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Electrical

Heating Devices
FOR T HE HOUSEHOLD

RELIABILITY AND ECONOMY

The heating and cooking appli-
ances designed and manufactured
by the Canadian General Electric
Company mark a new epoch in
domestic science in that they em-
ploy electricity to generate heat
with absolute reliability and (when

properly used) with excellent econ-

3-pound Flat Iron for omy. They are SAFE even in the

Sewing Room or Nursery hands of the unskillful, and are
practically INDESTRUCTIBLE.

Serviceability has been a SINE QUA NON in the design of

these appliances, and they may
be expected to withstand about
the same treatment that ordinary

¢(ANADIAN NORTHERN

QUEBECSLAKE SLIoHN R

 The NEW and SHORT ROUTE to the
FAR-FAMED ST. MAURICE and SAGUENAY
RIVERS and to the delightful SUMMER
RESORTS and FISHING GROUNDS North
of Quebec.

LaKe St. Joseph
Hotel s

€ A new aund delightful Summer Resort, over-
looking one of the most beautiful lakes in Canada.
Only 50 minutes ride from Quebec or seven
hours from Montreal by the Canadian Northern

household utensils receive. They
will not ““ burn out” when the cur-
rent is thoughtlessly left ““on,"” al-
though such practise is, of course,
not recommended. The dishes
are made without solder, and the
heating unit has remarkably LONG
LIFE. 6-inch Stove

The Canadian General
Electric Co’y, Limited

14-16 East King Street, TORONTO, Ont.

Quebec Railway.

Hotel Roberval
LaKe St. John

{ Most Northerly Summer Resort in Eastern
America. Passengers leaving Toronto at 10.00
p.m. may reach Hotel Roberval, Lake St. John,
at 6.55 p.m. following day by this route.

A beautifully illustrated guide book free on application to :

ALEX. HARDY, GUY TOMBS,
G.P.A., 0 @L.St. J.Ry. G.P.A., C.N. 0. Ry.
QUEBEC MONTREAL

Two Boys who are MaKing Money

( Here arRE Two
pictures of smart lads

who are selling the
Canapian COURIER,
are enterprising,
honest, prompt and
industrious. We want
a hundred more like

these —one in every
large town in the
Dominion of Canada.
Good terms and good

treatment for every one
of them. Write for
terms, stationery and

ALLAN AIKEN AUSTEN W. McDONALD

of London, Ontario, a bright boy
who has been selling 25 copies
each week.

A New Brunswick boy who sells 45
Couriers a week in a town of

special offer at once. o) b

The CANADIAN COURIER, 81 Victoria St., Toronto

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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The sauce that makes an appetite and satisfies it—

A-<PERRINS

SAUCE

The Original and Genuine Worcestershire.

Ask any grocer for THE BEST SAUCE-—He is sure to give you LEA & PERRINS..

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., (ESTABLISHED 1857), MONTREAL, CANADIAN AGENTSE.

A Joy to Jaded Palates— A Boon to Bilious Livers

and strawberries. The
porous shreds take up
the fruit juices holding
the delicious aroma of
the berry. Wholesome,
appetizing, strenghening.

BISCUIT for Breakfast; TRISCUIT for Toast.
All Grocers—13¢c. a Carton; 2 for 25c¢.

ichelieu & Ontario
avigation Company

The route to Montreal, Quebec
and the far-famed Saguenay River

For rates, illustrated folders and further information

address H. FOSTER CHAFFEE, A.G.PA.,

Toronto, Ontario.

Hours of Comfort
and Safety

are in store for the happy folks who own
an Kagle Steel Lawn Swing. It gives a
new idea of comfort, Constructed on
an entirely new principle it swings as
lightly as a feather in the breeze; safe as
a baby's cradle; comfortable as an easy
chair. No matter how high or low, fast
or slowivou sw\ng, the seats remain up-
right. No tilting backward or forward.
Perfect mechanism. Substantial frame
of carbon steel prevents all accidents.

EAGLE STEEL
LAWN SWING

is made for service angd hard wear. The
seats can be turned back to anyangle, If
you desire the table or steel head rests,
we have them for you. It is not a cheap,
one season affair, but a swing built to
last a lifetime. Nothing to get out of
order. When folded occupies but little
space. A child can set it up or take it
down in a few minutes. Artistically
fni<hed and everv part perfect.

Write for Booklet

Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Co.
TORONTO Limited

(. This Summer on Cana-
dian Lakes and Waterways

there will be more fast pleasure craft
in evidence than ever before. The
motor boat is in a state of perfection.
Easily handled—safe—light of draught
— commodious — and requiring little

care. We have boats ready now for
immediate dclivery and are booking
orders for later seasons. When in
Toronto visit our works opposite the
Union Station on the lake front and
look over our display.

NICHOLLS BROS., Limited, TORONTO

SC&I'bOI'O Beach

The CITY of ENCHANTMENT
SWEPT BY LAKE BREEZES

Come and picnic in our beautiful grove,
situated on the best sand beach on Lake
Ontario, shallow water for boating and
bathing.

BIG OPEN AIR SHOW

Afternoon and Evening.
Refined Acts All Novelties.

RAUEN anp 1is CONCERT BAND

FORTY PICKED MUSICIANS IN
REPERTOIRE OF POPULAR MUSIC

Scenic Railway, Shoot the Chutes, San
Francisco Earthquake, Infant Incubator
Institute, House of Nonsense, Bump the
Bumps, Laughing Gallery, Third Degree,
Electric Theatre, Roller Rink, etc

School Superintendents write for details

In answering these advertisements

please mention Canadian Courier.
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The
Sovereign Bank

of Canada

Head Office - TORONTO
Executive Office, MONTREAL

3,000,000.00
1,255,000.00

Capital Paid up,
Reserve Fund,

DIRECTORS :

AEMILIUS JARVIS ’ - President

RANDOLPH MACDONALD
13t Vice-President

A. A. ALLAN 2nd Vice-President
HON. D. McMILLAN
HON. PETER McLAREN
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Savings Departments at all Branches

Interest paid 4 times a year

NEW YORK AGENCY 25 Pine Street
C. E. LANSKAIL, Agent

“OTIS”

Automatic Electric

House
Clevator

(]L The luxury and

modern automatic
house eleva-
tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
safety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the ‘‘Orrs.”
Enquireof us
about them.

comfort of a

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co. Limited

Head Officc - TORONTO
Offices in Principal Clties

“STERLING”

PURE PREPARED PAINTS

Pure

PREPARED

"
"X Wew prom -umﬂ":"‘
- APPLY a3 POUND N

For the beautifying of your homes.

durable.

quality.

Made of best materials—elastic and

For sale by the best hardware stores.
STERLING in name ; STERLING in

MANUFACTURED BY

TORONTO

CANADIAN OIL COMPANY

LIMITED

Montreal Ottawa Winnipeg St. John

“Sal
-va=
dor’’

Does not need to be intro-
duced. It is well known.

From the time it was ORIGINALLY
put on the market it easily led, so
far as a Malt beverage was con-
cerned, in the estimation of the
connoisseurs. This lead it still holds
by reason of the fact that the utmost
care is exercise in the selection of
the several ingredients that enter into
its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS,
and FILTERED WATER—the ut-
most cleanliness being observed—all
departments being under the super-
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster
in Canada who came from the
original ‘‘ Salvador’’ Brewery, Mu-
nich, Germany, Mr. Lothar Rein-
hardt, and so we say

« Salvador?” Forever!

REINHARDT & CO.
2-22 MARK ST. - TORONTO

CONTRACTORS’
EQUIPMENT

HOISTING ENGINES
DERRICKS, WIRE ROPE
CONCRETE MIXERS
ROCK CRUSHERS
LOCOMOTIVES

CARS, STEEL RAILS
WHEELBARROWS
PICKS, SHOVELS
SCRAPERS

EICEIC,, ETC,

We carry an extensive stock and would be
pleased to have your enquiry.

T Hophins G

MONTREAL

GOOD COAL

s

R :wvj

for you, no matter where
you are. Our business is
not local by any means.
In order to get good re-
sults you must burn good
fuel. We know our coal
has more heat units to the
ton than any other coal
on the market, so if you
wish to obtain a reliable
fuel—a coal which we
guarantee to give satis-
faction in every respect
you might as well stipu-
late for your coal through
your dealer or order direct.

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.

of Toronto, Limited

66 and 68 KING ST. EAST
Tel. M. 4108-4-6

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.




GILLETTS

PURE POWDERED

LYE

Ready for Use in Any Quantity.

For making SOAP, softening water, remov=
ing old paint, dlslnlectlng sinks, closets
and drains and for many other purposes.
A can equals 20 pounds Sal Soda.

SOLD EVERYWHERE.
E.W.GILLETT 20uiTes

TORONTO,.ONT.

ENNIS &
STOPPANI

McKINNON BLDG., TORONTO

will mail on request ¢opy of Quota-
tion Record showing the recent low
figures made on New York Stocks,
the range of prices for several
years, capitalization, bonded debt,
surplus profits, dividends, when pay-

able, and other useful information.

Cuts for Catalogues.
Cuts for Every Purpose.

The Ontario Engraving Co'y
HAMILTON, ONT. Limited

o

SUCCESS IN BAKING tasty, vitaliz-
ing bread depends chiefly on the flour
used.

PURITY FLOUR, made solely from
the choicest Western Canada Hard
Wheat, has no equal as a thoroughly
dependable household flour.

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CoO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

‘“The Canadian Courler

anadian

purlér

Subscription: Canada and Great Britain, $2.50
a Year; United States, $3.00 a Year.
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Editor’s TalKk

CANADA has no weekly paper such

““Punch ” or ‘‘ Life,” no comic
weekly such as ‘‘ Puck” or ‘‘ Judge.”
Tue CaNnaDIAN COURIER does not pro-
pose to turn itself into a paper of either
of these classes, but it hopes to be able
to publish original cartoons from time
to time. Arrangements have been
made with Mr. J. W. Bengough, the
veteran cartoonist of the lamented
‘“ Grip,” to contribute regularly to this
journal. Mr. Bengough has had quite
a rest from active work, but at our
earnest solicitation he has agreed to
help entertain the readers of THE CAN-
ADIAN COURIER. This news will, we
feel certain, bring pleasure to the host
of people who have had previous en-
joyment from Mr. Bengough’s fun-pro-
voking art.

Our issue of August 3rd will be a
‘“ sportsmen’s number,” and will be
specially devoted to shooting, hunting
and other out-door sports. Writers
who have short fish stories of value
should mail them at once. Any person
who has a unique ‘‘bush ” or hunting
picture of any kind and will send it to
us, will confer a favour. Any sub-
scriber who can make a suggestion for
that or any other issue will assist us
materially by dropping us a line.

We are not haughty. We are will-
ing to accept hints and assistance from
any source. The greatest paper is the
one which receives most assistance
from its subscribers. A national week-
ly worthy of the country in which it is
published, must have the good-will
and the help of many people.

For the Asking

The best table salt costs
no more than the poorest
—and can be had for the
asking, '

Windsor

SALT

is sold in practically every
grocery store in Canada—
and is the best.

Ask for it.

Oshawa
Galvanized

You can't afford to roof a
thing without Oshawa Gal-

vanized Steel Shingles.
S t e e l Good for a hundred years.
Shi n g l €S Send for the free booklet.

The PEDLAR People @i

Oshawa Montreal Ottawa Toronto London Wimnipeg

At Dainty Luncheons

and all social gatherings, serve
CAILLERS.
Its distinctive delicacy de-
lights; its'richness satisfies.
The guests néver forget the

CAILLER “ taste.
y
GENUINE

C SWISS MILK

CHOCOLATE

Prondunced Ka-ler)
comes in various forms and artisti¢
hackages: Croquettes,Eating Cakes,
rinking Chocolates, Bonbom
Dessert  Chocolate, Pure, fn.sh,

exquisite,
wM. H. DUNN
SOLE AGENT AND IMPORTER

MONTREAL

VALUEL

 Fifty per cent. of the selling
value of a Catalogue rests with
the printer. Our proven boast
has been to make always
“something better.”

q If your lines sell at the same
figure as Mr. Opposition’s and
his catalogue has yours beaten
to a whimper, who will get
the mail orders? You won't.

 Next time write

Ju: Acton Publishing Cinied
59-61 John Street, Toronto, Can.
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Measurement Chart

EPT'D"
" FRANK BRODERICK & Co

TORONTO, canapA.

Fixtures

Art Electric

TH E cheap-

ness of elec-
tric light in
Torontomakes
it possible to
do away with
old methods of
lighting for the

home.

(. The cheapness of
our art electric fixtures
enables you to get the
artistic effect you want
at small cost.

@, A visit to our art show rooms will

repay you.

The Toronto Flectric Light Co’y

Limited

12 Adelaide Street East TORONTO

Brass CIOOdS

Plumbers” and

Steamfitters’
Compression Work
Fuller Work
Valves

.

——
——

Highest Quality - Lowest Prices

SOMERVILLE LIMITED

59 Richmond Street East, TORONTO, ONT.

It is thé concentrated
essence of the finest
APERIENT WATER

there is.

Pleasant to take.
Easy on stomach.
Mild in action.

St. Leon Santé Con-
centrate is made at the
springs in St. Leon,
Quebec, directly from
the water as it flows—

nothing added.

St. Leon Santé Still
Water, as well -as St.
Leon Santé Mineral
Salts (Effervescenf),
may be had from any
dealer or direct from us.
Observe the word
Santé on each bottle
and package. It

means ‘‘bottled at
the springs only.”

St. Leon Waters

Limited
58 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO
'Phone Main 6930
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Topics of the Day

ENATOR T. O. DAVIS has been talking to the As-
sociated Boards of Trade of Saskatchewan and Al-
berta which met last week in Prince Albert and his

subject was telegraph rates. His aim is to secure an all-
Canada rate of twenty-five cents. In other words, he
desires that any man in Canada may send a message to
any other man in Canada, no matter what the distance,
at a uniform rate of twenty-five cents for a standard
message. At present a message from KHastern to West-
ern Canada, or the reverse, costs from seventy-five cents
to one dollar. The Senator thinks this is excessive. The
press rates vary from fifty cents to a dollar for a
hundred words, and this too he considers exorbitant.

Like penny postage, this is a desirable reform and if
Mr. Davis can point the way to its accomplishment he
will have performed a national service of some moment.
l’robably the Ullly way in which it could be done would
be to put all commercial tele
graphy in charge of the post-
office, as is done in Great
Britain. “This, however, is a
huge undertaking for a country
so wide as Canada and is not
to be undertaken without very
careful consideration.

* * »

At the Berlin Board of
Trade banquet last week, Hon.
Rodolphe Lemieux, Postmaster
General ; Mr. MacKenzie King,
Deputy Minister of Labour,
and Mr. W. H. Moore of the
Canadian Northern were the
guests of honour. Mr. H. J.
Sims presided and others at
the guest tables were Mayor
Bricker ; Dr. Lackner, M.P.P,;
Judge Chisholm; Mr. L. J.
Breithaupt ; Mr. Robert Gray,
Chatham ; Mr. W. J. Weichel
Waterloo; Mr. C. l)ulph‘
Preston ; Mr. S. J. Williams
and others. Mr. King, who is
a _nativc of Berlin, made the
p‘rmcipal speech of the evening,
Ihere is some talk of his run-
ning in this constituency at
the next federal election. It
is now represented by Mr.
Joseph Seagram.

W

To have earned and been
able to retain the confidence
and esteem of men of both parties, after a career of fifty
years in public life, a man must indeed possess sterling
qualities and have left behind him g record of mot® than

ordinary excellence. Such a T hn Carling

e man is Sir John )

t(})l-day ;n honoured member of the Senate at Ultfa“i?—(i

an whom no man is worthi p t in the X€
Chamber. Sl 0l 2 200

From his entry into th § o Canada in
18.57., few men hzirve been hzrdgilﬂ:vaot:lf;‘:s or better ad-
ministrators of public affairs and none MOr® loyal to
their party. Though not known e of the «Fathers
of Confederation,” Sir John wa ai o cliament 8t the
time and was an enthusiastic Sd?lca};te of the project.
Indeed, it is interesting to note il\t g s who was
tslge means of bringing together onlathat' histofic otglcaaxlon

1 1 en
esfra‘;;l:en.A' Macdonald and George Brow™ e

Sir John is remembered incipally for

. ¥ ic Il "
his services to agriculture, ll.:g }?aiﬁ:gl‘?:dpthe portfolio

Sir John Carling.

of Minister bi Agriculture in the Sandfield Macdonald
Ontario Ministry and also in the Federal (‘,()\'vmmcn.t
from 1885 to 1896.  His principal monuments 1n this
sphere of activity are the experimental farms of the Do-
minion and the splendid drainage system ol Western
Ontario. .

In connection with these farms an interesting incident
is told. While travelling in Manitoba some years ago,
Sir John was addressed by mname by the car porter,
whereupon a gentleman sitting immediately in frimtl of
him turned around and said :—‘Are you Mr. Carling
who has established the experimental farms throughout
Canada?”

“Yes" (modestly). :

“Well, all I have to say 18 that (
for this Western country than any other man I know of.
My business takes me from one end of it to the other
every year, and no man is better qualified to speak than
I am. 1 say you have accomplished wonders.” And he

: shook Mr. Carling warmly by
the hand.

In his native city of Lon-
don, Sir John is exceedingly
popular, so much so indeed
that there are Liberals there
who are not ashamed to have
been known as ‘‘Carling Con-
servatives” when Sir John
was a candidate at the polls.

* * *

The dispute between the Do-
minion Coal Co. and the Do-
minion Iron and Steel Co. has
led to a struggle for control of
the latter company. Mr.
James Ross, one of the largest
holders of coal stock apparent-
ly wants to get control of the
Steel Co. also. Mr. Ross has
friends and his circle are no
doubt in sympathy with him.
The present directors, with
the exception of Sir Ilenry
Pellatt, are believed to be op-
posed to Mr. Ross and his de-
sires. This is a purely finan-
cial matter, and the ordinary
citizen takes little interest.
The shareholders' trouble is
that they are not sure which
side to trust and consequently
they are viewing the fight with
somewhat uneasy minds.

%0 W

: The people of Nova Scotia
are greatly interested in the transshipment of mails and
passengers at North Sydney. This is a great conven-
ience and a matter of pride to all travellers and business
men of that province. When the Empress of Ireland
came within twenty-five miles of North Sydney on July
4th and then wired that she would not come in on ac-
count of the fog, there was a shiver of criticism through
the Nova Scotia press.

you have done more

® % S

Some Canadians are criticising the Canadian authori-
ties for allowing the United States Government to send
another training ship up the St. Lawrence into . the
Great Lakes. This vessel will be located at Detroit for
the use of the Michigan Naval Reserve, If the entrance
of such a ship is not a violation of the treaty of 1817,
Canada has no ground of objection. The State Depart-
ment of Ottawa takes the view that, as the ship is un-

armed, consent for its passage up the St. Lawrence can-
not be refused.

7 v
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Westerner paid a unique tribute the other day to

the West, the railways, the Government and
Canada's great He is a somewhat droll chap
He is a lawyer by profession but propduces about
15,000 bushels of wheat annually
as a pastime. As the strict dis-
sectors of words would say, law
is his vocation and farming his avocation. He knows
all about the efforts of the Canadian Pacific and the
Canadian Northern to provide railway facilities in
Western Canada. He is quite familiar with the splendid
speed shown by the National Transcontinental Railway
Commission in building a line from Winnipeg to Superior
Junction to connect with the G.T.P. line to Port
Arthur. Te has heard all about enlarging the spout of
the grain hopper.l "He has seen thousands ol newspaper
editorials on the subject of wheat transportation. Ile
knows what the West is producing and how much of the
last year’s crop is still in the hands of the farmers. Ile
has an idea as to the amount of grain to be produced
this year. And he sums it all yp by saying: ‘It
wouldn’t be such a bad thing if the crop were a failure
this season, it would give the railways a year to catch

boom.

this.

A UNIQUE
TRIBUTE

Bp:

AD sight, indeed, this outburst of praise for Mr,
MacKenzie King, the Deputy Minister of ILabour.
e was the right man in the right place, but the unwise
and blundering politicians would not leave him alone.
Because he was making a reputa-
tion for himsell, a few men, who
would like to see the Taurier
Government reconstructed so as to enable it to with-
stand the test of another general election, have talked
of him as a cabinet minister. It would be a sorry state
of affairs if all the good men in the civil service were to
be turned into political managers and vote-catchers.
There should be no connection between these two
branches of our governmental system.

If Mr., MacKenzie King desires to leave the civil ser-
vice and enter politics, he has a perlect right to do so.
He is his own master. If he were to do this quietly and
of his own volition, every person would wish him well.
Many people, including the writer, would be glad to see
such a virile, upright man plunge into a political game
which at present presents none too pleasant a panorama.
As a parliamentarian, and possible cabinet minister, one
would expect great things of him. The civil service
would lose, public life would gain.

The sadness, however, of the present proceeding is
that a political boom is being made for a member of
the civil service. It is bad taste. It is unfair to the
service and Mr. King. There should be no boom of any
civil servant. In Great Britain such a proceeding would
not be tolerated for a moment. The newspaper man
who started the boom lent himself to a most undesirable
proceeding ; his appreciation of Mr. King was greater
than his judgment. How can Mr. King go on deciding
upon matters in dispute between capital and labour be-
tween a few votes and many votes, while such a discus-
sion is proceeding ? Surely Mr. King must see where
his over-enthusiastic friends are leading him. If he has
made up his mind to retire and so announces himsell,
then the boom may properly be continued. Until he
does so, he is allowing an improper use to be made of
8

SIPNO TR NG
AN-OBFICLAL

one of the most valuable reputations ever won by a man
of his years.

OVERNMENT returns show that the shipments of
British periodicals goming to Canada have al-

ready increased about fifty per cent. ' These British® pa-
pers are displacing United States publications of a simi-
BRITISH lar character. No doubt, under

PERIODICALS tlvle new posta? regu]a.tions, thi's

; displacement will continue wuntil
the sales of United States periodicals here will be small
as compared with the sales of British periodicals. The
change will be gradual, of course, and will extend over
several years.

Those who view this change in our reading matter
with equanimity and even pleasure, have little fault to
find with United States periodicals. Many of them are
as good as those issued in Iondon. In both the United
States and Great Britain, cheap and nasty literature is
issued. The only reason why a preference is given to
British periodicals by the Canadian Government is that
this is a British country and it is more desirable that
we should know what the British Kmpire is doing and
thinking than that we should know United States events
and -thoughts.

Some Canadian subscribers to United States periodi-
cals are objecting to the extra postage they are required
to pay on their favourite publications. They have a
perfect right to do so. This is exactly what the sub-
scribers to British periodicals have been doing for years.
The shoe is now on the other fellow’s foot, and he is
feeling the pinch. The subscriber to British papers and
magazines is smiling because his annual subscription has
been reduced very considerably.  The smile and the
frown have exchanged places.

y ON. J. P. WHITNEY, Premier of Ontario, is to be
congratulated wupon the reduced price of school
readers which now obtains in his province. For years
when he was leader of an opposition, he maintained that

CONGRATULATIONS -the Government was allowing
MR. WHITNEY : an alleged ‘“ring” to charge prices

out of proportion to the value of
the readers supplied for the use of the school children of
the province. IIe promised if he were made a premier,
he would give the people cheaper books. ' He appointed a
commission to investigate, and when the old contract
expired inaugurated a new era with lower prices. ~He
has fulfilled his promise. :

Perhaps Mr. Whitney and his colleagues have not
yet accomplished all they hoped for ; they may yet have
work to do along the same line. It is possible also that
at one or two points they made blunders, especially in
the method of making the new contract. Be these cir-
cumstances as they may, the Ontario Ministry has ac-
complished something after"a strenuous fight. On this
they are to be congratulated; for this they must be
praised.

They still have much work ahead of them. A new set
of readers must be prepared or selected within the next
year and a half. This is a task of some magnitude and
will require much careful direction on the part of the
Cabinet and the Minister of Education. A new contract
must be made and this will require careful attention to
see that the best books are secured at a reasonable

figure. Further, the prices of all other public and high

»
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school books must be revised, including those of
drawing and writing books and other ‘“‘extras’ on
authorised list.

the
the
In this work, the Ministry must be fair
to the authors and publishers, and yet see that the
public gets the best value obtainable. z

All this is for the benefit of the poorer classes of the
community. The poorer a man is, the larger his family
as a rule and the greater number of public school hooks
he has to buy. In reducing the price of public school
books, the Ontario Ministry is working to help the man
with the large family. If the ministry will go so far as
to supply the more generally used books at cost or free
to rural and village schools, it will be carrying its re-
form a long distance, but no farther than it has been
carried in Manitoba, in the leading Ontario cities, and
in about two‘thirds of the United States. Judging by
the present spirit of the Ministry, it will go as far as
the public will justify them—or as they think the public
can be induced to-justily them.

ANADIAN newspapers have been censured pretty
freely of late for devoting so much space to the
Haywood trial and the the

Loving shooting case in

South. This sort of criticism of the newspapers is a
matter of regular occurrence, and

THE TBLIL breaks out whenever anything un-

TASTE SRy s

usually revolting is given to the
public at more than ordinary length. What does it
mean ? It means, in the last analysis, that the public
is condemning, with more or less sincerity, its own de-
praved taste for the horrible, the barbarous, the bizaree,
the sensational, the scandalous, the disreputable, the im-
moral.

Newspapers, like all other.mundane enterprises which
depend for their prosperity upon public patronage, are
compelled to provide what the public want or cease to
exist. In doing this they but reflect the public taste ;
and to the extent that they do it successfully, they ob-
tain success. There are those who contend that the
function of a newspaper should be to lead, as much as
possible, in elevating the public taste and not merely to
mirror it. With this ethical consideration we are not
concerned at the present moment.

If the average man who censures the papers for pub-
lishing this class of material is not sincere, and he would
probably be the first to complain if he were deprived of
his daily grist of grisly details. The fact is, improving
the public taste is a matter for individual effort, and
each man who criticises will find within himself his se-
verest critic if he faithfully answers the question, ‘Do
you read it yourself?”

The public taste cannot be elevated in communities—
from the outside. Good morals or ideals cannot be
greatly stimulated by legislation. No amount of preach-
ing or moralising from press or pulpit will accomplish
it—unless it causes each man to think over these things
for himself. Human nature is responsible for depraved
taste in every community, and human nature cannot be
improved in blocks, or by concession lines. The real
elevation of taste in any community or country is that
which begins with the individual and works from the in-
side outwards.

OST people, if asked what was the greatest asset

of the Canadian West would unhesitatingly re-

ply, The wheat crop. But is it? An Ontario man who

has lately returned from the West says its greatest as-

THE WEST’S i;te is 'that it has no .his.torygand

GREATEST ASSET there: is a great deal in it. Carp-

ing critics may say that a nega-

tive asset is no asset at all, but this fine point is aside
from the question.

There is such a thing as having too much past. A
country, like a man, may have it, and sometimes it is
very troublesome. The worst feature about a past is
that it is often shady, and then one has to try and live

it down, and that, no doubt, is what Servia and some
others that we could name, are trying to do at present.
No past is so good but what it might have been better,
therefore no past is better than a past of any kind, no
matter how good. For this reason the West is better
off than most other places in Canada—unless it be Lab-
rador, Baffin’s Island or the Coppermine River district—
and ought to be thankful for it.

Seriously speaking, though, there is such a thing as
too much tradition—of a certain kind. ’Tradition, for
the purposes of this classification, may be said to be ol
two kinds—the tradition, which inspires by the record of
noble accomplishments, and the tradition which weds to
the form, and which is ever the enemy to progress.
Forms decay, but the spirit of a noble tradition is un-
dying. Canadians inherited both kinds of tradi-
tions, and in the older portions of the country in par-
ticular, are too much given to reverencing and perpetu-
ating forms, institutions,

have

ceremonies, conventions—the
shell—simply because they have been handed down to
us from a misty and musty past. ILet us cherish all
noble traditions, but let us be sure we do not venerate
any tradition whose sole commendation is its great age
and antiquated form.

The West is not hampered by a past. Out there they
live more in the present than the past, and if they had
traditions it is possible they would have to be stood to
one side or put in the attic while the people harvested
the wheat crop—all of which is a good thing for the
West.

AYOR EUGENE E. SCHMITZ of San Fran-
cisco, convicted of extortion, was sentenced last
Monday to five years in the penitentiary. The nature of
public sentiment may be inferred from the fact that, on

PROPERLY sentence ; being pronoum:ed, the
PUNISHED crowds in Judge Dunne's court-
room broke into loud cheers. The

great city of the Golden Gate met with a disaster in
April; 1906, such as stirred the world with compassion
and elicited practical aid from all continents. But the
worst foes of San Francisco were those of her own
household. Farthquake and fire are visitations but the
graft and plunder which show themselves in high places
are a moral plague much harder to meet. The very
man who, above all others, should have stood for order
and justice, turned an enemy of most dangerous sort to
the community and proved himself a blackmailer and
extortionist of degraded type. Schmitz was given the
highest office in the gift of the citizens of San Francisco
but he used his eminence only for the most sordid per-
sonal advantage. Kven in the last extremity he had
not the grace to bhe ashamed but interrupted the judge
repeatedly to plead that he should not be humiliated
unnecessarily. Verily the skin of the grafter is tender.
It is to be hoped that no petition signed by a noble
army of sentimentalists will be put in circulation, asking
that the term of imprisonment be shortened. San Fran-
cisco’s extremity proved the mayor's opportunity and
his punishment is. richly deserved.

There has been a growing cynicism in the TUnited
States, especially in the West, with regard to legal of-
fenders of high position, who have been alleged immune
But the re-
sentment of an outraged people is almost as dangerous
as the rare fury of a patient man, and Schmitz’ ini-
quities have aroused a whole community to the danger
of allowing such criminals to remain at large. The
meanness of his offences has been especially revolting and
the crowd would have been less or more than human
had it refrained from cheering when the man who had
turned public misfortunes into private gain was finally
dismissed to his fitting sphere, ‘‘as a message to all the
people in the City of San Francisco that law and order
are supreme.”

so far as penal consequences are concerned.
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RE we to have the elections this autumn ? A lot
A of people seem to think so, though there is a
good deal of initial objection to be got out of the
way. This is only the third year of the present Parlia-
ment ; and four years has been the favourite term in the
past. This enables the Government to dally with the
hopes and fears of the Opposition as to whether or not
the blow is really to fall ; and at the same time gives
the members a maximum amount of sessional indemnity
for a minimum of election expenses. When Parliament
lives out its full life of five years, then the Opposition is
as wise as the Government over the certainty of elec-
tions ; and the ministers are cheated out of their legiti-
mate pleasure in keeping the enemy ‘‘guessing.” But to
dissolve Parliament after only three sessions will have to
be explained very clearly to ‘‘the boys’ who could use
that other $2,500 in their business. Some may be de-
pending upon it to ‘‘make their elections’—as they say
in Quebec—and may otherwise he faced with the neces-
sity of “making them with prayers.”
* * *

However, this latter objection can be disposed of by
has good reasons for an early dis-
such things as ‘‘campaign funds,”
difficult for the courts to discover
anybody who knows much about them. Before polling
day they are much more easily ‘‘located.” Men of even
very ordinary intelligence are then able to get in touch
with them—sometimes with both of them at the same
election. Thus members of Parliament who have spent
their sessional indemnities as they went along, may not
be driven to the hard necessity of depending upon re-
ligious exercises for political success. But the Govern-
ment will not undertake this costly forced march unless
there is a reason for it. They are even capable of de-
manding that the ‘‘reason’” make up the gaps in the
campaign fund. Now is there such a ‘‘reason’ in sight
which would be likely to sum for
“promotion expenses'” of a ‘‘perfectly legitimate charac-
ter” ?

a Government which
solution.
though it is always

There are

subscribe a small

* * *

Have you noticed anything in the papers about an
“All Red Tine” ? I have seen an item or two mysell.
Connected with it are such names as Lord Strathcona
and Clifford Sifton—gentlemen who are generally associ-
ated with enterprises that are able to pay car-fare. This
enterprise looks as if it might even ride in the Pullman
and ‘“tip” the porter. It talks big money. It proposes
to levy upon several very rich and very generous Govern-
ments for subsidies. But John Bull is looking at it with
something resembling a cautious air. Iloyd-George gave
it a sort of faint smile of sympathetic interest; and
immediately found himself in hot water with some of
his followers in the British Commons. They have now
appointed a Cabinet Committee over there to examine
the whole question ; and there is a visible fear on the
faces of John Bull's Ministers just now that the pushful
Colonies may be trying to pull the old gentleman’s leg.
Possibly they are asking Sir Wilfrid, and his associates
in this magnificent Imperial enterprise, whether they are
quite certain that the Canadian people will put up their
share of the subsidy.

i, e

Now, if that were so, what could he more “pat’ than

Canadian Courier

that - Sir Wilfrid should come sailing home with his
splendid scheme for making of Canada the Bridge of the
Empire, joining that British lake—the Atlantic—with
that Australian sea—the Pacific, and then should ask
the Canadian people to declare at the polls by a vote of
confidence in himself and his Government that they are
willing to put up the Bridge? That would be excuse
enough for holding an election this year—a very much
more plausible excuse than Sir John Macdonald’s in
1891 when he appealed to the people to give him a man-
date to go down to Washington to negotiate a reci-
procify treaty. What he really meant was to go down
to Washington and fail to negotiate such a treaty. Pre-
texts for elections need not be very convincing. In this
case, however, would it be a ‘‘pretext” ? Is the Govern-
ment thinking of using the ‘‘All Red” scheme as a con-
venient elevator to another five years’ lease of power; or
is it the ““All Red” scheme which is trying to compel the
Government to secure for it the endorsation of the Can-
adian people at the polls ?
* * *

Among the initial objections which must be got out
of the way, I quite forgot to mention the rumoured
pledge to the Opposition that they would be given an-
other “round”’ before the Government would call for a

“decision.” = It has always seemed improbable to me
that there ever was such a pledge. In fact, a de-

finite guarantee on the part of the Government that
they would not dissolve Parliament until after
another  session of Parliament would approach
very near to the unconstitutional. One of the advan-
tages of our system of government is the right of an in-
stantaneous appeal to the people at any crisis ; and how
could the Premier know on the eve of his departure to
attend a great Imperial Conference in I.ondon that some
question—possibly of Imperial interest—might not arise
which would necessitate an immediate consultation of the
Canadian people ? If he gave such a pledge, the day be-
fore an Imperial Conference was an exceedingly bad time
to select for the giving of it. But it is far more likely
that, if anything were given, it was an intimation and
not a pledge; and the intimation was probably well
dotted with ‘“ifs.’ Still “Whip” Calvert talks about a
pledge in robust tones. Can it be that he gave the
pledge and has a sort of old-fashioned desire to see his
personal pledges honoured 7 At any rate, I shall not be-
lieve that there is a definite pledge in the way until Mr.
Borden produces it.

Minister (on return from holiday). ‘‘Well, Daniel, my good man, and
how have things been going in my absence ?"’

Daniel. ' Deed, Sir, a’ things been gaun on brawly. They say that
you Meenisters, when ye gang frae hame, aye tak’ guid care to s”end waur
men than yoursels to fill the poopit. But ye never dae that, Sir!”—Punch.
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BUBBLES OF THE PASSING TIME.

Drawn by J. W. Bengough.

The Spoils System*

By PRESIDENT BUTLER of Columbia University

UCH of the disinclination to engage in active
political life that is noticeable among a portion
of our people is to be traced, I believe, to the

evil effects upon political standards and methods that
flow from the debasing and degrading system of treating
public offices as a reward for partisan activity, that has
gained so strong a hold in the United States.” The spoils
system is absolutely undemocratic and utterly unworthy
of toleration by an intelligent people. Suppose that it
ruled the schools, as it rules so many other departments
of public administration : then we should expect to see
the election of a mayor in Boston, Chicago, New Orleans
or San Francisco, followed by hundreds of changes
among the public-school teachers, made solely for politi-
cal reasons. How long would that be permitted to go
on without a protest that would .be heard and heeded
from Maine to Texas? Vet why should we, as good
citizens, be more tolerant of such abuses in other depart-
ments of the government ?

Patriotic men have noted with gratification the pro-
gress that is making toward the elimination of this evil.
A determined band have kept the issue before the public
for nearly a generation, and now they have the satisfac-
tion of seeing the greater portion of the national service
wrested from the defiling hand of the spoils hunter. In
the state of New York the people themselves put into
their present constitution an emphatic declaration on the
subject. The full effect of this declaration, splendidly up-
held and broadly interpreted by the courts, is just be-
ginning to dawn upon the foes of a reformed and ef-
ficient public service. From this advance of sound senti-
ment and honest policy we may take every encourage-
ment. But much remains to be done. Public sentiment
must be first interested, then educated.

Efficient public service is a mark of civilisation. To
turn over the care of great public undertakings to the
self-seeking camp-followers of some political potentate,
is barbaric. Teachers are the first to insist that in-
competent and untrained persons shall not be allowed in

*From “ True and False Democracy.” (Macmillan).

the service of the schools. Why, then, should they
tolerate the sight of a house-painter, instead of an en-
gineer, supervising the streets and roadways of a city

of a hundred thousand inhabitants, or that of an il-
literate hanger-on of a party boss presiding over the
public wards of a great metropolis ? These instances,
drawn at random from recent political history, are

typical of conditions that will be found widely diffused
throughout our public service. These conditions exist
because of bad citizenship, low ideals of public service,
and wretchedly inadequate moral vision. They will not
be remedied until each one of us assumes his share of the
task.

Mr. McBride’s Views

ON. RICHARD McBRIDE, the Premier of British
Columbia, was in Montreal on Saturday last on
his way home from sitting upon the steps of the

Throne. He was welcomed back by the Lafontaine Club,
a Conservative organisation in the Mountain City. In
his reply to the address he made some unusual re-
marks which are worthy of special attention.

He pointed out that anything wrong in a provincial
administration reflected upon the general credit of Can-
ada, which is a fact well worth insisting upon. There
are one or two provincial administrators who have ap-
parently overlooked this feature of provincial life. He
believed in fairness in political fights and instanced that
he had given the Opposition in his province seven weeks’
notice of an election, as compared with two weeks given
in some other provinces. He believed that a keen and
vigorous opposition was a necessity under the party
system. Further, Mr. McBride emphasised the necessity
for mutual sympathy between the West and the Fast. A
united Canada could only be based on the fullest know-
ledge and the most perfect accord on all great principles.

Finally, Mr. McBride made a plea for provincial
autonomy or provincial rights. If the Dominion is to be
strong and united, the units must be strong in their
own strength and each must be untrammelled in its do-
mestic affairs.
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Mr. Lyon Finishing a Drive.

The Gallery at Lambton Golf and Country Club, during the Matches.

Championship Golf

AST week, the annual golf tourna-
‘ment, under the control of the
Royal Canadian Golf Associa-

tion, took place on the links of . the
Lambton Golf and Country Club, near
Toronto. The Aberdeen Cup, which
has long been the trophy which went
with the title ‘“Amateur Golf Cham-
pion of Canada,” was won for the
third consecutive time by Mr. George
S. Lyon, and now becomes his pro-
perty. The Open Championship was
won by Mr. P. Barrett, the pro. of the
ILambton Club. J. A. Rowbotham, of
the Toronto Golf Club, won the Con-
solation (amateur).

Mr. Lyon is not playing so remark-
able a game as he did last year, al-
though his success in winning the Can-
adian championship six times proves
that he is a remarkable player, that
he is lucky, or that there are few good
Canadian golf players. Perhaps it
would be best to combine all three.
When Lyon won at St. Louis against
the United States cracks and when
last year he got into the finals for the

American championship, he disposed finally of the ques-

Mr. Lyon and Mr. Fritz Martin
just before their game to decide the
Amateur Championship.

P. FE. Barrett,

Photographs by Pringle & Booth.

and Mr. Martin did fine playing last
Monday in the contest for the Olympic
Cup at the National Golf Tournament.
Martin, with 155, and Lyon, with 156,
for the 36 holes, passed Byers, Travis,
the Kgans and Herreshofl. Only
Jerome Travers and Sawyer surpassed
them. Had the other Canadians done
as well, the Olympic Cup would belong
to Canada.

The competitors at Lambton were
not numerous. Mr. Fritz. Martin
was the runner-up. The two others
in the semi-finals were Mr. B. W.
Swarbeck of Ottawa and Mr. H.
J. Martin of TLambton. All played
fairly good games. In the semi-finals
of the Consolation were Messrs. Row-
botham of Toronto, Powell of Ottawa,
Hood of Rosedale and Moss of Ottawa.
Rowbotham and Hood were in the
finals, the former winning.

In the open class, where the nros.
competed, there was more competition.
Twenty-three men struggled for the
honour held for a year by Murray of
the Royal Montreal” Club. The five
leading scores were as follows :—

1st 2nd 3rd 4th Tot.
Lambton G, Ci .78 73 7580, -306

tion as to the quality of his golf. Luck does not ac- Geo. Cumming, Toronto G. CEnis 76 74 79 79 308
count for those performances. Nevertheless, there are C. R. Murray, Royal Montreal G. C. 81 8o 81 76 318
few native golf players who amount to much in com- D. Black, Ontremont 'G. C. ... 8 75 8o 86 321
parison with those of Great Britain. Gollf, like cricket, Geo. Sargent, Ottawa G. C. ............ 74 78 78 82 323

/
The winner is a modest, careful player, with a good

style and a justifiable popularity. :
Mr. Lyon is a championship possibility across the line.

requires much time, and Canadians have not the leisure
for these games.

Mr. Lyon went over to Clevéland this week where he

v
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Personalities with high honours™ in mathematics and physics. In
1890 he accepted a position on the McMaster faculty and
HE' foreign mis- from 1896 ;
sion field 1s sup- to 1897
posed to have was at Cam-
more of toil and dan-  bridge  Uni-

ger- than may be versity, Eng-
found at home. But land. The Mc-
the pioneers in the Master Uni-
Canadian West could versity is
tell a story quite as  under Bap-
thrilling as any to be tist control
found in the annals of and has
Chinese or Hindoo full univer-
missions. Among the sity powers,
books which give a It is one ol
bit of Canadian his- our most pro-
tory infused with the gressive edu-
warmth of a vicor- cational insti-
ous personality is tutions and
{ Manitoba Memor- its chancellor
ies,”” by Dr. George is in sym-
Young, who was a pathy  with
Methodist missionary the  enthus-
in Winnipeg in 1868 iasm and as-
and who played a piration of
manly part in the the modern
turbulent days of the student.

Rev. George Young‘ D.D. first Riel Rebellion. b e & b
He was with Scott, Workman of

the Irish-Canadian boy who was shot
by Riel's orders and whose tortures
aroused deep indignation against the
brutal halfbreed. Mr. Donald Smith,
now known as l.ord Strathcona, was
sent to Winnipeg as commissioner,
and a friendship was formed between
him and the vpioneer pastor that has
continued to the present. Dr. Young
is over eighty years of age, but is
still clear of eye and keen of brain.

Dr. G. C. Workman.

the Wesleyan Theological College,
Montreal, was educated at Victoria
University in its Cobourg days. He
entered the Methodist ministry but
discovered that theological study was
his congenial work. He was appoint-

. ed in 1882 to an assista yrofessor-
Hon. Thoemas Coffey of I,ondon W 5 . ant 1 -
3 . - ship in Hebrew at his alma mater.
was born in Ireland but left that isle Two years later he became professor
of beauty and unrest for Canada at ¢ peat i ape - i

an early age. He entered upon jour
nalism with such successful results
that his paper, the ‘Catholic Re-
cord,” is recognised as the most wide-
ly-circulated journal of its class in the
Dominion. For many years Mr. Cof-
fey has been a citizen of London,
Ontario, where he is highly esteemed
by people of every creed and of both
parties, which is much to say in a
community wh'\ch takes its politics

Dr. A. C. McKay.

as successor to Chancellor Wallace.
chancellor graduated from the

Hon. Thomas Coffey.

of Old Testament Ixegesis and Liter-
ature and to qualify ‘fully in this de-
partment he spent five years at Leip-
sic in post-graduate study. On his
publication of a scholarly work, ‘“The
Text of Jeremiah,” he was given the
degree of Ph.D. by the University of
Leipsic. In 1890 a volume by Dr.
Workman on the subject of ‘‘Messianic
Prophecy’’ provoked a lon~ and in-
tense controversy. He severed his
connection with Victoria University
and for some years devoted himself to
further theological research. Recently
he has been a professor in the Mont-

strenuously .  real college already mentioned. Dr. Workman is one of
His elevation the select band of Canadians to whom ‘‘scholarly’’ may
to the Sen- be applied and has vigorous fighting power when his
ate was a re- orthodoxy is as-

cognition of sailed.

his  journal- Dr. J. 8L White

istic attain- is the head of the

ment and his Ottawa Normal

recent acqui- School, one of On-

ronto, is one
of the young-

er academic

sition of the tario’s best-known
honour of an training institutes
LL.D. degree for those entering
from the Uni- upon the teaching
versity of Ot- profession. On the
tawa evoked death of Dr. Mec-
"general con- Cabe a few years
gratulation. ago, Dr. White's

Chancellor proved ability in
A. C. Mc- connection with the
Kay of Mc- Separate School
master Uni- supervision led - to
versity, To- his appointment to

his present position
of influence and re-

sponsibility.

leaders, who The recent in-
attained to crease of Normal
his important  School equipment

position in
June, 1905,

In 1885, the future
University of Toronto

in Ontario

shows

Dr. J. F. White.

how important this

pedagogic work has become and how broad were the
foundations laid by the educational pioneers.
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Prince Fushimi at the Big Tree in Stanley Park, Vancouver, B.C.

His Imperial Highness visited the Big

Tree on June 22nd, and again the next morning. On the occasion of his second visit he descended from his

carriage and carefully inspected the tree.

In the carriage are Mayor Bethune (beside the Prince), Mr. Pope,

representing the Canadian government, and the Prince’s secretary.

\

The AtiKoKan

Iron Company

THE PIONEER OPERATING COMPANY IN THE PORT ARTHUR DISTRICT

HE work of the pioneer in any field of industry is
always interesting, and for this reason the opera-
tions of the Atikokan Iron Company, Limited, at

Port Arthur, Ontario, have a special claim upon the at-
tention of the people not only of the province, but of
Canada. During recent years a good deal has been
written about the extensive deposits of magnetic iron
ore to the north and west of Port Arthur, and various
plans have been formulated for developing these deposits,
but it remained for the Atikokan Iron Company to enter

the field as the first operating company,in this industry.
The property owned by the company is situated near
Kawene, about 140 miles from Port Arthur, and is es-
timated to contain five million tons of the metal. The
ore is found in a steep, narrow hill through which a
tunnel has been driven, showing three separate seams.
The principal interest centres in the operations for
extracting the iron from the ore, as conducted at the
Company’s modern and well ecuipped plant at Port
Arthur, several views of which are shown. The site se-

AR

A General View of the Atikokan Iron Co.’s Plant at Port Arthur.

(S

¥

a—
w

A A e

~a

A



The Canadian Courier 15

A closer View of the Plant showing Power House, Blast Furnace and Ore Roaster.

lected was on the water front close to the Great North-
ern elevators, with a [rontage of 1800 feet. 'To con-
duct these operations on a proper scale, it was found
necessary to construct coal docks, a blast furnace, coke
ovens and ore roasting kilns. The coal dock has pockets
into which coal is delivered to the works by vessels, and

runs alongside of
the buildings which

constitute the plant.

The buildings are
just about complet-
ed, and have been de-
signed with a view
to operating the
plant in the most
economical manner.
This is an important
point-in carrying on
an industry so far
removed from a
commercial centre,
but it is believed the
end has been at-
tained in as satis-
factory a manner as
nossible. The build-
ings have also been
equipped on such a
scale as to provide
for mnatural expan-
sion in the industry
in course of time.

Buildings at the Mine, 140 Miles trom Port Arthur.

The ore roaster is of sufficient capacity to treat all
the ore required by the furnace, the advantages of this
method of treatment having been demonstrated to the
satisfaction of the engineers in charge. The fuel used in
the roaster is the waste gas ol the furnace.

At present the blast furnace is lined down to a ca-
pacity of 100 tons a
day, but provision is
made for increasing
the capacity to 200
tons a day for the
second blast.,

In view of the ex-
pense and other dif-
ficulties connected
with transportation
of coke, a plant of
coke ovens was built
and owing to local
conditions the bee-
hive oven was se-
lected as most suit-
able., There are 100
of these ovens, each
twelve feet  three
inches in diameter.

Both the furnace
and roaster  skip
hoists shown in the
illustrations are op-
erated by steam
engines,

The British in West Africa

By CAPTAIN E. A. C. WILCOX, late Brigade Transport Officer, West
African Frontier Force

IT is not generally known, or if known, not sufficiently
understood, that Great Britain possesses a large
Empire in West Alrica, composed of the colonies of
Sierra ILeone, The Gambia, Gold Coast, Northern and
Southern Nigeria, each of the three latter being more
than three times the size of Great Britain with France
and Italy thrown in, and it is the intention of the
British Government, as civilisation, in these, its least
civilised territories, progresses, to unite all the Colonies
and form a large West African Empire.

The first question generally asked by the average man
when the subject of West Africa is brought up in con-
versation, is, Of what use is West Alrica to Great
Britain ?  And it is the intention of the writer in this
short article, to bring to the notice of its readers a few
of the advantages that not only Great Britain but the
greater part of the British Kmpire, especially the manu-
facturing countries of it, may derive in the near future.

Firstly, the reader must bear in mind that West
Africa has for centuries been the hunting ground of slave
traders of all nationalities ; first the Arabs, then the
Dutch, Portuguese, and Fnglish made excursions into the
countries now known as British Crown Colonies, and

carried away the inhabitants by thousands. The Arabs
made excursions from the interior and marched their
luckless captives across the Great Desert ‘to Northern
Africa, the slave caravans marking their route through
those trackless and waterless wastes by the bleached
bones of the countless thousands of slaves that suc-
cumbed to the privations and hardships jof that terrible
journey ; and if human eyes could penetrate the blue
depths of the sea, it would be discovered that the Dutch,
Portuguese and Iinglish slave dealers of the past have
likewise caused a line of human bones to be stretched
from the ports of the West Alfrican coast to Kurope. and
from there to America and the West In®a Islands, for
untold numbers of West Africa's inhabitants died in.the
foul holds of the sailing ships that transported - them,
and their bodies were flung into the sea, at the bottom
of which their bones now lie. Yet in spite of these cen-
turies of raids and murders of hundreds of thousands ol
its inhabitants, British West Africa to-day possesses a
population of about one hundred millions, and as slave
raids and wholesale murders are now things of the past,
the population is increasing and will continue increasing
with astonishing rapidity, and with the increase of pop-
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The Hospital for Europeans at Lokoja.

ulation there are great efforts being made for its civilis-
ation by the British Government. Kvery colony has
been divided into districts where British law is admin-
istered by British Judges and Magistrates ; God-fearing
unselfish British men and women preach the Gospel
everywhere, a handful of native soldiers commanded by
British officers maintains peace, whilst an excellent na-
tive police force, officered by British officers with police
experience in other parts of the Fmpire, assists the local
authorities in the administration of justice.

Now with the spread of civilisation comes the demand
for the goods and the articles in every-day use with the
civilising race. Articles which in the very near past were
not even dreamt of as luxuries, are now looked on as
necessaries. Kvery year the demand for these increases
and already Germany, France and America have large
mercantile firms competing there with British firms.
Thousands of British workmen are employed manufac-
turing cotton goods, blankets, cutlery, hardware, earth-
enware, brads and glass for the British West African
markets only. For West Africa alone there are large
shipping companies running small fleets of steamers, and
naturally as the population increases so will the demand
for the goods already mentioned, as well as for all others
in everyday use “in every civilised country,

Then, again, it has been recognised lately that the
soil is admirably suited for the cultivation of the very
best cotton. British associations with large capitals,
are already planting immense tracts of land in every
part of West Africa with cotton, and the governments of
the colonies encourage the natives in its cultivation by
giving them free grants of selected seeds and by employ-
ing expert British officials to teach them the best
methods of cultivation. The people are natural farmers
and have taken to cotton growing, as the labour re-
quired is not arduous. They are not compelled to leave
their villages in order to do it and they realise that the
money they will receive for the cotton will enable them
to purchase the manufactured goods that they are now
commencing to look on as necessaries. In a very few

Officers’ Mess, West Africa Frontier Force at Lokoja.

years British manufacturers will be independent of
American grown cotton.

British West Africa also produces quantities of rubber
of the best quality, palm oil, kernels, sheer butter nuts,
ground nuts, kola nuts, mahogany and gold and all these
products find their way to the British manufacturers and
provide employment for hundreds of thousands of British
subjects  Coffee and cocoa are also being largely culti-
vated and the rich fertile valleys of the Rivers Niger,
Benur, Radoona and Gongola are admirably adapted for
cattle rearing ; the climate is suitable, no housing or
feeding is necessary to keep the beasts in the pink of
condition all the year round, the almost limitless valleys
providing all they require, and labour is cheap—from six-
pence to a shilling a day per man.

Of course the climate is at present unsuitable to the
white man, he may not with impunity reside in it for
more than twelve months at a time. It is essentially
necessary that, at the expiration of each twelve months,
he should proceed to Kurope to recuperate his health,
but each year the medical profession understands more
about the remedies for the deadly malaria of the
country, and the swamps, the breeding grounds of the
Anopholes, the deadly mosquito that carries the malaria,
are drained and dried, thus causing the climate to be-

come healthier, and though West Africa may never be-,

come a health resort, there is no doubt .that in a very
few years it will become a habitable spot for the white
man, and lastly but by no means the least advantage is
that it takes a fast steamer very little more than a
fortnight to get from London to the remotest port in
Nigeria. Nigeria was only taken over by the British
Government in 1896. Already railways are running and
steam launches floating on its rivers whilst the clanging
of machinery is heard at many spots on the Niger, and
numerous factories now stand where hall a dozen years
ago no white man’s foot had trod.

British West Africa, in the very near future, will help
to solve the difficulty of the unemployed by givine work
to the manufactories of the Empire in abundance.

—— - o i — o | .

Part of Lokoja Town—The dull thatched houses are those of the natives. The white roofed houses are those erected
for the use of government officers.
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Lord Falconet’'s Despatch Box

By HEADON HILL

ILLUSTRATED

HE Continental night mail had scarcely pulled oul

I of Charing Cross station when Roger Malcolm be-

gan to take an interest in the nice-looking girl

who shared the seclusion of his compartment in the first-

class corridor: He found himself wondering how it came

about that such an attractive personality was travelling

alone. In the course of his conjectures he chanced to

catch the eye of his fair vis-a-vis, and, while hurriedly

averting a gaze which he had no wish to make offensive,
he caught the tail-end of a smile.

"'l beg your pardon, but did you know that you were
sitting on my magazines and newspapers,” she said in a
musical voice that added to her charm. ‘I was begin-
ning to wonder whether 1 should have to go all the way
to Dover with nothing to read.”

Malcolm was on his feet in an instant, profusely
apologising. The allegation was substantially true. In
taking his seat he had failed to observe that a modest
budget of ephemeral literature was behind him. He
handed over the papers, and in the thrust and parry of
regrets and forgiveness that followed the cause of these
amenities was somehow forgotten, and the two young
people were soon in the thick of a pleasant conversation
—impersonal in character, but thoroughly sympathetic,

Once or twice, and it happened during a pause in the
small talk while the girl was looking into the darkness
from the offside window, a man came along the corridor,
and in passing cast a keen glance into the compartment.
Malcolm, whose face was turned towards the corridor,
saw him each time, but the girl, by reason of the pensive
abstraction that seemed to sweep down upon her at in-
tervals, did not notice him.

Shortly after the third passing of this fitiul appari-
tion, Malcolm, murmuring something about a cigarette,
got up and left the compartment. He was a healthily
tanned, clean-built young man of about four and twenty,
and his companion viewed his departure with a trace ol
dreamy reproach in her pretty violet eyes. She had been,
in fact, turning from the window with a fresh subject
for discussion when he made his hurried exit,

She had, however, not long to wait for his return,
He had been absent only ten minutes when he re-entered
the compartment, by no means the spruce, self-possessed
young gentleman he had been when he left it. Every
muscle of his face was working with some ill-defined emg-
tion which to the astonished girl seemed very like fear.

“There is a detective on the train—a Scotland Yard
man—in the smoking car |” he exclaimed in disjointed
little jerks, as he sank down in his old seat.

‘I was wondering whether you would help me,” he
went on in a curiously inconsequent fashion. 1t is &
preposterous thing to ask of a perfect stranger, but, be-
lieve me, that fellow’s suspicions of me are quite un-
justified. 1 am as innocent as the babe unborn. If I am
arrested, the happiness of a widowed mother will be
shattered for ever.” &

And he went on to pour out an inc
from the confusion of which one fact
with cameo-like clearness—that he
from justice, but that it was imperative for him to re-
tain his liberty a little longer in order to put himself in
a position to prove his innocence. That end, he avowed,
could only be attained by his getting safely to Paris,
where there was a man who could furnish him with tes-
timony to confound his scheming enemies.

‘Have 1 convinced you that I am not unworthy of
your help ?’ he said after an appreciable silence.

+“I—I do not see how I could thelp you, if I consented
to try,” the girl made hesitating answer.,

“I can soon sll‘low_. you that,” came Roger Malcolm’s
eager rejoinder. ‘It is as simple as it is easy. At Dover
we might leave the train together, and if this detective—

oherent narrat’ve
alone stood out
Was not running away

’

Inspector Peters is his name—molests me you might say,
on my appealing to you, that I cannot be the person he
is looking for, because you know that I am (quite re-
spectable—in fact you might assure him that I am an
attache of the British KEmbassy in Paris.”

The girl gave an imperceptible start, and looked
queerly at him. “But I should have to mention your
name,” she said, continuing to regard him with a shyly
increased interest.

A fleeting annoyance, quite self-accusatory, crossed
the young man’s now brightening countenance. ‘‘I had
forgotten that,” he said. ‘“But it really doesn't matter.
There is a chap at the Embassy—I knew him well once
—called Roger Malcolm. You might—don’t you know—
you might—"

“Tell a lie to save you, and say that you are Mr.
Malcolm ! the girl interrupted in a blaze of indignation,
which the next moment was revealed as not quite the
genuine article when, dropping her eyes demurely, she
added : “Let me think.”

The young man leaned back in his seat, respectfully
expectant, but with more or less of an air of achieve-
ment. A longish silence ensued, and tle train was
thundering through Swanley station when the girl raised
her head briskly, and pointed to the ragk above. ‘‘Please
get me down that black leather dressing-case and the
hand-bag next to it.”

Malcolm rose with alacrity, and lifted the two articles
of luggage from the rack. He gave them successively to
the girl, who placed the dressing-case on the seat beside
her, but retained the bag on her lap. Unsnapping the
catch, she rummaged among the contents and presently
found what she was looking for—a tube of white paint,
a small wooden palette, and a camel's-hair brush.

“Now you are on no account to speak to me till I
have finished,” she insisted. “Or,” she added as she
drew off her gloves, ‘‘so much as look at what I am
doing. You would make me nervous, and I need a
steady hand.”

In spite of the injunction Malcolm could not resist
stealing a glance now and then, and he saw that she
had hall-turned in her seat in such a way as to cover
her task, but from the movement of her shoulders and
an occasional glimpse of a deltly poised hand, he guessed
that she was at work on the dressing-case at her side,
For twenty minutes she preserved the same attitude,
then taking up the dressing-case and turning the lid to-
wards him she uttered the single word :

“There !"

It was Malcolm’s turn to start and look queerly at
his companion now. For her recent handiwork was re-
vealed in the legend, neatly painted in bold white letter-
ing on the black leather of the lid :

LORD FALCONET,
BRITISH EMBASSY,
PARIS.

Lord Falconet, as all the world, includine Roger Mal-
colm, was aware, was no less a personage than the Brit-
ish Ambassador himself.

“I say | but you have been taking liberties with a
very great name,” the young man exclaimed, with a
look of mingled inquiry and admiration at the eager
face opposite. “How is that to help me ?"

The girl eyed him compassionately. ‘“YVou cannot
really have done anything wrong or you would not be
so stupid,” she said. ‘“You talked just now about it
being simple and easy to represent yoursell as an at-
tache of the Embassy. This makes it much simpler and
easier. If you carry the dressing-case from the train to
the boat at Dover, and the detective questions wyou, 1
imagine he'll run away with a flea in his ear or a bee
in his bonnet or something equally unpleasant when you
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show him that. Especially if I back you up by vouching
for you as an attache whom I've known for years.
Mind, I don’t like doing it at all.”

“But you will—if the occasion arises ?"’

“Yes.” You quite understand ? You are an attache
of the Embassy conveying Lord Falconet's despatch-box
to Paris. You can give me back the dressing-case when
we get on the boat.”

“That, at any rate, shows that you trust me,”’ said
Malcolm gravely. “For such a service any thanks I
couyld frame would be inadequate ; but, believe me, your
confidence in my innocence is more precious than the ser-
vice itself.”

“It is a very quick-drying paint,” remarked the girl.
“See, the first letters are dry already, and they will all
be dry by the time we reach Dover. But, to make sure,
you had better not let him take the case out of your
hand. If you merely show it to him it ought to be
enough.”

Malcolm recognised the discouragement of the per-
sonal note in his last speech, and he tactfully accepted
the practical instruction as the last word on the main
issue. ILeaning back in his seat, he was silent for a
while, and then opened up an inconsequent conversation
which lasted till the train ran on to the pier at Dover.
In the course of it he learned incidentally that ‘‘the
girl,” as he had so far been compelled to individualise
her, was on her way to take up a situation as governess
in an English family residing in Paris. Also, aiter some
pressing, she informed him that her name was Rhona
Beatson.

“Now comes the pinch,” he whispered as he helped
her to alight. “Don’t invite attention by looking about
you. 1 daresay we shall not be called on to play our
little drama after all.”

Entrusting their other light luggage to a porter, he
took the dressing-case and began to escort his fellow-
passenger towards the gangway ol the steamer. But
they had only taken a few steps in that direction when
a light touch fell on the young man’s shoulder, causing
him to stop and wheel sharply round. The detaining
hand belonged to the stranger who had looked into their
compartment on the train.

“Sorry,” he said abruptly. “But 1 wish a word with
you. We have had dealings before, -1 think. You know
that I am Detective-Inspector Peters ?"

“yYes, I know you. Fire away,” said Malcolm, who
seemed more surprised than alarmed.

“May 1 ask if you know who this—er—young lady is,
in whose company you are travelling " demanded the
inspector, his hungry gaze divided between the dressing-
case in Malcolm’s hand, and the girl's face of profound
consternation.

For an instant Malcolm appeared to shrink from the
question ; then he fenced with it, answering with an-
other—

“Who do you think she is ?"

“If she is the party I think she is it would be hard
to put a name to her,”’ replied Inspector Peters drily.
“She would be known among her pals as Brixton Sal,
but more latterly she has been passing as Marie Blanc,
while in the service of the Duchess of Starborough, for
the purpose of lifting Her Grace’s jewels. That,” he
added sternly, “is the Duchess of Scarborough's jewel-
case.” :

It was a tense moment, throbbing with infinite possi-
bilities as the three faced each other under a flickering
lamp with the impatient steamer’s escape-valves roaring
close at hand. The tension was snapped by Malcolm’s
derisive laughter. !

“It's my turn to be sorry, Mr. Peters,”’ he said.
“Sorry that such a distinguished officer should have gone
and put his foot in it. I have known the young lady for
years—all my life, in fact. She is not ‘Brixton Sal’ or
Marie Blanc, or anyone else, but Miss Rhona Beatson,
whom it is my privilege to be escorting to Paris.”

All taken aback, the Inspector reflected. ‘“T'hen you
are both being made catspaws of,” he rapped out, “cats-
paws for transporting the Duchess’ jewel-case out of the
country. Someone you didn't know very well presumed
on your good nature to take it to some address in
Paris, letting on it was a dressing-case or something of
the sort, maybe ?"

“Peters, Peters, you are incorrigible,” said Malcolm.
“I am not sure if you are not guilty of lese majeste.
You would be if you were in Germany. To confound the
British Ambassador’s despatch-box with a stolen jewel-
case, and its trusty convoyers with the thieves ! Why, I
am ashamed of you, Peters ! Look at that.”

Mr. Peters, with an instinct born of his uniformed
days, hall raised his hand to his tweed travelling cap in

salute to the great name that met his gaze, and fell
back a pace.

“That,”” Malcolm went on remorselessly, ‘‘is Lord
Falconet’s despatch-box—not Lady Scarborough’s jewel-
case. 1 am trying to get it through to him in Paris,

* and if I don’t meet any more duffers like you en route,

I have every hope of success.”

The detective murmured something like an apology,
and disappeared in the crowd. The two young people,
speaking never a word, passed on to the boat. A sudden
constraint seemed to have fallen on them, and it was
not broken down by the studiously polite attentions of
the gentleman in finding a sheltered seat for the lady on
deck. Considering the ordeal from which they had just
emerged with apparent triumph the attentions savoured
too much of politeness and too little of cordiality for
the lady’s liking.

“Funny that we should both be tarred with the same
brush,” said the girl, when the situation was becoming,
to say the least of it, awkward. ‘‘When one comes to
think of it,”’ she added, glancing quickly up at him, ‘it
did not appear that you were tarred at all—only me.”

“I confess that the reversal of the position came as
a surprise to me,”’ was the stiff reply.

“Why did you tell all those untruths on'the spur of
the moment—about having known me all my life, and
the rest of it ?”’

Malcolm had to fumble for words. ‘‘Well, you see,”
he replied haltingly, “you had promised to do as much
for me. I should have been a brute not to come to your
rescue. I was more or less bound in honour to do so.”

“Honour among thieves,” murmured the girl softly,
as though to herself. And, nestling into the cosy corner
he had found for her, she abandoned hersell to the de-
lights of a cross-channel passage on a warm July night
under a starry sky.

Roger Malcolm, on the other hand, having placed
“Lord Falconet's despatch-box’’ on the seat at her side,
paced the deck in no enviable frame of mind. For he
was in all truth Roger Malcolm, attache to the British
Embassy in Paris, and he was smarting under the seli-
inflicted lash of having done a foolish thing. On entering
the train at Charing Cross he had been attracted by his
charming fellow-passenger, and then, when he had recog-
nised Mr. Peters playing Paul Pry into their compart-
ment, having a clear conscience himself, he had sufiered
qualms that she might not be as good as she looked.
To test the question he had quitted the compartment
temporarily, and had returned with the sudden announce-
ment that there was a detective on the train in the be-
lief that if she had a sense of guilt she would betray
herself. On the contrary, however, she had received the
news quite coolly, appearing to assume that he was the
object of the officer’s attention. To "account for having
imparted the information to her he had invented the
story he had told her.

And now it transpired that the boot was on the other

leg, and that ‘“Miss Rhona Beatson" had been the pea

under the thimble after all-so far as suspicion went.
And if Mr. Peters’ suspicion was correct he, ‘Roger Mal-
colm, had been playing the very deuce. Ile was helping
“Brixton Sal,”” with a bungling yarn which she had
promptly turned to her own advantage, to get away
with her plunder. And, anathema of all the maranathas,
the august name of his revered chiel had been taken in
vain for the purpose.

He paced the other side of the deck till they neared
Calais, and then, savagely flinging his cigarette into the
sea, muttered that he would go and ask her if she really
was “Brixton Sal.” But when he reachéd her she greet-
ed him with such winning camaraderie that he forebore.

“How rude of you to leave me all alone,”’ she said.
“The responsibility of guarding T,ord Falconet's des-
patches has weighed heavily. I am glad that you have
come back to resume it."”

“1 will secure a porter to carry it to the train for
you,” said Malcolm, eyeing the receptacle with obvious
distaste.

“In the circumstances that would be hardly wise,”
was the reply uttered with such significance that Mal-
colm asked uneasily—

“Why ?”

“Because you mnaturally wouldn’t entrust the Am-
bassador's despatches to any hands but your own, and
those of the young lady whom it is your privilege to
be escorting,”” the girl smiled up at him.

«But there is no need to keep up that farce here,”
replied Malcolm quickly. ‘There can be no trouble with
the French police.”

“No,"” said the girl, dropping her voice, “but with In-
spec.tor Peters. He crossed with us. He has been watch-
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ing me all the time—is watching us now — from the

shadow of the funnel.”

Malcolm, groaning inwardly, saw the force of her sug-
gestion. To part company with the “despatch-box”’ un-
der the nose of the detective would be to cast doubt on
his statement. More than that, it would be equally peril-
ous to part company with his charming fellow-traveller,
There was nothing for it but to go on blindly, trusting
to his wits to shake off Inspector Peters when they got
to Paris.

“You are quite right,” he said grimly. “I had no idea
that Peters was on board.”

Lifting the dressing-case with a reverence due to its
supposed contents, but with secret misgivings as to what
those contents really were, he piloted his companion
across the gangway, and conducted her to the bufiet,
where he ordered refreshments at one of the little tables.
It did not conduce to his enjoyment of the light repast
to see Mr. Peters munching sandwiches and discussing a
whisky-and-soda at the counter, but under the demure
eyes of Miss Rhona Beatson he controlled his uneasiness,
and when it was time to go to the train he had almost

and it was forcibly impressed on him when they descend-
ed to the platform that a drifting policy was the only
one possible. Mr. Peters, makin~ no pretence of conceal-
ment now, was hovering near them, and stuck as close
as wax till they were seated in a fiacre, when he openly
followed in another.

They had traversed half the distance to the Rue du
Faubourg St. Honore, when Malcolm jerked out :

“I shall have to take this infernal thing into the Em-
bassy, I suppose. Peters won't interfere with you after
such an ocular demonstration as that. You had better
retain this cab and drive to—to wherever you want to
go."”

““And abandon my property to you, sir,”’ said the girl
with asperity. ‘“No, I thank you. I shall have to come
into the Embassy, too, till the detective has thrown up
the sponge and gone away.”

Malcolm set his teeth and racked his brain for a way
out. He could only hope that at six in the morning
there would be no one but the night porter in the hall
of the Kmbassy, and that he could furnish him with
some excuse for bringing his companion inside for a few

worked himself into a minutes. But the agony
reckless mood. He was of it! “Brixton Sal"
bound to travel to Paris and  her loot finding
with the girl anyhow, sanctuary  under the
and if she was ‘‘Brixton aegis of His Majesty's
Sal” she was uncom- representative !
monly pretty The fiacre rattled in-
He remembered hav- to the courtyard, and
ing read a detective Malcolm found a crunb
story about a ‘‘baby- of comfort on finding
faced” criminal, and he that Peters had stopped
supposed  that, if the his vehicle outside. At
leather case he was least he was to be spar-
carrying contained the ed the indignity of heine
Duchess of Scar- openly shadowed to the
borough's jewels, the

young lady he was es-
corting was of that de-
ceptive type.

On the French train
the Inspector was less
in evidence than he had
been on the Enelish one,
but Malcolm caught a
glimpse of him entering
it, and the fleeting vis-
ion of that dogoed pur-
suer rather marred his
pleasure in once more
seating himself opposite
the Jady who had been
so lertile in expedient
for getting him out of
an imaginary trouble.
FPeters had talked about
catspaws, but Malcolm
felt that the use of the
plural had been a mis-
take—that he alone had
been made use of as an
accessory in a gigantic
robbety. He resented it
the more that it was cn-
tirely his own fault, and

rand entrance, and of a
scene thereat. If the in-
spector was only ¢cing
to sneak about till he
was satisfied that the
“despatch-box’ had been
taken into the Embassy
there mioht be hope yet
that ‘ Brixton Sal”
could go on her way re-
joicing. It was a pity
she was so pretty.

The great door flew
open, and Malcolm, with
the box under one arm,
handed his fellow travel-
ler from the cab. She
had an amused little
smile on her face as the
Janitor saluted her es-
cort  respectfully, and
she tripped into the hall
after him, smiling more
broadly at the laboured
request he was com-
mencing that the young
lady should be allowed
to wait.

not beine conversation-
ally inclined, he was not
sorry when the girl said:

“I'm so frightfully sleepy. I shall take forty winks
if you don't mind.”

And, leaning back in the cushioned seat of the coupe,
she dropped off into a peaceful slumber. For a while
Malcolm watched the gently parted rosebud lips, and
then drowsed himself till the increased roar of the train
as it passed through the fortifications awoke him, and
he knew that in a few minutes they would be in the
Gare du Nord. His companion was still fast asleep, but
he roused her by touching her hand.

“We are nearly there,” he began.
measures—"’

“For giving the detective the slip ?” she cut him
short. “There is only one way of doing that. I settled
it before I went to sleep. You must let me drive with
you to the Embassy.”

Malcolm regarded her with dismay. “But—but—"' he
stammered.

“But how are you to get rid of me when we arrive ?"
she helped him out again. “Well, it will be difficult, I
fear. I must try and hit on a plan during the drivé.”

In despair Malcolm acquiesced with a silent shrug,

“We must concert

“ How rude of you t6 leave me all alone,”’ she said. ' The responsibility of
guarding Lord Falconet's Despatches has weighed heavily.”

But  before he had
spoken a dozen words,
and these quite unintel-
ligible, a diversion oc-
curred. A quietly-dressed, middle-aged woman, whom
Malcolm recognised as Lady Falconer’s confidential maid,
came forward from the back of the hall. For a moment
he thought that she was about to address him, but with
a bow she passed him by.

“You will be Miss Beatson, the new governess ?" she
said civilly to the inspector's suspect. “Tt was her lady-
ship’s wish that I should be up early to receive you. 1f
you will come with me, Miss, I will show you to your
room.” .

“You were so funn%, though, all the tinie after Peters
came on the scene at Dover, that I think I shall have to
forgive you,” Rhona said, later in the day.

“There is nothing for you to forgive,” protested
Roger mendaciously. “Do you imagine that I would
have brought you into the Embassy if I had believed you
to be that poor detective's lawful prey ? The muddle
began on a sound basis, and I hope it will end on the
same one.”

“What basis ?” came the innocent question.

“That we both liked the look of each other,” Roger
returned boldly, and they both laughed.



Resume: Mr. Richard Dawson, president of the Metropoli-
tan Bank, New York, is visited on a Thursday, by Mr. George
Kitchell Grinnell, who wishes to deposit $100,000, and presents
an Assay Office check on the Sub-Treasury. One week from
then he deposits $151,000, a fortnight later $250,000, and three
weeks later $500,000. He makes no revelation of his business,
and. on his desiring to make a deposit of $1,000,000, the pompous
president becomes excited. A deposit of $2,500,000 follows, then
$5,000,000, and the following Thursday, $10,000,000. Mr. Dawson
employs Costello, a detective, who reports that Mr. Grinnell
lives quietly, but has a load of bullion bars taken to the Assay
Office every Monday. The flood continues until Mr. Grinnell
has nearly thirty millions in the bank. The president in despera-
tion seeks again to discover the source of the fortune. He is
baffled once more, and Mr. Grinnell increases his deposits to
$35,000,000, and informs Mr. Dawson that Miss Grinnell, his
sister, shares the secret of his wealth. The president then warns
the plutocrat, Mellen, of the gold calamity. They tell Grinnell
of the harm of too rapid increase in gold supply. The latter
refuses to become cither alarmed or confidential.

Ll AVE you much more on hand ?”
“Quite a chunk of it!"

“How much?” asked Dawson. - The richest
man was leaning forward again, his eyes fixed on the
young man because the young man was not looking at him.

“T don't know. I haven't weighed it,” answered
Grinnell, !

“You are commencing to disturb the money market.
People have begun to wonder where the gold is coming
from. The newspapers will take it up. You will find
the financial reviews already speaking about it. It is
lucky a lot of Klondike gold has been coming to New
York lately. But unless you let up, there will be glaring
headlines, and then—"

“T'he newspapers must not take it up,” said Mellen,
almost tenderly. ‘‘That must be seen to, Richard. It
must be stopped at any cost.”” The president nodded.

The young man was thinking. e turned a perplexed
face to Dawson.

“How long must I stop depositing my gold ?"

“It isn’t so much a question of stopping as of reducing
the amounts deposited.” '

“T can’t reduce them. I must deposit several millions
a week or stop altogether. My arrangements are peculiar
because—" he paused ; then went on quickly, with a
smile as if pleased at being able to cease to flounder—
“hecause I don't like hall-way measures. But I think I
can stop for a month.” He thought for a moment.
Somehow Mr. Mellen felt as if the young man were
speaking of a factory. ‘Ves,” finished Grinnell, "I can
stop for a month, Mr. Dawson, out of regard for what
you say.”

“I'hank you. I appreciate it more than I can say.”

‘““I'hen say nothing. I'll make another deposit in a
day or two, and then I'll give you a nice long rest. How
does that please you, Mr. Dawson ?”

“Very much. Only be sure to do the same by all the
other banks.” Dawson tried to show gratitude, but the
anxiety was uppermost.

ST willy”

Mr. Grinnell extended his hand. The president grasp-
ed it ; his own was very cold—and very dry. Mr. Mellen
was gazing intently at the arabesques in the rug at his
feet. He did not answer when Grinnell said ‘‘Good-
morning."”

As the door closed, Dawson rose and approached
Mellen.

“William ?” he said.

Mellen did not look up. Dawson laid his hand on his
friend’s shoulder and repeated : “William !”

Mellen turned an expressionless face to the president.

“He makes it !’ said Dawson.

“He makes it !”’ repeated the richest man in the
world, hypnotically. ‘

“Do you feel certain of it 2’ Dawson’s voice betrayed
his eagerness to find comfort in Mellen’s assent.

20

GOLDEN FLOOD

Mellen’s mind awoke. “What's that? Certain of
what 2’ But he still looked blankly puzzled. It made
the president uncomfortable. He repeated :

““That he is making oold.” ¢

“It can’t be,” said the richest man in the world. “‘It
can’'t be. Of course not. And yet—'' He paused.  He
clenched his hands; his lips were pressed tightly to-
gether. Into his eyes there came a straining look. Grad-
ually the tense lines about his mouth relaxed. He mur-
mured doubtfully : “But he might as well make it. Per-
haps he does. Ile has the gold. He will have more.”

“I am sure of that,” agreed Dawson, not over-cordial-
ly, but still as if that were his firm conviction..

“We must find out more about him. Are we going
to take his word for all he says? Kven il he made it
he must make it out of something. Where does the gold
come from ? How does it come ?"’

“It comes from his furnace. Costello all but saw it.
He—"' )

“Why didn’t he see it ?” interjected Mellen, glaring at
Dawson. ‘‘Why don’t you put a hundred men at work ?
Is that all you can learn about this man ?"

Dawson had never before seen his finandial backer dis-
play vehemence, ever so slightly, for the power of fabu-
lous wealth had given an almost pious severity to Mel-
len The years of golden invulnerability seemed to have
rolled away from the richest man in the world, and left
him an impatient youth, crossed in some cherished plan,
exasperated, after long and soothing immunity from
attack, at being forced into defensiveness. The president
said to him, not servilely at all, but nevertheless with
more than a suggestion of self-defence :

“We have done all that men could do. Grinnell has
been at this work only eight or ten weeks, and he al-
ready has fifty millions in cash. If it were not for that
you might call him a charlatan, a trickster of some sort.
You believed what he said when he spoke of his plans ;
you did not think he was lying. You know men as well
as T do. What impression did he produce on you? The
gold comes out of his house. His servants won’t talk.
T told Costello to offer them any price for information.
But he was convinced it could not be done without Grin-
nell’s learning of it, and we don’t want him to know ;
or, how do we know what complications might follow ?
Costello doesn’t think they know anything, anyhow. The
house is guarded day and night. Costello himself went
into the cellar with a load of coal. There is no doubt
that Grinnell takes no gold into the house, and that the
gold comes out of the electrical furnace. He has fiity
millions now, and he won’t rest until he has a billion.
That is his minimum. And, in the meantime, if some-
body learns his secret—"

“We must find out,” shouted the richest man in the
world, shaking his fist wildly in the air ‘A billion in
gold. What will become—" "He checked himself as he
caught Dawson’s hali-frightened look. He drew in a deep

" preath, and began to walk to and fro. At length he

stopped by Dawson and said, more composedly : “Rich-
ard, I think as you do, yet it doesn’t seem right ; but I
can't tell what is wrong. If he produces gold at will,
and we knew how he did it, we'd still have to sell our
bonds. It is better to prepare for the worst now. Begin
at once. Sell those that are in my box, here. You have
the list Tell Thompson to bring you the list of those
in the safety vault at the office.” :

“Yes,” said Dawson, with less relief in his voice than
might have been expected. ‘“We'll have to be very care-
ful. The market won't—"' !

«This is no time to talk of eighths and quarters,”
said Mellen with decision. “If we are right, of what use
are the bonds ? If we are making a mistake—" He hesi-
tated. Doubt again showed in his face. Dawson hasten-
ed to speak : B %

«If we could be perfectly sure he’s not going to—/

Mellen’s doubts and convictions came and went like
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irregular pulse-beats—he had been disturbed to his very
depths, and his mind did not work with its normal pre-
cision. He became calm again, and he spoke with quiet
decision : ‘“This young man means well. That is what
makes him dangerous. He will flood the world with gold,
and think he is doing good. Yes. Sell the bonds.”

“Very well,” Dawson sighed. It came easier to him
.to believe the worst ; he had seen more of Grinnell. But
he knew the bonds would have to be sold at grievous
sacrifices.

“It's the only thing we can do,” the richest man said,
almost consolingly ; he knew Dawson’s thoughts. *“But,”
he added, “you must keep on trying to find out where he
gets the gold. Send Costello to me. And you must huy
stocks.” :

Bonds are payable, principal and interest, in gold coin
of the present standard of weight and fineness. If Grin-
nell’s operations made gold as cheap as pig-iron, each
$1,000-bond would be worth fifty ounces of iron, and no
more. If some other metal took the place of gold, the
corporations would take pains to be paid in the new coin,
whatever that might be, and they would pay dividends
on their stocks in the same. But the interest on bonds
they must pay in gold. Bondholders would be ruined,
and stockholders would profit by the others’ losses. All
this Dawson and Mellen realised on their first interview ;
it was perfectly obvious.

“Which stocks ?"”’ asked Dawson.

The richest man in the world did not answer. He was

looking at Dawson, meditatively. At lenesth he said,
musingly : “If he dies? And if his sister dies? ‘After
us, the deluge!” he said. The danger lies in that

man’s secret becoming known.
to lose.”

In winning his fabulous fortune, the richest man in
the world had gambled stupendously. His stakes had
been hundreds of fortunes, thousands of lives. But after
the first hundred millions he always had gambled calmly
—he had grown to think he was doing his duty, and that
Providence, whose confidential servant he was, had dealt
cards marked for his benefit. What had unnerved him
was the sudden realisation that his financial life hung bv
a thread. The armour in which thirty years of success
had encased him had been broken. It had fallen from
him. He had acted as he might have acted at the time
when he was not the richest man in the world.

He went to the president’s desk and wrote out a long
list—all stocks of steam and street railroads, gas com-
panies, and industrial concerns. His writing was very
even, and the letters were small, but the figures were
very plain,

“It’s only a question of time,” he told Dawson, as he
finished, ‘“‘when Grinnell's gold process will be known to
the world.” He rose, and seeing the president’s serious
look, he said, with an air of conscious jocularity (for he
did not jest often, and when he did he had to announce
it beforehand, with his face, that there might be no mis-
understanding) : ‘“Cheer up, Richard. The worst is still
to come !”

PART III.—THE PARADOXICAI, PANIC,

Wall Street was suffering from its worst disease —
dullness. The public—the only genuine octopus—did not
find the menu printed on the ticker-tape at all appetiz-
ing. It was hard at work in its office, miles away from
the Stock Exchange, out of hearing of the ticker, scan-
ning the financial pages of the newspapers only on the
street cars to pass away an irksome half-hour. Months
before, the fumes of the wine of gambling had vone to
its head ; and then the public had been made sober sud-
denly by the “shrinkage in quoted values,” otherwise the
shearing. Since then the public had grown a new fleece,
though it was not yet itself aware of it.

It was a delicate task, before the president of the
Metropolitan National Bank. He was a resourceful
stock market manipulator, though he would have re-
sented being called a thief not half so hotly as being call-
ed a speculator, because that sounded worse in a bank
president. He desired the public to buy bonds; not
necessarily at high prices, but at any prices. It was
purely philanthropy on the face of it. That is why the
task was delicate. You can disarm suspicion if you are
bad, in Wall Street. But, if you are good, the hopeless-
ness of it is appalling. Moreover, there was no time for
finesse or subtle strategy or ingenious experiments with
the elemental psychology of stock gamblers. The occa-
sion called for broadly-painted effects.

The first thing he did was to offer honds to savings
banks and trustees of estates all over New England and
New York, at concessions too slicht to

; arouse suspicion,
but substantial enough to tempt purchasers. s This

Yes. We have no time

through the best bond ‘‘drummers’ in the land.
he sought the Stock KExchange.

The bond market, which had slumbered profoundly for
months, suddenly awoke. Gilt-edged issues were pressed
for sale, not violently at all, but insistently. They came -
from many sources, the Street thought, not knowing the
full contents of the huge strong box of the richest man
in the world. The fortunes of the ordinary multi-mil-
lionaires grow faster in the newspapers and in club-
corners than in reality. This fortune was even greater
than the gossip of it. Mellen spent time in making
people look at his wealth through a reversed telescope,
that it might be diminished in the public’s estimate.
That is all he had ever done to diminish it, being a prac-
tical man,

The bond ‘‘specialists’” felt faintly alarmed; then
they became exultantly busy. It might be unwise to buy
stocks the future market career of which was problem-
atical ; but everybody knew what Pennsylvania Central
first mortgage fives were. Not to buy them under 125
was to sin regrettably. The bonds sold at 122. To
abstain from purchasing them at 120 was lunacy. And
at 115 passivity became a crime against one's family.
Many bought, but not enough; and hecause the supply
was greater than the demand the price shrank further.

The Street held its breath and waited for stocks to
follow. But, simultaneously with the sales of the Lest
bonds of the best railways in the United States, came
purchases of the stocks of the same railways, and thongh
prices of bonds declined, stocks did not. The Street felt
that to ‘“‘trade” in such a market was like playing rouge-
et-noir in an utterly dark room. What was the sense of
betting on the black if the bettor could not tell, because
of t’hc darkness, whether his chips were on it or on the
red ?

The newspapers, being puzzled, printed dozens of col-
umns and hundreds of explanations, all of them highly
ingenious and uniformly incorrect. In his Monday morn-
ing article, Philip King, of The Sun, compared the bond
market to the old story of the great psychologist who,
dressed as a pedlar, offered on a Broadway sidewalk to
sell five-dollar gold pieces, warranted genuine, to the
passers-by at $3.98. Never a fool so foolish, in the pass-
ing thousands, as to shake hands with fortune on the
psychologist's coin-laden tray. Now they would not buy
bonds.

Of the millions of dollars of bonds that were sold,
some were registered in the name of William Mellen or
Richard Dawson, or of known stool-pigeons— clerks in
their offices, ete. This became known in the end, though
Dawson delayed the inevitable as long as possible. Then,
of course, the mystery was sold : the “Fort Dawson"
crowd was selling bonds and buying stocks !| The coun-
try was prosperous. There was no cloud’in the financial
sky. Obviously, the greatest capitalists in the United
States were engineering a gigantic stock hoom !

The KEvening Scold, the greatest journalistic ex-
ponent of the Undoubted Wisdom of the Sneer, promptly
filled itself with wrath and editorialised its feelings, as
follows :

“The abnormal increase in the cash resources of the
New York banks during the past few weeks, was too
good an opportunity for certain bank presidents and
their pals to neglect.” The banks are not in Wall Street
to safeguard the interests and the cash of their deposi-
tors, but' obviously to help the directors and their
schemes. In this instance, the overgrown arrogance of
the latest stock market millionaires has degenerated into
imbecility, induced by protracted success in their
despoilment of the public. Fortunately, it should prove
the undoing of the financial Condottieri, for the stupid
public surely cannot be stupid enough to permit itself to
be hypnotized into payinE absurd prices for brazenly
manipulated insecurities like Transcontinental Air Line
or Great Southern Preferred, or into sacrificing gilt-
edged bonds. ILet the would-be buyer of stocks, and the
would-be seller of bonds, beware !

But, after all, it was only the very wise — Messrs.
Dawson and Mellen — who bought stocks. Only a few
foolish lambs sold stocks at the high prices and bought
bonds at the low ! Also some of the alert-eyed men
over whose doors were foreign names ending in ‘‘stein,”
and “baum,” and' ‘“‘berg,” and “mann.” The fools in
their folly, and the shrewd in their shrewdness, were
helping the richest man in the world, and the ablest bank
president in the United States, during those stirring
days in Wall Street—shivering days when a great crash
in the stock market was expected momentarily by so
many that it did not come. The expected never happens
in Wall Street. It can't afford to.

(TO BE CONTINUED)

Then
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HERE is one impolite fiction regarding women
which ought to be dismissed from the column  of
modern proverbs. That is, the airy saying that

no two women can he sincere and loyal friends to one
another. Of course, there are feminine creatures who
are known among the sisterhood as “perfect cats.” They
purr profoundly when men are in the neighbourhood ; hut
when the perfect cat is left with none but women for
her audience, a velvety paw is stretched out and—
scratch!  But when we leave out the feline persons,
whose name is not Legion, there remains a noble host
of women who are equal to the demands of friendship.
School-girl friendships are often made the subject of
the masculine sneer. There is a good deal of juvenile
gush about the sweet young things who vow to write
to each other every blessed week and who indulge in
convulsive caresses while the cab is waiting to take
them and their diplomas away to the world outside.
But even these effusive affairs have been known to stand
the strain of time and to bring forth the fruit of kindly
thought or service a score of years after the vellowing
diploma has been packed away with the French gram-
mar and the graduation essay on “‘Ideals.” How often
do you hear a gray-haired woman
say, with reference to some es-
pecial tenderness from another,
“You know we were at school to-
gether.”  The woman who can
deny the reality of a bond between
those of her own sex has missed
one of the best and brightest things

in life—a chum.,
L L »

We are accustomed to think of
the women of the East as extreme-
ly secluded and more “‘feminine’ in
attire than those of the Western
Hemisphere. But the description
of the garb worn by the chief Con-
sort of the King of Siam reads like
a dress reform fad. ‘““The attire,”
says an Fnglish paper, “consists of
buckled shoes, black silk stockings,
black silk  knickerbockers, close-
fitting and gartered at the knee,
and a tight white tunic of the
Fton jacket type with a coloured
sash and a single epaulette of lace,
The Siamese ladies are naturally
graceful, and they look most  be-
coming in this wunconventional
dress, which they wear in public at
Bangkok.”

he King of Siam, unaccom-
panied by his wife, is visiting
England at present and is, no
doubt, enjoying the country for which he formed an
attachment in the year of the Diamond Jubilee. His
name, by the way is Chulalongkorn and one cannot help
surmising what he is called by those who know him
best. Is it possible that His Majesty, one of whose
titles is Owner of the Four-and-Twenty Golden Umbrel-
las, should be addressed in pri‘vate life as “Kornie" ?

. * 0w

A woman reader of the “Canadian Courier” has
asked for advice on the subject of a “really good” new
novel. She asserts that she doesn't care for trash and
would like a book that is not of the hammock varietfv.
There is a new English story which has pleased nearly
everyone who has read it, and has called forth the com-
ment, ‘“‘somewhat like Dickens.” To say that a new
writer has done anything nearly as good as ‘“The Tale
of Two Cities” or “Our Mutual Friend” is to risk all
manner of incredulity. But all who have read “Joseph
Vance” by William De Morgan have been under g spell
akin to that of Dickens, although it would not be true
to call it an imitation. There is the same quaint benev-
olence, the same readiness to recognise the nobility and
pathos that lie beneath the surface of the sordid and a
degree of that power of caricature which makes the
memory of Dickens a smile forever, ‘J oseph Vance” is
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one of the friendly books, to be bought not borrowed,
and to be read more than once or twice. The writer
accomplishes at least one remarkable feat, Ile presents
to us the heroine of Joey’s early days and the woman
of his lat'er love, reconciling their friendship, assigning
them their respective niches in Joey’s heart, without

arousing either disappointment or disgust. To those
who have found the emotional excess of the problem

successor,
% e

“Are Canadian men polite?”’ was the subject which
recently agitated a happy group at a veranda tea. The
~debate was decided in the affirmative, the most stirring
remarks on the subject being made by a young matron

“It's all nonsense,” she said, vigorously, ‘‘that
American men treat women so chivalrously. I've seen
more rudcqess to women in Cleveland in one day than
youw'd see in Toronto in six months. Men who con-
sider themselves well-bred  act-
ually smoke their pipes as they
walk or drive with women. Their
behaviour on the street-car s
simply boorish. If you see a man
offering a woman a seat you may
know that he's a Canadian or from
the South. I don't wonder that
most rich American girls go
abroad and marry foreigners who,
at least, have the virtue of polite-
ness."

* * *

A Canadian man, after visiting
New York was asked by some of
his women friends about the fash-
lons of Gotham and said in a
vague, masculine way : “All that
I know is that New York is lined
with brown.” In that respect, the
rest of the fashionable creation is
like New York, and brown in all
shades makes the streets look like
an autumn-carpeted forest., Every
brown, from cinnamon to seal, has
been bought by the skirt length
and the costume until there threat-
ens to be a dearth of brown voile.
Gloves also have broken out in
browns and show a tawny expanse
of wrinkles. Why can't “there be

A Lady of Siam. + Some variety in the matter ?

Brown is a pleasant warm h
' : is s ue for
those };vho‘cﬁm Wear it, but it is not universally hecom-
& But if it is the fashiom, “milad;” becomes a brown

study, f i
:hl(;ez‘ fom the wing of her hat to the sole of her suede

% CANADIENNE,

Hnrvest-’l‘ide
By .EDWARD WILBUR MASON

The fields of ripened wheat stretch f i
X
Far as the wealth of Egypt's plainas oafnglglde,
But oh, the beauty of the poppies’ tide
That runs along the mold |

The corn that crowns the distant hillt

Flames like an Aztec watch-fire in thgp:irl.)mad
But oh, the glory of the golden-rod

That lights the valley fair !

The toiling reapers all day gather sheaves
All day their sickles in the sunlight swir;g.

But oh, the lovers walking in the leaves,
And sowing dreams of Spring !

—Smart Set.
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VISITORS TO TORONTO

who don't know where to go, will do well to take
a sall on the Humber River aboard the Launch

“INDIOLA”
LIGHTED BY ELECTRICITY — SEATS FORTY PEOPLE.

€ | build Launches, Skiffs and Canoes and have

at all times, for sale or hire, any sort of craft desired.

L N. DEVINS *"fnst

Works : “ Sunnyside.” Boat Houses : Humber Bay, P.O.
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CIGARETTES

"~ Fourteen generations of
experts have served the House
of Maspero.
The. secrets of blending tobaccos have been
handed down from father to son for over

three hundred years.

These are the men who make FELUCCA
Egyptian Cigarettes. The world's choicest
tobaccos blended by Egyptians—could
ani:t}ling promise greater pleasure to the man .

who places quality above price ?

Served in the most exclusive
clubs—sold in the best hotels,
.nd by all tobacconists.
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AN INTERRUPTED ORATOR.
HIS is the week when the North-of-
I Ireland keeps the “pious, glorious
. and immortal” memory of William
[11. It used to be an occasion of much

bitterness and recrimination, but the mod-

ern Orangeman in Canada is content to
observe it rather as a happy combination
of history and holidaying than an excuse
for reviling the Vatican. Some years ago
an Irishman from Ulster who had been
indulging in one glass too many of his
native whiskey, happened to pass St
Michael's College, Toronto, on the after-
noon of the “twelfth.” A priest was pac-
ing quietly to and fro on the walk near St.
Basil's Church. The sight of the reverend
father kindled the spectator's wrath, and
he leaned heavily against the fence, while
he uttered an impious wish concerning the
future life of His Holiness, the Pope.

“Eh?" said the priest, looking up from
his book in consternation. The Orange-
man repeated his condemnation, and the
father's eyes twinkled as he observed the
inflamed countenance and the drooping
orange lily. But relief was near. Just
then a large and vigorous woman bore
down upon the ill-wisher and rebuked him
in no gent'e fashion for having deserted
her.

“Come away with me, now,” she com-
manded, sternly, “an’ stop callin® foolish
names.” ‘The lion was transformed into a
melancholy lamb, and was summarily
taken away towards Yonge Street, while
“His Reverence” indulged in a hearty laugh
and probably realised the blessedness of
clerical celibacy.

o

JULY.

The watermelon days have come,
The sunniest of the year,

When aldermen of heated brows
And snowy vests appear.

e
NEEDED A DIP.

A Scotchman who recently took the
street car trip on the Gorge Route, the
New York side of Niagara River, was
much disgusted with the hawkers of views
and “Teddy Bears,” who make the after-
noon hideous and do their best to spoil
Nature's grandeur. As he alighted from
the car he looked angrily at the shouting
vendors and then at the Whirlpool Rapids.

“What's .the use of having a big river
like that,” he asked, “if you:don't drown
those fellows in it?”

Scarcely Flattering.

*“Mother hopes that you will stop and have din-
nef with us, and just take us as we are, you know.”
Thanks very much. And please don’t put your-

selves out for me. I am pretty well hard
anything.”"—Windsor Magazine, y ardened to

-BUSINESS METHODS.

A clever man uses his brains, but a
cleverer man uses the brains of others.
* *

WHAT THE NEIGHBORS THOUGHT.

There is a small town in Ontario which
takes its theology seriously. Not long ago
the Methodist minister of the place in-
dulged in an argument with the Presby-
terian pastor regarding the damnation of
infants, and each clergyman preached two
sermons on the subject. An old woman
who lives across the road from the Parson-
age and next door to the Manse was asked
what she thought of the controversy. The
boys belonging to the clerical families had
been committing small crimes in the mat-
ter of robbing her orchard and garden, and
the owner was wrathy.

“I don't know whether the ministers be-
lieve in damnation of infants or not. But
one thing is certain—their neighbours do.”

* *

The Big One: ‘' If you'll come with me I'll give
you some more candy." .

"1 don't want any candy. It'll make me all sticky
an’ first thing I know, I'll have to be washed."—Life.

*
CONCLUSIVE.

Two small boys, one of them from Chi-
cago, the other from Toronto, were quar-
relling about the relative areas of their
respective countries.

“T know Canada’s the biggest,” con-:

cluded the Toronto chap,” because our
birthday comes on the first of July and
yours isn't until the fourth.”
* %
LIVELY ELECTIONS.

A man from Montreal was speaking of
the manner in which dead men vote at
municipal elections in Canada’s metropolis.

“l guess that Gabriel's trumpet is the
only thing that beats a Montreal election
at raising the dead.”

T
SOLD AGAIN.

Canadians are not likely to forget their
last G. O. C, the gallant Lord Dundonald.
There is a story told about an ancestor of
the hero of Ladysmith which shows that
the Cochranes have always liked a dash of
political as well as military adventure.
When this Dundonald of the old days was
Lord Cochrane he stood for Honiton, and
took the unusual course of refusing to
give any bribes. As his opponent gave five
pounds a head, Lord Cochrane suffered
defez.lt. The latter, however, determined to
get in next time, so he sent the bellman
round the town, announcing that all those
who had voted for Lord Cochrane would

receive ten guineas apiece if they called on
his agent. In those pre-ballot days, of
course, it was known how each man voted,
and the happy minority marched off to the
agent, each getting his ten guineas. Nat-
urally enough, the majority began to think
they had made a mistake, and they resolved
to rectify that mistake at the first possible
moment. In due course an opportunity
came; there was another election. Lord
Cochrane stood again, and the voters,
remembering his lavish methods, asked him
no questions, but returned him with a
roaring majority. Then they conveyed a
delicate hint to the noble lord, asking what
he proposed to give them for this disin-
terested service.

“Not one farthing!” roared his Lordship.
The unhappy men reminded him that he
had paid ten guineas a head to the minority
at the previous election. A complacent
grin brightened the face of the member as
he gave this explanation: “The former
gift was for their disinterested conduct in
not taking the bribe of five pounds from
the agents of my opponent. For me now
to pay them would be a violation of my
own previously expressed principles.”

* x

THE MODERN WAY.

“Well, have you made enough money to
retire on?”

“Better yet. I've made enough to stay up
all night on,”"—Cleveland Leader.

*
INCONSISTENT.

Bridget—"“The way some livin-out. girls
change their places is scandalous.”

Mistress—“Is that so, Bridget?”

“Faith, an' it is. Every time I've been
in the intelligence office 1 seen the same
bunch sittin’ there."—Smart Set.

* ok

NOT THE: SOUP'S EAULET:

A man, seated at a table in a restaurant,
gazed at his soup with a melancholy air. A
waiter was passing, and he spoke to him.
“My friend,” he began, quietly, “I cannot
eat this soup.” Without further ado the
waiter hastened to replace it. Again the
man called him. “My friend, I can’t eat
this, either.”

“Why not, what's the matter with it?”
stammered the waiter.

“I cannot eat this soup—because you
haven't given me any spoon.”—Silhouette.

* o x
PROVERBS FROM “LIFE.”

One man's bed is another man's break-
fast food.
One man’s meat is another man’s Upton

Sinclair.
x ok

STRIKINGLY GARBED.

An English weekly tells a laughable story
about poor Phil May. One morning this
artist was standing at the edge of the road,
waiting for his horse, and he was dressed
in his wusual peculiar style—mustard-
colored riding suit, vivid waistcoat and
bright red tie. A man, who had evidently
been revelling, happened to lurch round
the corner of the street. He stared at the
famous artist for a minute in silence, then
he touched his cap and asked in a tone of
deep commiseration, “Beg pardon, guv-nor,
was you in mournin’ for anybody?”

x4

A MINTO STORY.

According to M. A. P., an amusing inci-
dent occurred to Lord and Lady Minto
during the time that they held office in
Canada. Lady Minto arranged ‘to give a
garden party at Government House, Otta-
wa. The day arrived, and everything
seemed in order for the event, the gardens
looked their best, and host and hostess
waited to receive their guests. But not a
soul appeared wupon the scene. Time
passed, and at length it dawned upon an
absent-minded A.D.C. that he had written
the invitation cards—but had entirely for-
gotten to have them posted! History does
not relate how this contretemps was

received by the Governor-General and

Lady Minto.
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Peculiarities

ESIDENTS of a certain
R Slater Street, Ottawa, are exceed

ingly wrathful on account of the
work of a canine chorus which nightly dis-
turbs their rest, and which for volume and
discord is said far worse than angy
German band. Perhaps they are rehearsing
for the Earl Grey trophy.

block on

to be

X %

A Chinaman in the East had both feet
taken off by a trolley, and now goes about
wearing cork imitations. The real feet
were embalmed and sent back to China to
be buried with the remainder of him when
he leaves for the g()l(lcn shore, in accord-
ance with their peculiar religious rites.
Wonder what they do when one of them is
blown up?

* *

The silence from the direction of Hon.
J. L. Tarte these days is ominous. Can it
be that he is quietly preparing to throw a
bunch of ukases into the Grit camp just
when the political peanut crop is about
ready to be harvested?

"

[f the Quebec Government ever want a
money-making scheme—one that will
require the use of coal scuttles to carry the
money—Ilet them engage Dr. Sproule and
Col. Sam Hughes to tour the fall fairs of
the province, inserting their visages through
a canvas screen and allowing the crowd to
hurl ripe eggs at them. There ought to be
endbugh in it to pay the provincial debt:

¥

The neighbourhood of Walkerton is said
to be one of the best places in Ontario foi
the buggy business on account of the rough
roads and the great quantity of stones on
the roads. A feeble agitation is being raised
to improve the roads, but if the buggy
manufacturers are half alive to their busi-
ness, they will that it is promptly
stamped out. The idea of trying to kill the
buggy business that way!

see

R

An Ottawa doctor found a burglar in
his house the other night, gave him a sound
thrashing and let him go. What an oppor
tunity to have performed a little operation
in the interests of science, to try and locate
the burglar germ.

*x %

It’s a long lane that has no turning, and
the plain looking man is to have an inning
at last. The proprietor of a summer resort
in the Thousand Islands has decided to dis-
miss all the good looking college student
waiters he has because, he says, they flirt
with the girl guests, pour soup down their
backs and smash dishes, instead of attend-

ing to business. In their places he has
engaged a number of plain but useful
Swedes, who are guaranteed to be flirt-

proof. That sounds all right, but those
plain fellows are very crafty and need to
be watched, or they’ll “yump the yob” with
some of the girls yet.

* %

We can almost imagine we hear the Ed-
monton “Morning Journal” man saying,
“What’s the use of trimming and folding it
up neatly? They’ll only use it for wrap-
ping paper anyway.”

* %

Have you had it yet? Sprainedpocket-
bookitis—the popular summer malady. It
generally catches one about the end of the
vacation.

* %

For some time past Con Jones, a well-
known sport promoter of Vancouver, has
been figuring on taking a team of Oriental
athletes from that city on a tour of the
East. This team consists of Sikhs, Jap-
anese, Chinese and Siwash Indians, and
created a sensation on Empire Day by their
intensely laughable football games, wrestling
and other contests. By all means bring them
East, and let them add to their programme
that celebrated Oriental specialty of grow-
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ing Christmas trees from the a phalt |

ment while vou wait
3

A Western man who has been married
once, is in search of second wife, but
specifies that she must be dumb Perhap
if .he was to suddenly present one of tl
talking ones with a trunk full of new
dresses and a ticket for FEurope it migh
sivike _her so dumb with SUTPTISe
end would be gained

» +

A couple of M. C. R. officials on a tour
o1 nspection the other night were held up

by a large tom cat, whose eyes they mis
took for a couple of green signal lights
After that we may expect to hear any day

of some great big overgrown firefly flageing
their train or turning a switch for them

* *

A Toronto man, who says he has trav
elled considerably, but who is afraid to
make known his identity, says that in his
opinion Regina women are the prettiest in
the world—prettier on the average than
Toronto women, and more daintily dressed

th\\‘, the question is, What is this man
doing in the West? He says he is inter
ested in real estate, but it looks as if hi

ln_l\inrw must be suffering badly from lack
of attention
» .

“Finished crooks” extracted a roll of
$1,000 in bills from the inside pocket of ]
J. Miller, an Iowa man, while he wa )
up two flights in an elevator in a
peg bank building

gOINg
[ : Winni
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Miller will nail all these rolls on the inside
of his boots in future.
* ok

The doctors have been discussing the
germs again, but did it ever occur to you
that those colonies of bacteria may get
together in convention sometime and dis-
cuss what they will do to the doctors?

* Xk

Mr. F. T. Congdon, ex-Governor of the
Yukon, predicts that within the next few
years steamers will be running to summer
resorts on the Arctic Ocean, and doing a
good business. How nice it would be to
get back to the simple life of frisking with
the polar bear on his native heath and
drinking ice water three times a day—and
how it would rest one after toiling hard
all year in a big city.

¥

A stranger arrived at Port Stanley late
the other night from across the lake, and
although he hammered and pounded and
shouted for admittance at all the hotels, he
was unable to get in, and had to walk the
streets all night. The fact is those fellows
who run village hotels engage in a different
kind of sleep from the rest of mankind.
Once they turn in for the night, nothing
short of the crack of doom or setting the
place on fire will budge them till next
morning. Try it and see.

* %

Some individual who forgot to sign his
name has sent Secretary-Treasurer Fraser,
of the Ottawa Electric Railway $91 in bills
as conscience money. The same person
previously sent $10c0 in the same way. A
man who can beat a railway company as
bad as that has a great future before him,
and ought to make a fortune, if his secret
is properly handled.

x %

A Sydney, N.S.W., despatch says that
“athletic enthusiasts who desire to see the
perfection of lacrosse as the Canadians play
it, may have an opportunity of deing so” on
July 21st. How those Vancouver feilows
must laugh at that item.- Let’s see, 17 to o
was the score, wasn't it? They should fix
the game for the 23rd.

¥k

A couple of bruins have been hanging
about the telegraph office of a little town in
British Columbia and badly scaring the
women and children. Probably they were
Teddy bears waiting for the latest news
of the President’s arrival.

A Haldimand County paper says: “We
are here to give you a newspaper. Our am-
bition is to let no item escape us, so if you
see an item getting away from us, please
capture it and deliver it at the office, and
great shall be your reward.” Yes, you will
then be allowed to put your feet on the desk
when you call on the editor, and cut from
his plug with the same knife, and no ques-
tions asked.

INFORMATION WHILE THEY
WAITED.

The president of the faculty of a medical
college once addressed a graduating class
with reference to the necessity of cultivat-
ing the quality of patience in their profes-
sional as well as in their domestic rela-
tions.

The professor said: “Gentlemen, you are
about to plunge into the sphere of action.
No doubt you will, in some degree, follow
the example of those who have preceded
you. Among other things, you will doubt-
less marry. Let me entreat you to be kind
to your wives. Be patient with them. En-
deavour not to fret yourself under petty
domestic trials. If you are ‘going to the
theatre, do not permit yourself to become
excited if your wife is not downstairs in
time. Have a treatise cn your specialty
alvga_ys with you. Read it while you are
waiting.

“And I assure, gentlemen,” the professor
concluded, with delicate irony, “you’ll be
astonished at the vast fund of information
you'll accumulate in this way.”
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What are Works of Necessity ?

UST exactly what constitues “works
J of necessity,” as applied to ‘the sale

of food in restaurants on Sunday, is
one of the troublesome points on which
the courts of the land are discreetly silent.
Since 1900 decisions have been given in a
few specific instances by judges, the latest
being that of Rex vs. Devins, in Toronto, a
few weeks ago, in which His Honour
Judge Morson held “that a licensed res-
taurant-keeper coumld lawfully sell candies
and oranges to a customer who carried
them away from the premises.”

In commenting upon this decision in the
course of a very able article, entitled “Sun-
day Rest and Restaurants,” in -the last
number of “The Canada Law Journal,” the
writer contends that food purchased in a
restaurant should be consumed upon the
premises, and that in permitting it to be
taken away from the premises the reductio
ad absurdissimum has been reached. In
the writer’s opinion, (1) “the sales of con-
fectionery as a general rule do not on any
sound principle, come within the scope of
the words, “works of necessity or charity”
or “mercy,” and (2) there is no justifica-
tion for Sunday restaurants “to be regarded
as storehouses of food, where food or con-
fectionery may be purchased and carried
away for consumption.”

" Oysters Cross a Continent
TR:\NSPLANTING three and a half

million oysters 3,500 miles across a

continent from  Prince Edward
Island to Vancouver Island, is the very
unusual undertaking which Col. Markham,
of Victoria, B.C., is now bringing to a con-
clusion—successful, it is to be hoped, after
the courage and enterprise he has dis-
played. The Colonel spent-a week at the
P. E. I. oyster beds, and finally obtained
a car of the bivalves for his new venture
at Esquimalt.

He found that owing to the rapid de-
pletion of the Prince Edward Island oyster
beds, the Government had extended the
close season, prohibiting fishing from April
1st to October 1st, instead of from May
ist to September 1st, as formerly. On this
account there will be very few oysters
shipped from the island this year. Pre-
vious to April 1st nothing could be done
because of the presence of ice; after Octo-
ber 1st, the weather will be too stormy for
any extensive work. Col. Markham met
several of the larger shippers, had conver-
sations with Mr. Kemp, the Government
expert, and enjoyed the trip immensely.

In the island he came across some curios.
One was a bar of iron about a yard long
covered with oysters, another a ladies’
shoe, in which two of the bivalves had
found resting places, and a third a piece of

metal heavily encrusted.
' renewed demands for reciprocal de-
murrage, are discussed in an admir-
ably calm and impartial manner in a late
number of “The Market Record,” Winni-
peg. The key to this attitude is disclosed
in a concluding sentence: “The interests of
the shippers and of the railways are so
intermingled that it would be a strange
condition of affairs where either endeav-
oured to antagonise the other.

The opinion which generally prevailed
last winter, that the railways should have
been better prepared to handle the grain
crop, has changed, says the writer of this
article, and people now believe that the
railways did their best. “But railways,
like individuals,” he points out, “must live
by expenience, and the grain growers will
look to the transportation companies for
improvements and complete preparation for
any kind of weather in the future.

“It is obviously to the interests of the
various railroads to see that such improve-
ments are carried out, but upon this
assumption a good many are not willing to
place all confidence. Hence the demand
for reciprocal demurrage.

“But while Canadians are taking their
time in duly considering the arguments for

Car Shortage in the West
AR shortage in the West and the
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Wilson's
Invalids’
Port

is a pleasant-tast-
ing wine, which
gives health,
strengthand beauty
whilst increasing
muscular develop-
ment.

All Druggists—everywhere,
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and against reciprocal demgurrage, there is
no reason why the railways and the ship-
pers cannot get together on a conference
basis and help each other solve the prob-
lems that great and rapid growth is bring-
ing in its train. There is an evident desire
upon the part of the railways both in this
country and on the other side of the line
to understand and to be better understoot
by the shipping interests; and the grain
growers of Western Canada are wise in
being awake to this fact, as they seem to
have been by their invitation to the rail-
ways to send delegates to the convention
which was held in Winnipeg last week.
The- people are on a reasoning basis now,
and it is to be hoped that all whose inter-
ests lie in the development of Canadian
railways and the improvement of facilities,
will continue to work harmoniously to-
gether with an aim of evolving the very
best laws and regulations, as well as assist-
ing in the individual progress of all con-
cerned.”

The K was Silent

USSIANS are famous for thcirb

linguistic abilities, but here is a

story of one who was nearly wreck-
ed on the rocks with which the English
language abounds.

“You have so many superfluous letters,’
he said, “that when I began to think I was
becoming a master of your language I suc-
ceeded in having myself laughed at a dozen
times a day. I began to learn English in
Boston, its American fortress. One day
while walking with a friend I saw a street
sign. ‘Oh,’ I said, ‘what a funny name for
a street! Kneeland Street!” 1 pro-
nounced the K. ‘You're wrong,’ said my
friend. ‘You pronounce it “Neeland”
Street. The K is silent.” I took the lesson
to heart.

“The next day I went into a restaurant.
[ looked over the bill of fare. ‘Give me
some “idneys,”’ I said. The servitor looked
at me aghast. Finally in desperation 1
pointed to the record of what I wanted.
‘Oh! kidneys,” he said. ‘Excuse me,’ 1
rejoined, haughtily, ‘the K is silent.””

A Prize Essay

About forty years ago the adjudicators
of the Arnold historical essay prize at Ox-
ford University were wearily ploughing
through the usual lot of commonplace com-
positions, when they suddenly. lighted on
one which was not commonplace. The
subject was “The Holy Roman Empire,”
and it is not too much to say that these
cynical dons were electrified to enthusiasm.
Hastily awarding it the prize, they opened
the sealed envelope and found that it was
the work of one James Bryce, aged 25, who
is now Britishh Minister to the United
States. His essay has been reproduced in
several languages, and to this day is a
standard on the subject.

A Useful Compilation

If Mr. W. A. Littlejohn were not such
an admirable City Clerk, he should be
engaged in compiling handbooks. His
Municipal Handbook of the City of To-
ronto for 1007 is a particularly neat and
creditable production, and as useful as it is
handsome, which is saying a good deal
Not only is it interesting and instructive
to_visitors to the city and students of civic
affairs, but old-timers who think they
know it all will probably find that they can
learn something new within its covers.
Not the least valuable feature of it is a
carefully compiled index, which will greatly
facilitate the searcher for information. The'
book contains 107 pages, is bound in leather
and is of convenient size for carrying in
the vest pocket.

Another Make

“Have you seen the new Psyche that Mr.
Gottalot brought home from Europe?”
aslfed Mrs. Oldcastle.

‘No,”‘ replied her hostess, “I thought he
was gou?’ to have an American-built ma-
chine this year.”—Chicago Record-Herald.

The Simplicity of the

ck-Iden Acetylene Lamp

The light
from a Beck-
Iden Lamp is
obtained from
acetylene—the
best illumi-
nant in the
world to-day.
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from which
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you in tin cans, which can be kept
anywhere, with perfect safety.
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fastened from the base, turned
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The base is then filled with water,
the lamp is put together again and
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Acetylene is formed by the car-
bide dropping into the water.

The lamp works automatically
amount of gas, at any one time.
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T

and can only generate the necessary
At each filling, the Beck-Iden
Acetylene Lamp burns for about

nine or ten hours.

Makes an ideal light for country
homes.

For full descriptions, cost of light
per hour, etc., write for booklet.

Beck-Iden Acetylene Lamp Co.,
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ST. THOMAS
ONT.

Literary, Music, Fine Art, Elocution, Commercial,
Physical Culture, Domes.ic Science. Second to
none in efficiency and thoroughness. Write for
catalogue.

UPPER CANADA
. COLLEGE 1oronto

Autumn Term begins Wednesday, Sept. 11th.

Examinations for Entrance
Saturday, Sept. 14th. & :

Courses for University, Royal Military Col-
lege, and Business. g

The Regular Staff comprises 15graduates of
English and Canadian Universities, with addi-
tional special instructors. >

Senior and_Preparatory Schools in separate
buildings. Every modern equipment. ‘l‘ ifty
acres of ground, 4 Rinks, Gymnasium, Swim-
ming Bath, ete,

Entrance Scholarships for both resident and
day pupils. Specialscholarships for sons of old

upils.
pslzaccesses last Year: 2 University Scholar-
ships ; 10 first-class honors ; 45 passes ; 6 passes
into the Royal Military College.

H. W. AUDEN, M.A. (Cambridge), Principal.

Scholarships,

St. Andrew’s College —Toronto

A Residential and Day School for Boys.
Handsome new buildings. Modern equip-
ment. Lower and Upper Schools. Boys pre-
pared for the Universities and Royal Military
College. Calendar on application. Autumn
Term commences September 11th, 1907.

Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., LL.D., Principal.

We are doing a

GREAT WORK

in training about 1500
young men and women
each year for the acti-
vities of Business Life.
We help them to suc-
ceed. May we not aid
Write for catalog to

you ?

Yonge and Gerrard Streets, Toronto.
W. H. SHAW, Principal.

TRINITY COLLEGE SCHOOL

PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residential School for Boys
Founded 1865

Boys are prepared for the Universities,
Royal Military College and business pursuits.
Special attention given to the younger boys.

In each of the last three years this school
has obtained first place in the Entrance exam-
inations for the Royal Military College.

Next Term Begins September 12th.

For Calendar and all particulars apply to the
Headmaster—

Rev. Oswald Rigby, M.A. (Cambridge), LL.D.
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For the Children

THE ALMOND TREE.

HERE is a charming story about the

I almond tree in Grecian history. A

young Greek, called Demophoon, was
on his way home from the siege of Troy;
but as the ship passed the shores of
Thrace there was a great storm, and he was
shipwrecked.

Now, the King of Thrace had a beautiful
daughter, named Phyllis, who received
Demophoon with kindness, and he fell in
love with her, and she promised to marry
him.

Before the wedding, Demophoon said he
must go to his country to get his palace
ready for his beautful princess.

Away he went in another ship, and the
princess was quite happy at first, as Demo-
phoon had promised to return very soon;
but time went on and he never came. The
princess watched and waited, but in vain,
and in course of time, as Demophoon
never returned, she became very thin and
ill, and at last she died.

Then, because she had been so faithful
and constant to the unworthy Demophoon
the fairies changed her into a beautiful
almond tree.—Flower Legends for Chil-
dren.

Natural History.

" Oh ! Willie, what's this queer lookin’ thing with
about a million legs "

That's a millenium, It's something like a cen
tennial, only it has more Jegs."—Life.

* %
THE LAND OF COUNTERPANE,
When I was sick and lay a-bed,

I had two pillows at my head,

And .all my toys beside me lay
To keep me happy all the day.

And sometimes for an houtr or so

[ watched my leaden soldiers go,

With different uniforms and drills,
Among the bed-clothes, through the hills;

And sometimes sent my ships in fleets
All up and down among the sheets:
Or brought my trees and houses out,
And planted cities all about.

[ was the giant great and still

That sits upon the pillow-hill,

And sees before him, dale and plain,

The pleasant land of counterpane.
—Robert Louis Stevenson.

* %
FIVE LITTLE FOXES.

Among my tender vines I spy

A little fox named—By and Bye.
'l:hen set upon him quick, I say,

The swift young hunter—Right Away.
Around each tender vine I plant,

I find the little fox—I Can’t.

Then, fast as ever hunter ran,
Chase him with bold and brave—I Can.

No Use in Trying—lags and whines
Ihis fox among my tender vines.

Th‘en drive him low, and drive him high,
With this good hunter, named—Ill Try.

Among the vines in my small lot
Creeps in the young fox—I Forgot.

Tl{en hunt him out and to his pen
With—I Will Not Forget Again.

A little fox is hidden there

Among my vines, named—I Don’t Care.

Then let 'm Sorry—hunter true—
Chase him afar from vines and you.

Mothers, Listen!

Do not spend your nights walking the
floor with Baby, but put your child in one
of our LitTLE BEAUuTY HAMMOCK COTS,
where childrén never cry. Swings itself

to and fro, up and down, with every
movement,

Cot shipped to you at our expense on
30 days' trial. If not satisfactory in every
particular return to us,

Write a postcard for Booklet B, con-
taining testimonial letter from satisfied
parents.

THE GEO. B. MEADOWS
Toronto Wire, lron & Brass Works
67 We"ington Place - TORONTO

A Business That
Assures A Fortune

Patent Applied For.

There is no business more profitable,
pleasant and certainly successful than
the manufacture of

CONCRETE
BUILDING BLOCKS

made on our new face down machine
which enables the operator to put a
colored or a stronger mixture in the
mould first, on the face, to keep out
dampness.

The remainder of the block can be
made of coarser material.

We also have other style block
machines and one is a combination
making both triple-wall and two-wall
blocks, and also a brick machine.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE

P. DIERLAMM

Dept D

STRATFORD, ONT.
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Head Office for Canada : MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, J. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager.

he ROYA LE
Largest Insurance

and Company in
Strongest the World.

INSURANCE
COMPANY,

Maguire & Connon
GENERAL AGENTS

Office : “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington St. E., TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephones{Residence. North 8571 and M. 978.

From Austria Comes

Amphora Ware

The Ware Beautiful

WILLIAM JUNOR

88 West King St., TORONTO

PROFITABLE EMPLOYMENT

q It is easy to secure subscribers to the CANADIAN
COURIER, also very profitable work. Werite F. O.
Campbell, 81 Victoria St., Toronto.

THE HAMILTON STEEL ®
IRON COMPANY, LIMITED

Pig Iron, Iron and
Steel Bars, Bands,
Railway Spikes,
Washers, Forgings,
Bic i BIC

Address all communica-
tions to the Company

HAMILTON - ONTARIO

The Canadian Courier

Litérary Notes

HE conferring of the C.M.G. dis-
I tinction upon Mr. Martin J. Griffin,
the Parliamentary Librarian at Otta-
wa, is a recognition by the Sovereign.of
literary talent, and will be acknowledged
by those Canadians who know Mr. Grifan’s
writings as a deserved honour gracefully
bestowed. Mr. Griffin began his career in
the newspaper world, but his taste for lit-
erary research induced him to enter a
broader field of effort, and he became
known as an authority in matters pertaining
to history and literature. His appointment
to the direction of the Library at Ottawa
was made in a happy moment, and he has
since given his valuable services to this
department, contributing an occasional
article of criticism or comment to the Sat-
urday issues of Montreal and Toornto
papers. A personality of pronounced vig-
our and keen discernment is felt in Mr.
Griffin’s judgment of books and events.
k L

A reviewer writing in New York “Life”
has discovered, he believes, the secret of
Ralph Connor’s popularity, and asserts
that all told his six tales have found pur-
chasers for 1,500,000 copies, representing
several times that number of readers.
Lucky Ralph! He has made the foothills
blossom like the rose and yield royalties
that Corelli might covet, while the stern
and rugged County of Glengarry has
proved a gold mine to its fortunate ex-
ploiter. But to return to “Life.” The dis-
coverer of the secret declares:

“We see in Ralph Connor our Luther
Burbank of literature. To the Dead Sea
fruit of fiction he has grafted the carly-
blooming persimmon of the timely tract,
and the product thereof, though a trifle
pulpy and suggesting the propinquity of the
pumpkin patch, is wholesome and flling
and digestible. - That it is marketable goes
without saying. The Kansas City jour-
nalist gets near the truth when he says:
‘People who would scarcely sit through a
sermon read them (the Connor novels) as
do those strictly religious folk who do not
yet accept fiction as quite a legitimate form
of literature.””

* Ok

Ralph Connor does not believe in the
good young man who dies or who sings, “I
want to be an angel” He believes in the
good young man who fights to a finish, and
who, however he may fail as a lover,.is no
“dastard in war.” It has been pointed out
that the women depicted in these novels
are a colourless community. But so are
the women in the fiction of some really
great writers. Hence that little circum-
stance need not worry the-popular Winni-
peg pastor.

* *

Mrs. Isabel Ecclestone Mackay, an On-
tario writer, is doing excellent work for
several New York magazines, both in
verse and short story. She is also con-
tributing to periodicals and the press in
her own land. She recently won the prize
of one hundred dollars offered by the To-
ronto “Globe” for the best poem on a his-
torical theme. e

“The Church Choir” has suddenly
bloomed as a practically new publication,
the first issue of the third volume being a
highly creditable number in paper, matter
and literary form. Not only the choir, but
the organ, the orchestra, the individual
voice and general musical matters are dis-
cussed in this attractive journal, which is

thoroughly modern in its practical and -

bright tone of treatment. Not the least
pleasing feature is the introduction of the
words and music of “Even Song,” by
Peter C. Kennedy. Toronto: James
Acton Publishing Co.

o

A new weekly set out from Vancouver
on June 1s5th with the title, “B.C. Saturday
_Supset.” Mr. J. P. McConnell, well-known
in Toronto and Montreal newspaper circles,
is the editor of this Western weekly, and
introduces himself to his readers in frank
and original fashion. Finance, sport and
society are brightly treated in this attractive
journal. ;

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

The Arlington
King and John Streets.

200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 760 Guesats. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

Palmer House
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American and European.

Rossin House
European $1.00 up.
American $2.00 .,

Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof.

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel (C.P.Ry).
CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.
American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Royal
HAMILTON.
Largest, Best and Most Central.
$2.50 per day and up. American Plan.

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
453-465 Guy Strees. 126 Rooms
$1.00 up. European,

;l'ho Place Viger (C.P.Ry.)
American Plan, - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

St. Lawrence Hall
Europear Plan,

800 Rooms. $1.00 per day upwards.

QUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac (C.P.R);.)
American Plan, - $8.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests.

MANITOBA HOTELS

The Royal Alexandra (C.P.Ry.)
WINNIPEG, MAN.
European, $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 600 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacier House (C.P.Ry.)
GLACIER, B.C.
American Plan - $8.60 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests

Hotel Vancouver (C.P.Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American Plan, - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.

SOME REASONS WHY

The confidence of the Canadian public in

ﬂ‘£’ Ssll"&:r
OF CANADA.

Was never so great as at present :

(1) Because the Company’s record has been
clean throughout the 37 years it has been in
operation.

(2) Because its plans of insurance are up-to-
date and just what the insuring public requires.

(3) Because its policyholders are eminently
well satisfied with the results realized under
their policies.

(5) Because the general publicis beginning to
find out the good things the Company has in
store for its policyholders, and

(5) Because, being purely mutual, its policy-
holders are more than customers—they are co-
partners in the Company—sharing equitably
in all its benefits.

Head Office - Waterloo, Ont.

. *
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Trans-Canada
Limited

New cross-continent flyer

3 Days to Vancouver

fastest time across the continent
made by any railroad.

Leaves Toronto at 1.45 p.m.
every Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday
during July and August.

Palace Sleepers Only.

Tickets, berth reservations and fuil particulars at
C.P.R. City Ticket Office, corner King and Yonge Streets.
‘Phone Main 6580.

Niagara' Navigation Co. (_l,;mited)

CONNECTING
TORONTO — NIAGARA FALLS — BUFFALO
6 trips daily (except Sunday).  Write for Illustrated Booklet.

B. W. FOLGER, Manager, TORONTO, CANADA

oNTARIO

THE

LARE SHORE
EXPRESS

"o MUSKOKA LAKES

Leaves Toronto 10 a.m.
Connecting at Bala Park and Lake Joseph with Muskoka
Nav. Co. Steamers arrive Beaumaris 2.15 p.m., Port
Cockburn 3.00 p. m., Port Sandfield 3.30 p. m., Royal
Muskoka 4.30 p.m. ; other points in proportion.
OFFICES :
Corner King and Toronto Sts. and Union Station, TORONTO
Main 5600-5179

West Shore Railroad

EXCURSIONS TO

New York

THURSDAY, AUGUST 15th.
TUESDAY, AUGUST 27th.

ROUND TRIP FARES

Toronto via Lewiston = SRS
Toronto *“ C.P.R.orG.T.R.. - 13.35
Hamilton “ T.H.&B.or G.T.R. 11.35
Buffalo or Niagara Falls - - 9.00

Q@ TICKETS good going on regular trains
and on SPECIAL TRAIN leaving Buffalo at
10.30 p.m. will be

GOOD 15 DAYS
RETURNING INCLUDING DATE of SALE.

@ TICKETS will also be available for pass-
age, without additional charge, between Albany
and New York on the

HUDSON RIVER STEAMERS.
@ For full particulars call on or address—

L. DRAGO, 80 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

“Highlands
of

Ontario”

The ideal Summer Resort region of America,
including the following fascinating districts :

MUSKOKA LAKES
LAKES SIMCOE AND COUCHICHING
LAKE OF BAYS
MAGANETAWAN RIVER
TEMAGAMI
LAKE NIPISSING AND FRENCH RIVER
30,000 ISLANDS GEORGIAN BAY
ALGONQUIN PARK
KAWARTHA LAKES, Etc.

40,000 SQUARE MILES of
lake, river and island scenery.

1,000 to 2,000 feet above sea level. Fishing—Shooting
—Canoeing—Camping. PERFECT IMMUNITY FROM
HAY FEVER. Splendid train service to all districts via
GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM.

Booklets descriptive of any of the above districts free on
application to J. D. McDONALD, District Passenger Agent,
Toronto, Ontario.

W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.




Are you using an Uxperwoon, or only an imitation ?

[f you are not using the U NDERWOOD, you are not getting i

full typewriter efficiency. It is the only machine good

for those who insist on the best.

There is an UxbpERWOOD office

| Canada to look after the interests of Uxprrwoop users,

enough

n every lé}fggfity e

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO. LIMITED

TORONTO

In answering this advertisement please mention Canadian Courier




