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Keep yourself well
and daily use

Epps’s
Cocoa

The Original Cocoa for
Breakfast and Supper.

Epps’s
Cocoa

The most Nutritious
and Economical.

St. Denis Hotel|

Broadway and Eleventh Street
NEW YORK :

jon
Convenient Locati®

European Plan
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON s
: s : : Reas
The Convenient Location, Tasteful Appolntmﬁné;ine o
onable Charges, Courteous l\llcudan_cc.‘ﬂ“d (’.”‘ otely
Exceptional Excellence are Characteristic of t‘llhe of the
and have secured and Retained for it a patronag!

Highest Order. ’

EVERY HOUSEHOLD and TRAVELLING TRUNK
ought to contain A BOTTLE of

ENO’S
‘FRUIT
SALT.

A SIMPLE REMEDY FOR PREVENTING AND
CURING BY NATURAL MEANS

All Functional Derangements of the Liver,
Temporary Congestion arising from
Alcoholic Beverages, Errors in Diet,

Biliousness, Sick Headache, Giddiness,
Vomiting, Heartburn, Sourness

of the Stomach, Constipation, Thirst, Skin

Eruptions, Boils, Feverish Cold, Influenza,

Throat Affections and Fevers of all kinds.

ITS EFFECT is SIMPLY MARVELLOUS. It is,

in fact, NATURE’'S OWN REMEDY, and
an UNSURPASSED ONE.

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

Wholesale of Messrs. Evans & Sons, Ltd.,

Montreal and Toronto, Canada.

PUREST, STBOHGESI

Contaias no Alum, Ammonia, Lime, Phosphat

E.W.GILLETT ourfes

TORONTO,.ONT.

PRESS OF THE HUNTER, ROSE CO., LIMITED, TORONTO
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AGENTS FOR WORCESTERSHIRE
LEA & PERRINS’

BY SPECIAL WARRANT PURVEYORS TO THE KING
AND EMPEROR OF INDIA

Celebrated Oilman’s Stores

THE GREAT DIGESTER

Al SAUCE

Excellent with “FISH, FLESH OR FOWL"

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

IT HAS No EQuAL  ~ UDb¢ @Queen of Toilet Preparations” 1t enticely Remeves and

« . BEETHAM'S ROUGHNESS
For KEEPING S REDNESS, :
THE SKIN IRRITATION,
CHAPS, Etc.
SOFT’ S : INVALUA'BLE
SMOOTH’ S s " durlnpg' ':::r\:'v'::;er for
SOOTHING AND REFRESHING. THE SKIN
A‘ND WHITE Sole Makers : Bottles—1s., 1s. 9d., and 2s. 6d. from the effects of

~ FROST, COLD WINDS
AT ALL sEAsons. M, BEETHAM &'SON, Cheltenham, England. ana HaRD waTer,
ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR IT, AND ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE.
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Would You Read?

SIX STORIES, from the French of Guy de Maupassant, whom most critics
agree was the most realistic short-story writer of the nineteenth century,
will appear in the summer numbers of The Canadian Magasine. There
has been much talk of this writer because some of his work is too realistic,
but these stories have been specially selected to exhibit his literary style
and his story-telling skill. The titles are:

The Wreck—A Sea Story.

The Diamond Necklace—A Satire on Social Ambition.
The Piece of String—A Story of Peasant Revenge.
On the Journey—A Russian Story.

The Savage Mother—A Franco-Prussian War Incident.
Happiness—An Uncommon Romance.

SIX LITERARY PORTRAITS, by Haldane MacFall, who is an Eng-
lish novelist and critic, a stepson of Madame Sarah Grand, will appear
in the next six numbers of The Canadian Magasine. These ‘' portraits”
are bright four-page sketches of six leading British writers as revealed
through their works. The six are:

1. George Meredith—The Optimist.

2. Thomas Hardy—The Pessimist.
Richard Whiteing—The Democrat.
4. Conan Doyle—The Prize-fighter.

w

Rudyard Kipling—The Irresponsible.

o o

Mrs. Humphry Waprd—The Systematist.

These Six Summer Numbers of 7he Canadian Magasine, commencing
with May, will be bright, breezy, entertaining, well-printed—but never frivolous
nor aimless.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID
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WE TARE PLEASURE

In introducing to you a) man)] and faTmaid just

arrived in BooKland —

is the sweetest and bravest little lass in

TI LLIE recent fiction. She is the heroine of Helen

R. Martin’s new novel :

B1LLTE ; > MENNONITE

This is a book that will uplift you. 'It wilkl Fooe o i i

make you both laugh and weep. You will sym- | you at ail the book.

pathise with Tillie in her pitiful struggle with | stores. Go in and
. *Le . - ‘(',’l r.

the sordid conditions of her life, and you will |** e

smile at the quaint, unconsciously humorous Prettily bound.

speech and customs of the Pennsylvania Dutch. | Clothonly, - $1.50

—our ‘‘man,” is the hero of a new

CCDENIS” novel by Mr. Ernest W. Horning,

who also wrote ‘‘Raffles’’ and ‘“ An
Amateur Cracksman.”

The book is entitled

DENIS DENT

You will find plenty of adventure in this tale (which one reviewer
calls “‘the latest in duels”) and besides meet a lovely lady. A
shipwreck, the Australian gold fields and the Crimean war, all
figure in this story. It is all told so simply and naturally that
you cannot help following the fortunes of ‘‘Denis,” whether in
love or war, to the end.

With a Frontispiece by Harrison Fisher

Cloth only, $1.50

THE COPP, CLARK CO., Limited, TORONTO

| on
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SEVEN FEATURES

There are Seven Departments in the Canadian Magazine every
month which are worthy of special attention. A subscriber writing
from Sydney, C.B., last month says: ‘‘Your seven usual last
articles of each issue are such as interest the ordinary reader.”
His verdict is confirmed by others. During the summer months
these departments will be kept light and bright, but they will
never be purely trivial.

Current Events Abroad, with current cartoons and other illustrations.
Woman’s Sphere: Interesting alike to man and woman.
People and Affairs, with portraits of the people in the public eye.

About New BooOKs: A department which is absolutely fearless, and in
which special attention is given to Canadian publications.

Idle Moments, giving current anecdotes and humour, with a sprinkling of
original fun. ;

Oddities and Curiosities: The best department of its kind on the
Continent, but devoted mainly to oddities of Canadian origin.

Canada For The Canadians: A motto and a department for the
business men of the country. ;

Subscribers who have not yet realized the breadth and signifi-
cance of these Departments are asked to do so. They represent
the experience of the Editors gained during eleven years of study,
thought, conversation and experience. Further criticism and sug-
gestion will be cordially received, and will be appreciated according
to its frankness and its practical value. Photographs suitable for
¢« Oddities” and for ‘““Woman's Sphere” will be gladly received
and paid for at regular rates.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE
TORONTO, CANADA
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look well, and are for Ladies,
Gentlemen and Children, in
Navy Blue, Black, Crimson,
Grey, Green, Cream, Etc.

Prices from 28 cents to
$3.04 per Yard.

Tweeds,

New
Dress Fabrics,

Flannels,
Linens, Cottons,
Scotch Winceys,
# §No. 216. From $6.85.
Velvet Collar 50c. extra, and Etc-

Vest from $1.35 extra. From $6.85,

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

Any Length Sold, Special Rates for Canada, Etc.

PATTERNS, SELF-MEASUREMENT FORMS AND
PRICE LISTS, POST FREE, FROM

EGERTON BURNETT, Ltd.

R. W. WAREHOUSE, WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, ENGLAND
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THE STORY OF A
SOLDIER’S LIFE

Field - Marshal Viscount Wolseley

oM. K.P.. G.C.B,, G.C.:M.G.; D.C.L.,.LEL.D.

WITH PHOTOGRAVURE PORTRAITS
AND PLANS

TWO Volumes. Gilt Top (In Box), $5.00

CANADA IN THE
TWENTIETH
CENTURY

An Account of its People, Industries, Urban and
Rural Life, its Scenery, Society, and Sport, in the
Old Provinces, French and English, and in the
New West-—from Quebec to Vancouver

A. G. Bradley

Author of

“ The Fight with France for North America.”
Cloth, Gilt Top, $3.50

THE BOOK SUPPLY COMPANY

Limited

62 Front St. West, TORONTO CANADA




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 9

HENRY HARLAND’S

SPARKLING ITALIAN ROMANCE

“My Friend Prospero”

THE BEST NOVEL THAT MR. HARLAND HAS YET WRITTEN.

A delicious comedy of love, beautiful in setting, fresh and -al-
luring in the surprises that await you at every turn of the plot, and
pervaded with the joyous, undaunted spirit of the manly hero, and
the bewitching charm of the very feminine heroine.

OF ROMANCE.

WHAT THE REVIEWERS ARE SAYING ABOUT IT:

“A fascinating and delightful story.” ““One of those rare instances of an author
. —Brooklyn Daily Telegraph. | repeating a pronounged success. . . . It is as
sure of popularity as its brilliant predecessor.”

““Henry Harland is the most brilliant of our —Bookman.
contemporary novelists.”—ZBaltimore Sun. ‘“ The work is undiluted romance throughout.

. As continuously and unﬂ.«ggmglv witty
A worthy companion to ‘“The Cardinal’s | as anything that has appeared ina long time.”’
Snuff Box.''—Detroit Free Press. —Philadelphia Record.

PAPER, 75c. CLOTH, $1.25

ANOTHER SUCCESS

Rebecca
of Sunnybrook Farm

By KATE DOUGLAS WIGGIN.

This book has been an instant success, only recently publlshed
and already over 125,000 copies have been sold.

Hamilton W. Mabie wriles: | Chicago Tribune :

|
¢ fell in love with Rebecca in the first chapter 4 ‘“ Rebecca is simply crammed from cover to
and never expect to fall out. The storyis charm- | cover with glowing humor, human kindness,
ing throughout ; admirable at every point. I shall I and winning realism.”

tell everybody to read the book on peril of miss- |

ing a great pleasure and no small profit.” ' CLOTH ONLY, - $1,25
ON SALE AT ALL BOOKSTORES.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, Publisher, 29-33 Richmond st. W., TORONTOQ
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S.@2 H. HARRIS’

STABLE REQUISITES

KNOWN THE WORLD OVER. :
SEVENTY YEARS IN CONSTANT USE IN GREAT BRITAIN,

Sold by all Saddlers and General Merchants.

7 VA
DIRECTIONS
FOR USING

HARRIS'S

WATERPROOF WATERPROOF

Waterproof

Blacking

Does not injure
the leather.

EBONITE

Requires no
brushing

Agents for CANADA—B. & S. H. THOMPSON & CO., Limited, Montreal

+




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 11

THE LATEST AND BEST POSTAGE STAMP ALBUM
THE ROYAL
POSTAGE STAMP ALBUM

FOR THE STAMPS OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE

This beautiful album is without a peer. It is
printed from costly engraved platils on ;)ne side of ‘ }‘ 5
fine paper, and magnificently bound ; and represents | o/, e Oy~
the IE]OL{ :1dvancedgideas in z,he designing of stamp Q) INTERNAI IONAL /\'
albums. Endorsed in the highest terms by the press A\ y
and collectors throughout the world. N <

A beautiful Booklet describing the Album and ENGLISH <& GEOGRAPHY
containing valuable information about Stamps will BIOGRAPHY W FICTION, Etc.
be sent Free to any address.

PRESS NOTICES 25,000 NEW WORDS, Etc.

“ Nothing better."—7he Canadian Magasine. New Gazetteer of the World
+ Artistically designed and handsomely bound."— The Perforator. with over 25,000 entries based on the latest census
« A handsome and artistic production.”—Mekeel's Stamp News. ' o
« Easily outranks all others.”—Philatelin West. : i New Biographical Dictionary
] hardly know how to express my appreciation of this beauti- with over 10,000 names of noted persons, birth, death, etc.
ful album.”"—4A collector. Edited by W.T. HARRIS, Ph.D,, LL.D,,
Prices $2.')U and upwards. For Sale by Book- United States Commissioner of Education.

sellers and Stamp Dealers throughout the world. ;‘{‘i’:‘;‘ ]g?‘:;:;“s. 2338 ?ln:;::)‘n:g‘e:.

STAMPS FOR COLLECTORS

This Company deals exclusively in British Colon- Needed in Every Home
ial Postage IS(amps and can supply collectors at Also Webster’s Collegiate Dictionary with
the lowest prices. 8 3 1100 pages, 1400 Illustrations. Size: 7 x 10 x 234 in.

We Want to Buy common and rare Canadian and ¥ A Special Thin Paper Edition :
British Colonial ;_S‘l]ampf, and f{l)r wlm:l:.twcmz'ulll pray ﬂu-':"xﬁ-‘x;:::; is printed from the same plates us f"l|:-1r:i|§'l::nlllln:l?::

s S o o ~aQ > 1 arge. L I B LA
the highest possible prlvue:,.. 111 o quantity ge FREE, A Test in Pronunciation’’ —in-
If you have any Stamps to sell write us. structive and entertaining. Also illustr:atcd pamphlets,
THE COLONIAL STAMP CO. G. & C. MERRIAM CO.,

Philatelic Publishers and Stamp Dealers Publishers, Springfield, Mass.
2435 MICHIGAN AVENUE CHICAGO

“The Boy’s Own Paper”

This splendid magazine should be in the hands
of every boy of school or college age. It is the
best boys’ magazine ever published. It appeals
to every manly boy who loves fiction, adventure,
travel or sports. It is of the best literary quality,
and the leading writers of boys’ stories contribute
to its pages.

Copiously Illustrated.

Colored Plate in Each Part.

WARWICK BRON & RUTTER, TORONTO,

Price—$1.20 by the Yearf
10 Cents for Each Number

Sample copies sent on receipt of price.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, Toronto

CANADIAN PUBLISHERS
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[ASSESSMENT SYSTEM.]

"THE

BENEFITS PAID

BY THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

During the Year 1902

. CLASS OF CLAIMS NUMBER AMOUNT
Insurance or Mortuary\...................... 1,272 $1,452,068.08
Expectation of Life...... PR e 2 1,600.00
Total and Permanent Dlsabllltyl .......... 148 97,867.50
Old Age Disability Sl R 130 17,600.00
o d el A ST AT il b B P R 8,774 166,882.64
BTARIOEIL o0 ki e e AT e 2569 b 12,832.88
Totals, - - - 10,685 $1,748,351.05
(et ol et Beintiend berhoiafiabicdeet

Benefits Paid Since Establishment of the Order

INSUrANes. OF MBRCdRwy. ... 0 iR e B R $10,621,823.59
Total and Permanent Disability.................. . ... ~"" 532,706.76
018" ARS "INSRMEMREY . e v dnosinn e e e 58,970.28
Blok and  Kaneowl.0c. oo o sl e s e 1,52_8,155.84-
Grand Total, - - - - - $12,731,656.47
Benefits Paid first six months of1903 about.. ..... ... . ... . 950,000.00
Total payments to 1st July, 1908, about................ ... ........ 813 681 656 47

Average Daily Payment for Benefits $6 167 00

Since i1st January, 1903 (exclusive of Sundays) about

Average Hourly Payment for Benefits $616.00
. *

Since 1st January 19038 (exclusive of Sunda.ys) allowing
10 working hours to the day.

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

Accumulated Fund, 1st January, 1908.................................... $6,219,071.17
LU o6 1wt June, ‘1908 ../ oo e e ROe s R 6,699,976.30
Increase since ist January, 1908 ...............cccoooiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiin. ... 380,905.13

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

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

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

HON. DR. ORONHYATEKHA, S8.C.R,, JOHN A. MCcGILLIVRAY, 8.8.,
TORONTO TORONTO
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CARRERAS’ CELEBRATED

MIXTURE
AND NO OTHER”

THF'CR:\VEI\ (Mild), lnventcd hy thc qrd Earl of Craven

D' J.M.BARRIE says:—“WHAT |
CALL THE ARCADIA in

"My LADY NICOTINE!

Cls THE A

HANKE (Medium), lajor-General Hankey
GUARD lFull). 5 J Carreras
MUGGES' (qPLclal) 4 RIS, \’[u;.,ge, Esq.

SIL PHILIPS' (Extra special), Invented by Col. '\ll Philips
SOLE MANUFACTURERS

CARRERAS, Ltd., 7 Wardour St.,
LONDON, W., ENGLAND.
Agents in Montreal-FRASER, VIGER & CO.,
209 and 211 St. James's Street.

Hamilton’s
Irish Homespuns

make the finest and smartest shooting suits
and costumes.

Correct for ladies and gentlemen.

Guaranteed hand-woven anmd hand-spun
from pure wool only.

From 4a cents. yard.

Also made up. Fit and smartness guar.
ln(eod Moderate chu‘es for tailoring.

free on app io

The White House, Desh 16
Portrush, Ireland,

13

A GIFT FROM ENGLAND.

Lace Cover given free with llustrated Catalogue
Most complete List of Lace Goods issued. DIRECT FROM LOOMS.

LACE CURTAINS COLLARETTES
WISS CURTA NS LOOM HOSIERY
AS MUSLINS HOUSEHOLD LINENS
LACES BLOUSES ROLLER BLINDS

POPULAR PARCEL, $6.30, Carriage Free. (o
Drawing-room Curtains, rich design, 4 y: ards long, 2 yards w
ALIKE Dining-room Curtains, art tic design from Point La
wide, 3 1-2 yards long; 1 pair Art ]xu"’()ulll Curtains, 3 yar
pair Brise Bise Curtains; 1 Table Centre; 1 Set of Duchesse Toilet Cove n.
one 45 inches long, five smaller. EKeru 1f desired. Customers throughout
the Empire testify to the marvellous vs alue and durability. Prize Medals
Toronto, Chicago. On receipt of P 0. 0. for $6.30, the above lot sent per
return Mail direct to your address in Canada by Parcel Post well packed
in Oilcloth.

COLONTIALS should send for our Buye
List. Import your own goods direct and ) per cent, Gentlemen s and
Youths' Tailoring, Boots, Shoes, ete. Ladie ilor-Made Costumes, Corsets,
ete, Furnishing Drapes Furniture of all descriptions, etc. Enquiries of
all kinds carefully dealt with and estimates given. Price Lists only can
be obtamed from the Office of this Magazine, but if you wish to have the
Free Gift included send direct to 8, PEACH & SONS, Curtain Ms an -
facturers, Box 664, Nottingham, England. Established 1857

s Guide and General Shipping

Transacting Business

It is impossible to go through life
without some business transactions.
To simplify such matters and make
them profitable you should have a
Business Education such as given
at the

C. A. FLEMING, Principal, - Owen Sound.

Spring term begins April 4th, 1904,

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

JOSEPH GILLOTT'S

Of Highest Quality, and Having Greatest
Durability are Therefore CHEAPEST
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A SUGGESTION FOR TEACHERS AND.STUDENTS

To get away from the same work,
A < :HANGE the same places, the same faces ;

and to see new people, new places,
JH ST (s GO0 D  AStA REST

and get new ideas.
There’s where the programme that we have out-

lined for this summer makes our ideas fit in with your
desires.

We can profit you bodily and mentally ; send you
away with a clear idea of the use that your talents
are to you.

Don’t plan your summer holiday without getting
our programme. We are sure that it will interest you,
and it will only cost you a minute’s time and a postal
to get it.

WRITE

FOR IT > = W
W. H. SHAW, WC

Principal. ; TORONTO

Ontario School
of

Practical Science
Toronto

Established 1878

The Faculty of Applied
Science and Engineering
of the University
of Toronto

DEPARTMENTS OF INSTRUCTION—

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

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

application. A. T. LAING, Registrar
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St adonica’s

RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS |
170 Bloor Street West, Toronto 1

Thorough course in English Languages, Music, Art,
Eloeution, Physical Culture and Domestic Science.

Prepares for University and Departmental Examina-
tions. Kindergarten and Primary Departments. Teach-
ers thoroughly qualified and of highest stfuuling.
Specialists in the yarious Departments. Extensive and
beautiful groundd,

For Prospectus apply to

MISS PHILLPOTTS
Lady Principal |

SCHOOL OF MINING

Practical Science Faculty of Queen’s University,

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED:

1. Four Years’ Course for a Degree
(B.:Sc.). in

(a) Mining Engineering

(b) Chemistry and Mineralogy
(c) Mineralogy and Geology
(d) Chemical Engineering

(e) Civil Engineering

(f) Mechanical Engineering
(g) Electrical Engineering

(h) Biology and Public Health

2. Three Years’ Course for a Dip-
loma in
(a) Mining Engineering
(b) Analytical Chemistry and
Assaying
For Calendar of the School and fur-
ther information, apply to the Secre-
tary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ont,

The ONTARIO AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE,

GUELPH,
Through the MACDONALD INSTITUTE

Provides thorough courses in

Nature Study, Domestic Science and Manual Training

tember, January, April and July.

For further information address

G. C. CREELMAN, B.SA., or
President of the College, Guelph, Ont.

In September of each year commence the Normal Courses for teachers in all
departments and the Two-year course in theory and practice of Housekeeping.

Short courses in Nature Study and Domestic Science and Art open in Sep-

The Macdonald Hall for the accommodation of young women attending the In-
stitute will be ready for use at the beginning of the College year in September, 19o4.

W. H. MULDREW, B.A., D. Paed.,
Dean of Institute, Guelph, Ont.
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Toronto
Conser®vatory
of Music .

SIk JoHN A. BgvD, K.CM.G., DR. EDWARD
President. Musical Director.
Affiliated with Toronto and Trinity Universities,
THE BEST EQUIPMENT AND FACILITIES
AND STRONGEST FACULTY IN CANADA,

ARTISTS AND TEACHERS' GRADUATING COURSES,
ScuorARsHIPS, DiPLOMAS, CERTIFICATRS .

PUPILS MAY ENTER AT ANY TIME

CALENDARS AND SYLLABUS FREE L
School of Literature and Expression. Mrs. Inez Nicholson-Cutter, Principal. A COMPLETE FACULTY,

PROPOSED UPPER SCHOOL BUILDING

RIDLEY COLLEGE ST. CATHARINES, ONT. Upper School—Boys prepared for the Universities and for business.
9 Lower School—A fine new building, under charge of H. G. Williams, Esq., B.A., Vice-Principal.
For Calendar, etc., apply to REV, J. O. MILLER, M.A., Principal.

© St. Margaret’s
COIICgC, TORONTO

A Boarding and Day School for Gisly

Full Academic Department
‘“ Musical o
“ Art “
‘‘ Domestic Science *
‘“ Elocution s
‘‘ Physical Culture **
Only teachers of the highest academic and
professional standing employed. '
MRS. GEORG leaKSON.
dy Principal,
GEORGE DICKSON, M.A., -
Director.

’ Upper and Lower School. S t i :
ST. A N D R Ew s Co LLEGE dence cpndupt.ed on the House fsf;.anl:a %Jv:g:;;:er:i
for Universities and Business. College Year, 1902-
Residential aad Da.y School for Boys, TORONTO 1903, most successful—200 pupils in attendance,
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., Principal
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“Glen Adawrr”

RESIDENTIAL AND
DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
651 SPADINA AVENUE TORONTO
Thorough English Course.
Individual Attention. Pupils Prepared for the
Universities and for Examinations in Music
and Art. Large staff of Resident and
Visiting Teachers.

MISS VEALS, PRINCIPAL.

T BT
By Brsay o 2 i
Trinity College School, Port Hope | » ¥
HEAD MASTER )
Rev. Oswarp Rigey, MA., LL.D., b E
St. John's College, Cambridge.
ASSISTANT MASTERS
W. H. Nigutincare, Esg., B.A,, ?
Bishop’s College, Lennoxville.
ER M PeTRY, Eso.. M.A., D.CL., A
Bishop's College, Lennoxville.
F. T. A Morris, Esp., B.A.,
Balliol College, Oxford.
Rev. W. R. HiBearp, M.A., .
Bishop's College, Lennoxville.
Rev. F. T. Sawers, M.A,,
Trinity University, Toronto.
S. L. MiLLer, EsQ., B.A., Toronto University,
H. P. Bovire, Esg, B.A., ;
Bishop's College, Lennoxville.

Ontario Ladies’ College

and Ontario Conservatory of Music and Art,
WHITBY, ONT.

Zdeal home life in a beautiful castle, modelled after one
of the palatial homes of English aristocracy.

The latest and best equipment in every department,
backed up by the largest and strongest staff of specialists to be
found in any similar college in Canada. Sufficiently near the
city to enioy its advantages in concerts, ete., and yet away from
its distractions, in an atmosphere and environment most con-
ducive to mental, moval and physical stamina. Send for new
illustrateddcalendar to

REV. J, J. HARE, Ph.D., Principal.

WESTBOURNE
~ SCHOOL for GIRLS

340 Bloor Street West
TORONTO - CANADA

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
managed and convenient. Students prepared for
: University and Departmental Examnlnauons.v Spec-
jalists in each department. A!Txhated with the
Toronto Conservatory of Muan D Edward
Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGillivray Knowles,
R. C. A., Art Director; Miss M. Parsons, in charge
of Domestic_Science Department. For announce-

ment and information, address the Principals,

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.
MISS S. E. DALLAS, Mus. Bac.
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WESTERN CANADA

Produces the Most RemarKable Yields of

GRAIN, ROOTS and VEGETABLES

The productiveness of the rich loams and soils‘that are to be found almost every-
where throughout the Province of Manitoba and the territories of Assiniboia, Sag.
katchewan and Alberta, are now so well known that it is a subject of great interest
throughout all the Western States, as well as in Great Britain and Ireland, and on
the Continent.

THRESHING IN THE CANADIAN NORTHWEST.

During the past seven years the immigration has been most phenomenal, and the
prospects are that during the next few years this immigration will continue in largely
increasing numbers. It is confidently assumed that the same degree of success that
attended the work of the farmer during the past few years will be repeated in the
future.

FREE HOMESTEADS may be had in almost all the land districts. Adjoining lang
may be purchased from the railway and land companies. Many cases have been re.
corded where the farmer has paid the entire purchase price of his land out of the
first crop. :

The matter of climate is one that demands the attention of those seeking a home,
The climate of Western Canada is one that is highly spoken of by all who have made
it their home, and requires no further comment. Hundreds of letters in the possession
of the Department of the Interior give evidence of its healthfulness and its desirability‘

when compared with that of other countries.

Socially, there is everything that is desired. There are to be found there the
several fraternal societies, schools, churche§ and other organizations calculated to be
to the upbuilding of a community, and are in evidence wherever there is a settlement,
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Markets for the sale of grain and other produce of the farm are at every railway
station, while elevators and mills make competition keen. The prices are always high
and the railway rates are reasonable.

Nearly fifty thousand Americans took up land either in Manitoba or the Territories
during the past year, and as fully as great a number is expected during the season
of 1904. It is only a matter of computation how much the area which will be placed
under cultivation will exceed the 4,687,583 acres of 1go3. Besides the Americans
spoken of, fully as large'a number of British people became settlers. In addition to
these the continentals added largely to the population.

Ranching is an important factor in the prosperity of Western Canada and the very
best results follow. Leases may be had from the Government or lands may be pur-
chased from Railways and Land Companies.

Wheat Districts. The wheat districts are located in a less elevated country than
the ranching section, and where the snow lies on the ground during the winter months
and where there is sufficient rainfall in summer to grow wheat. Generally speaking,
the wheat districts now opened up comprise the greater part of Assiniboia lying east
of Moose Jaw, where the Red River Valley extends its productive soil, renowned the
world over as a famous wheat belt.

Over 240,000,000 acres of land in the above-mentioned districts are suitable for
raising wheat. The wheat belts, although colder than the ranching country, are ideal
countries for wheat-growing. The cool nights during the ripening period favour the
production of firm grains, thus making the wheat grade high in the market. Wher-
ever wheat is grown, oats and barley grow, producing large yields. Government
statistics covering a period of twenty years show that the yield of wheat runs about 20
bushels to the acre, barley over 40, oats also yield splendidly.

In most cases the yields are regulated largely by the system of farming practised.
The best farmers summer fallow a portion of their farms. Usually one-third of the
acreage is worked as a summer fallow. On the large wheat farms the grain is
threshed and run into small granaries having a capacity of 1,000 bushels. These are
left in the field until time to haul the grain to market. The wheat zone of Canada
is spreading farther north, and we doubt not that wheat will be grown much farther
north than at present.

Mixed Farming. To-day mixed farming is adapted to the greater part of Mani-
toba, taking in all of Assiniboia not included in the wheat belt, the Saskatchewan
Valley and southwestern Saskatchewan, extending into northern Alberta. In many
districts stock raising, dairying and general farming crops go hand in hand. The
pastures are good. Aside from the wild grasses, brome grass and western rye grass
furnish good hay crops and are grown not only where mixed farming is in vogue, but
in the wheat districts as’ well. Dairying is one of the growing industries. In many
sections creameries have been started which are paying good profits to their patrons.
Hog and poultry raising are profitable industries. Roots and vegetables thrive well.
Wild fruits of many kinds testify to the possibilities in fruit-growing for home con-
sumption at least. g

Large Tracts Open for Settlement. New lines of railroads are being built into
the new districts just opening up. The country may be said to have never had a
“boom” familiar to many of our readers. The growth of Western Canada up to the
present time has been slow, but we believe sure. The soil varies in different sections
of the country, still it is more uniform than in many of the States. The general
character of the soil is a dark loam underlaid with a clay subsoil. Good water abounds
everywhere. ; A

A letter addressed to the undersigned will secure a copy of the new Canadian
Geography and all other information necessary.

W. D SCOTT,

Superintendent of Immigration, Ottawa, Canada.
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ESERVE YOUR HAIR

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

ROWLAND’S
MACASSAR OIL

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

Luxuriant Growth.

ROWLAND’S KALYDOR

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

ROWLAND’S ODONTO

whitens the teeth, prevents decéy, sweetens the breath. Sold by Stores,
Chemists, and ROWLAND'S, 67 HATTON GARDEN, Lonpon, EnNc.

For Art Lovers

Four pictures on
exhibition for the
first time, which
are creating the
greatest interest
ever shown in any
works of art from
the old masters of
Europe.

Evening and Morning

Companion Pieces
by LeReaux

The Model

by La Vant Carleton
; The Fortune Teller
| by A Q'Cannon
We send you beau-
tiful hand colored
reproductions ot
these four pictures
| with all the lifelike
colors of the origi-
| nals, on pebble
| photo mounts, size
| 10x14 inches, for
$1 prepaid. Send
| registered letter,
.| Express or Post-
Evening, by LeReaux giéle:‘e Monej

e il i

Send 2¢. stamp for {llustrations of these and other beautiful pictures.

Address The Chambers Co., 332 pearborn{St.,Chicago

* I think I can interest you, as I shall write

PERSONAL

FEBRUARY 18th, 1904.

My Dear Friend:

Having been for many years, as you
know, in the newspaper business, in an edi-
torial capacity, and having now retired after
a successful career, I find that the writing:
fever is still upon me, and I want your per-
mission to write you fifty-two weekly letters.

about current events and express my opinion
as to their significance. I am not going to be
afraid to say just what I think about things.
Permit me to write you one letter anyway,
and if you are satisfied that my correspond-
ence will be interesting I will continue it.

Believe me, your sincere friend,

NATHAN WISE

103 Home Bank Block
R.S.V.P. DETROIT, MICHIGAN
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Specialties -in Stationery

ACCOUNT BOOKS
LEATHER GOODS
STATIONERY — PAPER
OFFICE SUPPLIES
FOUNTAIN PENS
BOOKBINDING

We aim to make this the most complete
Stationery House.

™ BROWN BROS. unie

51-53 Wellington St. West, TORONTO

Bank of- Hamilton

Board of Directors
HON. WM. GIESON J. TURNBULL
President Vice-President

A. B. Lee (Toronto)
Geo. Rutherford

Johmw Proctor Geo. Roach
J. 8. Hendrie, M.L.A.

capital, $2,200,000
Reserve and Surplus Profits, $2,000,000
Total Assets, $23,500,000

J. TURNBULL, General Manager
H. M. WATSON, Inspector

HEAD OFFICE -

HAMILTON, ONT.

Branches
Hagersville Mitchell Saskatoon, N.W.T.

ﬁ:ﬁeme Hamilton Minnedosa, Man. Simcoe
Berlin * Barton 8t. Miami, Man. Southampton
Blyth ‘  East End Moose Jaw, N.W.T. Stonewall, Man.
Brandon, Man. ‘ West End  Morden, Man, Teeswater
Brantford “  Deering Br. !‘{iagnm Falls Toronto—
Oarman, Man. Hamiota, Man. Niag. Falls South Yonge Street
Chesley Indian Head, N.W.T. Orangeville Queen & Spadina
Delhi Jarvis, Ont. Owen Sound Vancouver, B.C.
Dundas Kamloop Palmerston Wingham

dalk Listowel Pilot Mound, Man. Winkler, Man,
Dunnville Lucknow Plum Counlee ‘* Winnipeg, Man.—
Georgetown Manitou, Man. Port Elgin Grain Exchange
Gladstone, Man. Melfort, Sask. Port Rowan Main St. Branch
Gorrie Midland Ripley Wroxeter
Grimsby Milton Roland, Man.

Correspondents in United States: New York—Fourth National Bank
and Hanover National Bank. Bost Inter onal Trust Co. Buffal

Marine National Bank. Detroit—Detroit National Bank. Chicago—Conti-
nental National Bank and First National Bank. Kansas City—National Bank
of Commerce. Philadelphia—Merchants National Bank. San Franciseo—
Crocker-Woolworth National Bank. St. Louis—National Bank of Commeree.
Correspondents in Great Britain-—National Provincial Bank of England

ited
e Correspondence Solicited

Every Man

who could not otherwise leave an es-
tate which would yield an income equal
to the immediate needs of his family,

is enabled to do so by life insurance.

THE CONTINUOUS
INSTALMENT

policy guarantees to the beneficiary an
annual income for twenty years certain
and thereafter for the remainder of life.
It is issued with premiums payable
throughout insured’s lifetime or limited
to stated number of years. It is also
issued so that the insured obtains the
yearly income himself, after a certain

period, for the balance of his lifetime.
If you are interested we would be

pleased to have one of our repre-
sentatives see you and explain fully.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY
Home Office, - Toronto, Ont.

JOHN L. BLAIKIE, President.
L. GOLDMAN, A.LA,, F.C.A., Managing Director.
W. B. TAYLOR, B.A., LL.B., Secretary.
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THE FEDERAL LIFE

Assurance Company of Canada.

TWENTY-SECOND ANNUAL STATEMENT

The twenty-second annual meeting of the shareholders of the Federal Life Assurance Company of
Canada was held at the head office of the company in Hamilton on Tuesday, March 1, 1904. The president
Mr.'David Dexter, in the chair. The following reports and financial statement were submitted -— .

DIRECTORS’ REPORT

Your directors have the honor to present the report and financial statement of the company for the
year which closed on the 31st December, 1903, duly vouched for by the auditors.

The new business of the year consisted of one thousand nine hundred and fifty-seven applications for insur-
ance, aggregating $2,841,250, of which nineteen hundred and sixteen applications for $2,748,172.50 were accepted

As in previous years, the income of the company shows a gratifying increase, and the assets of the Ccom-
pany have been increased by $251,572.89, and have now reached $1,893,960.70, exclusive of guarantee capital.

The security for policyholders, including guarantee capital, amounted at the close of the year to
2,763,960.70, and the liabilities for reserves and all outstanding claims, $1,711,200.00, showing a surplus of
1,052,760.70. Exclusive of uncalled guarantee capital, the surplus to policyholders was $182, 760.70.

Policies on seventy lives became claims through death, to the amount of $130,234.62, of which $2,000
was re-insured in other companies, .

Including cash dividends and dividends applied to the reduction of premiums, $41,770.78, with annuitivs
the total payments to policyholders amounted to $204,018.49. ; i

Careful attention has been given to the investment of the company’s funds, in first-class bonds, mort-
gage securities, and loans on the company’s policies amply secured by reserves. Our investments have
yielded a very satisfactory rate of interest.

Expenses have been confined to a reasonable limit, consistent with due efforts for new business,

The results of the year indicate a most gratifying progress. Compared with the preceding year, the
figures submitted by the directors for your approval show an advance of fifteen per cent. in assets.

The assurances carried by the company now amount to $14,945,249.56, upon which the company holds
reserves to the full amount required by law, and, in addition thereto, a considerable surplus. 4 .

The field officers and agents of the company are intelligent and loyal, and are entitled to much credit
for their able representation of the company’s interests. The members of the office staff have also proved
faithful in the company’s services.

Your directors regret to report the death of Mr. T. H. Macpherson, the second vice-president of the
company, and a valued member of the executive committee. The vacancy thus caused was filled by the
election of the Rev. Dr. Potts, DAVID DEXTER, President and Managing Director,

AUDITORS’ REPORT
To the President and Directors of the Federal Life Assurance Company :—
Gentlemen,—We have carefully audited the books and records of your company for the year endin
31st December last, and have certified to their accuracy. . g
The cash and journal vouchers have been closely examined and agree with the entries recorded.

. The debentures, bonds, etc., in the possession of the company have been inspected, whilst those deposited
with the government or banks have been verified by certificate, the total agreeing with the amount as
showr)r lm the statement of assets. i

1e accompanying statements, viz., revenue and assets and liabilities, show the result of o
operations, and, also, the financial position of the company. S yearts

Respectfully submitted. H. S. STEPHENS, §
Hamilton, 1st March, 1901, i e CHARLES STIFF, | Auditor,

FINANCIAL STATEMENT FOR 1903

Premiuny and apnnlty Ineome oo F i s e il p i i i $ 497,931 77
Interest and TONE: I Lo ide SRR N 1 e f s S ARG S 76,261 63

Padel - tor pollaYROOIE | oL v s v ) $ QMTOIS 4!;
All other payments.................... e E ¥ ¢ 172,378 68
3 O T R et U e R R TS QR N e ST R e 197,799 23

ASSETS, DEC. 31, 1903
PR TRy JOT I $ 549,742 20

$ 574,196 40

s

574,196 40
Debentures and bonds

Mortgages il e oihldait voaa sult R A 639,431 93
Loans on policies, bonds, stocks, et 280,538 58
FU I e O R e e i S sdlisues i (L S SR S s SR B 424,247 99
$1,893,960 70
LIABILITIES
Baserve TN, 0 ol v B L S e Sl $1,641,509 38
Claing aWwRItINg Proofs. o, L i b s bl s st ol i i e 40 iy 38,500 00

Other liabilities 31,190 62

Surplus on polieyholders’ account....... ... B R A 182,760 70
. 8] 892 960 70

Adaete. i LR e S RORL000 i)

Guarantee capital...............oii e . 8 70,000 00

VLT Bt b | P R PR £ SRR oy 0T GO U s LR SR R Gt L SR $ 2,763,960 70

Policies were issued assuring..

2,748,172 50
Total insurance in force

14,945,249 56

The foregoing reports and statement were received and adopted on the motion of President Daviq
Dexter, seconded by Vice-President Lieut.-Col. Kerns. : : :
The retiring directors were re-elected, and at a subsequent meeting of the directors the followis
officers were re-elected :—Mr. David Dexter, president and managing director; Lieut.-Col. Kerns and Revg
Dr. Potts, vice-presidents. i =
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*'D. E. THOMSON, K.C.

The Metropolitan Bank

Capital Paid up .

Reserve Fund

. $1,000,000
. $1,000,000

DIRECTORS

R. H. WARDEN, D.D., PRESIDENT.

HIS HONOR MR. W,

S. J. MOORE, EsQ., VICE-PRESIDENT.

MORTIMER CLARK, K.C.

THOS. BRADSHAW, Esg.

HEAD OFFICE - - - TORONTO
W. D. ROSS, GENERAL MANAGER.

BRANCHES

BRIGDEN East ToroNTO Picton
BROCKVILLE MirToN SurToNn WesT
BRUSSELS PETROLIA WELLINGTON

IN TORONTO—7 and 9 Kine STREET EAsT

Corner COLLEGE AND BATHURST STREETS
CORNER DUNDAS AND ARTHUR STREETS
COorNER QUEEN AND McCAUL STrEETS

A GENERAL BANKlNG BUSINESS TRANSACTED

DRAFTS BOUGHT AND SOLD

LETTERS OF CREDIT ISSUED

Savings Bank Department at all Branches
INTEREST AT HIGHEST RATES ALLOWED ADDED TWICE A YEAR °

THE

London Life Insurance (o,

HEAD OFFICE—LONDON, CANADA

Invested Assets over $1,350,000.00

POPULAR PLANS  LIBERAL TERMS
EXCELLENT PROFIT RESULTS

These are a few of many advan-
tages afforded by the above Company.

Splendid opening for a few more com-
petent agents to take charge of new
territory which will shortly be opened.

For fuller particulars apply to the
Head Office.
EDWARD E. REID, ALA. J. G. RICHTER,
Asst. Mgr. and Actuary. Gen. Manager,
GEORGE McBROOM, Supt. of Agencies.

REMEMBER WHEN MAKING

YOUR w I L L
" NATIONAL

Trust Company
LIMITED
Is organized and specially equip-
ped to act as Executor and Trustee
of Estates. It offers absolute
security, business management and
prompt investment of Trust Funds
in proper Trustece Securities as
defined by law.

Wills Safely Kept Without Charge.

22 King Street East - Toronto
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IMPORTANT
POINTS

PROTECTION  INVESTMENT

For Your Family For Yourself

Have You Secured These ?

YOU CAN FIND
ouT

HOW
TO
DO IT

By sending for the interesting :
set of Pamphlets issued by the . Gonteveration Lite Hasociation,

Wiap Oftice, Cotonts, Canada,

~ gonfederation Life
Hssociation

POLICIES ISSUED ON ALL APPROVED PLANS

W. H. BEATTY, ESQ.
President

W. D. MATTHEWS, ESQ. FRED’'K WYLD, ESQ.
Vice-Presidents

W. C. MACDONALD, Actuary J. K. MACDONALD, Managing Director

HEAD OFFICE - - - = TORONTO, CANADA

Pastt & T




CANADIAN MAGAZINE AI)VEI{TISFR

e
d

PAID UP CAPITAL, - $6,000,000.00

We Invite Your Deposit Account

Interest An inter
O .
allowed, bearing account
compounded, may be (; ened
2 /Q half - yearly, Wit & Vs NS

EVERY FACILITY.

Send for our booklet ‘*SaAviNG MONEY By MaipL.”

CANADA PERMANENT Mommosee

Toronto St.,, TORONTO

RESERVE FUND, - - $1,750,000.00
INVESTED FUNDS, - - $28,300,000.00

INVESTMENTS

If you are seeking an investment, examine the
GUARANTEED INCOME BOND
GUARANTEED INCOME POLICY

OR
GUARANTEED SECURITY POLICY
ISSUED BY THE

Federal Life Assurance Co.

HEAD OFFICE, HAMILTON, CANADA

DAVID DEXTER, President and Managing Director
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THE MUTUAL LIFE OF CANADA

34th ANNUAL REPORT

Presented to the Annual Meeting of Policyholders,
Thursday, March 3rd, 1904.

GENTLEMEN :  Your Directors respectfully submit for your consideration their report of the business
for the year ended December 31st, 1903, with the Financial Statement duly audited.

We are pleased to inform you that, in all branches, the business was of a most gratifying character
and that the new business was largely in excess of that of any other year in the history of the Company’
The Surplus earnings were such as enabled us to continue the same very liberal scale of distribution t(;
the Policyholders as in the past. The death rate was slightly in advance of that of 1902, but still much
below the expectation. The Lapses and Surrenders have been gradually decreasing for some time, ang
for the past year were comparatively moderate.

NEW AND OLD BUSINESS—The applications received for new business were 3,518 for
$5,l73,112,.of which 47 for $72,500 were declined. The Policies issued were 3,333 for $5,011,390, and the
ggulnllgtﬁgfl' insurance now in force is $37,5687,551.58, under 25,730 policies, being an increase in amount of

3,118,631.

INCOME——‘The net premium income, less re-insurance, was $1,254,986.47 ; Interest and Rents

$306,007.48 ; Profit and Loss, $76.08; Total Income, $1,561,070.03. x 4

: _PA\_’MENTS TO POLICYHOLDERS--The payments to Policyholders were: Death Claims
$253,586.95 ; Endowments, $122,587; Purchased Policies, $31,972.18; Surplus, $77,300.28 ; AnnuitieS’
$8,274.90 ; Total, $493,721.31. Expense Account, $282,728.43; Total Disbursements, $776,449.74. Ex’
cess of income over expenditure, $784,620.29. s

The Cash Assets amount to $6,882,953.83; the Total Assets are $7,298,552.12, an i
1902 of $838.772.04. yiias: TR e e e

LIABILITIES—The total Liabilities are $6,676.224.19, including the requisite reserve of $6,617,7
for the security of Policyholders, computed at 4%, 3149 and 3%. G Gl

SURPLUS—The Surplus of the Company’s standard of valuation is $616,633.46, and G
ment standard $878,466.00. The increase in Surplus is $117,483.22. TN

During'the year the fiemand for money was active, and the funds were fully invested at a somewhgat
better rate of interest, and in a class of securities entirely outside anything of a hazardous or speculativ
character. The payments on Principal and Interest were unusually well met, there being only $5 99§
overdue interest at the close of the year, most of which has since been paid. ;

The Executive Committee examined all the securities, and compared them with the records, all of
which were found correct, and in accordance with the statement herewith submitted. :

The Manager, Officers and Staff continue to discharge their respective duties to the satisfaction of
the Board. :

You will be called upon to elect four Directors, in the place of the Hon. Mr. Justice Britton, Francis
C. Bruce, M.P., J. Kerr Fisken and Geo. A. Somerville, whose term of office has expired, but all of whom

are eligible for re-election.
On behalf of the Board,

ROBERT MELVIN, President.

The various reports having been adopted, the retiring Directors were unanimously re-elected
After a number of able and thoughtful addresses he‘td been made bysmembers of the Board, prominen;
Policyholders, the agents and others, the meeting adjourned.

The Directors met subsequently and re-elected Mr. Robert Melvin, President ; Mr. Alfred Hoskin
K.C., First Vice-President ; and the Hon. Mr. Justice Britton, Second Vice-President of the Company.fo:-
the ensuing year. |

[Booklets containing full report, comprising lists of death and endowment claims paid, of Securities
held, and other interesting and instructive particulars, are being issued, and will, in due course, be dig-
tributed among Policyholders and intending insurants. |
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THE MUTUAL LIFE OF CANADA

FINANCIAL STATEMENT FOR 1903.

SRR R r A ST S-Deoerbor SISt 1008 o5 1 Ll 0N ¥ i i b miwvia s vs SAos ot b e S s $6,008,333 54
INOOME

T R, DR P R R I S S ST T A SO . $1,254,986 47

Bnteroab and rents., . ...\ . oo avsbavine S e RN o St e W s ey 306,007 48

Profit and Loss ..... B R S S Al S RN Lt s S s "8 08

— $1,561,070 03

PAYMENTS TO POLICYHOLDERS 7,659,403 57

IR = L V55 Che o a b i DR L SRR IRA M L Ik w Wb S b g + S b s B Bl $253,586 95
o LT G A s O e R e e R T T s 12) 587 00
T T N S S R R S SN i 8974 90
Purchased Policies ..... ...... ....... 31972 18

Surplus paid to Policy holders 77,300 28
193,721 31
SR e e ol R R e R TR e N - e LTS s 282,728 13
iy $ 76,449 7!

$6,882,053 8.{
643,334 07
,019 12
92,833 08

ST A e L T R o T e AR e R A R R T R R o e
IMOPIEAROB o2 & v vvioann ol
Loans on Policies ...

R Ol Lo COMPARY SE0CKS. oo sesbevann s maio g E AR 10,000 00
L TS R AP A S v e el S S ST 31,988 02
Real Estate.. R PO S R TR P I S s o R 46,504 85
i LR & ()mpamly e Ry N o A R gt A 21,032 61
All other items, including Cash in Banks and at H.O.... ........ . ... ... ... T SR 6,242 08
—————————— R ) 14 9
ST T R S TR S PR e e R e A e R e S N ¥ T S %":f}i‘&g :;
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THE DESCENT FROM THE CROSS

From a Painting by Peter Paul Rubens, now in the Cathedral at Antwerp. The anguished
Virgin to the left, the kneeling Marys, the sympathetic Disciples, Nicodemus,
and Joseph of Arimathea, form varying contrasts with the inert
body of the Saviour. ‘Resplendent in colouring and
masterly in grouping.” Painted about 1614.
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CHURCH ART IN ROME

By ALBERT R. CARMAN, Author of ** The Pensionnaires,” etc.

O me, religious art in a gal-
lery is always suggestive of
the wax effigy department
in a museum. The form is
there; thefeatures arethere;

the colouring is usually there—a little

retouched; but the stiff figures suffer the
trifling disadvantage of being dead. The
religious atmosphere which was their
breath of life—the religious surround-
ings to harmonize with which they
were created by the great masters—
are absent; and they are securely fixed
in gaudy frames with brass plates at
the bottom bearing their names, their
makers and their ages, and hung in
desolate rows for hurrying tourists
to stare at and wonder how people

‘“can really pretend to think such

misshapen and unnatural things beau-

tiful.”

But religious art in a church, hung
just where it was meant to hang—per-
haps a fresco still on the wall where
the brush of a Raphael left it—is some-
thing alive and breathing; and the man
who can approach the mental attitude
to which it was intended to appeal, will
be rewarded by feeling in his soul an
appreciation—however slight and how-
ever unworthy—of the thought of the
master. This is the great charm of
Italy; and, to an especial degree, of
Rome. Here you see religious art
ALIVE. You no longer wonder at the
subjects which the masters have chos-
en, feeling it necessary to remind your-
self again and again that their pay-
master was the Church; for you are

more likely to regard the selection of
their subjects as one of the surest
marks of their genius, and to enjoy
the marvellous skill with which they
have blended the three purposes of
their work—(1) the presentation of the
subject, (2) the filling of the exact
space assigned and (3) the production
of a decorative whole.,

Of course, even in Rome, much of
the religious art is now out of its in-
tended place. Michelangelo’s ‘“‘Moses,”
for example, as it stands the most
prominent figure on the dwarfed tomb
of Julius Il in San Pietro in Vincoli,
was intended originally to mark one
of the angles of a vast structure under
the soaring dome of St. Peter’s. But
even this Moses has a religious set-
ting, altogether unlike that of the two
‘‘Slaves” which are now in the Louvre,
but which were intended to ornament
the walls of this same colossal tomb.
Although the little church in which it
stands is out of the way and difficult
for the tourist to find, it is in the mid-
stream of devotion; for pilgrims con-
stantly climb to it on its perch on the
Esquiline Hill to make obeisance to
the chains of St. Peter which are kept
in a glass case, hidden by bronze
doors, under the altar. The day we
were there some Eastern pilgrimscame,
dressed like Russian peasants, and
they prostrated themselves repeated-
ly, their foreheads striking the floor,
before the rust-flecked iron chains as
they hung in naked realism behind
their glass shield. Then, without be-
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MICHELANGELO’S ‘‘MOSES” IN SAN PIETRO IN VINCOLI

stowing a glance upon the world-famed
statue of the Hebrew law-giver which
stood near at hand to the right, they
hurried into a neighbouring room where
they bought copies of the chains in
steel and other mementoes to carry to
their devout friends at home.

But it is to the shrine of Michelan-
gelo that the tourist usually makes his
or her pilgrimage up through the arch-
way by the steep stone steps from Via
Cavour. And if one be—like the writ-
er—a mere learner and lover of art, it
is well to sit down a while here and
let the crowds pass out, and then lgok
and look at the virile, massive, im-
posing figure of this indignant ‘‘ Mo-
ses ” until strength seems to shine
from the very hair of his twisted beard,
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and one feels an
instinctive desire
to draw back to
be out of the way
when the giant
shall accomplish
his evident pur-
pose and spring
up. Critics will
tell you that the
knee which is in
full view is too
large, and that the
head is too small.
That may all be, I
have no means of
forming an opin-
ion myself. But
certainly this is
true—that no fig-
ure which I saw in
Europe so embod-
ied in my eye the
conception of long
patience, broken
at last—of con-
scious strength,
stirred by final in-
dignation—as this
mighty Moses
showing his wrath
at the wayward-
ness of the Jews.

Another bit of
art—well hidden
away but well
worth the finding out—is the Raph-
ael fresco of the four ‘“Sibyls” in
Santa Maria della Pace. A close look
at the accompanying engraving will
show you that it is a fresco painted
on the oddly shaped bit of wall that
contains the arch of a chapel. Some
of the figures in the chapel are visible in
the picture. This is a fairillustration of
the difficulty of the tasks frequently
set these old painters. The builder of
a church or a palace found that he had
a section of wall uncovered with dec-
oration, and he commissioned an im-
mortal genius, who happened to be on
earth at his time, looking for oppor-
tunities—and sometimes for money—
to decorate it as it might seem best to
him. In this case, Raphael fitted his
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composition to the space assigned with
a skill which has been the admiration
of artists ever since. The Sibyls are
in the act of writing down revelations
regarding Christ which they are re-
ceiving from the angels who are hov-
ering about; precisely such a topic as
should be chosen for a church dedicat-
ed to St. Mary. The work itself is not
so purely Raphaelesque as that in the
Vatican, for instance, he having here
come under the compelling influence of
the great Buonarroti; but there is a
grace about the Sibyls and a colour
effect which is entirely Raphael.

Much of the most enjoyable church
art in Rome is thus to be looked for in
small churches. The church we have
just been speaking of, for example, is
so unimportant that it is not open all
the time as are all the great churches,
and we had to search out a caretaker
with the aid of several small boys be-
fore we could get into it at all. That
meant ‘‘feeing ”’ the boys and then
‘‘ feeing” the caretaker, the last ‘‘fee”
being augmented by the fact that the
old man had to carefully uncover the
precious fresco before we could see it.
Not very far from this church is another
of the smaller churches which contains
a priceless art treasure. This is the
curiously named Santa Maria sopra
Minerva, so called because it stands
on the ruins of a temple to Minerva—
so old is the soil of this eternal Rome.
Hard by is the Pantheon, now a Chris-
tian Church but once a temple to the
seven planetary gods, erected before
the birth of Christ. In the church
imposed on the temple of Minerva
there stands near the altar an almost
nude figure of Christ by Michelan-
gelo. The great sculptor left it wholly
nude; but an age of fig-leaf morality
has given it a stiff apron of bronze.

Another isolated bit of art is Guido
Reni’s *“ St. Michael,” which hangs in
a little church near the Ludovisi
Quarter called Santa Maria della Con-
cezione, but which is more commonly
known as the Capuchin Church, hav-
ing vaults beneath it decorated with
the bones of members of the order.
This * St. Michael ” is a very typical
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example of Guido’s work, which all
approaches so nearly to modern stand-
ards that the novice comes early to en-
joy him.

But, as in most matters ecclesiasti-
cal, the steps of the lover of church
art in Rome must turn early and often
to St. Peter’s. The impression which
this vast pile makes upon people is so
diverse and is so constantly discussed
at the ‘‘pension” tables of Rome,
that the putting down of a solitary
opinion in the absence of champions of
the other views, seems to have a tinge
of unfairness. Yet I cannot help say-
ing that it never ceased to be a sensa-
tion for me to push through the heavy
hangings that cumbered the entrances
from the lofty porch, and stand at the
end of the mighty nave and let my eye
play along the polished marbles and
the sweeping arches to the High Altar.
It is not only that St. Peter’s is the
largest church in the world. Milan im-
pressed my eye as quite as large; and
the Gothic seems loftier than the Re-
naissance. It is rather the richness of
St. Peter’s—the careless, yet lavish
wealth with which itis encrusted—that
appealed to me. Even masterpieces
are treated as if they were but subor-
dinate decorations of a great church;
and not as if they were the jewels for
which the church was a costly setting,
as often appears. Thus you turn aside
at the entrance and step to the
closed iron gates shutting off a small
chapel; and there you will see—with-
out any flourish or advertisement—the
¢ Pieta” of Michelangelo. There are
plenty of more gorgeous chapels under
the roof of St. Peter’s, and many a
more conspicuous position; yet here in
the twilight of a side-chapel stands
this wonderful composition. I have
never seen a photo which conveys to the
eye an adequate impression of the
beauty of this group. This, I fancy,
must be due to the fact that photos
are flat, and that they thus give an
undue prominence to the desolate fig-
ure of the dead Christ on the knees of
the immortally young Madonna. But
when looking at the marble, the magi-
cal sweetness of the Madonna—that
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MICHELANGELO'S PIETA IN ST. PETER'S

type of maiden purity—gradually en-
folds the whole composition in your
mind until you forget the tragedy of
the lifeless limbs in the foreground,
and can see nothing but the mother-
grief, blended with maiden shyness,
that streams from the flower-face
which, in its youth, has learned resig-
nation before it has learned of the ex-
istence of despair.

Just across the church from the
‘¢ Pieta,” is a tomb before which Eng-
lish travellers pause with especial in-
terest—the tomb of ‘¢ the last of the
Stuarts.” The busts over the tomb
door are those of ‘“James III” and
his two sons, the latter having borne
the title of Cardinal York. Here in
the greatest temple of the Church for
which this royal family died—officially

as well as physi-
cally—it is fitting
that there should
be a noble monu-
ment to the wreck-
age of the race.
This tomb is by
Canova, that
sculptor who, per-
haps, better than
any other satisfies
a sort of superfic-
ial love of beauty
inus. Alittlestudy
of the two figures
on each side of
the tomb door will
show what [ mean.
Another tomb by
the same chisel—
that of Clement
XIIT—will give an
idea of the sort of
Papal monuments
with which St.
Peter’s is filled.
Some of them are
more magnificent,
but none are more
delicately beauti-
ful than this; and
you will see tra-
vellers seated on
their camp-stools
before them—Ilike
pilgrims before a shrine—quietly drink-
ing in their marvellous beauty while
the distant tinkle of a bell at some hid-
den altar or a rising and falling chant
in a far-away chapel hardly seems to be
in the same building with them.

The crowning act of an art pilgrim-
age among the Roman churches is, of
course, to toil up the Scala Regia to
the Sistine Chapel. This is probably the
most precious room, in an art sense, in
the world. The walls are decorated
with frescoes by Botticelli and Signor-
elli, Pinturicchio and Perugino, and
many another great name; while the
ceiling and the altar-wall are covered

- with paintings from the brush of Mi-

chelangelo. It seems impossible to
add anything to this simple statement.
The novice will feel his awe somewhat
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mitigated by a
sure conviction
that a ceiling is a
bad place upon
which to paint a
masterpiece; and,
after he has near-
ly dislocated his
neck in an attempt
to study the suc-
cessionofpictures,
he will discover
that the attend-
ants rent mirrors
in which the lofty
paintings may be
enjoyed more at
ease. Still, get-
ting a reflection of
a picture in a mir-
ror is a poor sub-
stitute for sitting
down before it—
hung rationally on
a wall—and hav-
ing it out with it,
face to face. Some
peopledonot both-
er with mirrors,
but throw them-
selves on their
backs in order to

1ACOBO 1
<11 MAGNAE - M Aals-TLIO
KAROLO* EDVAR
unvn CARDINALIVI
L nu:

stare upward,
which custom may
happily introduce
a relieving element of comedy into the
affair if they chance to lay their heads
in the laps of total strangers.

If you would study Michelangelo as
a painter, there is practically no other
place to study him than in the Sistine
Chapel. I only recall to have seen one
canvas certainly from him, and that
was a Holy Family in the Tribuna at
Florence. He has left us plenty of stat-
uary and plenty of noble architecture.
They even show you some fortifica-
tions erected by him in Florence; for
he was an enthusiastic patriot. But
his reputation as a painter in mod-
ern eyes rests almost wholly on the
ceiling and altar-wall of the Sistine
Chapel.

The temptation while talking of
church art in Rome, is constantly to

MONUMENT TO THE LAST OF THE STUARTS, BY CANOVA, IN ST, PETER'S

turn to the kindred topic of church
architecture. Interior church decora-
tion is, perhaps, a closer subject. I
have not thought it worth while to get
a single art feature from the interior of
Santa Maria Maggiore;andyet wherever
the eye might go it rested upon a feast
of colour and form. So, also, the interi-
ors of St. John Lateran and St. Paul’s.
But the subject of church art alone is
large enough, and we have done little
more than pick up a photo here and
there in a large collection and look at
them for a moment. If we have done
this without a stir of envy for the many
who now at Easter time are crowdmg
Rome to its walls, and walking in the
spring sunshine from one splendid
church to another, we may congratu-
late ourselves.



THE WAYS OF THE CHILD

By JEAN BLEWETT

‘“Call not that man wretched, who, whatever ills he suffers, has a child to love.”—Southey,

=/ HERE is a household max-
im, or rather there was a
household maxim to the
effect that children should
be seen and not heard. It
is obsolete now. We grown-up peo-
ple have helped to make it so by our
encouragement, open and secret, of the
conversational abilities of little folks.

But think of the vast amount of fun
they make for us, to say nothing of the
wisdom which lurks in the prattle of
these late comers into this old work-
shop, yclept the world. Birds are free
to warble, bees to buzz their busy song,
crickets to chirp; why should not chil-
dren be free to say their say?

But, argues some one, the children
of this day and generation have too
much to say, know too much about
liberty and too little about rule. As a
result they are pert, precocious and
selfish. There is no denying the pert-
ness. We will even own up to the
precociousness. We listen to their
smart sayings and pass them on. It
is lovely to get hold of real originality.

We encourage them to talk for the
pure pleasure of hearing them talk,
The way they bring up a subject, dis-
cuss it with freedom, drop it without
caring in the least whether we are
convinced or not, is too good to lose.
They are quick of vision, these bright-
eyed little ones; they note these things,
and noting them, put a value on them-
selves.

But the worst is on the surface. The
children who are allowed to explain,
allowed to plead their cause when
brought up before the powers-that-be,
allowed to speak out the thoughts
which vex and perplex them, are bound
to grow up with better—perhaps I
should say happier, natures than the
children who dare not question or pro-
test. They can never know the bitter-
ness, the stinging sense of injustice,
which has broken many a little heart.

As for the selfishness, can we lay
that at the door of our present system
of training? Only a part of it, at
most. True, the children of to-day
demand more in the way of amuse-
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ment, and care and dress
than children used to de-
mand, but the secret of it
was well explained by a
white-haired man of late.
His friend was protesting
against the extravagant
tastesof children. ‘““There’s
my little lad,” he said; ‘‘at
Christmas the uncles and
aunts loaded him with pres-
ents, and his mother and
I did our part. Was he
satisfied? Not he. A Jew’s
harp, my big brother’s dis-
carded skates, a pair of
red-topped boots, any one
of these treasures was
enough to tickle me out of
my senses at his age. I
tell you, our system of
training is all wrong. It
was little get and big joy
in my day; it’s the other
way on now.”

““Whose fault is that ?”
this from the white-haired
man. ‘If your lad had
brothers older than himself
to give him cast-off boots
and skates, likewise a good
shaking-up once in a while,
brothers younger than
himself to hang on to him,
wake the caretaking spirit
in him, see to it that he did not have
too good a time, and sisters of all ages
to tell him what a guy and a gawk he
was, to lecture him, laugh at him,
love him with a big wholesome love,
he would not be the selfish little rascal
he is. It is your family of one or two
that is bound to get spoiled. There is
safety in numbers, my friend.”

There is certainly safety in numbers.
As a rule, the big family is the happy
family. The members of it are a jolly
lot. They have to give up many
things, do with little and bear with a
lot very often, but what of it? It is
more than made up to them by the
wealth of real happiness, the pleasures
always shared, the unswerving affec-
tion which is a part and parcel of their
environment. In all walks of life it is
the same.

STUDY OF A CHILD
PHOTOGRAPH BY MRS. W. W. PEARCE

A little ragamuffin was discussing
domestic affairs with a sympathetic
lady not long ago. ‘‘Yes,” he said,
“there’s five of us, an’ all of us is
dietin’, doin’ with Johnny-cake an’
skim-milk on account of Bennie. He's
a pindlin’ little chap, but gamey as any-
thing. He’s off in the country now—
golly ! It seems funny to think of him
bein’ toted here an’ there, an’ all over,
on account of his back havin’ a crook
in it. We’re all soft on Bennie. I give
him my blue flannen shirt when he was
goin’—hain’t had one to my back since;
but Lor ! what’s a shirt, anyway? I'd
be willin’ to throw in the trousers if
he’d only come home fat.”

Of a truth there is safety in num-
bers. A scene I witnessed in Chicago
comes to mind. The bully of a partic-
ular corner, a shock-headed newsboy,



STUDY OF A CHILD
PHOTOGRAPH BY MRS. W. W, PEARCE

had pounced upon a very small rival
and was threatening him with fearful
things, when up dashed a slim, big-
eyed youth to the rescue. ‘‘Tech him,
an’ you won’t hev a hull bone in yer
body when the seven of us is through
with yer. Blood’s thicker ’n water,
an’ we hangs together, you better be-
lieve,” he yelled in shrill defiance, and
the bully found he had other business
to attend to.
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But the large family is
the exception rather than
the rule these days. ‘‘And
do you mean to tell me
that all these girls and
boys are yours? Well,
well, you have an extra
big circle,” exclaimed g
certain gentleman on his
first visit to the home of a
well-known Toronto bar-
rister who is the proud
possessor of as bonny a
brood as one need ask to
see.

““Well, that depends,”
returned his host genially,
‘“‘For instance, when our
Chicago cousins come to
see us we find ourselves
wishing we had let the
twins go on a visit to the
aunts and sent one or
two of the babies over to
grandma for the time be-
ing. We have an embar-
rassment of riches as it
were. But when some
friend from Lower Canada
drops in, and after looking
our flock over, inquires:
‘Are these all the children
you have ?” we always say
apologetically, ‘These are
all—as yet.” Left to our-
selves we think we have
just the right number.”

The pathos of childhood,
the humour of childhood,
the sentiment of childhood,
are things which appeal to
us. Thereisnosorrow quite
so real as the sorrow of a
child. It does not matter
that the sorrow has no adequate cause
—it may be over the veriest trifle, yet
so real is it, so unfeigned, it grips you
in spite of yourself. It is a hard-
hearted individual who can see a child
in grief and not essay to comfort it.
We hardly realize the moving power
of tears until we find ourselves wiping
them from the dimpled cheek of a little
one.

A certain lady made it her boast
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that she never cried without adequate
reason. She had gone through a long
series of misunderstandings and wor-
ries, entailing a certain amount of real
heartache without shedding a tear,
and we were beginning to think her
brave, almost to hardness, when, one
day, we came on four-year-old Bessie
beside the lilac hedge, crying as if her
heart would break. ‘‘It’s dead,” she
said, opening her hand to show us a
limp yellow bird; ‘‘it pecked at its cage,
and I opened the door and let it out to
sing in thesun. It was so glad it sing-
ed and singed to me, and the cat heard
it, and—and.” Down went the tear-
stained cheek to the ruffled feathers of
the dead canary. ‘‘Ittie bits o’ birdie,”
breaking into baby lingo; ‘‘won’t you
open your pitty eyes, and peck at me
any more at all, at all?” The sob-
bing grew tempestuous, and the lady
lifted the child into her arms. ‘It
is only a bird,” she said soothingly;
“the garden is full of just as sweet

singers as he was.” ‘“‘But none
of them is my Dicky, dear Dicky,
that singed the song I teached
him, ’cause he loved me. I don’t
want robins, and frushes and
things. I want my own bad little
Dicky, I do.” “‘Don’t cry, sweet-
heart,” whispered the lady, and
down on Bessie’s curls dropped
tears from the eyes which neither
trouble nor disappointment had
been able to dim.

A child’s satire is a withering
thing. My neighbour has a gold-
en-haired, azure-eyed mite of ga
daughter who often comes up on
the verandah to play with me. She
looks like an angel, but I am afraid
appearances are deceitful, for any-
thing more worldly-wise than she
it would be hard to find. One day
last summer she drew my attention
to some passers-by. A very large
woman was wheeling one of the
immense, old-time baby-buggies.
In it was seated the very tiniest of
babies, and beside her walked a
man whose head did not reach her
shoulder. ‘““What’s her doing with
such a wide-long carriage?” inquir-
ed Miss Golden Locks. I shook my
head. Over the seraphic face swept
an expression of raillery. ‘‘Maybe she
puts her poor little man in, too, when
he gets tired keeping up, eh?” she said
with a giggle of pure ridicule.

This was conscious satire; the un-
conscious is harder to bear up under.,
Eve went to see a new baby. It was
anything but a pretty baby, being red-
faced, bleary-eyed and bald-headed,
but the baby’s mother was blind to its
defects, naturally. She was so proud
of it that she must needs ask Eve for
an opinion. ‘‘Did you buy him for
your own?” asked Eve guardedly.
“Yes, for my very own,” answered the
proud mother. ‘‘And won’t they take
him back if you ask them?” ¢‘Cer-
tainly not.” Eve took another long
look, then said, hopefully, ‘““Well, don’t
feel too bad ’bout it; maybe you can
trade him for anozzer baby—or sum-
fin.” Fortunately the mother had a
saving sense of humour.

—e
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THE LITTLE AEOLUS
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Bobby has made a woman his enemy
for life by just such a criticism. Bobby
is a dear. He has big, honest, brown
eyes, and an independent air, and
strides around on his two short legs
as though monarch of all he surveys.
He was taken to call on the baby
across the way. ‘“Well, my lad,” said
the family doctor, who happened to
dropin, ‘““‘what do you say to my bring-
ing the mate of this to your place?
You're getting too big to be the baby.”
Bobby has spent two summers of his
short life on the farm. Evidently some
lore gathered there came to his mind,
for, with an emphatic shake of the
brown head, he said with much firm-
ness, ‘‘No, sank you, doctor; we don’t
want no culls.”

Oh, yes, they are bound to find out
things—things they ought to know,
and things thay ought not; they ab-
sorb knowledge like the thirsty little
sponges they are. Their descriptions
are right to the point. Could any one
be obtuse enough not to know that

Dorothy had come upon an angle-
worm while paddling in the rivulet a
spring shower had left on the lawn,
when she ran in exclaiming, ““Iseeda
funny little white snake that longed
itself out and shorted itself up like
tather’s field glass.” ‘“What’s it doing
that for ?”’ asked somebody. ¢‘I don’t
know,” answered Dorothy, puckering
her brows, ‘‘but I sink it’s looking for
its head ’cause it hasn’t a bit of a one.”

They have everything to learn, these
angels of our households, these tender
intruders into our hearts and lives, and
sometimes I have thought that they
have everything to teach. There are
so many wonderful things we never
know until they impart them to us.
Pure and sweet, and worth all things
else put together. ‘““And Jesus called a
little child unto Him and set him in the
midst of them.”

““I love these little people,” says the
kindly Charles Dickens, ‘‘and it is not
a slight thing when they, who are so
fresh from God, love us.”



EASTER LILIES

FROM A PHOTOGRAPH

o -




THE GORE VALLEY VIADUCT

THE STORY OF A BUSINESS DEAL

By HUBERT McBEAN JOHNSTON

“ ONGER, you see,” said
Haliburton, explaining the
matter to the stock clerk,
“it’s this way: if Murphy
had got the job on the first
go off he’d a’ taken it at a decent price.
But O'Brien & Parker was the low bid
an’ they took the whole nine miles be-
tween Lenox and Middleburg. Then,
it struck them they had too much, and
that’s the way they come to sublet this
three-mile hunk to the old man.”

¢ Well, what’s that got to do with
him sending yox down here ?”

“I’'m getting to that,” responded
the new superintendent. ‘‘ When he
signed the papers he didn’t start work
right away and then the price of cement
took a jump. When he was ready to
go ahead, considerin’ that O’Brien &
Parker’s profits had to be reckoned on
as well as his own, there wasn’t room
for him to make anything out of it at
all. So the old man told Whitner to
come down and do the job and scamp
it for all it was worth; but being the
crack superintendent and having a bit
of reputation of his own, Whitner says
to him, ‘You go soak your head’
Then Murphy sent me down because
there weren’t any one better.”

“Told you, I reckon, that it wouldn’t
hurt the quality of the piers none if
you was to drop an empty barrel here
and there in the middle o’ a pile 0’
concrete,” drawled the stock-clerk.

‘¢ Not exactly,” answered Halibur-
ton, smiling; ‘‘just kinder suggested,
though, that it wouldn’t hurt my stand-
ing with him to keep down expenses all
I could. Said he wasn’t interfering at
all, but that he’d like to have the bal-
ance on the right side when I was done.”

The superintendent’s left eyelid took
a significant droop.

¢ Then,” said Fonger, ‘I suppose
here’s where I take to the pines and

the tall grass and figger up how much
cement we're nof goin’ to need.”

Haliburton did not answer for a
moment.

‘“I haven’t any reputation to lose
worth speakin’ of,” said he at length,
‘“but I was just thinkin’ that p’raps I
might do somethin’ along the line of
makin’ one. Thisis the first job worth
a red that I ever had the bossin’ of,
and it seems to me that it would be a
shame not to make it somethin’ worth
while. Between you and me, Fonger,
I guess maybe you won’t need to fix
that cement book. I've got a scheme
and | reckon we’ll give Gore Valley a
trestlework that’ll carry cars for a day
or two more than Murphy counts on.”

Haliburton very quickly set about
working out his ideas. He disappoint-
ed the railway company’s inspector,
who had hoped to be called upon to
pass a crooked job and line his pocket
at the contractor’s expense. The sub-
ject was not openly broached. Both
were too wary and had been on too
many jobs for that; but when Halibur-
ton discharged two foremen who had
been accustomed to different condi-
tions, the inspector had suspicions that
the land did not lie to suit him.

Then the superintendent wrote a let-
ter to John Sears.

Sears was the owner of extensive
peat marl beds about fifteen miles down
the line and the proprietor of a rather
one-horse cement mill. For years he
had vainly endeavoured to get Three
Star Portland well placed on some im-
portant work, but had never been able
to obtain a foothold. Consequently,
in reply to Haliburton’s note, he came
up on the jump.

The superintendent received him
affably.

‘¢ Mr. Sears,” said he, ‘“what are
you selling Three Star Portland for?
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It’s fairly good stuff—answers our pur-
pose all right, you know—an’ I was
thinkin’ that if we could get the price
right, maybe we might use it on the
Gore Valley Viaduct.”

Sears was in ecstasy. Even in his
wildest dreams he had never dared to
hope for such luck. This would mean
his making. ;

‘“1 guess we can fix that,” replied
he, smoothly concealing his feelings.
‘“The distance for transporting it is
short and, at the market price, Three
Star would effect you a very consider-
able saving on freight alone.”

‘“Tush, tush, man,” said Halibur-
ton, waving him aside; ‘‘let’s get
down out of the air. This is a big
thing for you and there’s a pile of
money in it. Weain’t goin’ to pay you
the market price or anythin’ like it.”

Sears’ face fell, but he made a brave
bluff. Shrugging his shoulders, he
reached for his hat. Haliburton pushed
him back into his chair.

‘“ Now,” said he, *‘listen here. You
saw the prices of this work advertis-
ed and you know as well as I do
what it’s worth. And as you know
the price of cement has gone up since
the contract was signed. It used
to be two dollars a barrel; it’s sell-
in’ now for three seventy-five. If I
was to try to shove the thing through
at prices so much higher than Murphy
estimated, he wouldn’t make a cent.
We've got to buy cheaper. By the
way, what are your references ?”’

“ The usual tests.”

““Yes, l know. Butthe stuff’s never
been used on anything big, has it ?”

The manufacturer confessed it had
not.

“ Well, I’ll tell you what I’ll do: I'll
take cement from you for the whole of
our work at two dollars a barrel, f.0.b.
the Viaduct. How’s that?”

Sears affected to believe he had been
listening to a huge joke and went off
into a paroxysm of mirth. The more
Haliburton insisted he meant what he
said, the more wildly hilarious became
the manufacturer.

““ Think it over,” said the superin-
tendent shortly, ‘“ and just suit your-
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self about it. I’ll’be around the work
for ten minutes or so, and if you want
to supply the stuff you'd better get
ready to say so now. We must have
the first consignment here in ten days,
and if you don’t want to be the man to
send it in I'll have to wire New York
for it.”

At the end of eight minutes Sears
followed him and surrendered.

In three months Haliburton put
through no inconsiderable amount of
work. Day in and day out his men
toiled and, for all the thermometer
stood most of the time below the freez-
ing-point, sweat profusely. Swedes,
Italians and negroes worked side by
side in the excavations and on the
masonry, and every Sabbath new prog-
ress-marks on the blue-print chart in
the superintendent’s office showed what
they had accomplished during the
week. From mere foundation excava-
tions the piers rose to almost their full
height before O’Brien & Parker even
made a pretense of starting on their
section.

Sears supposed this was on account
of the prices of material and that they
were waiting for cement to take a drop.
But on endeavouring to sell them, he
discovered that he was wrong; that
they had taken the precaution of buy-
ing before the rise in prices. He was
unable to do anything with them.

When at last they did start work,
the superintendent in charge made
preparations to do up such a job as
would have delighted Murphy’s heart.

““You don’t mean to tell me,” said
he in astonishment to Haliburton,
‘“that you’re makin’ them piers solid
right through!”

‘‘ Sure!” replied the superintendent,
‘“‘Isn’t that what the contract calls
for ?”

The other looked at him in doubt as
to what new kind of fool this might be,

‘“ Expect to make money ?” he ques-
tioned.

¢ Murphy does,” answered Halibur-
ton tersely; ‘I don’t ring in on the
profits.”

‘“ Profits!” sniffed the O’Brien &
Parker man contemptuously. ‘¢ Pro.
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fits! He'd better take a run down here
right away if he expects to know the
meaning of that word when you're
through. Why, man, at the rate you're
goin’ it’s goin’ to cost more to do the
job than Murphy’ll ever see out of it,
and considerin’ the retained percent-
ages and the interest he’ll lose on his
money, he’ll be away in the hole.”

)

[

higher and higher, until its edges, un-
der ordinary circumstances twenty feet
from the nearest. pier, hungrily licked
the bases of fully half of them. Indi-
cations were for a late spring with a
still further rise, and the superintend-
ents of both gangs made preparations
accordingly.

There was little that could be done,

e - o J
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‘“Let’'s get down out of the air”

DRAWN BY C. H. WARREN

‘Haliburton offered no comment and
the other went away with a very low
opinion of Murphy’s choice of a boss.

As February merged into March and
March into April, a danger threatened
the work with which the builders had
not reckoned. The melting of the
snow on the hillsides up country had
its effect on the little stream that
trickled down the middle of the valley.
Inch by inch, foot by foot, it came

however. Haliburton laid off the
greater part of his force and waited for
the water to go down. Unlike O’Brien
& Parker’s man, he seemed to have no
doubt as to the stability of his work.
The other was in a constant agony of
apprehension lest some undue freshet
should sweep away his winter’s labour.

“‘ About three days more ought to
bring it as high as it'll go,” said Sears
to Haliburton one afternoon as they
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sat on the bank watching the torrent
swirl in a great eddy around the corner
of the nearest pier.

¢“ Sears,” answered the superintend-
ent with apparent irrelevance, ‘‘ I'm
about sick of this contracting business.
This is the way it always happens; as
soon as everything is running along
niceand smooth something goes wrong,
and then you have it all to do over
again. I think I'll get out of it and
into something else. For instance,
now, what'd you take for a half inter-
est in the cement business? ”’

The manufacturer grinned.

‘¢ Just suppose now,’’ pursued Hali-
burton, still gazing abstractedly across
the water, ‘‘ that I was to come to you
inside of aboutamonth and say ‘Here’s
a contract at three dollars a barrel for
all the cement on that six-mile section
of O’Brien & Parker’s’—what would
you say?”

““1 reckon it would be worth your
ten per cent.”

‘“ No you don’t, Sears,” replied Hali-
burton sharply; ‘“no you don’t; not
for a minute. That’s a dollar a barrel
more’n you're gettin’ from Murphy and
twice as big a quantity needed. Why,
you’d be gettin’ more business at one
stroke than you’ve had in the last ten
years. What you reckon is that it 'ud
be worth changing the name of the firm
to ¢ Sears & Haliburton.””

‘It ain’t likely you’d get it,” sneer-
ed the manufacturer sulkily. ‘I went
after it myself and couldn’t land it, an’
with you workin’ for another man I
don’t see how you’re goin’ to do any
better.”

“‘There’s a lot of things you don’t
see, Sears. It took you ten years to
get your stuff onto this job, and you
wouldn’t have got it there even then if
I hadn’t gone after you. Will yougive
me the month to try it?”

¢ Sure! Two, if you like, seein’ it’s
a miracle you'll have to work.”

Haliburton caught him by the shoul-
der.

¢ Just come inside and we'll write it
down,” he said.

That was on Friday. Twenty-four
hours later the water had risen so that
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Haliburton felt that he had better wire
Murphy on the state of affairs. The
contractor and Whitner, his head
superintendent, arrived at half-past
seven Sunday evening. The flood was
still rising and Haliburton was out on
the work. Murphy stayed in the office
while Whitner went out to find him.

After fifteen minutes’ search he lo-

cated the superintendent standing at
the edge of the swollen river and peer-
ing out into the dusk. Haliburton saw
Whitner coming and beckoned him to
hurry.

f“There goes the second,” he cried
excitedly as the other came up. ¢ The
dam up at Blackwell’s has given 'way,
I had a message from there this after-
noon to say it couldn’t hold out much
longer. I've been expecting it for g
week.”’

‘¢ What's that?” queried Whitner,
pointing out in the twilight to where
the foam sprayed high over some ob-
struction.

““Out there?”’ Haliburton pointed,
““ That was O'Brien & Parker’s third
pier; there’s not much left of it now.”

Whitner was taking in the situation,
‘““ How about yours?” he questioned-:
“‘ they seem to be getting the force ot"
the current more than the others.”

““Yes, and they could stand it
stronger yet,” laughed the superin-
tendent. ‘¢ That's the sort of thing
they’re built for.”

They had quite forgotten Murphy,
Fascinated by the roar and swirr of the
mad torrent, they had ear for nothing
else and quite failed to hear the con-
tractor come up behind them.

‘““Every one of them piers is solid
right through,” said Haliburton, proud
with the consciousness of having done
a good piece of work and seeing it put
to the test. ‘ There’s not a thing but
the best concrete in them anywhere.”

¢“ Humph!”

Both turned at the sound. Murphy
was standing there, jaws set very tight
and lips pursed up ominously.

‘“ A very good job, indeed! " said he
grimly. ‘‘Really a most excellent piece
of work! One, I have no doubt, that
will net me a very handsome profit! »

S
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When he had placed Haliburton in
charge he had given him no instruc-
tions other than to do the work and
make a profit on it. He made it a
practice to employ men whom he be-
lieved were competent and who under-
stood what he wanted without having
to be told. Busy with politics himself,
he pulled the wires that secured the
contracts; the carrying out of the de-
tails he left to subordinates. If a man
betrayed that implied confidence, Mur-
phy had no further use for him. He
never asked explanations; he was look-
ing for results.

‘“ Mr. Whitner,” he said with a crisp-
ness that admitted of no dispute, ‘“ you
will take charge. Mr. Haliburton,
your check will be ready for you in the
morning. You may consider yourself
relieved.”

Haliburton said nothing. In his heart
he was angry that Murphy should have
discharged him without an investiga-
tion; yet he felt that any explanation
on his part would be undignified. It
would be better to allow the contractor
to discover for himself that he had
made a mistake. Going to the top of
the bank, he seated himself on a boulder
where he could view the scene.

‘‘ That’s pretty hard on the boy,”
said Whitner at length. He and Mur-
phy were about the same age, and he
spoke rather with the freedom of an
associate than an employee.

‘“ We must have a pretty cement
bill,” answered Murphy, defending his
action.

‘‘ Yes,” agreed the other; ¢ but the
work hasn’t washed away, like O’Brien
& Parker’s.”

‘‘ That’s only his luck,” grunted the
contractor; ‘‘a mere chance. If it
hadn’t o’ been for this flood they’d o’
made a blame sight more’n me, an' I've
got to teach him a lesson. As long as
I'm footing the bill, my orders are to
be carried ‘out.”

I don’t know as you ever gave him
any,” said Whitner.

‘“ No,” said Murphy dryly. ‘“Ididn’t
take him for a blame fool.”

Next morning the worst of the dan-
ger was pretty well over. With entire

confidence in Whitner, Murphy return-
ed to the city.

The superintendent determined to
make an investigation of the supply
question. He calculated the number
of barrels of cement and started to
figure out the cost. Then, for the first
time, he noticed the brand and the price
that was paid for it. He went down
and inspected the work and the looks
of the material. Its appearance satis-
fied him and, put to the test, the
quality more than pleased him.

““I'll gamble,” said he to Fonger
that evening, ‘‘ that when the old man
looks into this, he offers Haliburton
his job again.”

Later he sent Murphy a detailed re-
port that made that individual open
his eyes.

The same mail brought the con-
tractor another letter. It bore the im-
print of the C. H. & K. R., the rail-
road from which O’Brien & Parker
held their contract. He deftly ran the
paper knife along the edge and opened
it. It read:

Dear Sir: Acting on advice from our
inspectors, we have cancelled contract
No. 7,864, being that held by Messrs,
O’Brien & Parker on which you are
a sub-contractor. Our inspectors have
carefully examined your contract, how-
ever, and have made us so satisfactory
a report upon the ability of the man
you have placed in charge and the
manner in which your specifications are
being lived up to, that we are highly
pleased. We are willing, if you will
take the entire section at O’Brien &
Parker’s prices, toturn the whole work
over to you for completion,

Of course there will be a number of
details to arrange, but first we should
like to know what you have to say on
this proposition. -

Trusting we may be able to arrange
satisfactorily, we are,

Yours truly,
Josian Brices,
President and General Manager.

Murphy drew a long breath. Almost
convulsively, he touched the bell on his
desk.
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¢« Wire Whitner and have Halibur-

ton come up here as soon as possible,””

he said to the clerk. ‘‘Have him ar-
range with this man Sears for cement
enough to do O'Brien & Parker’s work;
tell him I’m going to finish it.”

Haliburton heard all about it before
he went to the city. He called Sears
on the telephone.

¢ Whitner'll be after you to buy
cement for all O’Brien & Parker’s sec-
tion,” he told him; ‘¢ Murphy has it to
finish.”

A chuckle came from the other end
of the wire.

‘¢ Just remember that agreement of
ours before you go accepting his offer.
It’s good for ten days yet.” Then he
rang off.

When Haliburton entered Murphy’s
office, the contractor met him with a
broad smile of welcome.

‘¢ Sit down,” said he, shoving a cigar-
box across the table. ‘¢ Smoke?”

Haliburton refused the proffered
cigar. Seating himself expectantly on
the edge of the chair, he waited for
Murphy to open the conversation. This
the contractor lost no time in doing.

¢ Seems as if we can’t do without
you,” said he with a forced jocularity.
¢ Got to get you back. You didn’tdo
so bad, after all, in that cement busi-
ness.”

That was as near an apology as
Murphy ever came for having discharg-
ed his superintendent unjustly, but
Haliburton knew his man and appre-
ciated the sentence for what it was
worth. Of this, however, he said noth-
ing, but scratched his head in apparent
stupidity.

“] don’t just know as I can come
back,” he replied at last. ‘‘You see,
I’ve sort o’ made a dicker with old man
Sears and was calculatin’ to take an in-
terest in his business. I reckon those
marl beds might be worth somethin’ if
they was worked right.”

‘“ Have you made any definite ar-
rangements with him?”

““ Well, I don’t know as [ have, an’
then again I don’t know as [ haven'’t.
We signed a thing you might say was
binding®”
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Just what the document was that
they had signed he was careful not to
say.

‘“I see.” Murphy was annoyed to
think that he had gone out of his way
to offer a man the job and then to have
it refused. ‘‘I suppose, then, we'll
have to look to you to sell us our
cement,” he said, skilfully covering his

feelings.

““I'd like to,” replied Haliburton.

‘“ Well, how much can you supply
it for?” questioned the contractor.
‘“ We've had that piece of O’Brien &
Parker’s turned over to us to finish and
we've got to buy our stuff at a pretty
good price to make on it. But you
know all about that. What’s your best
figger?”

‘“ Three an’ a quarter.”

‘““Three and a quarter! That's a
pretty steep thing to steer me up
against. Fou gotit from Sears your-
self for a dollar an’ a quarter less’n
that. You know as well as [ do we
can’t give you anything like such a
price.”

‘“ Well, you see,” replied Halibur-
ton, ‘‘that was when Sears had never
been able to get his goods onto any-
thing big. Now that he’s got a foot-
ing for it, it sells well enough without
having to drop prices at all. Besides,
three an’ a quarter a barrel is half a dol-
lar less’n the market price, and with
the freight you’d save you ought to
make a pretty good thing out o’ it.”

““ Quite out of the question,” said
Murphy. ‘‘Quite out of the question.”

‘“ Good-day.” Haliburton had his
hand on the door-knob. Murphy took
the bluff.

‘“ Hold on a minute,” he cried;
‘‘can’t you do anybetter thanthat? Say
three dollars a barrel f. o. b. the
Viaduct, and I'll sign a contract on the
spot.”

Haliburton shoved the door shut
again. The extra twenty-five cents a
barrel had only been put on so that it
might be taken off when necessary.
Going over to Murphy’s desk he threw
down his hat and, deliberately seating
himself, lighted a cigar and put his feet
in the centre of another chair.
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‘¢ Murphy,” he said, as he blew a
ring of smoke high into the air and
watched it circle upward, ‘‘ we might
as well get right down to business at
once and cut all this nonsense. About
a week ago you fired me—principally
because I had done a good job for
you and you didn’t know it. Yester-
day you got O’Brien & Parker’s sec-
tion to finish. You think that’s a piece
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repay me for what my plans have done
for you. TI’ll tell you what I’ll do.
You would like to be able to get that
cement at the original price and I’m
the man that’s able to dictate what
you’ll have to put up. I want an in-
terest in your business. In plain Eng-

lish, I want you to make the name of -

the firm ¢ Murphy & Haliburton.’”
The contractor gasped. Such audac-

~“Murphy, we might as well get right down to business”
DRAWN BY C. H. WARREN

of luck. You're wrong! I foresaw it
from the very moment I saw how they
intended doing the job. [I've planned
this whole thing and it’s come out just
exactly as I planned. 1 anticipated
spring freshets when we started work
and I had their coming timed almost to
a day. | counted on them to put
O’Brien & Parker out of business and
show up the kind of work I was doing.
They did it. Now, I've got a proposi-
tion to make to you by which you can

ity in any one but himself was beyond
his comprehension. He could not un-
derstand it.

““You’re certainly moderate in your
demands, young man,” he said with
fine sarcasm.

It was diamond cut diamond.

¢ offer to sell you cement at two dol-
lars a barrel f. 0. b. the Viaduct—the
original price—in exchange. It’s the
only way you can make anything on
the job.” ¥



THE TEA DANCE AT FORT DONALD

¢ What's your object?”

‘[ want a footing.”

The very boldness of the idea ap-
pealed to Murphy. A self-made man,
the very sense of push in himself made
him recognize the same qualities in his
superintendent.

“¢ Of course,” said he, ‘“ it would do
away with the necessity of paying a
superintendent on the work.”

““ It would if we do without one,”
said Haliburton dryly. ‘*If I should
happen to do the work, I’ll need two
hundred and fifty a month for my
services.”

The use of the word ‘“ we” was not
lost on Murphy. There was no sign of
a backdown anywhere. Had there
been the least quiver of an eyelash,
the superintendent would have lost
then and there. But there was none;
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Haliburton was bluffing superbly. His
answer on the question of salary was
the limit—the one straw necessary to
clinch the deal, and, though he never
knew it, it decided Murphy. The man
to whom no bread was preferable to
the half loaf, who risked his all on one
throw, and could then stand without
the tremor of a muscle awaiting the de-
cision—that was the man for whom
the contractor was looking.

‘““That’s an even hundred a month
more than you've been getting,” he
said as a last crack.

As quick as a shot and as steady
came back the answer.

‘“‘Exactly. And three times thework!”

Murphy smiled under his mustache.

‘“ All right,” he assented; ‘‘we’ll
have a new sign painted. Come and
have lunch.”

THE TEA DANCE AT FORT DONALD

By W. A. FRASER, Author of ‘‘Blood Lilies,” Elc.

sl APTAIN BALL, stout, red-
faced, Irish, plugging down
the broad Saskatchewan
with his alligator-bellied
craft, pulled a yellow paper
from his pocket, and read, for the
twentieth time:

¢ CaPT. BaLL,
S.S. Saskatoon,
EDMONTON.
Hurry down. His Excellency the Gov-
ernor-General will meet your steamer at
Grand Rapids, and proceed to Edmonton on
tour. H-BIGC

WINNIPEG.

Then he chuckled joyously; for at
Fort Donald Factor Gourelot had de-
rided his tale of His Excellency’s visit.
There was no telegraph wire running
to that post, and Ball had said noth-
ing of the absolute evidence he carried
in his pocket.

In that land of emphatic life, belief
and disbelief were settled by a bet, or
a blow, or an appeal to the little
priest. So Factor Gourelot and Cap-
tain Ball wagered the cost of a mighty

tea dance on the vital question of Gov-
ernor or no Governor at Fort Donald.

Ball skimmed blithely down the
rushing Saskatchewan to Grand Rap-
ids, banking on the telegraph slip that
was in his pocket.

Now it happened that Lord Mull
changed his mind at the very last mo-
ment, and decided to go by trail to
Fort Donald to meet the Saskatoon
there. Hisluggage was on the steam-
er that ran to Grand Rapids, and that
boat puddled away over the placid bos-
om of Lake Winnipeg without Lord
Mull. But, as it happened, three
Englishmen of high caste had been
more or less put upon the steamer
through the night.

Ball had not been notified of this
change in the Governor’s plans; so
when the baggage, with a lordly coro-
net on it, came over the portage, fol-
lowed by three men of blue blood evi-
dent, he knew that he had Factor
Gourelot beaten to a standstill.

The three passengers came up the
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gang plank and were shown to their
cabins—the cabins that Captain Ball
had furnished and painted for the vice-
regal party.

The starting bell clanged; the great
double engines heaved a damp sigh of
remonstrance, for the half-condensed
steam lay heavy on their chests; the
big paddle-wheel shoved slowly, lazily
at the muddy waters of the river; dry
and fretful the pier posts squeaked as
the Manilla hawsers ran hot about
their polished necks; faster the wood-
en arms turned the great wheel; harder
the paddle boards struck at the swift-
running stream; out swung the big
turtle-nosed craft; and soon in mid-
water the Saskafoon was ploughing
towards Fort Donald, and the undoing
of Louis Gourelot.

‘““Now, me frog-eatin’' spalpeen,”
chuckled Ball to himself, ‘“ we’ll see
who pays for the jig music. Ye knew
all about it; I waz wrong—an’ I’ve
got liquor enough aboard to break
him,” he confided to himself. ¢‘Ah,
but I'll down yeh fer all time, me
doutin’ Frenchy.”

The Captain waited with nervous
expectation for the appearance of His
Excellency. He was in luck—he would
come by a handsome present from the
great man; probably a gold watch—
yes, that was the usual emolument.
At his elbow, with monotonous regu-
larity, the half-breed pilot was putting
the Saskatoon now to starboard, now
to port; humouring each eddy, judging
the swing of each point; taking his
bearings from poplar bluff, and cut
bank, and scrub oak.

At twelve o’clock the Captain’s
guests, long of limb and red-cheeked,
detached themselves from their cabins.

Captain Ball had never seen the
Governor, but with rare intuition he
singled him out with one sharp scru-
tiny.

With a military salute, he said,
““ Good mornin’, yer Excillincy.”

A pair of blue eyes opened a little
at this—there was even a confused
twinkle in them as their possessor
answered quietly, ‘‘Good morning,
Captain.”
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The other boat officials, engineer
and pilot, even the cook, greeted the
blue-eyed man with’the same respect-
ful salutation.

Half-an-hour later the man was say-
ing to his two comrades, ‘‘Dick, what
the devil do they mean by calling me
‘Your Excellency?’”

‘“They’re good judges,” replied
Dick; ‘“you have all the ear-marks of
a great man—I’ve always said so.”’

‘“You’ve got some devilish lark on,
I know; I’ll bet a guinea you and Cecil
are putting up a job on me.”

‘“ Hardly,” retorted his companion;
‘“ I've been in my cabin; so has Cecil.”

““ Tommy rot!” Blue Eyes exclaim-
ed, “it’s your idea of humour, I suppose;
I'll pump that red-faced Captain—

*‘ Look here, Ronald,” pleaded Dick,
‘‘don’t be an ass; they’ve made some
funny old blunder, and think you’re
the Gov., or somebody, and there’ll be
no end of fun in keeping it up.”

‘1 dare say—for you fellows,” com-
mented Ronald dryly.

“Don’t spoil sport,” beseeched
Dick; ““it’ll be dull on this old tub.”

In the end Dick had his way, Ron.
ald promising to sit tight and watch
the reincarnating of himself.

Then the man upon whom this hon.
our had been thrust drew the garry.
lous Captain until the latter told the
thing which lay close to his heart—the
great humiliation that had become 2
certainty for Louis Gourelot.

‘“This mad Captain has bet a close.
fisted Frenchman at Fort Donalq
oceans of whiskey and eating beyond
count that he brings the Governor.
General to that post this trip—that's
the keynote to the whole joyful thing.*
This is what Ronald told his compan-
ions.

‘““We’ve got to help him out,” ‘de.
clared Dick; ‘“it’s a national duty—
we’re Britons, and he’s putting this up
against a Frenchman.”

‘“ What makes him take me for the
Governor ?” queried Ronald.

““What’s the difference?” objected
Cecil; ““what is, is; and shall we pull
the whiskers of fate? You just sit
tight, and we'll draw these aborigines
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until life on the Saskatchewan will be
something sweet to remember ?”

““Well, I'll stand to it,” agreed Ron-
ald, ‘“if I can get Irish to tone down
the honours.”

So the fair-haired man who was His
Excellency by right of the Captain’s in-
sistence, explained to the latter that
his trip was quite unofficial. Had Cap-
tain Ball ever heard of Haroun Al Ras-
chid ?”

Ball was sure the gentleman, Mr. —
Mr. —?

‘‘Raschid,” volunteered Ronald.

Yes—Mr. Raschid had never come
to the Northwest—the Saskatchewan,
else he would have remembered him,
for he had a great memory for names
and faces.

The Governor explained that he was
like Mr. Raschid, one who went about
his empire incognito—*‘just looking at
things, you know.”

The Captain understood. Once he
himself had gone disguised as a.poor
whiskey trader amongst the Indians at
Duck Lake to discover if they were up
to sedition.

*‘So just drop all formality,” the
Governor commanded, ‘‘and at Fort
Donald ask your French friend to tone
down his jubilee a bit.”

With Ronald committed to his office
his two companions developed a line
of jocund attention; they unearthed an
army of people who had designs upon
His Excellency.

A half-breed lady with a complexion
like rich coffee and cream sought polit-
ical preferment for her husband; gov-
ernment pay was so sure. She was
advised by Dick that His Excellency
was essentially a ladies’ man, his bash-
fulness was all put on; if she besieged
the Governor good and strong, her
husband would be a made man. She
accepted the advice and followed it
with vehemence. A

A family of half-breeds, clinging like
chicks to a delapidated father, had been
defrauded of scrip land by heartless offi-
cials. Cecil gently pushed them for-
ward to the worriment of His Excel-
lency. The family of nine lay in wait
for Lord Mull that was, and when he
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dodged the assiduous married lady he
ran into the arms of some of the nine.

An old Scot who had been unjustly
discharged by the H.B. Co., was easily
induced to devote three hours a day of
his time to explaining his troubles so
that the Governor might put them
right.

A whiskey trader, whose horses had
been seized by the Mounted Police,
and who had been fined five hundred
dollars ‘‘all on perjured evidence, by
God, sir !” was given a chance to lay
his case before the highest official in
the land. He had plenty of time, and
a strong Western vocabulary, so he
stinted neither one nor the other when
he got his chance at Ronald.

His Excellency had come upon a
season of unrest; his cabin became a
durbar court—a council tepee. When
he stole to the deck for a walk he fell
over people lying in wait for him;
when he sought to retire, the clamorous
seekers for justice talked with him into
the small hours of the morning.

Cecil and Dick congratulated their
companion upon his acting. “‘By Jove,
old boy, you're doing deuced well,”
Dick said; ““I never saw such a bally
shindy in my life.”

“But I can’t get a minute’s sleep,”
lamented Ronald; ‘‘all hours of the
night they’'re with me, and at cock-
crow that devilish old Scot is peering
in at my window. I can’t make out
half he says either—barbarous sort of
chap. I'm going to chuck the whole
bally business.”

Diligently the conspirators encour-
aged the claimants; and when John
Hank, ex-sergeant of Mounted Police,
dropped from the clouds, or crawled
up from the stoke hole and stood erect,
his heels clicked together, before His
Excellency, Ronald fell heir to an in-
spiration—he was being worked by his
graceless companions.

‘‘Deuced funny, by Jove! fairly
stupid of me; those two bounders are
pulling my leg insufferably,” the quan-
dom Lord Mull muttered.

Of course, ex-Sergeant Hank had
troubles—Ronald would have given a
guinea a minute for a chat with some
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one who had not a depressing tale of
woe. Hank had been deprived of his
stripes unjustly. He had voted against
the Government, and his inspector,
who was a molly-coddling sneak, had
marked him. Boiled down, his refrain
of an hour clothed this simple tale of
outrage.

Sergeant Hank had come with the
evening shades, and Lord Mull drew
him into his cabin. Shutting the door,
he asked sharply, ¢ Who sent you to
me, Sergeant ?”

““Your secretary, Mr. Cecil, your
Excellency.”

‘‘At last he has done me a service;
I will explain—first I want your word
of honour—you are a military man—"

The Sergeant drew himself up
proudly, and expanded his chest.

““1 want your word of honour that
you will preserve absolute secrecy.”

Hank complied with elation.

““ You will do me a service—-a great
service?” His Excellency asked.

Sergeant Hanks saluted.

‘“ Well, now you may consider your-
self attached to my staff, pro tem, of
course. I have been much worried
over my new secretary ’—the speaker
laid emphasis upon the qualifying ad-
jective—*‘‘he is, well—” Lord Mull
tapped his forehead with a forefinger
suggestively. Sergeant Hank looked
wise.

‘I see you understand; did you notice
anything peculiar yourself, Sergeant ?”

‘“‘Ahem—ah! he—he was a bit
flighty, your Excellency."”

‘“Just so. It may be hereditary;
but I’m inclined to think it is brandy.
Now, there’s a case of this ferocious
stuff in Mr. Cecil’s cabin —I happen to
know this.”

The Sergeant’s mouth watered.
Ronald sat drumming idly on the side
of his bunk.

““Your Excellency would like—"
The policeman stopped, for he read in
the mild blue eyes something that was
much better put that way than done
into awkward, brutal speech.

He saluted in admiration.

‘“1 will attend to the matter, ‘'your
Excellency.”
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‘“You shall be well rewarded, Ser-
geant; you are a man of quick under-
standing—you Mounted Police are
wonderful chaps, I must say.”

The ex-policeman saluted, and with-
drew.

Ronald chuckled softly as he shoved
his long limbs into pyjamas, and
stretched himself in his bunk.

That night the case of liquor sank
gurgling to the mud bottom of the
Saskatchewan, and in the morning
there was much distraught uneasiness
in Mr. Cecil's behaviour. ‘The damn
half-breeds, or somebody of immoral
nature, had stolen a case of brandy
from his cabin, he explained to Cap-
tain Ball.

The ship was searched. That noth-
ing was found did not mystify the
Captain so much as the apparent fact
that none of the breeds were drunk.
What, in the name of extinct buf-
faloes, had become of the brandy ?

Sergeant Hank preserved the silence
of a good soldier, and His Excellency
only smiled to himselt when the suffer-
er reviled the thieves.

Having urgentworriment of his own,
Cecil ceased from troubling Ronald,
and the latter’s life became bearable,

On the morning of the fifteenth, as
the Saskatoon rounded the last point
in the river coming to Fort Donald,
Captain Ball saw with delight that its
populace had lined the bank in eager
waiting. The thud of the heavy pad-
dle-wheel had carried news of his ad-
vent long before he turned the big:
river bend that laved the clay feet of
the old fort.

‘“ Give ould Gourelot a blast from
the whistle,” he commanded the en-
gineer.

From the hollow cap of the huge
whistle a derisive challenge hoarse-
called the French Factor as he sat in
his office at the Company’s stores.

“By tamn! that wild Irishman has
got the Monseigneur, of a certain-
ment,” he cried in dismay.

‘It looks vera like it,” commenteq
Sandy Cameron. :

‘Hoo-a-a-a-a-!” demanded the brut-
al-mouthed whistle from the bulge-
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sided steamer, slowly climbing the tide
of the fast-running Saskatchewan.

‘“ Hear dat, M’sieu Captain; our
Captain ees exuberant—he crows a
steam crow, eh, M’sieu?

‘‘Aye, he haes him.”

The Frenchman hurried to an inner
room, and presentiy reappeared, gor-
geous in a brilliant red tunic. It was
an old-time affair, more gold lace than
cloth to it, and Gourelot’s rotund form
peeped forth like the rounded side of
a chestnut bursting its burr. A cock-
ed hat sat jauntily atop his curls,
and a cutlass, swinging erratically from
its belt, tilted in and out between his
fat legs.

The Scotchman eyed his confrere
critically. *‘Vera gude, mon,” he as-
serted; ‘‘deegnities o’ that sort are
mair nor proper. I’ve na dou’t a full
kilt, fer instance, would be mair ap-
propriate—God, mon! if I had the braw
kilt the de’ils o’ train-dogs ate on me
last winter when the starvin’ brutes
raided ma shack, I'd gie the Laird a
proper Scotch greetin’. quever,
you’re ower bandy-legged for kilts, an’
ye look brawly, mon.”

““ Where is M’sieu Brown, who has de
windpipe—shall henotplayde pibroch?”

‘“ He’s comin’, Factor—listen! yon’s
the skirl o’ the pipes noo; Broon’s
screwin’ them up.”

Brown appeared; and to the blithe
melody of ‘ The Campbells are Com-
ing,” the welcoming parade started.
Behind Piper Brown strode the gor-
geous Gourelot and solemn, gaunt,
Sandy Cameron, and at their heels
trailed the dwellers. >

¢ Great Scott! what’s this coming?”
ejaculated His Excellency.

From a tall staff fluttered the Union
Jack, and a white, red-crossed Com-
pany flag, and below these a gigantic
pennant on which was the word ‘‘ Wel-
come.” The Hudson’s Bay Fort was
decorated with spruce boughs. A
thousand train-dogs, galvanized into
articulate enthusiasm by the mocking
pipes, howled a fierce chorus of greet-
ing. ‘“‘It’sa deuce of a shindy,” ex-
claimed Cecil; ‘“there should be unique
sport here.”
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““I scent many headaches ashore,”
hazarded Dick.

““Ould Gourelot has done himself
proud,” cried Captain Ball; ‘“there’ll be
lashions of fun to-day—an’ Frenchy
pays for it all.”

Then the nomadic horde possessed
themselves of the Saskatoon and, inci-
dentally and most respectfully, the
right hand of the Governor-General.

Gourelot read an address that threw
Dick’s soul into a revel of laughter.

His Excellency made a fairly sane
reply; the forest-dwellers cheered; the
pipes skirled; the huskies howled, and
a proper holiday had come to Fort
Donald.

‘“There’ll be a bally row over this
yet,” whispered Ronald to Cecil; ‘“‘you
fellows are carrying it too far.”

““We can’t drop it now,” retorted
Cecil; ¢“ somebody’d get shot.”

Ashore the hilarity became a bliz-
zard. Inspired by the reassuring in-
fluence of firewater, the Indians and
breeds obtruded their barbaric person-
alities; firearms took a promiscuous in-
terest in the proceedings, and bullets
fled through the atmosphere with sug-
gestive sighs; an anvil and an old can-
non, full charged, vied with each other
in their eruptive violence.

The luncheon was not less intense.
They feasted on the fat of the forest—
beaver and bear and moose—*‘ worth
crossing the Atlantic for,” Cecil declar-
ed. Captain Ball urged everyone to
eat and drink and be merry, for Ould
Gourelot had to settle.

Then there was a Tea Dance by Red
Calf’s Indians. X :

Everybody had congregated at the
Chief’s tepee, and presently Factor
Gourelot sent Captain Ball up to the
Company’s store for a present for Red
Calf.

As the Captain was selecting a
blanket of gorgeous hue a buckboard
stopped at the door. In it sat the real
Lord Mull, who had come by the
straight trail that cut many leagues
from the tortuous waterway. Behind
him, a march out, was an escorting
party. With a secretary and driver he
had pushed on.
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Ball heard voices, and looked
through a window. ‘‘Them’s ten-
der feet,” he commented, shoving un-
der the counter a bottle.

‘“How d’you do, my good -man?”
the secretary said, as he entered, look-
ing stiffly at the Captain.

‘““Not so bad,” retorted Ball, ruffled
by the odour of superiority; ‘“how’s
trick’s wit’ you ?”

‘“‘Aw! the Governor has arrived,”
advised the other.

‘“The divil ye say—and d’ye just
foind that out? It’s a nice fat worm
ye have for an early bird.”

The newcomer stared; then he sniffed
suspiciously. Therewas an undeniable
perfume of whiskey pervading the log
shack; also its occupant’s face was of a
suggestive redness.

‘““Are you the Factor, my good

man ?” the Governor’s henchman
queried.
“I’'m not.” Ball’'s square jaws bit

off the words.

‘“‘Aw! can you summon the Factor;
we wish to go on the steamboat.”

‘“Well, my ~good man, there’s a
broad gangplank, an’ I don’t know as
Ould Gourelot is running the Saska-
toon.”

‘“‘Aw! we wish to see the Factor—"

“There’s no law agin that; ye'll
foind him down to the tay dance.”

““But His Excellency can hardly—
that is—it would be better form for
you to bring the Factor here, to pay
his respects to His Excellency the
Governor-General.”

The Captain took a hurried look
through the window at the occupant
of the mud-covered trap; then he turn-
ed with a soft chuckle in his fat throat,
and said, ‘‘Ye mane him sittin’ in the
buckboard ?”’—and he jerked his thumb
over his shoulder at the window.

The other nodded.

““An’ I s’ppose ye're Chief Commis-
sioner of the Com’ny ?” Ball suggested
derisively.

“I’m His Excellency’s secretary,”
the young man said with much dig-
nity.

The red-faced man chuckled again.
Was there ever such a pair of bare-
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faced impostors! No doubt they have
heard the Governor was expected, and
meant to tax the hospitality of Fort
Donald for a few days by impersonat-
ing him. Then he asked: ‘‘An’ what
is it ye’re wantin’ now ?” for he had 2
desire to play this youth who was un-
deniably in his hands.

““We wish to go on the steamer—

“Well, ye can’t/ jus’ take the Guv’-
nor-Gin’ral ye’ve got there, and trot
him off down to Ould Gourelot an’
work him. I'm boss of the steamer,
an’ ye’ll come aboard her with a ticket
in yer fist, or not at all.”

“‘Sir I ejaculated the aide-de-camp,
““I’ll report you to the company—

‘“Come, run away, my good man—
this is my busy day. Jest hit the trail
down to Red Calf’s, an’ talk to Ould
Gourelot; tell him ye’ve got the Guy’-
nor-Gin’ral with ye,” and he commenc-
ed to chuckle and splutter until the
secretary threw from the store in a
mighty rage of indignation, telling the
Governor that there was a drunken
steamboat man inside, and that there
appeared nothing for it but to drive
down to the Factor.

They could locate the tea dance by
the monotonous beat of tom-toms, and,
at intervals, the hilarious skirl of the
pgpgs, and presently they came upon a
picturesque gathering, an exuberant
concourse of people, red, white, and
coffee-coloured.

Factor Gourelot effusively welcomed
the two that had blown in from the
prairie. He was in an effusive mood
and before Lord Mull could explah;
anything—the Frenchman was so voly.
ble—he was seized by the arm andg
presented to a tall, blue-eyed young
man whom he was gravely informed
was the Governor-General of Canada.

The blue-eyed man smiled seductive.
ly and held out his hand; there was al-
most a suggestion in the movement
that the strangers might kiss the tips
of his fingers.

Louis Gourelot’s round face glowed
with satisfaction. What a glorious
time he was having ! Diplomacy js
but another name for going slow, ang
Lord Mull had been tutored in the
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highest diplomatic school in the world;
so he shot a silencing look at his sec-
retary, who was as devoid of compos-
ure as a nesting hen.

At that instant Captain Ball came
upon the scene.

He nodded jocularly to the secre-
tary; an expansive grin ruffled his
rotund face, and he said, ‘‘Ye've got
your bearings agin now, my buck, I
take it.”

The young man frowned, but the
Captain proceeded: ‘‘There’s no hard
feelin’s, my lad; it was a purty clever
game you was playin’, but [ had an
ace up me sleeve all the toime,” and
he indicated the false governor.

Gourelot was puzzled — there was

evidently something he didn’t quite

understand. ‘‘They have p}ay you
some game, M’sieu Captain?” he
queried.

‘“Oh nuthin’; it’s all right, Gourelot
—just put it up to me that they was
him,” and he jerked his thumb toward
the Pretender.

Gourelot laughed. " “‘It was a joke,
M’sieu. They have just twist your fat
leg—ha, ha!”

‘“Ha, ha !” re-echoed Ball.

“‘Aye, mon, what’s the joke ?”’ queri-
ed Sandy Cameron, coming closer.

““This M'sieu from the trail have
bampoozled our dear Captain; they
have say they are the Governor.”

‘‘Aye, mon, that’s rich. I dare say
they gie it him they were also Scotch,
eh, Ball ?”

The Laird and his secretary stood as
men petrified. A strong impulse came
over the Governor to declare his iden-
tity, but he wisely reflected that the
others, all a little unthinking because
of the festivity, would probably only
treat the matter as a huge joke. Ret-
ribution would come soon enough, and
the greater the offending, the deeper
would be their contrite despair.

Also Lord Mull had, because of his
Celtic blood, a sense of humour. Sure-
ly no man had ever stumbled upon
quite so grotesque a comedy. There
he stood, an outcast from his own
heritage, looking wupon the bland
usurper of his viceregal office. What
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a chance to observe his dark-skinned
subjects!

Captain Ball drew the Factor to one
side. ‘‘See here, Gourelot,” he whis-
pered; ‘‘ them two ducks is purty fresh.
God knows who they are—most like
they're cattle thieves from Montana.”

Gourelot shook his head deprecat-
ingly.

*“All right, Factor, they put it up to
me they was the Gov’nor, not knowin’
he was here, ye see, an’ they wanted
to go on the Saskafoon; but 1 says
‘no,” an’ no it is, Factor, d’ye moind.”

‘‘Very good, M’sieu,” Gourelot com-
plied.

As the Factor walked away, the Sec-
retary, feeling that he might do some-
thing to ameliorate Lord Mull’s condi-
tion, approached Captain Ball, assum-
ing a genial manner.

“‘Captain,” he began, ‘‘in confidence,
you know—"

Ball winked; a confession was com-
ing.

““In confidence,” repeated the other,
““I want to assure you that there is a
mistake—that—young man is an im-
postor—"’

““Now, now, now; just stow that,
pard,” interrupted Ball, patting the
Secretary’s shoulder. ‘“Of all the gall,”
he continued to himself; ‘‘instead of
ownin’ up to the corn, bust me silly
if this cow-puncher isn’t workin’ me
again.”

Then aloud, ‘“What's the use av
tryin’ to bust the jamboree—take a
tumble to yerself, an’ jest make merry
wit’ the boys. Yer as welcome as the
flowers of May; yes, yer both as wel-
come as if ye was the Gov’nor him-
self.”

During this time the real Lord Mull
and the man upon whom the imperial
honour had been thrust, had come to-
gether through the hospitable insist-
ence of Gourelot. It would be difficult
to say which one of the two was tak-
ing most joy from his assumed role.

*“The natives seem very loyal,”
Lord Mull remarked to His Excellency
Ronald, “you must find it rather diffi-
cult to meet all classes in a proper
spirit in this great Dominion.”
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“‘Aw, yes; one has to be very care-
ful. It is an arduous—not an enviable,
position at all. I suppose I'd really
astonish you if I asserted that 1 work
harder than any of these forest chil-
dren.”

“Social duties are so exacting,” sug-
gested Lord Mull. “Pve often thought
that the round in Ottawa or Winnipeg
must be enough to break a man down.”

“Quite true, my good man,” agreed
Ronald. ¢‘I probably do not average
four hours’ sleep out of the twenty-four;
while you, I suppose, living this free
Western life, can go to bed with the
hens—or prairie chickens rather, and
turn out when you’re hungry. Are
you, my good sir, engaged in the fur
trade, or are you ranching ?”

“Neither, Excellency; I'm a rather
poorly-paid official.”

‘“Ah, that’s too bad—I might be able
to improve—I mean, if you care to give
particulars to my secretary, I might
investigate.”

““Oh, I am expecting promotion
shortly,” said Lord Mull drily; and at
that minute the irrepressible Ball took
him by the arm and led him to one
side.

“Ye've tumbled, an’ that’s right.
Isn’t the Gov'nor a peach; makes him-
self as common as you an’ me. Come
an’ have a snifter of forty-rod.”

““Where did he come from ?” asked
Lord Mull.

“From Winnipeg, av coorse-I
brought him; an’ a nicer passenger I
niver want aboord my ship.”

“Behaved himself, eh?”

“He did, an’ opened a bottle of
Gov'ment wine—me an’ him made
short work av it in his cabin.”

Lord Mull started. Along with his
luggage, which was put on the steam-
er at Winnipeg, had been a few cases
of Pommery for entertaining purposes;
probably this young man of unlimited
assurance had entertained the garru-
lous Captain at his expense.

“Who got up the celebration for—
for the Governor ?” Lord Mull asked.

Captain Ball laughed boisterously.
“Frenchy did, av coorse; I floored him
on this racket.”
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Then Ball related the compact,

“I see,” Lord Mull remarked; ‘“and
if this really weren’t the Governor
you’d have to pay.”

Ball looked at Lord Mull ﬁercely.
‘At it agin!” he exclaimed; ‘‘ye’ve
been too long out on the prairie by yer-
self, I do b’lieve. ’Pon my soul, I be-
lieve yer locoed on that business.”

Lord Mull sighed; then he smiled:
then he looked toward the West, down’
the trail. He was getting just a little
tired of his subordinate role; it wasg
quite time that his party, with which
was a high Hudson’s Bay official
should appear. .

Factor Gourelot protruded his ro-

tund figure from the maze of humans,

“Captaine, and also M’sieu, our
guest, will you please come—I have
arrange something rare for His Excel-
lency.”

They moved over to a platform that
had been constructed in the open. On
it sat Suze Roland, tuning up his
shrill-toned fiddle.

““M’sieu,” Gourelot said, address-
ing Lord Mull, ‘‘allow mee ze
pleasure. M’sieu Cecil, His Excel-
lency’s secretaire—M’sieu our guest
from de trail.”

Lord Mull’s secretary, standing be-
hind his master, gasped. The Factor
continued: ‘‘We will make for His Ex.
cellency de ole time dance—un grande
cotillion, wit Red River jig.”

“Faith, that’s a glorious idea, Loujs-
it’_s mesilf’ll get a partner in a hol3;
minute.”

““Will M’sieu join ?” the Factor ask.
ed, looking at Lord Mull.

“Oh, I say—by Jove !” the latter’s
secretary began, but his master inter.
rupted him, ‘‘Really, I must—ask you
—to excuse me.”’

“Oh, 1 beg of you,” said Ceci]:
“really—His Excellency, you know.
requests it—insists.” 2

“I don’t dance,” Lord Mull answer.
ed decisively—curtly.

‘‘Say, you prairie chaps are bashfyj.
I understand there isn’t a COW-punche;-
or fur trader in the Northwest that
doesn’t know the Red River jig. Hijs
Excellency’ll take it as a personal
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affront if you don’t comply, my good
man.”

““Av coorse, he will,” added Ball;
“jus’ grab a squaw an’ whirl her on
the floor there. Sure the Gov’nor’ll
know enough not to look for fancy
dancin’ out here in the woods. I’ll get
ye a squaw.”

Factor Gourelot pleaded with great
politeness; Cecil insisted; and Captain
Ball almost dragged the unwilling
Lord Mull to the rude platform. The
contention might have led to strife;
for the peer had determined not to sub-
mit to this crowning indignity. The
Governor-General of Canada cutting
capers in a Red River jig with a gaily
caparisoned squaw would never do.

In the midst of the turmoil Lord
Mull saw a cavalcade, dust-shrouded,
swinging up the trail that led from the
southern prairie. The others saw it
too, somewhat in astonishment. On
through Fort Donald, and down to the

J

concourse of its dwellers came the
strange party.

When the newcomers saluted with
great deference the man whom Ball and
Gourelot had almost thrust into a Red
River jig, a painful apprehension took
possession of many people. Humilia-
tion and retribution accrued to the
masqueraders and to their innocent
abettors,

Lord Mull’'s diplomatic endurance
bore large, sweet fruit; he had meted
out condign punishment with scarcely
a word of reproach.

Ball could have slain the facetious
Cecil, and the complacent Ronald; he
would get no gold watch now; more
than likely he would attain to a severe
wigging from the Commissioner.

Lord Mull had great sense, and only
smiled sweetly at the indignation of his
own people, and the abject apologies
of the men who had dethroned him for
a day.

COMPENSATIONS

BY MARTHA MARTIN

F it were not for the darkness
That enshrouds the world at night,

We should never know the beauty
wwOf the stars’ soft radiant light;
But these eyes of Heaven open

When the shadows first appear,
And their lustre only deepens

As the blackness grows more drear.

If it were not for the sorrows
That we daily have to bear
In the trials and afflictions
That each human life must share,
We should never know the blessing
Of that holy inward calm,
Born of every earthly suffering,
Bringing with it healing balm.

Darkest clouds have silver linings,
Rainbows span the storm-girt sky,

Giving promise through the rainfall
Of full sunshine bye and bye;

Pain and anguish borne in patience,
Sweetest compensations hide,

And with every crucifixion
Comes a joyful Eastertide.
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SYNOPSIS OF FIRST PART

Two young men, Bob Agnew and Edward
Coppinger, standing on the deck of a vessel
about to sail from Liverpool to Montreal, are
attracted by a young woman just arrived, ac-
companied by a man carrying on his arm a
dark blue, fur-lined cloak. During the voy-
age, it became a hard race on the part of
these two young men and a parson by the
name of the Rev. John Hamilton for the favour
of the young lady, Miss Dumeric. The par-
son seemed to win. A sallow youth from
among the intermediate passengers joins the
usual concert as a violinist and seems also to
be attracted. But the young lady remains
reticent and mysterious.

CHAPTER VI

SUNNY June morning, under the
dark-wooded slopes of Gaspé,

with the air soft and scented with
wood smoke, and all those impalpable,
intoxicating breaths of the land that
greet those emerging from the cold,
grey chaos of ocean. The waves, rip-
pling softly under the west wind, seem-
ed very small to those who had just
left behind the great Atlantic rollers
that sweep along unobstructed through
space. The cheery shouts of the fish-
ermen, as they waved some extra-siz-
ed codfish just pulled up, were a wel-
come back to the world of human be-
ings, and everyone on the deck of the
Huron was full of life and animation.
Everyone, that is save Agnew, whose
good-natured face wore all through
breakfast an unmistakable scowl of
sulkiness. His answers to Coppinger

and Hamilton were short almost to
snappishness; he made none of his
usually cheery remarks to Miss Dy-
meric, and his response to her one
rather timid overture was character.
ized by a much more formal courtesy
than had been habitual of late among
them. Coppinger was such a popular
individual that he found it for a while
rather difficult to get away from his
numerous friends on deck to interview
Agnew.

At last his chance came, ¢ Look
here!” he said, taking Agnew by the
arm and pulling him towards the raj]-
ing. ‘‘ Whatever has happened tq
have turned you into a walking death’s
head like this? You were all right
when you got up. I'm sure you made
enough row when you were dressing
and then at breakfast you nearly snap:
ped everyone’s head off. Miss Dy.
meric looked quite hurt at the stiff way
in which you spoke to her. Why
surely!” with a gasp of amazement a;
the new theory which evolved itself jn
his brain; ‘‘ surely you have never been
such an idiot as to propose to her ?”

Here Agnew let out a very impolite
exclamation. ‘‘ Propose to her!” he
went on after he had so far relieved his
feelings. ‘‘Thank heaven, no, it hadn’t
got so far, though I did believe in the
girl and care for her, too, a bit, and
might have cared more if I hadn’t
seen that she didn’t give two thoughts
to me.” As he said this Agnew wag
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staring down gloomily at the green and
white churn of water against thevessel’s
sides, but now he looked over his
shoulder to see if anyone was near, be-
fore he said in a low voice:

‘“ There’s something wrong about
that girl, Cop!”

The mild countenance of Coppinger
took an unwonted sternness. ‘‘ Don’t
let jealousy make you say a thing like
that, Bob,” he said gravely.

‘“It’s not jealousy, man! I’'m only
too thankful that I don’t care for her
as that poor wretch of a parson does.
I was going to tell you last night what
I thought I had noticed, and then it
seemed a shame; but after this morn-
ing—"’

“ For goodness’ sake, whatever you
have to say, say it!”

““I’m going to. Do you remember
my telling you that I thought that in-
termediate musical fellow seemed to be
trying to catch Miss Dumeric’s eye
when she played on Sunday ?”

““Yes, but you don’t mean to say
that—"

““Listen! I could have sworn last
night that I saw him touch her hand
under a sheet of music, but when at
supper time she sat there, never chang-
ing from that sweet, still way of hers,
while we were talking of the man, I
thought my eyes must have played me
false. This morning, though, you
know I couldn’t sleep, and got on
deck at all sorts of unearthly hours.
Not a soul did I see at first, but over
there, behind the smoking room, where
you couldn’t be seen from the bridge,
there was that girl, talking away in a
great state of mind, to the fellow Jack-
son, with her hand on his arm, stand-
ing close to him, and just as I came up
he put some parcel into her hand,
which she shoved under her cloak.

“Did she see you ?”

““ I’'m not sure; I don’t think she did
then, for I turned and went back
through the companionway door on to
the other side of the deck. Though I
didn’t see her again, she may have seen
me sitting there and been frightened.
I’ve caught her watching me once or

twice this morning in a queer way. -
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What do you think of it all ?” and he
turned his head seawards in a breath-
less way which perhaps hid some emo-
tion.

‘“ Well,” answered Coppinger, in a
thoughtful fashion, ‘‘I suppose it
means one of those queer stories that
one sometimes comes across on sea
voyages. Even though itis, it doesn’t
prove that the girl is a desperate char-
acter. The man may be her brother
or husband. I was thinking last
night that he looked like a gentleman,
and he may have had a very good
reason for wanting to get quietly away
from England; and yet she would be
too remarkable a figure in the inter-
mediate.”

‘“ But the parcel?”

“ Well, let us trust it was some
family linen to mend, and not the
booty from some feat of unlawful val-
our — Great Guns, Agnew!” he cried
sharply, as some thought struck him
into wide-eyed dismay.

Something in Agnew’s eyes seemed
to answer to the shadow of his thought,
but all he said was, ‘ What ?”

*“ When we talked of that robbery
last night, didn’t she interrupt us ?”

‘It was only that she dropped her
smelling-bottle, a simple enough thing
to do.”

‘“Very simple when one wants a
diversion. Agnew, I believe that man
is the missing footman in the Aster
case!”

‘“ And she?”

‘“ She may be an accomplice, or she
may be a most unhappy relative. If
the former, those jewels are now in her
possession.”

Agnew turned and stared seawards,
gnawing his moustache nervously.

‘“ What is to be done?” he asked
huskily.

‘I think that I will have a quiet chat
with the Captain,” Coppinger said,
turning as though to look for him, but
Agnew spoke fiercely. ‘‘Heavens, no,
you shall not! Thisis my affair. It
was I who saw and told you all there
was to tell. I will not have the girl
suspected and dogged on that.”

““You would have them both get
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away at Quebec, even if they should
have the jewels?”

The two men stared each other in
the eyes for a moment, then Agnew
answered firmly: ‘I would have the
burglar and the jewels vanish forever
rather than the girl should come to
harm.”

Coppinger shrugged his shoulders.
“‘As you say, it is your affair, but that
poor wretch over there who is madly
in love with her—will you drop him no
hint ?”

‘“Not a word,” Agnew answered,
and Coppinger said no more.

|
CHAPTER VII

THROUGH that fine Sunday when
the Huron skirted the south shores
of the Gulf, Agnew kept away from the
small groups on the deck, shunning
even Coppinger’s society.
{-}Mr. Hamilton held the usual morn-
ing service, and Miss Dumeric took
her place again at the piano. Agnew
remained on deck, but Coppinger re-
ported to him afterwards that the inter-
mediate passenger had not put in an
appearance.

The ship sped on her way through
the calm waters. The evening glow
was deepening on sky and sea, when
she slowed down to pick up the pilot.

Coppinger and Agnew stood among
the group clustered by the rails to
watch the pilot run up the rope ladder,
with a feeling of strained expectation.
They hardly knew what they anticipat-
ed, but each drew a breath of relief as
they saw the smiling, sunburnt French-
man cross the deck alone. Visions of
detectives must have haunted them to
have caused such a sense of relief.

Coppinger looked round. ‘‘She has
stayed below,”” he whispered, but the
other said nothing. He seemed to
have grown strangely reserved.
Through most of that day Miss Du-
meric and Mr. Hamilton sat together on
deck, a little apart from the others,
and the parson’s absorption and hap-
piness were evident to all as he sat
leaning forwards towards the girl’s

chair, his sallow face drawn into smiles.

“‘The Huron is keeping up her char-
acter as a match-making ship,” said
the Captain to Agnew, with his usual
dry little chuckle, as they paced the
deck together after, not far from this
devoted couple.

What an evening it was, with the
soft breath of wood-smoke drifting
down from smouldering forests, and
with a sullen red sunset burning
through purple black clouds low over
the north shore!

What an evening for happiness !
Agnew thought, as he paced the deck,
with a dull ache in his heart, and heard
the occasional soft ripples of Miss
Dumeric’s laughter, or the murmur of
her voice in sweet seriousness. What
fools he and Coppinger were to go in-
venting such nonsense about a girl like
that! What double-eyed idiots they
would feel afterwards that they had
made of themselves ! He would forget
the whole affair and think no more
about her, which resolve he carried out
that night, with how much success we
know not, although his rather haggard
appearance the next morning did not
say much for it.

The green slopes of the Isle d’Or-
leans in the close grey morning mist
suddenly give place to the shining tin
roofs and spires that crown the craos
of Quebec. The Huron will be at tﬁe
wharf in half an hour. Everyone is
interested—excited. Those who are to
land at Quebec are busy over luggage;
those who go on to Montreal are plan:
ning drives to Montmorenci or the
Plains of Abraham.

Up to the last two days this had
been a much-talked-of expedition with
Agnew, but now Coppinger asked him
somewhat doubtfully if he still wisheq
to go.

““Why not ?”” Agnew answered short-
ly. ‘“The Captain just told me that we
do not leave until one o’clock.”

“I thought perhaps—”

*‘Never think, my good fellow, if you
wish for a long life and a merry one 1»
Agnew interrupted grimly, and Cop-
pinger humoured him by saying no
more.
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“Through most of that day Miss Dumeric and Mr. Hamilton sat together on deck”

The first breath of land heat had met
them at an early hour and Miss Du-
meric had appeared at breakfast in a
blue linen dress which suited her pale
loveliness even better than the dark
severity of her sea attire.

Agnew tried to keep his attention
fixed on Miss MacNab’s conversation,
but had twice met glances from the
blue eyes opposite—glances wistful,
almost imploring, which brought a
lump to his throat. He had meant to
be so resolute in avoiding Miss Du-
meric, but seeing her standing about
waiting for the chief steward in rather
a forlorn fashion, he could not resist

going and asking if he could do any-
thing for her.

““Oh, no, thank you, I am just wait-
ing for Mr. Smith,” she answered as
he thought a little proudly, but still he
lingered.

‘“We were going over to Montmo-
renci,” he said hesitatingly, “‘but if
there were anything I could do for you
in the customs—not knowing the ways
of the country. I wouldn’t be much
use, but still if there was no one to
meet you—"’

“Thank you,” she answered, with
the gentle calm that was almost re-
serve, ‘‘I do not expect anyone to meet
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me. My brother is away in the States,
but Mr. Hamilton has promised to help
me, and Mr. Smith said he would
speak to the customs people.”

““Then I am not needed,” Agnew
said rather stiffly, and turned away.

The group of people awaiting the
steamer on the Point Levis wharf was
now plainly visible, and in a few mo-
ments more the gangway was down,
railway agents and clerks rushed on
board, the voyage was over. Almost
immediately the emigrant stream set
shorewardswithgreatoutcriesinforeign
tongues, and wails of children. Poor
little wretches, they might well cry;
they were not likely for many a day to
know as good a home as the Huron
had been.

Coppinger and Agnew stood to-
gether, the hard hats that had replaced
their caps, and the sticks they carried,
betraying their shoreward intention.

Mr. Hamilton rushed up to them.
‘“‘Have you seen Miss Dumeric? I
cannot find her anywhere.”

The cousins exchanged glances, and
it was Coppinger who answered, ‘“No,
isn’t she below seeing to her cabin lug-
gage? You'renot coming out to Mont-
morenci with us ?”

“‘No, thanks. I want to see Miss
Dumeric to the station.”

‘‘Come along, Cop,” said Agnew
impatiently.

‘‘My dear fellow, you’ll have to wait
a bit until I see that the box with my
new saddle isn’t put out here. I'm
afraid it wasn’t marked for Mon-
treal.”

““Oh bother! It will be all right,”
but Coppinger stuck to his purpose,
and thus it was that they crossed the
gangway, just as Miss Dumeric went
ahead of them into the customs shed,
closely followed by Mr. Hamilton,
carrying over his armthe blue cloak that
hadbecome such afamiliarthing tothem
all on those cold Atlantic days, and in
his grasp the little silver-mounted
handbag.

““Come, we must say good-bye to
her,” said Coppinger, and in spite of
Agnew’s hasty “Where’s the use ?” he
followed the two into the shed.

CHAPTER VIII

HE long bare shed was scattered
with forlorn groups of immi-
grants, clustered by their belongings,
Russian and Swedish wooden boxes
painted in every colour of the rainbow,
great bundles of bedding, tin pans and
kettles, violin cases of every erratic
form of home manufacture.

Miss Dumeric had already paused
by some luggage which she seemed to
recognize, and Mr. Hamilton had
turned to meet an approaching cus-
toms officer, when a man dressed in
dark clothes came behind him and
said, ‘I arrest you, John Duncan.”

Mr. Hamilton indignantly shook the
man’s grasp from his arm and sprang
back, only to find himself in a firmer
grasp on the other side. And then
there seemed suddenly to spring up a
little crowd around them of excited
lookers-on or sympathizers.

Coppinger and Agnew were in the
front of it.

““Look here, whoever you are, I
suppose you have authority for this p»
Coppinger shouted.

‘¢ Officer Duggan, Montreal force,”
put in the man impassively.

‘“ But,” Coppinger wenton, ‘“‘you’re
under some strange mistake. This is
the Rev. John Hamilton, S.P. G,
Chaplain to the Huron. Send for the
Captain, somebody, can’t you ?”’

‘“ Beg pardon, sir, but we have some
good reason to believe that this is John
Duncan, the footman who vanisheq
the day the Aster jewels were stolen.
He’s known to have sailed on the
Huron, and is supposed to have dis-
guised himself as a clergyman, ‘Thin,
dark, grey-eyed, sallow;’ that’s the
description that he answers to. Ang
yesterday we had a cable—¢Arrest
owner or bearer of blue cloth, fur-lineq
cloak’; just let us look at it.”

And taking it from the arm of My,
Hamilton, who, after that first move-
ment of natural indignation, had stood
helplessly bewildered under the gras
of justice, he proceeded to handle that
ample garment all over. There wasg
a breathless pause. Agnew’s whole
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‘‘Miss Dumeric had appeared at breakfast in a blue linen dress”

attention was fixed on the girl who
stood with face white and rigid as
though carved in ivory. Her eyes fol-
lowed every movement of the officer’s
with a strained stare, save for one
quick glance around the shed and out
on to the wharf.

‘“ Here you are!” the detective said
triumphantly, ‘‘ chaplain or no chap-
lain, here’s the booty,” and with a
quick, sharp jerk, he had torn away the

fur lining and laid bare to sight the
many-hued radiance of a diamond tiara
and an emerald necklace, that all could
realize to be one of the famous orna-
ments of the world.

‘“It wasa woman’s hand that sewed
those in, and I can guess whose hand.
Maude Dashwood. [—”

He turned towards Miss Dumeric,
but before he had time to lay his hand
upon her arm, or Agnew or Hamilton
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with a simultaneous impulse were able
to spring forward to dash that arm
away, the girl had flung up her hands
with a low cry and fallen at their feet.

““You have killed her!’ Agnew
shouted savagely as he flung him-
self down beside her, but the offi-
cer only stood staring composedly.
¢ Shouldn’t have thought she’d have
taken it so hard! Must have known
that she’d be nabbed sooner or later!”

But he did not look quite so composed
whenthemomentspassedandtherecame
no sign of returning animation. ‘‘Here,
send for the ship’s doctor,” he called out.

Meanwhile Mr. Hamilton was strug-
gling frantically with the policeman who
held him. ‘‘For pity’s sake,” he cried,
‘‘let me go to her. She is dying, and |
am a clergyman. Iswear before Godnot
to try to escape, only let me go to her.”

*“ Loose him, Tom,” said the detec-
tive quietly, and the unhappy man
knelt beside the still form that lay upon
the hard earth, with head fallen back
on Agnew’s knee, so that the white
face seemed to stare upwards in spite
of the closed eyes.

‘¢ Cannot you hear me?” Hamilton
asked in a low, intense voice, but
there was no flutter of lips or eyelids,
and laying his hand on the one that
lay palm upwards, he shrank appalled
at the first chill of death.

An utter stillness fell upon the group
as they waited for the doctor—only
Agnew could hear the murmured words
of the clergyman—*‘‘ We humbly com-
mend the soul of this Thy servant, our
dear sister, into Thy hands as into the
hands of a faithful Creator, and most
merciful Saviour—"

When the ship’s doctor pushed his
way through the increasing crowd,
there was little to be said or done.

‘“She has been dead for some min-
utes,” he said, looking up. ¢‘Heart
disease. Sudden shock, I suppose.”

Agnew, relieved from his burden,
stood up, dazed and dizzy, and Cop-
pinger took his arm to lead him away.

‘“ We had better tell him about the
intermediate man,” Coppinger said
when once out of hearing, but Agnew
answered huskily:
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“Don’t tell him anything. He hasgot
the jewels and her life as well. That is
surely enough. And perhaps—perhaps
she cared for the man,” and something
very like a sob ended the sentence.

The Huron sailed at one o’clock
without Agnew, who was detained for
the inquest, and without Mr. Hamilton
who was still in the hands of justice.

By the next day, however, he had
proved his identity, and the recent na-
ture of his suspicious-looking friend-
ship with the girl, who was known to
the police of both London and New
York as one of the most skilful tools
of a band of men who were given rank
at the very head of their profession by
their natural foes the detectives.

With headquarters in both cities,
they had for some years enjoyed a
secure refuge in the old Quebec farm-
house, to which any of their number
could flee in stormy times, and to
which the girl and her accomplice had
now been hastening with their booty,
But for the recent stroke of genius of
a New York detective, that refuge had
remained a secure one, and Miss Dy-
meric had got safely into hiding.

Even the impassive Duggan’s voice
had a touch of feeling in it as he re-
lated to Mr. Hamilton, for whom he
appeared to have conceived a friend-
ship, the tale of how the girl was sup-
posed to have been brought up from
earliest childhood by her father, a dis-
graced officer, to act as decoy and tool
in gambling and every other variety of
shady transactions—*‘‘ and with a face
that might have belonged to one of the
saints, or even the Blessed Virgin her-
self,” that worthy ended with some-
thing very like a sniff.

Two days later John Hamilton stood
in his white surplice beside an open
grave in the woodland cemetery that
slopes down towards the St. Lawrence,

The mourners were few—only Agnew
and the detective, Duggan. Though
ghastly pale and haggard, Hamilton’s
voice rose clear and strong with those
sentences of faith and hope, and only
faltered once as he breathed the awfuy]
words—*‘ ashes to ashes, dust to dust.’

THE END
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CHAPTER IV—SHIRLEY OCCUPIES OSWEGO—]JOHNSON'S FUTILE CAMPAIGN
ON LAKE GEORGE—DEPORTATION OF THE ACADIANS—APATHY
OF PENNSYLVANIA—THE BRITISH FRONTIERS
WASTED--1755-1756

RADDOCK'’S crushing de-
% feat near Fort Duquesne
resounded throughout
North America to its utter-
most limits. Nor was the ef-
fect produced on the Northern colonies
by any means only a moral one. On the
contrary, it contributed very material-
ly to the failure of both these expedi-
tions to the northward which were de-
signed to support Braddock; namely,
the one undertaken by Shirley against
Niagara, and the other, led by John-
son, against Crown Point, on Lake
Champlain. In the first place, the news
of the catastrophe on the Mononga-
hela arrived in the north before either
corps was ready to deliver its attack,
and greatly disheartened the militia
who composed them; and secondly,
the capture of Braddock's papers
revealed to the French the secret
plans of their enemies, and enabled
them to take measures for their frus-
tration.

Shirley, the spirited Governor of
Massachusetts, though but an amateur
soldier, had been commissioned a gen-

eral, greatly to his delight, and was
now by Braddock's death Commander-
in-Chief in North America. The Mar-
quis de Vaudreuil, the new Governor
of Canada, had in the meantime arriv-
ed from France, with 3,000 regulars,
including the regiments of Bearne, La
Reine, Guienne, and Languedoc, who
were to earn much well-deserved re-
nown in the coming war. Of Vau-
dreuil we shall hear a good deal, see-
ing that he remained in office till the
closing scene, and signed the capitula-
tion of the colony to Great Britain.
It will be enough for the present to
say that he was fifty-seven years of
age, the son of a former governor, and
in consequence a Canadian by birth—
a fact which gave him a strong colo-
nial bias in all matters of jealous con-
tention, and they were many, between
the sons of old and new France. For
the rest he was a man of second-rate
ability and of no military capacity,
though he aspired to much. He was
of a jealous, vain, and somewhat petty
nature, but patriotic and hardworking
to a fault, and had previously been
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Governor of Louisiana. The com-
mander of the forces was Dieskau, a
German baron, who had long served
in the French service, a good, sound,
capable soldier, but of no striking tal-
ent; and his career in America was des-
tined to be brief.

Of the subsidiary expeditions of the
British in this year, 1755, I shall not
speak at such length as the schemes
involved and the number of troops col-
lected for them might seem to war-
rant. Partly from the inexperience of
all concerned, and partly from their
premature discovery by the French,
both undertakings were practically
fruitless. I purpose, moreover, to
dwell chiefly on the more luminous
and decisive conflicts of the war, and
not to attempt the elaboration of fruit-
less campaigns that would weary the
reader with an unavoidable monotony
of detail, though some brief notice of
them is essential to the story.

Shirley’s thwarted undertaking
against Niagara had gone by way of
the more westerly of the two great
routes which led to Canada. Both of
these started from Albany, on the Hud-
son River. This frontier town may be
described as lying in the apex of a
right-angled triangle, one side of which
ran due north to the St. Lawrence and
the heart of Canada, while the other
ran nearly due west to Lake Ontario,
tapping French territory behind its
civilization, but in the path of its chief
trading highway to the West. The
base of this triangle is roughly repre-
sented by the course of the St. Law-
rence. Both these routes—the north-
ern some two hundred miles in length,
the western somewhat less—lay
through a rugged, forest-clad and
almost unpeopled wilderness. They
were, in fact, natural arteries formed
by lakes and streams, with only a nar-
row watershed here and there to break
their continuity. There were numer-
ous rapids, too, and shallows to be
portaged, but, in the backwoods sense,
they were navigable routes. With all
their obstacles, which at this early
stage were many and great, they were,
nevertheless, the only possible chan-
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nels by which French or English arm-
ies could conduct serious operations
against each other.

Between Canada and the frontier
settlements of New York and New
England there were innumerable
¢ trails,” quite adequate for war bands
of rangers or Indians; but for the
proper understanding of the situation
in North America throughout this whole
period the reader cannot keep too
clearly before his eyes these two great
military waterways: the one running
north, the other west, with the old
Dutch frontier town of Albany stand-
ing in the angle—the base of supply
for both.

The extremity of the western route
was Oswego, where the ﬂourishing
town of that name now looks out upon
Lake Ontario. In those days it was
a remote trading station, rudely forti-
fied, and occupied for the past thirty
years by the British, to the constant
vexation of their rivals, who regarded
the western lakes as wholly within
their sphere. The way to Oswego led
up the Mohawk River, which joined
the Hudson near Albany, and for
batteaux and canoes was more or less
navigable to the headwaters, whence a
four-mile porfage over the watershed
led to Lake Oneida. From this beauti-
ful sheet of water the Oswego River
rolled down to Lake Ontario. Shirley
now really opened this route for the
first time. At the head of 1,500
men, collected, supplied, and organized
with difficulty, he pushed his slow way
to Oswego, which was to be his base
for an attack upon Niagara, the most
important station the French held in
the West. His force consisted of two
battalions of raw recruits raised in the
colonies, but paid by the Crown, after-
wards the soth and 351st regiments of
the line, and some artillery. The de-
lays for obvious reasons had exceeded
all calculation, and it was late in Aug-
ust before Shirley was ready to leave
Oswego. But he then found that the
French, having got warning of the
British plans from Braddock’s captured
correspondence, had thrown large re-
inforcements into Fort Frontenac,



B

THE FIGHT FOR NORTH AMERICA 547

which confronted him not fifty miles
away upon the northern shore of the
lake. Frontenac was a fortified trad-
ing post of much the same type as
Oswego, and the original of the old
and important Ontario town of Kings-
ton. Shirley dared not now move.
To have abandoned Oswego for an at-
tack on Niagara would have left the

cer, of whose fate we shall hear later,
and in the meantime a little more space
must be given to Johnson’s operations
against Lake Champlain, though they
were equally futile. Just a word,
however, must be said of the man him-
self, since he was a famous character
in his day and played a unique and
somewhat romantic part. He was

THE FORTS AT OSWEGO

FromTa plan in the contemporary Memoires sur le Canada 1749-1763, as
15 X porary e 749-1703
published in 1838 by the Literary and Historical Society of Quebec.
There are many other plans and views in existence.

former at the mercy of thirteen hun-
dred efficient and well-provided French
soldiers, who had gathered at Fort
Frontenac. So there was nothing for
it but to work out the rest of the sea-
son upon the poor fortifications of his
present position, and as the winter ap-
proached to return to Albany.

Seven hundred men were left at Os-
wego as a garrison under Colonel Mer-

now about forty years old, was a
native of County Meath, and acted as
agent for his uncle, Sir Peter Warren,
who had made a speculative purchase
of an immense tract of wild forest land
in the Mohawk Valley. Here Johnson
dwelt in a large rambling mansion
among the woods known as Mount
Johnson, with an Indian wife, the sis-
ter of a famous chief. He acquired an
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extraordinary ascendency over the In-
dians, here represented by the warlike
Six Nations, the scourge alike in form-
er days both of French and English,
but now, this long time, as we have
said, allies of the latter, though strict-
ly passive ones and much shaken by
the growing prestige of France. He
spoke the Mohawk language and en-
tertained their people in lavish fashion.
‘“This singular man,” says Mrs. Grant,
of Laggan, who was brought up at
Albany, and remembered him, ¢ lived
like a little sovereign, kept an excel-
lent table for strangers and officers,
and by confiding entirely in the Indi-
ans and treating them with unvaried
truth and justice, taught them to re-
pose entire confidence in him.”

The Albany traders who formerly

represented the colonies in all official
dealings with the Indians, had by bad
faith brought them to the verge of a
rupture. The latter hailed with de-
light the appointment of their favour-

ite as Indian Commissioner, and John-
son himself, thoroughly appreciating

the grievances which had almost dri\T-
en them into the arms of the French,
soon had them under a control that
remained unshaken throughout the
war. He was a versatile kind of gen-
ius, a big, breezy man abounEiEg\in
2 ense. He could
hold his own in a grave council of

energy and common-sense.

colonial Governors, or, if need be,
could drink and shout and paint his
face and dance the war-dance with the

wildest of Mohawk warriors.

In the dearth of skilled commanders,
Johnson, who, with all his ready capa-
city, had no military experience what-
ever, was now made a general and
given the command of 6,000 provincial
troops. His instructions were to
drive the French from Lake Cham-
plain, and to occupy Crown Point, g
promontory of strategic importance on
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SIR WILLIAM JOHNSON

‘“He was a versatile kind of genius, a big, breezy man abounding in energy and

common-sense.”’

its south-western shore. As a pre-
liminary to the campaign, Johnson col-
lected a thousand of the Iroquois war-
riors at his manor, feasted them with
oxen roasted whole, and indulged
them with an orgie of eloquence ex-
tending over three days, at the end of
which period he flung down the war
belt. So honeycombed, however, had
even the Six Nations been with French
intrigue, that only a third of Johnson’s
guests responded to his appeal. The
rest were deterred by having relatives
employed on the French side.

His home was Mount Johnson in the Mohawk Valley.

The troops for the Northern expedi-
tion, like those of Shirley’s, assembled
at Albany. Of the 6,000 voted, 4,500
came from the ever-martial colony of
Massachusetts. These raw New Eng-
land militiamen, whatever their spirit,
must not be regarded as very formid-
able troops. They were mostly re-
cruits, and all amateurs in regular
warfare. Nor were most of them effi-
cient in a system of their own like the
South African Boers. A few only were
experienced bush fighters, the greater
part being hard-working farmers, me-
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chanics or fishermen. They had no
discipline and only a few had uniforms.
Each soldier brought a gun with him,
which he knew how to use with ordin-
ary skill, also a tomahawk to serve in
lieu of a bayonet, at close quarters.
The men were impatient under con-
trol, and were imbued with a constant
longing for home, where the plough
stood idle in the furrow or the hammer
silent in the forge. They had no mili-
tary science, no elementary knowledge
of camp sanitation, and as a premium
on indiscipline they elected their own
officers, who with rare exceptions knew
little more than the men they com-
manded. The French-Canadians held
them in a contempt that was exagger-
ated by the vanity of their race, and
moreover hated them heartily as here-
tics. But with all this they were tough
and hardy, and, one need scarcely say,
possessed of the inherent bravery of
their stock. From their ranks, too,
could always be gathered small bands
of men who combined superior marks-
manship and a practised knowledge of
bush fighting—of la petite guerre, as
the French term went—with a resolute
and incomparable daring that makes
some of their enterprises throw fiction
into the shade.

Dieskau, whose first intention had
been to proceed up the St. Lawrence
to Lake Ontario and seize Oswego be-
fore Shirley could entrench himself
there, now hurried back, and ascend-
ing the Richelieu River to Lake Cham-
plain, occupied Crown Point with a
force of 3,500 men, of whom 700 were
regulars, 1,600 Canadians, and the
rest Indians. Johnson’s force at Al-
bany was far short of the estimates,
but it was not lack of numbers that
was his serious difficulty. For a raw
general with a raw army and a wilder-
ness to face, unsustained by any or-
ganization worth mentioning, the dif-
ficulties of transport and commissariat
were immense. His route, which be-
came from this time forward so mem-
orable a one, began by following the
course of the Hudson due north from
Albany for some forty miles. This
much of it was comparatively simple,

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

being by water, with but few portages.
Then, however, where the great river
turns sharp to the west, the line of
march left its banks and, continuing
northward, crossed the twelve miles or
so of densely timbered upland that
separated it from the head waters of
Lake George. Once launched upon
the bosom of the most romantic sheet
of water in North America, canoe or
sloop might float onward towards Ca-
nada beneath the mighty shadows of
the Adirondack Mountains, without
let or hindrance but a gale of wind,
for over thirty miles. At the foot of
the lake a river, broken at places with
rapids and shallows, pursued a short
but tortuous course till Lake Cham-
plain opened out its shining bosom and
presented a clear sailing stretch of
some sixty miles. Thence from its
foot the Richelieu or Sorel River in
another stage of about equal distance
led to the St. Lawrence and the heart
of Canada. The whole of this natural
route is so curiously direct that a ruler
laid due north upon the map from Al-
bany, or indeed from New York to
Montreal,would indicate with sufficient
accuracy this famous military highway
of bygone America.

But it is only with Lake George,
‘“‘the Silvery Lake,” the ‘‘ Horican”
of the Indians and Fenimore Cooper,
that we have now to do, and even in
such case only with the head of it.
Johnson had probably no more than
3,000 men actually with him, and these
gave his inexperienced wits enough to
do in the handling, feeding and push-
ing them forward through so rough a
country.  His main difficulties, of
course, began when he left the Hud-
son, and had to carry cannon, stores
and boats over the shaggy ridges
which led towards Lake George. The
landing-place at once became a point
of the utmost strategic importance,
and here the general left Colonel Ly-
man with 500 men to build a fort,
named at first after that doughty New
England warrior himself, but shortly
re-christened by the loyal Johnson
after a prince of the blood, and known
to future generations as Fort Edward.
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Johnson himself, with the rest of his
rustic army and 300 Mohawk Indians,
cut their way painfully through the
woods and deposited their boats, stores
and guns on the banks of the upper-
most bay of Lake George. Here they
proceeded to throw up fresh in-
trenchments, which developed later
into Fort William Henry of sinister
memory.

Dieskau in the meantime, learning
from his scouts that Johnson was for-
tifying both ends of the carrying place,
laid his plans. - Crown Point, the for-
tified post on a promontory of Lake
Champlain which he occupied with his
army, was fifty miles to the north.
It had worried the frontiers of the New
England colonies which lay to the east
of it for twenty years, and was John-
son’s point of attack, as already indi-
cated. Dieskau, however, was not
likely to act on the defensive with a
force equal in numbers and individual-
ly superior. Selecting a body, there-
fore, of 200 regulars, 680 Canadians,
and 600 Indians, he served them with
rations for ten days, and led them rapid-
ly forwardto meet Johnson. Aglance at
the map will show how Lake Champlain
throws out a long narrow tail south-
ward, known as Wood Creek, and
running parallel with Lake George for
almost its entire length. It was up
this waterway in canoes and boats that
Dieskau led his force. Landing near
its head, they proceeded to march
through the woods till they struck,
about at its centre, Johnson’s new road
from the Hudson to the lake, where
they intercepted British messengers
and learned the state of affairs. It
was now a question of which encamp-
ment they should attack. Being in-
formed, though falsely, that there were
no cannon at the lake fort, they decid-
ed for this reason on attacking it.
Johnson, in the meantime, had heard
of the French movements, and des-
patched a thousand men under Colonel
Williams into the woods to find and
oppose them. Hendricks, a famous
Mohawk chief with Johnson, protested
at the inadequate size of the force—
‘‘too few,” he said, ‘‘to be successful,
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and too many to be killed.” He nev-
ertheless consented to face the dangers
his British allies were so rashly court-
ing, with 200 of his warriors. Too
old and too fat to walk, the brave In-
dian rode with the rest, mounted on a
pony, and was one of the first to fall.
Williams, “ colonial ” though he was,
seems to have marched his force
through that blind and tangled coun-
try with a contempt for ordinary pre-
cautions, such as the much-abused
Braddock never dreamt of. Dieskau,
on the other hand, feeling the way
carefully with his scouts, had ample
warning of the British approach, and
received them in a well-laid ambush
with a success that was only saved
from being complete by some of his
Indians opening fire a little premature-
ly. Itis said that they saw some of
their Mohawk relatives in the van of
the advancing British, and took this
method of warning them. However
that may be, the New England soldiers
were taken even more by surprise than
Braddock’s vanguard, and like them,
though still more rapidly, the front
ranks were driven back in confusion
upon their supports by a withering fire
from an almost invisible enemy. In
Dieskau’s own words, ‘‘the column
was crumpled up like a pack of cards.”
They did not remain huddled helplessly
together to be shot at as did Braddock’s
men, but after a sharp, brief struggle,
in which Williams and Hendricks both
fell, they turned and ran for the fort,
the French and Indians hotly pursu-
ing. But Johnson, hearing the sound
of battle drifting rapidly his way, sent
out 300 men to stem what was evi-
dently a hot retreat. This they ac-
complished with sufficient success for
the British to bring in their wounded.
There was but just time to raise hasty
barricades of inverted batteaux and
trunks of trees. The forest unfortun-
ately still grew close to the lines of the
embryo fort, and there was now no
chance to do any clearing. Could
Dieskau have pressed on at once, his
men would have carried the camp.
But neither Indians nor Canadians
were fond of storming positions, and,



552

like the Boers of yesterday, threw them-
selves into cover at once, though in
their case trees took the place of rocks.
The white-coated French infantry,
however, went bravely on till the un-
expected fire of artillery, well served
by Captain Eyre, drove them also into
the shelter of the woods. A hot mus-
ketry engagement now ensued. John-
son’s militiamen, recovered from their
panic, and partially protected by rude
breastworks, fought well and stoutly.
In time the rifle fire, supported by the
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Fortunately for the credit of the New
Englanders, the rascal turned out to
be a French deserter. The unfortun-
ate general was carried to Johnson’s
tent, who, though in a bad plight him-
self, behaved with a generosity that
Dieskau never forgot.

There was a prodigious clamour
among Johnson’s Indians for the
French commander’s life in atonement
for that of their chief Hendricks, who
had been bayoneted in the fight of the
morning. It was all their popular and
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From a painting owned by Mrs. Anna H. C. Howard, of Brooklyn, which came to her by

descent from Sir William Pepperrell.
west side of the interior harbour.

The point of view seems to be from the north-
This position is near what was known

as Hale's Barracks.—From Winsor’s History of America, Vol. V.

artillery, began to tell so unmistakably
upon the enemy, that the New England
men, taking heart of grace, leaped
over their barricades and swept down
upon the foe with tomahawks and
clubbed muskets, driving them ulti-
mately from the field. Johnson was
wounded ; Dieskau was not only
wounded, but captured, and as he was
sitting helplessly against a tree, with
three bullets already in his legs, a sol-
dier seeing him levelled his piece and,
in spite of his victim’s protests, delib-
erately shot him through both thighs.

powerful leader could do to save his
wounded prisoner and guest from their
direful clutches. ‘“ What do they
want ?” inquired Dieskau of Johnson,
with a nazveté not yet rubbed off by
North American warfare. ¢ Want,»
replied Johnson, ‘‘to burn you, by God!
eat you, and put you in their pipes and
smoke you; but never fear, you shall
be safe with me, else they shall kill us
both.” When able to travel, Dieskau
was sent with a strong armed escort
to the Hudson, and in due course to
England as a prisoner, where he re-
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mained till the peace, a wreck more or
less from his wounds, but always
cheerful and full of gratitude for the
kindness shown him in America. He
died in 1767.

While the fight around the crude be-
ginnings of Fort William Henry was
in progress, several hundred of Dies-
kau’s Indians and Canadians had fallen
back on the scene of their morning’s
victory, intent on the scalps and
plunder that in the hurry of the for-
ward movement they had been com-
pelled to forego. While thus engag-
ed, a party of 500 British from the new
fort on the Hudson caught them un-
awares, and after a sharp fight utterly
routed them, though the leader of the
victorious party, Captain McGinnis,
was killed.

This repulse of the French, coming
so soon after the terrible disaster at
Fort Duquesne, was made the most of
both in the colonies and in Britain. It
was forgotten that the real object of
the campaign was to seize and occupy
the fortress which commanded Lake
Champlain and the road to Canada;
whereas Johnson’s victory, though
highly creditable to a militia who had
never been under fire, merely repulsed
the French in their attack on British
territory. The capture of their general
beyond a doubt gave the success much
éclat. At any rate Johnson was made
a baronet, presented with £5,000, and
enjoyed whatever distinction there may
have been in the title of “Our only
hero,” bestowed on him by Horace
Walpole. The loss of the British in
the day’s fighting was about 250, of
whom the greater part were killed, the
“third Massachusetts regiment alone
losing no less than 70 men, including
the colonel and eight officers. The
French loss was 120 killed and 123
wounded.

The new backwoods baronet, how-
ever, was regarded by many colonists
as too much inclined just now to rest
upon his laurels. His recent success,
they thought, might well have justified
a dash forward on Crown Point, and
Colonel Lyman, chief of the New Eng-
land troops, was eager for it. John-
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son, however, declared that his men
were not fit for any such adventure,
that they were ill-clad, discontented
and shaken in morale by the vigour of
the late attack. -Shirley himself urged
it, but Johnson’s honours had created
a quite pardonable jealousy in the
breast of that eager though unsuccess-
ful amateur. Johnson, moreover, was
wounded, and would probably have
had to depute the command to his
rival, Lyman, and Sir William, as we
now must call him, like Shirley, was
undoubtedly very human. He decid-
ed, therefore, to utilize what energies
his men, in their somewhat miserable
condition, still possessed, in building
Fort William Henry. When the close
of November put an end to the work,
three thousand men in a state of semi-
mutiny and half frozen for want of
warm clothing in that rigorous north-
ern clime turned their backs for the
winter on the leafless snow-powdered
forests and ruffled waters of Lake
George and scattered each man to his
shop or homestead to tell his tale of
war and hardship and glory.

Seven hundred men were left to gar-
rison and strengthen the new fort,
while at Ticonderoga, on Lake Cham-
plain, forty miles to the north, the
French were equally busy with axe and
saw. Here, amid the hush of the
Northern winter, amid ice-bound lakes
and mighty mountains wrapped in their
mantle of snow, we will leave the out-
posts of the two rival nations to face
each other, and to prepare as best they
may for coming fights that were to
prove bloodier and fiercer than any yet
dreamt of either by the Canadian
habitant or the Massachusetts farmer.

But there was yet a fourth enterprise
undertaken by the British in this nota-
ble year, 1755, which, though far re-
moved from the scene of the others,
and in itself neither bloody nor glori-
ous, had, at least, the merit of being
decisive.

I have already spoken somewhat
fully of the troubles with the Acadians,
and made brief allusion to the crown-
ing scene of their forcible removal,
which occurred this year. The un-
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quenchable yearning of the French
to recover their long-lost province
was by no means lessened by their
successes . elsewhere. The strong
fort of Beauséjour,  that they had
erected on the neck of the isth-
mus, in doubtful territory, but com-
manding the most troubled part of the
English dominion of Nova Scotia, be-
came a busy scene of intrigue and ac-
tion. Nearly 2,000 men, French reg-
ulars and insurgent or outlawed Aca-
dians, besides large bands of Indians,
were gathered either inside or within
hail of it; while at the far end of the
province the great naval and military
post of Louisbourg boded mischief no
less dangerous. The recent English
settlement of Halifax, now the capital
of the province, and a few isolated
forts containing each their handful of
men, represented all the power avail-
able for resisting a French attack, and
protecting the scanty English settlers
from the constant raiding of Acadians
and Micmacs, hounded on by blatant
priests and crafty politicians. Shirley,
before starting on his luckless expedi-
tion to Niagara, had arranged with
Colonel Lawrence, Governor of Nova
Scotia, to take the bull by the horns
and sweep Beauséjour and its whole
nest of hornets out of existence. The
English Government gave their assent,
but Lawrence had no troops to speak
of, and once again the resourceful col-
ony of Massachusetts was appealed to,
and, as usual, not in vain. Colonel
Monckton, second in command to
Lawrence, and whom we shall meet
again on the Plains of Abraham, was
sent to Boston, with a commission to
raise two regiments of 1,000 men each.
The recruiting was entrusted to Col-
onel Winslow, a provincial officer of
good sense, position, and some ex-
perience, who in a short time paraded
2,000 hardy rustics before the admir-
ing eyes of their fellow-colonists upon
the wharves of the Puritan city. The
muskets, however, which were due
from England, were much less punc-
tual than the men, and it was near
the end of May before the transports
cleared Boston Harbour, amid the
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cheers of a populace who only ten
years previously had. in the same
hearty fashion sent out the victors of
Louisbourg. On the last of the month
the fleet was forging up the Bay of
Fundy, and on the 1st of June, to the
dismay of the French, dropped anchor
off the mouth of the Missaquash, which
divided their chief stronghold from its
English rival, Fort Lawrence.

Beauséjour was a well-planned fort
of five bastions, and mounted with 32
guns and mortars. The nucleus of its
garrison was some 150 regulars of the
colonial marine, . commanded by De
Vergor, a captain in the same'corps—
a person of indifferent principles and
no compensating capacity. The fort
was an outpost not merely of French
strength, but also of French weakness
in the shape of financial corruption. It
ranked high in the list of good things
doled out at Quebec to those who by
personal services—sometimes credita-
ble, sometimes unmentionable—to the
governing clique, earned their due re-
ward. De Vergorseems to have come
under the latter category. None the
less, however, did the all-powerful
Bigot, Intendant of Canada, at once
his debtor and his patron, urge him
in a delightfully candid letter, stil}
extant, to make hay while the sun
shone, and out of his plunder purchase
an estate in France near him, his loy-.
ing correspondent. The usual method
of enrichment seems to have been the
familiar one of charging the King of
France for supplies that only existed
on paper, and selling a considerable
portion of such as were actually for-
warded for free distribution.

De Vergor, however, did not develoP
into a proprietor of French vineyards
and forests. On the contrary, he was
arraigned for misconduct in the affair
I am about to describe, though we
shall find him figuring again and at a
critical moment before Quebec, with
scarcely more credit. The first intima-
tion that on this occasion De Vergor
had of an impending attack was the
appearance of an English fleet off the
fort. The infamous priest Le Loutre,
spoken of in a former chapter, wa;



THE FIGHT FOR NORTH AMERICA

555

NEW

BRUNSWICH

ape Sasle

Map of
Nova ScoTia

50 Miles

MAP OF NOVA SCOTIA, SHOWING FORTS BEAUSéJOUR AND GASPEREAU

Captured by the British in 1755.

Fort Lawrence was the British Fort and the boundary line

between British and French Acadia ran between Lawrence and Beauséjour,

now with him, and supplied all the
energy that De Vergor might be lack-
ing in, and a great deal to spare.
Hundreds of Acadians, driven from
their homesteads on British soil by the
coercion of this savage fanatic rather
than by any action of the English,
were now wretched outcasts dependent
on the none too liberal charity of the
fort, and from their very despair useful
tools for French aggression. With
these and the regular garrison, and as
many more from the settlements on the
French side, some 1,200 men were
mustered. Numbers of the wretched
Acadians, seeing an English victory
only too probable, begged De Vergor
to go through the form of forcing them
by threats to fight, so that they might
excuse themselves, in the event of de-
feat, for being in arms against their
lawful king. De Vergor grimly re-
plied that he would not only threaten
but shoot them if they failed him.
The New England troops in the

meantime were landed, and in conjunc-
tion with the small garrison of regulars
from Fort Lawrence laid formal siege
to the French fortress, approaching it
by parallels and with heavy cannon.
They were attacked by Indians and
Acadians from without the fort, and
much less vigorously by the garrison
from within; but Winslow and his
sturdy militiamen pressed the siege so
strenuously that De Vergor, on hear-
ing from Louisbourg that help was
impossible, surrendered in a fortnight.
The capitulation was accompanied with
some discreditable scenes of drunken-
ness and stealthy pillage on the part
of the French officers, and much open
but more venial plunder on that of the
miserable Acadians. The fort was oc-
cupied by Colonel Scott, of the second
Massachusetts regiment, with 500 of
his men. Winslow, with another body,
crossed the narrow isthmus to the north
shore, and took Fort Gaspereau, on
Bay Verte, without opposition.



556

Nova Scotia, so far as military occu-
pation went, was now wholly in Brit-
ish hands. But though rid of press-
ing danger from French forts and sol-
diers, it remained a seething hotbed of
misery, treachery, and disorder. Its
security was of vital importance to the
British at this most crucial moment.
For similar reasons its recovery was
no less an object with the French. The
small handful of British regulars, with
the raw and scant militia of the infant
Halifax, would be ridiculously inade-
quate as a protecting force; while the
two ‘Massachusetts regiments, in ac-
cordance with custom and necessity,
were only enlisted for a season. A
small force of French invaders, in the
present temper of the Acadians, could
count on their almost unanimous as-
sistance. Hitherto any of these latter
people who had abandoned their farms
could return and make their peace
without difficulty. Those who had re-
mained at home could at any time in-
sure the continued favour of the British
Government by taking an unqualified
oath of allegiance to King George,
who had treated them with unbroken
indulgence, and under whose rule most
of them had been actually born. Yet
never had these strange people been
more generally hostile than now, and
at no time, thanks to the magnified
reports of French successes, had they
been so insolent. It is not surprising
that the patience of the British author-
ities at last gave out; and Lawrence,
though eminently a just man, was not
quite so soft-hearted as some of his
predecessors. If the Acadians had
professed to have grievances, if they
had even invented some, there would
have been an opening at least for con-
ciliation. But an attitude induced
partly by superstitious terror and part-
ly by intimidation through the medium
of Indians and outlaws, and skilfully
seasoned with false reports of French
victories and conquests, was an im-
possible one. The French officials in
Louisbourg and elsewhere betray in
their existing letters the inward shame
they felt at being compelled to connive
at this heartless ruin of a whole popu-

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

lation of ignorant peasants. They
begged each other not to let the Eng-
lish officials—with whom, as the farce
of peace still existed, they were on
civil terms—suspect the part they were
playing. But the limit of the English
forbearance had at last been reached,
and the Acadians were to be given
their ultimatum.

A certain number of exiles had peti-
tioned for reinstatement, and received
it on taking the full oath, but the mass
yet awaited the test. Time pressed,
and none was lost. Shirley amid his
own troubles on the far-off Mohawk
was as strong as Lawrence for an ulti-
matum. The latter, after submitting
the matter to his Council at Halifax,
communicated his intentions to Monck-
ton, Winslow, and the other British
officers. In every district it was then
proclaimed that an unqualified oath of
allegiance would be required from
every inhabitant who had not already
taken it. The appeal was responded
to by deputations from the several dis-
tricts, all making objections to the
terms of the oath, chief among these
being the liability to bear arms. Others
made stipulations that the priests
should be free from all supervision,
which, bearing in mind that they were
the political firebrands who were the
root of the country’s misery, and had
already received far too much indulg-
ence, was somewhat audacious ; and
this more particularly since a Protes-
tant was not allowed even to exist in
Canada, fortunately for the future of
Anglo-Saxon supremacy beyond the
Atlantic. No regret was expressed by
the Acadians for the fashion in which
they had repaid near forty years of
indulgent treatment; no apology offered
for the attacks upon English garrisons
in conjunction with French troops, nor
for the barbarous raiding and murder-
ing of British settlers. Lawrence went
so far as to promise them that for the
present at any rate, they should not be
liable to military service. It was in
vain that firmly and kindly he remind-
ed them of the consistent indulgence
shown them by the King of England,
and explained how impossible it was
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that he should tolerate such a grudg-
ing return. But it was neither the
King of England, nor the King of
France, nor any question of race or
patriotism that these infatuated people
had in their minds, but the fear of eter-
nal damnation, which the Bishop of
Quebec, through his all too zealous
missioners, had struck deep into their
unsophisticated souls, and the dread
of Le Loutre’s Micmac Indians.
““Then,” at last said Lawrence,

‘““you are no longer subjects of the
King of England, but of the King of
France. You will be treated as such,
and removed from the country.” At

this they were staggered, and most of
them relenting, professed a willingness
to take the oath. ¢ No,” said Law-
rence; ‘‘you have had your opportun-
ity and rejected it. Such an oath as
you would now take, and such loyalty
as mere fear extorts from you, is worth-
less. We shall now have regard sole-
ly to the king’s interests, and the con-
sequences must rest on your own
heads.” I have here endeavoured to
condense what extended in fact over
many interviews, much tedious going
to and fro of deputations, and much
consultation in the Acadian villages.

It was the middle of July when Law-
rence and Winslow commenced that
final step which has made such a har-
rowing picture for the somewhat ill-
instructed sympathies of half a dozen
generations of Britons and Americans.
The troops were divided into four or
five bodies, and marched through the
province to the chief centres of popu-
lation, which were mostly on the west-
ern shore. The object in hand was
kept a dead secret from all but the
leading British officers. Winslow had
command at Grandpré, and has kept a
useful journal of the whole business.
September the 5th was the day decided
upon for-action, when the officer of
each district was to summon all his
able-bodied men to come and hear the
intentions of the king towards them.
Accustomed to regard the rare bark of
the British Government as infinitely
worse than its still rarer bite, they
came in a lasge proportion of their
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strength, and without a thought of the
trap that was being laid for them, to
hear what suggestions that benign
shadow, the King of England, had to
make for their future.

The parish church in most cases was
the appointed rendezvous, and there
the king’s orders were read aloud to
them by the officer in command. These
were to the effect that all such Acadi-
ans as had not already taken the oath
were to be shipped out of the country
with their families; that their lands and
stock, which at any time till now they
could have saved by an oath of allegi-
ance to a king ‘“ who had treated them
with greater indulgence than any of
his subjects in any part of his domin-
ions,” ‘were forfeited to the Crown.
Their money only, and such household
goods as there might be room for in
the ships, they were to be ‘allowed to
take.

The wretched Acadians were dum-
founded at the nature of this an-
nouncement. Many refused to believe
it. They were, however, prisoners,
with only too much time before them
for the terrible truth to sink into their
minds. There was no escape, for out-
side the churches stood the New Eng-
land soldiery, in their blue uniforms,
with loaded muskets. The number of
Acadians secured on this 5th of Sep-
tember varied in the several districts.
Everywhere, however, it was supple-
mented by forays of the British troops,
which became no easy matter when the
direful news spread abroad. The
transports for removing the emigrants
were dilatory in their arrivals. Wins-
low and his brother officers chafed at
the delay, for their small divided force
was none too strong, and, moreover,
as humane men, they heartily detested
the job. No hint, however, comes
down from any of them that, under the

circumstances, there was any alterna-
tive, which is significant. There seems,
indeed, to have been but one opinion
as to its necessity. It is not for us to

dwell here on the details of this melan-
choly deportation. All the women and
children who so desired could go, and
every care was made to keep together
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not only families, but so far as possible
neighbours. Many did not believe the
sentence would be actually carried out
till the first detachments were marched
on board ship at the bayonet’s point.
The whole wretched business occupied
over two months. About six thousand
in all were deported, while more than
half that number were left behind in
Acadia, to say nothing of as many
more who had fled into French terri-
tory. Some of these became practic-
ally outlaws, and harassed the British
till the close of the war. But their
sting was drawn; the province rapidly
became in the main British by race as
well as by territory, hastened to this
end by the fall of Louisbourg, of which
we shall hear anon.

The hapless emigrants were distrib-
uted throughout the English colonies.
That people so profoundly ignorant
and bigoted as the Acadians did not
flourish when pitchforked thus on to
alien soil, is not surprising. Nor is it
more so by the same token that the
British colonists upon whom they were
unceremoniously precipitated, showed
no alacrity to receive them.* Their
after wanderings, which were wide,
and subsequent groupings, are of in-
terest to the American ethnologist, but
do not concern us here. It will be
sufficient to say that, of all the com-
munities upon whom they were cast,
the uncompromising heretics of Mas-
sachusetts exhibited most practical
charity, while it was the exiles who
found their way to Quebec, to their
co-religionists and their own country-
men, whose tools they had been, that
fared the worst. It would be unpro-
fitable to examine here to what extent
this radical operation was justifiable.
The reader must pass his own judg-
ment on it. It will be well, however,
to remember that the year was not
1900, but 1755; that the perpetrators
of it, colonists and British officials,

*In South Carolina, as elsewhere, money
was subscribed for their provision; and many
of the exiles were bound over to work for up-
country planters. Several outrages were at-
tempted or committed by them, and a body
of fifty seized a sloop and put to sea with a
view to returning to Acadia.
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were confronted with what proved one
of the most pregnant struggles in
modern history, and were ill equipped
for it; that they had treated these peo-
ple with a consistent indulgence that
had then no parallel under such
circumstances; that the lives and for-
tunes of 4,000 peaceful English settlers
on the Halifax side of the province
were in daily jeopardy; and lastly, that
a considerable number of the exiles
themselves had their hands red with
the blood of Englishmen, not killed in
fair fight, but murdered in Indian
fashion while peacefully pursuing their
daily avocations on British soil.

While the Northern colonies were
busy spending blood and treasure in
strenuous, if unavailing, efforts to beat
back the French, the people of the
Middle and Southern provinces were in
a helpless condition, and engaged in
mutual recriminations of the bitterest
kind.

At the close of the last chapter we
left an Indian war raging along the far-
extended and defenceless trontier. The
first line of settlement from Pennsyl-
vania to the Carolinas, that of the log
cabin and the raw stump-strewn clear-
ing, had been wiped out. The second
belt, where the grandsons of its pio-
neers were living in comfortable houses,
surrounded by orchards, meadows, and
cornfields, was now a scene of blood
and terror, and ringing with the un-
familiar sound of the Indian war-
whoop. The third line, that of those
old settlements remote from the moun-
tains, and hugging the sea or the tidal
rivers, where wealth, education, and
political power centred, was, in the
meantime, regarding the woes of its
compatriots with a philosophy that has
earned the trenchant criticism of the
historian, and caused a world of anger
at the time.

We have seen how Washington,
with a thousand raw soldiers, low-class
Southern white men, towhom authority
was specially odious, was struggling in
defence of a frontier nearly four hun-
dred miles in length. Virginia, it
should be said, was notoriously touchy
on the subject of her boundaries. Her
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white population at this time was
larger than that of the Transvaal
Boers to-day, who have placed some
forty or fifty thousand men in the field.
It was three times that of Natal, who
has sent out to war many thousands of
her best sons upon no greater provo-
cation. Her frontier counties were
swimming in blood and ringing with
passionate appeals for succour. It was
an occasion, one would have supposed,
when the sons of her numerous aristoc-
racy and still more numerous yeo-
manry would have responded in thou-
sands to the call of their own harried
people at least, if not to that of the
mother country. They were an out-
door people, bred to the use of horse
and gun, and cherished the sort of
pride that, without the martial ingredi-
ent, seems to lack significance. The
existence of slavery made even their
time very much their own. The fear
of a slave insurrection might influence
the numbers available for distant ad-
venture; but one looks in vain among
the squires and yeomanry of the South-
ern colonies for the faintest spark, at
this burning period, of the spirit that
one would particularly expect in such
a class. The natural fire of youth and

love of glory and adventure, to say
nothing of patriotic sentiment, that
was so conspicuously present with after
generations of the same breed, seems
"in this one to have been almost an un-
known quantity. Considerably less
than half the officers who commanded
the few hundred ill-paid mercenaries
that so tortured Washington belonged
to the gentry class, and represented
their total contribution to the defence
of their province, and the long and

fierce struggle with France.

A mere handful of Washington's
own class are grouped round his youth-
ful and commanding figure in this war.
Whatever. may have been the virtues
of the Southern planter of this genera-

tion—and they were not inconsiderable .

—the love of soldiering and a generous
public spirit were assuredly not among
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them. But the Virginia legislature at
least voted money for raising mercen-
aries, and professed much good inten-
tion; while that of Maryland in reluc-
tant fashion followed suit. Pennsyl-
vania, however, as a province was much
more than apathetic. Her western
counties were scourged even yet more
cruelly than those of her Southern
neighbours, and the cry from the scene
of slaughter grew passionate and fierce
towards the smug burghers of Phila-
delphia who held the provincial purse-
strings. There were no country gen-
tlemen to speak of in Pennsylvania.
Broadly speaking, the main element of
the frontier was Scotch-Irish, that of
the middle counties German, and of
the east, with the preponderating city
of Philadelphia, Quaker. The latter
was opposed to war of any sort on
principle, and his secure position made
his conscience and his comfort run
pleasantly together. The Quakers by
numbers and influence controlled the
legislature, and to the tales of blood
and horror that came pouring in from
the borders they replied with homilies
and platitudes. Braddock’s defeat
was a judgment for having interfered
with the French! The slaughter of
Presbyterian families upon the border,
who were replacing the shaggy forests
with fields of wheat and corn, was a
visitation of God for some assumed
bad faith in former days with the Indi-
ans! Forin the eyes of a Philadelphia
Quaker a Presbyterian could do no
right, while a red man could scarcely
do wrong. To have argued the ques-
tion with such a man from a logical
point of view would have been to ar-
gue with a stick or a stone. He was
snug in his brick house in the fattest
city of all the colonies, and with closed
eyes and deprecating, uplifted palms
at the bare suggestion of men taking
arms in defence of their lives, he comes
down to us a pretty figure at a time
when strong men above all things were
so sorely needed. He had his uses
and his virtues, but they were not the
kind required at the present moment.
Some interesting attempts have been
made by Philadelphia writers in recent
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years to defend the action of their
Quaker ancestors in this particular,
and to upset the verdict of history.
They do not strike one as particularly
convincing, while the natural partiality
that inspires them is obvious.

The German had hitherto backed the
Quaker interest in opposing colonial
defence. But now the tomahawk had
reached the German settlements, and
sentiments that were avowedly selfish
swung round in an instant at the sight
of German scalps. The Pennsylvani-
ans of the west, regardless now of
racial cleavages, vowed that if money,
and arms and men were not voted they
would marchonthe capitaland bring the
legislature to its senses by fair means
or foul. Itis along story, but the pres-
sure growing irresistible, the assembly
saw that they might at least enjoy,
while yielding, the ever-welcome luxu-
ry of quarrelling with their Governor,
who was, of course, a nominee, or
agent, rather, of the Penn family, the
proprietors of the province, and at the
same time thwarting their persecutors
and withholding the relief demanded.
So having voted the money, they made
the vote conditional on a taxation of
the Penn estates. This, they well
knew, the Governor had no power to
grant, and the Penns could not be
heard from under three months. In
the meantime the bill would remain
unsigned, and the Government be
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placed in the position of an obstructor.
It sounds plausible enough that the
Proprietors’ estates should be taxed
like the rest, but the Penns’ lands were
in the wilderness; they brought in no
income, and had been made unsalable
by the destruction of the frontier be-
fore them—a state of matters largely
induced by the apathy of the legislat-
ure. The latter, too, had stipulated
that these lands should be assessed for
taxation by their own officials. The
Penns’ case even in times of peace
would seem a strong one when it is
further considered that the province
owed its very existence to their father;
but these were the details for which
the colonial legislatures loved to strug-
gle. No other body, however, but
that of Pennsylvania would probably
have weighed such a trifle against the
lives and safety of its people. The
Penns in the meantime, ignorant of the
deadlock, had sent out £5,000 as a
voluntary contribution—an amount
which, judged by the standard of the
time and the war-chest of the province,
could give the greatest cavillers no
ground for complaint. In course of
time, though too late to save hundreds
of human lives and an infinity of human
suffering, ruin and loss, Western
Pennsylvania got relief, but its trials
extended far into a period which cov
ered coming events of more immediate
import here.

TO BE CONTINUED

LOVE’'S. IMMORTALITY

BY INGLIS MORSE

*T°IS love that murmurs music

To the issue of Spring flowers,
Whispering of birds a-mating
’Mid the laughter of the hours.

Love is the soul o’ glad promise

Of a supreme to-morrow,

When thy heart, long dead, shall waken

To newer joy and sorrow. .



WHEAT GROWING IN CANADA

By WILLIAM SAUNDERS, Director Dominion Experimental Farms

el ANADA is widely known as
€Mi a ‘‘land of plenty,” and is
frequently referred to as
one of the future gran-
aries of the world. The
opinion has also been often expressed
that the productive capacity of the
land in the Dominion will, when the
country is fairly settled, be more than
equal to the task of supplying the
Mother Country with all the wheat
which her teeming millions require.
Such statements are sometimes made
in the absence of any definite ideas as
to what the farming lands of Canada
would probably be capable of produc-
ing annually if they were fairly well
occupied by intelligent and industrious
settlers.

The area of land suitable for the
growing of agricultural crops in Ca-
nada is so vast that when presented in
figures the mind needs a deal of train-
ing before their full significance can be
grasped. The civilized world is grad-
ually awakening to a somewhat hazy
perception of the immense wealth laid
up in the many millions of acres of
fertile lands unoccupied here,and large
numbers of immigrants are flocking
to our shores. Commenters on these
great possessions commonly pass over
the large stretches of unoccupied ter-
ritory in the Eastern Provinces, and
direct attention mainly to the great
Northwest country, a huge field for
future enterprise, as yet very imper-
fectly understood even among our own
people. In this article, it is the possi-
bilities of the latter which will be prim-
arily considered.

THE WHEAT AREAS

The following figures as to the quan-
«tity of land fit for settlement in the
 Province of Manitoba and the three

Provisional Territories, Assiniboia,
Saskatchewan and Alberta, have been
obtained from official sources and may
be accepted as approximately correct

for the areas in question:

Total area Estimated
Exclusive Proportion
of Water. Suitable for
Acres. Cultivation. Acres.
Manitoba ....41,000,000 two-thirds  equal to 27,000,000
Assiniboia . . . . 57,000,000 seven-eighths 50,000,000
Saskatchewan. 70,000,000 three-fourths " 52,000,000
Alberta ....... 64,000,000 two-thirds 42,000,000
Rl s o G s 171,000,000

. Itis thus estimated that there are
within the limits referred to, after
making allowance for lands unfit for
agriculture, about 171 million acres
suitable for cultivation, by which is
meant land of such a degree of fertil-
ity as to admit of profitable farming.
It is proposed to confine our discussion
on this occasion to the possibilities of
agricultural progress within this area,
where the quality of the soil and the
conditions of climate are fairly well
known. We should not, however, deal
justly were we to pass over the great
north country lying beyond the bound-
aries of Saskatchewan and Alberta
without a few words of explanation.
The 153 million acres of land in
Athabasca, and a large slice of the
340 million acres in Mackenzie, will
no doubt prove important factors in
the future development of Canada, but
what proportion of these vast districts
will be capable of the profitable grow-
ing of crops is as yet a matter of con-
jecture. There are, however, some
proofs available showing that it is pos-
sible to grow cereals to some extent in
portions of these remote districts of
which our knowledge issofragmentary.

NORTHERN EXPERIMENTS

The writer has received samples
from Dunvegan, on the Peace River,
in Athabasca, 414 miles by latitude
north of Winnipeg, of Ladoga wheat
plump and well matured, weighing 64
lbs. per bushel; oats weighing 40 to
42 lbs. per bushel; six-rowed barley,
52 lbs. per bushel; and spring rye
weighing 56 Ibs. per bushel.

At Fort Vermillion, further down
the Peace River, also in Athabasca,
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591 miles north of Winnipeg, Ladoga
wheat has been raised weighing 60
Ibs. per bushel; oats, 413 lbs.; six-
rowed barley, 5134 lbs.; and spring
rye 57% lbs. per bushel.

From Fort Providence, in Macken-
zie, 710 miles north of Winnipeg, have
come good samples of oats and spring
rye; but the quantities received were
too small to permit of their weight per
bushel being determined.

From Fort Simpson, 818 miles north
of Winnipeg by latitude, Ladoga
wheat has been obtained which weigh-
ed 6214 Ibs. per bushel. In this in-
stance a small percentage of the grain
was injured by frost. This is the fur-
thest point north from which samples
of cereals have been received. The
time between sowing and harvesting
in these far northern districts is in
some instances less than it is ‘at the
Experimental Farm at Ottawa. At
Dunvegan the grain was sown May
7th and harvested August 21st, giving
a growing period of ror days. The
same sorts of grain grown at Ottawa,
taking the average of three years, re-
quire 106 days. At Fort Vermillion
the time between sowing and harvest-
ing was also 101 days. At Fort Prov-
idence 108 days were required to
bring grain to maturity, from June 1
to September 17, and at Fort Simpson
the wheat was sown June %7 and har-
vested September 22, giving a grow-
ing period of 107 days.

The long days are an important
factor in bringing about this result: the
influence of increased periods of light
hastens the ripening of cereals very
much. This view is supported by
facts brought together during a care-
ful series of observations made some
years ago by a distinguished Russian
investigator, Kowalewski. He exper-
imented with spring wheat and oats,
growing them in different parts of
Russia, from the far north at Arkan-
gelsk to the southern province of
Kherson. He found that in the higher
latitudes the grain ripens in a shorter
period than in the more southern dis-
tricts, the difference varying at differ-
ent points from 12 to 35 days. - This
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author attributes the earlier ripening
in the north largely to the influence of
light during the long summer days.
He also believes that the short seasons
of quick growth have gradually brought
about in these cereals an early ripen-
ing habit. In our experience with
early ripening cereals, this habit is a
permanent characteristic which they
continue to manifest when grown in
localities where the summer season is
longer.

POSSIBILITIES

Leaving now any further discussion
of these enormous northern territories,
let us return to the small and better
known districts nearer the lines of
railway. Of the 171 million acres in
Manitoba andthethree Provisional Ter-
ritories, which are said to be suitable
for cultivation, a very small part is yet
under crop. In Manitoba there were
2,039,940 acres under wheat in 190z,
and 1,134,385 acres in other farm
crops, making a total of 3,174,325
acres. In the three Provisional Ter-
ritories there were in all 625,758 acres
in wheat, and about 363,879 acres in
other crops, making a total of 989,637
acres, which, added to the acreage
under cultivation in Manitoba, makes
in all 4,163,062 acres. From this
comparatively small area over 67 mil-
lion bushels of wheat and nearly sg
million bushels of other grain were
produced.

In 1903 the season was less favour-
able, and while there was an increase
in the acreage of land devoted to
wheat in Manitoba and the Territories
the total production has been about 52
million bushels of wheat with about
54. million bushels of other grain.
While the land prepared for crop in
1904 is considerably in excess of that
for 1903 it is not likely to exceed 514
million acres in all, which is not much
more than three per cent. of the land
suitable for agriculture within the*
limits referred to.

Some comparisons may help us to
understand the possibilities connected
with these large but sparsely occupied
districts. _
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The United States produces large
quantities of wheat, sufficient to meet
the demands of the home market for
the feeding of a population of nearly
8o millions, and leaving a surplus, in-
cluding flour for foreign export, equal
to about 225 million bushels of wheat.
From recent crop reports we learn that
the total area under wheat in the Unit-
ed States in 1902, including winter and
spring varieties, was 46,202,424 acres,
which gave a crop of a little over 670
million bushels.

It does not follow that all the land
fit for settlement in Manitoba and the
three Provisional Territories is suitable
for wheat growing. There are some
localities where the season is too short
to make wheat a sure crop, and farm-
ers in such districts will find it more
profitable to carry on mixed farming;
but from the good crops which have
been harvested during some years past
in most of the settled or partly settled
regions, it is evident that the greater
part of the country is well suited for
the growing of wheat of high quality

Another consideration which would
reduce the area annually available for
wheat is that the land, to get the best
results, should be summer-fallowed
every third season, which means that
it should not be cropped that year.
Further, while many excellent farmers
advocate the growing of two crops of
wheat in succession, one on fallowed
land, the second on stubble to be fol-
lowed by fallow, it may be found more
profitable in some localities to grow
wheat in rotation with other crops.

On the other hand, the yield per acre
of wheat in Canada is larger than it is
in the United States. In 1902 the
average crop given for the whole of the
United States, including winter and
spring wheats, is about 14.5 bushels
per acre. The same year the average
of spring wheat in Manitoba was 26
bushels, and in the Northwest Terri-
tories 25 bushels. In 1903, when the
season was so unfavourable, the yield
in Manitoba averaged 16.42 bushels
per acre. In Ontario, in 1902, winter
wheat averaged 25.9 and spring wheat
18.7 bushels.

The average of a ten years’ record
tells much the same story. A ten
years’ average forManitoba from 1891
to 1900 gives 19 bushels of spring
wheat per acre. During the same
time South Dakota gives 10.04 and
North Dakota 12.07. The wheat yield
for the whole of the United States for
the same period was 13.3 bushels per
acre; while in Ontario, the only Prov-
ince with statistics covering this period,
we have an average of 19.4 of fall
wheat and 15.2 per acre of spring
wheat. This larger yield in Canada is
no doubt partly due to the land being
more productive, and partly to a more
favourable climate, and in some meas-
ure to better farming.

A REASONABLE PROPHECY

The total imports of wheat and flour
into Great Britain in 1902 were equiva-
lent in all to about 200 million bushels of
wheat. Were one-fourth of the land
said to be suitable for cultivation in
Manitoba and the three Provisional
Territories under crop with wheat an-
nually, and the average production
equal to that of Manitoba for the past
ten years, the total crop would be over
812 million bushels. This would be
ample to supply the home demand for
30 millions of inhabitants (supposing
the populationot Canada should by that
time reach that figure) and meet the
present requirements of Great Britain
three times over. This estimate deals
only with a portion of the West, and
it leaves the large Eastern Provinces
out of consideration altogether. From
this it would seem to be quite possible
that Canada may be in a position with-
in comparatively few years, after sup-
plying all home demands, to furnish
Great Brirain with all the wheat and
flour she requires and leave a surplus
for export to other countries. Witha
rural population on the western plains
in 1902 of about 400,000, over 67 mil-
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lion bushels of wheat were produced.
Add to this the wheat grown in Onta-
rio and the other Eastern Provinces
and we already have a total of over 93
million bushels. These figures are full
of promise for the future of Canada as

a great wheat-exporting country.

WHEAT QUALITY

Under the climatic conditions which
prevail in the Canadian Northwest,

wheat of excellent quality is grown, |

which is much sought atter by millers
to mix with the flour of wheats of a
lower grade, so that a desirable and
uniform strength may be maintained in
the flour they produce. This strength
in flour, which is so highly developed
in that made from No. 1 hard wheat
grown in the Northwest, is due to the
presence of a large proportion of glu-
ten of high quality. The relative pro-
portions of the more important constit-
uents in wheat will depend on the
character and tendencies of the individ-
ual variety, the climatic conditions
under which it is grown, and the fertil-
ity of the soil. The chief constituents
of wheat are gluten, starch and fat, all
highly nutritious in their character.
Starch forms the larger portion of the
substance of the grain, ranging in
spring wheat from 65 to 68 per cent.;
gluten from 11 to about 13; and fat
from about 134 to 2 per cent. Win-
ter wheat contains a larger proportion
of starch, from 70 to 74 per cent., and
a smaller proportion of gluten, from 6
to g per cent. The proportion of fat is
much the same in both classes of
wheat. When a number of different
sorts of wheat are grown side by side
and under the same conditions, some
will be found to contain a larger pro-
portion of gluten, others a more
abundant deposit of starch. In the
better sorts of spring wheat, when
grown in northern latitudes, where the
summer season is short and the growth
rapid, the proportion of gluten is usual-
ly increased, and under such conditions
the grain improves in quality.
Chemical analyses of gluten have
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shown that it consists of two different
principles, known as gliadin and glu-
tenin, and it is from the combination
of these in the best proportion that the
highest quality of gluten results.
Hence, while the percentage of gluten
may be regarded in a general way as
indicating the quality of a wheat, a
high percentage of this substance is
not always a sure indication of the
milling value of the sample. Both the
percentage and quality must be had to
produce a flour which will give to bread
made from it that tenacity which re-
sults in a light, porous white loaf of
the most highly esteemed character.
The best spring wheats grown in the
Canadian Northwest are noted for the
high quality of gluten they contain and
hence are in great demand.

At the Dominion Experimental
Farms persistent efforts have been
made fromthe outset to bring together
from different countries the best and
most promising sorts of wheat for trial,
the qualities particularly sought being
productiveness, earliness and strength
of flour. These varieties have been
grown side by side, under similar con-
ditions, so that their relative value
might be determined.

RED FIFE WHEAT

Among the spring wheats commonly
grown at the time the Farms were
established none was so highly or just-
ly esteemed as the Red Fife and the
position it still holds is a pre-eminent
one. It is remarkable for its produc-
tiveness, for its high quality, and for
its power of adapting itself to varying
conditions of soil and climate. This
wheat originated about sixty years
ago, and in the Canadian Agriculturis¢
for 1861 the following account of its
origin is given :

“About the year 1842 Mr. David Fife, of
the Township of Otonabee, Canada West,
now Ontario, procured, through a friend in
Glasgow, Scotland, a quantity of wheat
which had been obtained from a cargo direct
from Dantzic. As it came to hand just before
spring seed time, and not knowing whether jt
was a fall or spring variety, Mr. Fife conclud-
ed to sow a part of it that spring and wait for
the result. It proved to be a fall wheat, as it
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never ripened except three ears which grew
apparently from a single grain. These were
preserved and, although sown the next year
under unfavourable circumstances, being quite
late and in a shady place, it proved at harvest
to be entirely free from rust when all wheat in
the neighbourhood was badly rusted. The
produce of this was carefully preserved and
from it sprung the variety of wheat known
over Canada and the Northern States by the
different names of Fife, Scotch and Glasgow.”

From this it would appear that the
Red Fife has been in cultivation for
more than half a century, and it does
not show any tendency to deteriora-
tion. It gives as large a crop and is
as high in quality as it ever was. It
was taken from Ontario to Manitoba
and the Northwest Territories, where
it is believed to have improved in qual-
ity, and as grown there stands probab-
ly higher in the estimation of millers
for the making of flour than any other
known variety.

While the Red Fife has so many
points of excellence, it is open to one
objection, which sometimes proves a
very serious drawback to its cultiva-
tion. It is rather late in ripening, and
during the past fifteen years there have
been several seasons when early frosts
in the Northwest have injured the
grain so as to reduce its value very
materially. Whenever this has occur-
red an outcry has been made by the
farmers who have suffered, for an
earlier ripening wheat. 2

In the endeavour to meet this de-
mand varieties of wheat have been
brought to Canada from many differ-
ent countries, and grown for many
years at all the Experimental Farms
alongside of the Red Fife and other
well-known sorts, and their periods of
ripening and weight of crop carefully
recorded. Some wheats have been
brought from the colder districts in
Northern Russia, verging on the Arc-
tic circle, some from other countries in
the northern parts of Europe, others
from different altitudes in the Himalaya
Mountains in India, from 500 to as high
as 11,000 feet, which is about the limit
for wheat growing in that range. Other
wheats have been obtainedinthe North-
ern United States, from Australia,
Japan and elsewhere.
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Both the Russian and Indian wheats
have usually ripened earlier than the
Red Fife, but some have been inferior
in quality, and others have given such
small crops that the growing of most
of them has been abandoned. Those
we have had from Australia, also those
from the Northwestern States, have
been as late as, and many of them later
than, the Red Fife, and show no ad-
vantages over that variety. Every
promising sort obtainable has been test-
ed under the different climatic con-
ditions existing in Canada, without
finding a single earlier ripening sort in
cultivation elsewhere having the high
quality of the Red Fife.

THE BREEDING OF NEW WHEATS,

Another method by which we have
sought to obtain the desired end has
been by the cross-breeding of wheats,
with the object of combining the good
qualities of two or more varieties. It
was on July 19, 1888, when the first
experiments were begun in the cross-
breeding of wheat on the Experimental
Farm, and since that time several hun-
dred new sorts have been produced and
tested. In originating many of these
new productions the Red Fife has been
chosen as one of the parents. One of
the earlier importations from Northern
Russia was the Ladoga, a wheat which
after a thorough test proved on an
average to be about a week earlier in
ripening than the Red Fife; it was also
fairly productive, but in quality did not
compare favorably with that variety.
A considerable number of crosses were
produced between these two sorts, the
most promising of which were multi-
plied until plots of considerable size
could be grown. These were subject
to rigid inspection from year to year,
the less desirable sorts being promptly
discarded so as to keep the number of
varieties under trial within reasonable
bounds.

Among the most promising of the
numerous progeny from this cross are
the varieties known as Preston and
Stanley. The Preston is a bearded
sort. The Stanley is beardless. Tak-
ing the average yie!d obtained on the
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experimental plots on all the Experi-
mental Farms for a period of nine
years, the Preston has given a crop of
34 bushels 41 lbs. per acre, while the
Red Fife has given 33 bushels 7 Ibs.
per acre, a difference of 1 bushel 34 Ibs.
in favour of the Preston. The Preston
has also ripened uniformly earlier, the
grain in time of ripening varying from
four to six days.

The Stanley is a twin wheat with
the Preston, both having had origin in
the one kernel. The plant grown from
the cross-bred kernel the first season
produced heads which were uniformly
bearded; but when the seed from this
was sown the year following, some
plants produced bearded heads and
others beardless. Subsequently these
two varieties were bred to type by dis-
carding all the variations produced un-
til the types became fixed. Stanley
during a nine years’ test has given an
average crop of 32 bushels 2 lbs. per
acre, which is 1 bushel 5 Ibs. less than
Red Fife for the same period. In earli-
ness of ripening this variety is about
the same as the Preston.

The White Fife, which has averaged
8 Ibs. per acre more than Red Fife,
during a nine years’ trial, is grown to
a considerable extent in some parts of
Manitoba and the Northwest Terri-
tories; but, although highly esteemed
by some, it is not held to be equal in
quality to the Red Fife. This variety
was also crossed with the Ladoga, and
the best results obtained were Huron
and Percy. Huron is a bearded variety
which has also proven productive and
early. During a nine years’ test it has
given a slightly larger crop than Red
Fife, exceeding that variety by 4 Ibs.
per acre. It has also matured from
four to five days earlier. Percy has
given an average crop during the
nine years’ trial of 31 bushels 30 Ibs.
per acre, which is 1 bush. 37 Ibs. per
acre less than Red Fife for the same
time. This also ripens earlier than
Red Fife by from four to five days.

Another variety, known as Early
Riga, was obtained by crossing one
of the East Indian wheats, named
Gehun brought from a high elevation
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in the Himalayas, 11,000 feet, with a
Russian wheat known as Onega.
The Onega was brought from near
Archangel, one of the most northerly
wheat-growing districts in Russia.
These were both early varieties, but
were not very productive. The early
Riga was the best sort produced from
this cross, and has proved to be one of
the earliest ripening wheats known.
During the five years it has been under
trial it has ripened on an average from
eight to nine days earlier than Red
Fife. It has also proved fairly pro-
ductive, having given an average crop
for five years at all the Experimental
Farms of 31 bushels 2 lbs. per acre,
being 4 bushels 23 lbs. less than Red
Fife for the same period.

A COMPARISON

The next point to consider is the
quality of these cross-bred wheats and
how they compare with Red Fife. To
gain information on this point, three
lots of samples were put up, consisting
of two of Red Fife carefully cleaned
and of the very best quality, with two
each of Preston, Stanley and Percy.
One of these was grown at Ottawa,
Ont.; theotherat Indian Head, N.W. T,
One lot of samples was submitted to
Mr. Julicher, the well-known wheat
expert of the Pillsbury-Washburn Flour
Mills Co. of Minneapolis, Minn. A
second lot was sent to, Lord Strath-
cona, High Commissioner for Canada,
London, England, with a request that
they be submitted to one of the best
English wheat experts. The third lot
was handed to the Chemist of the Ex-
perimental Farms, Mr. F. T. Shutt,
for analysis. The samples sent to Lord
Strathcona were referred by him to Mr.
Wm. Halliwell, technical editor of Zke
Miller, who is regarded as one of the
most competent authorities in England.
He is said to have had twenty-five
years’ experience in practical flour mill-
ing and wheat buying. These samples
were all sent under numbers, and no
information was given as to their
names.

The reports of the experts on these
wheats show that they were all of good
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quality., In Mr. Julicher's report the
cross-bred sorts were all shown to con-
tain as much gluten as, and two of the
three varieties somewhat more than,
the Red Fife, while the quality of the
gluten in the cross-breds was placed
at 100, and that of the two samples of
Red Fife at 1o1. In some particulars
the cross-bred sorts were rated a little
below the Red Fife; but the differences
were slight. X

Mr. Halliwell, the English expert,
rated the samples grown at Ottawa as
lower in quality than those grown at
Indian Head. In ‘‘ milling structure”
and ‘‘appearance” the Red Fife,
Stanley and Percy, grown at Indian
Head, were all placed on an equality,
the estimation being indicated by 10 as
a maximum number. In ‘“strength ”
and ‘‘colour marks” the Red Fife,
Stanley and Percy were all rated at 10;
while the Preston was put at 9. In
working these samples Mr. Halliwell
compared them with others on the Lon-
don Corn Exchange, and these in some
instances graded lower than most of
the Canadian samples, and noneof them
were equal to the best of the Northwest
samples. As to value in the London
market, Mr. Halliwell says that Percy,
Red Fife and Stanley would sell at that
date ‘‘off Mark Lane stands” at 34 shil-
lings 3d. per 496 lbs., and Preston at
34 shillings—thus placing the Preston,
on account of what he calls, in another
part of his report, ‘“a just perceptible
difference,” 3d. per 496 Ibs. less in
value than the other three, which is
equal to about three-quarters of a cent
per bushel. .

The Huron wheat has not yet been
reported on.

The Early Riga was subsequently
sent to Mr. Julicher, who reports that
it contained 14.2% of gluten against
11.97, in Red Fife; that the gluten is
equal in quality and colour to Red Fife,
and he gives it the same grading, viz.,
101. The only point where a very
slight difference is given is in the
colour of the dough, which in Red Fife
is said to be ‘‘white” and in Early
Riga ‘‘creamy white.”

The report given on these wheats by
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the Chemist of the Experimental Farms
agrees closely with those of the wheat
experts. He finds the proportion’ of
gluten highest in the Early Riga and
second highest in Percy. In-all these
wheats he says: ‘‘Not only is the
gluten satisfactory as to quantity but
also as to quality. In noting the char-
acter of the wet gluten it was found
to be slightly creamy in colour, firm,
elastic and of uniform texture, denot-
ing a ‘strong’ flour and one eminent-
ly suitable for bread-making purposes.”

From these critical examinations and
analyses, it will be seen that these
cross-bred varieties grown in the North-
west compare favourably with the Red
Fife both as to quality and yield, and
there is no reason to believe that their
general cultivation there would appre-
ciably affect the quality or reputation
of our Northwest wheat, and the earli-
er ripening of the cross-bred sorts
would be a great -advantage to the
growers. Apart from the likelihood of
escape from injury by early frost, the
convenience in cutting of having a
part of the crop ripen a few days earli-
er would be much appreciated. Where
a settler has 200 or 300 acres of wheat
of one sort all ripening together, and
has limited help at harvest, he is oblig-
ed to begin to cut his crop before it
is ripe or his wheat will shell badly be-
fore he reaches the end of his harvest-
ing. The part cut first, before matur-
ity will shrivel more or less, which in-
volves loss in weight and depreciation
in quality, due to unevenness in the
sample, to which must be added such
loss as may arise from shelling in the
part cut latest. By sowing a part of
the land with an earlier ripening sort
such difficulties could be largely over-
come, and would result in better and
more satisfactory returns. Many farm-
ers are determined to get earlier ripen-
ing sorts if such are obtainable, and it
is gratifying to know that they can
now be had, and of good quality. In
a recent letter from a prominent farmer
in Assiniboia he says:

. .“There is one thing I wish to say for your
information. There are thousands of bushels
of Preston wheat sold in the Northwest Ter-
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ritories. It issold as Red Fife. I am inform-
ed that nine out of ten buyers cannot tell the
difference between Red Fife and Preston. A
buyer was asked in W his opinion of
Preston wheat. He said ¢  know nothing about
Preston; I only buy Red Fife.” He was ask-
ed if he had purchased from Mr. . He said
‘yes’and I gave him the highest figure for
his wheat.” He was surprised to bear that it
was Preston. This writer further says, ‘I
grew Preston wheat this year. It was shell-
ing out while my neighbour’s Red Fife was
green and frozen.'”

Mr. A. Mackay, Superintendent of
the Experimental Farm at Indian Head,
Assa., writing on this subject in his
Report for 1903, says:

] wish to draw the attention of Territorial
wheat growers to the cross-bred varieties of
wheat, Preston, Stanley and Huron, which
have been tested for some years at the Ex-
perimental Farm. These varieties were sown
in field crops later than Red Fife and were
ripe, cut and in stook five to six days before
frost came; while Red Fife was injured by the
cold wave of September 5. Huron has al-
ways been near the top in yield here, and this
year heads the listin productiveness. It also
matured before frost came. Preston, Stanley
and Huron were the only sorts out of nine vari-
eties sown in field crops that will grade No.
1 Hard. Percy, although fairly ripe, had
heads not matured which the frost injured.”

In a favourable season, when the
temperature is high enough to ripen
wheat rapidly, the difference in time of
ripening of such early sorts as Preston,
Stanley and Huron as compared with
Red Fife is reduced to about four days;
but when the weather is cold and back-
ward and the ripening process goes on
slowly, the difference is increased, and,
under such conditions, will often
amount to from one to two weeks.
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The reports on the Early Riga wheat
are most gratifying. The proportion
of gluten found in this variety is about
20 per cent. more than in Red Fife
and the quality of gluten equal. To
find a wheat superior in quality to
Red Fife is what one would scarcely
expect; but to find that superiority as-
sociated with so much earliness—from
eight to nine days, as an average of
five years’ trial—is highly satisfactory.
The general introduction of such a
wheat will probably extend the wheat-
growing area in Canada and make it
successful in points further north than
is possible with the varieties at present
grown. The fact that it falls a little
below Red Fife in yield is more than
atoned for by its earliness and quality.
The outlook in this connection is most
encouraging, and the results a triumph
of the skill of the plant breeder.

In view of the great importance of
this branch of the work at the Experi-
mental Farms, arrangements have
been made to devote even more atten-
tion to it in future than has been giv-
en to it in the past. A special Divi-
sion of Cereal Breeding and Experi-
mentation has been formed. A series
of important experiments has been
commenced during 1903 along promis-
ing lines, and about 400 new varieties
of wheat have been produced. The
field is a boundless one, and the possi-
bilities of success great. It is hoped
that the skill and energy brought to
bear on this line of work will bring fur-
ther results of even greater value to
the country.

SUMMARY

Known wheat-growing area in Western Canada,

171,000,000 acres.

Of which there is now under cultivation,

5,000,000 acres.

Present production of wheat and other grains,

125,000,000 bushels.

Possible wheat production (one-fourth under crop
annually), 800,000,000 bushels.



SOIL UTILIZATION

WITH SPECIAL REFERENCE TO THE PRODUCTION

OF TREES

By E. STEWART, Superintendent of Forestry

=) [SAPPLICATION of en-
il ergy and waste of labour
are everywhere observable
and are doubly injurious;
first, through disappoint-
ment in expected results, and second,
in the discouragement they offer to
further exertion.

The task of the agriculturist in this
country is arduous enough, even when
his efforts are rightly directed; but
when he dissipates his strength like
Sancho Panza in fighting windmills, in
other words, working in opposition to,
instead of in conjunction with nature,
his lot is doubly hard and his rewards
correspondingly small. How frequent-
ly we see the farmer wasting his labour
on land that is ill adapted for the
growth of cereals of any kind! In
other cases we find him failing in his
efforts through attempting to grow
certain varieties of crop for which his
soil is unsuited, whereas it may be
well adapted for others which he has
never attempted to raise. If it were
possible to ascertain the loss sustained
by our agriculturists through misdi-
rected effort in this regard, the figures
would undoubtedly be alarming. Fre-
quently, in fact almost universally,
this loss is the result of a lack of
knowledge which it should be within
their power to possess.

I am fully aware of the excellent
work our governments have done for
agriculture, and probably their next
step will be the furnishing of informa-
tion that will direct the agriculturist in
the cultivation of such crops as his
soil is best adapted to produce. The
results that have followed such work
in European countries are most re-
markable, and I am informed that one
of the effects of the investigations of
a branch of the Department of Agri-
culture at Washington, which has re-
cently been established, and which is

known as the Bureau of Soil Survey,
is, that in one district in Alabama, for-
merly considered practically worthless,
on which a few indigent farmers were
struggling to make a bare living, the
soil and climatic conditions were found
exactly suited to the growth of the best
Cuban tobacco, and that during the
past year this has been demonstrated
by the growth of such a crop.

My special object, however, is to
call attention to the proper utilization
of land now held by the Crown that is
not adapted for any kind ‘of agricul-
tural products, but which is useful for,
and adapted to the growth of timber.
Canada has a very large area of such
land. Much of it is now covered
with timber, some of which is of great
commercial value. Other areas have
once been covered with timber, but
through its destruction by fire they are
now either bare or growing up with
young trees. In some cases this
growth contains a sufficient number
of trees of desirable varieties to make
in time, if not destroyed, another
valuable forest. Again, there are
large timbered sections at the head
waters of rivers and streams. Fre-
quently the land in these sections is
entirely unsuited for any other purpose
than the growth of timber, and even
if it were suitable for agricultural pur-
poses it is of far greater value in for-
est; it forms, in conjunction with the
soil on which it grows, the natural res-
ervoirs for furnishing evenly and con-
tinuously the water supply of the ad-
jacent country. The results from ex-
cessive denudation of mountain sides
are too well known to require much
comment. Thoreau probably had more
than the sentimental in his mind when
he deplored the ruthless work of the
axe on his New England hills, and
exclaimed: ‘‘ Thank God, they cannot
cut down the clouds!”
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In Southern Europe, in Northern
Africa and in Asia Minor large sec-
tions of country, once the most fruit-
ful in the world, rich with the products
of a fertile soil and genial climate, are
now dreary wastes incapable of yield-
ing sufficient to sustain even a scat-
tered population. This deplorable
state of affairs has resulted from the
clearing away and destruction of the
timber on the mountain and hill sides.
Within recent years in some of these
districts, especiallyin Southern France,
the work of forest reclamation has been
undertaken at great expense. But
these examples should be valuable to
a new country like Canada, in teach-
ing us that forest management is wider
in its effects than is usually apprehend-
ed. But it is scarcely necessary to go
so far afield for examples of the inju-
rious effects of over-denudation, for in
many parts in older Ontario and Que-
bec a water famine is fast approaching
from this cause. The former, as has
been said, is rapidly becoming a prairie
province. Streams that in early years
were comparatively equable in their
flow and perennial in character, are
now raging torrents in the early spring
and dry in the later summer months.
And why is this ? Simply because the
natural reservoir has been destroyed.
I cannot refrain in this connection from
quoting the very pertinent remark of
Captain Eads when he was engaged in
building dykes on the lower Mississippi,
that he was working at the wrong end of
the stream. Public attention on this
subject within recent years has been to
a limited extent awakened in both the
United States and Canada, and the
necessity of taking some steps to pre-
vent future disaster has been seen.
The State of New York at great ex-
pense is now buying back from private
owners a large area of forested land in
the Adirondack Mountains, to be re-
served as a park for the supply of
water flowing into the Hudson, the
Mohawk and other streams which
have their sources in that range.
More recently something like $10,-
000,000 has been recommended by the
Washington Government for the pur-
chase of land in the Appalachian
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Mountains for a similar purpose. In
addition to these a large number of
forest reserves are being set aside b
the same Government in the Pacific
Coast States and Territories.

On this side of the line, in northern
Ontario, as well as in the timbered
districts of the North-West Territories
and in the Railway Belt in British
Columbia, a number of reserves have
been set aside, but only a beginning
has been made in what is a matter of
vital importance to the whole country,

It is well established that every
country requires, in order to fulfil
essential economic conditions, only
one of which I have mentioned, to
have a certain portion of its area in
perpetual forest. Space will not per-
mit me to dwell at length on this head,
but the question is, how are these
areas to be selected? The first thing
necessary is to have a thorough ex-
ploration made in advance of settle-
ment to determine what districts should
be set aside permanently for the growth
and production of timber, and what
portions should be surveyed for agri-
cultural settlements.

Every acre of land should be utiliz-
ed for the production of that variety

.of crop tor which it is best suited.

The system that has been too preval-
ent in the past of allowing settlers,
many of whom were ignorant of the
capabilities of the land on which they
settled, to locate wherever their fancy
directed them, should be stopped.

The once accepted idea that govern-
ments existed only for the protection
of life and property is too narrow for
the present day. As society becomes
complex it is more and more observ-
able that ‘‘no man liveth to himself;”
his life is but a part of the life of the
community and his very existence is
interdependent. More and more are
commercial interests encroaching on
those of the individual. This necessi-
tates trusteeship and in many cases the
proper trustee is the government.
Especially is this the case with natural
resources still in the possession of the
Crown. The government as repre-
senting the nation certainly is vested
with the authority as well as charged
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with the responsibility of their manage-
ment, and in such management it is
not sufficient that the welfare of the
present generation should be kept in
view. Succeeding generations must
be considered.

Let us consider for a moment our
virgin forests. They are the product
of the growth of centuries. Neither
we nor our fathers sowed the seed or
tilled the soil on which they grow.
They are the freest of Nature’s gifts to
the community, and to allow individual
expropriation of them without a suffi-
cient return to the community is rob-
bery. But the forest belongs to that
kingdom of nature where life exists,
and by its constructive energy, repro-
duction and growth are constantly at
work in bringing forth a new crop ; so
that in contradistinction to the pro-
ducts of .the mineral kingdom all that
is necessary to ensure a perpetual for-
est for all future time is that we should
not prejudicially interfere with nature’s
operations.

Owing to the fact that but a very
small percentage of the constituent
elements of the tree is derived from the
soil, less in fact than one per cent., it
follows that soil entirely unfit to pro-
duce agricultural crops is frequently
well adapted for the growth of trees.
Again, no rotation of different kinds of
timber is necessary. The same soil
will continue for ages to grow the same
varieties. For this reason any land
unfit for agriculture should be utilized
for the growth of timber. It is very
unfortunate that so much land in these
Provinces which is unfit for the growth
of cereals should ever have been thrown
open for settlement. A large percent-
age of the land of Northern Ontario
and Quebec contains a light sandy and
gravelly soil, frequently broken by
rocky ledges and covered with boul-
ders, difficult to cultivate and incap-
able of yielding anything but the scan-
tiest return for the arduous labour ex-
pended on it. This land was origin-
ally covered with valuable forests of
pine, hemlock, maple and other timber,
and could have been so managed as to
continue indefinitely to produce the
same varieties, but the inexperienced
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emigrant, finding that it was open for
settlement, attempted to make a home
on it, only to find after years of toil lit-
tle to reward him for his labour,

I have referred to the necessity of
every country having a certain pro-
portion of its area in forest. This pro-
portion may vary from 157 to 257%.
In this connection I venture to make a
suggestion which I am persuaded it
would be wise for the Governments of
the Provinces and that of the Domin-
ion as well to adopt, and it is this, that
in any future patents for land in tim-
bered districts a provision should be
inserted that, say at least 107 of the
area should be left perpetually in for-
est. It would by no means follow that
the owner would not be allowed to ob-
tain timber from this area. All that
would be necessary would be that he
cut it on rational forestry principles,
taking out the maturer timber and al-
lowing the young growth to take its
place. This instead of being a disad-
vantage to the owner would on the
contrary be a real and lasting benefit
to him. Letit be understood that for-
estry does not aim at nonutilization of
the forest crop. Itsaims are the same
in its field as are the aims of the hus-
bandman in his, viz., to realize to the
fullest extent the matured product. I
am informed that such a provision as I
have stated was inserted in some of
the leases formerly granted to tenants
by the seigneurs in the Province of
Quebec, and also in the deeds at one
time given by the Upper Canada Land
Company in Ontario.

Canada, owing to the fact that so
much of its territory still remains in
the hands of the Crown, has an oppor-
tunity which few countries possess of
inaugurating a land and forest policy
that will be of lasting benefit to the
country by utilizing every acre of her
territory for the growth of such pro-
ducts as are best suited to the varied
conditions, and by guiding the pioneer
settlers who are now'making, and who
will in the future make their homes in
our unoccupied territory, to a wise use
of the natural resources, whether con-
tained in the soil, or in the timber with
which a large portion of it is covered.



TIME THE AVENGER

By A. SETON FOX

| NOWING that he had had
his last meal in the familiar
seat over by the window
which overlooked Broad-
way, Robert Matheson
walked out of the luxurious club with a
feeling of loneliness. He had just that
day severed his connection with the
business part of the city and, with his
last roll of bills in his pocket, was pre-
pared to leave New York the next day.
But he had one more call to make and
on that visit were centered all his
hopes. His engagement to Miss Elin-
or Warrington, an English beauty,
had been the cause of many congratu-
lations from his friends, and the match
was considered a suitable one from
both sides. She had beauty and posi-
tion, and he, the successful Wall Street
financier, money enough for both; and
so the world approved and the matri-
monial gates seemed about to open to
a well-favoured pair. But in a few
hours Robert had lost his whole for-
tune, and he feared that the losing of
it would mean the loss of another pos-
session.

He wondered if all engagements
were as formal as his, and was forced
to admit to himself that he was abso-
lutely in the dark as to what his fiancée
would say or do when he explained
matters to her. He had no idea of
concealing anything; she must know
that he had nothing to offer her now
but himself, with the hope of some-
thing more in the dim future. His
love-making had been only lukewarm,
for at a certain point an indistinct but
icy barrier seemed to come between
them, and his love for her would im-
perceptibly contract, while her love
for him was a question which he had
never had satisfactorily answered. ‘‘I
suppose, though, English girls are
more reserved than our own—perhaps
they cannot help it, but I shall see
Elinor’s real .self to-night if I never
did before.”

He was obviously nervous when he
was shown into the reception room
and told that Miss Warrington would
be down in a few moments. Present-
ly he heard the faint rustle of her
skirts, and Elinor, tall and fair, entered
the room. She had a smile of wel-
come on her face.

‘“You are very early to-night, Rob-
ert; we have just finished dinner.”

““Yes, dear,” he said gravely, ‘I
came early on purpose. I have some-
thing to tell you,” and bending his
head he kissed her—just once, and
very decorously. She was gowned in
a rich dress of palest pink, and on her
breast was a huge bunch of violets
which he had sent her that day. She
looked tantalizingly beautiful and un-
approachable as she stood under the
hanging lamp, and a lump rose in his
throat as he realized that perhaps after
to-night she would be his no longer.
How he longed to take her in his arms,
sure that when he had told her of his
misfortunes, she would comfort him in
his trouble!

¢ Elinor!” he said, drawing her be-
side him to the sofa. There was a
world of meaning in his voice, and the
girl looked up quickly.

““You have something to tell me,
Robert; what is it ?”’ she asked.

‘“ Nothing very cheerful, I'm afraid.
The truth is, I'm ruined.” -

¢¢ Ruined!” she exclaimed. ‘‘Please
explain what you mean.” A longing
for her love and sympathy came over
him that he had never experienced be-
fore. If she had only known it, now
was her opportunity to grasp a love
that was priceless.

¢¢ Elinor,” and he was very close to
her now, ‘“ when I asked you to marry
me three months ago, I had money and
everything that money can buy to offer
you. Now”—he paused and there
was a hungry look in his eyes. ‘“‘Now,
I come and offer you myself and my
love. But I will work, oh, Elinor, how

o7
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I will work until I have made a for-
tune that is worthy of you. Do you
love me enough to wait until that for-
tune is made, or will you—could you
endure poverty a little while for my
sake ?” His eyes were fastened on her
face, and his voice, low and earnest,
was full of entreaty. He was waiting
for the love and sacrifice to light up her
face, but she drew no nearer and the
love and the smile were not there.

‘¢ Poverty !I”” she exclaimed. ‘‘Oh,
Robert, how dreadful it would be to
be poor!”

The supreme moment had passed
and he leaned wearily against the back
of the lounge.

“ Yes, poverty is dreadful. You
are quite right and I was foolish to ask
it of you.”

““1 am sorry, Robert, but perhaps
we can think of something to be done.”

‘“ There is nothing to.be done,” he
said listlessly. ‘‘Of course you are per-
fectly free. Please keep the few trifles
I have given you—it would hurt me to
have them returned.” The trifles
amounted to many dollars’ worth of
jewels, but they seemed insignificant
to him now.

¢ But I have not given you up. You
must give me time to think it over; it
is all so sudden and unexpected. Are

: you going away ?” she asked.

¢ My trunks are packed and I leave
to-morrow night for the Klondike.”

¢¢ Give me until to-morrow. I must
have time,” she said again.

“Very well, to-morrow,” he repeat-
ed, and pressing her hand he left her.

For hours he walked the streets,
and finally let himself in at his own
rooms. There was a cheerful fire
burning, and on the table a little sup-
per stood waiting for him.

¢ What! not in bed yet, Thomas?”
he said, taking out his watch. ‘“Why,
it is after two o’clock. There is noth-
ing to be done—don’t stay up any
longer,” and he dropped into a chair
and rested his head on his hand.

“ There is something I would like
to say to you, sir,” said the man.

¢ Yes, Thomas, what is it?”

¢ It’s just this, sir. I can’t see you
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go away alone, you that’s had me to do
things for the last eight years. Take
me, sir, I want to go with you.”

‘‘I'm afraid you don’t understand,
Thomas. Much as I will miss you, I
can’t take you. I haven’t money
enough for a valet now.”

‘“Money don’t count, sir. I have
enough for two for a while, and I'll
work for you; only let me come.”

‘“I'll give you the very highest refer-
ences 2 man could have and you’ll get
another place. You are a luxury I
cannot afford,” said Robert sadly.

‘“Let me come, sir. [ don’t want
money, but my home is where you are.”

Mr. Matheson’s voice was perhaps
husky as he replied, ‘‘ You are a good
fellow, Thomas, and a friend too true
to lose. Come along, and I hope you
don’t regret it.”

‘““Not me, sir!” said the man, as
he disappeared with a smile on his
face.

‘“ Has the mail come yet?” asked
Robert, as he sat at his coffee the fol-
lowing morning.

‘“Yes, sir.”

Sorting it over he found that the
letter he was waiting for had not ar-
rived. There was still a hope in his
breast that the night would bring ten-
der thoughts to the heart of the girl he
wanted, and that he would be free to

* go and bid her a lover’s farewell until

they should meetagain. The next de-
livery brought him the looked-for let-
ter. With fingers slightly unsteady,
he opened the correct little note and
read:

‘“ DEAR ROBERT—

I had very little sleep last night as I wished
to give the subject proper consideration, and
have come to the conclusion that it would only
be hampering you to keep to our engagement.
Long ones I disapprove of, and I fear I am
not the sort to be poor by choice. This is a
wrench to me, but I think it is for the good of
both that we end everything between us. I
shall always be interested in you and hope
you will do well where you are going.

Good-bye,
ELINOR M. WARRINGTON.

He read it over the second time,
then fiercely tore it into shreds and
threw the pieces in the grate.
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¢ That little episode is ended,” he
said with a hollow laugh, and with a
heart like lead he went out to make
final arrangements for leaving that
night.

Mrs. Waters was giving one of her
monthly crushes, and the rooms were
brilliant with their floods of light and
the beauty of the sumptuously gowned
women. :

Standing near the door, a little apart
from the others, stood a distinguished
looking man, with a deep tan on his
face which testified to a life spent in
surroundings very different from the
scene upon which he now looked with
such marked indifference. Seeing his
hostess approaching, he pulled himself
together and tried to look as though
the whole affair were not boring him
to death.

“Come, Mr. Matheson, this will
never do. Here you are standing
as though you were amongst

perfect strangers. Five years is a
long time, but you will find that we
have not forgotten you yet. Now I
am going to be very good to you and
introduce you to Miss Crombie.” This
was said with the air of one about to
confer an indisputable honour, and the
little woman led him to the other side
of the room where a girl stood sur-
rounded by a group of men.

¢ Marygold, I want to introduce a
very old friend of mine. Mr. Matheson
—Miss Crombie.”

Robert looked and bowed, and
thought he had never seen a smile so
sweet and frank on anyone’s face be-
fore. She was a typical American girl
with that indescribable charm that
seems part of their individuality.

“Am I too late to hope for a dance,

Miss Crombie ?” asked Robert.

"~ ¢«] am sorry, Mr. Matheson, but my
card is full,” and as the music began
one of the men claimed her, and he
watched her waltz away in the arms of
her partner.

From that night his interest in the
social world awakened from its long
sleep, and he found himself counting
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the days until the next affair would
bring him within the radius of her
smiles. ‘‘Do you know, Miss Crom-
bie,” he said to her one night as he
was calling at her aunt’s house; ‘I
seem to know you better than any other
woman in New York, and yet it is only
five weeks and two days since I met
you.”

The girl gave a merry laugh as she
answered, ‘‘ It is funny that although
men say I am not hard to get to know,
with women it is different; they think
I am. Why is it, I wonder?”

‘“ Perhaps we monopolize you too
much. ~But tell me, do the other men
get to know you as I have done P’ It
was not the question, but the look ac-
companying it that brought the colour
to the girl’s face. As she was about to
reply, Mrs. Ellerton, Marygold’s aunt,
interrupted them with an invitation for
Robert to join them at a little theatre
party the following Wednesday, which
he hastened to accept. As he walked
home that night the faces of two wo-
men seemed to be dancing before him.
One was a trifle indistinct, beautiful
and cold, while the other seemed carv-
ed in his brain—the face of a girl, not
as beautiful as the other, but full of life
and charm.

The theatre was crowded on Wed- .
nesday night and presented a brilliant
sight as Mrs. Ellerton’s guests arrang-
ed themselves in the boxes, and sur-
veyed the sea of faces beneath them.

““ Who is that in the box opposite ?
She seems to be trying to bow to you,”’
said Miss Crombie, and as Robert fol-
lowed her glance he recognized the
woman who had thrown him over
when misfortune came to him. She
bowed and smiled, and as Robert in-
clined his head in return, Marygold ex-
claimed, ‘* What a beautiful woman !
Surely she is a stranger here ?”

‘¢ She is English,” he answered; ¢
knew her some years ago.”

““ Oh, then that must be Miss War-
rington, who is to be married to old
Mr. Severn. I heard all about it from
a girl who knows her and her people in
England. There he is, Mr. Severn I
mean, sitting to her left. What a
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dreadful looking old man for a girl like
that to marry! Isn’t he?”

““Not very attractive, certainly.
Have you seen this opera many times
before, Miss Crombie?” he asked,
drawing her attention from the box op-
posite.

““ Oh yes, but I never tire of Car-
men,”’ she replied, turning to the stage
as the curtain rose on the second act.

As Robert handed Marygold into her
carriage that night, he knew that for
the second time in his life he was in
love—hopelessly and irrevocably in
love this time as he had not been be-
fore, and he went home to think
and dream of their next meeting.

¢« Here is a letter for you, sir,” said
Thomas the following morning as he
came in to clear the breakfast table.
“Jt came just now by special mes-
senger.”

How it brought back the scene of
five years ago when Thomas had hand-
ed him a letter in the same handwriting
and in the same room! Butthere was
no trembling now, only a curiosity as
to what its contents might be after five
years’ silence. He opened it and read:

DEAR MR. MATHESON,

I suppose I must call you Mister, now,
but when I saw you last night I could bhardly
realize that five years have elapsed since we
met. I shall be at home between four and
five this afternoon, and want to see you.
Please come, as I have something to say
about our last evening together.

ELINOR.

Robert went directly to his desk and
wrote a reply to this unexpected invi-
tation, saying that an engagement
would prevent him from calling that
afternoon, and that he would prefer
not to open up the past. He signed
the note ‘“ With kind regards, Robert
Henry Matheson,” and had it sent off
at once.

On his way down town he stopped
at the florist’s and despatched a box of
flowers to Miss Crombie, hoping she
would wear them when he called that
evening. How the day seemed to
drag, and a dozen times he caught
himself taking out his watch to see
how the time was passing. But all
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days come to an end, and at last he
sat waiting for Marygold to come
down.

With his heart leaping with love
and hope, Robert lost no time in con-
ventionalities. He saw with delight
that she wore his flowers, and then he
could wait no longer.

*“ Marygold, I have come to-night
to ask you to be my wife! I love you,
dear, and I want you. Will you
marry me?”

She showed no surprise, but smiling
sweetly up at him, said, ‘‘Are you
quite sure you love me ?”

When Robert reached home that
night his mind was in a reverie too
pleasant to disturb, and settling him-
self in an easy chair with his feet on
another he gave himself up to his
thoughts. In his hand he held a pic-
ture, and as he sat gazing at it he was
suddenly brought back to earth by a
knock at the door. Thomas entered
the room and, before he had time
to explain, a woman, in a long
opera cloak and veil, followed him in;
and the man discreetly withdrew.
Robert, wondering who his unexpect-
ed visitor was, jumped up from his
chair, dropping the picture, which fell
face downwards to the floor.

*“It is I,—Elinor,” said the girl,
opening her cloak and lifting back her
veil.

‘“ Miss Warrington, this is indis-
creet! Is there anything I can do for
you?” He was visibly embarrassed.

‘“ Robert,” she began, and he saw
that she was trembling, ‘‘I sent for
you but you would not come, and so I
simply had to come myself. You have
heard of my approaching marriage,
probably, but I hate it. Oh, how
I hate the old man with his compli-
ments and presents! I treated you
shamefully, but I have suffered. I
realized it after you had gone, but did
not know how to let you know, hav-
ing sent you away with hardly a word.
Oh, Robert,” she continued, ‘*take
me back. It's you I want, not money,
now. Won’t you save me? Robert!
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Robert!” and she covered her face with
her hands.

He would never have recognized the
cold, conventional girl he knew for
this impassioned woman, who was
opening up her heart to show him that
they were not ashes that remained of
her old love, but a burning passion
that time and absence seemed to have
fanned into flame.

“Tell me I am not too late and that
you forgive me,” she said, uncovering
her face, and then her eyes fell on the
picture which she had seen him hold-
ing as she entered the room.

‘¢ Is it—can it be mine ?”’ she asked,
and with one lingering hope she
stooped and picked it up. One look
was enough, and she laid it on the
table.
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“You love her?” she asked gently.

‘“Yes,” he returned, ‘‘I love her.”

There was a long pause, and then
she spoke.

‘“ Forgive me, Robert. I never
should have come, but I did not think
of that possibility. I am sorry—so
sorry—please forget this foolish visit,”’
and she picked up her cloak from the
chair.

‘“ Don’t worry about it, Elinor,” he
said very softly; ‘‘we will both forget
about it,” and, taking her cloak, he
wrapped it round her.

“She is a lucky girl, and I hope
you will be very happy.” Taking hold
of his hand, she pressed it, and then
slipped quietly from the room, and a
moment later he heard the rumble of
wheels grow faint and fainter,

THE SONGS UNSUNG

BY EMILY MCMANUS

¢ Heard melodies are sweet, but those unheard are sweeter.”

—Keats.

DO you doubt what the age of the Earth may be?
Ask the bud in the sheaf, or the bird on the tree ;

Ask the lily bell by the breezes swung,

And the old, sweet song will again be sung;—

Young, young, she is young and forever young,

While a leaf’s unfurled, or a song unsung.

But what of the sorrow, the haunting pain
For that which will never return again?

For the diamond drop on the lily’s vest?

For the lark as he mounts to his airy nest ?—
They live forever, are always young,

And the sweetest songs are the songs unsung.

It is man alone that grows old, so old,
Whose hours run past as a tale that is told.
Take him, O Mother Earth, to thy breast;
Teach him the secret of youth and of rest;
Teach him, O Life, that the songs unsung
Have a charm to keep him forever young.



* THE SOONER TO SLEEP”™”

By Cavroline Marriage

eyl EXT Sunday, I think,” he
8l said gently. ‘It would
be best for you to go into
the hospital on Saturday.
In cases like this it is not
safe to put off.”

¢ wouldn’t have it put off.”

““And your people? Have you any
one in London—any relations ?”

She shook her head. ‘‘I've a mar-
ried sister in Hull. I will write to her,
but she will not be able to come.”

¢ Let me have her address,” said the
Doctor. ‘‘ It may be a little while be-
fore you can write again, and she’ll be
anxious.”

¢ 1 don’t think I shall tell her the
truth,” she said slowly. ‘‘I was to
have gone down there next week to
keep house and see to things during
her confinement; I shall have to make
some excuse.”

¢ Is there nobody else ?”

The girl hesitated.

¢« Nobody you would like me to write
to just to say it was safely over ?”

“ You are very good,” she said, col-
ouring.

‘¢ Not a bit,” said the Doctor. ‘‘As
I say, you may not be able to write for
a week or so, and the nurses are al-
ways busy.” He stood with note-
book and pencil.

“And a doctor, of course, has plenty
of leisure,” said the girl unsteadily.
¢¢Well, I won’t waste more of your
time than I must. He has gone to
America, if you will be so very good as
to write to him.”

¢¢ Philip Milner,” repeated the Doc-
tor, and he wrote the address as she
dictated.

““ He has been out there three
months, but I only got his address a
week ago,” she went on. ‘“If you
could tell him that it went off very
quietly and that there was hardly any

pain—something like that, you know
for it isn’t any good troubling people,
is it?"”” She had her back to the doc-
tor, but he could see the little grey
face in the mirror.

‘1 quite hope to tell him that,” he
said cheerfully.

““And they will tell me what to do
when I get to the hospital; I shan't
have to worry about anything ?”

‘“ Nothing at all; just keep up a good
heart.”

She held out her hand smiling. ‘I
shall see you again on Sunday, but I
should like to thank you now. It
might have seemed so much worse.”

He took her hand and held it. He
said, “I am just going to have some
lunch, I wish you would join me.
There’ll be nobody but ourselves; it
will be quieter and handier than a res-
taurant. I want you to stop for selfish
reasons; I should be wondering all day
at odd moments what you had had to
eat. It's along way out to Forest Gate.”

Nan followed him across the hall;
there was a feeling of peace in the
house that even the solemn-faced serv-
ant man could not disturb. Outside a
new strange world awaited her, a life-
time of four days and the black veil of
Sunday beyond which there was no
seeing. But here was the man who
was alone responsible for what might
happen, the man who had shattered
the old life with a sentence of six
words. While she remained with him
Nan felt as if the future were more his
concern than hers.

Their talk at lunch was not affected-
ly cheerful, still less was it gloomy.
The Doctor told hospital stories; he
spoke of the folk she would be likely to
meet, and he tried to take away the
daunting menace from certain words.
When they were alone he turned the
conversation into more personal chan-

*By kind permission of the Editor of 7he Outlook, London, England.
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nels, asking about Nan’s work, about
her sister’s concerns, and finally about
the man whose address he carried in
his pocket-book.

“’There isn’t much to tell,” she said
shyly. ¢‘No, no, it isn’t that I mind
your asking, only I don’t want you to
misunderstand.”

‘* He was poor; he is not the sort of
man that makes money. We used to
make believe we were merely good
friends; it wasn’t a very successful pre-
tence, but it served, and Phil had a
sort of pride in clinging to it even
when it was most threadbare.” She
gave a little laugh and sat thinking.

‘‘ He used to say he was treating me
very unfairly, but we had each such a
different notion of unfairness. I re-
member when he went away he said he
was happy in having no ties, that there
were few men who could leave so little
behind them. He repeated it over like
a lesson; he had a queer, child’s fancy
that if one said a thing often enough it
would come to be true in the end.

‘¢ He is not doing very well out there.
He doesn’t say so, but 1 am too used
to Philip not to understand. 1 feel
glad to think that he cannot hear of
this until it is all over. You will not
tell him any more than he need know?”

The doctor shook his head.

‘“ Come into the drawing-room,” he
said. ‘“ We will have a cup.of coffee
together before you go.”

He drew a comfortable chair up to
the fire and stood looking at her in
silence.

*“I wish you would drink your cof-
fee,” she said at last. ‘‘It must be
quite cold.”

““I was wondering whether you
could tell the truth as bravely as you
take it?”’ '

‘I think so,” she said smiling. I
have always been more ready to tell it
than I found folk ready to listen.”

““ Well,” he said slowly, ‘‘I want
you to tell me just what it is you most
fear. I spend my time seeing peo-
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ple through tight places; you can
mostly reckon on their pluck, but you
can’t reckon on the things they choose
to be frightened of.”

‘1 think ” began Nan.

‘“1 want you to look at me; I know
fear when I see it.”

¢ IfI could only be sure that Sunday
were all,” she said tremulously, ¢*I
shouldn’t be frightened of that; indeed
it would seem to explain—other things.
But to live on disabled, to bear pain
that made one each day less one’s self,
perhaps to turn coward and—and
snivel——"

‘“ You have no need to fear that.”

‘“Ah! But how can one tell? One
never knows till one is proved.”

““ You will not be proved,” he said
gently.

“ You think not? ” she said, meeting
his eye steadily.

““I might say I was sure of it. Itis
one of two things—the hope of a real
recovery, or else——. You've had
some hard knocks, but that would be
the last of them.”

He turned away his head and looked
down into the fire. After a while Nan
spoke again.

‘I shall be able to tell him the whole
truth now. I will give you the letter
on Sunday to send with yours if it’s
needed. [ want you, in that case (if
you wouldn’t mind), to speak of me as
¢ Nan.” It would sound so much less
dreary to him than ¢ Miss Harker’; he
would be thinking I had died alone in
a strange land. It would trouble him.
It is just as you say; one worries so
unnecessarily. I used to wonder how
I should spend my life waiting; I
never thought of anything so simple
as this.”

She got up trom her chair and stood
at his elbow. ‘¢ You are very clever
at understanding most things,” she said
softly, ‘‘but I do not think you will
ever understand what you have been
to me. And I shall have known you
just five days on Sunday.”

®



LL other events abroad pale
in presence of the confla-
gration that lights up the
whole Eastern sky — or,
looking at it from our situa-

tion, the Western sky. The situation
in the Sea of Japan and the Yellow
Sea has changed very little since last
month. Japan’s great blows were
struck in the first few days of the war,
and nothing else so important had
happened up to the middle of the
month. Before this meets the eye of
the reader, however, the first clash on
land should have taken place. This
supposes that Russia chooses to fight
at the Yalu river, of which there is now
some doubt. The opinion grows that
Russia is not ready to fight and that a
stand will not be made at the river.
Russian power in Manchuria has, it is
said, been enormously overestimated,
and in order to assemble its might un-
disturbed by the enemy it will be neces-
sary to fall back on Harbin or even
farther.

°Gd

The drawback to this course is that
it will be fatally damaging to Russian
prestige throughout the whole East.
The damage may be only temporary it
is true, but where one’s whole power is
precariously built up on prestige, every
hour that it suffers eclipse multiplies
the enemies of the Czar. If a retire-
ment is contemplated it is the worst of
policy to delay it until it bears the ap-
pearance of a retreat in face of the foe.
It has been reported that the veteran
General Dragomiroff has counselled
the abandonment of Port Arthur.
Well, if the main army is to fall back
Port Arthur will assuredly be taken,
for the Japanese can either throw their
whole forces at it or reduce it by
starvation. In either case both the

defending force and the fleet would be
sacrificed almost in vain. The fleet
will be sacrificed in any event, but
even the garrison can ill be spared in
a case where it costs so much transpor-
tation to get a man there. Japan has
been advised by friendly critics not to
advance too far into Manchuria, and
she has been reminded of what hap-

_pened to Napoleon in his Russian ex-

pedition. But is not the analogy
wrongly placed? Napoleon retired
from Moscow through an unfriendly
country and with a remorseless enemy
hanging upon his flanks. That would
be the position of the Russian army if
it were beaten or found itself not strong
enough to risk a general engagement.
It would be retiring through a country
which has been the theatre of a law-
less population time out of mind, and
which has excellent reasons for hating
Russia and the Cossacks who have
been her advance guards across Asia.

L)

It is admitted that throughout Man-
churia Chinese authority did not exist.
It was this fact that gave Russia her
excuse for stationing troops in the
Province in order to protect the rail-
way she has built there. The reason-
ableness of the determination to pro-
tect her property, in face of the admit-
ted inability of China to do so, has not
been denied by any of the Powers who
are interested in the Manchurian ques-
tion. Britain, the United States and
Japan have in effect said in their nego-
tiations: By all means guard your
railway by whatever means are neces-
sary to do so, but what we require is
that you do not take advantage of this
arrangement to deny us free commer-
cial intercourse with the people of
Manchuria which we now enjoy.” The
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mettle. When Russians
and Japanese meet it
will not be a question
whether the Japanese
are equally courageous,
but whether their dis-
cipline, their general-
ship and their numbers
are equal or superior.
The first arm of the Rus-
sian service put to the
test has shown itself to
be inferior in all three
respects. Seldom has
any great Power given
so humiliating a spec-
tacle as Russia has
shown during the past
month. Before the war
broke out it was calcu-
lated that the fleets of
the two Powers were on
a footing of fair equal-
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RussiA: ‘“No fair! I wasn’t ready.”—St. Paul Pioneer Press

publication, soon after the outbreak of
war, of the English blue book on the
question shows that this assurance
could not be wrung from the Russian
foreign office. The position that Japan
insisted on was that the Russian occu-
pation was only a temporary one, to
terminate so soon as China could
guarantee the maintenance of order
and safety of property in Manchuria.
If it should be necessary for the Rus-
sian troops to retire along the railway
they would find that they had sown the
dragon’s teeth. Enemies would rise
on every hand.
6D

It may be regarded as premature to
anticipate such an experience for Rus-
sian arms. At the time of writing no
land battle has been fought by which
the metal of the Japanese might be
tested against a European Power.
Those who think that the mettle of
the Japanese people has yet to be test-
ed must be quite oblivious to what is
going on. The men who are sailing the
wintry seas of the Gulf of Pechili, and
marching in midwinter through Corea,
have left us no room to question their

ity, the difference, if
any, being in favour of
Japan. From the
moment the first blow was struck the
Russian fleet has been virtually hud-
dled in behind its land batteries, suffer-
ing from the Japanese fire without even
the chance of delivering an adequate
reply. To keep the battleships and
cruisers in harbour under the circum-
stances may be the part of wisdom,
but why a flotilla of torpedo boats and
destroyers should remain absolutely in-
active while a triumphant fleet was in
the offing insolently bombarding at
any hour of the day or night that
pleased it, is the most unexplainable
and discreditable thing that has ever
stained the annals of a so-called navy.
The very work for which the torpedo
boat was devised, namely, the defence
of coasts and harbours, this egregious
covey of skulking ‘“terrors ” has neg-
lected. The fact is, that it looks as if the
morale of Admiral Alexieff’s sea-fight-
ers is at a very low ebb at the outset.
If the army is as incompetent and is
prepared to play the booby in the same
way, we shall see some ‘‘doings.”

L)

The only participant in the struggle

* that has achieved a reputation thus far
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is Admiral Togo, the
commander of Japan’s
fleet in the Yellow Sea.
This reputation has
been enhanced by the
modesty that has char-
acterized his official re-
ports. He is the Tromp
of Japan, and no man
is better entitled to
carry the broom at his
masthead.
56D

The question as to
whether other Powers
were likely to be drag-
ged into the quarrel is
so far answerable in the
negative. France,inthis
respect, holds destiny in
her hand. If she does
not feel that her friend-
ship and alliance with
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Russia compels her to
do anything, it is quite
unlikely that a third
Power will become involved. Ger-
many is accused of playing a Machi-
avellian part. She is represented as
being fussily sympathetic with Russia,
the object being to prove that she is a
better friend to Russia than some
others that might be mentioned who
have treaties of alliance. The de-
sign is, if possible, to dissolve the
Dual Alliance and leave France again
isolated in Europe. Some of the British
newspapers are urging that assurances
should be conveyed to France of a
British alliance, which would be a
much better guarantee of powerful aid
in time of need than the Russian alli-
ance ever has been. However this
may be, the feeling between France
and Britain at the moment is cordialin
the extreme, and is not rendered any
less so that it is now disclosed that
during the heat created by the Fashoda
incident Russia offered to fight if
France found it necessary to do so.
Delcassé, with commendable firmness,
put this tempting offer behind him,
and, with a moral courage that put
him in the front rank of statesmen,
directed M. Marchandto leave Fashoda.

WILL THE SLENDER BOND HOLD?— Boston Herald

Since that event, France and England
have amicably adjusted their African
differences and at present have no in-
ternational quarrel on hand.
6D

Some remarkable sentiments have
appeared in the United States press
with regard to the world situation.
One influential journal on the Pacific
Coast said that if Great Britain be-
came involved with a combination of
enemies it would be necessary to re-
peat what the American Admiral said
in the China seas 50 years ago, name-
ly, that blood was thicker than water.
The New York Sun, a name that is
not usually counted among the admir-
ers of the British Empire, in a quite
remarkable article declared that in the
event of an attack on England by Rus-
sia, Germany and France, neither the
United States nor Japan could remain
impassive spectators ‘‘for two reas-
ons,” to quote its own words: ¢ first,
because the United States and Japan
could not hope to withstand the new
maritime triple alliance in either the
Atlantic or the Pacific; and secondly,
because if England were beaten dis-
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astrously at sea, she would almost cer-
tainly be subjected to invasion. The

invasion and conquest of the British
isles would mean for the civilized world

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

irreparable calamity.” It would look
as if circumstances were irresistibly
driving the English-speaking people
together.

MR. LONGLEY AND THE CHAMBERLAIN MOVEMENT
By LEWIS HUNT, Sheffield, England

pee==angg N the article ‘‘Canada and
> ﬁ the Chamberlain Move-
7‘4 @ ment,” published in the
B ad Bod January number of THE

% — (CANADIAN MAGAZINE, the
Hon. J. W. Longley expresses an
opinion which no doubt will afford
some pleasure to the more rabid op-
ponents of Mr. Chamberlain in Great
Britain, who are most eager to get
hold of any point that seems to show
that the Colonies are indifferent to his
proposed fiscal reform, but the opinion
of Mr. Longley will fail to carry weight
with the unprejudiced, because in re-
viewing some aspects of the subject he
seems to ignore the fact that Canada
is part and parcel of the great Com-
monwealth. It must be always re-
membered that the interest of one part
of the Empire is the interest of the
whole.

The very reason of Mr. Chamber-

lain’s policy is, that a reciprocity of

preferential tariff mutually profitable
from a commercial point of view, will
necessarily connect the Colonies into a
closer union with the Mother Country.
Mr. Longley would seem to argue that
the chief concern of each Colony is to
determine what is good for itself. Such
a policy of isolation might suit the
ideas of twenty years ago, but now
that an enlightened imperial spirit is
moving men’s minds, we must look
beyond our own narrow sphere for a
broader and deeper policy.

In the proposed grand federation of
these nations, united by a well-ordered
and mutually advantageous fiscal pol-
icy, Mr. Longley apparently hesitates
through timidity to Canada becoming
a link. Certainly it would be the con-
cern, not only of Canada, but of each
Colony, to determine its own interests,
and it is quite conceivable that the

strength and power of the whole would
depend upon the successful condition
of each part. Mr. Longley thinks
that Canada’s interests are vastly
overestimated by Mr. Chamberlain’s
scheme.

Without in any way jeopardising the
manufacturing industries of Canada,
the scheme provides, by a preference in
her favour, the best market in the
world for her wheat. This would fully
reciprocate the preference Canada al-
ready allows upon the import of Eng-
lish manufactures. Canadians require,
above everything else, an advantage-
ous market for the products of their
vast wheat fields. How can Mr. Long-
ley or any one else overestimate the
value to his Colony of a preference
upon this great natural industry. The
manufacturing interest being protected
by tariff, and a certain market provid-
ed for her vast food supplies, the
wealth of Canada is absolutely secured.
. Mr. Longley seems very suspicious
that a scheme of Imperial fiscal union
would mean a proposal for Canada to
contribute to the support of the army
and navy of the Empire. Such a pro-
posal has never been included, or even
hinted at, in Mr. Chamberlain’s pro-
posals.

If in time Canada becomes a con-
spicuous part of the Empire, I doubt
not but she would willingly share its
burdens as well as participate in its
glories. I certainly think with Mr.
Longley that fiscal legislation is a
matter of expediency, controlled by
conditions of the hour, and it certainly
seems that the time is nowripe to create
a policy that would regulate our trade
to the greater advantage of Great Brit-
ain and her Colonies, and at the same
time define more clearly their future
political relations to each other.
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EARLY SPRING

Once more the Heavenly Power
Makes all things new,

And domes the red-plow’d hills
With loving blue;

The blackbirds have their wills,
The throstles too.

The Woods with living airs
How softly fann'd,

Light airs from where the deep,
All down the sand, !

Is breathing in his sleep,
Heard by the land.

O follow, leaping blood,
The season’s lure !

O heart, look down and up
Serene, secure,

Warm as the crocus cup,
Like snowdrops, pure!

T T R S i S,

For now the Heavenly Power
Makes all things new,
And thaws the cold, and fills
The flower with dew;
The blackbirds have their wills,
The poets too.
—TENNYSON.
( ]
HEN the National Council of
Women of Canada was founded
a decade ago, there was much ques-
tioning as to the necessity for, or even
advisability of, having such an organ-
ization in Canada, and many doubts
were expressed as to its possible useful-
ness. Very few years have passed and
already the Council has not only justi-
fied its existence, but has proved be-
yond dispute that the work which it
has done and is doing is work which,
despite the crying need for it, would
otherwise yet be undone.

All that the Council has accomplish-
ed and is accomplishing should be
familiar to every earnest-minded Ca-
nadian; yet, perhaps because the mem-
bers of the Council, believing that
‘“actions speak louder than words,”
are not given to crying their achieve-
ments in the market place, and because
much of their work is done quietly in
shadowy places, one sometimes hears
still the old guestion: ‘‘ But of what
use is the Council anyway? What
does it do?”

I wish I could put into the hands of
every such interrogator the last num-
ber of ‘“ Women Workers of Canada,”
the Year Book of the National Council,
containing their tenth annual report.

No thinking woman—or man either,
for that matter—can peruse the pages
of this little book without being amaz-
ed at the Council’s courageous efforts
towards making an ever fairer, better,
purer, nobler country of this Canada
of ours. :

Not alone for the amelioration of
various hard conditions under which
many women must earn their daily
bread, not alone for the forlorn, the
forsaken, the hopeless and helpless of
their own sex, or for the uncared for
and ill-cared for children do they la-
bour; but, through their interest in
Prison Reform, Prison Gate Missions
and Aid to Released Prisoners, in hos-
pitals and lumber camps, and in their
fight against pernicious literature and
all that is impure and degrading, they
are striving to open to the male un-
fortunates of their country a clear,
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straight path to honourable citizenship.

Besides the nine nationally organ-
ized associations affiliated in the Na-
tional Council, societies of all kinds,
devoted to art, education, religion,
church work, rescue work, manual
training, etc., are affiliated with the
different local councils throughout the
Dominion, and standing committees
have been appointed by the Council to
deal with the following subjects: Laws
for the Better Protection of Women
and Children, Objectionable Printed
Matter, Custodial Care of Feeble-
Minded Women, Care of the Aged
and Infirm Poor, Finance, Immigra-
tion, Press, Bureau of Information,
Publication, Domestic Science and
Manual Training, Agriculture for Wo-
men, Promotion of the Industrial and
Fine Arts (including Music) in Canada,
Women on School Boards, Vacation
Schools and Supervised Play Grounds,
Promotion of a Uniform Standard of
Education and of Dominion Registra-
tion for Teachers, International Com-
mittee, Circulation of Council Litera-
ture, Committee on Constitution.

The reports of all these committees
are full of interest and worthy the most
careful consideration. Perhaps that of
most general feminine interest is that
of the convenor of the Committee on
Immigration. The Woman’s National
Immigration Society and the British
Women’s Emigration Association are
working together, the latter sending
out to the colonies not only women
suitable for training in domestic service,
but housekeepers, lady helps, etc.

“It is to be hoped,” writes Miss
Laidlaw, ‘‘that the immigration of
Irish girls to New York, which has re-
cently reached the number of 8,000 in
a short space of time, may be deflect-
ed to Canada. While our Empire is
in need of honourable, upright colon-
ists, means should be taken to secure
them. We understand that there is a
surplus of such in Ulster, and would
suggest that the British Women’s Emi-
gration Association should extend its
work in this direction.”

The concluding paragraphs of the
report merit special attention:

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

“ Your convenor would like to suggest one
or two points for your consideration. The
question of the Immigration of Women and
the Domestic Service Problem are so inter-
woven that they must be considered together.
It has been demonstrated by all these local
reports that the need is far greater than the
supply.

““Why do we rely wholly on help from with-
out, when we hear of the Province of Prince
Edward Islandlosing a large surplus of young
men and women to the Eastern States? Why
is not the need and promise of our West-
ern Provinces made plain to these young
people? Sweden strongly objects to losing a
similar though better-trained class, realizing
that strength ebbs from the nation with it,
and we should be even more wide-awake than
they.

“ Why should not more Training Schools
for Household Work be established, where
immigrants as well as Canadians could be
taught on practical lines suitable to the
country?

¢ And why do we not resolutely face the fact
that the girls of our own country may and must
be made torealize that there is no possible deg-
radation in the faithful doing of the honour-
able duties that must be performed in the
household, if that is to make a home? The
Schools of Domestic Science and Manual
Training will surely raise up a generation
which realizes the joy of honest work for
honest work's sake, and which will put aside
the silly idea that there is more freedom in
the wearing counter and factory work than in
a comfortable home, where there are hours of
leisure for reading and needlework."”

I would earnestly commend to the
attention of every Canadian, “Women
Workers of Canada,” copies of which
can be obtained from the National
Secretary of the Council in Toronto, or
through members of any Local Coun-
cil. No woman can read it carefully
without being impressed with a deeper
sense of her own responsibility as a
woman and a citizen.

Many are the stories that come to us,
demonstrating the charming and gra-
cious manners of our Royal Princesses.
Here is the latest one, which is told by
M.A.P. and has for its central figure
the Duchess of Fife :

“A young man, invited one afternoon to tea
in Portman Square, forgot to put the card of
invitation in his pocket, and, vaguely remem-
bering that the house where his hostess lived
was one of the teens, told the cabman to drive
to No. 15.

“The young man rang the bell, a man-
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servant ushered him into the hall,
took his hat and stick and invited
him upstairs.

“The drawing-room door was
thrown open, his name announc-
ed in stentorian tones, and the
Duchess of Fife rose from the
sofa where she had been sitting
with her mother and two sisters,
and came towards him.

*‘The poor young man, realiz-
ing at once his awful mistake,
apologized as best he could for
the intrusion and made for the
door.

“But the Duchess charmingly
protested that he must stay and
have tea and be introduced to
the rest of the party.

*“¢] never spent a more de-
lightful time in my life," remark-
ed the young man afterwards to
a friend, ‘and I'm going to tea at
No. 15again next week—by spec-
ial invitation of the Duchess.””

In these progressive days
when Health Foods of every
imaginable name and every
possible pretension to fame
flood the market, very spec-
ial arts are required on the
part of manufacturers to
keep their own special ‘‘fod-
der”’ not only before the pub-
lic eye, but flowing into the
public mouth. No matter
how popular ‘““Lord Ust”
may be to day, if it is not to be supplant-
ed to-morrow by ‘‘Uneeda Balahai” or
«¢Huskaubran,” those interested in its
sale must be ever on the alert, and
many and wonderful are the methods
employed to keep each food afloat on
the crest of the uncertain wave of pop-
ular favour.

One of the newest and most ingen-
jous forms of advertising is that re-
cently adopted by a well-known United
States manufacturer of a certain health-
ful product that at present figures
on every well-regulated breakfast or
luncheon table. Just why it should
need further exploiting is rather diffi-
cult to imagine, for one had supposed
it to be already a household word, but
perhaps its canny manufacturerisaware
that the success of to-day is not always
the success of to-morrow, and so is

LADY DURAND
Wife of the British Ambassador at _Washington
PHOTO BY WALDON FAWCETT

conducting his present educational
campaign with an eye to future com-
petitors.

The campaign is being carried on
by a series of what are called ““Dem-
onstration Parties,” and in some of
our cities these Demonstration Teas
and Luncheons are just now the most
popular forms of dispensing hospital-
ity. To the jaded hostess they offer
two features as attractive as they are
rare in most social entertainments—
novelty and economy; and, since at
these affairs one is never tempted to
any over-indulgence of the appetite,
they are admirably adapted for the
Lenten season. Perhaps this is another
reason for their present vogue.

The hostess chooses her menu—
with limitations—and provides a maid
or two, and the guests. How simple !
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The advertiser furnishes the “eatables,”
including a chafing-dish and a liberal
supply of his Health product, and two
charming young lady ‘‘Demonstra-
tors,” who prepare the refreshments in
the tyes of the company, explaining as
they work, and drawing attention to
the exquisite flavour—which might
otherwise have escaped the notice of
the guests—imparted by the introduc-
tion of the Health Food into every dish,
and dwelling upon the digestible and
nutritious qualities contained in even
an oyster patty when made according
to Health Rules and with Health Food
trimmings.

The Demonstrator prepares in a
chafing-dish, very daintily and deftly,
enough scalloped oysters, scrambled
eggs or creamed chicken for two or
three people, and if the luncheon party
be a large one this supply is supple-
mented by a larger quantity which has
been prepared in the kitchen by—one
supposes—other hands, unseen and un-
known. But then one does not go toa
Demonstration Tea or a Demonstration
Luncheon to sit on a wooden chair be-
fore a common range and view an ex-
hibition of ordinary every-day cookery.
One puts on one’s prettiest yabot and
pleasantest smile to sit in a comfortable
leather dining-chair or in an easy up-
holstered drawing-room divan, from
the depths of which, in a soothing at-
mosphere of softly-shaded lights and
delicateevanescent perfumes,one gazes
admiringly at a pretty ‘‘Demonstrator”
in a little frilled muslin apron and
fetching cap. She, as she bends over
her steaming chafing-dish, daintily
spooning scraps of Health Food about
init with her own special little ‘‘spatu-
la,” is certainly a very attractive pic-
ture. The courses are, as a rule, short
and small, so that one has plenty of time
in the intervals of the demonstration
to chat learnedly about it all with one’s
immediate neighbours, lamenting the
peril which one is pained to find lurks
in the mostinnocent-looking every-day
article of diet.

‘ L

Lady Durand, the wife of the new

British Ambassador to the United
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States, is a particularly charming wo-
man, who is greatly admired in her
own country. 101,

The Hourglass, in speaking of her,
says:

‘It was in 1875, two years after Sir Mor-
timer had entered the Bengal Civil Service,
that Miss Ella Rebe Sandys became Lady
Durand. She has one son, a lieutenant in the
Ninth Lancers, who was wounded in the re-
lief of Kimberley, during the Transvaal War,
and one daughter, Josephine, a charming
girl about twenty, who accompanied her
mother to their new home at Washington.
Being the wife of a diplomatist who has been
in many tight places and has had to straighten
out many tangles, Lady Durand has naturally
known times of extreme anxiety. Her hus-
band, going to the Eastern Empire on the eve
of a great crisis, soon won recognition for his
powers as a diplomatist, and was transferred
to the political department.”

i [ ]

Woman suffrage advocates have just
met in annual convention for thé thirty-
sixth time, says Public Opinion of New
York. Each year progress of the
movement is reported to these conven-
tions and formal demand renewed that
women shall be put on an equal foot-
ing with men in regard to the right of
franchise. Whether women are actu-
ally nearer political equality with men
than they were when the woman suf-
frage movement was launched in 1848,
is an open question. The most its
advocates can show is that suffrage
has been conferred upon them here and
there, generally in attenuated form.
But at least they have earned their
right or privilege to be heard. Miss
Anthony and her associated suffragists
are no longer caricatured, reviled, and
ridiculed as they were a few years ago,
and the respectful hearing they now
obtain probably means that eventually
the polling booth will be opened tothem.

®

The following unique sign stands
outside a curiosity shop in Falmouth:

‘“Ellen Jones sells here
Lemonade and Ginger Beer,
Cowheels and tripe every Friday,
Secondhand cloes to make ee tidy,
Crox and ketles, pans and all,

And godly bokes to save your sole,
Man-traps, gins, and pattens likewise,
And on Saturday night hot mutton pies."

M. MacL. H.,



NATIONAL STRENGTH

GOTISM and complacency
§l are not easily distinguished
from confidence and self-
reliance. Canada may learn
the difference at the present
moment by studying the difference be-
tween Russia and Japan. Russia rep-
resents egotism and complacency,
Japan confidence and self-reliance.
Russia is a despotism with all the weak-
nesses of that form of government—
incompetency in public service, favour-
ites in high places, lack of administra-
tive system suited to modern condi-
tions, huge public debt, oppression,
ignorance. Japan has all these weak-
nesses no doubt, but she has reduced
them to such small proportions that
they are not to be considered beside
the great virtues which she has strug-
gled to acquire. .

Canada may learn the lesson. This
country needs a fresh baptism of na-
tional spirit. We are somewhat ego-
tistic and complacent. We imagine
we know much more than we do. We
have no national literature, no nation-
al library, no national museum, no na-
tional art gallery, no national navy,
ho army that is worth mentioning,
comparatively few public men without
eye-lid weakness. There are the be-
ginnings of all these things—but they
are only beginnings. Our sons should
go abroad more than they do to obtain
inspiration, knowledge and breadth of
view. Our statesmen should think
less of political patronage and more of
national progress. Let us emulate
Japan, rather than Russia; better still,
let us seek for the good points in the
governments and national systems of
the world and adapt them to Canadian
needs.

Canada has made some advances, yet
the progress is not quite satisfactory.
There is much to be done in commer-
cial, administrative, educational andl
general development if this country is
to rank among the great nations of the:
world. Selfishness, servileness, un-
scrupulousness are monsters whose
ugly heads hover near the surface of
our civilization.

.
PHYSICAL STRENGTH

Professor Goldwin Smith and Sena-
tor Wark, two of the oldest and best
preserved of our citizens, have been
telling us how to live. It seems sum-
med up in the ancient advice, retire
early and eat plain food. Senator
Wark believes in porridge, meat, bread
and tea, but refuses to countenance
pie or pudding. Professor Smith’s
verdict is about the same, but he does
not pronounce so strongly against del-
icacies, although he agrees that they
must be taken in moderation.

It is not every one who desires to be
old. There are some men who prefer
to crowd their pleasures into a few,
fierce years of fast living and strenuous
existence. They are prepared to abuse
their bodies and their minds if only
they can get a vast amount of ‘“‘pleas-
ure” out of eating, drinking and other
sensuous enjoyments. There are some
men who are prepared to make the
same sacrifices for power and wealth.
They will rise early and retire late;
they will eat and drink irregularly and
inconsiderately; they will work fiercely
and immoderately if only they may
acquire a cabinet position or ‘“a mii-
lion” without any unnecessary delay.,
Both these classes know that their
hard living and their fierce existence
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VISCOUNT HAYASHI

The Japanese Minister to the Court of Great
Britain

will shorten their lives, but they pro-
fess not to fear such a result.

There is a larger class which suffers
through ignorance. This includes
those who never draw a deep breath,
who avoid fresh air, and finally become
tubercular victims. There are those
who are too lazy to walk or indulge in
physical exercise and finally are dis-
posed of with kidney trouble. There
are those who do not know the mean-
ing’ of the words ‘‘deny thyself” in
relation to eating and drinking, and
finally become dyspeptics or drunk-
ards.

How to live is a great problem, but
there is no doubt that it takes several
generations of self-denial to produce a
man strong constitutionally, mentally
and spiritually. It is rather difficult to
ask people to live well in order that
their great-grandchildren may be
nearly perfect men and women, but it
seems necessary. Self-denial! Self-
denial ! Self-denial! must be the cry
of the race that wishes its progeny to
be great. During the past few years
it has been the cry of the Japanese,
and their sons have now stepped out

v
COLONEL YOUNGHUSBAND

Who is in command of the British Expedition
into Tibet

into the arena to show the world what
self-denial means.

If Canadians are to be physically
strong there are some reforms to be
effected. They must eat less pastry,
they must breathe more fresh air, they
must encourage still more athletic
sports and physical culture, they must
realize that the reckless pursuit of ‘‘the
dollar” is not a reasonable ambition
for either an individual or a nation,
but that strong bodies and sound
minds are the marks of a vigorous
race.

b 4

TREE PRODUCTION

Nothing illustrates the folly of most
of our wisdém than the relation of
Canadians to Canada’s trees. For
years the people of Ontario and the
other Eastern Provinces have been
dreadfully busy cutting down the bush,
sometimes turning it into timber or
lumber, sometimes into ashes. Now,
they are coming to realize that the
wholesale destruction of bush is a most
foolish and nefarious business, that
trees like fruit should be picked only
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when ripe, that bushland may be as pro-
fitable as wheat land or grazing land.

The other day the Minister of Agri-
culture for Ontario arose in his place
in the Legislature and informed the
members of that body that some of the
land which has been cleared would be
producing greater profits if that labour
had not been bestowed upon it. The
thing to do under the circunistances is
to reforest those lands which are not
suitable for the production of grain or
grass. A small area has been set
apart at the Agricultural College
Farm, where young trees suitable for
planting on these lands will be grown.
In another three years a distribution of
these young trees will commence, so
that those who desire to reforest will
be able to do so. Then Ontario will
once more become the home of the
maple, the elm, the basswood, the hem-
lock and the cedar. But the destruc-
tion caused in a generation cannot be
offset within a century. This is the
sad view of it.

The importance of tree-planting and
forest preservation is set forth in a
paper in this issue by Mr. E. Stewart,
a man to whom much credit is due in
connection with the reforms which are
now being inaugurated in Canada’s
forest policy.

At the recent meeting of the Cana-
dian Forestry Association in Toronto,
Mr. Joly de Lotbiniere, of Quebec,
told how for seventy years his family
had been deriving a large cash income
from a bushland estate. This was ac-
complished by taking care that ripe
trees only were selected for cutting,
and that no damage was done to the
young and growing trees. Cultivated
in this way, the annual product had
steadily grown in value, and yet the
timber on the estate was almost as
great in quantityas it waswhen the pro-
cess of cutting was first commenced.

4
AUSTRALIAN WHEAT

It should not be forgotten that
Australia produces wheat. The esti-
mates of this year’s crop, which is mar-
keted in December and January, gives
a total yield of 73 million bushels, of

THE HON. JOHN DRYDEN
Minister of Agriculture for Ontario

which 50 million will be available for
export. This is greater than the Ca-
nadian surplus for export, although
Australia is a smaller colony. Canada
is doing very well, and might do some-
what better if colonial wheat had a
preference in the British market; but
it must not be forgotten that Australia
is and will always be a strong compet-
itor in that market. Africa is produc-
ing wheat, but not enough for her own
purposes. India produces over 200
million bushels a year, and exports a
great deal. Even under preferential
trade, Canada must expect keen com-
petition in the British market. This
emphasizes the importance of cheap
transportation.

If Canada is to compete successfully
with India and Australia, she must
have cheap railway rates to the sea-
board and cheap steamship rates to
Liverpool. The latter can be obtained
by encouraging the importation of Brit-
ish goods, so as to create large car-
goes for the return trips from Liver-
pool to Canada.

' John A. Cooper



A NEW BRITISH HISTORY

IN comparing a history of the British
nation written by a resident of
England and a similar history written
by a colonial, one would expect the
points-of-view of the authors to show
a marked divergence. The view of a
London or Oxford scholar could not
possibly be the same as that of a resi-
dent of Toronto, Montreal, Melbourne,
or Sydney. Or, at least, a similarity
of view would be remarkable.
Professor Wrong has written a his-
tory of the British nation for Canada.
There would be no necessity of his do-
ing this if Canadians could secure a
satisfactory history written by some
one in Great Britain, even though we

A. G. BRADLEY

Author of “Wolfe,” ‘‘Sketches from Old Vir-
ginia,” etc., whose ‘‘Fight for North
America’ is now running in THE
CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Canadians are British. But a text-
book written for English schools would
not likely be satisfactory for Canadian
or Australian, or South African schools,
because we look upon the Empire
through different spectacles. The
Englishman would vaunt the ancient
glory of England, how she has gath-
ered Scotland and Ireland into her
fold, and planted her flag on every
continent and on the isles of the sea.
He would extol the Mother of Nations
—and justly so. The colonial histor-
ian, on the other hand, would aim to
show how our civilization commenced
in England, was developed there, and
then transplanted to a new continent.
This is the justification for Professor
Wrong’s attempt to write a history of
the British nation for Canadian schools.
His knowledge of history is broad and
deep, and if any Canadian were to be se-
lected towrite such awork as this, there
is noman in this country who is presum-
ably better fitted forthe task. Theresult
is to some extent what might be ex-
pected—a sympathetic, yet critical, re-
sumé of the leading events in British
history, done in admirable spirit and
judgment, with due attention to the
social development which his prede-
cessors have omitted to consider.

But passing by the general features
of the work, and coming to that part
which most concerns Canadians, we
may ask, ‘‘ What is the Professor’s at-
titude towards the outlying portions of
the Empire ?” This feature of the
volume is disappointing. The Profes-
sor lectures at the University of Toron-
to, and devotes one or fwo lectures
each year to Canadian history, and the
remainder of his lectures to European
history. He is not an enthusiastic
colonial, though he was born and bred
here. For example: °
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““Britain has done what Rome failed to do:
from her come our notions of constitutional
liberty and representative Government, and
she has planted great daughter states and
trained them in the same principles.” (P. 1,)

This is a misleading sentence. Did
Great Britain teach the United States
that representation must accompany
taxation, or did the United States
teach Great Britain? Did Baldwin
and Papineau and Nelson fight for self-
government in Canada, or was their
agitation due to the anxiety of Eng-
land to thrust responsible Government
upon this colony? She ‘‘trained
them in the same principles,” says
Professor Wrong; but another might
say, ‘‘they taught her liberality in
Government and broadmindedness in
administration.” Even Professor
‘Wrong himself remarks on p. 568:

“ Though for a few years still the govern-
ors seemed to think themselves responsible
to a British Colonial Minister rather than to
the Canadian Parliament, before 1850 Canada
had won for herself, and, as it proved, for all
the greater British colonies, the complete self-
government which makes them practically in-
dependent states.”

In speaking of the Peace of Ver-
sailles of 1783, the Professor states
that ‘‘with some difficulty Britain
saved Canada and Nova Scotia in
North America.” She had no difficulty
in saving that part of North America
which she did keep, and she did not
save all of Canada. She saved only
that portion of Canada that the ex-col-
onists of the United States had not the
heart to ask for.

Again, take the article on ‘‘ Penny
Postage.” It says nothing whatever
about the improvements in the postal
system since 1840—and yet it is part
of a chapter entitled ‘‘Social Changes
in the Nineteenth Century!” Not a
word of the use of stamps, not a word
about Imperial postage and the reforms
which Sir William Mulock and other
colonials forced upon the British au-
thorities.

His chapter on ‘‘The Growth of the

*The British Nation: By George M.Wrong,
M.A., Professor of History in the University
of Toronto. Toronto: George N. Morang &
Co. Cloth, 616 pages.

WILLIAM J. FISCHER

A new Canadian poet whose first volume has
just been issued.

British Dominions” occupies only
twenty pages, or less than five per
cent. of the volume, and is remarkable
for its lack of enthusiasm and the ab-
sence of a sweeping survey such as
would inspire a youthful reader. He
states that ‘‘ Canada’s main interest
is still agricultural;” but might reason-
ably have embodied the following table:

EXPORTS, 1902 *

Products of the mines....... $35,000,000
e BE fisheries..... 14,000,000
i o forest. i = .y 5,000,000
Animals and their produce... 59,000,000
Agricultural products. ....... 37,000,000
Manufactures. .............. 46,000,000
A R P A ro A SN $196,000,000

The opinion of the writer, given
humbly, is that Professor Wrong has
gone a long way towards giving Cana-
dian schools a better text-book, but
that his lack of enthusiasm for the
colonies and colonial genius has led
him to minimize the influence they
have had in the building of the Em-
pire, in the development of its trade,

*Statistical Year Book of Canada, 1902,
PP- 257, 258.
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the horse races, sold old
iron to get enough money
to see the circus, and stole
enough money to go to
see ‘‘Uncle Tom’s Cabin.”
From reading ‘‘Tillie: A
Mennonite Maid,” one
would gather that among
the Pennsylvania Dutch
were stricter parents than
the Ontario Methodists.
Jacob Getz was known
even among those frugal
people as ‘‘wonderful
near’’; he put money in the
bank and let his children
go in rags, prohibited all
story-book reading and
told his children to leave
their books in school.
*“When you’re home you’ll
work for your wittles.”
He believed in unceasing
labour and in total abstin-
ence from all amusement
and self-indulgence. Yet
he performed his parental

W. A. FRASER

Author of “Thoroughbreds,” *‘Blood Lilies,” etc., the lead-
From a sketch

ing Canadian short-story writer.
in oils by Dickson Patterson.

in supplying it with fresh inspiration
and enthusiasm, and in checking the
stagnation and conservatism which are
always at the threshold of an ancient
civilization. The book is well printed,
well illustrated, and contains remark-
ably few typographical errors.

b
SINS AGAINST THE CHILD*

HERE are several varieties of sins,
and perhaps the worst of sins are
those committed in the name of religion.
I know a man who was once a boy in
a Methodist family in a small country
town, whose parents would not let
him read novels or go to see a horse
race, circus or play. The consequence
was that the boy read dime novels on
the sly, stole under the fence to see

*By Helen R. Martin. Toronto: The Copp,
Clark Co. :

‘couldn’t get no work out of her.

duties religiously and in
the name of the Creator.

Tillie, his eldest daugh-
ter, despite his care, read
stories by the light of a
candle which, when not in use, was
kept under the mattress. One night
she was caught, and a copy of ‘‘Ivan-
hoe” loaned her by the teacher went
into the fire, while Tillie received a
liberal application of the religious
strap from her conscientious ‘‘pop.”
On another occasion her father found
her with ‘“The Last Days of Pompeii.”’
He asked her for the name of the book,
and she repeated the title. ““Well,” he
exclaimed, ‘‘this here’s the last hour of
this here ‘Pump-eye.’ In the stove she
goes!” ‘

The teacher offered to take Tillie into
town with her and educate her, letting
her come out to work on the farm in
the summer. Her pop answered:

‘“Yes, and she 'd come that spoilt we
No, if I
hire her out winters, it 'll be where I kin draw
her wages myself—where’s [which is] my
right as her parent. Wkhkat does a body have
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children fur? To get no use out of '’em? It
ain't no good your plaguin’ me. I ain’t leavin’
her go.”

Tillie did not go to town, but con-
tinued a drudge on the farm. -When
about fourteen years of age, she be-
came imbued with religious fervour
and “‘turned plain,” became a Men-
nonite and adopted the plain dress
of the sect. It was a great strug-
gle with her father who was an Evan-
gelical, but her persistence and his
superstition broke down his parental
authority. This was but the beginning
of the undoing of Jacob Getz and the
making of Tillie. Her life story is well
told by Helen R. Martin and is well
worth the reading. It has a lesson,
many lessons in fact, besides its
humorous and dramatic excellences.
Tillie twines herself round the heart,
and perhaps her story will soften the
pillows of other Tillies struggling
against ignorance, superstition and
distorted religious faiths in their par-
ents, guardians and spiritual leaders.

S
ILLUSTRATED CRITIQUES

OME months ago, a thin, illustrat-
ed quarto volume on Thomas Car-

lyle was mentioned in this department.
Two more, of what apparently is to be
a series, have appeared. These deal
with Tennyson and Browning. Each
book contains about forty pages and
about thirty illustrations. The Tenny-
son volume contains ten different por-
traits of Tennyson, a bust and a me-

* dallion, besides numerous illustrations

of his birthplace, scenes among which
he spent his dreaming days, and no-
table illustrations made for his poems.
Of the latter, the 'most notable are
Gustave Doré’s ¢ Elaine '’ and ‘¢ Guin-
evere.” The illustrations in the Brown-
ing volume show that he knew less of
rural England than Tennyson, and
more of city life. Then they bring
home to us vividly the fact that Italian
scenery and Italian characters pro-
foundly affected his verse. The text
of the Tennyson volume is by G. K.
Chesterton and Dr. Garnett, and that
of the Browning by James Douglas.

SARA JEANETTE COTES

The Canadian writer, whose new novel “The
Imperialist” will shortly be issued
in book form.

There is no attempt at exhaustive
criticism, hence these volumes are
suitable for the library of the average
citizen.*

b}

AN IRISH NOVEL

THERE are not many Irish novels
troubling the modern book mar-
ket, although that country of religious
and political controversy ought rea-
sonably to supply a few dramas, trag-
edies and romances éach year. ‘‘The
Real Charlotte "1 is one, however, and
even it is not altogether new. It was
first issued in three volumes in 1894,
and then in one volume in 1893; it was
again reprinted by a new publisher in
1900, another edition in 1901, and a
third in 1903. Finally it has fallen
into the last channel for public favour,

‘a colonial edition, and thus it comes

to Canada. - Messrs. Somerville &
Ross write entertaining books, and

*Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co. Cloth, 40
pp- 75 cents each.

+Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co. Cloth,
364 pp-
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know their Irish people thoroughly.
They have also written ‘“ Some Experi-
ences of an Irish R.M.,” ¢ An Irish
Cousin,” ““All On the Irish Shore,”
and ‘‘ The Silver Fox.” Besides, Mr.
Somerville is an M.F.H., and has
illustrated Slipper’s ‘A, B, C of Fox
Hunting.”
b

A NEW POET

A NEW Canadian poet has burst

upon the horizon, not with daz-
zling rays, but with the gray beams of
promise. William J. Fischer’s little
volume, ‘‘Songs by the Wayside”*
contains no insistent note. There is
hope such as might be expected from
a young man on the sunny side of
life’s expanse, pity which indicates a
depth of human tenderness, piety
which marks out the true Roman
Catholic, and a love of nature such as
most Canadian poets possess. The
first poem indicates to a considerable
extent the pious hope and religious
outlook which is the keynote to most
of the hundred short poems which the
volume contains:

BY THE WAYSIDE

Look up and the skies are cheerful!
Look down and the dim shadows fall
About life’s way
In the heat of day
When there’s sunshine above for all!

Our lives are just what we make them,
In the struggle and sweat of years;
The world so bright—
In misfortune’s light—
We spectacle only through tears.

There are loud intonings many,

From Niagaras of deep despair,
But sorrows grow dumb
And feelings numb

In the peaceful valleys of Prayer.

i
NOTES

The latest book from the pen of A.
G. Doughty is entitled ‘‘ The Citadel
and the Fortifications of Quebec,” with
naval and military notes by Major Wil-
liam Wood. It is issued in a limited
edition, small quarto, boards, at $6.00.
The chief featutres are a photographic
reproduction of the original MS. plan

*Boston: Richard G. Badger. Cloth, 85 pp-
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of the Battle of the Plains of Abraham
bearing the signature of Major Mac-
Kellar, Engineer-in-Chief under Wolfe,
and the MS. plan of Quebec used by
Wolfe. A two-volume edition of
‘“ Quebec Under Two Flags,” by
Messrs. Doughty and Dionne, with
fifty-four plates is also being issued.
These books may be ordered through
the Quebec News Co.

The accompanying portrait of Mr,
A. G. Bradley is probably the first
published in Canada, although Mr.
Bradley is well known to many Cana-
dians who met him during his visits to
this country. His latest book ‘‘Ca-
nada in the Twentieth Century” is a
delightfully written description, but of
particular interest to travellers, busi-
ness men and intending settlers of
Great Britain for whom it was penned.
This volume proves beyond a doubt
that Mr. Bradley believes in Canada
and her possibilities. The title is
somewhat unfortunate, because it real-
ly should be ‘‘Canada at the Opening
of the Twentieth Century.” Mr. Brad-

ley’s ““ Wolfe” is perhaps the best

known of his books, although ¢¢The
Fight with France for North America,”
now running serially in THE CANADIAN
MAGAZINE, should eventually be even
more popular. His home is at Ecton,
Northants, in England, but he has
spent much time in America. This
portrait was taken several years ago,
but is a remarkably good likeness.

Sara Jeanette Cotes, as she now
signs herself, has contributed a novel
to the literature of present-day politics.
This is entitled ‘‘The Imperialist,”
and represents the career of a young
Canadian lawyer who goes to Eng-
land as secretary of a commission,
meets Wallingham (Mr. Chamberlain),
is enamoured of Imperialism and comes
back to Canada to advocate it in sea-
son and out. This is a huge under-
taking for any author, especially a
woman, and if the reader finds diffi-
culty in seeing clearly what Mrs.Cotes
is trying to say, he will kindly remem-
ber that a woman attempting politics
must be judged leniently.



FROM THE PERSIAN

CERTAIN Khan had three
wives. One was a Liar,
one a Thief, and one a
Mischief- Maker. They
troubled him greatly, but
although he tried to correct them, they

rew worse each day. He did not
wish to kill them, nor to divorce them.
He only sought to correct them and
cure them of their failings. But this
he failed to do.

One day a Wise Man came to the
Khan, and said:

I know that thou art troubled by
thy wives, but if thou wilt give them
into my charge for a time, in less than
three months theyshall be cured of their
failings.”

The Khan agreed, and the Wise
Man became the custodian of the three
wives.

The Wise Man at once began his
treatment. He treated the Lying wo-
man by lying to her continually. The
Thief he treated by daily robbing her
of her clothes and jewellery. The
Sower of Discord he incited to mis-
chief.

In a short time the Thief and the
Liar were reformed, but the Wise Man
could find no remedy for the Mischief-
Maker, and so he drowned her in the
sea.— Vanity Fair.

AT ONE PERIOD

Binnick—Do you believe in infant
damnation ?

Cynic—Not if they die, but I do
while they are in the process of grow-
ing up. R.K.

L

EXPLAINED

Jack—Fitzsimmons has a wonderful
reach. :

Tom—Yes; his early life must have
been spent almost entirely in boarding
houses. R. K.

L

TROUBLE

The world is full of trouble,
The air is full of fuss—
The wranglin’ hubblebubble
Is something marvellous.
Away in dear old London
The Cabinet's upset,
And all that isn’t undone
Is to be tangled yet.

Bulgarians are scrapping,
Because they may not shoot;

The Turk will not go napping,
For fear they revolute.

Tsi Annis in a tremble
Because of dread reform.

She says those who dissemble
Will find life pretty warm,

Manchuria is gobbled—
Or wonders if she is—
The arch of peace has wabbled
And things begin to whiz;
The truculent Mikado
Is scowling at the Czar,
And hints at a tornado
Of wreck and wrath and war.

And Castro and the Kaiser
Are interchanging bluffs—
Each is his own adviser
And gets in endless huffs.
The Shipping Trust—a scandal
Or something of the kind—
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CUPID IN ENGLAND

ExGLisH HE—‘“Has he not given you my message ?"”
ENGLISH SHE—*'He has contracted such a horrid American

accent I can't listen to him now.”

Has grown too hot to handle
Or settle in one’s mind.

The women's clubs are scolding;
The town is full of *“ graft;”
Each day sees the unfolding
Of tricks where some one’s gaffed;
The good and bad detectives
Are giving things away
And charges and invectives
Increase from day to day.

The world is full of trouble;
North, south and east and west.

Each day the troubles double,
And none gets any rest.

There must be a bacillus
That started this somehow—

A germ or germs that fill us
With wrangle, rage and row.

— W. D. Nesbit, én Chicago Tribune.

DRAWN BY HARRY FURNISS

THE EPIDEMIC

Lady met a brigand,
Captive she was took;
People raised a ransom—
Goin’ to write a book.

Love-sick girl got jilted,
Sought a distant nook,
Brooded on her troubles—-
Goin’ to write a book.

Man, he thought he'd travel,
Took a flying look

At some foreign countries—
Goin’ to write a book.

Fellow took a fancy
To be turning crook;
Trampin’ didn’t pay him—
Goin’ to write a book.

Millionaire and pauper,
Valet, maid, and cook,

Everybody’s got it—
Goin’ te write a book.

— Washington Star,
l
HER WAY

Children have their own
ways of learning things,
wonderful ways, past our
finding out. They are ob-
servant and alert. Their
methods of arriving at con-
clusionsaresubtly wise. As
an instance, there is in this
city a dear little woman of
five summers who is her
father’swarm lover and ad-
mirer. So far as she is concerned he is
the only manin the world. On the walls
of their home hangs the picture of a
group of students; her father among
them. Below is given the name of
each member of the group. One day
she proudly announced that she could
point out papa’s name, and did it.
““Who showed you?” asked papa.
“‘Nobody; I found it all by myself.”
“‘But you can’t read; how did you find
out that it was my name?” ‘‘Why,”
with a happy little laugh, I put my
finger on your face—so, and then 1
made it go straight, and it ledded
right to this name, so I knowed it was
your name, you see.”

—The Queen



PHOTOS OF LIVE ANIMALS

= HE great interest now taken
A in all forms of animal life
and the quickness of the
small cameras have been
combined to give the public
splendid pictures of birds and other
animals as they really are. Up to re-
cent years all such pictures were draw-
ings and, while fairly accurate, were
not wholly so. Such photographs as
were given were of domestic animals
or of those in captivity.
To get pictures of na-
ture’s children which will

vices, one of which was an imitation
ox made of a bullock skin stretched
over a wicker frame. Concealed in
this with his camera, the lens of which
peeped out of a hole in the chest, the
naturalist- photographer took observa-
tions and obtained some excellent pic-
tures. An artificial sheep also proved
of great service when studying birds of
the moors and mountains, its realistic
appearance never failing to deceive,
and making it a useful hiding place. A
reversible jacket and cap, dead green-

reveal their intimate ways,
the photographer must get
close to their homes. This
is a difficult task. The be-
haviour of nearly all wild
creatures is one thing when
they know they are being
watched, and quite another
when they are not aware of
the fact. Under the first
condition suspicion and
anxiety are written large in
every action, whereas, un-
der the second, confidence
and peace of mind illumin-
ate,each movement and ex-
pression. The naturalist
therefore transforms him-
self into a graminivorous
animal, a rock, a tree, or
otherequallyinnoxious ani-
mal or object and gains the
secret which he desires.

In his efforts to ob-
tain photographs of some
of the shyest birds, an
English author resorted
to the most ingenious de-

A PICTURE OF R. KEARTON, F.Z.S.
Author of ‘‘Wild Nature's Ways," carrying his imitation ox,
concealed within which he has made unique photographs. y
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MOVING A SPAN OF THE FRASER RIVER BRIDGE

The spans of this bridge have been built on false work supported by temporary piles.
under the main span, 380 feet long, the water is too deep even on the 100 foot piles used.

But
So

this span was built in another place; then lifted bodily on four scows, towed clear of the piers

and drawn into its permanent position.

brown on the one side, and living field-
green on the other, and a wooden
mask made of a hollow ash-stub were
also invaluable items of his equipment.

L.
A GREAT BRIDGE

The Province of British Columbia
has undertaken to build, and has built,
a great bridge over the Fraser River
in order to allow of direct railway com-
munication between Vancouver and
New Westminster with the district
south of these two cities and with the
railway lines of Washington Territory.
The Vancouver Province declares that
““this structure was not needed until
the Province had a population twenty
times as great as it now possesses and
it represents to-day simply the folly of
past administrations.” On the other
hand the Christmas number of the
New Westminster Columbian states
‘it is now but a matter of a few weeks
until the north and south banks of the
Fraser will be united by a railway and
general traffic bridge at New West-
minster City, and we will be on the

This cut shows the span being lowered into position.

trunk line of the American and Cana-
dian railway systems.” Great North-
ern trains will then cross the river into
New Westminster and then go north
to Vancouver, a few miles away.

There are thirteen spans, five 160 feet
long, one 225 feet, one 380 feet and a
swing span 361 feet.

A very interesting detail of the work
is depicted in the accompanying illus-
tration. The section to span the deep
water between piers 3 and 4 had been
built on false work where the long
swmg span is to operate, and on the
morning of November 11th this span,
which alone weighs 788 tons, was lift-
ed by the action of the tide and floated
to its destined position on four large
scows, the whole moving being accom-
plished without a hitch within an hour.

The bridge proper, for all it is so
long, and hlgh and strong, will weigh
just 3,600 tons; five small spans welgh
175 tons each, the swing span 641 tons,
the one recently floated into position
788 tons, and the spread span yet to
be similarly placed, 861 tons, and oth--
er small sections 500 or 600 tons.



JOURNALISTIC TRUST

smml HE announcement comes
il from St. John, New Bruns-
wick, that a new daily pa-
per will shortly be issued
there. Why? The expla-
nation is illuminating. There are now
two excellent morning papers in St.
John, The Sun and The Telegraph,each
of which has an evening edition; there
are also two other evening papers,
both well-known and popular, Z%e
Globe and The Gaselte. Thus, with six
daily papers, the city of St. John is
well served, much better served than
either Montreal or Toronto, population
considered.

Now of these papers, Z%e Globe and
The Telegraph are Liberal papers, one
being the property of Senator Ellis,
and the other, until recently, the organ
of the Hon. Mr. Blair. A new man
has arisen in New Brunswick, a new
cabinet minister, and he is not well
supported by Mr. Ellis’ paper or Mr.
Blair’s paper. What can the poor man
do, but start another?

This situation is not unusual. But,
listen! Information has leaked out
that a syndicate of Liberal cabinet
ministers has arranged to buy or estab-
lish a chain of Daily Papers from coast
to coast, so as to cover the market in
cabinet positions and prevent any
new men getting ambitious. “CON-
TROL THE DAILY PAPERS AND
THE CABINET POSITIONS ARE
YOURS,” is to be the motto. The
incorporators are likely to be Hon. W.
S. Fielding, Halifax Chronicle; Hon.
W. R. Emmerson, St. John ——; Hon.

(ANADA

FOR THE C.'AN'ADIANS

A Department For Business Men.

Charles Fitzpatrick, Quebec Ze Sole:l;
Hon. Sydney Fisher, Montreal Herald
Hon. William Mulock, Toronto Star,
Hon. Clifford Sifton, Wmmpug Free
Press; Hon. W, Templeman, Victoria
Zimes,; and a few others whose names
are not announced. The capital of the
company will be $5,000,000 in gold-
bearmg five percent. bonds.md.."»,,(x)o
000 in common stock, the bonds to be
taken up by a well-known railway man-
ager and two wealthy senators, and
the common stock to be held by the
incorporators.

R. L. Borden, Esq., M.P., has also
a similar plan under Lonsldemnon for
the benefit of the Conservative

cabinet
ministers (prospective). The incorpo-
rators will probably be: Hon. Mr.
Borden, Halifax Herald; Hon. Mr.
Daniel, St. John Sun; Hon. Hugh
Graham, Montreal Sta»; Hon. J. I.

Tarte, Montreal Za Patrie; Hon. E. F.
Clarke, Toronto Mail and Empire
Hon. Sanford Evans, Winnipeg Zele-
gram; and a few others to be decided
upon later. There willbe a similar issue
of bonds to be taken up by two railway
proprietors and The Canadian Manu-
facturers’Association, and a similar is-
sue of common stock at a nominal price
to the incorporators. The motto will
be “HURRAH FOR THE EMPIRE!
CHAMBERLAIN AND THE PRO-
TECTIVE TARIFF!”

This scheme will have advantages.
All the papers will be held in trust by
the holdmg company, and when a min-
ister resigns, as did the Hon. Mr. Tarte
and the Hon. Mr. Blair, he will lose
control of his important journal. This
will prevent papers changing their
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party allegiance as did Za Patrie of
Montreal and Zhe Zelegraph, .of St.
John. It will ensure stability in daily
journalism. Another advantage will
be greater uniformity in editorial opin-
ion, since central offices at Ottawa will
send out the editorials on important
subjects, subject to such modification
as may be required to suit the vanities
and weaknesses of the particular dis-
tricts in which each paper is published.
A third advantage will be the fixing of
responsibility, which under the present
system is not always easy. A fourth
advantage will be the feeling of security
which each cabinet minister or pro-
spective cabinet minister will have;
this will enable him to give some time
to the supervision of his department,
for which at present he has little op-
portunity. It will enable a cabinet
minister to take eight hours’ sleep each
night, a privilege which he does not
always enjoy under the present discon-
certing condition of Free Competition.
And finally, the subscription price of
each paper will be raised from 50 cents
ayear to a dollar a year, and every
member of the party will be forced to
subscribe. The increased profits will
go into the campaign fund of each
party.

To prevent any serious competition,
.each corporation is arranging with the
patent medicine and breakfast food ad-
vertisers to patronize only the trust
journals, thus preventing any others
from gaining prominence. Arrange-
ments are also under way, whereby each
trust will secure paper from the Cana-
dian Papermakers’ Association and
type from the type foundries at a lower
price than the outside publisher.

Since the above was in type, I have
learned that both schemes have fallen
through, owing to the inability of each
to secure a monopoly of the use of the
mails. Buncombe.

o

BRITISH COLUMBIA PROGRESS

That the Canadian Pacific Railway
has decided to runtwo transcontinental

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

trains daily from Montreal to Vancou-
ver is but another sign of the develop-
ment of the West, and of the great in-
crease in the travel between Eastern
and Western Canada. British Colum-
bia is rapidly becoming an important
part of Canada, in touch with every-
thing commercial, financial and politi-
cal, which interests Canada as a whole.
Professor Goldwin Smith has doubted
if the West has any interest in the
East. Two transcontinental daily
trains would seem to indicate that the
:mterest is mutual and rapidly develop-
ing.

The population of British Columbia,
according to the Census of 1goi, is
178,657, of whom over 60 per cent. are
males. This population, classified ac-
cording to Birthplace, is as follows :

Beitish Columbia ;i i i snli 59,58
Other Provinces .. ivi i liaeieeas :1.2,(5)22
British-Islands. ol il oo D 30,630
British Possessions. ........... ... 1,843
Total Batish i o oiilmadl g 132,085
Foreign Born........dvoa i 46,110
OGIGIVEN o Db il W ey 462
dotatli vl B S 178,657

British Columbia is British and Ca-
nadian in every sense of those terms.
Of the foreigners 14,576 were from
China and 4,515 from Japan.

The value of the gold annually min-
ed in British Columbia has grown from
a few thousand dollars to over five
millions, the value of the silver to over
three millions, the copper and the coal
to over five millions each. The total
mineral production in 1gor was $20,-
000,000, and for 1902 about two and a
half millions less. The value of the
agricultural property is over thirty mil-
lions, and the products in 1901 were
valued at over six millions, a return of
19 per cent. on the investment.

Any person desiring full information
about the province will find ‘ The Year
Book of British Columbia,” edited by
R. E. Gosnell, a valuable compendium,
A new edition for 1903 has recently
been issued.
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THE WAY OF

THE BICYCLE

ITS POPULARITY IS LARGELY INCREASED BY NEW AND SERVICEABLE IMPROVEMENTS

Of course there is one
final improving touch to
be given the bicycle be-
fore it will be entirely
perfect and that finish is
in its conversion into a
self-going vehicle,
Nevertheless -this change
is not to be brought about
in a single season. The
modern bicycle represents
over eighty years of fairly
active development and
although the motor cycle; of to-day is a practical
and workable machine, still the}re are some desirable
changes to be made before it will become a sglf-
going vehicle as light, serviceable, and easily
handled as the modern diamond frame safety.

It is not generally understood that Canadian-

de Dbicycles occupy a high place in the
:‘2rld's pro):iuct. The Canada Cycle Motor Com-
pany has for some years been turning out a

wheel that enjoys great popularity among the
Australians, and is also greatly admired

in England, although much lighter than

only six miles of the distance. In coming down
hills the brake is of the greatest convenience.
A pressure backward upon the pedal detaches the
sprocket wheel from the axle, leaving the wheels
free to coast noiselessly and without involving any
action of the pedals or chain. An increase of the
backward pressure upon either pedal brings the
brake feature of the coaster device into play and
checks the speed of the descending wheel. Should
the weight of the rider be thrown onto either
pedal in a reverse pressure the wheel is brought
to an instant stand. The operation is so simple

that one may become familiar with the ad-
vantages of the device without any preliminary
training.

The coming season has already ushered in a
new era of popularity for the bicycle. It is an
of automobiles, motor cycles and bicycles. The
Canada Cycle and Motor Company reports a
large increase in orders for wheels, and the Am-
erican makers have begun a campaign of advertising
that would not have been entered upon had not the
coming vogue cast a plain shadow beforehand.

era

the wheels of English or Conyinental make.
There has always been some rivalry between
the Canadian and Uniteq States manufgxc-
turers, and whichever enjoyed the prestige
of a doubtful superiority the Capada-made
wheel is certainly in the lead this season.
The Cycle and Motor Company have secured
the rights to equip wheels vs:nth both the
Cushion Frame and Morrow (,oa.ster.Brake
and is able to improve an already.servnceable
and high-class wheel by the addition of these
successful inventions. The American n,llakers
have again ventured on ‘‘ departures’ from
the accepted form of bicycle and encumbered
their machines with devxce.s of quespopable
atility that increase the weight and limit the
serviceability of the wheel.

The Cushion Frame is literally the uphol-
stery of a bicycle. It is a simple device that
sets in the upper part of the back frame,
under the saddle. It yields under the weight
of the rider and promotes_the co.mfort of
riding by supplying an air cushion that
absorbs the jar which would otherwise go to
render the rider uneasy inthis position on the
saddle. Besides having this decided feature‘
of utility the Cushion Fram_e.saves the wheel
from being racked in riding over rough
roads.

The Morrow Coaster Brake is the best
device of its kind and the Canada Cycle
Motor Company hold the exclusive right to
ase it in Canada. It has been proved by
actual experiment that the coaster brake
enables a rider of a bicycle to cover en_ght
miles on a level road although pedaling

A CANADIAN BICYCLE IN ENGLAND

Photograph of the old church at Ribbesford with a Canada Cycle and
Motor Co.’s cushion frame wheel conspicuous in the foreground,
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THE WONDERFUL FORD

A COMPARATIVELY NEW AUTOMOBILE WHICH HAS MADE RECENT HISTORY

THE ‘‘ FORD,” WITH TONNEAU,

T is a fact that the ‘“Ford” is a comparative
youngster in the Automobile world, yet it has,
in the matter of strength, endurance and ap-

pearance outstripped its older brethren. The “Ford”
was not placed upon the market until it was con-
sidered perfect, and therefore is not handicapped by
a lot of old-fashioned patents and ideas. It has
largely benefited by the fallures of the others.

In the matter of design it is all automobile.
There are no frills wasted on its construction, save
those that tend to give more luxurious comfort to
the occupants. It looks business-like from start
to finish, runs smoothly and in a very business-like
manner. It takes a hill with almost noiseless ease,
and when standing under power there is an absolute
lack of noise or vibration.

The engine of the “Ford” is its main
bid for popular favor, This is a two
cylinder of opposed type capable of eight
horse power.

The ‘““Ford” was used extensively in
Canada last season and proved to be
remarkably suited to Canadian conditions,
which embrace, as we know, roads of un-
certain surface. It has another virtue
worth considering and that is its simplicity
of operation ; a novice would have no
difficulty of running a ‘‘ Ford” in perfect
safety after one lesson of instructions:

A manufacturer’s reputation, whether he

builds locomotives or auto-
mobiles, rests on his ability
to make something which
can create a record of better
time and better enduring
qualities than his competi-
tors. It is the certain test
of his fitness to demand
public support. .

Henry Ford, the manufac-
turer of the great Ford auto-
mobile, established a world’s
record over St. Clair Track
Mich., a little over twe
months ago with his racer
No. 999, doing a mile in 39
and two-fifths seconds, there-

. by establishing his right to
the title of the Automobile
King.

At the New Garage and
show rooms of the Canada
Cycle and Motor Co., To-
ronto, corner Bay and Tem-
perance Sts., may be seen
to-day some ten of these

< new Ford Automobiles, be-
sides a collection of other
celebrated machines, includ-
ing the Auto Car, Stevens-
Duryea, Peerless, Packard, Thomas and Ivanhoe.

o
THE “KING OF BELGIUM ”

The greatest of American Touring Cars, the
Peerless Automobile ¢ King of Belgium,” is now
on exhibition in Toronto at the new showrooms
of the Canada Cycle and Motor Co., corner of
Bay and Temperance Streets. Those who want

to see what a perfect automobile is should make
an effort to visit the ‘‘ King of Belgium.”

THE ‘‘KING OF BELGIUM"
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Dyspepsia
Indigestion
Headache

HOSPHORIC acid and the phosphates,
as contained in Horsford's Acid Phos-

Theldeal Beverage

(OMOMIO]

A Pale Ale, palatable, full
of the virtues of malt and
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hops, and in spa,rkling con- phate, are necessary and important
dition, is the ideal beverage. elements in promoting the functions of diges-
tion. They are essentials of the gastric juice

® ® ® of the stomach.,

Horsford’s Acid Phosphate is most val-
uable in every form of dyspepsia and indi-
gestion, especially in those cases where the
patient suffers from pains in the stomach
or chest, continued sense of hunger, nausea
or acid stomach. By its action on digestion

And when chemists an-
nounce its purity and
judges its merits, one needs
0ok no further.

© ® O and as a nerve food and tonic it relieves
headache arising from indigestion and nery-
ASK FOR ousness.
’ Horsford’s
.
Acid Phosphate
It your druggist can't supply you we will send small
(LONDON) bottle, postage paid, on receipt of 25 cents.

Rumford Chemical Works Providence, R.I.

0000000000000 0000000000000000000000000000000

Fos
0000800000 00000000000000000000A0A0AA
‘vvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvvv

P22 222 22222222 2T XXX 2N

|




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

An underfed Brain that has gone tired is a poor tool and can’t do
good work.

For Brain is physical—wears away under the daily grind just like
flesh or muscle and MUST BE REBUILT by selected food.

When the proper food GRAPE-NUTS is selected the greatest brain
maker in the world is put to work in you, rich in the Phosphates that fill
the delicate little gray cells in Nerves and Brain, and in a short time you
will feel a vigor and renewed mental strength that can come only to the

properly nourished Brain.

A strong, keen, money-making set of brains CAN BE BUILT ON
GRAPE-NUTS and anyone who wants such a set of ‘‘thinkers” should
try the food, following the suggestions laid down in the book. “The Road

to Wellville” found in every package.
GRAPE-NUTS 10 days will show. Fact.

There’s a reason.
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A Strike
against
Drudgery

7boards rutany tear and‘
rend. Caustxc compounds
¥ gnawand

: Pearhne '
PERSUADES

THE DIRT AWAY
'AND BY DISSOLV-
ING CLEANSES

For Cheese /@ wn For Welsh
Sandwiches Vs il Rarebit
DELICIOUS LN B M TASTY

SHUTTLEWORTH (| e ——— SHUTTLEWORTH

& HARRIS

Detroit, Mich. Brantford, Canada
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Sweet Caporal
Cigarettes

“The purest form in which tobacco can be smoked.”
—London Lancet.
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The Sick One Decides

Not the druggist.
Not I.

He sends not one penny.
Simply asks for my book.
And if helped pays the cost
of the medicine—gladly.

Will you write me today?
Let me tell you the name
of a druggist near by, so
that you may take

six bottles of

Dr.Shoop’sRestorative

On a month’s trial.
$5.50.

Think What This Means

You may be discouraged, almost without hope.
Even then I take the risk— not you,

I furnish the treatment, give you my best
advice, answer all your letters. If I succeed the
cost is only $5.50. If I fail, my efforts and my
medicine are free.

Can'’t you see that I must know how to cure?
Else this offer would be impossible.

Come to my office. Consult my records. Learn
that 39 out of each 40 who take my Restorative
pay for the medicine. They need not if it failed.

Read letters like this :

« [ was suffering with_nervous debility, biliousness and a
cun down constitution. Your Restorative restored my health
and I now feel as I did when I was in my 'teens, going to
school, although I am now past my 66th birthday. I shall
always keep a bottle of Dr. Shoop's Restorative in t'_l'c house,
as it _has been worth many times the cost to me. R R
Jones, Anvil, Okla.

And this :

«Dr. Shoop's Restorative has done me more good than
all the medicine I have ever taken. Iam using it for Catarrh
of the head and nervous debility. My wife is also using the
Restorative for indiggstion. with good re“sults. I am talking
my friends into using your remedy.” J. J. McDonald,

Palos, Ala.

And this :

++ 1 had not eaten breakfast in the morning for over 20 years
antil I took your Restorative. It appears that it is not onl
a Kidney medicine, but equally good for the Stomach.
am recommending it to my fellow Railroad Men, for I feel
that Dr. Shoop's Restorative can cure any Kidney disease
¢hat is curable. I will gladly write to an "of our patients
and tell them how it restoredy me to health. 1. J. Mannx,
46 Thomas St., Buffalo, N.Y.

fsn't this evidence enough ?

If it succeeds, the cost to you is
If it fails, the druggist will bill the cost to me.

Tell Your Friend Who is Sick

Tell him of my discovery. How I alone treat
the inside nerves. Not the nerves you feel with,
the nerves you know about, but the inside nerves
that operate the vital organs—that give them
strength and power and health.

Other physicians, other specialists even, are
still treating the organs themselves—mere repair-
ing. That is why no other physician—not even
your home physician—makes terms to you like
mine.

Tell your friend today, for my way may be his
only way to get well. And every hour that you
wait adds an hour to his suffering. The medicine
cannot harm him. If it fails he, at least, is as
well as he was. And not one penny poorer.
There's no excuse—no reason for delaying.

The book I send him is clear. Almost any sick
one who reads it will know that he can get well.
Your friend may never see the book unless you
write me.

Ask for it today.

Were you the sick one, he would have written
before this. Be as good a friend to him as he
would be to you. Write me today.

Simply state which
book you want and
address Dr. Shoop.
Box 25, Racine, Wis.

Book 1 on Dyspepsia.
Book 2 on the Heart.
Book 3 on the Kidneys.
Book 4 for Women.
Book 5 for Men.

Book 6 on Rheumatism.

Mild cases, not chronic, are often cured with one or two
bottles. At druggists.
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There is none other than “ THE MILKY WAY”

when it comes to proper food for infants. It is Nature's way, and Nature’s food.

NESTLE’S FOOD

has saved the lives of and properly nourished thousands of babies who have grown into strong men
and women and brought up their children upon it in turn. It needs no added milk in preparation,
because it is itself made from the purest of milk. It has been the most approved infants'
food with three generations. ~With Nestlé’s Food so universally used and eo easily obtained,
why experiment with others?

Let us send you, free of charge, a half-pound package of Nestlé's Food for trial, and our Book for Mothers.
Our Book for Mothers s a little about Nestlé's Food, but a great deal about the cave of babies and young
children. Send us a postal card.

LEEMING, MILES & CO., 1653 Notre Dame Street, MONTREAL, P.Q.
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IN

DRESS
GOODS

for Spring wear embrace
all that ladies can desire

in the way of

QUALITY and
EXQUISITE FINISH

Look at them in
all the best dry
goods stores

throughout
CANADA
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Ostermoor Mattresses
vesus Hair Mattresses

They are absolutely pure, which hair can never be.
They never get hard or lumpy—hair always does.
They never require remaking—hair should be every year,

They are guaranteed to be more comfortable to sleep
on, more durable and infinitely cleaner than the best
$50.00 hair mattress made. Money back any time if
they don’t give satisfaction.

Price—2 feet 6 in. wide.... $ 9.50 delivered
6 “« 0 L LA TR0 0 L
Ll w8 55 e 12,80 L1
6 “ 0 L v o 3400
& i e .... 15.00

All 6 ft. 2 in. long.

Write for beautiful Catalogue and name of dealer
in your City who sells and guarantees these mattresses.

THE ALASKA FEATHER AND DOWN CO.
MONTREAL AND WINNIPEG G o1
OSTERMOOR & CO., NEW YORK, N.Y.

Palmer Season

The Palmer has no claim to
make as to age.’ Yet it is not a
new piano. It is a well tried and
entirely successful instrument sold
at a reasonable price.

Behind the success of the Palmer
is ‘a secret in/ the art of Piano
making. That secret gives to the
Palmer sweetness and volume of
tone and insures its keeping in tune.

VVRITE FOR CATALOGUE
ORDER THROUGH YOUR DEALER
The Palmer Piano Company
Limited

Toronto, Canada
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JUST AS YOU APPEAR

WHEN YOU
WEAR A

& A

CORSET

THE FIRST MESSAGE
FROM SPRING

s~ will mean the beginning of the housecleaning
campaign. Now there will be lots of work to do, so let
us do some for you. We clean and dye the finest lace
curtains in a way that commands admiration from every

housekeeper. We also handle draperies and furniture
covers, making them practically new again.
——CARPETS DYED PERFECTLY

R. PARRER @ CO.

Dyers and Cleaners

Head Office and WorKs—787-791 Yonge Street, TORONTO

BRANCHES—Montreal, Hamilton, London, Galt, St. Catharines,
Woodstock, Brantford.
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Neaves
food

Infants, Invalids
and -the Hged

¢« AN EXCELLENT FOOD,
admirably adapted to the
wants of infants.’’

Sir CHAS. A. CAMERON, C.B., M.D.

GOLD MEDAL, Woman’s Exhibi-
tion, London, (Eng.), 1900.

CENTURY’S REPUTATION.

Neave’s Food is regularly
used in the

RUSSIAN IMPERIAL NURSERY.

BROUGHT UP ON NEAVE'S FOOD.
MANUFACTURERS:—JOSIAH R. NEAVE & CO., FORDINGBRIDGE, ENGLAND.
Wholesale Agents:-THE LYMAN BROS. & CO., Limited, Toronto and Montreal.

r A
l A Bright Easter Suggestion

No mother in the land would fail to
appreciate an Easter present to the
baby of a

Little Beauty
Hammock Cot

The most rational infant's bed ever
invented.

Our new Booklet ‘‘ Sleep Baby Sleep ”
will be mailed Free on application.

..—-_J

The Geo. B. Meadows Toronto Wire, Iron and Brass Co., Limited
107 KING STREET WEST, TORONTO, CANADA

L—-—-———-—-—-J
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(In 1 1Ib. and 2 Ib. Cans)

The King of Good Coffees

CHASE & SANBORN

MONTREAL

CANADA’S HEADQUARTERS FOR

Oriental Rugs

Carpets, Silk and Camel’s Hair
Palace Rugs, Artistic Oriental
Draperies, Embroideries, Ladies’
Silk Shawls and Kimonas, Damas-
cus Brassware, Egyptian Furni=-
ture, etc., etc.

t First and Largest Exclusive Turkish Rug Import-
= ers in the Dominion.

We always have in stock the best and finest in all sorts of Oriental goods. All
visitors from any part of America cannot afford to miss visiting our art rooms.

Antique and Rare Persian Rugs our Specialty.

COURIAN, BABAYAN @ CO.

40 King Street East, 2362 St. Catherine St.,

Opposite The King Edward Hotel, Formerly Karn’s Piano Store,
TORONTO, ONT. MONTREAL, QUE.

PHONE, MAIN 3058 PHONE, UP 1174




44 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER
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(o G TWEEDS

Made at Amherst, N.S., of the splendid soft,
lustrous wools for which Nova Scotia is

famous.

NEW MILL. NEW MACHINERY. NEW IDEAS.

Handsome
Durable
Economical

FOR LADIES’ AND GENTLEMEN’S SUITINGS.

A High Class Canadian Product.
For Sale from Coast to Coast,

ASK FOR HEWSON TWEEDS

g ]
A HEWSON WOOLEN MILLS, Limited

AMHERST, N.S.

PAYS FOR ITSELF

A MUMFORD STANDARD internally fired
Boiler requires from 10 to 25 per cent. less fuel
than a return tubular boiler.

A saving of only 10 per cent. will cover the

cost of the boiler in five or six years.

A MUMFORD BOILER will therefore pay
for itself several times during its lifetime.

Robb Engineering Co., unres, Amherst, N.S.

William McKay, 320 Ossington Avenue, Toronto.
Agents Watson Jack & Company, 7 St. Helen St., Montreal.
J. F. Porter, 855 Carlton St., Winnipeg:
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NEWCOMBE PIANOS

Awarded Gold Medal at Paris
Exposition, 1900

Unsurpassed for
General Excelle
ence and Super«
iority of Tone
Quality.

Write for New Descriptive and Illustrated
Catalogue No. 20

The NEWCOMBE PIANO CO., Limited - - Bellwoods Avenue, TORONTO

“A Drop of Ink Makes Millions Think”

WRITING FLUID

(The Ink that Never Fades)

SOLD BY LEADING STATIONERS
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Such dainty and delicate
Confections are

COWAN'’S

SWISS MILK CHOCOLATE,
CHOCOLATECREAM BARS,
\ CHOCOLATE WAFERS, Etc. & /!

N MACAZINE 03 |

-

Ready to serve.
Just open the tin.

B A tasty, wholesome appe-

tizing dish for any meal.
B Your grocer sells Clark’s
B Roast Beef if he studies

your Interests.

ClarK’s
“POI’K and
Beans”

are liked by every=
body—cost little and
are valued by eco-
nomical housekeepers,
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TRENCH'S CELEBRATED IRISH REMEDY )

FOR

EPILEPTIC FITS

AND NERVOUSNESS

Probably no medicine in the world has cured so large a percentage as TRENCH'S 2
L . . .
REMEDY. Thousands of testimonials received every year showing the great
curative properties of this Remedy. We give below a sample testimonial, and
will be glad to give the names of well-known people in Canada who have been
cured to any one who is interested.
From G. H. S. KING,
37 Fuller St., Toronto. December 1, 1902,
After from twenty-five to thirty years of severe suffering with Epilepsy, to find
relief most certainly draws from my heart much gratitude. I can retire to my rest
at night not fearing and none to make me afraid of being seized by the vile monster
that has followed me these many years. I am much pleased to find Trench's
Remedy worthy of the claims which you extend upon it 2

TRENCH’S REMEDY (in concentrated form) can be forwarded, secure from broeakage
and observation, to any part of Canada or the United States by Parcel Post or Expross.

Trench’s Remedy is prepared by
TRENCH’S REMEDY, Limited, 33 South FredericK St.,, Dublin, Ireland
Pamphlet containing full information on application to

W. STINSON, 69 Gwynne Avenue, Toronto

Manager for Canada and United States
‘,NNNNNNN&NNNNNNNN

AN OFFER
IN BLACK AND WHITE

is not met with every day, neither
is a good Broom to be picked up
in every household.

BOECKH'S

Bamboo- Handled
| Brooms

are the Brooms
sagacious women
insist upon being
supplied with be-
cause they not
only save labor
but they save
carpets.

NONE GENUINE WITHOUT NAME “ BOECKH"” ON HANDLE
SOLD BY ALL GOOD GROCERS
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Hamilvﬁni_é - .
beKmast Gourlay Pianos

are the embodiment of the latest thought in piano
construction, They are all of one quality—the best.
Our lowest priced piano is as well made as the highest.
Better cannot be made.

We shall be pleased to write you more fully in this
matter, also to send you illustrations and prices with
full particulars of our extended payment system.

HOMELY PEOPLE NEVER SUCCEED IN ANYTHING

and the one thing which makes a person appear homely is the neglectful way they wear their hair. This applies
to men and women alike. A person who makes use of artificial hair to replace nature’s want is nmot a homely
person, but one of good taste. i ¢ i : : y

Armand’s is the place par excellence for replacing and improving nature’s want in hair.

Our styles in Ladies’ and Gents’ Wigs and Toupees are perfect. Our Ladies’ Pompadours of the very latest
designs. Our Switches of best qualities,

OUR PRICES THE LOWEST

We will send full

A complete Lady’s Coiffure, ~ Pparticulars how to
ready to be worn, can be take measure free
dressed high or low. : on application. (Gents' Toupees, as natural
as nature, best quality and

lowest prices,

Latest design in Pompadour Front.
We have several beautiful styles.
$3.50, $5.00, $7.50 and $9.00

MAIL ORDER-—Our Catalogue, with all particulars and illustrations, sent free to any  prgant st):le s '
part. We can suit you in any corer of America, no need to come to Toronto. When We have lq‘,;]y Rﬁg‘lir; ]:m!l\;w.
ordering send sample of your hair and plain address. Chignons.

Grey Hair Restored to any shade with ARMAND'S INSTANTANEOUS GREY HAIR RESTORER. The hair

can be washed, dressed and curled as bei:‘oreS ﬁb Sis halrmlgs}s; {l;ld free from oily and disagreeable elements,
ic 5 * o> > tw s f 5.00. Send Sample of hair. ! 3
CAPIEII?E%I ':mré’rc'nte"ﬁ-b?fi-f;"at:’ém&e?tf&ymg Superfluous Hair. Best preparation in the market. Leaves
no marks; is not painful. Price, $2.00.

ARMAND’S HAIR STORE

Tel. Main 2498 431 Yonge, Cor. Ann St.,, TORONTO, ONT., CANADA
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No. 165—CUT-UNDER STANHOPE, ONE OF OUR SUMMER BEAUTIES. Thousands of perfectly satisfied

customers now using McLaughlin Vehicles. May we add your name to the list during 1904 ?

McLAUGHLIN CARRIAGE CO., Limited, OSHAWA, ONT.

.....000000000‘0000000000000000 D | Io RE EB c

BREWERS AND
MALTSTERS
TORONTO

Manufacturers of the

WHITE LABEL
ALE

ASK FOR IT AND SEE THAT
OUR BRAND I8 OR
EVERY CORK

FIFTY CHOCOLATE-COATED

IRON-OX TABLETS

In an Aluminum Box

TWENTY=FIVE CENTS

An Invaluable Nerve Tonic,
A Cure for Indigestion and Constipation,
A Blood Maker and Purifier,
A Corrective of Sluggish Liver and
Derangement of the Kidneys.

Our Ales and Porters have
been examined by the best
Analysts, and they have de-
clared them Pure and Free

3 THE IRON-OX REMEDY COMPANY, Limited & | wyrre saam e, o oY Deleterious la-
2 walkerville, Ontario, Canada and London, England § WM. ROSS, Manager.

.
0......0000000000oooooooooooooooo

L0000 0000000000000 0000000000000000000000"

PR 0000000000000 00000000000
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OYAL MUSKG@KeAShI©NEISE

) MUSKOKA LA SELE NN AN
It invites you—the land of s and™ h arney of America.
It awaits you—a comfortable, restful —yes, luxurious—hotel, with cool
“ verandas, every room opcn to the fracrant pines
Unexcelled Cuisine. Canoéing, bathing, fishing <olt and tennis, beautiful

water trips — or just luxurious loafine. Hay Fever unkrniown
Laredsomely illustrated descriptive matter; Sfree - ,1/7'/) to S Y‘{USKOI\'/\V NAVIGATION €9 LT

G T PELL, Gen'l Passr and Tkt. Agent i
AL, } YRONTO | 3 =
GRAMD TRUNK. RALLMWAY SYSTEM, MONTREAL , QUE. TORONTO, ONTARIO Q>

e R

WORLD'S FAIR

ST. LOUIS, MO., 1904

OPEN FROM APRIL 30th to DECEMBER 1st

The largest and most costly Exposition ever held.
The space for exhibits is the greatest under ex-
position roofs, but the very key-note of the Ex-
position—processes, rather than products, will be
a distinct development in expositions. Compared with other expositions,
the World’s Fair of 1904 contains 1240 acres in comparison with Chicago
in 1893 which embraced 633 acres, Paris Exposition in 1900 with 33
acres, and the Pan-American at Buffalo occupied 300 acres.

POPULAR AND FAST TRAIN SERVICE TO AND FROM THE WORLD’S FAIR CITY VIA

The Grand Trunk Railway System

For lllustrated Publications and all Particulars, Apply to
G. T. BELL, General Passenger and Ticket Agent, MONTREALA




LAN LINE =&,
TO LIVERPOOL

CALLING AT MOVILLE, LONDONDERRY

.

The Allan Line Twin-screw Steamer ** Tunisian.”
TURBINE-ENGINED STEAMERS BUILDING
VICTORIAN, 12,000 Tons VIRGINIAN, 12,000 TONS
NEW STEAMERS .
TUNISIAN, 10,5675 Tons, Twin Screws BAVARIAN, 10,375 Tons, Twin Screws
IONIAN, 9,000 Tons, Twin Screws

These fine new steamers sail Weekly to Liverpool, calling at Londonderry.

The steamers are amongst the largest and finest in the Transatlantic Lines, and are excelled by none in
the accommodation for all classes of passengers. The Saloons and Staterooms are amidships, where least
motion is felt, and bilge keels have been fitted to all the steamers, which has reduced the rolling motion to
the minimum. The vessels are also fitted with Marconi’s system of wireless telegraphy.

Electric lights are in use throughout the ships, and the cabins have all the comforts of modern first class
hotels. Cuisine is unsurpassed.

1904 PROPOSED SAILINGS 1904

From LIVERPOOL STEAMERS From MONTREAL From QUEBEC

S ADE T TONLAN Vool ol e ... Sat.,, 7 May, 9.00 a.m. Sat., 7 May, 6.00 p.m.

2B 4 BAVARIANG o e el RHREE TSl RO 1 piibes (IR TR T TR

SN PR BTORIAN . . iaema s s SRl on, “ 91 « goo

a2~ REARISLAN. o s g s Fel, ST 2000 “ Fri, 271  “ 11.00

19  “ SRR 3 June, 5.00 e 3 June, 3.30

e A FONLANG SR Valdt 5 Sl ol s IR SR T | o . Simeie | |

2 June, BAVARIAN Dl b (U .00 * “ 97 “ 300

L PARISIAN . Chaie gl o e Ry ety UL AR T

16 ¢ TUNISIAN . o 1 July, 400 * e 1 July, 3.00

g TONTANG . 8 8550 1000 - % . 8 “ 9.m

30 “ BAVARIAN e Lisans 1 S ol T SR ¥

TUNISIAN embarked mails and sailed from Rimouski Sunday, September 6, 1903, 12.25 noon : arrived at
Moyville and landed mails Saturday, Sept. 12. Time of passage, after deducting difference in time. 6
days, 5 hours, 27 minutes,

VARIAN is a twin steamer to Tunisian (10,375 tons), made over 20 miles per hour on tri } teit TSroe

BAOf passage, Moville to Rimouski, 6 days, 15 hours, 2 minutes, via Cape Race, which is |‘I‘|(' l;:‘[:““l[n(x)x"l
record over this course.

IAN-—Latest addition to the fleet, (9,000 tons, twin screws). Average time of this Steamer, re

IONP'*’HS“S""‘ between HALIFAX and MOVILLE is 7 days, 6 hours. Her record passage is 6 ‘(l:n‘(:.nl‘l‘"ilrmllir“:
27 minutes, (Sept. 18th to 24th, 1903.) )\ i
RISIAN sailed from Rimouski Sunday, October 20th, 10.15 a.m., and arrived at M oville S S ;

PAmt}L 7.30 a.m. Deducting difference in’time, 4 hours, 30 minutes, the actual time of ‘;)z:xnu|‘5i"|'.q\,:‘)u'.- 6 :i("u‘:'(sr
12 hours, 50 minutes. v,

For rates or further particulars apply to any Agent of the Company.

H. BOURLIER, 77 Yonge Street, Toronto
or H. & A. ALLAN, Montreal
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Canadian
Pacific

TRANSCONTINENTAL TRAVEL

The Only All-Canadian
Transcontinental Railway

TORONTO Eo

Winnipeg Brandon
Moose Jaw Medicine Hat
Kootenay District Calgary
BanffHot Springs Revelstoke
Mission Jct. and Vancouver

Unexcelled Dining Car Service North Bay to
Laggan, Revelstoke to Salmon Arm.

First-Class Sleepers Toronto to Winnipeg and the
Coast.

ROBT. KERR, C. E. E. USSHER, A. H. NOTMAN,

Passenger Traffic General Passenger Agent, Asst. General Passenger Agent,
Manager, Eastern Lines, 1 King St. East,

MONTREAL MONTREAL : TORONTO
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HIGHEST AWARD AND PRIZE MEDAL,

Philadelphia Exhibition, 1876. I T, S G O O D
(AKEY’S Silversmiths’ Sgipcmmg s BUSIN ESS TO
(AKEY'S Emery Cloth LOOR AFTER

Glass Paper, Black Lead.

QAKEY'S “Wellington*" Knife Polish. YOUR HEALTH

Best_for cleaning and polishing cutlery; 3d.,
6d., 1s., 2s. 6d. and 4s.

‘ ND there is nothing like a sea vovage

’ L JAage

OAKEYS Knlre Boards A on a comfortable ship, with pleasant
Prevent friction in Cleaning and injury to F ;

knives. people to revive and invigorate your energies

3 1] i 1 and interest. There would be fewer doctors

OAKEY S Welllllgton B]ack Lead' bills to pay if everybody went to the West

TR 111 i Indies each winter on a
OA;eE!XerecoI:l?elsy Hfsl'ltlslnadngardmllektea lotll:gxm rggl:g; P. @ B. STE AMER
pas es.

()AKEY’S Goods Sold Everywhere. : A 42 days’ passage

By Ironmongers, Grocers, Oilmen, Brushmak- for $130.00
ers, Druggists, etc. is a cheap way of escaping doctors’ bills,

JOHN OAKEY & SONS, Limited,

WELLINGTON MILLS, LONDON. R. M. MELVILLE - . . =« Toronto
AT AR RS i (U8 e
Representative in Canada: > 3
JOHN FORMAN, PICKFORD & BLACI\ - Hallfax
560 Craig Street, - Montreal.

Dominion Line Steamships

Poriland o Liverpool in Winter Monireal io Liverpool in Summer

SAILING DATES FROM PORTLAND AND MONTREAL
From PORTLAND | From MONTREAL

DOMINION, - - April 2 | DOMINION, - - May 7

o i ide R - “ 14
SOUTHWARK, e ] CANADA: gt 33
CANADA, - - 16

LABRADOR, - - T
HENSINGTON, - e B0 HENSINGTON, - June 4

The S.S. “CANADA” holds the record of having made the fastest passage between Liverpool and Canada.
The S.S, “CANADA” and S.S. “DOMINION” have very fine accommodation for all classes of passen
Passenger accommodation is situated amidships, electrie light and spacious decks,

!'- Special Notice is called to the fact that the “ KENSINGTON,” “SOUTHWARK" and “ LABRA-
DOR ” carry only one Class of Cabin Passengers, which, by agreement with the other Lines,
we are under obligation to term *SECOND” CABIN in our announcements so long as a Second
Class rate basis is used. This accommodation is situated in the best part of the vessel,
includes Promenade Decks, Smoke Rooms, Ladies’ Rooms, etc., all amidships, and meets the
requirements of that large section of the Travelling Public who, whilst requiring the best the
ship affords, do not care to pay the higher rates demanded for such in the ships having two
classes of Cabin. This is an opportunity of going cheaply and comfortably to Europe.

For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to local agents or t

gers,

0

CHAS. A. PIPON, THE DOMINION LINE,
41 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT. 17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL, QUE.
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|
“By two or three witnesses shall a matter
be established.”
The popular tourist route to
POINTS New York, Boston, the principal
OF EXCELLENCE summer resorts on the New Eng-
land Coast, Long Island, Cats-
: ; . kill Mountains, Saratoga, Lake
eaving the center of the city from ¥ e
which you start; reaching the center of Georgev Lake Champlalnv White
the city of your destination; over smooth Mountains, the beautiful Mohawk
and level tracks; giving rest and comfort; . .
riding beside running waters most of the Va“ey' and the historic Hudson
way; through the centers of population River.
to the gateways of commerce; when you Full information, time-tables, etc., at
travel by the 6915 Yonge Street, ’'Phone Main 4361,
Toronto, Ont.
NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES. e vl deois i
Ticket Agent, Canadian Pass. Agent,
A copy of the Illustrated Catalogue of the ‘‘ Four Toronto, Ont. Toronto, Ont.
Track Series” will be sent free upon receipt of a two- C. E. LAMBERT, H. PARRY,
X:;;:tt.agrpa:ﬁ C('Ii‘:tfgli:{éL?taig;flxr;n\c(?:k?assenger Gel’::el':l YP:T:'O li\tz‘ye"t, Gener;l ‘:g-'ent'.‘
r uffalo, N.Y.

THE LUXURY OF TRAVEL

going to the World’s Fair, St. Louis, via the great Wabash line.
Opens April 30th, closes December 1st, 1904: covers 1,240 acres;
cost more than $50,000,000; the most gigantic and colossal under-
taking ever attempted by man.

The new and elegant trains on the Wabash, built especially
for this trafiic, places this line in the first ranks for this busi-

ness.

The only line owning and controlling its own rails from

Canada direct to the World's Fair gates.
For particulars, address,

J. A.

RICHARDSON

District: Passenger Agent

NORTH-EAST CORNER KING AND YONGE STS., TORONTO

p  —

gﬂxmmﬂxmrmv er
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The

Intercolonial
Railway
Calendar for April Says:

““Surely no one who has
the opportunity should
omit to travel. The world
belongs to him who has

i 3
seen it. LUBBOCK.

““ No matter how vivid and accurate the description, the reality
will burst upon us like a revelation. Yet the description may at
least persuade us to avail ourselves of the great advantages of travel,
and to those who have travelled, descriptions and pictures will afford
an inexhaustible delight in reviving the memories of beautiful scenes
and interesting expeditions.” B P i of Lirs”

“ FOREST, STREAM AND SEASHORE,” a beautifully written and
illustrated book, is issued by the Intercolonial Railway to persuade
and delight, and may be had on application to General P
Department, Moncton, N.B.

assenger
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SEND FOR OUR BEAUTIFUL BOOK C ILLUSTRATING
THE NOTED

“JULIAN SALE”

Styles of Travelling and

LEATHER GOODS

A NEW CLUB BAG

| No. 982 is made in rich brown and black grain leather, leather lined, perfect
Q working frame, with brass lock and trimmings, gold plated. This bag is

! suitable for either lady or gentleman,
f Prices 16 inch, $7.50; 18 inch, $8.00

Express charges paid in Ontario and liberal allowance made to other points in

Canada.

The JULIAN SALE

Leather Goods Co., Limited
105 King St. West, Toronto, Canada
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TO COLOUR Y ALEXANDRE'S

GREY HAIR|SHADEINE

LONDON MADE

Trial Bottle
123c.

Trade Mark,
Copyright

SHADEINE colors grey or faded hair BLONDE, LIGHT or DARK BROWN,
BMOK» AUBURN and GOLDEN. Contains no lead, silver, mercury or

Absolutely harmless. Guaranteed not to burn or produce an un-
‘ulp-n:'tlnt ; is permanent, washable, and free from grease. Medical cer-
s e-cln‘sed. Large bottle, 85c. Trial bottle, 12 1-2c. Of all chemists,
uﬁlx:.‘"_s T. EATON CO., Limited, Yonge 8t., Toronto. L. ALEXANDRE,
;g’;veatboume Grove, London, W., England.

———

AUCTION SALE
CATALOGUE GUNS

G u V T}’istnls‘ Military Goods (Illustrated), 15¢.;

mailed, 6c. stamps. F. Bannerman, 579 Broadway §N.Ye
né

Home Kindergarten
school Instruction by Mail.

Parents Write for Catalogue,
HOME KINDERGARTEN SCHOOL,
a9 Home Bank Building, DETROIT, MICHIGAN

ALL OVER THE WORLD

Wherever shade rollers are used, the
demand is for the HARTSHORN

It is the best, simplest, strongest shade
roller made.

When the improved is used no tacks
are required.

Every genuine Hartshorn Shade Roller
has the script signature

on the label, as shown in illustration above,
TIN ROLLERS. WOOD ROLLERS.

L.ower Prices

3 Tubs,

Insist on being
supplied with
EDDY’S.

USE

Better Quality

A.D. 1851.

FIBRE WARE

CAN BE HAD IN

Pails,
Wash Basins,
MilK Pans, Etc.

For sale
by Dealers

everywhere,
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Croup,
Bronchitis,
Coughs,

Grip,

Hay Fever,
Diphtheria,
Scarlet Fever.

Don’t fail to nse CRESOLENE for the dis-
tressing and often fatal affections for which
it is recommended. For more than twenty
years we have had the most conclusive as-
surances that there is nothing better. Ask
your physician about it.

An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free,
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value,

IVAPO-GRESOLENE 35“.','135"'32:: 1I')same St., Montreal
OFFICE SYSTEM

AIDS BUSINESS

For tabla use
Refresning tonic
and Stimulank

Letters filed by the genuine Shannon
System of Filing may always be found
exactly where they belong, because it is
just as easy to return them to the right
place as to a wrong one.

The Shannon System has advantages
of safety and convenience provided by no
other method.

Write for our new Catalogue No. 400.

the Office Specialty Mfg. Go.
Limited

Factories, 1': Bay Street,

NEWMARKET, ONT. TORONTO, ONT.

Empress of Table Waters

SPARKLING, DELICIOUS
AND REFRESHING
BEYOND DESCRIPTION
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yentle Aperient

B And one especially meet-
¥ing all requirements of
Sthe delicate organization
- ofwomen is —

unvadi Janos
i iz CONSTIPATION.

Constipation is known to be the cause of many diseases: its mani-
festations, especially in the delicate female organism, are annoying,
distressing, disheartening. Whay suffer all these miseries, why
hesitate ? Half a tumblerful of Hunyadi Janos Water, on rising,
gives pleasant and prompt relief. It is a household necessity. BUY
A BOTTLE AND TRY IT! The cost is small. But insist upon
Hunyadi Janos, and firmly refuse substitutes; they are often harmful.
ANDREAS SAXLEHNER
New York Office, 130 Fulton St. Budapesf“ Hungary

quality is the one you should use.

For
Printing
Papets

THE

The advertising portion of the
MAGAZINE is printed on our paper.

KINLEITH PAPER CO., Limited

ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

C. HOWARD SMITH, Sales Agent
TORONTO MONTREAL
59 Bay St. 4.8 Cote St.

AMSAY’S PAINTS

THE RIGHT PAINT TO PAINT RIGHT

Easy 1o APPLY—COVERS WELL—WEARS WELL
BEAUTIFIES AND PROTECTS

Write for Booklet telling how some beautiful homes have been painted
with Ramsay’s Paints.

A. RAMSAY & SON - PAINT MAKERS

ESTABLISHED 1842 MONTREAL
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Piano Truths

T is generally conceded that time alone reveals the

good or bad qualities of everything. For 35 years

we have been furnishing our pianos and organs to the

best of Canadian homes and institutions. You take no
risk awhen you buy a

DOMINION

PIANO OR ORGAN

The honesty of a Dominion begins with the varnish
and goes straight through to the iron plate.

Our Complete Catalogue Sent for the Asking

Dominion Organ & Piano Co.

BOWMANVILLE, ONT.

IF
I WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross ot St.
George,

F

ENGLISH
BREAKFAST
But I'd stuff and I'd gorge

B A C 0 N Of the kind that they call
EPICUREAN TASTE “LADY CHARLOTTE"

For Sale by all Leading Grocers

STAR
ANVig

«... Pierce Vapor Launches

Are beautiful, swift, safe models. Equipped with the Pierce
Reliable Simple Motor. We guarantee satisfaction.
SEND FOR CATALOGUE
PIERCE ENGINE CO., Racine, Wis. Box 20

SIEGEL, COOPER CO., New York City, Eastern Representatives.

LUBY’S 7 e HAIR
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LEA ®@ PERRINS’

SAUCE

Is the one which all sauce makers are trying to imitate, but without
success, The most appetizing and delicious sauce in the world for fish,
flesh, fowl or good red herring. It has become a household necessity.

!

J. M. DOUGLAS & CO., MONTREAL, Canadian Agents.

Typify the Piano
perfection of the
age and possess
the tone quality
that lifts them
into a class by
themselves.

BRANCHES ~w» AGEN Clbb IN Al Ll:ADlNG CITIES IN CANADA

CAMADIAR M AGA L ¢
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Examine
the

Quality

carefully before buying
SILVERWARE

If you find our Trade

Mark as below, it’'s a

guarantee of both qual-

ity and correctness of

design.

Every well-equipped

Jewellery Store in Can-

ada carries our goods.
Ask to See Them.

The Standard
Silver Company

Limited

Toronto

ULPHOLIN

The Famous Sk‘ Fl 'd
English .... n ul
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES
Disappear in a few Days

There is scarcely any eruption but will yield to SUL.
PHOLINE in a few days, and commence to fade away.
Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches, Scurf, Roughness,
vanish as if by magic, whilst old, enduring Skin Dis.
orders, however deeply rooted, SULPHOLINE success.
fully attacks. It destroys the animalculze which mostly
causes these unsightly, irritable, painful affections, and
produces a clear, smooth supple, healthy skin.

Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere in Canada.
Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

THE GREAT REMEDY.

LAIR ¢

GOUT
.., PILLS,

R”EUM‘ TISM,
CIATICA,
LUMBAGO,
NEURALGIA.
The Excruciating Pain is quickly relieved, and cured in a
few days by these celebrated Pills. Sure, sate and effectual.
All' Chemists and Stores at 1s. 14d. and s, gd per box.

(“ROB_ROY”

"HIAMING HAM

HINKS, WELLS & CO. beg to draw attention

to this new series of
TURNED-UP POINTED & OTHER PENS,
made of the same materials, by the same tools, by
the same process, and at the same works as the
““WAVERLEY "’ Series of Pens, which Hinks,
WEeLLs & Co. have for 30 years and upwards (prior
to September, 1901) manufactured for and supplied
to Messis. Macniven & Cameron, Limited,

Bd., 1s. & Grose Boxes. Sold by all Stationers
COMPARE OUR PRICES

| HINKS, WELLS & GO0., BIRMINGHAM , ENGLAND

ndse

Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes.
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Salad Sets

knives, forks, and spoons marked

“I847 Rogers Bros.”

For over a half century this famous mark
has had the same significance on silver-
ware that the seal of the Government

has on a gold certificate.

Catalogue No.og3 will prove an invaluable aid in §
the wise selection of knives, forks, spoons, salad
sets, etc. Mailed free. Made only by

MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., HamiLtoN, ONT,

Mexipen, Conn. New YOrk. CHicaGo. San Fraxcisco,
Sold by leading dealers everywhere.

“I8 47 Rogers Bros.”

possess the same dainty beauty and excellence
of quality so easily distinguishable in all

Bennsnin s
Oalap ™.

|uNN,!

} !

63

ONTARIO

LAKEHURST S ANIT ARIUM OAKVILLE

IN LAKEHURST GROUNDS

the facilities for Lawn Tennis, Bowling, Boating and Bathing.

HIS Sanitarium,

established some
eleven years ago for
the treatment of
Alcoholic and Drug
diseases, has had a
very successful car-
eer, and is now the
acknowledged lead-
ing institution of its
kind in Canada.

The spacious
grounds are delight-
fully situated on
Lake Ontario, and
the patients freely
avail themselves of

For terms, ete., address the Manager, LAKEHURST SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE
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HOPKINS @ ALLEN \i:%: SHOT GUNS

Top Snap, Patent Fore-end, Choke Borea
8-piece Gun, Full Pistol Grip, Heavy

Rubber Butt Plate. Quickest
Made in to take down or put
s ety together.

12, 16 and 20 Gauge.
80-inch Barrels. Weight 5% lbs.

Of all dealers or prepaid to any express

office in the United States. $ OO

Send for Catalogue No. 49 of Shot Guns 4 g
Rifles and Revolvers. ;

ThHe HOPKINS @ ALLEN ARMS CO., Norwich, Conn.

$150.00

16 FT. POWER SKIFF WRITE FOR
PARTICULARS

DOUBLE END, CLINKER BUILT, TO CARRY FOUR,
1 H.P. MOTOR. WEIGHT COMPLETE, 19 LBS. TO

CANADA LAUNCH WORKS, LIMITED

TORONTO, CANADA

Water Purity

Pure, hard water is the most
important ingredient in ale.
Water used in Carling’s Ale is
taken from a series of springs
with solid rock bottoms at
depths!of more than 1000 feet, and is
conducted to a stone-paved reservoir.

Is entirery free from acid or alkaline
and any kind of impurity.
Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other, because no
other is quite so good.

arling’s Ale

The Ale that's Alwayvys Pure




. back the freshness of youth to your
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Vogeqable
WSiicrlian

Why look old before your time? Bring

gray hair. Hall’s Hair Renewer always
restores color to gray hair, always.

Sold by druggists for over 50 years. If your druggist cannot supply
you, send to R. P. HALL & CO,, Nashua, N. H.

v)

ROGERS

MAKERS OF CANADA'S BEST IN FURNITURE ROGERS

No. 384 SIDEBOARD
The remarkably low
produce this line at our own factory.
obtain furniture of equal quality by impor
duty in the prices they ask.

IF YOU LIVE OUT OF TOWN WRITE US FOR CUTS AND PRICES

THE CHAS. ROGERS & SONS, Limited - 97 YONGE STREET, TORONTO

~ Mahogany
Dining Room
Furniture

Our Spring offerings in Dining
Room Furniture include
choice productions in Mahogany
and the cut represents one of the
handsomest Sideboards in the lot.
Its fine proportions and
outlines will appeal to those who
are tired of the heavy furniture
commonly shown for this room.
prices we quote are explained by the fact that we
Our competitors who can only
tation must of course include the

some

classic

T R R N A A A R L e R
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Well Balanced Companions

Crown

Brand Corn

Syrup

is an admirable companion for Bread, Pan-
cakes, etc. Rich, creamy and delicious.
It does not bite the tongue, while it con-
tains ALL THE food qualities of whole corn.

THE EDWARDSBURG STARCH CO., Limited

53 FRONT STREET WORKS 164 ST. JAMES STREET
TORONTO CARDINAL, ONT. MONTREAL
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Two pleasant moments from lather to clear skin. Simplest, easiest,

¢ qul‘clsest and safest razor ever devised. A lﬂ‘fl"""ll source of ji
t A A

of shaving impossible.

and Y.
“Yankee” Safety Razor in Metal Box, $2.00
“Yankee’ Stropping Machine, . . 1.50
At your Cutlery and Jewelry Dealer, or sent direct on receipt of
price. Catalog of Yankee Razor sets and supplies free on request,

REICHARD & SCHEUBER MFG. CO.,
58-60 Duane Btreet, New York City,

is strongly linked
BUJSINLESS

Our interesting booklet, explaining just
why, sent on request,

The Smith Premier
N Typewriter Co.

Ly Executive Office
] s A 287 Broadway, Now York,

Factory
Syracuse, N.Y

After many years of

great convenience.
from $25.00 up.
Write us for

second-hand typewriters.

UNITED TYPEWRITER CO., Limited

15 Adelaide St. East, Toronto 19 King St. W
97 St. Francois Xavier, Montreal Temgple Bulledsitﬁg'_{a[‘?ri\%gg

Sole Canadian Dealers

crucial examination and severest
testing, the

UNDERWOOD

has been conceded first place among all writing and tab-
ulating machines because of absolute superiority and
durability. Of course much time is saved by visible writ-
ing, and the Underwood is the only machine giving this

We have second-hand machines

special price list of new and
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Prismatic Binoculars

®¢

A Full Line
in Stock
made by
the well
known
House of

ROSS

Limited

of London
England

These are unexcelled by any other make, and
are now offered at prices lower than ever

8 power, $37.70 and $42.00
10 power, 4500 and 49.30
12 power, 50.00 and 54.00

SEND FOR LEAFLET

| CHARLES POTTER - - OPTICIAN
85 YONGE STREET, TORONTO :

John J. M. Bult

(Dress and Frock Coat Specialist)

140 Fenchurch St., London, E.C.
ENGLAND

CASH TAILOR

Patterns of cloth and self-measurement
forms sent on application.

SOME SPECIALTIES:

Dress Suit (silk lined), $20.50
Lounge Suit, 12.00
Norfolk and Breeches, 16.00

The largest assortment in London
of Tweeds, Cheviots, Flannels, Serges,
Trouserings, Vestings, and Light-
weight Water-proof Overcoatings.

Also Underclothing for Colonial

wear made to measure.

ﬂwo—m—-—-—
.—.o—._o.-—o-—o-—

9 FOCAL
PLANE

Camera
t:e
Latest

ROS

. For Instantaneous Pictures of Animals,
r}ll’dﬁ,_ Races, Yachts, Street Scenes, and
Sporting Events, etc.

SIMPLE. EFFICIENT.
PORTABLE. LIGHT.

Fitted with New Focal Plane Shutter
And ROSS' HOMOCENTRIC LENS.

Descnpt:ve Pamphlet free.

ROSS Lt

111 New Bond St., London, W.,
ENGLAND

Established 1830.

Manufacturing
oy Opticians,

Chas. Potter, Optician, Turunlo carries a full line
of Prismatic Glasses. See his '*Ad.” on this page.

GLASSWARE

A Choice Selection of

Rich Cut Glass,
Bohemian
Glass,

Lamps and
Globes

William Junor

88 WEST KING ST.,
—Z TORONTO —
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IS BABY TEETHING?

All the troubles of teething are
effectually allayed by

DOCTOR STEDMAN'S .
TEETHING

POWDERS

TRADE MA
OF ALL CHEMISTS AND]JSTORES

Certified by Dr. Hassall to be absolutely
free from opium or morphia, hence safest and
best. Distinguished by trade mark, a gum
lancet. Don't be talked]into having others.

125 New North Road

Hoxton, London, England

THE DESK OF THE AGE.

Every Device
necessary to make a desk reliable,
labor saving, economical, is found
in those we manufacture. In ma-
terial and construction, in finish
and utility, in durability and design
they lead all other makes. They
make an office a better office.
£% Onr Catalogue goes in detail.
Canadian Office & School
Furniture Co,, Limited.

PRESTON, dntario. Canada.
Office, School, Church and Lodge

Furniture,

INDIGESTIO

CONQUERED BY

IT RESTORES THE STOMACH - a
TO HEALTHY ACTION AND TONES WHOLE SYSTE

O

2

RODAR
Progress

Whatever is new and desir-
able in picture taking is found
in the Kodak System—Non-
Curling film, daylight develop-

ment

absolute simplicity.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited

Kodaks
$5.00 to $g5.00

R

Toronto, Canada
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Gerbard Beintzman Plano

A@ AN INVES’I MENT

The name of Gerhard Heintzman on a
piano is significant of quality—a guarantee
of value as complete as the signature on
a Government Bond. It pays to buy the
Gerhard Heintzman.

Write for catalogue and full particulars
uf Prices and our Easy Payment System.

‘Kay Quality”
Furniture

is known throughout the Domin-

ion as representing the finest
results in furniture making of this
century. Each piece has that
distinctiveness which lends it the
charm that is so much appreciated

by people of culture.

—Mail Orders receive special attention.

JOHN HAY,SON ® CO., Limited

36-38 Hing St. West, Toronto
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Beautiful
Pictures

WII.lIAM o

are produced only by
pure rich colors,

Winsor & Newton

are artists’ colormen
to the Royal Family

and their
Qil and Water Colors

are the world’s stand-
ard, Not dear. For
sale at all Art Stores.

A.RAMSAY& SON,
MONTREAL.

‘Wholesale Agents for
Canad

YOU CAN Mﬁ. E $3 TO $10 A DAY
= ‘itting glagses for us. Big profits.
Our 24-page FREE EYE BOOK

tells how. Write for it today.

JACKSONIAN OPTICAL COLLEGE, Dept. 2098, Jackson, Mich.

It’s So Convenient

LADIES Most profitable home work, $9 to $15 No cup needed.
weekly., Material free, experience un- . :
neces»m% steady work. Send stamped envelope to \]ll\l wet your face, rub on a little
REBILY, 00, Dent. B, Ohlcagn. soap, work up a big, creamy lather
with your brush and you'll shave
R B T T TR A e S S LR L LN with ease and P]‘“‘““"
THERE IS NOTHING LIKE K D . Nothing like it.
FOR E' s S e e
EAgAgig;vegagsslonbo SPIRIT ec§IA Biltiany’ Myl -

FREE SAMPLES PILLS. Write for them. N , MS CO. b /. Conn.
K.D.C.CO. Ltd. aono" U s and New Glasgow, Can. THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury

CHIeeen

1*)[,(( ) U 1r)

PEN WORKS:-BIRMINGHAM, ENGLAND

THE STANDARD AMERICAN BRAND FOR NEARLY FIFTY YEARS
They cost a little more than the common makes, but you get a perfect pen in the essentials:
DURABILITY. UNIFORMITY-—SMOOTH POINTS—QUICK ACTION

Sold by all the Leading Stationers in Canada and United States. Sam
anadian Stamps accepted.

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., 349 Broadway, NEW YORK, N.Y.

ples for trial on receipt of retura postage
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INSURANCE FREE

An Endowment Policy in this Company gives your family protec-
tion during the 10, 15, 20, or 30 years which the policy takes to
mature, and at the end of that time all you have paid for it is returned
to yourself with good interest thereon. J/n reality, if you live, the
insurance protection yow have had will have cost you nothing, while
the money invested will have brought good returns.

Nor do you run chance of loss in the meantime. If through mishap you should
have to cease payments on your policy at any time after it has been running three years,
you would at once receive such a liberal return of cash, or such a large amount of paid.,
up insurance, or, if you preferred, your insurance would be extended to the end of the
Endowment Period free of charge and such a liberal cash payment made you then that
the cost of the policy up to the time of its surrender would be only nominal.

In fact the Endowment Policies of the Manufacturers Life cannot be excelled either
as insurance or as investment propositions.

Wrrite for rates, giving your age next birthday, to the Adver-
tising Department.
THE MANUFACTURERS LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY
HEAD OFFICE, TORONTO, CANADA

Sets of ‘““Rodgers” Carvers

are an ever acceptable wedding gift. ‘‘ Rodgers’ carvers are noted, like all
Rodgers cutlery, for their perfection of finish as well as superiority of steel.

SEE THE TRADEMARK ON EVERY[BLADE
JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS, Limited, c‘ggg';-;.lrj,gg“

SHEFFIELD, ENGLAND
—-—-—-—-—.
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WA pure, delicious and antiseptic Dentifrice
in a powder form that exercises a decidedl

preservative influence on the teeth, as well

as keeping them free from all tartaric de-

b, posits, germs, etc. The fresh,grateful aroma

N of the Teaberry leaf is an agreeable finish
4

r°1’ our ablutions. * Teaberry” is a favor-

ite Dentifrice of many years standing—if
N you once try it you will use no other. R
\\\» W At all druggists, 25c. per bottle. 3

\\[72Z 7% Yo ﬂ

to do piecework at their homea
LADI Es We furnish all material and pay
from $7 to $12 weekly. Experi-
ence unnecessary. Send stamped envelope to ROYAL

CO0., Desk C. M., 3¢ Monroe Street, Chicago.

ISITIN
100 b Pos"l“:l',ﬁ)ARDs 350

For personal, business or professional use. Correct
styles and sizes. Orders })rompt,ly filled. Send for free
samples and catalogue of styles, designs, etc. General
society printing. Pontiac Engraving Co., 74 Cup-
ples Station, 8t. Louis, Mo.

/bl//.///.///

ELECTRO-SILICON

Silver Polish

Pleasing to the sight, to memory dear.

This Family Plate, bearing date of
1856, now in possession of a third gen-
eration has, so far as memory serves,
always been cleaned and polished with
Electro-Silicon (powder). To-day its bril-
liancy equals that of the silversmith’s
finish, without scratch or blemish, its

original weight being intact.

The cardinal merit, brilliancy without abrasion,
has made Electro-Silicon famous around the world.

At Grocers & Druggists and postpaid 15 ots. (stamps)
DAVIS & LAWRENCE CO., Limited,
MONTREAL,

Sole Agents for Canada,

CALVERT'S

CARBOLIC TOOTH POWDER

agreeable in use and efficient in result. Superior merit
has obtained for it the largest sale of any dentifrice.
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Flour Millers

TO
THe : ' HRH
Prince of Wales

I REGIS)(TERED
‘ A




he L%

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

8%\ PEOPLE §

BABY'S OWN
SOAP ,

used by particular people
both young and old.
Keeps the skin soft, clear
and white.

No other Soap is just as Good. oas
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs. MONTREAL,

TOOLS AND
TOOL CHESTS

These goods will be found very
useful for the home.
We have a large assortment of
Chests and Cabinets,
also Work Benches from $9.00
to $20.00 each.

e

TOOL CHESTS SEE OUR STOCK OF

From $3.00 to $25.00 ADDIS CARVING TOOLS

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

Rice Lewis & Son

LIMITED

COR. KING AND VICTORIA STREETS TORONTO
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The Oxford Hot Water System of heating operates with perfect silence, as the Oxford
Radiators are planned to give a clear passage for the water. They do not contain diaphragms
or other obstructions in the water passages to check the water and cause the system to be noisy.

The efficiency and durability of

OXFORD RADIATORS

have been absolutely proven by years of successful use.
Oxford Radiators are cast of the very best quality of iron in mechanically accurate moulds.

There is no paper packing used in the joints, and each connection is made with the
Oxford Push Nipple which assures it against leaks.

Oxford Radiators are so designed as to readily lend themselves to any scheme of decoration.

In the Oxford Hot Water Boiler we have in combination the latest and best discoveries
of modern practice in heating.

Our entire plant at Toronto Junction, covering many acres of ground, is devoted exclusively
to the manufacture of Oxford Hot Water Boilers and Oxford Radiators.

We would like to send you some of our Booklets about the Oxford Hot Water System of
Heating—they tell the whole story.

THE GURNEY FOUNDRY CO., Limited
TORONTO WINNIPEG VANCOUVER
THE GURNEY-MASSEY CO., Limited, Montreal
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r Cigars From Maker to Smoker. 1

Half
Your
Cigar
W |Bill

Buy direct from the
'y manufacturers at
wholesale prnce and
save midd'eman’sand
retailer’'s profits —a§
clear saving of 50
per cent. : 3
\uu are given the
privilege of trying our
cigars, and if not as
epresented, return the
lllllll<< at our expense
and we will give
Your Money Back.
For $3 we will send
100 Ka-Be Cig SR
]:l‘\'\n prepaid. with our
rantee. The Ka-Be
nllu is genuine, clean,
clear Havana, and
wrapper finest Su-
matra, hand-made, and
retails at 10c each.
Send for Booklet of
Cigars, from $5 to $10

WE MANUFACTURE

PARQUET
FLOORS

and send designs and prices
to any address on
application.

The Elliott & Son Co.,

Limited,
79 King Street West,
TORONTO.

| JUST PUBLISHED.

THE ROYAL STAMP ALBUM

FOR THE

|
per 100. |
TANDARD | STA_!PS OF THE BRITISH EMPIRE
s ! The finest postage stamp published
QlGAR cOM PANY | : It v: printed from costly engraved plates on fine paper av n
yound, and represents the most advanced ide ot g e
Dept N London, ont‘ i .Io-m-n;-nuln is gn-';. of ﬁ\:"r.\"n!.u:n;-,‘!‘!:::‘l:nlg '1;:"“.'.1:? ':«.) s e
Reference, Bank of ] work. We have issued a beautiful booklet -l»'--m«-.'r‘ \vh‘ r ‘«'.‘ g
S ey T Gnao: and | ;a".”."'",”,"”"“'"',“‘ about stamps and stamp colles ITn, At 1 w K: ;"u’ n
mercantile agencles. Ka-Be. J ';H"Emcrw ONIAL STAMP OG., M Midios &
OLON'.lfL‘S‘TAMP CO., M35 Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO
ublishers and Dealers in Colonial Stamps

WE RESTORE SICGHT!

CLASSES [
LASSES RENDER

4 @ IC
’ _ ‘ ; a led Free. /

THE IDEAL COMPA
N
239 BROADWAY, g
NEW YORK.

- |'RED HEART" "N XINE

run down systems.”

J- M. DOUGLAS @ CO., Montreal, Sole Agents for Canada.
ESTABLISHED 1857
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can ‘Elo it
just as well

Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve
SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS
G. F. HEUBLEIN @ BRO.

HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON




Luucum

"HAM LOAF p
Ium“]’mu

Fonguts

{'TONGUES
i

o -

FONCUES

"

Many tempting, appetizing and delicious lunch-
- eons are easily” prepared when you have a supply
of Libby’s Luncheon Meats on hand. Boneless
Chicken, Veal Loaf, Melrose Pate, Potted and
Deviled Meats, Soups, etc., are among the list of

Libby’s (i) Food Products

Ask your grocer for Libby’s. They are the best.

Our booklet, “Good Things to Eat,” mailed free. Libby's
Atlas of the World mailed upon receipt of five 2c stamps.

Libby, McNeill « Libby

Chicago
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home, free (ﬁ expc“rn:c. Write for Catalogue D and explanations. "
THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO., Limited, OSHAWA, ONT. l
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25| | Chocolates| || CocoamiChocolate| | ==

y

‘ g”g g Because they yield the o {

? Q‘m B= The name on the box tells the MOST and BEST FOR ; I |
[ 8[‘ - whole story. Every girl THE MONEY. !

; 3 ; (‘b’ knows that ‘“Webb's” is a A= They can be depended upon C :}
d) e guarantee of goodness. to produce uniform results. i 4
| ; ; 6 g)ﬂ Original sealed packages, all You don’t have to experiment 7 i
1 . o *

| 85 sizes, all prices. 4y with t':}em to find out what !

f 200 Bt raeoiats and con. () they will do.

| O &M fectioner: ev:riifher:m 5 \. A book of Choice Recipes '

‘ o £ 0g £ 3 { (80 pages), sent free, will tell =l
flem] gw ' you how to use them to the

apy best advantage.

B The Harry Webb Com Limitet :
z 0 y TORO\":‘) . pany, l TRADE-MARK Address our Branch douse : t

;0 A Wal d

@ alter o. Ltd.

-S o~ -y By appointment purveyors to His Excellency Baker & c ‘ | j

N g% the Governor-General. g 12 and 14 St. JOhn Street

§°m MONTREAL, P. Q. '
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:a Used exclusi\'cly in A cook that will send in half made POST1 M m!-’"
4 ‘.»g Moul.ton Ladies’ College, Toronto, should be r
\\: Halmltmf Conservatory of Music, (It's hard to fit the proper punishment to the c
.and also in almost all of the lead- crime.) » i1
J '("f Conservatories and Musical POSTUM FOOD COFFEE made as per 0 g
2 “eges' directions on box (and that's easy) I8 .”-,\P' ° 4 ]
w ] WRITE TO THE delicious and pleasing to the coffee drinker. : i :
5| PI But if cook tries to make it by one Of e 3
] ANO N el 1 ¢ k]
5- BELL OR(MNAC(:?, Limited minutes boiling it is atrocious. : »
: é‘ OUELPH. ONTARIO Insist on good well made POSTUM or none g- L9
‘ g If ordinary coffes acts 'mi\nn.)n\l\. on your g o
- ‘ g stomach and nerves use POS TUM. » %
L TN ONE & < ; ‘
OTTLE, (
cE o Indeliblo andarmiess | 4 | 1§
, & » NO HEATING OR e n o | P »
@ MIXING Try it once and you wil [+
5 Inventors, use no other kind. 3 H
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