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For Handling Rush Orders

OES the “busy season” find you unable to cope with the increased
D volume of business? Do the orders pile up to the general con-

fusion of your men and the disorganization of your plant? You
may hope to catch up with your orders by putting on an extra gang,
cr working an additional shift, but how about the RUSH ORDERS? Are
they filled, or do you simply let them wait until the inevitable wire comes

with instructions to cancel ?

y Rush orders are, if anything, more
important than theregularwilling-
to-wait routine business. To re-
fuse them indicates poor service,
slovenly methods, inefficiency.
To handle them promptly
means grateful customers who

will not readily forget your

helping them out when they
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needed the goods in a hurry.

Rush orders pay well. You sim-
ply cannot afford to ignore them.

An Otis-Fensom Freight Elevator
will enable you to economize
both time and labor. It will in-
crease the efficiency of your

working force, eliminating the
necessity of hiring extra help or
working expensive night shifts
during the busy season.

Rush orders may be filled
promptly and satisfactorily, and
profits increased through the
greater volume of business

handled.
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Oris FENSOM
(FREIGHT
ELIEVATORS

QOur free Booklet “Freight
Elevators and Their Uses"” will
tell you some mighty interesting
things about the possible savings

you may effect in YOUR

business.

Send for it to-day. < Don't put
it off until another time. Simply
Gl in this coupon and mail
NOW, while the thought is fresh

in your mind.

=

OTIS-FENSOM ELEVATOR CO., LIMITED
50 BAY STREET, TORONTO

Address

TAKE THE “ROYAL” LINE TO EUROPE

R.M.S.
“Royal Edward” and “Royal George”

Have set a new standard for all classes of accommodation, and
hold all Canadian Trans-Atlantic records.

Port to port record, Bristol to Quebec, five days, twenty  hours,
August 4th to 10th, 1910.

Land to Land record, three days, nineteen and one-half hours,
July 26th to 29th, 1913. .

Christmas Sailing

From St. John, N.B. From Bristol.

Steamer.

Wed., Dec. 31st

Tues., Dec, 16th “Royal George”

Full information and further details will be gladly given by any
Steamship Agent, or the following General Agents of the Canadian
Northern Steamships: P. Mooney, 123 Hollis St., Halifax, N.S.; Jas.
Morrison, A.G.P.A., 226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.; H. C. Bourlier,
52 King St. E., Toronto, Ont.; and A. H. Davis, 583 Main Street, Win-
nipeg, Man.

CANADIAN PACIFIC

BEST TRAIN FOR WINNIPEG

and points East thereof

GATE CITY EXPRESS

LEAVE TORONTO - - 230 pm.|papy

ARRIVE WINNIPEG - - 8.00 am.
¢ (Second Day)

THROWGH EQUIPMENT: Compartment Library Observation Car, Standard Sleeping Cars
Tourist Sleeping Car, Dining Car, First Class Coaches, Colonist Car

VANCOUVER EXPRESS

LEAVE TORONTO - - 10.20 p.m.} DAILY
ARRIVE VANCOUVER - 11.30 p.m.

THROUGH EQUIPMENT: Compartment Library Observation Car, Standard Sleeping Car,
T(grist Sleeping Car,pDining Car, First Class Coaches, Colonist Car.

Particulars from Canadian Pacific Ageats or write M. G. MURPHY, D.P.A., C. P. Ry., Toronto.

The “KING” Heating System

With a “KING” Hot Water Boiler
and “KING” Radiators, solves
the house-heating problems. . .

The “KING” Boiler has ALL
the latest improvements in
operating equipment and
fuel saving features known
to boiler construction.

TROUBLE PROOF GRATES
The “KING” patented grates
and shaking mechanism are
of the side lever adjustable
construction and are simple
enough for a child to under-
stand, yet the most efficient
ash remover yet produced.
No bolts or pins are used in
attaching grates to the com-
necting bar.

No. 6 High Base “King” boiler, showing
double shaker.

GET OUR BOOKLET «COMFORTABLE HOMES.”
It explains very thotroughly.

STEEL and RADIATION, Limited
(HEAD OFFICE)
Fraser Ave., Toronto
Quebec, 101 St. John St.

Montreal, 138 Craig St. W.
Agencies in all leading cities.
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The ONLY Chill-proof Beer.

The rare quality, the
fine flavor and the re-
freshing, invigorating
properties of

COSGRAVES
Half-and-HaIf

are the result of careful
selection of the finest
material that can be pur-

Chased.
At all dealers, hotels

and licensed cafes.
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The Education of
- Selt

(Formerly Published as “Self-
Control and How to
Secure It”)

By PROF. PAUL DUBOIS, M.D.,

Author of “The Psychic Treatment of
Nervous Disorders,” “The Influence
of the Mind on the Body,” etc.
(Translated from the French by Harry
Hutcheson Boyd.) i
This volume by this eminent specialist
of Berne makes a valuable addition to the
flood of light which Prof. Dubois has
already shed upon the subject of self-con-
trol, and especially upon want of it as
contributing to the production of nervous
disorders as set forth in his “The Psy-
chic Treatment of Nervous Disorders” and

“The Influence of the Mind on the Body.”

CONTENTS.

Introduction—The Conquest of Happi-
ness—Thought—The Act—Conscience —
Education — Moral Clear-Sightedness—
Egoism and Altruism—Meditation—Toler-
ance — Indulgence—Humility—Modera-
tion—Patience — Courage—Chastity—Sin-
cerity—Kindness—Idealism.

“This is a philosophical and direct dis-
cussion as to what self-control may ac-
complish, and how it may be secured. He
shows the influence of conscience, and
how education develops conscience. He
makes plain the necessity of moral clear-
sightedness. and expounds the difference
between mere egoism and so-called altru-
ism The book is certainly stimulating
and helpful.”

—San Francisco Examiner.

12mo, cloth.

Price $1.75 postpaid.

NORMAN RICHARDSON, TORONTO,
12 E. Wellington St.
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~ Reflections

CONTENTS

Royal Canadian Academy .......... By J. W. Beatty, R.C.A.
Tllustrated with photographs of 1913 paintings.

Josef Hofmanm .. i o ... Character Impression.

Improve City Management ......... By J. 0. Miller.

The Christmas Baby ......... Sa By S. H. Howard.
An Apartment House Interlude, Illustrated by Darby
Moore.
Men We Meet—The Snob .......... By John Foster Fraser.
The:Tuwo Bordens .. v o - nt, By Augustus Bridle.
Tlustrated by Fergus Kyle.

The Costioflaving — - o =~ L. By the Monocle Man.
With a Symposium on the same subject.

MNews of afWeek = = o Photographs.
DNTHSIOR VIS W, -0 o o o s By the Music Editor.
Borethe Chitdren ™ .. 8 0h S o, Illustrated.

DemizTasser o sl uai il gl o ot By Staff Writers.

Money and Magnates ............... By the Financial Editor.
The Red Virgin, Sexrial . .. ... .« . ... By G. Frederick Turner.
........................ By the Editor.

Editor’s Talk

E are in need of good short stories. The ‘‘Canadian

\x/ Courier’’ prints about sixty short stories every year.

In the Christmas Number we published four, all illus-

trated by Canadian artists. The fact that we got four

Canadian artists to illustrate four stories by Canadian writers

for one issue proves that we had faith in the quality of those

stories. The improvement in the quality, though slow, we

believe to be due partly to a more steady market than ever for
that sort of production.

Ten years ago sixty stories a year could not have been pro-
duced in this ecountry. To get a story a week now means read-
ing a large mass of manuscripts; for out of every five stories
sent in at least two or three are not eligible for publication.

But we need the manuscripts. There are readers enough of
this paper with experience and ability to produce them. There
are artists enough in this country to illustrate them. Send in
the stories. We will attend to the illustration.

And the time to send is—Now.

In this issue we have devoted two full pages to our Junior
readers, largely because this Christmas season is essentially the
children’s season. We have announced the awards in the com-
petition that has just closed, and have published four of the
prize-winning stories. It was a difficult matter to make a selee-
tion from the large number of clever stories that arrived in re-
sponse to the announcement of this competition, and we hope the
unsuceessful Juniors will not lose heart: there are other com-
petitions coming along and 1914 may be their lueky year.
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Give Your Wife a Box
of Embossed ‘“Iris Linen”’
for Christmas

There is no better Christmas
present for a woman than a box
of fine “Iris Linen" stationery,
neatly embossed.

It is"a gift that not only disp'ays
distinct thoughtfulness upon your
part, but it is also a gft that a
woman of refined and di.ciim-
mating teste will heartily ap-
preciate.

Tris Laien

is the highest grade of women's stationery
manu‘ac'ured in Canada to-cay. Itis of
beautiful fabric fin sh, and of just the right
weight, size and tint to meet the latest d.-
mands of ‘‘fas! ion."

Y u can obtain it from any good stationer,
but if you have any d ficully, wriet our
office nearest you, and we will airange 10
have you supplied.

BARBER-ELLIS, LIMITED

Brantford Toronto

Vancouver

Winnipeg

*“That’s what the chief
is looking for.”’

“Bright, snappy-looking letters and
clean-cut, carbon copies.” It's some
satisfaction to sign letters that are typed
through a PEERLESS Ribbon. The
clear type stands out without blurs or
smudges. It looks like a message from
a live firm.

The copies are important too. A dirty,
faint copy often obscuresthe very thing
that should be clear. PEERLESS
Carbon copies look like orginals.

PEEREESS

CARBON TYPEWRITER
PAPERS. RIBBONS. 61
If your letters «1 &not as neat as you would like—if
your copies are not clear —order PEERLESS
Carbons and Ribbons. If you cannot locate a
PEERLESS dealer we will be glad to send samples.
Peeriess Carbon & Ribbon
Manufacturing Company, Limited
176-178 RICHMOND ST. WEST, -~ TURONTO

When the system
gets ‘“‘all run down”

build it up with

CReefes
Special ALE 20

Extra
Mild
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The Island of Tea

The choicest tea in the world grows high up on the
mountain-sides of Ceylon. The native purity and garden-
freshness of this superb Ceylon Tea is preserved by the

sealed lead packages used in packing.

“SALADA"

Black, Green or Mixed o

SEALED LEAD PACKETS ONLY.

Your Cop 2y, /s Ready

e New Caltalog of

[lustrating and describing all the best varieties
giown and te t-d at the famous triz] grounds of
James Carter & Company of Raynes Paik, Lon-
don, England.

A beautiful and instructive book, giving many use-
ful hin's on culiivation. A revelation of new and
improved varieties of flowers and vegetables.

A Complimentary Copy is reserved for you.
White for it.
Carter’s Tested Seeds, Inc.
133 B. King Street,
Toronto, Canada

“The Seeds with a Pedigree”’

Se by R 3
WIS MAJESTY KING GEORGE V.

——

AsK Your Grocer For

Seal Brand
Coffee

—use it for breakfast tomorrow
—and note the satisfied smile as
your husband enjoys his
morning cup.

145
Montreal. 9

Chase @ Sanborn,

WINES OF QUALITY NEED NO PRAISE

THE HOUSE OF

GONZALEZ & BYASS,

Jerez de la Frontera, Spain.
The Premiere Sherry House of the World.
THEIR

SHERRIES

enjoy a world-wide reputation for absolute purity,
delicate bouquet and flavor. The following
brands are recommended to those who desire a
good, sound wine at reasonable prices.

ROYAL Medium Dry

VINO DE PASTO  Fruity, Ladies’ Favorite

AMONTILLADO Very Dry Club Wine

IDOLO Pale, Soft, Ideal Dinner Wine

OLOROSO Old Golden, Rich East Iadia

Sold by high class dealers at

75¢., $1.00, $1.25 and $1.50 per botle.
ASK FOR

GONZALEZ & BYASS SHERRIES

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

In Lighter Vein

Falsely Accused.—Bayard Veiller, at
a luncheon in New York, was accused
of writing broad plays in order to
make money; but Mr. Veiller insisted
vehemently that he writes such plays
in order to do good.

“My accusers,” he said, “put me in
the position of the benevolent old
gentleman.

“A benevolent old gentleman was
walking in Central Park when the
loud sobs of a little girl arrested him.

« «What is the matter, my child? -

he asked.

“‘Boo, hoo, hoo! I've lost my
penny!’ cried the little girl.

“The benevolent old gentleman

drew a penny from his pocket, and,
extending it, he said, with a beatific
smile:

“ ‘Here's your penny, my dear child.
And now stop crying.’

“The little girl, instead of thanking
the benevolent old gentleman grate-
fully, stamped her foot, and said, with
scornfully flashing eyes:

“¢Oh, you wicked old man, you had
my penny all the time!’”

®» ®
Attack.—Sympathizer—
Where did that

A  Fatal
“pPoor little chap!
cruel boy hit you?”

Small Boy—“Boo-00-00! We were
avin’ a naval battle, and ’e torpedoed
me in the engine-room!”—Tit-Bits.

® »

Her Preference.—Before the fire
Christmas Eve two old maids were
planning for the holiday.

“Sister Molly,” said the younger,
“would a long stocking hold all you'd
want for a Christmas gift?”

“No, Elvira,” said the elder, “but
a pair of socks would.”—Philadelphia
Public Ledger.

Lost Again.—It is the custom at a
certain public school down in Maine
for the teachers to write on the
blackboard any instruction they de-
sire the janitor to receive.

The other morning the janitor saw
written:

“Find the greatest common
divisor.”
“Hullo!” he exclaimed. “Is that
durned thing lost again!”
L R
Ma Chere.
WANT you more than words can

tell—

I need you—I who knew so well
The tender warmth of your embrace.
I need you in your wonted place,
That you may nestle on my breast;
That I may feel your willing arms,
And know again your close caress.
For months I have forgot your

charms,
But now I need you, oh, ma chere!
My woolen, winter underwear!
—Claudia Cranston, in Vogue.

2 »

Sarcasm. Up-to-Date.—“Why is he so
bitter at the girl he was only recently
engaged to?”

“Because, when she sent the ring
back she labeled the box, ‘Glass—witii
care’!”’—Lippincott’s.

L R

A Wise Youth.—A small boy had
been vaccinated, and after the oper-
ation the doctor prepared to bandage
the sore arm, but the boy objected.

“Put it on the other arm, Doctor.”

“Why, no,” said the physician, £
want to put the bandage on your sore
arm, so the boys at school won’t hit
you on it.”

“Put it on the other arm, Doec,” re-
iterated the small boy; “you don’t
know the fellows at our school.”—
Ladies’ Home Journal.

L .

Went Too Far.—Quizzer— What’s
the matter, old man? You look wor-
ried.” 3

Sizzer—“I have cause to. I engag-
ed a man to trace my pedigree.”

Quizzer—“Well, what’s the trou-
ble? Hasn’t he been successful?”

Sizzer—“Successful! I should say
he has! I'm paying him hush-money.”
—Yale Record.

WARM AND COZY
(Eieeub ind wils 830D

ANY man can build a warm sub-
stantial home with the materials
we supply. FEvery board cut to fit,
all the trimmings finished and ready
to be nailed into place. We suppl
glass, paint, doors, shingles, hard-
ware, nails (everything but the
masonry).

Can'f you see a saving by building
from materials prepared by time-
saving machines at our mills. These
houses are not built in sections like
the portable types. We simply apply
the modern sky-scraper construction
idea to substantial home buildin%.

Sovereign Readi-Cut Homes have
more style than ordinary houses. It
is worth more to live in a pretty,
home-like place—and your place 1s
worth more in cash should you ever
want to sell,

Sovereign Reaci-Cut Homes (not
portable) are made in all sizes up to
nine rooms. No matter how small
or how large a home you may choo e,
you will find the rooms arranged to
make housework light and to save
steps.

OVEREIGN- = =

Readi-cuf

portelioh 58 HOMES

Save you the cost of hiring expert
hand labor, save wasted materials
and save delay in erecting.

There are any number of attract-
ive Readi-Cut Homes to choose from.
Iet us send you our free catalogue.
You can see what your home will
look like and what it will cost to a
cent. The Catalogue gives photos,
floor plans and full details of our
modern home building plan, Write
fur copy today. 53

Sovereign Censtruction Co.
LIMITED

1317 C.P.R. Bldg., Toronto

MMy,

BY ROYAL WARRANT

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V.

A complete lighting plaat in
itself, Makes and burns its
own gas. Cheaper than kero-
sene and more briliant than
electricity or acetylene. For
homes, stores, factories,
churches, etc, 'Made in over
200 styles. Every lamp war-
ranted. Used ia every civilized
country on eartl. Agents
wanted, Write for catalogue
and prices.

THE BEST LIGHT CO.
448 E.5th Street, Canton, O.

e,

Big Bugs have little Bugs 3
Upon their backs to bite"them’
Little Bugs have [lesser? Bugs
And so ad infinitum.
KEATING'S POWDER will kil
the lot. Tins, 10c., 20c. and 35c.
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1mpres$ions of an Artist at the Thirty-Fifth Annual Exhibition now being held in Montreal. A good word for the

Artists Exhibiting and another for the Hanging Committee. ~Canvases from all over Canada show that Painting

in this Country does not lag behind the other Arts, and has not been Retarded by Material Progress.

“Portrait of Beatrice Mary Lyman”

By Gertrude des Clayes.

“The Critic”
| By Florence Carlyle, A.R.C.A.

By J. W. BEATTY, R.C. A.

HE thirty-fifth annual exhibition of the
Royal Canadian Academy opened a few
days ago in the galleries of the Montreal
Art Association. Thirty-five years this

representative body of Canadian artists have been
holding exhibitions alternately in Montreal, Toronto,
Ottawa and Hamilton. This is the first time the
R. C. A. have been able to display their canvases
in a properly constructed and well-lighted gallery.
Thanks to the Montreal Art Association, who, in
spite of their well-known predilection for foreign
canvases, have on this occasion showed a high de-
gree of public spirit in placing their beautiful gal-
leries, on Sherbrooke St., at the disposal of this
representative group of Canadian painters.

The first impression a visitor gets as he enters
the fine, spacious hallway of the gallery, is of many
admirable architectural features. Out of the main
entrance runs a very impressive stairway of white
marble and bronze, to the right and left of which
are located the spacious cloak rooms and offices
of the Association, as well as the quarters of the
genial curator, Mr. Abbot.

At the head of the staircase we find ourselves in
what might be termed a secondary hall, or entrance-
way to the galleries proper, along each side of
which extends a colonade of pillars of Ionic char-
acter. The hanging committee have wisely decided
to treat this as one of the most important rooms
in the Gallery. As we approach the head of the
stairway and obtain a first glimpse of the pic-
tures, our feeling is one of pride in the achieve-
ment of our native painters, for we realize that
there are canvases here that would do credit to the
halls of any gallery in Europe. In fact, as has
been expected by all those who have been suffi-
ciently interested in the development of Canadian
art, to closely observe its slow but steady growth
the standard of excellence reached by our artists
in their works this year is much in advance of
that shown in any previous exhibition held in this

country.
The hanging committee, which was composed of
Mr. Robt. Harris, C. M. G, Mr. McGillivray

Knowles, Homer Watson, T. Mower Martin and
the president, Mr. Wm. Brymner, are to be highly
commended for the very efficient manner in which
they have carried out their most difficult task.
There are canvases hung that might possibly be
questioned, and perhaps some rejected that people
of certain tastes might have wished to see on the
walls. But we must remember that there has been
but one perfect man in the history of the world
and never a hanging committee at an art exhibition
whose judgment was not open to question.

TH‘E general arrangement of the present exhibi-
tion with regard to tone and colour har-
mony of every wall in the gallery is such that the
gentlemen named are indeed to be congratulated
upon the success of their effort. And that they
were not in the least biased or narrow in their
judgment is amply demonstrated by the wide
diversity of style shown in the 374 canvases and
drawings exhibited.

As has been said before, the general excellence
of the whole exhibition is of such a high standard

“Madonna With Angels”
By Laura Muntz, A.R.C.A.

“Youth and Sunlight”
By A. Suzor Cote, A.R.C.A,
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that to single out individual canvases for special
comment is a very difficult task, but as the desire
of those of our people who are sufficiently in-
terested to follow the development of Canadian
artists for a definite statement as to the why and
wherefore of the merits of the pictures, it will no
doubt be interesting to mention a few of the most
striking canvases in the exhibition.

T HE following, let it be distinctly un-

derstood, is the modestly expressed
opinion of only one man who has spent
some eighteen years of his life in the
study of art in Canada and half of
Europe. It should not be taken as
absolutely final, as it is only to news-
paper critics and connoisseurs “out-
side the profession” that this prero-
gative of finality is accorded in mat-
ters pertaining to art. On entering,
the visitor’s attention is at omnce
attracted by a very commanding
group of pictures, the central canvas
of which, No. 315, entitled, “A
Portrait-Study,” is by Mr. Curtis Wil-
liamson. Why he so modestly calls
it a “study” is hard to understand, as
it is in reality a splendidly dignified
portrait of a young lady in a black
costume, which, contrary to orthodox
custom, is not rendered with black
paint, but with a beautifully luminous
quality of colour which suggests black,
and therein lies its great merit.

Another example of this artist’s
work is No. 314, a study this time if
you like, but full of fine colour in a
low key, the calmly, dignified lines of
the great office building sharply con-
trasting with the tumbled-down shacks in the fore-
ground, a masterly interpretation of the old and
new in the downtown district of a rapidly growing
city.

Another canvas that attracts one’s attention in
this group is “Ihe Ravine Road,” No. 304, by Mr.
Homer Watson. Standing a short distance away
from the picture one feels the straining of the
horses. One can almost hear the voice of the
driver as he calls to his team. And yet, upon nearer
approach, one discovers that the whole thing is
merely suggestion. The harness is not there, yet
one- feels it. 'The buckles and straps, the spokes
in the wheels, have not appealed to the painter;
it is the spirit of the scene that he has endeavoured
to convey, leaving all the details to the imagination.

Mr. Harry Britton has two fine canvases on this
same wall, “The Interior of a Sail Loft,” No. 30,
and “The Fisherman’s Wife,” No. 31. The first
is, no doubt, the better of these. It has more
envelopment, air, atmosphere in it, the rendering
of the sail; upon which an old fisherman is at work,
being particularly fine. In No. 31 the figure is
well painted, and all that occurs to the left of it,
but that portion to the right of the figure is paint
and you feel it at once.

Mr. Albert H. Robinson also has a fine canvas
in this group, No. 249, “Murky Morning on the
Thames.”

There is another picture in this room, No. 51,
“The Critic,” by Miss Florence Carlyle. If the
edges of the figure were as well handled as the
colour and textures of the flesh it would indeed
be a great work, but as it is, they are too hard and
unsympathetic.

G O from this to another canvas of an altogether

different character, No. 76, “October Moon,”
by Maurice Cullen. Note the beautiful, soft mellow-
ness of tone and colour throughout the whole com-
position and ask yourself—could I not live with
this beautifully suggestive thing longer and mnot
tire of it, finding something new each time that I
gazed upon it? It is greater art and yet should not
perhaps be compared with a figure subject. Then
go to No. 289, “Youth and Sunlight.”.by A. Suzor
Cote, and there you will perhaps realize more fully
the comparison. This is perhaps the most striking
canvas in the whole collection of splendid things

F

contained. in thWallery, full of glorious sunlight,‘
ou

a thing that shc
this country could see and enjoy it for all time,
as no doubt it will be, for the art commissioners
cannot overlook a canvas of this calibre. In No.
290, “Old St. Louis St.,” the same artist falls short
of many of his previous efforts along similar lines.
It is too literal. v ;

Mr. Bell Smith has a large mountain picture
which - is his best effort-this year. It is
broader, bigger in its handling than many of his
other renderings. of the same class of subject.

Mrs. Reid has a charming little canvas, No. 246,

d be placed where the people of

CANADIAN COURIER.

“Morning Sunshine,” which is thoroughly con-
vincing in its values.

Miss Laura Muntz and the des Clayes sisters are
other women painters whose works rank with the
best in the gallery.

Mrs. McGillivray Knowles has a fine canvas,
No. 162, “Peace,” but we miss the larger, more im-

“Interior of a Sail Loft”
By Harry Britton, A.R.C.A.

“Nightfall”
By William Brymner, R.C.A.

portant works of her talented husband, Mr.
Knowles, and are disappointed in the small canvases
that he has contributed this year.

Mr. E. Dyonnet has what might be considered
one of the finest, if not the finest, portrait in the
gallery, No. 95, the construction of the head and
texture of the flesh being very sound and beautiful.

The president, Mr. Brymner, has several fine
things, but his best canvas is No. 42, “Nightfall,”
which is of a very high order.

Another canvas, small and tucked away in a
corner, “The Letter,” No. 64, by Mr. F. S. Coburn,
is one of the best figure pictures in the whole gal-
lery. It is well worth looking up.

We miss the more important portraits of Mr.
Grier, but his small head of W. R. Gregg is excellent.

We must come to a halt some time, and as well
here as anywhere, but not, we feel, without men-
tioning in a general way some of the other fine
things in the exhibition. There is “Atlantic
Breakers,” by Mr. Wm. Cutts; Emily Coonan’s
charming little figure study, No. 72, “A Girl with
a Rose,” and there are many others.

It is a great pity that Mr. Horatio Walker made
the mistake of exhibiting his “Man Sawing Wood.”
It is, to say the least, not up to the standard that

we expect from this painter. Mr. Walker has ex-8
hibited much better paintings at the Canadian Art:

Club, of which he is President. 8

Taken altogether, it must be said that the Royal
Canadian Academy Exhibition of 1913 is a more
virile and representative collection of pictures than :
has been seen for many a year. It at least aims in
some degree to interpret modern Can-
ada, which the average Royal Cana-
dian Academy Exhibition of a few
years ago did not. '
prominence to the work of younger ®
painters not yet elected members of
the Academy. It has the advantage of
being shown in a gallery that gives®
every picture at least a good average &
chance of being seen to some natural ¥
advantage. And it is to be hoped that
the progress made by the Academy in
this exhibition will be continued from ¥
year to year, so that the Royal Cana- ¥
dian Academy may become thoroughly ¥

as of Canadian painters.
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Character Impression of P/obdbly
the Greatest Living Pianist

T is a long while since the world in :

l general made a ten-years idol of |

Paderewski; and a much longer &
time since a more easily pleased
generation paid homage to Rubenstein. ‘e
Most of us have heard the popular &
piece entitled, “When Ruby Played.” ¥
Most of us have called Paderewski “Paddy.” But &
nobody as yet has written verses about the playing
of Josef Hofmann, and nobody, so far as we know, &
has yet called him “Hoffy.” ‘

Josef played in Toronto last week, with the To-
ronto Symphony Orchestra. And though there have &
been bigger programmes given in recital and bigger =
ovations tendered to such men as Paderewski and ¥
Kreisler, the violinist, it is quite certain that there &
never was in this country a bigger musical half &
hour than when Hofmann played the Concerto &
No. L. in B flat minor of Tschaikowski, with the ¥
accompaniment of the full orchestra. i

Now, it really doesn’t matter supremely what ¥
Hofmann played. To half that audience he might ¢
have been quite as interesting if he had made up |
something as he went along. But piano audiences =
have changed since ‘the days of “Ruby” and §
“Paddy.” People who go to hear a great pianist ¥
now expect to get more for their money and their |
time than the audiences that heard Rubenstein and |
Paderewski. .

Hofmann comes on the stage with a slight stoop; &
a thick-set, serious-looking little man who never
smiles. He planted himself firmly on a long ¥
cushioned stool and signalled to the conductor that ¥
he was ready to begin. ;

And from the moment he struck
orchestra until the final grand cumulative climaX ¥
in the last movement of a long concerto, he had ©
every man, woman and child as interested as @
though he had been a great actor or a great orator. =

He played to his audience on Thursday even-
ing as though they had never heard a great pianist &
before. He treated the Steinway—sometimes—as &
though it were another prize-fighter; sometimes as &
though it were a child he was caressing. In thed
big concerto he had everything by way of expres- ¥
sion that he wanted. And he did everything with ¥
a superb mastery of himself and his instrument. It ¥
made very little difference whether the orchestra |
played or not. He was never drowned by the
orchestra. And he never pourded the piano. In
those swift, short-arm jabs of that grim little man
there is everlasting power and poetry and perfect
tone. Better than any living artist he knows how ¥
to make a lightning change from a thunderous, full-
orbed fortissimo in the bass to a rippling, tinkling,
cantabile in the treble. His fingers were like living &
things eagh with its own brain. He never once
raised a hand above his head; struck never a pose,
nor had any uncomfortable episodes with his hair,
but as sternly set to business as a motorist in @
90-mile-an-hour race, he chucked out of that piano
prodigies of poetic sound, flung them broadcast over §
a huge audience that might have been five times
as big and been thrilled fifty times as much.

And never for a single moment did Hofmann &
miss the ’steenth of a note in his technic, never
did he let his technic stand in his way, but used it
merely as a well-trained machine under superb per-.
sonal control to produce great and glorious music.

in with the §

It gives some & |

representative of Canadian life as well § i
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By PRINCIPAL J. O. MILLER

posed purchase of the Toronto Street qul-
way that has yet been publicly stated in-
P volves a grave want of confidence in the
city council. It is said that a strong body of opposi-
‘tion to the purchase of this great public utility
‘might be withdrawn if the public were assured that
‘it would be managed by a Commission of capable
‘men, who were given powers that would render
‘them independent of the city council. In the ma-
Jjority of our Canadian cities there is this distrust
‘of civic administration. St. John has given over
its city government to a board of commissioners,
though recent reports question the wisdom of this
departure. In Montreal there has been the same
distrust. Westmount is trying a business manager.
Ottawa has a mayor who was elected with the ex-
press purpose of making him business manager of
ithe city, and so far the experiment is reported to be
highly successful. Some of our western cities are
‘trying these new plans, and think them an improve-
ment upon our present method of civic administra-
tion by a mayor and aldermen elected annually.

Where lies the real weakness in our mode of city
{ It may be stated in a single word:
Unstability. Good laws do not govern a city well—
only good men. If we had a council of none but
he most competent citizens, and its personnel were
constantly changing, there could be no good gov-
ernment. Why is it that the cities of the United
States are not well managed? At bottom it is
because their city administration lacks coherence,
and has in it no element of permanence. The fol-
lowing extract from the New York Evening Post
of recent date shows what is likely to happen in
any great city where there is no stable civic rule:

Parr ofF THE Prick NEw YOrK PAvs.

“It is in “The Campaign’ (military, of course,
. not political) that Addison’s famous passage
occurs about the angel who

3 “by divine command
i “With rising tempests shakes a guilty land.
. “Our own city campaign has involved moral
rather than physical tempests; yet ‘pale Britan-
1 nia’ could not have been left much more aghast
at the fierce storms to which Addison referred,
~ than has been the sober citizenship of New York
- at the general nature of the political contest
through which we have been passing. Epithet
has supplanted argument. Violent personal
. attacks have been made; incredible charges
~ thrown about; Bedlam, at times, let loose. Sen-
ator Borah scarcely exaggerated when he said
that the course of the New York municipal cam-
paign had been such that Mexico might well
. suggest intervention to save the chief city of the

United States from the anarchy with which it
- is threatened by the liars and scoundrels who
. are seeking control of its government.

' ‘“What the dwellers in no mean city have to
. deplore is not merely the extraordinary amount
 of billingsgate that has been flung about in this

~ campaign, but the fact that all the clamour and
shrill accusations hurled at and by the candidates
have almost prevented any hearing for debate
of large and pressing issues of administration.

z For it early became marked by so much
sound and fury that presently the public seemed
to demand only sensations and shouting from
({amp‘aign orators. If a speaker could nmot men-
tion by name at least one perjurer, two liars,
three grafters and four crooks, he was thought
to have made a failure. It was not long before
Mr. McCall largely gave up his chatter about
economy, and began to foam at the mouth and
bellow with the rest of them.

“That all this has been a depressing experi-
ence for the city to go through, stands every-
where confessed. But we ought not to turn from
it shudderingly without asking what the explana-
tion is. This effect defective comes by cause.
- And what is the cause of New York’s inability
to have a campaign conducted on a level of in-
tellectual and moral decency befitting the metro-
polis of America? Why is it that every four
- years the city has to go through a sort of con-
vulsion in the election of its officers? We are
not without great public policies. Nor do we
Jack men able to present them to the people
intelligently and movingly. Why, then, are we
denied, election after election, a calm and
rational discussion of constructive city plans, or
- of methods of municipal taxation? To it we all

feel that we are entitled, and have an angry
sense that the city is both defrauded and dis-
graced by not getting it. Why can’t we have
it? What is the reason that this great city has
to lash itself into a frenzv at election time?”

[ T is impossible to conceive such a condition of
civic affairs as is depicted above in any of the
splendidly managed cities of England or Germany.

PERHAP’S the strongest opposition to the pro-

:

K
.
2

\

The vital principle of municipal government in
these countries is that it is permanent. In both the
actual administration is in the hands of paid offi-
cials, who hold office for life on the sole condition
of probity and efficiency. In American cities there
is a complete change every four years; in Canadian
cities there may be a complete change every year.
How could any great business, say the Canadian
Pacific Railway, stand that method of manage-
ment?

Why not try to introduce the element of per-
manency into our municipal system? In our largest
cities the machinery is already provided. The
Municipal Act provides that all cities of 100,000
inhabitants shall have boards of control. At pre-
sent their chief function is to lower the calibre of
the ordinary councillors. Early in this year the
Mayor of Toronto suggested that the controllers
should take charge of different departments of civic
administration; but they declined the offer, saying
they were not elected for any such purpose.

Why not have a board of controllers who would
really control?

The Toronto Daily News has the following in
its issue of Dec. 4th inst.:

“There are weak aldermen in Council,” but
the Board of Control is the executive body of the
administration. It is there that the real weak-
ness lies. What has been the result of the stub-
born opposition of certain controllers to the will
of Council and the wishes of the Mayor? The
result has been that the Board of Control to-day
is almost a laughing stock. Were it not for the
acknowledged ability of the Mayor and (Con-
troller McCarthy and the respect they command
from the larger body, its authority would be
completely destroyed and its effectiveness abso-
lutely ruined. :

“The situation is intolerable. It is disgraceful
that the senior body of the government should
be a laughing stock. It is a matter of grave
concern for all truly public-spirited citizens.”

Civic government would at once be raised to
a higher plane, and made a real and stable adminis-
trative power, if the board of control consisted of
paid officials, each one placed in charge of a de-
partment, and held responsible for-its prudent man-
agement. The city treasurer would be a con-
troller, placed at the head of the civic finances, and
responsible for the annual budget. The city soli-
citor would be a .controller, at the head of the
legal department. The city engineer would be a
controller, in charge of the streets and public build-
ings. The medical health officer would be a con-
troller, at the head of the sanitary department. The
assessment commissioner would be a controller, in
charge of all matters of taxation. That would do
to begin with. As time went on and the system
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proved its usefulness and economy, there would be
added a controller for water supply; a controller
for electric light and power; a controller for civic
railways; a controller for the harbour board; con-
trollers for all other great public utilities.

This new board of control would have in its
hands the whole administration of the city. It
would prepare all business for the council. It would
be an integral portion of the council. It would
carry the resolutions of the council into effect. It
would be held responsible for all the details of city
management. It would engage and discharge all
civic employees. It would bring all the departments
into a condition of harmonious working, that would
save annually great sums of money now wasted
through lack of coherence in planning repairs and
new works.

BUT the greatest benefit to the community would
be seen in the city council itself. Instead of a
noisy, wrangling, discordant body of men, having
political, or ward, or private interests to serve,
we should, before long, have a city council whose
members held a reasonable tenure of office; who
had absolutely nothing to do with questions of
patronage; who were not troubled by details of
administration. The members would meet to dis-
cuss questions of general policy; to plan extensions
in the ever-growing city; to deliberate as do the
directors of any great business enterprise upon
what is best to be done, leaving to others the execu-
tion of their resolutions. Into such a council it
would not be hard to tempt the best brains, the
wisest minds, the most enterprising and experienced
men in the community.

With a municipal council so constituted, one of
two plans might be followed regarding the mayor.
He should be either the chief executive officer of
the city, its inspiration, the presiding genius of the
place; or else the social figure-head. If we desire
as mayor a man who can entertain royalty, or at
least royally; a man of golden interior and polished
exterior; a man who can show the city off to the
best advantage; well, in that case the chief execu-
tive officer should be the chairman of the board of
control. But if we want the mayor to be the real
head of the city, the position should be on all fours
with that of president of a great railway, or presi-
dent-manager of a bank or other important com-
mercial enterprise. 5

No attempt is here made to elaborate these ideas
of improved. civic management. But one other
point may be made in favour of such a departure
from our present heterogeneous system, namely,
the actual saving in money. The civic officials
mentioned above are now, as a rule, fairly well
paid. Why not pay them better, give them more
clerical assistance, and make them really responsible
civic officials. Why mnot bring them together so
that the working of their various departments may
be harmonized, and constitute them the corporate
executive for all civic administration? Great would
be the city’s gain.
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A Series of Six Articles by British Writers
1. THE SNOB-By JOHN FOSTER FRASER

T was an old lady who explained that vulgarity
was the conduct of other people. Let it, there-
fore, be a middle-aged man who declares that
the snob is an estimable person.

All unthinking people conceive it their duty to

turn up their noses at the snob.

You generally find that the snob is someone who
cares nothing for your society, but for the society
of another—generally in a better position than you,
and who may be a knight and own a motor-car.

When someone runs after you and admires you,
and preiers you to those in the lower scale, you
know that someone is a pleasant and discerning
creature. But let a friend of your own rank show
a preference for a lady or gentleman who lives in
a house with a rent of $1,200 a year, whilst you
are rated at $300; then you write that friend down
as a snob. Don't you?

I think the snob is to be encouraged and not
vilified,

When I come to think of it you, my dear,
clear-witted reader, are a snob of the first water.
You do not know it. What are you by profession ?
A pork butcher! There’s that fellow the hardware
man across the street, who is not so rich as you,
rou know that, but who thinks himself no end of

a swell, and puts on airs because he is on the com-
mittee of the local political club, and has told you
a dozen times when he has had a cigar with the
local M.P., and in the smoking-room of the House
of Commons, too. The fellow is a snaob; you know
he is. But you are a shining light in the bar parlour
of the Bull's Head, where tradesmen foregather.
When Smithers, who used to take round the milk,
aqd has become a dairyman on his own account,
tries to join your select circle, instead of going to
the tap-room, you declare it is just like his im-
pudence. You are sure you are not a snob, but
the line must be drawn somewhere. And when
you tell of how the vicar once asked you to supper,
and when your fellow tradesmen tell you to “chuck
it” because you have told them many times, you
are well aware it is nothing but their jealousy.
The fact is you are a snob; but you will agree with
me you are none the worse on that account.

THEN you, patient reader of this column; bless
you! but do I not know that snobbish people
are the one sort you cannot abide? You are a
broad-minded woman. The fussed-up ways of the
bank manager’s wife fill you with disgust. You
do not want to go to her garden parties, not you;
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and though you have never been asked you would
not go if you were. Thank goodness, you have
nothing in common with those who imagine them-
selves nabobs, though why on earth they should
believe themselves among the elect you cannot make
out. It was just like their petty meanness that you
were not asked to take a stall at the church bazaar.
They maybe thought you were not good enough to
meet Lady Golightly. Of course you did not want
to have anything to do with the bazaar; you were
much better out of that set. You do not believe in
people pushing themselves where they are mnot
wanted. There’s Mrs. Getahead—was there ever
such a woman! She’s asked you three times to tea,
and is always so simperingly nice when she meets
you. What does the woman think of? Why, you
remember her when she was a shop assistant, and
your father had a shop of his own! It is just like
some folk; they always want to mix with their
betters. If it is true that Mrs. Getahead—after you
have repulsed her three times—says you are stuck
up, and that her husband could buy your husband
up, and that you are a snob—heavens, and you know
you are not—it is because you think better of your
position in the town than to hob-nob with the like
of her. But you are a snob, dear lady. You are,
you are, you are. Of course, I’'m a horrid man for
suggesting it; but, you see, I like snobs.

I”M a snob! Of course I am. Do you think I

would sit down to praise snobs if I did not know
it. 1 know several lords. Some of them are
pleasant men; others are just dull. None of them
have the crisp, sparkling conversational power
which some of my author friends possess. When I
dine with my book writing friends 1 prefer to go
“s5 T am”; but I always put on the clean bib and
tucker of a white shirt, and climb into what is called
evening dress, when 1 dine with a knight. That’s
snobbishness. But I defend it. 1 do it because T
like to, and I like to because I do it.

As the sparks fly upwards, so all of us are snobs.
The member of the township council likes to be
taken notice of by the member of the county
council. The member of: the county council wants
it to be known he is on friendly terms with the
M. P. for the constituency. The M. P. has spent
a week end at the country house of a railway mag-
nate, and a paragraph duly appears in the local
press to that effect. The magnate is found to be
the acquaintance of an English duke, and the duke
would eat his heart out if he were slighted by a
king, whereas a king probably puts on side amongst
his brother kings when he is known to be on par-
ticularly intimate terms with three emperors.

The man who is not a snob ought to be consigned
to wash bottles for the stretch of his life. He is
without grit, without ambition; he is without the
afflatus which buoys the world along. The snob
is a man with a soul, which soars above his mean
surroundings. You and I may be among his mean
surroundings and we do not like it. But then we
have inclinations of our own and, being true demo-
crats, whilst believing that those above us in rank
are no better men than, or as good as, ourselves,
we hold tightly to the conviction that those in lesser
rank to ourselves should be kept in their proper

lace.
4 The snob does not drift with the tide. He breasts
it. He is able to get into a society circle that does
not want him, and that is evidence of persistence.
We try and fail, and tell tales about sour grapes;
but we know what is the matter all along; we lack
the requisite ability. The snob looks after his finger
nails, and generally has a nice taste in clothes. We
ourselves look down upon these things, and he
looks down upon us. And if the hour comes when
he pats us upon the shoulder, gives us the insignia
of “dear old chap,” we decide he is not such a bad
sort after all. The snob has no common tastes;
therefore he is a shining light. Sometimes he has
an affectation of speech which makes us mad; but
it causes folk of lesser degree to touch their caps
to him, whilst we go unnoticed. That is the type
of snob who is above us. The snob in us displays
itself in other directions.

—that is you who are a doctor, or_an architect
or a dry-goods man—am riding in a railway
carriage. A jovial, holiday-making man gets 1in,
and he sees my name on the label of my scuffed old
traveling-bag. So I am Foster Fraser, the writing
johnnie. Gum! but he is pleased. He reads me
every week, and thinks it’s just wonderful to be
able to sit down and sling off yards of stuff for the
newspapers. His missus will be so pleased he has
met me. Won't I have a drink? He produces a
slab-breasted bottle from his coat, and as the grimy
cork sticks he hauls it out with his teeth, rubs his
dirty hand across the bottle neck, and invites me—
or you—to have a sup. T tell him 1 don’t drink

.
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whiskey, which happens to be true; but I know per-
fectly well by the look in his eye that he thinks
I'm a snob.

I'm in a railway carriage on another occasion.
There is a different sort of person. There is some-
thing aristocratic about him, and I can tell by the
hoist of his nose that he is wondering why the devil
I don’t travel elsewhere. I say it is a nice day.
He says, icily, “Is it?” and goes on with his news-
paper. When he has finished and looks, blase,
upon the landscape, 1 offer him an illustrated
journal from my heap. He thanks me, and says
that if he wants an illustrated paper he will be able
to buy one. He is a snob; there is no doubt about
that. And he treats me as though I were an out-
sider, and intends to keep me there. Then his eye
sees the label, and I know he is scrutinizing me.
He begs my pardon, but am I any relation to Foster
Fraser who writes every morning in the what-do-
you-call-it newspaper ? [ enlighten him. Ah, very
interesting! He has long been hoping to meet me.
Indeed, every morning the first thing he reads—
and so on. Well, he isn’t a snob after all. He
appreciates me; that proves he isn’t. He gives me
his card; one of the fortunates of the world! ‘And
he hopes that when I'm in his part of the country
T'll do him the honour of staying with him for a
few days. On second thoughts he is a fine specimen
of a gentleman. Tut, tut; we are both snobs all
the same.

UT I wouldn’t have it otherwise, not for a motor-
car. Snobbishness gives spice to life. What

a drab, sodden, sago pudding sort of world this
would be if we were all on a level. We might
think it nice if all those who refused to have our
acquaintance were to hail us as boon companions.
What a smudge on our dignity, however, if we had
to be agreeable to all the bounders who want to

know us, if we had to invite them to our houses @
and let their awful wives become friendly with our
wives; if, indeed, we had to lower ourselves a con-=
siderable number of pegs. No, no; there is quite
a good case to be made out for being snobbish.

T know it can be argued that the snob is an indi-
vidual who advances pretensions to which he, or
she, is in no way entitled. The snob, however, has
another point of view. He is simply achieving his
due. Remember we are all three personages. I
am as I think I am; I am as I really am; I am as
you think I am. The middle one is correct, and |
the other two are erroneous.

Snobbery is one of the evidences of our higher
civilization. And the genuine and undiluted snob
is the person who says he is not a snob. He shows |
he is a snob by claiming to be better than other
people. I do not blame him for that; I admire him;
he is putting his best foot forward.

We screw ourselves up to our best, and we pre- -
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tend because pretence gives us satisfaction and |

makes other folk jealous. Onme of the advantages | ¢
of foreign travel is that you can come home with ©
a hat box mosaiced with strange hotel labels, the ! 5
very sight of which makes your friends envious. r:
It gives a woman a splendid glow of superiority |

when, being the wife of a knight, she can walk in § g
to dinner before the wife of an alderman. Some | »
men refuse knighthoods; but that is because they ° Jl/
think they ought to have been made baronets. We !
like to belong to exclusive clubs because other fel- | g

lows cannot become members. i

Banish snobbery from the land.and half the fun
of life would go. As it is we smile a superior
smile at the snob, and the snob retaliates with a
contemptuous grin. The snob is a much maligned |
person. The snob marks the value of his goods
rather high, as most of us are inclined to do. We |
are all snobs.

| ——)
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How It Must Feel to the Hon. Premier to Lead a Double Life

vIIE, Premier is deceiving us. If there was
one thing more than all others that per-

sonally helped to elect Mr. Borden in 1911

it was his honesty.
not more oOpen.
radiantly pure.

Sir James Whitney was
Sir CGalahad - was never more

Now, what do we be-
hold? Two distinct and
divergent Bordens, one all
that the other is mnot;
the reverse, the counter-
foil, the antipodes. But
three short weeks ago a
most authentic newspaper
called the Globe, of To-
ronto, gave out repeatedly
that the Hon. Premier was
suffering from insomnia.
Something was gnawing
at his nerves. He must
go away for his health.
~Public business be hang-
ed! Life was not worth
the living. Trouble in the
Cabinet ; weak men unable
to handle huge business;
disruption; bye-election reverses; defection of Na-

tionalists; increased cost of living; Sir Wilfrid and-

free food; no emergency; reciprocity bobbing up
again——

The Hon. Premier, once so ruddy and beaming
and optimistic, was staggering under his burdens.
He was getting hollow-eyed and thin; his voice
raucous with premature disability; his step no
longer elastic and vigorous, but tottering and un-
certain, as a man who, when others are asleep,
has insomnia, and when others are wide-awake,
seems to be walking in his sleep. ,

So the Premier went down to the Virginia golf
links and the Hot Springs of Arkansaw. And as
Hon. Mr. Perley happened to be absent on a three-
months trip to Furope the reins of government were
handed over to Hon. George E. Foster, who was
away all last session in Australia and Japan.

So the Globe, it may be surmised, sent a reporter
to Hot Springs to interview the Premier. And this
was the result:

“The Premier was found at the baths; probably
the most distinguished patient among 2 curious
conglomeration of debilitated prize-fighters, anemic
society ladies, bridge-room derelicts and worh-out
speculators from Wall St. It seemed, at least,
pathetic, that our excellent Premier, once as fresh
as the morning dew, should have been discovered

L

in such a melancholy and maudlin company. Hered
was a sad picture of civilization at its lowest ebb.
And the sadness of it was deepened by the reflection
that our own vigorous, full-blooded North, where
men become strong through contact with the north
wind, should have sent our first citizen to represent
us among such a wastrelage. Here was the Premier
of an ardent, strong-hearted, clean-limbed young
nation being mauled and man-handled by a Rus- = -
sian masseuse in the vain attempt to recover thes -
strength which once he had from nature, but lost
it—why? Not from dissipation and late hours, fort
the Premier is known to be a man of the strictest
habits. Why? Because in his flush of triumph
after election he chose for his colleagues in the:
business of administering the affairs of a country |
beset with great problems, not statesmen, as Sir |
Wilfrid Laurier did in 1896—but——
“Well that's another matter. ~ Whatever the
causes, here was the man. When your corres-
pondent saw him he was mumbling words of Rus- I
d

sian to his masseuse. He seemed worried. The
man had not enough command of himself even to
direct the masseuse. Fancy Sir Wilfrid being g
handled so without very courtly admonitions to the
attendant—but of course that’s quite ridiculous, for 2
in the worst scrimmages the ex-Premier ever had g
he was always debonair and temperamental enough
to offset his perplexities by a superb mastery of§ *
other people. Mr. Borden can’t even master him- .
self. So helpless he was in the hands of a commont A
Russian bath-attendant that one could easily: Y
imagine what a Chil;é
he must be in the hands 2
of such a dominating
character as Hon. Robert (
Rogers. \
“Asked as to whethef® ,
he expected to be able t:l 1
. return to Ottawa in timé
for even a January ses” (
sion, the Premier re:
plied o
But here the corres”
pondent evidently had re=

course to his imagination
and it was but a fe
minutes till the Mail an
Empire interviewer cam
There was no room for both. The Pr
one who could b

in.
mier, in his elation at seeing
relied upon to tell the truth, evidently ordered th

masseuse out of the room, rang for cigars an
(Concluded on page 18.)
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SCENE: Ground floor apartment of the Bel-
court. Large double parlour, cabinet kitchen
at back. French windows on the long side of the
room giving on to a verandah and lawn.
ime: Christmas Eve. Mr. and Mrs. Dick Mc-
Bride have “asked a few friends,” mostly flat-house
people of the semi-down-town residential district.
Much talk of a “Welsh ra’bit.”
Christmas decorations, coloured lights, and @
general air of festivity.

RS. APPLEBAUMAN (stout, miq‘d_le;
aged): “What is it, this Welsh ra’bit?

Is it to laugh mit, like the funny Teddy
Bear of my dear Nu’ Yok?” :

General chorus: “Ha, ha! Tee hee! (Asides.)
Such a jolly old girl. Husband’s worth a million.
He made it all himself.

' New York people.” ;
George (smart-looking
youth in evening dress) :
“He who eats last laughs

least when it comes to
Welsh ra’bit.”
Mrs. McBride (“The

Bride” for short) : “Don"t
you have Welsh ra’bits in
New York, Mrs. Apple-
bauman? I thought every-
body fairly lived on ra bits
down there, and quail on
toast and weiners and t‘hé’l,t
sort of delicatessen stuff.
Mrs. App\l:fbauman (in
disgust) : “Weiners, ya—
butg rab)bits, cats ,!, Och!
no. It is too much. ;
Dick McBride (explain-
ing): “You take a chunk

The Bride: “And a silver chafing dish that your

il

ick: “And a dozen o' beer—— A o
The Bride: “And some methylated spirits—

ale chorus: “Ha, ha, ha; tee hee.

e Bride: “I mean for the spirit lamp, Mr.
reshies‘n

emale chorus: “Isn’t it lovely to see them SO
Omesticated? And, Dick—who ever would have
ought jt?” : : .

1ss Backrow (an occupant of a nelghbour]g;g
€. When twelve o'clock strikes, we'll all—’
Chorus:  “Qp, yes! We all shake hands and
! sing some-
‘bhmg\‘Harky hark, the dogs do bark’; ‘Hark, the

eIty Angels Sing,’ you mean. Oh, yes, and then
R 0ithe grand chain.” - ’
he Bride (slightly shocked): I don’t know
Whe.ther we’d better dance. You see,

TiStmas carols, are supposed to—

e§1tates SRR L

Dick (genially) : “Sure, we'll dance.
tiehal 0 we care about the technicali-
Ws’tomlght? This is Christmas
o &1l wake the whole house up at
flock, and keep ’em awake till Santa
2us shells out and goes home.” :

¢ Bride (suddenly): “Listen! :
Chorus: “What? Where? What?

lis%\g?': McBride (sharply): “Listen,

ve !

("Si]enc_e and suppressed giggling.)”
_ Whisper: “J's Santa Claus
(more giggles).,

Bgél‘?[)}?ride (hysterically) : “It’'s a

(Miniature screams and general
Ptoms of horror and alarm.) W
158 Backrow: (sceptically): “A

Sy

What would it be

The very idea!
doing here in the Belcourt?”

The Bride (tearfully): “It’s a baby, I tell you.
Can’t you hear the poor little thing?”

baby, where?

Dick (commandingly): “Listen, ladies and gen-
tlemen ; something has given my little wife a scare.
(Tense silence.) T

Dick: “I can’t hear anything. e

The Bride (wringing her hands): “There it is
again—out there on? the verandah. Oh, won't any

do anything?”
Of[;’i(éﬁ goes {o th% French window and looks out
into the night. st e

The Bride: “There it is. Can’t you hear it?

"Whispered chorus: “She’s a high-strung little
thing. Always crazy about babies. Hardly passed
the doll stage yet. Twenty.” e

Dick: “I hear something, but I think it is only

at wailing.”
. ’%he Brideg (fiercely): “A cat! It's a baby, I
tell you.” (Bursting into tears.) “Qh, do some-
thing. Open the window and see what’s the matter
with the poor little thing.” . -

Dick: “Don’t get excited, dearie, and all wrought
up. I’ll open the window for you, if that’s all you
wa(nlg"lings open the French window and steps out
on the verandah. Everybody crowds closer.)

The Bride (listening for her husband’s announce-
ment) : “Poor little thing!” -

Dick (from wi.t‘h'out in- tone of horror): “I al-

tepped on it!”
ln%ﬁoiuf? “On what? What is it?” - b

Dick (his head between the curtains, looking into
the room, strangely white and staring): “It’s a
b?g}},lorus (in utter astonishment): “A baby?”

The Bride (matter-of-factly) : “Poor little thing.”

Miss Backrow: “How in the world did she know
it was there?” ; s : ’

Mrs. Applebauman (mysteriously Qxdactxc): In-
herent mother instinct. She heard with her heart.”

Miss Backrow: “I listened and I couldn’t hear

3 ”
anl}stilzi(ng(aghast): “What shall I do with
(Silent consternation.) “Shall I bring it in?” .

Miss Backrow (in alarm): “No, no; don’t bring
it in—don’t touch it! If you bring it in you will
have to keep it till the owners claim it.”

George (facetiously) : “Go on, Dxck,,’ bring it in—
it will give your family a goog start.”

Dora_(horrified) : “You can’t have children here
in the Belcourt—what w.oulld they say?

Miss Backrow: “Babies are not allowed. It’s
bad enough to have one out on your balcony.' You
certainly can’t kerepbit 1r.1t your apartment if the

ment hears about it.”
mﬁigenjfpplebauman: “Children, children!

de”

Och,

3 tt! Such an expense. Only the poor can
o afford to have children nowadays.”

‘ _Baby (from without): “Ya-a-a-h.”

: The Bride (weeping): “Poor little

* thing!”

Dick (stepping inside): “Well, I'm
flabbergasted! I wonder how long it
has been out there?”

George: “Did you see any lurking
female in the garden? Did you run
around to the back and surprise the
mother watching from behind the fence
to see whether you take it in or not?”

Dick (inspired): “Good idea. TI’ll
de it now. Come on, George, you run
around to the front, and I'll go around
to the back.” ;

(They disappear through the French
window.)

‘ Mrs. Applebauman: “I think me,

" we had better send for the police.”
Dora: “What, to arrest a baby?

9
What a funny idea.”  (Laughs merrily.»
“Vagrancy, I suppose, or house-breaking. Sus--
picious loitering outside the windows—porch-
climbing.”
The Bride (with sudden conviction): “Well, I
don’t care.” (Rushes impulsively to the French.

window, opens it, steps outside; reappears with the:
baby in her arms, her face stern with determina-
tion and outraged motherhood.)

“There, there, poor innocent little dear. Don’t
cry any more, then, don’t cry any more. What
harm have you evéer done to them, or anybody?
Poor little thing. There now, there now.” (Rocks
it in her arms, her face bent down.)

Baby (sighing): “Um-um-ah-ah-a
sleep).

Mrs. Applebauman: “It’s a pretty little dear—
look at its sweet little chin. I think me it’'s got a.
dimple like Mr. McBride’s.”

The Bride (starting): “What?”

Mrs. Applebauman: “Now, now, don’t drop the:
wee mannikin—here, let me take it in my lap. I
got more room.” :

The Bride (in a fierce whisper): “Don’t touch.
it! It’s asleep.”

(!Group of women crowd around to gaze.)

Miss Backrow (sentimentally): “Just think of
the mother, poor, hunted creature. I wonder where-
she is, and what she is thinking now. How could.
she leave it out there in the cold?”

Dora: “Oh, she knows somebody would take it
in. Likely she’s been past here in the day-time
often enough and knows what kind of people live
in this particular apartment.

Miss Backrow: “And look at its little dress, no
lace, no frilling, no embroidery, just perfectly plain.
No feather-stitching, even. Isn’t it pathetic? And
the poor, grey shawl—isn’t it touching ?”

Dora: “What if it wakes? What do you feed:
them on? Welsh ra’bit?”

The Bride (appealingly): “Doral” :

Dora: “Well, there is nothing else in the house
—nothing like this on our family tree.”

Mrs. Applebauman: “Tank Himmel!

” (goes to-

TI’'ve beem

through it all many times when I was younger. At
that time Mr. Applebauman had not so much foreign:
busy-ness.
ters;

He had more time for domestic mat-
Ah, yes—babies is a great care. Mine have
all grown up now, tank .
Himmel! But? I dono
what it is.” (Shakes her
head in despair of am
answer, and sighs.) ‘T
dono.”

The Bride: “I wonder
if there’s anyone in this
house who has a feeding
bottle ?”

Dora: “In Belcourt?
Don’t be so ridiculous,
dear.”

Miss Backrow (help-

fully) : “I have an atom-
izer, do you think that
would do?”

The Bride: “Go and
get it, and scald it from
the water in the chafing
dish. Then take the
cream for the peaches and:
warm it over the spirit lamp.”

(Miss Backrow disappears by the back door as
Dick, and following him a big, blue policeman,
enter by the door from the front hall.)

Dick: “There it is, officer. We found it outside
the window on the verandah there.”

Officer (intelligently examining the bundle of
baby) : “Whose is it?”

Dick: “Don’t ask me.”

_ The Bride: “Does he think——?" (flush-
ingly indignant). “Why we've only been married
three months.”

Officer (significantly): “These things are gener-
ally left where they belong. That’s our experience.”

George (delighted) : “Mrs. Applebauman says it’s.
got a chin like mine.”

Police Officer: “Here, let me take it. You
shouldn’t have brought it in by rights—unless you
intend to keep it—till the police dispose of  it.
You're responsible for it now.”

The Bride (indignant): “Do you mean to say
I could leave it out there and let it freeze?”
(Clutches baby to her breast.)

Baby (opening its eyes): “Wow!”

Officer: “Here, I'll take it.”

The Bride (anxiously): “Do you know how to
hold it?”

Officer (scornfully): “Do I know? I’ve got
seven of ’em at home, miss.” (‘T'akes bundle from
ghe bride’s tired, but reluctant, arms. Baby hushes
instantly and goes to sleep again.)

: (Continued on page 17.)
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«THE HIGH COST OF LIVING .”

3 E are in for a terrific discussion of ‘“the
\ R / high cost of living.” While the question
was confined to the multitudinous matu-
tinal conferences over the breakfast table
‘between the revenue department and the buying
«department of each household, the discussion was
very sincere and pointed and related strictly to
facts; but now that it has got into politics, it will
be a lot noisier, though I cannot hope that it will
gain in either sincerity or point. The price of
eggs seems to have precipitated the trouble. We
stood everything until this “sine qua mon” of the
kitchen went up to famine prices. Then “the female
of the species” took the matter in hand—I mean
the female of the human species, not of the poultry
species—and things began to happen right away.
The politicians promptly mixed in with the idea of
multiplying the amount of trouble; and if the
house-keepers and the politicians cannot stir up a
maximum of excitement over this business, then
all signs have failed in a drought.
¥ o %
I DON’T believe it is going to do any good to
blame it on the gold standard or the Himalaya
Mountains or the equator or the binomial theorem—
or any other cause, however guilty, which cannot
be removed by an Act of Parliament. Our people
will want action—not explanation.  If anybody
comes forward and says that it is “an act of God
or the King’s enemies,” and that we have all got
to grin and bear it, he may possibly be right, and
he may convince a certain number of “high brows”
«ho have so little to eat now that they can put in
their meal-times considering his arguments; but he
is not going to cut any ice with the “hoi polloi”
alongside the man who vociferates that the mis-
chief has been made by Parliament and that he is
ready to introduce a little Bill which will remove
it instanter. We had all rather take a chance on
the physician who promises a cure—no matter how
unlikely—than stick to the detached philosopher
who tells us that it is incurable and that we must
just learn to live with it

wowe %

IT seems to me that there are a lot of things which

any conscientious Commission of Inquiry must
look into very carefully. One of them 1is our
modern passion for silly and ostentatious extrava-
gance. Surely it must be apparent to every thought-
ful man that the products of honest labour cannot
be wantonly wasted in the way they are by certain
hot-house specimens of the human race without
producing a wicked and needless scarcity of these
products; and scarcity always brings an increase
in price. The human family makes just so much
“stuff’—that is, food, clothing, housing, luxury,
entertainment, et al. If any large portion of this
general product is destroyed, either by fire or war
or flood or sheer foolishness, the supply will fall
short, and the demand will overtake it. This means
—not higher “cost,” properly speaking—but higher

prices.
w ow ¥

WE cannot eat our cake and have it. We can-

not expect to let the big babies amongst us—
aot “eat” their cake—but crumble it up in a sort
of ghoulish glee in their ability to waste what others
want, and yet go on getting enough “cake” for all
the rest of us in quite the normal way. When we
see a company of selfish social “joy-riders” flinging
away with both hands articles which it has taken
much human labour, applied to valuable raw ma-
terial, to produce, we need not turn aside from
the sickening spectacle with the comfortable im-
pression that at all events it is none of our funeral.
For that is precisely what it is. 1f these half-
baked men and women—they are usually the
spoiled children, either of irresponsible parents or
Dame Fortune—were to take the food out of our
very fingers, they could not more definitely rob us
of what is legitimately ours than they do. They
raise the products of human endeavour to a higher
price, and deprive us of satisfactions which we
could otherwise buy. It is just as well to keep this
in mind when we laugh at the vagrant vagaries
of those whose chief delight it is to wanton in com-
petitive excesses of wastefulness, while better men

and women starve for the crumbs which fall from
their overloaded tables.

g % %

ANOTHER thing we might consider, when we
are studying this “high cost of living,” is
the effect it must have on prices to charge two
rentals for the factories in which the articles are
made and the stores in which they are sold. Land
speculation has just about doubled the natural
rentals in most of our important cities. The land
speculators have leaped far beyond the actual
growth of these cities and established a wide belt
about them in which the prospective growth is
already discounted. The man who wants to buy
a bit of ground a half-mile beyond the boundary
of natural house-building, cannot get it afk'ifs pre-
sent value—he must pay what it is going to be
worth when the city grows out there. We see this
proven and illustrated in the many cases in which
land is as dear in an empty suburb as it is in the
midst of a settled part of the city a good half-mile

!

f

nearer the centre of business. This all tends to;
force rents up unnaturally. This is a very recent)
development in Canada. Has not this had a very}
great effect upon our present “cost of living”? }
IT is only natural, we should remember, that thes

inflation of prices should be more rapid and}
reckless on this continent than on the cautious and]
close-living continent of Europe. We are a reck-
less and extravagant people. In some parts of!
Europe, they measure prices carefully by fractions!
of cents. In some parts of Canada, they scorn
even a whole cent and know nothing less than a
five-cent piece. That is characteristic of the twog
Worlds—the Old and the New—and it has its effect]
upon the increase in “the cost of living.” The
Furopean house-keeper will want to know a reason
for the addition of every centime to the price asked
for any familiar article, and will patronize the shop:
which gives the smallest advantage. The Canadian
or American house-keeper, ordering possibly over:
the telephone, will keep no such close eye upon
advances, and will be very slow to change to
another shop in search of a cent or two saved. All
this tends to send prices up here much more
rapidly than in Furope—we pay for our carelessnessg
and lofty disregard of “small change.” And we
may be very sure that the vendors will tuck on aii
few pennies for their own pockets when prices aré
moving if they discover that we do not particularly}

Cse and Cure of the High Cost of Living

DITORS and other public men are now side-
tracking mere politics to tackle the prchlem
of why it costs so much to live in Canada.
Some discover causes that are world-wide;

others causes that are peculiar to the country.
There never has been a public problem in Canada
upon which men of all shades of politics united
as they do on this question. Of course Liberals
still blame Conservatives for not lowering the cost
of living; Conservatives claim that they are already
doing something and intend to do more in this
direction. The appended excerpts from the state-
ments of public men contain the common sense of
the high cost of living altogether or mainly inde-
pendent of politics.

Reaping the Whirlwind

The Winnipeg Telegram criticizes Sir Wilfrid
Laurier, who has lately been speaking on behalf of
duty-free foodstuffs as a factor in lowering the cost
of necessaries:

«Tt is rather pitiable to see Sir Wilfrid Laurier
making a Liberal policy to reform conditions
which arose during his own administration of the
government of Canada. If the government of
a country has anything to do with the high cost
of living, as either causing it or being able to
remedy it, then the Laurier Government is re-
sponsible for the high cost of living in Canada,
and the curative processes should have been put
in forcg while the evil was growing and not only
after its effects have become so burdensome.

«What Sir Wilfrid Laurier will not see, but
what everybody else thoroughly understands,
is that he is trying to found the Liberal party
upon the policy of unpicking the web which for
fifteen years it wove itself. If the country is
reaping the whirlwind, it is he himself who
sowed the wind. This makes his present posi-
tion and that of his party a little dismal. What
a swan song for him at 72 to cry out: ‘Look at
the havoc I have wrought’ and plead for the
grant of power to alter everything!

«Iaurier and the Liberal party, however, are
neither the cause nor the remedy for the high
cost of living in Canada. Prosperity is inevitably
accompanied by rising prices, and, with the apex
of prosperity, the cost of living is highest. High
prices are not the cause of prosperity, but pros-
perity is the cause of high prices. It is not the
only cause of high prices im particular commo-
dities, and with those, legislation can deal, but it
is the only and invariable cause of a general
rise in the price level.”

Blames the Real Estate Booster

Mr. C. A. Magrath, member of the International
Waterways Commission and of the Ontario Roads
Commission and member of parliament from
Southern ‘Alberta till he was beaten on the reci-
procity ticket, puts most of the responsibility. for
the cost of living on the men who have forced up
the price of land on which manufacturers and other
producers have to pay rent. He says:

“No, 1 don’t see that the tariff has anything to

do with the increased cost of living,” he said. -

object. §
THE MONOCLE MAN. §

i

i

ere It Belongs

«“When I was a boy we paid six cents a pound
for sugar, and we are paying the same to-day, yet
there is a heavy duty on sugar. No, you've got
to look somewhere else. Our trouble is domestic.
It is of our own creation; we have allowed the
real estate man to do it. He has manipulated
our real estate, and we have paid him our $10
2 month gambling on the chance of selling out
at a profit. We are to plame ourselves. We have
swallowed his subdivision stories, we have put °
our money into them, and have gone short of
cash; the real estate man has won the pool and
now the people are suffering.

«phe work of the real estate man has sent up
the prices of property in the business districts
tremendously. The retail merchants have their
stores on that property. They have their rents
to pay. They must make large enough profits to
meet their rents. Every time the price of prop-
erty goes up the price of goods the retail mer-
chant sells goes up, too, and the public has to
pay. You can’t blame the merchant; he can’t
help himself; he must live. He must make his
business pay.

«But the trouble does not end at the store,”
continued Mr. Magrath, “there are the houses
we live in. Property has been boosted in the
residential distriets also, and rents have gone
away up. These rents have to be paid for. The
merchant must make big enough profits to pay
his higher rent, and the employee must get a
bigger salary to pay the high rent and lay down
the higher money at the counter of the mer-
chants. With the wages of his staff going up,
the merchant has to get more profits to pay them
on a Saturday night, and again the public has
to pay.”

|
:
!
|
|

Co-operation a Cure

The Toronto Weekly Sun believes that if th
western farmer can exchange feed grain for apples
canned goods and dairy products with the Ea
there will be more advantage than from any measuf®
of reciprocity with the United States. The edito®

says:

“How is the eastern man to fare if the new
Liberal cry for the abolition of the Canadian
duties on all kinds of food should prevail? When
it was advocating reciprocity in 1911 the Liberal
party maintained that, notwithstanding our duties
on his various products, the Canadian farmer got
less for them in the home market than he would
get if they were admitted free to the United
States. This was the cardinal plea for reci-
procity. But now Liberals assert in effect that,
speaking generally, the cost of living is higher
on this side of the line than on the other, and
they would repeal the Canadian duties on food
of every sort in order to afford relief to the
artisan and other wage-earners. 1t is obvious,
however, that if they reduced the home price of
food they would damage the farmer’s interests.
And how could Ontario supply fruits, canned
goods, meats and dairy produce to the West if
those commodities were allowed in free from
the neighbouring States? The Liberal orator
who addresses himself

to this subject employ$
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a variety of sophistical arguments that puzzle
the audience and probably himself as well.

“Everyone Kknows that, in the face of 'ghe
existing Canadian duties, the West is importing
increasing quantities of butter, pork, poultry,
vegetables, raw fruit, canned fruit and canned
meats from the States. The American producer
has the advantage of geography over the pro-
ducer in 0ld Canada as well as in most cases of
climate; in addition to which his canneries and
packing houses do a far larger business than
ours, and as a rule turn out cheaper goods for
that reason. It is not necessary to labour the
point that if our duties were removed the co-
operative movement outlined by the Sun would
come to grief.

o 0 0"
o
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Favours Parliamentary Committee
In a recent issue the Mail and Empire has a
despatch from Ottawa in which the correspondent
reports that the Government is in favour of a Par-
liamentary Committee to inquire into all the factors
that affect the cost of living and to suggest remedies
for the present conditions. The correspondent says:

“A Parliamentary committee rather than a
government commission to enquire into the 'hlgh
cost of living is the present probability in spite
of all apparently authorized statements to the
contrary. Although there has been no Cabinet
decision yet, and therefore anything is still pos-
sible, the present feeling is not overwhelmingly
in favor of the commission idea, your correspon-
dent learns.

“The question is one on which much difference
of opinion is possible. Those who favor a com-
mission urge that it be mon-paid and non-par-
tisan, and claim it would, thus constituted, prove
the most effective instrument for probing the
big economic question. On the other hand, cer-
tain practical spirits point out that if expedi- MARRIAGE OF COMMANDER BRUCE, R.N.R
tious action is desired a committee of the House The Wedding of Commander Bruce, R.N.R., Brother of Lady Scott, and Member of the Ill-fated Scott Antarctic Expedition,

; ; : : 1 n%d Miss Dorothy Boot, Daughter of Sir Jesse and Lady Boot, Was Solemnized a F 4
would ensure it. Delegating a matter to a Roya  htreh, Soho, London. Our Photo Shows the Bridal Party—the. Bride and Siadront. Ei?l’ft. AREgnig{ ?tt};efl\)rcl:te s

Commission is sometimes equivalent to shelving e e P encida.
it, whereas a Parliamentary committee, with
both political complexions represented in its
makeup, has seldom proved a pigeon-hole for
any live question. The only really definite state-
ment which can be made is that, while the Gov-
ernment is prepared to deal with the high cost
of living, not only in Montreal, but in Canada as
a whole, it has not yet decided the best method
of doing so.

An Unsalaried Commission

Prof. Stephen Leacock, head of the political
science department in McGill University, has an
able_ article in a recent issue of the Montreal Daily

ail, in which he argues for a commission to 10~
;]uu'e into the cost of living—without salary. He
ays:

“There is no doubt that if the present aug-
Mentation of price goes on unchecked, the time
is not far off when we shall see pread-riots in the
crowded, desperate cities of America. Let the
government look to it in time. Let it at least
earn the credit of good intentions: even if tl}e
event shows that it is powerless to aid. For In
the social bitterness that is being engendered

there is a latent force that can tear down the Sl e Thdne hAvSe TR
most solid government ever made. It is a Mat\i%anr:; Iévilr?(xilet:gart_e’n T:aching, and Who isvglgsv gé?drl};vi%]u A%ﬁ::ﬁ%:y.mc’?‘;?: ‘S]‘:l(:;:l?ét N‘&l}sa's }'}‘Ztl:i'n G;x;leerl;?, or: er;- 78t
chained Samson of discontent, with the mad ‘America. She May Visit Canada. O i New York City, ront of Her
energy of its very blindness to lend it added -

Strength.

v “In this situation the first need is for infor-
mation, for light, for disinterested help. We
need a public inquiry, by a commission invested
with sufficient powers to make its work search-
Ing and effective.

“On such a body there is no room for place-
hunters. There must be no scramble for office
about its doors. It is all very well to convert
the access to the Canadian Senatorship and such
things as that into a form of rough and tumble
Rugby tootball.

1t “But it will not do here. The country must be
s, guaranteed against having commissioners who
i are working only for the sake of the pay. And
e {xere is only one way to do this. The commis-

Sioners should be invited to work without any
0f salary,

“Think of it, my good reader, and the more you

think of it the ge?ter you will like it. At the

Very announcement of it the professional party-

eelers of the Tammany Hall stripe will crawl

Noiselessly away on their hands and knees.

E There will be no rush to make the commission

E all Conservative or all Liberal. There will be no

¢ a:susa'ti‘o‘n and counter-accusation about party
‘ vour in the appointment.

4 ‘Can COmmiss%?)ners be found, it will be asked,

| Who will work without salary? They can not

only he found, but they can be found with an

%ase and rapidity that will astonish the nation.

0 you think it not possible to enlist in the in-

erests of Canada the same kind of disinterested

Service that is given every day without stint

0 2 golf club or @ race meet or a suffrage S0-

D R e TP o520, TND, 4

SER-. A 3T NP8,
RO e TS 6 o

’
f ictiettg ?i Of course people will work without g&yg, L S
eir heart is in the thing they are WOT" For Fifteen Months Workmen Have Been Using Drill Carriages of This Nature for Boring a_Hole Th _— *
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China is now. As a result the Laymen’s Missionary
Society -decided to increase its annual gift to mis-
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Votes for Married Women

REFERENDUM will be held in Toronto, on

the day of the annual municipal elections,

to decide whether or not married women
shall have the municipal vote on the same basis as
spinsters and widows. The two latter classes are
entitled to the vote now if they have property or
income qualification. Married women who own
property or have a taxable income have not the
franchise.

Should this vote carry, a married woman who

owns, say, a house and lot, would be entitled to
the municipal franchise. If she has an income
large enough to attract the attention of the assessor
and the tax-gatherer, she will be entitled to a vote.
Hitherto this woman has been handicapped by the
fact that she had a husband; her vote was sub-
merged in his. Now, if the citizens so decide, this
handicap shall be removed, and the possession of
a husband will no longer be a bar to her right to
vote at municipal elections.

There seems to be little objection to this exten-
sion of the civic franchise. If the right to vote
is based on property qualification or taxable in-
.come, then it is only reasonable that women should
have the same rights as men. If the right to vote
~were based merely on manhood, then there would
be no reason why women should have any rights
whatever. But this is already denied in most cities
in two ways, first, by giving a property owner two
.or more votes if his property is situated in more
than one ward, and secondly, by granting a limited
franchise to spinsters and widows. Logically, there-
fore, married women should be entitled to vote on
property registered in their names. Whether they
desire the responsibility is a question which can
‘be decided only by such a referendum as Toronto
-will hold on January”grs;é

Lord Milner and Non-partisanship
ORD MILNER is a great imperialist. He be-
lieves in the creation of an imperial parlia-
ment, distinct from the present British par-
liament, and in which all parts of the British Alli-
ance will be represented. Yet Lord Milner does
not believe that imperial questions should be the
football of party politics.
In his speech at Halifax, in September, 1912, as
published in his volume of addresses entitled “The
Nation and the Empire,” he said:

«Jt has been suggested here in Canada that
there should be an agreement between the
leaders on both sides to keep Imperial questions,
or a particular question of that nature, outside
party strife. Certainly, I sympathize with that
idea. But you see what is wanted is
something much more than that. It is a per-
manent agreement between the leaders of poli-
tical parties, not in one state, but in all the’
states concerned.”

Recognizing that his idea may seem Utopian,
Lord Milner shows how there is just such an agree-
ment in England with regard to foreign policy.
There may be reasonable criticism, but there is
never factious opposition. Criticism of the foreign
policy is never carried so far as to embarrass a
ministry.

“What man has done man can undo, and if
this has been possible in Great Britain with re-
“gard to foreign policy during more than ten
years of furious party fighting, it must be pos-
sible in all parts of the Empire with regard to
questions affecting the preservation and the

-welfare of the Empire as a whole.”

“We heartily commend these sentiments to the
Yeaders at Ottawa and to the members of the House
.of Commons and the Senate. If they will not listen
to advice and counsel from distinguished Canadian
<itizens outside of parliament, perhaps they will be
influenced by the words of a man who has come
from among all the Britannic peoples as a servant
of the Empire.

w oy ¥

Privy Council on Succession Duties :
NNOUNCEMENT has been made in the daily
press that the Privy Council decided, in
Cotton vs. Province of Quebec, that a pro-
wince cannot collect succession duties on property
situated outside the province. A close reading of
the judgment does not bear out that contention.

All that the Law Lords decided was that the
Quebec Act of 1906 was not framed so as to enable
the Covernment to collect taxes from “movable
property” outside the province. The principle that
a provincial government may collect succession
duties on all a resident’s propérty, whether situated
within or without the province, was not seriously
considered. This interesting point, therefore, re-
mains for a future occasion.

This is another point which our newly constituted
House of Provincial Premiers should take up and
discuss at their next session. Our constitution is
still in the making.
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Reasonable Profits
HOULD a manufacturer in Fastern Canada,
who is making a profit of twenty per cent. on
his investment, reduce the price of his wares
to the public? This is a question which has often

POSTMASTER-GENERAL RT. HON. HERBERT SAMUEL,

Who in His Recent Interview With the Leaders of the British
Postal Employees’ Organizations Threatened That in the
Event of a Strike All the Employees Who Quit Work
Will be Permanently Discharged. One Hundred
Thousand Employees Are Agitated. Mr. Samuel
Recently Visited This Country.

been asked and never satisfactorily answered. How
would it be to refer it to the Grain-Growers of the
West, among whose members are men who think
the Eastern manufacturer is a “robber” and “blood-
sucker”? Would this be too hard on the manu-
facturer, do you think? Well, let us see.

On November 12th, in the city of Winnipeg, 450
shareholders of the Grain-Growers’ Grain Com-
pany assembled for their annual meeting. These
are the people who are said to maintain the Grain
Growers' Guide, the paper which is most severe
on the Eastern manufacturer. This grain com-
pany has a capital of $645,000, and during the year
just ended earned more than 25 per cent. No one
criticized these enormous profits. No farmer share-
holder called the company a ‘“robber” or “blood-
sucker.” Every one was pleased. A ten per cent.
dividend was paid, and the rest of the cash carried
forward.

Isn’t that the answer? If the Grain-Growers’
Grain Company complacently accept twenty-five per
cent. dividend, are not all other people in business
entitled to do the same? Does not this justify the
bankers and manufacturers in accepting a similar
return on their investment?
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Ideals and Realities
AST week a number of prominent citizens met
L in a Canadian city to listen to Mr. Sherwood
Eddy, of New York, regarding the growth of
Christianity in China. Mr. Eddy made them glow
with burning speech-pictures of the downfall .of
Confucianism, told them of temples turned into
churches, and premised that the time to gather in

g 7 A . i‘_
Py v sions from five hundred thousand to seven hundred ¢
“ | 0 i
] A and fifty thousand. ;
7 %, . . .
bl 2 3 Such is the ideal. Now let us look at the reality |

and see if there is a moral.

As to the Chinaman right here in Canada—is he
being Christianized? Is he being Canadianized
even? If he is a human being so full of Christian
possibilities, why not allow him to bring his women
and children over here? Why compel him to be a
debauchee or a celebate? The men in the Lay-
men’s Missionary movement are unselfish and high-
spirited, but are they not overlooking realities for
the sake of an ideal which may or may not be an
unreality ?

One wonders how many of these enthusiastic
missionaries have ever gone into the Chinese quarter
in their own city and got to close grips with the
problem. One wonders if they have ever discussed
with a Chinaman his feelings as to the non-family
life he is forced to live. One wonders if these en-
thusiastic citizens are not gatherers of funds, rather ¢
than real sympathizers with the Confucianized
Chinee. FEven though they have the best of inten-
tions, even though they give most freely of their
own earnings, may it not be that they are neglecting
the foreigner at home for the sake of the foreigner
abroad?

woge %

Preaching Agriculture

O profession in the world is more preached
at than agriculture, but the preaching seems
to have limited results. Dr. Creelman, presi-

dent of the Ontario Agricultural College, says that
farming should be taught in the schools. So have
a great number of us. But with what result? Is
there a public school in Canada teaching the ele-
ments of farming? If so, let the principal stand |
up and tell us about it.

Manitoba, British Columbia and Nova Scotia have |
authorized a primer on agriculture, and some ©
teachers in these provinces have seen it. But do °
they teach the elements of farming?

Some years ago, the Ontario authorities induced
Mr. C. C. James to get out a primer on agriculture,
and it was made “permissible.” Some teachers
bought copies and lost them. A few booksellers
still have copies on their “remainders” table and |
offer them at five cents each. But is there a public
school teacher in Ontario to-day that ever planted
a grain of wheat or a plot of alfalfa in his school-
yard?

Dr. Creelman makes fine speeches, but these
speeches do not lead the Minister of Agriculture or
the Minister of Education to compel the teaching
of farming to boys and girls. Why doesn’t he run
for the Legislature and make some of these educa-
tive addresses to the benighted cabinet ministers
and legislators who spend a few pleasant weeks
every winter in the parliament buildings in Toronto?

No one desires to discourage the worthy Doctor,
nor belittle his splendid work, but the people always
did appreciate deeds better than words. If he has
not the time to be an M.P.P., let him take a half
day off beating the dust out of the carpets in the
offices of those cabinet ministers who are re-
sponsible for the present lethargy in regard to agri- |
cultural education. Then the people would surely
erect a monument to his memory.
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- Civil Service Reform |

NEXPECTED advocacy of further civil ser- -
vice reform comes from the Ottawa repre-
sentatives in the Dominion House. Since

the inside civil service at Ottawa was placed under
a Civil Service Commission, the patronage burdens
of the Ottawa members has been considerably im-
proved. Nevertheless, theie are still hundreds of
offices, mechanical, electrical, and physical labour
positions of various kinds for which the number of
applications is many times the number required.
Especially are the members worried by applicants
for positions in the government printing bureau.
The Ottawa members desire to be relieved of all
this patronage by having all the civil servants in -
Ottawa brought under the Commission.

Tt is well-known that Premier Borden is in favour
of the whole civil service of the Dominion being
brought under the Commission. With a view to
this needed reform, a bill was put through last
session giving the Government power to add another
member to the Commission. Presumably this will
be necessary when the work of this body is in-
creased, as it undoubtedly will be, at an early date.

Canada is far behind Great Britain and the United
States in putting its civil service on the merit basis,
and a development of the principle in this country
is one of the most urgent reforms. :




A Few Days Ago Calgary Spent $1,800 on a First 2 i

By CARLTON McNAUGHT

says, that no city can pretend to be a leading
musical centre till it maintains a regularly sup-
ported symphony orchestra, then Calgary, t}llle
first city of Alberta, is determined to begin Wwell
For this ambitious little western metropolis 1 now
the only city in Canada outside of Toronto which
supports a professional symphony orchestra. ;

The orchestra was organized this season, and 1::_
giving a series of ten concerts, with _tht; backing o
leading citizens. Its musical success 18 i1l the hands
of Mr. Max Weil, conductor, form_erly cor}n-ecteg
with musical organizations in Minneapolis- an
Halifax, but now for a year a resident of Calgary.
The orchestra has a complement of ﬁft}{—ﬁve musi-
cians, Most of these were secured right in Calgary
in a few cases they had to be brought from outside
the city. All, however, are professionals, and for
the most part artists who have reached a high
degree of proficiency in their special lines. The
orchestra is in no sense amateur.

This was fully demonstrated at the first concert
held on November 10th. The programme prepare
by Conductor Weil was a varied one, and well cal-
culated to bring out the scope of the orch;stré.
The selections included Haydn’s symphony 1
“Militaire” ; the beautiful overture to Von Weber's
“Der Freischutz’; two of Dvorak’s whimsical
Slavonic dances; the exquisite fragments by Greig,
‘Herzwunden,” and “Fruhling”; the Meditation,
from Massenet’s opera, “‘Thais,” and his rollicking
Suite, “Scenes Alsaciennes.” o

As for the popular side, - the Sherman Iila‘flh

heatre, in which the concert was givetl, and whic
seats 1,500, was filled to capacity, and the reception
which ‘the orchestra received was marked by re-
Peated demands for encores. ARt 1

For, after all, a musical organization must appea
ultimatdy to the people. This is especially ,trus
of a symphony orchestra, which must be supportge
by the people. 'The orchestra can never be rga
the pastime of a clique. . The Toronto Sympl on};

rchestra recognizes this, and gives adq‘ltxon‘g_
DOpular concerts besides its regular season's P"es
Sramme, The Calgary Symphony Orchestra gi_) ;
even farther in this direction in mapping out o

is season a series of cheap matinees for the bene i
’O.f the school children, at which programmes‘ arS
given designed to appeal specially to the youngsgef :

In this sense, therefore, the Calgary SY‘%P Or(‘))f’
Orchestra is truly a civic property. The i e%ve
Orming such an organization Wwas first co}rllce;l .
bY a number of music lovers in the city W 01 e'n
2 meeting and discussed the matter Very ear}’]‘e
the present year. It was decided to feel theI‘DUt}‘Sle
of the public by appealing for financial aid. rii .
Space of a week, $1,800 had been guaranteeC B/
the canyassers. The organizers then determlge i
R0 ahead. Mr. Max Weil was engaged as con uchor
of the orchestra and instructed to gather toget ke’s
A force of competent musicians. In another “c’leeelt
Canvass $6000 was guaranteed, and the boarff_ :
¢onfident to proceed with the project. The officers

IF it be true, as a recent writer on musical topics

of the organization were elected as follows:
Honorary president, J. S. Dennis; honorary vice-
presidents, Hon. Mr. Justice Walsh, J. W. Camp-
bell; president, T. M. Fyshe; first vice-president,
A. W. Pryce-Jones; secretary, R. J. Lydiatt; treas-
urer, D. J. Young. :

The leading citizens of Calgary gave their sup-
port to the undertaking. Musical enthusiasm was
combined with civic pride, which runs high in the
young, ambitious West. Mr. Weil was instructed
to get all the musicians locally that he could, con-
sistent with the highest standards, and where this
was impossible, to go to other cities in Canada or
across the line. This latter was done in quite a few
cases, although so high does Calgary rank already
a5 a musical centre, 1t was found possible to get
most of the musicians right at home.

This is the history of the Calgary Symphony
Orchestra, for long a .dream of a few music lovers
in Alberta’s largest city, now an estabhshed_fgct,
the second symphony orchestra in the Dominion,
and the only one in the West.

Clarence Lucas, Composer
By THE MUSIC EDITOR
CLARENCE LUCAS was up in Toronto last

week. You may not know Lucas—musical
composer and somewhat man of the world,
living at present in New York, but formerly
in London and Paris; born near Hamilton, one of
the many Lucases there. In London he taught the
Hambourg sons theory and harmony. His book
on Musical Form is a popular classic. He is at
present a regular contributor to the Musical Courier,

And he hates New Yorlg; oh, hqw he _does!
Words fail him when he tries to depict his sincere
loathing of inartistic Gotham. .

Lucas has composed many kl.ndS of things, for
the piano, for the voice, for strings and orchestra.
I don’t know whether he ranks mainly as an Am’-
erican or Canadian composer. Certainly he doesn’t
live here or interpret Canadian life. He lives in
New York because it’s financially a_good deal of
a music centre. There’s Carnegie Hall and. the
Metropolitan Opera, and the Damrosch family—
and a lot of able musical cliques mnot palatable to
Lucas. And this Canadian-born composer  ex-
presses SO vividly his detestation of New York, his
ecstatic admiration for old London, you know at
once that he’s a man of strong emthonal character.

Then if you had gone to the _recntal of his wqus
hy Miss Valborg Zollner, pianist, and Mrs. Eliza-
beth Campbell, vocalist, you might have observed
a good deal of the unemotional Lucas. Miss Zollner,
a very talented and sympathetically cultured pupil
of W. O. Forsyth, played a considerable programme
of Lucas’ work. In matters of form and structure
and melodic quality, and harmonic treatment and
the cumulation of climaxes, there was a great deal
worth pottraying and preserving in that programme,

rt by its New Permanent Symphony Orchestra; Max Weil, Conductor. This is the Orchestra.

But Miss Zollner was not at her happiest in much
of it; and there was by no means the intensity or
sincerity of expression one might have expected
from a man who hates New York and loves London
so deeply. When a theme appeared, well-defined
and gratefully melodious as it was, it was too often
buried in the decorations. In all the piano pieces
there was nothing frankly conventional. Most of
the work had an unconventional, scholarly char-
acter. But I must confess that with a couple of
exceptions it seemed middling dry and unemotional.

Not so with the songs. Nearly all these were
good and were all well done by Mrs. Campbell,
who has some glorious qualities in her voice.
“Eldorado” is particularly fine. Lucas succeeds
better in songs than in -piano pieces. Those who
know say he is much better in orchestral works
than in either. But he is a very interesting Cana-
dian, and one who might be a very useful citizen
of this country if he should come back here and
do a little interpreting.

The Toronto String Quartette

THE eighth season of the Toronto String Quar-

tette opened on Wednesday, November 25th,
with an all Russian programme, the first purely
national selection ever done by these four artists.
The composers chosen were Tschaikowsky, Ippoli-
tow Iwanow and Arensky; all moderns. Of the
three the most profoundly interesting was the
Tschaikowsky quartette in D Major, first played in
Canada by the celebrated Flonzaley Quartette last
season. The Arensky Trio for first violin, ’cello
and piano, is almost as great. And there is a de-
cided similarity.

There is something delightfully characteristic
about this melancholy mood of the Russian now
and then breaking out into almost savage episodes.
In his quartette, Tschaikowsky becomes at times
rather over-barbaric and strenuous. Arensky is
less primal. Iwanow is decidedly more piquant and
melodious.  Indeed, there are many almost
Haydnesque qualities about the quick movements
of Twanow; a lyric character which Tschaikowsky
celdom gets so well. But the andante cantabile
movement is the expression of a great genius. There
are two melodies in the movement, both indescrib-
ably beautiful. They require of the performers
~bsolute finesse and subordination of individuality.
The T. S. Q. players did it admirably; much better,

in fact, than they seemed to do the heavier move-

ments. The Russian temperament expresses sad-
ness with a more profoundly mystical edge than
any other nationality. But it is in the expression
of joy that the Russian becomes more national and
barbaric. It was in this barbaric business that the

 Toronto String Quartette failed a little in the abso-

lute certainty of technic and the sudden seizure of
a mood. They played the Iwanow number, how-
ever, with delightful spontaneity and crisp, playful
expression. In thesArensky Trio both string per-
formers gave a splendid interpretation of four very
exacting movements, ably supported by Mr. Frank
Welsman, who, in spite of his work as a symphony
conductor, has not forgotten his fine facility at the

- piano.
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Merry Christmas!

ERRY CHRISTMAS, dear “Juniors! I
have been reading your stories about the
happy Christmas days that you have
spent, and hearing such wonderful things

about Santa Claus and the far-off land of ice and
snow in which he lives, and now I don’t believe
that the 25th of December can come quickly enough
for me! Don’t you hope there will be snow—just
enough to make Santa’s old sleigh slip easily along
—and that the moon will shine brightly on the roofs
of houses, and the air be clear and frosty, so that
the breath of the prancing reindeer will- float away
from their nostrils in little clouds of steam! That's
the kind of an old-fashioned Christmas Eve I like
to see, don’t you? ,

What about your preparations? Has the iron
bank into which you have so carefully been dropping
your pennies for weeks past, been pried open and
the savings counted ? Perhaps the wise ones of you
already have some curious little packages, in cheery
wrappings of white tissue and red ribbon, tucked
safely away in some nook or corner where mother
or daddie or big sister would never, never chance
to come across them. Isn’t it fun, this game of
giving, and don’t you love the mystery and secret-
ness of it!

Six Courikr Christmas presents will soon be on
- their way to six lucky Juniors. Sorry we had not
room to publish all the winning stories. Merry
Christmas to the prize winners and Merry Christ-
mas and a full stocking to you all.—Eprrog.

The Christmas List

We have written a letter to Santa
And asked him to call Christmas Eve;

We have sent him our list just mentioning a few
Of the things we’d be glad to receive,

Bobby, of course, wants candy,
A sled, hockey skates, and a stick;
A football, bicycle, an Indian suit
And a gun guaranteed not to kick.

A school-bag, a tool-box, some money
(He said he could do with a dollar),
A Boston bull pup with a long pedigree
And a handsome, brass-studded dog collar.

He has asked for a bank and an airship,
And a book of adventure to read;

Now my list is different, quite sensible, too,
Just mentioning the things that I need.

, I've asked dear old Sant’ for an ink well,

- A bracelet and one or two rings,

Some “handkies,” daintily monogramed,
And ribbons and those sort of things.

I suggested a pretty silk work-bag,
And a trunk filled with clothes for my doll,
A mirror, a paint box, a new party dress—
‘And really, I think that is -all.

When our letter to Santa has found him,
I’'m sure he’ll be glad to receive

This hint as to one or two things he might bring
When he calls with his pack Christmas Eve.

The Happiest Christmas I Ever Spent }
By Enoch Arden, aged 17.
(First Prize.)

I AWOKE long before getting-up time and could

not resist the temptation to go down and see
what Old Santa Claus had brought me. Stealing
quietly down the stair-way and groping along the
hall T got to the kitchen without disturbing any one
in the house. We always hung our stockings on

the back of a chair at the stove door, so that Old

Santa couldn’t miss them when he got out. I
snatched the stocking from its place and hurried
back—you see, T was only a little chap, and not
particularly fond of the dark.
pleased indeed to find my present just the very
thing I had often longed for—an air gun. It seemed
as though daylight never was as slow in appearing
as that morning, because T wanted to get out to
8et some peas to see how many things T could shoot,
he sun rose at last, and an ideal Christmas
morning it was. The sky whs beautifully clear
and the air delightfully frosty and fresh. "It had
snowed a thin white mantle over everything, which
added to the appearance of the surroundings.

T can assure you I was not very long in doing
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‘or the Juniors

COMPETITION AWARDS.

Story: ‘‘The Happiest Christmas I Ever
Spent.”’

Ist Prize—Enoch Arden, aged 17; Chesley,
Ont.

2nd Prize—Margaret Hallwood, aged 12;
Stratford, Ont.

3rd Prize—Irene Murkar, aged 16; Picker-
ing, Ont.
Story: ‘‘Where Santa Claus Lives.’’

1st Prize—Roma A, Stewart, aged 11;
‘Georgetown, P.E.I.

2nd Prize—Gerald Brown, aged 11; Ros-
thern, Sask.

3rd Prize—Norma Wemyss, aged 11; Nee-
pawa, Man.

I was very well

what chores I had to do that morning. I remem-
ber I was so excited that I gave Bess, our old cow,
an’ extra feed for her Christmas breakfast. I
banged away so much with the little gun that my
mother said I would have it worn out before the
afternoon, when my two cousins, Cecil Tedford and
Angus McAllister, were coming to see me.

A few hours afterwards Angus and Cecil drove
up with Auntie and Uncle in a sleigh. I was not
very long in telling them what I had received for
a Christmas present, and to my extreme delight I
found they had each received a gun also. We were
hunters now in the real sense of the word, or rather
we thought so. Angus proposed that we go to the
bush and hunt for rabbits, but there was too much
water in the creek between it and our place to
make this possible.

As soon as we hunted up enough small peas we
started off shooting sparrows, or shooting at them,
I should say. At any rate there were no sparrows
fell to the ground at our cruelty that day. Cecil
told me to hold up my hat and he would shoot it.
I did my part all right, but instead of hitting the
hat, Cecil hit me on the nose. Of course it was
only a pea and caused no serious injury. Cecil
thought, when T gave the sudden jump, that he had
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If Santa made me captain of a squad of cavalry,
I'd be the bravest soldier who ever drilled his men,
I'd gayly lead them off to war, and at the front we’d be,
And when the war was over, gayly march them home again,

If Santa made me captain of an army.

shot me and started to cry, but I laughed so heartily
at the fun of it that he soon found out his mistake.

We enjoyed ourselves so well that we did not
notice how the time was going. I would like to
tell you all the nice things we had for supper and
the games we had afterwards, but I may some other
time. Anyway, it was the “Happiest Christmas” 1
ever remember having spent.

The Happiest Christmas [ Ever Spent
By Margaret Hallwood, aged 12,
(Second Prize.)

T‘H‘E happiest Christmas I remember was Iast

year, it being my first year in Canada. I had
just arrived from Manchester, England, and was
taking a stroll round with my father, who had been
here a year before my mother and 1. My first sur-
prise was seeing so much snow, and yet the sun
shining did not melt it away. How delighted I was
to see the children sleighing, and how lovely it was
to hear the merry sound of the jingle bells on the
horses. I am now just twelve years old, and I had
never seen a sleigh before, there is no need for
them in Manchester, the snow goes as quickly as it
comes. We next passed a group of boys playing
hockey with skates on, and how I laughed to see
how quickly they went along, and what a jolly time
they seem to have. Imagine my surprise on turn-
ing homewards, my attention was called down a
side street where I saw what I thought to be a
Gypsy’s caravan moving very slowly along. I
danced with joy, thinking we were going to have
a fair, but my father said it was only a house being
moved away, such a thing as moving a house I
never thought to see, all our houses are made of
brick and cannot be moved. When I arrived home
there was a beautiful present awaiting me, it was
a small chair painted red and gold, and oh, what
a beauty it was. My mother and father said they
did not buy it, and I not knowing anybody here
think it must have come from a real Santa Claus,
for it was made in Canada. It came right on my
birthday, and it being Christmas, my father invited
a few little friends down to come to a party at our
house, and oh, what a time we had with the dif-
ferent games we played. T must say that T like
Canada very much.




Where Santa Claus Lives
By Roma A. Stewart, aged 11.
(First Prize.)

: L 1d
VERY boy and girl of this big earth shoul
E know ofySanta Claus and his home. This

old friend of ours lives in the far north,

where the ground is covered with ice and
Snow. In this cold land there are no trees of any
kind, but there is a kind of hard moss growing
under the snow.

Santa Claus lives in a house made of large blocks
of ice placed on top of one another, and coverig
with snow to keep out the wind. This house woul
look like a large snow-bank to us if we were to
see one. Their door is an archway used to keep
out the drift. :

If we were going into one of these huts we
would find it very inconvenient, because it requires
one to crawl on hands and knees; so on Christmas
Eve, when the night is very dark, Santa finds it
more like home to come through our flves.

Now, my little girls and boys, I suppose y%ll are
getting tired of me talking about Santa Fz:}ust
house, so I will now tell you of how he lives. -u;
of all, he does not wash and dress as we do; he
rubs his face with oil to protect his skin from the
frost and snow. Then you have all seen Santa
Claus with his fur clothes; he wears one suit on
top of another; and these suits are made of bﬁar—
skin; and his stockings are made from the feathers
of birds which he kills. When Santa Claus goes
into his house he takes off one of his suits to warm
for the next journey. At meal-time, Santa CIxa.qlf
sits on a long bench made out of ice covered wit
furs; this also serves him as a bed. e

Santa Claus eats many fat meats, either o
animals or birds which he kills. Santa Claus has
no horse or cow, but travels by the aid of seven
reindeers, which travel at a great rate; Santa Claus
also uses them as cows. Santa Claus employs hgm—
self with various things, of which the most }11m—
portant is packing his sack for Christmas; then
his wife helps him getting ready, also; I suppose
you think Santa Claus has no wife; but of course
he has, and children, too. But now we must stay
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at the subject we were at. Santa Claus’ wife can
dress dolls, make clothes and pretty story-books
and other things which delight ‘the childish eye.
In the evenings Santa Claus sits his children around
a burning tank of oil and moss. So in this way
Santa Claus and his wife and children enjoy them-
selves immensely. [How many boys and girls of
Canada would live in that cold land?

Where Santa Claus Lives
By Gerald Brown, aged 11.

(Second Prize.)

ANTA CLAUS, the Saint of Christmas, lives in
S Greenland, among polar bears, seals? wa!rus,
eider ducks, whales, and ice-bergs. He h\{e»s in a
nice castle, with Mrs. Santa Claus and their many
servants. ¢ :

Behind the castle is a barn, in which Santa’s rein-
deers are kept. This barn is made completely of
ice. Santa Claus is very fond of his reindeers and
employs twenty Esquimaux to take care of them.
The palace is richly furnished, and in his library
Santa spends all his spare moments. He has a price-
less set of magic books, called “What _Chlldren Are
Doing.” It shows what each child in the world

oing.

" Idno th% palace there are three work-shops, the ﬁrst;
where boys’ toys are made, the second, w’here girls
toys are made, and the third, where baby’s toys are
m;}(rile.the first work-shop, base-balls, bats,'No.ah’s
Arks, sleds, rocking-horses, reins, games, air-rifles,
story-books, and mechanical toys are made.

In the second work-shop, dolls, cradles, doll-
houses, toy stox(ries, toy tea-gets, toy c?ath-‘tubs, toy

ry-sets, and toy go-carts are made.
Iail: (ih}:a third work-shop, Teddy-bears, woolly sheep,
rattles, toy mice, toy cats, toy dogs, baby’s cups,
baby’s plates, baby’s spoons and rag—dqlls are made.

Santa Claus will soon be here with toys and
goodies for Christmas. But he knows what chil-
dren are good, and what ghlldren are bad,'so you'd
better be good, or you will not get anything from

him.

Down the

tenay with Tent and Pack

A Story of Three Boys and a Thirty Mile Tramp
By CUTHBERT G. MACDONALD

Beeston and I set out for Robson with

thirty-pound packs on our backs.. We left

Nelson late in the afternoon, as we ullf—
tended to camp for the night about three and a ha
miles from home. A little rain was falling- when
We started and this soon developed into a heavy
ownpour,

W}f)en we arrived at our camping-place we wher§
glad to find that a previous party of campers ha
left a good supply of poles ready for use. .
Pitched tent hurriedly, and having put on what .r%f'
clothing we had brought we ate a cold supper }?t
bread and ham and fixed the tent for the nigh 2

€ spread two pieces of oilcloth over the groun
and laid our blankets on top. 1 e

At this point I had better describe our ou i
t consisted of a small canvas tent (made by C_’“ce
Selves), three sets of pack-harness, a blanket aP‘ea g
and one extra, two strips of oilcloth, two ]:‘n}f
Pails, two cameras, a belt axe, a hunting g‘ f_’
Pocket-knives and the following provisions: Oa

O N Monday, July 28th, Carl Whittemore, Eric

Mmeal, self-raising buckwheat, bacon, pilot btllsrftllléti
tea, salt, wheat biscuits, cocoa, sugary
sardines,

“We  set out from Robsonb wli‘th" thirty-pound packs on our
acks.

W

e

We got up about half-past four the following
morning, built a roaring fire and dried our clothes
(several of the garments suffered in the process,

“« t half-past four the following morning, built a
We, g0t 4 fire and dried our clothes.”

but on that we will not dwell), We constructed
a frame of poles around the fire on which to hang
them. Hot cocoa and bacon for breakfast soon
brought back our good spirits and Wwe struck tent
and prepared our packs in good time. Then we
said farewell to Granite, which was the name of
our first camping-place, and crossing the river by
the railway bridge set out once more.

The track follows the beautiful Kootenay River
from Nelson to its junction with the Columbia,
near Castlegar, and our route led us through
magnificent mountain scenery. We hgd made our
own pack-harness, and about the middle of the

‘morning Carl’s gave an ominous rip, and he had

to 'get-out needle andsthread and sit down by the
track to mend it. We had not gone very far when
Eric had to perform the same operation, and this
continued at intervals of a few yards for about
two miles. In the morning we passed Beasley. The
day was fine and rather warm, so we welcomed any
streams that lay in our path. We ate lunch at
Bonnington Falls, ten miles from Nelson. The

falls form one of the beauty spots of the Kootenay
River, and provide electric power for Nelson. In
the afternoon we passed South Slocan and Shore-
acres, and at the latter place we saw a great many
Doukhobors working on the ranches. We pitched
our tent that night in a grove of evergreens on the
bank of the Slocan River, near Glade. The bank
is very high and steep, and it was very hard bring-
ing up water.

That night we had more visitors than at any
other time. While we were cooking our supper
several Doukhobors passed our camp, and a little
one of them came over and asked us for food. We
gave him bread and cocoa, and he soon left us. One
old fellow, who seemed to be a sort of hermit, lived
in a tiny hut banked and covered with straw, close
to our tent. He pulled a lot of straw off his roof
to make us a soft bed. Our last two visitors were
not Doukhobors, however. One was a cross railway
man, who thought we should not be out without our

“He had to get out needle and thread and sit down by the
track and mend his pack.”

parents, and was worried about our fire. We
assured him that we were Boy Scouts, and knew
how to take care of ourselves.

We started about nine the next morning, and no
more broken pack-harness interrupted our march.
Streams were few and far between that day, and
whenever we came to one we filled our pails. 'The
river at this part of its course is filled with rapids
and provides very good trout-fishing. The moun-
tains are lower and more rugged than those near
Nelson and form very fantastic shapes. We passed
Tarry’s, and ate our lunch at Thrums, about seven
miles from our destination. While we were taking
a short rest here a freight train stopped at the sta-
tion to take on a load of potatoes. One of the
sacks burst open and we filled our pails to the brim.
About four we passed the Doukhohor settlement at
Brilliant. The Doukhobors were busy in the con-
struction of their fine new highway bridge. At
both Glade and Brilliant the river is crossed by
ferry-boats. ;

Late in the afternoon we left the track where it
crosses the Castlegar bridge.  Our road now led
up the Columbia River for two miles. A long
trestle bridge crosses Pass Creek. The wide valley
of the creek is very marshy and we were nearly
devoured by mosquitoes while crossing it. - We

arrived at the end of our journey at about six:

o’clock.

We had a letter of introduction to Mrs. C , of
Robson, and she invited us to tea. Afterwards we
put up our tent and turned in earlier than on the
previous nights. ]

Eric had planned to walk on to visit some friends
about seventeen miles farther up the river. Next
morning he rose at three and after hasty break-
fast set out on his long tramp. Carl and I spent
a lazy day, sleeping, eating, and fishing. We ex-
pected Eric back late that night, but he did not
arrive. The next morning we grew anxious and
we rowed over to Castlegar and telephoned in to
our parents. The station-master told us that a
letter had come to us from Deer Park, and that he
had given it to the road master. They had read it,
however, and we managed to gather from what
they said that Eric had arrived safely and borrowed
some money from his friends. He wished us to
bring the luggage over to the train that night. Mrs.
had us to tea again that night, and about
eight we rowed over to the station at West Robson.

ric arrived on the night steamer, and as we all
had to be home in time for the Cadet Camp the
following Monday, we boarded the train for Nelson.
- The trip proved very, .interesting. We had car-
ried our packs over twenty-seven miles, and had
observed the country far more closely- than is pos-
sible from a train. The Doukhobor settlements had
been particularly full of interest and the scenery
had been typical of West Kootenay. A walking trip
is one of the most profitable and enjoyable ways
of spending a week or so of the summer holidays.
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Courierettes.

Ontario Liberals, seems able to
reduce majorities in bye-elec-
tions, but not to produce them.

The Hearst papers shriek for Uncle
Sam to make war on Mexico. Some
people are wonderful warriors—with
printer’s ink as ammunition.

Perhaps one solution of the egg
shortage may be found in the fact
that frequent appearances at poultry
shows have given Mrs. Hen the no-
tion that she is more ornamental than
useful.

Police permits are hereafter neces-
sary for Galician weddings in Wiu-
nipeg. In other words, where the
preacher is there shall the policeman
be also.

s Sir Wilfrid Laurier’s new platform
includes many very sound planks.
Sweet are the uses of adversity.

‘China is now having its troubles
over the question of a State Church.
Another indication that it is becoming
civilized.

‘It would seem that the spilling of
oil is of more interest to some of the
great powers than the shedding of
blood in this Mexican affair.

“Liberals in good heart,” says a
Toronto Globe heading. That’s the
next best thing to being in a majority.

Premier Asquith rides in an ar-
moure.d automobile, screened to pro-
tecl; him from missiles thrown by the
plihtant suffragettes. However, there
is still the possibility of scattering a
few tacks on the road, girls.

WiAE, Nick}e, M.P., Kingston, may
be made a judge. He is evidently
w.orth more than his name would in-
dicate.

Tl;e income tax has at least the
merit of making some men tell the
truth about their salaries.

The new King of Albania insists
that he won’t take the job on less
thqn $6500,000 per annum. Is there a
union rate of wages for kings too?

; Omemee is to have two cannon for
its armoury. Other towns don’t need
cannon, having human big guns.

Montreal, Toronto and Winnipeg are¢
as}ting Premier Borden to pr(f)beg Lh;
High Cost of Living. The said H. C.
of L: has a lead of several laps on
any investigators who may be put on
its track.

A Chicago woman will adopt babies
of 15 different races in order to edu-
cate them alike. We suspect that
eventually the “human zoo” will be
found on the vaudeville stage.

L

Similar.—“Why do printers so
pﬁten make the mistake of substitut-
ing the word ‘martial’ for ‘marital’?”’

“What’s the difference?”

L

We Could Name Some.—The town
of Welland reports that there are a
number of men there who are peeved
becapse they cannot get admission to
the jail.

It is indeed regrettable that peev-
ishness of this kind does not attack
the right class of people.

2%

Con:npetition Here.—London alleges
that its telephone service is the worst
in the whole wide world.

Every other city is eager to give it
a battle for this doubtful honour.

”» ®

It Would Even Wake US Up.—
Washington wireless experts report
that they have been able to hear the
beats of the big clock in the Eiffel
Tower in Paris.

‘What a wonder that clock would
be in the way of getting sleepyheads
up if it only had an alarm attach-
ment? - 3

L 2

A War of Vehicles—In some of

those Ontario bye-elections fought

L EADER N. W. ROWELL, of the

out on the temperance issue it seems
to have been a case of the liquor deal-
ers’ automobiles against the water
waggon.

® ®”

Puzzling the Parent.—Dad, the
teacher says that cold contracts aand
heat expands. Is that right?”

“Quite right, my boy.”

“Then, dad, how is it that the
nights are so much longer in the win-
ter time?”

2 ®
A Possible Theory.—A Mexican
bull fighter, named Senor Enrico

Nobles, recently arrived in Toronto
and announced that he proposed to
stage a bull fight there, but that he
would simply tire the bulls out, not
kill them.

He had probably been reading the
Toronto papers and had taken seri-
ously what the editors had been writ-
ing about one another on that rail-
way deal.

»

A Brassy Affair.—A Toronto man
broke into a house on Niagara Street
and stole a brass bed-stead. That
chap should have enough brass to
manufacture beds, without having to
steal them.

L I
This is Worth Watching.—The Sep-

‘arate School Board in Hamilton wiil

use moving pictures to teach geug-
raphy.

If geography is taught every day
it’s a sure thing that the schools will
be crowded.

L 2R

That Word “Obey.”—Jessie Wilson,
the White House bride, changed her
mind at the last minute and had the
fateful word “obey” inserted in the
service. You never can tell what a
woman will do. But don’t run away
with the notion that Jessie will be aay
more obedient because she said she'd
obey.” .
® ®

He Is Human.—Vincent Astor is re-
ported to have taken his fiancee to
a five cent moving picture show.
There is proof for you that some
multi-millionaires are more or less
human.

2 »

Is This the Scheme?—Prof. Stephen
Leacock has been engaged to report
on the increased cost of living.

We suspect that the authorities
have engaged the noted humourist
with the idea of convincing the peo-
ple that the gituation has a funny
side. Anyhow, it is probable that
the net result of the Professor’s able
efforts will be an increase in the cost
of laughter.

”

Brave Men, These.—There are 249
foreigners in Toronto who are seek-
ing to be nationalized into Canadians.
This, too, in spite of the fact that The
Telegram is picturing the Queen City
as being the easy prey of a band of
bold robber barons.

L .

Borden, the Linguist.—Premier Bor-
den is said to have recently learned
to speak Russian, as well as a few
words of Chinese and Japanese. 1t
will be highly satisfactory if he does
not have to resort to the use of pro-
fane language also to control certain
members of his Cabinet.

L

The Kaiser is Too Touchy.—Berlin
police stopped a play because a lead-
ing actor in it made up too much like
Kaiser William and displeased the
monarch.

Kaiser Bill is altogether too touchy.
Imagine how proud that <Canadian
war lord, Col. Sam Hughes, would be
if a soldier actor chanced to make up
like his handsome self?

L 2

The Boy Was Right.—There’s a
bright, wideawake little chap, who at-
tends the King Edward public school
in Toronto. His quick and rather odd

Ritz.

answer to his teacher’s question
rather astonished her the other day.

She had just put on the blackboard
the sentence, “Three fat men jumped
a fence.”

“Now, Harry,” she said, pointing
to the boy, “how many nouns are
there in that sentence?”

“Four,” answered the lad without
an instant’s hesitation.

“Tour?”’ echoed the teacher in sur-
prise. “How do you find four there?”

“Hasily. Three men and the fence.” |

® ®

At the Ritz Carlton.—A well-known
Canadian magazine writer had an
uncomfortable but amusing experi-
ence at the Ritz Carlton Hotel in New
York, which is the ne plus ultra of
fashion and the high cost of living.
The Canadian was not travelling for
social diversion, but to do business.
He went to the Ritz because he had
never seen it, and wanted to get some
idea of how the travelling public in
New York can be wheedled into par‘-
ing with loose change.

He had an improvised little brown
bag that was not particularly accus-
tomed to the spot-light sanctity of the
1t was a plain little bag that
was used to carrying what a traveller
needs when he has to pack up at short
notice and hit a trail, which used to
be one of the writer’s ways of living.

However, being the son of a Bishop,
the writer probably carried his valise
with an air of careless dignity, as
though for two cents he would hand
it over to each of a half a dozen bell-
boys. And the rotunda was swarming
with liveried young flunkeys, each of
whom yearned to carry that bag.

Up to the desk went the writer. He
was immediately surrounded by the
army of bell-hops. He hung on to his
satchel with a grim determination.
He asked of the clerk what informa-
tion he wanted and turned to leave
the hotel.

Again he was pounced upon by the
bell-hops. Though he had managed
to carry the bag in, he was not to
be permitted to carry it out. How-
ever, he fought his way to the door.
The bell-hops followed him. He clung
to his bag with the tenacity of des-
peration. He vowed that if ever he
got out of the Ritz with that bag, he
never would be seen in the place
again, at least without luggage enough
to give each bell-hop a bag apiece.

Resolutely he fought his way
through. The bell-hops fell back at
the door. The bag, badly scuffed in
the scrimmage, was still in his grip.

“Thank héaven!” he mumbled, “I
am escaping with my own luggage
and as much dignity as possible.”

On the steps he was accosted by the
liveried lord of all who wanted to
know.

“Get you a taxi, sir?”

“No thanks,” said the author breath-

lessly. “I don’t need a taxi. A T'll ‘get
a street car. 1 didn’t come here to
play Rugby. Confound you! all I

came for was to ask a civil question.
T've been next thing to waylaid and
beaten by those young desperadoes—
those unspeakable bell-hops!”

Whereat the flunkey disdainfully
acquiesced and said to himself:

«“gome cheap John, T guess.”

The author knew what was in the
mind of this person and determined
to act as though he were superior to
all the millionaires of New York. Mop
ping his forehead, he picked up the
bag and began to descend the stone
steps with an air of injured dignitv.
He hoped the head flunkey and all
the bell-hops would get an everlasting
lesson from his determination and his
simple self-restraint.

And for three steps down he suc
ceeded. The fourth one, the bag it-
gelf, which up till this time had acted
with perfect gelf-control, suddenly lost
its head. In an unguarded moment
the pesky thing flew open. All the
contents of the bag, the personal prop-
erty of the author, rolled down the
steps, tooth-brushes, razor, pyjamas,
hair-brushes, etc., etc.

Never a bell-hop came. The flunkey
batted never an eye. As calmly as
possible the author wended his way
down the steps, picking up his lug-
gage as he went. The bell-hops and
the flunkey watched ‘him in silent
amusement. When he got everything
repacked he took his way to the street
car a sadder and a wiser man.

Jaeger Goods for
Christmas Gifts

Year after year people become more
practical in their Christmas buying—
fewer useless, showy gifts, more com-
fort giving practical ones.

Of all the gifts to be thought of none
are better, more lasting, more enjoy-
able than Jaeger Dressing Gowns and
Jackets—Jaeger Travelling Rugs, pure
wool or camel hair—Jaeger Sweaters—
Jaeger Fancy Vests—Jaeger Shawls—-
Jaeger Scarves—etc.

A week or two before Christmas—be-
fore the RUSH begins visit a Jaeger
Store or Agency and select attractive,
practical pleasure giving gifts from the
Jaeger lines.

DrJAEGER % €.

316 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal
32 King St. West, Toronto
784 Yonge St., cor. Bloor, Toronto
352 Portage Ave., Carlton Blk., Winnipeg

Back Numbers Canadian Courier

The Sales Department of the
“Courier” desire to obtain eariy
issues of the paper. Subscribers
or others having either complete
-yolumes or partial sets of the
first NINE VOLUMES are re-
quested to communicate with
this State

Volume and Number. Address—

office. definitely

Canadian Courier
12 E. Wellington Street
TORONTO

BY APPOINTHENT.

wﬂ“‘[ HORSE

- WHISKY

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guaraatee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
specially if you want it.
sold by all Wine Merchants, Grooers and Hotels.
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STANLEY LIGHTFOOT

PATENT SOLICITOR AND ATTORNEY
LUMSDEN BLDG.(“§yonae" ) TORONTO.
WRITE FOR TERMS. (“Rvdnce ) M. 373,

STAMMERING

overcome positively. Our natural methods
permanently restore natural speech. Gradu-
ate pupils everywhere. Wiite for free ad-
vice and literature.

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin, Can.

Marie C. Strong

TONE PRODUCTION
AND ARTISTIC SINGING

Studio: Nordheimer’s
15 King St, East Toronto. Phone Main 1518
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amdare

George: “What do you know about
that? Wonderful way with children
you've got, eh, Bobby? Talk about
your baby catchers!”

Police Officer: “I rang up the pa-
trol from the box. The sergeant will
be along presently, and then we’ll see
what we can do with it.”

The Bride: “Are you going to take
the poor little thing to prison—with
all those murderers and thieves, and
(shuddering)—drunken men ?”

Police Officer: “There’s the patrol
waggon pulling up now. I heard the
wheels.”

(A Dbell rings in the interior of the
house. The Christmas Eve party
waits expectantly. Opening of dis-
tant doors—a pause—footsteps—a tap
at the apartment entrance to the
hall.)

Police Constable: “It’s the ser-
geant.”

Sergeant (entering): “Is this the
place?”

(Follows the management, a severe
lady in black and a gentleman of
Jewish cast of countenance, and be-
hind them again a curious crowd of
apartment neighbours.) :

Sergeant (in his official voice):
“Where’s the baby?” -

The Bride (terror-stricken): “Don’t
let him come near it. I don’t trust
him.”

* * %

The Management (with dignity):
“lI may say, officer, that this is the
first occurrence of the kind in my
housge.” |

Gentleman of Jewish cast: “We
don’t allow it. Children and infants
of all kinds is barred by our con-
tract.” 3 ;

Sergeant: “You keep out of this or
Pll arrest you as witnesses.” (To
the Bride): “Don’t be afraid; we
Wouldn’t hurt the little mite.”

The Bride (tremulously): “What
are you going to do with it?”

The Sergeant: “We'll take it to the
creche. There is no contract against
babies there.” (To the Jewish gen-
tleman): “You, what's your name? :

Jewish Gentleman: “Oh, we ﬂont
kick against children in moderation—
in moderation, mind you. But such
Wear and tear on house property; it
Would make you cry, it would.”

The Lady Management: “And the
Noise, it’s killing to a nice business.
It drives good people away.”

Sergeant (sternly): “What’s your
name?)) :

Jewish Gentleman: “You wouldn't
bring me up in court? Think of my¥
business! 1 do a fashionable trade
here—very best people.” i
. isdergeant (gruffly): “Your name,

a .” kL
" Gentleman (perturbed): “Rachel—

Sergeant: “Your name, man, your
name.n

Gentleman of the House: “It’s in
m)& wife’s name, the house, the lot,
and the mortgage. /
«.Sergeant (%ogthe Severe Lady):

What’s his name, missus—I want it
for my book report of this foundling
caSe?:r

The Real Management (surrender-
ing everything): “Ivan Gourofsky,
and I'm Rachel Beider. That’s my
OWn name. He’s my second husband.
I've been married twice. My own
husband died in Montreal. He was &
“Manufacturer—furs. He operated
twenty-seven power machines at one
time. That was when—" =

ergeant: “How old are you: 7

anagement: “He’s going on 4
past.n

Sergeant: “How old are you your-
'Self, Madam?'n

Lady of the House: “I am as old 28
he jg,»

‘Ser . ‘@
muchg’gant. Yes,
w84y of the House (losing temper):
“Hurry up and get out of here. DO
YOU think I want myself in the bad
books of tne police?” ¥

Dick (suddenly): “What's that?”

Guests (unanimously):  “What?
wha,t now?”

Dick (whispering): “I heard some-

and then how

: %ﬁng on the verandah. Look! Look!

ere is somebody there at the win-
OW, looking in.”

(All turn to window in nervous sur-
Tise. Sergeant makes a sign—police
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The Christmas Baby

(Continued from page 9.)

constable throws open the  window
suddenly and Sergeant darts through.)

‘Sergeant (from outside): “I've got
her.” :

(Reappears dragging a poorly clad
woman into the room, her head and
face enveloped in a shawl.)

Sergeant: “This clears the case up
some, I guess.” :

Constable: “What were you doing
there my good woman?”

Woman (fiercely): ‘“Where's my
baby? - What you do my baby, eh?
You give me back my baby.”

The Bride (tempestuously eager):
“Here it is—oh! here it is.”
HV?’o(inan (passionately): “TONI!
TONI! Babino carissimo.” (Kisses
it.

})ickL “Is that your baby?”

Woman (sullenly): “Yes.” :

Dick: “What did you leave it there

?]}
fOl;Noman (suddenly voluble): “My
man he’s on Gra’ Tronc Pacificque—
he’s no send me no mpn—I gota. no
coal, no charcoal, no milk, no noting.
I dono where he is, my man, all sum-
mer. I worka myself see:k—I ,cannot
feed my baby. I'm afralq he’s cold
and die sometime ina de night. I‘see
disa place and 1 say they are nicce
people, They are young, they have no
baby. They must be sad. Maybe she
will be kind to my leetle Toni whose
mother is too poor and too seek. But

. when I see the police waggon—I say

will not have my baby, these
ggiig;:yman. If they are too richa
to care, those nica de .peo'ple,‘l will
keep it myself till he die in his own
mother’s arms. ‘And then 1 come here
on the piazza, %ad % 1010'1'{ what you
to my little Toni. :
yq‘Sleggean:t: “Well, you’can take him.
And see that you dog’t bother any-
ith it any more.
bo?\)?’V(‘;vnlltan turns to go, her baby un-
hawl.) ;
degetrhg%:nt: “Hold on. 7 I'll just gett:
your name and address. (Takegnou
note book.) “What’s your n_a;fne.
Woman: “Florence Cellini. =
Sergeant: “And your address?”
Woman: “Forty-five de half Monisa
Street.” ]

g “What’s that name
aggféx?mrg};ﬁd on.” (Takes out pocket-
book.) “I arrested a drunlg on ll;/[ox;-
isa 'Street to-day—had a big t!ifu % 2
him. I got his name here, odgu
T'd better land him till he s_obereH D
pefore somebody dl'pped hxmf.i :;:
it is: ‘Antonio Cellini, forty-five

i eet.””’
a half Monisa .Str* :

Woman (shrilly): “You gota my

d?"
huégangtable: ‘“Yep, we got hifm.
You'll get him to-morrow in time bor
Christmas. He’s down in Number

the night.” >
Tvg;c]f{or (with sudden enthusiasm):

's in
“ i d gentlemen, let’s chip i
alnﬁdxlgikzna %ool for little Toni’s

mas box.” <
Chéilsc}rus: “Hear! Hear! ; Sk
(George geizes the pol_(t:eto oo
stable’s helmet, .gmd passes :. i
pride, who carries it about i
the crowd, held up for sub‘gcnp, dlobe.t ¢
Sergeant (to woman) : Youh %
ter come around to the crec ebaby
to-night. It’s pretty cold—your o
will be nice and warh Lo Your
v c%vl}llg?escl)et out first ’thing to-
E%?row, with his summer usa(g::ﬁ
—_most of them, 1 guess. ﬁee .
hustle around and get sonlxl% mer” in
the house before youucome home.
Dick (suddenly): L‘i‘steﬁl.t S
Guests (nerwlraous'l,s"): ‘What now?
+ *Bi ent "
I()li)(illil boo%n o)t midnight
frqrxil 129WI}‘1\5109Y;1); Christmas, every-
bolc?y(3 .Merry ‘Christmas, ~Sergeant.
Cleax: out of here now with your pe?‘-:
le. This is a party. Help y&urseh
fo‘ éome of those cigars first, though,
boys.” _
isses Toni, and all the wo
me(xl13 r(l:ggwl:l around to follow her ex-

le.)
ang;vere Lady (apologetically): “Yo;;
see, we'd like to allow babies here a;d
rlgl,lt. Me and my husband wou
like to have adopted . this one if the
mother hadn’t come along. But,

sounds

Increase
Your
~ Income

Improve
Your

English

THESE GREAT BOOKS POINT THE WAY FOR YOU_ TO

Advancement-4-S'uccess---Prosperity

in Commercial and Professional Life

With the mighty advances which are being made in every branch of business and
professional life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

. Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literature—these six books
have an intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary.
They are the simplest, the most practical, the best, for Business Managers, Corre-
spondents, Advertisement Writers, Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors, Public
Speakers, and others. X :
‘“Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-

ence of years into a few sentences that a business man can use immediately,’’

says W. P. Warren, Marshall Field & Co.’ Ad isi i i
il S D 8 Advertising Manager, in speaking

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

These six books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Writing * *
Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel gri:ilgg
gord-Building g«issi:ription Essay Writing

rammar alogue Best Poetry—How to Read It
Capitalization Advertisement Writin,
et e riting How to Study Shakespeare

How to Write a Story

and h
Character Study Other Great Authors

Letter Writing—All Kinds

'ijhese books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Nove]s, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-
ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars,

o NORMAN
Booklets, etc. : RICHARDSON
12 E. Wellington St.
Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down, Toruiits, Chids
50 Cents a Month . Inclosed find $1.00 for

45 Cv;vihich .selidhgne dSli)erwin
In typewritten form this course of study, as ..Cody’s six cloth-bound books,
now published in these six cloth-bound books, The Art of Speaking and
was sold for $25.00. There are over 800 e Writing the English Language.
pages. £ I will send you four further
Sign and mail the Acceptance Card monthly payments of 50 cents each,
with $1.00, and the set of books will nntil the price ($3.00) is paid.
be forwsrded to you, carriage prepaid;

50 cexf)ts ahmomh'rhfor four mgnths Bignailnt oo Rl o e e
pays for them. is is the big-
gest $3.00 worth of books you Post-Office. .. i av i W ared
ever bought. .

Province

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with electri-
cal devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by
electricity.

L 33

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of un-
necessary and fatiguing labor. b

At our shown:ooms all these devices are ready for
your inspection. Competent demonstrators will
operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited
‘““AT YOUR SERVICF**
12 Adelaide St. E.

Telephone Adelaice 404
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CANADIAN

Tire keeps four great
Its superiority has been c
there and here in Canada.

We have secured the Canadian
rights to all the patented designs
and exclusive processes which
have made U.S. “Nobby Treads”
the world’s best. We have erected
the big factory you see below, and
equipped it with duplicates of all
the special machines used in the
four great factories of the uU.S.
Tire Company.

The product of this Factory, the
DOMINION “Nobby Tread”, is
certainly the best tire that has
ever been made on Canadian soil,
and has no superior in any other
country. There is nothing experi-
mental about it—every feature,

COURIER.

The World’s Best Tire

is now “Madein Canada” in this New
Million Dollar DOMINION Tire Factory

THE demand across the Line for the “Nobby Tread”

American factories busy.
learly demonstrated both

every manufacturing process has
been thoroughly tried out and
proven satisfactory.

It has the same absolutely
Non-skid “Nobby Tread” which
was worked out in co-operation by
the Morgan & Wright, Hartford,
G. &. J. and Continental Tire
people. It has the same uniform
bull-dog strength in every part of
the carcass, because we build it
on the same machines, by the
‘same exclusive processes.

So keen is the demand for DOMINION
¢‘Nobby Treads’” that we have had to cut
-down some of the largest orders so asto be

able to supply some, at least, to every
dealer in Canada. To avoid delay, get

;. your order in with your dealer at once.

‘DOMINION TIRE CO., LIMITED

BERLIN, ONTARIO.

Sole Selling Agents:
Canadian Consolidated Rubber Co. , Limited
MONTREAL. 28 Branches throughout Canada.

26 KING ST EAST.
TORONTO.

{ More than twelve years
Bonds places us in a position
tory buying, selling, or investigating this security.
{ Any enquiry with respect to Municipal, Railroad, Public Utility
or Industrial issues of the Dominion of Canada will
best attention and advice.

d We publish regularly fully descriptive Lists for
All bonds offered are purchased for our own
submitted to investors only after thorough investigation.

{ These bonds are marketed for safety, not for speculative value.

Investment Service

LIMITED.

ESTABLISHED 190l

CaNADIAN GOVERNMENT MUNICIPAL

aND CORPORATION >ONDS

of service to investors in Canadian
1o offer all facilities to aid in satisfac-

receive our

distribution.

account and are

DoMINIoN SECURITIES (ORPORATION

CANADA LIFE BLDG,

LONDON, ENG.

MONTREAL..

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

after all, it’s just as well—an apart-
ment house is no place to bring up a.
baby.”

Dick: “We'll get out of here when
our lease runs out, Mrs. Gourofsky.
I thought, perhaps, I'd better mention
it now you are here. We only took
the apartment for six months, you
know—just for the winter.”

Management (with dignity): “Good
evening.”

Chorus: “Good NIGHT!”

Dick: “Morning, we mean, Christ-
mas morning. Come on folks—
Christmas! Ginger up everybody!"”

Dora (apropos of nothing): “A
house of my own for mine, it it's.
only a cottage.”

George (taking her left hand in bis,
and putting his right arm around her
waist): “That’s what 1 say.”

Dora (scandalized): “What on
earth do you mean?”

George (up room): “The next dance
will be a two step. Choose your:
partners, gentlemen. Mrs. Apple-
bauman, something lively on the
piano, please; now everybody!”

Mrs. Applebauman (on the piano):
“Fyerybody two-steps now!”

(General romp.)

Dick: “Are you tired, darling?”

The Bride: “Not very.”

Dick: “I think I'll smoke a pipe,.
and calm my nerves. You can go
ahead with that Welsh ra’bit.”

Chimes of St. James’ (faintly) :
“Glory to the new-born child.”

The Bride: “Poor little thing! It
had no stockings. And our baby willk
have so many!”

Dick: “Our baby! I didn’t know
we had such a thing.”

The Bride (blushing): “TI've got
a dozen pairs.”

The Two Bordens
(Concluded from page 8.)

ginger ale, and proceeded to tell the
interviewer the real facts of the case.

«eyou are feeling better, Mr. Bor-
den?

« Never better. Tip-top!’

« ¢Not troubled with insommia?”’

« Never was in my life.

« you are here simply to——

«emg get a brief outing. I am to
play golf in Virginia before I return.

«<And the baths 2

« qMerely incidental. I take them om
my own initiative.

« ¢ pnoticed you talking Russian to
the attendant.’

«yes. I am learning Russian from:
him. I already know French pretty
well. I learned Japanese from a but-
ler 1 had in Ottawa and a little Chi-
nese once from a shanty cook in the
north of Canada.’

« Not merely for diversion?’

«ndeed no! Canada is a polyglot
country. Our statesmen should know
as much as possible of the languages
of Canada. We have the only great
bilingual parliament in the world. We
have men in Parliament who are able
to speak Cree; many who understand
German; some who know the Oriental
languages. I anticipate the day when
half the languages of the civilized
world will be represented in the
House 'of Commons at Ottawa.’

“¢you are going to Washington ?’

“ ¢gocially, yes. Politically, no. My
only object in coming down here is
to visit and to have a change of air.”

«go absorbed was the Premier in
the great, pressing problems of his
native land,” went on the correspond-
ent, “that he smoked three fat Vir-
ginia cigars before he had finished,
and said he never felt better in his life
as a result. I have never seen a man
in better condition; never a man who
faced the problems of life with greater
vigour and serener optimism. The
ease and nonchalance of the Premier
of all Canada sitting in his bath-robe
discussing the affairs of State with
such fine enthusiasm and simplicity
reminded me forcibly of some of the
old Roman senators. Such warmth!
Such strength in repose! Such leonine
confidence! Such glowing, ardent
patriotism! It was splendid. I shall
never forget it. Rt. Hon. R. L. Bor-
den may not be a genius; but in the
superb mastery of himself I would
place him against any Sandow or St.
Anthony that ever lived. And all
statements of the Opposition press to
the contrary are to be regarded with
absolute suspicion.”




In Advised
Investments

come most frequently
from hasty or impulsive
buying—acting without
thorough investigation of
all that lies back of the
stocks or bonds pur-
chased.

Take your .investment
house into your confi-
dence—let it act as a
check on your buying or
selling impulses.

Ask our advice—it is never

hasty—It’s always based on
judgment from fact.

F. H. Deacon & Co.

Members Toronto Stock Exchange

INVESTMENTS
97 Bay Street

Toronto Canada
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MONEY ANDE
MAGNATESE

Bonds and Small Investors
MALL investors know too little about bonds and their advantages.

Hence
S the man with a few hundred dollars too often dabbles in real estate or

reason is that the small investor thinks _that bonds
fc(;xl-l i‘iﬁa Sb}iogciipitgli‘:t. And this was once true. But all that is changed.
a;e $100 bond is now as common as the $1,000 bond. Many persons vyho hz_).ve
: few hundred dollars on deposit in the banks at three per cent. are investing
- PE f their small savings in $100 bonds, yielding frqm 6‘ to 7 per qent.
e 1 Canadian firms now cater especially to this kind of business. One
SeYe{aﬁouse in Toronto accepts deposits of $10 a month and upwards, allow-
ﬁnanCIa cent., payable half-yearly. When the depositor has saved up $100 in
ok pelrand ihterest, he is invited to buy a $100 bond in some first-class
prmc:ipan company which will pay him six per cent. or more. Another finan-
Qana 1a‘ ern in Halifax will even accept partial payments on bonds.
s Ooglll(; United States the $100 bond is more popular than in Qanada. The
s has been working longer in that country. Some tfvgnty. x:allways, many
eyEiome st industrial companies and numerous municipalities over there
19{ the lva(;‘g&nds and have done so for years. In Canada the system 'is new.
g o ] firms did not see the value of these small investors. They were
o ﬁnancmlize that the big investor is the small investor developed. Now
B rga d can be bought from any reputable financial firm. The bonds
i $10,0 OIDCOmpany of Canada, American Salesbook Company, Canada Car
o ‘Stﬁe Company, Dunlop Tire Company, Harris Abattoir Company, Nova
and F i rly Company ’and other companies are particularly in this class.
S Stge should be encouraged to consider the $100 bond. If the people
i Canadlari)s tter and understood them better, there would be less easy money
i e Y ight real estate vendor who has taken millions of hard-earned
2 thes ffixyc;lg_?ﬂise who could ill-afford the loss. The safety of the $100 bond

saving It is

is such that it encourages thrift and investment of the proper kind.
adipaliy] algnghgivgeh téxﬁl;e:l.xmll savings would be better advised to leave their
People e Ohartered banks at three per cent. than to take chances in doubt
money 1n thetc mining stocks and oil shares. If they desire to invest so as
ful real estate, cent., and still be safe and have assets which can readily be
i b perh 1;11;3.37 must choose bonds. This applies strongly to those who
'lclurnec%rg;tloﬁ?)% to $2,500 to invest. Those who have more than that may, of
ave : ;
course, take gre%te}fa:h:lﬁfgfér advantage. The small investor can, if he feels
The $100 111)0?ake one bond in ten different companies and still have invested
iyl All are sure to pay him interest. Some of them are likely to
only $1,000. t in addition to the half-yearly dividend. If one or two go down in
gshow a profit in will likely go up sufficient to more than make up the loss.
price, ghe uthegsloo bond will do much for Canadian development. It is the
Again, the ving peasant who has made France a country of investors and
small, frugal, ‘S%S fo the rest of the world. Canadians must learn how to use
a loaner of fun.n s to advantage, if this country is ever to become self-sus-
thei; small sat;’ll gcapital point of view. New capital for Canadian expansion
taining from ethe savings of the people, or from the small investors of other
must come fromcanadians learn to buy their own bonds and take a pride in
countr;%s- th?ss country will gradually become more and more independent of
doing s

the foreign lender. :

On and Off the Exchange
Bank of Montreal

3 i rofits, as predicted earlier in the year, is
ENERAL 1?°r§€:eali?1u:?l;}t(atgment of the Bank of Montreal. The profits
G reflected nr ending October 31 were $2,648,402, an increase of $_130,000
e yeaital and the same rest. Last year $250,000 was set aside fgr
on the same c?tpthis year the sum of $485,000 was taken out of profits for this
bank premises; looks like prosperity and expansion combined. Nothing was
puLRess: Thtls r contingent funds this year, but the profit and loss account
adde todrest 2 little more than a million dollars.
now stands a ther Canadian banks, deposits show a slight decrease, and on
Like the o ed at $189,500,000. This, of course, accounts for the slight
October 31 St(;o which now stand at the enormous sum of $244,787,000. Cui-
change 1n assg Séiscounts show an increase of fifteen millions, caused, as the
rent (lioargsp:r’xl:tarked “py taking on new business and by the increased legiti:
presiden ; mers.”
mate re‘quifeme’f.tsiso i)r(;l;{egu:f:ewhere in this dssue, and the president’s address
e regob every business man in Canada. It is an able and conserva
Sho‘uldr:see;f;:ionyof the business conditions of the year, ending with a note
tive p:

”
of “counsel and confidence.

e v v
The Quebec Bank

i ected in the annual report of the Quebec Bank,
STEADY dezvglogtm 'iﬁﬁ l:mr;gal meeting in Quebec on December 1. The
A s e e309 000, or nearly ten thousand dollars greater than last year.

it %‘e c;sit.s’ show a considerable increase, but the total deposits
Interest-beal‘ilzg o nillion. New offices were opened during the year at St.
declined a!)oul one Sask.; Edmonton and Empress, Alta.; and Victoria, B.C.,
Johl_lé N-?v-;o‘“;‘lgﬁf offices in the Province of Quebec. Mr. John T. Ross was
besides

re-elected president. 3o

9
Faségéisplo(ljl;ﬁada go ahead with her borrowings and spendings, or should

is 1 uestion which must be considered seriously.
S qo et down?trc;rn}ln%ztsagvaq that the Minister of Finance intends to in-
Repor{)si cggﬁl ding campaign. Would this be advisable?
augurate a gpaish says we owe Great Britain $2,600,000,000, and the United
Sir Geor%go 000. To pay interest on this sum requires $135,000,000 a year.
States $500,000, always paid this out of fresh borrowings. If we stopped bor.
So far, we havueld be compelled to pay it in gold or excess of exports over im-
rowing we wo cannot do this at present, we must go on borrowing.
ports. As we says he has no doubt of our ability to pay this vast sum each
i Georgeertheless believes that “a halt in borrowing is now desirable.”
year, but,i nevould seem that he thinks that our borrowings should be limited
Ip short, it Wa s may be necessary to pay our interest charges abroad and our
to such su;ns orts aver exports. This alone would mean about 200 millions a
eé:;a‘ss ;ﬁicﬁl%urely will be large enough without any special undertakings by
b o nt.
theo?,‘;“;’ﬁﬁ‘i’fﬁgvgﬁﬁgv may be a grand tribute to the esteem in which |
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AS A DEPOSITORY
For Your SAVINGS

we ask you to consider the strength
and stability of this old-established
institution. ~ From 1855 to the pre-
sent time citizens of Toronto and
people in all parts of the world have
found it a safe and convenient place
to deposit their savings. The thrifty
and conservative Scottish i

investors
have entrusted it with many mil-
lions of pounds sterling. In the his-
tory of our city and our country
there have been many ‘“lean years,”
many periods of “hard times,”’
there have been national and inter-
national financial stringencies, and
several financial panics, but there

has never been a moment’s delay din
returning any funds of our deposi-
tors when called for. To-day the
Corporation has

Six Million Dollars

of fully paid-up capital, backed wup
by a Reserve Fund amounting to

Four Million Dollars

Its Assets, which are all most con-
servatively invested in the safest pos-
sible securities, exceed

Thirty-one Million Dollars

But, though the

Corporation  has
grown to such

dimensions, it en-
courages as much as ever the de-
positor of small sums. It has many
small accounts; in fact, its invested
funds "are to a large extent’ the ac-
cumulation of many small sums.

It has also some large accounts
which have grown to their present
proportions from very small begin-
nings. For this reason it cordially
welcomes the deposit of a dollar,
knowing that in most instances the
incentive to save and the regular ad-
dition of dnterest will ensure a
steady increase in the balance at
the depositor’s credit.

Interest is credited to the account at

THREE AND=ONE-HALF PER CENT.

per annum and is compounded twice
each year.

Open your account with us to-day.

Canada Permanent
Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street - Toronto
ESTABLISHED 1855,

P e

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

LONDON &
LANCASHIRE

« FIRE

\ INSURANCE COMPAN
LIMITED

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited,
Chief Toronto Agents,

Members
—_— Toronto
e
PELLATT v

401 Traders Bank Buildirg
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.
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Canada is held in Great Britain and the United States, but still that ability
should not be strained to the limit. We should keep within bounds. A sud-
den cessation of all borrowing would be disastrous; a lessening might be
beneficial.

Mr. Meredith, President of the Bank of Montreal, in his annual address
last week, said: “The finger of prudence points to a policy of conservatism.
While the financial sky remains clouded over in Europe, we shall do well to
hasten slowly. A temporary halt can only refresh Canada for yet
greater achievements.”

At the meeting of the Hudson’s Bay Co. in London on Nevember 24th, Sir
Thomas Skinner said: “Canadians have been going ahead too fast.”

In the face of all these figures and opinions, it is not too much to hope that
the Minister of Finance will act conservatively in his borrowing.

%

Foolish Municipalities

O municipality should be allowed to issue 40 or 50-year bonds for side-
walks and roadways. No bond should be for a longer term than the
life of the improvement. Here is where each province needs a com-

mission to regulate debenture issues as the Local Government Board does in
Great Britain.

It might be wise also to entirely prohibit the issuing of debenturcs .o pay
for bonuses to manufacturing industries. This would be a severe jolt to some
municipalities, but it would be a good business in the long run.

Such is the opinion of a writer in the “Financial Times” of Montreal, and
it should be considered by the legislature of every province. The foolish
municipality must be saved from itself.

U

Claims Big Business
OVA SCOTIA UNDERWEAR COMPANY, makers of the Eureka Brand,
N claim to have done more business in the ten months ending September
30th, than in the previous full year. If the company can keep this up
it will justify its new issue of capital. These are days when it is up to the
management.
W oye W

November Bank Clearings
OVEMBER bank clearings were 2 per cent. lower than October, and about
N 13 per cent. lower than November of last year. The figures for the
three years are: 1911, $771,772,000; 1912, $876,183,000; 1913, $846,846,000.
For the eleven months of the calendar year there is a slight increase over
the same eleven months of 1912. These results should surely prevent any one
being unduly pessimistic.
% we

Motor Busses
EARLY every large city in Canada is at present considering the possi-
N bility of motor busses. These vehicles have become the acknowledged
means of transportation in London and Paris, and the Canadian cities
are wise in considering their possibility here. Montreal has been discussing
them for nearly two years. Toronto has not considered them seriously as yet,
but some citizens think they should be tried out as supplementary to the pres-
ent railway systems. Vancouver is face to face with a proposition from a
number of prominent citizens asking for a franchise to operate motor busses.
Those connected with the company are Messrs. Fred Buscombe, J. G. Woods,
John W. Weart, Joseph Martin, M.P.
W ope W

Fire Losses in Canada
CCORDING to the “Monetary Times” the fire losses in Canada during
A 1913 will be considerably greater than in any one of the three previous
years. Already these amount to twenty-five million. January was a
very bad month, the losses aggregating about four million dollars. August
comes next with losses of three million. The total waste in each province
for the first ten months of the year is as follows:

T S N e S e S A R s Y P T $7,853,708
BT S S e B s St I e S e e 4,269,121
BIPERAR ool T T i A R s 3,938,334
SARRBICROR AN 5, o o T sl b a s Mo B S 2,172,683
MARIODA: o T vt vt s b o ietdh v D e 2,134,959
Naver - BeolIl il i i R G o v... 1,671,487
British Colwmbia oo, o ek R e R e 1,516,015
b T R Ay T R R SR e e I S S S B 1,080,920
o e s 2 B ) S e R e 455,091

: $24,992,318

New Financial Firm

Montreal financial house. The firm will go under the name of Messrs.
Hickson & Rex, and will purchase the Stock Exchange seat of the late
Mr. J. E. Gaudet, of J. E. Gaudet & Company, which firm is about to be
dissolved.
W o w

MESSRS. R. M. HICKSON and A. E. Rex are the principals of a new

New Directors

R. FRANK W. Bailiie, of Messrs. Baillie, Wood & Croft, and Mr. J. D.
Montgomery, of Messrs. McMaster, Montgomery, Fleury & Company,
have been appointed directors of the North American Accident Insur-

ance Company, Toronto.
% % %

The Best Is Yet to Be

“ URINw(.} the Tast’ two years, Canada has made unexampled progress, but
I think the progress is small in comparison with the progress Canada
is going to make in the future. Perhaps for a few years it may be

necessary for Canada to go rather slow, but that will prove to be only a

period of recuperation, and of preparation for a much greater advance in the

future.”—Sir George Paish at the Canadian Club banquet at New York.
% g W

A Matter tor Public Concern

HE other day the Canadian Life Insurance Officers’ Association met at
Waterloo for their annual gathering, and the question of taxation of
life insura ce premiums came up. The net conclusion which the insur-

ance men came to is that life insurance taxation should be more consistent
and uniform, and less burdensome to the policy-holder. That last clause
makes the topic of lively interest to the general public. At present, whatever
exactions are made from the insurance companies in this regard are bound
to be felt by the individual policy-holder, for, since insurance companies ars
not in business for their health, premiums are increased; and it is therefore
the policy-holder’s pocket which suffers. Taxation of any and all kinds, when
levied on the premiums, directly increases the cost of the policy. I: other
words, the taxation of premiums reduces the value of a life insurance policy
as an investment.

The Canadian Bank of Commerce
Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $12,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, CV.0.,, LL.D.,, D.C.L. ....
ALEXANDER LAIRD ......
JOHN AIRD ..o vursvasis

This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns
in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
ties for the transaction of every legitimate kind of banking business.

Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on applica-
tion drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable
in the currency of the country on which they are drawn (that is
drafts drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etc.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to

different countries.

............. General Manager.
... Assistant General Manager.

President.

Trustee "

the wishes of the testator.

Montreal Winnipeg

Administering Estates

THE appointment of this company as ‘‘ Executor and
under a will ensures the prompt and
careful administration of the estate, with strict regard to

Dafional Trust
TompanySimifed

1822 KING STREET EAST -

Edmonton

TORONTO

Saskatoon Regina

7%

established 28 years.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORP’N, Limited

Confederation Life Building

INVESTMENT resicStaring Featares
SERIES: $100, $500 and $1,000; TERMS: 5 YEARS

. Interest paid twice a year on Bonds of a well-organized, successful company which has been

Send for Special Folder ““C. "’

TORONTO, ONT.

The Merchants Bank

of Canada
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

President, Sir H. Montagu Allan.
Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.
General Manager, E. F. Hebden.

Paid-up Capital . . . . . $6,881,400
........ 6,911,050

210 BRANCHES IN CANADA.

General Banking Business Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and up-
wards received, and interest allowed
at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:

13 Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ronces-
valles Ave.

ERRORS IN WORDS
Spoken or Written
Easily corrected or avoided if you have
Desk-book of Errors in English
By Frank H. Vizetelly.
1zmo, cloth, 240 pages, $1.00 yost-paid.
“It should be on the table of every one
who wishes to speak or write pure Eng-
lish.,”—The Philadelphia Item.
NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington St. - - Toronto.
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How Much Will
You Be Worth
at Fifty ?

It depends entirely on how much
you save and how soon you begin.
If you risk your money in specula-
ting, fired by an ambition to make
sudden profits, you are likely to
lose venture after venture, and at
50 you have nothing. If you invest
your money in an absolutely safe
and profitable investment like the

Per Cent.
Debentures

of the Standard Reliance Mortgage Cor-
porution, and continue _-teadi y putting
Bour savings and profits in these reliable

ebentures, in a few years you will have
a siderabl lation that will
bring in a steady income. Let us send
you ful DLy 1o débantiie
and booklet free,

Standard Reliance
Mortgage(Orporation

Paid-up Capital - $2,000,000.00
Assets - - - - $5,000,000.00
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- under revision for some time past, and a new

Mr, J

CANADIAN COURIER.

BANK OF MONTREAL

Proceedings at the Ninety-sixsth Annual Meeting of the Shareholders.

The 96th Annual General Meeting of the Share-
holders of the Bank of Montreal was held ,at hno:(;x_
yesterday in the board room at the bank’s he:
quarters. :

Amongst those present were: Messrs. H. E. ga}v‘
lings, D. Morrice, J. McK. Rea, Wm. H‘am‘son,d i’id;
Ogilvie, W. R. Miller, H. B. McDougall, Alfre i
dington, E. Fiske, J. B. Learmont, J.'P_atterson,d 5
B. Blackader, H. M. Stanway, Sir William Macdo
ald, Hon. Robert Mackay, Sir Thomas Shaughnis‘sg,
Messrs. D. Law, William McMaster, T. Durlri orr,
Preble Macintosh, C. R. Black, W. H. Evans,GeiTI}g};
Joseph, George Caverhill, Dr. H. B. Yantes,Gr 0
G. Foster, J. Rodger, Hamilton Gault, C. B. {) ne’
C. R. Hosmer, D. Forbes Angus, J. A. Hawtﬁofles,
H. R. Drummond, R. B. Angus, Dr. Shepherd, Char

: . V. Meredith, F. F. Archibald, Campbell
ggﬁg:,t'E%IB. Greenshields, A. Falconer, Guy Drum-
d J. J. Reid.
m(gf ' motin’ of Mr. R. B, tz}&lnguhs,_xl-\llr. H. V. Mere-
i ¢ ested to take the chair.
dltl\llllr?vafslal;i?al,lnd B. McDougall moved, and. Mr. Ad
Piddington seconded, that Messrs. W. R._Mlller an(i
David Law be appointed to act as scrutmeﬁers, am.t
that Mr. James Aird be the_Secretary of the meet-
ing. This was carried gnanlmously. > .
The Chairman then, in the absence of t ;, gen
eral manager, called upon Mr. A. D. Brait wlalte:
assistant general manager, to read the anmtlathrgr
ort of the directors to thq shareholders a 81
g&th Annual General Meeting held Monday, De-

cember 1st, 1913.

THE ANNUAL REPORT.

presenting the Report show-

The Directors have pleasure mness for the year ended 31st

ing the result of the Bank’s busi
October, 1913

Balance of Profit and Loss Account, 3ist October, G

1912

Progﬁts for the year enr}ed 31st O‘Ct:};eré;dglgﬂa;ll(fifé
deducti charges of management, o
fuuugrlélmim f%r all bad and doubtful debts .. 2,648,40

B ey
$3,451,217.80

Y sn o N $ 4o0,000.00

3 .
Dividend, 2% 097, paid 1st June, 1913. 4(610,082.33
Bonus, 10}, paid 1st June, 1913 ... 160,000.
Dividend, "2149},, paid 1st September, S
T o e i N R 400,000.
Dil\)ridend, 2140},, payable 1st Decem- bt
R s g M S SR S N Y T s
i b’ t December
01“911153, B Tl : 160,000.00
..................
$1,920,000.00
Provision for Bank Premises ...... 485,000.00

e T $2,408,000.90
e e S B

i 8
Balance of Profit and Loss carried forward ...._$_1£4_6,i7__‘i

,pened
Since the last Annual Meeting, Branches have been opene
at points in the following provinces, viz.:— o
In Quebec—Bleury Street (Montreal),lNotre Dame
Grace (Montreal), Windsor Street (Montreal). i
Ontario—Schreiber, St. Catharines, Queen Street
Tonto), Welland.
North-West—Dauphin, Man., Prince Albert, Sask.
British Columbia—Alberni, Lumby. ;
London, England—Waterloo Place, Pall Mall. L
b The Branches at Suffield, Alta., and Sapperton, D.L.
een closed. o
The Branch at Gretna, Man., destroyed by fire, was o
Te-opened
: - has been
The Shareholders are aware that the Ba,nkAé\t::tas i—evised,
The main changes are:—

Went into force on 1st July, 1913. e Yov s

In the published statements the condition o
shown in greater detail than formerly.

The establishment of “Cemtra_l.GoldY Reserv%s
’ank can deposit gold or Dominion Notes an
Circulation by .a similar amount when n‘ecessary.q

Under Section 56 of the new Act you are re
;nee:ting to appoin% Auditors for the Bank and
mount of their remuneration. of
With deep regret the Directors have to recond1 th% g:?éhfm
ames Ross, who had been a member of t‘Le S e
nearly fourteen years. The vacancy caused thereby
Y the election of Mr. William McMaster. By

The Directors have also to record with m““ilh li;agnk ow-
TeSignation of Mr. R. B. Angus as President of the o g
198 to his advancing years. His association with the
however, be continued as a Director. i

Mr. H. V. Meredith was_elected to succeed him
dent, Temaining also Chief Executive Officer.

»» where the
increase its

nired at this
to vote the

resi-

THE GENERAL STATEMENT. :
of the position of the Bank on Oc-
as follows:—

Liabilities.

............ $ 16,000,000.00

t
The general statemen
tober 31, 1913, was read

Capital Stock ..--:ioio g e 00i00
%:?;ncé'(.)f 'I'?;-c.)ﬁts carried forward ..1,046,217.80
. $17,046,217.80

Unclaimed Dividends ............ 250.50
Q u a rterly Dividend,

payable = 1st Decem- o

ber, 1913 --ereec: 1;1. $400,000.
Bonus of 19}, payable Gt

1st Dec., 1913 ... 160,000.00 560, S

the Bank in circulation.$ 17,061,665.00

Sty not bearing interest .. 45,134,956.54

ngg::t: bearing i?'nteresgan.‘k.s' o 144,437,882.33
B‘ac:r:l;%sa d??. 't'o. .cft. .e.r. v 510,808.13
puc T batks s benkie Co
r?:g;)(lilsen-t.s. .e. ................. gg;,;gggg
Bills Payable «.coovascesvaceccs 33 Sl

der Letters of Credit 2,523,824.95

Acceptances un e Lo S
$244,787,044.55

Assets.

coeo$ 11,015,339.47

11,149,460.25
1,000,000.00

Gold and Silver coin cmt'ren-t
Government deman: noig i
Degert in‘glenggzni(igg eGsovern:
Deposit with 2 e e
ed by act o
i?:rrrllin{egg:r secux');tgy of general
bank note circulation
Due from banks an
banking correspond-
ents elsewhere than

790,000.00

6,126,729.75
in Canada ....-- $ 6,126,
Cal‘llil and Short Loans

in Great Britain

i o .02
and United States 51,240,795 L

Dominion and Provincial Govern-

Securities e mn
Raﬁsv?y and other Bonds, Deben

d StOCKS «eeessoonseses
thr‘tl;: safxg cheques of other banks

Current Loans and Discounts in

530,880.74

12,403,169.79
9,443,052.22
——————$ 103,609,427.24

Y here (rebate ’
Canada ‘and elsew = :
i and other
Iepeeey rese‘r.\’f:(.i') ............. 128,935,567.24
e Towns, Muni

Loans to Cities,

ipaliti School Districts.. = 5,227,905.74
cipalities and : L
i it s e W R P
2 lebts  n ecially se-
Overdue debts not Sp i
cured (loss provided for).. __5_,_- S il

Bank Premises at Montreal and Branches . 4,000,000.00
a

Liabilities of Customers under Letters of Credit

b ,523,824.
(as per CONtra) «eeeevesasvasscasescnnnn 2,523,824.95

All the offices of the Bank, including the head office, have o
. been inspected during the year. H V. MEREN]E[)IT .
: (Signed) H. V. MEREDITH, 7 General Manager.
Bank of Montreal, 1st December, 1913. President.
_—

THE PRESIDENT’S ADDRESS. e
Mr, Meredith, in moving that the reportteod s
directors and the accounts, as read, be ado%ng the
sxh‘e same be printed for distribution am
areholders, said:— -
Ge‘mtlemen,——ln moving the adoption Ofesthv?vhiD b
réctors’ Report, 1 will refer to the ch’l{ig Balance
have taken place during the year in d you, be-
Sheet, g copy of which has been f“mﬂs'h? onyditi'ons.
re alluding tp general and financial dc ear and
® Bank has experienced another £00 ‘Tsllle Auth-
1S business has been 'well maintained. he Paid-up
Orized Capital remains at $25,000,000; . fﬁ 000,000.
Capital at $16,000,000, and the Rest at $a1;10\1;1ted
ut of net earnings, which, for the Yearrd to Profit
to $2,648,402.86, $243,402.86 was transferre e
Loss Account, bringing that balance fgr Bank
046,217.80, ‘and there has been set aside mount of
Témises Account during the year an Lg to share-
$485,000, A Bonus of 1 per cent. was pa ver and
Olders on 1st June and 1st December c?an
above the quarterly dividend of 2% per ractically
Deposits not bearing interest ’emah.lhpw an in-
Ochanged, Interest bearing deposits s oi's always
Srease of $2,600,000. A portion of these 18 S
of a temporary nature, but I am pleased able sums
nmwit‘hstanding the fact that considera

ithdrawn during the year for invest-

havet :f iﬁe vt\fel,inpting rates prevailing, the aggregate
g}eltfhe Savings Bank Deposits has been well main-
tained. ; S
assets, the current loans an is

Tubx;n i?ng é‘;,n‘;til;. and elsewhere and other assets,
cou:ﬁn.ting to $134,160,000, show an increase of $15,-
3(1)]?) 000, caused by taking on new business and by
the’ in'c’:reased legitimate reguirements of our cus-
tomers. Investments in railway ax}d other bonds
are $12,933,000. Bank premises, Montreal and
branches, remain at $4,000,000. Call and other loans
in Great Britain and the United States are $51,240,-
000, against $55,150,000 a year ago, which. deduc-
tion. with $8,000,000 withdrawn from foreign cor-
‘res~p,ondents and agencies of the Bank outside of
da, has been used to provide for the increased
ggrlzllinds of our Canadian customers, mentioned
Our bills payable amount to $919,308, as

ns i date last
ith $1,717,000 as at the same da
3%?3”22 tgatt tizle, h:)rwever, the amount was shown

tingent liability instead of being included in
%EeaG?:;etralg Statement as at present.
The delayed decennial revision of the Bank Act
was finally completed at the last session of Parlia-
nt. On the whole, the new measure may be char-
:::%erized not only as workable, as preserving the

21

fundamental principles of past laws, but as well
designed to promote and safeguard the interests of
the public, which, I need scarcely add, are identical
with the interests of the Bank.

As the measure was a non-contentious one, 1
think I am at liberty to add my tribute of praise to
the Finance Minister. Hon. Mr. White, for the very
capable manner in which he supervised the re-
vision of the Act. Throughout the protracted dis-
cussion of the bill, he exhibited a thorough grasp
of the subject and a keen desire to make the mea-
sure conform as fully as possible to the needs of the
public, the safety and stability of the banks.

The General Situation.

In regard to the general situation, the year 1913
may be truly described as a memorable one. In
Great Britain it has been disturbed and disappoint-
ing. The demands of borrowing countries, both old
and new, have outrun capital supplies, and there has
been an ever increasing difficulty in obtaining loans,
however sound the security might be, and, when
obtainable, the rates and terms have been far more
onerous than for many years past.

As is well known, there have been several factors
combining to produce these stringent conditions:
the Balkan war and record public flotations, which,
in London alone, totalled not less than £200,000,000
to the end of October, exclusive of special borrow-
ings and treasury bills, of which no less an amount
than £54,000,000 were Canadian emissions. Then
there has been world-wide trade activity, a rise in
the price of commodities, coupled with serious po-
litical disturbances in France and Germany, and the
continuous and heavy gold demands of such import-
ing countries as Argentina, Brazil, Egypt and India.
heavier requirements for home trade in Great Bri-
tain, and accumulations by joint stock banks in their
private vaults. Added to all this, the position was
aggravated by the prolongation of the Balkan war,
and social unrest in England.

In France, the economic position has been less
favourable than usual. The severe political shocks
I have mentioned occasioned a withdrawal of funds
from Germany, and hoarding has been continuous
and constant. A vast aggregation of loans to finance
the Balkan states and for increased home arma-
ments still await flotation. In Germany, the situ-
ation shows a marked betterment in the improved
condition of the Reischsbank and a curtailment of
that country’s excessive trade activities.

In the United States, conditions throughout that
country are thought to be fundamentally sound.
Politics have affected business activities, and witl
the exception of wheat, there is a shortage of crops
throughout the country. A disposition to go slow
and not to make commitments beyond actual re-
quirements is apparent, so that no undue strain is
likely to take place, but, rather, an era of economy,
which should have a beneficial effect on the situa-
tion generally. The money situation has proved to
be of greater ease than was at one time expected,
and the wusual fall stringency has not so far ma-
terialized. 'The principal cause for the prolonged
ease may, I think, be put down to the early prepara-
tions to meet the contingency of dear money, the
slowing down in general business, and the deposit-
ing of Government funds in the banks of the West
and South, thereby relieving the Eastern banks of a
portion of the burden of financing the crops, for
which they had been prepared.

The conditions in Great Britain and abroad which
I have endeavoured to outline will no doubt take
time to ameliorate, and improvement will probably
be brought about by redueed trade activity gradu-
ally releasing money for investment purposes and
hoarded funds; but the process will of necessity
be slow.

I have thought it well to make these somewhat
extended remarks in regard to financial conditions
in other and neighbouring countries, as they have
an important bearing upon existing conditions here.

Trade of Canada.

The returns of the foreign trade of Canada are not
unsatisfactory. Imports are falling off, in conse-
quence’ of the monetary situation and the curtail-
ment of foreign loans. Tn October the value of im-
ports of merchandise was $8,664,000 less than in the
corresponding month in 1912, while for the seven
months ending October, the value of imports was
only $4,300,000 in excess of last year. On the other
hand, the export trade is expanding, the value of
domestic products exported in October having beea
$23,360,000 in excess of the same month a year ago,
and the exports for the seven months, $49,330,000
greater than in 1912. The aggregate foreign trade
of Canada for the seven months ending with October
was $636,094,000, as against $582,444,000 g year ago,
showing a gain of $53,650,000, and in this period the
excess of imports over domestic exports has been
cut down from $190,000,000 to $145,000,000. This
trend of foreign trade is likely to continue for some
time. The balance of foreign trade, as you are
aware, has been heavily against Canada during the
past decade. In the last six fiscal years, imports
exceeded exports in value by $850,000,000, and this
considerable gap has been made, in certain quar-
ters, the subject of adverse criticism of the country.
It is to be borne in mind, however, that in this
period, Canada has obtained immense sums of money -
from Great Britain for development purposes of
various kinds, which money has been imported
largely in the form of merchandise paid for out of
the proceeds of long-term loans. Now, while these
loans must ultimately be liquidated from the earn-
ing power of this expenditure, I may point out that
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meanwhile, only the interest charge has to be met;
in other words, the excess of imports representative
of the proceeds of long-term borrowing has to be
balanced only to the extent of the interest on the
loans. This is not, indeed, the whole conclusion of
the many-sided subject, into which a variety of con-
siderations enter. We cannot, moreover, expect to
go on widening the gap between imports and ex-
ports indefinitely. Our annual interest charge on
British and foreign loans is already a formidable
item, to be provided either by exports or new bor-
rowings. While monetary conditions abroad remain
as at present, the stream of fresh capital will run
less freely towards Canada.

The recent reduction in the tariff of the TUnited
States can hardly fail to enlarge the markets of that
country to Canadian products. Many agricultural
items such as eggs, milk, live stock, are now
on the American free list; so are lumber, timber,
fish, meats, coal, and many manufactured articles
made in Canada. Already the movement of these
articles to our neighbour’s markets in increased vol-
ume has begun, some advance in prices has re-
sulted therefrom, and there appears no reason to
doubt that our sales to the United States will aug-
ment in future.

Immigration returns have continued to be of a
highly satisfactory character, both in regard to num-
ber and desirability. The figures for the year end-
ing 30th September, 1913, reached a total of 436,050
souls, of whom 122,230 were from the United States
and the remainder from European countries, prin-
cipally Great Britain. 4

The value of the field crops in Canada this year
at present prices is estimated at $500,000,000, or
approximately the value of the crop of the preced-
ing year.
Legitimate Trade, Good.

In view of the foregoing, it is not surprising to
find that legitimate business generally in Canada
continues to be in a satisfactory condition. There
are no signs of trade depression, though a slowing
down in many branches of trade is in evidence,
and there is a disposition to confine commitmepts
to actual requirements. More economy is be.mg
exercised than has been the case for some time
past. The flow of money which came in great vql-
umes in the past few years from the British Islands
and abroad, both for investment and for speculative
purposes, and created a somewhat unhealthy ex-
pansion, has met with a check. It had much to do
with the outbreak of land speculation in the We'st,
which, owing in a measure to a wise precaution
of the Bank Act, was limited to individuals and has
not affected the country generally in an adverse
manner to any appreciable extent. Adva_ntage was
unfortunately taken of the ease witl_l which money
could be obtained and of the popularity o_f panadlan
securities in Great Britain by certain individuals on
both sides of the Atlantic to exploit the Londqn
market with securities of a doubtful nature,. to their
own advantage, and some of these enterprises, ow-
ing to over capitalization or incompetent manage-
ment, or both, have met with disaster, causing sus-
picion to be cast on many undertal'{‘in-gs of a thor-
oughly sound character seeking cap*t'al._ There has
been a collapse of the land speculation in the West
of which I have spoken. Municivpal_ expenditl}re_
has been restricted to actual ne-cesgitles and with
due regard to the ability of the muphcipality to find
a market for its securities. In this connection, it
may be noted that the American market has re-
lieved the situation in London and in Canada by
purchasing, in the first ten months of the year, a
sum of mo less than $29,000,000 of wour'munimpal,
industrial, corporation and public utility bon.dsf,
without taking into consideration an amount diffi-
cult to estimate sold through Canadian brokers.

Province of Ontario.

Viewing the country by sections, in the Province
of Ontario the year, as a whole, may be said to
have been satisfactory. Crops have been a full
average and the farmers prosperous.

Manufacturing industries in general have ha'd a
fair year and a considerable amount of American
capital is coming into the province. The rural popu-
lation, unfortunately, continues to slowly decrease,
while among the cities, Toronto with a presgnt es-
timated population of 488,000, shows an estimated
increase of 63,000 souls.

Province of Quebec. ;

General conditions throughout the province have
been good. Crops have been up to average. H?,y,
the chief crop, turned out better than at first antici-
pated, and other crops have been satisfactory both
as to quantity and price. Among manufacturing
industries, the cotton industry has had a good year.
Other manufacturers have hardly done so well. The
year has been a good one for lumber, both as re-
gards demand and price, and it is anticipated that
the recent removal of the United States duty should
further increase the profits of the business. It is
thought not unlikely that one result of the removai
of the duty will be to give a further impetus to
the increasing proportion of lumber shipped to the
United States instead of Great Britain and Europe.
Pulpwood and paper shipments have been large
both from Canada and Newfoundland. With regard
to this industry, it would be well that care be ex-
ercised in order that production may not exceed
the demand.
Maritime Provinces.

General conditions throughout the Maritime Prov-
inces for the past year have been uniformly satis-
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factory. The farmers have had a favourable year
and all crops, apart from fruit, have been above the
average. The fishing has been good, with higher
prices, and the lumber cut was fair, and prices, on
the whole, satisfactory. The output of the coail
mines has exceeded all previous records; and the
tonnage of pig iron produced was 25 per cent..greater
than last year. Manufacturing industries generally
have had an output up to the average. Railway
building has not been extensive, but large sums are
to_be expended in providing terminals at St. John
and Halifax for the Intercolonial Railway and in
establishing a car ferry with Prince Edward Island.

In Newfoundland the high prices obtained for fish
have induced a period of prosperity. The building
of branch lines of railway, the development of the
mining of iron ore at Belle Tsle, and the growth of
the pulp and paper industry have all improved con-
ditions.

North-west Provinces.

Although business affairs are rapidly becoming
more diversified, the production of wheat and other
cereals is, of course, first in importance. The crop
this year has been larger in quantity and better in
quality than ever before, but the price at present is
somewhat lower than at the corresponding date

last year. The comparative crop figures are:—
1912. 1913:
Bushels. Bushels.
Wihial s awares o R 183,000,000 190 to 195,000,000
Gals T e 221,000,000 240,000,000
Bapley et ol s 26,000,000 28,000,000
Pt S e 21,000,000 15,000,000

and the estimated value of the 1913 crop is $209,-
000,000, against $192,000,000 in 1912.

The immense additions to mileage made by the

Railway Companies, especially the Canadian Pacific
Railway, in double tracking and terminals and roll-
ing stock, have enabled this enormous crop to be
delivered with unprecedented rapidity. The rapid
growth of population and the springing up of new
towns have continued. The population of the three
North-West Provinces, according to the census of
1911, was about 1,300,000, and is now placed at 1,
600,000, and the immigration generally is a high
class, a satisfactory feature being that two-thirds of
the population are rural.

The method of harvesting the North-west crops
will in time, no doubt, be reduced to a more syste-
matic basis. In past seasons farmers have rushed
their wheat to market in the short period interven-
ing between harvest and the close of navigation on
the Great Lakes, thereby producing more or less
congestion of the markets, to their own loss. An
amelioration of this condition has begun by the pro-
vision of greater storage accommodation, not only
at the lake ports, but what is more to the purpose,
at interior points, where the Government, as well as
private corporations and individuals, are proceeding
with the erection of elevators at the principal grain
producing centres. In this way, local markets will
be created for the farmers where their grain can be
readily disposed of. Mixed farming continues to
be an urgent need of the Northwest. I am pleased,
however, to observe a betterment in this respect.
From the figures which have been furnished me,
there has been an increase in the past five vears of
640,000 in the number of horses, cattle, sheep and
swine. It is a matter of regret that the returns
from the other provinces do not exhibit a similar
satisfactory increase, but rather a diminution.

British Columbia.

The province generally has not been as prosper-
ous as in 1912. The salmon fishing season has been
a good average and the pack has been sold at re-
munerative prices. The same may be said of the
halibut and herring fishing, and the free admission
of British Columbia fish to the United States will
be of advantage to the trade. Conditions in the
lumber trade have been very unsatisfactory. The
prairie demand has been poor and the prices so
much lower than in 1912, that it is a question if
many of the mills have made money. The foreign
lumber trade has fallen off both in volume and in
price, and the free admission of lumber to the
United States is not likely to be of much benefit, as
the lumbering states on the American side of the
line can supply their own market. Mining has prob
ably given the most satisfactory results of any in-
dustry in the province, the product of the mines in-
creasing in value $9,000,000 over the preceding year.
The total mineral output was over $32,000,000, of
which coal and copper contributed respectively, say,
$9,000,000 and $8,000,000. Crops have been good and
prices satisfactory. The fruit industry in the Okan-
agan and other districts has realized higher prices
and market arrangements have been improved.
New railway construction has only been undertaken
to a moderate extent, and new power development
has consisted chiefly of extensions, designed to sup-
ply the City of Vancouver. The stringent money
conditions which have existed throughout the year
have checked new enterprises of all kinds, especially
municipal undertakings, and the probability is that
there will be considerable unemployment during the
coming winter.

Mexico.

In Mexico, general conditions continue to be dis-
turbed, and the outcome is impossible to predict.
We feel that our interests there are in safe and
capable hands.

Words of Confidence.

My last words are of counsel and confidence. The

-t

finger of prudence points to a policy of conservatism.
While the financial sky remains clouded over in
Europe, we shall do well to hasten slowly. It is not
a time to attempt enterprises of a speculative na-
ture, nor to undertake new commitments prior to
the financing thereof, and an accumulation of stock
by merchants and manufacturers should, as far as
possible, be avoided. The excellent harvest, par-
ticularly in the Northwest, should do much towards
liquidating debts and ameliorating the situation, but
it seems probable we will be compelled to pause
awhile in the wonderful progress of expansion of
the last ten years. On the other hand, the com-
mercial condition of Canada is fundamentally sound.
Business as a whole, as I have said, continues good.
Our vast natural resources have scarcely been
scratched. TImmigration is large, railway construc-
tion active, new territory and new resources of
wealth are being steadily opened, the confidence of
British and foreign capitalisis in our country is un-
abated. A temporary halt can only refresh Canada
for yet greater achievements.

Mr. R. B. Angus seconded the motion for adoption
of the report, which was carried unanimously.

The Chairman stated that, under the provisions
of the new Bank Act, it would be necessary for the
meeting to appoint three auditors.

Mr. C. R. Hosmer thereupon moved, and Mr.
Huntly Drummond seconded, that there be appointed
three auditors of the Bank to hold office until the
next annual general meeting, and that this meeting
do now proceed to their nomination and appointment.

Mr. C. B. Gordon moved, and Mr. Wm. McMaster
seconded, that the remuneration of the auditors to
be appointed be not more than $15,000, to be divided
equally between them (or to be otherwise divided
as may be thought best).

The following nominations were made: By Mr.
J. B. Learmont, Mr. George Hyde, C.A., of Montreal;
by Mr. G. L. Ogilvie (in the absence of Mr. Bartlett
Mclennan), Mr. J. Maxtone Graham, C.A., of Edin-
burgh; by Mr. W. B. Blackader (in the absence of
Mr. W. Stanway), Mr. James Hutchison, C.A., of
Montreal.

Mr. Meredith mentioned that he would deposit one
ballot, representing the directors and other share-
holders who had sent him their proxies, which was
all that would be necessary, unless any shareholder
wished to deposit a ballot himself. The ballot was
unanimous.

It was moved by Mr. J. B. Learmont, and seconded
by Dr. H. B. Yates, that the thanks of this meeting
be presented to the President and Directors for their
attention to the interests of the bank.

Mr. R. B. Angus, in reply, on behalf of the Presi-
dent and Directors, expressed in a few well-chosen
words their appreciation of the thanks tendered
them.

Mr. David Morrice moved that the thanks of the
meeting be given to the General Manager, Assistant
General Manager, the Superintendents, the Man-
agers, and other Officers of the Bank for their ser-
vices during the past year. In speaking to the mo-
tion, Mr. Morrice expressed in the highest terms his
appreciation of the Bank officials he had met in his
long experience, covering a great part of the coun-
try, and said he had no hesitation whatever in pre-
senting this motion rendering thanks to the Man-
agement and Staff of the Bank.

Mr. D. Forbes Angus seconded the motion, which
was carried unanimously.

Mr. William H. Evans moved, and Mr. Charles
Chaput seconded, “that the shareholders at this an-
nual meeting of the Bank of Montreal learn, with
deep regret of the resignation of Mr. R. B. Angus
from the Presidency of the Bank, and desire to ex-
press their keen appreciation of his long and faithful
services in the interests of the Bank. The Share-
holders, however, sincerely hope that Mr. Angus
will co-operate with his co-directors for many years
to come.”

Mr. Chaput, in seconding, said that the motion was
a well-deserved compliment to Mr. Angus.

Returning thanks, Mr. Angus said: “I thank you
for that expression of your goodwill.”

Mr. Braithwaite said that he desired, on behalf of
the Staff, to thank the shareholders for the very kind
expression of appreciation of their services, and he
thanked Mr. Morrice especially for the very kind
words he had spoken. The prosperity of the Bank
must always be to a large degree depending upon the
outside managers and the rank and file officers of
the Bank. “I can assure you,” he added, “of my
own knowledge of the absolute loyalty and devotion
of the staff to the interests of the Bank and of the
hard work done by them. I cordially thank you,
and assure you that you have a staff second to

none.”
Election of Directors.

The result of the ballot for the election of Direc-
tors was declared by the Chairman as follows:
Messrs. R. B. Angus, D. Forbes Angus, A. Baumgar-
ten, Huntly R. Drummond, C. B. Gordon, E. B. Green-
shields, C. R. Hosmer, Sir William C. Macdonald,
Hon. Robert Mackay, Messrs, Wm. Macmaster, H.
V. Meredith, D. Morrice, Sir Thomas Shaughnessy,
K.C.V.0.; Right Hon. Lord Strathcona and Mount
Royal, G.C.M.G., G.C.V.O.

The meeting then terminated.

At a subsequent meeting of the Directors the fol-
lowing officers were elected: Hon. President, Lord
Strathcona and Mount Royal; President, Mr. H. V.

Meredith.
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CHAPTER XXI.—(Continued.)

€¢ [ FEAR women’s rights do not

[ comprise an equality with Pro-

vidence,” she rejoined. “I do

not think I shall ever come back, and

L fear I shall never see Weidenbruck
02 you again.”

“Then the loss will be Weidea-
bruck’s,” he answered gallantly; “and
mine,” he added with a sigh.

“I must detain you no longer,” she
went on; “you must not be late for
yO}‘lr appointment.”

“You make duty very difficult.”

Tam glad you at least attempt the
dlf_flcult. You are a very mysterious
being.” .

“Why?” -

“Because——
Dot in the directory?”

_“I am a bird of passage.
live 1n Weidenbruck.”

‘:Where do you live?”

In a ramshackle old place on the
top of a hill.”

“And the name of the hill?” she
asked.

“Names are unimportant things,” he
Sald, “especially when they are not
I the directory—or on the map.”

.You are right to rebuke my curi-
OSity,” she wsaid. “It is no affair of
Mine. Again, good-bye.”

But Fritz having been stopped in
his strides found great difficulty in
restarting,

w. L too, am inquisitive,” he mused.

Want to know something very
much,”

::What is that?”

“I want to know what you really
think of me.”

My real opinion?”

“Naturally; your true and unvar-
I11§'hed opinion.”

‘Then,” said Phoebe deliberately, I
think you are a young man possessed
Of great possibilities.”

Again Fritz laughed.

You gild the pill admirably,” he
Sald. “Would you like to know what
I think of you?”

“Yes.”

“I consider you the most beautiful
Woman I have ever seen.”

The apparently outrageous compli-
Mment was delivered in such matter-of-
fact, judicial tones, that it seemed
hardly to come within the category of
Compliments at all, but rather to stand
&S an expert’s opinion on some object
Of art. Nevertheless Phoebe flushed.
i I did not want to know what you

Ought of my face,” she said, “but
Of me'n
: Then we will omit the epithet and
'i‘ay merely that you are a woman.
h hat defines your characteristics with-
1 certain limits, for in their main
Doints o character all women are
alike

It was Phoebe’s turn to laugh now.

L0U are very young and very ignor-
anL,” she gaid, “therefore I forgive you
your rudeness.”

ou dispute my assertion?”’ he de-
m?}ld%d with suppressed eagerness.

It is obviously untrue.”
¢ His face had become suddenly in-
eusely serious, and his voice quivered
With emotion.

I do not

‘N 1SS PEROWNE,” he said,
“would you marry a man
who was, poor, humbly born,

& Dbrofligate, and a coward?”

Poor? Yes, if his poverty were
only an affair of money and not spirit.
Umbly born? Yes, if he had the

Pea.rt and soul of a gentleman.

fofligate? Perhaps, if his weakness

Vas fought down and crushed by a

1.8W-born determination to live clean-

b A coward? No, I would sooner

i?, than marry a coward.”

duerdd yet you do mot approve of

Welling?” he retorted.

I hat was a century ago—the day

tame to Grimland.”

A i o

Why is your name .

‘his fists contracted till
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“You have changed your opinions.”

“There is one opinion I have not
changed: ‘Do zummat. Do good if
you can. Anyway, do zummat.’”

She smiled as she spoke the words
of the old West Country proverb, and
her smile made him smile, too. When
you are under the influence of strong
emotion, a smile terminates in a ner-
vous laugh. Then impulsively he
seized her hand again and pressed it
to his lips.

“Miss Perowne,” he said, “by all
you hold most sacred, by the love of
a woman for her child, by the love of
God for His saints, did you mean
what you said, that you would marry
a man, however poor and humble, if,
if___”

“1f he had the soul of a king, and
—if he loved me.” -

He gazed at her like a man in a
dream. ; ‘

“Good-bye,” he said, “I am going,
going to ‘do zummat. I W{ll try, too,
and see if there is anything in my
family motto: ‘Affaire de_z coeur, affalr'e
d’honneur.” I have an 1de_a we shal,!
meet again. If so, auf Wle}iersehn.

And Fritz of Friedrichsheim, W?,lk-
ing five miles an hour tp the Prlmye
Minister’s house, breaking doctor’s
orders under the urgency of‘State
affairs and a new development in the
crisis, wondered whether he was the
happiest or unhappiest man In .the
world, the wisest or mqsg foolish.
That he put from him a vision spl.en-
did of solemn eyes anq da}zzhng
beauty, and concentrated {ns ;nm_d on
the details of a dynastic 1ntr1gue;1,
speaks volumes for the -c_lepth anr
breadth of his devotion to his country.

And Phoebe Perowne vyalked back
to the Hotel Concordia with a gallo-p.
ing heart and wild music pealing in

her ears.

CHAPTER XXIL
Cyril the Resolute.

: i ture
IE Arch-duke Cyril was by na
Tda violent-tempered man with a

fine natural gift ohf ﬁailmbgglfglg
emy. And yet, when he L
Ei:sgz?bh t}; Wolfsnaden blocked by an
impassable parrier of compressed ice,
and his welllaid scheme thereby e):l-
asperatingly frustrated, he remaine
s a fish.
mli’t:rliaps he realized hthat dwc;‘x;idti
ever sonorous or chargel ith
%ﬁgiety, were incapabltz of_ dgoslng ngé;
i to his outraged feellngs. “
1?:35 he felt the cold trickle of fhea‘
which assails even Uh(;'asel()iOIg;Stthvg ie;;
they seem to be ODPPOSE! =
tiny. Speec
calculable force of des' e
e returned to 'hIS sleigh,
lsi)isecgles's he remained wl‘x‘en the
vouthful Karl said sweetlg: Wg alee
unlucky in our journey,_bousin ylrfl.
I fear our pleasant d_rlve g’o Wolfs-
naden must be disc'ontm1'1ed. v
The Arch-duke grinned; that is,

corners of his mouth went up, but

the nails

i his palms. :
pl?'rs(,::(znuch for your precious scheme

en,” id the
et us to Wolfsnac}‘en, sai
g))(-queen bitterly. What other
piece of folly are you going to per-
suade us to?”

(Cyril spoke. ¢
E‘Igc?rl'l ng’s sake, woman,” he cried,

o our tongue, or we shall have
alrllg‘lt(lileioushlag-lawine ’thnndering on
our heads. Heinrich,” he“ called senlcI
agely to the f{o’achman, drive bac
Vel uck.”
tO’I‘?l:éd?{nabrll', his prisoner in all but
name, should taunt him, was only ;o
be expected. But that Ch'arlotte, who
had hitherto smothered him with _he{
fulsome adulation, should turn aga;?ks
him was bitter indeed. It was so like
a woman! Kisses and hugs .when
there was a favour to be won; lco:i{-
tempt and reproaches when the utc
failed and the cupboard was empty.

He cursed the whole breed of them
in the bitterness of his dry heart.

But the ex-Queen’s tongue was not
to cease wagging yet a while. There
was no room for magnanimity in her
ignoble nature. She could not abide
loyally even with a bad man in a bad
cause. She was horribly cold, for
at this period of the day the ‘Schlect
Weg was in the shadow of the moun-
tain-side, and the physical discomfort
magnified the bitterness of her blasi-
ed prospects. For a full fifteen min-
utes she told her companion that he
was a bungler, and she rang as many
variations on the theme as her mind,
exacerbated with moral and material
malaise, could conceive. At the end
of the fifteen minutes the corners of
Cyril’s mouth went down.

“If you say another word,” he said,
“I shall hand you over under arrest
to the first body of soldiers we come
across.”

HE flow ceased, and its place was
taken by whimpering and
occasional sobs. Moreover,

she cuddled closer to her son and
squeezed his arm affectionately. To
Karl’s credit, whether of head or
heart is immaterial, he returned the
pressure. As they drew nearer again
to the capital, Cyril’s countenance
grew graver and more thoughtful. His
lips worked as if talking to himself,
and a variety of expressions—fierce-
ness, cunning, and occasionally some-
thing very like despair—showed them-
selves on his mobile countenance. He
realized what a return to Weiden-
bruck meant. He had made his bold
coup and failed. Everyone must know
what he had done, and his enemies
would be waiting him. He had
divested himself of all scruples, and
there was not the slightest reason for
supposing, that their methods would
now be less direct than his own. He
knew the men he was up against, and
he knew that they were possessed of
clear brains and ruthless de‘ermina-
tion. He anticipated what, in fact,

|
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was the case, that a body of troops |
was waiting at some convenient point |

of the highway to intercept his re- |

turn and take forcible possession of
his person. It was some time before
his strenuous thinking, forced to high
pressure by the hard facts of the
situation, led him to a definite plan
of action. He pictured exactly in his
mind the particular spot where he
was likely to be intercepted. It was
a sharp L-shaped turn in the road
about a mile from the outskirts of
Weidenbruck. There was a wooden
structure there commanding a fine
view of the city, a place where holi-
day folks went for their Sunday walk,
with a prospect of a seat and a seidle
of lager beer at the end of it. This
wooden structure, he was convinced,
was full, not of beer-swilling burgh-
ers, but of gentlemen in red trousers
and frogged jackets, armed with
magazine rifles of the latest pattern.

As they were going now, ten min-
utes more would bring them suddenly
into this hypothetical ambush, and
then—well, he might be arrested, or
one of the magazine rifles might go
off accidentally and scatter his brains
in the snow.

The latter was the more probable
contingency; in any case it spelt the
end of his Regency and the bigger
thing that he intended the Regency
to foreshadow. And so among the
slender list of alternatives that pre-
sented themselves to his labouring
brain the idea of going forward was
ruled out as impracticable. Going
back was equally futile. There was
nowhere to go back to—a few miles
of barren highway leading to a cul-
de-sac of a peculiarly impenetrable
nature. What then? On his left rose
a long snow slope trending to a bleak
hill-top. On his right was a similar

This Mother Found The Right
Food For Her Baby Girl.

Mrs. Arthur Prince of Meaford, Ont.,
writes, on Sept. 12th, 1911 : “‘Some time
ago, you were good enough to send me
a sample of Neave’s Food. Baby liked
it co well and it agreed with her, so I
am using it right along and think it is
excellent:

“I have a friend with a very delicate
baby. She cannotnurseitandhas tried
six different foods, butitdoesnot thrive
at all—is always sick and troubled with
indigestion, I strongly recommended
your food. Will you please send her a
sample ?”’

Mrs. Prince wrote again on Sept.
27th, 1911: My friend’s baby has
grown wonderfully, I can scarcely
credit it. Her next baby, which she
expects in five months, will be fed on
Neave’s Food right {from the start—she
thinks it is so good.”

Mothersand prospective mothers may
obtain a free tin of Neave's Food and a
valuable hook ‘‘Hints About Baby” by
writing Edwin Utley, 14 Front Strect
Fast, Toronto, who is the Agent for
Canada. (Mention this paper.)

Neave’s Food is sold in 1 1b. airtight
tins by all Druggists in Canada. 4

Shaw's Schools

ARE ALL

Giood Schools

That is why you should take a Business,
Shorthand or Telegraph Course in one of
them and qualify for a good salary. Enter
any time. Central Business College (Main
Schqol), with Five City Branch Schools,
all in Toronto. Free catalogue. Write
W. H. Shaw, President, Yonge and Ger-
rard Sts., Toronto,
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ish excitement. Sy %
“I refuse to trust myself to such ke
an insane procedure,” said Charlotte. | s D4
“As you will, my dear,” was the | 9 ‘?F
gibing response. “By all means stay % Heke
with Heinrich and the horses here, | %o 3 e
for we don’t want an ounce of over- i ﬁ; gi%éﬁ%i%%é&‘;Q
weight. If you continue your jour- |

ney on foot to Weidenbruck you will
be lodged at the nation’s expense to-
night—in the Strafeburg.”
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HE ripe deliciousness of the old English ales is
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The Leading Health Resorts of America Reached by the

Grand Trunk Railway System

THE DOUBLE TRACK ROUTE

THE ST. CATHARINES WELL

The “St. Catharines Well,” situated
at St. Catharines, Ont., on the main
line of the Grand Trunk Railway Sys-
tem. The waters of the “St. Cath-
arines Well” are possessed of wonder-
ful healing properties, and are spoken
of in medical journals as more won-
derful in their curative powers than
the famous Kreutznach Springs in
Germany. These waters are especially

valuable in the treatment of such
diseases as rheumatism, gout, neural-
gia, sciatica, skin diseases, nervous
troubles, or @as a tonic for people
troubled with the ills of the modern
strenuous life,

Connected with these springs is
“The Welland,” a happy combination
of sanitarium and family hotel.

THE MINERAL BATH CITY

Mount Clemens, Mich., “The Min-
eral Bath City,” is famous throughout
America as an  All-the-year-round-
Health-Resort. The waters of the
springs are a panacea and cure for
bilious and liver troubles, paralysis in
lighter forms, digestive troubles, nerv-
ous disorders, after effects of la grippe,
general debility, protracted convales-
cence, etc. Rheumatism, probably the
most common of all diseases, is treated
with unfailing success. Seventy-five
per cent. of rheumatics are cured and
ninety per cent. benefitted.

The city has many fluxurious and
modern hotels where prospective visi-

tors can rely upon securing the very
best accommodation. All of these have
individual springs, with bath house at-
tached. In addition are many board-
ing houses which furnish good accom-
modation very moderately.

. Mount Clemens fs situated on the
line of the Grand Trunk Railway Sys-
tem, 21 miles from the City of De-
troit.

For all information, rates, etc. ply
to any Grand Trunk representati'v?in-
o_lrudm%[_]. Quinlan, Bonaventure Sta-
tion, ontreal, and C. E. Horning,
Union Station, Toronto,

“My son will be with me,” said Char-
lotte.

“Your son is going to toboggan with
me,” retorted the Arch-duke grimly.
“He is young and high spirited, and
will enjoy the swift rush down the
hillside.”

ARL gazed at the Arch-duke. He
knew that the levity and excite-
ment of Cyril’'s manner were

masking not a rund of good-nature
and kindliness, but an iron determina-
tion merciless as death. Neverthe-
less he made one bid for freedom.

“I like tobogganing, Cousin,” he
said, “but not over soft snow in a
horse-sleigh.
mother here, and look after her.”

“Heinrich will look after your

mother,” retorted Cyril, “unless she |

decides to come with us.”

“She will not come,” said Karl, “and
I should prefer to remain with her.”

ICyril bestowed on the youthful Karl
a look, and in that look all the wild-
beast latent in him was plainly, and
perhaps intentionally, made visible.
Karl read the message, and knew that
his poor bluff had failed. If he in-
sisted on staying behind the Arch-duke

I will stay with my |

would shoot him like a dog. He was

no coward, and unarmed thcugh he
was, his youth and blood cried out for
the heroic course. But he was suffi-
ciently his father’s son to accept the
wretched part of yielding to the in-
evitable. The iron entered into his
soul, and he ground his teeth, but he
forced himself to bow to the ugly
logic of lead and gunpowder. While
there was life there was hope, but if
he defied the desperate bully of Wolfs-
naden, well, the game was at an end,
and the losers were he, his friends,
and Grimland.

“lI will toboggan with you if you
insist,” he said.

“I must insist,” sneered Cyril,
“otherwise you would surely fall into
the hands of your enemies, and upon
my word I would almost sooner see
you dead than that.”

“l believe you would,” said Karl
softly.

“Will Your Majesty be pleased to
get in?”’ asked the Arch-duke, with
mock reverence.

Karl entered, and <Cyril and the
driver Heinrich pushed hard from
behind. Then at the last moment, as
the sleigh heeled over to the angle

of the hill-side, the ex-Queen entered
and took her seat beside her son. One |

final thrust and Cyril got in, too, leav-
ing Heinrich to stay with the horses
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and fall hands of their
enemies.

Fpr several seconds the sleigh re-
mained almost stationary. The sur-
face was soft, and the runners sank
fi‘eep into the snow. For the moment
it seemed that this last venture of
f}.lellrs was to prove abortive, that the
rldlcl}lous and futile fate of sticking
fast in the treacherous crystals would
be their portion. But their slow pro-
gress never quite came to an actual
standstill. Gradually, very gradually,
th‘ey shuffled downwards, and after a
sticky, dubious mile-an-hour speed the
Dace_began to quicken to a steady,
definite descent. 'Then, pushing the
?now away from its curved runners in
eathery spray, the Ilumbering con-
Veyance commenced to move with no
ISHl;?erFain course down the hill-side.
i 1ydd11ng', jolting, but ever seeking
0V&ke‘l levels the sleigh lurched at
onsiderable speed over the fleckless
surface of the unscarred snow-field.

into the

IT was impossible to steer, but no
crop of boulders or pine stump
threatened the safety of their de-

scent. Cyril’s eyes streamed wi
ith

iWater ‘forced out by the ' rush-

ngs air; but his heart was afire

(V;Vlth exciter}lent and prospective suc-
oess, an_d his keen gaze swept round
t_}rll all‘ s1de_s to take in every factor of
We situation. Above them now the
al;);den shelter was plainly visible,
[ as th.e Arch-duke had shrewdly
2 rmised, 1t‘was full of soldiers. They
. ere watching his descent with eager
tlSl’es, but fort_unately for the fugitives
sk'?Y were dismounted cavalry, not
Wl-shod infantry, or a hot pursuit
Nould .have been the order of the day.
or did they dare open fire, for the
grliiience of Karl was as a bomb-proof
" enchme_n‘t to the abducting Cyril.
® shook his fist mockingly at his im-
Dotent antagonists, and then bent his
gaze_ down the valley to the right.
WO}Ill'ng round the curving line of rail-
ay was the tiny train from Nuss-
e‘lﬁm en route for Weidenbruck.
mu%VIY luck’s not altogether out,” he
H tered, and -hardly had he spoken
Siden the sleigh skidded violently
t;ineeWays and' thep overturned, incon-
snOntly hurling its freight into the
the“c' They valley was reached, and
Qe Journey’s abrupt termination was
inc].Dau_'tly to the changed angle of
Witﬁna‘tx(}n, and partly to a collision
hard‘g' pile of unused sleepers stacked
oy -by the permanent way. No one
- ;k damaged, but the ex-Queen was
S %n more than a woman of luxuri-
i abits and a deficient sense of
himso“” cares ab(_)ut. Cyril pulled
“Cofnei together with a laugh, crying,
battlee’ friends, we’ve half won the
ti\fely eaar;g"’tlle other half’s compara-
i;hll'ddat that moment, contemplating
arl'uf e energy and infectious spirit,
s ound it in his heart almost to
ire the man whom he knew for
8 deadliest enemy.
tWesg now Cyril was standing be-
g the ral}s, holding up his hand.
Coursas a strxc.tly illegal position of
By the’ but Cyril cared about as much
as e by-laws of a railway company
the € did for the cardinal virtues or
gine_l()quspects of purgatory. The en-
way 01l;flver saw him a considerable
anq f, and after whistling loud, long,
bl‘ring ;‘lequen'gly, finally decided to
Yard is train to a standstill a few
p Sishort of the Arch-duke’s person.
5 z’or Ith%usch%d If(a;rl and the ex-Queen
e cab o i
mOu}iTted ] he engine and then
o ® engrne-driver’s amazed protest
4 checked before it was made.
mOuxilt a man holds up a train and
o nog it, revolver in hand, it is bet-
“gy to protest too vigorously.
e ?tgt‘t}tlhe qonfoq‘nded train,” said
S e driver, “and go full speed
th'arthe train was started with a jerk
not Suggestgd that the driver was
a‘smaconsidtn,r'lns:,f the comfort of his
nWangers so much as his own safety.
ru"ds they rushed towards Weid-
couly ck as fast as the little engine
& carry them.
this chad better slacken pace round
driy, urve, Fxcellency,” protested the
«er presently.
P — ”
M‘YI. e éhe curve,” was all the re?
trm,he Arch-duke had seen that the
D of cavalry, which had been sent

‘a pause,
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to intercept him, was returning rap-
idly in the same direction as himself.
[t was a race, a glorious race between
the iron-horse and the light cavalry,
and his spirit revelled in the excite-
ment of the contest.

“We are approaching the station of
Rothdorf, and the signal is against
us,” protested the driver a little later.

“D—— Rothdorf and d—— the sig-
nal,” said Cyril. “Full steam ahead!”

On they rushed, clanging over the
metals, rushing round dangerous
curves, rattling over bridges and roar-
ing through brief tunnels, with a side-
to-side swinging that was eloquent of
danger and terrifying to all but the
strongest nerves. Karl, despite his
precarious position, was almost en-
joying the wild and unusual experi-
ence. His mother, terrified at the
whole business, and particularly at
the way the driver’s warnings were
disregarded, feeling physically sick
from the nauseating motion, covered
her eyes with her hands and moaned
feebly. ‘They were in the outskirts
of the capital now, and as they drew
near another small station Cyril gave
the command to stop. The cavalry,
he reflected, would probably make
straight for the terminus, and it was
wiser not to complete their journey
to that point.

The driver jammed on the brake,
and with skidding wheels and red-hot
axles the train came to an abrupt end
of its delirious progress.

Cyril found time to compensate the
driver with a couple of gold pieces
and then dragged his companions out
of the station.

«pickets!” demanded a pompous
official with gold-rimmed spectacles
and a handsome peaked cap.

«We have no tickets,” said Cyril.
“Out of the way, man, if you value
your life.”

Apparently the official did value
his life. Possibly he recognized the
Arch-duke; anyway he was sufficiently
a man of sense not to make any fur-
ther banal requests for tickets.

In the station yard was an omnibus,
carried like all other vehicles at this
time of the year in Weidenbruck, on
steel runners. There was a driver in
a low-crowned, shiny, pillycock hat on
the box, and an angular yellow horse
between the shafts. On the outside of
the bus was painted the inscription,
«pension Schmitt.” ;
~Cyril hustled his companions .inside.

“To the Pension Schmitt, Excel-
lency?” demanded the driver.

“No, to Number 86 Januarius-
strasse,” said the Arch-duke, “and if
you can get there in ten minutes 1
will give you ten pounds.”

«Where are you taking us now?”
demanded the ex-Queen as Cyril join-
ed them inside the vehicle.

“To Major von Lacherberg’s dig-
oings,” replied the Arch-duke. “He
knows the slums of Weidenbruck like
his own pocket. Without doubt he
will find us. some sort of den in the
Morast where we call hide for a day

or two.”
den in the Morast!”

“Hide in"a 1
echoed the ex-Queen miserably, and
then relapsed again into sobs, which

were scarcely audible by reason of
the rattling window-panes. The coach-
ant earning his ten pounds.

man me ) .
“pon’t cry, my dear,” said _Cyml
cheerily. «personally, I am enjoying

I mean getting even
with Fritz, Mever, Saunders and Co.
hefore the day’s over—and it’s only
half done vet. And what about my
lawful Qovereign?” he asked banter-
ingly. “Is he feeling tearful like his
noor mamma, or full of fight like his
loving cousin? What are you think-
ing of, Your Majesty?”

« was thinking” said Karl, after
«that if 1 were ten years
older. and you ten years younger, 1
wou'd use your undoubted capacities
for the good of Grimland.”

CHAPTER XXIIL
“Noblesse Oblige.”

HE Freiherr of Kragg, seated on a
T Cinquecento chair at a wax-poi-
ished mahogany table, sipping

162 kurdesheim from a monogrammed
and coroneted glass, occasionally
cracking a walnut with silver-gilt
crackers on a Sevres dessert plate,
presented the not uncommon spec-
tacle of wealth divorced from happi-

myvself famously.
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Forget Business Worries--

Play Billiards

NLESS a man has some~
thing interesting to do at
home in the evenings he’s

almost certain to sit and think
about his business and its atten-
dant worries. His mind keeps
on travelling round and round
the same old circle. And that’s
not good for a man.

But the man with a Burroughes
& Watts' English Billiard Table
in his home. He has something
interesting to do. He plays
English billiards—the most fasci-
nating and thrilling of all indoor
games—and forgets business.

His mind gets the needed relaxa-
tion. He enjoys himself. Gets
some excellent exercise. And
quits the game feeling bright
and cheerful.

Only the man with a billiard
table appreciates what a splen-~

did, wholesome and healthful
game English billiards is. And
only the man with a Burroughes
& Watts’ table realizes the fuli
possibilities of the game.

Burroughes & Watts’ Tables
are the only tables with Steel
Vacuum Cushions—the fastest
and the only absolutely accurate
cushions known to science.
Rapidé Pockets, too, from which
the balls are instantly removable
without putting your hands in
the pockets.

Other features, too, which we
will be glad to tell you about.
Many styles and sizes to select
from, including combination
dining-and-billiard tables, port-
able tables, also pool tables.
Write for particulars, and forget
business in the anticipation of
soon owning a Burroughes &

Watts’ Billiard Table.

Burroughes & Watts

By Royal Warrant to H.M. the King

Limited

34 Church Street, Toronto

Montreal Agents: James Hutton & Co., Shaughnessy Bldg.

Winnipeg Agents: J. D. Clatke & Co. - - -

Main St.

Head Office: London, England
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ness. He was a lonely old man. In
his twenty-third year he had married
a lady of considerable charms, and,
what was more important to his think-
The
aristocratic beauty had presented him
on three separate occasions with a
son. The first had died in infancy;
the second in childhood; the third,
the pride of the old man’s heart, in
early manhood. Then Fate, as if de-
termined to box the stiff neck, took
the mother also. But the Freiherr
of Kraag never flinched, even under
these bludgeon blows. His temper
soured, his heart hardened, but he
held his head high, and his gaze was
the gaze of an eagle at prey. Wife-
less, sonless, he was still the Freiherr
of Kraag, and nothing else counted or
was allowed to count.

His eye wandered over the number-
less quarterings on the great stone
mantelpiece, and a white hand
trembled a little as it conveyed the
’62 kurdesheim to his thin lips. He
looked sternly at the hand as if re-
buking it. He stretched it out open-
fingered before him. The digits be-
came like steel bars for rigidity—the
will had overlorded the nerves. ‘“A
pity,” he muttered, “a very great pity.”
He was thinking of his third son.

His butler, a thin, sad old man, a
sort of plebeian reflection of his mas-
ter, brought in coffee and cigarettes
on a silver salver. With him entered
the great wolf-hound Apollo, also lean
and dignified, a worthy canine apanage
of the mnob'e house. The beast went
straight up to his master, and putting
his head on his knees looked up with
golden eyes full of the wistful, affec-
tionate expression that is so much
more common in the eyes of a dog
than of a human being. He was the
same animal that had accompanied the
Freiherr in his sleigh on that stormy
journey through the streets to his
club the orevious evening. The Frei-
herr stroked the old hound’s head lov-
ingly. and gave him a biscuit. His
affection for Anollo was the most hu-
man thing about him.

“Will your lordship see anyone?”
demanded the butler.

E looked at his watch. It was
8.30 in the evening, though
that had nothing particular to

do with his butler’s question. Then
he took the coffee from the tray, and
deliberately set the cigarette box in
front of him. There were times when
he would see no one. At the present
moment he would have seen anyone—
but not for the world would he have
said so.

“Does anyone wish to see me?” he
asked.

“There was a ring at the bell, my
lord.” .

“See who it is, and let me know.”

A minute later the man reavvoeared
bearing Saunders’ card on a tray.

The Frieherr scanned it musingly
for several seconds.

“Show him in,” he said at length;
then, with the ghost of a smile, to
himself, “After all, why not?”

Saunders was ushered in wearing a
fur coat over evening dress.

“Good evening,” said the Freiherr.
“You wish to see me?”

“If it will not inconvenience you.”

“Not at all. Pray take off ycur
coat.” The Frieherr’s politeness was
formal, but it was not forbidding.

Saunders explained that there were
reasons which made it less trouble-
some to keep it on.

“A glass of wine then,” said the
lord of Kraag, with the pale reflection
of a hosnitable smile.

“Thanks.”

“A cigarette.”

“Thanks, I never smoke them. May
I light a cigar?”

“Most certainly.”

Saunders managed to produce a
cigar from his breast-pocket with his
left hand, the Freiherr holding a
mateh for him to light it. The Eng-
lishman sat for several moments puf-
fing in silence. Then he said: “May
I speak ouite frankly. Freiherr?”

“T should prefer it.”

“If you and I can come to an under
standing it may save a good deal of
human life.” 2

The Freiherr flicked off the ash of
his cigarette with his little finger.

“l have not much respect for hu-
man life,” he returned pensively. “I

\
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have on the other hand a great re-
spect for principles.”

“For  a . principle,” correctad
Saunders.

“I beg your pardon?”

“For the principle of heredity,”

Saunders went on, and the Freihets
bowed assent. “You are an aristo-
crat,” resumed Saunders. “You Dbe-
119ve in continuity of stock and tra-
dition. Your butler is probably of a
family which has served yours O
generations. Your hound is probably
a descendant of a breed that hunted
the wolf in the forests of Kraag when
Grimland was in its youth and the
Crescent threatened the supremacy
of the Cross.”

Again the Freiherr bowed.

“That is so,” he said simply.

“For blood, in so far as it is
synonymous with courage and loyalty,
T have the highest respect,” Saunders
went on. “My father was a success-
fql linen-draper and his father a
Lincolnshire farmer. My great-grand-
father was a peasant. We have risen.”

“I congratulate you.” The sarcasm
was apparent, but not unduly of-
fensive.

“These autobiographical—or shall 1

| say atavistic—details,” continued
Saunders, “are dull but essential
points in my argument. My argu-

ment being this, that ‘virtue,’ in the
sense, is important

| “family’ relatively unimportant.”

The Freiherr received this, to him,

' monstrous proposition with outward

calm,

! 1

' ‘¢ BEG to differ from you,” he said

5

i
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. Englishman of

formally; “I hold exactly the
converse view. A gentleman is
' a gentleman the world over, be he

. German, Grimlander, Turk or Chinese.”

“Tet me develop my argument, and
' then apply it to the present political
. situation,” said Saunders. “I am an
tolerably humble
antecedents. I am nevertheless @
gentleman in all essentials. I
mentioned loyalty and courage as COl-
| comitants of good biood. Those who
know my history in this country will
concede, whether they like me or not,
.that T am free from all suspicion of

. cowardice or treachery.”

“That is so,” agreed the Freiherr.

' “They would concede the same of my¥

|
L

i

butler—or my dog.”

“Thanks,” laughed Saunders, “you
,have reinforced my argument.
‘butler ig faithful and brave. He has
'probably a knowledge of wine—a dis-
tinctly genteel accomplishment. He

. has tact and excellent manners. There
.18 no reason why his
| children—if he has any, and if thev

great-grand-

- ’are properly educated—should not de-
; Velop into perfect gentlemen.”

3
%

“Time will disprove your Dpre-
Dosterous argument, though I, for one,
shall not live to see it. Education

| May do wonders, but it does not en-

‘moble the blood.”
And I contend,” said Saunders,

Youar
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bed him like a dagger. The English-
man hastened to repair his error.

“Freiherr,” he said gently, “I was
tactless——"

But the old nobleman’s face was
like a rock again. He was angered
by his temporary display of emotion,
angry naturally with the man who had
laid bare his humanity.

“Are you pitying me?” he asked
icily.

“No,” said Saunders, who was
clever enough to take the right line
again, “I am envying you. If Fate
deals with me as it has dealt with you,
pray Heaven I shall bear my trouble
with as stiff a spirit and as stout a
heart as the Freiherr of Kraag!”

There was a full minute’s silence—
a minute of civil war in the old
gentleman’s breast. He would have
liked to take the other man’s hand.
pbut he feared what that would lead
to, and he held himself strongly till
the storm passed.

«We have widely divergent ideals,”
he said at length, quite composedly,
“go divergent that we can by uo
means find mutual ground. But fo
leave our discussion of heredity, what
ig it you wish to say of a practical
nature?”

“] want to say something that
others have said—something that
Drechsler and Neumann said, and said
unsuccessfully. I want to put a
certain course of action before you; 1
want that course of action to speak
for itself, bolstered with no threats,
sugared with no entreaties.”

«This matter of the Regency——"

“Yes,” interrupted Saunders hastily,
«T know what you will say: that T am
an Englishman and have therefore no
business to meddle. There are other
things you can say equally true and
even more to the point, and I am
simply going to ask you not to say
them. My one plea is this—and 1t
will seem a strange one—Cyril of
Wolfsnaden is not a gentleman.”

“Cyril of Wolfsnaden, the
dule. cousin-German to——!"

“Quite so. He, for all his birth and
blood and quarterings, is a cad. He
set a professional bully to kill Fritz
of Friedrichsheim. He has done
other things as bad, and possibly
Now you see where my argu-

Arch-

worse.

ment tended. The blood of the

humble may become ennobled, and
may

the blood of dukes and barons
turn foul and stink in the nostrils. I
am not ranting; I am not generaliz-
ing. I do not say that the process is
common or continuous, or indeed any-
thing but rare; I say that it some-
times happens. I say that Cyril is not
a man who is as fitted to sit at your
table, to drink your wine, as I,
Saunders, the great-grandson of a
Lincolnshire peasant.”

Freiherr, after a long pause,

“put we are not discussing his
ntial qualities as my guest, but as
of Grimland.”

“T HAT is quite possible,” said the

pote
the Regent
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The Modern Moonstone
Method

{ )'. 7 ‘g g { P 1
\Y:ll give you the maximum of mellow, diffused ielec-
tric light at the minimum of cost.

Moonstone globes and dishes, made to harmonize in
colors with the hangings and papering of each separ-
ate room and passage, will work a revolution in the
interior beauty of your home. 10

No. 6022. >Semi-indirect,Unit.

W e will send you, on application, our
MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

which will prove good reading if you are looking for
better illumination at less cost—if you desire to save
the eye strain and the nerve strain of your family—if
you prefer beautiful and harmonious surroundings to
sordid ones. ;

Give us the dimensions of your rooms and passages
and our engineering department will tell you, free of
cost, how to achieve these desirable ends.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

THE PITEOUS WEAKNESS

of the fever-convalescent urges quick relief.

Wilson’s Invalids’ Port

a la Quina du Pérou

will do more to renew sapped vitality and to steady and

re-inforce fever weakened nerves than all the drugs and

to your theories of
“‘cure-alls” offered.

lities which fit him
for the other.”

; ‘f‘that the blood of a man who S
1 taithful and brave is already noble;
. that superficial polish and social
. environment are alone needed to cou-

«yet according
life the same Qqua
for one should fit him t

Very slowly a smile twisted the

Because—(tllilge“{h:‘le useg 1};; rich in grape-sugar or pre-
sted carbohydrates, tt ro <
e y , the energy maker

{
}
¢ vert the good man into the good Trei s 1i
5 reiherr’s lips. it his
| 'gentleman.” Coﬂr’i‘%;:}fethgs tie fellcel'g say,” he Because—l‘fvhlil;\ﬁ ;le;;\;getis;;‘rloporti(zn of albumenoids
1 : . ’ g )4 € wa P .
: -lagglile Freiherr broke into a dry¥y . .itered. “Yes, your point has gone % tissue, ste and create new
o . ut I don’t think I have ecause—it actually renews the red
home. But blood, increases the “redec(cﬁ'o’rgolhsﬁlfs of the

actually admitted that Cyril is not a

entleman.”
> «1t is easily demonstrable, never-

Because—g}e pure extract of Cinchona Bark promotes
dzggsttlxoﬁ and assimilation, and exercises a

irectly tonic and restorati N 1 the
i ative effect upon the

1 m“YOU are certainly a remarkable
i tan' Herr Saunders,” he said. “You
rample on my deepest convictions:

, %’gut bombard me with the most de-  theless.” 1 iave Kreat piea
’ wiilf ble h"}"esies—and 1 am not angry “Perhaps. He s ‘fmscrupu 01;5 “1 mi'c{:m;t 132;251%“&? etng S e b
: i you. certainly. His ﬁnorals..o course are Wilson's Invalids’ Port fsraq;lx‘x:get?i::xtxg h'i:((i: :_):‘cln‘tusiug
~ficial as 2 13 v b el
| “Not half so angry as you were last notorious, but that— i 5 for Tovgiids whi recovering from
any akening diseases, It rapidly increases the

“That is immaterial,” Saunders in-
«What is important is
uld be true to yourself,
true to your theories, and refuse tg
gupport a man who stabs in the darl;.
“You are a mighty persuasive fel-
low,” said the Freiherr. “If we were
starting this matter from the pegm-
ning, who knows—Wwho knqws?’ 3
«Let us make a new be‘gmnin.g.
“Impossible—three times dmpos-
sible. My honour ig involved. I have
pledged my word to Cyril, I have

strength and appetite.”

‘f'-ul
2290

1

ht when I did you a real service.”
IHith Ah! you are right to remind me of
_ that episode, for I have not yet thank-
' ©d you. On thinking the matter over
L ave come to the conclusion that
i YOII‘X ‘Dro‘bably saved my life.” !
t thiI came to that conclusion without
i nking it over,” retorted the Eng-
. lishman, “But I have no desire to re-
_fer to the incident, or to endeavour to
: "Dl‘ao,e you under a sense of obligation.”
The Freiherr nodded approval.

great-grandfather

terrupted.

Viativou i .ERvousngauer.
at yo! :

SLEEPLESSNESS

Ric AclD,
RHELMATISM,

. “T suspect your
had better bl . i dged my word to 2 lady—to ‘a
ood in his veins than ne pledge
ot of,” My colleagues lean on me as
x e e 4 cannot be broken.

on a staff that :
Drechsler, pig of a Social democrat,

has threatened me. That alone makes
concession impossibie.”
(To be continued.)

scusolyl’le families rise and some de-

p, end,” mused Saunders, “and some
ecome extinct.”

«The  Freiherr winced visibly.
Saunders’ thoughtless words had stab-

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”



Mr. Edison Anrnowurnces
The Final Perfection of
the Disc Phonograph
as a Real Musical nstrir

ment of the lighest lype

HIS new instrument is the result of many years of experiment and invest-

igation by Mr. Edison. All mechanical timbre is eliminated. All sounds

are recorded and reproduced with absolute fidelity to the original, and
every shade of volume and overtone is preserved. The tone is superb. This
instrument opens to music lovers for the fist time the great store of fine music
which heretofore has been impossible of reproduction.

The Diamond and the Disc

Changeable needles or points are not used. The reproducing point which
traverses the record is a genuine diamond, permarently mounted; it is never
changed and never wears. '

The records are in a disc form, of a material which is new in chemistry
and of so great hardness as to permit the reproduction of the myriad of faint
overtones which alone give quality to music. These records are truly indes-
tructible.

The method of recording these new Edison records is also new, and the
processes of manufacture are unique ard new in every detail.

Special Motor

The mechanism of this new instrument is powerful, and is governed as accur-
ately as a chronometer in order that the pitch shall at all times be accurately
reproduced.

Several thousands of these new Edison Diamord Disc instruments have
already been shipped from the factory to music dealers throughout the United
States and Canada. Go and hear the records—you will be surprised.

Write for booklet illustrating and describing the different models

on A Ediaon-

115 Lakeside Avenue Orange, New Jersey

The new principles and methods embodied in the Editon Diamond Disc have also been applied to the well known
Edison Cylinder Phonograph, and the new Cylinder instruments are now on exhibition by Edison Dealers.




