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Canadian Steel Foundries

Limited

Steel Castings, Manganese Steel
Castings, Couplers, Coil and

tric Railway Track Work, Bar

|

General Office : Transportation Building, Montreal.

Works : Welland, Ont.; Point St. Charles, Mont-
real ; Longue Point, Montreal.

CANADIAN CAR

AND

Foundry Company

LIMITED

v e e

CAR BUILDERS

General Offices : Transportation Building, Montreal.

Works: Amherst, N.S.; Turcot, Montreal; Mont-
real West, Que.

Malleable Iron
Castings

The Pratt & Letchworth Co.

LIMITED

Brantford Ontario

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

Elliptic Springs, Steam and Elec- i

Steel. - -
|

Big Ben
the biggest thing
in the clock business

Big Ben is the biggest thing to ltlell the figlzit ﬁlmek by.—He is
2 i really two goo clocks 1 one—a
today in the alarm clock busi crackerjack of a timekeeper and a

ness. crackerjack of an alarm.
Big Ben has everything in his favor—quality,

He is only two years old, but i _ . |
i . looks and price.—He runs on time, he rings on time,
he’s already getting more trade he stays on time. He stands 7 inches tall. He

Sins is triple nickel-plated and wears an inner vest of
from the Domlnlon than any steel that insures him for life. His big, bold fig-
ClOCk a]lve_ ures and hands are easy to read in the dim morn-

ing light. His large comfortable winding keys al-

In two years time, 6’000 most wind themselves.

. He rings five straight minutes or every other .
Canadlan dealers have adopted half minute during fen minutes unless you shut him
h}m off. 1If he is oiled every other year, there is no
T telling how long he will last.

Nearly half of the families in Can- Big Ben's price is $3.00 anywhere in Can-

ada leave it to him to call them u ada. If you cannot find him at your dealer’s, a
P money order sent to Westclox, La Salle, Illinois,

1n th? moming; near.ly half the fam- will bring him to you, carefully packed and duty
ilies in Canada use him all day long  charges paid.

~ Suite 9-10 Imperial Block, 448 Seymour St.

What You Qught  Know

We have located

Government Land ... ..o

plus location charges

Government Prices &= == [
You Can Subdivide This £:=| |

for from $12
to $25 per
acre as others
are doing to-
day.

This land is located in close proximity to the Pacific & Hudson Bay Railway,
in a beautiful valley, at an elevation of less than 2,500 feet, semi-coast cli-
mate, needing no irrigation, with plenty of rainfall for the maturing of crops,
and an ideal spot for Dairying, Ranching, or Mixed Farming.

If you are looking for land in Large or Small lots, and want it at First Price,
THE GOVERNMENT PRICE, where prices can go but ONE WAY,
and that is UP, send for particulars to

APPLEFORD & CO., 1_

VANCOUVER, B.C.
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The Canadlan SOMETHING ESPECIALLY GOOD
HAS BEEN PRODUCED IN
C y r MAPLEINE
ox appomTHENT 3 i (The Flavor de Luxe)
T e A National Weekly :
S Itis a pure, vegetable
: s A i product that makes a
R Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited | | perfect table syrup by
judge as Queen Alexandra adding it to white sugar
B should induce you to try 2V dissolyed in vrater.
Ly VOL. XIIL TORONTO NO. 23 7 :
It combines readily
- { 2 with the most delicate
B asit is possible that you never ingredients and gives a
Bl before have experienced such an E dainty, delicious flavor
Bl exquisitely delicate, soft talcum f k .
B powder. dqr cakes, F;]asmes, canc.‘
& For th let - ies, ices, desserls an
= cr:)rrxmc;ds‘cn;xcer:;agl:sszmlgo;; ) C O N T E N T S summer dai:ties. :
= Used by the Roval ch;\:lh(()il'd
. Augustus Stephen Vogt ............ By Augustus Bridle. s
; V)= Ng{gg:’;:gg’(;&';::‘( The Canadian Choirmaster who became musically famous i ﬁm;gs ’;f“ it, 2 ez.
( El 146 Front St. W., Toronto . E prEIE ot Wie
Fgr sa.le(i)n ;l‘i))r()lntg by the ! mn urope. Cl‘e 5 t M f t = C
Seven Owl Drug S.ores 3 > < : % 4 sSCeén anufacturin 0.
1=ra Defying the Mounted Police ........ By Francis J. Dickie. Dac ki Senttle. Washinton g
Sl . : 2 oy A
== @EZ’U Story of an Alberta maniac who duplicated Almighty %. [ aeme ML ISy e Doakiss,
e Voice.
Banks and Real Estate ............. Illustrated. Angle » Lamp
When the Line Broke, Story ........ By H. A. Cody. GBS,
The Town Manager ................ By W. Stewart.
A Novel Experiment in Civie Administration.
Why Alberta Went Liberal ........ By Morley Manners.
Alittle Bageball-. . - 000w Illustrated.
Two pages of snappy appreciation and criticism of the
great American game. e
How to Beat Our Meanness ......... By the Monocle Man. TO LIGHT YOUR SUMMER HOME
_Lighcstt,hg roontl;! ﬁ \;7}%11 asdga.s torfelei:tricitt},)y;
= i eady, restfu - S
Field and Garden .................. By E. T. Cook. T
il - A : . One filling [asts_ 22 hours. The AN{‘-LE Lamp
: Seasonable articles for those who have the ‘‘Spring Jebon an R T
) The ideal light for your country home.
2 C O S G RA v E S | Fever' USDEAlgs W;Iite ]fgor our free book about the
o & 30 ANGLE LAMP—th ill d
The Impostor, Serial ............... By Harold Bindloss. R A —keml - %
H a lf an d [ , alf e P R e T e TR By Staff Writers. E. BOUCHER, St. Hyacisthe, ¥-Q.
Money and Magnates .............. By the Financial Editor. E —
‘ : . e %j “RESERVOIR
Simply delicious — this [ Tor the JUMIOLS: « ..o ve s Tllustrated. R I T | oINNIREG 3
glorious, sparkling, family ] : Bv the Editor RESERVOIR PEN
Beer. Elas an nresistible. Reflections wit s a e giv o Ra e e y the or. Wiites long letter with one filing. _Always
e » . . 0 coaxing. tting. est fo
tang that aids dlgestlon / :;?inyg, manifoldxingg and"‘cor::t:url‘tg use. : Fin:
and acts as a tonic. E or medium points. Sent postpaid, 16 for zoc.,
13“ doz. 040dc., 6Mdoz. {’sc.k .fPosta: dNotAe Br
one rder. one ack it wanted. . .
At all hotels and dealers. &AS{:INGS, Dept. )il-z. 393 Hargrave St.,
innipeg.

e "THE UNIVERSAL C

Printer’s ink won't make the car
go. There’s only one reason why

200,000 new Ford’s can’t pos-

sibly satisty this season’s demand.

«Wincarnis’ is a necessity in
every home — in YOUR home
particularly. Because—

In the course of a year innumerable in-
stances occur in which a wineglassful of
“Wincarnis’® will prove invaluable. For
example: You return exhausted after a
day’s outing—Wincarnis ’ will immedi-
ately revive you. You suffer from ‘nerves’

through household worries—

The car itself is right with a
rightness that is unmatched any-
where at any reasonable price.

Our factories produced nearly a quarter of a
million Model T’s. Prices: Runabout, $675; :
Touring Car, $750; Town Car, $1,000—f.0.b.
Walkerville, Ont., with all equipment. For
particulars get “Ford Times”—an interesting
automobile magazine. It’s free—from Walker-

ville factory. Ford Motor Company of Can-
ada, Limited. :

will sooth your nerves You can't sleep
—Wincarnis®' will give you a sweetly-
refreshing night's rest. You feel weak and
listless—* Wincarnis ' will invigorate and
strengthen you. You suffer from brain-fag
—* Wincarnis ' will stimulate your brain.
And in cases of sudden fainting fits, acci-
dents, heart troubles, etc., ' Wincarnis’
will prove a prompt and reliable restor-
ative. 'Will you buy just one bottle?
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SPLENDID PROGRESS MADE BY LEADERS

One Candidate in Canadian Courier Contest Has Passed
the 100,000 Mark and Others are Very Close. A
New Leader This Week at Sydney, N.S.

HE 100,000-mark has been passed by one candidate in The C i i i 5
200, 3 anadian Courier contest, Miss Blanche Bourque, of Sydney, N.S.,
I be[ngfthelforttxnate candidate to have the honor of first passing the hundred thousand stage in the contest. Miss Bourque’s

gain for the week was over 11,000 votes, and her friends will be all the more encouraged to keep her among the leading can-

didates in view of the fact that their candidate is making s endi race ydn i ivi i
h uch a 1 3
: 1 5 ; ? g sp did rac Sydney is giving Miss Bourque the most loyal

kTheMgreattIest gain for the week was made by Miss Olive Isaacs, of Cobalt, Ont.,, who had an advance of some 38,000 for the
véef) s ISS'd saacs moves back into third place, from which she had been deposed a week ago by Miss Huestis, of Sussex. The
obalt candidate has made remarkable progress and intends to keep her town right up among the leaders throughout the contest.

Another leader, Miss Huestis, of Sussex, made a goo i (o}
1 1% s v 3 good finish for the week, o1 head over 10,000 vot d she hol
1 s ; ¢ d 0 4 s 8 g a T es, and s olds fourth

Other candidates who show excellent progress are: Miss M. G. White, of S i i i
2 2 : 5 D : M. G. 7 Spy Hill, Sask., who gained over 5,000, and Miss
MlioletEMt(}:leIg)ht, NewCLlskeard, with a gain of nearly 7,000; Miss Lillian E. Holland, H’alifax, N.S., v%ith a gain of neyarly 5,000
Brssd st ?\7{' ez:vne's{', ,I?mpx, B.C., with a gain of 5,000; Miss Margaret Campbell, New Waterford, N.S.; Miss Helen Bryan,
andon; Miss Cecilia Pepin, Blind River, who gained 6,000; Miss Minnie B. Wentzel, Denholm, Sask., who gained nearly 8,000;

Miss Velma Welch, of Vancouver, with a gain of 8 » i i i i
e e e e W gaigns. ,000; Miss Doris Sneyd, Welland, with a gain of over 3,000, and magy other

East and West the candidates are makin lendi i i i

B . 2 king splendid progress, and the same may be said of Ontario. There is not so marked
pl:ogress_"mb Manitoba or Quebec as there is in the farther Western and Eastern Provinces. But the contest is young yet, and
there wi e plenty of time for candidates who have hardly started yet to catch up.

’Il'h<‘e new candidates this week are Miss Clara Cameron, Minnedosa, Man., and Miss Maimie Warner, Goderich, Ont.
t is mot too late by any means for candidates to enter, s the contest will be extended for the latecomers, and they will have

until the first of September if they wish to make u i igi

: | g ke up for lost time. The contest was originally to have ended the first of June, but
SCoar:?i?(;]);ecandl;datlfs have come in lat'e 'that it will be carried through the summer for those ywho have not completed the \:vork.
e a hs who have sent in the minimum number of subscriptions by the end of May will be awarded their college course or the
rip as the case may be, and those who wish longer time to complete the work will have it.

A large number of candidates, who are at i i i

= present in high school, have asked for a chance in the contest as soon as school closes
aro-.d sthesedwzllllbe acgepted and can do the work during the summer ‘holidays. They will have a splendid chance to win their college
course and will not be handicapped in any way, as they will have the entire holidays to plan their campaign.

So far no boy candidates have entered to work for the college course, but several are considering the matter and will enter

later. Some are in high school and would rather i inati i
t not enter u v i
win the college course, and they can do it very readily. s o oo g b, Sliadfg oo (o ey

All over the country readers of The Canadian Couri i i i i i
3 : 3 1 E er are planning to help some candidate, and if there is not a candidate i
their own town or city, are helping the candidate in some place Wheregthey forl:nerly ey 1 andidate in

Only the candidates themselves can tell how m i i i
A uch they appreciate this une t ip. 1
few votes or an extra yearly subscription, which is good fo:y z,ggu votes, is auI;ris:chg?p.he S o e S

The candidates in this race are almost all workin iti i i

iy 2 o g g for the college course. They are ambitious to gain greater educational oppor-
t‘;ntl]?es' g‘_}(xielr ambition is the most commendable that could be entertained. The contest will mean a tremendous lot to some
of the candidates. They will never forget the encouragement given them by their friends in this race.

Islaxﬁi“{agaggltdit:elgartr]é?d;?:e CTaE be made successful if the public take an interest in the contest. For instance. Prince Edward

Siila i die Bevondoal e ?"g lsbnohreason why the present readers of The Canadian Courier in Prince Edward Tsland cannot

e BAGL Coluymbia can%id tOn o _ouAgbt at the Island candidate will be one of the winners of the college course.  The same with

e e M c ates, or in erta, or Manitoba, or any other province. One new yearly subscription secured by each
e Canadian Courier from some friend or acquaintance will mean the success of every candidate in the race.

Som i stk s s :
fe COmmzr?ir;:tzé (y:voi?}:fenay’ B.C., sent in a nomination blank, but neglected to fill it in. No name being signed the sender cannot

dateAthE;n;re Oifntbeirlllcli%tis Foazf been sent in from St. John withoutany name written on the ballots or other marks to show which candi-

A package of ballots has been received for Miss Blanche Bourque from some Ottawa friend.

The standing follows:

Miss Blanche F. Bourque, Sydney, N.S. ............. 100,700 Miss Jean Blakney, Sunny Brae, N.B 11,000
M!ss»g{i‘ Augusta McLeod, Goderich, Ont. ........... 96,000 Miss Margaret Sutherland, Kingston, Ont. ........... 10Z950
M!ss e ive IfIaacs,_ L b ey SRS e e 83,500 Miss Estelle M. Gow, Fergus, Ont. .......cc..0000v0n 10,900
Mgss REme Sue\.;s‘;xs_, Sussex, N.B. tertieiieieiiiaiann 62,850 Miss Polly . Affleck, sEanavie OBt o 0, 0ioi  oiedeenas 10,850
’VI!SS = olna e tight, Montague, P.EL 2o .. 0.0, 44,800 Miss Emily Haryett, Edmonton, Alta. .....c.cconvuuee 10,800
iwlss Ai'o etE % night, New Liskeard, Ont. .......... 42,300 Miss Hazel Gillespie, Peterboro, Ont. ........cc.veunen 10,800
M!SS ch% o _oopesr, Richmond Hill, Ont. .......... 41,400 Miss Mabel Van Buskirk, Mouth of Jemseg, N.B. .... 10,800
M!SS - Hite, Spy Il - Sasle s s e 40,450 Miss Myrtle I. Shaw, Collingwood, Ont. ......... wsdl - 10,780
M}ss AL':H:garet Campbell, New Waterford, N.S. ...... 31,800 Miss Minnie Dixon, Fort William, Ont. ............. 10,550
Mgss Fl }11an ED Holland, Hahfaxb AR R RN S 31,100 Miss Sophie Shriar, Montreal ..........coc0evvencses 10,450
M!SS 1\7[515 erE e}\ivnley, Comox .0, B.C. i i oi. .. 26,850 Miss Alice Guilmont, Ottawa, Ont. ........ovcveevens 10,400
M!SS Va}ry woilotand “Halifaw, N.S¥ ... . o Lo 25,250 Miss Alice Hammond, Meaford, Ont. ........c.c00nnn 10,400
Miss Velma A. M. Welch, Vancouver, B.C. .. . 23,400 Miss Katherine Macdonald, Truro, N.S. ..............
Miss Minnie B. Wentzel, Denholm, Sask. . . 23,200 Miss Edna Fraser, Canso, N.S. .....
%}gss Helen Br’yar}, Brandon, Man. .. «es 20,000 Miss Beatrice Booth, Iardo, B.C. ..
M!SS _I‘em_llx.e O'Brien, Athol, NS, oiccovnviioivevivee 19,150 Miss Lillian L. Pettit, Hamilton, Ont. . .
M!SS I‘ecx ta-Pepin, Bliud River, Ont. . ... 0. . v .19,100 Miss Clara Cameron, Minnedosa, Man. ............... 10,000
Miss Ina Spilsbury, Peterboro, Ont. ................. 17,400 Miss Maimie Warner, Goderich, Ont. ................ 10,000
Miss Edna_McLeod, Cookshire, Que. ................ 16,200 :
Miss Eva P. Whitman, Baildon P.O., Sask. .......... 16,000
Miss Julia H. Leger, Leger Corner, N.B. ............ 15,750
Miss Mabel Christie,” Peterboro, Ont. ................ 15,300
Miss Dorris Sneyd, Welland, Ont, «.: .. oociviviios.on 14,650 a 0 o
Miss George Mary Hunter, Toronto .................. 14,500 .
Miss Edna Coutanche, Toronto .........ceceeeosnsses 14’050
I\I&iss sgll.c Dv.mGne],d Torosnto ......................... !3:400

iss Vivienne Geldart, St. John, N.B. ......c....on.. 12,800 H 2 -
Miss Etheline Schleifauf, Tona P.O., Ont. rzjoo This ballot is gOOd for 5O votes in the CANA-
Miss Mary Dorcey, Ottawa, Ont. ..... 12,150 DIAN COURIER EDUCATIONAL CON-

Miss Helen Barnes, Regina, Sask.

Miss Elsie Cuff, Trenton, Oat. " ... 0 tsc i 0L :f'ggg TEST.
h}\gx.ss Mau_deAChﬁmgers, ’IS‘;:d!;urg Pk S e 11!850
iss Marie A. Hebert, etfor: ines, S e ; i
Miss Olivine Giroux, Pembroke, Ont. . Q“ ............ i;'ggg FOI' Miss ..o O VA LR AR
Miss Florence Sheehan, St. John, N.B. ‘. i ue. ... 11:600
Miss Elizabeth Swalwell, Edmonton, Alta. ........... . 11,550 Address
M!ssRuth_Gregg,New_Westminster, Bl s 11,500 s e - lEe e e el SO
Miss Bessie Wilson, Tillsonburg, Ont. ............... 11,500 if £ ded
%gss Ehzabﬁt!}deﬁselfl, é’agy Sownd, Ont. o5 50 11,400 1 orwarded to the CanapiaN CouRIER to be
iss Amy Reid, Mesford, Omt. .. ... e ivimve ; i i ici i
Miss Ethiel J. Smith, Montreal ......0cociovinonesmeoe ;;,g(s:: gredited in the official Standlng i ‘01' befare
Miss Eustella Burke, Ottawa, Ont. ................... 11,150 June 17’ 1913.
Miss Olive Therien, North Bay, Ont. ................. 11,000

Nomination Blank -

S TR 3D e R L T e S ol SR S S i SN PR L S et

whom I know to be over 15 years of age, of d ch t
R E CANATIAN Coth eaand 'Ig‘EST. good ¢ arac er, and to be a proper person to enter

DUBOR i e A ) e e OB W e s
P RN R S A e S O e e (Ol T

’ \

cees e

M R : } ; . > Church or Parish
e first nomination received for any candidate is good for 10,000 votes for the candidate named

thereon, provided the nomination is accepted. The vot inati i
) § es on only one N
counted for any candidate. Bl v camal bty be’

In Lighter Vein

Dirigible Dogs.
HEN the aeronaut aloft doth fly,
What pastime could be merrier
Than to be followed, fleet and faithful,
by

His Skye or Airedale terrier?

—Life.
LR

Faith.—Lady. Reformer—“My gooil
girl, do you believe in a minimum
wage?”

The Girl Worker—“Why shouldn’t I?
Ain’t T getting it?”

L R

An Emergency.—Whben a certain
darky of Mobile, Ala., announced his
engagement to the dusky one of his
choice, the congratulations that.  were
showered upon him included a note of
wonder.

“Joe,” said one of these friends, “I
shore is surprized! We-all never
thought you’d speak up. It’s going on
two years sence you begun to fool
around Miss Violet.”

“Dat’s true,” said Joe; “but de fact
is, old man, I didn’t lose my job until
last night.”—Judge.

»

His Business.—“You insist that the
officer arrested you while you were
quietly attending to your own business?”

“Yes, your honour, He caught me sud-
denly by the collar, and threatened to
strike me with his club unless I accom-
panied him to the station house.”

“You say you were quietly attending
to your own business, making no noise
or commotion of any kind?”

“Yes, your honour.”

“What is your business?”

“Pm a burglar.”—Lippincott’s.

2 ®
No Facilities.—“They say that Cupid
strikes the match that sets the world
aglow. But where does Cupid strike the
mateh ?—that’s what I'd like to know.”
—~Cornell Widow.
2 ®
Variable—0ld Lady—“How old are
you, little boy ?”
Bobbie—“I'm under five years on the
street-cars, and over sixteen when I go
to the movies.”—Puck.

LR

Crafty.—Old Gent—“Well, sonny, did
you take your dog to the ‘vet’ next door
to your house, as I suggested?”

Boy—*“Yes, sir.”

Old Gent—“And what did he say?”

Boy—“’E said Towser was suffering
from nerves, so Sis had better give up
playin’ the pianner.”—Tit-Bits.

n ®

A Limb and the Law.—A case wiherein
the law got its pound of flesh—or rather
of papier-mache—without seriously in-
commoding the prisoner at the bar is
reported.

A lawyer was defending a burglar ac-
cused of housebreaking. “I submit, your
honour,” he concluded, “that my client
did not break into the house at all. He
found a window open, merely inserted
his arm, and removed a few articles.
Now, my client’s arm is not himself, and
I fail to see how you can punish the
whole person for an offence committed
by one of his limbs only.”

“That argument,” said the judge,
gravely, “is well put. Following it out
logically, I sentence the prisonmer’s arm
to twelve months’ imprisonment. He
can accompany it or not, as he chooses.”

Whereupon the prisoner smiled, and
with his lawyer’s aid unscrewed his cork
arm, and, leaving it in the dock, walked
out.

L AR ]

Far Enough.—“And before we were
married you said you would be willing
to die for me.” ,

“I know it.”

“And yet you Tefuse to beat the
rugs!” Zi
“Sure. Dying is my limit.”—Houston
Post.

»
Wisdom.—“Every man ought to save
up enough to buy himself a good big
farm,” said the thrifty citizen.
“Yes,” replied Farmer Corntossel ;
“and then do something else with the
money.”—Washington Star.

1)
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BECK’

Imported

GERMAN
LAGER

Brewed and Bottled in
Bremen, Germany

BECK’S LAGER

has a much finer flavor than other
so-called German Lagers.

For sale at all Hotels and
Liquor Stores.

CANADIAN AGENTS:

F. EDWARDS & CO.
18 Front Street East
TORONTO

%@&MWW
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Editor’s Talk

N this issue we have a sort of spring song melange of good-
humored things, ranging from musiec to country life and
baseball. At this time of year the concert hall begins to
give place to the grandstand. People are keenly interested

in gardens. The baseball season opens in Canada this week.
The illustrated articles on baseball in this issue are written,
not by sporting editors who often think mainly for other
people, but by men who from either a natural love or criticism
of the great game, merely think for themselves. The story,
“Defying the Mounted Police,”’ is melodramatie enough to be
fiction. But it is a true story of present-day western life told
by a newspaper man.

Owing to the congestion of news and feature material the
lacrosse article. mentioned last week must be held over until
next week ; in which issue also we shall publish a story by the
lately deceased Canadian author, Robert Barr. ‘‘The Cousin
from Canada’’ is written not only in the best fluent style of
a most prolific author, but in the manner of one who while
living most of his later life in England, retained a peculiarly
humorous interpretation of Canadian life.

Wise Motorists Choose

“JAEGER™ COATS

If you are a motorist you know

the value of a good motor coat
or ulster.

Jaeger Pure Wool Coats have
the quality, the fit and the style
that add so much to the comfort
and pleasure of motoring.

There are so many Jaeger styles
and effects that satisfaction is a
foregone conclusion.

Our expert Analyst inspects all
material used.

DrJAEGER % C:

32 King St. West,
784 Y onge St., Near Bloor, Toronto
316 St. Catherine St. W., Montreal
352 Portage Ave., Carlton Blk., Winnipeg

And at Jaeger Agencies everywhere.

TheWniteNorse(eliar

By Appointm nt

wﬂm; HoRsE

WHISKY

Has

Great Age and Bouquet; is Heart Tonic,
Digestive and Non-Gouty.

Ask Specially for WHITE HORSE.

Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grocers & Hotels.

This is an especially good year to
visit the ancient city of Ghent. On
the date the party will reach that
city, the Universal and International
Exposition will be in full swing. It
will be a great Exposition, with its
Palaces of Art and Industry housing
unique exhibits from all parts of the
world. The slogan of this Exhibition
is “A Thousand and One attractions
Worth Crossing Half the Globe to
See.”

By all means ask or send for
the illustrated booklet which
contains the complete itinerary
and gives the cost in detail. In
it is described in chatty and
informal style the various
places to be visited with pic-

Apply to the nearest Steamship Agent or to any of these
General Agencies of the Company: Toronto, Ont., 52 King
Street East; Mon treal, Que., 226-30 St. James Street;
Winnipeg, Man., 254 Union Station; Halifax, N.S., 123

Hollis Street.

CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS, LIMITED

CANADIAN NORTHERN
“ATLANTIC ROYALS”

health-bringing trip and a liberal education combined.
You take the “Royal Edward” at Montreal on July fifteenth for Bristol.
Special arrangements have been made for the balance of the tour which
‘includes a visit to London, Paris, Amsterdam, Brussels, Ostend, Antwerp,
the Isle of Marken, Bruges and historic city of Ghent.

Special—Rovers’ Travel Club Tour

Russell-Knight “28” Touring Model - $3250

St. Lawrence Route Montreal to Bristol Russell-Knight “28” Roadster Model - $3200
Here is an opportunity to see some of the most fam- Russell'ngh;_“ZS’Seven Passenger - $3500
ous places of the Old World at a modest outlay. A -0.B. West Toronto

Authorities Everywhere Endorse

Familiar as you are with Paris and
London, the programme which has
been arranged will include many
points of interest you probably have
not seen before. This will also hold
true of Bruges, Amsterdam, Brussels
and the other cities on the list. A day
and a night in Bristol may be profit-
ably spent by the traveller because
some of the most intensely interesting
and historic scenes in all England,

may be visited there or nearby.

tured account of their
most interesting fea-
tures. Simply write
your name and ad-
dress on the coupon,
and you will re-
ceive booklet by
return mail. Please
send me
your Rovers
Travel Club

Booklet.

Addresla . i visie

g

The Russell-Knight Car

Men who know cars—men who have run them since “the early days” and
who have made a careful comparison of the Russell-Knight with other
-high-grade cars are unanimous in their approval of its all-round superiority.

The design is later and will be standard, not only for 1913, but for 191

The Russell-Knight Engine is an advance upon even t119e 3i(night Enggin“csasinwtell]lé
European and United States licensees’ cars. It is absolutely the “latest” Knight
model, passed and approved by a corps of engineers second to none in the world
Russell-Knight Model “28” to-day is a proved success. :

The body is of an entirely new design—not a part or accessory is visibl i
It is a handsome body, designed to be comfortable and spaciouys. s alion

The Russell Left Drive leaves all four doors available. The dri i
in both directions before turning into passing traffic. The rearlwei;dl;gsiefdg:a;n‘i’;m

and exclusive Russell featur €, s a great boon when winds are hi O
1 S g
: h gh or roads are

Demountable Rims and the Square Rim save many a roadside répair, The ample
clearance and low centre of gravity make it the ideal car for Canadian road conditions.

The Power Tire Pump eliminates all labor in re-inflati i
-inflatin r
branch or agent and see the car. Catalogue upon requestg. TS .

Russell Motor Car
Co., Limited

Head Office and Factory:
West Toronto

Branches at Toronto,
Hamilton, Montreal,
Winnipeg, Calgary,
ancouver, Mel
bourne, Australia.
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| Sport Topics

The International League

ONTREAL is holding its profes-
sional-baseball-head rather high
just now. It usually begins at the bot-
tom of the ladder and returns to the
bottom several times during the season.
On the other hand, Toronto’s head hangs
low. It was only last September that
the Toronto team won the pennant of
the International League. Manager
Kelley and President McCaffery were
given the freedom of the city. To-day
the city is threatening to take back
this priceless privilege, for Toronto is
at the bottom of the heap. Besides the
Honourable Richard Rudoclph says that
he will pitch no more for Toronto, and
apparently Dick means what he says—a
somewhat uncommon quality among the
highbrow players. Kelley says that he
has a good team and that they will
come fast when they have shaken off
the hoodoo. Be that as it may, Mont-
real smiles pleasantly as the weary
days go by. Baltimore and Newark are
leading, with Buffalo, Providence, Mont-
real and Rochester bunched in the mid-
dle. Jersey City is a good second last.
Benny Meyer, of last year’s Toronto
team, is now with Brooklyn. The Tor-
onto fans will miss his merry jibes this
season.
Mr. George Stallings, Manager of the

Boston _National League team, expects TR

e el o hoeb. AR THE “WOLSELEY” TWO-SEATER
In six years of professional ball with ; g DESIGNED il exceptional]y gracefu] s S
very low, deep, spacious seats and low il e

the Toronto team Rudolph won 120 and
lost 70 games, an average of .642.

‘AL Mattern is pitching well for Mont- RV : '
real. Last spring he won eleven games ‘ i Ing hCIOIllmn, the WOLSELEY Two-Seater is a thor-
before he fell into the common ruck. ou ractical ¢ -1 . 3

Toronto and Montreal will have their ghly p T ol ar of general UtlhtY-_ ‘J] This slal', n
first games on May 6th. Tt will be % PIC e ’({(X?/mon]l_(‘)gE‘{fEYal WOLSELEY cars, is fitted with the
great day for the local politicians an AT co . : : i
baseball fans of Canada’s leading cities. & y ﬂ : E J mpre§sed air self sta.rter and tire 1n-

- : &Y. ator. ] Equipment includes Victoria canvas hood,
- e DN triple folding wind-shield, complete lighting system,
Swimming Association { speedometer, horn and spare wheel with tire. € Prices:

On April 27, the Canadian Amateur : $3;l6(_)0,h$4,700, and $7,500. € We are always pleased to
Swimming Association held its annual i N explain the many points of superiority which combine to mak
{“?eti’t‘% mAl‘ﬁ“I‘}reﬂ% 112 was delc_ld;dftf; ‘ \ WOLSELEY a car of international reputation. € Tri:l erltx}:;
join the A.A.U. Halifax applied fo ‘ ‘ - D n.
the holding of six of the eleven cham- | ?v;-%able to anyone interested. ] At the Canadian headquarters,
pionships. n ‘;ZONO, we carry a complete stock of spare parts.

The officers elected are: President, - & ] ¢ Canadian Depot is owned and operated by the Wols
Chris. Golden; Vice-Presidents, W. O. H. ’ 19 Hlead Ofice and:Works : Adderley 6PZT3~‘, Bzrmiiglz(gr:,el%g?;ﬁ?anJ'

13 Catalogue of WOLSELEY Cars mailed upon request.

Percy, Montreal; one from Toronto
Canoe Club, one from Ottawa Club, one

from quitish Columbia Can%e Clu(!i), one : > T = |
f Saskatchewan b . one \X’ ‘
f:gqrg H:lqif:xc(;gﬁ? Horrin%ecrjtr;ry, x. : 8 ll—IIE'V\JE\IOULESE&g A]J;Nv MOT:OR CABTQQE%IEEB W

@. Norris; Treasurer, J. J. Nolan. { ] i ]
Ranction Committee—Chris. Golden, M. | T i
J. McCarthy, and G. W. Ewer.

e ®

Lawn Tennis

The Canadian Lawn Tennis Associa-
tion has elected the following officers:
President, A. C. McMaster, Toronto;
Vice-President, A. D. Anderson, Mont-
real; Committee, L. A. Gastonguay,
Halifax, N.S.; Malcolm MeAvity, St.
John, N.B.; Dr. J. A. Johnson, Quebec;
R. P. Jellett, Montreal; H. Powell, Ot-
tawa; R. A. Burns, J. A. Meldrum, G.
T. Pepall and T. H. Hall, Toronto;
John Allen, Haileybury; C. S. Reid,
Winnipeg; Geo. Blandford, Regina; R.
T. Holman, Calgary; R. B. Powell and
H. G. Garrett, Victoria, B.C.; E. Cave-
Brown-Cave, Vancouver.

The tournaments were awarded as
follows:

Junior championship—On Dominion
Day, at Toronto L. T. courts.

Ontario championships—On Aug. 11,
at Toronto courts.

National championships—On Aug. 18,
at Broadview “Y” courts.

The Toronto city championships will
be played on the Rusholme courts about
July 7. :

‘A report was presented in connection
with Canada’s challenge for the Davis
Cup. Mr. R. B. Powell, of Victoria, is
already in England. Mr. H. G. Mayes,
of Winnipeg, will be there by May 10.
Mr. B. P. Schwengers and Capt. Foulkes
leave this week. All of them will be in
time for several weeks’ practice in Eng-
lish tournaments before the tie with
South Africa has to be played.
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The Fragrant Orchid

—breathes again in this delightful Orchid line
of Perfume, Toilet Water, Talcum and Cream.

Think of it! The redolence of this daintiest and
rarest ot.ﬂowers, skillfully extracted and retained
for you in the purest of all Toilet Accessories.

s ]
Herehxs indeed a most Omonj Ask your druggist for a
charming odor. dainty 10c. sample

Perfames & Toilet Reguisites .

E LIMITED TORONTO, ONT,
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Stephen Viogt

A Canadian Music Master wko by a Choral Business System Became Famous in the Music Centres of Europe

R. A. S. VOGT, conductor of the famous
Mendelssohn Choir, spent a year up till
the end of March, 1913, “under fourteen
flags” for the purpose of finding out what

Furope could teach him in choral music. During
his absence the Choir, which takes in a yearly
revenue between $25,000 and $30,000, did nothing.
His studio at the Toronto Conservatory of Music
was occupied by other teachers. A week after
he got back to Canada he was banqueted by mem-
bers of the National Club. Near the end of a long.
semi-confidential speech, the conductor—born .
Canada of German parentage—described a most
interesting rehearsal which he attended in Vienna,
the great music hub of Europe. It was the
Maennergesangverein. 'This is a club of singers
containing a large number of prominent business
and professional and political figures in Austria.
At this rehearsal of Austrians high up in the social
and financial and literary world of Europe, A. S.
Vogt—asked if he could sing a bit—sat between
the first lawyer and the leading poet of Austria,
singing German chorales. ‘

The long itinerary under fourteen flags from
Finland to Milan and from Dublin to Vieuna,
seemed to reach a climax at this rehearsal. In
imagination, members of the National Club could
almost behold Sir Edmund Walker and Mr. j. W.
Flavelle at the head table rehearsing in a Maenner-
gesangverein.

Then in a few words the conductor brought his
audience back to Canada. The vessel had called
at Halifax. 'The ship’s band played “God Save the
King.” Vogt went to the bandmaster and said:

“T notice that you have played nearly all the
national airs of FEurope on this trip. Can’t you
play—‘O Canada!”

Alas! the band had no scores of this piece.

“Then I’ll make it my business to see that you
get them with my compliments,” said the maestro.

In New York, at the Metropolitan Opera House,
A. S. Vogt heard again the Choral Symphony of
Beethoven, He described the performance. “Gen-
tlemen,” he said, “as I listened to that great work
I thought to myself, ‘now if the Mendelssohn Choir
could- only sing the Choral Symphony in London
and the Brahms Requiem in Berlin 54

There was a murmur of assent at the head table.
The conductor went on to say what such a trip of
225 choristers to Europe would mean in money;
a total cost of $75,000 and a certain loss even
though the Choir should sing to capacity houses, of
not less than $30,000.

“You can get the money,” broke out Mr. J. W.
Flavelle, who is well known as a music fancier.

He simply couldn’t help it.

HE President of the Bank of Commerce. who

had proposed the toast of the guest—con-

curred in this, He is the honorary president of
the Choir.

“But even though we get the money,” continued
the astute “petit Napoleon” of choral music, “it
would be useless without the co-operation of em-
ployers in letting the choristers go abroad for five
weeks.”

Whereat Mr. W, P. Gundy, President, rose and
said he thought that members of the National Club
could use their influence with employers for that
purpose.

By AUGUSTUS BRIDLE

The point was carried. It is now morally certain
that the Mendelssohn Choir—endorsed by the Na-
tional Club—will go on a musical tour to Europe,
not later than June, 1915.

Why should A. S. Vogt take the Mendelssohn
Choir to Europe? What does this choir amount to
as a national asset that prominent financiers should
go into their pockets without solicitation to send
225 people junketing in the music centres of the
Old World? Finally, what kind of man is this
German-Canadian conductorswho in the anniversary
year and month of the Battle of Waterloo expects
to take his choir on a five or six weeks’ journey to
England, France and Germany? ;

Probably to answer the last question would in-
volve both the others. The Mendelssohn Choir is—
A. S. Vogt. What it is he has made it. And he
is like some other dominant notes in our national

The “Petit Napoleon” of Choral Music.

scale, the lucky beneficiary of circumstances. The
old phrase about the stars in their courses fighting
for Sisera has applied in this country to railway
builders, manufacturers, financiers, politicians—
and one choirmaster. To understand how A. S.
Vogt has been in league with the stars one must
retrace the story of how he was able to build up so
remarkable an organization.

This goes back to boyhood days in the counties
of Oxford and Waterloo. A. S. Vogt was the son
of an organ-builder. This was a good start. At
a very early age he became a baseball enthusiast
on the village green; and he went about under his
brother’s management singing comical songs at
concerts. While a lad of twelve, accustomed to the
ivories from his father’s workshop, he played a
church organ in FKlmira; afterwards in Berlin.
While a youth of seventeen he packed up and went
down to the New England Conservatory. This was
the beginning of his high regard for the United
States, where he has since become musically famous.

S TILL under voting age he came back to Canada
and took the organ of the First Methodist
Church, in St. Thomas, Ont. This was his first
serious charge. He made more of the organ than
of the choir, however, and as yet had not discovered
any tremendous possibilities in choral singing.
After three years of this—saving his money—the
voung man decided to go to Germany. He was one
of the first ambitious young Canadians ever seen in
Leipsic.

It was during this three or four years in Germany
that the Mendelssohn Choir was really born; mainly
in the good old Kirche of St. Thomas, in Leipsic,
where every Saturday afternoon the young man
repaired to sit and shiver in a barn-cold church
while the famous a cappella choir sang and re
hearsed. And this marvelous unaccompanied music
haunted him.

So he determined that when he got back to Canada
he would have as good a church choir as that of
St. Thomas. He was midway on the ocean when
the choir committee of Jarvis St. Baptist Church
engaged him as organist and choirmaster. He did
not expect the post. When he landed he was simply
pitchforked into it.

He was there but a Sunday or so when he started
in to reform things. The congregation never would
hold the last note on each line of the hymn “Abide
With Me” the full four beats. Vogt determined to
make them. For one service there was a mix-up.
Then he got his way—as he usually does.

And he began to develop the art of unaccom-
panied singing, which under his index finger in
Jarvis St. Church with the choir in a half moon
all centring on his beat, gradually became a very
beautiful and expressive musical service. Those
were the good old days when people used to take
more interest in church choirs and preachers than
they do now.

At first Vogt went on the staff of the Toronto
College of Music under Torrington, teaching both
piano and organ. Here he stayed for a few years
until Dr. Fisher, of the Toronto Conservatory. got
him. About this time there was disbanded in To-
ronto a very select choral society, under W. E.
Haslam. In 1894, with a number of these singers
and his own church choir, Vogt decided—after
talking the matter over with Billy Hewlett, a clever
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organ pupil—to start a choir for the purpose of
doing music without organ or piano or orchestral
accompaniment. ‘This was the beginning of the
Mendelssohn Choir—so-called because it was the
intention then to give every year at least one work
of Mendelssohn.

The first concert was given in the winter of 1895,
with a chorus of less than a hundred voices. They
sang part songs and motettes and a thing or two
of Mendelssohn; and the critics said that a new
kind of conductor had come to town. Vogt’s con-
ducting was a bit odd; not altogether comfortable
either; but it got results, when every one sang to
the last ounce on a fortissimo and pared down a
planissimo to the last shudder of sound. Mainly
mechanical expression; and Vogt knew it. He had
not begun to interpret.

Three seasons with the aid of a visiting soloist
each time the choir gave concerts, two in a season
several months apart. And the concerts were
popular. They were also cheap. Good old days;
when for twenty-five cents in the top gallery one
could hear the Mendelssohn Choir.

Then suddenly the choir broke up. Vogt was
running an elective democracy that wanted its own
way about some things; and that was absurd. He
dishanded the choir which for two years did noth-
ing. In 1899 he reorganized it; this time on a basis
of running it to suit himself. He chose his own
committee, which in turn elected the president and
the other officers. And he got together a new
choir, with most of the old singers back in the
ranks.

Vogt had made a discovery; that he was able to
command not only the loyalty but the eternal hard
slave work of a large band of singers. These
people were willing to come out two or three times
a week and have their heads drilled off by this
stocky little Napoleon from Waterloo. They en-
joyed the music and the way it was done.

The Choir had already a

tidy little bank account. In 1900 the manage-
ment decided to branch out a bit. The Pittsburgh
Orchestra, under Victor Herbert, was engaged at
what then seemed to be a large cost; the first time
any choral organization had ever done such a thing

O did the audiences.
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—though many a time and oft had Torrington en-
gaged Gilmore’s band.

At the end of the two concerts for that year the
Choir had still a small surplus—because the en-
thusiasm of the choir ran very high, and every
chorister sold tickets—which they do to this day.
The theory now was that at the end of each season
the Choir was disbanded. Between April and Sep-
tember there was no choir; only a conductor, a
committee and a surplus.

G RADUALLY the scheme extended. 7Three con-

certs were put on all in a row. The prices
went up. The people continued to come. The Choir
sang some pieces with orchestra, though they con-
tinued to make the bulk of the programmes un-
accompanied music. i

When Emil Paur succeeded Herbert in Pitts-
burgh the orchestra was re-engaged. Paur was
highly popular. He helped to draw the crowds; and
he became fascinated by this wonderful expressive
choir that seemed able to do anything ever written
and willing to do anything but oratorio. It was
under Paur that the Choral Symphony of Beethoven
was given—after a merciless gruelling of five
months by A. S. Vogt. It was with Paur that the
Choir went abroad, first to Buffalo and then to
New York, where they played hob with the critics
of Carnegie Hall. That began the trips abroad,
which afterwards took in Chicago and Cleveland
and New York again and Boston. But Paur was
no longer with them. Stock and the Thomas Or-
chestra took his place. This was a more costly
business; but still the choir now with five high-
priced concerts all in a cycle, continued to pack
Massey Hall and to pile up a surplus—except in the
years when they went out of town.

The wonder grew, that when most people seemed
to be too busy chasing money to do anything for
anybody else for nothing, A. S. Vogt was able to
keep together such a remarkable organization of
singers spending five months every year on twice-a-
week rehearsals without pay. It was as hard work
as drilling in a symphony orchestra.

If a chorister missed a rehearsal he got a card
reminding him of the fact. If he missed another
he got a second card. Three—in a string—and he

got out; and in spite of a severe vocal test there
were always about two singers waiting to take the
place of every man and woman in the Choir. These
people were simply aching for a chance to be drilled
as rigidly as an English regiment.

Why?

It all depended on the man—and the circum-
stances. First of all Vogt gave every man and
woman the sensation of doing a little better than
the best that was in him. He went the limit in
everything; in double fortissimos like the full bat-
tery of an orchestra; in decrescendos as hair-drawn
as threads of silk; in pianissimos that were mere
shudders of almost inaudible sound.

That was art. And it was beginning to be inter-
pretation, a form of art which the Mendelssohn
Choir learned after years of technical drilling.

Vogt had a system as thorough for choral music
as the T. Eaton store is for selling goods and the
C. P. R. for railroading. 'The machine worked
perfectly. And there was always a little cool-headed
man in the centre of it, who kept friction to a
minimum.

HE avoided entanglements. If one singer com-

plained of another—investigate it quietly; re-
arrange the seats; have a voice test; write a letter;
use the telephone—but never create a scene at
rehearsals.

The Choir was always exploiting new things,
from every country on earth. When there was
repetition the choristers were keener than anybody
else to have it.

People came for hundreds of miles to hear the
Mendelssohn Choir. Vogt usually let the choristers
know about it. Appreciation.

When the Choir went out of town it was tonally
and technically so near perfection that the critics
of New York, Chicago and Boston actually became
emotional. Still more appreciation; and a little of
it went a long way.

Trips out of town were as well managed as a
circus. The committee knocked off work to look
after details. The power of a system.

There were always a lot of people waiting to
get into the Choir. This made a place at a re-

(Concluded on page 24.)

" The New Town Manager

A Novel Experiment in Civic Administration

OWN management has been a trade. It is
fast becoming an applied science. The
strides gained by industry and commerce
have wholly changed general methods of

business. Contrasts between present systems of
governing cities and towns and of managing private
concerns have brought about a weakening of our
faith in common councils. So commissions and
boards of control have been set up for greater
efficiency, but still many citizens are not satisfied
with resting on these changes. Hence a new pro-
posal that has a good idea at the root is meeting
with growing favour. It is to run cities by a
general manager.

The advantages of placing one man in absolute
control of departmental heads in a private business
are undisputed. Why should it not work out equally
well for a city corporation? The principle obtains
everywhere. No army could hope to gain the vic-
tory if it went into the field under the independent
and separate command of major-generals. It must
have a commander-in-chief. No ship could hope to
weather Cape Horn if it sailed under the command
of half a dozen mates of equal power and no cap-
tain. It must have an absolute chief officer. But
cities try to do many separate duties under the
guidance of as many officers who are free of the
control of a higher officer and often grate on one
another. Miles of pavements are laid down, new
streets are opened, sometimes where they are not
needed, sometimes where they have too long been
necessary, sewers have been put down, water ser-
vices have been furnished to thousands, parks have
been opened or closed, public money has been spent
(wisely or unwisely), markets have been too lavishly
or. too stintingly opened, and run; and no master
mind has been in control to dovetail and propor-
tion these activities. A single master in charge

with good practical and theoretical knowledge of

all these works would surely lay out the public
money to greater advantage. He could smooth
down rough and discordant elements and harmonize
the conflicting views of subordinated chiefs of de-
partments, he could study out the broad outlines

By W. STEWART

of general improvements, and leave to the under
officials the working out of their details; he could
lay down regular, definite, and artistic plans for the
general growth of the city, he could avoid the up-
springing of many undesirable and unwelcome
features of the larger cities, as the upgrowth of
slums; he could keep his finger on the throbbing
pulse of affairs and be ready to prescribe for any
ills that might threaten trouble. In short, he could
run the town.

IT is a truism that many Canadian and Ameri-
can cities are managed on far less modern
business principles than the big corporations. Why?
Because the public has not kept abreast of the
times like a few of its leading members and these
members have as a rule kept aloof from public
affairs. In the past ten years many industries have
been modernized. But our town corporations have
remained almost at a standstill. But progress in
the running of private business will bring about
progress in the running of public business. The
advance has been arrested, not stifled. The older
set of men who have aimed at guiding the public
have been in a big measure the disciples of a group
of doctrinaires who would have the people bow
down before an old and nearly obsolete fetish. The
cult of this idol preached in and out of season that
the function of government was by right limited
only to the preservation of contracts, life, and pro-
perty, especially property. A curse was laid on
him who had the community encroach on the land-
marks of private individuals even if due compen-
sation were given. Imprecations were called down
upon the head of him who attempted stretching the
prerogative of government so as to subordinate
private interests to general interests. It remained
for deep-thinking Germany to lead in throwing to
the dogs these choice morsels of the Manchester
school and to set up other principles to the manage-
ments of German towns. So wonderful has been

her works that town planning and re-modelling has

‘spread into a big movement in the United States

and has already gained an immense vogue in Great
Britain in the form of garden cities.- Germany
foresaw a rapid growth of her towns after she
created her protective tariff and she prepared to
have these grow on healthy and comfortable lines,
and conform to a standard of beauty. She wished
to produce a great people and not merely a populace.
England saw the need of this enterprise after the
South African War to stop the trend of her city
dwellers to degenerate. The German system has
been only partially copied in England, though good
Britons say that they have worked out a system of
their own, but at least Germany has furnished a
good model. In Germany the mayor is more or less
a permanent official scientifically trained for his
office. A school for the training of German mayors
has been opened in Berlin.

At last this movement is gaining a foothold in
Canada.

Westmount, Quebec, looked upon with pride
by many of her residents as a grateful residential
retreat in the engirdling wilderness of Montreal,
has long striven to build up a pattern of an ad-
ministration, and pained by having some flaws laid
bare in her system in the course of a controversy,
has just sailed on a new tack, and elected to have
her affairs run by a general manager. This is a new
turn in the manner of governing Canadian cities.
Many towns which are now uneasy concerning the
virtue of their own pilotage will be much interested
in watching the progress reeled off under the new
system. It is hoped that with a town, manager much
better fruits will be yielded than by the former
modes of working.

As a veritable garden city, and as the home of
many business and professional men, Westmount
has Tong had a high esteem of the value of good
city government. It relieved the people of a deal
of worry, it made the town a more pleasant place
of abode. So, spurred on by the clamourous and
partly half-articulate strivings of her larger neigh-
bour, Montreal, for a better running of business at
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the City Hall, Westmount has been ever in the van
at adopting expedients to better her administration.
In her desire to beautify the town she has taken
great pains in allowing only buildings of an
approved type to be built, to have enough parks
opened, to keep her streets, lanes, vacant lots, and
public places spotless, and thus aimed in these re-
spects to be the antithesis of Montreal.

A short time ago the city went to confession and
owned to many desiderata. Departments, it was
said, overlapped, public improvements could have
been better carried out, things that ought to have
been done were left undone, management by com-
mittees of aldermen was damned as loose and un-
businesslike. Said many in their haste, “There is
no health in us.”” It was agreed that a city
without a business manager was like Uncle Tom’s
Cabin without Uncle Tom, or a bank without a gen-
eral manager. The aldermen or commissioners were
the directors, but they had no man in control of the
chiefs of departments. The aldermen discharged
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the duties of both directors and general managers.
Anyone who knows the fate of some late banks is
aware that the directors can do but little with the
actual management of banks and certainly would
not try to do without the services of a general
manager. They could readily foretell what the fate
of the managerless bank would be.

As Westmount has discovered the best results
in town improvement can come only from entrusting
its entire direction to a properly trained man who
is subjected to a minimum of hampering from the
common council. But where can we find the
properly trained general town manager? Specialists
for the various departments of civic rule we can
get, but a specialist of specialists, there’s the rub.
Many willine and hopeful young men, some with
ideals, enter the service of town corporations full
of zeal but constancy goes often unrewarded, and
zeal suppressed makes the heart faint. Promotion
is often owing not so much to merit as to outside
influences. A man who has worked through the
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most important departments to the top is as rare
as the remains of the mastodon. But to carry out
progressive measures something more than the
common experience in the city service is required.
That official should know the best that has been
done at hone and abroad. I believe that the most
effectual means of providing a supply of well-
trained town administrators is to found a school
or college for the purpose. The numerous towns
that are springing up in the west would afford a
constant demand for the services of such graduates.
Some such method of providing the best town
officials who would fill their offices much better, if
trained as if for a profession, seems imperative
owing to the spread of the movement for public
ownership of certain activities. Skilled experts to
Jun these utilities may be had, but where can we
find men capable of assuming ultimate charge of
all these activities so as to make them properly fit
in and work together—unless from the universities,
whose scope should include more civic economics.

Banks and Réal"”‘E‘state Values

HATEVER bank managers think of sky-
\ R / rocketing values for real estate, it

usually happens that the big banking

office is not far from the area where
values are the highest. Nobody ever heard of a big
bank situated on cheap land. If the head office of
a big bank were to be built on a cheap uptown
corner—a year before letting the first contract,
prices would begin to go up for all the land in that
immediate area. “And nobody ever heard of a bank
manager objecting to it.

The southwest corner of King and Yonge Sts.
in Toronto is a very good example of how banks
and financial institutions boom land values without
any effort on the part of the managers. The block
of land along King St. between the C. P. R. sky-
scraper and the new Bank of Toronto on the west
side of Bay is probably the most valuable area of
that size in the British Empire outside of the
British Isles. This happens to be at once the centre
for financial institutions and traffic. It is the most
conigested corner in Toronto. There are times when
the corner of Queen and Yonge is quite as busy—
with shoppers. But the bulk of the traffic at the
banking centre is of more immediate value in its
effect upon the price of land. Not traffic alone,
but financial institutions have made it so.

In thaf strip there are at present eleven banks,
of which no less than six are head offices. In addi-
tion, the buildings along both sides of King Street,
between Bay and Yonge, are full of financial con-
cerns. 'The banker, stock-broker, trust company,
insurance company, and real estate firm—between
them occupy the richest strip of land in Canada.
What Wall St. is to New York, Lombard St. to
London, and St. James St. to Montreal, this King
St. area is to Toronto.

Within the last few years, several banks have
erected or planned to erect new buildings in this
area involving a total expenditure of nearly seven
million dollars. By far the most valuable properties
there are the corners of King and Yonge Streets,
and of these, the southwest corner comes first. For

_thirty-five years it has been the home of the Do-
minion Bank. Now, because of the demand for
modernized. palatial bank buildings the wreckers
are busy pulling down the old building to make room
for a huge new block in which rental values per
square foot can be made to correspond to land
values. More space is to be taken in, and for that
purpose the St. Charles restaurant at the corner of
Yonge Street and Melinda, back of the corner pro-
perty, has been bought, at a cost of $585,000. In
addition, a strip of nineteen feet on King Street
west of the original site has been purchased, which
runs back about eighty feet, halfway to Melinda
St. The price was reported at $15,000 per foot.

The new Dominicn Bank, which will probably be
completed during the latter part of 1914, will have
a frontage on Yonge Street of 169 feet. and on
King Street of 74 feet 9 inches. The estimated
value of the whole property is $1,125,000, and prob-
ably shows a greater appreciation than any other
site in Toronto. The property has not changed
hands so much as some in the immediate vicinity,
but nevertheless the transactions in connection with
it indicate the wonderful progress in values. In
1899, land in this area was worth about $680 per
foot. In 1903 it reached about $3,000. By 1907
it had jumped to $4200. Tn 1910, $6,500 per foot
was paid, while in 1911, $8 000 to $11,000 was the
prevailing price. 'To-day, $13,000 and $15,000 are
regarded as the saleable values.

WHAT WOULD A GLASGIE BANKER THINK OF THIS?
Demolition of a Classic Old Stone Building at the Busiest Corner in Canada to Make Room for a Skyscraper; Because High
Land Values and High Ceilings Are Considered Poor Economy.

The Building on the Right Occupies a Small Piece of Ground at Charing Cross, Near the Mall Archway.
4013 Square Feet with a Frontage of 69 Feet.

c¢il 1 an Insurance Company for $58,0~0. This

$125 per Square Foot.

It Comprises
It was Sold kecently by the London County Coun-
Works Ouvt at About Five Million an Acre, or
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When the Line Broke

A Frontier Man’s Interpretation of ‘“ Coals of Fire”

ASEN was the loneliest of all the emergency
stations on the telegraph line of over
twelve hundred miles between Ashcroft in
British Columbia, and Dawson in the

Yukon Territory. No man had ever remained there
for any length of time. A year at the longest was
enough to satisfy even thé¢ most inveterate hermit,
who had a craving for “a lodge in some vast wilder-
ness.” In the summer, when an occasional steamer
passed the door, and the days were long and bright,
the life could be endured; but when winter
settled in stern and fierce, the place was almost un-
bearable. And yet there was communication with
the outside world, for the steady tick of the instru-
ment in the office brought news from many distant
parts. The operator could talk with his brother
operators miles away, and that was something. But
it was not a human voice; it was only the tick, tick,
which had to be interpreted. There was no breath-
ing, living personality in that; nothing to satisfy
the longing of the heart for companionship.

Norman Thurdage believed that such a life would
be all he desired. To get away from people who
would not stare at him; to be in
a place where he would not have
to answer questions, and where he
could forget the past. But as re-
gards the latter he was mistaken.
For now on this night, two days
before Christmas, six months after
he had taken charge of the office,
his thoughts were by no means of
an enviable nature. He had time
to think, with no one to disturb his
meditation. |

How busy was the wire. What
an incessant ticking was going on,
and he could read everything, news
of the world, messages of business,
but principally Christmas, greet-
ings flashing along to cities thou-
sands of miles away. There was
no message for him. No. one
thought of the lone operator at
Kasen. ' ot

How different it had been two
years before. 'What a bustle there
had been about his house; what
loving greetings had been sent and
received. He saw it all as he sat
there; his cozy home, his family
gathered around him, and the
merry Christmas festivities. He
heard again the shouts of joy of
his little ones, and saw the smile
upon his wife’s face. Such a
vision was pleasant, and it brought
a thrill to his heart. But this was
soon replaced by a cloud of dark-
ness. He watched it as it rose, at
first no bigger than a child’s hand,
and increasing in size until it had
enshrouded his whole life like the
darkest pall. He recalled the day he had walked
from his ruined home with bowed head, uncertain
steps, and the fire of wildest passion surging within
his breast. He would seek the wretch who had
brought such misfortune upon his head; he would
find him no matter to what part of tht world he had
fled. And he had sought in vain, but he had not
relinquished the quest. He needed money, and
Kasen was a good place where he could save. In
a year or two he would continue the search with
more determination than ever.

IT was a wild night. Wind, mingled with snow,

raced howling over the land. It beat against
the little window; it swirled around the rude log
station, and tried to force open the door. Yet
through it all went on that incessant tick, tick, tick.
The lone watcher listened as in a dream, for his
thoughts were elsewhere. He did not try to read
the messages now, for they were nothing ‘to him,
and the fond greetings which were hurtling on their
way only caused him greater mental agony.

Ere long he was roused from his reverie. The
ticking had ceased, and the raging of the elements
was all the sound he heard. A fear of what had
happened smote his heart. It was not unlikely with
such a storm abroad. His fingers tapped the key,
and then he waited.. But no -response did he re-
ceive. At once he realized the trouble—the line
was down !+ Quickly grounding his wire he called
up the station to the north of him. ‘At'once a reply
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came ticking back that all was well there. Then
to the south he called, fifty miles away, and waited.
But no response was returned, nothing but a dead
silence. The trouble was, therefore, to the south,
and it was his duty to go until he found the break,
or should meet the lineman who would be sent out
from the emergency station next below Kasen.
Thurdage knew what such a journey would mean.
The significance of “wire down” was well known to
linemen and operators scattered along that desolate
waste of over twelve hundred miles. Time and time
again it had sent them forth to take their lives
into their hands on brutal mountain sides, through
driving storms, and in places. where the nimble
wild sheep could hardly maintain a foothold. “Wire
down!” It was the one thought which now occupied
Thurdage’s mind as he began to make preparation
for a start as soon as possible. Usually there were
two men at Kasen, an operator and a lineman. But

“Kill me.

One blow will do it!”

the latter had gone to the nearest town miles off,
to bring back the Christmas mail.

At the first streak of dawn Thurdage was well
on his way, speeding along the edge of the river
on his slim, narrow snow-shoes. A Jittle pack was
strapped securely over his shoulders, containing
blanket, provisions, and his small outfit needed for
repairing the wire. In his hand he carried a rifle,
for wolves had been prowling around of late, hungry
and savage. The storm had ceased, but the wind
still blew down the river with unabated force.
Through the dim morning light he could see the
wire, and not a foot of that filmy thread escaped
his watchful eyes. It was quite light by the time
he reached the place where the line edged away
from the river, to lose itself in a heavy forest re-
gion, to dart out over a bleak stretch of wild
meadow, then to wind up along a rugged mountain
side, and at last to swing down again to the river,
where stood the little shack, used by the linemen
as a resting-place.

To follow the line through such a region was no
light task. But it was just what Thurdage needed.
It was better than sitting in that lonely office with
maddening thoughts racing through his brain. Tt
was action he wanted, something to battle against.
He even enjoyed the struggle. A spirit of elation
seized him; such-as he had not known for months.
Like a silent spectre he threaded the depths of that
silent forest. Nothing living met his eye. No track of

_bird or animal appeared upon the newly-fallen snow.

Swish, swish, swish, sounded the snow-shoes as
hour after hour he plodded forward. He traversed
the forest; he sped over the wild meadow, and no
break could he observe. And now the mountain
reared itself above him, grim and forbidding.
Along its side he had to make his precarious way.
Up and up he moved, pausing now and then to take
breath. It was only for a moment, however, and
then up and on. The wind whirled the snow
around his body, and raced screaming across the
wire over his head. He was a mere speck crawling
over that blinding, untrodden way. How he kept
his footing on the narrow ledges he hardly knew.
But keep it he did, and not once did his nerve for-
sake him.

AT length he reached the highest point where
the wire hung, and then the descent to the
river began. He was tired and hungry now and
looked forward to the little cabin some distance
ahead. He could pause there for rest and refresh-
ment ere continuing his journey through the after-
noon. Before another hour had passed he caught
a glimpse of the broad, white
stretch of river lying away to the
right. His steps quickened, and
hurrying forward he soon came
opposite the spot where the cabin
was situated, a few rods back
from the shore. Presently he
paused and stared straight before
him. The line was down, and the
pole which had stood close to the
bank was lying upon the snow. It
was not the broken wire which
caused him such astonishment. It
was the sight of the pole. It had
not been broken by the force of
the wind, but had been cut with
an axe a few feet above the
ground. He examined it care-
fully, and found that the wood was
much haggled and not cut with the
strong, decisive strokes of a skilled
woodsman.

“An Indian must have done it,”
Thurdage remarked to himself, as
he rose to his feet from his kneel-
ing position. ‘““T'he rascal must
have been along here in the night.
He can’t be far away now; in the
cabin, maybe. If I can catch him
it won't be well for him. I shall
connect the wires so the line can
be used, and have a snack of food
before doing more.”

Saying which, he unfastened the
pack from his back, opened it, and
took out the necessary appliances
used by linemen in repairing
breaks. After considerable diffi-
culty he brought the two ends of
the wire close to each other. But
before making the connection he paused for a brief
space of time. It was a fascinating moment, and he
was the master of an interesting situation. Only
a few inches of air separated thousands of people
to the north from communication with the great
outside world. He knew how impatient so many
must be. What questions were being hurled at
worried operators as to when the line would be
up. A few turns of the wrist and the work would
be done. He was only a unit among the mass of
humanity, but of what vital importance now as
he knelt in the snow looking upon those two frosty,
lifeless ends of wire. He would make the connec-
tion, the messages would flash as before, but few
would ever care or know by whom the work had
been done.

HEN this task had been finished, he picked

up his pack and moved slowly toward the

cabin. Nearing the place he noticed that smoke

was issuing from the stove-pipe stuck through the

roof. It quickened his pulse and caused him to
advance more warily.

“Ah, ah,” he said to himself, “the chap has taken
shelter in the shack, has he? It's a snug place out
of the storm. No one would have disturbed him
hére for a long time had he not meddled with the
wire. There may be more than one in that build-
ing, and I may have a difficult job ahead of me.”

He was close to the cabin now, and paused to
listen. . Hearing nothing he cautiously opened the




door, and entered. A low growl greeted him, which
stayed his steps. Looking quickly arqund he saw a
dog backing away into a farther corner. A fire
was burning low in the small stove. The dog’s
master was evidently not far away. Stepping for-
ward he peered into one of the bunks which stood
against the wall on the right. As he did so he
started back with an exclamation of astonishment,
for he saw not an Indian, as he had expected, but
a gaunt, emaciated white man staring up at him—
the very man who had wrecked his home! Then
a thin, white hand reached out from under the one
blanket, and tense fingers clawed the air.

“Help! help! for God’s sake, help!” came the
pitiful cry. “Whoever you are, do something to
relieve this pain. My leg is broken; it got caught
in that crack in the ice as I came ashore. I cut the
telegraph pole, kneeling in the snow, and broke the
wire. I will be punished, I know. But, oh, my
God! haven’t I suffered enough already? But say,”
and here he lifted up his head and looked keenly
into Thurdage’s face, “kill me. One blow will do
it, and T will suffer no more pain of body or mind.
I'm in hell now, and don’t care what comes after
death. The torments can’t be worse than they’ve
been here. Will you 7

HE paused, and his face became more ghastly

than ever, and his eyes stared with a terrible
light. He tried to rise, and his hands clutched to-
gether with the intensity of his feelings. “I know
you!” he cried. “You have followed me here!
You have come to torture me! Kill me, and end
it forever!”

Thurdage stood for a minute gazing upon the
agitated man before him, and then, without a word
in reply, hurried out of the building. He wanted
to be alone, to collect his thoughts, to think. He
paced rapidly up and down before the cabin. “Kill
him, kill him,” kept ringing incessantly in- his ears.
Had he not been longing for such an opportunity
for two years? Had he not brooded over it day
and night? There would be no mercy, and not
a chance of escape when once he got close to his
mortal enemy. But he had not been prepared for
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such a meeting as this. He had expected to find
him as he had known him years before, prosperous,
self-satisfied] and with that cynical sheer upon his
_face. But why should he kill him now? That
would be no punishment, for the man wanted to die,
had pleaded for death. He did not wish to be tor-
tured. Thurdage desired to see him suffer more.
He wanted to watch him writhe in agony of body
and mind; to look for days into his face convulsed
with pain, and to listen to his cries of distress.
And then at last to deliver him into the hands of
the law. He had deliberately cut the wire, stopped
communication, and he well knew what that would
mean. A sudden gleam of exultation shone in his
eyes. Yes, he would do it. He would nourish him,
keep him alive, and watch him on that long, terrible
trail to the hospital. He would have his revenge.
He himself would suffer in the undertaking, but
oh, what satisfaction to see Forthrey, his enemy,
enduring the tortures of the damned.

Re-entering the cabin, he replenished the fire,
took some food from his pack, gave the injured
man a drink of tea, and urged him to take a little
bread and moose meat. By this time Thurdage had
made friends with the dog. Hc also examined the
harness, and the sled lying outside the door. It
was mid-day now, and he was anxious to get away
as quickly as possible before the lineman from the
south arrived. He did not wish to answer ques-
tions, which he knew would be asked. He wanted
to be alone with Forthrey.

Tt did not take him long to fasten the wire which
had been broken to a fir tree standing near. It was
impossible to erect another pole; that could only
be done when the frost had left the ground. This
accomplished, he made preparations for a speedy
departure. Having packed up his few belongings,
he harnessed the dog. 'Then going to the helpless
man, he lifted him out of the bunk and carried him
to the sled. The pain caused by the movement made
Forthrey cry out with agony. He begged to be
left alone to die there in the cabin. But Thurdage
paid no heed to his pleadings. He laid him upon the
sled, and wrapped the two blankets securely around
his body. A small rope, which he found in the

Why Alberta Went

A Review of Some Considerations Entering Into the Recent Provincial Election

O the most casual observer, the fact that in
the recent provincial election in Alberta the
cities went Conservative while the rural
constituencies remained Liberal, must sug-

gest occasion for inquiry into conditions which led
to this political cleavage.

The four cities of Alberta are, in the order of
population. Calgary, Edmonton, Lethbridge, and
Medicine Hat. Wetaskiwin enjoys a city charter,
but numerically it ranks as a town. And these four
cities are now all counted in the Conservative
column; indeed, they furnish half of the entire pro-
vincial Opposition in the new House.

Little explanation is needed of the attitude of
Calgary. Ever since the claims of that city to being
created capital of the province were ignored by a
Liberal administration in the days of the autonomy
legislation Calgary has wasted little sympathy on
things Liberal. If she has commercially outstripped
her northern rival she feels that she has done so not
because of, but in spite of, government influence,
both in Alberta and at Ottawa. In the last Do-
minion election, by an overwhelming majority, she
sent the only Conservative representative from Al-
berta to Ottawa in the person of Mr. REB. BenneFt;
and in the campaign just ended, although the Lib-
eral candidates, in personality and ability, were
quite the equal of their opponents, in two cases out
of three they contributed their deposits to the pro-
vincial treasury.

Lethbridge, also, has preferred to remain Con-
servative, and Medicine Hat, although honoured by
representation in the Sifton Cabinet, went over to
the Opposition. While, as in the case of Calgary,
local influences no doubt contributed to the total
result, there can be no question that there is a
very general feeling among the cities of Southern
Alberta that they are getting somewhat less than
their share of the development of the province so
far as it is directed by the legislature at Fdmonton.
Southern Alberta has many millions of acres of
arable lands which have not as yet come under
settlement, and yet which may reasonably be claimed
to be quite as desirable for agricultural purposes
as anything to be found elsewhere in the province.
And the wisdom, as well as the purpose, of the
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Government is questioned in its eagerness to afford
railway facilities to vast areas in the far north,
while so much desirable territory in the south is
allowed to lie idle for lack of transportation. It is
argued that it would be better business and better
nation-building to settle the available part of the
province reasonably well before undertaking the
expensive task of opening td settlement vast areas
which the needs of immigration do not yet demand.

The passage of Edmonton from Liberal to Con-
servative influence is another story. The capital
city, the once unquestioned preserve of the Lib-
eralism of the Honourable Frank Oliver, will be
represented in the new legislature by two Conser-
vatives and one Liberal. This result may be said
to be due to internal causes within the Liberal party
at Edmonton rather than to outside issues.

But whatever the explanation, the fact is that the
four cities have elected seven Conservatives and one
Liberal. And yet the Sifton administration in the
new legislature will have probably forty members
to the Opposition’s sixteen—a majority almost as
great as it enjoyed before the election. It is
apparent, therefore, that the considerations which
moved the city voter did not appeal to the farmer,
and vice versa. :

W HY did the rural constituencies go almost

solidly Liberal in this election? The first and
biggest answer is in one word—Reciprocity. It is
true that reciprocity is a Dominion matter, and the
Conservative press and platform were most careful
to explain that it had no connection with present
issues; but the farmers of Alberta looked back at
Saskatchewan, .and at the more recent bye-election
in Macdonald, and they concluded that if they
elected a Conservative government in Alberta that
fact would be quoted in Eastern Canada as an indi-
cation that the Western enthusiasm for wider
markets was on the wane. And the farmer of the
West to-day is more desperately in earnest in tariff
matters than he was in 1911; because while then he
hoped to gain something, now he fears he will lose
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shack, he fastened to the dog’s traces near the
backssaddle. This he threw over his own shoulders,
and 'going ahead of the dog gave the word to “mush
on.” 'The noble animal seemed to realize how much
was. expected of him now. His long, lithe body
straightened out with a sudden jerk, his head bent
low to the ground, and his feet sank deep into the
snow. When once started the sled ran more easily.

S LOWLY they moved toward the shore, then up

that bleak, winding river. Thurdage knew how
impossible it would be to return by the. trail he had
recently traversed. 'The river must serve as the
only feasible route, though it was much longer.
Here the snow was not so deep, and the snow-shoes
broke the trail. But the sled, nevertheless, dragged
hard, and slow was their progress. Hour after hour
they plodded steadily forward. The sun skimmed
low above the horizon, and soon disappeared as if
frightened by the wild, desolate waste of snow,
mountains and forests. The twilight faded and
passed into darkness. It was cold, cruelly cold,
and the man on the sled groaned, cursed, and at
times yelled with despair. He begged Thurdage
to stop, to turn back and kill him. But he pleaded
in vain. The man, straining his shoulders to the
rope, never once replied. His determined face
looked straight ahead. He showed no signs of
weariness. He seemed to be stimulated by the cries
of agony which fell upon his ears. But when it
was almost impossible to travel farther, he made
for the shore, and prepared camp. By the blazing
fire he laid the sufferer, upon some fir boughs he
had spread upon the snow. He fed him, and
watched by his side through the long, weird hours
of the night. Forthrey slept much of the time, but
his slumber was a restless one, and often he would
cry out in terror or in pain.

The next day the telegraph station was reached.
Here the night was spent, and with a new supply
of provisions. and a wolf-skin robe for Forthrey,
Thurdage set out on his long, terrible journey
through the wilderness to reach the hospital:’ For
days man and dog crept over that execrable river

(Concluded on page 23.)

Liberal

even that which he already has.

There is a second answer, which will be even less
readily understood in the East, and it is—Bennett.
The name is one to conjure with politically in Cal-
gary, but in the rural ridings it becomes a millstone
about the neck of the candidate. Mr. Bennett was
recently associated with a reorganization of ele-
vator interests in Alberta, and, rightly or wrongly,
the organization is now dubbed a “merger.” Now
the farmers regard the elevator interests as their
natural and irreconcilable enemy. This state of
mind is by no means peculiar to the farmers of
Alberta; it applies equally to Manitoba and Sas-
katchewan, and in all three provinces it is so pro-
nounced that the governments have taken
cognizance of it. In Manitoba government elevators
were established; in Saskatchewan a system of co-
operation between the government and the farmers
was adopted; and in Alberta, at the last session of
the Sifton administration, before appealing to the
people legislation was passed to provide for the
financing of elevators to be built or acquired by
the farmers. When the election was announced
Mr. Bennett came post haste from Ottawa to engage
in the fray, and it required nothing more than a
newspaper cartoon to picture him as the embodiment
of the Elevator Trust engaged in a death struggle
with a government which dared to provide for the
relief of the farmer.

Then there was the farm implement legislation.
Most of the agricultural implements used in the
Prairie Provinces are bought on credit, and the
machinery companies hold millions of dollars in
farmers’ notes. Credit of this kind is easy, but the
implement firms have a habit of requiring the
farmer to sign an agreement, printed in small type
and worded in ambiguous phraseology, which the
farmer does not read and would not understand if
he did. Suffice to say that this innocent-looking
small type places every advantage in the hands of
the machine companies that their lawyers can think
of or their experience can suggest. It was held that
these agreements gave the companies undue power -
over the farmers, and legislation was passed which
provided that no matter what a farmer might sign
it should not be binding upon him unless a judge
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held it to be “reasonable.” The Liberals contended
that this was the most radical legislation in Canada
for the protection of the farmer from corporation
lawyers, and yet they held that the judges could
be trusted to do the machine companies justice.
The Opposition seemed undecided whether to ap-
prove or oppose the measure, but it added materially
to the sum total of Liberal votes.

What about the Alberta and Great Waterways
bungle? It is doubtful if that unfortunate matter
reversed a single constituency. The people of Al-
berta are more interested in the problems of the
future than the mistakes of the past.

And lest the Fastern reader, who always has a
certain bugaboo convenient for such occasions, be
léd to attribute the result to the “American” vote,
let him be reassured by the knowledge that the
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cities of Calgary, Lethbridge and Medicine Hat,
which are largely peopled with ex-Americans, are
all found in the Conservative column.  Strictly
speaking, there is no American vote. No foreign-»
born citizen votes in a provincial contest in Alberta
until he has sworn allegiance to King George, and
the day he does that he becomes a Canadian, and
in many cases as good a Canadian as any reader
of these lines. Whatever may be true of arrivals
of a few months’ standing I have found no pro-
Americanism in our naturalized citizens. On poli-
tical issues they divide much as do native Canadians,
particularly on matters of tariff; the city-dweller,
with a picture of great industrial centres in his
mind, favours protection, while the farmer reads
of the price of oats in the United States and votes
for reciprocity.

| How to Beat Our Meanness

CURIOUS “kink” in human nature is re-

vealed by our different attitudes toward the

expenditure of public money when that

money is collected by direct or by indirect
taxation. The very same people who will be as
mean as misers in spending money on hiring school
teachers, for example, will be as lavish as spend-
thrifts in urging the expenditure of money on
federal public works. Why? Not because they
think that it is more important to have a mansard-
roof ‘on their post office than a polished mental top-
piece on their “young hopeful.”” Not a bit of it.
They know that education means more to them,
personally and as a family, than a striking building
on the Main Street. But they also know that any
money which is spent in paying the “school-ma’am”
comes right out of their own pockets; while the
money which builds a post office falls from heaven
and is so much “clear gain” to the town.
Economists can talk until they are black in the face;
but they will never convince the average citizen that
he pays the indirect taxes just as surely as he pays
the direct—and that he pays ten times as much for
the collection of the former as for that of the latter.
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THAT is a little weakness of ours. And it always

seems to me that we should recognize it and
take advantage of it, instead of trying to cure it.
We don’t waste time trying to “cure” the force of
gravitation—we simply harness it for our service.
So, having found out that our people will pay any
amount of taxation, indirectly, but will not pay a
penny more than they can help, directly, why should
we not arrange to have all really important public
services performed at the cost of indirect taxation?
Take this question of “good roads.” We all know
the kind of roads that the farmers will pay for
themselves. I do not know to what extent they
still work out their road-tax by “statute labour’”;
but they did a lot of it when I was a boy. And it
was valuable road-making, I don’t think. The con-
sequence of this local control of road-making, how-
ever, is that Canada has about the worst country
roads in the civilized world. Her farmers Ilose
more in ruined vehicles, worn-out horses and arti-

ficial “distance” from the market, than would pay
for the finest highways many times over. And they
will continue to do so, exactly as long as the cost
of road-making rests upon the local rates.
% o oW

BUT what a difference we should see if the Federal

Government made the roads. Federal and Pro-
vincial Governments are now trying to do some-
thing by way of assistance and "advice. But this
is no more than a beginning. The local bodies
must still go down into their own pockets and con-
tribute a good deal; and it hurts them like sin to
vote a red cent. We get something, of course, from
the stirring up by the provincial officials and the
proffered contribution of outside money; but the
drag of local ‘parsimony is still a fatal hindrance
to the real and speedy “civilization” of our country
highways. What is wanted is that a thorough road
should be built exactly as a post office is built. If
the Federal Government said to a town—“We will
contribute so much toward a post office in your
burg, provided you contribute so much more, and
we will send you an architect to tell you how to
build it,” there would be some very dubious re-
joicings over new post offices throughout the coun-
try—and much fewer and much worse post office
buildings. But when a post office comes as “a gift
from the gods,” why, then, it cannot be too good and
cannot visit too many municipalities,

%% o

IN France, the Federal Government builds the

national highways, and keeps them up. The
consequence is that they are worth more to the
country than the railways. They march across the
land, straight and smooth and hard, cutting through
the hills and bridging the valleys—and always in
order. An army of men live beside them, like the
track-men of an English railway, and patch the
first appearance of a flaw in their perfect surfaces.
They are real engineering feats; and their value to
the various rural producers of France is beyond
measurement. Covering the whole country, in nro-
portion to population, and paid for out of the
national revenues, they are equitably distributed
among the people who are taxed for them—but the
people do not know that they are taxed, that is all.
Why shouldn’t we do the same thing in Canada?

If the Provincial or the Federal Government grid-
iréned each province with national highways, the
municipalities would still have room enough to do
their mean-spirited muddling in the local cross-
roads and minor “concessions.”
I N the same way, I should like to see the great and

important guild of school-teachers added to the
civil service. Then they would get decent salaries.
Each community, instead of striving to see how little
it could pay and still look itself in the face—and it
is marvelous how much can be accomplished in this
way by constant practice—would be eager to hoast
that it had the highest-priced teaching staff in that
section of the country. Why shouldn’t it have the
best? The money didn’t come out of the local
pocket. It would actually lose money when it hired
a cheap teacher—or when it permitted the pundits
at Ottawa or the Provincial Capital to put it off
with one of the less costly variety. Wouldn’t it be
fine to see the school boards agitating for high
salaries for the young men and women who are
entrusted with nothing more important than the
mental creation of your children? If they had to
feed the pigs now, it would be different. Pigs lose
value when carelessly fed.

% ow W
A NOTHER job I would like to see turned over
to the indirect taxers is the making of city

parks. There is a place in which lavish expenditure
would be the truest economy. And we should get
lavish expenditure if these parks were bought and
ornamented with “found money.” A number of
other things will doubtless occur to you which
should be done by this system of fooling the people
into the belief that they are not paying for them.
Here is a little game of illusion which should be
played to the limit. Instead of grumbling because
people are careless about the “wasting” of indirect
taxes, we should take advantage of it as newly-
found gold-mine, and so outwit our natural and
universal meanness. '

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Once More the Band

FROM now until the middle of September the band

occupies the musical stage. Canada has several
hundred bands. No doubt every band is a good one.
No doubt that the band at A B C is better than
the band at X Y Z. All depends on whether a man
from A B C or one from X Y Z does the judging.

Certainly the bands in many of our smaller cities
and towns are much better according to the chance
they have than big city bands. There must be a
good reason. Is it better players, better tand-
masters or better support from the public? It may
be a liltle of each. It never would do for the
hoomperhorn player in a village band to play too
badly out of tune, or he would become unpopular
with his best girl, who is sure to be somewlhere on
the green. And there are always critics enough
round the village bandstand to keep all the players
up to the standard, and the bandmaster is probably
too busy playing the cornet to take much notice of
anybody but the drummer. In the big city crowd
-among the peanut stands nobody cares much about
who’s who in the big band in the centre. As long
as there’s ragtime enough to get the good music
“across” everybody is satisfied. People who can’t
afford to pay high prices to hear symphony orches-
tras during the winter season, can’t afford to be
critical about the band when they hear it for noth-
ing. Years ago the band crowd in the park used
to be the same average crowd that went to concerts
in the citv. Now it’s different.

AGAIN COME THE OPENING DAYS OF THE SPORTF OF KINGS

“They’re Off1”—the Start of the Westminster Plate at Epsom, England, April 22.
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Defying the Mounted Police

W hite Maniac Who Repeated the Exploits of the Last Bad Indian, Almighly Viice

By FRANCIS ]J.

SUPPOSEDLY insane homesteader named
Fonberg for three days was the central
figure in a drama which for sensational
features is unequalled in the magnetic his-
tory of Western Canada. Before the man, badly
wounded, was finally captured, he caused the death
of Detective Bailey, a plain clothes mounted police-
man connected with the Edmonton detachment, and
the wounding of two other officers of the force.

Obsessed with the idea that their shack stands
on the site of a valuable silver mine, the Fonberg
brothers converted the building into a miniature
fortress. Built into a hillside, and loopholed like
a Hudson Bay post of old and filled with high-
powered rifles and a large stock of ammunition,
the building overlooked and commanded a sweeping
view of the whole valley. And here these two men
lived for almost two years allowing no one to
approach them. For the past six months they have
been the terror of Ross Creek country, a territory
lying in central Alberta near to Grassy Lake and
about 20 miles due north from the town of Tofield
on the main line of the Grand Trunk Pacific Rail-
way thirty miles east of Edmonton.

On Sunday, April 20th, a Ruthenian home-
steader named Antonik was fired upon when he
passed near to the home of the Fonbergs. He next
day reported the matter to Officer Tetley, in charge
of the post at Tofield.

On Tuesday, April 22nd, Tetley, armed with a
warrant for the apprehension of the two Fonbergs
on a charge of suspected insanity went out to the
Ross Creek homestead, but on approaching the place
was greeted with a volley of shots. Seeing the use-
lessness of single-handed attacking two adversaries
so powerfully entrenched, he returned to Tofield
and wired to Commissioner Cuthbert, at the district
headquarters, Edmonton. Detective Max Bailey,
an old member of the force, and Officers Stead and
Whitley were despatched to the scene by the Com-
missioner. :

Joining Tetley at Tofield the four men made their
way back to the Fonbergs’ stronghold, arriving late
in the afternoon of April 23rd. Approaching the
dugout from over the ridge to within parleying dis-
tance the police demanded the surrender of the in-
mates. From within the shack a voice ordered
them away.

Crawling down the sidehill the Mounted Police
attempted to fire the shack by rolling bales of burn-
ing hay upon the roof and then deploying to the
left the four officers spread out and rushed the place.

Dashing across the open space Detective Bailey
reached safely to within fifteen feet of the door
when one of the hail of bullets which poured from
the hut struck him in the mouth, killing him in-
stantly. Whitley, seeing his companion fall, turned
from his rush on the shack and picked his fallen
brother officer in his arms, not then knowing
whether life was extinct. A second later a bullet
plowed through his thigh, bringing him to the
ground. Wounded and still under fire in the open
as he was, Whitley still attempted to lift the fallen
man, but was unable to carry the bodv to the shelter
of the nearby scrub. The two other officers, Stead
and Tetley, gaining the protection of the scrub,
carried Whitley to the rig in which they had come
and the driver started off across twenty miles of
rough prairie roads to the town of Tofield, while
the other two men remained crouched in the scrub
to guard against the escape of the inmates of
the shack.

W HEN the wounded man arrived in Tofield wires
were sent to Edmonton and the Mounted
Police Barracks at Fort Saskatchewan for more
men and four officers the same night left the Fort
and were followed by a reinforcement of four offi-
cers from the district headquarters at Edmonton,
In the meantime back in the lonely ravine of Ross
Creék the two Mounted Police, under cover of the
gathering darkness crept up and recovered the body
of Bailey and dragged it out of fire range. Not a
sound had issued from the hut since the encounter
of the late afternoon, and, gaining courage, the two
men rushed the shack, reached the door and burst
in only to find the place deserted and empty. In
spite of the fact that neither of them had taken
his eyes off the place the quarry had escaped into
the night. A short time later, reinforced by nine
more of the Mounted Police and a snecially sworn-
in nosse of citizens from Tofield a thorough search
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of the surrounding country was made but w. hout
avail.

Meanwhile, through the wide publicity given
the case, it came to light through the manager
of the Anderson brickyard, in Edmonton, that Swan
Fonberg, one of the owners of the Ross Creek
ranch, was working for him, and that the fight
given the police in the shack had been the work of
only one man, Oscar Fonberg. What gave rise to
the belief that two men were in the dugout was the
rapid and perfect hail of bullets which greeted the
first rush of the Mounted Police. Swan Fonberg,
an ignorant and evidently half-witted person, was
kept under surveillance by the police and no word
of the battle allowed to reach him.

At 3 o'clock on the morning of April 25th, Mike
Rechic, a Russian homesteader, living three miles
from the Fonbergs’ shack, was awakened by a feeble
knocking at his door. He rose and was startled as
he saw the shadow of a man in the gloom of the
half-opened doorway and the next minute heard
the newcomer fall.

His clothes, tattered and torn, leaving one knee
entirely bare from a long crawl through rough
underbrush, Fonberg lay utterly exhausted at the
door of the Russian homesteader’s shack. One arm
had been smashed with a bullet from the attacking
party, and another had penetrated underneath his
left armpit, passing clear through the outer wall of
the chest. Yet badly wounded as he had been and
with the blood flowing fast from two bullet wounds,
the man had crept through a cordon of armed men,
some of whom at one time or another must have
been within a few yards of him, showing him to
be a master hand in the art of wood craft. And
even hurt as he was he dragged his rifle with him.

ALL unknowing of the great fight which had
taken place so close to him the Russian,
Rechic, took the man in and revived him with
brandy and roughly dressed the wounds. Fonberg
quickly recovered some of his almost svent strength
and requested to be driven to Chipman, a small
way-station on the Canadian Northern Railway
about forty miles across country from Tofield and
fifteen miles from the scene of the fight. Fonberg
paid the man five dollars and in the early dawn they
started out in a team-drawn buggy.

They were jogging along within three miles of
Chipman when they were met by Constable McPhail,
of the R. N. W. M. P., and a newspaper man from
the staff of the Edmonton Bulletin, who were on
their way to jéin the searching posse. The boy
who was driving the Mounted Policeman and the
newspaperman recognized Fonberg as the two rigs
approached each other.

Slouched far down in the seat and almost un-
conscious the outlaw who.a short few hours ago
had given battle to a whole squad of police was
no longer terrible. His rifle, which he had carried
painfully across the miles of prairie before he
reached the Russian’s shack, had been left behind
there and he was easily taken by McPhail and his
companion, and the rigs returned to Chipman.

Lying on a cot in the rotunda of the Chipman
Hotel, Oscar Fonberg, the murderer of Detective

Left to Right: Bates, Stead, Parker. Stead is Standing
Where Fonberg Stood Whken He Shot
Bailey and Whitley.

Bailey and the terror of the district for many
months, gave little the appearance of a man who
has created probably the most exciting scene that
has marked the history of the Mounted Police in
western Alberta in the many years since the passing
of the oldtime whiskey runners and cattle thieves.
Lying there, his long, unkempt, light-brown hair
falling over a full forehead, he was the cynosure
of all eyes and all the villagers kept crowding in
to look at the man who had made such a desperate
fight. Except for his small, stubby nose, which is
altogether out of proportion with the rest of his
massive features, the man had not an unpleasing
appearance and looked anything the part of a figure
which in a small way stood out for a few short
days almost as commandingly as the famous Harry
Tracy in his record-breaking long distance run
from the posses of a score of counties.

Fonberg was later removed to the Barracks at
Fort Saskatchewan and will within the next few
weeks come up for trial on the charge of the murder
of Detective Bailey.

Not since Almighty Voice made his sensational
stand in a poplar bluff near Prince Albert against
a whole posse of Mounted Police, has there been
such a melodrama as this of the man in the shack
near Tofield, Alberta. Almighty Voice was dead
when they found him after shelling the bluff with
a machine gun. Fonberg the maniac escaped with
his life. And among all the weird outlaw charac-
ters that have made Fort Saskatchewan one of the
most interesting of all police posts, Fonberg is surely
one of the strongest. He is the victim of a single
fixed idea, such as helped to make a “lonely” of
many a man that lost his reason in the solitude
and had to be taken in tow by the police.

HOW A FEDERAL. INCOME TAX AFFECTS THE U. S. PLUTOCRATS

John D. Rockefeller. William Rockefeller. Andrew Carnegie.
$1,908,260. $798,260. $598,260.

George F. Baker.
198,260.

Henry C. Frick.
$198,260.

Henry Phipps.
$198,260.

THESE SIX MEN WILL PAY AN ESTIMATED TAX OF $4,000,000 ANNUALLY.

The New York Tribune, s
$118,260, and W. K. Vanderbilt’s at $98,260.

from Which These Estimates Are Taken, Places W. W. Astor’s Tax at $138,260, Mrs. Hetty Green’s at
The J. P. Morgan and Marshall Field Estates, it is Esti-

mated, Will Pay Taxes of Over a Quarter of a Million Each.
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REFLECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

The Wanton West

HERE were days when Western Canada might
" be reasonably termed the Wanton West. The
public despised “coppers” and used silver
coins only. The Westerner had neither the time
nor the inclination to wait for change out of a five-
cent piece. All his expenditures were on the same
basis. If he thought he needed a farm he insisted
on having a couple of sections. A quarter-section
of 160 acres was a mere trifle—quite unfit to satisfy
a real Western farmer. When he bought clothes
or other necessities of life he displayed the same
utter disregard for low-priced goods. Money was
not gathered to be saved, but only to be spent.
To-day the Wanton West has become the Frugal

West. The citizens are establishing public markets.

to break down the huge profits of the grocery man.
The departmental store has cut down the rate of
profit formerly demanded by the retail dry goods
firms. The “copper” is no longer despised. On
the opening of the public market at Brandon last
week, the newspapers boast that eggs were sold at
2234 cents a dozen, while the grocery store asked
from 25 to 30 cents. They are even figuring on
the half-cents, if the Brandon correspondent of the
Winnipeg Telegram is to believed. Butter sold at
25 cents, while the grocery stores were charging 35
and 40 cents.

It is about time that the Wanton West became
the Frugal West. The days of big profits and
thotightless extravagance in the West are nearly
over.  During the past few weeks several large
Eastern houses have withdrawn their travellers
from the West. They will not sell any more goods
there, until times improve. Frugality alone can
improve Western conditions.

The West has a great future—and that future
was never more assured. But champagne as a bev-
erage is being replaced by beer, and luxuries of all
kinds are not moving so rapidly. Tt is an excellent
sign. If frugality wins the day, Western progress
will be even more rapid and satisfactory in the
future than in the past.

g oge W

The Price of Wheat

r ESTERN anti-reciprocity papers are deriving
W much pleasure from a quotation from the
financial page of the Toronto Globe of April
24, to the effect that “Except for some weeks in
December last, cash and future prices in the United
States markets have been below Winnipeg.” While
May wheat was selling at 9314 in Winnipeg, it was
quoted at 8814 at Minneapolis and 8674 at Kansas
City. The Globe further stated that the United
States has a big surplus of old wheat and a bumper
crep in sight,

This eternal question as to whether Canada
would be benefitted by the free admission of wheat
into the United States is still interesting. The
anti-reciprocity papers deny that it would be of
any value, as the United States will continue for
years to be a heavy exporter. They argue that if
Canadian wheat went into the United States, it
wouid simply add to the exports of that country.
The reciprocity advocates, on the other hand, state
that there would be quicker marketing, because
Western Canada would have two markets and two
outlets instead of one.

On the whole, it must be admitted that there are
good arguments on both sides. The arguments
against reciprocity are, however. gaining in
strength. The opening of the Grand Trunk Pacific
and the double-tracking of the Canadian Pacific

have done much to improve prices at Winnipeg and

to increase shipping and storage facilities, When
the Canadian Northern is linked up next year, Win-
nipeg will advance still further as a wheat market,
The building of interior storage elevators, which
the government has apparently decided upon, will
greatly assist,

Indeed, it would seem as if the worst is over and
that Canada is better able to-day to handle her own
grain crop than at any time in her history. The
railways may not be working against reciprocity,
but their tremendous efforts to build new lines and
new elevators are certainly lessening the value of
free entry for Canadian wheat into the United
States. But the turning of a quarter of a billion
bushels of wheat into cash within a period of four

months will continue to be a pressing problem for
many years to come. :
e g e

The Case of Mr. Hanna

NTARIO has been slightly disturbed by a
O political quarrel which has grown out of
proportion to the real merits of the case.
As predicted last week, all the evidence went to
show that the Opposition made a great mistake
when they connected Sir James Whitney’s name
with the case. This unwise move alienated a deal
of sympathy which otherwise might have been
extended to the plaintiffs in this political con-
troversy. Sir James comes off scot free, his reputa-
tion for honesty fully vindicated.

As for the Hon. Mr. Hanna, it has been admitted
that he accepted a $500 contribution from a gov-
ernment contractor and used it for campaign pur-
poses. Technically, this was wrong, although it
has been customary to allow cabinet ministers to
do such work in moderation. When the case was
in progress before the Privileges and Election Com-
mittee the Conservative majority blocked the
inquiry along certain lines and thus made the situa-
tion worse. The conduct of Chairman G. Howard
Ferguson and of Mr. Wallace Nesbitt, leading coun-
sel for the accused ministers, was not what one
would reasonably expect from two distinguished
graduates of the University of Toronto and of
Osgoode Hall.

As for Mr. Hanna himself, we believe he has
suffered at the hands of his friends. He committed
a technical error and he should have paid the pen-
alty at once and without hesitation. That he is
personally honest, everyone believes. That he has
been the most progressive administrator in the
Whitney Government, everyone agrees. Under
these circumstances, he was badly served when his
friends stifled investigation. Mr. Hanna is too
big and too magnificent a figure in the public life
of Ontario to require any such protection.

W owe
The Haughty Spirit

OLITICIANS and people should learn anew
P the lessons which are plainly taught by this
political episode. in Ontario. No government
should be allowed to grow so strong that its sup-
porters in the House come to consider themselves
heaven-born rulers. The Conservative members of
the Legislature have donned the feathers formerly
worn by the Liberals under Mowat, Hardy and
Ross. They strut about like vain peacocks and
look with contempt upon the Liberal representa-
tives. This is as dangerous to the Conservative
party as it is foolish. Pride goeth before destruc-
tion and a haughty spirit before a fall.

Again, every party which is building for per-
manent success should keep its campaign funds in
the hands of a known committee of men who are
outside the House itself. This is the practice in
both Great Britain and the United States. The
less a member of parliament is obligated to the
friends of the party, the stronger will he be as a
legislator. As for cabinet ministers, they should
be absolutely free from the work of collecting or
distributing campaign funds. The minister who

collects campaign money cannot keep his oath of

office as it should be kept. That it is the general
practice for some member of Canadian cabinets to
superintend campaign funds is no excuse. 'The
general practice is wrong and should be changed.
If it is not abandoned voluntarily, it will be neces-
sary for the people to force the enactment of laws
which will prevent such a possibility.
e e %

China’s Appeal

R. SUN YAT SEN, lately provisional Presi-
dent of China, has made an appeal to the five
Christian nations to withhold the loan of

$125,000,000 to the Chinese Government, because
he fears that the money will be used to oppress the
people. The appeal should not fall on deaf ears.
To the eternal credit of the United States, let it
be remembered that President Wilson has with-
drawn from the arrangement. He saw the dangers
and denounced the financial cupidity which created
the situation. That five other Christian govern-
ments should back a Christian financial gang in its

aim to force an unnecessary loan on China for the
sake of the profit in such a transaction is almost
staggering. ' Yet such is the fact. It is not too
late to withdraw, and the British Government should
follow President Wilson’s lead.

Wy W
Anglo-Saxon Peace and Slav War

ORD WEARDALE and other representatives
from Great Britain and Canada are conferring
with the United States representatives for the

celebration of the century of the Treaty of Ghent.
A hundred years of peace is to be glorified by a
great celebration. ~The Anglo-Saxon races are
dwelling in peace and harmony, while the Slav races
are warning constantly and threatening more war.
The Bulgarians, Servians and Greeks have
triumphed over the Turk only to turn on each other.
Russia backs the Slav nations in the Balkans, while
Austria leads the Teutons in the struggle to keep
the Slavs within due bounds. Germany may be
forced to come to the assistance of the other
Teutons, although Emperor William is averse to
breaking the prospective twenty-five years of Ger-
man peace.

Lord Weardale (Philip Stanhope) is well known
in America, He was the leader of the British dele-
gation to the International Parliamentary Confer-
ence at the World’s Fair at St. Louis. He is a
civil engineer by profession and a politician by in-
clination. His sympathies are broad along national
lines and he has none of the narrow, monarchial
view which distinguish some of the members of
the House of Lords. He is therefore peculiarly
fitted to be the leader in working out this peace
celebration which should do much to improve the
relations between the United States and the various
parts of the British Empire—in short, to promote
Anglo-Saxon unity.
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Our New Zealand Visitor

AST week Canada was privileged to entertain
the Hon. Mr. Allen, Minister of Defence for
New Zealand. In his addresses to the Cana-
dian Clubs, he emphasized the hope that Canada,
Australia and New Zealand should join together
for the defence of the Pacific Ocean. Mr. Allen is
a moderate Imperialist. He stands for the national
integrity of New Zealand and also for the mainten-
ance of Imperial unity. But he is not a centralist.
Rather is he an autonomist, believing that it be-
hooves the Dominions to respect the Empire and
keep their own powder dry. He looks to British
unity to maintain civilization and the world’s peace,
but he "also desires to see New Zealanders provide
for their own defence. ;
This is the view which must ultimately prevail
throughout the Empire. The present government
programme in this country is being slowly and
subtly developed along these lines. At first the
Borden Government seemed inclined to favour
regular cash contributions, but the People pro-
nounced so strongly against it that it has been
abandoned. The Montreal Star and Le Devoir are
practically the only opponents of the policy which
is so well expressed by Colonel Allen. Outside of
Montreal and a small section of the people in Que-
bec, the country is pretty well agreed upon a policy
of assistance to the Empire and a development of
a Canadian naval service. The two political par-
ties are not quite in agreement on details and may
never be, but their proposals are growing more and
more similar. The efforts of those who are in
favour of a non-partisan naval policy, supported
by the enthusiasm of an undivided nation, has had
a pronounced effect alike upon the Liberal and Con-
servative leaders.
W

Bowlers for Britain
ANADA has sent lacrosse players, golfers,
cricketers, oarsmen, marathoners and other
sporting experts, and why not lawn bowlers?
Indeed, the experiment has already been tried -and
another team will venture it again this year. To-
ronto, St. Catharines, Hamilton, Stratford, Mxtchell,
Ottawa, Montreal, Paris, Brantford, Berlin and
Guelph will be represented in the twenty-eight gen-
tlemen who are to leave Toronto on June 4th and
sail from Montreal the following day.

Bowling is a British sport and therefore a proper
inheritance of this country, which is essentially
British in origin and inclination. But it is not the
bowling so much as the mixing of Canadian with
British sport-lovers which is important. Such visits
as these help to maintain the tie which connects,
not binds, the two countries. The English cricketers
g6 to Australia and South Africa, but seldom come
this way because we have few good cricketers, The
Australian team will visit us this year on their way
to England. Such inter-visits are valuable.



Mrs. Douglas Young (Left) and Miss Nora Blake, Two Graceful
Riders at the Horse Show.

Homesteads for Women

HE, “bricks and mortar” period of develop-
ment in this country and the part which
women must play at this stage has been,
in a word, the subject of a series of ad-

dresses delivered during the past few months by
Miss Georgina Binnie-Clark, of Fort Qu'Appelle,
in England. Her audiences in London and in
sundry provincial parts have been uniformly dis-
tinguished and representative—the last but one, for
instance, the Suffrage Club of London, and the last,
the Royal Colonial Institute.

At the last-named meeting Sir Charles Lucas pre-
sided, introducing the speaker in a three-fold con-
nection: as authoress of “A Summer on the Cana-
dian Prairie,” as special commissioner of “The
Canadian, Gazette” and contributor of articles to
that journal, and as working settler and practical
woman farmer in Canada.

A Fair-Put Claim

THE speaker dismissed preliminaries, according
to her custom, and presented in words
“straight-flung and few”—as few, that is, as the
size of the subject and the fervour of the conviction
that prompted permitted, the unfairness of present
homestead laws toward women.

Woman had heroically pioneered, said the speaker,
and why, now, when pioneering was listed among
the by-gones, when the age of bricks and mortar
had superseded the age of camps, did deprivation
continue woman’s portion regarding the land?
What objection, she asked, could be raised to the
plea for an equal right to the homestead land grant?

“Women of the West”"—the Archbishop of
Rupertsland was quoted—"“have proved themselves,
for qualities of courage and stick-to-it-iveness, the
best men of all the pioneers.” The case of Mrs.
Jack May was cited by the speaker, and that of her
partner, Miss May Whittrick, on their ready-made
farm, in the Sedgwick Colony, in the year 1911
She forebore tc mention her own conspicuous
triumphs in Alberta, having worked 320 acres for
some years with success.

Answering One Objection

“O NE minister of the interior,” says the Cana-

dian Gazette. “decided that the ruling need
of Canada was population. To grant homesteads
to women would make them more independent of
marriage than ever. Therefore it would not be in
the national interest to grant homestead rights to
women.” Replying to which, thus Miss Binnie-
Clark: “The woman of to-day scorns the thought
of the commercial marriage or marriage of con-
venience.” Can it be the millennium is dawning?
“She has arrived at a place where, if she cannot
have marriage as an inspiration in her life, she
refuses it as a mere resource; and to refuse depend-
ence is half-way to independence.”

The Opportunity Now

OMAN'’S time and opportunity, save for the
handicap of the land law, have arrived in
the West, as the trenchant lecturer pointed out with
the facts. 'The bricks and mortar period has
brought in woman’s day. The centralization of
population is marked by the building of cities. Com-
munities and food supplies are inseparably one sub-
ject. And in the production of food commodities,
meats, poultry, milk, eggs, butter; bacon, cheese,
potatoes, vegetables and fruit, in addition to bread,

woman i$ ready to act as a potent agent.
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Aft-the Sigh
of the Maple

A DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

Two of the Horse Show Equestriennes at Toronto—Miss Mar-
jorie MacDonald (Left) and Miss Elizabeth Coulthard.

MARRIAGE OF MISS PELLY.

Canadians Will be Interested in This Picture of a Wedding
Which Took Place at the Guards’ Chapel, Wellington
Barracks, London, on April 19, When Miss Evelyn
Pelly, Lady-in-waiting to H.R.H. the Duchess
of Connaught, Was United in Marriage
to Captain T. H. Rivers-Bulkeley.

Mrs. James A. McSloy, of St. Catharines, Mounted on “Confi-

Was a Winner in the Class for Saddle Horses

dante,”
Exhibited as a Pair.

The need of a home agency is powerfully evinced
in figures which show the tremendous importation
into the West of foods from New Zealand, Eastern
Canada and other sources. The West can begin to
supply its own want when woman’s value is noted
in economics.

Life on the land in Canada is not easy, the speaker
admitted, but she set forth the opportunity it pre-
sents to the British woman who is keen to establish
her way to an independence—“the kind of independ-
ence of which the possession of $25,000, at the age
of forty-five, after twenty years of profitable work
on the land in the West, would be the solid symbol.”

Prominent Men Were Impressed

MONG the hearers were many men of the ad-
ministrative classes, a large percentage of
whom engaged in an animated discussion of the
speaker’s talk. Of these some readily-recognized
figures were: Mr. Richard Reid, newly-appointed
Ontario Government agent in Great Britain; Mr.
Ellis Powell, whose writings are wont to link Eng-
lish people with Canadian opportunities; Mr. Obed
Smith; Mr. Bull, K.C., of Toronto; Sir W. Grey
Wilson, ex-Governor of the Bahamas; Mr. Stewart
Gray, advocate of the “simple life”; Major Maguire,
the Irishman, and others.

Miss Turnor spoke of women’s success at the
Arlesley Training College, every one of whose
women students who had gone to Canada had done
well, and would not consider returning.

Discussion inclined on the whole to the favour
of women on the land, an economic while inde-

pendent agent.
M.J. T.

Autumn in the Islands
(By M. L. C. Pickthall, in the Atlantic Monthly.)

After the wind in the wood,
Peace and the night;

After the bond and the brood,
Flight.

After the height and the hush
Where the wild hawk swings,
Heart of the earth-loving thrush
Shaken with wings.

After the bloom and the leaf,
Rain on the nest;

After the splendour and grief,
Rest.

After the hills, and the far
Glories and gleams,

Cloud, and the dawn of a star,
And dreams.

Recent Events

O condemn the means by which her personal
wealth has been derived is the brave act of a
sensitive woman, Mrs. Russell Sage. Through the
Russell Sage foundation, established in memory of
her husband, the New York public is seeing picture-
films at the present time which expose the shark-
like nature of money-lenders. Russell Sage is
known to have been the possible greatest lender
in the world.
wow %
His Honour the Lieutenant-Governor of Mani-
toba and Mrs. Cameron were guests last week in
Toronto, attending the Horse Show.
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professionalism, its spirit of sportsman-
ship, and other things. One regrettable
part of many a ball game might well be
abolished, and that is the abuSe and
rough treatment which is often meted
out on the disinterested, inoffensive,
arbitrator of the mask and pad. The
fanatic who is roused to the last pitch
of excitement over a particularly thrill-
ing and close game does not stop to dis-
criminate in his figures of speech. He
is too much absorbed in the game as a
rule to realize that he is giving vent to
incoherent expressions of rage or de-
light as the case may be. Umpire-bait-
ing: must ever be a humiliation to all/
lovers of fair play, and with the gradual
evolution of this spirit of fair play
which we may well copy from our Eng-
lish cousins who embody it so well in
their game of cricket, the respectability
of the timpire must be upheld.

Batting Order of the Giants for 1913. Left to Right: Snodgrass,

Schafer,
irray, Merkle, Herzog and Meyers.

Why I Became a Baseball Fan

.By PERCY REDFERNE HOLLINSHEAD

R. HOLLINSHEAD’S business in life is to sing tenor.
he sang in public he began to be a baseball fan.
a big game at Hanlanw's Point. Toronto.

“reps” almost as large as his repertoire of songs.

» O NCE more it is spring, and amid all its joyous sounds none

can compare in the opinion of the various baseball en-

thusiasts to the music in the magic and leather-lunged

words, “Play Ball!”
The training season is over. The ball players have returned
to their summer haunts, where they
are to amuse thousands of lovers of
the great American game by their
prowess of physique and quick
thinking. They have commenced the
Homeric struggle for championship
in their respective leagues.

To one who is casually interested
in baseball the essentiality of effi-
cient training is apt to be over-
looked, but it is a significant truth
that the teams who have “got away
to a flying start” have been lucky in
having met with ideal climatic con-
ditions at that time. In order that
the star pitcher may get his arm inte
condition, he must have warm
weather or he will be troubled with
“kinks” which incapacitate him for
his best work, often till mid-season.
Endless practice both at bat and in
the field, during which the mysteries
of “Inside Baseball” are laid bare
. by the cunning and astute managers, make it possible for the “Fan”
to journey to the ball park certain of being able to see a high
class exhibition of the game.

The enthusiastic way in which people of all sorts and conditions
will support baseball goes to prove that it is a game that must
appeal to every sport-lover. Those who know the game and follow
it minutely believe that it is the cleanest, most honest and sa‘isfy-
ing exhibition of athletic skill in the world, and it is not alone
the “low brows” who hold this opinion. One who is in doubt of
this should visit, for instance, the magnificent new Stadium of
the New York National League Baseball Club when the “Giants”
are home. Casting an observant eye over the crowd in the stands,
financiers, ecclesiastics, statesmen, “high brows” from every walk
of life can be found rubbing shoulders with their humbler (but
none the less enthusiastic) brethren of the Bowery. They are
one in their love of the game and as baseball “fans” they are free
and equal.

On every side one hears harsh criticisms of baseball for its

A Musical Fan.

Johnnie Lush, Left-handed Twirler,
and Able Second to Rudolph.

Harry Bemis, Veteran Catcher and
Hitter, Has a Fast “Rep”

Burns,

But long before
He seldom musses
And he has a repertoire of baseball

A man is never said to be a “fan”
until he is (so to speak) a walking en-
cyclopadia of the game, the players, and
their batting and fielding averages. The
“dyed in the wool” enthusiast can tell
you the names of all the star pitchers,
catchers, and fielders of the major
leagues at least for a decade. He will
tell you how the grand old master
pitcher of the New York Giants, the
peerless Mathewson, has been the main-
stay of his team and embodiment of
marvelous brains and perfect athletic prowess for
over a dozen years in the “Big Show”; how Na-
poleon Lajoie, the great French second baseman of
the Cleveland Americans, has been “hitting them
out” for nearly two decades. Tyrus Cobb, Speaker,
Chase, Frank Chance, McGraw, Connie Mack,
Hughie Jennings, Mathewson, Marquard, and in-
numerable other celebrities of the diamond, are as
familiar to him as the names of his relatives. Nay,

Doyle,

Ambie McConnell in One of His Tight
Serimmages,

more than that, he knows their careers year by
year, and can tell you when each star had his most
successful year. It is by studying each player and
becoming familiar with each career that baseball
grips its devotees. The casual observer never be-
comes a fan until he takes a keen individual interest
In every player in the big leagues or whatever minor
league he helps to support.

I consider baseball to be the very highest medium
for the ideal combination of physical and mental
perfection. Under the tutelage of great managers
like Jennings, Mec-
Graw, the “Napoleon”
of the famous New
York Giants, and the
tall, lean and crafty
Manager - Mack, of
the Philadelphia Ath-
letics, there has de-
veloped in what is
called “inside base-
ball” a medium for
the exercise of grey
matter and speed.
The baseball star of
to-day must be able to
judge and think
quickly. He, must
have a marvelous
memory (if he is a
pitcher). He must be
possessed of an or-

s

Bert Maxwell, Got from the Giants
Last Season, Famous for Slow Balls

A LITTLE °

Now |

ganism capable of great speed on the base
The game then becomes a fine modern illusf!
of the survival of the fittest. i
Lovers of the game will have lots of foor
speculation as to the outcome of the Nationnd
American League race. It looks to be a co
tive certainty that the New York Giants will
their success of last two years. They el
wonderful team with great speed on bases, a $ije
pitching staff headed by Mathewson, and s
team batting. The Chicago Cubs, and Pitt Dirgh
Pirates will on present indication give the fd;
pions a much closer race than last year. | But
McGraw and his Giants will take a great defl of
beating before they grasp that bunting. i
In the American League the Philadelphia f
letics are playing great ball and look to have 8t
the gait they had when they won the World’s
pionship twice from the Giants. But
Mack will have to rely on his younger pitch
it seems doubtful that the grand old ve Ans,
Coombs, Bender and Plank, can keep up the W“ng
pace much longer. 3 i
The Washington Senators should make a $bng
bid for the pennant. Manager Griffith has gafiiired
together an aggregation whose ability and Mirit
was well proved last year when they were rutrs.
up to the Boston Red Sox for the American L&lgye
Pennant. it

Hon

What Lichtenhein Sayi

r
I8

About the Game |
By LINTON ECCLES

O be interested in any sport that ever in
the world, either from the playing ®!the

promoting standpoint, and for thé [her

feelings that are in you to survive jthe

ordeal, you must be a good loser. 4
Sam Lichtenhein js a good loser, as even Hose
who have fallen out with him the worst will #fit.
A man falls out with Sam Lichtenhein on 2 les-
tion of procedure or principle, not because € fites
to sign the cheque that foots the loss. He h3{lost
money all through the four years he has take? fon_
trol of professional baseball in the city of Mo"%a]
and he does not squeal over his experience. |
When he broke into the game and took 0V¢ithe
liquidated club that owned the droopiest frafiflise
in what was then the Eastern League, there®tre
not a few hoary old dickerers among majO
minor leagues, including a few real roug
who hailed the advent of the latest tenderfoo?
inward delight. What a ‘tender chicken to /¥
they thought—and they have lived long enott8M
to revise their estimate very considerably. i
For the President—the “IT”—of the M‘“}.
real Baseball Club, Limited, had some qué ’e
fications for the job he took over that theg
wiseheads down south and away west kindf___ :
overlooked. He had played games himsel - B
lacrosse, hockey, track-running, and even ba® b
ball—and learnt how to play them and 2"YE |
game. Then he had had over twenty yeaﬁsmh
business experience of the proper kind, wi
is more than most baseball magnates of
then, or even the now, can boast. it
So the chicken did not prove so tendef e
the plucking as they thought. They pulled%lis i
over him occasionally at the beginning of v ‘
baseball magnating career—which was t0 >
expected—and he didn’t “beef” about it, a5 .
puts it; but they didn’t put anything over
again. Because Sam Lichtenhein’s prize m

otto ;' Bill Bradley Had His First Experience in a Pennant-winning

is, “They can
fool me once,
but they can’t
10 04l m e
twice/* . And
the fooling of
him is nearly
as rare in the
baseball busi-
ness nowadays
as the dodo is
rare in the
archzologic a |
shows.

When I ask-
ed the ' great
little boss of
the ball game
1 n Montreal
why he was
interested i n
baseball he
was ready for
m e, because
we had thrashed it out together before.

“When I was playing lacrosse and hockey,” he
said, “about the time you were beginning to wonder
when you could be old enough to play for your
college at Soccer, I saw a good deal about how
these games were being conducted. They were, and
are, good games, and everybody who knows any-

- thing about them knows that they are good games.

But they were badly organized; and there was the
old mix-up between amateurs and professionals.
I always felt that amateur and pro. should play
together for the good of the game. So when I
became actively associated with the Wanderers
Hockey Club and the Montreal Baseball Club, it
was after I had made up my mind that both classes
of players were to be encouraged on the right lines.
“I HAVE always been a constant lover of base-

ball. I consider it one of the best games
played, one of the most honest games played, and
one of the best organized sports there are. It has
given the public more value for its money than any
other sport. Whilst to-day baseball is commer-
cialized to a large extent, nevertheless there Iis
more sentiment in ‘baseball than any other game,
because old players can always go to a smaler
league and find a means of livelihood, as well as
being invaluable for the experience they can teach
the younger players who are coming along.

“In my baseball experience I have never yet
found a player who would lie down or throw a
game, and the high-grade moral ethics of the ball
player is too well known to require my eulogy.

“There is no doubt that the Canadian people are
coming to baseball, which is free from the brutality
of lacrosse, and free from the short and cold season
of hockey. There are a great many people who
cannot stand the enclosed rinks where hockey must
be played. Besides, hockey and lacrosse have not
the organization of baseball, which is not only in-
teresting and amusing, but is healthful on account
of being played during the summer months only
in the open air.

“Some of our best men in public and business life
owe their present position through having been
baseball athletes. And, whilst I have no desire to
disparage any other game, such as football, running,
lacrosse or hockey, all of which are mainly bene-
ficial to the mind and body, I differ from the views

of the lacrosse and hockey organizations through |

their not being properly organized to warrant much
capital being invested in franchises.

“To my mind there is no doubt that athletics
plays fully as important a part in the upbuilding
of a nation as colleges and educational institutions.

“Whilst baseball in Canada has not yet been a
financially paying proposition, our Canadians are

Team Last Year, When Captain of the Leafs.

s

“Ambie” McConnell, 2nd Baseman of the
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to-day waking up to it and are taking a much bigger
interest in the game; and in my experience in Mont-
real, where formerly on corner lots one could see
nothing but boys playing lacrosse, to-day this is all
changed and baseball is the universal game played.
Which means that it won’t be long before Canadian
clubs will have Canadian players, and in localizing
the players, as we have it in hockey, there will be
an added stimulus displayed by the Canadian base-
ball loving public. ;

“I sincerely hope it won’t be long before the
Canadian-made players will be able to stand at an
almost equal percentage with the American players,
and in those cases where Canadian ball players are
already playing in class company, they have shown
by their work that the Canadian baseball athlete
is in no way inferior to his American cousin, the
great difficulty being that baseball has not been
taken hold of so long in this country as across the
border. But it is making rapid strides, and it
won’t be long now before Canadian owners of clubs
will be able to say that a large percentage of their
players are Canadians; and the clubs will be Cana-
dian in the matter of their players fully as much as
they are Canadian in the matter of their owners.

“The International League is now the fastest
league next to the American and National Leagues,
and the quality of ball played in the International
is very little inferior to that played in the major
leagues. The territory covered by the International
League will compare favourably with that covered
by the National. Our two Canadian cities repre-
sented in the International compare very favourably
with most of the cities in the American and Na-
tional. It only remains now for he public of these
two cities to show by their appreciation what Cana-
dian cities can do for baseball. ;

“It is the aim of the Canadian owners to give

the Canadian public fully as good baseball as that'

played anywhere. But in order to provide the best

available attractions, naturally they must continue
to draw many of their players from across the
border.”

Long Tim Jordan Safe on First Base. Manager Joe Kelley, of
the Leafs, Coaching.

All that in general shows how Mr. Lichtenhein
has studied the national, as well as what may be
called the political, side of baseball. Bringing him
nearer to his heart, it was not difficult to discover
that he honestly and sincerely believes he has found

* the ball club this year.

“As for Montreal,” he says, “there has been a
marked improvement in the support of the public.
Montrealers are very sympathetic. They have stood
by a losing club for years. But there is no doubt
that there ate brighter days ahead for the Montreal
Club and for the Montreal public, and that both

Leafs, Cost $4,000 from White Sox.

Bill O’Hara, Native Torontonian on the
Leafs, Famous for Running Catches.

public and manage-
ment will soon show
the'ir neighbours
across the border that
they can produce and
appreciate ball of as
high and clean a class
as the older fans
across the line are’in
the habit of seeing.
“Oh, yes,” was Mr.
Sam’s parting shot,
“you can say for me
that we’ll be up there
fighting no later than
this season.” And
those who know
S. E. L. know that his
parting shots, like the
postscript in the
average lady’s letter,
contain the real meat
that is to be digested.
The President of
the Montreal Club may be expected to keep on pump-
ing enthusiasm into his end of the game—a few more
mnings yet.

Why I Am a Critic

By A MODERATE FAN
THERE are immoderate fans and moderate

Christy Mathewson, the Fan’s Idol,
in the Giants.

fans. This may not be the proper order, but

I classify myself as a moderate fan. I differ

materially from the man who hates baseball
and I think I may safely say that I differ just as
widely from the man who talks baseball at breakfast,
luncheon and dinner. I flatter myself that I like
baseball without any conspicuous signs of growing
insanity. I can get excited enough to stand up and
cheer when the batter knocks out a home run with
two men on bases; but never would I forget myself
so far as to make any attempt to express my opirions
so forcibly that any man or woman two rows away
could hear them. Neither do I burden my friends
with an analytical description of the game which
I saw on the previous day. Nevertheless, it is
rather difficult for me to walk up a street bétween
four and six o’clock in the afternoon without being
tempted to look at the score board.

There are some things about baseball which I do
not like. I have a thorough contempt for the man
who sits in the centre of the grandstand and keeps
yelling stock phrases about the umpire and the
players. I have an equal contempt for the manage-
ment of a baseball team that will hire or encourage
such an individual. I think a little latitude should
be allowed to the coachers, but the man who makes
loud remarks in the grandstand should be sent to
the police court. A witty coachline artist is like
the clown in a circus or the funny man in the drama
provided his remarks and antics are kept within
due bounds.

The conduct of baseball players and a baseball
crowd is not any worse than that of lacrosse or
hockey. I never saw anything on a professional
baseball field quite so “dirty” as the conduct of pro-
fessional hockey players at a game which 1 saw last
winter. Further, I never saw so much callousness

\ in a baseball audience as was exhibited by the crowd

at that hockey game. : ;

I remember once taking two English journalists
to see the final double-header of the baseball season
in Toronto when the home team needed two vic-
tories to win the pennant of the then FEastern
League. They had never seen a baseball match be-
fore. During the first game they were quiet and
earnest, studying carefully the various moves of
the grass checkerboard. During the second game,
which was intensely spectacular, they grew wildly
enthusiastic and before it closed they were real fans.

e

Tim Jordan, 19 Home Runs in 1912, 20 in
1911; Famous for Home Run Drives.
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A Page for the Amateur Gardener

May-time in Farm and Garden
Seed Sowing and Planting a Necessary Work— The Tulip
By Ei ' T.7€00K

HERE, is no brighter summer and more hope-
ful month than May, when the first days
of summer gladden our hearts, and it is
also the month of the year for farm and

garden activities. Each season, of course, brings
its many duties, but in May they seem to crowd in
with special significance. There are the seeds to
sow in farm and garden, fruit and ornamental trees
and shrubs to plant, and a general hustle every-
where, and the old adage must ever be borne in
mind—*“if a thing is worth doing, it is worth doing
well.” Nothing else spells success in
outdoor cultivation and for this reason
the soil must be in right condition,
seed sown with moderate thickness,
and in the case of all vegetable and
flower seedlings, judicious thinning-
out most vigorously exercised. Occa-
sional stirring of the surface of the
soil brings commendable results, as
this simple process admits light and
air to the roots. Overhead syringing
in the cool of the evening also means
much to newly-planted trees and
shrubs, and especially to firs, which,
under the best of circumstances, are
difficult to establish. Once this has
been accomplished all is straight-
forward and growth is rapid.

THE REMARKABLE TypPES oF TuLip.

THE most complete and splendid col-
Jection of Tulips that has ever
been planted in Canada will be seen
shortly in flower in a delightful garden
in Toronto, and for the first time the
“Cottage” and the “Darwin” types will
be fully represented. Those who live
in large cities are, of course, well ac-
quainted with the richest flower that
heralds the coming of summer, but
these are for the most part of a double
crimson, yellow, and white. The two
classes named are comprehensive and
the shades of colour exquisite in their
subtle and wonderful variety. This note may appear
out of season, because the bulbs cannot be planted
now, but during the flowering time an opportunity
should be taken of studying them and thinking out
beautiful colour associations with Tulips alone or
other things in bloom at the same time. I shall
write more of these glorious garden flowers soon.

Harly and Half-Hardy Annual Flowers

Sow Now for a Summer Display
By H. 1."EAST

EFORE dealing with the flowers separately
I will write a few general words about the
culture of hardy and half-hardy annuals.
Annual flowers are in beauty within a com-
paratively short time from sowing the seed, and
the majority of that class continue attractive until
the end of the season. Places that have swallowed
up many dollars’ worth of green-house plants to
cover them can be made gay at a trifling cost by
sowing upon them Tropzolums (Tom Thumb Nas-
turtlums)i Sweet Peas, Bartonic aurea, Lupinus
nanus, Virginian stock, Collinsia tricolour, Lim-
nanthes, Convolvuluses (Morning Glory), Candy-
tufts, Eschscholtzias, Poppies, and Clarkias. Damp
borders and those in partial shade may be planted
with Forget-me-nots, Venus’ Looking-Glass, Rosy
Oxalis, Nemophilas and German Scabious. For
more important positions in the garden one has a
choice of many sumptuous flowers, such as Stocks,
Asters, Balsams, Phlox Drummondi, Lobelias. Antire
rhinums, Snapdragons, Dianthus, Portutaccas, Zin-
nias, and the lovely Scarlet Flox (Linum grandi-
florum rubrum), and the true Tom Thumb Nastur-
tiums, which give a variety of colours. Tt must
bp remembered, also, that many annuals are verv
richly scented, and there are also the ewerlastings,
which. with grasses, are valuable to dry for house
adornment in winter.

Sweet Peas, the Canary Creeper (Tropzolum
canariense), Convolvulus and the Hop plant are
useful to cover arbours and trellises with the best
possible effect, and hang in pleasing festoons in the
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rock garden or trail over the ground. The Dianthus
and its many splendid varieties succeed better as
annuals than perennials, and even the tender Castor-
oil plant (Ricinus) will thrive amazingly if sown
in the open ground in the second week of May. As
they receive no check, as in the case of plants put
out of pots, the growth will be sturdy. Fix a label,
that will last the season, to each clump and enter
the names in a book for the purpose of reference.
I know nothing more pleasing, especially by the side

The Beautiful Wistaria—the Finest Plant in the World, as Used in the Decoration of an
English Home.

of a quiet garden walk, than such flowers as Soap-
wort (Saponaria calabrica), Calandrinia grandi-
flora, Double Sanvitalia, Leptosiphon roseus, various
Sultans, Gypsophila elegans, Platystemon califor-
nicus, Erysimum, and Silene.

Harpy ANNUAL FLOWERS.

THE seeds should be sown carefully on prepared
ground, that is, the surface made fine and
smooth. Sow thinly and cover with fine, dry earth.
The smallest seeds need just a mere dusting to cover
them. Keep the plants thinned sufficiently from the
first to prevent overcrowding, which, of course,
weakens them. The soil into which they are trans-
planted for flowering should be deeply dug and
thoroughly broken up, and if at all poor be liberally
manured. Spring-sown annuals are worthy of a

better soil than is usually given them. It is not
wise to sow until frost has gone, the most im-
portant point being to keep the clumps well thinned.
Not only will they become poor, but they will have
a brief existence. By thinning the plants out early
they will become robust and cover an astonishing
space of ground with leafage and flowers.

Harr-HArDY ANNUAL FLOWERS.

THE best time for sowing these is at once. 'The

soil for the seed boxes or pans should be rich
and fine. Good loam with sufficient sand to render
the texture porous will suit all kinds of annuals
that are sown in this way under glass. Sow the
seed thinly and cover lightly, also lay a square of

glass over to maintain a uniform
degree of moisture. It is a good plan
when water is required to place

the pans or pots for an hour in a vessel
containing several inches depth of
water; they will absorb sufficient and
there will be no occasion then to dis-
turb the surface. As soon as the young
plants appear remove the glass and
place the seed pans or boxes in full
light, where air can be given without
danger, but a dry east wind blowing
over them will prove fatal. Choice
varieties should be carefully pricked or
put out into pans or boxes as soon as
they are large enough to promote
strong growth and plenty of flowers.
Take care not to plant them out until
the weather is favourable.

The Farm Garden
By BT ¢o0ok

Y recent notes upon the beauti-
fying of the farm garden
seem to have attracted almost
unexpected interest, and it is

to be hoped that the result will be more
alluring homesteads in the country
where fruits, flowers, and vegetables
will most certainly flourish and as a
rule manure is available. It is for this
reason [ have written the following
notes:

TREATMENT OF FIirs AFIER PLANTING.

THE success or failure are so intimately wrapped

up in the after-treatment of all newly-planted
flowers, vegetables or fruits, that a special paragraph
must be set aside for these remarks. It is not
sufficient just to merely plant a thing, and this
cannot be too strongly insisted upon where none
too much carefulness is shown. I referred in my
previous notes to a host of spruces and other firs
in a well-known estate, and an examination a few
days again revealed another wholesale failure.
Hundreds of dollars must have been thrown away
and that in the most callous way. What does the
after-treatment consist in? Occasional waterings
and sprinkling over with water after very hot days
are necessary, especially the former, and if the soil

A Bit of the Grounds at the Caledon Club, Near Inglewood, Ont.

The Building is the “Annex.” In the Foreground is One

of the Ponds.




around the stems is lightly stirred up
from time to time so much the better.
I planted about 50 spruces last year and
only lost 6, a’gratifying result, but only
through close attention to the trees. No
manure of any kind is required; it is
most hurtful to all the fir tribe. These
remarks apply also to deciduous trees
and shrubs but not so forcibly. A lilae,
for instance, will live under conditions
which would kill a fir.
Putting Supports to Newly-planted
Trees.
WHERE large orchards of trees have
been planted and they have rea-
sonable shelter, the question of support
need not be ententained, nor does this
note apply to shrubs, but in the case
of, for example, the more slender crabs,
of which the Siberian and Transendent
are types, staking is unquestionably an
advantage in preserving a straight stem
and minimizing risk of irreparable dam-
age where the position is exposed. The
most satisfactory support is the trian-
gular, that is, three stakes brought al-
most together at the base of the head
of the tree, with strong, thick bands to
prevent chafing of the bark. This is the
support the writer has always given
and has never failed, unlike the one
stake system which seems to accentu-
ate risk of failure and stirs up the soil
round the roots of the tree.

The Petunia Never Fails.

HAVE indicated in former notes the

flowers that may be obtained
cheaply, but some must be raised on a
hotbed or seedlings purchased. There
are, for example, the Verbena, Phlox
Drummondi, the brilliant scarlet Salxia
splendens, the pretty feathery Kochia
Scoparia, the famous geranium or Pelar-
gonium and many others, but the Pe-
tunia is the one that the farmer should
try first. It seems to be the Mark Tap-
ley of all gardens and flowers gaily in
the hottest places and in soil that is
not overburdened with richness. A box-
ful of seedlings costs very little and the
range of flower colouring is from pures&
white to deepest purple with interme-
diate shades and forms innumerable.
Some of the colours are wonderfully
rich and little influenced by the warmth
of the sun. It is just that “happy-go-
lucky” attribute that makes the Petunia
of such value and failures are few and
far between.

The China Aster.

TLIIS is another summer and fall

flower that gives little trouble and
is therefore a friend of the farmer, but
it has this advantage over the Petunia,
the flowers may be gathered for the
house or to give to friends. No half-hardy
annual, for such it is, is more thor-
oughly useful and the colours are very
beautiful, white, rose, pink, purple, blue,
and laid on petals that are sometimes
arranged to compose a full bloom or a
single or a half-single one. As in the
case of the Petunia, a boxful of seed-
lings is inexpensive and the reward cer-
tainly great. The China Aster must
not be confounded with the perennial
Aster which clouds over many a moun-
tain side and rough place into an ex-
quisite medley of hues in the fall of
the year.

The Gladiolus.

HE Gladiolus ‘is a marked success in
Clanada, and the bulbs should be
planted now in well-prepared ground
and two inches deep. They are just the
flowers for a hot narrow border by the
side of the house, and as many of the
readers of this paper are aware the
colours are strikingly effective, some
almost painfully brilliant, the shades of
scarlet in particular. These are not ex-
pensive, and if one in inelined to com-
pete at any of the floral exhibitions that
take place occasionally during the fall,
the gladioli should form a strong point.
Several types may be purchased from
our seedmen, and all are worth a place
in the garden. I saw several glorious
masses of them last year in farm gar-
dens, particularly in the Niagara dis-
trict, or the fruit belt.

Tt is always better to take a few
plants that rarely fail and give them
every attention than to indulge in a
multiplicity of things. This floral-trio
has been chosen because all the flowers
are “safe” and not only so, but they
will give pleasure over a longer season
than, say, the Sweet Pea or annuals.
Plant them not closer than 8 inches
apart, so that each flower can give n

CANADIAN COURIER.

good account of itself in growth and
therefore display its true character.
Too thick sowing and planting are never
a success. The reason is obvious. Over-
crowding is a decided evil in the plant
world and simply results in stunted,
weakly shoots and a paucity of poor
blooms.

CELERY IN THE HOME GARDEN.

By George Baldwin

CELERY is the poor as well as the

rich man’s luxury; it grows wild in
many of the Southern parts of Europe,
and is not uncommon in the marshy
spots of England, near the sea. It is not
so many years ago that celery was a
rarity, but of late a remarkable change
has taken place, by improved cultiva-
tion, and now presents numerous varie-
ties, some of which are used as salads,
ete., while others, including what is
caller celeric or the turnip-rooted
variety, are much used for stewing or
similar purposes.

The celery commonly grown in this
country is raised in hot-beds, trans-
planted into boxes, and finally into the
trenches.

The celery industry has become a
great factor with market gardeners
around Toronto, and very seldom does
the supply equal the demand. If you
want celery fit to set before a king, grow
it yourself. The writer of this anticle
is proud of having secured first prize
for Red Celery, third prize for White
Plume, and third prize for a collection
of four varieties at the Canadian Na-
tional Exhibition in 1912, competing
against all comers, and feels sure that
if the following cultural directions are
carried out, you will be able to bring
out the proper quality and size:

Constant vigilence is truly the price
of success in growing celery; what
with worms, bugs, and all manner of
flying and creeping things, plus blight,

-mildew and rust and anthranose, the

path of the celery grower is hedged
with thorns as well as roses, however
let me hasten to assure the amateur
grower that rarely do all these things
come at the same time, and some never
at all into many gardens. The very
best way to earn immunity from these
pests is to have strong, vigorous plants,
keep the soil well enriched and use the
hoe or bucco continually until earthing
up time comes. -

Now, let us get right down to busi-
ness. I do not recommend the raising
of your own plants, because they are
difficult to raise successfully, unless you
have the proper facilities, as well as the
time. So put your order in at once to
one of our local seedsmen for any or

all of the following varieties, quantities

according to space at your command
and requirements: Paris Golden for yel-
low, White Plume for white, Rose Rib-
bed Paris for red, and Evans’ Triumph
for green; these are all obtainable.
This being done, get busy preparing
your trench in the following manner:
Mark off your ground seven feet wide
by length required to take care of @he
quantity you intend planting, having
the trench running north and south.
Dig the earth out of this piece to a
depth of nine inches, throwing it in a
ridge equally along each side; then
throw in six inches of good rotten ma-
nure, or the best you can get, digging
it in thoroughly and deeply, and to in-
sure its being well inco_r:po‘rated with
the soil, tramp all over it, and dig it
up againg then level and rake it over,
letting it stand till the last week in
May, having ordered your plants to be
delivered about that time, and on ar-
rival mark off your four rows with a
piece of string, 18 inches from each
bank and 18 inches between rows; thgn
dibble vour plants in, 9 inches apart in
the rows, but be very’ careful when
planting to dibble the holes large en(.vugh
to allow you to get all the rqots in a
downward position, and be mindful of
the fact that it is essential to press
the earth firmly about the roots, giving
a goodly supply of water and shade
with paper for a couple of days from
the hot sun. :

From now on, to the time ff‘»r earth-
ing up, keep the soil well stirred be-
bween the rows, and give lots of water,
but not on the foliage. Once a week
vou may give the rows a watering Wlth
liquid manure, and oceasionally a ]1tt;1e
nitrate of -soda, either dry or in liquid

form.
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pensive. It can be put up at a small cost by anyone.

accomplish the same results in efficiency and appearance as an
iron fence costing many times as much. A postal card will bring our cata-
134 which shows and describes each Ideal Ornamental Product.

The McGREGOR-BANWELL FENCE CO., Ltd

LAWN FENCES
AND GATES
FOR

CHURCHES,
SCHOOLS,
PARKS,
CEMETERIES.
TOWN LOTS
AND LAWNS
Not only afford protec-
tion but add greatly to
the appearance and value
of the properties on which
they are erected. Ideal

Lawn Fence is not ex-
Will
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Protect Your Property With
Peerless Lawn Fencing

Ornamental fencing serves a double pur-
pose. It not only enhances the beauty of
N vour premises, but also protects it and your
children, as well. It keeps out marauding
animals and trespassers. It protects your
lawns and flowers and always gives your
property that orderly, pleasing appearance.

Peerless Ornamental Fencing

is the result of years of fence building. It
is built to last—to retain its beauty and

i grace for years to come and should not be

Il confused with the cheap, shoddy fencing
offered by catalog houses. Peerless fence
is built of strong, stiff wire which will not

| sag and the heavy galvanizing plus the
heavy zinc enamel is the best possible as-
surance against rust.

Send for Literature

Shows many beautiful designs of fencing
suitable for lawns, parks, cemeteries, etc.

Agencies almost everywhere. Agents
wanted in unassigned ter—-

The Banwell-Hoxie Wire ¢t ence Co., Lid.
Wi Man. H Ont.

All pens may look
alike, but expert
inspection and

wear show the real
qualities.  Esterbrook
pens stand the test of constant use.
Their reputation extends over half
.acentury. A style for every writer.
Wrrite for illustrated booklet.
Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
95 John St.,NewYork. Works: Camden,N.J. /
\\

Brown Bros.. Limited )
Canadian Agents, Toronto

Write for our large
Photo-illustrated

Catalogue
No. 17

Furniture

Furniture at Factory Prices - i

Sent Freight FREE to any Station in Ontario

TORONTO, ONT.

Co., Limited

Let a Davey Tree Expert
ExamineYourTrees Now

Weak crotches in trees are the ones
that split apart in the storms. Dead
limbs are the ones that fall—a menace
to life 'and property. Trees with cavi-
ties are the ones that the winds blow
over. A fallen tree cannot be re-
placed in your lifetime.

THE LOSS OF TREES IS THE
PRICE OF NEGLECT.

You may think that your trees are
sound—but do not trust to guesswork
—learn the truth through a Davey Tree
Expert without cost or obligation. If
your trees need no treatment you want
to know it—if they do need treatment
you ought to know it. Let a Davey
Tree Expert examine your trees now.

Write for booklet.

Accredited representative
everywhere—men without
are impostors.

available
credentials

The Canadian Davey Tree Expert Co.
707 New Birks Bldg., Montreal Que.
Box 34, Toronto, Ont.

TWO SERVICES

REGULAR SERVICE
.by the Laurentic aud
Megantic,' largest liners
fron! Canadian ports
carrying passengersinall
classes.
| MODERATE RATE
SERVICE by the ‘7eu-
| lonsc’ and ‘Canada’ carry-
l mﬁ One Class Cabin (IT)
| / and Third Classonly. The
bestcabinaccommodation
on the shipat low yates
The ‘Laurentic’ and
‘Megantic’ are the
only Canadian liners
carrying Orchestras.

Sailings every Tuesday

Ask the nearest Agent
for Particulars.

WHITE STAR

DOMINION LINE
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Thg Most Delicious

OF ALL TEAS IS

Courierettes.

Somehow or other, we hardly ever find
the plain truth in a photograph.

Monte Carlo’s Casino took in nearly
$10,000,000 last year. Pretty nearly as
dangerous as the stock market.

Barrie, Ont., brags of seven new autos
arriving in town in one week. Life in-
surance rates are due to rise now.

United States Congress has 364 law-
yers on its roll call. That body will
béar watching.

In Germany they jail people for danc-
ing the tango. We heartily agree with
this policy after seeing some people
endeavour to dance it.

A tramp, arrested for stealing rides
on the bumpers, had a letter from the
Carnegie Commission saying he was to
get a medal for heroism. But heroism
is not a negotiable security.

Champ Clark and Wm. Jennings Bryan
have buried the hatchet. Chances are
that both are keeping a weather eye on
the cemetery.

Charge is made that German guu-
makers are trying to foment war in
order to sell guns. That rather shades
ordinary graft charges.

Toronto, “the Good,” has had a gen-
eral clean-up day. Toronto is evidently
trying to prove that cleanliness is mext
to Godliness.

In order to make the thing harmonize
with American customs, it now remains
for somebody to establish a turtle
serum monopoly for Dr. Friedmann.

A U. S. professor declares that “noise
is useless.” Babies find it very useful
in drawing attention to their wants, and
some politicians also find noise an asset.

Japan also seems to have a loud-
voiced party which insists that a desire
to start a scrap is the only genuine evi-
dence of patriotism.

Natural gas has been discovered in
Toronto.. Belated bit of news in the
dailies. - “Located” might be a better
word.

»

]

The Wit of Champ Clark.—A Cana-
dian preacher, who went to Washington
recently, brought back a very good story
of the sharp wit of Champ Clark, the
noted Democratic statesman across the
line who gained some unenviable fame
in Canada by his annexation talk.

Mr. Clark is somewhat of an expert in -

the line of making campaign speeches,
and when heckled he generally has a
ready retort to crush his interrupter.

During the last election campaign he
was addressing a meeting which was
marked by much noise and many in-
terruptions,

Finally, a large chunk of wood was
hurled to the platform. Luckily it did
not hurt anyone.

Champ Clark stepped out, picked up
the wooden block, and said in a mock-
tragic tone:

“Heavens! gentlemen, one of our op-
ponents has lost his head.”

2 »

How She Met Lewis Waller.—Lewis
Waller, the noted English actor, who has
just ended a profitable coast-to-coast
tour through Canada, is a matinee idol
in London, and has been popular with
the matine maidens for many years.

‘Apropos of this, his clever, young
leading lady, Miss Madge Titheradge,
tells an amusing incident concerning her
first meeting with the romantic actor.

“I was then a school girl in London,”
she relates. “We girls used to rush from
school to see him drive up to his house
in his motor car, and we were satisfied
f we caught even a glimpse of him.

“One day I was out walking near the
school, and was about to cross the road
without taking any particular notice of
where I was going. Suddenly a man on
a bicycle came along and bumped into
me, knocking me down. He carefully

picked me up and brushed me off. Tf

Bl i Y ' '
e y . - ‘: \ ) ¢ k‘ : : : | ll
was Lewis Waller. And he hadn’t really
hurt me at all.
“When I met the other girls, of course
they were all jealous. They were mail :

enough to pull my hair, and they walked

about for days just hoping they would CEYLON TEA—BECAUSE OF ITS

meet with a similar accident and be

bumped by Lewis Waller’s wheel.” UNVARYING GOOD GUAL'TY LI

Sold only in Lead Packets. By all Grocers,
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Let the Child Have a Chance—“A baby HIGHEST AWARD—ST. LOUIS. 1904,
is about the only new thing a man can 2l
get in his house that will not make the
rest of his furniture look shabby.”—

B THE CANADIAN BANK

The Rising Scale—When he began he

was only a fiddler. .
As he began to grow famous he be- MMER
came a violiniste.

Now that he has a continental reputa-
tion and gets $1,000 per night he is an

artiste. Head Office : TORONTO

LR
Nothing New.—The latest fad taken
up BE MUy Wopkes b S ogiving of Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000
“gossip parties.” Reports so far fail 4
to mention wherein the affairs differ >
from other feminine parties. SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.VO., LLD, DCL ......... President.
®® AR T B R e General Manager.
A National Issue—Some American FORN ATRRY: & s i b 520005 Assistant General Manager.

papers are abusing W. J. Bryan, Secre-

TRy ; h - pics i .
(tl?}zﬂr?iitsst.at%f:::i‘b};? K:;gsfispdltﬁnizsakz This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns in Can-

a few ambassadors pay for their own ada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is enabled to plact?
drinks. at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facilities for the transaction of

Question of ﬂ: I?our—Never e every legitimate kind of banking business.

r riff —what’s the s . .
s St 5 Remitting Money To Foreign Countries
The Unpardon:blt? Pun.—California All the branches of this Bank are equipped to 'is-sue' on application drafts
and Japan are in a decidedly quarrel- on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable in the currency of the
some mood. Lucky that the big ocean country on which they are drawn (that is drafts drawn on points in France
e ber arc made payable in franes, ete.) 3 7
The Crucial Tesnf.—sfhe real test of a These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to different
young man’s love comes when his lady countries.

fair begins to practice on the piamo. If
he survives that, call in the preacher.

2 ®
Their  Preference.—“There’s always D E B E N 1

room at the top,” said the man who is
fond of speaking platitudes.
“Yes—particularly on sleeping cars, as

people prefer the lower berths,” said the Five per cent. allowed on Debentures.
giddy young thing. Interest payable (by coupons) half-yearly.
% Debentures issued in sums of $100.00 and multiples
. Bachelors,- Please Note.—Platonic love thereof for terms of three to ten years, or shorter periods
is a great money-saver. A
2 » G
One on the Teacher.—The teacher Security to Debenture Holders
wrote a sentence on the blackboard, and | Paid-up Capital and Reserve $2,848,103. Total Assets $6,106,686.
then turned to the class. |
“Do you notice anything peculiar To Trustees and Executors

about that sentence?’ he asked.
“Yes,” said the small boy in the back
seat—"“the bad writing.”

It Al Depends.iB?dwn——“Succes: de- T h e Gl’ ea t w es t P ermanen t
pends on pluck.”

Black—“But be careful whom you L oan C om p an y

The deposits and debentures of this Company are especially authorized by an
Order-in-Council, Province of Ontario, as an investment for trust funds.

pluek.” - (Incorporated by Dominion Charter) =g
Of Course—“It’s the little things in Head Office, - Winnipeg

life that count”—as the father of the ” ; e

family remarked when the thirteenth Also offices at Regina, Egdx?::‘:::L'C#::md Ymcouver. ictoria and

e » Ontario Office, 20 King Street West, Toronto.

Tte Modern Way.

F ATHER was a poor man and
Had mighty little change— i & =
Mary was a singer and British America Assurance
Could run a wondrous range— Company
While mother baked and swept and (Fire)
washed INcORPORATED A.D. 1833 (France)
And ran the kitehen range. Assets over $2,000,000.00 :
® ® Losses paid since organization over H l C l
Cruel Knock.—“I see that the Dayton $36,000,000.00. Ote Ontmenta
baseball team is missing and can’t be W. B. MEIKLE, General Manager.
located,” said the Cincinnati fan. — ¥ e ¥ o
“Yes,” replied the Brooklyn fan, “our 5 rue de. Castlgllon? alfd on Rivoli
- town never has any luck like that.”’— FORTUNES IN SUCCES';SFUL SONGS St., facing the Tuilerics Gardens
Cincinnati Enquirer.- I’'ve Paid Thousands mlkoylltl_e; ‘
3, si ositions to
" n Send your song poems or ‘r'l“i:;’“‘;‘Z“‘?’gn’:l%O ver e Modern Comfort-- Elevators,
. e . ] X : i sed and pu ed
Pee_vxsl,l,. I had to kill my dog this ropalty contract wmd.«c‘?,'m;:;aﬂ- Million copies Baths, Hot and Cold Water
morning. sold. Dozens of my publications are “FAMOUS ‘s
“Was he mad ?” 3;1]%25.&151122;;{1»1%?5;[‘36 Jeor. Bgrm I FAIL TO in every room.
“Well. he didn’t seem any too well 3 .‘l(;gNT. HALL, 32 Columbus Circle, New York
pleased.”—Cincinnati Enquirer. L RO R O N NS R DA [,
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We shall be pleased (o forward
upon request our list of selected
Canadian

Municipal
Debentures

We offer the most desirable
issues to yield from

5% to 6%

Wood Gundy
24 @)

Saskatoon

Toronto

London En&. ;

Members
e iy Toronto
s ek
PELLATT  eaaese

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
Private wire connections with W. H.

GOADBY & CO., Members New York
Stock Exchange.

=

DOMINION BOND
COMPANY, Limiren

e

GOVERNMENT MUNICIPAL
CORPORATION BONDS

Capital Paid-up - $1,000,000
Reserve - - . 750,000
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How Many

men at fifty have the fortune laid
aside that their optimism of twenty
thought they would? Very few, but
there is one sure way of having a
certain amount coming.to you when
mid-life is past, that is by taking out
Endowment Assurance when young
and increasing it as your income per-
mits. You will not notice the few
dollars a year and you’ll welcome the
letter announcing the maturity of your
Policy.

The Policy you require is issued by
the

Federal Life Assurance
Company
Head Office: Hamilton

THE STANDARD
LOAN COMPANY

W. S. DINNICK, Vice-Pres. and Man.-Dir.

Debenturesfor sale bearing interest at FIVE,
per cent. per annum, payable half yearly,
Capital and Surplus Assets,  $1,400,000.00
Total Assets, - < §2.800'000 05
Werite for information,
Head Office: TORONTO, Canada
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MONEY ANDE
MAGNATES|

Big Expansion in Bank Circulation

ESPITE the pessimists, who stand around, waiting for the bottom to
D drop out of the market, because they allege that Canada has been
growing too fast, an effective evidence of the remarkable prosperity
of the country is to be found in a comparison of the monthly bank statements,
in regard to their circulation. In March, 1910, the circulation outstanding
was $78,265,822. On March 31st, 1911, it was $81,938753. Last year it was
$95,918,404. On March 31st of this year it was $102,202,047, a percentage
increase over the corresponding month of 1912 of 6.4. ' In three years it
shows an increase of practically twenty-four millions.

For the first three months of 1913, the average circulation was $98,661,468,
For the corresponding period in 1912 it was $90,968,171, while for the first
quarter of 1910 it averaged only $75410,313. That is an increase of $23,-
251,155 in the average circulation over that of three years ago. For a three-
year record of expansion these figures must be accepted as remarkable. They
are significant because they indicate a rapid growth of population, and a con-
sistently rapid expansion of business.

The following table shows the circulation month by month for the first
quarter of 1913, and the corresponding periods of the last three years:

Month. 1910. 1911. 1912, 1913. i
Tanvaty .. oo s $73378,676  $77,110971  $88,065521  $94,575 644
February ......... 74,686,443 79927785  88920.598 97206713
March oo 78265822 81938753 95018404 102202047

The Failure of the Edmonton Loan

IGHTY per cent. of the city of Edmonton’s $5,000,000 loan, issued at
E ten shillings above par, has been left with the underwriters, and, in
consequence, all sorts of rumours are current as to a congested market
in London, so far as Canadian issues are concerned. But just what is the
significance of the Edmonton failure? Tt is nothing more nor less than that
the moment of issue happened to be inopportune. The Balkan trouble, just
at this time, was stirred up again, and the London investor, fearful and
querulous for the last six months, was afraid. True, the loan seemed to be
unusually large, but others as large have gone through. It may be that the
sponsorship, that of Kleinworth’s, was unusual for a Canadian issue. It may
be that this is the reaction from the exceedingly generous attitude of the
London market towards Canadian issues recently. The COURIER, in its issue
of April 12th, said, with regard to the recent successful flotations of Port Ar-
thur and Edmonton, “These may unduly influence our Western cities.
The issues referred to are flashes in the pan. It is true that they denote, to
some extent, a revival of interest, but it will not, we think, be permanent
enough to warrant all kinds of indiscriminate issues of the debentures of
cities in London.” The Edmonton loan failed because it was floated at the
wrong time. The London market, just at present, is as uncertain as -a
weather-vane. Canada must take the good with the bad. Usually the wires
are busy flashing London’s practical approval of Canadian issues. If occa-
sionally there comes through news of the other sort that is no reason why
‘we should cry out.

A Monotonous Market

HERE is little change in financial conditions, all over the world, and
T Canada shares in the general pronounced stringency of money. The
news from the Continent is not any too cheerful. Hope deferred
maketh the heart sick, and certain it is that hope is deferred. At a time when
the European trouble showed signs of easing, it was stirred up again by
Montenegro’s capture and holding of Scutari. The situation, because of the
many interests involved, positively bristles with difficulties, and the man in
the street wonders, and goes on hoarding his money. Even when a settlement
on the Continent is effected, money will flow back into the market very slowly.
There will be no sudden loosening up and a deluge of bullion. The past
six months will leave a very distinct impression upon the speculator and
investor. For some time after the tension is eased, there will be a caution
and a deliberation which hitherto have been a stranger to the markets.

There are, however, one or two good signs. The auspicious opening of the
immigration season means a busy spring and summer, for both east and west.
Building is going on apace. Permits in Toronto showed an increase for the
first quarter of 1913 of 33 per cent.,, and in Montreal of 31 per cent. Two
notable decreases are Winnipeg, which has fallen off 28 per cent., and Van-
couver, where there is a decrease of 22 per cent. But building depends, as
everything else, upon the possession of adgqua}e fupds, and these two western
decreases merely reflect the stringency, which is universal. So far as the banks
are concerned, it is as difficult as ever to get money. Commercial loans are
kept at the very lowest figure, and are likely to be.

On and Off the Exchange

The Vagaries of C.P.R.

HE event of the week was the sudden fall and subsequent rise in C. P. R.
T In one day it fell from 24035 to 23334. It seems feasible to suppose
that this was the result of a panicky feeling from London with regard
to the European situation. Locally, however, it was attributed to a bear
attack in New York. On May 1st, when the London and Berlin exchanges
were closed, it started upwards again, and closed at 240, the sudden rise being

the result of advices from Europe, which seemed more encouraging.
C. P. R. has a market all its own, and is influenced far more from London
than from Wall Street. This is because a large amount of stock, variously
estimated at 70 to 80 per cent., is held in Great Britain and on the Continent.
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$100 Bonds

A Safe Investment for
People Jof Small Means

To enable the small investor to
invest his money without nrisk,
this Corporation’s Bonds are is-
sued in sums as low as One Hun-
dred Dollars. They furnish abso-
lute security, and are a

Legal Investment for
Trust Funds

Write at once for copy of An-
nual Report and all particulars.

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Toronto St. -  Toronto
Established 1855,

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

LONDON &
LANCASHIRE | |

-FIRE

NSURANCE*COMPAN
LIMITED

R
S

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited,
Chief Toronto Agents

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

- Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

THE ROYAL BANK

OF CANADA

——————

Capital Authorized ...... $25,000,000
Capital Paid Up ........ $11,560,000
Reserve Funds .......... $13,000,000
Rotal Avsets ... oouivini $180,000,000
HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL.
H. 8. HOLT - - - pPresisent
E. L. Pease, v TAG L

300 Branches in CANADA and NEW-
FOUNDLAND; 30 Branches in CUBA,
PORTO RICO, DOMINICAN RE-
PUBLIC and BRITISH WEST IN
DIES. -

NEW YORK,
LONDON, ENG. Cor. William
Princess St., E.C. and Cedar Sts

Savings Department at all Branches
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It is a strange coincidence that whenever the European exchanges take a
holiday, C. P. R. takes-a leap up. It opened the-week at 24134.

Mortgage Co.’s Increased Dividend
THE Montreal Loan and Mortgage Company has declared an increase in
its quarterly dividend, declaring a disbursement of 2} per cent. This
places the stock upon a 10 per cent. basis. Heretofore, the dividend has been
9 per cent.
% oW e
A Dividend Announcement
THE British Columbia Packers’ Association has put its common and pre-
ferred stock upon a seven per cent. basis. A dividend of 3}5 per cent.
has been declared for the first half year of 1913, payable May 21.

There seems to be some disappoint-
ment because a larger dividend was not
declared, as the large surplus of the
Association would appear to warrant.
It is understood, however, that the finan-
cial stringency is the cause, and that a
further distribution of profits is only de-
ferred until the autumn, when share-
holders will benefit in the form either of
increased dividends or stock bonus. The
common stock opened the week at 145, °

wow %

London Has All It Can Manage
W ITH the entrance of the month of
May, London is being deluged by
foreign flotations, and the market is
likely to be glutted. It is reported that
the Chinese $125,000,000 five per cent.
loan is now ready for public offering, at
a price of 99. The Brazilian Govern-
ment’s $35,000,000 five per cent. issue is
3 : expected to be offered within a few days.
: _AEMILIUS JARVIS Besides these, Morocco is reported to be
Vice-President British Columbia Packers' making ready for a $40,000,000 flotation,
‘ while both Montenegro and Switzerland

require $6,000,000. France will have to obtain $200,000,000, and Turkey and
Servia announce their respective need of $150,000,000 and $80,000,000. The
contemplated foreign government loans, as far as they are known, total
the enormous sum of $685,500,000. No wonder Lombard Street looks askance

at Montenegro.
woue %

Toronto Railway Negotiations

THE movement in Toronto Railway has been a feature of the stock market

for the past two weeks. At one time it looked as if there would be a
hitch in the negotiations between Mayor Hocken and the Company. The
Hon. Adam Beck, head of the Hydro-Electric Commission,- objected to the
city taking over the Toronto Electric Light Company, claiming that the
heavy expense would prevent the bringing about of lower rates. However,
with several amendments, the bill giving the city the right to take over both
systems has passed the Ontario Legislature. Negotiations are proceeding
between the Mayor and Mr. E. R. Wood, who represents the Company. At
present the City receives $1,000,000 a year from the street railway. The ques-
tion whether under municipal control this would be increased is the subject
of controversy. Sir William Mackenzie returns from Europe this week.

o %
Saskatchewan Government Chasing the Wild-catter
A DESPATCH from Regina says that the provincial department of works

has drafted new regulations which will place a more severe check on

wild-catting than hitherto. In the new provisions, there will be many changes.
An important regulation to be introduced is that no low-lying land can be
subdivided until it is properly drained by a reliable drainage system. The
25-foot-frontage lots have also fallen into disfavour. In future, all lots will
have a frontage of 33 feet, at least. In order to encourage wider lots, the
fees charged for registration of plans of subdivisions have been changed; a
charge is being made at the rate of so much per lot, instead of so much per
acre, as formerly.

w ow %

United Investors Limited’s Year

BY the issue of $450,000 common stock, and $300,000 seven per cent. pre-
ferred, the capital stock of the United Investors, Limited, of Winnipeg,

will increase their capital to $1,000,000. At the annual meeting it was re-

ported that profits resulting from the sale of properties amounted to $23,896,

an eminently satisfactory result for the first year’s operations.

w® o K%

April Sales of Municipal Bonds
T HE municipal bond sales in Canada for April, as compiled by the Monetary
Times, amounted to $3,693,857, compared with $1,083,826 for March, and

$927,160 for the corresponding period last year, and making a total for the
year of $7,153,989.

Six provinces were in the market. The largest issues were made by
Burnaby, Regina, Calgary and Victoria. The following are the particulars
by provinces:

Britieh Colambtd ST h s ML i ien e sduaie $1,625,000
7R T T T M P S SRS S P e 698,000
T Ry P M i R L SRR e RS S 501,857
SaekiicRivan < i5, SRR L Gt e el 594,000
ROl T T S P ks B haat s e s 150,000
QUeeE i VT e s e DT 125,000

$3,693,857

w % ¥

Annuals Next Week
OODWIN’S, LIMITED, of Montreal, and the New Brunswick Tele-
phone Co., of St. John, hold their annual meetings next week.

THE

DoMINION SECURITIES
CORPORATION LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 190!l
HEAD OFFICE 26 KING ST EAST TORONTO.
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City of Ottawa, Ont.
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Upon request we shall submit quotations and
complete particulars of these securities.

CaNADIAN GOVERNMENTMUNICIPAL
AND (ORPORATION BONDS

J. W. FLAVELLE, Dresident 7. K LASH, K. €'\ Vise-
W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager E. R. WOOD, Presidents

The Real Estate Department

LONG and complete experience in buying and selling real

estate, a thorough knowledge of local conditions, and the
efficient services of a staff of experts have fully equipped this com-
pany for the handling of your realty affairs.

Dational Trust
Company-Siniiod

TORONTO

Montreal Winnipeg Edmonton Saskateon Regina
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Royally,s ChOice Royal Patrons of

Burroughes & Watts’

In the palaces of Kings, Emperors, English Billiard Tables
Princes, Rajahs—in the mansions of Number Among Others:

those who are accustomed to the best H. M. King George V.
the world affords—there you will find H. M. King Edward VII.

Burroughes & Watts’
BILLIARD TABLES

Burroughes & Watts' Billiard H. R. H. Duke of Con-
Tables are admitted to be the finest naught.
in the world. The Patented Steel H. R. H. Duke of Saxe
\gacimni Cushions give thedball la:n Coburg.
absolutely accurate rebound — the H. R. H. Duke of Albany.
only eushions yet invented that will B M the Bingiaf D i
doso. They also make the\;a;bleg .tugall, g or-
speedier.  Burroughes and Watts H. M. the King of Bel-

Biliard Tables are mathematically
correct to the most minute detail.
They are superbly finished.

gians.
H. M. the King of Greece.

: ]uslt think of thed pleasure there mfmli be Princess Gortchacoff.

in playing on and owning one of t s

maggiﬁrenttabla—Ro alty’s choice, and yx Prince Hassan.

choice, too. Write e prices and further The Sultan of Johore.

particulars. H. H. Prince of Demidoff.
BURROUGHES & WATTS || B H. Princess of Dol-

LIMITED goroukx'.
34 Church Street, Toronto H. H. Prince Hatzfeldt.
Montreal Agents: James Hutton & Co., St. James St. Etc., Etc.

Winnipeg Agents: J. D. Clarke & Co., Portage Ave.
By Royal Warrant to H. M. the King
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hearsal resemble a seat in a stock ex-
change or a popular club.

There was always a scramble for
tickets at the concerts. People seemed
anxious to part with their money for
a form of art that had no stage glamour
or pleasing fictions whatever. Why?
Some because they were getting to know
and therefore to like good choral musie.
~Some—because it was considered as good
form to hear the choir as to go to grand
opera or to read the latest popular novel.

The choir was accumulating money;
though nobody seemed to know how
much. That was a novelty. The man
who is treasurer now handled the money
fifteen years ago. The secretary has
been at his post for .eight years, and
will probably keep it as many more.

Vogt knew the value of good adver-
tising. He has a large scrap-book con-
taining every reference made to him or
his choir .since 1895—except, perhaps, a
few by the writer of this.

He has always been a tremendously
hard worker, a master of detail and an
artist in handling certain kinds of men.
In rehearsal or in concert he always
seemed to be master of himself, even
when he was most nervous. That gained
him a deal of admiration. He made a
sheer  analytical and administrative
business of tone and rhythm as some
men do of writing plays or building rail-
roads. And he was seldom satisfied
with his own achievements.

There was always the element of sur-
prise. No one knew what the choir
might ‘do, or ‘where it might go next;
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Augustus Stephen Vogt

(Concluded from page 8.)

though to the majority it seemed as
though the conductor was taking them
into his confidence. That was good to:
allegiance.

Then some financial men began to
take notice. They said that the Mendels-
sohn choir was as well organized as any
bank or railroad. The conductor in fact
might have become a great banker, or a
great business manager—so says the
President of the Bank of Commerce.
And that always helps.

Moreover it always looked as though
A. 8. Vogt might any day decide to
chuck his baton and his comfortable
honorarium from the Mendelssohn Choir
and accept one of the many offers from
United States centres. That made it
necessary to do on the home ground pre-
cisely what he wanted. And nobody
seemed to doubt that A. S. Vogt could
go to New York, Boston or Chicago and
build up a choir that would put Toronto
in ‘the choral retired list. I rather think
that the man who had the most doubt
of this was Vogt himself. He knows
that the Mendelssohn Choir is what it is
by virtue of one great thing; not merely
Vogt and system and publicity—but Re-
hearsals.

And if anywhere else on this side of
the Atlantic A. S. Vogt can find 225
people willing to be drilled dizzy and
pounded up the grade and whipped along
the level for the sake of choral per-
fection without pay like this Toronto
aggregation, then he will have discovered
a modern Utopia.

When The Line Broke

(Concluded from page 11.)

route. Through what stretches of broken
and twisted ice they had to work their
devious way, and what “sloughs” they
had to follow, with their progress im-
peded by fallen trees. A tiny speck
they seemed moving at a snail’s pace
hour after hour. Feet of man and beast
became sore. Often Thurdage was forced

to stop to clear the ice from between.

the toes of the poor brute, and at
length blood marked every step of the
way. At midday there was the brief
pause for rest and a bite to eat, and at
night there was the dreary vigil around
the camp fire. : ;

Forthrey no longer complained or
cursed. He had sunk into a stupor, and
Thurdage was forced to arouse him to
take any food. The pain and weariness
of the journey were telling seriously
upon him. His face was more haggard,
and his body had become much emaci-
ated. Often Thurdage would sit at night
watehing him. He wondered if he would
live until they reached the town. The
thought filled him each time with appre-
hension. He must not die there on the
trail. What would be the use of the
almost superhuman efforts he and the
dog were making? He became doubly
attentive now. He nursed his enemy like
a child. He would stop frequently to be
sure that the robe was Vyrapped care-
fully about his body. At night he would
rest his head on his lap, and urge him
to take a little food, just a mouthful,
and the stricken man would always
feebly obey.

One idea, and one only, now po§sessed
Thurdage’s mind. He must get this man
to the hospital alive. How he hn_nself
was able to stand the terrible strain he
could not tell. He must save Forthrey.
That was his thought by day as he
surged ahead of the almost exhausted
dog; it haunted him by night when he
dropped into a fitful slumber, or nodded
wearily before the fire. He did not try
to analyze his feelings. IMe did not even
wonder at himself. His own past injury
was forgotten in his desperate attempt
to save this man. What had become of
the cool, caleulating Thurdage of a f'ew
weeks before? Where was that btlrn}ng
hatred which had been as food and drink
to him for months? He did everything
in his power to relieve Fox:threy’s su'f-
ferings, and one night he lifted up his
voice in a great heart ery to the Father
above for help.

Each day became to him now like a
horrible dream. He knew that he stag-
gered on, and cared for the helpless man.
But the long river seemed to mock him
as he watched it white and sinuous as
far as the eye could reach. Would it
never end? Would it wind on forever?
Must his feet always press those bend-
ing snow shoes? And when at last one
day he reeled like a drunken man to the
hospital, the nurse who opened the door
in response to his knock, started back
with a cry of fright. Never had she
looked upon such a face as his, so drawn
and haggard. Thurdage tried to speak;
he endeavoured to lift Forthrey from the
sled. But the last particle of strength
had deserted him. A blackness rose be-
fore his eyes. He clutched the air for
support, and with a pitiful ery fell full
length upon the ground.

Weeks later when Thurdage passed
from under the nurse’s care, he walked
with feeble steps from the hospital to
the telegraph office down town. The
Superintendent eyed him curiously as he
gave him the money due him. Yes, he
was going to leave, going “outside,” to
regain  his health, so he said. He
fingered the bills nervously as he an-
swered various questions, and at length
sorting out several, he handed them to
the Superintendent.

“That poor devil up at the hospital,”
he began, “will not be out for several
months yet. His leg is mending very
slowly. But when he does come out he
will be hard up. I want you to give him
this, and never let him know whom it
is from.”

“He must be a great friend of yours,”
the Superintendent replied as he took
the money. “Few men would have done
as much for their friends as you have
done for him. You have not told me
yet how and where you found him.”

“When I found him,” was the slow re-
sponse, “I was a murderer; but when T
delivered him to the hospital T was a
man. I have had my revenge—it is the
revenge of forgiveness. More than that
I cannot tell.”

Solicitude.—~The Father—*Really, I am
afraid to associate with my own chil-
dren for fear my morals will be hurt.”

The Daughter—“But, Papa! Don’t
you suppose we realize that, and are
careful when we're with you.”—Life.
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To Those Who Wish
to Make a Profit
in Real Estate:

We suggest investing in one of two
properties we have.
foot, near a proposed car line, the
other is $32 per foot, right in the heart
of North Toronto and in the midst of
extraordinary activity.
ticulars on application.
to suit purchaser within reasonable
Write or Call.

Dovercourt Land, Building and

Savings Co., Limited
W. S. DINNICK, President
24 Adelaide St.East -

One is $17 per

Full par-
Terms made

Toronto

STAMMERING

or Stuttering may make life miserable for
your child, or for one of your family or
friends. If it does, you owe it to the sufferer
to investigate the successful Arnott methods
of permanently curing these disturbing im-
pediments. We will gladly give you full

particulars and references.
everywhere.

Cured pupils

ARNOTT INSTITUT
Berlin, Ont., Can.

ERRORS IN WORDS

Spoken or Written

Easily corrected or avoided if you have

Desk-book of Errors in English

By Frank H. Vizetelly.
12mo, cloth, 240 pages, $1.00 post-paid.
“It should be on the table of every one
who wishes to speak or write pure Eng-
lish.”—The Philadelphia Item.
NORMAN RICHARDSON,
.. Wellington St. - - Toronto.

12 E

Mild, Mellow, Matured

A fitting descriplion
of the genuine
Canadian Rye.

H. E. Q.

(Howard’s Extra Quality)
OLD RYE
WHISKY

Call for it by name,
and keep a supply al-
ways handy for your-
self acd friends.

On sale everywhere.

weLow

R.H.Howarp & Co.

R.H.HOWARD & Co.
Agents
Toronto, Ont.

Willson S. Howard
Lewis A. Howard

—next Saturday, May Tenth, is

HOT POINT DAY

On that day, and that day only, we will sell

“EL TOSTOVO” at $2.60

This is the most remarkable bargain in electrical appliances
ever offered in Toronto. The regular price of “El Tostovo”
is $4.50—on Saturday, May tenth, the price is $2.60.
THE TORONTO ELECTRIC LIGHT CO., Limited

“At Your Service”

12 Adelaide St. East, Toronto

Telephone Adelaide 404
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REPUBLIC

—of real delight that greets a box of “Neilson’s!”

Not merely the smile of pleasure on receiv~
ing a “box of candies”—but the “thrill” of delight
on finding that they are “Neilson’s”.

Neilson’'s Chocolates
represent the highest achieve-

AN
Al w “THE ! ments in the art of fine
\ﬁ | confedtion making. Be it in
7% . the invention of new flavors—
TI RE £ the blending of rich chocolate
: with imported nuts, fruits, or

93 creams in exquisite delicious-
ness—or be it in the purity

and high excellence of the
materials themselves;—

Th Neilson’s take prece~
€ dence in the realm of dainty
confections.

REPUBLIC STAGGARD C(l“)e“s?n’s
TREAD TIRES J \Socolates

Druggists and

is upheld at all times. ’ £ Confectioners
{1 everywhere

e Willif_xn .N‘elilson},’
The Dominion Automobile Co. N e [

Limited, Toronto
1413

CANADIAN DISTRIBUTORS

"STAGGARD TRE AD o We’v Cuht theExpresiqn ,

Exhibition Tour

Come See
What Canadian Workmen are Making

This is the most realistic demonstration of Canada’s advance to leadership in manufac-
tures. What the Agricultural shows prove of the Dominion's preeminence in the fields
__the Made-in-Canada Exhibition Train does for her development in the factores.

10 Cars Full of Interesting Exhibits

From the leading Canadian Manufacturers we have gathered exhibits of what is newest and best
for farm and home. Just a walk through the train will be an education and delight. Make
especial note to see the exhibit of Produce from the Mixed Farming Districts of Ontario.

Everyone Welcome. Admission Free.

The Made-in-Canada Tour was a tremendous success last year in every town on the route. Don’t miss it this year. It

has been improved in many ways.
Make the Exhibition a Family Holiday.

There will be free MOVING PICTURES and LANTERN SLIDES. Nearly 100 Fascinating Exhibits.
Don’t Miss This Unique Treat.

TIME TABLE
Date Place Date Place Date Place Date Place Date Place Date ' Place
May 14—Montreal, May 24—Treherne, Arcola, June 2—Redcliff, Granum, Olds,
l\l\%ay Is—gttawa, golland,R_ May 28—%@ﬂughton, Medicine Hat, Claresholm, Innisfail,
ay 16—Toronto, ypress River, illmore, e
Magv 17—Sudbury, Glenborough, Osage, June 3 %c;gerlsland, Nanton, Red Deer,
May 19—Port Arthur, Souris, Francis, Lethb;-idge : : Ell h l%wer, June xo——{;acor{(xbe,
illi i 2 - onoka,
g:; i?:};z;tdeymlam, May 26—Brandon, May zo—gzg;’;:: June 4—Sterling, o Ok;trg s,e, Wetaskiwin,
Kenora, May 27—Reston, May 30—Moose Jaw, Raymond, Calgary, Daysland,
May 22—Winnipeg, Redvers, May 31—Swift Current, Magrath, Tune y—Calgary, June 11—Strome,
May 23—Winnipeg, Manor, Gull Lake, Cardston, ; - Sedgewick,
Carman, Carlyle, Maple Creek, Tune 5—MacLeod, June o—Crossfield, Hardisty,
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CHAPTER XIV. (Continued.)

¢¢ JAT do you want here?” he
\X/ asked.

The other man laughed. Isn’t
that a curious question when the place
is mine? You don’t seem overjoyed to
see me come to life again.”

Witham sat down and slowly lighted
a cigar. “We need not go into that,
I asked you what you want.”

“Well,” said Courthorne, dryly, “it is
not a great deal. Only the means to
live in a manner more befitting a gen-
tleman than I have been able to do
lately.”

“You have not been prospering?” and
Witham favoured his companion with
a slow scrutiny.

“No,” and Courthorne laughed again.
“You see, I could pick up a tolerable
living as Lance Courthorne, but there is
very little to be made at my business
when you commence in new fields as an
unknown man.”

“Well,” said Witham, coldly, “I don’t
know that it wouldn’t be better to face
my trial than stay here at your mercy.
So far as my inclinations go, I would
sooner fight than have any further deal-
ings with a man like you.”

Courthorne shook his head. “I fixed
up the thing too well, and you would
be convicted. Still, we’ll not go into
that, and you will not find me unreason-
able. A life at Silverdale would not suit
me, and you know by this time that it
would be difficult to sell the place, while
I don’t know where I could find a tenant
who would farm it better than you.
That being so, it wouldn’t be good policy
to bleed you too severely. Still, I want
a thousand dollars in the meanwhile.
They’re mine, you see.”

Witham sat still a minute. He was
sensible of a fierce distrust and hatred
of the man before him, but he felt he
must at least see the comsummation of
his sowing.

“Then you shall have them on condi-
tion that you go away, and stay away,
until harvest is over. After that I will
send for you and shall have more to tell
you. If in the meantime you come back
here, or hint that I am Witham, I will
surrender to the police or decide our
differences in another fashion.”

Courthorne nodded. “That is direct,”
he said. “One knows where he is when
he deals with a man who talks as you
do. Now, are you not curious as to the
way I cheated both the river and the
police 7 :

“No,” said Witham grimly,” not in
the least. We will talk business to-
gether when it is necessary, but T can
only decline to discuss anything else
with you.” ;

Courthorne laughed. “There’s _nothmg
to be gained by pretending to misunder-
stand you, but it wouldn’t pay me to be
resentful when I'm graciously willing to
let you work for me. Still, I have been
inclined to wonder how you were get-
ting on with my estimable relatives and
connections. One of ‘them has, I hear,
unbent a trifle towards you, but I would
like to warn you not to presume on any
small courtesy shown you by the
younger Miss Barrington.”

Witham stood up and set his back to
the door. “You heard my terms, but
if you mention that lady again in con-
neotion with me it would suit me
equally well to make good all T owe
you very differently.” :

Courthorne did not appear in any
way disconcerted, but before he could
answer a man outside opened the door.

“Here’s Sergeant Stimson and one of
his troopers wanting you,” he said.
Witham looked at Courthorne, but _the
latter smiled. “The visit has nothing
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to do with me. It is probably acci-
dental; but I fancy Stimson knows me,
and it wouldn’t be advisable for him to
see us both together. Now, I wonder
whether you could make it fifteen hun-
dred dollars.”

“No,” said Witham.
pleases you.”

Courthorne shook his head. “I don’t
know ithat it would. You don’t do it
badly, Witham?.”

He went out by another door almost
as the grizzled sergeant came in and
stood still, looking at the master of
the homestead.

“I haven’t seen you since I came
here, Mr. Courthorne, and now you re-
mind me of another man I once had
dealings with,” he said.

Witham laughed a little. “I scarcely
fancy that is very civil, Sergeant.”

“Well,” said the prairie-rider, “there
is a difference, when I look at you more
closely. Let me see, I met you once or
twice back there in Alberta?”

He appeared to be reflecting, but Wit-
ham was on his guard. *“More fre-
quently, I fancy, but you had nothing
definite against me, and the times have
changed. I would like to point that
out to you civilly. Your chiefs are also
on good terms with us at Silverdale, you
see.”

The sergeant laughed. “Well, sir, I
meant no offence, and called round to
requisition a horse. One of the White-
sod boys has been deciding a quarrel
with a neighbour with an axe, and
while I fancy they want me at once,
my beast got his foot in a badger hole.”

“Tell Tom in the stables to let you
have your choice,” said Witham. “If
you like them, there’s no reason you
shouldn’t take some of these cigars
along.”

The sergeant went out, and when the
beat of hoofs sank into the silence of
the prairie, Witham called Courthorne
in. “I have offered you no refreshment,
but the best in the house is at your ser-
vice,” he said.

Courthorne looked at him curiously,

“Stay if it

-and for the first time Witham noticed

that the life he had led was telling upon
his companion.

“As your guest?” he asked.

“Yes,” said Witham. “I am tenant
here, and, that I may owe you nothing,
purpose paying you a second thousand
dollars when the crop is in, as well as
bank-rate interest on the value.of the
stock and machines and the money 1
have used, as shown in the documents
handed me by Colonel Barrington. With
wheat at its present price, nobody would
give you more for the land. In return,
T demand the unconditional use of the
farm until within three months from
harvest. I have the elevator warrants
for whatever wheat I raise, which will
belong to me. If you do mot agree, or
remain here after sunrise to-morrow, I
shall ride over to the outpost and make
a declaration.”

“Well,” said Courthorne slowly, “you
can consider it a deal.”

CHAPTER XV.
Facing the Flame,

COUR‘T«HORNE rode away next morn-
ing, and some weeks had passed
when Maud Barrington came upon Wit-
ham sitting beside his mower in a sloo.
He did mot at first see her, for the rat-
tle of the machines in a neighbouring
hollow drowned the muffled beat of
hoofs, and the girl, reining her horse in,
looked down on him. THWe man was
gitting very still, which waz unusual
with him, a hammer in his hand, gaz-
ing straight before him, as though he
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could see something beyond the shim-
mering heat that danced along the rim
of the prairie.

Summer- had come, and the grass,
which grew scarcely ankle-deep on the
great levels, was once more white and
dry; but in the hollows that had held
the melting snow it stood waist-high,
scented with peppermint, harsh and
wiry, and Witham had set out with
every man to harvest it. Already a line
of loaded waggons crawled slowly across
the prairie, and men and horses moved
half-seen amid the dust that whirled
about another sloo. Out of it came the
trampling of hoofs and the musical
tinkle of steel.

Suddenly Witham looked up, and the
care which was stamped upon it fled
from his face when he saw the girl.
The dust that lay thick upon his gar-
ments had spared her, and as she sat,
patting the restless horse, with a little
smile in her face which showed just
touched by the sun beneath the big
white hafy jsomething in ter dain¥fy
freshness reacted upon the tired man’s
fancy. He had long borne the stress
and the burden, and as he watched her
a longing to taste for at least a space
the life of leisure and refinement came
upon him, as it had dome too often for
his tranquility since he came to Silver-
dale.. This woman who had been born to
it could, it seemed to him, lift the man
she trusted beyond the sordid cares of
the turmoil to her own high level, and
as he waited for her to speak, a fit of
passion shook him. It betrayed itself
only by the sudden hardening of his
face.

“Tt is the first time I have surprised
you fdle. You were dreaming,” she
said.

Witham smiled a trifle mirthlessly.
“T was, but I am afraid the fulfilment
of the dreams is not for me. One is
apt to be pulled up suddenly when he
ventures over far.”

“We are inquisitive, you know,” said
Maud Barrington; “can’t you tell me
what they are?”

Witham did not know what impulse
swayed him, and afterwards blamed
himself for complying; but the girl’s
interest compelled him, and he showed
her a little of what was in his heart.

“T fancy T saw Silverdale gorging the
elevators with the choicest wheat,” he
said. “A new bridge flung level across
the ravine where the waggons go down
half-loaded to the creek; a dam turn-
ing the hollow into a lake, and big
turbines driving our own flouring mill.
Then there were herds of cattle fatten-
ing on the strippings of the grain that
wasteful people burn, our produets clam-
oured for, east in the old country, and
west in British Columbia—and for a
background, prosperity and power, even
if it was paid for with half the tradi-
tions of Silverdale. Still, you see it
may all be due to the effect of the
fierce sunshine on an idle man’s faney.”

Maud Barringon regarded him steadily,
and the smile died out of her eyes.
“But,” she said, slowly, “is all that
quite beyond realization. Could you
not bring it about?”

Witham saw her quiet confidence and
something of her pride. There was no
avarice in this women, but the slight
dilation of the nostrils and the glow in
ber eyes told of ambition, and for a mo-
ment his soul was not his own.

“T could,” he said; and Maud Bar-
rington, who watched the swift straight-
ening of his shoulders and lifting of his
head, felt that he spoke mo more than
the truth. Then with a sudden access
of bitterness, “But I never will.”

“Why ?” she asked. “Have you grown

25

an
since she had her Bissell Sweeper. The
drudgery is all eliminated and the sweep-

ing done quickly and thoroughly without
raising a cloud of dust.

BISSELLS

«Cyco” BALL-BEARING
Carpet Sweeper

weighs but five or six pounds, is easily
carried from room to room, and when
the sweeping is done requires no further
attention than the mere pressing of a
lever—te empty the pans. No arduous
and dusty ‘“cleaning out,” no cumbersome
attachments, nothing to stumble over—
sets in a corner space 10x1§ inches. Just
a light, effective, silent little machine that
has pleased over twelve million house-
wives during the last thirty-seven years.
Made in plainly practical styles, with |

| case of staple cabinet woods, up to the |
| most ornate in design and finish. Prices
| $3.00 to $4.75, at all first-class dealers. |
| Booklet, ‘“Easy, Economical, Sanitary
| Sweeping,” on request. i

|
|

|

| BISSELL CARPET SWEEPER CO. |
Dept. 24, Grand Rapids, Mich. \
Canadian Factory, Niagara Falls, Ont.

| |

(Largest Exclusive Carpet Sweeper Manu-
facturers in the World.)

Makes Things
on Washday!s

Thisis the 1900 Motor Washer
that isrevolutionizing washday. pess
It runs by motor power at a cost of |
2 cents a week. oes the washin
and wringing so swiftly and we
that housewives can scarcely be-
lieve their eyes when they see the
cleanclothes out on the line
hours ahead of the old way!
It washes a tubful of dirt- \\
fest clothes in Six Minutes k
—oreven less! Wringsthe ||
clothes with equal rapidity .
and better than by hand! =g
It’s more like play than s
worlk to use this wonderful washer.

1900 Motor 4
WASHER &

Sent on Free Trial! LEainh

No trouble to keep servants when you have this Motor
asher, They delight to use it. It is the finest wash-
ing machine in the world. The trial will prove its
supremacy. We gladly send the complete outfit, in-
oluding Wringer—at_ our expense—to nnr responsible
y g)r four weeks® severest test in the laundry. Try
dainty laces—everythl;;:!
her wash.

t on heavy blankets, rugs, d
Study its design and construction; unlike any ot
er. Vs'e take it back at our expense if you decide you can
do without it. Terms, cash orsmall monthly payments.

Electric or Water Power—Take Your Choice

If your house is wired for electricity, you can use the
Electric Motor Washer, which attaches instantly to an
ordinary electric light fixture. If you have running
water, of sufficient power, you can use the Water Motor
Washer. Each style does perfect work.

Write for l'ascinatinﬁ FREE Books

Read the amazingstory of the Motor Washer. Then

send for one on trial and see the wonders it performs,

Address me g:ﬂonlly. L. W. Morris, Manager
1900 Washer Co., 357 Yonge St., Toronto, Can.

hicxiffs

TrueVanilla

Imagine how much
more delicious cakes taste
when flavored with real vanilla
extract. You can make certain
of using real extract of finest
Vanilla beans by buying
Shirriff’s T zr‘ue Vanilla.




26

PHOTOGRAPHY
REVOLUTIONIZED

BY NEW INVENTION

Films, Plates and Dark
Room Made Unneces-
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Mr. Edmond ¥. Stratton, of New
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tured by the Gordon Camera Com-
pany, of New York. As they are
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tired of Silverdale, or has
pictured no charm for you?”

Witham leaned, as it were wearily
against the wheel of the mower. “I
wonder if you could understand what
my life has been. The crushing poverty
that rendered every effort useless from
the beginning, the wounds that come
from using imperfect tools, and the
nlpnb hopelessness that follows repeated
failure. They are tolerably hard to bear
alone, but it is more difficult to make
the best of them when the poorly-fed
body is as worn out as the mind. To
stfxy here would be—paradise—but a
glimpse of it will probably have to suf-
fice. Its gates are well guarded and
without are the dogs, you know.”

Something  in Maud  Barrington
thrilled in answer to the faint hoarse-
ness in Witham’s voice, and she did not
resent it. She was a woman with all
her sex’s instinctive response to passion
and emotion, though as yet the primi-
tive impulses that stir the hearts of
men had been covered, if not wholly hid-
den, from her by the thin veneer of
civilization. Now, at least, she felt in
touch with them, and for a moment
she looked at the man with a daring
that matched his own shining in her
eyes.

“And you fear the angel with
sword ?” she said; “There is nothing so
terrible at Silverdale.”

“No,” said Witham, “I think it is
the load I have to carry I fear the
most.”

For the moment Maud Barrington
had flung off the bonds of convention-
ality. “Lance,” she said, “you have
proved your right to stay at Silverdale,
and would not what you are doing now
cover a great deal in the past?”

Witham smiled wryly. “It is the
present that is difficult,” he said.
“Clan a man be pardoned and retain the
offence ?”

He saw the faint bewilderment in the
girl’s face give place to the resentment
of frankness unreturned, and with a
little shake of his shoulders shrank into
himself. Maud Barrington, who under-
stood it, once more put on the becom-
ing reticence of Silverdale. N

“We are getting beyond our depth,
and it is very hot,” she said. “You
have all this hay to cut!”

Witham laughed as he .bent over the
mower’s knife. “Yes,” he said, “it is
really more in my line, and T have
kept you in the sun too long.”

In another few moments Maud Bar-
rington was riding across the prairie,
but when the rattle of the machine rose
from the sloo behind her she laughed
curiously.

“The man knew his place, but you
came perilously near making a fool of
yourself this morning, my dear,” she
said.

Tt was a week or two later, and very
hot when, with others of his neighbours,
Witham sat in the big hall at Silverdale
Grange. The windows were open wide,
and the smell of hot dust came in from
the white waste which rolled away
beneath the stars. There was also an-
other odour in the little puffs of wind
that flickered in, and far off where the
arch of indigo dropped to the dusky
earth wavy lines of crimson moved along
the horizon. It was then the season
when fires that are lighted by means
which no man knows creep up and down
the waste of grass, until they put on
speed and roll in a surf of flame before
a sudden breeze. Still nobody was
anxious about them, for the guarding
furrows that would oppose a space of
dusty soil to the march of the flame
had been ploughed round every home-
stead at Silverdale.

Maud Barrington was at the piano,
and her voice was good; while Witham
who had known what it is to toil from
red dawn to sunset without hope of
more than daily food, found the simvle
song she had chosen chime with his
mood: “All day long the reapers.”

A faint staceato drumming that rose
from the silent prairie throbbed through
the final chords of it, and when the
music ceased, swelled into the gallop
of a horse. Tt seemed in some curious
fashion portentous, and when there
was a rattle and jingle outside other
eyes than Witham’s were turned to-
wards the door. Tt swung open pre-
sently, and Dane came in. There was
quiet elation and some diffidence in his
bronzed face as he turned to Colonel
Barrington.
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“I could not get away earlier from the
settlement, sir, but I have great news,”
he said. “They have awoke to the fact
that stocks are getting low in the old
country. Wheat moved up at Winni-
peg, and there was almost a rush to
buy yesterday.”

There was a sudden silence, for among
those present were men who remem-
bered the acres of good soil they had
not ploughed, but a little grim smile
crept into their leader’s face.

“It is,” he said quietly, “too late for
most of us. Still, we will not grudge
you your good fortune, Dane. You and
a few of the others owe it to Cour-
thorne.”

Every eye was on the speaker, for it
had become known among his neigh-
bours that he had sold for a fall; but
Barrington could lose gracefully. Then
both his miece and Dane looked at Wit-
ham with a question in their eyes.

“Yes,” he said very quietly, “it is the
turning of the tide.”

He crossed over to Barrington, who
smiled at him dryly as he said, “It is
a trifle soon to admit that I was wrong.”

Witham made a gesture of almost
impatient deprecation. %I was won-
dering how far I might presume, sir.
You have forward wheat to deliver?”

“I have,” wsaid Barrington; “unfor-
tunately, a good deal. You believe the
advance will continue ?”

“Yes,” said Witham simply. “Still
it is but the beginning, and there will
be a reflux vefore the stream zets in.
Wait a little, sir, and then telegraph
your broker to cover all your contracts
when the price drops again.”

“I fancy it would be wiser to cut my
losses now,” said Barrington dryly.

Then Witham did a somewhat daring
thing, for he raised his voice a trifle, in
a fashion that seemed to invite the at-
tention of the rest of the company.

“The more certain the advance seems
to be, the fiercer will be the bears’ last
attack,” he said. “They have to get
from under, and will take heavy chances
to force prices back. As yet, they may
contrive to check or turn the stream,
and then every wise man who has sold
down will try to cover, but no one can
tell how far it may carry us, once it
sets strongly in.”

The men understood, as did Colonel
Barrington, that they were being

| warned, above their leader’s head; and

his niece, while resenting the slight, ad-
mitted the courage of the man. Barring-
ton’s face was sardonic, and a less reso-
lute man would have winced under the
implication as he said:

“This is, no doubt, intuition. T fancy
you told us you had no dealings on the
markets at Winnipeg.”

Witham looked steadily at the
speaker, and the girl noticed with a
curious approval that he smiled.

“Perhaps it is, but T believe events
will prove me right. In any case, what
I had the honour of telling you and
Miss Barrington was the fact,” he said.

Nobody spoke, and the girl was won-
dering by what means the strain, which,
though few heard what Barrington said,
all seemed to feel, could be relieved,
when out of the darkness came a second
beat of hoofs, and by and by a man
swaying on the driving seat of a jolting
waggon swept into the light from the
windows. Then there were voices out-
side, and a breathless lad came in.

“A big grass fire coming right down
on Courthorne’s farm!” he said. “I#
was tolerably close when I got away.”

In an instant there was commotion,
and every man in Silverdale Grange was
on his feet. For the most part they
took life lightly, and looked upon their
farming as an attempt to combine the
making of dollars with gentlemanly re-
laxation; but there were no laggards
among them when there was perilous
work to be done, and they went out to
meet the fire joyously. Tnside five min-
utes scarcely a horse remained in the
stables, and the men were flying at a
gallop across the dusky prairie, laughing
at the risk of a stumble in a deadly bad-
ger-hole. Yet in the haste of saddling,
they found time to arrange a twenty-
dolar sweepstake and the allowance for
weight.

Up the long rise and down the back
of it they swept, stirrup as yet by stir-
rup and neck and neck, while the roar
of the hoofs reft the silence of the
prairie like the roll .of musketry. Be-
hind came the waggons, lurching up the
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slope, and the blood surged to the brave
young faces as the night wind smote
tllfem and fanned into brightness the
crimson smear on the horizon. They
were KEnglish lads, and healthy Englisn-
men, of the stock that had furnished
their nation’s fighting line, and not in-
frequently counted no sacrifice too great
that brought their colours home first
on the racing turf. Still, careless to the
verge of irresponsibility as they were
in most affairs that did not touch their
pride, the man who rode with red spurs
and Dane mnext behind him, a clear
length before the first of them, asked
no better allies in what was to be done.

Then the line drew out as the pace be-
gan to tell, though the rearmost rode
grimly, knowing the risks the leaders
ran, and that the chance of being first
to meet the fire might yet fall to them.
There was not one among them who
would not have killed his best horse for
that honour, and for further incentive
the Colonel’s niece, in streaming habit,
flitted in front of them. She had come
up from behind them, and passed them
on a rise, for Barrington disdained to
breed horses for dollars alone, and there
was blood well known on the English
turf in the beast she rode.

By-and-by a straggling birch bluff
rose blackly across their way, but no-
body swung wide. Swaying low while
the branches smote them, they went
through, the twigs crackling under foot,
and here and there the red drops trick-
ling down a flushed, scarred face, for
the slanting rent of a birch bough cuts
like a knife. Dim trees whirled by
them, undergrowth went down, apd
they were out of the dusty grass again,
while hurled straight, like field guns
wanted at the front, the bouncing wag-
gons went through behind. Then the
fire rose higher in front of them, and
when they topped the last rise the pace
grew faster still. The slope they thun-
dered down was undermined by gophers
and seamed by badger-holes, but they
took their chances gleefully, sparing no
effort of hand and heel, for the sum of
twenty dollars and the credit of being
first man in. Then the smoke rolled up
to them, and when eager hands drew
bridle at last a youthful voice rose
breathlessly out of it:

“Stapleton a good first, but he’ll go
back on weight. It used to be black
and orange when he was at home.”

There was a ripple of hoarse laughter,
a gasping cheer, and then silence, for
now their play was over, and it was
with the grim quietness, which is not
unusual with their kind, the men of
Silverdale turned towards the fire. It
rolled towards the homestead, a waving
crimson wall, not fast, but with re-
morseless persistency, out of the dusky
prairie, and already the horses were
plunging in the smoke of it. That,
however, did not greatly concern the
men, for the bare fire furrows stretehed
between themselves and it; but there
was also another blaze inside the de-
fences, and, unless it was checked, noth-
ing could save house and barns and
granaries, Tows of costly binders, and
stock of prairie hay. They looked for
a leadér, and found one ready, for Wit-
ham’s voice came up through the crackle
of the fire:

“Some of you lead the saddle-horses
back to the willows and picket them.
The rest to the stables and bring out
the working beasts. The ploughs are
by the corral, and the first team that
comes up is to be harnessed to each in
turn. Then start in, and turn over a
fall-depth furrow a furlong from the
fire.”

There was no confusion, and already
the hired men were busy with two great
machines until Witham displaced two of
them.

“How that fire passed the guards T
don’t know, but there will be time to
find out later,” he said to Dane. “Fol-
low with the big breaker—it wants a
strong man to keep that share in—as
close as you can.”

Then they were off, a man at the
heads of the leading horses harnessed
to the great machines, and Witham
sitting very intent in the driving-seat
of one, while the tough sod crackled
under the rending shares. Both the man
and the reins were needed when the
smoke rolled down on them, but it was
for a moment torn aside again, and
there roared up towards the blurred
arch of indigo a great rush of flame.
The heat of it smote into prickliness
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3 Sizes—2, 4 and 8 oz
Sold the World Over.

CLASSIFIED ADVERITIISING

Educational

MAIL course in stenography, bookkeeping,

civil service, matriculation. May finish
course by attendance at College. Dominion
Business College, Toronto; J. V. Mitchell,
B.A., Principal.

LEARN AUTOMOBILE WORK—Com-

plete, practical course by mail on the
construction, care, operation and repair of
all kinds of automobiles. Models of parts—
engine, carburetter, etc.—supplied. All car
owners, salesmen, chauffeurs, car repairers,
and automobile workmen need this course.
Write to-day for full particulars: Canadian
Correspondence College, Limited, Dept. K,
Toronto, Canada.

Male Help Wanted

LOCAL REPRESENTATIVE WANTED—
Splendid income assured right man to act
as our representative after learning our busi-
ness thoroughly by mail. Former experience
unnecessary. All we require is honesty,
ability, ambition and willingness to learn a
lucrative business. No soliciting or travelling.
This is an exceptional opportunity for a man
in your section to get into a big paying busi-
ness without capital and become independent
for life. Write at once for full particulars.
National Co-Operative Realty Company,
H-1572 Marden Building, Washington, D.C.

EN—Get Canadian Government jobs;
" $20.00 week. Write immediately for free
list of positions open. Franklin ~Institute,

Dept. 0184, Rochester, N.Y.

Agents Wanted

$100 PER MONTH EASY, selling high-

grade knives and razors with photo
handles. Get into a good business for your-
self. H. Vale cleared $2,100 last year. We
show you how. Worite for particulars. United
Cutlery Co., 630 E. Fourth St., Canton,
Ohio, U.S.

Bakers’ Ovens

UBBARD PATENT PORTABLE Ovens

—plans supplied; latest machinery; low-
est prices; catalogue free. Warren Manu-
facturing Co., 732 King West, Toronto.

Patents
WE SELL, MANUFACTURE, DEVELOP
and market patents; rights obtained:
Canada forty-five dollars, United States sixty-
‘;’vi dgllgr?li expexg advice given free from the
atent Selling and Manufacturi
Caltege Sgreit:_ Toronte acturing Agency, 22

Printing

PRIQE TI_CKETS that sell the goods. All

prices in stock. Fifty cents per hun-
dred. Samples for stamp. Frank H. Barnard,
35 Dundas Street, Toronto.

HOTEL DIRECTORY

GRAND UNION HOTEL.

Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,
$1—$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE,
TORONTO CANADA

H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

HOTEL MOSSOP,

F. W. Mossop, Prop.

Toronto, Canada.
Absolutely Fireproof.

European Plan.

RATES:
Rooms without bath...$1.50 up.
Rooms with bath...... $2.00 up.

Stamps and Coins

PACKAGE free to collectors for 2z cents
. Dbostage; also offer hundred different for-
eign stamps; catalogue; hinges; five cents.
We buy stamps. Marks Stamp Co., Toronto.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL,
(European Plan)’
One Hundred and Fifty Rooms,
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $z.00 per

day and upwards.
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal,

THE NEW RUSSELL,
Ottawa, Canada.
250 rooms. -

American Plan....$3.00 to 5.00
European Plan. .. .$1.50 to ;3.50
$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

KING EDWARD HOTEL,
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodati‘on for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL,

London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. Geo. H. O’Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA,

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath..... $1.50 and $2
Room with private bath..$2, $2.50 and $3

Cafe the Best. ILa Corona and its service

acknowle_dged Montreal’s best, but the charges

are no higher than other first-class hotels
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the uncovered skin, and in spite of all
that Witham could do, the beasts re-
coiled upon the machine behind them.
‘Lhen they swung round wrenching the
shares from the triplex furrow, and for
a few wild minutes man and terrified
beast fought for the mastery. Breath-
less, half-strangled objurgations, the
clatter of trace and swivel, and the
thud of hoofs, rose muifled through the
roar of the fire, for wuile swaying,
plunging, panting, they fought with fist
and hoof, it was rolling on, and now the
leat was almost insupportable. The
victory, however, was to the men, and
when the great machine went on again,
Maud Barrington, who with the wife of
one of her neighbours had watched the
struggle, stood wide-eyed, half afraid;
and yet thrilled in every fibre.

“It was splendid!” she said. “They
can’t be beaten.”

Her companion seemed to shiver a lit-
tle. “Yes,” she said, “perhaps it was,
but [ wigh it was over. It would
appeal to you differently, my dear, if
you had a husband at one of those
horses’ heads.”

For a moment Maud Barrington won-
dered whether it would, and then, when
a red flame flickered out towards the
team, felt a little chill of dread. In
another second the smoke whirled about
them, and she moved backward choking
with her companion. The teams, how-
ever, went on, and, though the men who
led them afterwards wondered how they
kept their grip on the horses’ heads,
came out frantic with fear on the far-
ther side. Then it was that while the
machines swung round and other men
ran to help, Witham, springing from the
driving-seat, found Dane amidst the
swaying, plunging medley of beasts and
men. -

“If you can’t find hook or clevis,
cut the trace,” he said. “It can’t burn
the plough, and the devils are out of
hand now. The fire will jump these
furrows, and we’ve got to try again.”

In another minute four maddened
beasts were careering across the prairie
with portions of their trappings bang-
ing about them, while one man who
was badly kicked sat down grey in face
and gasping, and the fire rolled up to
the ridge of loam, checked, and then
sprang across it here and there. §

«PIl take one of those lad’s places,”
said Dane: “That fellow can’t hold the
breaker straight, Courthorne.”

It was a minute or two later when he
flung a breathless lad away from his
plough, and the latter turned upon him
hoarse with indignation.

«T raced Stapleton for it. TLoose your
hold, confound you. It’s mine,” he said.

Dane turned and laughed at hi‘m_ as
he signed to one of the Ontario hired
men to take the near horse’s head.

“You're a plucky lad, and you've done
what you could,” he gaid. “Still, if
you get in the way of a grown man
now, I'll break your head for you.

He was off in another moment, crossed
Witham, who had found fresh beasts,
in his furrow, and had turned and
doubled it before the fire that had
passed the other barrier came close upon
them. Once more the smoke grew blind-
ing, and one of Dane’s beasts went
down.

“I’'m out of action now,” he said.
“Try back. That team will never face
it, Courthorne.”

Witham’s face showed very grim un-
der the tossing flame. “They’ve got
to. I'm going through,” he said. “If
the others are to stop it behind there,
they must have time.”

Then 'he and the husband of the
woman who had spoken to Maud Bar-
rington passed on with the frantic team
into the smoke that was streaked with
flame.

“Good Lord!” said Dane, and added
more as, sitting on the horse’s head,
he turned his tingling face from the
fire.

It was some minutes before he and
the hired man who came up loosed the
fallen horse, and led it and its fellow
back towards the last defences the rest
had been raising, while the first fur-
rows checked but did not stay the con-
flagration. There he presently came
upon the man who had been with Wit-
ham.

“TI don’t know where Courthorne is,”
he said. “The beasts bolted with us
just after we’d gone through the worst
of it, and T fancy they took the plough

e e
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Seam-in-front
stockings

would seem absurd !
Then why any seam' @

You have kept on wearing stockings with a seam up

the back—shapeless, uncomfortable things! because
you probably didn't realize the perfection reached by
Pen-Angle Seamless Full-Fashioned Hosiery. « These
are hose without the sign of a seam—Ilook for the sign of the trade-
mark. As they are being knit they are shaped lastingly to the curves of
thefootand leg. Theyp fit—they wear better —and the utter absence of any
seam at all makes them ever so much more comfortable. No difference in
cost—but much in quality, in economy and in comfort when you buy

Seamless

Next time you go shopping ask
for the hosiery with the trade-

mark that insures you foot-ease.

Makers of
Underwear
Sweaters
and
Hosiery

The Tooke Patent Nek-Gard
protects the neck in front as well as
at the back.

The collar button goes in or out
with usual ease.

The collar button cannot touch,
cannot pinch, cannot soil your neck.

The Tooke Nek-Gard is not
affected by laundering.

See that the next shirt you buy
has the Tooke patent Nek-Gard.

Have you seen the new

TOOKE Shirts, with the

PATENT

.GARD

This is the latest improve-
ment—and “the greatest
thing that ever happened
to a shirt.” 150
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ENGLAND:

Cloth & Englands

‘Cut sets the Fashion
in the'lbiloringWorld_

_Never before in the history of our House has the
tie between ourselves and our very much valued
clients Overseas been so close. To-day more than
ever before, residents in Canada are beginning to
realise the advantages of purchasing their clothing
needs from what is virtually the Greatest Tailoring

House in the United Kingdom—Curzon Bros. In |
the Heart of London, England (which is the greatest
centre for tailoring in the world), stands the House
of Curzon, able to place its hand on every available
and necessary resource. The most skilled artisans,
the most artistic draughtsmen and designers, the pick
of the woollen mills of Great Britain, are only a few
of the important facilities within the Curzon sphere.

CURZON’S

IMPERIAL CHEVIOT SUIT.

$1 3 MADE TO MEASURE
(DELIVERED FREE TO YOUR DOOR).

When you buy a Curzon Suit you know that you are securing
the Real British Material, than which there is nothing superior
to-day, no matter where woven. No industryin the Old Country
occupies so vast a field, nor are the virtues of British cloth found
in the products of any other country.

That softness and elasticity, that rich appearance, that
inherent quality which obviates the necessity for eternal clean-
ing and pressing—an operation destroying the natural life of the
wool and rendering it shiny and glossy—these are just a few of
the advantages of British-spun cloths.

., o .

British Textiles do not go Shiny
except through hard and constant wear.

Then there is comfort in the Curzon cut. Your smallest need
or instruction commands our weightiest care, for it is the trifles
in the suit which make the suit

We are artists in the matter of tailoring, and by scientific
application and the careful study of your individual needs we
impart a distinctive personality into your garments. T his
distinction has already secured for us

ONE SILVER and FQUR GOLD MEDAL AWARDS.

Whether you prefer New York Fashion or Modern -
London Sty]_e, we can fill your requirements. In brief,
Curzon aim at giving you very much more than you can possibly

get within the Dominion at dollars cheaper than you would
pay locally.

Send Postcard for FREE PATTERNS—
NOW —and get your Suit in good time.

All orders are despatched within seven days of receipt. Write
now, at once, for patterns.
—

[ Curzon’s Range of prices for Suits to
Measure (Delivered Free to your door),
$8.60, $10, $11.50, $13, $14.50, $17.10.

Every quality has been valued by our
* Canadian friends at doubie our prices.

Read our unique list of unsolicited testimonials. $25,000 for-

feited if not absolutely zenuine.

We have a Specially Arranged Seli-Measure Chart, which
puts the risk of error outside the pale of possibility.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED |

Address for Patternss=

CURZON BROS. (° 137 )
439, Spadina Kvenue, Toronto,Ontario

—

The World’s Measure
CURZON BRGS., A g ,\

e
Y
NNt
A

60/63, City Rd., London, England. / A0%G
Mention thispape: &T "\ ).

along. Anyway, I didn’t see what be-
came of them, and don’t fancy anybody
would have worried much about them
after being trampled on by a horse in
the lumbar regions.”

Dane saw that the man was limping
and white in face, and asked mo more
questions. It was evident to him that
Courthorne would be where he was most
needed, and he did what he could with
those who were adding furrow to far-
row across the path of the fire. It rolled
up to them roaring, stopped, flung a
shower of burning filaments before it,
sank and swept aloft again, while the
sparks rained down upon the grass be-
fore the draught it made.

Blackened men with smouldering
clothes were, however, ready, and they
fought each incipient blaze with soaked
grain bags, and shovels, some of them
also, careless of blistered arms, with
their own wet jackets. As fast as each
fire was trampled out another sprang
into life, but the parent blaze that fed
them sank and died, and at last theve
was a hoarse cheer. They had won, and
the fire they had beaten passed on di-
vided across the prairie, leaving the
homestead unscathed between.

Then they turned to look for their
leader, and did not find him until a
lad came up to Dane.

“Courthorne’s back by the second fur-
rows, and I fancy he’s badly hurt,” he
said. “He didn’t appear to know me,
and his head seems all kicked in.”

Tt was not apparent how the mews
went round, but in a few more minutes
Dane was kneeling beside a limp, black-
ened object stretched amidst the grass,
and while his comrades clustered be-
hind her, Maud Barrington bent over
him. Her voice was breathless as she
asked, “You don’t believe him dead ?”

Somebody had brought a lantern, and
Dame felt inclined to gasp when he saw
the girl’s white face, but what she felt
was not his business then.

“He’s of a kind that is very hard to
kill. Hold that lantern so I can see
him,” he said.

The rest waited silent, glad that there
was somebody to take a lead, and in a
few moments Dane looked round again.

«Ride in to the settlement, Stapleton,
and bring that doctor fellow out if you
bring him by the neck. Stop just a
moment. You don’t know where you're
to bring him to.”

“Here, of course,” said the lad, break-
ing into a Tun.

“Wait,” and Dane’s voice stopped him.
“Now, I don’t fancy that would do. Tt
seems to me that this is a case in which
a woman to look after him would be
necessary.”

Then, before any of the married men
or their wives who had followed them
could make an offer, Maud Barrington
touched his shoulder.

“He is coming to the Grange,” she
said.

Dane nodded, signed to Stapleton,
then spoke quickly to the men about
him and turned to Maud Barrington.

«Ride on at a gallop and get every-
thing ready. TIll see he comes to no
harm,” he said.

The girl felt curiously grateful as she
rode out with her companion, and Dane
who laid Witham carefully in a wag-
gon, drew two of the other men aside
when it rolled away towards the Grance.

“There is something to be looked into.
Did you notice anything unusual about
the affair?” he said. “Since you asked
me, T did,” said one of the men. T,
however, scarcely cared to mention it
until T had time for reflection, but while
I fancy the regulation guards would
have checked the fire on the boundaries
without our help, I don’t quite see how
one started in the hollow inside them.”

“Exactly,” said Dane very dryly.
“Well, we have got to discover it, and
the more quickly we do it the better. I
fancy, however, that the question who
started it is what we have to consider.”

The men looked at one another, and
the third of them nodded.

“ fancy it comes to that—though it
is horribly unpleasant to admit it,” he
said.

(To be continued.)

Brevity.—Barber (beginning the hair-
cut)—“Have you heard the story about
the guy that—(resuming business)—
want it short, sir?”

Customer (a tired editor)—“Yes; al
mere synopsis will do!”—Judge.

Constipation Cured
By Common Sense

The wonder is that so many people
endeavor to cure Constipation by the
use of drugs when experiences of so
many prove that drugs cannot cure
Constipation. Drugs simply form a
temporary relief and by persisting in
their use people gradually become
slaves to the drug habit.

The common-sense method of treat-
ment for Constipation and all its at-
tendant -ills is one recommended by
physicians generally and now in use
by over 300,000 people. This is Dr.
Charles A. Tyrrell’s J. B. L. Cascade.
This treatment requires simply the use
of pure water.

Mr. A. MacLean, of the Conger
Lumber Co., Parry Sound, Ont.,
states: ‘‘Before I started this treat-
ment I could not pass one day with-
out taking medicines, and since then I
have not taken one dose, and feel
much better. I have been troubled
with constipation for the past 35 or
40 years. I cannot speak too highly
of the Cascade Treatment.”

Let us tell you why Dr. Tyrrell’s
Cascade treatment will cure you.
You who suffer from not only Con-
stipation, Biliousness, but all ills that
Constipation—this blocking of the sys-
tem with terribly poisonous waste—
brings about. This system is fully ex-
plained in Dr. Charles A. Tyrrell’s
book, “Why Man of To-day is Only 50
Per Cent. Efficient,” a well written
treatise that will interest you very
much. Dr. Tyrrell will be glad to
send you this book free if you will ad-
dress him, Charles A. Tyrrell, M.D.,,
Room 522-0, 280 College St., Toronto.

IN SPRING TIME

and in fact at any
time, you are safe in
calling for

Whyte & Mackay
“Speci.al"
Scotch Whisky
You'll be delighted

with its smooth de-
licious flavor.

It just rounds up a
pleasant social even-
in

g
At all hotels and

stores.

R. H. Howard
& Co.
Agents

TORONTO

If You Want
Any Rifle You
Need the Best—

the “Ross”

It is no exaggeration
to claim for the ‘“Ross”
that it is the most ac-
curate and most power-
ful rifle sold.

Its tests on the hunt-
ing field and in the still
more trying long range
competitions at Bisley—
have proven its super
iority.

At Bisley—though used
by only a few competi-
tors, it won a very large
percentage of prizes and
established many re-
cords.

For your next hunting
trip buy a Ross. The
280 High Velocity is of
course the finest arm
which money can buy,
but any Ross will give
superior accuracy and
" power.

$25.00 and upwards at
all dealers.

Illystrated Catalogue
on request.

ROSS RIFLE CO.
QUEBEC.

SHORT STORY WRITING

A complete, practical and thorough course of in-
struction prepared by and taught under the super-
vision of ONE OF AMERICA'S ABLEST WRITERS
AND TUTORS.

THE MAGAZINES GO BEGGING

for bright, interesting stories. This appeal is to
You. rite to day for prospectus.

Shaw Correspondence School, 395 Yonge St., Toronte.
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FOR THE JUNIORS

Little Lady Springtime.
ITTLE Lady Spring-
time
Called on us to-day,
A-wearing of a flower-
sprigged frock
And a bonnet gay.

She bore a blossom in
her hand,
And oh! her smile was
sweet;
May sunshine clung about
her head,
Green grasses
her feet.

kissed

Birds and bees and but-
terflies
Whisper, “She is here,”
When Little Lady Spring-
time
Visits us each year.
MoHOO

A Dog That Was a Hero.
LOST in the woods of

New Brunswick for
five and a half days and
exposed to the cold and
rains of early winter as
well as to the danger of attack by wild
animals, Jane Burabe, a little seven-
year-old girl of St. Andre, owes her life
to a spaniel dog.

The child was returning home from a
wood lot whither she had gone to carry
her father’s dinner. After losing her
way she wandered for miles into a dense
cedar swamp. Hundreds of people
scoured the woods for the lost child but
without success, and it was thought
that she must have perished from ex-

posure.

At 4 o’clock in the morning, five days

. after the child’s disappearance, the dog

which belonged to John Cyr, a meighbor
of the Burabes, leaped upon his master’s
bed and refused to be quieted until the
latter got up and dressed. After break-
,fa.s.t Cyr decided to follow the dog,
which continued to be uneasy and eager
to lead the way into the forest. For six
hours they tramped through the woods
in a straight line. Suddenly the dog
barked loudly at their approach to a big
tree and there the child was found, She
was numb from the cold and too weak to
walk, but alive and conscious,

The girl said the dog had found her
the day before, but that she was too
weak to follow him. He haq gone for
help and got it, and showed by his ac-
tions that he knew there must be no

time lost, if the girl were to be s —
Our Dumb Animals, o o

Little Green Caterpillar.

ONCEé llilpon aI.:gFthhere lived in a

. meadow a little Green Caterpillar.
Little Green Caterpillar wasp \]zl;y
happy. And why should he not be
happy? The great golden sun in the
blue sky shone dowuy brightly. ‘The
flowers modded pleasantly. The birds
sang sweetly overhead. Best of all, the
waving grasses tasted, oh, so ood, for
Little Green Caterpillar was'g always
hungry.

“You are very ugly, Little Green Cat-
erpillar, and very lazy, too,” said the
a.nts. as they passed. “All day long you
lie in the sunshine and do nothing but
eat.”

Little Green Caterpillar looked up and
smiled, but went on eating.

Mr. Bumble Bee stopped with a mes-
sage:from Spider, the spinner. He could
not help telling Little Green Caterpillar
how very ugly he was. But Little Green
Caterpillar went right on eating. ¢

‘A cloud of butterflies passed by on
their way to the butterfly ball. They
smiled kindly on Little Green Caterpillar,
and said:

“Wise Little Green Caterpillar!
eat, and eat, and eat!”

And so Little Green Caterpillar went
on eating until he became so tired and
sleepy that he mo longer cared to eat.

Just

Then-he began to hunt for a warm bed -

in which to rest himself. He was so
tired he could hardly crawl to the low-
est branch of a bush. There he found
a nice green leaf in which to wrap him-

Little Lady Springtime.

self away from the cold
wind which began to
blow. Little Green Cat-
erpillar pulled his green
blanket over his head,
but his toes were cold.

“I must spin a shell,”
sighed Little Green Cat-
erpillar, for he was very
sleepy now.

So Little Green Cafer-
pillar began to spin, and
spin, and spin. By-and-
by his toes and even his
nose were covered with a
pretty grey silken sheet.
So Little Green Cater-
pillar curled himself up
in his cocoon cradle and
went to sleep.

Soon Jack Frost came
dancing along, the merry
little elf! He patted
lovingly the heads of the
nuts, and made a mirror
of the pond behind the
barn.

The Snow King came
creeping over the moun-
tains, throwing a winter
cloak over everything.
But Little Green Cater-
pillar slept on, and on, and on, until the
Snow King took his white cloak and
hurried away over the hills to the land
of ice and snow. The brooks and rivers
were free again, and danced down the
mountains to find the sea.

The trees dressed themselves in their
new green leaves. Soon the flowers
pushed their heads through the brown
earth to swing in the sunshine. Then
Little Green Caterpillar awoke. He
crept out of his cocoon ecradle and
stretched himself.

It was a warm spring day, and Mr.
Bumble Bee came busily buzzing along
to make the first calls on his friends of
the meadow. He paused at the cocoon
cradle. Tt was empty. But there be-
side it, with his wings spread ready
for flight, was—mnot the wugly Little
Green Caterpillar, but a beautiful Mea-
dow Brown Butterfly.

OUR SPRING COMPETITION.

HAVE you found the bird’s nest

yet about which you are go-
ing to write a story for our com-
petition? Look for it every time
you take a walk in woods or the
country these fine spring days, and
remember that when you have
found it these are the things you
must be careful to notice and tell
about ‘when you send in your
essay:

(1) On what day of the year
did you find the mest. (2) What
~kind of bird lived in the nest. (3)
Was it an old or a new nest, and
of what was it made. (4) When
were the eggs laid. (5) Describe
them and tell how many there
were. (6) When were the bird-
lings hatched. (7) Tell the date
on which they first learned to fly.

You will notice a great many
other things which we have not
mentioned, but put them all in
your story and send it along.

Rules of the Competition.

The essay must not be more
than three hundred words in
length. It should be entitled “The
Story of the Nest.” It is open
to boys and girls up to the age
of eighteen. Tt should be written
on one side of the paper only, and
name, age, and address must be
clearly stated. All essays should
be in this office by the morning
of July 15th, and should be ad-
dressed, Junior Competition, Can-
adian Courier, Toronto.

First Prize—No. 2 Folding
Brownie Camera.
Second Prize—No. 2 Brownie

Camera. :

An additional prize of fifty
cents each is offered for snapshots
illustrating any part of “The
Story of the Nest.”
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The Ease of Card Record-Keeping

HE facility with which records can be kept by the Card Index
System—the simplicity of entry and the ease in handling—
has placed this System far in advance of the old system of

“Book Keeping.”

An investigation would convince you of the many advantages to
be derived from the Card Index System, and you would become
one of the satisfied users of this Modern System of Record

Keeping.

Our catalogs or one of our representatives are at your service.

Ask for either.

Head Office and Toronto Showrooms :

97 WELLINGTON STREET WEST

Filing Equipment Stores: MONTREAL, OTTAWA, HALIFAX, TORONTO
(head office), WINNIPEG, CALGARY, EDMONTON, VANCOUVER.

Factories: NEWMARKET, ONT.
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YIRS MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE FILING CABINETS
; i)

FFICE SPECIALTY MFG. (3.

AND OFFICE FURNITURE IN STEEL AND WOOD
ANADA

Algonquin National Park

THE IDEAL SUMMER RESORT FOR CAMPER, FISHERMAN, CANOEIST.
200 miles north of Toronto, 175 miles west of Ottawa
Altitude, 2,000 feet above sea level

Good hotel accommodation

THE NEW CAMP.-HOTEL “CAMP NOMINIGAN"

being inaugurated this season, will prove attractive.

““Highlands of Ontario.”

1 This sort of camp is new to the
It consists of log cabins constructed in groups in the hearts

of the wilds, comfortably furnished with modern conveniences, such as baths, hot and

cold water, always available.

Handsomely illustrated folder free on application to
tien, Montreal; C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto,

. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta-
nt.

W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.
G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal.
H. G. ELLIOTT, General Passenger Agemt, Montreal.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”




OH, YOU FRIEND OF MINE!

THE SMOOTHEST
TOBACCO

When your day’'s work is over,
when you're comfortable at home,
when your pipe is charged with
“The Smoothest Tobacco’—then
you think great thoughts.  And
“Velvet” helps—always—either at

home or at the office.

“Velvet” has a rich, smooth flavor
that pipe smokers like. It smokes
evenly, cool, and never bites. You
won't tire of this smoothest tobacco

—it’s always refreshing.

TRY 1E

15¢ TINS




