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two spicy layers
of Crisp biscuit
Crusts, with a delicious
Cream filling.
Suitable for all
occasions. In tin

boxes, 10c and
25¢ sizes.
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A Word
to Mothers

The beauty and freshness of a
child largely depends upon the
condition of its skin, which is
so tender and sensitive that only
constant and unremitting care can
keep it free from irritation.

The first necessity and safe-
uard in these matters is a soap
4 that will act like balm upon the
The fair skin 2" dainty skin, that soothes while it
: | cleanses, is kind to the skin, and
of a Child of a gentle emollient daintiness.

is the No soap answers to this description

: so completely as
foundation

Wil Pears’
Soap

No soap is so comforting, so
pure or so perfect in its hygienic
influence. Bad soaps injure the
skin and worry the child. Pears
softens, preserves and beautifies.

(S
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The skin of a child is kept sweet,
wholesome and healthy, and retains
its softness and beauty to later
years by the regular use of Pears,

The Great English Complexion Soap

AL rights secured »

OF BLL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE 15 THE BEST
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The Premier Hotel of Europe

The Cecil is a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term,
with a fixed tariff based on strict relation to the MODERN COST
OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the modest, but
comfortable, Single Room to the most Elaborate Suite. The public
Apartments—spacious and elegant—are unsurpassed in KEurope.

IDEAL LOCATION: CENTRAL AND CONVENIENT
BOTH FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE.

OU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the
Cecil Booklet. This little volume presents by illustration and description @
fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its imposing exterior, the cost of
a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general informa-
tion of service to the visitor to London. It can be had for the asking from

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA
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CANALISING THE DETROIT RIVER
By James Cooke Mills

Mr. Mills is the author of a valuable historical work, entitled

“Qur Inland Seas,” and he is regarded as an authority on the
history of transportation on the Great Lakes. This article is a
fine study in International Economics. It is well illustrated.

FINLAND AND THE FINNS

By John Edgcumbe Staley

Thls article is as racy and Interesting as the one on Hyde Park,
in the October Number, by the same author. The Hlustrations
are excellent.

HOPE ON THE HIGHWAY

By Margaret Bell

A  charming sketch, expressive of optimism and ‘buoyant
humanitarianism along the ever- peopled Highway of Life.

A STRONG FICTION NUMBER

Short stories by Frederick C. Curry, Helena Hars, C. S.
Richardson, Kathleen Blackburn and others. These are stories
with a Canadian setting and written by Canadians.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITIAN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE SUBSCR!PTION
b H PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS POST PAID. H
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ESTABLISHED 1791

Horrockses’

LONGCLOTHS, Nainsooks,
Cambrics, India Longcloths.

See Horrockses’ name on Selvedge.

SHEETINGS,
Ready-Made Sheets.

(Plain and Hemstitched ).

See Horrockses’ name on each sheet.

THETEST orTmr:\ “ ', | FL ANNELETTES

| jorckesHilrg

Mt : of the Highest Quality.

|See Horrockses' name on Selvedge.

Obtainable from the principal stores of the D:)minion.

HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO. LTD., MANCHESTER AND LONDON.

“MELANYL” THE
mARKING 1T

REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE
NEW MATELLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH BEACH LARGE SIZE
illing (25¢.) from the Inventors.

Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Sh
&9 ST. BR]DEFC.ST. ENGLAN D

COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Ltp. "*7%xbon

Y

It Entirely Removes and

IT HAS NOEQUAL ,
The Queen of Toilet Preparations.” Prevents all
FOR KEEPING (E) & - ROUGHNESS,
THE SKIN eetham.s - b
SOFT, a@ i
SMOOTH ::{'VALUAB-L'E
’ SOOTHING AND REFRESHING T sKi
AND WHITE after Cyeling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, etc. B ot

AT ALL SEASONS M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England FROST, COLD WINDS
e and HARD WATER.

Ask your Chemist for La-rola, and accept no substitute.
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SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

|
| Oakey’s

is the new sauce im-

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON”’ KNIFE POLISH .

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

ported from England.
It is made by blending

together the most de-

licious Oriental fruits : O a k ey . s

S vt ture “WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Malt Vinegar by Best for Stoves, etc-

a secret process. OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE

JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LTD.
Wellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E.

e

— If you want to learn to PLAY
' the . PIANO
MAGIC LANTERNS i
AND SLIDES Wickins
GREAT CLEARANCE SALE

-Piano Tutor

English and Foreign
Fingering
Post free, of all Music
Sellers

SCOTTISH
TARTAN BOOK

Lists now ready of hundreds of Lecture Sets, { A complete authoritative Tartan
Educational, Life Model, Religious, Humorous, | | - WH, Book illustrating in colour 120
etc., Plain and Coloured, at ﬁn.ces ranging from | Tartans and giving concise his |h
2c. per slide. All standard British size, 3}{ ins. 1l tories of all important Clans |}
square, Also bargains in Lanterns and Appara- - ( complete with list of Scottish
tus. An unprecedented opportunity for wholesale P’% Family Names, Badges, Arms
or retail buyers, Clearance Lists may be had [ Slogans, etc. :

ratis and post free from the Canadian Magazine, ?/’E:Q 175 Pages, bound in Cloth
Z %) 50c¢.

(3
Lrgesr makers ™

Z

oronto,

Riley Bros., Ltd., il.0%w s
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PATRONIZED BY THE ROYAL COURTS OF EUROPE.

EGERTON BURNETT Ltd.’s
“Old Country” Clothing Fabrics

Are worn by Ladies and Gentlemen of rank and fashion in many countries, and
th_eir high standard of excellence has resulted in the firm having been favoured
with 25 Royal and Imperial Warrants of Appointment, marks of distinction of
great significance and merit, and incontestable proofs of the high-class character

of their business.

High-Grade Suitings and Overcoatings

For Ladies, Gentlemen and Children.
Their Fall and Winter Samples are very comprehensive in
variety and represent materials suitable for almost every re-
quirement, whether for indoor, outdoor, day or night attire,
and the increasing demand made for them by Canadians in

4 various parts of the Dominion is a further proof of their suit- o
y i‘op‘if."ﬁ',“e“‘ ability and sterling value. = Imogeﬁ-ia"lm
Warrants.

Samples will be mailed to any
address, post paid, on request.

THE HALL MARK OF

The Queen.

INTRINSIC WORTH.

For Comfort,

Protection and Appearance

iry E. B. Ltd.’s Pure Wool Royal Navy Serges;
they are composed entirely of Pure Wool, without
cotton or shoddy, are hard-wearing, dependable in
colour, and especially suitable for %‘all and Winter
Clothing.

A large variety of makes and textures to choose
from, at prices from 49 cents to $3.15 per yard,
double width.

Costumes, Suits, Overcoats, Etc.
made expressly to order and with ‘%reat satisfaction
to their patrons in Fit, Style, and Workmanship.
VOLUNTARY EVIDENCE OF
SATISFACTION
Mrs. K. H. A., wrote :—*‘The two Costumes ordered
by me have arrived and both have given great satis-
faction.™

Mission City, B. Columbia, July 1st, "12.

Ulster Overcoat (as illustra-
tion) made to order in Superior

Samples, Price Lists and Style Plates of
made-to-measure Clothing for Ladies,

Gentlemen and Children, Measurement Quality Overcoatings, hev-

Winter Coat (as illustration)
iots, Motor Friezes, etc.,

made to order in Reversible
de-

;l'wgeds—very smart and ef-
ective, for $13.30. Fur Collar
and Cuffs extra according to
quality selected.

Blanks, etc., mailed to any address,
post paid, on request.

refined colourings and
signs, from §14.50.

sddress : EGERTON BURNEIT, LTD.,

R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England.
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‘The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY

London’s Celebrated Glove Store

The “Claretie.”” A charming
Real Kid Glove in Black,
White and all Colours, made
from fine selected skins, 3
Buttons, 61 cents per pair.

Beavers, Tans,

cents per pair.

The “Royal’” Ladies’ Fine
Suede, & highly finished Glove
Ain Black, White and all Col-
ours, 4 Buttons. 73¢. per pair.

Ladies’Stainless Black Suede

The “Bon Ami”
A smart Real Kid
Glove, made from
stout skins, pique
sewn; in Black, White and Col-

ours, 2 large Pearl Buttons, 69c. Primrose
per pair. % £
Ladies’ White Washable Real or $3.53.

Kid Gloves; an excellent make
that will wash with ordinary soap
and water, 3 Buttons, 65¢, per pair.
@The ‘‘Connaught’’ Superior
Quality Cape Gloves, British made,
in Tan shades, Spear Points, Prix-
seam sewn, 2 Press Buttons, 71e¢.

16 Button lengt

per pair, 3 pai

er pair. ¥
P he * Blenheim® Best Quality | 3 pairs for $4.99.
Fine Cape, British made, in White,

Tan, Oak, Dark Grey, or Black,
Bpear Points, Prix-seam sewn, 2
Press Buttons. 91c. per pair,
Ladies’ Washable Doeskin Gloves,
in Pure White, best British make,
pique sewn, 2 large Pearl Buttons,

20 Button lengt
White, Cream, Bi

$1.93 per pair,

e ine”’ . | absolutely fast colour, the
;g}§°3¢fﬁ"if§3°el$gei’,fé‘}§§§, finest Black Suede Glove ever-
Browns and | Produced, 3 Buttons, 9ic.
Black with 3 Press Buttons, 69 _l;_ir pn;;- b
e ‘‘Hestia out Suede
Glove
' spec.
ially
suit-
ta.é)leffor
e fall
THE ** ESME i
Black,

Superior Quality Real Kid

12 Button length Mousquetaire in
White, Cream, or Black. $1.09
per pair, 3 pairs for $3.23. In Tans,
Greys, Pink, Sky, Heliotrope or
$1.20 per pair, 3 pairs

White, Cream, or Black.

Biscuit, Greys, Pink, Sky, Helio-
trope or Primrose. $1.69 per pair,

Sky, Heliotrope, Primrose, or Black.

and Colours. with Silk Braid
Points, Pique sewn, 3 Press But-
tons, 71¢. per pair,

The *“Brava” Ladies’ Fine Real
Mocha Doeskin Gloves, in Tan,
Grey, Beaver, or Black, pique
sewn, Imperial points, 3 Button#.
73c. per pair,

The “Canadian’’ Ladies’ Buck
finish Gloves, in Tan, Grey of
White, an excellent wearing,
British made glove, 3 Buttons.
95¢. per pair,

Ladies’ Real Deerskin Gloves, iB
Dark Tan and Dark Grey, British
made, Prix-seam sewn, 2 Pres8
Buttons. $1.34 per pair.

Ladies’ Best Quality Real Rein-
deer, British made, Prix-seam
sewn, in rich shades of Tan, Or
Grey. $2.17 per pair.

Chamois Gloves—Ladies’ Stron
Chamois Leather Gloves, Natura:
S8hade, Prix-seam sewn, Reindeer
Points, British made, 2 large Pearl

h Mousquetaire in
$1.58
rs for $4.69. In

h Mousquetaire in
scuit, Greys, Pink,

3 pairs for $5.72.

" & MEN'S GLOVES

The “ Arlington” Tan Cape Glove,
wiun 8pear Points; British made,
pique sewn, 1 Press Button. 79c.
per pair,

Tan Cape Driving
Gloves, hand-sewn
with strong thread,
1 Horn Button, 85c¢.
per pair.

Men’s Stout Cham-
ois Leather Gloves,

British made, 1 Pearl Button. 61c¢
per pair.
Extra B8tout Chamois Leather

Gloves, hand-sewn, British made, 1
Button, a splendid glove for hard
wear. 73c. per pair.

Buttons, 69c. per pair.

MEN’S GLOVES

Men's Real Antelope a strong
useful glove in Grey, or Tan,
pique sewn, 1 Button. 7lc.
per pair.

The ‘‘Canadian”
Men’s Buck Finish
Gloves, in Tan, or Grey
a splendid glove for
wear, British made, 1
Press Button. 95c.
per pair.

Men’s Real Deerskin
Gloves, in Dark Grey, £
or Tan, British made,
pique sewn, 1 Press
Button. $1.34 per pair.

Men’s Best Quality
Real Reindeer, in Grey

or Tan shades, 2 But-
tons. $2.17 per pair.

Remittances, including postage, by International Money Order, payable to THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY

General Post Office, London, England.

Address
{,all Orders

Mail orders carefully executed and despatched by next steamer.

The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, England.
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COFFEE

—livens up your energies,
clears the cobwebs from’
your brain, and puts you |

Into splendid fettle for ’ -

the business of the day. ( . :

=
DK
Ay
=
=

‘C 9. .
amp is by far the easiest-to-

= make, the best when made,
== and the cheapest in the end. |

R Paterson & Sons, Lid.,

Your Grocer sells it
Coffee Specialists, I

| Darby & Tarnba
Hinnipeg.

Standard Brokerage

Vancouver.
A8C.

Benger’s Food is specially pre-
paredtobuild up theweakened
== digestive system, and to pro-
25 note a high state of bodily
nutrition while doing so.

Itis the only food enabling rest and regulated
exercise to be given to the digestive functions.

Benger’s is not a predigested food nor does it
contain dried milk. It 1s made with fresh milk,
and forms a dainty and delicious cream, with a
delicate biscuit flavour. ~Patients never tire of

— e

'Benger's Food

—

. . .

but on the contrary continue to enjoy it.

Every householder should possess a cop: of “BENGER'S FOOD,

AND HOW TO USE IT—FOR INFANTS, INVALIDS, AND THE
AGED,” Post Free from :— g .

BENGER’S FOOD, LTD., Otter Works, MANCHESTER, ENGLAND.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, etc., everywhere
7,

PN %
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The Home University Library

OF MODERN KNOWLEDGE.

A Comprehensive Series of New and Specially
Written Books.
EDITORS:
Prof. GILBERT MURRAY, D.Litt.,, LL.D., F.P.A.
Mr. HERBERT FISHER, M.A,; F.B.A,
Prof. J. ARTHUR THOMSON, M.A.
Prof. WM. T. BREWSTER.
Every volume is absolutely new, and specially written

for the Library. There are no reprints.

an
pa,

Every volume is published at 35 cents net in cloth,
d 756 cents net in leather. Each runs to about 256
ges, with illustrations where needed, and contains a

Bibliography as an aid to further study.

&

=
COMXIS GRWN

PARLIAMENT. By Sir Courtenay Ilbert, K.C.B.,

Clerk of Parliament.

. SHAKESPEARE. By John Masefield.

THE FRENCH REVOLUTION. By H. Belloc, M.A,

HISTORY OF WAR AND PEACE. By G. H, Perris.

THE ETOCK EXCHANGE. By F. W. Hirst, Editor

of ‘‘The Economist.’’

. IRISH NATIONAL DEMOCRACY. Mrs. J. R. Green.

. MODERN GEOGRAPHY. By Dr. M. Newbigin.

. POLAR EXPLORATION. Dr. W. S. Bruce F.R.S.E.

. EVOLUTION OF PLANTS. Dr. D. H. Scott, F.R.S.

. THE SOCIALIST MOVEMENT. By J. R. Mac-
Donald, M.P.

. CONSERVATISM. By Lord Hugh Cecil, M.A. M.P.

12. THE OPENING-UP OF AFRICA. By Sir H. H.

Johnston, G.C.M.G., K.C.B.
. MEDIAEVAL EUROPE. By H. W. C. Davis, M.A.
. THE PAPACY AND MODERN TIMES. By Rev.
William Barry, D.D.
5 M_OHAMIMEDANISM. Prof. D. S. Margoliouth, D.

Litt.
16. THE SCIENCE OF WEALTH. J. A. Hobson, M.A.
17. HEALTH AND DISEASE. By Dr. L. Mackenzie,

L.G.B.
. INTRODUCTION TO MATHEMATICS. By A. N.
Whitehead, F.R.S.

19. THE ANIMAL WORLD. Prof. F. W. Gamble, F.R.S.

. ng%LUTION. By Prof. J. A. Thomson and Prof. P.
eddes.

. LIBERALISM. By Prof. L. T. Hobhouse, M.A.

¥ CR}%B(/}IE AND INSANITY. By Dr. C. A. Merscier,
F.R.C.P.

. A SHORT HISTORY OF OUR OWN TIME. (1885-
1911). By O. P. Gooch. !

. THE EVOLUTION OF INDUSTRY. By Prof. D.
H. Macgregor.

. THE CIVILIZATION OF CHINA. Prof. H. A. Giles.

. AGRICULTURE. Prof. W. Somerville, M.A., D.Sc.

. MODERN ENGLISH LITERATURE. By G. Mair.

. PSYCHICAL RESEARCH. By Prof. W. F. Barrett.

. THE DAWN OF HISTORY. By Prof. J. L. Myers.

A ELE;MENTS OF ENGLISH LAW. By Prof. W. M.

eldart.

. ASTRONOMY. By A. R. Hinks.

' AN INTRODUCTION TO SCIENCE. By Prof. J.
Arthur Thomson.

. HISTORY OF ENGLAND. By Prof. A. F. Pollard.

34, CANADA. By A. G. Bradle

y.
" LANDMARKS IN FRENCH LITERATURE. By G.
L. Strachey, M.A.
. CLIMATE AND WEATHER. By Prof. H. N.
Dickson, D.Se.

37. PEOPLES AND PROBLEMS OF INDIA. By Sir

T. W. Holderness, K.C.8.1.
. THE SCHOOL. By Prof. J. Findlay, M.A., Ph.D

39. ARCHITECTURE. (Illustrated). Prof. W. R.

Lethaby.

. PROBLEMS OF PHILOSOPHY. By Hon. Bertram
Russell, F.R.S.

. ANTHROPOLOGY. By R. R. Marett, M.A.

42. ROME. By W. Warde Fowler, M.A.

| ENGLISH LITERATURE; MEDIAEVAL. By Prof.
W. P. Ker, M.

Al
44, THE PRINCIPLES OF PHYSIOLOGY. By Prof.

J. &G. McKendrick, F.R.8

45. THE ENGLISH LANGUAGE. By L. P. Smith, M.A,
16. MATTER AND ENERGY. F. Soddy, M.A., F.R.S.
47. BUDDHISM: A STUDY OF THE BUDDHIST

NORM. By Mrs. Rhys-Davids, M.A.

48. THE AMERICAN CIVIL WAR. By Prot.: Pl

Paxson.
. PSYCHOLOGY: THE STUDY OF BEHAVIOUR.

By William McDougall, M.B

50. NONCONFORMITY: ITS ORIGIN AND PRO-

GRESS. By W. B. Selbie, M.A,, D.D.
At all Booksellers, or from
WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher,
29-37 Richmond Street, W., Toronto.
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Given Away

Select from This Book.
Buy Direct. i First Cost.
Post Card will bring it

1912 Ideal funm peacts Home
Decorations| Catalogue.
144 pages illustrated.
CURTAINS, all makes, ART FABRICS,
MUSLINS, Household LINEN, Ladies
and Gents Underwear, Boots & Shoes,
Costumes, Gents Clothing.
$6 60 CURTAIN PARCEL
" POSTAGE & DUTY PAID.
2 pairs charming old Lace Design Curtains,
3iyds long, 60ins wide, worth $2 per pair.
2 pairs neat conventional floral, fancy
ground, 3 yards long, 48 inches wide.
1 Duchesse Toilet Set of @ Lace Covers, Our
Patent Contrenet Make Curtains, durability
guaranteed, White or Ecru. $500 worth of
Goods Free to Overseas Custoniers, third
year of Gifts, full particulars with Catalogue,|
Buy from actual Makers,  Estab, 55 years.
Great saving. Satisfaction Guaranteed.

SAML. PEACH & SONS, Box 664
The Looms, NOTTINGHAM, England.

e ™ ™ S
e e S S

Banking Course
BY MAIL.

New and complete. Highly endorsed by leading banks,
Every young man in a bank and every one who thinks of
entering a bank, should take this course. Write Shaw
Correspondence School, 393 Yonge Street, Toronto,

BIGC MONEY IN SONGS

WE pAY 50 per cent. if successful. Send us your Poems

Songs. or Melodies to-day. You must be able
to write a big seller. H. Kirkus Dugdale Co., Dept. 86,
Washington, D. C

DON'T BUY POTATOES

Have Your Own Indoor Potato PatChe——t

in corner of cellar, spare-room, barn. “Indoor
Potato Growing” (copyrighted) tells of a new
method of growing Vineless New Potatoes, in-
doors, any month, winter or summer, for home
or market. Town, city, country. No digging,
planting, hoeing. Big yield. Better flavor than
field grown. Method, sure, cheap, simple. Save
grocery bills. Illustrated circular for stamp.

e MONTVALE FARMS, Montvale, Virginia s

B Dutch Artists & English Painters

use only the celebrated

A WINSOR & NEWTON'S

| 0il and Water Colors
acknowled%cd by all the standard in

the art world. Ask your dealer.

#A. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL.
Wholesale agents for Canada.
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Western Canada

The Land of Sunshine.
The Land of Big Crops:
The Land of Peace and Prosperity.
The Land of Opportunity.

Why not own a farm ?
Give the boy a chance. Get in on the “ground floor.”

160 Acres Free

The boundless prairie land is the finest on earth. Bracing
climate; lots of water; excellent railway facilities—steadily
increasing; cheap fuel; good schools; equitable laws.

THIS is the place for you. NOW is your chance.
ROOM for 50,000,000 more.

For further information apply to

W. D. SCOTT, Superintendent of Immigration,
OTTAWA - . CANADA
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Re-opened Tuesday
September 3rd.

Attendance last
season 2040

Students.
e Faculty of 100
: e DR i - Specialists.
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC Women’s?esidence.

Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director .
YEAR BOOK for 1912-13 will be mailed on application. Special Calendar for School of Expression®

Queen’s University and College

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE ARTS COURSE leads to the degrees of B.A. and M.A., D.Sc.,, and Ph.D.

THE EDUCATIONAL COURSES, under agreement with the Ontario Education Depart-
ment are accepted as the professional courses for (a) First Class Public School Certificate;
(b) High School Assistant’s Interim Certificate; (¢) Specialists’ Interim Certificate, and
(d) Inspectors’ Certificate. They also lead to the degrese B.Paed., D.Paed.

THE THEOLOGICAL COURSE leads to the degree of B.D., Ph.D.

THE MEDICAL COURSE leads to the degrees of M.B.,, M.D., and C.M., D.Se.

THE SCIENCE COURSE leads to the degrees of B.Sc., and M.Sc., D.Sec.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance, but students desiring to graduate
must attend one session.

SUMMER SESSION. From July 1st to August 13th, Courses in Latin, French, German,
g}nx&n;h. M’ath?ma.tlcs, Physics, Chemistry, Animal Biology, Reading and Public Speaking.

end for circular.

Calendars may be had from the Registrar, GEORGE Y. CHOWN, B.A., Kingston, Ont.

SCHOOL OF MINING A COLLEGE OF

Affiliated to Queen’s University KINGSTON, ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED

a. Mining Engineering e. Civil Engineering

b. Chemistry and Mineralogy f. Mechanical Engineering
c. Mineralogy and Geology g. Electrical Engineering
d. Chemical Engineering h. Sanitary Engineering

i. Power Development
For Calendar of the School and further information, apply to the Secretary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ontario
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SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
A Boarding and Day School for Girls

Principal—MISS J. J. STUART
(Successor to Miss Veals)
Classical Tripos, Cambridge University, England

Large well-ventilated house, pleasantly situated.
Highly qualified staff of Canadian and Euro-
pean teachers. The curriculum in both Lower
and Upper Schools shows close touch with mod-
ern thought and education. Preparation if
desired for matriculation examinations. Special
attention given to individual needs. Outdoor
Games, Rink.

New Prospectus from Miss STUART

RIDLEY COLLEGE
St. Catharines, Ont.

Mathematics.

Lower Schoal for boys under f irely

Upper Schoel prepares boys for the

iversities iness. Finest School Grounds in Canada—80 acres.
g"l";()q Ih:ngz‘h.otl:l‘n V:: a 'iJmn?verdly SRClét;,l:nhi:)n in_Classics and eiu 1910 2nd Classics and

V. J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal.+

Wrankanmp Hall

10 Elffi HEvenue, Rosedale, TOROMNTO

A RESIDENTAL AND DAY SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS.

Hon. Principal, MISS SCOTT,
Principal, MiSS EDITH M. READ, M.A.

M Preparation for the University and for Examinations in
. usic.  Well equipped *Art Department. Thoroughly effi-
":3"3“‘1 staff. Large Blaygrounds. Outdoor Games; Tennis,
DaSketball, Rink—Healthful locality. Primary School for

ay Pupils, For prospectus apply to the Secretary.
\ >

Irinity College School

PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residential School for Boys
.FOUNDED 1865
| Beautiful Healthy situation overlooking Lake Ontario with
{ :0acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, Magnificent New
Covered Rink.
Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College
and Business, Religious training throughout the course,
Special attention given to younger boys

For Calendar apply to

{EV. OSWALD RIGBY, M.A. (Cambridge) L.L.D.
HEADMASTER

)
St. Jerome’s College
BERLIN, ONT.
Residential School for Boys and Young Men

Courses :
Business, High-School, College Courses
New Buildings, Hygienic Equipments, Private Rooms,

Shower Baths, Fine New Gymnasium, Swimming Pool,
Running Track, Auditorium.

RATES VERY MODERATE
Rev. A. L. ZINGER, C.R., Pres.
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ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont.

A Residential and Day School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, Business and Royal Military College. UPPER and
TLOWER SCHOOLS. Calendar sent on application.
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LLL.D.,, HEADMASTER

s

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

Founded by the late George Dickson, M. A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs, Dickso?
Academic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Work:
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball
Hockey, Swimming Bath.
Write for Prospectus

MRS, GBORGE DICKSON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,
President. Principal.

Head Master: Successes :
1st Place McGill Science
C.S. Fosbery, M.A. Matric. in 1910 and 1912

MONTREAL

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

This college is thoroughly equipped in every department. Has an efficient
staff. Is ideally situated. Gives ample accommodation.
Write for calendar and particulars
The Rev. W. D, Armstrong, M.A,, Ph,D., D.D., President, = |

et
OUR NEW
e MAIL COURSE SHORTHAND
is ch b d—bes b-
W s cheap but good—best pub- BY MAIL.
ticulars. Use spare time and

4 d

. You can learn it at home and get ready for a g9%7

acquire 4 good hand, situation. any h:zve dogren so andg now earn goo 5&,1

Write E. WARNER, Instructor, S. C. Scheol, aries.  Write now for particulars. W. H. SHAW»
391 YONGE ST., TORONTO. President S.C.S. 391 Yonge Street, Toronto.
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7 ﬁisbop Stracba

Wpkebam hall & T34 A 7
College st, AT T /

—

School

" Principal: Forty-Seventh Year.
q Weeer~*

Y " -,. . . s g
Wi MISS WALSH & A Church Residential and Day School,, Wl = Wcffe o
IV e v % . R N " g
o for Girls. Full Matriculation Course. B s e
PR sl Mo I BRI

Elementary work-——Domestic Arts—Music PR
Mine, V9 L

and Painting. sody iy
- U tas s
< S A l‘b‘imi\m'“l ent

PR AT

WE;.STBOURNE

CHOOL FOR GIRLS

278 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Canada.
RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 12th, 1912,

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
managed, and convenient.  Students prepared for
University Examinations. Specialists in each depart-
ment. Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of
Music, Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F.
McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Director. For an-
nouncementand information address the Principal,

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

 Westminster

Go[[ege

A RESIDENTIAL & DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

Opposite Queen’s Park. Bloor St. W., Toronte

Every Educational facility provided.

Pupils prepared for Senior Matri-
culation,

| Music, Art and Physical Education.

The School, by an unfailing emphasis
upon the moral as well as the intellectual,
aims at the development of a true woman
hood.

School opens September 10th, 1912.

Calendar mailed on request.

Joun A. PatersoN, K.C., President.
MRgs. A. R. GREGORY, Principal.

WESTMINSTER CO _.LEGE, TORONTO
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Havergal Ladies’ College

JARVIS STREET TORONTO
PRINCIPAL - - MISS KNOX

Thorough education on modern lines. Preparation for honour matriculation and other examinations.
Separate Junior School, Domestic Science Department, Gymnasium, Outdoor Games, Skating Rink,
Swimming Bath.

HAVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL - College Heights, Toronto

Junior School
for the convenience of pupils resident in the Northern and Western parts of the City. Large Playing
Grounds of nearly four acres—cricket, tennis, basketball, hockey. Under the direct supervision of Miss
Knox, assisted by specialists in Junior School teaching and in Languages.

For illustrated calendars and prospectus apply to the Bursar.
R. MILLICHAMP, Hon. Sec.-Tres,

A High-Class ‘Residential and Day School for Girls

St. Alban’s LCadies’ €oliede

PRINCE ALBERT, SASK.
President—The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of Saskatchewan
Regular Course of Stud{—Thnt laid down by the DeFlf'

ment of Education, Pupils prepared for the Univers ties
for the Normal School, for the Examination of the Toront0
Conservatory of Music, and for the Royal Drawin®
Society. Fully Qualiﬂec\ Staff. Special attention given
to Language and Music. High and healthy situation.
Good unds and Tennis Court. Steam Heating ap
Electric Light. Perfect Sanitary Arrangements.

For Illustrated Booklet (all information) apply to Lady Priccip:]

TORONTO
COLLEG E OF MUSIC ST. THOMAS, ONT.

LIMITED Eor young la(tl‘iﬁz. Extensivef curlxl-icula;
Conservatory of Music prepares for all musi-
12-14 PEMBROKE STREET cal examinations ; Fuﬁ ﬁigh School and
First Year University studies; Oratory ;
TORONTO Business College ; Arts and Crafts, Domestic
Science. Students reside with experienced
F. H. TORRINGTON, Mus. Doc. (Tor.) and efficient instructors in beautiful college
- i home. Endowment provides for moderate
Musical Director. fees, Young ladifc;s int(eirestid iixdany ot t}l'lxe
above courses of study should write the
PIANO ORGAN VOCAL Principal for handsome prospectus, 41
VIOLIN THEORY Unsurpassed in Residental Education.
Fully qualified staff of teachers i ch d tment. P
Ao s B g Rev. R.1. Warner, M.A., D.D., Principal

Calendar and Syllabus sent free on application

ASHBURY COLLEGE

ROCKCLIFFE PARK, OTTAWA
RESIDENT and DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Modern, fireproof buildings. Excellent Sanitation. Ten acres of playing fields Gymnasium:
Careful preparation for R. M. College, Universities and R. Canadian Navy. The last seven years all candidates for R. M.
C. entrance passed, one first place. :
For Calendar apply:
REV. GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M. A, (OXON) HEADMASTER. -

The School that made Typewriting Famou#®

KENNEDY SCHOOL.

éSpecialists in Stenography?”
570 BLOOR ST. WEST TORONTO Get Our Catalogu€.
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Bishop's College
Bchool

LENNOXYII;PE, P.Q.

Head Master: J. TY3ON WILLIAMS, B.A., Ennuauael College, Cambridge.

Men occupying some of the most prominent This {s an id a1 place to sand your bory, the sar-
Positions in ?)infda, boetho in themarmyg the pro- rounlinzs are hsalthfal and the baildings up-to-
fessions and in business, have been educated at 1 te, saaitary and well ventilated.

Bishop’s College School. Boys are prepirel for R.M.C., Kingston, the
b 1sin2ss life oy an effi tlent sta®

All B.C.8. candidates for Matriculation into the | U iiversities, an
i e of nasters, chiefly gra luates o(y Eaglish Univer-

Royal Military College, Kin, -
' gston, passed success:
fully, the head boy ta.iing feurth pl:,)ce. sities.

FOR CALENDARS, INFORMATION, Etc., APPLY TO THE HEAD MASTER.

The Royal Military College

HERE are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the
Canada. Notwithstanding this, its object and the work it is

Royal Military College of
accomplishing are not sufficlently understood by the general publfe.
ution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving

The College is a Government instit
instruction in all branches of military science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia.

In fact it corresponds to Woolwich.and Sandhurst.
ilitary instructors are all officers on the active list of the Im-

The Commandant and m
perial Army, lent for the purpose, and there is in addition a complete staff of professors for
the civil subjects which form such an important part of the College course. Medical at

&nce is also provided.
Whilst the College is organised on a strictly military basis the Cadets receive a practical
tial to a sound modern education.

and scientific training in subjects essen
The course includes a thorough grounding in Mathematics, Civil Engineering, Surveying,

Physics, Chemistry, French and English.
The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of
the course and, in addition, the constant practice of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises

of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition.
Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and Canadian Permanent Force are

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

The length of the course is three vears, in three terms of 91 months’ each.
The total cost of the course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all

extras, is about $800.
The annual competitive examination for admission to the College takes place in May of

each year at the headquarters of the several military districts.

For full particulars regarding this examination and for any other information, applica-
tion should be made to the Secretary of the Militia Council, Ottawa, Ont.,, or to the Com-
mandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont.
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The dargaret Baton School of Literature and Expression

= Nbrth Street, Toronto. - - Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal

lln:lllh Literature, French and German, Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Interpretation,
Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.

8end for Calendar

.~ Bishop Bethune College - Oshawa, Ontario

A Residential School for Girls.
Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto,

Preptntlon for the vnlversigy and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music.
Young children also receive

Fine location, Outdoor games and ;g\ hysical training,

The Muscial Department (Piano, T) and Harmony) will be under the direction of a Master, and a Sister,

ﬁho for twelve years taught in the School with marked success,
Voice culture will be in charge of a qunllﬂed mistress,

Iior terms and particulars, apply to the SISTER IN CHARGE, or to THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE, Major St., TORONTO. 4

- CHICAGO « . - .
TECHNICAL COLLEGE

JRAFTING:] | Best

and Engineering - | Appreciated %
Architectural, Mechanical and Structural
Sreatian R Where Best Known.

ne Engine - slgn and Surveying.

DAY AND EVENING CLASSKES, In thc L Homc Ptovincc ” Qf
Do a brainy man’s work—get a brainy . . i
man’s salary. Send for catalogue. Mamtoba., the 1911 premium col-
e ‘“"“““‘E‘..':’lf#..’, i e | lections of The Great-West Life
t d Ide: |
AR ”""“#"c‘ﬂl&“iﬁéﬁ.’éﬁ“éﬁfﬁifd i were more than DOUBLE those
of any other company.
EAR A BIG SALARY
Be AnAute Expert In other Western Provinces simi-
Big demand and big pay for chaufleurs, - lar conditions applied.
repairmen, and salesmen. Our system ; y
indwndulnl instructions by mail enables you A / -
to complete the course in 12 simple lessons {J{¢m A 4 $ $
2t Tome.” Send Today 2or Toce poons W8 L This prominence tells its own
iculars, and endorsements of 10 lead- story.

ng nutomobnle makers. We assist graduates to get posmons
MODEL FURNISHED EACH PUP
Prm)tlcal;&uto School, 70U Beaver St., N o City

The Great-West Life
SHAW S SCHOOLS Assurance Company

TORONTO, CANADA. Head Office P ‘Winnipeg

will givé you a training in Business By attendance or by Business in Force exceeds $78,000,000. +
mail, .. Bree, Catalogue explains. =~ Write for it to-day.
Ww. H. __SHAW. President, 395 Yonge Street, Toronto.

Anlnvestment Yielding Seven Per Cent.

. .~'Special Features Share in Profits
l Slfel,, large earning capacity, long establish- o This security is backed up by a long establish-
iy 7 v o : . / ed and substantial manufacturing business, em-

| ed trade ‘connection, privilege of withdrawing
; id of ith 1 bracing a number of the most modern plants
investmeiit: ét erid of one year with not less in existence, that has always paid dividends

and the investor shares in all profits, and

' than % on 60 day’s notice.
d »
Send Al Once for Full Particulars. f:lgdle)ne;n:{;rpaxd S0 & yous, on ot Juws

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, L:mnted
CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING, TORONTO, ONT,
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Every Man

should carry enough life insur-
ance to compensate his family or
dependent ones for the monetary
loss his death would entail,
based upon present income.

The Continuous Instalment
Policy guarantees a stated year-
ly income for 20 years and con-
tinues that guaranteethroughout
the life of the beneficiary.

“Consult one of our represen-
tatives or write to-day to the

NORTH
AMERICAN
LIFE

Assurance Company
E Home Office, - Toronto

To-Day’s Desire

AND

To-Morrow’s
Temptation

You can protect to-day’s desire to
save from to-morrow’s temptation to
spend by depositing your money with
this Corporation, which, for consider-
ably more than half a century, has been
a safe depository for the sévings of

large numbers of our citizens.

If you have a deposit account with
us you will be relieved of all anxiety
as to the safety of your money, you
will be encouraged to add regularly to
your savings, you will be allowed com-
pound interest at three and one-half
per cent., and your capital or any por-
tion of it ‘will be available .when you

require it.

Paid-up Capital, $6,000,000.00

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street, - Toronto

ESTABLISHED 1885.

——
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SAFE INVESTMENTS

Careful and profitable investments are a prime

requisite in the successful conduct of a Life Insurance
Company.

"THE MUTUAL LIFE OF CANADA has had
a unique career of over 42 years in this respect, in that

not a dollar of its assets has been lost by mismanage-

ment.

Its rapidly expanding business bears testimony to
the appreciation of this and other features by new

assurers.

Tts Investments consist of:——

$9,718,099 53.5%0
4,967,664 27.4°/o
2,276,483 12.6%0
1,199,601 6.5/

$18,161,847 100. °/o

Mortgages - -
Debentures and Bonds
Loans on Policies -
Other Assets - -

Total Assets -

MUTUAL LIFE OF CANADA

Head Office - WATERLOO, ONT.

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President CHAS. RUBY, Secretary
GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director M. S. HALLMAN, A.IA, F.A.S., Actuary

G
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BOND
OFFERINGS

Lists of bonds which we offer sent on
applicaton. Every Security poss-
esses the qualities essential in a sound

investment, combining SAFETY OF
PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST
with THE MOST FAVORABLE
INTEREST RETURN.
Government — Municipal

Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds.

Yield 4% to 6
We shall be pleased to aid you in the

sclecton of a desirable investment.

Dommion SEcURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

TORONTO . MONTREAL . LONDON.ENG

A scratchy im-
properly made pen
is not only exasper-
ating but a strain
on the writer, "No
need to put up with
it when you can get
Esterbrook Pens.

Easiest writing,
longest wearing,
Backed by a half-
century’'s reputa-
tion,

Ask your stationer.

Write for illustrated booklet

The Esterbrook Steel Pen Mfg. Co.
95 John Street, New York
‘Works: Camden, N.J.

Cunn(linn.)\ég;\ts :
Brown Bros., Limited
51 Woellington St. W., Toronte

250 Styles

fsz‘erbmwf
Steel Pens

WESTERN

ASSURANCE COMPANY

Incorporated In 1851

$3,213,438.28
469,254.36

ASSETS,
LIABILITIES,
SECURITY TO POLICY-

HOLDERS 2,744,183.92

LOSSES paid since organization of C.
$54,069,727.16

DIRECTORS:

Hon. GEO. A. COX, President
W. R. BROCK, Vice-President
W. B. MEIKLE, Managing Director

Head Office: - Toronto

.._1.1
|.{ U i

] “mmﬂ h

Pald-up Capital - -
R e 5,458,878

Reserve Funds - -
184 Branches in Canada.
Extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Savings Department at all Branches.
Deposits received of $1.00 and upward, and inter-
estallowed at best current rates

General Banking Business.
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THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

Incorporated 1869

with which is united The Traders Bank of Canada.

Capital Authorized - $25,000,000 Reserve Funds - $ 12,500,000
Capital Paid Up - 11,500,000 Total Assets - 175,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

DIRECTORS:

H. 8. HOLT, President E. L. PEASE, Vice-President E. F. B. JOHNSTON, K.C.,2nd Vice-President
Wiley 8mith Hon. David Mackeen @. R.'Crowe James Redmond A.J, Brown. K. C,
D. K, Elliott W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T. J. Drummond Wm., Robertson
C. 8. Wilcox W. J. Sheppard A, E. Dyment
Officers.

E. L. Pease, General Manager
W. B. Yorrence, Supt. of Branches C. E. Neill and P. J. Sherman, Asst, Gen.-Managers

290-BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA—290

Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Dominican Republic, Barbados, Jamaica, Trinidad and
 Bahamas Islands,

LONDON, ENG., 2 Bank Bldgs., Princes St., E.C. NEW YORK, Corner William and Cedar Sts.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT s#dncHes

The Future is Secure

Noneed to worry about investments or
executors if you insure with this Company.
The INCOME PRIVILEGES contained

in every policy guarantee your beneficiary
each year during the remainder of life the
. amount for which you have planned.

Ask for
Particulars.
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Founding a Fortune

The reason why so many unprosperous people are in the
world is that they spend every cent of their income or
wages. One must acquire a surplus, however modest,

before prosperity can begin.

T is said that “One can never grow rich

out of his salary. He must make his

money on the side.” Generally speaking this is a true state-
ment, but one’s salary ought to, and can be made the starting

point of wealth.

Any individual who spends every cent he earns, consuming
it for current needs, or in the indulgence of whims or

follies, has little chance of getting ahead. He who would

get ahead, must save, must accumulate a reserve. From

this starting point he can, and usually does, enter upon

his career of financial prosperity.

A gambler is he who relies on chance for laying the

foundation of a fortune.
Young men—and older men also—should begin aZ once the accumulation
of a reserve fund. And the only simple, sure and safe way is to start a
Savings Fund with a good Bank. The interest return is a matter of

secondary consideration. The chief thing is to begin the fund and add
steadily to it., The Bank of Toronto assures depositors security.

—Capital and Rest equal - - - $11,000,000
—Assets are - = = = $s7,000,000

—Experience . - - 57 years

Besides which the Management is progressive. This assures depositors
maximum privileges and facilities.

112 Branches in Ontario, Quebec, and the West.

THE
BANK or TORONTO

Head Office

Toronto
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up = - $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund = = = {,250,000.00
Undivided]Profits = = 138,046.68

Head Office: - Toronto

S. J. Moore, President. W. D. Ross, General Manager

A General Banking Business Transacted.

THE FEDERAL LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY
Head Office - HAMILTON, CANADA

Capital and Assets exceed $ 4,900,000
Insurance in force exceeds, $22,500,000

Full information as to plans, rates, etc.,

will be furnished by the Agents of the |

Company, or from the Home Office at
Hamilton, Canada.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 25

The Canadian Bank of Commerce

Head Office: Toronto

PAID UP CAPITAL $15,000,000 REST $12,500,000
SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., D.C.L., LL.D., President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager JOHN AIRD, Asst. General Manager

TOURISTS AND TRAVELLERS

. The Canadian Bank of Commerce by reason of its large number of branches
in every Province of Canada with direct representation in London, England, New
York, San Francisco, Seattle, Portland, Oregon, Mexico and St. John’s, New-
foundland and with Agents and Correspondents in every part of the world, is able
to offer unsurpassed facilities to the travelling public, enabling them to obtain
money in the simplest way at any point on their journey the wotld over. The
Travellers Cheques and Letters of Credit issued by this Bank overcome the
annoying difficulties of obtaining funds abroad, especially in places where identi-
fication is difficult. -

Cheques and drafts on all countries of the world drawn in sterling, francs,
marks, lire, kronen, etc., can be cashed or purchased at reasonable rates.

CAPITAL PAID UP... $2,870,000
RESERVE AND UNDI-

B

VJDED PROFITS ... 3,500,000

$6,370,000

TOTAL ASSETS OVER $44.000,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL,
BRANCHES
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P anmn e |l 1912

Head Office: TORONTO, CANADA, THE

Assets «..... oo $ 2,842,654.08
Insurance in Force $15,000,000.00

- are what intending insurers desire, both
securlty obtained under ** Excelsior " policies which

and Pl'oﬁt ?elzc:ucrc;rsx.tain the ‘““Last Word"” in liberal Life Assurance
Tha.y . 7/5ie Conmnay apbegnableto pay safistaciory Co. of Canada

Rea‘on oremost in those features from which profits

are derived.
s HEAD OFFICE JOHN MILNE
In Interest Earnings 7.33 per cent. London, Ont. Managing-Director
1911 Death Rate 34 per cent of expected.
Expenses decreased 2.50 per cent.
5 % 4 The Company has closed the past year
Agents Wanted: to give either entire or with an increase of over 259 in business
spare time. written, and an increase of 127 of business
in force.
Corresponding gains in every depart-
E. MARSHALL, D. FASKEN, ment.
General Manager President, Conservative methods and steady pro-

gress have arrived at the goal—SUCCESS.

mné) Kalamazoo Point Number One {:.' nm |
B TheKalamazm Lesr*Binder

al opening

AN Note ‘

ey ﬂ EIGHT SALIENT it

Fl‘?.t . KALAMAZOO hbow ih

w1 ltfmg POINTS UdSS A e

e 1. Flat Opening. £ )

The KALAMAZOO is the only | 5 Vnosrar | The KALAMAZOO has all of
loose leaf binder that combines all the e G B, the adjustable features of all the other loose
g:‘od gintls‘ of both loose leaf and rigid S Eats'of Opssation: ::altatnl:‘l::;n SR il
e 6. No Exposed Metal. s ew special features peculi ‘

It has the same flexible rigidity and easy 7. Accessibility. its own.
opening features, and the round leather | 8. Durability. KALAMAZOO binders and sheets are
back of the permanently bound book. made in any size required.

N.B.—Send for Free Descriptive Booklet Al.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, Limited

Leaf & Acc t- King &
e T Aeronto SIS

SHADE L 1 ChADE
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Multiplies Power Sure to Find the Dirt

To begin with it is a 'bigﬂ: cake
and to end with it is a big
saving, and all the time
between it is a big help.

B e S U A —

Cleans:Scours-Polishes
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A CGool Refreshing Drink
for Hot Weather

Like all E. D. Smith’s products extreme care is
taken in the preparation of their Raspberry
Vinegar, made from fresh pressed Raspberries
with the proper quantity of Vinegar added to give
it that sharp pungent, delicious taste so refresh-
ing in hot weather.

MANUFACTURED BY

E. D. SMITH, "“"““' WINONA, ONT.
YAON

ARGISTERED

il

o —

HEN asking your Grocer for yeast cakes be par-

ticular to specify Royal Yeast Cakes, and thereby

avoid the possible substitution of any of the ‘just as

good” kinds. Look for the old familiar blue package.

There is nothing gained by experimenting with un-
reliable brands. !

ROYAL YEAST CAKES
Most Perfect Made

E. W. GILLETT CO. LTD.
TORONTO, ONT.
WINNIPEG MONTREAL







From the Painting by Horatio Walker in the Canadian National Gallery

OXEN DRINKING
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s e RIDG IN HYDE PARK
BY JOHN EDGCUMBE STALEY

LI Canadians know Hyde Park,
personally, by hearsay, or from
photographs. For Londoners it has
a mighty charm, but few know fully
the mstory of that tamous beauty
spot.
qp(')l‘he story of Hyde Park is really
the history of London, her people and
their ways. It was bluff Henry VIIIL.,
that Royal grabber of other men’s
properties, who snatched, in 1536, the
c¢hurch lands of the Manor of Hide
from the ecringing monks of West-
minster. Ie converted it into a deer
park and there he, his wives, his son,
his daughters and his courtiers hunt-
ed through oak and chestnut glades
the spotted buck and fallow deer.

Phillip TT. of Spain and I. of Eng-
Jand, as he styled himself, when he
went wooing good Queen Mary, took
with him in his peaceful armada
many a head of grisly boar and thps
added to the leisures of the chase in
the Royal demesne.

Rlizabeth the Termigant was wont
to exhibit herself under the greenwood
tree in characteristic guise. Mount_ed
on a big white Flemish palfrey with
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light blue caparisons, she ambled in
and out of the underwood arrayed in
a screaming scarlet habit and a stom
acher with the biggest, stiffest ruff
and her red hair tousled more than
any other bedisened hussy. All the
“Kills,”” of course, were hers; alas,
she kitled her nearest and her dear-
est, too.

The Stuart kings were cast in a
kindlier, happier mould. Merry they
all were, although the sly Muse of
history has dubbed James T. a phleg-
matic monarch. Poor man, he had
enough to do, what with parsons and
plotters. They all tallyhoed up and
down the park and held right Royal
banquets on the sward. James built
his banqueting hall, now the Royal
Humane Society’s house for princely
junketings, and there re-echoed jovial
toasts as bumpers of sweet sack were
quaffed from historic erystal glasses.

Liberal minded Charles I. opened
the park to his lieges all in 1636, for
sports and steeplechases round and
about the nine purling springs of
limpid chalybeate water which now,
alas, are absorbed in the inartistic
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From an engraving dated 1712

reservoir. This was the beginning of
‘“The Ring,’” and there the beauteous
Queen Henrietta Maid gathered about
her the gallants of her short-lived
Court. The festive doings were by no
means put on one side when the
Roundheads had driven out the Cava-
liers, for, among the first public acts
of the Lord Protector was the regula-
tion of the fashionable rendezvous.
The Royal Banquet Hall he made his
own, but the Jacobean gardens he
threw into the Carolinian circle. He
named the pleasaunce ‘‘The Ring,”’
and surrounded it with the cannon,
set on end, which erstwhile he had
mounted on Primrose Hill. Cromwell
and his consort were the first to
drive round ‘The Ring’’ in state,
in a great yellow caleche drawn by
four spanking, piebald Flemish stal-
lions. The Cromwellian cult of ‘‘The
Ring’’ was enlarged by encounters
of pugilistic youths and mortal frays
of feathered fowl. Oliver was nothing
if he was not a physical culturist.
Possibly ‘‘to give a Crown for an
Oliver’’ originated in the grim Pro-
tector’s conviviality.
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The Restoration was the hey-day
of ‘“The Ring.’’ Charles IT. dubbed it
““The Tour,”’ perhaps in jovial recol-
lection of his adventures in foreign
lands among needy courtiers and fas-
cinating women. At all events it be-
came the paradise of belles and beaux.
An old chronicler speaks of ‘‘the
month of March, when the King and
Queen took the air and the greet-
ings of their Court daily, seated in
their great golden chariot.”” Cather-
ine of Braganza was, truth to say,
somewhat dowdy and peculiar in her
dress and ways. She persisted in
wearing a ridiculous Portugese cos-
tume until Charles slashed her skirt
with his sword. Really she cut a
sorry figure beside Lizzie Killigrew,
Barbara Villiers, Louise de Quéro-
naille, Nell Gwynne and the other
heauties of the Court. Nothing put
her more out of temper, perhaps
naturally, than when the King in-
sisted upon having one or other of
his mistresses with her in the Royal
coach.

““The Ring’’ witnessed wild, gay
scenes in those frivolous days. ‘‘Scores
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of gallant ladies in coaches, some sing-
ing, some laughing, and some tickling
one another, toyed with tartlets,
marshpane and China oranges, whilst
they watched their beaux playing with
silver balls and bats.”” So wrote hon-
est Tom Brown in his ‘‘ Amusements
of the Meridian.”’ ‘‘Quieter folks
first dined, then to the play at four
and drove round ‘The Ring’ on their
way home to supper and to bed.’’

The two beauteous duchesses—
Cleveland and Portsmouth—were
jealous for the position of maitresse-
en-titre. Barbara pouted at Louise’s
“simple baby face,”” and Louise pok-
ed fun at Barbara’s ‘‘imperious petu-
lance.”” They were wont to sweep
past each other in ““The Tour,” each
surrounded by her escort of dandies,
with averted faces, assoiling each
other’s reputation in shrill whispers.
Louise was Charles’s ‘“‘Flora,”” Bar-
bara his Minerva, but both paled be-
fore that brilliant star, the Drury
Lane orange girl who sold her lusci-
ous fruit and luscious lips to His
Maiesty in ‘‘The Tour.”’

Burnet writes that ¢“Nell Gwyn, the

indisereetest and coldest creature that
ever was at Court, continued to the
end of the King’s life in greatest
favour.”” “‘Naughty, pretty, witty
Nell,”” Pepys calls her, ‘*acted well in
pastorals, danced to distraction, and
affectingly recited Dryden’s epilogues
under the Spanish chestnuts of ‘‘The
Tour’ to the infinite delight of
Charles.”” He dubbed her ‘“The
Fairy of the Park,’’ and fondling her
cheery cheeks whispered in her ar,
““Thour’t Diana in good sooth—the
fair huntress of my soul.”’

May-Day was, in Stuart days, the
highest Park festival. May-poles
were erected and old fashion dances
and @ la mode minuets were paced
and postured on the green. Every
one devoured the tasty cheesecakes at
the famous cheesecake house, upon
the side of the West Bourne river,
flowing through the Park from the
heights of Hampstead to the Thames,
beyond Knights’ Bridge at Ranelagh,
“Fiddlers rasped and pipers skirled
and the belles and bheaux fell to kiss-
ing and canoudling. Women, paint-
ed, spotted and masked, in and out of

A BATHING SCENE IN ““THE RING'
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carriages went skylarking with the
smarts,”’

Staider citizens of the town were
shocked at these carryings on. Moll
Davies was one of these fine critics,
herself a plaything of the King.
Pepys says, ‘“Mrs. Pitrie, whoever
she may have been, called Moll, the
most homely jade he ever saw.”” His
worthy spouse describes her as ‘‘the
most impertinent slut in the world.”’
Nevertheless Charles had an ardent
liking for her. Omne day, indeed, it
was reported, sitting by her side on
a green hillock mear ‘“‘The Tour’’ he
took off his own signet ring, worth
£700. and slipped it upon her marri-
age finger.

James II., like 'his amorous
brother, was an ardent patron of
“The Tour’’ and spent much of his
leisure with his ladies there. When
he tired of Queen Anne Hyde—bux-
om, matter of fact, and probably
somewhat dull—he flew into the arms
of Arabella Churchill, though what
he saw in her one cannot say, if Count
de Grammont’s tale is true. He des-
cribes her as a tall, thin creature,
pale-faced. nothing but skin and bone,
and as uely as a skeleton.”’
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Queen Mary of Modena brought
with her the Italian temperament and
the Italian love of romance; but, alas,
the dour English climate soured her
and the King’s liaisons disgusted her.
No lady in ‘‘The Tour’’ was gayer
than Catherine Sedley. She was high
in Royal favours, but in the Park and
in Whitehall, there also reigned
Tizzie Brooke, who, to win the King’s
favour, it was said, poisoned her dot-
ing old husband, Sir John Denham.
“La Belle Hamilton,”” as the Count
de Gammont calls her, was the real
leader of the Hyde Park revelries.
““She was distinguished and alluring
in manner and pose, the model copied
by every other pretty woman for her
good taste in dress and in the
arrangement of her hair.”’

William and Mary were not fash-
ionable sovereigns, but lived in mock
seclusion what time they dwelt to-
gether at Hampten Court. They
never drove in ‘‘The Ring.”” Posing
as advoecates of puritanism, they affect-
ed to discourage revels in the Park:
still they delighted to wateh Verrio
dust liberal rouge upon the sprawling
limbs of the goddesses along the new
ceiling of the Grand Staircase. The
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A CAMPING SCENE IN “THE RING"

artist scorned the ‘‘upstart,”” as he Court Beauties’ as inartistic foils to
angrily dubbed King William, but Charles I.’s bevy of Fair Women.
he knelt to the Queen for his golden William was always in terror of the
fee. The Royal Dutchman replied by jeersof the Jacobites, but Mary. in her
preferring Sir Godfrey Kneller for Consort’s Irish absence, did not dis-
the suite of deadly, dull ““Hampton dain to show herself oceasionally in

From an engraving dated 1793

AN AIRING IN “THE RING"
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““The Ring,”” She was a Stuart of
course and possessed her family’s love
of frolic—on the sly. However, she
professed to be shocked at the license
she beheld and actually, in 1694, issu-
ed a Royal precept forbidding publie
stage coaches and hired hackney
carriages entrance into the Park. This
regulation has mever been rescinded
and holds good to-day, but few people
know that Mary I1. had anything to
do with it.

Equipages in ‘‘The Ring’’ were
required to bear upon the door panels
and at the back—a regulation still in
force—the owner’s crest or coat of
arms, and the men servants had cock-
ades stuck upon their livery hats.
These rules were, by the way, ctuel
cuts at all city cockneys and others
lacking blue blood. A quaint dis-
tich of the period runs thus:
¢¢Should a man bear arms but what’s

his own : =
Hundreds that frequent ‘The Ring
would have none.”’
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William 1II., all the same, had a
manly passion for pretty women. The
Queen was by no means ill-favoured,
but there were ladies of the Court who
ruled the monarch and his suite quite
as fascinatingly as did the beauties of
the Stuart sovereigns. Elizabeth and
Anne Villiers, daughters of Sir Fran-
cis Villiers, and Mary Worth were
the gayest of the gay. The King
treated them very well and at last
married them off favourably. Elisa-
beth became Countess of Orkney,
Anne the wife of the Royal favourite
Bentlinck, and Mary mated with
Count Zulestein.

If the Court and reign of William
and Mary lacked the brilliant free-
dom of the Stuart regime, Queen Anne
harked back upon her festive ances-
tors. She herself was ‘‘a merry soul,
a merry soul was she!”” Handsome,
with magnificent dark brown hair,
and clever, she loved to be in the
fashion and sought the adulation of
her cavaliers. She delighted to dis-
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F T



e )

sport herself and her fine clothes in
““The Ring,”’ both mounted and on
foot. She loved cheesecakes and
syllabubs ‘and cooling dra.qg‘hts of
clear spring water from the nine pools
within ‘‘The Ring.”” Cold collations,
pienicwise, were all the rage in sum-
mertime. Fiddlers, bagp1per§ and
morris dancers helped to beguile the
shining hours of play.

ghl’ll‘]hllelngueen loved Kensington Pal-
ace, hard by, and there she built _her
Orangery, one of the most beautiful
bhuildings in London, where she could
sip her Bohee cup of tea, flavoured
with gossip and orange-bitters, with
her dear Duchess Sarah Churchill
118-a-118,

‘‘Embracing, gossiping, qua{rglling;
Quarrelling, embracing, gossiping,’’

as the fancy of the moment took them,
along with the favoured gen‘tlemen of
the Royal suite. IHer Majesty, the
alert arbiter of fashion, gave London-
ers of her time an excellent healthful
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mode—she dipped her many babes,
alas, they all died in infaney, in the
pellucid pools and periodically drank
copiously of the chalybeate waters.
It was diagnosed that ricketts, St.
Vitus’s dance and childish eczema
were cured by the nine springs ;
whilst for adults the water was in-
dicated for ophthalmia. obesity, gout
and jaundice. Such curative applica-
tions had their gustatory compensa-
tion. It was only a step to the Cheese-
cake House, where good cheer was to
be had :
‘“Of cheesecakes and custards and pigeon-
pie puffs,
With bottled ale, cider anq such sort of
stuils.”’

When good Queen Anne was quite
dead and gone soldiers and their
equipages filled the Park and the
officers messed within ‘The Ring.”’
“Every afternoon society ladies and
their satellites, some in elegant toil-
ettes, some heavily veiled, were wont
to foregather at the canteen. They
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loved to peep into the tents, joke
with their occupants, and finish off
with dishes of tea after and sweet
ratafias-’”> For grosser palates, ready
to hand, were booths and bowers for
soldiers and their lasses, where thirsty
souls might quaff

““Pool’s entire Bute Beer,

Fine ales and amber.”’
So read the signs.

Society greatly resented the intru-
sion of the middle mercantile class.
James Meadows, writing in 1774,
says: ‘“‘Bvery illiterate coxcomb who
has made a fortune by sharping or
shopkeeping endeavours to mimic the
oreat ones; but the Ludgate Hill
Tobble and the Cheapside swing, with
{he general city jolt and wriggle, are
readily perceived, in spite of the
artifices the smarts put on.”  Whilst
the Court disported itself in ““The
Ring’’ the middle class flocked to the
many tea and strawberry gardens just
bevond the Park palings. George
Vorland’s ¢ Tea Garden’’ was painted
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at one of these resorts, ‘‘The Flora,””
where, amid the bustle of many
thirsty patrons the warning cry of
winsome serving girls was, ‘‘ "Ware the
kettle scaldings!’’

Fashion did not become less abso-
lute as time went on. Instead of
“‘painted, spotted ladies and women
in masks’’ the verdict of the mod-
istes was ‘‘to be dressed in the
fashion one must be undressed.’’
This gave birth to the amusing par-
ody of ““The Bdnks of Bavin’’:

‘‘Shepherds! T have lost my waist,

Have you seen my body?’’

In 1790 long diaphonous skirts slip-
ping off bare necks and shoulders
swept the ground and great high
plumed hats nodded ominously as the
gay crowd passed to and fro. Men
wore abnormally tight trousers and
great loose coats and perky top hats
and boots. High gigs were all the
rage; perilous to dismount with
decorum, and the gee-gees’ tails were
tied up with satin ribbon.
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Fétes-galants and merry-makings
were crushed, alas, when the gloom
and cant of the Georgian era settled
down upon ‘‘Merrie England.” The
only junketings were fairs and fes-
tivals, loved by the vulgar erowd;
beer and beef and beans supplied in-
artistic fare. A handbill of 1836 ran:

R. Hardy
Begs to inform his friends and the public
at large that he has
engaged a Booth in Hyde Park
during the Fair, situate in

The Fifth Line, north of ‘‘The Ring’’

for the supply of refreshments.

The well known quality of R. Hardy’s
wines, spirits, ales and stout, with
the assurance that they shall
all be delivered genuine,
he hopes will encourage good and gener-
ous support.

Bell Inn, Great Easter Lane,

June 23rd, 1836. Doector’s Commons.

A new departure, however, in the
use of Hyde Park came in with the
new century. Crossed rapiers and
pointed pistols became significant in-
struments beneath the spreading wal-
nut trees. In some of the sanguinary
encounters both principals were kill-
ed, as in the case of the Duke of
Hamilton and Lord Mohun. But
light-hearted beauties bewitchingly
exorcised the ghosts of gallants done
to death and field flowers sprang up
where noble blood was shed. Early
in the last century the splendid rows
of chestnuts and walnuts were cut
down; why and wherefore nobody
seemed to care to know. Cromwell’s
cannon railings were, with them, un-
earthed and borne away, and ‘‘The
Ring’’ was no more.

Such and such were the varied hap-

ings in ‘‘the good old days.”’ One
hundred years have fled since ‘‘The
Ring’’ re-echoed with the happy

laughter of merry maids and men.
Frolie, such as it is to-day, and
fashion have seized upon another
Hyde Park rendezvous. ‘‘The Ring’’
has given place to Rotten Row, where
people take their pleasure somewhat
sadly. Some of the old trees still re-
main whose earlier leaves rustled ap-
provingly amid the billing and e¢oo-
ing of thousands of loving couples
seated beneath their grateful shade,
What stories would they tell could
they but speak!

Within the last ten years something
has doubtless been well done to revive
the ancient amenities of Hyde Park.
In summer time military bands dis-
pense popular music, whilst thirsty
but temperate souls may refresh their
inner man at the attractive tables of
‘“‘The Ring’’ Tea House. The Serpen-
tine, due to misjudged Queen Caro-
line, has a fleet of row-boats, and
model yachts sail intermittently here
and there. Hyde Park is the happy
breathing place for all sorts and kinds
of faddists with inexplainable griev-
ances. The right of meeting and
speaking is unrestricted. There too
the up-to-date women of society, the
Suffragettes, gather mighty audiences
and sally forth on tumultuous ex-
peditions for women’s votes,

London in Hyde Park has almost
wholly shaken off the incubus of Han-
overian nightmares, and society has
revived, phoenix-like, something of
the gaiety of life and unconvention-
ality of manners. Given opportunity
and suitable locality, John Bull is ever
a jovial, happy fellow. If you would
judge him fairly ycu will speedily
discover that he is a very human sort
of chap and that Mrs. J. B, is as
charming as she is discreet.




VALUABLE SPACE
BY ETHEL SEYMOUR

IRBY was the first man to reach

the Press table, but a woman ‘was
there before him. A beginner . . .
What paper? . . . damnable work
for a girl this was at the
surface of his thought. Underneath,
he was at the problem which had
brought him there earlier than an
experienced man would have come.
How to get an interview with Carrer,
the French Nationalist, trip him, and
expose this first speech of his as the
mask it was. Carrer’s supporters
and exploiters had him well sur-
rounded, but Kirby knew that if he
could get at him in French, Carrer
would be less on guard and some
expression would slip out . . .
Kirby could already see the Chief’s
wrinkles smooth as he inspected the
copy. Then, the influence on public
‘opinion . by a private inter-
view to have the speech scotched so
neatly!

Kirby had reached the table. The
girl—a note-book already open before
her—turned from her scrutiny of
the audience and of the people coming
in, and the Carrer interview dropped
from Kirby’s mind as, fior a second
that was eternal, he saw a living
thought looking at him from the
girl’s eyes. Gray hat . . . gray
eyes . . . colour . - . record-
ed his senses. But the thought that
grew in her eager face retained him.

¢ T beg your pardon,”” he was im-

pelled to say. ““ T interrupted your

thought.”’ 3 s,
“No. But I was just thinking

of those men and women
and what freedom and eivili-

sation mean to them. This Ultra-
montanism that may yet make it go
hard with us. What Reciproeity
means to these working people . . .
I can’t say it and I can’t write it
but to feel the intimate life
of many men and women . .
to see what life is!”’

He followed her eagerness, amused.

‘“ You’re ‘interested in . . .
polities ?”’

‘¢ Among other things, yes.”’

‘“ Woman Suffrage?’’ he suggested
lightly, and felt himself asinine. He
must pull himself together.

‘¢ As a symbol,”’ she rejoined and
was self-contained.

Behind them was the steadily in-
creasing tramping and movement of
men taking their seats.

~Each waited for the other to begin
again. ;

““ You are new?’”’ Kirby asked at
length bluntly, feeling that he might
be able to help her somewhat, bLut
irritated because he felt it was man’s
work and she should not be there.

““On The Bamner,”” she assented
briefly.

‘“ Are you on this alone? Won’t
it be almost too much?’’

Her eyes glimmered.

‘‘Local colour . the crowd,’’
she explained. ‘‘There’s a man to do
the straight stuff.”’

“Moray always gives you people
too much. But if you want the audi-
ence. . . .’ suggestive of an or-
dinary seat

‘T like this better.”” After a mo-
ment she added, ‘““In a crowd the .
opinion of the man at your right may
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overbalance the effect of the whole.’’

Bell from The Star came in, nodded
to Kirby, and sat down at the other
end of the table.

Kirby gave some moments’ thought
to his interview and threw out one
scheme after another. Something
brought him instantly back to the
woman at the end of the table.

“Don’t you find this work wear-
ing ?”’ he inquired.

‘I don’t let anything wear me,”’
smiling.

She was beautiful, but irritating.

““The irregularity of the hours—
being called at any time. It’s a
hard life for a man but impossible for
a woman. I don’t want to discourage
you,’’ he continued.

“You don’t,”’ dryly.

Kirby did not pause long enough
to be surprised at his insistence.

““Then there are some things you
can’t do that we take as a matter of
course.”’

The Star man shoved a paper
across the table to Kirby.

‘“Seen the eight o’clock Banner#’’
and was at his note-book again.

‘ And some we can that you can’t,”’
rejoined the girl to Kirby. “But
all newspaper men say these things.’’
She put out her hand impulsively.
“I’m Helen Grant.”’

‘““My name is John Kirby, of The
News.”” They shook hands.

““Our professional politics are the
same, then.”’

At this point of their conversation,
the Committee came on the platform.

‘“Yes,”” answered Kirby as he open-
ed The Banner,

Across the front page heavily
blacked he saw:

‘““CARRER’S SPEECH A JOKE.”’

‘‘Private Interview Discounts Public
Statements.’’

““Scooped,’’ said John.
of your men did it?”’

A slow dull flush almost reached
the gray eyes of Helen Grant, then

receded. : ; :
“It was mine,”” said the girl

quietly.

‘“Which

John, scanning the column, looked
up quickly.

““And I said—I said—Oh, Lord!”’
he laughed silently. *‘Tf you can do
that, you don’t need to trouble about
police work and the drudgery. Good
stuff,”’

The girl bent her head slightly, but
said nothing.

The perfunctory applause as
Carrer took his place sent them to
work. The other men came, and the
pencils raced as Carrer’s graceful,
dignified, carefully English speech
fell across the hall. He spoke the
language without an accent, but slow-
ly. The report of the interview had
reached him and he dealt at some
length with the inferences the report-
er had drawn from his remarks and
the charges made upon them. But,
talk as he might, Carrer could not
efface the impression left by the front
page of The Banner. The audience
listened, seldom interrupting, as it
they believed that Carrer himself felt
what he said was the truth, but that
behind him were lies.

Kirby, taking a verbatim report,
worked steadily. Helen Grant, turn.
ing over the notes she had begun to
the Banner man, who had come late,
followed Carrer’s rebuttal closely.
Without seeming to, she studied the
audience, face after face, row above
row, tier on tier, to the domed ceiling.
Carrer had reached the main part of
his speech when she began to write,
and then she wrote for not more than
fifteen minutes.

As she folded her copy, her eyes
fell on Kirby. Something in the
paper held her. Tn less than a year,
an editorship would fall to him and
he had praised ther work. Helen
did not pay much attention to this,
nor yet to the dissuasion. But she
followed the clean lines of Kirby’s
forehead and cheek to the straight
jaw. His lean face was almost gaunt,
and the knotted forehead, eyebrows,
mouth, told the tale of too much
work under high pressure. *‘News-
paper men are the best in the world
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and the most liberal,”’ she thought,
““but even they can’t see why a
woman wants to work.”’

‘When the speech was finished,
Kirby wanted to speak to her, but
in the confusion, as they got up, she
disappeared. Asked, John could not
have told what he wanted to say
to her. When he could not see her,
he wondered for a moment whether
she had gone down town to the office
alone. But the man from The Ban-
ner was gone, and Kirby, feeling
relieved, thought that perhaps she
had gone with him.

IL.

The next afternoon, going out on
an afternoon assignment, Kirby
almost passed Helen Grant, who was
hurrying in the same direction. The
October wind, sunlit feven in the
town’s dust, blew them together,
side by side.

““Ah, good afternoon, Mr, Kirby,”’
ihe cried, as his hand went to his

at. . e
They looked at each other, each
somewhat uncertain.

‘““Are you in a hurry?”’ pasked
Kirby

Something inside him demanded,
“What in the devil is it to you,
anyway?’’

““Only as usual,”’” Helen Grant re-
plied. ‘‘Meetings that I don’t want.”’

They walked on.

“I’m in the same case. Every-
thing’s dull. No murders —no
suicides—no corruption—no news.
Where do you have to go?’”’

The conversation went in jerks, un-
easily.

““Women’s Sappho Club. Soecialist
matter. A vaudeville matinée—oh,
confound them all,”’ she burst out,
and stopped in apology.

Kirby’s sympathy got the better
of his surprise

““T¢’s part of the work. You’ll get
tired of it.”’ R

Some anger flamed inside her.

“No, T don’t think so; you caught
me at a bad moment’’

He appeared to ignore this and
went right to the point.

““T’ve the same ground to cover.
We’ll play we’re both cub reporters
—divide our meetings—they’re un-
important; and the [time we save
will tone you up.”’

““But I don’t need..’’ she began,
on the defensive.

Some mad impulse drove the level-
headed John.

“But I do. If one of The Ban-
ner men had been on instead wof
you, we’d have done it. When you
work with men, it’s different,”” John
was pursuing the enemy into its
stronghold.

“‘Tt’s not homest,”’ she weakened.

‘“Oh, you are a beginner,”” John
taunted, and his blue eyes laughed
down into hers. - ‘“‘You do the
‘Woman’s business. I’ll take the Soe-
ialists. We’ll take in one stunt at
Mars. That’ll be enough,’’ he decid-
ed quickly. ‘“‘It’s a good aftermoon
for a country walk.”” The quick
thought that she would seem to be
treating him from a social instead of
a business standpoint checked her re-
bellion. A man could say that to
a man. ‘“We could easily do six
or seven miles between tea and din-
ner. You’ll have tea, won’t yout’’
he continued.

“If T were a man,’”’ she said, but
felt her inanity, ‘‘you’d have said
beer. You’d better get a man, hadn’t
you?’’

““Woman’s refining influence.”’
He laughed at the disgust in her
face. You’re not fair. You never
forget that you’re a woman, after
all.”’

Helen came to a swift determina-
tion. “‘I’ll show you, ’’ she said
mentally, ‘‘that I can treat you as
a man would.”’

““Tt is a splendid afternoon and
the fresh air would do us both good,”’
she assented to the side issue.

“We’re losing time, then,”” he
swept the discussion to a close. ‘‘The
Mars by a quarter to four.”

They were at the cornmer. Helen
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nodded, smiled, and took her car for
the Woman’s Meeting.

11T

In the quiet of the tea-room, Helen
had her first rest in two days. There
were not many people present. She
sank back in a chair.

The next moment she sat up.

““No. We must finish first,”’ and
reached for Kirby’s notes.

1’1l do it for you,”’ Kirby said.

“No, no. That would be too
much.”’

She began to write her copy from
his notes. John studied her face
in the pink light of the candles.
An altogether sweet and feminine
face, he thought, but there was a
steadiness of determination that
Kirby was not used to in women.
He puzzled to himself whether this
made her more charming or less. ¢

““Be honest, Miss Grant, isn’t this
newspaper work a strain for you?”’

She glanced up from her paper,
across the shaded candles and her
gray eyes met his levelly. It seemed
to her that for the first time she saw
him as a person. She smiled.

“It’s mot the newspaper work.”
She threw out her haqu as if giving
up. ‘‘But this morning, instead of
resting after working all day yester-
day, I tried to finish a magazine
article. Very foolish. Fagged my-
gelf, and the article’s not done yet.”

‘“You must _take care of yourself,
John heard himself with surprise.

A light of amusement glinted in
he}" i?:”ess.you who are forgetting that
I’'m to be a man,’”’ she stung him,
remembering his gibe. :

““I beg your pardon. I will re-
member to be impersonal in thﬁ
future—which do you like better?

“Oh, the magazine writingt T
ghall give up newspaper work as soon
as I can.” :

He wondered whether she had to
earn her own living.

“B‘l}:: newspaper work like the Car-
rer interview should attract you.”’

Her clear eyes clouded slightly.

‘““No. That’s just it. M. Carrer
knew what paper I represented, knew
why I came, but was indiscreet to
me, as he would not have been to a
man,’’

Kirby stared.

‘“But that was an advantage,’’ le
remarked.

Helen controlled an outburst of
emotion.

‘It seems too mean. But I told
him. . . T almost told him to be care-
ful.”” She laughed shortly., “‘I won-
der whether he thought me a fool
because I was a woman. . . No, Tt’s
too much like treachery.’’

“O you girl, you girl.”’ Kirby
was laughing again. ‘‘And you think
you want to live in a man’s world,”’

Helen looked at him in cold anger.
His face sobered.

““I do beg your pardon, Miss Grant.
But it’s really a compliment to
women, you know, to the best of
you. If you would only stay where
the best can develop—in a home.”’

Helen’s common-sense told her the
futility of argument. She smiled
frankly.

“You’re as much a sentimentalist,’’
she returned, ““on that score, as I am
3 . But when T said last night
that women could do some things
better than men, I meant women’s
cases, women'’s work,”’

John was watching her face.

““Ah, yes,”’ he assented, for a mo-
ment more occupied in looking than
hearing, ‘‘the Women’s Page.”’

“I’'m not going to beg your par-
don,”” she declared. ““Now we’re
going to eat and have our walk.”

IV,

On the ear which they took to the
suburbs of the city, there seemed

are a great many things
about this road . ., .” John had
begun and stopped. “I’m mot much
of a talker,”” he apologised.

“It will do us both good to be
still,”” she replied, and, with the wis-
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dom of a time-driven worker, relaxed
in the corner of the seat, neither
speaking or thinking until Kirby
said, ‘‘Here we are.”’

They were out of the city, quite in
the country, a country of green un-
dulating hills and smooth meadows,
with small, old farm-houses behind
hedges or in a hollow of the hills.
Their road, wide, high, gray—a stone
road, open beneath trees—went west-
ward, up a hill.

Helen drew a deep breath.

The sun was still bright over the
emerald greenness of the fields. The
wind blew strong, but not with the
gusty uncertainty of the city. The
road was level and without dust.

“Do you like walking much?’’
John said doubtfully. ‘‘It’s for you
to say how far we’ll go.”’

‘“As far as you’d go alome,’’ Helen
declared. “My dinner’s at seven.
You know the way and can judge
when we should turn.’’

They walked up the hill briskly
and swung on for half a mile. Helen
fell into a steady smooth stride, drink-
ing in the fresh air, looking at the
country with wide, eager eyes.

“I come out here all through the
year. It’s never just the same,’’ John
said. I like it in Winter under a
gray sky with the snow falling quiet-
ly.”” He felt like talking with her
now.

““I like it better than any road I
ever walked,”’ said Helen, ‘‘so much
so that T can’t tell you. The hills
make pictures. And see this bridge.’’
Some white ducks were splashing in
the water, and two pigs with curly
tails watched them solemnly from
the bank. Helen laughed as she
pointed to them.

‘“We can be friends, can’t we?”’
asked John, somewhat irrelevanmtly.

Helen fixed on him an aceusing
look.

“You wouldn’t have said that to
a man,”’ she replied, “‘you’d have
been friends without saying e

“Kirby laughed boyishly at her
keenmess.

“It’s hard to get away from the
conventional attitude. A man seems
obliged to ask a woman if they’re
to be friends.’’

‘““And ‘then—what does it mean?
For how long?’’ she questioned en-
igmatically.

““I haven’t mentioned Plato,’’ re-
torted John.

‘“No. That’s of the last generation

. Surely we’re friends. . .
See these asters the bloom-
iest I ever saw.”’

Helen shook with merriment and
Kirby’s face flushed.

‘““And here,”” John pointed to an
apple tree on the fence line,”’ is one
of the joys of the road . . . left
for travellers.”’

““Oh!’’ Helen was ready to eat
and in the next mile ate apple after
apple.

At their last hill they came out at
a cross-roads.

““This road,”’ said John, pointing
south-west, ‘‘is only a dirt road, but
it’s interesting and takes wus, in a
mile and a half, to a car line.”’

They were on a slight eminence and
looked over the flat country to the
sun already merging in a golden mist
over the distant lake. Helen sat down
on a log, and Kirby, stretched on
the ground, took out a pipe.

“Do I have to say, ‘May I?’°’ he
teased.

Helen smiled assent.

““Is this a pose that women take
to-day about work?’’ he followed his
thought out loud.

““I never argue; I work,”’ replied
Helen.

‘“‘But if the best women—Ilet’s con-
sider the question impersonally—
never marry .. .”

““Marriage is fundamental; so is
work,”’ Helen vouchsafed.

““But how would it work out prae-
tieally 1’

‘““That’s for each woman to de-
cide,”’ said Helen. ‘‘And each man,”’
she added.

““Then let me be personal . . .
wouldn’t you be happier in a home
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. . cared for by someome?’’
The sunlight was blinding. 'When
Helen looked back, she said quietly,
‘T have a home. I have to work for
my living, and I want to.”” But she
did not explain the tears.

“Will you forgive me?’’ John
felt a brute. ‘‘I had no right
N0 des.” 0.

“Jt’s a long time past.’”” Helen
did not explain what or when, but
smiled. ‘‘It’s nerves now,’’ she said
cheerfully and rose.

She looked north before going down
the slope at the cold lights
and lingering colours and heavy
shadows.

‘When they turned down the long
road, the land gloomed on either side,
but at the end of the road was the
great, golden sun, and the trees made
for them a long approach.

“It’s like going up to a great pa-
gan temple altar, isn’t it?’’ she said,
and felt that Kirby was sufficiently of
her mood for silence.

They walked with the strange gol-
den light on their faces, feeling q}lite
alone yet together, part of the light
and the earth.

When they came to a low un-
drained place, Kirby offered his hand
to help her, but she laughed, ran
back a few steps and made a running
jump that landed her, safe, on the
other side; and Kirby liked her as
he would have liked a boy.

They reached the car line.

“T have to thank you for a new
idea—the road and the afternoom,”
ghe told him as they waited.

““And I you for company that
suited the road.” z .

The sight of the car-line artifici-
ality seemed to take away the natural-
ness of their comradeship.

T have to transfer going down,
at Warburton Street East,’’ she took
her transfer.

¢“And I have to go down to the
office. Shall T send your stuff in?’’

ked.
he‘?';'hank you. I telephone it. Good-

afternoon, Mr. Kirby.”
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‘‘Good-bye, Miss Grant,”’ and she
was gone.

V.

Kirby went in to a lonely dinner
at the Club. Until the soup was fi-
nished everything seemed all right.
Then some thing went wrong. John
gave a moment to self analysis as the
waiter poured his wine. Then, put-
ting it to one side, he fell to staring
at the -cloth. The man waited
patiently with the meat and Kirby
was forced to go on. He picked up
the knife and fork, put them down,
and burst into mental laughter—
short, sharp, jeering—at himself.

‘““The measles at your age.’’

‘‘But,”’ he held converse with him-
self, ‘‘she’s good company. Naturally
you wish you’d asked her to dine.”’

‘““H’m,” said John’s self No. 1.,
‘‘she said nothing about seeing you
again. And won’t. You know that.
And what do you want to see her
again for, anyway?’’

‘“ She’s all right,”’ returned John'’s
self No. 2, ““ but she has such illogi-
cal, unpractical, unfeminine . . .’
John lost Helen in following her de-
linquencies.

Taken altogether, the dinner was
not a success, for ome thing, John
didn’t eat enough. A man, as he said,
would have come down with him.

‘‘ Infantile puerility,’’ said John’s
self. No. 1.

‘“Nonsense,”” No, 2 came back at
No. 1.

John was glad to see the offiee
again. He went to his desk. It was
more like morning after press time
::l‘h:;.ln eight at night. Things were
ull. -

The door banged open. ‘

‘O you John,” called a voice from
the doorway.

““Bamner peoplé telephoned for you
about six,” continued Kay-Smith, the
City Editor.

Kirby looked up quickly.

“Want to know what you'd done
with their young lady reporter,’”’ he
drawled, grimacing, ‘‘last seen in
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your dangerous company. i

Kay-Smith dodged. Kirby kicked
the door shut.

““Damn the fools,”’ he said between
his teeth.

“Keep cool, Johnny,”” Kay-Smith
was roaring in the hall,

Silence.

“But I say, John, I fancy they
were waiting for copy.”’

“They’ve got it now,”’ briefly
answered Kirby.

Five minutes later the City Editor
came back. He tapped elaborately.

“Come in.”’

“What’s the matter with youn, any-
way, John? Never saw you like this
before.”’

““What’s doing to-night?”’ John
asked sharply.

Kay-Smith whistled.

““Much respect for the feeling .
natural. . . . I won’t mention it,
though,’’ he promised.

Kirby shrugged his shoulders.

““Then you won’t raise any more
objectons to writing that series of
letters on the Woman Question? As
you’ve no personal interest . . .”’
Kay-Smith drawled and stopped.

Caught between the devil and the
deep sea, John dared not hestitate.

“To put an end to your asking,”’
he yielded.

‘“Well, you know, you saw the fus-
ses in England, heard the speeches.
Great thing. Do it as a correspon-
dent of the editor. Let’s have one
for the morning. There’s no news-
And say, when that’s done, go up to
[ir Henry Grove’s and ask him about
that railroad deal. He’ll give you
the facts.”

Kirby nodded.

““But Smith,’’ John stopped him at
the deor. ‘‘The boys are mot to know
that these letters are mine.”’

“ Ag you like, John, of course. No
need for anyone to know.”’

John sat down to the letter.

VI.

‘At ten o’clock Kirby was waiting
in the library for Sir Henry Grove.

Lady Grove evidently had a reception
on, for people were going past the
open door up to the drawing-room.

He was looking out absently at the
people passing by when a young
woman in a lace gown, accompanied
by an older lady in black, were forced
to stop opposite the door. The even-
ing gown was puzzling but the girl
was familiar. She turned. She was
Helen Grant. But a Helen Grant
transformed, set in silk and lace
and flowers a vision of her,
fair, subtly entrancing. Kirby, even
at the distance, hardly dared trust
himself to look at her, but he had an
overpowering sense of the silken skin
of her shoulders and the glorious,
shining light of her eyes. He saw the
magnificence of her pink roses as he
bowed, then his eyes met hers, burn-
ing. The clean gray eyes smiled in
return as frankly as in the afternoon,
but before his utterly uncontrolled
emotion the colour passed from her
flowers to her face.

““Ah,”” said Sir Henry’s voice be-
side him. ‘‘Good-evening, Mr. Kirby.”’

The servant, closed the door.

VII. !

John reached his rooms that night
fagged and somewhat dispirited. He
sat smoking before the fire for some
time with many vague pictures pas
sing unconnectedly before him. He
saw the room he was in and its or-
dinary, unhomelike comfortless com-
fort, in which he smoked and read.
He saw, too, many of the remarkable
incidents of the life which was bear-
ing him to success, and they seemed
barren.

“T wonder whether she’d like to
hear of them,” he thought, and
started as if someone had spoken.
Then he smiled, almost happily, and
sank back deeper in the chair.

““She’s not happy,’”’ John thought
over this for a long time, and, neg-
lected, the pipe went out.

‘“But perhaps he died,”” was the
next thought to reach the surface,
‘‘She doesn’t care.”’
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John got up and went to a window.
The heavy curtain shut the room
awgy, and he looked out on the
bare trees of the park the grass
covered with dried leaves blown in
the wind, all in a bright, cold moon-
light. Then, at the other side of the
pane, came the picture of Helen.
John saw the face so slightly flushed,
the line of her shoulder L
Like a child caressing what is lovely,
John put out his hand to follow the
curve. Remembering, he drew b{xck.
He looked to see her eyes accusing,
but they were clear, unchanged, al-
though a deeper light seemed to come
into them and a look he
could not understand.

VIII.

By the second cup of coffee, Kirby
had made his determination. ‘The
wind had died down in the night, and
he walked down town in the cold, still
gunshine of the bright Oectober
morning, feeling more alive than he
had for many months. He let him-
self go, and while the future was
vague, it was delightfully arranged
and on a sound money basis . .59
John had worked that all out during
the first cup. : i

““Nonsense for a girl to be trying
to do for herself salads and
. . .2 John had great pleéassrur;vg1 in

ieturing suitable backgrounds, where
?nuch tigr'ne seemed to be consumed
over arranging bookshelves and
flowers. A chafing dish, too, needed
a great deal of attention.

“Take all a woman’s time,”’ was
John’s sound opinion.

IX.

But Helen was not overtaken that
morning. At one o’clock Kirby came
to as from a dream of success.

Luncheon? Telephone her house!?
Tmpertinence. Wouldn’t do at all.
Why not the Banner office? With
his hand on the .teleilixone, Kirby

d. Take the world into eonfi-
dence! A last resort. 3
At two o’clock, after looking every
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minuie out the window and turning
expectantly whenever the ’phone rang,
John gave in and went to luncheon.

It was a small, quaint place,
frequented by newspaper people. In
a corner, as he entered, he saw Helen
Grant.

Three strides brought John to her
table. She looked up from a book,
and an expression of indifference gave
way to . . . Was it a smile of pleas-
sure?

‘““Good-morning, Mr. Kirby,” she
cried softly.

John said nothing, but satisfied him-
self with looking. To the wave of her
hair, the smoothness of her forehead,
the laughter in her eyes, even the
shoulder line curved under the stuff
of her shirtwaist. . . . Some colour
came into his face as he remembered.

“It’s just the same. It’s real.
I was afraid it might not be,’’ he
mused aloud.

The light deepened in his eyes.

The laughter grew in her.,

‘“What, Mr. Kirby? What isn’t{’’

He caught himself up.

“Don’t you know?’”’

“NO.”

John was stopped.

“I thought you’d know. I’ tell
Youra oo g

The sight of her was good as bread
fo starving people. But how to
begin ?

< John dropped into a chair opposite
er.

“May T order your luncheon first$”’
he asked.

“I'm just finished. Thank wou.*
She looked at her watch. ““Oh, Mr.
Kirby, I'm sorry but it’s

later than I knew. I should be at
the office. Is this story of yours
long?”

“Yes, it's long . . . rather .. .»
It was as if the sun were going be-
hind the clouds to him. “Can’t you
stay?’’ 3

Helen hesitated. ‘‘For a moment.”

“No,”” John decided heavily. ‘A
moment won’t do. To-morrow if you
will have luncheon here . . or . . .”
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“T shall look forward to it. At
two?’’ She was on the point of going.

““Yes. Not many about here tLen.
Thank you.”’ -

Kirby stood. He caught a fleeting
smile from under the close-fitting
gray hat. He watched her go out at
the door, turn and pass the café.

She was gone again. 3

John sighed and crumpled up in
the chair. s

““Will you have tomato soup, sirt
the waitress’s voice recalled him.

““Yes, please.”” The little waitress
felt sorry for him. He was plainly so
unhappy.

John straightened.

“‘See here,’”’ he told himself, *““you
eat.”’

X.

“You're short on space, Miss
Grant,”’ remarked the Assistant City
Editor, stopping at her desk.

Helen threw out her hands in a
gesture of hoplessness.

‘““But what is there?’’

The Assistant City Editor smiled.
Helen smiled back. He went to a
window as she went on leafing
through the morning papers.

‘“‘I’ve been through them all,”’ she
said. ‘‘There’s nothing. . . Oh,
here’s . -’? she stopped to read.
‘““Why do people write such stuff?
Bad economics to begin with. And
why do editors put it in?”’

‘““What?’’ asked the Assistant City
Editor.

““‘In The News . - . letter on the
Woman Question. Correspon-
dent to Editor ‘taking space
in your valuable paper’ ’’ she jeered.
“Why don’t they say, ‘valuable
space’?”

““‘Because it’s The News,”’ offered
the Assistant City Editor.

“‘Tt doesn’t say it at all,”’ corrected
Helen. ‘‘But the line of talk belongs
to that class.”’

¢‘Oh,”’ she burst out again, her eyes
on the offending column, ‘‘ ‘feminine
charm lost in modern industrial
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struggle,’ . when working women
have always worked and it’s only the
pampered few who were kept like
slaves. T

““There’s more in it than that,”
objected Brown.

“You mean women being con-
trolled, subject to a father, considered.
as property, married as a chattel . .
that this was for the good of the
race?’’

‘“‘Furthered morality,”’ maintained
Brown.

““ As a transition period, as part of
an evolving order perhaps.
Not now.”’

The Assistant City Editor was.
silent.

‘“‘The Woman Question turns on
love and marriage. As a man is con-
cerned with his duty to the State,
so is woman related to man’,”’ Helen
read from the letter. ‘‘Then comes
a pretty little quotation from Milton
about woman looking to man . . .
Milton’s Eve is considering herself
now . . . I beg your pardon,”’
she broke off to the Assistant City
Editor, ‘‘I didn’t mean to inflict it
or myself on you.”’

Brown shrugged.

““Men and women will suit them-

selves in the matter. Why .
don’t you answer it?”’
‘““What’s the use? Neither argu-

ments nor emotion convince these
people. It’s a complete change of
front, and they don’t see it.”’

“Will fill up your space,”’ Brown

suggested. ‘“What’s the rest of it
about?”’

‘‘Fugenies, overstudy, suffrage in
England.”’

‘“All right. Get busy. It’s easy.”
Helen’s typewriter was pounding
as the door banged.

XL

The next day the little waitress
took them to the same table. Evi-
dently it was a rendezvous, and she
served them with beaming eyes and
deft fingers, to the ices, when she-
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withdrew, as she thought, discreetly.

Kirby grew more and more nervous.
He reasoned with himself while Helen
answered inconsequent questions with
ineonsequent replies.

Suddenly, a flush on his thin cheeks,
he leaned across the table and asked
quickly : ¢

¢¢Will you marry me, Miss Grant?”’

Helen checked a smile and looked

at him seriously. f‘No, of course
not,”’ sprang to her lips, . . . and
died there.

““Mr. Kirby,”’ she began, strangely
feeling as much for him as she might
for herself. ‘‘ ““Why do you ask me
such a question?’’ she began to break
the\ negative.

“Do you want me to tell you!?
Will you let me?’”’  Kirby’s eyes
lighted. Helen was suddenly con-
scious of his hand tightly gripped on
the edge of the table, the shoulders
tense, facing her, the head intently
held, and a glance that swept her soul.

Helen met his eyes squarely.

““I should not have asked that.’’
Her voice caught between the words
Lo “T don’t understand this feel-
ing . . .I’m not going to marry.”

Kirby felt a baffling opposition
that unnerved him. :

“I suppose I couldn’t expeet it—
that you would care forme . . . ”’
he considered soberly ;

“No, no,”’ she denied quickly, put-
ting her hand across the table. ‘‘I
do like you so much, Mr. Kirby. It’s
L T S

“Do you . . did you ever care
a great deal for anyone?’’

Helen shook her head.

““My father and I studied together.
1’ve been alone since he died. Then,”’
Helen poured forth her confidence un-
restrainedly, ‘‘Sir Henry Grove got
this work for me. I don’t suppose
that I’d have won it without his help.
He is a director, you see, and Lady
Grove is my mother’s friend.”’

Kirby said nothing. Helen, un-
certain as to what she could say,
certain that she had nothing to say,

put on her gloves. She looked at
Kirby, who was looking abstractedly
at the cloth. He looked up, met her
glance, half-smiling, in a somewhat
wistful, boyish fashion.

“Then companionship means
nothing to you?’’ he ventured. *‘I
couldn’t give you what you'd give
me, but I’d do for you . . . Helen
; .”" he caught at her name,

Something struck deep into Helen.

“I’'m so truly sorry, Mr. Kirby, so
.+ .7 she broke off, realising the
futility of.speech.

They were at the door of the café.

John held out his hand, smiling.
“But I'm mnot,”” he said quietly.
“I’'m glad. It’s something to care
for you.”” His shoulders squared.
He smiled again, murmured, ‘‘Good-
bye,”’ and was gone in the erowd.

XIL

John was working in an intently
serious mood. Occasionally he
whistled—a sign of greater concen-
tration. Rapidly, he cleaned up pa-
per after paper from the heap on his
desk. The telephone buzzed continu-
ally. This was not the Kirby of that
afternoon’s luncheon scene.

He came to the afternoon papers.
A half-column in The Banner was
marked in Kay-Smith’s serawl,
“‘ Answer.”” John read ‘‘A Letter to
the Editor,”” the first time rapidly,
the second more slowly, as if unwill-
ingly impressed. He paused over
some sentences.

“The Woman Question is a ques-
tion not of the relation of women to
men, but of one woman to one man.”’
This was common sense, but John’s
frown suspected a logical trap.

‘‘Independent personalities’’ . . .
John tried to grapple with this, but
it was like meeting thick air.
““Womanly women’’ was the phrase
of John’s argument.

““The principle of division makes
it necessary that each woman should
specialise in one kind of work. This
would make the work done better.
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So that differentiation of work is not
only inevitable, but desirable.”’

John went for this fallacy and
margined it: ‘“Women in homes for
the good of the race.’’

But the next sentence brought him
up stiff in his chair:

‘“ Many women will renounce
motherhood to prove themseives
worthy of it. . . .”’ This was dazing
“‘Paralleling this movement for the
development of mothers, let us have
one for fathers. But I consider
that many men and women will not be
pavents. Their work will take all
their thought.’”” Kirby began to sus-
pect that, in the whole ‘‘question,”’
the conflicting generalisations were
made, each one, from individual
facts.

His gentle satire on the English
Militant Suffrage party was withered
by a seathing rebuttal.

“Why does not the Editorial Cor-
respondent who was ‘an eye-witness
of the English Suffrage attacks’ tell
all that happened in the English Suf-
frage movement? The speeches
against them that the mewspapers
gave in asterisks? Why not tell of
the scene when a cabinet minister
made an anti-suffrage speech and ri-
diculed women’s pretensions, saying,
‘Women? Women? Don’t I know
all there is to know about women?
I buried three.’ ”’

John recalled the speech, which had
seemed without sigmificance at the
time.

““Before criticising the Militant
English Suffrage party, it would be
well to examine this speech to find
the root reason for this rebellion of
women.”’

There might be a measure of truth
in that, John conceded, but it didn’t
apply to this country.

He prepared his reply, in which
he took pains to rebuke gently the
asperity of the tone of his opponent’s
remarks.

XIII.

Helen did not see Kirby anywhere

on the following day. Not seeing
him, she missed him and grew serious.
She found herself liking this tall,
well-built chap, comparing him with
other men . and to his advan-
tage. Six feet of straight manhood
and blue eyes that teased and laughed
and pleaded Helen remem-
bered. His directness, his driving
home of a point with no delay, made
her smile, but the smile was one of
respect. Before a piece of tapestry
in a down town shop, she half turned
to say, ‘‘“What do you think of it,
Mr. Kirby?’’ but realised that he
was not there. In the evening, before
the study fire, she put down a book
of mew plays, turned to say some-
thing of it, there was no one there.
She half rose to go to her mother in
the drawing-room, then picked up the
hook and went on reading. She was
almost haunted by the cleanest, fresh.
est personality she had ever met,

The next day the keenness of hepr
impression of him was gone. She had
the second letter to answer and wrote
it in & methodical, logical, but some-
what mechanical way. She held the
typewritten sheet up before her.

““Yes,”’ she said to herself, ‘‘it’s
all true. It’s incontrovertible, but
it’s not enough.’’

She paused at one or two sentences,

“But it’s true,”’ she pronounced
finally.

“z;bstract and up in the air and
not human,”’ assisted the Assistan
Citv Editor. :

Helen shut up her tvpewriter desk

“T'm goine home.”’ :

‘“Don’t forget that University
address to-night.”’ the Assistant City
Editor reminded her.

Helen went out.

She did not realise how mueh of her
poise she had lost until the sight of
Kirby that night recalled it to her.
Then she knew she wanted his friend-
ship, but not on his ridieulous terms,

At the close of the meeting, Kirhy
came beside her,

“You’ll let me go home with yout’’

i
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It was not a question but a demand.

They moved in the crowd toward
the door.

Helen stumbled slightly when they
reached the semi-darkness of the side-
walk. John caught her and she laid
her hand on his arm to steady herself.

John began to speak, in a low voice,
but vehemently, the words piling up
one on another. :

““Don’t you ever feel it, Helen, this
Joneliness, working alone? Do you
know what it is to go home and have
no one who cares, no one who belongs?
T want you. I am not happy. A
man and woman belong to each other.
It’s right for a man to have a home
and wife and children.”’ /

The girl beside him trembled, stiff-
ened, then said quietly :

“Please, Mr. Kirby, let us mot talk
of it. I have my work. .If it dis-
tresses you, don’t talk with me at

B
% “How can a woman be so cold?’’
exclaimed Kirby in despair.

“Mr- Kirby,”” Helen interrupted

ently, ‘‘you really are giving me
Ignore)i’;npo{-ta.nce than I deserve. Why
ghould you talk of this matter so
much? I like you, but . . .”’ She
stopped with finality.

““T don’t believe that’s all,”’ John

ersisted. His voice trembled.
“You don’t know what a kiss is.”’
They had now reached the centre of
the park. : 5

“Mr. Kirby,’”’ some impatience
robbed her tone of its gentleness,
““why can’t we be friends and let this
matter drop?’’

“Tt won’t drop,”’ vehemently. ‘I
care for you—for your beauty and
brains, yes—but for you.”’

““I’11 prove to you that love doesn’t
matter. You may kiss me, Mr.
Kirby.”’

John stood. ;

“May 1%’ he said, very quietly
and slowly.

She nodded.

He put his arm about her. She
stood motionless and unyielding. His
lips pressed hers, but her face was

cold and still. She slipped from his
arm.

“You see, Mr. Kirby, T am cold.”’
She went on hurriedly: ‘I shall never
be taken—I shall give myself,’’ she
added, and stopped short. It was a
confession to herself. Perhaps the
shock of his kiss had unnerved her.

Kirby said nothing, but' strode
along beside her. His hand was
clenched.

‘“What is the matter, Mr. Kirby '’

John turned and looked at her.
Helen saw the darkness of his eyes,
stormy with feeling, his face torn
with emotion. But, as he looked at
her, his face softened.

““If it weren’t you, Helen ’’ he said
finally, ‘‘I’d say it was a brutal thing
for a woman to do.”’

With this, John turned, and in
silence they walked the last block to
her home.

XIV.

““Kirby, go up north on the even-
ing express,”’ said Kay-Smith, ‘‘and
look into this Norton murder case.’’

“It will take about a week,”’ sug-
gested Kirby. :

‘‘Take as much time as you need.’’

Kirby felt a keen sense of relief
as from a strain that was getting too
heavy. To be away, even for a week
—that would be something. There
was something else too, it seemed to
him—those wretched ‘‘Women ILet-
ters.”” There was a savage satisfac-
tion in ending the matter. He wrote
on his pad:

“Ter WoMAN QuesTioN.”’
““(The Editor regrets that, on aec-
count of space limitation, he is
obliged to close this discussion.
According to The Banner correspond-
ent, it is evidently up to women to
show what they want and can do.)’’

““Serves you right, Kirby, you're
beaten at it. To begin to write on a
question that you knew nothing of—
not even one woman to base your
generalisations on. Queer about the
other chap, but he seems to have
come round, too.”’
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Kirby stared wearily out the
window.

“‘She doesn’t love me. What is the
use of telephoning her? What could
I say? Better get out of here,’”’ he
mused.

But he remained, sunk gloomily in
his chair, in an apathy more self-
accusing than cursing would have
been. To have lost what little chance
he had! That he had held her in his
arms and kissed her once gave him
no joy to remember. Kirby writhed
inwardly, thinking of the brutality
of trying to impose love on such a
woman. He started to his feet and
caught the north express.

XV.

Kay-Smith tore the sheet of paper
from Kirby’s pad and dropped it on
the floor.

““Not yet, my boy, not yet. To-
morrow will do for that.”’

He held before him a sheet of paper
.on which were pasted in parallel
columns Kirby’s three letters and the
letters from The Banner. He check-
-ed them off.

“Kirby’s first letter, answered.”’

““‘Kirby’s second letter. Great
streak of chivalry in John. Not
much of the real. ‘Women naturally
depend on men’—h’m—‘Of course,
there are classes of working women
-as well as working men. . Women
are handicapped by poor physique
for work or study.” . . John should
see that new Girls’ Basketball Team.
. ‘A poor physique in the mother
means weak children.’ And yet
they are supposed to have weak phy-

siques.  Where’s your argument,
John? ‘The most civilised and

advanced nations are marked for the
consideration shown women.’
It’s a queer world where some men
want all women married; other men
won’t get married. And the
women !

““And The Banner man says in
answer—let us see: ‘Women are
weak, due to subordinate position.
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No real reason for it. They must
make themselves strong.

‘“ ‘The Woman Question resolves
itself to this: Are women to be
allowed to have various interests, or
are their chief interests to be in man
and child? Is there to be just one
occupation for women—marriage?
And just one kind of woman, one
class—the weak, dependent, over-
sexed woman? Or are women to be-
come, as men are, interested in other
things than this too much discussed
sex dand love¥’ i i i

“H’m, h’m, and statistics. Quite
overwhelming. And Kirby; sticks to
his points. More statistics. ‘Women
in trades do not expect to stay, will
not undertake any long apprentice-
ship, change positions frequently, lose
time on account of bad health, will
work for less than men, and live on
less.”—H’m—‘At the same time, it
may be granted that, theoretically,
women can reach higher standards.’
But that’s what The Bamner man
says, John. ‘Good mothers support
the race.” Undeniable, John, but at
the same time, rocking the cradle ig
considered bad for babies to-day, and
while the baby puts itself to sleep
the ‘hand’ evidently intends to rulé
the world directly. . . .

‘“‘Gad, this is smashing.”’

Kay-Smith read from the third and
last Bamner letter carefully:

““ “Women leave work? Exactly so.
They must be trained and organised.

‘“ “Women have never received
wages for housework, have been sup-
ported by men. Will eat less and
thus begin the struggle handicapped.

‘‘ ‘Expectation of marriage stunts
ambition in a woman? In that case
women had better give up marriage:

‘It is but common sense to say
that mothers must be healthy. But
does not the same rule hold for fath-
ers? If men do work that tends to
their individual deterioration, soonep
or later the race will be affected.

‘“  Anything that weakens women
—overwork, strain, underfeeding—
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will weaken men, and it is not the
part of good sense for any person so
to live that he kills his life.

‘¢ ‘If sexual selection has any foree,
must not the selection be free? If
marriage is to be the only occup;x!:ion
for women, the number of positiors
open to any one woman will be
limited. Any offer must be accepted ;
selection will be nullified. How will
this tend to improve the race?

¢ ¢To make good mothers you must
have strong women; to make women
strong, you must make them free.

¢¢ ‘Individuals will not live for the
“‘pace’’; they will live for their own
children. i ;

¢ ‘Parents living for their own chil-
dren—yes, but isn’t that carried to
an extreme as one-sided as to expect
children to live for parents? We live
for life itself. Why is the race to be
preserved? That we may live? Then
why not life now for us? Life is the
actuality. We are living now. ’

“ “Probably we shall change some-
what the men and the women and the
manner of love. But one thing is
clear beyond all discussion, that men
will go on loving women, and women
men.’ :

“‘But that,”’ remarked Kay-Smith,
“‘is just where John is. H’m.”’

‘““Hey, Bob,”” to a ﬂ{ire'd-h‘eial&{led

oungster in the outer office. un
%’his to-day. Parallel columns.”’. He
wrote the headline and indicated the
type. ‘“And this notice to quit it,
to-morrow.’’

XVI.

Not until she saw her third letter
reprinted, featured in The News, did
Helen realise what she had written.

““But it’s quite impersonal,’’ she
assured the Assistant City Editor,
who was disgusted at what he called
a capitulation.

‘“ And the writer in The News came
right over to my side,’”” she main-
tained.

““A queer kind of debate that ends
in a tie and change of teams,’’ re-

marked the Assistant City Editor.

Helen smilingly waved away his
grievance.

Kirby was nowhere that day, a fact
that Helen noticed and tyrannised
her conscience into forgetting.

Nor the next day.

The News’ notice of discontinua-
tion relieved her immeasurably. She
told herself that she had so much
other work that it really was a relief,

No Kirby on the third day, nor on
the fourth. Helen went on working
and missing him more the more she
worked. She denied to herself that
she missed him. He was out of town,
of course.

That night she worked very late.
Twelve o’clock, then one, struck very
clearly, loudly, in the silence of the
sleeping house. She put down her
pen at last and pulled forward a new
book of travels. But looking at the
white page was like crystal gazing.
Her eyes half closed and she rested
her head on her arms, folded on the
book. An overpowering desire for
sleep and rest fell over her. And the
great loneliness. . . .

She felt the warmth of his breath,
his lips, the strength of his arms, his
presence—and awoke, trembling, hap-
py, thrilled, sobbing, ““I killed his
love. I killed it.”’

The next moment she was wide
awake, with the cold antumn dawn.-
light coming in the window. She
snapped off the reading light and
went softly to her room.

XVII.

““So that’s the inside of the Norton
Murder Case?’’ Kay-Smith ended.

Kirby, running through his letters,
nodded.

He tore open a strange envelope to
read :

‘‘Dear Mr. Kirby:

An article of yours on Periodicals sub-
gests many points to me. Will you dis-
cuss them? Come to dinner to-morrow
night at seven, if you are in town.

Sincerely,
October twenty-ninth. elen Grant.’’
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Kirby consuited a calendar.

““‘Yesterday! To-day,”’ and he was
off.

““Yesterday! To-day. . .”’

From the City Hall tower six
o’clock began to hoom—one—

“Hey!’”” shouted Kay-Smith.
Where are you going?”’

“To heaven,”’ replied John from
the elevator.

XVIII.

Helen herself opened the door for
him. John held both her hands.

“My maid is busy, of course, just
now,”’ she talked somewhat rapidly,
“and I knew it was you.”’

“I’ve been out of town and just
read your note at six. I came right
up.”” Kirby’s lips were reasonable.
His eyes made wild, superlative com-
ments on her hair, her face, her gown.

“I want you to be at home in my
house,”’ her air of ownership was
accustomed. ‘‘Come into the study.”’
Then, weakening, she indicated
vaguely the arm-chair, said something
of the magazine with his article in
it on her desk, murmured that he
must excuse her on account of dinner,
and vanished.

““I had forgotten the dinmer,’’ re-
marked Kirby.

_This was her study, this workman-
like, comfortable room, that suggested
office, library, and something else.
But John did not look too closely.
He wanted Helen to show him the
details. He went for the magazine
to the huge desk, where work lay
neatly piled up along one side. As
he picked up the magazine, a sheet
fluttered to the floor. He picked it
up—a proof of newspaper work, and
—John gasped—The Banner Woman
Letter! His eyes reread that last sen-
tence, which had made him so hastily
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glad to give up his end of it. ‘‘One
thing is clear beyond all discussion,
that men will go on loving women,
and women men.’’

She had written those letters! She
meant that last sentence, did she?
How had he not guessed it? For a
moment he was at a loss, then he put
the paper on the pile. What did it
matter? Further proof of her abil-
ity. And the house, too! John be-
gan to have a solid satisfaction, quite
outside himself, that such a woman
existed. And that last sentence.
Restlessly he waited.

Helen came back, more herself and
gay.
““Phis is what it is to keep house.
If you asked me to dinner., . .”’

“I didn’t know you wrote those
letters,”’” interrupted Kirby.

““Who told you?’”’ queried Helen,
amazed.

““We both modified our opinions,’’
Kirby continued.

‘T developed mine,’’ acknowledged
Helen, smiling.

For a long moment they looked at
each other. Then John came over
and established himself on the arm
of Helen’s chair before the fire.

He held her as she rested against
his arm. His eyes bent over her face,
met the smile in hers.

“I'm so glad you don’t objeect;
and I can earn my own living,’’ she
remarked, as John thought somewhat
irrelevantly.

‘T hope you’ll allow me to support
my children,’’ he retorted mockingly
serious.

““O0 Helen, Helen,”” and he was
serious, ‘‘girl, girl!”’

He caunght her face between his
hands:

“Do you want me to kiss you?’’

She clung to him and whispered, as
his arm held her closer, ‘‘Yes, John.’’
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WOMAN’'S SMILE

A STUDY IN POPULAR ASTHETICS

BY ]J. D. LOGAN

MAGINE yourself a member of the
“Jury’” in an International
Beauty Show. By what standard
would you determine which was the
loveliest woman in all the world ?—
loveliest, of course, solely in the sense
of being, physically viewed, the most
bheautiful to look upon, not the most to
be desired as a private_possessmn;
for then other than exterior excellen-
¢ies of form and colour would ha.ve to
he elements of your standard of judg-
nt.
m(?Y(t)u are no mere automaton, gifted
only with pure intellect, for whom
feminine beauty reduces to mathema-
tical ratios in lines and curves. You
are a human being, a crea.turg of t:eel-
ing, sentiment, passion and imagina-
tion. Therefore to be an impartial
judge of woman.’s lovgh.ness you
would have to dehumanise yourself,
rid vourself of all your instinctive
and vocational preferences. :
This, however, is impossible. First
of all, your instinet of sex would
bias your judgment. If you were
epicene or sexless, then a dozen
“‘beauties’’ from was many nations
would be in your judgment a simple
case of six of one and a h@lf—dozen
of the other. But potentially fall
men are lovers. If, then, you were a
lover, for instance, of the' type c_elfi-,
brated by the poet of ‘‘ Annie Ls.mrle,
you could not escape preferring, as
altogether lovely, t_he Scots lassie
whose brow was white as ‘the snow-
drift, whose neck was graceful as the
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swan’s whose face was fair. whose
eyes were deepest blue, and whose
voice was low and sweet.

‘‘Like winds in summer sighing.’’

Again: your vocational preferences
would bias your appreciation of
feminine beauty. If you were, for
instance, a portrait or figure painter,
you could not escape ‘‘favouring’’
amongst the bevy of world beauties
before you her whom you would
select as a subject or model for one
of your easel-pictures—the lass or
lady whose tresses were swart as the
raven’s wing, or golden as flaxen
floss; whose eyes were serene or elo-
quent, liquid or sparkling, dreamy or
wonder-filled ; whose lips were deli-
cately curved as eupid-bows, or lusei-
ous red,

‘“‘Like cherries,
Charming men to bite; '’

whose cheeks were as damask roses, or
wan as calla lilies; and whose limbs
were lithe and athletic, or pliant and
finely rounded. Strive, then, as hard
as you please to be the impartial
Judge of woman’s physical beauty,
your criterion inevitably would be
the reflex of your concrete, individual
self, bound and thralled by your
sexual and voeational preferences,
as potential lover and as actual
draughtsman and colourist.

I have instanced the portrait or
figure painter rather than any other
Species of artist or artisan solely be-
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Posed by Miss Phyllis Dare

cause his materials and his function
are most pertinent to the special point
of view of this essay. To him femin-
ine beauty is, primarily, ‘‘skin-deep.’’
He delights in the exterior appear-
ances of woman'’s face and form—just
what the natural eye sees there in the
-way of colour and the play of light,
rhythm of line and the mould of head,
torso and limbs. Also, to him the
chief function of his art is, by means
of form and pigmentation, to impress
the senses—of sight, directly by
colour and line, and of touch, indi-
rectly by ideated sensations (through
the modelling) of the texture and
suppleness of the skin and flesh.
Now, spiritually viewed, since
518

woman is, as man, a living soul,
vitalised and moved by feeling, emo.
tion and imaginings, he would be a
poor portrait or figure painter who
eould merely impress but not express
—who eould simply delight the outer
senses but not convey to the heart and
imagination, as doth the poet, dainty
messages from the hidden, obscure
recesses of the womanly mind and
soul. For this latter end the painter
has two pre-eminent means—the ex-
pressive beauty that dwells in wom-
an’s eyes and in the witchery and
grace of woman’s smile.

There are two or three other ele.
ments or means of expressive beauty,
one of which, namely, bodily move-
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From the celebrated Painting by Leonardo da Vinei, which mysteriously disap; eared from the Louvre at Paris some months ago
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THE SUPERCILIOUS SMILE

Posed by Miss Tittell Brune

ment, suggested by position, pose and
gesture, is too accidental or special to
connote essential characteristics of
womanhood, and the other of which,
namely, the voice, which may be
sweet, vibrant, poignant or cruel,
cannot, of course, even be suggested
by painting. It is, then, by his treat-
ment of woman’s eyes and smile that
the painter may show himself merely
an adroit eraftsman or a master of
bpiritual portraiture.

In the latter the painter allies him-
self with the poet, and in this kind of
art we do not merely look upon a
portrait, seeing there only physical
loveliness, but, as Wordsworth has it,
we behold
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‘“Upon nearer view
A Spirit, yet a Woman too.”’

How the painter, as a spiritual por-
tratist, becomes a poet in pigments
may be learned by observing how the
poet becomes a painter in words, as,
for example, in Wordsworth’s dainty,
lively-moving verses, ‘‘She Was a
Phantom of Delight,’” or in Byron’s
lovelier lyrie, perfect in music and
imagery :

¢¢She walks in beauty, like the night
Of cloudless climes and starry skies,

And all that’s best of dark and bright
Meet in her aspect and her eyes;

Thus mellow’d to that tender light
Which heaven to gaudy day denies.
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““One shade the more, one ray the less
Had half impair’d the nameless grace
Which waves in every raven tress
Or softly lightens o’er her face,
Where thoughts serenely sweet express
How pure, how dear their dwelling-
place.
‘“ And on that cheek and o’er that brow
So soft, so calm, yet eloquent,
The smiles that win, the tints that glow,
But tell of days in goodness spent,—
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose love is innocent.’’

Let this, then, be laid down as a
general prineiple of pictorial criticism
—that while portrait or figure paint-
ers are concerned chiefly with the
beauty which is exteriorf“skin-
deep,”’—the spiritual portraitist, the
painter-poet, is concerned with the
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interior beauty which the eye cannot
see, the beauty of mind and soul
which speaks to the heart and imagi-
nation through the expression of
woman’s eyes and smile, A spiritual
portraitist was Leonardo Da Vinci
when he painted his Mona Lisa, and
in her mystical (not mysterious) smile
he subtly expressed, as we shall see,
one of the profoundest experiences of
human life,

In real life, or to be seen daily on
the street, in the salon, in the home,
there are five types of feminine smiles.
These T shall mention, adding but
meagre comment. Then there is a
sixth smile, which is to be seen only
in art, or which, if we regard it as
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being not absolutely ideal but as hav-
ing its prototype in real life, is to
be seen in the secret closet, on the
faces of the truly wise and the saintly.
This smile, unique in spiritual expres-
sion, is extant in art only in Leon-
ardo’s portrait of Mona Lisa, the
artistry and meaning of which I shall
hereafter be at pains to orient.

The five typical feminine smiles
are these: The seductive smile of the
designing woman, who loves to have
men become her worshipper, slave or
puppet; the arch smile of that harm-
Jess simpleton, the coquette, who only
hewitches men as silly as herself ; the
cupercilious smile of the socially élite,
who possess essentially vulgar and
vacuous minds, made arrogant by sud-
denly acquired wealth or aristocratic
connections through marriage; the
cheery smile of the normal, healthy
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woman, who radiates good nature and
joy in life, as the sun radiates its
genial rays; and, lastly, the winsome,
gracious smile of the happy sweet-
heart or wife, or mother, the
supremely artless smile indeseribable
in words but eloquently expressive of

‘‘Days in goodness spent—
A mind at peace with all below,
A heart whose love is innocent.’’

All these typical feminine smiles are
thoroughly human and mundane and
obvious in their significance; they
may readily be reproduced in art and
their meaning apprehended in the
pictorial imagination. But Mona
Lisa’s smile is unearthly and mysti-
cal in its significance: its meaning
may be apprehended only in the moral
imagination. To these matters T now
turn.
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Leonardo’s portrait of Mona Lisa
has been described by a eritic of con-
siderable authority as ‘‘the most per-
feet work of art ever produced.’”’ This
is too absolute, too dogmatic; there
are kinds of perfection in art. The
greatest praise that sane eriticism
may justly bestow upon this portrait
is that it is the best known and the
most popular of Leonardo’s easel pic-
tures, and that the smile on the face
of Mona Lisa, to which the portrait
owes its magical charm, is unique in
the history of painting. ;

Only dilettanti and connoisseurs
who substitute knowlgdge.of archee-
ology and of ssthetic history for
appreciations of beauty perpetuate

523

the superstition that the Mona Lisa
portrait is the most perfect work of
art ever produced. It is not as per-
fect, or as great, as Leonardo’s paint-
ing (see page 524), ““The Last Sup-
per.””  This mural picture surpasses
the magieal portrait in colour, in com-
position and, certainly, in dramatic
power, for the half-length portrait
has, of course, nothing dramatic about
it, while in the group Leonardo has
succeeded in expressing truthfully
and vividly the psychological signifi-
cance of that moment when Christ
utters the fateful words, ‘‘One of you
which eateth with me shall betray
me.””  Realise in imagination the
shock of surprise, the consternation
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From the Paiuting by Leonardo da Vinei

in the hearts of the disciples, wrought
by this announcement, and then ob-
serve how, in the painting, Leonardo
has reproduced, with the utmost real-
ity, veracity and dramatic intensity
—truth to nature—in the facial ex-
pression and gestures of the apostles,
the moral and emotional upheaval
when, as St. Mark has it, the dis-
ciples began to say unto Christ ‘‘one
by one, Is it 1? and another said, Is
it I?” Next, contrast the pure
humanity, sorrowing majesty and
spiritual grace depicted by Leonardo,
on the face of Christ in ‘‘The Last
Supper’’ with the subtle, mystical
smile on the face of Mona Lisa, and
then judge which of the two paint-
ings, the mural picture or the por-
trait, is the more perfect and greater.
There can be no doubt about the mat-
ter, though, it must be said,, both
paintings are unique in their kind.
In the portrait (see reproduction,
page 519) Mona Lisa is seen seated in
a low chair. The right arm and hand
of the subject lie lightly across the
left arm and hand at the wrist, which
rest on the left arm of the chair. The
half-length and support are set clear-
lv in the forefront of a fantastie,
rocky landseape to which a little
bridge leads from the subject, and
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which suggests to the imagination the
hazy lights and unending distances
of a land of dreams wherein dwell
gnomes, sprites, and where the way-
farer will receive all sorts of outre
experiences, the effect of which is
heightened by the fact that Leonardo
purposely left the background, as
it were, unfinished. (The significance
of the outlandishness and incomplete-
ness of the landscape will appear
when we come to consider the meta-
physical meaning of the portrait.
See foot note to page 525.)

The hands, in the picture, are beau-
tifully moulded, giving the spectator
a realistic sense of the skin’s texture,
its velvety softness, suppleness and
consistency, as in life; also, they are
delicately tinged by a subdued light
reflected from the folds of the green
gown and yellow sleeves. The hair
is treated with a mnatural simplicity
that suggests Horace’s deseriptive
epithets for Pyrrha’s toilette —
‘‘simplex munditiis,”’—elegant in its
neat plainness. The eyes have a life-
like, liquid lustre and seem to be on
the point of closing—languorously.
The nose is finely shaped and the
nostrils are sensitive and delicately
rose-tinted. The cheeks are treated
in half-tints. The lips, though firm
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in outline, appear soft and mobile,
and their pigmentation blends daint-
ily with the rose and flesh tints of
the cheeks and face. The corners of
the mouth are slightly raised, effect-
ing with themselves, together with the
line and modelling of the lips and the
languorous glint of the half-closed
eyes, a smile as magical in charm as
it is mystical in meaning.

As to the artistry of the Mona Lisa
smile, there is nothing superhuman in
the accomplishing of it, although it is
a consummate masterpiece of expres-
sive painting; and as to its meaning
—what Leonardo meant to express
through it—there is nothing mysteri-
ous (baffling) about that although the
rheaning is mystical, a subtle inter-
pretation of human experience. In
respect of artistry the smile was anti-
cipated by Leonardo himself in the
group known as ‘‘La Vierge des
Rochers’’ (in the Louvre, Paris), or
as ‘“The Virgin of the Rocks’’ (in
the National Gallery, London); for
the two paintings are essentially the
same, though the latter is a copy and
only the head of the Virgin and of the
angel were done by the master. Sem-
blances of that smile may be seen
also in two other paintings, ‘‘St.
John the Baptist’’ and ‘‘Madonnma,
Infant Christ, and St. Anne’’; but
from these the magical charm and so-
called mystery of the true Leonardo
smile are absent, a fact which sug-
gests that these pictures were wholly
done by assistants under, however,
the supervision of the master.

Finally, as to the metaphysical

meaning of Mona Lisa’s smile, this
may be imaginatively apprehended
only by those who, like Sophoeles, as
Matthew Arnold said of him, see Life
steadily and see it whole, and who
are undistracted and unaffrighted by
their vision of mortal destiny. In the
smile on the face of Mona Lisa, in,
too, her folded hands and lips and
eyes and brow and hair—in all
these, Leonardo, as poet and philoso-
pher rather than as draughtsman and
colourist, has painted, with consum-
mate art the ‘‘wise passiveness’’ of
those who surveying Life in the full-
ness of their experience, know how
petty is Life when unconseerated and
unsublimated by the vision and love
of the Ideal—the spiritual Beauty
and Truth which, because their feet
tread the earth, are near us and
which, because their pure brows front
the throne of God, are far from us—
the glory but dimly desecried, as in a
glass darkly, or altogether unseen and
invisible.* This is no platonic rhap-
sody. For the finer souls amongst
men are visited by unearthly thoughts
and reveries and thralled by exquisite
passions and emotions. Leonardo was
one of these finer souls. His Mona
Lisa and her smile are his memorial
to those choice moments of existence
when he beheld the Ideal Beanty and
Truth. And we, t0o, in the midst of
ten thousand vicissitudes of ill and
good, if we are but vouchsafed the
vision of the Ideal, shall smile on Life.
as Mona Lisa smiles down the cen-
turies on us, tranquilly, serenely, with
a wise passiveness—and be content.

*The little bridge leading from the
landseape, suggests far-off other worlds
and unattainableness of the Ideal.

subject to the fantastie, and incompleted
and, by unending distance, the infinity




A TENNYSONIAN

INTERPRETATION
BY PROFESSOR ADAM CARRUTHERS

POET should doubtless be to

future generations the voice of his
own age, and a great poet should be
the voice of all times for all time, but
when a poet ‘‘being dead yet speak-
eth,”” not only in his poems but in
his annotations, the occasion arises
for the mere critics and commenta-
tors, who are meither poets nor the
sons of poets, to register a courteous
but strenuous objection.

From the critic’s point of view it
seems to be a somewhat high-handed
proceeding on the part of the poet,
per se aut per alium, to publish his
works accompanied by notes, however
brief, lucid and illuminant. We con-
sider that he is turning aside from
the path of poetry to cast an implicit
reflection upon the perspicacity of his
readers and his critics. We are apt
to feel that we are being robbed of
the pleasure and privilege which we
have the right to enjoy, of unravelling
the difficulties of thought and langu-
age in any partieular passage, and of
discovering for ourselves the poet’s
meaning. We are inclined to grow
a little restless under the treatment
of the well-meaning literary dietetist,
who, in his wisdom, deems it proper
to dilute his poetic pabulum so that it
may not prove too strong for our
mental constitution and digestion. We
are disposed to think that it would be
preferable for the poet to leave the
interpretation to ‘‘the common sense
of most,”’ to allow each man to form
his own judgment after a careful con-
sideration, or at any rate, to permit
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‘“the lesser lords of doom,’’ who write
papers on Tennyson, to insist on en-
lightening the general reader, who,
perhaps wisely, does not care whether
he understands the cruces at all, so
long as he can appreciate the poet’s
general drift and wider view.

But even in the poet’s own interest,
the reader should not be restricted to
one particular meaning, if by
chance another and possibly a deep-
er, more comprehensive, or more intel-
ligible meaning than that offered by
the author, should be found in the
poem. Everything beautiful, valu-
able or suggestive discoverable in any
work of genius should be credited to
its author, and it is to be deemed
unfortunate if the poet by his own
labour of supererogation deprives
himself of that credit.

Now, all this is apropos of the fact
that the poet, or his son, the present
Lord Tennyson, has given an inter-
pretation to the passage with which
the writer proposes to deal, different
from the interpretation which perhaps
most readers of Tennyson have up
to the present been inclined to aceept.
But such readers will probably say
that if the poet explains the meaning
of & certain passage in a certain way
we should at once frankly aceept his
explanation without further discus-
sion,

That recommendation might be
properly and profitably adopted— (1)
If we knew for a certainty that the
explanation is Tennyson’s own and
not merely that of his son, for the




N Bt e

A TENNYSONIAN INTERPRETATION 527

view (however judicious) of the son
is not necessarily that of the father;
and (2) if we knew beyond peradven-
ture that it was the poet’s view at
the time the poem was composed, not
a hazy recollection of half a century
after, when his opinions on things in
general have probably undergone a
radical change in the direction of con-
servatism, if the oxymoron is permis-
sible—conservatism being here taken
not merely in a political sense.

It was Browning, or another, who
gave this or some such answer to one
asking the meaning of a passage writ-
ten long before: ‘“You are now a
young man, as I was when the poem
was written, and you ought to be able
to explain that passage much better
than I can at the present moment.’’

Tennyson himself must have been
of much the same way of thinking,
for the son, speaking of his father,
gives us the following statement, in
the annotated edition of ‘‘In Mem-
oriam.’’

‘““He wished it clearly understood
that in his opinion, to use his own
words, ‘Poetry is like shot-silk with
many glancing colours,” and _ that
‘every reader must find his own inter-
pretation accordng to his ablh.ty and
according to his sympathy with the
poet.” ”” And paradoxical though it
may seem, it is just because of the
writer’s sympathy with the poet that
he hesitates to accept as the originally
intended meaning some of what pre-
sumably are, or at least are alleged
to be, the poet’s interpretatlons._

In addition to all such considera-
tions as these, one at t_imes almost
fancies that Tennyson, with a mental
chuckle, is offering us an interpreta-
tion different from that usually ae-
cepted, for the express purpose of
covering obnoxious critics and com-
mentators with confusion as w1th0 a
garment. For Tennyson., in spite
of the fact that he has given us an
annotated edition, entered with evi-
dent reluctance a_nd aversion upon
the task of rendering first aid to his
anxious readers.

In the preface to his notes on “‘In
Memoriam’’ he gives us the follow-
ing: ““Shall T write what dictionaries
tell 'to save some of the idle folk
trouble? Or am I to try to fit a moral
to each poem? Or to add an analysis
of passages? Or to give a history
of my similies? I do not like the
task.’’

In spite of such reluctance, how-
ever, we might have gained informa-
tion on many obscure points while the
poet was with us, if we had been pre-
pared to accept the statements of
advancing age as accurately repre-
senting the thoughts and emotions of
buoyant youth and vigorous manhood,
but as it is there are many difficul-
ties, it must be admitted, that re-
main, and are likely to remain un-
solved, since the singer and seer has

‘“Gone thro’ the strait and dreadful pass
of death,

Not ever to be question’d any more,

Save on the further side.’’

The passage, or rather line, which
here lends itself to discussion and in
which the difficulty of double inter-
pretation arises, is found at the be-
ginning of the prologue to ‘‘In Mem-
oriam.”’ It is the first line of the
second quatrain in the prologue. The
whole stanza may be quoted :

‘‘Thine are these orbs of light and shade;
Thou madest Life in man and brute;
Thou madest Death; and, lo, thy foot

Is on the skull which thou hast made.’’

The explanatory note to the line,
‘“Thine are these orbs of light and shade,’’

in the author’s annotated edition of
the poem, and presumably Tenny-
son’s own note, is simply and curtly,
““sun and moon.”’

This interpretation, which is the
one that might readily suggest itself
to the youthful or unreflecting mind,
or to the poet of an early eivilisation,
is at first blush the natural one, and
seems to give a sufficiently satisfac-
tory meaning.

When, however, we consider the
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line more closely, we see that it is
only in a very superficial sense—and
Tennyson, as a poet, is never super-
ficial—that the moon can be called
an ‘‘orb of shade’’ in the way that
the sun is called an ‘‘orb of light.”’
Both alike are orbs of light while
they are shining, and both alike are
orbs of shade in the sense that dark-
ness would follow upon their removal
from the heavens or from our view.
Indeed at night, the sun, rather than
the moon, is the ‘“orb of shade,’’ as
causing the darkness. The poet, to
be sure, may have intended to use
“light’’ in the sense of ‘‘day,”’ and
shade in the sense of ‘‘night,”’ and
may have named what seems to be the
chief luminary of each of these
divisions of time, as an early Hebrew
poet might have done, for example,
in the lines from Psalm CXXI:

‘¢ And thee no sun by day shall ever smite,
No moon shall harm thee in the silent
night.’’

But Tennyson is nothing if not
scientific in his way of looking at
things. Kowing astronomy and the
heavens as he undoubtedly knew
them, one is inclined to think,
‘“While the silent heavens roll, and suns

along their fiery way,
All their planets whirling round them,
flash a million miles a day,’’
that in the line which is the occasion
of this paper, he must refer (or must
have referred) to the whole wide uni-
verse, earth and suns, and moons and
stars, rather than to two compara-
tively insignificant bodies of them.

In that case ‘‘orbs of light and
shade’’—as the best commentators
explain the expression—would mean
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all the heavenly bodies, tncluding the
earth,* as being half in light and hal¢
darkened by their own shadows, or
as sometimes darkened by the shadows
of other bodies as in eclipses, or also
so far as the moons and planets are'
concerned, as being bodies not self.
illumined, but looking to their respee-
tive suns for light—suns which would
be ‘‘orbs of light’’ in the sense that
they supply illumination to the light.
less bodies, the ‘‘orbs of shade.”’
Everywhere in Tennyson’s poems
we find expression given to this notion
of light and shade in connection with
the various heavenly bodies, often
associated with the ideas of life and
death, good and evil, joy and sorrow
We might be permitted to quote o.,
few passages bearing on this point:
(43 3 3 3
(a) Sh’i‘(];g”whole wide earth of light and
—Will Waterproof’s Lyrica
(b) ‘“Thro’ thepshadow yof t}u?{ g?oog:g“:.‘
sweep into the younger day.’’t
—““Locksley Hall.’”
(c) ‘¢ And hill and wood
Went ever streaming by him, till the gloom
That follows on the turning of the worlg
Darken’d his path.’’{
—‘‘Pelleas and Etarre '’
(d) ‘“And the suns of the limitless unj-
verse sparkled and shone in the gk
The dark little worlds running round them
were worlds of woe like our own,?’?
—“Desp‘ir.iv
e) ‘“We sleep an
& all thingspm?)v%;mke "4 same
The sun flies forward to his brother
The dark earth follows wheel’d in
ellipse.’’

sum;
her
—‘‘The Golden Year, **
(f) ‘“Many a hearth upon our dark
sighs after many a vanish’d f“exlobo
Many a planet by many a sun may’
with the dust of a vanish’d race, ??
—“Vastnesgs, **

T T ———

*This appears to be the view of the most famous living Tennysonian, Pre.
fessor A. C. Bradley. See his note in A Commentary on Tennyson’s ‘‘In Memoriam, *?*

tCompare Longfellow’s ‘‘Bells of San Blas’’:
‘‘Out of shadow of night
The world rolls into light.”’

iFor a somewhat similar, but more vivid and vigorous description of this
phenomenon, compare Goethe’s ‘‘Prologue to Faust’’:
‘‘Swift, unimaginably swift,
Soft spins the earth, and glories bright
Of mid-day Eden change and shift
To shades of deep and spectral night.”’
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(g) Her over all whose realms to their last

isle,
The shadow of His loss drew like eclipse
Darkening the world.”’
~—Dedication to the ‘‘Idylls of the King.”’

(h) ‘“The face of Death is towards the
Sun of Life,

His shadow darkens earth.’’

—*‘The Death of the Duke of Clarence.’’

@G) ‘“There is light in all,

And light, with more or leiss of shade, in all
-modes or worship.’

S —*¢Akbar’s Dream.’’

(j) Shadow-maker, shadow-slayer, arrow-
ing light from clime to clime.’’
~—‘Akbar’s Dream, Hymn.’’

(k) ‘“Cleave ever to me sunnier side of
doubt.”’ :
—*‘The Ancient Sage.’’

(b) ‘“The doors of Night may be the
gates of light, :
The clouds themselves gre children of the

AndsBZ’y and Night are Children of the
)
g —‘The Ancient Sage.’’
‘When we vead these and other pas-
sages that might be cited, we are in-
elined to hold firmly to the view that
this—and not the other—was the
meaning originally intended for the
line under discussion; or, at any rate,
if we are wrong in our supposition,
we cannot but deeply regret that
brief note of thf gmt, v;hmh wwul:l
arent. reclude us from insist-
;',‘n%p uponlgn Pi,ntez'preization that other-
wise we should be glad to accept.
To our mind, this stanza, forming
as it does part of the conclusion of
the argument, though standing at the
beginning of the poem, is intended
to state from a scientific and evolu-
tionary standpoint the poet’s view of
the origin of things, to impress upon
us the truth (as he saw it) th?,t every-
thing, material and immaterial, orig-
inated through one great first cause,
he omnipotent power,

¢ akes the darkness and the light
:AnTga;w?Hs not in the light alone.’’ d

In the passage with which wehare
ling the poet touches on one phase
g:a theg“riddle of the painful earth,”’
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the origin of evil, and clearly shows
himself opposed to the dualistie
notion of two positive principles, or
two divine beings, one good and the
other bad, the latter being the con-
triver and promoter of all wrong and
misery. This religious dualism was
a marked feature of Zoroastrianism,
and is a characteristic also of Gnos-
ticism, Parseeism, and other similar
doctrinal systems.

And indeed whether we take cog-
nizance of it or not, this belief seems
to be inherent in the popular concep-
tien of Christianity as well.

Now, the poet apparently wishes to
emphasise the fact that, although we
poor blind mortals may not be able to
understand the how or the why, the
one same almighty power, in a spirit
of kindngss and Yove, is the creator
of all things, of the fruitful garden
and of the desert sands, of the bird
of prey and the bird of song, of the
rattle-snake amd the tiger, as well as
of the gentlest and most useful of
domestic animals, of the softly sigh-
g zephyr and the howling tempest,
of joy and sorrow, life and death,
of good and (by his permissive
power) even of sin and evil, and that
he exercises supreme lordship over
all.

We sincerely trust that the depart-
ed spirit of Tennyson will graeciously
make allowance for our obstinacy, if
we persist in clinging to the belief
that he did not mean merely the sun
and moon, but the whole wide world
of licht and shade, in all its aspects,
when he wrote the stanza in question.
which we may be permitted to quote
again in conclusion, together with
the one that precedes it, the first
stanza of the prologue to the poem:

‘“Strong Son of God, Immortal Love,
Whom we that have not seen thy face,
By faith and faith alone embrace,

Believing where we eannot TOVe;

Thine are these orbs of light and shade,
Thou madest life in man and brute,
Thou madest death, and, lo, Thy foot

Is on the skull that Thou hast made.’’




OLD PRECISIMUS
BY G. A. PALMER

THE senior partner of the financial

firm of Mackenzie, Jones and
Company was in his best and last
slumber. The sun had barely raised
himself above the roofs when the tele-
phone call abruptly broke the still-
ness of the quiet bed-chamber and
brought Mackenzie reluctantly from
his couch. It was Jones, his junior
partner, ringing him up. On the pre-
vious evening they had been exchang-
ing fears and hopes regarding the
new ‘‘industrial’’ the firm was about
to float in Calgary. Distrust in the
ability of their agent there had caus-
ed the partners considerable uneasi-
ness and apprehension. So Jones was
now apprising his partner of a sud-
den determination he had taken over
night to go west that morning and
be present personally to superintend
the flotation.

After considerable demur, on ac-
count of an anticipated busy week
at the home office, Mackenzie agreed,
and within forty minutes the junior
partner was seated behind his news-
paper in the train bound for Calgary.
Soon after his departure from the
city, the chief clerk, Rodger Newman,
early as usual, some thirty minutes
before the official opening hour,
arrived and unlocked the offices. As
usual the morning’s mail had been
placed by the caretaker upon his
desk, so he immediately busied him-
self opening, sorting and distributing
it for the different officials. There
were a half-dozen private or confi-
dential letters, some of which he un-
sealed, but others, where the envel-
opes plainly denoted the private char-
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acter of their contents, he left un-
opened. These latter he carried into
the senior partner’s room and placed
in order on Mackenzie’s desk.

On leaving the room, his eye caught
sight of an empty envelope lying on
the floor. He picked it up. It bore
the Brazilian postage stamp and the
Rio de Janiero postmark. For ja
moment he stood in conjectural
thought, holding the envelope in the
left hand and gently tapping it with
the withered fingers of the right. No
doubt the partners had been discuss.
ing business there together late the
evening before and had received this
letter by. the late mail. He knew it
was from one of their confidential
foreign agents. He quietly chuckled
at the idea of possessing this silent
witness of the caretaker’s inattention
to the office cleaning and he would
not forget to use it on the first ocea-
sion. Although by no means a harsh
man, Newman was exacting and pune-
tilious (pernicketty, they called it)
to a sceruple, so much so that owing
1o his frequent use of the word
precise in official directions he had
been dubbed ‘“Old Precisimus,”” by
an office wag, and had long been
known among the officials by that
sobriquet. He had grown withered
and gray in the firm’s service, his
thoroughness had been so long tested
and trusted that for years they hag
left in his hands unquestioned the
entire control of the staff. He wag
responsible for the organisation ang
routine business of the office, and

he honoured the trust scrupn-
lously. ‘
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The chuckle over the discovery of
the caretaker’s apparent remissness
of duty was replaced by a more
wholesome and pleasurable smile as
the Brazilian stamp arrested his
attention.

‘“Capital!”’ he exclaimed. ‘‘Cap-
ital! This one will fill the second
blank space in the Brazilian page of
little Sidney’s album. He will be
delighted. I have so long promised
to get him one of these, but always
forgot, and they went into the waste
paper basket before I thought of it
This will be a great pleasure for him,
indeed.”’ i

He carried the envelope to his desk,
tore off the corner that held the
stamp, put this into his waistcoat
pocket, and threw the remainder of
the envelope into the wastepaper
basket. ko ;

The clerks began to arrive in quick
guccession and take their places, the
late comers receiving a silent rebuke
from Newman by his ostenta_tlougly
taking out his wateh and looking in-
tently at it. The last two to arrive
he met with more than this moral
corrective ; it was a sharp, verbal one.

“Old Precisimus must be fully
cranked up this morning,’’ remarked
the one, Pete Bradley, the present
wag of the office, to his fellow delin-
qu‘e‘Ig‘ump!” replied the other, Wil-
kins, rubbing his eyes and yawning.
““The old nabob needs a clap in the
neck himself #o remind him he’s not
the whole thing in the concern.”’

““That’s not likely to happen yet,
sonny,’’ rejoined Pete. ‘‘He’s too
much like the ‘Company’ of the con-

»

‘““He the Company—pugh!’’ re-
torted the other in contempt. .“Well,
we’ll see what will happen—it’s the

et year.”’
cogy t‘-:IYxe time the senior partner had
arrived, work in the office was in full
swing. The buzz of business and
industry permeated the building from
basement to roof. It was the hum
of an automatum, its life-beats and

pulsations originating from the chief
clerk, who enthusiastically declared
always this to be the music made by
circulating capital.

Shortly after Mackenzie was seated
in his office, a rival financier was an-
nounced and was ushered in to him.
During the course of the business en-
suing between them, Mackenzie left
his visitor alone in the office for a few
minutes, in order to procure some
information and documents from
Newman. When he returned to his
desk he noticed for the first time an
open letter lying there, on the side of
the table nearest his visitor, so near
that it could be very easily read. It
was the letter from Rio de Janiero,
and was signed by one of the firm’s
most  confidential correspondents,
With considerable difficulty, he sup.
pressed his annoyance. He attributed
the act of negligence to his ehief elerk.

Directly his visitor had departed,
he rang for Newman and charged him
bluntly and angrily with opening the
letter contrary to well-known positive
instructions and leaving it so care-
lessly exposed, so that their business
rival had ample opportunity to make
himself acquainted with the contents
and the name of the writer, thereby
discovering the source of their Bra-
zilian information.

The old clerk was nonplussed. He
hardly realised at first what Mae-
kenzie said, partly because of the
shock he received in being addressed
in this unusual way by one of the.
partners. He was astonished af the
charge when he did realise it; he was
dismayed that he should be thought
(even thought) responsible for be-
trayal of the firm’s seeret correspon-
dents. He attempted to remonstrate
—stammered, hesitated, stopped,
attempted again, and again hesitated,
bewildered by a sudden recollection
of the envelope lying on the floor.
An_agonising doubt stabbed at hi:
brain; had he really opened the let-
ter? Distress produced uneasiness
and confusion in his wrinkled face.
He stood twitching his hands and the
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corners of his mouth, which move-
ment was conveyed to his drooping
gray moustache.

fSuddenly a ray of relief passed
over his agitated face; he had remem-
bered his earlier assumption that the
partners had received the letter by
the late mail on the previous evening.
In his excitement he burst out:

“““Hah, that letter! Was that the
letter? The envelope was on the
floor. Oh, no, indeed, I did not open
that. You opened that, last might.”’

The look of amazement on Macken-
zie’s face baffled description. The old
Jlerk, carried away by excitement and
agitation, continwed, speaking rap-
idly:

““Yes, yes, indeed! You had the
letter yesterday evening; you and Mr.
Jones. You were here late. I found
the empty envelopg here on the floor
this morning.””

Mackenzie exploded:

‘“What confounded nonsense are
you talking? Neither Jones or my-
gelf was drunk last night. He never
reeeived the letter, and I have never
seen it until now. Wait! You picked
up the envelope. Where is it$”’

“‘In my wastepaper basket.”’

“‘Let me see it.”’

Mackenzie was convinced that New-
man had opened the letter, but, for
some unaccountable reason, was deny-
ing it. He accompanied him to his
desk.

The office was on the tip-toe of ex-
citement, for the sounds of the stormy
interview had leaked through the
glass partitions and over railed-in
desks. The unheard-of-thing had
“appened; Old Precisimus was get-

ng his ‘“‘calling down.”’

So when Mackenzie and his confi-

ential clerk emerged from the pri-
_ate office every ear was strained for
the lightest remark from either. New-
man rummaged the torn envelope
from his wastepaper basket.

““Here is the envelope.”

Mackenzie glanced at it, then look-
ed severely at his clerk.

¢“Who tore off the stamp?

“Oh, I did; Little Sidney, my
nephew—Beatrice’s boy—needed the
stamp to fill up the second blank on
his Brazilian page. I tore it off for
him.”’

Mackenzie fitted the fragments to-
gether, and scrutinised the postmark.
He placed his finger on it, turned
round and looked Newman curiously
in the face, saying in a bitingly
severe tone:

‘‘Mr. Newman, you omitted to note
the date of our post-office on this.™

The envelope bore that morning’s
date.

Mackenzie, angrier than ever, walk-
ed back into his office and slammc 1
the door.

Dumfounded, with all his doubts
re-aroused, old Newman stood gazing
stupidly at the envelope, the cynosure
of the eyes of his marvellously docile
machine—the office.

Wilkins leaned over to his friend
Pete and whispered gleefully:

““Say, Pete, bank on me as a pro-
phet in future. The jolt has
arrived.”’

“Gosh!  Wonder what’s the
trouble?’’ returned Pete. ‘‘He’s turn-
ing green.”’

“That’s funk,”’ replied Wilkins
sneeringly. ‘‘I’ll bet he’ll swallow.
Now watch him crawl.”’ s

The last remark referred to a rapid
action on the part of Newman, who
had taken the pieces of the envelope
from his desk, and was moving
towards the door of Mackenzie’s
office. But, on arriving at the door,
he stopped; the ominous word ‘‘Pri-
vate’’ painted upon the glass frowned
him away, for the sense of office dis-
cipline overmastered the human in-
clination. The rule that no one was
to disturb that office when that door
was closed, unless upon business of
the most pressing importance to the
firm, a rule that he had most religi-
ously ebserved and caused to be
observed during his twenty-five years
of stewardship, was not to be lightly
broken now on account of any private
business of his or his private troubles.
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He stood gazing at the warning
device for several seconds, then turn-
ed away bowed and broken under the
struggle. On returning to his desk he
encountered the concentrated eye of
the staff and became conscious that
a part of this distressing incident had
taken place within view and hearing
of the offiece. This came as a terrible
blow. From a sense of occupying a
firm position and power in the firm’s
organisation, he felt himself shrivel
and contract until he became merely
an old, frail man, withered by f.ive
end twenty years of close service,
with dim eyes, an uncertain hand, a
head incapable of meeting personal
grouble and a memory epen to
guspieion and doubt. His mantle of
eherished authority had fallen from
him so suddenly he had been made to
feel that he was no more in that
organisation than those two irrespon-
sible elerks he had reprimanded bare-
ly an hour ago. He perceived them
now whispering together and felt that
all his weaknesses were as exposed to
them as they were to Inmself.. In his
thumiliation he felt an immediate need
of some human sympatpy, s0 went
over to the chief cashier, a bald,
eynical, unfriendly fellow always, but
next to Newman in authority.

“Mr. Dodds; a terrible misunder-
standing. A letter from Rio de
Janiero has been opened—I found t.he
envelope and teok the stamp for Sid-
ney. He has a nicely arranged
album—"’ ;

Dodds smiled between his teeth.
The brutal smile stopped the old
man’s explanation. H? felt thg heart-
less cruelty of the smile. This man,
his next in seniority, stooc} with his
employer and disbelieved him.

Dispirited and trembling under the
repeated shocks, hg returned to h_m
desk, with his vitality erushed within
him. He endeavoured to deal with
some correspondence, but his mind
would wander away to that eclosed
door with its' menacing wprd of
«Private’” and to the two pieces of
envelope lying before him on the
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desk. The clerk whose business it
was to file and attend to the mort-
gages came to him for some advice,
and while talking dropped a mere
allusion which the old man seized on
as an excuse for relating all the
events eonnected with the fatal en-
velope before him. This man patient-
ly heard him out, was more respeet-
ful than the cashier, but he expressed
no opinion, mueh to Newman’s dis-
appointment.

Lunch time eame. He had no
appetite, so walked down the street
to the post-office and back to the
office almost immediately. The sc1-
ior partner, in the meantime, had
left him a message informing him
that he had left for the day. Ryents
were all conspiring against his peace
of mind.

He did not sleep a wink that long
miserable might. Next morning, he
attended te his duties as usual, but
the late comers passed in without
rebuke, or notice from him. His
attention was riveted upon the senior
partner’s room. Almost, as soon as
Mackenzie had seated himself at his
desk, Newman entered his office.
Maekenzie saw at a glance the old
man held in his hand the fragments
of the envelope. Without preface, or
jattempt  at preliminaries, Newman
said, in a voice charged with pent-up
excitement :

“I wish to say, sir, I did not open
that letter.”’

Mackenzie felt the annoyance of
yesterday arise, and he replied
brusquely :

“Very good, Mr. Newman; then,
perhaps, you ean suggest who did{’’

This unexpected question unbal-
anced the old man. He commenced
stammering. Mackenzie continued:

“I examined the caretaker, who
left the mail on your desk, and he
remembered that gray envelope
among the letters. Do you suggest
that he opened it?’’

‘No, no! TIndeed, no! He is some-
what careless, but he is honest. Who
could have opened it?”’
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Mackenzie shruggedd his shoulders.
In spite of his annoyance, he felt
sorry for the old man, whom he great-
ly respected.

‘““Well, Mr. Newman, I don’t wish
to hear any more about it. In future,
please remove the mail from the box
yourself.’’

He turned to his papers. Newman
looked piteously at him for a few
seconds, then walked out of the room.
He could do no work. He had been
sitting idly for some time, when the
clerk Pete Bradley came up to him:

““You are not feeling very well this
morning, Mr. Newman %’’

It was an act of pre-arranged
bravado to ‘‘josh Old Precisimus.”
Newman looked into the young man’s
face. :

“Are you still worrying yourself
over that?’’ he pointed to the envel-
ope, which Newman had again placed
on the desk.

The old man, conscious of his
humiliation, answered the youngster
categorically.

“How did it happen, sir?’’ asked
the wag, boldly assuming @& deeply
serious tone, but winking at the
office.

Obediently Newman again related
in full detail the -circumstances
attending the finding of the opened
envelope, unconscious that the im-
pressive ‘‘hows’’ and ‘‘hohs’’ of the
wag were prompted by anything else
but sympathy for him. When the
relation was at an end the wag cal-
lously put the old man through a
long cross-examination of relevant
and irrelevant questions within hear-
ing of most of the office. He ended
by giving old Newman a patronising
lecture, ias a fellow sufferer from
official tyranny, and drew a consoling
moral of the pitfalls which fate
inevitably digs for the accommodation
of all such chesty persecutors. The
old man’s mental misery prevented
him seeing through the chaffing
nature of all this; he seriously took
the interest evinced by the youngster
as being sincere.
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At lunch time Bradley made an-
other bold and impertinent stroke.
He openly invited Newman to join
him at lunch. To the surprise of
every one, including the wag himself,
the old man acceded with evident
pleasure.

The spirit of devilment whispered
into Bradley’s ear. After lunch it
was an easy matter to get the old
man into the saloon, as he was aceus.
tomed to take an occasional sober
glass; so Bradley undertook to keep
the theme alive by encouraging him to
talk to sympathetic ears, and mean-
time keep the liquor eirculating.

The chief clerk and the junior re-
turned from lunch that day together,
one hour and a half late—the elder
man rather muddled, the younger
secretly very jubilant. Every day
after that they lunched together.

The senior partner was extremely
busy, and therefore had little or mo
time to do any business with his chief
clerk, but towards the end of the week
in discussing some matters with New-
man, he noticed an astonishing
change in the old man.

The fact was, the old man having
lost all sleep, appetite and repose of
mind, became affected by the liquor
he was consuming. During lunch
hour and after office hours, he had
lived at the saloon, with Bradley and
his associates. Any fresh face in the
circle must hear the story from the
old man’s lips at the prompting of
Bradley. In the day, the wag regaled
the office with full accounts of his
triumphs in converting ‘‘Old Precisi-
mus’’ into a ‘‘normal animal,’”’ who
lived as they, on meat and drink.

On Saturday, the junior partner
returned. He soon noticed the change
in their reliable clerk, who in reply
to some question upon business mat-
ters went off into a rambling state-
ment, of which Jones could make no
head or tail. He was startled, and
immediately went to Mackenzie.

‘“What has happened to the old
man? He’s wandering. All business
seems clean gone out of him, and the
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office seems all sixes and sevens.”’

“Well, yes; I noticed something
peculiar in him yesterday.’’

‘‘He is rambling about a stamp he
has for his young nephew.”’

‘“A stamp! A stamp! Was it a
Brazilian stamp ?”’

““Yes! I think it was! He has it
and a torn envelope on his desk. I
couldn’t make out of his muddle what
he was driving at. I got tired lis-

ning.’’
te“ngm! I wonder whether he is
brooding over a calling down I gave
him for opening a confidential letter
—Hah! by the way! You had better
see what Oliver says in it.”’

Mackenzie handed Jones the letter
that had been found on his desk.

‘“I was annoyed on account—’’

“Oh!. I read this, and left the
matter entirely to you.”’

““Read this? When?”’

““The morning I left—’’

“Did you open the letter. then?’’

““Certainly! I dropped into the
office on my way down to the train
and picked out the letter fror’r} the
mail lying on Newman’s desk.

‘“And you put it on my desk?”’

““Certainly! Why, what is the

le?’’
tllcz“lligshaw! It is the letter I blamed
him for opening.”’
lm‘x}lgepexﬁi upon it, the old man has
taken it very hard.”’ ¥ ;

Mackenzie rang for his chief clerk.
The cashier answered the bell.

“Mr. Newman went out with Mr.
Bradley a short time ago.”’

The partners glanced at each other.
Newman absent from the office at tlie
busiest part of the day, without
acquainting them of his absence!

““Tell him I wish’ to see him imme-

iately he returns.’ :
dlaAnyhom- later Mackenzie again
rang. Newman and Bradley were

ill absent.
s'nljibont twelve o’clock Bradley walk-
ed rapidly into the ofﬁce. and whis-
pered to his friend Wilkins:

““0ld Precisimus is simply glorious
—full as a tick. Here he is.

Old Newman walked in and stood
looking at his desk in a vacant man-
ner, without removing his hat. The
cashier told him that Mackenzie wish-
ed to see him immediately. He took
the stamp and envelope from his
pocket and went towards Mackenzie’s
door, Standing in front of it for a
few seconds, he straightened himself,
then knocked ; and, without awaiting
a reply, walked in, his hat still upon
his head and his coat tightly but-
toned.

‘Mr. Mackenzie, T was informed—
you rang—for me. I regret—I was
unavoidably—"’

‘““Yes, Mr. Newman. Please sit
down.”?

Mackenzie had taken in the old
clerk’s condition at a glance, He rose
from his desk to close the door and
call his partner. Newman did not
seat himself, but stood, as he had
entered, swaying his body unsteadily.
The partners seated themselves. Mae-
kenzie began:

““Mr. Newman, I have an apology
to make to you and to express my
sincere regrets for anything I said
to you about that Rio de Janiero
letter. Mr. Jones—’

“Mr. Jones, hah, indeed! Mr.,
Jones! T told you, did I not, thaf it
was lying there just where your foot
is? The stamp was upward—so. It
is a curious stamp.”’

The old man placed the fragments
of the envelope on the desk, fitting
them together.

“Little Sidney already has three
of the series. This will fill the second
blank Indeed! T know; he will be
delighted with it,””

The partners looked uneasily at
each other,

“Mr. Newman, be good enough to
hear what I have ta say. Mr.
Jones—7’

“Mr. Jones! Yes, sir, Mr. Jones!
I expected he would believe me; but,
no, he smiled as the others did, when
I told him. T am suddenly become
very criminal. Why have they not
arrested me? They are very consid-



b36 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

erate. They don’t say: ‘Newman you
are a liar; Newman, you are a thief;
but they smile and shrug and grin
through their teeth. Oh, they all
do, no—no—Mr. Bradley, except Mr.
Bradley — he Dbelieves me, thank
God !’

0ld Newman proudly straightened
himself; a lustre came into his sunk
eyes, and a slight flush was kindled
in his sallow cheeks. But these effects
faded almost as rapidly as they came,
as he appeared to shrivel, become
limp and totter, until he lurched for-
ward on to Mackenzie’s desk. They
placed him gently into a chair. He
endeavoured to rise to get the frag-
ments of the envelope. These they
gave te him. Then he relapsed into
& muttering of jumbled werds. :

At his request, Bradley accompani-
ed him home.

Three days after, Mackenzie called
at the house. The poor old man had
passed through an exhausting de-
lirium, and it had left him a sad
wreck. Mackenzie looked into that
wan eye that had watehed so vigilant-
ly over his interests for these many
years and at the shrunken form that

had uncomplainingly shouldered the
burden of the firm’s cares. He took
the frail hand; the touch roused the
old clerk, who opened his eyes widely
and appeared to recognise his old
employer by the deep ‘‘Hah!’’ he
uttered. His hand relaxed, however,
and his eyes and mind again nearly
closed; he began feeling over the
coverlid and murmuring :

‘“It was lying on the floor—near
the table, where they had dropped it.
Five and twenty years; after five and
twenty years. Oh! They may sneer
and smile, but Mr. Bradley will tell
them so.”” Then raising his voice and
passing his hands more rapidly over
the bed-clothes. ‘“Where is it Where
is it? Have they stolen it¥ It was
for my little Sidney—(he has Beat-
rice’s eyes, but his father’s hair).
They have stolen it. They have stolen
my good name. They are all liars,
your worship, liars, 1iurs, liars; I
never—’ :

The voice drooped, until it became
merely an inarticulate murmur. Then
it ceased, and the poor old life of ser-
vice was rounded by a low, sobbing

sigh.



TREATED BY+»PROXY
BY HAROLD EYRE

HERE was a sudden movement in
the little crowd of newsboys, dis-
trict messengers and youths of no
visible occupation, as Horace Ran-
som’s well-known team of bays drew
up at the side entrance to his huge
dry-goods store. A tall porter in liv-
ery opened the door of the carriage,
and Ransom descended to the pave-
ment.

For a moment he stood there, fac-
ing the expectant crowd that he could
not see. Then he thrust his hand into
his pocket and flung to right and left
the customary handful of coins. Smil-
ing grimly at the familiar sounds of
the scuffle which followed, Ransom
took the porter’s arm and entered the
building.

Upon reaching the office, he sent
for men in charge of departments and
conferred with them. Then his see-
retary read to him the morning mail,
for Ransom took pride in maintain-
ing, despite his affliction, an active
supervision of the great business he
had built up.

While he was dictating a letter to
a Western manufacturer, the office
boy came in to announce a caller.

““Dr. Hoffman, sir.”’

““Dr. Hoffman ?’’ repeated Ransom.

“That eye man,”’ explained the
Secretary, ‘“who wrote you.”’

Ransom sighed wearily- “‘Show
him in.”’

An elderly man entered the room,
tall, with stooping shoulders, angular
and shabbily dressed.

The merchant turned his head
towards the visitor, with a movement
pathetically like an inquiring glance.

587

“What can I do for you?’ he
asked,

““I have written,’”’ began the old
man, ‘‘asking you to allow me to treat
your eyes.”’

““I received your letter,”’ said Ran-
som curtly. “‘I suppose you have
heard about the reward.”’

The caller was embarrassed. ‘‘That
is true, but—"’

“You needn’t be ashamed of it,”’
interrupted Ransom. ‘‘A million dol-
lars is a lot of money, and since I
offered it, seven years ago, to any
man who could restore my sight, a
good many people have been after it,
from the greatest specialists in the
world to the greatest humbugs. But
none of them has earned the reward,
though I've given them all a fair
show.”’

““Nobody, I understand, has bene-
fited you at all$’’

“Not a particle. I've tried about
every system of treatment under the
sun, from electric vibrations to the
violet ray. They tell me it’s a disease
of the nerve—neurestmenia, they call
it, which T suppose is their way of
saying they don’t know just what it
is: Whatever it may be, I'm afraid
it is incurable.

“That’s what the German doctors
told me years ago, but T wouldn’t be-
lieve it then—I couldn’t believe it.
Tt seemed to me that somewhere in the
world there must be someone who
knew more than the others about my
particular sort of blindness. So I
offered that reward — everybody
thought I was erazy as well as blind—
and for years afterwards my life was
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made miserable by people who
thought they needed the money.

““I had hopes then and listened to
them all, tried all their systems and
let them experiment on me, until I
couldn’t stand it any longer. No
one can imagine what I went through.
The physical torture some of them
put me to was bad enough, but the
way they tricked me, filled me with
false hopes and tried every dodge to
make a profit out of my—"’

He stopped and relapsed into
silence.

“I trust, sir,”’ said the old man,
with dignity, ‘‘that you do not class
me among those charlatans. My let-
ter, I had hoped, would convince you
that I have some standing in my pro-
fession. I have studied for many
years the diseases of the optic nerve,
and I believe I can cure you. If I
succeed, you will have your sight
again, and I shall have earned the re-
ward. If I fail, you will have lost
only the time you give to the treat-
ment. All I ask is an opportunity to
see what I can do with your case.”’

‘“What is the principle of your
treatment?’’ inquired Ransom.’’

““That is something I am mot pre-
pared to explain. I could hardly
make clear to you in a few moments
the results of a lifetime of study.”’

Ransom was silent.

‘“Come back at the same hour to-
morrow,’’ he said at length. ‘I have
very little faith left, but you shall
have your opportunity if you care
to take it on my conditions.’’

When Dr. Hoffman was shown into
Ransom’s office the mext morning,
he found a third person in the room,
a dark, thick'set man of about forty.

¢“Mr. Martin,”’ began Ransom, in-
dicating the dark man, ‘‘is afflicted
with what the doctors says is pre-
cisely the same form of blindness as
mine. For some years past I have
retained his services, so to speak, to
test various systems of treatment that
were to restore my sight. I found
some such arrangement necessary, for

I am too busy a man to give much
time to doubtful experiments, and I
like to give everything a trial. If it
is possible for you to benefit me, it
will be evident in your treatment of
Mr. Martin; and as soon as you have
any success with him, you can begin
on me. Now you can suit yourself
as to whether you care to undertake
the case.’’

“‘But,”’ objected Hoffman, ‘‘it will
probably be some time before—’’

‘‘Exactly. That is why I want to
see results first.”’

The other hesitated.

““It’s an unusual proposition,’’ he
said finally, ‘‘to treat a patient by
proxy—but I’ll do my best.”’

For several weeks the treatment
continued without incident and with-
out apparent result. Martin reported
from time to time to his employer,
but the latter evinced slight interest
in the matter, not even inquiring as
to Hoffman’s methods. Constant dis-
appointment had left the merchant
with little hope.

One morning Ransom was in bad
humour when Martin came.

T don’t see the use of wasting any
more time on that man,’”’ he said
irritably. ‘‘It’s mearly two months
now, and he hasn’t done you a bit of
chOd.”

‘“He seems confident that he will
succeed,’’ replied Martin ; ‘‘somehow,
I’'m heginning to have faith in him.”’

““What does he do to you?’’

““That’s what T don’t know much
about—he doesn’t seem to want to
explain things. But he uses some
kind of rays that he gets from a tube,
and he has an apparatus to produce
what he calls high frequency vihra-
tions. It has a queer effect. You
don’t notice anything at the time, hut
afterwards, quite a while afterwards,
your eyes begin to sort of tingle. Hea
says that means the cireulation is
gradually coming back to the nerve.’?

“‘Circulation poppycock!’’ snapped
Ransom. “‘Tt’s my belief the man’s
a faker, like the rest of ’em. Tt's a
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wonder he hasn’t asked me for a loan,
or some money on account. It would
take just that to convince me.”’

‘I think, sir, he’s pretty hard up,’’
ventured Martin; ‘‘and after all he
may be on the right track. I‘suppqse
you wouldn’t feel like helping him
out a bit?”’

““Not by a jugful! I’ve _done
enough foolishness of that kind in the
past, and it’s time to quit. I’m tired
of being an easy mark.”’

About two weeks after that con-
versation, Dr. Hoffman called at the
merchant’s office.

‘‘Mr. Ransom’s busy,’’ announced
the boy, after taking in the name.

The visitor stood still, apparently
taken aback by the message. The boy
noticed that he looked thinner and
ghabbier than when he called before.

““Tell him, please,’’” said the caller,
laying his hand nervously on the
boy’s arm, ‘‘that it is urgent. I shall
only keep him a moment.”’ :

The lad was about to say that it
was no use for him to go back, b}mt
something in the man’s manner dis-
armed him, and he re-entered the pri-
vate room. Upon emerging, he con-
dueted Hoffman inside.

Ransom’s greeting was not cordial.

““Well, Professor,”” he said, with
scornful emphasis on the second word,
‘T hear you’re not having much suc-
cess with Martin.”’

““It is a little soon,”” replied the
visitor, ‘‘we must have patience. The
case is an obstinate one—?’

““No more so than mine would be,
If you can’t cure Martin—"’

““T have not said T can’t cure him.
I have great expectations. There are
signs which lead me to hope for fav-
ourable results at any moment.”’

““Your hopes and expectations
don’t interest me,’”” was the sharp
rejoinder. ‘‘I have heard that be-
fore—it is an old story. Have you
nothing else to say to me?”’

‘“Yes, there is something else.”’ The
visitor’s manner became embarrassed
He stammered, and almost guiltily

’
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averted his gaze from the other’s
sightless eyes,

““I hesitate to mention it, but—the
expense of the treatment is greater
than I anticipated—of course I know
I am not entitled to anything unless
it is successful, but I am in need—
desperate need, and I thought-—?

““No, siree!’”’ thundered Ransom,
““not one cent! It’s justas'T suspect-
ed, you’re like all the rest of them.
But I'm not running a charitable
institutution, and I haven’t lost my
wits as well as my eyesight. Enough
of this humbug! I shall notify Mar.
tin to waste no more—’

He stopped short in his tirade. The
sound of receding footsteps and the
opening and shutting of the door
told him of his visitor’s retreat.

That same day Ransom sent for
Martin and informed him that Dr.
Hoffman’s experiments were at an
end.

Thereupon Ransom dismissed the
matter from his mind. He thought
no more of it until a memorable morn-
ing some ten days later when, arriv-
ing downtown, he found the porter,
for the first time in long years of ser.
vice, shaken out of his massive dig-
nity.

Without giving his employer a
chance to protest, the big negro seiz-
ed him by the arm and hurried him
into the office, muttering something
about ““a miracl’ ob de Lawd, foh
shuah!?”’

.Upon entering the room Ransom,
with the sharpened faculties of the
blind, instantly became aware that a
little gronp- of people had gathered
thove: and his keen perceptions canght
the air of expectancy that surrounded
him. But he had no inkling of the
truth.

Out of the darkness came the voice
of his superintendent.

“We have news for you, Mr. Ran-
som, great news. Martin has re-
covered his sight!?’ -

“I dom’t believe it,”’ said Ransom
in a blank voice.
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Then he heard Martin himself, in-
coherent, almost hysterical, telling
with unnecessary detail how he had
gone to bed the night before with his
eyes in their usual state, and in the
morning, lo, he could see. And after
fourteen years—

Ransom made an effort to control
himself.

“That man Hoffman,”’ he ejacu-
lated, as soon as he could find speech,
“__when did you see him last?”’

“Not since the day he called on
you.”’

““Where does he live?”’

““He moved just about that time.
He’s living now on the East Side, in
Fifty-fourth Street.”’

““Go to him at ‘'once!’’ shouted Ran-
som. ‘‘Take my carriage—bring him
back with you. Don’t delay a mo-
ment!’”’ ¥

After a break-neck drive, the ve-

hicle stopped in front of a squalid
house, a few doors east of Third
Avenue. Martin dashed up the steps
and rang the bell.

Receiving no answer, he rang again,
At length a woman came to the door,

“Is Dr. Hoffman here?’’ he imn-
quired.

She looked at him curiously. ‘‘His
body’s upstairs,’’ she responded, ‘‘—
third floor back.”’

‘“His body!’’ gasped Martin. ‘“You
don’t mean—"’

He stopped.

‘“He was found dead,”’ sHe ex-
plained, ‘‘yesterday morning.’’

Martin staggered back. ‘“What was
the matter with him %"’

The woman slowly surveyed the
carriage in the street, and then looked
at the white face of the man.

‘‘Starvation,’”’ she said bitterly
‘‘just plain starvation!’’ "

THE LAST DESIRE

By GEORGE HERBERT CLARKE

FROM dreamless nights to wake to mocking morrows,
To make toward the surface from the Deep,

For silence to put on old sins and sorrows—
Unknown One, nay! let me forever sleep!

Secret, sufficient, all-subduing Sleep—
In thine embrace eternal to be lying,

The while thine ancient eyes their vigil keep—
How blest a thing to die, if this be dying!




THE QUEEN VICTORIA NIAGARA

FALLS PARK
BY FRANK YEIGH

SELDOM has a government taken
wiser action than when Oliver
Mowat and his Cabinet established in
1887 the Queen Viectoria Niagara
Falls Park. Time has abundantly
justified the step and, as a resu}t, 0{1‘
tario and all Canada possesses in th}s
domain on the banks of the historic
Niagara one of its most valuable
ets.
asm’l‘he Provincial Government of that
day exhibited equal wisdom in plac-
ing the control of the .Park in a Com-
mission, and though it has of neces-
sity had a changing personnel ( outsgle
its chairman, Mr. J. W. Langmuir,
who has filled the position from the
beginning), the Commission has ren-
dered the Province a pub}lg-splrlted
service deserving of recognition. The
present members are, in addition to
Mr. Langmuir, Messrs. George H.
Wilkes, P. W. Ellis, L. Clarke Ray-
mond, William L. Doran, L. H. Clarke
and J. D. Chaplin. .Mr. John H-
Jackson, C. E., is superintendent, and
Mr. H. J. Moore, chief gardener.
At the inception of the Park, the
area was only 154 acres, 'whereas
to-day it totals 1,887 acres, or more

_than ten times as much, including not

v the main park at the Falls, but
(t)}?;ydhain reserve from Bridge:burg to
Niagara-on-the-Lake, Fort Erie Park,
Lundy’s Lane Cemetery, Niagara
Glen, Queenston Heights Park and
Butler’s Rangers burylng-grpund.
Many advantages would acerue if tv.he
Dominion Government could see its
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way to placing Forts George and
Mississaga under the direction of the
Commission. Its settled and continu-
ous policy covering the eare and im-
provement of historic spots would
tend to save them from an extinetion
that now threatens, -

It is doubtful if the people of Can-
ada realise the value of their posses-
sions in the Niagara Park system, or
that they have an adequate conception
of the work already accomplished
or planned by the Commission and
its staff. Nor is it probable that a
tithe of the million visitors annually
to the locality grasp the full signifi-
cance of what has been provided for
their enjoyment.

Niagara Falls Park is a wonderland
in itself. Not only does it border one
of the world’s greatest cataracts, but
it has a nature setting of rare charm,
one that is best realised by a compari-
son with the unkempt condition of the
Canadian shore territory prior to
Government control, when extortion
was the rule, and visitors were com-
pelled to pay heavy toll.

To-day the Park is not only one in
the full sense of the term, but a
botanical garden, with many a plant
treasure, and a delightful playground
as well for the use of the people to
whom it belongs. ‘“We want to dis-
abuse the minds of the public that
the Park belongs to the Commission,’’
remarked one of the Board. ‘‘It be-
longs to the people; it is theirs.”’
The use of the grounds for recreative
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LANGMUIR

Chairman of the Queen Victoria Niagara Falls Park Commission

purposes is \\ldosprmd Bowling
greens, tennis courts, baseball trrounds
and cricket creases are at the dmposal
of visitors, and no prettier sight is
had than thomsdnds of children com-
lI]‘.L’ ln I)lOIll(h or exc UI'SI()ILS (],Il(l en-
joying these privileges to the full.
The handsome stone parapets along
the edge of the cliff, the picturesque
shelters and winding paths, the sweep
of turf and the forest giants further
mark the Park as one of alluring
attractiveness.

This year sees the completion of one
of the e¢rowning achievements of the
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Commission in the grand boulevard
extending from l'dblo Rock to Bridge-
burg or Fort Erie, a distance of six-
teen miles. A ﬁne piece of macadam-
ised roadmaking it is, with a width of
eighteen feet, and a total width of
right of way of thirty feet. Avenues
of trees and green swards border the
route. Already hundreds of young
maples and elms have been phuted
and these will alternate with the
occasional groves that already over-
look the highway.

Though the boulevard has only
re('entlv been turned over to the Com-
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mission by the contractors, a motor
ride over its course is a delightful ex-
perience. Leaving behind the great
green curve of the Horseshoe Fall,
ever sending up its pillar of spray
within a rainbow circle, the road
courses past the tumbling rapids of
the upper river on the left and the
peaceful solitudes of the Dufferin
Islands on the right, where groups of
happy bathers may be seen disporting
in the shallow pools. Straight away
to quaint old (Wlippmm a veritable
Sleepy Hollow—flies the car, and be-
yond lies the open country—a typical
Ontario landscape of fertile farms,
restful groves of woodland, and_ an
occasional  old-time  house filled
with chosts of the war days of 1812
and 1837. But always and ever the
eve turns to the kingly river hurry-
ifig to its mighty leap, and beyond to
the timbered mass of Navy Island and
the more cultivated surfach of Grand
Island, with the distant United States
shore enclosing the view. One ven-
tures to assert that in all the Don_un-
jon there is not such another drive-
way, with every mile a succession of
varying pictures. When ultimately
the‘t-welve—mile distance in the other
direction, from the Cataract to
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Niagara town via Queenstown, is com-
pleted, the thirty-mile run will
materially add to the beauty of the
Canadian shore for its entire length,
when trolley lines may run parallel
to the boulevard, or motor busses will
be at the disposal of the tourist, and
when the boulevard connected with
the fine roads through the Niagara
peninsula in the ome direction and
the New York State roads in the other
will provide hundreds of miles of
highway-

The botanical and horticultural
features of the Queen Victoria Park
are sometimes overlooked. The head
gardener is enthusiastic over his de.
partment as he acts the guide to the
treasures of the place. Among the
trees are some superb specimens. lord-
ly monsters who still carry their
branches high and wide: hundreds of
bushes and shrubs, aquatie ponds
decorated with lily pads, flower beds
of varying colour, and conservatories
which, if altogether inadequate, yet
contain much of interest to the nature
student and lover,

The labelling of all the trees and
shrubs is well under way, while in
the herbaceous garden of perennials
the plants are being classified aceord-
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ing to their natural order of dis-
tinctiveness.

Plant-breeding and testing is also
being carried on. No less than two
hundred new varieties are under ex-
periment this season. Exotic plants
from other countries are in process of
testing with a view to their being
grown and disseminated in Canada.

An exchange system is operated in
the horticultural department by
means of which specimens are receiv-
ed from widely different parts of the
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world. As an illustration, several
valuable specimens have recently been
received from explorers in China and
Tibet, and the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculture is specially ae-
tive in its co-operation. Already sev-
eral encouraging results have come
from the efforts of Mr. Moore in plant
breeding. Valuable new varieties of
caleeolaria begonias and primula have
been developed, some of them promis-
ing to be of definite commercial value,

It is proposed to erect, as soon as
practicable, an adequate horticultural
building to house the rarer exotic
plants; in fact, to make of it a botani-
cal garden under glass, which should
ultimately be extended to include a
museum of economic botany and
woods. The educational value of the
horticultural features of the Park is
worthy of note. Already classes in
the neighbouring high schools make a
practical study of its contents: The
idea is to make the Park horticultur-
ally what the Guelph college is agri-
culturally; to create an institution
patterned after the Royal Gardens at
Kew, where one may learn the pro-
fession of gardening as well as of
horticulture.

The localities, other than the main
Park, under the jurisdiction of the
Commission are each of exceptional
interest. In Fort Erie Park are the
earth works of the old fort that wit-
nessed stirring times during the war
of 1812-14, In Chippewa the sur-
viving mansions of the past and the
Taura Secord cottage are among the
points of interest. At Lundy’s Liane,
the historic graveyard, which has been
much improved since the Commission
took comntrol of it, is ome of the fav.
ourite haunts for the pilgrim who
appreciates the early history of the
country.

The trolley station at the Whirlpool
gives access to a dramatic viewpoint
of the swirling maelstrom far below.
while a mile or more along the lower
river is Niagara Glen. Of the hun-
dreds who pass by only the scores halt
to explore its sylvan depths, and the
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scores are the wise ones. It is doubt-
ful if there is such another two-hun-
dred-acre spot in all Canada, and
vet few Canadians know where it is,
or what it is. Geologically it is the
site of the original cataract of a trifle
of forty thousand years ago. Nature’s
book here lies open at its most thrill-
ing page. Water-marks and pot-holes
still tell of the mighty power of the
ancient flood ; gigantic Rocks of Ages
clutter the lower levels, marble play-
things perchance for the Odins and
Thors of the fabled age; boulders on
and around which countless genera-
tions of trees have lived their tree
span of life and from whose ecrev-
ices and crannies rare ferns and
plants peek out, for Niagara Glen is
among other things a hotan_lcal para-
dise. Vast caves of the winds wind
heneath overhanging limestone ecliffs
whose rounded forms are wonderfully
like the stem of a Titanic.

At the edge of the Glen the Niagara
is seen at its narrowest and in some
respects its wildest aspeet, with the
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unleashed waters of the whirlpool
crowding themselves into huge waves
in their tempestuous seaward race,
And by the rushing river as in the
heart of the Glen myriad paths pro-
vide Arcadian retreats where one
would fain linger,

It is proposed to extend the walk
southward for the half mile to the
very edge of the Whirlpool, and
elevators at Glen and Whirlpool wili
aid those whose aim in life is to be
carried. There is also talk of licens-
ing an aerial tramway which will
make a journey that should be even
more than a shilling thriller, carry-
ing passengers completely over the
heart of the Whirlpool from the two
Canadian points and at a distance of
150 feet above the watery turmoil.

The summit and hillslope of Queen-
ston Heights, holding on their crest
the towering obelisk to the memory
of Sir Tsaac Brock, is a beauty spot
of itself, and nowhere has the Com-
mission rendered better service. The
area immediately in front of the
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monument has been rebuilt, creating
a natural promenade from which a
superb view is had of leagues on
leagues of vine-covered fields, of the
last sinuous stretech of the green-
hearted river, and of the region con-
nected with the battle of Queenston
Heights. Half-way down the hill the
remains of the half-moon battery are
marked by a cairn, while in the rear
of the Monument are the ruined
earthworks raised by Dearborn in
1814. Every foot of soil on this lofty
encampment tells of the struggle, a
century ago, for supremacy in
(Clanada.

The Commission has greatly im-
proved the grounds connected with the
Monument and has besides in view,

when the income warrants it, the con-
struction of a fine building similar to
the Administration building at the
Park and a handsome shelter and rest-
room lpposite the main entrance.
It is mot to be wondered at that
Queenston Heights receives an ever-in-
creasing quota of visitors and picnies.

The final stretch of the river bank,
from Queenston Heights to old
Niagara, is another seven-mile course
full of charm. On the Queenston
bank stands the Brock Memorial
Church, and hard by the main road
are the sites of the Vrooman and
Brown Points whose batteries played
their part in the battle of Queenston
Heights. And when quaint, old
Niagara itself is reached, with all its

A PICNIC PARTY IN NIAGARA FALLS -PARK
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memories of the foundation era of
Upper Canada, and Lake Ontario in-
vites the wayfarer to its expense, one
wonders if in all the wide world there
is such another river as the Niagara,
and such another region of interest
and beauty.

The Park and its Commission are
supported by the revenues, totalling
nearly $150,000 a year, accruing from
franchises allotted by the Commis-
sioners for wvarious public utilities,
including the electric railway, the
power companies, scenic tunnel and
other privileges. By a recent deg.ns}on
of the Privy Council, the Commission
will receive a much greater rental
from the power companies. All the
income is spent on the Park and the
(Canadian side of the river, improve-
ments will be made as funds permit.
The Commissioners believe that any
legitimate expenditure on the Pa_rk 18,
in commercial terms, good business.
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Practically a million visitors find their
way to the Falls every year, and even
that great total is sure to increase.
It is an easy matter to caleulate the
monetary results from such an im-
mense human stream,

For many years the main park area
contiguous to the Falls and Dufferin
Islands has been disfigured by the
construction works of the three Power
Companies. These however are prac-
tically completed. The buildings are
of architectural designs in keeping
with the beauty of the surroundings,
and the surfaces are being levelled
and sodded, covering up all traces
of the great conduits that carry the
waters underground.

The celebration of the Century
of Peace is of special interest to the
Park authorities, as public opinion in
both countries seems to be agreed on
the erection of a suitable and per-
manent memorial.



ON FORBIDDEN TRAILS
BY C. LINTERN SIBLEY

HIRTY-FIVE below zero has no
terror for the creatures of the
green timber. Consequently the lone-
ly wolf that was nosing along the rab-
bit trails on the Upper Onandaga felt
no inconvenience from the keen mid-
winter air of the North. Indeed,
emerging presently from the gloom of
the evergreen forest to a park-like
expanse thinly dotted over with jack-
pine, he found himself in a centre
that radiated some of the very be-
nignancy of summer itself.

Here the full blaze of the brilliant
sunshine made itself felt. It added
a deeper beauty, a more glorious har-
mony, to the rich umbers and greens
of the conifers, standing sharply out-
lined in the clear air against a sky
of unflecked ultramarine. In the
open spaces it caused the frost cry-
stals on the surface of the snow to
glisten like myriads of diamonds; be-
neath the jackpines it stained the
snow with luminous shadows of pale
cobalt. Two summer-like sounds
broke the stillness of the forest—the
twittering and singing of a flock of
snowbirds in the trees, and the trick-
ling of water.

The wolf came out into the open
and paused for a few moments to bask
in the sun, his tongue lolling out, after
the manner of a good-humoured dog.
A couple of Canada jays, sitting side
by side on the dead branch of a pine,
stopped preening their feathers to
wateh him, and when, presently,
attracted by the sound of the water,
he came down the bank of the stream
to where the break in ‘the ice was,
they screamed defiance at him.
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It came so suddenly, that scream,
that the wolf instinctively started.
But he did not look up. Something
else at that instant arrested his atten-
tion. Beside the water hole was the
untidy plunging trail of an otter,
newly made.

Now the wolf is never peculiarly
enamoured of the otter as a source of
food supply. For one thing, the otter
is one of the most intelligent and
cunning of the creatures of the forest.
For another, it is a formidable antae-
onist, even for a wolf, ‘

But partly out of curiosity, partly
because the trail had only just heen
made, the wolf followed it. Loping
along upstream, in a few niinutes he
came to the foot of a beaver dam just
in time to see the otter drop with a
quiet ‘‘blob’’ through the air hole in
the beaver pond. That, he knew, fin-
ished his chance with the otter.

But he showed no disappointment.

The round snowy mounds of the
beaver houses now attracted him.
From one to the other he ran, nosing
around in the snow, keenly alert for
trail or movement. There was
nothing to reward him.

Yet he could not leave the vieinity.
He knew that beneath those mounds
of snow, beneath the mud and brush-
wood mnow frozen to a consistency
as hard as steel, warm life existed.
Meat, in riotous plenty, was there
and although to get it was a task fzu1
beyond the powers of his kind, the
mere thought of its nearness fascin.
ated him.

He stood looking wuncertainly from
mound to mound. Then he seratched

P AT W



ON FORBIDDEN TRAILS

at the nearest one, found the ventila-
tion shaft and, burying his nose in it,
breathed deep and long the warm and
luscious smell of beaver.

The smell has an intoxicating effect
upon him. He backed away from the
mound, erouching low in an attitude
of expectation. The better to conceal
himself he even lay upon his stomach.
Suddenly, with a terriffic spring he
leapt sheer beyond the beaver house,
and, pretending to catch a beaver,
worried the airy nothing like a ter-
rier worrying a rat. Then he pre-
tended to be tearing and eating, a
look of ecstatic enjoyment on his face.

This manceuvre he repeated again
and again. For a creature of his
nocturnal habits the day was still
young. He was not particularly
hungry, ard he was in a mood for
the play of make-believe.

The otter, knowing nothing of the
enemy that had been following on his
trail, dived deep in the black and icy
water. His hairy coat, with its won-
derful underlayer of fur, added to
the protective layer of fat heneath his
gkir;, made him absolutely indifferent
to the coldest of water.

Down into the black depths he

like a plummet, his keen eyes
gf.?m green in the wan licht that
filtered through ice and air hol-. The
dim shape of a pickerel moved svnf.tly
across his line of vision. Turning
with the slithering roll of a seal, he
gave pursuit- Not even the torpedo-
like loon eould rival the speed with
which he shot through the water,

The pickerel realised the danger.
Finding he could net out-swim the
otter, he dived and turned with the
intention of shooting back under the
black terror that pursued him. The
response of the otter was as instan-
taneous as flash to pull of trigger.
At the moment when the helly of the
pickerel flashed in a faint gleam of
gilver at the turning dive, the jaws of
the otter closed over it. :

Instead of ascending to the air hole
with his prize, the otter swam to the
edge where the beaver houses were

S
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situated. He made his way unerr-
ingly to the under-water entrance of
a beaver-house, and, ascending the
runway to a point above the water-
line, he breathed and ate Lis fish.

As he ate, up through the shaft to
the cosily-resting beaver the hated
smell of fish arose, and two Fugnaci-
ous beavers plunged down upon the
intruder.

It was the old, old quarrel of the
beaver and the otter. The former, as
skilled a sanitarian as he is an engin-
eer, always keeps his runways clean.
The otter never hesitates to use them
as his dining-room and to leave them
contaminated with the hated stink
and slime and offal of his kills.

The otter, though ever ready for a
fight, did not wait in the beaver hole
to face his foes. He dashed down
into the water, headed about, and re-
mained suspended a dozen feet from
the hole. A big male beaver shot out
after him, baring his chisel-like teeth
as he caught sight of his adversary.

In a flash the two had closed. For
fully three minutas they rolled over
and over in the water in a silent,
straining, fichting ball, from which
a silver line of air bubbles floated up
to the surface. Neither could get the
grip he wanted, and they bit and
struggled and twisted until both were
breathless. First to feel the need for
air, the otter broke away and swam
to the beaver hole to get a breath.
He found it guarded by the female.

Meanwhile the beaver had risen to
the surface. There, between the water
and the covering of ice, he found the
air that he and the otter had given off
collected in a huge bubble. Already
the water had oxygenated this air,
and the beaver breathed it. He kept
blowing the air out in a bubble under
the ice and breathing it in again until
he was rested.

The otter, knowing nothing of such
a ftrick, had to swim off, as though in
hurried retreat, for the air hole. His
head bobbed up with a rush above the
surface, and he lay in the water with
half-closed eyes breathing in deep,
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luscious draughts the keen, fresh air.

The wolf, then engaged in stalking
another imaginary beaver, flattened
himself out in the snow in real earnest
when the otter’s head appeared above
the water. He knew that his only
chance of catching the otter was to
get it on land, so he waited for that
animal to come out and resume its
journey.

But the otter had other things to
think of. He was smarting under a
sense of indignity. He had an un-
comfortable feling that because he
had to rush away for air the beaver
would think he was afraid. He had
no particular quarrel with the beaver;
no particular wish to go back and en-
gage in another grim struggle in the
silent, black depths.

He had to go back, however. His
amour propre was wounded. So when
he had breathed himself, down again
he sank to do battle with the beaver.
Coming back to the vicinity of the
beaver tunnels, he saw not one but
half a dozen indignant beavers swim-
ming around. This was something
he had not bargained for, and he
quickly returned to the air hole and
drew himself out on the ice to think
it over. The moment he got out of
the water the bitter air made him
aware of a deep gash on his shoulder.
He started licking this, utterly oblivi-
ous of the presence of the wolf.

The latter stalked up behind the
otter with infinite care. When within
twenty feet, he leaped with the speed
of an arrow.

It was was a good sporting chance
that the wolf was taking. But he
counted too much upon the pre-occu-
pation of the otter. The latter was
too quick. He sprang lightly aside.
and, with bristling hair and bared
fangs, turned to face the wolf—all the
sanguinary nature of his weasel blood
aroused.

At the moment when the wolf’s
jaws closed with a snap upon nothing,
the swifter otter caught one of the
hind feet of the wolf and with a single
bite erushed the bones.

A yelp of pain escaped the wolf,
and he turned with the quickness of
a spring’s recoil to grip his enemy.
Quicker still was the otter. A leap
as swift as thought. A ‘“‘blob.”’ And
the astonished wolf was left standing
and staring at little waves that lapped
the edges of the ice at the air hole,

But the otter had mot finished with
the wolf. Not for nothing did he
belong to the weasel family. The
events of the last half hour had arous-
ed his pugnacious blood to the boil-
ing point. Coming to the surfaee
immediately, he thrust his head out of
the water and snarled at the wolf.
The wolf snarled fiercely back at him,
then retreated a few steps as though
to invite the otter to come from the
water and have it out with him. The
otter hesitated not a moment. He
clamboured out on the ice, and stand-
ing on the edge of the air hole with
his short legs well spread, snarled
defiance at his enemy.

The wolf made several feints at
attack. The otter stood firm as a
rock and never even blinked an eye-
lid when the wolf jumped, each time
jumping short. Out in the open, the
wolf would have closed with him.
Here, beside open water, he knew
that the otter’s game would be to
et him into the water, and once that
happened, the otter would drown him
like a rat.

Finding that he could not get the
otter off his guard by feint, he stood
looking at his foe, holding his in-
jured foot off the snow.

The otter came nearer, jsnarling
with greater intensity and swayi
his head with curious seal-like move-
ment. His baleful green eyes seemed
to glow with phosphorescent light,

The hair along the wolf’s spine rose
up straight at such insolence. Hae
stood stiff-legged and snarling. He
knew that sooner or later he must re-
treat. But he hated the thought—
hated to turn tail and leave the sneep-
ing, truculent little beast openly defy-
ing him. To have attacked the otter,
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and to have to retreat from him like
a beaten cur hurt his vanity.

But there was no other way for it.
He began slowly backing, still pre-
serving a brave and snarling front.

As he was doing this, from far
away in the forest there came the kill
ery of his pack:

““Yow-00-00!
00-00!"’

It was a communal signal. Another
wolf had killed big meat, and, accord-
ing to the laws of his tribe, before he
toached a bit himself, he stood up
and sent echoing in mournful cadence
tar through the forest aisles the ter-
rible ery that drove terror to the
hearts of other creatures of the wild,
but conveyed to the scattered mem-
bers of the wolf pack an invitation.
The wolf’s ery was the equivalent of
the last word in fraternal hospitality :
“(lome, brothers! Come and feed!”’

To the wolf backing away from the
brow-beating otter the cry was thrice
welecome. It was a summons nothing

Yow-00-00! Yow-
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in the world would excuse neglecting.

Without hesitation he turned and
loped off on three legs into the forest,
deaf to the otter’s reiterated ehal-
lenge.

The otter watched the wolf as it
disappeared like a shadow in the
forest. Then he turned back to the
water. He had known something of
what he had made the wolf feel. The
gash on his shoulder was a painful
reminder of his own inglorious re-
treat from the beaver tunnel. For a
moment he stood looking down into
the water as though wondering
whether, in the light of his new prow-
ess, his dignity demanded that he
should go down again into the black
depths and do battle with the beavers.

But, even though the wound on his
shoulder was stinging like fire, his
experience with the wolf had restored
his wounded amour propre, and with
a spring he slithered along the frozen
snow surface, and continued plunging
his line of march upstream.




HOW MUCH SHALLII TIP?
BY LOUISE HAYTER BIRCHALL

WHILE humanity generally, no

doubt, would do well to cultivate
the spirit of willing service, if for
no other than purely philosophic rea-
sons, the servant who has conquered
the secret is a priceless jewel, worthy
in every respect the grateful recogni-
tion of the public. It is the willing-
ness that deserves the glad and gen-
erous gratuity. Everything else is
cancelled by the wage.

I know a little woman in England
who will let you a large bedroom and
a sitting-room, nicely furnished, carry
hot water and coals at any hour for
your comfort, cook three or four
meals a day, and serve them in your
own rooms, post letters, market for
you, and perform a dozen more of
the small attentions which smooth out
life’s roughness—all for ten shillings
($2.50) a week. She’s the happiest
creature imaginable, too, and never
thinks of a tip. I doubt if she would
take one. At least, if so, it would be
because she would not care to risk
hurting your feelings by a refusal.

And I know another woman, of the
same station in life, in Canada, from
whom I rented two bare rooms for
more than double that price, and I
could not induce her to accept any
responsibility whatever for my com-
fort. I had not only to furmish the
rooms myself, but to find someone to
come in to tidy and sweep them. I
had to get my meals where best I
could in the neighbourhood. T had
even to answer the front door bell
on the ehance of visitors to myself.
As a matter of fact, this woman spent
very little time in the house, and
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when there she ignored my presence,
Had I offered her a tip she would
probably have thrown it in my face,

I was on my way once to pay a visit
in an isolated part of Ireland and’
was met at the nearest town by the
hostess herself. She explained that
there was mot a train back for a
couple of hours and asked me if I
would mind if she did some shopping.

“Don’%augh,” she said toggenign
one shop, ‘“when you hear what I
ask for.”’

It was for noiseless housemaid’s
slippers, felt-soled ones.

‘“We are not often honoured by vis-
itors in our part of the world, you
know,”’ she volunteered as we left,
‘““and the truth is, your coming has
created a considerable stir below
stairs. The servants are all agog with
excitement. Just before I left this
morning Kate, the housemaid, gave
me three shillings and asked me if I
would mind getfing fhese slippers for
her. With them she can glide in and
out of your room in the morning
without disturbing you unduly.

Do T need to say such willing ser-
vice merited and received more than
the slippers cost, though it was by
a mere accident I learned of them?
One takes so much for granted when
things run on oiled wheels.

To the Western mind the idea of

.allowing servants to accept gratuities

from guests is often repugnant. A
Canadian is likely to think it is not
in the spirit of true hospitality that
a guest should feel under obligation
to help towards the smoother running
of his household. This is, T onsider,



HOW MUCH SHALL I TIP!

a mistaken point of view. While df)-
ploring the abuse of the system in
some circumstances, I still think it
would be a pity to deprive a guest of
the privilege of recognising personal
service from a class which is often at
considerable pains to make hm_] Com-
fortable. The servant is paid for
routine work. The arrival of a guest
means change in this routine, extra
labour. Granted the wage mlgl}t be
comsidered to cover the additional
labour in any given department of
the household, as between mistress
and maid. I do not think, however,
it should cover personal attention and
attendance, as between guest and ser-
vants- :
A lady I know accepted paying
guests in a foreign town where there
was a small English colony. Her ser-
vants received the maximum wage,
and, being an Englishwoman, she em-
ployed two to do what one was expect-
ed to do in the other households of
the town. As a result, her maids were
devoted to her and gave willing ser-
vice towards the success of her enter-
prise. On one occasion a guest, a
Frenchwoman, who was somewhat of
an invalid became ill immediately
after her arrival. Daily, h.ourly, t'he
cook strove to tempt her with special
dainties, while the housemaid fetched
and carried, and generally looked
after her. At the end of a month she
went off, after presenting each of them
with a paltry two-franc piece (forty
cents). Now I contend that the wage
covered the extra normal cooking and
housework entailed by her presence,
but it did not cover the personal ser-
vices or the kindly feeling behind
them. Moreover, as the lady ex-
lained to me, no amount of money
she could give the women would sat-
isfy them for the scant recognition
from the one to whom they had given,
in all sympathy, such willing service.
It is, perhaps, when paying his first
visit in an English house where a
dozen or more indoor servants are
kept, together with chauffeur an.d
coachman, that the stranger feels his
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ignorance most keenly. A trained
English servant has a way of making
one feel he knows what’s what. Until
one grows accustomed to him and his
ways, he is somewhat terrifying. One
feels that one would rather do any-
thing than look small in his eyes.

A very black cloud, I remember,
hung over me as I embarked on my
first journey abroad. It was the fear
of my own ignorance of the tipping
system. I can look back now over
some years of experience in various
countries and smile at the bogey. Tt
was quite natural it should spoil my
joy of anticipation. To how many
has it not done likewise?

Once find yourself in the matter
of tipping, and travelling in any part
of the world, and particularly in
England, becomes a delight. Until
you do, it is a mightmare,

The average Canadian on his first
trip abroad has plenty of money with
him. Perfectly able and willing to
do whatever is customary in this con-
necton, when he is suddenly placed
where he must act without advice, he
invariably, from a false pride, or a
fear of looking mean, throws money
away needlessly.

And this question is just the thing
which everybody fights shy of. There
is always an air of mystery surround-
ing the subject—not as to fact, but
as to the amount—and no one in Eng-
land seems to be particularly anxious
to clear it up. So far as I ean make
out, it is a vexed point, even with the
average Englishman and English-
woman.

A man T know, over sixty, a bach-
elor and a club man, who has spent
many years of his life on the Qold
Coast and the rest in London, con-
fessed to me that he went in dread
the whole year round, because of a
visit he was expected to pay to a
school friend of Charterhouse days,
who lived in a palace and was sur-
rounded by flunkeys.

I have never yet been able to leave
the place with an easy mind. There
is always the uncomfortable feeling
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that I may mot have done the right
thing by the servants. I’m perfectly
willing to give whatever is usual,
but there’s the point. How is one
to know what is usual?

How indeed? Unless one observes
and investigates persistently and so
learns to appraise good service at its
proper tipable value and evolves a
scale for one’s self.

For instance, on one occasion I
was spending Whitsuntide with some
friends in Sussex who had other
people staying in the house as well.
On my arrival, the maid agked for my
keys, saying she would unpack for me
it T wished. I willingly gave them to
her.

We did a good deal of motoring and
had altogether a very pleasant time.
Each evening when I went to my
room to dress for dinner, everything
was laid out for me, and care taken
to have the right accessories for each
frock.

On the Tuesday morning I ran up
to my room about eleven o’clock to
put my things into my trunk, as the
party was breaking up after lunch.
I found the maid in possession and
all my things on the bed. She was
packing. I slipped five shillings into
her hand and went back to the library
where I had left one of the guests.
She had a wide experience in visiting
and was not of large or independent
means. I asked her point blank what
one was supposed to give a maid un-
der such circumstances. She was one
of the exceptions. She had no hesita-
tion whatever in telling me what she
gave. It was half a crown (sixty
cents), just half what I had given.
I then asked her if I should tip the
chauffeur. She said she was mnot
doing so herself, as there were men
in the party, but since we had used
the car a good deal, I could of course
do so if T wished. It would be quite
in order.

Once, and once only, have I ever
heard anyone lay down anything like
general rules for private house tip-
ping. She was a woman who had stay-

ed much in the houses of people in
what is called, for lack of a better
designation, smart society.

There was one place where she used
to visit for a month at a time, and
she knew all the servants from lady’s
maid down to kitchen maid. She was
Irish and warmhearted, and though
she could not well afford it tipped
generously from sheer gladness of
giving.

It happened that she had no maid
of her own, and her hostess’s fre.
quently performed small services for
her. On one occasion when she was
leaving, she offered this woman the
usual sovereign. To her surprise she
looked embarrassed, hesitated, then
asked, ‘‘Please, Miss, will you allow
me to say something?’’ Receivi
permission, she proceeded: ‘‘If you
don’t mind I would rather mot take
all that. And I would like to say.
Miss, that of all the people who come
to this house no one gives such big
tips as you.”” She went on to assure
her, with perfect respect, that it wag
quite unnecessary, that the servants
would be well satisfied with half what
she gave, and often did not get a
quarter. The lady had some difficulty
in making the girl understand she
gave because she chose, not from an
obligation to do so.

It was from her I learned that g
personal servant (valet or lady’s
maid) should be tipped only with
gold, and that gold also should bhe
the portion of a butler, while footmen
and other men servants could be
tipped or mnot according to servieces
performed. Also that it was not eys.
tomary for ladies to tip men-servants
’I;-lhe gentlemen were expected to do
that.

On the occasion of my first visit to
a house where a large staff of servants
was kept, I remember I gave to the
butler, the footman, and the maid
who did for me. That visit of two
days cost me fifteen shillings in tips
alone. And even then my poor ming
was not free of anxiety. I wonde
if T should have given gold (which T
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could not afford) to each. The un-
certainty quite marred my pleasure
in an otherwise particularly charming
visit. I have wondered since if the
pantry rang with laughter at my ex-
pense that June afternoon. At an-
other place, the coachman who drove
me to the station received half a
erown—quite unnecessary.

I have heard it said that some
people make a practice of putting
aside, for tips, ten per centum
of their regular expenses in a
hotel. In one hotel in Switzer-
land, I believe, it the ecustom to
exact this amount from guests,
towards a common fund, which is di-
vided amongst the servants. But then
again I have known hotel proprietors
to refuse to act as a medium between
their guests and servants.

As to the amount you should tip
much depends upon the style in
which you travel. For instance, on
the Mauretania the scale of tipping
is naturally much higher than on one
of the lesser boats, even of the same
line. Likewise, if you are travelling
first-class in England, or on a train
de luxe on the Continent, you would
naturally be expected to give a six-
pence or a shilling where a couple of

nies, or their equivalent, would be
perfectly satisfactory from a third-
class passenger. i 25

I remember going on a visit to some
people in Berkshire. T was met at
the small railway station by th.e
daughter of the house, who immedi-
ately took charge of me and my be-
longings, gave directions to the porter
what to do with my box, and handed
him two pence. That was a lesson to
me who had always felt very apolo-
getic and uncomfortable if the state
of my exchequer made me saving of
my sixpenny bits. I won’t say I
have never given a porter sixpence
gince then, but, when I have, it has
been for sam_etha'mg more than the
ordinary service.

T remember once giving a porter as
much as half a erown, .and, phop.gh, I
do not think it is a wise principle to

pay anybody for being honest, I have
never regretted it. I was coming up
from Cookham, where I had been vi-
siting for the week-end, and I had
several bits of hand luggage in the
carriage with me. When the train
drew into Paddington I handed these
to a porter and jumped out.

‘““That is all,’”’ I said. “‘There is a
dress basket in the van behind. Get
it and call a taxi.”’

The man, instead of following me
immediately, elimbed inside the ecar-
riage. T turned, half curious to see
what he was doing, when to my con-
sternation he held up my handbag
which contained more money than I
would have cared to lose, and some
jewellery.

I gasped. The porter looked a
respectful reproof.

“It had all my money in it,’’ I
said, as I took it from him, ‘““and I
don’t suppose I should ever have seen
it again if you had mot taken the
precaution to examine the carriage.’’

“It’s not the first time, Miss, that
has happened.’’

Porters, English porters at leas t,
are as a rule a very honest lot. 1
could quote story after story that has
come to my notice in the past couple
of years to illustrate this,

I know two men who made the silly
old mistake of a half sovereign for a
sixpence in tipping porters. In one
case the train was just beginning to
move when the man came for his tip.
The gentleman put his hand hastily
into his pocket and handed him a coin.
By this time the train was going
quite fast. The porter sprang on the
footboard for a moment and flung the
gold piece into the carriage. He paid
for his honesty by so doing, for he
sacrificed his tip altogether, there
being no time to remedy the matter or
even to get the man’s number. In
the other case, the porter was more
fortunate, for he made his discovery
in time and ran down the platform
after the gentleman, who presented
him with a shilling instead.

A friend of mine handed a man a
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penny and a half crown in the dark
one night at Ascot railway station.
She discovered her mistake later, and
spoke to the stationmaster about it
the next day.

““Yes, ma’am, he told me,’’ he said,
and called the porter, who handed
over the silver bit unhesitatingly, and
accepted sixpence.

Foreign porters are, as a rule, not
so satisfactory, though I have seen a
man on one of the Departmental
Railways of France discover a lady’s
overlooked handbag with all her
money in it, and handed it out to her,
exactly as the porter at Paddington
had done with mine.

A porter carried seven small pieces
of hand luggage to a first-class car-
riage for an English lady at Bou-
logne, then put his head into the
window and said that the tariff was
one franc a piece.

““Oh, dear, is it?’’ she cried, and
handed over seven francs!

Bven the guard on a French rail-
way will extort money, if he can, from
English passengers. On the journey
through from Switzerland or the Ri-
viera, he will politely offer to see
your things through the customs, and
you hand him over your keys. After
the frontier is passed he will bring
these back and get his tip. And

.when you reach Paris you find he
has done nothing, for the luggage is
not examined till then.

A party of people were discussing
foreign experiences, when one lady
told this story:

““When my son was going off to
Switzerland last winter I was afraid
he was not allowing himself enough
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money for travelling expenses. We
disputed the matter, and at last I
sewed a sovereign in one of  the
pockets of his waistcoat, and just as
he was saying good-bye I told him of
it, fearing he might send his eclothes
downstairs to be brushed. He laughed
and went off. Last micht he was
dining with me, and suddenly some-
thing that was said reminded him of
the incident.

‘¢“‘By the way, mother,” he said
teasingly, clapping his hand over his
pocket, ‘I still have that sov.’

“I went over and felt, and sure
enough there it was.

¢ ¢Silly boy,’ I said, ‘ why leave it?’

‘I got the scissors and ripped it,
and took out—a mark!”’

‘“‘But hotel servants are not all like
that,”” said one of the party, ‘““for I
gave a man a sovereign in mistake
for a shilling at the Star and Garter
at Richmond once, and the next time
I was there, which was not till the
following season, I spoke to the prop-
rietor about it. He immediately
called the man and he handed me
out a gold piece and accepted the
normal tip.”’

‘“That reminds me of the time I
gave a cabby a sovereign instead of a
shilling,”” said another. ‘‘I discovered
the mistake almost immediately, and
wheeled quickly to stop him, but he
was at my elbow, just going to hand
it back.”’

“I gave a cabby a twenty-mark
piece once in Wiesbaden,”’ exclaimed
a lady ruefully, ‘“and he fled. T
never could find him, though T gl.
ways kept my eye out. I think he’s
running yet.”’

R i J
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HEN Mrs. Mary Riter Hamilton

opened her first Canadian exhi-
bition of pictéres in Toronto, in
November, 1911, the question was
asked generally, ““Who is this artist?
We have never heard of her.”” And
it speaks something of the worth of
that exhibition when, coming unher-
alded and unknown, Mrs, Hamilton
won at once the enthusiastic appro-
hation of a critical element of the art
public. Still greater success attended
her subsequent exhibitions in Mon-
treal, Ottawa, and Winnipeg, which
were held under the gracious patron-
age of THer Royal Highness the
Duchess of Connaught, who also
bhought three of her ])ivt‘vurcs. A
photograph of one of them, ““A Span-
ish Fishing Village, Fontarabia,’’ is
reproduced on page 564 ; i

Mrs. Hamilton is a Canadian just
returned from eight years of study in
Europe. She was born and educated
in Teeswater, Ontario, but after her
marriage at eighteen years of age, she
lived in Port Arthur. Five years
later she was a widow. With scanty
financial resources the young woman
looked about for some means of earn-
ing her living- It was very plain to
her what she wanted to do, but could
¢he do it?

Several summers. before this, dur-
ing a week’s visit in Toronto, she had
taken some lessons from Mr. and Mrs.
George A. Reid, and again during a
similarly short visit, had received in-
struction from Mr. Wylie Grier, all
of these artists giving her the warm-
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est assurances of her genuine talent.

Although she had been sketching
ever since she could hold a pencil,
two or three weeks’ training was a
very slender preparation for a course
in art abroad, yet after her hushand’s
death, when the opportunity came to

MRS. MARY RITER HAMILTON
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Painting by Mary Riter Hamilton

NOTRE DAME DE PARIS (water-colour)

Owned by Mr. William R. Miller

go with friends to Germany, she re-
solved to take the risk.

Mrs. Hamilton drew her first head
in Berlin under the supervision of
Franz Skarbina, who three months
later started her in colour. The first
summer abroad was spent in Italy,
the second in Holland, after which
she went to study at Paris, joining
the portrait class of J. Blanche in the
Vittie Academy, taking drawing from
Mercon and Gervais and private les-
sons in painting from Castaluchi.
That first winter and every subse-
quent one at Paris was crowded with
incessant labour, each day the long
hours from eight to twelve and from
one to five being used unfailingly for
work, and only the interference of
her friends prevented many of the
evenings being spent in the same way.

58

It was in 1905 that Mrs. Hamilton
first exhibited in the Salon. Two
oils and a water-colour were accepted
and all were hung on the line. Before:
sending any pictures in, she had
shown her work to Gervais, who pick-
ed out twelve things, any one of
which, he said, would pass any critie,
With the exception of one interven.
ing year, which was spent in Canada
she has .exhibited in the Salon ever};
season since.

Most of her year in Canada was
spent in Winnipeg, where she had g
large class of pupils, and on her pe.
turn to Europe she studied in various
places — Florence, Berlin, Vien:
Paris, and spent four months in Ho).
land painting mostly interiors.

The first impression of Mrs. Ham_
ilton’s work as seen in her Canadian
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Painting by Mary Riter Hamilton

THE CASTLE POOCL (oil)

Owned by Sir Edward Clouston

exhibitions of nearly 150 pictures is
of splendid colouring, originality in
composition and subjects and of dig-
nity and poetry in their handling.
Probably the best from a technical
standpoint were four interiors, ‘‘ The
Pantheon,”” ‘“The Victory in the
Louvre,”” ‘“‘Napoleon’s Tomb,”’ and
““Notre Dame,” in which the senti-
ment of the buildings was caught,
without too much attention to detail.
In ‘““Napoleon’s Tomb,’” particularly,
there is a clever contrast between the
cold, dim blues of the interior and
the blaze of sunlight which sifts
through them.

Mrs. Hamilton confines herself to
no particular methods, and crities dis-
agree as to whether her future suc-
cess lies more in water-colours or in
oils. She handles both with equal
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facility. During a stay in Venice, she
worked in oils on dull days and in
water-colours on bright days. One
of the most fascinating pietures in
the collection was the result of this
visit, ‘‘Abazia di St. Gregario,’’ a fine
old courtyard, massive and brown,
with golden autumn vines climbing
up to the balecony and spreading sun.
shine through the air and reflectine
it on column and wall and pavementc:

“Devant la fenétre’ is a good ex-
ample of free brushwork fresh colouy
and boldness of design. Tt shows g
young girl in a blue kimona sitting
before an open window through which
is seen a blue sky and soft white
clouds. There are red geraniums on
the window-seat and these are pe.
flected also in the glass of the window
which has been swung back. The



Painting by Ma'y Riter Hamilton

INTERIOR,

NOTRE

DAME DE PARIS

Owned by Dr, Ami

pretty pose of the girl® head, the
contrast beteen the out-of-doors and
the in-doors, the delightful scheme of
colour, make a most refreshing pic-
ture. It was painted at Givernay,
where Monnet lives, and here also was
the scene of ‘‘The Castle Pool,”” a
canvas that expresses all the indolent
charm of garden fantasy-

All Mrs. Hamilton’s
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work has

“‘life.”” One does not need to be told
that she paints because she wants to
or because painting absorbs her whole
thought and being. This is why her
work unfailingly pleases: it is vital.
It is also big and confident. It would
be incorrect to assert that it has no
faults, that it is without exception
‘“finished,’’ but it is equally just to
say that the faults are lost in the



Painting by Mary Riter Hamilton

THE CASTLE STAIR,

Owned by the Right-TTonourabi: M=, ™.

virtues and in the expression of the
emotion that inspired it, and that her
work is eminently strong.

Mrs. Hamilton has the natural fac-
ulty—much to be desired and difficult
to acquire—of choosing subjects that
are instantly attractive. She avoids
the freakish, the sensual, the sensa-
tional. If it be a street scene it is
one of unusual interest, such as ‘‘The
Spanish Fishing Village,”” where the
artist has transferred to canvas all
the haziness and warmth, the indo-
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FONTARABIA (oil)

.. Borden

lence and gossip, the overcrowded.
almost communal life of a Spanish
village street. It is a scene that
arouses curiosity, conjecture.

Or it may be merely an old stone
stairway, vitalised by means of con-
trast between masses of shadow and
the concentrated light on a childish
figure on the steps. This picture,
‘““The Castle Stair,”’ suggests all the
old romance of ecastle and cloister.
Like most of the pictures by this
artist, it awakens responsive feeling.



Painting by Mary Riter Hamilton

AN IMPRESSION OF VENICE (oil)

Owned by the Duchess of Connaught

**Maternity’’ is painted in light
tones with an impressionistic touch.
The drawing and colouring are ex-
cellent, but the feature that wins in-
stant sympathy is the reality of the
picture. One loses sight of the
artist’s model, forgets that there is
such a thing as posing and sees only
the wonderful half-sad mother-love
and mother-yearning and the confid-
ing, satisfied babe.

In France Mrs. Hamilton’s name
first became generally known when a
popular magazine, Lecture pour
Tous, reproduced in colour for its
(C‘hristmas number in ]90? a oha'rm-
ing picture of a goose-girl in the light
of a December sunset driving home
the geese, the French symlzol of
Christmas festivity. It is done in yel-
low and blue, the golden yellow of a
setting sun and its reflected hue on
cottage windows and the tender blues

ho

of snowy twilight. The geese are in
their usual condition of comic foolish-
ness, and the girl has the haste and
excitement of holiday expectancy.
The artist has caught the atmosphere
of the place and the season.

“‘Devant le Feu’’ is one of several
pictures of moods, this, a wistful one,
inspired by the tender influences of
evening and firelight. The picture is
beautiful in composition and feeling,

Mr. A. E. Taylor, speaking of the
work of Mrs. Hamilton in The Studio
says: ‘‘Her work in oil is strong and
sincere, but to me her water-colours
make a special appeal with their quiet
charm; they show a thorough under-
standing of the power of this medium,
in which I feel her greatness lies.”’

‘This estimate may be true, but with

two or three exceptions, nevertheless,
all her finest pictures in the Canadian
collection were oils.



Painting by Mary Riter Hamilton

SPANISH FISHING VILLAGE (oil)

Owned by the Duchess of Connaught

If Mrs. Hamilton continues to work
with the earnestness of the past eight
years, discarding all that is unworthy
and unessential, seeking only for the
true and beautiful, it would be im-
possible to assign any limit to what

she may attain. At present she paints
with distinction, with delicacy and
with grace; the future depends not
upon her capability—of that she has
plenty—but upon her health and
energy.




A SOCIAL SOMERSAULT
BY GEORGE RANDOLPH CHESTER

IT was not from choice that Mur.

William Adsum became the but-
ler to his own butler. It was an hinour
that was thrust upon him as an in-
cident of his life and death battle in
X. Y. & Z. railroad stock. The bear
element was after his scalp—had been
for over a year—and every cent he
could rake and scrape together had
been used to preserve his credit in
the Street. The butcher, the baker,
the candlestick-maker, even his very
servants, were unpaid, so hard run he
had been. The turn of the tide was
in sight now, however, and it suited
the generalship of the crafty fighter
to disappear, for a time, from the
haunts of bulls and bears. Only his
broker knew that the master of finan-
cial strategy had quietly withdrawn
to his new and little known summer
retreat, where a wire and a tinkling
bell kept him in touch with feverish
Wall Street.

1t is possible, even for a man whose
wealth is estimated in millions, to be
hard up for ready cash. Mr. Adspm
realised this when his butler, during
the second week of his retirement,
suddenly appeared in the study and
demanded his pay.

¢“What with settling for one month
and then skipping one or two, sir,
you owe us upwards of six months’
wages, and we want it,”’ said the
butler. ‘“We make no complant about
having to do double duty while here
in the country,”” he went on. ‘“‘I’'m
willing to accommodate, though it isa
hardship for a man of my standing
in service to act as footman, and even
valet. Yes sir, even valet!”’

«Qn that’s where the shoe pinches,

8— 563,

eh, James?’’ suggested Mr- Adsum
with a dry smile.

‘“‘Not at all, sir, not at all!’’ replied
James, with a haste and emphasis
which left no doubt whatever that the
sore spot had been touched. “‘I'm
always willing to accommodate. Why,
sir, I even learned to drop my ‘hait-
ches’ to please Mrs. Von Plott, who
wanted an English butler.”’

“Yes, I know,”” gloomily replied
the other. ‘I gave you a raise of
ten dollars a month for that.’’

“But I don’t get it!"" protested
James. ‘‘And I want it. We all want
our money.”’

“I’'m sorry, James, but I haven’t
got it just now,”’ answered Mr. Ad-
sum, meeting the humiliating issue in
his own toreeful way. ““You'll have
to allow me t{o pay you at my own
convenience- That will be all at
present.”’

‘‘Begging your pardon, sir, but 1’'m
not through talking yet,’’ said James
with unexpected boldness. ‘‘There’s
another way you can settle with us,
right to-day. You and your family
can trade places with us helow stairs
for one week!”’

“What!”’ gasped Mr. Adsum.

“Yes, sir. We’ve talked it all over
in the kitchen, sir, and we’ve made
up our mnds that we’d rather have
a week of feeling how i seems to be
waited on than to have our money.
Now there’s you can take my place,
Mrs. Adsum ecan go down in the
kitchen as cook, Mr. Cyril can he
coachman, Miss Grace the maid, and
Mrs. Van Plott can be governess of
her own children.’’

Mr. Adsum would have stopped this
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speech right in the beginning, but
he was so much astounded that he
could only splutter.

“‘James, you are discharged!’’ he
exclaimed, with his first controllable
breath. ‘‘Leave the room and tell
the others that they may pack up and
get out at once!”’

“Very well, sir,”’ said James, turn-
ing at the door. ‘‘But I’m very much
afraid some of the others will return
to the city and tell all the help they
know, and afterwards bring suit for
their money. I shall give you an
hour to decide, sir.”’

Left to himself, Mr. Adsum fumed
and paced the floor for a while, hut
he was mnot given to the rage that
blinds—no man can be swayed by
that and succeed in Wall Street—and,
as the cooled off, he became thought-
ful. If those five told all the servants
they knew, that they had been dis-
missed by the Adsums with six
months’ pay coming to them, the
wives of all his business associates
would know it before night, and the
hushand of every one of these wives
would know it before next morning.
Then where would his credit be? He
might borrow, but he did not dare to
cripple his credit with a loan for
paltry hundreds when he might, nay,
probably would, need it for hundreds
of thousands at the coming crisis in
his affairs. His account at his own
bank was already overdrawn, and an-
other over-check would strain his
credit there. The outlook was rather
gloomy.

He called a family council, and
explained the dilemma in all its bear-
ings. To his surprise he did not meet
with the expected storm of opposi-
tion. His wife eagerly assured him
that it would be a pleasure to get into
the kitchen after twenty years of ab-
sence, and declared that she could
cook mow as well as she did in the
days when they lived in a tiny rented
cottage and had no help at all. Cyril
didn’t mind—it would be good sport
for a while, and he liked horses any-
way. Grace thought it would be a
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lark—moreover, it would do the maid
good to be shown how the work should
be done. Mrs. Von Plott, the married
daughter, was the only one of the
quintet who recoiled in horror from
the idea.

‘I should never, never get over
the indignity of it,”’ she wailed, ‘“‘and
besides, suppose it should ever be
found out!”’

‘“‘As for the indignity, it wouldn’t
be the first one from which you have
recovered,’’ retorted her father, with
pointed allusion to the absent Von
Plott, the family gold brick, who
with his bogus title on his calling
cards, was just then trotting about
the country on the trail of an actress
with whom he was smitten. ‘‘Ang if
the thing gets found out we will let
you claim it as an eccentric whim of
ours. If it should become known Jjust
now, however, you are likely to have
the pleasure of acting as governess
to your own children for the balance
of your life, and of earning a livi
for them besides. I’'m going to send
for James, now, and see if I can’t
avoid this thing, but if T can t, I am
going to give in. And I bet you Il
make the best butler that ever drew
a cork.”’

At this moment there was an inter.
ruption in the family couneil, in tp;
person of Miss Wilmer, the governess,

‘‘Please pardon me for intruding L
she breathlessly began, “‘but T want
you to know that I have no part in
this—this absurd plan of James’s
and—"’ !

“Did you take part in the confep.
ence, downstairs, about demand;
the money?’’ coldly interrupted Mr
Adsum. g

““Yes, sir,”’ she acknowledged, col.
ouring and casting an appealing
glance at the others in turn, except-
ing Cyril, to whom she paid no atten-
tion whatever. ‘“My mother ne
all the money T can send her, but_»»

‘“That will do, then,’’ broke in My
Adsum. ‘“You shall have your taste
of social elevation with the others, *?

l!Bu,t__Q,
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““Miss Wilmer, you will please re-
turn to the nursery until Mrs. Von
Plott comes to take your place!”’

She gave one more appealing glance
at the family circle. She had meant
to make a decided stand, but catch-
ing the eye of Cyril, she fled.

Mr. Adsum was unable to make a
compromise with James. It was
either cash on the nail or the social
cataclysm, and Mr. Adsum chose the
latter. gt

““And mnow, James,”’ he inquired,
““when do you intend to l.)egin your
—er—your taste of high life?”

““Why, right away, sir, replied tl;e
butler. ‘‘The fact is that the ma%d
and the coachman have already laid
off their liveries, and the cook has
got on her silk dress. You will, of
course, Mr. Adsum, put on my livery
~—jyou and I are about of a size—and
will expect to be called William.”’

Mr. Adsum winced, but he was
widely known as a ‘‘game’’ man.

‘“Go and change your clothes at

?? he said.

omlz-i%’a.lf an hour llater t}(lie social up-

val was complete, and some curi-
ggﬁ ideas developed. It transpired
that Mrs. Meacham’s conception of
wealth was to have nothing whatever
to do, and she sat on the front poreh,
in all her finery, rocking and hu-n};
ming, ‘‘The Wearin’ o’ th’ Green,
in huge content. Mrs. Meacham was

k.

t.heM(:'(.)oPuﬁing’s idea was to &y;,ve‘ a
clear and unbroken field for his dig-
nity, and, as a starter, he went into
the study and sat at the reading table
in stiff state. Mr. Puffing was the
butler, erstwhile James.

Mr. Sam Banks had air castles that
centred around plenty to drink. Mr.
Banks was the c»oach_man,_ and he
came into the study with his hat on
and rang the bell. Mr. Adsum came
promptly. Mr. Puffing noted with
complacency that the new butler was
not half so fine a figure in livery as
himself, being too large of girth and
too small of calf. The livery did not
fit him well, and he looked very awk-
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ward, though commendably cheerful.

“Willam,”’ sad Mr. Banks, ‘‘a
couple of highballs.’’

Mr. Adsum bowed with admirable
stiffness and left the room.

‘““‘Sam,—’’ began Mr. Puffing,

“‘Mr. Banks!’’ corrected Sam.

““Quite right,”’ acknowledged Mr,
Puffing. “‘Mr. Banks, you ought to
take off your hat, and take your
hands out of your pockets, and not
sit astraddle of a chair that way. Act
aristocratic. Observe me. Do as I
do!”’

Sam made no answer, but he took
off his hat and otherwise followed Mr.
Puffing’s masterly directions,

Mr. Adsum returned in due season
with a decanter of whiskey, two clink-
ing goblets, ice, and a bottle of min.
eral water. With grave care he made
the highballs and presented them to
the two gentlemen.

‘“Here’s looking at you,”” said Mr.,
Banks to Mr. Puffing.

“To your very good health,’’ re-
plied Mr. Puffing with easy grace, and
they drank.

“I mever did care for it this way
very much,’” observed Mr. Banks, eye-
ing his empty glass. T like it straight
for mine. You can just leave the
liquor here, William,”’

Mr. Adsum looked at Mr. Puffing
with a shade of perplexity. Sam and
whiskey had never made a very good
combination. Mr. Puffi recognised
the cause of the worried look and
gave his butler pro tem a meaning
nod, fwhereupon Mr. Adsum with-
drew, much relieved.

Mr. Banks poured out a half tumb-
ler of the liquor.

““I hope Sam—"’ began Mr. Puf-

fing,

““Mr. Banks!”’ gruffly corrected
Sam.

“Quite right, Mr, Banks, excuse
me.

I was just going to say, Mr.
Banks, that T hope you won’t spoil
everything with too mueh of that

stuft,”’
“Look here, Mr. Puffing,” said

Sam, “‘T hope you don’t get the idea
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that you're the boss of the whole she-
bang!’”’

““Well, no,”” judiciously rejoined
Mr. Puffing, ‘‘but you must remember
that, having taken Mr. Adsum’s place,
I am to be considered the head of the
household.”’

““You just remember this much
then Puffing,”’ retorted Sam. *‘If
you start in to boss me, I'm a-going
to punch the head of the household’s
head off! You hear me!”

Mr. Puffing avoided this issue, but
he was a deep, deep strategist.

I wonder,”” he remarked by and
bye, ‘‘if Cyril knows how to manage
that sore you was telling me about on
Prince’s off hind leg.”’

Mr. Banks was up like a Jack-in-
the-box.

“Sure not!’”’ he exclaimed. “‘I’ll
have to tell him about that.”’ and
pausing only to drain his glass he
hurried off to the stables, whereupon
Mr. Puffing promptly hid the decan-
ter.

Mr. Adsum, in the meantime, went
up to the nursery, where he found
Mrs. Von Plott calmly reading by
the window, while Miss Milmer, still
wearing her gray gown and/ white
collar, was down on the floor playing
with the twins.

““Jennie,’” he abruptly said to Mrs.
Von Plott, ‘‘you will please put on
a costume as near like Miss Wilmer’s
as possible, and let Miss Wilmer come
downstairs.’’

Then he stalked out, leaving Mrs.
Von Plott tearfully resigned, and
Miss Wilmer fearful lest their mother
might do something foolish to tear
down her own careful work on the
health and Jtraining of the twins.
A little later she stole down stairs
in a soft lavender dress that Grace
Adsum had insisted on lending her.

¢‘Because I want you to look as nice
as possible,”” said Grace, and Miss
Wilmer blushed, just on general prin-
ciples.

The Adsums were so hopelessly un-
fashionable, even to the young folks,
except for Mrs. Von Plott. And they
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were of the new rich, too, which makes
it all the more strange.

As Miss Wilmer descended into the
hall, Mr. Puffing sauntered out on
the porch to pay his respects to Mrs
Meacham. i

“How did you find yourself, Mps.
Meacham ¢’’ he inquired with courtly
solicitude.

““It’s a little oneasy I am, thank
ye kindly,”’ replied Mrs. Meacham
sniffing the air. ‘‘I’m thinkin’ all thé
time I do be smellin’ somewhat
a-burnin’ in th’ kitchen beyant.”’

‘“Merely imagination, I should
judge, madam,’’ rejoined Mr. Puffing,
‘““Have you given orders for dinnep
yet?”’

“Tut, tut!’’ exclaimed Mrs. Mea-
cham. ‘‘Now, man, I'd clane forgot
ut. An’ there’s a fine pair o’ fowls
down there, too!’”” And she bustled
back to give Mrs. Adsum her orders.

In the kitchen Mrs. Meacham found
Mrs. Adsum with a big apron on and
her sleeves rolled up, positively happy
in the making of some cherry pies.

“I've just come down to tell ye
ma’am,’’ said the ex-cook, with a bol;
of courtesy which she could not help
‘‘that there’s two nate fowls in th’
ice box for dinner.”’

““That’s fine!”” said Mrs. Adsum
her eyes sparkling with pleasurable
anticipation. ‘“‘How would it be to
make an old-fashionea stew ?”’

“‘Not wid thim fowls, ma’am,’’ Mrs,
Meachan objected, and going to the
refrigerator she brought out the
chickens. ‘‘They’d cook up tough jn
a stew, thim fowls would,”” she went
on, examining them with the eye ang
thumb of a connoissewr, **but in g
roast, now, ma’am, I’ll show ye how
to cook thim tender an’ schwate—gan?*
there’s a mnew dressin’ I’ve heen
wantin’ t’ thry. Instead o’ usin®
sage, now, ye—’’ and Mrs. Meacham
went deep into the mysteries of th,
new dressing, with Mrs. A .
delighted listener. Soon after the
women were working side by side con
tentedly planning and Kexecutiilg :
perfect orgy of cooking. .




A SOCIAL SOMERSAULT

Miss Perkins was the only one of
the lot who finished the day consist-
ently. She lolled in the hammock
until dinner, and after dinner played
the piano and sang most hideously
until bedtime—Ilike a perfect lady.
The others all had lapses.

Miss Wilmer, for instance, upon
coming down stairs had ensconced
herself in the hall to read, but at the
first ery from little Helen, her fav-
ourite twin, went back up, two steps
at a time—and stayed there. Sam
Banks, out in the barn in his best
clothes, carefully bandanged Prince’s
off hind foot, while Cyril handed him
liniment. Mr. Puffing got along with-
out a break until dinner time. There
he took his place at the head of the
table in solemn decorum, and first ad-
mired and then grew almost jealous
of the dignified and capable manner
in which the new butler acquitted
himself. But when Mr. Adsum started
to carve the fowls, Mr. Puﬁing cheer-
ed up, for the deligate operation was
being most atrociously performed.
For the most part, joints refused to
come off in the right places at all,
and when they did they were rggged
and frayed. Mr. Puffing squu:mai
uneasily until, at last, his px:ofessmnal
instinets got the better of him, and he
thrust Mr Adsum aside to carve and
serve the fowls himself, in sedate but
exultant pride of his own grace and
skill. 3 : :

It was a most interesting dinner.
Mr. Puffing’s ease was spoiled by a
sense of responsibility and an uneasy
following of Mr. Adsum’s work. He
had an almost uncontrollable impulse
to get up and do things himself, so
they should be properly done. Mrs.
Meacham was the greatest thorn in
Mr. Puffing’s side. She sat down
with a haughty pride enough, but
from the moment that Ml_'. Adsum
handed her the soup until dessert
was served, she was in a most uncom-
fortable state of continual apology.
Mr. Banks ate with his knife and did
other things of note in perfeet un-
concern. Miss Wilmer was silent,
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constrained and miserable, Miss
Perkins acted like a perfect lady, and
more so. Mr- Banks finished by
drinking too much wine and calling
Mr. Adsum ‘‘William, old boy!"’

After that Mr. Adsum retired to
the servant’s dining hall with a good
appetite for his own dinner, sat down
at the table with his wife, son and
daughter, and laughed until the tears
rolled down his cheeks. Mrs. Von
Plott took her dinner in the nursery.

The incidents of jthe following
morning were not so joyous, though
there were redeeming features. Mrs.
Meacham furnished the first one.
Awakening at the usual time, she
sleepily dressed herself and stumbled
down to the kitchen before she remem-
bered that now she was the mistress,
Being there, however, she concluded
that she might as well get breakfast,
and Mrs. Adsum found her at it, hum-
ming ‘‘The Wearin’ o’ th’ Green.”’

“It’s a fine cup o’ coffee I've got
ready for ye, ma’am,’’ she said.
“Drink ut, ma’am. It’ll do ye good
if ye had as bad a night as me. Sure,
I couldn’t get used to your fine, soft
bed, an’ I couldn’t schlape till th’
stroke o’ wan. If ye don’t mind,
ma’am, I'll go back to me own hed
th’ might.’’

Mr. Puffing, after a night’s sleep
over the situation, ordered his shav-
ing water with sufficient gravity, but
received it with such an obvious
struggle between apology and author-
ity that Mr. Adsum turned away
chuckling.

Mrs. Von Plott awoke in the nurs-
ery to find Miss Wilmer dressing the
twins and telling them a pretty
fairy story, inspired by the freshness
of the dew through which she had
taken her customary morning walk.

Aside from these three events the
morning was painful to all concerned.
Mr. Banks awoke with a headache
from the widely assorted drinks of the
night before, and rang for a cocktail
and a pitcher of ice water with
vicious impatience. Mr. Adsum
brought them up in very thoughtful



570 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

frame of mind, but Mr. Puffing met
him in the hall and carried them in
to Mr. Banks, being roundly cursed
by that gentleman for his pains. Miss
Perkins rang for the maid, and Grace
Adsum needed all her keen sense of
humour to sustain her in the ordeal
that followed, Miss Perkins having
read in certain paper novels that per-
fect ladies always dressed in a tan-
trum.

Mr. Banks, having attired himself
and breakfasted in a manmer to in-
crease the deep thoughtfulness of the
new butler, sent out for the coachman
to saddle Black Robert, and objected
to the manner of saddling in such
surly fashion that Cyril dug his fin-
ger mails into his palms all the way
back to the stables. Miss Perkins
shortly after ordered the phaeton up
for a morning drive, and dictated
that the coachman should attend in
livery. .She was dressed in all her
Jewelry, and she shot Cyril a very
melting glance as he handed her into
the carriage.

In about half an hour they return-
ed, and Miss Perkins was furious.
Cyril had been forced to tell her that
it was not considered good form to
address so much general and per-
sonal conversation to the coachman!

Mrs. Adsum sat complacently rock-
ing on the porch when they drew up
to the porte-cochére. She had burned
a scar on her hand, and Mrs. Mea-
cham, in remorse, had driven her from
the kitchen for good. Miss Perkins
sailed majestically past her and met
Mr. Adsum in the hall.

““William,’’ said she, ‘““‘go out and
tell the cook to get off the front porch
and go back where she belongs. The
very idea!”’

Mr. Adsum looked after her in
deeper thoughtfulness than ever, but
he took out a footstool for his wife
and omitted the message.

Cyril was driving back to the barn
when Grace, with a broom in her
hand and a dainty dust-cap on her
head, stopped him and whispered
something that made him warmly

grasp her hand, speaking quickly:

‘‘Grace, you’re a brick!’’ he ex-
claimed, and drove back into the
porte-cochére just as Miss Wilmer
came out on the porch with little
Helen and Hal.

“I believe, Miss Wilmer,” said
Cyril, touching his hat, ‘‘that this is
your hour for driving with the chil-
dren.’’

She flushed and drew back for a
moment, then smiled as an idea came.

“I will go and tell the governess,”’
she said demurely, and hurried up
the stairs. It was the first time she
had admitted Mrs. Von Plott’s claim
to the title.

Cyril bit his lips, then laughed and
turned to his mother,

‘‘She’s sharp as a tack,’”’ he ob-
served.

‘““She’s a good girl all the way
through,’’ said his mother warmly.

Miss Wilmer unexpectedly return-
ed, looking embarrassed.

““What’s the matter?’’ asked Cyril
with a mischevious smile. ‘‘Is the
governess ill?”’

““Mrs- Von Plott has a headache,’’
she explained, and nervously allowed
him to help the children and herself
into the phaeton.

““Miss Wilmer,”” said Cyril, tum-
ing to her as soon as they were out
of sight of the house, ‘‘how soon are
you going to marry me?’’

‘“Never,”’ she assured him, catching
her breath.

‘““Why, that’s what you told me
last week, and all the other times,’’
he protested. “‘Move the date a little
nearer this time, please.’’

“Mr. Adsum,” she said, with g
little quaver in her voice, ‘‘why wil]
you take advantage of your position
to torment me so? Why will you not
remember our social difference?’’

‘Tt is rather presumptuous in g
coachman, I’ll admit,”” he replied
with a significant smile at his plush-
trimmed sleeve.

““Please don’t allude to this dis.

tressing farce,”’ she answered. ¢‘To.
morrow it will be over, and if I were
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weak enough to marry you I should
be classed as a fortune hunter all my
life. And please don’t drive me away
from here. Tt is not generous of you
and it is not manly. If you will not
consider me, however, think of your
own family.”’

Cyril laughed comfortably. :

‘““That’s a good joke,”” he said.
““With the sole exception of Jennie—
Mrs. Von Plott, I mean—I hope
she’ll pardon me for omitting the
title—we have no ‘family’ worth
mentioning: Father and mother, as
you know, are just as simple and un-
spoiled as they were when they were
poor, and as for Grace, why bless her
heart! she gave me the hint to t_ake
you on this very drive. She just
aches to have you for a sister. But I
know what is the matter. I began to
propose to you about six months ago.
In the past year father has had a
pretty shaky time of it, and he may
fail at any moment. I don’t blame
you. I'm not a very good specula-
{ﬁon.”

It was ungentlemanly of him, and
he winced as he said it, but it had
the effect that he had carefully count-

.
ed‘ ‘ucpy?ril I”” she eried, and impulsively
clasped her hand above his arm.
“How could you!”’ 5

He eclasped her as shp removed it.
If she had not loved him she would
have been insulted, indignant at the
brutal suggestion. As it was she was
only hurt—deeply hurt! %

““Then you do care for me!’’ he
exulted. ‘‘I am sure of it now!”’

“It—it wasn’t fair,”” she pro-
tested, ‘‘but—but it doesn’t alter the

e an: .’,

b No,ynot much,’” he admitted, ‘‘ex-
cept that I’'m going to marry you,
that’s all.”’ s

““You might wait to get my con-
sent,”” she replied with a rtrengulous
attempt at retort, but he paid no
attention to it, whatever.- She began
to be admiringly afraid that he would
keep his word. She had to laugl_x,
presently, in spite of herself. This

was not at all like the wooing that
she had always imagined she would
have.

When Cyril reached the stables
after his drive he found Mr. Banks
waiting for him in a quarrelsome
mood.

“Look here, Cyril,”’ Sam roughly
demanded, ‘‘didn’t you know better
than to hitch up Lady Jane so soon
after that accident?’’

Cyril bit his lips but made no
reply.

In the phaeton lay Miss Wilmer’s
handkerchief, and they both reached
for it at once. Cyril got it and put it
in his pocket with such haste that the
other smiled meaningly,

“Bein’ a coachman ain’t so bad
when it comes to drivin’ some o’ th’
ladies, eh?’’ he remarked, with a
leer,

““You miserable whelp!’’ exclaimed
Cyril. “I’'m going to stop this in-
fernal foolishness right now!’’

It 'was a beautiful serimmage.

en it was over, Cyril called for
some refreshments. James served
them in the study, and Jjoined, at
Mr. Adsum’s invitation.,

‘““Here’s to your good health,
gentlemen,’’ James proposed. ‘‘ Every
man to his trade, say I, and Mrs,
Meacham says the same to me not
above an hour ago. I’ve been with
you now for fifteen years, Mr, Adsum,
under the best of treatment, and I
can’t seem to feel comfortable with
seeing you in that livery, so if you'll
Just take it off and allow me, I’ll wear
it myself from now on.*’

‘I hope you’ll wear it for another

teen years, James,’”’ said Mr. Ad-
sum cordially. Whatever more he
might have said was interrupted by
the telephone bell.

“What!”’ exclaimed Mr, Adsum at
the ’phone. “X. Y. 7 up twelve
points since last night? Great! And
still rising? Immense! The whole
bear erowd on the run, e¢h?
Have a cigar, Allen! Have two
cigars! And say, close out my hold-
ing in U. V. & W. and transfer the
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proceeds to my account at the Stand-
ard National Bank. I’'m through
with that stock now. I’ll be with you
to-morrow, and we’ll wipe that Dol-
lerby crowd clean off the Street!”

“James,”’ continued Mr. Adsum
briskly, hanging up the receiver, ‘‘call
the servants up here. I’'m going to
pay them all off right now.”’

He had written out five checks by
the time they had gathered. Grace
came in with Miss Wilmer, and Mrs.
Adsum came to speak a word for Mrs.
Meacham if it should be meeded.

“T suppose I’m let go,”” said Sam,
taking his eheck with one hand, while
he covered his left eye with his other
palm, ‘‘but T want to say I'm genuine
sorry for what I done, just the same.
I onghtn’t to drink anything stronger
than water. I’ve been properly lick-
ed, but I don’t bear no malice for it.
Mr. Cyril is/a gentleman, all right,
and he puts up a grand good fight.
But I—I’m sorry to leave the horses,
sir. I don’t think you’ll find any-
body to understand Prince and Rob-
ert like I do. I—I just plumb love
them horses, sir!”’
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“‘Let
Cyril.

““Certainly,’’ assented Mr. Adsum,
“‘Sam, your first duty will be to drive
Miss Perkins to the station.”’

‘What Miss Perkins said does not
madtter.

““I hope to have the others remain
with us,”” said Mr. Adsum.

“You’ll have to get a new govern-
ess,”’ announced Cril, ‘‘because I'm
going to marry Miss Wilmer as soon
as we get back to the city,”” and
reaching back he caught her gently
but firmly by the wrist and drew her
up within convenient reach to put his
arm around her.”’

““You’ve been a long while about
it,”’ said his father. ‘“When I was
your age I didn’t waste so much time,
‘Come there, girl, and Kkiss your
father.”’

But motherly Miss Adsum already
had Miss Wilmer in her arms, and
Cyril, by way of passing the time,
kissed his sister, then his mother and
Miss Wilmer.

As for Mss Wilmer,

him stay, father,”’ urged

)

she cried.

‘What else eould she do?’’
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EDSON J. CHAMBERLIN

THE NEW PRESIDENT OF THE GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY

BY EDWARD ANGUS

HEN the Vice-Presidency of the
W Grand Trunk Pacific was made
vacant by the resignation of Mr,
Frank W. Morse, almost every rail-
way man in America who was in that
class was ‘‘mentioned’’ for the posi-
tion. It was an attractive job, be-
cause it meant the personal super-
vision of the construction of the west-
ern half of a transcontinental railway
which promised to surpass in point of
physical perfection any railway on
this or any other continent. The
one man who was not mentioned for
that position was Mr. E. J. Cham-

lin.
bell.‘{r. Chamberlin had begun his rail-
way career in the north country.
Born in New Hampshire, he was
reared in Vermont. His first rail-
roading was done jon the Central
Vermont Railway at St. Albans.
About the same time Mr. Charles S.
Mellen, now President of the Ne.w
York, New Haven and Hartford Rail-

" way, began his career at the same

and on the same line. D. B.
ﬁl:lfi;son, afterward President of the
Mexican National ; W. B. Strong, late
President of the Sante Fe, and many
other successful railway men, were
wrought out among these rugged
hills; and Judge Prouty, the watch-
dog of the railway world, comes from

ont.

Vel\rlrll.l. Chamberlin had become proﬁ-
cient in many branches of railway
work, when Mr. Booth, t_he lumber
king, decided to build a railway from
Lake Champlain up into the forests
of Ontario. Mr. Chamberlu} was
selected for this work, and he imme-

578

diately established himself on the job.
Like his illustrious predecessor, Mr,
Charles M. Hays, Mr. Chamberlin
thrived on work. Camping at the
front, he literally slept in the open
until the road was completed. He
followed the builders, was with them
and of them from start to finish,
The lumber road was ultimately
pushed westward to Georgian Bay,
And when it was finished it was called
the Canada Atlantie, and, connecting
with the Grand Trunk at Coteau
Junetion, began to bid for business of
carrying people between Montreal
and Ottawa. To its older and strong-
er competitor this seemed like a joke.
Time cards were tightened up and
the big line’s locomotives used to
whistle by the lumber road—whistling
them ahead.

The manager of the Canada
Atlantic was ambitions, When he
had succeeded in putting his track
in good shape, he went into the mar-
ket to secure a couple of ‘“roadsters.’’
He would build, he said, a pair of
black flyers that would fit over this
120 miles in 120 minutes, When he
placed the contract for these two
locomotives the main specification
was that they should make seventy
miles an hour with a ful] train. In
a little while the new engines were
delivered - at Ottawn and tried out.
They delivered the goods. They
actually loafed along the line at a
mile g minute, and, to test them,
they were speeded up to eighty
miles an hour The big competitor,
with its splendid track and rolling
stock, was amazed at the speed of
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the little line. Presently the two
roads—three, in fact, because the
Grand Trunk was made a part of
the route—got together and slackened
the maddening speed. A few years
later the little line was absorbed by
the Grand Trunk System.

Mr. Chamberlin, having tasted the
excitement of construction, of creat-
ing, decided to retire from -the road
and enter the business of railway
building. He had drifted to the
southwest and was engaged in big
work there when the President of
the Grand Trunk System sought him
out and asked him to visit Montreal.
Very reluctantly the contractor
accepted the Vice-Presidency and
General-Managership of the Grand
Trunk Pacific. Now, as in the days
when he was building the Canada
Atlantic, he insisted upon going to
the front. Almost the first thing he
did was to pull up stakes at Montreal
and transfer his official headquarters
to Winnipeg. The fact that he did
this reveals a strong characteristic
of the man—his idea of the import-
ance of being on the job all the time.

There is an interesting story to the
effect that Mr. Chamberlin had re-
marked, playfully, to a friend that
he would enjoy just such a job as
building the Grand Trunk Pacific.
A part of this story is that this, friend
was the first man to recommend Mr.
Chamberlin for this position, but he
had already been chosen. While he
put his heart into the work, as he
always did into all his work, it was
well known that Mr. Chamberlin had
in his mind the matter of retiring
when the Grand Trunk Pacific should
be linked up with the Atlantic Ocean.
He did not want the job—he did not
need the money, but he felt that this
much he owed to his chief, the late
President Hays.

‘When the awful crash came and
the Titanic went down, carrying
with it the President of the Grand
Trunk System, Mr. Chamberlin was
almost immediately selected as his
successor, Here again he did not
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seek the place. As a mafter of fact
he tried to side-step, but the job was
a big one, an attractive one, and
there were certain associations,
coupled with the desire to see this
great work completed, and all these
factors and influences combined to
persuade him to accept the Presi-
dency of the Grand Trunk System,
Mr. Chamberlin is a strong man, g
strong character. He has the con-
fidence of his Board of Directors and
of his officials. Although born in the
United States, so much of his life
work has been in Canada that he hag
become rooted in the Dominion, has a
pride in its development and ecan be
depended upon, in season and out,
to work for the advancement of all
things Canadian, just as surely as
have the American-born heads of the
Grand Trunk’s chief Canadian com-
petitor.

Mr. Chamberlin has wisely chosen
for his successor on the Grand Trunk
Pacific a gentleman whom he kno
in whose loyalty and ability he has
absolute confidence—Mr. Donaldson,

The directors of the Grand Trunk
were indeed fortunate to find a man
in the service capable of taking the
place so tragically made vacant by
the deplorable death of Mr. Hays,
end it is expected by those who have
worked with him and served undep
him that the new President will push
to completion the plans already made
by his predecessor and inaugurate
other enterprises, carrying them for.
ward until the Grand Trunk shall
become, under his reign, one of the
great transportation systems of the
world.

It is well, also, for the Grand
Trunk and for Canada that Mp
Chamberlin’s duties when in the West
included a general supervision of the
construction of the National Trans.
continental line—the Government end
of the Grand Trunk Pacific. With
this work he has been in close ang
constant touch, and the knowledge
gained during the past few years will
serve him well in his new and widep
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The New President of the Grand Trunk Railway

field. He knows, too, the early his- in the dawn of the Dominion as we
tory of the Grand Trunk, how it had know it to-day.

to twist and turn like a caged rabbit The Grand Trunk Presidency is a
for an outlet to larger traffic centres, difficult position to fill. Tt requires
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= MR. MOLRLEY DONALDSON

The new Vice-President of the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway lines west of Fort William.
He is a Scotsman and a thorough-going railway man.

versatility and a strong spine.
Although it is the ‘‘Grand Trunk
Railway of Canada,”’ it is also an
international system. Years ago Can-
ada insisted upon and insisted in the
construction of the line to Portland,
Maine, in order to provide an outlet
to a winter port. That was before
the Intercolonial was built. In trans-
ferring the Riviére du Loup line to
the Government for the Intercolonial,
the Government bound the Grand
Trunk to use that money to secure
an outlet to Chicago. This provision
imposed by Sir John A. Macdonald
and put through by Sir Charles Tup-
per, seemed to have been a good one,
for it is well known that if to-day the
¢ Alien ends’’ of the Grand Trunk
were amputated the ‘‘trunk’ would
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die. In fact the main object of the
New England extensions now under
construction is to gather the manu-
factures of New England for distri-
bution in the Western States, and to
lure from the Atlantic some of the
ocean traffic now going by way of
New York to the West.

In 1867 Sir Henry Tyler was sent
out to Canada to see what was the
matter and he told the board in Lon-
don that the loss of a lot of traffic wag
due directly to the abrogation of the
Reciprocity Treaty with the Uniteq
States. This would appear to furnigh
still another evidence of the wisdom
of the Macdonald-Tupper contention
that the road must look to the south
for its traffic.

Five years later Sir Henry Tylep



MR. J. E. DALRYMPLE
A young Montreal man who as Vice-President has ¢ harge of all traffic on land and
sea of the Grand Trunk and Grand Trunk Pacific Railways. Ho has never worked

for any other railway.

was elected President of the Grand
Trunk, and with the aid and intelli-
gent co-operation of Sir Jose'ph Hick-
son and Mr. William Wainwright,
succeeded in bringing the road back.
Never before had it _kr_lown such pros-
perity. It paid dividends on the
third preference stock, a fact by no
means generally known to the present
generation, which remembers only
the hard-luck stories of early days. :
However, toward the end of Sir
Joseph’s term, which lasted some
sixteen years, the Grangi Trunk seems
to have fallen upon evil days. There

was no Northwest in those days, and
when a young man left Ontario he
went to the States. Now this is all
changed.

The outlook in the United States
and in Canada would seem to Justify
the prediction that the Grand
Trunk’s dark days are over. The
completion of the Grand Trunk
Pacific through a new and growing
country, with steamers on the ocean
and terminal elevators on the lakes,
will ereate new traffie and bring a
new era of prosperity to the pioneer
railway of Canada.



CANADIAN BOOK-TITLES

BY A. WYLIE MAHON

WHEN Juliet that night in her
fine love-frenzy asked the ques-
tion, What’s in a name? she was not
thinking about book-titles. Mark
Twain says that Juliet was crazy to
ask this ridiculous question. He says
persons in love are always crazy. He
believes that if his name had been
any other than Mark Twain it would
have made a world of difference to
him at times, especially when the
butcher and the baker and the candle-
stick-maker sent in their bills. Juliel
when asking the question was mnot
thinking jabout the buteher and the
baker and the candlestick-maker; she
was thinking about Romeo.

When a lover is in question there
may be nothing in a name, but it is
different in the case of book-titles.
A book by any other name might read
as well, but it might not sell as well.
A happy, taking title has often some-
thing to do with the popularity of a
book; and a weak, unfortunate title
has sometimes a good deal to do with
the failure of a book to win sueccess.

In the early ages of the world’s
history a wonderfully simple method
of naming books was in vogue. The
Hebrews in Old Testament times
found their titles in the first words
of the books they wrote. The first
book of the Bible, for example, is
called in Hebrew ‘“Bereshith,”” which
is the first Hebrew word of the Bible
and which means ‘“in the beginning.”’

This simple, primitive method re-
lieved authors of a good deal of
trouble about names for their books.
Only a generation or two ago there
was little or no striving after happy
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or sensational titles. Dickens and
Thackeray were content for the most
part with naming their books after
the heroes or heroines of their stories;
but that style has largely gone out
and popular writers to-day givé
almost as much thought to the titles
of their books as they do to the con-
struction of the plots or the develop-
raent of the characters.

Two of the new Canadian books of
the year seem to have given tleir
authors some trouble to find suitable
titles. Marian Keith’s new book is
now called ‘‘’Lisbeth of the Dale.’?
When it appeared ms a serial a year
or two ago it was called ‘‘Elizabeth
of the Gay Gordons.”’ This name
evidently proved to cumbersome for
the sprightly, unconventional Elizae-
beth who was the only gay Gordon
of the family.

Emily Weaver’s new book is now
called ‘‘The Trouble Man, or The
Wards of St. James” Tt also ap-
peared a short time ago as a serial
simply as ‘‘The Wards of St. James,*?
The new name is more descriptive of
the story, but it can scarcely be:called
a happy title. Tt suggests some
amusing incidents in James De
Mille’s ‘‘American Baron,”” where
the girl-heroine found men a shoek.
ingly troublesome lot—they were
nearly all trouble men—because of
their incurable habit of proposing to
her. This girl came at length to do
what John Knox never did, to feap
the face of man. She longed to
to Rome, where, she thought, the
men were nearly all priests who hadq
never contracted this habit.
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There is almost as much trouble in
finding a good name for a book as for
a baby. - A book has this advantage
over a baby, it can have its name
changed without an Act of Parlia-
ment. A baby has one advantage
over a book in that its name is often
the result of the combined wisdom of
the whole family circle, of the grand-
fathers and the grandmothers, of the
uncles and the aunts.

Judge Haliburton, the first Cana-
dian writer to make a lasting name
for himself, was singularly happy
in the titles of his books. Some one
has said that he should havq called
his masterpiece, not ‘‘Sam Sl.lck, the
Clockmaker,”” but ‘‘Sam_Slick, the
Clockpeddler,”” since the hero’s busi-
ness was, through his vast knowledge
of ‘‘soft sodder’” and ‘‘human
natur’’ to sell clocks rather than to
make them. The name of the hero,
Samuel Slick, of Slickville, is so hap-
pily descriptive and suggestively
humorous that it contribtuted not a
little to the success of the book. ¢

In another of his books, ‘‘Wise
Saws and Modern Instances,’’ h,e
found a happy title in Shakespeare’s
description of the seven ages of man
in ‘““Hamlet.”’ In the fifth age the
justice is full of wise saws anid
: instances. i
mo’lgl?il;n practice of finding titles in
familiar expresions in great works of
literature is much in vogue t9-day.
Tt was something almost new in the
days of Sam Slick. .Robert Knowles
found the title of his greatest story,
“The Web of Time,’”’ in Mrs. Cous-
in’s familiar hymn, ‘‘The Sands of
Time are Sinking,”’

¢¢With mercy and with judgment
My web of time He wove.”’
is s an exceptionally happy
ti'c;I:el.1 s Altogether Mtr lflnowg:: :1?:
as few writers have don
gme%is books. What could be
more suggestive of the whole ‘t‘rend
of another of his stories than‘ The
Undertow”’? The book itself is per-
haps the least satisfactory of his
stories, but who can suggest an im-
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provement in the namef A story
called ‘‘The Singer of the Kootenay’’
would be almost sure to sell, even if
it possessed far less merit than Mr,
John Wanamaker finds in the book.

The title of H. A. Cody’s new book,
“The Fourth Watch,”” is taken from
the Bible: ‘““And Jesus saw them
toiling in rowing, for the wind was
contrary unto them: and about the
fourth wiateh of the night He came
unto them, walking upon the sea.’
The fourth watch, as descriptive of
the closing period of a complete life,
is a most felicitous concept.

Norman Duncan has also gone to
the Bible for a name for his latest
story, ‘““The Measure of a Man.’”’ In
the description of the New Jerusalem
in the closing part of the Revelation
the angel with the golden reed meas-
ures the city. ‘“He measured the
wall thereof, an hundred and forty
cubits, according to the measure of a
man, that is, of an angel.”” This
story, which contains the good meas.
ure of a real man, as Dr, Henry Van
Dyke puts it in his appreciative
letter to the author, has a strikingly
taking title.

Sir Gilbert Parker’s “‘The Seats
of the Mighty” is another story
which is indebted to the Bible for its
suggestive title. In Mary’s Song,
The Magnificat, we find these words :
‘““He hath put down the mighty from
their seats and exalted them of low
estate.”’

This vivid and dramatie story,
which ranks amongst the very best
of American historical romances, has
a happy name, a name which has
come into use amongst people
familiar with Sir Gilbert’s story.

The late Miss Agnes Deans Cameron
during a visit to Winnipeg tells about
a reception which the Women’s Cana-
dian Club tendered to Mrs. Hum-
phrey Ward. ‘‘Rain-bespattred, short-
skirted, and anchored with disrepu.
table rubbers gluey with Winnipeg
mud,”” Miss Cameron appeared at
the reception. ‘‘Like a bolt from the
blue,”” she says, ‘‘came the summons
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from the President, and I, all muddy,
am called to the seats of the mighty.’’
She did not know what to do. She
could not very well just there remove
her muddy garments and go up to the
seats of the mighty with what was
left of her attire. She tried to hide
her muddy shoes, and the ladies of
Winnipeg pretended to forget for the
time being that she had feet.

William Kirby’s story, ‘‘The
Golden Dog,”’ which Queen Victoria
read with so much interest that she
asked the Princess Louise to convey
her thanks to the author for his mag-
nificent historical romance, and which
inspired Lord Tennyson with a desire
to write a dramatic poem upon that
great epoch in Canadian history, has
a name which awakens ecuriosity.
This great story is founded on the
tradition that there was an honest
merchant in Quebec in the corrupt
days of old who was brave enough
to resist the evil powers that were,
a man whom the people respected
and loved, but whom those who occu-
pied the seats of the mighty hated
bitterly. This friend of the people
erected a magnificent warehouse
where his immense business was car-
ried on. On the front of this build-
ing he placed a fablet containing the
gilded sculpture of a dog—le Chien
d’0r—the Golden Dog, gnawing the
thighbone of a man. The quaint in-
seription on the tablet was:

‘‘T am a dog that gnaws his bone;

I crouch and gnaw it all alone;

A time will come, which is not yet,
When I’11 bite him by whom I’m bit.”’

Mr. Kirby’s interpretation of this
quaint, enigmatical sign-tablet is
given in the latter part of the book,
where he makes one of the most cor-
rupt of this honest merchant’s
enemies declare: ‘‘The Golden Dog
has barked at us for a long time; he
has begun to bite now. Ere long he
will gnaw our bones in reality, as he
does in effigy upon that accursed tab-
let.”” The present post-office building
at Quebec, with its Golden Dog
adorning its eastern facade, stands on
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the traditional site of the Golden Dog
warehouse of one hundred and fifty
years ago.

Professor James De Mille in his
“B. 0. W. C.”” series of boys’ books
is very happy in his titles. The first
of the series is called ‘‘The B. O.
W. C.”” When De Mille was a stu-
dent at Brown University he was
greatly interested in the Greek letter
secret society of which he was a
member. He was a great favourite
with the rest of the boys, not only
because of his charming personality,
but also because he was ever ready
with an unending flow of fun, with
comic verses and comic speeches, cari.
caturing in a laughable but inoffen-
sive way his classmates and even the
professors. There was a wild hilarity
in the society when ‘‘Big Jim,”’ ag
they called him, had the floor.

His college Greek-letter society
meant so much to him that when he
began to write boys’ books he con-
ceived the idea of grouping his prin-
cipal characters in an English-letter
secret society. The five boys who
constituted this society had some dif-
ficulty in deciding upon a name. Ag
first they thought of calling it The
Pentagon. Then they thought of
The Quintette, but finally they decid-
ied upon The B. 0. W. C. The use
of the letters gave a charming mys-
tery. In time the secret was revealed,
the letters meant ‘‘The Brethren of
the Order of the White Cross,’’ and
each of the members wore a red shirt
with a huge white cross on the back
of it. This title for this series of
charming boys’ books proved a great
success. The names of the other
books of this series, such as ‘‘Liost in
the Fog,”” ‘““The Treasure of the
Sea,’’ ‘“‘Fire in the Forest,”’ and
““Picked up Adrift,”” make a con-
vineing appeal to boy readers.

Notwithstanding Juliet’s dictum
there is something in a name after :
when the thing named is a book, not
a lover, something which awakens
curiosity and excites interest angd
makes an appeal to the reader.



THERE is frankness, almost naiveté,
in Lady Gregory’s comment on
““The Canavans,’”’ one of her ‘‘tragic-

comedies,”’ when she writes:

¢The play seems (to me now) some-
what remote, inexplicable, as if written
less bylogical plan than in one of those
moments of light-heatedness that c¢ me;,
as I think, as an inheritance from my
French great-grandmother, Frances Aigoin;
a moment of that ‘sudden glory, the
Passion which maketh those grimaces
called Laughter.” It plays merrily, and
there are some who like it best of my

comedies.’’

We accept the author’s word that
it ‘“plays I:r’nerrily,” for, indeed, it
reads right merrily. Just why one
should refer to it f_irst in a two-
volume collection of six plays by this
anthor one can scarcely say; but, at
any rate, it has a fine, appealing
humour, the unconscious, spontane-
ous humonr that is supremely Irish.
We take it, therefore, as an example
of Lady Gregory’s genius as a writer
of comedies, a genius whacl{ has
already placed her as a leader in the
new school of Irish writers. This Pla.y
was first produced in 1906, and it is
now published in a two-volume edition
of three tragedies and three comic-
tragedies. ‘The Canavans _are two
brothers—Antony, a devil-me-cara
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sort of Irishman, of whom Canavan
himself said when the Widow Deeny
wondered that he (Canavan) did not
‘‘bring in some person to be convers-
ing with you and heartening you in
the long evenings’’.
‘I am best without any person. I was
leased when Antony, my brother, left the
llra'ouse. Some notion he would never die
he had, made him go playing and fooling,
playing and fooling, tricking with danger
like a ball. Came dressed in straw with
the wren boys one Stephen’s night he did,
set my knees shaking through his knowl-
edge and his mockeries, I taking him to
be no right man. It was on the head of
that I drove him out of the door.’’
Canavan is a miller, and the play
begins with himself and the Widouws
Deeny and Greely in the mill at Secar-
tana. Anfony enters, disguised as a
pedlar. Canavan soon discovers him ;
and then, on the approach of acme of
Queen Elizabeth’s soldiers, he changes
raiment with Antony, and hides, be-
cause he is in terror at the prospect
of being arrested for sheltering a
deserter. Antony assumes the rdle of
miller and by his wit is about to turn
the intruders away, when Canavan
makes a blunder. Both are forthwith
arrested and taken to the castle and
condemned to death. But Antony’s
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wit saves their heads, and Canavan’s
turn-coat proclivities, according to
the exigencies of the moment, provide
wholesome amusement that makes
a universal appeal. Of the tragedies
‘‘Gramnia’’ may be taken as a good ex-
ample. In style it is not unlike
“‘Deirdre of the Sorrows,”” by J. M.
Singe. It has not yet been produced.
Throughout its development there is
a feeling of impending tragedy.
Grania is a daughter of one of the
ancient Irish kings, and she has come
to be wedded on the morrow to Finn,
whose estate is at Almhuin. But she
is haunted with the memory of a
youth she has seen passing a window
in her father’s castle, and this youth
turns out to be none other than
Diarmuid, the intimate associate of
Finn. Shortly after Grania’s arrival
the two meet, and immediately Finn
discerns something that draws them
to each other. He accuses Diarmuid
of treachery and drives them from his
presence. They go, but Diarmuid
gives his word that while he will go
out into the world with the maid there
will be between them no passage of
love, and as a token of that he
pledges himself to send to Finn, with
every moon of the year, an unbroken
loaf of bread. Thus they go out ‘‘to
the hunting,’”’ and for seven years
they go, keeping whole their vow to
Finn. But at length Diarmuid sur-
prises the King of Foreign, who has
looked with longing eyes upon the
beauty of Grania, in the act of em-
bracing the woman; and when he
himself seizes her to save her he for-
gets his oath to Finn and the bread
goes forth to him broken. Diarmuid
sets out to kill the King of Foreign,
but he is soon brought back dying of
a wound. Fimn has come, and when
Diarmuid dies, Grania turns to him
whom at the first she deserted. But
Finn says:

‘T gave him my promise that I would

leave you to him from this out, and I will
keeep 1% to him dead, the san;e as if he

was still living.”’

To which Grania replies, and she. is

. You!
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not the first or the last woman to
learn the same lesson:

‘‘How well he kept his own promi

I wi}l go to Almhuin ig spii;s;a .t,?s
you; you will be ashamed to turn me back
in the sight of the people, and they having
seen your feet grow hard in following
and chasing me through the years. It igs
women are said to change, and they do
not, but it is men that change and “turn
as often as the wheel of the moon. You
filled all Ireland with your outery want-
ing me, and now, when I am come into
your hand, your love is rusted and worn
out. It is a pity I that had two men
and three men, killing one another for mé
an hour ago, to be left as I am, and neo
one having any use for me at alll?’

- But to see its beauty one must read
and reread this charming study of
human weakness and human strength,
(New York: G. P. Putnam’s Sons).

3*

WHATEVER may be said of its
chances as a play, Mrs. Ger-
trude Atherton’s latest novel, ‘‘Julia
France and Her Times,’”’ is a sue-
cess as a novel. At any rate, that
part of it that is novel is full of ab-
sorbing human interest and is done
in Mrs. Atherton’s best style. But
the part, and it is by no means g
small part, that deals with the ques-
tion of woman suffrage, would per-
haps be in better place were it de-
leted and presented as a treatise,
However, the living, vital story is
there and it is that, after all, that
interests us. Before the cause of
Woman’s Suffrage loomed so large in
Julia Edis’s life, Mrs. Atherton had
time to write us the story of her
girlhood on Nevis, in the West Indies.
For picturesqueness, for charm, for
that real something exciting pi
and terror that we all know for real
tragedy when we find it in a play
or novel, this first part of the story
is on a level with the best Mrs. Ath-
erton has ever given us. Julia wag
eighteen at the time the story opens,
and was making her débiit at a ball
at Government House. The stars in
their courses had decreed to the stern
old lady who was Julia’s mother
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The Eminent Irish Dramatist

that her daughter was to become a
duchess. Thus, when Harold France,
heir-presumptive to a dukedom, fell
in love with the ‘‘vibrating symbol
of youth’’ in the person of the pret-
ty innocent child, she was sacrificed
to him as a matter of course. And
this, in spite of that hideous rotten
spot in his brain which made decent
men shun him as if he had the
plague, and the curious hard shallow
eyes from which looked an unclean
soul. Julia married am: came to

land, and went into training as
fngfutuxze duchess. But though
France was a cad and a beast, the
hint of mameless horror clinging to
him with leprous suggestion in the
first book is happily not quite borne
out. (Toronto: The Macmillan Com-
pany of Canada.)

583

THIS is a late age in which to

employ the novel, especially the
novel in epistolary form, as a meth-
od of orienting a practical philosophy
of conduct and of living. Yet this is
the essential aim of ‘‘The Heart of
Life’’ by the lady who writes under
the pseudonym Pierre De Coulevain.
This novel is translated for English
readers from the French original by
Alys Hallard. The book is remark-
able, and really furnishes good read-
ing, for the reason that although to
the professional philosopher its
“criticism of life’’ would appear
neither new nor brilliantly re-stated,
it engages the ordinary novel read-
er’s mind with problems hardly ever
consistently thought out and never
thought out ‘“to a finish.”” The core
of its philosophy is the old, old doe-
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trine that nature is the book of God
wherein men may read His will and
that God, man and nature are in-
separably linked together in working
out the destiny of the whole universe.
The author, however, if not convine-
ingly, at least engagingly, applies
these metaphysical concepts in a
homely, concrete way to such prob-
lems as marriage and divorce, church
and state, happiness and suffering;
and thus appeals interestingly to
the ordinary man or woman of aver-
age intelligence and culture. The
author writes familiarly and with a
certain easy flow of thought. Fre-
quently her thought is illuminating,
and her employment of metaphor,
analogy and literary references di-
verts even the hardened professional
philosopher and makes the book quite
worth while reading. It is a serious
book with a serious purpose, but it
possesses enough sentiment and prac-
tical illustration of its philosophy to
Justify careful perusal for reflection
on life or for summer diversion.
(Toronto: Cassell & Company.)
Ik

M R. JOHN MURRAY GIBBON in

his very commendable volume
entitled ‘“Scots in Canada’’ compels
attention to the important part that
the people of Scotland have taken in
the development of Canada ever since
the Fraser Highlanders led the way
from Wolfe’s Cove to the Plains of
Abraham. Besides dealing with its
particular object, the book presents
in a concise manner the history of the
settlement of the Dominion from the
earliest days ‘to the present time. To
trace the hand of the Scot in all the
great Western movements is a fascin-
ating enterprise, and Mr. Gibbon has
accomplished his work without impos-
ing racial prejudices or giving
offence in racial glorification. Never-
theless he has been able to show that
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the indomitable courage and per-
severance of the Scot has been of
inestimable value in the trade and
settlement of Canada, particularly in
outstanding undertakings such as the
Northwest Company, the Hudson’s
Bay Company, the Selkirk Settle-
ment, and the establishment of com-
mercial bases at Montreal. There is
a fine introductory poem by Clive
Phillipps-Woolley, and a number of
excellent illustrations in colour b
Cyrus C. Cuneo and C. M. Sheldon.
(London: Kegan Paul and Com-
pany.)

*

NEW catalogue of the works on
exhibition in the National Art
Gallery at Ottawa has been issued
from the Government printing
bureau. For years there has been
no adequate catalogue of the Gallery,
and it is satisfactory to observe that
the present one is conveniently
arranged and that it contains brief
notes about the artists represented.
It is issued under the supervision of
the Director, Mr. Eric Brown.

B

THERE is so much in the Canadian

Annual Review, about all that
it is possible to say of it here is
that it is an exhaustible and com-
prehensive review of the affairs of
national interest in the Dominion
during the year. It is, as usual, well
edited by Mr. J. Castell Hopkins,
(Toronto: The Annaul Review Pub-
lishing Company.)

*

A LITTLE volume of verse entitled
“Life Thoughts,”” by Paul R
Ager, should be read for their revep.
ence of and faith in the traditions of
the Christian belief, (Toronto .
William Briggs.) 3
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AN amusing story is related ot: I__4a.dy

Roberts, who was once visiting
the hospitals at the base of military
operations in India. So pleased was
she with the untiring labour of the
nurses and their devotion to the sick
that she said to the officer in at_tend-
ance, ‘‘I really think that the sisters
deserve a medal for this campaign
as much as anyone, and I hope they
will get one.”” ‘““Well, T don’t know
about a medal,’’ said a gallant colonel
standing by, ‘‘but they are sure ’at
all events to get plenty of clasps.

3%

DioN’r DARE

Doetor—‘‘The increasing lde?,f-
ness of your wife is merely an in-
dication of advancing years, and you
can tell her that.” ;

Husband—‘Hum! would you m’l,nd
telling her that yourself, doctor?”’—
Christian Intelligencer.

£

TeE BRUTE

““John, I listened to you for half
an hour last night, while you were
talking in your sleep.”’

““Thanks, dear, for your self-
restraint.”’—Chicago Record-Herald.

85

TaE SECOND DIMENSION

It was on a little branch railway
in a Southern State that the New
England woman ventured to refer to
the high rates. ‘‘It seems to me five
cents a mile is extortion,’’ she said,
with frankness, to her Southern
cousin.

“It’s a big Jot of money to pay
if you think of it by the mile,”’ said
the Southerner, in her soft drawl;
““but you just think how cheap it
is by the hour, Cousin Annie—only
about thirty-five cents.”’—Youth’s
Companion.

3
Nor A Requisire

““And do you have to be called
in the morning ?’? asked the lady who
was about to engage a new girl.

““I don’t has to be, mum,’’ replied
the applicant, ‘“unless you happens
to need me.”’—Yonkers Statesman.

3%
REMEMEBER THIs

Young Doctor— “Why do you
always ask your patients what they
have for dinner?”’

Old Doctor—“It’s a most impor-
tant question, for, according to their
ménus I make out my bills.”’—=Slovo,
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** Yer seems restless, mate."

“Yus ; I dunno wot's up wiv me, I wake up every three or four

hours now.”

‘WELL, WHERE ?

‘I see that a scientist is investigat-
ing the origin of the houn’ dawg
song. A man curious enough to want
to know where that originated is a
fool "’ j

““That’s right. I wonder where
it did originate.”’—Houston Post.

I
PRACTICAL SUGGESTION

““Good-bye, daughter. I suppose
you will get engaged a number of
times this summer.”’

“I suppose so, dad.”

““Well, you’re getting along. See
if you can’t make one of them per-
manent.’’—Lowisville Courier-Jour-
nal. :
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—The Tatler

Goop SiaN

Employer (to his cashier)—
Mayer, I don’t know what to think
of you; every time I see you, you are
asleep.”’

Cashier—‘Why, sir, surely it’s a
good sign that I have a eclear
conscience.”’—Fliegende Blaetter.

L
LEADING QUESTION

She—‘If you could have only one
wish what would it be?’’

He—*‘Tt would be that—that—OQh
if T only dared to tell you what i{
would be.”’

She—Well, go on. Why do you
suppose I brought up the wishing
subject ?”’—Boston Transeript.
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MARING SURE

A commercial traveller at a rail-
way station in one of our Southern
towns included in his order for break-
fast two boiled eggs. The old darkey
who served him brought him three.

‘‘Uncle,”’ said the travelling man,
why in the world did you brins me
three boiled eggs? I only ordered
two.”’

““Yes, sir,”’ said the old darkey,
bowing and smiling. ‘“‘I know you
did order two, sir, but I brought
three, because I just naturally felt
dat one of dem might fail you, sir.”’
—Harper’s Wieekly.

3k

GIVE AND TAKE

‘“What’re ye comin’ home with
your milk pail empty for?’’ demand-
ed the farmer. ‘‘Didn’t the old cow
give nothin’?”’ 3 -

““Yes,”” repled his boy; ‘‘nine
quarts and one kick—The Sacred
Heart Review.

#

‘WELL-BEHAVED

Lmlu was watching her mother
working among the flowers. ‘‘Mama,
I know why flowers grow,’’ she said.
‘‘they want to get out of the dirt.”’
—Lippincott’s.

Sounps BETTER

The feeling of many men with
regard to public office is much {he
same as that which a certain disting-
uished Frenchman had toward the
Academy—that group of forty
who are called ‘“the Immortals.’’
He was asked one day why he did
not propose his candidacy for the
Academy.

‘“Ah,”” said he, “‘If I applied and
were admitted, someone might ask,
‘Why is he in it?’ and I should much
rather hear it asked, ‘“Why isn’t he
in it?’ ”—Christian Register.

3%
CoME TO STAY

Doris was radiant over a recent
addition to the family, and rushed
out of the house to tell the news to
a passing neighbour.

‘“Oh, you don’t know what we've
got up-stairs!”’

‘“What is it?”’

““It’s a new baby brother!’’ and
she settled back upon her heels and
folded her hands to watch the effect.

“You don’t say so! Is he going
to stay?’’

‘I guess so’’—very thoughtfully.
‘“He’s got his things off.”’—Every-
body’s Magazine.

‘“ And did you stay long in Venice!” “Only two days, but I saw

everything worth seein,’ don't-y-know.”
**Really ! Then you'd see the Lion of St Mark'’s, I suppose ?"
““Rather ; saw the brute fed in fact.” —Punch



THE FEMININE MOVEMENT

As it is generally represented to be

UNENTHUSED
“I was talking 'to Diggby this
morning about the latest dreadnought.
He didn’t appear to be much interest-
ed.”’

‘I should think not! Diggby mar-
ried one.”’—Birmingham Age-Herald.
*

A Long Jump

A poitical orator, evidently better
acquainted with Western geography
than with the language of the Greeks,
recently exclaimed with fervor that
his principles should prevail ‘‘from
Alpha to Omaha.’’—Christian Reg-
ister. -

SINCERE PRAYER
Teacher—‘‘Now, Tommy, suppose
a man gave you $100 to keep for him
and then died, what would you do?
‘Would you pray for him?”’
Tommy—‘No, sir; but I would
pray for another like him.”’—The
United Presbyterian.
3%
INn PracTICE

““The Hague has done much toward
promoting peace in the world.”’

““Yes,”” replied Miss ,Cheyenne,
“and so has Reno.”’—The Sacred
ton Star.
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As it is actually in England
—Kikeriki, Vienna

AN HoNEST MAN AT LAST
‘‘Is he honest?”’
‘“Honest? Shore. Why, he’s been
arrested three times for stealin’, anq
acquitted each time.”’—Argonaut.

$*

Ever THaHUS

‘“Pa, what’s political knavery $’?
“What the other side’s doing, my
son.”’—Birmingham Age-Herald.,

3*

The excellent show made by the
King’s Derby candidate, Pintadean,
and his Majesty’s several turf sue-
cesses this season recall a story once
related of the late King Edward.
At the time when Lord Marcus Beres.-
ford took over the King’s horses his
Majesty had only a very moderate
lot of animals in training. ‘“Well,
what do you think of them, and what

would you do with them if they wepe

yours?’’ he asked Lord Mareus one
morning as they were watching the
royal string at work on Newmarket
Heath. Beresford looked the horses
over reflectively for a moment ang
then said bluntly, ‘‘Shoot most of
them I think, sir.”’ “‘Then shoot
them by all means,”’ retorted the
King.

.
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NOW GOOD DIGESTION WAIT ON
APPETITE AND HEALTH ON BOTH.

When there is imperfect digestion and faulty assimilation of food, health
and its attendant feeling of well being are absent. A very large majority of
the ills with which man is afflicted are traceable to bad digeston or poor as-
similation of food and the nearer we get to perfect digestion and the complete
absorption of the nutritive part of our food the nearer we are to full health.

The question how best to assist the working of the alimentary system has
long been a problem of science and recent experiments made at the Dublin
School of Physiology have thrown valuable light on the subject. Professor
Thompson's crucial tests proved that when Bovril is added to ordinary diet
the body absorbs extra nourishment to the extent of from ten to twenty
times the amount of Bovril taken.

““A MAN IS OUR
KNOWN_ BY XA CANDIES
THE CANDY ‘\ ARE MADE
HE SENDS.’’ ON THE
PREMISES.

f We Told You So!

% Labatt’s /7

Both Necessa tor the

K& S0l | Tnanksﬁlvlnﬁ Dinner
; = WORLD FAMED
soplabor 97 Longon | ||| weAleydiry MOQN T

When near ‘our store a Glass of Soda or a C up of Hot
i Chocolate will refresh you.

Open Evenings

t 130-132 YONGE ST. TORONTO, Ont.
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in your home

Eyes and nerves are just as
much injured by glare as by
insufficient light.

Your children and the rest of your
family will enjoy their evenings more
and sleep better afterwards if they are
surrounded by soft, restful, and ample
(but not glaring) light.

Such illumination, when the costs of
shades and electric current are both
considered, is apt to cost even less than
the poor illumination found in the average
home. This is mostly a matter of

the right shades and globes

which get the most light from your current, and light that is easy
on the eyes. The right shades and globes are also handsome,
harmonizing with and bringing out the beauty of the other
furnishings, and radiate a soft and pleasant glow to every nook and
corner of your room.

One of the most elaborate of these is the Georgian combination
of direct and semi-indirect illumination illustrated above. The
whole shade is opalescent. The body delicately tinted, and the
pattern deep-etched in pearl white. Others, equally elaborate or
very simple, are shown in our catalogue.

Send for our Catalogue No 42 of Shades and Globes — Alba and the many

other kinds we make for electricity and gas. Give us your dealer’s name. He
has, or can get, any Macbeth-Evans shade or globe you desire.

Macbeth-Evans Glass Company
; Pittsburgh

Canadian Sales- and Show-rooms

Registered

70 King Street West, Toronto U.S. Pat. Off.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER i Si :

U e S S TR e S

Doctors
Know

That coffee and tea disagree with
many persons.

Sometimes the trouble shows
in one form; sometimes another —
such as headache, sleeplessness,
nervousness or indigestion — but
always

““There’s a Reason’’

Persons unpleasantly af-
fected by coffec and tea,
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INSTANT POSTUM

and that it agrees with them perfectly

It is regular Postum in concentrated form —made in the cup—

No Boiling Required

Stir a level teaspoonful in a cup of hot water, add sugar and cream,
and instantly you have a delicious beverage with a flavour similar to Old
Government Java.

Instant Postum is sold by grocers in 100-cup tin 50c. Smaller
size, 30c.

Coffee averages about double that cost.

Sample sent for 2-cent stamp to cover postage

S 1 Co., Ltd.,
Postum Cereal C s Canadian Postum Cerer
gum Coreal Company, Limied, Windr, Grtaric, Conads

A
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RODGERS’
CUTLERY

All cutlery goodness is crystallized in “Rodgers.”’
Centuries of cutlery knowledge go to make Rod-

gers the recognized leader in cutlery manufacture.

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND

Factors of Excellence.

There is a standard of excellence in underwear.
To obtain a perfect and satisfactory result, science,
care, forethought and experience have combined to
produce

Jaeger Pure Wool Underwear

Accepted by the world at large as the standard of
underwear excellence—All weights and

’, MARK i/,

DrJAEGER &€

32 King St. W., Toronto, Ont.
316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal.

364 Portage Ave., Winnipeg, Man.
And from JAEGER Agenls throughout the Dominion.

United Garments

n
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In The
Kitchen

Especially Good
For Enamel_and
Porcelain Ware

Many Uses
and Full

Directions
on Large
Sifter-Can
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—Correct DiesS

Leading Styles
for Fall Wear

Every Garment Made
to Customer’s Measure

Coleman’s Clothes are up to the
minute in style. They have alook and
finish about them different from any
other clothes made.

—Scotch tweeds for suits are very
proper. Ask for our grey with scat-
tered purple and green mixture.

—Brown tweeds with heather bone
stripe will be very popular.

—Elysian Ulstering for Overcoats
beats everything else.

Write post card to-day and we'll send self-

measuring chart, new style book, samples, and

all particulars how to order by mail if you men-
tion the Canadian Magazine.
—SUITS $22.50 to $45.

--ELYSIAN ULSTERS $40. to $60.

COLEMAN’S Ltd.

Master Tailors

101 King St. W., Toronto, Can.

RED-MAN BRAND

BIRDWOOD
EARL & WILSON

made in
tyle that
o ad
t this

The most popular evening dress wing collar
America. This collar has all the distinctive s
has made Red-Man Collars famous. If you want t
th? last finishing touch to your evening apparel, g€
collar.

SOLD IN THE BEST STORES IN CANADA-k
EARL & WILSON, New Yor
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“Waiter, some
Post Toasties
and be quick about it.”
You never see children play
when they're not feeling well.

And how often they're sick
when fed heavy, indigestible things.

Feed children

 Post Toasties

as often as they want them

Then note how much they feel like playing.
They'll eat Post Toasties, the crisp, delicately browned, sweet

bits. of corn, three times a day —if you let ’em — for

““The Memory Lingers’’

Cereal Co., Ltd.,
Postum Cereal Co I_.un ted Canadian Postum s
Battle Crock, Miche U, S- A e deor, Ontario, Canada
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THE CHARM OF A HOME

Good taste and good judgment go further in the building and furnishing of an artistic
home than a large bank account. Given the two former and a limited amount of money,
the results will be more satisfactory from an aesthetic viewpoint than if each article
that went into the making of that home was purchased with the sole idea of being the
most expensive that money can buy.

The selection of the roofing material used on the home above illustrated indicates taste
and good judgement together with a far-sighted sense of economy in regard to the cost
of maintenance. The building is covered with

ASBIES TOSLA IE

CEMENT SHINGLES

The Asbestos Mfg. Co., Limited, E. T. Bank Building, Montreal.
Factory at Lachine, Que. Write for Booklet C. M.

e

Bore or Pleasure---Which?

ETTER-WRITING used to be a ““fine art.”” Now it is
almost a lost art. Some men even dictate home letters to
the hotel stenographer.

Letter-writing is a bore---until you find the stationery that turns
it into a double pleasure---once for you and again for the lucky
recipient.

WOMEN OF TASTE

write their social notes and ‘‘thank

MEN OF CHARACTER

write their own personal letters. They

you’ letters on paper that reflects
breeding "and culture.

IRIS LINEN
is a fine fabric finish of just the right
weight and size—boxed to meet the
requirements of critical users.

want paper strong of texture, heavy
and fine of finish.

CROWN VELLUM

makes of duty a pleasure-—substan-
tial, delightful to write on. Adds
distinction to any letter. =

At your stationers—or from

BARBER-ELLIS LIMITED, Toronto

TORONTO -

BRANTFORD -

WINNIPEG

a————
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By boat and train and caravan the peoples
of the earth send for this Oatmeal

So in Australia, so in India, so in Ger-

many and Austria.
We send tens of millions of packages

across the seas, to those who want the
utmost in oatmeal.

WoTr{lde oat-loving peoples, nearly all the

Nt over, give preference to-Quaker

oain the British Isles—home of the Scotch
s—the favorite oatmeal is Quaker.

Ecstasy of Flavor 5

’¥he reason is this:
e hf? delight in oatmeal lies in an exqui-
et avor. A'ﬂavor found only in the
) plufnp grains.
L e pick out those grains from the
Fcest crops by 62 separate siftings.
rom a bushel of oats—weighing 32

pounds—we get only 10 pounds of Quaker.

So, one gets in this brand just the
cream of the oats—just the ecstasy of
flavor. And our process makes it doubly
delicious.

It is that wondrous flavor, maintained 25
years, which has won the world to Quaker.

Quaker Oats

For Breakfast and Supper

It isn’t in lesser oatmeal.

o) ; ;
T}I:e C'ant get this flavor from puny frains-
ere’s nothing haphazard about it,

W .
Theatg'et it by careful selection. You get it by orde
is all. We ask no premium for it. Quaker Qats,

Regular Size Package, 10c.

cozts but one-half cent per dish.

b :li:ltlesan.d million dishes will be served
Yo r, in .home? of those who know.
N your children’s sake, let your home

ne of them. You want them to love

‘Oatmea],
extreme West.
The Quaker Qals Cptﬁbaﬂy
(319) PETERBOROUGH

\

ring the Quaker ‘brand.
despite its quality,

Family size package,
cities and country trade, 25¢.

The prices noted do not apply in'the

for smaller

Look for the
Quaker trademark
on every package
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CLOTHES

Made to your individual measure, from
any of the Hundreds of Samples we
show. Yes our clothes are ready to
wear and als also made to measure— W hich

ever way you prefer.
Suits or Overcoats equally well made as

% our stock garments, but cut to your own
4 liking and having the little details you fancy,
form part of the making. If in doubt as to

our ability to give you what you require
in ready to wear clothes, let us demonstrate to /
ugh our Special Order Department.

No cost for trial unless abso-
lutely convinced and satisfied.
22 King St. W. 102 Yonge St.
426 Yonge St.
Also at King & Hughson Sts., Hamilton
P. BELLINGER, Proprietor

\ And at shops of Fashion Craft
h throughout the Dominion,

\ you thro
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Beau Brummel’s

Ruffled Collar

—-like his waistcoat or his breeches—set
the mode in his day. He originated and
the world followed. Today Fashion is
the choice of the majority.

Today Fashion demands the closed-
front collar. The newest is the Pem-

broke, with the improved LINOCORD
SNAP-ON” BUTTONHOLE.

PEMBROKE

2 in.

23§ in. “
Chatham

Pembroke

The ‘““SNAP-ON’’ buttonhole in the Pem-
broke and Chatham collars (same shapes, two
heights) can’t stretch nor break in laundering.
Won’t spread, pull apart, nor slip off the button.
Simple to adjust, holds collar together in front
and assures correct shape every time it’s worn.

e \1/ver
ollars

Ampe Scarf Space
14 Sizes—2 for 25¢

Hundreds of impartial tests have prove
keep their shape best in laundering.

SEND FOR OUR

and the name of the neares

In Canada
3for 50c

d that Ide Silver

Beau Brummel

Brummel had the secret
of well dressing. Even
Princes of the Royal Blood
copied the turn of Brum-
mel’s cravat, the set of his
waistcoat, the cut of his
trousers. #

How high above other
articles of dress this Arbiter
of Fashion placed a gentle-
man’s neckwear—as the
spotlight of attraction— is
shown by these words to his
valet:

“am I quite correct? Are there

creases in my cravat? 1 would not
wish to make creases the fashion.”

(From Clyde Fitch's “*Beau Brummel™)

Note:—The cravat of Beau Brum-
mel’s day was the ruffled stock collar,

Collars last longest and

STYLE BOOK

t Ide Silver Collar dealer.
« A postal will do.

GEO. P. IDE & CO., 531 River Street, Troy,

N.Y.
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FH the Razor for Which Men FH
; I Willingly Pay a Five Dollar Bill

Some razors depend for sales on their cheapness —and
you'll find they are not underpriced at that.

Others depend on some special selling plan—a month’s
free trial of the regular razor, or a trial razor at a fraction
of the price asked for the regular model.

The GILLETTE &5

outsells them all, and on this one ground only—that it GIVES A
REAL SHAVE—the best a man can enjoy.

No cut prices or trial offers are needed to coax men to take home
the GILLETTE. Over a million a year willingly buy it outright, and
pay the full price for it.

As for trial models, no shaving device has ever been produced to
sell at less than $5.00 which could successfully demonstrate the smooth
perfection of the GILLETTE shave. Therefore, we offer no trial
model.

If you feel that you owe yourself the BEST razor, buy a GILLETTE
—you’ll enjoy it.

We do not name the Hardware Dealers, Druggists

or Jewelers who sell the Gillette- they all do. Stan-

dard Sets, $5.00—Pocket Editions, $5.00 to $6.00—
Combination Sets $6.50 up.

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Ganada

LIMITED
Office and Factory

The New Gillette Building, Montreal - Oillette -

WORLD OVER

B PSR w G
FR QT —
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Send for Holeproof Hose

pol pplniafiscer) Siwesiind ot
Six Pairs Guaranteed Six Months
TOda’y 95¢ to 50c a pair—Men, Women, Children

ore Ends Mending!

OU are wasting your comfort when you wear darned hose.
You are wasting your time when you darn them. Holeproot
Hose for men, women, children and infants END darning at

once and for all time. Get six pairs today. Wear them SIX

MONTHS! 1f any wear oul we’ll replace them free. We’ll give

ou NEW hose WITHOUT COST! A definite GUARANTEE

SLIP with six coupons goes with each box of six pairs. It covers

EVERY STITCH of the stocking, not just the heel and toe. If

Holeproof Hose fail anywhere, if even a single thread breaks, you
get that pair rep

laced. We have sold hose under this guarantee for
the past thirteen years.

A X We have never been asked to replace, in
aﬁ‘lm_ &) | that time, more than 5% of our output. 95% of ““Holeproof’’ have
leproof always OUTLASTED the guarantee—t

Proof ~ial - i hey have worn »07¢ than
# six months. Why worry with hose that wear out in a week when
there are hose like these?

Soft;-Ligbt—Stylish—

Silk or Cotton Guaranteed

We make Holeproof Hose in cotton You ought to wear them and have alt

for men, women, children and infants, theiradvantages and, at the same time,

six pairs $1.50 up to $3, according to save all the darning that now adds to
your household cares.

g finish and weight, guaranteed six
months. " i
39 Years’ Experience
in the hosiery business has taught us

SIGNATURE OF OEALER

"ﬂolprouf Hosiery Co

371303 _ (@A
"0|eproof . A We make them 2z szlk for men and
vy women, three pairs for men, guaran-

o e teed three months $2; three pairs for how to make hose wear and make them

B 371303 women, guaranteed three months $3.  goft and stylish.
B ; l 000 000 P l We pay the top market price for our
HOIeEr..OOF ’ ’ eopie cotton yarn—an average of 70c a pound.
5 are today wearing “Holeproot”” be- Common yarn costs but 30c. ‘We use
: causeofmeirwonder(u!qua]ity,their silk from Japan, the best we can buy.

There are no finer hose to be had.

COUPON F il o 2 il
371303 v o z:))fig.ess, comfort, light weight an
IPU S

Holeproof -#8 E/A
i oleprooftiosiery

TRIAL BOX ORDER COJP‘ON FOR MEN WOMEN" AND CHILDREN
Send Trial Order Now!

Ho]e o
proof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd.
’ b
20 Bond St., London, Can. Send the coupon to your left for a trial box TODAY'!
See how good hosiery should wear—even the lightest weight

Gentlemen: I i
of Holeproof H e“f]"se §........for which send me one box e o &ilkc hosiery. Note the style, feel the comfort.
OsOAOr ..(state whether for men, SAVE DARNING! That’s what you can do with

Wome: hi s s

size,_n or children). Weight......oce0ees (medjum or light). Holeproof.”” Don't pay out good mon-

Solon cn .«.e...0olor (check the color on list below). Any 8iX ey for anything less, for ‘‘Holeproof,” &
s in a box, but only one weight and size. with all its advantages, costs not a

Eaneessuunad

penny more, probably, than the kind
you are wearing now. Indicat_eonthe !
coupon the color, weight, size and

Name
o kol s o e T kh,ﬂd you Want. Send the moneyin any
Gin: convenient way. Thousands buy from
_________________________________________ : us this way. We giarantee satisfac- Reg. U. S
City i tion as well as theé hose. Pat. &ncé, 1908
Province.ceeoeeemmmsev HOLEPROOF HOSIERY CO., Limited gy

F.

°;)Men and Women—Black, Light Tan, Dark Tan, 20 Bond Street, London, Canada

- eal:l. Lavender, Navy Blue, Light Blue. ‘4, ‘z e&z JM

r (_:lnldren—Black and Tan only — medfum weight me ?
ouly, (366)

S —

fessunusensw
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Gerhard

Hemtzman

PIANO

because this instrument presents the
most up-to-date features and im-
provements; is in fact the

Ideal Piano

for the home. This reputation has
been gained entirely through merit
during the past half century of
honest endeavor. A demonstration
at our salesroom will convince you.
Descriptive literature sent free on

application.

Gerhard Heintzman, Ltd.

NEW SALESROOMS:
41-43 Queen St. W., (Opp. City Hall) Toronto

HAMILTON SALESROOMS:
King Street East (Next Post Office)
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e Connor
Ball

Bearing
Washer

e

dlr‘tq washer guaranteed to take outall the

and leave the clothes snowy white.

lteRellms on ball !Jearings and driven by

ifle springs, with a little assistance from

detailperactor' Perfected to the minutest

- an be supplied through our agents
ect to any address.

Write for booklet.

oTT J. H. CONNOR & SONS Limited,
AWA, -te CANADA

———

‘The Deaf C
HEAR .

g}s';lsncuy every sound—even
exlx)er}? do not escape them
sisteq they are properly as-
ear dry Deafness is due tothe
defecty ms from some cause becoming
g ear}'e. I offer you the same hope
5 omﬂr_xg as you have of seeing from
e ist who supplies glasses to help
commoyaxght—fqr I apply the same
5 rest'._)l'lfisense principle in my method
Parte muntg‘l;leanpg. The weakened or impaired
Supply wi e reinforced by suitable devices to
i i ag 9})8 lacking and necessary to hear.
10 pertoct ?x ,000 people who have been restored
A earing there has been every condition
g:e Causesi t(-)fl g«;felgtl‘ée lgeaéi.ng. hNo matter what
> ng standin i-
Onials sent me show marvglguzcx?::uﬁ?se.tesu

Common-Sense Ear Drums

05‘1:? fleastored to me my own hearing—that’s
success iIl:pened to discover the secret of their
relieved oan!;v o';]wegf (Iilespe;?te endeavors to be
"e&e)ate e ess after physicians had
= sof‘:mslg;l\-&nse Ear Drums are made of
ot wesmzed material, comfortable and
W, ot ar. They are out of sight when
e easily adjusted by the wearer.
you ainly worth your while to i tigate.
ot i%:g :}ly Tonoy justdrop me a Hoh e tg :t;u;rg
gxid ence topcr O:ngol:g“lzﬁolé Iou deafness and plenty of
e a g
nfidence. - Why not write meaéggziﬂl B NOy o
GEORGE H, WILSON, P
i , President
VIIL:?;I EAR DRUM 0., Incorporated
Todd Bldg., Louisville, Ky.

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever

DR.T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

'ORIENTAL CREAM It ccs

EMOVES Tan, Pim-

[ Purifilrl
| aswell as les, Freckles,
Beautifies Mothp Patches, Rash,
the Skin and Skin diseases, and
| No other every blemish on
cosmetic beauty, and defies de-
will do it. tection. It has stood
the test of 62 years; no

other has, and is so
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made. Accept no coun-
terfeit of similar name.
The distinguished Dr.
L. A. Sayre said to a
lady of the haut-ton (a
}mtient)——“As you
adies will use them, 1

s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the

recommend ‘Gouraud’

Skin %greparations.'

»
or sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers.

| ~ COURAUD’S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER

| For infants and adults.
| troubles, cures Sunburn

perfumed. Relieves Skin

Exquisitely
an excellent complexion.

and renders

PRICE 25 CENTS BY MAILL.
COURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE

Price $1.00 by Mail

Removes Superflous Hair.
at Jones St., New York City.

FERD. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r 37 Gre:

Send us your address

and we will show you
how to make $3 a day
abgolutely sure; Wwe

furnish the work and teach you free; you work in the locality
where you live, Send us your address and we will explaln
the business fully; remember we guaranteo & clear profit of $3 for every
day’s work, absolutely sure, write at onoe.
BOYAL MANUFA TURING €O, Box 17499 WINDSOR, ONT.

MARK YOUR LINEN WITH
3 Woven
” Names

more durable than marking ink, on such House-

“Dining Room,

Neater and o Hou
“Guest Room,” ‘“‘Ser-

hold Articles a8
vants’ Linen,” etc-
Your name can
be interwoven
on a fine Cam-
bric Tape for
$2.00 for 12 doz.
$1.25 for 6 doz.

85c. for 3 doz. :
samplesSent ] & J. CASH, LTD.
Montreal, Canada.

301 St. James St.,
Orders can be placed through your dealer.

Don’t Wear a Truss!

Brooks' Appliance is a new Scientifi
discovery wit automatic air cushions
that draws the broken parts together and
binds them as you would broken limb.
Itabsolutel 'hofds firmly and comfortably
and never slyips, always light and cooland
conforms to every movement of the body
without chafing or hurting. Imake it to
your measure and send it to you on astrict

uarantee of satisfaction or money re-
0 & “unded and I have putmy price solow that
anybody. rich or poor, can buy it. Remember, i ngake it to your
order—send it to you—yo! it—and if it doesn’t satisfy you,

you send it back to me an refund your money. The banks
or any responsible citizen in Mars

hall will tell you that is the way
I do business—always absolutely on the square and I have sold to
ay for the past 30y

thousands of people this w ars. Remember, I
use no salves, no harness, no lies, no fakes. I just give you a
straight business deal at a reasonable price.

o, L. BROOKS,1503 State st., Marshall, Michigan
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You have never before had any
certainty of fit and wear when you
bought hosiery. You had to take your chances.
You no longer need do that. For now, at some reliable store
near you, you can choose the hosiery that is GUARANTEED
—Pen-Angle Hosiery.
We can safely guarantee Pen-Angle Hosiery for several reasons. In
gigantic mills we knit this hosiery on machines for which we have the

sole Canadian rights.

With these machines we fit the hosiery to the exact form of the leg, ankle

and foot—without a seam!

You need no argument to see that seamless hosiery must be more comfortable than
the seamful foot-wearying kind. Don't forget the name, or how the trademark looks,

FOR LADIES

No. 1760 —‘“Lady Fair” Black Cashmere hose,
Medium weight. Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns,
2-ply leg. 5-ply foot, heel, toe and high splice, giving
strength where needed. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020—Same quality as 1760, but heavier.Black
only. Box of 3 pairs $1.50; 6 pairs $3.00.

No. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere hose. Medium
weight. 2-ply leg. 4-ply foot, heel and toe. Black,
light and dark tan, leather,champagne, myrtle, pearl
gray, oxblood, helio, cardinal. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50;
6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1720, Fine quality Cotton Hose. Made of 2-ply
Egyptian yarn, with 3-ply heels and toes. Black,
light and dark tan, champagne, myrt'e, pearl gray,
oxblood, helio, sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4 pairs;
$1.00; 6 pairs, $1,50,

No, 1175—Mercerized. Same colors as 1720. Box
of 3 pairs, $1.0; 6 pairs, $2.00.

FOR MEN
No. 2404—Medium weight Cashmere, 2-ply Botany
yarn, with special “Everlast” heels and toes. Black,
light und dark tan,leather, champagne, navy,myrtle,
pearl gray, slate, oxblood, helio, cadet blue and
bisque. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, §3.00.

No. 500 — “Black Knight,” winter weight black
Cashmere half-hose. 5-ply body, spun from pure
Australian wool. 9-ply silk splice heels and toes.
Box of 3 pairs, $1,50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1090—Cashmere half-hose. Same quality as
500, but lighter weight. Black only. Box of 3
pairs, $1.00: 6 pairs, $2.00.

No. 330—*Everlast” Cotton socks. Medium weight,
Made from 4-ply long staple combed Egyptian cot-
ton yarn, with 6-ply heelsand toes. Black, light and
dark tan, Putup in boxes. Box of 3 pairs, §1.00;
6 pairs, §2,00.

READ THIS REMARKABLE GUARANTEE
We guarant e the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to fit you perfectly, not to shrink or

stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast.
other h e tton hosi

y sold at the same prices.

We guarantee them to wear longer than any

If after wearing Pen-Angle

or
Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time you should ever find a pair that fails to fulfill this
guarantee in any particular, return the same to us and we will replace them with TW

ORDER THIS WAY
Ask at the store first. If they cannot supply you, state number, size of shoe or stock-
ing and color of hosiery desired and enclose price, and we will fill your order post-
aid. Remember we fill no order for less than one box and only one size in a box.

new pairs free of charge.

E SURE TO MENTION SIZE.
ADDRESS AS BELOW :

Penmans, Limited, Dept. 68, Paris, Canada
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—The Rosy Bloom
On a Woman’s Cheek

is the most alluring beauty in the
world. It is a prize within reach of
almost every woman, if she will but
give - proper attention to her skin and
her general health

To restore the complexmn rough-
ened and tanned by summer outings,
to that soft, velvety clearness so much
envied in the social season, use

Na-Dru-Co Ruby Rose Cold Cream

This is a snowy-white preparation with a delicate rose
perfume. It cleanses ‘the skin, nourishes and fills out the
deeper tissues, smoothes out wrnkles and imparts a velvety
softness, free from roughness, redness or chaps. It keeps
the skin healthy, and Nature supplies the rosy bloom.

In 25c. opal glass jars, at your Druggst’s.

Na-Dru-Co
Witch Hazel Cream

is a delightfully soothing preparation of
Witch Hazel, presenting all its wonder-
ful cooling and healing properties in a
most agreeable form. For the skin
irritation which follows too much ex-
posure to sun, wind, salt water or
dust, it is a remedy as pleasant as it
is effective.

25¢ a botile, at your Druggist’s.
Always look for the Na-Dru-Co. Trade Mark when

X you buy. i
TR | . NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO. o
e ‘ OF CANADA, LIMITED :§
— -
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% ® e
lliams
Holder Top

Shaving Stic

Williams’ Famous
Shaving Stick, with
all its rich, creamy,
refreshing lather, 1n
a new form that adds
ease and comfort to
the daily shave.

to grasp the stick firmly by ‘the
he last fraction of an inch
And the stick will

T'he Holder Top enables you
nickeled cap and to use it down to t
without touching the soap with your fingers.
stand steady and upright, wherever you set it down.

The
"o sanitary hinged-cover
nickeled box

Note the convenient

Three forms of the same good quality:

Hinged-cover

¥ Williams’ Shaving Stick nNdiciBox
Williams’ Holder Top Shaving Stick

Hinged-cover

Williams, ShaVing P OWdel' Nickeled Box

A trial sample of either sent for 4 cents in stamps

Address The J. B. Williams Co., Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn.

Makers of Williams’ Famous Shaving Stick
Jersey Cream Toilet Soap, Dentalactic Tooth Powder, &c.
@
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CANADA’S
MOST FAMOUS
BEER

A GENUINE

Thirst-quencher

of sparkling purity. Clear
as crystal, invigorating
nourishing.

Brewed and bottled in the
most up-to-date and sani-
tary plant in Canada by

Reinhardts’ of Toronto

Inspection Invited. Mgz
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Cleans and

Polishes

As You Dust With It

\ATIUAD MENRER

Makes Everything Bright and Sanitary

It will take those ugly white spots off your table; that bluish smoky look off
Your piano; in fact, there isn’t a piece ot furniture or woodwork in your home, in-
C_IUding hardwood floors, but what it will make bright, clean and sanitary—just
like new. You simply moisten a cheese-cloth with L1QUID VENEER and go ahead

e — . —
and dust.

There are no fussy directions—no drying to wait for, LiQuip

VEeNEER does its work instantly by restoring the original beauty to
i e ]

everything on which it is used.

Trial Bottle Free

ER is shown by the fact that

The popularity of L1Quip VENE
grocers', department,

you can get it anywhere—at druggists’, ¥
paint and oil stores, hardware and furniture dealers’. A free " “CHEER UP"”
. COUPON

filling in and mailing

trial bottle will be sent upon your
.~ BUFFALO SPECIALTY
-7 BUE COMPANY

the attached coupon today.

BUFFALO SPECIALTY CO. Liquid Vencer Building,
249.J LIQUID VENEER BUILDING ety LS SRl VY,
Please send me, free and without

BUFFALO, N.Y. { ‘ ut
further obligation on my part, sample
bottle of Liguip VENEER.

Accept no substitute; | HOME OIL, our new product, LR S
P:T on the yellow is uncqualled. for preventing rust . NOWE. 33373 sxe sz el se &30

*l'" age with the and tarnish. & 8

Sant letters—Liguip Strept & NOFia: wvwe Henain - passhsr LS S v

ENEER,
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PERFECT PRINTS FROM YOUR
HOLIDAY NEGATIVES BY GASLIGHT

e, This paper makes the printing of your holiday negatives an
absolute enjoyment. :

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

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

WELLINGTON @ WARD - MONTREAL

Western Agents:_Shaw Bros., Limited, Vancouver.

_n

A Vacuum Cleaner is like a
Watch the Works are most
important.

SO in choosing a Vacuum Cleaner it isn’t the
appearance that counts—it is what is inside.
The fundamental point about a Vacuum Cleaner
is suction, and the power of the suction is wholly :
dependent upon the * works ''—the mechanical parts that create the suction.
“THE INVINCIBLE' stationary and portable machine is more than a
powerful cleanser, it is a quiet, silent-running electric renovator. Its superior-
ity rests chiefly upon its basic or working principle—the centrifugal fan. The
suction power created by the centrifugal fan never fluctuates, never ‘‘jumps’’;
it is always strong enough to get all the dust and dirt. A striking advantage
born of using the right principle—the centrifugal fan—is that there are no wearing
parts, no gears, bumps or valves about the ‘‘ Invincible."
If you are really interested in a cleaning machine let us give you all the
facts and information about the “INVINCIBLE ELECTRIC RENOVATOR."”

A Post Card will bring you'our booklet “K’” * How to_buy a portable or stationary Air Cleaner.” Write us to-day-

The Invincible Renovator Mfg. Co., Limited

81 Peter St., TORONTO
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T matters not what heating system
you use-—Steam, Hot Water or

Warm Air, you cannot get that
much desired gentle, restful and
soothing atmosphere without proper

humidity.
Water should be evaporated freely,

=
warM FURNACE

WITH ITS BIG

CIRCLE WATERPAN

holding from four to six gallons, presents the one heat-
ing medium which does Sford a really comfortable and
healthful warmth.

Cat. ] iled on q {.

gue

The JAMES STEWART MFG. €O., Limited

WOODSTOCK, ONIARIO. WESTERN BRANCH: Winnipe, Maniteba

~




52

C'ANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

“Office Specialty”’ Equipment is
a Time-Saver to the Busy Man

“Office Specialty” Filing Cabinets and Record Keeping Systems have proven
their value in providing safe, convenient and systematic care for the records of
hundreds of business houses in every line of business throughout Canada.

They are adaptable to every description of business. They are successful
because they are simple in operation. A large outfit which takes care of thou-
sands of records in a large corporation is as simple to operate as the system in a
small office where the requirements demand only a few sections.

Twenty-five years' experience in overcoming office problems for the
business men of Canada places us in a position to be of great assistance to you.
Why not take advantage of our experience? Worite us now.

97 Wellington Street West, Toronto

Branches in Halifax, Montreal, Ottawa, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver.
Representatives in St. John, Quebec, ' Hamilton, Regina.
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REST AND HEALTH TO

A Record of Over Sixty-Five Years.

For over sixty-five
: years Mrs. Win-
Slow’s Soothing Syrup has been used
te!;t}!lqothers for their children while
i ];ng. Are you disturbed at night
et roken of your rest by a sick child
B ering and erying with pain of Cut-
: bgo Teeth? If so send at once and get
S ti;l’e of ‘“Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing
vylruP ! for Children Teething. The
alue is imealculable. It will relieve the
Poor little sufferer immediately. De-
fak upon !t, mothers, there is no mis-
b ® about it. It cures Diarrheea, reg-
Wf}tea the Stomach and Bowels, cures
dumd Colie, softens the Gums, re-
m;es Inflammation, and gives tone
W energy to the whole system. *‘Mrs.
mslow’s.Soo'thing Syrup’’ for chil-
a::in Yeething is pleasant to the taste
ol is the prescription of one of the
nu“t and best female physicians and
.alrses in the United States, and is for
'001 by all druggists throughout the
tl.;r d. Price twenty-five cents a bot-
— Be sure and ask for ‘‘Mrs. Win-
OW's Soothing Syrup.”

.

BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD

o

A TOILET TREASURE

A oy e il

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

Without exception the

Toilet Perfume made

the Bath it is cooling

and reviving; on the

Handkerchief and for

general Toilet use it is

| delightful ; after Shaving

it is simply the very best
thing to use,

nsnam—

| Ask your Druggist for it
Accept no Substitute!

N

best and most popular

‘When Baking

are you as careful about the salt you use, as you are about
the flour or baking powder?

Poor Salt will ruin a baking, just as surely as poor flour.
In the kitchen and on the table, use the fine, pure
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Get a better roof
for less money
—a roof that will
last longer

Before you buy roofing it will be money 1n your
pocket to investigate carefully the cosfand service
you will get from Ready Roofing as compared
with any other style of roof covering in use
today. After years oftesting and experimenting,
during which time we spent thousands of dollars,
today we offer you the best and most durable
roofing that money and brains can produce—at
a price within your easy reach.

Certain-teed
Rubber Roofing

Quality Certified—Durability Guaranteed

made in both shingles and rolls—guaranteed for at least fifteen years.
You are not asked to take our word as to the wonderful durability and weather
proof qualities of Cerfain-teed Roofing—it has successfully stood the test of
time—millions of rolls are in actual
use on roofs today. When in need of
roofing—do not hesitate to give
Certain-teed Rubber Roofing
T atrial—itis easy to lay, will last
longer and costs less than any
other roofing material,

Certain-teed Rubber Roofing
is sold throughout the
provinces of Canada by
local dealers and is dis-
tributed by wholesale job-
bers in St. Johns, Quebec,

wa, Toronto. London, Winni-
e eo tharioouver, Victoria.

At least .nvestigate — write at once
. for this valuable book
General Roofing

World's Largest Manu- «¢e How {o Built’ ff_'FlkEE:,sg Money" B ].5

L

30
—

facturer of Roofing and
Building Paper.

GENERAL ROOFING MFG. CO., Winnipeg, man.
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PURE WOOL
UNDERWEAR

YOU CAN FACE ALL SORTS OF WEATHER

with immunity if you are properly clothed.
The basis of all clothing is, of course, the underwear.
The only material that will protect you against the sudden changes from heat to cold or from cold to
heat, without harm, is pure clean wool. s 3
All medical men advise woolen material to be worn next the.skm. _ It.absarbs the perspiration rapidly
and_evenly and does not get clammy and damp as does any material which is made from vegetable products.
« CEETEE” Pure Wool Underwear.
st of the finest Australian Merino wool.
This wool is combed and scoured and combed until every particle of foreign matter is
taken out and every strand of wool is as clean as it1s [’OSS‘HG to be made. It is put through
rocess after process on expensive and exclusive machinery, and when finished each garment
is in such a state of perfection that it has earned a re‘{)utatmn of being uﬂe({unlled the world over.
Each garment is full fashioned and made to fit the human form. Every join is carefully
knitted together, not sewn as with ordinary underwear. =
Worn by the Best People—Sold by the Best Dealers.
Motde in Gli sizes and weights for men, WOMER and children.
ibbed underwear for ladies and children and

s manufactured from only the fine!

Also manufacturers of Tumz‘l;l;{’:b lillllq;l “csc;g{ gamls e Tfants, o
The C. TURNBULL CO. of GALT, LIMITED
MANUFACTURERS,GALT, ONTARIO.

FOR HOME-BUILDING
Milton Fireflash Brick is Particularly Desirable

MILTON BRICK

“A Genuine Milton Brick has the Name ‘MILTON’ on it.”

are of two distinct styles—red fireflash and buff fire-
flash. The colors—being natural to the shale—are
permanent and not affected by climate or weather.

MILTON PRESSED BRICK COMPANY, DEPT. D.

Milton - - - Ontario

Agents for Fiske Tapestry Brick
Janes Building

Toronto Office 2 =
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Restore and

Guard Your

Health With xy Onor
XYGEN is life. Humanity’s boon. Nature supplies it abund-

, antly. Free as the air you breathe. No matter what

disease you have
OXYDONOR

Causes to be supplied this natural force, this inexhaustible source of life, health and vigour of body and mind.

Absorbed into the system while you rest or sleep.

Revitalizing the human organism by Nature's own process.

Eliminating disease without drugs or medicines.

Safe, quickly and easily applied, and always ready for use for grown persons or children,

Oxydonor makes its possessor master of his or her own health all the time—a preventative of

disease and destroyer of sickness. so simple a child can apply it. No expense after the purchase

price, no drugs or medicines, pills, plasters, massage or batteries. ~But a rational, natural

means for making sick people well, discovered and perfected by an eminent physician,

and endorsed by physicians.

Write us if you value your health and that ot The genuine is plainly stamped with the
oilE. family anditdend S T name of the discover and inventor—Dr., H.

2 S ANCOHENGS: Sitlng SRS Sanche. Patented by the Canadian Govern-

stamps to-day for our wonderful free book. ment.

DR. H. SANCHE & CO.

Dept. 11, 364 West St. Catherine Street, MONTREAL, CAN.

—— = FINE LEATHER GOODS
|Exmmmen = ' New, Finest Complete line of

Thegort. \Wanter dies.
hm«mm-?: ity s
i e

rhestt
Sarans.

COSGRAVE’S

- PAEE AELE
The finest ingredients, the great- L AD I ES’ BAGS

est care In brcwmg and aging Wallets, Letter and Card Cases, Portfolios, Etc.

—give it its superiority. BR OWN BR 0 S,g

KEEP A CASE AT HOME MANUFACTURERS LEATHER GOODS

51.53 WELLINGTON ST. W., TORONTO

R
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STOP! READ! AND CONSIDER!! ||

SANOL |

This
happens

everywhere
every

I =

a?léhgl(}grman cure for Gall Stones, Kidney

i adder Stones, Kidney Trouble, Gravel,
ago. Ailments of uric acid origin.

o NEVER FAILS TO CURE.
ver 1100 Complete Cures reported in
6 Months.

A
rffé;w references from cured patients :—
Mo Ge?rige“}ﬂack, 167 Magnus Ave., Winnipeg.
Sl F.agg, 368 Broadway, Winnipeg.
T nél ishtrom, 202 Stella Ave. Winnipeg.
Mr. Jot, I\?Itaugh, 529 Toronto St., Winnipeg.
e F{ cMahon, 521 Notre Dame Ave., Winnipeg.
Mrs. J. Desler. 702 Ross Ave., Winnipeg.
Me -Jo.h %wbeggm, 283 Flora Ave., Winnipeg.
Mrs 5 n Anderson, 613 Castle Ave., ElImwood, Man,
Bl J..Peter.s, Reinland, Man,
a ~J]essxe Smith, Kamsack, Sask.
My Roev]v(_nazan, Kamsack, Sask.
+ K. Wilson, 141 Main St., E. Hamilton, Ont.

Sanol ;‘>rice $1.50 per bottle
‘Booklet Free''
All Druggists or direct

The Sanol Mfg. Company of Canada, Ltd. ‘g

nnipeg - - - Manitoba | |

d NO
GELATIN

A‘i“’éher reliable Remedy is Sanol's Anti-
abetes Cure for Diabetes. Price $2.00

TR

«] forget the name but Mother

said it was pure gelatine”

“Then, little girl, she must want Knox Pure

Plain Sparkling Gelatine—but does your
mother know about the Knox Pure Sparkling
Acidulated Gelatine, that is also in great de-
mand? It is the package with the separate
envelope of pure lemon Sfruit juice and saves the
cost, time and bother of squeezing lemons,

«This allows your mother the choice of using lemon
jelly plain, or if she wishes it colored she can use the tab-
let of pink coloring that is enclosed in a separate en-
velope, or she can add any fresh fruit—wbich is always
best—using the juices for coloring.

«With the Knox Acidulated as well as the Knox Plain
Gelatine she can make desserts, salads, candies, ice

cream and ices, and improve other dishes.

“Now, take this Knox Acidulated package home and
1 know your mother will be leased—the price is just the
same as the Knox Plain gelatine. and each package
makes two quarts—one-half-gallon of jelly.”

Knox Receipe Book FREE
Contains over 100 receipts for Desserts, Salads,
Ice Creams, Sher-

Candies, Jellies, Puddings, !
bets, etc. Sent FREE for your grocers name.

Pint Sample of Acidulated Gelatine
for 2c¢. stamp and grocer's name.

CHARLES B. KNOX CO.

499 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N.Y.
Branch Factory: Montreal.

The Springs do most of the Work

The New Centu i

ntury Washer is para-
:!li?lunti' There is no other washerptahat
temso ighten householdlabor. Theoil-
partpe; steel springs do the greater
ol rtor:::i:zgr'k and the balazceof the

is very e:

Pared to the old-fas{n{on:"iymv:tﬁgdg?m-

st prevent warping.

esthe New Centuryat

or write to un for: i tﬁ?ﬁﬁ&'ﬁi’
Commer-Dowswall Ltd.
Hamilton, - Ontarie.
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Cooking and Baking Problems
are Easy to Solve With a

“PANDORA” Range

The Oven is the heart of a range. Its efficiency depends: largely on construc-
tion of Fire-box and Flues, but—certain scientific principles must be carried
out in making the Oven to insure success.

Ilustration No. 1 shows the exact course followed by
the drafts in ¢ PANDORA ” range—you see the heat
passes directly under every pot-hole and around the
Oven twice before reaching smoke pipe.

The Flues are deep and wide—corners are rounded—
they are easily cleaned and there is nothing to impede
the draft. A glance at McClary Flue construction
will convince you that the ‘ PANDORA” range is
¥l a perfect baker and cooker at the same time. The
\ﬂ heat envelopes the Oven uniformly—bread is evenly
baked in the ‘‘ PANDORA.”

" PANDORA FLUES

Illustration No. 1.

Ilustration No. 2 shows the McClary system of
Oven Ventilation very plainly. As you know, air close
to the body of a range is fresh and comparatively
warm. This fresh, warm air is drawn into Oven
through small holes—the intense warmth super-heat-
ing and diffusing it throughout the Oven, Then it
escapes with cooking fumes through vent holes
shown in back of Oven,

Tllustration No. 2.

The ventilation of “PANDORA” Oven is simple, yet scientific, and—the results
are apparent. A roast can be cooked just the way you like it—cooked so that it
retains all of its generous and nourishing juices and—bread, puddings, etc., are
baked light, crisp, and fresh in the “PANDORA” Oven. The linings of the
“PANDORA” Oven are of nickelled steel one-eighth of an inch thick and as
smooth as glass—so the Oven is] easily kept clean—easier heated and more
durable.

N.B.—You can have the complete story of ‘“‘Pandora’ efficiency by
simply asking for our Free Book, ‘‘Reasons for Pandora Popularity."

LONDON P C ) MONTREAL

TORONTO ‘ WINNIPEG

VANCOUVER M lal s HAMILTON

ST. JOHN, N.B. P, CALGARY
103
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Note This Corn

See What Must be Done—and How

i If you pare it, that means to take off the Then this wonderful wax begins to loosen
lsdlay;f_r. The root is left to grow. If the the corn. In 48 hours the
e sli ; ; ;

i (I)’lfi,-:}'lere may be infection. R : whole corn comes out, with-
il ime treatment means just brief out any pain or soreness.
repea't it very few days you are compelled t0 77475 the end of that corn.
3 The only cure is complete removal. And So many folks know this
d eB & B wax—a famous chemist’s invention— that a million corns monthly

oes that without discomfort. are removed in this simple

_Apply the little Blue-jay plaster, and the Wway. For your own sake,
Pain stops instantly. try it now.

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

B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.
C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable,

D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

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

(237)

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

Easy to Operate

Mmoo H
nAHOZ~T

ARE ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR

Transfer Ledgers, Price Books, Catalogues, Blue Prints,
and for all purposes of

binding loose leaf sheets, either.hand or typewritten.
Write for sample on business stationery.

. BUSINESS SYSTEMS, Limited

Current Ledgers,
Register Books, Minute Baoks, Insurance Records,

52 SPADINA AVENUE - . TORONTO, CANADA

——
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The ““Ross”’ 280, known as the *‘High-
Velocity” “Ross’’ is the most powerful
sporting Rifle sold.

Its muzzle velocity of over 3000 feet per
second gives it a very flat trajectory and
great power to anchor game at all distances.
This rifle, which took the gold medal at
Allahabad in 1910, sells for less than the best
English makes which it nevertheless equals
in finish and surpasses in performance.

If you seek a really fine and thoroughly up-to-date rifle look

up the nearest “ Ross " dealer or write for illustrated booklet and
full information which we send free on request.

ROSS RIFLE CO. - Quebec, Can.

The Bisley performances of the “Ross” Rifle have aroused the
- enthusiasm of expert marksmen.
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Daintiness is the Keynote!

What pride you take in the quiet artistic f o
So restful, so harmonious. But the furniture may be z?little worse ?‘gf?é::cel? sg,ot‘:';' .
It's so easy to applyl And it will " Lacqueret" is made in eight artistic
cover up blemishes on your bedstead, re- \ shades. Also in silver and gold, flat an

juvenate the doors, brighten the drawers, gloss white, and flat and gloss black.
and hide the wear and tear marks on sofa Our little booklet " Dainty Decorator
tells of its many uses in the home.

and table legs. Writ
Cans contain Full Imperial Measure—Ask your den].r—l)onf:; t::::p);olu ::fziy;“h

TORONTO | \Mmﬂ @m WINNIPEG

“ Largestin the world and first to establish definite standards of quality.”
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OU should]pe interested in good var-

nish only. Plenty of “cheap,” in-

The ferior varnish will be offered you.
market is full of it.

[' ut i
t .
wil] halvfey::u ar?DlOok}ing out for your own self-interests you
one but the — Y
y erry Bt good—none but the best—none but

You Can Afford the Best Varnish

Thet,

i et .

;s Wwhat m:i:‘ the varnish, the less frequent your need to re-varnish. That

he Mman e es Berry Brothers’ Varnish the best *buy” for
conomically inclined.

at is w . 3 ;
I’ar"iSh :: l‘-"hy a little saving in the gallon-cost of cheaper
he end, eally no saving at all—but an added expense in

And
Nd yo .
facy; You cannot measure in dollars and cents the dissatis-

X “arniosr;l.and annoyance that come with the use of cheap : 4
| OTHERS

ARNISHES

T will pay you to take a personal in-
terest in the selection of varnish—
whether you wield the brush yourself or
_ hire someone else—whether you have one floor
or an entire building to be varnished.
Let the well-known trade-mark label on
Berry Brothers’ can be your guide.
No matter what you want the varnish for,
there is a Berry Brothers’ product to meet

your need.
All of your most frequent needs are met by
one of the five listed below:

Liquid Granite—For finishing floors in the most dur-
able manner possible.

Luxeberry Wood Finish—For the finest rubbed or
polished finish on interior woodwork.

Elastic Interior Finish—For interior woodwork ex-
posed to severe wear, finished in full gloss.

Elastic Outside Finish—For all surfaces, such as
front doors, that are exposed to the weather.

Luxeberry Spar Varnish—For yachts, ships, small
boats, canoes and other marine uses, outside or inside.
Has never turned white under water.

Any dealer or pamter can su ply Berry Brothers' Varnishes. If
you have any difficulty in finding them write us and get the name
of a dealer who believes in Berry ’Brothers’ standard of quality.

Start your active interest in Var-
nish by sending today Jora co%/ ‘3{
“Choosing Your Varnish Maker.

BERRY BROTHERS, Limited

The World’s Largest Varnish Makers
WALKERVILLE, ONT.
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TEST FOR YOURSELF

Mix the best cocktail you know how—test it side by side with a

Club Cocktail

No matter how good a Cocktail you make you will notice a smoothness and mellownes®
in the Club Cocktail that your own lacks.

Club Cocktails after accurate blending of choice liquors obtain
thexr. delicious flavor and delicate aroma by aging in wood before
bot;{lmg. A new cocktail can never have the Hlavor of an aged
cocktail.

Manbattan, Martini and other
standard blends, bottled, ready
to serbe through cracked ice.
Refuse Substitutes

AT ALL DEALERS

G.F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props,

Hartford New York London

Establish a New Heating Standard
for Your Home

. Get the heater that supplies you with a con-
stant circulation of fresh, warm air. This
means proper ventilation as well as proper
heating. Install in your home a

Kelsey Warm Air Generator

—the Heater that is approved by leading doctors and
heating scientists, and is recommended by 40,000
users. Wherever the best heating is desired ; wher-
ever healthfnl heating is desired and heating methods
are investigated, the Kelsey is the preferred Heater.

Let us explain why.
Ask for the Kelsey booklets and book of ““OPINIONS,”

The James Smart Manufacturing Co., Limited.

Winnipeg, Man. Brockville, Ont.
; o
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Get This Superb
Oliver No.3

i

; "
Noro4m y)s|BLE,

Positively th

Here Is Qur Offer: We will ship

o . i
ineygtu Simply on your request this Genu-
s fil((undard Oliver Typewriter No, 8. Use it
e, g your own—see how it saves time and im-
Short tilusmess-how it will pay for itself ina
e me, then send us only $2.50 and keep the
e }?, paying balance in small monthly pay-
you decide you don’t want to keep it simply send

ON OUR AMAZING

zz2® Free Trial Offer

e most astounding offer ever made on the world’s

Sreatest typewriter—a chance of a lifetime to have a high-grade writing machine in

g;’;r own home or office! Send your letters and bills out typewritten—increase your
hess—improve your collections—Iet your family use it, too—on our stupendous Free Trial Offer.

E"SEND FREE COUPON NOW

Don’t fail to fill out cou- ¢
pon and send today. This
places you under no obliga- ¢
tions whatever, simply a ¢

request for our free ty 4
writer booklet, FREE 4° 355 Portage Ave. Winnipeg, Can.

'0
o Canadian
Typewriter Syndicate

Dept. 7547

Wachine back at our ex;
pense. i icati i igati
No Money B it s i '113‘]; ln zlt( lanfi‘?lgl] !I(i;:l!?ll ’00 Gentlemen — With no obligation
oy want you o send s & pesny G yos  LIAA . o upon me you may send me Free and
fied thas thelzsuperb machine for yourselfi—until you are satis- e e 0‘ Dostpaid your Typewriter Book, Free
e K ’Z'SU perb Oliver is the writing machine you want. grc_'nt FREE & Trial Application Blank and full particulars of
C -50 and the balance in small monthly payments. Trial Offer. o your Free Trial Offer on the Superb Oliver No. 3.
. - e 4
anadian Typewriter Syndicate »*  Name
ortage Ave. Dept. 7547 Winnipeg, Canada
Address

D1
. FURNITURE IS A DISGRACE
St fingers, hot dishes, damp or hard substances,

all ¢,
Dlrt:ﬁa toll of the bright surfaces of your furniture.
grime gather from unknown surfaces. Get

ROYAL GEM
VENEER

Everything is clean and bright again,
Very little rubbing required.

SEND FOR SAMPLE BOTTLE
The CAPITAL MFG. COMPANY

B Ottawa - Ontario
fanch Office—67 Bleury St., Montreal.

and Pregy,
0
B by Mmagic,

IF you knew how
often a perfectly
“SUNDAY"” clean-
ed house through
lack of dust and
dirt and microbes
helped to fool the
Doctor, you would
not be without one
for five times its
value.

Microbes, moths and other things shiver when they

hear that a SUNDAY VACUUM CLEANER
with its 10 to 11 inches of vacuum is going to

start looking them up.

The SUNDAY DOES what is claimed for it,
sells on its merits not on its price. We cannot
make it cheaper and maintain our FIXED

STANDARD.

Our proposition is attractive, First Class
machines and fair treatment.

The Ottawa Vacuum Cleaner
Manfg. Co., Limited
345 to 349 Dalhousie St. - Ottawa, Ont.

i To agents.
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The S POT-
LI1GHT-of-
RCRITICISM.
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N the road, The McLaughlin Car has the graceful,
sweeping, speedy lines of a yacht. McLaughlin
passengers ride in the acme of comfort and ease.

The spot light of expert criticism reveals the mechanical
and constructive excellence of The McLaughlin. Mile after
mile—year after year—its stout heart hums and the road
rolls away behind like a ribbon. The McLaughlin engine
is the consummation of many years of trained thought
and skill and experience, working under the creed of
simplicity and efficiency. To the man who knows engines,
The McLaughlin inspires immediate confidence. To the
man who runs a car, the absence of trouble, the sense of
tremendous power under immediate and perfect control,
is a wonderful and thrilling sensation.

Announcementregarding 1913 Models will appear in this magazine shortly.

McLAUGHLIN CARRIAGE CO., LIMITED, Oshawa, Ont.

Branches and Agencies in all large Centres.
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Standard 20 H. P. Runabout $850

F. 0. B. Windsor, with same power plant that took the
world-touring car around the world—¢ cylinders, 20
H. P-, sliding gears. Bosch magneto. Equipped with
top, windshield, gas lamps and generator, oil lamps
tools and horn. Roadster. 110-inch wheelbase, $950.

Long-Stroke “32” Roadster, $1000

F. 0. B. Windsor, includin; i i

. B. % g equipment of windshield, gas lamps and
E:lnteerator oil Iumps,‘tools and horn. Three speeds forw:lrﬁ and rgverse;
1’.;1] T control: sliding gears. Four cylinder motor 3}-inch bore and
C-lnch‘stroke. Bosch magneto. 106-inch wheelbase: 32x3j-inch tires.
olor, Standard Hupmobile Blue. Touring Car, $1000'

The man, the machine and the material---
this new plant gets the best out of each.

The materials which enter into every essen-
tial Hupmobile operation are precisely as
fine—precisely the same in fact—as those
used in cars of the largest and most ex-
pensive build.

Differences in size and differences in excess
luxury, of course—differences in engineer-
ing ideals, in scrupulous workmanship, in
trustworthy materials—emphatically no.

| The same machinery that is used in the fine
new Hupmobile plant is also used in those
plants producing cars of the highest prices.

The skilled mechanics engaged in the con-
struction of the Hupmobile are paid the
same high rate prevailing in plants pro-
ducing the costliest cars.

The splendid shop organization has been de-

@\\mm\mmm\mm A\

veloped to the same high state of efficiency
and held practically intact from the in-
ception of the company—under the engi-
neering leadership of E. A. Nelson, the
same man who has been responsible for
the success of every previous model.

< 277

We believe the Hupmobile to be, in its class,
the best car in the world.

HUPP MOTOR CAR COMPANY
Desk C. Windsor, Ont.

obile crankshatts must prove themselves perfect

Hupm
but twice—before they are passed

and true—not once,
to the motor assembly. ’

The photographic reproduction shows the first—and
most important—of the two tests. 3

The operator is testing the alignment of the main crank-
shaft bearings with an infallible little piece of mechan=~

ism. i
This 1s 2 Brown & Sharpe dial indicator. It registers

variations so minute and invisible to the naked eye as

one half of one thousandth of one inch. 5
1f the indicator shows even the slightest defection from
the correct size, the shaft is not acceptable.

After this the crankshaft is tested on “V" blocks,
position as in actual

which hold it in exactly the same
running in the motor. Here the shaft must run abso-
lutely true to center on all bearings to pass final in-

ection. ,
Tlfgse zgsts—part of the eve;y-day work xln the prodx:c.
i mobile—are precisely as accurate
tian of the $1000 ERe *hrough as those ap:

i igid, the same all 1
E{iecgste;}::::sr&; li‘,hx'ee, four and five times the Hupmo-

ile price.

50000000 A K E I A R HRHIHnHAREAS R
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(DUTY PAID)

Model “71T”

Complete Electric Light-
ing Outfit, Genera'or
and Storage Batlery.
Self Starter.

45 Horsepower.

which astonished th= public in gen-
eral and astounded the trade ia par-
ticular. This, too, knocks to atoms all
previous records. Nineteen Hundred and
Fifty Dollars now buys you an automo-
bile, large enough, big eaough, powerful
enough,soundensugh and complete enough
to compare in service, eadurance and com-
fort with any car made regardless of price.
The above dstailed specifications ex-
plain the value in a conzise way. Here
are the facts which represent this most re.
markable motor car value.

THIS car is anothsr Overland value

For precisely the sams reason that we
can take what is the average $1500 market
value and give it to you for $1325, so can
we take the average $2500 market value
and give it to you for $1950.}

_This model was designed to meetthe
requirements of those wanting a much

Timb%zn B:arings

Cznter Control

Whesl Base I I 4 inches
Brewster green body,
ivory stripsd, nickel plated
and dead black trimming.

Completely Equipped

Warner Speedometer
Mohair Top and Bot.
Clear Vision Wind
Shield

Prestolite Tank

larger family touring car. We havelin-
corporated into it every modern, practical
and advanced convenience and comfort.

is fully equipped with the very best of
everything. This means top—windshield
—starter — gas tank — spesdometer —in
fact, every practical accessory made for
automobiles. Nothing is lacking. It is
electrically lighted throughout.  This
means all lights—head, side and tail. It
has a very long wheel base —a remarkably
powerful forty-five horsepower motor-—
and big tires.

The body of this car is finished in
rich dark Brewster green.  All metal parts
are heavily nickel plated and trimmed in
dead black. In appearance this is prob-
ably 'one of ths most magnificent cars ever
built.

D:liveries prompt, “providing you
taks immediate action. Catalogue on re-

quest.  Please ask for book J. 210.

The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio

4
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simplicity of its control.

incomparably luxurious.

1. Absence of all working parts on the body,
allowing unbroken graceful lines to sweep the
whole length of the car.

2. New self starter: electrically operated. Turn
the switch and your car is ready to go.

3. Electric lighting by current generated in car's
own dynamo. Press a button and you “light up.”
4. 36-in. wheels and 4-in. tires, a combination to

as compared with the 1912 model.

Russel Motor Car Co.
Limited
WEST TORONTO

Russell “30” Model “R” 1913 Torpedo Model - -
Russell “30” Model “R” 1913 Torpedo Roadster Model $2550

There will be a big demand for this car.
it now, thereby insuring late Fall or early Spring delivery.

The 1913 Russell ‘30" surpasses in grace and elegance all previous models. -Its
many improvements, both in design and construction, enhance its outward beauty,
provide greater riding comfort, give smoother running power and add to the

The 1913 Russell “30” is ready

Russell “30” Model “R” 1913 Touring Model - - $2500

$2600

We are prepared to accept orders for

You will be charmed with this model: it is so essentially a Canadian’s Car. There
is about it a combination of dignity and power, plus that ‘“‘something” which

immediately denotes the owner's refinement and good taste.
For hard touring service its strength is immense.

As a town car, it is

Briefly, the new features are:

absorb all shock and cause less wear on tires.

5. Demountable rims so that road repairs may
be avoided.

6. A spare rim with each car.

#. Motor fresh air pump driven by the car’s own
power.

8. Electrically lighted speedometer and clock in
each car.

$325 worth of extra equipment and labor has been built into the 1913 Russell ¢‘30”

Send us your card for an advance descriptive pamphlet.

Also makers of the Famous Russell Knight Car.

BRANCHES AT :

Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal
Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver
Melbourne, Aust.
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How Much Time Do You Pay For ?

DON 'T let your profits leak out by neglecting to get the proper system
of time recording. Your employees coming late or keeping
irregular hours wastes your profits.
The W. A. Wood Time Recorder shows to a minute just what time
you pay for. All lates and overtimes are marked automatically in red
figures, regular time in a different color. '

Whatever your business or how large, we can show you the best
system of timekeeping for it. :

Write for our illustrated Catalog. It is free
and will prove very interesting to any up-to-date
business man. Write now.

W. A. WOOD

HEAD OFFICE AND SALESROOMS :

19 BLEURY ST. - - MONTREAL
BRANCH OFFICE :
53 SPARKHALL AVE., TORONTO
FACTORY:
40 ST. GEORGE ST., MONTREAL
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Eau de Cologne Hégémonienne.

Eau de Cologne Impériale.
Eau de Toilette Gardénia.

Eau du Cogq.
Sapoceti, savon pour la toilette.

Créme de fraises.
Rose du Moulin (rouge pour le visage).

Créme Secret de Bonne Femme.
Poudre Ladies in all Climates.

:
g
-

:

to the following list of his productions :

calls the attention of his fashionable customers
Parfums pour leVaporisateur.

With his most respect/ul compliments Guerlain

Bon Vieux Temps.
Jicky.
Chypre de Paris.

Quand vient 1’été.
Tsao-Ko.

Rue de la Paix.
Aprés 'Ondée.
Sillage.
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CHALLENGE
COLLARS

Acknowledgedto
be the finestcrea-
tion of

proof Co
ever made.
to seey an
no other.
stores or direct
for 265c.

ater=

ars
)

buy

THE ARLINCTON CO.
of Canada, Ltd.

58 FRAZER AVENUE
TORONTO

HARTSHORN
SHADE ROLLERS

Bear the script name of
Stewart Hartshorn on label.
Get “Improved,” no tacks required.

Wood Rollers - Tin Rollers

The Berkshire Hills

Sanatorium

FOR THE SCIENTIFIC TREATMENT OF

CANCER

WITHOUT THE USE OF THE KNIFE.

With an early diagnosis and prompt treatment practically
all accessible cancerous growths are curable. hen writin,
for information describe case in which you are interested,

Address
WALLACE E. BROWN, M. D.
(Formerly Drs. W, E. Brown & Son.)
North Adams, Mass.
Established thirty-five years.

PARIS-Grand Hotel Bergere

and Maison Blanche

{ 32-3¢ RUE BERGERE. Latest Comfort.
| moderate. Centre of Business Section.
% Grands Boulevards and Bourse.

Terms
Near

submit to a headache is t
To stop it at once simply take

TO

Your Druggist will
anything that can

NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL C

o waste energy, time and comfort.

NA-DRU-CO Headache Walfers

confirm our statement that they d
harm heart or nervous system.

o not contain
25¢c. a box.

0. OF CANADA, LIMITED. 124




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

“Sovereign”
Hot Water Boiler

N the outside it looks very

much like other makes
of standard boilers. But
there is a wealth of dif-

ference in the larger

THE build-

first section on - :
ing speci-

the inside. e
fications for your new

house will give you the
choice of several ‘‘good
makes'’ of hot water boilers.
The ‘‘Sovereign'’ will be one

of the ‘‘good makes’’ named.

_,’ EFORE making your decision as to
ol which boiler you will have installed,
:.,, enquire whether the
oo0n " 13
' SOVEREIGN”
'l"-l D has not some superior and exclusive points
auh, of merit. You will learn that it has
oA
MADE BY
& - :
' COMPANY
iy —_— TAYLOR - F ORBES LIMITED
2 TORONTO : 1088 King Street West
MONTREAL : 246 Craig Street West
VANCOUVER: 1070 Horner Street ST. JOHN, N.B.; 32 Dock Street
QUEBEC : Mechanics’ Supply Co. WINNIPEG: Vuican Iron Works

=)
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H. C. Bourlier, 52
| 22630 St. James St

“Luxury with Economy”’

3 Days on the Atlantic

The St. Lawrence Route

No more magnificent river trip can be found
anywhere else in the world. A two-day sail
down the mighty, placid river onthe splendid
Royal Mail Steamships

ROYAL EDWARD
ROYAL GEORGE

—two days of unequalled scenic and historic interest—
then a little more than three days on the Atlantic
to Bristol (Avonmouth). Special express trains ,whisk
the traveller to LONDON IN TWO HOURS.

These steamers are in a class by themselves in

Appointment, Seaworthiness and Beauty of Interior.

The Private Suites of Apartments; luxurious Public

For all information apy

to the following genera

ik

Street, Montreal, P.Q.. .
Halifax, N. 8. A, H. Davis, 272 Main St., Winnipeg, Man

Cabins treated after historic periods in decorative art,
are unexcelled by anything on the Atlantic.

Z

Z

7

y to steamship agents, or
agents of the Company—

King St. East, Toronto, Ont. J. B,” Hoseason,
P. Mooney, 123 Hollis St.,

52 - ~ B
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“Highlands of Ontario”
1w BIG GAME

Tivacamt Moose HEeAD.

Deer and Moose
abound in all that district known as the ‘“Highlands of Ontario” reached by

Grand Trunk Railway System

OPEN SEASON

DEER—November 1st to November 15th of Ontario, including Timagami, the open
inclusive. season is from October 16th to November
MOOSE—November 1st to November 15th 15th inclusive.

inclusive. Insome of the northern districts
Open Season for Small Game in Province of Ontario.

DUCKS—September 15th to December 15th inclusive.

15th inclusive. SNIPE—September 15th to December 15th
GEESE—September 15th to April 15th in- inclusive.

clusive. WOODCOCK—--October 1st to November
PLOVER—September 15th to December 15th inclusive.

15th inclusive. HARES—October 1st to December 15th
QUAIL—November 15th to December 1st inclusive.

inclusive. SQUIRRELS—November 15th to’ Decem-
PARTRIDGE—October 15th to November ber 1st inclusive.

Wiite to the undersigned agents for copy of ‘‘Haunts of Fish and Game’’ containing maps, Game
Laws, and all partizulars.

A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont. J. QUINLAN, Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Que.
W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL G. H. ELLIOTT
Passenger Traffic Manager Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager General Passenger Agent

MONTREAL MONTREAL MONTREAL
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ST
1 WILL YOU SPEND

YOUR VACATION?

MUSKOKA LAKES———POINT AU BARIL
KAWARTHA LAKES and FRENCH RIVER

RESORTS
ARE DELIGHTFUL LOCATIONS
AND

CONVENIENTLY REACHED BY C. P. R.

Ask nearest Agent for Illustrated Literature or write
M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, Toronto, Ont,
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CANADA’S SUMMER PLAY-GROUND
- QUEBEC AND THE MARITIME PROVINCES

SEA-BATHING BOATING YACHTING FISHING

%f D B
/C/uf I B L

For Free Copies of above Booklets Issued by

CANADIAN GOVERNMENT RAILWAYS

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY. PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND RAILWAY
Write :
GENERAL PASSENGER DEPARTMENT - MONCTON, N.B-
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'EGYPT AND THE NILE

Cook’s luxurious Nile steamers leave Cairo every few days

uring the season for the First and Second Cataracts, th;

udan,.etc, Also elegant private steamers and dahabeahs
for families and private parties.

AROUND THE WORLD

Last departures this season, Oct. 30, Nov. 2, 26, Jan. 4,
Small private parties. Travel de Luxe.

TOURS TO THE ORIENT

Select limited Tours to Egypt, Holy Land, Turkey,
Greece, etc.,, leave Nov. 28, 1912, Jan. 8, 18, 22, 30, Fcb.v)xg:

arch s, 1913, . Ttineraries are varied and inclusive ; every
detail the pest,

SOUTH AMERICA

UCOmplete and novel tour leaves New York November zo.
fusual opportunities,

Our complete chain of 155 Offices
in all parts of the world furnishes
Unequalled facilities for travelers.

THOS. COOK & SON

TORONTO—Traders Bank Bldg., 65 Yonge St.
MONTREAL~530 St. Catherine Street, West

NEW YORK (4 offices). BOSTON, PHILADELPHIA,
CHICAGO, 108 CXRZ'GELES, SAN FRANCISCO.

Cook’s Travellers’ Cheques Are Good All Over the World

o R e

TAKE A GLASS OF

2/
Abbey’s
s Salt
before retiring. You will feel in
fine fettle in the morning.

Two Sizes, 25¢. and 60c.

All Druggists. 2

r
|
?
f
f
|
!

e ¢ V.Y LY
y B olfo
ITALY — EGYPT — INDIA
Modern Twin-Screw Steamers; Luxurions Surroundings ; Unex-
celled Cuisine ; Light, Alry Cabins, Unusually Low Rates fo
Australia, New Zealand and Tasmania, via Europe and Suez Canal,
TRAVELERS® CHECKS GOOD ALL OVER THE WoORLD
Weite for “’Around the World"* Booklet )} g
/OELRICHS & CO,, General Ageats, § Broadway, N, Y.
H. CLAUSSENIUS & €O, ALLOWAY & CHAMPION
CHICAGO INNIFEG

Wi
R. CAPELLE CENTRAL NATIONAL BANK
SAN FRANCISCO ST. Louis

Your Stationery in the OFFICE,

BANK. SCHOOL or HOME &

using WASHBURNE’S PATENT
PAPER FASTENERS

75,000,000

SOLD the past YEAR should
convince

YOU
SUPERIORITY.

ly put on or taken off

Easil
with the thumb and finger, Can

ly and ““they always work.”  Made of brass in 3
e Do L R e
HANDSOME COMPACT S'{RONG ,No bilip:fi;;, NEVEeRd
i =nd 10 X , assorted.
lllﬂa&mbl;oerl:ietsf.rﬁ ilg:rs:lma’;;ounl to the trade,

The 0. K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse, N. Y., U. S. A, NO 1B

(]
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ALLAN=: LINE

ESTABLISHED 1852

oo 5.5, ALSATIAN »» CALGARIAN =i

18,000 TONS EACH

READY ST. LAWRENCE SEASON 1913
30 STEAMSHIPS 5 SERVICES

MONTREAL—LIVERPOOL
MONTREAL—GLASGOW
MONTREAL—LONDON
MONTREAL HAVRE
BOSTON—GLASGOW

Turbine Steamers to Liverpool. Largest Steamers—Montreal to Glasgow and London
Rates and full particulars on application to

H. & A. Allan, %5 Montreal

go State St., Boston, Mass. 421 Chestnut St., Philadelphia, Pa. 127 N. Dearborn St., Chicago, 11
77 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 364 Main St., Winnipeg, Man,
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2 I°Ic ik
L1 WHITESTARLINE NS

C :
RiviERA. || WesTINDIES RUI@ )
ItTAaALY — PANAMA CANAL S

AND EcvyvyPT SOUTH AMERICA

THE LARGEST BRITISH STEAMERS ' THE NEWEST STEAMERS
IN THE MEDITERRANEAN TRADE To THE WesST INDIES

“ADRIATIC” %% “LAURENTIC” '4822
“CEDRIC”%8¥ || “MEGANTIC” 14877
Sailing From New York. Sailing From New York
-~ NOVEMBER 30, JANUARY 8, JANUARY 22,
JAN.7, JAN.21, FEB.18, || FEBRUARY 8, FEBRUARY 22
— MARCH 4 — 28 AND 29 DAYS,$175ANDUpwarps
ASK FOR PARTICULARS

WHITE STAR L'INE

NINE BROADWAY, NEW YORK

OFFICES AND ‘AGENCIES EVERY WHERE

Take what you want,
when you want it.

This Trade Mark
Means Quality

When you buy cutlery look
for the Barrel Trade Mark. It
is put on only the best pieces of

,’J cutlery, and is a guide for your
p benefit.
It signifies better value for
’ 2 the price you pay.
?"ap-shots on cloudy days, snap-shots inligh't Barrel Brand Pocket Knives
‘ti 2 €—even in-door snap-shots when condi- wear longer and keep an edge
ons are right—all are easy with a longer than any other.
L]
Spec‘a] KODAK Ask your dealer for Barrel 9
caltsb.lqiss Kodak lens and Compound shutter give it Brand, and insist on getting it.
sa,gétlis not found in other cameras—yet it retains
dak simplicity. Superbly finished.
’I::'O- 1A, t[:)rLIlﬁ‘cture:lz)?é" xnél,h - $s000 GREEFF—BREDT & CO'
No. 3, =« “ 3% x 4%, & 52.00
A R R T TORONTO, ONT.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., LIMITED
Catalog ree ay the dealers or by mail. Toronto e ek Price $1
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“JULIAN SALE”

Fine L.eather Goods

Ladies
Dressing

Bags

For elegance of make and
fittings—for style, useful-
ness and comfort and con-
venience in travelling a
“Julian Sale” English
Dressing Bag leavesnothing
to be desired—the illustra-
tion shows a Dressing Bag
of finest Black English
Morocco Leather beauti-
fully lined with Green Silk
and contains Hair Brush—Cloth Brush and Hat Duster—Comb — Mirror—
Soap Box—Tooth Powder Box—Tube with Tooth and Nail Brushes—Two
Pomade Boxes—Buffer—Two Pairs of Scissors— Perfume Bottle—Nail File—
Perfume Spray—Button Hook— Address Book—and a Good Clock-—the size

16 inches. The bag makes a most acceptable presentation bag.

Fitted with Ebony Fittings. ... . ... .. ... $50.00
Fitted with Parisian Ivory Fittings.......... $75.00
WRITE FOR CATALOGUE.
—_

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Company, Ltd.
105 King Street West, Toronto, Canada.

—
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THE highest expression of the

hat designing art is represented
in von Gal Made Hats. Men through-
out the country who are particular
about correct style demand them and

wear them. “

Whether your preference is for a soft
or a stiff hat, you will find one of the
latest Fall styles of von Gal made Hats
just suited to your face and figure.

$3, $4 and $5, at leading dealers.
Write for Fall and Winter Style Book B.

C Ll von fal Go Lrad

BRANCH OF

Hawes.vor jal

INCORPORATED
New York, U.S. A.

Canadian Factory, Niagara Falls, Ontario
American Factory, Danbury, Connecticut
Straw Hat Factory, Baltimore, Maryland

Cure that Bunion

(8] .
. ¢€d to suffer bunion torture another day : RESERVOIR PEN
Writes long letter with one filling, Always ready,

y - B
R. SCHOLL’S BUNION RIGHT No coaxing, No blotting. Best for ruling, manifold-

femg

enla,,.‘g,f:::I tt‘e cause of your bunion or ing:n@dcolngtfantzgse%Féne (;romeéii;m %oints. Sent
’ o s . ostpai or 20¢, 0z, 40c, 07, 75¢, Post

Stra; .0¢ Joint by permanently ote or Money Order, Money back if w:mted.OB o

A. D. HASTINGS, Depi.ﬁs, 393 Harirave St., Winnipeg.
Shields, plasters or shoe S HEN YOUR e NEED CARE

\ ;tr “;tch;rsbnever cure. Dr. Scholl's l RY M UR.N E g&; Eazsit!;gQuiEﬁ?;'s
un, i i AT 5 <y,
oommon  Right is comfortable, sanitary, EYE kEMEDY &Vrg’te:‘?é{;de'swg‘;lfi

‘gg:l;'enient. Guaranﬁeed or money back. 5o cents rannlated 5
ditect‘}l;o:s::{?hﬂ%_}?c‘mﬂ?\?;% ‘}’;c:l}l‘,‘l’:;tg:_s;‘:; Tllustrated Book in each Package. Murineis compg:xﬁlde?i‘.
King St. E. Toronto. Iilustrated Booklet Fres by our Oculists—not a “Patent Medicine”—but used in

successful Physicians’ Practice for many years. Now dedicated
to the public and sold by Druggists at 25¢-60¢ per bottle, Murine
Hye Salve in aseptic tubes, 25¢-50c. Murine Eye Remedy Co, , Chicagn

8htening t crooked toe. Gives
INSTANT RELIEF and a FINAL
CURE of all bunion pain.
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BY APPOINTMENT

LEA & PERRINS
SAUCE

GIVES PIQUANCY AND FLAVOR
TO MEAT, FISH, CURRIES, POULTRY,
SALAD AND CHEESE

THE ORIGINAL
AND GENUINE
WORCESTERSHIRE

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL, CANADIAN AGENTS.
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—
The Key to Tg}‘:; s

FEasy Doors 'Goks

When the latch won’t latch or the door won’t
swing without a squeak —use HOME OiL. When
clocks take an hour off and everything works
under protest — use

QN AN\

(Made by the LIQUID VENEER People)

Fine for every lubricating purpose inside and outside the home.
Dandy for tools. Splendid for guns. Unequaled for removing and
Preventing rust and tarnish. The very thing for cleaning and polishing
metal. The all ’round oil for the home, farm, boat, camp, store, office
and factory. Larger bottles. Money back if not delighted.

Trial Bottle Free
Write today for free trial bottle and learn what a different oil it is.
BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY, 337-JLiquid Veneer Building, Buffalo, N. Y.

| — -

j
CLEANING

It May Be Articles
of Personal Wear.

It May Be Curtains or
Furniture Coverings.

We'll please—we're sure. OQur equip-

J ment is of a size to make the best work

possible. Our large line of customers

: all over Canada is evidence of the satis-

faction given. For fine costumes the work of our French Dry
Cleaning Process is to be recommended.

BOOKLET OF USEFUL INFORMATION FREE TO CANADIAN MAGAZINE READERS.

R. PARHER ® CO. S5 ™ s

Branches and Agencies in all parts of Canada.

K o
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PACKED
IN ONE
AND TWO

cheap grade of coffee, a few
cents extra per pound will
give you an immeasurably

finer beverage worth many
22 timestheextraexpenditure.
A trial of ;

Seal Brand

&
coffee will proveit. SAN BORN
MONTREAL

PILSENER LAGER
“The Beer That is Always 0.K.”

The best health-drink for the whole family. Aids digestion and
nourishes the body as it quenches thirst. Relieves fatigue, and invigor-
ates tired nerves and muscles, as it delights the palate.

O'Keefe's ‘‘Pilsener” Lager is the mildest of stimulating liquid
food—the purest and most delicious of beers.

ORDER A CASE FROM YOUR DEALER.

“The Light Beer in the Light Bottle”
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FEARMAN'S

STAR BRAND
HAMS and BACON

Quality Counts. A Ham
may cost you one cent or
Berhaps two cents a pound
mmore than some other
Ham put “Star Brand”
Hams cured by F. W.
Fearman Co. are worth it.

Made under Government
Inspection.

F. W. FEARMAN

CO., LIMITED
HAMILTON

¥
1_F

'@hiclets |

REALLY DELIGHTFUL
Gtye Buinty Mint Covered
Gmtigg Couted
Chewing Gum

The singer’s tones
are more dulcet, the
speaker’s voice more
clear, when Chiclets
are used to ease and
refresh the mouth and
throat. The refine-
ment of chewing gum
for people of refine-
ment. It’s the pepper-
mint—the frue mint.

Look for the Bird Cards in the
packages. You can secure a
beautiful Bird Album free.

For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores
5c. the Ounce and in 5c¢.,
10c. and 25¢. Packets

SEN-SEN CHICLET 4
COMPANY £ 4

Metropolitan Tower d 75 P
New York . ¥ 4
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PURITY OF STYLE
Standard Silver Plate

embodies the essential factors that deter-
mine the value of decorative and table silver

Quality— The best that can be produced.
Original Designs— W orked oul by prominent artists.

Careful consideration is given to the selection of the
designs, for we realize the importance of thoroughly
high class goods, fit to adorn every Canadian

Home and we base

THE SL]J[CCESS
o
STANDARD SILVER PLATE

on the reputation earned by our goods everywhere,
through the original designs, honest workmanship
and value given, unequalled by any other make.

Wisdom says: *‘Let the reputation of the manufacturer be your
guarantee.  Ask for ‘Standard’ Silver Plate.’”

SOLD BY RELIABLE JEWELERS EVERYWHERE.
Manufactured and guaranteed by

Standard Silver Co., Limited

TORONTO

=l
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2 P
a /5,6
NON—RUSTABLE'

COIRSIZI .

For Short or Medium Figures

La Diva Corset No. %718 shown herewith is a Paris design,
brought over by our designer on his last trip, the only change being
to adapt it to the slightly fuller and stronger forms of Canadian
women. (Thisis why so many imported corsets pinch and hurt).

It isideal for the short or medium figure. This model, when
combined with the straight loose fit of the tailored garment, gives
the wearer the fashionable effect which is so much sought after by
stylishly-dressed women.

This corset is made of French coutil, daintly trimmed with lace,
ribbon and bow, and has six suspenders, hook and draw string. It
is boned entirely with duplex steel and stopped with silk.

La Diva No. 718 is sold by the best retailers at $3.00 and it will
be found fully equal to any imported corset at $4.50. Like every
other La Diva, this model is fully guaranteed, Other models are
sold at from $3,00 to $7.00,

THE DOMINION CORSET CO. - QUEBEC ‘
Makers of the Celebrated D & A Corset [’} gt

<~Z

e
G
Vs

=

Eddy’s Silent Matches

are made of thoroughly dried pine blocks.

The tips, when struck on any surface what-
ever, will light silently and burn steadily
and smoothly without throwing off sparks.

Eddy’s Matches are always full MM count
—ask for them at all good dealers.

The E. B. EDDY COMPANY. Limited
HULL, CANADA. Makers of Toilet Papers.




ANY OLD THING WON'T DO—

Canadians have reached the stage where they want the best, and when they can get the best at
no;greater cost than the inferior kinds, there is no excuse, let alone reason, for them not getting it.

“Macey” Sectional Bookcases have proven their superiority over all others so exclusively as to
leave no room for argument, their universal popularity putting them in the best homes and offices
in Canada.

They are more artistic, have greater capacity, and take up less floor space than other kinds be-
sides having many exclusive features of their own.

THE ABOVE ILLUSTRATION

Shows the great adaptability of the “Macey” Bookcases—they fit anywhere and everywhere,
any odd spaces can be utilized and given an artistic appearance, they can be rearranged at your
pleasure with little trouble.

Write for Catalog C. and see for yourself our many beautiful styles and the features that have
put the “Macey” in a class by itself.

EANADA FJRNITURE MANUFACTURERS

LIMITED

CENERAL OFFICES : WOODSTOCK, ONT.
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The Children

always enjoy JAM and there is nothing
Mmore healthful than

UPTON'’S

fl.)ufe Jam made from freshly picked ripe
TUlt and granulated sugar.

UPTON’S Orange Marmalade made from

Seville oranges under expert supervision is
delicioys,

We are one of the largest and oldest Jam
and Jelly manufacturers in Canada.

At all first-class Stores in Canada.

The T. UPTON CO. LTD.
HAMILTON - CANADA

————

"tf 1341l; *
Beautiful
Table Silver '

Knives, forks, spoons,
serving pieces, etc.,
rich in quality
and beauty,
¥ correct in
fashion and good
taste, and harmonizing per-
fectly with the most daintily set
table, are always to be had in

847 ROGERS BROS.

“Silper Plate
that Wears”

Our beautiful new pattern, Old Colony,

with its pierced handle and handsome

decorative work, is suggestive of simplicity

and quality. Appropriate for any time

or place, it is ideal for Colonial and [f

Ols English dining rooms.

This silverware is backed by an actual oLo
test of sixty-five years, and is guar- FoNENY
anteed by the largest makers. Forsale [§

by leading dealers everywhere, ‘

Send for beautifully illustrated cata-
logue “T-46." .

Meriden Britannia Co.
Hamilton, Ont.
Meriden, Conn., New York,
Chicago, San Francisco.
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F’ATENT

Infants and invalids

grow stronger on Rob-

inson’s Patent Barley

—the best food for

delicate digestion.

MAGOR SON & CO., Canadian Agents, MONTREAL

THE MARINE BOILER
in Plants Ashore. The

ROBB - BRADY

SCOTCH BOILER

GIVES
RAPID CIRCULATION

without Pump or other device.

Its combustion chamber is a complete

cylinder—requires no crown-bar or girder
stays. Ask for bulletin 3.

Robb Engineering Co., Ltd.

So. Framingham, Mass. Ambherst, N.S., Canada.

Sole Canadian Agents for Canadian Express Bldg., Montreal, R. W. Robb, Mgr.

C. A. PARSONS & CO., Newcastle-on-Tyne. DISTRICT Traders Bank Bldg, Toronto, Wm. McKay, Mgr.
Turbines, Turbo-Electric Generators, Turbo-Pumps OFFICES | Union Bank Bldg, Winnipeg, W. F. Porter, Mgr.
and Compressors. Grain Exchange Bldg, Calgary, J. F. Porter, Mgr.  39-18
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Here’s tobacco that sure strikes
13 every time you fire up!

Yes, sir, Prince Albert smashes the big joy gong whether you jam it into a jimmy pipe or
Toll up a cigarette! . You don’t have to mix up Prince Albert with eight other brands to
Make it taste and smell like tobacco! No, sir, you go right to it—why, as the little ducks

€at it to water—natural like !

PRINGE ALBERT

the inter-national joy smoke

Can’t bite your tongue! Never did have teeth! Take it straight, that’s
why all the pipe-shy boys are swinging their old T. D.’s into action.

Listen: Youcan’t tell from where you’re sitting how your picture’s going
to look. Nor can you tell how bully “P. A.” is until you fire up. Beat
it while your shoes are good to the nearest tobacco store.

All Canadian dealers are not yet supplied. If your dealer doesn’t sell
it, tell him he can now ordgor Prince Albert from his jobber.

Sold in tidy 2 oz. red tins, handy for the pocket.
R.J.REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO., Winston-Salem,N.C.,U.S.A.
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“Getting Ready for the Fall
With Diamond Dyes”

*“ Last spring my sister and I tried your dyes for the first time. We had such suc-
cess that we decided that we would have regular Diamond Dye days this fall, so for three
days this week we have been getting ready for the fall with Diamond Dyes.

My eldest daughter graduated last June, so she will go out a good deal this winter.
We made her two party dresses— one a new Baby Blue charmeuse and the other a gray
crepe de chiene that I dyed from a soiled pink of last year. Then I got a pattern
and we made her such a stylish tan! serge suit. I had the serge in a white gown for
three years.

We made baby Helen six new frocks from patterns. All of them we made
from our different clothes that we ripped up and recolored.

Then we dyed all our library curtains a deep, warm red, and the effect was very
pretty. Thank you for the advice on dyeing feathers. They came out like new, and I
realize now all I needed was the Diamond Dye Direction Book.

MRS. FREDERICK LELAND.
You can make new gowns by making new colors—you can brighten up
and renew your wardrobe with Diamond Dyes.
You can transform the colors of draperies, curtains, rugs, and
carpets.

Diamond Dyes are the magic workers of the home.

Diamond Dyes

= There are two classes of Diamond Dyes—one for Wool or
W Silk, the other for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods. Diamond
Dyes for Wool or Silk now come in Blue envelopes. And, as
heretofore, those for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods are in
White envelopes.

Here’s the Truth About Dyes for Home Use

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

There are two classes of fabrics—animal fibre fabrics and |
vegetable fibre fabrics.

Wool and Silk are animal fibre fabrics. Cotton and Linen
are vegetable fibre fabrics. “Union” or Mixed goods are
607 to 807, Cotton—somust be treatedas vegetablefibrefabrics

Vegetable fibres require one class of dye, and animal fib-
res another and radically different class of dye. As proof—
we call attention to the fact that manufacturers of woolen

&Ih’i;?: ‘325;:"3';23 goods use one class of dye, while manufacturers of cotton
an.

goods use an entirely different class of dye.

Do Not Be Deceived

For these reasons we manufacture one class of Diamond Dyes for coloring Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods, and

another class of Diamond Dies for coloring Wool or Silk, so that you may obtain th best results on
EVERY fabric, y in the very best r

Made over from a
white voile dyed
pink.

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

AND REMEMBER : To get the best possible results in coloring Wool or Silk, use the Diamond Dyes manu-
factured especially for Wool or Silk.
Diamond Dyes are sold at the uniform price of 10c per package.

VALUABLE BOOKS AND SAMPLES FREE. Send us your dealer's name and address—tell us whether or not
he sells Diamond Dyes. We will then send you_that famous book of helps, the Diamond Dye Annual, a copy of the
Direction Book and 36 samples ot Dyed Cloth—Free.

THE WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, LIMITED, 200 MOUNTAIN ST., MONTREAL, AQUE-

=
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For rising

i = | A SALLE, Illinois
L was named after a
o man who was al-
ways up early in
the morning. —
The men whose names go
ringing past their century us-
ually see the dawn before the
rest of the world.

Robert Cavelier, Sieur de
a Salle was always on the
march towards the Golden
West before 7 A. M.—And
out at La Salle, the Westclox
people design sleepmeters for

young men!

|

men who, like La Salle, will
get under way while the East
is still gray.

Big Ben is an admirable example of
these clockmakers’ skill. —Slender, hand-
some, yet massive, he stands 7 inches tall
with clean-cut, well shaped hands and a
frank, friendly face, distinctly visible in
the dim morning light.

He rings just when you want and either
way you want, five straight minutes or every
other half minute during tew minutes unless
you flag him off.—His keys are large,
strong, pleasing to wind—his voice deep,
cheerful, pleasing to hear.

Big Ben is sold by 5,000 Canadian dealers.
His price is $3.00 anywhere.—If you cannot find him
at your dealer’s, a money order sent to his designers,

Westclox, La Salle, Illinois, will bring him to you
attractively boxed and duty charges paid.




Earning
Power
of Brain
Depends upon everyday food to renew the

loss of yesterday.

You can't make a keen, bright * thinker”
from badly selected food.

There are certain elements in the field
grains that Old Dame Nature must have to
build good, strong, working grey matter in
brain and nerve centres.

These things are scientifically incorporated
in the world-famous Brain Food

Grape-Nuts
“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd., Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A.
Canadian Postum Cereal Co.; Ltd.;, Windsor, Ont.

It’sBaker’s
and
It’s Delicious

—4, perfect me-~
[ chanical
{ process
|.fromhigh
{ grade cocoa
beans, sci-
entifically
blended, it
‘ is of the
finest quality, full strength and
- absolutely pure and healthful.

Sold in 1/51b., 1/4 1b., 1/2 Ib. and 1 Ib.
cans, net weight.

Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free
WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1780
MONTREAL, CAN. DORCHESTER, MASS. J

E—
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—
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1
The very soul of the flowers is caught and
held captive in this exquisite ‘perfume of

Jaylord

—the first perfumers of Canada, and the
creators of distinctive perfumes that rival the
choicest of the old world. *

PANDORA

—

e i e T o

PERFUME

is a fascinating tragrance—alluring. subtle

and thoroughly feminine. The Perfume, par
excellence, for dainty women.

JOHN TAYLOR & CO., LTD., -

TORONTO

A Half Inch of Cream %,
A Few Movements of the éﬂg‘ud‘:
A Perfect Lather i

-
Mennen’s Shaving Cream
, “ The Perfect Shaving Médiam”” . d
Applied directly on the face—lathers freely an
instantly. Contains no free caustic and abso-
lutely will not dry on'nor smart the face—breaks
down the beard without the usual “rubbing-1*
—eéxtremely economical— 100 shaves per tu s
—ro waste—sanitary —antiseptic. i
Mennen’s Shavirig Cream is not the hasty PToc”
1ct of a day, but the result of three years care”
fal investigation and experimenting
""he name Mennen is behind the
cream.
For sale everywhere, 25c.
Sample Tube, Free

GERHARD MENNEN COMPANY
Newark, N. J.

T. H. Brst Pri~tING CO., LiMiTED, TorRONTO, CAN,




