far in advance of our country.

Benevolent and fraternal societies are very numerous in the
cities. Their Excellencies, Lord and Lady Minto take great in-
terest in charities and good works in Ottawa. The Aberdeen
Association, of which the Countess of Minto is Honorary Presi-
dent, has for its object the supplying of good Lterature to the new
settlers in Canada, especially in the North-west Territories. Then,
there are literary, scientific, medical, and all kinds of associations
and societies. .

The Humane Society, after our Bergh system, is doing much
good. I have seen here what I have never seen elsewhere, little
drinking troughs along the sidewalks for thirsty dogs. This one
thing marks Ottawa as a most humane city, and I would that the
custom were general. It costs so little, and would be a boon to
“man’s truest friend,” of which “ friend ” Ottawa and Constan-
tinople promise to become rivals.

The care shown by the Ottawans, not only toward each other,
but toward the lower animals, places them far up on the plane of
excellence, and makes the casual stranger admire them, and the
rest of us love them, for their kindness of heart.

I find myself becoming quite enthusiastic over these citizens
of Canada’s Washington, and you would not wonder at it if you
knew them.

Dr. H. Beaumont Small recently read before the Ottawa
Medical-Chirurgical Society, as the President’s address, a most
admirable paper on
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THE DOCTORS OF OLD BYTOWN DAYS,

in which paper I find the names of men, for whom a tablet of re-
memberance should be placed in the new Carnegie Library, as
none are so worthy as they, who during the hardships of those
early times, did so much for the builders of the future Capital.

_ Monuments are reared for the warriors, who leave suffering
in their wake, while men whose lives are spent in relieving sui-
fering, are all too soon forgotten, when the grave hides them
from sight.

The Doctor told of the epidemics of Asiatic cholera in 1832,
"34, "49 and 1834; the typhus fever of 1847; and the ague—since
changed in name to malaria, but the “shakes” remain the same—
which shook the builders of the canal until their bones seemed
all but out of joint.

In that paper, which the Doctor kindly loaned me, I gleaned
much of general interest. and found many names—some familiar,
others now unknown, save to the few, and by them almost for~
gotten.

In the following crder I find the Doctors, who lived and prac-
ﬁécd in Bytown, from its origin in 1826, to its demise on Jan. ist,
1853.

There were a number who were transitory, at the military
barracks, and then were off to other stations, but the first regular
practicioner vas the famous

Dr. Alexander Jas. Christie,

‘who came in 1826, and died in 1843, aged 53 years. He was an-
other of “the first to secure a town lot in Upper Town,” at the
North-West corner of Wellington and Lyon Streets. It was
known as Wm. Stewart’s house. He afterwards built a large
stone house, nearly opposite Christ Church Cathedral, in the rear
of 399 Sparks Street. In the war of 1812 he was an army sur-
geon, and v 25 wounded in the thigh while on duty, which resulted
in a limp [ar the rest of his life. He established the Bytown
Gazette in i1336. It was the first paper in town, but one—]Jas.
Johnson’s Indcpendent, of 1834
Dr. James Stewart

came next, in 1827, and remained until his death in 1848. He re-
sided on Rideau Street, almost opposite Nicholas Street. He
was very successful and very popular, holding during his life
many prominent offices. He was a member of the first Board of
Health. He was Coroner in 1843. Dr. Small says that Stewart
Street was named for him—others claim that it was named for
the well known Wm. Stewart, M.P.—by whose resolution Bytown
was incorporated in 1847. Dr. Stewart married the widow of
Captain Lett, father of Wm. P. Lett. His daughter became Mrs.
MacCraken, mother of Mr. J. I. MacCraken, a leading Ottawa
barrister.
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Prior to 1830, there were other doctors in Bytown, but of
whom Dr. Small could find little mention.  They were Drs.
Tuthill, Rankin, Gillie and McQueen.

Dr. Tuthill

came with Col. By in 1826, as an Assistant-Ordnance Surgeon.
He remained in charge of tie Military Hospital until 1832.

Dr. John Edw. Rankin

was in charge of the workmen on the canal. He was not here
long—returning to England. Fe was an Army Surgeon in the
Crimean war in 1854—which same year he returned to Canada,
and settled in Picton, Ontario. where he died in 1878, aged 81.

Dr. I. D. Gillie

resided near the south-west corner of Sparks and Lyon Streets,
at 342 Sparks. He was an intimate friend of Dr. Christie, whose
son, Mr. John Christie, has a quaint old silver snuff box, present-
ed to his father, by “ his friend Dr. Gillie.” He died in the late
thirties.

Dr. Thomas Fraser McQueen,

came in 1827. During the Chelera Epidemic in 1832, he with
Dr. Scott, of Prescott, had charge of the cholera sheds from
Cornwall to Brockville, in which latter city he died in 1860. iie
married a daughter of Colonel Fraser, M.P., of Fraserville, who
is now living in Ottawa.

Next we find one of the most eccentric characters, who evar

lived in Bytown,
Dr. Edw. VanCourtlandt.

He came in 1832. 394 Wellington Street was his residence, and
was looked upon at that time as a mansion. He died in 1873.

If we may take Wm. P. Lett’s word for it, the old Dr. must
have had a lonesome time on the * other side ” when he got there,
unless he depended for a weicome upon the late patients of other
doctors, for see:

“When to that distant coast he’ll steer,

No crowd of ghosts will hover near,

And cry out ‘Van, you sent us here!” ”

Viewing the situation from the distance of over a quarter of
a century:

*Twould be, I'd think, a dangerous guess,

For Will-i-um to make, ‘

To &en suggest that Van could “ steer”

To * coasts™

Where “ ghosts™

In “hosts™

Would know and make—outcries of fear.
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Dr. Hamnett Hill

first came to the township of March, in 1837, where he practiced
until 1841, when he came to Bytown, and resided first at what
is now 425 Wellington Street, and later at the corner of Broad and
Wellington, which liome was destroved by the fireof 1goo. From
the data given and the interesting features of Dr. Hill’s life and
works, I cannot but look upon him as one of the great physicians
and surgeons of all this country of able men.

Dr. Samuei John Straiford

came to Bytown in 1831. In 1832 he was placed in charge of the
Military Hospital, during the cholera epidemic. He left in 1835,
went first to Woodstock and later to Toronto. He was writer,
lecturer, and editor, as well as phvsician. He died in New

Zealand.
Dr. Alfred Monson.

followed Stratford in 1836, and was given charge of the Garrison
in Bytown, which position he held until 1852, when he left for
Montreal, and later went to Hamilton and Toronto.

Dr. Frederick Monson,

brother of Alfred, came here in 183g, remained until 1845, then
went to Montreal, and later settled in Niagara.

Dr. Stephen Charles Sewell,

a McGill College lecturer, came to Bytown in 1852, and remained
until his death in 1865. He was Consulting Surgeon to the Pro-
testant and General Hospital. His residence was the house next
to t}ig Perley Home on Wellington Street, formerly occupied by
Dr. Hill.

Besides the above, Dr. Small mentions by name, Drs. Barry.
Robinson, St. Jean, O'Hare, Holmes, Lecroix, Robillchand and
Beaubien, but says, that of them there was little to be learned.

Of the first named, if I were asked to speak, a la Lett from
facts gained from that old time versifier, I might say:

Edward Barry gets one full page

Of story, suited quite for modern stage.
Now Ed., you see, was J.P.—M.D.
—Both titles now, too oft M—T—

And for himself put both to use—

In fact he’d often both abuse,

‘When J.P.d get “dry” M.D.d prescribe,
When M.D. was “full” J.P.’d proscribe,
And read to all the law would he,

And send all three to Coventry.
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“If you were asked,” said the Colonel, “ I don’t think after
that, that you will be.”” He is so critical.

The foregoing is but a hurried glance over a paper, that does
great credit to Dr. Small—a paper that should be seen by every
one, who has any interest in the old town and its people.

Besides the Doctors, he wrote also of the Early Hospitals,
the incorporators, the Boards of Health, bringing in names indel-
ibly engraven into the history of those days. The Doctor in
speaking of the Hospitals said: “ Bytown was favored from its
very foundation.” Colonel By, on his arrival with his little army
of workmen, at once erected a Military Hospital, on the site where
now stands the Statue of Queen Victoria, on Parliament—
then Barracks—Hill. In 1845, the General Hospital was estab-
lished by the Grey Nuns, from Hotel Dieu, Montreal. The first
Hospital was a frame building on St. Patrick Street, near Sussex.
The building is still to be seen as numbers 163 to 169. This was
used until 1847, when the epidemic of typhus fever, necessitatzd
greater accommodation. The new building, was erected on the site
of the present Hospital on Water Street.

Read over these grand old names and see the men of affairs,
who ﬁived here, almost at the very inception of the town. They
are the

First Board of Health.

Reverends S. S. Strong (father of the Judge), Wm. Durie,
Thos. Wardrobe and ¥r. ‘Telmon; Doctors Hill, Monson,
Van Courtlandt and Barry; Simon Fraser (Sheriff), Daniel
O’Connor, Joseph Aumond, Edw. Smith, John Burrows, Andrew
Drummond, Geo. Pattersori and Geo. Sumner.  Sheriff Fraser
was Chairman, and Rev. S. 5. Strong was Secretary.

Incorporators of the Carleton County General Hospital.

John McKinnon (son-in-law of Hon. Thos. McKay), Geo.
Patterson, Wm. Stewart, M.P., Dr. Hamnett Hill, Archibald
Foster, Roderick Ross (“Roderick of the Sword”) Robert Hency,
jr., Jas. MacCraken, sr., Francis Abbott, Thos. Langrell, Thos.
Hunton, Richard Stethem, Geo. B. Lyon, Wm. Harte Thompson,
Hon. Thos. McKay, John Thompson, IEdw. Malloch, Jas. Pea-
cock, Geo. Hay (present President of the Bank of Ottawa), Alex.
M. Grant, Wm. Porter, Henry McCormac, John Forgie, Edw.
Armstrong (The Judge), Jas. Rochester, Carter A. Burpee, Edw.
Sherwood (father of the Col.), Dawson Xerr and Thos. G. Burns.
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THE OTTAWA STEP.

“ Colonel, what have you noted as unique in Ottawa?” I ask-
ed, one beautiful day, on Sparks Street.

“What? A number of points,—but none so marked as that
Ottawa Step.”
“‘Ottawa Step.” Give it up. What is that?”

“ Why, have you not noted the walk of the ladies? Did you
ever see such grace and firmness of step? They move as though
they had an aim in life, and few there be who glide along pur-
poseless. I have never seen in any city more grace of movement
than in Ottawa. That, to me, is what I note as most unique.”

“ Colonel, now that you mention it, I must confess that I, too,
have noticed it. To what do you attribute it?”

“ Skating. Skating, Rube, gives a grace and firmness of step,
acquired in no other way, and since all Ottawans skate—as in no
other Canadian City is it so general—it follows that the Ottawa
Step is unique, and I like it.  Especially is it remarked among
those who play hockey, curling and golf. And note, too, Rube,
the excellent taste shown in the dressing of the ladies.”

When the ladies are in question I always bow to the Colonel’s
opinion,—and in this case to bow was most natural.

I have seen few cities where the correct in dress is more
noticeable than in Ottawa. This is especially remarked at Gov-
ernment Housc functions, or in Parliament, on State occasions,
where may be seen gowns which only “ Parisian dreams” will
justly describe. But what, however, is possibly a better guide to
the correct is the millinery, since gowns are becoming individual
“ creations.”

“ Joe,” I asked of J. O. Bourcier, “ Joe, I want to know how
the millinery styles of Canada in general, and Octawa in par-
ticular, compare with those of New York?”

“They are praciically the same. Were you to be dropped
into either city, and not know to which you were coming, you
could tell no difference from the millinery of the ladies.

“Why, the fact is, that most of our fashions come directly
from New York, the extreme stvles of both cities come from Paris.
You have doubtless noted that Ottawa is remarkable for the cor-
rectness in dress, of both the ladies and gentlemen?”

“Qdd, but that is almost the exact thought that was in my
mind when I called in for your opinion.”

“Yes, it is often remarked by those who visit the various
cities of the continent, that Ottawans are good dressers; there is
much wealth here, and the concomitant good taste makes of the
Capital a very pleasing city to visit. But for that matter most of
our cities have of recent years kept pace with our neighbors across
the line. In all our Canadian branches we carry practically the
same line of goods, the styles being the same in each.”
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. ‘i One thing, Rube,” broke in * Chick ” Gordon, who had been

listening to Joe expatiate on fashions in millinery, “ the Canadian
girl looks more to taste than to the cxtremes in style; you seldom
see poor dressing while good taste is the rule.”

“ Chick is right,” said the Colonel, “ good taste is the rule;
even Bulwer would have had but little criticism to make in
Ottawa.”

“Why Bulwer?” asked Joe.

“Don’t you remember what he said in Pelham? ‘The cor-
rect in dress pleases without attracting attention,” and that we have
often remarked in Ottawa.”

. From dress, taste and fashion, the conversation ran along
until it had reached “ the one thing necessary ”:

“Wealth—Money.”

I soon learned what I had not known before.

“Do you know,” asked Joe, “that Ottawa has more rich
young men than any place of its size on the continent? Well, it
has,” and then he began naming young men who in their own right
have from “plenty of money” up to one half to a million, “and,”
he continued, ““ while some of them are unnecessarily “ near,” most
of them are free with their means, and none of them are spend-
thrifts. Again, we have no lcisure class. The young men are
nearly all actively engaged in business.”

I could not help thinking of another Ottawan who, when talk-
ing on the same subject, said: “ We have in the valley a few whom
W. H. Fuller, a former well-known Ottawa poet, must have had
in mind when he wrote that prize poem in Munsey’s for Februasy,
one verse of which ran thus:—

Up i Mars.

‘It really makes them stare,
‘When they see a millionaire,
Who devotes himself to hoarding up his pelf;
He works himself to death,
With scarce time to catch his breath,
And gets mighty little pleasure from his wealth.
They manage those things better up in Mars,
And probably the same in other Stars;
They hold money’s only use is
For the good that it produces— -
That’s what they think about it, up in Mars.”

He might have gone further, and said of him who looks upon
wealth simply as 50 much money to buy selfish necessities and no
Tuxuries :—
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In that which smacks of art,
He takes mighty little part,
And looks down upon the man whose aims are high.
I1f you'd ask for art a lift,
You would find his only gift,
Would be a heavy, long-drawn, tired sigh.
This man would not be It, up in Mars,
And probably fare worse in other Stars,
It would seem to them too funny,
To make a god of money,
So he’ll have to migrate elsewhere than to Mars.

Young Men in Business.

Apropos of young men in business, Ottawa has, in Mr. S.
McDougall, the youngest city bank manager in Canada. He is
the son of Mr. J. L. McDougall, Auditor General of the Dominioa,
and thus, by inheritance, competent.

The Sovereign Bank, of which he is local manager, is prac-
tically conducted by young men, the General Manager, Mr, D. M.
Stewart, is himself but thirty-three vears of age. The marvelous
strides which this young institution has made, and is making,
proves what the Canadian boys may do. 1Itis but a little over two
years old, and with a capital of $1,300,000, and a reserve of
$325,000, it had assets of over eight million dollars at the end of
the second year.

I used to wonder why it was that the Canadian boys never
had any trouble in getting a situation in New York. It was like
this. Boy enters office, store, or warchouse, “ Good-morning.
I’'m looking for a situation!”

“ Nothing for you to-c.v,” boy starts away, when employer
calls: “ where are you from?”

“ Canada!”

“ Oh, well, wait a minute, I'll see,” and the boy goes to woil:
next day. I asked a big cmployer once. “Why this preference?”’
He gave a wise look, as he said: ““ The Canadian boy likes to keep
at it! Ie is absolutely honest; then he has a whole lot of good
sense, and soon learns and becomes valuable. , While other boys—
too many of them—are busy having a good tfime, the young
Canuck is busy thinking out the best way of becoming useful 1o
us. That's why the preference! Do vou know,” he continued,
“that some of our most successful business men are Canadian
born? You see they come down here with their good constitu-
tions— (vou know they are nearly all athletic and tough, can stand
anything)—and our swift ways of doing business don’t tire tham
out, result, in two or three vears time they are in the maelstrom.
the great scathing whirl of business, and can stand it, while the
boys who were looking for the “ good time” have found it, and
are still having it.” He was an enthusiast on the Canadian boy,
and said many other good things about him.
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From Messenger Boys to Capitalists!

The “boys,” however, from whose good works Ottawa has
perhaps benefitted more than any others, are Mr. Thomas Ahearn
and Mr. W. Y. Soper. From telegraph messengers, they have,
by their own unaided efforts, not only gained unique success 1or
themselves, but have done incalculable good for the Capital. Be-
ginning as messenger boys, they became expert telegraphers—and
then developed into electriciuns without peers in the Dominion.

In speaking of his start in life, Mr. Ahearn once said: “I
started as a messenger boy, and am proud of it! I wied to do
my work well—I never loitered by the way—I did not have time,
as I needed every minute to perfect myself in telegraphy. The
boy who loiters by the way, when sent on an errand, too often re-
mains the errand boy throughout life.” There’s a whole sermon
in that sentence!

When but a youth of 18, he went to New York City, went as
an expert with the Western Union. He was there on the memor-~
able “ Black Friday,” when fortunes melted away in an hour, aye
as frost in a breath. In 1831, with Mr. Soper, he started an
electrical business. Started in a very small way, but the boys
with a purpose became the men of success.

First to Cope With Snow.

Ottawa’s snail line of cars attracted their attention, as it had
attracted the attention of others—but the others had seen the snow
of winter, and, looked upon the running of cars by electricity, dur-
ing the winter months, as an impossibility. No place in the world
had successfully coped with snow of any depth. In fact it was
only in Richmond, Virginia, and possibly a few other placss,
where the trolley had proved a success, even under the most fav--
orable climatic conditions. But what to the others was an -
possible barrier, was to Messrs. Ahearn & Soper, a solvable prob-
lem. They became the pioneers in running cars successfully in
countries of heavy snow-fall. Montreal, with its tinkling horse
cars, stood critically waiting to see their efforts fail—but gladly
saw them succeed, and with many another snow city quickly fol-
lowed their lead. By that one stroke, Ottawa was carried, in
latitude, far to the South, as the snow barrier of other days is no
more a barrier than are the snows of Virginia. No part of the
50 miles of Ottawa’s trolley system but may be traversed during
the heaviest snow storm. .

To this car system, to-day, the Capital owes much of its
beauty, where at its inception were fields, are now seen fine
avenues, lined by pretty homes, brought near to the heart of the
city by reason of it. And not only have new avenues been made
possible and accessible, but many of the other parts of Ottawa
have been greatly improved by it.
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In “The Hub and The Spokes,” the author has taken a new
departure. It will be published under Patronage—Patronage by
Approval of his other Canadian books.

Of those who have paid him so high a compliment, he will
ever think kindly, and strive to merit their confidence.

In selecting Patrons, he sought not alone Canadians, but some
of the great men of his own country were chosen.—One from the
East—one from the Center, and a third from the far West.

He has been asked why he has chosen Patrons from his own
land, for a Canadian work. A great man—himself a Canadian
by adoption—recently wrote this sentence to the author, which
may well be used as the answer to the query: “ It is gratifying
to know that you are continuing the good work, in which you
have occupied yourself for some years, of making the people of
Canada and the people of the United States better acquainted
with each other.”

This is the one all absorbing desire of the author, to bring
the two peoples in closer sympathy—not politically, but neigh-
borly. We are one in sentiment, one in language, and should go
hand in hand for good. In selecting Patrons from either side of
the line, it will do some good—be that never so little—toward cn-
gendering a kindly feeling between the two countries.

If it is gratifying to the great man, whore sentence has been
quoted above, how much more so is it to the author, to know that

his efforts have been appreciated by one whom his nation delights

in honoring. It is moreover most gratifying to the author, 1o
hear from some remote corner of his own country, the words:
“ Your story of Canada is a revelation—we had thought of it as
a cold barren land, when instead, you show us a land of marvel-
ous beauty, where mountain rivals lake, river and plain, where
flowers grow in rich profusion, and where the horn of plenty is
ever o'erflowing fcr a happy contented people.”  Should that
writer see the names of the great men of his own country, who
have approved the author’s works, he would think even more of
the story of this North land. That is why the Patrons were
chosen from the twosides of the line. ‘That is why the author asked
the approval of men of eminence of the two countries.

-




PART SECOND.

—

PATRONS.

——

LORD MINTO.

Canada has been singularly fortunate in the men sent out
from England to represent the Crown. These Governors General
have been, with rare exceptions, most pleasing to Canada, few
being so much so as the present Governor, Lord Minto, whose
term is so shortly to end.

The Earl of Minto, Gilbert John Murray Kynynmond Elliot,
G.CM.G., D.L., J.P., was born July gth, 1845. He is the son of
the third Earl, whom he succeeded in 1891.

He was educated at Trinity College, Cambridge (B.A.), and
entered the Scots Guards in 186y, retiring in 1870 with the rank
of lieutenant. He was for ten years Brigadier-General in_com-
mand of the South of Scotland Infantry (1888 to 1898.) He has
had a military experience extending over many parts of the Bri-
tish Empire. In 1877 we find him in the Turkish army; in 1879
. taking part in the Aighan war; in 1831 as private secretary to
General Lord Roberts at the Cape; and in 1883 to 1883, military
secretary to the Governor General of Canada, Marquis of Lans-
downe. He was chief of staff in the Riel Rebellion in the North-
west (1883).

In 1898 he was appointed to succeed the Earl of Aberdeen as
Governor General of Canada. This was a difficult task, follow-
ing as he did the Aberdeens, who were immensely popular, but so
well have the Mintos succeeded, that they will leave Canada uni-
versally beloved by the people of all the Dominion.

“ Mary Caroline is the fourth daughter of the late General,
the Hon. Charles Grey, son of the second Earl Grey, K.G., private
secretary to Queen Victoria, and his wife Caroline Eliza, eldest
daughter of Sir T. H. Farquhar, Bart” Thus Morgan intro-
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duces the Coun?ess of Minto, wife of the Governor General of
Canada. While “ Countess” is her title, democratic Canada
knows and lovingly calls her

Lady Miuto.

I have no means of knowing the popularity of other incumbents
of Rideau Fall, but I have never seen a woman, in any station,
more generally esteemed than is this charming lady, and her
going away seems to be a universal regret.

Lady RXlinto, as may be seen in other portions of tnis volume,
has taken an active part in all that interests her people, both in
pleasure and for good. Her work in the erection of Cottage Hos-
pitals in remote districts (to the fund for which she subscribed
liberally) ; the fund she instituted for the location, protection and
decoration of the graves of Canadians who fell in the service of
the Empire in Sonth Africa, during the Boer war; the help she
gave to the Minto wing of the Maternity Hospital in Ottawa ;
her medals and prizes given for the ornamentation of the flower
garden of this city; the encouragement she has given to art gen
erally, all tend to show what she has been to Canada.

The part she has taken may be further seen by the numerous
offices she has honored by accepting. She is Honorary President
of the Aberdeen Association, Honorary President of the Victorian
Order of Nurses, Honorary President of the National Council of
Women, and Honorary President of the Canadian League of
Civic Improvement.

Lady Minto is well known to our own people, among whom
she has, and will ever, receive a cordial welcome. She has been
received in audience by President McKinley, and since, by Presi-
dent Roosevelt.

No one has ever done so much for skating in Canada 2s have
Lord and Lady Minto. Of this I have written at length else-
where.

Their home in England, to which they will soon return, °s
Minto House, one and a half miles from Hawick, in Roxburg.i-
shire. It is near to the border of Scotland, and of the locality
chosen by Scott for his “Lay of the Last Minstrel,” if one may
judge by:

“In Hawick twinkled many a light,
Behind them soon they set in night;
And soon he spurr’d his courser keen -
Beneath the tower of Hazeldean.”

This of Deloraine’s night ride on his mission to the monk “In
Melrose’s holy pile.” ‘Then, again:

“ Elliots and Armstrongs never fail.”
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And:

“Young Gilberi, let our beacon blaze,
Qur kin, and clzn, and friends to raise.”

Both Lord and Lady Minto have literary ability, His Excellency
having rontributcd largely to magazines, on military matters, while
Her Excellency has contributed to English magazines on Cana-
dian life, mere especially on outdoor sports, skating, toboggan-
ning, &c.

Rideau Hall, during the winter months, has been the centre
of life in Ottawad, and one cannot but think that whoever follows
these charming people will have a precedent of pleasure giving
most difficult to follow.

Just before the proroguing of Parliament, an official farewell
took place. The kindly sentiment toward their Excellencies may
be seen by the speeches of the two leaders of the House.

The Premier, in speaking of His Excellency, said:

“He is 2 man most unflinching in the performance of his
duty. Nothing can move him from what he conceives to be right.
In all things he has been a model constitutional Governor,
maintaining at all times the dignity of the Crown, and never for-
getting the rights of the people. He was not satisfied only to
perform his duties in a merely perfunctory manner, but he took
the trouble to go out and io get in close touch with the people.
He visited different sections of the country. He was approached
by all classes, and T am not speaking too strongly when 1 say that
if it was possible to do so, he has drawn the Crown even nearer
to the hearts of the people than'it was before.

Gracious Viriues.

* Neither should we, upon such an occasion as this, forget
Her Excellency, the Countess of Minto. The Countess of Minto
has brought to Government House all the virtues which have
adorned the Court of the late Queen Victoria, and which ar» now
maintained so worthily by Her Majesty Queen Alexandra. (Ap-
plause.) It is true that all these virtues have ever been conspi-
cuous at Government House, but it is only true to say also that in
the Countess of Minto, in the present incumbent of that position,
those virtues shine with a special grace and charm. Her Excel-
lency did not confine herself to fulfilling the duties of the social
side of her station, but she went amongst the people and end-a-
vored to alleviate suffering, and to bring the comforts of life and
home to those who were homeless and comfortless. The fact that
she has established the institution of cottage hospitals, which have
been scattered all over the country, is in itself enough to endzar
her memory forever to the Canadian people.” (Loud applause.)
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. _Mr. R. L. Borden, the Opposition leader, heartily concurred
in all the Premier had said, saying Lord and Lady Minto had cn-
tered into the iife of the Canadian people in all its details.

Unalterable Loyalty.
The address, in part, said:

“We beg that when you deliver up to the King the charge
committed to your hands by our late revered sovercign lady,
Queen Victoria, vou will not fail to assure His Majesty of the un-
alterable loyalty and devotion of the people of Canada to the
throne, and their abiding affection for the motherland.”

A NAME THAT WILL LIVE.

Did vou ever think what a strange thing is reputation? It is
one's character, either good or bad. If bad, it is soon known far
and wide; but when gor * it travels very slowly. There is so
much of jealousy in the world that it takes a great force to drive
one man past his fellows. This is both sad and discouraging, and
yet, in a way, it is just and proper. The world must have lead-
ers, and it should have the best leaders. If it were easy for the
mediocre to get past his fellows, there would be few really great
men at the front.

It is said that: “ Some men are born great, others have great-
ness thrust upon thern.” He who said this, said—in part—only
words, if he meant that the act of thrusting greatness upon a man
made him, by the act, great. If it were true, then the beggar
might be made a king, while in fact—in heart and manner—he
would be the beggar still, a mere thing of flesh wearing a crown.
The other part of the sentence is true. Great men are born so.
They may be born poor—they veryv often are—but there is within
them that which drives them to the front, past all obstacles. Op-
portunity, or its lack, may hold them back for a time, but when it
comes they are ready. When opportunity came, Grant stepped
into position, and relegated pigmics in uniform to the rear. \What
wals impossible for them was casy for him. He was born with
ability.

4
1
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All lands have their leaders. England has its great men,
the United States its men of worth, Canada has its men of power.

Were you ever in Mexico, and did you stand on some high
elevation and look over u vast forest, and did you ever note some
giant mahogary towering far above its mates? ‘l'here was no
question, for though many of those mates were tali and stately,
that one tree stood above them all, and in their way they must
have paid sylvan homage to the giant.

As this is true of the forest, so it is true of men. We close
our eyes, and in mental vision see the giants of avery nation loom-
ing up.

I have often visited art galleries, and looked upon row after
Tow of pictures of men whose past prominence had merited tham
a place upon those walls of fame, and yet, as [ looked, I could see
only an occasional name even remotely familiar, while all others
were forgotten. He who would live with his portrait through
time must work for the happiness, rather than for the momentary
applause of his fellows.

* * * %k *

I wrote the above long ago. I wondered then would I ever
meet and know a man that preface would fit. I read them to .he
rich. I read them to the poor. I read them to the hieh in state.
I read them to those of low degree. I asked in Canada: “ Have
you such an one?” There was but a single answer, for all said:
“ We have such an one, and

Lord Strathcona

is the man.” And when 1 met and knew him, it was a joy to say:
“The answer is a true one.”

The Duke of Argyle once said of him: “ No man of Canada
ever did so much, as a private citizen, for the making of the
Pominion into a nation.” He might well have left nvt of che
sentence those words: “ as a private citizen.” Somc men are true
to narty first—country second. With this great citizen it is coun-
try first and always.

The years have been many since 1821, when Donald A.
Smith began life in Morayshire, Scotland, but the mind of the
man, now Lord Strathcona and Mount Royal is as clear as ever,
while his judgment is more mature, and both are still at work for
Canada.

A famous man once said of him: “I knew him as Donald A.
Smith, I knew him as Sir Donald, I have known him as Lo:d
Strathcona, and in all the years hie has ever been the same genial
character—titles and honors not changing him in the least.”

In my book on Montreal, I told bits here and there of his
busy life. To have told it fuliy would have required a large
volume-—which volume I may some day write, as an incentive to



153 Ottawa, The Hub.

young men, to show them the possibilities of what man may do
endowed with an indomitable will, and a heart that beats for his
fellowmen.

In our country millionaires are giving away fortunes every
year, and our country but smiles at the gifts, with no love for ihe
givers—for love prompts not the gifts; whilst all over Canada,
prayers go up nightly for the benefaction of this great man, for
heart aione prompts his gifts, both great and small, gifts hun-
dreds of which will never be known, save to them whose hearts
he has made happier.

To the millions who know the man or his worth, I neced say
1o more ; to those who know him not, I will but say : “ Here is one
whose name will be fresh in the hearts of his people, long after
his portrait shall have faded from its canvas.”

In the largeness of his liberality, Lord Strathcona is like unto
Peabody, and in the spirit of his giving, much like the late Geo.
'W. Childs, and holds the place, in the hearts of Canadians, that
Helen Gould holds in the affections of all Americans.

With many the highest order of man is the hospitable. This
attribute embodics so much—kindness of heart, love for human-
ity, and liberality of entertainment. Lo:d Strathcona is the very
personification of Highland hospitality—stronger words would be
hard to find, and words less expressive would not fit the man.

SIR SANDFORD FLEMING.

If all men were born cqual, this would be a world of giants or
pigmies, if either extremes were taken as the standard. 1 often
wonder how it is that in one little world there can be differences
so vast. Creatures there are, so small in mental capacity that
thousands, ave millions, might drop out of being and yet the world
not note their going. Then again, we sec a single other creature,
whose years are so full of that which advances the world’s good,
that his works will live long ages after he has gone. When 1
find such a man as this,—a man whose years are replete with ac-
complishment, I have a great desire to steal space and t<l of aim,
that perchance there may be those who have not known of him
before. He whose name heads my sketch is stranger to few
Canadians, nor is he unknown to him who has followed the
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world men of deeds. I write not of Father Time, but the Father

of Time—of
Standard Time.

Many who read these lines will be surprised to know that in
Ottawa dwells the man whose persistency changed the clocks of
the world. It was Sir Sandford Fleming, who first saw the
need of a time system, that would be general the world over. At
first he was given scant courtesy, but oh, mark the change. The
men, in England, who refused to listen to his words, when he had
travelled acrcss the ocean to speak to them, afterwards crossed
to America to hear him talk, and they listened, for he talked 1o a
purpose, and to-day the clock that strikes the hour at Greenwich,
sounds round the globe.

The Pacific Cable

is another child of the Scotch genius, in whose indomitable will
was conceived, and through whose persistent purpose was born
this mighty accomplishment, and possibly before his sun shall have
set he may read, “Tis done,” flashed round the world on cables
of the British Empire.

It was Sir Sandford Fleming who ran the line of the Inter-
colonial Railway from Halifax to Montreal. It was Sir Sand-
ford Fleming whose chain marked the way for the great Cana-
dian Pacific, thus completing the belt across the Continent.

Sir Sandford Fleming was born at Kirkcaldy, Fifeshire,
Scotland, January 7th, 1827. He came to Canada in 1845. 1In
1857 he was Chief Engineer of the Northern Railway. In 1863
the people of the Red River country, (now Manitoba), sent him
to England to urge a connection with Eastern Canada. On his
return_he was appointed to conduct the survey of the Intercol-
onial Railway, with which he remained until the last spike was
driven. In 1871 he was made Chief Engineer of the Pacific
Railway, and the initial work on the transcontinental line was done
by him. The highest engineering authority of the day—Pallister
—pronounced the idea of securing a toute through the Rocky
Mountains, an impossible task. The master mind of Sir Sandford
solved the problem, and found a way-—proving him even greatoer
than a Pallisier. In 1872 he laid out the linc across Newfound-
land for the railway from St. John’s to St. George.

Honors for Worth.

He was made a C.M.G. in 1877 and in 1897 a K.C.M.G. In
1880 he was made Chancellor of Queen’s University, Kingston,
and has held the honor ever since. In 1882 he was given the free-
dom of Kirkcaldy Burghs. In 1884 he was given the degree of
LL.D. by St. Andrews University, and in 1887 was similary hon-
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ored by Columbia College, New York City. In 1886 he was
awarded the Confederation Medal by the Governor General. [n
1888 he was made President of the Royal Society of
Canada. He is a member of the Institute of Civil Engineers,
England. He is a Fellow of the Geological Society of Victoria
Institute and numerous other societies.

Comanissions.

He was sent to Venice in 1881 to represent the Canadian In-
stitute and American Meteorological Society at the International
Congress. In 1884 he represented the Dominion at the Inter-
national Prime Meridian Conference at Washington. In 1887
he represented Canada at the Colonial Confederation in Londcn.
In 1893 he went to Australia and England re the Pacific Cable.
In 1894 he was a member of the Colonial Conference in Ottawa—
a gathering first suggested by him.

Writings. !

Sir Sandford is a prolific and most able writer. Among his
many works are “The Intercolonial—A Historical Sketch,”
“ Short Sunday Service for Travellers,” “ Daily Prayers for Busy
Households,” “ Uniform Standard Time,” “ A Cable across the
Pacific,” “ The Prime Meridian Question,” “ England and Can-
ada; Old to New Westminster,” “ Expedition to the Pacific,”
“ Parliamentary vs. Party Government,” &c., &c.

Saving of The Queen’s Picture.

If, while in Ottawa, you should visit the House of Commons,
you will see there a beautiful painting of Queen Victoria, and
thereby hangs a story of deep interest. More than one half cen-
tury ago—or to be exact, April 25th, 1849—this picture hung in
the Parliament Buildings in Montreal. On the morning of that
ill-fated day those buildings stood intact—the morning after they
lay in ruins. It was burned by an enraged mob. As the fire lick-
ed up the great building, four men might have been seen beating
their way through the flames to the Legislative Hall, where hung
the picture of the Queen, which had but shortly before been re-
ceived from England, where it had been painted by John Part-
ridge, portrait painter to Her Majesty. At sight of the portrait
of their beloved Queen, the four men with one impulse, rushed
to save it. The massive frame being firmly bolted to the wall, it
was with great difficultv detached. When at last it fell, the
stretching frame was quickly torn out, and each man uner a cor-
ner, they carried it out into the air, and thus it was saved. On
the morning after these four brave men had risked their lives to
save the portrait, they were surprised to see, in a newspaper,
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giving an account of the fire, this item: It is stated that the
valuable oil painting of the Queen was torn down and carried off
by four scoundrels.” Sir Sandford Fleming was one of the four
and in this instance was proud of the subroguet. Not for many
years did he learn the naines of the other three, all of whom are
now dead. They were Colonel Wiley, a Mr. McGilleray, of the
Eastern Townships, and the fourth an uncle of Colonel A. H.
Todd, of the Parliamentary Library.

Broadminded.

Like all great men, Sir Sandford is broadminded. When the
Ottawa University, in December last, met with its terrible dis-
aster by fire, he, although a Presbyterian and it Roman Catholic,
was first to respond, not only by kindly sympathy, but gracionsly
accepted the chairmanship of the general relief committee, and
when again we may look upon this great institution of learning,
risen pheenix-like from its ashes, no small part of its prompt re-
building will be due to this man of heart and action.

Sir Sandford Fleming, like Lord Strathcona, is proverbial for
the beautiful wording of short notes and letters. Their reading
always gives good feeling, and they remain a pleasant memory.
Other letters may—on reading—be cast aside into the waste paper
basket, or burned on accumulation, but those of these two men
are laid away and kept for future pleasure.

Great men are ever kind to those beneath them. Said one
who served under this leader in the long survey across the con-
tinent: “ It was ever a pleasure to do our best for one so kind as
Sir Sandford Fleming.”

The London Morning Post well classed him “ In the first rank
of Colonial statesmen.” And in concluding this necessarily brief
outline of a busy life of great deeds, I cannot do so in more fitting
words than were used by Canada’s great citizen, Lord Strathcona,
in speaking of Sir Sandford: “ His name, that of a man who has
done great and good work, not alone for Canada, but for the Em-
pire as a whole.” He might well have said: “ Canada, the Em-
pire, and the world as a whole,” for true worth has no lecality.
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SIR FREDERICK WM. BORDEN.

We had not been in Canada long before we had come to the
conclusion that the principal product of Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick was big men, and when we reached Ottawa,
and had one after another of the great ones of the Dominion
pointed out as “another from the Lower Provinces,” we asked:
“Why is this?”

“Oh, it's a habit grown chronic with that country. They
can’'t help it. ‘What? Oh, I see, yes, it must be that—you
ought 10 go down some time; fine fishing ground there!” Then
he pointed out several others of the product.

“ See that tall, fine-looking gentleman to the right, near the
front?” Of course I saw him, as he was one you would see and
remark among many. “ Well, that is Sir Frederick William
Borden, Minister of Militia and Defence. He is from Nova
Scotia.”

Then, the old citizen, who knows evervbody worth knowing,
told us so much about Sir Frederick that we became greatly in-
terested, and asked Morgan for data biographical.

“He is the son of the late Dr. Jonathan Borden, and was
born at Cornwallis, N.S.,, May 14th, 1847. Was educated at
King’s College, Windsor (B.A. 1867). He afterward attended
Harvard Medical School, receiving his M.D. in 1868. Returning
to Nova Scotia, he practiced his profession at Canning, at the same
time acting as agent for the Halifax Banking Company. 1In
1893 he was appointed a member of the Provincial Board of
Health. In 18935 he was elected Vice-President of the Liberal
Association for the Maritime Provinces.

“ While in College he entered the Volunteer Militia Service,
and in 1869 was appointed Assistant Surgeon oi the 68th King's
Company Battalion, was promoted Surgeon Major in 1833, and
in 1893 became Hon. Surgeon Lt.-Colonel.

“ From 1874 to 1882 e sat in the Dominion House of Com-
mons for King's County. He was defeated at the next gencrai
election, but in 1887 was returned, and has been re-elected each
general election since.  When his party (Libergl) came into
power in 18906, he was appointed Minister of Militia and Defence.”

Some men in office seem to be misfits.  They can fill the
position in a way, but they can never bring out the possibilitics
of the place. Others scemn born to the position, and could quickly
bring order out of chaos. Sir Frederick is one of these men. It
is agreed by all parties that the militia of Canada was never in so
good a condition as it is to-day. Every branch of this department
is fitted and running as smoothly as a finely-constructed picce of
machinery, and if to-morrow the 40,000 force of the Dominion
militia were called to war, every part could be ready to step into
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place.  The Engineering Corps to mark the way, the Service
Corps to bring up the supplies, the Intelligence Branch with
classified information, with its corps of Guides, and the Medical
Corps of competent young men to look after sick and wounded.
All elements of an army, and each element most admirably chos:n
for the purpose of its being.

When the First Contingent was called for to go to South
Africa, it was enlisted fully equipped and on ship at Quebec for
South Africa, 10,000 miles away, in just 14 days after the first
man was enrolled.

To appreciate what this means one must take into account
that: “ The contingent was enrolled, its units scattered over terri-
tory stretching 4,000 miles from ocean to ocean, were mobilized,.
clothed, equipped, armed and concentrated and sailed for Sonth
Africa” (C. A. Mathews, in Canadian Magazine.)

Nor does the above fully convey the marvellous feat of this
young country. Read this from the report oi Colonel D. A. Mac-
donald, Chief Superintendent of Militia Stores:—

“ With the exception of the arms and Oliver equipment, there
was little in store charge to meet the special requirements of such
a force.

‘“ A statement of articles to be provided was made out, and
the contractors for clothing, and merchants likely to be in a posi-
tion to meet the demands, were communicated with.

“ The material for the clothing had to be made—the contrac-
tors had none on hand. Everyone concerned, however, started to
work with a will, and the equipment, as per the following list, was
issued to the regiment. The actual date of sailing was October
3oth, 1899, cae day within the limit given. The work was con-
sequently accomplished in 14 days by the staff of the Branch,
without extra help.”

‘Then follows a list of thousands of articles, which were manu-
factured and collected all in so short a time. Yes, *“ marvellous ”
is the word.

Sir Frederick has collected about him a staff of men well cal-
culated to second his efforts, and to do each his part in perfecting
the system that is bringing ‘up the citizen soldiery of the Dominion
to a very high degree of proficiency. The Canadian is a natural-
born soldier. ‘This was proven in the South African war, where
many a boy from office, field or workshop won his V.C. or D.S.0.
for deeds of daring that would have done honor to a Spartan of

old.
The Staff.

The Staff—or heads of the various branches of the great de-
partment—arc a fine body of men, many of them with records
worthy of extended notice.
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Deputy Minister—Colonel L. F. Pinault.

Adjutant-General and Officer Commanding the Canadiau
Militia—Colonel the Right Honourable Matthew Lord Aylmer.

Aide-de-Camp—Major E. M. T. Heward.

Military Secretary—Lieut.-Col. H. Smith.

Deputy Adjutant-General—Col. B. 1. Vidal.

Assistant Adjutant General for Artillery—Lieut.-Col. R. W.
Rutherford.

gxspector for Musketry—Licut.-Col. Robert Cartwright,

Director Generzl of Intelligence—Col. W. A. C. Denny.

Intelligence Staff Officers—Lieut.-Col. V. B. Rivers, Major
A. Clyde Caldwell, and, Capt. W. B. Anderson.

Railway Intelligence—Col. Samuel Hughes, M.P.

Quartermaster General—Col. Wm. H. Cotton.

Assistant Quartermaster General—Lieut.-Col. A. Lyons
Biggar.
Director General Engineer Services—Lieut.-Col. . Wea-
therbe.

Assistant Director General of Engineer Services—Major G.
S. Maunsell.

Director General of Ordnance—Col. D. A. Macdonald, 1.S.0O.

Assistant Director General of Ordnance—Lieut.-Col. J. B.
Donaldson.

DS é))irector Caneral Medical Services—Lieut.-Col. E. Fiset,
Royal Military College.

The West Point of Canada is located at Kingston. It is the
Royal Military College, started when Wm. Ross, M.F., was Min-
ister of Militia. It ranks very high, quite up to the standard, it
is claimed, of the Military Colleges of the Empire. There was a
time when it was difficult to get young men—now applicants are
far beyond the capacity of the College, and a fine lot of boys they
are, too. Many of them are from Ottawa—from some of the
best families.

Sir Frederick’s aim has not been to increase the force of the
militia so much as to increase its efficiency, and to make it self-
sufficient.

There was a time when the militia of Canada had to depend
upon outside countries for its supplies. Now all ammunition,
rifles, army supplies of every kind, are made in this country—in
short, everything but large ordnance is “ made in Canada "—as
they are pleased to say.

The Militia Force.

There are 12 Military Districts, which I give herewith, with
the commanding officers :—
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No. 1, London, Ont.—Col. James Peters, A.D.C., (Aide-de-
Camp to His Excellency the Governor General.)

No. 2, Toronto, Ont.—Col. Wm. Dilion Otter. C.B., (Cora-
panion of the Order of the Bath), A.D.C.

No. 3, Kingston, Ont.—Col. L. Buchan, C.M.G., A.D.C.

No. 4, Ottawa, Ont—Lieut.-Col. W. E. Hodgins.

No. 5, Montreal, P.Q.—Col. Wm. D. Gordon.

No. 6, St. John’s, P.Q.—Licut.-Col. Alexandre Roy.

No. 7, Quebec, P.Q.—Lieut.-Col. O. C. C. Pelletier.

No. 8, St. John, N.B.—Lieut.-Col. G. Rolt White.

No. 9, Halifax, N. S—Col. Jas. Douglas Irving.

No. 10, Winnipeg Man.—Col. T. D. B. Evans.

No. 11, Victoria, B.C.—Col. J. G. Holmes.

No. 12, Charlottetown, P.E.I.—Lieut.-Col. Fred. Strong.

Schools of Instruction.

There are five Depots or Divisions where are located Schools
of Instruction. These are at (1) London, (2) Toronto, (3) 5t.
John’s, P.Q., (4) Fredericton, (5) Quebec. At these depots are
stationed Canada’s “ Standing Army,” which, unlike any other in
the world, the 1,000 men who compose it are not so much to do
fighting as to train others to fight. During the year instructors
are sent to the various camps in the Dominion to “ teach young
ideas to "—no, I mean to instruct the militia how to shoot. From
the way, however, the boys shot last fall down on the Rifle Range,
the Colonel and I came to the conclusion that it would be a very
skilful instructor indeed who could give them any points on shoot-
ing. 'Why, he who could not make a series of bull’s eyes at 1,000
yards “wasn’t in it.” The Colonel and I tried it one day, and
the markers haven’t yet found where we hit.

Sir Frederick is of old Colonial connection. “His great-
grandfather, Samuel Borden, of Tiverton, Mass., was sent to
Acadia by the Governor of Rhode Island, to survey the lands
vacated at the expulsion of the Acadians.” He returned to Tiver-
ton, but left his son, Percy Borden, and the family have ever
since resided there.

Sir Frederick’s family consists of Lady Borden—who was
Miss Bessie Clarke, of Canning, N.S.—Miss Borden, and Miss
Maud Borden.

Major Harold, his only son, met his death in the South
African war while gallantly leading a company of the Canadian
Mounted Rifles, at the battle of Witpoort, in the Transvaal, where
an Irish Regiment was being sorely pressed by the Boers. His gal-
lant action merited and received words of commendation from
Lord Roberts and others of high rank.

The Ottawa residence of the Minister is Stadacona Hall, on
Theodore Street, once the home of Sir John A. Macdonald.
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ROBERT LAIRD BORDEN.

Robert Laird Borden, leader of the Opposition (Conserva-
tive) Party of Canada, was born at Grand Pre, Nova Scotia,
June 26th, 1854. He is the son of the late Andrew Borden,
and was cducated at Accasia Villa Academy, Horton. He began
the study of law in 1874, and was called to the bar in 1878, be-
coming a Queen’s Counsel in 1891.  Iis legal abilities soon
piaced him prominent among the pleaders before the Supreme
Court of Canada, and he has been engaged in many cases before
the Judicial Committce of the Privy Council.

Ie has always been a leader, first among the boys at school,
then among men.  In 18y3, he became President of the Nova
Scotia Barristers Saciety, which position of honor he held up
to the present year, when Lic declined re-clection.

Entering politics in 1896, he was elected to the House of
Commoens, and re-clected in 1900, When Sir Charles Tupper,
in 1901, resigned as leader of the Conservative Party, Mr.
Borden was chosen to fill that honorable position.

It has been said that “ with the possible exception of Sir
John Thompson, Canads has ncver scen another public man rise
so rapidly to a foremost place in hier affairs as Mr. R. L. Borden.”
This same writer said again. * The coming of Mr. Borden has
been a miracle of swift achievement. He emerged from the
twilight fame of a seccessful lecal law practice in 1896, by mod-
estly taking his seat as a member for Halifax, in the House of
Commons. Very soon it was felt that the new Opposition had
in its legal recruit a powerful critic, an incisive student of politi-
cal matters, and an cffective debater.”

Mr. Borden’s ability as a Parliamentarian would indced have
to be of a very fine order to cope with the members of the Gov-
ernment, who for vears had heen trained in all the intricasiss
of political dchate.

He is a deep thinker, pulting his arguments in a pleasant
and convincing manncr. He impresses the listencr as being
scrupulnusly hioncst in all he says. The truth of his argemeat
may irritate, but his manner is so courtcous, that he scldom
angers his opponent, while convincing the “jury.”

Unlike the Stump Orator, whase “speech ™ is pleasing to
hear, hut forgotten hefore dinner. Mr. Rorden’s is heard with
pleasure, and afterwards read with delight frem one end of the
Dominion to the ether.

It is a strong character, whom fricads praise for ability, and
opponents for fairmess.  R. L. Borden is such a character. By
nature he is fair. by artural endownrent and training he is able,
and when we think of his crmparative vorth. we canunt but won-
der what he will attain with age, but neither age nor position
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will change the man—his genial nature, ungoverned by policy,
will make and hold friends regardless of party affiliation.  His
pepularity is attested by the many cities throughout Canada,
vieing with cach other in confering honors and presenting giits
to himself and Mrs. Borden—scarcely less a favorite than her
husband. And aprepos of this brilliant lady. Nt long since,
Speaker Beleourt, who has the rare gift of always grace-
fully doing the proper thing at the praper time, officially recog-
nized the right of the wife of the Oppasition leader 10 a scat in
that part of the gallery reserved {or the wives of Cabinet Mims-
ters. 1ln speaking of Mrs. Dorden, one of these ladies said, of
her excellent qualitics:  “ She has ideas, Ints of them; she under-
stands public questinns, is a Woman's Council worker, is keenly
alive to all matters of interest or importance to women, is a splea-
did hostess, a devoted wife and a charming  wentan—what
more would vou have?” 1 have never heard given. a better an-
swer than hers, to the question: “Do you believe in Woman
Sufirage? ™ which answer was given in a recent interview with
a Socicty writer.  Mrs Bonden replicd: “1 Jdo nest, to my mind
a wife is, or should be, a helpimeet. and the wile of a politcian can,
and ought to be, a help to her husband in a thousand ways, with-
out actually entering the prlitical arena hersell. “To have some
knnwledge of public questinns of the day, to understand the prliti-
cal issues with which her hushand is concerned, make his interesis
hers inteligentiy and sympathetically—is nnt this possible with-
out a vole? Nol cvery eme knows how exacting and how wear-
ing is an aclive public lifc. XNow if a wife understands her hus-
band's capacity for work. studics his comf.rt and gueards nis
health, is she not doing samcthing as important as if she herscif
made speeches or vated? ™ Yes, and no—" Yes,” if all wives
were as capable as the ance who casld give sa brilliant an answer
as the abave—and “no.” if the p.litician were of the ordinary

-variely.  Jn the latter casc. she might he dning the country a ser-

vice, by taking the stump herself.

IMustrative of Mr. Dorden’s happy faculty of impromptu
speaking, and saving pleasing things at the right time, and fur-
ther, as shawing Mrs. Rorden’s popularity,—n«t long since they
were heing preseated with a case of silver, in the House. In
response to the presentation speech, in which the speaker paid
especial compliment 0 Mrs. Borden, the Leader szid, among
many other happy things. =1 was ont plaving golf one cven-
ing Iast week, in coming up to where some ladies were making slow
headwav, T heard one of them remark. ‘we must hurry, we are
ohstructing the play of the Leader of the Qppesition.”  Said vne
of the others, withont turning aronmed, ‘Oh, I didn’t know that
Mrs. Dorden was aut this evening.” ™
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Asks an Extension.

And speaking of “wife,” I am reminded of a good story of
Borden’s young manhood, a story that will bring up pleasant
memorics of the days when he, at nineteen, taught school in the
Glenwood Institute at Mattawan, not far from my New Jersey
home. Then (1874) as now, there was in the town a Literary So-
ciety, one of the features of which is to read abook and prepare and
deliver a criticism on it. Now, be it remembered, that in those
days R. L., was not the finished speaker we know him to-dayv, but
instead a timid, almost bashful boy. Some of the old maids on
the Committce on books, appreciating this fact, and thinking to
have a bit of fun at the young Canadian teacher’s expense, selected
for him Harriat Beecher Stowe's book: “My Wife and I.”—You
will remember that in this story are, “ My Child Wife,” “ My
Dream Wife* and “ My Real Wife." The night came for him
to deliver his criticism—he had no trouble with “JMy Child Wife”
and “Aly Dream Wife” was criticised so charmingly that many
of the younger maidens sighed: ““ Oh, that I were that Dream!*
But the Comunittee, in fact all, sat waiting for the last of the three.
‘When he had finished with the two, he stopped, turned to the
Committee and timidly said: “ Our By-laws, I believe, give the
right of extension of time if one is not prepared with one’s criti-
cism—Iladies, I must claim that right—I am not prepared to criti-
cise “ My Real Wife,” and must ask an extension.”

“How long a time do you wish? ” coyly asked the Chair-
woman.

“IWell, from present prospects I think I shall require about
520 weeks,” and amid smiles, that have not even yet ceased fo
nipple along the sca girt shores of Mattawan, the young Nova
Scotian sat down.

Couid Not Jolly Hin.

In 188Y, e with another “ down Easter,” was traveling from
Liverpooal to Londen. Qa the way, they {ell in with a number of
jolly voung Xnglishmen, who on learning that the two were
“Colonials,” thought to have a “shy”™ at them. On the way the
engine took up water from a trough between the rails.  The
Englishmen remarked this, and one of them began boasting of
their wonderful improvements— “Why, dontcher know, we have
every convenience in this country—you saw the engine taking
watah back there? That's nothing, why on some of our roads.
they take up coal the same way, at 50 miles an hour.” DBorden
catching the spirit of the “jolly ™ said, with duc solemnity:
“That is nothing, gentlemen, to what we have in Canada.  Ah,
there’s the country for you! You -people are slow over
here! You should sce the way we do on our roads—
we nnt only take up water and coal, but just hefore
we left, one of the reads had put on a device to take on passengars,
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in the same way—we had to do it, as our roads are so long that
we can’t waste time stopping.” There was no more jollying of
“ Colonials " on that trip.

Seats for Six.

Once a Judge in Nova Scotia, questioned the letter of the law,
which said, " All Seven Judges must sit to form a quorum.”

“IWhy,"” said the questivning Judge, who was anxious to get
off from sitting, on an election appeal, in which Mr. Borden was
iterested, “ Why, see, there are but six secats.”

“ Doubtless your Honor,” said Mr. Borden, with a twinkle,
“the carpenter who framed thosc scats considered that six Judges
were all that was necessary, but the men who framed: the faw tovk
a different view.” The Judge sat—on the extra chair provided
for him.

The Boy and the Bald-iteaded Preacher.

AMr. Borden is a born investigator. In Nova Scotia, it is a
proven fact that bald-hcads do mnot contain the preponderence
of brains. Up to four years of age, the Leader of the Opposition,
had never scen a ““front row™ man.  One day a good old preacher
called, bringing with him a head of the billiard ball variety. 1t
was a revclation to the boy, who hung around the corners of the
room, tryving to analyse the mystery at a distance, but failing to
statisfy his curiosity, and taking advantage of the temporary ab-
sence of his mother, he pushed a chair up behind the gond man,
and on the mather’s return, to her consternation, she found young
Robert standing up behind the old gentleman, most intently ex-
amining the phenomenon at close quarters.

It is said, that he has since learned a great deal on this sub-
ject, and found many heads bald an both sides—in as well as out.
It is also said, by those who are well informed, that he has no
fear whatever of cither variety, or even both combined in one—
instances of which combination being on record.

Secret of His Success.

“What is the seccret of Mr. Borden's success? ” 1 asked of
a writer from the Lower Provinces.

“ Thorougliness, gained by a gond head and hard work.  You
may not be aware of the fact, but Mr. Iorden has few cquals and
no superiors in the Dominion when it comes to intricate cascs at
the bar. Why, do you know that there was never, or at least
seldem, to be a contested case of nnte, that R. L. Brrden was not
on onc side or the other?  Yes, and sn thorough is he, that when
he states a thing, ar cites an authority, cven the Tudges Iearnad
that it was not nccessary to turn it up and comparc the citation
with the text; when he states a matter of evidence, they knmw chat
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he has taken the pains to ascertain the absolute correctness of his
statements.

“ Genius has been defined to be ‘the power to take infinite
pains with Iittle things.” To this mayv be largely ascribed Mr.
Borden’s success.” !

“ And again,” he continued, “ Mr. Borden relies more upon
his head than upon his tongue. Ile may not tickle the fancy of
the idle listener by his flowery flights of pyrotechnic oratory ihat
mean nothing, but his words stay in the minds of his hearers, and
they believe in his sincerity. He does nothing for momentary
cffect, but always speaks for a lasting purpose. That is why
he wins confidence, that is why people believe in him—-I may be
prejudiced in his favor, but down home it has grown to be a
habit, and we cannot help it.” He said much else, but it is no
part of my purpose to touch political matters. It is the man and
not his pnlitical trend, the man and not his creed, that interesss
me. R. L. Borden, aside from trend or creed, has a personality
greatly to be admired.*

THE HONOURABLE SYDNEY ARTHUR FISHER.

*“The right man in the right place?” This might well be said
of the Dominion Minister of Agriculture. From the year he took
office (1896) to the present, his department has shown one con-
tinued increase in all its many branches. Mr. Fisher has coa-
ducted the affairs of his department as a careful, wise business
man would conduct his private business, if one may judge from the
marked improvement in every branch of it, as I will show fur-
ther on.

e was the son of Arthur Fisher, M.D., L.R.C.S,, and was
born in Montreal in 1850. Educated in the High School, McGill
University, and Trinity College, Cambridge, England (B.A\. 1871).

After leaving college he devoted himself to the scientific prin-
ciples of farming, including dairying, stock raising, fruit grow-

* The day this bonk wenttin press Mr. Barden wasdefeated in the land-lide of
Nov. 3, 1904, Even the Librrals themsclyes seom nnw to regret it as ho is so gencrally
liked and his statesmanship recognized before party feeling.  Ho will doubtiess be
choren al n bye clectinu, . . .

The Colonel ask« at this point : * Hw do vou spell that word?™ and I spell it
very slowly and carcfully for him: ™ B.y.c. nol B-u-y.”

ARTW
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ing, &c., and to-day stands possibly without a peer in scientific
farming on the continent. The Province of Quebec (he is from
Brome County, in that province) very soon recognized his abili-
ties. e founded the Provincial Fruit Growers’ Association; he
was President of the Ensilage and Stock Feeding Association of
Montreal; Vice-President of the Provincial Dairy Association, and
Director of the Brome Agricultural Society.

In 1880 he entered Dominion politics, and in 1882, and again
in 1887, was clected for Brome in the House of Commons. He
was defeated by one vote in 18g1.  He took an active interost
throughout Canada, and when his party (Liberal) came into
power in 1896, he was made Minister of Agriculture. In 1900
he was re-clected by a large majority.

If a Huron were asked to give Mr. Fisher a name, that name
would be onc meaning “The-Man-\Who-Doces-Things.” He had
been in office but a short time when he secured from the Unitad
States the removal of quarantine restrictions to the trade in
cattle, with the result that the trade with us rose from $195.814,
from 1890 to 1896, to $6.419,385, from 1896 to 1903. Before he
assumed office, stock cattle were at such a low price that it did not
pay to raise them, and calves were killed for their hides; but in
1903 stock values had increased five fold.

In 1897 lie adopted measurcs that added millions of dollars
to the farmers of Canada, in connectinn with refrigeration on acean
steamships by mechanical and chemical means, and the cstablish-
ment of a far-reaching machinery for the marketing alroad of
Canada’s perishable products.  In the same vear (1897) he secur-
ed the passage of a Bill for registering checse factories and cream-
eries, and the branding of dairy products, thus preventing mis-
representation as to date of manufacture.

In 1898 the “ San Jose Scale ” was doing great damage to
the fruit trees of the Western States.  Mr. Fisher introduced a
Bill to protect Canada against the pest, with the result that it was
practically kept out. ‘This led up to a wide svstematic extension
of the scientific spraying of {ruit trees and so forth, that has done,
is doing, and will do incalculable good to the fruit-growing in-
dustry of the Dominion.

In 1899 he appointed-a Dominion Live Stock Cammissioner
(. W. Hodson,) and also an Agricnlturist (J. J. Grisdale.) at
the Central Experimental Farm, and has brought up, the Jive stock
interest of Canada to a high degree of excellence.  Nat anly is it
being improved, but the business has greatly increased under his
wise supervision. The export trade has grown, and the general
business of cattle raising greatly increased.  The exports of cattle
grew from $6,816,000 in 1896, to $10,842,438 in 1903. In 1900
less than §3.000 were paid for steck cattle sent fram the Eastern
Provinces to British Columbia, while $30,000 were paid in 1901.
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Mr. Fisher has worked up an active, intelligent interest in
every branch of his department. He has established Farmers’
Institutes in all provinces where they had not already been estab-
lished, and given a healthy impetus to the whole; he has done
much to improve the working of Agricultural Societies; he has
established provincial auction sales of live stock; he has extended
interprovincial trade in live stock; has established or extended
provincial live stock associations, and done much toward educat-
ing the people by means of agricultural shows; and has, through
press and bulletins, created a desire among the farmers to know
and follow the best in all lines of agriculture.

He has done a great work in the interest of fruit growers,
and if Canada is to-day one of the great fruit countries of the
world, much is due to his efforts. In 19o1 he secured the pas-
sage of the “ Fruit Marks’ Act,” which provides for an accurate
inspection of fruit, and the correct marking of packages, with the
gesult: that Canadian fruit has taken its place at the very head of

he list.

In the dairying interest, he has added millions of dollars to the
wealth of Canada. In 18go the exports in this line were $9,712,-
343; in 1903 they were $31,667,561. In 18go there were 1,563
cheese factories and 170 creameries; in 19oo there were 2,398
cheese factories, 629 creameries, and 554 combined cheese and
butter factories. The exports 0° ~heese in 1896 were $13,955,571 ;
in 1903 they were $24,712,043; und not only in quantity, but the
quality bad been greatly improved by proper curing, which was
brought about by Mr. Fisher. In the interest of the butter makers,
it is unlawful to make or to sell oleomargine or other fake butter
in Canada.

The experiments carried on under the supervision of his de-
partment are showing great rcsults in the feeding and proper
treatment of bacon and ham producers, and getting the best re-
sults from poultry raising.

Figures and not assertions count. Taking the seven vears
prior to Mr. Fisher’s entrance into office, and comparing them
with the following seven years of his management of the affairs
of his department. I find that in the matter of eggs, butter, cheese,
bacon, ham and pork. the increased sales are $133,451.501, or $325
gain for each one of the 471,833 Canadian farmers. And to make
another seven years’ comparison : while the United States exports
of cheese decrcased $20,665,637, Canada’s exports increased
$46,339,618, and during that time, while the exports of butter from
the United States increased $6,706,923,.Canada’s exports increas-
ed $22,720,370.

Not content with building up his departmient at home, Mr.
Fisher has ever taken a lively interest in extending the trade of
his country into all parts of the world. He has spent imonths at
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a time looking over the European field, and during the winter of
1903 visited the Fifth National Exhibition at Osaka, Japan, and
already Canadian trade is largely benefitting as the result of these
visits.

Mr. Fisher also has in his Department the Patents and Copy-
rights of Canada, under the charge of that genial gentleman,
Mr. W. J. Lynch.

Apropos of copyright, Mr. Fisher, in 1900, had an Act passad
of great interest to both avthors and publishers, as.well as to the
Imperial authors. :

The above are but the cullings from a great volume. Were
I to present in detail what this man has accomplished, it migit
give you a better conception of the developments of Canada as,
like the Interior Department, the Agriculture shows the rapid
growth of the country more than any others.

Mr. Fisher’s able staff, are T. K. Doherty, Private Sccretary;
G. T. O'Halloran, Deputy Minister; Dr. F. Montizambert, Public
Health Branch; Animal Health Branch, Dr. J. G. Rutherford;
Axchivist, A. G. Doughty; Copyrights, J. B. Jackson; Statisti-
cian, Geo. Johnson; Accountant’s Office, I'. C. Chittick; Agricul-
ture and Dairying, Prof. J. W. Robertson; Exhibition Branch,
Colonel Wm. Hutchison ; others mentioned clsewhere.

THE HON. CHARLES FITZPATRICK.

Charles Fitzpatrick was born at Sillery, December 19th, 1853.
“He was born at Sillery.” To you this may be only words, but
to those who have trod the historic grounds of this ancient village
—a quaint suburb of dear old Quebec—it brings up pleasaat
memories. The very name makes glad my heart.

Mr. Fitzpatrick is the son of the late John Fitzpatrick, a mem-
ber of a family who for generations have lived in County Watsr-
ford, Ireland. His grandfather—also John—was a lifelong friend
of the great Irish leader, Daniel O’Connell, and was present cn

A Famous Speech.

the cecasion when O’Connell made the famous Irish speech,
which the London Times had sent its best representative to report,
sent him all the way from London. It was in the hope that the
speaker might say something treasonable, and the Times wouid
gain fame by first reporting it. When O’Connell was rcady to
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begin, the reporter stood waiting, pencil in hand, to take down the
words. The crowd, taking in the situation, began a demonstra-
tion that boded ill to the man from * Lunnun,” but O’Connell,
sceing the danger, invited the reporter to come upon the stage,
gave him a chair, even had a table brought that he might not be
inconvenienced in his writing.

“ Are you comfortable?” asked O’Connell.

“Yes, and many thanks for your kindness.”

“ Are you ready ?”

“Yes, I'm quite ready.” .

“ Now, if I speak too fast, don’t hesitate to tell me. I some-
times talk rapidly when I get warmed up to my subject.”

Then, as if another thing had occurred to him, he said: “ Oh,
by the way, my friend, seeing as I have treated you fairly, I want
you to promise me to treat me the same. I don’t mind your re-
porting what I say, but I want you to promise not to put words
into my mouth I have not uttered. Do you promise?”

“T do, I do; upon my honor I do!”’

“ Now, follow as 1 begin.” And turning to the vast crowd,
the great orator commenced his speech—in Irish.

The old grandfather, in describing this, told how O’Connell
would turn around every few moments and ask: “ Are you quite
comfortable? Do I speak too rapidly? You are reporting me
fairly?”  Finally, the reportier beat a retreat, not being able to
stand the ridiculous position in which he was placed bv the great
Irish leader. That was one of O°Connell’s speeches never printed.

Mr. Fitzpatrick was educated in the Quebec High School, at
St. Anne’s College, and finished at Laval University, taking his
B.C.L. with the highest honors, winning the Governor General’s
(Lorne) medal. '

For fourteen years Mr. Fitzpatrick kept out of active parti-
cipation in affairs of state, but finally, in 1890, he consented to re-
present Quebec County in the Assembly. In 1896 he resigned,
and was returned for the same county to the House of Commons.
He was appointed, that same year, Solicitor General, an office
created in 1887, but which was not brought inte force by pro-
clamation until in 1892. And in 1902, when David Mills resigned
as Minister of Justice to take a position on the Supreme Court
Bench, he was appointed to this high place in the Dominion
Cabinct. The portfolio of Minister of Justice is of recent origin.
The Minister is the official advisor of the Governor General, and
legal member of His Majesty's Privy Council for Canada. In
short, he is Canada’s legal head—witlz us he is the Attorney Gen-
eral. ‘The Minister of Justice is also here the Attorney General.

From the very first Mr. Fitzpatrick was a successful lawyer,
and rapidly rose to one of the first in his profession. He formed
a partnership with Sir Adolphe Caron shortly after entering the
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bar, the firm now being Fitzpatrick, Parent, Taschereau, Roy and
Caron, second to none in the Dominion.

He has conducted some of the most famous cases in Canada.
The United States employed him in the John Eno extradition
case; the Belgian Government in the Canon-Bernard case; and
in 1885 he was chief counsel for Louis Riel, of Rebellion fame or
notoriety. Then, in 1892, he defended the late Hon. H. Mercier.
These are but illustrations of the many cases of national and in-
ternational note in which this illustrious lawyer has taken part.
In 1893 he was created a Queen’s Counsel, and was called to the
Ontario bar in 1896. In 1897 he represented the Dominion Gov-
ernment before the Privy Council in ¥England in the Fisheries
case.

He was married in 1879 to Miss Corinne, daughter of the
late Hon. R. E. Caron.' Five children, four daughters and one
son, have blessed the union.

Mr. Fitzpatrick’s private secretaries are Mr. J. Mullin and
Mr. J. D. Clarke. The Deputy Minister of Justice is Mr. E. L.
Newcombe, M.A., L1L.B., K.C,, who was appointed by Sir John
Thompson in 1893, and has held the position up to the present
time.

JOSEPH BENSON FORAKER.

On July sth, 1846, there was born, on a hilly farm in High-
land County, Ohio, near the village of Rainsford, one of the
greatest orators of his time, Joscph B. Foraker. When but little
more than a mere boy he enlisted in the 8gth Ohio Volunteer In-
fantry, and served throughout the war of the Rebellion. He went
in as a private, became a First Lientenant, and at the close was a
brevet Captain. Returning he attended College at Delaware, Ohio,
and later, in 1869, graduated with honors, at Cornell University,
and that same year was admitted to the bar, and began at once
to practice law in Cincinnati, where he very soon took a position
at the very head of his profession. In 1870, he married Miss
Julia, the talented daughter of the Honorable H. S. Bundy, of
Jackson County, Ohio. Their sons and daughters hold the veiry
highest social position in America.

In 1879, he was elected Judge of the Superior Court, and
held the position until 1882 when he resigned, on account of ill
health.
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In 13883, he was defeated for Governor of the State, but was
elected for that office in 1885, and again in 1887, but in 1889 he
was defeated.

In 1897, he was made a United States Scnator, to which
position he was returned, in 1903, to serve until 190og. In this
our highest branch of representative government, he has few
equals and no superiors.

I spoke of him as an orator—I have never heard his eaual.
There is a fascination in his voice and manner, that holds his lis-
teners spell-bound, as long as he chooses to speak, and when ae
closes, his audience would fain cry for mwore. I shall never for-
get, such a scene at Cooper Union, in New York City, during a
Presidential election.  The Senator had spoken for an hour and
a half, and knowing that other speakers were to follow, sat down,
amid thunders of applause. The next speaker tried to be heard,
but the vast audience would not listen—but kept up the calls for
“ Foraker—Foraker!!” until he consented to continue, which ke
did, occupying the time of all the others.

The Senator was once asked the secret of oratory. “Hard
study—hard study, and knowing what to say. Too many think
of it wholly as a gift and wonder why they fail. There are none
so gifted as to succeed without work and a whole lot of hard
work.”

It will soon be Ohio’s turn for the Presidency. Almost two
whole terms will have passed with another State holding that high
position. This to an Ohioan, seems a long time. 'When our turn
comes again, I am very certain that the scene at Cooper Union,
will be reenacted, and the same call will be heard, “ Foraker!
Foraker!!”

SIR WILLIAM MULOCK.

“ Results ” seem to be the watchword of the men who arz
guiding and directing the affairs of “ The New Canada.” Nor
deces that watchword more brilliantly illumine the banner of any
other of the “guides” than that of Sir William Mulock, the
Postmaster General, who found a very large deficit, reduced the
postage rates by one-third, and at the end of seven years saw the
vast deficit wiped out, and a surplus of hundreds of thousands of

dollars coming into the treasury.
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Some one once asked: “Does a college education make or
mar a man for a business career?” I forget the answer, but it
should have been: “It’s all owing *0 the man.” Sir William is a
pronounced type of college man, and results show that a naturally
brilliant intellect has not been made less capable in business by rea-

son of an education of a very high order, but quickened rather
than marred that intellect.

William Mulock was born January 19th, 1843, at Bond Head,
Ont. He was the son of Thomas H. Mnlock, of the Royal Col-
lege of Surgeons. He was educated at Newmarket Grammar
School, and at the Toronta University, graduating a B.A. in 1863,
taking the gold medal for modern languages. He was an M.A.
inn 1871, and in 1894 received the degree of LI.D. from the To-
ronto University, of which he has been a Senator since 1873. In
1881 he was elected Vice-Chancellor, which office he resigned in
1goo. He founded a scholarship in mathematics in this Uni-
versity.

Going into Dominion politics he was elected for North York
in 1882, and when his party (Liberal) came into power i1 1895,
he was promptly made Postmaster General. The wisdom of the
selection I have alread; indicated.

In 1898, on his suggestion, an Imperial Postal Conference
was held and on his resolution, postage was reduced to 2 cts. per
half ounce, so that he may be called the

Father of Cheap Postage.

‘This took effect on Christimas Day of that year. One week later,
on January Ist, 1899, owing to his efforts, a 2¢c. rate was made to
the United States, and again, to him is due the fact that news-
papers may now be sent into nearly every country in the world,
as cheaply as you may send them around the corner. The im-
mediate result of reduced postage was a greatly increased
revenue.

In June, of 1901, he was sent to Australia, as a delegate to
represent Canada at the inauguration of the first Parliament of
the Commonwealth.

In 1902 he was one of the Canadian representatives at the
Coronation of King Edward.

That same year he was made a K.C.M.G. The high honor
has in no way changed his cordial manner, for as that clever
writer, H. Franklin Gadsby said, in the Canadian Magazine, of
December, 1903:  His bluff, hearty manner, which strangars
mistake for brusquerie, his simple tastes, his characteristic love
of soil—he has a beautiful country seat at Newmarket—are all
summed up in his nick-name “ Farmer Bill,” and again, “ Sir
William is a man of the classes, if we have classes in Canada.
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He has gentle blood in his veins, but man of the classes as he is,
he has always been on the side of the masses. In this respect,
he approaches very ncarly the late William Ewart Gladstone.”

Speaking of his integrity, this writer says: “ Sir William
1s ever true (o Lis promises. It is conceded that his word once
given is as good as his bond.” From this, one must infer that
Sir Willam is nct a politician.

His fairness has made him an ideal head of another depart-
ment of Government—that of Minister of Labour. He studiad
New Zecaland system—that of arbitration and conciliation—and
has applied it to Canada in a modified form.. e took our Labor
Gazette and we find, in the Labor Gazette of Canada, a paper
suited to the conditions of this country.

Sir William has an able staff of assistants, who aside from
his courtcous private sccretary, Mr. E. H. Laschinger, are as
follows :—

1. Deputy Postmaster General, R. M. Coulter.

2. Secretary, Wm. Smith.

3. Accountant, W. J. Johnstone.

4. Supt. AMoney Order Branch, Walter Rowan.

5. Supt. Savings DBranch, W. . Harrington.

6. Controller of Postal Stores, Sidney Smith.

7. Chief Supt. Dead Letter OMfice, Major J. Walsh.

8. Supt. Postage Stamp DBranch, E. P. Stanton.

9. Supt. Mail Service Branch, G. C. Anderson.

10. Controller of the Railway Mail Service, B. M. Armm-
strong.

As mentinned above, Sir William has another department in
his portfnlios, that of Labour. IMecre we find our friend of {re-
quent mention, W, L. Mackenzie King, as Deputy Minister and
Editor of the Labor Gazette, with Rabt. IJ. Cuats as Assnciate
Editor.

Growth of the Post Office Department.

The Post Office Department has kept pace with the growth of
the country, as may be secen by its transactions. In 1896, those
were, in maney orders, $13,081,860; in 1903, $28.904.006, an i1-
crease of $15,822,236. In 1896, in moncy orders and prstal notes,
there were 242,610 transactions in the Savings Banks; in 1903,
336,012, an increase of 93,393. It may be of interest to knew that
in 1896 there were in Canada, 9.103 post offices, and in 1903,
10,149, an increase of 1,046.  Of these, in 1896, 7335 were savings
bank offices; in 1903. 934, an increase 6f 179. The greatest gain
are the money order and postal note offices.  In 1896, there were
but 1,370; in 1903, 6,184, the cnormous increase of 4.874 offices.

The increase in the business done mayv be scen by the num-
ber of articles carried by mail, not including newspapers. In
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1896, 177,178,136; in 1603. 312,221,740, an increase of 133,043,
604. These figures show the vast strides Canada has been mak-
ing during the past few years, and vet it has just started, as the
very air is full of 2 new national life. One cannot but see it on
every hand.

Postal Savings Banks.

Canada has a system of postal savings banks which we have
not. From an article in the Canadian Bankers Journal, by Alr.
R. Gill, Manager of the Canadian Bank of Commerce, I am in-
debted for much valuable data apropns of the system, but space
will only permit of a few of the salient points.

They were started in 1867, under Postmaster General Sir
Alexander Campbell, K.CALG,, but the workings of the plan
were due to Mr. J. Cunningham Stewart and Mr. D. Matheson—
to the latter especially, whose computation of interest was so ad-
mirable that it has been adopted by minst of the regular savings
banks of the country. At first no one depositar might carry 2
balance of aver $1,000. It has been raised to $3.000.

The rate of interest started at 4%. This has been lowered
to 3%.

In 1869 there were 213 post office banks, or banks which
conld accept depesits, and $16.633 were depnsited.  In 1903,
there were 934 offices, and $12,000,8235 were deposited. The
balance duc depositors, on Jume 30th, 1903, was S44,255,320.03.

(1) The unit of deposit is $1.00 and interest is added once
a year (30th June).

(2) The depositor must make declaration that he has no in-
terest in any other account than his own—this to prevent any cone
going bevond the limit

{3) Tihie postimaster marks it in the pass-bnok, reports it 10
Ottawa, from whence 2 receipt is sent the depositor.

(4) Al accounts are kept in Ottawa.

(3) Applications for withcrawal is made direct to Ottawa.

(6) The depositor must send his pass-beok to be balanced
on the anniversasy of tiic apening of his account.

Postal Nate.

Sir William, in 1898 (August 4th). inaugurated the Postal
Note System, a cheap and convenient form of remittance for
small sums of money, ranging from 20 cents to Sz.00.  The
svstem has met with public favor, as is shown by the grawth of
the transaciions. Iram the date of inception to June 3nth. 1899
—11 months—471,407 notes were issued to the value of $771,-
490.20, while during the fiscal vear ending June 3o0th. 1903. the
paid notes numbered 1,196,363, and in value §2,046.094.54. In
August, 1903, 2 510 note was added.
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SENATOR REDFIELD PROCTOR.

Vermont, “ the Ohio of the East,” is remarkable for many
rare qualitics, but none of them are so prominent as are her great
sons. From the very birth of Vermont as a State, and all the
way along through the years, these gallant sons held their own in
war and in peace. The land of Ethan Allen has produced moe
statesmen—counting its arca—than any other in the Union
¥rom Yermont came our Edmunds, Morrill, Colamer, and many
another, whose voices have been heard in the national halis as
lcaders among our greatest men. It was Vermont gave birth to
onc of our Presidents (\rthur), a Vice-President forton), and
our present able Sceretary of the Treasury (Shaw) first opened
his cyes among the green hills of this noble State.  Nor to tie past
aicne need we turn for statesmen.  The subjcct of my sk ctch
stands in the front rank of the great of the nation, and “when in
years to come the history of Vermont shall have been written, no
greater name will be found accrcducd to that State than the name
of Proctor.

Redficdd Proctor was born at Proctorville (named for his
family), Windsor County, June 1st, 1831, and now resides at
Procior (named for him) north of and near Rutland. He was
cducated at Dartmoath Coilege, from which he went to the Al-
bany Law School. The war brc'!lun" out shorlly after his gradn-
ation, he entered the Third I\cmmcnt of Vermont \'oluntccrs en-
tered as a licutenant on the staff of Alajor-General \Wm. F. Smith
—affectionately known as * Baldy ™ Swmith. Next we find him a
Major of the Fifth, and a little later, a Colonel in the Fifteenth
Volunteer Regiment.  Entering pohues after the war, we find
him in x%,-(x\, and again in ISSS a member of the Vermont
House of Representatives; and in 18,4 and 1875, in tae State
Senate, of which he was. during that time, President pro tem.
From 1876 10 1878 he was Ltchlunnt-("munmr of \"ermiont, and
from 1§78 10 1880, Governor of the State

He went as a delegate to the Republican National Convention
in 1884, in 188R, and again in 1896. In the two latter he was
Chairman of the delegation.

In March, 1889, he was chosen Secretary of War in Hardd-
son’s Cabinct. This position he resigned to accept the appoiat-
ment, in November, 1891, as and States Senator to succeed
the great Geo. T Ednnmds; and on Qctaber 18th. 1892, was
clected to fill both the unexpired and full terms.  Again, hic was
clected to succeed himsclf, in 1898 His term as Senator ex-
pires in 1905.  Owing to the fact that whea Vermont, grets a good
man, she is wisc cnnigh 1o keep him in office, we may expect
to find the Scnator in Washingten for many vears to come.

Senator Proctor stands well toward the frent rank among our
American statesmen, and but for the handicap of location, wouid
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Iong since have been President. Had his ancestors chosen the
real Ohio, it would have been so different with this great son, as
'tis such as he whom we make Presidents down there.

That General Benjamin Harrison was chosen in 1888, was
much owing to Mr. Proctor. In the Convention, from first to
last, hic and his delegation stood solid, and Vermont was the only
State that did so on every ballot. e not only voted, but warked
for the General until the final votc.

Shortly before the Cuban war, Senator Proctor went 10
Cuba to carefully investigate the real conditions that existed, and
in his report to Cangress, our country learned that which won for
the Islanders a fdendship which, in the end, gave them the long-
sought freedom from the galling voke of Spain.

The Senator is the largest marble quarry owner in the worid.

IION. SIR CHARLES TUPPER, BART.

It would be like writing Hamlet with Hamlet Ieft out, to
write of Canada with Sir Charles Tupper Ieft out. I would give
his many titles were it not that in writing them all would lcave
litde space for the man himsclf, as he has mare LL.Ds, BLs,
G.C.ALG s, and, well—think of all that could possibly be given 10
onc man, and it will save mie telling you of them, as 1 do think
that about every honor that Canada could confer has been given
not o mention those bestowed by the mother country.

Sir Charles was born July 2nd, 1821, at Aylesford, Nova
Scotia. Ide was the son of Rev. Charles Tupper, D.D. He was
educated at Horton Academy, Acadia College (MA,, D.CL.,)
and afterward studicd medicinie at Edinburgh University, from
which he received his M.D. He loag practiced his professinn in
his native province.

His first expericnce in politics was in 1833, when he hecame
a member of the provindal Iegislature.  In 1836 hie was made
Provinaal Sccretary.  In 1838 he went to England in the interest
gf the Intercolonial Railway. In 18G4 ke was Premicr of Nova
Scotia.

He took a very leading part in the Confederation of Canada,
and is the cldest of the four remaining “ Fathers of Cenfedera-
ton.”
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He was clected to the House of Commons, and sat in the
first Federal Parliament (1867). He represented Cumberland up
to 1884, when he was appointed High Commissioner for Canada
to London. He was first Minister of Railways and Canals.

Like his titles, his official honors were “ too numerous to ien-
ton.”  In 1887 and 1888 he was a preminent figure in Washing-
ton, when he became known to us for the active part he took in
the Fisheries Conference held those years.  In 1893 he went to
Frauce in the interest of Canada.

In 1895 he temk great interest in the fast Atlantic steamship
service.  In 186 he was Sccretary of State in the Bowell Admin-
istration, and on the resignation of Sir Mackenzie he became
Premicr, and formed the seventh Ministry of the Dominion, and
afterward (1896) was leader of the Opposition up to 1909, when
he resigned.

Incidents and AAncedotcs.

During all the yvears he was an carnest and powerful worker
m the interests of Canada.  Uniike Sir John \. Macdonald, he
was a serious worker, and seldom was given to humor.  And vet,
at tiines he was known to almast abandon the serious, and when
he did le made telling prints that would have done credit to Sir
John himself.  QOne of these occasions was at a banquet where
speakers were limited to five minute specches.  This was a rather
peor condition for a man whn cnuld readily and catertaininzly
talk for five hours, using sentences handlv seeond in Iength o wr
own greal W Evarts, but he complicd by saving: “ 1 see we are
limited to five minutes: I must. therefore, bring into play my well-
known prwers of condensation.”

Castell Hopkins said of Sir Charles, in writing of the part he
took in the bnilding of the Canadian Pacific Railway: “ Opinion
was divided in the Cabinct. and had it nnt been for Sir Frank
Smith, backed »p by the cver-chieerful optimisim of Sir John AL
Macdonald, and the sturdy determination of Sir Charles Tupper,
it is hard to say what the result might have becen. A Inan iwas
asked, granted and repaid inside of two years.  The company
themisclves had evervthing in order, to preceed with and complete
the work, and in daing so saved the railway from collapse, tham-
seives from ruin, and the country from a sctback which would
have retarded its prosperity and growth by a quarter of a cen-
tury.”  This shews what judrment, hacked by “ sturdy deter-
mination,” may do for a country.

G. Mercer Adams saild of him: “IJis connection with the
C.P.R. is in cvery anc’s mind. Ta him mare than to anv ather
statesman in Canada is due the suceess of that great enterprise.”

Bv Sir Charles very many imprriant measures were suggost-
ed and carried through while he was in the Nova Scatia legisla-
ture, measurces which are even nnw bearing gnnid fruit.
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They Couldn’t Fool the Doctor. 183
He Looks It!”

One day Sir John A. Aacdonald and he were listening to the
speech of a new member, a Mr. Homer from British Columbia.
Now, Mr. Homer happened to be the uglicst man in the House.
He was almost painfully homely, but very brilliant.  Sir Joha
was struck by the new member’s powers of oratory, and turning
to Sir Charles, he asked: “ \Whe is that man? 1 must know him.
He's a wonder:” Sir Charles straightened up, and said proudly :
“ He comes from British Columbia, but is a native of my country,
Nova Scotia.” “\Vell,” said Sir John, with a twinkle, “ he cer-
tainly looks it!”

It Nearly Kilt Him.

Sir Charles at 83 is vet active, and enjoys a game of golf.
Last summer, at Glenquaich, in the Highlands of Scotland, be
played too strenuously and was “ laid up ™ from the cffects.  Sir
Sandford Fleming, cailing to sce him, said. in his genial way, “I'm
afraid, Sir Charles, you were wearing the garb of old Gaul und
caught cold.”

“Yes,” said Tupper, serio-humorously, “and it ncarly ilt

me.”

They Couldw’t ~ool the Docior.

In 184, while Sir Charles was FHigh Commissioner, word
came to him at London that some Canadian cattic which had just
been Jinded at Liverpool had pneumonia.  ¥e called a cab, was
driven to a book store, got a ook on ** Cattle and Their Ailments,”
and taking train, by the time he reached Liverpool had thoroughly
mastered the subject of pneumonia. e waited for no prelimin-
arics, but was driven direct to the stock vards, and having found
the veterinary, asked: * What is this I hicar about our Canadian
cattle?—where are they?”

““Where¥ 17l shenv them to you at once.” And with much
ado, the vet. led the way to the vards.

“* Now, point out the animals.”

“There,” pointing to onc that lookaed wora out by the long
occan voyage. *Thatis a very bad case.”

“ Are youn sure?” asked Tupper.

“*Sure’? I guess I ought to know my business. It has all
the symptoms.  Never saw a worse case.  That onc animal is
cnnugh to inocuiate the Island.”

“ Il it—kill it, and we shall’sce!”

“Yes—but—say, there is no occasion. I know that it has
pneumonia.”

“Xill it” was Sir Charles’ command. It was killed and
right there in mud over shae top deep the dactor held the oddest
post mortem he had cver held. Reaching the organ where the
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diseage should have been, he found it absclutely healthy and
sound.

. Those who know him can well imagine the tone of voice in
which he said: -

“Man, you have been bribed!”

Canadian cattle thereafter were very healthy animals as
long as that “ vet ” had charge.

This story illustrates the man. Canada’s interests were
ever his interests, and in defending them he prepared himsel,
so that no one knew the subject in question better than he did,
and no man in Canada has ever been a more able defender of
the great Dominion, or looks more to its welfare, than Sir Charles
Tupper, of Nova Scotia.

JUDGE WM. T. WALLACE

was born in Lexington, Kentucky, March 28th, 1828. When at
the age of 18, he went to the Mexican War as a voluntecer. In
February of 1847 he took part in the battle of Buena Vista, under
General Zachary Taylor, and was highly praised for acts of
bravery ; the young Kentuckian seeming to be devoid of all fear.

In 1850, aiter the war, he went to California, via the Panama
route. He settled at San Jose, at that time the Capital of the
State. He began at once the practice of the law, and in two years
was clected District Attorney. This for a young man of 24 was
a trying position, not alone from the fact that his practice of ie-
cessity brought him in contact with the criminal class, but his
district, covering as it did, many counties, necessitated long rides
on horseback, through wild and dangerous sections—but the boy
who had so valliantly fought under Taylor, was now as fearless
as a prosecutor.

At 28 he becama Attorney Ceneral of the State, and filled the
position with honor. In 1870 he was clected to the Supreme
Court, and in two years, rosc to Chief Justice of that Court, which
office he held for eight yvears—to 1880—when he declined to serve
again, but in 1886 he was induced to take office once more, and
was clected Judge of the Superior Court in San Francisco, his
home. Thwelve years he served in this position. Since that time
he has been 2 member of the State Legislature and a Police Com-
missioner for the city.
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At 76 he has retired full of honors, no Judge, on the Pacific
Coast, ever having ranked so high as a Jurist. He has been a
life-long Democrat, but rarely or never has he been opposed by
reason of his party afhiliation.

The Judge is of sturdy Scotch origin, of the Clan Wallace, to
which belonged the hero of “ The Scottish Chiefs.” His father,
Dr. Joseph Wallace, removed from Kentucky to Ohio, settling at
Springfield in an early day.

He was a cousin of the poet, William Ross Wallace, (a con-
temporary and friend of Edgar Allan Poe), who wrote the fain-
ous poem, “ The Hand that Rocks the Cradle Moves the World.”




LITERARY PATRONS.

WM. WILFRID CAMPBELL. Poct.

This famous Canadian poet was born in Western Ontario.
He is of Scotch and English ancestry. His father the Rev.
Thomas Swainton Campbell, is the only son of the late Rev.
Thomas Campbell, M.:\., of Glasgow University, of a Cadet
]fan:]i]y of the house of Argvll, which settled in the North of Irc-
and.

Mr. Cambpell was educated at Toronto University. Heis a
prominent Fellow of the Royal Society of Canada, and has done
much toward placing it in the front rank among the great So-
cieties of the Continent.

He is a poct of great strength of thought, and depth of ex-
pression. As the Athenacum, has so well said, ““ The world wiil
stand and listen to him some day.” The Toronto Globe in speak-
ing of him, wrote a fact, * In strength and depth scarcely match-
ed by any of his contemporaries.” While a well known Canadian
classes him as *“ One of the real living pocts to-day in the Eng-
lish language.”

A noted reviewer has told so well the poet, that I will break
my rule and quote at length his words.

“ Mr. W. Wilfrid Campbell is ranked as the foremost Cana-
dian poet and one of the leading writers of verse on the American
continent. e has made his rcputation as a poet during the last
decade, by frequent and notable contributions to many leading
Amcrican and British periodicals, including, The Atlaatic
Monthly, The Century, Harper's, Scribners, Cosmopolitan, Qut-
look, The Spectator and Literature.

“ Much of his verse, which has been lately collected in a vol-
ume, “Beyond the Hills of Dream” (published by Houghtoa,
Miftlin & Co., Boston), has shawn him to be, as the Toronto
Globe has said, “in strength and depth scarcely matched by auy
of his contemporaries on this side of the water.” e has written
several blank verse tragedies, one of which, “ Mordred,” while
published severai years prior to Mr. Stephen Fhillips’ “ Paolo
and Francesca,” challenges comparison with that much-praised
drama.

“ We have no room in this short sketch to deal with the body
of Mr. Campbell’'s work. Largely dramatic and human, it con-

-
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tains verse notably patriotic and imperialistic in tone.  Putting
thought as well as power and spirit into his verse, he makes him-
self the foremost poetical voice of the colonial clement in that
vast, if slow, work of empire-building, and strikes the keynote
as when he says in the poem “ England,” addressing the “ Little
Englauder,” thus:—

Not yours alone the glory of old,
Of the splendid thousand years,
Of Britain’s might and Britain’s right,
And the brunt of British spears;
Not vours alone, for the great world round,
Ready to dare and do.
Scot and Celt and Norman and Dane,
With the Norman’s sincw and heart and brain,
And the Northman's courage for blessing or bane,
Are England’s heroes, too.”

Contrast that verse of a patriotic poem, with what England’s
poet Laurcat is want to give that patient country! Contrast, I
say the work of these two men, and vou will sce why I have so
often said that England might do well to look to her Colonies
for her Laurcats—where she now must endure verses of a weak
and most insipid nature, she might have strength!

To my mind onc of the strongest poems Mr. Campbell has
ever written, was on the drowning of . . Harper, the brave
young man, who lost his life in the Ottawa, in attempting to res-
cuc the daughter of the Hon Andrew G. Blait. True the heroic
subject was most inspiring—a youth, with all the world before
him, and a bright prospect for the future, giving his life for
another, and yet we lonk not for great poems from local incident,
be it never so tragic. TFor this rcason Ar. Campbell has
shown in this poem his true genius. Taking verses at random,
the spirit of the whole may be seen, in these selections:

Men in rare hours great actions may perform,
Heroig, lofty, whereof carth will ring,

A world onlooking, and the Spirit strung

To high achievement, at the cannon’s mouth,

Or where fierce ranks of maddencd men go down.

But this was godlier, in the common round
Of life’s slow action, stumbling on the brink
Of sudden opportunity he chose,

The only nable, godlike, splendid way,

And made liis exit, as earth's great have gone,
By that vast doorway looking out on death.

% * ¥ %k %k %
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But he has taught us by this splendid deed,
That under all the brutish mask of life,
And dulled intention of ignoble ends,
Man’s soul is not all sordid; that behind
This tragedy of ills and hates that seem,
There lurks a godlike impulse in the world,
And men are greater than they idly dream.

G. M. FAIRCHILD, JR., Poet, Author, Artist,

Was born in the city of Quebec in 1854. At the age of eighteen,
he engaged in commercial pursuits in New York, and when
thirty-six years of age, he had amassed a handsome fortune, he
retired from business and removed to Cap Rouge, near Quebec,
to occupy himself with literature and art. His published works
are, “ Canadian Leaves,” “ Oritani Souvenir,” “ Notes on Some
Jesuit Mss.,” *“ A Winter Carnival,” *“ Rod and Canoe, Rifle and
Snowshoe,” “ A Ridiculous Courting,” and a considerable number
of short stories and poems, contributed to magazines in the
United States. He is a landscape painter of unusual ability, but
follows this art simply as a diversion. His numerous poems have
yet to be gathered inio a volume. *“ Ravenscliffe,” the residence
of Mr. Fairchild, is one of the most picturesque places on the St.
Lawrence. Its hospitality is unbounded, and its guests are'among
those most distinguished in literature and art. “Ravenscliffe”
is the ideal home of a poet, artist, author—Art seems to be in the
very air that surrounds the home of this genial man of letters.
It was at Mr. Fairchild’s where Sir Gilbert Parker, wrote “ The
Seats of the Mighty.”

Among the most pleasant memories of the months I spent in
and around dear old Quebec, in 1901, are of the visits to “Ravens-
cliffe.” Situated as it is on the north bank and far above the
beautiful St. Lawrence,, the view for miles around is a very in-
spiration, which added to the perfection of entertainment, leaves
a lasting impresion upon the mind of the visitor.

Mr. Fairchild is a lover of outdoor sports—being a skilled
hunter of big game. He is an expert snowshoer of which wia-
ter pastime he is very fond.

The subject of my sketch is quite as well known in the States
as in Canada, as it was there where he formed many of his most
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lasing frienships. He has that rare faculty of making and re-
taining friends, and as they are always wisely ckosen his list is
a most enviable one.

It is such men as Mr. Fairchild who are bringing about In-
ternational good-fellowship, that tends all for good to both our
countries.

GEORGE JOHNSON, D.C.L., Statistician.

The proverbial “ preacher’s son ” is seldom chosen for a bio-
graphical sketch—save in the daily papers—the morning after,
and then not always very commendably graphic. Mr. Johnson
is a worthy exception—coming, however, as he does from Nova
Scotia, where exception in may ways, is the rule, he may not
be worthy of exception. Some go so far as to say that he couldn’t
help it, that to be other than worthy would not be Nova Scotian.
One does hear so much praise of that Province, that one somehow
gets to thinking very kindly of it. The truth is, that, like Toronto,
I have met so many dclightful people from there, that I like both
Province and City, without ever having seen either.

But this is not telling you of one of the greatest Statisticians
in the world.

George Johnson is the son of a Methodist clergyman, an
Englishman. His mother was of a French family, members of
which came to England with William the Conqueror.

Mr. Johnson was educated at Annapolis Royal (his birth-
place), in Chatham, Miramichi, and at Mount Allison Academy,
Sackville, N. B., but possibly his best schooling began in 1837,
in Halifax, wien he became a wieclder of the editorial scissors.
That he did not depend upon this too much used implement is
shown by the position he finally won along toward the top of his
chosen profession. His first editorial was in favor of the union
of all the separate parts of British North America. He has seen
the consumation of his desire, or nearly so—Newfoundland being
the only portion of this great country, not in the Union of the
Provinces—the politicians of the Island not wishing to loss ze
job still hold out, and as usual the people for whom the politicians
do the thinking, allow those interested to run a separate little
government of their own.
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Mr. Johnson in 1867, became editor of the Halifax Keporter.
He at once began the advocacy of a National Policy for Canada,
with protection as the main principle. He continued his ‘con-
nection with the Reporter u.uil 1879, with the exception of 1876,
which year he spent in England, and on the Continent of Europe.
He became a member of the Nova Scotia Bar in 1877.

In 1881 he was appointed Census Chief Commissioner of
Nova Scotia, and that same year was also appointed to investi-
gate the so-called exodus from that Province. I never saw his
report of the why of

“The Flight of the Bluenoses,”

but judging from the high position always held by them in other
countrics, I must conclude that other countries needed them more
than they were needed at home. I have often heard it said of a
man: “ He left his country for his country’s good,” this could i:ot
be said of a Nova Scotian as some other country always gets ine
“good.” Be all this as it may, Mr. Johnson himself left his
Province for Toronto, where he joined the editorial staff of the
Toronto Mail, later becoming editor of the Toronto News. In
1882, he came to Ottawa, on the opening of Parliament, as edi-
torial correspondent of the former paper, which position he held
till 18%6.

His accuracy of statement was of far more use in
another field, and he was appointed Canadiarn Government
Statistician, which position h¢ has held since in the later '8os. In
1891, he had charge of the Census of Canada—and that he did
his work well, I can only judge by the silence of those critics,
who sit round waiting for others’ mistakes.

It is possible that it was well for us that the Trent Affair
reached only the State of “ Affair,” as Mr. Johnson was at that
time a Captain in the 6th Halifax Regiment of Infantry.

His lectures before Colleges, Associations and Societies, have
always attracted more than ordinary attention, as it is ever a con-
clusion that what he has to say will be bright and to the point.
Some of these lectures were: “Place Names,” “The Modern
Truth Hunter,” “Patriotism,” “ Impresions of England,” “The
Story of Port Royal,” *“ Canada’s Northern Fringe,” and “ Place
Names in the Arctic Region of the Dominion.”

He has been a large contributor to the magazines, his work
being sought after and never returned with these two fatal words:
“ Not available,” the bete noir of so many writers.

His works written for the Government, have done a vast
amount of good for Canada, as they reach into every part of the
civilized world.  Somie of them have gone through many large
editions. His fund of knowledge pertaining to the resources of
other countries, especially in statistical lines. is nothing short of
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marvelous, and so obliging is he known to be, that often our own
people write him for information that they could obtain in Wash-
ington, if they had sufficient patience to wait for the necessacy
red tape to be unrolled.

Personally he is—well, I cannot better make him known
to you than by simply saying, The Children all love him. In hat
sentence is a wholz volume. The man who is able to accomplish
great things and is loved by children is a man to be envied.

HENRY J. MORGAN, LL.D., FR.S.C, Biographer.

If the Englishman would know “ Who’s Who ” in England,
there would be no question, he would simply take from his shelf
his “ Burke;” if one in any part of the world would know
“Who's Who " in Canada, he would refer to his “ Morgan ” with
the same assurance as the Englishman refers to his Burke. Soine
one has said that “ Morgan 1s the Burke of Canada.” It might
nearly as well be said that “ Burke is the Morgan of England.”
Be that as it may, Canada owes much to Henry J. Morgan, for
without doubt he has contributed far more to the world's know-
ledge of the people of worth, in this beautiful country of able men
and fair women than has any other writer.

Dr. Morgan was born in Old Quebec in 1842, and received
his education at Morrin College, of that city, under the celebratad
Dr. Edwin Hatch of Oxford.

He entered the Public Service, when a lad, during the ad-
ministration of Lord Elgin, and from the position of a page work-
ed himself up through the various grades of service, to that of
Chief Clerk in the Departmeént of the Secretary of State. For a
number of years he held the office of Keeper of State Records,
and was its first occupant.

In 1873 he was called to the bar, of both Ontario and Que-
bec. That same year he married the daughter of the late Hon.
A. N. Richards, Q.C., Lieut.-Governor of British Columbia, and a
brother of Sir W. B. Richards, the first Chief Justice of Canada.

As already stated, Dr. Morgan is a prolific writer. His re-
cord has been so varied, and his work so praiseworthy, that it
is not easy to do justice to his merits, in so limited a space as can
be given.
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Some of his early works have become exceedingly rare, es-
pecially so “ The Tour of the Prince of Wales "—now King
Edward—through Canada and the United States, written whan
he was a very young man. MHis ““ Sketches of Celebrated Cana-
dians ” and his “ Bibliothica Canadensis,” have been quoted as
authorities, both in and out of Canad., more frequently than any
other Canadian books of their class.

A famous writer (Mr. John Reade), speaking of his works,
said: “ As an experienced public officer, Dr. Morgan was admir-
ably fitted for the preparation of such publications as ‘Parlia-
mentary Companion’ and the ‘Dominion Annual Register.” The
latter has had no successor, and it is a cause of regret, for maay
reasons that it was not continued.” This same writer in com-
menting upon his “ Men and Women of the Times” and “ Types
of Canadian Women,” said: “It is enough to say that the for-
mer has become essential, wherever knowledge of Canada and
her people is neccessary—and that is the world over.” Of the
latter John Wanamaker. the great merchant said: * It is the most
beautifully executed work that has ever emanated from the Cana-
dian press,” an opinion shared by many other high authorities on
both sides of the Atlantic.

Among his minor works is “A Summary of the Canadian
Constitution,” prepared for submission to the English House of
Commions, by the Sccretary of State for the Colonies. This work
was attributed to another, although it is said that the “ other”
never wrole a line of it

Saturday Night said of him: “Dr. Morgan is more than a
mere delver, he is a rare historical scholar, and a master of liter-
ary expression.”

It was rcasonable to expect that the son of one of Welling—
ton’s veterans, should take an interest in matters military. Lo
his initiative was due the Long Scrvice Medal for the Canadian
Militia, and he has given the first impulse to much other patriotic
agitation, including the founding of the “ Canada Tirst™ Party
at the time of the Union in 1867.

‘What Dr. Morgan' has done for his friends, has not been con-
fined to the work of his pen alone.  Too often the man and all lie
has done for his country have been forgotten, even by his contem-
porarics. ‘The beautiful monument that marks the spot in Beech-
wood Cemetery, Ottawa, where lics all that was mortal of the
brilliant Nicholas Flond Davin, is duc to the remembrance oi
Henry J. Morgan, while the names of Father Dawson, P. S.
Hamilton, G. T. Lanigan and Thomas D'Arcy McGee, will cver
be associated with the devotion and constancy of one, who re-
members his friends. when many have begun to forget them. It
is, however, to the credit of Canada, chat Dr. Morgan found so
many to support his plcas for honor to departed worth.

Rt MARMARL .
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Even literary labors are sometimes recognized during the fife-
time of a writer. Such has been the good iortune of the subject
of this skctch. for we find the great University of (Mtawa confer-
ring upsn him a well merited LL.D. His Royval Siciety Fel-
lowship; his honorary membership of the Reyal Colomial Insu-
tute; his medal from Pope Leo N1TIL, sent to him (a Protestanc),
by the hand of the late Mgr. Tanguay, accompaning by a bicssing,
all bespeak an appreciation of what he has dvne for his country.

Very carly in his carcer. he was made a membier of the Royval
Society of Northern Antiquarics, of which the King of Denmark
is President. He was clected an honorary member of the New
York Historical Society at the tisne Grorge DBancroit. the his-
tonan, was President of this nanted organizatioan.

At the time that Lord Dufferin was clected an honorary
member of the American Gengraphical Socicty, Dr. Morgan's
namce was included as a corresponding manber.  Like honors
have been conferred upon him by the Seciety of Amcerican Auth-
ors, and the Historical Sacicties of Qucbee, Buffalo and Man-
toba, as well as by the Socicty of Historical Studics of Montreal.

BENTAMIXN SULTE, Poct, Historien.

Benjamin Sulte, historian. lyrical poct and essayist. is doubt-
less the mnst prodific writer in Canada. wnd few in all America,
have written more than he {or the public. .\ list of his magazine
articles and pamphlets alrne take up four pages of fine type
while his books run far beyond a score,—some of them very large
volumes.  He is regarded as an authority on the history of
Canada. “Swulfe savs.” aiways clnses the argument if the question
be things pertaining to the carly days of this country.  Ilis re-
search is nothing short of marvellnus. No poiat in history or bie-
graphy, but he has well covered from cvery source. It is said that
he has fully a quaster of a millinn of clippings and all classifizd.
No wender he terms himseli “ a historical bookkeeper.™

Many, or most writers on prosy sabjects write in a prosy
way, but Mr. Sulte, is never dull hnwever dull his subject.
Some onc has well said of him: “Personallv, Mr. Sulte is

a charming companion. His fricnds laughingly declare. that ae
is full of fire; ready to laugh, ready to fight,” of the last state-
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ment, I have never scen mdtcahon, while noling as correct the
othicrs. To me his charm lies in his cou\‘crsatxon—hc never hies-
itates for beautifully expressed thoughts. He has the rare
faculty of always hlkmo’ on the subjccls you like best.  Being
prepared, almost cqudll\' well on every subject, vou nced but to
indicate the trend of conversatiom, and then sit and enjoy his
words. This is doubtless why he never writes out 2 lecture.  His
mind scems 1o be a great reservair, so accurately compartmented
(to coin), that he nccds but to open the gate of the one required
and there lies stored in perfect order, the accumulation of years
of study and research.

His Canadian ancestry runs back to 1756, when Jean Sulte
came out from France with, or to join, Mentcalin at QQucbec,
afterward coming up the St. Lawrence 1o Three Rivers, where
Bcnj'mun was born. in 1841. His father was the owner and
captain of a schooner which plied between Quebec and Halifax.

Like many another fanmnus man his schoal teacher was ihe
world, the door of the little red schedl hruse having closed for
him when he was ten years cdd—anether procoi that a Cedle eze
education is not required, to bring out the best in a bov of good
mind and application. He fonght his way up threugh a clerk-
ship in a dry goods store, to an important pesition in the Depacl-
ment of Militia and Dclcncc in the Canadian Government.  [e
has been soldier, editor, translater. as weil as auths s and histerian,
and has excelled in all—but best of ail as the writer.

Ile is the President of the Royal Socicly of Canada. the
miest important Secicty in the Dommien. e haz leng heen a
prominent figure in this organization—an member doing more
than he in bring it up o its present high stndard.

He is no doubt the best informed man living, on the Noarth
Asnerican Indian, many of our own Nerth Western State Sn-
cictics relving upon him to furnish data en the carly customs
of our red men.

To write of Mr. Sulte, in the meagre space possible to mive
in a bork of this nature, I must of necessity but barely touch, here
and there, upen the life of him. wha has dene so much of werth
to preserve the reenrds of his country, and vet I would say
ennugh to fasten in the minds of distant readers the name of this
remarkable man of letters. 1 say ~ distant readers.” for here in
Canada, and in many other parts of \merica, Sulte is a house-
hold word.
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U. S. Senator Redfield Proctor. Pages 153-194.
Ex-Chief Justice of California,
Sir Charles Tupper. \Wm. T. Wallace.

Postmaster-General of Canada,
Sir Wm. Mulock.






PART THIRD.

OF WIDER INTEREST.

“DRAMATIC EPISODES IN CANADIAN HISTORY.”

Reading matter was very scarce that week we went out fish-
ing, and we had soon finished everything readable in sight, and,
as “Z.” might say: “In the wurds of Mr. Pickwick, in Huggo's
Merchant of Venus, we cried for more—more,” and the landlady
gave us a holiday number of The Central Canadian, of Carleton
Place. It was a veritable find. In it were the expressions of
many of Canada’s foremost men of letters and affairs, under the
above heading. Thesc “expressions ” must have been collected
months or mayhap years ago, as several of the familiar names and
faces (it was an illustrated number, and in the “ Gallery ” may
be seen the faces), are those of writers now gone from earth,
making it all the more a valuable “ find.”

They had replied to the question: “ What do you consider
the most dramatic episodes in Canadian history?” If any one
think that this young country has not a history, and a very drama-
tic one at that—let him run through these “ expressions,” culled
from the words cf the great men who wrote them.

The Hon. Geo. W. Ross

thought that “ the following events might be considered worthy
of illustration—(1) The Origin of Confederation; (2% D’Arcy
McGee’s last specch, in April 1868—made the very niyat of his
assassination; (3) The Queen placing a wreath on Sir John
Thompson’s coffin, in Windsor Castle; (4) Laura Secord on her
march to Beaverdam; and (5) The burning of the Parliament
Buildings in 1849.”
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Colonel Geo. T. Denison,

of Toronto, thought these the most dramatic : “(1) The landing of
Jacques Cartier at Quebec, the commencement of a movemeat
which has changed the whole face of the northern half of this
continent, and replaced the Savage with European Civilization;
(2) The death of Wolfe, and the victory on the Plains of Abra-
ham, which brought Canada into the British Empire; (3) Moat-
gomery’s night attack on Quebec; (4) General Brock’s appeal
to the York Militia—in 1812—to follow him anywhere, in, defence
of the Province; (5) Brock proroguing the House of Assembly
and proclaiming Martial Law—Aug. sth, 1812; (6) The scenz
in front of the City Hall, Toronto, on the night of Dec. 4th, 1837,
when Sir Fraucis Bond Head, saw. the citizens sworn in to up-
hold the Queen’s authority; (7) The scene in the Canadian Par-
liament when Sir John Macdonald and Hon. Geo. Brown clasped
hands, and agreed to unite on bringing about Confederation; and
(8) The departure of the first Canadian Contingent from Quebec
in 1899.”
Sir John Bowrinot

looked upon Wolfe’s victory, as the most dramatic, while he gave
prominence to “ two great battles in the war of 1812-14.” These
were The Chateauguay and Lundy’s Lane.

James Bain, Jr.,

gave precedence to the death of Wolfe and Montcalm, while he - E
saw much of the dramatic in minor incidents, such as “Champlain’s -~
first sight of Lake Huron; Frontenac’s reception of the Iroquois
Chicfs ; destruction of the Hurons; death of Dollard at the Long
Sault (Carrillon) in 1660; death of Montgomery; Mackenzie's
first sight of the Pacific; Scene at defeat of Sir John A. Mac-
donald in House of Commons; and the departure of the Cana-
dian troops for South Africa.”

Prof. Goldwin Swmith,

saw most of the dramatic in: “ The landing of Cartier; preaching
of the Jesuits to the Indians; Siege of Quebec; Deaths of Woiie
and Montcalin; Arrival of the United Empire Loyalists; holding
of the First Assembly by Simcoe.at Niagara; founding of Tor-
onto; Simcoe at Castle Frank; Capturc of Detroit, representing
allied Indians; Deatls of Brock; Burning of the Caroline; Signing
of Confederation.”

Aot s e o v e

Sir Charles Tupper

heads his list of great events with the Confederation, but very
close to that comes the driving of the last spike of the great trans-
continental line of railway, by Lord Strathcona. It is worthy of
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remark, that this spike was driven five years before the expira-
tion of the time allowed for the completion of the road. “ But
there arises to my mind,” writes Sir Charles, *‘a more dramatic
incident than that, and that is that on the 3oth day of October,
1899, in the city of Quebec, was witnessed the great event of a
Contingent, over a thousand strong, embarking to lend their aid
to Her Majesty’s Arms in South Africa,” and concluding he said:
“1 car imagine no act that has ever transpired that was of greater
importance to the Empire, than the action that Canada took on
that occasion.”

Rev. Principal Grant,

called up many events of vast importance to Canada: “(1) Car-
tier's discovery of Quebec; (2) The founding of Montreal by
Maisoneuve; (3) The founding of Quebec by Champlain; (4)
Wolfe’s death and the inauguration, on Dufferin Terrace, of the
cemmon monument to him and Montcalm; (5) The Assembling of
the First Legislature of Upper Canada in 1791 at Niagara; (0)
Brock and Tecumseh crossing the river to capture Detroit in
1812; (7) The Quebec Conference (1866), at which the Consti-
tution of the Dominion was drawn up; (8) The great Inter-
colonial Conference held in Ottawa, at the suggestion of Sir Sand-
ford Fleming; (9) The sailing of the first Contingent for South
Africa.”

Louis Frechette,

cheoses, what, to my mind, is the greatest event of all. There
have been many incidents of interest to, and including greater
numbers, but none so dramatic, as the one he gives in these few
words: “ In my opinion the great deed of Dollard and his com-
panions, is. the most dramatic episode of Canadian history. It
throws in the shade Leonidas and his three hundred at
Thermopylae.”
Hon. J. N. Longley

thinks the battle on the Plains of Abraham, the most drama-
tic incident, and but little less dramatic, the forcible expulsion of
the French from Grande Pre in 173535 “If Canada should Le
properly regarded from the date of the Union, the most dramaiic
incident was the announcement by Sir John Macdonald of the
resignation of his Government on the 5th day of November, 1873.”

Rev. Dr. John Potis.

“A dramatic incident worthy of illustration, was when in
1760, Murray, within the walla of Quebec, and dc Levis, from <iie
French camip outside, watched for the coming of the ship, that
would bring food and arms to cither besieged or besiegers.  An-
other dramatic incident was the surrender of Detroit to Brock, on
the 16th day of August, 1812.”



206 Otitawa, The Hub.

Nicholes Flood Davin,

thought that: “ The dcparture of the first Contingent to fight for
the integrity of the Lmpire—had every feature of a first-class
dramatic incident. It was a great national deed, by which
Canada took her place definitely as an active force, side by side
with England. It expressed a great and widely diffused emotion.
It excited admiration, enthusiasm, hope, fear, anticipation of
triumph. It was in the highest degree spectacular.”

Dr. George Stewart,

of Quebec, speaks truly, when he savs: “Canada is so rich in
dramatic incidenis, that it would be difficult to single out one as
the most dramatic in our history. I would mention the repulse
of Phips, beiore the walls of Qucebee by Count Frontenac, and tie
heroic defence of her father's fort and block-house: against a band
of Iroquois, by Madcleine, the voung heroine of Vercheres, as sub-
jects eminently strong in dramatic episodes, and capable of spirit-
ed treatment.”

Dr. Geo. R. Parkin and AM7z. WW. L. Grant.

Dr. Parkin sent, as his contribution to the discussion, a paper
prepared by Mr. W. L. Grant, son of the late beloved Principal
Grant, of Queen’s University. This paper is so excellent in both
the stories told, and the beautiful manner of their telling, that [
will give it complete.

“ A distinction must be made between a dramatic incident
and a dramatic moment.  The most dramatic moment in the
history of Canada, was certainly when, on the Sth of Septemiber,
1760, Vaudreuil capitulated at Montreal, and the whole of Canada
passed into the hands of Britain.

“ Some would doubtless decide in favor of the defense of the
Long Sault (Carriilon), when Daulac (Dollard), and his sixteen
companions took the last sacrament, and then went forth to
Canada’s Thermopylac. Others would prefer the defense of Ver-
cheres, when a girl of fourteen, with a garrison of four, of whomn
two were her younger brothers, held out for a week against a
strong force of Indians, and then with girlish grace, handed over
her charge to the young officer who came with relief from Mon-
treal.

“But perhaps the palm must be awarded to Madame la
Tour’s defense of her husband’s fort against his rival Charnisay.
So fierce was the resistance, such the spirit which this heroic
woman inspired in her scanty garrison, that Charnisay was [ain
to come to terms. ‘Then (from Roberts’ history of Canada, date
1645), came the act which has brought Charnisay’s name down
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in a blaze of infamy. His end once gained and the fort in his
hands he mocked the weman whom he could not conquer in fair
fight, and tore up the capitulation before her face  The brave
garrison he took man by man and hung them in the opea yard of
the fort; while their mistress, sinking with horror, was held ©
watch their struggles, with a halter about her neck.  Charnisay
carried her 1o Port Roval; and there, within three weeks of the
ruin of her husband, the destruction of her home, the butchery
of hier loved and loyal followers, the hervine of Acadie died vl a
broken heart.’

“ Nothing in history cair exceed the power of this story. It is
more dramatic than that of lladecleine, because more pathetic;
more moving than that of Daulac (Dollard, Lecause over it is cast
the tender graceof a woman's love, the pitiful tradgedy of a wn-
man'’s despair.  Daulac at lgast fcil ighting, with his clubbed mus-
ket in his grasp, and in his heart the consciousness of duty done, of
honor redeemed, and of his country rescued ; Madcicine survivad
to be petted and perhaps spoiled by adoring parents; but Madame
la Tour died, her life a failure, her heart broken by defeat and
shame; vet her story is perhaps more glorious, and is certainly
more dramatic, than that of the heroine of Vercheres or tie
Martyrs of the Long Sault.”

His Grace Archbishop Longewin.

The Sccretary of His Grace Archbishop Longevin, of St
Boniface, Winnipeg, wrote:  “In reply to the inquiry, 1 am
authorized to say that in His Grace’s opinion, the mnst dramatic
incident in the history of Canada, is the almost simultancous
death, on Scptember 13th-14th, 1739, of Wolfe and Montcalm,
because of the chivalric character of both Generals, and of :ue
momentous issue involved in that batile”

* * ¥ * * £

Sir Sandford Fleming.

Later—One day, long after reading the foregoing, I asked
the question of Sir Sandford Fleming: “ What incident do you
consider of the greatest import to Canada? ™

“The most important event, to my mind; the one that has
been more to Canada, than any other, is the arrival of the United
Empire Loyalists in the several parts of the country, where they
first settled.  There have been other incidents more dramatic, but
nonc so far reaching for good. Since the date of their arrival
their spirit has had an uplifting influcnce at every stage in our
histery. It now permecates cvery class in all sections of the Dom-
inion and will be felt as long as time shall last.
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“‘These men were of the very crcam of the country they ieft
behind them .

“ In looking over the list you have shown me; a list, by the
way, in which 1 find some of the great men of our country, it is
noteworthy the large number of them irom the Lower Provinces,
and cspccially so from Nova Scotia—almost one half of the num-
ber. And again the greater number of them are men, in whose
veins runs the blood of United Empire Loyalists.™

Doctor George Johuson.

To be certain just what was the most dramatic incident of
Canadian history, 1 asked Doctor Geurge Johnson. \Without a
moment’s hesitation, he replied, as though he had expected my
coming: “The most spectacular event in our country’s history,
was the appearance oi General Wolie beiore the Gibralter of
Canada, with 20 ships oi the line, 10 frigates, 18 smailer vessels
and many transports and store ships, with 18,000 men, for the -
Sicge of Qucbec, culminating in the deaths of Generals Woife and
Montcalm.  Nothing more spectacular ever occurred in the
world’s Justory. It was not only dramatic, but the result changed,
for all time, the political featurcs of haif a continent.™

Rcz. Doctor IV, T. Herridge.

For much in a few words is this, from the great Presbyterian
minister, Rev. Dr. W. T. Herridge, of this city:

“In the drama of sentiment, the most dramatic event in the
history of Canada, is the federation of the several Provinces into
one great Dominion.”

Rew. Doctor Geo. F. Salton.

When the Rev. Dr. Geo. F .Salion, of Dominion Mecthodist
Church, of Oitawa, was asked the question, he unhesitatingly
gave this answer:

“In a country so full of the dramatic, so replete with the spec-
tacular, so abounding in cpisodes worihy a place in history, it
would be difficult to sclect one that stands out and above all, were
it not for the fact, that Wolfe, on the Plains of Abraham, gave
to the world a page, which stands, dnd must forever stand alone.
In itself it was dramatic; in its results it was far rcaching. Dra-
matic in that on the very moment when \Wolfe heard the glad cry
of victory, he learned how truc were the words of his favorile
verse, ‘The paths of glory Iead but to the grave’ Dramatic and
far reaching in results, in that both Whalfe, the beseiger, and Mont-
calm, the besciged. fcll in the battle that chaaged the conditions
of the American Continent.”
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Benjamin Sulte, F.R.S.C.

“There are two ways to look at the question,” said M.
Benjamin Sulte, the famous Canadian historian.  “ The incident
which had the furthest rcaching influence in the hisiory of
Canada, was in 1773, when \lonlfromer) was repulsed at € Jucbec.
It was the turning point—had he won at that time the whole
American Continent would have been under one flag.

“Looking at the dramatic side of the question, I can think
of no incident more dramatic, than this. In 1687, ithe
Governor, being unable to cope with the Indians in war
—called zo«cthcr at Kingston 8o or 9o of their Chicls, to
hold a peace conference.  The Chiefs came as honorable men to
meet an honorable enemy, whe instcad of trcating with them,
took them ai? prisoners and sent them to France. where they were
thrown into the galleys as slaves taken in honorable warfare. In-
deed, the Goveruor. gave the King to understand that they
had been captured in fair hattle, and thus gained the temporary
praise of his King and country...

“ Later, Frontenac learning the truth, did all ic could to r2-
pair the wrong, but it was ton late. for all but a very few, possibly
less than {en, had died as slaves. This to me was the mml dra-
matic—the most tragic—the most infamous. -

“ From no other onc cause did the French suffer snanuch as
irom this act of Denonville. It brought on a most disastrous war,
which lasted for ncarly 14 vears, causing untold suflering among
the inhabitants.”

NMr. Sulte in speaking of the Iroqueis—ihey it were who
waged the war—said: “ Even in that day this tribe was half
civilized, and had America not been discavered until now, the
o g ] = emls :
Columbus’ would have found a people rivaling the Greeks in
their most enlightened age”
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THE CANADIAN NATIONAL MUSEUAM.

There is an unpretentious stone building down on Sussex
Street, a few doors north of Rideau. It was once the Military
Barracks, built very long ago. When compared to the great gov-
cernment buildings to be scen in other parts of the city, it secems
insignificant, and you might pass it unnoticed, bat from this busy
hive go out a small army of workers, into every nook and corner
of this vast Dominion, and gather in more of that which will
build up—is building up, is making known—the marvcllous re-
sources of Canada, than any other of the many departments.
“Build up?” I should have said rather “ discover,” for that is
what this army of the Hon. Clifford Siiton, Minister of the In-
terior, is doing. I can better tell you of this work by asking vou
to visit with us this old Muscum—and as we stroll through, ik
about it.

Muscums to me have but little interest; I cannot say that “ All
bones look alike to me,” 1ut the Muscum, with its fossils of ages
gone by, lving in rows >f cascs, or strung on wires, appeals so
little, that I was in Otta va several months before I even stepped
inside the Geological Museuns, and then only by chance, when, to
my great surprise, I saw that I had missed the greatest attraction
of the city, and at once contracted the Muscum habit. and if cever
you come to Ottawa, don't fail to visit it. Here vou will see very
few bones and shells.  Canada is not a land of fossils, but so much
of the rare and beautiful, that I found more real pleasure than I
could have found in a gallery of art.

As cach department would and docs require many books to
tell of the work done, 1 cannot but glance at the whole in so short
a space, and that glance a very quick one, if glance could be other
than guick. Pick un a book at random. Let's see: “ Summary
Report of the Gerlogical Survey Department (detailed report
Iater), by Robert Bell, Acting Deputy-Idead and Director,” a hook
of 209 pages, with ten colored maps. This is but one. To show
the work done, I would not be wrong if I said that it took 5,000
pages just to tell of it—3,000 pages beoiled down from possibly
10,000 pages of ficld notes, so you may know the vastness of it ail.
Survey partics go into all parts of the Dominion, throughout the
summer ; they examine section after section, the soil, the minerals,
the forests, the clevations, grasses. flowers, birds, animals. In
short, there is a department for everything, and in this Museum
may be found classified, cach in its own scction. Iave in mind
any county in any of the provinces, and you will find the resources
of that county, in minerals, vegetable growth, birds, animals—all
—each classified, so that if you are wanting to know if there iz
gold or other valuable minerals in any locality, find the case, for
that locality, and there you will see the specimens, if there are
minerals to be found in that county.
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One soon gets the impression that one knows very little, evzan
about the most simple thing. Suppose you were asked how many
species of moss there are in Canada. I will wager you would not
conie as near as the Colonel did, when Prof. John Macoun, the
world-famous botanist, asked us that question. The Colonel -
membered the time he counted 17 distinct species, so he taok a full
breath, and adding 100, said: “ 117" The Professor smiled, “You
are just 1,079 too short, I have found 1,166 species.” It was ¢he
same with birds. “I have classified 650 specics, or forims of
birds; we have about all the birds that you have, save thnse in the
Gulf section in your Southern States. Your birds come to us in
the summer, hatch their young, and go back in the winter.”

Something Happened to the Boston Man.

We were passing the seal case, where there were some very
beautiful specimens. We got on the subject of the Canadians tak-
ing scals in the sea. There was a Boston man standing by, who
spoke up and said: “ Professor. vou have no right to our scals,
we own those islands where thev breed, and in your pelcagic tle-
struction, you take our property.” I could sce the Professor's
eyes twinkle, and I knew that something was going to happen to
that Boston man; I didn’t know just what was going to happ=n,
but I knew that that twinkle wasn't twinkled for nothing. The
Professor didn’t reply, to my surprise, but seemed to change the
subject.

“ I beg pardon, but do vou ever hunt down in your country ?”

“Oh, ves; and our hunting is good.”

“What do you hunt mastiy?”

“Well, in the autwmn, our ponds and lakes are full of geese
and ducks; oh, it is rarc sport.”

“ Yes, but,” said the Professor, ““ you should not shoot those
ducks and geese; you have no right to them.”

“ And why not, pray?” asked Mr. Boston, in open-eved sur-
prise.

“You have no right to a single goose; they were all hatched
up here, and we own the Jand.”

Say, you ought to have scen Mr. Boston. He never said sn-
other word. but walked over to sce that big buffalo in the glass
case.

The Professor’s son, Jas. M., also of this department. has just
returned from an cextended examination of the Peace River co in-
try, about which hc has made an cextended report.

And this leads up to Dr.  Henry Ami. who has complet-
ed the compiling of a bonk of ncarly 200 pages (bnil-
ed down from 10,000 of ficld notes), with colnred maps
showing the resources of the country between Quebee and Winni-
peg, along the proposed line of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway.’
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‘When I see all the possibilities of this country, and note the
strides now being made toward developing it, I cannot but wonder
what it will be when the vast works projected shall have been com-
pleted. The building of this new road to the Pacific is but a start;
before the first train passes over its full length, a net work of cross
lines will have been begun, and many of them completed, as feed-
ers to the great trunk line. I once thought that the Canadians
did not fully realize the greatness of their country, but they are
beginning to show to the world that they are waking up to the
fact that theirs is a land of * vast resources ” (as Senator Proctor
calls it), and those resources must be developed.

As I started to tell you that this work of Dr. Ami’s shows that
what is now all but uscless to Canada, if developed would add un-
told millions of wealth, and furnish work and homes for millioas
of new citizens. I was greatly surprised, as you will be, to hear
of the real Hudson Bay. I had always thought of it as a frozen
sca; not so.

Hudson Bay an Open Sea.

Here is a body of water over eighteen times larger than Lake
Superior, which nezer freescs ozer, and owing to the isothermal
lines running here so far north, the same crops that grow in Scot-
land are grown at Fort George, 200 miles up the cast coast of the
Bay. How I would like to tell vou more of this marvellous local-
ity, but I have not the space; and then to think that this road to

Winnipeg the Coming Babylon of the North

‘Winnipeg—that coming Babylon of the North—is but the little
pathway leading up to the mighty railway on to the Pacific, open-
ing up a country of such marvellous wealth that the most far-see-
ing Canadian but views it as in a vague dream.

Marwvellous Resonrces of the Northvwest Territory.
Y

This little I've told vou is but a sentence in a book, of thou-
sands of pages, and yet ’tis all I can give. I might go on and tell
vou of coal deposits so far beyond comprehension that you would
not believe the story. I would not dare tell you that in the Crow’s
Nest Basin alone, in British Columbia, there is a deposit so great
that a million tons per vear might be mined for thousands of vears,
and if I told vou that the enormous wheat crop of Manitoba is
raised by 38,000 farmers, while there is land enough in that one
province for over 200,000 fariners, cach with a good farm, you
would think I had figured wrong. And Manitoba is the smallest of
all the wheat-growing provinces and territories of the west. T
would tell you of how we go to Switzerland to see glaciers which
are but miniatures compared to the Canadian Selkirks in the
Rocky Mountains, where, from the summit of the Albert Canyon,

<
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117 glaciers may be counted at one time. “ Why have we 10t
heard of all this wonderland before?®” you ask. I reply, because
the Canadians themsclves are just finding it out. Thirty vears
ago our Consul at Winnipeg, * Saskatuwan ” Taylor, wrote, that
three-fourths of the wheat lands of America was in the Canadian
North-west, but no one up here believed the story, and it has taken
them years to find it out, but under the able Ainister of the 'a-
terior, they are now making wonderful progress.

This one branch, the Department under Robert Bell, LL.D.,
F.R.S., Acting Depuaty, with Dr. J. F. Whitecaves, Dr. M. C. Hoff-
man, others mentioned and 52 able assistants, is doing a work that
will open the eves of the world. When we think of this beiag
but one branch of the Ion. Clifford Sifton’s work. we can Lut
wonder at what one man can do. Besides this Department, he has
that of Indian Afiairs, deputy, Mr. Frank Pedley; Immigration,
cl’l)ominion Lands and Crown Timber, under Mr. Jas. A. Smart, as

cputy.

WHAT IS CANADA?

{The Author, in 1902, visited a large number of the cities in
the States, where he asked the school children many questions
about Canada, and told them of their great neighbor to the North.)

“ Class in Geography, stand up! What do you know about
Canada?”

“ What! you don’t know anything about it? Well, just stand
there until I tell you a few things.” And I kept them on the
floor till I toid them that:

Canada’s area is 3,743,374 square miles, and had in 1gor.
5.371,315 of a population.

It has seven Provinces (which are States with us) and nine
Territories.

It has 2,397,167,292 acres of land, of which 80,483,222 acres
are water. Great lake country is Canada. In fact, it has so maay
lakes that in some places there is not room for them on land, and
you find them right in the rivers. The Ottawa River, for illus-
tration, might be described as a chain of lakes connected by water.
Many of the lakes of Canada are surpassingly beautiful, and
abound with fish, making it a very paradise for the lovers of (e
rod and reel.

Conparative Area of Provinces.

“ Prince Edward Island is the smallest province, and has but
2;184 square miles, not quite half the size of C0|]necticut; while
British Columbia, with 372,630 square miles, is a little larger than
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Texas, Illinois and Ohio, or nearly as large as France, England,
Scotland and Ireland.

“ Nova Scotia (21,428 square miles) is a little smaller than
Woest Virginia. New Brunswick (27,985 square miles) is a little
less than Maine.  Manitoba (73,732 square miles) is a little
larger than Ohio and the Indian Territory. Ontario (260,362
square miles) is as large as all that part of our country from the
Illinois line of the Mississippi to the Atlantic Ocean, including
Illinois, Indiana, Ohio, Pennsylvania, New York, New Jersey, and
all the New England States, except New Hampshire and Maine.
‘What! Don’t believe it? Well, count for yourselves.’

“ Quebec (331,000 square miles) is a little larger than all of
these States, with Kentucky, West Virginia and Maryland thrown
in for good measure.

“ Now, class, you will get some notion of what Canada is
when you count up and find that the Provinces I have been telling
you about, only take up a little more than 1,100,000 square miles
of Canada, leaving over 2,600,000 square miles for the Territories,
and many of these Territorics are so rich in soil and mineral wealth
that before many years they must become populous Provinces.”

Rivers.

“ Children, you would be surprised to see the great rivers
they have up there. How many in the class know how many
rivers in Canada are navigable?”

“ One!” sayvs the boy with the freckles.

“ Class, is that right?” I ask.

“Yes,” they all say, proud to know one question.

“ What river is it?” I continue.

“The St. Lawrence!” in loud chorus.

“You're all wrong. It has a large number of navigable
streams. 1t has one river which you hardly know in name, away
up north, where a steamboat runs more miles than you could run
on the Mississippi River, not counting the Missouri as part of <he
Mississippi. It is the great Mackenzie River, which flows from
Athabaska Territory to the Arctic Ocean. Besides this, there zre
very many others navigable for hundreds of miles. Canada is
full of great rivers that you can hardly find on the poor maps your
teachers make you study. Take, for instance, Lake St. John, in
the Province of Quebec, until recently only a spot on the map—
and even yet not noticed in some geographies—well, there are a
number of large rivers running into this Lake St. Tohn, which, if
placed end to end, would reach one-third of the way across the
continent. ‘This one fact will show you how little is known of this
great country.”
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Railroads.

“ How many railroads are in Canada?”
“Two!” from the little girl who said she once visited Canada.
“ What are they ?” I asked.

“’The Canadian Pacific and the Quebec and Lake St. John.”
(This answzr was really given, and I knew where she had

been.)

“ Now, listen; Canada has a large number of railroads, or as
the Canadlaus call them, railways. Ncarly 20,000 miles of them,
and are just now getting ready to build a great many more thou-
sands of miles. You see, their country is developing so fast that
they are compelled to build them ; why, inside of ten years our
great neighbors will have 50,000 miles of railways. They will
have to have them to keep pace with the progress of the country.”

Cities.
“ How many cities has Canada?”
“Three,” from another travelled one.

“What are they?” I just wanted to know where she had
been.

“Quebec, Toronto and Lachine.”

I smiled as I thought of the only impression 1 \Ioatrcal nad
made upon the child’s Tmind.  She remembered the * * Rapids.”
Then I told them of Halifax, St. John, Quebec, Montreal, King-
ston, Ottawa, Toronto, Ham:lton London, Winnipeg, l‘.dmont:m,
Victoria and Vancouver. “ Besides these there are very many
]itt]e”cities which will soon be big ones, as they are growing very
fast.

‘Well, I kept that class on the floor until I had practically told
them of Canada in a way as to make them want to know a great
deal more about it. One of the teachers asked: “ Why does not
Canada get out books telling us about their country?”

“Tt does—thousands of them.”

“ Queer, I have never seen one, except railroad folders, which
we only look at when we want to take a trip.”

“ There is one reason, and a good one it is, why the outside
world does not know of the real Canada, with its resources of
everything that goes to make up a land of fabulous wealth, and
that reason is that Canada is just now waking up to the fact her-
self. I know little of the political matters up there, but the party
in power do scem to be doing much toward the proper development
of the country.”

The teachers and children all said: “ We will study ab-ut
Canada,” and among two hundred letters I afterwards received
from the children, I saw plainly that they had kept their promises.
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Rube talks to Principal and Teachers about things Canadign.

~ In one of the schools, the Principal and teachers became so
interested that I had to stay and tell them many things which the
children could not so well have understood.

“ What proportion of the Dominion are foreigners?” asked
the Principal.

As T had seen Mr. George Johnson before I had made my
school tour, I rcadily answered. “DBritish Columbia—of the
Provinces—has the largest, 26% ; while Prince Edward Island has
the smallest, 0.83% ; Manitoba, 15.75% ; Ontario, 3.07% ; Quebec,
2.50% ; New Brunswick, 2.05%; Nova Scotia, 1.37%. Then, of
the unorganized territories, 10.13%; and the Northwest Terri-
tories, 30.83%.

“What proportion become naturalized ?”

“ 55.38% become Canadian citizens. This per cent would be
much larger but for the fact that so many have come too recently
to take out their citizen’s papers. The immigration just now is
very large—since the world 1s finding out that Canada has more
sunshine than snow, as much freedom as a republic, and that mil-
lions of acres of land of unequalled richness are only waiting—a
free gift—for the men willing to better their condition, by occupy-
ing and tilling these waiting acres.™

Educational Advantages of Canada.

The Principal wanted to know: “ What is Canada doing for
education?”

“ Evervthing possible.”” Just here I could not resist being a
bit sarcastic. “It is not content with tcaching Canada alone, it
even teaches the children that there are other countries in the
world besides Canada, with the result that the children know al-
most as much of the United States as do the children of the States
know of their own country. Why, the Province of Ontario is said
to have the best public school system in the world.  Manitoba
pays $28.50 per family for public education, while Quebec pays
$7.12 per family.” When I told them.the salaries paid teachers
in the Province of Quebec, they would scarce believe it possible—
$275 minimum, $440 maximum.

Woodland.

“We have heard that Canada is all ‘ woods.” What are the
facts?”

“If by ‘ woods’ you mean forests, it is not, by any means; but
of you mean woodland, including forests and land where are trees,
I can give you the percentage of such lands. British Columbia
leads with 80%; New Brunswick, 52.90%; Quebec, 51.22%;
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Ontario, 46.31% ; Manitoba, 36.50% ; Nova Scotia, 30.40%, while
the North-west Territories have 33.64%. Of the valuable pine
forests Ontario leads, and here the “ limits ”’ are the most valuable,
but the way timber is being cut down, it will not last many years;
and in but few localities would General Roberts have any trouble
finding manoeuvring space.”

*“Is it true that Canada is becoming a great cheese exporter ?”
asked the teacher from up New York State.

“ Not becoming, but long since become. In 36 years (1868
to 1903), the United States exported $307,751,085 worth of cheese,
whlli in 35 years (1869 to 1903), Canada exported $319,360,000
worth.”

Proportion of Land under Cultivation.

“Is much of the land under cultivation?” asked the teacher
who had recently left the farm.

“Very little, so far. Here is the percentage in the seven
Provinces. British Columbia, 0.20% ; Manitoba, 9.70% ; Ontario,
9.40% ; Quebec, 3.40%; New Brunswick, 8.00%; Nova Scotia,
9.30% ; Prince Edward Island, 52.00%. You will not believe that
Manitoba, which is alrcady producing many millions of bushels
has less than 10% of its 41,000,000 acres under cultivation.”

I must have talked to them for an hour on Canada and its vast
resources. They did not seem to grow tired of asking questions,
and I was so delighted to have such attentive listeners, on a sub-
ject I have grown to love, that if my train had not been in such a
hurry to leave that town, I would have gladly extended the time.

It is ever a pleasure to me to teach teachers, and especially so
if the subject is Canada, about which I found lamentable ignor-
ance.

IGNORANCE IN ENGLAND ABOUT CANADA.

In 1829 John Maétaggart, who was with Colonel By, wrote
two very entertaining volumes on Canada in general, and this
section in particular. John tried to start a Society for thePro-
motion of Natural History.” He said: “I want to show honest
John Bull the extent and importance of his vast domains on this
side of the Atlantic. He shall not be kept blindfolded as he has
been. He shall not be allowed to send water-butts to his fleets on
the lakes, for he shall be told whether their waters are salt or
fresh.” Poor Mactaggart, his ““ Society ” could not have accom-
plished its object, for General Roberts, in 1903, says that all he
knows of Canada is that it is a country of vast forests, and he is
at a loss to know if in the Dominion there is enough cleared 'and
to manoeuvre an army. 1 would commend to him Racey’s “ Eng-
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lishman in Canada.” Such dense ignorance is hardly excusable
in a peasant, much less in one so great in British affairs as General

Bobs.” He could hardly have wanted to know of Canada and
its “manoeuvring space,” else he had asked General Wolseley,
who could have told him, and could have told him, too, that he
(Wolseley) found the Canadians “the best guides in intricate
places I have ever met.”

The members of the British Chamber of Commerce, who
visited Canada in 1903, no doubt carried back vast knowledge
of this wonderful land. They were a fine body of men, wide-
awake, and were over here to learn of the resources of the
Dominion. To many of them the vastness of the country was a
revelation. It is to be hoped, however, that if they should come
again that they will bring with them a newspaper reporter who
will not get his rivers so badly mixed up as did the one they
brought with them on that occasion. While here the party took
the trip down the log slide at the Chaudiere.  This writer was
along, and in graphically describing it to his home paper, said:
“We glided off into the broad waters of the St. Lawrence ” (over
100 miles way).

My dear people of Canada, I beg of you to be patient. Don't
try to hurry honest John Bull, for he is doing his best to get his
people to know your country in its true light. You see, Uncle
John has a whole lot of schoolbook makers over there who must
have gone to school to Gulliver, or to Baron Munchausen mayhap,
and in their idle moments exercised their imaginative facultics
upon Canada. The school boards have begun on these books, and
will gradually eliminate the Munchausen features. I have it from
creditable authorities that the following things will be taken from
the school books this coming year. Of course, you can’t expect
England to remove all errors at once; it would be too great a
shock for them to have suddenly to unlearn all they know of this
land of sunshine and flowers. But these are the things to be cut
out next year:

“ Haymakers frozen to death in their tents. The In-
dians are now quite tame. There are places where hay-
making has all to be done at night-time, because the men dare
not face the flies during the hot days. In the summer, milk
is delivered in solid cakes to the customers. When once the
winter sets in, the people are frozen up till the spring.”

When we had gotten hurriedly through these English geo-
graphy questions, I asked:—

“ Colonel, what else does that wonder-finding geography
say ?”’

“ Niagara Suspension Bridge has two storys,” he read

“ And neither one of them true,” said I.
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“What?”

“The storys. Next?”

“ Halifax has almost all the essentials of a successful harbor.”
“I'll wager, Colonel, that I can guess what it lacks.”

“ What, Rube?”

“ A bay window.”

“I'm afraid, Rube, you're inclined to make light of the geo-
graphy of Canada taught the little English children, but listen
to this: The chief states at present are, Quebec, Maine and New
Brunswick. What do you think of that?”

“That the ‘last state’ of that geographer was worse than
the first, or that he was in Rhode Island when he wrote it.”

“ Why Rhode, Island ?”

“ Because he must have been in a very bad state at the time.
Next?”

“The Atlantic Coast is most useful at present for seveial
reasons. It has splendid communication inland by railways, but
it has one great drawback. Most of it is frozen up in winter.”

“That’s the best of the lot. He is right. The Atlantic Coast
is most useful. I really don’t see what Canada could do without
the coast.  Just to think, suppose Canada had no coast on that
side at all, what would she do? I really can’t think. Again, he
is right about that great drawback. I've heard of a certain warm
place freezing over, but never before heard of the Atlantic gettin

L g gettng
itself into that congealed condition. Any more, Colonel?”’

“Yes, just one more. Ottawa, though quite a small town,
is a suitable place for the Capital of the Dominion.”

“That explains it all, Colonel. I see now; yes, I see through
it plainly.”

“ What do you see?”

* That geography was written nearly fifty years ago, and the
people over there haven’t yet heard that Ottawa has grown, so
they just let it go at that. But, Colonel, I guess we have made
capital enough out of those benighted geographers over there,—
then, on the quiet—our people down home are not much better
informed, but I'll not tell it up here.”

Facts, at first hard, are always more reliable. Here are a
few from Mr. H. S. Taylor, late of the London Tiines, now in Ot-
tawa: “ There were 2,500 people on the ship over. Of all the
number not one knew a thing about Canada. One man, a brick-
layer, was going to Winnipeg. He had no notion, when he land-
ed at Quebec, how far it was to Winnipeg, and only had 6o cents
left to carry him that long journey. Since I have been in Ottawa
my sister has written me of the various people who have called
to have her write me to visit friends of theirs. One has a friend
in Newark, N.J. (500 miles away) ; another at Lakeside, Mau.,
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(1,500 miles away) ; but the most anxious caller was one who has
a dear friend in Redlands, California (3,000 miles away).
“ Have your brother to write and tell what kind of place is Red-
lands, as I may go over next year!” These are but samples.

Fool Stories.

Mr. Jas. A. Smart, Deputy Minister of the Interior, has ve-
cently returned from Europe, where he had gone in the interest
of immigration. He found that the forcigners’ impressions of
Canada were not entirely due to the ignorance of the geographears
and writers of that country, but that some of the worst storizs
were sent over by Canadian correspondents of old country news-
papers. It is to be hoped that the correspondents are not native
Canadians; and again, ong cannot but think that the writers wrote
in malice, for in truth I have found Canada so delightful a coun-
try that nothing short oi dense ignorance or malice could cause
a writer to speak other than well of this beautiful land. I sneak
thus, and I am not a native. I know of no country—not evert my
own—where the chances are greater for the immigrant than right
here in Canada. I have spent three winters here, and have found
the weather quite to my liking. In speaking thus I have nothing
either to Iose or to gain. I state it as a simple fact, and in justice
to a people whose kindness have made me love their country.

Apropos of the chances here to the immigrant. He can now
get land for a free gift, which, inside of ten years, will be worth
a fortune to him, and during those ten years he may live pleasant-
1y, instead of barely existing in his own country.

And a word to the European who may now be living under
a monarchy. There is not a country on earth—not excepting
Switcerland—that is freer to-day than is Canada. MNany a onc
reading this may think, as I once thought, that because this coun-
try is under a king that it is ruled by a king. It is not. The
people make their own laws, and the King has so little to do with
it that, save in name, Carada is independent, and receives only
benefit by being a part of the British Empire.

THE COLONEL VISITS THE BOARD OI' TRADE.

“ Colonel,” said I, one day when I had to take a trip out on
one of the “ Spokes,” “ I will leave you in town to find out things.
People in other countries will want to know of the business and
other things practicable about Ottawa.” When I returned I was
surprised at his fund of information, and at once gave him credit
for much work. The credit was not at all due him, for what .Jo
you think; he had gone round to the Board of Trade, saw Cecil
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Bethune, the secretary ; then visited the president, john R. Reid;
John Coates, C.E., chairman of the Industrial Committee; W. H.
Dwyer, chairman of the Cheese and Butter Committee; and Geo.
S. May, chairman of the Hide and Leather Committee. Yes, hie
had seen all those men, who were kind enough to furnish him with
no end of data, and then turned the work over to me as his own;
but I learned in time to whom credit was due. Here are facts he
learned from Cecil Bethune about Ottawa. He starts out by say-
ing that Ottawa is the Capital of Canada. I was delighted to
know this, for I like Ottawa, and have always looked upon it as
a Capital city, and am glad it is the Capital of a great country. I
knew this fact before, but will give it for the bencefit of those who
are not aware of it.

It had 60,689 inhabitants at the last city cnumeration, but the
town is growing so fast that this does not give one a notion of
how many are here now. Counting the suburbs, as some other
cities I've heard of do, Ottawa has ncarer 100,000 people than
60,689. (This last is my own comment, not Cecil’s). The as-
sessed valuation of Ottawa is $28,000,000.

The Chaudiere Falls power is uncqualled in any city on the
continent. Besides the Ottawa River, the Rideau Canal gives a
water communication with an extensive area of country. Railway
lines run out from Ottawa in nine different directions. (Hence
“The Hub and the Spokes.”)

““ Ottawa’s electrical equipment is unsurpassed by any city of
its size in the world.” TI’ve told vou that all along.

He then tells of the newspapers, colleges, schools, librarizs,
aﬂ:1 gallery, museum, &c., &c., which I have alrcady given in Je-
tail.

Mr. James W. Woods, one of the Vice-Presidents of ihe
Board, and himself one of the big manufacturers of the city, fur-
nished the Colonel with a large amount of data on “ The Advaa-
tages of Ottawa as a Manufacturing Centrc.” He told of
Ottawa’s geographical position as regards securing at lowest 2x-
pense the necessary raw material, and secondly, its position to the
market for economically disposing of the product, cost of land,
cheap power (possibly the cheapest on the continent), quantity and
high intelligence of labor, moral qualities, insurance and taxation.

* Ottawa enjoys the same privileges of freight rates as Mont-
rcal and Toronto.”

“Land values are yet so reasonable that most excellent manu-
facturing sites may be had within less than 1,000 fect of the
Custom House, Post Office and Banks.”

“There is no other city in Canada cr the United States where
such large and easily developed water powers exist in such close
proximity to an important city.”
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When it is remembered that there is available 917,403 horse
power, within a comparatively easy distance of Ottawa—of which
power but 58,400 is so far in use—one may well wonder what .he
city will be when this enormous natural force shall have been har-
nessed by the genius of men, and cnergized for his use.

I have called Ottawa “ The Washington of Canada ” for its
beauty. When this power is developed, it may well be called:
“ The Manchester of the \World.”

Again, wien it is taken into account the fact that elsewhere
the cost is $25.00 to $40.00 per horse power, while here it may be
had at $15.00, then onc can readily sce the advantages that Ottawa
has over all other cities as a manufacturing centre.

Mr. Woods told of the quantity and quaiity of labor. “ Our
workers arc sober, intclligent and willing. Living for the Iabor-
ing man is cheap, wages fair, work always to be had—a fact which
attracis labor—and by means of the many electrical lines of cars
running into the suburbs, the workmen may live in healthy uncon-
gested districts, where they may live in detached houses, cach with
its own plot of ground. Thus are growing up a class of men "1n-
surpassed anyvwhere. They are strong, healthy and happy, and
frcedom from strikes is an evidence of this.”” Mr. Woods spoke
of the extent of increase in Canada’s imports. in which Ottawa
was in the van. While Canada, as a whole, Increased 93 per cent,
Ottawa, in the same period, grew to the enormous figure of 230
per cent.  Its population grew in nine years, from 1891 to 1909,
15,704, an increase of 335 per cent

Ottawa has been called an exclusively lumber city, but other
industrics are now far surpassing that of lumber. The wages an-
nually paid stand thus: Lumber, $681,984; other industrics, $2,-
469,020; and while the former will hardly increase, the latter is
growing annually to a great extent.

Notwithstanding the fire of 1900, which swept away a large
number of industries, these have already been rebuilt, on 2 much
more extensive scale, and new ones have started up. There zre
now ncarly 250 distinct industries in Ottawa, and the number is
growing each year.

From the committee of which the president, John R. Reid, is
chairman, we gained more knowledge about the cheese and butter
interests, not only of Ottawa, but of Canada, than we have learned
since we came into the country.

Butter and Cl:eese

will not make a very exciting story, but still 2 very strong one, to
people who are wanting to know the cold facts about a country,
and what it produces. I always like to sc¢ things grow, and,
apropos of growing, just look at this fact. In 1894, there were
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shipped from Montreal to the British market, 32,055 packages of
butter; in 190z this had grown to 539,845 packages. The dairy-
ing industry is becoming a very large one in this district, with
Ottawa as the centzre.

Ontario has invested $175.000,000 in it, and produces $60,000,~
o000 annually. Aly eyes! I never before had so much respect for
the cow. The Colonei says that General “ Bobs” will even be
more surprised than we have been, on hearing of the vast arca of
pasture lands, when, if things come to the worst, he might use
them for “ manceuvring purposes.” I guess there are others who,
like the General, think of Canada as a wood lot. This is the rea-
son why I give you so much of the butter and cheese side of Can-
ada, sandwiched among things not so praciical.

President Reid told us of the growth of Ottawa. Large areas
of what are now some of the prettiest parts of the city, were, ten
years ago, barren fields. This is especially true of “ Sandy Hill,”
east of the canal, and south of Rideau Street. Of this section I
teld you in the “ Theodore Street trip.”  Property has there so
much increased in value that I would not dare give you the per
cent, truthful as you know me to be. Mr. Reid said much of truth
when he said that to Boards of Trade a very great deal is due the
progress of a city, and espccially is this true when there is the har-
mony found in the one of Ottawa, where the good of the city is
the sole object of its being—race, party lines, and all clsc is fox-
gotten in this onec object. And again, the City Council and the
Board of Trade work together, hand in hand, cach with the same
aim, Ottawa’s motto, “ Advance.”

Another suggestion Mr. Reid makes, is pertinent to our own
country, apropos of the late coal strike: “ Arbitrate, and make an-
other such an impossible thing.” From the city to the Dominion,
he (Mr. Reid) called our attention to the banking interests. “ Our
chartered banks have a paid up capital of $78,727,552; rest, $50,-
892,024. Six millions of people have $450,000,000, an increase of
$251,000,000 in seven years; and to further show thc thrift of
Canadians, our people carried life insurance in the regular com-
panies, at the end of 1902, $508,794,271."

Toronto.

All this we learned of Ottawa, and wondered if any other
Canadian city was so progressive. We wondered this aloud one
night in the “ Russell.”

“ Progressive!” exclaimed the Tcronto man. * Progressivel
Why, you should see Toronto?”

“Yes, Rube,” said the Montrealer, “ you should sce Toronto.
There’s a town that wants everything in sight!”

“ And gets it too!” was Toronto's quick reply. Then I sat
and listened to the two argue. It was a play!
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“ Oh, you imagine that because you have the largest Eaton’
House in the world that you're It,” and Montreal winked, which
made us wonder “ where’s the joke?” but Toronto came up smil-
ing with “ Yes, we do imagine we're It, and better still, we know
it.” And he went right on proving all his claims. At last Mont-
real stopped and walked away, as Toronto was telling the Colonel
and me how that his city had more than doubled its population in
twenty years. “ And we haven't got fully started vet.” I could
not but admire his enthusiasm.

“ What's the secret of your city’s great success?” I asked.

“Secret? There's no secret about it.  We don’t allow it to
be a secret.  We tell it to the world, and we are proud of and loyal
to our city, and that’s the secret.” Say, that Torontonian had the
Colonel and me throwing up our hats for his town, when we had
never been nearer that 263 miles of the place—we just could not
help being enthused! And every Toroato man we’ve met since
has been full—of his city’s good points. ‘The Colonel, who met
the Toronto schoolmarims when in Ottawa on their visit to the
Capital, says that they were just as enthusiastic as the boys. ¥rom
this I might moralize, and say: *“ Loyal citizens would make a pro-
gressive and successful city out of a village, whilst the continued
apathy of the pcople of a Babylon would turn it into a wilderness.”

Winnipeg.

A bystander among a number who had heard the foregoing
said to us afterwards: ““ Toronto told you how that his town had
doubled in size in twenty years; why, that’s nothing at all. My
town was a village twenty years ago or thereabouts, and look at
Winnipeg to-day—the Chicago of Canada, the coming Babylon
of the North!’

Edmonion.

“They may all talk about their towns, but, Rube, listen to
what I'm telling you. Keep your eye on Edmonton, out there in
Alberta, if you want to see a city grow out of 2 village. Why,
man, when we get the new Gfand Trunk Pacific, and the half
dozen othersroads which have to come to us, these other little
towns they’ve been telling vou about will only be way stations.
We are doubling our population so fast that we don’t take any
account of it, an ”

Victoria.

“Say, hold on, Edmonton; don't let your loyalty lead you
astray. You'll have Rube and the Colonel lost on your prairies
2long the Saskatchewan, and they will miss the train for Victoria,
the coming city of British Columbia, and that would be—-"
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Vanconwver.

“ Now, look here, Vic,” broke in ‘ the gentleman from Van-
couver,” “ what’s the matter with your gcography anyhow? You
can’t fool these two Yankees; they know that my town is in British
Columbia, so don’t be giving them any of your ‘ coming city’ air.
Victoria!  Why, man, your own village school children know
better than that——"

Peace River Country.

“ Peace, peace, gentlemen,” put in the man from up north.
“ As soon as I get a Bill through Parliament to change Macoun’s
climate, I'll show you a city as is a city—a regular wheat city.”

“ Now, see here,” exclaimed

Brandon

“You can't steal my name. It weld take the hot air of a
dozen Parliaments to raise the temperature half way up to my
town, which, for its size, has no equal in Canada. Why, we're
the liveliest place on the continent, and do more business in a month
than some of your towns four times the size. And look at the
kind of men we grow out there, look at what one of them is doing
for Canada. Why, he's making it better known throughout the
world than all his predecessors put together. If he keeps well he
will make great cities out of all of our towns, and build up the
country besides!”

At this point

Hadlifax and St. John,

who were sitting in the corner near by, nodded to.us to come over.

“Rube,” said Hal, “ what were those little boys telling you "

* About their great cities out west,” said 1.

“1 told you so,” said Hal to Sinjon, then to us: “ Did you be-
lieve it all?”

“Yes, and why not?” They had been so enthusiastic for
their towns and cities that it would have been casy to believe any-
thing they could say.

* Now, let us tell you a few things. Hal, here, and I have
cities with so many attractions that your people come over by the
tens of thousands every year just to look at them. ‘These new
towns are not in the same running with us. And as for big men,
we don’t have to mention them to you, unless you’ve been asleep
while in Ottawa—and from all accounts I don’t think you have.
Why, we have to send our big ones up here yearly to keep the Gov-
ernment in smooth running order; both parties look to us for
leaders, and we have them and to spare!”

“ Right you are Sinjon,” broke in
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Hamilton,

who had been listening to the enthusiasts of the West, and to the
staid Bluenoses of the East. “Right you are, but Hal here is
so selfish with his leaders, that just the other day he decided to
keep at home one of the best of the lot. A leader, by the way,
who is such an admirable character as a man, as well as a leader,
that such selfishness is nothing short of shameful—Come, Hal,
own up, why did you do it? ™

“Now see here Ham, don’t rub it on too hard, I'm sorry
enough about it already, I don’t believe I thought, at the time, just
what I was doing. In fact, to tell the truth, I did not know what
a great man he was and how much the country needed him, else
I’d sent him back unanimous.”

“Too late now, Hal, too late, some of the rest of us will win
him away from you and send him up—and when the world gets
to talking about ‘the great Canadian Statesman,” don’t you up
and claim any credit, for none is due you! You turmed him
down and being sorry don’t help matters—vou’ll yet learn that
a true Statesman belongs to the country and not to the party—
Party is only the means of his reaching the country. You're all
right Hal—but you’re too Conservative.”

“Too Liberal you mean! ” langhed Sinjon, who seemed quite
to enjoy Hal’s discomforture at Ham’s * roast.”

“ Colonel,” said I, when we finally got away from the en-
thusiasts, “I do believe the Canadians could give us points on
loyalty. Every one is loyal to his own city, and all of them loyal!
to their country. What will be the result?”

“A New Canada!

The old Canada—even now—is being relegated, and a new nation,
with more progressive notions and broader ideas, is taking the
place of the old, and before we are aware of it, we will have a
great rival to the north, but forever a friendly one, for both are
as one in all that makes for good.” And so ran on the Colonel,
with almost as much enthusiasm as the men to whom we had just
been listening.
* * * % * *

But to return to the Board of Trade, and the City’s need.
There are most excellent openings for the following industries:—
Cotton mills, shoe factories, manufactories for hats, collars and
cuffs, shirts, gloves, neckwear, etc., and located as it is, in the
very centre of the lumber industry, it is an ideal place for furni-
ture factories, and again surrounded as it is with a great fruit
and farming country, a canning establishment would pay well, as
would also a biscuit factory. With the sober, industrious labor,
to which Mr. Woods referred, Ottawa can offer every induce-
ment for manufacturers to locate in and about the city.
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DOMINION DAY |

Is Canada’s “ Fourth of July.” It is July 1st. It com-
memorates the confederation of all the provinces, which occurred
in 1867.

It was celebrated in Ottawa (1904) by one of the finest mili-
tary parades and reviews I have ever witnessed, and the finest
that Ottawa had ever held.

Owing to the fact that the militia of the fourth district of
Canada were holding their annual encampment at Rockliffe Park,
many thousands of citizen soldiers took part in the review, which
was the suggestion of Alderman Fred. Journeaux, who cannot be
commended too highly for the great success of the day.

The plan of the review was that of Major R. A. Helmer, and
so well was it carried out that it was as the working of a perfect
clock, and so beautiful, that tvso prominent officers from Vermont
exclaimed: “ We have never seen it excelled!”

Besides those of the city of whom I made mention in the
military chapter were: Colonel Hodgins, Colonel Cameron, D.S.0.,
sth Royal Scots, of Montreal ; Colonel H. A. Morgan, of the 59th;
Colonel Checkley, of the 56th Grenville regiment; Colonel T. H.
Elliott, of the g7th, from Sauit Ste. Marie.

One pleasing feature of the review was the part taken by
Company V., N. G., 1st Regiment, from Burlington, Vermont,
under Captain E. B. W¢~ ‘bury, Lieuts. O. H. Parker and W. E.
Williard ; and Company . .. N.G., from Malone, New York, with
officers: Captain Albert J. Miller, Lieuts. J. T. Huntington and
Harold Lawrence; Lieuts.-Surgeon S. D. Williamson ; Major Jas.
S. Boye, of the 4th Battalion, N.G., N.Y., and Captain Peckham,
of the Major’s staff.

The whole was under the guidance of the most cordially liked
officer in Canada, Colonel Wm. E. Hodgins, commander of ie
Militia of the Fourth District.

The prettiest feature of the day—and this was conceded by
all—was the visit of the lady contingents of Company E, from
Malone, who gave a beautiful drill, in the evening, on a raised
platform or stage on Cartier Square, which was witnessed by pos-
sibly 20,000 people.

‘What most pleased the Colonel and me was the beautiful way
our soldiers were treated. It was simply charming, the kindness
shown to them every minute of the day! And then the way

Our Flag, the Stars and Stripes,

was respected, and even honored, was nothing short of delight-
ful! 1In all the long parade it was the only flag unfurled, while
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on Sparks Street (the main street of Ottawa), I counted no less
than 124 of our emblem, and in all the day there was not, among
the tens of thousands, one —— fool to cry ‘“ Pull ’em down.”
(You should hear with what emphasis the Colonel filled that
blank, and I said “ Amen!”) Nor is this because these people
love their own flag less. No, they are as loyal to the Union Jack
as we can possibly be to the Stars and Stripes!

You at home, cannot imagine the shame it gives us to read
of the discourtesy shown to the flag of these people, who seem
not to resent the acts of some of our “half-baked » patriots (?)
Why, the Colonel is even growing

Baldheaded

over it. “What?” Oh, he says I'm wrong. “No, Rube, it's
only getting singed off by the ‘ coals of fire’ heaped on!” AndI
don’t wonder.

Now, don’t say: “ Ha, ha, Rube and the Colonel are forg=t-
ting their country!” Why, bless you, it's just because we love
our country so dearly that we love these people for showing such
kindness toward it, and are heartily ashamed of those in our coun-
try who would make them think that their kindness was lost upon
us. Seek out, in all our broad area, from ocean’ to ocean, and you
will not find among the above brood of idiots one man who has
ever visited with the people of Canada! Ask the boys of Bur-
lington or Malone of the kindness they received in Ottawa. Ask
the—no, you need not. I was just going to say “ask the ladies
of Malone.,” Say, you should have seen the royal way they were
entertained! I don’t wonder that a number of them were leit,
and had to be sent home on a “ special.” I do believe had it been
put to a vote that they’d all been here yet!

I am thus emphatic in the hope that these lines may fall under
the notice of those “stay at homes” who imagine that the sun
rises and sets in their village boundary, and who think that to
insult a neighbor’s flag is proof positive of loyalty to their own.

Said Captain C. M. Brownell, of the staff of Colonel Estey,
of the First Vermont, and Lieut. A. N. Pickel, of the 15th Regt.
of the United States Army, both of whom were here as visitors,
with nothing to do but look on, “ This is our first visit to Ottawa,
and almost our first visit to Canada, and it is all 2 reveiation to us.
Such courtesy, such consideration, such entertainment! Why, it
is all so delightful that words are inexpressive when speaking of
Ottawans !’

I give you this to show you what other Yankees think of
Canada’s Capital and its people.

All this kindly feeling shows that while a line political divides
us, the hearts of the people are fast dimming all other lines, and
making us one in sentiment and in love, and I bid God speed to
that condition.




Money to Burn. 229

RUBE GOES INTO CANADIAN BANKING.

“Rube,” asked the Colonel, one day, “ what do you know
about Canadian banking?”’

“ Nothing,” said I, “ why do you ask? Are you thinking of
going into the business?” ‘This was one of the sort of questions
the Colonel would never answer, so I had to continue: “1I oniy
know banking in the abstract, and nothing in the concrete, nothing
in the concrete.”

“ 1 don’t blame ’em.”

“Don’t blame ’em. What do you mean by that?” but he only
went on talking as though to himself.

“ No, I don’t blame ’em; no, it would not be safe to let him
into the concrete” Then to me: * Rube, have you noticed how
strong they build the bank vaults up here? Why, they seem one
mass of iron and concrete,” and he looked for all the world like a
man who had attempted an adamantine joke; not content with
that, he wanted to know if I knew that the expression “ Money to
burn ” started in Ottawa, but of course I had never thought of it.
“Yes,” said he, “it started in Ottawa. A man was going up
street one day to deposit some money in the Bank of Ottawa,
when a friend met him: “ Where are you going?” asked the
friend. “I'm taking this money to Burn,” said the man.

“'Well,” said I in blank.

“Taking it to Burn. Money to Burn.  Oh, dear, Rube,
you’re too dense for any use,” and he left me right there. I do
wonder what he meant anyhow. “ Money to Burn.” (I later on
met the genial Manager of the “ Ottawa,” and then I understood.)

The Colonel’s question set me thinking, and usually to think
is to act; so I looked into Canada’s banking system, and was sur-
prised to find that the Canadian’s claim of

The Best in the World

is true, and the mind or minds that conceived the plan should have
monuments erected to their memory.

In a book on everything, special subjects must needs be given
little space, even though worthy a volume. In speaking on bank-
ing, a sentence must serve the place of pages. The term “ Banks ”
always means Chartered Banks.

The best features of the Canadian system is that of its branch
banks. Some of them have branches in all of the cities, and in
very many towns.

Adwvantage over our Plan.

One branch may be located in a town where little of new en-
terprise needing money is going forward. This branch accepts
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deposits, which are sent either to the parent bank or to another
branch in the west, where money is needed for new enterprises.
The depositors are paid interest in the one, while in the other the
money is loaned out, thus bringing in close touch the lender and
the borrower, without—as with us——the needy borrower, in a far
Western or Southern State, having to pay a commission to a
broker in the east for securing a loan, often at high interest. This
is the very perfection of money handling. The bank always knows
where money is needed, and the borrower has his needs supplied
right at home. The bank runs little risk in making loans, for the
local manager knows intimately the ability and honesty of the
borrower. It is better for the country as a whole, as its people in
every part arc enabled to get money at reasonable interest, to carry
on enterprises which, but for the reasonable interest, would not be
embarked in. Beautiful system.

Some Points of the System.

The Treasury Board (we have a Comptroller of Currency)
gives consent to a certain number of individuals to start a bank,
it having first secured a charter from the Dominion Government.
These individuals having subscribed $500,000, paid up to the ex-
tent of $250.000, which one-half must be temporarily deposited
with the Treasury Department.

The stockholders of a bank are liable for double the amount
of their holdings, thus making it so secure that loss to depositors
and holders of the bank’s paper is all but impossible. A bank
cannot lend money on its own stock, or on that of any other Cana-
dian bank. In twenty years there was but one failure, and that
one paid 993 cents on the dollar. Charters are all renewed every
ten years, i.e., at the even years, 1880-18g0-1900.

Fiat Money used first in Canada.

Few know that fiat money was first used in Canada. In 1683
the French Intendant (Governor) could not pay the soldiers, and
France being ncarly bankrupt, he (the Intendant) cut playing
cards into small pieces, on which he wrote a promise to pay. Tnese
he sealed by the seal of France, and paid them out for money.
This kind of money was used up to 1715. The volume of this
currency rose to $20 per capita. From 1715 to 1729, the Colony
had no regular currency, but in the latter year the people again
called for card money, and it was given them. Thus, we sce that
“ cards ”’ have played their part in the history of Canada. Itis
said that they are still used here, but 70t as legal tender.

A year later, or in 1686, Massachusetts, following the Inten-

dant, issued #fia¢ money, which soon lgecame 50 useless. that even
to this day we refer to it, when speaking of things of little value,
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as ““ not worth a Continental.” Some people have been known to
make that sentence an expressive word longer; so the Colonel
says, and ke knows.

A bank in Philadelphia, in 1781, and one in New York, in
1784, issued bank notes, but when Canada tried it shortly after,
it proved a failure. They tried again in 1807-8, and again failed,
but during the war of 1812, the banks issued paper notes under
British authority. They were paid, and this gave the people con-
fidence. Nova Scotia, then not a part of Canada, also issued
Treasury notes in 1812.

In 181y, the great Bank of Montreal, now one of the largest
in wealth in the world, was created. It was the first joint stock
bank in Canada.

From 1817 to 1825 there were established three banks in
Lower Canada (Quebec), one in Upper Canada, one in New
Brunswick, and one in Nova Scotia, and are all still in existence
but two. The Bank of Canada passed out of existence shortly
after incorporation, and the Bank of Upper Canada failed in 1866.

At the time of Canada’s Confederation, in 1867, there were
thirty-nine bank charters and twenty-seven banks doing business.

In 1871 was passed the first general Bank Act of the
Dominion. By this Act, the note holders had no greater security
than other creditors, but in 1880 the notes became a prior lien.

If a bank suspends, its notes bear 5% interest until it has its
affairs in shape to pay in full. A bank may be fined from $1,000
to $100,000 for an over issue of notes.

A bank may not issue bills of less than $5.00, and all bills
must be multiples of $5.00. Bills of lesser value are issued by
the Dominion Government. (Only bills issued by the Govern-
ment are legal tender). The Government, unlike with us, does
not guarantee the issue of the banks, but this issue is the first iien
on the banks’ assets.

Fach bank is obliged to redeem its notes in the comumercial
centres, thus avoiding discount for geographical reasons.

As a matter of course, more money is needed in one part of a
year than at other, times; when the crops are moving, for instance.
The output of a bank fluctuates; when the demands of trade grow
less, the notes of a bank flow back to its vaults, to be sent out as
the needs of the country increase. Each bank redeems its own
particular bills. With us, the moment a bill leaves the bank of
issue it loses its identity, and only by chance will it ever again re-
turn to its starting bank. Our national banks, when wishing to
recover the bonds deposited as security for their notes, may do so
with any lawful money, instead of with their own bills alone.

Absolute Safety of a Canadaian Bank-note.

To show the great security of the Canadian bank bill, I was
surprised to find that behind every dollar were asscts worth $10.19.
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When I saw this, I could not but think how little reason we of
the States have for fearing to take Canadian money. Towns and
cities along the border are now accepting it, and it will not be long
until it will be accepted generally.

General Banking Facility.

There is possibly no country in the world with so good bank-
ing facilities as Canada. There is hardly a town of 1,000 inhabi-
tants but has a branch of one or more of the great banks. With
us, if there be a bank in a town of that size, it is usually secured
by local capital ; while here the security is often fifty times as great,
and seldom less than twenty times.

Few Savings Banks.

There are very few savings banks in Canada, as we know
them, and really no need for them, as nearly every one of the banks
and their branches have a savings department, where interest 1s
allowed. (There is also a postal savings bank, which see under
Post Office.)

The “kiting ”” of paper is never encouraged, and not per-
mitted when known. A borrower must give rcal security, and not
the names of worthless men, as.is so often allowed by some of our
banks. (I knew of one in New York City whose assets, when it
failed, were made up mostly of the paper of men notorious for
their poverty.)

Banks here make a full report to the Government each month.
Settlements at the Clearing Houses arz made daily, in legal tenders
or gold. The Government issues large notes for this purpose ;
some of these notes are as large as $5,000. Forty per cent of a
bank’s cash reserve must be in Dominion legal tender.

Other Points of Banking.

Private individuals may do a banking business, but cannot
issue paper currency. They must carefully avoid any name that
would lead the ignorant to mistake their place of business as a
chartered bank.

Our banks cannot increase their currency without first de-
positing bonds at Washington with the Government; here thzy
can increase or decrease their currency as needs of business re-
quire, which goes far towards preventing a stringency at critical
periods. Thus, we see the Canadian system is far more elastic
than ours, and has proven to be far better.

Memo, re Bank Circulation Fund.

The protection afforded to the holder of a Canadian bank
note, of any bank solvent in 1890, or incorporated since, is such,
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that a note is, to all intents and purposes, good for all time, until
redeemed.

In addition to the circulation being the first charge upon the
assets of a bank, which means that nearly $11.00 of assets is he-
hind each dollar in circulation, a special deposit is made with the
Dominion Government, called the Circulation Security Fund, each
bank being obliged to contribute 5% of their highest average cir-
culation to this fund, which is adjusted yearly.

Should a bank go into liquidation, or become unable, from any
cause, to pay its debts on demand, the liquidator must give notice
within 60 days, of his readiness to redcem the circulation, or
otherwise the Dominion Government may intervene, and give
notice that the circulation will be redeemed out of this security
fund, which at present amounts to over $3,000,000.

In the event of the assets of an insolvent bank not being suffi-
cient, when collected, to pay the amount of the circulation, the
other banks arc obliged to make good the amount pro rata to their
circulation, so that the fund shall at all times remain at 5% of the
total note issue.

Before the final distribution of the assets of a bank in liquida-
tion, the liquidator is obliged to deposit with the Dominion Gov-
ernment an amount equal to the total amount of the notes that are
then outstanding. ‘This money remains with the Government for
all time. and should the notes never be presented, the Government
(that is, the people), get the benefit of their loss, not the share-
holders of the bank.

By this method, coupled with the fact that the notes bear in-
terest at 5% from the day of suspension of any bank, until the day
named by proclamation for their redemption, it is contended that
the Canadian banlk note issue is good everywhere, and at all times,
no matter what may be the condition of the bank itself. In other
words, 2 Canadian bank bill, even of an insolvent bank, and ac-
cepted, passes current, or is redeemed by any chartered bank.

WINTER IN CANADA.

“Rube,” said the Colonel, one evening, “liste:. to this letter
irom down home: ‘Don’t say Canada to me! 30 degrees below
zoro here!  What must it be there! I shiver to think of it! Why,
we just can’t keep the house warm! I really fcel sorry for you
two! Don’t you just freeze?’”

“Ha! ha! Colonel; it's really too bad for those people down
home, but, say, open that window and cool off this room a bit.
T'm too hot to talk about cold. ‘T'here, that’s better,” and I leanzd
back in an easy chair, without even a coat on, as the Colonel went



234 Ottawa, The Hub.

on with the letter, telling of the severe winter and the awful cold.
“T used to think that way myself. Canadai Why, the very
word sent shivers chasing ‘each other. No matter how much I
heard sayv: ‘Canada is dc]whtful in winter,’ I set the sayer down
as a ————— (fill it up " for vourself, and make it strong), and
now I wonder, Colonel, how I am to make people believe me when
1 say that the other * sayer’ was truthful "

* Just tell the truth, and let it go at that. It will be hard for
them to believe it with 30° below, as they sit shivering in houses
so thin that the furnace must heat outside as well as indoors.”

The Colonel was right. Houses here are built to keep out
cold in winter, and heat in summer—the very reverse oi condi-
tions in many parts of our country. Houses here are comfortable,
and outside they do not have to contend with our dampness, and
with a few days exception, the weather is comfortable. I am sav-
ing this in the coldest winter they have had for a generation. The
winter is more than half over as I write, and there has been but
one day when I looked out and then stayed in from choice, and
vou may readily guess the sort of day that was—one of those cold
sleety kind, of which we have so many every winter down honie.

Few carry umbrellas to keep off snow—the men never and the
women seldom. ““ We can nearly all teil a Yankee; he is either
carrying an umbrella. or wearing ear muffs,” which reminds me
of some of the men who come up from New York City. They
wear high hats, with ear muffs sewed on. This is more frequeat-
1y seen 1n Montreal than here, and is very amusing to the natives,
who go prepared for the weather in a sensible way.

“You will feel the cold more the second winter ”” is what they
told me. This is my third winter in Canada, and I like it better
than the first or second. Canadian winter is all right!

The famous Ars. Trail, sne of the most charming writers,
who ever wrote of this beautiful Northland, said this of winter,
in her Backwoods of Canada. *“Though the Canadian winter has
its disadvantages, it has also its charms. \f{ter a day or two of
heavy snow, the sky brightens, and the air becomes exquisitely
clear and free from vapuur; the smoke ascends in tall spirai ool
umms till it is lost; seen against the saffron-tinted sky of an evon-
ing, or carly of a clear morning, when the hoar-frost sparkles en
the trees, the effect is singularly beautiful.” Now there! who
couid dare grow cold after that!

THE COLONEL ON THE MAIL SERVICE.

One day, the Colonel was crmcxsmg the slow mail delivery
of Canada. “ Why,” said he, “it takes as long or longer to get
a letter to, and answer back from Montreal, than tQ get a lctter ‘0
New York City and an answer back, and yet Montreal is but
thiree hours away.”
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“That’s nothing Colonel,” said I, “ nothing at all, in comn-
parison to our own service, why I remember once writing a letier
to a man in Philadelphia-—wrote it and mailed it in New York
special delivery at that—Now Philadelphia is only two hours
away, and vet I didn't get an answer back for six months!™

“Well, that was certainly slow, even for Philadelphia. Oh,
yes, by the way Rube, what was in your letter?”

“1 almost forget, it's been so long ago, but I think I asked
the man to send that ten dollars he owed me. Yes, I remember,
now, it was for a ten he borrowed i/l Saturday.”

“Oh, Isee!” He didn't say what he saw as he walked away,
neither did he say any more about sending a letter, on Aonday, to.
Montreat and not getting a reply back until Wednesday.

A MILLION DOLLAR PLAXT.

That Canada is beginniug to wake up to her possibilitics, is
seen in the great manufacturing interests, that are being develon-
ed, in every part of this vast Dominion. Onmce it was only the
timber that could interest the capitalist, now le is sceking out ia-
vestments in manufactories of all kinds: he builds the machinery
that sows, tills and reaps the grain of the millions of acres, that
are yearly coming under cultivation; F builds and equips the
thousands of miles of railways, that are penetrating into lands,
so recently the pastures of the buffalo; and now he is beginning
to lork beneath the surface for investment.

Canada is full of earth wealth. In my wanderings I seldom
return without having seen or heard of deposits of fabulous
value. Here it is an iron mountain or a mica bed; there a gold
mine; a vast deposit of nickel; or asbestos enough to supply the
markets of the world; and many other valuable minerais.
Iving until recently unworked, waiting fnr an Irvin to develop
them. It would scem that the man, and not the deposit was
wanting. Canadians turned their attention so long to the forests
and their products, that they passed over, unnoted, carth wealth
that might have made of them Monte Christos.

Just across the river from the Capital, in the quaint old town
of Hull, has been discovered a deposit so rich in material, that
it can only be likened unto a gold minc—and here is being erected
a million dollar plant to develop this material, and to convert rock,
clay and sand into a merchantable product. I refer to the

International Portland Cement Company,

whose great buildings are so nearly completed.
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When Philemon Wright came, only the timber was of value.
He cut away the forests and left, seemingly useless, the rocky
land, where now lie buried the fortunes of many yet unborn. Gen-
crations came and went, the land growing more sterile by disuse,
uniil it was looked upon as suited only for the recreation of the
goli player. When however the whilom farimer bov of Ilinois.

Joseph S. Iruin,

came to Hull, and there saw this deposit of fabulous wealth, hf
sct about organizing a cranpany to develop it. A careiul estimate
showed that $1,000,000 would be required to make it a profitable
enterprise. That amount to a Morgan would be but the intima-
tion of the need, but we who have tried to “float” a “ good
thing,” requiring an onc hundredth part of that sum, know what
it meant to set about raising one million dollars, but to Joscon
S. Irvin, the word “can't” is always written without the last
letter, and in this instance, as in all he has ever tried to carry
through, success was the result, the money was raised, and tlic
wheels of the great plant are now almost rcady to set going. This
to him, means more than the raising of the million, and the erec-
tion of the great buildings. It means, that he who has donc
can do again, and capital, the charicst of fairies, will now trust
him implicitly, and await his coming.

Men have made fortunes by the turn of a wheel, and the
wheel that produced it may lose it again, but the fortune won by
judgment stays, and benefits not only the one who made it, but
those who are wise in following the man of judgment, and here-
after Irvin's followers wili be many, for he is a man of great judg-
ment and ability, and has carried to success a great enterprise.

The man who Zalks has his listeners, the man who does, has
his followers; the listeners go their way and forget, the followers
continue to follow, knowing that he who does, for himself, in
honest enterprise, will always do for those who wisely follow.

Nor is the success Irvin's alone. Much credit is due to the
inventive genius of the engincers, Robert D. Hasson and Arthur
C. Tagge, who have laid out, and carried through every detail of
the acres of machinery, necessary to complete the great works.
and but for the Canadian Capitalists, whose money has flowed in,
to carry through the enterprise, it had failed in accomplishment—
but all these, under the wise direction of a master mind will
have given to the city' a plant that must bring to it great benefit.

The location is ideai. ‘The rock Ties on one side and the clay
liecs on the other. The two are brought together at the mill,
ground, burned, mixed and ground again ready for shipmeat,
by either water or rail, as the Company has both facilitics at its
very doors. .
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HULL’'S GREAT FUTURE.
Mountains of Iron Lying Idle.

Hull seems destined to become more than a suburb of e
Capital. TFor vears it has been known that wditost at its very doors
were mountains of iron, only waiting 4 time when it could be
mined and worked economically. That tiine seenss now to have
come. The Government Cominission on the subject of the
Electro-thermic manufacture «f smiclting ires ores. and for mak-
ing stecl have just made thcir report. Dr. IHaanel, chairman;
C. E. Brown, C. E,, clectrician: and Prof. F. \W. Harboard. sl
Teport favorably on the smelting of irom, and the making of
steel, in this locality. Alr. Louis Simpson has also published a
statement that electric power can be developed at S35 per horse-
power vear.

It would scem that nature had specially designed things for
Hull. To the north, from the Ottawa to the Gatineau and bevond,
lies the iron ore, and at Chat's TFalis, there is flowing o wasie
150,000 horsepower, only waiting to be harnessed and set to
profitably smelting the ore into ingots, amd again converting
these into steel.

Hull has found an Irvin for its great beds of rack an:d clay,
and it now remains to be seen if others so wise, can be found to
develop an industry, which must add thousands to her populaticn
and bring millions of dollars to the fortunate developers.

THE OLD WHITTLER SAYS THINGS ELECTRIC.

“We will soon have our innings,” said the old citizen, as he
picked up a fresh shingle to whittle. “ You in the States have
had all the maufacturing long enough. There was a time whan
machinery was driven by coal, and you had the coal. As coal is
growing scarcer, another power must needs be called upon, and
we have that other power—electricity. All along the great St
Lawrence, for hundreds of miles to the north, are waterfalls which
would turn the wheels of the world, and these falls are, one
aiter the other, being harnessed, and before many years the hum
of the spindle will be heard thronghout Eastern Canada, while our
western prairies are supplving bread for our own workingmen,
with hundreds of millions of bushels of grain to share for other
countries.”

“ Hoid on, hold on,” said 1, “ is this a Fourth o’ July speech!”

“No, it’s a First of July! I want vou to know that you
haven’t all the July pyrotechnics. We are waking up to the fact
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that our vast resources warrant all the flights we may choose to
take. and we are getting ready to take ‘em!”
“ Hear, hear!”
1V aterfalls.

“ There is possibly no cnuntry in the world that can equal our
waterfalls, and since electricity 1s the coming power, it follows
that here must be the manufacturing, and when our people are
fully alive to that fact, we will have the skilled workmen to ad-
just and ran the machinery.” And then he said a strong thing
that set me thinking. “ Peossibly,” he continued, “ the best skilled
peaple in the world for fine fabrics are the French. The Hugue-
nots ssade England the manufacturing country that it is, and
others, whose ancestors come from France, will do the same for
Canada. Your castern mills have for a long while been absorb-
ing and training our French population, and when we need them,
they will return to us, as the children of Israel returned to Pales-
tine, bringing with them the knowledge gained in Egyvpt.”

The Telephone is Canadian.

In' speaking of electricity, he told me things I had not known.
“‘The telephone,” said he, “is our invention.”

“What!” I exclaimed, “can that be true? Was Graham
Bell a Canadian?” .

“ By adoption, yes. He came here from Scotland in 1870.
He came to Brantford—' The Telephone City —Brantford, Ont.
He invented the telephone in 1874, and in 1876 was speech first
sent through a telegraph wire, and in 1871, in Hamilton, Ont.,
was the telephone first put to commercial use.

Electric Cars.

Then, as to use of electricity for street cars. While it was
first made available in Richmond, Virginia, Canada soon took it
up, and here in Ottawa, Ahearn & Soper, the Edisons of Canada,
were first to prove it possible to run cars in winter by means of
it. From this he branched of to the

Telegraph,

and I found he was a very mine of information on that line.
“From forty miles—Baltimore to Washington—in 1844, it
has grown into a land line of 1,025,700 miles, with 3,979,500 miles
of wire, with 1,764 separate cable lines of 204,527 nautical miles
of wire. All these have cost $500,000,000 for land lines, and
$350,000,000 for cables.” He even knew the number of telegrams
sent per day (1,300,000), and also the cablegrams (36,000). To
you this may not be of interest, but to me it was most absorbing.

o —— g .
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“ Do you know,” he asked, “ that the United States and Can-
ada are the only countries in the world where the telegraph is not
Government owned ?”’

“1 certainly do not,” I replied.

“Yes, the only two, and such great men as Sir Sandford
Fleming * the Father of the Pacific Cable,’ are advocating staie
ownership in Canada, leaving your country the only one whose
people must continue, to pay from double to several times as much
for their telegrams as they would bave to pay if the lines were
run by the Government.”

“What would be the real advantage of State ownership?”
I asked.

“Let Sir Sandford Fleming answer that question. Here is
a little part of what he has said on the subject.” And at that he
kanded me a pamphlet, in which I found ** Some of the Reasons
Why 7 :—

“ 1. In order that they may be wholly removed from the con-
trol of companies, whose chief object is to make profits by main-
taining as high rates as possible on messages.”

“2. In order that the cost of telegraphing may be reduced
td> a minimum.”

There were many other reasons given, but these were the
main ones.

“Yes,” said I, “ but how do we know that messages would
be cheaper? Could the Government run the telegraphs as
cheaply as a company?” I saw by the smile on the old citizen’s
face that I had asked a very foolish question.

“1 dom’t believe you meant to ask that,” was his kind com-
ment. “It is not so much whether the Government could run
them as cheaply as a company, but the cost to the people is the
question, and as to that I refer you to the mail carrying of the
Dominion. I hardly need argue so plain a question. Its bene-
fits are many, not only to the people, but to the operators, far more
of whom would be required, and those receiving good salariés as
managers would contifue as managers. The only ones who
might iny any event lose by such a change would be the post-office-
hunting-politician, as by this change the postmaster would have to
be an expert telegrapher, and the above variety of politician, not
being expert in anything—but that of office hunting—might pos-
sibly have to give up and go to work for his living.” By this time
the old citizen had finished his shingle, but it had held out long
enough for me to gather many “ shavings ” of real worth.
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CANADA QUICK TO TAKE UP THE NEW.

It is said, that until within a few vears Canada was slow to
take up the new—being content with the old conservative ways
of doing things. A visit to one of their exhibitions, will readily
convince one that all this has been changed, that if there is a bet-
ter way, they want that way, and readily adopt it.

One day in Montreal, I saw a new kind of paper.

“ Dixon,” said I, “ what’s this?”

“That” said he, “is the

English Featherweight,

which has recently come over, and the Canada Paper Company,
of this city, will be making it in a very short time.”

“1If they hurry it up, I shall use it on my next.” And here
it is as an illustration and proof of my assertion, that Canada
is quick to take up the new, when the new is better, and in this
instance there is no question.

“ Rube, are they all so quick as the C. P. C.? If they were
they’d all have it!”

“T haven’t thought o’ that, Colonel.”

“You're like a good many Rube, vou pick out the best and
give it as an illustration. But on the whole you are right, pro-
gress is the order of the day up here.”

CARNEGIE LIBRARY.

The Carnegie Library is being built on Metcalfe, corner of
Maria. I went around to get the dimensions one evening. It
was very muddy about the building. All the men were gone
save one: “‘Can you give me the dimensions of this?” I called
across. “Yes, come over!” I “come over” through the mud.

“ How large is it?”

“ Tt runs from there to there!” pointing.

“ I know that—but how many feet long and wide?”

“ Oh, I don’t know—but I think, the architect does,” and he
did. .
it fronts on Metcalfe 115-4 feet, and on Maria Street
g0-4 feet and Go feet high. It is French Renaissance in styis,
and of light stone and brick. Besides the large library room,
there are Committee and Reading Rooms. Mr. Carnegie has
donated $100,000 for the building.
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The Architect is Mr. E. L. Horwood, who, alikough but a
young man, alrcady stands at the very top in old Colonial Archi-
tecture, and yct his many public and business buildings show him
to be most versatile in his styles, as may be scen in The Sun Life,
the Gilmour Hotel, the new St. George's Society Building, the
St. Luke’s Hospital, the Citizen and Cory blocks, and many
others. e is the Official Architect for the Victorian Order of
Nurses.

Mr. Carnegie has figured so extensively in Canada, of recent
years, that I have made considerable inquiry among the pcopie
to learn their impressions of him, and his benefactions. Here as
in our own country, the enormous sums with which he deals is
too far beyond the ordinary mind. It is easy to say “a million
dollars,”” and some few can conceive what it means, but most of
us have had so little to do with the thing, except in dreams. that
we do not really grasp the amount, fully—however “ grasping ”
a nature we may have, or however hard we may try. If “a
million dollars ™’ is inconceivable, no wonder we fall down in the
presence of “one hundred millions!”—the amount said to have
been given away by this Croesus, who secems but to have started
in on his work of giving. And yct, nearly evervbody, I interview-
ed showed me how much betier they couid have handled the
money, than has Mr. Carnegic himself. One man, especially,
who took out his pencil and an old envelope, and showed me mn
plain figures, the mistake the great philanthropist was making.
He was so entertaining in his criticism, that I shall never ask him
for the quarter he borrowed at noon to get his breakfast. IHe may
however return it. He even promised it—" to-morrow.” But
as I was saying, they all had plans of their own—so many in fact
that I was bewildered by the number, and doubted my ability to
appreciate them all.  Some one has said, that “ when in doubt
play “"—no, I mean “ when in doubt ask George Johnson,” for up
here the impression is general, that the Doctor is authority on
everything. I asked him, “ Doctor " said I, “ do you approve of
the way Mr. Carnegie is squandering his money? Have you any
suggestion as to how he should spend it?”

“ Of course I have,” said the genial Doctor, “ and why shouid
I not have when every one else has several. As they are all pro-
posing that he should do something with his millions, that he has
not indicated he himself proposes to do with them, I would sug-
gest that he set aside $3,000,000 or $50,000,000, (just as he
wishes, I won’t dictate the amount) to provide some safe way of
dynamiting all war ships, so that the Angel of Peace, may flap
her glad wings over the Nations of the Karth "—when I woke
out of the trance, I was interviewing an M.P., who said he would
leave it all to Mr. Carnegie himself, as he seemed to be doing
“furstrate.”
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_ But levity aside, I will tell you the result of much inter-
viewing.  The many did not approve of Ar. Carnegie's plans,
but the few, said that when the world flnally saw the far reaching
purpose of this great man, and looked upon the end of his w orks
then the world wou]d learn that the Scotch boy had been born and
lived for a purpose, and that the purpose had made better this old
earth.

I have told you the disapproval of the many, and cannot bet-
ter show you the impressions of the few, than by reproducing
the words of Canada’s great poet, Wm. Wilfrid Campbell, who
in writing of Carnegie said:

Andrew Carnegie.

An appreciation—By W. Wilfrid Campbell.

“ When it is seen what his ideals really are, those who are
attacking him and opposing his benefactions will realize their
mistake. First as to his personality, he is a Scotch-American,
Scotch by birth and stock; he is an American in upbringing and
environment. These facts explain the man. It has been well
said that the man who is indifferent to his ancestral stock and the
ideals they held, will never make a true citizen in auy country.
Andrew Carncgie has never forgotten Scotland and her great
ideals of freedom and knowledge. His motto, “ Let there lLe
light,” is emblematic of her history. ‘The poor lad living in
Pennsylvania, striving for knowledge and desiring wealth so that
he might help others like himself, hampered for those books he
found so necessary to his existence, was the typical Scotch boy.
Realizing this we not only understand his dream of spreading in-
tellectual thought over the world, but we also understand the
Scottlsh-Amencan, who has a dream and a lofty one, the bring-
ing together of the great An«lo—Celtm peoples. And these two
ideals are the life dreams of Andrew Carnegie. When Cana-
dians understand this, they will give him the justice and respect
due to him as a very remarkable and high-minded man.”

The many (this “many” refers not to Canadians, but to in-
dividuals of all countries) seem to see only libraries. They over-
look all else, while library building is but a part of his work. “He
should build schools, schools would do far more good,” said the
many, and some of them do not even yet know the great work he
has inaugurated in school building. < They have not heard of than
at Plttsburg,

The Carnegie Technical Schools,

to be created and endowed by him, but 5,000 others have heard
of them, and have already made written application for adm1ttanc~
—35,000 from all parts of the world!

S T A P e o
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They doubtless know all about that other millionaire, Ly
whose commendable benefaction, thirfy young men are this month,
on their way from Canada and the United States, to England,
with scholarships in their pockets, carned by hard coutest, but
the vastness of Carnegie’s other gifts becloud, not his thirty, but
his scholarships limited only by the capacity of a vast institution,
and that institution bis own gift; and it may be that this is but one
of a chain of schools, for nobody can tell the end when once Car-
negie sets his hand to do.

That the Technical-industrial Schools would do far more
good than libraries, even the few must admit. In this age of
“hustle for bread,” the youth have no time to learn trades proper-
ly, and in their necessity often choose the wrong one,—one for
which they are not fitted, and the really efficient artisan is too often
the accident, the inefficient eking out a discouraged existence,
which even access to a free librarv cannot ameliorate. If Mr.
Carnegie would give a small part of the money to found trades
schools, in the various cities to which he is giving libraries, there
would grow up from it a class of competent artisans, and it would
be of far greater benefit, not only to the individual, but to the
Nations, and the name “ Carnegie ” would be longer remembered
and blest, than it will be carved upon the walls of libraries.

A Mighty Confederation.

His library building, his endowment of schools, and all his
other works, requiring millions of dollars, pale into insignificance,
when compared to the real dream of his ambition—to which Mr.
Campbell so aptly refers in “ the bringing together of the great
Anglo-Celtic peoples.” While I do not believe it wise, or evcr
probable that Canada should or will annex us, ¢r we annex Canada,
(from my “New Canada’), “I do believe that there is a possibility
of Canada being the means of bringing about a Confederation of
Anglo-Celtic Nations, that will change the condition of the world.
Great Britain is Conservative, and clings to old conditions—the
United States is enthusiastically progressive, and there is danger
of it’'s going too fast; while the Colonies—especially so Canada—
are the happy medium—the buffer of Nations—and if the whole
were joined in one protective Confederation for good—that Con-
federation could dictate the policy of the world. And why not
this Confederation? We are one in language and all else that
makes for good, and joined, the rest of the world had as well ‘beat
their swords into plow-shares, and their spears into pruning
hooks,” Will this be? Who can tell?” It is Carnegie’s dream,
and the dreams of man are sometimes realized.

That he has made a mistake in what he has said about Canada,
I do not doubt, but what he has said of this magnificent country
was more from a lack of knowledge of it, than from any inten-
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tion of offending its people. A man should be credited more for
his acts than for his words, written or spoken. Many a one has
spent his life saying pretty things, in praise of his home and coun-
try, and in the end left no proof of his words of praise, even
though he could take not so much as a penny of his millions along
with him. Good acts, not good words alone, count in the end, but
how much better the life of him who is free with both!

SIR JOHN A. MACDONALD.

Were I to leave ouat the name of Sir John A. Macdonald, in
writing of the city where he so long was the central figure, I
would be doing an injustice, both to the memory of the man, and
tc my own countrymen, among whom “Macdonald” has long
been a household word. And yet I cannot but quickly sketch
his life and character. Born in Scotland, Jan. 11th, 1815, came
to Canada (Kingston, Ont.) in 1820, died June 6th, 1891. With-
in that short sentence might be—have been—written volumes
of vast interest, in which contemporaneously the growth, if not
as well, the birth of a nation. In 1884 when he entered politics,
he found Canada—if Canada it might be called—composed of
many parts—he left it a cemented nation. I have only space to
briefly touch or name, some of the points which he did so much
toward helping to turn into history. A few of these are: The
Secularization of the Clergy reserves (1834) after thirty years
of controversyv, (up to that time, the churches had certain properiy
rights in all Counties) ; the adjusting (18535) of Seigneurial Tenure
—by buying out Seigneurs’ Claims; the extension of the munici-
pal system; reorganization of the militia; the reorganization of
the Civil Service; confederation of British North America; the
construction of the Intercolonial Railway ; extension and consolid-
ation of the Dominion; the National Policy; and the construction
of the Canadian Pacific.

His greatness may be appreciated from the fact that for near-
ly fifty years he was the most prominent figure in Canada. Ile
had the rare gift of attracting to himself all conditions of men.
He seldom or never made friends for policy merely—the man who
does that is usually as warmly disliked by some as he is tempor-
arily liked by others, and never lives in the minds of his people
beyond the funeral service. In style of man he was a Disraeli;
in his manner of dealing with men and things he was a Lincoln.
He reminds one very much of Lincoln—neither was ever entered
for prizes at a beauty show, and yet they had a beauty of char-
acter that will live through time; each won some of his most diffi-
cult cases by story, and each was equal and yet unequalled in r2-
partee. If either had been father to all the stories accredited to
him, he would have had no time for the real things which made
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them great, and yet that both were pastmasters in story-telling no
one can possibly doubt. Of the two Sir John excelled in the turn-
ing or play of words. His double meanings have supplied Biggar
with a fund for the most entertaining part of an entertaining
volume, and to this writer am I indebted for these

Anecdotes and Word Plays,

He was a great pacifier, and would often turn a serious case into
a jest, and thus bring about good feeling. One day two members
were wrought up over a certain “system.”  Sir John came in
with “ Let us not have anything hostile between these two gen-
tlemen. We will not have a duel system.”

When asked about certain trains being put on the Inter-
colonial schedule, Sir John replied: “ Night trains will be put on
at an early day.”

Mr. Bowell was once criticising Mr. Mackenzie's immigra-
tion lectures for the way they reached the people. Said he: “I
was told that some of them have adopted the made of announcing
a temperance lecture, and then dragging in the question of immi-
gration.” * That,” interposed Sir John, “is certainly throwing
cold water on immigration.”

Apropos of temperance and its opposites, many gouad stories
and repartees are accredited to Sir John. One day the question
was up of a certain people giving heer to their children. “ it is
generally at the end of life rather than at the beginning that men
want their bier.” Once, speaking on protection, he said: * Those
who want protection at all want all the protection they can get.
They are like the squaw who said of whiskey, ‘a little too much
is just enough.’ ”

“ Not being Reformers, we occasionally find something to re-
form,” was one of his repartees in a debate.

He was once taken to task for re-appointing a delinquent
civil servant, who had promised to do better. He retorted. ** The
honorable gentlemen sneered when I said, * Go and sin no more.’
I would not have given them advice—I do not think they
would have taken it.” -

He even “ played ” on his own profession (law). speaking of
lawyers as soldiers, he said: “ They make the best of soldiers, be-
cause they are so ready for the charge.” '

The above are but illustrations of his lighter vein. He was
most versatile, and used the language which best suited the occa-
sion. He was brook and river all in one—he flowed lightiv.
merrily along like the brook, but when need be he was the deep
river, carrying along the weighty things of a nation.

Like Lincoln, he was a man of the people, and though dead
many years, there has scarce been a day of all the months of our
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sojourn in Ottawa but we have heard his name, and most often
used in endearing terms. It was his genial spirit that won for
him the friendship of all parties. Illustrative of this, the late
David Thompson, member for Haldimand, told of his reception
on his return to Ottawa after a long illness. He said: “ The first
man I met was Mr. Blake; he passed me with a simple nod; the
next was C., and his greeting was as cold as B’s. Hardly had he
passed on when I met Sir John A. He didn’t pass me by, but
grasped my hand, gave me a slap on the shoulder, and said, ‘Davy,
old man, I'm glad to see you back. I hope you'll soon be your-
self again, and live many a day to vote against me—as you al-
wavs have done’ Now,” continued Thompson, with genuine
pathos: “I never gave the old man a vote in my life, but hang
me if it doesn’t go against the grain to follow the men who
haven’t a kind word of greeting for me, and oppose a man with
a heart like Sir John’s.”

All parties, as well, admitted his ability, and none more than
his opponents. In a spcech in 1882, ‘“Honest Joe ™ Rymal,
member for South Wentworth, said of him: *“ He 1s a man of
extraordinary ability, I admit, as a manager of men 1 have never
seen his equal,” etc., etc. Sir John had the right conception of
the judiciary of a country. ‘ Keep the bench free from politics.”
was his motto. IIe was often known to confer with Blake, his
most bitter political opponent, in the matter of appointing judges,
and he would always sclect a man for his fitness rather than .
his politics. I would that this were the rule in our own country,
were politics alonre, govern in the choice of judges.

His Ottawa houses are pointed out to the tourist and stranger.

CONSUL GENERAL JOHN GILMAN FOSTER.

The United Status is represented at Ottawa, as at Quebec, by
a Vermonter, and it is one of those instances where honors arc
even, as both General Wm. Henry and Mr. John Gilman Fosicr
are citizens whom we class among our foremost representatives :n
foreign countries.

Mr. Foster was born at Derby Line, Vermont, March oth,
1859. He is a lineal descendant of Elder Brewster and Stephen
Hopkins, who came over on the famous Mayflower in 1620. ilis
ancester, Thomas Foster, came to America in 1634.

He was educated at Goddard Seminary, Barre, Vt., and at
Tuft’s College, Somerville, Mass. He was admitted to the Bar
in 1881. 1In 1892 to 1894 he was a member of the Vermont Leg-
islature. He was Colonel on the staff of Governor Levi K. Fuller.

Mr. Foster has been connected with banking, as vice-presi-
dent and director, in Vermont, and Canadian banking institutions
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(the first American director in a Canadian bank), and :lso vice-
president of Massawippi Valley Railway Company.

He was appointed U. S. Consul to Halifax, N.S., in 1897,
and was transferred to Ottawa (in 1903), the highest consulate in
Canada.

The estimate in which he was held by the people of Halifax

was shown by one of the most elaborate banqucts ever given in
the Dominion for an American consul.

SIR PERCY GIROUARD.

In a book of this nature, where so much must be written in a
small space, one must pass by man, very many things and many
people worthy extended notice, and yet I cannot pass over :he
name of one of the most famous of Canada’s sons, even though he
is not to-day of Canada. I refer to Sir Percy Girouard, second
son of Justice Désiré Girouard, of the Supreme Court of Canada.
Fie could hardly be less able with such a father, and yet too often
it is * like father, unlike son.” 1 can but touch the life of this
young man, who, at 30, has reached a fame for which millions seek
in vain.

He graduated at the Royal Military College at Kingston, for-
tunately without honors—honor men are usually great only at
school. He -pent two years in a subordinate position at railway
building on the “ short lines ” of the Canadian Pacific. In 1888
he became a second lientenant in the Royal Engineers, and was
sent 1o Chatham, England. From 18go to 1895, he was Railway
Traffic Manager at the Royal Arsenal, at Woolwich. In 1896,
when General Kitchener was starting on his conquest of the Sou-
dan, he called to him Percy Girouard, and made him his chief
over 2 fuil staff of able engineers, and that he chose wisely is
proven by the results.

In 18¢6, with the rank of Major in the Egyptian Army, he
was made Dircctor of Egyptian Railways, and what followed scems
so wonderful that were it not a known fact it could scarcely be he-
lieved. He built a line of railway across the great Nubian desert,
against obstacles which might have daunted the greatest enginear
of the werld. It is spoken of as “one of the greatest efforts of
enginecring science, human endurance and pluck.” Think of run-
ning a line of 600 miles through hot shifting sands, no water, or
anything necessary for road building save that which was brought
up as the road progressed. For thousands of years this desert
had been crossed with no water on the line to relieve the burning
thirst of the caravans, save that which was carried by the camels.
This young Canadian, in his wisdom, saw indications of water,
and said to his men, “ Dig,” and a line of wells was established
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where to-day the thirst of thousands may be relieved. He built
the line of railway, and so accurately had he calculated, that it
came very near his figures, but below them. And what is more
remarkable, he did not have trained rcad builders, but ignorant
Egyptian workmen and savage prisoners of war,—in short, all
kinds of help but the efficient.

In 1899 Kitchener called him to South Africa, where his
herculean work but excelled his task in Egypt. In his hands was
placed the rebuilding of all burned bridges, and so well did he
plan his work, that he not only knew the exact dimensions of
every bridge in danger of being burned, but had a duplicate of
every one ready, to throw across the span when needed.

He did one of the most daring feats ever attempted in en-
ginecring. At a place where a bridge had been burned, and where
a crossing was absolutely rneeded quick, he ran a road down a
gradient of 100 feet above the bed of the stream, crossed it over,
and then up a like grade on the other side, and swung his trains
down and up again without their leaving the track. This seems
incredible, and yet it is true.  No wonder, then, on April 20th,
1gol, the Government honored him with knighthood; it honore.
itself in honoring him.

He was married to Miss Gwendolen, the beautiful daughter
of Sir Richard Solomon, K.C, on September 10th, 1903.  Sir
Richard is the legal advisor of ail the South African Governments,
No Englishman in the British Army was ever made, for merit, a
K.C.M.G,, and a licutenant-colonel at 34. This honor was 1¢-
served for a Canadian, and that Canadian the son of an Ottawan.
Is it any wonder i is so great a pleasure to write of a young man
like Sir Percy Girouard?

OTTAWA STATUES.

Cttawa has some very fine states. Another way of saying
the same thing would be to tell you that Ottawa has a number of
statues, many of them the work of Philippe Herbert, the roted
Canadian sculptor. The one of Sir John Macdonald stands in the
Parliament grounds to the east of the Central Building. To the
west of the same building are three, Cartier's, Mackenzie’s, and tie
magnificent one to the Queen, unveiled by the Prince of Wales,
when, as Duke of Cornwall and York, he, with the Duchess, was
here in 1901. .

In front of the City Hall, on Elgin Street, is the statue to the
thirteen soldiers from here who fell in South Africa in the late
Boer war. It was * erected by 30,000 children of Ottawa and al-
joining countics.” Tt is the work of Hamilton XIcCarthv, a risic 1
sculptor of the Capital. There is a statue to Joseph Femosw
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Guiges, first Bishop of Ottawa, on the lawn of the Basilica, on
Sussex Street. He was Bishop from 1848 to 1874.

In the Ottawa University grounds is a statue to “J. H. Taba-~
ret, founder of the University.”

As mentioned eisewhere, there is a statue in Major Hill Park
to Wm. A. Oszoode and John Rogers, who fell in the Riel Rebel-
lion in 188s.
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CANADIAN FORESTRY.

The Colonel came in one day with a lot of “ facts ” which
he said he had culled from an English Geography.

“ Colonel,” said I, ‘are they as correct as the usual run of
English facts about Canada?”

“ Well, let's see, one says Manitoba is treeless—"

‘ Hold on, Colonel, that’s enough—if that is a specimen you
need not give the others.”

Now, while I knew that it was wrong, I did not know just
Low wrong, and as 1 want vou all to be able to swear by (rather
than at) “ The Hub and The Spokes,” I went at once to head-
quarters, again to one r ¢ Minister Sifton’s many branches of ais
Department, this time 1 the Forestry, under the courteous Sup-
erintendent, Mr. E. Stewart.

“TIs Manitoba trzeless?” I asked. Now, Mr. Stewart is a
good Canadian, but for the moment he was a Yankece. He did
not answer but asked a question. “ Where did you get that, out
of an Englich Geography?”

“Right the first guess.”

“Iknew it. I.etme give you a rule to go by, Rube, whenever
you see anything in an English Geography about Canada, just
take the opposite and vou will be right. As to Manitoba, of its
73,000 square miles about one half of it is timbered. Al of the
cast and north, and along the rivers and arcund the lakes in the
rest of the Province is more or less timbered.”

I soon grew so interested in Canadian forestry, that I must
kave stolen much of Mr. Stewart’s time, but he was so nice abont
it, that I did not fecl any hesitation in asking whatever I wanted
to know, and if I did not know what to ask he told nie, so it was
all the same. Here are a few things this live tree branch is at
work on::—

Trees are raised from the sceds or from the cuttings, on
some of the Experimental Farms, and given to the farmers to
plant. Just seec how things grow in Canada. Four years ago,
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this branch may be said to have started, now follow: In 1go1,
18 settlers were supplied with 64,000 little trees; 1902, 415 scttlers
planted 457,000 trees; 1903, 6o1 secttlers planted 920,000 tiees;
and this year, 2,000,000 trees are to be planted by 10350 settlers.

Here is the plan: John Smith (John is now living in Canada)
wants a timber lot planted, or a wind break about his home, or
along certain parts of his land. The Government, at no expense
tc John, looks the ground over, and decide what kind to plant, and
how best to plant them, furnishing a plan for John's guidance.
John agrees to prepare the ground under instructions, plant the
trees, furnished free, and to care for them, and to not cut away or
remove any of them without consent of the Government Inspec-
tor. e agrees to protect them by fencing, if need be, from ani-
mals that might destroy them. Result: In a fow vears John can
talk about “ my timber ” in a prairie country.

Canada has begun to grow in so many ways that one meets
nothing but surprises everywhere, even though going about with
eyes wide open looking for new developments.

The Dominion once looked upon its timber as something 1o
give away, but the man at the head is now so careful of this valu-
able asset that he believes in planting, rather than cutting, and
Canada is correcting the mistakes of other times.

What is now being sold is judiciously selected and brings
full value.

“ Rube,” said the Colonel, when I got back from the visit to
the Forestry Branch, and had told about the free planting, “what
elsc did you hear? I didn’t know that timber was so interesting
a story.”

“ No, nor did I—Its a long story, and I can only tell you a
Iittle bit of it"—and I told him about

Timber Reserves and Fire Rangers.

There have been set aide in various parts of the West, Re-
serves of Timber. These are protected ageinst fire, by a body of
men call Fire Rangers. Their duty is to travel through the tim-
ber countries—along creeks, rivers, lakes, railroads, trails or
wherever there is danger of fire. Posters of warning are supplied
by the Government, and are posted in conspicuous places by the
Rangers, the railroads, the Hudson Bay Company and the Mount-
ed Palice.

““What, another duty for the Mounted? It strikes me, Rube,
that there’s not ancther body of the same number of men who do
so much as they.”

“ And so well, and so well, Colonel; I like thase men.”
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Some of the Timber Reserves and Limits.

In Manitoba:—Riding Mountain (larger than R. 1.), 1,716
sq. miles, 1,008,240 acres; “Spruce Wood,” 297 sq. miles, 190,000
acres; “Turtle Mountain,” 108 sq. miles, 69,120 acres; “Duck
Mountain,” 1,109 sq. miles, 709,766 acres; “Porcupine,” 2,160
sg. miles, 1,382,400 acres.

Northwest Territory :—“Moose Mountain,” 161 sq. miles,
103,000 acres; B.C., “Glacier Forest Park,” 29}4 sq. miles, 18,720
acres; ““ The Foot Hills,” 3,672 sq. miles, 2,350,000 acres; “Cook-
ing Lake,” near Edmonton, 170 sq. miles, 109,000 acres; B.C,,
TLong Lake, 1i8 sq. miles, 76,000 acres; B.C., “Yoho Park,”
828% sq. miles, 530,240 acres; N.W.T., “Rocky Mountain Park”
(as large as Conn.) 4,500 sq. miles, 2,880,000 acres.

Ontario :—“Algonquin Park,” on the Canada Atlantic Rail-
way, £,100,383 acres; “Eastern,” 80,000 acres; “Sibley,” 45,000
acres ; “Temagami,” about half as large as Conn., 1,400,000 acres.
This tract has probably the greatest quantizy of pine of any section
of same size on the Continent, estimated at 5,000,000,000 feet. It
is not under license, and will no doubt be held, as it grows in
value all the time. “Rondeau Park,” like Algonquin, is a game
preserve.

Quebec.—Laurentides National Park, has an area of over
2,500 square miles, or more than twice as large as the State of
Rhode Island. “Trembling Mountain Park,” no data.

Other Provinces have Parks and Reserves, but {ne foregoing
are the principal ones.

‘When I had told this to the Colonel, he wanted to know *“why
has the Government and Provinces set aside so many reserves?”
“Is it for the timber alone?”

“ No, Colonel, I think it is more to protect the streams that
head in these districts. Once cut away the timber and many
streams would dry up; and once dry up the streamg and the value
of great sections of country would be destroyed.”

“I declare, Rube, the Canadians do know a lot—I hadnft
thought of that. Why, of course, I wouldn’t be surprised if
many rivers rise in some of these very reserves.”

“Many, well, I would say. Why, take for instance “Riding
Mountain Reserve,” Mr. Stewart said, that in that one district
alone no less than eight considerable and many smaller streams
head; among the number, the Assiniboine, the second river of
importance in Manitoba, here receives most of its supply. No,
Colonel, its not alone the timber but the water that is taken into
account, in setting aside these great reserves.
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The Canadian Forestry Association.

of which Mr. Stewart is Secretary, has grown from this one cu-
thusiastic gentleman as a necleus, in four years to a membership
of several hundred, from all quarters of Canada, and not only
from Canada, but among the number we find, such well known
Forestry enthusiasts as Prof. J. W. Toumey, of Yale College, Mr.
Daniel Smiley, of Lake Mohawk, N.Y., C. A. Schenck, Ph. D.,
Biltmore, N.C,, Fred Law Olmstead, (son of the late great land-
scape gardener), of Brookline, Mass., Edw. Mayhugh, of Eliza-
beth. N.J., Jas. Sturgis Pray, of Cambridge, Mass., I1. Albert
Moore, Dr. E. C. Jeffrey, Edw. S. Bryant, thre: latter also of Cam-
bridge. To complete the list there would of course have 1o be
an Ohio man, and Prof. F. M. Comstock, Ph. D., of Cleveland,
of the School of Applied Science, is the member.

This Association is doing a very great deal of good. It is
extending its work into every part of Canada. It is seconding
the good work of the Government in preserving the old and
working up an interest in planting new forests.

‘“ Manitoba is treeless!” Don't believe it.

MARVELLOUS GROWTH OF CANADIAN TIMBER
VALUES.

The Colonel came in one day with a lot of figures about
Canadian Timber Lands. He had been down to the Sun Life
Building, corner of Sparks and Bank Streets, to see Mr. E. J.
Darby, Crown Timber Agent, for Ontario, and after telling me,
how that Darby had been for twenty-eight years in the office, and
in charge since 1892, and ought to know, gave me the figures.

I could not but think that the Colonel had gotten his figures
mixed up with gold mines, so I went to seec Mr. Darby myseif,
and found that gold mines were in another class from “ Valucs
as is values.” Here is a story, or rather truth, illustrative of e
marvellous growth of values in the, past 42 years.

Bought for $4v0, Sold for $6635,000.

In 1861, the late Wm. Mackay, bought 2 timber limit _f 100
square miles for $4.00 per mile,—$400.00. He began cutting rafts
of timber out of it in 1869. He built on it a small mill and put
oni some other improvements, but nothing like in value what he
had taken off in big timber, and in 1902, this tract was sold to
J- R. Booth, for the enormous price of $663,000.

Before 1827, timber brought nothing to Canada, from 1827
to 1851, it brought into the treasury very little more. Up to
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1868, all Canadian timber was under one set of fees, after that
each Province made its own timber laws. I will speak more par-
ticularly of the Province of Ontario. In 1866, the minimum
Government bonus was $4.00 per square mile, and provision was
made for sales to be held half yearly. Up to 1852 Red Pine fees
were threc times those of White Pine, now they are the same.

Timber lands are sold in this way. At the sales a bonus per
square mile is bid, and after that the purchaser has to pay an
annual tax or ground rent as it were. In 1851 this was 50c. per
square mile, it is now $5.00 per mile.  As soon as he begins cut-
ting timber he must pay $2.00 per thousand feet board measure,
for the lumber, and for square timber $350 per thousand cubic feet,
which often brings the price for a square mile very high, as for
illustration in the following sales, you will note that in 1903, the
highest price paid was $31,500 per square mile. That was the
bonus on first cost. This indicates 2 quantity of timber that will
bring to the Government in fees alone $14,000 per square mile,
or $45,500 per mile all told. When you think that once a mile
could have been purchased for $4.00, vou will see why I say that
a gold mine is not in the same class.

Ontario Timber Sales.

Sq. miles sold. Highest price. Average price.

1868........ 38, $3519........ $ 380.17
1869........ o8........ 418........ 260.86
1870........ I12........ 640........ 640.00
1871........ 487. ... 500........ 241.62
1872........ 503T........ 1000........ 117.79
1877 ccvenn. 373 caeean- 500........ 201.97
1881........ 137G ccveann 2300........ 532.00
1885........ 10I2........ 1230........ 314.87
1887. ... ..., 4509 <ee--. 6300........ 2850.00
1800........ 376........ 2625 .- ..-.. 919.08
1892........ 633---uc-n. 17500........ 3657.18
1897........ 150, ceee.-. 66oo........ 1685.07
1899........ 360........ 8500........ 2010.00
IgOT........ 3004 ...... 4700........ 1835.40
I1G03 .. ccen.. 826........ 31500........ 445C.00

We saw the first book uscd to record Timber Sales. It was for
the year 1830. Compare them with now. In 1827, timber sold
$360; 1828, $3,184; 1829, $2,237. At a recent big sale of limits,
Thos. Mackie, M.P., of Pembroke, paid for thice anu one-half
miles, $110,250, and with final fees, these three and one-
half miles will bring to Canada over $150,000. At this same
sale, Mackie purchased in all 39% miles, paving $436.475. C.
Beck, of Penetang, bought 69!%2 miles for $543,925, and the
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Hawkesbury Lumber Company, 27% miles at $337,650. These
were the three highest bidders. The sale amounted to $3,673,700
as against $360 in 1827. This too at a single sale in a single Pro-
vince, as against all sales made in 1827.

The success of Canada’s growth in timber values may be .t~
tributed to our own stupidity; we put a tariff on their logs, and
they set their own mills to work. We gained nothing, and it
made the fortune of many a mill man in Canada. One often has
to get outside of one’s own country to see the stupidity of one’s
own people.

) If we ever had a ghost of a chance of Annexation, Blaine
killed that one chance, when he was more loyal than sensible, in
refusing Reciprocity.

-~

RUBE SHOWS THE OLD CITIZEN SOME CANADIAN
MISTAKES.

“ Rube, you seem to think that our country is about all right.”
And the Old Citizen’s bosom expanded to the full strength of his
vest buttons.

“Yes, about, but not quite,” said I, aching to tell him some
very grave mistakes which I note in Canada. “ Aboui, hut not
quite!  Listen, while I tell you a little story.

Rube’s Story of the Hogs.

“ Onca upon a time, we in the States, felt that we were a free
people. Free and independent, but that was a long while ago—
before the oil men, the hog men, and other hog men, got a notion
that they could become multi-millionaires, by owning all the in-
dustries worth owning, so they set out to own our industries and
succeeded. Most of us down there are now clerking for them,
and boarding ourselves. But, what I started out to tell you was
about our hogs—"what? Oh, Isee. No, you're wrong. Some poor
young men went out to Chicago from the East, and went around
town picking up a few animals, which they would kill and dispose
of, and then buy more. Well, it was marvellous how quickly they
grew rich, until now they pay us just what they choose to pay, and
charge us what they choose tc charge for every pound of our
hogs. Rich! why at the rate they are climbing, they will soon
own the land and raise their own hogs, their own cattle, sheer—
their own grain, and the railroads to haul them to market, 47”
but just here the Old Citizen broke in.

“ Why did you allow them to get such a foothold ? ”

“ We were not wise, and had no near neighbor who had been
‘done up’ by their kind, that we could know what to escape.”
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“1 don’t want to be rude, but I must say it served you right.”
Ah, me, I had the OId Citizen just where I wanted him.

“ My dear man, can’t you see that your own country is in
the same condition? You sit watching poor men grow rich—in
the same way—so fast, that good manners and any degree of cul-
ture will not catch up to them for a generation, and yet you ask
‘why did we allow them to get such a foothold ¥

“In your cheese factories and creameries, you are very wise.
Your farmers get the benefit. Now, my dear man, if the farmers
are wise enough to run their dairies, why are they not wise en-
ough to run their own pork packing establishments, in which the
profits are far larger?”

“Yes, but how? It would have to be done on a far larger
scale,”

“ It would take too long to go into details.”

“You have interested me. 1 sce vaguely how the farmers
might do this, but only vaguely. I see also that there must be
vast fortunes in pork packing, for as you say, men of small means
and ordinary ability grow rapidly rich. What plan would you
propose?”

“ Something on the co-operative cheese factory and creamery
pian, only difference in the details—and as you say, to be run on
a far larger scale, but what is that when many of the farmers of
to-day have quite as much business ability as the pork packer—
and quick to catch intricate points of business. So what the
managers would Iack they would scon acquire.

Establish Pork Packing Houses.

“I would suggest the estab’ishing—at large central points—
of packing houses, houses en.ipped with every modern apnliance.
To these packing houses the farmers could ship their hogs direct.”

“ But say,” broke in the Old Citizen. “ How would the
price be determined at which they should be paid for their ship-
menis?”

““ On receipt of their stock, it would at once be weighed, in-
spected and graded, and they would be paid the pricz which the
prevailing market would warrent. They being the stock-holders
of the Company need not change the form of a transaction. They
could sell, as they now sell to a packing house or drover. But,
as I said, the running of the business would only be a matter of
detail, the main point being that it would be their own business,
and the profits their own, instead of a company’s, whose aim is to
“cull” and pay just as little fon hogs as possible.
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Various Branches of the Business.

“Some of the various branches would be the Improvement
Branch, whose business would be to see that the very best animals
were raised; the Market Branch, whose part would be to look
oul for the best markets, foreign and domestic, and—but again—
these are matters of detail.”

Rube Talks on Cattle.

“ What about the cattle business? This just now seems of
more importance to Canada, than even that of hogs.”

*“ And of far more importance than Canada realizes. Did
you ever think what would happen to, your cattle trade if England
—your great shipping point—should get scared and shut out your
cattle? There is nothing so easy as to start a scare, where a food
product is in question. It might be an idle fear—one case of
disease might shut out the trade for a year—the effect of which
would mean millions of a loss to Canada.”

“ And for this what would you suggest?”

“ Build Abattoirs.”

“ Abattoirs, in connection with your packing houses. Even
if there were no possible reason of fear of your live stock being
shut out, it is poor economy to ship on foot, when the bi-products
of cattle are the real profits. Think you that those Chicago multi-
millionaires had been such, had they depended upon the meat
alone? Why, the very hoofs are of value! So scientifically is
every part of the animal treated, that I feel safe in saying that not
so much as a penny’s worth is lost. The time is now ripe for
such enterprise. You have a vast extent of pasture land ; you have
the railroads, and scon to have added thousands of miles more;
you hLave the steamships, with their mechanical and chemical
means of refrigeration, for carrying to foreign markets the meat;
and best of all you have the men, who are capable of carrying to
success the enterprise. You have the men, all that is needed is the
will to start, and once started, a business would grow that wouid
go far toward placing Carada in the position which her resources.
so well warrant her taking.

Rube Talks on Bacon,

“T wonder if you know—pardon me for going back to the
first proposition—the vast advance your country has made in its
ham and bacon exports?

“No, I had not given it a thought—Do you know? ”

“Yes, I was looking over the figures the other day. I had
to read them over so many times that they got fastened in my



258 Ottawa, The Hub.

memory. I could not realize the possibility of such a growth.
That’s why I read them so many times—but here they are:—In
1889, you exported 4,066,000 pounds of hams and bacon for which
you received, $381,300;,in 1903, you exported 142,000,000 pounds
for which you received, $15,006,000. And yet, large as is this
growth, you have but just made a beginning. "Little Denmark is
ahead of you, in both quantity and quality, but you are fast catch-
ing up in quantity, and are not far behind in quality—especially
in your bacon, which ere long will take the lead for excellence.”

“ What you say, Rube, is all right, but the farmer is not a
good co-operator. He can never agree with anyone but himselif,
and I am afraid your plan, which I must admit is a good one,
wili not be adopted until he becomes broader minded.”

“In that event he must be content to dig, and plow, and sce
others grow rich off his toil. If not too late, the men who now
are boys will take up this plan, as it is the only one which will
solve the problem of enriching a natiou instead of the individual.”

Proper Way to Populate Canada.

The next time I met the Old Citizen he wanted to know :
“Rube, have you thought of any more Canadian mistakes? ”

“Yes, I have, but secing as how, far wiser than I have
thought differently, it might seem bold in me to call it a mistake.
My owii country made the same one (I call it a “mistake” from
my view point) with the result that it’s choicest lands have been
given away.”

“What are you talking about, bacon?”

“Oh, pardon me, I forgot that I had not introduced the
* mistake.” ‘Well, you doubtless know of the great efforts being
put forth to populate your country—rich lands are being given
away—lands which inside of ten years will be worth untold for-
tunes.”

“Yes, I know, but how are we to get the immigrants with-
oul offering them inducements to come? ”

“ By offering them other inducements than giving away your
richest asset.  Now listen, and I will tell you a plan that will
not only bring them, but bring more and better immigrants than
you are now getting, and at the same time get a good price ior
the very lands you are now giving away.”

“ Go on—go on, that’s what Canada has long been wanting—

“To Eat the Cake and Still have It!”
“Qh, you may smile, but I can soon show you the feasiblcness
of my plan. Show you in a few sentences!

“What is the first thing your Government has to do to get
the immigrant? ”
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“ Interest him in our country.”

“ Correct, but what is the first question that comes into the
mind of the man, when he is interested? Is he not at first timid,
and fears to try even though thousands have gone before him aad
succeeded? Il tell you, and to better illustrate both my plan,
and the way to interest him, I will let you imagine me an immi-
grant agent in, say, Belgium, France or some other European coun-
try. Now follow, while I talk to him. I introduce the subjcct
of his leaving his barren country for a new world. Of course,
I tell him all about the ‘milk and honey,” but he stops me right
there. ‘Yes, yes,” he says, ‘but how am 1 to get there? and what
can I do when I get there? I have no money, or too little to do
anything with, so it is out of the question.”

“ Money ? why man, we have a ship, a line of them, we will
agree to take you over, put you in a neat house on a farm, pay
you fair wages, and you shall farm for us until vou can get your-
self established. We have our land laid out in lots of 160 acres,
you cax plow, with teams furnished by us, and next season put
in a crop, and with no risk to yourself, vou will in a short time be
securely established.”

“Yes,” says he, “ but it will be too lonesome for me and my
family to live there alone!”

“Lonesome! why man, we have it so laid out that you will
have neighbors all about you, the same as here, with schools and
churches not far away. We have men who oversee the whole
community, look after the needs of all our farmers.”

“ What—and pay us wages?”
“Yes, and treat you fairly.”

“ Hold on—you need say no morc—I've long wanted to go
to Canada, but was afraid to risk it. I'll go, and just as soon as
I can get ready—and say—I know fifty other familics
who will go along.  It's the fear of not knowing what to do when
we get there that has kept us from going.  Wait £l T tell my wife
and the children, and I'll go with you to the neigibors,” and the
‘wife and children’ are told. My such a family of hearty children!
Ideal citizens they will make!

“We start out. I don't have to say a word. He does all the
talking, for he has caught every word I have told him. Result,
I have my selection of his neighbors. We don't want them all,
our examining physician finds some families not to our liking.
We are as independent as an employer hiring a lot of workmen.

“ Now follow us across—we bring them to the part of New
Ontario, Manitoba, or some other section chosen for population,
and in a short time we have them at work. The management of
tue community js again a matter of detail.
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“We do not locate them on every quarter section, but on
alternate quarters rather than, as now, on alternate or even num-
ber sections, reserving the other for the double purpose of extend-
ing the community over a wider range, and the enhancing of value
of the one reserved. Again follow me. In a year or two the
inunigrants now thoroughiy scttled and used to their new life, see
that they are enhancing the value of your land, while they are
getting no further benefit than a bare living, so they may say.
“We want to buy our home.’ The land grown, valuable by having
been brought into good condition, you scll to him on terms which
he can very easily meet.  The crops if they have been good, will
pay for his fare over and his wages, if not you get them back
in the enhanced value of the land.  Now, sce vour gain—a lot of
working citizens, and pay for that which you now give away, and
enhanced price for the alternate quarter scctions, which may be
soia later to the scttlers, or to other of their friends at homc, who
may not have been in a position to coine when they came.
You can readily see how by this plan, immigrants could be induc-
ed to come.

“JIt would be absolutely safe for the Government, from a
financial point of view, not to take into account the rapid growti
iz population of vour great Northwest.

*This assisting of immigrants is not ncw, as of course you
know how that in 1873, 75 and 70, vour Govcrnment brought
over 6,000 Mennonites (now grown to 31,000), and loaned to
them, $93,000? "

“ No, or if I did, I have forgotten. Tecll me about it”

“*Yes, your Government leanced these people $93,000. all of
which—with—interest—they shortly after paid back. So you
sce your country has lost nothing in assisting immigrants, and my
plan, would not only save the price of the lands, but would gain
a better class of peonle, and far more of them.”

Not a Pipe Dream.

“ Ruoe, I did think that the brand of your ‘pipe’ was—well,
no matter, I now belicve that Canada would not make a ‘mistake’
if it looked into your ‘drcams.””

“ Thanks,” said I—" thanks, but <will Canada look into
them.”

* Onc point more.  \What is the matter with our present plan
of giving away land?”

“ Nothing. if vou can oncc get the immigrants hese.  This
plan would get them here more readily than the present onc, as
somchow it's human nature ta feel that a free gift. thousands of
miles away, is not safc to go after, while by this way they start
from their homecs assured of, at least, their living. Once here, and
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they are willing to pay a few dollars per acre for lands, which
their common sense will show them, must be worth many times
the fewv—and that in a short while. Why, have vou any notion
how fast is the growth of your land values in the Northwest?

Rapid Growih of Land Values in the Northzecst.

** No, I must say, I have not followed them.”

“Well, let me tell you—and I will not give as illustration
any of your scttled Provinces. I'll cite to you the Northwest
Territory, beyond Manitoba along the line of the C.PR. Wild
land is now as high in places as $9 per acre, and improved farms
have sold for $35 per acre—land that a very short time ago was
worth but little, if there was any sale at all for it.  This is but an
instance—and yet with all this fortune 1o offer the immigrant.
he hesitates, because he cannot grasp the greatness of the gift
If he could you could not keep him away.”

I learned afterward that the Old Citizen doubted my word
as 1o the values of land in the Territorics, and asked Dr. D., mem-
ber for . who corraohorated zil I had told Lim. e did what
Irwanted him to do.  Being carcful to verify my statements. 1 am
never so pleased as {0 have them looked into by the doubter, ior
then he is doubly convinced.

Canada’s Generous Offer. ..

One cannot wonder that the peaple of an old scttled country
do not grasp the offer that Canada 1s so generously making—if
thicy could—avell, an armied force could not keep them away from
the “ Granary of the world,” as the great Northwest is so justly
celied.

It may not e unintercsting to vou to know how fast the
lands are Leing taken up.  Here is what Mr. Jas. \. Smart, the
Deputy Minister of the Interior, savs on the subject: “ Never
has Canada commanded so much attention in Great Britain, in the
United States and abroad, as it decs at the present moment, and
while many favorabie causcs have no doubt contributed 1o bring
its immensc resources prominently before the world. none in this
respect have had a more powerfal effect than the wonderful rich-
ness of the western agricultural ficlds. and the oppoartunitics af-
forded to those wha have alrcady scttled in Canada, to materially
improve their social condition.

“Now that the tide of immigration to this countrv has assmned
such large proportions and permancncey of character, which fully
justify Canadians in viewing the possibilitics af the friture with
seatiments of national pride, it scems remarkable that this great
agriculture wealth should have remained dormant and ignoered for
0 many years, when millions of land-seckers from the old world
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were over-crowding themsclves in the neighboring republic to the
south of us.

Inucrease in Receipts,

as shown by the report on lands, for 1903. The reccipts from all
sources during the vear were $2,418,3535, an increase of $0gg,-
600, over the previous year.  The homestead fees were $320,407,
compared with §144,425, for the preceding year.

** The gross revenue in casli alone was $2,234,062.21, or an in-
crease of $702,340.26, over the previous vear.

Free Homesicads.

“ During the past fiscal year 31,583 entries for free homsteads
were granted to the scttlers locating in western Canada. 1t is
the largest number of entries cver granted by the department.
The land thus dispnascd of covered an area, taking the theoretical
arca of a homestead at 160 acres, of 3,021,280 acres.  “This,
added to the 4,229,011 disposcd of by companics, and the 137,270
acres sold by the department, gives a grand total of 9.387,601,
acquired for settlement during the year.”

On the subject of immigratinn. Mr. Smart says —

“There can Lie no questien that the mast important branch
of the Government service is that respecting immigratbn. as the
increase in the population necessarily affects the consuming aned
predictive ferces of the country.  The trade and comimercee, tie
revenue, the develepment of the mine, of the fisheries, of the for-
est, of agricultre, are regulated by and largely dependent upon
the number of citizens who compose the conmaunity.  This is (-
pecially true of a country like Canasda, whose houndless arcas of
arable land arc its first and permanent source of wealth.”

By this report, we find that 5,021.280 acres were gicen away.
Suppose that the 1Immigrants to whom this vast arca was giv-n
frce. had heen assisted on a basis of ten times that of the ben
Mennonites or nearly $3,000.000—and again place the land at the
nominai price of $5 per acre, and out of this $25.100.400, there
would be nct to the Governmient $20.000.000—naot to mention e
final return of the money advanced originally, and that too with
a better class of immigrants seenired, than those whe made the free
cntries.

Adzantages all on the Side of the Immigrait.

When the Calonel read this over, he said:  “ You arc right
from Canada’s standpoint. For her own interest vour plan: would
be vastly to her beaefit, but how about the immigrants who have
money cnough and pluck cnough to come out and take up this
land at a gift?”
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“That is not the question, Coloncl. I've been talking about ‘Can-
ada’s mistakes.” As for the immigrants, it's a gold mine with
the shaft sunk and steam up!”

Hardships of the Early Setllcrs.

“Did you cver contrast old times with now, when the builders
of Canada came to scttle in the woods of Nova Scotia, New
Brunswick, Quchee or Onterio? Do yvou know that an immii-
grant then might work a whole e tinic and not be as far along
as onc of to-day, the first season he lands? ™

* How’'s that possible? ™

“ You should kncw without asking.  The man who came here
Iess than 100 years ago—uyves, less than 75 vears ago—found no
conveniences, and many things to discourage him.  The country
was a wilderness—unfit 1o Gl until the forests were cleared away,
and that took vears, o get ready a small farm, and far away
markets, when anvthing was raised to sell.  To-day the new-
comer’s limit is bounded only by his mcans, and ability to plow,
sow and reap. llc does not have the forests to clear away, out
may go to plowing the very day he lands, if he is ready.  Now
it all dependds upon himseli—then everything dependid upon con-
ditions, and if tiie stories of carly settlers may be taken as true—
ané nn onc doubts them—these conditions were often almost
heart-breaking, even to the hardy Scot, and to the plucky Irish-
man. ‘Then it was vears of hard work with little praspect at the
cad, now a fortune lics ready made—ready, and waiting to be
plowed up and garnered!  \nd 2 market to take all that can be
raised, with schools, churches and every convenience that modern
civilization can devise, for the comfort and pleasure oof the immi-
grant.

“ Na, Calonel, it's not the mistakes of the immigrant aboat
which I am talking. and writing. If I wrnte of jus mistakes, 1'd
show very readily and to his own mind how fanlish he is to stay
in a congested community, where his only hope can he but a bave
existence for himself, and no batter prospect for the children hie
may Ieave behind, when hie may come to a land as free as the air,
anG as productive as an Eden. No, Colonel, it's nat the immi-
grant’s bat Canada’s mistakes I've been talking about.”
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PART FOURTH.

THE HUMORS OF THE CAPITAL.

MAJOR GROWLEY DON'T LIKE US.

* Anything doing in town to-night?” asked the Colonel, one
evening at the table, shortly after we reached Ottawa.

__ “Nothing that I know of,” replied the good landlady.
*Nothing except the choir mecting around at our church.” Now, if
there is anything that the Colonel is not passionately fond of, it is
choir meeting in a new town.

One of the old boarders just then spoke up, and asked if we
liked the circus.

“ Circus!”’ exclaimed the Colonel, brightening up from the
pall thrown over him by the ‘choir meeting.’ “Circus in town
to-night? Whose-where-when?”

“ Growley’s-Parliament-eight o’clock,” replied the old
boarder, in even fewer words than the Colonel had used in his
brief inquiry.

“Who's Growley?” and everybody around the table looked
in wonderment at us, as though ‘we had shown unpardonable ignor-
ance in not knowing Major Growley.

“Why, he is a man whom every one of you should know,”
said the O. B. * He is the man who is going to take Washington
City in less than three months after he once gets started.”

“Oh, I see,” replied the Colonel, “ we know that man weli;
he is from our State, but then he has another name with us. We
don’t call him ‘Growley,” everybody down there calls him
* Coxey.””

We didn’t know then why, but it took those jolly boarders
several minutes to finish up some smiles which they had started
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at the name of “ Coxey.” Each smile was a laugh peculiarly per-
sonal—and all at our expense. The O. B., however, kindly came
to our rescue with: “ You know that every nation has to have a
regulator, a man who looms far above all others; a man whose
giant intellect dominates the age; a man whose greatness makes
all other men seem but pigmies; a man who, when other statesmen
reach a period in the nation’s welfare where they know not which
way to turn, can lead themout and guide them into the right path.
For such a man, the British Empire had long waited in vain, but
finally, by the merest chance, he rose from the common people, and
to-day he is the leader among the men of the Empire—and that
man’s name is Major Growley, and to-night he is to speak. But
a word of advice to you: don’t let him know that you are there.” _

‘To hear so great a man was indeed a bit of good fortune
wec had not counted upon. But why had the O. B. warned us not
to let Major Growley know that we were among his listeners?
That was the question. We learned, however, in due time, and
sat trembling during his speech, lest.he should know that two poor
lone Yankees sat within shooting distance of his “ trenches.”

Drawn from a Saharian Thought Source.

Would that I had the space to give you his speech. It was
wonderfully constructed. I had never heard its like before, and
may never hear such an one again. It was a Nile of words,
drawn from a Saharian thought-source, as the “catch-phrase”
maker might say in trying to describe it.

The speech started at his own desk, but soon he began dis-
tributing it all along the aisle toward where sat the “ Hansard ”
man, vainly trying to keep up. This seemed to be his destina-
tion; there he stood raining gestures and things over poor Mr.
Simpson, and poor Mr. Simpson without an umbrella! The
“ Hansard " man did not deserve this, as he was not to blame for
the ills at which the Major spake.

He carefully avoided saying anything good of us Yankees,
and I did not blame him. It would have pained me deeply to have
seen his unclothed grandmamma jump up from her grave and
pound him to death in our very presence for “one word in favor
of the United States.” We would far rather go without the
“word"” than hear it spoken at such a fearful cost to Major
Growley. We poor misguided ones have, for generations, thought
that we had a good constitution, but it is all a mistake ; even Algiers
has a better one—as ours is but “a jumble of tyrannies.” Nor
does he give us any hope, since it is to run on “ eternally and for-
ever.” Awful to contemplate! The Colonel whispered to me,
at one period of the speech, “ Rube, I don’t believe Major Growley

loves us.”
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“The only Good Englislnan is a Dead One.”

“ No, Colonel; but we will have to bear it all as best we can.”
Just when we were feeling the saddest, he turned his attention
from us, and surprised us by saying that: “ The only good English-
man is a dead one.” “ Yes,” said he, “I am an admirer of the
English race of 50 years ago, not the pigmies of to-day.”

I could not but feel sad at this; it broke up a lot of my idols.
Since boyhood I had thought that Gladstone was great, that Lord
Russell was a man of wonderful ability, that Lord Palmerston had a
mind capable of worthy deeds, that Salisbury®, Rosebery, Baifour,
and others among the present living statesmen of England, were
men worthy of admiration; but not so, for Major Growley can go
out almost any morning before breakfast, and “ pick up from the
streets of Ottawa, mechanics who could give pointers to those
stupid little jackasses in the ministry in London.”

Now, isn’t this sad! I will have to start all over and build
up a new sct of idols to worship!

At this point I thought that the Major had used up all of his
material; he had consigned us poor misguided Americans to a
climate even warmer than any point below the St. Lawrence, and
had been more severe, if possible, with the British; but he had nat
used all his material, he still flowed on, like the brook. Fe re-
turned to Canada, and demanded the instant resignation of one
whom I had long looked upon as a man among the most capable
in the Canadian ministry. Of course I had been mistaken, as I
was in my admiration for the aforementioned English statesmen.
T had been admiring a man whose place could be better filled by
Major Growley's office boy—that is, of course, taking it for grant-
ed that Major Growlev’s office boy had attended strictly to busi-
ness in picking up the stray bits of wisdom that had fallen from
the brain-pan of his great master.

Ah! me. I wished then that I had gone to “ choir meeting.”
I know that my feelings could not have been more harassed than
they were at that moment, at sight of my fallen idols.

Fortunately, Major Growley having no more idols to break,
and having put all the Ontario newspapers out of business, chang-
ed and took up railroading, at $28 a minute. Ah, there’s where he
excelled! I could not but think that in the making of a states-
man a good car conductor had been lost to Canada.

To be Frozen to Death.

We are to be frozen to death. I can think of no part of
Major Growley’s $3,360 (120 minutes at $28 per minute, the cost
to the Dominion Govermment), speech that will make a more
fitting close to my sketch than this from his * railroad building.”
He was wrought up to a high degree of oratory when he said:

* Salisbury was then living.
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“ Build railroads, gentlemen! DBuild railroads, build them in all
parts of the Do_nnmon. Railroads are vast civilizers; we need
them in all portions of the country. 'We need them in the far
North-west, we need them in my home town down east.”

“ Hear, hear,” and “ Right you are,” from all parts of the
house.

“Yes, I say, gentlemen, build railroads, 100,000 miles of rail-
roads; parallel ’em and cross ’em—they are better when crossed.
Let us build one to the north pole, and with Captain Bernier as
engineer, we could, in casc of war, retreat ”

“ Never! never?’ from some members.

“Yes, but victory is often gained by retreat

“ Always, but ‘ victory’ for the other fellows,” from some
more members, but the Major paid no heed as he swung along.

"’

“Then when the summer ”
“ Never retreat in hot weather!”
“ Comes, we could retire »?

“ Never retire!”

“ To the north pole, run up our flag, and freeze the enemy to
death, as did the Russians at Moscow. Yes, gentlemen, I repeat
it, build railroads. ‘There’s milyuns in it! Milyuns in it!?”

Curtain fell, as the great speech ended, and we ail silently
moved away.

OTTAWANETTES.
Some Capital Stories.

There are various excuses for telling a story or a joke, or giv-
ing a bit of humor. 'The story may be old in the city of its ori-
gin, yet new to the outside worid. It may be old to both, yet its
origin unknown to the world.

Ottawa has some excellent bits of humor and pleasantries, so
good in themselves, that though old to its people, I will risk their
newness to the general reader.

“ Alzoays to the frunt!”’—A meeting was being held to take
charge of a certain mayoralty election. The name of Mr. X. was
suggested for one of a committee. Mr. Y. arosc and said: “ Mr.
Chairman, oi doan’t think it advoiseabil to naminait a man who is
nat prisint. e may not be wid us in sintemint an go agin us ahn
principal. I objict to the naim of Mr. X until we foind if he’s
wid us in boath.”
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Mr. X., who was “ prisint,” but had not been seen by Mr. Y.,
arose, and in great dignity of manner, said: “ Af Misther Y. wad
look behoind him as wull as furninst him, he wad see that John X.
is always to the frunt!”

“The haif of yees”—This same Mr. X. once called down
into a sewer, which he was building, and asked of the men below,
“How manny of yees ahr down thare?’ “Three,” came back
the answer. “ Wull, the half of yees cuin up!”

“Ahr ye down tharef”—At another time he called to his
brother: “ Pat, ahr ye down thare? Pat, I say, ahr ye down
thare? Ah! wad ye listhen to me, Pat, ahr ye down thare? Af
ye're nat thare, whoy the doant ye say so, ahn not hov me
waistin’ me brith bawlin’ out at yees?”

The great and only Mr. Z.—Mr. X. has furnished many good-
natured smiles, but he is not in the same * running ” with Mr. 7.,
who, for flow of words, has possibly no equal in the Doirinion.
His use of words in their flow has become proverbial. Mzr. Z. has
collected a large fund of infc -nation, and instead of arranging it
in some order, has thrown it indiscriminately into the great reser-
voir under his hat, where it remains on tap. If he wants any of
it, he simply opens the flood gate, and it pours out as free from
order as it went in. He is severe in his invective, and few there
be who care to become the subject of his “ philipics.” One day a
“ subject ”” became the object at which this was hurled, with all
the power that could be given to it by Mr. Z. * There sits a mon
who, like Pontchus Poilot, demands his pound of flesh, a mon that
Judas Iskariot would be ashamed to know by day, and afraid to
meét in the dark.”

Historical Speech.

In one of his literary flights he worked himself up by easy
stages to this: “ In the words of the immoral Shakespeare, in his
Paradise Lost, ¢ A mon’s a mon for 2’ that,” or like the great Sir
Walter Dickens, in his Lays Miserables, ‘ Fuil manny a flower is
born to blush unseen,” and vet it’s nothing agin the flower. No,
gintlemen, my candidate is ‘a2 mon for a’ that,” and I blush, though
not unseen, whin I think of those who oppose him. My candi-
date, gintlemen, is no ordinary candidate. He was wafted across
the great ocean from the little isle where wan million frecman are
foighting for their luberty. THe came to save our fair city from
the gulls and vultures He landed a poor, pinnyless boy,
with only a dollar and a half to his name, and look at him to-day,
a milyunare, wurth two hundred'and fifty thousand dollars. Vote,
1 say, in conclusion, vote for my candidate, and yu'll niver regret
it” 'They voted and elected his candidate, but his candidate, pay-
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ing more attention to the social side than to his watch, only served
a part of his ternm.

Footprints of the Hand of Prouidence.

At another time, speaking of the prosperity of the country,
he said: “* The footpiints of the hand of Providence is seen ca
every side.  Prosperity is rampant in the land, and the horn of
plenty was never distended over so wide an arca way. All busi-
ness is good, for both consumer and consumed, for well you know
that the greater the consumption the more there is consumed an-
nually cach vear.”

The Cazes of Nepean Point, or tlhe Captain of the
Black Pirate Ship.

Possibly his greatest flight of fancy occurred in another poii-
tical speech. This flight had in it marks of rcal ability, and we
cannot but wonder what Mr. Z. would have been had he one-half
the cducation of many another holding high position, or as a writer
of fiction. Said he, in part, by way of simile: “ Sur Wilired
Laurier, our great Premicr, has pianted the tree of prosperity on
Parliament Hxll, and its branches have spread over the length and
breadth of Canada. bringing peace, happiness and pr ospcnt\ 10
the cntire country. lhcrc 1s no more happy or prosperous coun-
try to be found than Canada, from: the rising of the sun to the
going down thercof. But there was a black pirate ship, the cap-
tam ‘of which was Sur Charles T upper, came out from the caves
around Ncpean Point, floating a black flag, and endeavoured to
pull up this tree of prosperity, but, gentlemen, I tell you, I tell
you, that the country will not allow such a thing to be done?” Ilc
was right, and the tree is still casting its shadows “ from the ris-
ing of the sun to the going down thereof.”

“The Scarlet Robes of the Golden Sunset.”

Later—During the campaign just closed there was no
speaker who showed himself more the old time orator than Mls.
Z. We were fortunate in hearing onc of his great cfforts. In
telling of it, 1 can give but the \\ords. the fire of his moving ora-
tory must bt: xmavmcd His similes rolled forth as a "rc'\t vol-
ume from an organ of music. As usual, he was souurhnﬂ the
praises of a 0Tc1t candldatc, and that candidate’s chances for re-
election. S:ud he, in one of his lofticst flights: “ They cannnt
defate him. Tt wad be as aisy to tare the crimson robes from tie
golden sunsit, as to pull from off his placidvus brow, the crown
of maple Icaves.” At this writing, both the Sun and Mr. Z.'s can-
didate arc wearing their usual adornments, the onc his “crimsan
robes,” the other his “crown of maple lcaves.”
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Market Morning.—Ottawa has two markets, one on Lyon and
Sparks Strecets, the other in Lower Town, on Xork Strect.  To
this latter the Colonel and I went one morning. It was quite en-
tertaining, and not uulike the old market at homse, only that we
heard more kinds of language.

* The Spring Chickens.”—Qne buyer was going up and down
among the wagons, hunting for a brace of spring chickens. Spring
chickens wcere scarce that morning. e could find but two, which
he finally had to take at $1.10. They were dropped into his bas-
ket, and the $1.10 transferred to the farmer. who was still pro-
testing that they were cheap enough.  * Cheap!” said the buyar.
“Cheap! I can't sce it; $1.10 for two spring chickens! How
can you say they are cheap®™  “ Thex are very cheap; just think
of the grain 1've had to fced them for the past three years!™  But
he had the $r.1o.

“Ze Old I'un waz o Yung Fun”

A\ little furdier along, a grocer was priciag twn dressed hogs,
onc large and the cther small.  The farmer was {ryving 10 explain
that the little one was clder than the big one.  “ Zce leetle vaan vaz
zc beeg van, ze heeg vea vaz ze leetle vun, because ™ but tic
didn’t get 1o the finish of his cxplanation, as his wife cune o his
rescue.  “* Go vay pack, ze chentleman could nevaire dell vat vou
zay " and turning to the grocer hegan: “ He doan mean ze leetie
vun is ze beeg van, he mean zet ze old vun is ze peeg van.  Ie
nevaire ze English vill spake. 1 have to zc mairkeet to cum
evaire da to spik ze Euglish 10 ze pecple, zay nevaire unerstan vat
he zay to zem. ‘Ze leetle vun vuz ze beeg van: hah?” as she
threaterned 10 throw at him a small red beet, but she did not throw
it; it might have spoiled thie beet, and she was frugal.

Edzvard got the Place.

The Prime Minister is very popular.  Seme of the shanty-
men, who seldom hear what is geing on in the world, scem to fzcl
content o Iet Laurier run it—the world—io suit himsclf.

When Qucen Victoria died, and the Prince of Walces was
made King Jidward, a shantvman, on hearing the news, aad think-
ing that the Hon. W. C. was the “ Edward,” exclaimed, * Ze
Qucen vas ded.  She vas vun gud Queen: cvaire hody love ze
Quecen. Who get ze place now?”  “ Edward—he gets ze place”
* My, my, but she must have ze beeg pull vit ze Laarier! ™

Follows the Mcdical Profcssion~\Vhen the Canadian bnys
were in London, just after the South African war, they were
treated royaily.  Nothing was ton gond  fnr the soldiers who nad
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shown their, marvellous bravery on the ficld, and their good natere
m camp. Ail doors and all hearts were open to them.  There
were some Ottawa boys among the number, one in particular whose
charm of manner is proverbial. a young man whose address would
at once be remarked. It was remarked by one of the nobility,
who sought him out and engaged him in conversation. By way of
preface, 1 will say that among other things, he was interested in
the undertaker’s business.

“You ah a wonderful peaple. you Canidians! You alway
have money. 1 suppose you are all enguiged in business and the
profashions. I would judge vou were a profashional.  May I
ahsk what profashion vou follow?™

“ \Well,” said the young Ottawan, in a dignified manner, ~“ I
am engaged in a number of things, but I mostly follow the medical
profession!”

“ Ah, and which scheol? ™

“ All of them—all of them, my Lord!”

“ Off to a Better 1Vorld.”

Tor downright, unconscious humor, commend me to the
Quawa business man. .\ druggist—but cven  better knowa
as a politician—got out a caleadar. It was a fine caleadar. There
was a iarge, full-grown angel carrving upward irom the carth a
beautiful young maiden.  (n onc side of the picture was: “T sell
drugs.” The beaeath the picture was. “ Off 10 a better world.”

“A Full Hand?”

I tald you how well informed the conductors and motormen
are. Thev are quick at repartee as well.  “ One evening thrze
gentleman and two Iadies.” saxs aa “Old Saw™ who saw it “al
well-known Qutawans, entered a Bank Street car.  The gentlenen
were full of spirit (not the plural).  The gallant doing the honngs,
produced five tickets, which he arranged like a hand at cards, and
as the conductor approached, remarked: “A full hand!?” Y,
I sce,” said 42, “a full hand: three jacks and two queens.”  (The
Coloncl says the term is onc used in a certain game of cards play-
cd in Renfrew).

“1e’ll Toss for the Next!”

Two Otitawans were out torether.  Qne was English. the
other was Seatch.  Ail day long one of the two had been paving
the bills, and was allmved to pay withont question until quite Iate,
when crnscience—if he had one—said, “ My fricad is wost gen>r-
ous, and yet ‘tis not fair that he should do all the paving.” and
then aloud to his friend : “ I've been thinking, you have paid every
bill to-day. Now, “tis nnt fair, so wc'll toss for the next!”
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The Colonel asked me: “Rube, did you find which was
which?”

*Yes, Colonel, but I promised not to tell,” and yet, I fear me
that I will be accused of being too personal in my story.

Well, den, *00 det de dust-pain.”

Even the Ouawa babics could furnish some good ones iur
this chapter. Irenc, aged three, had been going to Sunday Schooi,
and sitting with “ mamma,” who thought the little ones should
go into a class, so one day “ mamma * said:

“ Irene, if you go to Sunday school to-day, you must go into
Mr. R.’s class.” '

“1 don’t want to do in Mister R.’s tlass!”

*Irene, mamma says you must, or you cannot go with her
to-day.”

“\Well, den, I will do in de tlass,” she said, and the tears were
very near the surface, as she continued : ““ Mamma, I dist don't see

what Dod made Mister R. for anvhow,” but she went.

Another day, as she sat playing with her dolly, her mother
said: * Irene, run and get the dust-pan for mamma.”

* No, I tant do; doily wants mc to play wif her!”

“ Oh! Irenc,” said the mother, with a whele volume of sadness
in her voice, ““ will mvy litile girl refuse to do this for mamma?
You kaow mamma always docs things for you when you ask her.”

“YWell, den, "co det de dust-pant”

Rube's Ottawa Sicecthcart—aged minc.

My Ottawa sweetheart (aged 9) was making love to my rival
(aged 63), when I protested, and wanted her to * save a little for
me”” I shall never forget her pretty brown cves, as she asked:
“Do you think a little would satisfy vou?” with a great deal of
coquettish cmphasis on the “litde.”  \Where children arc in ques-
tion, I must admit that I-like the love uuliniied.

RUBE AND THE COLOXNEIL RUN TO A FIRE.

On the basis that “ Practice makes perfect,” Ottawa should
have goad fire prolection, and sn it has, clse there waulld nng be o
much of it left after its many great fires, the greatest of which was
imported from Hull in 1900. This particular firc was so vast in
cxtent, that the engines of all Canada might have played on it
with about the same cffect as a summer shewer on a prairie fire,
and yet Chicf Prevost turned it, and kept it from the main part
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of the city. The Colonel and I were desirous of sceing the work-
ing of the system, and mentioned to the Chief: “ You see, Chief,”
said I, “ we have heard so much about your fire men, that we
would like to sce them at work.”

“ Rube, as you are not a bad sort, even though a little—well,
no maiter. As I was going to say, 1 will try and arrange to have
you sce what the boys can do.”

e did, but I never could have asked him to have a $50,000
fire just to let us sce how the boys worked; but there's nothing:
small about the Chicf, except the number of his men (354), and
inside of a week we had the finest fire I had seen since Jones’
brewery burned down, and as I had no furniture in the building
or stock in the company, I enjoyed secing it almost as much as the
prohibitionists did that fire of Jones.  What we did object to
though, was to have the Chicfs' alarm wake us at two o'clock in
the morning. e rise carly, but there is a limit, and that limit 3s
not two a.m.  There was 10 help for it, and almost as soon as I'm
telling vou, the Colonel and 1 were on our way to the fire, which,
by this time (owing to the turpentine, oil and other things con-
ducive to a real goo:i fire of the bright cheery sort), was making
Ottawa’s clectric light system look like 29 cents on account.

Now, as this is not for the morning papers, I will not go into
detail, further than to say that I never before watched a fire that
I did not feel it my duty to tell the Chief just how to conduct it
And vet, as 1 told Prevost next day, I conducted this fire by tele-
pathy. Why, cvery time I saw what should be done I thought,
and the Chief had it done so prompuy, that I was surprised to sce
how well my system (telepathy) worked, and his system was so
perfect that the fire was confined to the one large building, and
that, too, with framec houscs around, and a goed strong breeze
blowing, with occasional explosions of the turpentine, which added
greatly to the excitement of the occasion.

Police so Nice and Kind up Here.

The wonder to us was to sce how the bays could work in
smoke so densc that it might have been cut into slices and sold hy
the pound while we often had to run from it, from our position
across the strect.  Yes. “ across the street,” for the police are so
nice and kind up here, that they allow everybody to get right inlo
the firc, if they have a mind to, and can stand the heat, and never
say a word. So diflcrent down home. where onc don’t dave o
near the building for a week after the fire; but, then, for that
matter, the police hiere haven't come to feel that there is but one
people. and that they are “It.™ They have. when accasion demanids
ots of * backbone,” but are never “ chesty,” and you just can't
hdlp liking them.
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“ Rube,” said the Colonel, when he had read this over, “ I see
that vou haven't said a word about that other carly alarm vou re-
sponded to that morning so hastily.”

“ What alarm?” 1 asked.

“That three, three, three, nine.”

“That was before 1 had learned the difierent sounds of :he
bells, and the numbers of the alarm ; besides. it might be better ior
us all if we responded more frcqucntly to thc threc, three, three,
nine,” as another sort of ““fire protection.”” Which reminds me
that in speaking of

Fire Protection,

1 will give a few things along the fire line for the benefit of the
Ott:mans who do uot cven know what an excellent system they
have. Ottawa has nine engine houses, cquipped with every pos-
sible device, even down to thc little thm«s, and all of the latest in-
ventions. ‘These are the important t]mws- Three ladder trucks:
one Gleason & Bailey 83-fcet acrial truck and two 36-feet portavle
extension ladders; nine hose wagons, w ith 20,000 fect of hose ; onze
Ja France Comp’un Elmira, NY., and two Watcrous, Branford,
Ont., firc engines; llurt)-sn “race ™ horses (you'd think so if
you saw them), twenty-six portable fire extinguishers: not to
miention the hundreds of yards of salvage covers. and all ather
possible fire paraphcrua]h which would come under the head of
“little things.” 'l‘hcu there are oo fire hydrants on 13-inch
(mostly) water mains, thh a water pressure of 45 to 100 poun: cls.
The pressure is suﬂlcxcnt for most fircs, sn that the engines arc
seldom used.  $735,000 is being spent this vear on making the main
svstem a perfect one.  In 1902 there were 266 alarms responded
to—and right here is proof of the cfficiency of the service. The
total loss frem all fires during the year was but $135,270.

The long service of some of the firemen is quite remarkable.
Chief Prevost has been in 21 years. Tirst in Montreal, and 7
vears at the head of the service in Ottawa.  Thomas Stanfoid,
Senior Assistant Chicf, has been a fireman here for 29 years, 'md
James Latimer, Assistant Chief, 27 vears. The two assistants
have charge. one of the west, the other of the cast, end of the city,
while Chief Prevost lives in the centre, and responds to all calls,

Yes, Ottawa has a better fire system than even its own people
know.

QOttawans Matier of Fact People.

Then, they are so matter of fact about their fires. The post
office burned ane night. but as it started in the upper storvs, they
kept right on w ith their work on the first floor, and beforc
“things ” {cll in, the work was all done, all mail matter and move-
ables taken out—not a single “ make-up * for outgoing trains was
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missed, while next morning one would not have known that there
had been a fire, as the morning mail was on time as usual, the
“ post office ” having been removed after midnight to the Parlia-
ment Buildings. I thought this quick work, but when—less than
four wecks later—they were back in the old office, I felt that che
Post Office Department might give us a number of points on
speed. Why, the next morning a corps of workmen, like bees for
numbers, were clearing out the hot debris; these were followed
by carpenters, plumbers and other builders, and as I said, less than
four weeks from the fire, that had left little but the bare stone
walls, the mail was again being handled in its old quarters as
usual.  There is little red tape in the Post Office Department
under Sir William Mulock. 1f things are to be done, there is little
question about the doing with Sir William. This office is under
Postmaster Mr. J. A. Gouin, with Mr. E. B. Bates as a most
capable assistant, and a corps of helpers who know and do their
duty. At the time of the fire, one man, Mr. W. O. Mercer, work-
ed with no rest for thirty-six hours.
Bytown Fire Brigades.

“ Big difference, Colonel, between the old and the new way
of fire fighting, here as well as elsewhere.”

“What do you know about the fire companies of old Bytown
days?” asked the Colonel

“ About all that PPaul Favreau (the oldest fireman in Canada)
ex-Chicef Wm. Young, Fred. Proderick, and others of the old boys
know,” said I, and then I told him how that away back in 1842,
the “ Mutuals ¥ was the first company. It was in Upper Town.
The “ Alliance ¥ came next, in 1845, in Lower Town. Both, of
course, were hand engines worked by volunteers. The water was
supplied by the “ punchcon men,” who were paid—the first onc to
reach the fire, $2.00—and 235 cents for subsequent barrels. The
race to get there first often resulted in alimost empty barrels, cither
by reason of little water at the start, or jolted out on the wav.
No matter, the first barrel drew the $2.00, cven though the engine
drew but a pail of water from it at the end.

In 1847, John Langford joined the Mutuals and became Chicf.
In 1833, the corporation purchased three engines—the “ Chaa-
dierc,” “ Ottawa,” and “ Rideaun.” The first-named was given to
the “ Mutuals,” which then took the name of the engine. The
“ Ottawa ” and ‘“ Rideau ¥ were manned by companies under their
names.

About this time two hook and ladder companies were formed
in Upper and in Lower Town, and took the names of the two dis-
tricts.

As the city grew, another engine, the “ Queen,” was pur-
chased.
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The “ Rideau,” * Queen,” and Lower Town hook and ladder
companies were composed exclusively of French residents, the
other companies of English speakers.

Up to 1867 the companics were managed on the go-as-yoti-
please plan. ‘That year the corporation ‘lssumcd some authority
over them, and appointed a chief and deputy chief, who were to
have full command over all. John Langford was made chief, and
Paul Favreau deputy.

The various companics had, at that time, the following num-
ber of men: The “ Chaudiere,” 6o men: “ Ottawa.” 60; “ Rideau,”
40; “ Queen,” 40; Lower Town hooks and ladders, 25; Central
hooks and ladders, 25. In all, 250.

In 1872, John Langford resigned, and Wm. Young was made
Chicf, havm" been a member of the Upper Town hook and ladder
company since 1830.

Chief Young at once made a business matter of fire fighting,
visiting citics in Canada, and the larger oncs of the United States.

The first steam fire engine—the “ Conqueror,” from Merry-
weather & Sons, London, England—was the beginning of a new
era for Ottawa. The engine reached the city after much delay,
in January, 1874. Many an Ottawan will remember the “ Con-
queror 7 and “ anti-Conqueror ” factions.  “It is too hcavy,”
said the antis. “ Just right.” said the others.

Next the “ Ottawas ” were voted a Silsby cn«ine, which was
so trim and nice that it was called the “ John Heney,” after a very
popular alderman, who, at 85, is quite as popular as ever.

The “ Chaudiere’s ” turn came next, and a Hislop & Roland,
Chatham, Ont., stecamer was given them.

THE COLONEL, THE TOMATOES AND THE DOG.

The Colonel and I have had many choice bits of experience
in and around Ottawa during our wanderings, but just at the
momeat I cannot think of orle other that took up so much of our
time, not that we were_ particularly busy that afternoon. but we
never like to actually give prcc1ous moments unless something is
accomplished, and reqll}, I can’t, even vet, sce what we 'nned
by the wasted hours, and waste them we ccrtmnl_v did. ch, just
sat ‘round in that tree from carly afternoon until the moon was
well up. We didn’t have a thing to do but just sit there. If we
had only gotten down and play eda game of Mumblepeg, it would
have been a restful change, but we did not think of it—at least
we did nat get down to p]av the game. “ What were we doing in
the tree?”  Pardon me, 1 had forgotten that vou did not know.
1 knew so well that I thought you'd know about it.  “ T¢Il yous”
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Well, you sce, it was the day the Colonel and I were over there
back of Ottawa Fast. While going leisurely along viewing the
beauties of the Rideau River, and taking in bits of scenery and
other things that were not fastened down, we passed a tomato
patch near a farm house. There being no wire fence that day,
the Colonel began hunting for a “ ripe one,” but just as he found
it, the farmer ran out, gesticulating and saying something in
Fre(?ch, while unchaining a nice large dog which he had in the
yard.

“ What is he saying, Rube,” asked the Colonel, as we started
for a wide branching tree, fortunately not too far away.

I think, Horatius, that he is telling us that we can find riper
tomatoes over where he is,” but we didn’t go over to see, as we
were both busy, just then, secing if we couldn’t reach that tree
before the dog. It was almost an even race, but we got there
first. Not very much first, but enough to save having to wear
patches. I don’t know when I have scen a dog that could run like
that one. e looked big and clumsy, but he wasn’t; no, not even
a little bit clumsy. He was, in fact, real fleet. It was only the
handicap of distance which lost him the race. About half a foot
less and he had been the winner.

That farmer may have been French as to language, but he
certainly had one of the best English laughs I've heard i# Ottawa.
I know, for as we looked back to where he was standing, he was
busy using that laugh, just as though it were a real pleasure to
him. We looked in all directions, but neither the Colonel nor 1
could sec a single thing in sight to laugh at, but there that French
farmer stood holding his sides and ““haw-hawing” in excelleat
LEnglish, without even an accent in the “ haw-haw.” He did look
so foolish to us as we sat in that tree trying to make friends with
his dog, but that dog wouldn’t get sociable, no matter what we
said to him. We learned afterwards that the beast was French,
and we had wasted all our pet names on him. And yet, while
he may not have been a sociable dog, he had some rare qualities,
and not least among those qualities was his patience. I have
known intimately many dogs in my life, butiat the moment, I can-
not recall one that had more patience, one who scemed to really
enjoy having patience, so much as that one. He ncver once got
tired waiting. Several times during the afternoon we thought he
was aslecp, but he wasn't asleep at all: No, he was just a good
patient watchdog, with pressing business to attend to, and never
once neglected his duty for a minute during the hours he spent
with us. We will furnish him with a “charzcter” to this cffect
should his master ever come for one. We may furnish his master
with other things, but that’s not in this story.

Our landlady said that evening. that next ime we were so late
to tea that we could just go to the restaurant. We explained that
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we had been to the restaurants, but that they were all closed. .\nd
to think, too, we had to cat those tomatoes without salt.
“ How did we get awayf”

~ Oh, yes; T must tell vou. It’s the best part of the storv. at
any rate the part we most enjoved. Well, long about — o'clack
p-m., we saw the whole police force of Ottawa Last coming along,
under full sail, our way. It was out on dress parade, or clsc look-
ing for something to arrest. It does so like to arrest things that
it even goes out after dark looking for them. It is such'a fearless
body! Just as it reached our tree, it saw the dog, and stopped—
stopped short, did that whole police force of Ottawa East. “ Ha,
ha,” ity said, as it saw that moon-bathed dog, “ ha, ha, oud widoud
ver mussle! Ve dinks ve vill arrest vu, und led vu to dur bound,
vunce quvick!” Tt stopped, as if in a deep study, how best to
make its “arresd.” The Colonel saw its quandary, and called
down in a sepulchral tone: “ Surround him, Charlie!  Surround
him!” It started to say “ Ha, ha” again, but that patient dog
started first, at the same time beginning to rise up. Now, while
that dog was French by birth, he must have been English by ac-
cent, for in his “Ha, ha!™ he dropped both hs and ran the aas -
gether, with a peculiar nasal accent all his own. and the combin-
ation was too much for the “ force.” It started full speed out
into the “ somewhere,” with the dog a good second. “I reckon,”
said the Colonel, as we got down out of the tree t¢ watch the
race. “ 1 recckon Charlie ‘dinks’ he is leading our dog to the
pound to arresd him for not wearing his muzzic.” We never
learned which got there first, as we were too much occupied in
reaching a point in the opposite direction. And that’s how we got
away from that tree in Ottawa Fast.

CENTRAL CANADA EXHIBITION.

Thev had a “ Fair ” in Ottawa while we were there. It was
the regular old-fashioned  Fair,” with its fine horses, cattl,
hogs, sheep, hens and rain; it's “ hit-the-nigger-and-get-a-cigar
fair; red lemonade, peanuts, and—well, they had them all—and a
number of other things thrown in to give you the full value ifor
vour moncy; but with them all they didn't call it a Fair. It was
an “ Exhibition.”

“ TFairs,” said I, have been relegated, with the “ Javs
* Jayesses ” who uscd to attend them.”

“Rube,” asked the Colonel, “don't vou feel lonesome?” I
didn’t reply, I could sce no reason for his query.

“ Colonel,” said I, “had you asked that question at the last
Fair—Exhibition—I went to in Canada. 1 should have said ‘ yes.’
Did I ever tell you about it? No? Well, I was in a town one

"

and
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day where was being held one of these exhibitions. I was alone,
and whenever I am alone, I want to talk to someone around. That
day I had to soliloguize, I tried to talk to everybody in sight, but
no one could even tell me if the weather was good or bad, or if
the crops needed rain; no, they all shrugged their shoulders, and
referred me, with outstretched arms, to * Sapon.” I hunted the
grounds over for Mr. ‘ Sapon,” or any of his family, but none of
them were there that day, and I wandered on among the big
pumpkins, cabbages and beets, and felt lonesome. I did se= a
man who looked like he might be able to hold up one end of a con-
versation, and boldly asked: ‘ Can you talk? ”

“Yes, you—why do you ask?” he replied, discourteously.

“ Just wanted to see if you could, that’s all!” I wasn’t
going to talk with him; he was so rude, and said emphatic things
too cmphatically.

“Well, I finaily went over to the poultry department, to get
back my spirits and break up that lonesome feeling. I tell vou,
Coloncl, I felt at home among those chickens.”

“What! At home amongst chickens! THow’s that?”

“Of course, and why not? They were the only things on
the ground that 1 could understand. They cackled their lays and
crowed their crows in most excellent English!  What was i,
Colonel, you were saying about the Jays?”

No “Jays™ at the Fair.

Speaking of “Jays™ and “Javesses,” if the funny magazine
man had to depend for his pictures upon an Ottawa Tair for sub-
jects, he would have to go out of business the first scason. This
is no jolly, but a fact. = The people, cven from the backwonds
country, were well dressed, and appeared at their case amonyst
city folk. I made special enquiry as to the why, and was told Gt
dress and education have become so general that the remotest
corner of the countrv has good schools, and the people wcll
dressed. They even claim that the Province of Ontario has as
fine a school system as there is in the world, and teachers, too, wlo
are educated to teach; and while they reccive better nav than m
the Province of Quebec, they do not receive pay enough, and the
supply is falling away, the bright young Canadian girls sceking
positions in other channels.

“ Made in Canada’”

Wherever we went, in any part of the grounds, from en-
trance to exit, we were met with the placard: “ Made in Canada.”
There were more things at that Exhibition than T had once
thought were made in all Canada.

I wished that you people at home and in Europe who imagine
that Canada is an icy wilderness, could have been here to sce
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everything, from beautiful oil-paintings down, or up to, a plough,
made right here in this land of natural beauty and manufactured
necessities.  Why, bless you, the Colonel and I are coming to
think of it as the “wonderland” we uscd to read about. I may
some day write you a story: “ Rube in Wonderland.” It would
beat * Alice ” herseli—if the land had anything to do with it.

“ Rube, come on; this is not that other Fair. You don't ng:ed
to stand round and soliloguize, or listen to the “lays” of the
birds.”

Rube Buys a Microscope.

“ No, nor am I a ‘Rube-come-on,” even though that microscopc
man in the main building did, yesterday, sell me that valuable
glass which made a living, moving occan out of a drop of water,
as long as he was there, and through which I couldn’t have seen
a cow when I got to the boarding house.  Queer how things
change after you buy them!”

“Yes, I saw him change that glass as soon as he got your
money, but I thought it a good lesson to you, so did not speak cf
it at the time. Was it “ Jays ” you were soliloquizing about, and
saying there were none on the ground?” I only looked at him,
as we reached the main building, where we stopped to see the
pretticst exhibit on the ground, just to the right of the entrance.
It was :

Shurly and Dietricl’s Saws.

“ Rube, these are none of your old sazws,” as we stood in frout
of the beautiful display.

1 suppose, Colonel, you consider that a cutting remark, but
it's a long Distons from being so.”

“No,” said the handsome young man from Galt, who only
heard part of my remark, “ these are not Diston’s; we beat Diston
himself at the World’s Fair in Chicago, and can beat the world—

:g]d "" Made in Canada ” too, made in the Manchester of Canada,
alt.

“Where’s Galt?”

“Where’s Galt! Where are you from, anyhow, no’ to know
the most famous town in Canada! Why, it's 57 miles west of
Toronto, on the Canadian Pacific. Oh, I see; you are Yankess,
ain’t you? Well, you are excusable; the smoke of your Pitts-
burgs has been, up to now, clouding our smokestacks, but we're
building them so high that we’ll make you see them before long.”
As he promised to send us a picture of his dispiay of saws, of
every conceivable style, from one of a few inches to a “ band ”’ of
50 feet long, we forgave him for his boast over us. He even
showed us one he called the “ Maple Leaf Greyhound,” which
cut through a two foot hardwood block in 28 seconds, when I saw
that I could not but sigh for the wasted hours I had spent “riding”
the old fashioned variety down on the Ohio farm, wherd I worked
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for three a day. “Three what?” asks the Colonel. “ Meals,
what do you suppose!” And even then the farmer said he lost
money. Now, he never would have said that if S. and D. had
invented the “Maple Leaf” earlier in life.

Both Shurly and Dietrich were once with the Diston’s, in
Philadelphia, where they learned all they could, and then came to
Canada to improve on that old firm’s mode of business. They
must have come near doing so, as vide Chicago Fair.

Nearly everywhere the Colonel and I go albout the country,
we see on the fences

“Karn is King.”

We had often wondered who Karn was, and why he was
“ King "—we found out at the Fair. When we stood round the
Karn section, and listened to the pianos and organs, from reed to
pipe, we could then hear why “ Karn is King.”

“Where are these made in Canada?” we asked of the stylish
attendant.

“ At Woodstock.”

“ Where’s Woodstock ?”  Say, I wish I had that young man’s
photograph, taken at that moment. Both look and pose would
have made a picture for the family album, to be shown later on
with : “ This is my cousin, taken. one day in Qttawa when shocked
by two ignorant Y ankees—you jist otter hear him plav the pianner
tho.” He finaliy came to, and told us that it was on the Canadian
Pacific, 88 miles west of Toronto.

Canada has so many lakes and rivers that in no part of the
world is boating and canoeing so popular. And in no part of tie
world arc the boat and canoe builders so proficient as up here.
Even knowing this, we had no conception of the extent to which
the business 1s carried until we went round to the Peterborough
Canoe Company’s exhibit, and talked with the onec in charge. So
familiar are this company’s canoes that the very town itself has,
through them, become known over the world—and especially so
to the hunters and fishers who come to Canada. A Peterborough
boat or canoe is like a watch labelled “ Waltham,” it don’t nced
any other commendation.

‘We next went over and watched little Miss Deitz, a graduate
of the Metropolitan, run off 100 words a minute on a typewriter,
without looking at the keys, which for that matter were coverad
over. She was writing a very “ touching ” little story about how
this machine is beating all others. .

The Oliver Typewriter—Oliver Born i Canada.

And speaking of “ Made in Canada,” and typewriters, the
manufacture of the famous Oliver is becoming a great industry
in this country, and just here I will say that all over Canada new
factories are starting up, not only to manfacture the inventions
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of the Canadians themselves (and there are up here some world-
famed inventors—vide Bell, of the telephone, and Edison’s parents
were Nova Scotians), but the excellent th'ngs of other countries
are now being made here. The Linotype, on which these words
will be set, is now made in Canada. A large company went to
the States to look over the typewriters, and chose the Oliver us
the best in the field. And by the way, Oliver himself is a Canadian
from Woodstock.

Some of our great agricultural implement manufacturers are
establishing immense plants in Canada. As we wandered around
the grounds of this great Exposition, it was hard to believe that
we were not looking over that in one of our own great cities.

The foregoing are but a few of the hundreds of exhibits.
I give them but as illustrations of what is * Made in Canada.”

An Old Page Turns Up.

On the way over to Machinery Hall, I was carried, in mind,
back to the old Ohio farm, by seeing the placard, the Page Wire
Fence Company. “ Oh,” said I, “ Colonel, here’s something at
last not made in Canada;” they had to send to us for the ‘Page’
with which the old farm is fenced—and I don’t blamie them, for
they can’t beat it.” But when W. & Fairbairn handed me s
card, bless you, there it was on one corner, “ M.I.C.7 * Wlt,”
said I, “ this too?” Tairbairn being a member of my family—of
readers—saw the point, and replied: “ Yes, Rube, this too. The
demand for the best fence in the world was so great up here, that
we had to build a factory over in Walkerville, Ont., where fences
and other things strong are made. HHave one?”

“Well, I don't care if I do!” said the Colonel, a little off his
guard for the moment, and thinking that Fairbairn meant another
sirong Walkerville article. But he didn't mean that at all, no,
he meant “ Have a booklet,” with which the Colonel was already
loaded. Trom this particular booklet I learned that the Page is
strung from Cape Breton to Vancouver. Well, no wonder it's
a“M.I1.C”»

Rube Finds Something Suvperior from Hoine.

As we leisurely strolled through Machinery Hall, looking at
patent churns and things, and talking at the upper end of our
voices to be heard above the din of canines in the “ Dog Show ”
in the next room, my eye caught “ Superior.” And again I went
back to the old home, for that name is so attached to Springfield,
Oliio, that 1 never see it without sending a wireless telegram. The
message may not be recceived, as the one going away often holds
the only working end of the “ wireless,” or if therc be one at the
other end, it is seldom toned up to the receiving tension.

But there was “ Superior,” and 379n there was I, looking at
the best drill—grain drill—in the world, for it was our own and
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only. I exclaimed ¢ M. I. O (Made in Ohio). I was so de-
Tighted to sce it that even the unhappy times I had to “ drill ” for
three meals per day scemed now very delightiul days.

It isn't the dog, but the memories that “even a doz from
home ” bring up. “ Colanel, let’s stop at * Ohio,” ” and we did—
stopped lnoking at the “ M. I. C's,” and went to the show part
of the Fair. 1 don't know how our fairs are now conducted, as
it has bren vears since I attended one, but they are different up
here.  The racing is entircly separate, but then as a “ continuous
periorinance,” with fireworks at night, are provided, no one ob-
jects to the ~ extra for Grand Stand.” It is a feature that if not
taken ups by the management at home, it should be, as it adds both
to the enjoyment of the people and to the balance sheet of the
association.

Hon. 1V. C. Edwards” Exhibit of Caitic.

To this Central Canada IExhibition much is due for the im-
proved live stock scen all throughout the {tasva Valley.  As facts
count for more than assertions. it may be well to speak of actual
values of some of the live stock. Hon. W, C. Edwards had a
large number of shorthorn cattle at this Jzxhibition, from his Pine
Grove Stock Farm, at Rockland, on the dttawa.  Once cow aleae
is valued at $6,000: Missic, 153. Ier full brother, Marquis of
Benda, is equally, or more valuable.  Ier vearling heifer calf «t
$2,000; present, ball calf at same price.

Hon. Ar. Edwards” herd of 175 animals are all high grade
in character and breeding. 1t is the Lest herd in this country, and
cqualled but by thrce others in the world.  This is a fact worth
making a note of by those who dont knew of this wonderland.

The New York Judge af the Dog Shorw.

We were about 1o leave that part of the grounds, when w2
clinced 1o pass the dog show huilding.

“ Listen. Colenel.” said 1, stepping,
motion insizle? ™
. “Let's ) m anid scq" saird he. and we threw twa dimes
“10 the dags,” and went in. We hadnt got mere than threezh
the outer show ronm when we saw a panr innncent lacking s
corncred up trving his utmest o talk 1o a roem full of jestieniating
women, who were talking in the san:e register, and all talking o
the same timee Porr man, T wonderod what he hald dose. 1 ouss
surc he was a pickpecket or had tried to slay seme eme. Finallv
I could catch an eccasional sentence, znd then I learned the why «
the rint.

“\What do ven know ab<mt dogsany how 2 77 said the Veenen
with a Prince Charles.

“You comie here from New Yerk to judge degs when wu
don’t kniow a hall pup from a Mante China! ™

.

what i< the awiul ¢mi-
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The man tried to say something, but I could enly catch a
fcw of his words, such as “morc—racket”™—"hull"—"“china™—
“shop!” I could not sce the meaning of his stray words.

A woman next me was saving to a real pretty litde thing,
but without any “paints:”  “Yes ittde one we'll do straight honte
—that awiui New Yeork aninzel saxs that ngly cur inside is bt~
ter than oo.  He doaa't kv anvthing “—then she kissed the
““ittle one.”

“Coite on Rube, it's nothing. | sve it ali. The imported
Judge has simply given a Int of wrong decisions. that's all! He
will never dare to come here again.”

“How do vou knmv he has given wreng decisioms> ™

“How do I know? Wiy man. are yeu stome deal? Can't
you hear the women teliing him that he has? ™

livlyy the Colonel Left Home.

On the way back from the Fair the Colonel got contislential
and said, “ Rube, did 1 cver tell you why I left my native city'?
No? Wdl, the judgces experience at the stinw brought it vividly
hack to my mind. 1 was at ene tinie called the most popular man
in my town. Now understand, Rube. 'mrant hoasting, 1'm simply
telling you what they called me during my most popular days.
I dare not think of what they called mce later on, but at the time
T'm telling vou of, I could have had the town if I had asked for
it. 1 could gew any office T wanted, all the money from the hank
I needed, nothing went on but I was atthe head ar close by, help-
ing ram . In shert they gave nie v undderstand that 1 was </1,”
and for a time T believed them.  Well, srine idiot in town had a
Ie:by, which he was sure was witheut the remolest doubt the prat-
tiest, the cunningest, the sweetest, the plumpest, the fairest, the all
reundest baby that ever happened in all Ohio, and this idiot was
its father and it was his first and enly.  IHe proposcd

A Baby Show,

and as the town and cruntry were full of otlier idints, and every
cac with the same hallucination, his proposition. was  received
with geaeral apprabation, and the show was held.  Babies ponred
in from cvery nook and comer of the twa and country, fat babies,
Ican babics, tail babics, stent babics, red headed. white, red. and
cven black habics were cuddicd. triddicd into tmwn {7 that shiow.
It was on Thursday of the County TFair.  You never saw such
acrowed hefnre or since in that trwn!

“ ANl was in readiness when the question arose: “ Wha will
be the Judge? ™ If I had ever danbied myv papularity beinte, all
doubt was threwn ta the wind when almost in one vaice the fond
paremts called out “ Coloncl Moratiug!=Calonel  Heratins! ™
Say. Rube, I fclt for a few monents that: “ This is the happiest
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period of my life”” It did prove to be a “ period,” but the short-
cst—and has exiended the longest of my fife. 1 consented and
judged that baby show. 1 picked out a real genuine little
beanty from the remote part of the County, but every other idiot
on that ground, with a baby, set up such an ado, and called me
so many odd names that before night 1 wondered who 1 was anv-
how.  \Well, that was the end of my pupular dreams in that
County. I conid not have been clecied aficer that for pound keeper,
and couid not have borrowed a thing but trouble, and of that I had
more already thas I needed. 1 finally Ieft town and have been
back but once since.  Take my advice. Rube, if ever you get fo
thinking vou arc /1. remember my experience and refuse all offers
of a Judgeship at a baby show.™  And the Coionel actuaily sighed
in remembrance.
Wouldw't Take the Tickets.

Jefore the Fair was over the Celenel agreed to not mcation
my purchase of the microscape—and this is why. One afternomn
there was a great rush for the Grand Stand as a special attraction
was “on.”  No one could get ncar the ticket office but those wan
were there alrcady and they couldn™t get away.  * Tickets ™—
“Tickets,” called out a man standing near the entrance.  * Here
give me two and be quick about it! ™ said the Colonel, and inside
of a minute we were inside of the voriex, being pushed along 1o
the ticket taker.  “Here vou there—come back, this is no bhoard-
g teat! " And then he held up the two tickets the Colonel had
gone amd purchased for a ¥ hot dinner.”  A\s we fought our way
ot everyhbody stopped long cnough to laugh. I wauld not so
much have minded it, but the Colonel, when asked, by a news-
paper man. said he was from Hull. I dido't like ita bit as T am
very partial to Hull.  When finally we got our tickets and scats,
and =ort 0" “between the acts,” whom should we see near us, en-
joving it all to the full, but the Qld CGitizen's wrother, with his
brother’s information distributer in good working order.

The Ol Citizew’s Braiher.

“T was just a thinkin of the furst ‘Ex.” the Dumminyun cver
held in Ogawer.”” he began. It was. by the way. the furst
ever held in Canada. that is the furst by the Dumminyus, or as
I'm tryin to tell ye the furst Duimminyun Exhibishion, and—"

“Yes, ves, go on, we understamd. The show will be over hefore
you get slarted if you don't.  Laok. Coloncl, there’s another
balloon with two parachutes geing vp.  Next year the whole family
and the dog will have parachutes.  Anxthing for excitement!
Oh. beg parden™—ta the Q. C's brother—"vou were about to tell
us of

The First Dominion. Exhibition,
vou said. I belicve. or started to say, that it was held here
Ottawa?™
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“Yes, in the fall of 1879, in Septembur. T remember 3t wedl,
my thurd darter wus barn that yere.  She's married now, an
livin in Manitober—I tell yer Manitober™s the country!™

“ Let's have the Exhibition first.” broke in the Colrmel, “and
then vou may give us the daughter, Manitoba and the whole
Northwest, if there’s any time left”

“ Well. it wus under the osspices of the Agriculture and Arts
Assosighashun.  It’'s President was Sam Wilmit, an iCs Sccker-
tary was John R. Craig—John's now aut in Meadow Crick. \l-
berta.  Ie's got the gratest caitle ranch out thare—what du ye
think Jolm's got the ranch fenced with. Eh?™

“The Page wire? ™ asked the Colonel. who is “stuck™ on the
Page, or wonld be if it had barbs.

* Naw—bettern that!™

“AWhat then? 7 again asked the Colonel.

“Why. John's gone and had a mountain strung almost clean
round hies ranch to keep the wind out an the cattle in. It comes
liigh but it's a grate fence! T and then he stopped so long to laugh
at his litdde joke. that he nearly forgnt the First Dominion IZx-
hibition. \We gave up trying {0 hold him to his subject. and just
let him wanader all over the Dominion. stopping in every Pra-
vinee and Territory, and giving us a lot of really valuable infor-
mation about them all. but in the usual disconnected form.  We
culied, however, some interesting data on the first “Ex.”

C. 1. McIntosh was the Mavar—2Mayor for “79. "So and “8r.
The “Fair” was opened by Tis Excellency the Marquis of Torag,
and Her Roval Highness the Princess Louisc.

Some of the cattle cxhibitors were, the Watts. J. & W, of
Salem, Jolm Snell and Sons. of Edmonton. F. W. Stene. of
Guelph. and to our surprise he told us that W. C. Edwards was
an exhibitor. We had thought the Senator tao young to be a fair
exhibitor a quarter of a century ago.  Thea there was Thos,
Clarke. of Ncepean, and to show the nice calves in that day, he
said that Fon. George Brown. of Bow Park. had his $12,000
vearling there. .

“Estimated value?™ T asked.

* Naw, Brown paid $12,000 for it!”

“It's a wonder they let hinm out long cnough 1o show his calf.”
said the Coloncl.

“ Out of what ?™ asked the old man.

“Why, out of the asvlum. of course! ™

“If yud seca that calf an his pedagog that reached lmcl; ien
generashuns to Duke somcething, viid not chaff at th~ »rice! ™ and
he seemed injured that the Colonel should think the Hon. Brown
crazy for paying so much moncy in that day of cheap cattle.
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Princess Louise presented the medals to the exhibitors, after
the Fair, at a banquet held to spend some of the profits of the
show. At that banquet were many whose names were great then
and others who have since had titles added to their names. Heve
arc some of those present: Sir Jolm A. and Lady Macdonaid,
Sir Charles Tupper, Hon. D. Christie, (Sir) Mackénzie Bowell,
Major and Mrss. De Winton, Dr. (Sir) James A. Grant, Mr. (Sir)
Adolph Caron, Alonzo Wright, Hon. James Skead, J. W. Currier,
Major McIntosh, \. S. Woodburn, John R. Craig, Ira Morgan,
President Wilmot and many others.

RUBE BUYS A PUP.

Speaking of dog shows and things, I am reminded of one of
my Ottawa investments.

1t was on a Bank Strect car. It was evening, the little girl
with the basket looked very sad.  That she was in trouble 1 was
certain.  \When little girls arc in trouble I too am sad. I watchad
her face. It was not a pretty face, but a wan pinched face—
pinched by poverty. \What was in the basket, that she gave it so
much aitention?  Ah, it moves! [1'hat? Yes, iUs a pup. VPoor
child, thought I, she is taking her one little pet away to sell it
buy bread, possibly to relicve the hunger of brothers and sisters
ai home. ]t must not be, she must not scll the dear nttle thing—
her plaviellow! No, I will prevent it.  * What have you in the
basket? ™ I asked, even though I already knew.

“It's a pup,” she said timidly.

“Where are you taking 1t? 7 I asked in a gentle tone.

“ I'm taking it to a man who wants to buy it,” and her vnice
trembled. I knew it, I knew it, she has been sent to sell her ane
pet, and oh, how loncly will she be without it.  No, I will prevent
it. I'll buy the pup and then give it back to her—and make her
oh so happy. I do love to make children happy! “ Idow much
de vou ask for the little thing? ™ said I, soft like—really “softer”
cven than I thought.

“ Ay ma said I must ask a dollar and a half, but tn take
thirty cenis rather than to bring it home.” I looked at it It
wasn’'t cheap in so full a market as Ottawa, but what matter, the
moncy would buy bread and relieve hunger mayhap. I woukd imy
it and then return it to her, and bring back the smiles to her sad
Iitde face. I was fairly bubbling with jay as I paid her full price.
Ab, just as I theught, she smiled!  She was almost pretty at that
moment—but she smiled tan snon. 1 only expected 1o see tie
smile on the return of her pet—why, she even laughed—and tha
too before T had had time to return her litle playicllow. .\l I
know why she scemed so cheerful—she thought of the bread oy
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money would buy—and possibly a bit of cake for the little ones
at home. I would not return it at once, I would reserve the plea-
sure for a few blocks—that is I thought I would reserve the plea-
sure, but just then she got up as thaugh to icave the car, so 1 had
to act quickly. “Iere, take back your pet—I don't want it—yon
may keep the money too,” and evervbody lovked his and her com-
mendation.

“Oh, Oh I'll get licked if I bring it home!™ she said, scared
like.

“Why so,” I asked in surprise, and the car full looked surpris-
ed too.

“Oh, cause we've got fourteen mare just like it, and they're
cating their blamed heads off.”  Amid as she went away with my
doliar and a half she was smiling, and so was cverybndy clse in
the car.

P.S.—If you should hear of anvone wanting a well bread vup
send him around, I pay full commission, to any one who will
scli “ the dear little thing ™ for me. 1 find now that I bought
at the wrong time—every family in town has a full supply, and
the number is growing cven faster than the population.

THE COLONEL AND RUBE GO TO PARLIAMENT,

not by votes, but by inclination. You sec, everybody was talking
about a great speech that was 10 be delivered. It had been talked
about for days. *‘\What will he say? What can he say?” were
questions heard on all sides. IHis opponents said, “ Ie can say
nathing to the point,” while his {riends were confident that he could
say a whole lat, and cverything to the point.

The Calonel and: I went (0 hear it, as "twas the proper thing to
do. Evervbody clse had gone before, and no place was leit us
but a litle standing room against the wall.  The speech was so
gond, however, that we did not iind the inconvenience.  \We were
well repaid.  We kaew not the merits of the case.  “[is not for
us to study the “ why  of Canadian puolitics, but we did enjoy the
manner of the speaker’s delivery.

The Coloncl hears something about Canadian Girls.

The great ronm was packed. There were those from many
parts of the Dominion, and a most excellent opportunity it was fer
studyving the different faces of the people. The Colrnsl. always
interested in the ladies, frequenty asked of the citizen with us:
“Whn is the lady #" indicating by various ways (o designade the
particnlar one micant.

“She is from ‘Torontn® or * Winnipeg,” &c., as the case
might be.



292 Ottawa, The Hub.

“'Who is the haughty one who seems to think only of self?”

* She is from ————, and is very rich.”

“ Old or recent:”

“ Recent,” says the citizen, “ recent; the ‘old’ know better
how not to display it.”

“Who is that one whose repartee scems so to animate those
of her party?” asked the Colonel, indicating a very bright-faced
blonde near where we stood.

*“ She is from Toronto, and is said to be very clever,” said
the citizen.

* Who is that sweet-faced lady on the far side of the gallery?”

“The one with the tall brunctte? She is from Nova Scotia.
Of course, vou know the Nova Scotia ladics, like the men, are re-
markable for their brilliance.  'What? Oh, no; everybody seems
to think that, but it is not by any means the case. Of course, they
have much fish, but they’d be more brilliant on vegetables than
some people on whale, and what I say refers to all the Lower Pro-
vinces.” The Colonel declared afterward that when the citizen
said this about “whale diet ” that he looked and winked a very
peculiar wink in my direction.  He need not have done that; I
knew that what he was saying was true, and he nced not have lock-
cd at me for corroboration. No, some people “ don’t know
nawthin’ * and couldn’t learn, even on a whole school of whalcs.

“Is there a delegation from Old Qucbec to-day ?”

“\Vhy do you ask?” queried the citizen.

“Well, look in all directions, and we can sce so many preity,
bright-faced Iadies that I can’t think of any town outside of Que-
bec that could produce them, and I thought that Quebec must have
a delegation over to-day to hear the speech.”

“Why, Colonel, you must have been going about Ottawa
with vour cyes shut. Quebec could not find a delegation to cqual
the girls of Ottawa; for proof of this, look about you,” and the
Colonel did, and smiled a very pleased smile.

And so ran on the Colonel with his questions and the citizen
with his replics.

All this after the great speech, and sort o' between® the re-
marks that followed by other members. Yes, that speech was a
masterpicce. It was onc of many good ones we heard while in
Ottawa. The Dominion has many men of ability, and has sent a
number of them to Ottawa. If a criticism were to be made on tlic
House, it would be that the repartee, is seldom witty, as in the
old days, of which we are told, and too often is it of an order that
reflects little credit on the members dealing in it. It is frequeat-
1y no higher than: “ You're another.” This, of course, only refers
to thosc members who are here by reason of influence in their
little localitics, and not because the country at large would have
selected them.
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RUBE AND THE COLONEL GO TO THE CIRCUS.

“Rube did you get ’em? ™ asked the Colonel, that day I
went to the Orphan Asylum to borrow a few orphans to take
to see the animals.

“ No, a whole house full and no one to loan a single kid!”
said I. 'We had made it up to take out some of the little 1 uns, feed
’em on peanuts, candy, popcorn, and red lemonade, and watch
‘em have fun at their first circus, but it was a failure. The auth-
ority i1s so divided up that uothmfr short of a board meeting

could grant our request, so we compronuscd by having I\unold:,
pick out some of Outawa’s typical newsies. If the boys he sent
were typical, then Ottawa newsies are “ded uns” for a fact
There was nothing new to them. They'd seen “ems all and knaw
every animal by sight, while every act was old 1o them, in short,
though young, they were blasé and we were disappointed.

“ Colonel,” said I, when we got back, “ boys ain't boys any
more, they bwm sceing things so voung that thev're men in
knickerbockers. Oh, how different in our da\ ! The ncarest ap-
proach to a circus we saw were the flaming posters, telling of
wondcers that made our imagination almost too large for us to
hold. Tather was agin the circus, so we had o content us with
posters and processions until we were thirteen or fourteen.

“ I must tell vou Colonel about

Rube's First Circus.

My first circus—and how we got home from it. We bovs had
saved up all spring, and for a \\holc month before it was billed
for, we had worked carly and late in the hope that father would
re]cnt and let us go, but ‘twas no use, for, as I said, he was agin
circuscs.

“It was seven miles away, but we boys had it all planned
to “run oft.”  “Jack™ Harney, the hired boy, had somchow
become possessed of an old and very delapidated horse, “ Nuff ”
Weaver hired a big, heavy spring wagon of a necighber, and
Brother Frank and I were to pay for the tickets as our share.

“We set out with Jack’s seven-mile nag, and ™

“Why ‘ seven-mile nag’ Rube?” asked the Colonel.

“Don't spoil the story, Colonel. You'll sec in due time.

“The way old Rosenante flew, with his stub tail high in the
air, was a caution! We reached Qprmdﬁdd in time to visit the pic-
tures on the outside of all the wonderful side shows, and deeply re-
gret that we hadn't the price to sce inside. that we might look
upon the fat lady, the skelcton man, the sword swallower. the
great snakes, and watch the glassblower spin ships out of glass.
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:Later in life we learned that very often the best part of more
than a side show is on the outside canvas, and kanew then how
little we had missed in not having the price.

“ But now for the show itself! The marvellous aggregation
of which we had drecamed for years! That one-ring circus was
more wondcrful than any five-ring show we have ever since looked
upon! I never saw tumbiers tumble cqual to those marvellous
acrobats, or riders ride as those men who jumped through paper-
covered hoops.  Oh, how we did enjoy it!  Then, that ficrce
Numidian lon, which we were certain would eat the daring man,
who took his lifc in one hand and a club in the other, as he enter-
ed the cage! Oh, how we trembled for that brave lion tamer!
We did not then know the age of the animal, or that his meat
had to be Hambergered for him, clsc we had not trembled.

“The Clowns were far funnier even than Dave Stoner at his
best.

“Oh, the joy of it all! The tinsel of the actors to us was rcal
gold; the man and woman on the trapeze scemed to be winged
birds, flying through the air at the dizzy height of fifteen feet; the
chariot races at the end we have never seen cqualled.  All—every-
thing in that onc-ring circus ias nothing short of marvellous!

“It came to an end all too soon, even though it was neaxly
midnight before it closed!

“And now for home. Jack's old grey gave out beforc
we had gotten three miles. We coaxed, pushed on the lines, and
finally beat bim, but all to no purpose. He would not or could
not pull us a foot further, and we had to unhitch and “ play horse ”
ourselves with that big spring wagon. “ Nuff ¥ was a crippic,
and could not even walk, much Iess help pull or push, so we had
to let him ride, as we slowly moved along.  The only casy part
was the going down hill, but that was more than taken off by
the pull up to the top. Ilundreds of times have I gone over that
road since, but those hills never scemed so near mountains as they
did that night, or rather that morning, as we did not reach the
farm until ncar breakfast.”

“Did you get “thrashed” for running off?” asked the
Coloncl.

“ No, father said he concluded we had been punished enough,
and I have never doubtled his conclusion. But even had he
thrashed us soundly, that show was worth it, heavy wagon and
all.” .

How the Colonel VWatered the Elephant.

“You were more fortunate than I,” said the Colonel, as he
bit off the end of a fresh cigar.

“ How's that?” I asked.

“You had the price and I didn’t!”
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I could tell by the way the Colonel eyed his Havana that he
had in mind his first circus, so I asked: * Tell us about it!”

“ Well,” he began, reminiscently, “I lived in a town hardly
big enough for a show, but when I was about fourteen, one came
along. Tor wecks it was the only subject talked of at the corner
grocery store and the blacksmith shop. Ifarly and late you might
hear about Dan Rice and his great aggrc“atiou of clowns, bare-
back riders, and Jingo the elephant, Toward the last the grcu:—
mg, when the neighbors would meet, was not a ‘ how-dy,” or

‘fine day this.’ No, cordiality, and cven the weather, were for-
gotten, in that one important question: ‘ Goin’ ter see the ele-
phant! T little thought how soon I was to become intimately
acquainted with that same elephant Jingo.

“The day came at last. Pcople for miles drove in with the
whole family to see the show, even the preacher took the chiidren
to sce Jingo. As I said, I hadn’t the price. I had run off from
school the day before to visit the show grounds—nothing to see,
but even the place had a fascination which I could not resist. For
this truancy I was to be punished by seeing the rest of the family
pass in, while I stood outside and gazed with longing cyes at the
wonders painted upon the canvas, wondcrs, as vou know, whiclk
will never leave the mind That I might at least get the full bene-
fit of these wonderful ‘ oil paintings,’ T was on the grounds early.

“ 1 hadn’t been there but a few minutes when a big man said
to me, pleasant like: ‘ Say, boy, do you want to sce the show ¥
What good fortune was coming my way, anvhow! I could hardly
believe myv own cars, but ventured a timid ‘ Yesser? ‘' Well, take
this bucket and bring pore Jingo a drink. He has been travelling
all night, and he is a litile thirsty.” By this time I had the bucket,
and hardiy wailed for the nice big man to tell me how thirsty pore
jingo was.

“ 1 knew a well nearly a quarter of a mile away, zmd as 1 ran,
I said to myself: ‘“Easy? Vell rather! Horatius, vou're in lucl\
When I got back to the tent, the nice man said, as he set the bucke
before * pore Jingo*: ‘You're a good runner, my bov! whxlﬂ
Jingo said ° qoop, and the bncket was empty. ‘Get annther,
said the nice man, ‘ and you shall scc the greatest aggres: aation on
carth!” I got another, and Jingo said ‘ soop’ again. And by the
time I had carried twenty buckcts and nearly pumpcd that well
dry, he had acquired the * soop habxt and kept it up, scemingly
growing more thirsty as my trips to the well erew longer, as 1
was becoming very tired. I shall never know Tow long it would
have taken to fill that inland lake, as just before I had becomg ex-
hausted, and ready to strike my jab, Jingo was wanted in the
ring. The big man picked me up in his arms as though I were
a mere baby, and together we entered the tent. It is hard to tell
which attracted more attention, Jingo or I, for as he came in at
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one side, the big man and I came in at the other. He carried me
right past where our family sat in the cheap seats, and placed me
in the very best part of the tent, next to the big ’Squire, in a kind
of a box, with flags hanging all around the rallmg.

“ Oh, how I did enjoy that show! And yet, as I look back to
that long ago, it is hard to tell which I enjoyed more, the show,
or secing the envious eyes of our family and my school fellows,
as they looked upon the box with the flag-covered railing.”

SHE SURVIVED.

“ Rube,” asked the Colonel, one day, as we sat on the hill
overlooking the beautiful Kingsmere. ** Are you going to play
‘good angel,” and presént to all the book makers a copy each of
this Ottawa book, as your did the book makers of Montreal? ™

“ No, Colonel. No, it would not be safe. It would be too
great a risk.”

“1 don’t follow you, Rube, what do you mean by ‘risk?"

“Well, yvou see, I was then, to some extent, a novice. I had
no conception of the number of people it took to make a book, so
I promised each one a copy who in any way worked on it. It was
printed at a large plant, and not only everyone in that plant, but
some of their relations were run in. Everyone had taken a very
prominent part in the making of that book. Why, before I was
through with the matter I £elt that I had not even been 2 small
factor in it's making. I had only written it, the others (even the
elevator boy who had brought the paper up from the basement
had his clzums) were the prmcnp'lls I carried out my promise to
the letter.  They all got their copy.”

“ And yet I don't sce the ‘risk.” You're so casy to worlc, that
you must have really enjoyed giving those books away.’

“Oh yes, Co]m’el 1t was fun to watch that first edition melt
away, but I was ‘new’ then and did think that some one of
them might have told me if they liked the book, but none of them
did. I\o, not one even mentioned it. A week later I asked
Susie, one of the ‘feeders’—the pretty SOprano, w ith the glasses—
‘How did you like my book?' said I.. ‘Ol I surwived, ‘said s,
with a drawl, in the Kev of G. upper register, as she walked on
without comment. Now, Colonel, vou see why I said, ‘It would
be too great a risk.” Sunnose for one moment that Quqle had ant
survived! It's awful to contemplate! Never a"am will I put
a whole printing plant in such a perilous situation.”
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FOUR SCUx< AND TEN.

He had reached that age when each added year is reason of
pride, so I did not hesitate to ask: *“ How old are you?” It was
on the Sappers’ Bridge; the sun, like the old man, was reaching
its last stage. It was throwing long shadows across the little park
where 1 had been attempting a picture. “ How old am I?” re-
peating my question, ‘‘ I am ninety,” he continued, and by asking
and by repeating, I found that he was born in 1813, in Gloucester,
England. He had been a soldier and a sailor. He fired the first
gun in the salute on a warship, in London, in honor of Queen Vic-
toria’s coronation in 1837. Out of sentiment for the long ago, the
military had him fire the first gun in the salute, in Ottawa, in honor
of the coronation of the late Queen’s illustrious son, King Edward.
He was in the first Kaffir war in 1843, and in India’s wars in 1843.
He first came to Ottawa in 1851. At the opening of the Crimza,
his soldier heart again longed for the battlefield, but he reached
England too late for duty, and returned to Canada. He is now
waiting for the last tattoo. Ie has been twice married, and has
been the father of eleven children, but wives and children are now
all gone, and John W. Clifford is again alone.

The “ last tattoo ” sounded to-day—July 15th, 1904. I used
often to wonder why I never met the old man any mcore, as not long
after the meeting on the bridge, I would miss him for weeks at a
time, and cach time he was more frail—his steps were growisg
feebler. I would try to engage him in conversation, but his
memory was fast going. Then I missed him entirely, and knew
not his whercabouts until I heard of his death in the Old Men's
Home, where he had been taken and kindly cared for until the
end. A pauper’s grave would have been his last resting place
—as he had no relatives, and had outlived all his old-time friends
—had it not been for some of the military officers, who are ever
keeping watch over the soldiers of long ago. These officers gave
him kindly burial, Col. J. B.- Donaldson, of the ililita Head-
quarters, officiating at the funeral.

You who are far away have no conception of the real heart
kindness of the people of this beautiful city. The above is but
an instance.
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THE LITTLE GIRL IN THE WHITE KIDS.

A Sketch.

She was possibly fourteen and delicately pretty. She was a
little working girl. This I knew, for it was very early. She car-
ricd her dinner done up in a little parcel. The car was crowdsd,
rough workingmen occupied seats near her, and she would have
shrunk away from them, but she could not. Oh! how pathetic
the sight. She was not born to work, and had the instincts of a
lady, young as she was. Her every movement showed that she
felt her position. What intensified my sympathy was to see her
little hands encased in what were once white kid gloves—white be-
fore they became black from age and long wear. She seemed :iot
to think of their present shade, but of their former whiteness. She
stroked those gloves daintily as she looked down at them, as much
as to say: “ These are what make me different from other liitle
workine girls, I am not Jike them with their big rough hands, and
yet,”” with a sigh, “like them I have to work.”

Not far away sat another girl of her own age, big, strong and
ruddy. No gloves encased her hands, and I did not feel sorry
for her, for she seemed glad on her way to work.

The two will grow up, and may-hap both marry, marry each
in the same sphere, for, dainty or rugged, the working girl, unlike
the boy, has little hope of rising from her condition in life.

Aye, it was pathetic to see that delicately pretty little working
girl in the white kid gloves, that morning.

THE OTHER PICTURE.

That little girl was poor, this man is rich, very rich. e
once was poor, very poor, but as his riches grew the heart never
changed. It never grew hard with wealth, and he is the same
genial spirit as of old, with a kindly care for those less fortunate.
Years ago his little girls came in one day with: “ Papa, we waat
a carriage.”

“You may have it on onc condition,” said he.

“ Oh, papa, what is it?”

“That you will never drive alone, but will always take out
other little girls who have no carriage.”

The little girls got the carriage, and many a poor chi'{ was
made happy by the gift.

What a world this would be if there were more rich men like
this genial Ottawan.
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POPULARITY.

“ Rube,” said the Colonel, one day on Wellington Street,
“there in that sleigh is the most prominent man in all Ottawa,
and I will wager you that I can prove it.”

“Tl take you, Colonel, for a ‘V,”” said I, as proving is
harder than claiming.

“Done. Now, I'll prove it.”
“How?
“I'Il ask him.”

“The ‘V’ is yours, Colonel, I know the man.” This was sg
easy that the Colonel did not get over referring to it for two whole
days, when we saw the same man coming down Sparks Street
with another Ottawan. I thought of my lost “V,” and said:
“ Colonel,” said I, “ there are two men, one the most popular, the
other the most generally disliked in the city, and I can prove it.”

“ Another ¢V,” Rube?”’

“Yes, for a ‘V,” and prove it as readily as you took mine the
other day.”

“How?”

“Fasy enough, ask the first citizen we meet. I'll take the
‘V,’ Colonel,” and he gave it, for he knew the men.

“ CANADA UNSOCIAL.”

The Colonel has often intimated that Canada is unsocial. He
has even said, “ It is cold,” and brings to bear all the proof he can
find. His latest is about a young Englishman who came over as
a secretary for some one of prominence. “ He was,” said the
Colonel, “an accomplished young man, and among his accom-
plishments, a fine singer. He joined a choir in Montreal. He
scon complained to another member, ‘ I never saw such a cold lot
of people. Here I’ve been singing in this choir for a month, and
not a soul has spoken to me.” * Why,’ said the addressed member,
‘ that’s nothing ; I’ve been here for a year, and not one of the ladics
has spoken to me yet.’” ‘Is that so! Well, no wonder there’s
such a lot of old maids in the Montreal choirs. Canada is too
cold for me; I’m going back to England,” and he went. Now,
Rube, if an Englishman says Canada is  cold,” even you, if honest,
would admit the fact.”

“Yes, but Colonel,” said I, “ you mistake the ‘correct’ for
the ‘unsocial.” These people think it is not ‘ correct’ to be effus-
ively enthusiastic, and you mistake that for coldness.”
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“ Again, ask a man on the street 2 simple question, the way lo
a certain part of the city, and ten to one he will answer you over
his shoulder. e will not even stop long cnough to answer it, or
if he docs, it is in 2 * by-what-right-Sir-do-vou-spcak-to-me-withoat
an-intreduction #* tone of voice™

“T know now, Coloncl, the kind of men you mean.  They are
oniyv ‘cork tree” men, and we have lots of them at home.”

“‘Cork tree? \What sort of & man is that? ™

“Very light, and whosc outside covering is the only part of
them of any worth.”

“Come now, Rube; vou're begging the question!  FHow
about the big man vou called on who, yvou said, treated vou so un-
civilly that vou hurried away as soon as you could get out.”

“Well, yes, Colonel; 1 did say he had not the manners of one
of our County Justices of the Pcace, but hic was the exception, and
should not be instanced as the ruie.” Dut the Colonel would not
give in; said he was used 10 people who were not all the while try-
ing to impress one with the fact that the “other fellow ™ was be-
neath notice.  The Coloncl takes the wrong view. I have gainad
access to a few of the Canadian homes, amd find, where once one
geis to know them. that they are very charming people, and what
the Coloncl takes for * coldness ™ is simply reserve, which nothing
short of merit can penetrate. It may be uniortunate, this “re-
serve,” for one may not remein long cnough to penctrate it, and
go away, and with the Colonel sayv: “ Canada is socially cold.”

“\Well, Rube,” persisted the Colonel, determined 0 make me
admit something, * you must agree with me that the churches ar
cold, that there is no cordiality towards strangers, or toward cach
ather for that matter.”

“Yes, Colanel, I must agree with vou in that.  But what Jif-
ferent are thev from our own churches? You scem to forget,
Colonel, that church cordiality is catirely out of fashinn in these
davs of the ‘proper.’

“ Long prayers are offered up for the sinner to be brought iu,
and finally when he is  brought in,” he is not made welcome—un-
Icss he will he a social acquisition to the church.  No, Colondl, this
coldness is confined to no conntry. It is becoming general. and
Canadian churches arce only following in the procession.™

“ Rube, we will not argue the question further, since you will
not admit anvthing against Canada.”

“ 1 will admit nothing, and with reason, for I love Canada and
its peaple. I have had an individual Canadian do for me hat
which no individual American has cver done, and for that indivi-
dual Act T shall ever love the whole Daminion, and shall never
silently listen to anything said against it.”

Later on the Colonel agreed with me that: “ Canada’s all
right! Why, Rube, even the churches—in Otawa—are cordial "
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Cordiality in Ottawa Churches.

This was quite true; the people here even smile toward cach
other on leaving the * meeting house,” and actually speak to stran-
gers, and ask them to “ come again.”  And spezkine of Ottawa
churches, they have some very pretty ones, as vide my picture
gallery.  And apropns of the congregations, they will compare
favorably with those in any of our large citics, in intelligence, in
the attire of the men and the dressing of the women.  1f one were
uzconsciously dropped into an Ottawa church. he would not kn-av
but what he were in a New York City church.  Or if porchance
e did kaow. it would be by the greater numier of men present. @8
in Ottawa the mien go {0 “mecting” o

Again, one might kaow from the betier congregational sing-
ing—the Canadians being naturally musical.

THE LITTLE TIN DISH.

I don't remember just how the subject camie up. It was -me
the Colonel scldom broached—so long as there was anything cise
to broach. Oh, yes Iremember, we were talking about how much
vater—in the form of rain—icll en an acre of knd—that is how
much in weight. To wonder is to find out, which brings forward
the subject of the courlesy of the various departnents of the Cana-
dian Government.  We had often remarked hmv genceral it was—-
this courtesy- \We had come to think that there was no exoop-
tion, forgciting that it takes one to make a rule.  Well, the day
I took the little tin dish over to the ——— department, | ran
square into the * exception.”

The One Exccption of Defarimentel Couricsy.

“Who sent you here? ™ was the gruff grecting I received. 1
thought of some onc casy, 1o blame it on, and said,

“Mr X7 .

“Well, what do you want?*

“VWant to ind out what water weighs.” said 1. scared like.

“IIhat water ways? This is nnt the departinent of canals.
T'm nnt interested in canals.”

“No. I mean w-c-i-g-h-s. T kaow youre nnt interesied in
canals, nobady is. clse they'd heen wise and had the one to die
Georgian Bay buiit long ago. Begging vour parden I have a little
tin dish whicit I want te have filled with water and carcfully

weighed as I want to make a ealeulation,” and 1 tokd him the
* calculation.”
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“ Any school boy ought to tell you that!™ and for fiftcen min-
utes I felt real inexpensive, in fact alimost “cheap,” as he sent
mic across the hall.  “ Go over there and he will weighit!” “He”
proved to be a most obliging voung man. Obh ging, but not
mathematical. e carefully weighed my littie tin dxsh filled it
with distilicd water, weighed both and started in to calculate.
Uniortunately his scales were built entirely on the gram system,
and he was so long reducing grams to ounces that the head of
the department—whom I had first seean—came into that room like
two men and both in a herry.  Again he asked:

“ IWho scat you here to takc up our time like this?”

“Mr. X7 said I, dmidlv. “Mr. X, of the ——— dcpast-
ment. e told me 1 would find yau a ery courtenus gentlenan.”
Hec left the room without a word further, while the young man
kept on with his figuring—trying (0 turn grams into ouncss,
while I stood ready to turn ounces into pounds.  If that young man
could only have ounced those grams 1 could have pouudcd the
outices, and we'd both have knmwn how much the litde tin dish
held. But he was again so long that the man with the dark mcin re-
appeared—ithis time with a foot rule, with which he made cave-
ful measurements of the hittie tin dx':h, and went back to hisdesk
across the hali, to figure out what “anx school boy ought 10 w2l
you.”

Growing tired T iceft then Leth fizuring, while T went w.r
te a schonl 1o ask “any schanl hoy,” “ what docs a cubic font nf
water weigh?

The first one I mct Ionked surprised, as he replied, oft haad,
without any figuring or weighing. “62’: prunds for a cubic fvt
of water. .\sk me something havd! ™ and ta please him, § ask-d
what it would weigh if it was froze—but hic only gave me a ¢l
stare which I was used to. after my departmental experience f
the moring, and did nat mind.

Yes, this was the enly instance, and T have ofien since thenght
that on ordinary eccasions. T would have been kindly received, i
I had gene and asked (o0 hard 2 preposition.

To this dav I have nnt got back my little tin dish—I was t#
afr-ud io g0 after it. It may remin as a reminder of the “ex-

cption.” It is add, the very price of it is sn in keeping with e
c\pcncncc. that T shall ever rcmcmbcr the two together—It cast
just Thirty Cenis.

“What did T learn as to the

Weight of M'atcr on an Acref?”™

“hat! vou fea inierested?  \Well. I'll tell you. T wander if
it will surprise vou as much as it Jdid me! .\ shower of min i
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\Vhi(-:']} one inch of water falls, will weigh, for one acre of space
101%s tons of water, English tons of 2240 Ibs., and 11372 Cana-
dian and United States tons, of 2000 lbs., or ior a font of water-
fall, 1215:°% English, and 13612, Canadian tons.”
] “Aly eves—vhat a load the old carth had to carry in Neaits
time!” exclaimed my enquirer.

_And I said “ yes! ™ by way of assent, I always like to agree
with the man if not with his opinions.

A GOOD LINCOLN STORY.

I had hcard it before and so have yon, but we did not know
if 1t were trug, since s0 many of the gond Lincaln steries were
never known 1o -he great Commaner.

This onc was told while Lincoln and Stephen A. Dougias
were stumping together, during the Presidential campaign of 1839,
when they were opponents for the Presidency.  Mr. Esskiane
Douglas, of Bellefontaine, Ohin—a cousin of Stephen \.—a pro-
minent grain dealer and railroad man, who had formerly reside-1
in Springficld, Ilinois, where he was a personai friend of both
candidates, accompanied them on their tour through Ohio. On
onc cccasion, in a town where Erskine was well known, Stephen
A. opened the debate.

Hazw Lincoln Sold 1 hiskey—and. 1§7hy.

The candidates were occasinnally given to “jollying ™ cach
cther, but aiways in the kindest spirit. At one part of his speech
Stephen Al asked: “Do you know who this man Lincain is?
De yon know that ke once ran a little corner grocery store? Do
you know that in that store hie used to scll whiskey?  Yes, fellow
ctizens, actually sold whiskey, snld it to his ncighbnrs {0 steal
away their brains. Will you vote for a man who could have so
Ettle care for his fcllow beings? \s to the truth of what I sav,
1 nced but leave it to veur fcilnw citizen, Erskine Douglas.” Ers-
kinc with much nodding approves it all.

When Lincoln arase he began very serinushy to reply.  Whea
he reached the above charge, he said:  “ My opponent has told
you that I ran a little grocery stare. e was right, the stere was
a very small one, but it was the largest I had.  He has tnld you
that I sold whiskey. Again he was right. I snld whiskey—very
very poor whiskey. It was in a low community. and that was the
kind my customers wanted. I had to keep it to hold their trade.
My eonscience often told me that [ was wrong te he stealing away
the brains—what little they had—of my fellows, but they de-
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manded the whiskey and I had to sell it to them or lose their trade,
and gentlemen,”™ here he stopped, slowly turned ‘round, and
pointing at the two, continued, ~ and gentlemen, the two best cus-
tomers I had were Stephen A. and vour fellow townsman Erskine
Douglas, and as to the truth of what 1 say, 1 need but leave it o0
your fellew citizen, Erskine Douglas,™ but Erskine did no nodding
this time. The fact that both were known to be temperate, if not
tectotalers, did not save them from the shouts of laughier at their
expense.

On Icarning that Mr. C. A. Douglas, a son of Erskine, and a
well known financial man of Ottawa. was my old Ohio ncighbur,
the story came to mind and 1 asked if it were true.

“Yes,” said he, “I remember it well. As a little boy I sat on the
cdee of the platform, at this particular meeting, almost at the
very feet of the speakers. I can remember how proud I was o
think that my cousin was running for President of the Unitzd
States, but after that story 1 never dared to do any ‘crowing”
over the other boys, for they were surc to reier to Lincoln's cor-
ner grocery.”

“TO SEE OURSELS,” OR THE YOUNG MAN FROAI
PRINCE EDWARD.

Onc has to get outside of one’s own country to know how
small and insigrificant onc’s own country really is. The Coloncel
and I were made to realize this fact that day we met the man from
Prince Edward Island. He had once been to the Siates, and had
remained more than a month studying our characteristics, and
knew so much more of our country and people than did either the
Colonecl or I—about our customs, our ways of living—in short our
real insignificance.  “ So different,” said he, “in every way to
Prince Edward. Why, vou could not think of the difterence, it
is so marked!” And the company scemed to feel sorry for us, as
the young man cxpatiated upon the States. He made the case so
plain that ncither the Colonel nor I could think of anything to say,
that is, anything apropos. but as usual the Colonel must say some-
thing, so he asked the young man: “ Where is this Prince Edward
Island?” Oh! dear, there it was again! The Colonel is forever
“ getting his foot in it,” or having it stepped on.  In this instance
ic was stepped on, as 1 said: “Keep still.” just loud enough for al!
to hear; “don’t show your ignorance of geography here. Don't
you know that Prince Edward is on the Bay of Quinte, in Lake
Ontario, west of Kingston? *‘Where’s Prince Edward Island?”
Then, to the voung man I said, apologetically, “ You, must parden
myv friend here, for not knowing your country. He lost his geo-
graphy when he was quite small, and never acquired a new one,”
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but the young man looked real hurt, and I did not blame him.
“Where is Prince Edward Island!” Somie people never could
learn geography, and the Colonel is one of the ““ some.”

When I got him alone I told him enough about the young
man’s country to make him remember it. I usually find a place
he knows, then teach him the new place.

“You know New Jersev?™ I asked.
“ Of course I do!”

“Well, Prince Edward Island is about one-fourth the size.
It is a very important country.  Some great people came from
there. One of the greatest jud"CS onc oi the most noted pian-
ists, newspaper men, a number, in short, from that little country
have come so many prominents that they are near countless.”

“ Have they all come away ?”

0

Ail conte awav!?” Why, no; there are only 3,819 less
pcople than were there ten years ae:o and they have built 141 new
houses in that ime. 'Why, bless vou, it has more people left than
Weehawken and Hackensack combmcd and almost as many =«
Patterson after the fire. ‘Al cone away." Colonel, in some
ways you are a very dull man, at times almost stupid, when it
comes to knowing about the location of people’s country. Your
ignorance embarrassed me very much this afternoon.” I may
have been a little severe on the Colonel, but he deserved it.

IT ISN'T THE SIZE OF THE HEAD THAT COUNTS.

_“Rube, there is a smart man,” said the Colonel, one day on
Elgin Street, as he indicated a man who had the air of owning
everything in sight.

“Why so?” I asked.

“See what a large head he has!” T saw, but knowing the
man, I could not resist saying: “ Colonel:

It isn’t the size of the head that counts,
It isn’t the size of the head,
He may wear a hat with a numbcr S mark,
With a brain inside in color all dark,
Oh it isn’t the size of the head.
'Tis the grey therein though small it be
That gives to the brain ca-pac—:—tce
And not the size of the head.
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An_elephant said to a flea one u:.'-'
‘T'm bxg you're small, get out o' the way,’
Oh it isn't the size of the head.
The flea hopped on to the elephant’s trunk
And climbed aboard vust lilka de monk,
Oh it isn't the size of the head.
The elephant then rar away with fear,
For big as he was, he had a flea in his ecar,
Which said: ‘It isn’t the size of the head that counts,
It isn't the size of the head.””

THE DEATH OF POOR PADDY.

Everybody at the hoarding house said that he had one of the
very best of characters, while all the neighbors within four blocks,
declared openly that a more disreputable dog never stole a bone
than this same dearly beloved Paddy.

Why this disparity of opinion I could never determine. To
be sure he had a reputation of being a fighter. Some said that
he would rather fight than eat, but durmO‘ “the whole time that w2
were there we never knew him to fight once. Possibly the ncigh-
bors were right in saving that the reason of this was that he had
kilied all the dogs in the vicinity that could not get out of his way.

Be that as it may, we never saw him fight, or in the least way
aiiempt to annoy any other dog, save when occasionally one who
was not acquainted with him would quietly pass our door with a
nice Jarge bone which he had acquired somewhere up town and
was carrying home to gnaw at his leisure. When, I say, a dog
so ignorant of Paddy’s reputation passed through our strect,
Paddy would bound out at him as though he wanted bone, dog and
all, but he never fought. no, not once while I knew him, the other
dogs would get away too quick, leaving Paddy the bone. What
Paddy wanted with 1t, however, no one could tell, as the pretty
Star Boarder looked after him so carefully that he could not pos-
sibly have wanted so common a morsel as a strect bone.

Why he was lIoved by one side and hated by the other was
a mystery to us. e was not a beautiful dog—I have never seen
one less so, but he was beloved. It may have been that his very
ugliness was his beauty. I have scen men about whom this
might have been said, but do not know that it might be said of a
dog

But to cut short my sketch, on returning from one of our
excursions we found the houschold deeply mourning the suchn
death of poor Paddy. “ Hc was well at noon and dcad at night,”
was the common form in which we were given the news. Of
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course there were variations in the recital of the affair, in fact o
many that two weeks later I asked the Colonel: “ Why is it,
Colonel, you never join in the table conversation? You nscd to
take part, but of late I have scarcely heard you say a word.”

“ What,” exclaimed the Colonel; “I join in the conversation !
How could I? I wasn’t acquainted with the dog!”

They buried poor Paddy in the northeast corner of the vard,
and planted above his grave a twig of shamrock in memory, but
the neighbors all declared that even so hardy a plant as the sham-
rock could not survive in the same soil. They were wrong; the
plant is flourishing and a green flag—harp-emblasoned, waves
above his grave.

That the neighbors’ hatred of Paddy was pure prejudice theie
is now no question, for analysing his character, we find that it
will bear a scrutiny which many another on the block could aot
bear.

If there is one character that I dislike above all others, it is
the backbiter—the man or the woman who has iil words to say
about an abisent one. He or she will backbite and the victim may
never know from whence the source—may never know who it
was who did it. Not so with Paddy; if he did any backbiting you
knew it instantly, and needed no detective. Again, I dislike the
one¢ who promises and never fulfils. The boy with a large sed
apple, who used to promise a bite, and then ate it all himself was
my detestation. Unlike the boy, if Paddy promised a little bite
you always got it, and he had often been known to give it with-
out the promise. Ilis gencrosity may have been a little surprising,
but you got the bite just the same.

There was a nobility about Paddy after which many another
“cur” might well pattern. He might kill, as hie had often been
accused of doing, but he was alwavs “in at the death ™ and never
resorted to poison, as some of the other curs had been known to
resort—he himself being one of the victims.

At the house is another dog—the pup now grown. He still
lives. No one loves, neither does any one hate him.  He has not
the force of character to fight, nor has he any qualities that are
lovable. He is just a dog—a dog because he can't be anything
clse. Ile hasn't the cnergy to be anything clse. He would not
be even a dog if it required energv. His only aim in life is to
cal, and no one will ever think enough on the subject to put poison
in his food, for he don’t count. It's only the dogs that have char-
acter that need have fear of the heavy villain.

A dog is handicapped. ¥e must be a fighter or nnthing.
Paddy chose the former. That's why the green flag. harp-cm-
biazoned, waves over his grave. and the wind sighs through the
shammck in the corner of the vard.

Poorf Paddy, you were a fighter, hut vou were beloved.
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THE COLONEL, THE SPINSTER AND THE
PRIVATE ASYLUM.

Canada is remarkable for it's many old people. You have all
heard the joke of a very old man referring to his grandfather.
Here, that is no joke. One day I had occasion to call on an old
lady for a bit of information. She was frail with age.

“1 really forget,” she said, in reply to my inquiry. “I for-
get, but possibly mamma may know,” and she went in to the next
room to sce if * mamma ¥ remembercd, but she too had forgotten.
1'm almost certain had I not gone at once ** grandmamma " would
have been asked.

I did not always go after needed informatiois. I sometimes
sent the Colonel—that is at first I sent the Colonel, later he refus-
ed to go. It all came about by my wanting to get some data,
a lu Bytown. 1 wanted to know if onc of a name was related to
an carly settler, and so instructed the Colonel, I might say I sent
Lim over to E—— Street, but I wor't. He had been gone an
sour when he came in all disheveled and greatly excited: ‘I
wish vou to understand, Rube, that the next time you want any
old Bytown information, you'll get it yoursclf. You’'ll never again
get me to go to a prizate lunatic asylhum for data! Just look at me!
Ain’t I a sight!”

“Well, yes, Colonel, you do look a bit done for,” and he did.
“ How did it all happen?” I asked.

“1 really don't know. I went over and asked, as you toid
me to, and see the result!”

“¥Yes, Colonel, but what did you say or do?”

“ Nothing at all, nothing in the world out of proper. I was
as polite as possible, but almost at the very first question I asked
the demented person, she jumped at me and—uwell, here I am, look
at me—look at me. And I feel even worse than 1 look,—and all
for your insatiable desire to hunt out old things. I tell you there
wiil be no more old things for me, 1fter her.”

“ Calm down, Colonel, calm down, and tell me what you
asked her?”

“ 1 almost forget—she scared it clear out of me—Oh, yes,
now I recall it. 1 didn’t like to come right at the subject, so I
asked her, polite like, if she was born in old Bytown days—and
this is her answer—look at me. I tell you, Rube, vou can hcre-
after do your own private lunaticlish business, as I'll do no more
of it, no more of it for me!” And he has kept his word.
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An Ottawa lady, remarkable for her cleverness in depicting
“The Characters we meet,” has kindly furnished this Laurentides
sketch, of

“ Our Batiste.”

Our guide and man of all work, who helped around the shack
during the four weeks spent in the Laurentian Mountains, was a
typical “habitant.” “De fader of tirteen childer,” none of
whom could read or write, for as he himself said: “Be gosh,
what’s de use of dat? I'm not read or write, and I'm allus have
planty for heat and wear, an sum tam planty to drink too.”

We, as specimens from town interested him greatly. e was
watching us closely one day as we gathered the beautiful wild

flowers and carried them home, and then Baptiste could be silent
no longer:

“ Wal, for sure, you peoples dat comc from dc town ar de
greenest tings I nevar see; you look at dis and dat and say: "Oh,
my!" ‘Oh, my! all de tam like vou nevar sce notings before, but
den (in an apologetic tone) your not so green as de people 1 work
for las summar. Be gosh, dere crazy for sure, dey pick up de
little stones from de crick and dem tings dat grow on e tree
(fungus) and draw picters on dem for take home. Well for sure
dem people from Boston de greenest tings I nevar see,” and we
Ottawans were satisfied.

“ ENGLISH AS SHE IS SPOKEL.”

A TFrench Canadian shantyman, whose name is William
Whistle, made a speech at the entertainment given by the lumber-
men on the occasion of the visit of the Duke and Duchess of York
to Ottawa. The speech was a specimen that requires the pen of
a Drummond, Bret Harte or Mark Twain to reproduce in sich a
way as to prescrve its origimlity, force and simplicity, in the
patois of the French Canadian bushmen. He began:—

Gentlemans: I am no use for talk on de membres of Parlia-
ment; I am no use for talk on the shantymans, but aftare all I'll
do the bes’ I can’t.

Tor tirty years I work for Messicu Edware, except tree year
when I have been in bizzness for myself. On the first vear I work
for Messien Edware I arn everything an able man she's want for
herself and her familee. By an by I look roun’ and I see Messieu
Edware do one big bizeness an gettin rich, an I tink I'll lac to
do jus' de same. 1 say to Messieu Edware I'll tak de contrac’
for mak saw-log. Well, I'll get de contrac’. I'll mak shanty for
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tree year, and at de en of tree year my farm she’s gone; every-
ting I have got is gone, an worse'n dat, I owe Messieu Edware
seventeen tousand dollare. I am gone broke, an am oblige to go
to Messieu Edware an ask him for a job again, an I'll got it too.
I'm d——n glad to get it too, for with de work I tink I'll earn a
living for my wife an familee, but dat will not help me pay de
seventeen tousand dollare, an dat seventeen tousand dollare debt
will mak worry me very much, for when I’'m a young boy my
modder will say onto me, * William, if you mak de debt an don’t
pay de debt in dis worl’, you’ll have to pay it in de nex’,” an dat
will wory me very much. By an by I'll mak up my min’ to go
right at it. I’ll go on de confess. I’ll go tree times on de con-
fess, but de priest she’ll not tak’ de confess for dat seventeen tou-
sand dollare. Den I'll mak’ up my min’ I'll go right to de Lord
herself, an I'll say to de Lord, “ Now, jus’ look here, dere hain’t
any use in talking; yoir'll mak’ me wise enough to earn a farm an
everyting a man she’s want for herself an her familee, but aftare
dat you'll mak’ me fool enough to lose it all. Now, I want you,
Lord, for tak’ dat seventeen tousand dollare youself and jus’ fix it
up de bes’ way you can’t,” an aftare dat T'll nevaire hear Messien
Edware talking of dat seventeen tousand dollare again. Aftare
all Messieu Edware serid me to build shanty for de King an de
Queen, an I’ll do it again if he want me, an by an by I'm getting
ole, perhaps too ole to do de work for Messieu Edware, an I'll go
on Englan an perhaps de King she will give me a job dere.”—
(Tremendous cheering.)
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THE SPOKES.

Being an Account of Rube’s and the Colonel’s
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of the Capital.






PART FIFTH.

THE SPOKES.

“UP THE GATINEAU.”

We had said “no” so often to the question: “lHave you been
up the Gatineau?” and had the questioner look as though he felt
real sorry for us at that “no,” that we determined to make it pos-
sible to say “yes.” Now we can say “ we Jfiave been up the
Gatineau,” and if we are not asked, we simply stop the man on
the street and tell him about it. The Colonel and I are sort o’
proud of the fact that we are no longer the exceptions.  Some
readers may not know of this delightful trip, and to them I mean
to talk—the rest already know of it.

The Gatineau is a river nearly as wide as the Miami at Day-
ton, Ohio, and with far more water. It is 600, possibly 700, miles
long, heading in the same portion of; the country with the Ottawa.
It is not navigable except by canoes and logs, and for them but in
one direction, as it has more rapids, cascades and falls than the
Ottawa has lakes, and is more crooked than the Meander itself.
It is more picturesque than a park, and more worth seeing than
many of the far-famed scenes our people go thousands of miles to
look upon.

There are two ways of secing it—one by the railway itself,
the other, and better, is to stop off at some of the more important
stations, and leisurely wander along its tree-embowered banks,
and thus get it’s full beauty.

Gracefield being the objective point, I have not space for the
many pretty fishing and camping places along the way. I must,
however, “ cast ’ a few lines at
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Wakefield,

21 miles out—the prettiest village on the line. It is the summer
home of many Ottawans. N. AB clcourt, B.A\,, K.C, ’pcakcr
of the House, the ALP. of frequent mention, summers hcrc as do
W. H. Rowley, T. C. Bate, Rev. J. AL Sno“don of St Gtorm. s,
the much-loved chaplain of the * * 43rd,” and many others of. note.
Baltimore, Md., has her representative in that popular minis-
ter, Rev. Mr. Guthric.  Professor Macoun, the great botanist, is
here for the third time, studying the flowers of the Gatincau.

“The Gatincan Caze.”

Before leaving Ottawa I was asked: *“ \Where is that noted
cave along the river?” I had in turn asked it myself.  No one
could tell, but now I have found it for you. It is casterly, ~a
pleasant drive,” which means ten miles from Wakeficld, = ai. the
cther side of the river.” It has been explered only about one-
fourth of a mile.

At North Wakeficld, three miles further along, is anothier
place of note—not for itself, but its surroundings.  Chilcott Lz
1s three miles westerly; there 2 number of Ottawans are sumaner-
ing. Mr. \W. L. \larlcr, manager of The Merchants” Bank, has
his summer home at North \Wakclicld.

“ Gracchicld.”

Gracceficld is at present the end of the road. It is 39 miles
from Ottawa. At the rapid rate, however, at which work is Iedag
pushed by the Canadian Pacific, wider Superintendent Duni. st
will sona reach Maniwaki, 23 miles further north. (It has taxa
completed and apeas sp a grand fishing country.)

I shall have more to say of Graceficld than of any other ¢ int
along ihe line.  There may be points of more interest. Imt tie
Colonel and 1 failed to ﬁud them. It was at Graceficld where we
had our real fun. I sav “ fun,” as that is what boys have, and
for the time the Colonel and I were boys again. We fished :md
hunted—no, I won’t say * hunted,” for we found the wild gee-se
when we were not hunting forit. It was hiere we saw the counrs
wedding in all its varied colors.  “ Colors,” for they were its
main feature.

Graceficeld is not a;large town; vet covers much ground. We
passed a house not far from the station, where was a jolly Irt of
summer boarders. We asked how ifar it was to Graceficld, and
a bevy of pretty girls laughingly told us that we were now in the
town itsclf. ’Wc were driven to the hotel, not far away, where
we found Captain Leech, Assistant Engineer of the C.P.R., who

took us in charge, and to hin we owe our “ fun.” Hc and his
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family had been there a week, and he knew what we should sce
and do, to get the most out of our stay.

The next morning the Captain said: * We will go up to
Castor Lakc four and 2 hali miles above Gracefield, on the new
line” “How w xll we go?” asked the Colondl, who is always in-
terested in the “how.” * Superintendent Dunn and Paymaster
chcv board here, and they always have a way; we will go with
them,” replied the Captam “Ahl that is good said the Colonel,
ducrmll), tlunlnns: of a special car.  ** Yes, Dunn and Heney ai-
ways have a wav.” They walked that moming.  This x\ou‘d
not have been so bad had it not been that it bu{:m pouring fain
shortly after we started. I like water, but I 2lways prefer choos-
ing in what form to take lt and so complained. “ Don't WOTTv.
Rubc said the Colonel; ah\a\s remember that: ‘ Behind the
clouds is the sun still shmmg_ and that:

“Thy fate is the common fate of all,
On 10 cach back some rain must fall’

Now, that was just like the Colonel. There he trudged
along, cncased in a rubber coat, advising mie, without cither 2
sain coat or winbrella, not {0 worry. It is Sremarkable the amount
of philosophy a man in a rubber coat can indulge in, on the sub-
ject of water on a rainy day.

At the “Camp ” we waited until the rain stopped, in the
meantime making friends with the cook from Carp, who let us
partake of some nice pies he had just made. It was tire first time
I had enjoved the hospitality of a railroad camp, since back in
18—, ont in Kansas. I could not but notice the difference in the
mosale of the men.  In I{ans:!s the revolver was a very necessary
implement; here, the only “revolver ” I saw was the great steam
scoop which was loading a car every two minutes.

Bass Fishing on Castor Lake.

We got a beat, crossed the heavtiful lake to “ the good fish-
ing hole,” of which the Captain knew.

1 will not detail this day further than to say that it was one
of the most delightful oubn"s I had had in Canada. I caugit
fish until I was tired castmg. I was surprised to sce what 2 fine
fisherman I was. I really thought that I was a wonder. and wis
making up a long stretch of “Rube as a Walton,” but i imagine my
m:hn«s when, as we were ready to pull in the lines to return to
camp, ihc Captain quiedy remarked: “ Now, Rube, of course you
know it is against the law to keep fish under a certain size.  If we
do, and Game Wardcn Boyer sces us at the Vicotria Hotel, he will
havc us fined,” and at that he threw nearly every blamed onc of my
fish back into the lake, and as thev sank, my feclings went down too.
But what could J do. I didn't want to be fined by Game Warden
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Boyer, he was too good a fellow for me to thus embarrass; so, 1
let the Captain keep on throwing until I didn’t have over a dozea
leit, which I gave to the cook at the camp to show that I appre-
ciated the pic he had given me in the morning.  That was the rea-
son I gave, but the Colonel said I was ashamed to carry back :0
town my few little fish, when the Captain had so large a “ string ™~
of three pounders. It was so strange. There we sat with the
same kind of tackle, and fishing at the same spot with the same
kind of bait, and while I pulled out those of unlawiul size, the
Captain was “hauling * out fish to be proud of. Now, this is
true. Explain it you who can.

The Colonel, the Wild Goose, and the Widdy.

The Captain had some letters to write next morning, so the
Colonel and I went down the Pickanock (Indian for * black wat-r
river ”), in a boat, to ihere it enters the Gatincau just below
Graceficld. While we were rowing along, the Colonel spied a
wild goose. IHe was, in a moment, even wilder than the goose
itsclf.  “Row to the shore quickly, Rube, till I run up to tie
hotel for a gun,” with which he soon returned.  The Captain said
hie created much excitement, as a wild goose at this scason of the
vear was indeed a 7ara avis. I had kept the goose in sight, and
the Colonel brought him down with the first shot \Well, I don't
believe Senator Proctor was prouder of that first moose than was
the Colonel with his goose.  Idc sat ‘round the hotel piazza taik-
ing about it ¢ill dinner. Told over and over of how we stealthily
Towed up to within shooting distance, and how that with the first
skot he had brought it down. Bat imagine his sumpsise whm
Murphy came up after dinner, and said: * Colonel. theres a
woman downstairs savs she would like to see you.” The Celdrand
said he didn't know any of the ladies of Graceficld, and “ Go doun
Murphy, and sce what the Iady wants; there must he some mis-
take”™  But Murphy came back and said: * It's Mrs. Aaleney,
and shc insists on sceing you.”  The Colonel went down. and
soon I could hear loud talking: “ Ye'll pay me or of'll hav the lan
ohn yees. Purty mon yce ahr to shoot a pore widdy’s pet goose.”
“ How much do you want?" the Colonel asked. * Oz wants foive
dollars, or oi’ll have the lah ohn yees before marnin™  “ What,
five dollars for one grey goose that looked so much like a wiid
one, that an expert could not tell the difference!™ exclaimed tae
Coloncl.

“ Qi can’t hilp what the goose looked loik. Is it the fowve
or the lah, quick?” Then I heard her continue in quite another
tone. “ Ahlit’s a foine gintleman ye ahr.  Oi hopes ye and your
friend, the guy wid yees, may have a noice toime; but vees had
batther go fishin’ an’ wait till the huntin’ sason opens, ahind it won't
be so expinsive—good noit, noice gintleman—aoi thanks yecs.”
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“Well, did you ever " exclaimed the Colonel, as he came
upstairs. “ Yes,” said 1, ““ once, but I killed five that time.” The
Colonel, howcvcr, didn’t want to hear the story. Said he'd lost
all interest in geese.  “ Nothing personal, Colonel?” but he paid
ne attention 10 nmy question, and I haven't dared speak of the matier
since.

The Couniry IV cdding.

1 had often heard of these country weddings, and had scen a
few, but cvervbody said 1 hadn' scen a real one yet. Well, T
ccrtaiu]_\- saw a “real one ™ at Gracefield. It passed the hotel
while the Colonel and 1 were there. 1t came from 135 miles away,
from * back in the hills,” as they tokl us at the hotel.  There were
sixty vehicles, from “irotting buggics ™ holding two, up to
wagons with cight. The 10-be bride and her father led the pro-
cession, the fnmds following, tiweir vehicles stringing along about
fiiteen f(.ct apart, and at the very end came the groom and his
“best man.”  After the ceremnony, in the village church, the voung
men of the company ran ahcad to the next corner, and as the bride
came up, on her way to the hotel, she had to salute, with a kiss.
(The Colonel declares that some of the bovs took two), cach one
in turn.

“The gowns?” Ah! they were the features. The rainbow
was not in the same class with the colors worn by the “ladies™ of
that wedding party.  The bride wore a fiery-red waist, with a
bright bluc sk'rt and the rest had chosen shades of all the other
colos 7s, and as the party moved in and out at that strect comer, it

was hke an old-fashioned kalcidoscope with added mixtures of
color. The procession now formed for the return, ““ back to the
nils.”™  \Where they came from we could not {ell, but at a givea
signal, a man sprang to the head of cach horse of the long line and
fastened a flag 1o the bridle.  The flags, like the gowns of the
“Iadics.” were of all colors, but thhout any dcs:gn. The bride
and bridegroom now led the procession. T he flags at the horses’
heads fluttered in the breeze as the merry company inoved away.
In all the time, during their stay in town, not one scemed to notice
the “show™ that they made for the onlookers. They acted as though
they were utterly oblivious of the hundreds of cves of critical
Graccficld. Like animals on exhibition, they heeded not the on-
lockers.  Two davs Iater, word came back that the party was
still dancing and making merry.

The bride was possibly seventeen years old. and, the Colonel
savs, inancently pretty.

We may smile at what once was general custom.  Who
krows, but this I kno\\ happiness st a wcddmﬂ' is the aim of all,

and that party, in its way, was as happy as any I have ever seen,
so what nced they kave cared for critical cves?
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The Big Trout Fish and Game Club.

_ Late one night a company of gentlemen came to the hotel.
We met them next morning at carly breakfast. They had come
to Gracefield on the train, and were to be driven back to the north-
west, 23 miles, to Pythongo Lake. They were members and their
friends of the Big Trout Fish and Game Club, which has 137
square miles, with many lakes. They were going out to fish.

Hugh McLean, Secrciary of the Club was in charge. Many
cof my readers will know genial Hugh McLean, member of the
big lumber firm of McLean Bros., of Buffalo.  Dr. Kemble, of
Kingston, N.Y., was going along to look after their bodies, said
Hugh, while Rev. Dr. Win. Young Chapman, of Buffalo, was to
—I forget what the Dr. was going along to look after, but he was
good-natured enough to have kept the party in the best of
“ spirits ” during the outing, and that's what most fishing partics
up here scem {0 nced. Frank Palen, of Kingston, and Wm. Kes-
sler, oft Ialstead, Penn., made up the rest of the party. Of course,
John Giimour is an honorary member of this club, as is also Ilon.
W. C. Edwards.

Gamc Iarden.

There is an office which to the outside public is of much im-
portance, so I will give it a sketch to itself, from the fact that
Gracefield is in the heart of a great hunting country.  Deer are <o
plentiful, almost within the town limits, that in the fall. hundreds
come here 1o shoot, and they must have to do with the game war-
den, P. D. Bover, the genial host of the Victoria Hotel, one of (he
best kept hotels in the Gatineau Valley. Air. Boyer is very popu-
lar, and most obliging in furnishing information (o those con-
templating coming for the fishing or hunting scason. He knows
the gond fishing lakes, and the deer “ runs,” for miles around.

Speaking of hotels, the surprise of our trip was the cheap
rates at which onc can live while having all the pleasures of an
outing at Graceficld, and no matter the appetite one may acquire
while roaming about midst pretty scenes, or rowing on the lakes,
the menu is always sufficient for any occasion, and gond and
wholesome is the food.

We did not get out to Blue Sca Lake, a few miles north of
Gracefield. The extension of the railwayr will pass close by it.
It is very large, and said to be a fine heet of water.  Castor, with
its many pretty arms and inlets, is several miles in length, and yet
it is said to be small in comparison to the great Blue Sea Lake.

North-casterly from Graceficld—about 12 miles—is one of
the most prominent clubs in Canada. Itis
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The Gatineaw Fish and Game Club, or the Thirty-one Mile
Lake Club.

So called from a lake 31 miles in length. The other name of this
lake is Lac du Commissionaire. Its beauty may be imagined from
its having 1206 islands, ranging from one of a half acre to the
largest, containing 7206 acres. It is separated from Lake Peme-
changan—10 miles long—by a very narrow strip of ground, and
although so near, it is 40 feet higher. Wonderful formation !
The former lake is long, the latter is circular; the one has many
islands, the other has but three, one of which is three miles long.
This island contains a mountain almost 1,00c feet high. Agan,
“Wonderful formation!”

Thesc lakes are very deep, water cold throughout the year,
and are very famous for the fine quality of small-mouthed bass;
they are never allowed to be depleted. It would be very easy to
average 50 bass per day, but the club limit the catch to 20 bass
per rod. Trout fishing, which is a shorter season, is not limited.

The club own the ground around both lakes for one mile
back, in all, 105 miles, and the territory abounds with game, both
large and small.

The territory is guarded by several wardens in the employ of
the club; the land is heavily timbered over a large area, and this is
protected by fire wardens in the employ of W. C. Edwards Lum-
ber Co.

Owing to the splendid protection given to this territory, it
stands much in the same relation to the province of Quebec that
the Algonquin Park docs to the province of Ontario, the game
being carefully protected.

The club preserves extend over four townships. The club
house is a large, handsome frame building, containing smoking-
room, dining-room, and 25 bed-rooms; large galleries, 12 feet
broad, extend around the club house on three sides. There are
alsn two handsome cottages, one for the superintendent and em-
plovecs, and the other for members who bring their wives or
female members of the family. These buildings are all situated
on the narrow neck of land separating the two lakes.

This club have their own horses and equipment for the ac-
commodation of members. They have two steam launches on
Thirty-one Mile Lake, several boat houses, and about 30 skiffs
and canocs.

The officers are: President, Mr. C. Ross, of the great depart-
ment stores of the C. Ross Companv; Vice-President. \W. Y.
Soper; Sceretary and Treasurer, Jas. F. Cunningham. The other
Dircctors are: Messrs. Russell Blackburn, Albert Maclaren, E. S.
Leetham and W. Hughson.

The American members of this club are: Dr. J. D. Bryant,
W. A. Chipman, New York; E. C. Converse, New
York; M. F. Cornwall, New York; R. Lindsay Colman, Red
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Bank, N.J.; S. P. Franchot, Red Bank, N.J.; W. P. Ritchey,
Buffalo, N.Y.; Guy E. Robinson, New York; F. Weber, New
York; W. G. White, New York; Gen. Wylie, New York.

The Wright Fish and Game Club

have their limits (some fifty square miles) between Thirty-one
Mile Lake and the Lievre River. Its officers are: President, Mir.
F. J. Graham, of the great firm of Bryson, Graham & Co., in Ot
tawa; Vice-President, Alr. D. E. Johnson, of Beament & Johnson,
and Secretary-Treasurer, Mr. H. H. Williams.

Like the Thirty-one Mile Lake Club, it has many American
members, among whom are such well-known men as T. D. and
T. H. Downing, Roland McClave, W. L. and W. L. S. Pierce, G.
Fred. Hawkins, F. H. Page, S. Shibley, A. Crall, John D. Barrert
and H. H. Adams, jr., nearly all of New York City.

On meeting the last named, I was reminded of the meeting of
Julius Chambers, the famous newspaper man, and Will Carlcton,
the poet. Julius was in Paris for the New York Herald, and one
day, seeing among the hotel arrivals the name of Carleton, wrote
him: “Don’t you think it is about time you and I knew cach
other? I'm your next door neighbour in Brooklyn.” Mzr.
Adams’ office is at 149 Broadway, where I once had an office. li
scemed odd that we should have had to meet, for the first time, in
the back woods in far-off Canada. The world is often smaller
than a city.

“Up the Gatineau ” will long be remembered as one of the
most delightful of the Hub’s Spokes.

“King of the Gatinean.”

This was the title long borne by Alonzo, son of Tiberius, and
grandson of the great Philemon Wright, who first settled near :lie
mouth of this beautiful river. Alonzo Wright's home was along
the east bank of the Gatincau, a few miles north of where it enters
the Ottawa. It is beautiful even yet, although since his death tcn
years ago it has not been kept up in the kingly styvle of his dav.

The questions: “ Who shall inherit the title? Who shall be
king of the Gatincau?” have long been asked. One has even us-
sumed it, and thereby gained a fame that extends fully ten nules
around his little village, near the bank of the stream, but to those
eleven miles away he is but a * Pretender,” with no claims other
than that of presumption. -

To a stranger, looking at this wildly beautiful cascarsd
stream, tearing it course down from the far-away north to the
Grand at the Capital, it would scem that the title should belong
to the man who has, and has had. most to do with the river.

There is one whe for vears has been so identified with it, that
when you think of the one you naturally think of the other. Ie
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has not had to do alone with a remote village upon its bank, but
with the full length of it. He should be king of the Gatineaxy,
and when you have read of him, I am sure you will agree with
me. You will agree that the real king is

Samuel Bingham.

Intimately connected with the history of Ottawa during the
years from 1880 to 1898 is the name of Samuel Bingham, for nine
years an alderman who worked for the city’s interest, and in 1897
became possibly the most unique mayor in Canada, having been
clected by a good majority in a three-cornered contest against two
men whose popularity made AMr. Bingham'’s friends advise him to
“wait till next year,” but from boy to man he was not one of the
kind to wait when once he decided to act.

Mayor Bingham was unigue in that he not only gave his
salary to the orphanages and hospitals of the city, but gave of his
own means for other benefits to Ottawa. To him is due the pretty
park, named in his honor * Bingham's Park,” on Sussex and Dal-
heusie Streets, and as I have spoken elsewhere, to him is duc the
children’s playground on Dalhousie Street, complete in all its ap-
pointments.  He is known and loved by all the boys, for they
know him as their friend.

Samuel Bingham was born in Ottawa in 1846, and has al-
ways resided here. He is, in fact, a self~made man. Starting
poor, he has become onc of the Capital’s wealthiest citizens, and
what counts for more than the making of money, he is liberal with
his means. His life is a good lesson for the youth of to-day. He
began work at $1.00 a month, and boarded at home. It was 10t
the dollar for which he worked, but that he might gain experience
which in after life would bring more dollars. It is said he was
as faithful to his emplover . - that one hundred cents as though
cach cent had been a dollar.

He learned the lumber business with Mr. JTames Maclaren, wio
had also started a poor boy, and became many timies a millionaira.

Years ago logs were brought down the Gatineau River with-
out any system; sometimes a dozen sets of men ran them. Mr.
Geo. Brophy, connected with the Public Works Department, sug-
gested that the contract be given to one man. Who to get was
not long a question. He who when a boy had worked for one
dollar a month was chosen, and has ever since handled the mil-
lions of logs, all the way along for 100 miles up this raging,

tumnbling stream.
A Great Log Jam.

You will see in the “Gallery” a picture of one of the greatest
log jams ever known: 250,000 logs at the Cascades—a few miles
up the river! Some conception of this vast pile of wealth may
be had if you will think of one hundred acres—in places 20 feet
deep—covered with logs, some of which were worth $40 each.
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How to move them was not long a question, for with Mr.
Bingham there is never a question. “ Find a way ” is his moito.
In this instance he invented a way, and that way is so graphicaily
described by Charlie Askwith, who went up to see the sight, that
I will give it, in part, as it will show some of the work of

Logging on the Gatineau.

“Time and time again the story has been told how brave
river men take their lives in their hands, and leaping out on the
front of the log jam loosen the key log, often only to be swept
under the jam and crushed lifeless.

But the ex-Mayor has changed all this, and even the pictur-
esque river men have {o make way for the advance of the all-pre-
vailing machinery.

The ex-Mayor has invented a plan which has never been tried
before on the Gatineau. It was put in operation to-day.

The machine is very simple. On a large raft or crib a
stationery steam engine has been set up.  Attached to this is a
drum, on which a wire cable with a hook on the end of it, winds
and unwinds.

The enginc and cribwood is towed up to the jam. The raft is
tied to a pier in such a way that if the jam suddenly breaks, and
fifty thousand logs come careering down the river, the crib is
swept aside and no harm comes to it.

The hook in the cable is attached to the logs on the top of the
jam. They are pulled from the top one by one without strain or
danger. The operation is very rapid, and with good work one
log a second ought to be set sailing down the stream, to the
seventy-five or ecighty sorters that the ex-Mayor keeps at tiic
mouth of the river to sort out logs belonging to the difieraut
OWners.

The application of this new idea occurred to the ex-Maywr,
who may be said to be the inventor of this new system of jam
breaking.

The French-Canadian river men that Mr. Bingham has work-
ing for him are all bright young fellows, who know the spirits of
the river, and in the light of the camp fire at night can tell woun-
derful stories of how ti:: spirits of dead Indians haunt the hills
beyond, of the Loup Garou and of the terrible Windigo. This is
a great animal or spirit, and if you come across his tracks in tie
woods, and are fool-hardy enough to cross them, you will never
more be seen by mortal eye. ’

One man knew of a cook, Baptiste, who once crossed the
Windigo’s track, and was never seen again.”

This river and “ shanty lore ” should be collected. It is full
of interest, but with the crowding on of civilization(?), it is fast
being lost. It is said by those who know, that there are no moie
entertaining men in the world than the river and shanty men, with
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their legends, songs, and rare stories. If ever I find the time, I
shall spend a winter in the woods, and collect them for a book—
and should you ever see on some far-away book stand,

The Yankee among the Shanties,

you will know without looking at the title page that it is “ Rube
and the Colonel’s ”’ own experience in the forests of Canada.

Mr. Bingham, it is claimed, has handled more logs than any
other living man.

This public spirited citizen, while Alderman and Mayor,
worked as conscientiously as though conducting his own private
affairs. He worked with judgment as well as liberality. When
Chairman of the Board of Works, he repaired, at his own ex-
pense, the Rideau Bridge, which had become unfit for public use.
His efforts brought to Ottawa the first steam roller. Sparks
Street was paved also through his efforts.

When elected Mayor, he showed his appreciation by giving
a great banquet, not only to the representative men of the city,
but of the nation as well, after which he gave a luncheon to ‘e
ladies, for be it known, the Mayor never forgets the ladies.

During the year of his mayoralty, the Pope, Leo XIII, honor-
ed him by appointing him Chevalier of the Holy Scpulchre one
of the most distinguished honors that can be conferred by the
Pope on any person outside of clerical circles.

The city press has paid Mr. Bingham much deserved com-
pliment. The Ottawa Journal said : “ \Iayor Bingham is held by
all to be a big-hearted man, a citizen of good character and clean
record, who Tias won the honors.” The Free Press said: * In the
new Mayor the citizens have a man in \vhom they may justly have
every confidence,” while the Citizen said: “ He is a shrewd, ener-
getic man, accustomed to handle large and important enterprises.
Heis thoromvhly honest, a man of means, and of considerable in-
dcpendence of character, and is, moreover, a genial, whole-soul2d
warm-hearted Irlshman.

I have given the “ King " much space, for such as he count
i.iu more in the interest of a city’s welfare than men of words

one,
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DOWN THE OTTAWA.

It was a perfect morning in August. The Colonel and 1 had
planned for a number of days to take this trip, but other things
had taken our attention, and then came the perfect day.

1t was one of those mornings you feel the joy of each breath,
you are content with yourself and everything about you ; the people
around you look happy, for you yourself are happy. The “Em-
press ” starts from the Queen’s Wharf, on Sussex Street, at 7.45
a.m. Weare up early, and are at the boat with a half hour to wait.
We sit and watch the happy excursionists come aboard.  They
come, from baby in arms to tottering age—the little girls carrying
their dolls, as the mother-love in their hearts makes them want
dolly to have “ a good time ” too. The picture around us takes in
the pinacles of the Parliament Buildings, above the tree-clothed
bluff, uwpon which they proudly sit; the long Interprovincial Bridge
spanning the Ottawa as it reaches across to Hull on the north or
Quebec side: the Chaudiere Falls in the west distance, surroundad
by the mills of industry ; the far-away hills to the north and to the
east; the river flowing on through lakes and rapids, to join its
companions on their journey to the sea. Here and there we sce
little boats plying in and out among the floating refuse from the
saw mills above, and on inquiry find that the

Wood Gleaners

are an Ottawa feature. At early morning and after working hours
in the evening, these gleaners are out with their boats, gathering
wood for their winter store. They have a long rod, with an iron-
pointed spear and hook, by which they draw to the boat pieces of
floating board or slab, and when they have a load, row to the bank
and deposit it, to be drawn to their houses later on. There is a
code of honor among them which makes their little piles of wood
as safe as though in their own cellar at home. As I write, there
is passing an Amazon, in a boat hardly large cnough to hold her,
yet she plies the spear and hook as dexterously as the men, and
wholly oblivious of all danger of an upset; yet, for that matter, she
is quite safe, as by no possible chance could she sink if the boat did
overturn.

The whistle blows, the wheels tirn, and we are off. To the
right we pass the Ottawa Rowing Club, and far up the bluff we
pass “ Earnscliffe,” the former home of the great Sir John A.
Macdonald; then the Ottawa mills of Hon. W. C. Edwards, and
the Rideau Falls; after which we come in view of the beautiful
Rockliffe Park. Just before rounding the turn of the river, we
pass the Ottawa Canoe Club housc at the end of the Park. To
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the left, in mid-stream, is Kettle Island, extending three miles down
the river; to the right again we see, here and there, along the well-
shaded banks, the tents of many campers—and, apropos of outing,
I have never been in a land where tent camping is so general as
here. It is certainly an ideal way of fully enjoying the summer. I
sometimes think that I would have made a good gipsy. A sumimer
gipsy, I mean. Still to the right stands, in the distance, a tall flag
staff. The bank is too high to see the tents and quarters at tke
Rifle Range, but we know thecy are there, for we have often cn-
joyed the hospitality of the “ boys " gathered here from all parts
of the Dominion for rifle practice.

The waters of the Ottawa are as smooth this morning as my
“Shadow Picture ” at Lake Bouquet—shown in The Yankee in
Quebec.

Five miles below the city we pass Duck Island, to the right as
we come in view of Zast Templeton to the left. Here are the
mills of the Maclarens. Bell rings for breakfast; then we regret
we had not known of this boat breakfast, but we had not known of
it, and had to hunt out an open restaurant among the many closed
ones, as Ottawa is not an early riser.

The river widens below East Templeton, and narrows again
before reaching the pretty grove-surrounded summer resort of
Besserers, 11 miles below. From Besserers to Cumberland, ¢
miles farther on to the right (Ontario side). It is just river, river,
beautifully banked with pretty farms, in places reaching to the
water’s edge, while at others the scenery is wild and picturesque.

Cumberland is a pretty little village sitting on the hillside,
framed in sylvan cosiness. A mile away, and on the Qucbec side,
we come to Buckingham, Prince’s Wharf. The town of Bucking-
ham itself is four miles to the north, on the C. P. R. Itisquitea
considerable place—3,000 inhabitants. It was here that the late
James Maclaren made many of his millions. He is the Maclaren
about whom I told vou, who as a boy, crossed Lake Deschenes, with
all his few possessions in a canoe, on his way to Wakefield, on the
Gatineau.

Rockland.

This town of 2,000 inhabitants is one of the most important
on the river. It might be called Hon. W. C. Edwards’ town. Lhis
is literally true, for with his two great mills gone, Rock-land would
be its name alone. ‘These are but a part of his lumber interests.

Four miles below, on the Quebec side, we reach Thurso, with
its large church and small houses. It is a village of 700 inhabi-
tants. Qur friend, J. A. Cameron, Crown Lands Agent, comes
aboard for a trip down the river.  This is the home of Captain
Fred Llliott, captain of our boat, the “ Empress,” one of the best-
liked men on the river. We shortly pass the Thurso Islands, with
their “animal ” outlined trees. Look at them from a distance,
and if your imagination is a vivid one, you may sec many odd
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shapes of things. Wendover and Treadwell, 35 and 40 miles from
Ottawa, are but stopping places. Along here come in the two
rivers, the North Nation from the Quebec, and the South Nation
from the Ontario side. They are considerable streams, and enter
the Ottawa almost opposite to each other. .
Papineauville, on the North Nation, is a little town, but one
full of enterprise. It has a number of mills. The Misses Chabots
have here a very popular hotel, frequented by many Ottawans.
We next reach the most famous village on the Ottawa River,
made so by reason of its having been the home of the Hon. Louis
J. Papineau, who, though called “ The Rebel of 1837,” did greater
things, possibly, for Canada than any other one man of his time.
Did greater things, or set in motion those things which were after-
wards consummated, by reason of which Canada vastly benefited.

I cannot even touch upon his life, since it has taken many
volumes to outline it, but I can advise you to read of this remark-
able man, who for so many years was intimately connected with
the political affairs of this northern country. The village is

Montebello.

46 miles down the river from Ottawa. On the north bank, thereis
the Chatcau Montebello, on one of the very few old French seig-
niorial establishments existing at the present time, and the only
one in the Province of Quebec. Its former extent was a square
of 18 miles, reaching back and along the Ottawa. The Manor
House, a large and solidly-built stene structure, may be seen from
the steamer, a short distance west of the landing. Its site was
ideally selected, on a high elevation overlooking the river. It is
reached by a long detour through the town to the Manor entrance,
thence along a densely shaded winding roadway, that calls to mind
the entrance way to some old English castle.

I had been told of the courtesy of its present owner, Louis J.
A. Papineay, son of the great lcader, but was not prepared for the
charming manner in which this courtly gentleman received and
entertained me. T am sorry to note it, but the: “Well, whatcanl
do for you?” is the chilling reception too often given one. Oh,
the contrast! The three hours 1 spent at the Manor will ever be
recmembered as happy ones. They flew away all too soon, for
what with visiting, going through his library of 5,000 volumss,
selected by his cultured father, looking over rare paintings, and
going through his museum, listening to his entertaining: “ This
was picked up at Rome, that at Algiers, and these are some rare
bits from Pompeii,” the time for the boat’s return came long before
1 wished for it. The famous painting of his father, from which
most of the pictures seen have been copied, hangs in his parlor.
It was painted by M——, of Quebec, who died a few years ago,
aged over 80. Hc has another portrait of his father, at 50; from
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this his present wife, a lady of much beauty and culture, has made
a good copy, which was nresented to the province, and hangs n
the Parliament Buildings in Quebec. The portrait of his mother
shows a face of queenly beauty. The library is mostly of classical
and historical books; there are only a few novels, and they of the
best writers. It contains some rare volumes, such as Memoirs of
Lafayette, and others of illustrious world men. He has had built
a house separate for his collection of curios. I have never scen
so fine a collection in a private museum as this. He has gathered
from all countries in Europe except Russia. Algiers has contribut-
ed as well, and what is remarkable, he has few curios but are of
interest. Many excursionists and tourists visit his museum, as on
each Saturday afternoon he shows visitors through. This day
there were many to see it, some from as far away as New Haven,
Conn., and numbers from Outawa. Mr. Papineau was among the
political exiles after the Rebellion, along with his father, and spent
two years in New York City in the practice of law. “I remained
long enough,” he said, “ to know and ever after think well of the
Yankees.” This was pleasing to hear.

That visit will ever be a delightful memory. It was one of
those which, in this busy age, are too rarely made, even when the
opportunity is more rarely offered.

On the way to the boat I stopped to see one of the prettiest
churches I have seen in Canada—-not a large church, but a very
unique one. It was planned by Napoleon Bourassa, the weil-
know architect, a relative of AIr. Papineau.

At Montebello is the Owens Lumber Company. Their mills
arc very exiensive. Hon. Senator Owens, of Ottawa, is of the
company. The points of interest bevond Montebello are L' Qriginal,
Grenville, and further on a short distance, though not on the steam-
beat line, is Hawkesbury, a town of 5,000, situated on islands and
the south shore of the Ottawa. It is a very extensive lumbering
town.

I’Original is the county seat of the Counties of Prescott and
Russell. It is here that tourists leave the boat to go back a few
miles to the south to

Caledonia Springs,

a famous resort as far back as in the forties, when Wm. Parker
made them so famous as a resort for Americans. Their fame
waned for years, but is now becoming even greater, as vast im-
provements are being made.

Grenville is the end of the excursion, but many through pas-
sengers take the little cars and go over a unique railroad, 13 miles
long and five feet six inches wide—the only ““ Broad Gauge ” rail-
road in America. They again take the boat, the “ Sovereign,” at
Cariilon, and go on to Montreal. Of this part of the trip 1 have
told fully in The Wandering Yankee, and will not retell it here.
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There were on board many well known people, among them
Mr. R. V. Shepherd, Senator J. D. McGregor, of New Glasgor,
N.S.; D. C. Fraser, the jovial M. P. (since made a ]ud“e) for
Guysborough, N.S.; C. F. MclIsaac, M.P. for Antigonish, N.35,
scat of the late Sir Jo]m Thomipson; and Alex. ]ohnson, the youth-
ful member for Cape Breton, N.S. Among oihers were Iector
Chauvin, a prominent attorney of Montebello, and AMr. B.
Keefer, editor of the Ottawa Criizci.

Here's the Colonel aga gain, who, as wusual, wants to know
“why?” This time it's “w hv don’t you mention the ladies?” [
fear if he were writing this, you'd think that Canada had no men.
The Colonel remained on the boat, and had gone on to Grenviilz,
and I had much to tell him of the pleasant thmgs he had missed
by not stopping off with me at Montebello.

We reached Ottawa about 6.30. This was the most pleasant
day’s outing I have had in Canada. I may have seen more of
beauty, but for real pleasure, it was the most delighttul of all.

Later—The foregoing was writlen of a 1903 trip. Shortly
after, Mr. Papineau’s death occurred. 1 visited Montebelin just
in time. The old “ country gentlemen * are fast passing, and their
places are being taken by the men who kniow no leisure. The men
of to-day arc even in 4 hurry with their pleasure.

Later—On Thursday night, Oct. 7th, 1904, Mr. David Rus-
scll, the proprictor of the Grand Hotel at the above mentinned
Caledonia Springs, gave there a banquet to his friend, the Hrm.
Wm. Pugsley, Attorney-General of Nova Scotia, which has pna-
sibly never been surpassed in Canada,

A $15,000 Banquct.

for magnificence of entertainment.  This hospital millionaire
brought one hundred and fifty of his guests from far away St
John—the beautiful “ city of the sea,”—in a special train of cleven
cars, to which three were added at Montreal. From Qttawa and
other Canadian citics came many prominent friends of NMr. Res-
sell—men who like himself have made their rank in the world of
finance and of State, since they left their carly home by the sca

This banquet, although far surpassing anything of its kind,
in this old hostelry, brought back, in ming, “ the other men and
the other days,” when the Grand was the mecca of the thousands
who sought perfcctmn of entertainment, and in the hands of Mr.
Russell, those old days will come again.
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THE OTTAWA TRANSPORTATION CO., LIMITED.

That day we went down the Ottawa, we saw many long blue
barges going up and down the river, in tows of six to twelve,
drawn by powerful tugs—practically steamboats. On inquiry,
we learned that they belonged to the Ottawa Transportation Com-
pany, whose President is cvervbody’s friend, genial D. Alurphy,
M.P.P. The fleet consists of So barges and 6 steamers, one of the
largest on the continent for inland service.

This company carry a large portion of the millions of lumber
that is sawed in and about Ottawa. They take it to Montreal,
Quebec, and as far as Whitehall—the canals being too shallow to
allow them to go farther. The immense size of onc of these
barges may be scen by the capacity. They carry as much as
350,000 fect of lumber.

Mr. Murphy came to Ottawa when a boy of twelve years, and
worked his way up from cabin boy through all positions to captain,
then part owner of a small fleet, finally principal owner of this
great service. He is a director of the Bank of Ottawa, and of
many other large mercantile establishments in the Capital.
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DESCHENES LAKE.

__ 'The Colonel came in one morning in great good humor.
“ Rube,” he began, “ I’ve heard of one of the finest half-day trips
about Ottawa. Holmden told me about it, and Holmdenr is autho-
tity on the beautiful, when it comes to scenic pleasures. He says
that the 26 miles up the Deschenes lake from Queen’s Park is full
of interest, and that the falls at the west end of the lake are unique,
owing to their number. Get ready, as the trolley car we have to
take starts at 2 o’clock. It starts from under the Dufferin Bridge.”

We caught the car, went out through Hull and Aylmer to
Queen’s Park, where the stcamer “ George B. Greene” was fast
being filled by a merry company of excursionists and tourists, this
being one of the trips the wise tourist takes when visiting Ottawa.
“ Half a day for half a dollar.”

‘We are on and off without delay, as Captain Chartier is a
prompt Captain.

“Helio! Kedey!” “Colonei, that is Mr. Kedey, who owns the
Grand View Hotel at Fitzroy Harbor, where Aajor Brown, you
know, told us to go if we wanted a good time and good treatment.
I’'m going to get him to point out the places along the lake, as the
Major says Kedey knows the lake like a book, as he used to run
rafts down the Ottawa. Yes, I'll ask him to tell us all the points
of interest.”

““No,” desisted the Colonel, for once considerate, “ he might
not like to be bothered.”

“IWhat! Why the Major savs that Kedey is never hapnier
than when doing some favor for people.”

“All right” Anditwas. We found him and kept him busy
all the way up. Brown was correct, he did know the Otta»-a. and
particularly the Deschenes Lake (a widening of the river), called.
m 1832, Chaudicre Lzke, vide Lieut.-Colonel Joseph Bouchette.

1 cannot go into details. I'll give you what there is to be seen.
and the obliging Captain will point out the places.

Three miles across and up the lake, we stop at

Berry's Wharf,

with its old stone brewery, now out of commission. This is on
the south, or Ontario side, on which side are most of the stops.

A mile above Berry’s, Kedey asks: “ Sce the little old stoac
church? There is

Pinhsey’'s Point,

named for Captain Pinhey, an Erglish officer who came out with
others in the early part of the last century (a2bout 1818). In that
church are kept the names of the extly settlers. That long stone
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house was the Captain’s home. In front of it, on terraces, are
some little cannon, or were the last time I was there.”

Swnitlh's Point
is next. Then comes

Armitage’s Wharf,

from which we run toward the north or Quebec shore. Looking
through the trees we see

The Doutinican Cottage,
used as a summer home for young students of the Dominican
Order.
12 Miles Island

is seen in the middle distance—12 miles to Aylmer, and 12 miles to
Quyon. Hence the name.

Basken’s Wharf
is the next on the Ontario side. ‘The lake widens into broad

Constance Bay,
a beautiful sheet of water. Ask the Captain to tell you the

Indian Story

in connection with this bay. No, he may be busy, so I'll let Kedey
tell it He calls attention to Sandy Point, a long point formed by
garrow Buckham'’s Bay, running in almost parallel with the larger
ay.
“This lozality has a history,” began Kedey. “In the early
French days, dic vovageurs’ only mcunr of reaching the far west
was by the O.tawa.

Iudian Massacre.

“On one occasion a large number of these voyageurs were
coming up the river from ‘\1ontrcal for furs. They would have
run into 2n Indian ambush, but for a warning given them by a
friendly Indian. He poxmcd out the camp where the Irogquois
were entrenched, _waiting for them. They turned and made a
wide detour, coming up Buckham’s Bay, behind the camp of the

savages, and after a short, sharp battle, kmed all the Indians, and
went on their way up the Otta\\ a.”

“ Say, Kedey,” I asked, “ suppuse the Indians had made that
wide de(our, and after that short, sharp battle had killed all the
vovageurs, would it have been called a battle?”

“ Oh, no; no, indeed, Rube; it would have, in that case, been
a wicked massacre.”
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Blueberry Country.

This point between the bays is a great blueberry scction. Four
square miles is devoted almost exclusively to this berry.

Beyond the next lighthouse, about a mile, you can see far up
toward the east, Buckham’s Bay, spoken of above. The scenery
all about is very pretty. Across to the north is Mohr’s Island Re-

.serve, of the Upper Ottawa Improvement Company.

On Molr's Island,

with the little houses on the Easterly End, there is a great boom.

Haunted House.

Across to the Soith, Kedey points out the “ Haunted House.”
It is so queer how quickly an empty house becomes * haunted.”

Maclarew’s Wherf.

From the wharf, past a little clump of trees, is pointed out the
birthplace of the late James Maclaren, many times a “ lumberman
millicnaire.”

Quyon.

The only considerable town on the way is reached shortly be-
fore coming to the Chats Falls. It is a summer resort for mam
Ottawans.

“ Oh, see,” exclaimed a lady, shortly after passing Quyon,
‘“ there comes a town down the lake, drawn by a steamboat! Sa;.
Mr. Kedey,” (all the ladies by this time knew Kedey), “is that
the way you move your towns up here in Canada?”

“ My dear lady, that is not a town; it is a timber raft.”

“ A timber raft! Why, it looks like a lilliputian town, with
all those tiny houses. Oh, isn’t it too funny!” And she madc a
note of it. It did look like a lilliputian town, with its fifty houses
for the men to sleep in.

We now came in sight of

Chats Falls.

Be sure to call this “ Shaw,” else you will be taken for a foreigner
or stranger in “ these here parts.” As I have said elsewhere, the
river is here three miles across. The Falls are the dropping of
the level of Chats to Deschenes Lake—41 feet. There are 14sepa-
rate falls, some of them very beautiful. There is here a 150,000
horse-power going to waste. .
The steamboat passes along in front of the finest of them, giv-
ing the passengers a good view from the deck. Imagine. if vo"
will, a great dam of rock 41 feet high, three miles long, with here
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and there openings through which the water passes in vast, tumbl-
ing, foaming volumes, and between the openings, tree-covered,
rocky islands, which separate the water into the various falls. The
large one ahead, as a matter of course, Kedey points out as
“Mohr’s Island.” Then he remarks: “ Of course, you notice
there are more of this name than all others,” at which the Colonel
decides Kedey shall be fined, but Sayer has nothing stronger than
cream soda. This, the Colonel again decides, is cause enough for
remitting the fine,
Fiizroy Harbor

is the end of the run. We came again on a Wednesday, when the
boat starts at 9 a.m., instead of 2 p.m. On Saturday the boat
does not stop at Fitzroy Harbor, but on Wednesday it stops for
two or more hours, giving the passengers ample time to be ferried
across to Kedey’s Grand View House, where a good dinner is
served for 25 cents. This is one of the favorite trips about
Qttawa, and yet many an Ottawan has never taken it. Like ¢he
Bostonians, who live so near Bunker Hill monument, that they
never visit it. If, however, the people here realized how delight-
ful an outing this is, they would surely take it. We liked it so
well that we acquired the habit, and went often.

“The World is Small”’

On coming back down the lake on one of these excursions, 1
could not but think, * What a little world this is after all!” I was
attracted to a sweet-faced child—a little girl. I talked with her.
I found her very interesting, and soon learned that she was from
near New York, and was greatly surprised to find in her the child
of an old friend, a near-by neighbor of years ago. I had lost all
account of them, and far away from the old home, here on Lake
Deschenes, in Canada, little Ruth Young lisped the news: “ My
papa is dead; an I am at Dranpa’s, in Ottawa.”
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THE RIDEAU LAKES TRIP.

* Colonel,” said I, when we reached Kingston, “ what do you
think of it?”

“1 think that the man who called this the ‘ Rideau Canal’
should have had another guess. ‘Canal’ for so much of beauty is
nothing short of libel.”

I will wager that every time you have heard of the Rideau
Canal, you made a mental picture of a diicl, running from Ottawa
to Kingston, 12614 miles long, with a little tow path on one side,
with a sleepy mule at-one end of a long rope, pulling a long, rakey,
white canal boat. Now, honest, didn’t you? I did, and don’
blame you. Well, never again think of one of the loveliest bits of
beauty in all Canada as a ditch, for it is nothing of the kind. In-
stead it is a river resembling England’s Thames, but wider, con-
necting a chain of magnificent lakes. In places cuts have been
made, and these cuts—aside from that part in and near Ottawa—
are, all told, not over ten miles long. They do not detract, but
add beauty by contrast with the river and lakes. The Rideau is
historical. Along its banks were the first settlen.ents of this part
of the country. At Burritt’s Rapids—or its modern name, “ Bur-
ritts on the Rideau "—Stephen Burritt settled in 1793, and where
his son, Colonel Edmund, was born—the first white child in this
portion of Canada. Later Bradish Billings settled on its eastern
bank, near where now Ottawa stands. He was soon followed by
many other pioneers, in Nepean, on the western side of the river.

I am seldom at a loss for words to describe what is to be look-
ed upon in Canada, as the very beauty of the scenery enthvses one
to easy expression, but for the Rideau Lakes, I fear that words
would but detract from their real worth. It is one of those tours
about which there is but one thought or spoken cxpression, “They
are beautiful!”

Starting from Ottawa, at 3 o’clock, one clear August after-
noon, with Captain Noonan, in the “ Rideau Queen,” we passed
leisurely along the park-like borders of the canal, where the Park
Comimissioner’s best work may be looked upon.  Never before
had we fully realized the work this Commission is doing, for in no
other way may its magnificence be so well viewed as from the third
deck of the little steamer. And when we think that it has just
begun, we need draw a mental picture of what the miles of park
will be when the trees and rare plants and shrubbery are fully
grown. And that Commission’s work is done for love of City
alone, for it gets no pay in money.

Not until we have passed the locks beyond the Experimental
Farm does the “ Queen” show us her speed, but when we reach
the river she becomes a thing of life, and the tree-bordered banks

fly past as by a railway train.
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I do not dare begin a description of what may be seen along
or through the river and lakes to the summit (282 feet higher than
Ottawa) at Newboro village, and on from thence through the lakes,
enchained by the Cataraqui River, to Kingston (164 feet lower
than Newboro village), on the St. Lawrence. 'Twould take a
volume, while I have but space for a running sketch, and yet [
fain would say enough to make you wish to see what we have seen,
knowing that your thanks will be given for inducing you to be-
come a tourist through so much of beauty.

To give you some conception of the lakes, the Big Rideau is
21 miiles long, and in places 7 to 8 miles wide. This great lake,
with its hundreds of islands, is, as you may imagine, rarely beauti-
ful. It is like the Thousand Islands in Miniature. Many of
these Islands contain cottages and are much beautified.

There are numerous towns along the way, the most promin-
ent being Smith’s Falls, 60 miles from Ottawa. Itis an important
railroad junction, and a very enterprising town.

Kingston and the 1,000 Islands.

I would tell you of Kingston, one of the well known cities
of Canada, by reason of its being a great summer resort for
Americans, but I find it of so great importance that I must re-
serve it for a book by itself, and not count it as but a “spoke” to
thic great “ Hub.” It is a “Hub” itself with its own “spokes,”
lying in the centre of so much beauty in lake and river scenery,
that tens of thousands of our people annually find their way to
this gateway to the Thousand Islands. And yet, I cannot pass
it by without saying a word about its delighful people. They
do make one love their City by their genial manner towards the
stranger, and I do not wonder that the tourist comes and comes
again, year after year, to spend the summer among them Every
sne with whom you come in contact seems to feel that it is his
duty to make you like his city, and yon go away, only to say nice
things about Kingston, and to tell your friends if ever they go
to Canada to stop off and partake of their hospitality, and then
ever after have your friends thank you for it.

Oh, I beg pardon, I came near forgetting to tell you how to
reach Kingston from the States. This is an important feature,
and in telling it will at the same time put you in the way of reach-
ing any part of Canada by the best route. You are, say, in New
York City, Boston, Albany, or any of the great cities of the State
of New York, or in Cincinnati, St. Louis, Chicago or other of
the western cities, all you nced to do is to take the New York
Central train and come direct to either Clayton or Cape Vincent,
New York. If by the former you are almost in the midst of the
Thousand Islands, through which you pass on your way across
the beautiful St. Lawrence to Kingston. From the moment you
get on board the sieamer at Clayton, the pleasure of the trip be-
gins. By this direct route you not only see the beauty of the
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Rideau trip, of which words fail me in describing, but you see
as well as the Thousand Islands, of whose beauty all have heard
And just here I must tell you, that which I had known before com-
ing to Canada, and which I warrant you do not know, i.e. the inex-
pensiveness of seeing the Islands. I had often heard of the
Thousand Islands, but had the impression that to see them pro-
perly would be a very expensive matter, but the Thousand Island
Steamboat Company run regular steamers, and for a trifling cost
you may see all parts of the Islands to the very best advantage.
These trips are:(1) The fifty-mile tour by the fast observation
steamer “New Island Wanderer.” On this tour you see both
the American and Canadian Channels, passing all the summer re-
sorts, beautiful residences, historical places, and picturesque spots.
(2) “The Club Ramble,” in the steel plate steam yacht “ Ram-
ona.” By this tour you pass in and out through the intricate
channels, seen only by :this narrow shallow-draught little vessel.

These are daylight tours, but possibly the most delightful of
all is (3) the tour by night in the palatial steamer “ St. Lawrence.”
Nothing like it in all the world. It is spectacular and marvelous-
ly fascinating. The steamer has a searchlight of 1,000,000 candle
power. So intense is the light that it seems to turn night into
day. It flits here and there, searching out the beauty spots, and
framing them in darkness, intense by contrast, making pictures
one can never forget.

No wonder that this island region has been termed “ The
Venice of the Western Hemisphere!” And yet, thousands of our
people have “ raved” over the beauties of the distant scene, who
have never looked upon this fairyland so near at home.

These are but suggestions of trips, the details might run to
any length, so much is there of worth to see, on the way from
Clayton to the Capital. Many tourists stop over at Kingston, or
leisurely tour the Rideau lakes, where fishing is so excellent. This
latter fact I know, as the Colonel and I spent three days at one
place, where we caught more bass than we had ever caught before
in any waters. This is one of the tours where the fish stories and
pictures of ““ one day’s catch ¥ may be relied upon.

Do you enjoy a water trip? Let me then tell you how that
after you have visited the beautiful Capital City, you may g»
aboard the “Empress” to Grenville, and at Carillon take the
“Sovereign” and go down the Ottawa—the veritable Grand
River—to Montreal, where again you may take any one of the
many floating palaces of the Richelieu and Ontario Navigatinn
Company, and go down the St. Lawrence to Quebec, and sti!l
again by the same line from Quebec to and up the wierd Saguenay.
of which strange river I have so often told you. If you have the
time, and take this inland tour from Clayton to Chicoutimi, it will
be told, long years from now, to the happy group about your knec,
who will never tire of hearing of when “ dranpa and dranma was
to Canada.”
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NEW YEARS DAY IN HULL.

We have been told of the cordiality of the citizens of Huil,
and especially were advised to “ go to Hull on New Years’ Day,
if you would see the hospitality of its people.” The Colonel and
T took the advice, and were fortunate in having as our cicerone,
that genial notary, Mr. Henry Desjardins, who was known and
welcomed wherever he went. We had never before met so many
French-speaking people in their homes as on this occasion; they
were so delightful in their hospitality, and so genuine in their
greeting, that we learned that day what we had missed in not
knowing before, their home life. We shall ever remember with
rare pleasure our New Years in Hull.

An old citizen had told the Colonel that among the New
Year’s customs of Hull, he must expect the ladies to greet him
with a kiss. Now, to you who know the Colonel, it will be no
surprise to hear him say, on his way back to Ottawa that night:
“ Rube, I’m a bit disappointed. I'm going to-morrow to hunt tp
that old citizen, and tell him what I think. ¢ Greet us with a kiss?
Why, I only got one kiss all day, and that from a sweet little lady
of thirteen summers, and no winters, if I may judge from her sun-
shine, and I had to take that—I couldn’t help it.”

This reminded me of once kissing a little girl of ten, saying
at the time: “ I always kiss the pretty girls of ten and under.”

She turned to a maiden aunt, who stood by, and asked:

“ Auntie, how old are youf” “ Auntie” was over ten, and re-
fused to state her summers.

La Guignolée.

New to us, and will be to many of you, is the French custom,
“La Guignolée” (pronounced Ginolee), and yet so old that
Caesar must have known of it. I will first give you its origin, and
then the pretty custom itself as seen here.

In the time of the ancient Druid priests, in Chatres, in Beauce
and Normandy, it was their (the Druids) custom to gather the
mistletoe, along about the 21st of December, for holiday decora-
tion. They would bless it, and give it out to the people, for their
merry season. ‘That everybody might be happy at this time, gifts
were collected from the well-to-do, on the night before New Year,
and distributed among the poor, amid much singing and jollity.
As the mistletoe in French is  gui ” (gee, “ g,” hard as in gorge),
the French for “ the Singing of the Mistletoe,” is ““ La Guignolée,”
hence the custom became known as La Guignolée, and a quaint
melody also bears the name, and this quaint melody is always sung
by the band of merry gift distributors.
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Some weeks before the holiday season, preparations are made,
often on a large scale; food, clothing, or simple gifts are donat=d
for the occasion by the generous people. These are collected into
large sleighs, the band dress in a peculiar costume, with long
white beards and tall odd-shaped hats, and when all is in readi-
ness, they start on their rounds, singing the quaint melody, from
door to door, often keeping it up until morning. All doors are
left unlocked, for no one knows just where the band may want to
leave a gift, or drop into the house packages of the substantial.
A list has been made out with great care, and the very needy are
always on the list. * The ashamed poor,” as the French say, inay
also be remembered, but so carefully are the donations made that
even the next door neighbor will not know of it.

Amongst the kind-hearted people of Hull the custom is kept
up from year to year, and so well are all needs known, that few
there be in the whole city but who may in fact have a * Happy
New Year.”

Musical Santa Claus.

To the children it is Santa Claus, on a numerous and musical
scale; they all look forward to it as a great event. A gentleman
past middle life said to me, in describing it: “ Even to this day I
enjoy La Guignolée. The memory of when, as a child, I stood
waiting at the door for the passing singers, is very dear to me.
The first far-away note, heard on the still night air, was sweeter
music to my child-heart than I have ever since heard, and as
nearer and nearer swelled that note, until it broke into the quaint
swinging chorus, I grew ever wilder with joy. Oh, yes, my
Santa Claus was La Guignolée. He brought me naught Sut
music, but, oh! the joy of the music!” And he seemed a boy
again, for very joy of memory. “ Even now, old as I am,” !e
coniinued, “1 cannot hear that melody without a throb of real
heart pleasure,” and his voice and face told me how truly he spcke.

Purer French tn Canada than in France.

This old custom of Normandy seems so appropriate among
the French of Canada, for from Normandy they both originally
came. Few other parts ever contributed to the New France, and
the French spoken in Canada is more free from dialects than
France itself, for it is Normandic,-and one language. Apropos
of 'the language, but not the custom in question, I cannot but
speak in passing of what a French writer once said of the many
languages of France. “In the north-east, German and Flemish
are spoken; in Britanny, the Celt is the language in use; in south-
west France, the Basque people know only Spanish; around
Savoy, the Italian is in general use; while in southern France,
about thirteen million French know only the provincial, a sort of
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Latin dialect, and only in Normandy, where originated the lan-
guage, is the true French spoken.”

Another point not generally known, is that the French spoken
in Canada is freer from patois than that spoken in Paris, and fur-
ther, the French of Canada is free from all words of slang.

The French in Canada.

Little is known in the States or in England of the French
people of Canada. It has been said that they are the happiest
people in the world. Their home life is simple, and yet full of
the joys unknown to the conventional. In a company of French
each one can do something. It may be to play some musical in-
strument or to recite, while they can all sing, and many of them
have beautiful voices. That day in Hull we heard classical
music better rendered than we had listened to from any other
women pianists since we came to the valley.

The kindness shown in their home life is proverbial, and
withal, the Colonel and I are delighted with them, and would say
even more of these genial people.

Highest Offices held by Frenchmen.

Here is a remarkable fact. The highest offices in Canada are
held by French Canadians They are: The Premier; the Speaker
of the House, Hon. N. A. Belcourt; and the Chief Justice, the
Hon. Elzear Taschereau. The President of the most important
society in Canada—The Royal Society of Canada—is Benjamin
Sulte, one of the ablest historians on the continent. He is of
French origin.

Descendants of the Famous.

Hull hias some descendants of families very famous in our his-
tory. Mr. E. B. Eddy is of the Miles Standish line, while Mr.
S. S. Cushman, the Vice-President of the Eddy Company, is a
descendant of Robert Cushman, who not only planned but carried
out the sailing of the Mayflower (1620). Charlotte Cushman
and very many of our foremost in various lincs were of this
family.
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ARNPRIOR.

Population 4,400.

We saw catile and horses on our way to Arnprior that morn-
ing, that one might think were from the blue grass lands of Ken-
tucky. The Colonel, who is always boasting of Ohio farms, whan
he saw this Ottawa Valley, admitted that, “Although not in Ohio,
it’s pretty fair land!” Now, as for myself, I never liked the Ohio
farms, in fact I liked them less than in any other State. My cx-
perience with them was not at all a pleasant one. I had to woik
on them and it’s a sad memory.

We passed the grape lands of the Mosgroves, a few miles out.
Grapes grow here in great abundance, the Mosgroves having
thirty-five acres in bearing, not far from Britannia Park, on the
river.

We pass a number of small towns on the way—none of them
remarkable for—* What is it Colonel?” Oh yes, the Colonel
says I must not forget to mention

Carp,

but now that I have mentioned it he forgets what it is remark-
able for, unless it be the pretty gum chewers who got on the train
that morning. It seemed that all the pretty girls in town were at
the station, and all chewing “ wax.”

We had heard oft before of a “ Carp,”
But thought it a critic with “ harp,”
“ Chewing ” all the day long
On the other man’s wrong,
Like a pretty gum chewer of Carp.

% * * % * *

We had ne’re thought of it as a town,

The home of a Jones or a Brown,
A place with red houses and law,

Where the girls and old maids work the jaw,
Like the pretty girls work it in Carp.

* * * * * *

But levity aside (the above is levity) Carp’s Goo people are
all right. They have a pretty little town, a hotel that might well
be taken as a model for many another place in the valley; a 330
barrel flouring mill; a bank (Bank of Ottawz, ; two large general
stores ; the Moses and Sons cheese box manufactory— (the largest
manufacture:s of cheese boxes in Ontario, with three mills) ; and
2 baseball t¢am that can play ball.
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At Galetta five miles east of Arnprior, we crossed the Miss-
issippi river. It is not so large as ours and resembles it only m
muddiness and name. It is a pleasure to run across a river or a
name that carrics one back home, so will remember with pleasurc
Galetta, and it’s “Mississippi.”

There is a stage line from Galetta to Fitzroy Harbor four
miles to the north, where the Mississippi enters the Ottawa river
or Lake Deschenes, as here called, where are the Falls.

I may speak elsewhere of Chats (Shaw) Falls, and here
will simply say that to miss sceing them will be vour loss. They
are immediately opposite Fitzrov Ilarbor.  The Ottawa river
here flows from Chats lake to Deschenes lake. The river is at
thiz point 3 miles wide and reaches the lower level 41 feet below,
by 14 distinct falls. You may know how fire they are, when ]
tcll you of the man who said to me: “They are far more beautiful
than Niagara.” He had not seen Niagara yet, but said he was
going next summer if he got a raisc in salary. They are beauti-
ful. Niagara is grand.

So Much of Beauty that the Canadians don't Realize It.

I cannot compare them for you, as there are possibly none
cthers in the world like them. Up here where they have so many
beautiful things all around them, and in all directions, these peo-
ple somehow don’t appreciate what they have, and a stranger
might come and go and not be told of things, near by, which at
home he would take a iong journey to look upon.

The first thing we noticed in Arnprior were thec muddy streets
which recalled the linies of Williams.

“ Nan and her man went to Arnprior,

Where they both got stuck in the mire,

They pulled out the man Lut as for poor Man
Why on her they used an iron prier.”

Williams has quite recovered and has reformed, and as
Arnprior, having just completed a fine system of sewers and water
works, is shortly to build streets and sidewalks second to none
in the valley, we will let the incident drop, and go up town to sce
Mayor Cranston, and ask him about his town. We found him to
be quite the genial gentleman promised by our Ottawa friends.
He takes a just pride in his town and people. He set out at once
to show us around.

A Lumber Town.

There is here located one of the largest lumber firms in Can-
ada—the McLachlin Brothers, whose yards are said to be the most
extensive of any private company in the world. They are a half
mile wide, and three miles long with thirty-five miles of railroad
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tracks. Seven hundred men are employed in the four great mills,
which are run part by steam and part by water power from the
Madawaska. From 8o to 100 millions of feet are cut annually.
J. R. and A. Gillies, and the Gillies Brothers, are two other very
extensive manufacturers of lumber. Among the other industries
are: S. R. Rudd, sash and doors; V. Barnette, sash and doors; C.
Merrick, boat builder; Dontigny & Hughton, woollen mills; Mc-
Lgchlin Brothers, flouring mills; Arnprior Marble Works, and
others.

Arnprior is the largest shipping point in Eastern Ontario,
gutside of the cities. As many as three loaded trains lezve in a

ay.

The present King, made Arnprior a visit in 1860. He was
entertained by Mr. Danicl McLachlin, the builder of Arnprior,
the father of the McLachlin Brothers, in a beautiful home (a
picture of which see in the “gallery”), on the hili at the edge of
the town, now occupied by Mr. H. F. McLachlin. It overlooks
the Chats lake. The grounds are parklike and possibly the p-et-
tiest about Ottawa, being high above the lake and very carefully
kept. ‘The Prince planted an oak tree, which stands not far from
the residence.

The Indian Grave. A Memory.

Arnprior prides herself on her pretty Tugue Blue Cemetery.
It is a quiet restful place, not far from the lake. In the oldcr pait
we saw a stone which marked the grave of a whole family of In-
dians, drowned in 1862. Their names, carved decp into the stone
were most poetical. The Indian name and its translation were
both given:—“She who follows”—Mang—“Loon;” “She who
climbs”—“Morning Star,” etc. I never see the word “Loon™
but my mind flies far away to the beautiful lakes in Northern
Quebsc, where first I saw the strange bird of that name. It is
a lonely fecling that steals over me, but oh such a restful happy
one. I often live over that tour among the lakes with Phillip and
George as my guides.* I may ncver again have so delig! fula
tour. It was all so new to me. I enjoyed each little par. of it.
I caught no fish: I killed no animal. ¥ did not want to fish, nor did
I want to kill, 1 only wanted to float through lakes of primeval
forest beauty and enjoy nature at its full, and I did. To-day as I
looked at that grave, that one name stood out and 2lone. It took
me far away to a day when I was happy.

-

Newspapers.

There are four newspapers here: The Arnprior Chronicle, Juit-
ery Brothers, proprietors, and W. J. Stiles, editor; The Wecklv
News, George E. Neilson, jr., editor ; The Watchman, Jas. C. Wili-

® **The Yankoe in Quobec.”
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iams, editor, and the German Post, Rev. R. P. Christianson, editor.
These newspapers are enterprising and well edited. We are in-
debted to each of them for many favors and courtesies.

% * X E3 * *
Men of Large Heart.

Since writing the above an incident has occurred which must
be recorded. It is one of those incidents for which I shall ever
have a place even though I have to stop the press to tell it.

I spoke of the greai lumber firm of McLachlin Brothers, lo-
cated in this town. The incident shows that the rich are often
men of large heart. These Brothers closed their mills and
on special trains brought 1,800 of their employees and their fam-
ilie« to Ottawa, for a day at the exhibition, paying every expense
and counting full time for their men on pay day. Is it to be won-
dered that Arnprior is proud of such citizens! If such as they
were more numerous there would not be the strife between capi-

tal and labor that there is. By such as they the world will be
made better!

* * *k * * *

I had scarcely chronicled this act of kindness when I noticed
the death of Mr. C. McLachlin, the younger brother. I may for-
get that he had been worth millions of dollars, but I can not for-
get that with al! his millions he was kind.

PEMBROKE.
Populativn 35,400.
A Cordial Little City.

“ Colonel, what is the first thing you notice on reaching a
new town?” I asked one day, when the Colonel was in a particu-
lerly good humor. * That’s an easy one,” he replied. “1It is not
the place but the people. I have seen towns and cities so beauti-
fui that they might have been fenced in and labelled ‘perfect,” and
yet I fairly hated their names, and would go out of my way to pass
around them in going through a country. Nc, Rube, it’s not the
place but the people. 1 have seen the people of a town assume the
air of vast importance, and seem to feel sorry for the stranger
who chaunced to be thrown among them, simply because the unfor-
tunate was not of their town, when in fact their town itself was
of such insignificance that the nnly impression it ever made was
the little black spot on the country map.”

I said “the Colonel was in a particularly good humor that

cay.” Well, “that day  happened to finG us in Pembroke, and
1 am sure the “ good humor ”” was occasioned by the cordiality of
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its people. Kindness goes so far and costs so little, that I often
wonder that it is not more general; nor does it consist in great
acts. It is often the little things that count most. I left the
Colonel at the hotel one morning while I strolled out to see the
own. Going too far, it began raining before I could get back.
A man sitting in his porch hailed me and asked me to come in out
of the rain, and the shower passing, loaned me his umbrella, lest
it rain before I reached the hotel. That evening, on returning tie
umbrella, I asked the gentleman for the residence of one living
in his vicinity. He did not point it out as he could have donc,
but went with me. I wondered at the time whe he was, and was
greatly surprised, later, to learn that he was one of the wealthiest
msen in Pembroke. I may never see him again, the chances arc
that I never shall, as I have not the time to retrace steps. Will
I remember him as “ one of the wealthiest men in Pembroke? ™
No, wealth counts but little to the passing stranger. He loancd
me Niis umbrella and went with me to a neighbor’s. These little
things are what count. I shall ever love Pembroke for this kind-
ness of one of her citizens, and, now be honest, my reader, don’t
you too, thimk well of that town? The correct literary writ:r
often finds fault with me for telling the Ilittle things.
the commion places of life, the human things, but I shall
keep on telling them just the same. They are becoming too few
in this age of the “ correct,” and I will note the few as I pass
along.

I wished some information, about a place we were passing.
one day on a train. A man sat opposite me in the car, who coulil
give the information, and I asked it. He gave it, and in another
part of this volume you will find it, and be pleased to get it, for it
15 valuable, but ah, how coldly he gave it. I thanked him and he
said I was welcome, but his mamer belied his words. That man
was doubtless “ correct,” but he was not human, if kindness t-
one’s fellows counts for humanity. Ilewas no? a Canadian, save In
adoption. Would that I might write that which could make ihe
world happier, and I will try, even though I may but tell the little
things. My “wealthy” friend was not the exception. Courtesy was
general in Pembroke, and you will say the same when you visit that
pretty little city on the southern shore of Lake Allumette.

Pembroke is rcached by the Canada Atlantic and the Can-
adian Pacific, 105 miles west of Ottawa.

Tt has three banks: Bank of Ottawa, F. C. Mulkins, mana-
ger: The Quebec Bank, P. D. Strickland, manager; and Royal
Bank of Canadz, Wm. Kingsmill, manager. Two hospitals, three
Public Schools, a High School, a Roman Catholic Separate
School, and a large Convent.
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Industries.

Pembroke has three large saw mills, a 250 barrel flouring mill,
a woolen mill, a scale factory, a machine shop, two foundries and
two sash and door mills.

Three newspapers furnish the news for Pembroke. The
Standard, W. H. Bone, editor; the Advocate, 3. Ringrose, editor;
the Observer, R. C. Miller, editor. They have the appearance
oi being well supported and prosperous.

Mr. W. D. Cunneyworth, the courteous agent of the Canada
Atlantic cailed at the Copeland, (a hotel Y¥ the way, which we can
most heartily commend both for table and courtesy, from the good
natured Daniel Burns, landlord, to the office boy), shortly after
we reached town and said that we should take tue trip

Up the Allumette past Oiseaw Rock, to “Days Washin'”

“Take it,” said he, “it is one of the favorite trips of Canada,”
and when that is said one may count on something fine indeed, for
a “ Canadian favorite” means a good deal, where there are so
many beautiful trips. We had cften heard of the Allumette, and
of the Oisecau (" Weezah”) Rock, but had never known just
where they were, or that they were together. The Allumette is
another of those great lakes in the Ottawa. It is 8 miles wide,
and 50 miles long, and in places very deep, especially “ Dezp
River,” where it 1s 400 feet in depth. Now don’t forget that
Allumette is a lake, in front of Pembroke. You inay better re-
member it if I tell you that it is another Saguenay river, only
that it is full of islands, and has ten or more creeks and rivers
renning into it. Among the latter are the Chalk and tiie Petewawa,
two very large rivers. Alost of the streams enter from the south or
Ontario side, and what is remarkable, the mouth of nearly every
one of them is turned west and enters toward the head of the
lIake. Another Saguenay feature is Qiscau Rock, which is a mini-
ature Eternity Rock, so familiar to those who have had the good
fortune to see that wierd river. .

With this introduction, I am going to turn vou over to

Captain Will Murphy,

of the Victoria. Now let him taik and you will have nothing to
do, but ask questions. No wonder the Captain is such a favorite
among the ladies, he never tires of answering: “Oh, Captain,
what’s that over there?” He may have answered it a thousand
times before, but you would never know it from his good natured
reply. “The land vou see across the lake to the north ic Allumette
Island. It is 6 miles wide and 16 miles long. 1t has a popula-
tioni of 1,200.” Ten .niles up he points out the Calbute Snve
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(Channel), and tells you that boats used to go through it before
the locks were broken away. “ In places it is so narrow that vou
could pick leaves from the trees on either side of the boat. See
that white house at the head of the Island? That is the summer
house of our good Mayor Delahaye. There is Gray’s boom, and
is one of the many booms of the Upper Ottawa Improvement Com-
pany, one of whose many steamboats we met a few miautes ago.
There’s Joe O’Meara’s island. That pretty island you see to the
right belongs to our Pembroke Member of Parliament, Hon.
Thomas Mackie. There to the left is the Petewawa river, and
that beautiful grove on the point belongs to one of our lawyers,
Mr. J. H. Metcalfe,” said the Captain, just after pointing out the
island of Mr. George Gordon. “ That is Edw. Dunlop’s island,
and What's thet? ‘Liveryman? No, why do you ask?”
and the Captain looked surprised.

“Well, I certainly have heard that name in connection with
something about ‘livery,” ” said I, and the Captain’s eyes twinkled
as he replied: “ Now, see Lere, Rube, I'm a very Conservative
man, and while not stingy I am not Liberal enough to give you
anything about fires or other things ‘livery,” so don’t ask me, nut
I was pointing out the islands. There’s Darceys, used as a camp
by the Darcey Club of Ottawa.” “Hello Charlie!” said he to a
passing launch.

““That naptha launch we just passed belongs to Charlie Me-
Cool, Member for Nipissing. There is good fishing all along
here. ‘That? That's Windsor Island, Harding and Neapole own
it. That fire island over there belongs to Mr. W. R. White, the
President of this Steamboat Company. Over there to the leit
is King Edward’s Island.”

“ Oh, Captain, what is that funny little thing it has on it?”
asked the pretty girl from Baltimore.

“That ‘funny little th.ng’ was once the cabin of the old
Steamer Ottawa,” replied Alurphy, who went on pointing out the
islands of Thomas Pink, just at the turn of the channel, C. Chap-
man, Robt. Delahaye, John McCormick, Kenning and Sutton. A.
Archer, Jas. A. Thibadezu and C. L. McCool. At this time we
were nearing

Fort William,

fourteen miles from Pembroke. , This was one of the original
Hudson Bay Iorts. There is still standing the little old church
znd the Indian burying ground, with large oak trees growing
over the graves. This is a popular picnic ground. There is here
a large summer hotel, The Pontiac, kept by the McCools. Short-
1y after leaving Fort William we saw to the left, at the mouth of
Chalk river, a long rockv istand with a front almost perpendicu-
lar, too rough for anybody to claim. Now bear in mind I had not
in any way tried to divide with the Captain the attention of ilie
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ladies, but when Miss New York asked, “ Oh, Captain, whose
island is that?”

“‘That don’t belong to anybody. but I am going to give it to
Rube here, Rube hereafter that island will be

“The Wandering Yankee.”

“ Oh, why do you call it that Captain?” Miss Washington
asked. “Because it is such a bluff! Rube, ‘chalk’ that down
on your chart!” and I didn’t speak to the Caprain again for full
ten minutes, at which time we all wanted to know, “ what is that
hill called over there to the left?” “ That is

High View.

It is 20 miles from Pembroke. Here are the summer homes of
many prominent people. Amongst them W. H. Perrott, A. Foster,
A. Johnson, F. Fenton, W. B. McAllister and D. C. Chamberlain,
of Ottawa, Mrs. R. Dunlop, John Roberts and A. Wright. Near
here is the Pontiac Game Club of New York City.”

Soon after this, the lake narrows into “ Deep River.” Up to
the right we see

Oisear Rock.

When nearing it, the boat swung n until we could look almost
up its steep sides. “‘Oh, Captain, where is the ‘Old Man's Face?’”
asked Miss Brooklyn. ‘“ Now look as we pass,” and everybody
looked up. “Oh there I see it,” said Miss Cincinnati who was
as usual the first to unravel things. Then when it was pointed
out, all could distinguish the face of a long bearded old man.
“On the very top of the rock and running back a half mile,
there is a beautiful clear lake. Here picnic parties often come @0
spend the day. Tell me some of you Low water gets up to that
lake?” ‘“ By capillary attraction, as water is drawn up into a
cubc of sugar,” answered Miss Cincinnati again, offhand like.

“ 1 thought it came from a higher elevaticn,” remarked Miss
Towa. “Yes, so does almost everybody else, but tell me how does
enough water get to that ‘higher elevation’ to supply all th=se
mountain lakes? No, it is drawn up as I said, by capillary at-
traction, and don’t ‘happen.’”

Further up there is another rocky point, McQueschen’s Rock,
which to me is even prettier than Oiseau. “The Bronson’s, of
Ottawa, have a 100 mile Hunting Preserve, over there to the north
on the Quebec side.” We pass Schyan’s Point to the right and
Robert’s wharf to the left nearly opposite, and then Des Joachims
comes in sight, and Des Joachims is the limit, that is the end of
the lake. 1 defy you to pronounce that name, I tried and the
nearest I could come to it was
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“ Days Washin,”

and some of the crowd we found there, looked like they needed it.
Over to the south you see the falls with the old tumble down
bridge, and the two new bridges further up across the beautiful
rapids. Miles of logs fill the lake at the head, and the steamer has
to pick its way through the stray “floaters.” We do not stay
long as the obliging Captain had stopped at too many wharves
on the way up, to deliver a letter or take on some trifle for the
settlers. The Captain, the Colonel and others of us, go up to the
hittle hotel, “The White House,” so called from having been paint-
ed that color in early days. The name is all that stuck. We mect
here, among others, the Chief of Police and Game Warden, who
tells us that game is so plentiful a few miles back, that moose,
caribou and deer, are like cattle for number. I got his name,
that I might tell my hunter friends, who can write him for parui-
culars. It is Thomas Costello, game warden, Des Joachims, P.Q.
We met here Judge H. K. Downey. He is not the sober,
sedate Judge we often meet with on the bench. “ What?” The
Captain wants to know if I see a little old Indian man, and I say
“yes,” although he is almost too small to see. “ Well, he is
Chief of the Algonquins!” says the Captain, and at once I feel sorry
for the Algonquins. We turn round and start back. Father For-
-, a little priest, with his horse and buggy gets on the boat. Tle
1s one of the men whom I should remember. He had a personal-
ity that was most pleasing and could tell a capital story.

The Captain Posted the Letter.

I told how obliging a Captain we had. I was wondering if
there was a limit. There was. We were late, and Murphy was
making up all the time possible when far across the lake to the
right he sighted a signal flag. The Captain said something to
himself, but rang the bell to turn, possibly a mile out of his way.
What could it be! It mus# be important to call a boat so much
out of its course! He ran along side, the hawser was made fast
and the boat stopped. “ What is it, quick, I'm late?” * Say,
see here, Capn, I wantcher ter post this here letr,” said a native.
“I hain’t got no stamp but Ile pay yer next. time if I happen ter be
down to ther warf when yer pass.”

Some of us had thought, up to that minute, that the Captain
might be a Sunday School teacher, but he wasn’t. No, the Cap-
tain is not a Sunday School teacher. I don't know jusi. why I think
so, but I am almost certain he is not. (This ietter is a fact.)

For the benefit of my fishing and hunting readers, I will say
that with Pembroke as a starting point, there are few better dis-
tricts thun the one up the Allumette. In all the many streams that
enter the lake, trout are very plentiful, while the lake itself in
places is full of bass. This is the
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Sportsman’s Paradise.

1 need but refer to a few of the many hunting and fishing clubs,
who have camps in this section: “ The Pontiac,” with many
New York members; “The Wedgewood,” Dr. J. E. Deacoa,
President, Edw. Dunlop, Secy.; * The Caribou,” of Ottawa and
Pembroke, President, James Leach; “ The Indian Point,” Dr.
Josephs, President, Dr. Kenning, Secretary, Edw. Ryan, Treas.;
“‘The Oiseau,” Robt. Strutt, President, Jas. Fraser, Secy., Joseph
Summerville, Treas.; “The Nekbong,” W. R. White, K.C., Pre-
sident; and just now is forming the “ Idlewild Hunting and Fish-
ing Club,” limited to 25 members. They have a 30 mile limit on
the Quebec side, on the Ottawa, northerly from Pembroke. They
purpose building one of the finest hunting and fishing club houses
in Canada. Its President is B. H. Blokeslee, Sec’y-Treas., Mrs.
F. A, Wegner, and Mr. F. A. Wegner, Managing Director.

We leave Pembroke for Golden Lake, where we take the train
for Algonquin Park.

FROM PEMBROKE TO ALGONQUIN PARK.

We stopped off to fish, at Barry’s Bay. Some one spoke of
duck hunting one day when a native said: “Ducks ain’t looked
on as game, but if yer talkin about deers then you are talkin.

“ Ther Familiar Deer.”

Ther deer howsever are too tame. Why,” said he, as he took
a fresh chaw, “ ther deers hereabouts gits too familyer, alterge-
ther too familver. Why, strangers, up ter Medderwasky, wher
ther train stops ter eat, ther deers have got ter know it as an eaten
place, an they come an eat beranners, an apples right out er ther
passengers hans, fact strangers, oh, yes, ther deers in them parts
is altergether too familyer. Git any fish? Why,” said he look-
at some four pound trout we had caught that morning, “them’s
nuthin but minners, we throws such is them back in the water ter
grow. It’s a sharae ter take sich pore little fish,” and that too,
when the Coluael and I, had been calling ourselves * the mighty
fishers of Barry’s Bay.” After the native had told us about hovr
numerous and “familyer” the deer were at Madawaska, (22 mi!

west of Barry’s Bay) where the train stops for refreshments, we
were quite anxious to be going on, after a week of delightful wan-
dering. Yes, we were anxious to see “them familyer deers at Med-
derwasky,” and hurried away so that we could feed “ them ber-
nanners an apples outer yer hand.” We had seen many deer
around the Bay, and although not in hunting season, yet they were
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too wild “ ter eat bernanners outer yer hand,” and I could not get
a snap shot of the Colonel in the feeding act. Now we were Zo-
ing to see deer, that could be snap-shotted at close range. I had
a number of captions selected for the picture; “the Colonel feeds
the deer at Mada-saska,” “ Fifty minutes for refreshments,” “The
familyer deer,” “ Not afraid,” and a number of other suitable
names.

When we reached
Madawaska,

130 miles west of Ottawa, and the half way point to Depot Har-
bor, we hurriedly finished our dinners, laid in a supply of “bern-
nanners” and apples and started to find the “ familyer.” We
had hardly hoped to find them, but we would try. The Coloncl
went in one direction, I went in another. I was the first to find them,
and called to him. When he came running up, I was feeding two
pretty animals, a buck and a doe. I won't tell you what the Coi-
onel said, when he saw me in front of a wire pen feeding “ her-
nanners to them familyer deers,” but from his remarks I don't
think it would have been pleasant for the native of Barry's Bay
to have been there.

Madawaska is the end of the Division. Here ends the east
and begins the west, to Depot Harbor, (pronounce this Dep-0).
Before the railway opened this country, Madawaska was the end
of civilization. This is in the centre of a great lumbering dis-
trict. Not far from here is where the now famous J. R. Booth,
builder and principle owner of the Canada Atlantic, purchased
his first timber limit. “ Colonel, did I ever tell you about Bootir’s
start? You know of his marvellovs rise in the lnmber, steaimbnat
and railway works, but I don’t believe I ever told you of lis start.
It reads like another

Aladin Story.

“J. R. Booth was a farmer boy in the Eastern Townships,
Province of Quebec. His father wishcd him to brcome a farm-r.
J. R. had other notions. Just what those notions were he did
not then know ; but anything rather than to fullow the plow. He
left his home. His first work was to help on the building of we
old fashioned railway covered bridges. He %d not then have
enough even {u pay for a few tools, and had to borrow them until
pay day. When he reached Ottdwa, he found work in a mill,
where he remained for a few years. In the meantime a monied
man had seen in young Booth, a pecvliar ability.  There was a
timber limit to be sold—the one near here— a limit of 150 square
miles. The capitalist told Booth, ‘buv this limit and I will put
up the money for you” He meant that he would furnish the
noney if the limit was bought within a reasonable price. Mr.
Booth sent out men to estimate the quantity of timber on the
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land. The day before the sale was to be held, was an anxious
day for him. His prospectors had not returned, and he feared
they might not reach Ottawa, in time, but at 2 o’clock on the very
morning of the sale, they came in. Their report was that tie
timber was almost without limit. ‘Trees standing like grass for
number, and in quality unexcelled.’

The Sale.

“ Buyers were there from far and near. Others too had sent
prospectors and knew the wonderful growth of that 150 square
miles. The bidding became brisk. Capital met capital, and the
price rose higher and higher. No price was bid but what
it met a raise. Soon all the bidders were known to the excited
crowd. ‘All?” No, not all. There was a silent bidder who
winked his bid. ‘Who was he?’ The face of each mian
in the room +was closely scanned, but the silent one was not
detected nor suspected. ‘Fraud,” cried an anxious bidder. ‘No
fraud! answered back the auctioneer, ‘all bids are honest’ Cne
after another of the bidders dropped out, for the price was going
far beyond reason, as they thought.  ‘$30,000, who says $33-
c0o?  Thirty-five I have’ ‘Thirty-six,” slowly came a bid.
‘Who makes it forty thousand? Scarce was it asked till he ran
on ‘forty I have;’ ‘forty-one,’ followed the slow bidder: ‘forty-two,
forty-three, forty-four, going, going. Forty-four. $45,000, last
call. Sold to J. R. Booth.” Had a thunder clap from a clear sky
sounded at that moment, it would not have struck that crowd with
the same consternation as did that, ‘Sold to J. R. Booth? ‘He
cannot pay for it! We have been defrauded of our rights!” The
auctioneer in slow measured words replied: “The limit is sold to
J. R. Booth, and he can pay for it!’ .

“When his capitalist—who was at the sale, and had wondered
why Booth made no bid, as he thought—found that he was 'in’
for the $45,000, he said many things. Among others, ‘T will give
you $10,000 cash, if you will throw up the sale and let me oft.
‘No,” came the wise answer of the future lumber king. ‘No, you
could not buy me off for all you are worth! That limit is a fortune,’
and so it has proved. For forty years Mr. Booth has becn cut-
ting from it, and to-day it is valued at more than one million and
a half dollars. It was the start, to-day, J. R. Booth, who left
home for ‘something better than farming,’” Nhas 6,000 square
miles of timber limits, nearly five times the size of our
Rhode Island, larger than Connecticut, and almost as large as the
State of Massachusetts. He has a line of steamers carrying mil-
lions of bushels of grain, with elevators scattered over hundreds of
miles to hold that grain, and lumber mills where an army of men
are employed in sawing over roo million feet per annum. All
these, not to mention a railroad of over 500 miles long (since sold
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to the Grand Trunk, for $14,000,000), and many other industries,
and the whole running under a system marvellous for its perfec-
tion. Iis wisdom is shown in the selection of the young men of
ability with whom he is surrounding himself. Each knows well
his part and does it.  There now, Colonel, you have in part the

li-fe stg{y of one of the most remarkable business men on the con-
tinent.

The Colonel gives his last apple to the “ familyer deer,” and
we go back to the station, to interview any Madawaskan we may
find with a bit of information to impart. We find one and ask:
“ What do you know that we don’t?”

“From your question I would hope, I knew a good many
things.” There, we gave him the advantage and put him at his ease.
Then he told us the fish and game resources of his district. Said
that in the hunting season there were many black bear, deer,
and much small game,, especially partridge, while as for fishing—
like all other places—Madawaska is the best. Pointing over to
the QOpeongo Hills, a little north west, he said that Gov. E. C.
Smith, of Vermont, had a hunting lodge on Victoria lake, a bea-
tiful bit of clear water, three by five miles in extent, “ and,” said
he, straightening up, “ this country must be all right to draw a
Governor, and a Vermont Governor at that” He seemed to
think that “the Ohio of the east,” was quite a State, and it is, if
stalwart men and bright women can make it so. This may seem
a long talk, but did you ever think how much can be said in “fifty
minutes for refreshments?”

Beyond Madawaska, the Madawaska river is in sight most
of the way, to
Whitney,

fifteen miles beyond. If we had that river it would be utilized,
and it would be invaluable for mills, along its whole course, as it
is a series of rapids, with here and there a lake. Whitney is at
the outlet of Long Lake. The St. Anthony Lumber Company, lo-
cated here has built up a considerable town. It was named for
the millionaire brotier of the leader of the Conservative party in
Ontario.

Here is another excellent trout fishing section, but why men-
tion this when one might cast a “fly” into almost any stream or
lake along the Tanada Atlantic, throughout the whole 200 miles
of Lakeland, and go home with proof of any “fish story” one
might wish to tell!l’ It is indeed a land conducive of truth, for
there would be no reason for the fisher’s imagination.

A Biograpl Picture.

When you went to the Biograph Picture Show, what did you
most enjoy? Were I asked this question I would readily reply:
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“ That railway scene, showing a section of a beautiful country.”
Were that scene to be photographed on this road it would require
a film reaching from Madawaska to the Georgian Bay, as it is all
so beautiful that ro part of it could be left out, and one would
not grow tired. The scenes are ever changing, like as in a kalei-
doscope. One, who has never seen the like can form no concep-
tion of the beauty through which this road runs. It is not cul-
tivated, it is just wild and beautiful!

One more station, Rock Lake, and then we are in the little
known

Algonguin National Park,

so little known, that we are going to stop off at Algonquin Station,
and take you over one of the numerous tours that can be made
through this wondrous land of changing beauty, and if you can
conceive from a pen picture, just a little of the real, then I will
feel amply repaid for trying to tell you what here may be seen.

ALGONQUIN NATIONAL PARK.

“ Rube,” said the Colonel, one night as we sat in camp on
the banks of Burnt lake, the prettiest bit of water we have yet
szen in Canada, “you are certainly the most fortunate traveller
1 ever knew. You always meet the right man in the right place.”

Now I'll tell you just how it all happened and to what the Col-
onel referred.

“The right man,” was Donald Ross, and “ the right place,”
was on the train just as we started from Madawaska after the
“50 minutes for refreshments.”  All morning I had been asking
Conductor Robertson “ what more do you know of Algonquin
Park?” until the poor man grew tired of telling me of the things
that he had heard. So when Donald Ross, one of the ten Park
Rangers, got on the train, at Madawaska, the Conductor took me
to him and said: “ Here is a man who knows all about it. I
know nothing, but Ross knows the Park as a book,” and so it
proved. Ross was on his vacation and I met him “in the rignt
place,” for by the time we had reached the Algonquin Station he
had excited my curiosity to see “The most unique Park in Canada
if not on the continent.”

“I am just through my vacation and I can go with you or
rather you can go with me on my rounds, and as my next tour

is ’l))y far the best one of them all, you will be fortunate in seeing
it
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Where and What is Algonquin Park?

I will tell you a few things about the Park, before starting to
sce it. It is a vast tract of lakeland sct apart by the wise men of
Ontario for all time, “for the benefit and enjoyment of the people.”
It is a reserve necarly 2,000 square miles in extent.  Nearly half
the size of Connccticut. It lies cast of Georgian Bay, about 75
miles (to the western limit of the Park) and the southern limit
is nearly 1co miles north of Lake Ontario. Its castern limit is
156 miles west of Ottawa, and its northern limit is a fow
miles south of the Ottawa river. There you have the location.
Its clevation at the station is 1,837 feet.

The Birthplace of Riwers.

Here begin their meanderings, many rivers, some of them coa-
siderable in size. I know of no scction of country where are
found so large a number of strecams as start in Algonquin Park.
Here head the North river and the East river. I've since told this
to a New York man, one whose geography is rcadily mixed. “Is
that s0? I never knew just where our two rivers started. |
knew it was up north or down cast somewhere, but I never before
Lknew it wasin Algonquin Park in Canada, but say hold on Rube,”
as an idea percolated, “ how do they get across the Mississippi? ™

“ By wviaducts, Knicky, viaducts! ™ and he went on making
money as though he had not been stopped by so insignificant a
tiing as geography.

The Muskoka, Severn, Madawaska, Bonnechere, Amable dr
Fond, Petewawa, Magnctawan, South, and «ther rivers, have their
birth in Algonquin Park. They run cast and north to the Ottawa,
and south and west to the Georgian Ray. We cross the divide on tie
railway. The waters part, onc to the cast. the other to the west

The Land Half Watcr.

Had I visited Algonquin Park, when I was an Irishman, 1
certainly should have said: * The land up here is half water.”
Besides the many brooks, crecks and rivers, there are countless
lakes, small and namecless up to the great Opcongo, the Cedar and
the Tea. 1,000 lakes and some of them net vet counted.

The Qpeengo is ncarly 20 miles long and lies in four town-
ships. Here was the burial place of the orce great tribe of the
Algonquins, now almost unknown, save by name.

A Paradise for Wild Animals.

No one is permitted to shoot any game.  This fact has been
sent broadcast with the result that the animals having recad an
account of it simply laugh at man, who must nceds scc, but not
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molest them in their lazy abundance as he passes from lake to
portage and portage to lake again. They are increasing in num-

ber very fast.
The Start.

It was a bright July morning. You, who live far to the south
cannot realize that up here the sun rises onh a few minutes after
4 o'clock, and it is light at 3.

To write of

The Tour of Algonquin

in detail, would require a large book, and yet in that book there
need be no dull pages.  But in this I must vagucly touch here and
there, giving you the barest outline of the way.

The Outline.

Look at that map and follow the course we took. Lven though
it be a good map it will show but few of the thousand or more
fakes therein. To give them all would hardly lcave room on the
map for the land. :\l«mnqum Paric Station, is the headquarters
for the ten rangers. Here are three fairly good houses (new).

We drop the canoes into Cachie lake, near the Station, leave
it at its westerly side, through a small stream to White lake, short
portage to a namceless lake, another portage to Litde Island lake,
so calied from a pretty island that stands in the centre. From
here to Smock (aomcumcs called Smoke) lake is a portage of
three quarters of a mile. This is a long lake and necarly a mile
wide to where you cross 10 a branch (North River) of the Mus-
koka river, down which we canoe to South Tea lake. From here
go almost directly north passing Mink Iake to Canoc lake, fairly
ﬂond size. Here is Gilmour's Ing camp.  Next up another branch
of the Muskeka to the Joe lakes. Big and Litde. Portage half
mile to a small lake, next to Island Iake. This is anether
large lake. It is very beautiful having in places along the edge,
sand beaches. By this tour we have formed two  sides of a toi-
angle, and arc almost directly north (10 miles) of Cache lake our
starting point. From Island Jake we canoe through to the two
(Big and Little) Otter Slide lakes.  Will tell you in another
place of the otter scen herd.  Near by, where we pass out of Is-
land lake, there is a Ranger's hnt, a shc]tcr for hoth tire rangers
and the travelling pubhc. I had betier say the fishing, swhtscg.-
ing public. In the Park, there arc near 30 of these huts.  Here-
abouts is where the waters divide, the Muskoka to Geargian Bav,
the Petewawa to the cast to the Ouawa river.  From the sccond
and larger Otter Slide lake we reach White Trout lake, by Outter
slide creck, on which there are five portages. owing to the rapids
or falls along it’s course. White Trout lake is large and beauti-
ful. By a short portage from its north ead we reach the Pete-
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wawa river, which is more a lake than a river, and is called Lon-
ger lake, though not named on the map. Before reaching Rad
Pine lake, we make two short portages around two considerable
falls. We canoe through Red into Burnt lake, the two seeming aut
one, so wide the passage. I didn’t intend to stop in this outline,
but the beauty of Bumnt lake is too great not to more than men-
tion it. I must emphasize its beauty. Do you remember my
description of Lake Bouquet or Shadow lake as I called it in “The
Yankee in Quebec?” Up to now, Shadow lake had no equal, but
with its many islands, Burnt lake is more beautiful. We reach
another shelter hut at the northerly outlet of Burnt Island, and
by a short portage go on to Perley’s lakes, thence down the river
(the Petewawa) on which there are three portages around falls
or rapids, to Catfish lake, so called because there are no catfish
in it, so Ross said.
Turtle Rock.

Don’t let me forget to tell you of the strange rock seen on
the casterly side of this lake. A rock weighing possibly 335 tons,
raised up about one foot, and sunported by three rock pedestals. Did
the Algonquins do it or was this once the home of pre-historic
man? By man this rock most certainly was placed where it is.
It looks at a distance not unlike an enormous turtle, hence the
name.

From the north-easterly outlet of Catfish we pass by a short
portage to Narrow lake, from which by a portage of owver
a mile, we reach Twin or Spectacle Ilakes.  The
river at this point is full of cataracts, somic of them falls of 30
or 6o feet, and surpassingly beautiful. Trout fishing is here as
good as we found. It is almost a succession of falls for five miles
The fall from one to the other of the Twin lakes is especiaily
fine. After passing the lower Twin, we go a mile in canoe, where
we come to a portage of half a mile, to Cedar lake. Where the
river enters the lake, there is another 30 feet fall and preuy
rapids. Iere Ross caught a speckled trout, that measured =t
inches long and 13%% inches girth. I would not tell this here,
even though I am remarkable for my truthfulness, were it not for
the fact that W. F. Thompson has the skin of this fish tacked up
on his boat house at his beautiful Rose Point Resort near Parry
Sound. Thompson may try to make you believe it's one of his
big salmon trout caught in the Sound, but I hardly think he will
as I have called his resort “beautiful.” I have again been truth-
ful on purpose that he will bear me out on Ross’s big fish.

Cedar lake is ncarly 12 miles long and possibly 2 miles wide.

Turn in the Tour.

According to the map scale we are now 24 miles north and
15 miles cast of starting point. We begin to return. There is
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another tour, going up Cedar lake and far across to Big Tea lake
in the north-western part of the Park, but we have not the time
to take it. I may in another place give you some extracts from
the pen of an able writer who took the tour last year. But to
continue, we leave Cedar lake by its south-casterly end—where
we find a shelter hut—going down the Petewawa, by several short
portages to Trout lake. (Shelter hut ncar entrance to lake.)
All along these portages the trout fishing is excellent.  From
Trout lake we turn westerly up the Little Madawaska river by
several portages to Phlilip’s lake, next to Hogan’s lake, another
of the larger lakes, at the casterly end of which we turn south and
take the longest portage of the tour (over 3 miles) to Crow lake.
From Crow lake there are two routes to get back to the railway;
onc easterly, down the Crow river, to Lake Lavicille and from
there through other lakes, streams and portages, but the portages
are longer. We cliose the one from Crow lake to Proulx lake,
from which by two portages we reach the Great Opeongo, the
largest of all the lakes in the Park. It is really three lakes
though called but onc. It might scem to some to be itke an in-
land sea, it is so large. A\s before stated it lies in four townships.
It iz deep and has fine sandy beaches, here and there, for hathing.

From the extreme (south) end there is a portage of onc and
a half miles to the first of five little nameless lakes, through
which, by the severa! portages to. Lake of Two Rivers whers
we reached the railway.

The trip has taken us two weeks, but so full of the delight-
ful that we can scarce believe the passing of time. \When onc
thinks of the wasted weeks often months. spent at seme fashion-
able sca shore resort, where one sees but the rivalry of wealth,
and then in contrast comes to enjoy a bit of inexpensive pleasure
like a tour of The Algonquin, it makes one wonder how great will
be the number of happy pleasure scekers coming here, when once
they learn of the beauties of The \igonquin. 1 said “inexpensive,”
why the whole cost of the outing is not much more than living at
home.

The Little Cost of Outing.

tere is what we tonk for four of us. in our twn cannes. Ross
and I in one, the Colonel and Bob Balfour in the other. Four
pairs of blankets, 1 frying pan. 1 tea pail, 1 boiling pot. 4 drink-
ing cups, 4 plates, knives, forks and spoons, 1 bag of bread, 1 box
of biscuits, 10 Ibs. of chesse, 5 Ibs. of tea, 2 Ws. of cofice, 20 Ibs.
of breakfast bacon, 2 Ibz. of corn meal, to roll the fish in before
fryine, 1 bag of salt and pepper, 6 cans of condensed milk, 6 cans
of tomatacs and liquid rcfreshmcents for Ross, Bob and the Col-
onel. “What! Oh well, seein” it's you we won't count this time.”
These, with the delicious trout, which we take from the water at
alimost any point throughout the tour, supplv—with an appetite,
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that onc always finds in the woods—a menu that a Newport chef
could not surpass.
Incidents of the Tour.

Go back to the Otter Slide lakes, and if you are very still you
mav see the otter, like playful children, “ sliding down hill ‘belly-
buster.”” ‘These slides are along the banks of the lake. They
are sometimes fifteen or more feet high, and worn as smooth as
ice.  The otter crawl up the bank one after another, and take
turns sliding down, until the little groovces, from oft use, by the wet
bodics, become very “slick.”” No children could enjoy the
sport more than do these otter. Being protected by law, these
valuable fur bearers are becoming very numerous.

Beawer Dains.

Between Otter Slide and White Trout lakes, we saw two
beaver dams three to four feet high. They are built with sticks
and stones, cemented together with mud, and so well have these
little architects done their work that no water can “seap” through.
The beaver, like the otter, are increasing fast. There are many
other dams throughout the Park.

AMoose and Red Deer

are seen so often, especially the deer, that one soon takes little
notc of them passing.

Rube Wants to Shoot.

I shall not forget my excitement when I saw my first deer.
I had taken a gun along. 1 don’t know why, but I took it. “Oh
let me shoot at that deer,” said 1.

“ No, it's against the law! said Ross. “It’s against the law
to kill any animal inside the Park limits.”

“Kiil? 1 didn’t ask to kill it. I omly asked to shost, at it.
I wouldn’t hurt the poor thing.” But Ross never having scen
me shoot would not consent. I was so sorry as I should have
Iiked so much a shot, that morning.  Later on the deer became
so plentiful that to shoot at them would have seemed like going
out to a farm barnyard and shooting at the cows. It would not
have been even the semblance of sport.

The Lost Medical Students.

At Catfish lake we found five medical students from Toronto.
I sav “found,” for they had been lost for two days. They had
started out without guides and gotten as far as ““T'urtle Rock,” when
we found them sitting 'round, singing and seemingly as happy
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and content as though on their own camping ground. They told
us that they had just solved the mystery of Turtle Rock, and pro-
ceeded to give us their solution. It must be correct as medical
students, especially in their first year, are remarkable for their
gift of solution.

“Once upon a time a million or two years ago” the red
headed student was saying, there lived in Algonquin Park a
tribe of giants, who, by way of pastime, used to go about placing
these rocks upon pedestals. This we know for here we sce one
of the rocks, which is proof positive of our solution.” ‘Fhen they
sang: “For he's a jolly good fellow,” and forgot all about being
lost. We set them on their course, gave them a map and some
bacon, and would have given them some of the liguid refreshmneits
but by this time Ross, Bob and the Colonel had made that quite
impossible.

Possibly the jolliest night of our tour was spent at the shel-
ter hut at Burnt lake, the beauty of which lake I have already
briefly told you. IFor miles around its banks are a dense mass
of virgin pine, with here and there islands standing boldly out
of the water, beautiful in their green. To see this one lake were
worth the trip, but then as to

That Night at Shelter Hut.

Just here, I will say, that the shelter huts arc built of logs
and are 14x 16 feet. They contain a stove, a table and bunks
for six people with room on the floor for a number of spruce twig
Dbeds, if needs be and that night there was need.

‘We met here a party of six tourists, two Canadians, a Scoich
preacher, an Ohio man, one from Kentucky and the Doctor from
Vermont. We sat out in the open until far in the night telling
stories, singing songs and talking of the delights of The Algon-
quin. The stories of the Yankees were nearly all old oncs, Lut
those of the Canadians and the Scotch preacher were new, at least
new to me.

“ Would hey Added Ten Yere ter My Life.”

“ Apropos of the great healthfulness of Canada,” began the
Canadian Doctor, “ there was a man who had long lived in New
York State, near the Canadian line. 7That is he thought he lived
in New York State, but aleng camc the International surveyoss,
straightening the line between the States and Canada.  The ve-
sult threw our old farmer over a mileinto Canada, convert-
ing him from a Yankec into a Canuck. A year later, one of his
former New York ncighbors meeting him asked: “Well how do
vou like the change? How do vou like living in Canada?’ ‘Like
it? Like it fine! I had alays herd thet it were a healthy coun-
try, and now I know. Why me ’en my fambly were never so
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helthy as we hev bin in the past yere. Why I do think ef thet ar
line hed bin run et first it would hev added ten yeres to my life.”

He was nay Sic a Fule, or Sandy the Bonesetter.

“Doctor,” began the Scotch preacher®, “that’s a pretty fair
story, pretty fair, but let me tell you one about the old Scotch
woman, who did nay believe in you high-fa-lutin’ doctors. One
day her little boy, Donald, fell from a tree and broke his leg. She
found that a doctor must be had quick, no time to lose, so she had
to send for one of you. The leg was set, but the poor woman
just knew that it would never get ‘weel.” ‘Oh dear,’ she moanzd,
‘ef ony we cud have had Sandy the bonesetter, Donald wad shure
racover, but tham ha-fa-lutin’ doctors are nay gud, and Donald
may dee” But Donald did ‘nay dee,” and was soon able to be put
into a wagon with a goodly supply of bedding and driven over
the mountain to Sandy, the ‘bonesetter.’

“All the way over she told Donald what a wonderful man
was Sandy. How that he knew all about bonesctting. ‘My, ha
con til by tha luk o the sken aul aboot the fracture! Ah, sarry
the dee ha war nay thare whun ct was bruk.’

“ Along about noon they reached Sandy’s the ‘bonesetter.’
Donald was carefullv lifted out, taken in and laid upon a cou
The old lady told Sz 1y how sorry slie was that he had not been
near enough to be called when the accident happencd, then told
him to examine the ‘laig’ while she held the horse. In duc time
Sandy reported that the ‘laig’ was in a fair way of recovery, and
Donald was placed back into the wagon and the happy mother
started home, loud in her praise of the wonderful knowledge of
Sandy. All the while she kept asking Donald, ‘ded’” a examine
it weel?” ‘Aye mither! ‘Ded a press on hard?” ‘Aye mither!

“And so they ran on, she inquiring into all the details of the
examination, and Donald answering to cach question, ‘Aye
mither.” When they reached home, poor Donald had to answer
all the questions over for the henefit of the family. Finally some
one said, ‘oh poor Donnie huw it must have hurt to hav Sandy,
the bonesetter, press say hard on tha poor lem!

“ ‘Hurt! Hurt! said Donald with a smile, ‘It did nay hurt at
all. I was nay sic fule to shaw heem th sair laig.””

We all accorded to this story telling Scotch preacher the hon-
ors of the evening. HHe was morcover a singer, almost as good
as

A Wade v+ a Frascer, the Warblers of No. 16.

Those who have heard these warblers, can fully appreciate the
qualities of his wonderful voice. It was full of zechnique. 1 think
that that was what it was full of. I don’t know just what it
rucans, that’s why I use the word, in the hope that it may be cni-

*The dear old man has since died.
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rect, as none of the set phrases will fit the styvle of voice belonging
10 those singers, and did I use them you might guess that 1 do not
know anything about music—and guess rightly. It finally came
my turn to “sing, tell a story or treat.” As I could not do iie
first, and as Ross, Bob and the Colonel, had made the last impos-
sible, I had to tell a story, so I told

The Pembroke Hunter's Story.

One that had been told me only a few days before. It was
one I could not have believed myself had I not had each part of
it verified to my own cyes. It is but a samplc of story often ie-
lated in this land of great fishers and hunters.

“We had not been having very good luck fishing that imorn-
ing,” said the Pembroker, “but we moved the canoc down about
one hundred yards and started in to ‘whip,” well sir, you never
saw trout snap the fly like them trout snapped it at that new hole.
In less than ten minutes we had thirty as fine five pounders as
vou ever saw. Here's one of them I had mounted,” and there
on the wall of his dining room he showcd me the fish. It was
a fine specimen. “The rest,” said he, “were even finer.,” ie
took another drink-—of water—and continued, as he started to-
ward the parlor. * By this time I had grown tired of fishing ansl
paddled the canoe out to the bank. Picking up my rifle—here’s
the rifle,” said he, showing me a most Savage looking gun, still
verifying his story as he went along. “We started up the bani,
when I saw two fine bucks in exact range. I am very quick and
up went my gun like a flash. I fired and brought them both down,
shooting Doth through the head, and here are the heads.” And
there were the heads, one on either side of the large hall. ** But
a strange thing occurred when I fired that shot. There were two
partridges sitting on a limb almest in exact range with the bucks:
well, sir, yon may imagine my surprise, when I saw both of them
drop. 1 picked them up, put them into my<ns1:XMLFault xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat"><ns1:faultstring xmlns:ns1="http://cxf.apache.org/bindings/xformat">java.lang.OutOfMemoryError: Java heap space</ns1:faultstring></ns1:XMLFault>