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CANADIAN COURIER.

When Going te Europe---

The delights of ocean travel are best realized on
CANADA’S NEWEST AND LARGEST SHIPS

“ALSATIAN” and “CALGARIAN”
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W‘L‘-”ﬁff > NEW FAST EXPRESS SERVICE
7 2 : Through Michigan Central Twin Tubes via Windsor now in Effect Daily.
: “The Canadian”No.22--“The Canadian”
No.19--“The Canadian”|No.22--"Ihe Canadian
Lv. Montreal (Win'r St.) 8.45 a.m. (E.T.)|Lv. Chicago (Cent. Sta.) 9.30 a.m. (C.T.)
i AL T OrOYRO  uic ianbinaains 5.40 p.m. (E.T.)|Ar. Detroit (Mich. cen:) 353 ;. m. (C.T.)
LV, FOronto - . i vy 6.10 p.m, (E.T.)|Lv. Detroit (Mich. Cen® > 0 c.m. (E.T.)
. Londof i sinion 9.33 p.m. (E.T.)[Lv. London ......... % 3 p.m. (E.T<)
Ar. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 12.35 a.m. (E.T.)|Ar. Toronto . .. ..11.20 p.m. (E.T.) NS
e e, Lv. Detroit (Mich. Cen.) 11.55 p.m. (C.T.)|Lv. TOrOnER =0 G cevcs sialawd 11.40 p.m. (E.T.) ||
% 5 . Ar. Chicago (Cent. Sta.). 7.45 a.m. (C.T.)|Ar. wmontreal (Win'r St.) 8.55 a.m. (E.T.)
ACCOMMODATION comprises singleberth staterooms, “en suite” i : ; -
apartments, including two bed-rooms, sitting room, private bath Olﬂy One nght on the Road in Each Direction
, A
and toilet, lounges, dining saloons, restaurant style, card rooms, ’ Solid Electric-hghted Trains with Buffet-Library-Compartment-Observa-
smoking room, libraries, gymnasium, glass-enclosed promenade tion Cars, Standard and Tourist Sleepers and First-class Coaches between
decks, elevators, telphone system, etc. Montreal and Chicago in each direction.
Standard Sleeping Cars will also be operated between Montreal, Tqronto,
ORCHESTRA OF SKILLED MUSICIANS. Detroit and Chicago via Canadian Pacific and Michigan Central Railroads
through Michigan Central Tunnel via Windsor, on Trains No. 21 Westbound
RATES OF PASSAGE: and No. 20 Eastbound.
£ Particulars from Canadian Pacific Ticket Agents, or ‘write M. G. MURPHY,
SALOON, $95 and up. 2nd CABIN, $55 and up. 3rd CLASS, $2°./5. Dist. Passr. Agent, Cor. King and Yonge Sts., Toronto.
THREE SAILINGS WEEKLY: l

Montreal and Quebec to Liverpool. Glasgow, Havre, L cndon

"ONEOSBSSS (1l.)- CABIN” SERVICES TO GLASGOv., HAVRE,

N off ttrastions to travell ishi j : i

gt ad o i e A R gt ALGONQUIN PROVINCIAL (Ontario) PARK, Canada |-
Ilustrated Handbooks, further particulas, tickets, etc., on request to LOCAL AGENTS ot

The Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd., or
H. & A' Allan, 672555ttl;§:|:e|:a§:x::e§’t, M.:)ntrea,'l GRAND TRUNK RAlLWAY SYSTEM
05 Kig S0 W Tousto Ont. 364 Mol St Winnies, Wan. 320 Hesuer 80 Vaneswver BLC: THE NEW CAMP HOTEL * CAMP NOMINIGAN "

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory, reached only by the

IDEAL CANOE TRIPS—A PARADISE FOR CAMPERS.

285 miles west of Montreai, 170 miles west of Ottawa, 200 miles north of

Toronto, 2,000 feet above sea level.

The park covers an area of 2.500;000 acres. Over 1,600 lakes and rivers in
its boundaries. Finest fishing in the “Highlands of Ontario.” Speckled Trout,
Salmon Trout and small-mouth Black Bass.

The Best Way to Muskoka

“Boat side Stations at L.ake Joseph and
THE HIGHLAND INN

Bala Park give quick connections for : ‘
ll : Furnishes splendid hotel accommodation. . Rates $2.60 to $3.00 per day;
olnts.
a P 1 $16.00 to $18.00 per week.
In addition Camps Nominigan and Minnesing offer novel and comfortable
accommodation at moderate rates.

The best way tO the Maganelawan Write for full particulars, illustrated‘descrlption matter, etc., to W. J.

Moffatt, cor. King and Yonge Streets, Toronto.
H, G. ELLIOTT,

General Passenger Agent,
Montreal, Que.

New Resorts at Bolger and South Maganetawan. G. T. BELL,
Passenger Traffic Manager,

Montreal, Que.

m

The best way to the Rideau Lakes

Direct Access to Principal Points 1s via

CANADIAN
NORTHERN
RAILWAY

Through Tourist and Excursion
Rates
Now in Effect.

'DOMINION LINE}

From Montreal and

Quebec--- via Liverpool
on the palatial Steamers

MEGANTIC - - July4
CANADA - - - July1l

~ Begin your vacation on the
historic and picturesque St,
Lawrence.

Niagara Falls—Toronto —
Lake Ontirig — Thousand
Islands — Rapids of the St.
Lawrence—Montreal—Que-
bec—Murray Bay—Tadousac’
—Saguenay River — Capes

LAURENTIC =~ -~ July18
and Every Saturday

Trinity and Eternity — Laur- fa1lowin
F literat 3| d ot ti entian Mountains, g-
or literaturezland Iniormal s 1
o OTHER DELIGHTFUL TRIPS e

Along the north shore of the Gulf of St. Lawrence
towards the coast of Labrador—down the south shore
to Pictou, N.S.—or on through to. New York, via

apply to Gen. Pass. Dept,

68 King St., E., Toronto, Ont. Only four short days at sea.

Halifax.

For particulars, apply any tourist or ticket office, H. G. THORLEY, 41 King St. East,
or address Passenger Dept, : Toronto, or Local Agents; ;
CANADA STEAMSHIP LINES, Limited Frefght Office; 28 Wellington St. o

oro! .

Montreal - - - Toronto

\
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“I wear
*KING COATLESS*
Summer Sus-
penders out of
sigLt under my
shirt.

Hold trousersupand
shirt down.

Give this cool, neat
shirtwaist,

Just the thing for
Lounge Shirts.”

has patent button
loops that can't slip
off buttens.
Genuine stamped
§ "'KING COATLESS " @&
on buckles.
THREE STYLES: @

2 button loops, fasten 1 ateachside, aspicture.
3 button loops, fasten 1 at each side, 1 atback.
4 v T N
5 o at your dealer’s, or postpaid any S
C. where on receipt of &0c.
State Style, and Name of Dealer,

THE KING SUSPENDER CO. £
TORONTO, CAN.

GANADIAN OFFICESGHOOL
EURNITUREICOR DY
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COUNT THE
PLEASURES

that come with the ownership of a canoe.
Glorious days or evenings on the water, gaining
health and strength with every dip of the
paddle—the days with your canoe will be ones
you will always remember.

PETERBOROUGH
CANOES

are the aristocrats of the canoe world. They
are light, yet strong, and designed for speed
as well as safety.

If you look for the Peterborough Trade
Mark on the deck you will be sure of the
quality of the canoe you're buying.

Write for Catalogue.
PETERBOROUGH CANOE Co., Limited
284 Water Street
Peterborough, Ont.

In the old

days it was |

the "four-in-

hand," now
it is the "four-in-car."

Where men used to
seek "blood " in horses,

they now seek "class" in
tires. Hence, Dunlop
Traction Tread isthe choice
of the
many.

T 108

bﬁNLob 21? <READ

AT
ZRACTION,

inating guests.

If you are the host-
ess, “lead” Ganong’s
—the safest bid for
the favor of discrim-

—

Ganongs Chocolates

ST

Ontario,

I REYE <
(LT NP %

/1es s

be measured by its price.
Ford is the one car that has “‘made
good” in world-wide service.

If you deal in values—you'll ap-
preciate the Ford.
—its economy—and its depend-

Its simplicity

ability give it a value that cannot

The

$600 for the runabout; $650 for the touring
car and $900 for the town car—f. o. b. Ford,
complete with equipment.
catalog and particulars from any branch—or
from Ford Motor Co., Litd., Ford, Ont.

Get
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The Cash Value of System In Lighter Vein

TIS-FENSOM Freight Elevators are extensively used in automobile
garages throughout the country, and particularly in cities where prohibi- Hoping For the Best.—When Irvin Cobb
_ tiverents necessitate a limited ground ‘ﬂoo'r area. . S reviriteiman for ths New . Work
In this particular line of business a central location is essential, and every available “Fyvening World” he left the office one

night, highly incensed, after a spat with
Charles Chapin, the city editor. He re-
turned the next morning, still ruffled, to
find that Chapin was absent.
‘“Where’s the old man?’ he inquired.
An assistant informed him that Chapin

45 ﬁﬁ was ill.
UL ! % : “Dear me!”’ said Cobb, much con-

cerned. ‘I hope it’s nothing trivial.”’—
Everybody’s.

2 2 ®

An Off Moment.—Sir Richard McBride,
premier of British Columbia, is generally
well aware when he is being seen or
heard in public, and he behaves accord-
ingly. In fact some of his political op-
ponents go so far as to accuse him of
posing. On a recent trip by steamer from
Victoria to Vancouver the premier had
as a fellow-passenger the late Rev. Dr.

“The man who bullt
/ it sure knew just
what | wanted—size,
price and everything
else. No more rowing

square foot of selling space is extremely
valuable. The upper floors are used for

offices, store rooms and repair shops, leav- - 7 for me. I'm going to

ing the ground floor free for purposes of Eggs&; ?ﬁﬁi{&ff%ﬁﬁi& prgzixshg;,dy;?hl lf’la\n/nevsomebREtALAfug ?':Yt'
= y (] rowboat. n :
display. was sleepy and retired to his stateroom going in and get THAT

motor right NOW, too. Then

for a nap. He was awakened some time
when the next good day comes

.
437 later to find Dr. Rowe’s big genial face at
OTIS l ENSOM the door, and the doctor's eyes intently along I'll be READY.”
m gazing at him. The premier, of course, =
21 l;-VArlqu‘s inquired as to the treason for the un- ConSIn
il Mt expected visit. ‘“Well, you see, Dick,” re- )Detachable Motor
plied Dr. Rowe, “I just thought I'd look ¥/ Row Boat
This necessitates the use of a modern in and get a peep at you when you were 1
Freight Elevator, capable of taking a heavy unconscious.” .: Ef}fl‘x?:igr?f rggfgxlﬂuitgbirt:r::(llagsomgg&gl}e’
i:ar land“;;}?fely cox_weying it from le}s:el to ® »®» : F?ep%ndableﬂﬁ?oggmical'—'_pow?r-
evel. en repairs are necessary, the car r — King—*“See ul—strong. ight—carries grip-
may be run onto the elevator on the ground he?e;’, evg}?:f w;rsh ihafagi';?”;}ou S;gved up fashu.m.'b I?staxlttly‘ :éLdeuiltableh t‘;
floor, and run off at the repair shop on its to me at lunch?”’ . :?grttso“it‘oa You g"g‘f :gny ‘ip"g’egf_
own power. Demonstration cars may be The Cook—‘‘Stewed motor cyclist, your .| slow, for trolling, or nine miles an
i | lowered to the ground in this way, when majesty.” < .| hour if you're in a hurry.
i it 1[ required, and promptly returned to the Cannibal King—*It tasted very burnt. | Rudder Steering—constant control
L proper floor when the demonstration is over. Cook—*“Well, he was scorching when we of the Slz?ﬁ.t, ﬁ:'glr“x ';Vehnesl}or:ml)wt(a)rg?

i |
| . 4 % caught him, your majesty.””—Popular Me-~
i“ I I I l | | There is, perhaps, no other busme.ss in Canios.

Tt

which the cash value of system is so v e ®

heto lgnition—
- : - never a miss.

nl:riwiifll«igm\l‘l’il‘f‘r'n‘|1’|‘l1r|n H 'I ety Sppprats . — 2ot '8 makesnire,

5 0 O N An automobile agency, or public garage forygr;sa':ltw::r:?uax:ﬂ:: ?&;;&Tgsca%‘;‘g o D Madz by the

. ; . : ame men

AT without an Otis-Fensom Freight Elevator his eagle eye, and wheever he saw & oy

i
£
i1

i
cconin . e

FEL;E‘ii!§H'Em!”vi"."””’”'””i“"“ml; lvtet]::oﬁfieﬁtgnt;ol:i:i’.flﬁ;dgsé:::::)ﬁin workman suffering from a tired feeling he \ﬁ\ S V‘J”llz clgri\g;fi.r-\ .
If" quickly woke him up. A\l Valveless Marine En. |

So when he discovered a bricklayer
snatching a quiet pipe behind a wheel-
barrow his wrath arose mightily.

“What do you think you're paid for?
Get on with your job, if you don’t want to
get fired pretty sharp.”

“All right, boss,” rejoined the work-
man. ‘“Keep your ’air on. Rome wasn’t
built in a day, you know.”

“That may be,”’ rejoined the hustler,
“put I wasn’t foreman of that job.”—

gine.

Send for free catalog
and get the facls

i
i

e

Wisconsin Machinery &
Manutacturing Co.
, 1558 Canal St., Milwaukee, Wis.

Kansas City Times. .‘
e . Hotel Directory:
bile ﬁealet ilr:l Canada who feels that he is paying for too much ground space, Change in Fashions. ; g
or who would care to know of a certain means of doubling his present floor Sai e :
- ¢ : - aid she, “What lovely fashions, dear!
area, and increasing his profits, at a trifling expense. They do so change t‘roym year to year!” KING EDWARD HOTEL
Write TODAY: for free booklet “Freight Elevators and Their Uses.” It will give “There’s not much change that I can see Toronto, Canada.
you priceless information relative to a Freight Elevator suited to your parti- In pocketbooks,” responded he. —Fireproof—
cular needs. “They're worn a little shorter, though, Accommodation for 7560 guests. $1.50 up:
And lighter than a year ago.” American and European Plans.

Don't put it off until another time—simply fill in this coupon and mail NOW

while the thought is fresh in your mind. : —Lippincott’s Magazine.
2 2 n ®n MOSSOP HOTEL
OTIS-FENSOM ELEVATOR COMPANY, LIMITED SRl e oo j
"80 Ba et T - - TORONTO portly man stood for several moments TORONTO, ONTARIO
> e S 2 watching the brawny drayman who was Eorapean. Plin 'Absolutely 'FlreproOf
laboriously tugging at a large, heavy- g X $ 5'
COUPON laden box, which seemed almost as wide Rn[;oggliglalaﬁ r without bath from $1.
WA - - as the doorway through which he was
Send me your Booklet “A”.... on Freight Elevators. trying to move it Presently the kindly
P A s Al disposed onlooker approached the perspir- PALMER HOUSE
ing drayman and said with a patronizing
Address 11 air: ‘“Like to have a lift?”” ‘“Bet yer life,” TORONTO - - CA'_\‘ADA-
— the other replied, and for the next two H. V. O’Connor, Proprietor.
minutes the two men, on opposite sides Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

of the box, worked, lifted, puffed, and
wheezed, but it did not move an inch.

Finally the portly man straightened up QUEEN’S HOTEL MONTREAL.
and said, between puffs: “I don’'t believe $2.50 to $4.00, Ar’nerican Plan
oJ]° we can get it in there.” “Get it in?” the :;00. Heoine !
Wdllam Barron & Son drayman almost shouted. ‘“Why, you oS
blamed muttonhead, I'm trying to get it
HED out! pg e THE NEW RUSSELL
Inventors and Makers of Whueuel Ottawa, Canada.
250 Rooms. :
They had cut off a Chinaman’s queue, A 08
American Plan ... $3.00 to $5.00 =
PRICES: And tv)vlere ?ajnting his head a bright | myuropean Plan o...voveeonne. $1.50 to $3.60
MOUE $150,000 spent upon Improvements. ;
To carry 2% tons BT So the Chinaman said, 4.

As they daubed at his head:

“When I sueue yueue, yueue’ll rueue what ’
yueue dueue.” THE NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL

e

L "
b i - 488 —Current Opinion. (European Plan.)
¥ 8 E: 5 2 £]02 PR ) One Hundred and Fifty Rooms. 44
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 an

Anything For An Argument.—The two | $2.00 per day; rooms with bath, $2.00 per
Manchester men ecame running at top day and upwards. I
speed toward the station, where the train St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal E
that would run them to. town in a few g
minutes was steaming ready to start. As
they reached the station door the whistle THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
sounded and the train was off. Gasping

F.O.B. Liverpool or London.
(| Transplanting Machines

London, Canada.

for breath, the one said to the other with .
Borrowash, Derby, England cheery good humour, ~Eh, Jim, tha | ,Americen Flan $5.00 per, dav and old3
dinna run fast enough.” “Yea, Ah did,” | yater, also telephones. Grill room 0P®

’ Jim instantly replied, “but Ah didna start | g to 12 p.m.
l] ' soon enough.”; Geo. H. O’Neill, Proprietor:
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L ORPUS CHRISET CEFEBRATION. MONTREAL

The 65th Regiment, carrying obsolete
Lee-Metfords, arriving at Notre D_ame
before the Corpus Christi procession.

On left, Sir Rodolphe Forget, Honor-

ary Lieutenant-Colonel, and the Chap-

lain of the 65th, talking to the Vicar
of Notre Dame.

Minister of Justice.

The Altar of Repose was at Laval
University, and the scene during the
singing of the “Tantum Ergo” was
most imposing. The gemi-circular
steps formed an open air sanctuary.
The repository was placed at the head
of the steps, carpets covering the
pavement to the top of the stairway.
Seated on the steps were scores of
little girls scattering flowers, the
fragrance of which blended with the
incense, as Bishop Gauthier raised the
Host for benediction. At the conclu-
sion of the “Tantum Ergo” the Aux-
iliary Bishop blessed the throng.

OMAN CATHOLICS in Montreal
R lay great stress upon the cele-
bration of Corpus Christi or La
Fete Dieu. Corpus Christi is one of
the principal feasts in the Church; .it
was founded by Pope Urban IV. in
1264 in honour of the Blessed 'Sacra-
ment. In Europe the festival is kgpt
on the first Thursday after Trinlt‘y
Sunday, but for convenience in this
country it is celebrated on the first
Sunday after Trinity Sunday.

The day was ideal for the Montreal
celebration and the procession was
the largest ever held in that city with
the exception of that of the Euc_har—
istic Congress of 1910. Processions
Wwere held in every parish in the city,
Lut the central procession represent-
ed the parishes of Notre Dame, St.
Patrick’s, St. Helene, St. James and

ONSIDERABLE interest was
aroused throughout the country
owing to the dispute which took

place as to whether or not the 65th
Regiment would be allowed to parade
the Cathedral. Bishop Gauthier car- with arms. The Minister of Militia
ried the Monstrance, containing the : recently issued an order stating that
Sacred Host under the embroidered - . e no regiment should attend a religious
canopy that was made for the pro- Y festival with arms. In spite of this
cession of the Hucharistic Congress. order the regiment did parade with
The 65th Regiment, carrying arms, arms, as the pictures show. Whether
was lined on both sides of the canopy these were government rifles or mnot
as a guard of honour. The canopy Is mere evasion, and entirely beside
Wwas preceded by the Notre Dame the question. They did not enter
Choir, incense bearers, acolytes, and a the church, but that is a custom
dozen small boys in page attire who which has been followed for many
strewed flowers along the roadway. years.  Whether they defied the
Militia Department or whether they
were told to go ahead with their pro-
cession as usual, on the understand-
ing that nothing would be sald, is an
open question As the regiment is
composed entirely of Roman Catho-
lics, and as the custom is of long
standing, it would seem that no great
harm could arise if the ancient usage
is maintained. In all cities it is cus-
temary for the militia to go to church,
and if the 65th chose to go there on
Corpus Christi Sunday that is their
> business. However, if the militia or-
atrick’s Society came last, with the ; ders are against the carrying of arms
DrfgeSld:llt, Dr. Walter Kennedy, hav- _ . ’ . on a religious parade, those orders
5 :
P el each side ex-Mayor J. J.

should be observed in Montreal as
0d Hon. Charles Doherty In the second row, from the left, Mayor Mederic Martin and Controller MacDonald. well as elsewhere.

FOLDOWI‘N‘G the canopy came His
Worship Mayor Martin, wearing
his chain of office. Then came

the brofessors of Laval University in

F}'ei}‘ academic robes, members of the

Judiciary anq representatives of the

T, in their robes of office. The
ladies of the Living Rosary sodality,

With their banners of the fifteen mys-

terieg, Surpassed previous efforts,

and the Holy Name Society again
lcarned off the honour of being the
argest unit in the procession.  St.

;



A Mutable: Mentalily

Character Impression of Professor James Mavor, Our Most Remarkable Accumulator of Diverse Knowledge

of the later Victorian era, a Scotch professor

in the University of Toronto began to work

on An Economic History of Russia. At
that time telephones were still something of a com-
mercial novelty, electric trolleys were in the infant
stage, Marconi was only working out his wireless
experiment and there were still a number of millions
in Russia who thought the earth was flat. It was
the year when political economy in America got a
new spasm of hysteria over the grand march of gold-
seekers to the Yukon. It was the year before the
United States drove the Spaniards out of Cuba; when
Teddy Roosevelt was just beginning to look like a
possible vice-president; the year after Wilfrid
Laurier came into power at Ottawa, and the year that
Fitzsimmons gave Jim Corbett the solar plexus
knockout at Carson City. And in that tremendously
eventful year Professor James Mavor, head of the
political science department in the University of
Toronto, began to gather material for his projected
economic history of Russia.

About three weeks ago two bulky volumes, totalling
tour hundred thousand words, or the length of six
modern novels, began to circulate among English
readers; and only last week the first copies were
passed out to reviewers in Canada. Seventeen years
in the production of one work is probably the record
in this country. In England, a good while ago, Ed-
ward Gibbon spent twenty years writing the Decline
and Fall of the Roman Empire, but he did nothing
else. In the seventeen years that Professor Mavor
spent on his economics of Russia, he has also kept
his place at the head of the department of economics
in the University of Toronto, and has injected his
peculiar Scotch energy into almost as many diver-
gent affairs as Sir Edmund Walker.

He may be set down as our most savant-like
prosecutor of research. In the interval between the
beginning and the end of the 400,000-word work on
poverty and wealth in Russia, the professor’s hair
has grown considerably longer than it was when
William Cruikshank, R.C.A., Canadian painter, did
his portrait. He has become somewhat stooped, and
there is a grey lustre in his beard. Never mind. A
man does but one big thing a lifetime—if any. Mavor
may not make enough in royalties out of his
Economics of Russia to pay for the clothes he has
worn out in writing it, let alone the paper and the
ink and the salaries of Russian secretaries whom he
brought to this country while he was himself ac-
quiring facility with the Slav tongue. But a book
like that resembles poetry and virtue—in being its
own exceeding great reward. Because a man pro-
fesses political economy is no reason why he should
practise it, even though he is a Scotchman. But
when he can produce a work in his own department
as monumental as this 400,000-word mass of research
literature, he doesn’t need to care what became of
the money. These books will not be found in Sunday-
school libraries, neither will they be taken home by
the pink lady from the public library. They are the
only work of that sort and scope in any language,
and the English language—as spoken in Canada—
has the honour of being the original vehicle. The
first translation will be into Russian. It is to be
hoped that the Czar will take a month off for the
purpose of reading it, and that the copy he gets will
be one with the author’s autograph. One thing cer-
tain, it contains things that none of the Russian pro-
fessors know. And the brain of the author is a com-
pendium of Slav economics such as no other brain
in the world contains. The late Laurence Irving,
when he was in Canada last, spent a day with Mavor
and told the writer afterwards that in all his own
three years at the Russian Foreign Office before he
went on the stage, he had failed to ‘get information
which Mavor had corraled for the 400,000-word book.

YEAR of the Diamond Jubilee, in the full flush

LEST you should think that James Mavor, M.A.,
is merely a professor of political economy, con-
sider the mutabilities of his intellect. If you
should see him by the light of a full moon he looks
as though he might have taught Adam Smith the
wealth of nations and Noah how to re-establish
civilization on a basis of political science after the
Ark stranded on Mt. Ararat. Mavor has been so
busy acquiring knowledge that he has never had time
to bother about academic pedigrees. He "is what
might be called a plutocrat of pure culture. He
never $eems to know when he has had enough. When
other professors are sleeping the sleep of conven-
tional toil, Mavor is here, there or somewhere else,
under almost any kind of circumstances that happen
to come along, beguiling himself with draughts at
the Pierian spring, of which mankind are advised to
drink deep, or not at all, on the principle that “a
little learning is a dangerous thing.” It may be a
new phase of political economy, a set of etchings,
a novelty in plays, another chapter of his monu-

mental history, a colony of immigrants, an exhibition

of handicrafts or a Punch and Judy show. It may
be mid-afternoon or two hours past midnight. It
may be cakes and coffee or a bowl of solemn and
portentous punch. It may be a congress of wise-
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acres or a company of merry-making amateurs. The
time, the place and the occasion are all of equal
moment to Prof. Mavor, who may look as though
he got his degree from the Sphinx at the time the
Pyramids were built, but when it comes to having
a real human time according to the doctrines of

About the time Prof. Mavor started to write “An
Economic History of Russia,” William Cruikshank,
R.C.A., painted his portrait in Toronto.

And when the last proofs of the 400,000-word work

had been corrected, seventeen years later, F. Lessore,

a French sculptor, made this charcoal sketch of the
Professor.

Epicurus tempered by stoicism is among the first
to arrive and the last to go home.

The last time I set eyes on Mavor he was at a
Punch and Judy show among an audience of chil-
dren; and he was having almost as much fun as the

four-year-old who crept up on the stage right to the
edge of the Punch tabernacle. He knew just when
Punch was born and all the differences between the
old and the modern Punch. He was obviously de-
lighted and as sorry when it was over as any of
the children. But of course the drama is one of
the things which Mavor has studied; and from
Ibsen to Punch and Judy he is more or less of an
authority on the stage.

Naturally you come to compare him at once
to our other most distinguished exponent of
political economy in Canada—Prof. Stephen
Leacock, of McGill. A public debate between Mavor
and Leacock on the subject, “Resolved, that the man
who makes two blades of hair grow on an ostrich
egg where none grew for the past seven years is

the greatest enemy to the high cost of living,”
should be a better cure for the blues than any
burlesque show ever put on the boards. I doubt if

Mavor has ever read many of Leacock’s books of
cultivated and iridescent josh, genus literature,
species, humouresque. I am morally sure that Lea-
cock will never wade through Mavor’s Economics
of Russia; or if he does it will be either on a bet or
to get material for another nonsense novel.

Both these political economists practise the
division of labour by the method of multiplication.
Hundreds of people read Leacock’s levities who don’t
know that he ever saw the inside of the department
of political economy at McGill. Hundreds have
listened to Mavor discourse on various subjects who
never imagined he would write the Economics of
Russia. But of course the wisest man that ever
lived wrote Proverbs, Ecclesiastes and the Song of
Solomon. Professor Mavor also believes in the com-
plete democracy of knowledge. He looks as though
he could thrive in a cloister as an ivy clings to a
wall. He acts as though he had a roving commission
to find out a little of everything—anywhere. Observe
him on a torrid July day in a grey seersucker coat
and a Bermudan brown duck helmet, rampaging
through the crowd on a hot street, passing all the
ice-cream restorantos at five miles an hour. In his
dry Scotch physique there is an indestructible, un-
conquerable energy. He travels at top speed,
shuffling remorselessly along through the aimless
crowd as a man with a purpose. 3

Yet if anybody with an inquiring mind should halt
the Professor at a street-corner, he might take part
in a dialogue worthy of Plato. Mavor is always ready
to discourse. He talks as rapidly as he walks. His
voice has a smooth, seductive twang. He chooses
his words with a swift certainty that if the man he
is talking to doesn’t get his drift, somebody else
will. Corot, the great French painter, is said to0
have painted the same thing in a hundred different
ways. Mavor goes him one better. He is able to
talk on any one of a hundred themes equally well,
and he always manages to keep somebody interested.

E is the undoubted simon-pure professor. Mavor
never talks like a politician or a preacher. He
is never conscious of himself in a pose. He

purrows into the minutiae of any given subject with
the cultivated gusto of a gourmet at a French de-
jeuner extraordinary. He is never reserved. He
carries no pomp of taciturn and superior knowledge:
If a young man would like to know, the professor is
willing to enlighten him. If a given company ©
people are engaged discussing anything under the
sun, it may be that Mavor has a thing to say quite
unthought of by anybody else. Nine-tenths of thoseé
present may not agree with him. That is Mavor’s
opportunity. He prefers the offside. Opinions were
made to differ. And if there is perfect unanimity
of opinion, Mavor rises to create a diversion by &

i i

i ou

novel method of treating the same subject from a3

totally different angle quite impossible to any oneé

else in the room. 1
Hence, Professor Mavor is a fresh illuminatio®
of that much-bedevilled entity known as personality:
which nowadays seems to be referred to with about
as much discretion as face powder and for much;.
the same purpose. He is an unmistakable per-
sonality. There is no one in the University of ¥
ronto, or McGill, or Queen’s, or Manitoba, or Sa5"
katchewan, or Alberta, enough like him to establish
more than a remote affinity. And Mavor at the same
time accomplishes the unobvious by always co?”
ducting himself as a perfect gentleman. His courtasyi
is as remarkable as his versatility. The want'tof
knower may be a coal-heaver or a servant, a chﬂd".
or a government: Mavor is forever urbanely anxio
to practise all the amenities of conversation in tellif#:
what he knows. -
There is one quality of some allegedly great mind®
that no one has any recollection of the Profes
ever exhibiting in any of his multifarious intercou®"
with mankind. He , seems never to ask any qué®
tions. He has nothing in common with either 7.

ling or Socrates. He appears to have done all thd
in camera, alone among his books or with gom¥
sphinx of whose taciturnity he knows the combiBS:
tion. He comes to you armed cap-a-pie W
(Concluded on page 19.)
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Teachers and Superannuation
A Practical Symposium

IGHT years ago the male teachers in Ontario
constituted about twenty-five per cent. of
the rural teaching staff and about eighty
per cent. of the high school staffs. To-day

these percentages are reduced from twenty-five to
fifteen and from eighty to sixty. The same story
may be told of the public school teachers. All of
which goes to show that the male teacher is disap-
pearing and the woman teacher is taking his place.

There was a time in Ontario and in the other pro-
vinces when there was a large percentage of men
teaching in the rural schools, a larger percentage
in the public schools, and a still larger percentage
in the high schools and collegiates. Indeed, a woman
teacher in a high school was an anomaly. In those
days the male teacher was a man of importance, and
ranked with the doctor, the lawyer, and the minister.
As the country grew and prospered, and as salaries
increased in the business world and the professions,
the male school teachers were drawn off into other
work. Side by side with this movement was a
higher standard of education among women which
enabled a number of them to take the places which
were made vacant by the migration of men into
other activities.

There are many people who believe that super-
annuation is the only remedy in sight and that if
the number of male teachers is to be maintained
in Ontario and all the other provinces, the govern-
ments must devise some scheme along this line.

The subject has long been discussed in Ontario, but
no decision has been arrived at. In 1911, at the meet-
ing of the Ontario Educational Association, a long
memorial was presented, passed and forwarded to
the Government. A committee has since been at
work trying to arouse public sentiment on the sub-
ject. It has not met with great success. At the
recent meeting of this Association, the Minister of
Education reported that a measme dealing with
superannuation of teachers would be presented at
session of 1915, in order to test the feeling of the
Legislature. Apparently the Minister is not certain
that public sentiment is in favour of such a bili. He
is willing to help, but hc has put upon the Ontario
Educational Association the duty of educating public
opinion on the subject.

Several letters on the subject have been prepared
at the request of the editor of the “Canadian
Courier,” and are given herewith:

BY DAVID YOUNG.
Principal Guelph Public Schools.

OUR questions, I would answer briefly as fol-
lows: 1. I think it is possible to establish a
pension fund for teachers which will help to

retain the better teachers in the ranks and prevent
them stepping out into commercial pursuits; but,
to accomplish this object, the pension scheme must
be on a basis sufficiently liberal to compensate the
teacher for remaining in the work. Even then such
retaining fee will not retain the best and most
ambitious men, nor the ladies, who may have the
opportunity of becoming good wives.

2. I think the time most opportune to impress on
the Government of the province the advisability
of considering the immediate establishment of such
a fund, as the dearth of good teachers of the public
schools is keenly felt, while the amount devoted to
education in the province is yet far below what it
should be. Great care, however, will need to be
exercised in seeing that money which may be de-
Yoted to this scheme is so applied as to accomplish
the retention of those teachers most needed in the
country and those whose ranks are being most fre-
quently depleted. This part of the scheme will re-
quire most careful consideration as well as liberal
treatment to. bring about the desired effect.

BY: T, AL KIRKCQNNELL.
Principal Lindsay Collegiate.

SUPERANNUATION for teachers will never be-

Come a really live question until those who pro-
fhas vide the revenues of the province are convinced
themxsuch a measure would be a real economy to

ﬁt'tl;?x«lchers’ salaries have mearly doubled in the past
large years, yet few schools outside the cities and
for mofewfﬁ retain the services of their teachers
male teach an a year or two, while the number of
smay], CMers in the profession is becoming very

Bla%:gzrogurther increases must be made in the
Which the ;Ceachers or a superannuation scheme, to
school sectj eacher, the province and the individual

& Secendon shall contribute, must be inaugurated.
and lesg exp;ne:chod would be both more effective
culty in tp nsive to the province. The chief diffi-

of two cla:szsa;y of this reform lies in the opposition

e
count op iﬁ?ng teachers who, almost invariably,

(domestio scigiﬂfg : tgtc?;).tx%e other occupation later

0se who hold th
Man L € purse-strings.
¥ of group 1 wiy eventually cast in their lot

with the teachers as their life’s work, while those
of group 2 cannot escape the added burden in some
form.

The drain of our choicest teachers to the West and
into business life would, to a very considerable ex-
tent, cease when the system had been in operation
for a few years, as those concerned would hesitate
to sacrifice the accumulations towards a pension.
Men would be attracted and retained by a generous
system; for financial security when earning days are
over (and that time comes early with teachers)
would offset the superior remuneration of business
life. 5
Any scheme which is put forward as a charity to
teachers deserves to fail; if superannuation cannot
be made to appear both to legislator and tax-payer
as a financial saving and reform, its advocacy
should cease.

BY A. E. COOMBS,
Principal St. Catharines Collegiate.

ISCUSSION of the question of a superannuation
plan for teachers seems to be very inter-
mittent. For twenty-five years, in fact ever

since the old scheme was abandoned, this question
has been almost a perennial one in teachers’ con-
ventions, but no practical result has issued from
discussion, because usually the matter has been
dropped when the convention closed, only to be

T

taken up again by some other person when the next
convention opened. And so we have drifted.

It is no reflection upon the splendid work being
done by the ladies to say that the profession would
be better if more men could be retained in it. But
this can only be done by improving the conditions
of life within the profession. One thing is certain,
if the remuneration of the teacher were as great as
that of the merchant, the lawyer, the docter or the
man employed in the various commercial offices,
there would be no difficulty in recruiting the ranks
of the teaching profession with virile young men.
But it is not. How can we make it so?

The custom in vogue in banks will give us a good
illustration. The remuneration of bank clerks is
proverbially scant. So is that of young teachers. In
the bank, annual increases come along as natural
compensation for increased experience. Not always
so with the teacher. If the trustees will not make it
so, the Department (in control of the grant) should
do so. The bank accumulates, from what the clerk
earns but does not receive in wages, a substantial
superannuation fund. So should the Education De-
partment deal with the teachers.

The superannuation scheme of railway companies
might also be mentioned. This is said to be derived
from the fact that railway men are engaged in an
employment in which there is great risk to life and
limb. The teacher is also an example of this In
another sense. One misjudged utterance, one wrong
step may bring about the speedy termination of a
good teacher’s career. The railway man’s existence
is not as precarious as that of the teacher’s among
a fickle people. This very insecurity in which the *
teacher constantly lives furnishes the Government
with a valid reason for providing him protection

“1f at First You Don't Succeed---"

“Shamrock 1V.,” in the Solent for a trial spin, is here seen leading “Shamrock 111.,” her predecessor in
the chalienge for the America’s Cup. A notable feature of the new boat is her immense topmast, which

makes that of the old Shamrock look quite small.

It is not of Marconi pattern, as was supposed. Her

rigging shows that she is to be sloop-rig, that is, one huge foresail instead of the usual jib and foresail.
But if in her trial spins she should not be satisfat<t:t<.‘ol'yi the sloop-rig will be abandoned in favour of the
cutter plan. :
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when the wintry storm of adversity or old age
breaks upon him.

The result of this protection would be to create
more independence of spirit in the teachers. This
in itself is an important matter for the community
in which he moves, as no faithful teacher is at his
best until, relying on his own independence and
security, he can dare to look his petty critic in the
face and tell him to mind his own business.

Salaries are better than they used to be. While
living is higher, yet most teachers can better afford
now to pay an annual amount for superannuation
than they formerly could. Doubtless, the reason we
have not formulated some superannuation scheme
ere now is that some teachers preferred to provide

Modernize the High School 4
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for old age by private methods and others thought
they should get something for nothing and resented
any move which aimed at taking money out of their
pockets. The noble profession fo which we belong
will surely not be impaired by the selfish motives
of some of its members.

BY WM. SCOTT,

Sec. Ontario Superannuation Committee.

HE following is the report of the Minister of
Education, which was adopted by the Super-
annuation Committee at the Easter meeting of

the Ontario Education Association.

“] have consulted my colleagues and we have

definitely decided to offer a measure dealing with
Superannuation of teachers at the next session of
the Legislature. This measure will necessarily be
affected by three considerations at least:

“(1) A certain amount of public indifference on
the subject.

“(2) Hostility on the part of a portion of the teach- =
ing profession itself. 4
“(3) The existence upon the statute book of the
old fund. i
“Subject to the limitations imposed by these con-
ditions, we shall try to frame a measure just to the
teachers and acceptable to the public. Any legisla- &
tion of this kind must necessarily receive the endor-

sation of the great body of the parties affected.”

The Academy of Pure Culture Has Been Outgrown by a Practical Age

AST summer a man of some education, having
a few hours in a small city of Western On-
tario, took a stroll through the collegiate in-
stitute from which he had graduated twenty
years before. At the time that he got his ‘“senior
‘ matric.,” in 1893, he imagined that this seven-room
. little university, run by a corps of B.A.’s, contained,
in embryo at least, most of the world’s wisdom. In
twenty years he had not been inside the place which
he remembered like a golden-age dream of young
wiseacres top-heavy with Greek and Latin, tri-
gonometry and chemistry, moderns and English
literature—and in the lower forms book-keeping by
double entry. All these erudite young dons had left
the county now; along with hundreds more from
that collegiate and another in the same county,
scattered to more remote parts of the earth, in
Canada or out, but less than ten per cent. of them
living in the county whose taxpayers paid for their
free education up to the doors of the university.
In that twenty years, as he reflected, probably a
thousand young men and women had gone helter-
skelter away from that county via the collegiate
institutes. Wherever they might be located, doctors,
lawyers, preachers, dentists, or pedagogues, they
probably had taken away with them some hundreds
of young women, natives of that county and were
now heads of families totalling up to some thousands
of more or less brainy people doing some share of
the world’s work in the way they had been taught
at high school and college.

Two things haunted him as he got inside the old
collegiate now deserted in summer vacation.» The
memory of the old days was exceedingly beautiful.
It was also tremendously melancholy.

The caretaker very obligingly informed him,

“Qh, if you was ’ere twenty years ago, sir, you’ll
find things awful changed, you will. Wy—we’ve got
six more rooms now than we ’ad then and every one
of 'm full up.”

The visitor wondered. He knew that the whole
population of the county was some thousands less
in 1912 than it had been in 1893. Yet the attendance
at this little university was almost doubled; and the
caretaker didn’t know why, except that he supposed
more boys and girls were going in for higher educa-
tion nowadays.

UT the reason was soon found. The caretaker
proudly showed him one large room along the
walls of which was a battery of twenty type-

writers.

“Qh, yes, sir, a lot on’'m takes the commercial
course, they do. Bless yeh, yes! Wy, them machines
cost two thousand dollars.”

“IHeavens! And the whole school twenty years
ago cost less than twenty thousand to build,” said
the visitor.

By this time the caretaker had him into a room
decorated with all sorts of machinery and wooden
things hung on the pillars; which, as the informant
said, was one of two rooms devoted to mechanical
training of one kind or another.

“But bless yeh; that ain’t all. Look!”

And he opened another room in which, as he said,
scores of bright young girls spent a great many hours
a week learning to cook and to sew and to housekeep.

Then the visitor of twenty years ago understood
why this old high school of his had twice as many
students in 1913 as it had in 1893, in the face of a
declining county population. The main part of the
annex to the school was not built for Greek, tri-
gonometry and chemistry, most of which might be
forgotten in ten years. It was built for a species
of practical education given along with the academic
to fit young people for grappling with a very prac-
tical and unsentimental age. And as he slipped the
old caretaker a cigar for his courtesy, he reflected
that the man who had taught him mathematics like
one inspired in 1893 was now a near-millionaire from
big railway contracts; that the man who had ex-
pounded science in the little laboratory was making
several thousands a year as consulting chemist to a
big industrial concern; and that more than half the
school population of this one collegiate were fitting
themselves for something more to the point than
being pedagogues and preachers or even doctors

~has been outgrown.

By JAMES JOHNSTON

and lawyers, practical as they may be.

It happens, of course, that this particular high
school was an exception. In a county fifty miles
north of it at the present time there are three high
schools; the same three of twenty years ago, all
run as they had used to be, one of them with the
same Principal that it had forty years ago. And
these three mannikin universities continue to grind
boys and girls through the same old grist of pure
culture that was all the vogue and all very essential
before this country had any modern business or
much manufacturing. They have the same dreary,
fog-eyed routine of studies prescribed by the De-
partment of Education to fit the needs of forty years
ago. Not one of them is worth ten per cent. more
as a plant or a going concern than it was in the
early days of Confederation. The men who teach
in them may be a bit more modern in methods; but
they spend their time turning the same old cranks
and the intellectual product is of the same pattern
as it was when their fathers went to these same
schools.

IXTY per cent, of Ontario’s high schools are
of this same reactionary type. The children
that go to them are the mental product of an

age as different from that of their fathers as wireless
is different from the old stage coach. But they go
through the same mill, with the same old fever about
percentages in Virgil and trigonometry, which may
be all very well as backgrounds for a capable career,
but fade sadly into the fog of forgotten things in
everyday life.

Against these museums of culture dotted over
Ontario, only less thickly than the old rural school,
as bleak as a log barn, there are a few progressive
high schools that have taken heed to the signs of the
times. Of the 101 high schools and collegiate insti-
tutes in Ontario, twenty-three have technical courses
and thirty-five have specially equipped commercial
departments. Stratford, for instance, has a collegiate
which was fully equipped for the little-university
work, and but for the enterprise of a modern Board
of Education might have remained so. But a large
section of the Stratford Collegiate has been trans-
formed into a technical high school where students
learn such practical pursuits as made their grand-
fathers really efficient in the practical arts of life.
To this school come not only pupils from Stratford
and the surrounding country, but also from towns
like Mitchell, which has an antiquated high school
that keeps up the solemn farce of forty years ago.
Some of these out-of-towners take mechanical train-
ing, some domestic science, some the general
academic course necessarily much better than in a
small high school. They all travel to and fro every
day by train, willing to pay the extra cost of travel
for the sake of the benefits of a real modern
education.

Here and there hopefully there is a school of this
kind like a great rock in a weary land. Is there any
reason why there should not be more? Is there any
excuse for one county with less population by some
thousands than it had twenty years ago keeping up
three absurd little high schools whose main business
is to so educate boys and girls that they will leave
the county still more depopulated when they get
their so-called education? Why should two of these
schools not be turned into something more prac-
tical, one into a technical high school teaching in-
dustrial art and science, the other a school for agri-
culture; leaving one to attend efficiently to the
academic curriculum? There is no reason—except
custom and a certain degree of local prejudice. Once
upon a time the high school was the only public in-
stitution worth pointing to with pride in the small
town. It is so no longer. The miniature university
For the majority of twentieth
century students the turning lathe and the draughting
board have superseded the Latin author and the
higher algebra. There is no reason why the existing
high schools should not adjust themselves to the
change. If students can travel from Mitchell, Ont.,
and beyond to Stratford once a day to get a modern,
useful education, they can travel just as far and as

easily in most other counties. Steam trains are now
more frequent and the time-table is easily adjusted
to. suit the needs of a steady traveling public.
Mileage tickets can be secured at a lower cost than =
the regular rate. In many sections the interurban
trolley has become a much greater convenience than
the steam train. In most of the small towns and
cities of older Canada the conditions are all ripe
for a radical change in the character of our high
schools. All most of them have to do is to follow
the trail blazed by more adventurous institutions of °
learning that have earned the secret of success in
efficiency and keeping in touch with the times.

LL over Canada there is need of local technical
education, both for young men and women.
Factories are being multiplied and extended

in small towns. They require skilled operatives,
many of whom have to be imported because our.
technical education is so much behind the times.
From where are they imported? From countries
that have learned to bring, not only the factory, but
the technical school within reach of the masses who
desire to become competent. Farms are being im-
proved and the science of agriculture gradually
being put on a higher and more profitable basis.
Farming has advanced relatively even more than
manufacturing. Why? Not because of big, central
ized agricultural colleges, that teach young men to
be professors of agriculture and B.S.A.s; but be-
cause of the practical education that the farm paper
and farmers’ institutes and farm clubs have brought
to the door of the modern farmer. Why should not ¥
at least one in three of our high schools be converted &
into a school for the teaching of advanced agricul- *
ture begun in the country school? The need all over
Canada is to keep young men and women on the &
farm, where they are much better off than packing
our big cities with population, a large percentage &
of whom are always on the verge of no employment.
The best way to keep people on the farm is to make
the farm mean what it should to the people that aré =
expected to till the land. The agricultural high
school, like the technical high school for industrial
workers, is the only way, when the main thing that
stands in the way is the traditional regard for Virgil
and higher algebra. A

In the big cities the problem is still more muddled =
through lack of treating education not as a pastimé =
but as a serious business. Toronto has six collegiaté =
institutes doling out academic culture along with & &
modicum of business training, when one centrally =
located would be quite enough to supply the uni-
versity with candidates for academic honours, leaving =
the others to keep up with the growing demand for =
skilled native workers equipped with culture enough =
to constitute a real education. Toronto also con: ©
tains two great schools for boys whose parents caB =
afford that luxury, Upper Canada and St. Andrew’s:
and a number of colleges for girls whose parents d0 ©
not object to paying a school tax amounting to thir
per cent. of the total rate, as well as fees for €¥
clusive_ tuition. Why should not most of the academ
education in such a city as Toronto be left to the:
schools supported by voluntary fee-paid revenue
And why should the average citizen be compelled
pay 's.ix mills on the dollar general school rate,
creasing to seven or more for the purpose of mal
taining six or seven academic high schools and
vast technical institute costing over a million dolla
to build? 7

The question is not confined to. one province.
is understood and being more or less grappled wi
in all the pravinces, especially in Nova Scotia, @
bec, Alberta and Manitoba. It is a live problem
ghe city of New York, whose Mayor Mitchel, sp
ing a few days ago at the commencement exercis
of New York University, pointed out, that in O
year 86,000 pupils entered the public schools of N
York, of whom only 48,000 completed the cour
41,000 qualified for entrance to high school, 23,0
actually entered, and in the year of graduation fro
high school out of the original 86,000 entered in t
lowest grades of the public school, only 4,907 emergé®
with high school diplomas. 3

Could any greater testimony be given to the moder®
inefficiency of the academic high school in 19147
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Our Farthest North Technical Schoo

Edmonton Spends Forty Thousand Dollars on Modern Ideas

OR'WESTERN enterprise is

was at the back of this big expendi-
ture, which will probably be duplicated

pretty well summed up in the
farthest north technical school
in Canada, which is located at
Edmonton, the farthest north point for
a large number of things in civilization.
But latitude 55 does not explain the
value of this quite remarkable and sud-
den development of technical education.
Schools have always been to the fore-
front in that part of the country. Some
of the earliest civic struggles in Ed-
monton were over schools in the days
when “Dick” Secord, the fur-buyer, was
an Edmonton schoolmaster. The latest
variation on the theme is the institution
which teaches four hundred young folk
in the two Edmontons how to grapple
Wwith modern problems unhandicapped
by merely academic training.
A year ago technical education in the
capital of Alberta was in a crude, ex-
perimental stage, ready for rapid ex-

on the south side of the river until
such time as a general new institute
can be built to house all the equipment.
Eight private citizens gave extension
lectures on various phases of manufac-
turing and business, such as Pure Milk
Supply, Modern House Planning, and
How to Make and Save Money. One
firm presented the school with a com-
plete engine, boiler and pump, for the
stationary engineering class. Another
citizen donated a fine compound micro-
scope for the chemical department.

OST of this has been the spirited
evolution of six months. It is
all due to the remarkable interest

taken by the citizens in educational
matters which so far as technical edu-
cation goes is controlled by a committee
of the School Board, as follows:

bansion into something better. At that
time technics were taught in public and
high school rooms, which were all over-
crowded. A new technical school was needed; also
a new technical chief instructor. The latter was got
from the East, in the person of W. L. Richardson,
B.A., then superintendent of manual training in To-
ronto. The former was secured at his recommenda-
tion, in the use of an old abandoned car barns, con-
taining a floor space of 14,000 square feet. Ten

Young westerners studying machine and architec-
tural drawing; not confined to the male sex.

The old Edmonton car barns were converted into a Technical Institute.

In a country so surrounded by mines, mineralogy
prospecting and chemistry must not be neglected.

Byt B, WEST

thousand dollars was spent in fitting up the barns.
Twenty-five thousand dollars was spent in equip-
ment, including electric machinery, ten down-draft
forges, five engine lathes,- a shaper, a milling ma-
chine, a drill press, mortiser, jointer, variety and
band saws, ten speed lathes, a Gordon printing press,
a lever paper-cutter, wire stitcher, an assortment of
type, paraphernalia for the cooking, dressmaking
and draughting departments, science laboratory and
academic instruction. Civic and citizen enthusiasm

Mr. Walter Ramsay, Mr. K. W.
MacKenzie, Mr. S. A. G. Barnes, Mr.
L. D. Parney, and Mrs. J. S. Hill. Ap-
pointed members representing large interests in the
city are Mr. C. C. Batson, of the Builders’ Exchange;
Mr. H. C. Anderson, of the Industrial Association;
Mr. Jas. Ramsay, Board of Trade; Mr. A. Farmilo,
Trades and Labour Council; President Dr. H. M.
Tory, Alberta University; and Mrs. E. K. Broadus,
Local Council of Women.

Boys learning to set type and operate a Gordon press
in the printing shop.

Thirty Years ago, on th
cookery,

e site where these young ladies are learning the art of
Squaws pounded moose-meat for pemmican.

Thirty years ago, also, t!1e chief wood working art in this part of the country
was making Red River carts and building tepees.
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The Heart-ShapedikKiey

W hich Opened a Way Out of a Drab Life Through a Door of Tragedy Into a Quiet Rest

HE old woman at the end door stopped her
bundle-impeded search for her door-key to
turn and peer keenly at the girl who had
just reached the top of the stairs. She hesi-

tated a moment while the girl was recovering her
breath before going to her own room, and when she
turned and the woman caught sight of her white,
weary young face as revealed by the thin finger of
light from the gas-jet on the wall, she made up
her mind.

“My Stars! How keys love to tantalize a person,
don’t they? Mine dives right to the bottom of my
bag and swims out of reach, actually swims!

“There! I've dropped the buns!” she exclaimed,
and then gave a little gasp as another parcel
threatened to follow. “Catch those eggs, please!”

The girl hastened to save the eggs and then held
the parcels while the key was found and the door
unlocked.

“Just bring them in, won’t you? There, thanks
very much. I wonder if you would mind staying
awhile? You see, I get so lonely. Do stay, even if
we never have met until this moment. There, I
can see you mean to say yes. Just take off your
things and let me give you some tea. That’s it.

“I'm having a sort of progressive supper to-night.
1 went to my usual place and ordered a plate of
soup. Well, it came and I ate it, but oh dear, oh
dear, it was too much for me, hardened as I am,
goodness knows. I just knew I could not stand that
greasy, noisy, stodgy place another instant without
going mad, so I paid for the soup and got out. These
things I bought on the way home, and the rest of
my meal will soon be ready. Join me, will you?”

The girl demurred, shyly, but remained, her round,
blue eyes followed the practised movements of the
grey-haired woman in the plain woollen gown.

“We can’t be calling each other ‘say,’ as the man
did his mother-inllaw, can we? I'm Miss Susan
Gregg, and you are the little girl in the hall room,
aren’t you?”’

“Yes, and my name happens to be Hall—Lily Hall,
so I guess I’'m in the right room. You are very good
to invite me in this way, Miss Gregg. You are the
first one in all New York who has looked twice
at me.”

“Just lean back in that chair and rest, Lily, the
tea will be ready in one little minute,” said Miss
Gregg, kindly.

The girl obéyed and half closed her eyes. It was
very evident that she was unspeakably tired and
probably as hungry for food as for kindness.

The room her eyes wandered over was a large
one with old-fashioned, lofty ceilings. The wood-
work was cracked with age, and the fireplace, topped
by a marble mantelpiece, was of generous size. The
furniture had been new in the sixties and looked
as if it had seen usage every day since, but it was
comfortable and clean and helped to give the room
the restful air which pervaded it. A gilded bird-
cage and pots full of flaming scarlet geraniums
added notes of song and colour.

Miss Gregg’s face was very plain and much
wrinkled; her eyes were shrewd but soft, and her
mouth one of those wonderful ones which have
begun life passionately and lived to become
‘humourous and kind.

HE announced in honour of this rare event, com-

i pany to share her evening, she’d light the fire

in the grate, and with a little flourish of twisted
rhetoric, touched a match to the paper beneath the
few sticks of wood and soon there was a real fire
crackling in the black fireplace.

The eggs were scrambled over the alcohol lamp.
The buns were set out, also a paper of cold
spiced beef, four dill pickles, a pat of cream
cheese and a little jar of grape jelly. Then the tea
was brewed. !

“Now, then, Lily, my girl, draw up and help me
dispose of this. If I had known that I was to have
you with me I should have paid more attention to
nourishment and less to my own taste. One gets
so tired of eating the right things and longs for the
tasty ones, don’t you think? To-night I just made
up my mind that I'd have what I wanted and forget
about what I ought to have. Sugar? Here’s the
cream for the tea.”

The food and warmth and companionable, friendly
chatter of her hostess made Lily relax her nervous
tension and gradually expand. After an hour’s rest
beside the fire she was in a mood to talk, and having
longed for sympathy, was soon pouring out her
little story. 3

*She was from a small country town where all the
smart boys went to the city as soon as they could
and never came back, unless they failed, and not
often then, and where the girls who did not marry
at eighteen learned to be stenographers and book-
keepers and all sorts of great things. And so she
had learned to be a stenographer, too, for she wanted
to go away and be somebody not poked away like
a mole in the garden in a sleepy country place
forever.

Why, they never saw anyone, hardly, except the

By ED, CAHN

parson, when he came to tea, once a month, and the
folks in the village.

Brother John kept the store. And he and Lily
and Mother were all the family. Yes, Mother was
old and not so very strong. Mother had not liked
the idea of her getting to be a business woman and
still less that she wanted to leave home, but she
consented in the end. So Lily gathered up her little
hoard of money, and her high hopes, and came to
New York. &

“Qh, Miss Gregg, I didn’t think it would be like
this. People here don’t seem to care for anybody but
themselves, and hardly seem to have time for that.
They are cruel. There is no radiator in my room
and it’s awfully cold. Why, Mother would not let
even a dog sleep in such a bare hole, and here I
might die of cold and nobody know.

“I—I thought I'd like it so well, but there seems
to be no place for me. I don’t like it. New York is
not a nice place. It is just big and horrid, noisy
and dirty and full of foreigners smelling of garlic,
and snippy office boys and painted stenographers,
who look at me as if I have no right to live, or else
they laugh at my clothes; and dreadful, sharp busi-
ness men who have no feelings and no manners. I
hate them all and hate that roaring subway and
clattering elevated. Oh, the maddening noise, Miss
Gregg! Isn’t it ever quiet? Isn’t there anywhere
for a person to be alone? Is there always a thou-
sand people to hear you if you cry and a million
to stare at you?”

HE began to cry, while Miss Gregg wondered
whether it would be of any use to advise her.
They were all the same, foolish, inefficient

moths drawn by the siren light of the greatest siren
of them all. This girl Lily seemed rightly named,
so young and so fair, surely too sorely needed in
her own sphere to throw away her life here.

“You poor child. Why don’t you go home?”

“Not if I die! I don’t want to have to admit that
I have failed. I could not endure to be laughed at.
If the other girls could succeed, so can I

“You must think I'm an awful baby to cry, but,
you see, I have been so lonesome and—and—Mother’s
birthday comes in two days. I was never away
before and it seems dreadful, and I haven’t any
present for her. But I’m not going home; I'm going
to stay right here and fight it out.”

“0Of course you know best,” said Miss Gregs,
slowly; “but if I were you I would go right, straight,
back home. What if they do laugh? You don’t like
this life now that you have seen something of it,
after all. There is no disgrace about being mistaken
nor about changing your mind. Perhaps you never
heard the good old saying about it, and it’s wiser
than most old sayings, because there is lots of truth
in it—‘Wise men change their minds; fools never
do.” Don’t be foolish, dear, be wise.

“Your mother is old and alone. Doesn’t she need
you more than New York needs you? Doesn’t your
brother? Do you want to give them up for a job
in a stuffy old office for little or no pay, to struggle
and fight to live on what you get? Nobody has told
you, I guess, that many a general servant gets more
money than lots of stenographers, but it’s true.

“Do you want to always live in this unholy racket,
up a mile of steep stairs with nothing to be seen
out of the window; if you are lucky enough to have
a window; but roofs and washes on the lines, cats,
cans, babies, dirt and Dagos?

“T,ook around this room, child. Is it such a one as
yowd like for a home all your life? Just one, dingy,
ugly room? Well, this is all the home I've had for
many a long year, and it keeps me busy hustling to
get the money to pay for it.

“] am a bushelwoman in a tailor shop and life is
hundreds of times easier for me than it is for thou-
sands of women who work harder than I do, often
for much less. Take my advice and go home before
this awful city gets you into its clutches.”

“Clutches?” asked Lily.

“Yes, that is the word. :

“A time will come, if you stay, when you can’t
leave. It will draw you and hold you as a magnet
holds a needle. Then, no matter how you hate it,
how you long to leave, even if you do, it will call
vyou back and you will come back though you know
that you are a fool to do it.

“Look at me. I know I am not much to look at,
old and lame as I am, but look at me anyhow. When
I first came here I was as young and pretty as you
are. I had bad luck getting work, too, and I was
too proud to go home beaten.

“I stayed; took all the kicks and cuffs that Father
Knickerbocker has to bestow, and worked like a
slave to exist, when I finally did get work. My
mother was old, too, and I knew that she needed me,
but I was too full of wicked pride and stubbornness
—and so I had to pay for it and am paying to this
day. I became sick, but worked anyhow, because
I had to, or starve, and one day I fell on a slippery
sidewalk. It was that which lamed me. I was taken

to a hospital, put into the charity ward, and during
my stay there, my mother died.

“Ag soon as I could, I hobbled home, but it was
too late. My dear Lily, I found before I had beel
home two weeks that I could not endure it. Theré:
was a peaceful old garden and the birds sang in the
meadows. It was mine if I would live in it, but
I couldn’t. I was half mad for—for, well, this. j

113 HIS room. This vista of roofs and ragged
washings and endless dirt. That glimpse of
the river; the roar from the Second Avenué:

elevated, the rushing of the trains, and all the rest

of the din. So, I limped back. E

“I limp to the shop every morning and sew like
mad all day and at night limp back again up those
steep stairs to this. 1

“It is all right for me, old and as tough as leathels
but not for you, Lily. Go home to your mother be:
fore it is too late and you become a slave, too. 3

“Don’t let pride stand in your way, if you
want to go back. If, after seeing for yourself what
this life is, you honestly prefer to stay in the cirelé:
to which you were born, where there is work f
you to do and where you are welcome, have t
courage to take what you want, just as you had the
courage to come here.” 3

“If only John would walk through that door now
and take me!” wailed Lily. i

“Things never happen that way in real life. JobhZ
will probably not appear at the right instant, as
would in a story. You will have to act for yourse
Have you never rather despised those silly heroine®
in books who have to be swept off their feet by so.
disaster—stampeded into. doing the right thing a
then have only to fall into the arms waiting for
them? :

“Of course they must, for they are only stord
people, but it seems hard, for they are given
chance to decide for themselves. It is left for red
people to do the sensible thing no matter how hart
it may be to begin. :

“Of course it may be that you really like the city’
best; perhaps you are only a little discouraged, but
in the end will make good and be happier here thak
anywhere else. You must know that best.” )

Lily shook her head positively. “No, I can never
like it. I’d always be lonely and miserable. I wan!
nothing better than to go home and always sta¥
there. I guess I must be unambitious after all; just
born to be a plodder and never amount to anythinz!‘
The tears slid down her cheeks afresh. ;

“No, you are so wise that you cannot believe
your own wisdom. You have the New England co¥%
science, which tries to make you believe that wha
is natural, what is pleasant and easiest to do mu®
be wrong and very bad for you. Just try going hont*
and see if you are not happier. You can alway?
return, you know.” ;

The young girl sat staring into the fire for a lon5
time, thinking, while Miss Gregg rocked gently ba
and forth in the old rocker which squeaked cOP
panionably. They talked at intervals and Miss Gres?
gently explained many things about the puzzling ¢
life; the girl voicing her incurable aversion to
Little by little she receded from her determinatio®
to win or die, and finally surrendered entirely.

“I will go home! Oh, thank you so much for sho¥
ing me that it is braver to go than to stay, and 08
telling me so many things that I needed to know. =
think you are the kindest woman I have ever met
I wish I could do something for you—something o
show that I am grateful. If I only had somethil®
to give you!” # :

ILY put her hand up to her throat and U7
clasped a small gold brooch made in the shak®
of a heart. ; E B
“Here, Miss Gregg, take this. Oh, but you mu®
here! Hold up your chin! I shall pin it right S
now. No, it is not too valuable a gift; it’s 0P
plated; I bought it with my own money just pefoll
I left home; out of my honey money. I only wig
it was better. i
“Now, whenever you wear it you must think of
Hall, happy at home, being just an ordinary
doing the housework and tending to the garden &
baking cookies, ginger ones, because John likes 'el8
and Saturday nights helping in the store.
“I must be going. I have to pack my trunk &
get a good night’s sleep, for there is a train W% o
leaves early in the morning and I want to get “5‘
She shook hands and departed, smiling radian'
“I’ll see you again before I go, Miss Gregg, an
going to write to you if you don’t mind.” i
Miss Gregg added some fuel to the fire, pulled
chair up close and sat down. o
The little occurrence had set her mind oB T
own past; she wondered how she might have “jf
ceived such advice in her time and smiled at he
for a deliberate purveyor of fictionized fact.
story had not been quite what she had represe’

it to Lily, but her conccience did not trouble her '
(Concluded on page 20.) :

-
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WESTCHESTER CUP /G6OES BACK-TO. ENGLAND

Pictures of the Great British-United States Polo Tournament at New York

11

Captain Cheape (England) blocks Milburn—a char-

acteristic play.

NGLAND seems at
E last to have been
sitting up and taking
notice of King George’s
admonishment, “Wake up,
England”—in sport, at any
rate. A few weeks ago
England won the amateur
golf championship. Last
week she won the polo
championship—both times
defeating America. “Sham-
rock IV.” has a good
chance this time to get the
America’s Cup, and, after
that, John Bull will make
a dash for the Davis’ Ten-
nis Cup.

The two games, which
resulted in England re-
gaining the Polo Cham-
pionship and the West-
chester Cup, were great
games, particularly the
sepond. The crowds were
wildly excited, and put up
a total of $200,000 in gate
receipts for .the two days:

Capt. Cheape blocks Larry Waterbury, (America), and robs him of the ball.

Cheape goes through the goal with the ball—Lamontagne, goalkeeper (America), in rear.

The score in the first game

was 8 to 38%; in the
second, 4 to 23;. The out-
standing difference be-

tween the methods of the
two teams was that while
England played the com-
bination game, America
practised individualism. If
America had played in the
first game with as good

understanding as they
played the second, they
might have ‘won. But

there is little doubt that,
though it was close, the
better team won. The
feature of the matches was
Milburn’s wonderful re-
turn to form. Barrett, the
English captain, played
finely, but if Milburn had
had the proper. support,
the ending might have
been very different.

A cable says King
George sat up till mid-
night to hear the result.

MEMPHIS HORSE WINS $16,000 AT FIRST INTERNATIONAL DERBY

Scenes at the Dorval Track, Montreal, Saturday, June 13th

J. B.
atelB Schorr's “David Craig”

N holds the money bag.

garlanded with roses while Jockey Gold-
s “Luke McLuke,” also owned by J. B.
chorr, was third, winning $1,500.

“David Craig,” the winner,

favourite, “Waterbass,

on the home str etch in a heavy track, passing the popular

" and followed by H. P. Whitney’s “Gainer,”” who was second.

“Waterbass” was not even placed
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The Redistribution Miracle
consent” is an

¢ ¢ EDISTRIBUTION by
achievement which it is doubtful
whether we, in our pre-occupation with

other matters, quite appreciate. It
means that a Committee of Members of Parliament,
chosen from both sides of the House and comprising
some of the strongest partisans in the chamber, have
been able to sit down with an electoral map of Can-
ada before them, and agree upon all the changes
rendered necessary by the latest census. Note that
the Committee was not chosen from among the com-
promisers. They did not seek out the moderates
and conciliators to do this work. They boldly named
the hard fighters of both parties, and locked them
in a room to come to an agreement. It was a daring
experiment; and it succeeded.

g oue

UCH of the success of the experiment was due, I
think, to precisely this policy of putting the
party pugilists on the Committee. If they had

been in the back-ground, not burdened with the full
responsibility of the men on the Committee, and not
constantly confronted by every difficulty of the task,
they might easily have thought that their com-
promising colleagues were going too far, and have
carried the fight into the House. But they were put
right on the “firing line.” They were personally up
against every problem which the effort to reach an
agreement presented. They knew just how neces-
sary it was to yield at this point and trade that one.
And their Parliamentary colleagues, who were not
on the Committee, knowing them for “first-rate fight-
ing men,” were quite willing to take their word for
it that these concessions had to be made. There
was no distrust back of them. If they themselves
came to an understanding, they were entirely cer-
tain that it would be approved by their respective
Parliamentary parties.

e uwe %

HIS result shows what can be done even by ex-
treme partisans when they are under consider-
able pressure to be reasonable. The pressure

was applied, of course, by the two majorities—the
Conservative majority in the Commons, and the
Liberal majority in the Senate. It was utterly use-
less for either party to try to pass an outrageous
measure. The Liberals could not get it through the
Commons, and the Conservatives could not get it
through the Senate. Each party held a veto over
the other. Either party could walk out of the com-
mittee-room and declare that there would be no re-
distribution. The result is—agreement. The “for-
wards” on both sides have been able to agree upon
the new allotment of seats in each province. Never
before have they been able to achieve so miraculous
a harmony; but then never before did the Opposition
in the Commons have the power to kill a Redistribu-
tion Bill in the Senate.

ge e g

ERE we have proof that a perfectly fair redistri-
bution is entirely possible. In the future, we
may not always have a Senate majority to

check a Commons majority when this decennial duty
comes round, but we should never again have a
gerrymander. The decency of the average citizen
ought to take the place of the hostile Senate majority
and compel the partisans in Parliament to always
reach an agreement. Now that we know that, under
compulsion, they can reach an agreement, and pro-
duce a measure which neither party regards as un-
just, public opinion should demand that they always
reach an agreement, and should want to be told
quite convincingly why they have not been able to
do so—and who is to blame. That is, it ought to
be a very serious reflection upon any Government
majority which fails to produce a redistribution plan
acceptable to the Opposition, unless it can show that
the Opposition have been unreasonable. By “un-
reasonable,” I do not mean that the Government
majority may employ the “tu quoque” argument and
prove that the Opposition did things quite as par-
tisan when in power. We should now agree to “let
the dead past bury its dead”—it smells bad enough
in all conscience. “Unreasonableness” should be
judged wholly by the attitude on the Bill presented
before the House, just as if this were the first re-
distribution measure ever framed.

e % %

OMETIMES I have thought that this could only
be reached by referring redistribution to a Com-
mittee of Judges. Now, we know that it can be

reached by referring it to a Committee of Poisonous
Partisans. And they are precisely “the boys” to do
it best—provided that they are conscious of a little

Their great strength is that they know,
if they agree, there is no one who will criticize
them. They are the court of last resort. It might
require courage for a Committee of Judges to take
a course which the irresponsible partisans at Ottawa
would condemn as pusillanimous. Then the judges,
in their desire to stand straight, might bend back-
ward. Moreover, it is not fair to ask judges to de-
part from their very important duties as umpires be-
tween man and man in all the relations of life, civil
and criminal, and risk their reputations in a political
muddle. And it is now seen to be quite unnecessary.
The politicians can do the work to admiration—if
they must.

pressure.

e g

HE “must” can always be applied by the people.
The moment it is believed that an unfair re-
distribution will lose a political majority more

seats than it can possibly win for it, we shall never
again see an unfair redistribution. Two wrestlers,
in the heat and passion of their struggle, are sorely
tempted to commit “fouls.” Yet they seldom do.
Why? Simply because a “foul” costs them a “fall”;
and they know that they cannot afford any such
luxury. “They lose more by ‘“fouling” than they can
possibly hope to win; so they do not “foul.” Poli-
ticians are quite as sensible as wrestlers, and seldom
become so heated in their contests. Let them learn
that “fouling” is fatal to success; and they will most
religiously “play fair.” The veto of the Senate has
been quite sufficient to compel “fair play” this time.
The veto of the voters will always be more than

sufficient to compel the same “fair play” every time
the task of redistribution comes round again.
THE MONOCLE MAN.

Musical Missionaries

T least a score of Canadian music-makers have
gone out of Canada to help make the musiC
of other countries. In an interview with the

Montreal Star, G. A. Grant-Schafer, composer and
head of the singing faculty in the Northwestern Uni-
versity, at Evanston, Ill., gives a few names of these
musical missionaries. He begins with Albani, who:

got her stage name from Albany, N.Y., although she

was born in the Province of Quebec. He includes; 2
also, Beatrice La Palme, Clarence Lucas, Dethier,
Paul Default, Eugene Cowles and Lynwood Farnam..

Of the musicians mentioned above, Albani has"
long since retired, after doing infinite credit to the-
land of her birth. Beatrice La Palme was for two.
seasons with the Montreal Opera Company, and has
lived several years in Montreal, though she is per-
haps better known to Boston and New York
Clarence Lucas, composer, has been twenty years out-"
side of Canada. He has been back for several visits®
and thinks Canada is doing remarkably well. Bu'té;'
it must seem odd to Lucas to find imported musicians®
filling important posts, such as he would be wellgs\
qualified to fill had he remained in Canada. Dethiel:
the organist, is mentioned as a Canadian, but his
advertising managers refer to him as a Belgian. And
it is because most of these people, when they 80-
abroad, forget that they are Canadians that rouses:
the ire of some people who believe that the word
“Canadian” ought to be a certificate of good charac:
ter wherever it is used. Eugene Cowles, who sang
with the Bostonians many years ago, and the last two:
years has reappeared in Canada with Gilbert and
Sullivan revivals, is a Canadian sure enough and
most Canadians know it. Abroad he may choose t0:
keep the fact quiet for just the same reason that®
Eddie Johnson, the operatic tenor, now in Milan,;
adopted an Italian name and never mentions Canada-

ABLOYW U F

THE WAR GOD’S STAR STILL SEEMS TO BE IN THE ASCENDANT
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By-Products of a College Education

By

DOUGLAS DURKIN

Academic Principal Brandon College

HERE is a story about a great industrial com-
bine—the Standard Oil, to be precise—to the
effect that they started in to make oil, noth-
Ing but oil, and nothing but the best oil they

could produce. They went to a great deal of expense
to produce the article and they threw away a very
great deal of “useless” matter in the process. Some-
one, he was a genius of the new-world type, hit upon
the happy idea of turning this very waste itself into
a4 marketable article. And to-day the good house-
wife seals her jelly jars with paro-wax—the small
boy chews sugared white gum and enjoys it, the
Christmas lanterns are lit with candles that burn
without a bad smell, the farmer’s waggon is made
to run without its squeal—it is said there are over
fifty of these by-products. - :

In the days to come, those far-off days of a won-
derful future when combines and capital are a thing
of the dim past, when property rights and private
Ownership will be in the same category with the
Dirates and highway robbers of romance, this little
story about the man who made something out of
Dothing will be told about the fireside—or whatever
the substitute may be—as one of the cherished tra-
ditions of America’s past.

But this is not an advertisement. It is not a eulogy
of genius. Herein will be found rather an honest
attempt to show that by-products appear often
without effort, without genius indeed, and in places
Where we might least expect to find them.

WHO spoke of the by-products of a college educa-
tion? We know, or think we know, a deal

about the product. The product inspires us
with admiration or disgust according as he belongs
Fo our family or a neighbour’s. But generally speak-
Ing, the “high-brow” is not graded so high in the
Judgment of others as he is in his own or that of
his fond parents. That’s natural, of course. There’s
a great deal of prejudice on both sides. But speak-
ing dispassionately, there is nothing more tragic
in the whole circle of human events than that
moment on a bright, cheery morning after gradua-
tion, when the graduate saunters forth, his face
beaming with self-confidence, his eyes set toward the
crowded centres where he expects to find his diploma
the open-sesame for every door in every office in
the city. Before the day has closed the brightness
has vanished from the sky, the looks on men’s faces
have changed considerably, the winds blow colder,
the sidewalk is harder underfoot—the world has
changed!

It is about at this moment that he setiles down
to be of some real use in the world. It’s a ong
brocess. Sometimes a man becomes useful at thirty-
five, sometimes at fifty-five. There are some that
never amount to much before seventy and by that
time their chances are slim. But that’s a product.
Heaven’s blessing is on the man already who is
lucky enough to “get his bumps” the day after gradua-
tion. Some never get them and die wondering why
they had not cut a bigger figure in life.

A young man of this type called not so long ago
to ask for advice. He had received his diploma a
week before and wanted to know the best course
to pursue for a year before he should “enter life.”
He was not yet twenty, and he was a minister’s son.
He was told to get a job with a construction gang
on a railway and go to work. He looked very much
disappointed and left the office without expressing
his thanks. The fact was he didn’t want advice. He
went at once to Toronto and spent a year cultivating
his voice. In the name of Heaven!

ALL of which brings us to the cold fact, the
by-products of college education are often
very unfortunate. It should be put more
strongly than that, but the meaning is clear. The
reader will get the spirit of the thing if he ever
appens to run across a “by-product” in the business
of his every day or sees it entering his office of an
afternoon when the work is behind or he has to
catch a train with ten minutes to spare.

There is a type of student that gets little more
_Out o; four years in a university than a trunk-full of
illfitting clothes, a few score of faded college pen-
‘nants, an undeniable facility in the art of rolling a
cigarette—and a “rah-rah” throat. He has a swagger,
a pair of lightning socks, a trick of whipping a cane
and a superior distaste for hard work or real culture.
1s sisters adore him, his mother worships him.
But there is g really serious side to the matter
of unfortunate and unexpected results of college
}gaining. There is a sort of highly developed supra-
thealism. The class-room is full of it. The halls and

e lib;‘aries are stuffy from it. We read books and
We write books. Indeed, when we have written a
t{;gk We consider our contribution complete. We
busti)rlze about things and leave the hard-headed
s 1ess man or the hard-handed working man who
the WS nothing about our little pet theories to face
s nhecessity of actually solving the problems while
b Waste time. We observe, we are amused, we are

I.ere:sted, Wwe make mathematical calculations, we
= AW curves and deduce index-numbers, we build up
case and fight it out to no end with someone else

who does the same: thing, and we feel royally elated
when we can cite more figures and quote more statis-
tics than the other fellow. We delude ourselves into
thinking that statistics count, that figures are worth
while. Social sin is a phenomenon. Society is a
process and we watch it as we watch a machine at
work. We have a well-defined disinclination to be-
coming a part of it. What hermits, gowned and
cowled, flock from our universities year after year!
Not that the scientific observer is out of place in
society. We need them, we need more than we can
get. But science does not mean manhood or woman-
hood any more than differential. calculus means a
well-governed city or a well-ordered home. Too
many “follow knowledge like a sinking star”—and
go down with the star!

THEN there is cynicism. Nothing could be more
contemptible than an educated cynic. I listened
with quiet amusement to one of these individuals
while he talked with a mature college president.
What smug self-complacency, what omniscience!
And with what ease he brushed aside the ethical
standards of the old doctor. If cynicism ever really
got anywhere or ever really did anything there might
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be some excuse for it. If it ever really said any-
thing it might be tolerated at that. But it doesn’t.
Cynicism is merely stubbornness plus. An ass would
make an excellent cynic if he could smile. A cynic
need not know anything. All he needs to do is to
pretend he knows. Moreover, if he really knew any-
thing he could not be a cynic—he couldn’t tolerate
himself. But he doesn’t. Furthermore, he is prac-
tically hopeless, for no one ever taught a cynic any-
thing. No one can. One can kick a cynic—usually
with little difficulty—and thereby do humanity a
service, providing the work is done thoroughly and
at an opportune moment. But if one fails in this the
fool still smiles and imagines he has come off victor.

And then there is—but why carry this thing any
farther? One could mention the college snob—the
“high brow” and the “high head” are too often com-
panions under the same hat. And there are a few
others. For years the “town and the gown” have
been at war. Anyone connected with college work
must know that. The town is not at war with the
worthy products, however. The town welcomes the
man who comes to make his contribution, the man
who is a man before he is anything else. And, thank
Heaven! we have such—young men who enter col-
lege at a sacrifice to themselves and their parents,
who plod and toil, but who know how to enjoy them-
selves, too, and come out of college splendid types
of manhood to take their appointed places in the
community. May we be blessed with more of the
real product. It will go far towards helping us
tolerate the by-product.

An Ancien
Byva - Do

HE other day I witnessed a scene not to be
duplicated in any other part of North Am-
erica. It was the conferring of degrees at
the ancient and historic University of King’s,

at Windsor, N.S. This university should not be
called “ancient and historic,” but “ancient and
modern.” It was established in 1846, is the oldest
university in the British possessions beyond the
seas, conducts its Encenia exercises with all the
pomp and ceremony of a state function; is a Church
of England institution pure and simple; delights in
its age and its roster of distinguished men who have
achieved fame in the wars of their country, and is
yvet further advanced in modern ideas than any in-
stitution of learning in all Canada, and prides her-
self on the fact that her mission is to prepare men
to preach peace on earth and good will toward men.

There were the masters of art, in their gowns
and hoods. There were the doctors of law and
doctors of divinity in their bright gowns of scarlet,
and there was the Chancellor arrayed in robes of
gold. Before ithem were gathered the townsfolk.
The proceedings were conducted in the Latin tongue.

Men who were bright and shining lights in the
church were created doctors of divinity. Then a
gentleman was conducted to the feet of the Chan-
cellor, who is a bright and shining light in the pur-
suits of commerce. Mr. J. H. Plummer, manager
of the Dominion Steel and Coal Company, was
created a doctor of civil law and was soon sitting
beside the other doctors.

With all its ancient pomp and ceremonial, King’s

t Ceremony
TAUNTON

realizes more than any other university, at least in
the Maritime Provinces, that this is the twentieth
century. Only three or four years ago she conferred
a doctor’s degree on a woman—made her an honorary
doctor of civil law—because the faculty realized
that her life work merited it. More than that, the
faculty went to Upper Canada to find her. For the
same reason, J. H. Plummer was singled out for
special ‘distinction.

But it was not all Latin and all ceremonial. An
old graduate who has spent the last twenty-four years
across the border, delivered an oration on Imperial
Federation. The president followed and touched on
material things; told what the board of governors
were going to do—when the people found the money
—and then Dr. Plummer struck into the practical.
the question of earning one’s daily bread. It was a
beautiful blend—ancient and modern—and having
been there one does not wonder why people go there
year after year from all parts of the province, and,
indeed, from all parts of Canada.

King’s has had its ups and downs—principally
downs. Several attempts have been made to merge
it with other universities, but the church people at
last decided that if there was any merging to be
done the other universities yearning to merge must
come to King’s. To-day, under the guiding hand of
Rev. Canon Powell, it is flourishing like a green bay
tree. Twelve or thirteen years ago the number of
students enrolled was down to half a dozen. To-day
there are some seventy-five on the roll, and more to
ccme—if there is room for them.

THE RIDLEY COLLEGE CRICKET ELEVEN, INTER-SCHOOL CHAMPIONS 1914,
year in succession Ridley College has won the

For the second
the U.C.C., and the S.A.C.
above. At the close of this
E. G. Powell (President),

H. C. Griffith (Head), A.
Turnbull, J. H. N.

Drope, E. M. Jenoure, E, B.

0

inter-school cricket championship, beating the T.C.S.,

During the past five years Ridley has lost only two matches against the schools named
term the eleven is making a tour

to Montreal and Ottawa. The officers and team are:

E. Mix (Capt.), G. R. Maram, J. F. Manley, H. F. Sneed, A. R.
Lefroy, G. D. Clarke, V.

R. Irvine, G. D. Wood, MacLean (Pro.).
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EDITOR

Lord Mersey’s Visit

SIDE from the Empress affair, the visit of Lord
Mersey will be a great blessing. He is show-
ing our judges and our lawyers the follies

of legal technicalities and the iniquities of procedure
as we have it in Canada.

To see Lord Mersey brush aside the petty things
so dear to the heart of the Canadian legal man, is
a rare treat. When he sharply put the Deputy
Minister of Justice in his place, he won the plaudits
of us all. It was not Mr. Newcombe’s fault—he
simply did not know any better. He was doing just
what all great lawyers do in Canada—revelling in
useless detail and wasteful verbiage.

Lord Mersey knows what he wants and goes
straight to the point. He believes in and practises
“the truth, the whole truth and nothing but the
truth.” He handles the investigation as a business
man of the highest type, and accomplishes as much
in one day as a Canadian judge would in three.

When dismissing the two wireless men, he said:
“You two young gentlemen are a great credit to the
service you are in.” Imagine Sir William Meredith
or Sir William Mulock exhibiting such courtesy!

% % %
Public Lawyers

URELY there is a great lesson to be learned
from Lord Mersey’s method of conducting an
investigation. As Canadians, we must admit

we are lacking in directness and thoroughness. Our
law courts are still wound round and round with red
tape. At times, it would seem as if the courts
existed to prevent justice rather than to dispense
justice. Our judges and our lawyers all display the
same characteristics. It is a class fault, not an in-
dividual fault. :

Some day, Canada will adopt a system of public
lawyers, hired by the state and paid by the state.
These will be men who will, like Lord Mersey, brush
aside technicalities instead of creating them. They
will reduce the cost of legal procedure fifty per cent.
Instead of taking one or two years to get a final de-
cision in a big law suit, it will be delivered in a month
or two.

A few days ago, the Jews of Toronto decided to
establish a tribunal of their own, so as to settle all
disputes between themselves cheaply and quickly.
They find Canadian civil courts wholly unsatisfac-
tory. This must be the case, so long as a lawyer
is paid according to the number of letters he writes,
the length of the brief which he prepares, and the
number of hours he appears in court.

They have come to public doctors in England.
Canada must soon adopt a system of public doctors
and public lawyers, so as to save both the nerves
and the money of those who find it necessary to
employ the services of these professions.
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International Contests

REAT BRITAIN has not had much success in
sporting contests of an international charac-
ter in recent years. Therefore, the victory

of Lord Wimbourne’s polo team is decidedly pleasing.
The Englishmen brought better ponies this year and
the men themselves showed considerable superiority
in riding ability and exactness of aim. Canadians
were pleased at the showing made, as we naturally
sympathize with the men who represent the heart
of the Empire in such contests.

Great interest is also being taken in the approach-
ing yachting contest for the America’s Cup. Sir
Thomas Lipton will try for the fourth time to carry
the Irish yachting colours to victory.  For sixty-three
years, the America’s Cup has remained on this side
of the Atlantic, and yet the Britishers have never
faltered in their determination to bring it back some

day. The new challenger, Shamrock IV., is a won-
derful single-master, and every Canadian with sport-
ing blood in his veins will watch the coming struggle
with anxious interest.

Moreover, these contests prove that the Anglo-
Saxon nations, as they are called for want of a
better term, are not wholly given up to materialism
and are fighting the disintegrating influences of idle-
ness and luxury. ' Such competitions are also a
strong guarantee against diplomatic misunderstand-
ings as well as breeders of international apprecia-
tions. Athletic rivalries in tennis, golf, polo and
yachting are the first line of defence against inter-
national wars.
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The Methodist Uprising

EXT Monday may witness one of the greatest
religious uprisings that Canada has ever seen.

The Liberal party in Ontario has been trans-
formed, under Mr. Rowell’s guidance, into a Tem-
perance and Methodist party. The so-called Liberal
candidates in the general election which occurs then
are selected from the Methodist ministry, the ranks
of the temperance advocates, and here and there an
old-time Liberal. So far as the writer is aware, no
such situation has ever before arisen in any pro-

EDUCATION

At this season of the year the class lists for
Universities, Colleges, Normal Schools and
Secondary Institutions are being published. The
educational year is closing and a new one is
dawning. Many are thinking of what has been
accomplished and what remains to be done.

Hence, it is the custom, at this season, for
The Canadian Courier to give especial atlention
to Educational Maiters. This issue contains the
first instalment.  Succeeding issues will conlain
other malerial also valuable to those who are
thinking of next vear’s educational problems.

As with all other subjects, The Canadian
Courier views education from the viewpoint of
the nation as a whole.

vince. The so-called moral issue has driven out
politics of the ordinary kind.

Indeed, it might not be unfair to say that the party
now fighting Sir James Whitney’s Government is
a Rowell party, not a Liberal party. This may be
excessive praise of Mr. Rowell, but he has certainly
shown wonderful ability in calling new forces to his
aid in what he seems to regard as “a, holy war.” Not
only has he succeeded in getting the ultra-temper-
ance forces, and the Methodist churches, but the
Presbyterians and Baptists and Y. M. C. A’s are
sympathetic. This new alignment of forces puts all
the old-time politicians and all ancient forms of poli-
tical prophecy out of court.

The results of next Monday’s voting cannot be
anticipated. Many Conservatives will vote for the
Rowell candidates, and many Liberals will vote for
the Conservative candidates. The switching will be
so widespread, according to present indications, that
no man may forecast the result. It is generally con-
ceded, however, that the gains will be largely in
Mr. Rowell’s favour. - Whatever the results, the les-

sons to be learned from this peculiar campaign will
form the basis of many editorials and sermons in
the weeks that follow. The entire story will not be
told in the election returns.
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Effect on Manitoba

NTARIO’S elections are on June 29th and
Manitoba’s on July 10th. Both governments
are Conservative, and both Oppositions are

using the “Banish the Bar” cry. What happens in
Ontario on Monday next will be a tolerably clear
index of what will happen a fortnight later in Mani-
toba. Sir James Whitney and Sir Rodmond Roblin
are two men in one boat.

Sir Rodmond has been longer in power than Sir
James. He has also been more bitterly, although
not more successfully, assailed by his opponents.
Good times and constant prosperity, emphasized by
strong political organizing, have kept him in power.
His long-delayed victory in getting his province en-
larged, by the moving back of its boundary to Chester-
field Inlet and Hudson Bay, offsets much of the criti-
cism which has been showered upon his adminis-
tration.

Whatever his virtues and whatever his faults, Sir
Rodmond will eagerly await the returns from On-
tario on Monday. One can easily imagine his sitting
up quite late to hear the results.

o e

The “ Rainbow” Needed

ANY honest citizens have been unable to see
M the value of the little cruiser, the “Rainbow,”
which was stationed at Esquimalt under
and dismantled under Borden. Yet during
the past fortnight, the “Rainbow” would have beeR =
very valuable to the Canadian Government had it
been in commission and well manned. o
There are three hundred Hindus on a Japanese
ship in Vancouver harbour, whom the Government
will not allow to land. The captain of the vessel
would like to sail away, but his passengers will not
let him. There is no police force which can inter:
vene and restore order, because the “Rainbow” i8
out of commission, and there is no British cruiser’
in sight. Hence Canada is in the humiliating posi=
tion of not being able to preserve law and order
within that portion of her territory which lies be:
tween the shoreline and the three-mile-limit. ]
Two Japanese cruisers have arrived. Is Canadd
to be in the humiliating position of asking the
Japanese navy to restore order. within Canadiab-
territory? ;
The situation is one which does small credit to
the Canadian parliament and the Canadian pe(:ople'1
In their ignorance they thought they would never
be called upon to enforce law and order in that part
of the ocean which, by international law, is knowd
as Canadian territory. In their ignorance they coul
not see the value of cruisers doing police duty along
our coasts. -
Let us hope that this incident will teach the states
men at Ottawa to lay aside their petty partisanshiP
and commence to govern Canada on the patrioti®
basis adopted by the statesmen of other countries.

British Golf Victories

N Thursday and Friday of last week, Britail
won two international events in the “royal aBf
ancient game” of golf—though why royal ar

ancient any longer it is hard to say, since golf has
become as popular in America and France—wher®
they have no royalty—as in Britain. Harry Vardo?
won the British Open Championship at Prestwicks
this being the sixth time he has beat all comers:
The four rounds he made in 73, 77, 78 and 78 €
spectively. Vardon first won the championship B
1896, and proved last week that he is better at forty"
five than he was when he was twenty-six. 5
Taylor, last year’s champion, was a good secon®
Francis Ouimet, open champion of the United Sta
of whom great things were expected, was not in
first fifty competitors. ]

British women are anxious to hold their own, o0
Cecile Leitch, the British Women’s Golf Champio®®
ship winner, won the French Women’s Open Chat*®
pionship by her defeat of Gladys Basten, at ver
sailles, last Thursday, by two up and one to play.

Laurier,

PROMINENT
Left to right:

Wm. Gartshore, London, executive committee; Henry Bertram,

IN THE RECENT CONVENTION OF THE CANADIAN MANUFACTURERS’

H. H. Champ, Hamilton, chairman of the Tariff Committee; E. G. Henderson, Windsor, new president; J.
McKinnon, Toronto,

Dundas, executive committee; J.¥S.

' treasurer; H. G. Waddie, chairman Hamilton Branch.

ASSOCIATION AT MONTREAL.

H. Sherrard, Montreal, new vice-president; col:
executive committee; George Booth, vetel"“,
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The League of Little Mothers

An Attempt on the Part of the Toronto School Board to Amplify Instinct by Instruction
By MARY JOSERHINE TROT I ER

HERE is a new movement in Toronto public
schools. It affects girls only and is as
popular as a fad, although it is founded upon
basic instincts and aims to equip girls at

school for the “woman’s job,” which normally awaits
them. Which business, according to ‘“Nancy Stair”
—a heroine whom I met by chance in a desperate
fiearth of books at camp one summer—is “the marry-
Ing of the man she loves and the bringing up of
babies of her own.”

The former concern is left to instinct. It is just
With the latter half of the job—by all odds the big
half—that the School Board has to concern itself;
for, therein, instinct is apt to be defective. So it

brovides for instruction in the care of children with
2 definite place for the classes on the schedule.
Live babies are borrowed for the purpose. And the
movement
Mothers.”

The materna’ instinct, so far as it goes, has a

is known as “The League of Little

INSTINCT PLUS INSTRUCTION.

In all the list of “object lessons” none so fascinates little girls as
that wherein the object is a baby, and a real, live infant is the
centre of this happy demonstration in “Drying and Dressing.”

real existence in addition to the figment which the
rapt poet spreads upon the ceiling. 1t has substance
in the case of the small girl who dresses her doll and
“tucks it up” in careful imitation of her mother.
It fails to go far enough, however. For in the case
of the child without a doll and possessed of a mother
all untaught in the arts of either dressing or washing
the baby brother or sister, as it may be, and all
unversed in the traditions of the nursery, it has
covered the last degree of diminished dis-
tance. In which instance, instruction 1is
needful in order not only to develop instinct,
but also to discover it beforehand.

The direct outcome of the latter conditions,
as observed by the various school nurses in

€ course of their district visits in Toronto,
Was the organization of Little Mothers’ classes
in the city schools. Miss Paul, the organizer,
S _ardent—superintendent as she is of the
School nurses and intimately aware of dis-
trict needs. Her tales of “The Ward” con-
‘_’lnqed the School Board, whose principal ob-
jections to the innovation had been that the
Ome and not the school was the natural
Dlace for instruction in mothers’ matters and
that the syllabus was already over-burdened.

A HOSPITABLE mind toward the new idea
Wwas that of Mr. R. D. Fairbairn, who
£6r saw ip the same a coign of vantage
e € service of education to civic life. On
the Wwhole, the Board proved enterprising and
e League of Little Mothers got its start.
ereat Wwas exactly one year ago. And now
sl are twenty-four of the schools which
Noo a feature of Little Mothers’ classes.
s re the:se all in the poorer quarters. The
' ernal instinet,” happily, is not confined
althouehunenhghtened classes in Toronto,
% allog instruction in the care of children
all gmg"ed to go by default pretty much in
Dopulares' So that the lessons are extremely
atte-nd{ although there is no compulsion to
hoalls em. The last half hour once a week
otted in most of the schools for the

classes, which are usually held in the kindergarten,
with one of the nurses of the school staff in charge.
Invariably the meetings of the “Little Mothers” out-
run the limit of the school half-hour, and such is the
fascination of them that they have even encroached
on the sacred hour of tea. :

An inaugural meeting is immensely 1mportapt
from the point of view of the girls who attend it,
for “an officer” is an enviable object, and any person
there may “get elected.” A dignified little funec-
tionary was one I saw presiding; and the secretary
who read ‘“the minutes” was a curious blend of
consequence and shyness. At the first meeting the
names are enrolled, the officers elected, the pledge
cards distributed along with a list of the neighbour-
hood’s relief stations, dispensaries, etc., and a short
talk, by the nurse in charge, on the object of the
League, concludes the launching.

The order of procedure at a regular meeting is:
first, the calling of the members to order; then,
the roll-call, the reading of the
minutes, and the enrollment of new
members; a brief review of the last
day’s lesson; and, lastly, a ten-minute
talk by the nurse, including a demon-
stration with a real, live baby. He
or she is borrowed from the district,
and great is the honour to the Little
Mother whose small brother or sister
is selected. Whatever condition that
baby arrives in, and sometimes it is
splendid beyond gainsaying, there is
never any doubt of his state on
leaving. He departs as sweet and as
lovesome an object as the Indian boy
whom “Titania” adopted, and whom
her husband, the King of Elfland,
coveted so for his train of fairy
nenchmen.

The lesson may have been on
“Growth and Development,” under
any one of its subdivisions—weight,
muscular strength and exercise; or,
perhaps on one of the special senses—
smell, sight, hearing, or speech; or,
on “Bathing and the Value of Water,”
“Clothing and Cleanliness,” “Sleep
and Quiet,” “Fresh Air,” or, “How to
Feed the Baby.” And “First Care of
the Sick Baby” is one of the most
important of the subjects.

It was the writer’s pleasure the
other afternoon to attend a special
Little Mothers’ demonstration in con-
nection with the classes in the York
Street School, in the main a Jewish
district, which have been ‘conducted
since last March by Nurse Roberts.

The school was pranked for the
festive occasion with posies and
posters in gay profusion and “pretty maids all in a
row,” like Mary’s garden. The prettiness was that
of youthful health, for no little girl may join the
club where she is taught the ‘care of a second human
until her own person is what it should be. So the
teeth were very pearly, indeed, that showed in the
smiles of the Little Mothers, their hair was glossy
in ringlets or braids, and the smartest of little caps
and aprons succeeded in- having the air of uniforms.

SOME OF TORONTO’S “LITTLE MOTHERS.”

To whom, by the hand of the school nurse, the simple
business of making a bed is proved to be a job of
amazing deftness.

But these same “pretty maids” were a business-
like half-hundred; and their amazing deftness and
glibness in demonstration, whether in the process
of weighing the baby, or of modifying his feeding
fluids, which it seems should be done between the
ages of two months and three months, made a mere
spinster appear like an ignoramus. She felt that
it would have helped some mother to stand in her
place for a minute or two and study the bathing of
the manikin child or the even more intricate science
of baby-dressing. There was nothing the Little
Mothers could not have told her.

ND that exactly is the Little Mothers’ business.
They dispense their knowledge broadcast in
the districts, as a result of which many mothers

were present, not alone for the pleasure of seeing
their daughters’ clever exhibition, but also to learn,
on their own account. One came bringing a bouncing
child, whose elasticity and rosy plumpness were the
result of Little*Mothers’ enterprise. For the girls
are scouts as well as baby-savers.

Other features of the demonstration were a diet
table, a home-made bed, an improvised ice-box, and
a weird collection of things called “Baby-killers,”
including the object commonly called “a comfort.”

Altogether the display was a great success and
proof conclusive of the efficacy of the League of
Little Mothers in that district. At the same time it
was merely an example of the accomplishment of
the clubs throughout the city.

The movement is not an experiment, therefore.
It had passed the experimental stages previous even
to its adoption in Toronto, the “dog” upon which it
was tried being European. But it fitg Canadian con-
ditions exactly, and there can be no doubt that the
example of Toronto, which leads the land in pro-
gressive education, will shortly be followed by the
other cities which are making common cause in
behalf of babes. The high rate of infant mortality,
monstrous in Montreal and elsewhere, weuld be re-
duced at least in a measure by the ministrations of
clubs of Little Mothers.

GRADUATES OF MANITOBA AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE.
Young women of the western provinces who have this year completed the course of Household Science.

-
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Courierettes.
1 HE GREAT DIVIDE”

was
played by a Torouto steck
company last week. The peo-
ple of Ontario will play it on election
day—June 29.

Calgary women have started a “Bet-
ter Babies” campaign. In some places
the slogan might be made “Better
Babies and More of Them.”

Lethbridge appointed a young wo-
man as City Clerk, but she chose
rather to get married. Thus Cupid
conquered a city.

A Toronto daily is puting a fee of
fifty cents on engagement announce-
ments. If she’s a nice girl she’s
worth it.

They have invented a new lifeboat
that won’t sink or collapse. It would
be fine if somebody would invent a
way to make sure of getting the peo-
ple in it.

Hamlet and Lincoln have been lik-
ened by a recent writer. It must be
admitted that one was killed at a
play and the other is often killed in a
play.

New York State will not let women
suffragists use the Armouries. Per-
sonally, we think the women would
have more use for arms than armour-
ies.

Ice cream was originally frozen
custard. That was 100 years ago. It
does not seem to have progressed
much since, if we are to judge by
some samples.

Lieut. Porte is to try to cross *the
Atlantic in an aeroplane in 30 hours.
Will this be a case of “any Porte in
a storm”?

Toronto has just added 22 new
policemen to the force. Will “To-
ronto the Good” now be “Toronto the
Better”?

By a court decision, Ottawa was
left without a Board of Control for
some time. Somehow or other, how-
ever, it manged to get along.

Twenty-three languages were
spoken at the Salvation Army con-
gress in London—but luckily for the
delegates not all of them at once.

Sir Thomas Lipton was fined $50
for speeding. No, it was not in his
new yacht, but rather in his motor

car.
LR A

Just a Suggestion.—Now, if some
of those suffragettes would take a
long knife and rip up some of those
cubist or futurist paintings the nation
as a whole might have kindlier feel-
ings towards them.

Truth—and Poetry.
One sadly solemn . thought
‘Comes to me o’er and o’er—
The cost of living is higher to-
day
Than it’s ever been before.

Chopin’s Great Feat—Curious are
the errors that creep into print. One
of the most remarkable came to light
recently in a corner of the weekly
calendar of St. James’ Square Pres-
byterian Church, Toronto.

It seems that one of the prominent
members of the church died, and it
was arranged that a memorial service
should be held in his honour.

The organist and choirmaster de-
cided to do something special in the
musical line, and he could think of
nothing better befitting the occasion
than Chopin’s wonderful Funeral
March.

There was but little time in which
1o arrange things, and the announce-
ment of the order of service was to
be printed on the church calendar.

S¢ the choirmaster had his secretary
telephone the particulars of.the order
of service to the printer so that the
thing could be done in time.

Now it so happened that the secre-
tary was a recent arrival from Eng-
land, and her accent still clung to
Ler tongue with exceeding tenacity.
The printer had a little difficulty
making out just what she meant, but
he did his best. Imagine the smiles
on the face of the congregation, sad
though the occasion was, and im-.
agine the chagrin of the choirmaster,
when the church calendar appeared
in the pews with the promise, instead
of the great Funeral March, the fol-
lowing:

“A Few Remarks, by Chopin.”

R 8 ®

A Few New Howlers.—School ex-
amination papers have produced a lot
of fun. Here are a trio of amusing
answers which recently came to light.

One boy, in explaining in a music
exam. what “pauses” were, wrote:
“They’re what grow on pussy cats.”

A fourth class pupil mentioned
Romeo and Juliet as being a pair of
famous explorers.

And the boy was wiser than he
knew who penned the statement that
“chickens are birds harmful to men.”

L I

How He Fixed It.—T1he young wo-
man examined the photographs and
did not seem very well pleased with
them.

“They are not as good as they

might be,” she criticized. “The
features are rather indistinct.”
“Yes,” admitted the diplomatic

photographer, “but you must remem-
ber that your face is not at all plain.”

And then the clouds rolled by.

2 2 ®n

Explained.—“Mr. and Mrs. Gotrox
are very happy now, and are receiv-
ing congratulations ‘from their
friends.”

“What is it—a boy or a girl?”

“Neither—a divorce.”

; ®2 2 ®

The Difference.—When a woman
goes shopping she asks the clerk if
he can’t show her something more
expensive.

When she goes buying she asks him
if he can show her something a trifle
cheaper.

2R

Doing His Duty.—The handsome
young man had been dancing most of
the evening with a maiden lady of un-
certain years and a decided lack of
attractiveness. At last a friend asked
him: “Why are you dancing with Miss
Scragg so much?”

“Why, 1 am merely doing my duty,”
was the reply. “You forget that I
«m secretary of the Humane Society.”

2 8 ®

What Is Fun?—“He just did it in
fun,” explained a man in Toronto
police court when he showed a badly-
wounded face, the result of his
chum’s playful pranks.

Those fellows must have derived
tlieir ideas of fun from the comic car-

toons.
22 ®

Was She All Dead?—This is from
the Toronto World:

“She was finally picked up half
frozen by the cold and half dead from
exposure.”

Was it the same half or was she
wholly dead?

2 ®

Repartee.—Smart Passenger—“T'll
bet you've run into a lot of wrecks
in your time.”

Conductor—“No—you're
one I've seen in months.”

2 ®®

G. B. S. Guesses Right—"The fam-
ily is a humbug” is the latest declar-
ation of the iconoclastic George Ber-

the first

nard Shaw. Almost everybody will
agree with him—thinking, of course,
of the family next door.
L I e
In the Garden of Eden.—Eve—1
want a new dress, Adam.”
Adam—*“All right, wifie, I don’t care
a fig. Shake the tree again.”
® 8 ®
Militancy Note.—If you have your
eyes open you will observe that the
girl who can break hearts doesn’t
waste a thought on breaking win-
dows.

The Natural Way.—The food
faddist and the average man
were discussing diets.

The former was telling how
he had lived on a strictly vege-
tarian diet and had gained
in weight and health.

“Yes,” said the average man,
“and I had a rather interesting
experience, too, along that line.”

“What did you do?”

“«] lived on milk only for a
whole year and gained every
day in weight and strength.”

“Remarkable! How did you
manage to do that?”

“Oh, just about the same as
other babies did.”

The Double Nature.—An earnest
evangelist in the north of England
went to a chapel to preach, and found
that as the chapel was being decor-
ated, he had to preach in the open
air. He stood on a mound near by.
Very soon, it was noticed that he was
rather uncomfortable. He kept on
settling his tie, and standing first on
one foot and then on the other. At
last he could stand it no longer.

“Well, friends,” he burst out, “ye
may know that the Lord’s in my
heart, but the devil’s in my breeches.”

The truth was he had been stand-
ing on an ant-hill!

L
Awful!—Sir Thomas should re-
member that there’s many a slip

'twixt the cup and the Lip-ton!
2 » »
The London ’Bus-Driver.—A figure
which you don’t often see in London
nowadays is that of the TLondon

horse ’bus-driver. He was remark-
able for the way he dropped his
Uhls.n

“’Olborn!.’Olborn!” he would shout,
when his ’bus came to Holborn.

One day, a passenger remonstrated
with him. “I say, driver,” said the
smart one, “I motice you drop your
‘h’s’ at Holborn.”

“Yessir,” said the Jehu, “but I al-
ways picks ’em up at Hislington!”

L

Two Many Collects.—A couple of
Scotchmen were in a church in Lon-
don. About half-way through the
prayers, Sandy turned to Mac, and
said, in a hoarse, confidential whis-
per: “Mac, we're in the wrong kirk!”

“Eh, mon,” returned the other,
“what d’ye mean?”

“It says here, first collect, second
collect, third collect,” said Sandy. “I
tell you mon, we’re in the wrong

kirk!”
2 ® ®

A Lapsis Linguae—A prominent
newspaperman in Toronto tells a
good story. He is a huge man—both
ways. When he was in England he
went to Clovelly in Devon, where, at
the bottom of a steep declivity you
may catch a glimpse of the sea.

The newspaperman, who leans to-
wards fatness, toiled down to the bot-
tom of the rocks and got the view.
Then he looked at the steep road
which he had to climb to get back.
A native of the place came along,
and the newspaperman complained to
the old villager that there should be
some motor or traction car running
up the cliffs.

Said the villager: “When the Al-
mighty put those cliffs there he didn’t
expect people to be so lazy they would
complain about climbing up and
down. Besides, we don’t want any
motors with their oil and stench; we
don’t want any rocks railway with
their petrol and smell. In fact, sir,
we don’t want any vernacular traffic
of any kind!”
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Every woman who spends
’ the Summer at the seashore,
in the mountains or at some

fashionable watering place
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bottles of
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FERD. T. HOPKINS & SOM, Props.

37 Great Jones Street
NEW YORK
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O @lazMop

Get Acquainted
with the

Over a million are in use and
every owner is satisfied. Ask
your neighbor about it—how easy
it makes housecleaning. You can
reach anywhere with it—high or
low—collects every grain of dust
and holds it.

—Ask your dealer about it and
the O-Cedar Dusting Mop.
Sent anywhere in Canada, ex-
press paid for $1.50.

Channell Chemical Co., Ltd.

369 Sorauren Avenue, Toronto, CanJ‘ . |

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V.
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Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

TORONTO STREET =
Established 1855.

President, w. q. Gooderham;
First Vice-President, W. D. Matthews;
Se‘cond Vice-President, G. W. Monk:
Joint General Managers, R. S. Hudson,

John Massey.

Superintendent of Branches and Sec-
retary, George H. Smith.

TORONTO

Paid-up capital .......... $6,000,000.00
Reserve Fung (earned)... 4,250,000.00
Investments ... .. . ... 0" 31,826,618.37

Deposits Received.
Debentures Issued.

_Associated with the above Corpora-
tion, and under the same direction
and management, is

The Canada Permanent
Trust Company

Incorporated by the Dominion Parlia-
ment. The Trust Company is now
brepared to accept and execute Trusts
of every description, to act as Execu-
tors, Administrator, Liquidator, Guar-
dian, Curator, or Committee of the es-
tate of a lunatic, etc. Any branch of
the business of a legitimate Trust
Company will have careful and prompt
attention.

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 ......... $7,000,000
Reserve Fund and Undi-
vided Profits .. .5 s, 7,248,134

220 BRANCHES IN CANADA

‘General Banking Business
Transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT ut all
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and
upwards 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 Ron-
cesvalles Ave.

The Imperial Trusts Company
of Canada i
ESrABLISHED 1887

47 Allowed on Deposits
© Withdrawable by Cheque

57 Paid on Guaranteed
(4 Investments

MORTGAGES PURCHASED

Heap OrricE:
15 Richmond St. West, Toronto
Tel. M. 214

YARMOUTH

NOVA SCOTIA.

No Hay Fever. .
Summer temperature averages
70 degrees at noon. First-class
hotels and boarding-houses.
Boating, salt and fresh water
fishing, shooting, golf. Excel-
lent roads.
Write for Booklet.
J. BOND GRAY, Sec’y Tourist
Committee, 248 Main Street.

ERRORS IN WORDS

Sasily ct;‘:f;ﬁg cx? ;vxg;égtiefnyou have
esk-Bb;o'_l(r::kEHrro\r/-s in English
lzggig. Sloth, 240 pages, Iszle.sglgc')st-paid.
OB who widhos A e L
glish.” _The Philadelphia Item.

NORMAN RICHAR
12 E, Wellington St. .Dso¥oronto
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IMONEY AND|
IMAGNATES

Dividends To-day and To-morrow

NE outstanding feature of the stock market during the past three months
has been the uncertainty as to dividends on industrial stocks. It is
quite natural that in a country like Canada, just ‘beginning. to‘ find

its feet industrially, that in periods of depression the newer industries should f
have their moments of doubt. Where the doubt is the legitimate result of de- |
pression in trade no blame attaches to the directors or the management.
Where the doubt arises from depression added to misleading statements at
a previous date there is less excuse. ) : .
This is admirably illustrated by the difference between the situation in
Canners, Limited, and in Nova Scotia Steel. Both stocks were depressed, and
had a very considerable decline. In the case of Canners the dividend was
passed, and in the case of Nova Scotia Steel the dividend was declared. In
the one case a certain amount of blame attaches to the directors of Canners,
Limited, for having either overstated their case in their annual report, or for
having understated it when they passed the dividend. They have not shown
that they possess a proper grasp of the business which they are controlling
on behalf of a large number of stockholders. They have acted as if they had
no responsibility towards the public, and very little towards the stock ex-
change. If the exchanges did their duty they would order an official investiga-

PREPARING TO START SOMETHING.

Mr. Bull, feeling optimistic, begins to sharpen his horns.
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Domimion SEcurImEs
CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
TORONTO MONTREAL LONDON.ENG

67, INCOME

Municipal and
First Mortgage
Industrial Bonds
to yield 6% are
fully described in
our Quarterly
List now ready

for distribution.

A copy of this list
may be had upon
request.

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corporation Bonds

tion into the case, and probably order the removal of Canners from the list.
If such a set of circumstances were brought to the attention of the London
stock exchange the directors would be brought to book and punished.

On the other hand the decline in Nova Scotia Steel was the result of a
bear raid. The stock was selling too high in 1913 and 1914, and was in a bad
technical position. This, however, was not the fault of the directors. That
their statements, as given to the. public, were accurate and conservative, is
shown by their ability to pay a dividend on their common stock in this period
of depression. When the bear raid occurred President Harris did everything
he could to reassure the public, and his assurances were justified by a dividend
declaration. Such conduct and such ' results should be beneficial to Nova
Scotia Steel and make it a more popular stock among investors generally.

Much the same remarks as have been applied to Nova Scotia Steel might
be applied to W. A. Rogers, Limited. This industrial has been hammered
until the stock almost disappeared from the activities of the exchange. Yet
the directors of Rogers have justified theéir previously published reports by a
declaration of the regular quarterly dividends, payable July 2nd. These amount
to 1% per cent. on preference stock, and 214 per cent. on the common. Like
Nova Scotia Steel, the stock was selling too high last year, but that was not
the fault of the directors.

On the other hand, Toronto Paper is in much the same condition as Can-
ners. For some time it was paying six per cent. Then the directors got
giddy and raised it to eight per cent. Now the giddy directors have been,
standing with their feet in cold water and have passed the dividend alto-
gether for the quarter. The dividend should never have been raised in the
first place, and it is probable also that it should have been reduced instead
of being passed.

Directors of al! these industrial companies should realize that the pubiic
are watching them from year to year, and in the long run will appraise them
at their true value. The directors of the Canadian industrial companies have
a rather mixed record to date, and it is about time that some plain speaking
was indulged in by investors. The trouble in Canada is that the investor is
a dumb driven animal. He either does not know his rights, or else he does not
know enough to raise a row when those rights are invaded. If there are any
investors who have anything to say on this subject at any time they should
write to the financial papers and let their fellow investors know what they
think of directors who mislead the public at the behest of unscrupulous pro-
moters and brokers.

Is Laurentide Too High ?

O NE year ago Laurentide Company. stock was selling between 203 and 214.

Now Laurentide is quoted from 175 to 180. Last year it fell as low as
140, touching that point in August. If it repeats its performance of
last year it should drop to about 130 in August of this year.

It may be that a study of the figures and the history of the stock on the
part of a few bear raiders may account for the recent decline. These are
days when the bears are looking for victims. In Laurentide, the dope sheet
is entirely in their favour. Last year Laurentide fell 8ixty points in June,
July and August. Is it not reasonable to assume that it will drop fifty or
sixty points during the same period of 1914?

The Laurentide Company was organized tor the purpose of manufactur-
ing sulphite, pulp, and the mills are located at Grand Mere, Quebec. Its net
earnings have grown from $775,524 in the year ending June 30th, 1910, to $1,-
016,758 in the year ending June 30th, 1913. It will be noted that the decline
in the price of the stock last year came largely after the announcement of
an increase in mnet earnings. Therefore, even if the earnings should show

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchangs

Brokers
And

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS-~CAWLOCK, TORONTO

PELLATT  Members
i
PELLATT  ecchanee

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION

Private wire connections with W. H,
GOADBY & CO., Members New York
§tock Exchange,

LUXFER PRISMS

deflect a clear white out-of-doors light
into obscure interiors of stores, offices,
dwellings, etc., making them not only
abundantly light, but dry and sanitary.
They effect a material saving in the cost
of artificial light. Let us solve your light-
ing problems.

The Luxfer Prism Company, Limited
100 King St. W., Toronte, Oz t.
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INTEREST
PA/ID

Capital Paid Up, $2,000,060.00
Assets - - $5,000,000.00

MONTHS

Those who have the intention of making an investment, should
write us for particulars of our five per cent. debentures. The
safety of this security is easily explained and the splendid interest
return makes them very attractive. Complete report for 1913
sent on request.

NO ON
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Fire, Accident and Sickness - Employers’ Liability - Plate Glass

Agents Wanted for the Accident Branch

Head Office for Canada NORWICH UNION BUILDING
12-14 Wellington St. East TORONTO
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Da T1‘«1£ Trust

Gompany:Sinsifed
DIVIDEND NOTICE

Notice is hereby given that a dividend for the three months
ending June 30tk, 1914, at the rate of
TEN PER CENT. PER ANNUM

bas been declared upon the Capital Stock of the Company. and
that the same wiii%e payable on and after July 2nd next.
The Transfer }Sooks will be closed from the 20th to the
30th June, both days inclusive.
By order of the board.

Toronto, June 2ad, 1914
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W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager

British and Foreign Correspondents in all the principal cities
of the world.

Letters of Credit issued enabling Canadians travelling
abroad to have ready access to funds in any foreign city.
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HAS PAID 7 PER CENT.

THIS INVESTMEN PER ANNUM

half yearly since the Securities of this Corporation were placed on
the market 10 years ago. Business established 28 years. Investment
may be withdrawn in part or whole any time after one year. Safe
as a Tortsase- Full particulars and booklet gladly furnished on
request.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING - -  TORONTO, ONT.
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an increase for the year ending June 30th, 1914, this would be no guarantee
that the stock would not fall in price.

The probable truth with regard to Laurentide is that the stock never was
worth more than 150, if it was ever worth that. The earnings for the past
two years have been a little over ten per cent. If the standard earnings of
an industrial company are to be tested by a standard of fourteen per cent.
per annum, then Laurentide is worth about 78. It must be remembered, how-
ever, that for some time Laurentide earned enough to pay a dividend of eight
per cent. and also provide for the redemption of some of its bonds. In spite
of this, the careful investor will find it very difficult to prove that Laurentide
at the present time is worth anything like the price it is quoted.

Purse Strings Tightened Temporarily

ONDON furnished comparatively little money in the shape of subscrip-
L tion to new capital issues during May. The aggregate amount for that

month is only $67,860,000, which is abnormally small when compared to
the amounts raised in May of 1913, and in May of 1912, which were $196,-
235,000 and $142,745,000, respectively. This is the first setback this year. As
pointed out in these columns two or three week ago, the total for the first
four months of this year was far in excess of the total for the first four
months of any previous year. But, by reason of the fact that the figure for
May is so much smaller than the figure for the corresponding month of last
year, the total for the first five months of 1914 is just a little lower than that
for the first five months of 1913. Whether, therefore, this present year will
turn out quite the record-breaker in this regard, which it promised to be at
the end of April, is now a moot point. Like Mr. Asquith, we must wait and
see.

While there may be several contributory reasons for the decline in issued
capital this month, the main cause would seem to be that investors in London
put up so much money in the preceding months that they are now busy look-
ing after obligations they then incurred. It seems to be a plain case of cause
and effect. The pendulum swung to one extreme; it now swings to another.

As to disposition of the capital subscribed in May, it is worth noticing
that while the total raised is smaller than a year ago, the amount which went
to the Colonies is larger than in May, 1913. The total colonial issues for
the month were $27,510,000. A year ago they were $16,120,000. According
to the London “Statist” Canada and Australasia are again the heaviest bor-
rowers. Thus, while issues for foreign countries show a shrinkage, and do-
mestic issues are less, the colonies do not experience the same contraction.

Winnipeg’s Real Estate Values

TABLE has been compiled by the Seattle Real Estate Association, which
A includes some interesting particulars relative to real estate values in
Winnipeg and Vancouver. Winnipeg values in 1914 show a material
gain over those which obtained in 1907, but the values are low when compared
to those of similar sized cities in the United States. The highest sale per front
foot in Winnipeg in 1914 was $5,100; seven years ago it was $2,840. Whole-
sale property rose from $600 in 1907 to $750 in 1914. Residential property
just doubled; in 1907 it was $125 per foot, while to-day it is $250. Vancouver’s
highest price is given as $6,000 per front foot to-day; in 1907 it was $2,000.
These figures are woith remarking, because there nas been a great deal of
talk about inflated real estate values in the West. Such talk was, in the
main, justified. Everybody knows that real estate reached an absurdly high
price, a price entirely disproportionate to the intrinsic value. ®Edson, in Al-
berta, had land sold sixteen miles from the centre of the city at prices which
were little less than the real rock bottom value of inside lots. There are
other instances galore. But these figures, furnished by the Seattle Real
Estate Association, would appear to prove that Winnipeg, at least, is fairly
conservative. In seven years wholesale property has only increased in price
about twenty-five per cent. The highest sale does not show a gain of a hun-
dred per cent. over seven years ago, and taking into consideration the ad-
vances made by Winnipeg as a big industrial centre, it cannot be accused
of indulging in the one-time popular western pastime of “wild-catting.” But
it is not likely that a report issued in 1921 will show the appreciation in prices
which the last seven years has shown.

A Slow, Dull Market

URING the past week there have been no
quotations. ‘Some are up and some are down, but the sales of all are

sadly limited. The brokers did not pay expenses last week. The com~

parison for the last six Saturdays is as follows:

May June
16 23 30 6 13 20
i ae o e S e S
Barcelona Fovi @ ciieon i g i 26 26 27 25% 25%4 26
Braz Haar 1o bt e 2o 731% 6% 7834 7814 171 783
Bell - Telaphone 7 .7 i v 145 146 146 146 1451%  146%
Canada Bread /. .5 duissve 2834 3114 3114 311 3084 30%
Canada Cement ........... 2814 2814 2834 29 29%% 29
Can; Gen. Bleetric ./ ooesis 103 1031, 104 104 1017% 99
O PR St s e ot s s 193 1931 xd195 19415 1931  194%
Dom. - Stapl 0k b iiebies o 22 2234 211 2114 228, 23%
Lake of Woods .......v.ovu. 1288, 127 127 1261 127 128
Tianrentides: . . Sl 179 1771% 178 179 175 179
MACKRY s o vomivol s Sowe o 81 8034 82 817% 8114 807
Montreal POWer  ........... 2203 2201 . 221 22314 224 227%
R, ando i e tossati e 997% 97 97 96 8314 87
Toronto Railway .......e..- xr133 13is; 1311 1311, 120 130%
___/
ANetags: wmil b s 104.3 104 1049 1041 1033 1038

Canadian Kodak Plans New Home

S some indication of the progress which the Canadian Kodak Company,
A has made, it may be noted that work is now started on the new plat
which they will erect at Kodak Heights in Montreal. Since 1900 thi®
company has had to build three times to take care of its growing businesss

and it is the intention to transfer the entire industry to the Kodak Heights

are completed. The officials of the company anticipa
be ready in about two years at the outside.

Following the example of their American connections, the Canadian Kodak’
Company plan to make ideal working conditions for their employees. pvery
provision that the most careful examination of and enquiry into modern fac
tory practice can suggest will be made for their welfare. Rest-rooms will L
provided for the women and dining-rooms for all employees,
lated to serve 500 people with a mid-day meal at cost. Kodak Heights will P!
a veritable park, special attention being paid to landscape effects in 1ayin5 3
out the grounds and making them attractive with trees, shrubs and flowers:

works as soon as they
that the new plant will

;

the latter calc¥®

great changes in the market =

E

i

*

i

2
o

E




CANADIAN COURIER.

A< Mutable Mentality

5 (Concluded from page 6.)

knowledge, in college hall or on the
Street or in any sort of convivial
Company,

He seems always to have been so.
In his earliest college days in Scot-
land  Jamesg Mavor, son of the
Rev. James Mavor, M.A., had an appe-
tite for knowledge possessed by few
men in modern times, Being a Scotch-
man he found economy a congenial
Subject. When he was quite a young
man he held a chair in political econ-
omy in St. Mungo’s College, Glasgow.
But even then he began to break out
Into more or less co-related spheres
of knowledge. He became editor of
the “Art Review.” All art is sup-
Dbosed to have begun in the efforts of
the human race to make something
useful; a pot or a knife or a garment
Of skins. Decoration came after-
wards. Of course Herbert Spencer,
Wwhose works Mavor has studied, al-
leges that in the evolution of savage
races decoration precedes dress. But
when a cave man made a stone axe he
brobably did not first draw a decora-
tive picture of the axe and leave his
8randson to model the axe on the pic-
ture. The embellishments came when
. men had some leisure between ram-
Dagings for raw-meat to execute tueir
fancies on carvings and colourings.
Hence all decorative and probably all
creative art was developed out of the
useful; and all art is derived somehow
from primitive political economy.

SO that it seems quite natural for
Professor Mavor to have become

more or less of an authority on
art; in which to this day he is very
actively, if not profoundly, interested.
At an early academic age he branched
out into social progress. He could
tell the Canadian Housing Associa-
tions of to-day that something less
than forty years ago he was one of
the original directors of the Glasgow
Workingmen’s Dwellings Co. In that
respect he is somewhat like the late
Goldwin Smith, who could invariably
g0 back fifty years to the time when
he did the very thing that men of
the twentieth century had a notion
they were either discovering or in-
venting. He was a pioneer in the
university extension movement in
Scotland, which is now at chapter one
in this country. He took a hand in
technical journalism. While he was
at St. Mungo’s he went to Germany
on behalf of the Associated Charities
of Glasgow to investigate labour col-
onies. Afterwards the British Board
of Trade, parliamentary, sent him to
four continental countries on a simi-
lar mission. He made an expert study
of railway rates in England, and is
acknowledged by Prof. W. J. Ashley,
the man who really began the political
science department in the University
of Toronto, to be one of tue ten or a
dozen living authorities on both the
relief of the poor and the administra-
tion of railways.

In 1892 he was appointed to the
chair of political science in Toronto,
Succeeding Prof. Ashley. He has been
at the head of that department ever
since. In that twenty-two years of
academic effort Mavor has become in-
termittently almost popular. It was

€ who got us the Doukhobors, some
0_1’ Whom on the western prairies be-
lieved in neither decoration nor dress.
At the instigation of a committee in
England he mnegotiated with the Do-
Minion Government in 1898, with the
result that seven thousand of these
Dicturesque people settled in Canada.

his was a phase of his History of
Russia which he was just beginning
'8 e¥olve.. A year later, when it wes
conceived by our immigration authori-
ties that bringing people to this coun-
gy !5 really an economic problem,
rofessor Mavor wag engaged to study
R lfs _Whole immigration problem in
marsl’{]a' Polang, Austria, Sweden, Den-
Tt and Italy. Having made his re-
on that subject, he was asked by
mseg-’“an" government—Liberal—to
toh Ag%te the Workmen’s Compensa-
DOrtedc S In Burope. He duly re-
upon this; and in 1914, sixteen

13;:38&1"8 later we at last have a Work-

‘I;lui Compensation_ Act in Ontario.

was  six years later,

and in the tenth year of his work
on the history of Russia that Professor
Mavor became temporarily the sub-
ject of much copy in the newspapers.
In 1904, at the request of His Majesty’s
Board of Trade, he went to the North-
west to report upon the area of pos-
sible cultivation for wheat within the
no-frost zone. He had already pro-
vided Canada with the thrifty and
sometimes sensational Doukhobors.
Now he was to prove how many peo-
ple from the uttermost parts of the
earth could be sustained in the land
the Doukhobors had gone to. He did
it—to his own satisfaction. Accord-
ing to Prof. Mavor, in 1904, the north-
erly limit of raising wheat was placed
somewhere in the Saskatchewan val-
ley. The Peace River, of which at that
time little was known, was not con-
sidered as a fit place for plowmen and
husbandmen at all. The newspapers
kicked up considerable racket about
this, and the railway people thought
the Professor was prejudiced on the
theory that a part of the country
where so many Scotchmen had done
well without disturbing the soil,
couldn’t be a good place for farmers.

As for the inhabitants then in the
Peace River valley and those who ex-
pected to have interests up in that di-
rection, their opinions may best be
described in the words of an old
Frenchwoman, keeper of a “maison du
pension” down on the Isle of Orleans,
where Prof. Mavor spent one summer
vacation. The Professor was her only
pensionnaire, and she naturally took
a keen interest in his habits and be-
haviour. In fact, she made him almost
a subject of research. She said lit-
tle for a long while. But she had
never seen so strange a man as the
Professor, who every morning took a
scoot out to the bush nearby, and
every time he went came back with a
couple of fresh-cut canes different from
those he had got the previous day.
By the end of a couple of weeks the
Professor had accumulated a battery
of © beautiful walking-sticks in his
room, all from the Isle of Orleans,
such as would have been an object of
envy to even Inspector Jas. Hughes,
who has gathered sticks from many
lands. But all the landlady could say
was:

“Professor Ma-vorr? Ah! I think
he is very queer.”

UST now the Professor is engaged
on a short history of economics
in (Canada, the last section of

which deals with modern finance in
this country. I suggested that as mil-
lions of people in Canada are pro-
foundly interested in how some other
people got their money, it might be
2 good thing if he should start this
book at the end and come to the In-
dians and the fur traders later on.

“Oh, that never would do,” he said.
“That is not the historical method.”

“But most people outside of college
professors prefer the newspaper
method to the historical. They want
to know first of all that something is
wrong, then why it’s wrong, and who
are responsible for it, and afterwards,
if they have time, they will read about
the historic evolution of finance.”

“Oh, well,” he said, as he relighted
hig pipe, “anybody that wants to can
read my books backwards.”

‘Which is precisely what you must
do with a number of the most inter-
esting volumes in Mavor’s collection;
capanese prints and Chinese books
dealing with Confucius, and a whole
volume of Japanese autographs done
by notable brown men who are
friends of the professor. For, besides
travelling over all of Europe with
an economic eye, and being on friend-
ly terms with Tolstoi, the Professor
has delved about considerably in the
Orient.

From recent economic symptoms
in this country it looks as though it
might have been a good thing to ask
the advice of Professor Mavor some
years ago as to how the cost of liv-
ing can be kept to a reasonable maxi-
mum when people who sell goods have
to pay two rents in one because specu-
lation has boosted the price of land
beyond its economic value.
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The Famous Loisette Memory System

This remarkable system of Assimilative Memory, which increases the
power of natural memory very much in the same proportion as the
power of the eye for vision is increased by means of the microscope
and telescope, was taught heretofore under the pledge of secrecy, at
the set price of $25.00. It is now placed within the reach of all at the

original cost.

The complete system is embraced in the following' book

prepared especially as an instructor by Prof. Loisette.

“Assimilative Memory,

or, How to Attend and Never Forget ”’

Complete in one volume. Endorsed by the Leading Educators, Profes
sional, Scientific, and Business Men in all Parts of the World. By
Professor Alphonse Loisette, the world-famed memory psychologist.

HIGHLY ENDORSED BY EMINENT AUTHORITIES

Dr. Wm. A.

says: “I consider
tion of the memor

memory.

Hammond, of Washington, D.C., the great neurological specialist,
Professor Loisette’s system to be a new departure in the educa-
Yy, and of ‘very great value.’”

William Waldorf Astor, Editor and
Proprietor Pall Mall Gazette, London:
“Professor Loisette greatly strength-
ened my natural s
Learn Loisette’s system and no other.”

Prof. Geo. K. Morris, Boston Uni-
versity School of Theology, says: “I
prize ‘Assimilative Memory’ highly, and
am deriving great profit from the exer-
cises. I deem it the most important
work on the subject I have ever seen,

The late Richard A. Proctor, the
eminent Astronomer, said: “I have
no hesitation in recommending Pro-
fessor Loisette’s system to all who are
in earnest in wishing to train their
memories effectively.”

Rev. J. M. Buckley, D.D., Editor
Christian Advocate, New York, says:
“It is of great advantage to a strong
memory, and furnishes incalculable aid
to a weak one.”

and have cordially recommended it. It Dr. Andrew Wialson! Course Lecturer

is constructed on correct principles.
No one who will follow the directions
of the author can possibly fail to im-
prove his memory.”

on Physiology, says in Health: “The
system is founded on sound principles,
and we regard such a training as one
of the most important educational ad-
vantages.”

Henry Guy Carleton, New York, the Dramatist, says: “I investigated your

system to prove its fallacy,
Your system is thoroughly new and theroughly scientific.

I discovered its truth and remained your earnest pupil
It teaches concentra-

tion; it quickens the perception, and makes the memory active, accurate, and last-
ing. By your system I find that mathematical and chemical formulae, equations,

dates, music, and s

cientific laws may be rapidly, easily, and permanently fastened

in the memory, as well as names, prose, poetry, or conversations.”

!Zmo. Cloth. 170 Pages. Price $3.00, Post Paid.
NORMAN RICHARDSON,

12 E. Wellington Street, Toronto.

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANC

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of your

Family and cannot be bought, sold or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death, or
to the member in case of his total disability, or to the mem.
ber on attaining seventy years of age.

Policies issued from $500 to $5000

TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS

For further information and literatare apply to
FRED J, DARCH, S.S.

E. G. STEVENSON, s.C.R.

Temple Building - TORONTO

For Examination

HOW TO RUN AN AUTO! foe

AUDELS

RUNNING
AND

REPAIR

NEW-YORK

Price, $1.50

S 1 If so, let us send you
on seven days’ free trial—wthout deposit—this big, gew

}a.djltlgging thebmachine.
n S new book just the problems you are u i
ggeﬂslgltve;% umc:nway tl:ie}t tylou can easily unders?ar?g m;rfg
immediate % 4
%}‘}e by ¥ turn to your car and apply
e don't want you to take our word, or anyone else’
it. We are willing to send you the book wiytho?xte§§psz)§iotr
gasrfd ig S(le{vetr;l days in connection with your car. Then
fairer?ac e book or.remit $1.50. Could anything be
Cut out and fill in your name and address lainl
botton‘n‘. place it in an envelope and mail. %%Trychgyt%%
AUDELS ANSWERS ON AUTOMOBILES"
d.

Farm Press, Limited, 12 Wellington 'St. E. TForonia
: P

Kindly mall me copy of Audels

biles, and, if foung satisfactor wi i
i : v, I will i i
remit you $1.50, or return et § fnmedlately

NAME
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A Truly

Beneficial Tonic

Cosgraves Half-and-Half is
not only a delightful, refresh-
ing, satisfying home beverage,
but it is a most effectual
nerve and food tonic.

Cosgraves
Half-and-Half

a foaming
bottle of
liquid delight.

Have 1t
always
on ice.

Drink 1t
with your
meals.

At all hotels

and dealers.
U-73

The ONLY Chill-
Proof Beer

IRISH LINEN

Y You know -from “Hear-
€S say” that it is unrivalled,
but you can know by Ex-
perience, by writing to a
House that has a record
for straight trading of

almost a century.

MURPHY & ORR’S

name associated with
DAMASK TABLE
LINEN,

BED LINEN,

HOUSE LINEN,
LINEN, CAMBRIC
HANDKERCHIEF'S,
DRESS LINENS,

IRISH LACES, etc,

is an absolute warranty.
Illustrated Price Lists
Free.

MURPHY & ORR, Box 18, Belfast,
IRELAND

SLOVENLY SPEECH

is a sure mark of ignorance or
ill-breeding. Better be as particu-
lar about your English as about
your personal appearance. :
The easiest way is to get that
handy little volume, “A Desk-Book
of Errors in English,”’ by Frank H.
Vizetelly. Price, $1.00, post-paid.
NORMAN RICHARDSON

12 E. Wellington St. - Toronto

CANADIAN COURIER.

The

Heart-Shaped Key

(Concluded from page 10.)

that score. The dull truth would not
have been sufficiently dramatic to
touch Lily’s imagination, and the good
effect might perhaps have remained
forever unachieved. Miss Gregg was
gatisfied that home was the place for
Lily, and she was glad that she had
set her steps that way.

The girl would be happy now—and
yet—was . anyone ever happy? Was
not happiness a myth? Was life not
cre long struggle for it and one long,
long, agony of disappointment? And
to what end? One worked too hard
and got too tired; one suffered count-
less hurts without giving any evil in
return, and still ate out their heart in
a sense of divine injustice. Or, one
struck back and suffered ten fold.

Even a little deed of kindness such
as she had done to-night brought
rothing but this fever of futile ques-
tioning and Lily’s gratitude. And
what was that gratitude? Why, half
relief and the other half impulse. She
was too young to understand anything
more. Miss Gregg touched the brooch
and smiled. “Bless her heart, I'll
give her the benefit of the doubt,
perhaps it was true gratitude.

“I must be blue, and a headache
comes after the blues and that means
that I will not be able to work so well
to-morrow, which in turn brings a
reprimand from the shop-boss and
less money in ‘Saturday’s envelope.
I: is late, but I think I will go for a
walk, perhaps I'll feel better.”

A clock was striking eleven when
she reached the street. A gray fog
was rolling in from the river en-
shrouding the city as it came. There
was dampness in the air and for a
moment she was tempted to go back
to her room, but the thought of the
lcng hours alone with her thoughts
before she could hope to sleep made
her limp slowly down the street to
nieet the fog. .

There were not many wayfarers
on the side streets which she trav-
ersed. The gloomy, shabby houses
were many of them dark, and the
ones where lights showed were
scarcely less depressing with their
pale glimmerings from pinched gas-
tips and low powered electric bulbs.
There were ash cans in the areas and
dirt upon the steps. Dingy shops
had been made out of some of the
basements, and their black mouths
made deadfalls for the feet of the
unwary. Half revealed sights and
damp emphasized smells became more
numerous as the fog thickened and
the hour grew later, but Miss Gregg
limped on, determined to outstrip her
mood.

TWELVE o’clock was chimed from
a nearby church, and she real-
ized all at once that she was

very tired. She looked around
to make sure of her where-
abouts, and then espied the

dark bulk of an old Catholic church
which stood sturdily amid all this
decay and degeneration. It would be
quiet in there, and doubtless warm;
perhaps a faint wraith of incense
would still hover in the air and she
could kneel and say a prayer for her
weary soul. She crossed the street
and hurried toward the door.

A light hung before the entrance,
shedding an uncertain yellow halo
upon the sidewalk which the fog tried
in vain to extinguish. As Miss Gregg
emerged from the shadow and the fog
a ray from that lamp caught the pol-
islied surface of Lily’s heart-shaped
gift. It made it glitter marvellously
azainst the black of her dress and
seemed to the opium crazed brain of
the footpad who crouched against the
wall of the church to spell in charac-
ters of fire, unstinted store of the drug
e was so mad for.

The street was empty, the limping
woman all unconscious and unpre-
rared. He sprang upon her like a
panther and beat down into her
throat the screams that rose within
it. Then he jumped up; tore the
beart away, and listening to the goad-
ing of some fiend, returned to batter
his vietim’s head against the stones.
Then he ran, madly.

It lacked fifteen minutes of seven

o’clock the next morning when Miss
Cregg opened her eyes in the receiv-
ing hospital. It took a very long
time to accomplish that much, but
at last she did it. She could see
another white bed, and she was aware
of the odour of purifying agents in-
separable from hospitals. A nurse
was bending over the next bed, and
Miss Gregg's slowly acting brain
finally told her that she was in a hos-
pital.

Gradually things came back to her.
‘She remembered crossing the street,
and the look on the cadaverous face
which had sprung upon her. Her
mind had diagnosed the reason for
those greenish lips and pin-point
pupiled eyes before the fingers closed
over her throat, and it came back to
her now. “Ah, yes, the light before
the church door and Lily’s brooch
shining ” if she had been able to
do so she would have smiled at the
itony of it as she added—“but
plated.”

‘Was this the answer to her ques-
tionings; punishment for questioning?
The fog seemed to roll in upon her
again and chill her. There was no
feeling in her body; she felt .ight, as
though the bed and the room and the
whole world were slipping away be-
neath her, leaving her suspended in
space. She rather enjoyed the sensa-
tion, thankful, too, that for the first
time in years she had awakened with-
out the dull pain in her hip.

She thought that she might be
dying, and then rejected the thought.
“No such luck for me.”

Some voice within her seemed to
invite her to choose. For a long
moment she tried to think what she
was to choose and then grasped it.
Well, she would choose to die if she
might, to slip away, easily, and leave
her lameness and the lonely life and
all the questionings behind. She
seemed to hear her own voice saying,
“But things don’t happen that way
in real life.”

No, of course they did not. There
would be no choice; she must wait.
ter heart was sore and her throat
throbbed, it was hard not to pray to
die, but she would not.

After many moments she resigned
herself; she must get well and go on
with life, because, somehow, it was
asked of her that she should.

There seemed to be a river here; a
sparkling, blue, shining river, which
flowed on peacefully and calmly. How
heavenly it would be to float upon
its bosom under the willow trees
there, and so on straight into the
heart of the golden sun. Longingly
she gazed upon it, and with a great
effort, stretched out her arms to it.
“Please, God!”

ILY HALL put down her suit-
case and knocked three times at
the door of the quiet room where

she had been guest the night before,
but there was no answer. She put
her mouth to the keyhole and called,
“Miss Gregg! It’s only me; I wanted
to say good-bye.” Still there was no
sound, and so, regretfully, she turned
and descended the stairs.

At that moment the mnurse was
gently putting the needle-worn hand
of Susan Gregg down upon the bed.
“yes,” she said to the other nurse,
“she’s gone, poor soul!”

“Don’t call her that! Look at the
expression on her face! What she
saw must have been glorious, GLORI-
ous!” :

They looked, awestruck, and then,
slowly pulled uv the sheet and cov-
ered the transfigured face.

JOHNNY AGAIN.

The teacher was giving the kiddies
a lesson in geography. She pointed
out that the suffix “stan,” at the end
of a word meant “the place of”
To instance it, she cited Afghanistan,
the place of the Afghans

“Now,” she said, “who can give me
another illustration?” E

Little Johnny rose up:

“Umbrella stan,” said he, “the place
for umbrellas!”

Schools and Colleges

Hill Croft Schoo

Bobcaygeon, Ont.

A Residential Preparatory School in the
Country, where boys receive the best edu-
cational advantages amid healthy and
wholesome surroundings. Situated on the
Kawartha Lakes, 850 ft. above sea level.
The buildings are new, and the grounds
are extensive. The classes are small; the
masters are University men.

Michaelmas Term begins on Thursday,
September 10th, 1914,

Apply for all information to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford),
Head Master.

estminster
q uege = Goronto

A RESIDENTIAL SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

Situated opposite Queen’s Park,
Bloor Street West

Re-opens Tuesday, September 8th
Calendar mailed on request
J. A. Paterson, K.C., Mgs. A. R. GREGORY,

CLEMETS COLLECE

FOR BOYS
Residential and Day School
NORTH TORONTO, ONT.
Boys prepared for the University,
Royal Military College and for
business.
RE-OPENS IN SEPTEMBER FOR 1914-
15 AT BRAMPTON, ONT., where an at-
tractive site of 100 acres has been pur-
chased. For information apply to
REV. A. K. GRIFFIN, Principal

Ontario Ladies’ College

AND ONTARIO CONSERVATORY OF

MUSIC & ART, WHITBY, ONT., CAN.

Stands for Efficient and Cultured Young
Womanhood.

The $25,000 Gymnasium, with swim-
ming pool, etc., together with a large
and attractive campus, affords facilities
for Scientific Physical Education un-
equalled by any Ladies’ School in this
country. The strength of the staff may
be judged from the fact that Seven Uni-
versity Graduates, all Specialists in their
subjects, give instruction in the Literary
Department. All the other Departments
are equally well provided for.

Send for new Illustrated Calendar to

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

JUST OUT—Sound, Sensible

HOW TO GET A POSITION

This is one of the most sensible lit-
tle books of advice ever offered to the
young man oOr_young woman seeking
employment. Mr. Hall has been with
a large correspondence school, and has
had much experience in getting posi-
tions for young men. Above all, he
would have the young man drop all
foolish notions about the getting and
holding a position. Hard work alone
makes good. He gives much practical
advice on letters of application; per:
sonal application; what is good and
what is bad form, etc., etc.

12mo, Cloth, 140 pages. 60 cents net,
post-paid.
Contents: 1. Special Ability and
Choice of Occupation. 2. Positions
Obtained Through Advertisements.

Positions Obtained Through Unso-
licited Letters. 4. The Letter of Ap-
plication. 5. Personal Interview an

Letters of Recommendation. 6. Spe-
cial Hints to Various Classes of Ap-
plicants. 7. On Keeping Positions
and Winning Promotions.

AND HOW TO KEEP IT

By S. Roland Hall.

NORMAN RICHARDSON, TORONTO,
12 E. Wellington St.

—
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THE Boy WHOM THE QUEEN
KISSED.

T is a wonderful thing to be seven
years old, but more wonderful still
to be seven years old and to be a
boy, and most wonderful of all to be
a boy of seven and to be conductor
of an orchestra, a world-famed orches-
tra, as well. Willie Ferrore is all
these things, and when the orchestra
Wwhich he leads was playing recently
In London his mother and father took
him to Marlborough House to see
Queen Alexandra. When the Queen
came into the room Willie immediately
boned and kissed the Queen’s hand,
while she responded by kissing Willie
on the forehead.

“Do you find it very pleasant to
conduct an orchestra?” asked the
Queen,

“I like to play with toys just as
well,” answered Willie. .

When in St. Petersburg the little

The Daisy Field in June.

boy performed before Empress Marie,
the sister of Queen Alexandra.

“Do you think I look like my sister?”
the Queen asked Willie.

“Not a bit,” he answered.

Willie’s mother and father are tre-
mendously proud of him, first because
he is Willie, then because he is such
a clever musician, and also because
he behaves like a little gentleman
when he goes a’calling on a. Queen.

DAFFODOWNDILLY.

YOUR pretty gown of yellow hue,
Dear little garden fairy,
I'm sure is much too thin for
© you.
I’s made so light and airy.
hy did you leave your winter furs—
ou knew the winds were chillty—
ay Pussy-Willow lend you hers,
Dear little Daffodilly ?
e TR RGN R

THE LONELY SHEPHERD BOY.

SOME years ago a little French boy
Was following his flock over the
" Dastqre lands of Gascony. It was
sl Onely life for the lad, for he seldom
tilX anyone the whole day, and some-
Noreil he was out half the night, too.
% id little Denys Puech like being
o keDherd. His heart was not in his
fathe,r and to be ga farmer, like his
e 11' When he 8rew older was not
ave nWhat he wished.
as a little child Denys had
W:nst:‘(; to draw and carve everything
his gh, arqund him; and now, whiie
modeleep nibbled the herbage, the boy
a ed little statues out of clay or
carvédand baked them in the sun, or
figures out of chestnuts or bits

of wood,
Sometin, .18 fingers were ever busy.
ok etimes, when he could get a piece

Da > L
VerSeg.er’ he would try to write some

At home no
- one wanted to read his
Oft?:x?s]) Or cared about his figures, and
enys was unhappy and restless.

A‘

A year passed, and one day his master
told him to take a number of sheep to
the fair at Estaing. Off he set with
his woolly charges, and when he came
to the town he opened his eyes wide
with surprise and pleasure. ;

Presently Denys and his flock ar-
rived at the bridge over the River Lot,
and there, while the sheep went on,
their young guardian stood still. For
there, on the bridge, stood a statue of
the Bishop of Rodez. It was the first
statue the shepherd boy had seen, and
he stood as if turned to stone himself,
gazing up at it with eyes filled with
wonder and admiration. How mar-
velous it was!

Then a thought flashed into the boy’s
mind. Gathering together a little heap
of mud from the roadside, he began
to make a figure like the bishop. The
passers-by looked curiously at him as
he worked on, utterly forgetting the
sheep he was in charge of. Patiently
he modeled the figure, carefully copy-
ing the very lace on the bishop’s robes.

The little statue was nearly finished
when a heavy hand fell on the boy’s
shoulder and a harsh voice began to
load him with reproaches. It was his
master; and one cannot wonder that
he was angry, for his sheep were wan-
dering all over the town, while the
young shepherd stood there as if he
had nothing to do but amuse himself.

“The lad is not fit for a shepherd!”
cried his master.

“He will never do for g farmer!”
sighed his parents.

So in the end, when Denys was six-
teen, they gave way, and let him go to
a studio and learn to be a sculptor.

The little herd-boy is now a famous
man, and his beautiful statues
known to the whole of France, and far
beyond it. One of them may be seen
at Cannes—a statue of King BEdward
VII, raised by the- French, who
honoured and esteemed him.—Chil-
dren’s Magazine.

THE SAND BED.

I have a sand bed, and I play
There in the sand for half the day.

And mother comes and sits by me,
And little sister likes to see

The many things I make of sand;
But she’s too young to understand

About the houses and the hills,
The mines and stores and flouring
mills.

And then I make believe and say
My sand bed is the sunny bay;

These blocks are boats, and far away
They sail all night and sail all* day,

And carry iron. When they return
And bring us coal that we may burn.

And now my sand bed is a farm.

~ This is the barn. Here, safe from harm

My horses and my cows I keep.
These sheds are for the woolly sheep.

And there you see my piggies’ pens.
This yard holds in the lively hens.

This is the garden, where I hoe
My plants, and here the flowers grow.

These sticks are pines, so straight, so
tall :
And dark. But these aren’t half of all

The things I make each pleasant day
Out in the sand bed where I play.
—Charles W. Jerome, in Survey.

The editor of Juniors will be
glad to receive letters from our
boys and girls telling how they
expect to spend their vacation,
whether on the farm, by the
sea shore or near the lake.
The letters will be published
according to their merit in
forthcoming issues.

COURIER.
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MOULTON COLLEGE

A Residential School for Girls and Young Women
COURSES : Matriculation, English, Music, Art.
e % TSIy P )

A faculty of eleven carefully chosen instructors.

Music Department under the supervision of A. 8.
Vogt, Mus. Doc. Fourteen conspetent assistants.

Special emphasis is placed upon the work of the
Primary and Preparatory Departments.

Littie girls received as resident pupils.
Calendar on request.

Harriett Stratton Ellis, B.A., D. Paed.,
Principal.

34 Bloor Street East, Toronto

ST. MARGARET’'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

(Founded by the late George Dickson, M.A., Former Principal of
Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.)

ACADEMIC COURSE, from P_reparatory to University Matriculation and
First Year Work.

MUSIC, ART, DOMESTIC SCIENCE, PHYSICAI EDUCATION —
Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball, Hockey, Swimming Bath.,

School Reopens September 9th, 1914

Write for Prospectus.

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

. FORTY-EIGHTH YEAR

A Church Residential and Day School for Girls.
Full Matriculation Course,

Elementary Work, Domestic Arts, Music and Painting,
President: The Right Rev. the Lord Bishop of Toronto.

Wil
Strarhan
Srhnnl

Principal

Wykeham Hall, Ccllege Street, Toronto.
Also 423 Avenue Road—A BRANCH JUNIOR DAY SCHOOL.
Kindergarten, Preparatory and Lower School classes under well-qualified mistresses,
Reopens Sept. 10th. for Resident Pupils, and 10 A. M., Sept. 11th. for Classes

~

- MISS WALSH | Vice-Principal - MISS NATION

WAVERGAL LADIES

PRINCIPAL
AVERGAL COLLEGE Jarvis St., Toronto

Thorough education on modern lines. First Year University work,
Havergal Diploma, Honour Matriculation, and other examinations,
Domestic Science Department. Separate Junior School. Gymnasium
Large Grounds for Outdoor Games, Skating Rink, Swimming Bath:

AVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL St. Clair Ave., Toronto

Dayand Boarding School for Northern Toronto, Separate Junior School
for Children under ten vears of age. Large playing grounds,—cricket
tennis, basketball, hockey. Schools re~open Sept, lOth.'
For illustrated calendars and prospectus apply to the Bursar,

R. MILLICHAMP, Hon, Sec.-Treas.

Upper Canada College

TORONTO

Premier Boys’ School of Canada

Founded 1829 by SIR JOHN C OLBORNE, GOVERNOR OF UPPER CANADA
Autumn term begins September 10th, 1914, at 10 a.m. Boarders return on
the 9th. Senior and Preparatory Schools in Separate modern buildings. 50
acres playing and athletic fields, with rinks, gymnasium and full equipment.
Detached infirmary, with resident nurse. Summer Camp at Lake Tema-
gami, conducted by the Physical Instructor of the College. SUCCESSES
1913—Honours (Matriculation) 31, Pass Matriculation 10, Royal Military
College Passes 3. All particulars on application to
ARNOLD MORPHY, Bursar. H. W. AUDEN, M.A., Principal.

prepared for

the Universities,

Royal Military College
and Business,

CALENDAR SENT ON APPLICATION

Autumn Term commences Sept. 10th, 1914

Rev. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, MA,LLD., - Headmaster
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OUR NEW SERIAL STORY

SYNOPSIS.

Horatio Pridham is_ a noveau-riche,
with a son Laurie, and_ two daughters,
Agnes, quiet and reserved, and Theodora
more or less a tomboy. Mrs. Pridham
makes plans to get them all well mar-
ried. A former school friend of Theo
goes to stay with the Pridhams, sup-
posedly as a governess for Theo. She
and Laurie are in love. The household
is startled by the rumour of the murder
of Lisbeth Bainton. Fenella—during the
night—has seen her sweetheart in the
hall. In his hand was an antique dagger
which was a curio. Fenella is suspected,
and runs away, rather than give her
lover away.

CHAPTER VI

The sixth sense is that which makes
us susceptible to the nearness Of
someone or something material or
tangible, whose presence affects us,
though not through the senses of see-
ing, hearing, tasting, smelling or feel-

ing.

OMEONE tapped lightly on the
S open door and Mrs. Bainton found
she had another visitor, and this
time the fresh girlhood which entered
her cottage brought a smile of wel-
come to the withered old face.

«yes, ’'m Mrs. Bainton. Will you
be pleased to take a seat, Miss, and
excuse my mot rising, as T've lost the
power in my limbs.”

Fenella looked round the little room.
«you are quite alone here. I thought
T felt sure that someone I know was
with you!”

“Ah, it’s my Liz you expected to
see. She’s had an accident, Miss, and
they’ve taken her to the hospital. I
don’t quite know the rights of it, but
I fancy it’s nothing serious. She
would be sorry to be away when you
came.”

The sympathy deepened in Fenella’s
eyes, with the knowledge that the old
woman had yet to learn of her bereave-
ment.

“No, I did not come to see poor Liz.”
She scarcely knew how to frame the
foremost in her
mind. “I was looking for a friend who
is in trouble. I had a feeling I should
find him here.”

«Ah! no doubt you're meaning the
young gentleman who came in not ten
minutes ago. He sat there and drank
some milk and ate a crust. He should
not be left wandering about so ill as
he is, and I hope you’ll take him back
to his own home before anything
worse should happen to him.”

“Anything worse!” Fenella echoed,
and moved away towards the door
again. “Can you tell me which way
he went, Mrs. Bainton?”

«gtraight across the wilderness,
Miss. I watched him till I lost sight
of him amongst the trees. Perhaps
you're the lady he left the message
for.”’

«What did he say?”’

“‘If you see Fenella,” he said—*“and
1 remember the name because it was
strange to me and very pretty I
thought, although uncommon—-—"

“yeg, yes—if you see Fenells?” the
girl broke in.

“If you see Tenella, tell her Duty
comes first and before all things.”

Fenella’s face was {llumined by an
expression of joy and sorrow blended.

«Laurie, Laurie!” she whispered to
herself, catching her breath in a sob.
1t seemed as if a great burden had
been lifted from her heart; a terror of
something unknown which she had re-
fused to acknowledue to herself, had
nevertheless  been ever present

; “L AURIE, Laurie!”

through these last hours of misery.
The Laurie, whose watchword was
“Duty first,” was the man in whom
she had implicit faith. His message
revealed him unchanged, one to whom
honour was more precious than any-
thing else on earth and to whom death
would be preferable to disgrace.

With a mute gesture of farewell to
the old woman—words would not
come, though Fenella would fain have
spoken something in kindness and
consolation—she sped on again, across
the rough land, and pursued a track
amongst the trees, only perceptible by
the trampled undergrowth here and
there, or a broken low-growing
branch.

She found herself surrounded by
the pines, on all sides the great stems
towering upwards. The silence of the
place and the monotony of the scene
might have been oppressive and be-
wildering to any other wanderer
amongst them. Not s0 to Fenella on
her present quest. She never hesi-
tated, but pressed on with unerring
intuition, drawn by a beckoning in-
visible hand, her eyes bright with the
excitement of her pursuit, her lips
parted with quick, panting breaths.
‘And ever and anon she whispered low,
“Iaurie, Laurie!” and in the quivering
summer air, in the music of the forest
solitude, she heard his call, “Fenella,
1 want you.”

Suddenly she stood still.
there, only a few yards away from
her, moving with uncertain steps,
sometimes stretching out his hands
to steady himself against a tree-trunk,
ard the slanting rays of sunlight
showed his stricken, altered face.

He was

'

This time the

words rang out clear, love and

tenderness in their appeal, and

he turned towards her at once saying,
«Fenella, I want you.”

It was like the fulfilment of an oft-
repeated dream. She slipped her
Land through his arm and drew him
with her, while retracing her way
through the trees. Sub-consciously
she had fixed on her mind certain
landmarks, such as a huge ant-heap
or a cluster of monstrous fungi, by
which she could regain the open road,
and as they went together slowly,
Laurie clasped tightly the hand which
led him on, as if he feared to lose it.
Fenella’s eyes grew wide with un-
defined alarm as they rested on his
blaod-stained shirt cuff. Her lips
trembled, but with marvellous self-
control she conquered the inclination
to cry out or burst into a tempest of
tears. What could have happened to
Laurie, the gay, light-hearted lover of
only a day earlier? Through what
awful stress and strain had he passed
to be changed, in a few hours, to this
pitiful semblance of himself?

“Dear, you have hurt yourself?”
she said very gently, and he let her
loosen the shirt-cuff and turn it back.
A handkerchief had been bound un-
akilfully over a jagged cut in his arm.
The bandage had slipped; its stiffen-
ed edges only served now to irritate
the wound, which had opened afresh.
Very deftly Fenella bound her own
fine handkerchief round the place. “I
must get on quickly,” Laurie told her.

“Pm late already for parade. You
mustn’t keep me, Fen.”

“No, dear, were going straight
there now, but surely you’ll come
home first and make yourself fit to

appear. Your clothes are torn and so
muddy.”

“Are
cernedly.

«What happened to you, Laurie?
Did you have an accident?”

«] con’t remember—but, Fen,
you sure you're going the right way.
This road doesn’t seem to me like
Hounslow.”

«It’s the main road which leads
home to Spinney Chase,” she told him
and then regretted her words, for his
face became suffused with excite
ment.

“Fen, youre trying to deceive me.
I'm going on parade; nothing shall
prevent me.” With that he broke
from her and ran towards the woods.
Fenella sprang after him and clung
to him. “Laurie, I implore you to
come with me. I'll take you safely
there—indeed, indeed T will.”

they?” he queried uncon-

are

HE tried to shake off her detaining
hands, muttering still, “I must

go on—duty firs

And while Fenella strove to turn
Lhim from his resolution to re-enter
the wood, a girl who had been cycling
along the road and had watched
Laurie break from his companion,
who pursued him, rode up to them and
alighted.

“Mr. Pridham? T can scarcely be-
lieve my eyes,” the newcomer ex-
claimed, as she recognized the hat-
less man. Her gaze travelled in cold
and rather insolent inquiry to
Fenella, who had again taken hold of
Laurie’s arm.

«Mr. Pridham has had a bad fall
and hurt his arm,” Fenella explained
in level tones which suggested that
delay on questioning would be inex-
pedient. Sallie ‘Mauleverer’s easily-
aroused jealousy forced her to ignore
Fenella’s hint and she announced
with additional coolness, “He looks as
if he had done more than hurt his
arm. Shall I ride on and send some-
one to help him?" ’

“No, thank you.” Fenella’s resolute
air surprised and daunted Sallie, who
thought of the other girl only vaguely
as Theo Pridham’s little companion,
from whom she—Sallie Mauleverer—
expected a certain show of deference.
«It is no distance from here. Laurie
and I will be there in a few minutes
now!”

“Laurie and I!” Sallie stared at
the words, mentally annihilating this
gelf-possessed young woman who,
without further discussion, began to
walk on towards the Chase, her hand
still linked through Laurie’s arm.
The momentary excitement had pass-
ed, and now he seemed to recognize
his own weakness and fatigue, for he
changed the position of her hand, so
as to lean upon her for support,
murmuring, “Uve lost my bearings
somehow, Fen, darling, and must
trust to you. You will lead me
straight T know and get me there in
time.”

««aurie and L’ indeed!” Sallie re-
peated aloud, adding mentally, ‘“The
impertinence of that girl—pushing,
forward, little nobody. I shall certain-
ly warn Mrs. Pridham about her. I
should uncommonly like to know
what she’s doing out here alone with
Laurie Pridham—instead of looking
after Theo as she’s paid to do.”

Considerably incensed and mysti-
fied by this peculiar meeting in the
road, Sallie cycled homewards while
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WESTBOURNLE

SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
278 Bloor Street West,

Toronto, Canada

School re-opens Monday,
Sept. 14th, 1914.

A residential and day school,
well appointed, well managed
and convenient. Number of
resident pupils limited to twen-
ty-eight. Students prepared for i
University Examinations. Spe-
cialists in each department. Af-
filiated with the Toronto Con-
servatory of Music. F. McGilli-
vray Knowles, R.C.A., Art Direc-
tor. For announcement and in-
formation address the Principal,

MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

sl s LS i i

. 3

HOME
STUDY

The Arts Course may 3
be taken by correspon-
dence, but students
desiring to graduate
must attend one
session.

N’S
UNIVERSITY
KINGSTON, ONTARIO

ARTS APPLIED SCIENCE
EDUCATION including
MEDICINE ENGINEERING

SUMMER SCHOOL

JULY and AUGUST 22
G. Y. CHOWN, Registrar, Kingston, Ont.
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* 651 SPADINA AVENUE.*
TORONTO
RESIDENTIAL AND DAY
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS
Principal = MISS J. J. STUART
(Successor to Miss Veals)

| Tripes, id iversity,

Large,well-ventilated house, pleasantly

situated.  Highly qualified staff of
Canadian and European teachers.
curriculum shows close touch with mod-
ern thought and education. Preparation
for matriculation examinations. S cial
attention given to individual needs.
Outdoor Games Rink
School Re-Opens New Prospectus
September 10th. from Mi1ss STUART.

solutely fireproof.
an artesian well, used throughout the =
college. ‘

versity.
Dr. H. Puddicombe.
Domestic
Stenography, Bookkeeping, etc.

vantages.

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

New building, costing $140,000, ab
Pure water, from -

Academic course leading to Uni-
Music under supervision O =
Art, Elocutiol, -
Science, Nursing, Sewing

The Capital City affords special ad &

Apply for calendar.

REV. I. W. H. MILNE, B.A., D.D"
President.

Autumn term begins Sept 8th.

Visitor : The Lord Bishop of Toronto.

A Residential School for Girls.
Young Children also received.

Preparation for the University. Art
Department,includingdrawing, painting,
wood carving and art needlework. To=
ronto Comservatory Degree of A.T.C.M.
may betakenat the School. Fine, health-
fulsituation. Tennis, basketball, skatings
snowshoeing, and other outdoor games. |

_For terms and particulars apply to |
theSister-in-Charge,orto the Sisters, 0 St
John the Divine, Major Street, Toronto

COLLEGE RE-OPENS SEPTEMBER 14. }
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The Royal Military College of Canada

HERE are few national institutions
of more value and interest to the
country than the Royal Military Col-
lege of Canada. Notwithstanding this
its object and the work it is accomp-
lishing are not sufficiently understood
by the general public.

The College is a Government in-
stitution, designed primarily for the
purpose of giving instruction in all
branche.s of military science to cadets
and officers of the Canadian Militia.
In fact, it corresponds to Woolwi.h
and Sandhurst.

The Commandant and military in-
structors are all officers on the active
list of the Imperial army, lent for the
burpose, and there is in addition a
complete staff of professors for the
civil subjects which form such an im-
portgnt part of the College course.
Medical attendance is also provided.

Whilst the College is organized on
a strictly military basis the cadets
receive a practical and scientific
training in subjects essential to a
sound modern education.

The course includes a thorough
grounding in Mathematics, Civil En-
gineering, Surveying, Physics, Chem-
istry, French and English.

The strict discipline maintained at
the College is one of the most valu-
ablq features of the course, and, in
addition, the constant practice of
gymnastics, drills and outdoor exer-
cises of all kinds, ensures health and
excellent physical condition.

Commissions in all branches of -the
Imperial service and Canadian Per-
manent Force are offered annually.

The diploma of graduation, is con-
sidered by the authorities conducting
the examination for Dominion Lana
Surveyor to be equivalent to a uni-
versity degree, and by the Regula-
tions of the Law Society of Ontario,
it obtains the same examptions as a
B.A. degree.

The length of the course is three
years, in three terms of 9% months
each,

The total cost of the course, includ-
ing board, uniform, instructional ma-
terial, and all extras, is about $800.

The annual competitive examina-
tion for admission to the College,
takes place in May of each year, at
the headquarters of the several mili-
tary districts.

For full particulars regarding this
examination and for any other infor-
mation, application should be made to
the Secretary of the Militia Council.
Ottawa, Ont.; or to the Commandant,
Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont.

H.Q. 94—b5. 9—09.

Royal
Victoria
College

McGILL UNIVERSITY
MONTREAL

For Resident and Day Students.
5 Students prepared for degrees
0 Arts, Pure Science and Music.
Scholarships are awarded an-
nually.  For all information
apply to the Warden.

STAMMERING

overcome positively, Our nal
; tural method.
Permanently restore natural speech. Gudu:

ate pupils everywh, !
& e l’eatywtm .ere. Write for free ad-

THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, Berlin, Can.
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Laurie Pridham, soothed and en-
couraged by Fenella’s gentle plead-
ing, dragged his weary, aching body
along the avenue of Spinney ‘Chase.

CHAPTER VII.
“The Mystery of the Seven.”

ARAH MAULEVERER, known
amongst her intimate friends as
“Sallie,” cycled away towards

Chevening Rise, with mixed feelings
chasing each other in her mind.

In spite of having inherited the
name and looks of the famous “Sal”
who had shone with meteoric bril-
liance in society, two hundred years
before, and whose outrageous
escapades had been condoned because
of her amazing beauty and cleverness,
this modern Sallie had neither wit
nor wisdom—merely a shallow world-
liness and egotism that made her re-
gard everything from one point of
view—the necessity of being rich.

She would have married a coal-
heaver if he had suddenly inherited
or grubbed out a fortune.

Laurence Pridham fitted into her
scheme of affairs to a nicety. Noth-
irg in him jarred on her, for he was
one of these aristocrats whom Nature
makes now and again, for her own
amusement, out of common clay.
Possibly he was a ‘hark-back’ to one
of his mother’s ancestors, for they
had been yeomen who had married
gentry more than once. Tn any case,
public school and Sandhurst training
had found Laurence a gentleman in
looks and ways and instinct, before
they taught him the creed that “man-
ners maketh man.”

There is a subtle inner meaning in
tbis maxim that includes Chivalry,
and that insists not so much on the
patenting of good manners—for these
should be unobtrusive, as on the
absence of bad ones; the knowledge,
as instinctive as original sin, in those
born of high estate, inherited from
gentlehood, of what to do and how to
do it.

“Young Pridham is a very decent
fellow,” Lord Brismain had once re-
marked; and Tubby had recognized
Laurence as a kindred friend from the
first.

So that the way seemed one of
plain-sailing to the altar that should
transform Sallie into the Hon. Mrs.
TLaurence Pridham, and incidentally
into a woman who could at last afford
to hold her own in her own set.

Laurie’s lack of enthusiasm in woo-
ing had been accepted by Sallie as
an extra concession to the code of
modern tuition. “Thou shalt not ap-
pear to care about anyone or any-
thing; good form must be observed.”

But here was a sunk fence that
she had not foreseen.

Studiedly quiet as Fenella’s man-
ner had been, there was underlying
tragedy and mystery in the vibration
of her voice, the tense gravity of her
features, the unspeakable suffering in
her eyes.

When Sallie reached home, she
went straight to the “den” dedicated
to Tubby as a smoking-room, on
which she had a lien, as mistress of
the house.

For Lady Brismain had long since
collapsed under the burden of family
pride, dogged by the ghost of in-
golvency laid upon her by her hus-
band, and had betaken herself instead
to the sheltered fragrant stillness and
peace of pines and flowering shrubs
in Brookwood Cemetery. And Sallie
reigned in her stead.

Tubby, his fair, blameless youthful
face, and long, well-shaped lazy limbs,
Loth expressive of inanition, was
jounging in an arm-chair, smoking a
pipe and staring into space. Sallie

abruptly threw herself into the op-

posite arm-chair.

Tubby, removing his eyes reluctant-
ly from the landscape, met and asked
a question of hers.

“Have you been out?” she demand-
ed.
He was slow in answering, “Yes—
why ?”

“Seen anything of the Pridhams?”

“No. Why?”

“Because there is something wrong
with Laurie. I don’t know what.”

M‘Oh?"

Tubby removed his pipe, shook out

|

\
|
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Department of Education
ONTARIO

Agriculture in Schools

GENERAL INFORMATION

The Department of Education for the
Province of Ontario, co-operating with the
Department of Agriculture, provides for in-
struction 1n Elementary Agriculture and
Horticulture in the rural and village schools
to the end that the needs of country life
may be more adequately met in the educa-
tion provided for country children.

The Department of Education also en-
courages mstruction 1n Agrnculture and
Horticulture in the Continuation Schools,
High Schools, and Collegiate Institutes of
the Province, and especially in those
centres where a considerable proportion of
the pupils come from rural homes.

A copy of Circular 13 was sent to every rural
school, to be retained in the school for the teacher’s
use. Ifhaddltional c;)piltlas are desired for circulation
among the patrons of the school apply to -
PARTMENT OF EDUCAT[OII\)JI,) '}II—ORE}));J"II?(%
or the DIRECTOR OF ELEMENTARY AGRI.
CULTURAL EDUCATION, ONTARIO
AGRICULTURAL COLLEGE, GUELPH.

A list of the publications issued by the Depart-
ment of Education dealing with the teaching of
Agriculture will be found on the last page of the
Circular.

A copy of Circular 13 (1) was sent to
Urban School, including High Schools and Colleeg‘;:iz
Institutes.

These Circulars contain the regulations.

Progress of Agricultural Teaching in Ontario.

Number of Schools.

1903 4
1904 8
1905

/o
Year, Grants to Trustees.

$ 450.00
450.00
140.00
290.00

40.00
680.00
560.00
750.00

1330.00
1893.03
2867.57

Grants to Teachers

1907
1908

1909 $ 150.00

150.00
510.00
990.00
2203.00
3131.00
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Improve
Your

English

THESE GREAT BOOKS POINT THE WAY FOR YOU TO
Advancement---Success---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 i i i
£ ) f 1 J perspective—putting him
in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literatxfre—thesg six %ooks
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.
sT;l:gd arte th:dsuntplest, thewmpsc pra‘;tlcal, the best, for Business Managers, Corre-
ents vertisement riters, Stenographers, St it i
Speakers,:and e grap b ory Writers, Authors, Public
‘*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,’’
ﬁyt!h:sve‘ ]l;’ \]?{Varren, Marshall Field & Co.’s Advertising Manager, in speaking
ooks.

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 Writing

Word-Building Description Essay Writing

Gapitalization Advoriisement Writs Bew to Gy S
rtisemen ritin How

Punctuation How to Write a Storg gt B i

and
Letter Writing—All Kinds Character Study it L Aut.ho_rl
These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Novels, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-
ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars,

Booklets, ete. NORMAN

Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down,

50 Cents a Month - Inclosed find $1.00
g which send me

In typewritten form this course of study, as
now published in these six cloth-bound books,
was sold for $25.00. There are over 800 i
pages. 2

Sign and mail the Acceptance Card
with $1.00, and the set of books willg .-
be forwarded to you, carriage prepaid; .

will send you four

- until the price ($3.00) is paid.

Increase
Your
Income

RICHARDSON

12 E. Wellington St.
Toronto, Canada.

Sherwin
Cody’s six cloth-bound books,
‘““The Art of Speaking and
Writing the English Language.’’
further
monthly payments of 50 cents each,

50 ce?t' &hmont% for four months LY, MEe AR S 5 R e e
pays for them. his is the big-
gest 33_00 worth of books you Popt-OMeED . 1o s vevas it pvsdmmns sois oy
ever bought. .

PIOVIRCE 200 Ll oo v e {6 v e e & a¥s avin-bpla o
NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto TR < cwnnnnnbb ok onts B e Pieninie 9w

You always pick
a sure thing when

you ask for
Whyte & FRENCH BRANDY
Mackay’s
Bt Camus Freres
Scotch Whisky Proprietors

Connoisseurs recognize
this to be the most whole-
some and highest grade
brandy imported. It con-
tains all the properties of

lts quality is sure,
constant, and al-
ways satisfactory.

R. H. Howard :
& Co. the Finest French

Kasits Grapes.
TORONTO R. H. HOWARD & CO.

Agents, TORONTO
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the contents and felt for his pouch.

“T met him walking with that girl,
Miss Leach, close to the Chase. He
had no hat on, his clothes were all
muddy and his hand was bound up in
a handkerchief. He looked awful and
she said he had had a fall.

In Tubby’s eyes had grown an ex-
pression of incredulous alarm and
horror, but his sister, occupied with
Ler own thoughts and feelings, was
unmindful of his.

“They were ahead of me when I
was bicycling along the road leading
to the common, and I saw him stop
and try to shake her arm off. He
wanted to break away from her, but
she wouldn’t let him. They stood
arguing for some minutes, and once
he got himself free and began to run,
but she caught him up and hung on
to him, and then he quieted down
and went along with her again. I
couldn’t understand it at all. When I
overtook them they were just plodding
along, saying nothing to each other. I
dismounted and asked if there was
anything the matter and if I could
help, but she said no, he would be all
right when she got him home. But—
pbut he didn’t seem quite—all there!”

She broke off, and Tubby, who had
been leaning forward, Ilistening in-

tently, repeated now: *‘All there!
What do you mean?”
“T mean”—=Sallie for once found

ready speech difficult—‘“he looked as
if he had had an awful shock. And—
and he didn’t know what he was say-
ing. He said something about being
late for parade.”

UBBY, whose uneasiness seemed
to culminate at this, rose and
walked to the window, filling and

refilling his pipe.

“Why don't you speak?” said Sallie,
with impatient vexation. “What do
you think can have happened? Why
was he with that girl at all? I don’t
like the look of it. Can’t you go along

and ask him and find out what's
wrong?”
Tubby, without looking round,

merely said, “No good! I was there
this morning—went to have a match
with Theo: we fixed it yesterday. The
butler said they were all-at home, but
were sorry not to be able to see
visitors—some family business.”

“How  extraordinary! What on
earth can it all be about?”

She was silent, thinking. Then she
sprang up and went across to the
window, her beautiful discontented
face flushed with a sudden inspira-
tion.

“Tubby,” she said, “it can’t—it
wouldn’t be—anything to do with this
horrible murder—this wretched girl,
who » She broke off aghast, for
Tubby with a violent gesture and a
voice that was quite different to his
usual drawl, turned on her and said:
“Good Lord! of course not. Don’t
talk such rot!”

And without another word, he step-
ped out on to the verandah and
strode away.

Sallie stood still, as if turned to
stone, her thoughts fraying the edge
of a circle, in the centre of which
Laurie, his blue eyes distraught, was
a dark figure against a lurid back-
ground. Laurie—who had told her his
leave was up the day before—still at
the Chase!

Laurie, his appearance and mind
equally disordered, wandering about
with this girl as his keeper!

Laurie, with the face of a Greek
Eros, and the heart—to herwards—of
a ‘Spartan soldier, losing his senses on
the very morning after this handsome
village girl had been done to death.
And the family too occupied to re-
ceive visitors, though they were all at
home! What did it mean?

Tubby, always so unmoved and
bored—rough and abrupt and angry!

Of course he was put out by Theo’s
refusal to see him after going there
by invitation. Sallie had suspected
an incipient love affair between the
two for some time.

But it did not account for his ex-
traordinary behaviour just now.

And, in a flash, she felt she had
solved the puzzle of Tubby’s strange-
ness. He had thought of this possible
connection between the Chase and the
murder, before she did, and he had
jumped to the very conclusion he had

so forcibly negatived. And as Laurie
was his friend and had possibly con-
fided in him, he might have more
ground to found his guess-work on
than she had. '‘Sallie was wholly un-
used to strong emotions of any kind,
and the agitation of these ideas,
coupled with a latent jealousy of
Fenella Leach, showed itself in a
gust of ungovernable rage.

The dark eyes, reminiscent of the
portrait of wayward ‘“Sal,” by Joshua
Reynolds, flashed stormily; the lips
drew themselves down at the corners,
and a frown disfigured the wide, low
brow, with its crown of reddish hair.
But the crude, commonplace sound of
the luncheon-gong recalled her to
ordinary domestic life and, after a
moment, she regained her careless
demeanour and went to the dining-
room.

Lord Brismain, punctual always to
o fault, was already seated in his
carved chair, with the curry and
Bombay ducks and split toast that
invariably formed part of his midday
meal.

“Where’'s Theodore?” he asked in a
voice that was refined but very cold
in its timbre.

“Coming, I think,” answered Sallie,
s she took her seat, and presently

‘Tubby lounged in, a little paler and

graver than his wont, but im-
perturbable once more.

They discussed the news in the
papers and local topics in a desultory
way, with long intervals of silence,
for each was preoccupied.

The lunch was nearly over when
Lord Brismain gave an order to the
parlormaid, to be conveyed to the
gardener, to which she replied that
he had gone away for an hour or two. =

“Gone away?” his Lordship queried.
“What for?”

The maid replied, with some slight =
hesitation, that he had been asked
for the loan of a large rake, to help
drag the canal, and had gone along
with it himself.

ORD BRISMAIN looked at her in =
lofty displeasure and asked her
what she was talking about.
The maid, a little nervous, stam-
mered that it was to do with the =
murder—they wanted to find the °
knife. :

And Sallie, to end the little incident =
which was rousing her father’s ir- =
ritation, hastily explained, but Lord |
Brismain, whose principle it was to =
put everything aside that did not con- p
duce to well-being and pleasantness, =
cut her short in the middle. 3

“I don’t desire to hear any details
of this sordid affair,” he said; “these
tragedies are very deplorable. Pray =
let us change the subject.” b

Tubby, who had again developed his -
abnormal impatience, got up at this =
moment, saying: “Yes, for God’s
sake let us cease harping on it,” and
strolled off to the window. .

“Have you finished, Theodore? =
asked Lord Brismain, with an ironical °
reflection, pouring himself out some
more hock. :

“Sorry, father!” Tubby returned

meekly to his place and sat out the:
next few minutes while his fathel
toyed with a biscuit, in silence, until:
the signal was given by the old man =
rising himself. 3
An ugly old man, with heavy feat
ures and build, but unmistakably well™
bred in spite of them. He looked
back as he reached the door and said:
“What is to-day—seventh or eighth? =
“Bighth,” answered Sallie. “Yester".
day was the seventh, I know.” 3
“Seventh day of the seventl
month,” Lord Brismain rejoine
meditatively, and went out, closit® =
the door after him. 3
Sallie looked at Tubby, and raised
her eyebrows. “Numbers again!” shé =
said. “I wonder what he is thinking. =
Tubby merely nodded, and escaped
by the window, vanishing into L
garden. Later, passing his father E
library, it occurred to him to look il
from a vantage point at the end 0
the verandah. Lord Brismain WAa% 8
seated at a table on which a sa'mﬂrll :
roulette board, the exact replica 9 =
the famous tables at Monte Carlo, ¥ =
gaged his absorbed attention. A
As he took the ball out of its groo¥s
and, putting it into the wheel, turnés
it rapidly, he muttered to himself;
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The seventh day of the seventh
month—seven letters in each name—
seven!”

And the ball, with a
flew into number seven.

Tubby drew back, the pallor deep-
_enmg on his face, a curious shrinking
i his eyes,
i By Jo‘ye,!” he said wunder his
: eath.  “It’s ghastly, but he's right.
eventh day of the seventh month,
Seven letters in each name—Lisbeth
Bainton—ang now mine—Theodor—
anI(_iI Pridham’s.

€ walked away, the look

that "had been on his face reflected
on hig Own—the look of the gambler
who bringg everything to one touch-
stone: the lucky number!

rapid click,

with

CHAPTER VIIL

5 “Add to your list, as the eighth
eadly sin, anxiety of mind.”

M R. PRIDHAM, at his library table,
Wwith his elbows resting on it,

: holding a receiver to each ear,
Waited for the connection to be
est.ablished between him and Merry’s
Pr‘lvate Detective Agency.

‘You’re through,” said the operator,
and a minute after he was recounting
to My. Frank Merry the disappearance
of his son, and being assured, in a
suave, discreet voice, that measures
_should at once be taken for discover-
Ing the whereabouts of Mr. Laurence
Pridham, without either publicity or
scandal.

“Spare no expense,” was Mr. Prid-
ham’s final sentence. “Find him by
to-night, if possible.”

‘There was a ray of distinct hope in
his mind, as he rang off, for Merry
knew his business, and the initials of
it were to inspire confidence in every-
one who dealt with him.

At the other end of the line, Mr.
Merry’s stenographer had taken
down in shorthand, “Laurence Prid-
ham, only son of Horatio Pridham,
J.P., of Spinney Chase, Hants., lieu-
tenant, Chiltern Fusiliers now sta-
tioned at Hounslow, absent without
leave since 1 a.m. Left Spinney
Chase at 10.45 on the 7th, to catch
the 11.5 train up to Waterloo. Had no
luggage with him. Was in the habit
of going down, when on leave, to his
father’s house without luggage, as he
had necessary outfit at the Chase as
well as in barracks.

“Height, five feet eleven inches;
very fair hair and moustache; blue
eyes, straight features; fair complex-
lon; was wearing dark green Hom-
burg hat, dark blue cloth suit, stick-
up collar, tie in regimental “colours,
vex:tica.l green, mauve, and black
stripes, gold safety-pin brooch, gold
sleeve links with initials ‘L.P.’; gold
half-hunter flat watch in vest pocket,
gold cigarette case in coat pocket;
black boots, dark blue silk socks.
Carried no stick. Intended to proceed
to Hounslow on arrival at Waterloo.
H_ad no debts or difficulties as far as
his parents knew. Colonel Bray, of
the Chiltern Fusiliers, telegraphed
this morning asking reason for his
absence from parade and barracks.

0ly unusual incident in the neigh-
borhood of Spinney Chase, the mur-

eI, by some person unknown, of a
%11‘1 of humble station, on the canal
frgnk’ about three hundred yards
Gi?’l the grounds of Spinney Chase.
unis name, Lisbeth Bainton. Girl
ha‘mt’lown tp any members of Mr. Prid-
abouts family. - Murder took place at
st di eight minutes past eleven, ac-
Toidt l:]g to unofficial statement by
et octor, George Fraser. No ex-

S€ to be spared in search.”

thﬁff’%’”’h“‘e’ Mr. Pridham, buried in
e sfgtt't’ restlessly pacing to and fro,
dun llﬁg down and resting his head
Dlausisbl and, could imagine no reason
o e‘ enough to account for the
trang icable_ circumstances that had
o %ired. He saw himself involved
envmbllsgrace L:hat would lend an un-
& ? € notoriety to his name just
to be Wﬁgment When that name was
54 ten on the Scroll of Time.
deSerterw} his only son branded as a
ney » 1orced to send in his papers,
81 the chance of a marriage

una-b1eL°f,d horismain’s daughter and

1d his

S 0wn years of honegt,
Sweetened toi] made null

l
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The Factory that

By night, from the River Charles, one gets an
impressive picture of the Waltham Watch plant at
Waltham, Massachusetts.

In capacity it is so great that it manufactures three
thousand watch movements a day.

In the delicacy and scientific exactness of its pro-
cesses, it has been accorded first place the world over.

This is the oldest watch plant in America—the
largest in all the world. From it to every corner of the
earth have gone the Waltham instruments of precision.

Nearly twenty million men and women time their
daily movements by the Waltham Watches manufac-
tured here.

Jewelers everywhere regulate their timepieces by the
Waltham Chronometers, which they unhesitatingly
accept as standard.

In official naval services and on the best appointed
vachts and motor-boats the authority of the Waltham
Marine Chronometer is regarded as final.

Motorists in every land depend upon the Waltham
Automobile Timepieces to give them the exact hour
under all conditions of wind, weather, and road.

- And so we speak the literal truth when we say:

This is the Factory that times the World.”

y From this Waltham factory each year go timepieces
which outclass zall competitors in the tests at the famous
Kew Observatory in England. These trials are the
most authoritative in the world. More Waltham
Watches receive the Kew Class A certificate (of ac-
curacy) than any other make of watch—a proof accept-
ed by watch experts as conclusive of Waltham’s
unrivalled resources.

This prestige of Waltham has been won during
more than half a century of scientific and commercial
conquest. Waltham has revolutionized the world’s
watch making. It has been the originator of new
methods, the inventor of new machinery, a daring and
successful pioneer. The story of the origin and triumph
of Waltham offers a fascinating example of the success
that rewards an organization seeing a human need and
filling it better than it was ever filled before.

In Europe watch-making was a household industry,
subdivided into more than a hundred distinct branches
and employing thousands of men, women and children
in their homes. At Waltham all these processes were
placed under one roof and automatic machines replaced
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Times the World

the hands of the workers. The most important result
of this change was that the watch parts became inter-
changeable so that a part may be taken from one watch
and placed in another without changing it in any way
and both watches give perfect results.

Waltham thus introduced uniformity and regular
standards into watch making, where chaos prevailed
before. To the watch purchaser this meant not only
the finest watch in the world, but the possibility of
quicker, easier and cheaper repair in case his watch
met with an accident. :

The nucleus of the Waltham Company was formed
in 1849 by Aaron L. Dennison who had observed the
manufacture of muskets on the interchangeable system
in the government arsenal at Springfield, Mass. He
reasoned that similar economy of method could be
utilized in making watches. He set up a few machines
in a clock works in Roxbury, then a suburb of Boston.
In 1850 a small factory was built and the model of the
first watch completed. It was made to run eight days
without rewinding, but this was found impractical.
The first watches were actually placed on the market
in 1853. Seeking a more favorable environment, free
from dust, the company moved in 1854 to its present
location at Waltham, 12 miles from Boston, and this site
today remains unequaled for the manufacture of delicate
instruments. On the one side is the River Charles, on
the other an open park, with abundant foliage, sunlight
and flowers. The atmosphere is pure and dustless.

In 1854 the company employed 90 hands and its
output was 5 movements a day. Today it manufac-
tures 3000 movements a day, employs a ‘‘small army’’
of people, and its total output is nearly 20,000,000
watch movements.

Many of the most delicate and difficult processes
of watch manufacture are exclusive to Waltham.
The best method of making the over-coil or Breguet
hairspring is possible only at Waltham. Waltham
mainsprings are made by a secret process and are so
superior that any jeweler will tell you that ‘“‘the best
n‘lainspringS come from Waltham’. The Waltham
“escapement”’ is celebrated for the attention and care
which is bestowed upon it.

This great Waltham plant and its honorable history
and traditions are justified by the faithfulness and beauty
you will note in every Waltham product.
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and void by this capricious unexpect-
ed freak of fortune.

The prospect was none the less bit-
ter because it seemed wholly unde-
served, and the very suspense and
uncertainty as to the precise nature
of the blow that might fall at any
nioment, made it almost unbearable.

It was a relief to the stricken man

when Mrs. Pridham entered, and he |

exclaimed eagerly: “Any news?”

“No, none; except Miss Leach has

gone out—which we forbade her to
do. What did the detective say
about Laurie?”

Mr. Pridham told her what had
passed and tried, for his own sake,
as well as hers, to infuse a little of
the hope with which Mr. Frank
Merry’s tones had inspired him.

But the hope had evaporated in |

transition, and they faced each other,
at the end, with blank faces, devoid
of anything but bewilderment and
despair.

“] gave him a good allowance,”
protested Mr. Pridham; “I never wor-
ried him with lectures; he wasn’t
afraid of me. What troubles could he
have been in that he couldn’t tell me
of? Did I ever grudge the boy any-
thing, Selina?”

“Never,” she answered reassuring-
ly. “You can’t blame yourself,
Horatio. Don’t try to—it only makes
things worse for you.” She paused,
then continued: “There’s one thing
that has occurred to me. This man
who was let into the house by Miss
Leach—who was he? Could he have
had anything to do with Laurie’s dis-

appearance? Was he in league with ‘

her about something? She refused to
speak, but we ought to have made her
explain. Now she has gone and iy

The door opened before her sen-
tence was completed, and the butler
said: “An inspector wishes to 'see
you, sir.”

<6 HOW him in,” Mr. Pridham com-
manded. “Selina, you had bet-
ter go! It is about Miss Leach,
of course. I shall tell him nothing
about Laurie.”
Mrs. Pridham withdrew as the in-
spector entered and saluted.
The first words he said disconcert-

ed Mr. Pridham exceedingly. “I was |

on my way here, sir, to call with re-
gard to having some conversation
with a young lady who is a member
of your household, when one of our

men overtook me with two articles |

which had been found on the road to

Woking, about three miles out. 1s

this hat known to you at all, sir?”
He produced from his pocket a dark

green Homburg felt, on the inside of |

which two small initials were stamp-
ed—L. P.

Mr. Pridham took the hat and gazed
at it, uncertain what to answer to this
leading question. Finally he said
slowly: “It is like a hat that my son
has sometimes worn.”

“And the initials are your son’s, i
think, sir,” said the inspector, in a
level voice. ‘“Have you any idea
whether Mr. Laurence Pridham might
have been passing along the Woking
Road within the last twenty-four
hcurs? Has he missed a hat at all?”

“I should say not,” replied Mr.
Pridham. “My son left here last
night to rejoin his regiment at Houns-
low.”

“Ah, indeed, sir. May I ask
whether this photograph is of the
young lady who has been staying here
recently?”

He handed a photograph of Fenella
—Fenella at her prettiest, in a sum-
mer dress, smiling under a shady hat,
with a tender sweetness in her lips
and eyes.

Mr. Pridham looked at it attentive-
ly. He felt that some relentless over-
whelming disaster was foreshadowea
in these two incongruous evidences
of a dim misadventure.

For the photograph was soiled and
torn, as though it had been trampled,
and the hat was discoloured as if it
had rested on wet earth.

“It is undoubtedly Miss Leach,” he
admitted.

Then he turned the photograph,
and read the inscription on the back:
“With love from your own Fenella.”

“It would seem,” said the inspector
quietly, “that the young lady had
given it to someone as a love-token.
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Do you happen to know if she was
engaged, sir?”

Mr. Pridham’s mouth had
suddenly dry, and it was with
slight difficulty that he replied: “So
far as I am aware—no. But I was
no_t acquainted with Miss Leach’s
private affairs.”

gone
some

“No, sir. Might I see Miss Leach,
and have a little conversation with
her, sir?”

Mr. Pridham rang the bell, and
wlen the butler came, said: “Ask
your mistress to come here.”

“My dear,” he said, as his wife

came in, “I think you had better hear
what the inspector came for.”

HER eyes fell on the hat, and the
hardness in her gaze broke up

suddenly. She snatched it and
looked inside, where the initials con-
firmed her recognition. Speechless,
she gazed at her husband.

Her agitation had a calming effect
on him, and he said, with ecareful
ccmposure: “The hat was found on
the Woking road.”

“With this photograph close by,”
added the inspector, and gave it to
her.

It seemed as if every drop of blood
in Mrs. Pridham’s body must have
rushed to her face and neck as she
read the inscription on the back, and
her husband took the photograph
from her with a brief frown of ad-
monition. 3

“I am certain,” said Mrs. Pridham,
“that Miss Leach has some discredit.
able secret. She has left the house,
although I told her she was not to do
so. I think your best plan would be
to devote yourself to tracking her.”

Furious anger throbbed in evely
accent, an uncontrollable vindictive-
ness suddenly roused the suspicion
hitherto undreamt of, that her agony
of mind about her son was due in
some vague maddening way to this
girl—this upstart girl, as she labelled
her mentally. The inspector listened
stolidly, but Mr. Pridham felt that
he could read the thoughts passing
through the man’s mind and follow
the inevitable deduction from his
wife’s unguarded words.

“If the young lady is not in, it is of
ro use for me to trouble you further
for the moment,” said the inspector.
“I had better, as you say, madam,
take steps to find her. Do I under-
stand you that Mr. Laurence Prid-
ham is with his regiment?”

“Where he is at this moment,” Mr.
Pridham said quickly, “I am unable
to tell you. He left home last night
to return to town; that is all we
know about him.”

“Not, I suppose,” the inspector said
carefully, “wearing that hat?”

“Not — obviously — wearing that
hat,” repeated Mr. Pridham in a tone-
less voice,

Mrs. Pridham, glancing from one
to the other, held her tongue with
difficulty. Usually inclined to weigh
her words, she was so over-excited as
to be eager to blurt out the whole
story to the inspector—in spite of
ker husband’s decision to keep it
quiet as long as possible—simply be-
cause the idea of Fenella being in
direct association with Laurie was
iutolerable to her.

The inspector took up the hat and
the photograph and saluted in silence.

ad you not better leave those
here?” gaiq Mrs. Pridham imperi-
ously.

“I think not,
found by one of
not feel at liberty
—at the moment.”

He opened the door, through which
g sound of voices and steps had just
eilm to make itself perceptible.

T S8 he did so, an exclamation from

B0 I‘(}ﬁxched them all,
whiat ,is ?tl'l.?l"'le Laurie, darling!

he dig
ihe hall, mayed tones rang through

madam. They were
our men, and I do
to part with them

Fen,

gthe insx;ector crossed it.
Toup of three was visi-
1

€ to them aj, Laurie, passing a

I Fenella holding pj )
While she trieq to leadg him«s t%rm;
heo, with her hand on hir

‘
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shoulder, looking pleadingly into his
face, while the tears rolled down her

cheeks.
“Mr. Laurence Pridham, I think,”
said the inspector, without any

change of tone.

CHAPTER IX.

It is a big wonder indeed that lasts
more than nine days.

HE sound of his name—‘“Laurence
Pridham”—pronounced in the
inspector’s official voice, seemed

to strike some chord of response in
Laurie’s mind, for he shook off both
the girls, pulled himself up, and
saluted.

“Present, sir!” he said.

By this time, Mrs. Pridham was at
his side, and was realizing that the
blue eyes which were the light of her
life looked upon her as those of a
stranger might, and that while Laurie
in the flesh stood there, Laurie in
the spirit was far away from them all.

“My boy!” she cried in anguish,
‘“What is it? What has happened
to you? Don’t you know me—your
mother?”

“My mother?” echoed Laurie auto-
matically “Yes, of course; I'm al-
ways glad to see you, mother; but
it’s this parade business that’s worry-
ing me.”

The inspector showed himself at
tl:is moment a man of resource, for
he took Laurie’s arm gently ‘but
firmly. ;

“Parade is over, sir,” he said. I
think some breakfast is what you
want,” and impelled him towards the
dining-room.

Laurie went a few steps obediently,
then stopped and frowned. “Fenella,”

“he said in a troubled way, “she prob-

ably hasn’t had any breakfast either.
And I promised her I would go with
her—no, write to her; 'that’s it! T
was to write to her. Fenella, where
are you?”

She was at his side instantly, but
as she reached it, Mrs. Pridham
struck them apart.

“How dare you?” she said, in low
but furious tones. “What right have
you to interfere? My son needs no
assistance from you.” And she took
IFenella’s place by his side.

The cloud of unreason seemed to
descend again on Laurie while he
halted, perplexed, listening, and then
he stumbled forward again, leaning
more heavily on the inspector, until,
when they reached the dining-room, he
almost fell into a chair, and put his
head down on his arm. :

Mr. Pridham was at the sideboard
in a moment, pouring some brandy,
with shaking hand, into a glass, while
Mrs. Pridham bent over her son with
soothing words, but the inspector put
up his hand with a warning gesture.

“I shouldn’t advise it, sir,” he said,
looking at the brandy. “If you could
get him to bed—I am passing the
doctor’s on my way: could I give him
a call for you?”

“We'll telephone for him, thanks,”
Mr. Pridham said, going to the door.

Out in the hall, Fenella had sunk
down into a chair, and Theo was
kneeling beside her.

The inspector looked at them gig-
nificantly. “Have I your parole, sir,
that the young lady and Mr. Laurence
Pridham will not leave this house
again to-day?”

“Yes—yes. I'll see that they are
here if you want them, inspector.”

“Thank you sir; then I'll wish you
good-day.”

By the time Dr. Fraser came,
Laurie was in bed, and had fallen
into a torpor.

Agnes, sedate and calm, had in-
stalled herself at once as nurse, and
Mrs. Pridham, who, after a wild fit of
weeping,. had regained some of her
normal self-control, was sitting at
the bedside.

“Don’t let that girl come near us,”
she had said, when Agnes mentioned
Fenella once, and Theo had taken
Fenella away to her room where she
was listening to her account of the
fiinding of Laurie.

(To be continued.)

Man—In Epitome.—Man starts out
by wanting the earth, and ends by
having to be content with a two by
six strip of it.
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Let me talk to you about

Anaemia

Our blood is composed of red and white
corpuscles—the red to nourish the body, the
white to fight disease. In Anaemia, the red
corpuscles are more or less deficient. Thus
the blood cannot properly sustain and nourish
the body. The eyes become dull, the face
white, and a feeling of intense weariness
pervades the whole system. There is nothing
so effective in Anzmia as ‘ Wincarnis.’
Because ‘ Wincarnis® flcods the body with
new, rich, red blood, which gives a sparkle
to the eyes, brings the roses into the cheeks,
and gives new vigour, new vitality and new
life to the whole body. Will you try it?

Begin to get well FREE

Send for a liberal free trial bottle of ‘ Wincarnis,*
Enclose six cents stamps for postage. COLEMAN
& Co.. Ltd., Wincarnis Works, Norwich, England.
You -can obtain regular supplies from all leadi o
Stores, Chemists, and Wine Merchants.

ded by over 10,000 Doctors

Representative for the Dominion of Canada: Mr., KFrank S. Ball, 103
St. Francois Xavier St., Montreal. 'Phone No., Main 3079. Telegrams,
“Dajohn,” Montreal.

Recommen

Let Your Thirst Guide Your Thoughts to

WHITE
LABEL
A LE

A long drink of the delicious liquid helps
a whole lot when you are tired and
thirsty. Ty it.

Pints and quarts in crown-stoppered bottles
at dealers and hotels.

Brewed and Bottled by

DOMINION BREWERY COMPANY, LIMITED, Toronto

NOT a Bug
or Roach

lives - once
it comes into
proper contact

with
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Tins, 10c., 25¢., 35¢.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN 'COURIER.”
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From photograph of Camel Train bearing provisions from Bourke, New South Wales,
to the arid lands of central Australia.

‘The Stern Test
of Food Value

comes when conditions call for the most nutrition in the most com-
pact form.

‘Grape-Nuts food has a condensed strength unequalled, and 1t
keeps ‘indefinitely. A camel can pack enough of this delicious,
easily digested food to keep a small army wellfed for weeks.

It is quality that makes this possible.

Millions, at home and abroad, use

Grape=Nut

“There’s a Reason’




