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PRETISTE COLUMRENY MG \YARS

Purely on Merit

FORT FRASER

THE HUB OF BRITISH COLUMBIA

A Townsite Investment Proposal Appealing
to the Common Sense, Business Foresight
and Sound Reasoning of the People

ORT FRASER IS SPUUATED ar the conflucnoe wr the Upper and
F Fower Nedhuace Kivers, inthe wmtenior of Britsh Colunhie Canada'
Viches: provinee, T isaosaperh any locationds being improved with streets,
Bathftogs, etesd Hes wdtacent Frawr Lake—a benny spar sl water powger
sonnvee, - and o the very heart ot the Balkley and Nechive Vidleys rich apn
cultural and stock-raisng areas Government reports highly recommend this
section ot British Uslumbia o sertlers, and as a reandr it is being quickh
tehens upe Forr Praser i 1o be acvesstble within a v by the Girandd rank
Pacttic: Rathwar o b water communivation with neighboring towne, o a
wotd, i fs a4 Hlose pmmi.\fﬂ; frospect tor thie nvestor, and Rt e at Clean
peputation we Bebimd fro The Brividh Columbis Government has nude nane
erons veservations i Fort Fraser. No tlare ot tranpets or elaborate arwa-
swent borequired to nppress the possibilities nf this sew town upon the ol
at the dntellizenr observer. Many precadents have Bieen establishal in she
Caraling Wear o wrengthien ite clidime,

Printed dam, maps and plans furnished promptly on request,
all duly redistered and protected. Government reservations marked
in red.

Tnside lots, 335 120 . .. 3100
Clorner lots, 33 x 120 . - $150

Hacepting douhle coraers un two principal streets,
which are guoted ant 3334,

The ritle tuv Fort Fraser property is indeleunible and is guaranteed hy the
Gluverament of British Columhia.  The deeds are deposited in trust with

Dominion Stock & Bond Corporation

Limited
VANCOUVER, B.C.

Capital 32,000,000.00 Heferences: Bradstreet's, Dun's, Imperiad Bank of Canada

Wiens sooting to Nhvrstiners phrase menticn itk Columbia Mager'ne
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City Property. Watartiontage, frackage [states Managed

ol L

Head Office: Vancnuver, B. C.

Cupesad duthorized, Y300 bt

A General Trust and Laoan Businesa

RLEIRY R O A

GENERAL AGENTS

Weatsrn Union Fire Insurance ( ‘armpany

REAL ESTATE DEPARTMENT

SEVACNET M R N g

Rents, Leans, lesurance, Stocks and Bonds, Farm ands A ‘1'!” v ““': AR
Frutt Lands Fimber Lands, Ceal Lands. Mines ang sl : .
Buviness CAIACES o0 0 iNION YRUST BUILDING 441 Richards St. Phone 3583
Vancouver. B.C. PHONE 3223
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BRRITISH COTUNMBIY MAGAZINE

FARM LANDS

In Central British Columbia

Along the line of the G. T, P, Railwas

FORT GEORGE DISTRICT NECHACO VALLEA
BULKLEY VALLEY

Fasy Terms

Reasonable Prices Title Guaranteed

Woerte for foli jnlormation:

NORTH COAST LAND COMPANY LIMITED

110-11-12 Wiach Building, Vancouver, B (. {aid-up Capital $1,000,000

Two Special
Burnaby
Bargains

335 ACRES IN D L. 79, overlook-
inz Burnaby Lake, fronting on Pole
Line Road and intersected by new tram.
Priced far a quick sale at §1.200 per
acre; $1,500 cash will handle 1.

2.ACRE BLOCKS IN D. L. 83,
uverlooking Deer Lake and o direct line
of big improvements. Only $800 per
acre, on terms of one-guarter cash and
balance over two years.

We Specialize in Burnaby and
South Vancouver propertics

Ross & Shaw

318 Hastings Street West

If it’s a Farm
If it's Fruit Land
If it's a Chicken Ranch

Chilliwack

e The Garden of British Columbigm———m-

is the Place

Write for Our Mup and eives

CHAS. HUTCHESON & CO.

CHILLIWACK, B. C.

el

When writing 1o Advestbers please meption Bhitete Colue
¥ i

b N




Mahon, McFarland & Procter

Real KEstate

Limited

Mortgage lLoans
<states Managed
Insurance

543 Pender Street

g}

Vancouver, B.C..

Macaulay & Nicolls

FINANCIAL, INSURANCE
AND ESTATE BROKERS

MANAGING AGENTS for a number
ol the princosl business blocks
the ¢y,

SPECEN ATTENTION  sien
MORTOGAGE TEXUNS

CORRESPONDENUL SOLICHEED
recarding investment o bands s foar
chaes Vicouver montvanos paving o

fa X per Cent,

414 Seymour Street

Vancouver British Columbia

A 10 to 1 SHOT

Phe b ! ot 1
i fietse vy i il '
Pl LRI RN oy ' 1
1 N 3 . 11
! Al } try %
i t S I

The Manufacturers Life
Insurance Company

Preeneh teracs for 0 B Cliiat,

Ma'sons Bank Rldg, Vancouver,

. M. Boddy Major W K. Harwis
LSRTIRTOEL U I PPN Tt ot Noiaeor

HOIYA Kormingham

s Faenh Cobumbis Movarge




DRPPIsHD COPUMBIAY M AGAJINE

THE INTERNATIONAL
FINANCIERS, LIMITED

ESTATES
MANAGED

DEALERS N

_ REAL ESTATE, TIMBER and MINES

RENTS

-~ . We Bave o larse olivntele threnghons the Bompon of Catieds
COLLECTED ’ ' '

and the UVnited Stabes of Dvence 8 Jives tnients s or v

AGREEMENTS

BOUGHT KL RRMNCES

siche chents 0 Before investing weite us

FEHE BASHh O VASCOtYER

MONEY SUITE 30, 31, 32 EXCHANGE BUILDING
LOANED 142 HASTINGS ST. W. VANCOUVER, B.C.

HIGH-CLASS FARM LANDS AND RANCHES A SPECIALTY

CLOVERDALE

i ahaut one hour from Vancouver by
vhe electric trapy and we have a {ew
20 aad S-avre tracts adjeining tlie town
verdale, which are abisolutely 30
por cent cheaper than any simdar land
i British Columbia. These tracts are
clesred and under cultivation, The sail
in W toarn and s perfectly
adaprest 1o the growing of apples, small
fruits  and  vegetablies Fight  trains
faily provide unequailed  facitities for
1the  marketing  of  precduce, Climane
conditions are ideal and when one cou
siders that you ger the advantages of
celioais, chiurches, hatele, stares. electric
light, telephone. cten, right at band, cap
vou desire a more pleasant homesite?
Ask for details and descriptive civeniars,
Remember the improved tram  ser-
vice will put Cloverdale just ene hour
fram Vanenuver,

JOHN D. KEARNS

Farm Lands City Property
Suite 404-5 Bower Bldg. Yancouver, B.C.

LA

First Mortgages

on Vancouver Ciry Property,
(improved) bearing interest at
the rate of

7% to 8% per annum

in sums from $1000 upwards,
for sale by

'S & : . "~
H.T. Devine Co.
Limited
437 Scymour Street
Vancouver, B.C.

Heference
Keyat Raok ot Cameds
East Fad Branck, Vascoover, B¢,

WHIFE U8 FOR FULL PARTICULARS

When wiiling to Advertinry pleass mention Brish Columbas Magazine




TR iedt D URABITY ARG AT

oo 6 to 10% COLUMBIA
THE PEOPLE'S TRUST GOMPANY FIRE INSURANCE

IR RN

Authorised Usxpital, $500,.000 (:OM PANY

TRUSTEES EXECUTORS HMITED
VALUATORS ESTATE AGENTS
425 Pender St. West Vancouver, B.C. ] HERG DFFICE
PHONE 8744 541 Hastings St. West, Vancouver, Can.
Havoo s ol Hank st {anade
L ) Authorized Capital, - $500,060.00
\\J! PH toe sanees i Drnh (o Subscribed Capital, - 280,700.00
H B B EER ;?ur:{ibi‘; T SURPLUS TO POLICY HOLDEKS 288.712.00
miake i yiu o the hest s L

prossilde advaniie

Povery mvestment made far out chients [ TR T LR RN RTINS

s approved of by w board ol dircetors Ko Mepan o veeiom
X K [ TR T e N
thoroughly conversant with local candis ot b
tanee Wrae dar full partculirs to
GEQ. F. ELLIS, Manager A Prn e : s :
Vanvouver, B.C. FATE RO e e h R -

Rpecral atfvntinn cioen Iy capital re-
ceived fromn Britsh sad Plastern Canady
imvestars,

Agents Wanted In Unrapresented Districts
Liberal Commisslons

160..;\0]-(: l;arn] I:()r Sﬂle Four miles from kumloops

The Los Angeles of Canada

40 acres i fall wheat, 2 acres in bearing fruit treess zood house,

barn, granary, cerral and sheds for stock : 100 acres cleared ready 1o
the plougzhy afl fenced and cross feoced ) schoal and choreh close;
telephone : zood hunting and fishing; best marker in Brivish Columbin
heavy hisck foun: rood ouside range for stock, Price, 26,000 eusy
teriis, (wner revinms on aceous ot old wre, Parm has only been
cultivated tar Gve sears, and 0y & sactibice ax the price,

160- Acre Farms, improved and under cultivation, tive miles
from the Canadian Pacific Railway.

No drrweation required: cood oumide ranpe for runaing ek
adhioiming. Prives ranging from 825 o $40 per acre. Gaad hantiag
and  fshing: clinuite Tmnous throughour the West for o
bracing and health-producing quaiities) best ot markets: il
black Jomn. We specinlive in vuproved farmos.

Full piirticniars an receipr of enquiries,

British American Trust Company, Limited
I b

Cotton Building . :: B Vancouver, B. .

When woating G Sdventicens please mentinn Banad s atumteg Magarive
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) " QOur Rental and Business Openings Department
w‘»gﬁ ?&.‘l}?ﬁl‘%{fgﬂ \’VCM - has some opportunities that will pay you

to investigate.

We act ay Assignees, Trustees. Liquidatorss
Executors, Agents,

DEPARTMENTS

Real Estate, Fire Insurance
Accident Insurance
Automobile Insurance
Employers’ Liability

j’i NGRS (T and Court Bonds
- ‘” : BS_._M_‘E. TS A GENERAL TRUST AND FINANCIAL
\]ancouvcr B'C' BUSINESS TRANSACTED
VANCOUVER TRUST COMPANY, LTD.
614 Pender Strecet West Vancouver, B.C.

D. von CRAMER, MANAGING DIRECTOR

Correct Styles in

Men's Summer Outing Flannels

Best English Makes

2-Piece Flannel Suits in striped navys and plain greys $14.00
White and Grey Cricketing Flannel Trousers  $5.00 to  6.00

White Duck Trousers - . . . - - 1.50
Boating, Tennis and Crickennyg Flannel Shirts
in great variety - - - - - 1.50 to 2.50

E. CHAPMAN

British Importer
545 Granville Street - - - VANCOUVER, B.C.

When weinng 1o SAlyatiors plrase moetion Heansh Celwebia Mogarme




Martha Georg’e

By W. R. Gordon

“Mika tiky basket?”
Her face was like a mask; 1t
Was so blank as she squatted on the back verandah floor.
She was Peter George's “klootch”;
Toiled while he filled up on hootch;
Bartered basketwork to keep the hunger wolf outside the door.

R

Before the “sockeye” run
IEvery spring she came to town,
With the fruits of her labor through the winter on her back.
I"rudged about from place to place,
Her old wizened, shrivelled face
Showing just as much expression as her big unwieldy pack.

When the snow was on the ground,
Or the rain came pouring down,
She lived away up river, weaving willow stalks and roots
Into baskets, while her man,
Peter George, with Billy Dan,
Spent @he winter—and,her money—in prolonged and frequent “toots.”

But that was as it should be,
As it was and cver would be.
Did her Indian blood not tell her, and the Holy Father, too,
That her husband was her lord,
Hers to hear and heed his word,
Hers to crawl and scrape and struggle all her weary death-life through.

So she fought her lonely fray,
Though in feeble, dumb-like way,
As sie plodded, oft she wondered why she trod this carth at all;
Why the God up in the blue
Needed her to cut and hew
Out His plans down here below, as the priest had taught them all.

But there came a spring one vear,
' And the fishing time drew near,
When old Peter had no money and he cooked his meals alone.
“i\’ika klootchman? O, she dic;
~ Not much good. Guess by’-m-by,
Catche “nother ‘skookum klootchman,” take up river to my home.

]‘:ycr thus it is. The woman

o ~_I.,n'cs her life, takes up her room an.d

Dies to let another labor where she’s toiled long years away;
While the man leoks on and takes her
Love, her labor. Dead, forsakes her

Viem'ry for a living toiler who will last him through life’s day.

0649
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FCTOREA has been “coming”
tor o Jong rime, Phiere are a
senn who wan ook backe

ward almvet o the Jduvs when
Fore Camvoun began to he the hab of o
whieel of <hacks 1 the elearing shich arter.
wirds Beemne ootown wnd, o thoe, a cinys
Bt they woe vory few, and every vear thes
tesver,  de those thnes thar voung
Annt of wedern cities, Vaocoover, had net

ey

Begotie

peen barns the primeval forest voverald ats
Birth  chamber.  Scattle was at bust. a
sorry collection ot Indian hurs Those
pioneers of empive had the whole countrn
to pick fram when they were diiven, by
the fising ot the 49th parallel, o week o
new  stratepic point. They selected the
site of  Victoria,  hecause it location,
grage ally, best mier their requirements,

VANCOUVER, B. C, JULY, 1911 No. 7

BRITISH

while ity charnung chmate remdered e
ment entovable, That was long betore a
manscontipental  rallroad  was reckoned
aminng the bt ot posabilites. Uivilization
went o about the new fort oul, branh-
g ont, tarmed oosettlement ton shone,
arnid the tarereaching wilderniss surrenod-
ing, ke an oasis inothe heart of Sahoara
Fhe naturad tendency would have been
nor Vicroria to have zone on 2rowing sind
sl with the
seneral, alwavs mainrining the b lead
e had obtained over oihier points ar voass
settfement, But here  artitieisd rencies
srepped i Phe Brst great rraosconnnen-
al ratbroad  extended
osity through the spine of the cntinent---
and stopped short ar the At alt wawer.
The boom  tollewed. amd o a

eplarginge countryon

s dinterin s i
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LOOKING NORTIH ON

\Victorta shared i
withheld diveet,
land extensions,

but because the railroad
tast  connection and  ls-
Victoria sutfered a handi-
cap which allowed newer settlements  to
leap ahead of her into the path of pro-
The army of civilization. march-
g westward, found broad acres to their
hand when thev stepped from the trains.
There was mueh Tand, and few people to
open at up and mingle human cries and
Fanghter with the noises of the woods folk,
Only a tthe of the few people crossed the
narrow - strmt and found  the paradise
selected by Douglas and his men of the

e
ress,
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DOUGLAS STRIEEET,

AND PARLIANMENT
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AT CORNER OF YATES STRERET, VICTORIA

Hudson's Bay Company, above all others.
True,  railway lines did open up new
Island centres of population as the vears
passed, but in this many of the people who
came grew  tired of waiting  and  went
awav.,  The many found their faith in the
wonderful, great Island growing stronger
with the vears. and these waited, and were
rewarded. '
Victoria was “‘coming” all this time
She had much to combat, and great odds to
hight against, but all the while the same
reasons for her importance as attracted
Douglas were there, assuring her eventual

PRI IR SISO

RS

BULLDINGS, VICTORIA




Poastaad sty Dl
;"rnmim’nu', N owas alwans o oty e
vertinties.”  Thowe who belioved o her
tuture bided their thme and secured Ui
property at keock-down prices, Within
the past rwo years scures and sores o

these tatthiul ones have sold and
independently wealthy.

There are various wass of explaining
the undeniable quickening of the pace
Victorin, but they ol mean the one thine
=" From Wea 1o Fast the etrcbineg word
fas passed,” o puraphrase Kipling's tribuate
to the city—und the warld has "discover-
ed” Vancouver adond and s queen any,

becuine

Vieroria,  In the hastening of thn dis
covery” her enviable  cliante plaved  a
strong part. Vietoria was famous the

vorld over as a northern Naples vears ago.
Becawse of that people came Teom all parts
af the world and ook advantaze of the
saft, balmy air and the champagne ot the
sarshine, ko one way, ton, although
ey seem paradenical, this very poiut i
her  favor—this  splendid  elimare—dud
much to hold back the  comeraial de-
velopment which Victoria's pataral advan-
tages varranted.  Many people came. but
thev were s biled with pleasure in the
delightiul cOmate that they did nor ook
tarther,  Victoria was a charning resore,
winter or summer, they held and aduat-
ted—anil they let it oo at thue
Unidnabredly, too, the rapid settdement
of the western mainfand and the find ac-
cepranve by the bast of rhe possibilities o

ARRR I

L NN

VU TR

the Wesr, with the conseguemt cereatiy i
creeed strpe westwanl o the haman tide,
contribited to the awakening in Victoria,
This had it effect on wdleoad develop-
wiens, and now, o the heart ot the great
Phiond that has watted w0 long, the boum
of denamite and the ring of awes herald
the extension of Hnes which will, in turn,
attract and direct sertlement.

The tide has turned amin o Victors,
cnd this rime there can be no ehbing. The
Tast  three vears dune  worked
chunges than the preceding twenty, Foay
day there s news ot important additons
to ey business, tvery week new sehemes
fur vivie improvement are undertaken; cach
mently shows a steads and wonderful in-
creare in her bank clearings. Uhe spire
1 4 new era has tahen hold of everyone,
andd the optimism of the wrreat woest i in
the very air.
annals ot

grearer

The vesult s unigue in the
provress.  The nwal
sioht i oa western tuwn is that of simple
multiplication, adding to what was huilt a

woestern

rew short vears Fetore, in the beginning
In Victorie the visitor sees revonstruction
sl modern lines, rehidibitation, rasng
and raising o1 buyitdings; streets trodd by the
teer of Gentlemen Adventurens being tarn
ap cd surfaced  with modern paving;
proteer pesidenees o anee-guiet strects sads
denly sucked into the vertey of commerce,
fatliner heneath the mauds of the totlers, 1o
be  replaced by upeto theninute

sructures, And as the city hons

busines<
ahead.
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new hives of that busy harbinger of pros-
penity, the
SPring up.

ubiquitous real-estate  agent,
Schemes for widening streets
that have rapidly become  busy business
thoroughtares are being carrvied out in many
places. Armies of workmen are employed
and will continue to be eployed for vears
to come,The main streets glow ar night
with  clisters of - beautiful  ornamental
lights. Just recently the  largest single
paviney contract ler ae one time in any city
i Amenica was awarded, and work has ai-
readv Begun on more than thirty miles of
streciss Almost daily there are new indjeae
tons ot the wonderful - extension of the
bustness area and, having shrewdly antici-

HOSPI'TANL,
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VICTORIA

pated the trend, men are becoming million-
aires overnight,

Consequent upon her desirable climate.
Victoria early attracted lovers of lwzlutiful
homes.  Probably no city of the same size
the world over has so many  residences
worth seeing.  This is not due so much
to the charming architecture of  these
houses, great and small, as to the wealth
of flowers and shrubs nurtured the vear
round by warm rains and brilliant sun.
The natural advantages offered for m:llfmj,'
beautiful surroundings have been scized
upon by the civie authorities from ghc firs:
and, apart from this, the science of Sf'].(‘(’f'
g the best sites, of harmonious architec-
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ture and expert gardening, has been the
delight of a majority of the residents,  The
result is one of the most justinable reasons
tor pride the city possesses.  The same
high standard of residential beauty s be-
ing kept up by the hust of newcomers, and
while the business area is spreading our mt
a really remarkable rate, the residential
districts sre growing even more rapidly.
Muagnificent homes, costing anywhere from
FODO0 1o J500,000, are being built with
a rapidity that is tealy amazing, and in all
quarters of the suburbs the cluss of less
pretentious homes is muach higher than naw
be found i almest any  other Canadian
vitv, Practieally without  exception the
builders of these new hames are keepine: o
the praseworthy custum of nar Ximping
the house surraundings, and charming gar-
dens and spacious lawns are being laid ot
m almost every instance,  Victoria is in all
truth g ity of homes.  The firsr apart-
ment housex in the histary af the rown
have been built within the vearo aml have
become profitable onlv beeause of the re-
markable influx of residents and the i
ability of contractors and workmen 1o erect
detoched vesidences sufficiently fasr,

But in wriring a1 dhie Vicroria of wday
the greatest attention must be paid to the
new grawth of the business district and the
indications  of immediate  {uture growth,
“Which way will <ie jump next ¥ asked
an anuzed busines man of lony standing
wha returned from a business trip abroad

HEEL PARK, VICTOREA

to find the stee] sheletonn ot a modern uifice
building towering above the madext store
e had occupied for many yeavs, 1t s actue
ally so; the business man famitiar  with
Victoria who goes off for 2 month or two
will probably not recounize his own place
of business when he returns, so fast s the
pace of yeconstruction and new grawth.
By wav of a few estimates o support
bald statements. 1t is certain that in the
remaining months of  the  present year
mare money will he spent in she construe-
tion of new husiness houses than was spent
simiarly o the last five vears. On the
morning of the dav tds was written  a
newspaper made the definite announcoment
of the purchiase by the Hudson's Bay Com-
pany of a site for a great departmental
sture which will ke ocuted quite bevand
the Founds of the present new  business
area wnd alony o thoroushime which uatil
a few months ago was not ar all assured
of prosperity as a business street, The
company paid SBOGOU tor the <dte alone,
and announced that within the vear con-
struction would be beran on the largest
departmental store west of Winpipee, The
stte of this future store {5, at the tme of
writing, oceupied br an historic Anvlivan
church which i« n consequenve,  placed
bevond fear of debt tor all e, Within
a month the rush o close up the renain.
ing wmrerval hetween the new ontposr of
hsiness zronsh set By the Hudaon's Bay
and the preseat auter rim b the business
685



PR

district will have brouzht out new  an-
nouncements of blocks and stores and sud-
den tortunes-—and so 1t goes,

To continue with the estimates. the ety
now  has o hand the largest amount of
municipal work an s Tastory, and prac-
teally adl applicants are being eniploved
at vood wages. The amount of work now
e provress totals upwards of rwo million
dollars i value, The completion of the
Fsquimalt and Nanaimo raitway's exten-
ston to Pore AMlbernt and Alberni, at the
head of Alberni Canal, has been definitely
announced tor Octaber. This will open
up aeret and veny rich section, and wil!!
directiv add to Victoria's prosperity, Rapid
progress s beme made in the construction
ot the Kand section o the Canadian
Sorthern Pacifies which will also touch az
Pore Alberni and there connect with Bark-
lev Sound and the short route to the Ovient
and 1o Farope via the Panama Canal. "Uhe
o ND Railway will atso probably com-
plete s Boes o Union Bay and Ohvsrer
Ruver on the east coast of the Idand. be-
tore the end ot 1912 and from present in-
dications 1t s interred  that during  che
sune peviod the first step will be raken
towards brinzing the Grand Trunk Pacific
connections o Victoria. Within 1 few
weeks the Bo Co Fleetrie Cnmp;m‘\' will
have completed  the connection between
Victoria and Jts new 1,500,000 clectrie
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power plant at Jordan River, which has
been rendered necessary by the recent great
development of the city and the consequent
increased  demand  for  light, heat and
power.  The completion of the new plant
will enable the company to extend their
lines throughout the city, and will also
wsure all necessarvy power for the new sub-
urban electric lines through the fl'll}t and
poultry districts of the Saanich Peninsula,
work on which was begun several weeks
ago. .
Phe takinz over of the great ‘P‘“’!hc
naval base at Fsquimalt by the Canadian
authorities and  its re-establishment un-
questionably affect the future of Victoria.
Fxquimalt s distinet from the city proper
onlv on paper. There is no break in the
settlement, and to all intents and purposcs
Fxquimalt is a suburb of the capital. There
can be no doubt about the greatness ot
Fsauimalt in the future coast defence ]\.l:i!‘:
of the Dominion, and with the establish-
renc of shipbuilding vards for the cor
siriction there of Canadian cruisers  an!
battleships for  the Pacific  the gener..:
population will immediately be increase:
by several thousands, owing to the increas
in the working population alone. .
With the internal growth of the a
there has come (and who shall say which
15 cause and which effect) a great develop-

ment inits serroundings, The  road-
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throuzhout the Island are being improved
and manyv new  roads either have been
completed or will ke complered very soon.
Notable among these is the remarkable
new VLI Bay scenic road, a  highway
through the greatest timber in the world,
constructed on exactly the same lines, as
to foundation and grade, as a modern rail-
road right-of-way. A large experimental
farm will be laid out adjacent to Victoria,
and several large residential tracts are be-
g put in shape, ready-made, by heaviiy
backed companies.  Work on harbor im-
provement 1s being carried out on an ex-
tensive seale, and at the present time the

Dominion Government is spending a quar-
ter of a million dollars on this work alone.
That the improvements are quite neces-
sary is demonstrated by the fact that up-
wards of 20 new passenger steamers alone
have been, or are being, placed in com-
mission out of this port duringr 1911,
Besides what has already been mention-
ed, plans are being laid for the construc
tion during the vear of new siwmitls at
Cowichan Bay, Esquimalt, Crofton and in
the Albernt district,  This, in itself, is im-
portant to Victoria, as it presages a great
mncrease in the lumber trade of the island.
The Canadian Pacific Raillway Company

LOOKING OUT 1O SEA, VICTORIA
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i arranging to clear up several immense
tracis of Land for settlement along the new
. X.ONL extension, and capital has already
heen subsceribed for the construction of 1ron

and steel works on the  Ishand.  Severad
new  coal manes  will be opened in the

months immediately ar hand, and besides
the new shipbuilding facilities to be pro-
vided ar Esquimale, a0 ereat dey dock,
capable of accommaodatine the largest ves-
<els, wall be built there, 1t is conserva-
nvely estimated that during 1911 and 1912
Between SO.000000 and $8.000,000 will e
spent moor near Victorir o0 totally new
til'\'('l()l\lll(‘lll. .
loone of dthe foregoing paragraphs it
was inctdentally stawed thae the bank clear-
s dor the civ showed asieady advance,
A sttement ot the inerease in Customs re-
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ceipts is another good indicator of the
state. of a aity’s progress.  In 1910 the
Customs receipts for Victoria exceeded the
receipts in the previous vear by $1,014-
864.67. The total receipts for 1910 were
$2.653.039.84; and in 1909, $1,638.175.17.
The duty collected during 1910 was also
in excess of that of the previous vear. The
ficures are: 1910, $1,407,365.44+: 1909,
$1.210,170.06.
The amount of duty collected during
the vear 1910 was in excess of that col-
lected the previous vear in every month,
save June, which was the record month of
1909, the collections  Feiner $|()2.‘)4I.47:
Compare this with the record month oi
FOH0. August, $138.710.00, and it 13 seen
that June. 1909, was a record month tor
duties. but at the same time the total col-
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bevtions for Jume, 1909, were less than
those for June, 1910, being 320902837,
as o agmiiag ®273,080.885.  This was the
fighest manthly total o1 all revenues in
1909, but was less by abour o third than
the highest total revenue of anv month
last year, when the ol ecollecrions  for
Septemilrer amounted ta the recard sum at
JIOT.S33.57, The rwo lowest wmonths of
cach vear were January and  February, in
buth of which the  calleetions 10r 1910
were miach i oexcess of those tor the vear
previous, the totaly of Januan, 1909 he.
mie R70.716.90, the Jowest of that vear, as
compared  with  JTO8,339.37, the Towest
of 19140,

(1 the months already passed in 101
not ane bur exceeds the hgores of U0,
and  each succeeding month invariably
shows an increase over the one just past,
Phese facts are indubitable, mnd they wean
only one thing—steady, rebable  growth.
Take the bank clearings, s whivh sefer
enve has already been mude, i 1910 thie
clearines soared steadih towards the han-
dred milion  nark. The  Grures were
S A6TO7H, an eremse o o Jess than
SALNFI A2 aver 1909 i1 which v the
agoreste tatagl owas RTOONSESL Thus
titere was an increase of 29 per ecent, As
in 1911, up 1o the procent, so in 1911 cach
succerding menth's oleanngs exceeded those
oi the month Feture, anil Dieesimber, 101D,
wen! out with elsarings of $10I81074,
an sncrease of 32084491 over December,
OO, aned 832440999 1y exeess of the e
vember zotal fur 100K,

The butlding expenditure in the city dur-

ing 1910 was a record, 22373043, b it

PRIXNUBERS VIUTOREN
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witl be tar outstripped i 191 O ghe
total of 1910 at teast o mithon and a halt
was spent on howes in suburban Victaria,

These estimares aod actaal Bgures place
beyond dispute the facr that Victoria has
entered upon a remarnably new e of pros-
perity, and what has already been aveam-
plished has been permanent and for all rime.
This new awakening w no epheneral boom,
but a steady crowtl rraceshle admost dasly
Vietoria, the strategic, olimatic choive of
the ploneer statestian Dousdas, 1 coming
tune her own among her sister-cities of the
Weat,  She is justitving the taith ot those
whe tarried oil the tide turned,

As for rhe futire, Vieworin offers T
Tees possibilities to those whao have the capie
wal and the abibiny 1 soeeeed, There 3 no
city i America a1 the present tune that
halds out such a combination of advantages
av Victoria in respect of climate and nat-
ural  potentialities. Great  <hiphuilding
sards, spee] s, ear Shops and asociared
idusteies await only rhe nwney and the
mind, Caal, dron, copper, tinber, water,
reynsportation-—all the v mareriads lie ar
the eiry’s door. Polp and paper mills would
unqaestiomibly suceeed i Vicwrta, and the
mamifactore of prosand brick, sz, fune
Pering mnd woodworking nachinert. woni-
fen nnlis, trait canperies, apple-diving faee
wries, piuno ad aotomnobile asaoiacovies,
a watch factory, agricoliueal faplement fac-
taries, evrar-bon ficnor ies, tannerios, vinegay
factorivs, brish and broan factsiies, nail
factotivs, phiss factaries, maselt amd can fac-
wries. wonld certainhy prove immediiely
profitable 3 properly backed and aperated,
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Because of the intersection of the isother-
mal lines ar Victoria, the climate cannot but
be well-nigh perieet,  The summer months
are deticheful; warm, sunshiny days and
conl, restiul nights. fresh, clear air cooled
by the snow-capped mountain tops; blue
kics and warm showers.  The winter
months also have a great share of sunshine,
althouwrh the winter season s the rany sea-
con. However, less winter rain falls in Vie-
toriac than i any other city on the coast.
The averaze annual total runs from 20 to

British Columbia Magazine

28 inches. Victoria has alwavs had her clj.
mate, and wil!l alwavs enjoyv the grear boon
it offers with the commercial progress now
under way.

Yes, Victoria, “The City of Certaintics,”
has Leen “coming”” for a long time, but no
one with eves to see and ears to hear, who
even visits her “between boats” can deny
that the queenly capital city 18 HERE—that
is, already entering into her own. The long-
ago choice of the great and able Douglas is
proving vood bevond all measure.

The leeam Maid

W CONINGSBY DAWSON

(Lram " Harper's Magaszine

Within the lands of rising night
And fields of parting day,

What hours we wandered, vou and T,
How fain were we to stay!

Star-flowers were in vour maiden hands,
The stars were white with May.

Between moonser and moerning sun
Where mist of Dreamland lies,

Whir glory there was vours and mine.
What love was in our eyes!

For Sleep and Love walk hand in hand,
And Sleep with morning flies,

Our starlic land was wholly ours.
No warning beast or bird

Perturbed the nwilicht of our peace,
No watcher's tread was heard :

We dwelt alone and loved alone
Naught save our lips was stirred.

Would that this holiest mystery
Might come again to me!

The vadiance of vour moonlit face,

~ The eves of puriny,

l‘l'\v wide wrev eves, the beckoning lips,
Fhe silent clond-land sea. ‘



CHON st a VMenatars Prccciam,
Set odt the fringe ot three con-
tinents, thadsare shown, placed
witivorest advannge with vevard

(MY the

ty the triede ot thoawe continens,
Puropean conninear e the Buinsh Bes
oft Asiie s Japan, and off the North Ainers
wan continent it i notceable that Vineoo-
ver bdand s similarh placed as these swn
sshamd empires, which are the srear aepurs
of the trade or the continents on whose
frinze they are ~et, and trom wlich the
avean carriers phyoto handle the rade of
the ooeans ar whise portals thev are, The
advantageasness of the position in which
Vancouver Island s s s ubvions by coms
parson,  In this ovean of the future, the
wide Puctiie, Vanvouver Island and British
Colmnbin hold o most fivored place.

As the ventre of the world's conmercial
activity . onee Jocated tnothe Mediterranean,
moved 1o the Athntic, so it s moving 1o
the Pacitic. This s the world's greatest
seean, and in the bods Taved by s waers,
arud contigaous country, bve the greater buik
ol the earth's people, teeming millinns wha
ofer limible marts. The development
ot the trade of thiv ovean, the gronth of
these mares, will nwan mch to this ureat
province of Briteh Columbia, richest in re-
sarcrves ab o rich Doovmion, and o Vancou.
ver Dlamd, wer on the trinze of the wide
Pliminion and the conntiy 1o the south. As
v Britwin ro Furope, B 1 Adda,
Vancouver bfamd will be to this continent,

The develhpmen: ot the ~hepping tade
m the Pacitic during the past few seure b
been zrents New Lines are befae added amd
ware are i contemplation. Uhe approat
ing completion of the Panaima Canat wili be
to'lowed by oa great development, and the
srewth of trade dwring the past Bve or on
vears will be sl Gndecd compared  with
that of the vaming decade. The develop-
ment will doutiless B soan tallowed by the
APCINE of Bew ports uie the west oot of
Vincoaver IMand, It & an open seerer
that vailvoad presidents are even sy Jonk-
ing to Quatsing aond 1o railrowds are mow
completing theiy Lines into Alberni, It
witl not e many years henve betore ocean
liners are calling at both these puores,

The Pacific Ocean’s first known trade of
any consequence was that of the Spanish
wilieons which ran between Manila and
the now dismantled port of Nevidad unil
305, when Acapuleo was the Paciic const
depot amd soldiers and adventurers the only
passengers,  Uhinese tradees viane in ranks
in earber dina,

A Ubinese vayenr set
tont on these shores long betore Christe
pher Columbis went v Spain in the
Pinra and her sicter-caraveb in 14920 and
his pecand af disconeries was toand o
Peking library when the foteipners ran-
sacked the phace at the time ot the Boser
ocenpation.  Uonknewn venaoers sl camwe,
as the mvstevious wan-lden <hip fotnd in
the <ands of the Oreson canst and the add
wrecks sucked up I the dredazers at the
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Panama Canal entrance indicate, and Jap-
snese junks were dritted across the Pact-
fic in the cluteh of the Kurisiwo, the black
~tream, with Asins who,

MANY - seientists
l‘(']i('\‘(', were the

toretathers of the native
coist people of the northern coast. and -
venturers who followed the Golden Hind
Sround the Horn came 1o l\ll)’ rich p('lts
tor o tew beads and carey them across to
Macao. But not until 1886 was it that
tie shipowners of the present came to trade
on the Pacthe, and i tha
transpacithe line was
ot chppers, the hirst
Sup W D Fling,

Y okohama i 33

first
line
American
came  from
divse with a0 cargo of
tea, and o weeks later the Beluia
came with o carea ot tea, these beinge the
woretunners ot the CoP0 R Hners, which
have sinee \l(\(lupn] uniil tod: Wocontraces

Bave been made 1or vessels of from 14.000
to Lo tans register,

IS knots an hour.

Sinee then the trade has increased
steadihv s wnal the past few vears, when the
changing conditions began o make thern
selves fele. Within the past few decades
Japan emerged from a state comparative

vear the
established, 2
beme the
which

tew

with sea speed of

LINIR,
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with Furope in the middle ages to a mod-

crn-world  power, China awakened  from
a slumber of centuries, and all  these
crowded lands of the Orient, from the

salt-laden Kuriles to India and  beyond.
Fainds which include perhaps one hundred
millions more than the world outside the
Orient holds, began to look for what the
Oviental dealer proudly displu.\'s‘in the
many lanruages of the mystic I‘.:lft as
“foreign voods.”  The rice-cater of yes-
terday became  a flour-cater, and  there
came a demand—which grows in volume
with CYCTV Passing (l;l}'-—-f()l' the I)I'()(ll{k'f*
and manufactures of the West.  The -
mensity of this market across the l’:lg‘lfl=’
s difhienlt to estimate—the  potentialities
are so vast.  Also the extent of the ma:-
ket and development of resources as wit
find sale in the Orient in Western C;nj-
adac can scareely be imagined.  Already rl_n:“
growth has been surprisingly  great witi
cach succeeding year,

[n China there are close upon 400 mil-
Hions, in Japan some 60 millions, in Korce
1O millions more. in Siberia, Malava, the

Philippines, Java and  the East Indies
Burma, Siam. French Indo-China, Persia
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millinns
crowided

upon millions wure, and  these
peoples offer  immense  markes
for Canadinn cereals as food, Canadian cot-
ton gouds for garments, and a creat many
other things that can be proddaced o Can-
ada. o the bustling market-places where
bleckades of bullock carts, comel trains and
mude varavans  crowd  amidst hucksters
boaths spread in many serai outside wreat
vrenellated ¢ty walls; from  where the
northeastern end of the \Willow Palisade—
the Great Wall of China-—mects with the
sea at Shanhatkwan to where one louks
out of the Raof ot the World from the
lamaseries which porch on the Cff edpes
at Seechuan and Vibet's bordering walls:
from where the naked brown divers seck
pearls i the Celebes 1o where Buriats and
Koryaks burrow in mud hovels i the
Siberian Arctic; trom the nipa buts of the
Dyaks in Maavsia o the ieloos of the
nomadic Siberians, there s a market—a
wondrousty vast market that i developing
each year with amaving guickness,  and
Vincowver Island s advanteanly et in-
deed with regard 1o the shipping trade at-
tracted o this market,

Within the past sear ur two line lus 1ol
wed upon line of szamers established
irome Britain and  Furape via Nouth
America to Vaneomver  Dland and  other
ports of call, i readinew far the apening
of the Panama Candl. New transpacific
ines have been alded.  But these things
are merely an index of the future. The
chief port on the Pacific in the vears o
come will probably be Panama. for the

forfri

obvioie reson that it Jiey a
of the Pactticc and o e venrs 0 come n
port an Vancouver and will e nesr in
Bnportance, ving with a seeat port i
Japan, the othwr island set. a i \ancowver
Band o this continent,
Asiz,

Time s

the threds

al the pormal ot

the vssenve of modeern erasde,
For the veasan that it can deBver the rivh
stk cargoes, eacl consigmnent worth g omil-
Lon dollurs or more, 0 the markers of
this vontinent from Japan i quisher thne
than any competitor, the U P KL seeaers
have oy enjoved the bulk 5t this trasde
Foos ehis denand for wvinge ot tie in
handline mails, teavellers and trerghe dat
widl mean el o Vanconer Isband in
the furyres it 4s this thar will brine Ve
couver Pshand 1o the toretront of rhe <hip
ik business ot this coast, wand will sesai
i the development of Vietorin and rhe
operting o aew i
ot Vancouver [lamd,

The opwning of Prince Ruperts anid
e art i I

CUSCERIT] et
{

ERENE 4

pn)f’);xhli’ nprnin; Gt

o Paorthand Canad s e ocvan post thie sore
mer toblowing the completion of e Cirmnd
Trunk Pastic Hoe amd dhee Lo el
g aponn the [QRTTRN
Narthern svatmn drom D dmonion throngh

(A

extersany gt e

e Poice wind wehier valleve, sl reade
avenn Hoers ploing across the Pacite

those ports, and withs theiy neitoness o the
O jent—and both are chiser o the Otient
than o~ Victoria and \ amenuves
ribroads will bkt
tinte, and this will probubly

tretn

the sotith
the saving of
resalt i che

1
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shipment ot manls and passencers across
Viancouver Ihind 1o Quatsino, which s as

near o Y okoluii as are the northern pores,
At present the PO O, Steamiship Company
e contender with the Co PR dor the
delivery o the mat's between Girear Britain
and Honckone Iy

win ot ihe Suesz, and
with the

completion ot the new trunk rail-
roads across Chiae which are under con-
struction, completed, and contemplated. the
overbind route will Al be g serious rival
tor both the mail and passeneer business
trom ties part of the Orient, In prepari-
ton tor these \[(‘\("ln]\lm‘nt\' the C. P, R.
whieh has been served on the Pacific for the
Past tweniy vears by the Fiopress of Tapan,
Fopress of China and Fopress of India,
Eners with amall freight capacity which

]

1:*;

VANCOUVER

FORTA, ISTLLAND

have averaged about sixteen knots zm.hmxrt
s securing faster hiners, and the coming of
these faster liners will probably be fol'lm\'vll
by arrancements for a call at Quatsino -
some other port on the west coast of \‘-
couver Island, from where the fast freigii.
mails and passentrers will be hurried acre
Vancouver Island to ferry steamers cor
necting with the mainland railvoad. Tl
shortening of the girdle of the world w
add to the development of the shippir
rrade ot Vancouver lsland. ‘
To seck such a position as that whi
Viancouver  Island possesses so advantage
ously even in a minor way, to seck no mor
than an outlet on the Pacific Ocean, Ru-
sit has lost many, many lives since Petos
the Great first dreamed of an open pot!
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for Russia on this great ocean. Russia has
fought wars, and 1s today engaged in a

ereat  political  fight  to force the way

through China after Japan’s successful war
had blocked one way to the Pacificc. The
underlying features of the present troubles
en the Mongolian border deal with a pro-
gramme which has one objective, a way to
a free port on the Gulf of Pechili, where
Russian commerce can reach the Pacific.

The advantage which Russia thus is seck-
ing, for which wars have been fought, is
small indeed compared with that which falls
to Vancouver Island, set as it is at the gate-
way of North America to the wide Pacific.
Vancouver Island, though comparatively
sparsely populated today, may some day vie
with Japan for the great trade of the
Pacific.

m
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By Ernest McGaffey

ANCOUVER [SLAND s the
most unique and striking  por-
tion of North Amecrica. It is
not only unlike any other island

ever created, but its individuality 18 so em-
phatically marked that it stands sharply
divided from any other part of the British
possessions,  lts shores indicate a volcanic
origin; its fauna ditfers from the Main-
land, in the absence of the mountain sheep,
the mountain goat, the grizzly bear, the
skunk, wild-cat or fox.  lts castern shores
on the south have probably the only true
English skylarks to mount skyward on
ladders of song. And along the Pacific
side  of  the  Island,  in imperishable
crandeur, almost bevond  all powers of
description, stretches the wild west coast.

Some time in the future, when high-
wavs luve been thrown along these won-
dertul shores, the  taveller will view
panoramias to  which  the most famous
seenes ot Furope are "as moonlight unto

sunheht, or as water unto wine.” Be-

THE SINGING SANDS
LULLARIES

CROON

Iy

tween Race Rocks, near Victoria at the
extreme south, to Cape Scott, at the ex-
treme north, there lies a coast-line so
strange, and at the same time so sublime,
that no other can equal it. LEven now,
with all the marvellous growth of British
Columbia and Vancouver Island, this
coast-line has scarcely become changed
from its pristine ruggedness by the pre-
sence of man and his handiwork.

There are the settlements, it is true
but chiefly they are sufficiently inland that
the outer line retains the wildernes
strength, unmarred by factory smoke or
sight of human habitation. Only the rude
hut of an Indian fisherman, or the sight
of fish drying on frames of sun-scorched
poles, may give a hint of the nearness of
even aboriginal life.

There was never a coast so torn and
zashed by the waves. From Pachena Bay
northward it is a succession of ragged and
irregular indentations, extending back into
the Island all the way from one to 3
miles,  All the fantastic sculpture that
centuries of fierce storms have carved can
be found cthere. On Wreck Bav and
Long Beach the surf comes in like an irre
sistible. Armada, and  there was never @
truer name for the shore that welters bes
tween Cape Beale and Cape Scott than
the one given it long ago—“The Grave
vard of the Pacific.” .

Fiords like the Alberni Canal, Tofno
Inlet, Sidney Inlet, Nootka Sound, I<per
anza Inlet, Kyuquot Sound, and Quatsin®
Sound, together with innumerable stitler
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LONFE STRETCHES OF VIRGIN COAST

bavs and inlets, make the west coast a
serrated continuation of jagged shore-lines,
only varied by such magnificent beaches as
Long Beach, Wreck Bay, and shorter
spaces of sandy shore formation.
In 1774 and the later years, when the
Spanish and English explorers sailed the
west coast, they found solitude and the
savage there. Today, a century and a quar-
tev later, with the Indian almost obliterat-
ed by the corrosion of time and the white
races, the spirit of solitude still reigns un-
broken over nearly every mile of coast-line
trom the north of Barkley Sound.  In
some districts the white man has come in,
staked his timber limits, and departed. In
others the farms and settlements have made
:w:ul\\'zl_\', :m(l. are thriving prosperously ;
s ool an e of the et bar
£ directly o res stands defiant
of nmc.nrs:c]f, tn its unity with the storms,
::N: Slll'l(:knllg sea-fowl, the lonely curve of
!l]'t'\’gllulll']u:k \\'lfng, the whispering sands, the
»m(;nw«“t_ t?]c lcvl:ll](?t? beaches, the soul and
Ty o | Ol:\ 1L0e: neig unlc.\'!)'lored.
with Crusoe and Tlg Feaf:] e e o
bt of lm;mn }(l)l?ltl:] k ernandez, for t.he
Defoe's vreat c(:h'lr'lot I)“nbt 'WOUId’ S o
N its tragn, Hc‘rc‘g erl’ rlmg hiah abor
o poweris] pinionsagqﬁsd s};"mt hl},:_{h above
ap from Streame ‘,V]; erelt e tro.ut
man has evor R ere rarely a white
cast the fly. Here the huge

ollers  ce: A
T OAWINg in from the Pacific, like

watery Juggernauts, bearing sometimes
with them mute relics of a tragedy at sea.
* Some day all the wonders and beauties
of these lone stretches of virgin coast will
be unfolded ; some day the traveller in auto-
mobile or steam yacht will know the in-
finite charm and mystery of this region of
Nature undefiled. You may dip from
cloistered quiet of primeval woods to head-
lands where the waves climb slippery
heights, to fall back, bafled, into a turmoil
of seething waters. You may rest in hol-
lows of sandy dunes back from the beaches,
where wild strawberries redden in the
short, sparse grasses, and hear the organ-
roll of gathering surf make music by the
neighboring shores.

Sometimes, but seldom, vou may catch
a glimpse of little naked Indian children
dashing into the surf with laughter, and a
brown silhouette of moving outline, only
to vanish 1like shadows into the nearby
thickets at the merest suggestion of a white
man’s proximity. The Indian, rapidly but
surely disappearing, is one of the decora-
tive memories of the past.  Along the west
coast he clings to the customs of his ances-
tors, and the high prow of his canoc braves,
as in days of old, the storm that would
capsize almost any craft excepting his own.
Taciturn and suspicious, he has little to
say, and his “klootchman” and her
papooses run precipitately from the stranger,

and cover their faces at the sight of a
667
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camera fiend, unless he is accompanied by
some white man who is known to the tribe.

Mountain peaks and forest, high cliffs
and shelving banks, screaming colonies  of
nesting sea-birds, the sight of a spouting
whale, the black muzzle of a drifting hair
seal, the trailing smoke of some outbound
vessel, cloud-shapes, the wrinkled contours
of some rock-strewn beaches, the level floors
of other shore-reaches, the sun and wind—
the infinite variety and stern passion of it
all must be seen to be even vaguely appre-
clated,

On some parts of the coast still wait the
pold-seckers’ rough-built flumes, where black
sands have been sifted for the precious
metal.  Here, of late, renewed interest has
been  aroused by reason  of the greater
efhcacy of the modern dredging apparatus,
and capital s being invested to test again
the possibilities of wealth in the sands.

A comprehensive and extended road sys-
tem along the west coast has been planned
and started in various localities. The road
from Albernt to Clavoquot, by way of
Ucluelet, is already under  construction.
This will give tourists and travellers an
opportunity of seeing one section of the
west coast which ‘has heretofore  been
viewed only by the wandering prospector,
the intrequent angler, or the bear-hunter.

Gold, marble, copper, quicksilver, iron,
coal, silver—all these and more are scat-
teved  through the mountains that fringe
the wild west coast. Halibut, cod, shoals
of hereing, schools of salmon, the hair
seal and the sea lion, the whale and the
shark, swarm in the blue Pacific waters
Here the wild-fowl gather—geese. wild
swans, - brant,  and  countless  hosts  of
mvrid species of ducks, Herve in the tim-
ber the deer feed, the grouse nest, the
bear and panther Turk.  Here, on damp
and borzev spots, mav sometimes be found

British Columbia Magazine

the track of the raccoon and the wolver.
ine. Here, around desolate and treeles
islands, is heard the “oyster-catcher’s” call,
most mournful of all the eerie cries of
the sea-fowl.

Here one might well seek for buried
treasure, for all the tales of bygone galle-
ons and treasure-ships. History has
strange tales to tell of the mystery and
annals of this romantic region. Fascinat-
ing stories of whiskered Spanish Dons
and bluff-spoken English captains. Trage-
dies of ships’ crews massacred by revenge-
ful natives, diaries of survivors escaping
and bringing back the message of disaster.
It is a wonderland of adventure and dan-
ger, a weird coast of shipwreck in some
places, a fairyland of beauty, and always
a lure to those in search of novelty.

The loon laughs loud and mockingly
along some of its sequestered inlets. The
grebes swim and  dive alongshore, and
tinted shells gleam along the sands at ebb-
tide and by the aftermath of the morn-
ing glow. The singing sands will croon
vou the softest of lullabies in the hush of
noon-day calms, or crash with storm-
wrought might across the autumn sands.
All scasons and all times will bring their
endless chain of change and beauty; cach
month will send its silent herald to teli
of approaching change.

You may sec Naples and die: you
may  watch the mirrored surface of the
Switzerland lakes, and climb in fancy to
the summit of Mont Blanc. You may
seck the Brittany shores or sce the Medi-
terrancan by moonlight, but never in all
vour wanderings will you find, for sub-
limity and loveliness combined, for va-
ricty, and charm in variety so endless and
fresh, so vivid, so unsullied and unique,
such a wonderland as the wild west coast
of Vancouver Island.




By Ernest McGaffey L .

ROM north to south—Victoria to

Cape Scott; from east to west—

Comox to Clayoquot—Vancouver

[sland still remains an “undis-

covered country” so far as its stupendous
wealth of natural resources is concerned.

The Esquimalt & Nanaimo Railway
skims the castern coast for ascant 78 miles,
then zig-zags northwest to Alberni for a
short run of about 50 miles more. The
Canadian Northern Railway has entered
into the building of 153 miles of railway,
more or less, to connect the Capital with
Port Alberni in probably four years. The
Victoria. & Sidney Railway extends 18
miles through the Saanich Peninsula. The
Esquimalt & Nanaimo Railway (C. P. R.)
s surveying and  clearing a right-of-way
north from its Alberni extension, and a
short line of rails will soon be laid from
Crofron to the Cowichan Lake timber for-
CSTS.

From the Alberni extension south to Vic-
tora stretch all the railways on the Island,
and th‘ls district is about one-third of the
[sland’s entire length.,  What has been
;}i’(’:; ]:;II:;I i{l‘ ’tl}e way of la’ying rails has
Lo v tickling the giant’s feet. Lven
N this sonthernmost district are millions of

UNPRAC Cp

ESOUIMALT NAVAL §TATION

magnificent firs and cedars remote from any
near possibility of transportation, and a
railway from Victoria up the extreme west .
coast to Bamfield would pay dividends on
timber alone.

To the north, northeast and northwest
lies a land of mystery and promise, rich in
known wealth and portentous in promise of
riches to be unfolded. Take the map of
Vancouver Island and study the question of
population. Estimate the number to be
75,000 people. Lay vour finger over the
line of the Esquimalt & Nanaimo Railway
from Wellington to Victoria, put the end
of your thumb and finger over the Cumber-
land, Courtney & Comox district and the
Alberni district, and you will cover the
space occupied by about 74,000 of this pop-
ulation!

When you do this you will begin to
realize that outside of the mining town of
Cumberland, with its adjoining small towns
of Comox and Courtney, and taking in the
Alberni district, the population of Van-
couver Island is almost entirely along the
short strip of railway known as the Esqui-
malt & Nanaimo Railway.  With the ex-
ception of the districts heretofore named,
the present settlements of the Island contain

SPRESENT ARMS!
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SUENTE ON VANCOUVIER TSTL,LAND

a thousand, or
pnpul:ll on,

heele more. of the
Fsamating the Island at close
to 300 miles o length, and from nine to
SO mites broad, vou have, therefore, in one
short steip ot Lindy the overwhelming bulk
ot the people and the commercial activity—
a st ahout 100 miles long and twenty
nules wide, excluding the thriving ety of
Cumberland, and  the
Comoy and Courtney,

very

Srowing  towns  of

Now ahis undiseovered™ bae partially
exploned and thinhe sectded conntny which
makes up the rest of the very considerable
ave ot Vancomver Iand s nataral sourees
ot wealth which amose staceer l\(‘]':(‘t-. 'l‘l\(‘

four principal bases of this wealth are tim-
ber, minerals, fish and agriculture.  The
timber is very largely under lease or owner-
ship.  T'he mineral, excepting  coal, h{l.\‘
scarcely been touched.  The fisheries are n
the way of being taken hold of, in the
vicinite of Barkley Sound, by the Canadian
Northern interests. in a4 more  eNrensive
manner than before, but theve is still reom
along the west coast for vast (l(‘\'('l«)plll("lmr
of thix industry.  Agriculture is progressing
owly but src.:u]i\.\' all over the Island. and
the backwoods districts are coing ahead as
never before.  Lumbering is certam o he
industry - on Vancouver

4very  active

FINBER, ON§ Oy

THE Fourg
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OFFERING SPLENDID SPORT WITIT ROD AND 1LINE

[sland during the next ten vears. The Doug-
l;lf fir, the red cedar, hemlock, and spruce
will furnish the greater portion of the cut.
Phe Alberni district and Cowichan Lake
will .lu' very busy lumbering centres, and
0o will Chemainus and the Comox country.
It a west coast road strikes into the spruéc
and fir forests of the Port Renfrew district,
there will be large sawmills there  also.
Should the Canadian Northern Railway
run spur roads into some of these west
coist timber districes south  of  Barkley
Sound they will tap magnificent forests.
‘\\ hen tl\." rails reach Quatsino and the
E‘:rwnm.l'wll l(m'!' country, another incalcul-
Sl }.lh}:n!slv timber belt will be open for
“.\Pl(fn‘:n}nll. The fir at Campbell River is
;I‘,')l“lt'lE?‘i\rvl'nli(ll(“l.'..-- Qu:ltsin.o has pulp timber
[\:lp(‘r'.'l.m]‘“u‘T to Oriental markets for
mi'l'kc(l.'l\ il pl,'l:m(l has already  been
r;xfl\\-;l\\‘ '-l\ll:”-)»)‘n)lc no.rthc-rn port by the
amd .\‘;~m‘ ',)-\(‘,.“:’((m%tlf:?rs”)(; p e H()lberg
Possibilizies and ﬁllinl&\ .u:)mrl”l )';‘”«l:‘ﬂ "(;“]]““.a]
Mptors and settlers hT il middle m'e’
il SLttlers. o the middle north
o ertaeist lie the Cache Creek  and
Shshariie districts, which are eraduall
N setted ang \\"ill 5) ']"UlC onnected
With the g o .'\101t'\ e connected
Here w1 o f(mstl\\ government roads.
with “:!.;l;Ii“””l(])un( “5;191'@. open  country,
timher. '!‘hm'c‘ ql!)o»nx])tlcs and .smallcr

are many tracts in these

districts suitable for grazing and “with the
advent of railways nearly all of this terri-
tory will be turned into a cattle-raising
area.

Arvound Port Hardy on the east coast,
south of the Shushartie district, there s
some timber-lease land and a large portion
of wood land as yvet unsettled.  Srill further
south on the cast coast lies the Campbell
River district, sparsely sertled, but great in
possibilities of agriculture as well as
timber.  Here s the most famous hshing
for the Tyee salmon on Vancouver Island.

SUMMER TOURIST TRADIE
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Heveo too, are found ivon and coal in close
Proximity to one another, and in such vast
Quantty that i is hard to find men who
will believe i the stories told of the (l('p()-
s Here e the famous falls of the
Campbell River, with thousands upon thouy-
sids ot horse-power Toing to
therr (l(‘(’li\‘i(i(‘\'.
ventible waon
tial riches,

wWiste over
This disteice alone i 4
leeland of undisturbed poten-

Woestwand aeross (he
the \nn:k;\ tli.\ll‘i(‘l,
(l('pn\il\, i[\ \|)|(‘lh“\|
bev, Hron and CNQUISHE seenery
Nootka and OQuatsing on he

owilderness of primes
Pourid

sEind will be found
Famed for s miarhle
harbor, s wold. (i~
l;l'[\\'('l'n
north seretches
torest and rock-
vostand trom Noorky south  to
Clivoquat alrout the sne prospect. Around

Clivoguot and Uclueler are the whale and

haithut fisherien, ~stmon canneries,

S
ndls herrins canneries, colossl tmber, amd
ceneny ot indeseribable beauty, l.ong
Beach,

between Chivoquot and
\\i” onge ll.l\ l‘('

[ RAENTY I

l 't‘|ll(‘|('r.
the mos ~ouzht-after acenn
o North Amerien Back or it i«
Nenneds [ake, the Lrcest body ot fresh
water on \Vancon er sland, and trolley
e connecting the beach and the ke witl
be the moer ungque and wonderful combing.

toa ot infan seashore passible in the
\\u”ll!.
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MINE, VANCOUVER ISILAND

Up the Alberni Canal to the Al‘hc’r.:n
district are timber, coal, gol(l.. copper, ag-
riculture, fisheries, m:umf:lctm'n)g :md. kn‘li
dred activities to be developed ll‘llln‘('(ll:lF(‘.)
on the arrival of the Esquimalt & I§:m:m‘nn
Ratlway in October, and r.lw_ L:m:uh:ﬁ\
Northern Railway inside of four years.
And here vou have the top line of the pre-
sent activities which stand for popnl:nrul)n‘
and Progress, S\\'in}\r \\'cft and snurl; (.m\Fi];.
map and you find Bamfield and the N
nat lake country, rich in excellent land ‘.l'm.r
ron, copper and other mineral, and l)L‘;lIl)ll1;
south along the coast  vou come to H.!'
Rentrew ;ulnl its immensely valuable rn'nl\[u..
iron mines, copper and, with the timber
cleared off, its fine agricultural land. ¢ ‘.).n.'
tnuing south vou reach the Jordan :xn'.
with the 20,000 horse-power developiaent
of the B C. Electric C()mp;m.\'..;lml't:‘l"{\"
there vou may come back to \'IL.’t()I'I.: \ ll‘l
the Otter Point and Sooke distriers, ol
wood and Metchosin, the garden spot ”.',
the west coast, with farms and ranches | »l.\:
established and o steady stream of sei o n
and investors pouring in. .

When vou sit down and contemplate .\"(
wide arcas only dotted here and rh(:rv ‘»\‘_"‘.
saldl setrlements: when vou consider .h
wider areas still absolutely unpcopl(‘.d P :‘}
vou figure that there are literally mitlion- »



SAW MILEL

acres of land on the Island where a white
man's toot has never trod; when vou know
that this undiscovered land holds timber,
won, coal, vold, quicksilver, copper, silver,
marble,  gvpsum,  cement, tale, building
stone, brick and fire-clay—almost innumer-
able riches in the way of natural resources;
when vou vealize that in this unpenctrated
wilderness are beautiful lakes and fashing
mountaim streams, towering mountains and
century-ohl glaciers, fish and game in pro-
fusion, water-power in magnificent volume,

VANCOUVER

AP A ETRATIIES Y By e EARAD LR
2N vt 5 \ oAy
RLART SR I}E‘h"\\‘ ety "ﬁ"}a&ﬁ%

and much else marvellous and productive,
then you have begun to find out that, great
as has been the development on Vancouver
Island in the narrow compass of the districts
named, it has been, compared with the -
tanic possibilities of the unexplored regions,
like a thumb-print on some mighty temple.

You cannot know this island by even the
best of carefully-prepared  literature and
the most accurate of statistics.  Men Like
King, Sutton, Kelly and some others have
become famibiar with much of it in 2
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ceneral way, bur i detal the sland batfes
cvervthing except the wings of the wind to
cover or conquer it When vou hear a man
sav, Uve been all over Vancouver Island )
stile with me, Ratlwavs and roads will
help to brins o ereat deal of 1t o livht, but
the ireasures 1t holds are not to be uncov-
cred and dovided noone century.
Fyenvawhere on the west and ecast coasts
the proneer spivits are going in and building,
cleare working - Tierally wrenching away
the wilderness trom the grasp of the prime-

!

v, No pen ocan do vill\:i\’(' to the lij__"hl
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VANUCOUVER

ISLAND

they are making. There is reward for them
in the future, and one to which they are
richly entitled.  But in the interior still wait
the silent Tands. There is not in all Can-
ada’s domain, not in the whole of the Britsh
Fipire, so strange and wonderful a treas-
sure-trove as Vancouver [sland.  Ourside
of its manifold actualities in the way of
varied natural wealth, it is destined to be-
come  the widest-known and  maost-sought-
for country, most probably, in any conu-
nent, for scenic beauty of unparalleled mae-
nilicence.
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STONE QUARRY SHIPPING PORT

Some countries have mountains, vailevs,
and lakes; others have forests, streams, ela-
ciers, seashore and rivers; «till others boast
of waterfalls, rural scenes and picturesque
and winding roads.  Norway has its fiords,
Enidand its lakes and meadows.  Scorland
its castles and lochs.  Switzerland her peaks,
her glaciers and her mirrored lakes. France
and  Brittany the seashores and winding
highways,  Treland her romantic lakes and
moors.  Many countries have many beifu-
ties, but Vancouver Island has them all,
and supplements them with many strange,
womderful and beautiful attractions such as
no other country can mateh.

From whales to strawberries: from gla-
ciers tn wibl-flomers: from the elk of de
north to the sauey e red squirrel of the
wuth; from the thunderous mar of stately
waterfalls to the purl of some hidden moon-
tain stream; from the cloud-reaching, siant
Douglas fir to-the lowls green of the maid-
enhair fern: from the greatest hejghts o the
deepest depths, in everything that makes a
land one of enchantment and delight this
Liland of Vancouver s unapproached and
unapproachahle,

In years to come, when the Island is in-
rersected with splendid highwavs from nurth
tr south and from east to west, there will

be no country which will excite such wni-
versal enthusinsm from the lovers of the
heantitul in oature. Al this will wem a
vain rhapsody to those who have never seen
or known of the Lland, but i1 s o truth
sealed by Creation's stamp. And with a
climate beyomd compare from Vlay until
November, the travel will eventually he
greater than the inflow to the continent of
Furope.

Taken, therefore, {rom every standpaoint,
Vancouver [sland is absolutely nnigne in its
commercial and albround future, The ine
evitable bridging of the Seymour Nurrows
will connect it with the mainland, making
Victoria the yreat Last western port of
Canada. The result of this witl e 1o give
the Cupital City of Bratsh Columbia a
Tareer population than any coast city of the
Pacific coast, and make it the wne chief dis-
tributive port te the Odrfent and Furope,
via the Panama Canal and the Pacific. Al
this is not in o dayv nor a renerition, 0
ve of litde faith.” But it s coming, and
itowill come:

“Ito1s o boasts it is no threat: thus s
on's dron law decrees”

An Island Fmpire resting fuir beside the
blue Pacific seas.



FIHOUTT  doubt the  next
creat spectacular rush ot 1m-
migrants from Furope and
the Fase will focus in the

northern halt ot Brivsh Columbia! Five
vears ago such o statement would have
been deemed extravagant, even by those

p('npl(‘ w ho \‘nn.\i«'(‘l'('«l lll(‘lll\(‘l\'('.\‘ \\'('“ in-
tormed upon the potential wealth of the
provinee, but todiv i s known that the
mimense vallevs ving between Fdmonton,
e nartheron Alberc, and the Pacibic
~tretchine north tor hundreds
of tes trome the Nas and - Peace rivers,
must eventualh

coast, and

hecome a0 vrear acriculiu-
il tevotony, rivalling i productiveness
the prattie provinces. Phe award of an
mernational conrt ot arbinration Jeprived
this provinee ot <o e hundreds of miles

of ais losieal coast Bne and o changed the

map that few people, until recently, wve
much thought to the vast wheat and -
ber lands above the hine of the present
G. T Pooconstruction, A general -
pression formerly existed that the northern
districts of  British Columbia  were  for-
bidding arcas of mountain land, rich mﬂ_\'
i minerals and almost inaceessible, so tar
as ralwavs were concerned.  Only o tew
far-sizhted men, knowing that wheat had
Been crown for over sixty years at r!l('
Hudson's Bay Company’s forts above e
oOch parallel of laticude, realized thar the
sreater portion of the country above the
Naas was destined to stage, in the near
tuture, a drama of - development _|W~'i~|t""
which the great rush to the priurie jior
vinces would gain little by comparson
Two vears ago Stewarr,  the
northerly port of Britsh Columbia, w.

neost

STEWARTYT
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VICTORTIN STRE

non-existent; the idea of the connection by
ralroad of the Portland Canal, the deep-
water inlet on which Stewart is situated,
and  Edmonton, was the exclusive pro-
perty ot a few far-seeing men; and the
suggestion that British - Columbia  would
eventually take a prominent place among
the wheat-growing provinces of the Do-
nmion had not even been advanced.

How ditterent are conditions at the pre-
sent time! - Stewart is already a city  of
madern  conveniences,  possessing  electric
luzhe, telephones, modern hotels, and steam-
ship o wharves. The  Canadian  North-
castern Railway is already operating 18
miles of road, connecting Stewart with the
reat gold mines of the Bear River valley,
s osunveying aright-of-way from Edmonton
ostewart, and holds franchises for other
rilroads which will open up the whole
northern half of the province, and  will
make the city at the head of the Portland
Canal one of the greatest ports of the
Pacitic,

Hothe dighe of these developments the
titure ot Northern British Columbia seems
wsured.Thousands of acres of rich farm-
N landl are already being secured in the
Peace and Naas River districts by settlers
who realize that the country s on the eve
f:f l;lll;lftlz:l;-“,:lfwulk(:.n‘ing‘ and it can be only
heee sallon 't.m?c. or four years before

Aevs are shipping agricultural pro-

T, STEWART, B C.

ducts by way of Stewart to the markets of
the world.

The Canadian Northern Railroad  has
buile 200 miles west from Fdmonton on
its way to the Pacific, and Sir Donald D).
Mann and his associates hold charters from
the British Columbia covernment for three
distinct Tines in the provinee, all of which
will radiate from the harbor of Stewart.
One will commence at the present railhead
of the Canadian North-castern and will
cross the Bear River pass at an elevation
of less than 1,500 feet, running thence in
an casterly direction to the eastern boun-
dary of the province near the Pine River
pass, in the northern foothills of the Rocky
Mountains, which it will cross at an cleva-
tion of less than 2,000 feet above sea level.
At the castern boundary of British Col-
umbia this road will connect with the ex-
tension of the Canadian Northern  from
[dmonton, which has already been carried
200 miles west from that city to its pre-
sent railhead at Onaway.

A sccond line is to be constructed by the
company from Stewart to the centre of the
province, connecting with the G. I P
railway  at or near Fore George. s
line will not only be immediacely produc-
tive, passing as it does through a fertile
series of vallevs, but will be comparatively
inexpensive to construct, as it will follow
a water grade along the Stewart River,

(4
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SEETIT STREV T, AVEN
Noewart fakes amd conbiguons  waterwavs,
nearts the whole ot its length, The thivd
charter secured by the company entites 3t
ot g lioe, fecussing on Stewart,
throngh the north of the proviove o the
Alaskan boundary.

Feis now only a question of a shore tme
berare actnal work on the lines from Stew-
art o Edmonton and Fort George will be
in progress,  The inlncements which the
sitmtion in the new northwest offers to
the frst rabroad to traverse s virgin ter-
sitory are sa large that the railroad o Ed-
pantoen sovn be buill, [t will on
soveirt of the absentoe of hizh mountan
cangtes, entremely Beave rrades and unpro-
Juctise vwamtry

st

{rom voes

thivd 1o aone-halr fess per mile 1o construcy

vont ot brist
to any of the sond rooning throuph the
ot Bt ar the provasce, oml will sve
the Canmdian Northern an outlet wor i
pravie roads whih st present e forved
teositip to chlewaner over the lmes of rivad
compaies, Moreover frowill
nudaitels prottabie vn o sevoant ar i
i?hu%xur;*,‘a"h'.’s i3] Y?Ks’
In i

fatter connes

Ty

cieat

priny

e IIE eI

o tollen on the map rhe probable e
which the survesors wiltl take,  bmomeds-

ateby atrer heavnye Srewart the read will
pass thronzh one or the fargess sl finest
wining divrete an the provisee ad will
noenter the Nass vabley, oo which 230
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sjuare miles of tertile land have already
been taken up for settiement. It will then
tap the Onuneca mining district, which is
expected, when its development 5 made
possible by railroad connections with  the
const, to prove one of the richest mining
districts i the North American continent,
From the Omineca district the road will
pass through the pruriedike vallevs of the
Peace River and the north end of the Bulk-
lev.  From Pine Pass to Onaway, in Al
berta, it will traverse a great wheat-grow-
mgz tand smilar in character to the oll-
g prawrie of Muaniteba and Saskatchewan.

With the comstruction of the line to
Fadmonmon the ity of Stewart will become

4 ternunal having cunoections with  the
Attantic seaboard  over  the  Canadian
Northern, Canadian Pacific and  Grand

Trunk milroads, and will in all proba-
hility by the nearest Pacific port to the
Hudson's Bay  when  the ratls are laid
through the prainies to that great sheet of

warer. Fvery Hne serving the porthern
territories not already  traversed by the

transeuntinental roads in this provinee will
frd an outler at SMewarr, and it seems cers
tiin thm the Portland Canal will before
long bear on its sarface mighty leviathans
ot the deep enrrving the products of the
new northwest 1o all parte of the world
Already Stewart is the terminal point 1o
coastwise trafhie in British Columbia, bat
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although the most northerly port of the
provinee, it serves the whole of the great
area of land cut off from tidewater by the
Alaska boundary decision.  "The portal of
the richest portion of the province, it is
now the outfitting point for the advance
cuard of settlers who are making their way
into the Peace and other valleys. That it
is destined to be a great seaport is evidently
realized by both the Provincial and Do-
minion governments. 1The former realized
about $300,000 from the sale of a small
portion of the townsite and has put back
30,000 of this for street and sanitary im-
provements, and $7,000 for roads and
trails through the district behind Stewart,
while it has appropriated an entire city
Mock and sufficient money to provide an
up-to-date school.  The Dominion govern-
ment s mstalling buovs, beacons and light-
houses throughout the whole length of the

G ANNWA
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Portland Canal, has crected a steamship
wharf, and 1s placing Stewart in com-
munication with the outside world by 4
telegraph line through Hazelton, which is
to be completed at the end of July,

Perhaps the most momentous announce-
ment regarding the future of Stewart, and
Northern British Columbia in general, was
the declaration of the Honorable \William
Templeman, member for the Comox-Atlin
district and Minister of Mines and Inland
Revenue in the Laurier Cabinet, at Stew-
art recently, that the Dominion govern-
ment will aid the Canadian North-castern
in the construction of its roads by the
guaranteeing of its bonds. Among other
observations on the situation Mr. Temple-
man said :

“I am very optinistic regarding  the
west, and it is only natural that one who
has lived here as long as T have should be

s
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optimistic, | remember visiting Vancou-
ver before the trees were cut down. To-
day Vancouver has grown to a population
of 100000 to 135,000 and s one of the
most progressive cities in Canada. 1 can
see noo reason why Stewart, given trans-
portation  tacithities,  should  not
caually as rapidly.

“Now bohave read o ogrear deal, and
ceologists have reported to us, about the

Trow

creat coal areas and the possibilities  of
mineral development in Northern British
Colwmbry, and from what | can eather
they appear to be enormous, Tt s a0 great
recion and should all be tributary to Stew-
art. There will be no ity on the Pacifie
coast north ot Stewart, Al of  Britsh
Columbia to the north will have to come
to tdewater by way of Stewart, 1 do not
ook forward 1o mining alone, although
with the completion of the Portland Canal
short Tine ralway vou can look forward
to Lirge business inthe hauling of ore from
the mimes, and some day vou onght to have
smelters heres There are grear areas of
agricultural Tand in the Naas River vallev
and turther caste and, sie] iF vou extend
this railway cast o Edmonton vou cannor
put any it apon the possibilities of 1he
tature, Al the vass areas o1 Albere and
Naskatchewan  should  altimately come
through Stewart, Prinee Rupert and Van-
couver. Even should they pu through the
Hudvon Bav railvoad it will come West-
ward, and when the Panama Canal is fin-
shedand e will probably be finished  as

soon as the ratlroad, the wheat of Alberta
and West Saskatchewan will come here on
its way to Furopean markets.

“l have good reason to state that Stew-
art will attain to great importance.  There
are not many places on the Pacific coast
suitable for a railway terminus. 1 do not
see where else the Canadian Northern can

come out at. I have heard all kinds ot
places suggested as  a  terminus for this
road.  The Canadian Northern is unques-

tionably going through Northern British
Colnmbia, and they want a harbor, and you
have it, and now that you have Sir Don-
ald Mann interested  here, your chances
of having a rail connection with Edmon-
ton are a great deal better than they were
a few years ago, before Sir Donald Mana
took hold.

"It was suggested that while vou were
thankful for past favors you were still
ready to receive others. 1 do not like even
to promuse yvou anything: 1 do not care to
make any very strong promises, but only
want to do what [ can, but 1 do say that
it Sir Donald Mann and  his associates
formulate a plan for putting through the
rattroad from Stewart to FEdmonton, any-
thing the Canadian government can do o
help them will be dope.™

Coming from a cabinet minister noted
for caution in all his public utterances, the
above words must be taken as an indica
ton of Orttawa'’s view of, and attitude to-
ward, the development of Northern British
Columbia,



The Black Orchid

By Marjorie L. C. Pickthall

¥ ROSARIO, is not this the
place?”

“Not vet, senor, In a little

while, if the saints are kind.”

\uller rested on his paddle, and watched
e oily gray stream as it ran past the dug-
I

“My own fault,” he growled to War-
wick. “Ach, ves! There is nothing roman-
tiv about orgids! I have heard you say it.
But there is heat and evil smells and jaguars
and ave-ayes and aboriginals of a golossal
supidity.  Nothing romantig! I belief
you!”

“You would come,” suggested the other
voung man  mildly.  “I told you you
wouldn't get much stuff for your paper un-
iess we found it; and then it wouldn’t in-
terest your public.”

"I do not belief there is anything to find.”

“O Rosario!  Tell the senor again!”

“There is nothing to tell, senores. I
have seen the flowers, but [ have not
touched. My father also. The old god
fooks out across the river and the stones and
the graves of devils. And the flowers are
i his arms, so!  They are black—black as
the mud on the shoal, black as the night
under the mangroves. They have been
there—he  has  been  there—how long?
Quicn sabe?”

"l do not for a moment belicf they are
back,  They will be burble.”

“Well, we shall soon see!”

7 RN
) Warwick’s eyes snapped with excitement.
]..\ l)l:}ck orchid,” he murmured to himself
:n’f;:“",l’\ “So possible! The dream of so
ri\l]]r]:)g]%}] ,th(;] f?{er-reck abgve the oily
u»lnr_,-,);:“ the lugh banks in flashes of
where the c;rclc'(?mb‘l e ety
trees, and o 1ds bloomed on the strangled

» And the lianas fell to the middle like

TlfIP('S of jewels, But the flower of his
4ream was black.
“BurMc"’

5 grunted Muller; but he swung

again to the paddle, and the dugout surged
heavily against the current.

The forest recled past like wide ribbons.
Rosario’s muscles rippled under his drenched
cotton. Muller set his teeth against the
overwhelming lassitude of the place, and
planted his blade deep. So, for an hour or
more, through the choking growth, the reck
and steam of life decaying, of living decay.

“I do not belief,” said Muller at last,
faintly.  “Bob, the quinine!—How many
days since we left the Essequibo?  How
many days since we buried poor Fernando?
It is—it 13 ”

“We will turn when you like,” said
young Warwick quietly.

They looked long into each other’s lean,
fever-drawn faces,

“No,” said Muller at last. “I am an
amadeur only. But we will find him: we
will not turn back. But it is not romantig.”

“I knew you wouldn’t turn back, Otto.”

Rosario turned in his place, a little ¢lint
of triumph in his melancholy face, “Look,
senores.”’

At first they could see nothing but the
forest, as they had scen it for days. "T'hen,
through the quiver of wet heat, the outline
of other things appeared amid that terrible
vegetation.  Very lictle was lefr; bur the
bank of the river showed fitted stones. There
was the wreckage of the causeway, which
once must have been of royal size, down
which, perhaps, dark, imperial processions
had passed—in what dim ages of the world?

“Quien sabe?”

A little hillock rose where the larger trees
fell away.

“The usual truncated byramid,” murmur-
ed Muller, shaking his shock of hair discon-
tentedly.  “After last year in Yucutan,
Bob, this is trifial.”

But they were hushed as the httle dug-
out swung slowly to the landing-place; for
what feet had trodden it last, and wthien?
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“Doesn’t look much of a place to camp,
Otto. Is that tinned beef safe?”

But their hands shook a little, and their
ceyes looked everywhere in the gloom of the
leaves, They had secen many such ruins of
the mysterious races, but few as sinister.
As they landed, there was a slimy rush and
haste in the growth, and the vines clung
about their knees as if with horrible soft
hands.

Rosario slashed a path with his great
knife.

“A very evil place,” he whispered, as they
stumbled up the stones of the king's cause-
way, “full of ghosts of the dead whom no
man remembers.”’

The two white men did not contradict
him.

“Senores, there is the god.
filled my bargain.
o’

They looked at what they had thought
some great tree or stump—a shadow, a blur
of ruin.  And features began to grow out
of the blur, features and a dreadful face.
There the old god sat, gazing out across the
river under his tall head-dress of ranged
plumes; his shoulders were nothing but a
mossy block of stone; between his grotesque,
outstretched arms was a platform of stone
some six feet long; from it a flight of steps
descended, all heaved apart with green
growing things. The god was nothing but
mpossible arms and a face.

“Let us hope,” said Bob Warwick, a
hittle breathlesslv, “that face is impossible,
ton.”

“Look '™ said his friend.

Within the god’s hold, upon the stone
platform, was a lietle tuft of green leaves
and dark  blossoms—three-petaled,  with
longr, blackish stamens like a spider’s legs.
Wirwick and Muller hesitated a moment,
fearing to look further.  Then they sprang
forward tavether. ‘

I have ful-
Now look, and let us

Rosario flung his long brown arms round
Woarwick; his black eves were alight with
fear,

“Teis destruction!™ he cried. “For the
love of heaven, senores. let us go. Take
nothing from the god, for fear he takes all
from us! He is the Life-taker—-—"

Rosario's soft Spanish slid into a jumble
of wutturals, perhaps the tongue his fathers
had spoken when they buile the causeway
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and shaped the god. Warwick put hin
aside and followed Muller.

Muller was scrambling up the broken
steps that led, as it were, into the arms of
the god.

“It will be burble,” he grunted to him.
self obstinately, but his heart beat hard.

The strange dark flowers floated just
above him as he heaved himself at last from
the wreckage and stood upon the platform.
He shouted triumphantly, and something in
the forest cried harshly in answer.

The carved face above him now had the
curious effect of gazing down upon the plat-
form. What terrors of evil seemed to be
in those long eyes and cruel lips! Muller
checked himself in an involuntary shudder,
and reached out to grasp the orchid.

The platform tilted under his feet. Start-
led, he caught at the stone, but found no
hold. There was one quick moment of fear,
in which he heard Rosario’s cry, saw War-
wick’s astonished face below—saw, also, the
stone face above him with its carven sneer.
Then the stone yielded still more, and shot
him down into darkness, swinging back into
place above his head.

He came to himself, sick with fear, and
clinging desperately with hands and feet to
long, slime-covered roots of trees. All about
was black darkness, except for a phosphores-
cent gleam of dead wood and decay. The
air was dead, heavy and reeking with mois-
ture, but not poisonous. He could sce the
old roots to which he clung only by their
ghastly gray radiance, They were all dead,
and formed a network which yielded to his
very breathing. ' When he moved, his hands
slipped and slid upon their slime. He could
not tell how far he had fallen, nor what
dreadful depths lay below him.

“Bob—O Bob! Rosario!”

They could not hear him, but call he
must. In that place he was losing even his
iron young nerve. How that old stone face
up there in the sunlight must be sneering!
He scemed to see it, patterned with fine
carving, marked with evil older than the
white races of men. It seemed to float in
the dark, watching, mocking.

“O Rosario! Rosario!”

How many poor fellows, in the old days.
had been shot from that stone of sacrifice!

“"Du Licber Gott! Tt is as if I with these
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cves saw. They would fall down, down—
into what> What lies hereunder?

“The dark and the old dead! The dark
2+d the old dead! O thou dear God, dcliver
ne! Bob, Bob!”

They would lic there, bound and rotting
.1 the slime, until there was nothing, No-
thing!  No cry would penetrate the walls
of that pit, no prayer soften the hearts of
those who had carved the face of the god.
Not vet was the Life-taker satiated.

“I a0 to join their company if Bob is not
quick. The roots slip. They are like old
dead serpents.  Everything here is dead,
dead!

“Rosario! O Rosario!”

How long had he been clinging there?
An hour? His hands grew cramped, and
the heavy beating of his heart ran to the
ends of his fingers in little shocks of pain.
His strained eves grew used to the dark.
Where the phosphorescence glimmered, he
saw ghostly shapes of stones dripping with
sime. He was in a pit walled with well-
fitted stones, which had resisted time and
climate,  What was it floored with? Stone,
that would kill kindly and quickly? Or
mud—the horrible, crawling mud of river
shallows?  His brain seemed to quiver and
stirink at the thought, and wheels of whirl.
ing color rolled before his eyes. In the
midst of them was the old god’s face, bat-
tered, grotesque, but alive with evil as old
as the carth.  Would they never come?
Were they going to leave him there till he
fc!! ‘aml joined the forgotten dead below ?

. he white roots were sliding slowly,
sowly through his desperate grasp. He
dared not shift his hold. The hot, wet
dquncss seemed to surze against his ears
:‘;;lothrltl;nc sl}ock of hz.lmn?crs,‘but it was only
e tmrobbing of veins in his head. Some-
tt)h(th(m tt()(t)l,'the.re was a small, faint tappipg,
hrwér . 1t 1t could come frorp npthmg
reer than a lizard. 'Weas there life in that
pit? No, nothing but the face of the Life-
taker was aljve.

mlrt ;Zml];gk t(c; float in the d.arkness wher‘-
wzs ol there : V{,{e shut his eyes, but it
recking pit—e. ' det—not th.e wet of that
eroancd " r(;]‘e down his face. He

e, r‘c a;oxx S lvercc? from head to foot.
CAT wag left’ efv?rYt};mg was efaced. Only
of the dark o ear Od. as the wo.rld—.fcgr

Ik and the thing that waited in it.
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Would they never come? “How long,
O thou kind God, how long!”

He sobbed with fear like a child, and the
roots slipped in his wet hands. For a sec-
ond all the blackness of the pit scemed to
surge up to meet him, and he screcamed,
too, like a child.

And then—why, then fezr was not. For
there was light—daylight, a glaring shaft
glowing suddenly on the wet stones, on the
bleached roots; light, on his straining hands,
shining on his desperate face. Light! And
the Life-taker was only an ugly old idol
carved long ago, He dared not look down;
but he could look up, to a square of heaven-
Iy ligcht, and Rosario’s terrified head.

“Senor, O senor!”

“Safe, Rosario. O Bob! Be quick, my
friendt. How much longer do you leave
me here suspended ?”

And there was Rosario coming down on
a long rope of flexible liana. like a monkey.

“T will make it fast under vour arms,
senor. So—and so! Holy Virgin! it would
bear the weight of that old stone devil him-
self. I will meddle no more with the cities
of the old people. They can stay in peace,
they and their dead and their devils. A
fruit-stall in Santa Maria Corona

There was Rosario ascending the taut
rope, more monkey-wise than ever. There
was the quick jerk, the slow withdrawal of
the pit and the dead roots and the un-
plumbed dark. There was the bright
square growing larger and ncarer. And at
last there were Bob’s strong arms, and Ro-
sario weeping on the steps.

“Otto, Otto! my dear old boy! T was
so scared I was just sick. Sure vou're all
right? Yes, the stone swung on a sort of
central pivot—never saw anything like it.
Here, drink some of this. Tt took us ten
minutes to get the beastly thine prized open
again. How d’vou feel?”

“Ten minutes! Ten minutes! Du Lie-
ber Gott! 1T was dving, my friendr, for ten
hours—all alone with the powers of dark-
ness.” He sat up weakly, “And the orgid ?”’

Warwick laughed shakily. “The orchid
was crushed to pulp, Otto,” he said, “by
the upswing of the stone. There is nothing
of it left. And it was the only one.”

“It would haf been burble,” said Otto
faintly. “But that settles it. We will go
home. I do not like this business; it is not
romantig.”




Outside the Law

By T}xeodore Roberts

T was mid-day, and the sun, small
against the pale azure of the De-
cember  sky,  shone  colorless  as
water and bright as five. It was

like the eve of a god, perhaps—staring, in-
scrutable, inhuman, blinding, and vet clear
as dce. Or was at hike a hole in the thin
shell of the world’s roof, through which
poured the radiance of those vaster spaces
bevond the changing of our days and nights,
bevond the courses of the stars?

Jacques Chauveau, pressing up the south-
ern slope of the ridge, his racquets scarcely
indenting the packed snow, wondered vague-
Iv if the sun were more like a great eye or
lke a window in the floor of Heaven. A
man who tramps the wilderness will busy
his mind with many such unprofitable ques-
tions, Lt he has been out fong enough, he
may ceven speak to the wind, or to some
gnarled old tree, or to a hare leaping in the
underbrush beside the il He  will
lighten s solitary journey by all manner of
queer and etfortless meditations, and look
upon the very snow as something possessing
a personality to which guestions may be put
and remarks addressed. The placid heart is
open, at such times, o the reception of Na-
ture’s own moods. The eve is alert, the
mind deliciously at peace and in a state mid-
way between dreaming and interrogation ;
and the spirit, sivting high and apart from
the bady that toils along the trail, hears the
sincing of the air-currents and the passace
ot strange thines upon the wind,

Jacques Chauvean went up the southern
slope of the ridge of hardwoods which rises
bevween the headwaters of Pierre’s Brook
and Little Chiet River. He owned a shack
on each brook, and had a lne of traps and
dead-falls set in cach valleyv: and now he
was making a short-cut across from the Lit-
tle Chief to Pierre’s. It was a great coun-
try that he took toll of, wide, wild and
beautitul, and abive with the furred animals

ot the norch. And vet a man micht travel
o

that wilderness for days and not see even so
much of its furtive life as the brush of 1
fox.  Pierre Chauveau, an elder brother of
Jacques, had trapped that country for many
vears, But Pierre had died, or vanished
from the knowledge of his friends, a year
ago.  He had worked alone, even as
Jacques now worked alone, through the
same swales and forests and across the same
snow-sheeted barrens. The wilderness had
taken him. He had not returned to the post
in spring, by way of the swollen rivers, his
canoe laden deep with peltries; nor vet had
he straggled in later, as many a woodsman
has done, half-crazed, starved, like one es-
caped from a great prison.  He had gone to
his far trapping-grounds, before the time of
ice and snow, and he had not returned, as
was his custom, on the swollen waters of
sprinz.  Even Jacques, his brother, had
ceased to wonder at it, and now travelled
the same hills and valleys with a quiet heart,
taking furs for the same great company.

The mind of Jacques Chauveau was at
peace, as if in a partial slumber, and the
spirit of him sat apart and alert. He went
up the slope on his long racquets and reached
the brow of the ridge where the timber was
all of great maples and birches. It was
then, swift as light, that his spirit—the
alert and immortal soul of the man—awoke
his mind and heart.

He halted short in his stride and gazed
about him at the bright and silent forest.
Here ran aisles, white paved, between pil-
lars of gray boles, with the untinted fire of
noon-tide gleaming high and low. Here
was no wind, Not a twig moved in the
fine traceries overhead, and no life of bird
or beast or man stirred on either hand. The
sunhight, the snow and the naked trees en-
vironed him with silence and stillness that
were like an enchantment; but a voice was
crving at his shoulder, keen and clear—a
voice so in tune with the silence of the
torest and the bright, still air, that the trap-
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per knew he heard it 'only with the ears of
hi< spirit. A soul cried aloud to a soul—
the spirit of Pierre, the dead man, to the
spirit of his brother. The b.ody of the trap-
per stood straight and motnonl.ess, amaz;:d,
chitled by the wonder of the thing, scanning
the empty wood with wide, unseeing eyes.
But the spirit of the trapper heard, clear
and undemable, the voice of the dead crying
for vengeance, And the name of one Red
Serickland was cried by the voice, and a
story of treachery and murder was told.
At last Jacques felt the strength of his
muscles again and the coursing of the blood
in his veins. He knew that he had answer-
ed the voice and had promised to avenge his
brother.  He moved forward, slowly at
first, like a devout mourner in the presence
of the dead; but presently he strode swiftly
and assuredly on his way. His mind was
awake now, busy with plans for the undo-
ing of Red Strickland. The voice was
quict; but somewhere in the forest to the
left & woodpecker beat its quick tattoo.
Jacques Chauveau returned to the com-
painy’s post on Rainy River in May, with a
fine freight of fox, otter, beaver and marten
skins. " All the way down the swollen
streams, while he drifted indolently, toiled
on the portages, “snubbed” his canoe down
the churning rapids, or lay by his solitary
fire in the night watches, he had pondered
the matter of the voice. And when he
stepped ashore after the last day’s run and
wiswelcomed by the women and children,
and the trappers who had reached home be-
fore l_n'm, he greeted them all, Red Strick-
land included, without any sign of emotion
save pleasure.  His plans were mature.
Ihe wilderness would see vengeance done,
ard the spiri¢ of Pierre, that prince of com-
rades and foresters, would rest in peace.
Jacques had a quiet talk with the man in
charge of the post, on the day after his re-
7 o s s g T
e (for hcehStZr)t: of the voice thhou.t sur-
non}'\cm o ]a een born and. bred in the
s, oy lderness and }3ad himself taken
» Aone, 1n those wide and desolate

1D, . .

mf&\ _As he believed in God, so did he
. 18\"c| N many another thing unseen. To
¢t

D that the spirit of a murdered man
eare cried aloud in the wilderness, into the
“1 o his brother, did not amaze him.

He had heard and believed stranger things
than that.

“I have known you these ten years,
Jacques, and you have never told me a lic;
so I do not doubt what you tell me now,”
he said. “But if Red Strickland is to be
punished as a murderer, the law must do it.
The law will ask for proof—and it will
think you a madman if you tell about the
voice. You have no proof, Jacques, that
the lawyers and the police would listen to
without laughter. No one knew that Re:d
Strickland was anywhere near Pierre’s
country. Nobody saw them together at any
time during the whole winter. Even if you
should find—if you should find the body of
Pierre, it would prove nothing by law, save
that he is dead.”

“I care nothing for the law,” replicd
Jacques. “I do not look to the law.”

“There’ll be no fighting in this post, nor
anywhere near it,” said the factor, sternly.
“I’ll have no knifing nor shooting here,
lad.”

The trapper looked him straight in the
eyes, and slowly disclosed the plans over
which he had busied his brains through so
many solitary hours. The factor listened
quietly, but with intent interest, and his
blood chilled as he listened.

“Then you do not mean to kill him your-
self?” he queried at last. “You will leave
vengeance to—to Pierre?”

“Yes,” replied Jacques. ‘“We will tie
him in that place for one night. If he is
alive in the morning, then may he go about
his business, If he is dead when we go to
look at him after that night on the ridge,
then ’twill be that Pierre has taken his own
revenge. [ promise you that my comrade
and I shall not strike him.”

“If he should die, then what about his
woman?”’ asked the other; but he needed
no answer to that question, for the state of
affairs between Red Strickland and his wife
was well known to all dwellers at the Post.
Serickland was a beast; the woman no bet-
ter than a slave.

“Lavois will go with me, in my canoe.
We will take him away at night, when you
sleep—and maybe we will bring him back.
Whatever happens, it is nothing to concern
the law. The police will never hear of it.”

“I am asking no questions,” said the fac-
tor, “and will forget what you have told me.
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The thing is none of my business, anyway.”
He lit his pipe, looking kindly at the trap-
per over the flaming match. “Lavois is a
safc man: He does not chatter,” he added.

Jacques Chauveau and his trusted friend
Lavois entered Red  Strickland’s  cabin
shortly before dawn, Strickland was asleep,
heavy with drink, so they gagged and bound
him with but little trouble.

“What do you mean to do with him?”
asked the woman, grasping Jacques by the
arm.

“Do you care what we do with him?”
asked the trapper.

“No,” she cried, “No, I do not care.”

She dollowed them down to the canoe.

“You mean to kill him,” she whispered.
“But why do you take the trouble to carry
him away in a canoe?”

Receiving no  answer, she continued :
“Take me, too. I want to see what hap-
pens. By God, | hate the beast! e beat
me tonight with his belt.”

“We cannot take you,” said Jacques.
“We po a long journey.”

“Yes, you will take me,” said the woman.
“Iwant to o, 1 want to see him killed,
with my own eyves.  1f you do not take me,
then 1 shall send word to the police, though
I have 1o walk the sixty miles to the fort.
They are great men, the police. You would
soon be in prison—and, before very long,
you'd be hanging by vour necks.”

Jacques Chauveau made no reply until
Red Strickland was placed in the canoe.
Then he turned to the woman.

“Julic, you would knife him vourself, if
you were not such a coward,” he said. “You
hate him and vou fear him, and the women
have heard you praving to the zood God to
Kill him in the woads, when he was away
on his trapping grounds, so that he mig}{t
never come back to you.  Now, why do you
say that yvou will tell the police if we take
him away ?"

“I must go with vou,” she whispered.
“I must see him dead, with my own eyes.
I must see his body without any life in it,
or I shall watch and listen for his return
until the day of my death.”

The men argued with her; but to no
avail. At last Jacques told her of the
voice, and of the tale of treachery that had
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rung in his ears, and of what he and Lavoj;
intended to do with the murderer.

“If the spirits of dead men could harm
him, then he would have died long ago,”
cried the woman. “He has slain more thag
Pierre—many more—and he has tried to
murder my etcrnal soul.”

So having no choice in the matter, they
took the woman with them on that longz
and arduous journey from the post to tie
high ridge which lies between the head-
waters of Pierre’s Brook and Little Chiet
River. They saw madness grow in heg,
hour by hour; and the last day of the out-
ward trip she screamed with terror if the
man in bonds but so much as glanced at her.

The time was close upon sunset when
Jacques and his comrade led Red Strickland
up the slope of the ridge. The woman fol.
lowed, her eyes alame, her poor,servile shoui-
ders twitching, now with horrid laughter and
again with hysterical sobbing.  Jacques and
Lavois also showed signs of weakness. The
prisoner, however, though sullen, appearad
fearless and undismayed. The ordeal
through which he was to pass had been ex-
plained to him, and he was of far too coaise
a fibre to fear the spirit of Pierre Chauveau,
He had never seen a ghost or heard the
voice of one. Men had foiled him, and
threatened him; but, once they were dead,
he feared them no longer. Then, wiy
should he feel any anxiety about spending a
night in the woods where he had killed
Pierre, more than a year ago. Pierre wus
not dangerous, dead or alive. He would
sleep very well, he thought, despite the
binding ropes; and in the morning they
would free him, as they had promised, He
knew Jacques Chauveau and Lavois to be
men of their word. He smiled covertiy as
he thought of the foolish journey they had
made and the uscless trouble they had taken.
As for the woman, bah! He would give
her one more taste of his belt, and then 2o
away to another part of the country, where
he would never again see her frightened,
silly face.

It was dusk in the high forest when they
bound Red Strickland comfortably seated
on the ground, to the trunk of a straight
voung maple. Then, without a word, they
returned to their camp at the foot of th.c
slope, the woman following close upon thett
heels.  For a few hours the men sat and
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ancked their pipes, starting nervopsly.at
;\'crv sound of the wind or the furtwe' life
of the wilderness; but the woman s'tralgh:-
wav carried her blankets to a considerable
Jistance from the fire, arranged boughs for
her bed, and lay down.

Iy the first pale light of morning, the
trappers and the woman went up the slope.
As they neared the tree to which they had
bouml'Strickland, Jacques halted and ex-
terded his hand.

“See!” he whispered, ‘“He hangs for-
ward! His head is on his breast!”

They advanced slowly, forgetting the
woman in the dreadful fascination with
which the sagging, half-seen figure of Red
Strickland drew them forward. Suddenly
Lavois screamed an oath.

“His throat!” he cried.
cut!”

Jacques reeled and stared. He had ex-
pected to find the man dead, but not gashed
and bloody. He had thought a spirit’s re-

“His throat is
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venge would leave no mark of violence. A
peal of insane laughter came close at their
heels.

“Poor dead Pierre would not hurt any-
one,” cried the woman, with awful, sense-
less mirth. “I did not leave it to poor
Pierre, I came up in the night time, and I
found him asleep. So I woke him and—and
then I killed him with his own knife. And
I heard Pierre calling and calling. But he
would not have killed him. He woud not
hurt anyone. Oh, I know Pierre Chau-
veau!”

The men stared at her, horror-stricken
and bewildered.

“Yes, I know Pierre Chauveau,” te-
peated the woman, in lower tones. ‘“He
was very gentle, He would not hurt any-
thing.”

Suddenly she sank to the ground and hid
her face in her thin, toil-worn hands; and,
for several minutes, the only sound in that
place of high trees and growing radiance
was her pitiful sobbing.

Thou

By HELEN COALE CREW

(From " Curvent Literature’)

Lord God would write an epic, and the world,
New-molded from the void, rolled into space,

And with heaven’s glittering myriads took its place,
Sapphired with oceans and with sands empearled.

Lord God would write an elegy. Swift grew
Great Babylon and Memphis, Athens, Rome;
Only to perish under dust and loam

Of centuries, ’neath heaven’s relentless blue.

Then the Lord God, not wholly satisfied,

Where the dawn glowed and trembled, dipped his pen
And wrote a lyric. Ah! and then—and then
Thou—grave and tender, smiling, starry-eyed!



The Road to St. Lizzy's

By Will Adams

¢ AY!"" said the Hospital Corps
Sergeant, “ain’t the pure inter-
nal, infernal cussedness of things
enough ter gag ver, sometimes?
Say, amn't it?”

“It sure 1s,”" rephied the old Cavalryman.
“What was vou thinkin’ of in partic’lar?”

“I was thinkin® of Finley O'Niel's case.
You may've heard me speak of him, but I
never told vou none about him—an’ 1 won’t
now unless you got time an’ to burn, fer I
ot ter tell ver of lots of other things before
I get vound ter Finley, so’s yer'll under-
stand about it all.  Think yer kin stand
i

“Pull steam ahead.” remarked a Marine;
“I jes' feel like layin® back an’ listenin’ ter
some one shoot off the rag!  You may fire
when ready, Gridley.”

“IFor'd—gallop—har!” said the old Cav-
alryman,

Then they and the recruit assumed ex-
pectant attitudes.  The sergeant silently
collected his thoughts for a minute, and pro.
ceeded to get under way.

“T'he Logan made "Frisco on the twenty-
fifth of Mav,” he began,  “An’ on her, be-
sides sundry an’ other high kafoozleums,
was me an’ five Corps men in charge of
ten locos with their bills of ladin® made out
for St. Lizzy's. You can bet vour dis-
charge papers we was elad to make the
States; but oh, Lord! when we thought of
that overland ride to Washington, we knew
that we'd get all that was comin’ to us. [
been used to carin’ for locos ever since [
come mnto this man's army, but [ swear that
for all-round meanness, violence, an’ general
cussedness that Logan lot beat the Duteh.

“We were short-handed, too—only six of
us to ten of them: an' as two of us had to
be counted out for door-guards on the train,
that only left four for the real work. Sav.
there was a good time comin’! Not but
what we'd had a lively trip from Manila,
cither.  We'd put the violent bugs in an
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iron cage,—same as a guard-house cage, vou
know,—but some of the happies an’ melan-
cholics were let up on deck; an’ one of ’em
—Lootenant Comyen, poor feller, (he'l
pone dippy after readin’ a letter from his
girl sayin’ she’d married another feller)—
Ych! you may laugh, you rook, but you
don’t know what it's like in them lower i-
lands, with the heat an’ the climate an’ tae
loneliness an’ the homesickness an’ the Pula-
janes hittin’ things up! Just a little thing
like that is like to send a man ravin.”

“Listen at him!” quoth the Marine. “A
little thing! Plain to tell you ain’t never
been in love, But you're dead right about
the other part. [ been there. It wussoin
Panama.”

“An’ it's more so in the Islands, This
poor Lootenant, now, he’d got the idea ae
wasn't no good to no one. Gentle enough,
too, so long as he wasn’t crossed. DBut one
day, on the transport, he was lookin’ over
the rail, an’ says he, real gentle, halt to him-
self an’ half to Jim Todd, who was by him,
‘I'm no good to any one on earth—what's
the use of stayin’?  An’ nex’ thing we saw
was a splash where he hit the occan; an’ nex’
thing we saw was another splash where Jun
Todd lit out after him. An’ then come tie
awfullest fight T ever hope to sece—the Li- -
tenant fightin’ like a tiger at Jim in tae
water, an’ tryin' to pull him down, an’ Jim
fichtin’ back, not darin’ to cuss for fear }w'\!
lose his breath, an’ trvin’ to save the two of
‘em, an’ the churned-up white water an’
spray flvin’ so we could scarcely see 'em.
[t was fierce! Somebody’d hollered, “Man
overboard!” an’ they stopped the transpoit
an’ lowered a boat; but, of course, it ron'.{
time—an’ the Lootenant twinin’ his legs an
arms around Jim like a octopus. But Jix.
he’s strong as an ox, an’ just before the
boat come he managed to land two sidc-h:z:f
on the head that put his man to sleep, an

. .+ » ]
there he was treadin’ water an’ waitin’ for
them to come up.
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“\Well,” ” says he, spittin’ salt water sar-
tic. ‘why didn't you take all night?” An’
gt was all he ever say about it. They
~ive him a Certificate of Merit for it—he
< ouldn’t take the Medal of Honor. ‘Nix,’
civs he; ‘what good is it to me? It don’t
carrv no extra pay with it, an’ I git two
Jollars a month on the other. The Certifi-
coie fer mine!

“Tim was a fine feller all right, but we
A1 knew why he wanted that extra pay so
secial. Jags.  Every pay-day he’d git 'em
cure as shootin’. But he did have sense
enouch not to drink vino. Bein’ in the
Corps, he'd seen too much of the effects.
Why, five fellers we had in charge on that
trip werce vino locos—got that way from
nothin’ in the world but three good vino
The natives drink it like we would
cordials or absinthe, an’ it don’t hurt ’em,
but some of our fool soldados drink it like
—well, worse than beer, an’ three proper
vino Jags'll put a man ’way beyond the D.
T. class into the locos. A few get well in
time, but most stay so. St. Lizzy’s is packed
with 'em.”

“I tell you,” said the Marine, “vino ain’t
up to Panama rum fer a cheap jag. Fer five
cents Mex you git as much as fifteen cents’
worth of whiskey in the States—an’ you got
yer Jag right there—nothin’ else needed.
An" next mornin’ you feel pretty rocky to
Fo ter drill, an’ when yer come back yer
el worse, an’ yer head’s splittin’, an’ yer
take a big drink o’ water an’—bang! You
rotyer Jag all over again! An’ all fer two
0 a half cents U, S.”
| "lfut she don’t last all same vino,” said
te Sergeant. ““Member the song?

Her papa dealt in vino, which is mineral-

water stuft

Lade up of concentrated lye an’ vitriol in

~ the rough; ’

An" when you've drunk a quart or two,
Ay they write vour friends at home,
e three volleys o’er your grave to
show a good man’s gone.”

4 ] ) .

Oco‘f\“fthey re gone all right, These vino
"01: O ours, now—one thought he was a
;c;d An”tried to butt every one an’ crack his
7 aganst things,  Another thought he
Was a Crazy muy| " ki ’
thine v mule, an’ kicked an’ tore every-
ot t(')] bltsTmcludin’ humans. Another
>

mild an’ meek 2 could be; all he

:
jags.
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wanted was a pool of water to git in up to
the nose, 'cause he thought he was a cara-
bao—an’ that’s all the menagerie. But there
was a Horse-soldier who thought he was an
airship, goin’ day an’ night on scout duty.
An’ an Engineer who knew he’d die if he
lay down. Then, besides the yinos, there
was the Lootenant, who was fierce an’ out
for blood since he was rescued (kep’' a-
yellin’ he saw a bride with three heads an’
three orange-blossom wreaths, an’ must cut
'em off). There was a Buffalo-soldier from
the Ninth who was on the rampage every
minute—said he had somethin’ inside him
wound up an’ goin’. An’ there was Dick
Dunstan, a great big six-foot Dough-Boy
Sergeant. Gee! it made you sick to see that
fine feller bug-house; but he was quiet an’
happy as could be—only thought he was a
Corps man detailed to take care of Baldy
Mellen, a poor imbecile who was a happy,
too. An’ Baldy would do things -for Dick
no one else could make him do. Why, he
wouldn’t never git out of his bunk till Dick
dressed him (him layin’ down), an’ then
Dick’d say:

“‘In three motions—get—up ! grab him
by the back of the neck an’ sit him up for
one, cant his feet over the side for fwo, an’
stand him up at attention for three. An’
Dick’s pipe-dream was a good one for us.
He took entire charge of Baldy. But the
one m all the bunch it made you sickest to
see, an’ the hardest to handle, was Tom
Conroy. His bug was killin"—an’ small
blame to him, It ain’t a nice story an’ I'll
git it over quick, but there’s a plenty more
like it in the Islands, as we all know—
more’s the pity.

“Tom had a chum. They'd growed up
in the same home town an’ enlisted together
an’ been bunkies for two hitches; one never
took a pass ’less the other could git it; sort
of Siamese Twins or David an’ Jonathan.
You never see nothin’ like it. Their com-
pany was stationed in a little Gawd-forsaken
place in Samar, an’ one night the chum,
who’d gone to stroll around a bit outside,
didn’t come back as Tom expected him. All
night he didn’t come back, an’ in the morn-
in’ they sent a search party into the jungle.”

The Sergeant paused.

“Did they find him?” asked the old Cav-
alryman.

“Yes, they found him; an’ I guess you
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know how. Tom pave one shriek an’
crashed off into the jungle, an’ ever since
then he's been loco.  But he didn’t go loco
before he paid.  He stayed away a week an’
notched his bayonet deep till it looked like a
jagged saw, an’ every notch meant a life.
Oh, he paid—the lads said he paid.

“An’ s0,”’ continued the Sergeant, after a
pause, “that was the outfit we was to take
to St. Lizzy's, 'cross country in a tourist
sleeper hitched on to the Overland Limited
an’ switched on to the B. an’ O. at Chicago;
an’ if 1 hadn’t been mighty sure of my men
P’d have fele like passin’ it up. The men
were all good, but that there Finley OO’Niel
was longways the best of the lot.

“Iunny-lookin’ little sawed-off, (Y Niel;
ex-bronc’-buster  from Creed, Colorado.
Trish, lefe-handed, an’ one cye shot out; but
pame as a fightin’ cock an’ built of steel
springs.  Always good-natured, never got
riled, an’, come ter think of it, T never did
hear no one say a word ag'in Finley—even

in the Islands, where they had cause.  An’
square!  Square as a hard-tack.  Had a

quaint way of talkin’, too, alwavs catchin’
up the Sawbones with some joke or other,
An’ he was just as quick physical as mental,
an’ quickness s what vou need with locos;
quickness an’ the knack fer this here thing
called ‘moral suasion.’

“There was hardly any holdin’ Finley on
that trip from the Istands; he was fair wild
to it back to the States. Same old reason.
As the feller savs, ‘the nmissus an’ the kid.!
Fhis nussus was with some of her folk in a
hittle bure in Marviand, somewhere on the
bav not far from Washington.  So Finley
was countin’ on gittin® out to her jes’ as
soon as we'd dehivered our bundle of locos
at St Lizzy’ss an’ he was happy as a kid
with a new toy comin’ home, an’ more help
than all the other men put together.  Be-
sides him an” Jim "Fodd (who was sober—
vou ber, T saw ter that), the other fellers T
had along were Thompson, Deakin, an’
Gray.”

“Nelhie” Gray?"™ asked the old Cavalry-
man, crossing his bow-legs,  “1 knew him in
Mindanao.”

“Naw,  Bill Grav. They called him
“Turnip.’ "count of his nose. 1"l tell vou a
plenty about him later.  An’—oh, ves ;.therc
was a doctor along, but he didn’t count any
—he was a contrac’.  Staved in the Pull-
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man all the time, only pokin’ his head in on
us once a day to say:

““You seem to be getting on very well,
Call me if I’'m necded!

“Blame well he knew we wouldn't cal|
him! He was punk.

“We got the bunch herded on to the cars
at 'Frisco all right, for we was helped by
some of the A Company Corps men, who
come over with the Eighteenth Cavalry on
the Logan (they’d helped us on board, to),
an’ it was as pretty a May mornin’ as you
want to see that we pulled out; but we
weren’t thinkin’ much of the weather—our
minds were right inside that car. 'Course
you know we had to keep all windows
closed, or else sit by them ourselves, with
the locos fixed so’s they couldn’t git at 'em.
Everythin’ went smooth up to nigh three
o’clock, nearin’ Ogden—that 1s, as smooth
as things ever go with dafhies, for they got
to be watched every minute like cats. That’s
the strain of it—got to keep yer eve peeled
every second, Things began then by the
vino loco with the airship bug hoppin’ up
an’ clawin’ at himself.

“‘Fleas!” he vells. “This whole damn
place is full of 'em!  An’ I guess there may
have been one or two to start with; vou
know California’s reputation that-a-way, an’
that tourist sleeper bein’ none too asepiic.
Well, Airship began gettin’ frantic in his
vells an’ jumps, an’ Finley, by way of quiet-
in" him, makes believe to catch a lot of fleas
an’ tells him thev’re all gone.

““They ain't! he vells. “They’re turnin’
into little airships.  Oh! They're stingin’
me with their anchors!

“‘Use Christian Science,’ says the Imbe-
cile, grinnin’ from his bunk, an’ begins to
sing, ‘Oh, let us be joyful!’

““Yep, savs Airship. ‘I know,” an’ bezins
to say like a book, all same those Jap mou-
kevs (I wonder, now, did Mrs. Eddy gic it
from them?): )

“‘See no evil, feel no evil, smell no evil
—oh, hell!” he says, ‘that don’t work on
fleas!”  Then, quick as a flash, he rushes
over to the coon, an’ hits him bing in the
chest, vellin’:

““You blame black flea, quit a-birin’
me !’

“That coon—his name was Sam—riz Up
about ten feet, with a roar like a gorilla,
an’ made a pass at Airship that if it had
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rded would 'a’ put his guy-ropes out of
Cmmission. But O’Niel pulls him back
‘1 time, an’ planks him down in a
Laci seat by a window, tellin’ him to wat.ch
.or the airship; which he starts in doin’
mediate, an’ keeps up peaceful an’ con-
cenied till dark, not payin’ any attention
.» nothin’ goin’ on around him.

“1 jumped to try an’ pacify Sam, for I
«en his dander was up an’ he was lashin’
i, bull-mad, thinkin® that Airship had
.red to smash the clockwork in his stom-
s, He made a big side-swing that like
w0 oot me on the head, an’ though he had
on the ankle-shackles, he was movin’ after
me all right. I made another try at him,
a1’ hie grabbed me. We clinched, an’, the
rain onsteadin’ us, went down wrastlin’
w1 over the car floor, me vellin’, ‘Git the
hose nozzle!  Git the hose nozzle!” For
that was the one thing on earth Sam
was afraid of. We found it out on the
iransport. He was so violent he had to be
vut in a cage by himself, an’ no one could
co near; but he got so dirty I made two
+i tie men go clean him up an’ take him
o the bath-room an’ give him a bath.
shev had hell’s own time doin’ it, but af-
terwards, when they went to turn the hose
en him, they found it scared him to death.
He ot up in a corner, tremblin’ like a
~ured animal, so course they quit. But after
i, no matter how violent he was, all we
hiul to do was to point a hose nozzle at
iuu—didn’t have to have no hose behind
=20’ he was quiet as a lamb. So that’s
“}‘:.‘\" D yelled for the nozzle.

l‘lurnip Gray used to pack it round, but
wien he looked for it he couldn’t find it;
i he couldn’t leave Tom Conroy, who
*f was in charge of; for, even if Tom was
:i{l‘chfuncd up, he was awful excited an’
.L'!lf-i‘c‘nn.’ with delight at the fight, callin’
;\}l‘;(l'}’(lllD}?ilm;.l:ill him! Let.mc see his
e l\v ; ‘;\lll matter who died, just so
ey, o " my other men turned. to

¥y at nozzle, me all the timg

or 0'? the floor an’ ﬁghtip’ that maniac
7 t¥ery ounce of strength in me. But I
'.‘"':]‘]”7 keep him away from my throat—
"¢ made straight for that an’ just as he
wWas about to .‘chr)":,, the 1:~ vind f
me, Finley (YN, ¢ the last wind out o
Ly .1‘el jumps down like a cat,
o a reiedup newspaper at Sam,
© always done with the nozzle, an’

P
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he‘ ler go ap’ starts twitchin’ like a horse’s
skin in fly-time. An’ that's the end of Mr.
Sambo for the time bein’. He quit. Fin-
!tiy, he certainly was smart. An’ gee! but
lo‘:l} Conroy was disappointed.

No blood,” he says, mournful—‘no
bl.ood an’. no corpse. I wanted another
mc’k, I did; another nick—another nick’;
an’ shakes his head an’ begins countin’,
:()ne on the mountain, an’ one in the
jungle, that’s two, an’ five in the barrio,
that’s  six—no, seven—maybe eight—I
don’t know; I lost count. One on the
mountain, an’ one in the jungle '

“An’ so he goes on cverlastin’ly countin’
over. Me? I gets up an’ shakes myself
together an’ tries to get my breath again,
an’ the regular order of events is resumed.
Later, the Engineer says to me—poor fel-
ler! he was fair wore out, not havin’ laid
down for months, but settin’ up straight-
backed in a chair to sleep—he says.

“‘You laid down, an' you laid down
fightin’, an’ you didn’t die. But I will.
Just as soon as I stretch out I'm a goner.
But I might as well die as live like this,’
he says; ‘I can’t stand it no longer. Make
up mer bunk, an’ let me hit it an’ die.

“Just like that he says it, all same Na-
poleon when he got licked at Waterloo.

“So we made up the bunk, an’ he went
round shakin’ hands solemn an’' tellin’
every one goodbye. Then he lays down, an’
says he to me, ‘Adios, Sergeant. This is
where I pull my freight,’ an’ went to sleep
in the snappin’ of a finger, so I told Finley
to give him a little dope to help him along.
An’ he was that exhausted, he never woke
up till nigh Chicago.

“I think if I live to be a hundred T won’t
forget that trip—shut up for five days an’
five nights with them daffies in that
cramped space. You ’member that awful
hot spell we had at the end of May? Well,
it struck us this side of the Rockies, an’
stayed all the way with us. We didn’t
have hardly a minute to wash or eat or get
a breath of air, an’ if one of us tried to

. ', ?
snatch a minute’s sleep, he’d get hollered
at to come an’ help, for there weren't no
awful tricks them locos weren't up to. An’
we had to 'tend to ’em, feed 'em, an’ carc
for ’em like babies,—no, babes: babes is
more helpless than babies—an’ persuade
'em, an’ coax 'em, an’ humor ’em—an’ all
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knowin' that four of ’em for certain, an’
maybe one or two more (for you're never
surc of even the mildest-appearin’ loco),
were just watchin’ for the smallest chance
to kill. You see, the heat an’ confinement
told on them, too,—nothin’ quicker,—an’
they were gettin' fiercer an’ fiercer, an’
watchin’ their openin’.

“Now, you needn’t think we ever used
force with 'em, unless we had to in self-
defence—not cver; that’s no treatment for
locos. You got to humor 'em, an’ be gentle,
an' coax 'em to do cverything as a favor,
until they actually go for you—then, of
course, you got to overpower 'em. Some-
times we got at our wits' end; an’ the days,
an’ particularly the nights, stretched on
an’ on for us like a bad dream—a night-
mare that wouldn’t never, never end.  The
boys done noble, an’ as for me—well, I
was responsible for the lot. 1 had that on
me, an’ 1 did my limit.

“But Gawd only knows what 1'd '
done without Iinley, Didn’t seem like
nothin’ could down his spirits; he'd come
bobbin" up with a joke or a funny story
right after the awfullest things.

““Why, what the devil’s got into vou,
Finley ('Niel?" says 1. “You're actin’ like
vou was at a weddin® on April Fools’ day,
stead of bein’ in this hell-on-wheels.’

“‘Don’t vou know what it is?" says he.
‘Why, every minute’s bringin’ me nearer to
Mamie an’ the kid. 1 don’t care swhat
happens, so long's 1 git there, 1 ain’t really
in this car, vou know. I'm up in them
there rosy-tinted sunset clouds, holdin® holy
communion with Mamie, with orange-blos-
soms claspin® my pure but happy brow.

“oScat! savs o "When ver git ter usin’
them kind o’ words, T amn't right certain of
ver santty, Why, vou locoed mush-head,
tf ver don’t quit T'll feave yer at Se. Lizzy's
along o' the rest.’

" S0 long's vou send fer Mamie," says
he, grinnin’ ‘vou may put me anywheres
ver please. ey, there!  Mind the Loo-
tenant! - He's gettin® ready ter stick a pin
in "Tom Conrov.”  An’ back he goes to work
ag'in, just as grinny an’ good-natured as if
the whole mess was a game that he liked
plavin’.

“One night—in the middle of it, too, of
course—the Wild Mule went on the war-
path: half chewed off the Imbecile’s ear,
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makin’ him yell bloody murder, an' ¢y
kicked a board or two out of his bunk,

“‘Leave me handle him," says Finiey
O’Niel. ‘I sure ought to be able to tacke
one mule after bustin’ outlaw bronc's fer
years at five dollars a head.” An’ do you
sabe how he did handle him. Why, just
by actin’ as if he was a bronc'—by gertin’
on him, an’ twistin’ his ear an’ sayin’
‘Whoa, mule!” An’ him buckin’ an’ kickin’
all over the place till the rest of us could
git a canvas jacket an’ help Finley put it on
the loco!

“So it went day after day an’ night after
night. An’ us gettin’ weakened out by the
heat an’ strain, an’ they apparently gettin’
fresher an’ stronger every minute, an' their
eyes gleamin’ like trapped hyenas. It ot
so there’d be two or three big ructions
every hour. If it hadn’t been for Finiey
O’Niel an’ his jokes, an’ his spirits an’ his
good way of takin’ things, T know we'd all
broke down long before we got to Wash-
ington. If it hadn't been that there was
less than two hours’ ride left—well, let me
tell you about the worst of all.

“It was just the other side of Harpers
Ferry, when we were all pretty busy—
Thompson guardin’ one door an’ watchin’
over Turnip, who was throwin’ anotier
epileptic, an’ Deakin at the other door, with
one eye on the carabao; Jim Todd havin’
his hands full with the buttin’ goat an’
kickin’ mule; me pacifyin’ now Sam, now
the Airship, who were glarin’ an’ cussin’
at cach other from opposite ends of the car;
an’ poor old Finley on the jump between
Tom Conroy an’ the Lootenant. Tom
had been pretty violent an’ had had to oe
chained down; an’ so was the Lootenant
who had the bug that Finley was his faith-
less bride an’ was out for him—he’d heard
him say somethin’ about his ‘wife,” maybe,
an’ might ’a’ caught that speech absut
orange-blossoms.

“Finley had finally got the two corralled
in scats facing each other, an’ was sittin’
with ’em,  He had just stood up to fix the
window-shade or somethin’, when the train
struck a forty-five-degree curve at a sixty:
mile clip an’ threw him between the two.
My back was turned, so I couldn’t sce: but
Todd an’ Dick Dunstan give an awful ¢ty
an’ rushed over—only in time to pull Fin-
ley’s body out from beneath them tram-
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plin’ fect. They had killed him that quick!
Todd saw, but he had to keep by '!'llS two
locos, an’ if he could.have 'left‘hed have
heen too late. They killed him like a ﬂas.h.
He fell between their knees and they grip-
ped him; one choked him an’ the other
brought his two handcuffed wrists down
together like a pile-driver on the kfase of
his brain—all in half a second, as if they
had planned an’ practised it for months.
Then them two, them that killed Finley
O)'Niel, the best man in the Hospital Corps
—ves, an’ no better in the army, either—
cet there an’ laughed; velled an’ hollered
with joy till they got all the other locos
goin’,

“Big Dick he didn’t laugh, though; he
didn’t forget for a minute that he was a
Corps man an’ not a loco. He grabs an
extra pair of handcuffs off Thompson, as
he's standin’ stock-still, starin’, white an’
pop-eyed with horror, an’, rushin’ over to
Tom an’ the Lootenant, had hit ’em two
awful wipes over the heads, an’ they were
streamin’ with blood before Thompson an’
me could make him quit.

““They killed Finley! he says, ‘our Fin-
ley—an’ him so crazy to git home. Leave
me be, you men, till T kill them.” We
fought an’ wrastled with him—he was wild
for their lives, Then Deakin come with a
strait-jacket, an' the three of us fought
Dick into it.  An’ even that wasn’t the end,
for Tom an’ the Lootenant had to be
bound up an’ quieted, an’ then had convul-
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sions all the way to Washington, an’ the
rest were worse than ever, with the killin’
they had seen.

“If the rest of the journey was hell—an’
it was, all right,—that last hour an' a half
was somethin’ so much worse that there
ain’t no word for it—an’ Finley O'Niel
laid out on a seat.

“We got to Washington too dazed an’
done up to move, hardly, an’ it was well
they sent two or three men with the strong-
wagon from St. Lizzy’s. We turned our
bunch over, asked 'em to take care of Finley
(an’ they did—they done him proud), an’
made for the Barracks, dropped like logs
on the floor, an’—sleep! Some of us slep’
for thirty hours. After we'd waked up an’
had a bath—gee, it felt good!l—an’ plenty
of chow we were pretty near all right again.
But—there wasn’t any Finley (3’Niel to go
rushin’ down to the Eastern Shore after his
little girl an’ the kid that was waitin’ for
him. It was up to me to take that trip an’
tell the girl what she was up against, Hard
it was fer Finley ter be taken that way jes’
when he was about ter git his dream ag'in.
When I seen that little Mamie an’ the way
she loved him! There wasn’t nothin’ a
person could say to help her, neither.”

“Gawd help her,” said the old Cavalry-
man, solemnly raising his glass.  “The
Lord bless Finley O’Niel an’ his Little wo-
man—in this world an’ the nex’. Here's /o

y »

em.




One Aﬁ&gainst Three

By Ethel Cody Stoddard

¢ AD! What do you know about

this, Georze? A big boat has

struck on rocks off the west

coast of the Island.  The
news has just come by phone,” announced
Dick Rainsford, city editor of the “Daily
Sun.” as he bolted into the office of his
chied and delivered his news,

“Any details? asked  George  Sherns,
comewhat moved out of his usual calm.

“No.  Williams phoned from Victoria.
News just came in there. He suggests that
we send over 4 man at once, as a boat will
he leavine there tonight for the scene of
the wreek.  Where's Wilson 27

“Ohut on the line.”

“Mullens 7"

“CGone home sick.”

“Thunder!  Then we'll have to send
Peters, or 'l go miyselt.”

“You can't do that.  You have that polit-
wcal banquet tonight, and  'm helpless,”
crowled Sherrs as he glanced ruefully at
bis bandaged ankle. 1t had kept him at
home for two weeks and just allowed i
vo come to the oflice that merning.,

Sl go and look up Peters, then. Burt
vemiember, something must be done quickly
the boat leaves tor Victoria in an hour and
a halt, and the *News” may vet ahead of us
at that,” growled Ranstord.

When the ity editor was gone George
Sherrts leaned back in s chate and stared
mto vacaney.  Could anvthing be more
exasperating? - Atter nochting the “News™
and  the “"Recorder™ at every point for
months, and being usually worsted by them
- obtiining many a good scoop, then to
have an opportunity like this one and lose
i, One reporter away, one sick, another
heaven only knew where, Rainsford needed
at home, himselt helpless, and not a “cub”
on the staff able to jump into the came. He
around his teeth as visions of a “Daily Sun”
extra being shouted through the streets van-
ixhed nto nothingness,

) "l > » Y g 13
Ruth Fastman. the stenographer, looked
94

wistfully at him and several times she
opened her lips as if to speak. But she
scemed to lack the necessary courage, and
made pretence over the typewriter keys.

Three months previous Ruth Eastman
had come to Vancouver from up country.
The burning desire to move the world with
lier pen was strong within her, as with most
voung writers; she desired to become a
newspaper woman. Fortunately, she pos-
sessed a good share of common-sense and
plenty of courage. Her father and George
Sherris had been friends, and in child-like
faith she had put her case before him. Care-
lesslv interested, but unable to give her a
position on the staff, Mr. Sherris had cre-
ated a small position in his office for her,
and when his stenographer obligingly took
unto herself a husband, he had allowed
Ruth Eastman to temporarily fill the post-
tion. \

Ruth being wise enough to realize the
value of small steps, slipped into the place
offered her, but still held to her former de-
sire of doing something on the newspaper.
She had several times looked up special soci-
ety items, but realized how inadequate was
the scope in that line. Dear as was the
chief’s office, with its piles of exchanges,
files of clippings, scemingly endless piles ot
letters, its mussy mucilage pot and general
air of litter, she still longed to be more than
a mere ticker of keys.

“Hang it! Where can Peters be? Ring
up Lumbers & Co.: he may be there.”
jerked out Sherris at last, unable to endure
mactivity any longer when the reputation
of his beloved newspaper was at stake.

Ruth Eastman obeyed instructions and
received no information. She then turned
from the telephone with all her courage n
her hands.

“Mr. Sherris—would you—could you—
let me go?” she faltered.

“Go where?” answered Sherris abscx1tl}“.

“To—report this wreck.” The girls
eves flashed with inborn enthusiasm.
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«Guufi and nonsense. It’s no job for a
woman, and—you couldn’t do it, anyhow,
was the ungrateful rejoinder.

«Can’t catch Peters anywhere. Confound
the fellow, he’s always an unknown quan-
tite,” announced Rainsford as he rushed
into the office.  Then as he saw the hope-
less look on Sherris’ face, he went into his
own office and banged the door shut.

Fate scemed to be against the “Sun” he
thought, as he viciously tore open several
letters.  “Where in the deuce is Peters?”
he muttered.

In Sherris’ office the typewriter clicked
dolefully.  The chief, happening to glance
in Ruth Eastman's direction, observed two
shining tear-drops splash on the keys.

“I say, Miss Eastman, don’t do that.
You are not a child, you know, and—er
—uwe couldn't send you as you suggested,”
expostulated Sherris.

“No—I suppose not. But,” with re-
newed courage, “vou would not be sorry
PO, 1N B M B .

i vou did.”  The girl’s eyes spoke elo-
quently.

“What are we going to do?” asked Dick
Rainsford as he again burst into the room,
s anxicty over the trouble in hand pre-
venting him from keeping still as long as
there was some hope.

“Oh, go to blazes!” began Sherris. “Shut
up and forget about it. You've placed your
men where you can't get at them, now take
the consequences.  Between your misman-
azement, Miss Lastiman’s foolish ideas and
:j]ns I)Iamg:d ankle, I'm disgusted,” and he
uilhl“.(‘d his copy paper so hard that his
1"‘“C{I-P0int snapped gleefully.

Dick Rainsford glanced at Ruth Eastman
and was for a moment somewhat puzzled
over her flushed face and bright eyes. Sud-
denly lie remembered that he had heard
Ot‘l“C’r ambition to write.

“Yes, she’s silly enough to think she
2‘}:;;11:;\(:11(@ this consignment,” interpreted
Sherris,

Phe  very thing,” shouted Rainsford.

X3
But vou couldn’t be ready ?”’ questioningly
to Ruth. ’

“Couldn’t 1?”

an instant,
five me?

: Ruth was beside him in
How much time will you
Oh, do get Mr. Sherris to let

me go!”

Y]
ands:rc' Pll do that, too. Now hustle
: (:;Et me at the wharf in fifty minutes.

after everything.

Run.”
uth was off in a flash.

“Well, of all the—" commenced Sherris,
but Rainsford was out of hearing.

Ten minutes before sailing time, Ruth
Eastman, in a radiant mood, was at the
wharf. Mr. Rainsford gave her instruc-
tion, As they were shaking hands goodbye
a man hurried past them. )

“Heavens!” whispered Rainsford ; “that's
Maybee, of the ‘News.! It's all off now
unless vou are the smartest ¢irl in British
Columbia.”

Ruth smiled.  “I will do my best. Is
that not Mr. Porter, of the ‘Recorder,
coming along the wharf?”

“Yes, it’s him sure cnough,” groaned
Rainsford.

“Then goodbye and hurry away. 1 do
not want anyone to suspect me,” exclaimed
Ruth, starting for the gang-plank.

Ruth kept the two reporters well in sight
during the trip to Victoria; and it was evi-
dent that they were keeping an eye on cach
other.

Just before landing, Porter sought out
Maybee and commenced conversation.
Ruth edged nearer but could not learn any-
thing of their intentions.

When they landed at Victoria Ruth kept
the two men n sight, a feat which was
easily accomplished as they apparently had
no intention of losing sight of cach other.
They went directly to an office and Ruth
followed unobtrusively. When they came
out they directed their steps toward the
city, and she slipped into the ofhee they had
just left.  There she learned that thourh
there was nothing definite, the boat which
had been chartered to go to the scene of
the wreck was not expected to leave for
two or three hours. Not entirely satished
with this news, she decided to remain close:
to the wharf and run no chances of being
left.

Porter and Mavbee were in the meantimer
keeping close to each other.

“Two hours, anvhow,” commented May-
bee. “Let’s go hunt up Jack Manning.”
And they wended their way up Governiment
street, arm-in-arm.

Somewhat weary, but full of hope, Ruth
castman stuck to her post at the wharf.
She succeeded in waylaying the captain of
the “Esperance,” which was the boat due
to go to the wreck, and persuaded him to
allow her to go on board at once.

Half an hour after she had comfortably
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settled herself in a cozy corner, she was
amazed to realize that the boat was moving.
Going outside she saw that the lights of
Victoria were  slowly  receding.  Her
thoughts flew to Maybee and Porter. Then
she went inside and hunted up the steward.

“How many passengers have you?” she
asked as he was arranging for her berth.

“About twenty, Miss, if you can call
them all  passengers, because  outside of
vourself and Mr. Shaw, the rest have been
sent to give what aid they can to the un-
fortunates.  We have two doctors and a
nurse along,  Come and I'll introduce you
t. the nurse and then vou won'’t be lone-
some.”

Later she scarched out the captain and
told him her story.  He chuckled when she
mentioned that the two Vancouver reporters
were still i Vietoria.

“Will vou do me a favor, captain?” she
asked.

“Twenty. if vou like.”

“"I'hen, please, do not mention to anvone
that T oam connected with o newspaper.”

“Hm—all neght. 11 be a dark secret,
eh?” and the captain chuckled.
Ruth and the nurse made  themselves
fairly comfortable  during  the might, and
when mornmg came found that they were
well on toward the scene of the wreck.

A dazzling sun kissed the foam-tipped
children of old Pactfic and the world seemed
very beautiful. - Traces of a recent storm
were only made visible by the presence of
the long, deep swells which lifted the little
vessel high on their watery pinnacles, then
Jdropped 1t mto glistening emerald valleys.
To the right the blue mountains of \an-
couver Island drew the attention from the
sitver-blue ocean.

Lt was carly atternoon betore the lookout
veported a ship on the port side. This as
they drew nearer proved to be a lifeboat of
the ill-fated vessel, and was crowded with
women and children. Later another boat
was picked upand the “Esperance’™ was
directed toward where the wreck took place.

Mal de mer was completely  forgotten
and  overcome by Ruth and  the nurse
through their  efforts to make  the ship-
wrecked people comfortable.

Late atternoon brought the wreck in
sicht and from close observation it seemed
to be deserted. A boat was despatched
to it, but before e could be reached it sank
from siel,
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Shortly after sundown the port lights of
another vessel hove in sight.

“It’s the ‘Venture,” I'll be bound, and
she’s from Victoria,” announced the captain
as he watched it through his glasses.

Ruth Iastman stood -at his elbow and
for a moment her heart sank. She felt
sure that Mr. Porter and Mr. Maybee
would be on the other steamer. And as
she thought of the splendid amount of copy,
giving a graphic account of the wreck, and
the sufferings of the passengers of the
doomed vessel, she felt sick. She had had
time to round her copy pretty well into
shape, and it lay safe in her travelling bag,
where at every possible moment she would
have a peep at it just to see if it was safe.
It meant so much to her, and she was sure
that even a male reporter could not have
done the subject any better.

Soon the “Venture” was within hailing
distance and news was exchanged. The
captain of the new arrival reported that he
had picked up several life-boats and had
most of the officers on board. He also men-
tioned that he had with him three news-
paper men, two from Vancouver and one
from Victoria.

On hearing this Ruth became excited
and manccuvred till she got the captain
alone.  Then she told him what was m
her mind, and he became deeply interested
as he watched her glowing face.

“T'hen it's what they call a ‘scoop’ you're
after,” he  deduced  after a  moment's
thought.

“Yes,” flashed Ruth. “The ‘Sun’ hasn't
had one for ages, and if I capture this one
it means my being put on the staff,”” and
she almost danced with excitement.

“Well, I'll sec what can be done, Miss
Fastman.  You are a litele brick and I'd
Iike to see vou win,” answered the captain.

All night long rockets penetrated the
sky at intervals, but received no reply from
any source. During the day following the
two vessels searched the pathless waters tor
many miles, but won no reward.

Farly evening brought them close to-
gether and  Ruth, from a good vantage
point, was able to discern three men stand-
ing well forward on the deck of the “Ven-
ture”; she recognized two of them as the
Vancouver reporters.

Shortly before dark a boat was sent from
the “Esperance” to the “Venture” and re-
turned in a short time.
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“Now. Miss Eastman, we'll show them
ur heels as soon as it gets a bit darker,”
<nounced Captain Keppy, as he read the
Jespatch brought by the boat.

Ruth's eves danced. “I am sure these
roor people who have been shipwrecked will
he plad to reach land again,” she smiled de-
murelv, and the captain chuckled.

Trembling with suppressed excitement,
Ruth took up her station by the taft-rail.
Che was fearful lest the captain of the
“Venture” should speak of the intended de-
parture of the “Esperance,” which would
then mean the arrival of Mr. Maybee and
Mr. Porter and the other man on board.

“Luck’s against us. Miss Lastman,”
sighed the captain at her elbow an hour
later.  “I'here is something wrong in the
engine-room. 1I've no idea when we will
set away from her now. You'd better get
to bed. Trust me to do the best thing pos-
<ible, for remember that 1 want to see you
beat those fellows out.”

Ruth went inside with a heavy heart, but
she could not go to sleep; excitement pre-
venled such a commonplace action.

They're  here,”  whispered  Captain
Keppy the next morning as Ruth came on
deck.
_"Oh. Captain Keppy, why did you allow
w2 reproached Ruth with a rueful smile.

“Couldn’t help it; honest, 1 couldn’t!
But never mind, we’ll outwit them yet. Il
tell vou my plans later.”

Maybee, Porter and Baxter were duly
presented to Ruth and the nurse.  They
then started in to persuade the shipwrecked
reople that life was something to desire, and
everybody spent an enjovable day. None
at the newspapermen suspected that Ruth
s not a nurse, and the mistake was luckily
nu:.(hsm\'crcd by the others.

.1'.\'('-1',\0110 retired late that night, but Cap-
~i0 Keppy managed to have a few minutes’
Private conversation with Ruth before she
usappeared for the night.  An observant
Person would have perceived that her eyes
looked anything but sleepy when she left the
master of the ship.,

. he “Esperance” slipped quietly along-
“‘]‘It I::]l(] \'\'lmrf very.early the ‘next morn-
il<ﬂ;)r‘c h\'d(l} cager grlrl was quickly helped
with dris aptain Keppy. One lonely cab

! ‘er and horses aslecp stood near.
nmr{:g:fl;): ‘\\'ith. .\'o‘l‘l“this morning.”.rc-

¢ captain. ““I'here must be a liner
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expected in. If we can wake up that out-
fit you win out.”

Between them they roused the man and
in a few minutes they were off for the
telegraph office. It was closed, but Captain
Keppy knew the operator. He found him
in a short time and fairly dragged him to
the ofhce.

During the next half hour the lines to
Vancouver fairly hummed with newspaper
information. Dick Rainsford had made
perfect arrangements on the mainland. e
was, in fact, in the telegraph ofhce before
the message was finished. This scoop was
too precious to be lost. Then, too, he was
personally responsible for Ruth Eastman's
going on the consignment, and he had fairly
haunted the ofhice for fear of losing the
news when it came.

Ruth had kept the cab and she drove
quickly back to the boat.

“Guess T'll take chances on the ‘Impress’
and go and get my breakfase,” jerked out
the cabman as Ruth paid him.  In a nunute
or two he was out of sight.

While happily dreaming over her success
and keeping on the alert for the reporters,
Mr. Porter, apparently only half awake
and tugging at his coat, came rushing on
deck.

“Whither so carly?"” jested Ruth.

“Telegraph office,””  he answered
stage whisper.  ““Must get ahead of Maybee
or the ‘News' will get the whole story. And
1 haven't spent three days out on that rough
Pacific for that purpose.  He is still asleep
—or was when 1 left him a few minutes
ago.”

As the picture of the vivacious girl be-
fore him penetrated his sleepy senses, he
looked surprised.  “You seem to have been
somewhere already this morning, Miss Fast-
man, or am | mistaken?” Then he looked
around him.  “Great scot! How long
have we been here?” A wild ook came
into his eves as he realized that he had been
losing time, and he made a dash for the
gang-plank. .

“Don’t be in such a hurry, Mr. Porter,
insisted Ruth, bringing all her smiles into
play.  Your tic is awfully L‘l"OUk('(l.”’
“Hang ties; 1'm oft for business. Not a
cab in sight; but it's not far to the oflice.
Don’t vou want a walk?”

“No, thank you, 1 have been up town
once this morning already,” fenced Ruth. |

“Up town! Well, you are encrgenc.

mn a
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“Mr. Porter, 1—I must make a confes-
sion,” stammered Ruth,

“Can’t it wait,” smiled Porter. “Because
if you knew anything about newspapers you
would understand that it is positively im-
perative that I should get my news over the
wires quickly, and especially before Maybee
has a chance.”

“Yes, I know; that is what I want to
speak about.  You—you see I represent the
‘Sun’ and—and 1 have just been to the tele-
graph office.  The forms of our mutual
news are. no doubt, set up by this time,
and the ‘special’ will be out before you
could get vour stuff in”

Porter’s face was a study in perplexity
and astonishment.

“Well, T'll be

/' he commenced,
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then brightened as Maybee, evidently in 4
great rush and followed by Baxter, came
into view.

In a few moments both men had been
informed of what had occurred. The three
men looked at each other, then grinned
sheepishly. When Captain Keppy arrived
on the scene a few minutes later, they were
laughing and all trving to shake hands
with Ruth at once.

In Vancouver George Sherris mused
happily in his chair and grinned at Rains
ford when the shouts of the newsboys
“Special edition of the ‘Sun’; all about
the wreck,” wafted in through the windows.

“T told you she would do it,” cried Rains.
ford.

But Sherris was too happy to reply.

The Drums

By ELSIE CASSEIGNE KING

(/rom "

Jovtul, joviul,

Flige a-tlving way.

Evervhody’s Muoca-ine)

Youth ix meant for ¢lory,

So

the drumesticks sav,

Glad the voice we hear, lad,
Care is but for some—

Obh, the Jolly ery of ir!

Oh, the ne'er-sav-die of ir!
The Faughing, marching drum,

Sadlv, sadly,

Beating down the lane

tn the sodden downpour

Of a dreary vain.

Sad the sound we hear, lad,
As vou slowly come—

Oh, the fearsome voll of jt!

Oh. the d(‘;lt”}' toll of it!
The muatlled funeral drum.



The Taﬂting Rock

By W. R. Gordon

I'T'TING before a large open win-
dow of a club in a Western Cana-
dian city, a city which had assim-
ilated metropolitan ways and ideas

in a comparatively short existence of fifty
vears or even less, was a quartette of men,
ordinary enough in appearance every one of
tiem, but strangely different in ages and
vocations. 1'hey were constant companions,
however—at least as constant as their widely
separated callings would allow, their desire
‘er cach other’s company and their enjoy-
meat of that free camaraderie being only one
evample out of many of the “freedom of
the West,”

The voungest of the four was a news-
piaper man, a Canadian; another was a law-
ver, ten years older, perhaps about 36 vears
ot age; the third could probably boast of
saving seen H0 or 43 winters, 30 of which
e had spent in the lumber business. These
last two were Americans.  The fourth
cimed England as “home,” though out of
e 00 odd years that had left their mark
Lion him he had not spent more than 15 of the
carliest in the Old Land. Still he claimed
Pneland as his mother-country, and once in
A ong while there slipped from between his
s an almost neglected accent that verified
Uie claim.  Long residence in the West had
#!most made him a child of the new country,
wiile his record as a pioneer prospector
f\!'<»\'0('l him worthy to be classed with the
wld-timers” who had blazed the way for an
cazer civilization, Fortune had favored him,
and now, in his declining years, he had
Sty to keep him in comfort, or even in
lunary had he so desired.

""The subject that engrossed the attention
ot icsc four, and one which they were de-
bating with no small amount of interest, was
 common onc—where could they go for a
couple of weeks to get away from the heat
i‘]”d the crowd? Numerous pleasure resorts

ad been suggested, and each in its turn had
€en sct aside for one reason or another till

the lawyer spoke of the Lillooet Hot
Springs.

“Well, I'll be hanged!” ejaculated Emer-
son, the scribe.  “Why on earth didn’t one
of vou fellows think of that long ago? We
couldn’t find a better place.”

“It’s just the spot,” chimed in the lumber.
man, by name Worthington—"Worthy’ for
short.  ““I'he hotel there is not too large.
The whole world has not discovered it yer.
T'he fishing in the lake is said to be some-
thing great and the mountain-climbing is re-
ported to be bevond compare, cven in the
Rockies. "The Lilloost Springs is the place.”

“Can we all get away together this
week ?” quericd Carty, the legal man of the
party. “I think 1 can make it all right.
Worthy 1s sure to be able to cut loose from
his logs for a while, and old Larry Hol-
brook here 1s never tied down. How about
vou, Fmerson?” he asked, turning to the
newspaperman,

“Oh, I can make 1t all rieht. The chief
has promised me a ood, long holiday this
sumnier in view of the fact that I had only
a few days last vear. "Things are slack now,
so I guess this week will suit me.”

“Well, it won’t suit me.”

The other three looked at Holbrook, who
had jerked out the few short words in the
most determined tone they had heard him
use in years,

“It won't suit vou?”
chorus.

“I mean the place, not the time,” con-
tinued the old-timer. | am free to leave
here at any hour of the day or night, but
there isn't a minute of cither the day or
night in which you can persuade me to go
to Lillooct Hot Springs,  “That's final, so
make up vour minds ro it.”

“Why, what's the matter, [arry?”
l:lllf!'h('(l' Worthington. “Nobody ever heard
vou vote ‘nay’ to a good proposition before.
Out with vour reasons.”

“1 jUSt‘ don’t like the place,” replied

o)

they  echoed  in
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Holbrook. “l've been there—once—years
ago, and 1 won’t go back. No holidaying at
Lillooet Hot Springs for me, so just put
that in your pipes and smoke 1t.”

“Say, boys, I smell a story; I feel it in
the air. Come on, Larry, spring the varn,
then we can decide about the vacation after-
wards.” It was Emerson who spoke, and
he talked in a tone of half-banter.

“Yes, Larry, don’t be a hog. Let’s all
have the tale, We'd like to know what is
the matter with the Springs,” said Carty, as
he settled back in his chair and crossed one
leg over the other.  He knew Holbrook bet.
ter and had been with him longer than the
others, and he felt that the old prospector
had something behind his strong dislike for
the Lillooet Springs.

“Now look here, vou fellows. T’ll give
vou my reasons for not wanting to go to
Lillooet if you'll all promise not to laugh at
them.  They're in dead earnest as far as [
am concerned, though they may seem fool-
ish.”

The others all promised to respect his
wishes, so the old man commenced.

“Of course, there's nouse telling vou that
I was one of the first into this country when
the gold rush started.  T've prospected as
much as any of them, and ['ve made a good
stake,  Tsaw plenty of strange things in those
days, but 1 never came across anythine
that has stuck to me like what happened at
Lillooet, when it was nothing but a lake,
surrounded by mountains and bush, with the
hot springs near the shore, a small Indian
encampment at the head, and down the
Western side the “Wa-Wa Stone.’

“l don't think any of you have ever heard
me mention the name of Wilmot, Jack Wil-
mot.  No? 1 thoughe T hadn’t. [ don't
like to think of him and the way we broke
our partnership, or rather the way it was
broken for us,

“In the carly davs, Jack Wilmot and
had been on many prospecting trips together,
and on some of them we made good, but
on most of them we went broke.  Jack was
an Englishman like myself, and that's about
all T knew of him, except that he was one
of the whitest men that ever breathed. He
had more book-learning in a minute than [
had in all my life. Uve heard him talk
French and German and read Latin and
Greek, but how he got it, or why he didn't
put 1t to more use than could be found for
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it digging round the country for signs of
paystreak, he never told me. He {:'H;l]‘t:
noisy or a talkative chap, but when he had
anything to say he said it, and thep Sh‘ut
up till it came his turn again, He was 2
right good man to have at your back in a
tight place, and I found that out more than
once. One thing, though, on which he de.
clared himself strongly was ‘women,’ bus
whenever I pressed him for reasons he gl.
ways ’had the same answer, ‘I can't trug
them.” - I never got anvthing further than
that out of him, Perhaps a woman had
something to do with his being out Wes
Perhaps it hadn’t.  Anyway, those were his
feelings, and they were about the only feel-
ings he had, or at least ever showed.

“Jack Wilmot and I had been up in the
Cariboo, and we had washed for gold on
Boston Bar on the Fraser River, when he
came to me one night and said he had heard
there was something good on the Lillooet
LLake, An old Californian ’forty-niner, who
had allowed his lust for gold to lead him
to British Columbia, and who had been
Jack’s only other friend besides myself in
the camp, had told him of the Lillooet.
Alec Moore, the Californian, was forming
a party to go up there—only a small party,
but large enough to take care of itself if the
Indians got ugly, and he had asked Jack to
go along and bring me.

“I declared myself in on the deal, for we
were doing nothing then, so Jack and 1
agreed to go with Moore’s party. [t was
to consist of ten people:  Moore himselt,
Jack, myself, six others who don’t count in
this story, and Moore'’s daughter, Elainc,

“I'll just tell you a little more about
Elaine before I go any further. Her name
was stylish enough, but it wasn’t a patch on
the girl. I used to wonder what ever pos
sessed the old Californian to bring the girl
into such a wild camp; but he was a queer
codger—used to wander round a lot by him-
self.  He was crusty as a grizzly bear, ¢x-
cept to Elaine and Jack, and altogether he
and the girl were a strange pair. But about
her.

“I can't tell you what she looked like. ex-
cept that she was pretty, too pretty to be
about a mining camp without Alec Moore
to protect her. But Alec was six-foot-two:
built accordingly, and he wasn't long in ouf
camp till all the boys knew it would be
sudden death to make any advances to the
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oirl.  She never gave them any oppertuni-
ties anyway; stuck right close to her. father’s
cabin and never went out without him at
her side.  She wasn’t tall and she wasn’t
short, but she was uncanny. I never looked
at her without thinking of snakes, and that’s
a mighty queer subject for a pretty girl to
sugeest to a young man, and I was young
then.

“Wilmot had seen Elaine, as every other
man in the camp had, but he had never paid
any attention to her. He was just as in-
different after we had started on our trip to
the Lillooct, but I saw right away that the
girl was going to have him if she could.
Something made me think there was trouble
ahead, and two or three times I was on the
verge of suggesting to Jack that we go back
to camp, but when I thought it over again I
couldn’t lay my hands on an excuse to offer
for that move. So I went along and kept
my mouth shut.

“Ihey say ’silence is golden.” That’s all
right in some cases, but that was one time it
wasn't,

“I was the cook for the party, and from
where T sat at the head of the rough table
we made every time we camped, I could see
Flaine almost staring Jack Wilmot out of
countenance at every meal. This didn't
take any cffect for a few days, but after a
while every man in the bunch was onto it,
with the exception of Jack himself. I knew
old Moore had noticed the layout, but he
didn’t say anything.

“At last we reached the foot of Lillooet
Lake,  Jack and T pitched our tent some
distance  from  the rest, and the night
we got there he came in just as I was getting
ready for a good sleep.

“He sat down on a roll of blankets and
commenced filling his pipe. I knew right
f’” that he had something to say, and I knew
tust as well that he would say it oniy when
he was ready. At last he got the pipe filled
and going.

" “Say, Larry,” have you noticed that girl
of old Moore's ?’

“That was just like Wilmot, to come right
to the point, but I couldn’t follow the same
!mc, for now that he had opened the sub-
Ject. T didn’t know what to say.

" ‘Sure, I've noticed her, Jack. Do you
think I'm blind ?’

" 'Now, look here, Larry. You know
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‘that’s not what I mean,’ he came back.
Have you noticed anything particular about
her?’

“ “Well, she's mighty good looking," I vol-
untecred. '

“‘And is that all?’

“‘All what, you chump? for I had to
say something.

“‘Do you mean to tell me, Larry Hol-
brook, that you've never noticed anything
strange about the girl and about the fact
that she 1s the daughter of old Alec Moore.
Why, man, Moore can hardly write his own
name, and that girl’s got an education th:t
some princes of the blood lack. Besides that,
she’s queer.  She’s the only woman that has
interested me for a long, long time, and I'll
admit she has a strong fascination for me.
She’s all right—I mean she's straight, but
there’s something about her that 1 can’t
make out.’

““The best thing you can do, Jack,” said
I, ‘is to leave her alone. There's something
wrong about her. T don’t like her.’

“‘Oho! he laughed.  ‘So you have been
noticing, in spite of vour words. However,
Larry, don’t worry about me. 1've stood off
a good many women, and I don't think 1 am
going blind to a prospector’s daughter,
though I'll be shot if T can see how she
claims old Alec for a father.’

“But in spite of hus words, Jack did ‘go
blind,” as he called it, and soon there wiasn'e
an hour or a minute when he was in camp
that he was not in company with that oirl
Elaine.  Alec Moore made no protest, and
that made we wonder more than ever, How-
cver, he had nothing to fear, for Jack was as
straight as a string, and the girl was well
able to take care of herself.

“But what worrted me most was the
change in my partner.  When he wasn't
with the girl, he was cranky as a bear. liven
to me he had once or twice shown ancer,
but the big row came one night when [
blamed the girl for the whole trouble.

“¢|ook here, Larry," he said, as he jumped
off the box on which he had been sitting,
“Ihings have gone too far. You keep vour
mouth shut or I'll show you how. "That
girl’s as far above you as heaven, and dun.'t
let me ever hear you mention her name azun
if vou value your skin.” “Then he flung
back the tent flap and went out into the
moonlight, and from where I lay 1 could
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see the grirl waiting for him. It made me
think of a snake lying in the grass for a
child, and I tried to go to sleep, but I
couldn’t. 1 couldn’t give any reason for it,
but I knew down in my heart that old
Moore's daughter was playing with my
iriend, but I couldn’t reason out why, or
how [ could make him believe it.

“I'he more 1 worried about it the more
puzzled 1 became. How on earth Jack Wil-
mot, who had told me time and again that
e could not trust women, had become en-
tangled with the girl Ilaine was beyond me,

“A few days after Jack had called me so
rouchly, some Indians came nto the camp
and hune around waiting for something to
cat. We all could talk the Chinook lan-
suage—it was simple enongh—and around
the hive that night we got to asking the Si-
washes (that's what the Indians are called)
about the Lillooet.  They told us a lot of
studf about the country and offered to cuide
us anywhere.  Alec Moore thought the west
shore would be a good place to prospect,
ahout ten miles up from the camp, but when
he broached the subject to the Siwashes, all
<hook their heads and refused to take us
there, We pressed them for their reasons,
and hinally the oldest buck in the party
came out with it

“It appeared that up the west shore was
a Lrge rock gutting out into the water,
called the *“Wa-Wa Stone.”  The Indians
<ad that an that rock were imprisoned the
<pirtts of all who had offended the God of
the Sun, 1 vou called to them from far out
in the lake, they could call back in the same
tone, but could only repeat what you said.
It vou paddled up close and whispered, they
would whisper back, but only the words vou
had spoken. There thev were to be im-
prisoned for thousands of years, and part of
therr pumshment was the loss of their ability
to say anything but what was said to them.

“Tack Wilmot and Elaine had been sit-
ing some distance back from the fire, and
wad taken no terest i the conversation
with the Indians tll the old buck com-
menced to tell about the Wa-Wa Stone,
or as it means in English, the Talking
Rock.  Then  the  pair stopped  their
own whispered conversation, and [ could
see that Jack was interpreting the crude
Chinook for the girl,

“When the Indian had finished his ex-
planation of hiz people’s distaste for an ex-

.
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pedition down that side of the lake, jack
began to laugh.

““Why, the old fellow’s been telline
about an echo,’” he said, and he started 1
poke fun at the aged Siwash.

“It was evident that the Indians did not
like the white man’s light treatment of
their lore, and they grunted guttural syl
lables among themselves.

“As Jack’s banter continued, the old §;
wash spoke again, telling us that those who
treated the Sun God lightly would be
severely punished for it.

“‘Well, I’ll find out tomorrow,’ laughed
Jack, “for T'll go down there and have a
talk to the spirits themselves.’

“He spoke in English, and for the bene-
fit of the Siwashes he repeated his words
in their language. Then they all began to
talk at once, but the old fellow silenced
them, and addressed himself to Wilmot.
He told Jack that no man had talked to
the Wa-Wa Stone in safety. If a man
came away without suffering for his temer-
ity, it was because the Sun God was good;
but no man who had ever defied the Sun
God had ever lived to tell of it, for he
either died a horrible death on the spot or
clse went raving mad.

“As the old Siwash uttered his warning,
Wilmot translated it for Elaine, who was
following the conversation now with a new
fire in her eves and, as I thought, cven a
more snake-like appearance. As the Indian
conchided. she laughed aloud.

“Now, 1 do not think I am more super-
stitious than the average man, but that Sl-
wash's tale of the terrors connccted with
the Talking Rock, told in the guttural Chb
nook, with all the red man’s fascinating
and picturesque gestures, made my flesh
creep, and the laugh of the girl—if anv-
thing it was more horrible, Not a sound
of mirth was there in it—just deviltry.

“‘Such a tale, she said, as the last
sounds of her merriment died. ‘Oh, such
a tale.  You'll go down there tomorrow,
won't vou—Jack, she said, and as she
spoke she placed her hand upon his arm,
waiting, it seemed to me, with more eager-
ness than was warranted for his answer.

“So she called him ‘Jack’ now, and as I
heard the name from her lips it made me

boil.

“I turned and faced her and Wilmot.
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‘No, Jack will not go down there tomor-
row. ‘There’s no necessity for it, and be-
sides he has not the time.’

“But my words might just as well have
been addressed to the wind. The woman
did not scem to notice me, and already
she and Wilmot had resumed their whis-
pered conversation.

“We did not remain much longer round
the fire.  The old Siwash’s words seemed
to have cast a damper on the crowd, aad
soon we separated for the night. As I
rosc to go to my tent the aged Indian
caucht me by the arm and urged me to
try to persuade my friend not to carry out
his resolve to defy the spirit of the Wa-
Wa Stone. I promised him I would, and
then turned in for the night, after making
up my mind to be up early to do what 1
could to prevent Wilmot from going on
his expedition up the lake. I would not
acknowledge, even to myself, that I put
any faith in the Indian’s fears, but never-
theless there was an indefinable foreboding
that bade me do my best to keep Jack in
camp.

- “I'ry as T would, T did not get to sleep
for hours, and when I awoke, Wilmot, I
found, had gone.

"I looked about the camp, but only two
persons were n sight.  Moore's girl, down
by the side of the lake, and the old Indian
who had warned me the night before,
squatting a few yards from my tent. The
lacter told me he had seen Jack set out
alone in a canoe, urged on by Elaine. As
he spoke of the girl, he made a gesture of
1car, and hate. ‘Cultus, cultus, dilate cul-
tus,” he spoke in his guttural (bad, bad,
very bad).

.”Again the feeling that there was some-
thing wrong passed over me, and [ turned
to ‘wnlk to LElaine where she was idly
whipping the water with a switch. Her
careless atiitude and her more than ever ap-
pearance of a beautiful, but deadly snake,
stirred my anger once more, and when |
had reached her I was ready for war. I
had never spoken ten words together to her
before in my life, but I made up my mind
to.lct'hcr know just what I thought of her
this time, She turned at the sound of my
steps, and before I could speak she had
begun.

“l have scen some bad women, and some
exceptionally bad men, but there was morce

evil in that one beautiful face and more
malice in those shining eves than I ever
again want to view at close quarters.

“‘So, Larry Holbrook, vou would come
to me about your puling friend,” she alinost
snarled.  “Well, yvou can say good-bye to
him, for you will never see him again.
How do I know? Well, I know and that's
cnough, and 1 hate him and 1 am glad.’

“I looked into her eyes again, and in
them 1 saw a light that the sane never
have. I have handled maniacs in this
country, when the rush for gold drove men
off their heads, and the bad wlhisky and
worse women completed the job, and I've
seen something like the same look n their
eves as was reflected from the shining ones
of Moore's daughter. I backed away from
her, and she followed me, while out of the
tail of my eye I could see the old Siwash
making all possible haste for the bush.

“‘Did you hear me, Larry Holbrook,’
went on the girl, hissing the words out be-
tween clenched teeth.  ‘Did you hear me,
Larry Holbrook?  Jack Wilmot, your
friend, the man who treated me with indif-
ference, the man to whom I had almost to
get on my knees to gain his consideration,
and av, the man whose love T have won—
do vou hear me, that man, I say, Larry
Holbrook, will never come back here alive.
I vowed I would have my revenge. You
tried to save him, and you couldn’t.

“She paused, and for something tetter
to do. [ fumbled for my warch. 1 was
dumbfounded, and to gain time to think I
pulled out my timepicce.  Tn a dazed sort
of way I noted that it was exactly seven-
teen and  onc-half  minutes  past  nine,
Stranze how a man notes litr!}- things 'lik'c
seconds at a time Like thar. Srrange, o't
it?  As I looked at rhe warch the rir] ut-
tered a dreadful shrick—I can hear it ring-
ing in my cars yet—and dashed down to-
wards the lake.  ‘Tle’s gone; he's vone,’
che screamed. ‘and T did ir. He's zone;
As she threw herself into the

he’s wone. ‘
If and rushed atter

water ] came to myse
her, but someone wis quicker than 1. for
old Alec Moore, with an oath, came run-
ning out of the bush at top speed, l?rucl)cd
by me and dashed into the lake, coming out
in a moment with the dripping, inscnsible

form of his daughter.

“T took one of [adian's duzout

the
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canoes, and paddled down the lake, keeping
well towards the left bank. It seemed
hours till T saw a huge, black, ugly-looking
promontory jutting out into the water, but
as | scanned the shore for some signs of
Jack and his canoe, 1 could hear the echo
of my dipping paddle coming out to me.
It was the l'\lkmg Rock, and there in its
lee was the canoe in which my friend had
come down. The water was not deep at
that part, and 1 looked over the side of
my craft to the bottom, knowing well what
I would see there, T found it. On the
hottom, lving on its face, was Jack Wil-
mot's body. Like a man in a dream I
landed and cut down a small tree with my
knife, leaving a forked branch at one end.
With this 1 dragged all that was mortal of
my partner ashore, and as I looked at his
face [ shuddered, for painted on 1t, as
though done by the brush of a skilled artist,
was the most terrible look of combined
agony and fear that [ have ever witnessed.
His eyes, not closed like those of a man
who has been drowned, scemed to be start-
ing from their sockets and his hands were
Slenched so that the fingernails had sunk
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into the palms. What had he seen o
heard? What had caused his death? Only
he and the Wa-Wa Stone could say. [ put
my handkerchief over that dreadful Tepro-
duction of fear and pain, and carefully |
searched his pockets for something that
would tell me whom to notify of his death,
but I found nothing, save a knife, a gold
watch and such other things a man usually
carries. I started to put them all back, but
as I handled his watch a thought struck me,
I opened the face. It had stopped in the
water, and the last tick it had registered
had been exactly seventeen and one-half
minutes past nine. I placed it in his pocket
again, tied a stone to his feet, and there he
still sleeps in the waters at the foot of the
Wa-Wa Stone,

“The girl? Elaine? She was a raving
maniac, and old Alec Moore took her south
and placed her in an asylum.

“So there you have my reason for not
wanting to go to Lillooet,” and as the old
prospector concluded, he leaned back in his
chair, closing his eyes as though to shut out
the vision that came to them.

In A Garden

By 19,
(Irom "

This 1s the dial,
We named together.

B. FLEUCIIER
Erervbody's Magazine')

ivy-wreathed,

Here vou breathed

New fragrance in the loveliness

Of that red vose,

and your

caress

Wakened beneath its facry kiss

The white moth from his chrysalis.
And once you swept vour ﬁm:cn slim
Across the fountain's curving rim,

And lo! starwise aslant the gloom,

A white night-lily smiled in bloom!
Ah, God was good who made the world
With all June's loveliness upeurled
Beneath this sun-crowned curve of blue
And in the heart of it set—You!



“My Bunch of Heathenﬂ

By Ronald Kenvyn

T was the Wise One who first called
myv attention to the situation.
“Going East, are vou?” he quer-
ied. “Got vour ticket?”

| replied in the negative.

“Come with me,” he urged. “Never pay
zood money to the C. P. R, when you can
travel for nothing in luxury.”

[ listened to him and we went to the de.
tention shed on the C. P. R. wharf, where
we found John Purdy, chief Chinese guard,
who has made 150 trips to Montreal in
charge of Chinese. My application was
looked upon with favor by the powers that
he, and T was given an application form to
hll up in which I attested that I was not
a criminal, a bigamist and a few other
things,  One question was, “Why do you
wish to travel as a Chinese guard?” and
the logical reply was, “To save expense.”

The necessary formalities having been
complied with, we guards, to the number
of 16, mustered at the detention shed and
commenced to draft through the 272 Chi-
nese who had arrived the night before on
the Empress of China.  As they passed
through the office they were closely inspect-
cd, and any scars, moles, or other marks of
identification  were noted. They were
booked to widely scattered points. Some
were o returming merchants  ticketed  to
and New  York. Others
were for Trinidad, Jamaica, Mexico, Ha-
vana and British Guiana. The work of
‘}“‘Ck"n:l them kept us busy all that day and
well into the night, and it was midnight

Boston

-

hefore the trajn pulled out on its long run
to Montreal. These Chinese were shipped
8“”’".‘:}1 as bonded goods and, of course, the
'i\.'crv ﬁ.\\l}'as responsible for their safe de-
Lo at. ontreal. It was thf:reforc neces-
*ary to have guards on duty night and day,
.:}n.(} the watch was divided into 12 hour
$hifts. - Noon to midnight, and midnight to
noon were the hours, and two men to a car
Were told off in a watch, The Chinese oc-

cum N .
Med six cars, while the guards had a

tourist sleeping car attached to the rear of
the train for their usec.

It was over the cooking question that we
had our first heated argument. A vouth
with guileless face had applied for transpor-
tation, stating that he was a splendid cook.
He had, so he declared, handled logging-
camp outfits, and accordingly Chief John
Purdy signed him on. When we had got
under way, however, it transpired that our
cook was a failure from a culinary stand-
point, and that the only cooking he had done
had been carried out in the advertisement
writing department of a Vancouver real cs-
tate irm. We had to cat, of course, so vol-
untecers were called for, and two of the lads
took charge of the galley, and although it
was not exactly the FHotel Vancouver, yet
we certainly enjoyed the meals. The cooks
were not what you might call enthusiastic
over their job, and Ontario Sam, after his
face was badly burned by boiling fat,
wanted to resign.  However, we pleaded
with him and he staved with the game.

Our Chinese passengers settled  down
with the impassivencss of Orientals. A
cook stove in each car gave them opportun-
ity of cooking rice, and they apparently had
no recular meal hours, but shuflled down
the car to the galley at all hours of the day
and night. "T’he merchantmen from Boston
were cager to talk, and they all candidiy
admitted that they had blown in their stake
in China and were coming back broke. The
Trinidad carload, which included nine Ia-
dics, could not speak English, and we ob-
tained plenty of amusement teachinz the
fair sex the brutal Anglo-Saxon  tongue.
There was one youngster in this parry who
was the brightest little fellow imaginable.
He answered to the name of lLee Yuen,
and became a favorite with the ards.
His intelligence was of a high order, and
he picked up knowledge rapidly. We taugzht
him his alphabet and the cyphers, and no
matter what hour of the night the ;,'llflr(li
passed through the train, little lee Yuen

s
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was always awake, and Lis beady little eyes
would peer at us from his blankets and he
sang out, “Onc, two, thlee, four, flive,”
and <o on.

The thing that delighted TLee Yuen
above all was to see us strike matches on
the seat of our nether garments, He
crowed with delight every time John Purdy
came through the train at night to light the
lamps. and he begeed half our stock of
matches to practise what seemed to him an
amazing feat.  IHis father was very proud
of the little fellow, and for our kindness to
him gave us some little souvenirs in the
way of Chinese knives and teacups,

The duties of the guards on these trains
are not arduous.  During your watch you
sit on a packing case at the end of the car,

sce that there is no trouble among the pgs.
sengers, and at all stops you must be out op
the tracks watching the windows. T},
watch below is much appreciated, and is or.
dinary Pullman travelling. The Chinese
trains go through on the regular schedule
and five days after leaving Vancouver e
pulled into Windsor street station, Mon.
treal, where we mustered our bunch of
heathen by car lots and convoyed them ty
the detention shed.

The last we saw of little Lee Yuen, he
was staggering down Windsor street with
a huge hamper on his head and a roll of
blankets slung over his shoulders; but he
was cheery to the last, and we took quite a
friendly farewell from the Celestials we
had brought across the continent.

Penance

By CHARLES HANSON TOWNEH

Lrom the " Pathpinder)

Sometimes it scems to me the sea must ache

With the vast loneliness its great heart knows—
Its mighty beat, its thundering surge and sway
Lost in the empty spaces, in the dark .

Of desolate nights unpierced by any star.

On coasts forlorn it sheds its tears in vain;

l‘p storm-swept crags it sweeps with joy, and then
IFalls back to sob in the old, terrible way.

'\\"lm knows but that for all the voiceless dead
Phe sea has grasped and hidden in its heart,
It now must pay with this wild loneliness
Must beat forever on far solitudes

Of rock and ruin and unresponsive isles,

And sing, colossal sinner of the world,

An endless chant for its unending crimes?



A Man W}m D1d Thing’s

(FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF A JOURNALIST)

By W. A. Harkin

= N the West, he is called “Governor”;
in the Fast, “Charlic.”  Years ago,
when the writer began what he was
pleased to designate his “journalistic
career,” the Ottawa “Daily Citizen” was
edited and controlled by the Hon., C. H.
Mackintosh, who was also mayor of the
Capital, which position, after three years, he
relinquished 1n 1882, to be elected to the
House of Commons, representing Ottawa;
cach contest was emphasized by surprising
merezse in majorities.  English, IFrench-
Canadian and lvish voters appeared to find
m him the one thing yearned for—human
nature, a love for his fellow-man, a broad-
minded, generous sympathy, even for those
who voted against him.  Frequently the
writer heard him declare, “If we are sin-
cere inour desire to lay deep and strong
the foundation of a great commonwealth in
tns northern portion of America, we must
respect the rights and privileges, nay, even
the prejudices of all classes.”  Devoted to
the lc:}dcrship of Sir John Macdonald, Mr.
Mackintosh, as writer, member of parlia-
ment and  constitutional  governor, never
wavered in expressing his opinions, never
altered in advocating what he believed to

1’("ifn' the best interests of the Dominion.
~ The writer has known Mr. Mackintosh
tor many years, but never saw any differ-
(‘IICC between the president of the Ottawa
l_rcss Gallery or the Licutenant-Governor
of the North-west Territories. Havine
(21’ft'r\'cd him in cvery phase of life, one
thing can be said—he, apart from heing too
renerous, was faithful to his friends, and
carcful to keep his promises. In the old
dﬂ)‘st when twitted about indifference as to
Rnhhc promotion, he would laughingly say:
A ’h. .thc}',c’s no room—I’m Minister of the
ir;.;«]tcnor, and those who benefited by his
‘Nuence and fealty quite understood and

appreciated the significance of the term.
‘e recent publication of several trench-

ant articles tearing his signature, dealing
with the proposed Reciprocity Agreement
between Canada and the United States, re-
calls the early days when, as an advocate of
a National Policy for the Dominion, the
construction of the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way and development of the West, he ren-
dered, what all admitted, great service to
his leader, Sir John Macdonald and the
country generally.  In 1887 Mr. Mackin-
tosh, rather than see the party jeopardized,
retired from the representation of Ottawa,
supporting Mr. W. G. Perley, father of
the present member for Argenteuil. e
was offered the county of Carlton, by many
influential friends, but declined to go be-
fore a convention.  He sull took an active
part in political life, having been defeared
in Russell by the IFrench-Canadian and Trish
vote, during the Ricl excitement. Mr. Mac-
kintosh received 500 more votes than any
Conservative before, but lost by a narrow
majority.  Then he called himself “a states.
man out of a job”; not for long, however,
for Mr. Perley passed away in 1890, and.
without a convention, thousands signed a
requisition calling upon the old member to
resume  his place.  This was signed by
scores of leading Liberals, including his old
opponents Thomas Kirby, Wiliiam Hut-
chinson (afterwards Liberal ML), Alex.
Tavlor, Thomas Lindsay and many mem-
bers of the Liberal exceutive.  The writer
was then on the Montreal “Star.” and has
4 vivid recollection of the contest. M.
Crysler, a prominent barrister, and _\!r.
Geo. Hav. a wealthy citizen-—one as [.ib-
eral, the other as an “Fqual Righter” and
Conservative, made the fight a strenious
onc: but Mr. Mackintosh had about 1200
maiority when the ballots were counted.
Agzlin he carried Ottawa, i 1891, when un-
restricted reciprocity was the ssuc, and 0
1893 accepted the high office of I‘IIClltCtlllnt-
Governor. ‘T'he writer asked him why he

il
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was retiring from political life.  He replied,
“I think 1 can do good in the North-West ;
all my old friends have been called away—
poor Lom \White; John Henry Pope, the
shrewdest of them all; and then our chief-
tamn, Sir John Macdonald; Sir Charles
Tupper is in England, and Sir Leonard
Tilley in New Brunswick; in fact there is
only one tic to bind me, Sir John Thomp-
son, one of the greatest Conservative lead-
ers, and he has advised me to accept the
ofhce.”  So Mr. Mackintosh went to the
West, and the writer was subsequently com-
nmussioned by the Montreal “Scar” to visit
Regima, where the Lieutenant-Governor had
organized a Territorial Exhibition, as he
sad, “to make people separated by long dis-
tances  acquainted with one another.” At
that time (1895) the present provinces of
Saskatchewan and  Alberta were sparsely
populated, commercial depression weighed
upon every commumty, crops had failed, and
a feeling of hopelessness permeated many
districts; not the hopelessness that acknow-
ledgred faiture, still o general prostration
from which only strong and carnest men
conld and did recover. The Lieutenant-
Governor was tireless in his efforts to en-
courage those who were downcast and un-
fortenare; his iron constitution enabled him
to travel continnously,  One day in Prince
Albert preaching the doctrine of hope and
confidence; two days aiter in Calgary, the
next day in Edmonton, then back to Broad-
view, Moosomin (a place he alwavs spoke
highly of) then Grenfell, Whitewood, In-
dian Head, Yorkton; in short, wherever
scttlers were ta be found, he was there en-
couraging and cheering them on. Then
came the Territorial - Exhibition project,
which few believed could be made a success,
The Governor's first move was to secure a
crant from the Dominion; his next to visit
rimhway authorities. compassing free trans-
port ot exhibits, and next to establish a
sistematic organization.  Just prior to this
critical period. while driving to the Govern-
ment buildings, the horse beeame unmanage-
able, van awav, and the Licutenant-Gover-
nor sustamed what were considered likely to
be fatal injuries. He was laid up for five
months—but  never relaxed  work:  each
week reports were made, convincing him
that the Exhibition would be a greater un-
dertaking than he ar firse contemplated.
The writer ascertained these facts from of-
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ficials who were at it, as they said, “day ang
night.” The chief chairman was Mr. An.
gus McKay, of the Indian Head Exper;-
mental Farm; Mr. J. C. Pope, of the
Finance Department at Regina; Mr. R, B
Gordon, the official secretary, and Mr, H.
B. Mackintosh, superintendent of corres.
pondence.  Co-operating with all was the
Territorial Executive, at the head of which
was the Hon. F. W. G. Haultain. When
it was announced that the Exhibition would
last ten days, few thought it possible. Then
came the question of grounds upon which to
hold the fair; that was arranged by secur-
ing from the Dominion a plot south of
Government House. This did not please
many, as the opinion prevailed that the Ex-
hibition ought to be held south of the town.
When Mr. Mackintosh first arrived in Re-
¢ina, an address had been presented, asking
him to urge the Dominion Government to
“move the public buildings nearer to Re-
gina.”  His answer was “my impression is
that the Government is convinced that
within a few years there will be such a
population here that the present bunrlfhngs
will be in the centre of a big city.” Toda
Regina’s population is rapidly fulfilling this
prophecy, So with the Exhibition grounds;
they were reserved for Exhibition purposes,
and are one of Regina's most valuable as-
sets; the Governor had his way, but not
until a good deal of friction occurred. Then
the water question—where was water to be
procured? Nothing daunted, he went t
Winnipeg, told Mr. Maw to supply wind-
mill pumps, bored down a hundred an(!
twenty feet, and the purest of water was
struck. Then all were satisfied. By the
end of April, 1895, results began to be
manifest. For months lists had been scnrt f0
the postmasters throughout the North-3 C:
asking them to send the names of all who
received mail matter, and also to fill in a
bank stating what was produced in the dis-
trict; this was followed by a personal leteer
from the Governor, asking cach settler 'ttf
co-operate with him, to go on the comm}t
tee and advise his neighbors to form Joca
committees. o
Tt was a long story I got from those W
had worked from the beginning. Sufhce t:{’
say, that when the Exhibition was open¢
by Lord Aberdcen during the first \\’C(‘k'l’"
August, 1895, there were found to be over
8400 entries, or twice as many as had been
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rocorded for the Manitoba Exhibition, in
esience for some time. It was astonishing
w realize what system accomplished. Nat-
wrally the Canadian Pacific did not expect
cuch a rush, the consequence being that in
wme sections there was a train blockade
for two davs! Sir William Van Horne, Sir
Thomas Shaughnessy, Mr. Robert Kerr of
Winnipeg, and other leading railway men
were only too happy to assist in the work
of making the North-West known. I was
personally cognizant of many interesting in-
cidents, but one 1 will never forget. Those
having horses and wagons and cabs for hire
immediately raised their rates to the Exhi-
bition grounds and stubbornly refused to
make reductions, The Governor had asked
Mr. Kerr to build a “spur” from the main
line into the grounds to expedite movement
of exhibits. This was done. “Now,” said
the Governor, “what will you charge to run
trains every quarter of an hour to the Ex-
hibition grounds?”  “Why,” replied Mr.
Kerr, it would never pay the committee.”
“l did not ask that—l asked what you
would charge?” Mr. Kerr answered, “Five
hundrved dollars.”  “T accept it,” responded
the Governor, and trains ran at ten cents a
passenger, the receipts being $510, and the
cost $300!

[ cathered all these facts during a two
weeks' sojourn in Regina, besides other in-
cidents too numerous to mention. One
would not be amiss. In July when entries
were pouring in so fast that it was evident
there would be no accommodation, the Gov-
ermor went to Winnipeg, securing all the
tents to be had ; even these were insufficient.
He then took the train to Chicago, leased
Sc\"cral big tents, put them on an express
trun and was just in time to protect two or
ﬂm’c thgusand entries, as well as to have
sheds built over the horses, arriving one day
before the Exhibition. This event did much
t m;nkg the people self-reliant; lecturers on
diversified farming, dairy products and gen-
cral agriculture, were present during the
'\\-‘nol? Exhibition, and all declared the first
’l\(‘rrxtf)fial Exhibition a marvellous success.
Phe citizens of Regina presented the Lieu-
tenant-Governor with his portrait in oil and
‘t"ll(“'}'f.\' flattering address. They knE\v that
ietr Governor had “done something.”

i :},rrcr\\'ards, when I called to say “good-
}‘f\‘v to Mr. Mackintosh at Govirnment
louse, he said, “It cost money, but the day
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will come bringing with it results. I am
pleased indeed for what the Montreal

‘Star’ did, and T am just writing thanking
Mr. St. John, of the Winnipeg ‘Free Press’
for the assistance that newspaper rendered,
as also the Winnipeg “Tribune. ”

He then showed me a map and said, “I
got the government to name Yukon and
Franklin, Ungava and all the outlying ter-
ritories; they will be another Empire some
day.” Naturally, 1 thought I was humor-
ing an optimist when replying, “No doubt
you have reason to think so.”

And then came the Yukon gold discov-
eries and the world-wide interest they at-
tracted. This great arca was within the
scope of Governor Mackintosh's authority;
he afterwards showed me voluminous docu-
ments which he had sent to Inspector Con-
stantine and Mr. Ogilvic, in order that they
might answer hundreds of questions of in-
terest and necessity to men going into the
country. In this he was warmly assisted by
the then commissioner of the Mounted Po-
lice, Colonel Herchmer.

Then it was announced in 1897 that “the
Hon. C. H. Mackintosh, Licutenant-Gov-
ernor of the North-West Territories, had
resigned.”  Few believed 1t: “who ever
heard of a licutenant-governor resigning?
Why, it's a splendid billet.”  “These re-
marks could be heard evervwhere.  How-
ever, it was true, and when Mr. Mackintosh
came to British Columbia, the writer had
the pleasure of sceing him very often—for
there is freemasonry or something like it in
journalism—and asked him if there had
been any misunderstanding with the Domin-
ion Government, Sir Wilfrid Laurier be-
ing in power? He replied, “On the con-
trary, no one could have been more courte-
ous than Seccretary of State Scotr. [ re-
signed for two reasons: l“ir.\'t. I had pro-
mised to become a director in a company,
and considered that a lieutenant-governor
should not be a director in any important
private enterprise; sccondly, because the ex-
ccutive has full power now to act, and the
licutenant-governor becomes ﬁgurc-h.c:nd.
Formerly, the annual message was writeen
by me and enabled me o put before the
COUNtry cvery Issuce appertamning to the Ter-
ritorics; now that is prepared by the pro-
vincial executive in the ordinary SPCFS‘" f”f'"
the throne. So having visited British Co-
lumbia since 1892, and being impressed by

.
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Its vast resources, 1 have cast my fortunes
here for some time to come, aithough, mind
vou, I look on dear old Ottawa as my home
—for you know how the people there
treated me!”

It would be superfluous to 2o into
pavticulars regarding Mr. Mackintosh’s ef-
forts to make the mining resources of Bri-
tish Columbia known. From the day he
arrived in Rossland and Vancouver, a new
and gratifying impetus was given to the
mineral industry; he had visited England
and spoken before prominent capitalists, and
at least $7,500,000 was procured, besides
the prominence given to the Pacific Province.
The famous Le Roi, which vielded $22,-
500,000, was sccured by him, and a signifi-
cant fact regarding this is worth chronicling.
Being in the Boundary country in 1900, the
writer had the pleasure of spending several
hours atr various times with the ex-Lieu-
tenant-Governor. “Lalking on the subject of
Rossland and its mines, 1 said, “Would it
be our of place if T asked you how much

vou made out of the purchase of the Le
Roi?”

“Certainly not,” was the answer: “I
never made, asked for or received one farth-
i 1 onever owned one share of Le Roi
stock, althoush, of course, cevervone thinks
to the contrary, 1 placed the shares in the
Bank oi Montreal and the money received
was paid to the veadors; nor did T receive
any consideration direct or indirect from
the vendors, some of whom were a shady
fot, 1f T may Judge from their subsequent
conduct.  Of course 1 do not include the
Turners or Redpath and one or two others
i this eeneral summary, At all events, [
made nothing, asked nothing, received no-
thing, either divectly or indirectly, Now [
may also sav that all the trash vou read
about mv woing to England as the agent of
adot of Spokane and Butte people is non-
sense. 1 never had anvthing to do with
them, and they knew nothing about my
business, until 1 succeeded, and they wanted
assistance.” .

This was certainly news to me, for 1 had
thought otherwise, but knew the man I was
talking to and that he spoke the truth, [

British Columbia Magazine

remember also asking him if he was 5 direc.
tor of the London & Globe Company, ang
the Le Roi Cempany? He answcréd, “f
never was a director of either. Now g5y,
the British America Corporation, | coul!
not agree with the policy adopted and .
signed when it was at its best. In facr, |
despaired of any financial success so long 2
the business was managed and contraolled
from London.  Poor Whittaker Wrigh
was more sinned against than sinning.”

When the writer purposed to contribuse
this sketch to The British Columbia Mags
zine, although knowing most of the facts,
he hesitated to use them without Mr, Mack-
intosh’s sanction, and writing to him asked,
“When he resigned from the British Am-
erica Corporation ?” His answer was, “Early
in 1899, when the following resolution
was forwarded to me: “That the resignation
of ex-Governor Mackintosh, on account of
his personal affairs, is heveby accepted, and
that Lord Loch and Mr. Wright be a com-
mittee to thank him for his services to this
corporation during his directorship, and to
convey to him the board’s appreciation o
the same.””

There are many incidents creditable to ex-
Governor Mackintosh that might be e
Iated. all evidencing his unselfishness in Bri-
tish Columbia public life, nus too gencrous
actions towards many and the great benehts
he conferred upon this province. Alt}mugh
absent, it is pleasing to know that n the
far off “Porcupine” gold country he i s
popular as he is in the West, and that bis
prospects there are said to be of a most pro-
mising character.  When he was leaving the
Fast last year, the writer wished him all
success, expressing regret that he had not
reaped financially according to his deserts
and the industry displayed throughout b
residence in the province. “Oh,” he laugh-
ingly replied, “a man may be knocked dowg
pretty often, but the test of his strcn‘.‘lfh 1>
the number of times he can get up!” AE
all events, when the Governor returns, ®
he undoubtedly will, the same fricnds ﬂl_ld
more of them will be ready to welcome fum
to the Pacific coast.



The Town That Has Been Bult

in a Year L

By percy F. Godenrat}x

LSS than a year ago the settlement
of Stewart, at the head of Port-
land Canal, consisted of a little
hotel, a small general store and a

few cabins, and these lay across a mile of
tide-flat from any possible landing. Today
it is a modern town, approached by two
magnificent wharves, one nearly a mile in
length, for the general public—the other
more than a mile long, connecting with the
Canadian Northeastern Railway.

The city is provided with waterworks,
clectric light and telephone service; a mod-
ern public school building is under con-
struction by the Provincial government;
there are three churches; there is ample and
luxurious hotel accommodation, and every
line of business known to modern cities is
gmlimbly represented, and the volume of
its business is already such that two char-
tered banks have established branches to
handle it. The town also boasts of an ex-
cellent fire department, with its apparatus
housed in a modern fire hall.

Prospecting on the rivers and creeks that
flow into Portland Canal began in 1898;
actual mining operations followed in 1905,
?hOll_L'h at first on a rather small scale, Dur-
in the last year. development work has been
Cﬂff}Cd on at twenty-four properties, and a
2“””1,‘: recorder’s office was established in
stewart n August, 1910.

\'\:l?CX:;Ecd .by Herbert Carmichael, Pro-
g A ayer, t.he’ characteristic rock of
“l:fk(f:)llrlllr:(rl_\' I3 argllh’tc, traversed by felsitic
.L'i:fzn" f%cellril}tfgl‘llcr) W]}Cre s long and e
Falie Sures led with quartz, carrying

\‘{‘}‘ in gold, silver, lead and copper.
lt.'!dA hi;':t %‘19 l?ccn true of every other mining
o ritish Columbia is true also of
}‘Cnr:;:?;ld Clar?al: the rich discoveries have
canital ‘ncecc):‘ prospectors who have not tl)e
o ssary for development. But in

“torespect, and a most important one,

Portland Canal is unique among the gold
fields of the world—the mines are practically
on tide-water; it is only nccessary to prove
the extent and value of the ore bodies and
bring the ore to the surface; cheap and
rapid transportation is at hand and waiting.

On the south fork of Glacier creek are
the mines and works of the Portland Canal
Mining Company, the pioncer and first pro-
ducer of the camp, already equipped at great
cost with an 80-ton concentrating mill,
water power harnessed, and all modern faci-
lities for mining and treatment. On the
same creek are the Jumbo, Hallie, Apex,
Rush-Portland and many other claims of
rich promise, On Glacier creck’s middle
fork are the Evening Sun, Columbia and
Lake View—all carrving high-grade silver.

On the north side of the creck is the pro-
perty of the Stewart Mining & Develop-
ment Company, already very extensively de-
veloped, showing large bodies of ore similar
in character and value to that of the Port-
land Canal Mining Company. Near the
Stewart is the Little Wonder, owned and
operated by the Portland Wonder Mining
Company, and on the same creek are the O.
K., Main Reef, Tyee and other promising
claims.

On Bitter creek is the Roosevelt group,
the first location of the district, an extensive
and promising property, on which nearly
$10.000 has already been expended 1n de-

velopment. . .
One of the most important mines in the

whole district is the Red Cliff, on Lydden
creek, a tributary of Bear river, The dis-
coveries at depth on the Red Cliff during
the last six months have attracted attention
and interest throughout the mining world.
It is already proved to be one of the most
extensive gold-copper mines in existence.
On American creek are other valuable

properties now being developed, including
7
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Mountain Boy, and the claims of the Port-
land-Bear River Company. Salmon river,
Fish creck and the upper tributaries of the
Naas river also contribute their quota.

When it is remembered that the district
has been known even to prospectors for only
twelve years, that no development was at-
tempted until about six years ago, and that
real work with adequate means was begun
less than twelve months ago, the extent of
achievement is as wonderful as the character
of the ore bodies, admitted to be the most
diversified of any mining division in British
Columbia.

British Columbia Magazine

In conclusion, the writer would agvi,
the reader to “look ahead.” Tf he has cqpe.
fully read and considered the plain fg
here presented to him, he will realize tha
Stewart offers one of those opportunitie:
which rarely present themselves to a may
more than once. Just as surely as naturg,
advantages of geographical location and rich
material resources have caused the grow:)
of other great cities, so is it certain tha:
Stewart is destined at an early date to be 3
great seaport city and the market and centye

of a very wealthy mining and farming coun-
try.

In the Midst of Life

By R. T. HOPKINS

Crom U estminster Gaszette)

The Jester won to the mountain peak
And turned to gaze behind—

“Was that a path for a

step so weak?

Thank God that 1 was blind.

“The sunlit stretch whe

re T lauched so loud,

Did 1t skive that precipice?
The bridge where 1 stood to sketch the cloud,

Did it span that black

“When | turned aside to
Was that sombre tarn
Was the cagle’s swoop

abyss?

the little stream,
so near?
in the evening gleam

On the bones 1 see from here?”

He faced to the front again; his sight
Could scarce discern the track:

The slope on the left wi
And the woods below

Into a hollow just ahead

th mist was white,
was black.

The pathway crept along—
“Enough is hid for mirth.” he said,

And the curlew heard

his song.



€} see an Empire in the making-
to spend 4 month on the lase

fromtier open to the Anglo-

Saxen race, was the pleasant ot
of a party of writers, Journalists and ex-
perienced observers during the month of
Amrust Jast vear, A carefully planned
trip through a country which, since it was
first known, has been consigued to the hun-
ter, trapper, cariboo and bush buBfale, has
totally upser many of the preconceived ideas
regarding the large section of Northerp
Canada.

James K. Cornwall, M.P.P., pioneer,
was the father of a plan te throw open 1o
the world, or rather to let the world know
sopmething of that yreat northland, [t
true that Northern Alberta first came into
the Hmelight as o farming country, awa
back in 1874, when Brother Revnier, o1
Fort Chippewa, showed a sample of wheat
at the Centennial which was a surprise to
all and which carried off first honors; but
at that time Fort Chippews was four
months’ journey from civibization, and 1t
soon drapped back into the realm ot fiction,
# fine ficld for the novelist and nature fukic
Since then, from time to time, novelists and
aaturalists have oceasionaliv taken the trip,
after a towching farewell o famde and
friends, but na one has taken the countn
seriously, or dreamt that it would ever be
much bevond a paradise for trappers, where

v

a tew harde cartie mizhe ger o prevariogs
Iiving.

That day has passed. Now there ape
three rahway bines headed for tle creat
Peace Kiver countrs, The Alberta govern.
mient i cutting g road for two hundred
mies from the nearest railwar paint, and
hamesteaders and vtraders are chanoring for
mare roads and more transpartation facili-
ties. They have learned what that dierrice
affers, and want to be ameng the first to
chonse,

Mr, Corowall wants cvervane o knon
the Prace River districr, and s annions to
wet the best blood o Canada inte thae
coantey. Thangh he does nnt own an acre
of Jend there, he b ondepted the methods
whivh have been so saccessful by dand spec-
shitors—10 ot the press kaow and to place
on e aecarate data regarding the voantry,
wtiered b experiencesd men who had no
INETeets 1 serve

In organizisge the countiv there was
e Jitkondey @ sendoy the class of men
detred ) bat she resales show rhat he
vers waceesstol, TThe dean o1 the puarsy s
Pineron Houzsh, novelist ond sheet
Wrier, a muie who kiaows a0 sreat gl o
the fronters of America amd 2helr colaniza
ot his s ham Ben ko A o Aibwean-
Les, natgraing: Prof, €0 B Bad?
nuist of the Umiverary of Minncwta: Prot,
I Petsit, of the depantment of sl ferniling
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THY LAND KEQUIKEN LITTLY CLEARING

Universis ot Hhnols; Ardiar Fo VoFar
fane, whose writings in American periodi-
cabs are well knowa; Gardner Hazea, of
“Farm and Fieesile” wnd “Centuny™: Roh-
ere Daunn, who wae aialer an arreement
with “Peenvbodys Mumorine”: Allan RL
Gilliss, ot Toronre: W Dy, a practi-
cab farmer and land man from Davsland
ared lust, it o least, o hali<doren news-
paper anen and an othead phonerapher,

This outfic lett Edmonton on Juk 27
e Fort Vermibion and Cirand  Praisie.
and in five weeks of strennous travel
line voversd o totd  distanve of 2,000
miler,  How can that journey be described
within the seope of an artivle? 1t covers)
every class of coumtey from open prairie and
valley Ll (o semmonngaingn oy
ardd heavy imber. Yk of it wis vers
vome dmber rails and tvelve hundred
mides wix along 1ivers and lakes of the north
waterwans, secorad 1o none in Canada, The
first e of the journey, Bdmunton to Atha.
basca basuding, 103 miles, was over 3 road
which b century obd, ent originadly 1o ae-
commadate e Hodsoa's Hay Compamy in
therr ourtiiern trade, amd b new Cie main
artery o the Peace River conntry,

W i ran o™ travelling ever o farge
S8 e sheee praitie prosvines, where
coavvere domcthe sl siven evidence ot hard

smers. b ot srom Fdimon
The
cut by sandy
Abanit soe-thind of it i excellent
for farme Lond where there were fields o
sats which prodiced 1p o sty bushels to
the avre last vesr. Nortk of the [anding

i
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Lahes $or 1k
ton there wis x nuirked improvement,
lad i+ u se

ridizes,

e 7! }‘u!{ul!t,

our real wrip began,  For & short distasce
vt we passed 35 degrees north latitude,
besond which, it was supposed in Canada
exst of the Rockies, farming operations
comld never be suceessfully carried on,  For
three dayvs onr sturdy paddle-wheel steamer
splashed along aip the Athabasea, ~ad from

there along the Lesser Slave River to Lese |

ser Slave Lake, « fne sheet of water 99
miles in length. Grouard, 2t the head of
the lake, i the largest and most important
wtfement in the porth.
pusts of the Hudsons Bay Company and
Revillon Brothers, their poswerful rivals, also
a sswmitl, grist mill, two large missions for
the Indian and hali-breed children, two
churches, mounted police barracks, and a
peranent populadon of approximately 500
pesple. The day we arrived, the Dominion
Government telezraph line, which is being
strerched 1o the Peace  River crossing,

reached there, snd g general celebration

Was on.

Grouard is the centre of a fine picce of

country with several smail but maost fertile
prafvics, which are just being seetled up.
There wre a munber of homesteaders now ot
the ground, and there is yoom for a couple of
thwsand mare. North trom there the grail

feads through almost solid timber, paplar:

and spruce. for 86 miles, with 3 few
stresches ot bortom land. amd recently
draimed beaver meadows.  The latrer are
ready tor settders, and require but lieele
clearing, while the dmber country carries a
fine, deep soil, with <t subsoil, Ir only
mitural o suppose thig it will not be open
until the greater pare of the prairie has been

Ir has trading-




RESEMBLES KOLLING COUNTRY NORTH OF TORGNTO

settled, but it is cheering to know thar there
i so much timber available, The lack of
trails has a tendency to keep people out of
the district, but we were informed that there
is a strip of excellent land extending through
to the foothills 200 miles west.  Some of
the farms seen here were a revelation, and
it was here that we had our first ook at
the vegetable gardens which bid fair to be
one of the great features of the northern
country.

Peace River, or OQuanjagi (our own beau-
tiful river}, as the Crees call it, is one of
the greatest rivers in Canada.  Tts bed s
half a mile in wideh, it has a channel of
six feet in depth, a current of two o four
miles an hour, and it s navigable for 600
miles for stern-wheelers.  The banks in
places are N0 feet in height, bur the able
or bench land behind is the cheicest of park
country. In fact, while driving aver it we
experienced a constant series of disappoint
ments.  In many places it resembles the ralls
ing country north of Toran, where
open hills and valleys are cut by patches of
trees, and coming as we did from civiliza-
tion, there was a constant expectation that
just behind the next piece of forest, or nver
the next hill, we would come upan a vitlagre,
or at least a farm. But every hope was
doomed te disappointinent: & furrow his
never been cut in it

The section of the Peace River cnuntry
which Mr. Cornwall represents i the Al
berta Legislature covers an ares of 63
Q00,000 acres.  Of that, ten per cent, is un-
ritlable, heing lake. river or ¢liff; vne-thivd
is open prairie, where a steam plough may

Le nperated without hindrance : the balance
s forest or hay meadasw, which mnst be
cleared or drained before it can be farmed.
The surface drainage is of the fnest, and
there are a bundred or more small Jakes
scartered through it, The surface sail is sile
ar clay of Hght testure, only a small section
ot which shows traces of alkali, and the
water of the lakes and rivers is pure and
sweet,  Good wells may be struck st depths
of from ten to fifty feet,

Cirear attention was paid to the characrer
af the seil by our two agrmsomists, but
there were chimatic conditions, and condi-
nans of vegetation which they had never
befare encountered. Records of the rain-
fall showed that the whaole district would
come under the heading “drv-tarming” pro-
position, but vet there was a luxuriance in
the natural grasses and timber growth which
belwed this,  They carried a sail awrer with
them, and hundreds of borings were made,
the holes being sunk 1o the depth of four
teer. Tt was found that the soil was of such
a character that reots penetrated 1o readily
to alment any depth, and the consisteney was
wuch that it held moisture reaily,  The
rainfall comes at a seasan swhen the greater
percentaze of it may peaetrite the sl and
act on the growinyg crops, while e santer
cabd drives the frost ta o depth ot ~everal
feer, aliowing rhe montore to come to the
surface slowly . a condivinn which has proved
vaost  saticfactory  for wheat and caarse
_}:mfrxi.

Robert Jonvs, curator of the Dominion
Fxperimental Farm at Vermilion, has a re-
cord of the rainfall of thar district since

wax



A HUNTER'S PARADISE

June, 1908, From that date untl the end
ot May, 1909, the rainfall was 17.08 inches.
The next year it was 1342, and dur-
g June and July, 1910, it was 6.39
inches, Those are the growing months, At
Dunvegan from August to July, 1906-7,
the rainfall was 1411 inches, and the year
L909- 10 showed 1198 inches. At Peace
River Crossing, the rainfall from Septem-
ber to August, 1907-8, was 1148 inches,
the next vear it was 13.30 inches, and the
vear FOU9-10 ir was 955 inches ; but despite
the seenuingly light ranfall, wheat at Ver-
milion will average 24 bushels to the acre,
and where proper farming methods were
cmploved, there are fields that will yield 33
bushels o the acre, Tr may be stated that
fast season’s crop weighed 6414 pounds to
the measured bushel,

) PRATRIE LAND IN

This brings us back, naturally, to the
work being done at Fort Vermilion. The
fort, a Hudson’s Bay trading post, lies in
north latitude 58.30, but the Experimental
Farm there is a trading station. The govern-
ment has rented five acres from Mr. Jones.
a practical farmer without technical educa-
tion, but he is a man with a head, and he
uses it.  We went over the farm there on
August 10, and were shown tomatoes meis-
uring two inches and a half in diameter.
vegetable marrow fourteen inches long, v
cumbers half that length, sweet and ficld
corn ready for the table, cabbage and cault
flower equal to the product of the bet
gardens of Ontario, high quality peas, beans
turnips, radishes, lettuce, sugar beets—in
tact, every variety of vegetables that will
mature in Ontario.

THE PEACE RIVER COUNTRY



GRASSY SLOPES AND MEADOWS

Thouzh this whole section 15 absolutely
under the domimion of the Hudson's Bay
Company, a rule it s difhcult to understand
outside, there are a number of farmers who
are doing well, and who will be glad when
once within reach of a market for their pro-
duce. A volume could be written regarding
thewr struggle. and probably will be, for our
magazine writers are especially interested
m that detail of life in the northland ; but a
few illustrations may suffice. The com-
pamyoown and operate the mill, and they
erind wheat for the  farmers,  but
charze them 35 cents a bushel for doing so.
andd they grind only 30 bushels for any
one man. - Before they accept the work,
however, the farmer must simn an agreement
Cia he will not sell barter anv of the
e 1F he has butter to sell, they will

THE PASSING OF

give him 25 cents a pound for i, but the
salt put in the butter to preserve it will cost
1213 cents a pound.  T'wo pounds of sal:
for a pound of butter is the rule through
that north country, and the Hudson’s Bay
Company could lay salt along in IFore Ver-
milion ar $10 a ton from the natural de-
posits along the North River.  Factor Wil
son, of the Fort, dismissed the subject wath
the statement, “We must make a small pro-
he.”

T'he company will not buy beef cattle, for
they have herds of their own, and they -
port hog produce more than the company
can handle.  Company oflicers state that
thev would Tike to see the country opened
up.lmr they refuse to sign o petition to the
covernment asking that roads be cute "The
reason given is that roads would open up the

d\’l I&
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LIGIUVE TINMBER ON GOOD WIHEAT LAND

ficlds to opposition traders and fur buyers.
Canadians will natarally ask why a district
as tertile as this should be held back for
such o reason, Indications are that the
time is not far distant when this question
will settle nself. World history shows that
the torces of agriculture progress rapidly,
even alon: the lines of greatest resistance.
A hunter’s paradise”™ was the name
aiven to the Vallev of the Peace by Emer-
son Hough, himself an ardent hunter. In
three dans we sizhred 29 hears along the
shove and we brought three of them aboard,
a tourth talling 1w the rifle of our pilot,
Jean o Baptiste: Showan.  Bears, moose,
ducks, geesel praivie chickens,  and part-
ridges were 4 part of our daily menu all the

“}'d. d '.h‘?‘i
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PACKING Goabs ACROSS COUNTRY

time we were north of 35, where the game
law is framed to fit the need of the fron-
tiersman.

Space forbids more than a brief reference
to the wonderful grand praivie, the Mecca
of our pilgrimaze. It is a basin of roughly
7,000 square miles, lightly wooded in places,
and well drained and watered. Lt has a
mild temperature, so that horses and catte
range the year through, though most of the
ranches on the ground put up hay for work
horses and for emergency.  Approximately
10G.000 acres have been homesteaded, and
only about 25 are untillable. To date scttlv-.
ment has been retarded by the (liﬂiu.nltics ot
transportation and its cost.  Prices tor sup-
plics range from 150 per cent. higher than
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The Trails of the Peace River Country

Fdmonton, to practically prohibition on

fuxurics.

[n the last sentence lies the key to
the whole situation in the north—the cost
of supplies. Today it is no country for a man
who is not prepared to undergo hardships
and 1o do without things which are not in
the list of abselute necessities. A man  to
oo in there now must be self-reliant and re-
wurceful—in fact. he must be the stamp of
man who witl do well and enjoy himself.
It will be the greatest country in the world
to offer free lands to the homesteader.
The vovernment policy of keeping it out of

719

the hands of the speculator, and for tne
homesteader, cannot be too highly c¢om-
mended, for vwhen the rush starts it will be
heroic.

There are other prairies here which will
be in the mouths of every Canadian within
the next half decade—the Pouce Coupe, the
Spirit River, the Cadotte, the Bear lake
and many others, but their general qualifi-
cations arc all the same.  The districe will
support a population of millions, and al-
ready there are thousands headed that way,
or merely waiting for better transportation,
[t is the Last North.

The Call

By KATHARINE

(From

TYNAN

VMl Ture’s Magaine)

T'he unforgotten voices call at twilight,

In the gray dawning in the quict night hours:
Voices of mountains and of waters falling,
Voices of wood-doves in the tender valleys,
Voices of lowery meadows, golden corn-helds—
Yea, all the lonely bog-lands have their voices.

Voices of church-bells over

NMemories of home, of vouth.
.hlccp the voices call me,

When all the world's
Come home,

acushla, home!

the green country,

() unhnnoll(n'

Iy did you leaive us!

The little voices hurt my heare to weepmng;
There are small fingers plucking at my heari strings,

Let me alone, be sull,

I will not hear vou!

Why would 1 come to find the old places lonely?
They ave all gone, the loving, the true-hearted

Beautiful country of the dead,

[ come not.

Why would 1 meet the cold eves of the stranger?
All the nests of my heart are cold and empty.

: . . -
I will not come for all vour soft campelling,
Litde fingers plucking me by the heart-strings,

In the gray dawning,
Because the dead,

the darling dead.

in the quiet night hours,

retarn not,

And all the nests of my heart are cold and loneiv.
They scill not give me peace at daicn and ticilieh’.



Going Into Steamboat Mountain

By E. H.

) many contradictory stories have re-
cently been afloat about the district
surrounding Steamboat Mountain,
and about the condition of the trail

thereto, that the trip was lately undertaken
by a party of Vancouver men. The writer
was fortunate cnough to form one of the
party,

[ have been asked to deseribe what T saw
on the trip. 1 wish 1 had the power to do
so adequately, for surely there is at least
one point on which there can be no widely
differing opinions, and that is as to the
wonderful scenic beauty of the route. Took-
ing back on the trip, it seems that cach view
which came before us was more grandly
beautiful than the one before.  Iirst those
wonderful falls, only a few miles out of Hope
itself, where the traveller can look up and
see the water dashing over the shining rocks

v hundred feet and more above him, and
thvn, glancing down the precipice on the
other side of the treail, can see it as it reach-
es the rapids at the bottom of the valley be-
tore 1t tinally rushes into the main stream of
the Nicolume, Then those lovely glimpses
of distant snow-capped peaks, each time we
crossed and reserossed the Nicolume Creek,
as we looked up and down the narrow
umber-clad vallev.  Later still, when we
crossed the summit of the Somatlow Pass,
the mstery of those dark, silent forests—
the dizzling white of the snow contrasted
with the dense black of the trees. made us
stand and listen for any sound to break the
silence. No breeze seems to penetrate into
these deep. coal vallevs, and the sun seldom
shines mto the heare of them for more than
an hour or two a day.,

After passing the summit of the mountains
the country opens up a little and at each
interval of five miles or so

we entered
new wide valley,

surrounded by a won-
deviul panorama of grear stolid mountains.
Several times we walked for a mile or more
through forest of mighty cedar trees—aver-

B

N

L. Johnston

aging perhaps five to eight feet in dian.
eter and sixty feet in height. In these places
the air felt cool and dank like the air of
a great cathedral, the great majestic trees
forming the pillars, and the distant roar
of mountain falls and torrents reminding
one of the notes of the organ. These giants
of the forest which, maybe, have stood
there a century and more, and will still be
there unchanged long after this generation
has joined the great majority, bring home to
one the insignificance of man in the cter-
nal scheme of the Creator.

Then out of this great solemn cathedral
of Nature into the bright sunlight, to walk
for miles along the banks of the Skagi
River, its waters rushing past, dashing now
and then over rapids and again widening out
to a width of perhaps a hundred feet or
more,

()ur p‘n't\'——s‘i\' in number—Ieft Hope
at 5.45 in the morning and reached Steam-
boat Mountain townsite at 8.15 p.m.. hav-
ing covered the distance, all carrying packs.
in slightly under fifteen hours. As only one
of our party was in anvthing like wood
condition, the time in which the trip was
accomplished  will suggest that the erail,
for foot passengers at all events, 1s isable.
For horses the trail is still in bad condition.
Several pack trains are making the jonrney
reaularly now, it is true, but while the <now
lasts at the summit of the pass, thc journey
is no casv onc for horses. In many in-inces
the cruelty to these wretched animals i in-

human bevond words.  The wretche! Hitde
cavuses, which are designated by the nome of
pack-horses, are under-fed for the me @ part
and are often used in the most brura’ mil
ner,  Feed is very expensive and pon - At
cheap, and the result is that the aniny el
very dirtle nourishing feed on the '
There is no trouble about getting 1+ 100
the journey, At convenient intervals nere
are road-houses where aood meals can - ob-
tained.  The first one of these—" WP



Cining T Srepmbao Monmiein 72

Comtort s pased at 92k, The sec
ond—"1he Lake House—is reached 2 miile
or twi bevoend the suminit of the pass ar T4
Aie point. Here we bad an eardy lunch at
abenit TLUL Our vext meal swe moade ar
23 Mile Howse, at 430 in e attersen,
AWith the exceprion of Mrs, Whitwell ar i
Mile,and ope other ladyowhe sspending hey
honevmoon in charge of a pack train with
her husband, Mrs. and Miss Landon, the
wife and davghter of che proprictur of the
23\ lide House, are the finst of the fair ses 1o
penetrare this district,  These two gond
Tadies are very much up o date in the was
of clothes,  1f they would enly come 1o
Vancouver and wear their overalls in the
city it would nor be long before the harem
skirt was regarded as the rations] costume
for a woman.

Steamboat itself Hes in the centre of a pes-
fecldy level valley, some thinty thousand
acres in extent,  As soon as this valley &
reached the trail goes directly towards the
rownsites v a straight line.  Atter a tramp
of over shirty miles over mountain trails,
the avenue of small bush seemns endless,
Fach slight hend in the trail brings into view
another long straight avenue with the same
mighty peak still at the end of it seeming
never to get any closer.

The first towmsite o br  resched i
that  known  a Steambaar  Vewnsaio,
On this site a substantial hotel & now in
course o erection, and <several businesses
such #s hunkhouse, clgar stand and general
stare wil] be open shordy.

Hali & mile farther on along the same
tradl i the townsite kpown as Sreamboat.
Here  also there  are an lwiteleeal
most complete—-and several ather buildings
stores. etc, At the time o wrming no defe
wite announcement has heen made 1 to
which of the twn hotels will heve the lerne
wmit is cenerally understosd that enly one
will be granted.  The matier of the location
of the post office s also underermined
present. Noodeubt g pomd deal depends
upon the ultimate lecanmn o dbe brenes
and the pust offive, and debinine sonouoce
mients coprerning these reo nupurian! it
will beoswarted wirh inteoest,

As far s levation je concernesl there 5
very Lirtle ta chonse betwoen the oo o
sites, Sreambaat Monnmin tavesire i othe
firsy 1o be reached on the trail fram Hopr
but on the other hand it 5 clanned 1oy the

Grher o retie Thint i1 s £eay
Shount v ineit, whoee o

~t 1o Atemmihoat

weosichest wrpike us
vet s osakd e have been mades THhe Loy
however, worather a Jdosberal dvangs

.
'x.:' ‘v)i,m;u'(’i;n;j {u ;5:;:1\1! ERT I 31 ;\;H '?‘w’v Lty
S the speaniwins gaand the vallevepir
by oon Reeammboas Veonsin amd Bed
Shonrrann The barers beotlee oo wds
B Vounzarn amd oo, as pix
Hope paper <tated s

ERRTEE LI

aoprdes awon bram {2

Fhoswe who rves thelr mone 0 tewy
Tote in ether of these tow s ob
o betorehand that o0 s o
camble pure amsl simples VPhe vamp B noy
praven by oanv aneans as e withough the
first showings are good, Tothe camp event.
andly nukes good, there will probably he a
buom, At present there v onn hoam, and
there is no bass whatever for sme, b s o
he hoped that holders of real estate i the
districe will not try 1o ereate voe. This
wasild have a very derrimental effrer on the
whole camp.  Peaple have heard enough
lazely of real wrate booms, and anvihing
af rhat nasure will undanbredb rend 1o
Leep capital from the districe. The fact
shoukd net be Iost <ighy o that the raitsa

ulid yeal
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MCDONALD AND STH LS HOTEL AT
STEAMBOAT

d'ctre of Steamboat is the presence of min-
eral in the district, and not on account of
the advent of ratlroads or any of those things
which usually tend to increase the value of
Land rapidly to any great extent.

With regard to the work which has been
done on the various clams in the district,
bur httle can be said at present. The field
is sand o be a laree one and claims have
been staked all the way from nine miles out
of Hope to the International boundary—a
distance of 45 miles—-and bevond.

Companies have already been formed to
develop several of the more promising claims
in the district,. From some ot these claims
sauples have  been obtained  which  have
vichded very high assavs, but, as a matter of
fact, these lotations are somewhat prema-
ture 1 most cases, for 1t has been impossible
as vet o have proper examination and in-
spection made ot the clms,

Lo s not reasonabie to expect that every
prospeci will develop o a0 paving mine,
and mam a prospect that has shown up well

British Columbia Magazine

at the start has petered out without a cent
of return for the money expended thereon,
It is reasonable to expect, however, that a
few of these prospects will eventually de-
velop into paying undertakings, as there are
numerous indications of pay ore in the dis-
trict.

The actual valley where are the townsites
and the hills immediately surrounding it are
pretty well staked by this time, and prospec-
tors are now looking further afield to Light-
ning Creek and across the border in the dis-
trict adjacent to this valley. The samples
of ore brought in from these outlying dis-
tricts indicate a widespread distribution of
values.

About this, as about all other districts
which suddenly spring into the public eye,
there are all sorts of stories afloat.  Some-
times the stories exaggerate the value of the
district, and sometimes the reverse. In the
case of the Steamboat Mountain district,
there is no reason to be guided by the ad-
vice of people who have never been nearer
to the place than Vancouver, nor is there
any necessity to be guided by the expressed
opinions of people returned from the dis-
tvict.  The trip from Vancouver and return
can be made—on foot from Hope—dquite
comfortably within a week, and it is a trip
well worth taking before investing.

Whether or no the Steamboat camp makes
cood, there is a strong possibility that the
first 25 miles of the trail will eventually
become part of the great scheme for a trans-
continental road across Canada, from At
lantic to Pacific.  Tf this should come :111()11‘t.
the town of Hope at all events will feneht
lareely thereby.




Astronomical and Meteorological

By T. S. H. Shearman

Director Vancouver Meteorological Observatory

formative

URING the early or

vears of a cny’s history  the
pursuit o f the wsthetic or
purcly intellectual  depart-

ments  of astronomy  or  meteorology s
lareely laid aside for the more utilitarian
and pracrical applications in the engineerning
and other professions. 1t is therefore not
surprising to find but scant reference to this
city in the annals of astronomical history.
Bur the tide has turned, and already there
are visions of the patient faces of men and
women who pursue knowledge solely for its
own wherent beauty.

The first question to solve is the very -
portant one regarding latitude and  longi-
tides This has been very accurately deter-
aned by Dr. Otto Klotz, of the Dominion
Observatory, Ottawa, who finds the longi-
the observatory at Brockton Point,
o Stnley Park, to be 8 hours 12 minutes
28 seconds west, and latitude 49 degrees
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17 minutes 48 seconds north.  Mr. Jacques,
also of the Dominion Observatory, Ottawa,
is now at the Brockton Point Observatory,
engaged in o longitude  determinations  be-
tween Vancouver, Prince Rupert and other
places. A dcr:ulcd account of this work and
of the writer’s ficld of activity will be given
in a future article.

Accompanying this note is a summary of
the results of the meteorological observations
taken here during the past six years.  Dur-
ing the past few months the meteorological
station here has been greatly improved, and,
beginning with January I, became a tele-
eraph station.  An anemograph was also
placed in operation on January 1. A sun-
shine recorder has been in operation since
July, 1908, The introduction of these in-
struments is too recent to give “mean val-
ues” for this citv. The following are the
adopted values for the mean temperatures of

Vancouver for each month for ten years:
Januwary oo 3.0
February oo 38
Mareh oo oo 42.2
April oo 46.9
Mav oo 53.5
June oo 8.3
Juiv o 6H2.8
Auwust oo Hl.2
Seprember oo S5.6
October oo oo 49.0
November oo 424

! 8.5

December

I'he observations conducted ar this ob-
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ington for . the ise: of  the Lrited - Siares

enthee: Bureaw. 1o revura for this ‘we
reveive about sixty telegranis from. Anteri-
cun nt:mtms. Withoiz owtmﬁgm aF thix
Lind it wionld be Tmposatble t jssné saris-
factory forecasts,
affice and ‘the chict station, and. is where
alt Canadian mereorological’  results’ are

eollected and: forecasts-and storre warnings

issticd, . By permizsion of the Director of
the Meteorlagical Service, My, R, F. Sro.
pare, ¥, R, 8 C,. foreeasts and storm
\mmmgs tor British  Columbia are also
Isued by Mir, F. Baynes Rm} of  the
Victoria office.

Meteorological Summary
Vancouver, B.C.

MEAX TEMPERMNIURE

British Cohwmbia 3¥agnzinc

Torento & the heml

All the sations of the dervice are the.
roughly inspected each year by an offic
fram the central office. The asshunt di
tor: b the service, Mr, B G Webber, b
inspected. this: sration during the ms: ;
years,

Vancouver i, in an indirec wm* s
qdcmbl} indebted to Mr. Stapart for pln
inge this city in the st of places n the
daily aveather bulletin published ©in
papers of the East and - Middle Wesr.
this way dunng the hot and cold s
wein Vancotver “receivera free ady
ment of o mean order.
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The Story of a Retired Ofﬁcer‘s

Farming on Vancouver Island

By W. J Conway, Captain (Retired)

URING the Boer War I served
in the South African Constabu-
lary (known as Baden-Pow-
ell’s Police), and met a large

number of Canadians, officers and consta-
bles. Each of these was ever praising Can-
ada: “God’s own country,” “The only
climate in the world,” “The land of the
free,” etc.

Like other officers of over twenty-five
years' service, I was always looking to-
wards “settling down,” and was ever pick-
ing a country in which to settle. Such a
country was to be under the old flag, was
to have the best climate, be free from a lot
of the social frillings of the Old Country,
and was to afford a good chance of a de-
cent living as a reward for good work.

TAKE MY ADVICE AND TRY BRITISH
COLUMBIA
Many enquiries amongst the Canadian
members of B.-P.’s Police convinced me
that T ought to try Canada, particularly
British Columbia, by reason of its climate,
and more particularly Vancouver Island,

HAYING TIME

where a large number of retired officers had
already settled.

During the remaining couple of years of
my army service I wrote many lctters to
friends and others who had correspondents
in British Columbia, and obtained permis-
sion to write direct to some British Colum-
bia people, who very kindly replied, giving
me all the information I wanted. I even
had the temerity to obtain an introduction
to Lord Strathcona and present it on my
return to London.

His very kind and thoughtful advice, to-
gether with the advice of the many Cana-
dians I met in South Africa, and the re-
plies to my inquirics led me to make up my
mind to retire from the army as soon as |
could, sell out my interests in the OIld
Country and book for Victoria, British Co-
lumbia. Meanwhile T was reading every-
thing I could get hold of regarding Can-
ada, especially British Columbia and Van-
couver Island, as well as everything T could
gather on the subject of dairy, fruit, stock,
vegetables, rough carpentering, draining, ir-
rigation, fencing, etc. By the time I was
to return to England for retirement [ had
gathered quite a library together, which 1
added to very considerably by a large as-
sortment of pamphlets on the above subjects,
secured from the office of the agent for
British Columbia in London, and from the
agricultural authorities of the home govern-
ment. :

PREVIOUS KNOWLEDGE OF FARMING

Up to this time my knowledge of agri-
culture, etc., was very limited. T was born
in the army abroad and began soldiering at
an early age, so spent all my life in bar-
racks or camps, with the result that I never
owned a garden or had any interest in one,
and truly I did not know a potato from a

turnip when they were growing. I knew
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IN THE BARNYARD

them when harvested or when on the table,
but not otherwise, nor did I know an apple
tree from a pear tree, except when the fruit
was showing. Of plowing and harrowing,
ete.,, I was ignorant, and of a knowledge
of milking or any other of the many mys-
teries of farming I was innocent. Having
been all my life in a marching or infantry
regiment I knew nothing much of horses or
harness, a fact which I soon made known
to the old-timer from whom I subsequently
bought a farm on Vancouver Island, by
trying my hardest to put the horse-collar
wrong way up on the horse.

SHORT APPRENTICESHIP AS A FARMER

On arriving in England T obtained leave
for several months prior to the completion
of my service and turned these months to
some small account towards my main ob-
ject by going to work with a carpenter, a
blacksmith, a plumber, and by putting in
some time as a laborer with a working far-
mer. I learned quite a lot in this way. but
I afterwards regretted that I had not

w?ﬁ’?&?&i :

LOOKING TOWARDS THIE HOUSE AND
OUTBUILDINGS
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turned out earlier in the morning with the
farmer, so that I could have harnessed the
team and thus avoided the showing-up I
got when I tried to put on the horse-collar.

I also put in three months at an agricul-
tural college. This time I count as wasted;
I learnt nothing unless it was how not to
do it, and advise parents to send their boys
as pupils to working farmers of good re-
pute, especially to a farmer who does not
make a practice of taking a number of pu-
pils, but only one. I believe there are
farmers, as well as agricultural colleges and
schools, who make a good thing out of the
money they receive for pupils, but make no-
thing good of the pupils. I found about
fiftv young males from fourteen to over
thirty vears of age loafing—just loafing and
swapping varns, and certainly learning no-
thing of any use.

Owing to the advice I had received.I
was careful to keep all my old clothes for
usc on the farm, and to buy a full supply
of clothing, bed clothing, table linen.

STRAWBERRY-PICKERS AT WORK




A NEARER VIEW OF FARM BUILDINGS

cutlery and such like, but not to burden
myself with furniture or tools.

OFF TO THE LAND OF THE FAR WEST

At last I was free to commence my jour-
ney, and booked a passage right through
from Liverpool to Victoria, B. C., being
assured it was the cheaper and less trouble-
some method. The voyage was like many
another I have taken, though I found it a
very cold one after the voyage to England
from Cape Town.

We were all very comfortable aboard,
and though the voyage was more a business
one than is the semi-tourist run of England
to Cape Town, we found the material re-
quirements of the table, berths, etc., com-
pare very favorably.

It was towards the end of October that
we boarded the train at Montreal for the
West. It is to this fact that I put down
the only really unpleasant experience I had
on my way out here, This rail journey
takes in a lot of very cold country on the
way to the warmth of the West. The

CHTEISTRAWBERRY FIELD WHICH ALWAYS
PRODUCED A PAYING CROP

people of this country use steam and hot-air
furnaces to warm the houses during the
cold weather. We newcomers are quite
unused to this heat, and at first find it very
unpleasant, especially so in a railway car-
riage, more especially so at night when the
berths and curtains appear to fill up every
inch of air space. It is all a matter of what
one is used to. Had I been used to steam-
heated houses I could have appreciated the
heating of the railway carriages; as it was,
I could exist only by going out on the plat-
form of the carriage frequently to take in
supplies of cold air.

I will here relate a small matter that
will serve to show the very fair treatment
the Canadian Pacific Railway 'gives
intending settlers.

As I wrote previously, I bought through
tickets for my party from Liverpool to
Victoria, B. C.

In the first Canadian newspaper we got
on board at Rimouski, where the pilot
boarded the ship, I saw an advertisement

T AT e

e

i.’:‘;\?ﬁ

by
A
5

I'HE AUTHOR HAULING MILK TO CREAMERY
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of the C. P. R. stating that excursion tick-
ets were now being issued for the West.
The rates quoted were considerably less
than what had been charged me at Liver-
pool. On arrival in Victoria [ represent-
ed this to the C. P. R. authorities, and
they refunded me the difference, something
over £3 for each person. I did not think
[ would obtain any refund, feeling sure
that no railway company would do so un-
der the circumstances, and was all the
more pleased at my success.

LOOKING FOR A HOME

To get to the farming experiences I
will hurry on to my arrival at Victoria
within a fortnight of leaving England.
Here 1 left my wife and family in one of
the hotels, and started out on my quest
for a farm and home.

[ did not know a soul. I had a few
letters of introduction, but found that none
of the people were then in Victoria., One
had gone east, another had gone south,
another was away on a hunting trip, etc.
[ made for the C. P. R. Lands Ofhce, and
found that they had no farms for sale,
nor had they at that time any cleared land
suitable for farming; all they had was
land heavily covered with timber. Now
they have forty-acre tracts, of which ten
acres are cleared ready for plowing, ten

acres slashed (that is, with trees removed

FISHING FROM THE DaM

British Columbia Magazine

THE CHICKEN-RUN

but stumps of trees still standing; the
slashed land is very suitable for rough pas-
ture, being seeded to grass after the tim-
ber has been burned off), and the remain-
ing twenty acres in timber.

Had such tracts been available four
vears ago when I came out I feel sure that
[ would have taken one.

Having no sons to assist, and not feel-
ing voung enough for the work of clear-
ing land for cultivation, I made up my
mind that I must get at least ten acres
of cleared land, and that I would plant
apple trees, put in a couple of acres of
strawberries, some other small fruits and
vegetables, a couple of acres of potatoes,
and as many chickens as I could attend to
with the help of my womenkind. In this
country “‘chickens” includes roosters, hens
and chickens.

With this object in view I visited every
real estate agent in Victoria—not once
but many times, until I became a nuisance
to them—and found that small acreage,
five to ten acres cleared, in the close
neighborhood of a large town, was so ex-
pensive as to be more suitable to hold as
land for residential purposes rather than
agricultural ; vet if I had bought then,
even at the very high price, I would have
bought wisely, very wisely, as this land
has since been sold at greatly increased
prices. As it was farming I was looking
for and not investment or speculation. I
had to go further afield.

MY FARM REGISTER

After seeing a few farms that were 1oT
sale T prepared a book in which to take
notes of each farm, so that I could kcc“P
the notes separate and could at interva:s
compare the notes of one farm with thos?
of others and so arrive at the best frll"‘-ﬂu'
I cut a piece of every page in this beox
except the first page, so that the wouls

(Continucd on Page 745)



The New Woman of the West

By A. M. Ross

ILL the Pacific Province of

Canada develop a type of wo-

manhood peculiarly its own?

This is a question which, the
more one considers it, the more one is
inclined to believe should be answered in
the affirmative. The elemental stock, the
climatic and social conditions prevailing
here, all seem to favor the development of
such a type.

But wherein, it may be asked, do condi-
tions on the Pacific coast differ from those
which exist in other parts of Canada?
Well, in some respects there is a wide dif-
ference, while in others the same modify-
ing influences prevail here as in Eastern
Canada, but in a more intensified degree.

Thus on the Pacific Coast as in other
parts of Western Canada women are great-
Iv in the minority, consequently they are
more highly esteemed and receive greater
consideration than in older places where the
disparity in numbers is not so great. This
iceling of being valued gives her a buoyancy
and self-confidence; a certain lightness and
catety of temperament—in fact, something
ui that vivacity and sprightliness for which
the American and French women are noted.
. But whereas the independence of the
American woman has sometimes a tendency
to run to the extreme of vulgar self-asser-
tveness, the self-assertiveness of the women
i the Pacific Coast will be tempered and
toned down by the refinement and gentle-
tiess of those cultured women from the Old
(‘uuntry and the East of which this Pro-
vince has such a strong leaven; because,
\”\'lnle Eastern Canada was settled in the
nhrst place by sturdy but not infrequently
s:.nyncwhat uncultured pioneers, the Last
West attracts a goodly share of the refine-
ment of both the Old Land and the East.

Another modifying factor which broad-
ens and makes liberal the Western woman
s the rapidity with which wealth is ac-
cemulated, and the consequent tendency

to travel. Perhaps nowhere in Canada, I
Vi

might almost say in the world, do people
travel as do those of the Pacific Coast.
‘They avoid the rainy season in winter by a
trip to the Southern States or the Orient;
and in summer a great many take the Euro-
pean tours. Not infrequently, too, their
children are educated abroad as well.

The ease with which monev is made alse
tempts the Western woman to engage in
all sorts of financial ventures; and the
masterly way in which she discusses good
and bad “buys” in real estate, and, on her
own responsibility, manipulates transactions
in stocks and bonds and mining shares,
would fill an Eastern or Old Country
woman with amazement; and not only
does she deal in, but she makes money out
of, these commodities. Naturally this tend-
ency to dabble in financial matters leads
her to take a wide interest in public affairs;
and one will not infrequently meet women
who, though their afternoons are filled with
social engagements, do not consider the day
ended until they have digested at least the
daily newspaper, editorials and all, for it
is a matter of deep concern to them what
effect on commerce the construction of the
Panama canal or the war on the Mexican
frontier may have, or how the latest meas-
ures enacted by the Provincial Government
or the City Fathers may influence their in-
vestments.

As might be expected from the interest
which they take in public matters, the
Western women are wide awake and
strongly organized. There are women’s so-
cieties actively engaged in the study of
social and civic affairs and exerting no
small influence in public life; and though
there is no imminent danger of suffragette
riots breaking out, still there is a marked
tendency on the part of the Western women
to question why they could not as intelli-
gently exercise the powers conferred by the
ballot as the hordes of naturalized foreign-
ers which form such a large percentage of
the population of the West, and on whom
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the right of the franchise is conferred as
soon as they have been in the country three
years. Already influences are at work
quictly and unostentatiously spreading the
doctrine that women, if they will but lay
their mind to it, can use the ballot as wise-
ly and effectively as many who now possess
it; and, considering the legal disabilities
under which they now labor, which have
a tendency to turn their thought more
toward the consideration of the question of
political equality than might otherwise be
the case, it will not be surprising if at no
very distant date women will be found en-
joying the same political privileges as men,
and using them wisely, too. The tendency
in this direction is still further increased by
the fact that the majority of the pupils in
the high schools and senior grades are
girls, and the women of the future will, on
the whole, be better educated than men.

Also, on account of her wider interests
and greater mental activity, the woman ot
the future will drink of life more deeply
and retain her youth longer than the women
of past generations. In times past women
did not grow old naturally. They used
neither their brains nor their bodies, and
both mental and physical faculties atrophied
and stiffened into a premature old age. In-
deed, the term “old woman” has become a
synonym for foolishness, because, poor
things! in times past women were so im-
pressed with the fact that they had no
brains that they failed to use what they
did have, received next to no education, and
so the natural result followed—the facul-
ties they were endowed with shrunk and
shrivelled from disuse. But already we see
women enjoying a second youth at an age
when their grandmothers would have been
considered old women; and the new woman
of the future, active alike in mind and body,
will ward off old age and embonpoint far
past the period when, even now, she is the
victim of both.

Then, too, the climate of the West will
exercise a modifying influence on the Coast
woman. In our school days we read in
our geographies that Cork was noted for
its beautiful women; and the same mild,
humid, salty air that put roses in the creamy
checks of the Irish maidens will give color
and softness to the skin of the Westerp
woman, so that she will be distinguished by
a good complexion as weil as a lithe and
graceful figure.

British Columbia Magazine

But withal, if present indications are to
be trusted, the new woman, in spite of her
many accomplishments and activities, will
be by no means lacking in that softness aad
sweetness which is woman’s greatest charp,
A striking example of this came to tny
attention not long ago. A young matrog
whose academic career had been distin-
guished by an unusual number of medals,
diplomas and honorable mentions, signified
her intention of joining a suffragette club—
and her husband objected. It was the first
difference in their very happy married life.
A crisis had arrived, but the clever little
woman, instead of dissolving in tears or
creating a scene simply laughed at and
rallied her husband—and petted her hus-
band in the same old way. For several
weel.cs t.he suffragette league was a standing
family joke. In the end the husband, if not
convinced, at least good naturedly acqui-
esced, deciding that the girl who in times
past wrung the medals from her male com-
petitors could not now be denied the right
to use the intelligence which in other days
had stood her in such good stead.

And not long ago at an oratorical con-
test in one of the schools it seemed to me
I caught a glimpse of the new woman of
the future in those clever little girls who
wrote and spoke so eloquently; and if we
are to judge by the fact that of the prizes
offered for essays and orations they carried
off 100 per cent., we must conclude that,
whatever the intellectual disabilities of
the women of the past generations may
have been, the women of the future
will display a capacity to grasp ideas, to ica-
son for themselves, ay, and to express
themselves in no way inferior to man

If we are to judge by the promuuence
given to domestic science in the schools Qf
the present day, and the eloguent way i
which one of these little girl orators pleaded
for a recognition of the importance af
sanctity of the home, the women of the
future will transform the world rather by
bringing to the task of wife and mother
the science and philosophy which she has
learned in her school days rather than by
presiding at political meetings and enginecr
ing election campaigns, though she will ua-
doubtedly be capable of doing both.

If, then, I were to attempt to draw a pen

picture of this new woman of the Pacific

Coast it would be of a being lithe and sup-
ple, with a well-developed figure, stroné:



The New Woman of the West

recular features, soft, clear skin, and eyes
alight with intelligence and womanly ten-
derness.  Having wider experiences and
interests than the woman of the present,
she will be more the equal and companion
of man, sympathizing with him in his work;
but the pendulum will have swung back, an‘d
woman, instead of competing with man in
his field of work, will have come to recog-
nize more fully the importance of her own

731

particular business, and will place more
importance than now on ruling well her
own house, knowing full well that the home
is the foundation rock on which rests the
whole social fabric. In short, the new
woman of the Pacific Coast will be a happy
blending of strength and sweetness, of the
courage and sturdiness of the pioneer, and
of the culture and refinement of later migra-
tions from the East and the Motherland.

The Craze of the Hour

By GORDON JOHNSTONK

(From “"Munsey's Magazine'")

Oh, the house is topsy-turvy;
Everybody’s doing things.
Father’s busy with the motors,
Mother’s busy on the wings;
Brother’s loading in the ballast,
Sister’s making aero clothes,
And the cook is writing farewells
To her list of waiting beaux.

Lordy, but there’s mad excitement!
Everybody’s on his knees;
And we’re studying gyrations,
And the currents, drift, and brecze—
Just how much she’ll bear to windward
In the rise and dip and shoot,
And we've got the steeples charted
All along the homeward route.

Father says we’ll turn our Sundays
Into very pleasant days,
Leaving all our earthly troubles
For the starry, milky ways;
Then, to make the trip remembered,
As among the clouds we flit,
We'll drop in to church at Saturn
For a souvenir of it!

Yes, we've spent our last lone dollar,
And we've pawned our winter coats,
But we’ve got a fleet of fliers
Of the little airy boats;
And as things are going nicely,
We will leave the family cove,
When we’ve packed the grand piano
And the cook and kitchen stove!



The Yellow Strangers

By Czrnett Wcston

HORT.STEPPING, shuftling
peaple. srrangers in color, habirs
and relizien, ghoss wheeh fhued
i drean the overseas empire of

sleeping  yestenidays, sssumed  solidiny and
staved : these are the Chinese.  The retro-
spective dreams o wons sleep in their eyes,
The secrerive Fast puts thewn apart from the
Owecident, hides them behind a darkened
shade of misunderstanding, surrounds them
with strange attributes,

The average western estimate of the Chi.
riese s wroag, Phe attatude of the Chinese
b ointemsely friendls. Soule at one and e
the laughing glance he fashes back at vou
Go down into Chinstown and get acquain-
ted. (o abour 1t in the same way sou
would use if they were men of your own
people,  Just enter a store, buy sone little
thing and talk.  When you leave, 1t s
chances to nothing you have been treated to
svear cane and are smoking a engar.

iJuaint people are the Chinese 1o our
wedtern way of thinking, Thev Hive in
world of oddities.  The Litle streets of Chi-
narown hag trhtly the custors of the old
Pmpire. They are goad castoms in their own
way., Some of them were vriginated a long
time wo, two thousand vears or mwore, and
o they suffer by comparison. But the Chi-
riese hold to them. for they veverence their
farkers” memeoriex. The wrath of all the
hardes af dead Chinese would {all upon
the 5t they forgoe: rhe past.

Chinatown s o few streets with narrow
The build-
s have something of the caprnicious Chi-
There are haleonies
and aleoves inowloch you may see women
drewcd nowlken trousers and loose blouses,
Leay with bratd-made pictures. They are
Al ami] and wei-dike, these women, Their
wevereiy plain way that sug-

gests @ prodlen in Pociids For alb it plame

baes nirptienss ot riche angles.

nese archirectural wdes

hair i~ dene s

feas, otrever, s ihes gearhy two hours (o

prtoup boothe aleoves Hade lapterns are

hung, green and vellow silk for glass, and
notched  wooden  frames  <haped  into
queer angles.  The Chinese decorative in-
SHNCT Funs 1o a4 great mass of intricate de-
tails.  To describe the parts were a colossal
task. “U'aken as a whole, the store-fronts re-
mingd one of a great mass of vinery, some of
it brown and dead, sume of the parts im.
pressionistic in the sharp contrasts of lve
colay, Through the zilded window Jattice
drifts the faint smell of aromatic smoke from
the slow fire of the shrines.  As high-toned
and yearning as the tlusive music ot the
sphieres, the nutes of a samvin © me flutters
ing out oo the strect in garbs so silvery that
the sun can almost catch them in his light.

‘T'he stares are like Little rooms from Can-
ton. It would seem almost impossible to
bring so much of China inte Vancouver, but
when you step into one of the sclling places
vou pass under the sweep of the Dragon's
paw, and are standing with the children of
that mighty empire of four hundred and
tharty millions of prople,

Under the ceiling hang rows of ducks,
pressed tlat as paper, and shining as if var-
nished.  Queer dried meats, fish and fruis
fitl the baves and shelves.  Painred figures,
china jars with sprawling serpents over the
outside, real apium pipes. silken slippers.
protesquely patterned, with toes extending
beyond the soles, peacork feathered fans,
chop sticks, the “nimble bovs” of China—
rvriads of things that we of the west cone
ceive no nse for-—crowd into the smail space,
Posters with the characrers running in per-
perdiculay lines are hung upon the walls,
Confectionery of frail build, colored with
piak and blue svrups, is spread remptingly.
Everywhere you hear the twang of the Chi-
nese tongue with the sentences hnishing on
an upwand enquiring swale.

There are seven thousand Chinese in Vane
couver, one thowand of whom are merchs
ants.  Oule three hundied  are women.
Sometimes vou see the wamen in fleeting
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The Yellow Strangers

glances, for they are‘always fading intg a
darkened hallway. They are never coming
nearer, but always moving with their backs
to the story, as it were. T.»hey are like shy,
bright-eyed birds, movir}g in a deep forest,
always fluttering away into deeper recesses.

Chinatown has three newspapers, the
“China Daily News” (Tai Hon Yat Bo),
“Reform Gazette” (Sun Bo), and the
«North American” (Sun Tai Look.) FEach
paper has a circulation of about four hun-
dred. Copies are sent to China, New Zea-
land, England, Australia and the States.
The Chinese are nearly all anxious to own
Jand in their new country, Two real estate
offices, the Oriental and the International,
owned by Chinamen, do a prosperous trade
with their countrymen.

It is nearly thirty years since the first
Chinaman came to Vancouver. Then the
Canadian Pacific was asking for men to
work on the construction, and the Chinese
came in from 'Frisco and other American
towns, bringing their wives and children.
Some of these first comers are still living in
Victoria. They are very old, but Chinamen
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carry their age well. It is a long time before
their hair turns grey. Their skins never
show the pallor of age.

Now the Chinese are a forbidden people.
Five hundred dollars head-tax is collected
from every Chinaman who comes over the
sea to live in British Columbia. White men
were feeling the pressure of cheaper labor.
The tax on women is the same, so that very
few Chinese can afford to bring their wo-
men. They are an expensive luxury.

Recently a big railway corporation decided
to increase its accommodations, Chinatown
stood just where the accommodations could
be most conveniently located, so the Chinese
were told to find new quarters. Many of
the old buildings have already been torn
down, and soon Vancouver's Chinatown will
have been smudged off the ground where it
has stood so long. At some other part of the
city it will grow again. The Chinese are
necessarily clannish and keep together. The
new Chinatown will not be nearly so pic-
turesque at first, but slowly it will regain its
old look of quaint oddity. Time and the
busy Chinese will paint again the pictures
and sketches from the life of old China.
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The Story of Point Grey

By J A. Paton

OUR years ago there was secession
in the ranks in South Vancouver,
with the result that that portion
west of Bridge street was formed

into a separate municipality, called Point
Grey.

In the spring of 1908 Point Grey was
duly incorporated, and to say the least, with
a bad start, for the solicitor who drew up
the papers of incorporation neglected to
make arrangements for the cost of forming
the municipality, and to this day the original
workers are out some real money.

The reason for seceding was, the part that
is now called Point Grey had a very small
population. It was at a great disadvantage.
A great portion of it was owned by the C.
P. R. and the government, Eburne and the
Kerrisdale districts being the only parts
in which property could be purchased.

WWith the exception of Granville street,
River road at Eburne, and a few short
streets, the whole territory was a mass of
fallen burnt timber and second growth.
The task of making it into a place of habita-
tion was one that would make many a man
quit; but you can’t phaze one with that
western optimistic spirit. He brooks no de-
feat, and in the dictionaries of the west de-
feat 1s generally left out.

Point Grey, having outlived its useful-
ness as a logging camp, was to be kicked,
cuffed and knocked into the semblance of a
city suburb.

A reeve and council were appointed by
the government to carry out the municipal
work. They were in favor of good roads,
and put the funds derived from the first
vear’s assessment to such activity that Point
Grey as a municipality capable of handling
its own affairs was established, and the blue-
print firms made a new map and called it
Point Grey.

The peninsula which forms Point Grey,
a low bluff, the highest point of which is

360 fect above the sea level, has two slopes,
244

one to the north, the other to the south. To
the north the view is a marvellous one,
English Bay, Vancouver and the mountains
back of North Vancouver all blend them-
selves into one gigantic panorama, which ex-
cites the exclamation, “What a magnificent
site for a city!” To the south the view is
equally good, though not of the same magni-
tude.

The country at the foot of the slope, and
just across the north arm of the Fraser river,
comprises thousands of acres of the best
farming land in the world, and parts of it
have been settled for forty years. Looking
out, as one does, from the tangle of fallen
forest which is rapidly assuming the appear-
ance of a city, this low, level-lying stretch
of prairie land extending out into the Gult
of Georgia, and backed by the mountains on
Vancouver Island to the west, and the Coast
range, topped on fine davs by that great
diamond-shaped pinnacle Mount Baker, is a
view which causes unceasing admiration.

The dream of the “Hundred Thousand
Club,” whose slogan was, “In 1916 Van-
couver then will have 100,000 men,” was
realized much sooner than they had antici-
pated, They had forgotten to provide room
for this great increase in settlement. Van-
couver, with its bare eight square miles ot
territory, would not comfortably hold the
settlers who came so rapidly to the farthest
west city. .

The men in the outside municipalities
said, “We will help.”

Once started, there was no turning back.
Point Grey, bounding the city for a distance
of four miles, had to go ahead. The area
of the city, comprising as it does some exght
square miles, needed Point Grey, and Pomf
Grey knowing this, made preparation, and
is still continuing to do so.

The first vear of formation was one Qf
organization. The second year, the council,
with the backing of the people, placed a by-
law before the people for $280,000 to build
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roads. and thirty miles of new roads were
laid out.

Work in the municipality was car-
ried on winter and summer alike. The great
erowth of the city over the boundary was
anticipated, A municipality with all the
conveniences of the city must be built up
and veady when the call for more room
should be made.

People began to talk of Point Grey; as
vet they only knew it as the extreme point
of the municipality, and many did not know
there was a municipality by that name; but
some of the more daring ventured into the
wilds where this municipal council was
spending $280,000 and opening up thirty
miles of new roads. They went home and
said, ““These fellows know something,” and
bezan to investigate how they could obtain
property for homes. The demand was grad-
ually created for homesites. The situation
of Point Grey was such that it could not be
overlooked. It bordered the city and it
meant time only till it would be in close
communication with the city.

‘The municipality spending $280,000 for
roads in virgin territory was not alone in its
efforts. The Canadian Pacific Railway Co.
owned thousands of acres in this beautiful
municipality.  Clearing operations were
started on their land, and the result was
Shaughnessy Heights, In two vears over a
thousand acres were reclaimed by them from
the bush, made modern, and largely settled
on. The Provincial government, also a
large land holder in the municipality, inau-
gurated a great scheme for laying out the
extreme point, where their property lies, and
engineers were set to work laying out the
property in a manner that would best suit
the topographical conditions of the country.
Not satisfied with this, they saw the great
Cl}ancc there was for a magnificent scenic
highway around the point. Men were put
to work. The highway, known as the
Marine Drive, was started, and last fall the
connecting link, with the municipal road of
the same name, was completed, and with it
the public were given a driveway the beauty
of which from a scenic standpoint 15 un-
rivalled.

The residents of Point Grey allied them-
selves with the council to work for Point
‘(‘3'”(‘.\'- “Make it the best ever,” they said.
Permanent roads something that will not
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have to be torn up as soon as the people be-
gin to arrive; prepare for a Greater Van-
couver, profit by other people’s mistakes.”
So they built permanent roads—roads, not
trails. They graded up the boulevards and
laid sidewalks along them.

Point Grey and Kerrisdale made rapid
strides along the lines of civilization. Work
was being carried on in all parts of the muni.
cipality. Main thoroughfares were opened
up and access given to all parts of the large
district. Houses, modern and of pleasing
appearance, sprang up. The work of coloni-
zation had started.

With the settler came the demand for
further tokens of civilization—water, sew-
erage, and better means of transportation.
The council, already handling work which
entailed a great amount of labor, had these
questions of moment under way. Compre-
hensive schemes were being laid out along
each line. A transportation scheme which
would form the groundwork of a greater
system was laid out, and after many fruitless
meetings with the B. C. Electric Railway
Co. an arrangement was made with the
company whereby they would build and
operate sixteen miles of electric road in the
municipality.

Some of the people, land owners living in
the city and a few residents, objected to the
terms, but the majority were in favor of the
system. Transportation was needed. The
council had made the very best terms they
possibly could, and the majornty of the peo-
ple stood by their actions and cast their votes
in sympathy.

A water system for a municipality the size
of Point Grey is not formulated in a day or
a week, but the council, as with all their
undertakings, went into the question with
the one idea that it should eventually fit in
with the work of the city over the boundary,
and that it should be an asset to the munici-
pality in the formation of Greater Vancou-
ver.

In July last an clection on the tram fran- -
chise was necessary. The council, to kill
several birds with one stone, submitted
several other by-laws—$500,000 for water,
$250,000 for a sewerage system, $100,000
for roads, and last but not least, $100,000
for parks. Every by-law submitted passed,
and all with fair majorities. In Eburne,
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one of the prominent sections of Point Grey,
one voter marked his ballot for the list with
the exception of the water, saying, “It’s
whisky we want in Eburne, and not water.”
He owned a dry hotel.

The passing of these by-laws assured
those intending to settle in this new munici-
pality that their comfort would be looked
after. The council again went into the
water question in a more thorough manner,
and before the end of the year the tender
for a ‘three-million-gallon reservoir was
called for and the contract let. Work started
on it shortly after the first of the present
vear, and the reservoir will be finished at
midsummer,

South Vancouver had trouble with its
water system, and Point Grey, profiting by
that mistake, employed a firm of engineers
who were competent to carry to completion
this great scheme. Surveys were made of
the entire municipality, and a draft plan of
the whole system comprehensively laid out.
Steel pipe and suitable fittings were ordered,
tenders were called for and let for the
trenching and laying and the work went on.

Point (rey needed a sewerage system,
and the money being available for the first
start, the council, with representatives from
South Vancouver, Burnaby (both similarly
situated on the southern slope) and the city
of Vancouver, took up the question of trunk
sewers for the outlets on the north as well as
the south slope. Negotiations are going on
at the present day with the other municipali-
tics. At home, Point Grey is taking care of
its own interests, and a system adequate to
the needs of the district is well under way.

Building for the future always, the park
question received early attention, with the
result that Point Grey has secured five large
sites, and already they are being prepared
for the use of the people.

The first assessment made in Point Grey
amounted to less than $3,000,000. Accord.
ing to the assessment roll of 1909, the assess-
ment was $5,667,026. This increase in as-
sessment was due mainly to the opening up of
the main thoroughfares in the municipality.
Tn 1910 the assessment more than doubled.
The demand for Point Grey property for
residential sites increased at a rapid rate,
and the large holdings were cut up. The
assessment for 1910 increased to $14,644,-
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588, and this year the land tax alone
amounts to over $20,000,000.

The single-tax system prevails in Poiq:
Grey. The rate in Point Grey for 190
for improved land amounted to 6.10 mills,
on wild land the rate was 9.67 mills. Both
these rates are lower than those of the sur-
rounding municipalities, and the improve-
ments guaranteed are formulated on a lar-
ger scale and show promise of being more
permanent.

Point Grey boasts of her main thorough-
fares, Of these, Granville street is far in
advance of the others. Granville street,
continuing directly from the city to Eburne,
eichty feet wide, is one of the first roads in
the municipality. It comes under the juris-
diction of the Provincial Government. The
traffic over it is heavy. The C. P. R. are
in a way interested in that street, as'it passcs
through a large district owned by them,
The municipality, the C. P. R. and the
Government got their heads together and
decided that the best way to keep Granville
street in good shape was to pave it. They
decided on an equal basis to pay for it, the
municipality getting the road in shape for
paving. Part of this joint contract has al-
ready been carried out, and the paving com-
pany are at work on the balance, the entire
distance to be paved with bitulithic paving
and finished this summer from Vancouver
to Eburne.

Oak street is another of Point Grey's
promising  thoroughfares, It connects
Eburne with Vancouver, and is known as
a carline street. Like all the main streets
which have been recently opened up, Qak
street has an eighty-foot road allowance. and
coupled with this it has the distinction or
being the best grade north and south con-
necting Vancouver with the Fraser river.

There are numerous cross roads
running east and west. King Edward
avenue, onc hundred and thirty-two feet
wide, will, when completed, outrival any-
thing in the way of boulevards on the Pa-
cific coast. At present it is in the first stage,
clearing operations only being carried on.

Just what the future has in store tot
Point Grey no one knows; but it has sev-
eral things today that will certainly hc_iP,
and not the least of these is the Universty.
The site of the Provincial University has
been definitely decided upon. It has been
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located at the extreme point of.the munic§~
pality, a most admirable location for this
ceat of learning. o

The districts called Kerrisdale, West
Point Grey, Eburne, and that well-known

are each making rapid strides along the
lines of population, and the municipality
in general is being peopled at an amazin>
rate and in houses that are designed for-
comfort and are pleasing to the cye. The

residential

section Shaughnessy Heights pioneering stage is nearly over.

The Days of Old

By PORTER EMERSON BROWN

Ah! those were the days—the days of old,
When blood was hot and bared steel cold.
We laughed at life and we laughed at death,
We kissed or cursed with a dying breath.
A life went out for a woman’s whim

And a man lay dead at an ankle trim.

Ah! those were the days—the days of old,
When blood was hot and bared steel cold.

Ah! those were the days—the days of old,

When maids were fair and men were bold.
When lips were sweet as a stolen sin

And the life-blood drained for a dimpled chin.

When the wine was red and the head was strong,

And a man would sell his soul for a song.
Al! those were the days—the days of old,
When maids were fair and men were bold.

Ah! those were the days—the days of old,

When one would love and another mold.
When the morning heart beat strong and loud
And at night lay still in a virgin shroud.

When we laughed at hate and we laughed at love,

At hell beneath and heaven above.
Ah! those were the days—the days of old,
When one would lovc‘and another mold.



Flowers and Insects

By J. K. Henry

1" is not a very long time since the true
function of nectar in flowers was
discovered. Everybody now knows
that it is there to attract insects,

which, in return for the free supply of food,
carry pollen from plant to plant; but in
the carly eighteenth century even scientific
men often thought it was absorbed by the
ovary as nourishment for the developing
seeds.,  Near the close of the seventeenth
century Camerarius, professor at Lubin-
gen, first clearly recognized sexuality in
plants and established the fact that no seed
can be produced without the co-operation
of pollen. He distinctly calls the stamens
the male, and the pistil the female, organs
of the flower, With a touch of imagina-
tion he celebrates his theory in a Latin
poemr on the newly discovered amours of
the vegretable world:

Novi canamus regna cupidinis
Novos amores,

‘The part of Linnaus, who became pro-
fessor of botany at Upsala in 1741, in es
tabhishing these new views was small—
much less important, in fact, than is often
believed.  His work lay rather in classifi-
cation, As an experimenter he was weak.
Indeed, as Sachs points out, he had more
than a touch of the mediaeval habit of mind
that quite dispenses with cxperiment and
deduces consequences from the nature of
things, from reason, from the idea of the
plant.  Koelreuter, on the other hand, an-
other German professor, was a persevering
experimenter.  He was the first to discover
the true sigmificance of nectar and the co-
operation of insects in cross-pollination. He
showed much penetration in endeavoring to
discover the connection between the pollen
grains on the stigma and the development
of the ovules in the ovary, but the micros-
cope was still too imperfect to enable him
to see the pollen tube distinctly.

Later in the century came an observer
and experimenter of genius in Konrad
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Sprengel, rector at Spandau. So devorted
did he become to botany that his Sunday
sermons began to suffer, and he was, scem-
ingly in disgrace, dismissed from his church,
In 1793 he published an important work,
which was neglected at the time, and of
which, indeed, the full significance was not
perceived till the time of Darwin. In this
book, entitled The Secret of Nature in the
Form and Fertilization of Flowers Dis-
covered, Sprengel showed by examination of
hundreds of species that cross-pollination is
the rule, i. ¢., that flowers are not, in gen-
eral, fertilized by their own pollen. Why
this was necessary was one of Darwin’s
discoveries. Sprengel, with all his acute-
ness, did not see that inbreeding in plants,
as in animals, produces degenerate offspring.
The spirit in which Sprengel pursued his
researches will be seen by a short quotation
from his own account of his work. “In the
summer of 1787 I was examining the flow-
ers of Geranium sylvaticum, and observed
that the lower part of the petals was pro-
vided with rough hairs. Convinced that
the wise framer of Nature has not pro-
duced a single hair without a definite pur-
pose, I considered what end these hairs
might be intended to serve.”” He soon saw
that they might protect the honey from
rain, “just as a drop of sweat flowing down
a man's brow is stopped by the eye-brow,”
while still leaving the honey accessible' to
insects. He was, in fact, the first to view
the subject in the light of adaptations apd
to show that colors, scents, and peculiar
forms all have their purpose. Thus he found
significance in the dots of color such as we
see in the Monkey-flower (Mimulus) and
in the Foxglove, Such spots he called path-
finders to direct the insect to the honey.
The researches of Darwin are too weu
known to be even summarized here. HIS
successors in botany, as far as cross-pollina-
tion is concerned, were Hildebrand, Dc.l-
pino and Muller, all of whom, like Darwit
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in his work on Orchids, have exhaustively
studied the adaptation of plants to insects.
Delpino has even endeavored to show that
the distribution of plants geographically is
determined by the presence of the insect
chat has become the fertilizing agent.

More recently it is coming to be recog-
nized that self-pollination, not only often
occurs, but that direct provision is often
made for it. Thus in our large white Dog-
tooth Violet the stigmas which are gener-
ally out of the way of the anthers, occa-
sionally curve backwards far enough to
touch them. This is much more marked in
the common Dandelion, which, along with
its elaborate mechanism to secure cross-pol-
lination, retains or has acquired the power
of self-pollination. Thus in consequence of
its brilliant color, its abundant and easily
accessible honey, and its double chance of
pollination, no Dandelion ovule seems ever
to fail to mature. The common Chickweed,
too, blooming all winter, often manages to
mature its seeds when there seem to be no
insects to assist, Good seed, further, is fre-
quently produced in specially formed flow-
ers that never open—e. g., in the case of our
common Dog Violet (Viola adunca.) Thus
it 1 clear that self-pollination is, notwith-
standing all that has been said, of great im-
portance to many plants.

A very curious case of self-pollination by
means of an insect is described in many
text-books. The bell-shaped flower of the
Yucea (a native of arid American plains)
is pollinated by a moth, the pronuba, The
two, moth and plant, are, it will be seen,
mutually dependent. The pronuba, piercing
the ovary of the flower, deposits several eggs
among the ovules, It then, by means of a
specially adapted organ, gathers pollen from
the anthers and deposits it in the funnel-
shaped stigma in a position which the pol-
len cquld never reach of itself. The pro-
nuba Is evidently a most intelligent insect in
perceiving that the pollen will produce the
growth in the ovules necessary to nourish
its larvae. The plant produces seeds in
such quantities that it can well afford to
spare a few for the nourishment of the lar-
vae of the insect on which its very existence
seems to depend. This case is cited by
Muller as an instance of cross-pollination.
Pl’of.'Coulter, however, in a more recent

book, is doubtless right in his diagnosis of
self-pollination,

While self-pollination, then, is not to be
forgotten, the evolution of plants has, on the
whole, been in the direction of adaptations
alming at cross-pollination. A few examples
may be given. Willows have staminate
(male) flowers, and pistillate (female)
flowers, on different trees; yet rarely a wil-
low flower may be found containing both
kinds. This seems a case of reversion.
Nuttallia  cerasiformis  (sometimes called
Dogberry), a shrub cight or ten feet high,
to be found blooming early in March al-
most everywhere on the Lower Mainland,
has two kinds of flowers borne on different
plants. But on examination it will be found
that the stamens of the apparently perfect
flowers are really abortive or useless as far
as producing pollen is concerned. Here
we see a plant becoming dicecious like the
willow before our very eyes. Somewhat
similar is the case of asparagus. The flow-
ers are of two kinds as in the willow; but
the staminate flowers show a rudimentary
pistil, and the pistillate rudimentary stam-
ens. Occasionally may be found reversion
to a form showing both fully matured in
the same flower.

To examine the various devices of flowers
to secure cross-pollination is a life-task, for
every species presents its own problem, A
few illustrations may be given from the
well-known April flowers of Point Atkinson
or Bowen Island.

The Kinnikinnick, a prostrate evergeen
shrub allied to the huckleberry, forms broad
mats of green, dotted with bunches of pink .
flowers. Readers ol the new edition of the
Encyclopedia Britannica may get, under
the heading Ericaceae, a good idea of the
flower from the figure of accinium Vitis
Idaea, a closely allied species. The figure
should, however, have been placed mouth
down, to show the natural position of the
flower, and not upright as in the cut. The
flowers of the Kinnikinnick are perfect—
i.e., have both stamens and pistil. Yet though
these organs mature at the same time, cross-
pollination is the rule. The corolla is urn-
shaped, with a very narrow mouth—too
narrow to admit ants, which would only
steal the honey without transferring the pol-
len, a service for which their smooth bodies
render them unsuitable. The flower is pen-
dulous and produces an abundance of honey
on the base of the ovary, The sticky stig-
ma stands just in the narrow mouth of the
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flower, while the style is surrounded half-
way down by the anthers, each shedding pol-
len through a little pore, and each provided
with a couple of awns or short bristles, As
the bee (the patch is generally humming
with humble-bees) inserts its proboscis, its
head must come in contact with the stigma
and be showered with pollen from the dis-
turbed stamens. Note that even the little
awns may be of use here. When the bee
visits the next flower, you easily see what
will take place. In the absence of insects,
self-pollination may take place as some of
the hight pollen (it is not sticky on this
plant) may ecasily fall from the anther pores
upon the edges of the stigma.

The Monkey-lower (Mimulus Langs-
dorfit) is also cross-pollinated by the wild
hees. The yellow flower, with dark red
spots on the throat and tube, showing the
way to the honey, is an inch or more long
and one-quarter of an inch in diameter, just
wide enough to fit our large bees. The
axis of the flower is horizontal. Under its
upper side lie the four anthers with the
open lip-like stigmas just in advance, and so
situated that self-pollination is impossible.
A bee alights on the convenient landing-
place afforded by the Jower lobes of the cor-
olla, and as it makes its way into the flower
brushes against the stigmas which at once
close. The bee is next dusted with pollen
from the stamens behind the stigmas, and
finally Rics off to another flower. Note
that the bee “does not mix drinks,” but re-
mains faithful to a single species on a given
trip.  An interesting point about the Mim-
ulus is its sensitive stiemas, which close
when touched,  Any pollen grains that may
have deposited on the stizmas have thus no
chance to escape.

Along with these two plants one is pretty
sure to find a beautiful blue and purple
flower which blooms very freely on its short
stems, and a strong-smelling plant forming
prominent heads or verticillate clusters of
pink flowers on generally simple stems, four
to six inches high. The first is Collinsia
grandiflora (a good common name is de-
sirable for this very attractive plant), and
the sccond Plectritis congesta, a near rela-
tive of the Corn Salad, for which, as with
us it is always near the sea, the name Sea-
blush is most appropriate. Plectritis mac-
rocera, which looks much like a white var-
iety of the Seablush, and grows along with
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it, 1s in our neighborhood one of the rares:
wild flowers.

The flowers of these plants all show
adaptations for cross-pollination. The gen-
eral arrangement of the petals in Collinsia
strongly suggests that of the common pes,
to which, however, it is in no way related,
The gamopetalous (one-piece) corolla is
two-lipped; the upper lip, vertical like the
standard of the pea, is composed of two
lobes, the lower horizontal of three lobes.
In the middle lobe of these three, which is
strongly keel-shaped, the stamens and stig-
mas lie together pretty much as they do in
the pea, and on the slightest depression of
the lower lip fly out against the body of the
visiting insect. I have never noticed insects
visiting this flower, though there is always a
drop of honey awaiting them secreted by a
rudimentary fifth stamen on the throat of
the corolla. In the absence of such visits,
self-pollination is secured by the arrange-
ment just described, and some plants which
I have growing in the house, though un-
visited by insects, are maturing seeds, Cer-
tainly, in nature, Collinsia never fails to
produce plenty of seeds.

The Seablush, with its strong odor, brigzat
color, and little horn of honey slung on the
stde of the corolla, doubtless attracts many
insects.  The flower 1s somewhat prote-
randrous—i. e., its two stigmas do not un-
fold and mature till after the anthers shed
their pollen, which is very sticky, and the
grains, for so small a flower, unusually
large. Soon the anthers fall off altogether,
and the stigmas, which had carefully kept
out of their way, are now quite isolated.

The finest of all our early wild flowers
is undoubtedly the Dog-tooth Violet. ~Of
course it is not really a violet at all, for it
belongs to the lily family. Its scientific
name is Erythronium grandiflorum, variety
albiflorumm  (Hooke), or in some books
Erythronium revolutum (Smith.) It seems
to shade off into a pink form found on Van-
couver Island. Curiously enough, young
specimens of the white in drying sometimes
turn pink. A yellow species may also be
found sparingly in the neighborhood of
Vancouver. As regards pollination, th.e
fower is somewhat proterandrous, but tiiis
is of little importance, as the three long,
curving stigmas keep in advance of the an-
thers. The stamens are in two rows of
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‘hree each, the anthers of one row being
half an inch lower than those of the otht?r.
“I'hese lower anthers shed pollen first while
the stigmas, still immature and partially
closed, are among the undeveloped anthers
of the upper row. But soon the style length-
ens so as to keep the stigmas out of contact
with the pollen of the second set of stamens
which dehisce slowly from base upwards,
as if to give the stigmas plenty of time to
oet out of the way, 'The situation now is
not unlike that in the long-trumpet daffodil
of the gardens, in which the anthers form
a tube around the style, but at some dis-
tance below the stigmas. Occasionally,
however, the recurving stigmas of the Dog-
tooth Violet do come into contact with the
stamens, and self-pollination is possible.
There is an abundance of honey in the base
of the flower carefully protected by three
processes on the petals, Although the flower
is pendulous, and the stigmas consequently
below the anthers, the pollen is too sticky
to be shaken off by the wind swaying the
flower. Brief examination shows, however,
that there is pollen on the stigmas, and, as
the distance from the stigmas to the base of
the flower is about one and one-half inches,
it is probable that pollination has been ef-
fected by some large moth. I have never
seen such about the flower in the day, but
the large white flowers doubtless attract
moths in the evening, The flower is too
large to be pollinated by the bees, though I
have wondered why they have not discov-
cred the honey. The Dog-tooth Violet,
in contrast to the garden daffodil, seldom
fails to set seed.

It has already been pointed out that parts
of the flower are sometimes sensitive, and
that this special adaptation plays some part
in pollination. A further example may be
scen in the Oregon grape. When the
flower opens, the stamens are as far from
the stigma as the overarching petals will
permit.  If the base of the stamen be
touched, the stamen immediately swings in-
ward as if a spring had been released—a
movement which undoubtedly is closely con.
nected with pollination. It is much to be
regretted that this beautiful evergreen, once

S0 common in Stanley Park, should, in con- -

sequence of the vandalism of visitors, be
gradually disappearing.

No mention has yet been made of prote-
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rogynous flowers—i. ¢., lowers in which the
stigmas are mature before the stamens have
ripened their pollen, Such cases are not
quite so numerous as proterandry, of which
examples have been given above, but goad
illustrations are at hand in the plum, the
cherry and the apple. In the garden apple
the five stigmas overtop the stamens, and
ripen before them. The easily accessible
honey attracts many insects, and cross polli-
nation is doubtless the rule. The construc-
tion of the flowers does not preclude seli-
pollination, which is further favored by the
fact that the flower is often directed side-
ways so that pollen can fall from stamens to
stigmas. Often, too, stigmas and anthers
are in actual contact. In the Salmonberry
there is also a slight tendency to proterogy-
ny. It is curious Yo observe how in this
plant the flowers of very early spring face
downwards, as if to protect themselves from
cold and rain, while later flowers are gener-
ally sideways or even upright.

Visitors to Southern California know that
figs—real Smyrna figs—are now produced
there. This is solely due to the success of
the department of agriculture in introduc-
ing the fig-wasp, the only insect that seems
able to effect the necessary pollination. Only
the main points of the rather complicated
story can be mentioned here. The fig is
dicccious like our willow—i. e., the stamin-
ate and pistillate flowers are borne on separ-
ate trees. In order to make it fruit proper-
ly, the people of the Mediterranean coun-
tries ‘have long—without, of course, under-
standing the full significance of the action—
hung up staminate branches in the female
trees. As the real flowers of the fig are in
both trecs enclosed within “the fig,” some-
thing in the same way as the nutlets of the
rose are enclosed within the hasv, it is evi-
dent that pollination can be effected neither
by the wind nor by ordinary insect visitors.
Now the home of the fig-wasp is in the
staminate fig, where it deposits its ezgs and
dies. When a branch bearing staminate
figs is placed in a tree bearing pistillate figs,
the young wasps crawling out of the former
by mistake enter the latter. Once passed
through the narrow opening they find they
cannot escape, but, as their bodies are cov-
ered with pollen, they thoroughly pollinate
the stigmas, which line the inner surface of
their prison. The pistillate flowers are not
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suitable structures in which to lay their
eggs, and the wasps soon die. This re-
markable instance of the intimate relation
between insects and flowers is more wonder-
ful than those cited from our common
plants; but the reader should not on that
account overlook the very interesting field
for observation that lies everywhere about
him. A writer in a recent number of the
London Nation laments that England has
produced no true and sympathetic investiga-
tor of the life history of the wilder insects.
“Perhaps it needs more humbleness of mind
than we arc commonly capable of. The
picturc arises of a man down on his knees
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in the garden watching for something to
happen in the burrow of a mole-cricket,
He is more apt to wonder what he looks
like than to look at things from the mole-
cricket’s point of view, and then he is not
likely to stay down long enough to sce
much of importance. He will take the in-
sect indoors and dissect it under the micro-
scope, and tell you about it in that way.”
It 1s the chief charm of such studies that
they must be made in the open air on the
hills and cliffs and mountains where the
plants grow. To sit and watch the flowers
and their insect visitors is indeed a new
“contemplative man’s rccreation.”

In Solitude

By VIRNA SHEARD

(From " Scribucr's Magazine')

Ife s not desolate whose ship is sailing
Over the mystery of an unknown sea,

For some great love with faithfulness unfailing
Will light the stars to bear him company.

Out n the silence of the mountain passes,
The heart makes peace and liberty its own—
‘The wind that blows across the scented grasses
Bringing the balm of sleep—comes not alone.

Beneath the vast illimitable spaces
Where God has set His jewels in array,
A man_may pitch his tent in desert placc§
Yet know that heaven is not so far away.

But in the city—in the lighted city
Where gilded spires point toward the sky,
And fluttering rags and hunger ask for pity,
Gray Loneliness in cloth-of-gold, goes by.



The Broom of Vancouver Island

o

By Donald A. Fraser

Oh, the broom, the bonny, bonny broom,
The broom o’ the Cowden Knowes;

I wish that I were there again,
Where the broom so sweetly grows.

O sang a Scottish bard. No doubt
the broom of Cowden was beauti-
ful, but I would like to wager that
it was not a whit more glorious

than the broom of Victoria, British
Columbia.

The traveller on the steamer rounding
the peninsula on which Victoria stands
sees, during the months of May and June,
great splashes of rich, ,golden yellow color
thrown lavishly about the landscape, and
asks what it is that produces this splendor.
The reply is, “That’s the broom.”

The suburbs and open spaces of the city
arc certainly a beautiful sight during the
months above mentioned, for the Midas-
touch of this humble plant transforms al-
most every clump of shrubbery into a blaze
of golden glory. Japan is famous for its
cardens of cheery and plum blossoms and
its fairy-like wisteria, and people go thous-
ands of miles to sec them; even so are
tourists beginning to travel long distances
to see Victoria in her flaming robes of
vellow broom.

People from the mother-countries are
familiar with this plant. To them it is
no curiosity; but many of them say that
they have never seen the broom grow so
luxuriantly and bloom so profusely as it
does on Vancouver Island. Indeed, to
]ook. at these bushes, even the smallest
specimen of them, covered from ground to
tip with flowers, so that scarcely a particle
of green is visible, one would think that
the limit of floral production had been
reached.

Broom is not a plant native to Van-
couver Island, but was first introduced into

ke, a beautiful country district twenty-
ve miles southeast from Victoria, over

SIXtY years ago.
as follows:

In the year 1849 there arrived in Vaao-
couver Island a young Scotsman named
Grant. He had been a captain in the
Scots Greys; in fact, the voungest captain
in the British army at that time. He had
also been possessed of a fortune of some
£75,000, but owing to a bank failure he
lost every shilling of this. Waithout priv-
ate means he could not maintain his posi-
tion in the army, so he resigned it, not-
withstanding the fact that some of his rela-
tives offered to recoup him for his losses if
he would only retain it. Being an inde-
pendent young fellow he resolved to carn
his own living and determined to try farm-
ing in the colonies, fixing on Vancouver
Island as the goal of his destres.

So with a party of eight men he set out
for the far western isle, and, travelling by
way of Mexico, reached it in the year
mentioned. Before leaving the Old Coun-
try he had obtained permission of the Hud-
son’s Bay Company to scttle in any part of
the colony he desired. After a little in-
vestigation he decided on Sooke and took up
a large farm there, thus being the first
bona-fide settler to take up land on the
Island.

After he had been there a short time he
went on a visit to the British consul in the
Sandwich Islands. While in Honolulu Mr.
Whrlie, the consul, presented him with some
pods of broom seed which he had just re-
ceived from Scotland. On his return to
Sooke, Captain Grant planted these seeds
in his garden, but of all planted, only three
seeds sprouted.

The gold fever broke out in California,
and in 1853 Grant caught it and joined in

T

The circumstances were
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the rush. He was not successful, and after
somme months of hardship returned to Sooke
to make arrangements for selling his pro-
perty.  He succeeded in disposing of it to
John Muir, and then left again for San
Francisco. On his arrival there he was
offered a position in the Mexican army,
which he was inclined to accept, but before
final arrangements could be made the
Crimean War occurred and he resolved to
return to Scotland and enlist again. He
did so, and was offered his old captaincy in
the Scots Grevs. He refused that and took
instead a commission in a regiment known
as the “Turkish,” which was being raised
at the time of his arrival. He fought all
through the war, but contracting a fever to-
wards its close he died shortly after peace
was declared.

When the Muir family took over the
‘Sooke farm the three broom plants were
.only about six inches in height. Some of
the male members of the household advo-
cated their destruction on the ground that
the plant might spread and become a pest,
but Mrs. Muir pleaded for their preserva-
tion.  “They will serve to remind us of
home,” she said.  So the broom was spared.
Visttors from Victoria and  surrounding
«hstricts, admiring the pretty plant, beggeed
for seeds. which sprouted, grew and flour-
ihed as the first ones had, till now the
shrub is to be found all over the southern
end of the island.

Common broom, or Sarothamnus scoparius,
as 1t s known to botanists, is a leguminous
plant belonging to that large family that
mctudes the pea, clover, laburnum, etc. It
15 2 bush, large specimens attaining a height
of twenty-five or thirty feet. The branches
are long, slender and run parallel to the
mam stem and are covered with a green
hark. so that, whether the bush is in leaf
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or not, it’ {s always of the same sombre green
color. The slenderness of the branches
adapted it for use in making coarse brooms :
so that it was from this plant that our fam;.
liar domestic utensil received its name. The
flowers which appear in May and June are
like a sweet-pea in shape, but not expand-
cd so much, and of a brilliant golden
vellow color. The leaves are small and
clover-like. The seed-pods in ripening turn
black, and when thoroughly ripe split in
two with a snap, and curling up spirally,
scatter the seeds in all directions. Sitting
among a clump of broom bushes on a hot
day when the pods are ripe and snapping,
the sound 1s like the continuous crackling of
a hre of sticks.

"T'he broom is not put to any practical use
in this country, as far as I know; but it
possesses medicinal properties. An infusioa
of its leaves and twigs i1s said to be of bene-
fit in dropsical cases. The wood of the
larger specimens is also of value in cabinet
work. In districts where it is plentiful it
makes a splendid cover for game; during
the season when the seeds are being scat-
tered, birds of all kinds congregate there
in large flocks.

No doubt many of the farmers of Van-
couver Island wish that the Muirs had de-
stroved the broom in its infancy, for al-
though in its season it is a thing of beauty,
to the farmer it is something of a nuisance.
Once it gets a firm hold on a field it 1
hard to eradicate, as even when the plants
arc removed the seeds that have been cast
keep sprouting up every time the field is
plowed. The average citizen, however, and
the ubiquitous tourist call down blessings
on the head of good old Granny Muir,
whose loving heart and tender home me-
mories saved to Vancouver Island one of
it3 most artistic assets.
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The Story of a Retired Ofﬁcer's Fafﬁling

on Vancouver Island

(Continued from Page 728)

written on the first page could be read
with cach other page. The words written
on this piece of the first page, one word
on ecach line, were district, area, cleared,
slashed, timber, rock, water, sea, roads,
rail. wharf, fences, gates, buildings, stock,
vehicles, implements, tools, crops (growing
and harvested), labor, markets, transporta-
tion facilities, soil, church, school, post
ofhce, telegraph, stores, social, etc.
Naturally I wished to secure the very
best farm obtainable for the money, so de-
cided to take plenty of time in making a
selection, reasoning that the money spent
i waiting would be well invested if I
finally succeeded in obtaining a good farm,
or one that could be readily improved.
Now that I saw I could not easily ob-
tain ten acres of cleared land, and that I
‘would have to buy larger acreage, I de-
cided that T would look for a farm that
could be divided into two or more parts,
retain the part that I preferred and sell the
remainder.  To do this it would take all
my available cash, and I would have to
assume a heavy mortgage, which I could
reasonably expect to clear off by the sale
of a portion of the land. This again meant
that the farm would have to be immediately
productive; that is, would at least be able
0 pay working expenses and support my
family, leaving my private means, such as
retred pay, etc., available for improve-
‘ment work,
. [ spent nearly two and a half months
n visiting farms that were for sale. - The
‘owners were not very anxious to sell, but
were ready to do so, provided the price
was “all right,” that is, was sufficiently
high to pay them for the work they had

land of which they could make other
farms. ’
I BUY AT LAST
At the end of the two and a half months,
during which time I visited every farm
for sale in the districts between Sidney on

the Saanich peninsula to Esquimalt, and
Vit

done, and would enable them to buy other -

from Victoria up through the Cowichan
Valley to Chemainus, I had collected a
lot of “notes”; on comparison, the num-
ber of likely farms were reduced to three;
these on being revisited resolved into one,
which I almost bought, when at the last
moment I heard of a farm nearby that was
considered a good bargain and had not
yet been listed with the real estate gentle-
men. I looked it up, borrowed a spade
and dug about twenty specimens of soil in
various places, went over the numerous
“points” with the aid of the notebook,
and within a quarter of an hour paid 2
deposit, thus fixing the purchase. It was,
and is, an ideal farm, though it was not
my ideal at that time. There was too
much acreage, nearly 150 acres; I wanted
only ten. The price was too high for my
small means, though it was a reasonable
price. ‘There were too many cows, over
twenty; I thought two to four would have
been enough for me, seeing that I could
not milk them and would have to hire
labor. But it filled the main requirements
of good soil, plenty of water, near supply
of labor, near railway and wharf, near
markets, and was available for subdivision
into three or four parts, leaving me with
most of the cleared land, all the build-
ings, stock, etc., and about 70 acres, all
on one side of the main road that ran
through the farm.

It had a large pasture field in front,
facing on the high road. This was suit-
able for an apple orchard. It had about
five acres of cultivated land suitable for
strawberries, onions, etc. Altogether it
seemed highly susceptible of improvement.

Yet it seemed a big risk to assume, sec-
ing that I had no knowledge or experience -
of farming, and that the only help I was
likely to obtain would be that of a heathen
Chiriec; but as it was that or nothing, [
took the risk and entered on a short ap-
prenticeship with the old-timer who own.cd
the farm, making an arrangement with

him that I was to remain on the farm and
745
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work for him until the remainder of my
money came out, when I could complete
the purchase. This meant about four
weeks of very useful instruction, as the old
gentleman readily lent himself to the very
complete pumping I gave him.

Just at this time a neighbor walked
into the yard one evening for a yarn with
the old man. “I hear, George, that you
have sold the farm?” He was Irish.
“Yes, Sam, I've sold it.” “And to an offi-
cer, they tell me?” “Yes, he is a soldier
man—an officer.” “Be jabers, it’s him
that’ll put the divil on this far-r-m.”

Overhearing this remark gave me an
insight as to what my dear friends the
neighbors thought of an old soldier going
farming.

About six months after Sam’s encourag-
ing remark he stopped to talk to me one
cvening as I was working in the new
orchard, and after a few remarks as to
the lot of work I was putting in, etc., he
wound up with “Ye're making a fine place
of it intirely; sure Ould George wouldn’t
know it for the same place.” I then re-
minded him of his former opinion as to
putting the divil on it. He rejoined with
a great laugh, “Oh, I'll take that all back
again.”

IMPROVE YOUR FARM—THE NOTERBROOK

When 1 said good-bye to my predecessor
I began to feel that I was now really the
owner of the farm and that I would try
to make it both good to live on and good
to scll. To this end I planned out vari-
ous improvements, writing them down in
a book in the order of their urgency:

1. Sell the extra land that 1 did not
intend to work, and so pay off the mort-
gage. Lo do this more readily, fix up the
fences, gates, etc., of this land.

2. Put sanitary matters right, especially
so near the dwelling-house, dairy, etc.

3. Drain the land that I intended
to plant with apple trees, removing the
trec stumps that were dotted about on the
land. '

4. Build chicken houses and pig houses;
those in use were very bad.

5. Make hot and cold frames for the
raising of early vegetables and flowers.

6. Repair gates, fences, etc., especially
along the road frontage, in order to give
the place a prosperous appearance.

" 7. Make a dam in the stream, put in
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a  hydraulic ram, erect a water tower,
pipe the water from dam to tower ang
thence to house, garden, trough, chickeas,
etc. '
8. Fill in the pond in the yard, at pre-
sent a source of much dirt, and a very
likely place for mosquitoes in summer.

9. Paint the dwelling-house, inside and
out. .

10. Make a flower garden and lawns
around the house more homelike and pleus-
ing to the womenkind.

[1. Improve the stock.

12, Build an incubator house.

13. Repair and paint all vehicles, im-
plements, tools, etc.

14. Repair all buildings and build ad-
ditions to wagon and cart sheds.

15. Either build a new dwelling-house
or add considerably to the old one to make
it more comfortable and improve its ap-
pearance. ‘

16. Buy a motor car and build a garage.
It could be used to take the cream to the
station, small orders to the store and sta-
tion and to the neighboring towns, as well
as being both pleasant and useful in call-
ing on distant neighbors. It would relieve
the farm of a great deal of its loneliness
and would go far to reconcile the young
people to the “simple life.”

I feel sure now that if I had built the
house and bought a car, I would have been
on the farm now, instead of being cooped
up in a two-by-four lot in a city.

After the initial expense the car would
cost less than the upkeep of a horse and
buggy.

As soon as one of these jobs was finished
I would think of another to put down in
the notebook. It took me nearly three
vears to get the list clear of pressing work.

In setting out such work one hax
take into account the state of the weather.
On wet days the work should, of course.
be mainly under cover; to suit this I v
ranged my list of pressing work and put
it under two heads, “wet” and “drv.”

SANITARY WORK

The first thing I had to do in putries
sanitary matters straight was to close down
my predecessor’s arrangements and then o
instal the dry earth system, intending fatet
on to put in a septic tank, a system ti
seemed very suitable for the little howse.
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cceing that it stood on high ground with
a good fall all round.
DRAINING LAND

The draining of the land that I intended
to plant with apple trees was a big work.
[ had to employ three more Chinamen to
assist my one Chink and myself. Before
commencing I bought the best book ob-
tainable, “Irrigation and Drainage,” by F.
H. King. A part of the market garden
had been drained a dozen years before with
cedar rails; that is, a log of cedar split
into wedge-shaped rails or posts. I dug
up a few of these to see how they had
wora and to see if the channel beneath
them was clear for the water to run along.
The cedar was as good, to all appearances,
as if it had been put in that year, and the
channels were as clear as if they had been
swept. This decided me not to go to the
greater expense of tile draining, but to use
cedar rails. For the information of those
who may not be able to secure the British
Columbia Government pamphlet in which
the whole process is fully described, I will
give a brief outline of the draining with
cedar rails.

Cut down a cedar, cut the trunk into
logs of twelve feet, split the logs into a
number of posts or rails, the thick end
to be from four to six inches across.

] FIG 1,
‘L FIG 2.
q s T =7
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A log will thus give you from twelve
to hfteen rails. Put a double row of rails
along the line that the drain is to take.
Dig the drains from two and a half to
three feet deep, and one foot wide at the
bottom. Put in two rails, broad and up-
wards,

Where they do not fit fairly close to
(:ach other cover the space with bark (Fig.
3). When digging the drain throw the
p or surface soil out on one side of the
ditch and the subsoil out on the other sids,
*0 that when you are closing up the drain
You may put the subsoil back first, leav-
g the top soil, containing the plant food,
¢te. for the upper covering. A neglect
of this precaution may mean that the
darker earth, or surface soil, may be re-
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turned to the ditch first, with the lighter
earth, or subsoil, covering it; the result
would be that all vegetable growth along
that tract would be greatly retarded owing
to the absence of the necessary plant food,
which the darker soil does and the lighter
soil does not contain. Things will not
right themselves until the lighter soil, by
exposure to the air, manuring, etc., be-
comes changed to what one may call
“erowing soil.”

When one drain is connected with an-
other, the angle of junction should be nar-
row at the inflow and wide at the out-
flow:
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BUILDING CHICKEN AND PIG HOUSES

In building chicken houses I followed
the plans advised in the Government
pamphlets and found that having the saw-
mill handy was a great benefit, not only
lessening the distance one had to haul the
lumber, but also greatly reducing the cost
of the necessary timber. I found I could
cart away as much as I wished of the
waste lumber, such as re-saws—that is,
strips of wood that are sawn off when
cutting the standard length, etc.; they are
usually burned at the mill. This saved me
quite a lot of money; I made all coops,
chicken fences, seed boxes, etc., from this
waste lumber. Then, again, I found that
the ships that came into the harbor for
lumber were in the habit of throwing into
the sea the boxes in which they reccived
the biscuit or pilot bread for the voyage.
On one occasion I brought home eighty of
these boxes. They came in excellently for
nest boxes, gathering apples, etc.

The pig houses were a more expensive
matter: 1 had to buy heavy two-inch cedar
boards for the flooring of the sleeping pens
and for the feeding troughs, strong wood
for posts and fences, cement for the floors,
etc. In building these houses the Govern-
ment pamphlets came to my assistance, full
instructions being given on this subject. I
economised on the roofing material ; instead
of buying shingles or patent roofing I split
cedar blocks up into half-inch boards or
shakes. These nailed to overlap make
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excellent roofing and will last much longer
than the other materials named. I found
these shakes of great general utility. I
roofed the strawberry packing shed, the
wagon sheds, the chicken houses, the pig
houses, etc., with them. Making the
shakes was easy work for wet weather.

Hot and cold frames presented no diffi-
culties, Bailey’s “Principles of Vegetable
Gardening” containing full instructions.
I had to buy the sash or glass covering.

Most of the gates on the farm were
held in place with rope or wire. This I
had to substitute with strong iron hinges
of the pin and socket variety. A few of
the gates were consigned to the scrap heap,
new ones being made.

Where it was necessary to buy lumber
I found that good second-class material
could be bought for little more than half-
price. At the mill this lumber is termed
“culled”—not good enough to pass the test
for shipping away.

WATER SUPPLY

The making of the dam to secure a
head, or fall, of water with which to drive
the hydraulic ram was a very large order.
First I made an inspection of the bed of
the stream to find the most suitable loca-
tion, which would give the necessary
depth and would be safe from damage by
the heavy rains. T'he stream was only a
few feet across and very shallow, vet it lay
in the bottom of a very wide dip, sixty
fect across and thirty feet deep. To dam
this meant a lot of hand labor, there be-
ing no space for horse labor.

I marked out a site and decided to place
a lot of long logs across the bed of the
stream.  We cut trenches into both banks,
the bottom of the trenches being level
with the bed of the stream, and then went
off to the timber to cut down trees. We
cut down over one hundred and hauled
them (the horses being very useful) to the
stream, rolling them down the side and
then fixing them across the cutting, stay-
ing them with other logs until the whole
made a high and deep wall. Meanwhile
we had put in a box pipe to take the water
off below the wall of logs. Then came
the heavy labor of digging earth and plac-
ing it in front, up stream, of our lumber
dam. We moved a great quantity of
carth before we had the dam as I wanted
it, six feet wide on top, shelving to the
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bottom of the stream, twenty feet down,
Most of the earth required for filling
the dam was obtained from the run-away
or cut made for the surplus water to gx;
off, as I did not intend the water to flow
over the top of the dam, but that the over.
flow should go off to one side by meang
of a trench.

My friend Sam kindly informed me that
the whole thing would go out with the
first big winter rains. The rains of the
following and next winter were the
heaviest for many years, but they had no
ill effect on the dam, the run-away doing
its work beautifully.

The work of erecting a high tank to
supply pressure was the next big task. It
had to be at least twenty-five feet high in
order to get a good pressure for garden
hose, etc. Four large trees were cut down
to make the corner posts; these were set
up at equal distances from each other, and
then the tops were inclined inwards seo
that the square space contained within the
stems was about twice the area of the
space between the tops. They were braced
and cross-braced and a platform built on
the top. On this eight fifty-gallon barrels
were set up, connected together with half-
inch galvanized iron piping, and a dis-
charge pipe inserted in the last barrel.
This pipe was connected to other pipes
leading to the house, garden, trough, etc.
The easiest task of the lot came next—
placing the hydraulic ram in position. A
two-inch pipe connected the dam and the
ram; the latter was bolted on a large piece
of wood, a section of a tree stump, then
the half-inch pipe was attached to the ram
and taken all the way to the tower.
nearly 900 feet, with a fifty-foot rise all
the way. It was an anxious wait after we
set the ram going to see if the water would
come. It seemed unreasonable to expect
that the water would climb up that twenty-
five-foct tower, with only the working of
that small ram to induce it to do so. [t
was sufhicient inducement. A fine stream
made its appearance at the top of the tower,
on its way from pipe to barrel. _

As a precaution against the frosts In

‘winter I built a wide wooden box pipe.

made of four planks, round the iron Wﬂgff
pipe, on its way up to the tower, and aiso

'on its way down to the ground, which 1t

entered at a depth of a couple of feet on
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s way to the house, garden, etc. ‘This
wooden pipe was filled with sawdust and
performed its work well. .

Sawdust was also used around the vari-
ous stand pipes, being boxed in, and be-
rween the inner and outer walls of the
frost-proof apple and potato houses.

The next piece of work in the notebook
was the filling of the pond. This lay in
the middle of the yard and was an eye-
sore, as well as giving promise of being
made use of by mosquitoes in the summer,
the water being nearly stagnant. My
reading advised me to clear away all stag-
pant water, cover up rain barrels and
tubs, etc., during the summer, to avoid
both unpleasant smells and a chance of
mosquitoes.

The horses with the stone sleigh as well
as with the road scraper were of great use
in this work. 'We first ploughed the whole
of the farmyard, then used the road scraper
to collect the earth from the higher parts
of the yard and throw it on the lower.
This little job took the best part of two
months, but it was worth it; when we
were finished the yard was as level as a
lawn, with just sufficient slope to drain
to a ditch which led to lower land. We
raked it and seeded it with grass seeds.

Meanwhile my wife and daughters were
“improving” the dwelling-house by dint of
much cleaning and furnishing, as well as
painting the inside of the house no less
than four times over to get a respectable
look on it. I had to leave the painting of
the outside of the house and of a picket
fence that I put around the house until
finer weather came. This painting was
also a “four times over” work before a
good look came on it.

FLOWER GARDEN AND LAWN

Preparation for a flower garden and
lawn was the next work. I dug the whole
Space up to a depth of two feet, discover-
ing an old iron bedstead in the process. It
!md evidently been thrown out of the house
In the olden days and had gradually be-
come lost to sight. The soil was unsuit-
able for the purpose, so to improve it I
ha.d to obtain many wagon loads of good
§01l from near fences and roads, mixing
't well with manure, mainly from the
chicken roosts.

It was now that I put a note in the
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book, “Make a lawn roller.” This was
done during some wet days by looking up
some old iron rods and bars, the rod mak-
ing axle and handles and the bars making
supports, etc. The roller itself was made
of three old iron nail kegs, telescoped over
each other, filled with concrete, and hav-
ing a bar through the middle as an axle.
It was the best bit of work on the farm.

IMPROVING THE SOIL

Improving the soil of the flower garden
and lawn led me to try to do the same
for several sour spots I saw about the
farm on the cultivated land. I noticed
that in some places the rain lodged, did
not drain off as soon as it should do, and
that the soil had a very yellow or clayey
look.

Wherever the soil was clayey I put
wagon loads of very light or sandy soil,
and wherever I found the soil very light
I put on heavier or clayey soil. I did the
worst places the first winter, there being
far too much of it to finish in one try.
This, together with draining and plenty
of cultivation, improved these sour spots
until they were even better than the sur-
rounding land.

CHICKENS

Now that I had good chicken houses
I began to write to several prize poultry
men for prices of good stock with which
to commence my new flock in the spring.
After a lot of reading I had come to fancy
the White Wyandotte as the best winter
layer, that being the season when eggs are
of most value and when I could give the
birds most attention. Whilst awaiting re-
plies I built an incubator house and in-
stalled a Cypher’s incubator; this latter
selection was made on the advice of several
chicken men I had spoken to on the sub-
ject. I might go ahead here and sav what
results I had with the chickens. I bought
four pens for breeding, one cock and eight
hens to each pen, and raised about fiye
hundred chickens by the incubator. They
did very well, ate their heads off, but
they took quite a long time thinking of
laying. What with the trouble of attend-
ing to the little ones in the spring, just
when all the other work of the farm was
crowding, and the long time they took to
get to the laying stage, I came to the con-
clusion that, situated as I was then, it
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would be better to keep a flock of about
sixty than go in for a large number, say
several hundred. This [ did, and found
it very profitable; they needed less food
and gave better results in proportion, It
was here that I added another note to the
book: “Run at least 1,000 fowls and 500
ducks when the orchard is all set out, get-
ting a Chinaman to do that and no other
work, unless he had time in which to at-
tend to the house vegetable garden, a
small patch near the house.” This note is

in the book still ; it was to have materializ-
ed this coming spring.

REPAIR, ETC., OF TOOLS AND IMPLEMENTS

In my reading of farm literature I
noticed that every book on the subject laid
great stress on the repair, painting, stor-
ing. etc., of farm vehicles, implements and
tools.  This was an item in the notebook
and was down as “wet-weather work,” so
as it was wet just now this work was in
order. 1 got the various things together
from all directions, discovering a plow in
a ditch, a harrow in a field, a shovel in
the stream, a fork in a manure heap, and
so on. They were all assembled in the
large wagon shed, which I had already
extended for the purpose, and were duly
repaired and painted.

THE MANURE SHED
Another point that

my  reading em-
phasized was  the preservation of the
manure ot the tarm. I found that the

manure from the various places—the stables
of the cows, horses, pigs and from the
chicken houses—had been dumped down
close to the cow stables, in the open, for
the rain and sun to make play with, I
built a large shed with watertight roof
well away from the cow stables, but not
too far away, so that the work of hauling
should not be too heavy, putting down
heavy planks for the wheelbarrow on jts
way from the various stables.
CLEANLINESS OF STABLES AND DAIRY

The government pamphlet had  some
mysterious references to a dairy inspector
who might drop in on you any day to in-
spect vour dairy, separator house, stables,
manure heap, etc.

The fear of this individual, coupled
with the desire to have a clean place,
moved me to the work of lime-washing the
stables and separator house. To do this

2ood, if not better, results.
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with a.brush and pail would haye taken ,
long time and much scaffolding,

Ing it on was the work of a day, giving
two coats, and was more like

work. The spraying was donepla) (han
the spray motor that I bought for
the old fruit trees in the orchard,
About one hundred of these old treeq
showed abundant signs of oyster-shel] bark
scale louse, a fearsome name for a trouble.
some pest. I cut down over forty of these
old trees; they were too old to be worth 3
the trouble necessary to put them right,
The spray motor is g powerful pump
that distributes the liquid in a strong
mist-like spray. The pump is fixed in a
barrel, which rests on g truck or sleigh,
One man pumps whilst another directs the
hose, which ends in a ten-foot bamboo
pipe with a sprinkler nozzle, Putting 2
little coal oil (paraffin) into the lime wash
greatly assists in destroying any insect life
hidden away in the joinings of the boards.

THE WEATHER ON VANCOUVER ISLAND

Mentioning wet and dry work remind-
ed me of correspondence I had with the
editor of an agricultural periodical in the
old country. He wrote that there is no-
thing more to be made in farming in Can-
ada than in England; put as much energy
and money into the farm here (England)
as you would there, you would get equally
My reply
was  “Perhaps; but one great advantage
rests with the country I am in—British
Columbia. Here you have the weather
assisting you, whilst in England you have
it resisting you. Here you can depend to
a great extent on what the weather will
do; you know when to expect rain, frost,
dry weather, etc., whereas in England you
can, and do very frequently, have all the
lot in one day.”

My experience of the past four years
has been that wet weather is certain be-
tween October and December, fro§ts and
snow from then to February, again wet
until about the end of March, when a dry
spell of three to four weeks is sure to
come. This is the time to get in with the
plow, provided your land be light enough
and well drained. Mine was; you could
put the plow in a week after the heavy
rains. Then comes another spell of wet,
with frosts until early in May; after that

Spray.
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£-0 weather, with a few showers in June,
unil October again.
IMPROVE THE STOCK |

A reference to the notebook reminded
mre that I had to improve the stock.

I have already written about improving
the chickens, and now add a few words on
the trap nesting of laying hens,

‘These trap nests are used to enable you
w0 find out which are your best laying
hens, so that you may make the best selec-
ton when mating the birds previous to
the collection of the eggs for incubating.

Among my many chicken books there
was a British Columbia Government issue
oi a Danish poultry book. In this book I
found the description, plate, etc., of the
most complete, simple and inexpensive
trap nest. From the perusal of this book
I was able in a very short time to convert
thirty of the pilot bread boxes that I got
ofi one of the lumber ships into first-class
trap nests.

A trap nest is an ordinary laying nest
with an addition that traps the hen as she
enters the nest. After laying she has to
be released by someone, who enters on a
record that such-and-such a hen laid on
such a date. By the way, each laying
hen has a metal tag showing a number at-
tached to one of her legs. After a period
of trapping, say three months, a selection
is made of the hens that laid the most eggs
in a2 given time, casting out hens that laid
verv small eggs, that were not well form-
ed or likely to be poor breeding stock.

The cows were improved by weeding
ou: the poor milkers. The apparently old
or poor cows were, as far as possible, fat-
tened for the butcher, Those in milk were
tested, having the milk weighed and
samples sent to the creamery in bottles
for testing for proportion of butter fat.

TESTING THE COWS

The work of testing the milk was done
at the creamery by a government expert,
who called at each creamery once a month
tor this purpose.

Samples were taken twice a day on three
das—at the beginning, the middle and end
of each month; these were then sent to
the creamery, tested, and empty bottles re-
turned in a few days with signed record
of the test. This proved a great boon to
me, helped me (more than that, did the
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work for me) to find out the wasters
amongst my cows, those that were taking
a lot of money to feed and were giving
little or no returns. This work is done by
the government at no expense to the far-
mer beyond the few pence it costs him to
send in the box containing the bottles of
samples. Soon my twenty-two cows,
twelve of which had been milking, were re-
duced to eight. The net cash results from
these were greater by fifty per cent. than
formerly, the food bill being greatly re-
duced, whilst the creamery cheque increas-
ed, owing to the improved feeding, better
care and less hurried milking of the eight
survivors,

The pigs were soon set in order by
fattening the old boar and sows for the
butcher and buying new stock.

The improvement of the horses had to
wait until I finished the work of clearing
and stump-pulling that I had set down in
the notebook as wurgent work. Heavy
horses are a necessity for this kind of work,
but they are too slow for ordinary farm
work, taking too much time in plowing,
harrowing, cultivating and ordinary wagon
hauling. To help things a bit I bought a
voung and quick driving horse for use with
the rig or driving cart and for light har-
row, etc. He proved a poor investment,
though a good speculation; he worked bad-
ly, but sold at a profit. It was as good as
a circus to see him and me during a turn
of harrowing. For the first half hour the
work resolved itself into a series of buck-
ing-broncho bouts—we were all over the
field in twenty bucks. He spent the lflrgcr
part of the half hour in the air, whilst I
did the same in dodging the flying runner-
up—the three-section light tooth harrow.

STUMP CLEARING

The clearing of a few stumps, some
twenty that remained dotted about in the
ten-acre pasture, was the next work in pre-
paration for the plowing in the spring.
This was my first experience of blowing up
stumps by means of powder, fuse and caps.
The powder is in cubes, one inch in dia-
meter and about nine inches long, wrapped
in paper; three to a dozen of these are re-
quired for the work of blowing up a
stump. You dig a hole under the stump,
first down and then under; breaking the
cubes, vou place the powder in the hole,
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pressing it well into the end—taking care
to use a wooden presser, not a metal one;
then you insert in the powder a length
of fuse with a cap on the end. The fuse
should be long enough to leave a few
inches clear after filling up the hole, which
is done by tightly tamping the earth again
with a wooden tool in order not to set the
charge off by a possible spark created with
metal or stone; finally you split the fuse
down for half an inch or so with a knife
and set it going with a match; then you
get away to a safe distance. Presently up
she goes, and, if the work has been well
done, throwing the larger part of the
stump and roots all around on the surface
of the land. A poor job of blowing up
means ‘hard work in loosening and pulling
up the roots of a stump., Better spend a
few more pence in an additional stick or
two of powder than spend a long time, and
consequently money, in hard labor. The
powder play finished, the scattered logs and
roots are hauled together and burned, then
the holes are filled in and all is ready for
the plow.

Another “wet” work was the repair of
buildings, many of which required here a
leak stopped, there a hinge replaced, etc.
All these repairs had been noted in the
book as the result of an evening’s in-
spection.

REMOVING SUPERFLUOUS FENCING

With the decrease in the number of cows
and the sale of the other portions of the
farm I found that several fences could be
dispensed with, These were removed and
the ground plowed and added to cultivable
land. Whilst doing this I questioned the
nced of several other fences and found that
they were not required, so up they came,
adding to the good looks of the place, as
well as to the area of useful land.

" PLOWING, HARROWING, SEEDING, ETC.

Now commenced the very busy or rush
work of the year. I had been told that
the first spell of fine weather would not
last longer than two or threc weeks and
that I should get as much of the plowing
done as I could in that time.

As I had to plow quite a lot of ground,
much more than in a normal year, owing
to my preparation for an orchard, and as I
mtended to use a subsoil plow behind the

ordinary one I engaged a neighbor to assist
me with his team.
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The ordinary plow went along first aaq
was followed by the subsoiler, which
plowed deeply into the furrow made by
the first plow, digging the furrow but ot
turning the earth over. If it had turned the
earth over it would have brought the yn-
productive or subsoil to the surface. Al
that was required was that the subsoil
shoulfi be broken to assist drainage and
aeration,

The plow I had wrestled with in Eng-
land had two wheels on it—one went in
the furrow whilst the other ran on the level
at the side of the furrow. These tend to
steadiness, and made the work comparative-
ly easy. The plow in use here has only one
wheel, a hand one, and at first took a
deal of persuading to keep straight. The
horses had been so used to the work that
they required no guiding, not even to turn
at the end of the furrow. After a few
turns at it, and when I had controlled my
desire to push the plow rather than hold it
upright, I found the work very pleasant.
Harrowing was a simple matter; the oaly
trouble lay in the care necessary to avoid
grazing young trees when working amoasst
them in a young orchard. Many trees are
spoiled by careless or too zealous harrow-
ing. Rather than risk spoiling a tree. let
the ground go unharrowed—forking it over
if necessary.

FIRST CROPS

A reference to the government pam'phiet
on potato culture and the making of sev-
cral notes therefrom prepared me for the
work of planting patatoes. I followed the
instructions closely, even to soaking the sced
in a solution of corrosive sublimate for zhe
prevention of scab—a most excellent pre-
caution,

That pamphlet gave no suggestions for
the prevention of the backache that follosv-
ed on the stooping to place the seed pota-
toes in the furrows. I think this is ¢
most painful work on the farm, and I took
good care to avoid it in subsequent years,
paying Chinese or others to do it whilsc [
went about other more congenial and often
better-paying work, which they could net
do without a lot of experience or, explaca-
tion.

I planted only two varieties, one to }!;?1‘-
vest early and so secure the best price tor
early potatoes, and a second for a late o
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main crop for winter use. My selections
were Farly Rochester Rose and Uncle Sam.

My first piece of luck came with the
early potatoes. The winter had been a
rather severe one for this part of the world
«—the worst for a number of vears. It
caught a lot of people unprepared; they had
not taken sufhcient precautions towards the
protection of the stored potatoes. The frost
destroyed a lot, with the result that pota-
toes became expensive and seed potatoes very
scarce; as a consequence the price of very
carly potatoes ruled high, with the result
that I obtained the record price of $90.00
(about eighteen pounds sterling) for the
first ton I had ready. The two and a half
acres of early potatoes I had that year real-
ized over $800.00. Jersey and the other
Channel Islands could not beat that. Be-
fore the summer was out potatoes were sell-
ing at the normal price of from $15 to $20
a ton,

LAYING OUT THE ORCHARD—VARIETIES
PLANTED

As the result of many enquiries made by
letter to the government, orchardists, nur-
serymen, etc., I selected two varieties of
apple trees to plant, King of Tompkins
County as the permanent tree, and
Wealthy as the temporary or filler, On
the Island the former takes from eight to
ten vears to mature, whilst the latter takes
only about four years; for this reason, and
to ensure some early returns, I decided to
plant Kings in the odd rows, 1, 3, 5, 7, etc.,
«:md the Wealthies in the even rows; then
In ten years’ time, when the Kings requir-
ed more room, the Wealthies could be cut
down, and the latter would by that time
have given five or six years of their best.
The advantage of growing few varieties lies
n being able to ship or market more
easily.  One may get an order for a large
number of apples of any one name, and at
A good price, whilst a small price is always
offered for mixed varieties. For local use
or sale, as distinct from a distant market,

was advised to plant a few trees of
several varieties,

In selecting the King as the main apple
of the orchard T was led by the facts that
't was a very strong and healthy grower
and good bearer, the apple coloring well
and keeping sound far into the winter, and

that i (!id especially well on the soil in
my district,

3
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For planting a small orchard for local
or home use, two or even three-vear-old
trees are advised; but in setting out a large
orchard where the trees are not likely to
receive such particular care as in a small
orchard, one-year-old trees are the rule.

By the way, though the Wealthies are
not expected to bear for two or three years,
and the Kings for three or four vears, I
was surprised to find that both varieties.
came into bearing the second summer,
showing quite a lot of bloom. I removed
nearly all, leaving here and there one to.
come along, on the strongest trees, just to.
see what they would be like. .

The laying out was not a very difhcult
matter. I got a lot of laths, limewashed
them so that they could be very readily
seen at a distance, and put one of these
where each tree was to go, sighting and
spacing carefully. The distances were laid
out by means of a long, narrow board.
When plowing in the spring in prepara-
tion for the planting I had plowed away
from where the stakes, or treces, would go,
so that the trees would be in the hollow
or furrows; then in the autumn or fall I
would plow towards the trees so that they
would be on the higher land during the wet
season and on the lower land during the
dry season, for the first year of their
existence.

The digging of the holes was the next
process. These we took carc to make at
least four feet across and two feet deep.
When planting the trees we rcturned a
couple of shovels of top soil to the hole, so
that the roots rested on the growing soid,
and were careful to make the tree firm.
One difficulty presented itself when re-
placing a stake by a tree. To remove a
stake, dig a hole, and then be sure of put-
ting the trec in the spot where the stake
had been, needed a special contrivance.
This was found in a piece of board wich
a notch in the middle, a hole at one end,
and a peg at the other end (Fig. 5).

. S FIG 5.
o LN °.
®EC NOTCH . "o

The notch was placed against the stake,
the peg was driven into the ground, and
another peg driven through the hole into
the ground. The hole in the board being
a little larger in diameter than the peg
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that was driven through it allowed of the
hiting of the board without disturbing the
pey; the board was lifted and swung
round on the other peg, the stake was re-
moved and the hole was dug, then the
board was swung back again, the hole go-
ing over the peg.  This left the notch
showing just where the tree trunk should
Test.
SPRAYING AND PRUNING

"Fhe following winter I gave the young
trees a good spraying, taking care that
growth was quite dormant and that the
spray was not too severe. Here again the
government pamphlets come to my aid,
giving very complete information on the
subject.  Before spraying I pruned off all
the superfluous branches, leaving only the
four or five required; the pruned wood
was then raked together and burned. The
only pest I was troubled with in the new
orchard was the tent caterpillar and the
green aphis. A few hours for two or three
days in the scason were enough in which
to collect the “tents”; they are usually on
the extreme ead of a branch. I cut off the
picce, causing it to drop into a bucket of
smixed parafin oil and water. Spraying
settled the aphis.

‘The pruning troubled me. I was afraid
te do 1t myself and was ashamed to em-
ploy a man, so thought, “Well, T must
learn it, and the sooner the better.” With
that [ made several visits to nurserymen,
orchardists, ete,, taking notes, and extend-
ing my reading, taking in Bailey’s pruning
book.  This soon instilled confidence and
induced me to experiment. I commenced
carefully, not cutting too deeply or too often,
and pot a couple of experienced men to
visit me at different times to see how I was
progressing.  Their verdict  was in my
favor. They added that I was too care-
ful and that I should have taken off a little
more wood. That was soon remedied.

AFTER CULTIVATION OF ORCHARD
©One would have thought that the vexed

question of clean cultivation for orchards.

would have been well threshed out by this
time, now that so many bearing orchards
are in existence, but 1 found that there was,
and is yet, a great difference of opinion on
the subject. Onec of the farmers in the
district lost five hundred three or four-
year-old apple trees last winter from no
apparent cause. He attributed it to the
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clean cultivation causing too “prolonged
growth, the sap being still up in the (ree
when the frosts of mid-winter came. Thjg
meant that the tree was far more suscep-
tible to damage from the frost than if the
sap had gone down.

To meet this case I had recourse to more
reading and enquiries, with the result that
I decided to strike a “mean” by planting
clover in the young orchard, cutting it
once the following summer for the cows,
and again as a mulch, letting it lie on the
ground the second time, doing the same a
second summer, then in the succeeding
autumn or fall plow it under as manure.
By that time it would have made good
root growth and would thus lead to the

greater aeration and breaking-up of the
soil.

PLANTING STRAWBERRIES

Having read of the great value of this
crop I set about preparations for growing
about an acre of it as an experiment,
hoping if successful to enlarge it to several
acres, Before going too far I made sure
that I should be able to secure the neces-
sary pickers when the time came for that
work. I found that two settlements _of
Indians lived in the vicinity, one a mile
away and the other about two miles off.

Then as to a market for the be.rries [
joined the Fruit-growers'’ Association of
Victoria. It would take all the berries I
could grow.

These points being settled I had recourse
to my usual “pamphlets’” and correspon-
dence, resulting in a decision to grow the
Magoon strawberry, it being a medium-
sized berry, good grower and cropper, of
good flavor and consistency, and above all
a good shipper, or keeping berry, one t}mt
would hold up for a day or two after Pldf'
ing and would stand the journey to mar-
ket by road, rail or boat. _

More correspondence led to the finding
of a man who would have eight to e
thousand young plants for sale. ~ Thex
were to be runners (or young plants) from
plants that had not yet fruited. The run-
ners made by plants that have fruited are
supposed to possess less vitality, consltttu':
tion, etc. I had the ground double Pdo‘g"’
ed, the ordinary plow being followe }0)-
the deep, or subsoil, plow, then ver)"“ﬂc
roughly harrowed, not a weed or a sto
showing.
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I would have liked to have had it under-
drained, but there was no time for that,
and as it had a fair slope I let it go, think-
ing that I could supplement the natural
drainage by small surface drains if neces-
sary during the rainy season.

As my young plants would all reach me
on the same day I wanted to get them all
planted soon after so-as to get. full ad-
vantage of the growing season and avoid
anv drying out of the roots. This latter
was avoided to an extent by heeling-in the
plants—that is, digging a small trench,
placizg the roots of the plants in it, and
covering up the roots with soil.

Just then the sawmill was closed down
for a few days for repairs, consequently the
Chinese laborers were idle; I secured a
number of them and instructed them how
I wanted the planting done. I got a lot of
string and a number of small sticks each eigh-
teen inches long for the purpose of measur-
ing the distance between plants. Each stick
was tapered at one end so that it could be used
for digging a hole in the soft earth in which
to spread out the roots; other sticks three
feet long were provided for measuring the
distance between the rows, the string be-
ing stretched from end to end. The rows
were made so that they ran north and
south—this to secure the maximum of sun-
liht on the plants during the growing
season,  Fortunately north and south also
assisted the surface draining. The China-
men proved apt pupils, making a fine and
quick job of the planting.

Whilst on the subject of strawberries I
might add that they exceeded my expecta-
tions of profit. The land seemed just right
for them, not too exposed to late frost nor
to the too early sunlight, and securing the
full :{dvantage of the afternoon sun. The
€xperiment was so successful that I plant-
ed a second acre and intended to extend to
at least five acres, that being as much as
I thought 1 could conveniently handle.

ONION CULTURE

Amongst the many books and pamphlets
I read was one on “Onijon Culture,” that
greatly took my fancy by reason of the
lafge profits, easy raising, etc.; onions were
selling in the winter at eight cents a pound.

knew I had the right soil, some that
had been used in growing of vegetables
for many years, and started in to prepare
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this soil for onions, giving it very exten-
sive working, levelling it and fining it

down with very fine harrows until it was

just right. I bought the best seed obtain-
flble, three varieties for experiment, got it
in early and then kept the wheel hoe busy.

I had a great crop of large, clean onions.
Breaking the tops down late in August I
pulled them early in September, so as to
get them dried before the rains came. To
keep them I prepared a frost-proof house,
stringing hay wire from side to side on
staples; then just before the rains I gath-

-ered the onions, bunched them and hung

the bunches over the wires to prevent
mould, knowing that the onions were not
as dry as they should be. If I could keep
the onions in good condition until Febru-
ary or March I would get the top prices
of the year. Soon after that time onions
would be coming in from Australia and
prices would go down, whilst selling them
in the autumn meant only two or three
cents a pound.

They kept well for a month or so, then
they began to show signs of going mouldy,
even though I had done all I knew, air-
ing the house on warm, dry days, etc. Sece-
ing that to keep them was to court big if
not total loss, I sold them at the lower
price. This made them take second place
to strawberries and resulted in my drop-
ping them from the expected three or four
acres to a half-acre patch.

PEAS, BEANS, AND OTHER VEGETABLES

Chinese grow the majority of the vege-
tables sold in Victoria. They rent land,
make gardens, raise vegetables and peddle
them all over the city in two large baskets
hanging to a pole balanced on the shoul-
der. There were no Chinese gardens near
my little town, which contained quite a
large white population that had up to t‘hxs
existed mainly on canned vegetables, varici
with an occasional treat of fresh vegetables
at high cost from Victoria. B

These conditions led me to the raising
of peas, beans, cauliflower, celery, etc., hop-
ing to sell them to the local store for re-
tailing to the neighborhood, as I had neither
time nor inclination to peddle.

The market did not materialize. 1 sup-
pose the various women folk had got so
used to the tinned stuff and to the casy

preparation for the table—no peeling,
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scraping, washing and slicing, just a jab
of a can-opener—that they did not wish to

change altogether, or sufficiently to make -

it worth my while to grow the vegetables
for the few odd times that they would
fancy them, Thus the vegetables went
the way of the onions—small area -for
cultivation. Meanwhile the cows and pigs
profited; they ate up the surplus peas,
beans, etc. The beans were both String

(Scarlet Runner or French beans we call
them at home) and Broad beans. I found
that very few people out here even knew
the Broad or Windsor bean. I could get
hardly any sale for them. Only two families
ate them—these families were out from
England; the Canadian proper and the
American Canadian did not take to them
at all. '

* Cabbage was a great exception. Every-
body ate it fresh, because no one had can-
ned it, I expect; anyhow it was a good crop
to grow, so I put in quite a lot and did
very well on it that year, but the following
vear I had to cut it out, owing to the ad-
vent of some Chinese gardeners who had
set up business and were peddling.

PEARS, PLUMS, CHERRIES, RASPRERRIES,

ETC.

The old orchard contained several pear,
plum and cherry trees, and there was a
large patch of raspberries growing in the
middle of the market garden. 1 took great
carc of thesc trees and plants, spraying,
pruning, cleaning and cultivating them,
only to find that the trees were not so pro-
fitable as apple trees, and that the rasp-
berries' were unsuitable for shipping any
distance; I did not know the variety, but
they proved too soft—picking a pailful re-
sulted in half a pail of juice,

" The Cuthbert raspberry is recommended
as a good shipper. By the way, I trans-
planted the raspberry patch to one end
of the garden; it was too much in the way
of horse labor and cast too much shade.

DAIRY AS A MAINSTAY

The result of my various efforts at mak-
ing or keeping a market decided me to keep
the cows as a mainstay. They proved ex-
cellent value, cach cow bringing in close
on an average of nine dollars a month, as
well as supplving the house with the best
of cream and milk and the pigs with plenty

British Columbia Magazine

of separated milk. They also kept the paid
labor going during the winter.
APPLES, STRAWBERRIES, POTATOES, pics
AND CHICKENS

The aboye were the final selection of
main and side lmf:s; I valued them in the
order named. Five acres of strawberries
against a thousand apple trees, I think I
would prefer the former crop, seeing that
the work 1s not so hard and that the most
of it takes place within a short time, cul-
tivating from April to June, picking, pack-
ing and marketing during June and July,
then a few odd days during the late sum-
mer and early autumn to cut the runners
and cultivate again. I will give the figures
as to profits of the various crops, etc., to-
wards the end of the story.

Strawberry plants are good for three to
four years, though I had seen excellent
berries and a fair-sized crop taken off a
patch that had been in bearing for fve
years, As a rule, after three crops have
been taken off the plants should be plowed
under and the ground used for some other
crop, preferably potatoes, it being a root
crop and one that would keep the ground
clean by much hoeing. Strawberries could
be planted again after one year of pota-
toes, though I would prefer to grow pota-
toes two years; then in the autumn plant
fall rye, and in the following spring plow
it in and plant the strawberries. This
makes potatoes a necessity. They are also
a fairly easy crop to raise, and give very
good returns.

The growing of potatoes necessitated the
provision of some place in which to store
the winter supply and the seed for the fol-
lowing year. The prevailing method is the
making of pits. The drawback of this
system is that the pits cannot be opened n
very severe weather when the price of pota-
toes very often takes a quick rise. I pre-
fer to store them in a frost-proof buildin:
where one can get in and bag a ton ot =
just when the price is good. Storing then:
in pits means opening the pits when every
grower is doing so, with the result that the
price goes down quickly. To make m¥
frost-proof shed I had only to complett? one
that was available. It required an 1nu1ci‘
coating—that is, a ceiling and double wails
so that sawdust could be held between ¢
roof and ceiling and between the two st
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of walls. I also had to put in a sound
oor. This was all done with a cheap or
culled lumber and during wet days.

The experience of four years, growing
potatoes, leads me to advise the selling of
all potatoes off the field, bagging and cart-
ing them straight away, thus saving the
labor of second handling, retaining for win-
ter storage the seed required for the fol-
lowing year, and as many other potatoes as
the frost-proof building will hold—in my
case it was about twelve tons.

A packing shed had to be provided for
the strawberries and had to be built close
to the patch. It was an ordinary closed
shed without windows, but with a folding
door which remained open all day during
the picking season. Before buying the
farm I saw some fifty pairs of ventilating
shutters for sale in a Victoria second-hand
shop. I bought them thinking they would
be very useful on the farm by-and-bye.
“They came in very useful for ventilating the
strawberry shed, the stables, the potato
house, chicken and pig houses.

During the winter I used the straw-
berry packing shed as a storehouse for the
horse rake and hoeing machine.

MARKETING

The milk was separated, the cream being
sent to the creamery, the secretary sending
me a statement soon after the end of each
month showing the quantity of cream re-
ceived from me and its value, and a cheque
for the prior month’s cream accompanying
the statement. Calves and pigs were sold
for cash to the local butcher, as also were
any time-expired cows that had ceased to
be profitable as milkers.

The local store bought every other pro-
duct on the farm except the young and
very old chickens. Chinamen were my
best customers for these.

Eggs, fruit and potatoes, in any quan-
tity, and all other vegetables, though not in
large quantities, were taken in exchange
for coupons by the store; the coupons were
in their turn accepted by the store as cash
‘when selling goods to me. In this way
'vou got the best obtainable prices for your
produce, the store giving you the actual
retail price, relying for its profit on sales
t0 vou in exchange for the coupons. Of
«course, I sold no more to the store than I
wished. Requiring cash, I sold to cash cus-
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tomers. I found all I needed in the mas-
ters of the vessels that called for lumber,
and in the storekeepers of the busy mining
town of Ladysmith, only seven miles off by
tran.

The “store” is a shop that sells pretty
well everything. You will have to ask for
something very much out of the way to get
the reply, “We have not got it, but we can
have it for you tomorrow; we will long-
distance phone for it right now.”

In the one order I have ranged from
lumber, gate hinges, nails, saws, pills, fly-
paper, groceries, Ssewing cotton, razors,
paint, harness, books and stationery, horse,
cow, chicken and pig feed, to porous plas-
ters and chocolates.

I tried ordering things for myself from
Vancouver and Victoria, but found it no
cheaper, even though I secured five and ten
per cent. discount for cash. The store was
able to make even by their trade discount
and cheaper freight. They ran their own
freight boat,

The mice and rats that always frequent
barns and stables were responsible for the
spoiling of most of the sacks in which the
feed for the animals had been received.
This meant that I had to buy sacks for the
potatoes, an expense which led me to make
provision for the storing of a few tons of
feed in some way that would prevent the
rats and mice eating the feed and spoiling
the sacks. Another shed, shelving stand-
ing away from the walls and tin nailed
around the uprights, both above and below
the shelving, met the difficulty.

The tin was cut out of parafin oil tins
and was nailed on so that it stood out
about six inches at right angles all around
the uprights. This and five very busy cats
did the work so well that T had no more
sacks with holes in them, and must have
saved quite a lot of feed as well. The cats
never troubled the chickens.

SOIL

No doubt but that good soil is a very
useful asset on a farm, but it is not alto-
gether a necessity provided that the soil on
the farm be not too bad at the beginning.
Green manuring and plenty of cultivation
will lighten the heavy soil and at the same

time increase its plant food value.
A light soil can also be improved by
green manuring and ~cultivation  whilst
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loading heavy soil on to it. Marling, it is
termed in England, will soon give it
weight.  Of course this means time and
labor, but there is not much of it to do,
and it can be done when other work is
not pressing.

The fact that some crops, such as apples,
grow better on light soil, whilst others,
pears for instance, do better on heavy soils,
helps one over the disappointment of not
finding a farm composed entirely of deep
loam. Light soil is the very best for
chickens.

LARBOR

The absence of suitable labor is sup-
posed to be a great drawback to farming
in this country. I suppose it is—the papers
say so; but I have not found it so. I
expect it is because I have been favorably
located; but then I have myself to thank
for it. I made “labor” one of my threc
essentials when looking for a farm, the
others  being  “markets” and “transport
facilities.” I could always get all the
labor I was prepared to pay for, though
I had to pay rather more than one was
used to paying in England; but then again
I was receiving rather more for my pro-
duce.

Here T would like to stray from my
story to say that 1 prefer to live in an
expensive  country, one in which labor,
clothing, food, rent, ectc., are all high—
that is, high in comparison with England.
Things may be more expensive, but then
you are getting better prices for your pro-
duce or vour work, or better interest on
vour capital or savings. I found that it
rather more than righted itself, whether
onc was producing—that is, working ecither
on the farm or elsewhere—or had retired
and was living on the interest of capital.
Three per cent. is good interest on gilt-
edge security in England; seven and eight
per cent. s usual on first mortgages cover-
ed by fire insurance out here, whilst fifteen
to twenty per cent. is obtainable on safe
security, such as sales of agrcement, stock
in business houses, etc.

To revert to my story: when I took
over the farm I had one Chinaman at
$40.00 a month. He fed himself. I pro-
vided a shack in which he lived. As soon
as [ got things going and had mapped out
my improvement work, I increased my
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labor department to two Chinks, then ¢
four, and within the first vear to five
Chinamen. During the second year | laid
off two of them early in the year and the
other two late in that year, so that | ran
the farm for the last year and a half with
one permanent helper, employing extra
labor whc;n needful, such as Indian women
for bagging _ potatoes, thinning  apples,
strawberry picking and hoeing, and their
menkind for the cutting of firewood, clear-
ing of land, etc.

Naturally, but mainly from a point of
sentiment, I would have preferred white
Jabor, but as a matter of business I found
that white labor was too expensive. A
Chinaman cost a dollar to a dollar and a
halt a day of ten working hours, and no
bother as to his food or housing, and no
responsibility, moral or other, as to his
health or illness. If he became ill be would
go off to Chinatown and get repaired
there, returning to the ranch again when
in working order. A white man costs at
least two dollars a day, with certainly less
than ten working hours, and all the bother
of his food, etc. Another point in favor
of the employment of colored labor: our
winters out here, though not very cold, are
often very wet; in such weather one would
hesitate to ask a white man to work out-
side.  There is no need to ask a China-
man; he goes out as-a matter of course.
A white man has a very natural and laud-
able wish to improve himself. If he sees
a chance of getting better wages he takes
it. This gives the employment of white
labor on farms a very irregular character
and results in your having to spend a great
deal of your time in instructing the suc-
cession of help. The employment and the
rate of wage do not vary so much in the
case of colored labor. No doubt in course
of time things will right themselves, but
at the present the Chinaman is most useful
to the farmer.

There are four kinds of colored.lab?r
—Chinese, Japanese, Indians or Sn.va,sn-
and Hindus. Of these general opinion
favors the Chinaman as a farm laborer.
As a rule he has been working on the land
in his own country and takes to the wo'rk
naturally. They are said to be generally
honest, zealous, and loyal to the employer:
I found those I emploved to be all .th.:s
and more. My experience has been mainly



The Story of a Retired Officer’s Farming on Vancouver Island 730

confined to white labor and Cbinese, al-
though I have employed both waash and
Hindus on temporary work. The Siwash
is lazy, very lazy. The women are, so to
sav. the best men, and will work hard and
well. They make ideal strawberry pick-
ers and baggers of potatoes. It is safe to
employ the men Siwash to cut cordwood
where they work by the piece—that is, so
much money for so much work perform-
ed, taking any time, little or much; but
vou have to be sure to subject their work
to a rigid inspection. They are not simple,
to say the least.

The Hindu is placed at the bottom of
the class. He 1s the poorest worker, the
laziest, the least loyal, and zeal is a strange
word to him,

The Jap I know nothing of, and from
what I have heard from those that have
employed him I am in no hurry to make
his acquaintance. General report has it
that he makes a good house servant, a good
workman when working for himself, an
indifferent worker as an employee, and is
a very bumptious individual.

A review of the labor question as ap-
plied to farming confirms me in the opinion
that for the present the Chinaman is an
casy No. 1. One word of advice—do not
abuse a Chinaman. Talk quietly to him;
vou will make a much better impression
than if you were to bully him. Trust him,
altogether or not at all, and allot him a
small piece of ground as a garden in which
to raise the peculiar Chinese vegetables he
affects.

The Jap soon acquires English; the
Hindu is slower, the Chinaman slower
still, whilst the Siwash is the slowest of
the crowd, unless he happens to have had
a white father.

I found language a difficulty at first
with my Chinaman, though he had worked
on the farm for five years before I bought
it. My predecessor did most of the
peddling, leaving the Chinaman to work
on the land, thus the Chinaman did not
h‘ave many opportunities of improving his
English. " This difficulty of language led
to a slight trouble one day. We were
working together on some drainage; he
had finished his task, and asked me whether
he might perform another part of the
work. T replied, “Yes, go ahead, go
ahead.” He threw down his shovel and

R

putting on a most forbidding look, said,
“Me no likee, me no likee.” “You ao
. ’ . g
likee what?” “Me no likee; you say ‘Go
to hell; go to hell.”” It took quite a lnt
of explanation to smooth matters over.

MARKETS

This is a matter of great importance.
Nothing hurts a farmer more than, aftes
going to all the expense and labor of rajs-
ing a crop, to find he cannot sell it, or can
only sell it at a small profit, or perhaps at
a loss.

I found no difficulty, favorably located
as I was, in disposing of everything [
raised, locally, at a good profit, with the one
exception of strawberries. The five-sixths
of an acre that I had, produced about 4%
to 5 tons of berries. One and a half tons
disposed of the local demand; the balance
was sent to the Victoria Fruit-growers”
Association, which charged me the usual
10 per cent. commission and freight. I
did not like the idea of paying this com-
mission, and cast about for another mac-
ket, finding it in the stores of Ladysmith,
where I sold the berries the following year
at a better price, no commission and no
freight to pay, netting me an addition of
$150.00 on the crop.

In view of the extra acre I planted, and
of the two or more acres I intended to
plant, I made further enquiries and found
that I could depend on other towns to take
the berries at a good price—Nanaimo o
the Island and Vancouver City on the
Mainland.

TRANSPORT

Most of the farming land of the Island
lies within the E. & N. Railway belt, that
is, within the lands lying on either side of
the railway—Iland that was ceded to the
railway company by the government. This
being so, very few of the farms are at any
great distance from the railway, yet the
mile or two extra, and the return, takes
up valuable time, therefore try to get close
to the railway station or depot.

The sight of a man driving past my
farm, from three to five mil‘cs back, to .tilc
station, wharf, store, post ofhce, blacksml‘th,
etc., used to make me feel sorry for him,
but equally pleased that T was better oft
in that matter., Hauling a load.of pro-
duce or freight five or six miles and
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returning to the farm makes a large inroad

on a day’s werk.

BOOKS

Here and there throughout this story
1 have mentioned books and pamphlets that
have been useful to me. Below is a list
of them: Fream’s “Principles of Agricul-
ture” (brought from England); Bailey’s
“Principles of Fruit-growing” (local) ;
Bailey’s “Principles of Vegetable-growing”
(local) ; ‘Bailey’s “Pruning Book” (local).
British Columbia Government pamphlets
on dairy, pigs, poultry, feeds, horsing, test-
ing cows, improving stock, care and culture,
ctc., of orchards, spraying, potato culture,
alfalfa culture, marketing, grading, pack-
ing of fruit, vegetables, etc., and in fact
.on everything pertaining to farming.

The above contain pretty well all the
information one needs, and in such lan-
ruage as to be casily made use of. Especi-
ally so is this the case with the government
publications.

SOCIAL AND SPORTING

©f these I cannot speak very fully, be-
cause I was a very busy man for most of
the time I was on the farm—busy but not
too hard worked—vet I found time to at-
tend a few picnics, go swimming, boating,
fishing, motoring, and driving in the sum-
mer.  Tennis was also an attraction which
I resisted.  In the winter I made sure of
being at every dance. We had about
tifteen during the season, several of them
very "high tone” affairs. One was made
an occasion for the employment of a special
train to bring up a couple of hundred
dancers from Victoria. Then there were
concerts and card parties, an occasional
theatre visit to Victoria (again 1 resisted
cut into too much work), with a little,
very little skating.  Of course, there was
shooting, or hunting as it is termed out
bere, when one could confidently look to-
wards bagging a few pheasants, grouse,
quail or duck, or packing a deer home on
ane’s back.

The fishing deserves a few words. [
had the nicest bit of trout-fishing in the
dam.  You could stand on it and cast a
fly into the stream, getting many a rise
and a few fish, but descend to baiting with
the lowly worin and you would catch a
dozen in no time.

To add to the social attractions for
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young men and to keep them out of the
saloons, the lumber company built 3 large
recreation building, containing a large and
very excellent gymnasium, fine bowling
alleys, billiard room, reading room, et
The gymnasium made a first-class ball-
room, the floor being specially built for
this purpose at large expense, whilst 32
theatre hall made a spacious supper room.

To complete the aids towards sociability
we had the long-distance and local tele-
phone, over which evening parties were ar-
ranged and much gossip exchanged.

CONCLUDING NOTES

To sum up my advice on farming:

1. Keep down expenses.

2. Do everything you can for yourself,
rather than pay-others for doing it.

3. Do not grudge paying for labor; it
is the best investment you can make on a
farm, provided that the labor be well
directed, either towards profit-making or
permanent improvement of the farm.

Now as to the money results of the
farming:

Strawberries realized about $700.00 te
$800.00 net per acre.

Potatoes varied greatly with me. 'The
first year, owing to the previous hard win-
ter, it came to something like $400.00 an
acre, the next year to about $200.00, which
is, I think, a good average.

Cows—About $9.00 per month per
cow.

Pigs—1I kept three brood sows; they had
two broods a year. The numbers varied
of course, but the profit last year was very
close to $500.00. .

Chickens—Keeping a small ﬂock‘ of
about 60 or 70 laying hens resulted in a
profit of about $200.00; a lot of the feed
was found on the farm. ‘

Apples—I had about 120 bearnng trecs.
I cut down about fifty of these on account
of disease; the remainder made about
$250.00. )

Pears, plums, cherries, raspberries, etc.
produced only about $100.00. I had no'i
many of these; I expected the new orchare
to produce $2.00 a tree next year and to
improve each year rapidly until in rhrc‘c
or four years’ time I could expect at Jeast
$8.00 net from each tree, making about
$8,000 on the 10 acres.

Horses, with man, wagon or plow, ¢t¢
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were hired out at times, bringing $6.00 a
dav.

After working the farm for three and a
ha!f vears I found that I had improved it,
ac well as making all living expenses, to
the extent of about $5,000; all this with-
out the expenditure of a penny of my own
private means—solely on the money made
by the farm itself during that time. When
[ nnally closed my books on selling the
farm 1 had the whole of my private means
for the three and a half years lying to my
credit at the bank, whilst I had the im-
provements of the farm to show for my
work. No doubt as to its improvement;
the fact that I sold it to a practical farmer
for nearly six times what I paid for it
voes to show that it was improved. See
what this means, looking at it from an-
o:her point. I worked the farm for three
and a half years; when I sold it I cast up
myv accounts for the whole term and found
that I was over £3,000 (fifteen thousand
Jollars) better off at the finish of my
farming than I was at the beginning, as
well as having met all house and other
expenses of family and self. This meant
that I was playing at farming, and re-
ceiving pay for doing so, at the rate of
£1.000 a vear. I don’t suppose that I
would have made £1,000 a year if I had
continued farming, but I did confidently
look forward. to making good wages, all
expenses, and from 20 per cent. to 30 per
ceni. on the capital invested, taking the
farm at its current value and not at the
price I paid for it.

Note that I sold it to a practical far-
mer and not to a novice. This makes good
my assertion that the farm is well worth
the money [ received for it, if not worth
more. 1f T were going farming tomorrow
I would be delighted to buy the farm back
at the same price, plus a valuation for any
mmprovements the new man makes.

\Why did T leave it? Family reasons—
1y ”Th(?l‘.
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On going over this it reads as if I
had w mked very hard, too hard. Well, so
I did during the first year or so, much
harder than there was need to do. There
is no necessity for hard work. After a
time I found that I could relegate all the
really hard physical work to the China-
man. He was younger and he was better
able to do it, being used to such work. 1
also found that a number of disagreeable
jobs could be shouldered by him, leaving
me plenty to do, but of a light and more
agreeable nature. Why keep a horse and
do a horse’s work? There is plenty of
work in the managing and assisting, with-
out encroaching on the actual laborer’s
section.

During the latter half of my farming
life I never turned out before seven in the
summer and eight in the winter, and in-
variably finished about four in the after-
noon.

As a last word, I wish to say why I
liked the country, and why I should ad-
vise retired officers who wish to farm or
who do not wish to farm to come out
here.

First, the climate; T might have written
first, second, and third, the climate. It is
the best climate I have experienced, and
that after being all over the world during
thirty vears’ service.

Second, the flag; not altogether from a
sentimental point of view, but from the
fact that the country is run, governed, ete.,
as a British one.

Third, the freedom from conventional-
ity; vou can do as you please in your own
sweet way; what work you like, in what
clothes vou like, when you like, as you
like, all in a law-abiding, cheerful way.

Fourth, the sport of shooting and fish-
ing, being both good and inexpensive.

Fifth, the fact that there are many re-
tired officers, both naval and military, on
the Island, and that the majority of its
people are British, very British.



Lumbér and LOC&]. COIOI‘

ROSS the C. P. R, tracks into
the Hastings Mill yard and you
traverse twenty degrees of longi-
tude and step into the timeless

East. In all America it would be hard to find
a scene more picturesque than that which
you may sec every day upon the wharves
of the Hastings Mill, where the East is
loading ships with lumber for the South.

This is what you will see: In the back-
ground two big ships—a sea-worn tramp
stcamer and a lofty-masted, slender-spar-
red sailing vessel. In the middle distance
turbans and pigtails loading them with
Jumber. In the foreground more pigtails
and turbans piling more lumber.

Sit down where the kindly sun throws
the mantle of his good-nature over you,
and where you get the healing smell of the
aromatic lumber piles.

A tall brown Sikh is working nearby
piling planks and singing the songs of a
far country. The Sikhs make of their
songs good comrades and drone them all
day at their work. Ballads of war and
hunting they are, and therefore good com-
pany for the soldier Sikhs. There is a
romance about these dark men who wear
turbans, and the lizard-faced yellow men.
Truly the necessity of getting a job and
the exigencies of a new country make
strange bedfellows. Here are high-caste
Sikhs  working with low-caste  Chinese
coolies and only the length of a sixteen-
foot plank between them.

The Orientals are intoxicated with the
lust of personal gain. They wonder at the
wages paid, for over there where they
came from a day’s wage was what any of
their white fellow-workers, the Canadian
and English mill hands, threw away in a
single night on beer or whiskey.

Resting lightly as a canoe on the water,
the lascivious tides nuzzling her plates, a
big four-masted German bark lies with
her stern to the wharf. Men talk much
abput the sea-beauty of the ancient clipper-
ship—her light modelling and her gracious

- lines.  But compared with ships like this
262

packet, the old clipper ship was a Singa-
pore junk, She possesses every seduciion
of beauty, every grace of form and fascina-
tion of character that a vessel can have.
If you go down to the wharf and look at
her you will see for yourself. Her vards
are squared, her sails are gasketed, and her
gear i1s not in very seamanly shape, but
the long, slow violin curves of her hull
and her sky-ascending masts denote he
character. '

The lumber is travoyed into the holds
over the ship’s stern in what seems at first
a slow way of loading. The stuff is
dragged by a rope up a wooden trough
from the wharf, and from the stern rail
forward along a causeway built of tim-
bers and planks, to the ship’s hatches. The
tramway carries the lumber over the roofs
of the vessel’s houses. Of course, a don-
kev engine pulls the rope.

The first time vou see this method of
loading yvou think it must be slow. But
watch the thing working for ten minutes
and you will see lumber piles as big as
houses melting away and disappearing
over the ship’s stern. It is a case of the
ants who carried away each a grain of corn
and soon emptied the granary. It looks as
if this ship and the Norwegian tramp
steamer were going to empty the lumber
vard. Still, T think some longshoreman, if
he whetted his brains and went to work,
could devise a quicker way of loading
The little bark which lately loaded a caru
of lumber at this wharf for England hai
a big iron door in her stern near the water-
line, through which the lumber was wkui
in, and the lumber ships you may sec 't
the St. Lawrence River invariably inu
their cargoes in this way. _

The ship at the wharf, later, in w¢
bright calm of the April evening, i ke
the etching of a ship, running and :\‘f<l11'{'
ing rigging, every rope yarn, clear the
hard light. Imagine, if you can, the shup
at sea, with all her canvas set, a Wi'®
pavilion in the velvet twilight. o

The steamer at the same whart [ixes
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32 Pocket Kodak

So simple as to be readily understood and operated by
the beginner; so efficient that he does not outgrow it.

Pictures Post Card size (34 x 5)2), Price $20.00.

CANADIAN KODAK CO. LLIMITED
Cutalogue free at the dealers TORONTO, CANADA

or by mail.
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her lumber overside with her derrick dooms
in the usual way, and drops it down her
hatches. The tramp steamers, more than
all other craft that plough the windy fields
of the sea, have character. Nearly always
they are disreputable, foul and frou.fsy.
Generally, however, under the outer grime
and raffle, you will find if you adventure
vourself down the iron ladders, a clean en-
aine room, and engines that look as if
some money had been spent on them in
every port.

In a day the Hastings mill cuts 225,000
feet of lumber. It is the largest sawmill
in Vancouver and one of the largest 1n
Canada. British Columbia has but one
mill that can cut more board feet in a day.
It is the new Fraser River mill. This
monster could cut, they say, 400,000 feet,
and 1s the biggest in the country.

A Fish Story

OST men,” said my angling
friend, describing a fishing
trip off Vancouver Island,
“hunt the large game of the
seat in her big able launches, but I hunted
in a leaky dory like a dirty dish, manceuvred
by a one-eved fisherman with a wooden leg.
But he knew all the care of a dory amidst
the rolling hills of the sea.

. “Jake, the rum-colored fisherman with
the grafted leg, pulled with short strokes,
and our little dory inched like a water-
beetle over the back of a wave, slopped
down into the uneasy hollow, and crept

¢

up the next azure slope sideways like a -

crab. The coast of British Columbia swam
m the sun.

“Suddenly the dory was in the midst of
a school of smelt, the water was whipped
nto plumy snow by myriads of the tiny
tish.  Through them flashed a shark like
a grey ghost, half a hundredweight of
wickedness poured into a slender mould,
turning himselt over and over to mouth
the ephemeride of the sea.

"I looked at my tackle, which was very
light, T felt like a man hunting bear with
a 22 rifle.  However, as the dirty dory
mounted slowly over the watery hills, I

Tod

Stock

Ranches

E specialize in them. We
can get them for you with
from 500 acres of land

and 50 head of cattle and horses, to
properties with 100,000 acres of
Crown Granted land and 10,000 head
of cattle and horses as going concern,

We can satisfy the man who
wants a million-dollar property as
easily as we can the man who is look-
ing for a ten-thousand-dollar one.

Members of our firm have spen:
years at the ranching business and
know it and the country from A to Z.
The benefit of this experience is at the
disposal of intending purchasers, and
always will be at the disposal of our
clients.

We -haven’t any properties that
show exorbitant interest on the prices
asked for them, but we have many
that show from 6 per cent. to 10 per
cent. net,

Hundreds of thousands of acres of
the choicest lands in British Colum-
bia are, and always have been, in the
hands of the cattlemen—some of it
for the past fifty years. Having fh’e
whole country to choose from its
needless to say they picked the best
spots. It’s properties of this class that
we have. We don’t handle anything
that we cannot recommend.

We Solicit Correspondence

Koster & Kerr

205 Carter Cotton Building
Vancouver, B. C.
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W.C4B.

VANCOUVER ISLAND FARMS AND
CHICKEN RANCHES

Nanaimo A few miles from this rapidly-increasing city. A fine farm of 480
acres, 30 cleared and cultivated; good house and barn, and out-

buildings; 12 head of cattle; all implements, tools and vehicles. Price, $30 an acre.
Y

Lad smith 160 acres, 30 cleared and fenced; 900 fruit trees; 12 cows, 2
y horses, 250 pullets; two houses, large barn, outbuildings; tools,
implements and vehicles; half mile from church, school, etc. Price, $63 an acre.

Waterfront; 100 acres, 20 cultivated, nearly all available
BOat Harbour for cultivation; house, large barn, outbuildings; 14 head

of cattle. Price, $8,500.
262 acres, 135 cultivated, 50 slashed ;

| .,Duncan and WCSthOIme 60 head of cattle, 250 sheep, 7

horses, etc.; large range of machinery, full set of implements, tools, vehicles, etc.; house
and furniture; two very large barns, outbuildings, etc. Price, $35,000.

NOte We are specialists in the matter of farming on Vancouver Island, having
farmed there for vears. See the special article on Page 725, this Magazine.

VANCOUVER HOMES

in the city and suburbs. ITach house on our list

Vancouver Homes is personally inspected by an expert before we

place it before the public. 'We have several specially choice homes in Fairview, west
of Granville street, close to the car, and also several in Kitsilano; fully modern, beam
ceilings, panelled, etc.; hot-water heating, all conveniences.

BUILDING LOTS

In and around the city, especially

Vancouver BUIldlng LOts in the districts of Point Grey,
Fairview and Kitsilano.
FIRST MORTGAGES

< On city business and residential
Vancouver F lrSt Mortgages properfy; 7 and 8 per cent. in-
terest, for three to five years; safe title and full fire insurance, providing the two essen-
tials of a good mortgage—security and value.
BRITISH COLUMBIA farms or ranches—dairy, fruit, stock, grain or chickens.
Five to five hundred acres; near the towns, or away in the wilds; mainland, island
or by the sea shore.

WITCOMB, CONWAY & BRETTELL, LIMITED

528 Pender Street West, Vancouver, B.C.

British Agent: W.C. & B., 53 Burton Road, Kingston-on-Thames, Surrey, England
Bankers: Lloyds, London, England, and The Merchants Bank of Canada, Vancouver, B.C.
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AUGUST 28th TO
SEPTEMBER 4th, 1911

—These are the dates to remember—
This is the time of this year to visit the coast

VANCOUVER
EXHIBITION

offers unprecedented opportunities for

Excursions, Holidays, Pleasure
Study, Business, Investments, etc.

Western Canada’s
Big Fair Offers More

money 1n prizes and attractions
than any other fair in Canada
$32,700 in races alone. The New

Stock Pavilion is the Largest in Canada
All our shows are individual Fairs
Horse Show, Cattle Show, Dog Show, Poultry
Show, Flower Show, Cat Show. Exhibitions
of Minerals, Women’s Work, Industries
Automobiles, Shoe Making, Dairy, Frunts
Sheep, Swine, Fish, Lumber, etc.

Thirty High-class Shows on the Skid Road

J. J. MILLER E. J. CLARK H. S. ROLSTON

Prestdent Hon. Treasurer General Manager

Il |
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made my cast and the shark struck.
With a furious rush the fish whirled
away. and the reel squealed under the

leather brake which my thumb was press-
ing upon, I checked him gently. He
swerved and dashed off at right angles.
I checked him again, and he came to the
top, rolling and twisting on the water in a
wild fury, and slashing with his tail until
the sea was beaten into froth for a fathom
around him.

“Did you ever get a shark on light
tackle> He’s the finest sportsman of them
all.  He's a dynamic bundle of muscle
from snout to tail, and he fights just like
a bhulldog. He possesses a fury of life.

“Standing up In the swaying dory, I
did my best, but I expected to lose him.
My tackle was very light, I knew that
if I didn’t keep the rod at the same angle
as the line all the time I would have to
try again. I am going to try again.

“The fish was hooked at three o’clock.
Five found a very tired man still fight-
ing a fish whose energy was not yet burn-
g low,

“"During all this time the wind had been
freshening steadily, though slowly, and the
sea had been rising. The tops of the waves
began to burst in little powderings of
snow. . ‘The. flat-bottomed - dory squirmed

!

~ the baling dish.

and wriggled over the heavy swell as Jake
pulled for the shore.

“In the midst of golden vapors the sun
rocked low and the evening light pow-
dered the sea with soft bronze. The clean
and lively sea wind smelled and tasted
rough and salty.

“From the peak of one of the thousand
water hills in the midst of which the dory
was as a hen coop, the big fish would
flicker in a feather of foam, flash for half
a second in the golden light, dive deep
and rush away while the reel sank and the
drunken dory soared and sank to the heave
of the seas. Next minute the fish would
whirl and dash back toward the dory.
Then he would come to the top again, roll-
ing and twisting and doubling,

“When he got away I was too tired to
care very much; I hardly knew whether
I was standing on my head or on my feet.
The coast of British Columbia, upon which
were falling the deep hues of evening, was
coming out to meet us, and we could hear
the long wash of the surf on the beaches.

The long fight with the shark went back

and back in my mind until it was only a
tradition. On the skyline kelpics and sea-
trolls were busy with smoke and coal
kindling the sunset fire. I got busy with
Violet lights flowed over

the sea.”

Diamonds
quahty and exceptzonal value.
0. B. «,A.LLAN

Imported into Canada duty free.
gems at the lowest of prices.
celled—our reputation has been built upon sterling

You will be gratified with our gems.

581 Granville Street ::

The choiceet of
Our stock is not ex-

VANCOUVER, B.C.

F RASER VALLE

nreful nttent:on pmd to mail inquiries.

Acreage, Farms, Inside Property, Small Holdings
New Westminster Property a Specialty

)rire. Life and Accident Insurance.

NEW WESTMINSTER, B. C.

744 COLUMBIA STREET "WILLIAM McADAM

f

NORTH ARM STEAMSHIP CO., LTD.

l\\ ent\ -one miles ‘of ~tire-rhost magnificent scenery on the West Coast of North Asngcnm.
S.S. Defiance leaves Weekda;s .at 9.15 a.m. and 5.30 p.m.; Sundays at 10. 15 a.mn, and l5 o p.m.
S.S. Roche Pomt leaves Mon;tg!Fri. 10a.m.and 5.30 p.m.; Sat. 2 p.n.; Sun.9.45 a.uLand 5.30 p.m.

Ring up Telephone 2988 and ask us to mall you a Pocket Schedule.
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A Nerve and Brain

Food
Wilson’s
Invalids’ Port

(a la Quina du Perou)

Contains extract of Chinchona
Bark and pure Oporto Wine
in a natural state of combina-
tion in a greater degree than
any other similar product.

Ask Your Doctor Big Bottle

For Fruit and Farm Lands
in the

Fraser

Valle

THE GARDEN OF B.C.

SHERRIFF, ROSE & CO.

650 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C.

Royal Nurseries &
Floral Co. Limited

Best Equipped Nurseries in British
Columbia

Call at our Nurscries and sce our

choice Shrubs of good growth, in splen- -

did condition.

Sce our Rose stock, now in bloom, and
make your sclection from 20,000 rosc
trees: of more than 100 varietics.

Decorations for banquets, weddings,
etc., at shortest notice,

Cut Flowers, Wreaths, Emblems.

A visit to Royal on B. C. Electric
(Eburne Line) will delight you,

Telephones Seymour 1892 and 1893

STORE

786 GRANVILLE STREET
VANCOUVER, B.C.

 DOMIND

ILLUSTRAT,

CO LTD

J”' \‘/ b

MAKERS OF ZINC CUTS
COPPER HALFTONES
ADVERTISING DESIGNS
AND COMMERCIAL
ILLUSTRATIONS
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is interestingly described, as well as the farming

possibilities of the virgin Naas River Valley and
the wonderful mineral resources of the Portland
Canal district. in a handsome illustrated booklet

STEWART

“The Pacific’s Treasure Chest”

entitled

A copy will be mailed free by writing to

The Stewart Land Company

LIMITED
Fifth Street - . Stewart, British Columbia
Pemberton Block - Victoria, British Columbia
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Ladysmith, B.C.

2 seres of No. 1 orchard lund, whish
i¢ clesred, fenced and partly in ind
apples and gmall frait, There i3 8 nive
five-vanmed house whh every meds
convenience, There §5 3 gas fosind
giving a brilliant light and splendid
coaking parpnses. The property iz su-
wated abow see mile’ from Ladysaith
station and i3 in the mids: af beautiind
scenery, facing the bay, There iz ons
Targe fowl house, (wa small fow! house.
incabators; eta The whole for sale
the small price of $2,800, a5 the owrner s
leaving the hand,  Cash, $1,00; balanos

.

arvanged at 7 pes ceun

In Statxonery we
can supply all pos-
sible requirements

STATIONERY CO.

Modal for Excolience, World'y - Fair

THORPE'S

SODA

WATTER Beaton & Hemsworth

Yancauvee, Victoris snd Nam Phone 7221 329 Pender Street West

NHE NEW BOOKS as they are published
go into our Lending Libraries and can be
had by members. Now is the time to join.
Libraries at the following stores:

The Gaskell-()dlum Stationers Limited

879 Cranville Street . - Phone: Seymour 602
m ‘Main Street: < - . - Phons i Seymowr B715

‘The Thomson Statxonery Co. Limited
; Phode: Seymour 3520
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Canadian National Investors

LIMITED

Incorporated under 1857 “Companies Act”

Auntherized Capital, $100.,000

Surplus at Credit Profit and Less Account, January 31, 1911 Fans

DIRECTORS:

AT FISHER, President amd Maraging Director
THOS L INGRAM, Vieeoprostdent and Segretury Treaeo o
W BATRLL, BoA | of Tazlor, Harvey, Buird & Groust
TRASER & KEITH, AL Prevalent “Oppartunities”
FOoOe STEVENSON, af Sevens g flros (OWhateoaie |

Pubtoche . O

H N
Lo

Al
MENSRS BUTTAR & it

Chartered oo

Dankers
TRATERS BANK OF CANADA
{Refrreueed

THE CANADIAN NATIONAL INVESTORS, CIMITEDL Gine pasd
JPER CENT. PER QUARTER in dividends since incorporation. awd are handiag

property that 1s making money for cheir clients.

They are alwo offering an mvestinent w real estate where both prmnipad vt
nterest are guaranteed ander a special bond, THE INTEREST IS 10 PFR CENXT.
PER ANNUNML pavable half vearlv,  Write today tor their new hookbet, “Invesmens
v~ Speculation.” 1t cenin: muach wseful indormation,

v
)

They are exclusive agents for FORT GEORGE ACRENMGE TRAU
N

aljaining the TOWNSITE OF FORT GEFORGE: alw for WINDX
PARK, in the vicinity of ROCHIE POINT. the connng mducoad conree of
NORTH VANCOUVER, IL.C.

Write for inll particulars @ the

Canadian National Investors

LIMITED
310 Hastings Street West - Vancouver, B.C.
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VICTORITA

VANCOUVER ISLAND, BRITISH  COLUMBIA
CANADA

To Motor-Car Tourists
and Travellers

The hub of motor travel through Vancouver tsland is Victoria,
Unsurpassed roads.,

Mauntain lakes and streams.

Famous hotels and resorts,

Snow-capped mountains and winding valleys,

The greatest orests in the known world,

Sca beaches of indeseribable charm.

Salmon and trout fishing.

Fine, sunshiny weather from May 6ll October.,

The most beautiful, varied scenery in North A\ merica.
Indian villages and aboriginal scencs.

Fiords, water-falls and distant glaciers.

The farms and the wilderness.

Not to ksow Vaneouver Island is to miss Dyeamland.

Victoria, the Koh-i-noor of Cities.

" Vancouver Island

DEPT. 44 Vancouver lsland Developmens League
Vittaria, B.C., Canada, Tieps. 44
Viense send me, free of charge, Pkt ot

Development Lcague NasE

VICTORIA, B G, CANADA AUDRESS
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Real Estate

Insurance, Investments

Maney to Loan

607 Hastings St., Vancouver, B.(.
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THE

FRUIT MAGAZINE

NANWELL SMUTH, $iiyog

Nauonal m scope and world-wide in
ws svmpathy and influence.

Subscription Price to anv address i
Canada and United States, §1.00 2 vear,
to Great Britain and all other countries,
31.50 a year.

Published monthly in the interests of
Frun Growers, Fruit Dealers and Fruit
Consumers.

Advertsing rates on application.

All Correspondence should be  ad-
dressed and remittances made pavable to

The Fruit Magazine Publishing Co. Ltd.

Vancouver, B.C.

— FOR .. ]
Economy In Advertising

MULTIPLE TYPEWRITTEN LETTERS
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WATCH NORTH VANCOUVER

\l OW thu the bridee across the inlet 1o Vancouver is asured, all
+ property . espectatly moviemiy of the Imperal Car Coropany’s

sreense pland, ost advance soon.
rerite, cin be had now.

Cunt

wilt ooble anoa ey months,

Foots, from $350 16 $1000, an

Buy before you are 1o late, these
€. Wrte tor tall partcalan o

GEORGEN REAL ESTATE CO. 544 Georgia St., Vancouver

BERT b PrOsY

PHONE (3

Fruit and Poultry Ranches

Tet vy sor e duste s cppnidion
IETH TR 2t ¥ae-

IMPROVED AND UNIMPROVED A(REAGE

Welchel & Berry, 401 Crown Building
Phone 6921 Vancouver, B. (.

S heoe the et s b letines Tarpe and sm ol

ot P ane < WRITE US. ok ALY,

Port Mann Specialists

U, We huave the Targest Hxin Vanconver of
properties elowe to thie toansate, dany wood
buss. Uall or awnite s tor Bt and full s
Licsdars,

The Royal Business Exchange Limited

413 Hastings Street West
Phone 2020

Bevan, Gore & Eliot

Limited

Nasibe ve Vireomegr Victoria and sookoins Stk
et

fnvestment Brokers

Stocks and Bonds, Mortgages, Real
Estate, etc.

3 Pondar Meoet
Vaneouver, B 1L

HIT Govgrument Strerd
Victarsa, B.€1

BRITISH COLUMBIA

Mines Bought, Sold, Examined and Operated.
Will Bond Gold, Copper or Coal for Devel-

apraent, without payments, and control given.
Correspondence aolicited
H. B. (BULLDOG) BROWN

516 PENDER ST. VANCOUVER, B.C.
Steamboat, B. C, Hedley, B. C.

PHONE 1060

R.W. PURVES

THE VANCOUVER MAP AND BLUE-PRINT CO. Limited

ELECTRIC BLUE-PRINTING, DRAFTING-TRACING

Specialties : City Maps, Timber Maps and Municipality Maps

THE LATEST AND BEST GENERAL INDEX POCKET MAP OF CITY AND SUBURBS

Crowe and Wilsen Chambers, 441 Seymour Street

VANCOUVER, B.C.

—————————
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SMALL FARM PROSPERITY

Are You Geu%All You Earn?

Nat Goly Mussy, B Comlentment and Health
Fruit Farms, Chicken Ranches, Vegetable Gardens

Pay Well in Health, Wealth and Happinen

We have forty 5 and iacre farms within 33 wiles

61 Vaucouver, aiF lipht Clearing, Brst-chass  soil
within one wile of steam or electoic ralway, lor $65 to
$100 per acre, two to cightyenr terms.

ROGERS, BLACK & McALPINE

: 524 Pender St. VANCOUVER, B.C.
...... . Address Fraser Villey fuparimeny

Fruit Growing in
British Columbia
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BRODKLYN to NEW YORK XCHARD 0P
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M Wtﬂruﬂakzﬁuﬁu ”J«ﬁﬁ Chax. A- BOdie & CO. Limited
3‘0 ’m St W, 614 Pender 8t, Wast Vancouver, B.C.
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: Apply
]B. onwu Real Estate Office, Edmonds, British Columbia
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OPPORTUNITIES

€, The rate for

advertising undere this heaif s five cente 1 wurd.
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CLASSIFIED

Cash

must accompany all erders

NDUSTRII\L OPPORTUNITIES

PRODIGIDUS PROFITS IN CALIFORNIA O, A

Sifebareet well ds owerth 3100.00G Nend {or lrec Look.
et sething wootec imurgl fo o make lug monev. W,
Wise, Laughine Hwlbing, Jos Angsies, Cal

HIG GPPORTUNITY FOR HURSTLER, A good e
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UM and guttieg [T Ea T Calaribia
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EDUCATIONAL

MALL COURSES o Shorthand, Hookkesping, Matozue
fation, Ad wriing Daminen Baunese College, eorner
Coliege and Branswick, Teronto: }. V. Mitcheil, B AL,
Privncipak

THE KENNEDY SCHOOL s devoird crohmively o
the betier teaimng of stenograpiers and offivr assistants |
res won & the world's  typorworliag rham-.mnﬂum
Rucklets free upon reguest, 9 Adeisnds Sireet, Toronin

RIC OPPORTUNITY FOR HUSTLER A good soiir
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Magarine, one reprecentative made $590 in one day.
Weite {or parsiculars. Address Circulation Masager,
Ranch Columbia Magazine, Vantouves, 11, O

REAL ESTATE

NOW 1S YOUR OFPPORTUNITY! Al land. abun-
dant water an the Famous Turlock Irogation District
of Cablwrma  The home of the peach, grape, cania
toupe . watermelon and sweet potate. The Davyman’s
Paraine  Weutr today for information and free book
fer Urepr 1LY TURLOCK BOARD OF TRADE,

Turtoax, Ual

CAMBRIDCE AND THE SURKOUNDING counuy
offers cheaper and Letter investments in Fruin, Hasy,
Grain, Dany, Steck, VFarms, Gold, Sitver and Copper
properies and frrt Monigege Reaity loans than any
State 36 the Northwest,  Sitnated on the P 1. N.

. Waxkingion Counts, ldaho. For rehiabie infore
matien, 2t aa or address the Crouter Realty & Hreker.
age Co., Roums 1 oand 2, Stusrt Bumlding, Main street,
Cambridge, Washington (ounty, Idaho.

SOUTHERN CALIFORNIA OPPFORTUNITY EX.
TRAORDINARY. [Famous McCoy ranch now sellin
i Ssure tracts iplanted to Muscatel grapes and cate
for unnl Brst paviag crop s produced) on $10 monthiy
gayments Table grapes net 3130 an acre.  Rich frost-
iese lamd adiommg npiralty-locared valley city on rails
wav  Pree Oltaarated booklet and introductory offer,
WO Alexander, Bscondido, Cahformia.

WANTE D Swmr good live mea with amalj capital 10
ihvest i our Arrew Take (rchards. Fise paying ine
yestiment and work guaranteed. Wreite today for full
vaitiealary Adcow Lake Gechards, Led, Dch 11, Boa
e7% [oethbridge, Aibenia
e

waing T

Aifveriinery please menton Batieh Columbia

FRUIT LANDS

SELF-SUFPORTING HOMES in the Gloticus Frow
Bistrict, Southern Britsh Coiumbia, lor 3310 cash and
6 mambly, wahout nteeest. Aanusd poofts 3560 10
$LO0U ner seore. thehard, garden, poultry; seeasty,
husting,  fishing,  boating;  Jefightul warm chmate,
churel,  school, posteffice. store, hig sawmill; daily
Gose to mackets uniimied demand {or pro-

Wieite quick far mzps, photos, {ree anfprmation.
POKOOTESAY FRTIT LANDS COMPANY,

il
repr. M, Dirawee 1087, Nelson, B O

MISCELLANEOUS

8300 TO Sioth A DAY Tl A\ l{ZN(J COLORED
LT e N ey Uome
. t l A Uwmpany, Lo

25,00 TO $50.00 WEEKLY easily made b‘y any

live
Young man 1o spare time In rour own iown Ne
maid-ordes scheme. Particulars 35¢. Nicdsioc Cn., Box
MY, Ran franchec, CAE

HIG UI'PO&‘TI'NMY FOR HUSTLER., & good sobic
viter ehoald gpake {rom 32009 16 $I000 3 week on
comglesicns wetting subscriptions tor Bee Columbia
Magaumne, one representative made 38,00 in one day
Write dor parncaiars. Address  Cireplation Man.\;tr
Pruish Calumbia \(a::a«mr Vaseauver, B (.

VANC()UV!R OFFERS UNLIMITED QPPOR‘!‘UN~
ITIES 1o thr man with suergy and ;mh :xs well as to

the rapitsiies Mane ad hrsina gre a demand
en the Uanadiag < the  groat
Lhanres far practaoal ¥ in Vancouver,
Vi asithentis evtiabie antosration wrise Dlept A,
Vavveayor Inlernare e sad Tourist Nssosation, Vaas
comeer, B4

WoHL N WO shnnlord, Frops,

Western Drafting and Blue Print Office
General Drafting and Blue Printing
Iheny L5 New Westminster, B. C.

MWespecialiae in the haitsst map of New Westingn-
ater Distiiot by Mission aad Ubhdlrwack Mo
Palities. SWte fur foces and partionders

KRINI RRUTHERS)
Extablished In 1887

E.E RAND

REAL ESTATE, FINANCIAL AND
INSURANCE AGENT

Subneban aund Farm Lands o Specialty

$32 GRANVILLE SYREET VAMCOUVER, 8.C.

Magazeie
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Fertile Valley of the Peace
and Halfway River

AND THE LAST FRONTIER OF THE

GREAT WEST

The Most Talked About New Country of the Day-—The Garden of the West

HE soil is rich and deep, all farm products o1 the wmperate zone are growsn, as

well as the finest grain in the world.

There are wdications of Coal, {81 and

valuable Ores in different sections of the district.  The country i wairing-—walting rir

transportation,
points will be within easy reach

MENTSISTHE PRESENT.

See——

301 Dominion Trust Building

—

This it will have shorty, and within a few vears the most naccessible

THE TIME FOR PROFITABLE IN\,’I‘T\"E"~

S. P. DUNLEVY

Phone 5753 Vancouver, B.C.

Davies Paper
Box Company

MAKERS OF PLAIN
AND FANCY BOXES

m

B.C.

Vancouver -

Canada National
Fire Insurance
Company

Incorporated by Special Act of tho
Partlament of Canada

Authorized Capital - $3,000,000.00

HEAD OFFICE WINNIPEG, MANITOBA
BRANCHES THROUGHOUT THE GOMINIGN

A limited amount of stock is now obtain
able at a moderate price

For ali particuiars apply

R. J. POTTS, Local Manager
559 Granville 5t., VANCOUVER, B.C.

i When writing te Advertiers ple oy

sention Beord Columisy Magazine




The Truth About Vancouver
Canada’s Most Progressive City, Is Worth Knowing

For authentic information write to

The Vancouver Information and Tourist Association

633 GRANVILLE STREET -

VANCOUVER, B O

Figures Tell the Story of Vancouver, B. (.

Compiled menthly by The Vancawver Information and Fourvse Assaciation, 413 tirancille 1., Vancovrer, B.C

The B. C. E. Railway Company pays to the City certsin percentages of the re-

ceipts on its tram lines,
peyments:

The growth of Vancouver is indicated by the amuunt of these

015 .. ... $20,626.69 Average per month . § 343,77
W6 ... . 10,163.38 o “ §46.94
1907 . 16, 36640 . “ 1,363.90
1908 23.182.43 " “ 1.931.86
1909 . | 33,694.80 . " 2 K07.40
1910 47 419,73 . 3 3.951.64
Bank Clearings—
YTotal for Year APRIL AMAY JUNE
1910 SILUBE KIS 911 (341.317,756 $46,522,543  $43,857. 790
190 27,519,994 1910{ 36,731,59% 48,756,494 3702 404
1905 . ERLERUARE 19| 20,057,682 20,718,736 22,073,260
Land Registry—
Total for Year APRIL MAY JUNE
1910 .. . ... $223,179.20 1911V §23.592.95  S25.KIMAV $23,000.00
1909 . 14514517 19105 21,524.00 18,617,100 17407 40
Customs— Total

Fisval Wear vudieg

fucreasy

APRIL
1y ben16,174 47
IR C AR ERN B2 AU

Building Permits—

Apr d Py
' 1. 14l

MAY
i A2 G
P 0 00

YU A I

JUNE
$630,030,00
S41000.00

PR], 1N, 320 BECIS R TAR BEW L] LTI OBHS A
"“,R‘iz;}'('§:40”,"\(‘h MAY 4910t T4 550 NI L e e
1809 1910 1911

Pirst 8 nontis o B2R36, 163 X5, 722 610 ~OINY T

o o L 3,483 1658 6,885 NiKt o Vipd fica

1

R SRS X
.4 RE3,430

7oA 410
%.276.645

S .
“ . 3,647 S @011 300
BT . 6,135,575 1, 20K, 384
Tl ‘ C 6,745,704 12,190,248
Por 1 t e 1288505 12,156,363
Total YOU e LSV T80, 368
kL . 7,255,568

increase

£ 5,591,806




Firms Represented by Members
of the Vancouver Tourists’
Association

Members will kindly advise the Seerrtacy eegand
ing apy errocs in addressey, classificanon of bianeas,
ete., that may ocour in this Jist,

ACCOUNTANTS, AUDITORS, ETC,
Brooks, James, 337 Carrall Sureer.

Buttar & Chiene, 536 Hastings Street W,
Clarkson, Cross & Helliwell, Molsons Bank Bidg
Crehan, Mouat & Co., 615 Pender Strect
Deviin, E. E., 29 Flack Block.

Fisher, \Wm., 10 Winch Building.

Kendall, Sewell & Co.,, Exchange Blig.

Winter, George E.. 503 Dormimnon Frust Bldg.
ADVERTISING AGENCIES.
Nohle Advertising Agency, 543 Hastings Sueet
ARCHITECTS.

Baviy, G. M, 613 Dominion Trust Building.

Donnellan & Donnellan, 319 Pender Street,

Fee, T. A., Fee Block.

Gamble & Knapp, 66 Davis Chambers.

Grant & Henderson, 413 Granville Streer.

Gritheh, H. 8, 912 Dominion Trust Building.

Hooper, Thos., 527 \Winch Building.

Marbury-Somervell, W., 43 Fxchange Building.

Mclean, G. K., 45 Fairfield Building.

Thornton & Jones, §36 Hastings Sueet.

Whiteway, W, T, Molsons Bank Building

Wieight, Rushford & Cahill, 709 Dunsmuir Streer,
ARTISTS

S, P. Judge, 8 Court House Block.

Windsor
Hotel

P. O. BILODEALU, Proprictor

Neatly Parnished
Centraily Lcatel,

Dpen by amd Night,
Uotirteoss Attentien
Reasonable Rates.

Steam feated

$ .75 un
156 up

Furopean Plan
American Plan

“ New Westminster B
Next to Tram Office
P.O. Hox 873

100 ROOMS

Phone 188

S—

When writing e Myt

ES

[EENTE

Seattle's House o Comfort

fntel
Washington
Awnex

Seaule o
hutel
Centrais

uf

visitons 1o
this

It

Cunadian
varably  make thes
headauarters.

s

wm the  heart the

l(i

Modern o every particular wii

situated

theatre  ut shoppime section

excellent cuine and

Aute “bus

Wire for seseryatin,

SEPVCU

meets ull ey ana

heats.
i

HOANVEN, Proorien sy

AUCTIONELRS.
Midler, [ ], 4% Hastings Street
ART SUPPLIES
Art Fmporhun, 901 Greorgia Street
Covkburn's Arg Gallery, ond Granville St
§. ). Thompsan, si Graoville Sereet
BANKS.
of LrishY Nerth Awmesica, Hastings Steget
o Hamalton, Hamilon and Hastings Su
Bank of Toronto, #46 Hasongs Street W,
Bank of Vancowver, Cambie and Huastings 5ts
Eastern ‘Townsings Hank, Cambie & Jastings Sa
Royal Bank of Canads, Hasdogs & Homer Sus
Royal Bank, East End Braneh, Wesuninster Ave
and Hastings Stieen
Traders Bank of Canada, 348 Huastings Strezy
BARRISTERS.
Cassidy, R, K.C, Crown Building,
Shoebotliam, Thos. B, Cetion Building.
Williams, A, K.C, Molsons Book Chambers

Rank
Bank

et Bt Uolumibia Moz



BREVESH COLUMBIA MAGNZINE

BILLIARD TABLES. ETC.
Keanowick-Batke-Cullender  Co. {The),
Leany Street.

BOOT AND SHOE DEALERS

Stark, Edward, 623 Hastings Street,

BULLDIERS SUPPLIES.
Anvit Isiand Brick Ce., 374 Sevmour Street.
Daron & Wiiliams, 331 Pender St
ONel, Wl & Cay, 3350 Seymaur Street.

BUTCHERS.
Burss & Camnpany, P18 Hastinge Street,
VancooveTPrince Rupert Mear Co, Lad,,
Hastings Sireet.

BANERS.
Harrprea Beos, Granville St and Stab Ve
Vancouver Bakery, R50 ranville Sereer

150

582

BOOKSELLERS AND STATIONERS.

Hailey Bros, Ltd, 330 Granville
lemeit, I P70 Pewder SV

H
Farsveh, Go S & Co, Cor. Homer & Hastings Sts.

Phomson Statuonery Co, Hlastiogs Street,
White & Bindoan, 113 Hastings Street,

“Twelve Storiesof

Solid Comfore”

Building, concrete,
steel and warble.
&L Locued, most fashe
. wonable shopping

dintriet,
210 rouins, 135 baths,
Library and Lound
Haanines in read.
tay rooins for
LURSHE,
Mg refiped hfmclrg‘
in Seartle,
Absolutely fireprond,
Enclish Grill,

AN IDEAL
HOLIDAY RESORT

Ewmbracing the pleasures and bonefits of
thee seartde word oountry vombinet with
accessibalihy Lo the oilles of  Vaneapver
annd New Westpinster?

White Rock, B. C.

Four trains daile o and  from Viue
couver, New Westminster ausl Blains

Mogowicent battung
streteh of ssud

beach, baromiiie

Prals muvl, sore, good water spply,
bathioy, boating, deiving fishingy ete,

Tars sre selling today from $200 up
$50 cash a1 $50 every six months.

Write for particulars.

WHITE, SHILES & CO.
628 Columbia 5t

NEW WESTMINSTER, B. C.

BREWERIES.

Vancouver Breweries, Lud,
BROKIRS.

Bedlington, k. G, & Cu, Cotton Building
Canadian Development Co., Ltd, 336 Hastings.
Faulkner, § G, $53% Granvitle Street.
Faulkner, G. Liovd, 421 Pender $t. W,
Grey & Gray, 207 Cottan Building,
Grossman Trust & Laan Co,, Cotton Building,
Kearns, J. 12, 405 Bower Bldg.
Mathier & Noble, Dominion Trust Building.
MaeMillan & Oliphant, Baok of Commerce Bldg.
MeTavish Bros, 421 Pender 51
Sinith, F. ], 414 Seymour Strect.

Wecks, Edward 8, 407 Ilastungs Si W,
Wolverton & Co., Lid., 704 Dominion Trust Bldg.
BROOM AND WASH-BOARD
MANUFACTURERS.

Crown Bromn Waorks, 332 Front Steeet
BUSINFESS COLLEGES
Central Business College, Pender and Richatds.
CABINET MAKERS
Davidson & Labsih, 428 Clark Drive.
CASH REGISTERS.
National Cash Regivter Co., 324 Cambie Street
CITY DIRECTORIES,
flenderson Publishing Co., Tlack Block.

CIVIL ENGINEERS.

i Cartwright, G, ., Cotton Building.

§
i

Macdonell, Gzawski & Co, 505 Haxtings $i., W,
Tracy, Thos, 1., 411 Howe Street.

stieg e Adveetizers pleare wealion Breisk Columbis Magazine
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Des Brisay, M. & Co., Fairfield Building.
Evans, F. G, 132 Water Streey,
Alex. Marshall, 144 Water 5,
CONFECTIONERS
R, C. Purdy, 730 Robson Sireer.
CONTRACTORS.
Armstrong, Morrison & Co., Bower Huilding
Columbia Bithalithic, Lud, 23 Faicfield Blig
Cotton, M. P, 103 Cotton Buikling.
Hepburn, W ahrr Crown Bullding.
Irwin, Carver & Co., 34 Hutchison Bldg
Melean Bros, Molsons Bank b uitding.
Mclean, Rohr. & Co., $32 Granville Street
Melucke, JoM 7S Sixth Ave,
Prudential Builders, Ltd, Maniteba & Front Su
Weeks, W. C., 13 Burns Building.
Wells Construetion Co., Exchange Building,
West Coast Bridge & Dredging Co., Exch. Bldg
Y. Aoki, 313 Alexander Street
DRUGGISTS
ilenry Ferguson, 1251 Graavilie Street.
DRY GOODS, RETAILL.
Drvsdale, Gordan, Granvitle St
s, Charles W, Tad, 940 Granville Street
Maore & Wilson, 356 Granville Street.
ELECTRICAL FIXTURES.

Alliree & Churchland, 976 Granville Street

Canadian General Fleciric Co., 1065 Pender St

Cope & Son, 338 Hastings St

Hinwn Electric Company, 606 Granville Street

BRUTINH Copts

:‘\VSE‘.: o i

Narthern Flrawrie & S o, bee o 50 W

ELECTRIC LIGHT AXND U AN

8 O Electric Railway Co, Lid

ELECTRICAL WORR:

R. Haffmedter, 1271 Liramaiie Stren
FENGHR: \\'}-"R)\ﬂ

Dominion i :-tr.sh')g Co, 23 i" axnings S

¢

‘\\l) (;n..

Brown & Hx’mcn 119 Cordava niteer “f

New Ean

Tyson,

England & Cnx,

i
A

FISt
ead sk

AL 12

I DEALERS.
o
Cardova neeet,

FLORISTE.

Hil dbran

FURRIERS

¢ Surees
<

San Francisco Fur Coo, w6 eransille N¢

FU

Crry Fureitaee Compans . sen Oranvifle Seiee

Smith, DAL, Lid,,
Srandard Furoiture Co, 337 Hastings Streee.

GAS

The Burndde Gas
ville Street.

GENTS FURNISHINGS.

Clubb & Steware,

DesBei
Kilby, E

Sweeney,

S

n

i
«’\' ("o )

RNITURE.

931 wrramalle 34

APPLIANCES

Appliavee Co 3037

ity Hasiings Streer W

ag. S.e 013 Granvifle Street

Tastings Street
piid i‘uxx;y:gs Stieed

W

R

LN

cie Mo Wi

Liran

o

f,\,

<GIGAR STORE * .

When weiting o Adveeiers plise seentis Jhioh Celunba Mapares




BRVTESH O

For INFANTS,
INVALIDS,
and the
AGED.

PLUIMBTA MAOAZIND

tRS

A FOOD OF GREAT
NUTRITIVE VALUE

which can be made suitable for any degree
of digestive power by the simple process
of letting it stand for alonger or shorter
period at one stage of ils preparation.

It is used mixed with fresh new milk, and forms a delicate
and nuiritive cream, which is enjoyed and  assimilated

when other foods disagree.

[t is entirely free from rough

and ndigestible particles  which  produce writation 1

delicate stomachs.

GROCERS, RETALL.
A& G Grocery Co. 637 Ciranviile Swreer
DesBioivay, A & AL 130 Condova St 1L
iibon, P 24 Carrall swreer
Willoam Howston, 716 Rolson Stieet.
Molyowell, T FL, Tod Graneille Streer
N faggart, Joseph, x4 Granville Street
My WOOHL Walsh, 1240 Sevinonr Streer,
W, George, 116 Hastings Srreer,
GROCERY SUNDRIES.
Little Broc, 24 Cordova St E.
HARDWARE.
Cunnisgham Sanderson, Lid, 1012 Granville Su
Forbes & Van Horn, Tad, 52 Hastings Street W
§o AL Flerr, 111 Hastings Screet.
Naclackisn Brow, 327 Qranvidle Street
Mo Taggare & Moserep, 7 Hastings Street W,
HAY, GRAIN AND CEREALS.

HEATING AND COOKING
APPARATUS.

Gurnes Foundiy Co, The, $66-870 Beatty Streer |

HOTELS,
Blackbuin, 315 Westminster Avenue,
Carjton Hoted, Cambie amd Cordova St
Grand, 24 Water Street
Metropole, Abbotr and Cordova Streets.
North Vancouver, North Vancouver, B. C
St Alice, Harrison Hot Springs, B. C.
Srrand, 626 Hastings Street.
Willows, Campbell River, B, C.

. o . Furuya, M. Co,
Brackmnan-Ker Milling Co, The, 25 Pender Su

INSURANCE.
Uiposee Treurance U, Howver Blde
Evang, | G, Davis Chambers.
Fyans, AL e & Coo 210 Denunion Toust Bldg.
MeGregor & Cu, D C, 633 Hastings Streer,
Monarch Life Insurance Co, 30 Imperial Block.
Mutual Life of Canada, 57¢ Granville Street.
Springer, F. B, #15 Granville Street,
fuweedate, C, vare v1 B, AL ot Ce,,
Cattany Bhin
ICE AND COLD STORAGE.
Vancouver Tee & Cold Srarage Ca, Gore Ave.
Whaef,
IMPORTERS AND COMMISSION
AGENTS.
Shalleross, Macavlay & Uo. 144 Water Street.
JAPANESE GOODS.
46 Hasings Street.
Tamura, S, 522 Granvitle Street.
JEWELLERS,
Allan, Thes., 615 Granville &
Allan, 0. 5, 531 Granville Steeet
Armstrong, B, F., 609 Hastings S0
Birks, Henry & Son, Granville and Hastings Ses.

ok

Cartex

Grimmeer, G. W, 773 Granville Suest.
© O MeMillan, AL F, Hustings and Homer Streen.

LAND AND INVESTMENT
COMPANIES.
Grand Troaok Land Cempany, 12 Winch Bldg.
Natural Resources Securicy Co, Lid., 606 Bowes
Building.

When wrnting to Advertiters please meption $ritivh Columlaa Magazine
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Nortbern Development Co., 613 Hastings Sureet

North Coast Lasd Co., 411 Winch Building.

Provincial Land & Finaocisl Corporation, ¥3%
Granville Street

Western Pacific Development
Hastings Street.

LEATHER GOODS.
8. O, Leather Company, 112 Hastings Streey,
Sqerer & Campbell, 186 Hastings St W,
LINOTYPE PRINTERS
Shilvenk Bros, 438 Pradee S W {Rear)
LIQUOR DEALERS.
Bepwell, Peart & Co, 226 Cambie Streer.
8. C. Wine Company, 533 Pender Sureet.
Iadependent Liguar Co, 6§ Hastingsy %1 K
Maple Leaf Liguor Ca, 202 NMain &1
Pather & Lebser, 153 Water St
Fhe Hose & Brooks Co, Tnd, 304 Wesunipter.
Vancouver Wing & Spirits Co., 1097 Granville
West Fnd Liguor Company, 1133 Granwille St
LOANS, INSURANCE AND REAL
ESTATE.
Banfield, John J, 607 Hastings Suect.
Belleleving & Uo., HL 322 Richands o
Canadian Fieanciers, Lid, 632
Dow, Fraser & Co, L, 321 Cambie Sueet.
fsiand Investmenm: Ce, Ltad, 431 Humer btreet
Macanlay & Nivolls, 414 Sevmour Streer,
Makon, MacFarfand & Procter, 1ad, Pender &
Sevmout Streets,
Morgan, B B & Co, §3% Pender Strees,
National Finance Company, 350 Pender Street

Co, Lud, 739

Granville Street

Pemmberton & Sor, 306 Homer Sriget
Prudential invesunent Co, Lid, 1o
Rand, €. D, Granvs
Rand, . B, 532 Grvd
Van Houten, W | <5
Ward, Butimester & Vo ¢
Yaorkshire Guarauree & €
340 Seymour Streer

LOAN AND SAVIN

Grear West Peraaanent, 39 (G

LUBRICATING o1s
NeCail Bros. & Co., Searts Sopeer,
LUMBER DEALRH

Bradford & Tavier, Duminion Tius

Clarke, W, M., 1§ Pender Sireet

Pharrell, MM, Lumber Col Domitnisg Vit B

MeNais-Fracer Lurnher Co. Dom ‘

Oliver-Serin Lumiber Un,, Yoo Hoilding

Smith, J. Fsfe & Co, $43 Sermour Strees,
LUMBER AMILIS

B, o Mills Thnber & Trading Uo.

Rat Portage Lumber Co.

Roberison & Tlackett,

MANUFACTURERS.
the Calgars Abthoyg Cul Lad,,
Beanty Streewn
Oavies Paper Box Co, Pasdory and PFark Dilie

Baslhding

1

S che xnd

Fhe Vascauver Mithiog wnd Grads o, fad
Cambie and Smvile Stivets,
Canamdian Fipe Vo, Lid Faviter Speet

Leckie, J. & Co, Condova and Camnble Streets

&hatls the Time

9
Jusl the right Time for my

olje’s
¢ Schnapps

ft is the most wholesomne and the purest spirit obiain.

alle. 1t us nor anli o most palatabe snglant but s a
real health ton, owany 1y as cleansia,
liver, kidueys aad other organs,

action on the

A glass of Wolle's Schrapps bebwre madds 15 an unfailing
appetiser 3 s a refreshing drnk and pechomieup at all
wines, and superior 1n every way to urdimary 2.

ANLES

The Hose & Brooks Co., Ltd.,

504,Westminster Ave., Vancouver, B.C.

When writing Nvegtierrs ploase mentaen Hrleh G bt Magaone
x
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A pure, rich, high grade, flavory
coffee. Thekind that makes you
linger over your cup-—such is

Seal Brand
Coffee

Packed in 1 and 2 pound

CHASE AND SANBCRN, MONTRUAL,

e,

cans only,

Koyal Soap Company, 308 Harris Street,
Vancouver Machinery Depot, 1155 6th Ave M.

MANUFACTURERS' AGENTS.

Anglo-British - Columbian Tad,,
Mercantile Building,

Anthony, AL B & Co, Meccantile Building,

Blackwell, B. G, 319 Pender Strect.

Campbell, George & Co, Mercantile Building.

Ranald F. Clark, Fairfield Hutlding,

Darling, Frank, 1142 Hoter St.

Harrison, F. E., Mercantile Building.

James, W, A, 334 Granville Sirect.

Koight, . E. {Mooney's Biscuis), 828 Pawel! §¢

Maclennan, W. A, 336 Hastings Street.

MacTherson & Teczel, Drake and Homer Siv.

Martin & Reberson, 313 Water Strect.

Keswmarch, Coeper & Co., 167 Pender Streer.

Maixmith & Co, 221 Columbi-

Pacific Coast Importing Co., Lid, Mercamile B

Thompson, N.. Lul, 319 Pender Street.

Vancouver Agencies, Ltd, Mercantile Building

MADPS AND BLUEPRINTS.
Moir, A & Co., 370 Granville Street.

NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS.
Ford, McConnell Co, The Saturday Sunset
News-Advertiser Co., Peader and Hamilion Sy,
Walier C. Nichol, The Daily Province.
World Publishing Co., The Daily Woeorld.

AMERCHANT TAILORS.

MeCallum, A R, 792 Graaville Streer

Agency, 30%

Wiher weiting tn

i

MINING COMPANIES.
Brown, H, B., $10 Peader Streer.
Great Graoite Development Co, Wineh Eldg

MISCELLANEQUS.
@anads Viavi Company, Fairfield Building
Dominion Glazed Pipe Cement Co, Dom, T. B
Lester Danciag Academy, Granville & Davie 5t
Thiel Detective Service, Fairfield Building.

NOTARY PUBLIC AND BROKER
Emanuels, 8. J., $37 Pender Street.
OFFICE FURNITURE.
Webster-Hanna Co., 424 Cordova Street.
OPTICIANS.
Gamble, J. D, 603 Hastings Streer.
PAINTERS AND DECORATORS
Spillman & Ceo., 928 Granville Street,
PHOTOGRAPHERS.
Bullen & lamb, 737 Pender Sireet,
Edwards Bros,, 621 Granville Sueet.
Eilis, W. J,, 627 Granville Sireet.
Vinson, V. V., 311 Hastings Street.
Wadds Bros., 337 Hastings Street.
PICTURE FRAMING
Art Emporium, 961 Genrpia St
PIANQO DFEALERS.
Hicks & Lovick Piano Co., 1117 Granviile Strees.
Montelius Piano House, 441 lastings Strect
Themson, Wm., 1127 Granville Streer.
Waitt, M. W. & Co., 558 Granville Streer.

Advertisers piease mention Britich Columbia Magarine
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PLATE GLASS
Pilkingion Brus, Lid, 102 Powell Sireet
Bogardux, Wickens, Begy, Jad,, Homer and Nel-
son His.
Western Plate Glass & Importing Co, 133 Cor.
dova Street E.
PLUMBERS.
Barr & Anderson, 114 Hastings Streen
Hodgson Plumbing & Heating Co, ad, 643
Strest.
Leek & Company, 1098 Homer Streer

POWDER WORKS.

Hamulion Powder Co, 98 Powell Streer

PRINTERS.
Commercial Printing Co., 406 Abbort S1.
Cowan & Brookhouse, 420 Hastings Streer
Evans & Hastings, 125 Hastings Streer
John F. Maoarris Co, 1057 Granville Sirees,
Moore Printing Co., The Cor. Gran. & Robsen.
Nicholson, James & Son, 2092 Second Ave.
Timms, Ao H., 230 14th Avenue L.
Trythall & Son, 3%0 Seymour Street.

PUBLISHERS.

Canadian Press Association, Dam. Trust Bldg.
Fruit Magazine Publishing Co., Winch Bldg.

RESTAURANTS.
Allan’s Cafe, 29 Hastings Street \W.
Cabin Cafe, 615 Hastings Strees.
Leonard's Coffer Palaces, 163 Hastings Sireey
716 Hastings Street.
Mclntyre Cafe, 439 Granville Sireet.

ROOMING HOUSES.

Glenwood, 940 Pender Street,
Waldorf, 116 Hastings Sueet.

RUBBER COMPANIES.

Dunlop Tire and Rubber Goods Co, Lid, 359

\Water Street.
Vancouver Kubber Co., 526 Beauy Nt
Setling Agents for The Gutta Percha & Kub-
Ler Gomds Mfg. Co., of Toronto.
RUBBER STAMPS.
Hewiu, George 11, Fairheld Building.

For FREE or
Wormen Men
1000 Homesteads, 160 Acres
Recording Pee . - IR
wiaking tee - - W ix
Transportative IRES
Test o Kothway Town ok

Saskatohewnn hnpreved Parms Linled

RURAL LANDS SUPPLY COMPANY
CANUOUVER, B C.

BROWN BROTHERS CO., LIMITED
FLORISTS

frust Traes, Shrubs, Buibs and Flowering Plants
Write for 1911 Catulogus 3ls free

48 Hastings St East Yancouver, B C.

When writipg 1o Sdvedtizers please

) 3o g L5 P “
Patterson & Rutter
REAL ESTATE AND
FINANCI VL BROKERS
AT IRY PURLC

Ruoyal Hank Bhde | Cor. Main and Hao s
Seush Vancowver Broach: 1358 Maws v
Teleabune {816

Vancowoer - Brivish Culfwrsicia

REAL ENTATH
Alexander & Congad, 12 Hustn
Anderann & Clavton, W60 Gr
Archer & Stevenwon, 692 Broml
Austin, A E. & Co, 325 Granville Streer
Barr & Humbersione, 526 Seymour Strees
Bartleit & Barber, 532 Grauville Sreen
Bates & Mair, 332 Richards Streer.
Bayliss, Fred, 219% Cornwall Sirect
Bealey, R. ], Room 27, 329 Pender Streemt W
Berry & Munroe, 2607 Wesumninster Avenus
Hissell & Snyder, 264 Hastings Street
Bliss & Braudt, 721 Robson S:ceet.
Borland & Trousdale, 108 Hastings Street
Bodie, Chas. A, Lid - 414 Pender St
Brown & Misener, 957 Granville Street.
Hraithwaite & Glass, 2127 Granville Steeer
Bridge Street Realty Ce., 2307 Bridue Steeet
Campion & Pound, Fairkeld Buildueg.
Carleon, W, 419 Richards Sireer,
Canadian Investment (o, S0 Hastingy Sirees W,
Christie, Jo A $43 Granville Sieeer,
City Brokerage Co, #3100 Main Sireet
Clask, TL M. H, 143 Bighih Avenue W
Clarke, R. Lennox, 437 lender Streed
Clarke, Joseph, 319 Homer Strect
Clark, Sevmour & Shart, 319 Mamer Street
Comean & Warden, $71 Hamilton Street
Commercial Agency, 1113 Granasille Street
Cook’s Business Exchange, Dmninion Trne Bog
Coombs, C. V., 1766 Park Dirjve,
Copp & Mutch, S48 Westminster Avensie
Corbetr & Denald, $37 Pender Streer
Craig, James H, 1156 Graoville Stree
Croft & Ashby, 3 Winch Buoihling
Crsise, A, W. & Co, #38 Homer »ireet.
Devine, 1T, 417 Seviour Street
Dewar, J. A. Co, Ltd, Hutchiron Building
flewar & Maybee, 2003 Park Drive.
ek Brox, 332 Granviile Steeer.
Dichens, B, F., Pactfic Buslding, Hastings b
Dodson & Mills, 831 Kichaeds Steeer,
Dominion {avestery Corparation, 313 Dominon

Trusr Bhdp.

Dobevty & Wyau, 70% Dussmuir Steeet.
Duaglay, C. 5, Coeo Richards and Penler 3oy
Drgmgnond, Herhert € 89 Wineh Building
Fadie, James, 434 Richards Siveer.
Fardlev, B A, & Co, #13 Granville Sireet
Eastern Land Company, 403 Crown Bailding,
Ladavards, G, F., 726 Hacnps Street,
Efkins Rros, 536 Hasungs Streer,
Puadacott & Percival, 344 Pender Sireer,
Fvans & Fraser, 2048 7ih Avenue W,

NN 3]
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Fvans & Page, Sod Richards Street Inkster & Ward, 421 Richards Sereer
Fvane, B, 2118 Granville Sireer. international Financiers, Suire 30, Exchange B
ey & Sunson, Fae Boildieg James & Ringrose, 2%24 Weeminster Avenue.
& Montersar, 43¢ Homer S Johinson & Kichardson, 614 Hastings Street.
ferat Tivertmenve 312 Pendder Street Johnstan, Harey AL & CUok, 422 Richards Street

S 319 Pender Street. Jones, H. A, 407 Condnva Street

er, ¥ 517 Perider Streer Kearns, John D, 4015 Hower Nuilidiog.

& Frazer Coo 3 Wineh Building, Keeler, 0. V., §3% Pender Streer.

it Keabie Cumpany, 53.54 Fachange Bldg Kirkwood, Jas. Co. 1901 Granville Sweet,
| ML b Hoastings Sireet, Laing & Frame, 337 Pender Sirect
' A DY, 84 dlearga Ny falande & Cloagh, 331 Homer Sireer
Shandinn Bros, & Pavee weh 102 €L ville Sireet Ladmer, May & McTavish, 319 Peoder Sueet.
o cal secnziziey o, 441 Rwhareds Sireer. Latnnes, B M, 719 Hastings Street

e & Demmines, ald Granville Sireet, Peizeh, A AL, 303 Camlie Sireern.

Cavernent 439 Rachands S P embke, W HL, 439 Richards Sireet.
Gdard, 1A Son, 321 Pender Streer, Tert, O AL & Sun, 314 Richards Streer
ooy WL el ARG Weataiusier Ave {ewerke, Al 532 ranville Sereer,
sviiie eokerave, 1017 Granville Streer Peate, FooB, 439 Pender Streer

o 47 3 Peder Strerr fiddle, Audrene, 208 Hasinpgs Srreet.
¢ Weerrn Inves o6 Wineh Building {indeav, W F, 2210 Granville Strect

s R TR ST b Bhlg Locatars, The, Dominion Tros Building.

Hxx Mo & Nathers, 445 Loo Building. tarhwood, 1 C, Royval Bank Bldg. (Fas Ead}.
Harvwr Develupioent Prust Co, Do Trost B Toewen & [arvew, Iul, 420 Cambie Street
Harper, [ames, 115 Camote Strger Sackay Hros., 221 Hastiors Sireet F

H?", H. O & Co, 737 Breadwoas, Marbeats & Mactean, 441 Pender 51,
: . Aibsers, Conon Building, MacKenzie & Stesens, Dennnion rusy Hidg
AL, % b mlww} Sebanald, Josenn, $37 Kichards Srreet.
Meeder, 3 Pender Stveer MKenrie & Blackwond, S03 Richards Swoeet

¢ adieiland, Davis Chambers MePrervon & Fullerson Bros, 333 122 Peoder 8¢
L Wi, Hadden Buodding, Haoting s Sartn & Shanooen, Flack Block.
"m),! Prroeo, 317 Pender Srreer Sargeraag Bros, 371 Homer Se
Ploce yor oo 320 fer Street Nathesan & Chave, 336 Cambie Sireet
i H . 313 Weatininster Ave Staxwell & Kung, 919 Grantuiille Streer.
Lo Building, Saxeel & LeFeuvee, 2331 Granville Street

GOVERNMENT GUARANTEE

E. D. Smith Brand Leads

For the protection of the public good, the Dominion Gov-
ernment by the Department of laland Revenue has its own
Tuspectors and they bave reported the result of their Official
Analysis of Fruit Jams, etc.

146 samples were examined of the output of different
manufacturers, ten of these being E. D. Smith’s. The result
of this Analysis of the Dominion Government places the

E. D. Smith Jams, Jellies, Etc.

far in the lead for purity and excellence.

25s M Welty fooay tor ey arfyent of Tniiea? 8o ven Balletin Moo fiacobnathing
P Foonrert tesd fhe sags zeortts of the podes e

u Try the perfectly fine Grape Juice, Catsup, etco. Al
Grocers. Refure substitutes.

!\ E. D. SMITH, FRUIT FARMS, WINONA, ONTARIO

Wy @ atinr (a0 s er,ee pieass mentoe Briodh Colanbos Magszies
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Merritt, C. Lo & Co., 310 Homer Street
Methuish, Kirchuer & Ca, 622 Rolsou Street
Mills Bros, 2007 Granville Steeet

Mole & Keefer, 1061 Granville Street

NMonarch Estate & Trust Cu, 520 Pender Street

AMurrison, M. G. & Co., 536 Hastings Street.
Musson & Coo S0 F. 333 Pender Street,
Minrie & Brown, $78 Richards Streer,

AMuwal Investrnent Co., Winch Building
Naffzinger & Duerr, 63 Broadway.

Netherhy, h. Lo & Co, 2040 Granville Sureer
Nichol, A. F. & Co, 5§32 Granville Street.
Nickerson, W, D, 927 Granville Sueet,

Nisbet, Robert, 441 Seymour Streer,

Nixon, Patton & Mclean, 2900 Wesuninuer Ave

Nonh Vancouver fovestment Co, 134 flastings

S W
iy, Lewis D, 308 Dunsmuir Street
Oshorne, Trousdale & Ushorne, 218 Winenh Bldg
Panton & Emsley, 328 Columbis.
Park, John N 47 Granville Streen
Patterson, A, J., 1221 Granville Se
faterson & Rutter, Royal Bank Bdg. (Fast Lad)
Ferdue & Hoar, 434 Wesuninster Avenue.
Powis & Boughton, 334 Granville Stree?
Prentice & Co, A N, 703 Hastings Strec,
frescort, . W, 349 Homer Street
Falph & Radermacher, 2227 Granville Streed
Rankin & Ford, $1% Peader Street
Read, W. A, 413 Granvitle sireet
Robertson Bros, Lid., 338 Sevmour Sireer,
Rabizon & Roberts, 429 Peuder Sireetn.
Hagers & Bhack, 324 Pesuler Streer.
Ropieonn, R DL & Co, 788 Granville Sireer.
Seott Brokerage Co, 147 lHastings Streen

Planters of Orchards

will be interested in kpowing that the
B.C. NURSERIES CO,, LIMITED,
af Vancouver, B. C., can supply afl finds
of Fruit Trees. Small Fruit Plants,
Rhrubs, Ruoses and Ornamental  Trees
OF THE FINEST QUALITY—
Tewe ta Name.

\We make a specialty of delivering ta
our patrons a ONE-YEAR TREFE on o
Three-yenr Root, which il
crade fram 4 te O fi0 highs streight,
strang and well rosted.

It vou are dnterested in plannay
archard, large or small, srare wr. Th
bivtoas the cheapest alicays.

Salesmen find it easv o sell wur swwk
We have room for a few mar. ete
fror term.

BRITISH COLUMBIA NUKSERIES (O.

UMITED
1493 Seventh Ave. W. VANCOUVER, 8.C.

Strong

When writing o Advertiore olomes mention Drijnd: ol

kS

Have You Funds

For Investment?

o ~shenhld s ol che

Plen «

FRELEN

wondertig oppert
RS Ot e XLty
We can place your money where
the returns will be large and sure

Woeite ns S tanthie s iatornation

Qi dnvestitients i N s e

C. L. MERRITT & CO.

410 Homer St.  Vancouver, B, C.

REreswbait

R TS RN A A S bk e

Scot, G D, 438 Uraavsile Street

Seymeur, Adlan, Stworry & Bhoa, 410 Hadings 5t

Sharples & Sharples, 416 Seymour dtoeel

Rmith Brokerage oo 26 Hastings noeer [

star Realtn Co, 3o Hlastings ot

Stecle. Chas, Realiv Co, 305 Pender atreer W

Stevens, John T Proust G, 333 Hamer Street

Stewart, John, 118 Hastugs Sueet W

Stewart & Liliote, 2343 Grauvitle Strect.

Sun Realty Co, 308 Loo Building.

Sutherland, A, T3, 698 Broadway.

Taylor, ], S, 407 Pender Streer

Thacker & Thernten, 334 Winch Building

Thompson Co., The, $93 Broadway.

Trites, F. N, & Co., 3% Grauvitle Sueet

Ure, John, Bank ot Commerce Buikhng

Vancouver Colanization Co, 874 Pender Street.

\ancouter Financial o Prane b

Vernon & o, $17 Giran e Seet.

Waterfail, A R, Bauk of Commerce Buibling

Western Canadian Invesunent Co, 45 Tlack Bi%

Wiltiams & Murdett, S8 Hastnigs Rreet

Watking, €. W, 622 Robsoa Sireet.

Waison & Bowen, 341 Homer Streen

Wilot, V. N & Co, 430l »hee

Westery Investors, The, 606 Westmminster Ave,

Williweatn, &0 B 510 Grandille Mre

Wi, James, 387 Loo Buillog

Windle, H. W, 532 Granvidie Sueer

SAFES AND VAULT OGRS

Jo & §oPavier safe Waorke, #20 Cordavi ot W
STATIONFRS AND PRINTERS.

Clarke & Stpare Co, Lod, Sevimowr Steee:

hamson Stationery o, Hactings Strem

B
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A Fence of this Kind only 16 to 23c per

Running Foot

THUPPED i orolls
S

¢t pnt e 1
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prests with
We nern i
ortstors of s foger e
sobd hupdreds o} nules for on

Gt wpenctnl teela

iy puarbs, Lovns rleus
riey,  chirches,
Urenipes, vl Suppeaeed in
sy dengths desiredd wad pagng
el cither winte or wren X
e Farm Perves aned st
Netting Paskets, Mals
Trusi=, vte

ot

L1ty

vie

Pones
Ist for owr 9! catalutuc. the

miyt rumph’lr Jesice (y!ulug‘ur
ever published

MESSRS. E. G. PRIOR & COMPANY

VICTORIA and VANCOUVER

SCIENTIFIC INSTRUMENT
MAKER
Juhn 8 fsdale, 527 Duasmuir Street
SEEDSMEN,
Wilijam, Reonie & Co., Ltd, 1138 Homer Street.
SHEET METAL WORKERS
H. A, Slawer, 753 Beattie Street.
SPORTING GOODs.

Uisdale, Chas. B, 620 Hartiugs Streer,
STEAMSHIP COMPANIES.
Terminal Sream Navigation Co, Ltd, Evans-

Colemnan dock.
Northern Steamship Co, Ltd Cordova & Water So
Union Steamship Co., of B. C., 407 Graoville 5t
STEAMSHIP AGENTS.
Balfor, Guthrie & (o, Winch Blig.
13, E. Brown & Macaulay, Lud, 585 Granville
Evans, Colemsan & Evans, 407 Graoville Streex.
$TOCK AND BOND BROKERS.
Bevan, Gore & Elliott, Ltd., 503 Pender Streec
SURVEYORS.
Bauer, Wm. A, %31 Seymour Street.
TOBACCONISTS.

Blacksun, S, 306 Oranville Street.

TRUST COMPANIES.
Adliance Trust Co, €03 Granville Street
Hritish Americans Trust Co, Cotton Hldg,
Dominins Trast Company, Cambie & Hastings.
Mercantile Trust Company, Winch Building.

© Merchants Trust & Trading Co. Pender and

Burrard St
North West Canada Tiast Co, 413 Homer &
Standard Trust Co, 338 Hastings Street \W
Yancouver T'rust Company, 47 Pender Strewt

THEATRES

Vancouver Upera House,

TIMBER LANDS.
Cruisers Timber Exchange, 615 Pender Strect.
Keate, W. L. 341 Seymour Street
Patersun Timber Co, 336 Pender Stireer.
Rexnalds, George H, Dominion Trust Building.
Preuy’s Timber Fxchange, 433 Kichards Strecr.

TIMBER AND MINLS
o Llovd Faulkner, 421 Pender Street,
TRANSFER COAMPANIES.

Vancauver Cartage Co, Lad, 562 Sevenour St
Vancauver Transfer Co., 564 Cambie Street

UNDERTAKERS.

Center & Hanna, 546 Hastings Streen.
WINDOW SHADE MANU-
FACTURERS,

Biwes F.W. & Co, 937 Grinville Street
WHOLESALE

BULLIARD TABLIES

Brunswicik-Halke-Collender Coy $32 Bratty

BOOTS AND SHOES.

Ames-Holden, Ltd,, 463 Cardov a Streer

DEALERS

Wlen owritieg ta Adverticers pleass mention Teindh Columtis Magatine




BRITIS

Leckie, J., & Co., 220 Cumbie Street.
COFFEE, TEAS AND SPICES.
Braid, Wm. & Co., 20 Hastings Street.

DRUGGISTS

National Drug & Chemical Co. of Canada, Lid.

125 Peader Streer
\fackay, Smith, Blair & Co., Cambie Sircet
Peck, John W. & Co, 337 Water Street

DRY GOODS.
Gault Bros, 361 Water Street,
FRUIT AND PRODUCE.
Parsons, Haddock Co., 121 Water Streer
Stewarr, F. R, & Co, 127 Water Streer.

GROCERS.
Galr, G. F. & ., 1043 Seaton Seeeer.
Kelly, Doug,lu Co., Water Street
Malkm. wW. H, Ltd Water Strect.

HARDWARE.,

v
i

Wood, Vallsnce & Leggatr, 26 Hastingsy Sired W |

PAINTS
\W. ], Pendray & Sons, Ltd, 540 Beatty Street
PLLUNMBERS' SUPPLIES

Alcock, Downing & Rose.
Robertson-Godson Co., L., 312 Hastings 51 W
The T. L. Peck Co., Ltd., 563 Beatty Streer.

WOOLENS
F.W, S!erlmg, Richards and Cordovs Sts.

COLUMBIA MAGAZINE

TWIN CITY

Adjanins th«* City ol N

the east and s the v oot the -
trial deve h»ynxm toen ghe Uraser River
WITH MANY INDUSTRIES

an dte benders, sowye of which sl s
Targest of their Lind o Brittsdy Oodundan

TWO RAILWAYS

thie U, P Radbway st the 000 N Rastwas
noaw crossiig the preperty el HoU 1
Ratlway Company contamslate Luiied Wi
tram lne thas seosen with fseilities dar
shippiog by rall amd woaers 4 bus e
Twin City lots at 3% ol

IS A SOUND INVESTMENT

sSpecial ipdacements o factories Write
to-day for illustrated folder.

North West Canada Trust Co.

Linsited

432 Homer Street, Vatewer, B4

The Beer
Without a Peer

The Vancouver
Breweries
Limited

When weitieg to Advertivers please menting British Cplumhi Magasiar
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Cable Address: " BONTHRONE” Vancoover

Bonthrone & Co.
INVESTMENTS

e woek Boldinge YANCOUVER, B C,

ELECTRIC AND HYDRAULIC

PIPE ORGANS| MOTOR BLOWERS

Oac and Two Manual Pneumatic PIPE ORGAMS For Sale
TUNING AND REPAIKS

A ERNEST T. ROBERTS, 1309 Davie St. . veovver, ne

Npecdications, ric., o
Phone R628)

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

This College is thoroughly equipped in every department,  Fas an cofficient staff.  Ix ideaily
sitnated, Gives ampl: accommudstion,  Write for Calendar and porticnlars,

The REV. W, D. ARMSTRONG, M.A., Ph.D., D.D., President

YURKS]’"HE GUARANTEE & €If you are interested in the New

Gold Camp at Steamboat, | can

SECURITIES CORPORATION || || recomumend with some degree of

confidence a purchase of a few

UMlTEB shares at

e oot 33327480 2 1-2c per Share
MORTGAGE LOANS, INSURANCE, REAL Hol in the )
ESTATE AND GENERAL FINANCIAL olamar (Steamboat) Mines
AGENTS $25 buys 1000 shares
e gal pents i Browen Codumtag for $50 bUyS ZUO() Shares
RERLS S 51 8 PNSERANCE 0 FAMIEOY D
o dorh fonplamt
Aiweo Apents for Mapsz, Folders and Particulars on request
T3esdlh Il RANOE, CONFANY aof %ow Yok fme
R. KERR HOULGATE, Manager Donald M. MacGregor
440 Seymour Street Yancouver, B. C. Memher Vancouver Stork Frchange
PHONES 6188 aus 5189 216 Cotton Bldg. Vancouver, B.C.

Whes wxiling 1o Advertivers please mentdon British Columbia Mugazine
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One way—

and perhaps the best way—to judge the futare of

FORT GEORGE

is to compare it with the leading cities of the grow-
ing Canadian and American Northwest—notably with:

EDMONTON EORT GEORGE 18 DRAWN TO THE
C"‘L(’\;“ N SAME SCALE AND EXITIBITED SIDE-
5;‘\5‘}“‘\ U‘?: BY-SIDE WITH THE MAP OF EACH
VANCOUVER ' oF THESE CITIES. THE COMPARI-

ALM

e I
SEATTLE AR 15 Iy Ak

QUS PARTS OF BEACH CITY, b
PORTLAND

We huve prepared maps and cumpurutive Jdata as abose deseribed and will he pleased
to send vowu this valugble ioformation withont charge. We want evervbody (o get the
true and correct ides whout Fort Georgeo-the future metrupolis of Ueniral Britia)
Columbia-=-1he railroad centre; the naturel distributing point reached by 11l ndes i
navigahle waterways---with coul mining, water puwer and the tamnus Caritbhae golbd
mining district all tributary, and 8 rich agricultural area of millions of acres,

WRITE USTODAY—=YOU MUST ACT QUICKLY
TO GET THE BENEFIT OF THE PRESENT DEVELOPMENI

NATURAIL RESOURCES SECURITY CO.

LIMITED
PAIDUP CAPITAL, $250,000
Joint Owners and Sole Agents Fort George Towasite

HEAD OFFICE: BOWER BUILDING, VANCOUVER, BRITISH COLUNMBIA

When weitmg to Adiertisesy please mention Rtk Codumiig Magaz e



Ul IS COLLN PEY MAGAZTNE

VANCOUVER - - B.C
“A POINTER TO OUTSIDE INVESTORS”

Nuze the peninsular section of our beautiful city.  All bridges connect with it
—all carline systems empty inta it. The arrow encloses the high-class finan-
cial, wholesale, retail and apartment-house districts of Vancouver,

Tnvestments in this arca will show handsome profits within the rext five
venrs. Why?  Beeause its hinits are “sa clearly and indispurably defined.”

WE CAN PLACE YOUR MONEY TO ADVANTAGE
“INSIDE THE ARROW" EITHER BY PURCHASE OR
ON FIRST MORTGAGE AT 7 PER CENT, AS WE
ARE SPECIALISTS IN THIS LOCALITY

Wirite today for our interesting booklet, “VANCOUVER FAUTS”

Reference:  Roval Bank nf Canada

uverB.C.

¢ Advertsers plosse menton British Celumbia Magazioe
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LET US SEND THIS TO
YOUR ADDRESS

Give us vour name and address on o postal and we shal! forenrd

you some interesting information by retwn moilochow von how
yvou can make sonme splendid profits i Vancouver Teland Tyt -
ments,

We shall tell you of two plans—show vou how von ean make
money throngh individh investment, or throngh “remm weork hv
investing in the stock of the most saceessind companmy of it Kad on
Vaneouver Lsland

Victoria Civy s attracang shrewd in- that will pay o Blwead profin, wirh vour
vestors frowm every corier of the plobe. money Tty protected. diere s notlones
Vatues 2re going to increase vapidly, and Letter than the wiovk of G Idund Ine
there'l be more woney made in Victoria vestment Company, Linieed

ard Vancouver Island realny than in am

other ¢y or sectinn of the Wea Tue dividend pand Lo (910w 30
er ity wotion of the St ) o
: per veat., wod dor U vhe showing &
You have wn opportming s Vget in” even betorr,
now at profitahownng prives, Wrine us vee . .
L ; . \ . Phere noat present an opportunity te
o7 HIOrmaiion  Gooul  invesmens an 't L o 1
L . sevire sorie ot s srock, and v
Victaria city amd suburban propertios, . e il ol
. N o WY Ve T w T s loer iy NaTIcHars
Vianconver Bsland fane o1 thnher land., iy " ) i Lo
. . . or s Cenpans s oagwe, Pinanaial
or any Western Canada investiseay, o .
: statemnent sond other informoatver on gee

It vou are fooking tar an invesinuant Giest,

ISLAND INVESTMENT COMPANY LIMITED

AUTHQRIZED CAPITAL $300,000
HEAD OFFICE: BRANCH: 431 HOMER ST.
VICTORIA, B.C. VANCOUVER, B.C.

References: Merchants Bank of Canada




The City of Certainty

A SAFE INVESTMENT
NO MORE “IFS”

€ The Railroad is in operation for some fifteen miles out of Stewart
and is also building west from Edmonton.

¢} The Peace and Naas River Valleys are being rapidly settled and
need an outlet.

€ The Government is spending $72,000 in the city and district on
" roads, schbols, ete.
€ The two wharves, Railroad and Covernment, are finished.
€ The mines are producing valuable shipping ore.

C Stewart is steadily growing to be an important mining, shipping
and terminal city.

€ Don’t wait till the prices get bevond you.

€ Buy now from the onginal owners of the lownsite.

€ A few lots left in each block for sale, 1-5 cash, balance in 6, 12,
18 and 24 months at 67,

For full information write

STEWART LAND COMPANY LIMITED

101-2 Pemberton Building, VICTORIA, B.C. Fith Street, STEWART, B.C.




