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You cannot possibly have
a better Cocoa than

Epps’s
Cocoa

A deélicious drink and a sustaining

food. Fragrant, nutritious and

economical. This excellent Cocoa

maintains the system in robust

health. and should be used in every
home in the Dominion.

Epps’s |[$:.Deni Ho

NEW YORK

Buropean Plan —— Convemsent Location

WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON
The Convenient. Location, Tasteful Appointment,
e Reasonable Charges, Courteous Attendance, an
Cuisine of Fxceptional Excellence are Character-

istic of this Hotel, and have Secured and Retained

Sold by Grocers and Stor’ekeepe!’s for it a Patronage of the Highest Order.,

in X-1b. and %-lb. Tins.

ENO’S
‘FRUIT

SALT’

A HOUSEHOLD
REMEDY FOR

wenty
Y ears of
Floor

Laying

have qualified us to
advise as experts in
this branch of house
furnishing. Write
for our catalogue of
floor designs

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

HErrors in Diet, Biliousness, Giddi-
ness, Heartburn, or Constipation.
It is a Refreshing and Invicorat-
ing Beverage, most invaluable to
Travellers and Residents in Trop-
ical Climates.

CAVUTION.— Examine the Capsule and see that
it is marked ENO’S ‘FRUIT SA L 7\ otherwise
you have the sincerest form of Rattery—
IMITATION,

Prepared only by J. C. ENO. Ltd.,
‘FRUIT SALT’ WORKS. London, S.E.
Eng.,by J. C. ENO’S Patent.

Wholesale of Messrs, Evans & Sons, Ltd.,
Montreal and Toronto, Canada.

ELLIOTT & SON

Manufacturers M=
79 King St. W., Toronto




“You never know how much
beauty there is in your skin un-
tii PEARS’ has brought it out.”

The skin is naturally beau-
tiful. Look at the skin of a
~child. Itis nearly always fair
L and soft and of a delicate
B roseate tint. But neglectand
| the use of bad soaps, often
l drive away this daintiness.
!  How different it is when
8 PEARS’is used! Byits daily
| use the beauty of the skin is
preserved inits original fresh-
ness from infancy to old age.

The most economical
as well as the best.

AR S’

Produces natural beauty
by natural means.

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS' OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
¢ Al rights secured.”’
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e, CECIL o

Architecturally Famous as the
Finest Hotel Structure in Furope

YOU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Cecil by requesting a Booklet. This little
volume presents by illustration and description a fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its im-
posing exterior, the cost of a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general infor-
mation of service to the visitor to town. It can be had for the asking from the Offices of THE
CANADIAN MAGAZINE, Toronto, Canada.

i The Cecﬂ' 1s a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term, with a fixed Tariff based on
mt("ul:t relation to the MODERN COST OF LIVING. Accommodation can be had from the
b a( est, but comfortable, Single Room to the most elaborate Suite, The public Apartments—
a}x)1 dct%us and elegantly equipped—have no rival in Europe. The situation of the Hotel is Central
. onvenient ; indeed, a SOURCE OF CONSIDERABLE TRAVEL ECONOMY to visitors
o town on business or pleasure bent.

TARIFF
Bidgle 3. ;sDROQMS- IN RESTAURANT.
]S)Siut:lgi'}'iéo}ﬁ':::: ::“‘ f’.};gg Pcl:.dav} Nolfi*éﬁggrfor Déjcuner, $1.25; Diner, $1.80 and $2.50; Souper. $1.25
BN Bo5 Attendance Or a la Carte.
: BREAKFAST.
Table d'Hote Room (Indian Floor). .. .... 60c., 70c., 85c. ORCHESTRA AT ALL MEALS.
LUNCH,
Table d'Hote Room (Indian Floor).. . . . On Sundays Vocal Concert after Dirner.
b DINNER, There is no charge for Attendance or Light.
able i
ote-toors (IsaWRloor) .. 07 1L $1.25 | INCLUSIVE CHARGES QUOTED IF DESIRED.




4 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

COBALT

HE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

for June will contain an extremely
interesting article by Mr. Frederic Robson,
entitled *“ Cobalt: A Fallen Idol.” The
article will be well illustrated. ~ No writer
has had better opportunities for making a
correct appreciation of this novel mining
camp. Read his article in the June
number.

“The Psychology of Gossip”

is an odd title for an article, and yet J. D.
Logan, Ph.D., has given us something
really original under that caption. In this
article Dr. Logan makes some very interest-
ing deductions. '

The June number will contain many other
excellent contributions, and among the short
stories will be one by Virna'Sheard.

THe CanapiaN NMAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITAIN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE
SUBSCRIPTION PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS A YEAR POSTPAID
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GRAND HOTEL, LONDON

verlooking Trafalgar

Square, the finest
position in London. Well
known to many Cana-
dians for comfort and
excellent management,
Close to Royal Palaces,
Westminster Abbey,
Houses of Parliament, and
fashionable centres. Or-
chestra. Luxurious suites
of rooms with private
bathrooms attached.

Proprietors :
GORDON HOTELS LIMITED

For Illustrated Booklet giving full
particulars of tariff, etc., apply to the
Ontario Publishing Co., Limited,
Toronto, Canada.

KINGSLEY HOTEL sumal oo

HART STREET, BLOOMSBURY SQUARE, LONDON

THACKERAY HOTEL i
; BRITISH MUSEUM
GREAT RUSSELL STREET, LONDON
Tk&’}se well-appointed and commodious TEMPERANCE HOTELS will, it is believed, meet the requirements, at
erate charges, of those who desire all the conyeniences and advantages of the larger modern Licensed Hotels.

€se Hotels have Passenger Lifts, Electric Light throughout, Bathrooms on every floor, Lounge, Spacious Dining,
Tawing, Writing, Reading, Billiard and Smoking Rooms. Heated throughout. > il

Fireproof‘Floors Perfect Sanitati Teleph Night Porters
Bedrooms, including attendance, from 3/6 to 6/0.
Xi Inclusive Charge for Bedroom, Attendance, Table d’hote, Breakfast and Dinner, from 8/6 to 10/6 per day.
ngsley Hotel, “Bookeraft, London,” .— Telegraphic Addresses —— Thackeray Hotel, “ Thackeray, Loudon.”

i}r Tlustrated Booklet, giving full particulars of Tariff, etc., apply 1o the Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto, Can.
st
IT HAs No EQuaL - ©D€ @ueen of Toilet Preparations” !t Entirely Remoyes and
FOR KEEPING ) ROUGHNESS,
REDNESS,
THE SKIN IRRITATION,

SOI:T CHAPS, Etc.

. INVALUABLE
SMOOT"’ . A for Preserving
SKIN
AND WHITE SOOTHING AND REFRESHING AND. COMPLEXION
after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, etc. from the effects of

AT ALL seasons M, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England,  "hoy 1iaRD WATER

ASK YOUR CHEMIST FOR IT, AND ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE. ’
<
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Westminster Bridge, London, England.

"A LAUGHING BABY IS A HEALTHY BABY"

To Lessen the Troubles of Teething use

DOGTOR STEDMAN'S

TEETHING POWDERS

Entirely free from any harmful ingredient,
as testified by Dr. Hassall's certificate.

Purchasers must see the Trade Mark of a
Gum Lancet o on each Powder and

Send for Booklet, “ Nursery PaCket' In Yellow Pap er. Of all Chemlsts
Doctor,” post free and Stores.

125 NEW NORTH ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND
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l—— POSITION | v
it LANGHAM HOTE

Portland Place and Regent Street, London, W.
: FAMILY HOTEL, OF THE HIGHEST ORDER

——

Quiet, Open and Healthy Location in Fashio
Close to Best Shops, an

nable Part of West End.
d Oonvenient for Theatres and Tube Railway.

Benger’s Food with Milk
forms a Dainty, Delicious, and

most Easily Digested Cream.

[t assists Nature without imposing

a task upon the digestive organs.

Benger's Food is a great restora-
tive, and rich in all the elements

necessary to sustain life.

The British Medical Journal says :—
* Benger’s Food has, by its excellence,
established a reputation of its own.”

Benger’s Food can be obtained

through most wholesale druggists
and leading Drug Stores.
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Oakey’s
SILVERSMITHS® SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey'’s

EMERY QLOTH
Glass Paper, Flint Paper

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH ||

Best for Cleaning arfd Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s |

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD |

Best for Stoves, etc.
OAKEY'S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE.
Woellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E. |

Butter-Scotch

You may enjoy Callard & Bowser's
Butter-Scotch with the comfortable
assurance that only first-class materials
are employed in its’ manufacture.
%Mm&(:
Wx_‘_ﬁ
Each package bears oar trade
mark—'* The Thistle.’’

WORKS : LONDON.

REPRESENTATIVE IN CANADA

JOHN FORMAN, (SRl AT 14 Front St. East

WILD’S FIRST-CLASs TEMPERANCE HOTELS
e LONDON

30 to 401 LUDGATE HILL

ELECTRIC LIFT
Central for the Wholesale Houses, Continental Trains and City.
Telegrams ; Wild’s Hotel, London. Telephone; 4695 Holborn

Also at

70 and 71 EUSTON SQUARE

(Close to Euston, Midland and G. N. R. Stations.)
Convenient for Early and Late Trains.

Telegrams; Wild’s, 71 Euston Sq. Telephone; 1949 North,

Home oomfom,ﬂl!loanllnou.and Quiet.
For illustraied booklet, giving full particulars of taritf, ete., apply to The Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronte

T“E ; THIS quiet and comfortable Family Hotel is well known

and largely patronized by Colonial visitors requiring the

rton “otel comforts of the larger licensed Hotels at & moderate fixed
o tariff. Commodious Dining, Drawing aud Smoking Rooms.
New Lounge designed by Warings. Eleetric light throught-

RUSSELL SQ UARE out, Bathrooms (hot and cold) on every floor, Hydraulie
Vacuum Cleaner, Passenger Lift, Night Porter, iy
LONDON, .. g g orter, Telephone

Bedroom, Bath, Li, hts, ’
R e S N r' Attendance, and

Table d’ Hote Breaktast, $1.35.

Close to all the great London termini, theatres, Or en Pension t
and shopping centres, yot quiet and restful W . 8200 por day lneinsive
surrounded by the beautiful gardens of Russel] Telephone Gerrard 1618,

Square. One minute from Russell Square
station on Piccadilly* Tube.” Telegrams, Morton Hotel, London
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REFINED SUMMER FABRICS

Send for Post Free Samples and Style Books

Get the particulars of the rare values we sell in honest
“Old Country” quality of Tweeds (English, Scotch and
Irish), Dress Fabrics, Habits, Checks, Stripes, Alpacas,
Delames Cottons, Zophvrs Linens, Flannels, Scotch
Wlnccys Silks, etc. We make to your measure Costumes
from $6.45; Sert,s from $2.45; Girls’ Dresses from $2.30;
Men's Suits from $9.15. Boys’ Serge Suits from $3.05. ete.

Read These Testimonials

“The suit of clothes and overcoat fit to perfection. On

prices out here I have saved from $15 to $20 on the outfit.”
P,F.C., Vancouver, Dec. 4, ’O"

“The overcoat and vest arc in evu‘y way mtlstactor\
W.C.B., Esq., Wolseley, Sask., Canada, Jan. 11, 08.

“I am now wearing a black serge coat got from you
nearly 15 years ago, and the color is as pronouncbd as it
was the day I had it from you. My wife is also wearing a
skirt obtained about the same time.”

JOHN 8., Esq., Elmwood, Winnipeg, Canada, Feb. 20, "08.
Serzel benring this Trademark are Tested
and Proved Genuine.

This trademark tells serges of real quality and honest
value, Made in many weights, mixtures and' colors,
gxcludmg nayvy blue, black, green, crimson, cream, etc. .

pecial Value Royal Serge, 54 in.. 72c. per yd, v Measure, in

In Navy Blue (dark or medium) and Black, diagonal SﬁecmFV&Sllll)let ]%%mf&ascoatmg

z weave. Admirable for outdoor and girls’ school wear. Serge, $14.50. Norfolk Suits

for boys from $4.20 to order; in

- Igg S18—Costume to measure in EGERTON BURNETT, LIMITED “{Von¥mwﬂ$m,,Tweedq Bt
¥ Or cream serge, $16.45. R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England cording to size.

HEAD OFFICE.

HaMiLTON

ASSURANGE
COMPANY,

TherSe Mans
"Anc hor”

FOR FUTURE HAPPINESS.

IS A Poqu OF

LIFE ASSURANGE

INA STRONG AND CAREFULLY MANAGED COMPANY.

77

‘ .
R R R R R AT Tz
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The new Bailey is worthy of the greatness of modern London and takes rank with the great palaces of justic
for which Euroge is celebrated. Frontage, 287 ft. (Old Bailey) and 142 ft. (Newgate St.); average height from pave-

ment to top of
held by statue, 6 tt. long.
sculptured by Mr. F. W. Pomeroy, A.R.A.

alustrade, 75 ft.; height of dome to the ball, 195 ft.; bronze figure of Justice, 12 ft. high; civicsword
Figures over entrance representing ‘ The Recording Angel,” “ Truth” and *‘Fortitude,”

The ‘Cynthia” Ladies’ Kid
Gloves, in Wihite. Cream, Pastel,
}l;utg. G oy er,

- Browns and Navy, 3 Buttons. 6
5:1;:' for $3.57 Sample Pair 60

The Lebon Ladies’ Real Kid
Gl;";l. éﬂ ?lacfh:, “t;;‘te and all
colors. 6 pairs for $4.; Sample
pair 73 Cents, =

Best Quality Washable French
Kid Gloves, in White, Pastel,
Beaver, Tan, Brown and Grey,
with 4 Pearl Buttons. 6 pairs for
$609 _Sample Pair $1.03

Ladies’ Doeskin Gloves, Mocha
Finish, in Tan, Beaver and Grey
shades, 3 Buttons. 6 pairsfor $3.53.
Sdample Pair 61 Cents.

Ladies’ Real Gazelle Gloves,
{ a smart good-wearing gjove, Tan,
| Beaver, Grey Shades and Black,
! plt}ue gewn, 2 Press Buttons. 6
i pairs for $4.14. Sample Pair 71
| Cents,

lque sewn, Imperial Points, in
ark Tan, Beaver and Grey, with
. Horn Press Buttons. 6 pairs for
$7.06 Sample Pair $1.19.
The “Esme’ Ladies’ Real Kid Gloves, beautiful quality,
4n Black, White and all Light and Dark shades.
$-Button Length Mousquetaire, Sg 91 per pair

12-Button  ** .19 per pair
16-Button  ** s 1.52 per pair
20-Button  ** i 1.83 per pair

The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY’S
“wE | GLOVES

Ladies’ Real Reindeer Gloves,

The
L. G. Co.
hold the
largest
variety of
Gloves in
the United
Kingdom
and are
prepared
to forward
any of their
celebrated
makes by
return
mail

‘Write for our Detailed Price List, Fully Illustrated, Post Free on Application. Remittances, including Postage, to be made by International
Money Orders, pnyn'blc to THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, at the General Post Office, MM::.K 'Only aMd":“‘y

45 & 45a CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.; and 82 & 83 NEW BOND STREET, W.

NO INTERMEDIATE
PROFITS

Ladies’ Superior
Quality Fine Chevrette,
in Tan, Beaver Brown,
Grey and Black, lined with
Colored Silk. 3 Press But-
tons. 70 CENTS per pair.

Ladies’ Glacé *‘Kid,”
in Beaver, Brown, Slate,
Tan, Navy, Green and
Black, lined with rich
Colored Milanese Silk. 4
Press Buttons. 85 CENTS
per pair,

Ladies’ Supevrior
Quality Tan Cape
Gloves, Wool Lining,
Piqué Sewn, Strap and
Press Button, as #/lustra-
tion. $1.09

Ladies’ Fine Chev-
rette, in Brown and
Grey, Fur Tops and half
Fur lined, 1 Press Button.
$1.09 per pair.

Ladies Imitation
Sealskin Fur Back
Gloves, Wool Lining, Leather Palms, Elastic Wrist,
$1.52 per pair.

Ladies’ Muskrat Gauntlets, lined White Lambs,
Leather Palms. $3.08 per pair,

T T T O

LR —
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DIRECT FROM THE LOOM TO THE CONSUMER.
Write for Samples and Price List (sent Post Free) and Save 50 Per Cent-

ROBINSON & CLEAVER

BELFAST, IRELAND i

Regent Street and Cheapside, London; also Liverpool.
Telegraphic Address : (“ LINEN, BELFAST.”)
IRISH LINEN AND DAMASK MANUFACTURERS

AND FURNISHERS TO

His Gracious Majesty THE KING, ;‘3 %\

H. R. H. The Princess of Wales, s /
MEMBERS OF THE ROVAL FAMILY AND THE , % i
COURTS OF HUROPE. 7 L5 A

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cottages, Hotels, -

Railways, Steamships, Institutions, Regiments and o) /o '«\ )
: 3 5 e {55 S\ b

the General Publie, direct with every description of Qy@%@&

From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World.
en by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last.

all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is 'no more than that
IRI usually charged for common-power loom goods.
8H LINENS :  Linen Sheetings, two yards wide, 46c. per yard ; 2} yards wide, 57¢.
%er yard ; Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, gc. per yard ; Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard :
Oustgrs from 78c. Glass Cloths, §r.18 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 23c. per yard.
I ur Special Soft-finished Longcloth from roc. per yard.
RISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 74c. per doz. Dinner Napkins,
%gtsﬁh per doz. Table Cloths, two yards square, 74c.; 23 yards by 3 yards, $1.90 each.
Cl chen Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckabout Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms,
"eessiS,oC;ats)of Arms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special attention to Club, Hotel or
rders.
MAt}:rcH LESS SHIRTS : With 4-fold fronts and cuffs and bodies of fine Longclotu, $8.52
e half do_z. (to measure, 48c. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford
and U.nshx_*mkable Flannels for the Season. OLD SHIRTS made good, as new, with good
materials in Neckbands, Cuffs and Fronts, for $3.36 the half doz.

IRISH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS : ¢ The Cambrics of Robinson
&Cle,a'wer have a world-wide fame.’’—The Queen. °‘Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever
:een. —Sylvia’s Home Journal. ~ Children’s, from 30c. to $1.18 per doz.; Ladies’, from 6oc.
%52-76 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from 84c. to $3.84 per doz. Hemstitched—-Ladies’, 66c. to
I $8.40 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from g4c. to $6.00 per doz.

RISH COLLARS AND CUFFS: CoLrarRs—Gentlemen’s 4-fold, newest shapes, from
$1.18 per doz. Currs—For gentlemen, from ¢1.66 per doz.. Sutplice Makers to West-
minster Abbey,” and the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. ‘‘ Their Irish
Collars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.’'—Court Circular.”

IRls,H UNDERCLOTHING * A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises,
%nmmed ewbroidery s6c. ; Nightdresses, g4c. ; Combinations, $1.08. Indiaor Colonial Outfits
rom $52.68 ; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.04 ; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

Which, being Wov
By obtaining direct,

N.B.—All Letter-Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be Addressed :

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, Belfast, Ireland.

Our Catalogues can be obtained by Post Card] NOTE.—--Beware of parties using our name
e employ neither Agentsinor Travellers.

request to the “ Canadian Magazine, Toronto |
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HOTEL
ECONOMY

q In selecting an Hotel,

only the BEST is
ECONOMICAL, for
apart from the DIS.
COMFORT of the
second-rate establish-
ment, the “'EXTRAS”
not infrequently make
the total outlay
EQUAL to — if not
MORE than—FIRST-
CLASS HOTEL
CHARGES.

q In Hotel Life the
BEST is SELECT—
SELECT the BEST.

Tariff Booklet gladly sent on Receipt of application direct or from THE

VISITING ENGLAND

Ensure Luxury with TRUE ECONOMY by making
your headquarters the

HOTEL GREAT CENTRAL
LONDON

RENDEZVOUS of the’BEST CANADIAN
FAMILIES visiting the METROPOLIS

From :the HEALTH, COMFORT and ECONOMY standpoints the
“GREAT CENTRAL” is LONDON’S FINEST HOTEL. Towering
above the residentisl property intthe vicinity, it is the highest build
ing *twixt the WEST -END area andcthe northern heights of London
with the open country beyond. Within a _few minutes walk of
Regent’s Park, Hyde Park and Zoological Gardens, and in touch with all
parts of London via Tube Service immediatel adjoining the hotel.

Spacious and comfortable Public I{ooms, reposeful Bedrooms, first-
class Cuisine, selected Wines, Table d’Hote, a la Carte, and Grill at very
moderate charges. Orchestras, Concerts every Sunday evening in Winter
Garden, Theatre and Ticket Booking Offices, Well-disciplined Services,

Of the FREDERICK HOTELS, LTD.
Which comprise HOTEL BURLINGTON, Dover ; ROYAL PAviLIoN Horgr
Folkstone; SACKVILLE Horer, Bexhill-on-Sea; HOTEL MAJESTIC
Harrogate; HoreL METROPOLE, Whitby; HOTEL RussELL, London:

The Most Complete Hotel Organization in Europe

rd

ONTARIO PUBLISHING C0., LTD., TORONTO.
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HORROCKSES’ |
Longcloths

Sheetings

and Flannelettes

are the very best the Old Country can produce.

See * the Stamp

~HORROCKSES:

on the Selvedge.

Obtainable from the principal Stores in the Dominion.
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By e To
Appointment . . H.M. The King

Murphy Orr

IRISH
LINEN, DAMASK and LACE House

For almost a century we have been sup-
plying the very be&t Linens produced,
at lowest possible prices, and thousands
of testimonials from all parts of the world
prove that they have given satisfaction.

Pure Linen Cambric Handkerchiefs from 60¢ per doz.
Dress Linens, Linen Poplins, Linen Mixtures,
Muslins, etc., from 12¢ per yard.

EVERYTHING IN LINEN. EVERYTHING COOD
PRICES MODERATE.

Price Lists from
THE ONTARIO PUBLISHING CO., LTD., TORONTO

Priced Samples direct from

MURPHY & ORR, %x BELFAST, IRELAND

SOOTHING

Powders

Relieve FEVERISH HEAT.,
Prevent FITS, CONVULSIONS, etc.
Preserve a healthy state of the constitution
during the period of

TEETHING.

Please observe the EE in STEEDMAN.

CONTAIN

NO
POISON

BRITISH ADVERTISING SECTION

BRAND’S
ESSENCE
oF BEEF

FOR INVALIDS

INVALUABLE IN ALL CASES OF
EXHAUSTION AND ENFEEBLED
DIGESTION

Recommended by the Medical
Profession Throughout the World.

Agent, HL. HUBBARD
27 COMMON ST., MONTREAL, P.Q.

GREAT BARGAINS by OCEAN MAIL

) ACH’STPBLEDA

Sent FREE the recognised Guide of Ideal Home

Decorations. 500 Ilustrations.
< Direct Loom Prices Direct to You.
Lace Curtains, Muslins, Cretonnes, Tapestries, cte., Ladies,
and Gents' Underwear, Tailoring, Boots and Shoes.
For 51 years admitted the best for lasting service. See List
of Reliable HouseroLp LiNkNs. Canadian Currency quoted.

MARVELLOUS PARCEL Prostage Free
Dinner and Half-Parcel

10 Tea Cloths $6 1 of each %3'1 0

2 White Damask Table Cloths, 23 yds. by 2yds.
rich pattern, hemmed.

2 White Damask Table Cloths, special make,
in cotton, having the effect of ILinen Damask,
60 ins. long, 54 ins. wide, hemmed.

2 Half Bleached Table Cloths, hard wearing.

2 Irish Cambric Tea Cloths, Hand Embroid-
ered and Drawn Thread.

2 Tray Covers. Embroidered and Drawn Thread.
Marvellous value. Try one. Reliable Wearing.
Price Lis!s may be obtained at the office of this Paper
SAML. PEACH & SONS, The Looms,
Box gg4, NOTTINGHAM, Eng. (Fst.1857.

English Motor Tours

Member of Historic Society personally drives parties on
private tours arranged as to scenery and places of interest to
suit his clients ; interesting and historic places visited and
explained. For terms write Box 242 T. B. Browne’s Advertis-
ing Offices, 163 Queen Victoria St., London, England.
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[rish

Homespuns

A. gentleman to whom we
supplied material for a coat
and vest, says it is the best he
ever had, and that he is very
pleased with it. 5

A lady writes us that a
coat we have supplied gives
her every satisfaction, and that
she considers we turn out our
work in a generous manner.

From 42 cents yard.
Patterns and

booklet free.

We guarantee our Home-
Spuns hand-spun and hand-
Woven from pure wool only.
Vegetable dyes. Money re-
funded if material or tailor-
made garments are unsatis-
factory.

f‘ “’ Address Desk 59
| THE WHITE HOUSE

Porlrush, Ireland,
t s Depot for Irish Peasant Industries

 HALF-A-TICK
1s about enough time in which to make

a cup of “CAMP" Coffee the be
D ¥ st of
all Coffees. There is no waste with

CAMP

COFFEE

i‘gat's why it is so economical, There
& 30 disappointment with ‘¢ CAMP"
offee. It pleases everybody.

Ovdey “CAMP” when buying Coffee,
and insist upon having t.

R. PATERSON & SONS, COFFEE SPECIALISTS,
GLASGOW,

DON'T LOOK OLD

Darken Your Grey
Hairs With

LOCKYER’S

HAIR RESTORER

Effective, :
rod sk safe, clean. Lockyer's deepens to a perfectly

shade. G

rey hair is fatal to the prospect=of many.

It makes such a difference,
as you know, to the personal
appearance when the teeth
are made to look their best,

even if not naturally perfect.

But this popular antiseptic
dentifrice does more than
merely polish the surface—
it gives a thorough antiseptic
cleansing wherever your
toothbrush carries it, all over
round and between the teeth.

lﬂ“ﬂllllllllllIllllnmmm““"n“"."

Of all Drugdists, in tins, 15, 30 and
25 cts.; glass jar (sprinkler top), 86 cts.

Sample free if you send 2 et. stamp to
F. C. CaLverT & Co.,
849 Dorchester-St. West, Montreal.

Descriptive booklet free. Tells also
about our Antiseptic Soaps and otber
Preparations.

\\\\\\\m\nnumlm-m T

It pre:
serves the agpearﬂnce. embellishes the Hair With

& reputation of 40 EARS, L
as the best Hair Restorer.,

:

ockyer’s still holds the field

THE GREAT REMEDY.

LAlRg

GOUT

& RHEUMATIC PILLS.

Strongly recommended by the late Dr. Hastings,
Dr. Ramskill, and other noted doctors.
BLAIR’S have proved themselves for many years the best
cure for Gout, Rheumatism, Lumbago, and Sciatica.
Purely Vegetable. Sure and Safe.

All Chemists and Stores 1/14 and 2/9 per box.
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The Last Best West

Health, Liberty and Prosperity

Awaits the Settler in the Prairie Provinces of Alberta, Saskatchewan
and Manitoba.

From eastern Canada, the United States, the British Isles and
continental Europe farmers in thousands are yearly flocking to secure

A Free Homestead
160 Acres

which the Canadian Government offers to every man over 18 years of
age able and willing to comply with the homestead regulations.

The Construction of hundreds of miles of new railways has brought
millions of acres within easy access of transportation facilities and
provided employment at remunerative wages for those desirous of
engaging in such labour while waiting for returns from their first
crop. Thousands of free homesteads yet available.  First comers

have first choice.

INFORMATION AND ADVICE

may be freely obtained from

W. D. SCOTT, SUPERINTENDENT OF EMIGRATION,

OTTAWA, CANADA.

J. BRUCE WALKER, COMMISSIONER OF IMMIGRATION,

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA, or

J. OBED SMITH, ASSISTANT SUPERINTENDENT OF EMIGRATION

11-12, CHARING CROSS, LONDON, S.W., ENGLAND.
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LONDON

The Prince of Wales

HOTEL

De Vere Gardens, Kensington,
Hyde Park, W.

For Home Comforts and Cuisine Unsurpassed.
Accommodation for 140 Visitor .

The Prince of Wales Hotel. Situation most fash-
ionable and central for pleasure and business, nearly
opposite Kensington Palace and Gardens, quiet, being
just off the High Street, Kensington, near the Albert
Hall, within a few minutes ride of Hyde Park Corner.

The Prince of Wales Hotel. Terms, inclusive, en

r*.!rs.:.‘:;ﬂy Lotudba: > Te‘;:;;n:e::;':gmn. weekly, single, £2 12s. 6d. ($12.80) and upwards.
. Special reductions this month to families and officers,

Address: Manager Single Bedrooms 4s. 0d. (1.00) Breakfast 2s. 0d. (50¢)

Prince o'asva;es Hotel Luncheon 2s.6d.(60c) Dinner 3s. 6d.(85¢)

. Or daily, with full board and baths 9s. 0d. ($2.20)

De Vere Gardens, The Prince of Wales Hotel. Ladies and gentle-

Kensington, men contemplating taking up or changing their residence

London, W. in London are requested to inspect this residential Hotel.

The DE VERE HOTEL

LONDON LONDON

TH E VERE HOTEL, W
o chg Kensington Gardens, Close to-the Albert Hall.

THE DE VERE HOTEL, W FO!' lerms f
E'D . !'uhionuble‘,-'uod'or.te.f{ En pension terms, 10s, o
($2.50) daily. En pension terms, from_£3 3s. ($15.35) weekly.
Fully Licensed. Choicest Wines and Spirits.

THE DE VERE HOTEL, W. X
Decorated and furnished in the elegant style of a High-class Residential -
Hotel. The Mosaics in the Egyptian Lounge are well worth viewing.

THE DE VERE HOTEL
Lift

all floors.  Electric light, radiators. [Bedrooms centrally heated
Separate tables. Private suites and sitting rooms.
For Tariff, address Manager, De Vere Hotel, Kensington, London, W. S 0
Trelegrams: *‘Improviso, London.’ Telephone : 524, Kensington ee ver.
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LONDON, W,

The Broad-Walk Hotel

DE VERE GARDENS,
KENSINGTON, W.

S S

Tel. No.
858, Kensinglon.

In the immediate vicinity. of the -
BROADWALK

Kensington

Gardens.

Telegrams :

** Kensingtonian, London."’’

TERMS 8/= ($2.00) per Day.
BEDROOMS from 3/6 (85¢.) per Night.

ELECTRIC LIGHT. LIFT TO ALL FLOORS.

Address : Manager, Broad-Walk Hotel, De Vere Gardens, Kensington, W.

The PRINCE OF WALES HOTEL is a fully-licensed High-Clasg
Residential Hotel, with accommodation for 140 Visitors; it is luxurlously
furnished, and has a service so excellent with prices so moderate,that visitorg
staying in London for a longer period than a few days often find it to thejp
interest to reside at the above rathen than at the larger and more expensive
-central]y 91tu1ted Hotels.

- The BROAD WALI\ HOTEL, though not licensed, is run on Resj<
déntial Hotel lines, with ample public rooms, avoiding the objectionable
fcaturcs of a boarding establlshment; yet maintaining the privacy and com-
fort. bfva family home.

The DE VERE HOTEL, w1th its strikingly handsome exterior anqg
commandmg position facing'the Kensington Gardens, is a well-known Ken_
smgton landmark. ~Tt has Public Rooms and Lounges on the Ground Floor,
is fully licensed, and is genera]lv considered to be the most Select, Fashlon_
able and Moderate Hotel in the district. Arrangements can be made fop
Motor Garage, Stabling, &c., in the immediate vicinity.

Illustrated tariff booklets can be obtained from the Ontario Publishing Co., Ltd., Toronto



The

Scarlet Runner

BY

C. N. and A.M.

Williamson

Authors “‘ The Lightning

Conductor.™

$1.25

Exton Manor

BY

Archibald Marshall
75¢C. and $1.25

You can recom-
mend this book to
your most critical
customer. To our
mind this is one of
the most pleasing
books we have
published in 10

years.

My Lady of
Cleeve

BY

Percy ]. Hartley
$1.50
A  delightful,

wholesome story.

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Briggs’
Best Books

‘Che Last &gyptian

You will hear more about it
before the summer of 1908 is over.
This book will probably be more
widely advertised than any book
up to the present time. First
edition 50,000, and by an anony-
mous writer at that,

$1.25

EVERYMAN’S
LIBRARY
315 Titles now
ready.

3 Millions Already Sold.

The Fair Coon of Bath

BY
ELIZABETH ELLIS

Author of ““ Barbara Winslow, Rebel”
BUT
Much Better

$1.50
This book appears in the most

handsome dress we have seen
this year,

William Briggs,

Toronto.

Prisoners of
Chance

BA

Randall Parrish
Author “Bob Hamp!on"

75¢C. and $1.25

Songs of a
Sourdough

B\

Robert W. Service

Illustrated s 1.50
Regular Ed. $1.00

During one week
of March we sold
over 500 copies of
this book. ‘‘Songs
of a Sourdough’’
has not yet felt the
pinch of hard
times --- which by
the way we have
not known.

Jack Spurlock

George H. Lorrimer

Author “Letters of a Self-
Made Merchant to
His Son.”

$1.25

19
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THE

Bishop Strachan School

WYKEHAM HALL

COLLEGE STREET, TORONTO

His Grace, the Lord Archbishop
of Toronto
FORTY-FIRST YEAR
‘A CHURCH, RESIDENTIAL AND DAY SCHOOL
FOR GIRLS

President

FULL MATRICULATION COURSE AND
ELEMENTARY WORK

For Calendar apply to
MISS ACRES, Lady Principal

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

T —

Trinity College\
School

PORT HOPE, ONTARIO

Residential School for Boys
Founded 1865

Next lerm begins January 9th

For Calendar and all pariiculars apply to
REV, OSWALD RIGEBY
M.A. (St. John s College. Cambridge), LL.D.
HEAD MASTER

RIDLEY COLLEGE
. St. Catharines, Ont.

L
! Universities and for business.

ST. M

View of Upper School 3
ower School for boys under fourteen—entirely separate. Upper School ‘prepares boys for the

ounds in Canada—20 acres.

Finest School Gr .
REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal

ARGARET'S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E., TORONTO, ONTARIO
A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AMID EXCEPTIONALLY FINE SURROUNDINGS

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT-14 teachers of the
highest academic qualifications, of whom 8 are in resi-
dence, and of these 4 are European trained teachers of
Modern Languages. S

26 VISITING TEACHERS—Music 19, Art 3, Physical
Culture 2, Elocution 1, Domestic Science 1.

DAILY ATTENDANCE 140, of whom 30 are in resi-
dence : classes average 10 each. 3

PREPARATION FOR THE UNIVERSITY a speci-
alty : extended course for those not contemplating a uni-
versity education.

MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A,,
Principal,

CLASS-ROOMS built specially for the work,
LARGE LAWNS for games and
size(li{(!:‘Elétldé':gr\J sé%tigg rink irf winter. S v Fm
2 ENC] istinct in its managem
schoo! Specialists in every departmem,g, g the
ex.

RECORD—I1905-06: 14 at Universities; 20 pas
amination in Music at Toronto Universityz win‘r’nin?gl
class honors and 5 2nd class, and 10 at Conservatoryl‘
Music winning 3 first places in honor lists. of
ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE TO ANY ADDRESS

GEORGE DICKSON, M.A.,
Late Principal Upper Canada College, Torormo Di
MRS. GEORGE DICKSON' } geipes
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Blen Ahawr

651 SPADINA AVENUE, TORONTO
A Residential and Day School for Girls

Thorough in all its departments. Gives careful indi-
vidual attention, and the best physical, mental, and
moral trainiog.

Offers great advantages in Music, Art and Languages.
Native French and German teachers.

Large staff of experienced residential and visiting Pro-
fessors and Teachers.

Puplls are prepared for the Unl ersitles and for the
Music and Singing Examinations of Toronto University,
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, and the Toron
College of Music.

For Prospectus and full information apply to

MISS VEALS,
Lady Principal.

BRANKSOME HALL

A Residential and Day School for Girls
102 BLOOR STREET EAST, TORONTO, ONTARIO

Under the joint management of MISS SCOTT,
formerly principa) of Girls Department of the Provin-
cial Model School, Toronto, and MISS MERRICK,
formerly of Kingston.

FOR CIRCULAR, APPLY TO MISS SCOTT BRANKSOME HALL

Royal Victoria College

MONTREAL

RESIDENTIAL hall for the women students of McGill Uni-

versity. Situated on Sherbrooke Street, in close proximity
to the University buildings and laboratories.  Students of the
College are admitted to the courses in Arts of McGill University
on identical terms with men, but mainly in separate classes. In
addition to the lectures given by the Professors and Lecturers of
the University, students are, assisted by resident tutors. Gym-
nasium, skating-rink, tennis-courts, etc. Scholarships and Exhi-
bitions awarded annually. Instruction in all branches of music
in the McGill Conservatorium of Music.

FOR FURTHER PARTICULARS, ADDRESS
THE WARDEN, ROYAL VICTORIA COLLEGE, MONTREAL, QUE.
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TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

PSS ONE OF THE STRONGEST MUSIC SCHOOLS IN AMERICA
end for New Calendar. EDWARD FISHER, Mus. Doc., Musical Director

COLLEGE BUILDINGS FROM THE SOUTH

ST. ANDREW’'S COLLEGE

TORONTO
A Canadian Residential and Day School for Boys

A iA . WESTBOURNE |
SCHOOL FOR GIRLS

.340 Bloor Street West, TORONTO, CANADA

Upper and Lower School. Separate Junior Residence.
prepared for Universities. Royal Military College and !ony'
ness Rev. D. Bruce Macdonald, M.A., LL.D., Pnnc‘p.]

A residential and day school, well appointed, well managed and con-
venient. Students prepared for University and Departmental Examinations,
Specialists in each department. Affiliated with the Toronto Conservatory
of Music. Dr. Edward Fisher, Musical Director; F. McGillivray Knowles,
R.C.A., Art Director For announcement and information, address the
Principal, MISS M CURLETTE, B.A.

BISHOP BETHUNE COLLEGE

OSHAWA, ONT.
Visitor. the Lord Bishop of Toronto

Preparation for the Young Children also
University Received
Por Terms and Particulars apply to the SISTER
in CHARGE, or to

THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE

Major 8treet, Toronto




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

INTEREST

VERY dollar you deposit with this Corporation will earn interest for you

at THREE AND ONE-HALF PER CENT. per annum, compounded

four times in each year ; the highest rate consistent with the safety of the

investment.

Combined with this is the advantage that your money is always available
Observe the protection afforded you :

when you want it.

Paid-up Capital - -
Reserve Fund - -
Unappropriated Profits

Investments

$6,000,000.00
$2,750,000.00
$ 70,410.02

$8,820,410.02
$25,778,809.85

-.You will see that more than EIGHT AND THREE-QUARTERS MILLION

DOLLARS of Shareholders’
possibility of loss.

money stand between the Depositor and any

You can deposit by mail as easily as in person.

Write for our booklet ‘“ Safe Saving.”’

Do it now.

CANADA PERMANENT MORTGAGE CORPORATION

TORONTO STREET

REAL ESTATE
INSURANCE

W. E. McCARTHY

Agent for
New York Underwriters’ Agency-Fire, Accident
and Life Insurance
LOANS NEGOTIATED ESTATES MANAGED
RENTS COLLECTED

PROP'ER'I'IES
or
SALE OR RENT

The ILLINOIS TRAINING
SCHOOL FOR NURSES

Founded in 1880. Connected with Cook County
and Chicago Lying-in Hospital. Offers to young
women a three years’ course of unexcelled, practi-
cal and theoretical training in Cook County Hospi-
tal, of 1,300 beds, includ-
ing large children's and
contagious departments.
Special obstetries in Ly-
ing-in Hospital. Private
duty in private institu-
tions. Practical course in
Dietetics. Physical Cult-

ure and Massage. Monthly
payment to nurses durin
entire course. Salaries paid

to graduate nurses. Six
scholarships. Commodious
Nurses’ Home. Address

Miss Helen 8. Hay, Supt.,
308 Honore St., Chicago,

%

J

Nurses’ Home

Call or Phone
43 Scolt Street - TORONTO
Main 7748
—

TORONTO

1907

Has been the most prosperous
year in the history of

THE NORTHERN LIFE

ASSURANCE CO.

It shows substantial increases in
every department'of the Company's
business.

SPLENDID OPENINGS

" [ For reliable, producing agents.

Write for particulars to

Head Office - London, Ont.
JOHN MILNE, Managing Director
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[ THE METROPOLITAN B

Capital Paid Up - -  $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund and | ,
Undivided Profits| - - $1,241,5632.26

DIRECTORS
1 5, J. MOORE, Esq., President THOMAS BRADSHAW, Esq.
D. E. THOMSON, K.C., Vice-Pres. JOHN FIRSTBROOK, Esq.
SIR MORTIMER CLARK, K.C. JAMES RYRIE, Esq.

HEAD OFFICE, = TORONTO
W.D. ROSS, General Manager

Every Department of Banking Conducted with Absolute Security and
SATISFACTION

LETTERS OF CREDIT issued, available in all parts of the world,
EXCHANGE, foreign and domestic bought and sold.
COLLECTIONS given prompt execution,

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches, interest compounded FOUR times a year.

S s

BanK of Hamilton

A Fiftl] Edition Head Office, Hamilton

HoN. WILLIAM GIBSON - - Presideng
5 J. TURNBULL - ¢ 'y General Managey
of the pamphlet “ACTUAL RESULTS
TO POLICYHOLDERS," issued by The - e A bt
: ald- a B viseserissrsnessenens
Great-West Life, has been found neces- R 2,500,000
. : o " v
sary---so considerable is the call for this TUOR RORONS ...~ os i voioh Fogs o 32,000,000
convincing leaflet, giving the results under v
Policies maturing in 1907 and 1908. Rt R
The pamphlet gives such clear and unmis- R &E%Eﬁflﬁil’.‘ St ATberty Al
takeable proof of the value of the Great- [ | fiitiotord, sask. Grimeby )’r;u'n:,'.: Southampton |
West Policies that to its influence may o o 112 Mitchell o gonewall Mu
PR, Blyth . Barton St. Moorefield Teeswater y
be traced much of the large business Bradwardine. M. ' Deering Br. Moose Ja. Sask. Toronto-

N " . don, 5 ke ast E . , Man. Jo)

being written by the Company this year. Brantford .+  WestEnd Niagars Falls  Quoes s Saoa€m
Enrl;erry,“Mnn. S{nm'lota. Man, i\;';u:’ara };‘]?llsSouth '!_()l'nrnt(()l Juncg::.
‘arman, Man. larvis : angeville "ux: ‘or , Sask,
Those needing protection are invited to ‘,,2;’{,‘}“’: %%E;‘,;‘,?“{h‘,’d,,c Ei::;;,"ﬁ,‘;‘;’,‘,“ Yohooaver, By
: : " 3 t 5
write for a copy cf this record---showing, Dundas. Listowet gnr‘i gné’i‘ﬁ""'”‘" Winnipeg, Maa,

: 2 : : D il Luck P i i
as it does, how good an investment Life PR e e ey Winnipeg. Man.
Insurance at its best may be g MRt Nan - Wivgel
nau VP8 Correspondents in Great Britain—The National Provin

MGorrespondents in United =
len n n — o]
Notlons] Bank and Fourh Ketional Bank . Hesn ot ety T‘:ﬁ'.’%"
THE GREAT - WEST LIFE Ruffalo—Marine National Bank. Chicago—Continental National Bank :

P‘Inthﬁlt"l.on;‘l aanxl llietrgit—gld [l)j)trnit N;_g;mal Bank. Philwdelpm.:;
Merchan ational Bank. . nis — Third National Rank.
ASSURANCE COMPANY Francisco — Crocker-Woolworth National Bank. F —l.ﬂ..
| etivme ovetad i all yarty of 1 T
ollections e n all parts of Canada promptly and cheaply.
HEAD OFFICE ¢+ WINNIPEG [ Savings Fanksatal oce. e, i 4

Correspondence Solicited
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Another Great Year

Showing very substantial gains in every department of its business, as at

January 1st, 1908, is the record of

-
OF CANADA,

A few ‘‘ facts and figures’’ from the Directors’ Report :—

Insurance Account.—The new business amounted to $7,081,402, all of
which except $78,000 was obtained in Canada. This exceeds the business of 1906
by $1,577,855 and is the largest amount written in any year since the Company’s
organization. The total amount of business in force is $51,091,848, being an
increase over 1906 of $4,179,440.

Income.—The total income for the year was $2,243,570.15, consisting of
Premiums $1,733,041.88 ; Interest $509,240.02 ; Profit and Loss $1,288.25. The
interest income exceeded the mortality by the large sum of $198,103.

Payments to Policyholders.—The payments to policyholders consisted
of Death Claims $317,776.50 ; Endowments $178,785 ; Purchased Policies $92,138.68 ;
Surplus $80,t05.19, and Annuities $10,714.93, amounting in all to $680 220,30.

Expenses.—The Expenses and Taxes for the year, including the growing
item of Provincial and Municipal taxes, was £383,981.33, about the same ratio to
income as for 1906, though a much larger business was transacted.

Assets.—The net ledger assets are $11,060,846.22 and the total assets
$11,656,409.92, of which 92); per cent. comprise Mortgages, Debentures and
Bonds and Policy Loans. The Company owns no real estate except its Head
Office Building, held in account for $30,875.79.

The Reserve, on the Cempany’s high standard of 4, 3% and 3 per cent.
amounts $10,019,563.89, and the total liabilities to $10,152,690.24. The surplus
over all liabilities is $1,503,719.68, by the Company’s standard (being an increase
of $300,341 over 1906) and by the Government standard $1,897,358.28.

The Following Table shows the Company’s very rapid growth, especially
during the past ten years :—

BUSINESS IN

YEAR | INCOME | ASSETS SURPLUS [ -

| ! FOrCRr
877 | $ 55,319 | § 110,209 | § 23,387 | $ 1,699,301
1887 352,923 1,089,448 | 57,665 | 11,081,090
1897 819,980 | 3,730,777 218,140 | 21,487,181
1907 | 2,243.570 11,656,410 1,503,719 | 51,091,848

Booklet containing the full Report and proceedings of the Annual Meeting, held March
sth, 1908, may be had on application to any of the Company’s Agents or to its

HEAD OFFICE - - - WATERLOO, ONT.
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Would You Let 35 Cents

)
Stand Between You and _JPI‘OS erltz

HERE are many readers of the Canadian Magazine who more or less

appreciate the fact that there are fortunes in fruit farming at Peach
Grove, that desirable fruit growing district situated six miles from New
Westminster and overlooking the Fraser River.

g I have been interested nearly all my life in fruit and fruit farming and
make the statement, without fear of contradiction, that nowhere in all of
Canada can you find a richer and more suitable soil for fruit growing, a more
congenial or even climate or better market and shipping facilities, than those
surrounding Peach Grove,

@ It’s the place where there is sunshine in every day of the year, a noticeable absence of
frosts and dreary days in winter. The broad, blue Fraser, fresh from the snow-capped
Rockies, flows past Peach Grove to the Pacific Ocean, twenty miles distant. Large
steamers come and go to the wharf at Peach Grove. Five times each day the trans-
continental trains westward pause long enough to add many new arrivals to this fast
growing community. Five times each day the east-bound trains stop to allow citizens of
Peach Grove to alight from shopping expeditions into New Westminster and Vancouver,

g Any one of my five acre fruit farms in Peach Grove is large enough and rich enough
to support a family in luxury, and then some over for a bank account. ' The soil is a
deep, chocolate loam, varying in depth from three to seven feet, and every foot is pure
leaf mould, capable of producing bumper crops for the next twenty years without further
fertilizing. A portion of the crops will more than pay for the property. With very
little improvements in the way of buildings and fruit trees the farms of Peach Grove in
four years time will be worth and sell for $1000 per acre, yet the price now is only $100
an acre. Terms :—$100 cash and the remainder of the purchase price ($400) to be
spread over a period of thiee years, which is really 35 cents a day.

q I am sending out free to all who are interested enough to write for same, the
beautifully illustrated plan of Peach Grove and free booklet ‘‘ Fortunes in Fruit Farming.’’
You owe it to yourself to know just what my proposition really means. Many men have
missed the opportunity of a lifetime because they did not exhibit even normal curiosity
concerning a proposition of promise and independence.

q I want your name and address in order that I may show you just what Peach Grove
can do for you—W. J. KERR, New Westminster, B. C.

————
THE E. L. IRWIN AGENCY
VANCOUVER, B. C.
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ASSETS
$7-805847

CAPITAL (susscrisen) $2:500:000 E
CAPITAL (paio up) $1:500:000
RESERVE FUND %1:100:000

COMPANY,

TORONTO)

. DEPOSITS RECEIVED
. AND DEBENTURES
1 ISSUED &

Where Shall | Place My

Life Insurance?

You OUGHT to place it

Safely, Sanely, Profitably

To Take a Policy in the

[London Life

Insurance Company
A PURELY CANADIAN COMPANY

IS SAFE—For speculation in no form enters
into the investment of the funds.

IS SANE—For the policy conditions are
simple and the complications of Inter-
national Law are entirely avoided.

1S PROFITABLE—For the Actual Profit Re-
sults of the Company are unexcelled and
Estimates on present rates have been
fully realized.

rticulars from any Agent of the Company
iredoriten or write direct to

HEAD OFFICE, - LONDON, CANADA

\ North “

Amenca&lll’.f_? y

Solid
Conti nent

WHY
You Should Insure

you are not certain
Because -

of living and your
life is a valuable asset, against
the loss of which you should
make provision now.

your family, whom
Because ° .

you are bound to
protect, will require almost as
great an income when you are
gone as they do now.

Because the money will be

invested, not ex-
pended. It returns surely—
being only a question of time.

Because if you live to be

old you can convert
the policy into a cash payment
or annuity for the support of
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The Japanese in British Columbia

By MARGARET EADIE HENDERSON

']"HE records of the Japanese Con-

sulate at Vancouver give the Ja-
panese population of British Colum-
bia at the close of 1907 as about seven
thousand five hundred persons, in-
cluding women and children. Of this
number more than three thousand
are naturalized British subjects. At
the close of the year 1906, the Ja-
panese population numbered six
thousand, three thousand of whom
were naturalized. During the first
seven months of the year 1907 there
landed at British Columbian ports
three thousand three hundred and
thirty-four Japanese passengers, this
number including merchants, stud-
ents, women and children, some of
whom were en route to Eastern Can-
ada or to points in the United States,
while others who had previously re-
sided in Canada were returning to
their adopted country after a visit
to their native land. From January
to October of the same year there
arrived at Vietoria and Vancouver
eight thousand one hundred and
twenty-five persons, mnearly three
thousand of whom came from Hawaii,
and it is to these unwelcome arrivals
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that the serious difficulty in the mat-
ter of Japanese immigration may be
mainly attributed.

The Japanese population of Bri-
tish Columbia, according to the Cana-
dian Government census of 1901, was
four thousand five hundred and fif-
teen, so that during the past six years
there must have been an inerease of
about three thousand Japanese, or
five hundred persons per annum.
Those of them who arrived in British
Columbia during 1907, and who have
remained in the Province have found
employment in the logging eamps, as
saw-mill hands and as laborers, while
many who have gone to the United
States have obtained work on the
Great Northern Railway or on the
Japanese rice plantations in Texas
and Louisiana.

In a new and sparsely settled coun-
try the question of competition in
labor must always take precedence
over considerations of social senti-
ment, and in many quarters the fear
was entertained that the presence in
large numbers of even a friendly
allied people might prove to be an
injustice to the people of British Col-
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umbia. From this arose the agita-
tion in favor of a ‘‘white’’ British
Columbia, fanned as it was by alien
elements.

In this connection it is well to re-
member that the Legislature of Bri-
tish Columbia in its legislation to re-
gulate immigration into the Province,
from the year 1900 to the year 1905,
regularly passed Acts whose tendency
was to place the Japanese among pro-
hibitive immigrants. These Acts were
frequently and popularly, though in-
correctly, called ‘‘Japanese Exelu-
sion Acts.”” Just as regularly on re-
presentations from the Japanese Gov-
ernment were these Acts disallowed
by the Federal Government. For, by
the ‘“British North America Act,
1867.”" “‘In each Province the Legis-
lature may make laws in relation to
immigration into the Province which
shall have effect in and for the Pro-
vince, as long and as far only as it
is not repugnant to any Aect of the
Parliament of Canada.”” The pro-
hibitory feature in the Aets was the
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Educational Test, requiring of the
immigrant applying for admission
into British Columbia ability to write
at the dictation of the immigration
officer, a passage of fifty words in
some one or other of the languages of
Europe. It is true that provision
was made for the conditional entry
of immigrants who might fail in this
test, on condition of their depositing
the sum of five hundred dollars,
which sum was to be returned to
them, on their securing a certificate
of exemption, which, however, was
given for a specified period only, and
could at any time be cancelled by the
Minister within whose province was
the administering of the Immigra-
tion Aect.

In the event of the expiration or
cancellation of the certificate of ex-
emption, the applicant became again
a prohibited immigrant, liable to be
deported from the Province. At the
last session of the Legislature, how-
ever, a later prohibitory Act was
passed, applying to Asiaties and
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again requiring of them an examina-
tion in at least one of the European
languages. The application of this
Act has, however, been disallowed as
regards the Japanese, owing to the
pre-existing treaty between Japan
and Canada.

In the industrial development of
British Columbia, and in the opening
out of her resources, the sturdy little
brown men have proved themselves a
distinet factor — on the fishing
grounds, in the saw-mills, in the log-
ging camps, and on farms, adapting
themselves to novel conditions with
marvellous capability. It is, however,
as a fisherman that the Japanese is
admitted to be facile princeps, and
the sails of their fishing boats pie-
turesquely dot the Fraser and the
Skeena during the season of spring
salmon, and later, when in turn sock-
eyes and cohoes and steelheads enrich
the rivers.

At the close of the salmon season,
the same little brown men engage in
deep-sea fishing, loading their boats

with halibut, or fishing among the
shoals of cod that frequent the coast,
or with marvellous dexterity manag-
ing nets strained by the accumulated
energies of scintillating herring.

Not infrequently it happens that,
in the gray dawn after a fierce storm
on the Gulf of Georgia, when the dull
gray water is lashed to a crested fury,
a fisherman’s boat, keel up, tossed at
the caprice of the billows, tells the
grim tale of another fisherman buried
in ‘“the graveyard of the Pacific,”
the individual being recognized by
the number of his boat. With their
characteristie, philosophical calmness
they accept such fatalities as the in-
exorable decree of Fate.

The fishing industry in British Col-
ulmbian waters gives employment to
about nine thousand persons, includ-
ing Norwegians, Swedes, Scotch and
other nationalities as well as Japan-
ese, but of the total number of fisher-
men, nearly one-half are Japanese,
and as their superior skill is unques-
tioned, it will be conceded that the

Photograph by Okamura

A JAPANESE FISHING CAMP AT MILLSIDE, B.C.
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Photograph by Wadds
HON. KISHIRO MORIKAWA, JAPANESE CONSUL AT

VANCOUVER DURING THE RIOTS LAST YEAR

Japanese fishermen are valuable
agents in exploiting the wealth of the
rivers and deep waters of British Col-
umbia. As may be inferred, the num-
ber of fishermen required to gather
in the harvest of the rivers varies
from year to year. In a poor year
not more than perhaps seven hund-
red Japanese fish for salmon, while
in a bountiful year, which occurs at
least once every four years, two thous-
and five hundred or more Japanese
hold fishermen’s licenses. They are
debarred by the alien law from a
fisherman’s license, and from employ-
ment at Government labor, or in pub-
lic works, until they have become Bri-
tish subjects. Before naturalization
papers can be issued, the applicant for
naturalization must have resided for

three years in British Columbia, and
must be able to read and write,
though the degree of attainment in
these two accomplishments is not
necessarily very high. The three
years’ probation is not spent’ disad-
vantageously, the Japanese doing in
the meantime any work they can
secure, making themselves invaluable
as household helps, and employing
their time in acquiring a knowledge
of English. The period of probation
over, on payment of the naturaliza-
tion fee, and on swearing allegiance
to King Edward, they may obtain a
fisherman’s license.

In the Fraser river district, known
as District No. 1., during the season
of the year 1906, four hundred and
seventy-four licenses were issued to
Japanese fishermen, one thousand two
hundred and seventy-seven licenses
being issued fo fishermen of other
nationalities. In 1907 seven hundred
and seventy-one licenses were issued
to Japanese fishermen, nine hundred
and fifty-five licenses ‘being granted
to applicants of other nationalities.

In 1905 for District No. I., which
then included the Vancouver Island
District, and the Fraser River Dis-
trict, one thousand and forty-nine
licenses were issued to Japanese fish-
ermen, while one thousand seven
hundred and twenty-seven licenses
were issued to fishermen other than
Japanese.

Probably twice as many Japanese
as the number of licenses would in-
dicate were actually engaged in the
industry, as each fishing boat is man-
ned by two persons, a fisherman and
a boat-puller.

By the Fisheries Regulations, in
conformity with the Fisheries Aect,
every fisherman must hold a license,
and consequently must be a British
subject, but the boat-puller, whose
work is simply the mechanical mani-
pulation of the boat, does not require
a fisherman’s license. Therefore it
is not usual for the boat-puller to
possess naturalization papers.
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In Northern British Columbia, the
Skeena River District, known as Dis-
trict Number II., in 1905 the num-
ber of licenses issued to Japanese fish-
ermen was three hundred and thirty-
six, exclusive of the boat-pullers. In
the Vancouver Island Distriet, known
as Distriect Number III., one hundred
and twenty licenses were granted to
Japanese fishermen who had become
British subjects.

Neither the fishermen or the boat-
pullers are employed by the canneries,
and at the beginning of the season the
fishermen and the cannery men agree
upon a fixed price for the salmon
which the fishermen sell to the can-
neries individually.

In the canneries, where the salmon
are prepared for shipment, probably
not more than seventy Japanese are
employed, the majority of the fish-
cleaners being Siwashes, while most
of the cannery-workers are Chinese,
who are wonderfully expert in oper-
ating the machines used in the dif-
ferent stages of the work.

The boats and nets which form the
fisherman’s equipment in ‘many in-
stances are the property of the can-
nery men, and are rented for the sea-
son to the fishermen, but more fre-
quently the fisherman has his own
boat and net, possession of which in-
dicates a considerable measure of
prosperity, for a good net costs one
hundred and fifty dollars, and a fish-
erman’s boat costs from forty to
seventy-five dollars, a flat-bottomed
boat being worth forty dollars, while
a good round-bottomed boat costs
seventy-five dollars. The Japanese
themselves construct excellent fishing
boats, and they supply a large num-
ber of those used in British Colum-
bian waters during the fishing season.
An achievement of which they were
rather proud was the building several
years ago of a small steamboat which
regularly plies the Fraser in the pro-
secution of Japanese trade.

In the Vancouver Island Distriect,
District Number III., after the close

of the salmon season, the herring in-
dustry employs a large number of
Japanese who have themselves invest-
ed about five thousand dollars in the
Nanaimo herring trade. The magni-
tude of the industry may be imagined
from the fact that one firm alone put
up six hundred tons of herring dur-
ing the season of 1906,

A new industry, for which the Ja-
panese are especially fitted, is salting
the herring, the most approved
method of performing the work hav-
ing been taught the salters by Mr.
Cowie and the Scottish girls who two
years ago visited the various fishing
distriets throughout the Dominion to
instruct the salters in the art of pack-
ing the herring, as practised at

Photograph by Trueman
MRS. MORIKAWA, WIFE OF THE LATE JAPANESE

CONSUL AT VANCOUVER
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the great centres of the herring trade
in the Old Land.

In fishing for cod, the Japanese use a
hook and line, removing the hook from
the live fish before throwing them
into a net or cage which trails along
with the fisherman’s boat. Those Ja-
panese who can afford a gasolene
launch have, in the centre of the
launch, a tank or vat filled with salt
water into which the catch is placed.
The Japanese thus dispose of their
cod alive, the purchaser procuring
the fish fresh from the brine. And
yet it is not so much considera-
tion for the customer as protection
for themselves that may be given as
the reason for this custom. The Ja-
panese are accustomed to eat certain
kinds of fish raw, among them being
smelts, cod and oysters. The cod is
sliced thin, highly seasoned, and
served with a salad. The necessity
for the fish being absolutely fresh is
obvious.

Though the Japanese benefit so
largely by the fisheries of British Col-
umbia, they cannot legally be employ-
ed in the mines of the Province, for
all tunnel and drain licenses issued
by virtue of the powers conferred by
the ‘“Mineral Act,”” and the ‘‘Placer
Mining Aect,”’ and all leases granted
under the ‘‘Placer Mining Act’’ are
granted on the express condition that
““no Chinese or Japanese be employ-
ed in or about the said ‘tunnel,’
‘drain’ or ‘demised premises,” as the
case may be.”’

Farm work and gardening are oe-
cupations that engage the energies of
many Japanese, especially in the early
. days of their residence in British Col-
umbia, market gardening in particu-
lar apparently yielding a fair meas-
ure of prosperity. Still, it is chiefly
the Chinese who supply the greater
part of the vegetables used in the
Province. Many Japanese find em-
ployment at felling the forest giants
that must give way before the march
of progress, while in most of the saw-
mills, Japanese are employed either
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in cutting lumber or in some other
department of saw-mill work.

Comparatively few Japanese are
engaged in mercantile pursuits, their
largest shops being filled with Ja-
panese curios, silks, porcelain and
other Japanese commodities, though
they have stores, too, where the or-
dinary necessities can be obtained.
The preparing of rice for the market
is carried on in very modest places,
dignified with the name of rice fae-
tories. A more pretentious mill, how-
ever, i8 one at Lion Island on the
Fraser river, about four miles below
New Westminster, built several years
ago by a naturalized Japanese who
installed the machinery necessary for
preparing the rice for commerce. The
Japanese are usually eredited with
the possession of imitative skill, and a
certain habit of ingenuity rather than
any inventive genius. The latter may
follow with the culture of years, as
they are excellent craftsmen, and are
not lacking in enterprise.

An enterprise proposed by a small
syndicate of Japanese is the purchas-
ing of farm land in Alberta for the
culture of beets for the beet sugar
industry. The Japanese interested
in the purchase are actuated by a
double motive—partly the desire to
embark in a successful enterprise, and
partly anxiety to provide work for
their compatriots.

The artistic talent of the Japanese
is well known, their innate taste for
art being fostered by very careful
training, while the artistic environ-
ment they enjoy in their native land
and the beauty of their gardens all
tend to favor this natural bent. They
have a passionate admiration for
trees and flowers, their skill in ar-
ranging the latter amounting to
genius, with so dainty a touch do they
impart peculiar grace to the group-
ing of even the most commonplace
flowers. The ordinary garden or field
turnip, of the prodigious size peeuliar
to the vegetation of British Columbia,
scarcely seems to appeal as a motive
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for artistic expression, except per-
haps as a stimulus to thankfulness at
a harvest home service. And yet in
the hands of a clever Japanese lad
named Norimoto, I once saw the pro-
saic turnip transformed into the very
poetry of vegetable carving. It was
about six years ago at a college in
British Columbia, where young Nori-
moto was a student, giving such help
as he could, in return for much covet-
ed instruction in English. A recep-
tion was to be held at the college, and
elaborate arrangements were being
made for the decoration of the rooms.
Norimoto, everywhere helpful with
evergreens and flags and bunting, had
in his spare moments prepared an ad-
ditional contribution to the general
effect. In a rather dim corner of the
seantily-supplied conservatory (for
finances had to be devoted to strictly
necessary objects), Norimoto had
placed a large tub, in which he had
planted a laurel whose glossy dark
green leaves were relieved by what
appeared to be the large and exquis-
itely waxy blooms of the camellia.
Closer examination revealed the eun-
ning work of the craftsman. Each
flower was carved from a solid piece
of turnip, the pure petals having been
scooped out with the spoon-shaped
blade of a potato knife, the wonder-
fully realistic illusion being complet-
ed by slight touches of color in the
shadows.

That the lad had been thinking of
his home in Tokyo, and of the cherry
blossoms of its cherry-lined streets
was to be inferred from his having
sought in the neighboring woods a
wild cherry tree in bloom—though it
was not the blossoming season — with
quantities of beautifully tinted popp-
ed corn, dexterously fastened to the
branches.

The artistic instinet peculiar to the
race is developed and cultivated often
in the most unlikely conditions. A
Japanese house boy, after his day’s
work is done, and his daily lessons
are prepared will spend many a half-

hour with pencil or crayon working
at a drawing that has seized his faney.
One boy found happiness for a fort-
night in working at an ideal head of
Saint John the Evangelist, while an-
other who possessed no other drawing
materials than one pencil and a piece
of rubber, spent his leisure in mak-
ing exquisite drawings of groups of
flowers, carelessly tossed on the table
before him, deftly rearranging them
to provide himself with a variety of
models.

The artistic taste of the women
finds expression in needlework, espe-
cially in the work of embroidery so
exquisitely wrought that the under
surface of the fabric is a duplicate of
the upper surface, this result being
attained by using two needles in the
production of the design. Their deli-
cate fingers and fine sense of touch
render them peculiarly adapted for
the work of photographic retouching,
but it is as home-makers and nurses
that they are best known.

Some of the women give their work
as household helps for small remuner-
ation in return for the advantage of
acquiring a knowledge of English,
and of Canadian ways of living. Of
course such arrangements are usually
only temporary, for the Japanese wo-
men learn very quickly, and they soon
apply their newly-acquired knowledge
in the management of their own
homes. Their home-training includes
instruction in housework and in the
art of caring for the sick, so that the
transition from home nursing to hos-
pital work is not difficult. Their self-
control and gentleness of manner tend
to make them ideal nurses, and the
work appeals to them with peculiar
insistence. In the work of the Red
Cross Society the Japanese women of
British Columbia have taken a very
real interest, and it has given them
peculiar joy to be able to add their
contributions to so noble a work. A
Japanese Red Cross Auxiliary So-
ciety, with Mrs. Morikawa as presi-
dent, has been conducted with grati-
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fying success, young girls as well as
those of more mature age doing what
they could to help, a neat badge
awarded each active member being a
coveted distinction.

The Japanese mothers are particu-
larly impressed with the importance
of educating their children, and they
deny themselves much to have them
properly equipped for school, and it is
only just to add that the Japanese
children in Canadian schools, by their
intelligent grasp of their studies and
their courteous demeanor, do their
mothers infinite credit.

The same ardent love of knowledge
characterizes the Japanese in their
own land, not even famine causing
them to neglect their duty in this
particular. We are apt to overlook
the profound history and learning of
Japan, existing for thousands of years,
and perhaps we fail to understand
the mental attitude of proud intellect-
uality peculiar to the Japanese, an
intellectual superiority which causes
them to resent being classed with the
Chinese or the Koreans. But this
attitude partly explains the deep-seat-
ed reverence for their ancestors,
peculiar to the race, and it is there-
fore not surprising that though a
large number of Japanese are rationa-
lists, many still profess Buddhism.
No temple yet exists in British Col-
umbia for the Buddhistic rites of
worship, but there is in Vancouver a
Buddhist mission with a membership
of three hundred Japanese, though
not more than seventy members as-
semble each Sunday to perform their
devotions after the manner of their
ancestors. They propose, however, to
erect a temple for their peculiar form
of religion at no remote date.

In the religious life of the Prov-
ince the Japanese people of British
Columbia are not conspicuous, though
the different Christian denominations
have undertaken missionary work
among the race—work which has al-
ready borne fruit, for some of the
most useful members of the different
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churches are Japanese. The Presby-
terian Church numbers Japanese
among its members, and only a short
time ago a number of Japanese were
baptized and received into the com-
munion of the Church of England.
The Methodist missions among the
Japanese dotwed throughout the Prov-
ince have been remarkably successful,
among those who attend the Japanese
Methodist Church and labor zealous-
ly for the moral and spiritual good of
their countrymen in British Columbia
being several Japanese who are study-
ing for the ministry, with the inten-
tion of returning to their native land
to do missionary work among their
people at home.

With praiseworthy independence,
the Japanese of Vancouver have
themselves built a mission building,
which cost ten thousand dollars. This
building is provided with, not only
a church auditorium, but also with
a men’s club-room and a school-
room, completely equipped for educa-
tional work among the race in the
city. A smaller mission building had
been previously opened in Vancouver,
a dwelling for the Japanese teacher
being a convenient feature of the
building.

From the outset the Japanese
people of British Columbia have man-
ifested a readiness to identify them-
selves with everything that pertains
to the interests of the Province, and
in the most unobtrusive way they
have assumed their full share of res-
ponsibility in philanthropic move-
ments, assisting in maintaining the
efficiency of charitable institutions
and in equipping hospitals with the
most approved appliances. To the
Fund opened to assist the sufferers
from the fire that devastated the city
of Hull, in Quebee, and to the Relief
Fund after the New Westminster Fire
in 1898, the Japanese were prompt
in tendering their aid.

In 1902 a liberal gift, spontaneous
and quite unlooked for, was sent by
the Japanese of British Columbia te
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the South African Patriotic Fund,
Mrs. Shimizu, wife of the Japanese
Consul at Vancouver, having herself
collected the amount of several hun-
dred dollars among her compatriots.
On the other hand, British Columbia’s
contribution to the Japanese Red
Cross Fund during the Russo-Japan-
ese war was warmly appreciated by
the Japanese people, as was also the
wheat sent by the Dominion Govern-
ment, and the salmon sent by the
British Columbia Packers Association
for the relief of the famine sufferers
in Japan. In this connection men-
tion may be made of the extraordin-
ary self-denial practised by the Jap-
anese people of British Columbia that
they might contribute to the relief of
their starving countrymen at home,
many Japanese depriving themselves
of necessary food that they might be
able to send a slightly larger gift as
their share of help.

Among the many admirable qual-
ities displayed by the Japanese popu-
lation of British Columbia is their res-
pect for law, their loyalty to their
adopted country and their devotion
to the British Crown, under whose
protection they enjoy security.

‘When the Prince and Princess of
‘Wales, then the Duke and Duchess
of Cornwall and York, visted Van-
couver on their tour through the
Dominion, every element of the popu-
lation joined heartily in the popular
welcome to our future King and
Queen. That the reception might be
a thoroughly representative ome, the
various classes of the population had
erected triumphal arches along the
royal route, the Japanese and the
Chinese each contributing a structure
of characteristic design, which elicited
expressions of admiration from the
royal guests, the Japanese tribu_te to
the Sovereign’s delegates receiving a
special word of commendation. To
the Japanese arch a special interest
was attached, for, in awarding the
contract for the work, the Japanese
Consul had stipulated that every nail

was to be driven, every flag to be in
place before midnight on Saturday
in readiness for the reception on
Monday. On the Sunday follow-
ing, it seemed a curious anomaly
that bustling preparation should be
seen on every side, while in stately
beauty the completed Japanese arch
rose, a mute tribute to the Japanese
regard for the British Sabbath. And
now that the Parliament of Canada
has placed upon the Statute books the
Lord’s Day Act, to secure rest for the
toiler and to preserve the sanctity of
the Sabbath, it may come with a sense
of distinet surprise to many to learn
that in the year of grace, 1901, it re-
mained for the Japanese people of
British Columbia to set an example in
this particular.

In the gentlemen who represent
her at the Consulate of Japan, the
Empire of the Rising Sun has been
exceptionally fortunate, and in Brit-
ish Columbia the Japanese Consulate
is recognized as a centre of social and
beneficent influence. On the main-
land, the first Japanese Consul was
Hon. P. Sugimura, who was followed
by the Hon. T. Kito, and he in turn,
by the Hon. T. Nosse, now Consul-
General of Japan for Canada. Mr.
Nosse’s successor was the Hon.
Seizaburo Shimizu, who was in charge
of the Consulate until June, 1902,
since which time he has held various
appointments, his present position be-
ing Japanese Consul at Chicago.
Since June, 1902, the Hon. Kishiro
Morikawa has been the Mikado’s rep-
resentative at Vancouver, and during
his occupancy of the Consulate, the
reputation of the Japanese for grace-
ful hospitality has suffered no diminu-
tion. In the social duties of the posi-
tion he has been greatly aided by Mrs.
Morikawa, whose graciousness and un-
affected simplicity of manner have
endeared her to many friends in all
classes of the community. Mr. Mori-
kawa’s consular term at Vancouver
expired at the close of 1907, his suc-
cessor at the Consulate being the Hon.
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C. Yada, formerly the Japanese Con-
sul at Mexico.

It is true that in the early days of
Japanese immigration into Canada, it
was with the hope to be able to re-
turn to Japan with their savings
accumulated after years of toil, to
spend the remainder of their days in
their native land. But as they have
grown to understand and appreciate
the freedom of British institutions,
as well as the material advantages
which residence under the British flag
secures for the subject, they have
more and more inclined to settle in
Canada as naturalized citizens.

Retaining a strong attachment to
their native land, very naturally they
do not wish their sons and daughters
to grow up ignorant of its great his-
tory or disloyal to its traditions, and
those who can afford to do so, send
their children to Japan, after com-
pleting their public school course in
British Columbia, partly to acquire a
Japanese education and a knowledge
of the accomplishments valued by the
Japanese, but principally to obtain
the advantage of a Japanese environ-
ment.

But with all their intense patriot-
ism, the Japanese who have settled in
Canada recognize the fact that Japan,
owing to itsdense population hasmany
limitations, and that it can not give
to the individual Japanese the ad-
vantages that Canada affords. This
fact explains the eager desire of Jap-
anese immigration to settle in the
Dominion.

Apart, however, from motives of
interest and from diplomatic consid-
erations, there seems little reason to
doubt that a lofty aim is entertained
by many of the Japanese who have
settled in British Columbia.

In this connection it may not be
indisereet to quote the words of the
Hon. Seizaburo Shimizu, a former
Japanese Consul at Vancouver. ‘It
had been our aim to cement in friend-
ghip the Japanese settled in British
Columbia with Canadians, so that
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Canadian interests and sentiments
and aims might be, as far as possible,
intelligently shared by the Japanese
people. When leaving my post at
Vancouver in 1901, I felt our endeav-
ors to attain that aim had not been
altogether in vain. The news of the
regrettable occurrence at Vancouver
in the autum of 1907, naturally caus-
ed me much sadness.”’

In a Japanese artist’s studio, rich
with glowing Satsuma pottery and
gorgeous silken embroidery from Nip-
pon, where water-color drawings of
the Grotto at Lourdes and of Saint
Bernadette reveal the artist’s varied
studies, there is conspicuously hung
on the wall a framed facsimile of
Runnymede’s immortal charter—the
first safeguard of British liberty. The
artist, remarking on the excellence of
the reproduction—the color of time-
stained parchment, vivid with the
heraldic bearings of the nobles who
had secured this pledge of freedom
for the subject--said thoughtfully: ‘A
great charter of liberty; it has made
Britain great. It is because Britain
stands for liberty that the Japanese
are so proud of the Anglo-Japanese
treaty.’’

Perhaps the amazing admiration
felt by the Japanese for our ‘‘rough
island story’’ may be partly account-
ed for by the physical position of the
Island Empire of the Pacifie, not dis-
similar to that of the British Mistress
of the Seas. However, that may be,
the naval glory of Britain appeals
to them with a potency only second
to their inbred passion for their
Emperor. And when, two years ago,
six hundred picked sailors from a
Japanese war-ship visited London,
where they were welcomed with a
warmth called forth by their prowess
in the Russo-Japanese war, they
won the good-will of every Jacktar
that sails under King Edward’s flag,
when in the crypt of St. Paul’s, be-
fore the sarcophagus of the world’s
greatest Admiral, they reverently
paid homage to Nelson’s dust. And
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if, as it would appear, the Japanese
have studied freedom, as interpreted
in the text of Britain’s example, they
have learned their lesson well. They
are the most tolerant people in the
world, courteous, humane, faithful to
friends, generous to foes, ever open to
new light.

In the Russo-Japanese war it is ad-
mitted that the rules of the Inter-
national Red Cross Society were ob-
served faithfully by the Japanese,
whose surgeons, hospitals, nurses and

hospital equipment were employed to
aid suffering humanity irrespective of
race. And though, to use the words
of Rudyard Kipling:—

‘‘East is East, and West is West,

And never the two shall meet,’”’
it is a cause of pride to many
Japanese, as it surely must be a cause
of satisfaction to many Canadians,
that this people allied with us by
treaty have been able in some degree
to realize the meaning and the inestim-
able privilege of Canadian citizenship.

Remembered

A VILLANELLE

By JAMES P. HA VERSON

Red rose and gay Grisette,
Do you recall the hour
My heart will not forget?

That heart is holden yet
Within thy subtle power,
Red rose and gay Grisette.

Full many suns have set
Behind that ruined tower—
My heart will not forget.

With tears your eyes were wet
All dew-bedecked, the flower,
Red rose and gay Grisette.

Fresh as the day we met,
Remains that golden hour—
My heart will not forget.

Untinged by least regret,

Fair woman and sweet flower—
Red rose and gay Grisette,

My heart will not forget.

e



Drapeau the Patriot

By LOUIS FRECHETTE

VISITORS to our country readily

acknowledge that the basin of
Quebec presents one of the most beau-
tiful sights, not only on this contin-
ent, but in the whole world.

One evening, chance had led me
in my stroll to the edge of the lofty
cliffs of Levis, from the top of which
the eye embraces the marvellous pan-
orama, and in my childish reverie—I
was hardly fifteen years of age—I had
forgotten the flying hours.

The sun was sinking in a blaze of
glory behind the proud fortress sur-
named the ‘“Gibralter of America,”’
outlining the pinnacles, domes and
steeples which crown the giant pro-
montory.

The lower town was lost in darkness
up to the summit of Cape Diamond,
whose sombre mass projected its
shadow on the surface of the great
river; while the mouth of the St.
Charles and its vast estuary reflected
the rose and lilac tints of the glowing
sunset, which from the heights of
Charlesbourg, filled the western sky
with splendor.

On the slopes of Beauport, alter-
natives of dim spots and flakes of
light, variable as a transformation
scenery, faded slowly and gradually
in the decreasing twilight and the
recoiling perspective.

Right and left, the distant objects
died away by degrees, enveloped in
the bluish shades of a soft and float-
ing mist. In front of me, the em-
battled old city, squatted down in the
dark, with her brow lost in a radiant
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nimbus, girted itself with a myriad
of golden sparkles multiplied to the
infinity in the shiverings of the waves.

At my feet, from the deck of the
anchored vessels, or from the blazing
hearths of the great rafts at rest in
the remote coves, an isolated voice
rose up by intervals, blending its
melancholy note to the last sounds of
the closing day.

The night was falling, falling, en-
veloping in its obscurity, like a rising
tide, the meadows, the houses, the
rocks and the woods, while the St.
Lawrence, growing dimmer and dim-
mer, could hardly be detected in the
dark, and semed to retain its breath
of sleeping giant, for fear of troub-
ling the peace of that serene hour.

Suddenly a flash of lightning broke
out from the top-most bastion of the
fortress.

A few moments later—just the time
required for the report to reach my
ears—a detonation was heard, strong
as a thunder crash, and its rumb-
lings, re-echoed in the far distance,
slowly died away among the lonely
gorges of the Northern mountains. It
was the cannon of the citadel an-
nouncing nine o’clock from its lofty
granite carriage.

The last vibrations still floated in
the atmosphere when a nervous shoek
started me from head to feet. A
thundering voice had just broken out
above me. I raised my head, and in
the last glimmers of the fading light,
I saw a tall old man who from the
top of a rock near by was brandishing
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a heavy cudgel with a wild gesture,
while hurling a torrent of invectives
at the distant city.

If the voice had frightened me, I
was tranquillized by the sight. 0Old
Drapeau was a well-known character.
““Drapean the wild man,’’ as children
used to call him. Though I had never
met him face to face, I had more than
once heard him haranguing from afar.

“Cursed English!”’ he used to
shout out with thundering voice.
““Nation of assassins! fire out, fire
your cannons! If the great God is
Just, he shall chase you from this soil
some day, you execrated invaders!
Ah! you triumph now, with your
powder and bullets, but wait a while!
Look at me, I have none of your
powder and bullets; but I challenge
your camnons, your guns and your
bayonets! Here I am, waiting for
you, do you hear me , traitors? Come
along, a hundred to one, as usual, you
cowards! You don’t care, do you?
Bandits, scoundrels, reprobutes!’’

The vociferations of the maniae
died away in the echoes of the night,
amid the barking of the dogs roused
in the distant coves and solitary farms.

Long did the old man ecast his wild
provocations in the face of the imag-
inary enemy, his voice faltering by
degrees until nothing but inarticulate
growls could be heard, broken by long
sighs and heart-rending sobs.

At last he remained silent, absorbed
in a kind of tragic reverie; and then
after having thrown an inquiring
glance around him, he slowly disap-
peared in the thicket, muttering in a
tone half sad, half raging, an old war
refrain from the Ardennes, imported
with so many other ballads, by the
first settlers on Canadian soil :—

A cheval, gendarmes!
A pied, Bourguignons!
Montons en Champagne:
Les Anglais y sont!
‘Which may be translated thus:—

On horse-back, men of arms!
On foot, boys of Burgundy!
Let us march on to Champagne:
We shall find the English there!

Drapeau was a grim-featured lun-
atic who spent his life travelling be-
tween Levis and Montmagny—a dis-
tance of about forty miles—somewhat
savage, generally taciturn, accepting
charity here and there, without a fixed
residence or known means of exist-
ence. In spite of his frowning ex-
pression of face, he was not inclined
to mischief; he even proved of use
occasionally. And, as his inoffensive
disposition was well known, nobody
thought of annoying him; on the con-
trary people treated him with sympa-
thetic kindness.

He travelled with a wallet on his
stooping shoulders, ever sombre and
thoughtful. When he felt hungry, he
would sit down by the road, at the
corner of a bridge, anywhere at all,
to nibble a crust. In the evening he
would knock at some humble dwelling
and ask for a night’s hospitality.
Such favor he would recognize by
sawing firewood, by sweeping the
front doors or doing errands. He won
his welcome in the evenings, by sing-
ing old songs and ballads.

He used to sing the ballads as if he
had been alone, in a tone and with an
accent that strangely impressed all
who heard him. His glassy eyes
seemed then as if gazing inward, and
the singer looked as if he attuned his
voice to some extraordinary scene, to
something tragical that was going on
in the inmost recess of his soul. He
ventured occasionally upon some ob-
jectionable refrain to which he sue-
ceeded in giving a mournful expres-
sion, by dragging his tremulous voice
through the endless grace-notes with
which country people like to adorn
their rustic couplets.

One thing he used to intonate with
fiery spirit was the old refrain al-
ready quoted :—

A cheval, gendarmes!

A pied, Bourguignons!
Montons en Champagne:
Les Anglais y sont!

The fact is that his chief mania—
we might say the only truly objection-
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able one he had—was his boundless
hatred for the English; a ferocious,
mad, wild, hatred. A single word of
English would put him in a rage. If
he met an Englishman on the way, he
would shake his fist at him, swearing
and gesticulating wildly with his
deadly cudgel.

With this exception, as I have al-
ready given you to understand, there
was no real harm in him. A severe
glance was enough to calm his anger.

That man had a history.

Drapeau’s grandfather — Jacques
Placide—was born in St. Michel de
Bellechasse. His family had early
settled in the country and had origin-
ally come from Fontenay-le-Comte,
in Vendée.

During the Seven Years war he
shouldered a musket like others, and
valiantly fought for the supremacy
of France in the new world. Two
years he had nibbled the poor ration
of hard brown bread distributed to
the starving garrison of Quebec.
From the ramparts he had watched
the smoke of the burning farms, and,
wounded on the battlefield of Abra-
ham, he had seen the British troops
entering Quebec, behind the litter of
the dying Marquis.

The wounded soldier had returned
to his country home, with fury in his
heart, and dreaming of one thing
only: a turn of events.

France defeated, Canada in the
hands of the enemy, gave him the im-
pression of a nightmare; and, amid
the cireles of the villagers, during the
evening gatherings, the poor invalid
endeavored to revive the courage of
his compatriots by alluding to the
rescue that could not fail to come
from abroad and save them.

Montreal had surrendered.

Levis had burnt his flags in the
island of Ste. Helena, and sailed off
for France. The long expected lib-
erating fleet never came; but, instead,
to the forsaken soldier still hoping in
anguish and distress, this terrifying
and incredible news was conveyed:

Louis XV had ceded Canada to Eng-
land.

It was, of course, received with a
general shrug of shoulders. France
accepting her defeat! An entire
population delivered up like mer-
chandise! Canada to England, non-
sense! All this seemed so absurd that
every one obstinately refused to be-
lieve it, until the day when, from
all the pulpits of the country, the
priests officially announced the event
and preached submission to the new
régime.

This aroused a ¢ry of universal pro-
test . —

‘“‘Never! mever!’’ was the unan-
imous exelamation ; ‘“we will never be
English! we will die French! Vive la
France!”’

Drapeau wept with rage, biting his
fists.

In presence of this defiant attitude
of the population, the clergy re-
doubled their efforts to induce the
country people to accept, as had been
done in the cities, an order of things
imposed by necessity and against
which all resistance was useless.

““It is now the established power,
my dear brethren,’’ said every pastor
in his Sunday discourse; ‘‘it is the
legitimate authority: God commands
you to submit and obey.’’

Such was the thesis developed by
the parish priest of St. Michel de
Bellechasse, in his sermon, on the 13th
of July, 1763, when a man stood up in
the audience and violently interrupt-
ed the preacher.

It was the soldier, Drapeaun.

“Monsieur le Curé’’ he said,
‘‘that’s enough preaching for the
English, can’t you preach a little
while for God now?”’

Such algarade created a great scan-
dal, as may be easily imagined; and
the result was deplorable.

Two parishes—St. Michel and St.
Valliers—who had sided against their
common priest were excommunicated
in a body by Mgr. Briand, who was
then bishop of Quebee.
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The rebellion lasted four years;
and one may yet be shown the unhal-
lowed spot where, without the prayers
of the Church, were buried five of
the rebels—three men and two women
—who never consented to submit.

Those simple hearted believers re-
nounced their eternal salvation in
order to remain faithful to France.

As for Drapeau, after his extraor-
dinary interference in the sermon, he
left the Church, singing with all his
might.

A cheval, gendarmes!

A pied, Bourguignons!
Montons en Champagne:
Les Anglais y sont!

The unfortunate being had lost his
mind.

He had a son—Pierre.

The young man inherited the pat-
ernal homestead, married, and became
in his turn the father of a family.

Being peaceful and industrious, he
prospered.

But with his imagination excited
by the patriotic ramblings of his
father, he voluntarily indulged in a
state of sickly exaltation, which could
not but lead him to grief also. It
was impossible for him to realize that
the power of England over the
country was to be permanent. He
constantly dreamt of some return, in-
gurrection, or reconquering invasion,
which would drive away the strangers
and restore on our shores the victor-
ious flag of France. When he had
been selling his products on the mar-
kets of Quebec he always returned in
the height of exasperation.

‘“Confounded English!’’ he grum-
bled; ‘‘“the streets are full of them.
Sentry boxes at every door! Bayo-
nets in every corner! Always some
frigate landing cannons in the har-
bor! One is no more master at home!
Quebec is turned into an ant-hill of
goddams. Won’t God’s thunder ever
blow up that vermin? Ah! if Bona-
parte would only come!’’

Napoleon was then master of
Furope, and the world trembled at his

name. The news of his marvellous
progress reached the land; and in
spite of all the efforts made to lessen
their effect, such echoes of continuous
success exalted the souls, and revived
the lingering hopes in the hearts still
devoted to the past.

The triumph of France meant for
them salvation and deliverance at an
early date.

The old Canadians wept at this
thought, and the young patriots long-
ed for the day when they would draw
from its hiding place the rusted mus-
ket of their fathers, to resume anew,
and without mercy, the eternal and
legendary strife.

One day—in 1815—Drapeau, the
son, set foot on the Quebec market
with a full load of rich and inviting
products, which he exhibited with
more than ordinary satisfaction.

The news had arrived that the Em-
peror, escaped from the island of
Elba, had re-entered Paris triumph-
antly. The Bourbons had fled. Eng-
land had to look out for herself this
time!

At last, the accursed red-coats
would have to clear off. Drapeau
fancied he could see them pack bag
and baggage, hurrying away distres-
sed and disbanded. Poor fellows, af-
ter all! He almost pitied them, and
in the kindness of his heart felt half
disposed to forget the past.

Suddenly :—

Boom! :

A cannon shot.

Then two
then four
one!

““What is it?”’

“Don’t you know?”’

“I don’t.”

“It’s a ship that anchored in the
harbor this morning with a big piece
of news, ‘they say.”’

““Is that so? What can it be?’’

‘‘Don’t know.”’

‘““Hold on, you fellows over there,
do you know?”’

H'What?’7

. then three. . .
At last twenty-
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‘“The news.’’

‘“What news.”’

““The great news of this morning,
what else?’’

““I know it,”” interposed an old wo-
man out of breath, ‘‘its published
everywhere in the upper town.”’

‘“What is it then?”’

‘““They say Bonaparte has been
beaten!”’

““‘That’s a lie!’’ .

““Hard to believe, no doubt!”’

““It’s unfortunately too true,”’ said
a new comer. Napoleon has been de-
feated by General Wellington, at
Waterloo, near Brussels, in Brabant.
The English, Russians and Prussians
are now marching on Paris with the
Austrians, that’s all!”’

At the same time a flourish of trum-
pets broke out in the distance amid a
roll of drums. And the band of a
regiment solemnly sent forth to the
echoes of the old French city the first
notes of God save the King.

That same night—at one o’clock in
the morning—having stabled his horse
as usual, Pierre Drapeau entered his
house, sobbing like a child and sing-
ing with a terribly lugubrious
voice :—

A cheval, gendarmes!

A pied, Bourguignons!
Montons en Champagne:
Les Anglais y sont!

His wife and children, dishearten-
ed, opened their eyes to the fact that
the poor man had become insane in
his turn.

Misfortunes never come singly, they
gay. This one was followed by a whole
series of fatalities. A barn burnt
down, an entire harvest destroyed, an
epidemic among the cattle; at last,
mortgages, bailiffs, ruin.

Drapeau died a pauper, and his son
Charles—the hero of this true story
—had to shoulder a bag and leave his
native parish in search of a living in
the Western shanties.

At first he managed to keep body
and soul together, in the forest of the
Ottawa during winter, on the floating

rafts during spring, and in summer
time, along the coves of Point Levis,
the driving hook or the squaring axe
in hand.

It was a hard life, but it would
not have made him so unhappy, how-
ever, had he not been obliged to work
for English masters. This shocking-
ly aroused his old race rancor. All
that timber—rich elms, splendid oaks,
lofty pines—which he saw stowed
away on board English ships, gave
him the impression of as many rob-
beries committed to the detriment of
his own country. That labor of his
to the benefit of the enemy, which
seemed to him as a cowardly abdica-
tion of his rights, weighed on him as
the yoke of slavery. The wages receiv-
ed for his day’s work burnt his fingers
like the price of treason.

Meanwhile, 1837 drew near.

The name of Papineau was in every
mouth; and from one end of the
country to the other the valiant and
incorruptible tribune was hailed with
enthusiasm as a future liberator.

The insolent claims of the reigning
oligarchy drove the population into
open rebellion. The old leaven of
independence fermented everywhere.
Everywhere was heard the first rumor
of a confliet which was, alas! to die
out only on the bloody planks of the
scaffold.

As may be well imagined, Drapeau
was not the last to furbish his arm.
After the famous meeting of the Five
Counties, finding that the district of
Quebec was not ardent enough in
entering the path of insurrection, and
excited to extremes by the more or
less authentic news that came from
the south and the north of Montreal,
he buckled up his knapsack, should-
ered the old musket of his grand-
father, and started afoot for Sorel
and Chambly, singing as in the old
time:

A cheval, gendarmes!

A pied, Bourguignons!
Montons en Champagne:
Les Anglais y sont!
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Where did he go? What did he
do?

Did he take part in the combats of
St. Denis and St. Charles? Did he
join Chenier, at St. Eustache? No-
body could tell. But an old Patriot,
Mr. Phillipe Pacaud, who had fought
at St. Denis along side with Wolfred
Nelson, talking of that memorable en-
counter, told me one day:

““There was a fellow there by the
name of Drapeau whose thirst for
massacre made us shiver. We had
neither powder nor bullets : I saw him
in less than ten minutes break and
shatter the skull of three British
soldiers, with the butt end of his gun.
‘ No prisoners,” he ecried; °kill!
killt’ ”’

Was it the same Drapeau I am tell-
ing about?

At all events, when this one re-
appeared in Levis, his hair had turned
white, and he had become insane like
his father and grandfather.

From this moment the history of
the poor lunatic can be summed up in
a few words. As already said, he led
a nomadic life, attracting attention
only by his hereditary hatred for the
masters of the country. It was the
characteristic of his insanity.

Every evening—at least when in
Levis—he could be seen climbing up
one of the great hills at dusk. A
little later, on some of the towering
cliffs which face the rock of Quebee,
his tall silhouette would appear, mo-
tionless, profiling its dark outlines on
the crimson shades of the sunset.

He would remain there waiting and
waiting, until the firing of the nine
o’clock gun from the citadel, when

the mad imprecations of the lunatic
would resound in the calmness of the
night—always the same.

The urchins of the neighborhood
would follow him sometimes, laugh-
ing, but they never molested him, as
it is often their habit with the unfort-
unate fellows deprived of reason. His
folly, the source of which was so
touching, after all, seemed to inspire
that pitiless age with a kind of sensi-
tive commiseration. It might also
have been naturally inferred that the
terrible voice of the insane man and
the wild gestures which accompanied
his savage eloquence, were not entire-
ly without their influence, in the mat-
ter. At all events, when, after hav-
ing exhausted his litany of maledie-
tions to the address of the eternally
hated conqueror, Charles Drapeau
turned away muttering in his teeth :—

A cheval, gendarmes!

Those who had witnessed the scene
took sometime to shake off the impres-
sion produced.

Poor Drapean, he sleeps now in the
old cemetery of St. Michel de Belle-
chasse, beside his fathers, awaiting
like them and with them the mercy of
Him who forgives those who have
truly loved.

‘When the priest—acecording to
those who were present at his last
moments—attempted to awake a last
glimmer of reason in the so long
vacant mind, he could obtain from
his dying lips nothing but the uncon-
nected syllables of the old Ardennes
refrain stammered amid ‘the death-
sobs of painful agony:

A cheval, gendarmes.




Frieda’s Engagement

A MONOLOGUE

By MADGE MACBETH

MAY I come in, Frieda? It’s

Kathleen. Don’t look so sur-
prised, my dear, though I suppose
you are due an apology for my burst-
ing in so suddenly; and I told your
man down stairs a bit of a fib, too. I
told him you were expecting me, be-
cause I was so crazy to see you, you
darling !

Glad of it? Well, of course, F'rieda,
although I don’t see you very often, I
always think of you as my best friend.
And that’s why I came this morn-
ing—to tell you of my engagement
and show you my ring. Isn’t it a
beauty? It was very expensive; I
know, for I chose it myself; and, you
see, the canary diamonds are very
large and deep. I hate cheap rings,
and said so quite frankly. This will
never combine with any but the best,
and I saw another one which I am
going to have——. The man? Ha,
ha, is’'nt that funny? I forgot all
about him! Why, Tom Cartwright.

No, I don’t suppose you do, he
doesn’t care for girls, and is all for
business, which is most commendable
in a man—husband—isn’t it? He
has plenty of money, and I am go.ng
to have every thing I want, and be
able to travel around just like Ethel.

However, the advantages are not all
on my side; no, indeed! I am go-
ing to be a great help and inspiration
to Tom. He is a little—what word
ghall I use?—er—sordid—earthly—
you know what I mean—thinks so
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lightly of the higher life; and, I as-
sure you, Frieda, his keen enjoyment
of a low order of wit is most painful
to me. He even enjoys puns!

You know I am so different—high.-
minded and spiritual—and I am al-
ways credited with being clever, you
can’t deny that, Frieda. Why, when
I was only a little girl I wrote a
splendid story. No, it was never pub-
lished, but I had a personal communi-
cation from the Editor, which was
very flattering; and at school my es-
says were considered remarkably deep
for one so young.

My goodness! What queer ques-
tions you ask, Frieda! Of course,
that has nothing to do with my mar-
riage. I was just letting you see Tom
is getting a woman vastly superior
to him mentally. That is strictly be-
tween ourselves, as I wish the news
of my engagement to be—for I am not
going to tell any body for ages.

Oh, yes, a few people know. I met
Jessie Hayes and Margie Walters on
the way here and told them, and Fred
Paxton was in Martin’s where we
were looking at rings, and—why
that’s so, his sister is a reporter—
how killing! But I have only told a
few people.

My, how unbecoming that kimona
is to you, if I may say so, my dear.
A person with sandy hair should
never wear yellow. I know what I
am saying, for I gave a great deal of
time to the study of art.
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A present? Well that makes no
difference : you might easily exchange
it at one of the stores for another
kind. I’'m sure Ethel sends me lots
of things that I don’t like at all, and
1 always manage to get rid of them.

How heavenly it will be, not to
have to take many more from her! I
am often bothered to death trying to
remember to thank her for the right
thing. Suppose she sent me a pair
of gloves when I would rather have
silk stockings. I change the gloves for
the stockings. Then with my intense
straightforwardness I am most apt to
say in my note of acknowledgment,
‘‘thank you, dearest Ethel, for the
lovely stockings,”” when I should say
gloves, and Ethel gets cranky. She
hasn’t a very nice disposition, I must
say.
And that reminds me of an incident
which will give you an idea of Tom’s
unpleasant failing. He asked me to
go shopping with him last Tuesday,
and although it was most inconven-
ient, being Lord Fitzhugh’s bath day
(I have to be so particular about him
in summer, or he gets fleas), I sacri-
ficed myself and said I would go.
Well, I met him at Fisher’s and went
to buy some socks. He wanted me
to choose them. I went to the counter
and said, with the dignified air I al-
ways use towards salespeople :

““Kindly show me some black men’s
socks’’

Now, Frieda, I leave it to you—is
there any foundation there for a
lengthy argument? Don’t trouble to
answer for, of course, there isn’t.
Nevertheless, Tom made a scene.
He laid his hand on my arm and
said :

““No, Kitty, they are for me.”’

“Well,”” I said.

““But you've made a mistake,”’ he
insisted, and the impudent sales-per-
son tittered.

““I think not,”” I answered coldly;
“T have not mentioned the size.”’

Well, the outcome of it all was this
engraved bracelet, for he saw that i

was very much annoyed, and any
way—

‘Why, my dear, isn’t that a new
ring? An engagement ring? Oh,
you precious darling! Why didn’t
you tell me before? And me your
best friend! I adore being the first
to know about engagements!

Why, it’s huge! Do you believe
it’s real? Now, don’t be cross,
Freida; I know plenty of men who
give girls paste until they are really
married. You see, there are loads of
girls who hate giving back handsome
rings; and if you were a man, and
engaged to a couple of girls each sum-
mer, you can see for yourself how
expensive it would be.

Engaged to be married? Why, why
of course, you are—Oh, ha, ha, you
are queer, Freida! Fancy making a
distinetion between being engaged and
engaged to be married!

Why didn’t you get a marquise?
With a stubby hand like yours---what?
Oh, who is he? Allen McDonald!
Why I used to be engaged to him
myself!

But don’t .worry, Freida, for
though I did not care for him, I don’t
doubt that he will make you very
happy! Of course, you must hate
being second choice, and I don’t sup-
pose I should have told you; but I
would never have felt comfortable—
being your best friend—with that be-
tween us. I can’t see, though, how
he fancied you, you are so—forgive
me for speaking frankly, dear; it’s
because I am so fond of you—un-
attractive to men.

Oh, did he tell you? Well, I must
say, Frieda, that you showed very
little spirit—consenting to be second
choice! You might have another
chance. One can never tell!

Oh, he told you that, too, eh? No
doubt he made me out a perfect
dunce. It would be just like him.

I was young, and every other girl
at the Island was engaged, so I went
to Allen one evening (you see, I knew
that he admired me immensely; I
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could tell by the way he listened when
I talked) and simply told him I had
to be engaged. Why, it was awful
not having a letter every day; and
waiting on Saturdays for the boat,
when I expected no one in particular,
was spoiling the whole summer for
me.

So I said: ““I have decided to ac-
cept you as my suitor, Allen (I had
never called him by his first name be-
fore), ‘‘and you may kiss my hand.”’

I assure you, Freida, he was over-
come, for he sat stock still a full min-
ute, then laughed to cover his embar-
rassment, and said: ‘“So I’m to be the
goat.”” Do you see the point? A
very neat compliment: implying that
I was a lamb.

What are you laughing at? Yes, I
broke it: I couldn’t stand his rela-
tions. Oh, poor girl, I’'m sorry for
you!

When we all came back to town I
went to a dinner—my first, I remem-
ber—at Donald MeDonald’s, and in-
tended to announce my engagement
that evening, though I said nothing
of it to Allen (he was always so bash-
ful and never would speak of it be-
fore people). Well, when I got there
(a little late, and expecting to make
a sensation in one of Ethel’s evening
gowns) everyone was making a tre-
mendous fuss over some Mrs. Macheth
—the prodigal daughter of some one.
I took an immediate dislike to her,
she monopolized everything and
everybody, which was exceedingly bad
taste, you must acknowledge. When-
ever she spoke the whole company
roared, in fact, they did nothing but
roar, for she never stopped talking,
and no one could call her conversation
clever. It was the kind that Tom
would enjoy.

One of the Hoare girls asked:
““Where do you live now, Mrs. Mae-
beth ?’’ Billy Hoare answered at once :
“‘She lives in Alaska, you stupid.’’
“I don’t, at all, Billy. You surely
haven’t found me as frosty as that,
have you?’’ she said. Then everyone

laughed and began to guess where
she did live.

Finally I grew tired of such non-
sense, and with Shakespeare in my
mind said : ““Why you all should know
that Mrs. Macbeth lives in Den-
mark.’’

That night was enough for me. I
saw at once that the MeDonald family
could not hold that woman and me, so
I broke our engagement.

Allen was terribly distressed, and
vowed that, having known me, he
could not bear to think of ever know-
ing any one else like me. Poor fellow !

Are you crying, Freidat Oh, I
thought you were; and that just re-
minds me: I have forgotten my hand-
kerchief—do lend me one. Thanks.
I'll try to remember to return it.

Now I must hurry off. I want to
see Phoebe King and ask her to be one
of my bridesmaids. I've got all the
rest promised.

You musn’t be offended at not be-
ing asked, dear. Truly, you were my
first thought; then I decided that 1
would ask only pretty girls, and show,
in that way, how able I was to hold
my own without fear or Jjealousy,
There are no mean or petty senti-
ments in me.

But if any one backs out at the last
minute I will surely ask you.

Oh, don’t thank me. I do this out
of pure affection for you, dearie, Now,
good-bye. I am sorry I must hurry
off, but I am obliged to catech Phoebe.
I will come again, when I have time
to talk about my engagement.

Don’t be disheartened when you
meet Allen’s relatives. To a less sen-
sitive nature than mine they probably
would not be so antagonistic; and you
are quite phlegmatie, I think.

Good-bye! Don’t tell anyone about
my engagement, and I’ll keep yours a
secret. Good-bye. Oh, Frieda—may
I tell Tom? Thanks, and Phoebe too !
Good-bye again. And Frieda? Don’t
forget: if anyone backs out, you are
to be a bridesmaid—you dear thing!
Good-bye!



By S, A. WHITE

Across the world the tides of old romance
Have borne again white cloud-fleets of
the May ;)
All round their pole the guileless children
dance—
Close not the windows of your heart
to-day !

Close not the chambers of remembered
dreams ;

Seal not the gardens where love bloomed
of old,
But open to the erooning forest-streams
Where Spring has touched her wildwood
harp of gold.

The sunset's kiss will crimson every rose ;
The locust buds have claimed each
roving bee,—
Close not yowr heart to-day, for mo one
knows
What May will bring of hope and
melody.
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OOKING back over the years of the early
settlement of Canada, after the lapse of

more than a century, we find some very

interesting records that have never been *
worn threadbare by too much telling; in
them, the many Indian conflicts do not
appear, and the gradual subjection of the
redman forms no part of these particular
bits of Canadian history. The records
have to tell of a sturdy people, some of
whom left the State of Pennsylvania, crossed
the Alleghany mountains, came on into
Canada, and began to settle in the par-
ticular part of Ontario, now known as
Waterloo County. In the beginning this
alien band of hardy toilers selected well,
and being great and persistent workers,
they, and especially those that came after
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them, quickly brought that partic-
ular part of the country, which most
concerns us in this article, to a state
of rich and ripe perfection. The
well-farmed fields are a treat to be-
hold; prosperity seems to be writ
large over the face of the whole
country, the comfortable homes, the
huge and well filled barns, the abun-
dance of good cattle and fine horses,
and more especially the people them-
selves, all speak plainly for the suc-
cess of the move that took place so
many years ago.

In the early part of the sixteenth
century the Non-Conformists of
Northern Italy, France, Switzerland,
Germany, Holland, Poland, Denmark,
and even Russia were cruelly perse-
cuted and subjected to all manner of
suffering. ‘‘They advocated strongly
against warfare of all kinds; under
no eircumstances whatever would
they bear weapons of war, or take
part in military operations, and no
persuasion would induce them to con-
sent to the taking of oaths in court.”
We read that in the year 1536 Simon
Menno renounced his connection with
the Roman Catholic Church, of which
body he was a priest.

Associating himself with others of
a like mind—Non-Conformists—he be-
came a preacher; later on, all Non-
Conformists of Holland, Germany and
Denmark were called Mennonites.
Thus we find that in the year 1700 the
first of the Mennonites came from
Holland and settled in Germantown,
Pa. The first Mennonites from Penn-
sylvania came over into Canada in the
year 1798, and in the fall of 1799,
Joseph ‘Sherk and Samuel Betzner
came from Franklin County, Pa., ar-
riving safely on the Canadian side of
the Niagara river. One of the princi-
pal causes of the ‘““Coming of the
Duteh’’ into Canada would seem to
have been the great faith they had in
the British Government in keeping
the promises made to them over one
hundred years before, regarding their
exemption from military service and

" of Berlin.

taking of the oaths. It is at least so
considered by the descendants of these
two men. Sherk spent the winter
following his arrival near the Falls,
while Betzner remained in the neigh-
borhood known as-Ancaster, until the
spring. They pushed forward about
thirty miles beyond the limit of civil-
ization, having heard of a region trav-
ersed by a fine river. On examining
this virgin country, they found the
soil, surface of the land, timber and
such things very good ; there was excel-
lent water in the rivers and smaller
streams, all of which were well stock-
ed with fish. So they decided to set-
tle upon the banks of the Grand
River. Sherk transported his family
to Waterloo in the early spring of
1800, and located upon the east bank
of the Grand River, opposite the pres-
ent site of the village of Doon.
Betzner took up land on the west side
of the river and adjoining the part
now occupied by the interesting vil-
lage of Blain.

At this date there was no white
settlement where now so proudly and
busily stands the city of Buffalo. The
site of Hamilton was an impassable
swamp; the only indications of a
village on the land now covered by -
the town of Dundas consisted of a
small mill and a diminutive store
owned by Mr. Hatt. Coming to the
fall of 1801, we find this beautiful
county of Waterloo had a population
of twelve families, all from Pennsyl-
vania. On the twenty-fourth of May,
1806, Benjamin Eby and Henry
Brubacher, two young men from Lan-
caster County, Pa., came across the
Alleghanies into Canada, turning up
at the farm and home of George Eby,
who had settled upon the old J. Y.
Shantz farm, a little to the southwest -
They made the journey
on horseback. During the first week
of June, in company with G. and
Benj. Eby, they crossed into Wool-
wich Towmship, tracking over the
farms of Aaron S. Shantz, P. Martin
and Levi Cress; arriving on the south-
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gide of what we now know as the
Conestogo river, and about fifteen
rods below the present bridge at St.
Jacobs and the E. W. B. Snider flour
mills. B. Eby made the remark that
this river, with its beautiful rising on
the northside, bore a strong resem-
blance to their own Conestogo, in Lan-
caster County, Pa., to which George
Eby replied: ‘“Then this stream shall
be called the Conestogo.”” That name
it has borne ever since.

Crossing the river, they continued
their tramping northward, coming to
a small stream a little to the west of
D. S. Snider’s farm. This water they
gave the name of Kinacachic after a
stream of similar character, in Lan-
caster County, Pa., and with which
they were quite familiar. Breaking
the thread of this early history for a
moment, it is worth while noting that
the Kinacachic stream is still very
muech in evidence and passes through
many a beautiful glade or meadow,
while just before its junction with the
Grand river, below the village of West
Montrose, it is crossed in quick sue-
cession by four picturesque, if none
too safe bridges. The somewhat
peculiar name that this charming
little waterway possesses is now cor-
rupted into something which sounds
extremely like ‘‘Kanakajiggs.”” To
resume the interrupted tramp: wend-
ing east from the stream and again
south, they came upon a large river.
Not knowing whether it was the Grand
river or the one they had just named
Conestogo, they followed its course
southward and soon came to the con-
fluence of the two streams a little be-
low the ground on which now stands
the pleasant village of Conestogo.

As far back as 1816, the site of Ber-
lin was an impassable swamp, inhab-
ited by wolves, bears, foxes and other
wild animals. Waterloo village had a
saw-mill, built by Abraham Erb. Dur-
ing the same year Erb erected a
grist-mill ; this same mill is still stand-
ing, although it has undergone many
changes and improvements, as well as

having had a large addition built to
it.

Significant and rather remarkable
is the fact, that throughout the
whole Continent of America, no other
class of settlers has been known to be
so universally successful as the Men-
nonites, more broadly deseribed in
Waterloo County as the ‘‘Pennsyl-
vania Dutch.’”” They have always had
the greatest good fortune in select-
ing the best parts of the country in
which they settled; the combining of
their great and untiring industry with
these natural advantages has resulted
in making the locality of the State or
Province in which they settled the
best to be found.

So much for the things of the past
and the interest they add to what has
vet to be said about our ‘‘Village that
is set on a hill,”’ the Conestogo of
1908.

Eight yvears ago, two enthusiastie
yvoung artists had penetrated as far
as West Montrose, that tiny and all
but unknown little hamlet lying far
away from any railway station, and
showing nothing more important in a
business way than the combined store
and post office. With the Grand river
at their feet, and delightful subjects
tempting the brush on every hand,
little wonder that the place was liked
and its manifold eharms put to good
account. The year following, a third
man, friend of the first two, also visit-
ed West Montrose, taking hold of and
putting to good use the abundant op-
portunities; not content with this he
goes afield, instinet drawing him to
inspect a place with so good a name as
Conestogo. A dinner at ‘‘Jake’s’’
was followed by an extended ramble
round about, which opened up the
beauties of the place. Aection follow-
ed enthusiasm, and five artist-friends
were induced to join him, share in
the hospitalities of ‘‘Schweitzer’s,”’
and try their none-too-prentice-hand
at the many fine subjects which invit-
ed to paint, to pen or pencil.

This is the first knowledge we pos-
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sess of the ‘‘descent of the artist’’ up-
on Conestogo; these six pioneers were
the leaders of the many, who in the
few years since have made happy pil-
grimages, again and again, to this
village that is set on a hill and round
about whose base, on either hand,
sweep the shining waters of the
Grand and Conestogo rivers; while in
between steals quietly a little stream,
and through what the men of paint
at once described as Peaceful Valley;
where now it has been expanded into
a trout pool, finally to slip into and
be lost among the larger waters of the
Grand river. The meeting of the
waters, the junction of the two rivers,
takes place about a quarter of a mile
below the village; the spot is fair to
look upon, somewhat altered in ap-
pearance from the time the Ebys came
upon it; even to-day the mative fisher-
man who is well posted about the deep
pools below the joining can take out
some good fish.

The Conestogo of to-day has em-
erged ; the seal of approval has been
set upon its attractions and possibili-
ties, and the first of our Canadian
Painters to make it his home and
workshop, is comfortably ensconced
therein. His Lares and Penates have
been set up. The flight of the years
alone can show what may result from
this initial move: visions will come of
a little band of accomplished men,
very much in love with their work and
very loyal to nature, forming a truly
Canadian School and shedding off the
effect of too much foreign example,
at the same time being large and
open-minded enough ever to do hom-
age to and profit by the great things
of both past and present. Dreams of
this kind steal in, and we see rewards
to the men who will paint the many
good things, ready and waiting, of
their own great country. Seven years
have passed by since the first man
serewed a ‘‘James Newman’’ sketch-
ing umbrella into the fallow fields of
Conestogo and sat him down under its
friendly and sheltering shade to ‘‘map

down the sceneries,”” put on record
something of the villagers and their
daily life, and seize on canvas or
paper some of the many incidents that
make the open-air life of the country
so intensely interesting and attractive.
The good people of Woolwich Town-
ship took kindly to the painter, ac-
cepted him as a reasonable quantity
at once. were willing to pose for him;
and the children of these Pennsly-
vania Duteh were notably well man-
nered and willing to help in the mak-
ing of the picture. All went well,
and the good word was passed on;
others came and went and each sue-
ceeding year brought a fresh face or
two to make use of the good things
lying about as well as to enjoy the
change and rest of so likeable a place.

Last year found the original dis-
coverer back upon the well-remem-
bered spot, roaming over the familiar
fields, along the roads and up and
down the rivers’ banks. Secarcely any
change had taken place and the wel-
come and good cheer was as hearty as
ever. '

The village of Hawkesville is a
seven-mile ride or drive from Cones-
togo. The road is very interesting
and many stretches of it follow the
river closely, holding it in full view.
On one memorable oceasion we ecalled
a halt at a wayside smithy. The
darkness of the interior was confus-
ing; the contrast a sharp one, as we
had plunged into its recesses out of
the blaze and brillianey of an August
sun. Thirst consumed us, and when,
on getting accustomed to the deep
glooms, we desery the ancient smith
and ask him for a drink of water, his
reply is, ‘“Look in the teapot, and if
you find that too warm, why, ther’s
plenty more in the well outside, and
that’s cooler. I’'m going out to
plough in the garden.”’

Arrived at the village, we took din-
ner at the Come-by-chance hotel;
when our little waitress had minis-
tered to our most pressing wants, she
with a marvelous celerity skipped into
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a room adjoining and seated herself at
the piano. The connecting door was
partially open and we were treated
to a musical medley, the like of which
is not often heard. The poor piano
was in a like predicament with the
poet’s ‘“‘Sweet bells jangled.”” The
little maid’s intention was so good,
her desire to add to our enjoyment so
evident that it ill became us to eriti-
cize or discount the quality of the
music. Dinner and music ended, we
find ourselves outside in the brilliant
sunshine and make a gentle, strolling
survey of the place. A great piece of
industry is in full swing: the laying
of a concrete footway. These cement
sidewalks are breaking out every-
where through the country and have
put an element of activity and per-
sistence into this aspect of country
labor that was completely absent in
the very recent times when a like
band of workers would be busy con-
structing the old-fashioned wooden
walk. Then the easy-going workers
could call many a halt to fill the pipe
and chat a bit, or cross the way to
where cool ale was, perchance go the
length of a wink or two in the shade
of nearby trees. But the good old
time has gone: the ‘‘coming of the
concrete’’ has done away with all the
little leisure touches. For if the
cement walk is to be any good at all
the work of making it must be brisk
and continuous.

Hawkesville is a pleasing place, the
approach to and first view caught
from the bridge crossing the Cones-
togo river are decidedly picturesque.
All too soon, the ‘‘pinxits’’ returned
to Toronto; they said it was the call of
duty ; one of them, however, was hard
hit with the beauty of all he saw and
came back in a few days. Possible
homes were inspected, and finally the
choice fell upon one with a fine garden
attached, a sunny, southern slope,
with a fine look-off over the wide
country and the gleam and flash of
the mill-race at its lower border. In
this way Mr. F. S. Challener has come
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to make his home in Conestogo, hav-
ing removed thither from Toronto
with his family.

Into the prevailing peace and quiet
of Conestogo was inserted one day
the hustle, vivacity and unquenchable
energy of a young German, whose
business was the peddling of cloth,
clothes, watches, etc. The story went
that he was not long out from the
Fatherland and that he had no ac-
quaintance with the English lan-
guage, but on more than one occasion,
when our man of trade was off his
guard, something went to show that
he knew more than he cared to admit
about conversation in English. Ener-
gy surrounded him like a zone of fire,
bubbling up and seeking outlets all
the time. With a touch of the trucu-
lent in his countenance, which was
adorned with a huge and bristling
moustache, this man of action com-
pelled business; the hesitating and
weak were an easy prey to his untir-
ing pursuit. The village stayed his
feet for several days, the volume of
his business culminating in a grand
nocturnal sale. Business opened rather
late but strong, with our peddler
thoroughly alive to the value of free
beer. His speech was tumultuous, in-
cessant, like unto the voice of strong
waters among rocks; convineing too,
for many who came to scoff at his
goods and prices remained long
enough to fall a prey to his art of
making sales. One gross doubter, who
would ‘‘touch nothin’ nohow, nor at
no prices,’”’ after settling up for five
suits and two watches, took himself
off to home and bed. His July sale
was a huge success, and such was the
remaining energy of this man of
bargain clothes that even in his
sleep he snorted, blew, struck wildly
out and appeared to be carrying on
the usual business, in the usual way.

How good it is to find the Canadian
painter waking up to the possibilities
and charms of his own goodly land,
going forth to do it the justice and
give it the credit so well deserved.
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LOOKING INTO HAWKESVILLE

The beauties of the Old 'Country,
which we lovingly speak of as home;
the attractions of France and Spain;
the glories of the Alps and the Italian
lakes—these have been upheld and ex-
ploited for many, many years. The
good, the bad and the only middling
have ‘‘handled the brush’’ in all these
and numerous other places, but we
rejoice to think that the great good
things which Canada possesses and
offers us are still ours ‘to do, waiting
and calling to be done in the great
true way.

Only from the west of Conestogo
does one fail to note the dominating
poplar. Viewed from the north, south
or east, the hill-character of the little
village is plainly seen, and this soli-
tary poplar is the highest cutting
point of the broken sky-line. The
villagers were anxious to remove this
tree, they said it was ‘‘seraggy.’”’
But one of our painting-brethren rose

in his might and declared that the
beauty of the place would be gone
forever. This man, held in great res-
pect and esteem by the natives, spoke
with the voice of authority, and the
hand of the destroyer was stayed.
Standing as high, we are told, as the
highest land of Muskoka, our village
has a beautiful setting; streams and
rivers are all about it; roads radiate
in all directions and carry the travel-
ler to any number of villages and
small towns. The roads are well
travelled and well kept and invite the
robust pedestrian to many good
tramps. Those who will stand by the
“‘bike’’ can have glorious spins; the
highways and byways turn and twist
in the most delightful way, always re-
taining an element of the unexpected.
Being of the number of those who have
spent many days in the place, we can
sum up in a word and declare that
the worst thing was the leaving of it.



Glimpses of Canada in 1796

By IDA BURWASH

NOT long ago, a distinguished
Irishman paid Canada a visit.
In the comfort Western travel now
affords he crossed the continent from
coast to coast. As the train flew on,
from the windows of his car he must
have seen cities, farms and woodlands
blend behind him in a dazzling streak.
If he compared the manner of his trip
with that of his compatriot, Isaac
Weld, who visited Canada in 1796, he
doubtless marvelled at the change.

A century ago railways had not
even been imagined. Trouble was
brewing in ‘his country when
young Mr. Weld, in 1795, sailed for
the new Republic of the West. But
though prepossessed in favor of the
States, on closer inspection they fail-
ed to attract him as a home. His heart
turned to struggling Ireland. Before
leaving North America, however, he
resolved to make a trip through Can-
ada, for he was eager to see for him-
self the difference in the aims and
governments of these separated Eng-
lish peoples in the New World. On
starting he had no intention of pub-
lishing his travels — his correspond-
ence was solely for his friends — but
his letters proved so interesting he
was persuaded to allow their publica-
tion in book form. This book was
produced by John Stockdale, of Pic-
cadilly, London, in 1799.

The closing years of the 18th cen-
tury proved a stirring time. George
the Third was on the throne of Eng-
land. Pitt was supreme in Parliament.
Burke had but just left its scenes, his
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““silver tongue’’ silenced forever by
grief at the death of his son. France
was heaving under the Directory.
Napoleon, a young man of twenty-
siX, was rising into notice. Nelson
was sweeping the seas. Australia and
India were looming up as British
colonies.

Ten years after Canada was taken
by the English, an officer’s wife gave
a glimpse of its society in a novel
called The History of Emily Mon-
tague. After the production of this
book little was written of domestio
life for twenty-seven years. They
were fateful years, too, vears that
saw the invasion of Quebec by Arnold
and Montgomery, the coming of the
Loyalists and the first settlement of
Upper Canada.

So determined were the Loyalists
that in thirteen years succeeding to
the War of Independence, they had
scattered far in Upper Canada. Along
the St. Lawrence and the lakes their
clearings stretched as far as Fort
Malden, opposite Detroit. This Fort,
which was then on the borders of the
wilderness, was made the headquart-
ers of the Indian Department. It
was commanded by a Government offi-
cer, part of whose duty was to distri.
bute the King’s ‘““presents” to the
Western tribes.

Mr. Weld’s itinerary included all
that was then considered ‘‘worth see-
ing” in Canada. Tt will strike the
modex_'n tourist probably as eurious.
Crossing in July the border line be-
tween the States and Canada, he tra-
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velled by trading vessel down the
Richelien to St. John’s; from St.

John'’s to La Prairie by waggon ; from
La Prairie to Montreal and to Quebec
by bateaw ; back from Quebec to Mont-
real by post-stage or Marche-donc;
from Montreal to Kingston by way of
the St. Lawrence; from Kingston to
Newark (Niagara), then the capital
of Upper Canada, by schooner; from
Niagara to Fort Erie on foot; from
Fort Erie to Malden in a lake ves-
sel; back from Malden to Presqu’isle
and Erie in a sloop, crossing finally
to Buffalo to travel on horseback
through the Genesee country en route
for New York and home.

Custom houses had not been estab-
lished, but on erossing the border he
was met by an armed brig of twenty
guns flying English colors. On board
her decks he underwent a striet exam-
ination. Passports and luggage were
inspected. Though British soldiers
stood on duty, it was odd, he writes,
to see the British flag flying over
French people running about in red
night-caps, and to be greeted by habit-
ant children running down to boat or
waggon to salute him; while the neat
exterior of the houses, the odd cal-
dches, the bons dieuz or wayside cal-
varies, Roman Catholic churches, nuns
and priests going to and fro in their
black robes, with the sound of the
French tongue heard on all sides,
made up what was certainly a novel
Britain.

He knew little of the depth of the
St. Lawrence, and on nearing Mont-
real was surprised to see ships of 400
tons burden lying close to shore. On
arriving at the city proper, its old
walls and the stone shops fitted up
with iron shutters in case of fire loom-
ed prison-like and sombre. Lodgings
were engaged on Notre Dame street,
and from his windows here the Irish
lad looked out from eager eyes on
this old Montreal of a hundred
years ago. It pleased him that the
doors of the Cathedral stood open day
and night—a refuge for the troubled
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—but the jangling of the bells annoy-
ed him greatly, for he insists that
with marriages, christening and bur-
ials, they were never still. On fine
Sundays he was surprised at the num-
ber of worshippers who, unable to find
room within the church, knelt humbly
on the steps throughout the service.
A funeral procession passing by
struck him as both sigular and pie-
turesque. It was led by the chanting
priests, followed by acolytes in white
robes and black caps, bearing wax-
lights. And as it wound away into
the distance to the burying ground
outside the walls the traveller was
impressed by its solemnity.

Though the townspeople were large-
ly French, already the most influential
inhabitants were Scotch or English.
But all alike vied in showing hospital-
ity to strangers. The town was so so-
ciably inclined that in winter society
was said to be like one large family.
Through the busy summer there was
less social stir, but a club of the prin-
cipal people, about a hundred in num-
ber, met weekly or fortnightly to
picnic on the slopes of the moun-
tain. The view from the top of Mount
Royal delighted Weld then, as it has
delighted all travellers before and
since. The silver flash of the rapids,
the changing lights on the distant
mountains, the dreaming islands and
the shining spires below never pall in
beauty; but the shipping of that
time, lying under the old walls, makes
a quaint picture when contrasted with
the docks of to-day.

On August 5th he started for Que-
bec. The traveller accustomed to
present-day comfortable steamers will
follow with amusement, possibly with
envy, young Weld embarking in his
flat-bottomed bateau — the accommo-
dation inereased by an extemporiz-
ed cabin formed of an awning of oil-
cloth stretched over hoops, gypsy
fashion. As he glided leisurely on,
the cultivated farms along the river
banks formed a charming picture. ‘It
was pleasing beyond description,’’ he
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writes, ‘‘to see one of these villages
opening to the view round a point of
land covered with trees, the houseg in
it overhanging the river and the spires
of the church sparkling through t.he
groves with which they were encir-
cled, before the rays of the setting
sun.”” At Batiscan he stayed over
night at a farmhouse. Received with
Canadian politeness, he was plaa:ced_at
a small table, neatly spread, his bill-
of-fare consisting of bread and butter,
milk and eggs. On demanding his
accommodation for the night, he was
shown to a large French bed four or
five feet high, piled up with paillasse
and feather bed. The log houses,
whitewashed without, were lined with-
in with deal boards, less rough than
those of the United States, he thought,
but their lack of ventilation offended
his British nose extremely. Remon-
strance, however, was of little use, for
it only produced the remark, accom-
panied by a shrug—ce n’est pas la
maniére des habitants. At St. Augus-
tin Calvaire, near Quebec, he stopped
again, where he was amused by a
scene typically French-Canad:gm.
Strolling about till dark, on returning
he found the light from the hanging
lamp so dim he could scarcely see
what he was eating. On explaining to
his host, the obliging habitant reﬁll.ed
and trimmed the lamp, though with
little benefit. ““‘Sacré Dieu!’’ ex-
claimed the apologetic host, ‘‘but you
shall not eat your fish in the dark.
So a candle was lighted.' All went
well till the wife coming in poured a
sudden torrent of abuse on her won-
dering husband. ‘‘It is the holy can-
dle!’’ she screamed, as she extinguish-
ed it. It had been blessed that very
morning and there stood the stupid
husband calmly watching their pre-
cious charm—their protection aganst
tempest, fire and sickness — dribble
down. That night the traveller risked
his fish in the dark.

Next morning, August 8th, he en-
tered the Basin of Quebec. The beauty
of the scene and the superb position

of the city divided his attention.
Frowning guns pointed to the Basin
from the ramparts, while on the
heights rose the imposing fortifica-
tions, greatly strengthened by the
British.,

Somewhat larger than Montreal,
Quebec contained about 2,000 dwel-
lings, in all a population of 12,000
souls. Society here was altogether
charming, for as the capital of Lower
Canada the city was the residence of
the Governor, the civil officers and
many of the most prominent Cana-
dians. Lower Town was given over to
the trading and shipping, but if its
narrow, shut-in streets were disagree-
able, the charm of Upper Town made
up for all shortecomings. There, the
air was pure, breezes cool, streets and

ouses quaint, if not beautiful.

Weld gives a slight sketeh of the
old Chatean St. Louis, which is inter-
esting as probably the first account
given by an English writer. He de-
scribes it as a plain building of com-
mon stone situated in an open space,
the houses round it forming an oblong
place. It was built in two parts, an
old and a new, separated by
& spacious court; the old part
was built on the verge of the
rock, with a gallery at the back, from
which a pebble if dropped would fall
sixty feet perpendicularly, The awk-
ward rooms of this old part were used
for public offices. In the new part,
which was the Governor’s residence,
the rooms were larger, though not
elaborgte. Built without regularity
of design, neither part had a uniform

manned by a few guns.

: y summer
evenings, in fine weather, the band
Played for an hour or two in the open

place, while a regiment paraded. This
was an event enjoyed i
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Brotherhoods were not encouraged by
the English. The nuns, however,
flourished as in Montreal, the convent
of the Ursulines standing in the spot
it occupies to-day. But near the spot
where the City Hall stands, there
stood in Weld’s day the engineers’
drawing room, the Houses of Assem-
bly and a barracks.

A visit to the market was a favor-
ite amusement. It was well stocked,
and the dogs, yoked into little carts,
which were then used for drawing
market produce, gave it in the travel-
ler’s eyes ‘‘a medieval air.”” But the
greatest attractions to the guest were
the superb view from the heights, and
the Montmorenci Fall. From the
house beside the fall, built by General
Haldimand when Governor, Weld
first saw its graceful spray drifts.
Later, when he followed his host down
the steps built by the General on the
face of the cliff, his enthusiam knew
no bounds.

While in Quebec the observing
young Irishman gleaned information
of all sorts. Though there were 126
Roman Catholic clergy in the coun-
try, he noticed that the English
Church had only twelve. The ex-
penses of the civil and military lists
seemed to him enormous—the Indians
alone costing about a hundred thous-
and pounds sterling annually. To
manage these adopted children of the
forest necessitated a little army of
officials—superintendents, inspectors-
general, deputy inspectors, secre-
taries, assistant secretaries, storekeep-
ers, clerks, agents, interpreters, issu-
ers of provisions, surgeons, gunsmiths,
and even others. Though all these
posts were sinecures in Lower Can-
ada, in Upper Canada every
one was needed. The Gover-
nor’s salary was then two thousand
pounds, the Bishop’s the same, the
missionaries receiving fifty pounds
each, the schoolmaster in Quebec one
hundred, in Montreal fifty. Public
overseers were also appointed to sweep
the chimneys of the poor in order to

prevent fires. The import duties were
slight, levied only on tobacco, sugar,
salt and spirits. The chief export,
furs and pelts, was immense, but
wheat, flour, flaxseed, potash, timber,
lumber of all sorts, and dried fish
were also exported.

Among other Quebecers Weld was
introduced to Dr. North, the head of
the General Hospital. The doctor had
just made some interesting experi-
ments in maple sugar. Not only had
he granulated and refined the sugar,
but had also made from the sap a
good vinegar, a table beer, and distill-
ed from it a fine spirit. Both French
and English gentry, Weld reports,
lived in plain and simple style, their
lands as yet yielding little income.

In addition to the water route, a
line of post-houses extended from
Quebec to Montreal. On learning this
the tireless traveller decided to return
overland. The post-calash, he states,
though clumsy in build, was more
comfortable than the stage waggons
of the United States. The horses,
though small and heavy, made good
travellers. The drivers, oddly, were
more susceptible to praise than tips,
and by a skillful use of native blarney
he insists that he gained at least three
miles an hour. He was much amused
at what he calls the ‘‘series of expres-
gions’’ used to hasten the speed of the
horses—*‘ First, Marche! in the usunal
tone of voice—then Marche done!,
hastily and louder—then Marche
done! with one of Sterne’s magical
words in a shrill and piercing key
with a lash of the whip, which last
was always effective.”” His driver,
who was six feet high and wore a
queue bound with eelskin, never omit-
ted to salute the hostess of each post-
house emphatically on each cheek.

The road he describes as being ex-
cellent, the seenery grand, the mer-
chant vessels on the river looking like
fishing boats from the height of the
lofty banks. As he rolled along the
white cottages, glittering spires, fields
and trees against the rich green moun-
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tains with the cheerful air of the busy
workers in the fields made a fascinat-
ing picture. Women in blue or scar-
let bodices, with skirts of different
colors, worked industriously on all
gides. The men, on the contrary, were
indolent and slovenly, as farmers. Yet
as bush rangers these very men were
bold and hardy, laughing at storm
and rapids, hunger or danger.

At Three Rivers he waited a few
hours to wander through the narrow
streets and visit church and convent.
As an honor he was presented to the
“‘Superieure,’”’ an old lady, agreeable
and lively in her conversation.”” The
nuns were famous for their bark work,
which was embroidered in elk hair,
dyed most brilliant colors, and their
models of canoes and Indian imple-
ments were exhibited with every indi-
cation of pride.

The post-calash reached Montreal
about the end of August, and on the
28th Weld was in Lachine busy with
his outfit for the ‘‘“West.”” Buffalo
robes were needed, also dried provis-
ions, and kegs of wine and brandy,
all of which must be packed into the
Government bateaur, in which he
with eleven others had taken passage.
By August 29th the ‘‘brigade’’ was
ready—poles, oars and sails in place
to fight the current. It was a hard
pull up stream and frequent stops
obligatory, each stop called ““une
pipe,”’ for the Frenchman, who was
rarely without a pipe in his mouth,
measured his distances by the amount
of tobacco smoked. An average
““pipe’’ was said to cover three-quar-
ters of a mile. The experience was
novel to the visitor, for at the foot of
the first rapid the whole cargo was
unpacked, to be portaged in carts to
the foot of The Cedars, the passengers
going on on foot. Their way lay
through dense woods whose ‘‘solemn
gloom,”’ together with the loud roar-
ing of the hidden rapid, filled the sus-
ceptible Irishman with what he calls
““g pleasing horror.”” At The Ce-
dars he rested for a while admiring

the beauty of the scene and the pretty
French girls spinning in groups at
the cottage doors. He then went on
again on foot till at five o’clock the
bateaux appeared once more in sight.
But after two miles by water they
were obliged once more to land to
escape the Coteau Rapid. This rapid
he describes as very grand, its white
breakers visible for four miles. On
August 30th they were sailing Lake
St. Francis, but on August 31st a
head wind drove them to camp on St.
Regis Island. The evening turned
out perfect, but a fierce storm rising
in the night woke them to sodden
misery till a stroller returned in the
morning with news of a house near
by. It belonged to an old provineial
officer, from whom and his daughters
they received a cordial welcome and
bountiful breakfast. While congratu-
lating themselves on the now ‘‘lucky’’
accident, the clouds broke, the sun
came out and the order was given to
embark at once. On September 2nd
they were once more portaging past
the Long Sault Rapids. The pigeon
shooting on the way proved most ex-
citing, for immense flocks were mi-
grating from the north, in such num-
bers that the year was afterwards
known as the ‘‘pigeon year.” Sep-
tember 3rd they passed their last
rapid, and the following morning at
eight o’clock entered the Lake of a
Thousand Islands.

““All,”’ he writes, ‘‘were wooded to
the smallest, the water deep in the
narrow passages between and beauti-
fully clear, the bold rocks standing up
in some cases twenty feet high, the
whole scene beautiful in the highest
degree. At times apparently land-
locked, suddenly a sweep of lake ap-
peared bounded by the horizon only,
again a dozen different channels like
S0 many rivers opened, every minute
varied, while the Indian hunting
camps on the different islands, with
the smoke of their fires rising up be-
tween the trees, added to the beauty.
Through fifteen miles of this he tra-
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velled to Kingston. On an average,
seven days were supposed to cover
the trip from Montreal via the St.
Lawrence, which Weld calls the
Prince of rivers of North America,
surpassing even the Mississippi.
Kingston was still a fur trading

post, where supplies from the upper

country were landed. It was then the
proud possessor of a stone fort with
bastions, built by Frontenac. It boast-
ed also a barracks, an English church
and one hundred houses. Settled
chiefly by Loyalists, strangers—espe-
cially British—were hospitably wel-
comed. Its principal merchants were
partners of old established houses of
Montreal and Quebee. On the lakes
at this time were three King’s vessels
of two hundred tons each, with from
eight to twelve guns, also several gun-
boats. It was the duty of these King’s
ships to carry the Indian presents,
the stores for the troops, and to trans-
port troops when changing quarters.
Every officer’s luggage went free of
charge. Naval officers, however, if
room permitted, were allowed to carry
cargoes of merchandise freight for
their own profit, and also passengers
across the lake at a stated price. Both
commodore and officers of the King’s
vessel on Liake Ontario were French,
wearing blue and white uniform with
yellow buttons stamped with a beaver
and the letters ‘‘ Canada.”” The naval
officers were under control of the mili-
tary commandant at each post. As
well as these King’s ships, Weld pass-
ed on his journey several decked
merchant vessels, schooners and sloops
of from fifty to two hundred tons
each, and sailing bateauz.

On September 7th he left Kingston
for Niagara on a schooner of one
hundred and eighty tons. Soon out
of sight of land, ‘‘all was conducted,”’
he writes, ‘‘exactly like an ocean voy-
age—the ship steered by compass, the
log regularly heaved, way marked in
the log book, and an account kept .of
procedures on board.”’ They remain-
ed out of sight of land till the 9th,

when the blue hills near Toronto
appeared in view.

At daybreak, September 10th, Fort
Niagara came in sight. All was at
once excitement. Habits de voy-
age were quickly changed for proper
dress in which to appear at the capi-
tal of Upper Canada, the centre of the
beau-monde of the Province. The
schooner’s yawl being launched, our
eager traveller was landed on Missis-
sauga Point, with a walk of a mile
before him through the woods to New-
ark, the capital. Without as within
the town there was agitation. The
Point was the camping ground of the
Mississauga Indians, and one of their
chiefs had just been killed in a fray
by a white man. The tribe was rous-
ed ; revenge might follow any moment.
The stir in the little town was of an-
other sort, however, for Newark’s days
of glory now were numbered. Much
to the disgust of her inhabitants,
many of them Englishmen of educa-
tion, an order had just been issued
that the seat of Government was to
be removed to Toronto. The town
consisted in itself of seventy houses, a
courthouse, a gaol and a building for
the legislative bodies. At the moment
its charm for the traveller lay in the
fact that it was the nearest stopping
place to Niagara Falls. For to see
this famous cataract was the chief
object of his journey. Altogether, he
was very fortunate; for when the day
was decided on the Attorney-General
and an officer of the British Engin-
eers accompanied him. As they drove
along he was constantly on the watch
for the column of white mist and
stopped the carriage at least a hund-
red times, he writes, in hope of hear-
ing the thundering sound of the catar-
act. But as on and on they drove to
the foot of hills and over hills doubts
arose in his mind as to the truth of
any fall at all; and still more doubts
when within half a mile of it the mist
was barely discernible and no sound
neard. For he had been told that the
noise could be heard at times at a
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distance of forty miles. He had not
noticed that the day was thick and
cloudy, the wind in an opposite direc-
tion. Finally they alighted at a little
group of houses, where they lunched
as a ‘‘preparation against fatigue.”’
Crossing the fields then they made
their way towards a hollow, from
which rose a thick volume of whitish
mist-like smoke. Here is the Irish-
man’s description of the Falls in the
primitive setting of the wilderness
one hundred years ago:

““Down a steep bank of fifty yards
we struggled over wet ground to
Table Rock; from Table Rock to the
edge of the Horseshoe Fall, where we
had an unobstructed view of the tre-
mendous rapids above the Falls, of
the thickly wooded shores, of the
Horseshoe Fall below and of Fort
Schloper Fall in the distance to the
left, and of the frightful gulf be-
neath, into which the man who has the
courage to look near the exposed edge
of the rock, may look down perpen-
dicularly. The astonishment excited
by its vastness is so great that few
persons can for the first time collect
themselves enough to form any toler-
able conception of the stupendous
scene. Many think that only with
years of contemplation they discover
its full grandeur as it grows upon
them more wonderful and sublime.
Following our guide to a point oppo-
site Fort Schloper Fall, the prospect
of the whole cataract was better and
more complete, more beautiful and
less grand. The officer who so polite-
ly directed our movements on this
oceasion was so struck with the view
from this spot that he at once had a
wooden house constructed and drawn
down hill by oxen, in which he lived
till he had finished several drawings
of the cataract. One of these we were
gratified by the sight of which exhi-
bited a view of the cataract in the
depth of winter in a most curious and
wonderful state. The ice at this sea-
son of the year accumulates at the
bottom of the cataract in immense

mounds, and huge icicles like the pil-
lars of a massive building hang pend-
ant in many places from the top of
the precipice, reaching nearly to the
bottom.”’

Leaving this spot they walked on
to the ‘‘Indian ladder,”’ for descent
to the bottom of the Fall. There were
several of these ladders, which were
simply long pine trees with notches
cut to rest the feet on. Unsteady from
the first, each year they grew more
dangerous, though still used by dar-
ing passengers. All three went down
by ‘‘Mrs. Simcoe’s ladder,”’ one that
had been made specially for the
Governor’s wife. It was strong
and firmly placed, but the de-
scent most fatiguing. At the bottom
they found themselves ‘‘among a huge
pile of misshapen rocks, with great
masses of rocks and earth projecting
from the side of the cliff, overgrown
with pines and cedars hanging over-
head and apparently ready to tumble
down and crush one to atoms.’”” The
spray from the opposite Fall was like
rain, while on the shore towards the
Great Fall they saw dead fishes,
squirrels and other animals that had
been swept down and washed in,
attracting the birds of prey that
circled overhead. Stumbling on to
the Great Fall, the little party went
six yards behind it till the newcomer’s
breath was taken away by the violent
whirlwind, ‘‘always raging at the bot-
tom of the cataract.”’

‘““No words,”’ he writes, ‘‘can con-
vey an adequate idea of the awful
grandeur of the scene at this place.
Your senses are appalled by the sight
of the immense body of water that
comes pouring down so close to you
from the top of the stupendous pre-
cipice, and also by the thundering
sound of the billows dashing against
the rocky sides of the ecavern below;
you tremble with reverent fear, when
you consider that a blast from the
whirlwind might sweep you from off
the slippery rocks on which you stand
and precipitate you into the dreadful
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gulf beneath from which all the power
of man could not extricate you, you
feel what an insignificant being you
are in the creation; and your mind is
forcibly impressed with an awful idea
of the power of the Mighty Being who
commanded the waters to flow.”’

Evening was far on before the top
of the cliff was regained. As they
left the foot of the Fall, the sun broke
forming a quivering rainbow across
the spray. Wet from head to foot and
greatly fatigued by the day’s tramp
they halted on the bank where in the
morning they had hidden some brandy
and goblets beneath a stone. Theylook-
ed in vain however. It had been stolen
by the river nymphs—not ‘‘Nymphs
with sedged erowns and ever harmless
looks,”” he writes, ‘‘but a pair of squat
sturdy old wenches with close bonnets
and tucked up skirts, busy with long
rods fishing, the noisy clack of their
tongues indicating that the brandy
was undoubtedly good. So without
further stop they made a bold push
forward in the dark to their station
of the morning. Here they found—
most welecome sight!—a well-spread
table waiting for them in the porch,
and here the traveller, with a hearty
good-bye to his friends, set off in the
moonlight to Fort Chippewa, three
miles above the Falls. Charlevoix,
writing in 1720, states that the Falls
could only be viewed from one side,
and only a side prospeet of them was
possible. Weld was so fortunate as
to have seen them at the most favor-
able season—in mid-September, when
““the woods are seen in all their glory
beautifully variegated with the rich
tints of autumn.”” He had escaped
the rattlesnakes which in summer
were frequently seen, and the mos-
quitoes, then so thick that, to use a
phrase common to the country, ‘‘you
might eut them with a knife.”’

At Fort Chippewa he found a
farmhouse or two and a blockhouse,
occupied by a lieutenant and fifteen
soldiers. It was part of the duty of
these men to carry the stores for the

Indians and the upper country in
bateauz to Erie. With his servant
Edward, he went on from Chippewa
to walk to Fort Erie, fifteen miles.
Though October, the heat was so in-
tense they threw off their packets,
waistcoats and cravats, envious of the
Indians who, in ‘‘nature’s garb,”’
paddled comfortably on the river.
Fort Erie, at the eastern end of the
lake, was a small stockaded fort with
extensive storehouses and a few mis-
erable little dwellings; but a hundred
yvards from shore three war vessels
and three merchant ships, wind-
bound, rode at anchor. *‘Altogether,
with the rich woods and distant hills
opposite, the vast lake itself running
out to the horizon and the ships at
anchor, it made an interesting and
beautiful scene.’’

Leaving Erie he went by schooner
to the new British post of Malden.
He describes the evening that they
left as being perfect—*‘the vast lake
bounded only by the horizon glowing
with the rich warm tints reflected
from the western sky, the tops of the
tall forest trees fringed with gold as
the sun sank behind it.”’ A storm
arose, however, that sent them on
shore to dine at a farmhouse on roast-
ed potatoes, coarse bread and bear’s
flesh. But next morning smooth water
and a cloudless sky set all in the
highest spirits. As they skimmed
along the white cloud formed by the
mist of the Falls of Niagara was dis-
tinetly seen.

On September 10 at sunset they
passed the islands of the Detroit river.
A lively scene surprised them here,
for they found the river dotted with
canoes, baleauz, and the pleasure
boats of officers and traders who had
come out specially to meet them. As
the schooner entered the river she was
joined by two of the war vessels from
Fort Erie, so the three ships in return
spread every bit of canvas they could
muster in order to create a good im-
pression. On arrival, Weld gladly
accepted the invitation of Captain
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E——, the head of the Indian Depart-
ment, to remain a few days as his
guest. The Captain’s house was placed
on the river bank with a charming
view of the water and of Bois Blanc
Island from its parlor windows. Be-
fore it a large lawn dotted with
clumps of trees, was neatly paled in;
while at the foot of the lawn near the
river stood a large Indian wigwam
called ‘‘The Council House.”” In this
the Indians assembled to discuss im-
portant matters with the officers of
the Department, and Weld was great-
ly pleased to hear that five hundred
Indian families were encamped on
Bois Blanc Island. In the orchard ad-
joining the house the peach and apple
branches were bowed with fruit,
though the peach season was almost
over.

From Malden two routes offered
for return. The one overland was
quite impossible, as neither guides nor
horses were forthcoming. For the
other, by water to Presqu’isle, Weld
secured a passage in a trading vessel.
Two weeks he was told must intervene
before the ship was laden. The delay
was very welcome, as he was anxious
to see something of the Indians and
the distribution of supplies was for-
tunately just then due.

To the Britisher it was a fascinat-
ing scene. First, the chiefs handed in
little bundles of cedar chips about the
thickness of a pencil indicating the
number of individuals in each tribe—
the longest sticks, the men, the second
length, the women, shortest, the child-
ren. All were carefully noted by the
clerks, who prepared the gifts accord-
ingly. Next morning at daybreak the
busy clerks were out driving stakes
into the lawn, each labelled with the
name of its tribe and number. Sev-
eral bales were then brought out from
the stores and thrown in heaps at the
foot of each stake, according to its
tribe. In the bales were blankets,
searlet, blue and brown ecloths and
figured cottons, large rolls of tobacco,
guns and ammunition, with other

articles, in all about the value of five
hundred pounds sterling. No liquor
was presented, or silver ornaments,
except to a favorite chief from the
Governor. While these arrangements
were going on the four hundred and
twenty warriors lounged about on the
edge of the lawn. When all was ready
they were called in, ranged in a large
circle on the grass while the Captain
delivered a speech. He told them
““that their great and good Father,
who lived on the opposite side of the
big lake, was ever attentive to the
happiness of his faithful people, and
that with his accustomed bounty he
had sent the presents which lay before
them to his good children the Indians;
the guns, hatchets and ammunition
for the young men, the clothing for
the aged, the women and children ;
that he hoped the young men would
have no occasion to employ their
weapons in fighting enemies, but
would use them for hunting merely;
and that he recommended them to be
attentive to the old, to share bounti-
fully with them what they gained by
the chase; that he trusted the Great
Spirit would give them bright and
clear skies and a favorable season
for hunting; and that when another
year should pass over, if he should
find them good children he would not
fail to renew his bounties by sending
them more presents across the big
lake.”’

This speech was delivered in Eng-
lish, interpreted paragraph by para-
graph, the end of each drawing from
the Indians a coarse ‘‘Hoah! Hoah!”’
The chiefs were then called forward,
the heaps pointed out, thanks were
returned and in less than three min-
utes all was conveyed by the warriors
to their waiting eanoes, yet all regu-
larly and properly, without wrangling
or jealousy and in perfect silence.

The days were full of interest to
Weld, who was always ready for a
visit to the Island. But most interest-
ing of all was an invitation to their
mid-night dances. Both squaws and
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Indians were fantastic figures. The
Indians wore embroidered moccasins,
blue or searlet leggings edged with
fringes, embroidered aprons, loose
shirts of figured calico, a pouch and
scalping knife, with over all a blanket
—one end tied round the waist, the
other thrown over the shoulder and
pinned on the breast. The squaws
were less fierce, he thought. Over
their leggings they wore broadcloth
skirts, generally dark blue or green,
and in full dress covered their bodices
with silver brooches or buttons and
tied ribbons to their hair, falling in
long loops to their heels—sometimes
a favorite squaw wearing quite five
guineas worth of ribbon. Earrings,
bracelets and a few nose pendants
were also worn.

The dances were weird in the ex-
treme. For the first one three old
men with drum and rattles marked
the time and led the song in which
the dancers joined. To this no squaws
were admitted, but the men, in a
circle, with their hands round each
other’s necks, swayed sideways round
a small fire with close short steps.
Later the fire was made up larger and
fifty men in a large circle marched
round it one after another with short
steps, keeping time, the best dancer
leading and giving the step. Gradu-
ally the step widened and stamping
began, till every three or four rounds
was marked by little leaps with both
feet, their faces all turned to the fire,
their heads bowed but still moving
sideways. After a dozen or two rounds
at the end of each, all stamping with
incredible fury, all together gave
a loud shout and the dance was over.
To please them Weld with the other
guests joined in and danced till day-
break. Of this extraordinary dance
he writes: ¢ There is something incon-
ceivably terrible in the sight of a
number of Indians dancing thus
round a fire in the depth of the woods,
and the loud shrieks at the end of

every dance add greatly to the horror
which their first sight inspires.”’

By the time the sloop was ready it
was late October. Still new beauty
charmed his eyes. His farewells said,
as he glided past the river banks,
“‘the rich autumn woods whose gaudy
color mingled with the shadows of
the rocks were reflected in the clear
water.”’ By the second morning land
was out of sight, the weather promis-
ing. But a sudden storm sweeping
down the lake sent the vessel on the
rocks. Their suspense was terrible;
for by nine in the evening the vessel
was striking every minute. Then sud-
denly the wind shifted, by degrees
the anchor was hauled and they found
themselves again in deep water. Next
morning the sun rose fair. The skies
were so clear and the air so mild that
but for the disabled boat all might
have seemed a ‘‘dark dream.’”” Luck-
ily a passing sloop came to their aid
and after four days, though not with-
out alarming squalls, they arrived at
Erie. From Erie he crossed at once
to Buffalo expeecting to travel by
horseback to Philadelphia, but the
horses failing he finally made the
journey on foot with ‘“China Breast
Plate’’ his Indian guide.

He had spent four months in travel-
ling through Canada from her eastern
to her western settlements. As a
sympathizer with the ‘‘Patriots’ of
Ireland, his opinion was not likely to
be biased in favor of English rule in
Canada. Yet while visiting Quebee
‘Weld could write frankly to a private
correspondent—*‘ The mind is equally
gratified by the appearance of content
and happiness that reigns in the
countenances of these inhabitants. In-
deed if a country as fruitful as it is
picturesque, a genial and healthy
climate, and a tolerable share of civil
and religious liberty can make a
people happy none ought to appear
more so than the Canadians during
this delightful season of the year.”’




Grant and the Nation

By ELSIE

N the lives of nations Canada is still
young, a fact we must not lose
sight of when we see her taking on the
arrogance and complacency which are
not uncommon to, but rather charac-
teristic of, youth. But already she
can boast of some ‘‘giants among
men’’ as her sons who have contribut-
ed a lion’s share in the development
of things, which will go far towards
the fulfilling of her splendid destiny.
Among the first few of the foremost
row of such men stands out assured-
ly the name of George Munroe Grant,
late Principal of Queen’s University,
an imperialist and practical-idealist
in all that the terms imply. It is
just six years since Kingston wit-
nessed the filing through her streets
of a silent throng of men, represent-
ing all parties, politics and creeds,
men in many and divers conditions
of life, all gathered there together
to pay their last tribute of respeet
to the earthly remains of this great
Canadian.

Imperialism and Imperialists are
words we hear in constant use in pub-
lic and in private, ‘‘in the synagogue
and in the market-place,’’ though fre-
quently those who use them have but
a faint conception of their actual
meaning, in fact, one might safely
say that the number of persons who
have a full understanding of all they
embrace and involve is but compara-
tively small. Not everyone is gifted
with an imaginative grasp of unseen
things, and this is necessary for at
least the majority to have if we would
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‘““build Empire wide as the world.”’
Still, we cannot fail to feel that in
these times there is a vague something
moving abroad and gradually work-
ing its way into the minds of men up
and down the earth, and that some-
thing is the Spirit of Imperialism.
It is fastening itself upon their in-
telligence in a way that augers well
for its erystallization into form and
action sometime in a future which
cannot be far distant. Hopes are
justified in running high that ere
long its notes will ring out full and
rich with such quality of tone as will
reach to and find its echo in the far-
thermost corners of the most wide-
spread and mightiest heritage it has
ever been given to an Empire to en-
joy. There have been those of the
keener insight and clearer vision who,
long before the duller majority,
dreamed their dream of realization
and unification of Empire and have
passed out from among us with but
few results visible to the world of all
they had labored and toiled so un-
ceasingly for, and for which they had
sacrificed so much. Pioneers do not
often attain their object in entirety,
but who is there who for this will eall
them failures? Through these hewers
and path-finders we have come to
know that he is but a poor harvester
who looks to reap the fullness of his
crop in the evening of his own day.

It has been said of some men, even
of those who by virtue of their
achievements can rightly lay claim
to greatness, that only after their
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death did the world awaken to the
knowledge that they had lived; but
this ecannot be said of Grant, for from
him there radiated a living force
which made itself felt. He was alive
in every thought and fibre, and no
matter what was the nature of the
field, or on whatever side he chose
to throw his weight, at all times and
in all places he was a leader. At
the time of his death he was known
far and near throughout the breadth
of the Dominion—‘‘envied by some,
but admired by all.”’

The rising generation knew him not
in person ; and in these hurrying days,
when everything is changing with a
heretofore unknown rapidity, improv-
ing, progressing, yes and prospering
at such a rate of speed that it threat-
ens to become a source of danger alike
to individual and state, these younger
men do neither stop to ask who were
the layers of such foundations as they
found ready waiting for them to build
upon, nor do they always show their
gratitude in the only way it ought to
be shown, viz., by continuing the con-
struction on the same solid basis on
which it had been begun by their
thoughtful and farseeing predecessors.

It is on the younger portion of her
people, with their advantages of
strength and buoyancy and the stretch
of years ahead of them that the hopes
of a country must needs be centred,
and to them there can be no better
guide or inspiration than to look back
again and again over the records of
lives of men who were filled with
patriotic sentiments and public spirit
of the highest order.

Principal Grant was born in Nova
Seotia, and his earliest years were
spent in that Province amidst sur-
roundings of extreme political and
sectarian bitterness. This, however,
seems, instead of narrowing and warp-
ing his ideas, to have had the op-
posite effect, for all his life he pas-
sionately denounced intolerance on all
subjects and stood for a freedom of
conscience for the individual. From

his first schooldays he was a worker;
and, by scholarships, he was enabled
to go to Glasgow to pursue his theo-
logical studies at that university.
There he very soon won distinction,
quite as much by his irresistible gen-
iality, wholehearted enthusiasm and
chivalrous spirit as by the bursaries
and medals obtained, not only by sup-
erior and versatile gifts but also by
diligence and industry. He entered
into every sphere of student life; he
was a familiar figure on the football
green, at debating societies and in
lecture halls—all knew him. His was
a splendidly receptive mind, and he
revelled in all the literary, historie
and architectural charm and associa-
tions with which the atmosphere of
the Old World supplied him. He
loved and reverenced her traditions,
and his whole being expanded under
such warmth and mind-food.

Norman Macleod, the great Scot-
tish minister, soon became the strong-
est human influence in the shaping
of Grant’s caceer, and at the comclu-
sion of his university course he offer-
ed him the position of his assistant at
the Barony Church. Had he aec-
cepted that important charge in
Scotland his work would have been
along different lines and before a
bigger and more imposing audience
than it later proved to be. The path
would have been more smooth, fewer
difficulties would have presented
themselves, and so those wonderful
powers of combat, linked with abso-
lute fairness, which showed themselves
time after time in the battles he
fought with so much eagerness for
his native land, would not have been
called into execution. An easier life
might have made him more of a
scholar and less of a doer, though it
is doubtful if he would have found
the same happiness in a more tranquil
life, for his nature and temperament
enjoyed riding ‘“on the crest of the
wave.”’

After a few months amongst a
struggling community of a Nova
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Scotian Mission Station, to whom
he had been a very saint in ad-
versity, he was removed to Prince
Edward Island, and there, besides tak-
ing charge of the largest station, With-
in eighteen months he succeeded in
building two churches and had ob-
tained provision for the payment of
their incumbents. He soon entered a
wider field, being given a church in
Halifax. At once he threw himself
with vigor into the discussion which
ended in the passing of Sir Charles
Tupper’s (then Dr. Tupper) Edu_ca-
tional Act, and with this as a coping
stone he set about reviving Dalhousie
College and raising it to the status qf
an undenominational Provincial uni-
versity. In this work he met with
endless difficulties, but he was success-
ful, and in April, 1863, the bill for
the reorganization became law. Scarce-
ly had this been accomplished before
he was in the midst of a fierce struggle
for the founding of a theological hall
at Halifax. A controversy of such
bitterness arose that it was deemed ex-
pedient by the committee to abandon
the idea, and all Grant’s protests
availed nothing. He struck out with
full forece and that courage w‘hich
distinguished all his undertakings,
speaking his mind clearly and strong-
ly regardless of personal enmities and
unpopularity incurred. He asked
Scotech Protestantism why it had not
fulfilled its mission. ‘‘Because,’’ said
he, ‘“when it became powerful, it was
the first to deny its own spirit and
principles and it became intolerant
and persecuting.”’ Even more caleu-
lated to rouse opposition were his at-
tacks upon the clergy for their cold-
ness, faint-heartedness and bigotry
and on their willingness to rest con-
tented in vain repetitions of formulas
which had lost all relation to the real
life of the community. Would that
another with like courage might arise
to waken not only Scotch but all Pro-
testantism from the dangerous leth-
argy into which it has drifted to-day!
A warning note was sounded not long

since by one of England’s bishops
when he delivered a striking address
on the present-time attitude of society
to the church, and vice versa. ‘‘The
world is too much in the church, and
the church too little in the world’’
were the words he used and the con-
vietions he set forth.

These were now hard days for
Grant, for he was distrusted alike for
his attack upon Protestantism for its
attitude towards science, as being
equally cowardly and unseriptural,
and a sin against the principles of
liberty, as well as for what was looked
upon to be his undue sympathy to-
wards the Church of Rome. When
we take into consideration the condi-
tions and prejudices of the time and
the stiff-necked, blind and dogged ad-
herence of the people to their miscon-
ceived idea of Protestantism, the
bravery of the man, an ordained min-
ister of the Church, who thus fearless-
ly expressed his view in support of
whatever he sincerely and deeply be-
lieved to be right, cannot fail to com-
mand our highest admiration and res-
pect. Grant was a true patriot, inas-
much as he seized every opportunity
for serving his country and to try to
level out strange differences, arising
out of prevailing ignorance and nar-
row prejudices, which must have in-
jurious effects upon those who allow
themselves to be governed by them.
That he held as a duty from which he
had no right to shrink,

But a bigger issue was already at
hand. The question of Confederation.
Of this Grant was an ardent advocate,
for although he saw plainly that at
the outset individual and Provincial
interests would suffer, he realized
it was the only means towards
development into nationhood. He
saw clearly what a number of his
fellowmen saw but dimly, and he de-
voted himself and all his brilliant
persuasive powers to the furtherance
of laying this corner-stone of Clanada
as a nation. He spoke often and
eloquently on publie platforms for the
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cause. In argument he was unequal-
ed, for he carried with him that per-
sonal force which transcends all tac-
ties and causes its will to prevail, and
few will deny that it was in a very
large measure due to him that Tupper
gained a vietory and that Nova Scotia
became one of the Confederate Prov-
inces. His financial and executive
abilities were remarkable. During his
pastorate in Halifax he established
and carried on successfully the work
of one charity after another, and,
what is more difficult, put them on a
basis which ensured the continuance
of the work already begun.

In 1872 Grant set out with Sand-
ford Fleming on a pioneer expedi-
tion across the Canadian Northwest,
and thence through the Rockies to
the Pacitic coast. His very soul was
stirred by the splendor and vastmess
of the inheritance, and he came back
in a red-hot glow of enthusiasm over
the magnificent future which awaited
us in those possessions. In lectures
full of the finest spirit of patriotism
he called on Canada to ‘‘rise up and
build,”’” and when the great company
was formed to conmect the Atlantic
and Pacific by means of iron bands,
his voice was always raised in its sup-
port, and duning a long and discour-
aging time, when those who stood at
the head of that company and were
responsible for it needed every friend,
he was its steadfast champion. He
helped them to fight that most diffi-
cult of all opponents, an atmosphere
vf disbelief, for having himself seen
he believed in the country and what
was in store for it. His book, ‘‘Ocean
to Ocean,’’ revealed Grant in a new
light to the people of Canada, but
more than that it revealed to Can-
ada the glories and richnesses of her
northern and western territories, and
did not a little to ‘‘steel the hearts
of many through the dark days that
were to come.”’ :

The last years in Nova Scotia Grant
identified himself more closely than
ever with educational reform. Ib

1877 he accepted the offer of the Prin-
cipalship of Queen’s University, King-
ston. His installation address was a
masterpiece, in which he spoke out,
with his usual fearlessness and bold-
ness, of university ideals, university
work and university policy. His very
audacity in immediately taking up the
position he meant to hold and at once
proclaiming it compelled and arrested
public interest in the university which
had hitherto been quite lacking. The
work of collecting was of the most
repellent kind to him, of it he had an
absolute loathing; nevertheless when
he had been but six months at Queen’s
we find him starting out on his endow-
ment campaign. Feeling himself
more or less of a stranger in Ontario
made it all the harder for him, and
weariness and disgust are often ex-
pressed in his letters about this time.
But to the keynote of his appeal ‘‘a
country’s prosperity depends on
learning and religion and therefore on
colleges,”’ to their honor be it said,
the people responded not ungenerous-
ly. The canvassing for funds was
started in May, and after eight
months of painful toil and all the
discomforts of traveling from place
to place in the country districts
throughout Ontario, Grant was strick-
en down in Ottawa by illness and
racked by pain, but with $140,000
subseribed to Queen’s, an immense
sum when one realizes that it was
raised chiefly amongst small mer-
chants and farmers. It represented a
tremendous effort. His largest sub-
seription was given to him by the one
colored graduate of the University.
He gave it freely and willingly, say-
ing that at his ‘“ Alma Mater he had
always been treated as a gentleman.’’
There is something pathetic in the
statement and in the extent of the
gratitude shown. His colleagues were
amazed at the boundless energy of
the new Principal. One reform of
organization followed another in
quick succession under his adminis-
tration. Besides the writing of artic-
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les for Scribner’s, Grant became the
editor of Picturesque Canada, to
which he gave the greatest care and
industry, supervising and recasting
excellent material and putting his best
work into his own chapters.

In ’83 the Hon. Mr. Mowat, then
Prime Minister of Ontario, offered
him the portfolio of education in his
Cabinet. The position had many at-
tractions for Grant, especially as_he
saw through it the means of guiding
the educational development of his
country, round which his chief inter-
ests were centred. However, after
much thought and deliberation he de-
clined. His reasons were principally
his fear that his abandonment of
Queen’s at such a juncture would, in
all likelihood, injure its prospects;
then too he felt he could not associate
himself so closely with a political
party without identifying hlms_elf
throughout with that party to which
he was unwilling to bind himself to
do, but most of all, he was not pre-
pared to give up his status as a min-
ister of the Presbyterian Chureh,
which the acceptance of such a posi-
tion would necessitate.

The next question of importance to
arise was that of federation of uni-
versities in Ontario, and Queen’g,
backed and stimulated by her Princi-
pal, decided to retain the indepen-
dence she had won. That indepen-
dence cost Grant another gigantic col-
lecting effort. Again he went through
all the old trials and distasteful work,
and again success crowned his en-
deavor, the Jubilee Fund, a quarter
of a million, was raised, but again at
the cost of Grant’s health, and he
absolutely broke down. The doctors
prescribed a sea voyage, apd the Upl-
versity Board showed their apprecia-
tion and gratitude by voting him a
gift of money which enabled him to
make a tour of the world.

In polities Grant was first and last
independent, not that he was never an
adherent of any party, but when that
party to which he belonged and had

given his support ceased to uphold his
principles, then he would swing from
it with a readiness that puzzled and
dazed the ordinary politician. Speak-
ing broadly, he was Conservative till
1893, but then, disapproving the
methods of the Conservative leaders
he became a Liberal, and his influence
was a telling factor in favor of
Laurier’s side. His habit, however,
of judging issues on their merits and
according to fundamental principles
one can easily imagine to have been
disconcerting to Conservatives and
Liberals alike. Incensed and horri-
fied at the revelations of ’91, he wrote
a series of impassioned letters on a
policy for Canada, in which he show-
ed that selfishness, localism and inac-
tion in public life made each and
every Canadian citizen responsible for
the scandals. The letters were in-
spiring. His refusal to take part in
the Jesuits Estate agitation was char-
acteristic of the man, for with his
usual far-sightedness he saw only evil
resulting from it, and later he was ac-
claimed for the refusal as much as he
at first was condemned for it.

A side of Grant’s public activities
which is of pecular interest at the
present moment, was his long con-
tinued fight against the exclusion of
the Chinese from Canada. After the
defeat of the Conservatives in 96,
against whom his strictures had car-
ried great weight, he was in a posi-
tion of almost a consulting publicist,
and at that time his journalistic work
was very considerable. He was in
close communication with Sir Wilfrid
Laurier during the negotiations of the
Joint High Commission in ’99, and
his instinet for the true relation of
things rendered his advice and opin-
ion always of value. He was keenly
interested in Canada’s transportation
questions, for he knew them to be of
primary importance. Against prohibi-
tion he thundered with vehemence, for
he neither believed in its efficiency
or in the righteousness of an attempt
to compel men to sobriety. He fore-
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saw that the results of such a law
would only be the increase of such
evils as hypocrisy, evasion and defi-
ance of law and perjury. This fight
he had to undertake singlehanded, for
though many agreed with him in the
main, it required too much courage
for them to say so. There were too
many material interests at stake for
men to speak their minds openly, and
for the first time the majority of
Queen’s University trustees opposed
him. Nothing could daunt him, for
he firmly believed in the right of his
opinions. He defeated the Prohibi-
tionist’s champion in open debate,
and three letters from his pen which
appeared in the newspapers created
a sensation and showed the people
that a man of intellect, disinterested-
ness and moral fervor could be in
opposition to the enforcement of
sobriety by legislation.

Grant’s liberal views on doctrine
and dogma, as may be supposed, gave
some offence. He was ahead of his
time in advising the study of theology
in an undenominational way just as
the study of science and philosophy
is pursued. Very recently, in a speech
of unusual breadth, one of our fore-
most Presbyterian ministers made a

similar appeal for the very same
thing.

This is but a slim account of a life
of extraordinary activity. If the goal
of all life be ‘‘more life and fuller,”’
truly in his sojourn in this world
Grant must have been nigh unto that
goal. From the humble position 'of
a minister of the Scottish church in
Nova Scotia country districts, he rose
to be a recognized power in the land.

Grant like every one human had his
stumbling blocks within himself, and
all his life he had to strive and strug-
gle for the control of a hot and im-
petuous temper and against an inborn
impatience. Those who knew thim
best say that the finest aspect of his
character lay in his great love for his
fellow-men and his confidence in them
to respond to all reasonable appeals.
He called to the best that was in them
and got the best from them. Like
Abou-ben-Adhem, he might have ask-
ed the angel to write him as ‘‘one
who loved his fellow-men’’ and the
angel would have written and when
it would appear again with ‘‘a great
shining light to show the names of
those whom the love of God hath
blessed’’ 1o, his name would ‘‘lead all
the rest.”’

At Dawn

By

VIRNA SHEARD

Turn to thy window at the silver hour,

When day comes stealing down the hill of night,
Infolded as the leaves infold a flower

By all her rose-leaf robes of misty light.

Then like a joy born out of blackest sorrow
The miracle of morning seems to say:

““There is no night without its dear to-morrow,
No lonely dark that does not find the day.”’



LLake Louise

By FRED LOCKLEY

IDWAY between Revelstoke and
Calgary, in Alberta, on the line
of the Canadian Pacific Railway there
is a little station called Laggan. You
are likely to give it only a passing
glance, but if you do you will always
regret it, for Laggan is the nearest
railway point to one of the most ex-
quisite gems of nature to be found on
the western continent.

If ever a lake deserved the name of
an emerald gem it is Lake Louise. It
is situated in one of the most piec-
tureque regions in Canada, being in
the immediate vicinity of Paradise
Valley, the Valley of Ten Peaks and
the Lakes in the Clouds. Its surface
lies more than a mile above the level
of the sea and its depth has not yet
been determined.

On a recent summer morning I
started from Laggan at daybreak, so
as to witness sunrise on the lake.
The road leads over the impetuous
and picturesque Bow River, by a
bridge near the village, and winds in
many a sinuous curve, steadily up-
ward. You hear the noise of dashing
waters which grow louder as you ad-
vance till of a sudden you see through
the trees to your left a ribbon of
silver. Soon the road, as though
unable to resist the charm of its allur-
ing beauty, winds down to the bank
of the ice-cold glacial waters of
Louise River and faithfully follows
the stream to its source. Louise River
descends over seven hundred feet in
a distance of less than three miles.

As a consequence, it is a succession
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of cascades and falls hyphenated, at
rare intervals, by a stretch of a few
vards of green water. Though the
water, dashed to milk-white spray, has
a hint of green, delicate as the curling
crest of a storm-driven breaker just
before it breaks, yet one would not
know how green the water really is
were it not for the occasional deep
pools where the water pauses for a
moment after its.wild dash down the
rapids to regain its force, to recruit
its strength, and with reformed bat-
talions to dash on in a yet more fur-
ious onslaught, a yet more determined
charge against the grim gray granite
boulders that litter its course. On it
hurries at top speed as wild and free
as a band of Arabian horses with
manes and tails, white as milk, flying
in the breeze.

We cross a rustic bridge. On both
sides of the stream the delicate ferns
creep down to nod their reflections
mirrored in the less turbulent water
above the bridge. They cling to the
lichen-covered, moss-grown rocks
along the spray-drenched shore, a
symbol of strength and beauty. As
you linger where the sentinel pines
in stately procession march down to
the water’s edge you breathe the in-
cense of the mingled delights of the
resinous woody odor of balsam, fir
and pine. As your gaze lingers on
the quiet beauty of the scene there is
a flash of blue so quick that the
startled eye can searcely mark its
flight; the blue-green waters of the
pool before you splash upward, sub-
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and, in ever-widening circles,
move shoreward, while a saucy king-
fisher flies to a nearby tree to eat at
his leisure the unwary minnow he
has ecaptured.

As you go on you come to a turn
in the road and as you round the
bend—but wait, have you ever sat in
a darkened room and, looking at the
blank surface of the eurtain before
you, suddenly, as though by fairy
magic and in the twinkling of an eye,
seen that blank ecanvas blossom into
beauty as the moving picture man
threw upon the sereen the faithful
reproduction of some one of n;ltm'u"s
masterpieces? Then, just as suddenly
and much more unexpectedly, as you
round the bend in the mountain,
vou come to a halt as though you had
come into physieal eontact with an
unseen wire stretched across your
wav. You ecateh your breath. There,
1}11:(»\\'11 against the curtain of the sk:\'.
olacier-clad, snow-crowned, rises in
stately dignity Mount Temple, a del-
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icately cut cameo against a back-
ground of cloudless blue.

At this distance you get no hint of
yawning crevices or blue-green ice
walls; it seems to wear a spotless robe
of ermine; the trees that clothe its
base look soft as plush; the green vel-
vet of the trees merges into the rugged
cliffs which in turn blend impercept-
ibly with the snow fields and the
glacial ice on Mount Temple’s mas-
sive forefront. You look down at the
milk-white stream below, whose sub-
stance is ever changing, but whose
form remains unchanged, you look up
to the spotless purity of the snow-
clad mountain, and, even as you look,
nature in her laboratory is preparing a
wondrons change. She has dipped
her brush into her paint box and
from her seven-fold arch she has tak-
en, not a color, but a mere tint, an
illusive suggestion of color, filmy,
diaphanous. As your enraptured eye
dwells upon the scene, lo! the miracle
takes place, the white loses its in-
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tensity, a faint tinge of gold mingles
with the molten silver, a suspicion of

pink flits across Mount Temple’s icy
brow. Again it comes, it lingers for

a moment, gradually the shade be-
comes fixed, a rosy glow, a pink
touched with gold, indescribably del-
icate like the waning Alpenglii on
the highest Alps. It is as though the
Sleeping Beauty had been kissed by
Prince Charming and the quickened
blood brought the flush of life and
youth to her ivory-tinted cheek, so
the first rays of the sun have softened
the austere outlines of Mount Temple
and bathed it in wondrous beauty.

I passed Lake Louise Chalet, its
three hundred occupants still wrap-
ped in slumber and walked down to
the shore of the lake, tryving to close
my eyes and senses at the wondrous,
the matchless beauty of the scene, so
that I might row out, far out, away
from all sign or sound of man and at
the upper end of the lake be alone

with nature.
51

How shall I deseribe it? Can you
tell, can you find the words to des-
cribe when your whole being thrilled
for the first time at the touch of love,
when love, long dormant, unknown,
unsuspected, ecame to you in an in-
stant, like Minerva who full-armed,
mature and perfect, sprang from the
head of Jove? Can vou deseribe those
moonlight nights when your whole be-
ing throbbed to the harmony of life,
as the soul of a Cremona responds
when its chord is struck on the piano?
If you can, you can deseribe Lake
Louise. I cannot. I would not if I
could; it would lay bare to the gaze
of the curious world ones very soul
with its deepest feelings and highest
aspirations. Can a painter cateh the
ripple in the grass as it bows to the
soft and tender caress of the west
wind? Can he pick out a color which
will express the delicate perfume of
the violet he is painting or with his
brush catch the plaintive minor key
of the low-voiced song of the pines
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when the wind, that grand old har-
per, ‘‘smites his thunder harp of
pines’’? Well, I have warned you. I
cannot describe Lake Louise; all I
can hope to do is from a multitude of
impressions to pick out, here and
there, one that stands out from the
warp and woof of the fabric of my
memory as the scarlet thread does
from the woven strands of gray.

Picture a lake whose colors are like
a green-blue opal only more trans-
ient and fleeting. The colors ecome
and go over its face as quickly and
as idly as a maiden’s dreams and
fancies or the thronging thoughts of
youth. Green with all its varying
shades and values, blue and purple
with all the merging harmonies of
their blending.

Sunrise has not yet come to the
lake. It lies hushed, tranquil, ser-
ene. Take in your oars. It seems
a profanation of some mysterious
Holy of Holies to disturb the un-
ruffled waters. The stroke of your
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oar in the water makes the sky-re-
flecting lake look like a broken look-
ing-glass as the disturbed waters flow
shoreward setting the reflections of
mountain and sky to dancing and
trembling. Nature is holding her
breath. Peace ineffable seems to
brood over valley, mountain and lake.
You feel the narrowness, the selfish-
ness, the lowness slipping from your
soul’s shoulders, and now your soul can
stand erect as God meant it to stand.
You see things in their true light,
the cares, the vexations, the petty
jealousies of the work-day work shri-
vel to their true proportions; the lust
for wealth, the greed for gain which
have grown giant-like and almost
crowded out your higher, better self
shrink back affrighted before your
soul-searching  introspective  gaze.
Soft to your ear comes the lap of the
water on the sides of your boat. Faint-
ly vou may hear the roar, softened
by distance, of the waterfalls from
Victoria glacier, and now comes, like
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the echo of a distant salvo of artillery,
the reverberating boom of falling ice
which, long suspended over the face
of the glacier, has finally given way
and gone crashing over the cliff to
the foot of the glacier. Its undula-
tions come more and more faintly and
die away into silence. As you look
around it seems as though the world
had just emerged from the hand of
the Creator. It is perfect, untarnish-
ed, undefiled, and primeval silence
broods over all. Look up at the beet-
ling cliffs, red and brown and gray, at
the dark green of the tree-clad slopes
of the mountain, at the undimmed
glory of the snowfields and, high
though the ragged peaks are, look
higher to the blue sky above, now look
below in the lake: here the same scene,
unchanged, color for color, outline for
outline, is reflected. It is hard to tell
whether you are afloat in the blue of
the lake or adrift in the blue of the
sky ; it is hard even to tell which is the
shadow and which the substance. To
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your left rises Mount Fairview, his
feet laved in the ice-cold waters of
the lake, his massive bulk clothed half
way to the summit with trees. Here
and there above the timber line a tree
more handy than his brethren clings
precariously to the weather-worn,
wind-eroded, glacial-cleft bluffs. To
the left of Victoria glacier rises a line
of peaks, seven in all, carved fantas-
tically as though nature had shaped
them for titanic gargoyles—naked,
grim, gaunt, savage in their jagged
outline, they uprear their forbidding
heads. Their rough-ragged, saw-like
edges stand out against the blue back-
ground of the sky, the very antipodes
of Lake Louise with her alluring
charm, her tenderness, her beauty,
the sheen of her -ever-changeful
colors, her depth, her constancy.
‘Clustered about the lower end of
the lake, as though guarding her ves-
tal purity from sacrilege, or as though
guarding a rare and costly gem from
the despoiler, rise Castle Crag and
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Aberdeen, massive Victoria with its
glacier, here white and glistening,
there with its vast ice-walls gleaming
in green and blue, clasped in its gigan-
tic embrace. Lefroy, Whyte, Nib-
lock, Pope’s Peak, the Beehive and
St. Piron stand on guard—a noble
group. Fairview’s shoulder has be-
come radiant, dazzling, transfigured.
Like a brightly burnished copper
shield the Lord of Day clears the
mountain and throws his first long,
level, golden lance on the shimmer-
ing lake. The lake responds with a
myriad of dimpled smiles, the trem-
ulous waters gleam with an iridescent
and opalescent sheen at the greeting of
the sun, while the reflections of the
trees from the youngest sapling to
the monarch of the forest who has
seen the wheeling centuries come and
go quiver as though with scarcely
suppressed joy at the coming of the
life-giver.

Now nature’s alchemy gives to the
lake a score of transient gleams of

beauty as the sunlight chases away the
shadows. As you look into its emerald
depths imperceptibly the green is
transmuted to blue, and it has become
a turquoise. As you look up you see
wheeling in stately circles across the
blue of the overarching vault of the
sky an eagle. He seems to float with-
out effort, his outspread wings mo-
tionless. Somewhere on those rocky
heights is his eyrie. There with far-
seeing eye he scans the valley spread
like a panorama at his feet.

Take up your oars and with long,
even stroke make the hickory bend as
your boat skims over the water, leav-
ing a long line of gleaming bubble-
strewn ripples in your wake.

You have seen sunrise on Lake
Louise. Is it not worth coming a
thousand miles to see? Beyond and
above Lake Louise are other lakes
which will well repay you for the
labor of the elimb, Mirror Lake and
Lake Agnes; but go again—we have
seen beauty enough for one morning.

Good-bye
By ALBERT E. S, SMYTHE

Not less I love you—but you did not come
Unfalt’ring, fervid, when I craved the right
To walk beside you in the noonday light.

Some strange reluctance of the soul struck dumb

The voice of treaty, left your heart-strings numb,
And turned you from the venture and the height.
My golden years I yielded you; my slight

And silver days must hoard their scanty sum.

You. like the trav’ller, gathered from the deep,
Pond’ring the chances of the grappled ships—
One towards the morning, one the setting sun—
Persnaded, took th’ irrevocable leap.
Love knows, nor wavers while the one chance slips.
Good-bye! God haven you when all is done!



The Baby Mansion

A RELIC OF 1812

By RANDOLPH CARLYLE

FEW more interesting relics remain
of the war of 1812-13 than the Bdby
Mansion at Sandwich. The date of
its erection is uncertain, but, accord-
ing to Souvenirs of the Past by the
late William Lewis Baby, who was
born within its massive walls, it serv-
ed as a Post in the picturesque north-
west trade as early as the middle of
the eighteenth century. It must there-
fore be at least 150 years old. To
Tecumseh it had long been a familiar
landmark, and to it this great Indian
chief was summoned to deliberate on
grave questions concerning the de-
fence of the country. When General
Hull first landed on Canadian soil
in 1812 he made the Baby Mansion
his headquarters, and from it was
issued his famous proclamation, ad-
vising the people of Canada that if
Indians were used in the war no
mercy would be shown. ‘‘The first
stroke of the tomahawk,”” it read,
“‘the first attempt with the scalping
knife, will be the signal of one indis-
eriminate scene of desolation. No
white man found fighting by the side
of an Indian will be taken prisoner—
instant destruction will be his lot.”’
Little did he think that he would soon
ignominiously retrace his way across
the river to Detroit, or that before
many months had passed he would be
held a prisoner of war in the very
house wherein he had planned the
easy conquest of his inoffensive neigh-
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bors. Brock, in his turn, used this
house as a base of operations in that
district, and under its hospitable roof
he arranged the details of some of his
most important advances against the
enemy. So varied and paradoxical
are the vicissitudes of war, the follow-
ing year, after General Brock had re-
paired to the Niagara frontier, Gen-
eral Harrison, having defeated the
Canadian troops on the Thames and
burned Moraviantown, returned to
Sandwich, occupied the Baby Man-
sion, and numbered among his prison-
ers the very owner of the house him-
self—Col. James Baby, of the Kent
militia. Meantime it had been oeccu-
pied by Major General Procter as
headquarters during his various de-
fensive operations. All of these his-
torical figures have long sinee gone;
still the house remains — changed
somewhat in itself and much in en-
vironment, but for the most part it
stands, as it stood a century and a
half ago, a mute witness of the great
transformation that has taken place
since that time. :

To build so pretentious a structure
as the Baby Mansion in those days
demanded enterprise and determina-
tion, for there were no saw-mills in
the vicinity, and aceordingly all of
the lumber used in the building of
this particular house was cut out with
a whip-saw. Every board was finish-
ed with a bead, and the nails, made
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of wrought iron, were driven through
holes bored with a gimlet. The frame-
work was filled in with bricks and
mortar. The walls of the foundation,
40 x 50 feet in size, are three feet
thick, and the cellar was made to hold
600 pipes of wine or other liquors.
The beams and sheathing were of oak,
the framework of doors and windows
of walnut, which is still in a good
state of preservation. In the ceiling
of the main hall was fixed a massive
hook, from which were suspended
scales capable of weighing two thous-
and pounds of furs. The hook is still
there, but the doctor who now ocecu-
pies the place does not use it in weigh-
ing out his powders. The door locks
are quite ponderous, being about four
times as large as the average lock
nowadays.

In 1812, when the Baby Mansion
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received most of its historic associa-
tions, Detroit was a place of but few
structures,lying about two miles down
river on the opposite side from Sand-
wich. The house still looks out on the
river, but how the scene has changed!
Instead of a great forest on the farther
bank there is now a great city, and
the black clouds from a multitude of
smokestacks hang like a pall over the
water. Instead of the bateauz of the
voyageurs, the birch-bark canoes of
the red men and the passing and re-
passing of innumerable waterfowl,
there are the Windsor ferries, the
merchant craft of the Great Lakes
and the innumerable vessels of all
kinds that pass up and down between
Lake Erie and Lake Huron.

The house faces the river, which
in the early days was the great and
immediate highway. As the trade in
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which it was associated was brought
about by means of the water, the
building site was chosen close to the
river’s bank. Most of the bateauz
laden with merchandise came from
Montreal and were destined for points
farther north and west.

The war of 1812 began with Gen-
eral Hull’s operations in the vicinity
of Amherstburg, Fort Malden and
Sandwich, and it was at this time that
he occupied the Baby Mansion and
called on the people to take shelter
under the Union flag. Apparently,
however, he overestimated the timid-
ity of the Canadian people on the one
hand and the awe-inspiring effect of
his proclamation on the other hand.
Evidently also he undervalued the
friendliness of the Indians to the Bri-
tish arms, for it was about this time
that Tecumseh with a band of red men
routed a detachment of Americans at
Brownstown. Major-General Procter
now had the American forces at
Sandwich shut off from all communi-
cation with expected reinforcements
from Ohio, and so General Hull found
it advisable to retreat to Detroit.
Soon thereafter Brock arrived on the
Canadian side, and immediately took
possession of the Baby house. Bat-
teries were erected, five guns being
placed so as to command the fort at

Detroit. As soon as the guns were in
position, Brock sent a demand, under
a flag of truce, for Hull’s surrender
of Detroit, but it was refused. That
night and early next morning a Cana-
dian force numbering, with Indians,
1,330 men, crossed over about three
miles below Detroit, and, finding that
the time was opportune, bore down
upon the fort. The guns at Sandwich
began a severe bombardment, and so
hopeless did Hull’s position soon be-
come that he did not attempt a de-
fence but offered to capitulate. As a
result, the Union Jack was hoisted
over Detroit; Hull and the 2,500 men
under him became prisoners of war,
and all the armament and stores of
the Americans passed into the hands
of the British.

Thereafter the Biby Mansion was
used as Leadquarters by Major-Gen-
eral Procter during a considerable
period of inactivity, but after the de-
feat of the British and the burning of
Moraviantown, General Harrison like-
wise used it on his way back to De-
troit. The house, therefore, has many
historical associations. It now stands,
surrounded by trees, a short distance
from the main thoroughfare of Sand.
wich, unmarked in any particular way
except by a doctor’s sign and various
traces of antiquity.




The Drama in Canada

By FREDERIC ROBSON

WHEN the late Sir Henry Irving

was playing in Montreal some
years ago a newspaper reporter, on
the pretext of urgent business, slipped
past the secretary and begged the pri-
vilege of an interview.

“Canada is familiar ground to
you,”” remarked the reporter by way
of breaking through the personal
hedge.

“Fondly familiar,”” replied Sir
Henry with his quaint smile, ‘‘I have
seen this Canada, yours and mine, its
plains and all those pictures through
the mountains on the coast. Some day
you will crown it all with a national
drama, that’s what you need next, a
Canadian drama.”’

Unfortunately the Arts do not fol-
low close in the waggon tracks of the
pioneer, but we must know that pio-
neering is a past institution in a large
section of Canada and yet we have
given but few serious thoughts to the
establishment of a national art and
particularly that section with which
the present article attempts to deal—
the drama.

Any reader who has followed at
all closely what the world is doing in
all the branches of its life must have
gathered that there is a distinetive
English drama, one peculiarly French,
Ttalian or German, and possibly a
drama of more recent creation or
adaptation that may pass under the
name of American. But up here in
Canada, we have, so far, to take the
erumbs from our masters’ tables. Can-
adians cannot be called a nation of

58

theatre lovers. Religious sentiment
which once placed the theatre as an
accompaniment of the downward path
is of too recent existence to be sudden-
ly up-rooted by newer ideas and cast
aside as unworthy. It is hard to turn
a people from bitter opposition to
mere scepticism in one generation.
Harder still to make them the cham-
pions of the thing they once despised,
but it is being done, and who can
gainsay it?

‘With the weaning away from old
ideas the new generation has come in-
to a new belief that after all, the inter-
pretation which the stage gives to
stories of life is the most expressive
we have yet found, and that in its
transmission from the footlights to the
auditor it does not carry the poison
of a plague.

'Granted, then, that the sentiment
toward the theatre in Canada has
undergone @ change, the question
comes— ‘Has any benefit acerued to
the theatre?”’

The influence has tended, one must
admit, to a numerical increase in the-
atres and theatre-goers. Diserimin-
ation has not kept pace.

A new publie, sons and daughters
of a generation that tore the theatri-
cal pages from the foreign magazines
and burned them, lest they reach the
eyes of the children of the home,
have tossed aside tradition. They
don’t believe there is any harm in
the theatre, and so they rush helter-
skelter to the playhouse as soon as
the white and gold doors are open.
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It doesn’t matter what is inside. The
idea is to get there and ‘‘take a
chance.”” They little think that they
are making the theatre what it is,
that every sneer at the character of
a play they have been disappointed
in, is a jibe at their own folly. The
public love to be ‘“taken in.”” It is
as true of theatrical management as
it ever was of Barnum. You can
draw a ‘“house’’ with the Broadway
Maids, which every man buying a
ticket knows to be a fraud, when
empty benches would greet Shake-
speare, which every man in town knew
before hand would prove a treat. It is
one of the little corners of human
freakishness which can some day
stand explanation.

There has been a lapse of many
years since Mrs. Morrison’s playhouse
in Toronto featured Fanny Daven-
port, but in the intervening time,
who would say that there has been an
appreciable advance in public theat-
rical ideals?

Surely the theatre is not to blame.
If a public demanded The Pilgrim’s
Progress in four acts there would be a
dozen managers able and willing to
serve them with the allegory. If you
do not see it at your local theatre it is
a fairly accurate law to take, that the
public of your own town does not
want it. :

““The uplift of the stage’’ is gener-
ally little more than a patronizing
phrase glibly turned off ﬂge tongues
of people who know nothing of its
practical problems and at heart care
less.

There is only one person who can
uplift the stage, and that is the man
or woman who lines up opposite the
box office, but in nine cases out of ten,
that man thinks so little of the qual-
ity of his amusement that his opinion
is rendered negative or positively
harmful.

It may strike the reader as very
strange that the greatest dramatic
works ever written, those of William
Shakespeare, which would seem to re-

quire a trained mind to fathom them,
are scorned as uninteresting in the
best educated centres of Ontario,
while they are taken up with eager-
ness by the farmers of the West and
the miners of the Canadian mountain
towns.

The further a people get from
rock bottom primitive virtues, the
further from simplicity of thought,
the more they desire namby-pamby
novelty in their amusements.

And there is plenty of proof that
veneer in the heart demands veneer
in religion, in friendships and amuse-
ments.

A strange contrast comes to mind
that places the point of differing dra-
matie taste in a highly educated com-
munity and one rugged, simple, and
without the frills of up-to-dateness.

As most people who have travelled
through the West know, the theatres
of the plains and through the moun-
tains are not generally the lovely crea-
tions we have in Toronto and Mont-
real, and the travelling actor from
Fort William westward must put up
with inconveniences of no light order.

A Toronto actor, at one time head
of the Conservatory’s elocution de-
partment, was perhaps the first man
to preach Shakespeare in the wilder-
ness. In the face of opposition he
set out with a small company, fought
against ill-luck and misunderstanding
and finally succeeded in establishing
himself and his company as the recog-
nized attraction of Western Canada.
For six or seven years he brought the
classic drama almost to the prairie
door. Small audiences in this town
or large in the other, adverse senti-
ment or plaudits, he prosecuted his
classic mission, playing Shakespeare
at every chance. And success came
at last where it would have been de-
nied in the East. And why? Was it
not that the quiet customed people of
the prairies and mountain towns, with
loves and hates unfettered by imita-
tion of others or what others did or
said or had ever done, felt that in
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Hamlet, for instance, was given them
a lens whereby their eyes beheld the
philosophy of their own lives. Would
it not be accurate to say that the peas-
ant, full-blooded and with good intelli-
gence, might gain vastly more from
Shakespeare than the prince of keener
intellect, but more pampered tastes?
That is why Shakespeare ‘‘goes’’ in
the west of Canada and the south and
west of the United States while it
falls flat in the middle distriets; and
these same middle distriets of both
countries generally claim a fair pre-
ponderance of discrimination and cor-
rect taste. ;
Since it is impossible from the
smallness of the population and the
widely scattered cities and towns to
maintain companies in Canada play-
ing only to Canadians and governed
by Canadian taste, impossible for
many years to have a Canadian
‘““stage’” or a Canadian drama, it
would seem that the means of bring-
ing Canadian dramatic taste up to a
higher level and securing proper food
to sweeten and make the taste a con-
tgnted one, must come from a new
dlr?ct.ion. Formation of amateur
societies is disputable as a remedy.
Amateur societies meet so often for
fun and vanity, so seldom for hard
work. Earl Grey has done much to
clear the way for better things. His
annual ecompetitions for dramatic so-
cieties encourage original and skilled
work from amateur actors and play-
wrights the Dominion through. Hap-
pily His Excellency’s idea is not ‘“to
reform the stage.’”” He aims rather
to encourage amateurs to interest
themselves in the interpretation of
plays purely for the personal benefit
accruing from such efforts.
American theatrical managers re-
gard the Canadian circuits as among
the best paying on the continent.
Take Kingston, Ont., a place regarded
as one of the best one-night stands on
the continent. ILondon too gives a
good paying audience; Hamilton
turns out well; likewise Toronto and

Winnipeg and Calgary and New
Westminster, Vancouver and Vie-
toria.

The same line might be followed
through Quebec and the Maritime
Provinces. So that it may be taken
that the money of the Canadian the-
atre-going public is looked upon with
desiring eyes by managers and syndi-
cates in New York city, that centre
where North America’s dramatie
diet is prepared and served out.

To take a hypothetical case, suppose
that by dint of an educational cam-
paign throughout Canada on the the-
atre and its proper function in a
community people were brought to
believe that the theatre was a Temple
of the Drama and not a whirligig
with hand organ music and fun for
grown-up children, the dramatic hori-
zon might quickly be swung round
from murky skies to sunshine. The
people would stay at home until a
worthy production came to town,
then flock to it until the sign of
‘“Standing Room Only’’ would be a
feature on the night of the true dra-
ma. And how long do you suppose
the managerial lords would be in
opening their eyes to the new condi-
tions? The correction of public taste
is an immense task, but it can be done
and the first element that must be
called upon is the Canadian newspa-
per. Why could not every newspaper
boasting of independence of its busi-
ness office, and these are not a few,
come boldly into the field for a more
abundant showing of brains at the lo-
cal theatre and fewer of the traves-
ties that pass before the public’s eyes
under the name of comic opera and
melodrama. Why could they not do
this? The newspapers are one of the
theatre manager’s greatest aids in get-
ting the public’s money. It isn’t the
display advertisements set up in a
heavy-face that draw the crowds; it
is the advance notice.

Nearly every newspaper gives in re-
turn for theatre tickets and advertis-
ing contracts, a certain amount of
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space to the local theatre manager
in the news columns, wherein the lat-
ter is allowed to say almost what he
pleases about a coming attraction, and
the newspaper shoulders the responsi-
bility for the accuracy of his state-
ments.

For instance, pick up even our most
reputable Canadian papers. There in
a prominent place you see: ‘‘Greatest
treat of the season—Mr. Blank, man-
ager of the Blank opera house has
completed arrangements for the ap-
pearance in this city of the famous
operatic star—Miss Blank—in that
most brilliant comedy of the season,
So and So. The original caste has
been retained, and the company will
number 100 people. New York pap-
ers proclaim Miss Blank as the clever-
est comedienne that has appeared on
Broadway since the days of Miss So
and So.”” Most of which the news-
paper man knows is grossly exagger-
ated. Every newspaper editor who
admits such copy must know for all
intents and purposes his paper in
printing such stuff is giving, not the
statement of the advance agent but
its own. If the Daily News or Herald
of this city or that uses those advance
notices without any advertising cap-
tion then these papers are backing
up every word that is used.

Let one courageous newspaper be-
gin the work of refusing to print ad-
vanee notices that it cannot vouch for,
and a score will follow—for imita-
tion in journalism is not the needle
in the haystack.

Unfortunately for Canada, drama-
tie eritics are not to be plucked from
every maple tree. Even were they
abundant and possessed an apprecia-
tive sense, with good knowledge of
dramatic technique and good means

of expression, what newspaper would
want them? How many newspapers
would stand for candid criticism of
the local theatre’s offerings? Possibly
ten in the whole Dominion. How
many newspapers in the Dominion,
no matter how willing to slash wun-
worthy “‘shows,”” have at present
dramatic columns of any appreciable
value to readers? Possibly three.

If we can’t have a Canadian stage
for a while, let us do the next best
thing: Tell the theatrical manager
that we have changed our idea of the
purpose of the theatre, and will only
attend when that purpose is recog-
nized and respected. Shakespeare
should have no monopoly of the thea-
tre. No, let us breed more Shake-
speares, and to do that the stage
should be open to every playwright
o0 long as his ideas are good and his
purpose sound.

And let the newspaper ook to itself
and do its part. Banish the false
advance notice. Criticize the play
when able to eriticize—if not able,
then let it alone: say nothing more
than that it pleased or disappointed.
Let all those harping on the theatre’s
degeneracy look to themselves and
learn whether or not they are giving
the dramatic toboggan a good start
down hill. The theatre-goer who re-
mains away from the play of merit
does as much to kill all merit on the
stage as the one who turns out to the
melodrama or frothy comie opera.

It is your support that will lift up
or drag down the present standing
of the drama in Canada. It is you
that this institution, possible of in-
caleulable benefit to any country,
looks in the present day for the nod
of approval or the scowl that will de-
termine the calibre of its future.



Uncle Lemuel

By PEARL S. BENEDUM

l'l‘ was in protracted meeting times

that Uncle Lemuel came out
strongest. We childen always liked
him, but oh, it was bliss to be allowed
to stay out half an hour under the
old oak tree with him while preaching
was going on inside the big, square,
hot, old Baptist church.

Mother, in her best black Henrietta
dress, and father, in his alpaca coat
(for coolness), used to sit 'way up in
front, while Mr. Howard’s big boom-
ing voice was saying over and over
with varying emphasis to the ‘‘seek-
ers’’: ““Won’t you come, won’t you
come?’’

It was all very solemn, and very
hard for eight-year-old little girls to
sit so still, when one knew how cool
the spring was down under the ald-
ers, and that Uncle Lemuel was on
the log seat by the big oak, with may-
be a story all ready to tell.

And when I got very tired mother
would let me slip out quietly, while
everybody was standing up and sing-
ing vociferously Almost Persuaded.
And then for Uncle Lemuel! There
he was in his linen duster, with his
pipe and the jolly little twinkles about
his mouth and eyes. Oh, Uncle Lemuel
knew what little girls liked!

First of all, off came my tight little
kid shoes and white socks, and my red,
tired, little feet nestled gratefully into
the cool moss about the oak tree.
Then, Uncle Lemuel went straight to
his sister’s (Miss Polly’s)) big basket,
under their waggon seat, and ab-
stracted therefrom such a juicy fried
chicken leg and such a cold, tender
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buttermilk biscuit; then sparkling
spring water, in Miss Polly’s “‘gourd’’
(no glass could make it taste so
sweet). My! but I was content, noth-
ing lacking now but the story.

Just then, Mrs. ‘‘Neck’’ Herndon,
and her husband, drove up in their
‘““Rockaway.”’

‘“Neck’’ Herndon was so designated
because of his most abnormally long
and thin neck. He was long and thin
all over. But his neck!—why, it was
almost as long and red and thin as
our old turkey gobbler’s.

As their waggon stopped, ‘‘Neck’’
got out, and hitched the two white
mules to the swaying branch of a tree
and assisted Mrs. ‘‘Neck,”” in all the
glory of a new false front and gray
alpaca gown, to alight.

Uncle Lemuel watched their digni-
fied progress into the church, and
then he chuckled—that slow, rich
chuckle that we children thought al-
ways presaged a story.

““Oh, Uncle Lemuel,”’ I exclaimed,
““Is there a funny story about Mrs.
‘Neck’ Herndon? Please tell me,
won’t you?”’

‘“Well, Honey,’’ said Uncle Lemuel,
““I don’t know whether it will seem
funny to you or not, but I’ll tell you
what I was thinkin’ about. I used to
know Betty Herndon, Pet, twenty-five
years ago, when she was a great belle
—pretty as red shoes, too, with her
shiny, black hair in two big puffs over
her ears. And beauz, honey, she had
mo’ beaux; seemed like every young
spark in Fanquier county was tiein’
his ho’se out at Major Farish’s hitch-
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in’ post. She was Betty Farish then.
Well, she refused this one and refus-
ed that one, and one by one they went
off finally and married somebody
else. Looked like Betty couldn’t get
suited; and as the years went by, of
co’se, she wasn’t quite so pretty, and
the beaux jest natchully dropped off.
At last, ’bout five years ago, I hea’h’d
tell she was married to Neck Hern-
don. I couldn’t hardly believe it,
after all the fine, handsome young

men she’d refused. So I went out to
see her one day, and s’y I, ‘Betty, is
this true ’bout you goin’ to marry
that giraffe of a Neck Herndon?’
‘Well, she says ‘yes.’

‘‘ ‘Now, Betty Farish,’ I says, ‘you
tell me why you’re doin’ this.’

““ “Well, Uncle Lemuel,’ says she,
and I declare her eye was twinklin’,
‘Well Unecle Lemuel, I'll tell you:
I’ve just come to the point where it’s
Neck or nothin’.” ’

The Broken Galley

By LLOYD ROBERTS

They beached her in the bay,
Where the creamy sand-drifts lay,
And strove to hold the foemen off
‘With blades too weak to slay.

Then her stricken captain said,
““Our blood has dyed you red,
We’ve broken you upon the rocks
And ringed you with our dead.

““Each plank of yours could tell
Where spear and arrow fell;

You ran us through a thousand jaws
And brought us safe from hell.

And now the fight is done,

The wild, free life is run;

No more your prow will climb the blue,
To greet the golden sun.

““Your decks will rock no more

To the battle’s sullen roar;

No more your soldiers break in song
Above the straining oar;

But we will sleep beside,

Till on another tide,

We rise and take you forth again.’’
And so the captain died.

The black years flutter by,

Like ravens in the sky;

Still she sleeps below their wings,
Nor heeds their doleful ery:

With her broken timbers strewn,
‘White ribs beneath the moon,

And a dirge to rest the soul of her,
The ocean’s hollow rune.



Fairy Singing
By ISABEL ECCLESTONE MACKAY

It is a Celtic belief that when a young and beautiful girl sinks into a
swift decline, she has heard the fairies singing.

She was my love and the pulse of my heart;
Lovely she was as the flowers that start

Straight to the sun from the earth’s tender breast,
Sweet as the wind blowing out of the west—
Elana, Elana, my strong one, my white one,
Sweet is the wind blowing over thy rest!

She crept to my side

In the cold mist of morning.

“O Wirra’’ she cried,

*“ "Tis farewell now, mavourneen!
When the crescent moon hung
Like a scythe in the sky,

I heard in the silence

The Little Folks cry.

““ "Twas lLike a low sighing,

A sobbing, a singing ;

It came from the west,

Where the low moon was swinging :

‘Elana, Elana’

Was all of their crying.

Mavrone! ~ I must go—

To refuse them, I dare not.

Alone I must go;

They have called and they care not—

Naught do they care that they call me apart,

From the warmth and the light and the love
of thy heart.

Hark! How their singing

Comes winging, comes winging,

Through thy close arms, beloved,

Straight to my heart!”’

White grew her face as the thorn’s tender bloom,
‘White as the mist from the valley of doom!
Sure was her going—her head on my breast
Drooped like a flower that winter has pressed.
Elana, Elana! My strong one, my white one!
Empty the arms that thy beauty had blessed.



The Cradle of Scottish Liberty

By JEAN BLEWETT

THE Lanark folk proudly draw

your attention to the picturesque
ruins of St. Kentigern, and St. Ken-
tigern, passing over its massive ma-
sonry, its carvings and its stained
glass, proceeds to press upon your
notice the fact that from its ivy eov-
ered tower was removed the oldest
bell, not only in all Seotland but in
all Europe. Rough and ponderous
that bell, cracked, and dulled, and
dinted, with its inscription almost
rubbed out by the fingers of centuries
—almost, not quite. Look close, and
mark the quaint lettering:

Anno 1110.

I did for thrice three centuries hing,
And unto Lanark City ring.

The church, one of the most inter-
esting ruins in Scotland, was built by
King David the Good, son of Mal-
colm Canmore, and grandson of that
Duncan whom Macbeth made an end
of in Glamis Castle. Of the sixty-odd
churches dedicated to Scotland’s early
evangelist this is the only St. Kenti-
gern. The title of ‘“St. Mungo,”
for instance, was won by deeds of
piety and zeal in the cause of Christ.
But the Lanark folk were ever a
fighting folk, and so their church was
given the name he bore as knight and
soldier—St. Kentigern.

The architecture is early English,
the masonry of a kind which refuses
to crumble beneath the march of the
centuries. The men who put these
massive walls together were probably
descendants of the Romans who, at
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one time, made Lanark their central
station.

To the right of the church stood
the castle (Lanark was a royal city
in the good old days), with its moat,
its towers, and rock-hewn keep. The
church and the castle had elose con-
nection. What time the brave Lord
of the castle was mot fighting the
English, he was in the church attend-
ing to his devotions.

In his history of Seotland Buchan-
an tells us that the first Scottish Par-
liament was held in Lanark.

It was William the Lion of Secot-
land who presented St. Kentigern
with its crowning glory, the great
bell, which rang out for the first time
on the morning that Joan, daughter
of Henry III. of England, stood be-
fore the altar of St. Kentigern to
marry the son and heir of Scotland’s
king. William the Lion was wont to
affirm that twice each day souls
slipped into paradise unchallenged,
since, so passing sweet was the bell
of St. Kentigern, that morning and

- evening St. Peter laid aside his keys

and stole to the ramparts of heaven
to listen to its chiming.

St. Kentigern figures largely in the
history of the country. Robert Bruce,
though more closely associated with
Dumfermline Abbey, kept vigils many
and long in these dim cloisters. Here
in the sacristy was signed the treaty
between John Baloil and Philip of
France, which made Philip an ally
of Baloil’s, and brought a beautiful
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French woman over to be the wife of
Baloil’s sueccessor.

In one of these old oaken pews
Marion Bradfute sat and hearkened
to sermons ‘‘baith lang and strang.”’
Lifting her eyes once on a time she
saw a man ‘‘strong and young, and
of an exceedingly fair countenance.’’
The man, who was no other than Wil-
liam Wallace, also saw Marion, and

“To see her was to love her

And love but her forever.”

In these musty aisles, under sound
of the ancient bell, began that tender
love tale which has thrilled the hearts
of youth the world over. Here at the
altar they were married one June
morning.

Lanark is William Wallace’s town.
“Wallace’s path’’ leads past the Cart-
land erags and the falls of Linn to
¢“Wallace’s Cave.”” This was his hid-
ing place. On a boulder overlooking
the water sits a lad. with an open
copy of ‘“The Scottish Chiefs’ in
his hand, and eyes fixed dreamily on
the cave. He is seeing it all plainly,

66

hearing above the clamor of the
water the cry which broke from Wal-
lace’s lips at the tale told by the old
follower, the tale of Marion’s loyalty
and of Marion’s murder. Poor young
wife! Of course it all happened
long, long ago, but the lad’s sympa-
thies are vivid. He is glad that Wal-
lace took vengeance, glad that enough
men rallied round him to put the
brutal Hesilrig, with two hundred
and forty followers, to death, to set
fire to the garrison walls and burn
them to the ground. It was a noble
bonfire in his estimation.

That flame, the first lighted in the
cause of liberty since nobles and
clansmen alike- had had their spirits
broken by many defeats, kindled an
answering gleam through all Secot-
land. From Dunnet Head at the
north to the Mull of Galloway at the
south, from Ardnamurchan at the
west to Buchanness at the east, flash-
ed answering beacons. And because
of this flame, and the freedom it
brought about, Lanark proudly writes
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herself ‘‘The Cradle of Scottish Lib-
erty.”’

Lanark was a stirring place in Cov-
enanting times. To its old Mercat
was nailed the declaration of
war, beneath the same an indignant
people burned the Test and Succes-
sion Acts. King’s man and covenan-
ter must often have brushed should-
ers in these warm streets, ‘‘when the
de’il o’ Dundee had his men mar-
shalled just beyond Castlegate.”’

Poor Robert Owen, the reformer.
cried out in bitterness: ‘‘Lanark peo-
ple, I meant ye to have a taste of
heaven below, but you would have
none of the methods’’—they were not
Scotech methods.

Owen’s dream was to
Utopia of New Lanark.
seventeenth century he
work. He dissented
churches. No church spire should
rear itself in this Utopia, no bell
clang out a reminder of creed or
article. He held that human nature

Cross

make a
Late in the
began the
from all

contained the elements of purity and
grace; that it was radically
good; all it needed was environment
caleulated to the (l('\‘vluplllvlll of
goodness. Error was not natural. it
was the direet result of outside influ-
ences, and instilled beliefs. He made
a mistake in locating where he did.
When he exelaimed against the self
ishness of doing good in the hope of
getting to heaven, and the cowardice
of kéeping the Commandments out of
fear of going to hell, he got a scant
sympathy. New Lanark could set
her own standards, but old Lanark
would hold fast to the old faith. the
old ereed, the old kirk; she was ortho-
dox through and through.
Owens was an enthusiast.

}__{Hlnl_

lll\ 'N'n
ple were to be a sober, healthy, up
right people, living well out of pure
love of goodness. None would lie or
steal or speak evil; no man would
wrong his neighbor: the leaven of
goodness would leaven the whole
lump; human nature would prove its

WALLACE'S CAVE, UNDER THE ROCK IN THE FOREGROUND
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OLD ROMAN BRIDGE OVER THE MOUSE

innate grandeur, and this spot become
a veritable bit of heaven below.

Reports of his wonderful system
spread far and wide. Not only did
the scholars and statesmen of the day
visit the place, but several of the
ecrowned heads of Europe as well.
But time showed him the hopeless-
ness of his task. A broken man he
exclaimed :

““Ay, human nature is a grand

thing, but it has proved too much for
me.”’
Poor Robert Owen sleeps in a quiet
corner back of St. Kentigern, and the
world wags on, and human nature is
about what it was in the days when
he pinned his faith to it.

Lanark is proud of her age. She
has reason to be. When the Cale-
donia Railway was being built such a
store of relics was discovered as swell-
ed the contents of the town museum
considerably. From a cairn of stones
came coins of Neva, Trajan, Had-
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rian, and Antonius Pius; from a Ro-
man burial place stone ecoffins and
deep stone urns which carry a hint
of cremation about them.

But more interesting than cairn or
crannog or coin or urn is the bridge
spanning the Mouse. The mists of
tradition hang heavily about it.
‘When the Romans went out of the
country after five years’ occupation
this stone bridge swung between these
banks. Now it is as gray as the very
rocks it rests upon, save where the
ivy covers it. It looks a part of
rock and cliff and overhanging shrub,
a thing grown, not made. Nature has
seized it and made it part and parcel
of the landscape.

On either side the lilies lift their
white heads bravely, the rushes flaunt
their soft, slim greenness, and out
from its shadow the waters of the
Mouse go singing and shining straight
to the fragrant solitudes of Orchard
Valley.



“The Servant in the House”

A Review of Charles Rann Kennedy's Remarkable Play
by John E. Webber

Copyright photographs by Alice Boughton

Tl{l’, apostolic fury of a Paul or
Carlyle, the zeal of a Savonaro-
la, and the genial paradoxical humor
of a Bernard Shaw seem to have all
entered into the temperamental out-
fit of the author of The Servant in
the House. The artistic equipment
is a perfect mastery of dramatic con-
struetion with a special predilection
for Greek forms, a keen literary sense
and an intimate knowledge of mod-
ern stage craft. It is this dramaturgic
skill, the specific understanding of
the uses of the drama as a vehicle of
expression, that has enabled the au-
thor to deliver his message (for such
it is, notwithstanding its setting of
comedy) with such startling effect.
Although written on modern realis-
tic lines, a form of unusual severity
has been adopted, imposing on the
““apostolic furist’’ a degree of intel-
lectual self-restraint that abundantly
proves the indwelling artist and
scholar. It also demonstrates, as Ib-
sen has already done, the perfect
adaptability of the ‘‘classic’” form to
the treatment of modern problems.
The author employs only seven char-
acters in his play and the unities have
been strictly observed, the action be-
ing continuous and taking place,
without change of scenery, in an or-
dinary living-room of a country vie-
arage. The tremendous cosmic sig-
nificance, the terrific spiritual excite-
69

ment. erowded into that one room is
a constructive feat probably unsur-
passed by modern dramatists, not ex-
cepting Ibsen. The dynamic value is
inealeulable.

Dramatic preachments we have had,
this season at least, ad infinitum—

we may even again add ad nauseam
—proving that the functions of the
stage are still variously regarded. No
doubt much of the great art of the
world, dramatic and otherwise, may
be directly traced to

humanitarian

M:. C. Rann Kennedy,
author of * The Servant in the House”
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Miss Edith Wynne Matthison,

in ‘“ The Servant in the House”

impulses, but the test of any such art
must surely be that it survive its
specific intent and delight (yea and
save!) finally for its own inherent
beauty. In the case of Henry Ar-
thur Jones’ The Evangelist (review-
ed in the Mareh Canadian Magazine)
construction, we noted, got little far-
ther than ordinary pulpit technique,
and the public properly relegated the
effort back to its proper stage. The
Servant in the House, on the other
hand, will appeal to us when the
message has spent its fury, just as
Ibsen’s social dramas are received
with increasing interest, though we
are no longer thrilled by their revo-
lutionary propaganda. Mr. Kennedy’s
message, moreover, can lay no claim
to originality — unless paradoxically
it be its strict orthodoxy — though
the conviction behind it and the sense
of personal discovery give it the force
and value of a revelation. All of
which is but another way of saying,
reverently let us hope that the dram-
atist’s art is more potent than his
message, though apparently insepar-

able from it, and that his remarkable
play will live as much for its strong
human qualities, its inventive skill,
and the inherent dynamic beauty of
its drama as for its teaching. For
apart from its symbolism and serious
appeal—one might almost say in spite
of them—it is a drama of absorbing
human interest and deliciously hum-
orous situations—all the more humor-
ous perhaps because of the (conven-
tionally) pious background.

On its surface we have a strong
domestic drama, involving a viear,
his loving but ambitious and worldly
expedient wife who has persuaded her
husband to ignore all other obliga-
tions save those which further his own
interests, and Mary, daughter of the
viear’s degenerate brother Bob. The
vicar and his wife have adopted Mary
and brought her up in ignorance of
her father’s existence. The hatred
and denial of this outcast brother,
with the living lie it involves, form
the crux of the drama and are the
occasion of its emotional as well as
its ethical and spiritual conflict. The
vicar, who has ‘‘seen clearly but
lacked courage,”’” holds himself re.
sponsible for his brother’s downfall,
and this brooding thought, together
with the vexatious burden of a sadly
dilapidated church for whose restor-
ation he is unable to collect funds,
are weighing heavily on his soul as
the play opens. He has also another
brother, Joshua, who, it appears, went
to India fifteen years before and had
not been heard from since. This long
lost brother proves to be none other
than the great Bishop of Benares—
a hypothetical eastern bishoprie, of
course — who has just written the
vicar offering to restore his church
provided one other is found to help
him. Whereupon the practical wife,
unknown to her husband, has written
her own influential brother, an out-
and-out-worldly-material churchman
(a man of ‘“‘stocks and shares, a
bishop of Mammon’ he is called),
who on learning of their exalted ee-
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clesiastical connection is graciously
pleased to come. Both bishops are
expected as the play opens. A totally
unexpected and unwelcome guest ar-
rives meanwhile in the person of
Mary’s father—Bob—the hater and
hated, who appears on the scene a
burly, begrimed workman, uncouth
in form, rough-spoken and bitter
from a lonely life and ingratitude. His
job is drains. Each of these charac-
ters bears also a symbolic or second-
ary significance which may be read
or ignored according to the impres-
sionability of the spectator.

The Bishop of Benares is soon ree-
ognized in the Hindu butler under
the suggestive name of Manson, who
has entered the viear’s employ that
morning and from his position as ser-
vant proceeds to exert a subtle but
all-compelling influence over the des-
tinies of the troubled viear’s house-
hold. This grave Oriental in whom
we further recognize a re-incarnation
of ‘Christ—symbolism within symbol-
ism, you see — moves through the
scene impassive and mysterious, an
ever watchful and admonishing spirit,
his dual identity sufficiently clear to
the audience but skilfully concealed
from his associates (with the exception
of little Mary, to whom he has con-
fided his recret) until the general dé-
nouement. The test of plausibility,
of course, is not to be applied too
strietly here or for that matter at
many other points in the play. For
instance, in a comedy seene that fol-
lows based on this and other mis-
taken identities, the Bishop of Lan-
cashire, who is a little blind and a
little deaf (the play abounds in just
such figurative touches) and has dod-
dered in after Bob, who is now eat-
ing his breakfast of ‘‘sossingers’’ in
the viear’s cassock, mistakes the
drain-man for the viecar and Manson
for his brother bishop from Benares.
Thereupon all three sit down to-
gether and the dialogue that ensues,
with its play of cross-purposes, is
equal to Bernard Shaw at his best.

Mr. Tyrone Power,
as ““Bob”’ in “The Servant in the House”

Improbable as the situation is, the
dignity of the setting and the seri-
ousness of its underlying satire save
it from even the suggestion of farce.
The bishop’s horror on discovering
that he has been sitting at meat with
a common laborer is only equalled by
the horror of his later discovery that
he has been making rather comprom-
ising overtures to the butler in regard
to the restoration fund. To clap the
situation Manson is bribed to silence,
the ‘“‘remedy for misapprehension’’
taking the form of a five-pound note,
which Manson promptly burns. Later,
when the opportunity is given to
him, as it is, Manson’s first act is to
cleanse the house of ‘‘this abomina-
tion’’ and incidentally lead the vie-
ar’s revolt against his bishop’s un-
holy counsels. The viear and his wife
meanwhile thresh out their domestic
and spiritual problems, projecting
into the field of discussion childless-
ness, husband-worship (which the au-
thor frankly calls idolatry), ethical
idealism as opposed to worldly ex-
pediency and truth and love as op-
posed to lies and hate. ‘‘Don’t you
see,”” the vicar cries, ‘‘that God and
Mammon are fighting for our very
souls?’” Auntie, the wife, yields re-



72 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Mr. Walter Hampden,

as Manson in “The Servant in the House™

luctantly, however, fighting God to
a finish. But, thanks to Manson, she
too finally surrenders, and the spirit-
ual harmony is complete. Bob, who
has early come under the regenerat-
ing influence both of Manson an_d his
daughter Mary (from whom in a
scene of tenderest emotion, tragic in
the depth of its pathos, he manages
to conceal his identity) proves just
the helper Manson needs. For, of

course, the trouble is all in the drains,
and a very realistic picture Bob pre-
sents of their condition. They are
particularly foul under the church,
He ‘“‘knowed it was under the church,
for I could ’ear the organ overe’d
playing ‘The Church ’as One Foun-
dation.”’ ”’ Bob has found his place.
““Someone ’as to see to the drains,
someone ’as to clear up the muck of
the world,’” he declares. The work
is a dangerous one: typhoid, perhaps
death, but he will go. “Why, wot
is there to fear?’’ he asks. ‘“Ain’t
it worth while to move that load of
muck$”’ pAs W hatfetif (death)
matter if the comrides up above ’ave
light and joy and a breath of ’ole-
some air to sing by?’’

At this point the vicar, who hag
foresworn lies, cant and hypoerisy
forever, and looked himself squarely
in the face, takes up the strain,
throws off his priestly garments, and
declares himself ready to help in the
work of purification. Thig scene
throughout is a grand dramatic fy-
gue, culminating in a spiritual exal-
tation and ecstacy of dramatic emo.
tion unmatched anywhere in modern
drama.

A full account of the play is of
course out of the question, but enough
has been said to show that the author
has projected with considerable bold-
ness the broad problem of the Church,
which he freely criticizes in the light
of Christ’s teaching and frankly de-
clares un-Christian. It is a treatise
to this extent and as such constitutes
an arraignment of the Church in sev-
ere and caustic terms. Opposed to
this, we have the Church of Benares
the ideal, spiritual chureh which Mapn-
son describes in a speech of wondrous
eloquence.

Manson: When you enter it you
hear a sound—a sound as of some
mighty poem chanted. Listen long
enough, and you will learn that it is
made up of the beating of human
hearts, of the nameless music of
men’s souls—that is, if Yyou have ears.
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If you have eyes, you will presently
see the church itself—a looming mys-
tery of many shapes and shadows,
leaping sheer from floor to dome. The
work of no ordinary builder!

‘““The pillar of it go up like the
brawny trunks of heroes; the sweet
human flesh of men and women
is moulded about its bulwarks, strong,
impregnable ; the faces of little child-
ren laugh out from every cornerstone;
the terrible spans and arches of it are
the joined hands of comrades, and up
in the heights and spaces there are
inseribed the numberless musings of
all the dreamers of the world. It is
yvet building — building and built
upon. Sometimes, the work goes for-
ward in deep darkness, sometimes in
blinding light; now beneath the bur-
den of unutterable anguish, now to
the tune of a great laughter and
heroie shoutings like the ery of thun-
der. (Softer) Sometimes, in the sil-
ence of the night-time, one may hear
the tiny hammerings of the comrades
at work up in the dome—the com-
rades that have climbed ahead.”’

From this it will be evident that
Mr. Kennedy is more than a mere
iconoclast. Idols he breaks mereci-
lessly with master strokes of irony,
and altars are overturned without
compunction. But he is constructive
as well as destructive. If he pulls
down this church of ‘‘creeds and
stones,”” it is only that he may build
the Spiritual Church, a church born
of heart and soul and courage, on a
foundation of love, truth and right-
eousness as he conceives them. If he
drives false priests and lying prophets
before him with a scourge, it is only
that the true believers in Christ may
minister in His temples. He is, more-
over, an optimist of optimists, a posi-
tive believer in God and revealed re-
ligion. Your smug saint is your real
atheist, this author would say. He
would not deny the Latin creed, for
instance, but re-state it, vitalizing it
at the same time with a living faith
and a show of spiritual energy. Form.

8

alism with its attendant hypocrisies
he recognizes as the real ememy of
the church, and this enemy he would
smite with every weapon at hand. But
every blow is a blow for brotherhood
and love. The church must not only
teach the brotherhood of man but be-
lieve in it as a necessary corollary to
the fatherhood of God.

This will be recognized at once as
a re-statement of the tendency of
modern thought to interpret Chris-
tianity in its larger sociological as-
pects, and is in full accord with the
current thought of the day. That
Christ taught modern socialistic ideals
is also fully recognized by independ-
ent observers. Not anarchistic social-
ism which is specifically reproved in
Bob, but socialism that expresses
itself in spiritual philanthropy.

Manson, visually and by implica-
tion, stands for the living Christ, and
represents the probable attitude of
the Galilean toward the social and re.
ligious problems of the day. And
with the author’s conception of the
Christ as such and the part He would
play in contemporary life, no one will
seriously disagree. Manson has all the
qualities we associate with human per-
fection, which is to say, divinity; for
the ““divine”” will always be express-
ed in terms of the highest spiritual
aspirations of humanity. We think,
however, that the author in attempt-
ing to realize an actual Christ, has
pushed his symbolism too far, that is,
beyond the dramatic necessities of the
case, sacrificing thereby the signifi-
cant to the obvious. No doubt its wis-
dom will also be questioned on reli-
gious grounds, although the manner
in which it is done and the dignity
and spiritual beauty of Mr. Hamp-
den’s performance practically disarm
criticism on that score.

The author, however, has proved
his audacity in other directions than
this. Two important tenets of the
drama at least he has calmly ignored :
there is no love interest in the ordin-
ary sex sense, no plot and little inci-
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dent. The result is that long reaches
of unrelieved conversation have occa-
sionally to be traversed, a criticism
which the author has apparently an-
ticipated at one point where Mary per-
suades Manson not to get impatient,
because ‘‘it is all in the story.”” It
is a play rather of psychological and
symbolic import, and the drama arises
from the conflict of character and
ideals, which, however, clash together
at times like armies in full combat,
sword crashing on shield, spear on
helmet, blow on blow, the din of bat-
tle rising erescendo on crescendo up
to the very battlements of heaven.

The symbolism is not so deep nor
the psychology so profound as that of
Ibsen, at his best, but for that reason
both will be nearer the popular un-
derstanding. Unlike the great Nor-
wegian, moreover, this author does not
ruthlessly probe the human conscience
only to expose with relentless but fas-
cinating logic the secret springs of
human action. Nor is he an inscrut-
able sphinx who refuses to answer the
riddles of his own propounding. Ques-
tions of our mortal or immortal souls,
in fact the whole riddle of life, are
answered with perfect equanimity and
the confidence of an enthusiast. There
is no note of despair, no cynicism, no
hint of futility, because with one ex-
ception there is no limit to the efficacy
of his (Manson’s) gospel. The excep-
tien is the Bishop of Lancashire, ‘‘the
abomination”” whom Bob, inelegantly
perhaps, but explicitly, directs to per-
dition. We may not all be as san-
guine as this author, as happily con-
stituted temperamentally, to ignore
some of the perplexities that confront
us. But whether we concede the
premises or not, we must all admit
the implied compliment to human na-
ture.

Altogether The Servant in the House
is a great play, one of the great plays
of modern times, and while it may not
be wise to prophesy definitely at this
moment, it is well within the limits

of probability that in Mr. Kennedy
England has found at last a great
dramatic genius, possibly the greatest
since Shakespeare.

Of the presentation one can only
speak in terms of highest commenda-
tion. No such company of actors has
previously ever been assembled on the
American stage, and better acting
could not be wished. We have else.
where spoken of the dignity and spir-
itual beauty of Mr. Walter Hampden’s
performance in the supremely difficult
role of Manson. Notwithstanding the
comparison it invites at every turn,
the dignity and impressiveness of hig
characterization are never for a mom-
ent challenged. Mr. Hampden hag
vocal gifts of a wonderful order as
well as a beauty of countenance and
dignity of bearing that lend them.
selves peculiarly to the investiture of
this sacred role. Mr. Tyrone Power
gives a colorful, masterly perform-
ance of Bob, in whom the great hu-
man interest of the play will un-
doubtedly be found. The dynamie
beauty of his final ‘““drain scene’’
could hardly be surpassed. Mr.
Charles Dalton as the viear could not
be improved upon, while Mr. Arthur
Lewis acts the Bishop of Lancashire
to the last note. Miss Mabel Moore
as Mary furnishes a picture of charm.
ing girlishness, simple and direct in
its appeal and holding us with an in.
definable charm. She is like a lute
strain wandering with rare sweetness
through the brasses and cymbals and
spiritual turmoil of a great rhapsody.
Miss Edith 'Wynne Matthison, who
heads the important caste, has an ap-
parently subordinate although tech-
nically a highly difficult rdle in
Auntie, the viear’s wife, which of
course she enacts with all the skill
and charm of the accomplished, beau-
tiful actress she is. Her voice alone
is a constant joy, while her acting
makes us realize once more the abso.
lute poverty of the American stage in
this regard.



Burrows’ Important Engagement

By ALFRED PALMER

ABOVE the rugged outlines of the
Canadian Rockies the declining
sun was thrusting a fierce ruddy glare
between the masses of dark cloud rack
that had overshadowed the country
and drenched it with violent and in-
cessant rain all day long.

It lighted up the tall form of a
young man in the usual ‘‘get up’’ of
the western cowpuncher, seated on a
small black cayuse that stood wide-
legged in the centre of a water-sogged
trail.

The rider was industriously, but
vainly, endeavoring to get a light
from the matches he drew from his
damp pocket from time to time.

““To blazes with such truck,”” he
cried at last. ‘‘Matches like these are
enough to make a man wild!’”’ And,
losing all patience, he flung the last
useless stick and the cigarette after
it.

He was about to jerk his cayuse
forward when a voice from the dense
growth of willows on his left arrested
him.

‘“Save your curses for your real
troubles, young fellow. You’ll need
them sure enough, or your life will
go smoother than life goes with the
most of us these days.”’

The cowpuncher looked for the
speaker, and perceived the face and
shoulders of an elderly woman amid
the willows. The face and shoulders
pushed their way through the still
dripping serub and the form of a
strongly built woman clad in rough
farm dress emerged. The young man
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instinetively made her a motion of
politeness.

““Our light roan cow got away on
us yesterday in the storm, and I have
tramped through mire and muck after
her all day. I have only just now
lighted on her; she has a little calf.
The poor wee brat is so weak and cold
I fear he’ll die. Could you just take
him on your cayuse and along to our
place right north — Dombey’s place?
Maybe you know it ?’’ She paused for
breath and looked up into the cow-
puncher’s face in an artless, trustful
manner; then immediately continued
her homely talk as if he had, without
question, the greatest interest in her
affair. ‘“What shall we do if these
cold rains continue much longer?
‘Why the poor brats can never stand
it. Every one of ours now have the
purge, and then before they will be
well over that the flies will be here
and wear them down to shadows. I
wonder sometimes how they pull
through at all.’”’” Then she resumed
suddenly, as if some secret monitor
within had administered some gentle
rebuke, ‘‘There! there! there! That’s
how we let our cares and fears run
away with our trust, as if trouble
really amounted to very much after
all. God is good—and we do pull
through.”’

Then she smiled such a good-humor-
ed contagious smile that brushed all
the care from her brow, and it car-
essed a hearty one in response from
the silent cowpuncher, although since
he had realized the full meaning of
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her request, he had been repeating
beneath his breath a series of pro-
gressively deeper and profounder
exclamations. His face, however, did
not diselose the profanity of his mind.
The reason for this subterraneous pro-
fanity was that, in order to attend a
celebration, he had been, to use his
own expression, ‘‘doing his dammed-
est’’ to plug through this choice sam-
plet of Alberta alkali mud to Jjoin the
boys at Dempsey’s. He was late al-
ready; now here was this old woman
further delaying him on account of
her calf.

Lank Burrows worked at Coxey’s
ranch in the Knee Hills and was
popular with the boys; in fact he was
what most people call a ““wild duck.”’
He took in as many of the toots,
rallies and flings as he ecould reach.
And he did not let many of them
pass him. Although really if these
flare-ups did encourage a taste for
whiskey in him, it was incidental ; it
was the roaring fun, the company,
and the pleasure of fraternity that
was the main incentive.

This morning the Dempsey boys
had sent him special word to assist
them at a Utile function. They had
heard, or expected to hear, of the de-
cease of an old uncle of theirs who
had promised to “cough up good”’
on their behalf in his will. They had
gathered up all the boys, secured a
couple of cases of the ‘‘best stuff’’ to
be found in Calgary and intended
having an immense flare-up. Lank
was on his way to the whooping. They
would be looking for him sure, as he
was a whirler on the mouth organ.
His ethies were like his digestion, and
they seemed to act very well enough
without his active intervention. He
never lost much time in thinking over
what he should do, or whether he
should do it. He acted on impulses,
and it went very well at that. When
it was the case of an appeal from man
or beast in distress, he acted quickly,
and always in the right direction. He
had ridden into the heart of a prairie

fire to release horses tied in a burning
stable, floundered about in a muskeg
up to his waist to get out a stuck cow,
and swum the chilling current of the
Bow to save a venturesome breed. In
every such act he suffered inconveni-
ence and hardship, besides ruining his
clothes, yet the impulses remained for
the reason that they were a part of
himself.

So when the old lady ceased and
looked to him, he responded and bore
down his inclination without even a
grumble.

“All 0.K. Ma ‘am,”” he shouted
cheerily, as he plunged into the scrub ;
“‘we’ll soon land the lad home.”’ He
dropped off and lifted the calf, which
was nearly dead with cold, back with
him into the saddle.

‘Come, baby, come,
And we’ll all take a ride,’’
he sang as he plunged back into the
trail.

When they reached the house, he
carried the calf to the stable and left
it snug. Old Mrs, Dombey, who had
gone into the house, met him on ‘his
return, thanked him in her simple
way, and asked him in to take g eup
of warm tea. He stammered his ex-
cuses and was moving on towards the
cayuse, when she said that the old
man, who was sick inside, would like
to speak to him.

This was another test of Lank’s
equanimity. A mental picture of the
boys arriving at Dempsey’s came to
him, and for several seconds the in-
clination battled strenuously with the
impulse, as he stood jerking the knot
of his red handkerchief from the side
of his neck towards his chin. But
the impulse again thrust the inelina-
tion aside, and he followed Mrs. Dom.
bey into the shack.

He found old Dombey lying in bed
in a small room, divided from the
living room by a paper partition. The
old man was propped on the pillows,
his long hony hands, soiled with hard
work and exposure, extended on the
patchwork quilt. His small watery
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eyes were turned towards the door as
the huge frame of Lank Burrows ap-
peared; the old man was apparently
expecting him. The rugged, wan face
lighted up as if he was infinitely
pleased.

‘“Heaven and earth! Where came
ye from, lad? Sit ye down. Sit ye
down,”” exclaimed the old man rapid-

ly in a sharp, jerky voice. ‘‘And
what’s yer name? Where’s yer
place?”’

The wife, who had followed Bur-
rows into the room, protested against
this inquisitiveness, explaining to
Burrows that it was the old man’s
way with everyone, a habit acquired
in the factory days. The old man had
been a factor for the Hudson’s Bay
Company in his early days.

Burrows smiled good naturedly,
told the old man who he was, where
he worked and other particulars about
himself and his calling. Old Dombey
was greatly interested and bade his
wife get supper quickly. When she
was gone, he turned to Burrows, look-
ing at his schaps, motioned him to
bend eloser.

“Ye are a cattle man, lad,”’ he
whispered, ‘“‘and so understand ; when
2 man must lie on his back 3
(Here he motioned him to bend yet
closer, while he continued in a very
low tone, with almost a purr in his
voice.) ‘‘The petticoats do very good
in the house, trucking around with
the milk and the butter and the chick-
ens, but, heaven and earth, lad, when
it comes to horses and cattle, they
don’t know the first thing. Are you
bothered with them?”’

It was with some difficulty that
Lank suppressed a roar of laughter
at this question. The old man, not-
ing his comiecal look and the definite
shake of the head, added quickly:
‘“Well, well, lad, maybe ye have real-
ized that cattle are easier handling.
While they are getting supper will ye
just take a look at the horses? I
haven’t been out of this bed for two
weeks and the poor brutes are starv-

ed, I know. Women finick about with
calves, but heaven and earth, lad,
never trust them with horses.”’

Burrows had again relapsed into
that mental exercise of profanity; he
cursed his luck and consigned those
horses to a very sulphurous abode.
The little clock standing on the table
near the window was ticking away
the precious minutes before his eyes
with special energy. Seven o’clock!
It would be nine before he could reach
Dempsey’s, hustle how he might. But
the next instant he was briskly assur-
ing the old man that he would go at
once and not only give the horses a
good lookover, but feed and water
them before he left.

As Lank turned the corner of the
corral he was confronted suddenly by
a young woman, who had evidently
just finished milking, because she car-
ried two very full pails of milk.

An apparition could not have
brought Burrows to a stand more
quickly. He stood still, looking sur-
prised, and then awkwardly raised his
hat. The young woman stopped also,
looking at him demurely and embar-
rassed; then finding that he did not
speak, she said quickly, blushing and
smiling meantime :

““God night, sir; it was very good
of you to bring home the calf for
mother. She has spent the whole day
looking for it.”’ He mumbled some-
thing, what it was he ecould never re-
member. He felt that he did not
want to move, so continued looking
into her face. It was not rudeness;
it was wonder, a wild man’s wonder
of admiration when placed suddenly
and unexpectedly in contact with a
young and graceful woman. Her col-
or heightened, and to avoid her em-
barrassment, she continued :

‘‘She would never leave the prairie
until she had found it. Of course,
she would not have had to do it, only
father was sick. This has made us all
behind with our chores.”’

She stopped again, ceased smiling,
and a peculiar look came into her
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face, wistful pleading for him to take
his part—woman’s fear that he should

rescue,

(he presumeq that she was the daugh-

ter) haq asked him to take a look at
the horses,

€ has no

They both Joined in
laugh again over this.

€ cowpuncher gallantly offered
to carry the milk to the house, but
the gir] reminded him that he had
said he wag going to look after the
horses and any delay would make him
late for Supper, which “mother’’ was
breparing. As this seemed like a com.
mand, he responded with a gay laugh
and went beaming away towards the

- As he reached the door he
looked back and, by all that’s eyr.
ious, she wag actually—well, she was
glancing around far enough to gee
Lank ag he entered the stable, and
their eyes met,

Lank plunged into the dimly light-
ed stable and began calling "to the
horses. They neighed as if they rec-
ognized him. Byt few words were
sufficient to introduce a horseman to
horses. But Lank Burrows carried
the sight of the bright laughing face
with him into the dark stable—the
Sparkling black eyes, the flushes of
color, the white teeth, the curious
cotton bonnet that encircled the face,
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even the ‘‘pesky’’ bow tied under the
dimpled chin, which hag kept a con-
stant bobbing up and down towards
the ruddy lips as she spoke to him,
as if it wag endeavoring o reach
them,

When he returned to the house to
report to the old man, the mother and
daughter were stil] busy getting sup.
per and separating the milk. It seem.
ed natural for Lank to_take hold of
the handle and help. He no longer
resisted the invitation to stay for sup.
per, but surrendereq himself to this
new found pleasure, He seemeq to
have forgotten the important fune-
tion he had been so anxious to attend.

€ was drawn as by a magnet toward
this young woman. They sat Ooppo-
site each other at table and spoke at
intervals, but of course the main eop.
versation wag carried on by the old

couple. The olq man had the qoop
wide open and could see the table

relate, he pe.
hat was certainly strange in

@ man that had never been known to
refuse.

He mechanically Smacked
his lips as he remembered the good
stuff that wag being passed around ag
freely as water, He felt an uneasi-
and there was g dryness at the
He shifted the knot in hig



BURROWS’ IMPORTANT ENGAGEMENT

red handkerchief several times, and
began to consider whether he was not
really a fool for not getting right up
and away to join the fun. Wouldn’t
the boys give him a roast when they
knew! Just then Lizzie came in from
the kitchen and whisked past him
with a smile. The whisk of those
skirts blew the whiskey dream clean
out of his head. He began to under-
stand that he was being held by this
girl. He didn’t quite understand
why, but he was certainly enjoying
the thraldom, which he afterwards
described as being ‘‘so real good.’’
Although, apart from this, it was the
tamest time Lank had put in for
years—Ilistening to the clatter of the
erocks, the grouching of the old man,
the women’s house talk and the sing-
ing of the kettle.

After the women folk had finished
they came back and the old man re-
quested Lizzie to play them some
music on the organ. The organ was
an old affair, and Lizzie a poor player,
but to Burrows both were very good.
He became enthusiastic. First Lizzie
played two hymns in a simple homely
way, then broke into an old-fashioned
polka that Micky Mulligan, who work-
ed for Cap. Short, had played on his
wonderful accordion at the great
““kick-up”’ at Porter’s.

Burrows had learned snatches of
this air on his mouth organ; so with-
out a word of apology he drew out his
instrument and joined in the melody.
This done, they found another piece
known to each, and again played to-
gether.

Old Mrs. Dombey sat back in her
wooden rocker and began to think so
hard that she even stopped mending
the stocking she held in her hands.

They played thus, chatted and
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laughed until bed time. No one ask-
ed Lank why he had not gone sooner
to keep that very important engage-
ment, and he never explained.

On saying good-night, the mother
gave him the customary farewell,
‘“‘call again.”” He looked at Lizzie
and bluntly replied: “Sure I will,
And I’l1 be passing this way next
Sunday.”’

He had to dismount to let himsel £
out of the Dombey gate on to the
trail, so he stopped to light a cigarette
with the matches he had proeured
from Dombey’s. He looked at Jerry,
who stood drooping his head and
blinking his eyes at the flare of the
mateh. The frogs on every hand were
croaking lustily.

““Hoh! Jerry, a quarter for your
thoughts!”’ exclaimed Liank. Do you
think that these croaking fellows in
the sloughs are taking a roast out of
us?! T shouldn’t wonder! Here we
set out with the best of intentions to
meet the best of boys, to enjoy the
best of things going, and then to get
on to a blind trail after a petticoat,
like a regular soft. Too bad, Jerry,
old boy! What do you think of it
all, anyway, eh, sonny? 1It’s just six-
teen miles to Dempsey’s.”

He smacked his lips energetically
and mechanically.

“They have cleaned up one of
those two cases. They won’t open the
other one until I come. They are hang-
ing out the fun and taking cracks at
the empties with their guns. They
are betting I'll be there by midnight.
They are sure of Lank. Bah! But I
won’t. TIt’s true, Jerry; I’'m soft al-
right! Bah!”

He sprang upon Jerry’s back, turn-
ed his head towards the ranch, away
from the trail that led to Dempsey’s.
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THE announcement that the Prince

of Wales will visit Canada to
take part in the Quebec Tercentenary
in July next has given general pleas-
ure to the Canadian people, and is
especially grateful as signifying the
keen personal interest of the Consti-
tutional head of the Empire in the
popular movement for the preserva-
tion of the Plains of Abraham. The
presence of the Prince of Wales will
lend a special éclat to the celebration
at Quebee, which we may now look
forward to being one of the most bril-
liant pageants in Canadian history, if,
indeed, it does not outrival all func.
tions that have preceded it. The
attendance of the British and French
Squadrons will gracefully typify the
blending of nationalities that has been
the fortunate outcome of the racial
struggle that reached its climax on
the Plains of Abraham and will also
tend to strengthen that friendly en-
tente between France and England
which is one of the most pleasing de-
velopments of the international poli-
tics of the twentieth century.

* * *

There is a touch of irony in the
fact that Venezuela, the country
whose controversy with Great Britain
President Cleveland, in 1895, in a fire-
breathing manifesto, pledged the
United States to take up, should show
so little gratitude for the services—
a doubtful quantity, perhaps — ren-
dered on that ocecasion, that it now
refuses to arbitrate certain differences
which it has with the United States.

%0

Venezuela has a bad reputation in
the matter of settling differences,
which the United States will appre-
ciate more to-day than in 1895, and
as for the refusal of the little Repub-
lic to submit the matter to arbitration
there is an excellent precedent for it
in the course of the United States
with respect to the settlement of some
differences with Canada, Nothing
very serious is likely to come out of
the hiteh with Venezuela, but the in-
cident shows that the hegemony of
the United States is not yet very
firmly established on the southern
continent.
% * ¥

The community of imperial and
domestic interests in the various parts
of the Empire is continually growing
closer, and is especially in evidence
at the moment in connection with the
question of Oriental immigration to
Canada and other colonies, In the
case of Japan the action of Canada
was affected by the existence of a
treaty between Great Britain and the
island empire, to which Canada had
also become a party. In the case of
the Hindoos the Dominion authoritieg
have again been influenced by the fact
that India is within the Empire and
its people are our fellow-subjects. The
somewhat superficial eriticism was
made with respect to the restraint
placed by the Dominion upon the pro-
posals of British Columbia regarding
Japanese immigration that Canada
was making too great a sacrifice for
the interests of the Empire. A mo.

v
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ment’s reflection, however, will show
the truth of what Dr. Parkin pointed
out in a newspaper interview during
his recent visit to Canada, that it is
probably the fact that Canada is part
of the British Empire that alone en-
abled us to effect any arrangemeat
with Japan. Nothing else possibly
would have restrained Japan from
taking vigorous action on her own ac-
count after the riots of September
last, and it is obvious that in such a
case, Canada, standing alone, would
have fared badly. In this and all
other respects Canada shares in both
the advantages and disadvantages of
the Imperial connection, but the for-
mer would appear to- greatly out-
weigh the latter.
#* * #*

It is doubtful if Sir Oliver Lodge,
the eminent English scientist, has
added to his reputation by his publie
pronouncement on the subject of
spiritualism. It will be remembered by
some that Mr. Frederick W. H. Myers,
a brilliant but possibly not wholly
balanced writer, who spent thirty
years preparing his marvellous vol-
umes on ‘‘the survival of the Human
Personality,”” published posthum-
ously a few years ago, was so possess-
ed with the idea that the personality
not only survived death but could
communicate with the living that he
kept before him to the close of con-
sciousness the purpose of endeavor-
ing to effect such communication after
death, and left with his wife a mess-
age which his spirit was to endeavor
to duplicate. Myers had been, with
Sir Oliver Lodge and other men of
science, a member of the Society for
Psychical Research, and this society
was made cognizant of Mr. Myers’
last earthly intentions. Sir Oliver
now declares that a message has been
received from the spirit world, which
he has no hesitation in believing to
have come from the late Mr. Myers.
Unfortunately, Sir Oliver admitted
that the supposed message had come
through the medium of a certain

IN PORTUGAL

“The liberty of the people is a sacred thing, and I
shall faithfully preserve it.”

“Yes, your Majesty, it is remarkable what good
thoughts may sometimes be suggested by unfortunate
events.” —Fischietto (Turin),

-
American lady, expert in such mat-
ters, and, needless to say, the publie
confidence goes down to zero. Sir
William Ramsay, another great leader
in science, has taken occasion to de-
clare his conviction that Sir Oliver
and his friends have been imposed
upon, and this will probably be the
view of the world at large unless
stronger evidence than has been offer-
ed is produced to sustain so remark-
able a claim.
* * *

Japan is in danger of becoming the
Jingo of the East. War talk grows
out of the smallest international hitch.
The friction with the United States
had hardly been smoothed away, if
indeed it had altogether disappeared,
when a threatening situation arose in
the relations between the land of the
Mikado and ‘China, which seems to
have brought the two countries to the
very brink of war before it, too, yield-
ed to the efforts of prudence and con-
ciliation. The suddenness and inten-
sity of the China-Japanese strain
gives at least additional interest, if
not increased weight, to the somewhat
sinister suggestion of Mr. F. A. Me-
Kenzie, a writer in the London Daily
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MicHEL—‘‘ Welcome back, friends! now you can
taxes.” ’

Mail, made some weeks prior to the
seizure of a Japanese ship by China,
the incident which precipitated the
recent disturbance. Mr. McKenzie ex-
ploits no less startling a theory than
that Japan will be induced by her
poverty to attack China, the giant na-
tion which lies rich and helpless be-
side her. It was the huge Chinese in-
demnity of 1895, amounting to $165,-
000,000, Mr. McKenzie insists, that
equipped Japan financially for the
war with Russia, and a second contri-
bution of the same dimensions would
put Japan on her feet again. One is
inclined to ask, however, whether, if
war is both to precede and follow the
financial rehabilitation of Japan, as
Mr. McKenzie argues, it is desirable
she should be rehabilitated.
* * *

The poetic invitation to prolong
one’s days by stealing a few hours
from the night has been accepted in
a very literal sense by the English
member of Parliament who proposes
to squeeze an hour and twenty min-
utes out of the small hours of four
Sundays in the month of April (put-
ting them back again in September),
so as to give that amount longer of
daylight during the summer months,
and which at present passes away

while most of us are yet in
bed. ' Mr. Pearce, M.P.,
the gentleman in question,
would in other words have
us up with the sun, and no
doubt his plan would con-
duce to health and wealth.
But we are creatures of cir-
cumstances, and so beset by
formulas and conventions
that it is not likely any
Parliament will seriously
undertake to tamper with
time in the manner pro-
posed.

) %k ok

The extraordinary victory

help Gs pey the of the Upi_opists in the Peck-
—Ullk (Berlin)  ham division of London

is an event which must be
taken as foreshadowing the early dis-
solution of the Liberal ministry. No
British ministry will long hold office
in the face of such evidence of the
turning of the tide. It is unfortunate
for Mr. Asquith that he takes the
Premiership at a moment so inoppor-
tune. In this respect he resembles Mr.
Balfour, who succeeded Lord Salis-
bury as leader of the Unionist Gov-
ernment just as its fortunes had be-
gun to decline. Cable despatches sug-
gest that the license bill and not tariff
reform was the great issue at the
polls, but this must remain more or
less uncertain. Only the result is quite
certain—an enormous Liberal major-
ity of two years ago, over 2,400, has
been converted into as great a ma-
jority for a Unionist,

# L #*

The reason for the change is found
not so much probably in the obvious
suggestion of the fickleness of demoe.
racy, as in the fact that democracy
is heaving this way and that like a
great sea, trying to throw to the sur-
face of British polities some man or
men who may be able to unravel the
numerous ugly tangles of the day; to
solve the educational problem, to show
the nation clearly which is the right
path to take in the matter of tariff

Pilhet
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reform, and perhaps, most of all, to
find a way to ease the terrible burden
which ever-growing armaments by
land and sea impose on the people of
the United Kingdom. At the moment
there appears to be no such leader on
either side, and the two parties must
continue to mark time, now in, now
out of power, until the man arrives
whose personality and message will
compel attention and will command
success.
* * *

Amid all the current talk in con-
demnation of government by party, it
is a relief to be able now and then to
point to situations where the system
appears to compare not unfavorably
with any conceivable substitute. The
New Brunswick electors the other day
ousted a party which had been in con-
trol for twenty-five years. Premier
Robinson, the defeated, shook hands
with Premier-elect Hazen, stays in of-
fice long enough to clear up the odds
and ends of administrative work and
then gives way to his successor. There
is not, of course, a ripple of excite-
ment over Canada at large; little,
probably, the result once determined,
in New Brunswick itself, outside the
tiny capital of Fredericton. The ad-
ministrative work of government goes
on smoothly and really nobody is the
worse—or the better. Three years ago
the same thing happened in Ontario,
where the Liberals had held power
for over thirty years. On the whole
democracy justifies itself by the calm-
ness with which the minority in such
a case accepts the popular verdict.
Better forms of government are con-
ceivable, indeed, but none has yet
been devised which bears so well the
test of practice.

* * *

The accession of Mr. Asquith to the
Premiership had been already dis-
ecounted in the public mind, and will
cause little commotion. The change
of Premiership does not in this case
betoken the disappearance of a great
leader. Sir Henry Campbell-Banner-

INCREASE OF TAXES IN JAPAN

It is taking the necessities of the poor, while the
rich are unconcerned. —Tokyo Puck

man, though a respectable figure al-
ways, has never approached the level
of Disraeli or Gladstone or Rosebery
or Salisbury or Balfour, to mention
only the last five or six Premiers of
Great Britain. Indeed, it is probable
that Mr. Asquith is considerably the
superior of his immediate predecessor
in the craft of statesmanship, though
he has never appealed to the publie
as a tactician or popular leader. ~ At
the time of writing nothing is known
of the details of reconstruction. Mr.
Winston Churchill is mentioned fre-
quently for promotion. The Colonial
Secretaryship is the post most com-
monly and most reasonably associated
with his name, though the late Gov-
ernment’s misfortunes in the bye-elec-
tions may well influence Mr. Asquith
in his choice of men. If Mr. Lloyd-
George succeeds to the Chancellor-
ship, as rumor also suggests, he will
be one of the most dramatic successes
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THE ELEPHASS AND THE JACKAPHANT
THEIR,ERSTWHILE KEEPER—'‘Holy Hanna! What's
happened to the animals?”’ —American Puclk

in British polities of the present day.
Some of the aged members of the
Campbell-Bannerman Cabinet, such
as the Marquis of Ripon and Sir
Henry Fowler, will no doubt retire,
but the more striking names, Grey,
Morley, Haldane—the list is a short
one—will reappear as the central fig-
ures of the new Ministry.

* * *

It is to be regretted that the Irish
societies which celebrate St. Patrick’s
Day cannot content themselves with
orators produced in Canada. ‘Sons of
the Green Isle and their descendants
are not usually supposed to be lack-
ing in the gift of publie speaking, and
there could have been no necessity for
importing a citizen of the United
States to speak at the gathering in
Toronto and to utter words which
must have been offensive to the great
mass of Canadians as well as to many
Irishmen themselves. There may be
no great harm in Irishmen meeting
once a year and enjoying themselves
by declaring that they are the most
unhappy of peoples—which of course
they would not allow anybody but
themselves to say—but it is distinetly
unpleasant to encourage American
orators or agitators to come here to

outrage the sentiments of a people
against whom the Irish race can cer-
tainly have no cause of reproach. Na-
tional societies that keep alive tender
recollections of the native or ancestral
country are wholly unobjectionable,
but when used to propagate national
feuds in a new country they are an
unmitigated nuisance and mischief.

% * #*

Trooper Mulloy’s means are not
sufficient to take him through Ox-
ford, and he had hoped to receive
something from the Patriotic Fund.
That not being possible, a number of
his friends issued a special appeal for
subscriptions to aid the blind scholar,
but the ex-trooper,now a studentatOx-
ford, heard of the matter and eabled
requesting that the efforts on his be-
half should cease, and declaring that
he could not allow himself to be the
recipient of charity. One must of
course respect Mulloy’s sensibilities,
but it seems a pity that he should feel
compelled to refuse aid tendered so
generously and spontaneously by his
countrymen. It is to be hoped a way
will yet be found by which these
seruples will be overcome and the
brave blind scholar freed from fin.
ancial worries during his academie
course.

* * *

The cartoons of the month repro-
duced are as follows: From the New
York Puck, showing the confusion of
platforms and parties in the United
States, resulting from the radicalism
of President Roosevelt, who has al-
most out-Bryaned Bryan; from the
Tokyo Puck, showing how the dead
weight of taxation is weighing down
the people of Japan; from the Fisch-
ietto of Turin, giving an Italian view
of the calm that has followed the
assassinations of the King and Crown
Prince in Portugal ; and from the Ulk
of Berlin, giving a continental im-
pression of the return of countless
thousands of European emigrants to
the United States.

Aimmetis o
e




AN OLD SAMPLER.

In a tarnished frame ’twas mounted
On the dingy attic wall,
With the dust of years uncounted
Lying thickly over all,
And a cobweb shrouding darkly al-
phabet and numeral!

Whose small fingers chose each color--
Secarlet, orange, yellow, green?
They are faded now, and duller,
And the silk has lost its sheen,
And the canvas hangs in tatters where
a moth has erept unseen.

Each design, in patient order,
Wrought the lass in days gone by;
Stiteched each seroll and twisted bor-
der
With a careful hand and eye—
“A” to ‘CZ7! and ‘11” to ((20’1__
fashioned for Posterity.

And, beneath, inseribed the moral—
“Time and Tide do Swiftly Run,”’
And her name, entwined with laurel,
“MARY ADAMS—1801"":
There it ends; the simple record of a
maid whose task is done.

Time has touched it—not too gently;
But, by idle whim possessed,
I have set it, diffidently,
'Mid the things that please me
best—
Household gods of bygone ages, gath-
ered in from East and West.
8

Though their craftsmanship be finer,
And their value thrice as great—
Rockingham and Derby china,
Lustre-ware and Sheffield plate—
Yet my sampler from the attic has a
charm more delicate!
—William Freeman, in the Grand
Magazine.
i * w

ACCORDING TO KIPLING.

VERYONE knew that Mr. Kip-
ling’s visit to Canada last au-
tumn meant ‘‘copy.’”” The literary
result of his flight across the Domin-
ion is now appearing in the London
(England) Morning Post in the form
of Letters to the Family; a series de-
seriptive of 'his varied experiences
when visiting the Eldest Daughter, as
he deseribes this prosperous country.
Years ago, when Mr. Kipling was
a very young journalist touring the
United States, he wrote a somewhat
similar series for an Indian paper.
In the course of those letters he de-
seribed the ‘“ American’’ girl in terms
which were highly complimentary. In
the second of the present epistles he’
writes of the Canadian woman after

‘this fashion:

““Which reminds me that the other
day I saw the Lady herself in the
shape of a tall woman of twenty-five
or six, waiting for her tram on a
street corner. She wore her almost
flaxen-gold hair waved, and parted
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low on the forehead, beneath a black
astrachan toque, with a red enamel
maple leaf hat pin in one side of
it. This was the one touch of color
except the flicker of a buckle on the
shoe. The dark tailor-made dress had
no trinkets or attachments, but fitted
perfectly. She stood for perhaps a
minute without any movement, both
hands—right bare, left gloved—hang-
ing naturally at her sides, the very
fingers still, the weight of the superb
body carried evenly on both feet, and
the profile, which was that of Gudrun
or Aslauga, thrown out against a dark
stone column. What struck me most,
next to the grave, tranquil eyes, was
her slow, unhurried breathing in the
hurry about her. She was evidently
a regular fare, for when her tram
stopped she smiled at the lucky con-
ductor; and the last I saw of her was
a flash of the sun on the red maple
leaf, the full face still lighted by that
smile, and her hair very pale gold
against the dead black fur. But the
power of the mouth, the wisdom of
the brow, the human comprehension
of the eyes and the outstriking vital-
ity of the creature remained. That
is how I would have my country
drawn, were I a Canadian—and hung
in Ottawa Parliament House, for the
discouragement of prevaricators.’’
That is really an arresting picture
which Mr. Kipling has ‘‘splashed on
his ten league canvas.”’ There is
something reminiscent about the lady,
however. In one of his stories of In-
dian life, the writer of Plain Tales
has a heroine with wonderful tran-
quil eyes, like a deep, still lake, who
is own sister to this Canadian Aslau-
ga. I have forgotten the name of the
lady in India and have mislaid data
eoncerning her charms. But she and
her husband lived in one of those
wretched, lonely stations where there
were only three other English people,
and the lady of the tranquil eyes dis-
tinguished herself by absolutely re-
fusing to flirt. However, to return to
our Kiplingesque Canadian whom we

left smiling at the conductor! How
the mere man reveals himself in that
description of the woman’s attire!
Did she really wear a tailor-made
dress with shoes adorned with buckles
which flickered? And did such an
admirable creature stand on a street
corner with hands hanging at her
sides, with the right hand ungloved?
Wasn’t she carrying a purse or a
small pareel, or even an umbrella? It
really seems as if she must have had
a pocket; but everyone knows that a
woman with a pocket does not exist
in the land.

It is comforting to learn that Mr.
Kipling discovered such a composed
and restful type in our busy com-
munity. Several women were recent-
ly discussing the Kipling deseription
and came to the conclusion that the
flaxen-haired, deep-eyed dame must
have belonged to Ottawa or Montreal.
“Toronto women,’’ said one observer,
‘‘are too nervous to give him such an
impression.’’

‘“So are Winnipeg women,’’ re--
marked a bright little person from
Manitoba’s capital. ‘‘Kipling ecer-
tainly found that fair-haired wonder
in the East.”’

It is to be remembered that Mr.
Kipling likes the unhurried, reposeful
air which he found in certain Cana-
dian cireles. May it ever be thus!
A nervous woman is the most tiresome
being on this earth, and the worst of
it is that most ‘‘nervousness’’ is mere-
ly a lack of self-control. Drumming
with the fingers, fidgetting with the
feet and twitching the eyebrows are
not pleasing habits and can easily be
overcome if one will only exert the
will. Tt is curious to have an Eng-
lishman complimenting Canadians on
their repose—a quality which we have

- always considered old-world in char-

acter.
¥ * *
Tae TeEAcHER WHO TRAVELS.
“] HAVE noticed,”’ said a promin-
ent business man recently, ‘‘how
much our Canadian teachers are tra-
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velling. I am surprised in my West-
ern trips at the number of Ontario
teachers who go out to British Col-
umbia during the summer. They
must be better paid than they were
in the old days.”’

It is to be hoped that teachers’
salaries will go on climbing. They
have been absurdly low in the past
and will need to ascend by many dol-
lars yet before they will mean fair
payment for the work. In Ontario
Mr. James L. Hughes has set an ex-
cellent example for public school
teachers by his frequent travels and
invigorating talks on his return. The
more Canadian teachers see of their
own land and the Mother Country,
the better and broader v:ill be the in-
struetion given youthful Canadians.
It is quite true that the imaginative
mind may ‘‘voyage in an atlas,”’ as
Stevenson says; but how much better
when that imaginative mind, accom-
panied by its body, travels in regions
remote. Every mile which our teach-
ers can travel on a holiday tour means
brighter days in the Canadian school-
room and a wider outlook for the next

generation,
Tuae CosTLIEST GOWN.

WE of the Western Hemisphere

are in danger of undervaluing
the East and its manners. If we ever
think of the women of India, China
or Korea, it is to pity them for their
supposed -ignorance, subjection and
compressed feet—~forgetting that we
ourselves suffer in various ways, all
because of Dame Fashion. But now
comes an item of news from a Berlin
journalist, who is too scientific to co-
quette with the Truth, which declares
that the Queen of Siam is the posses-
sor of the most costly dress in the
world. It is a silken robe of state in
which the fabric is entirely hidden
under an embroidery of diamonds,
emeralds, rubies and sapphires. It is
further remarked that a rough esti-
mate of the value of this dazzling robe
is five million dollars. Everything

possessed by the Czarina, the Sultana,
the Empress or the Queen on the con.
tinent of Europe pales into insignifi-
cance before this gown from Siam.

For the rest of us, who can hardly
afford more than one tailor made gown
a year, this magnificent garment may
prove somewhat consoling. Whenever
we are disposed to envy the dress and
jewellery which are our neighbor’s,
the thought of the glory of Siam may
alleviate the feeling with the after
reflection, ‘‘Your gown is very hand-
some, my dear, but you justyought to
see that five million dollar dress which
belongs to Her Majesty of Siam. It'’s
a perfect dream.”” I remember Siam
as a dim old-rose-colored peninsula
tacked on to the south of Asia on the
school geography. Henceforth, how-
ever, it will be covered brilliantly
with the train of that jewelled robe
of state. It is to be hoped that no
New York multi-millionaires will be
allowed to buy this gorgeous garment,
to soil its picturesqueness in prosaie
North America.

* * *
TaE BURBANK BANANA.

R. LUTHER BURBANK, of
California, known in flowery
speech as the Wizard of the Garden,
is promising us another wonderful de-
velopment. This is nothing else than
a northern banana, one which will not
disdain to grow, even north of the
forty-ninth parallel. There is a cheer-
ful prospect for Canadian backyards.
Hamilton, Toronto and Halifax, not
to mention Vancouver, may have ban-
anas growing near the woodshed and
decorating the back fence. Fifty years
ago, say the fruit dealers, a banana
was rarely sold in Canada. Now the
banana is even more popular than the
orange and seems a necessary ‘‘in-
gredient’’ of the humblest fruit salad.
To appreciate the banana in all phases
one must have it served in Jamaica,
where it is baked, fried, fricasseed
and souffléd. ‘Canadian housewives,
remarks a Winnipeg woman who has
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lately visited the West Indies, are
just beginning to realize what may be
done with this bland, seductive fruit.
- 'Wherefore, the news from the Bur-
bank estate is decidedly welcome. We
shall wait with interest for the north-
ern banana which we may pluck for
ourselves before breakfast on some
fine morning in June.

£ * *
ONE TRAVELLER RETURNS.

A 'CANADIAN woman who has

been away for two years in
New York and who has recently re-
turned to her native land, thus ex-
pressed her views concerning the wo-
man who earns her living in the great
Gotham:

““I wouldn’t live there again for
twice the salary,’’ she declared with
energy. ‘‘The Canadian girl who
reads the cheap magazines has an
idea that New York is a paradise with
luxurious dinners, Hungarian bands,
grand opera and fame waiting for
artist, story-writer or musician just
around the corner. But all those
things are for the favored few, and
even then they are not worth one
whiff of clean St. Lawrence air.”” The
woman, be it remarked, was born in a
town on our lordliest river, and could
paddle as soon as she could write.

‘““Then you’re not going back?’’ I
asked tentatively.

‘‘Back!”’ she echoed in scorn. *‘Not
while Toronto and a few more Cana-
dian towns are in existence. T have
had two years of noise, rush, luncheon
in cheap restaurants and all the dis-
comforts of a third-rate New York
boarding-house. I ecan wunderstand
why the heroine in The House of
Mirth committed suicide. The gray
horror of a cheap boarding-house in
New York — and the cheap ones are

dear enough — is sufficient to make
anyone turn to carbolic acid by way
of relief. I had a much better posi-
tion than most women there, for the
publishing house which employed me
pays rather well, but the noise and
the vulgarity of the place were utter-
ly hateful to me. Crowds everywhere
—and such -nervous, restless crowds
—not like the good nature of Old:
London. I tell you, I loathed the life.
In faet it wasn’t living. It was just
existence.”’

“Wasn’t it lovely to go to the
theatres?’’ asked a matinee girl who
goes to everything from vaudeville to
Forbes-Robertson.

““Yes; but the best things are very
expensive and the poor ones worse
than a parlor social in a country
town. The shops are wonderful, but
they also are beyond the purse of
most people. New York is a fine
place for the multi-millionaires—who
take very good care to have country
homes. Of course, if you enjoy noise,
show, diamonds on ugly women and
coarse men, you might like the spec-
tacle of New York. It is all very well

for Canadians with a few hundred

dollars to spend to go over to New
York for several weeks and come
home to talk about the luxurious ho-
tels, fine theatres and display of dol-
lars. But for a country where one
may earn a decent livelihood and yet
have time to realize that there are
rivers, trees and books, give me Can-
ada.”’

She meant every word of it and, as
she was born with a love for ““God’s
own outdoors’’ (that’s the tenth time
I have quoted Dr. Van Dyke’s phrase
in this column), it is quite unlikely
that she will give chase again to dust,
dollars and diamonds. So say sev-
eral returned Canadians.

Jean Graham.
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Part of a page from the original draught of a short story entitled “Once at Red Man’s River,”
by 8ir Gilbert Parker, with the author’s autograph

A Peep INTO THE NEAR FUTURE.

The novel that attempts to peep into
the future is a frequent addition to
fiction nowadays. When not too wild-
ly extravagant it performs a mis-
sion in preparing the public mind for
change, at least, though the change
that comes may be far oftener, possibly
far more startling, even, than the
novelist suggests. In the present case,
“The World’s Awakening,”’ by Nav-
archus, the author deluges the world
with blood, and has simultaneous in-
vasions at the four corners of the
earth, uprisings everywhere, often
Eastern races against the Western
civilization, prodigious naval combats,
vast movements of troops, battles in
the air and battles under water, war
in the streets of Cairo, the investment
of Manila, the siege of an English

89

country-seat (by Germans, it goes
without saying), and sundry other
phases and incidents of war—all com-
ing about in the short space of one
month or thereabouts, and reaching
a swift dramatic coneclusion on July
4, 1920, just twelve years off. The
premier of the day is John Stanhope
Marlborough, who is no other than
the Winston Churchill of to-day,
hardly disguised, and the national
labor party is in power, and a pacifi-
cist or peace-at-any-price policy dom-
inates the politics of Great Britain,
and it is, finally, the machinations of
the Japanese among the yellow and
brown peoples and the ambitions of
Germany to be mistress of the seas
and to have a colonial empire, that

bring about the great catastrophe.

There is a good deal of pseudo-vivid
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war writing and political special
pleading in the story, and it must be
conceded that the author has done his
work well and that he writes with a
grasp of politics, naval and military
tactics, details of sub-marines and
air-ships and other sides of his sub-
ject in an entertaining and almost
convineing manner. The end of it all
is, moreover, a surprise to the reader,
though perhaps making too heavy
a demand on his credulity — it
would be a pity to state it here,
and the moral of it all is as the author
would have us understand—to follow
the terse Cromwelllan maxim, ‘‘Trust
in God and keep your powder dry,”’
which he points the more effectively
by making the news of the onset of
world-wide war reach the pacificist
premier as he is in the act of address-
ing a peace conference June 1, 1920.
(Toronto: Copp, Clark Company.
Cloth, $1.25.)

‘ * * *

A ROMANCE OF ADVENTURE.

The Channel Islands, particularly
Jersey and Guernsey, have long
afforded an attractive field for liter-
ary workers, but it remained for John
Oxenham to take advantage of the
splendid opportunities that lay to
hand in the primitive and isolated
picturesqueness of Sark. This least
important of the Channel group pre-
sents as a community an interesting
anomaly, an anomaly that is parallel-
ed to a degree at least by the Pro-
vince of Quebee. In Sark the com-
mon language is French, and yet the
people are loyally British. The same
can be said of the people of Quebec.
In illustrating Mr. Oxenham’s novel,
which is entitled ‘“Carette of Sark,”’
a departure has been made from the
usual practice: instead of reproducing
drawings, reproductions have been
made of photographs taken of various
parts of the island. Of course, the
illustrations are purely scenic, and
no attempt has been made to present
.8 ‘‘snap-shot’’ of the hero or heroine.
It is a question whether illustrations

of this kind are not a drawback to
what is otherwise a work of art or at
least of imagination. Apart from
that, however, the story is a good one,
but the author has depended much
on the peculiarities of the set-
ting to hold the interest of the reader.
The time is one hundred years ago,
Jjust when Napoleon was at the height
of his power. On the Island of Sark
there was much privateering and
smuggling in those days, and natur-
ally there was chance for intrigue and
cunning and daring and heroism. The
author has taken full advantage of
the opportunities, with the result that
he has produced a tale that is not too
melodramatic, but a tale nevertheless
that is full of action and well supplied
with thrilling adventure and whole-
some romance. (Toronto: The Copp,
Clark Company. Cloth, $1.25.)
* * *

TrYING TO LOCATE THE SOUL.

Whether one believes in the exist-
ence hereafter of whatever there
might be of mortals that is distinet
from the mere body, it must be ad-
mitted that many apparently super-
natural things have happened and are
happening without satisfactory ex-

planation. Acecording to H. Ad-
dington Bruce, author of ‘‘The
Riddle of Personality,”’ the So-

ciety of Psychic Research in Eng-
land have gone practically as far as
they can go in their attempts to solve
the greatest problem that man hag
ever faced, the problem of the mor-
tality or immortality of the soul. Of
course, to many persons it is not a
problem at all, for they are quite con-
vinced and satisfied that they shall
live again in another condition. But
there are some who are not convineced,
and it is to them that the researches
of the English society would undoubt-
edly be of most interest. While most
of the spirit-rapping, slate-writing
and flower-producing—the practices
most adopted by spiritualists—are re-
garded by scientists as being gener-
ally unreliable, there are certain
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‘‘spiritualistic’’ phenomena or phases
of spiritism, if the expression might
be used, that are accepted as unex-
plainable so far. For instance, cer-
tain persons, acting as mediums, make
a practice of receiving messages from
spirits and delivering them to relatives
or friends here on earth. These phen-
omena are accepted by science as gen-
uine, but are the messages really from
the dead? Why are they invariably
of so little consequence? Mr. Bruce
lays the whole mystery at the door
of mental telepathy, and to mental
telepathy he looks for the solution.
Undoubtedly he makes a reasonable
deduction. His book is extremely in-
teresting, and may be regarded as an
intelligent contribution to the very
important discussion of psychic phen-
omena. (New York: Moffat, Yard &
Company. Cloth, $1.50.)

* * *
A SocianListic BLoop-CURDLER.

All who have followed Jack Lon-
don’s departures from the conven-
tional school of fiction will not be
shocked by reading his latest volume,
which he has named ‘‘The Iron
Heel.”” The book is a novel based on
a highly imaginative anticipation of
the socialistic struggle, the title signi-
fying the oligarchy, those who repre-
sent capital—the few, as compared
with the great mass of the people.
Readers who are not familiar with
Mr. London’s imaginative powers
might think that he really means what
he has written, that he is some en-
thusiast who has been carried to im-
possible heights in his depiction of
what a real clash between the masses
and the classes might actually be. As
a matter of fact, the account of his
struggle is not more terrifying than
accounts we have of communistic out-
bursts during the great French Revo-
lution, but his struggle takes place
more than a century later, with the
stage set on the Western Hemisphere,
between the years 1912 and 1930.
Chicago becomes the centre of the

stage, and in the streets of that city
the author describes a battle between
the friends and foes of socialism. Gat-
tling guns, operated from upper win-
dows, with balloons, flying machines
and infernal machines playing an im-
portant part. The mob, or the
‘““Reds,”’ is described in words that
make it seem inhuman and beastial.
‘While the book is entirely problem-
atical and conjectural, it contains
nevertheless food for contemplation
by those who have any interest at all
in the widening gulf between the very
wealthy on one hand and the very
poor on another hand, and at the
same time it is written with the au-
thor’s undoubted skill and daring.
(Toronto: The MaeMillan Company
of Canada. Cloth, $1.50.)

L - *
A Moror STORY.

A very brief outline of G. Sidney
Paternoster’s new book, ‘‘The Lady
of the Blue Motor,”” is all that pros-
pective readers should obtain in a re-
view, if they desire to be most inter-
ested when reading the book. In it
an automobile enthusiast tells how he
became involved in adventures full of
dramatic incident. At the outset, an
unknown lady, for an unknown pur-
pose, other than that she might re-
quire immediate assistance, in a pecul-
iar way influences the mnarrator to
follow the Blue Car. Then she sets
a pace with her automobile that is
certainly not unfraught with danger.
The mystery surrounding the actions
of the young lady breeds desire for
its solution. This opens the way to
a series of complications, in which
the hero displays muech ardor and
daring, and in which the Lady of the
Blue Motor is always an incentive.
The concluding chapter deseribes a
thrilling automobile race wherein the
narrator and an unprincipled enemy

_participate. The latter, through fren-

zied recklessness loses his life. In
this way a gloomy shadow which en-
veloped the lives of several persons
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is cleared. (Boston: L. C. Page &
Company. Cloth, $1.50.)

* * *

A DaAsHING STORY.

A story of the chivalrous sort with
““a scent of old-world roses’’ is ‘“Va-
yenne,”” by Percy James Brebner.
Just where Vayenne is, just when all
these stirring events take place, the
reader cannot say; but he is enter-
tained right royally, from the moment
Roger Herrick enters the Hotel de la
Croix Verte to the hour in which
Christine and Herrick—but it is not
fair to tell the end of the tale. Here
you will find no problems, save such
as Cupid, or a good swordsman ecan
solve. It is true that there is an echo
of Zenda in the halls of Vayenne, but
it falls so melodiously that one can
but smile in joyous recognition. But
the story is far from being a mere imi-
tation and is infinitely better than
such stuff as Messrs. Magrath and Me-
Cutcheon inflict upon the publie. Cur-

. iously, the music of the carillon seems
to ring through the story, until at the
close it comes faintly on the breeze:
““Time passeth into Eternity and
Time is a small matter.”” It is a
troubled territory, this Vayenne, but
it is well worth a visit, to hear the
tale of bold Roger Herrick and chival-
rous Jean. (Toronto: Cassell & Com-
pany. Cloth, $1.25.)

* * *
Tue CuarM or Hesry Vany DykE.

There is a charm about Henry Van
Dyke’s writing that makes it nice to
read, even though the subject be not
attractive. But when Dr. Van Dyke
happens on an attractive theme, the
~ combination of style and subject is
particularly pleasing. Good evidence

of this is shown in ‘“Days Off”’ (New

York: Charles Scribner’s Sons. Cloth,
$1.50), which is made up of a series
of summer sketches that are mostly
full of the things that lure the aver-
age man away from the heat and tur-
moil of the city. But Dr. Van Dyke

sees S0 much more in a canoe trip or
an afternoon among wild flowers and
out-of-the-way places, and gets more
out of it, that it is a treat to
read what he has to say. His
sketches contain, besides descrip-
tion, some homely philosophy and ac-
ceptable humor. In the opening
sketch he repeats an explanation he
had received of the difference between
a hobby and a fad. A visitor to an
asylum was walking in one of the cor-
ridors when he saw a man sitting
on an overturned chair, holding on to
the ends of a handkerchief that had
been tied to one of the chair’s legs,
and raising up and down with much
of the movement and expression of a
rider on horseback. >

‘“Are you enjoying your ride?’’ the
visitor inquired.

‘“Oh, yes, very much,”’ answered
the lunatie, ‘‘I have an excellent
mount,’’ and he moved as if about to
stick a spur into the animal’s ribs.

““Is it a hobby, my good fellow 9’

““Oh, yes. You see, T can get off
whenever I wish,”” and, so saying, he
stepped on to the floor and leisurely
walked away.

* £ *

FrESH QUOTATIONS

Writers and speakers frequently
feel the need of a reference that would
enable them to quote from really mod-
ern authors, that is, from authors who
are still living, and whose sayings have
not become generally familiar. Tt is an
easy matter to make a selection from
any of the so-called standard authors,
simply by consulting any one of the
standard books of quotations, but it
has not been so easy when it is desired
to use a quotation from a later author.
“Stokes’ Encyeclopedia of Familiar
Quotations,”’ compiled by Elford Ev-
leigh Treffry (New York: Frederick
A. Stokes Company. Cloth, $2.25 net),
goes a long way towards supplying the
need in this respect. The volume is
nevertheless comprehensive, and the
purpose of the compiler seems to have

\
.




THE WAY OF LETTERS 93

been to omit material that has be-
come over-used and to include much
that is new. There are more than
five thousand quotations, and the
authors represented number six hun-
dred. The index, arranged by sub-
jects, is a great help when a desired
quotation cannot be recalled in any
other way.

-~

A VOLUME OF SHORT STORIES,

““The Necklace of Pandura’’ is the
title of a volume of short stories by
Reginald Gourlay. Mr. Gourlay is a
resident of Picton, Ont. The little
volume just published contains some
of his best work as a writer. The
first story gives title to the book, and
it might perhaps appeal to persons
who enjoy tales of inanimate things
possessed of talismanic powers. In
this instance the charmed object is a
necklace that was used as a medium
for revenge by an Oriental Princess,
who, having been abandoned by her
lover, gives the necklace as a bridal
gift to her rival, and thereby brings
about the destruction of the bride.
Most of the stories in this collection
have mysterious themes, and they
deal in supernatural phenomena, but
if they possessed more art and fewer
phenomena they might be much better
literary  products. (New York:
The Broadway Publishing Company.
Cloth, $1.)

* * *
Nores.

—'“The House in the Water,”’ by
Charles G. D. Roberts, will be an in-
teresting publication this spring.

—“Captain Lone”’ is the title of a
new story by Theodore Roberts, soon
to be reviewed.

—One of the most interesting Can-
adian historical works to be publish-
ed soon is a volume entitled ‘A Cana-

dian. Manoir and Its Seigneurs.’”’ The
author is Prof. George M. Wrong,
whose name is already well known as
the author of a biography of Lord
Elgin. The period treated is from
1762 to 1815.

—Novels are promised this year by
Ralph Connor, R. E. Knowles and
Esther Miller, who writes in the name
of Marian Keith.

—Another interesting addition to
the literature of the Ancient capital
is promised. Mr. Byron Nicholson,
author of ‘‘Resourceful Canada,’’
‘“Across the Continent,’”” and ‘‘The
French-Canadian,”’ will publish this
month a volume entitled ‘‘In Old Que-
bee, and Other Canadian Sketches.’’
The book will refer to various parts
of Canada, and will be well illustrat-
ed. (Quebec: The Commercial Pub-
lishing Company.)

—“The Under Groove’’ is the title
of a novel by Arthur Stringer, which
is soon to be published in Canada by
the Musson Book Company.

—“Songs and Sonnets’’ is the title
of a small volume of verse by Law-
rence MeDonald, displaying much
feeling and as well poetie apprecia-
tion. (Pittsburg: J. R. Weldin &
Company.)

—George Summerss, a Canadian,
has written a volume of verse, entitled
““Bird of the Bush,”’ which contains
also the author’s autobiography. The
volume contains much that is inter-
esting, but it would be unfair to say
that it is written in a lofty style or
that there is much in it that could be
called real poetry. (Toronto: The
Hunter-Rose Company.)

—That chief of ‘“moral and spirit-
ual”” writers, Sylvanus Stall, D.D.,
has produced another volume for
children. The title is ‘‘Five-minute
Object Sermons.”” (Toronto: Wil-
liam Briggs. Cloth, $1 net.)
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A CONSIDERATION of the im-

portance and significance of art
and of art in its various aspects be-
comes apropos, a result of a recent
gathering of gentlemen 'in Toronto.
The occasion is noteworthy, inasmuch
as it marks the beginning of a move-
ment that ought in fair time to have
a refining influence on the culture and
dignity of the people of Canada. Its
object was to bring together in an in-
formal way gentlemen who are engag-
ed in the pursuit of art and whose
desire is to see estheticism flourish
amidst the everyday affairs of man-
kind. Philistinism is always most ap-
parent in communities where the
accumulation of wealth or of compe-
tence is uppermost in the minds of
the people, and therefore it naturally
follows that in young countries and
in districts newly organized the sway
of the Philistine is most felt. In this
fact there is a peculiar paradox, for
the newer a place is to what we re-
gard as civilization, the greater is the
opportunity for the application of
art. Nevertheless it is in such places
that art is almost entirely ignored.
Streets are opened, unattractive
houses are built, sidewalks are laid,
trees are cut down, and poles are set
up—and thus vandalism and philis-
tinism go hand in hand. The spirit of
art is tolerated usually when it is too
late, when vested interest has too
much at stake, when the demands of
utility have been too long respected.
That is the case in its public aspeet.

M4

Unfortunately, it is too often the case
in the home. Carpets are laid, cur-
tains draped, furniture arranged, and
pictures hung, while there is still little
more than a primitive idea of the pur-
poses that these things might serve.
But as time goes on the desire for
wealth gives way in some measure to
the desire for beauty, for those things
that indulge an esthetic taste rather
than a vulgar taste.

So we find a number of gentlemen
meeting in Toronto to weigh the ad-
vantages that might result from fre-
quent association of ideas, motives,
temperaments and aspirations, all, of
course, tracing their sources to at
least one of the higher arts—paint-
ing, literature, architecture, seculp-

.ture, musie. In large centres of artis-

tic endeavor, like Paris, Liondon and
New York, each art has its own dis-
tinet association. And indeed in To-
ronto there are already a number of
associations whose members are en-
gaged in art of some kind as a profes-
sion; for instance, the Ontario So-
ciety of Artists, the Canadian Art
Club, the Authors’ Club, the Associa-
tion of Architects, the Toronto Press

Club, and one or more clubs of musi- .

cians. These are distinet from the
numerous clubs of amateurs, and it
is from them that the new association
of the arts will select its member-
ship.

The subject of membership is
perhaps the most serious that is con-
fronting those who are promoting the

hanh . L
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scheme. Who shall be eligible? Could
the man qualify who draws or paints
on Sundays or holidays and keeps
the wolf from the door by keeping
books on other days? Could he even
fulfill the demands by publishing an
occasional book or story or essay,while
being mostly engaged in the legal pro-
fession? 'Could he hope to be admit-
ted to membership in a club of artists
on the strength of songs sung for hire,
notwithstanding the fact that most of
his interests centre in mining stocks?
What place could be given to one who
moulds clay at night, just for the
““fun of it,”’ and then sells dry goods
during the day? 'Could no recogni-
tion be taken of the good-will that
prompts some men to become out-
standing patrons of native art? In
short, is the membership to be exclu-
sive or cosmopolitan? The answer to
the last question, and, in fact, to all
the questions, should be governed by
the chief object. If the promoters
purpose to organize solely for the
benefit or enjoyment of artists, the
membership should be confined to
those whose art is at least a voca-
tion; but if the chief purpose is to
propagate an appreciation of art, then
there should be admittance to those
who have artistic tastes and ineclina-
tions. But whether the object is di-
rectly selfish or indirectly unselfish,
the propaganda will nevertheless con-
tinue, for from persons who meet to-
gether in any cause influence natur-
ally radiates. One thing sure: it will
be some time before the qualification
of actors for membership in a club of
the arts in Toronto will have to be
considered, for so far the persons who
are engaged at the various theatres
there are merely transients.

‘While the highest attainment in art
is undoubtedly reached in acting, it
seems peculiar that in some clubs
whose members practise art of some
kind actors are purposely barred out.
That is the case, for instance, at St.
Ives, and yet membership in the art
club there is not confined to painters.
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But why the prejudice against actors?
Are the people of the stage too vul-
garly Bohemian and unreliable? Whe-
ther they are or not, if their art as
individuals is to be perpetuated it
must be high enough and subtle
enough and convineing enough to
make an enduring impression on the
minds of those who witness it. Un-
like the painter, the seculptor or the
writer, the actor’s hope of reaching
posterity is purely psychological. If
he can impress a writer sufficiently
to induce him to leave an enduring
record of that impression, then his
art may live, but only after it has
thus foreced another art into subjec-
tion. To posterity the writer can
leave his books, the painter his pie-
tures, the sculptor his marble, but the
actor can leave nothing but the im-
pression he has made on the minds of
others. And yet many persons who
have never entered a metropolitan
playhouse have a vivid appreciation
of the thunderings of Forrest in Ma-
tamora, the pathos of Booth as Ham-
let, the deviltry of Barret as Iago, the
craftiness of Irving as Richelieu—
even of the dignity of the Kembles
and the grace and the polish of David
Garrick. In order to live, therefore,
the actor’s art must come close to per-
fection.

The time has come when a spread
of estheticism in Canada would be a
distinet advantage. We have as yet
in this country not even a respectable
national gallery of art, but that situ-
ation is changing, and it is to be
hoped that the new gallery at Ottawa
will eontain a collection of paintings
and sculptures that will be at least re-
presentative of the best work of our
best artists. Necessarily, perhaps, it
will be a long time before Canadian
sculpture will be represented in any
large way in a gallery, because as yet
there are but few outstanding Cana-
dian sculptors. However, the national
aspect of estheticism is not likely to
become very marked, and nothing of
real artistic importance from that
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standpoint is likely to be effected un-
til at least the middle and upper
classes are stirred to the pleasure that
can be derived from good art in the
home and until our governments be-
gin to realize the great place that art
might take in history.

If a club of the arts such as is be-
ing discussed in Toronto can hope to
have a good influence on national cul-
ture, it should not be entirely social
in character, and it should avoid the
ultra-Bohemianism of Le Quartier
Latin. It could hope to establish a
centre of culture that would be for
Canada what Boston, or more par-
ticularly Concord and Cambridge,
have been for the United States,
and Oxford and Cambridge for
England. But it would not be the
work of one generation, or of men
who are not, above all other things,
sincere. As yet there are in Canada
but few distinet centres of influence;
gtill it is obvious that Quebec is the
historical centre, Montreal the com-
mercial centre, Ottawa the political
and social centre, and Toronto the
educational and literary centre. To-
ronto is almost sure to become also
the centre of art. As time goes on these
points of influence will become more
pronounced, and their effect will be
more widely felt, but that also in lon-
ger time will come again to the point
of diffusion. Notwithstanding the
fact that the Boston culture is now
more reflective than original, it never-
theless exists, and it would take the
passing of several generations to rob
it of its reputation. And while the
culture of Oxford and Cambridge
may not be so supremz as it was in
the time of Ruskin on the one hand
and of Tennyson on the other hand,
it still seems to strike the highest note
of all. It is a rather curious thing,
the centering of an influence of that
kind. While for a time the literary
greatness of the United States seemed
to depend on New England, there has
been a marked division of the honors

by the appearance here and there of
such men as Bret Harte, Mark Twain,
Joaquin Miller and Sidney Lanier.
That brings about a diffusing process.
Had it not been for the nearness to
Canada of so great a country as the
United States, with language and
temperament the same as our own,
the literary centre of the Dominion
would undoubtedly have been some-
where in the Maritime Provinces. But
the course of events has changed
that, and Toronto seems destined to
have the honor. But even in Toronto,
as Mr. Goldwin Smith has well ob-
gerved, there is as yet a noticeable
isolation from the great literary cen-
tres of the world. :
Nevertheless the opportunity for
real influence, and perhaps for the
establishing of a centre of national
cultire, has come to those who have
attempted the organization of a club
of the arts in Toronto. Even if it
failed to reach national significance,
the members of a club of that kind
should be of immense advantage to
one another. Not only could they
help one another with friendly sug-
gestions and kindly eriticism, but the
club-room could become a place where
they could meet on neutral ground.
Unfortunately for art in Ontario,
particularly the art of painting, there
has been a good deal of indulgence in
quibblings and petty animosities
amongst painters, with a result that
has caused a marked division of in-
terest. The new club would have a
tendency to set aside even long-
standing grievances. It would bring
the men together for a common pur-
pose, but most of all it would afford
an opportunity for the formation be-
tween persons engaged in different
arts of that rare sympathy which is
so signally illustrated in the experi-
ence of the poet Keats with the artist

Severn, in that of the philosopher :

Ruskin with the painter Turner, and
again in that of the artist Cipriani
with the engraver Bartolezzi. :

Ay

Shule




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

BOVRIL

In almost all ages and in almost all countries beef has been
regarded as the strength-giving food par excellence. But it is
not always possible to obtain beef just at the moment when
nourishment is required, and again the system is not always
in a condition to draw the full store of nutriment from the meat.
Each of these difficulties has been overcome ; and the nutriment and
stimulus of beef can be obtained at any time with very little trouble,
and in a form which admits of immediate assimilation by even the
most delicate invalid.

BOVRIL is guaranteed to be the pure product of prime
beef. All that is in beef is in Bowvril.

A teaspoonful of Bovril alone stirred into a cup of boiling
water makes a strengthening and stimulating bouillon.
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Unsurpassed L ANDIE.S

ForR YOuRr FAMILY or FRIENDS
In the Count
FOR CALL-MAIL or PHONE YOUR ORDERS
Ale ana Porter by AL ERPRE S ooy s
AWARDED How 4Bour roor Vacarion?
J OHN L AB ATT ] YOU KNOW WHAT PLEASURE A BOX OF

At St. Louis Exhibition
1904
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Rummage

among your last
year's Wash Fabrics
—there are

Some to save

Some to give away
Some to use again

Before you decide,|;

Wash all with

Pearhne ;

—you'll be surprised

atthe change. Those |/

you give away will
please better, but the
number will grow

small, for PEAR-
LINE: will make

most Wash Fabrics ‘
i[so hke NEW that|¢

you'll get another
season s wear out of
thqn

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER
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IMORE Mu,uows]
. USE |
|
|
|

Pearhne |
THAN EVER BEFORE |
Because more Wom - |
en are telling friend
and neighbor that|
PEARLINE is the
greatest knownwash- |

- | erand cleanser. That |

it works without
rubbing—hence does |
away with the worst
of the Work and |
Wear and Tear to |
which Women and
Fabrics are subjected |
by following old- |
fashioned bar soap |
methods. |

5

mBrightening the Home

{for Spring and Summer

-
B
e

And what helpers we are. We'll clean your
furniture covers by our improved sanitary
process, that brightens, not fades, the colors.
You'll get them back clean and fresh, but
not stiff and glossy. Linen carpet coverings
cleaned.

R. PARKER & CO.

Dyers and Cleaners, Toronto, Canada

BRANCHES anp AGENCIES v ALL PARTS or CANADA
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An Overloaded Ship

Makes slow headway against the heaving, rolling sea.

It's the same with the man who overloads his system with a mass of heavy
indigestible food.

It means a heavy, foggy brain and a tired, sleepy feeling when you ought to
be making *‘ things hum”—skimming along on the high tide to success.

Are you going to remain in the slow-going ‘“Freighter class, or would
you preter to be one of th: ‘‘Ocean Greyhounds #’

Change your food. Try

Grape-Nuts

with rich cream, and get energy and speed !
‘““There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Company, Limited, Battle Creek, Michigan, U.S A.
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Don't forget

that CALOX is the only Oxygen Tooth Powder,
—that it's the Oxygen that renders it so wonderfully
efficient—that Oxygen is the only substance that
will whiten the teeth without injury—that it's the
Oxygen that destroys the germs and so tops decay,
and finally—that the big men m Dentistry and
Medicine both use and prescribe Calox.

“T]’) O d i All druggists, or postpaid
€ Xygen 0O€s lt by mail for 25 cents.
McKESSON & ROBBINS, 91-97 Fulton Street, New York, U.S.A.

Dainty Trial Size Can and Booklet sent on request from

NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL CO., Montreal, Canadgy
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GENTLEMEN-—
Fill your pipe with

LAPSTA

NAVY CUT

This celebrated tobacco is made in
England, by W. D. & H. O. Wills,
and exported to Canada in air-tight
tins of 1-2, 1-4, 1-8 and 1-16 Ib.

In Canada all good Tobacconists sell “CAPSTAN "
~
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ROWN BRAND

CORN
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Pure, wholesome, nourishing and delicious
in flavor—what more can you desire in a food
for yourself and family.

“Crown Brand” Table Syrup contains
all the valuable tissue-building elements of ripe
corn; it is easily made up into delicious dishes
with pastry, etc., and when eaten with bread,
crackers, pancakes or cereals it adds enjoyment
to the meal. When ordering, ask for it by

name. It is your only guarantee of purity and
quality.

W){ it Wﬂ.‘ 300

For your convenience ‘“‘Crown Brand”

Syrup is put up in 2, 5, 10 and 20 lb. air tight
tins with lever lids.

)

The Edwardsburg Starch Co.
Established 1858 Limited

Works : CARDINAL, ONT.
Offices : MONTREAL and TORONTO
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BEST FOR BABIES
MOTHERS KNOW

COLGATE'S

B

Indispensable for Toilet and Nursery use. Soothing, refreshing and
antiseptic. The safest Powder for you and your children.
' .You will appreciate the perfect convenience of the screw top. Your
fingers get the benefit.

Send 4 cts. in Stamps for Trial Size in New Box with Patented Sifter

Colgate & Company, Dept. B, Coristine Bldg., Montreal

Makers of Fine Soaps and Perfumes, Established 1806
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q This cut shows our Standard Ver-
tical Power Boiler with mountings as
regularly furnished.

€ We build them in all sizes from 4
to 60 h.p. Larger sizes built to order.

@ All Boilers are built for 100 Ibs.

working pressure.

( Only the best materal is used
throughout and the workmanship is
above suspicion.

(] Bulletin 103, containing particulars,
mailed on request.

 With large facilities we are in a
position to make prompt shipments of
single Boilers, or of carloads.

THE JENGKES MAGHINE GO,

LIMITED
General Offices: SHERBROOKE, QUE.
PLANTS
Sherbrooke, Que. St. Catharines, Ont.
SALES OFFICES
St. Catharines Rossland Vancouver Halifax Cobalt

Kindly Address Nearest Sales Office

“RODGERS”

Insist on that Name
and Trademark

There is no cutlery
like ¢‘“Rodgers’’
for service, hard wear,
satisfaction and econ-
omy.

‘“Rodgers’’ name
stands for all that is
best in cutlery, and—

The above trade mark
on every Rodgers
blade is a guarantee
of quality. Look for
it everytime.

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS

LIMITED
Cutlers to His Majesty

SHEFFIELD, - ENGLAND
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Williams *Shece

“The only kind that won't smart or dry on the face™

Nickeled Box
Hinged
Cover

See the Hinge

H

A man’s face is too conspicuous and too easily marred to
risk the consequences of any Shaving Soap that is not as
pure and soothing as Williams

Willliams’ Shaving Stick can also be had in the Jeatherette-  Ask your druggist for Williams' Jersey Cream Toilet Soap.

Ao : iks Wit four cakes (for a limited time) he will give you a
overed metal bo ss formerly. Williams' Shaving Sticks handsome, heavily nickeled, hinged box for your soap, on

sent on receipt of price, 25 o if your druggist does not "ot "ot the hotel, in your room, or the locker of your
supply you. A sample stick (enough for 50 shaves) club or gymnasium. If he does not supply you, send 60c.
for 4c. in stamps. and we will forward the 4 cakes ot soap and the soap box.

Address THE J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A., Glastonbury, Conn,, U. S. A.
i e R A A e 3 B T NS S R s e
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There Are Cheaper Flours
Than “Five Roses”

but none of better quality—irrespective of price—and when you pay a few cents a bag"more for
“Five Roses” than for ordinary brands you get far more than the slightly increased cost "would
lead you to suppose, In the making of “Five Roses” Flour we use only the best wheat we
can buy. Our processes are costly, but scientifically perfect; our machinery the most modern

our millers the most experienced we can hire. You get the benefits of all these when you pay
a trifle more for “Five Roses” than for an ordinary flour. You also get more bread per pound
and save time, temper and trouble on baking day, because “Five Roses” is easy to use and
always gives satisfactory results. Ask your grocer for a bag today.

LAKE OF THE WOODS MILLING CO., L.

MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, KEEWATIN
PORTAGE LA PRAIRIE, OTTAWA, TORONTO, LONDON, ONT., ST. JOHN, N.B.

O

W{

i,
2

A Whiskey with a World-Wide Reputation
25>

Teachers Highland Cream’

THE PERFECTION OF OLD SCOTCH

S0

WM. TEACHER & SONS
Distillers, Blenders, Exporters Glasgow, London and Manchegter.

AT ALL LEADING HOTELS
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Pains & 1§
Varnishes for
rhe HOME

SHERWIN-WILLIAMS
PAINTS & RNISHES

There is a Book about the Particular
Surface You Wish to Beautify

or Preserve

It may be the surface of a floor, an automobile, a bridge
or a piece of furniture. You may be interested in its treatment
as a painter, or as an owner anxious to get what you pay for.

If a painter, the book will add to your store of knowledge;
if an owner, you will learn what treatment the surface should
have and how to get the best quality.

One paint or varnish cannot be made suitable for many or
all purposes. The manufacturer of good finishes must specialize.
Each product must contain certain qualities which make it best
for certain work.

You can soon learn enough from our literature to get the
best finish for your purpose—be it what it may. The proper book
will be sent you free, if you will write us what your purpose is.

THE SHERWIN-WiLLIAMS Co,

LARGEST (BECAUSE BEST) PAINT & VARNISH MAKERS IN THE WORLD
FACTORIES: CLEVELAND, CHICAGO, NEWARK, MONTREAL, LONDON, ENG
SALES OFFICES AND WAREHOUSES IN 23 PRINCIPAL CITIES
Address all inquiries to @ 11 Canal Road, N.W., Cleveland, Ohio
In Canada to 639 Centre 8t., Montreal
London Address: 7 Well Court, Queen St., E.C.
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Pure
Wool
Underwear

Keeps you in a cool, fresh and
fit condition in summer.

When buying your summer underwear
consider the advantages of Jaeger Pure ||
Wool—light, soft, durable, economical, ‘
open in weave and perfect fitting. Linen and | |
cotton, when damp with perspiration,
CHILL the surface of the skin and in warm
weather give a feeling of oppressive heat
by impeding the escape of the perspiration. | |

Jaeger Pure Wool Day and Night
enables the perspiration to escape rapidly, '
keeps you cool and fresh and does not

chill when damp.}

Therefore get Jaeger Pure Wool Under-
wear and get the best and most comfortable.
Jaeger Wear is sold at flxed moderate prices in most

cities in Canada, Ask your dealer, but look for the
trade mark as below.

Spring and summer weights now in. Send for cata-
logue and samples.

“Health Culture” (201 pages, cloth), by Dr. Jaeger,

sent on request.
RETAIL DEPOT>

MONTREAL . . 316 St. Catharine Street West
TORONTO . 10 Adelaide Street West
WINNIPEG . 286 Portage Avenue

Wear gently assists the action of the skin, || [

KING

q If you desire an instrument that Will
be permanent in musical character, choose
a KARN PIANO. It possesses those
qualities which satisfy and will endure,
Its responsive touch and general mechan-
ism make it a favourite alike of the
teacher and pupil. It is a better invest-
ment to purchase an instrument whose
musical qualities you know will be
lasting, than to buy one that may dis-
appoint you later on

The
Karn Piano and Organ
Company
WOODSTOCK ONTARIO CANADA
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“One touch of barmony makes the
whole world kin.”

HE Phonograph would never have become the great
popular entertainer it is but for Edison. He made it
desirable by making it good; he made it popular by

making it inexpensive.

7he EDISON PHONOGRAPH

has brought within reach of all, entertainment which formerly
only people of means could afford. It has even displaced
more expensive amusements in homes where expense is not
considered.

THE NEW RECORDS FOR MAY

are the work of artists of reputation. FEach is perfect of its kind and many of

your kind are included. You can hear them at any Edison store
April 25th. Get of your dealer, or of us, THE SUPPLEMENTAL
CATALOGUE, listing all the new May Records, THE PHONOGRAM,
describing each Record in detail, and the CompLETECATALOGUE,
which lists all Records now obtainable for the Phonograph,
NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH CO., 6 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. 1.
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THE COUNTESS SHOE

The COUNTESS SHOE is the result of our
determination to rival the best American
shoes for women and save our customers
the duty. We ask you to
examine our production and
tell us your candid opinion,

The COUNTESS is to sell at

$4.00

FOR BOOTS
AND

$3.50

FOR
OXFORDS

It embodies the
best ideas in shoe-
making current at
the present time.

Goodyear Welt
Picked Leathers
Patent Colt
Patent Kid
Vici Kid

A score of styles
picked from over
100 different suc-
cessful models
from the United
States, Canada and
elsewhere. Made
in the popular sizes
and widths. Our
own shoe, and we
think it will do us
credit.

Shop in Toronto THE COMPANY M?;!ecy l:;:unded
through our ROBERT LIMITED :m lgme:;;

Mail Order Satisfactory
Department TORONTO

TS
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TOOKE’S
GLENCOE

FACING OF COLLAR
LINEN

hThis cullt s}f)eaklf for 1t?elf,~shows the
thoroughly shrunken interlining. It’s this
COLLARS interlining that makes the collar keep its
shape when laundried. These collars are 4-ply. It’s the careful atten-
tion to these details that makes these 2 for 25c. Tooke Collars the
most popular and best collar value in Canada. 24

TOOKE BROTHERS, LIMITED - - MONTREAL
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THE Ser -

“Gerhard Heintzman”
PIANO

THE PREMIERSHIP IN MUSICAL TONE
and back of this stand all the other features which make the “ Gerhard Heintzman” the
MOST ARTISTIC CANADIAN PIANO.

Beautiful in design, responsive to every graduation of touch; superior in enabling the
player to make pianistic expression, the “ Gerhard Heintzman "
is the first Canadian Piano to

WIN BY MERIT.

GERHARD HEINTZMAN, LIMITED

97 Yonge Strcct, TORONTO

127 King St., East, HAMILTON

CHOCOLATES

The latest and daintiest arrangement
for Chocolates

The “Evangeline”
Art Boxes

A delicious assortment of Creams, Nouga-
tines, Caramels, Fruits and Nuts. 4, 1, 2,
3 and 5 pounds. Full weight in every box.

35 YEARS' EXPERIENCE
GANONG BROS,, Limited, St. Stephen, N.B.
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2. Things You Don’t See in a Sewing Machine
g Don't judge any sewing machine just by the way it looks.

§ Enamel paint and shiny varnish are good things, but they don't make a machine run well
or last long.

¢ Experience and judgment and intent combined with manufacturing facilities, are the things
you should consider before buying.

q These points, combined with a rigid system of inspection and tests, give a lasting value to
every Singer Sewing Machine.

€ You can't see them, but you learn them in the easy, effective working of every part—and
their value becomes more plain to you after years of service.

q Every Singer is perfect when it leaves the factory—your daughter will say it's still perfect
when you have no more use for it.

Sold only by
Singer Sewing Machine Company

If a Singer Store or Singer Salesman is not available, address us at
531 Board of Trade Building, Montreal, or 308 Manning Chambers, Toronto

Eminent Physicians
Prescribe

\ Wilson’s
Invalids’

Port

| Inall cases of
| general debility |
! and 5

| convalescence.'

R T T RO i1 J 2%
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That’s the kind you have
if you use =
Don’t buy flour simply S
because it has a name é
and is labelled, but buy i
the kind which is milled
to help you to make the
nicest loaves of pure,
)S appetizing bread. That's
’ PURITY.
Ask your grocer to-day
5 for Purity Flour and
try it.
—
- =
-
THIS IS See that it ?
is on every ~
THE bag or barrel
LABEL you buy

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.

LimiTeD 748 -
Miris AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH AND BRANDON
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HERE is only one

Genuine “VICHY"

Water. It comes from

the Celestins Spring, which

is so highly prized for its
curative-properties in Kidney and

Bladder Complaints that the water

is bottled under French Government Super-
vision and sealed with a special label to
prevent substitution.

ASK FOR VICHY CELESTINS

— William Ogilvie

THE YUKON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY
is an international company organized under the territor-
ial laws of the United States, registered and sanctioned by
the strict laws of the Dominion of Canada. Its properties are

105 miles river frontage, or more than 10,000 acres on the famous
Stewart River, the richest gold bearing placer field in the world.
Title absolute from the Canadian Government through William
Ogilvie, former governor of Yul on Territory and now presidentand
actual field manager of the Yukon Basin Gold Dredging Company,

THE GOLD DREDGE A WONDERFUL MUDE{RN
Zac dge i > field wi » work 060
|NVENT'0N IP;‘::(“h I.’,r,‘({‘{}‘(."”‘ in the field will do the work of 10((

propose to instal twenty as rapidly as it
is possible to make the arrangements, Our first mammoth dredge is now
being built by Risdon Iron Works Co., San Francisco. The ground is
fully tested and immensely valuable.
This'is the bigrest gold dredging proposition in Ameriea. Careful
tests covering 30 miles of our leaseholds went as high as $11.00 and
averaged more than $1.06 per yard.  Fabulous fortunes are heing made
dredging in California on ground averaging only 15 cents per yard.
F s-rocK Now 20 cENTs We consider this stock intrin.
PRIGE o k i . : snlnlll_\' W--nl; p::\r I:nul ina
ananhahle o ime it will be paving large dividends on that amount. imited
nf,',"',,‘,,',"L"*Y.‘,IE‘r!ﬂ',’;“,'.;‘?.‘;_t':.‘r‘fu.::«.»«;.l,h-pmm»; will be sold at 20 Cents per share.
Soon t> be advanced to 25 cents. Par value $1. Stock may le had
on ten monthly instalment payments. \Write for prospectus containing minutest details. Write and ask

uestions. Address
y 191 Scarritt Bidg.

YUXON BASIN GOLD DREDGING COMPANY, (AR S<aciySide:
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The No. 2 Folding
Pocket Brownie

The Kodak simplicity and the Kodak daylight loading features are all embodied in the
Pocket Brownies. Made in the same factory and by the same skilled workmen who manu-
facture the Kodaks they have in them a quality that would not be possible under any other
conditions. They are not made of the most expensive material but they are carefully made
by perfect machinery in large quantities and each one must undergo the regular Kodak
inspection. They are not expensive but they stand the one and all important test, they Work
Their equipment is such that they are perfectly adapted to snap-shots or time exposures and
the amateur may, by providing a Dollar Brownie Developing box, do his own developing with-
out a dark-room; or may leave it to another— just as he chooses.

The No. 2 Folding Pocket Brownie makes pictures 2!{ x 3% inches, loads in daylight with Eastman N. C.
Kodak Film for 6 exposures, has a meniscus lens of 4% inch focus. Has our Improved Pocket Automatic Shutter
with iris diaphragm stops, has a reversible finder and two tripod sockets. By means of the automatic focusing
lock it may be used either as a fixed focus or a focusing camera as desired. Measuring but 17 x 3 510 x 634
ighing but 16 it is in every sense a pocket camera. Handsomely finished and covered with
Durable, sensible, practical, inexpensive to operate.

hes and w
the finest imitation leather.

Ask your dealer or write us for *‘ The Book of the Brownies,” free.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited, TORONTO, CAN.
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The Piano Everyone Wants to Hear

The PIANOLA PIANO

UR friends don’t ask you to play through mere

Y «:ou!tes;l if your piano is a PIANOLA PIANO.
You can give them real pleasure with this
instrument, ouYou cgaln play what they like to hear,

it be a Chopin Nocturne, a MacDgwcll sketch
;htc}:}ele‘t'\;’altz’? fromp" The Merry Widow.

You do not have to make excuses for your playing.
You are never out of practice.

The Pianola action in the Pianola Piano gives you
faultless technique.

THEMODIST gives you a touch which enables
you—{;h:nake the melody sing as only the best pianists can.

The METROSTYLE guides you to an interpreta-

tion practically as artictic as the composer himself would
be able to give.

When alone, you enjoy playing the Pianola Piano
owing to the individual expression you can impart to the
music.

When you play for others, your enjoyment is
increased by the pleasure which you give to them.

It is this UNLIMITED CAPACITY FOR GIV-
ING PLEASURE possessed by the Pianola Piano
which has carried it to greater popularity than bas ever
been achieved by any other instrument.

No one of the many imitators of the Pianola Piano
possesses its important features.

The MASON @ RISCH PIANO CO., Limited

Exclusive Representatives

32 Hing Street West
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Windsor 4§
Sali

is pure—and doesn’t lump.
It's savour — delightfully pig-
uant.

Should be used whenever Salt
is used —and Salt should be
used enough to make up for
the 707 of the natural salts
which cooking takes out of

the food.
AT ALL GOOD DEALERS

169

P

"12 BLADES 24 SHARP EDGES
The Wonder 0f It.

Can you conceive of a razor blade only 6-1000
of an inch thick! Think of this blade being so
flexible that it may be bent in the fingers and yet
do better work than the ordinary thick blade.
A handle and blade so perfect in a practical
way that shaving is made a de/z¢/:¢ to the novice
or the expenenced old method ‘ self shaver.”
When you think of these features in one razor,
you marvel at the wonders of the “ Gillette.”

The GILLETTE Safety Razor consists of a Triple Plated Holder
(will last a lifetime)—i2 double edged flexible blades (24 keen
edges)—packed in a velvet lined leather case—and the price is
$5.00. All the leading Jewelry, Drug, Cutlery, Hardware,
Sporting Goods and Department Storescarry them, Write orask
your dealer for free booklets. If he cannot supply you, write us, 6

GILLETTE SAFETY RAZOR CO. Canadian Factory, MONTREAL.

Gillette 3%

NO STROPPING NO HONING
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Original
and
only
Genuine

Beware of
Imitations Sold

on the Merits
f Hall’s Hair Renewer promptlystops falling hairbe-
cause it destroys the germsthat produce this troublc.

O
’ Hall’s Hair Renewer at once removes all dandruff,
M I N A R D S and completely destroys the dandruff germs.
A splendid dressing. Does not interfere with
curling or waving the hair.
Ll N IM E N T Formula with each bottle. Show it to your doctor.
. | Ask his opinion. Follow his advice. ™ { IAtia 0o.

_ Nashun, N, .

DOES NOT COLOR THE HAIK

ROBINSON'S patent
BARLEY

is undoubtedly the most reliable
preparation to use for Infants
and Invalids. No other barley
is like it and the danger of

accepting a substitute or so-
called “just as good,” cannot
be too strongly emphasized.

FRANK MAGOR
& CO.

Canadian Agents
MONTREAL




3 4

Perrin Gloves

have the quality
that gives perfect

wear and the

elegance that

means perfect satis-
faction. Sold by best
dealers, 3-08
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Cure
Yourself
Without

LB il Drugs.

Copyright 1907 by Dr. Hercules Sanche
All rights reserved.

OXYDONOR appeals to you because it makes vou
master of your own health, master of the health of your
family, without drugs or medieine

OXYDONOR is simple and easy to apply, and will
lnst a lifetime without any additional expense after the
purchase price is paid. One OXYDONOR will treat the
whole family
XYDONOR has cured scores of casesof Rhenmatism,
Nervous Prostration, Bright's Disease, Catarrh, Stomach
Trouble, Indigestion, Erysipelas, Dysentery, Lung Trouble,
Bronehitis, Blood Poison, Dropsy, Abscesses, Uleers,
Tumors, Spinal Disease, Pnenmonia, La Grippe, Croup,
Diphtheria, Liver, Kidney and Bladder Troubles and
Paralysis '

Mrs. E. Poyner, Uxbridge, Ont., writes :

Your Oxydonor has improved my health wonderfully in a short time,
gained 11108, My heart was very bad ani T had
nt pains in my head, and I could hardly walk across the floor, Now
I can walk down town and back and the pains have left me

Why go on suffering and dosing? It will only take a
post card to write us today, and we will send you full par-
ticulars about OXYDONOR and the wonderful cures
it is performing. If it cures others, why not let it cure you?

Dr. H SANCHY & Co.,
J54 St. Catherine Sr. West, Montreal,

myriads of

on request,

THE

Alabastine radiates light.

pointers on interior decoration.

'MAKES THE ROOM
BRIGHTER, MORE CHEERFUL.

Instead of absorbing all the light
that falls upon it, as do wall paper or kalsomine preparations, the
Gypsum rock particles, of which Alabastine is made, reflect
the rays of light-—make the room a great deal brighter, more cheerful,
Alabastine is more healthful, too.

Alabastine {s sold by hardware and paint dealers ¢y¢rvwh¢u~'a 5-pound :
p.ackagc for 50 cents. Ask your dealer for tint card. Never sold in bulk. LTD

Free from decomposing matter. Con-
tains no arsenic or other injurious substance. Will not rub off, peel or crack,

Our handsome book, “Homes, Healthful and Beautiful,” tells of the
advantages of Alabastine over all other wall coverings, and gives valuable
Former price, 10c. Mailed to you -free

62 WILLOW STREET. PARIS. ONT.
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Do you want a good Launch
with an engne that will give
you no trouble, and be a source
of pleasure to you? If so, write
for Catalogue B.

Jutten’s Boat and Launch
Works,

HAMILTON, ONTARIO

O

Fay & Bowen Motor Boats

A 1908 WINNER

The Fay & Bowen 25 foot “Special” shown above is
the handsomest thing in its class for 1908,

Copper-riveted. all woodwork counterbored and
plugged, entire top and interior finished in mahog ny

Fitted with a Fay & Bowen 7 H. P. double cylinder
engine it develops a speed of 10 miles an hour. and it
actually maKes it,over a mensured course. Steering
wheel both at bow and at side Engine speed con-
trolled both forward or aft of engine.

Photographs and blue prints sent on application,

Fay & Bowen engines are reliahle, simple and not
seusitive. The Chicago-Mackinac endurance race
for 1907 was won by our engine.

If you want a motor boat or marine engine you
owe it to yourself to write for our free catalogue

FAY & BOWEN ENGINE CO., 117 Lake St, Geneva, N.Y.,

GIDLEY’S

Gasoline Launches, Row Boats and

Canoes take the lead. Intending pur-

chasers of any of these goods should
certainly correspond with us. Shipments

made to all parts of Canada.

H. E. Gidley & Co.

DEPT. C
PENETANGUISHENE, ONT., CANADA

% WELLINGTON *

Photographic Specialties

HAVE BROMIDE
A PAPERS
WORLD GASLICHT -
— PAPERS
REPUTATION o

Ask your Dealer or write
WARD & CO., 13 ST. JOHN STREET, MONTRE:L

AGENTS WANTED either sex in every town and ity in Canada to handle
our Witch Hazel Massage Cream. Every sule makes a friend and re.orders
assured. Possibl Je in every home Can easily eam $15 and upwards

weekly.,  Write

Free Sample, Vel.Vet-a Chemical Mfi, ( Dept. X
14 Hanover St

. Boston, Mass,

1821.25 foot laumches at proportion-
ate prices. All launches fitted with two
cyele re ng ines with speed control.
ling le: simplest engine mac
out cranking, has only
rowboats, $20.00. All
& compartments ; cg
uo boat house, the largest
manufacturers of pleasure boats in
the world. Orders filled the day they
eived, We sell direct to user
all middlemen’s profit

alog,
MICHICAN STEEL BOAT CO.,
1284 Jefferson Ave.,
DETROIT, MICH,
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- " Lovers of Old English Designs

i

as well as those of the most Modern and Up-To-Date Patterns can be sup-
pled from our stock. Kept by all first-class dealers in Canada. See that every piece

bears our trade-mark.  The STANDARD SILVER CO. Ltd. 35 Hayter St., TORONTO, CAN.

ARETITIT S VO,
RUED AR MILATIR

The Trial Is Over

Another severe winter is past and your heater has had another test.

How was your home heated ? Hot-Cold or Cold-Hot? How is your coal pile? Do you
want to be healthy the rest of your life ?

~ Symptoms look as if you'd better put in a Kelsey Warm Air Generator and be comfortable.
Thirty-one thousand in use and some of the users say, “1 could yell for the Kelsey,” “I saved one-third
fuel and had more heat.”

~ The Kelsey Warm Air Generator forces pure air throughout a house or building. That's ven-
tilation and the circulation keeps impure air away. No scorched or superheated air issues from the
71g-zag sections.

The James Smart Mfg. Co., Colborne, March 26th, 1908.

évockw"c, Ont.
Dear Sirs :—1 have used one of your Kelsey heaters during the past winter and can bear

testimony 1o its good heating qualities, its entire freedom from gas. The cellar is entirely cool as there

is no radiation of heat therein. It requires very little attention, being much easier operated than an

ordinary coal stove. | can fully recommend it to all people who desire a summer-like atmosphere in

their homes during the winter. Truly yours,

G. E. R. WILSON, General Insurance Agent.

The Kelsey Warm Air Generator is for homes, " churches and schools, solves all heating prob-
lems. (Our Kelsey Booklet sent free for the asking.

excLusive MAKERs The JAMES SMART MFG. CO., Limited, Brockville, Ont.

Western Branch, Winnipeg, Man.
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A Man
who loves
Music will

Revel in

the

New Scale Williams
Player Piano

T is what he has always wanted—some-
[ thing that will enable him to enjoy
any music he likes—that will amuse
him with light pieces or stir his soul with
the classics,

It makes every man a pianist because it
plays all the notes. It makes many
musicians, because it enables them to
express their thoughts in music.

To the busy business man—who has no
time or opportunity to practice—the New
Scale Williams Player Piano means rest,
recreation, pleasure and musical education.

Our Purchase Plan enables you to have
a New Scale Williams Player Piano in
your home without inconvenienceto you.

Write us about it—and also for free
booklets. Cut out the coupon
and mail to us to-day.

The Williams:Piano Co.
Limited

OSHAWA,
ONT.

MENNEN’S

BORATED TALCUM

TOILET POWDER

“ »” The BO)?« "
A SAFE HIT that Jox
When Mennen's was first intro-

duced it made a hit immediately,
and was then and is now spec
recommended by physicls
everywhere as perfectly pure
and safe, It has proven a sume-
mer necessity, a boon for comfort
of old and young.

MENNEN'S
BORATED TALCUM
TOILET POWDER

prevents and relieves Chap-
f'"l’- Chafing, l‘rlrk‘y
feat, Sunburn,and all skin
troubles of summer, After
bathing and shaving it is
delightful; in the nursery,
indispensable,

For your protection the
genuine {8 put up in non-
refillable boxes—the *Box
that Lox," with Mennen's
face on top. Guaranteed un-
der the Food and Drugs
Act, June 80, 1908. Serfal No.
1542, Sold everywhere, or
by mail 25 cents. Sample
free. £

Gerhard Mennen Co.

Newark, N. J. )
Try Mennen's Violet (Borated) {0

Talcum Toilet Powder—it has the
scent of fresh.cut Parma Violets.

THE STANDARD OF
EPICUREAN TASTHR

Cured and sold by us for over fifty
years. 18 unsurpassed for flavor and
quality Try it Boiled or frmed 1t
will please you

For Sale by all Leading Grocers

F. W. FEARMAN CO., Limited
HAMILTON, ONTARIO
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NATURE’S PUREST GIFT

Magi Caledonia Water comes from the earth pure, sparkling and
refreshing. We pass it on to you just as nalure gave it to us.

It will put new life, new energy, and new ambition into you.
Drink it daily ! Begin now.

Natural :— %4 gal. bottles and 5 gal. demijohns.
Sparkling:—In Pints and Splits.

Bottles thoroughly sterilized before flling.

The CALEDONIA SPRINGS CO., Limited, Caledonia Springs, Ont.

Distributing Branches :
MONTREAL, 596 5t. Catherine St. W. TORONTO, 36 King St. E.
OTTAWA, Room 17, Central Chambers.

—————— ————————————————————

CLARKS

Ym; cahnnot be too Farefu] SLICED
—of the punty of your BEEF
meat supply. 5 SMOKED

Clark's Sliced Smoked Beef is a product
of the Zest Canadian Becf — perfectly
cured, with all the waste of butcher’s
meat eliminated. Consequently it is tastier
and more nourishing than ordinary beef.
Eaten hot with poached eggs for breakfast it is unsurpassed.

Hot or cold it is always ready in cases of emergency.

Order from your dealer. Purity and guality guaranteed
by the stamp ‘‘Canada Approved Establishment 24, and

by the name
T i

WM. CLARK,
Mfr. Montreal.

ron LU NCHES,
PICHICS FvC.
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#75» DOMINION EXPRESS
%% MONEY ORDERS

"7 SAFE CONVENIENT ECONOMICAL

f Payment is guaranteed and a prompt refund will be made, or a new order issued without
extra charge, if order is lost, stolen or delayed in transit.

Payable at par in over 30.000 places in Canada, United States, Newfoundland, West Indies,
Central and South America, Hawaii, Philippines and the Yukon.

FOREIGN CHEQUES

issued in Sterling, Marks, Francs, Lire, etc., payable in all commercial countries ¢f the world
at current rates,

TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES

in denominations of §10, $20, $50, $100, $200, with equivalents in Foreign Money printed on each
cheque. They are self identifying and payable everywhere,

Superior to Letters of Credit.

Agents in all the principal cities and towns throughout Canada

General Offices, Toronto

¥l 7 e) Rates and full information cheerfully furnished by our
\‘\‘\149 Local Agent

But you can't get ahead of

Eddy’s Fibreware

Even if you stand up for the old kinds, you
must admit that

Pails, Tubs, &c.

made of Eddy’s Fibreware are the finest on the

Market.
Of the Better Quality, they last longer and
cost less money.

ALL GOOD GROCERS KEEP THEM
Always, everywhere in Canada, ask for Eddy’s Matches.
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Remodelled, Handsomely Furnished New Throughout

THE ALBANY

418t Street and Broadway, NEW YORK

CURES WHILE YOU SLEEP

uli

mhl&h“:“&

ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF In the heart of the City

Don't fall to use Crusorene for the dis- 500 Rooms 300l Bath Rooms
tressing and often fatal affections for which European Plan Cruisine ] Unexcelled
it is recommended. For more than twenty Gentlemen's Cafe, Lndn;- Rl.“.["l:l.n' and Moorish
years we have had the most conclusive as- Ditats: ot Wo—tut hette-ie
surances that there is nothing better. Ask Single Room and Suites with and without Bath
your physician about it. $1.00 per Day and up

An interesting descriptive booklet is sent free, Send for Booklet ROBERT P. MURPHY
which gives the highest testimonials as to its value,

ALL DRUGGISTS Meet me at the College lnn, under The Albany, New York's Leading
YAPO-CRESOLENE CO., 1651 Notre Dame St., MONTREAL Rathakeller, a place to eat, drink and be merry Masic

LAKEHURST SANITARIUM

OAKVILLE, ONTARIO

This Sanitarium, eftablished some sixteen years ago for
the treatment of Alcoholic and Drug Diseases, has had
a very successful career, and is now the acknowledged
leading institution of its kind in Canada.

The spacious grounds are delightfully situated on Lake
Ontario, and the patients freely avail themselves of the
facilities for Lawn Tennis, Bowling, Boating, Bathing.

FOR TERMS, ETC., ADDRESS THE MANAGER

LAKEHURST SANITARIUM, Limited, OAKVILLE

e
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Time Works Wonders

A great change has taken place in Canada during the past
few years. Comparatively few people comprehend the signifi-
cance. [t really amounts to

A Peaceful Revolution

Formerly our people looked upon the telephone as a luxury to
be enjoyed by the rich and a few business and professional men
located in cities.

All That has Changed

The great majority now understand that a telephone is a
necessity and an economy to all business men,including farmers,
stock men, fruit growers, dairymen and gardeners, both for the
office and the home.

Especially is this change true of the west, where the - Provinces
of Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta have decided to own
and operate their own telephone systems and no longer submit to
the dictation of the monopoly at Boston. East of the Great
Lakes this sentiment is taking a different form,

About 300 localities have gone into the telephone business
on their own account.

I'hese local Telephone Companies or Associations own and
operate their own telephone systems and get good, efficient
telephone service at cost. Thus you see

The Telephone Monopoly Slowly F ading Away

And why not ? Does not common sense tell you that every
locality should own and operate its own telephone system? Has
not Canada submitted long enough to the dictation of the
Telephone Monopoly ?

Over 10,000 local Telephone Companies are doing a
successful business in the United States.

We furnish a tull line of telephones and telephone supplies.
All of our telephones are tully guaranteed for ten vears. Write

¢ for particulars. £

OWN AND OPERATE YOUR OWN TELEPHONES

Canadian Independent Telephone Co.

LIMITED

26 Duncan Street TORONTO, ONTARIO

 E—
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UNSOLICITED
TESTIMONIALS

. Are Sure Signs of well Pleased
Customers.
Bear River, N.S., March 30, 08,

Messr. Milton Pressed Brick Co., Litd.
Milton, Ont.

Dear Sirs,

.| am mailing you, under separate cover, a
photo of the “Buff Brick Mantel” | purchased
from you through Messts. Clark Bros. last
summer,

As to appearance, | think the photo speaks
for itself,

Should either the picture or my name be
of any value to you in your advertising you
are at liberty to use both, should you think fit,

Wishing you every success, | am, Dear Sirs,

Yours very lruly.

W. M. Romans.

Brick Mantel in Residence of Mr. W. M. Romans, Bear River, N.S.

SEND FOR CATALOGUE

MILTON PRESSED BRICK CO., Limited

Toronto Office : 55 Yonge St, Works and Head Office: MILTON, ONTARIO

SAVE MONEY

BY BUYING A

Robb-Mumford

Internally Fired Boiler.

LOW FIRST COST.

SAVING IN FUEL.
DURABLE. SAFE.

ROBB ENGINEERING C0., vimies, Amherst, N..

Traders Bank Building, Toronto, William McKay, Manager

District Offices < Bell Telephone Building, Montreal, Watson Jack, Manager
Union Bank Building. Winnipeg, J. F. Porter, Manager
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A Wlkln Vol Beauty is a Joy ‘!';r’ovor.

-ﬁ : DR - FELEX GOURAUD’S
Smih Premier Typewriter ORIENTAL CREAM

The excellence of its work 1s onlyl or Magical Beautifier
equalled by the ease with which it vl SRR P Treckien

ples, Freckles,

| Beautifies Moth Patches, Rash,
accompliSheS it | '\‘." Slfi" and Skin diseases, and
g | No other

very Dblemish on
muty, and deflies de
cction It has stood
the test of 6 years: no
other has, and is so
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made, Accept no coun
terfeit of similar name
The distinguished Dr
« A, Bayre said to a
lady of the hawt-ton (a
}»u tient)—* 48 vou
mates adies will wse them,
I recommend ‘Gouraud's Cream’ as the least harmful of
all the Skin preparations.”
Forsale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers

COURAUD’S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER

For infants and adults. Exquisitely perfumed. Relleves
Skin troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent com
plexion PRICE 25 CENTS BY MAIL.

COURAUD'S POUDRE SUBTILE

Removes superfluous Halr Price $1.00 by Mail
FRED. T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 87 Great Jones St « New York Qity

cosmetic
will do it,

Write us or any branch
for full information.
THE SMITH PREMIER
TYPEWRITER Co.

New York
Branches Everywhere

This fs the
Triple Enamel, Preserving, Cooking
Steaming and Straining Kettle, so
successfully sold in U.S, Gen. Agents
wanted,

DUNDEE MFG. ©O., BOSTON. MASS,

The Underwood Condensed Rilling Typewriter describes itself in its title,
(and as many carbon records as may be required),

made at the one wrilinE.

The salesbook entries are made ‘on a long sheet, and are condensed, eliminating all
waste space. Both sides of the sheet are utilized ; disintegration columns may be added
to the right of the total-column upon the sales sheet, in which sales can be classified
according to departments or ledgers. SVRTIE

An invoice
as well as the salesbook entry, are

We have an interesting catalogue which
other special Underwood bookkeeping typewrit

illustrates and fully explains this, and the
ers. Itis worth the trouble of asking forit.

United Typewriter Company, Limited
7-9 ADELAIDE STREET EAST, TORONTO
AND IN ALL THE PRINCIPAL CITIES
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OGILVIE S
“ROYAL HOUSEHOLD"

The
World’s Best
Bread and Pastry Flour

SOLD BY ALL LEADING GROCERS.

A b G s S i e
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THE IMPORTANCE OF
THE WATER PAN

is not appreciated by many furnace

manufacturers or the general public
as much as it should be.
Without the

from the

moisture evaporated
the pan, the hot
air distributed throughout the house
is dry

water Iin

md dusty. Cracks and opens

up the not fit to
breithe into the lungs,
\'l'f‘
5 ) 4
makers ;»I 1ce this 1important water-
pan

furniture—it is

mind vou some furnace

where there is not enough heat
to evaporate the Put it
an awkward position at the
back,
without

water. out
of sight in
side or

be filled

when filled it

where 1t caunot readily
being removed —and
would take "a juggler to
replace it without spilling a big share
over himself Note the
convenient
location of
the large
water - pan
of the Sun-
shine —
just

above
the fuel
door.

“THE AWKWARD COMMON WAY

LONDON, TORONTO,

THE EASY SUNSHINE METHOD
Takes but a moment or two to fill it.

It is placed right in the path of
the hot air as it circulates around
the dome of the furnace. It is im-
possible for any heated air to pass
out of the registers before extracting
its due share of moisture from the
water-pan. That means you breathe
healthful, clarified air, free from dust
and dryness.

For the sake of furniture,
your own health and peace of mind,
you should decide on the Sunshine.

your

If your local dealer does not handle the Sun,_
shine, write direct to us for FREE BOOKLET.

)

M<Clarys

MONTREAL, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER, ST. JOHN, N.B.
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¢ Consist of the

most artistic de-

signing---the most

expensive tailoring

and the best qual-

ity of woolens and
trimmings ever put

in clothes.

$25.00
Business Suits
a Specialty

§ Exact lines of our Two Button Sack.
This Spring’s Favorite.

B OP 5 A LL 00 NSER SC8ENYATD A
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'iPAGE WHITE FENCES i

Styles for Lawns, Farms and Ranches,
Made of high «.nbun wire, g,n.\‘m:u'-l .md then painted white,
' Tougher and stronger wire than goes into any other fence, |
Get 1908 prices and illustrated booklet
THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LIMITED

largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada,
WALKERAVILLE TORONTO MONTREAL ST. JONN WINNIPEG

HARTSHORN [
Shade Rollers ..__-f'

ript n
rt H rt ! n on label.
Get * lm:r v:d ne u cks required,

Wood Rollers Tin Rollers

Che Boy's Oun Paper
Che Girl's Oun Paper

These two splendid monthlies are of the highest standard of
Juvenile magazine literature. They appeal chiefly to the young
people of school age. The best writers of boys’ and girls’
stories contribute to their pages, and every issue is beauti-
fully illustrated. They are full of good stories of school and
home-life, adventure, travel, besides containing articles of a
useful character—the kind in which boys and girls delight.
Subscribe now. New volume begins in November.

Price for each, 10c. per copy, $1.20 per year

Warinick Bros. & Rutter, Limite

CANADIAN POBLISHERS, TORONTO

LUBY'S S5 HATR
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“Baby’s Own”” is the best product
of scientific soap making

Fragrant—absolutely pure—economical. No
amount of care or expense is spared to
make it as perfect as possible. Refined
vegetable oils render it specially suitable
for delicate skins.

Natural flower perfumes (from Grasse, France) give it a

lasting yet delicate fragrance. Yet its cost to you is
very small.

Try
’
‘VAiiIl’:gI:lllct- Ask your dealer for “Baby’s Own" Soap, because it is best for Baby

ed and Anti- and best for You.
septic. ALBERT SOAPS, LTD., MFRS., MONTREAL

“Silver
Plate
that

Service over the tables of three generations has
won for *“1847 ROGERS BROS.” silverware the title of
“Silver Plate that Wears.'’ To the honest
quality standard strictly maintained since the year 1847
add the richestdesigns of present day skill and you havein

"|BAT ROGERS BROS.

knives, forks, spoons, etc., the best in
silver-plate. ~ Sold by leading dealers
everywhere.  Send for Catalogue
“ 33 " showing latest designs to
3 aid in making selections.
BERKSHIRE ‘8 MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO.,
. Hamilton, Can.

PRISCIL 3




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

— 1

1

|l

The Gourlay-Angelus

The Piano of Artistic Progress

The Gourlay-Angelus player-piano is the perfect combination of two individually
complete instruments — the Gourlay piano ana the Angelus piano-player. They are built
in one case of exquisite design and the piano is ready at all times for playing by hand in
teh ordinary way, or by means of the Angelus.

The Gourlay Piano as compared with other Canadian pianos is in a class by
itself. The new grand scale of the Gourlay piano in which the Angelus is installed, is
the identical scale that has already won a success unprecedented in the history of
Canadian piano-building and evoked a voluntary recognition of its superlative merit from
musicians in all parts of Canada.

The Angelus is the pioneer piano player. It is manufactured by Messrs. Wilcox
& White, of Meriden, Conn., and installed inside the piano case in our factory.

Messrs. Wilcox & White are its inventors and hold the patents covering those vital
means of musical expression which are exclusive with the Angelus and maintain its
supremacy, viz., The Melodant, the Phrasing Lever and The Diaphragm Pneumatics.

If you have listened to other player pianos that are mechanical, come and hear how
artistic and human is the playing of the Gourlay-Angelus.

WRITE FOR CATALOGUE

GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING
188 Yonge St., Toronto

Branches: 66 King St. West, Hamilton; 195 Dundas St., London

-
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Double Handled
Deep Club Bag's

Because of the' quality of the leather and the fine frames we use
you can give this bag years of hard usage and still have a bag to
be proud of. We make it in

Natural Grain Leather, 16-inch $13, 18-inch $14, 20-inch $15
Real Bull Sea Lion. . 16-inch $20, 18-inch $23, 20-inch $26

Catalogue C contains a full description of this handsome bag and
other styles we make. Express paid in Ontario and liberal
allowances to other points.

e JULIAN SALE !

LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited
105 King Street West, Toronto

T ommTw T T
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o BAYS

HIGHLANDS OF ONTARIO.

TheLAKE OF BAYS

“KILLARNEY of AMERICA”

OVER 1000 FEET ABOVE SEA LEVEL

PURE AND EXHILARATING ATMOSPHERE
MAGNIFICENT SCENERY and LOVELY WATER TRIPS
AN IDEAL TERRITORY for CAMPERS and CANOEISTS
MODERN STEAMBOATS Have Been Pracep on Tuese Laxes
GOOD HOTEL ACCOMMODATIONS At ReAsoNABLE RATEs,

Write for handsome booklet which tells you all about it. Sent free on
application to J. D. McDonald, Union Station, Toronto, or to J. Quinlan,
Bonaventure Station, Montreal.

W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL

Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Tkt. Agent
ONTREAL MONTREAL
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ALLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS

Swift Steady Safe Elegant

FIRST IN ALL IMPROVEMENTS

Steel Hulls—-1879 Buige Keels— 1881
«vVictorian’” and ‘“Virginian”—Turbine Engines—1905

Three Services Weekly

Montreal to Liverpool : Turbine Steamers.

Montreal to Glasgow : New Twin Screw Steamers, ¢ Grampian” and

‘‘Hesperian” 10,000 tons.

Montreal to Havre and London : Large Single Screw Steamers.

RATES OF SALOON PASSAGE

Liverpool Steamers - - - $77.50 upwards
Glasgow Steamers - 3 o $67.50 “«
Havre Steamers - s & 5 $50.00 “

RATES OF SECOND SALOON

$42.50 to $47.50 according to Steamer.

Rooms in Saloon are reserved on payment of $25 each berth.
Second Saloon on payment of $10.00.

Accommodation for June and July sailings should be secured at once,
also west bound for sailings during August and September. € The Edinburgh
Exhibition is attracting a large number of tourists from Canada and the
United States, and our improved service to Glasgow offers splendid
facilities at very reasonable rates.

For illustrated descriptive circular, plans, rates, etc.,

Apply to any Agent orto

THE ALLAN LINE, H. & A. ALLAN,
77 Yonge St., Toronto Montreal
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ROYAL MAIL TRAINS

INTERCOLONIAL
RAILWAY

LSt Ui

<.”,) |

CANADA’S FAMOUS TRAIN

THE MARITIME EXPRESS

Leaving Montreal 12.00 noon Fridays, carries the European Mail, and lands
passengers, baggage, etc., at the steamer’s side, Halifax, avoiding any extra
transfer the following Saturday.

SPECIAL TRAINS

When inward mail steamers at Halifax do not connect with the regular train,
the Maritime Express, westbound special train, with through sleeping and
dining car attached, for passengers, baggage and mail, will leave Halifax for
Quebec and Montreal, connecting with trains for Ottawa, Toronto and points west.

For further particulars apply to

TORONTO HEAD OFFICE, 51 KING STREET EAST

e



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

YOUR PLANS
FOR THE SUMMER

Should include at least one trip through Canadian Northern
Territory. Here is a choice:

IN ONTARIO—The Muskokas (by Lake Shore Line) ; the Maganetawan Coun-
try ; Georgian Bay; the French River; the Superior Divide (Port Arthur
to Lake of the Woods.)

IN NOVA SCOTIA—The Ocean Shore (700 miles, Halifax to Yarmouth) : Lake
Rossignol ; the Annapolis Valley ; Cape Breton Island (Gulf of St. Lawrence
side).

IN QUEBEC—'I‘he Ottawa Valley ; Shawinigan Falls; the Laurentians: the
Upper St. Maurice ; Lake Edward ; Lake St. John ; the Saguenay.

IN THE WEST—The best Farming Country ; the rivers, lakes, woods and

mountains of Manitoba, and beyond the Saskatchewan, up to Edmpnton.

Inquiries about them all of the Information Bureau, Head Office, Toronto

Laurentides National Park

THIS renowned hunting and fishing
territory takes on increased popularity
yearly ~Dates for hunting and fishing may
be applied for at any time. Increased accom-
modation will be provided for sportsmen by
st September, 1908, in the great Caribou
Barrens. For information of any kind re sport

ADDRESS

The Hon. Minister of LLands and Forests
QUEBEC, P.Q.,, CANADA
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30,000
ISLLANDS OF
GEORGIAN BAY
MUSKOKA

New Line to Bala (connections for all Muskoka resorts), Parry Sound,
Point au Baril, French River, Sudbury

" NEW SERVICE—FAST TRAINS 7%
Splendid Camping, Boating, Fishing, Etc.

Werite for lllustrated Booklets, with Maps, and Train Service Folders.

C. B. FOSTER,

WM. STITT,
General Passenger Agent District Passenger Agent

MONTREAL

S ]
i e N
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY'S ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIP LINES

THE EMPRESSES

AND 14 OTHER MODERN
ATLANTIC LINERS

The record for the fagtest tnp
to Canadian ports is held by
the Empresses —six days,
one hour from dock to dock

Fer sailings, rates and other
information apply to any S.S.
and Railway agents

OR TO

S. J. SHARP G. McL. BROWN
West. Pass. Agt. Gen. Pass. Agt.
EMPRESS OF BRITAIN and EMPRESS OF (RELAND 71 Yonde St., TORONTO MONTREAL

DOMINION LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

WEEKLY SAILINGS
MONTREAL 10 LIVERPOOL PORTLAND 10 LIVERPOOL
IN SUMMER (Via Halifax in Winter)
S. 5. “CANADA" S. 8. “ RENSINGTON" S. S. “DOMINION*
5. 8. “SOUTHWARK"™ S. S. “VANCOUVER" S. S “orTAwa’

The 8.8, ““CANADA™ holds the record of having made the fastest passage between Liverpool and Canada.
The 8.8 “CANADA” and S.S. “DOMINION" have very fine accommodation for all classes of passengers.
Passenger accommodation is situated amidships, electric light and spacious decks.

To Europe in Comfort At Moderate Rates

Per 5. S. “KENSINGTON”  S.S. “SOUTHWARK"” §.§. « VANCOUVER"
S. S. “OTTAWA" (formerly the White Star Line S, S. GERMANIC")

To Liverpool, - $42.50 To London, - $45.00

AND UPWARDS, ACCORDING TO STEAMER AND BERTH

These Steamers carry only one class of cabin passengers, namely, Second Cabin, to whom will be
iven the accommodation situated in tl::e 'best part of the vessel._ This accommodation includes
f"romenzde Decks, Smoke Rooms, Ladies Rooms, etc., all amidships, and meects the requirements
of that ection of the travelling public who, while wanting the best the steamer affords. do not
care to pay the higher rates demanded for such in the ships having two classes of cabms.
For all information as to rates of passage and sailings, apply to local agents or to

H. G. THORLEY, THE DOMINION LINE,
41 King St. East, TORONTO, ONT. 17 St. Sacrament St., MONTREAL, QUE.
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HIGH GRADE

COFFEE

Wauar He Saip: “Mother

never made such

76

T

delicious coffee as this.’
WHAT SHE Saip: “Mother
never used Chase &
Sanborn’s Coffee.

‘ That’s why.”
\ 93

-\
4. UPTON'S

PURE .
ORANGE MARMALADE

The tonic |qualities of good
Orange Marmalade is recog-
nized by the best medical

authorities.

\Y/

RESA

s

Try UPTON'S on toast for 0
breakfast.




Such dainty and delicate
Confections are

COWAN’S

Milk Chocolate,
Croquettes, Wafers,

Cakes, Medallions, Etc.

Chocolate Cream Bars

o
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/MURRAY & |
| LANMANSS |

|FLORIDA WATE

[ ———— ‘
1S EXPLAINED IN THIS SCRA
FROM THE LETTER
OF A LADY.

ot |l
o

A\ own, readily recognized. |
"‘ but which bajffles deserip- |

\ tion as it appears lo bajjle ||

| | your countless imitators. )|

“ / find if in no other ‘

| | per/ume. s

| THE SWEETEST AND MOST |

Faster Novelties
FINE CHINA
AND GLASS

WILLIAM JUNOR

88 WEST KING STREET, TORONTO
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Abbeys
Eﬁer- salt it

desertspoonful in

sweet,

marvellous. A
impurities,

Nature's remedy for tired,
man or woman,
quickens the action of the Liver,
Indigestion, avoids Constipation,
Rheumatism its
the morning rids the
and starts the Liver working properly.

ALL DRUGGISTS

fagged out, run-down
It keeps the stomach clean and
cures
and. in cases of
effects are simply
system of all

China Painters

Send 25c¢. for our handsome
catalogue showing nearly 1000
designs of white china priced.
Then send your orders in and
et advantage of 20 per cent.
iscount sale now going on.

The Art Emporium

357 St. Catherine St. West, MONTREAL

MEDAL OF HIGHEST AWARD
JAMESTOWN EXPOSITION
Add TONE to Your Stati-
onery in the OFFICE,
BANK, SCHOOL or
HOME by Using Only
Washburne's Palent

“O.K”

Paper Fasteners
is Genuine Pleasure in Their Use as Well as PERFECT
ucunm These Fasteners arein a class by themselves. There
are no otherslike Ilwm therefore they can not be compared with
the ordinary paper clips which depend on friction for their holding
power,

The “O. K.” Paper Fasteners have the advantage of an inde.
structible paper pierci int which goes through every co-
acting with a small F’R"(')q? ECTING SLEEVE which prevents
any Lability of injury.

HANDSOME  COMPACT
NO SLIPPING, NEVER!

STRONG

NATURAL
SIZES

Easily put on or taken off with the thumb and G"T

Can be used repeatedly and ““they always wor
Made of Brass, 3 sizes.  Put upin Brass boxes of 100
Fasteners each. All Enterprising Stationers.
Send 10¢ for sample box of 50, assorted, Hlustrated
descriptive booklet free.
Liberal Discount to the T rade.

BROWN BROS. Limited NO 1B
51-53 Wellington St., W., TORONTO, CAN.&
Sole Sel)_inu Agents for Canada

THE 0. K. MFG. CO., Syracuse, N.Y.,U. S A.

MANUFACTURERS NO2B

IF
| WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,
And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Croes of St
George,

¢ \

|

But I'd stuff and I'd gorge
Of the kind that they gat

“LADY CHARLOTTE”

Ghe | ENOX HOTEL

BUFFALO

HIGHEST GRADE,
UNEXCELLED SERVICE THROUGHOUT

MODERN, FIREPROOF

OUR OWN RAPID ELECTRIC C‘RRIAGES
EXCLUSIVELY FOR PATRONS every few minutes
from Hotel through Business District and to all Depots
for principal traiss.

EUROPEAN PLAN
$1.50 per day and up

GEORGE DUCHSCHERER  Prop.
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Bird Bread

COTTAM'S famous food for birds,
formerly only sold with COTTAM
SEED. Now sold separately at xoc.
the ckage, two large cakes.
The mgh reputation enjoyed by
BIRD BREAD bas caused us to
make this departure after re-
fusing for years to sell it
apart from COTTAM SEED.

pame of dealer not selling BIRD BREAD apart
hs';-go‘ITAM SEED, with 6¢. in stamps and get free
two large cakes. Feed your birds onthe Standard (x)

Cottam Bird Seed

Cottam Bird Supplies and Remedies. All grocers.
eric:ﬂ:RF.H. about Birds. Bird Book 25¢. by mail

Bart Cottam Co., 64 Dundas St., London, Ont.

RHEUMATISM

d You, to Try FREE, a Dollar’s
Lot#:nsbe :f th: ‘érent Michigan External
Remedy that is Curing Thousands

JUST SEND US YOUR ADDRESS

We have found a quick and
positive cure for Rheumatism without
drugs. We are proving this fact day
in and day out by thousands of cures,
including old chronic cases of 30 and
40 years suffering from this cruel
torture. i

We know this to be true, and

tand ready to prove it to any man,
fwoman or child who suffers _with
Rheumatism of any kmC}, chronic or
acute, Muscular, Sciatic, Lumbago,
Gout, etc., no matter where located
or how severe.

TRADE MARK

/.

send us your name and address.

The .(’;.etat Michigan Cure, Magic Foot Drafts,

are so sure to cure that we gladly .send them

to anybody Free to Try, and wait for our

until the work is done. You’ll get a $1

ir of Drafts by return mail, prepaid. After

a thorough trial, if you are fully satisfied

with the benefit received, sgnd us One Dol]ar.

1f not, they cost you nothing. You decide,

we take your word. You can see that

we couldn’t make such an offer if the Drafts

were not a genuine cure. Address. Magic

Foot Draft Co., 540c Oliver Bldg., Jackson,
Mich. Send no money, but write to-day.

THE BEST OF ALL AND

For over sixty years Mrs. WinsLow's
SooTHING SYRUP has been used by mothers
for their children while teething.  Are you
disturbed at night nnd broken of your rest
by a sick child suffering and crying with
pain of Cutting Teeth? If so, send at once

b and get = hortle of ** Mrs. Winslow's Sooth -
ing Syrup” for Children Teething. Its
value is incalculable, It will relieve the
poor little sufferer immediately, Depend
upon it, mothers, there is no mistake

| about it. It cures diarrhcea, regulates the

p Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind Colic,
softens the Gums, reduces Inflammation,

§ and gives tone and energy to the whole
system. *‘ Mrs. Winslow'sgoolhlng Syrup®

p for children leething is pleasant to the taste

{ and is the prescription of one of the oldest

) and best female physizians and nurses in
the United States, ‘and is for sale by all
druggists throughout the world. Price,
twenty-five cents a bottle. Be sure and ask
for ** MRs. WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRrUP."

I
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King

Hotel

IN

NEW YORK

Just off Broadway

“The Very Heart of New York."”
Absolutely Fireproof
350 Rooms 250 Private Baths
Every Modern Convenience
Single Rooms (Running Water), $1.50
Single Rooms and Bath, $2.00, $2.50 and $3.00

Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, $4.00 and upward
Parlor, Two Bedrooms and Bath, $5.00 and upward

Write for Booklet

KING EDWARD HOTEL CO.,
John Hood, Pres. and Mgr.

Late of the New Tift House, Buffalo,
and Royal Hotel, Hamilton, Ont.

Edward

147-155 W, 47 S8T.
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PLAYERPIANO

can be successfully played by anyone without any
musical knowlod?r. and any musical composition
can be rendered on it in a most artistic way.

(Ready for use with Music Roll)

SIMPLICITY ano DURABILITY

characterize the Autonola in its every part. The
player mechanism is the latest and best, while the

piano itsell is the well known BELL.

The Autonola—closed—is a handsome Piano and may be
played by band in the usual way)

SEND FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET C

The JB¢ll piano

AND ORGAN COMPANY, LIMITED
GUELPH, ONTARIO
TORONTO, OTTAWA and LONDON, ENGLAND

AClub Cocktail

L

Is A Bottled Delight

HY go to the inconven-

ience of preparing your
own drinks when a bottle of
CLUB COCKTAILS saves all
the fuss and trouble. CLUB
COCKTAILS are perfect cock-
tails—always ready for use.
Their fine old liquors, measure-
mixed, give them a uniformity
of flavor no chance-made drink

can possibly possess.

kinds. At all good dealers. Man-
hattan (whiskey base) and Martini
(gin base) are universal favorites.

G. F. Heublein & Bro.

| HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON
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Tonic Wine

The Best Recuperative
for Body, Mind and

Nerve Fatigue.

“Byrrh” is a triumph of modern wine
niking in that it' combines very Yalual?le
restoratives and plck—‘gle-up properties with
a delicious “Old Port” of fine quality.

Jt stimulates digestive activity and ener-
gises the brain and nerve cells to their high-
est health and activity.

A Free Sample of lhis famous wine
is yours for the asking. Simply send th|§
advertisement with 10 cents to cover mail
charges, etc., and we will send you a large
sample free.

“Byrrh” is bottled in Thuir, France, by
Violet Freres, Props., and is sold by all

leading hotels and wine merchants.

HUDON, HEBERT & CO., Limited
““Byrh”’ Dept., MONTREAL
AGENTS FOR CANADA

ADVERTISER 81
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ELECTRO
3lLICo

Is Unequalled for
Cleaning and Polishing
SILVERWARE

and all fine Metals.,
Send address for a FREE SAMPLE,
or 15 cents in stamps for a full box.
Tae ELecrTro Siuicox Co., 80 Cliff Street, New York.

Grocers and Druggists sell it.

Mothers

This will interest you

Yu\l know*the trouble you
have with the old style
of Infant's Bands. Look at
our Infants’ M PBands illus
trated and you will be con
vinced that these are the
only satisfactory bands on
the market. These bands
are knitted. The narrow
tapes running - over the
shoulder are sewed on, the
wide woven tab to which
the diaper is pinned is at
tached to these tapes front
and back Knitted tabs
strelch and tear, these tapes
and tabs will not, they hold
the diaper in place and
carry the weight to where
it belongs, to the shoulder
These bands are made in
fine cotton, fine wool and
silk and wool

Price 25c. and 50c-

At all first-class dry-goods
stores

Alanufactured only by

The
C. TURNBULL CO.
GALT Ll-m“eéANADA
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OLDSMOBILE

i
|
|
|

—— Model M, $3,000

Including full lamp and tool equipment. Be sure and
secure a demonstration of this popular car before making a
choice. It will cost you nothing and will be a revelation to
the average automobile user by its simplicity of control, com-
fortable appointments and that feeling of satisfaction one has
when riding over country behind a powerful motor.

Surely if you are contemplating the purchase of a car
you could not be induced to buy without having so famous a
car as the Oldsmobile demonstrated to you. Agencies in all

principal cities.

Our catalogue will post you on the points to look for in
buying an automobile; we will gladly mail it. Address

Oldsmobile Company of Canada
LIMITED

80 King Street East, TORONTO, ONT. FREDERICK SAGER, Manager
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McLAUGHLIN

—

AUTOMOBILES

nce goes into every vehicle we
40 Years bu dﬁ:s well as a positive guarantee.

eity, omplete vehicle every 10 minutes.
vity, 1 v
Factory capa

HLIN CARRIAGE CO.
MCLAUG OSHAWA, ONT.

R R R
The Reliable
Russell

¢ That pre-eminent factor called experi-
ence is the rock-bottom foundation uphold-
ing every Russell Model. The outstanding
success during the past year amply demon-

 strates the all-round efficiency of Russell
construction.

| q The powerful, smooth-running motors
are correctly designed along engineerin
lines, built of the best material an§
thoroughly tested by skilled experts; selec-
tive type of sliding gear transmission: all
gears and shafts of special nickel steel:
metal-to-metal clutch; double brakes, posi-
tive in action and easy to disengage ; shaft
drive ; the axles are strong and serviceable ;
' the long wheel-base and thirty-six inch
wheels, together with the artistic and
graceful body, create what has been
 termed a Motor Car Thoroughbred.

G. Two-cylinder, Opposed, 18 H.P. $1,600
L. Four-cylinder, Verfical, 24 H.P. $2,000
H. Four-cylinder, Vertical, 30 H.p. $2,500

|

|

i

| 4-——MODELS—4

l K. Four-cylinder, Vertical, 50 H.P. $4,500
|

‘Canada Cycle Qfﬂotor Co.

LIMITED
‘ Toronto Junction, Canada
' Ottawa Toronto Hamilton Winnipeg Vancouver Melbourne

‘ Write for the RUSSELL Catalogue de Luxe

T e
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FORD CARS

Every season Ford
\ ¥ blazes the way for

/
.  other manufactur-
, 45z ers. They follow
2 as best they can.
MODEL S When F Ol‘d ﬁrst

{ Cyl. 15 H.P.
$800 f. 0. b. Walkerville

produced the six-

cylinder idea they scoffed, but later began to experiment with the
six-cylinder themselves.

And when Ford produced a high-power, four cylinder runabout
for $800, there was a gasp of astonishment, but this time the}:
didn’t copy.

For the simple reason that no matter how closely they follow the
idea there is not a manufacturer in the field with the factory organiza-
tion to put out a car of this type and quality anywhere near the price.

Measured by the standards of value which have hitherto prevailed
in the automobile markets a four cylinder car of fifteen horse power
made of the highest grade .
materials throughout, ma-
chined with absolute accur-
acy and perfectly adjusted
and tested, would cost
about twice as much as WA= :
the Ford $800 Runabout. O
THE FORD MOTOR CO. OF CANADA, LIMITED

WALKERVILLE, ONT.
Toronto Branch, 53-59 Adelaide St. West
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Your "
“table man- S 7 f."'K‘ — -
ners” are not -y

half so important as the things that are on your table.

Eating pie with a fork does not make the pie any
more digestible or nutritious. Twenty years from
now Fashion may ask you to eat everything with
a spoon.

The laws of nature are higher than the decrees
of Fashion. Your table will reflect good breeding
as well as an intelligent regard for the health and
happiness of the family if SHREDDED WHEAT is
there. It is eaten by discriminating people who
know that it is the cleanest, purest, most nutritious
and most easily digested of all the cereal foods.

Try it for breakfast.

Shredded Wheat is made of the choicest white
wheat that grows—is cleaned, steam-cooked, shred-
ded and baked in the finest and cleanest food factory
in the world. If you like the BISCUIT for breakfast
you will like toasted TRISCUIT (the Shredded
Wheat Wafer) for luncheon or other meals. It is

delicious with butter, cheese or marmalades.

Our new and handsomely illustrated
Cook Book is sent free for the asking.

THE CANADAN SHREDDED WHEAT COMPANY, Limited

= »” NIAGARA FALLS, ONT.
“It’s All in the Shreds Toronto Office: 32 Church St.
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ROYAL SOUVENIR

Che Souvenir Range bas been Purchased

WHY ? Because as housekeepers they have realized the enormous
influence on the health and happiness of their families by having
food properly cooked in a sanitary way by the Souwenir Range
with AERATED OVEN.

Another point which is easily discernible by the customer is
the general beauty of design and solid construction of our Steel

Plate Ratge.
A strong Guarantee signed by
every stove.

THE GURNEY-TILDEN CO., LIMITED

HAMILTON MONTREAL VANCOUVER
TILDEN, GURNEY & CO., Limited,” WINNIPEG

the Makers accompanies

Western Agents:

—




Handy size Photo of
and exact dollar outfit
style of when
wrapping. opened,
Look for Count the
trade mark 12 blades.
face on Avoid bad

each box, imitations,

The Ever-Ready Safety Razor will shave you best
of all salety razors. This is a guarantee. The best
test of the Ever-Rendy 15 its use and the best proot of its
value is its preference over $5.00 makes by men w ho have
wied both. The Ever-Ready blade is the Ever-Ready
razor's overwhelming success. No other razor blade is as
zapable of as good a shave. There are 12 of these intensely
sharp “Ever-Ready" blades in each dollar set together with
handsomely nickelled safety frame, handle and blade stropper
all in a fine case.

Extra “Ever-Ready” Blades 12 for 75 "cents

Sold by Hardware, Cutle ry. Department Stores J¢ welers
end Druggists throughout the World, Ask any local d

aealer
Mail orders prepaid upon receipt of $1.00
AMERICAN SAFETY RaAzOR Co., IN¢ » 320 Broadway N.Y

INTERNATIONAL DISTRIBUTING coO,
591 St. Catherine St. Montreal, Canada
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ead The Canadian Magazine. A mark of distinction.

: It’s Safe 1780 ,o-""=s"vaare 1903
f and Easy Walter Baker & Co.’s
Chocolate

2& Cocoa

It is a perfect food, highly
nourishing, easily digest.
ed, fitted to repair wasted
strength preserve health
and prolong life.

ASK Vi

To shake the shackles

that coffee has pl;u-«-«l

Ly

upon y ou when

Postum
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HATrantiee o1

- is made the daily beverage. (NN A new and handsomely

© Suppose you try ten davs A RTGe.  illustrated Recipe Book
’ t ‘ . sent free,

- of freedom. 1
LY S Walter BaKer & Co., Ltd. 2
: " ’ ’” Established 1780 DORCHESTER, MASS. H

There sa Reason 4% Mighest Awards g 5
Q In Europe and America E s

SERTIEE Yostum Cereal Co., , Bat reek, Mich., US A i
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Are of a uniformly superior quality
Z and flavour. The pure fruit is used
o) for flavouring the fruit centres

and the finest chocolate for cov-
/1\ ering them. Cleanliness

and skill in manufacture,

fla

combined with the finest
ingredients, make Stewart’s
the best.

,/)
’

THE STEWART CO., Limited
TORONTO

/ /)
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IN ONE BOTTLE l Indelible and Harmless
EQUIRES on any Fabric

NO }:EATING OR M el an y Try it ‘on(‘cc;.jongtdhgou will
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