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will find that the ‘‘ Waldorf' is exceptionally advantageous. It's position
right in the heart of the Metropolis has proved itself an admirable one.

Although within a stones’ throw of the Strand, London’'s busiest
thoroughfare, the Hotel enjoys a marvellous quietude, while it's accessability
to the busy thoroughfares, shopping centres, leading theatres and principal
Termini has proved eminently convenient for the visitor to London with but
limited time at disposal. The Hotel itself appeals to the present day exacting
traveller by it's thoroughly up-to-date equipment. It's bedrooms with bath-
rooms adjoining and the direct telephone service in every room are invariably
appreciated.

Before visiting London, write for the Waldorf Book and Plan Tariff-

WALDORF HOTEL

ALDWYCH, LONDON
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- When next in
London :

Remember that the World’s Greatest Hotel offers all the
amenities and luxuries, conveniences and facilities which
only Europe’s largest and most completely equipped meénage
can offer.

Picturesque Situation—The Cecil has a broad and
noble frontage overlooking

the river Thames with entrance giving on to the Strand,
London’s principal thoroughfare.

Convenience

The Cecil is conveniently situated, mid-
way between East and West London,
within easy reach of the Theatres, Termini and large business
establishments of the Metropolis.

Eguipment The Cecil is the most comprehensively equipped
residential establishment in the World—Bed-

rooms quiet and restful ; Bathroom contigious to everyone.
Radiation in rooms and corridors. Telephone in every room,

Orchestra throughout the day in handsome lofty Louis
Quatorze Palm Court. Garage free for all Visitor’s Cars.

T ariff—Strictly moderate, meals in the beautiful Empire Rest-
aurant may be had A la carte at Prix-Fixe.

Ask at the Travel Bureau of this Magasine jfor a copy
of the Hotel Cecil Booklet. This shows, by text and tllustra-
tion, some.of the luxuries of the Hotel's wnterior its imposing
exterior, the cost of a stay, brief or extended, and contains a
variety of general information that will be found very useful
to the intending visitor to London.

' : THE§ CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO. CAN.

Gen. Manager.

{ L F. W. Kaiser

 ——
L —
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FOR MARCH

THE OLD BYTOWN CANAL

By Wilfred Campbell. In this charming sketch of one of our most picturesque
water ways we pursue an interesting diversion of a real poet and lover of the pic-
turesque. Not only as a document of history is this article valuable, but as well as &
decidedly entertaining piece of descriptive writing.

THE MORMON TEMPLE IN CANADA

By W. McD. Tait. There is building at the present time at Cardston, Alberta, a hug®
Mormon Temple, which will be both the head and heart of Mormonism in Canada-
Mr. Tait has had exceptional opportunities for studying its form and arrangement 10
keeping with the peculiar demands and rites of a somewhat mysterious sect.

A CONTRAST IN ACADIANS ,

By W. C. Gaynor. The Rev. Mr. Gaynor, who is a teacher in St. Joseph’s Seminaty:
at St. Benedict, Louisiana, in this article identifies the Acadians of Louisiana as bloo
relations of the Acadians of Ancient Acadia—Nova Scotia. As he is persona“)’
acquainted with several branches of these people, his comparisons and contrasts are
decidedly interesting and valuable.

THE WELSHMAN AT HOME |

By Frank Yeigh. A pleasant ramble through one of the most charming parts of the \
British Isles, telling how the Welshman lives at home, what he does in his every day

life, with beautiful photographs taken by the author.

ON THE LITTLE SLAVE RIVER

By Mrs. Arthur Murphy, in which an arrow is successfully spent to dispel the fallacy
that no questions are asked in the bush. Mrs. Murphy shows that questions can | =
rained down upon one and that a woman in the North Country is overwhelmed with

gallantry. Thisis the fifth of Mrs. Muarphy’s racy sketches.

NORMAN ANGELL: PACIFICIST

By Main Johnson. A reminiscent personal sketch of the author of ““The
Illusion.” This article is the result of a number of conversations and meetings W

this great peace advocate.

THE TRAPNELL COLLECTION :

By Phil. Ives. This is a story of 2 man and his hobby, the hobby of collecting Bris 0
pottery and porcelain. It took Mr. Trapnell about forty years to make his col ?C“O.g
of this extremely rare ceramic, the history of which Mr. Ives reviews. The article *

well illustrated.

A Good Selection of Short Stones.

e i o e B I U S A e
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HORROCKSES’
FLANNELETTES

(Made by the Manufacturers of the celebrated Longcloths, Twills and Sheetings)

are made from carefully selected Cotton.

The nap is short and close.
No injurious chemicals are used.
Quality, designs and colorings are unequalled.

If purchasers of this useful material for Underwear
all the year round would buy THE BEST
ENGLISH MAKE, they would appreciate the
comfort and durability which inferior qualities of

FLANNELETTE do not possess.

See the name Annual Sale

| “HORROCKSES” on the upwards of
‘ Ten' Million yards.

selvedge every two yards.
Awarded the Certificate of the Incorporated Institute of Hygiene

HORROCKSES, CREWDSON & CO.,LTD.

MANCHESTER and LONDON
— A

\

WHAT RECOMMENDS ITSELF ?

N‘Y&” w
MER&%IJN@ IN

REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE
9 NEW METALLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
. Of all NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH EACH LARGE SIZE
' COO tatloners Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors.

| se

~JOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Ltp. 74558 %" ENGLAND

A




The Rude Retort;
serves him quite right.

He should have brought,
A tin of Fluxite.

It is easy to do soldering work with

the paste flux that

AND LEAD-JOINTING
Anyone can use it. Repair your pots and pans and other
metal articles in a few moments. Mechanics will have Fluxite,
Of Ironmongers and Stores in small and large tins.
The * Fluxite” Soldering Set contains a special “‘Small-

space” Soldering Iron, a pocket Blow-Lamp, Fluxite,
Solder, etc., and a pamphlet on “Soldering Work.”

Sample Set, Post paid, $1.32
Auto Controlier CO., 266 Vienna Rd., Bermondsey, Eng.

CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TR e Tl

ADVERTISER

HAVE YOU A
BOOKPLATE ?

I design and engrave
Bookplates to incor-
porate any desired fea-
ture, each design being
original work, specially
drawn for each plate
Pencil sketch showing
suggested treatme b
sent for approval i@
cases. The cost varie®
of course, according to the amount of wor
involved and the method of engraving, f’d“gé
ing from Five Dollars for design, plate a8
100 proofs complete in the case of a Sm}Pli
design, but in all cases I feel sure my price
are much lower than are usually charged for
equally good work. d

I have sent many Bookpiates to Canada an
U.S.A. and have a large number of tesmﬂo:
nials as to the excellent way in which the d€
signing and engraving have been eXe

On request I will send <pecimens free to any &
at home or abroad. It generally takes about three
to complete the design, plates and 100 proofs, h,“’b]é
Bookplates are increasingly gnised as most S‘f’l.“w'
gifts, it is sometimes necessary to complete in less 1"

T do this whenever possible.

H C WARD,

ddress
weeks
n\'

49 Great Portland St., London, England’

— made quick as light-
ning! and with all the
fragrance, richness and
flavour, of the finest coffee.

Early morning — breakfast time—middle
of the morning —after dinner —evening ;
these are the times when ‘Camp’ is
such a luxury, convenience, and delight.

Once try ‘Camp’— once discover what a
time-saving, money-saving treasure it is —
and other coffee will cease to in erest you.
Sold by Grocers—everywhere.
R. Paterson & Sons, Léd.,

Coffee Specialists,
Glasgow.

Y ust ideal where
g nourishment and
warmth and ease of
7 preparation are valued.

Contents of oné packet make
quart of rich, nourishing soupPs
a plateful ot which, with bread,
offers a delicious, sustaining mea
There are eleven varieties —
each distinctive, each delightful \

Mulligatawny, Scotch Broth,
White Vegetable, Lentil, Pea,
Tomato, Ox Tail, Green Pea,
Celery, Onion, Mock Turtle o~/

Agents:
F.E.ROBSON & CO.

26,FrontSt.E.
Toronto

Al
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The Secret of Beauty

is a clear velvety skin and a youthful complexion.
If you value your good looks and desire a
perfect complexion, you must use Beetham's
La-rola. It possesses unequalled qualities for
imparting a youthful appearance to the skin
and complexion of its users. La-rola is delicate
and fragrant, quite greaseless, and is very
pleasant to use. Get a bottle to-day, and thus
ensure a pleasing and attractive complexion.

arola

Obtainable from all Stores & Chemists
M.BEETHAM & SON, CHELTENHAM, ENG.

Oakey’s | | ' The New |
SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP Flavour

EMERY CLOTH

Glass Paper, Flint Paper

this new sauce from
England is simply deli-

: cious and such a welcome
v il 0 a k € y : S change to the old-fashioned
i ; B kinds of
| WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH ; ) sauces.

P 0 Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery N ; Stores sell
: | ; H.P.—lere 4

¥ i a k e y 9 s ; :
“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD : |

Best for Stoves, etc.

OA >
JOI:Y S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE
N OAKEY & SONS, LIMITED

W,
W‘ Mills, London, Eng., S.E.
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Noted for Superiority in Quality, Fit and Value.

DON GLOVE

“BE

COMPANY

ENGLAND'S GREAT GLOVE STORE

REAL FRENCH KID GLOVES.
Our own standard makes, absolutely unequailed
for value,
Black, White, and all colours in
the following qualities:—
The ““CLARETIE *”—Three But-
61 cents, three pairs for

$1.79.

The **LEBON?’,—Four Buttons.
73 cents, 3 pairs for $2.13.

The **VALLIER,””—Best Quality
washable French Kid,in White,
Biscuit, Lavender, Greys, Pastel
Beavers and Tans,
4 Pearl Buttons, 95¢c,
Three pairs for $2.80

PIQUE SEWN

The ““COPPELIA?—
Ladies® Real Kid
Gloves, fine quality,
%{7 uesewn, in Black,
; ite, Tans, Beav-

ers and Greys. Two
Ladies’ Real Mocha

Pearl Press Buttons,
Gloves 85 cents. Three pairs
in Grey, Tan, Beav- for $2.50.
er or Black, Three

Buttons, 73c. per pr.
3 pairs for $2.13.

LADIES CAPE GLOVES

7he“°0NNAUGHT.”—Superiorqualitg Cape Gloves, (British
made) in Tan Shades, Spear Points, Prix-seam sewn. Two

Press Buttons. 71 cents per pair, three pairs for $2.07

EVENING GLOVES

The ““OPERETTA?’ Real Kid Gloves in
White, Cream or Black. Twelve Button
length mousquetaire, 95 cents per pair,
Three pairs tor $2.80. 16 Button length,
mousquetaire, $1.20 per pair, 3 pairs for
$3.59. 20 Button length, mousquetaire,
$1.69 per pair, 3 pairs for $4.99.

The **VALLIER.’*—Best Quality Wash-
able French Kid in White only. Eight
Button length, mousquetaire, $1.34 per
a‘r, 3 pairs for $3.96. Twelve Button
ength, mousquetaire, $1.69 per pair, 3
pairs for $4.99. Sixteen Button length,

mousquetaire, $2.17 per pair, 3 pairs for

3

MEN'S EVENING CLOVES

No. 569.—Fine White Dress *Kid’’ with
improved Cut Thumbs. 47 cents per
pair, 3 pairs for $1.38.

No. 1904, — White, Washable Dress
éKid.,?* Paris Points, 1 Button. 7
cents per pair, 3 pairs for $1.64.

Remittances, including posta
% General Post Office, London,

Address
all Orders

PRICE LISTS may be obtained free, on application to the O

e, by International Money
ngland. Mail orders carefully executed and despatched by next steamer.

The LONDON CLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, Engla“d',

The ““ANTELOPE.?””—A splendid glove for hard
wear. Ladies' in Grey, Tan and Beaver shades,
pique sewn. Two Press Buttons, 67 cents per
pair. Men's in Tan or Grey, one Press Button.
71 cents per pair.

The “CANADIAN?? Buck
Finish Gloves, in Tan or
Grey, British Made.

Ladies’, with 3 Buttons,
95 cents per pair.

Men's with
one Press-
Button. 95c.
per pair,

; d
Ladies’ or Men’s Real Deerskin, a very handsome f:h
serviceable Glove in Dark Tan or Dark Grey. Briti*
Made, Prix-seam Sewn, $1.34 per pair.
GANT VELOURS.—The L, G. Co’s own specialty. Soft Moch?

Beavel‘

Ladies’ in Grey, Tan,
Two large Pearl Butt
Dark an:

Finished Deerskin Gloves.
shades, or Black. Pique sewn.
$1.09 per pair. Men's ditto in Dark Grey or
One large Pearl Button. $1.09 per pair.

ons:

WASHABLE
DOESKIN GLOVES

LADIES’ SNOW-WHITE
WASHABLE DOESKIN,
reliable quality, British made,
pique sewn, a splendid wearing
and washing Glove. Two large
Pearl Buttons. 61 cents per pair.

Washable Doeskin, Pure ‘White,
(British Made), pique sewn,
elastic at wrist, as illustration.
Ten Button length. 85c. per
pair, 3 pairs for $2.50.

Six Button length.
Three pairs for $1 95.

68 cents per pair.

MOTORING GLOVES

Ladlies?® best quality Tan Cape Gloves with 6 inch G
(British Made) lined wool. Strap and Press Button

aunﬂetSv

at wris®
ark

$1.83 per pair. Men's best quality Cape in 127 inch
Green or Black, lined with soft wool lining and $1¥
Gauntlets. $2.56 per pair.

TorOﬂw’

atario Publishing Company, 200-206 Adelaide St., Wests NY
’
Order, payable to THE LONDON GLOVE coMPA
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VANISHING CREAM

%2>~ A Perfect Tonic for the
=% Skin and Complexion

— ELICATE, luxurious,

soothing and refreshing,

restoring elasticity, while

vanishing quickly and com-

pletely through its rapid
absorption by the pores.

sofia’
r"O( 1,

It is especially welcome
to those who dislike the
feeling of anything heavy or
oily. Tt is absolutely non-
greasy, and will not cause
growth of hair.

Soothes and refreshes
the most delicate skin.

Used by gentlemen after
shaving, it promptly allays
the irritation from the razor.

Supplied in a convenient,
patent, collapsible tube, having
the advantage that the user can-
not lose the cap.

Can also be had in glass jar

Price, per tube or jar ¥ ;
" 25 Cents ! with screw top

Soid by all druggists and stores 1%

VINOLIA CO.,. LIMITED
SOAP MAKERS TO H.M. THE KING

LONDON PARIS TORONTO

.




10

CANADIAN MAGAZINE, ADVERTISER

BY THE WAY

Tae DerrolT FREE PRESS SAYS: «“mgg CANADIAN MAGAZINE FOR
JANUARY BREAKS ITS OWN RECORD FOR EXCELLENCE; THE MAGAZINE HAS
BEEN STEADILY MAKING HEADWAY FOR SEVERAL MONTHS. AS REPRESENT-
ING THE DOMINION IN PERIODICALS IT IS BEGINNING TO ‘FILL THE BILL’ IN

A FASHION WHICH SHOULD WIN THE HEARTY SUPPORT OF CANADIANS.”

THIS NUMBER MARKS THE CLOSE OF THE MAGAZINE’S TWENTY-FIRST
yEAR, THIS I8 THE FIRST MAGAZINE IN CANADA TO ATTAIN ITS MAJORITY,
OR, FOR THAT MATTER, TO COME EVEN NEAR ATTAINING IT. THE INCIDENT,
BESIDES BEING OF PARTICULAR INTEREST FROM A LITERARY STANDPOINT, IS OF
GENERAL HISTORICAL SIGNIFICANCE, BECAUSE IT PROVES THAT GOOD LITERA-
TURE HAS A PLACE IN THE EVERYDAY. LIFE OF THE PEOPLE OF CANADA.‘ I~
nHE MAIN CANADIANS ARE A CULTURED PEOPL], AND THEIR CULTURE IS IN-
CREASING, IT Is NOT TOO MUCH TO CLAIM, IN THIS$ RESPECT, GREAT CREDIT
ror THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE, A PUBLICATION WHOSE STANDARD HAS
NEVER BEEN LOWERED AND WHOSE IDEALS HAVE ALWAYS BEEN ADVANCED.
MORE THAN ORDINARY INTEREST, THEREFORE, SHOULD ATTACH TO WHAT
Dr. COLQUHOUN, AN OLD CONTRiBUTOR, HAS TO SAY IN HIS ARTICLE EN-
TrTLED, ‘¢ AFTER TWENTY-ONE YEARS,’’ ABOUT THIS UNIQUE EVENT IN THE

HISTORY OF (JANADIAN LITERATURE.




i CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 11

proroGR P T You Should Have
ON' YU MENORY Absorbine, Jr.
In Your “First Aid”’ Cabinet

It is a dependable preparation for the
numerous household accidents—even in
major cases you will assist your physician
by its use awaiting his arrival. Applied to
cuts, bruises, wounds and sores it makes the
parts thoroughly aseptic, kills the germs and
promotes rapid and healthy healing.
Absorbine, Jr. contains no poisons or acids
andisharmlesstothe most sensitivetissues.

It is a different kind of liniment. Itisa
non-poisonous Antiseptic a d Germicide

—_—

This doubles its efficiency and it may therefore
be prescribed and used with every confidence
whereever a high-grade liniment or a safe, power-
ful germicide is indicated.

To reduce inflammatory conditions—sprains,
wrenches, painful, swollen veins or glands,

To reduce bursal enlargements and infiltrations—wens, weeping sinews, etc.
Absorbine, Jr. is a discutient and resolvent.

To allay pain anywhere __its anodyne effect is prompt and permanent.

To spray the throat if sore or infected—a 10% or 207 solution of Absorbine,
Jr.is healing and soothing and will destroy bacteria.

To heal cuts, bruises, lacerations, sores and ulcers.

IT KILLS GERMS Reprint from Laboratory Report Made

‘Athletes and Trainers use Absorbine, Jr., not only toovercome these
s s 5. Tsy y > thes
W conditions but as :!.Preventive. After severe exercise a rub-down with :l“?ml‘;“ !59‘- l:l }"ltﬂﬁ-‘né PYIM.
"-F Young Absorbine, Jr. diluted (one ounce to a quart of water or Witch S .l?m"“"“ “Az " bi J“ ton
4 Hazel), limbers up the stiff joints and muscles, stops inflamma- treet, Toronto, on Absorbine, Jr.
7 Lym tion and prevents soreness. The solution is also antiseptic
ans Bldg. and germicidal.
ontreal Absorbine, Jr. is sold by leading druggists at $1.00 andv$2_00 or Bacillus Coli on the sterile agar plafes
| Englo, a bottle or sent direct all charges paid. Descriptive from one up to fifteen minutes, and nine
l "'e'“'lpa?eﬂ find 10¢ in pamphlet and detailed laboratory reports by eminent minutes’ exposure was germicidal to the
1 ostpaiq L ich send me chemists free to physicians and dentists on request. Staphylococcus.
m:nruﬁle‘“‘ J};OTTLE < Test 2 was conducted in the same way
& s . . . n
oy videne g Lo A Liberal Trial Bottle with .15 Dot cent. SOl e Baolius
it " o . Diphtherie or the Bacillus Coli, fourteen
will be sent to your address upon receipt of 10c in minutes proving sufficient for the death of
stamps. Send for trial bottle or procure regular the Staphylococcus.
size from your druggists today. Test 8 was similarly conducted, using
a 10 per cent. solution. Three minutes’
Manufactured only by exposure to this solution was germicidal
to the Bacillus Coli, while it took seven to

? i w. F‘ YOUNG’ P.D.F. destroy the Bacillus Diphtherie.
187 Lymans Bldg. 3
MONTREAL, Can.

Test 1 was conducted with a 25 per cent
aqueous solution of Absorbine, Jr, There
was no growth of the Bacillug Diphtheriz

&
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TORONTO :
CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

. S. VOGT, Mus. Doc., Musical Director

Established in 1886. One of the foremost and most splendidly equipped Schools ot Music on the

Continent. . !
A National Institution devoted to the highest interests of Canadian Musical Art. ¥
Pre-eminent in the International distinction of its teaching personnel, its high artistic aims and the

superior character of its buildings and general equipment.
Send for Year Book of 1913-14, and pamphlet descriptive ot the Women's Residence.

CONSERVATORY SCHOOL OF EXPRESSION
SPECIAL CALENDAR F. H. KIRKPATRICK. Ph.D., Principal

Public Reading. Oratory, Physical and Vocal Culture, Dramatic Art and Literature.
_/

e

RIDLEY COLLEGE Lower School for boys under fourteen—entirely separate. Upper School prepares boys for th
%:h. . “‘:e-lu and fob busines Slc:li:nT“ ighool Gﬁun{h in _Can'adasgg acres. 4 1911

St. Ca tharines, On L ‘ e School won University olarships at N Ea\l;{cu‘mon in 1909, 1910 an C.L~: Prinf—ip'l'

" Bishop's College &
%chool ik

LENNOXVILLE P.Q.
Head Master: J. TYSON WILLIAMS, B.A., Emmanuel College, Cambridge.

Men occupying some of the most prominent | This is an ideal place to send your boy, the sur-
positions in Canada, both in the army, the professions 1 roundings are healthful and the buildings up-to-date,
and in business, have been educated at Bishop's sanitary and well ventilated.
College School. ; : rios: . Boys_are prepared for R.M.C., Kingston, the

All B.C.S. candidat s tor Matriculation into the | Universities and business life by an e cient staff
Royal Military College Kingston, passed successfully, | of masters, chiefly graduates of English Univer-
the head boy taking fourth place. sities.

FOR CALENDARS, INFORMATION, Etc.. APPLY TO THE HEAD MASTER.
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FORTY-SEVENTH YEAR
WYKEHAM HALL, COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO.
A Church Residential and Day School For Girls.

Full Matriculation Course, Elementary Work, Domestic Aurts,

Strachan
Music and Painting,
SchOOl 5 Principal - Miss Walsllllm Ian Vi::-lprig;lcipal - Miss Nation

Preparatory Department, 423 Avenue Road, under the management of
Bishop Strachan School.

\ Head Mistress: Miss R. E. Churchard, Higher. Certificate, National Freebel Union.
S

WESTBOURNE

SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
278 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Canada.

Bishop

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
managed, and convenient.  Students prepared for
University Examinations. ' Specialists in each depart-
ment. Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of
Music. F. McGillivray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Director.
For announcement and information address the Prin-

cipal
i MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

A High-Class Residential and Day School for Girls

St. Alban’s Cadies’ €ollege

PRINCE ALBERT, SASK.

President—The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of Saskatchewan

Regular Course of Study—That laid down by the
Department of Education. Pupils prepared for the
Universities for the Normal School, for the Examina-
tion of the Toronto Conservatory of Music, and for
the Royal Drawing Society. Fully Qualified Staff.
Special attention given to Language and Musie.
High and healthy situation. Good grounds and
Tennis Court. Steam Heating and Electric Light.
Perfect Sanitary Ararngements.

A large new wing will be opened in the Autumn.

For Illustrated Bo oklet (allinformation) apply to Lady Principal

Short-Story Writing

COURSE of forty iessons in the his-
tory, form, structure, and writing of the
Short-Story taught by Dr. J. Berg
Esenwein, Editor of Lippincott’s Magazine.

Story-writgrs must be made as well as born;
they must master the details of construction
if they wou™1 turn their talents to account.

May we send you the names of stu-
dents and graduates who have suc-
ceeded? And the success their letters
prove is practical. It means recognition,
accepted manuscripts and checks from
editors.

250-Page Catalog Free.

THE HOME CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL, Dept. 293, Springfield, Mass.

One student writes: ‘I know that you
will be pleased when I tell you that I have
Just received a check for $125 from “Every-
body’s’ for a humorous story. They ask
for more. I am feeling very happy, and
very grateful to Dr. Esenwein.’’

We also offer courses in Photoplay Writ-
ing, Versification and Poetics, Journalism;
in all over One Hundred Home Study
Courses, many of them under professors in
Harvard, Brown, Cornell, and other leading
colleges.

Please Address
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ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont.

A Residential and Day School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, Business and Royal Mllitg'::(’i
College. TTPPER and LOWER SCHOOLS. Calendar sent on application, Spring term comments
January 26th, 1914. REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., Headmaster

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

Foundediby the late Georgs Dickson, M. A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickso®
Academic Course, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Wofu‘
Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Balh

Hockey, Swimming Bath.
Write for Prospectus

MRS, GEORGE DICKSON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,
President. Principal e -

mesfminster
Gollege

A RESIDENTIAL & DAY SCHOOL FO

R GIRLS

to
Opposite Queen’s Park. Bloor St. W-, Toro®

i
Every Educational facility pl’o‘”de'

> 1
Pupils prepared for Seniof Mat
culation.

o
Music, Art and Physical Educatt©

The School, by an unfailing emp
upon the moral as well as the inte!
aims at the development of a tru€ we
hood.

Calendar mailed on request:

dent’

Joun A. PaTeRrsoN, K.C., Pf"{Si
MRrs. A. R. GREGORY, Princip?™

WESTMINSTER COLLEGE, TORON;I‘O :
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Success es
Head Master: 1st place McGill Science

C.S.Fosbery, M.A. Matric. in 1910 and 1912
MONTREAL

Shaw’s Schools Moulton College

A High Grade Residential School

TORONTO, CANADA for Girls and Young Women.
Offer ¢ ;

f you the best practical work in all e : 10 Eng-
Businegs Subjects either as a resident student Courses : Matru':ulatl % g
you 2, means of HOME STUDY COURSES. If lish, Music, Art.

Oruf Want to prepare for a good office position
ch:r the highest commercial examinations Write for Special Information and pros-
weir Cted in our country we invite you to pectus to
Mite us,  Address
e W. H. SHAW, President Moulton College—34 Bloor St. E., Toronto.
Il\“m‘f‘lces - YONGE and GERRARD STS.

\

The Royal Military College

H"'R_E are few national institutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal
M\litary College of Oanada. Notwithstanding this, its object and work it is accomplishing
8re not sufficiently understood by the general public. e : :

‘g all b° Oollege is a Government institution, designed primarily for the purpose of giving instruction
to W ranches of military science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia. In fact it corresponds

S0lwich and Sandhurst. s ;

leny ¢ ® Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Imperial Army,
form F the purpose, and there is in addition a complete staff of professors for the civil subjects which

"i‘?h an important part of the College course. Medical attendance is also provided.

ﬂ‘l't the College is organized on a strictly military basis, the Cadets receive a practical and
¢ training in subjects essential to a sound modern education. i 4 .

%@mi.: courge includes a thorough grounding in Mathematics, Oivil Engineering, Surveying, Physics,

Ty, French and English.

ang, ;,'® 8trict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of the course,
l‘ellth ,n dition, the constant practice of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises of all kinds, ensures
0!!111 .excellent physical condition. ¥

“hnnslly Missions in all branches of the Imperial service and Oanadian Permanent Force are offered

Scient;

lon Lgl;ed diploma of graduation is considered by the authorities conducting the examination for Domin-

ot Ontarj urveyor to be equavalent to a university degree, and by the Regulation of the Law Society
The ?énn obtaing the same exemptions as a B.A. degree.

he it 8th of the course is three years, in three terms of 9% months each. :

8boyy 8800““] cost of the course, including moard, uniform, instructional material, and all extras, is

i . 4

2% the h:e:éln\lal competitive examination for admission to the College takes place in May of each year
by For fop orters of the several military districts. i d

0‘ Madg particulars regarding this examination and for any other information, application should

\°“egg. K?n;&e Se(C)retary of the Militia Council, Ottawa, Ont., or to the Commandant, Royal Military

on, Ont.
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pwris koo  ARTISTS, COLLEGES and ST UDENTS
Using Oil and Water Colors should write for our Catalog

p&— Special Discounts to out of town Customers.

Dealers given Trade Discount and Special Attention on following-
We are Agents for—
gents I CAMBRIDGE COLORS (Madderton & Co.)

MEDICI PRINTS (Medici Society, London, Eng.)
MANSELL’S ( London, Eng.) COLORED and PLAIN PLATINUM
and CARBON PICTURES of Old Masters
C. W. FAULKNER CO's., ( London, Eng.) PICTURES, XMAS,
BIRTHDAY CARDS, ETC.

ARTISTS’ SUPPLY CO. 77 YORK ST*ET

-

Art Association
OF MONTREAL

The Schools of Art in the New
Galleries, Elementary, Life, A‘}'
tique and Painting Classes will
re-open for 1913-14 on the 14t
October, 1913.

Application should be made promptly t©
J. B. ABBOTT, Secretaty

Write for Prospectus

—

RESIDENT and DAY SCHOOL of BOYS

AShbur COlle e Modern, Fireproof Buildings, Pure Water frof
our own Artesian Well. Gymnasium, Chapel:

Special preparation for R. M. C., Universiti€®

Rockcliffe Park - Ottawa and R. C. Navy.
For calendar apply:—REV. GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M. A. [Oxon.] Headmaster

el
The hargaret Eaton School of Literature and Expression .
North Street, Toronto. - - Mrs. Scott Raff, Princip®

English Literature, French and German, Physical Culture, Voice Culture, Interpretation

Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art. ar
send fo_r::y

Bishop Bethune College - Oshawa, Ontario
A Residential School for Girls.
Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto,

Preparation for the University and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music.

Young children also received. A

Fine location. Outdoor games and ghyei_cal training.

The Musical Department (Piano, Theory and Harmony) will be under the direction of a Master,
ter, who for twelve years taught in the School with marked success.

Voice culture will be in charge of a qualified mistress.

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

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

IN THE CAPITAL OF THE DOMINION
IDEALLY SITUATED— EFFICIENT STAFF—ALL DEPARTMENTS.

Calendar and Particulars promptly sent on application. e
REV. W. D. ARMSTRONG, M. A., Ph. H,, D. D., PresidZ~

and of # 8
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|Trinity College School

PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residential School for Boys
FOUNDED 1865

Beautiful Healthy situation overlooking Lake Ontario with
20 acres of Playing Fields, Gymnasium, Magnificent New
Covered Rink.

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College

and Business. Religious training throughout the course,

1| Special attention given to younger boys.

For Calendar apply to the Headmaster—

REV. F. GRAHAM ORCHARD, M.A. (Camb.)
(Late HeadmasterSt. Alban’s School, Brockville).

Royal Naval College of Canada

H

T IéneXt examination for the entry of Naval
f the a.d.ets will be held at the examination centres
Sessfy, Wil Service Commission in May 1914, suc-
st » candidates joining the College on or about
bt %;tsht Applications for entry will be received
3C0mmis 0 April by the Secretary, Civil Service
Cap o oSon, Ottawa, from whom blank entry forms
! C be obtained.

Mgt a:dldates for the examination in May next
on the 1 €tween the ages of fourteen and sixteen

& St of July 1914,
10 the rther details san be obtained on application
“dErsigned_
G. J. DESBARATS,
epart Deputy Minister.

Ment of the Nava Service, Ottawa.

“part
\Sas%me“t of the Naval Service,
8 Ottawa, Jan, 8th, 1914,

[ BRANKSOME
. HALL ..

10 ELM AVE., ROSEDALE, TORONTO
A Residential & Day School for Girls
Hon. Principal, Miss M. T. SCOTT.
Principal, Miss EDITH M. READ, M.A.

Preparation for the University and for Examinations in
Music. ell equipped Art Department. Thoroughly
efficient staff. Large playgrounds. Outdoor games.—
Tennis, Basketball, Rink. ealthful locality.

Primary School for Day Pupils.

For prospectus apply to the secretary.

LEARN TO WRITE

SHORT STORIES

that will sell. Our special Home Study
Course has opened the door to big magazine
publishers to many who are now successful
Short Story Writers. If you have any ability
for this remunerative work let us send you
full particulars. , Write
THE SHAW CORRESPONDENCE SCHOOL
Toronto, Canada

W. H. SHAW, President
Head Office - YONGE and GERRARD STS.

70
(1))
Om
800d
t‘ViCe

a year. Send for special folder.

INVESTMENT

Series $100. $500. and $1000.

e

Articularg regarding the Profit Sharing Bonds of a successful, well organized
Pany, will be gladly furnished on request.
Possibilities of still further returns.

These Bonds yield 77, and offer

Interest cheques mailed to investors

National Securities Corporation

Co LIMITED
~_VFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING

TORONTO, ONTARIO




18
CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER B

DO YOU KNOW THAT THE PRESENT RUSH OF
"~ SETTLERS TO CANADA REPRESENTS
A NEW SETTLER EVERY MINUTE
OF OUR WAKING HOURS?

Have you ever CONSIDERED what makes
CANADA such an ATTRACTIVE FIELD
for SETTLEMENT ?

The Canada of today is a land of Peace and
Plenty, a place of Sunshine and Big Crops, a
country whose soil spells WHEAT and out of
whose farms thousands are growing rich.

Airecady CANADA'S per capita wealth is the greatest
in the WORLD.

FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS WRITE TO:—

¥ s ‘ r
W. D. SCOTT, Superintendent ot Immigration, OTTAWA, CANADA, ‘;
J. OBED SMITH, Asst. Supt. of Emigration, 11-12 Charing Cross, London, S. W., Englaf™
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THE SECRET OF BEAUTY
FREE

A Masterpiece In Color
By C. Allen Gilbert

the well known Artist

We will be glad to send to all users of GOURAUD’S ORIENTAL CREAM, a
Copy of Mr. Gilbert's beautiful painting entitled ¢ The Secret of Beauty,” in panel
orm 11x22 inches. It is a splendid reproduction on highly coated paper of one
of the girl’s figures Mr. Gilbert is noted for and is not marred by any printed
Matter which would prevent framing. Send 10c. in stamps to cover wrapping
and postage, We are confident you will be highly pleased with the picture and
Calendar and find it a valued addition to your library or den.

_Gowrauwds
Qrental Cream

F ! ‘ . The

a:tr Over 65 years this article has been used by 't Savorite
ren;esseS, singers and women of fashion. It - Ffor over
e the skin like the softness of velvet leaving 65 years

Ceear and pearly white and is highly desirable

it isn Preparing for daily or evening attire. As

"efnaia llquld‘and non-greasy preparation, it

alls NS unnoticed. When attepdmg dances,

gl‘ea; Or other entertainments, it prevents a

i s]g' appearance of the complexion caused by
In becoming heated.

The Secret of Beauty Is Yours

i i

a;‘;‘;;ﬂ“rmg, Pearly White complexion so much
Obtain dby the women of fashion can easily be
anq ined' by you. Even if you have, by neglect
bea i IScretion ruined the beauty nature has
by the ed upon you, you can regain your charms
TAL, Consistent use of GOURAUD’S ORIEN-

CREAM.

AT
DRUGGISTS AND DEPARTMENT STORES

Send 10c. in stamps for a

Fel‘ 3 booklet of GouraudPs Orien-
d‘ T' Hopklns & Son’ Props‘ tal Beauty Leaves, a lilttle

book of perfumed powder

3
7 Great Jones Street - NEW YORK CITY Jeaves o cairy in the purss.
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Worry impairs efficiency and thus
tends to bring about the very evils
that we dread. It will greatly help
if we carry a policy of life insur-
ance, because most of our anxieties
are on account of those dependent
upon us. If we take out a policy
in The Mutual we transfer our
worries on that score to a big,
broad - shouldered Company well
able to protect the wives and child-
ren of its policyholders. Don’t
worry, but insure in

OF CANADA

Motto for 1914 — Dont Wony!

~ The Mutual Life Assurance Co.

WATERLOO . ONTARIO
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THE
BANK or TORONIO

e TURONTL, CANADA
INCORPORATED 1855

RECORD OF PRQGRESS FOR FIVE YEARS
1908 1913
1913

Capital ey $4 000 000  $5,000,000
Increase - $1,000,000 ‘

Reserved Funds - $4 727,050  $6,307,272 i
Increase - $1,580,222

Deposits - - $26 879,805 $43,306,595
Increase - $16,426,790 F

Loans & Investments $31 252,289 $46,510,483
Increase - $15,258,194

Total Assets ¥ $39 755,604 $60,925,164
Increase - - $21,169,560

YOUR BANKING BUSINESS INVITED

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches. Interest is added to
balances half-yearly.

B

USINESS ACCOUNTS receive careful attention. The Bank has com-
Plete equipment and facilities for the transaction of banking for all
classes of business accounts, both large and small.

MONEY ORDERS and DRAFTS sold. CHEQUES cashed.
K Travellers’ Cheques and Letters of Credit Issued.
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up = = $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund - = = 1,2560,000.00
Undivided Profits = - 182,647.61

Head Office: - Toronto

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

A General Banking Business Transacted.

YOUR LIFE

As far as earthly powers are concerned is your
own to make or mar. Why mar it? Every
ambitious right thinking man desires to make
2 name for himself in his later years. To get
anything you must have something. Money is
generally the ‘' something.” The surest way of
having money coming in to you when you reach
mid-life is Limited Payment Life and Endow-
ment Insurance. Policies containing the most
attractive and advantageous clauses, without un-
necessary restrictions and red tape are issued by

Federal Life Assurance Co.

WRITE FOR PARTICULARS AND RATES

Home Office - - . HAMILTON, ONTARIO

e
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Wife and
Children
Left Penniless

Safeguard them
against this terrify-
‘ing contingency
with our Life Rate
Endowment.

Same rate as
ordinary pay-till-
death policy, with

| this difference—
after you reach a
certain age policy

can be cashed for
full  death-claim
value. Booklet if
interested.

individuality in
Esterbrook Pens.
Skilled hands impart

the human touch that
makes them just right.

Easiest writing, longest
wearing —a style for every
writer.

Quality guaranteed by a
half-century’s reputation.

At all dealers.
Write for illusiraled booklet.

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

- ; BROWN BROS., Limited -
Canadian Agents, Toronto

Paid-up Capital - - $6,881,400
Reserve Fund and
Undivided Profits - 6,911,050

210 Branches in Canada.
Extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Savings Department at all Branches.

Deposits received of $1 00 and upward, and interest
allowed at best current rates.

General Banking Business.
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THE CANADIAN BANK OF COMMERCE

HEAD OFFICE - - - B - - TORONTO

Capital paid-up $15,000,000
Reserve Fund 13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LL.D., D.C.L., President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager. JOHN AIRD, Ass't General Manager.

direct representation in New York, San Francisco, Seattle, Portland, Ore., London, Eng.,
Mexico City and St. John's, Newfoundland, this Bank offers unsurpassed facilities for the
transaction of every description of banking business.

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

Interest at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1.00 and upw::u‘dS
Careful attention given to every account. Accounts may be opened by two or more
persons, withdrawals to be made by any one of them. )

ot

''''' —— —

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

Incorporated 1869

Capital Authorized - $25,000,000 Reserve Funds - $ 13,000,000
capital Paid Up - 11,560,000  Total Assets - 130,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

: With branches situated in all the important towns and cities in Canada and with
[

DIRECTORS : et
H. 8. HOLT, President E. L. PEASE, Vice-President E. F. B. JOHNSTON, K.C.2nd Vice-Pre& i,
Wiley Smith Hon. David Mackeen G. R. Crowe James Redmond AT BWW“{'“O“
D. K. Elliott W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T, J. Drummond wm, Robe
C. 8. Wilcox W. J. Sheppard A. E. Dyment
VLN AR SRR B
Officers.
E. L. Pease, General Manager
W. B. Torrance, Supt. of Branches C. E. Neill and F. J. Sherman, Asst. Gen.-ManllSe“
310-BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA—3I10 i
Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico, Dominican Republic, Barbados, Jamaica, Trinidad 39
Bahamas Islands and British Honduras. Sts
113 3
LONDON, ENG., 2 Bank Bldgs., Princes St.. E.C. NEW YORK, Corner William aff”/

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT oflHes

 _d
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“LIFE INSURANCE
INSURED”

The Great-West Life announces

that henceforward:
ALL SETTLEMENTS UNDER INSTALMENT
POLICIES WILL, IN ADDITION TO THE
INTEREST RATE OF 314 7, GUARANTEED,
SHARE IN THE SURPLUS INTEREST-
EARNINGS OF THE COMPANY.

Thus may ‘“‘Life Insurance be insured’’
and a safe income provided, relieving in-
€xperienced beneficiaries of the burden of
investment by entrusting the funds to a

Ompany enjoying exceptional interest-
€arning facilities.

The Great-West Life

Assurance Company,
HEAD OFFICE WINNIPEG

Ask for descriptive pamphlet

k and examplesof actual returns.
\

e R R . NS A NS

BOND
OFFERINGS

Lists of bonds which we offer sent on
application. Every Securily poss-
esses the qualities essential in a souna
investment, combining SAFETY OF
PRINCIPAL AND INTERES1
with THE MOST FAVORABLE
INTEREST RETURN.

Government — Municipal
Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds.

Yield 4% to 6%

We shall be pleased to aid you in the
selection of a desirable investment.

| Poommon SECURITIES
s RPORATION-LIMITED

RONTO. MONTREAL . LONDON.ENG

BONDS

Our Bonds offer the small in-
vestor an opportunity to invest
his money profitably and with-
out nisk.

We issue them in sums of One

Hundred Dollars and upwards.
The Corporation was estab-

lished in 1855, and the ac-

cumulated experience of
considerably more than half a
century is brought to bear upon
the selection of the securities in
which the Bondholder’s and
Shareholder’s money are in-
vested.

These Bonds are by law an

IAuthorized Trustee
Investment

We shall be glad to send you
a copy of our Annual Report

and all particulars.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation
Established 1855

Paid-up Capital and Reserve Fund
TEN MILLION DOLLARS

Toronto Street - Toronto
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HOW MUCH DID YOU SAVE?

Young man how much did your savings amount

North & toin 19132

A"‘%‘.‘,ﬁ?‘.} hite That which you should have saved went for

Continent luxuries or was otherwise foolishly spent.

It is imperative that you should have some
' systematic means of saving. A North American

Life Endowment is most suitably adapted to
your needs. It offers a safe and profitable mode of saving an
affords protection at the same time.

Begin at once to set aside something in this way.

THE NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO-

“SOLID AS THE CONTINENT”

Head Office TORONTO, CAN.

—

44_"‘//

T. H. BEST PRINTING COMPANY, Ltd.

(Canadian Magazine Building)
200-206 ADELAIDE STREET WEST - - TORONTO

Our Facilities are Unsurpassed for the Printing
and Binding of"]

BOOKS, CLASS YEAR BOOKS, CATALOGUES;
PROSPECTUSES and FINANCIAL REPORTS:

Estimates furnished on application. Correspond- |
ence relative to the Execution of fine Printing
and Binding solicited.

We Print The CANADIAN MAGAZINE and other High-Class Pub%

-
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The Chef of Spotless Town is gay—
You’ll note it by his saucy way.

He minces dressing for the birds,

But doesn’t stop to mince his words.
“It saves a stew,” says he, ‘“‘to know
That pots demand

What will thoroughly clean kitchenware?

Soap removes the Another form of
surface dirt nicely. cleanser scrapes off the
But unfortunately, soap surface dirt but fails to
does not ‘‘grip” the get under the burnt-in
greasy grime. grease.

To thoroughly cean kitchenware you want
a cleanser like Sapolio which polishes the
surface and, at the same time, removes overy
trace of grease.

Sapolio gives real suds. It works with-
out waste.

S Children:

€ have a surprise for you. A toy Spotless Town—just like the real one,

On
T Y smaller, It is 83/ inches long. The nine (9) cunning people of Spotless

» I colors, are ready to cut out and stand up. Sent free on request.

&tkn,
Ws Sons Company, Sole Manufacturers, New York City
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The JELLIES, JAMS and CATSUP of
E. D. Smith & Son, Ltd. '

are exclusive high grade, the very finest of
pure food quality. Their kitchens are situated
right in the midst of the fruitful Niagara Valley,

Catsup the same

R to pick fruit green to rip

N ) (S

AW, TFK £

WU i,

% b 3

These goods are jor sale
S

the ripe fresh fruits are picked in the morning,
made into- either delicious
night, no long rail hauls, no

chance for dust and decay in transit, no need

are picked just when ripe and ready.

Jams, Jellies or

en on the way, they

at all first-class

“ONT.
e

grocers in Canada—Ask for them.

_SMITH & SON, Limited . - WINONA

e —

HEAD OFFICE: HAMILTON

—_—

CAPITAL PAID UP... $3,000,000

RESERVE AND UNDI-
VIDED PROFITS ...

4

3,750,000

e ————

$6,750,000

B S R

TOTAL ASSETS OVER $46,000,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL
BRANCHES
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THE GLASS VASE

From the Painting by John Russell.

i
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LOUISBOURG TO-MORROW
BY BECKLES WILLSON

AUTHOR OF *“QUEBEC', ‘“THE ROMANCE OF CANADA" ETC.

| Editor’s Note: In the following article Mr. Beckles Willson for the first time
presents a concrete scheme for the restoration, or rather the continued preservation, of
one of our great national shrines, whose present condition constitutes a national
reproach. It need hardly be added that the plan has the approval of many of the
leading public men in Canada. The accompanying photographs taken by the author

show the present condition of the chief features of Old Louisbourg.]

s H, no, sir, I think you must
O be mistaken—General Wolfe
dined in this house on the
27th. Ie sent in provisions to the
Governor and took Mme. Drucour in
to dinner. THe, and not General Am-
herst, was the first to enter the town
—by the Dauphin Gate after the
surrender. IHe came in with Captain
Bell. The first of the garrison to
salute him was a French sergeant
named Aubert, who had been sent by
the Commandant to stand by the
gates for that purpose.”

My interlocutor and guide was a
voung woman of perhaps two-and-
twenty, and we stood on the highest
acelivity of what had been the chief
street of the vanished eity of Louis-
bourg, the wide pale stretches of
foam-flecked beach behind us.

“You see, I was born here and 1
lived here nearly all my life, and so

1—349

did my father and his father, I have
always tried to know everything
about the story of old Louishourg—
bit by bit—just as it happened. My
grandfather, who was born in 1809,
and lived until the year after I was
born, knew Aubert himself and many
of the soldiers -who destroyed the
walls and bastions. When I was a
very little girl it was quite real to
me. T always think of myself as liv-
ing in a eity.”” She laughed. ‘A
Boston gentleman gave me Mr. Park-
man’s book when T was twelve: but
already I knew things that wore not
in that book at all. There are some
families of fishermen about here who
are descended from the French and
English soldiers who were in the last
siege. Sometimes—’’ She paused.
“Yes?”’ T prompted euriously.
““Sometimes I have had the most
wonderful dreams. T dream about



a

<
FoAn

THE SIEGE OF LOUISBOURG, 1758

From the Drawing (now at Woolwich Arsenal) made on the spot by Lieutenant T. Davies

things that are not written in the
books. I seem to see all the houses
and people just as they were then—
as if I had seen them with my own
eyes. Can you understand? A gen-
tleman from Sydney wanted to know
how I knew all about the uniforms
of the regiments—what General Am-
herst or Admiral Bosecawen wore when
they came to Madame Drucour’s din-
ner-party. Well, I told him I had
dreamt it, and he laughed and said I
had somehow dreamt right. T told
him about Wolfe. Now, the only full-
length picture I had ever seen of
Wolfe shows him landing at Louis-
bourg. In the picture he is drawn
about middle-size. I told him that
was all wrong—that Wolfe was very
tall. ‘How do you know that?’ he
said. ‘Because whenever I have seen
Wolfe jumping out of the boat at
Kennington Cove, he was enormously
tall and thin—taller and thinner in
his body—not his face—than anyone
I had ever seen.’ ‘That’s so,” he
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said. ‘“Wolfe—aeccording to the un-
dertaker who laid out his body—was
exactly six feet, three inches—taller
than Washington and nearly as tall
as Lincoln.’’

It was in the company of just such
an unparalleled cicerone as this that
I made a mid-summer perambulation
of the site and amongst the vestiges
of the costliest and one of the two
most notable strongholds of the New
World. How is it possible, one per-
petually asks oneself, that the ground
of Louisbourg, with all its Homerie
record of strife and valour, should be
overtaken by such utter neglect ? Few
visitors ever repair hither, and yet it
cannot be only its remoteness that
prevents it from being a great his.
toric shrine for thousands of Cana-
dians. A populous settlement, three
miles nearer civilization, has sprung
up on this bleak coast, usurping the
name of the old town and fortress
Appalled by the badness of the shore.
road, I am told many intending tonr.
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GENERAL WOLFE

From the Portrait painted justed after the siege of Louisbourg and now in the Art Gallery ot

Laval University, Quebec,

ists content themselves with a glimpse
of Louisbourg harbour and return by
rail to Sydney.

But if a holiday-maker seek emo-
tion by eontemplating object-lessons
in histbry——how amply will he here be
repaid! Than these few acres, where
once stood proudly a town and fort-
ress, inclosing thousands of _souls,
there is no more romantic or inspir-
ing monument in all our land.

““Here,”’ wrote Francis Parkman,
seated, pencil in hand, on the broken
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It is attributed to Sir Joshua Reynolds

kv_\'s!un(' of the (‘it;ln]t'l. ‘“here stood
Louisbourg : and not all the efforts of
its eonquerors, nor all the havoe of
succeeding time, have availed to ef-
face it. Men in-hundreds toiled for
months, toiled with lever, spade, and
gunpowder, in the work of destrue-
tion and for more than a century it
lias served as a stone quarry; but the
remains of its vast defences still tell
their tale of human valour and hu-
man woe.’’

In the last quarter of a century,
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barring the natural action of Time
and the elements and the activities
of local cellar-builders, the demoli-
tion has ceased. There have even
been rude and misguided attempts to
arrest decay. On the other hand, the
contrast between old Louishourg’s
pristine glory and its present degra-
dation has received emphasis. For
the newer fishermen’s cottages—some
two storeys high—with their gaudily-
painted weatherboards, moek at the
prostrate fragments of carved gran-
its facades and old tiled roofs. On
the site of the Queen’s Bastion is to-
day a cattle-shed. Yonder, beside the
browsing cattle are the bricks—now
coated with a rich patina of which
the Governor’s mansion was built.
That dark hole in the ground was
his Excellency’s wine ecellar, from
which hundreds of fat black bottles
have been withdrawn—one of which
in an excellent state of preservation
confronts me as I write.

But, come—having entered by the
Dauphin Gate, let us stroll up this
lane—once the Rue du Roi. Let us
traverse these paths (fenced in lat-
terly by barbed wire), let us climb
these erumbling walls and enter these

cavernous case-mates and figure in
our mind’s eye precisely what Louis-
bourg was in its prime,

It was just two centuries ago that
the French landed here. After the
Treaty of Utrecht in 1713 the Min-
isters of King Louis seem to have
made up their minds that if they
were to retain their hold on New
France they must effectually guard
the eastern approaches to the St
Lawrence. The best way to do this.
they thought, was to plant them-
selves upon Isle Royale (Cape Bre.
ton) and build there an impregnable
fort. To our way of thinking their
engineers would have been better ad-
vised if they had chosen St. Paul’s
Bay, Cabot Strait, at the far nortk
of the island, for this fort; but they
had their own reasons for \\'ishin.g
to be on the Atlantic seaboard, and
the extensive and sheltered harbour
they found farther south attracted
them. Out of four suggested sites in
1719 they chose this prolonged neck
of land on the harbour’s south-
ern shore. No one then suspected
the ultimate cost: which was so great
as to necessitate a curtailment of
the original plans. T have myself
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seen these plans in the French Col-
onial Archives: and ecan testify to
their elaborateness of intention and
also to the technical beauty with
which they were prepared. The chief
engineer, Martin, and his associate
engineers and architects, seem to have
had their imaginations fired by the
idea of a noble fortress arising in the
bleak solitudes of those northern
coasts. A hundred acres were to be
inelosed within this—the most strong-
ly fortified town in the Western
Hemisphere. And so in 1718 ships
bearing hundreds of workmen set
forth and the building began.

The engineers took advantage of
three hillocks for their work, the mid-
dle, the highest one, being destined
for the citadel of King’s Bastion, to
contain the Governor’s house, the
chureh of Our Lady of the Angels,
and the barracks The line of works
extended from the harbour on one
side to the sea on the other. The
town’s principal gate, the Dauphin,
was close to the harbour, and was de-
fended by a spur and demi-bastion,
the guns on the former sweeping the
harbour. On the sea side was the
strong Queen’s Bastion, subsequently

made even stronger by a demi-lune
in 1749, after the first siege. Closer
to the low-lying shore was a demi-
bastion, La Princesse, from which a
wall extended eastward to a couple of
other demi-bastions. From the battery
north of the Dauphin Gate ran a
great wall, which inclosed the har-
bour side of Louisbourg. The whole
of the outer works were construeted
on the system of the celebrated Vau-
ban. First came the smooth turf of
the glacis, which rose from the sur-
rounding moor to the parapet’s edge.
Four feet above was a narrow ban-
(uette, upon which infantry could
stand in shelter and sweep with their
musketry the slopes of a glacis be-
yond. A twenty-foot-wide covered
way appeared below the banquette,
in which the troops could muster and
manceuvre: and farther inward the
diteh eighty feet wide. The walls,
thirty-five feet high. were erowned
by a rampart, enclosing a banquette
and open space for the cannon, which
were fired through parapet embras-
ures. As to the ordnance, there
were within the walls at least 125
heavy guns, of which sixty-nine were
twenty-four-pounders, and twenty-
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nine firing forty-two-pound balls. The
length of the western wall was about
1,000 yards, and from their interior
to the eastern bastions about a quar-
ter of a mile, which was the length
of the chief streets of the town.

Outside her own area Louisbhourg
was well defended: for immediately
opposite on the extremity of Point
Rochefort was a battery of seventeen
guns, while on the island at the en-
trance to the harbour was a battery
of thirty-nine guns. Another, the
Royal Battery, faced the entrance to
the harbour on the far western shore,
where the coaling port of New Louis-
bourg now stands.

‘Within these lines a town speedily
uprose. The workmen brought their
wives or sent for their sweethearts.
Fishermen flocked hither. The houses
were for the most part of wood and
the streets narrow, twenty-four feet
wide : but they were very picturesque.
In 1740 there were already 2,000
souls, a number which came to be
swollen by the garrisons at a eritical
period to from five to ten thousand.
It became the chief station for
France’s North Atlantie fishing-fleet

354

at a time when the fisheries were
worth to France nearlyy a million
pounds sterling. It then filled the
place subsequently occupied by St,
Pierre. The harbour yonder—noywy
only visited by coaling-craft—was for
forty years crowded with vessels.
There were men-of-war, too, of a type
far superior to any England could
then boast. French East Indiamen.
which had filled with precious ecar-
goes, put in at Louishourg on the
last stage of their long journey round
Cape Horn. There were merchant
vessels bound to and from Quebeec.
and many coasting ships from New
England and the West Indies.
‘“Sailors and fishermen of all eoun-
tries come hither,”’” wrote an English
captain in 1740, ‘“ English, Spaniards,
Portuguese, Basque Dutch, and Bos-
tonnais. There is one good inn, the
Lion d’Or, and three others—all gen-
erally erowded. The Governor is very
hospitable to the officers and sets a
bountiful table, with the best wines,?’
Soldiers in white uniforms inces.
sanfly paraded the streets; there were
naval officers in blue and subalterns °
in searlet and gold-lace. Many monks
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and missionaries came hither from
time to time, and there were always a
goodly number of Yankee traders and
adventurers. There must have been
some convivial gatherings at the offi-
cers’ mess in the King’s Bastion at
the Governor’s house and the Lion
d’Or.

““The Golden Lion Inn was in the
Rue Richelieu, at the corner of the
Rue du Roi,”’ said my fair guide.
“Tt is there—just where that snake-
fence begins. The swinging sign was
carried away to Placentia, and nearly
a hundred years afterwards my
grandfather saw it in the corner of a
loft. He said it was beautifully
painted. But, of course, the F-rench
carried away very few souvenirs of
the town. Some few things went to
Arichat and St. Peters, but the win-
dows, doors, and mantel-pieces were
taken to Halifax and Boston. There
are some Louisbourg relies in Salem.”’

In 1742 a French officer reported
to his Government that Louisbourg
was impregnable—it was so strong
that it might be held by an army of
women, against any assault. Certain
English prisoners who had languish-
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ed within the fortress thought other-
wise and reported their opinions to
Governor Shirley, of Massachusetts,
soon after the outbreak of war be-
tween France and England.

One night in April, 1745, just after
a publie ball in Louisbourg, a cap-
tain, attired in his night-clothes, came
rushing into the chamber of the Gov-
ernor, M. Duchambon, to report that
a strange fleet had been sighted en-
tering Gabarus Bay, five miles dis-
tant. Soon the cannon were boom-
ing loudly from the walls and a peal
of bells rang through the town. The
enemy, a Colonial force, led by Wil-
liam Pepperell, made a feint of land-
ing his troops at a certain point so
as to deceive the enemy. A skirmish
took place, in which the French were
beaten back and some of them taken.
prisoners Before nightfall 2,000 of
the New Englanders had planted foot
on the shore, and the next day the
siege of Louisbourg was begun. A
hard and dangerous task, owing to
the high-rolling surf, was the landing
of the artillery and stores. The men
had to wade into the sea to bring the
guns, ammunition, and provisions on
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shore. This operation alone took an fierce tempest dispersed the whole
entire fortnight.  Batteries were squadron. When, at Chebueto, d’An.

thrown up, in spite of desperate sal-
lies made from the town by French
and Indians. An outside battery was
captured, mounted with twenty-eight
heavy guns, which now belehed forth
shot and shell amongst the besieged.
Louisbourg surrendered after a siege
lasting forty-nine days.

After the siege a mortal seourge
raged throughout the garrison, and
when spring came it was found that
out of 3,000 men 1,200 had died.
Their bodies were buried in the ceme-
tery on Point Rochefort, mingling
with the dust of the valiant French
dead, before and afterwards.

The fall of Louisbourg, the key to
French power in North Amerieca,
seemed almost incredible to the
French. It was resolved at Versailles
that an expedition should be sent out
to Cape Breton to recapture it at all
hazards. One of the finest fleets that
ever left the shores of France sailed
from Rochelle the following year,
commanded by the Due d’Anville,
consisting of thirty-nine ships of war,
with orders to recapture Louisbourg
and Nova Scotia, to ravage Boston
and the New England coasts. But a

ville arrived with the remnants of his .
fleet, his mortification was so great
as to induce an apoplectie stroke,
from which he died, and on an is.
land in what is to-day known as Hali-
fax Harbour, his body was buried.
On the afternoon of the very day on
which the Freneh commander died,
his viee-admiral, Destournelles, arriy-
ed with three more ships. More than
2,000 men of the fleet were stricken
with fever, and eventually perished.
Destournelles, seeing no hope for sue.
cess, proposed that the expedition
should be abandoned and that the
fleet should return to France, a pro-
posal which most of his officers re-
sisted. They desired to attack An-
napolis, which was weak and had a
small garrison. Onee it was cap-
tured, Acadia could be regained for
France. Admiral Destournelles
thinking his action reflected on his
character and honour, retired, and
next morning they found he had stabh.-
ed himself through the breast. Y
But the French fleet never got to
Annapolis. Another great storm arose
scattering the ships, and after 2,500’
brave Frenchmen had been lost in
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THE BELL FROM THE CHAPEL AT LOUISBOURG

Now in the Chateau de Ramezay, Montreal

this ill-fated expedition nothing re-
mained at last but to return.

With the Treaty of Aix la Chapelle
Louisbourg was restored to France.
Omne of the first acts of the new Gov-
ernor was to despateh the Grand St.
Esprit to Halifax for the body of the
ill-fated admiral, the Due d’Anville,
Peer of France. With pomp and
ceremony the remains of the Duke
were interred before the altar of
Notre Dame des Anges.

Loeal tradition has it that when
the ehurch was destroyed the ad-
miral’s body was taken out of its
coffin and placed in the earth in the
same spot, and there it is to-day.
Years ago some boys found the skele-
ton, while looking for bullets and cov-
ered it up again. The same story
is told of the remains of the Earl of
Dundouald, who was slain in the see-
ond siege: his grave being marked
to-day by two uncouth stones.

In June, 1758, came the second
siege and Louisbourg’s doom..

A messenger ran to Governor Dru-
cour to report that the young Eng-

lish general — Wolfe — had landed
with a detachment a few miles south
of the town at Kennington Cove, and,
though met by a galling fire, was
pushing inland. On the receipt of
the news the greatest excitement pre-
vailed. One of the priests ordered
the church bell to be tolled to sum-
mon all the women and children to
prayer. The second siege of Louis-
bourg had begun, and after six weeks’
bombardment Drucour reluctantly
surrendered.

To-day we can trace the exact sites
of both Pepperell’s and Amherst’s
camp by Freshwater Brook, on the
far eastern ridge overlooking Cora-
mandiére (or Kennington) Cove: the
outlines of Captain St. Julien’s earth-
works are still visible from whence
he poured such a fierce fire upon the
initial invaders: there is the very
spot (Wolfe’s Rock) where the young
brigadier landed: there are even
sticking upright in the sand, after a
century and a half, the spruce spars
which formed the outer shore palis- -
ade.
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““1 went into Louisbourg this
morning,’’ writes Wolfe to his mo-
ther in a letter which lies before me,
‘“to pay my devoirs to the ladies; but
found them all so pale and thin with
long confinement in a case-mate that
I made my visit very short.”’

The French prisoners, naval, mili-
tary, and eivil, were carried to Eng-
land that summer. During the siege
a thousand men had been slain. Some
attempt was made to repair the dam-
age to the town wrought by the siege.
Broken doors ‘and windows were
patehed up, and the streets cleared of
débris: for Louisbourg was to be for
many seasons yet the garrison town
of British troops. In the May fol-
lowing Wolfe returned with the army
destined to capture Quebee. ' At
Louisbourg the men were paraded
and found to number 8,635 men, a
small enough host for so great a task.
Here the young general formed a
special corps of picked men, to which
he gave the title of the Louisbourg
Grenadiers. They came to be in the

FROM NEW LOUISBOURG

vanguard on the Heights of Abra-
ham. The bandmaster composed g
march for them, and the air of the
‘‘Louisbhourg Grenadiers,’’ first heard
on these wind-swept desolate hillocks
where now we stand, was played
when Wellington led his battalions
against Napoleon at Waterloo.

Those were light-hearted days at
Louisbourg when at mess (as Cap-
tain I\n0‘< tells us) the toast was:

‘“British colours on every fort, port
> Vo >
and garrison in North America!

It was only a brief respite fop
Louisbourg as a fortress. The fiat of
doom went forth after the fall of
Quebee. Louisbourg must no longer
be a possible source of danger. No
more would those guns gleam from
the parapet: they were carried away
to Halifax, to Boston, to New York.
The great cross on the Church of
Our Lady was taken down and now
reposes in the library of Harvard
University The bell which summon-
ed the faithful in peace and soundeq

THE SHORE (RICHELIEU) ROAD, ON THE OUTSKIRTS
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Looking towards the Harbour and showing the sites of the Town Hall, Parish Church, and Barracks

alarms in war is now in the Chateau
de Ramezay at Montreal. Theornamen-
tal stones of the great gates and the
Governor’s and Intendant’s houses
were carried off to adorn colonial
mansions and estates. One beautiful
earved chimney-piece is now in Hali-
fax—another is in Charleston, South
Carolina, After two regiments of
soldiers had laboured a whole year
at demolition the heaps of masonry
became a quarry for the people for
Jeagues around, and I have seen many
a remote and lonely wall, whose dull
gray stones in other days had re-
sounded to the songs and jests and
Jaughter of King Louis’s soldiers or
of the burghers and sea-faring folk of
the Dunkirk of the North.

Delenda est Carthago: and now we
behold instead a corrugated waste, a
few fishermen’s cottages, a few cat-
tle and sheep and the legion of un-
authenticated ghosts whiech an ima-

ginative maiden sees when, milk-pail
on arm, she pursues her solitary path
amongst the ruins.

So mueh, then, for the Louisbourg
of Yesterday and To-day: what of
the Louisbourg of To-morrow? Are
these glorious vestiges to be preserv-
ed as an object-lesson in history, as
relies of human valour, as a memor-
ial of the gallant dead amongst vie-
tors and vanquished? If so, how is
it to be done?

The area of desirable protective
operations within the ramparts covers
roughly about sixteen acres, includ-
ing the King’s Bastion, the Citadel,
the King’s Bastion with the upstand-
ing ruins of seven bomb-proof case-
mates, three to the north and four to
the south; the site of the parish
chureh, the barracks, and the Gov-
ernor’s residence. To-day the lines
of the ramparts are clearly traceable:
the glacis and the ditech are much as

THE PARADE GROUND AT LOUISBOURG

The Ridge of Stones near the middle marks the site of the Parish Church
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they were, and even the stone-lined
covert way only requires careful de-
nudation, The huge masses of stone
on either side of the parade-ground
are the foundations of the buildings
of the Citadel. The works best pre-
served are the case-mates just men-
tioned ; four of the seven are roofed :
but the cement applied a few years
age was badly mixed ; it became white
and friable, and it is already perish-
ing. The whole of these highly inter-
esting chambers could be restored at
a small cost. The stone materials of
the Church of Notre Dame des Anges
might easily be used for the erection
of a small chapel over the remains of
the Due d’Anville, Peer and Admiral
of France, whose body was interred
within the cehurch. Tablets should
record the sites of all the principal
streets and buildings: and the road
opened in 1906 by the loeal authori-
ties should be closed in favour of the
parallel Rue de Richelien. On the site

of the house of the Governor Drucour
and his not less gallant wife, there are
abundant materials for a stone build.
ing wherein to deposit the many re.
lies of the ruins, many of which are
now in public and private hands and
would, I have ascertained, willingly
be restored for such a purpose. There
are many prints and documents,
maps, and plans also available, Some
twelve authenticated Louisbourg can-
non now scattered in various parts of
Canada might further embellish the.
precinets and the ground of the ram.
parts and parade should be levelled
and the turf kept in condition.

To the southeast the street leading
to the cemetery at Point Rochefort
should be re-opened and that desert-
ed and sacred spot, with its thon.
sands of graves, placed in a more
seemly condition. The graves, too,
of Lord Dundonald and his High-
land companions, near the Black
Roek, might also properly receive at-

—

THE RUE DU ROI, LOUISBOURG
At its junction with the New Road recently enclosed. On the left is the Governor's Garden,

P

.
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tention. I believe the present Lord
Dundonald has expressed a desire to
erect a memorial there. The various
fishermen’s cottages should be trans-
ferred outside these precinets; not
more than four or five altogether, two
uninhabited, would require removal
farther south.

For the execution of these works,
whieh would redound to the honour
of our country, I have made a careful
estimate. I believe that the sum of
$20,000 would suffice, to which sum
should be added a small annual grant
for maintenance by a duly appointed
custodian who would keep the turf
and monuments in repair. Such a
sum might easily be raised by sub-
seriptions amongst the wealthy few;
but then its significance as the action
of the whole people through the Gov-
ernment would vanish.

There is one body, not, indeed, of
the Government, yet under the aus-
pieces of the Government of Canada,
which might, with great propriety
and advantage, assume charge of this
work of the preservation of historie
Louisbourg. This body is the Na-
tional Battlefields Commission. The
labours of its members at Quebee, un-
der the presidency of Sir George Gar-
neau, in rescuing and embellishing
those historic sites, have given them
just the experience, the tact, and the
taste which will be required at Louis-
bourg. While the Commission would
not, in the ordinary course, demand
of Parliament an extension of their
statutory scope, yet I am glad to be
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assured, by Sir George Garneau him-
self, that they would not refuse this
additional trust. Of the sympathy of
the Minister of Militia, Colonel the
Honourable Sam Hughes and his pre-
decessor, Sir Frederick Borden, the
country may rest assured.

It is little flattering to our pride
as a nation that our neighbours, the
Americans, should long since have
erected a monument commemorating
their part in the Louisbourg siege
and their hero, Pepperell, while we
have done—nothing. Nearly a genera-
tion has passed since this monument
was entrusted to our care; we have
not cherished it; it shows but too
plainly the signs of negleet. The
ground at its base is little better than
a rubbish heap: the iron railing is
sadly rusted and in a few years the
whole must share the surrounding
decay.

Meanwhile $5,000 of Dominion
money has been appropriated and is
being spent in repairing the ruins of
the little frontier fort of Cumberland
on the borders of New Brunswick. It
is a good work and well worth doing;
but surely ILouisbourg should have
come first,

I ask every Canadian who cares
for his country’s self-respect, is it
creditable to us that at the very por-
tals of our great and opulent coun-
try there should continue so long to
stand this shabby and neglected thea-
tre of two of the most thrilling dramas
in our history which every Canadian
schoolboy knows by heart.
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AN APPRECIATION OF WHAT IT HAS MEANT FOR THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TO ATTAIN ITS MAJORITY

BY A. H. U. COLQUHOUN

DEPUTY MINISTER OF EDUCATION FOR ONTARIO

HEN a Canadian periodical

reaches the close of its twen-

ty-first year and enters its
forty-second volume, we may truth-
fully say that it has reached a great
age. The Canadian Magazine having
happily attained this distinetion with
its present number, an old contributor
may be pardoned for indulging in a
few words of congratulation, and sonie
observations upon the vieissitudes of
magazine publishing in this country
from 1789 onwards.

The predecessors of The Canadian
Magazine all perished in their prime.
None enjoyed a span of life that em-
braced maturity. They were numer-
ous, they came into the world with
smiling expectancy, and they depart-
ed usually ere youth’s radiance had
left the hills. The record, from the
earliest period, is a melancholy one.
Behind many of the ventures were
literary talent, energy, and con-
fidence, In the older Provineces, be-
ginning with The Nova Scotia Maga-
zine in 1789, monthly reviews or
magazines appeared from time to
time, yet in every case the inexorable
forees that control even publishers
prevailed, and in due course it be-
came manifest that to launch a liter-
ary periodical was to point a moral
and adorn a tale.

For the benefit of the eurious in
such matters, it may be noted that
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this Provinece (Ontario) had no maga-
zine previous to 1833. From 1833 to
1893, there appeared eighteen of
them. These do not inelude publi-
cations devoted to religion, edueg-
tion, seience, or sport, but are liter-
ary periodicals such as are usually
designated by the generie term maga-
zine. Each of these had merits of
its own, and the superficial observep
cannot help wondering why some of
them at least did not survive, The
average life of a magazine seems to
have been from one to three years
although, as we shall presently see
The Canadian Monthly, perhaps thé
most notable of all the Ontario ven-
tures during the above-mentioneq
period, lasted for ten years. But it may
be said generally that brief life was
here their portion. The older maga-
zines looked for the sinews of war
to subseriptions rather than to ad-
vertisements, and this explains mueh
of their difficulty in firmly establish-
ing themselves, because everyone
knows that in our own time we owe
a free and prosperous press to the im-
mense increase in the revenues from
advertising. But the Canadian maga-
zine field has always been restricted.
never marked by tempting opportun;j.
ties, and apt to deter rather than to
attract ambition. After a pretty ex.
haustive investigation into the his.
tory of all these enterprises, T am
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convineed that patient courage un-
der the thousand natural shocks every
publication is heir to, a patriotic
spirit that has never quailed, and ex-
cellent management are the causes
which have enabled The Canadian
Magazine to emerge successfully in
spite of the repeated previous fail-
ures during a long century of dis-
couragement.

The ecommunity of feeling or sen-
timent which we call nationality
searcely existed at all before the
adoption of Confederation in 1867.
Fach Provinee was engrossed by its
own affairs, and the so-called Union
of the Canadas meant as little in lit-
erature as it did in polities. Two
magazines, one issued in Toronto, the
other in Montreal, during this period
are typical of the adverse conditions
which beset Canadian periodicals.
The earlier of these was The Laiter-

(Garland, published in Montreal
by John Lovell, and edited by
Thomas Gibson, a retired teacher of
some parts and learning. The maga-
zine was quite abreast of its contem-
poraries at home and abroad, and its
eontributors inecluded names of well-
known writers like Mrs.
(Charles Sangster, Fennings Taylor,
and Mrs. Traill. It ceased to exist
in 1851, and the following year The
Anglo-American Magazine was begun
in Toronto. Upper Canada, with its
thriving population of English-
speaking people, ought to have pre-
sented a good opening for a maga-
zine. In the pages of The Amglo-
Américan appeared serially Auchin-
leck’s History of the War of 1812,
and the editorial symposium of Mr.
MeGeorge, modelled upon the Noctes
Ambrosianae in Blackwood’s, and
styled ‘“‘The Editor’s Shanty,”” was
a eharacteristic feature. This period-
ieal is remembered chiefly by reason
of Mr. McGeorge, of Streetsville, who
was a man of some note in his day.
1 possess the volumes of this maga-
zine (as, indeed, those of several
others) and on turning the pages one
finds it hard to determine why popu-

Moodie, .
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lar favour turned so resolutely away
from this form of instruction and en-
tertainment, The fact remains that
with a unanimity not symbolic of the
press they all came to an untimely end.

With Confederation oceurred a
quickening of the national sense. The
possession of a great region to gov-
ern, and the stimulus of a liberal con-
stitution produced at once greater
buoyaney and a wider outlook than:
(fanadians had ever known before.
The need of a national periodical,
both as a forum for discussion and a
vehicle for literary expression, made
itself felt. In January, 1872, the
first number of The Canadian Month-
ly and National Review appeared. In
a brief introduction the editor, G.
Mercer Adam, declared: ‘“ Where sev-
eral attempts have failed, the success
of a new attempt must always be
doubtful. But it is hoped that the
efforts to give an organ, in the form
of a periodical, to the intellectual life
of Canada, is now made under bet-
ter auspices than before.”” Goldwin
Smith was the literary godfather of
the new venture. The papers signed
“A Bystander’’ provided him with
the pseudonym which he employed
on many occasions to the end of his
career. The contributors were repre-
sentative of the best literary talent
available in Canada. If The Monthly
proved more of a review than a maga-
zine it was not lacking in the lighter
kind of reading in prose and verse.
Tts old numbers must be consulted by
all who wish to know the Canada of
the seventies. Political questions were
freely discussed, and the future of
the Dominion was the subjeet of
many earnest disquisitions. In an-
nouneing its demise, in June, 1882
The Monthly took a philosophical
view of the failure to secure the neces-
sary support. ‘‘A day., we hope,
will come,”” deelared the editor.
‘““when the political game will not ab-
sorb every thought of the nation and
when literature will hold up its head
in honour. Till then the higher
thought of the ecountry must find such
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channels of utterance as public cap-
rice or indifference graciously open
to it, and monthly reviews must un-
complainingly suffer eclipse.’” Mean-
time, a similar fate had, in 1878, over-
taken The New Dominion Monthly,
begun by Mr. John Dougall in Mont-
real to usher in the Confederation.
Never so vigorous as its Toronto con-
temporary, it had nevertheless given
an opportunity to Canadians to ex-
press their preference for a magazine
or for none at all. The verdiet, as in
all the previous ecases, was an em-
phatic no.

Ten years passed away, and the
field remained unoceupied. There was,
it must be confessed, slight encour-
agement in past experience to at-
tempt another magazine. Marked ad-
vances had been made in literature
and art, and there were evidences on
every hand of material prosperity.
The day of magazines had indeed
dawned, but Canadians were placidly
content to import them from abroad,
and if, as sometimes oceurred, they
found in the periodicals of the Unit-
ed States articles which were dis-
tasteful, they hugged the offender
and forgave the offence. One of these
famous periodicals fought the whole
Civil War over again during many
months and smoking battlefields be-
came the staple diet of reading Cana-
dians. Our situation, therefore, was
not exhilarating. There existed eon-
ditions, into the detail of which it
would be tedious to enter, that bore
hardly upon the production here of
superior publications, Tariffs, copy-
right laws, and Governments have
all been the foes of good printing
with us. The atmosphere of indif.
ference, too, survived in a manner
highly characteristic of this country
in its dislike for appeals to patriot-
ism, its admirable contempt for
spreadeagleism, its refusal to believe
that because something was Cana-
dian it must of necessity be good. If
not carried too far, this is an afti-

tude of mind to be encouraged, In
1893 the time had come to check its
over-development.  Several far-see-
ing and publie-spirited persons form-
ed a ecompany to publish a monthly
periodical, and thus, from the outset,
a permanent basis was laid down.
The editor, J. Gordon Mowat, was a
journalist of experience, and his
kindly qualities secured for him a
host of sympathizing friends. He was
familiarly known as ‘‘ Moses Oates,’”
a sobriquet adopted during a brief
and troubled career as a weather pro-
phet. It may be that his skil] in
meteorology enabled him to discern
the appropriate moment for launch-
ing the barque into that stormy sea
which had already swallowed up so
many vietims. Contributors with a
claim to be read were not lacking,
The first article in the initial num-
ber was from the pen of the brilliant
Dalton MeCarthy, then at the zenith
of his influence as a political leader,
The writers who rallied around the
magazine in early days included Pro-
fessor William Clark, of Trinity Col-
lege; William Ogilvie, the explorer of
the Yukon; the Reverend Doector
Blackstock, the scholarly Methodist
divine; Mr. Justice Longley, Profes.
sor Willmott, Prineipal Grant, Dun-
can Campbell Seott, S. J, Wood, and
Hector Charlesworth.

The danger stage once passed, it

became evident that the magazine had

made a distinet place for itself. The
modesty of those who have since de-
voted themselves to its welfare pre-
vents me from doing them full jus-
tice. They have accomplished a tagk
which for over a hundred years proy-
ed impossible of fulfilment, The
Canadian Magazine is now read from
ocean to ocean and forms one of the
links which bind our distant Pro.
vinces together. It will flourish as
one of many proofs that the New
Canada has east into the abyss of un-
profitable things those doubts and

fears which so long held her in thrall.
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From the Painting by Franklin Brownell
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A “SALADIN" FIGUREHEAD

Drawing by Gyrth Russell, from the original in the possession of Stairs, Son, & Morrow, Halifax

THE “SALADIN” PIRATES
BY ARCHIBALD MACMECHAN

at Halifax there is a low, round

knoll encircled by a straggling
fringe of young trees. I can never
pass it without thinking of the story
which ended there on the thirtieth of
July, 1844. It is a black story of sor-
did erime, of blood and treasure, of
punishment overtaking sin. Only he
who told of the homicide on board of
the Flying Scud, and the killings on
Treasure Island could do it justice,
but Tusitala sleeps on the top of
Vaeea Mountain, and the chance
auditor must do what he can lest the

be lost.
talfn October, 1842, Captain George
Fielding sailed from Liverpool in the
barque Vitula, a fine vessel of 460
tons, for Buenos Ayres. He was a
son of a soldier of the 30th Regiment
and had lived in Gaspé. In person
he was stout, well built, with strongly
marked features, by no means un-
pleasing.  His expression denoted
2361

TO the left of the hospital drive

great decision of character, a trait
essential in the master of a ship. Al-
though not an educated man, he had
picked up enough French, Spanish,
Portuguese, and Dutch to make him-
self understood among sea-faring
folk in those languages. With him
he took his son, George, a smart boy
about fourteen years of age; and
though twice married, and his second
wife alive, he tried to persuade a
girl in a Liverpool hotel to go off with
him. Before sailing, some agent of
the Naval and Military Bible Society
gave him a copy of the Holy Serip-
tures, suitably inseribed on the title
page. It was little read, being re-
served for another purpose.

Finding freights low at Buenos
Ayres, Fielding sailed for Valparaiso.
There the situation was no better, and
he determined on a step which cost
him his vessel. He sailed up the
coast to the island of Chincha to
smuggle a shipload of guano, the pro-
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perty of the Peruvian Government.
The authorities got wind of this bold
evasion of the law and sent a force
of fifty soldiers to seize the Vitula.
Fielding, undismayed, prepared to re-
gist them; he had firearms laid out
on the deck and was in the act of
cutting the cable with a earving-knife,
when the boat-load of Peruvians came
alongside. His crew of fourteen,
which he bullied and starved, ran be-
low, but Fielding and his mate
fought. Fielding was shot in the
shoulder, but he was overpowered
and brought with the Viiula to the
port of Pisco, fourteen miles away.
All the city came out to see him. He
was so weak from the loss of blood,
which saturated his clothing, and even
his shoes, that he could not walk or
stand. IHe was set on a mule and,
with two men supporting him, was
sent to the econvent hospital to have
his wound dressed. From Pisco, he
was taken to Callao, and the Vituls
was anchored under the guns of the
fort. At first he was allowed the
liberty of the port, although the crew
were thrown into prison. Fielding,
the resourceful, hatched a scheme for
cutting out his vessel at midnight,
and sounded various persons in the
port on their willingness to help him,
They informed on him, and he was
put in prison. With the help of his
clever son, young George, he man-
aged to escape in a poncho, passed the
sentinel, and, after hiding in the
shavings and carpenter’s litter of a
dockyard for two days and two
nights, found refuge on bhoard a
British steamer and so reached Val-
paraiso once more.

But he was a ruined man. He had
lost his vessel. The Peruvian courts
had econdemned and sold her for $15,-
000. How was he to face the owners,
Myers & Company, Liverpool, whose
vessel he had flung away? Who
would ever employ him again? All
he had managed to save from the
wreck were some clothes, charts, and
instruments, and also the ship’s Bible.
His son was not in custody and came

to Valparaiso with him. All this
happened in the month of July, 1843,

For some time Fielding remained
in Valparaiso, trying to obtain a pas-
sage home. The Jeremiah Garnett
and the Belfast would not take him,
but in an evil hour for himself, Cap-
tain ‘‘Sandy’”’ Mackenzie, of the
barque Saladin, of Newcastle, agreed
to give him and young George a free
passage to London. The Saladin was
a beautiful barque of about 550 tong
register, with a bronze figurehead of
a turbaned Turk in acecordance with
her name;her cabin was magnificent,
with staterooms suitable for lady
passengers, being fitted with ma-
hogany and other valuable woods.
She was loaded with guano and
about twenty tons of copper. In
her run, she carried thirteen bars
of silver, each weighing 150 pounds,
a chestful of dollars, and a num.
ber of money letters. The mas.
ter was an old-fashioned, driving,
swearing, drinking, capable son of
Neptune. He had followed the sea
for twenty years, had acquired g
competence, and was now able to re-
tire and live ashore. He had decided
that this was to be his last voyage.,
His plan was to settle down at Newy.
castle with his family. On the 8th
of February, 1844, the Saladin sailed
from Valparaiso on what was to prove
her last voyage. Including the two
passengers, there were fourteen souls
on board.

Apparently Mackenzie and Field-
ing were too much alike to get on well
together. Two of a trade cannot
agree, says the proverb. Before long
there were frequent quarrels between
the two captains, with no assigned
reason. On shipboard character
manifests itself with surprising dis.
tinetness and rapidity. In ga very
short time fellow passengers learn to
like or dislike one another, The faet
is notorious. These men soon came
to hate each other, and quarrelled con-
tinually, even in the hearing of the
crew. Fielding sometimes refuseq to
come to the table for his meals, ang
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Mackenzie would tell his mate, Bry-
erly, that it served him right for giv-
ing him a passage. Fielding was a
desperate man, ruined, with no fu-
ture, and, apparently from mingled
motives of hatred and greed, formed
a plot to get possession of the Sala-
din.

He first approached the sail-maker,
George Jones, who came from county
Clare. He was a man of middle size,
with dark hair, full blue eyes, and
heavy lowering brows. He was a
eripple, having lost his leg by the
fall of a spar, and, like long John
Silver, he wore a stump. TUntil the
Horn was rounded, Jones acted as
steward, and was a witness of the
endless quarrels between the captains
in the splendid cabin. After round-
ing the Horn, a young Scotsman,
named Galloway, took his place, a
fresh-coloured boy of nineteen, with
gray eyes and a prominent forehead.
He was the son of a book-seller and
he could read and write well ; he even
understood something of navigation.
Jones went back to his sedentary sail-
making, and, after his quarrels Field-
ing would come and go all over them
again with him. He would talk to
the ignorant foremast hand about the
amount of money on board, what a
fine prize the Saladin would make,
and asked if he would fight, if at-
tacked by pirates, for such water
thieves were among the perils of
ocean navigation as late as the for-
ties. So he won Jones over, and then
used him as a tool to gain the re-
mainder of the mate’s watch.

The other conspirators were Wil-
liam Trevaskiss, who shipped under
the name of Johnson, He was a short,
broad-shouldered, thick-set man, with
dark blue eyes, and a bold, determin-
ed, forbidding expression in them.
According to his own account, he was
discharged from the U.S.S. Constel-
lation, in Valparaiso, but he was more
probably a deserter. To his shipmates
he was ‘““Bill,”” or ‘‘the red-haired
man.’”’ The fourth conspirator was
John Hazelton, five feet, six or seven

inches in height, who claimed the
North of Ireland as the place of his
nativity, but spoke with a Yankee
twang. He was a black-haired man
with neatly-trimmed whiskers and
large full bright eyes. Aceording to
one observer, he was ‘‘the beau-ideal
of a pirate,”” which implies a stan-
dard of comparison. The fifth to join
the murder pact was Charles Gus-
tavus Anderson, a Swede from Uda-
valla, where his father was a master
shipbuilder. He was about Hazel-
ton’s height, dark-haired, brown-eyed,
and he spoke broken English. He
was a mere lad, only nineteen, but he
entered into the plot eagerly. When
Jones broached it to him and said
that ‘‘Sandy’’ was to be killed, the
Swede cried, ‘“By G—d, I'll take a
knife and cut his throat. He shall
no more strike me away from the
helm.”” All Fielding’s tools were
young. The oldest was only twenty-
three.

Murder was brewing on the fated
Saladin, but none except the con-
spirators had the least inkling of
what was coming. The secret was
well kept. Once peg-leg Jones ' at-
tempted to give the captain a hint,
but ‘‘Sandy’’ repulsed him with,

“You d—d Irishman, I want to
hear nothing.”’

After getting all of one wateh on
his side, Fielding played on their
fears. Each man must now help him-
self through, or his own life would
pay the forfeit. The leader’s plan
was well considered, to the last de-
tail. It was to kill the captain and
mate first, then, the members of the
other watch, as well as the cook and
the steward; then, after gaining pos-
session of the ship, they would sail
her to some lonely harbour in Gaspé
or Newfoundland, go back to the
United States, return in a small ves-
sel and carry off the dollars to spend
in some foreign land. What was at
the back of Fielding’s brain can never
be known, but from what he tried to
do, it is doubtful if he intended that
any of these ignorant tarpaulins
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should ultimately share in his gains.

The Saladin was two degrees north
of the Line, in the region of calms
and light baffling winds, by Friday,
April 13th, and the plot was ripe. All
but the sail-maker were on deck; as
he was not there, the attempt was
postponed, Jones tried to excuse him-
self for hanging back, but Fielding
told him :

““There is no use making a fool of
yourself. If you go back, your life
i8 no more.”’

On Saturday, Fielding and Mae-
kenzie had a violent quarrel about
the gig, which was heard by all the
men on deck. Then Fielding told his
accomplices,

‘It must be done this night.”’

That night, or rather, early Sun-
day morning, it was done. The mate,
Bryerly, had the middle watch from
midnight till four o’clock, and with
him came on deck the four men en-
gaged to kill him. He gave Hazel-
ton the wheel, saying:

“‘Jack, steer the ship as well as you
ecan. I do not feel very well.”’

In the light airs anyone could steer.
He went forward in 'his oil-skin
coat and lay down on the hencoop.
He had made his last entry in the log
the day before at noon. Once he rose
from the hencoop and asked Captain
Fielding to go below. Fielding said
he would, but first he went forward
and spoke to the watch. Bryerly lay
down on the coop again for his last
sick slumber. The day before, the
carpenter had been working on deck,
and his tools, claw-hammer, broad-
axe, maul, adze, and the rest lay in
the stern of the long-boat. The four,
Fielding, Trevaskiss, Jones, and An-
derson, crept aft silently and armed
themselves from the carpenter’s tools,
and gathered around the unconseious
mate. Trevaskiss brought down his
axe; the unfortunate man had only
time for a single ery, and Fielding,
Trevaskiss, and Anderson bundled
the body overside. Then Fielding
came to Hazelton at the wheel and
said :

‘‘There is one gone,’’ he whispered.

Then followed an anxious, quaver-
ing time in the dark. The murder-
ers were undecided what to do next.
There were four of them, armed with
lethal weapons, but they feared te
attack Mackenzie single in his berth.
They peered through the skylight in-
to the after-cabin to see if he was
asleep. At last, the Swede and black-
whiskered Hazelton stole down the
companionway. There was a long
silence. Jones, the shaking coward
at the wheel, let the ship run up into
the wind repeatedly in his agitation,
and Fielding would take it out of his
hands and put her back on her course.
Then the two crept up the compan-
ionway again, They had done noth-
ing. ‘‘Sandy’s’’ brown dog watched
beside his master. He growled op
stirred at their approach, and they
were afraid he would bite them. In
the silence of the tropical night the
captain’s bell rang twice, but no one
attended to it. The Saladin made her
quiet way through the broad waters.

They then decided to kill the eap.
penter, who lived in the steerage.
Fielding stationed Trevaskiss, Hazel.
ton, and the Swede around the hatch
and called their victim up into the
ambush, Before he reached the deck
Anderson struck him heavily with his;
own hammer. He fell forward stun-
ned, or at least not killed outright,
The three dragged him up and flung
him over the side, but the water pe.
vived him and he made some oute
as he went astern. This gave Field-
ing the opportunity he wanted. Am-
bushing his murderers around the
companionway, he raised the ery of
‘‘Man overboard.’’ At the same time
Jones rattled the skylight and joined,
in the ery. It brought the captain
flying up the companion-way in hig
shirt, shouting to the steersman :

“‘Put the helm hard down!”’

As his head came above the com.
panion-way, Anderson, who was
standing on the scuttle, struck hj
but the blow injured him little, Mae..
kenzie sprang at his assailant. An-
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derson ran to the break of the poop,
then turned and grappled with his
captain. Fielding shouted to Jones:

““D—n you, why don’t you run
after him. If you don’t lay hold of
him, I'll give you a clout that will
kill you.”’

Jones left the wheel and flung his
arms around Mackenzie’s neck. The
luckless man had time to realize his
plight and recognize his murderer. He
eried, ‘“Oh, Captain Fielding—"’
when his charity passenger struck
him twice with his broad-axe, saying:

““Oh, d—n you, I’ll give it to
you.”’

Mackenzie fell to the deck. Field-
ing hauled the body forward of the
companion-way and struck it again,
and then flung it overboard. His son,
young George, stood by shouting to
“‘give it to him.”’

Three men killed! It was nerve-
racking work, and more was to be
done. Fielding, Hazelton, Anderson,
and Trevaskiss went into the eabin
to get a drink. Then the wooden-
legged man was relieved at the wheel
and he, too, went below for a supply
of Dutech courage. When Fielding
came on deck again, he said to his
son :

“I am captain.”’

Young George had regrets. He re-
plied :

““It was a pity I had not a blow
at Sandy.”’

For some time the murderers stood
on the quarter-deck consulting what
to do next. There were still four
lives to take. In order to arouse no
suspicions, Fielding was to conceal
himself in the companion-way. Young
George was behind him at the foot
of the ladder, armed with a carving-
knife, under his father’s orders to
‘““stick’’ the first man who should
come down, Jones was to lie down in
the long-boat, Anderson was to lean
against the main-mast pretending to
be asleep, while Hazelton and *T'revas-
kiss should go to call the morning
wateh. The plan succeeded to admir-
ation.

There was a pretence of hauling
down the flying-jib and the captain’s
watch was called. It was Jem Allen’s
trick at the wheel. When the sleepy
man came aft to relieve Hazelton, he
paused for a moment and stood fae-
ing the stern, for a reason all sailors
will understand. Nothing was fur-
ther from his thoughts than death,
when Anderson stole up behind and
struck him in the back of the head
with an axe. The force of the blow
sent the man overboard, Fielding
watching all the while from the sha-
dow of the companion-way. Then he
said to Hazelton, relieving him at the
wheel :

‘*Jack, you have done nothing yet.
Take that axe!”

The order, as Hazelton stated after-
wards, was ‘‘strict,”” and, as he
was afraid of being killed, he
obeyed. Thomas Moffat came sleep-
ily and unsuspiciously on deck
and sat down on a spar near
the galley, with his two good ship-
mates, Hazelton and Trevaskiss, on
each side of him. As Moffat turned
his head toward the bow, Trevaskiss
nodded to Hazelton to strike, He
struck with the axe; Trevaskiss
struck; and Moffat fell to the deck
bleeding like a stuck pig. A third
seaman, Samuel Collins, had gone in-
to the head as look-out. After fell-
ing Moffat, Hazelton sang out to An-
derson to ‘‘finish’’ Collins. One blow
in the skull ‘‘finished’’ him, and he
sank through the rigging to the sea.

Six men murdered within an hour
or so! In all the seven seas that
peaceful Sunday morning was there
a stranger ship afloat than the ele-
gant Saladin, rocking in the dol-
drums! Again and again her deck
had been the seene of murder most
foul, and, through it all, two men
had slept the heavy sleep of tired
sailors. These were the cabin-boy,
Galloway, and William Carr, the
cook, a stocky, pock-marked, fresh-
coloured Englishman from North
Shields, who could read and write
and carried a well-worn pocket Bible.
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They also were marked for death,
and Fielding, the resolute, was all
for having them go the way of the
others; but his butchers were sick of
their bloody work and would not con-
sent to their shipmates’ death. Per-
haps it was the daylight, which show-
ed them what they had done.

About six o’clock, Carr awoke and
turned out to his duty as usual. Like
Bryerly, he had been sick for a cou-
ple of days. As he came aft to the
galley, he saw on the starboard side
by the foremast backstay a great
quantity of blood, where poor Mof-
fat had been felled like an ox. On
the poop stood Fielding and his four
acecomplices, The helmsman had cail-
ed them up from the cabin, when he
saw Carr on deck. The cook was slow
to realize what had happened, and
came farther aft to inquire the rea-
son for the blood, when Fielding
bade him halt.

““What is the matter?’’ Carr ask-
ed, in confusion.

“Come up. We will not harm
you.”” Carr came up the ladder cry-
ing like a child with fear, and asked
again :

‘““What is the matter?”’

“I am commander of this vessel
now.”’

‘““What does this mean?’’

‘“The master and crew have gone
away and left us,”’ replied Fielding.

Carr glanced around the empty sea
and then at the Saladin’s deck. All
the boats were in their places.

‘It is impossible,”” he gasped. ‘It
can’t be the case—all the boats are
about the ship.”’

Fielding then spoke out,

‘““We have finished Sandy. We
shall have no more cursing and swear-
ing now. We have finished the ear-
penter, mate, and Jemmy, Moffat,
and Sam.”’

Carr looked down at the feet of the
murderers and saw their bloody tools,
recognizing a small hatchet of his
own, and the earpenter’s adze, maul,
and hammer, and he thought he was
within an inch of his death. Amid his

tears and sobs, he managed to stam-
mer:

‘It is a serious circumstance.’’

Said Fielding: “Will you join
us?”’

“If I do not,”’ said poor Carr, '°§
suppose I must go the same road as
the rest.””

The sailors sang out that he should
not go overboard. Hazelton made
the trembling man sit down on tha
skylight and tried to quiet him. No
more lives were to be taken, and, dis-
appointed, Fielding told him to go
down into the cabin for some grog.
Young George gave him something
out of a bottle, which he needed bad.
ly to steady his nerves, and then he
went forward to light the galley fire
and prepare breakfast. Nearly all
that day he was erying for fear. Well
he might. As soon as his back was
turned, Fielding told his tools that
when they got near land, he would
kill these two, and the ““Dutehman.?”?
Galloway, the cabin-boy, had follow-
ed Carr on deck laughing, and, when
he learned of the murders, wished
that he could have had a ‘“‘eut at
Sandy.”’” He agreed to share the
lot of the pirates.
~ The ship was put about, and Field-
ing shaped the course northwest and
by north, away from London, and (0.
wards Newfoundland. The remmant
of the erew were divided into watches,
Carr, Galloway, and Hazelton form.
ing ome. After breakfast, Fielding
spent the morning rummaging the
papers, letter-bags, and desks in the
after-cabin. A number of money let-
ters were burnt by his orders, after
the money enclosed had been taken
from them. He locked the spirits
from the men, but it was observed
that he drank heavily himself. Even
his iron nerves needed artificial
strength. There were some arms on
board, and these the crew threw over-
board, except a cutlass and Captain
Mackenzie’s fowling-piece, whieh
Fielding said they might need to
shoot sea-birds. Their butchering
tools, two hatchets, the carpenter’s
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broad-axe, adze, and large hammer
also went over the side, ‘‘lest,”” said
Captain Fielding, ‘‘we should get
jealous of one another.”’

Being the Christian Sabbath, the
day was not allowed to pass without
some form of religious observance.
Fielding ealled the crew into the fine,
mahogany-fitted eabin, where they
had spliced the main-brace that morn-
ing and boasted, as the liquor took
hold, which was the best murderer.
He explained that it was best for
everyone to swear ‘‘to be brotherly
together’’; and he brought out his
Bible, which had shared his adven-
tures from Liverpool round the Horn
and back again thus far, and which
he had preserved when he lost the
Vitula. In turn each blood-guilty man
kissed the book and swore to be
“Joyal and brotherly’’ to one an-
other. So did Fielding, who was
even then plotting the murder of the
men he was swearing to fidelity. His
son was not required to take the
oath, being too young. One thinks
of the homicides on the deck of the
FPlying Scud, repeating the Lord’s
Prayer in unison.

The murder plot had been a com-
plete success. The ship, with all its
wealth, was in the hands of Fielding
and his assassins; but a black atmos-
phere of suspicion descended at once
upon that fatal and perfidious
barque. That same night, Trevas-
kiss told Carr and Galloway that
Fielding meant to do for them,
and that if they went, he would
lose his life as well. So these
three formed some sort of paet,
an offensive-defensive alliance. When
Trevaskiss went below at eight
o’clock, the end of his wateh, he
found that by the captain’s orders,
Carr and Galloway were to berth for-
ward in the forecastle, while all the
rest were to live in the cabin. He
asked his mates why the cook and
the cabin-boy were not allowed the
same privilege? He was refqrred to
the new captain, and Fielding an-
swered :
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‘“We can’t trust them,’”’ he said.

‘“1f you are afraid, I am not,’’ said
Trevaskiss, ‘‘and if they sleep in the
forecastle, so will 1.”’

He ecarried his point. All shared
the same quarters. Fielding’s scheme
to divide the men and finish them in
detail was thwarted. He had fool-
ishly told Trevaskiss that he would
poison Carr and Galloway when they
got near land. He also approached
Galloway and Anderson separately
to help to get rid of the others.

On Monday there was a division
of Mackenzie’s clothes and effects.
Carr and Fielding had a difference
over a pair of new trousers, which
the captain wanted for his son. In
the afternoon, they set the foretop-
mast stunsail. At six, all hands had
tea in the cabin, after which Carr
set some bread in the galley, re-
turned to the cabin and lay down
in one of the beds until he should
be called to take his trick at the
wheel, at eight. While there, Field-
ing came down, and took the ca-
bin light into the pantry and
muffled it with the table-cloth. Then
he went into the after-cabin. What
he was doing there Carr could not
make out, but, from the sounds, sup-
posed he was loading the fowling-
piece. He was capable of any treach-
ery. The Bible oath, Fielding’s cure
for ‘‘jealousy,’’ did not prove com-
pletely efficacious.

‘When Carr went on deck, the rest
of the hands came down into the
cabin. Then ensued a turbulent,
confused, wrangling scene that lasted
for hours. Under the -cabin-table,
Trevaskiss had previously discovered
two horse-pistols. Everybody thought
that all the arms had bheen thrown
overboard, except the fowling-piece.
Now Hazelton drew the pistols out
of their hiding-place and said:

‘‘These mean something. Who put
them there?’’

Everyone denied all knowledge of
them.

There was a further search for
weapons.  In the locker a large
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copper canister full of powder was
discovered, and in the spirit-locker, of
which Fielding had the key, the carv-
ing-knife which had been missing
since Sunday. In the locker were
also two bottles of brandy, which,
from the taste, the sailors thought
were poisoned. All these were taken
on deck with the fowling-piece and
thrown over the side. Fielding de-
nied all knowledge of the knife and
tried to turn the men from their
purpose by the offer of grog; but they
now realized that it was their life or
his, and they were not to be denied.
Fielding threatened and stormed. He
told them what was the truth, that
they were all afraid of him, and, at
last, he tried to regain the deck. He
said he would throw himself over-
board, and turned to the door. Then
they fell on him and bound him hand
and foot, he screaming, shouting, dar-
ing them to kill him. At last they
gagged him, and in that condition he
passed the night in the eabin under
constant guard, while the hands con-
sulted how to dispose of him. Hazel-
ton was for confining him in the fore-
castle and putting him ashore the
first land they made. Carr said he
could never sleep while Fielding liv-
ed. But the four others declared
they would not lend a hand to an-
other man’s death as long as they
were in the ship. It was a long wran-
gle in the cabin of that fated vessel,
while Fielding, gagged and tied hand
and foot, sat helpless and heard it
all. In those long hours he must have
savoured all the bitterness of death.

That night no one slept in the Sala-
din, Fear reigned. The sailors dread-
ed that their tyrant might get free.
They kept the boy from his father
lest he should help him. So the
watches passed, till the dawn of Tues-
day, the seventeenth of April. The
morning brought counsel. About
seven, Fielding’s feet were unbound
and he was brought on deck. By this
time the liquor must have died out
of him; he must have understood
that his last hour had come. Even

now, he was not at the end of his re-
sources. He begged Galloway, who
was at the wheel, to cast him loose
and he would save his life a second
time. Then the four most deeply
dyed in blood, Jones, Hazelton, An-
derson, and Trevaskiss, decided that
Carr and Galloway, the two who had
as yet ‘‘done nothing,’’ must share
their guilt by killing Fielding. Gal-
loway refused, but the others com.
pelled him to touch their baffled lead-
er. Carr and Jones carried him aft
and heaved him into the sea.

It takes about four minutes to
drown, shes

Then Carr and Galloway seized
young George and put him overside,
at the larboard gangway. He seream..
ed and tore their clothes and clung
to them. They shook him off. . . i

The others sat about the deck and
watched both seenes.

After this they got at the liquor
and every day some of the crew were
drunk. They made Galloway navi-
gator, as he had the most education,
and he kept the reckoning in a mem.
orandum book. But, as the old bal-
lad of the Saladin runs:

‘“We mostly kept before the wind,
For we could do no more.’?

They lived at rack and manger in
the cabin. They threw some of the
copper overboard to lighten the ship,
and some they used to sink the gig.
They nailed a board over the name
on the stern, and they painted the
bronze Turk at bow white, clumsy
expedients to conceal the identity of
the vessel. They planned to scuttle
her and escape with the dollars
in the one remaining boat, but they
waited just a little too long.

On the morning of the 22nd of
May, the Saladin, with all sail set
even to her royals, drove hard on thé
island at the mouth of Country Hap.
bour, Nova Scotia, at a place ever
since called Saladin Point,

On hearing that a large vesse]
was ashore, Captain Cunningham
of the schooner Billow, manned his
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boat and went to her assistance. He
found everything in the greatest con-
fusion on board, the disorder in the
eabin being especially offensive to
his sailorly eye. He stood by for
thirty-six hours putting things to
rights. The sailors, honest fellows,
had a plausible story about their cap-
tain dying at sea and the mate and
gseveral hands being washed off the
yard. Since then, they had lived
rather freely. But their stories did
not agree very well. There were in-
struments belonging to a Captain
Fielding, who, they said, had died at
Valparaiso. The last entry in the
log was for the fourteenth of April.
Suspicion grew and in the end the
six honest sailormen were arrested
and brought to Halifax in H.M.S.
Fair Rosamond. The poor, mishan-
dled Saladin became a total wreck,
but the value of the silver, copper
and dollars salved from her and de-
posited in the Bank of Nova Seotia
was £18,000. Perhaps it was as well
that the Saladin went to pieces, for
none would ever want to sail in that
death-trap again.

There was a legal difficulty to over-
come. Crime had plainly been com-
mitted, but it had been committed
on the high seas outside the jurisdie-
tion of any Nova Scotian court. So
a special court was constituted, in
whieh the Admiral of the station sat
as judge in all the splendour of full
naval uniform beside the chief jus-
tice, and three puisne judges. Legal
formalities were hardly needed, for
while in their cells in the old peni-
tentiary on the Arm, Carr and Gallo-
way sent for a lawyer and made a
clean breast of their share in the
murders. They likewise confessed the
erimes of their shipmates, which they
did not witness, as they were below
and asleep at the time. Carr’s state-
ment is clear, coherent, and brief,
ghowing decided intelligence. No
doubt all hands had discussed the
sequence of events and the various
details many times. The confessions
of Jones, Trevaskiss, Hazelton, and

Anderson followed, almost as a mat-
ter of course. To find them guilty
and sentence them to death was the
only course open to the court. The
plea was changed from piracy, which
involved hanging in chains, as Jor-
dan had been hanged, to plain mur-
der, and they were sentenced all four
to be hanged by the neck until they
were dead. Carr and Galloway were
also tried for the murder of the two
Fieldings; but the plea was made that
they were forced to do the deed by
their shipmates, and so they were ac-
quitted.

The execution was a public spec-
tacle long remembered in Halifax,
The South Common was bare of
buildings then except for the little
chapel ‘‘Built-in-a-day’’ standing in
the Catholic ecemetery. On the small
eminence opposite, the scaffold was
erected. At each end of the platform
was an upright post, and a stout

beam, from which dangled four
nooses, joined them. The four
“drops’’ were held in place by sim-

ple wooden ‘‘buttons,’’ controlled by
a single cord. One pull of the cord
opened the four trap-doors simul-
taneously.

Early on the 30th of July, a com-
pany of the 52nd Foot formed a
cirele round the seaffold and kept the
spectators at a proper distance. All
the city turned out to see the sight.
About ten o’clock a procession came
along Tower Road; first the sheriff in
a gig, then the four murderers in two
closed ecarriages. Three Catholic
priests attended the two Irishmen,
and an Anglican clergyman, Trevas-
kiss and the Swede. On each side
marched a strong body of the First
Royals, with fixed bayonets. The four
mounted the platform and took their
places on the four trap-doors. They
took farewell of one another and
shook hands. Jones kissed his fel-
lows on the cheek and said a few
words to the erowd to the effect that
he was an Irishman from Clare, that
he was sorry for what he had dcue,
and that he hoped for pardon from
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God. TImprisonment had taken the
sailors’ tan from their cheeks, they
looked ‘‘debilitated,’”’ but ‘‘placid.’’
Anderson alone seemed unconcerned
and looked over the heads of the
crowd to the blue, sparkling sea.
Hazelton and Jones handed their
written confessions to their spirituai
advisers. Then they were pinisned
and the black caps drawn over their
faces. The priests knelt in prayer,
the control cord was pulled, and the
four men dropped to their death.
Trevaskiss and the Swede struggled
for a .moment—but not violently.
Soon all was over. In three-quarters
of an hour the bodies were cut down.
Hazelton and Jones were buried in
the Catholic ecemetery ; but Trevaskiss
and Anderson were inearthed 1r the
paupers’ burying-ground. Anderson
was dug up and anatomized by a cer-
tain young doector, and his skull may
be seen to this day in the provineial
Museum.

This is the tragedy of the Sala lin.
Of the fourteen persons who sailed

in her from Valparaiso on the eighth
of February, 1844, only two remained
alive on the thirtieth of July. In all
the annals of the sea, there is scarce
a record of more revolting erime.

Of these two survivors, Gallowa
disappeared, but Carr settled down
in Digby county and died there not
very long ago. He had noted pecul-
iarities. For one thing he rarely
walked, but always went at a “‘shep-
herd’s trot.”” He was a very respect-
able man, a pillar of a local church,
but once a year on the anniversary
of his erime he drowned remembranece
in liquor.

Ballads were made on the affair
which still cling to the memory
of Nova Scotians. The blood-
stained hatch was long preserved in
the museum, but has recently disap-
peared. The Saladin’s cabin windows
were built into a carpenter’s shop in
Country Harbour, and some people
believe that pirate treasure may yet
be found where the fatal vessel went
ashore,
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BB - PRICE -OF .- BERE
BY NORMAN LAMBERT

has become customary to emphas-

ize the extent to which they have
risen during the past ten years with-
out taking into account sufficiently
what has happened in that period.
One does not need to have huge
eharts bearing designs that look like
a new cubist effect, or complicated
tables of figures, shown to one to
bring the conviction that the price
of beef is higher to-day than it was
at the beginning of the century. In
these times when real steak is but a
receding memory, when those of us
who were reared in the country re-
member the ‘‘fair days” with their
attractive weekly jobs of driving cat-
tle, sheep, and swine to the railway
sidings for the munificent sum of
twenty-five cents a day, no argument
is needed to prove that the prices,
and the supplies, of meat are on a
very much different basis from that
of only a few years ago. Every On-
tario-bred man and woman has only
to exert his or her memory for a mo-
ment to appreciate this fact.

But how many of us, in thinking
of the old days and the present, with
their respective price levels, do more
than squirm under the pressure, pnd,
if we are politically obsessed, wildly
shout for a change of Government ?
The tendency of nine-tenths of hu-
manity, when confronted ynth a prob-
lem involving physical discomfort or

IN diseussing prices these days it

monetary loss, is to blame somebody,

and in most cases the blame falls
on the fellow who happens to be clos-
est at hand. Thus the consumer

3

blames the storekeepers or the whole-
sale purveyor of foodstuffs; the store-
keeper and the wholesaler in turn
place the onus of responsibility on
the farmer or the producer; and the
man in the country criticizes in very
strong language, sometimes, the so-

called ‘‘trusts’’—the transportation®

companies, the financing powers, and
everybody who stands between him
and the ultimate user of his produce.
One of the big reasons that we are
not doing very much in this genera-
tion to solve such economice problems
as the cost of living is that the causes
are nwmnerous and widespreaa, and
the popular view of those causes is
too often narrow and partisan.
‘What does ‘‘the high price of
beef’’ mean? Are prices as high as
we think they are? They are surely
advanced beyond the figures of ten,
or even five, years ago; but so are
our incomes (although not in the
same proportion as the prices of com-
modities), but the opportunities for
making money have been remark-
ably increased in number, in Canada
at least, during the past decade. It
is only inevitable that priees, especial-
ly of foodstuffs, would advance with
a rapidly-increasing purchasing pow-
er in the country which undertakes
to produce everything that its peo-
ple would eat. The changing social
standards of the Canadian people, as
well as in other countries where meat
is consumed, are certainly to be con-
sidered in any discussion pertaining
to the cost of living. It is often said
broadly that the eflux of people to
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the cities and towns from the rural
districts, ereating a serious shortage
of labour, has been at the bottom of
the rapidly advancing commodity
markets. Undoubtedly the secarcity
of labour is a big factor-in the agri-
cultural situation in Canada to-day,
but there is a good deal to be said
about the household economy of those
people who have come in such large
numbers to live in our cities. And
much could also be said in eriticism
of the uneconomic methods by which
the great, growing body of city con-
sumers is supplied with food. Then,
there is the question of the world’s
gold supply, which is said to have in-
creased more rapidly in the last ten
years than it did in the previous fifty
years, and which, therefore, has made
the purchasing power of a dollar con-
siderably less than it used to be. The
internattonalization of credit and the
almost too great expansion of our own
local credit systems, thus encourag-
ing expenditures on larger scales than
were ever dreamed of in the time of
our forefathers, must also be consid-
ered in the mere question of beef and
its cost.

All these aspects of the question
should be examined in a comprehen-
sive treatise on the price of beef ; but
in the limits of space and time which
this article is ‘‘heir to,”’ it is possible
to outline only the various points in-
volved in one’s subject and to deal
mainly with the two great eternal
phases of the question—the supply
and the demand. For after all it is
because the demand for meat cannot
be adequately supplied that the price
of beef has advanced so steadily and
consistently in recent years and, par-
ticularly in the case of Canada, in
recent months, This lack of balance
between the supply and demand,
moreover, in Ontario or in Canada, is
not entirely the result of domestic
conditions. There are two sides to
the question of high prices as it af-
fects the law of supply and demand.
First of all, trade to-day is such an
international, a universal, system,

especially in articles of food, that the
state of the beef industry all over the
world must be considered. With an
understanding of the world condition
of the beef supply, it is then a more
or less easy matter to apply local eon-
ditions.to the case, and arrive, in an
approximate way, at an intelligent
appreciation of the prevailing high
prices.

The shortage in the supply of beef
at the present time is universal. And
because beef is scarce and expensive
other meats are substituted, and they'
too, have become less plentiful and
more costly, Beef is the basie meat
food. It contains strengthening pro-
perties that are absent from veal
mutton, lamb, or pork; and accord.
ingly the raising of cattle has ever
been the basis of the live stock indus-
try. While the demand of the world
for meat is not being satisfied and
the average prices for the live and
dressed animals in every country un-
der the sun are higher than ever be-
fore, eertain countries are experiene-
ing a much higher level of prices than
other countries. In no place in the
world are the prices of ecattle and
dressed beef higher than they are in
Canada at the present moment. At
the time of writing the best buteher
cattle are selling on the Toronto live
stock markets at nine cents a pound
The very best animal when dressed
only yields about fifty-five per cent
of its live weight; so that one mal;
easily figure out the extreme price of
a_hindquarter, and, then, only ima.
gine the store price for such choice
cuts as tenderloin and porterhousge
steaks. In New York, Chicago, op
any of the other large American c,itieg
where one might expeet to find a more
acute situation in connection with the
meat supply, the price to the con-
sumer is not as high, just now, as it
Is in Montreal or Toronto. Ang this
fac.’c is entirely due to a condition
which is peeuliar to Canada at the
present time. A world condition jg
bemg_' aggravated, in the case of th
Dominion, by a one-sided relationship
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which exists with the United States,
and also by an indisposition or an
inability on the part of our Western
farmers to help increase the volume
of meat production.

For its food, both in cereals and
meats, those old, thickly-populated
eountries of Europe and of Britain
are necessarily depending more and
more upon the newer and more fer-
tile regions of North and South Am-
erica, of Australia and New Zealand.
These younger countries reoceive
money for their development from
the saving peoples of the world, and
in return they give food and produce
from their land, The records of the
live-stock markets of England, into
whieh for half a century or more the
animals from every producing and
exporting country in the world have
been entering free, afford the best
possible view of the world’s business
in live stock and meats. And they
ghow in a general way why the price
of beef is high in Canada.

To appreciate the relationship of
Britain to the meat business, is to see
the situation from the side of the one
who demands and consumes. For, the
United Kingdom probably consumes
more meat per eapita than any other
nation, and no other country depends
to the same extent for her supplies
upon other peoples and other lands.
In 1887, when the United Kingdom
contained some thirty-six and a half
million people, its holdings of cattle
amounted to 10,639,960 head. At the
end of 1912, when the population of
Great Britain was estimated at forty-
gix millions, the number of cattle
within the British Isles was 11,914,
635, and out of that number only
some seven and a half millions were
beef cattle. It is quite clear, then,
that the United Kingdom has been
drawing her meat supply from be-
yond her own shores. This strikes
one still more foreibly when it is seen
that the price of beef ‘‘on the hoof’’
at Islington has hardly advaneced
gince 1887. In that year prices rang-
ed from 434d. to 634d. a pound, and

in 1912 the range was from 374d. to
734d. a pound. In mentioning these
live-stock prices, however, one must
remember that the importation into
Britain of cattle has greatly decreas-
ed in volume in favour of the increas-
ing quantities of chilled and frozen
beef that have been entering. The
point is, nevertheless, that the Unit-
ed Kingdom has allowed her produc-
tion of meats to remain almost at a
standstill, and the question naturally
arises, have the new countries been
meeting the resultant growing de-
mands from such consuming centres
as free trade England, as well as, at
the same time, providing adequately
for their own needs?

A few statistical excerpts from an
English review of the meat trade will
show that at the last year-end every
country from which Britain has been
accustomed to get her supplies of cat-
tla provided a smaller number of beef
animals than in any previous year.
The United States, which in 1907 sent
344,461 head of cattle to Britain, last
year sent only 39,987 head; and Can-
ada exported to Britain only 6,800
head of cattle, as compared with 125,-
753 head in 1907. Altogether in 1912
Britain received only 48,912 head of
cattle, as against over 472,000 in 1907.
This big decrease in importations of
live cattle into Britain is due in large
measure, of course, to an embargo
against certain countries in both
North and South America where foot
and mouth diseases have affected the
herds. And this falling-off in the im-
ports of live animals has not made
mueh difference to the trade in meats,
chiefly because of the enormous de-
velopment in the frozen and chilled
meat business with South America,
with Australia, and New Zealand.

To answer, now, the question asked
at the elose of a previous paragraph,
the new countries of the world, with
the exception of Argentina, and Aus-
tralia, and New Zealand, have done
little to assist in supplying the old
world countries with beef. The Unit-
ed States and Canada have hardly
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been increasing their own production
of live-stock and meats in proportion
to their rapid increases in popula-
tion. In 1900 North America was
supplying the United Kingdom with
chilled beef to the extent of nearly
two million quarters—1,909,000 to be
exact—and last year that amount had
fallen to a mere 10,400 quarters. In
the year just ended it is doubtful
whether the low record of 1912 was
maintained.

The export beef trade of the world
is being done practically by the Ar-
gentine Republic. That country has
taken the business which was lost by
North America, and dealers in Can-
ada and the United States are pre-
dicting now that it will not be long
before Argentina will be selling its
beef in their markets if supplies con-
tinue to diminish in proportion to
the demand, as has oceurred during
the past, decade. Such a trend of
trade from South America to North
America would be no more unnatural
than the present large importations
of frozen lamb and mutton from New
Zealand and Australia into the West-
ern States, British Columbia, and the
Prairie Provinces of Canada.

The Argentine Republie, at this
time, is the hope of the world in the
matter of beef supplies. That eoun-
try has increased its exports of chill-
ed beef into the United Kingdom
from less than 25000 quarters in
1900 to more than 2,220,000 in 1912.
In frozen beef, the increase during
the same period of ten years was from
440,000 quarters to 1,580,000 quar-
ters. This increase has been accom-
plished, as was pointed out above, by
a corresponding decrease in the ex-
ports of meat from the countries of
North  America. While Australia
and New Zealand are important chief-
ly as producers and shippers of mut-
ton and lamb, both overseas domin-
ions have also kept up a good export
trade with the motherland in beef.

The position of Argentina in the
meat market of the world, and the
eritical position of that market, may
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be still further appreciated when i
is considered that out of the entire
importation of chilled beef into Bri-
tain, 193,979 tons, or 99.5 per cent.,
were sent from the South American
Republic. And still further, out of
678,658 tons of all kinds of frozen
and chilled meats put out from the
freezing works of Australia, New Zea-
land, and South America in 1912,
Great Britain used 642,091 tons, and
only some 36,500 tons were consumed
by other countries. During the past
twelve months this condition of the
world’s supply has not been changed
to any extensive degree. And changes
that have taken place have been such
as to indicate that the universal de-
mand for fresh meat has been, to an
even greater extent than previously,
overtaking the universal produection.

And now one comes, after setting
forth the state of affairs in the prin-
cipal producing countries, to Canada,
and more especially to Ontario, which
in the last four months hag been ex-
periencing an unprecedented advance
in the prices of every kind of meat,
The law of supply and demand ap-
plies particularly to the present con-
dition of the live-stock and dressed
meat markets in Ontario and the
other Eastern Provinees,

In the first place, Canada has not
been keeping up its end, as a young
producer of foodstuffs with g world-
wide reputation for agricultural re.
sources, in the matter of meat pro-
duetion. In the annual report of an
English commission firm, at the end
of 1912, the following reference wag
made to Canada:

““The Dominion remains a disappoint.-
ing factor in the matter of meat exports,
The rapid growth of the population, with
its accompanying extension of the loeal
dairying trade, and a general disincling.
tion on the part of settlers to engage in
mixed farming, combine to destroy an
hope of supplies from that source show{
ing much increase in the near future. The
import trade into the Western Provinces
fror_n Australia, via Vancouver increaseq
during 1912, when Australia sfxipped 30,-
600 carcasses of mutton to that market, s>
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The total holdings of cattle in the
Dominion at the end of 1912 were
about 6,983,700 head, which amount
was less by nearly 200,000 head than
at the end of the previous year. The
Argentine Republic, with a popula-
tion no larger than that of Canada,
had at the end of 1912 cattle to the
number of 28,766,168 head, and sheep
to the extent of 80,400,000 head.

In Western Canada the latest fig-
ures show that every kind of live-stock
with the exception of beef cattle in-
ereased in numbers during the year
ending July, 1913. The decrease in
the class, known as ‘‘other cattle,”’
in Manitoba, Saskatchewan, and Al-
berta was more than 760,000 head.
This condition in the West, besides
impressing one as a reason for the
high price of beef in Canada, also de-
mands an answer to the question, ‘‘Is
the raising of beef cattle a profitable
venture in Western Canada?’’ There
is a reason for the great curtailment
in the stock of beef cattle in the
Prairie Provinces. Either the prairie
farmer has found grain-growing so
unprofitable during recent years that
he was obliged to sell his steers and
heifers to get money, or he has found
the beef industry an impossibility in
the West under present conditions.
At any rate, the trend of the live-
stock and meat trade in Canada has
not been from the West to the East,
as it should have been. Ontario and
the other Eastern Provinces have in
recent years been sending meat, as
well as dairy and poultry, products
to Western Canada, and that is one
big reason why this country, accord-
ing to the English report, ‘“‘remains
a disappointing factor in the matter
of meat exports.”’

Ontario is, and has always been,
the chief producer and purveyor of
food produects in the Dominion. And
under the heavy demands from a
large immediate urban population,
and from the industrial, non-food
producing inhabitants of the new
mining country in the North, and
a vast multitude of grain-growers far-
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ther west, Ontario has hardly been
able to keep pace, in the volume of
her produetion, with the requirements
of her customers. In 1906, accord-
ing to the Provincial records, there
were on hand in Ontario some 3,000,-
000 head of cattle, and in 1913 it
was estimated that the number had
decreased to 2,600,000, which number
represents the extent of Ontario’s
capital stock of cattle for the past
three years, But while the actual
amount of our holdings has decreas-
ed, the number of -cattle, sold or
slaughtered each year, has been stead-
ily inereasing. Hence, in 1906, the
number of cattle, sold or slaughtered,
was some 700,000, and it has inereas-
ed, until last year the sales or kill-
ings reached a total of 900,000.

This is without considering the ab-
normal feature, which shall be now
referred to, namely, the revision of
the United States tariff. When think-
ing of the unprecedented prices on
the live-stock markets of Toronto dur-
ing the past few months, it must be
remembered that the free entrance
of Ontario cattle to the United States
has not been entirely responsible for
them. The general falling-off in the
volume of production in Ontario dur-
ing a series of years, due to various
causes, has left this Province, as well
as the others in Eastern Canada, al-
together unprepared for the sudden
extra demand which has been made
upon our supplies of beef from the
United States. Add to the facts of
the preceding paragraph this unlook-
ed-for occurrence that since Septem-
ber last more than 150,000 cattle en-
tered the United States from Eastern
Canada, and you get the reason for
the extra high price of beef, but not
for the high price. The high price
has been here for some time, as the
result of the universally narrow mar-
gin between supply and demand.

Little relief will come to the con-
sumer of beef in Ontario or through-
out Canada, until supplies of cattle
again reach the point where the cur-
rent domestic demands can be met
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comfortably; and when, by reason of
an adjusted tariff relationship with
the United States, an export trade
of some permanency would also be
possible. The pinech of high prices
for meat is just beginning to be pain-
ful in Ontario and the other Prov-
inces; and before the spring months
come, with their abundance of eggs
and green garden stuffs and warm
weather, the pressure upon the large
body of econsumers undoubtedly will

be distressing. Production of beef
cattle cannot be increased in a day
or a week or a month. It will take
much longer than even a year to ef-
fect an economie reform which will
tend to overcome the serious shortage
of meat food. But in time, however,
the exceedingly strong demand for
meat, the world over, must inevitably
result in the ultimate replenishment
of ‘‘nature’s breakfast table,’”” and
the recession of prices to lower levels.

FEBRUARY

By MARJORIE L. C. PICKTHALL

HERE the long grass waves above
\X/ Houses of forgotten love,
‘Where the west wind does not lift
Webs of summer as they drift,

By the wayside silence sings
To the tune of leaves and wings.

Here where only light is laid,
Silver, down the silver glade;

Here where treads no shepherd wind
With his fleece of clouds behind—
Underneath the dreaming deeps,

In the silence, Silence sleeps.

. ———
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A FOUR-CYLINDER WHITE

ELEPHANT
BY GEORGE FITCH

ILLUSTRATIONS BY ALBERT LEVERING

HEN Sadie and I were mar-
3 \ x / ried a few years ago—which

is a long time in this marry-
in-haste-and-repent-right-away land
—we didn’t belong to the automobile
class, nor the ‘‘When I was in Eur-
ope’’ class, nor even in the ‘‘Don’t
you find a maid troublesome’’ class.
Bless you, no. I was a humble piano
salesman with $150 a month and;
prospects whieh positively couldn’t
be cashed for groceries, theatre tie-
kets, or taxicab fares.

If you want to know what comes
next below zero, take a $150 pay
check and try to split it into house
rent, grocery bills, furniture install-
ments, new clothes, gas bills, and com-
mutation in a tolerably nifty suburb
of Chicago. The answer comes out
nothing, minus about $5.65 every
month.

The first year we were married I
was nothing but a flag-station for my
money. If I could stop it on its way
throngh the family long enough to
make sure that the cashier’s hands
hadn’t taken $2.50 out for flowers
for the president’s mother’s funeral
1 was lucky. Three years before,
when I had emerged from one of those
colleges where you get your educa-
tion while you wait (on a restaurant
table), a hundred a month looked so
big to me that I wondered if I would
get time after the day’s work was
over to pack away my savings in bar-
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rels in the cellar. But then that’s
what marriage does to you.

There I was, drawing 150 full-sized
dollars a month and wondering every
day as I walked to the station whe-
ther it would capsize our finances if
I were to buy a five-cent cigar. I felt
like a successful but unvarnished fa-
ther who has to sit in the kitchen
while daughter entertains the neigh-
bours.

I had a good salary all right, but
Ifwasn 't wealthy enough to use any
of it,

But I don’t mean to say that I ob-
jected in the least. We were so out-
rageously happy, Sadie and I, that
we used our money troubles for
amusements in place of going to the

vaudeville. I had just acquired a

majority interest in the entire stock,
fixtures, and good-will of paradise
by marrying Sadie, and she, dear
girl, had been overtaken with the de-
lusion that frying alleged sirloin steak
for me in the evening was a greater
joy than loitering in the country seats
of the mighty.

We were young, well eduecated,
stuffed with ideals and ambitions,
well beloved by various friends, and
comfortably settled in a neighbour-
hood which was too expensive for us.

There is nothing in the world more
satisfactory than living where you
have no business to, financially speak-
ing. Many a look of awe Sadie and
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I have caught from some gasping
guest as we towed him down the wind-
ing boulevard of Meadowmere and
turned in just next to the $40,000
cottage of the Withershanks, whose
daughter’s picture is stolen by so-
ciety editors at least once a year.

This brings me pretty near to the
beginning of my story. Perhaps you
hadn’t guessed it, but I am going to
tell a story and not an autobiography.
In all our bliss we had just two trou-
bles. One was those same Wither-
shanks, who hadn’t called and who
didn’t even nod; the other was our
automobile.

I believe I remarked that we
weren’t in the automobile class. That
was the trouble. 'We weren’t; but
we had one just the same. It was a
present. ,

Did you ever get an automobile for
a present at a time when you couldn’t
afford a new straw hat? No? Of
course not; it happens only once in
a very great while. The last time such
a fool thing occurred was when an
old Indian rajah presented one of
his impecunious subjects with a hun-
gry white elephant. If that rajah
had been around our place last year
he would have dropped dead with
rage to think that he had fooled
around with white elephants for
ruination purposes when, he might
have used a three-year-old automobile
with constitutional weakness in the
engine bed.

It was Sadie’s father who gave us
the auto. Sadie’s father is a com-
fortable old omnibus type of business
man in a class B ecity, who makes
money enough to be poor but proud
in New York and rich but modest in
Des Moines. He loved Sadie, and
when I took her away after a cam-
paign beside which the siege of Port
Arthur was only a snowball fight, he
allowed some of the affection to drip
onto me. He blessed us properly at
the wedding, did the handsome thing
in bedroom suites, and came to visit
us in three months.

I liked the old chap and imperiled

my job by towing him over the city
in business hours from the Stoek
Yards to Lincoln Park. It must have
touched his heart for, after leaving a
little remembrance ~ that paid his
board and thirteen installments on
the piano, he suggested on the way
to the station that we might have his
automobile if we would pay the
freight from Des Moines to Chicago,

“I'm a little too old to enjoy it
all by myself,”” he explained, ‘‘and,
anyway, I don’t like to run around
like you young folks. Do you think
you would care for it?’’

A view of Sadie and me law-break-
ing down Michigan Avenue among
the Armours, the Palmers, and the
rest of the limelight brigade made
me blink my eyes for a second. All
this for us, F. O. B., which means
free-on-board-cars!" Us in the gaso.
line gang in three months instead of
ten years! Whoop!.

I landed on the sidewalk all right
coming down and wrung my father.
in-law’s hand all the way to the sta-
tion. Don’t smile. You never had
an automobile tossed over to you, I’ll
bet. And when you were young and
foolish like I was, you would have ae-
cepted a gift car without looking at
it in the transmission, just as I did.

Well, pa-in-law went back to the
bosom of the United States, and Sadie
and I wore the calendar out counting
days. I have been against the rail.
roads ever since that time. It takes
longer to ship an automoble from Deg
Moines to Chicago than it would to
take down St. Peter’s Cathedral, pack
it in suit cases, and bring it over here
by a messenger boy.

‘We used to pass the time away by
taking walks every night where the
automobiles were thickest and imaee.
ining how the world looked behing
goggles. Then we would walk home,
almost bursting at the seams with
longing, and all the time we were the
owners of an automobile standing on

some side track while g red-neckeq

brakeman was getting ready to send
it in the wrong direetion.

|

\ oo



“* Ever stand in a hot road and cuss an auto?”

We kept this up for a month, and
then I got a postal card one day tell-
ing me to call at the Rock Island
freight station within nine hours and
get one automoble with $57.86 freight
charges on it or the company would
be compelled to charge me storage,
demurrage, and income tax. Beats
all how much of a hurry a railroad
ean be in after it has made you wait
a month.

The next morning I went down
and paid our rent money to the rail-
road company. The ear was stand-
ing in the freight house with a sort
of dejected air. It was one of those
old 1904 models with a low-browed
hood and a tonneau that soared aloft
about five feet and had to be entered
from the back through a door that
wasn’t made for fat men.

You know how quickly automobiles
get out of date; how you go out on
a five days’ trip with a brand-new
car fitted with the very latest thing
in governors, and come back home to
find that formerly they used to make
ears with governors, but that no one
was pretending to do any real auto-
mobiling nowadays without pneuma-
tie control. You know how funny
last year’s body looks and what a
joke it is to have sight-feeds instead
of automatically regulated oilers.
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‘Well, there was our car, three years
old. It looked like an old maid at a
college dance. It was fat where it
ought to be slim, humpy where it
ought to be flat, and straight where
it should be curved. You could tell
it was an automobile by the tires and
the smell, but otherwise you might
have mistaken it for a feather reno-
vator. Bend a horse’s knees the
wrong way, put his mane under his
neck instead of on top, and straighten
out his back bone, and when you have
done all this he will not look as
strange or impossible as a three-year-
old automobile.

That was the beginning of as weird
a summer as was ever unloaded upon
two young lovers of automobiling in
the abstract. For the next three
months we lived with the antomobile
and for it. And it lived on us.

Morning, noon, and night we ex-
isted under the shadow of an auto-
mobile which wouldn’t go, but which
might go by Sunday if we would just
spend a little more money for some-
thing that was absolutely necessary
to its good health.

An automobile consists of 1,111
parts and there is a disease for every
one of them. Did you ever see a
chart of the troubles that can afflict
an auto engine alone? It starts with
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two little divisions, ignition and non-
ignition troubles, and each division
spreads out and ramifies like the pedi-
gree of a horse, until at the end you
have about 200 reasons why a gaso-
line engine cannot, and ought not, to
be expeeted to run except when it is
in the garage at home. When you
have finished studying that ~hart you
will feel pleased and gra. iul that
your engine ever runs at all. How
they can make engines which can
steer in between those 200 causes of
trouble and keep going is to me one
of the wonders of secience.

Our automoble was an Empress. 1t
acted like one—a broken-down em-
press with a bad past and a purely
honourary job. The gloomy mechanic
that looked her over when she came
and who took great pleasure in be-
ing discouraged, told me she was
made of tin and paint in equal parts
and that she would never run on the
high speed except downhill. He
didn’t exaggerate.

She had every automobile trouble
known to man and a good many my-
steries besides. Her water jacket
leaked. Her fan belt slipped off. Her
magneto was a wreck and her gear
box sounded like nine gold watches
being ground in a cornsheller. Her
frame sagged, her carburetor was a
dirt connoisseur, and her lubricators
oiled the road but refused to pay any
attention to her eylinders. She back-
fired until it wasn’t safe to crank
her. She spat oil; she rumbled in
her transmission and choked in her
feed-pipe. Her circulation was bad;
her batteries would deliver a spark in
any part of the machine except the
spark plug. She was more likely to
explode in her muffler than in her
engine, and if the former had been
attached to the erank shaft we would
have got better results.

If we had only found out all
these woes at once it wouldn’t have
been so bad. But no, they came along
with fiendish untimeliness. We dis-
covered the leaky water jacket just
after we had rebuilt the magneto. I
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spent a summer suit on that magneto
and Sadie’s summer hat went for the
water jacket. When these were fixed
nothing seemed to be the matter but
the lubricators, in which we invested
an Oriental rug—I mean the money
we had saved to get one. And it
wasn’t until after these sacrifices had
been made that both rear tires blew
up together with a $95 bang. I didn’t
hesitate, I just took our summer
vacation and bought the tires with it
—and then she stripped her gears.

That was the sort of chase Jose-
phine led us. Josephine was what
we called her when we loved her. I
mean it was her proper name. I'll
not mention her improper ones.

By July, Sadie didn’t dare order
a beefsteak until she had asked me
whether Josephine needed any more
hard oil or spark plugs. Josephine
stood in her stall and devoured our
Sunday dinners and ice cream sodas
and Thomas concert tickets. She ate
up our hired girl and most of our
laundry. She gobbled down our next
winter’s coal and inhaled half our
gas—we used to go to bed early to
cut down the light bill.

Josephine had the most omniver-
ous appetite you ever saw, except for
gasoline. How she did save gasoline!
More than once she made me hire $5
worth of farmer’s team in order to
save a measly little fifteen cents’
worth of gasoline.

I came to hate that automobile as
if she were human. She had all the
perversities of a mule, a chorus girl,
and a spring day rolled into one.
Time after time she swept grandly
past the repair shop on the high speed
only to break down a few miles far-
ther along and stand in the hot, glary
road for hours while I tried out every
one of the 1,111 possible causes of
trouble. When I gave up and start-
ed away to hunt a hold-up man—I
mean a farmer—I used to look at her
standing there with her lamps look-
ing like two big stary eyes and her
pendulous crank hanging like a long,
loose underlip and say all I thought.
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+She came as near being a man-eater as an automobile could "

Jvér stand in a hot road and cuss
an auto? You never know how elo-
quent you are until you have. I have
eussed the administration and bad
streets, and poor street-car service,
and my neighbour’s hens, and the
toothache, and there are barren fields
eompared with an automobile which
has broken down ten miles from home
for the third time in a month.

An automobile ecan make you mad-
der than a baby. And the worst of
it is that while you know the baby
will grow up into something you can
brag about, the auto isn’t half so bad
as it is going to be next year. An
antomobile is a good deal like a baby,
anyway. The first cost is only a
minor incident.

It wounldn’t have been so bad if
Josephine hadn’t been so vindictive.
She not only refused to run, but she
pit and kicked and seratehed. You
eould not go near her without getting
assaulted. It was worse than looping
the loop to erank her. You had to
get the sparks within the fraction of
an inch and let go in a certain place

if you wanted to use your wrist again
that month,

Her gears caught and slipped un-
til you never could tell whether she
was going to go backward or forward,
or climb a tree. You could get a
shoeck at any time by touching her
anywhere. Her cogs fairly leaped at
your fingers. She started with a
back-breaking jerk and you could
fry eggs most anywhere on her after
she had run ten miles. She came as
near being a man-eater as an auto-
mobile could. I was afraid of her,
though I never let on and threatened
daily in the most bloodeurdling tones
to kick her flywheel clear through the
engine bed.

I still take a good deal of pride in
the fact that, notwithstanding all
these complications, we ran Josephine
that summer. There is a good deal
of fighting blood in both of our fam-
ilies, dating back to the sassiness of
76, and we did not propose to be
beaten by an under-engined, dish-
wheeled, wappy-axled, snaggle-geared
cross between a threshing machine
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and a hearse; and so we ran Jose-
phine. We ran her on Sundays.

At 6 a.m. I rose, swathed myself in
overalls and gloves, and retired to the
shed. From then till noon hideous
sounds of conflict would arise—ex-
plosions, shrieks, grindings, crashes,
dull roars, rattles, and demoniac gib-
berings, all produced by Josephine at
my suggestion.

At noon I would emerge from the
smoke of battle long enough to eat a
hasty lunch.

By two o’clock I generally had
Josephine subdued to a point where
several of her cylinders would work
a good deal of the time.

By three I had scrubbed off the
grease and put on my best clothes.
There would be another short con-
flict, as a result of which I would
chivvy Josephine out of the shed and
around to the street. Then there was
a glorious ten minutes which we con-
sidered worth the struggle.

Spick and span in her summer
duds and looking so lovely that she
kept me gasping with admiration,
Sadie would sweep out from the
house, pongee-coated, automobile-veil-
ed, and altogether bewitching. I
would hand her into the junk pile, in-
spect it carelessly, set the timer with
bloodthirsty caution, and give one ter-
rifie jerk at the crank. I will say for
Josephine that she never failed us at
these eritical moments. With a maud-
lin sputter, her engine would start
racing. I would throw in the clutch
with a reversible prayer and off we
would glide, past the Withershanks,
past the Blitheringtons, around by
the Caxtons, and the Smythes, and on
into the beautiful country leading to
Aurora, Winnetka, Elgin, Wheaton,
or elsewhere.

Not that we ever got anywhere but
elsewhere. Oh, no. That ten min-
utes was our pride and joy. After
that we died content. We generally
lasted ten miles. Sometimes we got
fifteen. We never got home, We
never expected to. .

Somewhere out in the -country
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Josephine would begin to hiceough ;
then we knew our Jjoy ride was over,
I would turn down the next side
road, and presently Josephine would
expire with various noises of an
alarming nature.

Then I would descend and take
from under the seat a clean pair of
overalls. Methodically Sadie would
remove her pongee coat and automo-
bile veil and would take from under
the same seat a pair of stout walkin
shoes for which she would exchange
her dainty slippers.

While Sadie was hunting the near-
est farmhouse, I would use my arts
on Josephine. When I succeeded,
we would get five miles farther into
trouble; when I didn’t, I would pay
over $5 to a whiskered pirate with a
team of raw-boned horses on con-
dition that he deliver Josephine at
our house late that night.

Then Sadie and I, hand in hand,
would start for the nearest station.
How we enjoyed those walks through
the lush and beautiful country, ser.
ene in the knowledge that we could
not puncture a tire, clog a feed Pipe,
or bend a crank shaft. Those were
our vaeations from Josephine, anq
we revelled in them to the full.

The summer wore on. So did
Josephine. So did we. Al four of
us were about worn out, During the
last two or three weeks we had ae-
knowledged to ourselves, though mnot
to Josephine, that the battle was
about over. The war chest wag
scraped clean. Not another spark
plug was our credit good for at the
garage. Our grocery bills were two
months behind. I had blown an
awful hole in the rent money for new
radiator tubes, and on top of all
this Josephine had announced in no
uncertain terms that if she got an-
other speck of carbon in her eylind-
ers she would strike permarfently
Sadie’s walking shoeg had holes m
them, and the entire finaneial ye-
sources of the family didn’t Pan out

enough money to haul Jose hi
home another time., R
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“ Mrs, Withershanks, your diamonds are as good as in our hands ™

We were discouraged. For once
the world looked black. The Wither-
ghanks, twenty feet away from our
library window, still ignored our ex-
istence. They had a beautiful six-
eylinder Streakolite with $2,000
worth of accessories hung around it,
and they went out every night. We
were tired of sitting on our porch in
the evening and pretending that we
were past the stage of going autoing
every night just for the fun of it.
We were tired of living on Irish
stew and feeding the porterhouse-
steak money to Josephine. We were
lonely, too.

We acknowledged all this one
Saturday night when I came home
and found Sadie crying over a heap
of bills and a pongee coat with a big
tear across the back. I was all for
going out and blowing Josephine up
with dynamite then and there, but I
didn’t. Dynamite costs money.

T had crossed the Pacific that night
in ecompany with a friendly million-
aire who had prevailed upon me to
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accept a six-cylinder Streakolite as
a gift and was just trading my old
watch for a thousand-acre estate
around the South Pole with a rose
garden in the rear and congenial
neighbours all around, when some-
body hammered on our door and
brought me back to this country and
Meadowmere with a jerk. It’s mo
laughing matter, I'll tell you, to be
snatched 15,000 miles in a jiffy.

I got up pretty mad and went
down to the side door, where the
assault continued. There was Mr.
Withershanks in pyjamas and over-
coat. There was Mrs, Withershanks
in—well, plenty but rather miscel-
laneous garments. There was the
Withershanks’s butler and two pol-
icemen—a pretty fair-sized mob and
all tremendously excited.

Mrs. Withershanks opened the
conversation in one of those beauti-
ful, mahogany-finished voices which
make you think the owner’s family
has been somebody since the year
one.
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““Good evening,’’ she said; ‘‘per-
haps you don’t know us. We are the
Withershanks who live next door.”’

I couldn’t help being a little sar-
castic. ““So glad to meet you,”’ I
said; ‘“won’t you step in?”’

““Oh, no, thank you,” said Mrs.
Withershanks with a beautiful art-
nouveau laugh: ‘‘we couldn’t think
of imposing on you. All we wish to
borrow is your automobile.’’

“You see,”’ broke in Mr. Wither-
shanks, who had been standing first
on one foot, then on the other with
great nervousness, ‘‘we’ve been
robbed of all our jewelry. It hap-
pened only a few minutes ago.”’

¢“ And it’s a cinch the yeggs went
down the wood road,”’ said the fat-
ter of the two policemen, ‘‘’cause
we’ve telephoned everywhere else.”’

““And Robert has our automobile
in the city,’”” put in Mrs. Wither-
shanks.

“And we’ll be eternally grateful
to you if you will come along and
help us run down the scoundrels,’’
said Mrs. Withershanks.

““Say no more,”’ said I, ‘‘but get
your ammunition ready. Josephine
will be ready in ten minutes.”
Phew! but that was a rash prophecy.

I ran upstairs and put on a few
things by way of garments. Sadie
was dancing around me excitedly
and wanted to come down, but I
told her sternly to stay where she
was, and kissed her with Spartan
firmness. The mob had put on more
clothes when I came down.

“Allow me to introduce myself,”’
I said, with much dignity. “I am
Robert Waldron Wyatt.”’

“Delighted, we are sure,”’” said the
Withershanks heartily.

““NMrs. Wyatt,”’” said I, with terrifie
grandeur, but much friendliness,
“peorets that she cannot appear just
at present.’”’ ;

SHENe T sorYy,” murmured Mrs.

Withershanks, with feeling. ‘‘I’ve

always wanted to call on Mrs.
”

‘“Wyatt,”’ said T
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We turned the cormer of the
house. There stood the shed wide
open. It was empty. J osephine
was gone.

““Phey’ve stole the ecar, too,”
shouted the slimmer of the two
policemen,  ‘‘Lost,”” moaned Mrs.

Withershanks limply.

. “Pardon me,’”’ said I triumph-
antly. ‘‘Saved instead. Mrs. With-
ershanks, your diamonds are as good
as in our hands.”’

““What do you mean?’’ asked Mrs.
‘Withershanks.

“Simply this,”” said I. ‘I know
Josephine. If they have tried to
drive that car, the only question is,
how far away it happened. I believe
myself you will find your burglars
within two miles. Forward.”’

The two policemen, the butler, Mr.
Withershanks, and I plunged out
into the street. No need to ask which
way. There was a trickle of oil to
the right showing clearly under the
electric light.  Josephine always
marked her own trail. :

We piled into the patrol wagon
and started down the wood road.
Daylight was just arriving. A mile
out of town we noticed a puddle of
oil on the road. That cheered us.
F: rther on T picked up a wrench,
which T recognized at once. A mile
farther on we found a regular heap
of abandoned tools, my pliers, a span-
ner, some wire, my old gloves, an
an oil ean. The dusty road was
paddled with foot tracks.

Talk about trails! Sign posts
would have been poor beside this
one. I knew exactly what Josephine -
had been doing. Much as I detest
burglarious gentlemen in general,
couldn’t help pitying these villains.
They were so helpless.

Five miles out we caught sight 'Of
a ear away ahead at the top of a hill
Tt was standing still. That meant it
was Josephine. Leaving the wagom
the two bulwarks of the law, suP-
ported by the rest of the Roman
mob, slunk cautiously ahead by the
roadside. Tt was an easy job. A few



“ The Robber surrendered with a sigh of relief”

hundred yards away we ducked into
the woods, came out just above the
car, and gazed down on the scene of
Tuin, There was Josephine, standing
like the eternal rocks. The end wasn’t
very exciting. The two officers
Swarmed down the bank, bristling
With six-shooters, and the robber sur-
Tendered with a sigh of relief. Having
one so, he began to curse Josephine.
As he did so I listened with envy. His
Command of language was marvelous.
1 my finest flights I had been a tyro
®side this,
‘All T've got to say is, I'm glad
go‘{ came,’’ he concluded. ‘‘That
evil of a hell-fired man-killer has
auSted my pal’s head and my wrist
Aand hag taken two hours to do five
Miles, Tt would have killed me if
{Ou hadn’t come. I just want to see
m’e assassin that owns it. I want one
Jhute with him before I go L e |
1dn’t disclose my identity.
Wi e are good friends with the
Itherbanks nowadays. They pro-
S8 to be delighted with our fresh
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humour, and we find them almost
human in their enthusiasm at times.
We go riding often in their big
Streakolite, which I run very much
better than Witherbanks or his son.
1 could run a battle ship with eon-
fidence after running Josephine.

As for Josephine, her fame as the
vanquisher of burglars spread to
such an extent that about a week
after the event a man came along
and offered me $200 for her. I
closed the bargain before he could
back out and asked him if he could
run her home.

¢“Qh, yes,”’ said he, ‘‘1 am a prac-
tical repair man. I’'ll come and get
the car to-morrow.’’

He came, but he did not take the
car. However, the day after, he
came again with a team of mules, and
together Sadie and I watched our
automobile disappear up the street.
I have often thought of that man
with a guilty feeling. I wonder
what Josephine has been doing to
him ¢ :
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THE FOURTH OF SIX SKETCHES

BY MRS. ARTHUR MURPHY

S one watches the éfforts of
A the wagoners to store away the

valises and rolls of blankets
without ejecting the passengers, one
remembers that Caesar’s word for
baggage was ‘‘impedimenta.’’ But
Prosper, our wagoner, is the best
packer on the trail, also he can sing,
“I’ve Got Rings on My Fingers.”’

“It is strange there are so many
dingy half-breeds in the world,”’
says the person by my side, who ob-
jects to her blankets being tied on
behind. ‘“To my thinking there is
no eolour to compare with white.
‘Ishmaels’ T call these breeds.”’

Prosper’s bearing under her chol-
eric eriticism is so superably apath-
etic that I like him swiftly and com-
pletely. Anyone can see that he is a
man of substantial qualities and not
to be excited by fidgety women.

Tt is sixteen rough miles from Mir-
ror Landing to Soto Landing, along
a black trail that lifts and dips
through the tall ranks of the poplars
and pines. The scenery offers mo
great varieties except those of light
and shade, vista and perspective.

Whenever we pass through a thick-
knit stand of pines, the people in the
wagons are instinetively reticent and
subdued, but, upon emerging into
open space where there are only
birches to throw a shimmering way-
ward shadow, ’tis observable that
every one laughs or sings. It was
La Marseillaise, the eight Oblates, or
brothers, sang, and once they broke
into a French ballad the burden of
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which was, if I remember rightly :

‘‘Mary, I love you,
Will you marry me?’’

The team on our wagon is badly
mated. The off beast trots like a
sheep and has a way of hanging her
head as if some one had told her a
story too shocking to contemplate:
while Lisette, the nigh mare, al-
though strong as a steel cable picks
objections to every foot of the way
either with a kick or an idiotic side-
long prance. Now and then, Prosper,
who knows the whole truth about
Lisette, and who looks more religious
than he really is, advises her as t0
her forbears and predicts as to her
posterity, but, like Job’s wild as$
this whimsical-minded trailer ‘‘scorn-
eth the multitude of the city and re:
gardeth not the erying of the driver.’:

““She’s a female voter, she is,’
says an Englishman, who has been
back home on a visit, ‘‘and it’s a tidy
bit of walloping she needs.”’

The London suffragettes WOl}ld
have been pleased with our opinion
of their countryman and that we were
able to express it in the exact words-
After a full and unreserved apology
from the frightened traveller we, 1
turn, retracted the indecorous chargs
that he was ‘‘a ridiculous pinhead
and “‘a man of low understanding
whereupon peace once more reigned
in our wagon. It is astonishing wb&
pernicious consequences may follow
from the kicking of a Wayward-mlﬂd'
ed mare on the trail. Most of the
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frontier tragedies are attributable to
this very thing.

Anderson’s stopping-place, which
We are passing, used to be the only
house between Grouard and Atha-
basca Landing and accordingly is a
notable landmark. Anderson is still
unmarried. It is foreced upon the
notice of a traveller in these North-
western Provinees that every bache-
lor has little spruce trees around his
house. The bachelor thinks we don’t
suspect his reason, but we know it is
because he hopes, some day, they may
come in handy for Christmas trees.

We stay for a little while at the
house of Ernst and Minna, who came
from FEurope more than six years ago.
It is a sheer joy to know Minna, who
is a little round-bodied woman, firm-
fleshed and wholesome as an autumn
apple. She has been at Athabasca
Landing once. She hears there are
traing there now. It may be that
Madam saw them.

Minna had planned a trip to the
Landing this summer, but it happen-
ed she did not go after all. Ah,
well! there is the money saved and
she is sure to see the Landing again.

inna was going to the hospital of
the good sisters to lie-in with her fifth

aby, and Ernst was to stay here with
the children. You may believe it,
too, that Ernst is no butter-fingers
With children, and a most cunning
aker of bread. Minna says that down
his way every man can bake bread—
and does bake bread.

The little house by the trail would,
of course, miss its mother for a while,

ut the garden seeds were in; the
¢hildren’s clothes were mended to the
last stiteh, and a parcel of baby’s fix-
ngs wag on its way to her from Ed-
Monton. Now, it happened there was
00 much important freight from the

%at to carry this parcel, and so it
Was left hehind till the next trip. It
Was nearly too late, and Minna was
8reatly perplexed, for surely she was
80Ing to gee the Landing, and how
g'gﬂ?d she go without the baby’s eloth-

g
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But, at last, the parcel came and
the wagoner who delivered it was to
call the next day on his return trip
and take Minna with him over the
portage to the boat. He came, and
with him were several passengers. It
was unfortunate there was no woman
among them, for Minna had no neigh-
bours; Ernst had gone down the trail,
and the hour had come.

‘‘Mother, she iss sick,’”’ explained
her little son, and no one iss in to
come. I am by the door to stand till
father he comes back.”” It was near-
ly an hour before the distressful tra-
vellers were able to find Ernst, but no
man ventured past the young sen-
tinel at the door.

The little daughter was half an
hour old when Ernst was deposited
on his door-step, but Minna had cared
for the child herself. It was too bad
the mother had fallen from the loft
and hurt herself, for, now, she can-
not go to the hospital, and she wanted
to see the Lianding. Ah, well! there
is the money saved and that is some-
thing. It takes much money for five
children,

‘““How old is the baby-girl?’’ I ask
as I take my turn in kissing the mite’s
forehead, and in wishing that she
may be a good little scout like Minna.

‘“She was one week last Tuesday.
No! two weeks last Tuesday. Ah, ma-
dam, I cannot surely say. Ernst, I
will ask him how old is the baby.’’

Once, on the journey, we passed a
speckled owl in a pine tree, but she
did not answer to our ‘‘Oo-hoo!’’ nei-
ther did she so much as open an eye.
She looks rich wunto millions, and
thoroughly proof against all appeals.
She is what Cowper called the Uni-
versity of Oxford, ‘‘a rich old vixen.”’
I intend affecting this prose myself
when I find the gold at the foot of
the rainbow, in order that I may be
extremely insolent to the bankers and
to other offensive coilectors.

Prosper says he often shoots owls
who lodge in the fir-trees, and that
he gets two dollars bounty from the
Government from each one. He does
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not know it is accounted a sin to him
who kills a bird that has sheltered in
a firtree or an animal that has
crouched thereunder, for this is the
tree of the Christ-child, and a House
of Refuge in the forest to the deni-
zens thereof. To those men or women
who love the fir, its bitter taste on
their tongues may be more holy than
bread or wine, and may convey to
them an inly grace. ;

Also, it is wrong to cast away the
Christmas tree or the ropes of green-
ery whiech have been used for the
celebration of Christmas-tide. These
should be burned upon the hearth as
a sweet savour, and the fire-master
should say, ‘‘Peace be to this house-
hold and to all the household of Can-
ada.”’

The resin of conifers is a more
agreeable and a more seemly offering
to ‘“Our Lady of the Snows’’ than
aloes, or myrrh, or spices, so that it
behooves us, her children, to look
anew to our censing pots.

Since leaving Athabasca Landing,
we have passed through enough un-
cultivated land to solve all the prob-
lems of Great Britain which arise out
of unemployed workmen, and out of
slum conditions with their attendant
evils.

As its stupendous acreage, enor-
mous fertility, and its lifeless voids
are daily thrust upon me, I am filled
with amazement. Surely no land was
ever so little appreciated by its own-
ers. If there were an ocean between
it and our more populous Provinces
to the south, one might the better un-
derstand the reasons. This waste
heritage can only be accounted for
on the grounds of a lack of interest,
and beeause people are indolent and
like to live softly. Only two mem-
bers of the Alberta Legislature have
ever visited this country, and these
two belong here. It does not need a
new Moses to stand and say, ‘‘ This is
a goodly land’’; it needs a new and
more drastic Joshua to take them by
the ear and lead them in. The time
is coming when the erops from this
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land will, each year, outstrip in value
all the gold money in the world, and
it will not be so long either. I in-
tend to buy as much of it myself as
I can afford, and if I can persuade
the Christians of my town to lend me
the money, instead of building
churches, I shall buy more than I can
afford. I have read much about this
country, but I find it better to come
here and tread out the grapes for my-
self.

While I have been taking stock
mentally of these things, we have ar-
rived at Soto Landing, on the Little
Slave River, and already the Indian
women have come out of their tents
to wateh our movements. These peo-
ple are called squatters hereabout,
but I prefer to call them ‘‘nesters.”
They sow not, neither do they gather
into barns. They don’t care to do
either. ;

They view us women with a quiet
appraising look, but not understand-
ing ‘‘their dark, ambiguous, fantas-
tieal, prophetical gibberish,’’ I cannot
learn their conclusions. The Factor’s
widow, who is still with us, heard one
of the Indian men deseribe her hat a8
“‘a pot,”’ whereupon she remarked to
him in excellent Cree that her pob
lacked a handle. If I were to se
down how the other Indians enjoye
this stabbing surprise and how they
were contorted with laugher by read
son of their fellow’s confusion, you
would hardly believe me, so I sha
not set it down.

One woman wears a dress that has
in it the many shocking colours of 8
Berlin wool mat. She is pleased whe?
we stroke it with our hands, an
can see she is as proud of it as I 8%
of my dimity bed-gown with the pink
rosebuds on it.

Dinner is ready on the boat and
our appetites are too sharp-set to I_’er'
mit of delay. We eat and eat JUS
as if eating were our chief and ever;
lasting happiness, and as if life itse
lay in a flesh pot. il o0

This is a larger and better equP”
ped boat than those on the Atha-
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basca because it is meant for the lake
traffic. We do not leave Soto Land-
ing till three hours past the scheduled
time, for Mr. J. K. Cornwall, the
member of Parliament for the Peace
River constituency, affectionately
known hereabout as ‘‘Jim,”’” has
chosen to make the portage afoot.

This country, from Athabasca
Landing to the Peace River, is com-
monly deseribed as ‘‘Jim’s Country,’’
and if you travel it over you will un-
* derstand the reason.

‘Who supports the stopping-places
on the river? Jim’s freighters. °

‘Who cuts the wood on the bank?
Jim’s Indians.

‘Who hauls the passengers, the
freight, and the mail-bags over the
portage? Jim’s wagoners.

‘Who owns the ships on the Atha-
balsfca and the Slave? Why, Jim him-
self.

How Jim can look his pay-sheet in
the eye every fortnight and keep on
laughing is, to my thinking, the mir-
acle of the North, But then it must

e borne in mind that I have never
Seen Jim’s ledger-book, and, as yet,
no one else has except his account-
ants and bankers.

The dream of Jim’s life has been
to lay bare the wealth of the North,
for the good of the North, and every

ay he is making his dream come
true,

But I was telling you about Soto
_Landing. The freight shed here is
In charge of a bachelor, whose ward-
Tobe is drying audaciously on the
trees. He says he ties his clothes to-
gether with a rope and lets the cur-
rent of the river wash them, but 1
hink this statement is what Mon-

algne would describe as ¢‘a shameless
and golemn lie.”’
e asks me how long I have been
out from Ireland, and I tell him three
Years,

¢
‘“What ” i
By hat was the charge?’’ he pur

““Stealing the erown-jewels,”” I re-

ply.
¢ " .
Oh,”’ says he, ‘‘it’s the same time
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sinee 1 left the sod. It was for kill-
ing a landlord.”’

Now, as this man came from New
Brunswick, and as I came from On-
tario, it may readily be seen that we
have both become Albertans.

““Are you not ashamed to deceive
a woman like me, and an ignoramus
who is travelling north to gain in-
struction?’’ I ask of him.

‘““Woman! You’re no woman—I
mean you’re no ignoramus—and, al-
though you question us, I perceive
you know more about the North than
all of us. But seeing you wish to be
further instruected, come with me to
the freight-shed that I may show you
how the wholesale houses pack their
goods. Believe me, lady, I cut to the
root of the matter when I say the only
downright packers in this North
Country are the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany. You can plainly see this for
yourself, and I hope you will inform
the Board of Trade about it when
you go home. Here you will observe
a set of scales, but the weights were
insecurely attached and have been
lost,

This heap of refuse is the remains
of a shipment of crockery that was
crated too lightly. Errant improvid-
ence, I call it. Lady, the pitcher is
no longer broken at the fountain: it
is our habit here to break it on the
portage. It is no exaggeration when
I say I am worked like a transcon-
tinental railway system, hammering
up boxes or shovelling out damaged
merchandise.

Cast your eye up at these chairs in
the rafters, six dozen of them by act-
ual count, sent north by a furniture
house last year, but delivery was re-
fused by the purchaser.’ :

“They look like good chairs,”’ say
I, ‘“What is the matter with them?”’

“Matter enough,”’ he continues,
“shipped as ‘knocked-down’ furni-
ture, four legs to each chair, all of
them hind legs. This was a matter
of considerable vexation to the pur-
chaser, who paid cash for the goods
and for their transportation.”
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“‘But the furniture house will send
the front legs,’’ 1 argue.

““Might as well try to get blood out
of sawdust,’’ says he.

Now, personally, I think this simile
is an inconeclusive one, for I have
known timbermen to sweat great
drops of blood into sawdust and there
is no reason why those drops could
not be extracted.

This freight master is a compelling
man, and he says the shippers are
expert sinners and a parcel of ignor-
ant and makeshift people. It may be
he is right: it is not for me to gain-
say him, or to further discompose his
temper, when all the evidence is so
plainly visible to us.

After this discussion, I play with
the other children who tumble about
on the hillside. They all talk Cree,
and some of them who have been to
school talk French and English.
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One little girl, with the fine in-
souciance of eight years, says there
is no use praying Le Bon Dieu for He
doesn’t understand Cree very well.
She has repeated her prayer over
and over, but she has never had a
soft-faced doll yet.

Solemn little mother! Her pray-
er, at any rate, is reasonably specific,
and I can see how one of these days
it is going to be answered.

It is good to rest in the shade of
the trees while these chocolate-col-
oured babies jabber about me in soft
Cree, and finger my hair and clothes.
Truly, I am very fortunate and have
much fulness of pleasure. I might
be that same good girl whom an Eng-
lish playwright describes as having
never compromised herself, and yet
the wickedest child who ever was
slapped could hardly have had a bet-
ter time.

The fifth sketch of this series will deseribe a trip on Lesser Slave River and in-

troduce a legend or two of the North.




COACHING ON THE CARIBOO

TRAIL
BY PAULINE JOHNSON

E left the train at Asheroft,
British Columbia, and even
from the station platform we
could see, winding through the sand
hills and sage brush, the renowned
Cariboo Trail, which outreached four
hundred miles to the gold-fields of
Barkerville. Up this trail we were
to ““coach’’ for twenty glorious days,
“Ehind a four-in-hand driven by
- Cariboo Billy,”’ the best whip in all
BI‘{tish Columbia. He was ready and
Waiting: for wus, a tall, sun-tanned
esterner, with cowboy hat, fringed
Sauntlets, and knotted scarlet hand-
kerchief at his throat; and the out-
fit he had consisted of four splendid
Toadsters hitched to a light, double-
Seated canopied surrey.

The thermometer registered 104 de-
8rees in the shade, and the arid hills
of the dry belt pulsed under a blister-
g sun, We two climbed languidly
Wto the hack seat. ‘Cariboo Billy”’
and the luggage oceupied the front.

€re was a swinging hiss of a long

acksnake whip, and we were away,
With two thousand feet of trail to
f_llmb before we reached the timber
e and the delight of breathing

Ountain air.
ver i i
trai) y twenty miles up the entire
hce, and at each one the British Col-
i bia Express Company, known in

al parlance as the “B. X.,”’ pro-
ed us with a relay of animals.

e;:» too, we got meals at any and all

are road-houses of rare excel-

hours, for as we arrived the first
thing seen was the sallow face of the
Chinese chef peering from the back
door. He always took it for granted
we were starving, and would immedi-
ately prepare substantials that would
satisfy the most exacting appetite.

Where we rested at night, the beds
were like mother’s arm to us, the
linen cool and fresh, and, oh! the
mornings, when the day broke in that
vast far railroadless country, where
the horse is king and you have shaken
yourself loose from exacting conven-
tions and forgotten how to ‘spell the
word ‘‘care’’—those glorious morn-
ings when before sun-up ‘‘Cariboo
Billy’’ would wake us with, ‘‘Hello,
pals! Hit the trail in one hour, got
to do seventy miles to-day!”’

Then the scramble up to a break-
fast of picked food from the ranches!
—broilers, cream, fresh eggs, or
perhaps a venison steak. To see four
splendid roadsters at the door, im-
patient to get away, and ‘‘Cariboo
Billy’’ waiting, idly twirling his cow-
boy hat in one hand, while he rolled
a cigarette with the other; to tuck
ourselves away in the surrey for a
long day’s swing into the Northland ;
—+to hear the hearty ‘‘Good-bye and
good-luck’’ from host and hostess;
then to hit the trail at a spanking
gait, to feel the plunge of the lead-
ers, the tug of the wheelers, and to
dash out into the early morning, with
““no one to boss, no one to obey’’; to
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feel that we ‘‘owned’’ ‘‘Cariboo
Billy”’ and the outfit, and to feel
that in all the world not a human
being could ecommand our whims or
say us nay. That was a holiday
kings might envy but never hope to
have.

An endless delight was to learn the
names of our animals. ‘‘Cariboo
Billy’’ knew every shining flank on
the trail, and after the first day out
he never waited for questions, but
at each relay he would remark quiet-
by
““T,eaders, ‘Buck’ and ‘Brandy’;
wheelers, ‘Luke’ and ‘John.’ ’’ Then
our horses became personalities and
our holiday comrades for many miles.

One evening, gorgeous with colour,
we swung down the heights into
Quesnel, on the Fraser River, where
the Government telegraph line leaves
all haunts of civilization and takes its
way through the wilderness to'Daw-
son City.

We had done eighty miles that day,
but we felt no fatigue; indeed, I can-
not recall feeling wearied or ‘‘car-
riage-stiff”’ during that entire drive
of eight hundred and sixty miles in
the wonderful mountain air. I slept
like a baby, laughed like a child, and
ate like a lumber-jack. Two days lat-
er we galloped into historic Barker-
ville, the nucleus of the Cariboo gold-
fields. A little out-of-the-world town
it is, four hundred miles from the
railroad, with its whole-souled people
four hundred times more hospitable
to wandering rest-seeking strangers
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because of it. We stayed three days
and said good-bye with faltering
voices and misty eyes; for it is un-
likely that we shall ever see Barker-
ville again. A holiday like that comes
to a person but once in a life-time.
On the return trip we made a de-
tour of sixty miles westward to Lil-
looet, on the Upper Fraser River. For
miles the trail hangs like a chiffon
searf above the river, which boils
through its rock cafion, a thousand
feet below. For miles the carriage
wheels flew along one foot from the
edge of this precipice. We climbed
Pavilion Mountain, where the trail
wound in six distinet loops above us,
we galloped every foot .of the way
down the opposite side, where the
trail dropped in six circles below us.
¢‘Cariboo Billy’’ was a dare-devil
driver—we almost ceased breathing
in some of his wild dashes from sum-
mit to cafion, and, oh! the fascination
of his plunge down the mountain,
the almost terrifying enjoyment O
threatening danger: but he never
made a slip. He knew the trails; he
knew his horses; and, more than al
else, he was sure of himself. :
And now, looking backward to that
princely holiday, T know that “*Carl-
boo Billy’’ did much to make that
vacation the most royal I have evel
experienced. That was seven years
ago, but T ean feel the thrill of the
four-in-hand galloping down to the
cafions; the exhilaration of it all 18
with me to-day, like the haunting
seent of sage on the Dry Belt Hills.

*Here, the placid English August and the sea-encircled miles,

There, God’s copper-coloured sunshine beating through the lonely aisles,
Where the waterfalls and forest voice forever their duet,

And call across the canon on the trail to Lillooet.

—Pauline Johnson, in The Canadian Magazine for June,

1907



SHAGONAS, A HALF-BREED INDIAN BOY, VISITING HIS SNARES

From a Photograph by W. W. Fox






SUGGESTIVE OF AN EARLIER GLORY

FHE TRACEDY OF THE RED MAN
BY NANCY RANKIN

WELL-KNOWN Canadian lec-
turer, whose work has made
66 11 him for many years a student
o 1€ modern Indian, tells an amus-
g 1ncident,
C J0me years ago, while lecturing in
plalcago’ he introduced an Indian
Way and dance given by some Ojib-
triys who aceompanied him on the
tatri). Everyone knows of the temp-
On  which firewater has for an
eet:fm' None knew it better than the
el rﬁl‘ himself, and, this being the
usi: e told. the Indians that no one
“Ift’o’ueh it during the week.
Sider he said, ““none of you touches
You dP of whiskey this week, for if
on § ‘? you Wl}l be of no use to me,
nep ;lt urday night I will give a din-
5 Which you may drink all the
h you wish.”’
il Indians one and all agreed to
» @nd the conduct of each was per-

B
kf:: the six days.

On the seventh a clergyman sought
an interview with the lecturer.

““Is it true,”’ he began, ‘‘that you
intend giving these Indians liquor to-
night?”’

““The truth is,”’ replied the gray-
haired lecturer, ‘‘we are having some
wine at our dinner.’’

“But do you not think it very
wrong ?’’ said the clergyman; ‘‘with
all your knowledge of the Indian, I
should think that you would realize
just what a serious thing you are do-
ing. These poor, ignorant creatures
must be considered as children, and
as such it is the duty of every one of
our race, as superior beings, to help
and uplift them instead of pursuing
the course you seem to be following.
It can do them no good, and it may
do them some real harm.’’

““Well,” answered the other, ‘‘why
not ceome around yourself to-
night and tell them about it. Come
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and bring your choir with you. Per-
haps your presence will save the situ-
ation.”’

The minister consented. Evening

yet
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So much for the noble white man.
The Indian, to anyone who has not
made a special study of his race, is
an unknown quantity, and

NO EVIDENCE OF ROMANCE HERE

arrived, and with it the worthy gen-
tleman and his choir. The eclergy-
man admonished the Indians at great
length to leave strong drink alome.
He told them it was a very wicked
thing; it destroyed the body; it ate
out the heart; it diseased the mind,
and made friends bitter foes.

Tn all these things they agreed
with him. It was a wicked and use-
less thing to get drunk. They would
drink their wine, but it would not
make them drunk. That was indeed
folly.

The clergyman left early to keep
an appointment, but the choir re-
mained. The lecturer told amusing
stories. The food was good; the lights
were bright, the company congenial.
The little incident at the beginning
seemed forgotten, The party broke
up shortly before twelve. Each In-
dian to the last man arose and went
solemnly homeward. The choir—
some of them were able to walk home ;
some gave their house numbers to dis-
creet cabbies, and two slept peace-
fully.

strange are the prevailing ideas con-
cerning him.

If you received your first educa-
tion in things historical in one of the
numerous public schools of Ontario,
you will probably remember a para-
graph entitled, ‘‘North American In-
dians,”’ which ran somewhat as ol-
lows:

¢¢The North American Indian is tall
and copper-coloured; has straight b]aclf
hair, black eyes, and high cheel-boness
is keen of hearing, swift of foot, cruel 10
his enemies, but generally true to0
friends., The Indian woman does all the
work, while her husband spends all his
time hunting and fishing, when he is 1©
fighting.”’ .

There may have been more about
the North American Indians—%
manners, his eustoms—if so, 1 have
forgotten it, and I suspect you have
done the same. :

Add to the above Longfello¥ £
“Hiawatha,”” a few coloured caler
dars of beautiful Indian maidens i
buckskins and beads, a rage for buI™
work on leather with designs running
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AN INDIAN TEMPORARY ENCAMPMENT, WESTERN CANADA

to Ipdian warriors, and you have my
€arliest conception of the red man.
our own was probably the same.
Lven the statement that the In-
lan women did all the work while
€ men spent their time hunting
and fishing did not spoil the romance.
ruly the husband and father spent
IS time hunting and fishing when he
Was not engaged in the manly art of
itg ting, bhut we must remember that
." Was not a ‘‘day-off’’ with a tempt-
g lunch and a few bottles of beer
O break the ennui. It was a serious
USiness, which was sometimes under-
rﬁ en  with great difficulties, and
H&‘jlmt food and raiment for wife and
€ ones. 'What man does more?
0° doubt his faithful squaw made
rgsts out of the flesh and clothing
om the hides, but there were no
- 0TS t0 sweep, no rugs to beat, and,
WaSall reports be true, no dishes to
any white women fare worse.
war, it brought honour and
the family.

i

AS to
glory 1,

There remained, then, only the
handsome hunter and warrior roam-
ing the forests and prairie at will—
brave and fearless—tall and copper-
coloured, with straight black hair,
black eyes, high cheek-bones, eruel
to his enemies, but generally true to
his friends.

Then came the disillusionment. I
arrived in Calgary, and, hunched up
in the dirtiest democrat I ever saw,
driving the most unromantic old
cayuse that ever disgraced the equine
family, I saw my first Indian. He
was a full-blooded Sarcee from the
reserve nearby.

A Sarcee! One of the bravest of
Indian tribes! For a century the
Blackfoot Confederacy, consisting of
the Blackfoot tribes, with their allies,
the Gros Ventres and the Sarcees,
held, by force of arms, against all
other tribes, an extensive territory
reaching from: the Missouri River
north to the Red Deer, and from the
Rockies to beyond the Cypress Hills.
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THE RED MAN AS FREQUENTLY HE IS SEEN TO-DAY

The day mentioned, on which I
first encountered a red man, was in
early winter, and the weather was
probably at freezing point. There he
sat, his ears tovered with a thick veil,
a huge coat and blanket to keep his
unhealthy body warm, and many
pairs of mittens to protect his ten-
der hands.

The cause of his degeneration is
not hard to trace. The Indian finds
it -diffieult to survive civilization. In
his old wild life, he was one of the
most active of human beings. He
was forced to work hard from day to
day for his food (public sechool his-
tory to the contrary, notwithstand-
ing), or, if food was abundant, his
ambition led him continually on the
warpath. Thus he was lean, sinewy,
and tough, and always in the best of
training, Those who reached matur-
ity were the strong ones of the race.
Truly it was a survival of the fittest.
‘When the Indian was obliged to give
up his wanderings, a change took
place in his physical condition. He

brooded over the past. Ambition was
dead. The reservation was only 2
few thousand acres. What was that
to the ruler of half a continent!
Civilization was about to set in, an
with it, or rather preceding it, came
the Royal Northwest Mounted Police,
and the railway. New econditions
arose. The Indian began to live 1D
houses, and he and his children 10
longer subsisted on the meat of the
deer and buffalo. They must raisé
wheat, lettuce, radishes, and onions:
These changes began to act on hiS
health, and he could no longer resist
disease. Contact with the white man
brought the dread disease tubercu-
losis. The death rate from this fright-
ful malady is appalling, and in pas
years bade fair to destroy the r¢
men completely within the next cer”
tury. Recently, however, contrary
to the general opinion, there has beer
a slight inerease in the Indian popPY
lation of Canada. i
We are told that the Indian in 1
primitive state was clean as to bo
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—that he bathed frequently. Since
he has been forced to wear white
men’s clothes, and live in white
men’s houses, no one would have the
courage to suggest how often he
bathes. In the schools on the reserva-
tions, however, the gentle art of
cleanliness is being taught, and per-

aps in the course of a generation or
two our Indian brave will sterilize
his clothing and faint at sight of a
germ,

On the reserve mentioned, which
consists of 69,120 acres of the finest
lanq in Alberta, there are about 200
ndians. Of these twenty-six are of
School age. These children are being
8lven a practical education—the boys
Caring for the horses, cattle, garden,
and wood supply of the institution,
While the girls are taught household
duties, sewing, and beadwork. It is
Iseouraging work at the best, as only
a few are industrious, and the school-
Master, minister, and matron must in-
deed have the three greatest of vir-
tues\faith, hope, and charity.

A few generations, and they may
~ave forgotten, but there still live
gome old braves who led their faith-
a‘ﬂ f0110yvers against the white men,
Nd  their tales must rouse many
Strange emotions in the breasts of the
00ung men who have only known life
D the reserve. Many wild tales they

“l of mad gallops over the broad
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prairie by sunrise and sunset as free
as the air, with nothing as far as eye
could see but the beloved prairie
melting into the horizon and turning
purple ' in the distance—tales of
maidens won, of battles fought, of the
wild chasing of enemies from their
peaceful hunting-grounds, of the tri-
umphant marchey homeward; and,
lastly, they tell of the white men.

How wretched he looks as he sits
hunched in his dirty, ereaking demo-
crat, whacking the reins over the back
of his lifeless broncho, and smoking
unceasingly! ‘What he sees, what he
thinks, no man knows, What mem-
ories are his, what miseries, what hu-
miliations!

Do you remember these words from
‘‘Hiawatha’’ 9¥—

‘I beheld, too, in that vision

All the secrets of the future,

Of the distant days that shall be.

I beheld the westward marches

Of the unknown crowded nations.
All the land was full of people,
Restless, struggling, toiling, striving,
Speaking many tongues, yet feeling
But one heart-beat in their bosoms.
In the woodlands rang their axes,
Smoked their towns in all the valleys,
Over all the lakes and rivers,

Rushed their great canoes of thunder.
I beheld our nation scattered,

All forgetful of my counsels,

Saw the remnant of our people,
Sweeping westward wild and woeful,
Like the cloud-rock of a tempest,
Like the withered leaves of Autumn.’’



ARTHUR MEIGHEN: THE

NEW HOPE
BY M. GRATTAN O'LEARY

NTO the spotlight of national poli-
I ties there stepped a few' months ago

a young man of thirty-nine, lean,
frail, serious, intense, with a remark-
able capacity for eating up musty
legal statutes, and an equally re-
markable incapacity for eating the
deduections which he makes from
them. The Honourable Arthur
Meighen, the new Solicitor-General
for the Dominion, is more than a mere
holder of that office. He is one of
the leading men on the political stage
at Ottawa, one of the few enigmas of
Canadian politics, and by many al-
ready regarded as the new hope of the
Conservative party.

Tt is no disparagement of his pre-
decessors to say that Mr. Meighen is
the best equipped man, judged from
the standpoint of sheer legal know-
ledge, that has ever occupied the un-
pretentious office of the Solicitor-Gen-
eral in the old west Parliament block.
‘When his appointment was announc-
ed, considerable ill-feeling was en-
gendered and openly displayed by
would-be holders of the position, but
such things are inseparable from a
party in power, and the real attitude
of the country was pretty well sum-
med up by Sir Wilfrid Laurier, who
paid Mr, Meighen the remarkable tri-
bute of saying, ‘‘That’s the best ap-
pointment which this Government has
made.’’

Mr. Meighen did not solicit the of-
fice. Others did. Macaulay once said
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that Shakespeare had neither equal
nor second. That was essentially Mr.
Meighen’s relation to the other aspir-
ants for the office, viewed in the light
of ability, and the mantle simply
gravitated to him.

Arthur Meighen’s career has beell
short and swift. Contrary to a some-
what general impression, he is not a
thorough Westerner, but a son of the
Provinee of Ontario. He first looked
out upon the world through the mod-
est window-pane of an equally modest
home in the town of St. Mary’s an
spent his boyhood there. He was just
an ordinary youngster, and misse
school, fought and raided orchards
with the best and worst of them, buck-
ing up sufficiently in his studies t0
graduate from St. Mary’s Collegiate
Tnstitute and the University of TO-
ronto. His home town did not ope”
before him a particularly rosy path—
he was not a full-fledged barrister—
and at the age of four-and-twenty
Arthur answered the call of the West
by buying a ticket for Winnipeg:
There he practised his profession wit
varying success, and not attracting 8
much legal attention as was Who®”
some for a prospective benedict, bé
took the train one day for Portag® la
Prairie. Seven years later he walke
into the House of Commons and was
escorted to an obscure seat.

During his first year in the Hous‘;
young Mr. Meighen did not make ﬂﬁ :
mistake of saying something when
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had nothing in particular to say. Be-
fore getting on his feet to address the
House he knew what he was going to
say, when he was upon his feet he
knew what he was saying, and when
he sat down he knew what he had
said. Wisdom of this kind is not,
however, one of the cardinal virtues
of the House of Commons, and the
representative of Portage la Prairie,
€Xeept, perhaps, in the eyes of some
of the leaders, did not attract par-
ticular attention. :
The following session saw a num-
ber of dredging scandals before the
ublic Accounts Committee, and it
Was as a member of that body that
Meighen got his name on the front
Pages of the newspapers. His fellow
members suddenly saw the quiet
scholarly-looking young man trans-
huted into the fearless, daring, ac-
tive lawyer, whose merciless logic
Was the Nemesis of too reticent wit-
Desses and of too talkative opponents.
1S work as a eritic of what he deem-
ed to be extravagant public expendi-
ture wag of such a character that it
ad to escape all observation to avoid
unstinted admiration. His best gifts
Tevealed, Meighen was established as
a front-bencher on the Conservative
Side of the House. The session of
1910 saw him in the role of champion
;)_f the West, and he moved a resolu-
on calling for the abolition of the
Yty on all agricultural implements.
hen Mr, Fielding announced the
f'ms of the reciprocity pact, it is
Sald that Meighen was among a num-
‘:r of Western Conservatives who
fre prone to support it. However
at may he, the fact remains that a
®W weeks later he came out as one
entts most uncompromising oppon-
. S, both on economic and sentimen-
th. Srounds. So ably did he conduct
stii fight against it in his own con-
uency of Portage la Prairie that
eveen the votes were counted on that
].91litf1ﬂ night of September 2lst,
6oy Mr. Meighen found himself with
YOuItl}(:h larger majority than before.
i and geography were against
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him when Mr. Borden was first cast-
ing about for Cabinet timber, and
men infinitely inferior in intellect,
statesmanship, and parliamentary
ability were taken into the Govern-
ment over his head.

Meighen’s first great test for fit-
ness came with the naval controversy
last winter. The measure was fierce-
ly attacked with all the ability, sa-
gacity, and strength which the well-
trained debating team of the Liberal
opposition could summon to its com-
mand. Mr. Foster, the greatest ora-
tor of them all, had spoken and gone,
and, with the exception of himself.
the capacity of Mr, Borden’s Cabinet
does not rest in oratory, or even in
solid debating skill. And so it was
that the big guns of the Opposition
day after day, and night after night,
poured shot and shell upon Mr. Bor-
den’s three Dreadnoughts, while the
Cabinet batteries remained silent.
One day a press correspondent hap-
pened into Mr. Meighen’s room to find
him buried behind a mountain of law
books. That night the story got out
that the Glovernment was framing a
closure bill. A week later the mea-
sure was introduced in the House by
the Prime Minister and savagely at-
tacked by the Opposition. Sir Wil-
frid Laurier led his forces with a
brilliant assault both upon its prin-
ciple and details, and laid the whole
thing—iniquity, he called it—at the
door of Mr. Meighen. Pugsley, Mac-
donald, Maclean, Carvell—great, keen
lawyers all—strove desperately to
shoot away all that was demolishable
of the structure which the young
member for Portage la Prairie had
built. And it was in answering
and repelling those attacks that
Meighen revealed his remarkable de-
bating powers. Cool, resolute, sure
of himself, he defended himself and
the closure with such skill, vigour,
and logic that his opponents them-
selves listened in admiration. The in-
tricacies of the measure brought him
to his feet many times to explain
away misconceptions, some of which
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were more apparent than real, and
the House began to get the impres-
sion about him that he could always
be relied upon. Even when his op-
ponents had the Dbetter case, his
friends felt certain that he would
have an adequate and convineing re-
ply.

Meighen is a Liberal-Conservative
in the widest sense. He is really a
radical, but a sane radical. He is a
progressive, but he is not a dema-
gogue or a fanatic. On the other
hand, he is a good politician. Learn-
ing his game of politics in the hard
Western school, he is mno idealist,
knows something about practical or-
ganization polities, and is perhaps too
good a party man for anyone to go
into raptures as yet over his having
the courage of his convictions.

Delicate in constitution, frail in fig-
ure, intense, serious, and even for a
young man austere, he spends but
little time on social pleasures, and his
official duties are seldom brightened
by humour. At work as in debate he
is at times almost painfully earnest.
But he has the straightforward look
of a man neither nervous, shifty, nor
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timid ; a fine, companionable, earnest
man, who has plenty of faults and
knows that he has; a man with no
frills about him, big-hearted, and big-
brained, straight, reliable, and able;
a student of politics and events that
have built that mighty structure—
the British Empire.

What Mr. Meighen’s political fu-
ture will be, it is difficult to say. As
remarked before, he is one of the
enigmas of Canadian politics—the
big man behind Borden, after whose
name no one as yet feels disposed to
write a question mark. Certain it is
that he is the ablest of a number of
very clever young men in the Con-
servative party. In contemplating
what his future will be, we must not
forget the great and often decisive
factor in the fortunes of political
men—the great god Chance. There
have been cases in British political
history, and in Canadian political
history, too, where big men laid their
plans carefully and pursued them for
years, and when the great prize was
nearly within their grasp, up came
the Arbiter and threw the whole fab-
rie into the dust.
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The Honourable Arthur Meighen, the new Solicitor-General for the Dominion






'EMMINGWAY OF THE “QUEEN’S

OWN"”
BY HUGH JOHNSON

E ecalled him ‘‘’Emmingway
of the Queen’s Own,”’ but
: that wasn’t his real name.
His real name was Collins. And look-
ng back at it all now, I recall the
thmg in a sort of series of remarks.
think the one remark I remember
st was the one Folsom made at the
elub one night. Folsom just stuck
out his bhig square jaw and glowered
OWn a proposition I had made in re-
8ard to ’Emmingway.
4 tf§W, no, try his ludship eclear
nl; » | growled Folsom. ‘‘There’s
Othing in him, We don’t want that
i Sllll]’d of lumber in this regiment. It
. t falp to the men to put ’em up
g%m,St it with that to depend on.’’
ma 8ay I remember that little re-
d 'k of Folsom’s whenever I think
with Troop out there at Poulatong,
Y only Collins to depend on.
o Ou see, the Sixteenth has had its
Miliﬁl‘lemzes—had ‘em from Texas to
the 4nao—hut nothing ever equalled
siOnGOmlng of Collins, newly commis-
the gd and from ecivil life. I mind
ok ay well.
mai: automobile swerved up to the
ine . Bate of the post, stopped pant-
tia] and delivered itself of this mar-
ine onstrosity, It wore creased rid-
it é‘Ousers of ultra English make,
the litfc)lts squeaked, and it surveyed
o Vg world of our fort (oh, shade
m0nong-ha1red Custer!) through a
Cle. When he teetered past

u
‘ml:*;r One, the sentry sniggered.

The men thought he was an adver-
tisement for a travelling oculist, and
they came down in troops to see him.
I thought he was a joke the young
civilians in town had put up on the
regiment, but they hadn’t done it—
that was the work of some senator
with a pull. He had been walking
around the post for fifteen minutes,
when some one began to suspeect the
truth and advised him to go and re-
port to the Colonel.

He fairly wafted into the office.

Now our particular Colonel is an
old dragoon, and his indigestion was
worse that morning. In his day,
newly-appointed lieutenants were not
in the habit of addressing their K.
0.’s as ‘““Old Fellow,”” or of telling
whose son they were in the first sen-
tenee, Collins came out gasping, but
all he would say was:

“My word—my word— my word

2

You might have thought that this
would dampen Collins. It did not.
He went to the club, rapped on the
table with a riding-stick, and called:

““Steward, bring me a brawndy
smawsh, ye know.”’

There was no question about it;
Collins was the worst thing that ever
happened to the Sixteenth Cavalry.
He developed a new disqualification
for his commission every hour. In
the first place, he had never seen a
real soldier in all his life; but he
had read all about them in books and
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he was satisfied. He couldn’t ride,
he couldn’t drill, he couldn’t talk,
and he couldn’t be silent. He spoke
with an English accent—stage Eng-
lish—and he had no more idea of his
duties as an officer than a boarding-
sehool freshman. He had read a Kip-
ling story, seen a picture of a Horse
GQuardsman, sat through the ‘‘Second
in Command,” and decided on his
calling. We could have accepted him
with all that—at his face value—on
the general idea that the System is
a good one and that he would have
to learn, but he had no face value.

The trouble was this; he’d gone to
school to milk-faced tutors all his life,
and they may have taught him Kmnow,
but they eertainly didn’t teach him
Know How. He’d been graduated
from the University of Pat-on-the-
Back and not from the Fresh Water
College of Swift Kicks. Also he had
so many monoeles in his eyes—I’'m
speaking figuratively — that . he
couldn’t see anybody except Collins.
His stupidity that way almost
brought tears to my eyes sometimes.
If you’ve ever met a man who was
supremely happy in the idea that his
middle name was IT, you know just
what I mean.

‘Well, the captains tried grave ad-
viee and it wouldn’t do; he didn’t
know what they were talking about.
So he was turned over to the lieu-
tenants. They first tried ridicule;
took him snipe hunting (you know,
candle—sack—and you hold the bag
all night in the cold while they run
the snipes in), but he came in at
dawn and offered to try again.

“Rum go,”’ he called it, ‘“‘you
chaps getting lost that way.”’

He ‘“pulled a badger’’ and did not
see the joke. He bought a man-kill-
ing outlaw that we sent to him as a
ladies’ pacer. It is only fair to note
that he mounted smiling after six
successive falls and bought his for-
feited champagne like a little man.
However, there was no change in Col-
lins, And then the youngsters had
a meeting.
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It sure was a case for concerted
action. You see, the Sixteenth is
chuck full of traditions about its
snap and precision and all that, and
the men didn’t want to face the other
cavalry regiments with ‘‘’Emming-
way’’ to ball up the manceuvres; 8O
they decided on the Last Resort. This
sweet and amiable method is the out-
growth of a good many years of ex-

~perience, and it is effective but ter-

rible. It is a system of unfeeling
politeness.

That nightf every officer in the
regiment made a five minutes’ duty
call, and after that "Emmingway was
formally and coolly excluded from
everything. Sometimes I think we
went too far, but it was a week be-
fore he even diseovered it. If he cut
in at cards, every man in the game
successively and with the most plaus-
ible and punctilious of excuses, drop-
ped out and left him shuffling the
deck for solitaire; and I have seen
two men at polo deliberately give up
the game to ride him out of sight 0
the ball. They called him Mister
Collins to his face and socially he
simply did not exist. Crusoe was not
more alone. When it did hit him
he remembered some horrible story
of a man being driven to insanity by
the West Point coventry, and als
he felt that he had done no wrong:
It was pitiful.

He shut himself in his room aqd'
except for duty, we did not see him
for days on end. I used to hear W™
tramping the floor and somet1m
talking to himself at all hours of the
day and night; and that, and the
shocked, averted eyes of him a8 he
passed me in the hall got on Yy
nerves. So I went to see ‘Emmil t
way. I think he thought I was @ SOI;_
of spy, but I went away more repefte
ant than ever. It was the first B}
that T had ever troubled to take Sto"d
of the boy at close range—a goo-
clear-cut face it was, with frank boy”
ish eyes, a good nose, and a clear, ulk
spoiled mouth. He wouldn’t tan:
but he set me to thinking and I €2
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ed, or rather dropped, into his room
four or five times before he was final-
ly convineed of my sincerity.

“Why did I get that commission ¢*’
he groaned. ““I’m totally unfit. There
Isn’t a private soldier in the regi-
ment who wouldn’t be a better officer
than 1.
a corporal’s squad around a corner.’’

Now it is evident that this should
have bheen the beginning of the end
of Collins’s troubles, but it is history
that it wasn’t. He had been thought
of too long as ‘‘’Emmingway of the

ueen’s Own’’ for anyone to take the
trouble to think of him otherwise. I
Spoke of a change to a crowd in the
club, but Folsom demurred, as I have
Sald before. That was the remark I
Tecalled and set down at the begin-
Ning  Folsom was Collins’s troop
®mmander, and ~he was ecoarse
Metal. Just a big brutal soldier,

olsom was, who had squeezed by
S0me examining board because of the
depth of his magnificent chest. He
iad taken keen pleasure in the bait-
ung of Collins, and he could not have
Nderstood its purpose in a thousand
%'e?ﬁs- When everyone else had been
"8idly polite, he had been simply
Vulgarly brutal, and he didn’t want
tﬁs amusement taken away. That was
ue reason he wouldn’t accept my
.ng‘gestlon. Not that he was think-
8 about I Troop ever depending
Collins.
II.

%rvv\’_ell, on our next tour of foreign
fo ice, I Troop ‘‘drew’’ Poulatong
o Station and Folsom swore. Poula-
earig had a reputation. Even at this
cery date one of the commanding of-
mar‘:‘ had died, one had been court-
Eliy, laled, and there is one in Saint

abeth’s at this very hour. It

a job f bi h
$30p. Job for a big, strong, honest
thi(:lg%ed man—Poulatong — and 1

_Folom was chosen because he
‘Thelg and strong and two-fisted.

Troq work consisted in taking L
liﬂhixll) out in the jungle and estab-
€ a government where there

‘Why, I—I—I couldn’t take -
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was no government. The limitation
to Folsom’s power was that he
mustn’t let anything come out that
would shock the sensibilities of a
squeamish people back home who
have Puritanical ideas about such
things. Otherwise, Folsom was to
be king and parliament, judge and
jury, policeman and executioner to a
breed of about three thousand skin-
civilized Filipinos who didn’t under-
stand the necessity for these funec-
tionaries, and didn’t want to.

Folsom yearned for no such pow-
er, which is not strange when you
know Poulatong. I can’t deseribe it
adequately, but there is some classic
literature upon a similar subject
among the Italian poets. Notably a
hot description by one Dante.

You strike westward from the coast
of the most miserable island in the
archipelago on a narrow trail, rutted
and ridged by the patient feet of
carabao, through a forest such as
you’ve mnever seen. It’s all great
sprawling roots, like big snakes; and
the ground is soggy and stinking. It
gets on your nerves, the whole thing
does — everything rank and dark
green and just oozing with poison;
and the light is dim underneath regu-
lar mats of trees and big fronds, with
more snaky vines running around in
knots and tangles.

It seems unnatural in under there;
like as if everything was in a sort of
trance; and you stumble and sweat
and get dizzy in the head among
the creeping, crawling snags of the
swamp. After four days you won-
der, ‘“‘If the trail leads anywhere,
why does it do it?’”. And then,
lo and behold, it dips before you;
you come out of the warm, thick,
heavy, sluggish air to where the trail
follows the bed of a noisy, nasty, lit-
tle stream for a mile—and you've
arrived at Poulatong.

On three sides of it spreads that
old green sea of a jungle, all poison
and gloom and stillness, just seeping-
stillness, like something that was
threatening you all day through the
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heavy black. Heavens, how that jun-
gle just lies there and threatens a
- man—a white man, I mean. Way to
the back, though, the mountains rise.
It would do you good to see them, s0
purple and high and cool and clean,
only they look so bleak and hopeless.

Right in Poulatong, a muddy,
measly little stream musses along
through the main street. The naked
little brown kids paddle all day long
in it. tumbling around among litters
of dirty, peak-backed pigs, all play-
ing together, the big-eyed, great-
. horned carabao looking on, with their
muzzles stuck down in the slime.

The houses are on that street. You
wouldn’t’ really call them houses,
though. Just huts of grass and sticks,
they are, all stained with smoke, and
set high up on piles out o’ reach of
the oozy ground. The folks that live
in ’em are just the sort you'd ex-
pect: blank-faced, shuffling little
hunks o’ misery. They jerk their
hands and feet, and jabber just like
the monkeys in the trees back among
the hills.

You must get a good picture of
that street in Poulatong. It will help
you to understand what happened
there.

There was only one real house in
town, what you’d call a house, and
Folsom commandeered that. Then he
stood on the only verandah, gazed
just once at the hopeless hills, once
at the jungle—the bosque, as they
call it—then down at that nasty
street all cooking in the sun like a
hot stew. And then he sat down and
groaned out loud.

There are certain things in this
story I don’t intend to pass my judg-
ment upon; and one of them’s drink.
I just feel pity plus when I think of
. that jungle and that town. Well, just
exaetly what happened is only known
vaguely by hint and rumour and a
glance of the eye. For Collins never
told and, naturally, Folsom couldn’t.
I simply mention in passing that Fol-
som had several weeks of struggle
with his own particular little devils.
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Up to that time he’d been about as
sweet to Collins as a Mississippi
steamboat eaptain is to a stevedore.
But, well, he called the boy to his
quarters, and Collins went and found
him, his commanding officer, about as
drunk as a man can be and not fall
out of a bamboo recliner with par-
ticularly high side arms. Acress the
room, sprawled on the papate-cover-
ed floor, lay the surgeon leering like
a bilious owl.

¢ 'Bmmin’way,”’ said Folsom
thickly, ‘‘whosh comman’in’ in Pou-
latong?’’

“You are,” ventured Collins, who
was very tired and forgot the ¢ Qi
He never did again, About ten min-
utes of thick abuse, which means
something when you're talking of Fol-
som, Folsom continued:

«’An’ who takesh up whi’ man’s
burden in this Pearl o’ Orient?”’

““Why, you do, sir,”” answered Col-
lins, wondering.

¢»g perfec’ly absurd,’’ roared Fol-
som, ‘“’s perfec’ly lud’erus. I sign
the papers. See 't you get in here
early in mornin’ when they’ll find
me — eh, Doec? — mnearly sober. In
meantime, me an’ my med’cal col-
league’s goin’ into ’zecutive geshun
to prove aleohol’s a food. Forty
eminent leeches breathlessly *wait
outeome, an’ I’m sure that you, "Em-
min’way, would never interfere with
laud’ble enterprise. My med’cal eol-
league, bein’, ’z you may observe, al-
ready deep in ’sper’ment, I speak 10
him. An’ now’’—Folsom’s face look-
ed cruel and his manner and 12
suddenly changed — ‘‘you seent-
sprinkled Piceadilly ~swab from
Squash Corners, Arkansas’’ (Collins .
had been out with a squad after 13:‘1,;
rone and he wore a torn blue shir
open at neck and sleeve. His fac?
was dusky with a week’s beard 82
he had unstrapped his heavy ..
volver from his hip for fear of ridi
cule), ““you pink little parlour pupP
get to work.”’ A

And that is how poor Collins, p!
whom the world of men had b
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cl.osed country all his life, was made
king and parliament, judge and jury,
and all the rest of it at Poulatong.

Of that part of his experience
there is precious little record. The
Government of Poulatong may have
been and probably was a deplorable
failure, but Collins did have a good
chin, and he had for guide, philoso-
pher, and friend, as the saying is, a
very wise old sergeant who had be-
lieved in him from the very first and
—L Troop came out of it alive.
Which is something, when you know
Poulatong.

I am inclined to think that he
Promised to and afterwards did act-
ually hang to the cross-beams of that
market-place two natives who would
Persist in staking people out alive on
ant hills. But my imagination balks
at the idea of Collins sitting like
Solomon in judgment of the warring
Women ; the sergeant, however, swears
t0 something of that sort.

It all may have been unfortunate

or Poulatong, but it was good for
ollins, and best of all was the fact
that he had the troop and had to pro-
Vide for it. He learned more of his
Teal business as a soldier in three
months at Poulatong than ke would
ave learned in three hundred at
s:me' He reported every day to Fol-
wm and got his rations of abuse, and
enever.the big man thought of it,
s: sent orderlies with insulting mes-
iges to worry the boy, and this kept
inm from another little error—mean-
hg swell-headedness — that might
aVe overtaken him. But I am afraid
ha%t’ to the regiment, he would still

% e ,been ‘“'Emmingway of the
coeen’s Own’” if Poulatong had been
Pared that summer.
knohe chances are that you do mnot
tatizv Asiatie cholera except by repu-
methn‘ It is Nature’s effective
b od of purging a erowded coun-
Ough and its work, if swift, is thor-

On h; s ; ;
ranq his morning inspection, Collins
Sioy. 0to a sort of ceremonial proces-

3 1t was some natives and they
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" bore aloft a little figure that nodded

and bobbed with every motion of its
bearer’s shoulders. It was the body
of a very small child. This detail is
not pleasant, but neither was Col-
lins’s predicament. He made a hur-
ried investigation of the stricken
house, and what he found did not
please him. Ten minutes afterwards
he stood before Folsom.

Whatever Poulatong was doing for
“’Fmmingway,’”’ you wouldn’t have
needed a former photograph of Fol-
som to observe its effect on the older
man. A sneer sort o’ worked its way
across his battered features, and he
fidgeted nervously with his hands.

““Cholera,”’ he scoffed, ‘‘cholera,
shay— "Emmin’way,” you're a sensa-
tionalist—tryin® to have fun with
your old T. C., are you?”’

There was little of ¢‘’Emmingway’’
about Collins to-day.

““Where's the surgeon, sir?’’ he
asked curtly.

“Surgeon? surgeon? Oh, sur-
geon’s communin’ with his gods.
You’ll find him in there annoyin’ the
plaid and polka-dotted monkeys on
the footboard of his bed.”” But Fol-
som was talking to the empty air.

““Cholera,’”’ stammered the doctor
with absurd gravity, ‘‘cholera is a
bug. You’ll know it ’cause it has
three wings, a branching horn, and
barks like a sea lion. There’s one
erawling up the curtain now-—squash
him like a good fellow, won’t you?’’

The troop had heard the news. Sol-
diers get the habit of being taken
care of. That is desirable. It argues
diseipline, but it is bad at times—
when their confidence in their officer
is a little weak, for instance—and
that is what Folsom had meant back
al Fort Sam Houston when he spoke
of Collins. There was a funny sort
of silence in the squad rooms, each
diseipline, but it is bad at times—
irg his own thoughts. Just befora
retreat, here was a commotion. Big
Hartigan, the guidon sergeant, had
broken completely down and was sobb-
ing out a flood of profanity.
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“Ten thousan’ blink-blank-blotch-
ed miles from hop-skip-jump home,
dyin’ like a this-and-that dog an’ no-
body to take care of me but that
spindle-shanked otter-popper of a
born-in-a-hurry—"’

““men-shun!’’ It was the old ser-
geant in the doorway and behind
him at the head of the room stood one
who, in a voice and manner and pres-
ence, the troopers hardly recognized.
It was Lieutenant Collins in the exe-
cution of his office, and his finger was
levelled straight at Hartigan. !

“TPake that man to the guard-
house,’”’ he snapped, and when that
was done, he published his orders con-
cerning cholera. He did it right, too;
ship-shape, all snap and bristle.

It had been a strange little speech
all interlarded with soldier slang—
where soldier slang was best—bolster-
ed with erisp, curt sentences that one
who had known the ‘‘’Emmingway’’
of old, with his Lawrence D’Orsay
accent, his riding-stick and monocle,
would never have believed.

You remember that street of Poula-
tong I told you about. Well—it was
a cholera trap, and in three days the
disease was working its havoe.

All night long the burial parties
went through that awful street. In
detail, the soldiers were digging out
the sick and dying, forcing the doors
that were barred against them, burn-
ing and disinfecting, bobbing around
in the black mess with their torches
and lanterns.

Tour-fifths of the time they had to
fight the little jabbering men, o’
course; for they had their side of it,
you see. They knew this cholera, like
their fathers and grandfathers and
so on for ages back in that miserable
swamp country had known it. They
called it a seourge sent from heaven.
Well, they were wicked enough to
have had Heaven do almost anything
to them, and that’s a fact. Then
they took to blaming it onto us sol-
diers being there, and they spit and
serapped all the nastier when we
came around. And all the time they
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were wailing and beating drums and
chanting their chants; a whole smear
of processions and images and torches
burning and fires blazing. But never
a bit of serubbing out or cleaning
the caked dirt off the walls and floors.
When the dead began falling all
around thick, what little civilization
the beasts had was dropped and they
went back to some kind of Malay
stuff that had been born in them.
Now, you may think of awful sights,
but you’ll never be able to imagine
anything like that street at night
when we were dragging the shacks
for the filth we could find.

None of the boys, queer enough,
seemed to be the least bit afraid. And
now I know why, though I never stop-
ped to think why then. You’ll have
guessed, likely. It was Collins. Col-
lins established the hospital, such as
it was; Collins boiled the water in
the big sugar vats; Collins eondemn-
ed the wells and set a guard over
‘em; Collins drained the streets and
burned the dirtiest houses; Collins
ran down the little devils that were
hiding their dead and dragged ’em
out and put ’em in prison while he
buried—what they were hiding. He
slept only where he dropped dog-
tired, and he watched his troop—
well, I was going to say like a moO-
ther. He did his twenty hours a day
at a stretch and what he put into the
men—~for a week at least, solid—wa$
something I have never seen before
or since come out of one man into
another. He’d bully us, he’d com®
down sharp with a command, he d
wheedle, he’d stick his arm under the
shoulder of a tired trooper, he’d get
down with his own two bare hands
and handle things that I know woul
once have made him sick just to hea’
you talk about. It wasn’t only plai?
grit, if you’ll understand me; ther’e
was something deeper to it. I don’t
know just how to call it.

Well, five days went by. He haP-
pened to be standing in the plazd
when he saw an orderly go by le2 p
ing Folsom’s big mare fully equipp®
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for the field. He kind o’ smiled a
little bitter smile. Somehow it look-
ed all right on his face now, that
smile did. A year before—when the
boys were calling him ¢ ’Emming-
way’’ — it wouldn’t have. Sure
enough, pretty soon a note came to
hl_m from Folsom. He tore it up
without reading it. It was only when

olsom himself, booted and spurred
and sober, but kind of ghastly pale
and shaking like a bush, stood before
him that he stopped working and
looked up.
. “Collins, it 4s cholera—the med-
leo’s got it—~God!—it’s horrible.

a0

‘“What?’’ Collins was halfway to
the door.

‘“Oh, it’s all right—the sergeant
took him away this morning. Collins,

came to ask you if you’ve done any-
thing ahout—about—getting help.”’

e big man stood with his eyes on
the floor, and as he spoke colour came
Over his pale cheeks. Collins smiled
again,

“Warder and Phillips to the coast
T‘;esday,” he answered short and

“Warder and Phillips? They’ll
Never get there. You’ve sent the
ost worthless men in the troop. I've
teen thinking it over, and it seems
0 me that you should have sent the
€St—the very best—perhaps have
80ne yourgelf.”

& olsom could hardly speak, he was
fégl ting with his shame; and Collins
ant himself of a sudden unreasonably
“sto You—"’ Collins said sharply, but
o Pped. ““I— Why don’t you go?”’
lia ended weakly. ‘‘And now I’ll
lnede‘ tO”go over and see about the
S 10.””  Folsom, in a dazed man-
b looked after him, then called his
t Se and rode off through the jungle

Ward the coast.
the tWas almost a dead certainty that
pla T00p should be visited with the
Dutgl}lﬁ’ but when it happened Collins
R, h}B head on his table and wept.

ad had all along a silly sort of
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a hope that had made his work and
care three times what it mneeded to
be, for he had heard Big Hartigan be-
little him in the squad-room and he
had made some private vows. At
that table the sergeant found him two
hours later.

“‘Lieutenant,’’ he said, with his eye
full of pity at the boy’s face, ‘I hate
to disturb you but—it’s Hartigan.
He’s going out, I think. He’s been
calling your name all afternoon and
I thought—I thought maybe you
might want to—after what he said
and all.”’

Now, if you’ll beliéve me, all that
Collins had done up to that time had
meant nothing. Nothing to him, I
mean. It was what came after that
made the man, took him right by the
very heart and made the man. It
was the sitting by the boys’ beds that
did it.

Every last one of his troopers was
calling for him in between their
moans at the pain. Even when they
were out of their heads and twisting
in their blankets, they kept calling
for nobody but Collins. And they
didn’t call him ‘‘’Emmingway.”’

It was through those long nights,
just sitting and holding some poor
devil’s hand and trying to cool his
forehead and hearing — you know
what secrets men tell when they’re
like that. And he sat and patted
their hands and spoke soft to ’em,
sometimes with a tear in the corner
of his eye. For, by God! they were
his men by that time, bone, skin, and
soul, every mother’s son of ’em. And
he that hadn’t known, as you might
say, the first thing about men and
the lives men lead and the philosophy
of men, was steady by their side, talk-
ing to them like an old father, speak-
ing the comfort of the chureh, or giv-
ing them a bit of life’s wisdom—
them that were leaving it all forever.

I am no man to be talking of deep
things or even trying to understand
them ; I wouldn’t be a soldier if T was.
But I know that there, in that miser-
able hospital, was where Collins found



420

himself. I wasn’t taken. I was a
good deal of help to the man; and I
watched him,

Now, mark. The day after Folsom
left, a native came back to Poulatong,
gibbering himself, and leading a be-
draggled-looking horse. On the back
of that horse lay a thing with its fin-
gers all twisted tight into the beast’s
mane, and the thing blubbered and
babbled in its delirium, and what it
blubbered was over and over again
the name of Collins.

We pulled him down and took him
in to a bed. It was Folsom. I don’t
suppose 1 ought to believe it, but 1
think he was really running away
from the sickness. And it had sneak-
ed through the jungle and strangled
him in his saddle. Then right away,
his mind had turned to Collins for
help, do you see? All that night the
boy sat beside the man that had
* abused him, 'letting Folsom’s hand
hold him until his side and arm were
numb—for the poor sick devil had a
grip that was clenched tight and
wouldn’t loosen. And Collins kept
begging him, begging him—what do
you think? As his senior officer, for
the sake of the troop to keep himself
alive!

Far down the ward Big Hartigan
heard him and blurted out—making
as if in was the delirium again—
“For the sake of the throop! Me
aunt’s grandmother Hartigan’s por-
celain eye—the throop’ll worry along
in that bereavement.’’

It was there, at the bedside of his
commander, that the relief party
found Collins next day, overcome at
last by the thing he had fought.

““You’ve got to save him, sir,”’ in-
sisted the sergeant, not minding it
was a superior he was talking to.
“If it wasn’t for him, sir, we’d all
be gone.’’ ‘

The doctor with the party was a
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bustling, cheery, gray-haired little
man, and his eyes twinkled, but they
looked like there was something back
of that twinkle.

“Him?’’ he said cheerfully. ‘“Oh,
his kind have to be shot on judgment
day. But just the same,”’ he told the
steward when the sergeant was out
of hearing, ‘‘I must work like I never
worked before to give him his chance,
and if he doesn’t get it, I’ve missed
my calling at its one best bet. We
can’t lose this man; it would be
throwing the Service down — hard.
Don’t leave him for a moment.”’

Now, of course, we knew almost
nothing of all this when that pair—
Collins and Folsom—met for the first
time in the Army and Navy Club,
each just from his bed in the Divis-
ion Hospital. Collins had been glane-
ing over some home papers, and he
rose with a sort of a little air of dis-
gust, I’d call it, when Folsom walk-
ed straight over to him. They were
a queer-looking couple, standing
there in the twilight of the reading-
room, gaunt and pasty, you knoWw.
and uncertain on their feet, and °
somehow they seemed to attract all
attention,

““I hope,”’ was the way Folsom be-
gan, in a voice that was meant to be
a whisper, but it cracked and sounded
loud in the silence, ‘‘I hope, Collins,
that you are ready to let bygones be
bygones,’’ and he held out his hand.

I can see Collins now, looking 2
that outstretched palm as though it
was a spider. For he shuddered #
bit and turned his face away.

“Oh, very well, Folsom,”” he al
swered, sort o’ tired. ‘‘I've forgot-
ten it, anyway.”’

And then we all knew what I had
known all along—that somewhere Ouf
there in the jungle ‘‘’Emmingway ©
the Queen’s Own’’ had been foreve”
burned out in the fire.



UNIVERSITY DEVELOPMENT IN

WESTERN CANADA
BY W. A. CRAICK

receiving such careful attention
throughout the Canadian West. Ad-
Vancing hand in hand with material
development, outdistancing even the
orces of religion, it is wielding an in-
uence on the life of the people that
Will have its effect in years to come.
Apart from the splendid legislative
Diles at the Provincial capitals, the
finest public buildings in the West are
ose devoted to educational purposes.
ehqols, colleges, and budding uni-
Versities reflect the marked consid-
fration which the Westerner is be-
Stowing on this important phase of

National advancement.
_The_ real estate office is not the true
Criterion of Western growth, nor is
€ subdivision its most suggestive
€ature, These are for the most part
Cmporary excrescences. But as they
" f(‘)ﬂk largely in the public eye and
thrm the basis of most conceptions of
oe West, they have gradually come
th assume a greater importance than
trey are entitled to possess. The coun-
Iny beyond the Great Lakes is not
érely a land peopled with an utter-
Onlmaterlalistic.race of beings intent
Soily on wresting wealth from the
e At is the home of a people, who,
eeplte certain appearances, have a
. 0“1: appreciation of the advantages
uil(;10W1edge and a sincere desire to
Neg up communities whose happi-
S will not be dependent entirely

0 .
0 Mmaterigl benefits.
24

l'l‘ is significant that education is

Thus one finds on the bare wind-
swept bank of the South Saskatche-
wan River at Saskatoon, and above
the deep gorge of the North Saskat-
chewan River at Edmonton, young
men and maidens intent on the study
of the works of those ancient philoso-
phers and poets of Greece and Rome,
whose writings have inspired the
minds of students down through the
centuries. Here they read French
and German texts, study higher ma-
thematics, delve into the laws of sci-
ence, learn the principles of political
economy and trace the history of the
nations of the world, with all the
eagerness evinced by the most earn-
est undergraduates of much older in-
stitutions of learning. The picture
of students engaged in these pursuits
may seem at variance with the gen-
erally accepted idea of the West, as
something superimposed and out of
harmony with the principles govern-
ing life at present, but in reality this
is a visualization of the real spirit of
the West, a spirit which aims to build
for the future on the sure founda-
tion of knowledge and intellect.

To the schools, the colleges, and
above all, the universities, one must
therefore look for a true conception
of the principles that underlie West-
ern development. There are now
four universities beyond the Great
Lakes, each being a Provincial insti-
tution, organized and supported by
the Government of its particular
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Province. That of British Col-
umbia is still in its infancy. Those
of Alberta and Saskatchewan have
reached a point where their progress
may be viewed with pride and gratifi-
cation by the people of these two
Provinces, The University of Mani-
toba, occupying a somewhat anoma-
lous position, is apparently on the
threshold of an important develop-
ment, which will place it in line with
the generous plans on which the other
institutions are being built.

Higher education in Manitoba is
complicated by the eircumstance that
in the early stages of the Province’s
growth it was the churches and not
the State which dealt with the prob-
lem. When the university was estab-
lished by an Aet of the Legislature
in 1877, there were already three de-
nominational colleges in existence.
The first of these was St. Boniface,
which had grown from a mission
school early in the century to be the
chief Roman Catholic college in the
West. The second was St. John’s
College, an Anglican institution, and
the third, Manitoba College, estab-
lished in connection with the Presby-
terian Church. These three colleges
became affiliated with the university
on its establishment, and their
graduates in arts received their de-
grees from the State institution.
Meanwhile the university itself re-
mained simply a degree-conferring
corporation and did not furnish in-
struction.

A fourth arts college was estab-
lished later on by the Methodists,
and was duly affiliated with the uni-
versity. This is Wesley College,
which is to-day one of the strongest
of the four denominational colleges
in the university. At various times
the Manitoba Medical College, the
Manitoba College of Pharmacy, and
the Manitoba Agricultural College
were taken into the university,
though the last-named institution
dropped out in 1912.

Until 1900 the university remain-
ed simply a name, except for the pow-
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ers it exercised in conferring degrees.
Then eame a movement for the estab-
lishment of a faculty of science. None
of the denominational colleges were
able to undertake the expense con-
nected with the equipment .of labora-
tories, and they were quite willing to
let the Province step in and provide
the necessary building and apparatus.
An amendment to the University Act
was passed in 1900 according the uni-
versity ‘‘power to give instruction
and teaching in the several faculties
and different branches of knowledge
as from time to time shall be directed
by the Council of the University.”’
This was followed by the erection of
the university building on Broad-
way, in Winnipeg, near the site of
the Parliament Buildings, and the
establishment of a faculty of science.
This was the situation therefore
up to 1909: the university taught
science and conferred degrees in arts
and science, while the denominational
colleges gave instruction in arts and
theology and conferred degrees in
divinity. In 1909, owing in part t0
the progress being made in Alberta
and Saskatchewan with the establish-
ment of their universities, in part to
the financial weakness and inability
of some of the demominational eol-
leges to maintain their courses, an
in part to the desire of the University
authorities to extend the scope of it§
work, a beginning was made with the
establishment of an arts faculty 10
the University itself. Departments
of political economy, English, has-
tory, and mathematics were formed,
and professors in each of these sub-
jeets appointed. ;
But the plan has been only partlal‘
ly developed. Instead of having to-
day a complete four-year courseé m
arts in the University itself, parallel-
ing the courses in the denomination?
colleges, one finds that the Univer-
sity professors have become little
more than adjunets to the faculties
of the colleges. Generally speaking
they have charge of the third an
fourth year students of the afﬁliated
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institutions, who have to go to the
University for instruction in English,
mathematies, history, and ‘political
economy. The first and second years
are covered by the staffs of the col-
leges, and the separate institutions
also look after the higher years in
classics and moderns. 1t is thus ap-
parent that the situation is a compli-
cated one and that some careful gen-
eralship will have to be exercised in
working out the future of the Uni-
Versity to a satisfactory conclusion.
The recent appointment of Dr. J.
A. Maclean, late head of the Univer-
Sity of Idaho, and an honour gradu-
ate of the University of Toronto, to
be first President of the University,
may be regarded as the next sig-
 hificant step in the evolution of the
niversity. Dr. Maclean is a hard-
hea_ded, cautious, and exceedingly
Politic administrator. He has been
In office since the beginning of 1913,
and up to the present time has
Mmade no definite pronouncement of
Policy, but that he will advocate a
Spirit of compromise in dealing with
the denominational colleges 1s evi-
d“jnt. He is apparently in sympathy
With the collegiate idea and will not
lkely press for any greater conces-
Slong from them than is necessary.
hile supporters of the University
Would like to see the colleges shorn
Of their arts faculties and reduced to
5 eological colleges pure and simple,
18 the belief of many that better
Work will be accomplished by having
% € students distributed in smaller
t.asses among the different institu-
long,
Q The proposat of the Provincial
3}{6¥nment to erect mew unmiversity
inl dings on an exteusive site border-
rai the Red River and to make ar-
engen.lent.s for the inclusion of the
aOmln.atlonal colleges in the general
cenfcl’ will give a much-needed con-
% ration to the work of the ecompon-
ong Ptal‘ts of the University. At pres-
"ersithe four colleges and the Uni-
. Y buildings are scattered over
City of Winnipeg. The Univer-
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sity property and the sites of both
Wesley and Manitoba Colleges, by
reason of their location in the central
section of the ecity, have become im-
mensely valuable, so that funds for
the erection of splendid new build-
ings will be readily available. The
properties owned by St. John’s and
St. Boniface, while farther from the
heart of the city, are mnot quite as
valuable, but their sale, if decided
upon, should bring in a substantial
return.

The preliminary plans for the
Engineering Building, which will be
the first structure to be erected on
the new property, were approved last
fall, and the completed plans are now
ready. Tenders for the work are
being received. Concurrently the
preliminary plans for the grounds
are ready and in the hands of a com-
mittee of the University Council.

The latest and most significant de-
velopment at Manitoba has been the
union of Wesley College and Mani-
toba College, which was partially con-
summated last fall. It is a co-opera-
tive arrangement by means of which
the two institutions will be brought
closely together. By means of a joint
Board of Governors, a joint principal
and common registration, this objeet
is being accomplished, and while the
colleges preserve for the present their
separate corporate existence, their
work is so correlated as to be prac-
tically a unit.

The Provinecial universities of Sas-
katchewan and Alberta have been
launched under mueh more favour-
able auspices. Here there has been
no question of the prior existence of
denominational eolleges.  Profiting
by the experience of other States and
Provinces, and allowing generously
for the rapidly increasing needs of
the future, these two Provinces have
laid the foundations for great central
institutions of learning at Saskatoon
and Edmonton, respectively. Started
at approximately the same time, the
two universities have advanced with
almost equal rapidity, and their posi-
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tion to-day is only differentiated by
the adoption of slightly dissimilar
policies in construction. :

At Saskatoon one finds completed
two of the handsomest college build-
ings in the Dominion, the first of a
series of buildings which will ulti-
mately be erected on the extensive
site provided for the university. At
present the grounds are bare and un-
inviting, being devoid of trees or
shrubs, but with the river sweeping
past in the foreground, the City of
Saskatoon beyond, and the billowy
prairie extending in all directions,
there are possibilities for effective
treatment that will render the uni-
vergity surroundings most attractive
in process of time.

The two college buildings, one de-
voted for the time being to class work
in both arts and agriculture, and the
other a residence for students, have
been built of limestone field bould-
ers quarried within a few miles of
Saskatoon. The architectural style
is ecollegiate gothie, dignified in its
simplicity and harmonizing with the
purpose for which the buildings are
intended. The red and yellow tints
in the gray of the stone lend an added
attractiveness to its appearance, while
the gray trimmings set off the pro-
portions of the buildings admir-
ably. Within, the same solid con-
struetion is observable in every de-
tail. It is evident that Saskatchewan
has put up no temporary, make-shift
structures to accommodate its Uni-
versity, but that there are the begin-
nings of a big and harmonious scheme
of university construction.

The students’ hall, or residence, is
admirably adapted for the use to
which it has been put. Its most in-
teresting feature is the large and
lofty dining-hall, where two hundred
students can be accommodated at
once. Were it not for its newness,
one might well imagine oneself look-
ing into one of the college halls at
Oxford. The hall stands between
two wings of the building, of which
the smaller is devoted to the use of
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women students. The larger wing,
extending back towards the College
of Agriculture, houses male students,
who are furnished with good-sized
rooms, each containing two beds. For
both men and women students, sit-
ting-rooms with open fire-places, and
reading-rooms are provided, so that
within the walls of the building every-
thing necessary for the comfort and
pleasure of undergraduates is sup-
plied.

As part of the plant required in
the teaching of agriculture, a num-
ber of less pretentious buildings have
been erected, including an engineer-
ing hall, a stock pavilion, barns and
power house. Near by is the hand-
some little Anglican divinity school,
Emmanual College, built of the same
kind of stone, and in the same gen-
eral style, as the main university
buildings. A site close to the river
has been granted to the Presbyter-
ians for the erection of their theolog-
ical college, and it is expected that
other denominations in time will do
likewise. The City of Saskatoon has
been given a site on the eampus for
a civie hospital, which will prove &
useful adjunct of the proposed med-
ical faculty. >

Owing to the piecemeal way 1
which the University is being put t0-
gether it will be some years pefore
the general plan on which construc:
tion is being followed out will be e
vealed. But it is not haphazard wors:
Everything has been planned {lﬂd
measured to fit, and, when the tim®
comes that the architect’s dream 1%
fulfilled, there will appear on the
banks of the South Saskatechewan, 2
group of handsome inter-relafﬁed
buildings that will be beautiful, 1
pressive, and inspiring in their em”
tirety. ;

Af Edmonton the sister Universi®y
of Alberta has been planned on sim
larly broad and far-seeing lines,
whereas Saskatchewan has beg_ﬂdﬂ
with the erection of two costly puild-
ings, Alberta has been contente

" start with a couple of much less pre”
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tentious structures. On the other
hand, the site of the University of
Alberta is more imposing, in that
the North Saskatchewan River, on
the south bank of which it is located,
flows through a wide deep gorge, af-
fording a splendid outlook for the
university buildings.

Two plain brick buildings have
been erected, as the first units in the
general scheme of
These will ultimately be two of a
group of six residence buildings, but
at present one of them and a small
part of the other are used for aca-
demic purposes. A third building of
identical style is now under construc-
tion, together with a large dining-
hall to the rear of the central build-
Ing, which will eventually serve as a
common dining-room for the six pro-
Jected residences. A beginning is also

eing made with a portion of the
grand central building, which will be
f“{lt in much more elaborate style,
acing the east and looking down the
Yiver valley. The whole university
Plant has been planned well in ad-
Vance, and, as with the University of
i g'skatehewan, so with the University
Alberta, it will be many years be-
ore the scheme is fully worked out.
OI‘OVIsmn has been made to one side
fo the university proper, for space
anlél affiliated denominational colleges,
o5 already Alberta College, a Metho-
b:f institution, has been erected, to
5 ollowed shortly by Robertson Col-
wﬁ?: belonging to the Presbyterians,
ich is now housed in temporary
q“,}l‘rters in Edmonton.

nihe notable difference between the

eVers1_t1es of Alberta and Saskat-
5 ;van is that the former has as yet

aculty of agriculture. Alberta is

igsl%gw%g a different policy from the
0u1t1§ rovinee in the matter of agri-
is noral education. Her plan, which
lish W being worked out, is to estab-
on a number of experimental
o 5, & series of schools of agricul-
By serving different parts of the

nee. These sehools will provide

more elementary kind of instrue-

farm

construection. .
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tion than would a Provincial College
of Agriculture, but they will bring
that instruction closer to the boys of
the Provinee. Ultimately a central
college will have to be established,
but meanwhile it is expected that the
schools will serve the needs of the
people better. So the university is
at present engaged in giving instrue-
tion solely in arts, science, and law.

The University of British Colum-
bia has scarcely had sufficient growth
to make its inclusion in the list of
Western universities possible. A
splendid site for its building has been
provided at Point Grey, near Van-
couver, whence it will look out over
the blue waters of the Gulf of Geor-
gid, and be encircled by those mag-
nificent mountain ranges which are
the glory of the Pacific Province.
But as yet there are no classes, no
professors, and no courses of instrue-
tion. Only recently a president was
appointed in the person of Dr. West-
brook. The selection of some of the
professors will follow, and it is ex-
pected that a beginning will be made
with the construction of buildings
this year. Meanwhile the Govern-
ment intends to plant on the shores
of the Pacifie, a university which for
beauty of location, splendour of
buildings, and excellence of equip-
ment will be in the van of all Cana-
dian muniversities.

Returning to the three prairie uni-
versities, which have advanced suf-
ficiently to make some comment on
their character and work feasible,
one motes with satisfaction that the
faculties of all three are manned al-
most entirely by Canadians. Dr.
Maclean, President of Manitoba, is a
native of Ontario, as already noted,
an honour graduate and gold medal-
list of Toronto. Dr. Murray, Presi-
dent of Saskatchewan, was born in
Nova Scotia, and graduated from
Dalhousie. Dr. Tory, President of
Alberta, is also a Nova Scotian, and
a graduate of McGill. ‘With but few
exceptions, every professor in these
Western colleges, hails from Eastern :
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Canada and is a graduate of one or
other of the Eastern universities, To-
ronto being markedly in the lead.
There are a few instances where the
services of English, Scottish, Irish,
and American scholars have been ob-
tained, and perhaps three or four
cases are to be noted in which Rhodes
scholars are employed.

‘While it is something to belong to
the faculty of a long-established uni-
versity around which tradition has
woven many fanecies, it must be a
source of pride and gratification to
be, as it were, a charter member of
a new institution with the future all
before it, as in the case of one or
other of the Western universities.
The little group of professors who
were appointed at the inception of
the Universities of Saskatchewan and
Alberta, and those who will witness
the beginning of the University of
British Columbia, must assuredly
feel that they are planting seed from
which a rich harvest will be reaped
in years to come. The future of the
Western universities is bound to be
a glorious one. They have every-
thing in their favour. And so one
finds an enthusiasm and a marked
spirit of co-operation inspiring their
faculties and urging them forward to
greater effort, There is little of the
recluse, little of the pedant, about the
young professor of the West.

The type of instruction given is
quite similar to that in the older uni-
versities. Considerable stress seems
to be laid on the classics, the profes-
sors of Latin and Greek being schol-
ars of repute with much enthusiasm
for their subjects. The courses in
English, French, and German are
quite as comprehensive as those in
the East. Science is attracting a
good deal of attention, and all three
universities have been equipping
their laboratories well for this pur-
pose. The departments of history,
philesophy, and political science are
well organized in Manitoba, and are
receiving needed attention in the
other Provinces, where new appoint-
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ments have been made in or-
der to divide up the work more satis-
factorily. Indeed, so rapidly are
classes expanding that additions to
the staff and subdivision of eourses
have become imperative, particularly
at Saskatoon and Edmonton.

The student body gives evidence of
being earnest and serious-minded. In
Winnipeg there are naturally greater
opportunities for sport and social in-
tercourse, and one finds inter-colleg-
iate games and various college func-
tions, such as dances, receptions, and
dinners, interspersed throughout the
year, but as a rule there is little of
frivolity in the life of the Western
student. He is not at college because
it is the fashion to be there or be-
cause it affords social advantage, but
simply for the reason that it pro-
vides a means of equipping him for
his life-work. The stories to be told
by many of the undergraduates of
‘Western universities would reveal ex-
periences beside which those of hard-
working Eastern students would pale
into insignificance. Yet there is by
no means an absence of those seem-
ingly necessary adjuncts of college
life, such as class and literary socie
ties, debating clubs, athletic associd-
tions, glee clubs, and the Youns
Men’s Christian Association, whicl
take up so much of the student’s at-
tention.

College spirit is growing by de-
grees. Naturally, with the attend-
ance comparatively small and wit
most of the students immersed in the
serious business of acquiring learn”
ing, there is mot much opportunity
for working up enthusiasm in inter
university contests or making othe’
outward manifestations of loyalty to
one’s alma mater. In Manitoba it ¥
as yet the college and not the uni-
versity which inspires the under;
graduate, but with the expansion 0
Saskatchewan and Alberta, and
establishment of athletic contests
there will undoubtedly be develope:
a keen rivalry among the three UBY
versities.  Already inter-universit
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football and hockey games have been
contested between the students at Sas-
katoon and Edmonton and inter-uni-
versity debates have been held, so
that a beginning has been made in
what will stir up a stroung college
spirit in the West.

The residence idea, which has been
generally adopted, is going to foster
this spirit still further. Accommoda-
tion for students is provided in all the
Winnipeg colleges, and at Saskatoon
and Edmonton it has already been
noted that residential features have
been early decided upon. The wear-
ing of gowns, while not obligatory,
exeept at Alberta, is frequently prac-
tised, imparting a more proper aca-
demic atmosphere to the college halls.
Then again the common dining-hall
plays an important part in holding
the student body together, bringing
the mén into close touch with one an-
other and establishing a bond of good
fellowship.

As an indication of the composition
of the student body, some interesting
Statistics regarding the students in
attendance at the University of Sas-

atchewan are supplied by President

urray in his annual report, which
may be taken to hold for all the West-
ern colleges.  The registered at-
tendance during 1912-13 at Saska-
5 n was in the neighbourhood of
d45' of whom sixty-five were stu-

énts in agriculture and thirty-two
Were co-eds. The nationality of these
Students forms an entertaining sub-
Ject of investigation. Of the 245
Only thirty-five, or one in six, are na-

Ves of the Province. The English-
tor,n are in the lead with sixty, On-
ario follows with fifty-three, Sas-

atchewan thirty-five, the United

cates twenty, Manitoba eighteen,
anaﬂand thirteen, Ireland twelve,
Noth; the Maritime Provinces ten.
the \%lg could better illustrate how
oth est is absorbing the peoples of
¢ ee? countries and provinces and
pla Important part the university is
theﬁng in the work of assimilating
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Other figures show with what
rapidity attendance at the university
is growing. In 1909-10,when the first
classes were held in temporary prem-
ises in Saskatoon, there were seventy
students enrolled. The following
winter 108 young men and women at-
tended lectures. The next winter the
number increased to 160, while last
term there were 350 on the roll.
A large part of the increase be-
tween 1911 and 1912 must be attri-
buted to the opening of the College of
Agriculture, but concurrently there
was a steady expansion in the num-
ber of arts students.

The object which these students
have before them is as a rule quali-
fication for a professional life. Many
of them are going into church work.
Indeed, a large number of the stu-
dents in Western universities are
young men who have gone out into
the mission fields and, feeling the
need for more learning, have entered
college to secure that higher educa-
tion which will better fit them for
their life work. The next largest
class are those who are qualifying for
a course in law, and then there are
quite a number who purpose study-
ing medicine. The co-eds are nearly
all preparing themselves for positions
as teachers in secondary schools and
colleges.

In connection with the university
development in Western Canada, it is
significant that quite a number of
colleges have been established which,
while they do mot parallel university
work, carry their students pretty
well on in academic courses. Such
institutions as Mount Royal College
in Calgary, Regina College in Regina,
and Brandon College in Brandon,
conducted under denominational aus-
pices, provide accommodation for
quite a number of students, and give
both elementary and advanced in-
struction. These are supplemented by
a number of preparatory boarding-
schools, which are springing up here
and there throughout the West, some
of them of large size and all cherish-
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ing ambitious plans for future de-
velopment. They reflect the growing
opulence of the country and the rise
of a class of wealthy citizens who are
‘prepared to pay substantially to have
their children taught in these more
select institutions.

A word as to the University of Cal-
gary, which wealthy citizens of this
Western centre are attempting to
found in the face of the determined
opposition of the Provinecial Govern-
ment. Despite the fact that no uni-
versity charter has been obtainable,
the promoters of this university have
already made a beginning with aca-
demie work. A faculty consisting of
a Dean and professors of classies,
moderns, and science and mathema-
tics was formed in 1912, and classes

were started that fall in temporary

premises secured in the Calgary Pub-
lic Library. A good attendance of

gtudents was obtained, though in-
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struction in only two years was at-
tempted. Meanwhile extensive plans
for a splendid group. of buildings
have been prepared, to be erected on
the outskirts of the ecity, and it is
hoped that a beginning will be made -
with the first buildings this year.

Owing to the rapid changes which
are occurring in Western Canada
and the speed with which undertak-
ings of all sorts are conceived and
carried out, it is a little difficult to
give an accurate jdea of the educa-
tional system at any given moment,
but it will be found that the forego-
ing is a fairly comprehensive deserip-
tion of the situation at present, in
so far as it applies to the universi-
ties. That they are prospering and
expanding with astonishing rapidity
and that they are being built upon
broad and liberal lines, are the im-
portant deductions to be drawn from
this article.

THE WINDS

By WARWICK CHIPMAN

HAST thou beheld them,
~Marchers on mountains?
Hast thou beheld

The rushing gray grasses,

They toss like the manes o

the gold-scudding courses?
£ glorious horses!

0, the winds are wild horses, unbitted, unquelled !
Strong be their hoofs in the wheat and the ecorn!
0, splendidly neigh they
In forests at morn!

Hast thou beheld them,
Brown in the caverns
And bright on the sea?

With white-frothing breake
They harry the shaggy grea

O Lord, how mightily wor

rs and masterful shocks
t sides of the rocks.
k they for thee!

Thy weariless children, thy passionate shouters!
But as to ourselves,
We are nothing but doubters!



CUP THAT CHEERS

From the Drawing by F. S. Coburn







BYGONE DAYS IN TORONTO
BY MRS. FORSYTH GRANT

THE SECOND OF SEVERAL SKETCHES

Stephen’s Church, only demolished
a short time ago, lived the well-
nown Mr. George Anthony Bar-
ber, a spelendid ericketer, who played
In a tall gray hat. He walked into
Sleepy Hollow one day and asked for
luncheon, T was alone with the cook,
and we had a great time getting a
Substantial meal for the old gentle-
man, of whom, with his scarlet face
and peremptory manner, I was much
m fear; but we gave him all he
Wanted, and he praised my house-
€eping qualities immensely .to my
Mother! I was just able to scramble
}SPOII. a dining-room chair and listen
0 his loud voice in respectful sil-
€nee,
lF 0othall was played in the vacant
Place in the Park opposite to our
8ates, and. on the occasion of a great
%ﬁme my father went out and gave
€ first kick.
th:}t the end of that season my mo-
% T presented to the champion team
bltawonderful football covered with
octw velvet, embroidered by Mrs.
ang €r, who was a famous worker,
o afterwards had a pretty fancy
ll'epﬁ’ now still managed by her
Wa €w, Mr. John Brown. The cover
48 divided into four compartments,
ach was a group of rose, thistle,
; Sha{nrock, and round the ball
eacha frmg_e of perforated cards, on
PlayeOf which was the name of the
Dl‘esgrt worked in gold beads. The
L ~r(131 ation took place in the draw-
usy, Om at Sleepy Hollow, with the

al speeches of congratulation.
1

IN a pretty old housé beyond St.

Cricket was the great game, and
the matches used to be attended by
all the fashionables in brightest and
most elegant gowns. A military band
always played on a gala day; as in
those days the town was full of la mils-
taire, and, of course, the officers were
keen on their national game.

The Toronto Cricket Club present-
ed my mother with a silver bracelet
made of a heavy chain fastened by a
miniature silver bat, with inseription,
the balls and wickets hanging from it,
also with a large picture of my father
in his cricketing dress.

Archery was also popular, and it
was a charming scene when the la-
dies in correct green, with all the
paraphernalia of shield, graceful
large bow, and case of arrows placed
between the bright targets set up in
the ravine.

I can remember seeing Mrs. George
Allan, all in dark green, with green
hat and feathers, looking most grace-
ful and handsome in her fair beauty;
she is the only one I can recall, so
she must have been impressive, even
to a child.

Skating and tobogganing were, of
course, most ordinary amusements in
winter. Many gentlemen preferred
long spins on the bay to the dances
and figures in the rinks, which were
filled with votaries of the exercise.
The Lancers were beautifully danced
through, every figure perfect, much
prettier to my own faney than the
very monotonous waltzing of the pres-
ent time.

T shall never forget seeing one of
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the belles wearing a huge crinoline
eovered with bright searlet; over this
was looped a skirt of black velvet,
with a short black velvet coat, and
tiny round hat of red and black; red
stockings and knickerbockers were
also worn, and as the tall figure sway-
ed round the rink, of course, the
erinoline swayed, too, with results
amazing to wateh. Coming in from
school, I made up my mind that when
I grew up I should have a costume
just like it! Happy the day that that
fashion vanished.

Snowshoeing was great sport, and
there is somewhere a very clever
series of coloured sketches by the late
Mr. T. C. Patteson—dear ‘“‘T. C.
P.”’ as he was called by his in-
numerable friends; not one has taken
his place with those who knew and
loved his clever, charming person-
ality—showing the gathering and
tramps of a snowshoeing party, in the
pretty blanket coats and fur toques.

Mr. Patteson himself was proficient
at jumping in snowshoes, and I
imagine the routes lay out to vari-
ous fences on the limits, quite com-
mon then, and great was the fun of
trapping an English officer unawares
in an effort to jump.

The Park used to be full of sleighs
then, and the sleighing parties were
most enyoyable and pretty. The of-
ficers had four-in-hands, tandems,
pairs, and fascinating Russian and
French-Canadian sleighs, and with
the chime of the bells, the beautiful
harness, and fur robes, and bright
coats and hats of the ladies, it was
certainly a purely typical Canadian
seene.

The meet was ugually in the Park,
and after a drive of a couple of hours,
the sleighs drew up there again in
the form of a circle, and from cer-
tain ones were produced great jars
of steaming claret cup, and cakes of
all kinds, with meringue tart as a
favourite dainty. The officers vied
with one another in having the smart-
est turnouts, and it was a great sight
to see Colonel Jenyns, 13th Hussars, a
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splendid type of cavalry officer, on the
box of his four-in-hand, driving with
the ease and finish of one born to the
pastime. Oceasionally the drives end-
ed up at the officers’ quarters, in the
old Dunn house, in the West End,
where refreshments were served.

Tobogganing was enjoyed wherever
there was a hill, and even in Sleepy
Hollow parties congregated to fly
down the slope and across the ravine,
and creek, to toil up again to go over
the same ground.

Croquet, of course, was the great
game for many years, and nothing
could well be prettier than a eroquet
party at The Grange in the days
when there were plenty of men in
Toronto who could enjoy so simple &
pastime.

The lawns at The Grange in those
days were perfectly kept, and almost
like English turf, with the splendid
trees and their great wide-spreading
pranches and seats underneath for
those looking on at the games.

There has seldom been a game
which was so eminently becoming a8
croquet for a lady; the gowns and
hats of whatsoever fashion could al-
ways look charming, and what could
show off a graceful figure or pretty
hand and foot like croquet?

On the days of eroquet parties at
The Grange a regimental band play-
ed, which, of course, added mueh t0
the pleasure of the gathering. I have
often passed the open gates of The
Grange on my way from gehool, an
wished that T was a grown-up yourg
lady to go to such delightful agsem-
blages. The strawberry beds in the
big gardens were huge, and the frul
such as one never tastes now, so r1¢
and ripe were they, and the guests
were always urged to inspect an
pick and eat as much as they wished
and doubtless many took advantag®
of the invitation. %

I have heard that more ‘‘matehes
have been made at eroquet and straw:
berry parties than at any others, a0 d
T ecan well believe it. The girls ang
young people take themselves 0 serl”



BYGONE DAYS IN TORONTO

eusly nowadays in their games and
occupations that except at the un-
ehaperoned dances they do not see so
mlllch of each other as they did form-
erly.

One feature, and a very delightful
ene, of some garden and croquet par-
ties, was the addition of an invitation
to ‘‘high tea,”’ and after the games
were over and ‘‘primping’’ on the
part of both gentlemen and ladies, all
gathered round the tables, large and
Small, to a cold collation, salmon,
salads, fruit, trifles, cups of all kinds;
I don’t remember the tea, but coffee
was often served. An informal dance
Wound up the party, with one or more
ladies, or some of the men, who would
play waltzes and lancers galore.

When I was a small child I can
Well remember the amateur theatricals
and charades which took place im-
Promptu.

At Sleepy Hollow a clever Ameri-
¢an lady—Miss Pearson, I think—
Wed to stay with my mother, and
she was excellent at organizing and
€arrying out this form of amusement.

nd I can remember our horror,
iWhen, having watched with absorbing
Oterest the manufacture of an enor-
Moug hat of cardboard, with wide
bl‘}m» and deep crown, covered with

Yight red, it was bestowed care-
u lly on the floor of a deep linen
in°set, to be in readiness for some scene
Inathe play; but a favourite cat had
& rked it for her own, and on the

Orning of the last rehearsal it was
a‘;ll}d occupied by a thriving young
therlly of tiny kittens, the proud mo-
To mewing loudly for approval!

our great disappointment the hat
IS not worn !
ily think people laughed more read-
g‘lestsen’ for I can remember the
Siimp] roaring with laughter at the

i est charade in the drawing-
intey, and watching with the greatest
irug Ieist a ’p,resentatlon of ‘“‘Red Rid-
groat ofod. A gentleman got up in
ur robes gave such a vivid

of the interview with

. Sentation
grandmother that we children
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were in exquisite agonies of terror.

One of the most charming houses in
Toronto ever seen was that of my
grandfather, Sir John Beverley Rob-
inson, and Beverley House will al-
ways be one of the delightful mem-
ories of childhood, never to be ef-
faced.

A fine old house it was, originally
a brick cottage on Queen and Rich-
mond Streets. It was enlarged to
double size, another storey added,
and covered with the large stone
rough-cast, all pure white, making it
warm in winter and cool in summer.
A wide verandah ran round three
sides, with a large double porch in
front, the upper part enclosed with
green shutters, and opening from the
upper hall with a French window.

Inside the porch were two long
gettles or benches of hard green-
painted wood, and rush seats; and
these benches are still in use to-day in
my and my sister’s houses, the wood
as good as it ever was. The seats had,
of course, to be replaced.

On the west of the gravel drive in
front of the house, with its green cen-
tre lawn and sun-dial, was a gentle
slope of turf to a small hollow,
through which ran a tiny, eclear
stream of water. The yard was huge,
with stables, coach-house, ete., and on
the east side was a large vegetable
and fruit garden, with a riot of rose-
bushes and magnificent raspberries,
red and white, not often met with
now.

Every Sunday after church—at
St. George’s—my father would take
us children to Beverley House, going
in by the back gate on Queen Street,
and we, after eating as much as we
wanted, would fill clean handker-
chiefs, lined with leaves, with the
beautiful fruit to bring home.

I can remember every detail of my
grandfather’s library. A rather
small room on the right of the hall
door, with its great hand bell and iron
knocker , two sides with book-cases
from floor to ceiling with small cup-
boards underneath, two odd-shaped
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ehairs, three-cornered, a big cushioned
wofa, all covered with bright red
damask, red curtains which were al-
ways drawn over the tall, deep-set
windows, with their black walnut
shutters, barred inside at night.

A large desk-table stood in the
middle of the floor, and a handsome
earved desk near a window to stand
at. A big armechair had a back and
seat of shiny black horse-hair, and I
ean remember being put in the chair,
which was so glossy that I gradually
slipped to the front of the seat, and
thence helplessly to the floor!

My grandfather, as I remember
him, had a pale, clear skin, white
hair standing up from a beautiful
brow, and the most charming smile
and manner; his courtesy to every-
one, young and old, was known all
over, and his graceful greeting as he
rose from his table I have always re-
membered.

He was an admirable host, and at
the large dinner parties, then an or-
dinary part of the life of our judges,
T have heard it said he could talk to
a whole tableful of guests, without
apparently paying more attention to
one than another, by his wonderful
facility in engaging each in conversa-
tion.

To us grandchildren he was invari-
ably kind, and the inevitable sixpence
was always forthcoming when he saw
us.
~ The dining-room at Beverley House
was a large room with a big screen
hiding the door through which the
many trays and dishes were brought
‘up from the great basement kitchen,
the stairs to it going down just out-
side the door.

1 often wonder what the so-called
servants of the present day would
think of the work done and taken as
a matter of course by the domesties
of that time, with the long dinners and
heavy silver?

One feature I can remember all
my young life were the large Sunday
luncheons at Bewverley House, where
as many of the family as chose to go
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were welecome, and strangers of any
note who brought letters of introdue-
tion were always invited. It was the
greatest treat I knew to be allowed
to go to luncheon—the long table
with its beautiful silver and china,
my grandmother at the head, small,
pretty figure, sweet brown eyes, and
daintiest of close gray curls on either
side of her face under a cap made of
finest lace and delicate-hued ribbons,
with lappets of lace falling on each
shoulder, long gold chain and tiny
fob of gold chains and seals. Small
of stature though she was, my grand-
mother possessed the greatest dignity
of manner and speech, and I have
heard it said that ““‘there did not live
the person who could take a liberty
with Lady Robinson.”’

My grandmother was married in
1817, and I have a pretty gown worn
by her at that date, of cherry-colour-
ed gauze, the short skirt being inter-
woven with gold satin stripes, tiny
bodice, and short, much-puffed sleeves,
with trimming of gold satin; the
skirt very narrow and a narrow puft-
ing at the edge. I wore the gown at
the Victoria ball given by their Ex-
cellencies Lord and Lady Aberdeer,
in my Early Victorian set.

The staircase in Beverley Hous¢
was one of the prettiest I ever sav
running up against the wall wit.
such a curve that the top was lost to
view from the hall. There was a @
window half-way up. The steps were
wide and shallow, painted cream c0"
our, with black walnut balustrade
rails, and large mewel-posts. At the
top was a large open box of the same
wood fastened to the rail, in whi
to set a lamp to light anyone coming
or going.

My grandfather, slight in figure
always in black, with pointed white
collar and stock, would run upstair®
always, to within a short time of 1S
death, taking three steps at 2 time-

There were some handsome P
tures and engravings in the d_mlngr;
room, one of the Duke of Wellingt0
with all his officers of the Crim®
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taken as sitting at a long table in
Apsley House, on which was the fam-
ous plateau or centre-piece of gold,
presented to him by the Allies after
Waterloo.

And here I must tell the story re-
peated to me by my father and aunt,
who were present. During a long
visit of my grandparents and chil-
dren to England, my grandfather
Saw a great deal of the great Duke,
being a frequent visitor to Apsley
H ouse and in the country. The Duke
Invited them all to come one day and
See the great centrepiece, and it was
all arranged on the long table. My
aunt said the Duke remarked it was
very magnificent, and had cost him
Quite a lot of money. ‘‘For,”’ said he,

when it arrived there was not a
table it would go on, so I had to have
a table made, then a room had to be
built for the table; then you could
Not have a room without a wing; then
another wing had to be built to ar-
Tange Apsley House to suit, so it was
feally an enormous expense.’’

They were standing on the stair-
¢ase at the time looking at some pie-
bﬂl‘es, One was there of a meeting

etween the Duke and the Emperor
‘f?gl_e(;m. My grandfather said:

i
ks you ever meet Napoleon,
I ‘No,”” said the Duke, at onee; ‘‘no,
B ney’e:r met him, never saw him!
. ut, . he added, with a twinkle in his
hye’ I had a good deal to do with
im 1’
haThe Duke had a strong, rather loud
rsh voice, and no doubt he said it
a meaning.
o he old dining-room at Beverley
iesuse must have seen many notabili-
thop at its hospitable table. My mo-
ety met Charles Dickens there. She

& embered him as a rather loud-

. 90hered man, with startling colours
18 clothing, and much jewellery,
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gold chains, and the like
trinkery.

Colonel Talbot, of note, was an old
friend of my grandfather’s, and every
year he came to Beverley House for a
week’s visit, on horseback, his retain-
er and saddlebags with him. Great
parties were gathered to meet him,
and no doubt stories without end
were told, probably mingled with the
language for which Colonel Talbot
was famous!

My aunt told me she and my
grandmother went up near where St.
Thomas is now, to arrange his house
for him, as he had told my grand-
mother to choose all sorts of
furniture for him; and their experi-
ence of his extraordinary way of
treating his neighbours was very
funny. He had a great storeroom
full of all sorts of provisions, and, as
his biographer has written, from a
small opening in the wall with a mov-
able door, he would bargain for his
stores. My aunt said it was the odd-
est thing to hear the choleriec old
gentleman blazing away at his cus-
tomers outside while they were within
the comfortable sitting-room, with a
bright fire close by.

My grandfather had a brother, my
great-uncle, Peter Robinson, after
whom Peterborough is named, and I
think one of the quaintest pictures
can be conjured up of old Toronto,
when my grandmother and her little
daughters would accompany him for
a walk when on a visit to Beverley
House, she, of course, walking with
Uncle Peter, who always wore white
trousers, and we were forbidden to
walk or step within a certain distance
for fear of splashing the mud on
them !

T have seen a silhouette of him in
these white trousers, long-tailed coat,
high stock, and, I suppose, beaver
hat.

pieces

The

years‘ zléi()!:d sketch of this series will deal in part with down-town Toronto fifty
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BY-E T

HE following pages are the ac-

count given me by Dr. Assheton

of the Thing in the hall. I took
notes, as copious as my hand allowed
me, from his dictation, and subsequen-
tly read to him this narrative in its di-
gested and connected form. This was
on the day before his death, which,
indeed, probably occurred within an
hour after I had left him. I had to
give evidence concerning this before
the coroner’s jury. Only a week be-
fore Dr. Assheton had to give simi-
lar evidence, but as a medical expert,
with regard to the death of his friend,
Louis Fielder, which occurred in a
manner identical with his own. As
a specialist, he said he believed that
his friend had committed suicide
while of unsound mind, and the ver-
dict was brought in accordingly. But
in the inquest held over Dr. Asshe-
ton’s body, though the verdiet event-
ually returned was the same, there
was more room for doubt.

Tor I had to state that only short-
ly before his death, I read what fol-
lows to him; that he corrected me
with extreme precision on a few
points of detail, that he seemed per-
fectly himself, and that at the end he
used these words:

T am quite certain as a brain spe-
cialist that I am completely sane, and
that these things happened not mere-
ly in my imagination, but in the ex-
ternal world. If I had to give evi-
dence again about poor Louis, I
should be compelled to take a differ-

436

BENSON

ent line. Please put that down at
the end of your account, or at the
beginning, ‘if it arranges itself bet-
ter so0.”’ ‘

There will be a few words I must
add at the end of this story, and a
few words of explanation to precede
it. Briefly, they are these:

Francis Assheton and Louis Field-
er were up at Cambridge together,
and there formed the friendship that
lasted nearly till their death. In gen-
eral attributes no two men could have
been less alike, for while Dr. Asshe-
ton had become at the age of thirty-
five the first and final authority on
his subject, which was the functions
and diseases of the brain, Louis Field-
er, at the same age, was still on the
threshold of achievement. Assheton,
apparently without any brillianey at
all, had by plodding and incessant
work arrived at the top of his pro-
fession, while Fielder, brilliant a8
school, brilliant at college, and bril-
liant ever afterwards, had never don®
anything. He was too eager, SO 1
seemed to his friends, to set about
the dreary work of accomplishment;
he was for ever learning, and pry
ing, and striking out luminous ideas:
But at bottom the two men had th1S -
compelling interest in common, name-
ly, an insatiable curiosity after the
unknown, perhaps the most poter
bond yet devised between the solitary
units that make up the race of man:
The rest of the story, I think, €
plains itself—or does not quite do 80
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" This is what I read to Dr. Asshe-
ton, being the connected narrative of
what he had himself told me:

“After I returned from Paris,
where I had studied under Charcot, I
set up practice at home. The gen-
eral doctrine of hypnotism, sugges-
tion, and cure by such means had
been accepted even in London at this
time, and, owing to a few papers 1
had written on the subject, together
with my foreign diplomas, I found
that I was a busy man almost as soon
as I had arrived in town. Louis Field-
er had his ideas about how I should
make by début—for he had ideas on
every subject, and all of them orig-
inal—and entreated me to come and
}We, not in the stronghold of doctors,
Chloroform Square,” as he called it,
but down in Chelsea, where there was
a pouse vacant next his own.

‘ “Who cares where a doctor lives? ?
he said, ‘so long as he cures people?
Besides, you don’t believe in old
methods; why believe in old locali-
ties? Oh, there is an atmosphere of
Dainless death in Chloroform Square!

ome and make people live instead.
nd on most evenings I shall have
much to tell you. I ean’t ‘‘drop in’’

aef“oss half London.’
Now if you have been abroad for
five years, it is a great deal to know
at you have any intimate friend
eft in the metropolis, and, as Louis
Sald, to have that intimate friend
hext door is an excellent reason for
80Ing next door. Above all, I remem-
ered from Cambridge days, what
Wouls’s ‘dropping in’ meant.  To-
tards bedtime when work was over,
ere would come a rapid step on the
anding, and for an hour or two hours
p? would gush with ideas. He sim-
WY diffused life, which is ideas,
ra?;e":‘!"h_h}? went. He fed on}f’s
m%fters, ich is the one thing that
Lou'I said something of the kind to
18 one night, when, at the end of

o day, T had dined with him.
hall Were sitting over coffee in the

» OF 80 it is ealled, where he takes
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his meals. Outside, his house is just
like mine, but on entering, instead
of finding a narrow passage with a
door on one side, leading into the din-
ing-room, which again communicates
with a small back room called ‘the
study,” he has had the sense to elim-
inate all unnecessary walls, and con-
sequently the whole ground floor of
his house is ome room, with stairs
leading up to the first floor.

“Study, dining-room, and passage
have been knocked into one; you en-
ter a big room from the front door.
The only drawback is that the post-
man makes loud noises close to you,
as you dine, and just as I made these
commonplace observations to him
about the effect of the brain on the
body and the senses, there came a
loud rap, somewhat close to me, that
was startling.

“ ¢You ought to muffle your knock-
er,’ I said, ‘anyhow, during the time
of meals.’

“T,ouis leaned back and laughed.

¢ ¢Phere isn’t a knocker,” he said.
“You were startled a week ago, and
said the same thing. So I took the
knocker off, The letters slide in now.
But you heard a knock, did you?’

“¢Didn’t you?’ said L.

¢ “\Why, certainly. But it wasn’t
the postman. It was the Thing. I
don’t know what it is. That makes
it so interesting.’

«“Now if there is one thing that
the hypnotist, the believer in unex-
plained influences, detests and de-
spises, it is the whole root-notion of
spiritualism. Drugs are not more op-
posed to his belief than the exploded,
diseredited idea of the influence of
spirits on our lives. And both are
discredited for the same reason; it
is easy to understand how brain ecam
act on brain, just as it is easy to un-
derstand how body can act on body;
but that spirits should rap at furni-
ture and divert the course of events
is as absurd as administering phos-
phorus to strengthen the brain. That
was what I thought then.

“However, I knew it was the post-
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man, and instantly rose and went to
the door. There were no letters in
the box, and I opened the door. The
postman was just ascending the
steps. He gave the letters into my
hand.

““Louis was sipping his coffee when
I came back to the table.

¢ ‘Have you ever tried table-turn-
ing?’ he asked. ‘It’s rather odd.’

“ ‘No, and I have not tried violet-
leaves as a cure for cancer,” I said.

¢ ¢Oh, try everything,’ he said. ‘I
know that that is your plan, just as
it is mine. All these years that you
have been away, you have tried all
gorts of things, first with no faith,
then with faith—Oh, well, to remove
mountains.’

““He rang the bell as he spoke, and
his servant came up and cleared the
table. While this was being done we
strolled about the room, looking at
prints, with applause for a Bartolozzi
that Louis had bought in the New
Cut, and dead silence over a ‘Perdita’
which he had aequired at consider-
able cost. Then he sat down again at
the table on which we had dined. It
was iround and mahogany-heavy,
with a central foot divided into elaws.

¢ ‘Try its weight,” he said; ‘see if
you can push it about.’

““So I held the edge of it in my
hands, and found that I could move
it. But that was all; it required the
erercise of a good deal of strength
to stir it.

¢+ *Now put your hands on the top
of it,’ he said, ‘and see what you can
gy

“We pushed. At least I pushed,
and I observed his finger-nails. From
pink they grew to white, because of
pressure. So I must assume that he
pushed, too. Once, as we tried this,
the table creaked. But it did not
move.

“Then there came a quick, per-
emptory rap, not, I thought, on the
front door, but somewhere in the
room.

¢¢ ¢Tt’s the Thing,’ said he.

“‘Now, I suppose it was. But then

it seemed only like a challenge to
demonstrate its absurdity.

““ ‘For five years, on and off, 1’'ve
been studying rank spiritualism,’ he
said. ‘I haven’t told you before, be-
cause I wanted to lay before you cer-
tain phenomena, which I .can’t ex-
plain, but which now seem to me to
be at my command. You shall see
and hear, and then decide if you will
help me.’

““¢And in order to let me see bet-
ter, you are proposing to put out the
lights,” I said.

““ “Yes; you will see why.’

““ ‘T am here as a sceptic,” said I.

‘¢ ‘Secep away,’ said he.

‘““Next moment the room was in
darkness except for a very faint glow
of firelicht. The window curtains
were thick and no street illumination
penetrated them, and the familiar,
cheerful sounds of pedestrian and
wheeled traffic came in muffled. I
was at the side of the table towards

the door; Louis was opposite me, for

I could see his figure dimly solhouet-
ted against the glow from the smould-
ering fire.

“*pyt your hands on the table,’
he said, ‘ quite lightly, and—how shall
I say it—expect.’

““Still protesting in spirit, I ex-
pected. T could hear his breathing
rather quickened, and it seemed t0
me as odd that anybody could find
excitement in standing in the dark
over a large mahogany table, expect-
ing. Then, through my finger-tips,
laid lightly on the table, there begal
to come a faint vibration, like noth-
ing so much as the vibration through
the handle of a kettle when water 18
beginning to boil inside it. This gob
gradually more pronounced and V10
lent till it was like the throbbing ©
a motor-car. It seemed to give off @
low humming note. Then quite sud-
denly the_table seemed to slip fro®
under my fingers and began very
slowly to revolve.

¢¢ ‘Keep your hands on it and move
with it,’” said Louis, and as he spoke
I saw his silhouette pass away from
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in front of the fire, moving as the
table moved.

“Then Louis spoke, and his voice
was trembling with excitement.

“ ‘Are you there?’ he said.

‘There was no reply, of course,
and he asked it again. This time
there came a rap like that which I
had thought during dinner to be the
Postman, But whether it was that
the room was dark, or that despite
myself I felt rather excited, too, it
Seemed to me now to be far louder
than before. Also it appeared to come
either from here nor there, but to be
dlf‘f‘uSed through the room.

Then the curious revolving of the
':&ble ceased, but the intense, violent
& robbing continued. My eyes were

Xed on it, though, owing to the
arkness I could see nothing, when
Quite suddenly a little speck of light
;I;oved across it, so that for an in-
- ant I saw my own hands. Then came
Ono'ﬁher and another, like the spark
f matches struck in the dark, or like
Teflies crossing the dusk in southern
Egl‘dens. _Then came another knock
. shattering loudness, and the throb-
g of the table ceased, and the
8hts vanished.
ﬁrstSuph were the phenomena at the
. Séance at which I was present,
£y Fielder, it must be remembered,
cal] been studying, ‘expecting’ he
Alled it, for some years. The knock-
a%s would come when his mind, as
in éﬁlhe knew, was entirely occupied
i matters, and sometimes he
. . Yen been awakened from sleep
i ém. The lights were also inde-
> eélt of his volition.
t W my theory at the time was
-hgtti‘?u Lthese things were purely sub-
prGSSeedm hlm,' and that what he ex-
of 1. by saying that they were out
18 control, meant just that they
~e0e001_ne fixed and rooted in the
itt{lsemus self, of which we know
sl e, but which, more and more,
e lig to play so enormous a part in
bo me of a man. In fact, it is not
Jorigy uch to say that the vast ma-
Of our deeds spring, apparent-

Suh
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ly without volition, from this sub-
conscious self. All hearing is the un-
conscious exercise of the aural nerve,
all seeing of the optic, all walking,
all ordinary movement seem to be
done without the exercise of will on
our part. Nay, more, should we take
to some new form of progression,
skating, for instance, the beginner
will learn with falls and difficulty the.
outside edge, but within a few hours
of his having learned his balance on
it, he will give no more thought to
what he learned so short a time ago
as an acrobatic feat than he gives to
the placing of one foot before the
other.

“1 knew that I was myself ex-
tremely sensitive to suggestion, and
my part in it this evening I believed
to be purely that of the receiver of
suggestions so vivid that I visualised
and heard these phenomena which ex-
isted only in the brain of my friend.

““We talked over what had occur-
red upstairs. His view was that the
Thing was trying to communicate
with us. According to him it was the
Thing that moved the table and tap-
ped, and made us see streaks of light.

¢ ¢Yes, but the ‘“Thing”’,’ I inter-
rupted, ‘what do you mean? Is it
a great-uncle—oh, I have seen 80
many relatives appear at séances, and
heard so many of their dreadful plati-
tudes—or what is it? A spirit?
Whose spirit?’

“‘L,ouis was sitting opposite to me,
and on the little table before us there
was an electric light. Looking at
him I saw the pupil of his eye sud-
denly dilate. To the medical man
that meant only one thing, terror.
But it quickly resumed its normal
proportion again.

“Then he got up, and stood in
front of the fire.

¢ ¢No, I don’t think it is a great
uncle anybody,” he said. ‘I don’t
know, as I told you, what the Thing
is. But if you ask me what my con-
jecture is, 1t is that the Thing is an
Elemental.’

¢ ¢And pray explain further.’
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“Then once again his eye dilated.

¢ ¢Jt will take two minutes,” he
said. ‘But listen. There are good
things in this world, are there not,
and bad things. Cancer, I take it, is
bad, and—and daffodils are good ;
honesty is good; lying is bad. Im-
pulses of some sort direct both sides,
and some power suggests the im-
pulses. Well, I went into this spirit-
ualistic business impartially. I learn-
ed to ‘expeect,” to throw open the
door into the soul, and I said, ‘Any-
one may come in.’ And 1 think
Something has applied for admission,
the Thing that tapped and turned
the table and struck matches, as you
said, across it. Now the direction of
evil is in the hands of a power which
entrusts its mission to what is called
TElementals. Oh, they have been seen;
I doubt not that they will be seen
again. I did not, and do not, ask good
spirits to come in, I don’t want ‘“The
Chureh’s one foundation’’ played on
a musical box. Nor do I want an
Elemental. I only throw open the
door. I believe the Thing has come
into my house, and is establishing
communication with me. Oh, I want
to go the whole hog. What is it? In
the name of Satan, if necessary, what
is it? I just want to know.’

““What followed I thought then
might easily be an invention of the
imagination, but what I believe to
have happened was this. A piano
with musie on it was standing at the
far end of the room by the door, and
a sudden draught entered the room,
so strong that the leaves turned. Next
the draught troubled a vase of daffo-
dils and the yellow ‘heads nodded.
Then it reached the candles that stood
close to us, and they fluttered, burn-
ing blue and low. Then it reached
me, and the draught was hot, and
stirred my hair. Then it eddied, so
to speak, and went across to Louis,
and his hair also moved, as I could
see. Then it went downstairs towards
the fire, and flames suddenly started
up in its path, blown upwards. The
rug by the fireplace flapped also.
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“ ‘Funny, wasn’t it?’ he asked.

¢« <And has the Elemental gone
up the chimney?’ said I

¢ ¢Oh, no,’ said he, ‘the Thing only
passed us.’

“‘Then suddenly he pointed at the
wall just behind my chair, and his
voice cracked as he spoke.

““¢T,00k, what’s that?’ he said.
‘There on the wall.’

«(Considerably startled, I turned in
the direction of his shaking finger.
The wall was pale gray in tone, an
sharp-cut against it was a shadow
that, as I looked, moved. It was like
the shadow of some enormous slug
legless and fat, some two feet high -
by about four feet long. Only at one
end of the Thing was a head shaped
like the head of a seal, with open
mouth and panting tongue.

‘‘'Phen even as I looked it faded,
and from somewhere close at han
there sounded another of those shat-
tering knocks. B

“For a moment after there was §11'
ence between us, and horror was thiek
as snow in the air. But somehoW
neither Louis nor I was frightene
for more than one moment. L
whole thing was so absorbingly -
teresting. i

< ¢Phat’s what T mean by its bein&
outside my control,” he said. ‘1 said
1 was ready for any—any visitor to
come in, and by God we’ve got o
beauty!”’ i

“Now I was still, even in spite 9
the appearance of this shadow, quite
convineed that I was only taking Obé\
servations of a most eurious case o
disordered brain aceompanied by t :
most vivid and remarkable thoughd
transference. 1 believed that I ha ¢
not seen a slug-like shadow at all, bt
that Louis had visualised this drea’
ful creature so intensely that I 537;
what he saw. I found also that hi
spiritualistic trash-books, one m
say instead of text-books, mentione™
this as a common form for Elemeﬁ\
tals to take. He, on the other han®
was more firmly convinced than ev%‘
that we were dealing, not with a 8%
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JeG“five but an objective phenomenon.
For the next six months or so we
sat constantly, but made no further
progress, nor did the Thing or its
shadow appear again, and I began to
feel that we were really wasting time.
Then it occurred to me to get in a
so-called medium, induce hypnotic
Sleep, and see if we could learn any-
thing further. This we did, sitting
as before round the dining-room table.
e room was not quite dark, and 1
could see sufficiently elearly what hap-
De‘ned.
‘The medium, a young man, sat
etween Louis and myself, and with-
;)ut the slightest difficulty I put him
0to a light hypnotic sleep. Instantly
" gre came a series of the most ter-
i é’ raps, and across the table there
2 Something more palpable than a
it adO_VV, with a faint luminance about
as if the surface of it was stirring.
t the moment the medium’s face
.secame contorted to a mask of hell-
6 terror ; mouth and eyes were both
sgeﬂ, and the eyes were foecused on
W;ne_athmg close to him. The Thing,
covmg its head, came closer and
Waifir to him, and reached out to-
ks s hig throat. Then with a yell
Wit%amp, and warding oﬁ.this horror
%5 his hands, the medium sprang
» but It had already caught hold,
s or the moment he could not get
> Then s;multaneously Louis and
0ucint to his aid, and my hands
o ed something cold and slimy.
gt itP\lll as we would we could not
5 away. There was no firm hand-
frig to be taken; it was as if one
tough to grasp slimy fur, and the
i of it was horrible, unclean, like
: thoup(;f' Then in a sort of despair,
the gor I still could not believe that
Vision ;’gr was real, for it must be a
Memby, diseased imagination, I re-
electp; red that the switch of the four
1 unxac lights was close to my hand.
flogy fd them all on. There on the
Biaai Y the medium. Louis was
eehngb h- . .
Daper bY im with a face 1_1ke wet
Wi, ut there was nothing else
‘ + Only the collar of the medium
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was crumpled and torn, and on his
throat were two scratches that bled.

¢¢The medium was still in hypnotic
sleep, and I woke him. He felt at
his collar, put his hand to his throat
and found it bleeding, but, as I ex-
pected, knew nothing whatever of
what had passed. We told him that
there had been an unusual manifes-
tation, and he had, while in sleep,
wrestled with something. We had got
the result we wished for and were
much obliged to him.

‘T never saw him again. A week
after that he died of blood-poisoning.

“Trom that evening dates the sec-
ond stage of this adventure. The
Thing had materialised—I use again
spiritualistic language which I still
did not use at the time. The huge
slug, the Elemental, manifested itself
no longer by knocks and waltzing
tables, nor yet by shadows. It was
there in a form that could be seen
and felt. But it still—this was my
strong point—was only 2 thing of
twilight ; the sudden kindling of the
eleetric light had shown us that there
was nothing there. In his struggle
perhaps the medium had clutched his
own throat, perhaps I had grasped
Louis’s sleeve, he mine. But though
T said these things to myself, I am
not sure that I believed them in the
same way that I believe the sun will
rise to-morrow.

““Now as a student of brain-func-
tions and a student in hypnotic af-
fairs, T ought perhaps to have stead-
ily and unremittingly pursued this
extraordinary series of phenomena.
But I had my practice to attend to,
and I found that with the best will
in the world, I could think of noth-
ing else except the occurrence in the
hall next door. So I refused to take
part in any further géance with Louis.
1 had another reason, also. For the
last four or five months he was be-
coming depraved. I have been mno
prude or Puritan in my own life, and
T hope I have not turned a Pharisaical
shoulder on sinners. But in all
branches of life and morals, Louis
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had become infamous. He was turn-
ed out of a club for cheating at cards,
and narrated the event to me with
gusto. He had become cruel; he tor-
tured his cat to death; he had be-
come bestial. I used to shudder as I
passed his house, expecting I knew
not what fiendish thing to be looking
at me from the window.

““Then came a night only a week
ago, when I was awakened by an aw-
ful ery, swelling and falling and ris-
ing again. It came from mext door.
I ran downstairs in my pyjamas, and
out into the street. The policeman
on the beat had heard it, too; and it
came from the hall of Louis’s house,
the window of which was open. To-
gether we burst the door in. You
know what we found. The screaming
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had ceased but a moment before, but
he was dead already. Both jugulars
were severed, torn open.

“It was dawn, early and dusky,
when I got back to my house next
door. Even as I went in something
seemed to push me, something soft
and slimy. It could not be Louis’s
imagination this time. Since then I
have seen glimpses of it every even-
ing. I am awakened at night by tap-
pings, and in the shadows in the cor-
ner of my room there sits something
more substantial than a shadow.’’

Within an hour of my leaving Dr.
Assheton, the quiet street was oncé
more aroused by cries of terror al}d
agony. He was already dead, and 11
no other manner than his friend, whep
they got into the house.

LOVE'S PRAYER

By L. M. MONTGOMERY

Is purified from old idolatry,

BELOVED, this the heart I offer thee

From outworn hopes and from the lingering stain
Of passion’s dregs by penitential pain.

Take thou it, then, and fill it up for me
‘With thy unstinted love, and it shall be
An earthy chalice that is made divine

By its red draught of sacramental wine.




CURRENT EVENTS

BY LINDSAY CRAWFORD

fire, and the attempts of the

I VHERE is never smoke without a
Liberal newspapers to deny the

EXistence of any dissension in the

abinet over the question or arma-
zlents may be regarded as a good ex-
imple of the economy of truth. It is
mpossible to conceive of any body of
Men such as those who compose the
¢ ablne’g being at one on all questions
ceat arise. The British Unionists are
isI‘tamly not a united family, and it
< .equally true that differences of
Pinion also exist among the Liberals.
eomPI‘Omise is one of the essential
erf;\ltures of the system of party gov-
. ‘ment, and it may be laid down as
S gil_leral rule that the causes that
grgl ine to hold a party together are
o ater than those that tend in an
prgome direction. This is true at the
Orisent time of both the great his-
5 ‘oc parties in Great Britain. Tariff
aril:m has been overshadowed by the
Bil-lament Act and the Home Rule
o 'f%nd there is no longer the danger
T ormerly threatened a Unionist
S&meptm-n on the tariff question. The
Bari thm,g. applies_to the Liberal
ago ii' 'hWhlle there is a serious cleav-
o, itt e ranks, over theinereasing ex-
Teasg ure on armaments, it is searcely
ik nable to conelude that Mr. Lloyd
arg ¢ 20d those who think with him
ant 18posed to jeopardize the import-

,‘befOr Omestic legislative programme

ore .Parl_iament and the country by
Ny inating every issue to that of
Or:’xpendlture. In this as in other
5 ant matters of a highly eontro-

versial character Mr. Asquith may be
relied upon to maintain a proper per-
spective regarding publie questions.

The quarrel between Mr. Lloyd
Lloyd George and Mr. Winston
Churehill is of long standing; it dates
back to the time when the Chancellor
of the Exchequer made a violent attack
upon the First Lord’s kinsman, the
Duke of Marlborough. The time prob-
ably will come, as I have indicated
more than once in these pages, when
Mr. Churchill will find no rest for the
sole of his foot in the ranks of ag-
gressive Liberalism, but the time is
not yet. So long as Churchill’s naval
policy has the support of Mr. Asquith
and others in the Cabinet, it would be
reckless folly on the part of Mr. Lloyd
George to force a fight on the naval
estimates. Mr. Lloyd George is an
adroit politician as well as a great
statesman, and he can have no desire
to imperil the Government, and with
it the hope of carrying the legislation
it has in hand and for which he him-
self is largely responsible.

Mr. Asquith has been remarkably
successful as a parliamentarian, and
has falsified all the gloomy predictions
made concerning him when he sue-
ceeded Sir Henry Campbell-Banner-
man as Prime Minister. Throughout
a period of great difficulty he has been
able to unite all sections of his party
and to carry with him the democratic
forces outside the Liberal ranks. This
achievement has added immensely to
his popularity, and to the confidence
of his followers that he will be able to
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compose any differences that may
arise, as he has in the past. Mr. As-
quith has always been regarded with
respect, because of his towering in-
tellectual powers, but his masterly
conduet of affairs during the constitu-
tional erisis in 1910 and 1911 secured
for him the confidence and devotion
of his followers. He is now known to
be not only an able man, but a great
statesman who will rank in history
with Gladstone and Peel.

Mr. Winston Churehill is obviously
chafing at the bit. One hundred
Liberal members have stated in
plain terms to Mr. Asquith their
alarm and disgust at the announce-
ment by the First Lord that an-
other big increase in the naval esti-
mates is contemplated. The oppo-
sition to this proposed inerease in ex-
penditure is based upon the depression
in trade and the comsequent fall in
revenue. The dearth of money and
capital throughout the world, the
shrinkage of gilt-edged securities and
the weakness of Consols are held to be
sufficient reasons for maintaining a
rigid economy in the national spend-
ing departments. Last year the Ger-
man building programme fell from
four to three Dreadnoughts, and this
year a further reduction has been
made from three to two battleships.
His opponents point to the fact that
Mr. Churchill in 1904 seized upon the
question of national expenditure as an
excuse for deserting the Unionist
party. ‘‘His quarrel with the Gov-
ernment,’” he then declared, ‘‘was
solely and entirely on the question of
finance,”” and he contended: ‘‘That
when expenditure increases waste in-
ereases.”’” It would be unfair to rest
the Liberal case against Mr, Chur-
chill solely on these early speeches.
There are few statesmen whose
speeches could not be used against
them with effect. What has been
deseribed as ‘‘the naval megalo-
mania’’ of the British Admiralty is
eriticized on the ground that Mr.
Churehill is committing the eountry to
a new formula regarding the relative

strength of the British fleet. The
Two-Power standard was in force
when Britain was arrayed against
France and Russia, and a ratio of six-
teen Dreadnoughts to ten was the
standard set by Mr. Churchill when
the Anglo-German war scare was agi-
tating the British people.

This standard Mr. Churchill seeks
to modify and to build, not against
Germany alone, but against the Triple
Alliance. .The emergency has move
from the North Sea to the Mediterr-
anean. It is urged by the Liberal re-
volters that Mr. Churchill takes no
account of two important factors: the
conflicting interests of Italy and Aus-
tria in the Mediterranean and the
existence of the Triple Entente. He
leaves out of account the possibility
of war between Italy and Austria and
ignores the existence of the Russian
and French fleets when estimating the
risks in the Mediterranean.

The Spanish navy is also an i
portant consideration when fixing the
standard of safety in the matter 0
British naval defence. The feeling
among Liberals is undoubtedly strong
but the possibility of the Unionist?
making party capital out of the affalf
is remote.

Mr. ‘Churchill is one of the most
brilliant men in public life in Grea
Britain, but he has failed to establlﬁh
himself in the confidence of the LiP-
erals. His mind is not of the cre&
tive type. He is wonderfully acqulslé
tive, absorbs and makes his own Ot
other men’s ideas, and gives them ot
with a wealth of forceful and pietures”
que language that is mistaken some
times for originality of thought. H
deals only in grand issues and 1ifts to
a high plane every question
touches. He has few equals 1D the
presentation of a case, and his eleﬁ;
tion speeches rank, in purity of sty i
and loftiness of thought, with th?ﬁs
delivered by Gladstone during ..
Midlothian campaigns. He is 8 tlrlf
less worker, and carries himse
seriously, but is not regarded as & ma
who is afflieted with principles;
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who has found his feet in politics. He
has ceased to spout Radicalism and
finds the society of Tory friends more
congenial than that of his Liberal
eolleagues. It is significant that oppo-
§ition to his return for Dundee at the
next elections is gathering strength,
and that the verdiet of this Radical
stronghold may have a decisive influ-
ence upon Mr. Churchill’s career.

*

A correspondent in a British weekly
tells a good story about his visit to
G}O‘ldwin Smith at The Grange.

_““I was accompanied on this ocea-
8ion,”’ he says, ‘‘by a friend who, al-
th'Ol'lg-“h a prominent and influetnial

Usiness man in Toronto, had never
lglet ‘the Professor.” Smith was at his
iGSt, laying down the law and deliver-
sng final judgment on all persons and
.#bl&eets that eame up for discussion
w!th that unhesitating fluency and
el'th that icy precision which were

aracteristic of him. Coming down

th Avenue afterwards, my friend

. ose knowledge was more of busi-
& e; than of books) was unusually
hig t for a spell, but at last gave me

at,lmpresslf}n as follows: ‘Well,

i 8 the easiest way of earning a liv-
g t}ilat I know.’

) the real tragedy,’”’ he adds, ‘‘of

&‘2‘?’1& Smith’s life was his erossing
5 tlantic. He left England a red-
ex.perf‘;rlocl'za,t and reformel.r, and his
hin . élces on the other side soured

f;l developed a kind of reaction-
will pianY. But those who knew him
abili; e: er to -r.ewme‘mbgr. his splendid
Nelpfoiy and his unfqllmg. courtesy,
heayy ess, and genuine kindness of

guidantc%.ﬁn who sought advice and

%*

Gy e St
Iy toh]: land campaign in Great Britain

POlitig ciarled on with renewed vigour.
Rreat) al campaigns to-day  differ
: XP rom those of a generation
Mafg, he latest adjunct is the cine-
th, & aph, and moving pictures and
amaphone are now pressed into
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the service as political auxiliaries.
Greater care is also taken to ensure a
good supply of effective speakers. For
the Liberal land campaign a large
staff of speakers have been specially
trained and instructed and let loose
upon the constituencies. A central
literature committee supplies ammuni-
tion for the front, and altogether the
modern political machine is a highly
organized and powerful agency for
the education of the electors.

*

The cost of living in Canada is be-
ing investigated by a Commission, and
results no doubt will follow in due
course. In the family budget meat
ranks next to bread in lnportance.
The working classes are no longer con-
fined to a vegetarian diet. Meat is
one of the necessities of the working
man. The steady rise in the price of
meat is an alarming fact and various
causes have been assigned. The
United States has now ceased to be a
beef exporting country. The growth
of population has overtaken produc-
tion, and the Argentine and Australia
are now sending in beef to the United
States. A huge 13,000 ton freighter
with modern refrigerating equipment
was placed on the Sydney-Vancouver
serviee last year, and other boats of a
similar type will be added soon.
American meat interests are spending
a large sum in the erection of refrig-
erating plant on the Brisbane River
in Australia, the immense possibilities
of that country as a meat exporter
now being fully recognized. Ameri-
can beef interests also control a large
part of the Argentine supply. Can-
ada has ceased to export beef to the
United Kingdom, the American mar-
ket taking any available surplus. Aus-
tralia, the Argentine and South
Afriea will, for some time to come, be
the chief sources of supply for the
world. Great Britain is practically
dependent on Argentina for her for-
eign supply of beef, and about ninety-
five per cent. of the world’s supply
of frozen meat is shipped to the
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United Kingdom. The problem will
become more acute when the workers
of France, Belgium and Austria-Hun-
gary succeed in obtaining the free en-
try of foreign beef, for the 150 mil-
lion eonsumers will be added to those
who are already competing for the
world’s supply of beef. The question
is one that must be faced in Canada,
where the slaughter of female calves
goes on unchecked.

*

The home rule settlement is not yet
in sight. For all parties it is a
policy of drift. Meantime there are
100,000 rifles in the hands of the
Ulster Volunteers, and the National-
ists are armed with revolvers. The
situation is mot without peril, and it
can serve no good purpose to prolong
indefinitely the day of general agree-
ment. The Liberal Government has
made one important change in the
Irish Bill. It has removed the Post
Office from the control of the Irish
Government, a change that seems to
point to a settlement of the whole
problem on federal lines.

One of the Unionist objections to
the Bill was that the control of the
Post Office was not in accordance with
the foderal idea, and that it would
militate against the success of a Home-
Rule-all-round scheme to grant Ire-
land eontrol over affairs which in Can-
ade are in the hands of the Federal
Government.

There is a wide impression that Ire-
land, under the Bill, also gets control
of the Customs. This is not so. The
collection of customs revenue at Irish
ports remains as at present in the
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hands of the British authorities. All
that an Irish Parliament has power 0
do is to add to her revenue by increas-
ing the duty within the limits pre-
seribed, but the revenue is under Im-
perial control and allocated to the
Irish Exchequer in accordance with
the financial provisions of the home
rule bill. A federal solution is the
ultimate goal for which the Liberal
party is working.
L

Sufficient attention has not been
directed to the joint resolution of Con-
gress at Washington in November last
touching the proposed transfer by sale
or exchange, of southeastern Alaska
to Canada. Speaking in the House,
Hon. Frank O. Smith, of Maryland,
explained the reasoms that induce
Congress to urge the transfer. The
panhandle strip is 536 miles longs
eight to thirty-five miles wide, shutt-
ing off Yukon territory, the norther?
half of British Columbia and the en-
tire Mackenzie Basin from free acces$
to the Pacifie. It runs southeastwar
as far as the parallel of 54° 470 The
(Canadian territory thus shut off from
the sea measures some 600,000 square
miles, three times as much as Ge”
many. It has the same climate a8
Europe, in the same latitude. An
equal area in Europe in the same latl-
tude contains twenty-five million 18
habitants. It is rich in natural e
sources. The transfer of this P&
handle strip to Canada would be 8%
earnest of the good relations betWeeIf
the two nations which the approat
ing centenary celebrations will help £
cement.




LADY ANN FITZPATRICK AS “SYLVIA™

From the Painting by Sir Joshua Reynolds. Exhibited by the Art Association of Montreal
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GOLDWIN SMITH: HIS LIFE
AND OPINIONS.

By ARNoLD HaurraiN, Toronto: Me-
Clelland and Goodehild.

O many readers this book by

Dr. Goldwin Smith’s private
Secretary will be found more
Sting than the Professor’s own
hisemlmseences.” For there is in
s much more new and unexpected
5 frial, and one catches glimpses of
at 1 Sage of the Grange’’ just as if
O-ne,soﬂlents when he is not aware of
. Presence. For that very reason
tain feaders might accuse Mr. Haul-
Smitﬁ h_elng indisereet, but Goldwin
Were mself used to say that there
ter 4 OS‘IOme things that might be bet-
While d after he had passed away.
Bargs Mr. Haultain’s remarks as re-
4 Seraps of conversations are in-
they *, 20d oftentimes very personal,
he] 8! OWever, have been discreetly
With Until they could be published
damg 800d result and without any
to briie' For with this book we seem
A ot E togethet into complete form,
presﬂions_ itherto conglomerate im-

)

i
‘{ltere

The book is in two parts: the first,
an introduction; the second, ‘‘Con-
versations and Comments,”’ ‘‘U.S.
Notes,”’ ‘‘Index,”” ‘‘Index to U.S.
Notes.”” The ‘‘Conversations and
Comments’’ is the most important
and indeed the most interesting part
of the volume, because it is a result
of careful notes, made whenever the
ocecasion prompted them, of spontan-
eous utterances by Goldwin Smith in
the course of his daily life as a jour-
nalist and observer of passing events.
For instance, a correspondent had
raised the question of the cause for
the antagonism between the Professor
and Disraeli. ‘‘He talked on that
subject pretty freely and openly—
giving me the impression that he
would like to leave with me the facts
of the case as he interpreted them.
‘I only met Disraeli once,” he said.
‘Dizzy attacked me more than once
in the House .my letters had
brought me very prominently for-
ward, and when my policy was so
signally endorsed by the cession of
the Tonian Isles to Greece, it was al-
most like a direet blow to Disraeli,
who had strenuously taken the other
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side. I got the better of him, and he
never forgot that sort of thing. We
took opposite sides on the land ques-
tion too, and again on the objects
and results of the Oxford Commission
—there too I got the better of him.
Dizzy never forgot such things, and
even some time afterwards, in that
novel of his, which was it?’ ‘ ‘‘Lo-
thair?’’’ I asked. ‘Yes, ‘‘Lothair,”

he called me a social sycophant.-

I hope I am not a ‘‘social syco-
phant.”” There was mnot a par-
ticle of foundation for that. The
Duke of Newecastle and I were great
friends, intimate friends, when 1 was
in London, He took me up when I
was in London. Perhaps he thought I
was intending to enter public life.
But I didn’t. I liked being with him,
and it was pleasant to meet leaders
in polities and society and statesmen.
But our friendship was open and in-
timate. I was often useful to him,
in a way, my historical information
and that sort of thing. The only
difference we ever had was my re-
fusal to accept his many invitations
to go to Clumber with him—London
was pleasant, and I enjoyed my club
life. That is the whole history of the
affair.” He spoke, poor old gentle-
man, as if the topic were painful to
him, and walked about the room,
faced me and looked me full in the
eyes, sometimes with the movements
both of features and of hands . . . .”’
While we have always been convineed
that Mr. Haultain keenly admired
and even loved his venerable ¢‘ chief,”’
we read, with some feeling that they
must have been written at a time
when the duties of his position
had seemed irksome or the results
of the Professor’s grumblings of but
little consequence, these critical
words: ‘“Of political, influence the
Professor has little. He is no orator.
Indeed, his speech has no more motive
power than a pretty purling rill.
The man lacks something. He lacks
that personal effluence without which
speech is but a tinkling cymbal. His
intelleet has been developed at the
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expense of his heart. Even when he
is bemoaning the lot of slaughtered
Chinese, defeated Boers, or unenfran-
chised Hindus, you feel that it is the
brain, not the heart, that is at work.
The horrors and sufferings of war he
paints admirably ; but you feel that
the colours have been mixed with the
coldest and most calculating skill.
His writings are as ineffectual as
his oratory. They glitter; they do
not warm. They are mot suffused
with wholesome optimism, hopeful
convietion, Convietion is apparent
enough; but it is the conviction ©
the intellect, not of the emotions. A
page of Carlyle sends you away thrill-
ed; a page of Goldwin Smith sends
you away chilled Yet his
ideas are arid and windy as the
desert. Disraeli well called him the
‘wild man of the cloister,” and
think he added, ‘going about the
world maligning men and things-
And so on. The volume will increase
greatly the general knowledge of the
““Sage of the Grange.’’

A
oy

IN THE HEART OF OLD
CANADA

By Winniam Woop. Toronto: will-
iam Briggs.

THIS volume brings together baP~
pily in one collection a number
of essays in deseription and studies o
history, by Colonel Wood of Quebe®s
as well as two new chapters——“The
Fortress City’”’, a chronological state”
ment of the seventeen fortresses P! i
at Quebee, beginning with the ﬁIEe
built in 1535, and ending with b ¢
latest, built in 1911; and **The Fir¥
Five-Nations War’’, a brief imp™®%
sion of the departure from QuebeC

the First Canadian Contingen®

South Africa, with an apprecwx‘cwﬂfe11
Jack Ogilvy, one brave lad Whohap‘
under Boer bullets. The other CC anl”
ters are: ‘‘The Landmarks of &
ada,”’ a plea for the preservatio’
those relics of history that kee

; ; ere
nation from ¢‘seeking the whole =
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world of riches’’, ‘‘A Quebec Chron-
ology’’, ‘‘The Quebec Battlefields”’,
““Wolfe and Gray’s Elegy’’; in which
Colonel Wood disputes the claim that
on the eve of the capture of Quebec
Wolfe recited this famous poem;
“The Second Dominican Invasion’’,
“Tercentennial Quebec’’;, ‘‘An Ur-
suline Epie”’, ‘‘The Habitant”,
“French-Canadian Folk-Song’’, and
““A French-Canadian Poet’’—Nérée
Beauchemin.

““An Ursuline Epic’’ is the most
noteworthy contribution to the vol-
ume, and it is indeed a fine piece of
historical work, a result of the recent
beatification of Marie de 1’Incarna-
tion. It tells why this first superior
of the Ursulines was at Rome elevated
to the sainthood, and what she actu-
ally did for Canada. Colonel Wood
Possesses a keen sense of the signifi-
¢cance of events in history, and every-
thing he considers seems to grow in
Importance under his pen. The vol-
ume should be in every library in

anada.
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HISTORY OF ENGLISH LITERA-
TURE ;

By Axprew Lane. London: Long-
mang, Green and Company.

HE death of Mr. Lang, some
months ago, added fresh interest

o the publication of this scholarly
and almost personal appreciation of
nglish literature from Beowulf to
e‘7‘7“110.111'ne. Andrew Lang had attain-
. eminence for his scholarly and his
'SHGYPlopsedic knowledge of certain
inltldles in which he was particularly
£ €rested. English literature was one
these studies, and one would al-
08t come to the conclusion that he
E&d read everything on record in the
h;ldglmh language At any rate, he
With an astounding acquaintanceship
English letters, particularly from

1:3 Ehzabethan period onward to the
sent time, ‘While he deals with
: Period prior to the time of Chau-
» there his consideration really be-
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gins. Like most students of English
literature, he accepts Chaucer as its
so-called father, and it is interesting
in this connection to mnote that the
eminent French critic, Emil Légouis
claims that Chaucer was greatly in-
fluenced by the French, indeed, that
it was in his French style and man-
ner that he pictured contemporary
society in Emngland. But it is when
Mr. Lang comes down to recent times
that we find him most interesting. He
pronounces a eulogium on Tennyson,
but looks askance at Browning. He
can abide Thackeray, but Meredith,
to use a popular phrase, gets on his
nerves. Withal the book is a bril-
liant piece of work by a brilliant
mind, an intensely interesting and
entertaining book for all who wish to
know more about English literature.

M.
">

THEODORE ROOSEVELT

By TwxeoporE RooseEveLT. An Auto-
biography. Toronto: The Mae-
millan Company of Canada.

OME of the chapters of this more

than interesting autobiography
have appeared from time to time as
individual contributions to current
literature, particularly to the New
York Ouwtlook, to which publication
Mr. Roosevelt is a contributing ed-
itor. One reads the volume as if
the personality of Mr. Roosevelt him-
self were back of every word. The
work is enthusiastically personal, and
indeed in places it is delightfully
egotistical. The author seems to have
a frank appreciation of his import-
ance as an individual and he deals
with the various episodes of his life
with the commendable seriousness of
one who knows that he is handling
big things. Of course to rise, as
most United States Presidents do rise,
from a position of obscurity in youth
to one of great public prominence,
is no small achievement, and as Mr.
Roosevelt has led a particularly ac-
tive life in a public way, what he has
to write in his autobiography is in



452

itself significant. Some idea of the
contents of the volume may be formed
from the following chapter headings:
‘‘Boyhood and Youth’’, ‘‘Vigor and
Life’’, ‘‘Practical Politics’’, ¢‘In Cow-
boy Land’’, ‘‘The New York Police’’,
¢“Outdoors and Indoors’’, ‘‘The Pre-
sidency’’, ‘‘Making the Old Party
Progressive”’, ‘‘The Big Stick and the
Square Deal’’, ‘‘The Monroe Doct-
rine and the Panama Canal’’, ‘‘The
Peace of Righteousness.”’

POEMS

By R. C. Pammuimore. With an In-
troduction by John Masefield. To-
ronto: J. M. Dent and Sons.

DEBASING as this comparison
may seem, it is nevertheless true
that the test of a poem is in the read-
ing just as the familiar test of a pud-
ding is in the eating. Write as much
as one likes about a poem, the reader
actually knows but little about it un-
til he has read it. This is especially
true of poems that display the qual-
ity of personality or an individual
point of view or treatment. And
these poems of Mr. Phillimore’s are
above all things personal and individ-
ual. In ““The Boy’s Lament’’ the
first two stanzas read:

b

I would no birds were singing,

I would no plants could grow,

T would that everything did wear
A solemn dress of woe.

For, ah is me, my love is dead,
My love is dead,
And it makes me sorry so.

In “The City Dustheaps’’ there is
something more than whimsieal rhym-
ing:

It is bitter, bitter cold to-day,

And the ice is out to sea;

Therefore the gulls are in to-day,

And over the river grim and gray,

And under the granite walls they play—

Play like children and scream and fight,

Not altogether from pure delight,

But watching, perchance, if down the
tide

Some part of a fish that once was fried,
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Or a tasty bit from a pig’s inside,

Or, failing that, some meat or bread

May escape from the plates of the quite
well-bred,

To where, by God’s grace, the poor are
fed.

And could anything more individ-
ual be encountered than this stanza
from ‘‘To the Cushendun Corn-
crake’’?

Pardon me, bird, if I did you a wrong,
If I cursed you over loud and long!
Pardon, if your lovely song
Seemed .to me a little long;
In fact, if I longed to do you a wrong;
Even perchance your neck to break
For making such a hateful scrake,
Saying: ‘‘Crake, crake, crake,
Is my love awake?’’
Till your sweet love answered you out of
the brake:
‘‘Crake, crake, crake,
My heart is awake,
And watches ever, for my true love’s
sake!’’
3*

VAN CLEVE

By Mary S. Warrs. Toronto: The
Macmillan Company of Canada.

THIS is a tremendously real and
vivid story of the life of Van Cleve
Fenwick and that of his family and
associates written by the author 0%
‘‘Nathan Burke’’ and ‘‘ The Legacy-

One might expeet in it something
more than the commonplace novel, an

indeed there is no disappointment:
Van Cleve is a business man; he has
ideals above those of the ordinal¥
man of business, but he has to strugs-
le against great odds. In helping b
self, he does not forget his friend$
and slowly but surely he makes his
way and a name for himself in 2
modern world. The book is stimulat
ing and uplifting.

THE VALLEY OF THE MOON

By Jack Lonvow. Toronto: The Mac”
millan Company of Canada.

THE purpose of this book seemstgg
be to depict the struggles of d
working classes in great cities &
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to follow the course of two in par-
ticular who strive to get away from
their enervating conditions into a
more hopeful environment. It is also
a study of the struggle that young
working girls frequently wage in or-
der to maintain their honour and yet
live in apparent respectability and
enjoy some of the pleasures of life.
“The Valley of the Moon’’ is the
name of a ranch where the young
couple from the city at length take
refuge, with a brighter outlook for
the future. The book contains ‘a
good deal of London’s crude force and
primitive chivalry, but those who are
acquainted with his former successes
will perhaps be disappointed in this
his latest novel.

a
W

POETRY AND DRAMA

The Poetry Bookshop: 35 Devon-
%}éire St., Theobald’s Road, Liondon,
G :

THE December number of this most

exeellent quarterly is recommended
to every person interested in the very
est of present-day poetry and the
‘drama. In the department called

aria’’ there are some illuminating
COomments, particularly the chapter
on “The QOrigin of Futurism.”’ The
mportance of the publication on its
Purely poetical side is determined by

€ appearance in this number of
Poems by Robert Bridges, the poet-

Areate ; Thomas Hardy, Walter De’

@ Mare, Francis Macnamara, Ru-
Pert Brooke, W. A. E. Davies, Harold
wﬁmm’ to mention only some of those
aetOSe names appear. There is a one-
D d,rama entitled ‘‘The Golden
@odm”’ by TLord Dunsany, with

Studyn

asi]
' Stuire s

and ‘‘Appreciation’’ by
Dean and J. B. Squire—
being an appreciation of
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Francis Thompson. In ‘‘Chronicles,’’
there are contributions by Dickson
Scott, Gilbert Cannan, S. S. Flynn
and John Alford, the last being a
paper on ‘‘American Poetry.’’ The
reviews toward the end are in them-
selves enough to keep one in touch
with the passing pageant of poetry.
There is also an annotated list of re-
cent books. This publication, which
is even a delightful volume to take
into one’s hands, is edited by Mr.
Harold Munro, himself a poet of dis-
tinetion.

IN THE WAKE OF THE EIGH-
TEEN-TWELVERS

By C. H. J. SNIDER. Toronto: Bell
and Cockburn.

A SAILOR by instinet and train-
ing and steeped in the lore of
the naval engagements between Bri-
tish and American vessels on inland
lakes during the War of 1812, Mr.
Snider undertook with enthusiasm
the work of writing this book. The
result is much more than a mere his-
torical account, for upon the facts of
history the author has conceived a
narrative that rises almost to the
dignity of romanece. Were it not
based upon fact, one would say that
it is romance. Some of the incidents,
happily for the reader, are imagin-
ary, as well as some of the characters
introduced ; but this has been done in
order to realize more clearly the stir-
ring events of that time. Being a
sailor, Mr. Snider’s paragraphs bris-
tle with nautical expressions, so that
the whole narrative reads as if it were
written by one who actually had pass-
ed through the war. There are num-
erous illustrations from photographs
and drawings. The line drawings by
the author are exceedingly graphie.
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TARING ORDERS

Miss Hogabust (of Chicago)—

¢ And what profession is your son -

in, Lord Hightop?”’

Lord Highttop—‘Oh, when Algy
leaves college I expect he will take
orders.”’

Miss Hogabust (surprised)— ‘You
, don’t say! ‘Well, poppa has got some
real nice gentlemen travelling for
him.’’—London Opinion.

e
o

ONE AND A HALF EACH

¢ Another young couple have start-
ed intensive housekeeping.’’

““What do you mean by that?”’

«“Three rooms and a bath.’'—
Birmingham Age-Herald.

N
"

JUSTIFIABLE IMITATION

A young man, who had not been
married long, remarked at the dinner
table the other day, ‘‘My dear, I wish
you could make bread such as my
mother used to make.”’

The bride smiled and answered in a
voice that did not tremble:

«“Well, dear, I wish you could
make the dough that father used to
make.”’
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AN ExcEANGE OF COURTESIES

When J. W. Mitehell was the Rus-
sian correspondent of the Associate
Press, the head of the (German branc
of the house of Rothschild visited S:f-
Petersburg, and it became Mitchell
business to find out what had brought
the great financier to that city. Mit-
chell, who is famous for his prilliant
brain and his dull-looking clothes
found and interviewed Rothschild-

At the close of the talk the moneY
king, thinking that Mitchell was 2
poor fellow on the verge of starvé”
tion, fished out of his vest pocket 2
sovereign, and, with a patromslﬂg
air, handed it to him. :

Whereupon the newspaper write?
producing a five-dollar piece, exter!
ed it to Rothschild and said, 11
bored manner:

“ave one of mine.”’

AL
as

Keeping Up WITH THEM ,
He and she arrived in the ffth o2

ing. 9’
He (to fan)— ‘What’s the S’C,Ore'
Fan—*‘Nothing to nothing. . ..d

She—*‘Goody! We haven ’t WS

a thing!”’
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VisiTor : * But surely you believe that women should vote?”

MoTHER : “ Oh, I s’pose it's all right if ye haven't nothing better to do.”"—Harper's

Grows DARK QUICKLY

A Scotsman landed in Canada not
long ago. The very first morning he
Walked abroad he met a ecoal-black
hegro. It happened that the megro

ad been born in the Highland dis-
trict of Seotland and had spent the
8Teater part of his life there. Natur-
ally, he had a burr on his tongue.

Mey, mannie,’” said the pink Secots-
glan, ‘““can ye no tell me whaur I’ll

nd the kirk?”’

he darky took him by the arm
41d led him to the corner. ‘‘Go richt
I‘iehto yon wee hoose an’ turn to yer

t, and up the hill,”’ said he.
Se]? 9> Ppens yer frae Secotland yer-

.- said the new arrival, amazed,
< . Rericht ye ar-re,’’ said the darky,

Aberdeen’s ma hame.’’

..2And hoo long have ye been here?’”’

. About twa years,’’ said the darky.
the ord save us and keep us!’’ said
the ]-’glew arrival. ‘“Whaur ean I get
“SOat for Edinbro?’’

A FALLEN ANGEL

0ld Lady—‘‘Well, here’s a shilling
for you, my poor man,

Tramp—‘ A shillin’, Lor’ bless yer,
lydy, if there ever was a fallen an-
gel, you're it.”’—London Opinion.

o
aw

A woman entered Cossitt Library
in Memphis the other day and solicit-
ed the assistance of a loan-desk clerk.
“T am searching for a book called
‘The Dentist’s Infirmary’,’’ she said.
“The president of our library club
told me to get it.”’ ‘¢ ‘The Dentist’s
Infirmary ?’ *’ repeated the clerk with
a rising inflection, vainly trying to
associate such a book with such a
study class. ‘‘Yes,”” replied the wo-
man; ‘“it’s all about devils and an-
gels and such like.’”” The light of
understanding dawned on the puzzled
face of the clerk. ‘‘Oh, you mean
Dante’s ‘Inferno!’ ”’
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Hig Last CHANCE

An old Scottish gravedigger was
remonstrated with one day for mak-
ing a serious overcharge for digging
a grave.

“Weel, ye see, sir,”’ said the old
man, in explanation, making a mo-
tion with his thumb towards the
grave, ‘‘him an’ me had a bit of a tift
two or three years syne ower a watch
I selt him, and I’ve never been able
tae get the money oot o’ him yet.
‘Noo,” I says tae ma’sel, ‘this is ma
last chance, an’ I’ll better tak’ it.” ”’

A
w

TarirT WITH A VENGEANCE

‘““Eh,”’ said Sandy to the minister,
‘““yon was a powerful discourse on
‘Thrift’ ye preached the Sabbath!’’

“A’m glad ye were able to profit,”’
said the minister,

“Profit! Why, mon, I would have
pit ma saxpence into the plate wi’out
a thought if it had not been for your
providential words. They saved me

fourpence there and then.”’

“1 say what about that quid I lent you last year?"

«Laddie, I am an actor-r and a man of honour-r. It
shall be paid.”

““Yes; but when?"

. composition on men:

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Tae CANNY ScoT

Sir Thomas Lipton, having made
his fortune out of tea, tells some good
stories about the beverage. Ome of
them, illustrating the ‘‘capniness’’
of the Scot, is as follows:

An old farmer of Dumfriesshire
was the guest of a fine lady in that
country. When the afternoon tea
was served the hostess observed that
the old man gulped down his before
she could serve the other guests.
Again and again the farmer passed
his cup to be refilled. At the ninth
cup the lady, becoming uneasy as to
the supply on hand, ventured to ask:

“How many cups of tea do you
take, John?”’

‘““How many
John warily.

do ye gie?”’ asked

A Tarr CrITIC

The Abbé d’Aubignae, who wrote
admirably on dramatic composition
and had instanced many living €%
amples of failure in that direction,
was so imprudent after thirty years
silence as to write a tragedy himself;
In the preface he boasted that he, ©

~ all dramatists, had most serupulously

observed the rules of Aristotle, whose
inspiration he had followed! To this
it was replied by one who had suffer-
ed from his eriticism, ‘I do not quar-
rel with the Abbé d’Aubignac fo
having followed the precepts of ATl
totle, but I cannot pardon the PX¢
cepts of Aristotle that caused the
abbé to write such a tragedy.”’

A
o

AN Essay oN MaN
A little girl wrote the following

““Men are what women marry:
They drink and smoke and swear,
don’t go to ehurch. Perhaps if the};
wore bonnets they would. They TS'O
more logical than women, and 2 s
more zoological. Both men and ‘;vhe
men sprung from monkeys, but the
woman sprung farther than

“ Laddie, I said I was an actor-r, not a prophet."— Tatler man. ¢ "“"London Op@'n"/o'n-



WHY MAN OF TO-DAY IS ONLY

PR OEN B L T ICHEN T
BY WALTER WALGROVE

I ‘
HE&NE were to form an opinion from the
ine €r of helpful, inspiring and inform-
ang a,rtlcles;. one sees in the public press
0 inmagazmes, the purpose of which is
tha ?cll;e&Se our efficiency, he must believe
i e entire Canadian Nation is striv-

Or such an end—

0d thig s so, :
Syt 2 Canadian man, because the race is
anq T every day: competition is keener
eapaeite stronger the man the greater his
th Stry to win. The stronger the man
greateron_ger his will and brain, and the
Th, his ability to match wits and win.
e at%f‘eater his confidence in himself, the
higy , 4 the confidence of other people in
'bl‘ain. € keener his wit and the clearer his

T
he be Canadian ‘Woman, because she must
iy iy dpﬁtent to rear and manage the fam-
l‘esp()nsib?{ﬂe, and take all the thought and
My W ity from the shoulders of the
e aq) t‘OSe present-day business burdens
ow at he can carry.

efﬁeienewgl at are we doing to secure that
iy 'pi‘l’ . Mueh mentally, some of us
X We arysmally ,but what is the trouble?
alf ¢ eet.not really efficient more than
E}Orried\ llme. Half the time blue and
© time ral the time nervous—some of

) There ieally Incapacitated by illness.
e‘ifaso : ons a reason for this—a practical
£.208 fo, € that has been known to physi-
0 the en(l_lllte a period and will be known

Th r;“re World ere long.

W(;es not :sgn Is that the human system
Illoste Wﬁien will not, rid itself of all the
wede of liv,accumulates under our present
8re, th ;ng_ No matter how regular
00d we eat and the sedentary

lives we live (even though we do get some
eXercise) make it impossible; just as im-
possible as it is for the grate of a stove to
rid itself of clinkers.

And the waste does to us exactly what
the eclinkers do to the stove; makes the fire
burn low and inefficiently until enough

-clinkers have accumulated and then pre-

vent its burning at all.

It has been our habit, after this waste
has reduced our efficiency about 75 per
cent., to drug ourselves; or after we have
become 100 per cent. inefficient through
illness, to still further attempt to rid our-
selves of it in the same way—by drug-
ging. :

If a clock it not cleaned onece in a while
it clogs up and stops; the same way with
an engine because of the residue which it,
itself, accumulates. To clean the elock,
you would not put acid on the parts,
though you could probably find one that
would do the work, nor to clean the engine
would you force a cleaner through it that
would injure its parts; yet that is the pro-
cess you employ when you drug the:sys-
tem to rid it of waste. "

You would elean your clock and engin
with a harmless cleanser that Nature has
provided, and you can do exactly the same
for yourself as I will demonstrate before
I conclude.

The reason that a physician’s first step
in illness is to purge the system is that no
medicine can take effect nor can the sys-
tem work properly while the colon (large
intestine) is clogged up. If the colon were
not clogged up the chances are 10 to 1
that you would not have been ill at all.

It may take some time for the clogging
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process to reach the stage where it pro-
duces real illness, but, no matter how long
it takes, while it is going on the functions
are not working so as to keep us up to
“‘concert piteh.”” Our livers are sluggish,
we are dull and heavy—slight or severe
headaches come on—our sleep does not rest
us—in short, we are about 50 per cent.
efficient.

And if this condition progresses to where
real illness develops, it is impossible to tell
what form that illness will take, because—

The blood is constantly circulating
through the colon and ,taking up by ab-
sorption the poisons in the waste which it
contains, it distributes them throughout
the system and weakens it so that we are
subjeet to whatever disease is most pre-
valent.

The nature of the illness depends on our
own little weaknesses and what we are
least able to resist.

These facts are all scientifically correct
in every particular, and it has often sur-
prised me that they are not more general-
ly known and appreciated. All we have
to do is to consider the treatment that we
have received in illness to realize fully
how it developed and the methods used to
remove it.

So you see that not only is accumulated
waste directly and constantly pulling down
our efficiency by making our blood poor
and our intellect dull—our spirits low and
our ambitions weak, but it is responsible
through its weakening and infecting pro-
cesses for a list of illnesses that if cata-
lqbgued here would seem almost unbeliev-
able.

It is the direet and immediate cause of
that very expensive and dangerous com-
plaint—appendicitis.

If we can successfully eliminate the
waste all our functions work properly and
in accord—there are no poisons being taken
up by the blood, so that it is pure and im-
parts strength to every part of the body
instead of weakness—there is nothing to
clog up the system and make up bilious,
dull and nervously fearful.

With everything working in perfect ac-
cord and without obstruction, our brains
are clear, our entire physical being is com-

petent to respond quickly to every I‘G_:qmre'
ment, and we are 100 per cent. efficient: :

Now this waste that I speak of canllon
be thoroughly removed by drugs, but ev; :
if it could the effect of these drugs on ©°
functions is very unnatural, and if ¢
tinued becomes a periodical necessity: .

Note the opinions on drugging of tW
most eminent physicians: W

Prof. Alonzo Clark, M.D,, of the Né%
York College of Physicians and Surge"’;{
““ All of our curative agents are P

says: dose
sons, and, as a consequence, every
diminishes the patient’s vitality.”’ the

Prof. Joseph M. Smith, M.D., ofhich
same school, says: ‘‘All medicines W =
enter the circulation poison the blo0 that
the same manner as do the poisons
produce disease.”’

Now, the internal organism ca e
sweet and pure and clean as the exte -
and by the same natural, sane meth0®
bathing. By the proper system Warml
ter can be introduced so that the colo
perfectly cleansed and kept pure.

There is no violence in this processl as
seems to be just as normal and natt
washing one’s hands. ~id

Physicians are taking it up moOT® oy
ly and generally every day, amd_lt Srmed
as though everyone should be info g0
thoroughly on a practice which, thoUg™ 4ig
rational and simple, is revolutionary
accomplishments. : write

This is rather a delicate subject 0 Fout
of exhaustively in the public PYe™q an
Chas. A, Tyrrell, M.D., has prepafof 1o
interesting treatise on ‘‘Why Man 18 will
day is Only 509 Efficient,”’ Wh]chdressiﬂg
send without cost to anyone 2 o 0
him at Room 211, 280 College Stré®" ¢ad
ronto, and mentioning that they az. e.
this artiele in The Canadian Mag&y,ser”

Personally, I am enthusiasti OF. 88 it
nal Bathing because I have seer’ . as
has done in illness as well as in he2 wishes
1 believe that every person W gition _as
to keep in as near a perfeet €O pe 10"
is humanly possible should at leaf’so pr?li;
formed on this subject; he W{11 al whit i
ably learn something about hims®: g 'ﬂh
he has never known through e
little book to which T refer.
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Give her BOVRIL

Bovril is a combination of the stimu-
lating extractives with the nourishing
and strengthening constituents of beef.

It 1s a wonderfully warming winter
beverage. It builds up the weak
constitution and strengthens the
strong one; it guards against colds,
chills and influenza.

Directions on every bottle.

' @8@8@9@%&%#@66@86@

: U
4 $ HE friends most
F g \=—— | worth while are §
s % those that improve %
== 0 with acquaintance. 0
ook U fiy4s Bonbons and
- el 6 % Chocolates taste a little %
“Light Refreshments” better every fime you
“:et the.m include some delic.ious, eat then:l. Thell‘ unfal].' ¢
*Y e v ing quality of real good-
| ness is always evident.
| ngersoll o, " "
| T eam B A A
Qf.a delightful creamy consistency, & ’ @
| e e el f )
[k \ Al Grocers, 15¢. & z5¢. phts. % %
' % l‘ , _ 8 130-132 Yonge St., Toronto %
£ anll —_ @ Sales Agents Everywhere @
ﬁaaaaaemeeeeee@
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Chocolats des Aristocrates
3, 1,2, 3 AND 5 POUND PACKAGES
In abox of Neilson’s Chocolats des Aristocrates
you will find a distin&ive assortment of deli-
cious Chocolates. Each one brings to you a
new chocolate delight and reveals the exquisite

individuality of Neilson’s Chocolates.

The Assortment is complete—you will find
Nuts, Creams, Hard Centres, Jellies and Fruits,
all coated with the richest and purest chocolate.

vilaun

@ haculates

*THE CHOCOLATES THAT ARE DIFFERENT"

Sold by leading Druggists
and Confectioners
everywhere
WILLIAM NEILSON LIMITED

TORONTO
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Educators
Everywhere

are speaking out against the use of
coffee and tea with growing children.

In the young, susceptibility to harm-
ful drugs—such as “caffeine,” in coffee
and tea, is more marked than in persons
of mature years.

.And just as the adult coffee or tea
dtinker suffers from nerve irritability,
cart disorder, digestive disturbances
and other ills, so the child with its far
ore sensitive make-up often suffers a
Urt which may show in deficiency of
caming ability or physical frailty—
:nore noticeable to * the teacher than
© parents,

The thing for parents to do is to keep coffee and tea out of the reach of our little citizens.
e most unkind thing a mother can do is to place a cup of coffee before her child.—

Dr. E. A. Peterson, Medical Director Public Schools, Cleveland, O.

The symptoms produced by coffee-drinking can be observed in the arrested physical and
mental development of children.—Dr, Otto Juettner, Sec. Cincinnati Polyclinic, Cin-
cinnati, O.

tal(l‘n the light of such testimony the parent who gives a child coffee or tea is

g grave chances of ruining the child’s health.

.Mothers

» quick to remedy wrong health conditions, yet reluctant to deny
easure its hot breakfast cup, now use

POSTUM

o ; ; .
ang Ell_re food-drink made of wheat. It is free from caffeine or any other drug,
» “Mdren can drink it at every meal and grow strong and rosy.

“There’s a Reason’’
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Are made on the

UNDERWOOD

AT the annual typewriting contest
for the World’s Championship
held in New York City on Oct. 22,
1913. Margaret B. Owen using the
Underwood Typewriter wrote 7925
words in one hour—a net speed after
deducting 5 words for every error, of

Record for 8 Years, All won on the Underwood 125 words a minute.
Words Per
\1;; T l‘?::r ......... M'g;te' Eleven Underwood operators in this
g’g’g Roge %2 %:g fosnennss :\ %; contest wrote over 100 words a minule.
1 SEETE S 5 . :
1210 | g‘.“é. g{a{sgzl% ........ 109 United Typewriter Co., Ltd.
1912 | Florence E. Wilson .| 117 TORONTO
1913 | Margaret B. Owen .... 125 : s
OFFICES IN ALL CANADIAN CITIES.

/

THE PRIVATE LETTERS OF MEN

who are careful of the dignity of their per-
sonal correspondence, should be written upon
paper which is of strong texture and fine
finish.

Such a paper, for instance as

Crown Vellum

which is substantial, easy to write upon, and
distinctive.

All good stationers sell Crown Vellum, but if
you have any difficulty in obtaining it, write
to our office nearest you, and we will arrange
to have you supplied.

BARBER-ELLIS, Limited

R
BRANTFORD TORONTO WINNIPEG VANCOUVE

T Y
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RODGERS’ Cutlery

All that goes to make cutlery excellence
is found in Rodgers’ Cutlery. Its repu-

tation grows as the years go by.

LOOK FOR THE NAME
AND TRADE MARK I

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS

LIMITED
CUTLERS TO HIS MAJESTY

SHEFFIELD, England
_d
P ———— el e

“The case may hinge on that word
Is This Your Best Copy?”

\x JHEN you have to use a Ca'bn%t:

copy you want a good copy. HOV}' oft; L of
you find the very letter that is important 15 fa.l he
blurred. Often the vital words or the figures 1
quotation are obscure.

L LAW
(| OFFICE

eaiily

PEERLESS Carbon Papers make clea“’ie’ that
read copies—copies as bright as originals—¢%P
leave no room for argument or doubt.

PEEREESS

TER

CARBON TYPEWRITNS

PAPERS RIBBO™ gn
54 put P
You admire clear cut, neatly-typed letters

LESS Ribbons on your machines.

its
See the PEERLESS Dealer ab

out
2 it tO!
L ko
cO- ot
4 PEERLESS CARBON & RIBBON MFG. C° o
st 176-178 Richmond Street West - #
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All the world over—in cottage and mansion—millions of
Mothers, every morning, serve Quaker Oats to children.

Not, ordinary oats. They want richness and flavor. They are teaching their children the
f oatmeal.

et Sq legions of these mothers send thousand of miles—over lands and seas and deserts—to
€t luscious Quaker Oats.

~ Quaker Oats

Just the Big, Luscious Flakes
Just the Cream of the Oats

The reason for all is this :

B l?ll;al‘:er Oats consists of just the rich, plump grains.

Quaker U‘ihel of choice oats we get but ten pounds of
T * All but the best is discarded.

big, del?sie choice grains have the flavor. They make

ntact, ous flakes. And our process keeps the flavor

IOVe o

Regular Size

package, 10c

A Family Size pack-
VAl o
Wh]ch nof

ats‘ ce Vi o energy i
e thin;;iiuéémg?rés. All are energy foods with a.g.e’ for sma“er
enjoy the%:?,ﬁ:r Oats are also delightful. Children cities and Country

They are always wanting more.
] hat ; : y @ g .
sPemfy Q“lsai("ga(f)lﬂtt:r.leans, when you order oatmeal, to trade’ 25C.
Ang Y &et no pun | Except in Far
puny grains, no poorly-flavored flakes. P
; YOU never will in Ouaker, LEon ; West and South.

- The Quaker Qats ®mpany

Look for the

(S03) g
& Sole Makers D

)
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Alithiose feet

had Corns

Watch the feet that
now trip lightly. All of
them had corns.

But the owners learned of
Blue-jay. They applied it in
a minute. There was no more
pain. The corn was forgotten.
And in two days the corn came
out.

Soon or late you will treat your
corns in that way. You will stop
the paring, stop the old-time treat-
ments. You will deal with corns in
a scientific way.

You will take them out, with no
soreness, no pain, no inconvenience.

Nearly half the corns in the
country are now ended by Blue=jay—
a million corns a month.

Why wait? Other ways, as you
well know, don’t really end a corn.
Why don’t you try thiseasy, painless,
most effective way ?

Why don’t you try it now?

Blue-jay

For Corns

15 and 25 cents.-at Druggists

Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York
Makers of Physicians’ Supplies

The Magic of
Flavor

How wonderfully it
changes tasteless into
tasty—especially

MAPLEINE 5

That exquisite flavor
which gives to the
every-day milk pudd-
ings, desserts, pastry and tasties, an
altogether different and satisfying
flavor.

By adding MAPLEINE to sugar
syrup you get a delicious, pure and
economical table syrup.

GROCERS SELL MAPLEINE.

If not send 50c for 2 oz. bottle. Send 2c stamp
for Recipe Book.

Cresent Manufacturing Company
Dept. H. - Seattle, Wn.

80 new propositions. No
competition. Make 95¢
profit on dollar orders.
Complete plans, 10 cts.

Mail Dealers Wholesale House |
Franklin Bldg., 630 Chicago

START A

MAIL ORDER

BUSINESS
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Not “Raised
Fe
With Yeast

X oulkcan *‘ raise”™
a loaf of white
flour bread with
yeast — but you
can't ““‘raise’’ healthy, robust American
youngsters in that way. The best food
for growing boys and girls 1s

Shredded Wheat

It contains no yeast, no fats, no chemicals of
any kind — just pure, whole wheat, steam-
cooked, shredded and baked. The crisp, brown
Biscuits are not only deliciously
appetizing, but they encourage
thorough chewing, which makes
them better than porridges.

T

O

Two Shredded Wheat Biscuits (heated in ¢the oven
to restore crispness) eaten with hot milk or cream,
will supply all the energy needed for a half day’s
work. Deliciously nourishing and wholesome when
eaten in combination with canned peaches or other
canned or preserved fruits, baked apples, stewed
prunes or sliced bananas. Try toasted TRISCUIT,
the shredded wheat wafer, for luncheon, with butter
or cheese.

“I’s All in the Shreds”

TH Made only by
i CANADIAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, Limited, NJAGARA FALLS, ONT.
TORONTO OFFICE : 49 WELLINGTON STREET E.

T

T
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A SWEET

l///

TEMPTATION

”

W

i i

%—and one that is likely to open
Grandpa's wallet.

You can all indulge that
longing for sweets with Maple
Buds---solid chocolate---easy to

digest --- pure --- wholesome.
Nothing but the enjoyment
lingers.

Made from the finest of pure chocolate H
(ground in our spotless factory )—
pure milk and pure sugar.

264 SOLD EVERYWHERE
9

COWAN'S
MAPLE BUDS |
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Just Bﬁbbles of Grain

Prof. Anderson’s foods—Puffed Wheat

ind Puffed Rice—are simply airy
tubbles of grain, They float, and the
Oasted walls are only bubble-thick.

I“S“?e of each grain there occur in the

ak}ng a hundred million steam ex-

pgs‘ons—one tor each food granule.

imus the grains are puffed to eight
€S normal size,

T ———————

gi*:,e heat applied is 550 degrees. That

teos the fascinating taste—a taste
€ toasted nuts.

’I;l;e thifl walls crush, at a touch of the
th, into almond-flavored granules.

You have never tasted more delicious
morsels,

Yet these are just whole grains, with-
out any additions. The whole flavor
comes from the heat.

The object of all this is to make every
atom digestible, by blasting the
granules to pieces. To supply you all
the food value that lies in the grain.

But the result is foods that folks revel
in. The. scientific facts are forgotten,
Forty million dishes monthly are eaten
from sheer enjoyment.

Duffed Wheat-10¢
Duffed Rice-15¢

Serv .
Crea; In the morning with sugar and
~UPpe
Ow]
Male

» O mix with any fruit. For
sr ;en{e like crackers, floating in
ino milk. Use like nuts in candy

8 or as garnish for ice cream.

The Quaker Qats Ompany

Sole Makers

Except in Extreme West.

Serve in soup like wafers.
Don’t go without them. Nothing you

know in cereal foods is anywhere near
so delightful,
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Gerhard Heintzman Player Piano

oy

ALLIL LT

\\\\\\i\\\\\\

HERE is nothing quite so congenial for the home

group as music. If you, your son or your daughter
love music, encourage them to play at home and provide
them with Canada’s Best—

Gerhard Heintzman
PLAYER PIANO

which anyone can play—ANYONE.

Your present instrument taken as part payment at
a fair valuation and convenient terms of payment ar-
ranged.
Our only city salesrooms are

GERHARD-HEINTZMAN, Limited - 41-43 Queen St. West;
TORONTO (Opposite City Hall)

Salesrooms in Hamilton next to Post Office.
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REST AND HEALTH TO
BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD

——

A Record of Over Sixty-Five Years.

For over sixty-five years Mrs. Win-
slow’s Soothing Syrup has been used
\ by mothers for their children while
teething. Are you disturbed at might
and broken of your rest by a sick child
Suffering and crying with pain of Cut-
ting Teethy If so send at once and get
& bottle of ‘‘Mrs. Winslow’s Soothing
Syrup’’ for Children Teething. The
Value is incaleulable. It will relieve the
Poor little sufferer immediately. De-
Pend upon it, mothers, there is no mis-
ake about it. It cures Diarrheea, reg-
ulates the Stomach and Bowels, cures

ind Colie, softens the Gums, re-

Uces Inflammation, and gives tome
2nd energy to the whole system. *‘Mrs.
M ow’s Soothing Syrup’’ for ehil-
:en teething is pleasant to the taste
Oﬁld is the prescription of one of the
i o8t and best female physicians and
s:]r“' in the United States, and is for
w°°l by all druggists throughout the
o d. Price twenty-five cents a bot-
o, ,Be sure and ask for ‘‘Mrs. Win-
\w 8 Soothing Syrup.’’

Are Your

Write for
Your Free Carbon Copies
Sample Permanent?

Sheet

There is no small item which so nearly affects the safety
of your business as carbon paper. en the cost i8 so
small, it is surely absurd not to profit by the permanently
clear and reliable records furnished you by

TRADE

uLr\OPY

] CARBON PAPER

In blue or blackits copies are readable for alltime. They never fade,
smudge norrub. They’re so sharp and clean they’re often hard to
tell from the original.” 100 of these beautiful, legible copies can be
malde from one sheet of MultiKopy. 20 copies can be made at one
writing.

F. S. WEBSTER CO., 363 Congress St., Boston, Mass.
New York Chicago

Philadelphia Pittsburgh
Ask for Star Brand Typewriter Ribbons

United Typewriter Co., Ltd., 7-9 Adelaide St. E., Toronto, Ont ,

(\

twelve months.

A GOOD INVESTMENT

You figure out carefully the value of an
investment on the return it will bring.
Why not apply the same principal to the
quality of cloth in the Clothes you wear.

é, VICKERMAN SERGES

? Will look as well at the} end of two years
as most other serges will at the end of

They Wear Well, Look Well and Never ‘Fad_p

Get the name ¢ VICKERMAN’S”’ jon your] mindi 8bi s

S —

NISBET & AULD, LIMITED - -

Sole Wholesale Distributors in Canada

TORONTO

h
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Reaq p; i
vight teroglyphics down, and to the

(1 g

(2; g,ff'.’r her who desires beauty.
e'lléI wont to anaint her limbs with

@)1 ,;’elré’fyalm and /oil of olives.

Caus ) ose / oint-
Ments ¢ ise to flourish these /unint

This is a iranslation of the sty of
paim and olive oils writlen in the
hieroglyphics of 3,000 years ago.

(@) dg o Lhe skin. The characters and the translation are
){25 0il of palm /and oil of olives. correctly shown according lo the present-
7€ 1s mot their like for revivifying.

aki:,naki"!? day knowledge of the subject.

/sound and “purifying the

A Beauty Seeret
L 3,000 Years Old

go we Egyptian maid of 3,000 years fit to the skin. Our scient:lﬁc com-

1 as famous for a perfectcomplex-  bination, has developed their utmost

oiliprobably due to the use of olive effectiveness in Palmolive.
Combination with oil of palm. The daily use of these oils in

We k Palmolive surpasses any other
B 0w that no other products = “amolve Sorpeoe

a . . method for keeping the skin soft,
to e e have been discovered since smooth and beautiful.

u . s
qual palm and olive oils in bene- A cake costs but 15 cents.

: Palmolive

or 4

Q d s . ~ . . ~ %
Pl%’ s“,eeinoolh, clear complexion, for perfect purity, for delicate Oriental perfume, for

s daj v ref"'eshment, for immediate lather in hard or soft water, for the best cllcanser,
01?1 arm-—for more than mere soap— there is only one choice—~Palmolive.
SHAMPOO-the Olive Oil Shampoo—
us and healthy and is excellent for the
Nty asily and leaves the hair soft and tractable.

LMO

SO,

Qen:iel‘ghtfullvtE CRE,AM cleanses the pores of the skin and

wN L ouch after the use of Palmolive Soap. Price
up = :

1 If yo >
% prepai Ocal g0 U cannot get Palmolive Cream or Fampoo of

d eal r )
. o ceier' 2 full-size package of either wul be mailed
+ Johp,, of price,
on §o ; :
Canagyqy, 2 Co., Inc. - Milwaukee, Wis.

F
155-157(1?“0'”-' B. J. Johnsen Soap Co., Inc.,
*eorge Street, Toronto, Ont. (318)



46 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

//___’__’/ o i e BT sar B
e
——

GREATEST SUBSCRIPTION PREMIUM EVER OFFERED BY
A MAGAZINE -Nothing To Equal It Was Ever Attempted

ACT AT ONCE—Secure Your LOT in this RICH, WONDERFUL
Country—NOW. THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE, Canada’s acknow-
ledged leading monthly is making this exceptional offer to you.

r two years at the regular price and receive a lot
with the exception of a small fee to cover cost 0

Subscribe to the Canadian Magazine fo
33 x 120 feet in East New Hazelton FREE (

survey, delivery of deed, etc.)
EVERY NEW SUBSCRIBER WILL POSITIVELY RECEIVE A LOT.

G.T.P. R. STATION, NEW HAZELTON, B. C.

RESERVATION NOW OPEN. 1
East New Hazelton adjoins the well established town ot New Hazelton, in a district immensely wealthy in cf‘“h

a variety of minerals, and fringed by some of the most productive farm country in the world. Luts in this very neig
hood are now selling from $150.00 to $1,500.00 and prices are increasing rapidly. |
GRASP THIS UNIQUE OPPORTUNITY NOW. , evert
hat€ues

sadian Magazine is your ample guarantee th

aﬂd
por

There are no strings to this offer, the reputation of the Car

statement made here is genuinely true.
THIS GENEROUS OFFER WILL STAND A THOROUGH INVESTIGATION'1 (s 45
The Canadian Magazine is in the publishing business and not in the real estate business, but is offering ¢ ese 1
a special inducement to get your subsciption.

THIS IS A SIMPLE AND DEFINITE PROPOSITION.
Manager Premium Dept.,

| Investigate this Off¢*
e NOW

Toronto,
Kindly send me complete information in i
regard to lots in East New Hazclton, you Wrvite Manage?, Prent

are offering with your magazine as 4 special
premium inducement. ?,Pa?’tment, The Canaldg’
Ma - zine, 302 Webster B o

Address ..... e L R o9 yonge St-; ]j:ola’t/o’”/
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For Héalth as Well

Th .

oli:sbeneﬁts of installing metal lockers in fac-
ét‘t".e!!, clubs, gymnasiums, hotels, schools

hize, | €r mshtutions are now universally recog-

Ste
lhehel Lockers provide security against petty

; inve:mmxmize risk from fire, promote order,
&t l‘;apd. system. Encourage Cleanliness
Ygienic conditions. They economize

Space :
w and save time, money and contents.
e
Locl:re the largest manufacturers of Steel

pa:“ in Canada and operate an Entirely
o ate Department for the making of
Ts and Steel Shelving.

;l;h:l D-L. Standard Lockers

Carefy] lockers of quality—the product of

8O:t“dy , experience, the best equipment
btanch’ f workmen who are specialists in this
of metal working.

x>

T .
he Dennis Wire & Iron Fence
- Works Co., Limited

ndo

n’
\ .

Ontario

And Cuticura Ointment
really work wonders in re-
lieving chapping, redness,
roughness and irritation
caused by cold, sharp winds,
and in promoting and main-
taining the purity and beauty
of the complexion, handsand
hair under all conditions.
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Ointment are sold
throughout the world. Send post-card:to nearest
depou for free sample of each with 32-page book:
Newbery, 27, Charterhouse Sq., London: R. Towns
& Co., Sydney, N.8.W.; Lennon, Ltd., Cape Towii,
Muller, Maclean & Co., Calcutta and Bombay:
Potter Drug and Chem. Corp., Boston, U. 8. A.

##Men who shave and shampoo with €uticurs
@oap will find it best for gkin and scalp:

47
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PURITY OF STYLE
Standard Silver Plate

‘‘embodies the essential factors that deter-
* thine the value of decorative and table silver

Quality— The best that can be produced, -
Origifial Designs— W orked-out by prominent artists.

Efafeful consideration is given to the selection of the
desighis; for we realize the importance of thoroughly
high class goods, fit to adorn every Canadian

Home and we base

THE SleCESS
— O PR
STANDARD SILVER PLATE

on the reputatifﬁn earned by our goods everywhere,
throtugh the original designs, honest wotkmanship
anld valile given; unequalled by any other make.

Wisdo says: *‘Let the reputation of the manufactirer bé your
guarantee, Ask for ‘‘Standard Silver plate.’’

SOLD BY RELIABLE JEWELERS EVERYWHERE:
Manufactured and guaranteed by

Standard Silver Co., Limited

Madison Ave., Toronto
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Absolutely Correct Lines

can only be obtained &y proper
corseting. The latest ‘““ La Diva’”
French Models made in Silk Knit
Pean de Suede, Tricots, Tricots
Elastiques, Tangos, Slip-on
Elastic Corsets, Linen Mesh, Eic.,
are the last word of the corset
maker's art.

NON-RUSTABLE

Sold at reasonable prices by leading dealers throughout Can-
ada, Australia, Etc. If your dealer cannot supply you a
request to us stating his name will bring the name of the
nearest merchant who can supply you.

The Dominion Corset Co. - - Quebec
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EAT w

What You Will—When You Will—Stuart’s Dyspepsia
Tablets Will Digest the Meal Easily and Surely.

Food in itself is harmless. The réason stomach troubles arise is
due to faulty digestion brought about by overworking the body or
brain, sickness, overeating, late hours, etc.

NRNTIAR

SN
NN
N _\.\:\\

Always Take a Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablet
After Meals to Play Safe.”

The only way to correct faulty stomach troubles and digestive
mistakes is to do what nature wants. All that nature needs is a little
assistance to do this work. This is why doctors tell you to diet. T
not eating nature is compelled to aid herself. You do not then over”
work her when she is already exhausted.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets go into your stomach just like food-
They help digest this food. Then they enrich the blood, and thu®
when the next meal is eaten the system is better prepared to do its
work without assistance or at least less harmfully. ¢

By following this natural habit you will in a short time corré®
stomach trouble, do awady with indigestion and remove all danger ©
fatal digestion troubles.

Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets are the best tablets made. They a;i
composed of the very best natural ingredients, one grain of one elem®€ i
will digest 3,000 grains of meats, fish, vegetables, grains, soups &

: e
Always take a Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablet after meals or just gbesfaofl;,
in

50 centS'

e

‘

bed time. By doing this you will be acting wisely and play
Go to your druggist anywhere and buya box now. Price
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Indoors or Out, There's 8]
Lasting Satisfaction in
RERRY

ROTHERS’

VARNISHES

Lasting satisfaction, permanent
beauty, durability that defies wear and
weather—these qualities are assured
by Berry Brothers' Varnishes whether
they be used to finish floors, interior
woodwork, a front door or a yacht.

For 56 years the House of Berry
Brothers has been making varnishes
that satisfy. No matter what your fin-
ishing needs, you should know more
about Berry Brothers’ Varnishes—es-
pecially these three celebrated pro-
ducts.

Luxeberry, White Enamel—Unequ'xlled for
white interior finishing—stairs, hallways, bath-
rooms, as well as white furniture. Gnes a i
rich, lustrous surface of exceptional beauty. A
‘White enamel that stays white.

=4 Liquid Granite—A floor varnicsh whose name
suggests its wonderful durability. Gives a
beautiful finish, unaffected by wear or water.
The best known and most widely used of all
varnishes

Luxeberry Spar (It's waterproof)—So called
because originally used for marine work—for
masts, spars, decks and hulls of boats Now
widely employed for all kinds ot outdoor finish-
ing, exposed to the weather. Will not turn
f i white, and it never checks nor cracks.

; Ask your dealer about these products

] L or write direct to us.

' | BERRY BROTHERS

%) ( INCORPORATED )
: ! World's Largest Varnish Makers.
1 Walkerville, Ont.
A Branches in Principal Cities of the World
T o5
i - i f DT \
e : -w
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The Extra Weight
_d

ina KELSEY 1

Saves Coal Bills

You can buy a Kelsey Warm Air Generator for les® ]
than any good steam or hot water heating systé”™

But a Kelsey costs more than an ordinary war®
4ir furnace because it weighs more.

This extra weight is built into a Kelsey to
more heat-radiating surface.

It has 61 square feet of radiating surface for ol
square foot of fire-grate surface. :

A Kelsey heats larger volumes of air than an/ol‘
dinary furnace, and does it with less c04_al-

RS s N

give it

’ ess
Because a Kelsey consumes about one-third ]ical

coal than an ordinary furnace it is more econo
to operate.

A house heated with a Kelsey is worth m
live in and will rent or sell for more money.

The ]amCS Smart Mfg. The cost of a Kelsey is small when tﬁy/m”

coal bills and repairs is considered.

. . 9
e
CO' lelted This economical heating system is fully descrl?ng

’ 2 : at
in our booklet, ‘‘Achievements in Modern He

BROCKVILLE, Ont. WINNIPEG, Man. and Ventilation.” Send for it. "

FOR HOME BUILDING

Milton Fireflash Brick is Particularly Desirable.

MILTON BRICK

« A Genuine Milton Brick Has The Name *Milton” on it.”

3

Y/
‘

=

ore i

are of two distinct styles—red fireflash and buff fire-
flash. The colors—being natural to the shale—are \
permanent and not affected by climate or weather.

MILTON PRESSED BRICK CO. -  Dept D |
MILTON, ONTARIO.

Agents for Fiske T apestry Brick. W
St.. ¥

Toronto Office - . 3 . 50 Adelaide
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Edison Diamond Disc
The Phonograph with the new voice

This wonderful Edison achievement is
more than an amusement phonograph.
It is a beautiful musical instrument—
beautiful in tone and beautiful in de-
sign. It represents years of study and
experiment in sound reproducing and
musical acoustics.

The Special Reproducer, with its
diamond point, has given the instru-
ment a new voice—tones of marvellous
depth and mellow sweetness.

The records are of a material hereto-
fore unknown to record making.
Years of playing will not effect their
perfect playing qualities.

All Edison Discs are of the cabinet !
hornless) type, made of rare w00dS  Edison Dise
along graceful lines. Hear this new Phonograph

Mahogany cabinet, gold-

Edison Comparc it With al’ly OthCI‘S plated metal parts. Fitted

with automatic record feed,

you havc hcard' It is a dccidcd ad- powerful spring motor with

worm gear, diamond-point

Vancement in musical reproduction, e and avemae

T

INCORPORATED

6 Lakeside Avenue - - Orange, N.J., U.S.A.
\

e
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| The Columbia “‘Grand”Grafonola
4 Price $650.

80nts is the pric of a thousand different'
10 -inch double-disc Columbia Records:
Others from $1.00 to $7.50. ,

OUR GUARANTEE—

Quality the finest.
Reproduction the best.
Will outwear any other record on the market.

To demonstrate this a sample advertising record will be mailed you for 30c.
Ask for catalog of records, also of Columbia Grafonolas from $ 32.50 to $650.00.

IMPORTANT NOTICE—AIIl Columbia Records can be
used on your disc talking Machine. (If any standard make).

COLUMBIA- GRAPHOPHONE*iéOMPANY oNTO'
365.367 SORAUREN AVENUE, TOR

Manufacturers of the Dictaphone,
Dealers wanted—Write for special proposition.
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A filing cabinet for every purpose—
A filing system for every service

That is the service which the Office Specialty
Company places at the disposal of business
men who would overcome the annoyances
arising from lost or mislaid records a con-
dition which arises through the absence of
systematic methods of filing znd recording.

AN

Whatever the nature or size of your business,
you can obtain an Office Specialty Filing
Equipment to meet your exact needs.

May we assist you in determining the equipment
you require, by sending our Office Equipment
Catalog No. 19162 Or write nearest branch for
a representative to call. No obligation whatever,
in making these requests.

X MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE FILING CABINETS

(@{DFFICE SPECIALTYMFG.C.

°
» LIMITED
:mniﬂimw; AND OFFICE FURNITURE IN STEEL AND WOOD

(A NAD A

‘ HEAD OFFICE: 97 Wellington Street West, TORONTO

Filing Equipment Stores:. Montreal, Ottawa, Halifax, Winnipeg, Regina, Calgary,
Edmonton, Vancouver.

3 \ Factories: NEWMARKET, ONT.
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AsK Your Grocer For 4

Seal Brand
Coffee

—use it for breakfast tomorrow
—and note the satisfied smile as
your husband enjoys his
morning cup.

Chase @ Sanborn, Montreal. <&

\
The General ‘

says:~ v |

The blue sky isn’t a good roof |

for farm machinery. Roof your
barn and machine shed with

Certain-teed |

ROOFING | AT

Guaranteed for 15 years ‘ GOOD LOOKS—GOOD BHS
and will last Ianger | GOOD WEAR.

There is no test by which you i
¢ a 100f || _EARL&WILSON,

can know how long a roof will
ufacturer’s responsibility. ‘? SHIRTS $159 AND

last. Your safeguard is the man-

Your dealer can furnish Certain-teed ‘
Roofing in roils and shinglés—made by |
the General Roofing Mfg. Co., world’s |

largest rooﬁnﬁmmmfacturers East St. |
Louis, I11,, Marseilles, Ill., York, Pa, |
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A Cube to a Cup

s

They beat all the old

i :
deas for food-quickness
What

invigor IS more warmth - giving and

steaatl-ng on a cold day than a
it cmmg delicious cup of Oxo!
Oxo 21 be quicker than dropping an
With, au %€ in a cupful of hot water!

g e Iscuit it makes a light satisfy-

that ric‘i‘l‘eady in a minute—and just

Ment Strengthening beef - nourish-
the body needs.

Ang

th -

l"‘omentev‘,.-dtil‘8'htfulness of it! ready at any
Shop - Vithout trouble. Before a morning’s

Ing—_
aét beqd i?'neifter the theatre—on a journey—
Ubeg in the'no matter when, the handy little
It dainty tin are at your service.

41 i~ f {‘ &
STAEUN vl . :
. Rl hSL PERFUME
FOR HANDKERCHIEF, TOILET & BATH.
DELIGHTFULLY REFRESHING.

Prepared only by
LANMAN & KEMP, New York and Montreﬂ

FREDERICK’S PATENT SANITARY ERASERS

1 Tl ol
AL N

5"'A51_r

Nivkey Forsth |

/3

Handy, FEconomical, Always Covered.

The holder of the SANITARY ERASER receives,
end, a strip of rubber %4 inch in thickness, of a width and le
that of the holder. L 3

By slight pressure at the loop_end, clean rubber is fed down until
used; its narrow edge allows a letter or line to be erased without in-
juring another, 'Two rubbers are made; one for typewriter and ink,
one for pencil. Nofe,- theloop for attaching to typewriter or d,e‘sk.

Altractive, Easy to Operate and ““ T hey Always Work.
Your Stationer. Price 10¢. Refills, either pencil or ink, 5¢ eagh.
When ordering by mail, state whetherink or pencil and enclose 2¢

tra f tage.
LK. st T:bcfalDiacaunl to the Trade.
RADE MARK The O. K. Mfg. Co , Syracuse, N. Y. U.S.A.

TRAD!
REG.U.5.PAT. OFFICE Stationers’ Specialties.

at its open
ngth nearly

YOGHURT destroys the poison producing mi-

crobes in the colon, prevents prema-
ture old age, calcination ot arteries, means freedom trom diseases
of the digestive apparatus, poor circulation and nerves. Free
information. THE YOGHURT 50., R. 2. Cloverdale (17) B.C., Can.

WHEN YOUR EYES NEED CARE
TRY MURINE c™iaouiiy
EYE REMEDY #icery £5¢s an

Granulated Xyelids.
IMustrated Book in each Package. Murine is compounded
by our Oculists—not a “Patent Medicine”=—but used in
successfu, Physicians’ Practice for many years. Now dedicated
to the public and sold by Druggists at 25c-60¢ per bottle. Murine
Wye Salve in aseptic tubes, 26c-50c. Murine Eye Remedy Co. , Chicar~
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Clark’s Pork and Beans

The value of BEANS as a strength producing food
needs no demonstration. Their preparation in appe-
tising form is however a matter entailing considerable !
labor in the ordinary kitchen. ‘

CLARK’S PORK and BEANS save you the time
and the trouble. They are prepared only from the
finest beans combined with delicate sauces made from
the purest ingredients in a factory equipped with the
most modern appliances.

They Are Cooked Ready. Simply Warm Up The
Can Before Opening.

W. CLARK, Limited s ; Montreal
—/

/‘

7ERO WEATHER AND JAEGER
UNDERWEAR GO WELL TOGETHER

The way to enjoy zero weather is to wear pure wool
underwear. ‘
JAEGER UNDERWEAR is made of pure wool.

0
It conserves the heat of the body and lis woven SO as !
allow proper circulation of air. ‘

a
With proper outer clothing there is no other underw®
that is safer and more comfortable than J aeger’s.

All weights and sizes for men, women and children:

DrJAEGER %€

vt ‘
Toronto WinniPh o, ’
. Montreal Portag®
32 King St. West, y 352 Port®5 k)
784 Yonge St., cor. Bloor 316 St. Catherine St. West (Carlton Blo \

and at Jaeger Agencies throughout mezy,

4
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S New York Chicago Paris Sydney Brussels

o~ & Y ey 1
People of discriminating tastes
are more and more delighting
. A RS

their friends with gifts of ¢ Swan”

Ountpens. Practical presents
:’:} thfe rule and in selecting
“Our gifts this year you can-
Ot find 2 more practical
Present, one more uni-

v %
lErs(tlly appreciated,
han the “Swan, "

Fountpens meet every requirement of
the most fastidious so completely L.ha,t
thorough satisfactionisassured. Writes
with a velvety touch and an easy, even,
steady flow; will not leak or blot your
fingers.

In making up your Christmas list re”
member almost everbody needs a foun-

84115:)‘ xen tain pen and everbody wants the best.
OB‘.It RG it At all jewelers, stationers and dmggists‘f:very-
$,‘39d “LITTLE WINDOWS"* where. ~ Standard $2.50 and up. *Safety $3.00
Y See your pen filling and and up, with ‘‘ Little Windows $3.50 and up.

know when to refill, Write for illustrated folder.

MABIE, TODD & CO. - - 124 York St., Toronto

Headquarters; London, England.

BIICK fINIGHT
STOVE POLISH &

A CANADIAN KNIGHT
DISTmGUISHED SERVICE ORDER
CoMPANION OF THE RANGE

A Paste | TBRE FFDALLEY @ .| No DusT
No WasTe | HamiLTon canADA | No Rust

WVESTING FoRr PROFIT FREE COLLECTIONS

in
v,:::g‘hg to in\::"s' It is worth $10 a copy to any one

t any money, however small, who has in-

ﬂongh'";lzl:e‘i unprofiy, S ‘ s
edg:’gonatmk‘: :l;s“‘“earned the art of investing for profit. DEBTS COLLECTED EVERY-
the “:ﬂucie" “m; real earning power of money, the knowl- WHERE. No Collection, no

bankers hi o

8 oug nkers hide from the masses. It reveals 3
ang '\ Profits Profits bankers make and shows how to make the charge. American-Vancouver Mer-
cantile Agency, 336 Hastings

Street West, Vancouver, B. C.

v It exp)
d Plains how stupendous fortunes are made
s Write how $1,000 grows to $22,000. To introduce my

41 BARBEH Pme Row., I'll send it six months absolutely FREE,
+ Pub. R 178, 26 W. Jackson Blvd., CHICAGO, ILL.

i
ably, or who can save $5.00 or more per .
|
|

——
TO submit to a headache is to waste energy, time and comfort.
To stop it at once simply take

NA-DRU-CO Headache Wafers
Your Druggist will confirm our statement that they do not contain

anything that can harm heart or nervous system. 25c. a box.
NATIONAL DRUG AND CHEMICAL CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED. 124
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Get Rid of Pimples—Quick

By Using Stuart’s Calcium Wafers—Natural Little
Blood Purifiers That Work Like a Charm.

Don't despair if your face is covered with pimples, blotches, liver
spots, or your body is covered. in spots with tetter, rash, boils, etc.
Just use Stuart’s Calcium Wafers for a short time and see how quick-
ly you will clear up your skin.

“It is Simply a Constant Joy to be Rid
of Those Horrible Pimples.”

Pimples and eruptions of all kinds come from the inside. The
blood casts out the impurities it contains and thus pimples, boils, etc:;
appear. Cleanse the blood, stop the poison from developing in the
blood tissues and pimples will vanish as if by magic.

Stuart's Calcium Wafers contain in a natural manner the great
blood purifier—Calcium Sulphide.

Calcium Sulphide and the other ingredients of these remarkable
little wafers are just what impure blood needs. You must know that
the blood is rushing through our veins very fast. It takes less than 2
minute for our blood to cover the entire body.

You can thus readily see that Stuart’s Calcium Wafers, when they
enter the body, have an almost instant effect upon all impurities 09
matter where located, whether it be the tip of the nose or the ends ©
the toes.

By the use of Stuart’s Calcium Wafers your complexion W
on a fresher hue and a more natural series of tints than ever

Impure blood is blue or black. Purify it and it becomes ruby f_e .
This color showing beneath the skin is the secret of all beautlful
complexions. -

Stuart’s Calcium Wafers are sold by all druggists everywhere

est

ill take
pefore-

Price 50 cents a box.
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Jfd
sn’'t an
Fastman,
it st

a Kodak.

L e Story of the
Kodak Album

;I‘he friendships of school days, the very atmosphere of the
Fhese’isevery- phase of life that makes for companionship—in all of
itereg an Intimate picture story—a story that glows with human
» 8rows in value with every passing year.

Let Kodak keep the story for you.

illustr‘:‘:é( your dealer, or write us, for *“ At Home with the Kodak,” a delightfully
Ortrajts little book that tells about home pictures—flashlights, groups, home
and the like—and how to make them. It’s mailed without charge.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
TORONTO
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(Pure Refined Parafine)

WELVE suits of ordinary

2 : Underwear can be made in
" perfect'ly sPlendld' It the time it takes us to make
makes linen spotlessly one suit of ‘“CEETEE' Under-

white without any hard, clothing.

: 2 “CEETEE" Underclothing is
wearing rubbing. 2 Xou made on special machines, entirely
really ought to try it. different from ordinary knitting
machines, and which are the on ¥
machines of their type in Canada:

Parowax is easy to use —
©“CEETEE" Underclothing costs

and inexpensive. One a little more but is most econ”
pound is enough for 16 omical.
boilers of wash. Full | Al “CEETEE” Underclothing is mads
. . . from the softest, finest Australian Me"’"a
directions with every Wool only. This wool is put through b
! thorough treatment of combings and scob”
paCkage' ings that removes every particle of fOfE’%Ci
matter and leaves every strand as soft 2
clean as humanly possible.
Parowax is also inval- « CEETEE " Underclothing is so soft tha}
. . : it will not irritate even an infant’s skin- ing
uable for sealing ]elhes joins are knitted together (not sewn) maki
. each garment practically one piece. It
and preserves, formmg no rough spots. Every garment 18 fashi
. . automatically during the knitting to
an all'-tlght, mold-proof buman form, thus rendering it comforta

easy to wear and perfect fitting.

sen, These are the reasons why “CEETEE

Underclothing isin a class by itselt, and 18

Worn by the Best People:
Sold by the Best Dealers.

sy facesurs ronese wasns | 1
T s i BAMSAS €

THE IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

Toronto Quebec Regina
Ottawa St. John Vancouver
ﬁalifax ':i:&;ilnnipeg Iildxxinnton
ontreal gary Saskatoon Manufactured by

The C. Turnbull Co. of Galt, Ltd.
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A TYPICAL VIEW IN MONTREAL WEST, P.Q.

“THE TOWN OF ASBESTOSLATE?”

M e
and :sntreal West is in the Garden Suburb of Montreal,
Ve .tyf’“ can see from the type of houses illustrated
» 1L1S as substantial as it is charming.

reasonable in price, and absolutely weatherproof and per-
manent. -
For this reason nearly every house erected in Montreal

West during the past two or three years has a roof of As-
bestoslate—and it is doubtful if any other town of its
size in Canada is so well and handsomely roofed.

We are preparing a worth-while Booklet on *‘The
Town of Asbestoslate.” Write for it to Dept. C.M.

of e];“é’ﬂ noticeable feature of the town is theé number
8reys, ¢ dSTOSLATE Roofs; in their soft, attractive
uilds €ds and blue blacks. Asbestoslate conforms to the

Udy P . .
"€ By-laws requiring fireproof construction, is

ASBESTOS MANUFACTURING COMPANY, LIMITED

A
Factory at Lachine, P.Q. (near Montreal)

w Bank Bldg., 263 St. James St., Montreal.

mné?‘ Kalamazoo Point Number One |
theKalamaz® L2 Binder

is Flt opening -

EIGHT SALIENT 4
J e KALAMAZOO hhowtlbt
writing POINTS ags the
! surface ; desk
; Th Flat Opening.
e mLAMAZOO istheonly | 5 Gomleseomrcin | The KALAMAZOO has ol of
er : Clst E oo, the adju:table features of all the other loose

|
2
s of | that combines all the 3
h oth loose leaf and rigid 5 leaf binders.
6 It has many new special features peculiarly
7
8

its own,

KALAMAZOO binders and sheets are

made in any size requited.

. Ease of Operation.
. No Exposed Metal.
. Accessibility.

th

Opey: '€ ¢ il 4

Mp‘lln tame flexih)e rigidity and easy
. Durability.

g f
of lel:m“' and the round leather

Permanevtly bound book. .
IN.B.—Send for Free Descriptive Booklet Al.

; E(ofar'WiCk Bros. & Rutter, Limi&ted

A%t S’Be{)gf(eaf' & Account- Toront() Kin

akers

=T
o

Spadina
ilﬂ‘fi
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“A successful hunting trip
—John C. Harris,

uSing my ‘ROSS’ 0280 ,’Bing/mmz‘on, N X

From every quarter of the globe
we are receiving letters of praise
for the performances of our
“Ross’’ Rifles. An Arctic explorer
whose life, and that of his com-
rades, was saved by the har

hitting, high power, accuracy and
speed of his ‘‘Ross’ .280, under
trying conditions, adds gratitude
to his praise.

For Big Game _

No combination excels the ‘‘Ross’’ .280
High Velocity Rifle which sells at $55.00
and the “Ross'’ .280 sporting cartridge
with copper tube bullet—patented—sé 1-
ing at $7.50 per hundred.

Other Ross Models at from $12.50

If your dealer cannot supply you, write
Sfor complete illustrated catalogue to

B nrap\
WAL iz - ROSS RIFLE COw
e Quebec, Can.

— ]

me another

end

PILSENER LAG
“The Beer That is Always 0K~

The best health-drink for the whole family. Aids digestion ';:r-
nourishes the body as it quenches thirst. Relieves fatigue, and invl
ates tired nerves and muscles, as it delights the palate.

O’Keefe's “‘Pilsener’’ Lager is the mildest of stimulating
food—the purest and most delicious of beers.

ORDER A CASE FROM YOUR DEALER

“The Light Beer in the Light Bottle.”




CANADIAN

When In Doubt

Always ask for UPTON’S

i“;hich represents the best

JAMS and JELLIES

;Ilade from the purest of
"Uits under the most hy-
Ig:enlc conditions—the nat-
*al flavor of fresh fruits.

;r")' an order of Upton's
I your next grocery list.

The T, Upton Company, Ltd.

Harmlton, Ontario

MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 65

|ga] | 0 CES BRUS

“J'til’f?f Plate |

HE best argument for
silverware is to say that
it has proved its worth
through service. 1847
RoGERs Bros. “Silver Plate
that Wears” is sold
with an unquali-
fied guarantee
made possible by
an actual test of
over 65 years.

The Old Colony pat-
tern shown here is a
Colonial design of
true simplicity, re-
Aecting the dignity of
the older craftsman-
ship awvith the

beauty of today.

Sold by
leading
dealers.
Send for
catalogue.

The World's
Largest Makers
of Sterling Sil-
ver and Plate.

MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO.,
Limited
HAMILTON, ONTARIO
MERIDEN, CONN.
NEwW YORK CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO
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Traveller’s
Inquiry
Department

Subscribers to the Canadian Magazine
who are contemplating a trip for busi-
ness or pleasure, either at home Of
abroad, are invited to write us for free

information concerning routes, hotels, et¢:

Suggestions for travel can be found 0
the following pages, and should further
information be desired it can be ob-

tained by addressing

The Canadian Magazin®
Travel Bureau

200-206 Adelaide Street W n)
TORONTO CcANAD
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THE ATLLANTIC ROYALS

NEXT SAILINGS

From ST. JOHN, N.B. Steamer From BRISTOL
Wed., Jan. 28, ROYAL EDWARD Wed., Feb. 11,
SR o o 0 ROYAL GEORGE Wed,, Feb. 25,
Wed., Feb. 25, ROYAL EDWARD Wed., Mar. 11,

{ Withdrawn for annual inspection.

For Reservations, literature, and information apply
L to the Offices of the Company at,
King st. E., Toronto, Ont. 593 Main St. Winnipeg, Man.
228 St. James St., Montreal, Que. 123 Hollis St. Halitax, N. S.

\Canada Life Bldg., Prince William St., St. John, N.B.
\

Before Booking by another Line
GET AT THESE FACTS —
SAFETY? ACCOMMODATION?
SERVICE? CUISINE?

Our Representative will be glad to discuss them
personally or by letter.

C .
AiADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS, LIMITED
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Intercolonial Railway

THE ONLY ALL CANADIAN#ROUTE
To the Atlantic Seaboard.

ARE YOU GOING LI |
TO EUROPE VIA HALIFAX

ALLAN LINE—
C. P. R. EMPRESSES?

The Best Way is via the Government Owned Road

The Intercolonial Railway
2 THROUGH TRAINS

BETWEEN MONTREAL AND HALIFAX
OCEAN LIMITED (7.30 p.m. Daily)
MARITIME EXPRESS (8.15 a.m. Daily Except Saturday) L,

On European Steamship sailing days I. C. R;
trains with Passengers and Baggage are
run alongside ship, saving transfer.

STEAMSHIP TICKETS VIA
ALLAN LINE,
CANADIAN PACIFIC S. S. LINE,
CANADIAN NORTHERN 8. S. LINE,
DONALDSON LINE.

For further information concerning rales, reservations, efc., apply

E. TIFFIN, General Western Agent - 51 King St. East,
(King Edward Hotel Block) Phone Main 554.
TORONTO, ONT.

;—/

F
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America’s natural winter re-
Soris—replete with open-air
Pleasures, sports and social
Cntertainments are along the

outhern R ailvay—

Premier Carrier of the South.

gpen Winter,
~Utdoor
ng, M
t10") at

AAsheville, North Carolina

to‘:lgussta, Ga. Aiken, S.C., Charles-
“mi)ia. & ummerville, S. C., Col-
Wick ’GS‘C., Savannah, Ga., Bruns-

» ba., Jacksonville, Fla. and all

E.lm'ida Winter Resorts

irect 1;
ha;:ct line to Atlanta, Ga., Birming-
> 2., New Orleans, La. and the

p_tp‘“lialma Canal
dudi:.d'te through Pullman Service, in-
Sars, p fawing Room and State Room
R;i]w‘ ‘B{iC_uIar Specialty — Southern
Y Dining Car Service

! Delightful Climate,
Life, Golfing, Tennis Rid-

Otoring, Complete Recrea-

Stop-over privileges are allowed
on Winter Tourist Tickets at
Asheville, N. C., and other points
in the ““Land of the Sky.” No

extra charge.

Winter Tourist Tickets now on sale.

Full information, illustrated booklets, etc., communicate
with either of the following Southern Railway Offices:
New York—Alex. S. Thweatt, E. P. A., 264 5th Ave.;
Montreal, P.Q - G. W. Corter, Trav. Pass. Agt., 9 St.

Lawrence Boulevard.

NOTE:—The lands along the line of the Southern Railway are
most fertile and offer attractive advantages to the investor,
h ) and ma turer—write for particulars.

8ramy, MPartieS_

& eXperience,

8
tel'Valrsa » Italy,

unti] 4 Ondon, Paris, etc., leave

rch.  Program 37.

Is.gl:"gandsumE u R o P E
p"l’ul;.::.n;alrShortm\;er

ices acation Tours.

all
Panj
nied Tours, all the season.

up, Parts
“Qua|jeq facilities for

T
;gnou'ﬁgs- COOK &

of the world

Acy (4 offy -
GO, SAN ces)

T

URS tothe ORIENT

H; h
+Rhest

lliquiﬁ' Hog,lzfs Tours to the ORIENT, including Egypt, the
Vate and, Greece, etc. Cultured leadershi 5 small

Frequent departures until March.

8
LoRING TOURS to JAPAN

Oom season, China, The Philippines, Etc. A
From San Francisco March 5, 21,

. MEDITERRANEAN

rt Tours, including Algeria, Tunisia, the

Tours comprising Tours de Luxe and
P Also a special series at
rogram 32. Exclusive features.

eﬁmﬁi&!jonuu, FLORIDA

American Winter Resorts. Escorted or

ur Send for Program desired
In a“c “Mplete chain of 155 Offices

EAL\S";de!‘S Bank Bldg., 65 Yonge St.
B%%&‘herine Street West

ON, PHILADELPHIA,
FRANCISCO. LOS ANGELES.

eley
\‘w’ tArel Good All Over the World.

Pro-

Independent Trips
Rate $652.30 Up

You see the most inter-
esting parts of Furope
Egypt, Ceylon, India,
China, Japan, Philip-
pines, Australia and Ha-
wail. Start any time, any
place, either direction. First
class throughout.
Travelers’ Checks Good

at frequent in-

Central National Bank, St. Louis (-9
Alloway & Champion, Winnipeg || »

Absolutely the best. All Over the World
Write for \
Booklet “M”’.
1
£ ssh OELRICHS & CO., Gen. Agts.
urnishes 5 Broadway, New York
travelers. H. Claussenius & Co., Chicago R

SON

Robert Capelle, San Francisco '« @
| lm‘mﬂmﬂl[UIWH[H”"“NW
| |

NORTH |

If

“l'vllmm\ﬂIWIWIIUNIWIMH’ H;'(IlmllmJIIHIIWIi!H!!Hil!H!I[NIIHMIIHIl)lllmIMII!HIIt!(IIIliIHlIIﬂliﬂmmI|UIIlHIIlHlIUIINIIUq l
i
‘ I
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|CANADIAN PACIFIC

.....

-

WHEN YOU TRAVEL,
TRAVEL IN COMFORT

“ The Canadian Pacific Railway offers to the travelling
public, service and equipment second to none. TheY
build, own and operate their Compartment Observa~
tion Cars, Standard Sleepers, Dining Cars, Coaches
and Motive Power.’

‘The Canadian Pacific own and operatc a liné of
palatial hotels along the Railway from Atlantic e
Pacific, thus affording their patrons every possibl®
comfort.”

“The Canadian Pacific can ticket you around th?
world and enable you to travel over two-thirds 9
the world’s journey on their own trains and steamers:

Those contemplating a trip will receive full details af“é
literature on application to any C. P. R. agent, 0f wrl

M. G. MURPHY, District Passenger Agent, TORONTO
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Tl
THE DOUBLE TRACK WAY

LEADS EVERYWHE RE

\pTealy
CHicaco “ ”’, NEW YORK
| PETrROIT 5 BOSTON
HAMILTON GRA “ ,:;//4 PORTLAND
! RURK
ORONTO QUEBEC

R"' - ~<~ZT—< MONTREAL
5& .
OTTAWA

5.~ __..\\\
FROM THE ATLANTIC TO CHICAGO

Lines Radiate in Every Direction.

Unexcelled Road Bed. Superb Dining Car Service
Courteous and Attentive Employees.
The Scenic Route Through Canada.

The INTERNATIONAL LIMITED

The Train de Luxe of Canada. Runs daily between Montreal
hicago. One of the finest and fastest long distance trains
€ world. Finest Equipment. Electric Lighted.

BUFFaLO
NIAGARA FALLS

ln th

Winter Tours to California, Colorada, Etc.

TSEIY to your nearest agent for copy of Grand Trunk * Winter
IS Folder.”” Sent free on application.

or
ad"ertlsmg matter and all particulars apply to any agent of the System,
including J. Quinlan, Bonaventure Station, Montreal, or
C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto.
| PasSenger T. BELL, , H. G. ELLIOT,

g"aﬂic Manager General Passenger Agent,
TRE MONTREAL.

INE SERVICE-MODERN EQUIPMENT
T Q |
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The Pleasure of Travelling.

depends largely upon the facility with which the necessary funds
can be carned. A supply of the Travellers’ Cheques issue
by The Bank of British North America and obtainable at moderate
cost at all of its numerous establishments, provides a safeguar
against the difficulties and annoyances sometimes experienced by
Travellers in obtaining funds in foreign parts. The Cheques aré
self-identifying, and in addition to being negotiated by Banks an
Hotels at every point ashore, are readily accepted on Steamships
in payment of Accounts.

THE BANK OF BRITISH NORTH AMERICA

CAPITAL (Fully Paid) $4,866,666.66 .. Reserve Fund $2,920,000
Head Office:—LONDON, ENG, .. Head Office in Canada:—MONTREAL

H. B. MACKENZIE, General Manager, Montreal
—

Holland Thouse | | BASI%%

Fifth Avenue and 30% Street ‘
Nem .ﬁgﬁk%&i@ltg evenédﬁyg#(brre&i"e

f
4 1

. i " Wi | ‘ i"ﬁ ey
‘ y R P éd
pthersill’s Seasick Remer)==
Satisfaction Guaranteed or Money Refunded, - on
Officially adopted by SteamshiDd Comf’,"“‘-f;hes‘

both fresh and salt water—endorse 5

d by ld,oqef-
authorities—and used by travelers the worchiofnl'
Contains no cocaine, morphine, opiuE ot

coal tar products, or their derivatia':sbox enongh

Favorably known for the Excellence of its s $01d by leading druggists e e

.0 . urs,  $1. x for ocean voyage.

Cuisine and the Character of its Patronage. The One Dependable Preventative °§,,,§1ew'"f
Enlarged Rooms. 200 New Baths. X copy of Mothorsill's Travel Book sent by request W' g

MOTHERSILL REMEDY CO,, De

Also at 19 St. Bride Strect, London; Montreal
Paris, Milan, Hamburg.

Every Modern Appointment
J. OTTO STACK
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Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd.

Halifax St. John St.John Boston Portland Philadelphia
Liverpool Liverpool = Havre-London Glasgow Glasgow Glasgow

New Steamships ‘‘ALSATIAN" and “CALGARIAN"
Quadruple Screws. 18,000 Tons. Turbine Engines.

LARGEST and FINEST STEAMERS CANADIAN ROUTE

TO EUROPE IN 1914

on these “passenger” ships par excellence provide

A NEW EXPERIENCE IN OCEAN TRAVEL

L RN :
€ Magnificent accomodation includes Dining Saloon (60 ft. x 70 ft.); Smoking Room ; Lib-
rary ; Card Room ; Grill Room ; Lounge (18 ft. high in centre); Gym-
nasium ; Passenger Elevators ; Telephone System

' Ilu. Apartments comprise staterooms en suite, including bedroom, sitting rooms,
Private toilet and bathroom—also a large number of ONE BERTH ROOMS.

For further information, reservations, tickels, etc., apply

2 g - H. & A. ALLAN, General Agents
t Peter St, MONTREAL 675 St. Catharine St. W.

95 Kk; THE ALLAN LINE W. R. ALLAN,
329 H ng St. West, Toronto, Ont. General Western Agent
. ; Omer Street, Vancouver, B. C. 364 Main Street, Winnipeg. Man.

.----------- S O A R <~ R B < N e < T ST . EEE A A e ST

;
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—

Twin Screw Line New York to Bermuda

%» BERMUDA

40 Hours from Frost to Flowers

Twin Screw S. S. “Bermudian” 10518 tons Displacement.
Suites de luxe with private baths.  Orchestra.

Bilge Keels ; electric fans; wireless telegraphy, submarine signalling. Fastest, newest
and only steamer landing passengers at the dock in Bermuda without transfer. Averag®
temperature in winter 60 degrees. Golf, Tennis, Boating, Bathing and Cycling. Sailing$
every Wednesday at 10 a.m.

NEW YORK AND WEST INDIA LINE

New S. S. “Guiana” and other Steamers fortnightly for St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitt®
Antigua, Guadaloupe, Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbadoes and Demerara, For illus
trated pamphlets apply to

A. F. Webster & Co., 53 Yonge St., Thos. Cook & Son, 65 Yonge St, R. M. Melville & Son
Cor. Adelaide and Toronto Sts., S. J. Sharp, 19 Adelaide St. East,
Richeliey & Ontario Navigation Co., Toronto.
A. E. Outerbridge & Co., General Agents, 29 Broadway, New York.

EBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LIMITED . - UEBEC
b -

BEAUTIFUL
in the
Ex TREMP

is the view from Par!
I:'a lees.w In the fa;?aples e
Villa resLdenccs of N2 d

suburb; beyond,
Bay. A magtmﬁclz“"e!me%q”ﬂj
of uninterrupte Beac"‘;g:h o

Private Suites with Bath,

Up-to-date in every respect. Vesuvius—Grey
In the healthiest part of the quity—stillﬁllc:elpng
town, Cuisine excellent, ward over UTIFUL

Sanitation perfect. MOST BEA ORLD

BOOKLET can be obtained from The . W
Canadian Magazine, Toronto, Canada. CITY mn the

lu.\- ._‘ .“.. [ ] o, .q" .
& with hf
. JOHN HEATHS 3
4 TELEPHONE PEN 0278 .«
‘..6 Rezister;d_i-n Canada % |
*  Tobehad of the leading o' % B Drait S Pairect from
) Stationers in Canada. g" LYMAN'’S, LTD->
a7a, St. Paul s

’ MONTREAL-
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“JULIAN SALE”

Fine Leather Goods

TRAVEL  STEAMER
e T A WARDROBE

2 TRUNK

The compact size makes
the ‘‘Berth-high’ steamer
wardrobe trunk as con-
venient - for ocean or for-
eign travel as for a trip
at home where the advan-
tages of a piece of com-
pact baggage is appreci-
! ated, in fact many
d travellers carry mnothing
but a Berth-high steamer
8 wardrobe trunk in the
most extended trips and
find it quite ample for their
requirements.
| The capacity is simply

marvellous. There is not
another trunk made that
compares with it in this
respect—this is due to
scientific construction util-

izi Practical arrangement of every feature and the
€very inch of available space.

You :;he trunk can be shoved under the berth in your stateroom and yet
makesaty ha:Ye access to the clothes in the garment section, this feature alone
he Berth-high very popular with travellers. The prices are

$4590 and $6099

‘I:V?z'te for Booklet and descriptive folders on
Rite-hite” and ““Berth-high'’ wardrobe trunks.

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Company, Ltd.
105 King Street West Toronto, Canada.
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Read what
this Mother

says:

¢ I am the mother of eleven childl‘e:
and have brought them all up hey
Robinson’s ‘‘Patent” Barley, since t all
were a fortnight old; they W?feo
fine healthy babies. My baby 18 "ves
just seven weeks old, and impro

Koy, A friend of mine had  YeIy
delicate baby which was gradud

wasting away, and she trie
kinds of food, and when I saW ey
recommended her the ‘Patent’ Batto s
— and it is almost wonderful hOW “u
© child has improved since taklﬂgera,

I have recommended it to .Sevfood

ROBIN ’ people, as I think it is a spleﬂd‘d ther
for babies, and I advise every mo

by hats

that has to bring up her baby ey 2

to use Robinson’s ‘Patent’ Bar
it is unequalled.”

Mrs. A. C. Goodall,

gets Fhe cr(.edit for the health, 43 Wit Al Roads
of this family of eleven. . . Sydenham Hill, S-E2 4
London, B &

MAGOR SON & CO. Limited, Can. Agents, MONTREAL

HOSPITALITY demands that you serve only
the best to your guests. Good health and

good judgment demand that you use only the best
for yourself.

Cosgrave’s i Pale Ale

has stood the test of almost half a century of con-
tinuous favor.

Order a case to—day.

Brewed and bottled only at the brewery of

THE COSGRAVE BREWERY CO., LTD.

Ch-iril-Proof Beet
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4 here. is nothing quite so
DpetIZing for Breakfast as

Yarman’s Star Brand
Bacon.

nd o i
t
the, he present prices

€ iS nothing more
econonflical.

AS2 your Grocer for
e
man’s Star Brand
P Made by

g Feal‘man Co., Limited,

\I'Iﬂmilton.

.

Add to your
reputation as
a cook—

KNOX_ SPARKLING GELATINE
1s granulated, dissolves
immediately, moulds quick-
ly, makes four (4) pints
of jelly and is guaranteed.
The housewife who uses

l SPARKLING [

GELATINE

soon gains an enviable reputation for
her table. She uses it for
Jellies

Desserts
Puddings Ice Creams
Salads

Sherbets
Mayonnaise Salad Dressing
Candies

Serve This New lIvory Jelly

Soften one envelope of Knox Sparkling Gelatine in
%% cup of cold milk five minutes ; scald 3 cups of milk
and dissolye it in § cup sugar and softened gelatine ;
Strain, and when cool add a teaspoonful of vanilla
and turn into a mold. Serve with currant or other
jelly, with cream and sugar, or a boiled custard.
When desired, candied fruits or nuts may be added.
The dish may be flavored to suit the taste,

Our Illustrated Book of Recipes FREE
for your grocer’s name. PINT SAMPLE for

two-cent stamp and grocer’s name.

CHARLES B. KNOX CO.
499 Knox Avenue Johnstown, N. Y.
Branch Factory: Montreal, Can.
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KNIGHT

To make the Russell completely comfort-
able was our aim. That we have succeeded
is shown by the wide-spread adoption of
many features which we pioneerved a

. year ago.

By a clever exclusive arrangement, we utilize the
heat of the exhaust gases to warm the tonneau.
The value of this feature in our severe Canadian
winter is apparent.
“] was at the rugby match at Ottawa,” said a prominent owner of a
Russell Six. * It was a bitter day. My friends could not see how
we were able to sit in comfort in our open car, while they found it
unbearably .cold in their limousine. I explained the Russell Heating

System—how by running the engine slowly the car was most com-
fortably warm the whole afternoon.”

The Russell rear windshield, too, is a wonderful help in pfo-
tecting the tonneau occupants from 'dust and biting winds.
It is an original Russell feature—now widely copied.

Nothing less than complete comfort, as embodied in the
Russell-Knight should satisfy. Russell owners—not mere-

ly pleased, but enthusiastic—have voluntarily written these
fine letters.

Russell Motor Car Co,, Limited
Head Office and Factory: West Toronto

Branches at: Toronto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary,
Vancouver, and Melbourne, Australia

“ Made up to a standard, not down 1o a price.”

No. 14

Winnipeg, Nov. 18, 1913.

Russell Motor Car Co., Ltd:
346 Donald Street,
City.

Gentlemen :—

It may be of interest to
you to know that I am ver
pleased with my Russell-
Knight **28”, purchased from
your Company last spring.
All being well, I hope to
have a second car of youf
make next year.

One cannot say to mUCP
of the comfort ot your ‘28
it surely has no, superior, 15
a very smooth operating car
and easy riding.

1 desire to express ™Y
fullest recognition o _the
quality of the Russell-Knight
Car and bespeak for yo!
continued success.

Yours truly,

(NAME ON REAUEST)

No. 11 S
Calgary, Nov. 25, 1913.

Russell Motor Car Cox Lt{"
1504 1st Street East: |
Calgary.
Gentlemen :—
With referencet
Iilussecl‘l 1}’[0del «28
chase rom you
months ago, I have d"‘fs’:
the car about three fHEg
and miles, and'durmg ot
time 1 have hadit I baVely
had a particle of tro¥
any way. e a
The electric stz)flﬂ‘ff;isled
marvel never having
me once. ve
It is the seventh car Ial;":
had and needless tO. sh an
is the best. Its fimS% 4.
riding qualities are mu
mired by all who S
ride in it. is
In my opinion the :a;old
better than any othe
at the price.
Yours trulys
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OMINION
Nobby 'Iread

PR o C
W sy

Dominion
Tires are
good Tires

They have
the
Nobby Tread.

Dominion Tire Co., Limited
BERLIN, ONTARIO

1 o~ /z@ -2/“ Sole Selling Agents
{ s —’-‘é"\?\‘é:,/f g Canadian Consolidated
S, 0 Rubber Co., Limited
S 7 MONTREAL

b 28 Branches throughout Canada

it

il R
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Buying the
Right Car

The net-cost of a motor car is the
service you get out of it. You may pay
a great price for a car and then not
receive the satisfaction you expect.

With the McLaughlin-Buick there
are no REGRETS. The famous over-
head-valve motor used in these auto-
mobiles has made possible uninterrupted
‘motoring the year round.

Our 1914 catalogue will convince
you of the dependability of these. cars.
Send for it.

Five-Passenger Touring Type, 28 h.p.

The McLaughlin Motor Car Co.,
Oshawa, Ont.
Toronto Showrooms: Cor. Church & Richmond Sts.

/—'_;:/// |

-
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“‘ $1250

J Completely Equipped f. o. b.

\ Toledo duty paid.

i With electric starter and,gener-
$1425

Costs You 30/ Less mum

LS S
| LL values must be judged and weighed The $1250 Overland has electric lights
by the simple process of comparison. throughout the same as $3000 to $5000
If a staple suit of clothes costs $40 in cars. Compare and see.
one Store and the identical S}xit costs but The $1250 Overland has just as com-
o another store which suit would you plete and just as expensive equipment as
uy? Or would you shut out all sense of most $1500 cars; Compare and see.

feason and buy the most expensive (but
N0t superior) suit and waste $12 or 30%.
Now which?

The $1250 Overland is just as superbly
and richly finished as any $1500 car.
Compare and see.

Put your automobile purchase on <the The $1250 Overland is manufactured
Same basis—there is no difference. just as carefully as any car. Compare and

B The $1250 Overland has a motor that is see. £ A
S large and as powerful as in most $1500 And we can offer this exceptional value
€ars, Compare and see. because we are the largest makers of this

H The $1250 Overland has a wheel base Lype ol onn s the World,

- S long as on most $1500 cars. Compare Why hesitate? There are more Over-
and see, lands being sold today “than any other

The = ! ; similar car made. And this is because we
$1250 Overland is roomier, has continue to give more standard car for

8reater e
£ g stretch and more actual com-
i ot than most $1500 cars. Compare and see. les’Is‘h;taC;)‘iilclrﬁ'toszez% an Overland will save

OnThe $1250 Overland has tires as large as you a clear 30%-
Most $1500 cars. Compare and see. See the 1914 Overland in your town.

Literature on request. Piease address Dept. 4

The Willys-Overland Company, Toledo, Ohio

B Specifications;
lectri. 2
tailcat:é‘ head, side, Three-quarter float- nickel and alumi- Cowl Dash
Stora dash lights ing rear axle num trimmings Stewart speedometer
35 Hor. ¢ battery Timken and Hyatt Mohair top, curtains Electric horn :
] 114~inc?,ep°we" Motor bearings o and boot Flush U doors with
J x4 Q }‘)’he_elbas(- Deep upholstery Clear vision wind concealed hinges
* s tires Brewster green body shield

T — —_a

. g™ MODEL 79T

Manufacturers of the famous Overland Delivery Wagons, Garford and Willys-Utiltty Trucks.
ull information on request.
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Why the “Sovereign”” Hot Water Boiler
~ has an unusual Heating Capacity

The “Sovereign” is not a depar-
ture from the general lines of the con-
ventional type of hot water boiler.

Where the “Sovereign” is differ- |
ent is in the arrangement and propo’~
tions of the interior parts.

INTERIOR WALLS OF
THE WATER JACKET: These
are corrugated so that the water flows
against a greatly increased surface ©
heated metal.

LARGER FIRST SEC
TION: The first boiler section the
one directly over the bed of the fires*
is made one-third larger than the,
other sections. This brings 2 large’
volume of water into the path of the.
most intense heat and prevents any.
i = B e L e tendency to boil, which would bav®:

1913-1914 Model ‘“ Sovereign ? with the effect of raising steam and delayim8

Sl Ghretmomest: circulation of the heating medium-

FLARED FLUES: The flues, or vents in the boiler sections through which the he::
travels on its course to the chimney, are made larger than is usual and have flared waIIS/ao
bell-mouthed. And these flues are placed to one side of each other so that the course

the fire travel is “‘baffled,” or zig-zag. ‘
as a separat®

INDIVIDUAL CLEAN OUT DOORS: Each of the boiler sections h 7
hOut ch]“lng

cdean-out door, so that soot and fine ashes may be removed from the sections wit
the boiler and causing a loss in radiation.

These Improvements in construction greatly increase the Heating Capacity
of the “Sovereign’’ and Adapt it for Burning Hard or Soft Coal or Wood.
ad{aﬂ"

“swegr”  TAYLOR-FORBES SSMF&™  gCmier

Radiators @
Head Office and Foundries - Guelph, Canada

Toronto—1088 King St. West Montreal—246 Craig St. West Water stteﬂt
Vangouvelﬁ—lgm onsmer Slt. * a}: John, N.‘?.l—W.IH, pr\f“; [l_?mit:d 8

uebec—Mechanics Supp! ompany innipeg—Vulcan Iron Works ve:
o ‘Limited, 622 Ninth Ave. e 3%, W, Taylor, 17 Stanle¥

algary—P. D. McLaren,
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h A Ereat economist has said that the
appy home is the very bone and sinew of
our national life; but no home is as happy as
1t should be if the wife and mother is so
utterly tired at night that she cannot be a
Cheerful companion in the family circle.

The greatest labor saver, the best con-
Servator of health, strength and cheerfulness
18 the “ Playtime” Washer. It takes the
tired feeling out of wash-day. It is an effi-
clent helpful servant that never tires and is
always ready. As a power machine it is
SPecially adapted for the country where gas,
Basoline, steam engine or windmill power is
available,

See the “Playtime" at your dealer’s or
send to us for full information.

CUMMER-DOWSWELL Limited
Hamilton, Ontario. 203

¢ Used while you sicep o4

e

| (ESTABLISHED 1879)

4 For Whooping Cough
Spasmodic Croup
1 Asthma, Sore Throat
Coughs, Bronchitis
Colds, Catarrh.

A simple, safe and effective treatment, avoiding drugs.

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of Whooping
Cough and relieves spasmodic Croup at once.

It is a BOON to sufferers from Asthma.

The air carrying the antiseptic vapor, inspired with
every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore
throat and stops the cough, assuring restful nights.

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of Scar-
let Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in the treat-
ment of Diptheria.

Cresolene’s best recommendation is its 30 years of
successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet.

For Sale by all Druggists.

Try Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the ir-
ritated throat, composed of slipperg elm bark, licorice,
sugar and Cresoline. They can't harm you. Of your
druggist or from us, 10 cents in stamps.

The VAPO-CRESOLENE CO,

62 Cortlandt St., Mew York, or Leeming-Miles Building,
Mentreal, Canada.

Save Your Voice

Do not ignore hoarseness, coughs,
sore throats or loss of voice. Use

EVAN ? ANTISEPTIC
THROAT

FORMULA'OF THE pas t i / /es

LIVERPOOL
THROAT HOSPITAL
They give relief at once, and their continued use
restores strength and tone to the throat and vocal
organs, If you speak or sing in public, always keep
Evans’ Antiseptic Throat Pastilles at hand. 174
For Free Sample, write

National Drug and Chemical Co.of Canada,Limited,Montreal

th
clean 100 G,
Tooth Brush A?fo-D\‘Y"ac
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l l SHADE n
ROLLERS
Original and unequaled.
Wood or tin rollers. *‘Improved®”
requires no tacks. Inventor’s
signature on genuine:

HM%

SELL YOUR MSS.

Many unsuccessful manuscripts simply need expert
revision to make them available. This I can give:
Foremost firms publish my own books, and 1 was
recently editor for a leading magazine. References.
Jack London, Winston Churchill, John Burroughs.
Address : EDITOR, 149 West 86th St., New York City.

CHALLENGE
COLLARS

Acknowledgedto
be the finest crea-
tion of ater=
proof Collars

ever made. As
to see, and buy

no other. All
T“E)on'g;::g:,oad.io' {nore- or direct
o

68 FRAZER AVENUE
TORONTO

-

LOOK AHEAD TWENTY YEARS!

Will old your age be comfortable?

Provide for comfort and eas€
in old age by
AN

EXCELSIOR
ENDOWMENT

AT ,

AGE 50 or 60

Do not put off
securing to-day
what you may
not obtain 10"
morrow.

ASSETS - $3,500,000.00

Insurance in Force over $19,000,000-°0

EXCELSIOR LIFE

INSURANCE COMPANY.
Head Office: Toronto, Canad?

—

ALL agree that an old and tried friend is the best; but
one cannot help wishing that one’s old friends would
keep pace with the times.

IN this respect EDDY’S Matches score. They have
been Canada’s best for more than 60 years and have
been constantly improved upon until now they are ““the

PERFECT match.” A triumph in modem efficiency

E make all kinds of matches—the wax vestas for the smoker—2
special match impervious to weather conditions for the outdoor
sportsman—MATCHES with a 415" stick for lighting £2°

h for use in the home and many

HULL,

jets, etc.—a non-poisonous matc
other kinds—in fact a match for every known use.

THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY, Limited

With Branches and Agencies throughout Canada.

CANADA.

s

P
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Five famous
beautifying
treatments

w}fifct}ilere is any coqdition of your skin
you want to improve, read the
a;’e,t}'eatments printed below. Here
€ simple, natural methods to correct
m':thmost common skin troubles——
2 ,ods based on John H. Wood-
thry S years of experience in treating

Try this treai-
ment for whiten-

gi:“sﬂnds of obstinate skin cases. Be- ing the skin o-
today to get their benefits. ey
lst— : 4
O?db F"," very tender skins. Wash with 5th —For users of cold creams. Apply a
Tingjy, u}fy s Facial Soap in the usual way, thick lather of Woodbury’s and massage it into
n§ t ;hther off after a very short time. the skin, finally rubbing it off with a dry towel.
Water 1. OF sluggish skins. Rub a warm- : : A
ki :r lather of Woodbury’s Facial 8oap into the Begin tonight the treatment above best suited

to your skin. Use it persistently and regularly

tinge ave it on about five minutes. Then i
'se the and your skin will gradually take on that finer

f

ace with lukewarm water, and rub it
e
Bently ¢, five mimites with a j’iece,of i texture and velvety smoothness that you have

re:?'f;ﬁ)o{vhard, dry skins. Just before you always coveted far it.

L ,’w ile .tQOdb_ury’s lather into the skin and Woodbury’s Facial Soap costs 25¢ a cake.
er /tissue, olr :,iﬁg;!lvs::fp’r:gfv fxl;alttelv-‘i’;? a rub- No one hesitates at the price after their first cake.
cake 0\ For sallow, freckled skins. Dip the Tear off thg i.llustratlon of the cake' shown
over vou oodbury’s in a bowl of water and go below and put it in your purse as a reminder to
cak, it;,; face and throat several times aith the get Woodbury’s and try your treatment above,
i /f, letting its lather remain on over night. tonight.

1

| Woodbury’s Facial Soap

For sal, by Canadian druggists from coast to coast including Newfoundland

Write today to the Woodbury
Canadian factory for samples

For 4¢ we will send a sample cake. For 10c sam-
ples of Woodbury's Facial Soap, Facial Cream and Facial
Powder. For 50c, a copy of the Woodbury Book on the
care of the skin and hair and samples of the Woodbury
preparations. Write today to the Andrew Jergens Co.,
Ltd., rogM Sherbrooke Street, Perth, Ontarie.
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BIG and little
folks soothe
the wearin€s®
from the WOL
or play of the
day, and inviteé
" healthful, rest

Fairy Soap:

FAIRY SOAP

pur¢

is so clean, sweet and 0

—and cleansing withd it
that when you once try ot
you never will be WiF¥oe
it for toilet and path val
the whole family. (The®
cake fits the hand /8

and floats where §

you can reach it. It §
wears down to the
thinnest wafer—

economical. g

(e FAIRBANK A7

LIMITED

MONTREAL
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- First
\ of all—

You s .
One &uy a jimmy pipe. Get

.. hat chums-up with your
SiD;m Tight off the bat, natural
o hen lay a dime against
tObag red tin of Prince Albert

- €O that’s all pleasing and
b ant,and fresh. A match!—

you’re off |

B, ,
b rﬁ €an’t burn your tongue—
“Xelloa,amh your throat! Just

2 B and cheerful. Why,
With’so open up the A. M.
mOneyOFIe P. A, is l-ike getting
maj] 'om home in the ﬁrst'ﬂl

—

Tohe . JUSt punches a smile—
R nto your system! {

Got ;
aq_der this:—Prince Albert is

e ;
pr%esby an exclusive patented -
o> that cuts out bite and

Darch
Sible g, - A. has made it pos-
Smqp,. ¢ thousands of men to

0! :

endufeihplpe who never could

Ang N € tongue-sting brands.

o s No other tobacco
Made like

| }
‘ N GE | ‘ | §
; ! / ; ,.
\ e
(- \i‘ gy
R.J Heynolds Tob.Co. |2 53‘5

“P. A. makes a
fellow feel so fine
and dandy,’’ says

Pap."‘that Idon’t
care what the

the inter-national joy smoke L

@ CRIMP cuT
NG BURNING PIPE AN
CIGARETTE TOBACCO

st

You can buy Prince Albert down in
the village, on Broadway, anywhere,
everywhere — afloat or ashore! In
tidy red full 2-oz. tins. You get it
fresh and fragrant—the real P. A.
flavor—mwherever you drop in, because
Prince Albert is the inter-national pipe
smoke and cigarette makin’s brand.

R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO CO.
Winston-Salem, N. C., U. S. A.

weather is so long
asthereisP. A. in
the near vicinity.

“‘Smoke P. A. red
hot as 1fold jimmy
was an engine and
she can't touch
your tongue. Gole
it like sixty and she
is there good and
true,like a high top
thoroughbred.”’
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The Book That Saved These Ladies
Over $200 Is Yours Free

Miss Joan Wilson, of Providence, R.L, writesi—
«Eneclosed is a photograph of myself in a cloth suit
that I dyed according to directions which I read in your
DIAMOND DYE ANNUAL AND DIRECTION BOOK.
It was originally a grey, and I dyed it a beautiful deep
brown. I also dyed an aigrette, which was white, to
match the gown. I did not need the book to dye this
suit, for the directions on the envelope of the DIAMOND
DYRS I bought told all I needed to know, and their use
is so simple. Still, I found the book very valuable, for
it told me of many things that could be dyed. It has, I
pelieve, saved me $100 or more by making good material

of poor color available for use in new and stylish hues.”
Yours very sincerely,
JOAN WILSON.
Jote:—In a second letter Miss Wilson writes: ‘“You
have my full permission to use the photograph I sent
you in your advertising.”

Mrs, James Cameron writes:i—

“My husband and I were invited to a large ball last
week, I was at my wits end to know what to wear.
had a pink charmeuse gown which was so badly faded
that I did not see how I could wear it, and had made up
my mind I would have to buy a new gown for the occa-
sion, althmJ%h we really could not spare the money con-
veniently. n looking over the advertisements in the
. Magazine I saw your advertisement offering to
send THE DIAMOND DYE ANNUAL AND DIRECTION
BOOK FREE, I wrote you for a copy and received it by
return mail. At the drug store on the corner I bought a
package of DIAMOND DYES for Wool and Silk and re-
colored my charmeuse a dark blue. I made some altera-
fions to it and trimmed it with Bulgarian trimming. It
was a great success, and since dyeing it I have dyed
many other articles with DIAMOND DYES. I have
counted up and find that the one-cent postal card I sent
you for your book has saved me at least a hundred dol-
iars. If I had bought the things it made as good as
new, they would have cost that much money.”

KATHERINE CAMERON,
(Mrs. James Cameron).
Grey Cloth Dyed Brown. P.S.—My husband says I was the belle of the ball
in the charmeuse gown. I send my photograph in it.
Yecu may publish it if you like.”

Diamond Dye€sS

“ A child can use them”
Simply dissolve the dye in water and boil the material in the colored water:

Truth About Dyes for Home Use

There are two classes of fabrics—animal fibre fabrics and vegetable fibre fabrics. nion"
Wool and Silk are animal fibre fabrics. Cotton and Linen are vegetable fibre fabriCs. o prics
or “ Mixed” goods are usually 607 to 809 Cotton—so must be treated as vegetable t?rs any 4Y¢
It is a chemical impossibility to get perfect color results on all classes of fabrics wit
that claims to color animal fibre fabrics and vegetable fibre fabrics equally well in one bat r ik 0
We manufacture two classes of Diamond Dyes, namely—Diamond Dyes for Woo olor Veg®”
color Animal Fibre Fabrics, and Diamond Dyes for Cotton, Linen, or Mixed Goods 10 €O
ble Fibre Fabrics, so that you may obtain the Very Best Results on EVERY fabric-

Diamond Dyes Sell at 10 cents Per Package.

Valuable Book and Samples Free.—Send us your dealer's name %
us whether or not he sells Diamond Dyes. We will then send you that famous book ©
Diamond Dye Annual and Direction Book, also 36 samples of Dyed Cloth—Free.

THE WELLS & RICHARDSON COMPANY, LIMITED/
200 MOUNTAIN STREET, MONTREAL, CANADA

pyed

¥ h rmellse
Pink %nark Blue:

1
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f help$




—He’s Big All Over

shyg. q He has buile for endless ser-
EXistq OWns, le ‘o -days,”> no

'ecnr‘;l%; iy eeot‘l1 : yearbl .
mf": 0 on. the- dot accﬁ?:cy s
i a;e ofis :tlers Say that he does
o Ay o 6, T Jess ey
e ng, leavns tallion, oyer 3 ,000
iy alle, Illmons

| :
g 6. Pl&te T heiy Spark]mg tnple
helg}l theu- In S of implement
th“)ktm the; 4 Dating seven-inch

& Te, g, bol

a;:elfg - Sgures ¥ h‘lffiﬁ’f
Slogy ig B ;;gvvlmli keys—all
°x] }1:?} rld’s master

°1h o "Vo kfOne little drop of
B°0ts nyouta 1‘111 year.
0 ““Lights

out’’—365 times—he’ll guarantee
to tell you the time o’day with
on-the-dot accuracy. He’s made
the same guarantee over 3,000,000
times and made good every time.
He’ll make good for you. More
than $8,000,000 has passed over
good dealers’ counters for Big
Ben and his brothers—strong evi-
dence of merit and popularity.

He’ll get you up either of TWO
WAYS—with one long, steady,
five-minute ring if you need a
good big call, or on the installment
plan, with short rings one-half-
minute apart for ten minutes, so
you’ll wake up gradually, and
he’ll stop short in the middle of a
tap during either call if you want
to shut him off.

Big Ben is a mighty pleasant

B And Good All Through

looking fellow. His big, open,
honest face and his gentle tick-tick
have earned him a pldce in thoua—
ands of parlors. No “‘company”’
is too grand to sneer u«t Big Ben—
he wins friends everywhere.

The next time you go to town
call at your dealer’s and ask to
see Big Ben. If your dealer
hasn’t him, send a money order
for $3.00 to Westclox, La Salle,
Illinois, and he’ll come to you
duty prepaid.

The words, ‘‘Made in La Salle,
1llinois, by Westclox,’® stamped
across his back, is the best alarm
clock insurance that anyone can
buy. It is Big Ben’s ““mark’’—
proof that you’re buying the true
thoroughbred of the clock world.



Every
Human
Effort

is followed by waste of body,
brain and nerve cells.

To keep in perfect trim, these
tissue cells must be replaced
daily by proper food.

Grape-Nuts

“There's a Reason”

Read the famous little book, '* The
Road to Wellville,” in packages.

Arrrrours

- Bouillon’ ~
Corksee—

" o

make delicious,Bouillo®

i

. —

And, what is moré:=
there is nothing like this 1?0111 It
eling

to ward off that tired fe .
starts circulation, stimulf‘te.s i
invigorates and keeps & 1.
poing between meals. Sﬁ“]"lp of
A BC. Drop acube a2 cn the
hot water. That's all. JExt
seasoning 1s already addec: i

Sold by grocers and {,lrntlﬂ‘;w

In boxes of 1%, 50 ress

For Free Samples, a

Dept. 561

Armour and Compan¥

hicago

/

Makes

All

Woodwork
Bright

and

Clean

HE Great
varnish food
and renewer—

(edar
Polish

Gives a high, dry, hard lustre and glasslike finish. So
hard and dry that it does not gum or collect dust as mere
polishes do. ~ O-Cedar cleans as it polishes.

25c to $3.00 Sizes at all Dealers.
Full satisfaction guaranteed or money refundcd.
Channell Chemical Co., Limited,
369 Sorauren Avenue - - Toronto, Ont.

CHANNELL CHEMICAL CO. - CHICAGO

NOTICE OF REMOVAL

ware”
We have moved from our former

r€

house 51 Wellington St. W- t°“_'/oe’-
9

convenient and larger Pfemlit 1.

lately occupied by Rolph & Claf'k’ g
Cor. Simeoe, Pear! and Adelaide o

Where we will continue our b“’"’_e”
:gal:ils branches as before. S
ATCOUNT and MEMO BOOK
FINE LEATHER GOODS
STATIONERY and OFFICE S
PAPER of EVERY DESCR
DIARIES Office and Pocket
BOOKBINDING Every Style-

BROWN

1 statione”®

Manufacturing and Commercid

T. H. BEST PRINTING CO. LIMITED, TORONTO

TORONI%/ |
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