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Oakey’s
SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP
For Cleaning Plate
Oakey’s
EMERY CLOTH
Glass Paper, Flint Paper
Oakey’s
“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH
Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery
Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” BLACK LEAD

Best for Stoves, etc.

OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE

Wellingt Mills, Lend Eng.,  S.E.

A Natural
Remedy

Time was when disease was thought to be due to the
dlrect influence of evil spirits, and exorcism and
magic were invoked to cast them out.

Science has taught us wisdom. The evil spirits
exist, ’tis true; we call them ‘‘ Disease Germs,” and
they too, mnst be cast-out. Once lodged in the
stomach or intestines, fever with its hallucinations or
biliousness with its aches and pains are the results.

- Eno’s
‘Fruit Salt’

is the approved remedy for driving out disease germs.
Its action is quick and thorough. It clears the intes-
tines, awskens the torpid liver to new life, stimulates
the mucus to & healthy flow, and cleanses and in-
vigorates the whole digestive tract. A single dose
will do wonders, a judicious use will make a new
man of you and prevent you from backsliding into
your old, half-sick self.

Prepared only by J. C. ENO, Ltd., London, S.E., Eng.

Wholesale of the NATIONAL DRUG & CHEMICAL co.,
Montreal and branches.

BANK OF
HAMILTON

Head Office: Hamilton

Hon. William Gibson - = “ President
J. Turnbull - Vice-Pres. and General Manager

Paid up Capital - - $ 2,500,000
Reserve = « = = = 2,500,000
Total Assets, over - 30,000,000

-

The Bank of Hamilton invites the accoumts
of Firms, Corporations and Individuals.

i U—— - SRR

CORRESPONDENCE SOLICITED

S't. Denis Hotel

Sreadway and Eleventh street
NEW YORK
Suropean Plan —— Convemtent Loce
WILLIAM TAYLOR & SON

The Convenient Location, Tasteful Ap nd
Renasonable Chlrges. Courteous Atwngq']‘::;c?er-

tio™

ointment;

Cuisine of Rxceptional Excellence are Ch
istic of this Hotel, and have Secured and Retained
tor it & Patronage of the Highest Order.
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[l A Beauty Bath

for
Every Home,

There is nothing simpler to establish in a Home
than a Beauty Bath. It is not a matter of luxurious
fittings or costly appliances. Pure water and

Pears’ Soap

nothing more is required. With these you can
accomplish all that is possible in the way of beautifying
the skin. Pears softens, purifies, and sanitises the
skin, making it of a natural pink and white color.

More than all the cosmetics in the world, Pears
is the special beautifier of the complexion.

) Pears does the beautifying ,

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS' OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
¢ All rights secured.”’
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The Ruling Passion. A Story
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The Silver King

ILLUSTRATED
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The Picture Puzzle.
A Poem.
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A Story
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The Premier Hotel of Europe

The Cecil is a cosmopolitan hotel in the broadest sense of the term,
with a fixed tariff based on strict relation to the MODERN COST
OF LIVING. Accomodation can be had from the modest, but
comfortable, Single Room to the most Elaborate Suite. The public
Apartments—spacious and elegant—are unsurpassed in Europe.

TARIFF TARIFF
BEDROOMS BREAKFAST
Bingle 60c., 75¢c. and 85¢.
From §1.25 per day. LUNCH
Double $1.00
From §2.25 per day. DINNER
Suite of Rooms 31'2.’;: ;35 and
From $6.25 per day. /
9 SUPPER
No charge for Light $1.2»
or Attendance. Or & la Carte.
ORCHESTRA All ““fixed price”
AT ALL MEALS meals served in
On Sundays, Vocal Restaurant,
Concert after Inclusive Charges
Dinner. Quoted.
R S SRS IR TR B ERT ARSI

IDEAL LOCATION: CENTRAL AND CONVENIENT
BOTH FOR BUSINESS AND PLEASURE.

OU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the
Cecil Booklet. This little volume presents by illustration and description a
fair idea of the Hotel’s luxurious interior, its imposing exterior, the cost of
a stay, either brief or extended, and contains a variety of general informa-
tion of service to the visitor to town. It can be had for the asking from

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA

b el
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CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

THE FORECAST

The Easter (April) Canadian Magazine will be a beautiful
as well as an unusually interesting number. The list of contribu-
tors containg some prominent names—Sir Lomer Gouin, Robert
Barr, A. R. Carman. :

Sir Lomer Gouin, ag Premier of the Quebec Government,
contributes an article on a subject that is very familiar and very
dear to him— ‘The Habitant of Quebec.”’ Every Canadian should
read this article, becauise it imparts the kind of sentiment that
makes for understanding and sympathy among the diverse races
of the Dominion.

Mr. Robert Barr offers one of his most characteristic short
stories. It is entitled ‘“The Case of the Bronson Patent.”” Mr.
Barr has been travelling in Germany of late, receiving impressions.
He is an enthusiastic Canadian, although for many years a resident
of London, England, and whatever he writes is the work of a real
craftsman.

Mr. Carman, who has been for a number of years the chief
editorial writer for The Montreal Star, is at present making a
tour at leisure in Southern Europe and the Orient, having started r
with Spain. Arrangements have been made for a series of special
articles for The Canadian Magazine. These will not be ordinary
travel articles, but the observations of a seasoned journalist who
will write from the standpoint of a Canadian. His first article is
entitled ‘‘Footprints of the Moor in Spain.’”” The illustrations are
exceptionally fine.

Miss Estelle M. Kerr, whose illustrated volume of verses and
drawings for children—*‘Little Sam in Volendam’—was one of the
“hits”” of the season, preseats for Easter a clever appreciation of
Duteh characteristics as witnessed in one of the quaintest of Dutch
towns. Her sketch is entitled ‘A Week-End in Volendam,’’ and i
is illustrated with fine special drawings by the author. .

“Miracles and Mind Cures’ is the title of a descriptive ap-
preciation of a world-famous Canadian shrine, that of Sainte Anne
de Beaupré. Mr. John S. MacLean is a sympathetic writer, and he
has succeeded in obtaining some excellent photographs for illustra-
tion. This will add an Easter flavour to the number, as will also
the short story entitled ‘“The Penitent,”” by St. Clair Moore, a
Montreal lady who is doing unusually good work in this line.

The cover design is full of Faster sentiment, and will be
printed in colours.

Tue Canspian MAGAZINE

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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“Well begun is balf done”

and certainly your daily tooth cleaning is done well,
done quickly, and done pleasantly when you use

(@lverls
footh Towder

15 cts., at your Druggists. For trial sample send 2 ct. stamp to
F. C. CALVERT & Co., 349, Dorchester Street West, Montreal.

—

———
[++oee

....... see veree

 BAD NEUENAHR

i NEAR COLOGNE, GERMANY

CELEBRATED FOR THE EFFECTIVE TREAMENT OF DIA-
BETES, GALLSTONE, NEPHRITIS, STOMACH DISEASES.

CHARMINGLY LOCATED in the valley of the Ahr. Five minutes walk from the World Famed Apollinaris-
Springs. ALL SORTS OF SPORT, Tennis, Trout-Fishing, Grand Concerts, Theatre. Canadians will find
first-class accomodation in the Kurhotel, directly adjoining the bathhouse.

H
+ For Booklets apply to KURDIRECTION BAD NEUENAHR, Rhineland, or THE ONTARIO PUBLISHING Co., Toronto.
g
e R R ey e L AR s ARSI 5 s v N Kl D ) e S D POROUR voesoened
—
_—

IT HAS NO EQUAL  * The Queen of Toilet Preparations” 1 Entirely Removes and
FOR KEEPING ™ ROUGHNESS,

REDNESS,
THE SKIN IRRITATION,
. CHAPS, Etc.
OFT, INVALUABLE
SMOOTH, e m— “THE SKIN®
AND WHITE SOOTHING AND REFRESHING ::“:ﬂioe':’f‘:f’::‘z:’

after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Dancing, etc.
AT FROST, COLD WINDS
ALL SEASONS M, BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, England .. HARD WATER.

Ask your Chemist for it, and accept no substitute.

.
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‘Situation Wanted
by a Bad Writer.’

What clerk, book-keeper, correspondent
or copyist could hope for success with
such an application? Vet goJ, of the
answers to advertisements are re-

jected becauseof bad handwriting.

Don’t handicap yourself with scratchy
steel pensthat cramp thestyle, tire the
hand, and make the writing appear
slow, laborious, untidy. Start work
wtth a smooth, medium-pointed

$2.50
to
$50.00

EVERY HAND
SUITED.
Sold by all Station-
ersand Jewellers.

Insist on ‘SWAN.’ which willmake

W riie for Catalogue. writing easy,
MABIE TODD & CO. \ rapid and
124 York St., Toronto clear.

HEADQUARTERS:
79 & 80, High Holborn,
London, W.C.

How

to prepare

CAMP

- COFFEE

A teaspoonful of ‘ CAMP,” sugar,
milk, boiling water—that's alll Re-
sult—the most fragrant, delicious,
refreshing cup of coffee you ever
tasted in your life.

Put ‘CAMP’ on your grocery
order to-day.

R. Paterson &
Sons, Coffee
Shiecialiste:

Glasgow.

DOCTOR STEDMAN’S
TEETHING POWDERS

Observe the
Trade Mark

Used by mothers the world over, for nearly
half a Century, the safest and best for

CHILDREN TEETHING

free from morphia or opiumsor any harmful ingredient

TRADE n\m""m‘

27¢c. and 67c. per package of all Chemists and Stores.

on every Packet
and Powder

Depot: 125, New North Road, London N, England

e
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NEW SPRING CLOTHING FABRICS

FOR LADIES, GENTLEMEN, AND CHILDREN.

: NO, 73

o:“’"lze Buits in Cashmere Suitings
fine quality Navy Serge $15.20

te or,

No.564. 2

‘gncg:;vu‘ fn all' Wool NAVY
cheat, 8$9.55 to order, for 30 in,
Plain And 32 in, length of skirt- If
Skirt $1.845 1055,

The charming collections of Patterns which EGERTON &
BURNETT, LitD., will send from the *‘Old Country” to any address
in the Dominion, on request, Post PAID, includes many choice
fabrics such as will be worn by fashionable peoplein London and
other Centres during the coming Season, as well as a variety of
useful, every-day materials, which, on examination, will com-
mend themselves for good quality and hard wear.

FOR LADIES AND CHILDREN.
Costume Tweeds and Homespuns in a gplendid variety of
pretty designs and colorings; Dyed Dress Fabrics in new colorings;
cottons, plain or fancy designs, floral effects, alsoin Pure White,ete,

FOR MEN AND BOYS.
Tweed Suitings, Trouserings, Fancy Vestings, and Breeches

Cloths of Superior quality in a variety of choice designs and
colorings.

Please examine our patterns before ordering your
Spring Suit or Costume, Write for Samples TO-DAY.

“EXCELSIOR’” TWEED SUITING.
54 INCHES WIDE, AT $1.20, PER YARD.
Specially recommended for Men and Boys’ Suits; VERY STRONG
and hard wearing; made from Pure Wool in Grey and Brown
shades, neat fancy designs.

The Hall-Mark of

' Intrinsic Worth

Royal Warrants Royal Warrants

No. 68
Three-garment Suit made to

order, in strong Navy Serge,
from $4.75.

EGERTON BURNETT, LTD'S, PURE WOOL SERGES
have by virtue of their reliable character, their hard-
wearing properties and their usefulness, won a high
position in public esteem; they are made entirely of
Wool and have given genuine satisfaction in wear
and appearance. Qualities from 49 Cents per yard
in many colors and weaves for Ladies and special
values for Gentlemen.

“SPECIAL VALUE” SERGE
54 INCHES WIDE AT 73 €. PER YARD,
A very suitable quality for Ladies and Children’s
Spring wear. In Navy Blue and Black, plain and
fancy weaves.

TAILORING AND DRESSMAKING.

Costumes, Waist, Cycling Skirts, Knickers, Suits,
Riding Breeches, Etc., are MADE TO ORDER, and
patrons in many parts of Canada have expressed
their approval of our Fit, Style and Workmanship,

Costumes from $6 85; Skirts from §2.45: Girls’
Dresses from $2.20; Boys’ Serge Suits from $3.50; Men’s
Suits from $9.45 materials included.

DECEMBER 14TH, 1909.

“I am duly in receipt of your consign-
ment, and am glad to say it gives every
satisfaction. The material is in every
good, especially the Trousers and Suit;
the fit of same is most satisfactory and
comfortable. Please keep the measure-
ments on File.”

F. E. A. Esq.,
Melita, Manitoba.

Samples, Measurement Blanks, Style
Plates, Price Lists, etc., sent promptly,
POSTPAID, for the asking, Address.

EGERTON BURNETT, LIMITED,
R.W. Warehouse,
WELLINGTON, SOMERSET, England

Cut in *
above,) $14.

COSTUME made to order, in |
THE “STERLING”

A firm make Tweed with neat small check
effect in various colorings. Very effective and

refined in appearance,
3 gguhu Value Serge,” (deseribed

16.55.




EUROPEAN ADVERTISING SECTION

Fhe Fbotels o
ENGLAND'S

GREAT COMMERCIAL CENTRES

% A \[ié'\ H
MIDLAND HOTEL.LONDON. N.
ST PANCRAS  m , gt
LONDONS LEADING -
FAMILY AND et R e o
BUSINESS NS e, LG 1S
HOTEL = “'
/ = N Glone Hote! London
e IDLAND HOTEL. MANCHESTER.
) gl .l
iaeal | THE HOTEL
e | . FOR. WHICH
;;E[‘“ ERA | AR e / MANCHESTER.
o R PR =
: ] “'d‘/a"a,. Hote/ Manchesrer FAMOU&-
'—'/\L,-\
ADELPHI HOTEL.LIVERPOOL L. ~»
THE HOTEL WITH A, o
TRANSATLANTIC ML it ;
REPUTATION E g %
CUNDER. SAME MANAGEMENT Aoelph Hetel Liverpool
QUEEN’S HOTEL v LEEDS- (CENTRE OF IRON & STEEL lNDuSTRaf..‘;‘
MIDLAND HOTEL. BRADFORD.( - - WOOLLEN INDUSTRIES )
THE MIDLAND HOTELS ARE'THE MOST COMPLETE IN THEIR RESPECTIVE CITIES:

SPECIAL PRICES ﬁ‘r EXTENDED VISITS.

SBookkt with complele /ﬂﬁ/’/f)ﬁf/ﬂ/] Jeytpo.f//aa o epphcalion 2-

TOWN & COUNTRY OFFICES;
W IS, s tonogrr FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK.

MIDLAND RAILWAY HOTELS, ETC.
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LONDON

The Prince of Wales
Hotel

DE VERE GARDENS, KENSINGTON
HYDE PARK, W.

For Home Comforts and Cuisine unsurpassed
Accommodaticn for 140 Visitors

THE PRINCE OF WALES HOTEL, W.

Situation most fashionable and central for pleasure and bus-
ness, nearly opKosite Kensington Palace and Gardens, quiet,
eing just off the High Street, Kensington, near the Albert

all, within a few minutes’ ride of Hyde Park Corner.

THE PRINCE OF WALES HOTEL, W.

Terms, inclusive, en pension, weekly, single, £2 12s. 6d. and
Upwards Special reductionsto families and officers.
Single Bedrooms . . . . » 4804,
T T T R R T
ongheon . 2%, . G, e ey

Or daily, ‘With full board and .b:iths " fromos. 04,
THE PRINCE OF WALES HOTEL, W.

theirl“:dles and gentlemen contemplating taking up or changing
H

tia) :&}Pence n London are requested to inspect this residen-
5 Telegrams : Telephone No. :
Suasively, London."" 3022 Kensington (2 lines).

A
ddress: MANAGER, PRINCE OF WALES HOTEL
De VERE GARDENS
KENSINGTON, LONDON, W.
F
k- Or Detailed Tariffs, Apply Canadian Magazine,
. Travel Bureau, Toronto, Ont.
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HIS Hotel, with its strikingly handsome ex-
terior and commanding position facing the

THE.
D E VE R E "Kensington Gardens, is a well-known Kensing- |
iton landmark. It hasPublic Rooms and lounges |

" on the Ground [Flaar, is fully licensed, -and is
{ : ; generally considered to be the most Select, 1|
Fashionable, and Moderate Hatel.inthe district, !
|
For Tariff, Address ‘En_pension terms, from 10/8 daily |
MANA G E VERE HOTEL ‘En pension terms, from £3/3/0 weekly
'KENSINGTON ;
LONDON, "W. ILift to all floors. Electric Light, radiators.
S Bedrooms wentrally heated.  Separate tables.

Telegrams :-“'Improvisor, London” ” I e
Telephone::. 524, Kensington Private -suttes and sttting rooms

The Prince of Wales Hotel

is a fully-licensed HighClass Residential Hotel, with accommodation for 140 visitors; 1t
is luxuriously fumished, and ‘has a service so_excellent, with prices so moderate, that
visitors staying 1n 'Liondon for a 'langer period than a few days «ften ‘find 1t to their
interest to reside at the above .rather than at the larger or more expensive centrally-
situated Hotels. Arrangements can be made for Motor Gazage, Stabling, etc., in the
immediate vicinity.

LONDON, W.

Che Broad-Walk botel

DE VERE GARDENS
'KENSINGTON, W.

Tel. No.
858, Kensinglon o !
Telegrams : In ‘the ‘immediate vicinity of |
,,Kensingtonian, London."’ the BROAD-WALK,
Kensington
- Gardens.
INCLUSIVE EN PENSION

TERMS, from 8/= per Day
BEDROOMS from 3/@ per Night

ELECTRIC LIGHT LIFT TO ALL FLOORS

Address : MANAGER’ BROAD-WALK HOTEL, 'De Vere Gardens, KENSINGTON, W.
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of the
COLONIAL OFFICES

and in close touch with the City
and all parts of the Town by
Tube, Motor, Tram, and Rail,

LONDON’S
BRIGHTEST AND
MOST UP-TO-DATE

HOTEL

THE

WALI)ORF

’Phone service in every bed-
room : innumerable bedrooms
with bathrooms : electric lifts,

““THE HOTEL WHERE CANADIANS MOST
DO CONGREGATE’”

Tariff booklet free from
CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL DEPT.

ondon |
Ha..rt St {
Blo msbgrgSgun.e :

(

THESE centrally situated Temperance Hotels

f offer every modern convenience at moderate

i iAd { expense. Spacious Public Rooms. Perfect

) Sanitation. Passenger Lifts. Fireproof Floors.

Full Tariff and Testimonials on application

to the Hotels or from Canadian Magazine
Travel Dept., Toronto.

Bedrooms, including attendance : Single, from Sr. 6d.
to 6s.; Double. from 5 ha

\Bedroom, Attendanc e d'Hote, Breakfa

Dinner, from 8s. 8d. to 10s. 6 $2.10 to §2.60) pe
Telegraphic | Kingsley Hotel, * i :
Addresses Thackeray ,, * Tha ay, L AR

l\dOl’\
GrealRusscll St

s

Anagj, g
'an Magazine, Art, Dept.
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Lot me Tell. you
above= 13engers oot
for Jrabidd

In times of sickness and ill-health,
the natural digestive organs are nearly
always deranged, consequently the
digestive functions become entirely
inadequate.

Failure to digest any food taken into
the stomach means failure to supply
nourishment when it is most required.

On the other hand, if the digestive
system can do any work, it should be
given work to the extent of its power,
then as strength increases,the digestive
organs regain their activitye.

The great advantage of Benger’s
Food is that it can be prepared to give

. either a carefully regulated exercise

of digzstion, ot almost complete rest,
according to the condition of the
patient.

Benger’s prepared with milk is a
complete Food in the form of a dainty and
delicious cream, rich in all the elements
necessary to sustain life. Itiswell known
to medical men and is approved by them.
There is no real substitute for it.

Benger’s Food is sold in Tins, and can

be obtained through most wholesale

druagists and  leading drug stores.
Manufacturerss—

BENGER’S FOOD, Limited,
Otter Works, Manchester, Eng.

Light and Heat for the Home

“EOS”
PETROL
GAS

(Gasolene)
for LIG“TING, HEATING & COOKING
Its

Guarantee

Plant made
entirely by
Eaglih Gas |
Engineers at | |
the EOS§
Works New-
castle on

Tyne, Eng. }3
No EOS

plant ever
discarded on
account of
unsatisfactory |
working.

‘.

Adsssssana
——

SAFE: SIMPLE :
NONPOISONOUS :  BRILLIANT

Very Compact 20 light plant occupies 4.2x2.3 floorspace
From 10 lights at $120 F.O.B. and upwards
Cables :—EOS London
Suitable for the climate of any part of Canada

No hot-air Engine—Gas instantly ready day or night
without any starting preliminaries, and the cost of up-
keep practically nil.

WRITE for FULL PARTICULARS

EOS PETROL GAS SYSTEM

154 Cromwell Road, S.W.
LONDON: ENGLAND
Agents Wanted
: —
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THE WORLD’S GREATEST GLOVE HOUSE' IS

THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY

CHEAPSIDE,

Ject to Preferent'al Tariff.

BRITISH MADE

The ‘““MELTON?’’
Ladies Tan Cape, pique
sewn, 2 press buttons. 61
cents per pair.

The “CONNAUGHT”
Ladies’ Strong Cape
Gloves, in Tan or Oak
shades, spea r points,
Prix seam sewn, 2 press
buttons, 71ers. per pair.

The “BLENHEIM”.
Best quality, Fine Cape
Gloves, British Made in
- White, Tan, Oak, Dark
Grey or Black, spear
points, prix seam sewn,
2 pressbuttons. 91 cents
per pair.

Ladies’ Doeskin Gl
British Made in Wg‘i’t?,
Grey, Beaver and Tan
shades, pique sewn, 2
buttons. 46 cents per
pair.

LONDON, ENGLAND

Single Pairs at Warehouse Prices. -

¥

|
!‘

Ladies’ Smart Cape
Gloves, British made,
in Tan or Oak with
Black points as illu-
strative, and . white
with self or Black
points, 2 press buttons.

GRAND PRIX, Franco-British Exhibition 1908

Attention is directed to the following makes of Gloves all of which are of British or French’ manufacture and sub-

No Intermediate Profi's.

FRENCH MAKE
Ladies’ Real Frencn Kid ﬂREAL v.m/\\\\\\

Gloves, from selected
skin, superior Cut. Fin-
ish and sewing, in ‘Black,
White, - Cream, Pastel,
Beavers, Tans, Browns,
Greys, Green, Plum, Mole,
Navy, Amethyst and Lav-
ender, 4 buttons.
Tho “CLARETIE”

quaiity, 61 cents,
The “LEBON”

quality, 75 cents.
The “MEISSONIER”

quality, 85 cents.

Pique Sewn.

BON AMI. Pique Sewn
Real French Kid, in
Tan s, Browns, Beavers,
Greys, and Black, 8 Rows
self braid points, 2large
pearl buttons. 69 centsper
pair.

The CANADIAN. Buck Finish, British made

rix Seam Sewn, Tan or Grey, withSe]f Sewn, /1 Cents per ppir.

Points, 3 Buttons, 95 cents per pair,

Ladies’ Real Deerskin Gloves, in
Dark Tan and Dark Grey, British
Made, prix seamsewn, 2 press but-
tons, $1.19 per pair.

Ladies’ 6 Button Length Strong
Cape British made, in Tan or Oak
Shade, wide arms, prixseam sewn,
Spear points, strap and press but-
ton. $1.19 per pair.

Ladies’ 6 Button Length Doeskin
Buck Finish, with strap and press
buttons in
Tan and
Greyshades
$1.44 per
pair.

per pair.

Ladies’ Doeskin Gloves, w1th
Tab and press button as illustrat-
ed, in White, Pretty Beaver, Tan,
and Grey, British made. 69 cents

“DUCHESSE” Ladies’
best quaily Real French
- Kid Gloves, in Black, White,
Pastel, Beavers, Tans, Brown,
Grey, and Mole, Paris points, 2
large pearl buttons. 85 cents per
pair.
HESTIA. Pique Sewn  French
Suede Gloves, superior quality, in
Greys, Tans, Beavers, Browns,
Navy or Black, with braid points,
3 press Buttons, 71 cents per pair.
HERMIONI. Best Quality French
Suede Glovespiquesewn, in Black,
Beaver, Tan, Brown, Mole and
Grey shades, with self braid points,
Grey with Black
points and Black
withWhite points
4 buttons. 91 cts,

The ‘‘ Arlington”
Men's Tan Cape Gloves
medinm weight, pique
sewn, spear points, 1
press button, 70 cents
per pair.

Thr- *‘ Dreadnought”
Real Cape Goat Gloves,
din useful Tan shade,
exceptionally strong
hand sewn, spear
points, 1 button. $1.09
per pair.

Men’s Seamless Tan Cape Driv-
ing Gloves with double palms and chamois
wrists, 2 buttons, $1.19 per pair.

The ‘‘CANADIAN’’ Men's buck
finish Gloves. in Tan or Grey,  prix seam
sewn, 1 press button. 95 cents per pair.
Men’s Real Deerskin Gloves. Best
quality, in Dark Tan or Grey, prix seam sewn,
2 buttons. $1.58 per pair.

per pair.
STAINLESS BLACK SUEDE
The L. G. Co's., Celebrated Stain.
less Black Suede Gloves, the most
perfect Black Suede Glove made, 3 buttons. 91
cents per pair.
¥ adie's 6 Button Length Saxe 2
Cape Gloves, British made with elastic at
wrist as illustrated in Tan or Oak shades, pigne
sewn. 95 cents per pair,
Ladie’s Doeckin Gloves 6
Button Length, with elastic at
wrist, British made in Tan or Oak
shades. $1.19 per pair.

CHAMOIN

Ladies’ Natural Cham-
ois Gloves Dustless,
pique sewn, 8 buttons. 57 cents
per pair.

Mail Orders carefully executed and despatched by next steamer,

ZINE Office, Toronto.

A detailed and illustrated Price List sent post frée from England, or may be obtained from The CANADIAN MAGA-

Relnlthnces, including postage, by International Money Orders, payable to THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY,

Ad General Post Office, London, England.
dress all orders, .

The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, CHEAPSIDE,

LONDON, ENGLAND
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THE DOCTOR: * Ah! yes, restless
Give him a Steed-

man's Powder and he will soon
be all right.”

Steedman’s Soothing Powders
CONTAIN

New Sauce
from England

Is a revelation in
sauce manufacture.

Grocers are using it on their
own tables, and they know
the best of everything
they they sell.

GEO.
Canadian Agents:

O.K. SAUCE.

A delightful table relish—the ARISTO-
CRAT AMONGST SAUCES—has made
its way ON MERIT to the Ligh plac s in
the land—yet within reach of everybody.

GIANT BOTTLE, 25¢.

of all grocers.

MASON & CO.,

LTD., London, England
S. NISHIMURA & CO. Montreal, Quebec



INDUSTRIOUS
HOUSEWIVES,
who fill in their moments of com-
parative leisure by plain or fancy
knitting, will do well toinsist that th
Beehive Trade Mark appears on every
skein or packet of woolth y buy. The

REGISTERED

TRADE MARK.
s “BEEHIVE”

% Brand stands for the highest

5 quality and finest range of wools procurable.
Beehive Wools. and their Uses” is an instructive and well illus
trated booklet which, with Patterns and address of nearest Agent,
will be sent free on application to the manufacturers,

J. & J. Baldwin,

If you want to learn
to PLAY the PIANO,

USE

WICHKINS’
PIANO . .
TUTOR . , .

English and Foreign Fingering.
Of all Music Dealers, 60c, mailed free,

EUROPEAN ADVERTISING SECTION 15

ESSENCE
oF BEEF

FOR INVALIDS

INVALUABLE IN ALL CASES OF
EXHAUSTION AND ENFEEBLED |
DIGESTION

Recommended by the Medical
Profession Throughout the World.

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

April to October 1910

Comprehensive Exhibits from all parts of the globe.
trial machi y in the great MACHINERY HALL.

Types of most

Famous Masterpieces and Ancient Carvings from Brughes and Ghent: Art

Treasures from Antwerp.
Productions from Dinant: Leather Exhibits from Namu\; $ _Superb Hall of

every phase in Scholastic an
f the Lace Industry ever shown.

SPORTS: FETES: AVIATION

Booklets and Full Information Free from the New York Office of
BRUSSELS INTERNATIONAL
AND UNIVERSAL EXHIBITION

389 Fifth Avenue,

Education exemplifying
Work : Finest Exhibition of

Unique Reproduction of the House of Rubens: Art

1 Educational

NEW YORK
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DONEGAL SQUARE, BELFAST, IR«LAND
Magnificent Clty Hall on right—Robinson & Cleaver Building on left—famous Irish Linen Store.

“ALL-SKOTCH” BOOTS Fror HONEST WEAR
POSTED FREE and DUTY PAID from SCOTLAND to ANY PART OF CANADA
We have adopted a Price List giving the inclusive cost of all our goods sent to Canada, free of post-

age émd duty, thus enabling customers to see at a glance the exact price they have to pay for the
goods,

This Boot is made in Scotland, from a Scotch last of a special Scotch tanned leather.
It is a stitched boot, with special double tongue, The sole has cut steel nails which are
inserted flush with the leather, and adds considerably to the wearing qualities. Water-
proofed throughout by our special waterproofing process.

) A COMFORT TO WALK IN. LIGHT IN WEICHT.
‘‘‘‘‘ ; MODERATE IN PRICE. DURABLE IN WEAR.

Our “ ALL-SKOTCH *” CLOGS are made in our own factory on a Scotch last
Price . = $5.50 which isa specialty of our own, and which prevents the skinning of the toes—a fault

common to other makes. The leather used in the ** All-Skotch”” Clogs is of selected
POST PAID and DUTY PAID cowhide. The solesare of Scotch wood, 1 inch thick. The whole Clog is lined through-
out with felt 3{-inch thickness, and is thoroughly waterproof.

Men’s 2-Buckle Clog, sizes 7, 8, 9, 10 and 11 ; post free and duty free
Women’s 2-Buckle Clog, sizes 3, 4, 5 and 6 ; post free and duty free
Children’s Lacing Clog (made of same material as above), sizes 11,12, 13, 1 and 2;

DOREITRS SR ALY TPRE 405 o tiis s ios s as aceicia Fiimies misision B mbc b o0 ning b DT o S0 0% 2.00
° Children’s Lacing Clog (made of same material as above), sizes 7,8, 9 and 10;
POSL I000 KT CUODY REOB o8 1 5. o s o 2 ¥ Fs watn s fis v % AraL R STY AP A e K AN i iys o 000 ¥ m ke 4 1.75

Send Money Order, stating size wanted, and we will send you, free
of trouble, the goods you are wanting. We know how to make
boots, having been in the progressive boot business since 1835.

COLONIAL FOOTWEAR SPECIALISTS
S. BROWN & SON, 2w’cioc racrons
313 Argyle Street, GLASGOW, N.B.

SEND FOR OUR ILLUSTRATED PRICE LIST, MAILED FREE.
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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 o

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

AND FURNISHERS TO

His Gracious Majesty THE KING, ;
H. R. H. The Princess of Wales, 2

MEMBERS OF THE ROVAL FAMILY AND THE
COURTS OF HUROPE.

Supply Palaces, Mansions, villas, Cottages, Hotels,

R Railways, Steamships, Institunions Regiments and Lot Sl & ~"«( D
. the General Public, direct with every description of : Gt

: : From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World.
~ Which, being Woven by Hand, wear longer, and retain the Rich Satin appearance to the last.
By obtaining direct, all intermediate profits are saved, and the cost is no more than that
usually charged for common-power loom goods.

IRISH LINENS : Linen Sheetings, twoyards wide, 48c. per yard ; 2} yards wide, 57¢.
per yard ; Roller Towelling, 18 in. wide, gc. per yard ; Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard ;
Dusters from 78c. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 23C. per yard.
Our Special Soft-finished Longcloth from 1oc. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 94c. per doz. Dinner Napkins,
$1.56 per doz. Table Cloths, two yards square, 94C. ; 2% yards by 3 yards, $1.90 each.
Kitchen Table Cloths, 23¢c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.32 per doz. Monograms,
Crests, Coats of Arms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered, (Special atlention to Club, Hotel or
Hless Orders.)

MATCHLESS SHIRTS : With 4-fold fronts and cuffs and bodies of fine Longclown, $8.52
the half doz. (to measure, 48c. extra). New Designs in our special Indiana Gauze Oxford
and Unshrinkable 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
& Cleaver have a world-wide fame.”’—The Queen. ¢ Cheapest Handkerchiefs 1 have ever
seen.”’—Sylvia’s Home Journal.  Children’s, from 3oc. to $1.18 per doz.; Ladies’, from 6oc.
to $2.76 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from 84c. to $3.84 per doz. IHemstitched—Ladies’, 66¢c. to
$8.40 per doz. ; Gentlemen’s, from g4c. to $6.00 per doz.

IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS: CoLiArRs—Gentlemen’s 4-fold, newest shapes from
$1.18 per doz. Currs—For gentlemen, from $1.66 per doz.. Surplice 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.

|R|8.H UNDERCLOTHINGC : A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises,
trimmed embroidery 56¢. ; Nightdresses, 94c. ; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial Outfits
from $52.68 ; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.04 ; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00. (See list).

N.B.—To prevent delay all Letter-Orders and Inquiries for Samples should be Addressed :

ROBINSON & CLEAVER, 42A Donegal Place, BELFAST, IRELAND.

NOTE.—Beware of parties using our name. We employ neither Agents nor Travellers.

w
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THE CENTRAL

BUSINESS COLLEGE
OF TORONTO

Among the educational institutions in Canada organized and conducted, as a private enterprise, and
providing special courses of training for the benefit of young men and women, it is well known that the
QENTRAL BUSINE-S COLLEGE of Toronto occupies a leading place.

From the records of the school we can show that this College was organized by the present Prineipal. Mr.
W.H Shaw, In August 1892, nearly eighteen years ago. We began operations in a modest way, enrolling
during its first year but one hundred and fifty-tive students who were cared for by a staff of three teachers.
Now t:\re show an annual enrollment of fourteen hunared and seventy students, and a staff of twenty-four
members.

This remarkable growth can be attributed mcre largely to the modern methods, which prevail in our
school, to the thoroughness which characterizes the work of every department, and to the constant endeavor
of the Principal and every member of the staff to see that all students receive such careful personal supervision
in their studies as to best ensure good results, than to any other causes.

The total number of students who have passed through the College, leaving their names on its register, is
now above the fifteen thousand mark. and with this force of representatives scattered throughout the various
provinces of the Dominion, aiding in the conduct of the Commercial enterprises of our country, souuding the
praises of the College, and sending their friends to ex:ijoy the training which gave them a successful start, it is
no surprise to find this school the strong, well equipped, well organized institution it is to-day.

Our College is in session throughout the year, and is meeting with great success in locating its graduates
in good positlons the moment they are rcady for appointments, The records show very many calls from
business firms which could not be supplied for lack of material.

The Spring Term opens April 4th, and merges into the Summer and Autumn wfthout any break for
holidays until December 25th next. Any one interested in business training should write the Principal, Mr.
W. H. Shaw, for a copy of our handsome catalogue.

TRINITY Residential School
COLLEGE for Boys

FOUNDED 1865

S CH o O L Magnificent and healthy

situation.  Modern fire-
R L proof Buildings. Extensive

§ Playgrounds, large Gymnasium, Skating Rinks, etc. Boys
prepared for the Universities, Royal Military College
and Business. Special attention given to younger boys.

For calendar and all information, apply to the Headmaster
REV. GSWALD RICBY, M. A. (Cambridge) L.L. D.

Lower School for boys under fourteen—entirely separate. Upper School prepares boys for the
RIDLEY COLLEGE Universities and for business. Finest School Grounds in Canada—80 acres.
St. Catharines, Ont. REV. J. O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal
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HAVERGAL LADIES’ COLLEGE

TORONTO

Separate Senior and Junior Residental and Day Schools
with Preparatory Department
Preparation for Honour Matriculation, Havergal Diploma, Examinations in Music
and Art. Resident French and German Mistresses, Domestic Science School, with six
Departments. Gymnasium, under graduate of the Bostoa Normal School. Cricket,
tennis, basket ball, rink, swimming bath.
For illustrated calendar apply to the Bursar. NextTerm begins April 17th, 1910,

MISS KNOX, Principal.

The Royal Military College

stitutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal Military College of quadn
isaccomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general publie.

The College is a Government institntion, designed primarily for the pur.ose of glving instruction in all branches of
Mmilitary science to cadets and officers of the Canadian Militia. In fact it corresponds to Woolwich and Sandhurst.

The Commandant and military instructors are all officers on the active list of the Imperial army, lent for the purpose. aqd
there is in addition a complete staff of professors for the civil subjects which form such an important part of the College course

edical attendance is also provided.
Whilst the college is organised on a strictly military basis the cadets receive a practicle and scientific trainin
®8sential to a sound modern education,
& The course includes a thorough grounding in Mathematies, Civil Engineering,
nd English,
The strict discipline maintained at the College is one of the most valuable features of the course and, in addition, the
nstant practise of gymnastics, drill and outdoor exercises of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition.
Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and (:anadian Permanent Force are offered annually.

Ege diploma of graduation, is considered by the authorities conducting the graduation for Dominion Land Surveyor to
ag :‘gﬂxalvnt to & university degree, and by tiie Regulations of the Law Society of Ontario, it obtains tbe same examptions
.d

egree.
Thelength of the course is three years, in three terms of 914 months’ residence each,
The total cost of the course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all extras, is about $800.
of u;f he annua) competiitive examination for admission to the College will take place in May of each year at the headquarters
© several'military districts,

MluF or full particulars of this examination and for any other information, application should be made to the Secretary of the
tia Council Otiawa, Ont. : or to the Comm vndant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont.

HERE are few national in \
Notwithstanding this, its object and the work it

g insubjects

Surveying, Phsyics, Chemistry, French
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Faculty of
100 Specialists

Attendance upwards
of 1700 Students.

e

a0 M, g = = |
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC

Send for 160 page Year Book Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director

FOR BOARDERS AND DAY BOYS
L O W E R Healthy situation. Use of Westmount Ath-

letic grounds. 2 tennis courts. 2 rinks.
C A N A D A Gymnasium. Sloyd Room. Excellent system
of heating, ventilating and humidifying class
COLLEG E rooms and dormitories.
e Boys prepared for the Universities and R.M.C. Kingston
Headmaster, C. S. FOSBERY, M.A.

Late Headmaster St. John’s School

MONTREAL

Queen’s University and Colleg

KINGSTON, ONTARIO :

THE ARTS COURSE leads to the degrees of B.A. and M.A., D.Sc., and Ph.D.

THE EDUCATIONAL COURSES, under agreement with the Ontario Education Department, are accepted a
the professional courses for (a) First Class Public School Certificate ; (b) High School Assistant’s Interim Certificate
¢) Specialists’ Interim Certificate and (d) Inspectors’ Certificate. They also lead to the degrees B.Paed., D.Paed.

THE LAW COURSE leads to the degree of LL.B;

THE THEOLOGICAL COURSE leads to the degree of B.D., Ph.D.

THE MEDICAL COURSE leads to the degrees of M.B., M.D. and C.M., D.Se.

THE SCIENCE COURSE leads to the degrees of B.Sc., and M.Sc., D.Se.

THE ARTS COURSE may be taken without attendance.

Calendars may be had from the Registrar, GEORGE ¥. CHOWN, B.A., Kingston, Ont.

SCHOOL OF MINING Ao sciener
Affliated to Queen’s University ~KINGSTON. ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED
I. Four Years’ Course for Degree of B.Sc. .II. Three Years’ Course for Diploma.

a. Mining Engineering. e. Civil Enginegring.

b. Chemistry and Mineralogy. f. Mechanical Engineering.
¢:. Mineralogy and Geology. . Electrical Engineering.

d. Chemical Engineering. h. Blology and Public Health.

i. Power Development.
For Calendar of the School and further information, &pply o the Secretary, School of Mining, Kingston. Ontario
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Blen ddawr

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

“Ihoi'outgth la all ltndd:ganbr:e'r.:m. Gives careful indi-
ual attention, an L] st physi
mf)rg?l tmimntg.ad R, mesi. acd
ers grea vantages in Music, Art and Languages.

Native French and German teachers.

Larpe staff of experienced residential and visiting Pro-
fessors and Teachers. s

Pupils are prepared for the Uni- ersitles and for the
Music and Singing Examinations of Toronto University,
the Toronto Conservatory of Music, and the Toron
College of Music.

For Pr us and full inf tion apply to

MISS VEALS,
Lady Pri

ncipal.

WESTBOURNE

School for Girls
340 Bloor Street West, - TORONTO, CANADA

A residential and day school, well appointed, well managed
and convenient. Students prepared for University 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 announce-

ment and information address the Principal,
MISS M. CURLETTE, B.A.

-

Victoria College

'MONTREAL

RESIDENTIAL hall for the women students of McGill University.
Situated 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
ad_‘dition to the lectures given by the Professors and Lecturers of the Univer-
sity, students are assisted by resident tutors. Gymnasium, skating-rink, tennis-
courts, etc. Scholarships and Exhibitions 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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Bisbop Strachan School

Forty-third Year

Wykeham Hall, COLLEGE ST., TORONTO.

A Residential and Day School for Girls.

Full Matriculation Course as well as elementary work, Domestic
Arts, Music and Painting. Centrally located yet with large
grounds. Lawn for Tennis and other games. Skating Rink
and good Gymnasium. For Calendar apply to

MISS ACRES, Principal.

ST ANDREWS COLLEGE

A RESIDENTIAL & DAY SCHOOL FOR BOYS
TORONTO

Calendar sent on application. Re-Opensafter Easter Vacation on April 5th. 1701 REV. D. BRUCE MCDONALD, M.A,,L L. D., Head Mastor.

ST. MARGARET’S COLLECE

144 BLOOR ST. E.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A COLLEGIATE SCHOOL FOR GIRLS AMVID EXC IPTIONALLY FINE
SURROUNDINGS

CLASS-ROOMS built specially for the work.

ACADEMIC DEPARTMENT—14 teachers of the highest Academic
qualifications, of whom 8 are in residence, and of these 4 are European
trained teachers of Modern Languages.

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

DAILY ATTENDANCE 140, of whom 50 are in residence; clagses aver-
age 10 each.

PREPARATION FOR THE UNIVERSITY a specialty extended course
for those not contemplating a university education,

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

LARGR LAW § for games and rereation. Full sized outdeos skatin

rink in winter. 45
RESIDENCE distinet in its mauagement from the scheol. Specialish

in every department.
n Music

RECORD—1905-06; 14 at Universities; 20 passed examination ir
at Toronto University, winning 11 1st class honors and 5 2nd class,
at Conservatory of Music winning 3 first places in honor lists.

ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET FREE TO ANY ADDRESS

GCEORGE DICKSON, M. A,
Late Prineipal Upper Canada College Toronto Directors.

and 10.

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON

The dDontreal Conservatory of (Dusic
P, T. Dickenson, Director

Complete course of Music Study by competent special-
ists, teaching vocal, instrumental and Special Courses.

For further particulars and prospectus, write the Secretary, 138 Mansfield St.
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REPORT OF THE CONDITION

OF THE

Canada Permanent Mortgage Corporation,
TORONTO, CANADA.
LIABILITIES 31st, December, 1909. ASSETS
$5.233,083.77 ' Mortgages on Real Estate - $25,003,945.01

10'261’6‘544-87 Advances on Bonds and Stocks  1,039,358,72
3,069.840.54 Municipal Debentures, Bonds,

Deposits - - -
Debentures—Sterling -
Debentures—Currency

De o

S“S(ei?;,u;fccs(;sst(s . % = 42;‘2‘;223 and other Securities - 613,757.44

Capital Stock - & Z - 6,000,000.00 Office  Premises (Toronto,

Reserve Fund -- - - - 3,250,000 00 Winnipeg, Vancouver,

Dividenas Unclaimed- 5 z 63.90 Saint John, Edmonton

Dividend Payable 3rd January 1910 120,000.00 and Regina. - 3 5 561,304.12

Unappropriated Profits - - 56 001.16 Cash on hand and in Banks - 1,164,344.73
$28,382,710.02 $28,382,710.02

HEAD OFFICE
Company’s Building, Toronto Street, Toronto.
DIRECTORS

President: W. H. Beatty

First Vice-President: W. G. Gooderham
Second che President : W. D. Matthews

J. Herbert Mason George W. Monk
S. Nordheimer Frederick - Wyld
Lt. Col. A. E, Gooderham J. H. G. Hagarty
John Campbell, 8. C., Edinburgh
Joint General Managers,
R. 8. Hudson John Massey

Secretary: George H. Smith

Capital and Assets - $4,184,856.65
Paid Policyholders, 1908 303,743.23
Assurance Written, 1908 3,377,733.33
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When

you buy
life insurance

there are two
things to consider.

First, the

Company.

A clean record

and absolute se-
curityis offered by
the London Life.
Second,
the Policy
Contract.

Investigation
will prove our
Reserve Dividend
Policies are
unequalled.

London

Llfe

3 B
Why Kalamazoo

Loose Leaf Binders
are superior to all others

The KALAMAZOO is a book,
not a box, and will hold one sheet or
a thousand sheets between its covers
—just as many as are actually requir-
ed, and no more.

Its capacity is almost unlimited.
The book is flexible; the sheets lie
close to the desk, the allgnment is
perfect and the writing surface is firm
and flat. There are no exposed
metal parts to get out of order or
injure the desk.

Judge other binders as you will,
but don't form your opinion on them
as a class until you have examined the
"Kalamazoo". Where other binders
fail, the "Kalamazoo" stands supreme.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter
— - Limited —————

Bookbinders, Printers and Manufacturers
of Loose Leaf Goods and Account Books

King and Spadina - TORONTO.
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The Ganadian Bank of Gommerce

Paid-up Capital, $10,000,000 Reserve, $6,000,000

French Cochin-China
NO DELAY IN ISSUING

——

DRAFTS ON FOREIGN COUNTRIES

Arrangements have recently been completed under which the branches of this Bank are
able to issue Drafts on the principal points in the following countries :

Austria-Hungary Germany Persia

Belgium Great Britain Philippine Islands
Brazil Greece Roumania
Bulgaria Holland Russia

Ceylon Iceland Servia

China India Siam

Crete Ireland South Africa
Denmark Italy Straits Settlements
Egypt Sweden Japan

Faroe Islands Java Switzerland
Finland Manchuria Turkey

Formosa Mexico West Indies
France Norway and elsewhere

FULL PARTICULARS ON APPLICATION

\ = ~ R s e S M e

Desirable Vacancies

o The Excelsior Life Insurance
°. has openings for—

Provincial Manager

Two Inspectors

A number of General and
District Agents.

Liberal contracts will be given to
i8entl.emen possessing requisite qual-
Ocatlons, .w'hich must include ability
hl: Organizing and procuring new

SIness,

Apply, Head Office, TORONTO

THE EXCELSIOR

3
2 good company to insure in
a good company to represent

Northern Life Assurance

Company.

<~ ~I) Look

Have you a Strong Personality

LOOK]

We are looking for men of
force who can influence others.

If you are the man we want
we have a proposition that will
interest you. It will be to your
advantage to get in touch with
our Head Office, London, Ont

JOHN MILNE,

Managing Director.

W. M. GOVENLOCK,

Secretary.
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up = = $1,000,000.00 ~ .
Reserve Fund and

Undivided Proﬂts} - - $1,307,809.25

S.J. MOORE, Esq. President . THOMAS BRADSHAW, Esq.
D. E. THOMSON, K.C., Vice-Pres. JOHN FIRSTBROOK, Esq.
SIR"WILLIAM MORTIMER CLARK, K.C. JAMES RYRIE, Esq.

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

Eygrypepartment ‘of Banking Conducted with Absolute
: 4SECURITY and SATISFACTION.

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

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all branches.

Don’t Put Money in a Letter

LETTERS ARE FREQUENTLY LOST
AND NEVER RECOVERED.

Always Remit By

" DOMINION EXPRESS COMPANY

©® Money Orders and Foreign Drafts

They are safe, converient and ical and are i d in Dollars, Pounds Sterling,
Francs, Gulden, Kronen, Kronor, Lire, Marks, Roubles, etc., payable in all parts of
the world. If lost or delayed in the mails a prompt refund is

arranged, or a new order issued without further charge.

Money Transferred by Telegraph and Cable
Foreign Money Bought and Sold
Travellers’ Cheques Issued

HUNDREDS OF AGENCIES : GENERAL OF FICES
THROUGHOUT CANADA TORONTO, CANADA
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Some of the Strong Features
. of .the

MUTUAL LIFE
OF CANADA

As at December the 31, 19009.

GILT-EDGED ASSETS OF $14,518,441.61
Profitably and securely invested at a rate of interest exceeding that of
dny previous year.
Not a dollar of speculative investments.
Hyvery dollar for policyholders!

NEW ASSURANCES IN 1909, $8,125,578
The largest amount written in any year in the history of the Company,
being all Canadian business except a small amount written in
Newfoundland, making total insurance in force, $59,125,5678

EXPENSE RATE REDUCED
Notwithstanding the large expansion of the Company’s business, the
ratio of expenses to income is smaller than it was in preceding
years, showing the prudence and economy that have characterized
the management of the Company’s affairs.

THE VERY FAVOURABLE DEATH RATE

Which for many years has been the fortunate experience of the Company
has again been a feature of the year’s operations.

Tt is due to these favourable features—Iiow death rate, small expense rate
and the safe and profitable investment of its funds—that the Com-
pany is able to very materially increase the scale of dividends to its
participating policyholders during the present year.

THE SURPLUS EARNED IN 1909, over all liabilities, amounted to
substantial sum of $508,921.25.

HEAD OFFICE, WATERLOO, ONT.

E. P. CLEMENT, K.C., President. GEO. WEGENAST, Managing Director.
+ H. RIDDELL, Assistant Manager. CHAS. RUBY, Secretary.
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NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE

SPLENDID RECORD FOR 1909

The Twenty-ninth Annual Meeting of the North

. American Life Assurance Company was held at its

Home Office in Toronto on Thursday, Jan. 27, 1910,
when the Report of the business for the year ended
Dec. 31, 1909, was presented.

INCREASE IN CASH INCOME

The cash income for the year from premiums, in-
terest, etc., was $2.028.595.40, showing the satisfac-
tory inerease of $133,117.95.

ECONOMICAL MANACEMENT

The business continues to be conducted on an
economical basis; the ratio of expenses to premium
income remains practically the same, notwithstand-
ing the large increase in new assurances.

LARCGE PAYMENTS TO POLICY-
HOLDERS

The amount paid on policyholders’ account was
$789,530.42. Of this sum $138.320.47 was for surplus
or dividends, while §327,111.96 represents payments
for Matured Endowment and Investment Policies.

ADDITION TO ASSETS

'he assets increased in 1909 by $800.826.81, and
now smount to $10,490,464,90. As heretofore they
continue to be invested in the best class of ~ecur-
ities available, the addition to mortgage loans being
$710,285.33.

INCREASE IN NET SURPLUS

After making ample provision for all liabilities
and distributing during the year the relatively large
amount for dividends mentioned, the netsurplus on
policyholders’ account was increased to .1,018,121.25.

INSURANCES INCREASED

The policies issued during the year, together with
those revived, amounted to the rum of $5.091,029;
being an increase over the previous year of $625,805
the total buslness in force amounted to $41,464,641.

CAREFUL AND SYSTEMATIC
AUDIT

A monthly examination of the books of the Com-
pany was made by the Auditors, and at the close
of the year they made a thorough scrutiny of all
the securities.

A Committee of the Board, consisting of two
Directors, made an independent audit of the se-
curities each quarter.
J. L. BLAIKIE,

President.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

“golid as the Continent”

HOME OFFICE TORONTO

L. GOLDMAN,
Managing birector.

Of Seventeen
Successful Years

1909 has been the best in the business of The

Great-West Life Assurance Cempany, as the
following figures indicate : —
Business in Force Dec.31°09 ... .. $45,990.686 00
INCREASE for the year. . . 6,]24,900.00
Business Paid for in 1909 ........ 9,936.769.00
INCREASE. for the year. . . 1.457,382.00
Total Assets Dec. 31 09........ . 6,865.72500
INCREAGSE for the year. .. 1,269,513 00
Surplls o600 LT e A s s 1,405,636.00
INCREASE in divisible
Sulphibor o v v i A 271,059.00
Interest earned again averaged over 77 met,
In short, the year’s business shows how widely

appreciated are the policies of

The Great-West Life

Assurance Company
Head Office - - Winnipeg |
/
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ARE YOU HOME HUNGRY OR LAND HUNGRY?

DO YOU FIND YOURSELF CROWDED AND THE OUT-
LOOK CIRCUMSCRIBED?

HAVE YOU DECIDED TO LOOK OUT FOR ANOTHER
SITUATION WITH BETTER PROSPECTS?

Then you are invited to consider Western Canada, where you
can obtain

A Free Farm—A Fine Home

. Unlimited Opportunities and a Chance on the Ground Floor

The land is offered free by the Canadian Government, and settlement
conditions are easy.

SYNOPSIS OF HOMESTEAD REGULATIONS.

Any person who is the sole head of a family, or any male 18 years old, may homestead a quarter-section of

© Available Dominion land in Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Alberta. The applicant must appear in person at the

ominion [,ands Ageney or Sub.Agency for the district. Entr{ by proxy may be made at any agency, on certain
Conditions, by father, mother, son, daughter, brother or sister of intending homesteader.

n DUTIES—Six months’ residence upon and cultivation of the land in each of three years. A homesteader may
Ve within nine miles of his homestead on a farm of at least 80 acres solely owned and occupied by him, or by his
ther, mother, son, daughter, brother or sister.

Pr In certain districts a homesteader in good standing may Fre-empta quarter-section alongside his homestead.
thice.r:ss.oo per acre. Duties—Must reside six months in each’of six years from date of homestead entry (including
€ time required to earn homestead patent) and cultivate 80 acres of homestead or pre-emption.

5 A homesteader who has exhausted his homestead right and cannot obtain a nre-emption may take a purchased
Omestead in certain districts. Price, $3.00 per acre,

DUTIES—Must reside six months in each of three years, cultivate fifty acres and erect a house worth $300.00.
Full particulars will be sent free of charge on application to

W. n. SCOTT, Superintendent of Immigration, - - Ottawa, Canada
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THE WELLAND CANAL

ITS RELATION TO THE WATER-BORNE COMMERCE OF CANADA

BY JAMES COOKE MILLS

ONG before the occupation of
America by white men the na-
tural waterways of the continent were
the well-chosen routes of travel by
the prehistoric races. For countless
ages the aborigines fished the lakes
and streams, and hunted wild game
along the shores. They built their
villages and had their camp-fires and
councils of war in favoured places,
but always near the edge of some
well-travelled waterway. This was
their established custom, because the
light birch-bark canoe, so skilfully
made and dexterously handled, was
ever the easiest mode of conveyance.
In the primitive civilisation of this
rich land of vegetation, the streams
were the guides set by the Creator
for the stranger in the wilderness.
Into the very depths of the pathless
forest the fame-thirsty and gold-
thirsty explorers pushed their way in
the crude craft of the native Indians,
and paddled and poled against the
swift current and rapids, until they
came to the head-waters. When set-
tlements followed and the land be-
gan to show its increase, the streams
formed the highways of communi-
cation with the outside world, carry-
ing the rich products of the wilds,
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and in return bringing the goods for
trade with the natives.

Then, after more than two centuries
had passed, the progress of civilisa-
tion in the land, and the development
of commerce, demanded the digging
of deeper navigable channels, and the
canalisation of narrow and shallow
rivers to form main arteries of tra-
vel. All this came about with the sole
object of improving transportation,
for man always seeks to travel along
the lines of least resistance. And in
the end this results in an economic
measure for the conservation of the
resources and wealth of the nation.

The last touch in the completion
of the North American continent was
the creation of the Great Lakes, and
anyone studying the map of this
vast territory must be impressed with
the great commercial possibilities of-
fered by this wonderful chain of
waterways. With their broad outlet,
the majestic Saint Lawrence, they
extend from the Atlantic for nearly
2,400 miles into the very heart of
the continent, and are fed by more
than eight hundred rivers and streams.
Still farther beyond the confines of
Lake Superior, the head-waters have
their source, and, but for a short
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missing link, would connect with
other navigable streams almost to the
foot-hills of the Rockies.

But this long stretch of water high-
way did not in its primitive state
offer free and uninterrupted naviga-
tion even to canoes or bateaux. Na-
ture has interposed barriers at
intervals along the entire chain of
lakes and rivers. These obstructions
to deep navigation occur in the
straits connecting the lakes, and are
in the form of falls, rapids and shoals,
while the Saint Lawrence, above
Montreal, is broken by many rapids;
and below that city the natural chan-
nel afforded at that time a depth of
only ten feet of water. The Strait of
Mackinac, connecting Lake Michigan
with TLake Huron, forms the only
deep-sea waterway between any of
the Great Lakes.

It is a matter of congratulation
and pride that for nearly sixty years
the Canadian Government and Par-
liament have been fully alive to the
importance of improving the Great
Lakes highways within their borders.
By the expenditure of many millions
of dollars they have overcome the na-
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tural obstructions and, while it is not
within the possibilities of man to re-
move the barrier of falls and rapids,
they have created artificial channels
with locks around them. Credit is
due a past generation for the con-
struction of canals whereby, since
1887, it has been possible for a vessel
drawing not more than fourteen feet
of water to steam from any ocean port
in the world direct to Chicago; or,
since 1895, when the new Canadian
canal and lock at Sault Sainte Marie
was completed, clear through to Port
Arthur, entirely in waters of the
Dominion.

The utilisation of the entire 2 384
miles of this water route entailed the
construction of only 731 miles of
canal; but this is only a part of the
canal system of Canada. The mean
level of T.ake Superior is 602 feet
above tide-water, and the difference in
level is overcome by fifty-eight locks
having a total lift of 551 feet. More
than $92,000,000 has been expended
on the canal system, and $20,000,000
more for maintenance, a total sum
much greater than the United States
Government has spent on the im-
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provement of her waterways. In ad-
Jdition to the vast amount of canal
construction, the Saint ' Lawrence,
etween Montreal and Quebec, has
been canalised to afford a minimum
depth of 27} feet, thus maintaining
for Montreal the distinction of being
the most inland ocean port in the
world. The steaming distance for
large ocean liners from the Straits of
Belle Isle to Montreal is 1,150 miles.

In all the canal system of Canada
{he Welland Canal is by far the most
famous. Although a separate and dis-
tinet achievement in itself, in de-
partmental affairs it is grouped with
and considered as part of the Saint
Tawrence system. Without the Wel-
Jand the Saint Lawrence canals would
be of much less value to the com-
merce of the Dominion. It has
justiﬁed the expenditure of more than
$927,000,000 in its construction =nd
enlargements, and it is, in fact, the
key to the entire water-borne com-
merce of Canada. In point of ton-
nage passing through, it is Sfacond to
the great Sault Sainte Marie Canal
and lock, which completes the Can-
adian system of lake navigation, and
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~onnects Lake Superior with the levei
of Sainte Marie’s River below the
rapids.

The Welland Canal, which connects
Lake Erie with Lake Ontario by cut
ting through the narrow Niagara Pen-
insula, in the Province of Ontario,
it notable in providing lake naviga-
tion around the Falls of Niagara,
without in any way depending upon
the Niagara River for its water sup-
ply. Although originally its channel,
for more than eight miles, lay along
the Chippewa River, which empties
into the Niagara about three miles
above the Falls, since early in its
history the canal has been a separate
and distinet waterway. The canal is
263, miles long, its general direction
of flow is almost due north, and, by
its twenty-five locks and one guard-
lock, overcomes a fall of 3263/ feet,
which is the difference in level be-
tween Lake Erie and Lake Ontario.
This great drop occurs in a compara-
tively short distance at the escarp-
ment where the high Niagara plateau
breaks down to the gently-sloping
terrace of the Lake Ontario shore.

The entire Niagara country is full
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of stirring evidences of nature'’s
handiwork, whereby geologists have
determined that many thousands of
years ago the whole lake region was
formed by a series of great glaciers
g'inding their way from the Arctice
regions. What was going on during
an unknown period has had very
much to do with the development of
Middle America and with what is go-
ing on there to-day. The huge masses
of ice, with their moraines loaded
down with great boulders and soil
from the far north, gouged out deep
valleys, the largest of which now
forms the beds of the Great Lakes.
By gradually melting in the changing
climate from frigid to temperate, the
water epread over these valleys and,
finally overflowing, united in a vast
lake, which was named Lake Iro-
quois.

That was about 35,000 years ago,
and the great body of water extended
over the whole lake region. The Nia-
gara escarpment, which formed a part
of the western and southern shores of
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the lake, for about one hundred miles,
is the demarcation of the glaciers in
that section. The level of Lake
Iroquois was fully three hundred feet
above the present level of Lake On-
tario, and was impounded by a
gigantic ice jam at some point down
the Saint Lawrence. The overflowing
of the great body of water to the west
caused the eastern end to seek an
outlet to the ocean across the coun-
try, which is now the State of New
York. There are plain evidences
along the Mohawk River to prove
that that stream was the main chan-
nel of the prehistoric river.

The shore cliffs and beaches of
ancient Lake Iroquois may be traced
to-day on the New York side as far
as Rome, and there are indications
that the outlet flowed into the Hud-
son River and thence to the ocean.
Near Toronto are the Secarboro’
Cliffs, which show a glacial deposit
exposed and cut to a perpendicular
wall by wave action, where the pre-
historic  glacier  apparently was
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unmistakably checked in its onward
movement.

ILake Iroquois was drained off
about 17,000 years ago, at which
time the beach between the Niagara
escarpment and the present shore of
Lake Ontario was formed. It is from
two to seven miles wide, and to-day
i as rich a farming country as is to
be found in all America. It is pro-
tected from high winds by the eleva-
tion of the plateau at its back, and
is tempered by the waters of the
lake. ey

Almost since the beginning of the
permanent settlement of the Saint
T.awrence country, some means to

overcome the rapids of that river
were contemplated and deemed
necessary by the sturdy pioneers.

Thev realised the possibilities of the
oreat stream as a mighty highway of
commerce to the south and west.
ﬁuring those times the route to the
Northwest lay up the Ottawa River
and the Mattawa; and by a portage
to Lake Nipissing the fur traders and
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explorers came to the Georgian Bay,
whence they journeyed to Michili-
mackinac and Green Bay. But the
pioneers were ever eager for new
lands to conquer, new adventures,
the almighty dollar of great fortunes,
end renown,

Tinder the French regime, as early
ar 1701, Catalogne, who was probably
the first engineer sent to Canada,
laid out a channel from the Saint
Lawrence at Lachine to a marshy
lake on a direct route to Montreal.
This was intended as a combined
canal mill-race, and was not provided
with a lock, as boats were to be
hauled up against the swift current.
Its construction was undertaken
through the efforts of the Sulpician
Fathers, but the death of Dollier de
Casson, Superior of the Seminary, ar-
rested the project, and it was not
resumed until 1717. After an ex-
penditure of 20,000 francs, it was
abandoned on account of the cost of
the rock-cut at Lachine. This was
the first rock excavation for canal
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purposes under authentic record in
North America.

More than a half-century later the
first lock canals in Canada were built
around the rapids at the Coteau and
the Cascades, which were the upper
and lower of three rapids between
Lake Saint Francis and Lake Saint

Louis. Haldimand was then Gov-
ernor of Quebec, and the canals, in-
tended both for military and

commercial purposes, were completed
by the Royal Engineers in 1783. The
locks were of stone, about forty feet
long, six feet wide and with only two
and a half feet of water. As small
as these dimensions were, they were
quite sufficient for canoces and ba-
teaux, the only boats then in use.
The largest were only thirty-five feet
in length, five and a half feet beam,
and flat-bottomed ; and, when loaded
to their full capacity of three or four
tons, required but little water to
float them. These locks are in fair
preservation to-day, much of the
stone and mortar being intact.
Between 1800 and 1804 the locks
were enlarged to 110 feet in length
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and twelve feet in width, so as to
pass a brigade of six bateaux at one
lockage. The depth of water was in-
creased to four feet, which, with the
greater length and width, invited the
American barge (called the Durham
boat), which carried a cargo ten times
greater than the bateaux.

The Lachine Canal, which is nearest
Montreal, was projected in 1815, but
owing to the fact that Lachine is only
seven miles above the city and loads
for the bateaux could be carted around
the rapids, the canal was not built
until 1821 to 1825. The total rise
is forty-five feet, and the original
locks were seven in number, 100 feet
long, twenty feet wide, and built of
excellent masonry. They provided a
depth of four and a half feet. Twenty
years later when the last of the Saint
Lawrence canals was completed, the
dimensions of locks and the depth of
water were more than double those
of the original Lachine Canal.

The first Canadian canal around
the rapids of Sainte Mary’s River
was built in 1796-8 by the Hudson's
Bay Company. It was in about the
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same location as the present ship
eanal, and was used by the fur-
traders for their heavily-laden ba-
teaux. There was one lock with a
lift of nine feet, and a further lift
was overcome, although of about the
same amount, by oxen on the tow-
path at the side, towing the boats
against the swift current. In the
descent the rapids were used with
absolute safety, as they are used to-
day by tourists ‘‘shooting them” in
large stout canoes with skilled Indian
guides. e
Although not of position in line
with the Saint Lawrence navigation,
the next in order of construction was
the Welland Canal. The importance of
a connecting water highway between
the Saint Lawrence system and the
four upper lakes, which would expand
the then growing commerce of On.
tario, was apparent to the prominent
and public-spirited men of a century
ago. As optimistic as they may have
been over the outcome, they could
hardly have foreseen, however, the
remarkable development which was
due almost directly to this waterway.
From a comparatively small tonnage
during the first few years of its opera-
tion, the traffic through the canal t}as
increased steadily as a whole, with
gome seasons greater and others less,
until in 1909 it reached 2,025,951
tons. This was the greatest tonnage
in the history of the Welland, and
was a large percentage of the aggre-
gate tonnage passage through all the
canals along the Saint Lawrence.
As early as 1816 a joint committee
of both Houses of Parliament of Up-
per Canada was appointed to report
on inland navigation. After much
discussion and agitation by the Hon-
ourable W. H. Merritt and others,
a commission was named in .1821,
which two years later reported in fa-
your of constructing the _Wellagxd
Canal. Tt was to be of sufficient size
to accommodate the class of vessels
then navigating the lakes. Although
promoted by the Government, the
project was undertaken by a joint
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stock company formed in 1824. This
company began active operations the
following year, with a capital of
$800,000. Their first plan, which
evidently had the approval of the
Government engineers, provided for a
boat canal combined with an inclined
railway, instead of locks, with a tun-
nel through the summit. The idea of
the inclined railway large enough to
hoist the vessels clear of the water,
and to transport them bodily up and
down the inclines, was one proposed
and advocated by Robert Fulton. The
scheme had been successfully applied
elsewhere, but before the construction
of the railway at the escarpment be-
gan the plan was abandoned and an
open canal and locks approved.

Under the new plans, the canal
was completed in 1829. It provided
for forty timber locks, 110 feet long,
twenty-two feet wide in the cham-
bers, with eight feet in depth of
water. The canal was opened to
commerce by the passage of a British
schooner from Lake Ontario into Lake
Erie. The route lay up the inner
harbour at Port Dalhousie, for a little
more than two miles, to the lower
end of the canal. Thence, winding
among the hills and ever climbing
upward through the numerous locks,
for a distance of nearly thirteen miles,
the little vessel came to the junction
with the Chippewa River. This
navigable stream was followed due
easterly for eight and a half miles to
its confluence with the Niagara, about
three miles above the falls. Within
the quiet waters of the Chippewa was
the place where La Salle and his fol-
lowers, more than one hundred and
fifty years before, built and equipped
The Griffin, the first vessel to unfurl
sails upon the inland seas. Along the
Niagara River to Lake Erie, the
schooner of a later century, like its
precursor, was towed by oxen, which
were termed the ‘‘horned breeze,”
against the swift current and rapids
of the upper river.

These obstructions in the Niagara
River, which mariners of the times
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must have regarded as
great hindrances to canal
navigation, probably
kept many vessels of a
size that could have used
the waterway from en-
gaging in the trade be-
tween the two lakes.
The revenue derived from
tolls, which was only
income, was far from
sufficient to produce a
profit on the operation of
the canal, and the com-
pany after a time became
hopelessly involved fin-
ancially. The Govern-
ment of Upper Canada
and the Imperial Gov-
ernment promptly came
to its aid, and the con-
struction of a direct line
from the junction with
the Chippewa River to
Lake Erie was begun.
In consequence of slides
in the summit cut, the
canal was fed from a
higher level than Lake
Erie, and this section of
the canal, at an elevation
of about twenty feet,
comprised more than
one-half of the entire
length of the canal, which
was 27% miles. The
direct route to Lake Erie
was opened to commerce
in 1833. In 1837 the
Government of the
United Provinces con-
verted into stock its
holdings of the bonds of
the Welland Canal Com-
Company, and in 1841
purchased the outstand-
ing stock of the com-
pany, thus gaining com-
plete control of the canal.

At this time the old
wooden locks were
rapidly falling into de-
cay, and the Board of
Works, upon taking



THE WELLAND CANAL

charge of the canal, soon undertook
the replacing of the old locks with
structures of stone, and providing for
a slight enlargement of them. Two
years later, in 1843, it was decided
that the locks should be 150 feet
long, 2614 feet wide, and that the
depth on the mitre-sills should be
nine feet, and that the two entrance
Jlocks should have 1114 feet of water.
By increasing the lift of each lock,
the forty timber-locks were reduced
to twenty-seven, to provide for the
total lift of 846 feet. This important
work was completed in 1846. Coin-
cident with the enlargement, the
Saint Lawrence canals and locks were
being improved by the Government,
to meet the increasing size of mer-
chant vessls on Lake Ontario, and by
1848 a boat of nearly 140 feet long,
twenty-six feet beam, and nine feet
draught could for the first time pass
from Montreal to Chicago.

The Grand River, which was the
feeder of the Welland, was often de-
ficient in dry seasons, and the maxi-
mum depth of water could not at all
times be maintained throughout the
length of the canal. To overcome
this difficulty, it was determined, in
1848, to lower the whole summit level
of the canal, which comprised a sec-
tion nearly fifteen miles long. This
proved to be a gigantic undertaking,
as it was subject necessarily to the
maintenance of navigation. The sum-
mit cut had to be deepened by
dredging, as the water could not
safely be withdrawn, and much of the
excavated material had to be towed
in lighters an average distance of half
the length of the canal and dumped
into Lake Erie. This work could
be prosecuted only during the sum-
mer or season of navigation, and the
deepening elsewhere only in winter.
As a result of these conditions and
frequent delays, the work dragged
along through gseveral decades, and
not until 1881 was it completed. Then
T.ake Erie became the summit level
of the canal and its feeder. The tqte.sl
Jockage was thus reduced to the mini-
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mum difference between the level of
Lake FErie and Lake Ontario, or
8263/ feet, at which figure it stands
to-day.

During this period of reconstruction
the vessels navigating the lakes had
steadily increased in size and depth,
until, in 1871, the Canal Commission
reported upon a uniform scale of
navigation for the Saint Lawrence
and Welland Canals. They advocated
lock dimensions and draught of water
upon a scale governed by the pre-
vailing size of a majority of the ves-
sels on the upper lakes at that time,
as well as the depth of water in the
harbours. That they were well in-
formed on - the conditions and the
general situation along the lakes, is
evident from their comment, that ‘‘as
fast as the channel is deepened the
draught of the vessels increases.”
This was literally true, and it is a
significant fact even at this day.
They contended that it was ‘‘ex-
tremely unwise to embark in magnifi-
cent schemes with the view of
introducing ocean vessels into the
canals or lakes.”” They favoured mod-
erate conditions instead of encourag-
ing an expansion of vessel tonnage,
which had already enforced two en-
largements of the canals.

The dimensions of the locks as de-
termined upon were 270 feet in
length, forty-five feet in width in the
chambers, with twelve feet of water
on the mitre-sills. Before actual
construction of the new locks was
begun, the depth was increased to
fourteen feet, and in 1876 the work
was well under way, and, with these
dimensions, was completed in 1887.
As enlarged, the canal consists in
part of an entirely new route, the old
line being maintained algo, so that
now there are two channels available
in the northern section for a distance
of about twelve miles. From Port
Colborne, on ILake Erie, the old
route of the canal is enlarged as far
as Allanburg, a stretch of fifteen
miles, in which there is a fall only
sufficient for the flow of water for
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lockage and the leased water rights
of the canal. From Allanburg the
new canal branches off slightly to
the east, and by a much straighter
route, although nearly parallel with
the other, empties its waters near the
lake at Port Dalhousie, a total dis-
tance from Lake Erie of 263, miles.

The present locks are twenty-five
in number, with one guard lock, and
are of solid masonry and concrete.
Improvements have been introduced
from time to time, so as to keep the
entire works in splendid physical con-
dition. All the lock gates are now
operated by electrical appliances, the
energy of which is furnished by water
power from the canal. The entire
length of the waterway is brightly
lighted at night by electric lamps
placed 200 feet apart. These and
other devices effect a saving in time,
and vessels can now pass through the
waterway in twelve hours. Allowing
about four hours for the actual
movement through the open stretches
of the canal, each lockage is made in
an average of twenty minutes. The
old channel from Allanburg to Port
Dalhousie affords a depth of 1014 feet,
and the Chippewa River, the original
route to Niagara, is a navigable chan-
nel nine feet, ten inches deep. At
the junction of the canal there are
two locks with a lift of ten feet, to
overcome the difference in level at
that point. Another nine-foot branch
runs from Welland to Port Maitland,
twenty-one miles long, connecting
with the Grand River and Lake Erie,
which thus becomes the main feeder.

About 1898 the Province of On-
tario became somewhat alarmed over
the seeming decadence of the Wel-
land Canal, due in a large degree to
the rapid increase in size of the upper
lake freighters. These vessels, many
of which could not even enter the
harbour at Port Colborne, multiplied
to such an extent that they practi-
cally drove most of the vessels which
could navigate the Welland out of
the through-carrying trade in wheat
and other grains. In 1893 the grain
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passing through the canal was abous
sixteen per cent. of the grain receipts
at Buffalo, while in 1898 it was only
nine per cent., or forty-three per
cent. less.

A number of years before this,
when some of the vessels engaged in
the upper lake and Saint Lawrence
trade loaded down to their full ca-
pacity, their draught exceeded the
fourteen-foot limit imposed by the
Welland, but the harbours at both
ends afforded sufficient depth of water
to float them. They were 260 feet or
less in length, and 441 feet or
less beam, and, to permit of their
passage through the canal, lightering
was resorted to. The Grand Trunk
Railway Company built a branch line
parallel to the canal, with elevators
and tracks at each end. Enough of
the cargo was transferred to the rail-
road and transported overland to en-
able the vessels to pass through the
canal, and at the other terminal the
cargo was taken on again. This ex-
pedient worked fairly well until about
1898, when the greatly reduced rates
rendered the inter-lake traffic unpro-
fitable. The smaller vessels were al-
ready driven out of the trade, and
the transfer charges were prohibitive
to the larger ones.

In 1907 only ninety-three vessels
lightered through the canal, of which
sixty-three were Canadian steamers
and one schooner. Kighteen steam-
ers entered, lightered, under the Bri-
tish flag; with ten United States
steamers and one schooner. The
Canadian steamer Iroquois was the
largest, having a registered tonnage
of 1,452. On August 26th she ar-
rived at Port Colborne from Fort Wil-
liam, with 102,000 bushels of wheat
destined for Kingston. The draught
was sixteen feet, five inches, fore and
aft, and the dead weight of her cargo
was 8,061 tons. In order to bring the
steamer to the required draught, 20,-
696 bushels, weighing 621 tons, were
lightered, which amounted to twenty
car-loads, comprising a full train. The
Iroquois entered the canal under a
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draught of fourteen feet, two inches,
with 81,304 bushels still in her hold
and a tonnage of 2,440, and steamed
through, reloading the transferred
wheat at Port Dalhousie. The cost
of lightering was two cents a bushel,
or $413.92. The total tonnage through
the canal on lightered vessels in 1907
was 179,043, while only 2,072 tons
of grain were discharged at Port Col-
borne by vessels which did not enter
the canal.

The aggregate tonnage in all classes
of vessels was 1,614,182, carried in
1,982 vessels, during 1907. Of this
896,743 tons passed from and to
United States ports. The increased
gize of vessels using the waterway is
strikingly illustrated in comparison
with the report for 1867, when 5,405
vessels carried only 983,268 tons
through the canal. The Canadian
commerce through the Welland to-day
is very largely through freights pass-
ing eastward from Lake Erie to Mont-
real, and which amounted in 1907 to
789,167 tons. This was carried in a
navigation season of 238 days; and in
the entire year the Grand Trunk and
Canadian Pacific Railways delivered
at Montreal 883,735 tons of grain,
against 684,697 tons of grain by the
Welland and Saint Lawrence canals.
The tolls on the Welland, which had
been gradually reduced from time to
time to equalise the schedules on the
Saint Lawrence, were taken off en-
tirely in 1908. Since then all the
Canadian and United States canals
along the chain of the Great Lakes
have been free, not only to the ves-
gels of each nation in its respective
eanals but also to foreign vessels, and
they are therefore open to the world.

The hydraulic power possibilities of
the Welland Canal, as developed along
lines of present day engineering, are
well worth considering. The general

discussions of the electrical power in- .

stallations at Niagara assume that the
generation of power from the dis-
charge of the Great Lakes must be
realised at Niagara Falls, without
recognising that the potential energy
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exists not by reason of the Falls them-
selves, but because of the difference
in level between Lake Ontario and the
upper lakes. More than one-half of
this difference along the Niagara
River is taken up by the upper and
lower rapids, so that there remains
only about 150 feet of head to the
water at the cataract.

The Niagara escarpment, where the
Welland Canal drops down through
its numerous locks to the lower level,
affords a head of water of 268 feet,
and a tremendous power is there
available, limitel only by the quantity
of water that can be drawn from Lake
Erie through the canal and its feeder.
The fact that the canal has its sum-
mit level at Lake Erie, and that a
vast flow of water is possible, is the
principal factor in the development
of great power at Decew Falls, near
Saint Catharines. Near the foot of
the falls the Hamilton Cataract
Power, Light, and Traction Company
has an electrical generating station
operated by water diverted from the
Welland. By tapping the canal above
the head lock, a short canal delivers
the water into a storage reservoir,
covering one thousand acres, near the
brow of the escarpment. This pro-
vides for fluctuations in level of Lake
Erie and the canal and also for an
ample supply in reserve at all times
From the reservoir the water is drawn
through pipe lines and delivered to
penstocks running down the face of
the escarpment to the wheel pits in
the power-house at its foot, nearly at
the level of Lake Ontario. Under the
existing head of 268 feet on the water-
wheels one cubic foot of water a
second develops almost three gross
horse-power.

Another great power company has
secured water rights and purposes to
tap the Welland River (Chippewa),
and, by a somewhat longer feeding
canal and larger reservoir, to develop
water-power electricity to the extent
of 100,000 horse-power, to be trans-
mitted to Toronto. It will be the
means of supplying the city and small
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towns within one hundred miles
with the cheapest power for manu-
facturing, lighting, domestic, and
traction purposes.

These installations have resulted in
‘“*short circuiting”” Niagara Falls, so
to speak. It is evident that whatever
volume of water is taken from Lake
Erie through the Welland for power
purposes reduces by the same amount
the volume passing over the Falls.
It is hardly probable, however, that
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the greatest quantity the canal, un-
der the present conditions, can divert
from Niagara will materially affect the
supply to the wheel-pits, tunnels,
power-canals and pipe-lines at or near
the Falls. The Welland installations
have opened up new problems for
the opponents of water-power rights
to tackle, as they seem to have been
promoted regardless of the endeavours
to preserve the scenic beauty of the
great cataract of Niagara.

A WINTER TWILIGHT

By GEORGE HERBERT CLARKE

Slow moves the year 'midst frozen days,
The fire is creeping into flame;
Gently I call my comrade's name,
And silent both we sit at gaze.

His head is pressed against my knee,
My hand upon his brow is set;
The flames spring upward, and we let
Our fancies play with all they see.

I see the face of one who died
Ere she had heard the whisper sweet
That T was minded to repeat,

And win the maiden for my bride.

He sees a strange enchanted land
That wanes and waxes with the flame:
He does not sense himself the same,
And dimly deems I understand.

My listless form yields slowly down,
He also droops with half-closed eyes,
Yet with a mute regard that tries

To feel his master’s smile or frown.

On her dear face. a pensive smile;
The fire sinks low and I repose:
The mystery of Wyrd who knows ?

Are these real hours we beguile ?

I cannot answer, yet am blest,
And from the hearth he turns his eyes
Tiil they meet mine in trustful wise,
And so he dreams himself to rest.



RHE RULING PASSION
BY VIRNA SHEARD

MRS. WINANS was getting ready
to go out of town, and Frou
Frou, the little French maid, was
baving an unusually bad time of it.
Her mistress’s indecision regarding
the gowns she would take had result-
ed in one big trunk, with its tier of
drawers, being packed and unpacked
three times. Frou Frou, kneeling on
the floor in front of it, was in any-
thing but a devotional frame of mind.
She bit her pink lips to prevent the
quick impatient exclamations. The
struggle to keep perennially beautiful
and everlastingly young was, she con-
eluded at last, wearing out madam’s
perves. Mms. Winans was beau-
tiful still, and young, apparently.
Probably there was no one in New
York who knew she had been born in
the sixties, and Frou Frou alone sus-
pected it. At times the maid sur-
mised that it was the early sixties

“Put in the rose-coloured kimona,
Frou Frou,”’ said the woman. ‘‘No,
No! Take out that blue rag of a
thing. It creases abominably. First
go and see who is knocking. You
have positively no ears, child. That
imbecile, maddening knocking has

ne on for five minutes. I don’t see
why Jane, or whoever it is, can’t
give one sharp rap and be done with
it. I hate servants to knock in that
wood-peckerish way!”” She spoke to

the air. Frou Frou, with cheeks ri-
valling the rose-pink Kimona, had run
to the door. .
“Tt is Jane, madam,” she said,
returning.
*Of gourse, it is Jane! It was

gafficient that I told Jane not to in-
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terrupt me for anyone. What did
she want ?”’

““She informs madam a lady waits
in the green drawing-room.”’

“Tell Jane I wouldn’t see the
crowned heads of Europe.’’

The packing went on, and in five
minutes the knocking also. Frou
Frou answered the door.

“It is Jane once again, madam,”’
she answered.

“For heaven’s sake!
cried Mrs. Winans.

“It is she informs you that the
old lady still waits. Her card she
insiste on Jane to hand you. She
will not remove.”’

Mrs. Winans took the card. ‘‘Mrs.
Fisher Cameron!’’ she read aloud.
““Mrs. Fisher Cameron!”

People seldom failed to see Mrs.
Fisher Cameron when she -called
Among the people of consequence she
was a person of much consequence.

There was a little pause. The
woman gave a fleeting glance in a
mirror.

“Tell Jane I will go down,”” she
said. ‘‘I hope the drawing-room is
not dark.

“I run up the blinds, mum,”’ said
Jane from the doorway, ‘‘an’ told the
ould lady as you was goin’ away,
an’ the house-maid an’ parlour-maid
was gone an’ you didn’t be at home
Thursdays, annyhow, but it didn’t
work wid her, mum.”’

“That will do, Jane. Tell Mrs.
Cameron I will be down immediate-
ly.”” Then she frowned. ‘“What an
hour for people to call! For one of
her pet charities, I suppose. Pack

What now ?”’

’
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the shoe trunk next, Frou Frou, and
don’t forget the trees.

A moment later Mrs. Winans en-
tered the gold-and-green room, her
face bright with welcome. Sugar, the
toy Pomeranian, came puffing in her
wake.

“How kind of you to come and
see me !’ she said to the white-haired
queenly-looking old lady, who had
risen to meet her; ‘‘how kind!”’

“We are neighbours,”’” returned
Mrs. Cameron. ‘‘Neighbours scarcely
& block apart, though I am aware
that doesn’t count in a city like this.
I have long wished to know you, but
now-a-days I seldom add a new name
to my list of calling acquaintances.
I grow old, I fear, for I have not
courage to make the round of social
duties larger.”’

She smiled, as one granted much
indulgence in such matters.

“I am but the more pleased, the
more flattered, that I am added,”
answered Mrs. Winans.

“Thank you; I hoped you would
allow me to come informally. I wish
to interest you, dear Mus. Winans, to
solicit your sympathy in one of the
things near, very near to my heart,”’
said the old lady.

A little shade, quickly banished,
fell over her listener’s face.

““Oh, anything you are interested
in, Mrs. Cameron,” — ghe began.
“Everyone has heard of your phil-
anthropies.’’

Mrs. Fisher Cameron smiled be-
nignly. ‘I knew by your face you
were the right person to come to; it
is always so beautifully bright, and
you have youth’s enthusiasm and en-
ergy. Moreover, your time is your
own. Now to tell you. There is a
vacancy on the Board of the Infants’
Home (St. Bartholemew’s Home),
and we want you to fill it; the Board
are unanimous in wishing it. It is
Heaven’s own work, my dear.”

Mrs. Winans gave a little gasp.
““The Infants’ Home!’ sghe said.
““But I have never been on a Board,
and T know nothing of babies, abso-
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lutely nothing! I would do no good!’’

Mrs. Cameron put one hand gently
on the beringed member lying on Mrs.
Winans’s knee. “I am sorry,” she
said. “‘Perhaps I was mistaken in
coming to you, but I thought, — I
am quite sure — I heard that you
had had a little child. That is one
reason I dared to hope I might en-
list your help.”’

A quiver seemed to fasten itself
on Mrs. Winans’s lips, something she
resented and could not control. It
kept her silent a moment. Then she
spoke, and it was in the same cool,
bright way as usual. The words were
perhaps a trifle more clear-cut.

“I thought people had forgotten,’’
she said. ‘‘Oh, yes, about eleven
years ago my only child was born.
He scarcely breathed. Never in my
arms. Indeed, I am not sure that 1|
could really call myself a mother. It
is all very dream-like to me, that—
that experience. I reiterate, I know
nothing of babies, and would be a
dead-weight or a fly on the wheel of
the Board.”

The white-haired woman was look-
ing at Mrs. Winans in a steady, gentle
way that was her own, yet she
seemed not to have quite heard the
concluding words of the explanation.
A shadow passed over her sweet,
time-worn face.

Oh, my dear,”” she gaid, ‘T know!
I know! T have five living sons, but
I lost one, one who did not live a
full hour, yet I am none the less hie
mother. I grieved for him many days.
These things are of the mysteries ;
we do not understand them. You of
all women could help us most at the °
Home. You must know the love un-
satisfied. T think the mother-love is
the ruling passion in all women ; in all
women—whether they admit it or not.
It is greater than ourselves, outside
our control. Tt would be something
for you to help these waifs who have
been set adrift through no fault of
their own, would it not? T myself
have been thirty years in this work.
and if T have helped the helpless, oh.

’



THE RULING PASSION

a thousand times more can I say
that they have helped me! Just to
go through the nurseries takes me
back to the days when the children
were in the nursery at home. They
are so little and trusting, my dear,
it brings out the best in one, just
to see them. No matter how old we
grow, believe me, the mother-love is
the ruling passion.”

Mrs. Winans smiled, the quick,
brilliant smile for which she was
noted. ‘“With you, Mrs. Cameron, I
have no doubt at all, but with me,
and the women like me, no, no, many
times, no! Say rather the ruling pas-
eion is for admiration, dress, bridge,
jewels, amusement, power, a thou-
sand things quite foreign from nur-
series’’—she gave a little light laugh
—'‘indeed the things that children
would most hopelessly interfere with.
You would say I am a lonely woman,
a widow and childless, yet my days
are so full of engagements of one
kind and another there is really no
time to be dull or lonely. I am so
gorry to refuse you this, dear Mrs.
Cameron, so sorry, but truly I do not
believe I would be of any use on
your pet Board. Now, if a cheque
will help the poor little babies, I will
be awfully glad to assist in that way.”

Mrs. Cameron shook her head. She
rose slowly from the big chair.

‘“Send the cheque to the secretary
if you will be so kind as to give us
money,”’ she said. ‘“We always need
money, and will be most grateful.
But do you not understand ? It was
your interest I wanted ; a little of your
time; your presence in the nurseries
occasionally. You see, I have no-
ticed you so often, and — well, if you
will let an old woman say it, you
have a particularly beautiful emile,
my dear, and a face, the sort of face
‘a child would climb to kiss.” T read
that somewhere. I fear you will
think me garrulous and personal.
Good-bye. I will be glad to have you
come and see meé on your return,’’
and she held out a small old hand.

Mrs. Winans held it a moment, a
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curiously dissatisfied feeling disturb-
ing her. She controlled her lips with
an effort.

"It was lovely of you to come, to
think of me. I really don’t believe,
though, that you see me as I am,”
she said. Then she leaned forward,
a sudden impulse swaying her. ‘‘See,
I will tell you something, to ehow
you how worldly-minded I am, how
untender. It has been said I would
marry again—I have been a widow
nine years—but I will not. Every-
thing I have, my income, all, all is
cancelled if T should again marry. It
was so arranged in my husband’s
will. He was much older than I,
and far-seeing, but he knew I was
so fond of ease and luxury, nothing
could persuade me to forgo it.”” She
ended with the little rippling laugh.

Mrs. Cameron looked at her, the
world-wise faded eyes searchingly
clear and steady.

‘“My dear, you belie yourself,”’ she
said. ‘‘Now good-bye, good-bye again."’

In a moment the woman stood
alone in the green drawing-room. She
gave a short, impatient exclamation,
then turned and went slowly upstairs
again,

When Mrs. Winans and her French
maid took their train the following
afternoon, they found that, owing to
an ovevrsight, seats in a parlour car
had not been secured for them. There
was room in the second-class car
ahead, but not for love or money could
they obtain a red plush chair in the
conveyance of the elect. In vain did
Frou Frou chatter and wheedle. The
blue-coated, brass-buttoned darkey
—vested with a little brief authority—
grinned cheerfully, but made no move
to do anything.

“Der ain’t no more cheers, lady,”
he repeated blandly. ‘“No mere man
can’t make no more cheers out ob
nothin’. T done looked up an’ down
de car, an’ T sure do wish T had s
couple more cheers, T do, but I
habbent.”’

‘“Witless one!”

exclaimed Frou
Frou.

“Is it that my mistress is of
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no import? You little know. We
pay wiz plaiseer what you ask, but
bestow the chairs, I beseech.’’

A brazen voice from the station
megaphone shouted ‘‘All aboard!”
and Mrs. Winans and the maid found
themselves in the day coach of the
second-class.

Whatever Mrs. Winans’s experi-
ences may have been, it was Frou
Frou’s first trip in the despised car.

The expression of her tilted chin said

as much.

“I shall be ill of the train motion,
madam,”’ she said pathetically, ‘‘the
sensation is already making to be-
gin!"’

“I am sorry,”’ said her mistress,
indifferently, ‘“‘but as the mistake in
the tickets was made by you, please
endeavour to endure the consequence.
The motion is much the same in all
the carriages.”” Then she settled her-
self as comfortably as space permit-
ted, and looked about. It was not
her way to lament long over things
unpreventable. Quick impatience or
slight irritation were luxuries she
sometimes allowed herself; their eff-
fect was passing, but prolonged la-
mentation brought lines.

In this case the situation held a
certain novelty, and novelty was as
the breath of life to her. The train
was speeding now through the coun-
try, which was green with the vivid
rain-washed colour of early spring.

After a few moments of surveying
the crowded car, Mrs. Winans
glanced again at Frou Frou. The
girl certainly did look white. ‘T hope
you are not really ill, Frou Frou?”
she questioned rather sharply.

“If the train would rock not so
vastly T could make to enjoy more
comfort, madam,’’ answered the maid
faintly.

“Dear me! This is trying,’’ said
the woman, ‘‘and in such a crowded
place, too! It is quite evident you are
upset, though. You look it. TLet me
gee. Yes, I will ask the conductor
if there is a single seat where you
can lie down. He is coming now.”

The conductor listened patiently.
There were always people who want-
ed to change seats,

“Yes,”” he said at last, ‘it might
be managed, if the young lady a few
seats ahead—the one with the baby
—did not object to taking the maid’s
place. That is the only seat in the
train where there is but one grown
person.”” He might be able to get
a pillow, he added, from the parlour-
car porter. People usually tried to
please Mrs. Winans, though they
may not have been aware that they
were trying.

Soon the conductor returned, car-
rying the pillow, and followed by a
small woman who carried a baby
wrapped in a little white woollen
shawl.

Frou Frou, feebly apologetic, turned
from one to the other. “I am deso-
lated to give so great trouble,”” she
babbled, ““ and madam, I fear, will
require me.”’

“Don’t worry about me. You look
ghastly,”” said her mistress. ‘‘Take
my aromatic salts and lie down. T
am egure the conductor, and this--
this person are very kind. We have
really no right to expect people to
exchange seats.”

Frou Frou went limply down the
aisle, and the little woman took the
place beside Mrs. Winans. She was
young, very young, and pretty, with
a blanched kind of prettiness. There
were  violet circles about her
eyes, and her girlish mouth drooped
visibly.

““She seems played out,”” thought
Mrs. Winans, glancing at her. “*She
is positively whiter than Frou Frou.
It was simply unpardonable to take
her seat.”

The train sped on, and she turned
to the window and watched the
green country. Like the unrolled pie-
tures of a panorama, it seemed to
slip by, but it could not hold her:
her eyes presently came back to the
unknown traveller in Frou Frou's
seat.

“T suppose it's the baby gives her



THE RULING PASSION

that exhausted look,”” Mrs. Winans
inwardly commented. ‘‘They are
heavy little things, I should fancy.
The girl reminds me of a violet that
has been out overnight in the frost.
An unusual idea for me! There is
genuine poetry in that thought. Yes,
it’s the baby. I suppose he weighs
pounds. Strange that now I come to
think of it, I cannot remember ever
having held a baby in my arms. T
may have, of course, but I can’t re-
member the occasion. There were
none at home, none at school, and
they are certainly conspicuous by
their absence among the people I
know. They have been reduced to a
minimum, and then banished to the
nurseries. Yes, they are heavy, I
should fancy, and just let themselves
go full weight.”” So she soliloquised

The small white bundle was held
up against the girl’s shoulder. The
eontents of it apparently slept. The
girl held it closely, sometimes lifting
it a trifle to ease her arm. Her eyes
wide and bright, as with some sup-
pressed excitement, looked ahead un-
seeingly. She did not appear to no-
tice Mrs. Winans. Once or twice the
bundle stirred, and then she rocked
backwards and forwards softly.

Mrs. Winans found herself watch-
ing the little absorbed figure and face.
““Yes,”” she concluded after a half-
veiled scrutiny, ‘‘she is lovely in an
unusual sort of way.”’” There was a
bronze tint in her hair no imitation
eould quite realise, and her lashes—
well, no aids to beauty would induce
shem to grow that way, with the out-
ward sweep and the upward enrl.
Experience had taught the woman
that such lashes are born, not made,
just as the colour of the eyes is a
birthright. Nature draws her lines
with a firm hand. This girl remind-
6 her of a picture of the Madonna
ghe had seen somewhere abroad. She
had the same look, probably she was
but little older than the Mary of
Bethlehem. . :

Perhaps she was a widow going
back to her father’s house. She wore
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black, a cheap black, a pitiful sort
of mourning. It looked as if she
might have starved to buy it. Only
intense fatigue or long grief could
have brought those lines around so
young a mouth. ‘‘Heavens!” thought
Mrs. Winans impatiently, ‘‘how
wretched such poverty and trouble
are when they come close enough so
that one can see the details.”” Yet
she wondered at herself for noticing
so keenly, for taking even a passing
interest in a thing so wholly uninter-
esting and commonplace as an un-
known girl with a baby in her arms.
She leaned her head back against the
seat and closed her eyes.

Then for the first time the girl
glanced at Mrs. Winans. Her first
thought was ‘‘How beautiful!”’ and
another followed it like a flash, ‘‘How
rich, how rich!” Involuntarily she
drew her shabby skirt away.

“Rich, rich!”” From the tips of the
perfect little boots to the top of the
osprey in the small hat, everything
bespoke money. The girl caught a
faint perfume of tea-roses, when the
woman beside her moved. It seemed
to belong to the dainty garments, the
shining wavy hair. It mingled with
the queer unforgettable scent of her
quaint Russian leather satchel. She
looked down at her own worn boots
and cheap hand-bag and sighed. Then
the baby stirred, and she rocked it.
Her eyes had grown wide and ap-
parently unseeing and indifferent
again to the things around.

Mrs. Winans turned to the window
“‘Never,”” she thought, ‘“‘had a land-
scape been so monotonous.”” Sheep
in one field, cows in the next: more
sheep, more cows. Farm-houses, tidy
and hideous; no farm-houses: tele-
graph poles. Though ‘“All the trees
on all the hills unfolded their thou-
sand leaves,”” it created within her
ne particular enthusiasm. She re-
membered a time when April had
meant more to her. That was long
ago. Time, or environment, or some
influence artificial and indefinite, but
deadly, had dulled her sense of the
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world’s Aprilian beauty. The soft
wonder of the spring no longer held
her spellbound. She had changed,
she said to herself. The woods in their
fairy green dress called to her no
lor.ger. Time was when ghe used to
have a wild desire to tramp bare-
headed and untrammelled through the
wet underbrush. The unrest, the
‘“‘gpring fret’’ of the mysterious grow-
ing time of year used to carry her
young life along with it. She remem-
bered once running away from school
and spending one whole, long, deli-
cious day in the woods near her fa-
ther’'s house, and the day was worth
the punishment that followed. Oh,
it was a far cry from that time to
this, from that half-grown girl, soul-
steeped in poetry and the old
book romances—that unsophisticated
child with her dreams and her won-
der at life—and this woman she had
grown to be, who had ceased to dream
and no longer wondered at the ways
of the world.

With a little shiver, she shook off
the thought and turned her eyes
again to her fellow-passenger.

The girl lifted the white bundle to
the other shoulder.

‘“Isn’t it, isn’t he—or ehe’’ (Mrs.
Winans smiled her compelling smile)
‘‘very heavy?”

The girl glanced up half-startled.
““Oh, yes, he is a little heavy,”’ she
answered, ‘‘but—but I don’t feel it;
I'm used to holding him.”’

The voice matched the face.

“I'm so sorry we took your seat,”
said the woman. ‘‘I hardly realised
how much it must have inconveni-
enced you. You could have laid the
baby down on that seat, and here—
it is impossible.”’

The other shook her head quickly.
A slight twitching came to her lips
“T like to hold him,’’ she answered.
“I can’t bear ever to lay him down.
Of course, I always do, but to-day—
to-day—"’

‘“Yes ?”’ questioned the woman.

The girl’s eyes suddenly filled with
tears. ‘‘Oh, I had to hold him to-
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day!” she said. “I'm — I'm taking
him to a home, out in the country
You can leave a baby there safely
while you work. I can’t work and
keep him with me, and I must work.”’

““Oh, said Mrs. Winans, a sudden
dearth of words overtaking her. The
horrible possibilities of life to the very
poor had never come quite so close
to her before.

““But,” she began, casting around
for the right question, the one that
would hurt least, and yet with a curi-
osity that drove her to ask it, ‘‘but
your husband, your people, they sure-
ly could help ?”’

The girl shook her head again. Her
face grew whiter. ‘‘No,”’ she re-
turned. ‘‘Oh, no. My husband is
dead. He was killed. T have no near
relatives, none at all.”

“‘Still, there are your husband’s
people 2’ persisted Mrs. Winans. ‘‘No
one can be quite so unhappy as to
feel there is not a soul to turn to?
Your husband’s people would keep
your baby, would they not ?"’

The slight figure in its shabby black
drew itself up as if resenting the

question. Then the girl suddenly
buried her face in the soft white
bundle.

“You don’t know !
know !”” she gaid. ‘‘Don’t ask me any
more, don’t ask me!” The words
came broken by sobs.

Mrs. Winans laid her hand on the
quivering shoulder. ‘‘Forgive me,""
she said quickly. ‘I am sorry T have
hurt you. I beg your pardon. In.
deed it is unlike me to ask questions.
I am seldom curious, and rarely feel
interest in people I do not know. T
do not understand how I came to be
so rude. Yet believe me, T am sorry
for whatever is troubling you. Tt only
surprises me that I should be sorry.”
Then she smiled softly, the smile of
much fascination.

The girl lifted her face, stained by
the sudden tears, and looked into
Mrs. Winans’s eyes.

‘“Oh!” she cried, ‘I will tell yoy
how it is, how it all happened—};ow

Oh, you don't



THE RULING PASSION

I met my husband. You see, I was
just a seamstress in his mother’s
house. When he came home from
college he chanced to see me. No
one could have prevented that, it was
quite chance, and yet—’"' She seemed
to be making a pitiful defence.

“Ah! that was the way of it,”’ in-
terrupted the woman, ‘‘go on, T
understand.”’

““T saw him often, and — and then
he asked me to marry him. One
morning I met him, and we we @
married. It was at the ‘Little
Church Around the Corner’ — per-
haps you know it.”

“I know it,”” answered the woman.

“Then,”’ said the girl, pausing be-
tween the words, ‘‘he told his mother
She never forgave him, never. W2
went to live in an apartment up in
Harlem. There was a little money at
first, and when that was gone my
husband got work on a newspaper
staff. In spite of the troihle with
his mother, we were happy.’

“I cannot tell you of that time.
It only lasted a little while. One day’’
—the voice stopped, then gathered
strength again—"‘one day there was
an accident on the elevated when he
was coming home. That was the
end.’”’ She hid her face against the
white shawl. ‘I have written to his
mother twice, but she does not
answer, and I will not troubl_e her
any more. Oh, I was wrong, w1ckgd,
wicked, possessed of evil, to let him
marry me! Who was I that he shoull
have sacrificed himself? Tt was
really T who killed him, who ruined
his life.” The little figure rocked
to and fro, and the eyes were wide
and tearless again.

“My dear,”” answered the woman,
moved to a compassion beyond any
she had ever known, “‘you did a fool-
wh thing, perhaps, but only what
nine out of every ten girls would have
done. Who can say how they will
act until the temptation has assailed
them? I do not blame you, and
more, I do not wonder at him. There
w an old song — you will not know,
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I fancy. It went: ‘There’s nothing
half so sweet in life as love’s young
dream.” Believe me, it often has a
rude awakening, but those who have
dreamed it are of the fortunate. It
does not come twice. Comfort your-
self. You have done nothing I could
condemn, nothing wrong.”

The girl caught her hand impulsive-
ly. *‘Oh, you are so kind to say it!”’
she cried softly, ‘“‘so dear to say it!
No one has said such words to me
since—he went away. The letters his
mother wrote when we were married
were bitter and terrible. The words
seared my soul, branded me, and left
their mark for life.”” The white bun-
dle stirred, then two small, deter-
mined hands fought their way out of
the woolly covering.

‘““He is awake,’’ said the girl softly,
laying the baby down on her knee.
“I don’t think he will sleep any more
just now, we get off at the next sta-
tion.”’

‘“Let me see him,”
Winans, looking over.

The girl folded back the shawl. The
woman gave a little ery. Her eyes
grew big and wondering.

‘“Oh, how lovely!”" ghe exclaimed.

said Mrs.

“How perfectly lovely! What a
beauty!”’

“Yes, isn’t he?’’ returned the
other. ‘“‘Perhaps it's only because

he’'s mine I think so, but he does
seem prettier than other babies.’’

Mrs. Winans lifted one of the little
hands. ‘“‘Look at him!” ghe «aid.
“Look at his little yellow curls, and
the lashes to his brown eyes. What a
colour echeme! And his wee roge-
tinted hands! T never saw such a
baby. ILet me have him for a mao-
ment, please.”’

His mother lifted him up, and Mrg
Winans took him, while he cooed and
dimpled and gurgled his heaven-
taught language.

“I know nothing about babies,”’ she
remarked, using the very words she
had spoken recently to Mrs. Figher
Cameron. “No, really. Tt’s quite a
new sensation for me to hold one,
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but, oh! I could love him, he’s such
a darling! I could even find it in my
heart to envy you, do you know? 1
begin to understand how hard it must
be for you to leave him. I think to
me it would be impossible.’’

The girl was gathering her things
together, the shabby hand-bag, the
shawl. ‘“We get off here,”” she said.
‘“The train is stopping.”’ Taking the
baby, she wrapped him up again.
“You have been kind to me,’’ she
ended. ‘I will not forget.”

“Good-bye, my dear,”’ replied the
woman, rising also. ‘‘Good-bye.”” A
queer tight feeling came to her throat.
“God keep you,” she said. It often
came to her afterwards that she had
made then the most unpremeditated,
extraordinary remark of her life.

The train stopped, and the girl and
the baby went down the aisle and out.

Then Frou Frou, dishevelled and
wan, came up to her mistress.

“T am distracted that madam has
been inconvenienced!”’ she began.
““The feeling of dizziness makes to
depart; I can attend to madam’s
wants now with ease.”

“I need nothing, Frou Frou,”’ said
Mrs. Winans; ‘‘or, yes, give me the
novel I was reading last; it is packed
somewhere.”’

The book was brought, and the
woman opened it. Somehow the
words ran together. The blossomy
face of a baby looked up from the
pages. There were little rings of yel-
low hair on his head, downy hair
that a breath could stir. His lashes
were long, unbelievably long, and up-
ward curled. When he smiled one
could see two small white teeth, and
there was a dimple at the edge of his
rosy mouth. His round throat was
like a pearl. ‘‘Oh, folly! folly!’’ she
said to herself, and closed the book
irritably. ““A girl with a baby! What
could be more commonplace, more un-
interesting? An unhappy girl, per-
force. Well, the world held many
such. One could only shut one’s eyes
to such things.”” She would not think
about it longer. Depressing, unplea-

sant thoughts brought lines, thread-
like lines that deepened and left
marks. Resolutely she opened her
book again. Will-power could control
imagination and wandering fancies.
Yes, the blossomy face was gone, and
the plot of the story was good, un-
usually good. Page after page was
turned. Frou Frou yawned behind
her handkerchief.

““The train lingers here, madam,’
she at last remarked.

“"Please do not speak unnecessarily
when I am reading,”’ said the woman
rather sharply. ““It really does not
matter that the train stops.”

““Pardon me, madam,’”’ said the
maid. ‘I will remind myself."”’

Five minutes passed, ten. Then
the conductor came through. He
stopped by Mrs. Winans.

“Do you know anything of the
young lady who occupied this seat
beside you, madam?”’ he asked
abruptly.

The woman glanced up from her
book. “I?" she said. ‘‘Oh, nothing,
really—well, that is very little. She
told me she was a widow and taking
her little child to some home near this
place. She was a stranger to me, of
course. Why do you ask?”’ The
man hesitated, cleared his throat and
stood a moment.

“That is all you know, then?” he
persisted. ‘‘She did not give you her
name or address ?”’

“No, no, I do not know her name.
nor where she lived. But why do
you come to me, why do you look
so ?"”

“‘There has been an accident here,
madam. A bad accident, T regret to
say. In crossing the tracks the young
lady who lately sat by you was struck
by a shunting engine. I fancy she
was confused, or paying little atten.
tion to anything, but the child in her
arms,”’ he broke off.

“The baby!” ecried the woman.
rising. ‘“‘Oh, sir! the little baby!”

‘“The baby was not hurt,”” he re.
turned. “‘It fell on the other side of
the track. But the girl—well, tha

T
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irl was killed outright. I am sorry to
gave to shock you by telling you this.”’
Mrs. Winans fell back in the seat,
her two hands tight against Ler eyes,
as if they shut out some sight.
“And I said, ‘God keep you!’”
she repeated over to herself. ‘T said
‘God keep you!’ Oh, strange world!"
She rose, white and trembling, and
laid her hand on the conductor’s arm.
“I have reason to think, sir,”’ she
said, ‘‘this woman had no friends.
She told me there was no one she
could leave her baby with, absolutely
no one. If I may be allowed, I will
take him, take him back to my home
with me. He was only to have been
sheltered in a refuge. Oh, your com-
pany can find out all they wish »e-
garding me. I am abundantly able
to provide for the child, quite, quite
able!”” A feverish eagerness hastened
the words. The fingers on the blue-
coated arm tightened their hold.
Frou Frou clasped her hands. ‘“This
shock, so terrifying, so inconsidera‘s,
has dazed madam’s brain!’’ she ex-
elaimed to the conductor.
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““Do not be alarmed,’’ answered the
man shortly. “‘Follow me, madam.
Considering all things, I think the
company will be relieved to have you
take the child, pending an investiga-
tion. I ghould think he would need
immediate care.”’

“Of course, of course!” ghe re.
turned. ‘I understand, Oh, sir,
plead with your company to let me
keep him always.”’

He smiled grimly, a world-wise
smile, for he had travelled much. *T
do not think, madam,” he returned
“that there will be any urgent claira
advanced, but as to that we must
wait and see.”’

The woman followed him down the
aisle and off the train.

Frou Frou, still with tightly-clasp -
ed hands, gazed after them. *‘So!
So!” she said. “La! La! La! What
can one do? These grand ladies!
These childless ones! They some day
wake up, and they find, mon dieu,
they find they are in their hearts like
common women, and that they have
the love for mere infants also!”

TO ONE

By MAY AUSTIN LOW

Dear, I have suffered. Thou whose tender heart
So quickly moves to pity will, I know,

Sorrow to think of it, that if T sing

Truly; I tuned my lyre by suffering,

For, like a creature in a barren waste,

My soul has starved for food it might not taste.

Now thy strong anchorage that beckons me

I dimly pass, a drifting ship at sea,

A sea of dark perplexity and pain,

And know the hope we hold must be but vain.
I may not seize the stronghold of thy love,
But on to outer darknesg hopeless move.



THE SNOWSTORM

By ERIC BROWN

Out of the Northern Sea,
Rising enfoldingly,
The yellow clouds shut off the morning light,
Sweeping the waste of gray,
The wind moans plaintively,
A single flake of snow whirls softly out of sight.

A single, then a score,

Then thousands, millions more,
Follow in frenzied haste the broken trail

The distance softens, blurs;

The Snow Queen sleeping, stirs,
Awakes, the magic wand to weave her silver veil.

O’er plain of powdered gray,
Her myriad snow-sprites play,
Their frolic game of weaving silver weft,
Now whirling to the skies,
Circling, now spiral-wise.
They cross their silvered threads to cover clod and cleft.

The wonted landmarks die
The snow shuts eye from eye,
EFach living thing a monarch reigns alone;
His world around him whirls
In wanton frenzied twirls
The dance the snow-flakes dance when drear the north winds drone.

White as a wreath of snow,
Sad as the sob of woe,
A winged vision waits above my world—
The spirit of the storm,
Poising its phanton form,
Cleaving its airy ways with ghostly wings unfurled.

The web is woven white,
The snow dance at its height,
The magic loom is working fast and true.
Then waved the Snow Queen’s wand,
Vanish her spritely band,
Appears her silver veil, shadowed with rippling blue.

See now the golden glow!
Greeting the world of snow,
Seatters in rainbow mist the yellow cloud;
Sewing the robe of white,
With threads of glittering light,
Gemming ite magic breadth with wealth by God endowed.



THE SILVER KING

THE STORY OF A REGAL MINE THAT HAS FALLEN FROM
ITS HIGH ESTATE

BY HAROLD SANDS

ORSES and a big fat toad helped
men to make money and his-
tory in British Columbia in the days
immediately following ‘‘the coming
of the railway,”” in which manner old-
timens still refer to the building of
the Canadian Pacific Railway twenty-
five years ago.

Although they camped within less
than a mile of several million dol-
lars, the Hall brothers would have
tramped gloomily away from a for-
tune if their horses had not wan-
dered.

The brothers, with several other
men, spent the summer of 1886 in
unprofitable prospecting in the hills
rising from the shores of the West
Arm of Kootenay Lake.

““We might as well quit,”’ said one
of the Halls one morning, as the
party was making an uncomfortable
breakfast on ‘“‘flapjacks’’ and the in-
evitable beans and bacon. The first
snows of winter had whitened Toad
Mountain, giving a decided hint to
the prospectors that their work for
the year was practically over as far
as searching for the precious metals
went. ,

“Guess we’d better give up; bet-
ter luck next time, boys,”’ said Hall,
and the men commenced to make
preparations to ‘‘go down the hill.”

““Where are those blamed horses ?”’
asked one. :

““Strayed, of course,”’ remarked the
elder Hall. ‘“‘Some of vou boys gc
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and look for 'em while we get ready
here.”’

"Twas a weary search for the pack
animals, but they were found at last,
and on the way back to camp one
of “‘the boys’’ found some ‘‘float’’
which looked decidedly promising. He
showed it to the Halls.

“That’s the real thing,’’ said one.
“Guess we don’t go down to Nelson
yet, after all. We’ve been here all
the summer and found nothing; we
can certainly waste a few more days
hunting for the source of this
‘float.” ’

Fortunately the flurry of snow had
proved very light and had practically
melted as it touched the ground. The
Halls and their ““pals’” hustled to
follow up the ‘‘float’ before the
ground should be covered. Two days
passed, and they had not discovered
it. Some of the party were inclined
to put off the hunt till the spring.

“Oh, let’s chuck it up and come
back next season,”’ said one.

‘““Not on your life,”” remarked the
elder Hall, whose ardour had been
aroused, and upon whom failure act-
ed only as an incentive to renewed
effort. “‘I'm going to find where that
“float’” came from or stay here all
winter. Anybody who wants to quit,
however, can do so.”

Next day they came across a big
outerop of greenish rock, indicating
copper. Their quest was at an end.
Experts told them later that the
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copper-silver lode they thus discov-
ered was in the green and gray
schistose rocks which the learned
Doctor Dawson believed to be strati-
fied volcanic material of the Palmo-
zoic age. Not a cent did they care
for the Pal®ozoic or any other age;
they had struck it, and all they
hoped weas they had struck it rich.

They packed some samples of the
surface rock in an old sack and went
down to Nelson. Those bits of rock
represented a bonanza from which,
in ten years, the Halls and the com-
pany which bought them out,
working in comparatively primitive
fashion, extracted more than $1,000,-
000 worth of ore. The shipments from
the discovery in 1896 were 81,000
tons of ore that yielded 800,000
ounces of silver and 2,500,000 pounds
of copper.

Naturally enough, such a magnifi-
cent record attracted attention. So
great was the success ‘attend-
ing the opening of the mine
that a TLondon company was
formed, and took it over. What-
ever visions of wealth the FEng-
lish shareholders may have had have
long since been dissipated. Mining
is full of surprises, but seldom has
there been a greater and more un-
welcome change than that which
came over The Silver King.

In order to deal properly with this
phase of the subject one must enter
into further detail concerning the
events leading up to the securing of
the property by the Englishmen.

Starting with the discovery, it is
worth noting that though the Halls
believed from the start that they had
a good thing, they were disappointed
that they had not found gold, and
they were of two minds as to the
advisability of going on a hunt for
the yellow metal before seeking to
open up the property on Toad Moun-
tain. For this reason they failed to
stake their claims for some time after
they reached Nelson, the settlement,
five or six miles away from the mine,

~on the bank of the West Arm of

Kootenay Lake, where they wintered.

However, after a while, they took
some of the ore from the sack and
went to the rough little office of
Jake Cobaugh, the first assayer who
ventured into the new district. He
was only a blow-pipe assayer, but he
was able to tell the Halls that they
““had the goods.”” Samples subse-
quently sent to Salt Lake and San
Francisco smelters gave returns prac-
tically the same as those of Cobaugh.
One of the latter’s certificates showed
444 ounces of gilver and a large per-
centage of copper. The Halls had
been inclined to be skeptical of this,
but when the reports from the Ameri-
can cities confirmed it they gave him
a one-thirteenth interest in the group
of claims. Because the ore was so
wonderfully rich in silver the claims
were immediately recorded with the
chief one as The Silver King. The
second claim was styled The Kootenay
Bonanza, in honour of the new mining
region and as expressing the discov-
erers’ opinion of the mine itself. The
latter idea was also carried out in the
naming of the third claim then re-
corded, viz., The Kohinor. One of the
Halls’ partners, a patriotic Yankee,
insisted on having his country recog-
nised on the recorder’s books, so the
fourth eclaim was baptised The
American Flag.

“On Toad Mountain’”’ was the de-
seription of the whereabouts of the
claims. To Ben Thomas goes the
honour, if such it may be called, of
naming the notable eminence. ‘Ben
was the hardest swearer and the
softest-hearted man in all Kootenay.
His special “pal” in the early days
was Charlie Townsend. The two
prospected around Nelson for a num-
ber of years, and passed close to The
Silver King outerop some months
before the Halls found it. They
dreamed of fortune, but found her
fickle. One day they staked The
Jim Crow mineral claim, the first on
the mountain. That they weren’t
particularly impressed with it, is in-
dicated by the savage title they be-
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stowed upon it. It is necessary when
recording a claim to file a more or
less accurate description of where it
is situated.

“Well, what in thunder are we
goin’ to call this blankety-blank
mountain ?’ said Ben to Charlie, as
they sat on a log discussing the all-
important question.  ““Christening
things ain’t my specialty,’”” he con-
tinued. ‘‘What’s your idee on the
subject, Charlie ?”’

But Townsend was equally short
on opinions. While they pondered and
smoked a big toad jumped out from
beneath the log. A brilliant idea
came to Thomas.

“Let’s call the blamed thing Toad
Mountain,”’ said he.  Townsend
eagerly jumped at this solution of a
knotty problem, and thus it came
about that the big hill above Nelson
received the ugly name it wears.

Before going back to The Silver
King, it may as well be said that
Thomas and Townsend got nothing

2

out of The Jim Crow. In fact, of all
the claims the two recorded during
their partnership, The Iroquois was
the only one which gave them even a
modest return. They sold it for $5,-
600. But little good did that small
sum do for them. Ben, who fancied
he had all the ailments advertised
daily in the newspapers, spent most
of his share buying patent medicines.
By the time he was broke again he
had tried praectically every one on
the market and he still had the com-
plaints. He drifted away to The
Slocan and Townsend, and got a job
as a miner in Le Roi at Rossland.

In the spring of 1887 the Halls
started to develop The Silver King.
For three thousand feet through that
claim and The Kootenay Bonanza
they traced the rich silver-copper
lode, its width varying from one to
fifty feet. They took out ore which
went as high as $400 a ton, and de-
spite the absence of transportation
facilities they sent out rock to the
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smelters  which
rich returns.

The fame of the mine spread from
Atlantic to Pacific, and there arose
one of the most remarkable excite-
ments that British Columbia has
known. The Pacific Province has
been through many stimulations of
this kind, but none which has left a
more indelible record on the face of
the country.

Over the Canadian Pacific Railway
prospectors and fortune - seekers
sought the new land of wealth, the
unknown Kootenay. Into the moun-
tain fastnesses, into the silver cor-
ners of one of the most majestic
regions God has fashioned, into the
land of startling silences, prospectons,
the noblest of all pioneers, poured.
They found that the Canadian Pacific
Railway was a considerable distance
from the scene of actual attraction.
They had to leave the new line at
Revelstoke, paddle down the Colum-
bia River on crazy rafts to the curving
Arrow lakes, negotiate the rushing
Kootenay River with its rapids and
sudden drop, portage around Bon-
nington Falls, and conquer all sorts
of difficulties. But at last, blazing
new ftrails, they came to the land
of promise around Nelson.

And though hundreds of them met
with disappointment and returned
poorer to civilisation, others were re-
warded.  Perhaps they did not
wrench fortune from the depths of
Toad Mountain, but they made their
way into the new lands, the Slocan,
Trail Creek, the ILardeau, and else-
where, which the finding of The
Silver King brought to their attention.
They placed the honourable brand of
the pick upon regions veined with
treasure, and they led the way for
the merchant, the farmer, the pro-
fessional man, the capitalists and the
corporations. The prospectors of that
great day laid the foundations of the
fortunes of Southern British Colum-
bia, and they builded more truly than
they knew. The present generation
should delight to honour them,

gave sensationally
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To the delver into the strange story
of The Silver King, there are as many
difficulties to be encountered as the
operators of the mine themselves
found in seeking to make it act up to
its noble name. Many of the re-
cords of the wild and stirring days
when The King and Nelson were in
the making either have been obliterat.
ed or are inaccessible. This much.
we know, however: the Hall brothers.
their hopes and ambitions fired by the
sight of the wonders the early work-
ings opened up, set out to win quick-
iy the treasure from the rocks. Their
mcn eagerly stripped the vein, made
open cuts and exposed the wonderful
silver-copper lode, the fabric of gold-
en drearus.

Of course, men with capital were
soon dickering for the property. Their
ideas inflated with the royal returns,
the Halls held out for a high price
They looked upon themselves as in
the near-millionaire class, and an of-
fer of $500,000 was refused. This
action disgusted Jake Cobaugh, the
assayer who had been given the one-
thirteenth share for his early work.
In the language of the West, he *“‘felt
sore’’ when the Halls rather con-
temptuously refused to consider the
sale at the price named. Cobaugh
wanted to get action on his interest
and he disposed of it for $25,000.
Harry Young and Jim Durkin, of Col.
ville, Washington, bought out Jake’s
thirteenth, but they didn’t pay the
assayer in cash. They gave him a
good percentage of the “‘long green,’’
but to make up the balance Jake was
obliged to take a saloon at Colville,
a blacksmith-shop and a couple of
ranches; and, as John Houston re-
marked, “‘pretty nearly everything
that had a market value in Colville
in those days” was thrown in.

The deal was put through in the
Washington town, and after the
papers were signed Jake failed to re-
turn to Nelson. He couldn’t face
the boys. Prior to making the sale.
Jake had promised nearly every man
in Nelson a trip around the world on
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the proceeds, but ranches which no-
body wanted to buy, and saloons and
blacksmith-shops were not acceptable
for railroad tickets in lieu of cash,
and the boys had to stay at home
So, unlike the cat, Jake never came
back. He had a good time while the
money lasted. He finally raised some
more on the saloon and the black-
smith-shop, but it all went, and the
last heard of him he was in the Simil-
kameen trying to make another stake.

Meanwhile the Halls kept on ship-

ing. From one lot of 200 tons no
less than 38,000 ounces of silver and
74,000 pounds of copper was obtained.
Silver in those days sold around nine-
ty cents an ounce, so that the ship-
ment yielded over $40,000.

The ore carried a high percentage
of value-bearing sulphides. A par-
ticularly rich zone in the chute gave
them peacock copper with some tetra-
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hedrite, also copper and iron pyrites
and small amounts of galena and
blende. From this wonderful zone
the Halls shipped 206 tons that aver-
aged 190 ounces of gilver and 18.17
per cent. copper to the ton. Another
lot of between eighteen and nineteen
tons yielded 286 ounces silver and
27.2 per cent. copper, while a further
lot of thirteen and one-half tons gave
321.5 ounces silver and 31 per cent.
copper.

But mining on Toad Mountain was
not all beer and skittles, and finally
the Halls sold out to the Kootenay
Bonanza Company, which spent
$104,000 in development. Then as-
tute people became aware that The
Silver King’s high-grade days were
beginning to show signs of disappear-
ing. What was the best thing to be
done ? g

The answer is very easy from the
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point of view of the British Columbia
old-timer. It is, unload upon ‘‘the
Englishman at home,”’ of course. The
time to do that was before the kind
of ore which made The Silver King
world-famous gave place to lower
grade.

Acordingly, to London went men
who were authorised to dispose of the
property. But all was not plain sail-
ing. The man who would sell a mine
in London in those days had to seek
the lair of the company promoter.
He could not approach the public
direct. British Columbians have suc-
ceeded in doing it since then, but at
that time it was impossible. The
company promoter had to be seen.
And it is expensive seeing company
promoters in London.

Finally, however, the Hall Mines
Company was launched on the mar-
ket with the wusual full-page adver-
tisements of its prospectus in the
financial papers. Its capital was $1,-
500,000 and it owned eighteen claims
comprising in all 509 acres. These
included the famous Silver King and
the others already named as in the
silver-copper belt.  Other claims
taken over by the English company
were in the gold belt in the same
geological formation, including The
Eureka and The Britannia.

In the usual style of the London
company promoter, a chairman with
a handle to his name was provided as
a figure-head. The late Sir Joseph
Trutch, K.C., M.G., filled the posi-
tion. Although that most estimable
gentleman was the first Lieutenant-
Governor of British Columbia, he did
not pretend to have an expert know-
ledge of mining, and he occupied as
unenviable a position at the head of
the Hall Mines Company as the Earj
of Dufferin did in a corresponding
position on the board of Le Roi at
the time of Whitaker Wright’s ill-
fated reign.

The board in London was of little
practical use, and it cost money. The
managers in charge at the mine, how-
ever, were men at the very top of

their professions, and they added
considerably to their fame by the
splendid effort they made to make the
Hall Mines pay when the circum-
stances were distinctly against them.
Almost as household words in the
Kootenay at one time were the names

of H. E. Croasdaile, the general -

manager; M. 8. Davis, the mine
superintendent, and Paul Johnson,
the smelter superintendent.

The new company went at it to
make a mine. It thought it had in
truth a bonanza, and proceeded as
if the belief were a reality. In ad-
dition to the capable men it employed
as managers, it installed the best ma-
chinery and undertook work on a
scale hitherto unapproached in Bri-
tish Columbia. At the height of its
career the Hall Mines employed 160
men at an average wage of $3.50 a
day, or $560, which means $204,000
a year in wages alone. Then, of
course, there were the office salaries in
Nelson and London, so it will be
seen that The Silver King needed to
be a veritable bonanza to pay its way.

One of the first acts of the company
was to erect the smelter which is
such a conspicuous feature of the
landscape to-day. Paul Johnson de-
signed and put it up for the company,
and though considerably changed
since his day, it stands as a monu-
ment to a brilliant man. At the
time it was built it was the largest
copper blasting furnace in North
America, which is equivalent to say-
ing in the world. It was blown in
on September 5th, 1897, eleven years
after the discovery of the mine.

After the Hall Mines took hold the
early reports were of a nature to
kindle high hopes of big dividends.
The high-grade ore had not all been
taken out. While the smelter was
being erected some of the rock was
shipped to American reducing works.
Of this 1,160 tons averaged 119
ounces silver and 12.9 per cent. cop-
per to the ton. But this was sorted
ore. The shareholders at home did not
lay sufficient stress on that fact, al-




AN INCLINE SHAFT IN A BRITISH COLUMBIA COPPER MINE

though it was pointed out to them in
the reports. Hopeful and inexperi-
enced, like most of the usual run of
shareholders, they thought that The
Silver King would always be produc-
ing that kind of ore.

But The Silver King, like human
monarchs, proved very variable.
Sometimes the men would be mining
a magnificent chute of very high-
grade ore; then they would suddenly
run off into medium-grade or worse.
By the time the company had ex-
pended a large amount of money—
more indeed than the discoverers
took out—when, in fact, it was “‘in
it up to the neck,” is discovered that
the ‘“‘bonanza’’ was not such a bon
anza as the company promoters had
thought it was.

Having given so many hostages to
fortune in the shape of®dollars, the
company determined on a most elab-
orate plan of exploration and develcp-
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ment of the property. Under its
energetic experts it showed what
money can do underground and above
also. It continued the tunnels start-
ed by the former owners, drove new
ones, sunk winzes, installed hoists,
put in the best of machinery and ore
transportation facilities. Hand drill-
ing gave place to machine work and
the first aerial rope tramway for con
veying the ore from the mine to the
smelter was erected in the Kootenay.
This was over four miles long and
carried 850 buckets, each with a ca-
pacity of 150 pounds. It cost $50,000
Many thousands of dollare were also
spent in diamond drilling at $1.15 a
foot. There was a fortune on the
ground in fuel alone, the company at
times having in stock coal and coke
worth $60,000. Much of the coke
came from Wales, some from West-
phalia, round the Horn and to Nel-
son via Vancouver.



THE HALL MINES SMELTER

When first constructed, this plant was the largest and best of its kind in the world

But with all this mining magnifi-
cence, the chief requisite was still
absent, the rich ore, the kind that
had made The Silver King famous,
was conspicuous by its absence. Once
in a while a stringer of it was encoun-
tered, only to raise false hopes. The
encouraging cablegrams which at first
gladdened the shareholders in Kng-
land gave place to more or less for-
mal reports which sounded dismal in
ears waiting to hear the joyful noise
that accompanies the announcement
of fat dividends. Moreover, the price
o' silver fell lower every year.

In 1896 nearly 80,000 tons of
Silver King ore were smelted by the
company at its own works. They
yvieldled an average of twenty-one
ounces of silver and 3.7 per cent. cop-
ver. That was a great falling off
from the haleyon days of the Halls.
The price of silver in 1896 was oniy
sixty-two cents an ounce, as com-
parcd with ninety-four cents in the
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year of discovery. Copper was worth
eleven cents a pounds. From the
50,000 tons the company obtained
627,060 ounces of silver and 2,209,-
640 pounds of copper, which realised
$431,837.

A mine which produced nearly half
a million dollars a year might be
thought to be of some account, but
the cost of operating, taxes, the ex-
penses of the London and local office,
and all the other drains swallowed up
so much of the output that none was
left for dividends.

Ominous indeed is this extract from
the report of Mr. Carlyle while Pro-
vincial Mineralogist in 1896: ““No
dividends have been paid by this
company. As in all other mining
propositions, the strictest economv
and the most careful and experienced
management, will have to be exer-
cised before profitable returns will
accrue to the shareholders.””

As time passed the condition of the

——— ————
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company grew no better. It owned
a ‘‘show’’ mine as far as equipment
went, but the grade of the ore grew
less and less rich. Then came the
eight-hour day strike, the most troub-
lous time that the Kootenay ever ex-
perienced. Mines everywhere closed
down, men and operators clashed,
vigorous telegrams were sent to the
Government at Victoria by the own-
ers for protection of their properties,
and the whole of the interior suf-
fered, in the language of the street,
‘“a severe jolt.”” So disastrous was
the accumulated effect on the Hall
Mines, Limited, that the company
bad to be reconstructed. The original
English concern lived for about five
years, took a fortune out of the pro-
perty, but sank' a larger one in it.

When the Kootenay country began
to resume its normal attitude, the
rew English corporation, the Hall
Mining and Smelting Company,
gought to reéstablish The Silver King
on its former high plane. A com-
prehensive scheme of development
was outlined and work was vigorously
prosecuted.

But the anxious shareholders across
the Atlantic read in the semi-annual
reports the same old story. ‘“We will
test the property to a depth of one
thousand feet,”” the directors said,
almost in desperation, but still ecling-
ing to the hope that the good old
days would return. But they didn’t.
The results were so unsatisfactory in
the lower levels that further work on
the company’s account was suspend-
ed in 1902. Then most of ‘‘the Eng-
lishmen at home’’ gave up their be-
lief in The Silver King. It had
erowned many of them with miefor-
tune. ‘“Put not your trust in mines
with princely names,”’ some of them
gaid bitterly.

But The King was not entirely be-
reft of friends. M. S. Davis, the
manager of the early days, who had
consistently staved bv both the mine
and Nelson in the time of their ad-
versity, still believed in the property.
He arranged with the directors of
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the Hall Mines Mining and Smelting
Company to lease The Silver King.
The company’s report for 1902 showed
a loss upon mining operations of
$85,000. Davis, with a few men,
shipped enough ore during his lease
to pay him more than wages. He
confined himself to the workings on
and above No. 8 level; the rest of
the mine filled with water.

The fact that he was able to show
that the property was by no means
worked out encouraged the English
directors to make another try when
his lease expired. But ill-luck pur-
sued them, and they were glad to
make another dicker with Davis.
They entered into an agreement with
him that he should manage and work
The Silver King, The Kootenay Bon-
anza and The American Flag claims
on the terms that he pay half the
cost and give his services free in con-
sideration of getting half the profits.

Of course, Davis could not under-
take the job on anything like the
<cale of former magnificence. As a
matter of fact, he employed only
twelve men. In a year he took out
800 tons of ore. The returns encour-
aged him to continue the lease and
he unwatered the mine as far as No.
5 level. Good ore was met with, and
it served as a magnet to the men
across the water.

When the second Davis lease ex-
pired the English company deter-
mined to make one last ‘‘whack at
it,”” as a Nelson man said. This was
in 1906. In twelve months the Hall
Mining and Smelting Company took
out 2,279 tons of ore containing 28,-
830 ounces of silver and 159,618
pounds of copper. The average as-
say was 12.44 ounces of silver and
3.5 per cent. copper to a ton. The
mighty was indeed fallen. Tt was
amply evident that if the company
wished to continue, a readjustment of
its finances was necessary.

This could not be brought about to
a sufficient extent to enable the Eng-
lish shareholders to continue the
operation of the property. They had
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to fall back upon the ever-ready
Davis. He and his friends formed
the Kootenay Development Syndi-
cate, which leased the property.
Davis was appointed managing-direc-
tor, and he lost no time in resuming
work. He shipped in 1908 exactly
748 tons, averaging fifteen ounces of
gilver and 8.75 per cent. copper. An
ironical circumstance was that this
was sent down the company’s aerial
tramway, past the closed doors of the
company’s smelter, and shipped to
the Trail reduction plant.

The Kootenay Development Syndi-
cate is still operating the plant, it
having raised sufficient capital to en-
able it to pursue systematic develop-
ment. Its first work was to unwater
the mine from No. 5 level down. Mo-
tors, pumps, and other necessary
machinery were put in place, a pole
line was carried along the tramway
right-of-way, and the mine electri-
cally installed by the West Kootenay
Power and Light Company. This
concern has the greatest power-pro-
ducing plant in West Kootenay and
utilises the energy of the famous
Bonnington Falls, which also supply
Nelson.

While The Silver King has thus
fallen from its high estate, Nelson has
continued to forge ahead. That
modern city, so beautifully situated,
is the centre of a wonderful country.
All around it new mines are coming
into prominence, and prospectors con-
tinue to open up profitable fields of
exploration.  Foreign capital, not
only English, has come into the dis-
trict, and results from recent invest-
ments have been so encouraging as
to indicate a continuance of the ac-
tivity. The Gold Commissioner re-
ported only the other day that in
almost every section there is in-
creased development in mines and
prospects.

But silver is no longer the king in
the district. The gold properties the
Hall brothers once so vainly sought
are being worked in abundance, and
the once very much despised zinc has

more power to charm than the richest
ore on Toad Mountain. We see this
fact exemplified in the establishment
at Nelson of the Canada Zinc Works,
a new and very important industry.
It obtains its supplies of ore from
the Ainsworth and Slocan districts,
two regions now as famous as Nelson
ever was. In the early days of The
Silver King zinc was the béte noir
of the miners of West Kootenay. Ore
which contained it had to pay a pen-
alty at the smelters. Mines which
were extremely rich in zinc could
not be worked at all. Now zine is
in demand, and properties that once
were cursed stand almost as high as
the famous Silver King did even in
its palmy days.

However, the old-timers will never
entirely go back on the latter. They
still pay it the tribute of chopping
off the word Silver and calling it
simply The King. Never will there
be such another mine to them. For
a time it was the absolute monarch
of Nelson, on which their fortunes
depended. Though it has fallen, it
has men, rich and poor, to do it rev-
erence.

And, from its regal ruins, from its
foundation stones of silver and ecop-
per, they expect that royal returns
yvill still be obtained. FEven if this
is not the case, Nelson will ever
stand as a worthy monument to this
once great mine, and the country
around it, which is developing so
rapidly, will never forget all it owes
to The King.

What a wondrous country it is'
Take a map of British Columbia, and
there trace, high up in the mountains
of the south, between the main line
of the Canadian Pacific Kaillway and
the boundary line, a pear-s'haped
icland. It is ninety-five miles long
and from fifteen to fifty wide. Even
to this day many Canadians are un-
aware that such an island exists. The
waters enclosing it are those of the
Columbia River, the Upper and T.ower
Arrow Lakes, the Kootenay River
Lake Kootenay, the Lardeau Rivar',
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Trout Creek and Solman Creek, all
ice-cold streams skirting a domain of
wonder. Bisecting the island are the
Nakusp and Slocan branch of the
Canadian Pacific Railway and the
Kaslo and Slocan feeder of Jim Hill's
American road, the Great Northern.
Slocan Lake is in the centre of the
island, separating the Valkyre and
Valhalla mountains from the ranges on
the east. In the north the Lardeau
perks rise snow-topped.

¥ringing the shores of this roman.
tic and wealthy island are the cities
of Nelson, Kaslo and a score of lesser
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tewns like Arrowhead, Nakusp, Bur-
ton, Balfour, Lardeau, Gerrard,
Houser and Beaton. In the centre
of the island are Sandon, where the
sourd of poker-chips is always heard,
New Denver, the Lucerne of British
Columbia; Slocan City, Rosebery,
Silverton and other silver cities.

All these have been established
since the prospectors who hunted for
horses accidentally discovered The
Silver King ‘‘float’’ and the Halls
located the mine which Jake Co-
baugh’s blow-pipe assay indicated was
a bonanua.

MORN, NOON, AND EVEN

By ARTHUR WENTWORTH EATON

When splendours blaze in the eastern sky,

And labour beckons, and hope runs high,
There’s joy in eimply living;

For earth has a hundred fields to till,

Aud the planter may plant where'er he will—
Life’'s morn is God’s good giving.

When corn grows ripe in the mid-day sun,

And the task of the planter long is done,
There still is joy in living;

For there’s glittering golden grain to reap,

And the time is long ere winter’s sleep—
Life’s noon is God’s good giving.

When red leaves fall from the boughs o’erhead,

And every sweet spring flower is dead,
There still is joy in living;

For the heart insists on its own young way,

Though the summer fades and the skies grow gray—
lLicve’'s God’s most lasting giving.



BHE PICTURE PUZZLE

BY W. LACEY AMY

lT occupied but a small space in the

morning paper, but it was set off by
a picture of a group of children intent
on gomething lying on a table. Hover-
ing near was a homey father and a
happy mother with a baby in her arms.
The faces of all were lit up with the
joy a family-man loves to see on the
faces of his family.

There was very little reading in the
advertisement: ‘“The popular Picture
Puzzle has taken the place of bridge
in polite society. Everybody plays it.
It brightens the wits and is an educa-
tion to young and old.”’

Now I am not one of those men
who affect an English drawl or sup-
port the Suffragette movement simply
because ‘‘polite society’’ leans that
way. I pride myself that I am in-
tensely practical and unimpression-
able. But as I dropped my paper and
read the morning dunners it did not
take me long to decide that whatever
took ‘‘the place of bridge” would
please the butcher and me; and as the
father of a rising family I attached
due importance to the game that
would also be an ‘‘education.’”’ Their
mother has ambitions for each of the
children — ambitions that will re-
quire some education in their fulfil-
ment.

Ever since my picture puzzle ex-
perience I know I was right in feeling
the need of ‘‘education’” for my
children, seeing that they inherited
so little from one side of the house. T
have also learned that the illustrator
of an advertisement requires no pho-
tograph to work from.
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With canny care that I should not
be taken in by untried experiments
I, first of all, purchased a small
twenty-five piece puzzle and present-
ed it to my second youngest boy. The
process of education for the youngest
is yet in the spanking stage. Harry
was delighted — even though I had
already pieced together fourteen of
the twenty-five before I handed them
over. During the matching of the
fourteen Harry was being educated by
proxy.

Anyone could see the great mind-
training of picture puzzles. After even
my short experience with it I was
undoubtedly brilliant at dinner—even
my wife noticed that, and she rarely
shows an eagerness to acknowledge
that characteristic in me. I frankly
imputed my brightness to the ‘‘keen-
ing up of intellectual games,”” and
used several other phrases of that
kind that would qualify for an adver-
tisement. I announced that in the
face of such evidence I would pur-
chase a picture puzzle of proportions
for my two eldest boys, Harry, aged
ten, and Simpson, aged fourteen.
Even William, a year old, would pro-
fit by the ‘‘elevated atmosphere that
would pervade the house,”’ and could
use the pieces for playthings when the
boys had completed their education.

My wife did not look convinced. T
am not yet able to claim that my
wife thinks through my brains. In
strictest honesty, I sometimes think
she cannot be made to believe what
she does not actually see—in this case
I mean the gray matter, not the oug-
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ward form of brains. I had, I con-
fess, used similar arguments before I
bought the boys the roller skates with
which we found them one day learning
to fall safely on the oak border around
the drawing-room rug. It was I, too,
who had presented them with a set
of tools after reading a treatise on
manual training. When a newel post
was sawed off and a face carved on
a mahogany pedestal I raised no ob-
jection to the impounding of the tools.
1 ought to know my boys don’t edu-
cate according to advertisement. But
the picture puzzle panic was over me.

With the idea of getting the most
education for the least money, and
incidentally to procure something be-
fitting the father of a family, T de-
voted an hour of a busy day to
discovering the biggest puzzle on sale.
I have come to the conclusion that a
man can be judged by the size of his
picture puzzle—in inverse ratio. When
I found one with five hundred and four
pieces T was satisfied.

“Pleage tear the picture off the
box,”” T demanded of the patent-pale
girl who waited on me. I did not
purpose to allow the boys to build
with the picture in front of them.
Even I was not to see it.

The girl did as she was told. A
shop girl meets all kinds of—me.

““After dinner,”” T announced to the
family when T reached home, “we’ll
spend an hour in educative pleasure.”’

The introduction of the five hun-
dred and four pieces into our house
was a distinct success. After a few
words of wisdom left over from my
Prilliancy of the night before, 1
emptied the box on the table which
had been cleared for the purpose. The
paby, whose education was important
enough to break his bed routine,
gurgled all over when the brightly
eoloured, irregular shapes tumbled on
the table. Harry jumped around in
glee. My wife looked happily at the
happy faces, and even Simpson
showed interest. As for myself, T ex-
perienced a keen elation at having
discovered a game with all the virtues
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of a course in Ruskin. Under the in-
spiration of the moment I remarked
to my wife that it pays to read ad-
vertisements.

William and Harry made a dive for
the pieces, but I calmly, though firm-
ly, restrained an excitement that
presented no direct relation to
education.

“You had better let me start it for
you,”” I explained, as I pushed them
all back and looked interestedly at
the jumble. Then the chaos began
to get into my system. T felt as if a
few hundred pieces less would not
have been an insurmountable obstacle
to the acceptance of a cheaper, smaller
puzzle, nor any impairment of its in-
structive value. Even the picture
would not have been amiss to start on

All eyes were on me: I must be
cool. T must show them the ear-
marks of education in embryo. Care-
fully I studied the pieces.

““Ah, a nosel” T exclaimed at last,
picking up a piece about the size of a
man’s reputation just before his wife
returns from a month’s visit out of
town. ‘‘Now we have a nose. That
will be the foundation of our building.
Now what would naturally go with
that ?”’

““A handkerchief,’”’ answered Harry,
and received a fitting rebuke, which
extended to my wife when she
laughed.

“With a nose, an eye would go,”” T
continued in the tone of a Sunday
School superintendent who desires to
make the answer appear to the dis-
tinguished visitor to come from the
scholars.

“Now, who can find an eye?
Simpson, spread out those pieces.
Clear off that other table and lay out
some other pieces on it. Things are
too crowded here.”’

But the eye was watching for us.
Tt is surprising how many things look
like an eye, and how many eyes re-
semble something else, when you are
looking for one in a picture puzzle. T
saw an eye in everything and Simp-
son saw it in nothing.
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“Now that,” I said, as I tried to
make an angle fit a curve, ‘‘is an eye
of anger. You see the low threaten-
ing brow ? This’" — I picked up an-
other piece and ran it all around the
nose to find a fit — ‘‘is an eye of fear
—dilated pupil, fixed expression. To
the ordinary observer they may not
be distinet but the highest art—ahem !
—is that which does not stoop to de-
tails — a stroke of the pen or brush
and you have the expressive eye. In
this case—’’

““Aw, this ain’t no nose,”” broke in
Harry, who had been viewing my first
find from all possible angles.

It will be noted that my second
gon’s education has so far been more
along the line of mental and visual
development than in English. That
can come later.

““This ain’t no nose,”’ he repeated,
throwing it back on my table. ‘‘It’s
the corner of a box — or a bit of cloud
~—or any old thing.”’

Harry was feeling the chaos too.

““Hadn’t you better start with an
outside piece ?”’ hastily interposed my
wife, observing the cool eye of specu-
lation with which I measured Harry’s
punishable parts. She had picked up
a piece with one straight edge and a
white streak along it where the paper
of the picture had not quite reached

the edge. ‘““That would make it
easier; you could work inwards,
then.”’

One thing about my wife, when
she goes to clean a room she starts at
the floor, sweeps, wipes the borders
and dusts the chaire in the same rou-
tine every time. Tt is simply work
to her. Her idea is merely to get it
finished. There are no elevating
thoughts on cleanliness and example
to the boys while she draws the duster
through the rungs of the chair.

““This, my dear,”” T answered, and
I hope T showed the dignity I felt—
“‘this is an intellectual game. The
profit from it is in the game, not in
the finish. Anybody could solve the
puzzle by starting from the outside,
after which it would merely be a pro-
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cess of fitting. The boys and myself '’
—the implication was plain— “‘ars
doing this not alone for the sport that
i8 in it."”

Simpson took the piece from his
mother, while I continued my search
for any two pieces that would mateh
Finally, - in desperation I settled oun
one piece, and, one by one, ran the
others around it. At the three hun-
dredth piece, or thereabouts, I was
rewarded.

“There,”’ T gloated, placing the twe
pieces tenderly on the table, and step
ring back to view my success. ‘‘That
ghows what I mean, dear. Appliea-
tion, application! That’s the reward,
you see, of patience and concentra-
tion.”’

“Have you only got two, dad?
asked Harry from the other tabl
“"Why, Simpson and me have twenty
pieces matched here.”’

The pang—was it jealousy >—wag
drowned in the knowledge that the
boys were receiving their education.
Their table looked very interesting.

‘“Now, boys, you two come to this
table and match while I build u:.
from yours. This work will be better
for you.”

Fortunately nobody asked me to
explain my reasoning. After all, who
had paid for that game, anyway ?

The matching progressed wonder
fully. I was successful in placing a
dozen more pieces and a nice little
square met my admiring gaze. T must
share my joy.

“Bring Willie here, my dear,” T
said to my wife. ‘‘Let him see the
picture budding forth. It may be the
evolution of things will enter his tiny
brain. Tet him receive all the edu-
cation he can from this.”

My wife urged that it was Wil.
liam’s bed-time, but I insisted on
allowing nothing to interfere with edu-
cation. So William was brought, and
the first thing he did was to make a
playful sweep at my structure of
pieces, one of those innocent move-
ments that break your eyeglasses or
upset the coffee in your lap. The
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eorner pieces fell loudly to the floor.

“If you don’t take that boy to bed
right away,”” I thundered, ‘‘his educa-
tion will proceed with the more direct
application of hands.”” And William’s
education was very near to starting.

In the meantime the boys had
formad a section and another table
was necessary. Simpson came to look
at my work.

“Why, father,”” he said, after a mo-
‘ment’s scrutiny, ‘‘a girl’s boot doesn’t
run out of her ear.”

Simpson was called after a maiden
aunt of mine whose money might
otherwise have gone towards a home
for Indigent Italian Gray Hounds,
and he felt the weight of those pros-
pective riches. He is only fourteen,
but his attendance at the Fletcher
College for Boys gives him a right to
the name of ‘‘Student,”” and a desire
for combing his hair before a mirror.
As a boy of culture his remarke are
supposed to carry weight. Accord-
ingly, he accompanies them with an
inflection of the upper lip that makes
me wish him back in his baby days
for about four minutes.

1 felt at that moment I could not
have done Simpson justice in that
short period.

I ordered him and Harry to bed.
Tt was their bed-time anyway. It
would nettle any father to see a son
of fourteen with an education in fuller
bud than his own. I never attended
the Fletcher College for Boys, to be
sure—but—but—I have a son who
does, and besides I foot the bills. 1
have always believed that concentra-
tion is necessary to perfect accom-
plishment — and concentration is
eearcely possible with two boys aged
ten and fourteen, one of whom is not
overburdened with reverence and the
other of whom has difficulty in con-
cealing his contempt.

With concentration, four tables and
two chaire T felt in a position to do
myself justice. T began to work on
a system — that is, T matched every
unplaced piece to the built section
until T found the one that fitted. T

was not conscious of any great men-
tal development, but concentration
and system must develop something,
and as there was no appearance of
development in the picture puzzle,
why, of course, it must have been
taking effect in my brain.

The sound of my wife’s voice down
the stairs roused me to an abrupt
appreciation of the clocks striking
two. Leaving a large note on the
table ordering the maid to touch
nothing I tip-toed to bed. Another
notice on the boys’ door gave similar
instructions, but before I got into bed
I turned the key in their door to
forestall disobedience. I am adopting
different methods with William to
enforce obedience since my success
with the other two boys would scarce-
ly provide copy for a woman’s journal.

Concentration seemed to have got
into my system. It remained with
me the next morning, and now that T
can think of it calmly it was my long
suit to the end of the puzzle. Tt
hustled my shaving and induced me
to omit all breakfast but porridge
Porridge is an institution in our
house. I want my boys to incorpor-
ate the desirable traits of the Scotch,
and have no other available means of
assisting than by supplying plenty of
porridge.

Concentration kept me at the game
until a message from my stenographer
broke in. At luncheon time I took
another hasty dip into the maze, and
at 4.30 was back in the sitting-room
trying to find that girl’s arm. Dinner
was an interruption, and Eliza, the
maid, came in for a rebuke for her
slowness in serving. We broke an
engagement for the evening, as I
really had no desire to go out. T
always was a great home-man—but I
didn’t mind giving the boys fifty cents
to take in a ‘‘show’’ that night. Boys
must have their fling.

T have a misty recollection of pulling
myself upstairs sometime in the
morning, with my wife watching me
anxiously from the landing.

From that point my adventures
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with the picture puzzle have been
collected from my wife. The thing
had got on my nerves. I dreamt and
ate pieces, and thought in corners,
points and curves. To be sure, I re-
membered the more important events
of the next day, such as the finding of
that arm, but apart from that the
story is my wife's.

I made straight for the sitting-room
the next morning, and fruit and por-
ridge were served there. I stopped
long enough to thresh Harry for ask-
ing fool questions about where his
education was to come in, but I even
interrupted the threshing to fit in a
piece. I signed the cheque for the
butcher's bill without asking for a
bill. To the office T would not go, and
I have a faint recollection of hearing
my wife tell someone over the 'phone
that I was ill; and then she came and
looked at me with mournful eyes. I
also remember the family physician
looking me over from the door,

At six-thirty my wife did succeed
in drawing me away to dinner at
which we were entertaining a couple
of friends. During the meal I was
absorbed in cutting my meat into fan-
tastic shapes, and then piecing them

“together. I slid my knife between the
fork tines and examined it critically
to eee if it was a matech. Between
courses I spent the time fitting the
salt cellar, the olive dish, the knife
handle, the water glass into the scal-
lops in the edge of the centre-piece,
and in matching the entree shells I
had to reach for my neighbour’s be-
fore T found a satisfactory fit. When
I helped the desert T first glanced at
the mouths of my guests and served
to match.

Just as eoon as possible I bolted
from the table for the puzzle. Nothing
else mattered now.

Everything seemed to be at sixes
and sevens in the picture puzzle when
I resumed the ‘“‘game.” It looked
almost as if the pieces had been
moved, but T knew this could not be,
as the entire family had been with
me at dinner. The guests left very

early. I was so busy trying to finish
& corner on some equare thing thas
the world seemed made for nothing
else. Not a piece ‘could I mateh.
Every piece remaining was tried from
all sides,

My hair was wandering wildly over
my eyes, my coat was off, a deep
frown puckered my brow. I wan-
dered excitedly from table to table.
The pieces shook so in my fingers that
even if they had matched they would
never have reached their places.

I had proceeded far enough with
the ““game’’ to feel that there was a
woman in it. I felt I might have
known that, and I was wild at any
woman balking me. My wife had
never done so.

A woman! a woman!

With shut teeth I ghoved a poin
viciously up into a corner. It did nos
fit. I sat down and seized the even-
ing paper, trying to read it upside
down. I leaped up again and jammed
in another piece. I examined that
woman from all sides but the back.
She showed no consciousness that her
belt buckle wasn't straight or that her
waist was not pulled down properly.
Drat that woman! T thought fully as
bad as that. I took a long breath and
slowly ran my eye over the pieces.
Ah, there it was! T seized it and
lowered it carefully over the opening.
Something was wrong. T pressed it
down. I slammed it down—and the
corner broke off.

*

My wife fled from the room, leaving
me pounding the pieces of that puzzle
with a footstool. Harry came to the
door, and with a whoop bolted for the
kitchen, returning in a moment with
a hatchet. He was going to help dad.
While T was transforming those five
hundred and four pieces into several
thousands, Harry was attacking twe
of the tables with the hatchet, at the
same time handing out encourage-
ment, to me.

“Go it, dad.”” And T ““go-ed”’ it with
supreme delight.

““‘Give her an upper-cut, dad.”’

[—
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I used all the blows I know.

*“Wallop her. Knock her block off.
Perforate her think-tank.”

I guess I did it all.

Blasphemy — such blasphemy as
*Thunderin’ Jehosophat,”” ‘‘Jiminy
Crickets,”” “‘Jumpin’ Judas’—flowed
from my lips. And Harry elaborated
with a proficiency that made me en-
vious. Simpson happened to look
in—and Simpson got his.

I was having more real eatisfaction
than I had had for many a day.

When my wife returned with the
family physician, T was in bed sound
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asleep with my boots on. Harry was
doing a picture puzzle with the pieces
of the tables and making them fit
with a hatchet.

After a day’s rest they broke the
news to me. While T had been at
dinner the doctor, fearing for my rea-
son, had crept in and substituted
parts of another puzzle for the un-
matched pieces of mine.

So that it was no sign of failing
power that I had been unable to
handle that woman. I could have
finished her all right — if she hadn’t
first finished me.

FAME

By J. EDGAR MIDDLETON

A poppy sneers from her dark, dark hair,
A braggart poppy, with reckless air. ;
She dances, swaying the crimson bloom,
Lethean odours invade the room.

The music swells in a heavenly strain,

I smile at sorrow, I jest at pain,

And say: ‘‘To-morrow the Maid Divine
Will hear the tale of this love of mine.”

And as I dream of a future fair,

The Poppy-Maid, with the dark, dark hair,
Another Queen of the Theban Nile,
Turns, languorous, with a melting smile
And bends on me such a loving glance

Inviting, passionate.

Speed the dance,

Sing, viols, sing ye a cadence rare
I go to the Maid with the dark, dark hair!

She beckons.

Ah, such a soft, brown eye!

Her bosom swells with a loving sigh.

I see the poppy so boldly red,

A martian star on her graceful head.

I speak, press onward to grasp her hand.
She turns. Ah, God, could I understand
That glance so chill, that majestic air

Of the Poppy-Maid with the dark, dark hair!



TRADE AND GOVERNMENT
IN THE NORTHWEST

THE MONTAGUE PRIZE ESSAY

BY H. CAWLEY

OF all countries now in the stage
of development, few indeed
claim more attention than the dis-
trict of North America, known for
many years as the ‘‘Northwest.”” Ite
growth in importance surpasses that
of any other British possession.
Where once herds of wild buffalo
roamed now there are prosperous
farmers, ranchers, miners, and manu-
facturers of all kinds. Where the
Indian lived in a tepee now stand
well-built houses, rivalling in many
instances those of the older Pro-
vinces. What wag less than three
centuries ago a mere bartering place
for furs is now looked upon as the
“Granary of the Empire.”” When
time shall have peopled the more dis-
tant north, the young country will
have taken on the strength of a giant,
able to take her position among the
nations of the world. With the ad-
vent of civilisation, the Indian and his
beloved hunt have receded either to
the districts of fewer inhabitants or
settled down on the land reserved for
him in the treaties made for him by
his ‘““Great White Mother.”

Though the protection of Govern-
ment is necessary for carrying on the
development of trade at its best,
still it is quite evident that trade al-
ways precedes any organised form of
administration. ‘‘Enough is known of
rude ages both from history and from
analagous states in our own times to
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show that tribunals were originally
established, not to determine rights,
but to suppress violence and to re-
press quarrels.”” In the district
hitherto called Manitoba and the
Northwest sufficient is known to show
that the different Indian tribes who
once occupied this vast territory were
granted certain rights in order that
violence might be suppressed. A few
white people had gathered together,
taking possession of certain tracts of
land, and, as their wants increased.
they found some means of increas-
ing their trade. Government as it
now is in Western Canada arose from
the want of protection by those who
wished to develop their trade. Such
wag the beginning of trade and gov-
ernment. Its development has been
true; that is, nothing has been lost
at a higher stage which it possessed
at a lower.

In the years 1668-1670 the first
fur-trading post was erected on what
is known as James Bay. It was the
“‘nucleus of that system which was
to spread its mighty arme far and
wide over the northern half of the
continent.”” By the middle of the
seventeenth century two traders had
wended their way beyond Lake Su-
perior. Farther west they encoun-
tered a band of Indians — probably
the Assiniboines — and learned from
them that there was a great river
leading to the western sea. From
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reports kept in Norway House we
find that the Indians had seen The
Nonsuch on her maiden voyage to
the Hudson Bay. During the next
three years Groiselles — one of the
traders -— had but one aim, one hope,
namely, to reach this western sea.

For such an undertaking capital of
no small amount was necessary.
Groiselles having appealed to his own
people — the French — and being
meft, with a refusal of any money for
such an enterprise, he journeyed to
Boston. But the people of New
England had not been settled long
enough to be able to afford him finan-
cial aid. Acting on the advice of
the traders at Boston, he went to
England. There he met a cousin of
Charles II. named Prince Rupert.
His plan appealed to the prince, and
accordingly an expedition was sent
out which realised the hopes of the
enterprising trader. After a two-
months’ journey, the entrance to the
Hudson Straits was sighted. Shortly
after landing, a log hut was built, and
in honour of the King it was named
Fort Charles. Here began the fur
trade of the West. The Indians were
highly pleased to find traders so far
north. Here the first exchanges took
place and promises were made by the
traders to return the following spring.
During the year of 1670 a charter was
granted by the King giving Prince
Rupert and his associates a monopoly
of the fur trade of the land drained
by the rivers flowing into the Hudson
Bay. The two traders — Groiselles
and Radisson — were suitably re-
warded for their work by the
sovereign.

Scarcely had the charter been
granted to the Hudson’s Bay Com-
pany than settlers began to locate in
many parts of the new country. A
trading company arose in opposition to
the chartered company, and in 1783
the Northwest Company commenced
its career. Two brothers, named Fro-
bisher, and Simon MacTavish were
entrusted with the management. Still
more competition was destined to
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enter in, and in 1882 Sir Alexander
Mackenzie launched another company
under the title of Sir A. Mackenzie
and Company. In 1805 this company
deemed it advisable to amalgamate
with the Northwest Company. After
a few years of keen rivalry the three,
or rather two, companies decided to
unite their interests, or, what is prob-
ably more correct, the Northwest
Company ceased to exist, and again
the Hudson’s Bay Company reigned
alone,

In 1855 the company applied for a
renewal of its license, against which
the Canadian Government strongly
protested. In 1869 an arrangement
was made by which the Hudson's
Bay territory was transferred to the
Crown. Perhaps no history, says an
American, except that of the British
East India Company, furnishes an ex-
ample of so successful a corporation.
The monopoly of northern furs, with
the sole and absolute government of
the vast regions from which the same
were gathered, was held for two
hundred years on the condition that
the British Sovereign and his suc-
cessors whenever they might choose
to enter the territory should receive
a present of two elks and two black
beavers.

Though the company exists no long-
er as the ‘“‘sole absolute governor’’ of
the Northwest, it does still exist as
the largest fur-trading company in the
world. From the farthest corners of
the civilised world men are drawn to
its annual sales in the great metropo-
lis—London. In practice, though not
in theory, the officer is the governor,
for the natives still look to the ‘““Com-
pany” for their means of support. Tt
i3 now a private trading corporation
with an interest in one-twentieth of
the land lying within the fertile belt.
Its trade still extends from the rocky
shores of Labrador to the western
boundary of Canada.

The influence of such an organisa-
tion cannot fail to be felt, and much
is due to the Hudson’s Bay Company
for their assistance in all matters
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tending to suppress revolt of any
kind. Their resources have been
taxed to the utmost, and at times
every officer and man has lent him-
self to aid the carrying out of laws
which would benefit the West. To
deal with a people possessing pecu-
liarities like those of the Indians
needed no little tact and discretion.
Suffice it here to say, that the Com-
pany succeeded, proof of which is
found in the faith exhibited by the
Indian of to-day in the great ‘‘Com-
pany of Adventurers.’’

For upwards of two hundred years
the fur trade was the chief means of
sustenance for the country. But no
one article can supply a people in-
definitely. As it became known that
the West was rich in furs more ad-
venturers followed. As the popula-
tion rapidly increased, the fur-bear-
ing animals rapidly decreased, and
agriculture was resorted to. Gradu-
ally it was realised that the Western
Provinces were as rich as the Eastern
Provinces for agricultural purposes.
The chief difficulty was that of tran-
git. In 1872 the Government of Can-
ada was given power to negotiate and
arrange terms with any company who
would undertake the building of a
railroad. The Canadian Pacific was
organised, and in the following year
the people of the West were joyous
with the expectation of soon being
in closer touch with the markets of
the Bast. Finally, after many years
of delay, the work of construction
commenced and with it a great wave
of prosperity. The pre-Confederation
industries, namely furs and the im-
portation of articles for the Indians,
were almost forsaken, and wheat and
flour were exported in large quanti-
ties. In 1889 the total output of
wheat was scarcely one million
bushels. In 1909 the total of one
hundred and twenty millions found
its way to different markets of the
world. Millions of acres of arable
land are still untouched.  The
boundless optimism which reigns in
the West is justified by what has
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been done. The future has evem
greater possibilities. With the in-
come of settlers, and capital con-
trolled by men of business ability—
not mere speculators—our wheat pro-
ducing capabilities practically know
no bounds.

During the last few years ranching
has been driven farther and farther
westward. Instead of attending either
to grain-growing or stock-raising,
some farmers, particularly in Alberta,
have found it more profitable to en-
gage in mixed farming. In this they
have been encouraged by the Gov-
ernments of the Province. In 1881
the trade reports make no mention
of cheese factories or creameries. Ten
years later eight creameries and
twenty-three factories were accounted
for. In 1908 reports were received
from more than fifty of each. With
the increased railroad facilities, great
progress is being made, and soon the
Prairie Provinces should be famous
for their dairy products,

The mighty streams that abound
in the north and west, draining mil-
lions of acres of fertile land, contain
various kinds of fish in great abun-
dance. Sturgeons of enormous gize
have been taken from the Red River
in Manitoba. In Selkirk, in the same
Province, the Dominion Government
have built a hatchery, and in 1893
we find four hundred and fifty-three
vessels employed in the fisheries.
Further north the natives of Atha
basca live almost solely on fish, and
it ig recorded from Fort Providence
that in ten days one hundred and
forty thousand fish were taken from
the water.

Of the undeveloped branches of
Western trade mining is the chief.
In all the geological reports mention
has been made of the great quantities
of minerals abounding in the North-
west. Coal is of these the most plen-
tiful. In Souris, Manitoba, and at the
base of Turtle Mountain in the same
Province, a good quality of lignite has
been found. The area of this district
is estimated at 15,000 square miles.
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Along the base of the Rocky Moun-
tains, extending as far eastward as
the Peace River—almost five hundred
miles—coal is now being extracted in
large quantities. Though the geolo-
gists would not state that there is in
this district a continuous coal-field.
up to the present there has been no
reason to doubt that such is not the
case. In the fall of 1884 the first
mine was opened at Stair, in the
Province of Saskatchewan. This was
followed by the opening of a mine at
Lethbridge. In 1887, seventy-four
thousand tons were taken from west-
ern mines. In 1906, six mines in
Alberta alone sent out six hundred
thousand tons. In 1907 the total out-
jut of the Northwest was one million
eight hundred and forty-one thousand
tons.

At Dauphin, Manitoba, another
mineral, amber, has been found and
a company formed to work the de-
posit. Three hundred miles north of
Edmonton, and along the Athabasca
River natural gas and crude oil have
been located. In the Saskatchewan
River, near Edmonton, gold bars have
been brought forth, the highest yield
in one year being valued at $58,000.
That large area known as the Yukon,
which at one time attracted the at-
tention of the world, in one year gent
nuggets to the value of $16,000,000.
It is clear that the gold fields of the
Yukon, the petroleum wells of Atha-
basca, the salt springs of T.akes
Manitoba and Winnipegosis, and the
gypsum surrounding Lake Martin are

- as vet industries in their infancy.

For the development and the pos-
gibilities of trade in the northern por-
tions of Saskatchewan, Alberta, and
the farther North, the clearest know-
ledge is gleaned from evidence given
before a Select Committee of the
Senate of Canada during the parlia-
mentary sesion of 1906-7. Tt is esti-
mated that the land available for
agriculture in Mackenzie and Northern
Alberta is 100,000,000 acres. North
of T.ake Winnipeg there is an area of
five to ten thousand square miles of
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country suitable for mixed farming.
In the Peace River gection alone the
land fit for agriculture is equal to
that already settled in Manitoba,
Saskatchewan and Alberta to-day.
The posibilities in agriculture in the
regions west of Hudson Bay, east of
the Rockies, and north of the
Saskatchewan watershed, practically
know no bounds.

Such then has been the develop-
ment in trade, but it is still develop-
ing. Without exaggeration, it can be
said that the development of the
Northwest has scarcely commenced.
With the establishment of experi-
mental farms, the interest in scientific
methods is stimulated and the land
not ‘‘butchered’’ but cultivated. Not
only in grain producing is the interest
aroused, but also in all branches of
agriculture. The demand for Can-
adian cattle is ever on the increase,
and Canadian dairy products are more
widely known than ever before.

When we turn to view the develop-
ment of Government in the North-
west, we find that the pioneers had
no easy problem to solve. For two
hundred years the ‘‘Company’’ had
ruled alone. As the land surveyors
began their work, difficulties arose.
Those people who were already in
possession of certain plots of land
were little inclined to be disturbed.
They were uneducated, and knew lit-
tle, if anything, of constitutional
government. They had lived almost
in a state of isolation. The climax
was reached in 1869, when a French
half-breed led an insurrection acainst
the Government. An armed force
forbade the Governor of the new Pro-

vince — Honourable William Mac-
Dougall — to enter. The rebels
formed a provisional government

Fort Garry — oricinally a trading
post — was seized and a proclamation
was issued. The people were re-
quested to send representatives.
Louis Riel, the leader, was appointed
President of the newly-formed Coun.
cil. On December 1st, Mr. Mae-
Dougall authorised Colonel Dennis to
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raise a force and suppress the re-

bellion, but Dennis failed in the
carrying out of the plan. Doctor
Schultz, along with five hundred

white men, was captured and im-
prisoned by the rebels. On the return
of Mr. MacDougall to Ontario a spe-
cial commissioner was despatched to
the scene. This man, one of tact
and experience, was Donald A.
Smith, now Lord Strathcona. Forty
members, equally French and Eng-
lish, were gathered together, and a
Bill of Rights was drawn up. The
dove of peace seemed to be hovering
near when an event happened which
shocked the whole Dominion. Thomas
Scott, one of the prisoners, was by
the command of Riel led out to the
front of the fort and shot. It was a
fatal step. The indignation of the
Ottawa Government knew no bounds.
Colonel Wolseley was despatched at
once to the West. Fort Garry was
reached at the end of August, 1870.
The rebel leaders had fled. What
was now to be done? The appointed
Governor had returned to the East.
Wolseley had no control except that
of martial law. To declare this was
exceedingly dangerous with an ignor-
ant people. To solve the difficulty
Donald A. Smith acted as Admini-
strator until the arrival of the
Governor.

Whilst Wolseley and his men were
plodding over the ‘‘Dawson road,”
the ‘‘Manitoba Act’’ was passed. It
was the birth of representative insti-
tutions in the Northwest. On Sep-
tember the second Lieutenant-Gov-
ernor Archibald arrived, and the
machinery of government was soon
set in motion. Twenty-four electoral
districts were formed, each of which
was to send a representative to a
legislative assembly. A council of
five was then selected to advise the
Governor. The ‘‘Act’’ stated how
the Province of Manitoba was to be
governed, and defined its boundaries.
The year 1871 saw Manitoba launch-
ing out on her career of local
government.  ITmmigration flowed

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

westwards, and the new Province
gsoon became an important member
of the Confederation.

Having first established a system of
government in the Province, the Gov-
ernor then turned to the affairs of
the Indians. In treating these peo-
ple, extraordinary tact was necessary.
Mr. Wemyss Simpson was appointed
Indian Commissioner and empowered

to make treaties with them. Pro-
clamations were issued, and after
several conferences had been held

with the Indians, two treaties were
made. The Indians yielded their
lands and accepted the plan of their
““Great White Mother’’ to live on re-
serves. These reserves were allotted
as follows: One hundred and sixty
acres of land were given to each
family of five, and a school was to be
built on each reserve. Though not
ideal, it was the best which could
be done at the time. The critics of
the scheme have been many, yet we
await some one not only to criticise
but to formulate a plan more satis-
factory to both parties. The ‘‘er-
rand of peace’’ was carried westward,
and the pipe of peace was smoked.

Since 1870 the political sea has not
been always calm. Storms periodi-
cally arise, and winds sweep over it
sufficient at times to swamp a more
tried craft, but she has weathered
them all.

This organised district was but a
small portion of the vast area known
as the Northwest. It was therefore
necessary that provision be made for .
the administration (temporary) of
that part yet unorganised. To the
Northwest Mounted Police the thanks
of the Government are due. When
the force was called into being its
number was limited to three hundred.
With this small force it was often
necessary to guard thousands of miles
of territory, bring prisoners similar
distances, and keep the order, which
the liquor supplied to the Tndians
often caused to be broken.

Until 1876, the territory westward
from Manitoba to the Rocky Moun-
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tains was under the control of the
Lieut.-Governor of Manitoba, who
with the aid of a council of eleven
members, carried on all that was
necessary for the local government.
Since that time each of the Provinces
has passed through the gradual
stages of government. For a time
each was governed by a Lieut.-Gov-
ernor and a Legislative Assembly
possessing powers similar to those
given to the other Provinces by the
Union Act of 1867. There was, how-
ever, one exception: they were not
allowed to borrow on the sole credit
of the Territories; but the districts
were outgrowing such a system, they
were becoming eager for home rule
and responsible government. In 1885
a second rebellion broke out, which,
though led by the same leader, mir-
rored perhaps vaguely the longing for
representative government.

Until 1887 they were unrepresented
in the Federal Parliament. During
that year an Act was passed granting
them two senators, and four elected
representatives. In the year 1906 the
new Provinces came into existence.
Alberta and Saskatchewan were given
local self-government. For Sas.
katchewan the honour of selection for
Premiership fell upon Mr. Walter
Scott. The first session of the new
Legislature was opened on March
29th by Lieut.-Governor Forget. Mr.
Thomas McNabb was elected Speaker.
In the speech from the Throne it
was stated that the Territorial laws
existing before the creation of the
Province would remain in force. At
an early date it was the intention ot
the Government to revise and con-
solidate them.

It is worthy of note that the first
gession of the Legislature of this Pro-
vince is recorded as being the most
stormy of recent times. The question
of a capital was one of great interest.
Regina expected the honqur, Moqse
Jaw passed strong resolutions at its
Board of Trade and City Council
meetings. Deputations waited upon
the Government from Saskatoon.
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Prince Albert was spoken of as the
centre of the Province and therefore
the one which ought to be selected.
On May 2nd, 1906, the Government,
by a majority of twenty-one votes to
two, decided in favour of Regina.
Thus was organised and set into mo-
tion the machinery of that Province,
which bids fair to attract the majority
of settlers from the motherland. In
1871 Lieutenant Butler reported that
““the country is without any executive
organisation and destitute of any
means to enforce the authority of its
law.”’

The great government majority in
Alberta—twenty-three to two—pre.
vented the heated arguments which
characterised the first meeting in the
new sister Province. Here Premier
Rutherford, whose work in the Ter-
ritorial Assembly was excellent train-
ing, was chosen. Much work was to
be done, and the Government set
themselves to the task with a right
good will. The Honourable W. H.
Cushing outlined the work to a re-
porter of The Winnipeg Free Press as
follows: ‘‘After the selection of a per-
manent capital, the erection of Legis-
lative Buildings and a Government
House would become necessary. These
buildings would be on a scale in keep-
ing with the future of the Province.
They would cost a good deal, but
there was a grant from the Dominion
to assist in this work, amounting to
$93,000 a year for five years.” Tc
this Government is due the rapid
strides made in the dairy and cream-
ery trades already mentioned.

The first session of the Legislature
of the new Province of Alberta was
opened by the Lieutenant-Governor,
Honourable G. H. V. Bulyea. In
the speech from the Throne the get-
tlers were welcomed, particular ref-
erence was made to the success of
Government creameries, to a Provin-
cial University, and promises were
made for legislation of all kinds which
would tend to the welfare of the
Province. Tt is remarkable to find
that the Opposition (two) occupied
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no small time in presenting its pro-
tests. Among the numerous Acts al-
ready passed by this Government
there is one that attracts especial at-
tention. It empowers municipalities
to establish and operate telephone
stations in the Province. Municipali-
ties are also empowered to levy a spe-
cial assessment for the purpose of
establishing a telephone system.

The territory known as the Yukon
on April 17th, 1907, held an election
for a Council. Five members were
appointed by the Dominion Govern-
ment and five were elected by the
people. Honourable Frank Oliver,
replying in Parliament on March 12th
of the same year, hinted that this
Council would probably be the last
under the present system. In 1906
Mr. MecInnes, who had been appoint-
ed Commissioner of the district, pre-
pared the Mining Code. In this he
had the aid and approval of the Yu-
kon Council. The proposals appeared
radical to many; nevertheless Mr.
MecInnes believed that the mining
laws had to be changed to attract
capital to that district.

It may be relied upon that indefi-
nite, and to us inconceivable, ad-
vances will be made in the
development of trade and government
in the districts of Western Canada.
Within the last thirty years the
growth has been abnormal. Yet all
has not gone smoothly. Directly the
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crop is sown, speculation arises. Pee-
ple become excited and overtrade. A
state of convulsion is reached. Banks
begin to tighten, and a time of stress
ensues. Such conditions do not has-
ten progress, but rather act as a
check. Much capital and energy are
wasted. A lazy disposition is often-
times developed in those who other-
wise would have continued the daily
round of labour. So periodical have
such commercial crises become that
many writers have gone so far as to
give the month and year in which
they will return. But we are a new
country. We have the flower of hu-
man race developing in our midst.
We can build, and should build, only
after having considered the experi-
ences of others. In those pursuits
where other nations have failed we
should act cautiously. Where they
have succeeded, we should study.
During the development of the West
special care should be taken in choog-
ing those who shall govern. Legisla-
tion for trade must be such as shall
forbid private trusts or corporations
monopolising the interests of the land.
Yet it must be such as shall encour-
age individual effort and allow a free
ethical development. With such a
growth the trade and government of
Manitoba and the Northwest will
stand the test of time, and future gen-
erations will look back with satisfae-
tion to those who laid the foundations.

RICHARD WATSON GILDER

By ALAN SULLIVAN

Though the blush rose incarnadine his bed
And his last slumber dreamless be and long,
Still, thro’ the green and gold above his head,
Murmurs the uncommunicable song.



THE APPROACH OF THE COMPANY

BULL-FIGHTING IN MEXICO

THE IMPRESSIONS OF A CANADIAN WOMAN

BY MRS. FRED A. HODGSON

UROPEAN customs are usually
interesting, and probably bull-
fighting leads them all in originality,
sensationalism, and brutality. There
exists no doubt as to the practice of
sacrificing live stock at the altar of
pleasure being distinctly Spanish, for
bull-fighters, with few exceptions, are
Andalusians from the southern Pro-
vince of Spain, where now, as in
olden times, the influence of the con-
quering Moor is most felt. TIn Mexi-
co, where I first became acquainted
with this vicious sport, the love of
bull-fighting is universal, and the Re-
public has proved that it need not
look to the Peninsula for men brave
enough to make their mark in the
Arena. Despite what moralists say
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to the contrary, there is an attrac-
tion not wholly demoralising attached
to the bull-fight, and, certainly to
tourists, this sport is always a fitting
climax to a tour through the land of

flowers, tradition and pulque. I pre-
sume the game has its merits. Why

not, when football, baseball, hockey,
and our various Canadian sports, not
always devoid of brutality, have such a
hold on our own level-headed youth ?
It is difficult, however, to make out-
siders understand the separate causes
which produce the infatuation of the
majority, or the toleration of the re-
maining few for this unnatural diver-
sion. . Tt is a fact, nevertheless, that
no other form of amusement has the
magic power to draw the last penny



THRUSTING THE BANDERILLAS

from the poorest fruit vendor or lace’
worker.

Foreigners attending a bull-fight for
the first time are disgusted, horrified,
vea, nauseated beyond expression by
what they see and hear. The revolt-
ing cruelty to the bull, and the sick-
ening spectacle of horses torn and
disembowelled before their eyes ave
things which in their wildest flights
of fancy they did not picture; yet,
nine out of every ten go again, more-
over long to go again. There is a
fascination in it all that they cannot
define, and, before they are aware
of it, they become enthusiasts, throw.
ing their money to the reigning fa-
vourite like a native, and when they
master the technicalities of the game,
they are indeed lost. The atmosphere
of the bull-ring is intoxicating; the
spirit of medieval times fills the soul;
and as one glances around the im-
mense Plaza de toros one is carried
back to the ancient amphitheatre, and
to the Ave, Cewsar, Morituri te Salu-
tant! of the Roman gladiators, and
thus realises that one welcomes this
reminder of a time when life was
moulded on different lines from the
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dull modernism of the present day.
My first, and I regret to say not my
last, visit to a bull-fight was made in
the City of Mexico. The Plaza de
Toros, an immense circular building
situated on the outskirts of the capi-
tal city, with a huge ring in the
centre, around which were ranged
several tiers of seats, gave me the
impression of a great circus. Tt was
a magnificent afternoon. My heart
beat furiously, and my flushed cheelks
betrayed the fact to a number of
amused spectators in adjoining boxes
that T was a novice. Had it heen
mid-winter, my finger-tips could not
have been colder, while the palms of
my gloves were wet with perspiration.
I was genuinely frightened and can-
didly ashamed of myself. A few weelks
later, however, I occupied the same
box, still ashamed, but not nearly sa
anxious to leave. The Plaza durine
the game is usually crowded with the
élite of the city, and super-crowded
by an immense throng of the humbler
classes, whose enthusiasm and exnect
ant faces testify to their innate love
of the national sport. Riots are nut
uncommon, when the game does not
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come up to expectation. If the walls
are too tame, and do not show fight,
or if by any mischance a torrero dis-
plays cowardice, then indeed pande-
monium reigns supreme, soldiers
probably having to be called out in
order to restore peace.

Though marked by no unusual oc-
currence, my initial visit is indelibly
stamped on my mind. As the hour
approached for festivities to begin, the
baz of thousands of voices and the
roises of myriads of swaying fans
were audible even outside the- gates.
Precisely at three” o’clock the Presi-
dent, or High Judge of the game, en.
terea his box, and simultaneously a

nurst of music filled the air Me
sgilence was now as intense as the
ncise had been penetrating. All eyes

were turned on the man, for he it
was who opened the performance
Stepping to the front of the box, hc
held up a white handkerchief, the
signal to begin. A bugle sounded, the
hand struck up a march, and down in
tha vng, where all eyes were now
centred, and opposite the official box,
the great door opened, and a proces-
sion, a beautiful prelude to a disgust-
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ing sequel, marched out. First came
two men in black velvet, mounted on
raagnificent white chargers, the white
plumes in their hats waving rhythmi-
cally to the measured stepping of
the horses. 3ehind them marched
the matadors (swordsmen), followed
by the cuaderilla (company); first,
the banderilleros and capas, gaudily
attired in red, yellow, blue and green,
a gay-looking group indeed, with the
spangles of gold and silver on their
garments glittering in the light. Fol-
lowing these came the picadors,
mounted on worn-out, sorry-looking
nags. Ii is this unfortunately indi-
spensible part - of the corrida, the
suerte de varas, that makes the bull.
fight a thing to be deplored. This it
is that renders it useless for Spaniard
or Mexican to urge anything in fa-
vour of the tauromachic art. Finally
came the mules for dragging out the
dead horses and bulls. They were
picturesque animals as they appeared
bedecked in flags and bells, with
their attendants equally adorned.
This procession halted in front of the
President’s box; the horsemen in
black doffed their hats, and one of
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them, addressing the Box, asked whe-
ther it were fitting that the tourna-
ment begin. Having replied in the
affirmative, the President threw down
a key, which a mazo (servant) hand-
ed to one of the horsemen, after which
their couriers in black rode away in
opposite directions to meet again at
the main entrance. The matadors
now approached, saluted, then fol-

lowed the lead of the others, mean-

while doffing their magnificent capes,
which they tossed to friends in the
audience (an honour, always wel-
comed), and donned capes of less
expensive material and more suit-
able for the work. The picadors had
meanwhile stationed themselves at
equal distances about the ring, their
long picas ever ready for the onslaught
of the bull whenever he might ap-
pear. Gaily-dressed men, alert and
supple, hovered near the barriers,
waiting and anxious for the battle to
begin. A bugle sounded, the gates
swung wide apart, and in rushed a
wild creature of the fields, long-
horned and ferocious — a superbly
magnificent brute. As the animal
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entered the gate, a man who stood
ready thrust a sharp instrument of
iron, shaped at the point like a figh-
hook with a handle of wood to which
were tied the national colours of
Mexico, into the bull’s shoulder. Thig
was meant as a tantaliser; and the
animal accepted it as such, for with
a snort of rage, his eyes glistening like
diamonds, foam hanging from his
mouth and flecking his jaws, fight
showing in every movement, he madly
tore into the ring. Infuriated with
the pain from the instrument of tor-
ture in his back and further torment-
ed by the torreros, who, as soon as
he had entered the Arena, began wav-
ing their red capes in front of his
eyes; the animal ran hither and
thither in his endeavour to attack
one or all of them. This is called the
capa act, and is merely child’s play
compared to that which followed.
Truly the battle was on. Spying the
picador on his right, the bull charged.
It was awful. The suspense only a
second, but in that second, homse and
rider went up in the air. Satisfied.
the animal shook himself from the

 —
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bleeding horse and ,was ready for the
next. A moment more of agony, and
another picador holding his pica with
almost superhuman strength received
the charge. The tawny massive head
of the beast all but touched the
ground ; then, as if in disdain, he
threw up his head and advanced
again. The picador’s adroit handling
of horse and pica saved the life of
both. Pausing for a moment to get
his bearings, the frenzied bovine made
another lunge, which, despite the
wonderful resistance of the man, was
this time effectual. Tike his pre-
decessor, the picador was thrown into
the air. With a roar, the bull was
almost upon him. Surely he would
be gored to death. The excitement
was intense. The spectators rose en
masse. A human life was at stake.
Scarcely had he been thrown before
half a dozen men were flying to the
gpot, ready to defend their prostrate
comrade. One of them, with almost
magic agility, flaunted his cape in
front of the bull’s nose. This was a
new enemy. The bull now turned
from the picador and charged his new
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aggressor. Before we knew it, the
bull had torn through the cape only
to be disappointed — the man was
not behind it. Again and again he
rushed at the cape, but the man in-
variably escaped unhurt. It was a
wonderful play of ekill. Baffled,
dizzy, maddened, the great beast ran
across and around the ring, foam and
blood oozing from his dilated nostrils,
but he was defeated at every turn.
Weary and nonplussed, he stopped in
the centre of the ring, took a survey
of the ground in general, spied his re-
cent adversary, and gave chase. Tt
was exciting beyond expression. One
second the man was scarcely in the
lead ; the next, he was out of danger,
as with the agility of a cat he sprang
over the barrier, while the bull, en-

raged, pawed the earth and took
his bearings again. Two more blind-
folded horses, with their riders,

awaited his coming. He was not long
in deciding, and, though weak from
loss of blood, his attack was terrible.
Ere the men singled out had a chance
to resist, how the audience hissed
him! For man, horse and bull were
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rolling in the dust. Who could be
the victor? Not the horse, poor dis-
embowelled animal. Not the man,
he lay insensible (though fortunately
not seriously hurt) on the ground.
What an air of satisfaction the bull
had when he rose to his feet and faced
the fourth picador! The fight was less
ferocious now, and the man, -amid
deafening cheers, was victorious.
Perhaps this play was becoming
monotonous, for when, at the sound
of a bugle, the bandenilleros, minus
capes but carrying rather short iron
barbed sticks, wound round with
bright-coloured papers, entered the
ring the applause was deafening.
Great skill is required to properly per-
form this pretty but cruel part of the
game. The men in turn walk up to
the bull and plant their pair of sticks
in the bull’s shoulders, one on either
side of his head. TIf the work is
clumsily done, the spectators show
their disapproval by hisses, while, if
both banderillas are placed with all
the requirements of the art, the man
for the moment becomes a hero, and
the band strikes up the ‘‘Diana,” a
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musical mark of approval very dear
to the heart of every Mexican. After
this portion of the fight comes the
matador, the man whose work con-
sists in despatching the bull. This
man must of necessity be brave and
an adept, for, with the eyes of
the multitude (it is always a multi-
tude at a bull-fight) upon him, it
would be disaster indeed to himself
were he to fail.

With his muleta of bright scarlet
and a shining sword in his left hand,
the matador marched up to the bull,
which was now entirely on the defen-
sive. Shaking the secarlet cloth, he
slowly advanced. The bull tossed his
head, glanced at his new adversary,
and charged ; but the man was ready.
Quickly changing his sword to his
right hand, he raised it, and waited.
The bull, in a frenzy, pawed the
ground, lowered his head, and this
time received the sword to its hilt
under the shoulder-blade. Tt then
gave one convulsive shudder, and
rolled over on the ground, dead. The
matador, who was indeed king for the
time being, acknowledged the ap-
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plause by bowing and smiling and
walking around the ring. This alone
was worth the price of admission. It
is impossible to describe the air with
which he received the cheers and
plaudits of the crowd.

During the afternoon this whole
programme was repeated seven times,
not a soul leaving the place until the
last bull had been killed.

Gruesome, yet fascinating, it is to
be deplored that civilised countries
countenance such amusements; yet
we cannot say that there is nothing to
admire or commend. We find valour,
skill, quickness of - eye, bodily

strength, an adroitness in meeting un-
expected situations, together with ar-
tistic commingling of colour and good
music. What a pity these elements
were not centred in some diversion
less brutal, less demoralising. I be-
lieve, however, the day is not far dis-
tant when bull-fighting will be but a
memory. Even now baseball has
gained a strong foothold in Mexico,
while golf, tennis, and the more re-

fined games have adherents among
the upper classes, and links and

courts are becoming quite as fashion-
able and enticing as the time-worn
Plaza de Toros.




THE LATE SIR GEORGE A. DRUMMOND,

Born at Edinburgh; died at Montreal, February 2nd, 1910, aged 81 years
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BY W. E.

JUS'[‘ why ‘“Long Tom’ MecIntyre
and ‘“‘Jack’ Ross underwent a
telegraphers’ purgatory for the sake
of *‘Old Bill’’ Mason is hard to ex-
piain, unless on the ground of the
underlying nobility of mankind, as ex-
hibited even in the humble personali-
ty of & railway operator. More than
likely they had no suspicion it would
stretch out so long.

Bill came West from ‘‘The Peg”
(which, being interpreted, is Winni-
peg) early in the spring, to take the
place of George Barker, who with
some suddenness had turned his face
toward the land of street cars, brick
walls and brokers’ offices. Bill im-
mediately after his arrival at Prairie
Junction began to exhibit a severe
cough. To Ross and MecIntyre, who
represented the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way Company and the Canadian Pa-
cific Railway Telegraph Company at
Prairie Junction, he explained that he
had caught a little cold while riding
the blind baggage on the Great Nor-
thern, crossing the border to Winni-
peg, to look for a job, which he had
found with the C.P.R., and which
moved him out to the Junction—"‘P.
J."

A bottle of “dope’’ obtained at the
little post-office drug-store failed to
““fix him up,”’ and MeIntyre, who was
nominally agent, put the new arrival
on the afternoon shift with the idea
that sunlight, even the limited amount
that filtered into the low-roofed sta-
tion, might be better than the chilly
night air for a racking cough.

But Mason hacked away, a little
worse as the days went on. So ve-
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hement were his spasms at times that
he would lose the connection of a

message and have to ‘‘break,’’ repeti.

tions of which irritated the sender
immensely, particularly the alleged
fast men at ‘‘“Wn,”’—which is the
C.P.R. wire call for Winnipeg.
One evening, a month after Ma-

son’s arrival, MecIntyre came in and
found him staring at a bright red
stain on his handkerchief.

Later, when Ross, yawning, came
on in his turn, MeIntyre said :

“It’s the ‘con,’ all right, I guess.”’

“‘Poor beggar,”’ was Ross’ only com-
ment.

Meanwhile Mason had hastily taken
a livery rig and driver and headed for
Gopher Mound, five miles north,
where the nearest doctor lived.

The doctor came to a conclusion as
quickly as MecIntyre had. Pity
mingled with a sort of curicsity in
the physician’s gaze as he asked in
quite a gentle tone:

‘“‘Are you married ?”’

““Not married,”” answered the oper-
ator, a cold fear -clutching at his
heart. He avoided ‘‘No” with a half-
consciousness that the solitary syllable
would not pass his dry lips.

“So much the better. I suppose
you know about how much chance
there is for a man in a fairly well
advanced stage of consumption 2"’

Mason nodded. He didn't know,
really, but it seemed easier not to
speak.

A few curt questions, and the doe-
tor disappeared into his little dipen-
sary. The patient regarded the
pictures and ornaments of the room
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with a half-seeing gaze. A map of
the Company’s lines mocked him by
impressing the knowledge that he was
but an atom in a town that was itself
but a dot among countless other dots.
He felt himself an inconsiderable cog
in some immense machine which his
crippling would not greatly affect and
in which his absence could be re-
placed in a moment. Even back in
old Belleville, his parents dead, was
there anyone to care

The doctor emerged with a bottle
of some dark liquid and a smaller one
of some colourless stuff. These he
handed to the patient, with some
general directions about taking care
of himself, and in a minute or two
Mason and the driver were spinning
homeward in the dark along the nar-
row trail.

To the endless thump, thump,
thump of the horse’s hoofs on the
black earth there ran through Mason’s
mind a snatch of conversation that
burned itself into his brain: ‘I sup-
pose you know about how much
chance there is for a man in an ad-
vanced stage of consumption?’’ The
silence became agony, and the oft
repeated sentence finally passed his
lips. The driver did not seem greatly
surprised. 'To Mason it seemed as if
he were not overly interested.

““Not much, I guess,”’ the livery-
man ventured. An awkward silence
followed, and then: ‘“Too bad,”” he
said.

Mason longed to talk, talk about
anything, everything, that he might
forget, if it were possible, but the
chilly air sought his lungs and warned
him sharply. Besides, he felt a vague
resentment at the man’s strong voice
and brown face and general appear-
ance of robust health.

Ross came into Mason’s room at
Mrs. McLean’s little house on his
way to work next morning, and heard
all.

‘T suppose I'll be able to work for
a while,”” Mason said, gazing out
across the prairie, “‘and, after that,
vou’ll have to get someone else down

—while 1 die, Ross, do you hear?"’
He spoke sharply, that he might not
betray feeling, and the grim figure
of death mocked him behind his closed
eyelids as he lay back on the white
coverlet of the bed.

““Cheer up, old man,’”’ Ross urged,
as heartily as he could. It was on his
tongue to say: ‘‘It may not be true,’’
or, ‘It may be all for the best,”” but
either would have sounded foolish,
so he forbore. ‘“We’ll not send for
another man till we have to, see 2"’
was what he did say. Then, with
Lis hand on the doorknob: ‘‘I sup-
pose you’re not extra well fixed 2"’

‘“Nothing but my pay, Jack, and
the doctor got nearly the last of my
May wad.”

Prairie Junction was a busy office.
The town was of no size, but here a
branch of the Canadian Pacific Rail-
way joined the main line, and many
railway messages were relayed; also
the commercial wire was often load-
ed. The work was done in three
eight-hour reliefs, the operator on
duty acting as freight-agent, ticket-
seller and sometimes as yard-man.

Mason fought hard to hold up his
end, but fell a little short. Ross
formed the habit of staying past his
own time to ‘‘finish some work,’’ and
MecIntyre would drop in and lend a
hand because ‘‘things were dull’’ out-
side. Mason saw through it, and
looked grateful. Meanwhile terrible
fits of coughing shook his body, and
the handkerchief always bore the
crimson stains.

One day Tom ran across a train
order that looked wrong and queried
“Wn” as to the hour mentioned
ir. it. His suspicion was confirmed :
Mason had copied an eight for a
seven; missed a bit of Morse while
coughing, no doubt, and taken a
chance rather than break his sender.

Tom and Jack held a short but im.
portant consultation that mornin
and as a result invited Mason to st.av,
away from the key. ;

“Get out in the sun, old man,
Ress advised him, “‘and give vour
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system a chance; we’ll sign messages
for you, and there won’t be any
trouble about your pay check. We’ll
get along all right.”

To Mason they made it appear that
all three were parties to a highly hu-
morous ‘‘job’”’ on the Company, and
particularly on the wire chief at
CIWn.,l

““No train wrecks on this division,
if we can help it,”’ was what they
said to themselves.

But the subject of their comment
walked out along the hot track, his
head erect and eyes brighter through
Ross’ half careless words: ‘‘Give your
system s chance.”’

Eight hours in these times of la-
bour unions is considered a day’s
work. Ten is supposed to be some-
thing of a ‘‘grind.”” Twelve is
slavery. MecIntyre and Ross became
glaves. Tom toiled from noon to
midnight over the wires, the mani-
folding and the books; Ross from
midnight to noon. The only variation
was when pressure of work extended
the time somewhat. Soon most of
their meals were sent over to the
etation.

“You take faster now than you
did,”’ observed the operator at Pipe-
stone, over the wire one afternoon,
after McIntyre had copied a long de-
spatch and signed “M” for Mason.

““‘Sure, life is short,”” McIntyre re-
plied, with the key, emiling grimly to
himself. Mason was a pretty fair
telegrapher before he took sick, but
he had some peculiarities. For one
thing, he used to send an unmerciful
number of dots for ‘6,”” and wild
horses couldn’t drag him out of the
habit of holding down the dashes in
his five until they really meant
ciphers. Then he used a number of
most outlandish code words picked
up when he worked an A. P. (As-
sociated Press) wire. In sending in
press, “‘fbo’’ seemed adequate repre-
eentation for ‘““fire broke out,”’ to his
mind, and ‘‘ebi’’ quite plain for ‘‘cov.
ered by insurance.”” Ross and MeIn-
tyre imitated at times his freaks with
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Morse, just to round off their little,
deception and make sure that no sus-
picion of Mason’s absence arose.

- The dark green wheat blades in the
unfenced ‘‘fields’’ grew tall and head-
ed out. The brown prairie-grass
around the sloughs became ripe and
was cut. The last of their barley in,
farmers commenced to haul the bal-
ance of their winter wheat to the ele-
vators, changing each day to a
different team of horsee tired with
the long seeding work. Grain traffic
gdded to the cares of the two un-
kempt toilers at the Junction. Mon-
days there were outward shipments cf
hogs, much cattle came through from
the ranching country farther west, and
immigrant trains became a nightmare.

Ross stood it a little better than
McIntyre, but both men grew pale
and haggard. For a short time poor
Mason used to attend to the batter-
ies and semaphores, and do a little
work about the freight-shed, but not
for long. Gradually, uncomplaining,
his companions placed each task on
their own bowed shoulders,

Once the Reverend Orville Goode,
head of the Methodist congregation
which occupied the little frame
church Sunday mornings, came over
and asked if one of them would not
come to service. Ross, who was on
duty, laughed without mirth and with
a sudden thought turned in his chair
and said:

“Look here, we can’t go, you know ;
the work prevents. But you go over
to Mrs. McLean’s and ask for a man
by the name of Mason. He—he's
not well, and he might be glad to see
you, and go to church, too. But
don’t tell him T sent you.”

In July there were arrivals of har-
vesting implements for the Junction
and stations down the branch line.
The wires grew hot with crop reports,
train orders, press stuff and service
messages. With wearied brains, the
men found it harder and harder to
work quickly, and each began to etay
on after his relief came, to “‘square
things away.”



| e Ramas

460 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

One night, after a blazing day in
August, Ross failed to hear his alarm
clock. That sometimes happened now.
Meclntyre worked on till one o’clock,
and then went across to the little
white house and up to their room.
He shook Jack’s sleeping form gently,
without result, then more vigorously.
Ross opened his eyes, stared at the
other standing there in the white
moonlight and turned his face to the

illow.

““O-h-h, God!”’ he moaned. The
agony in his voice sent the blood to
MelIntyre’s heart. ““What is it,
Jim ?”’ he begged.

But Jim sat up with a jerk, stepped
to the washstand in the corner and
dashed three double handfuls of cool
water over his face.

“All right, my boy,” he declared,
trying to speak brusquely. ‘T
dreamed I was at the old home, and
I wasn’t specially glad to see your
ugly mug with this room for a back-
ground. How’s business ?’’

“Quiet. T thought for a minute
you—"’

“Yes, I know. I wonder if a fel-
low would go dippy if he kept this
grind up too long ?”’

‘“Shouldn’t wonder. How’s the in
valid ?”’

““Oh, petering out. His life’s just
a breath in him, the doctor told Mrs
Meclean on Tuesday.”

“Sh-h! He might hear you! 1
don‘t suppose he sleeps very well.”’

But a day came, late in September,
when Mason felt ‘‘ever so much bet-
ter, boys,”’ though he said it in a
very weak voice. ‘‘Just hang on a
bit longer,”” he explained, ‘‘and T’ll
be over to do my turn. T could copy
to-day, T think, but my hand shakes
80 I couldn’t send.”

This was a few days after Fergu-
gon, the auditor, had been at Prairie
Junetion. MeIntyre told him that
Mason was ‘‘a little bit under the
weather.”” When the official volun-
teered to call on him, Ross calmly
informed him that Mason was asleep.
Both drew a breath of relief when

Ferguson climbed on his car and the
train pulled out.

Jack interviewed Mrs. MecLean
about Mason’s feeling better.

“They always do, nearly,”’ the
woman said, ‘‘but it’s just the flicker
of the candle before it goes out. I
should say he would last a week, but
no longer.”

Mrs. McLean was only partly richt
The candle went out in the early
hours of the next morning. Tom was
with Mason when he died. Jack
would have been, too, but there was a
freight-train at the next station, and
someone had to stay within call of
the sounder in the office.

“Jim, old man, I'm going out. I
thought I was better, but T must have
got the code wrong. Even the old
alarm clock is giving me ‘thirty.’
Can’t you make out the dot-dot-dot-
dash-dot dash ?”’

All this a few words at a time, while
Ross tried not to listen to the rasping
sound which accompanied the dying
man’s breathing.

“Bay, Ross, old chap, I—may as
well—tell you—my name’s not Mason
—it’s MeDonald. Colonel MeDonald
—head of the Northern—is my father.
We quarrelled—"’

Poor Mason, as they knew him, was
almost past the power of speech.

“Ross,” he whispered, ‘‘you men
—have been white—"’

““All right, old man, don’t try to
talk ; make yourself as comfortable as
you can,’’ said his companion, wish-
ing the grip of the thin hand would
relax long enough for him to get
across to the office and send a mes-
sage.

Some time during the next half
hour he dozed off. A ghastly, rattling
sound woke him in time to see Mason
clutch at his throat and then fall
back lifeless.

Ross spread the white sheet over
the wasted form, and went out into
the starry night. The freight was
just a mile out, and the shrill
whistle shrieked joyously at the
crossing.



GENIUS FOR ESCAPING

BY JAMES LAWLER

HEN a railway passenger is
awakened by the stopping of
the train at night, how often does
he give a thought to the man at the
head of the train? The passenger
has never had an accident, and he
believes he never will. The vast ma-
jority of railway travellers never meet
with an accident, and the railway
companies seek to keep up this
record by seleeting the men who have
a genius for escaping. The man who
meets with accidents gets out of the
business. The man who escapes,
even by a hair’s breadth, gets the
good runs and draws railway presi-
dents, premiers and even royalty it-
self. It is a rough-and-ready method,
but it prevails. One man may be as
deserving as the other, but, whether
success is caused by skill or by luck,
the company sticks to the man who
keeps his train on time and out of
the ditch.

Talk to these successful men and
they will admit that many a time
they have come within an inch of
the fate of their less successful bro-
thers. Here are some stories told by
a veteran railroader, who, after
twenty-five years of service, retired
without having cost any railway a
dollar for accidents. The first story
relates to a section of track east of
Montreal where one engineer met
with an accident that became the
talk of a continent and where the
other escaped on the brink.

This is an accident which befell a
trainload of German immigrants at
Belwil, Quebec, about 1870. Tt is
well known to the older railway men,
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but, so far as the general public is
concerned, is to-day a comparatively
unknown story.

The immigrant train in questiou
was coming west, and at Richmond,
Quebec, a new locomotive and crew
had to be ready to take it on. The
engineer selected had never been over
the road. He asked for a pilot (a
man who knows the road), but could
not get one, so he went out under
protest. There was a shortage of pas-
senger cars and the immigrants, num-
bering about three hundred men,
women and children, were seated on
rough benches rigged up in box-cars,
through the open doors of which they
received light, air, and a view of the
country.

At Belwil the railway crosses the
River Richelieu by means of a swing
bridge which is approached from the
east by a steep down grade. Had
there been a pilot he would have told
the engineer to have his train in hand
at the top of the grade. For other-
wise it would be impossible to stop
should the bridge be open. Having
no such advice, the engineer struck
the down grade at a good speed, and
suddenly found the semaphore against
him and the bridge open to let a hoat
pass. He whistled to the crew to put
on the brakes, reversed his encine,
and did everything possible to etop
the train, but all to no purpose.
Those were the days before air brakes,
and his lumbering, clattering train of
box-cars filled with human freicht
could not be stopped in its rush to-
ward the river. The locomotive
dropped through the open draw and
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alighted on a barge filled with grain
that was passing through. The fire-
man escaped unhurt. The engineer,
as his engine left the last solid span
of the bridge, grasped a guard chain
and saved himself. The cars crashed
down into the river in a fearful
jumble, out of which but few persons
were rescued alive,

The man who never met with an
accident came mnear finishing his
career at this very bridge. He was
then fireman on a heavy freight train
approaching the bridge from the east.
It has been said that here there is a
bad grade sloping down toward the
bridge. It may be added that the
grade is three miles long. On regu-
lar freight trains the ‘‘crew,’”’ out-
side of the engineer and fireman,
consists of a conductor and two
brakesmen. To-day on all railways
one brakesman, when not at some
particular work, rides on the locomo-
tive. In those days the conductor
and both brakesmen rode in the con-
ductor’s van at the rear of the train.
This story shows why railways enact-
ed the present rule, for on this occa-
sion all three were in the van and all
three were sound asleep.

The engineer, when he entered the
grade and saw the signals against
him, shut off steam, then reversed
his engine, and for the whole three
miles kept whistling ‘“down brakes.”’
The crew slept on peacefully, not
even dreaming that they were rush-
ing down grade into an open bridge
and sure destruction. The exertions
of the engineer were reducing the
speed of the train somewhat but un-
less the brakes could be applied to
the wheels of at least some of the
cars the train must rush into the
river.

On the east side of the bridge there
is a long approach, and at the land
end of this stands the little station of
St. Hilaire. In those days locomo-
tives burned wood, and at this station
there was a woodpile. The whistling of
the engine apprised the station master
of the situation, and as the van ran

past him he seized a stick of firewood
and hurled it through the window.
Thus rudely awakened by the smash-
ing of glass, the crew rushed out over
the roofs of the cars and turned on
the brakes. The train was then on
the approach, the engine entering
upon the bridge, but the late effort
was successful and brought the train
to a stand, with the locomotive within
two hundred feet of the open draw-
bridge.

Some other stories may be given
in the veteran railroader’s own words :

“‘One bright winter day I was run-
ning eastward from North Bay with
a transcontinental train. As we came
around a curve, the general line of
the track for a long distance came
into view. The track itself was hid-
den by the trees. Above the trees
rested a cloud which at first I took
to be snow, but as I watched it
closely it moved and lengthened and
I realised it was smoke and that a
train was approaching. I put on the
air-brakes and brought my train to
a stand just as a west-bound freight
train ran into view. Though it was
a clear stretch of track and broad day-
light, the engineer of the freight did
not see us even then and came up a
grade that was there under full
steam. I got ready to reverse my
engine and back up, but just then
the freight engineer saw us and re-
versed hig engine. She came to a
stop within thirty feet of us.

“It happened that on this day the
transcontinental was running in two
sections. We were drawing the first
section. It appeared that the en-
gineer and conductor on the freight
had somehow confused the times of
the two sections and thought they
had plenty of time to pass us at the
first station west.

““On another occasion I was bring-
ing a passenger train east. We were
a few minutes behind time, and as
it was a fine night with a good
stretch of track, we were pegging
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along pretty fast, making up time. At
the top of a rise we came within sight
of a little station where we were not
scheduled to stop, and, as it was
down grade, we usually ran through
it at full speed. The semaphores
showed ‘‘clear track,”” but there right
in front of us were the rear lights of
a freight train on the main line. It
needed no second look to show me
that it was not on the siding. I shut
off steam, reversed the engine and
put on the air-brakes, determined to
stop, if possible. But the distance
was so short and the grade so steep
that there seemed no chance. There
was the possibility that the crew of
the freight train might see us and
move up in time.

““On we came down the grade, and
no movement on the part of the
freight. I shouted to the fireman to
get ready to jump, and then I got
down on the lowest step of the cah,
ready to drop off before the crash
came. This all took place in far less
time than it takes to tell it. As T
hung there with one foot in the air,
I noticed that the brakes were be-
ginning to hold the train. There were
a few seconds left. I swung back
into the cab and pulled the throttle
open to give the engine all the power
possible in the reverse. The engine
took a nmew grip on the rails, and I
said to myself, ‘She’ll do it.” The
big train was grinding harder and go-
ing more slowly. Another fifty yards
and she was dead still, close up
against the freight. ‘Jack,’ I said,
speaking to the fireman, ‘that was a
close shave?” But when I turned
there was no fireman there.

“Getting down and going to the
front of the engine, I found that the
shave had been so close that the pilot
was under the rear platform of the
caboose of the freight train, while our
headlight was not eighteen inches
from the overhang of the caboose.
Though it was so close, there was no
damage—not even a scratch. Tt was
after midnight, and the passengers
were asleep. Not one of them ever
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knew how near they had been to
death.

“Jack hobbled up in a few min-
utes with a sprained ankle. He had
dropped off when I gave the warning
and was the only one who suffered.
As for the cause: The freight crew,
thinking we would not make up lost
time, had endeavoured to set out a
car on the switch and had neglected
to guard their rear,

“One partly moonlight, partly
cloudy night we were running through
a country with broken patches of
forest. As we swung around a curve,
I saw the headlight of an engine just
coming out between the trees at the
opposite side of a clear space. The fire-
man saw it also. I instantly did what
could be done to stop the train and
prepared to jump, for the other train
was so close upon us that there was
not a second to waste. But when I
looked out of the cab in preparing to
jump, the other engine had vanished,
and there were the rails shining in
the moonlight. The train wae stopped,
and we investigated, but to no pur-
pose. Half a mile farther on, under
similar conditions of sky and trees,
the headlight again appeared, and
this time the conductor also saw it.
Then we found out what it was. We
were drawing a ‘‘dead’’ engine just
behind the tender. The light from
our engine at certain times was re-
flected from the headlight of the
“‘dead”’ engine against the background
of dark trees, making it appear as if
a “live”’ engine were approaching
s

The last story is not one of a nar-
row escape, but it shows that, while
railway men go daily into danger ag
a matter of routine and without think-
ing of it, they are distrustful of in-
novations and experiments. In the
early days of the line, engines of fifty
and sixty tons were the rule. Then,
as traffic grew and the roadbed was
improved, there was talk of larger
engines being introduced on the other
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divisions. ‘‘Monsters’” and ‘‘brutes’’
were the terms applied by the men
to these engines of eighty and ninety
tons. One day a driver, who may be
called Jack White, was ordered to
bring one of these ‘‘monsters’” up
from the next division. In those days
there was a long trestle on this divi-
sion, long since filled in, of which
engincers were suspicious. They knew
it would carry light engines, but they
feared these ninety-ton engines would
crush the wooden structure down.
Later, when Jack told the joke on
himself, other engineers were ready
to admit that the same mischance
might have happened to them.
Jack brought up the engine light,
that is, without any cars attached
When he came to the long trestle he
told his fireman his plan of campaign.
He would stop before he came to the
structure. Then the fireman was to
walk across to the other side. Jack
would start the engine under just
enough steam to carry her to the
other side, and would then drop off.
The fireman could catch her on the
other side, stop her and wait for
Jack to come up. If, however, the
engine never got across but went into
the ravine along with the wreck of
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the trestle, then engineer and fire-
man could enjoy this spectacle from
the safe and solid ground of the bank.

The scheme worked beautifully—
at first. The big engine moved slowly
and smoothly along to the middle of
the trestle. Then there was a mo-
ment of hesitation, a shiver. Wasg
the trestle giving way? Jack looked
on with eyes bulging out of his head.
No. The engine came to a dead stop
in the middle. Jack had been too
careful, and had failed to give her
enough steam to carry her over,

To those who do not fully under-
stand Jack’s predicament, it may be
explained that running a train over
a bridge is not nearly so severe a
strain as stopping in the middl: and
starting up again. If the bridge does
not give way when the engine stops,
it is very likely to collapse when it
starts again. There was nothing for
it, however. Jack had got the en-
gine to the centre and he must get
it off again. With nerves stretched to
the breaking point he ran along the
trestle, climbed on the engine, pulled
open the throttle, felt the structure
tremble under the strain—and then
the mammoth moved off gently and
reached the farther side in safety.
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THE FIGHT FOR COMMERCIAL
SUPREMACY

BY ERNEST

THE Empire State is fighting for
the commercial supremacy of the
Continent of North America. The
insurance companies and banking in-
stitutions  which  constitute Wall
Street in the popular imagination,
may seem to make of New York City
the financial centre of the new
world ; but money is the mere medi-
um of exchange, the pipe through
which the water flows at best, and
the mercantile leaders of the State
realise that the commerce of the
West must continue to flow into or
through the State of New York to
the seaboard, paying tolls or tribute
in some form to the commonwealth,
in order to assure the supremacy of
the ecity and state as the business
emporium of the new world.

The farmers of the American West
may continue to send a portion of
their surplus to New York City in
the shape. of insurance premiums;
but every accruing premium hastens
the day when that combined surplus
must be returned as a benefit to the
homestead where death has created a
liability. The insurance business in
the right sense is merely addition
for the purpose of ultimate division.
The State of New York cannot main-
tain first place out of the sale of in-
surance policies, or railroad bonds te
western farmers. But when those
farmers grow wheat, twenty bushels
to the acre; when the corn waves on
the western fields; symbolising agri-
cultural wealth just as surely as the
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tall insurance buildings on Broadway
represent accumulated money; and
when this wheat and corn, coupled
with timber and .,ore, are in condition
for movement to the point of domes-
tic or international use or consump-
tion, then at that moment the State
of New York has a vital interest in
the pile of produets located at the
barnyard door or at the mouth of the
mine. Because while insurance prem-
iums must go back to the West in
the form of death benefits, and rail-
road bonds must be paid on the day
due, the tolls which the State of New
York is privileged to levy on the pro-
ducts of the West by affording the
most advantageous route to the sea-
board, is money which flows into the
pockets of the citizens of the Empire
State and stays there. The latter is
the important point, and that is just
where tolls levied upon western com-
merce differ from insurance premiums
paid by western farmers. This is
the real issue which confronts the
people of the Empire State, and it is
the purpose of this article to trace
the effort which is being made to as-
sure their continued supremacy.
New York faced the nineteenth
century menaced by Boston and
Philadelphia as commercial ports; it
met the twentieth century threatened
by Galveston, New Orleans and Mont-
real. The building of the Erie Canal
during the early years of the nine-
teenth century enabled the port of
New York to outrun “The Hub’’ and



466 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

“The City of Brotherly Love’’ in the
race for export commerce, and it as-
sured the development of the interior
of the Empire State. To-day the
citizens of New York are counting
upon their enlargement of the Erie
Canal to stem the tide of commerce
which seems to be flowing to the
world’s markets by way of Galveston,
New Orleans and Montreal. They are
backing that faith in the historic Erie
Canal by the expenditure of one
hundred millions.

Dewitt Clinton’s ditch was the most
notable example of unconscious publi-
city in which a sovereign state ever
indulged. Tt advertised the fact that
the State of New York had found
and improved the method of getting
from the Atlantic ocean to the Great
Lakes, the basin of seventeen States.
The improvement of the irrigation
works of the Nile Valley at govern-
mental expense; the construction of
the Grand Trunk Pacific under a
guarantee of the bonds by the Domin-
ion of Canada; and the assured com-
pletion of the Panama project by
Uncle Sam, will rank as the most
notable public achievements of the
twentieth century. But the building
of the Erie Canal one hundred years
before the beginning of work on these
projects and the present expenditure
of one hundred millions on that en-
terprise by a single State is without
parallel in the history of modern en-
gineering or in the annals of govern-
mental finance.

New  York completed Dewitt
Clinton’s ditch, and the prospectors
moved along the tow-path to seize
the fertile lands of the West. The
migration commenced before the com-
pletion of the canal, because the pros-
pectors. were convinced that the Em-
pire State intended to complete an
avenue for the transportation of their
produets to the seaboard. The tow-
path was the route for those sturdy
men who prized free labour, and who
were to breed rugged children in the
Northwest, children destined to be
the deciding factors in the Civil War

for the preservation of the Union.
While prospectors were moving west-
ward, canal labourers and their
tamilies continued to settle at such
points as Utica, Rochester, Syracuse
and Buffalo; thereby those centres
passed from straggling villages to im-
portant cities. Once the flow of agri-
cultural products started from the
West, the supremacy of New York
was assured ; it was no longer a ques-
tion of whether Boston or Philadel-
phia would be the largest city of the
new world. The West sent down raw
materials by lake boat and canal
barge and the boatmen looked around
for a return haul, just as ““Jim”’ Hill
objects to running his transcontin-
ental trains empty one way. Then
factories were erected along the banks
of the canal, and the raw materials
were converted into finished products
for return shipment to the West. Thig
kind of exchange is real commerce ; it
benefits both parties and paves the
way for a growing business.

Soon Furope needed American
wheat and minerals of the Northwest.
and hence arose the opportunity
whereby Buffalo and New York were
privileged to wax wealthy by levying
tolls upon the international commerce
of the canal. The railroad was now
coming into vogue, but upon sound
principles that only enhanced the
prosperity of the Empire State. In
those days railroads were primarily
for passenger purposes; and what
could the railroad magnates do but
connect the cities located as a result
of the construction of the waterway.
Thus the State which built the larg-
est canal secured the best railroad
facilities. And why? Because the
wooden engine had to compete with
the donkey canal boat, and the com-
petition improved both. This gave
New York the cheapest route for
freight to the seaboard and the best
equipped route -for passengers to the
Northwest. This is the secret under-.
lying the development of the Empire
State; and the same principles are
being applied through the enlarge-
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ment of the Erie Canal to-day in the
hope that the improvement will stem
the tendency of Western products to
move to the seaboard by other routes.

To the day that the citizens of
New York State voted to expend one
hundred and one millions in the en-
largement of the Erie Canal, the
commonwealth had made seventeen
million dollars net out of that very
waterway. The reports of the State
show that after paying the principal
and interest on the successive bonds
issued, together with the operating
expenses, the surplus derived during
the days that direct tolls were levied
exceeded the expenditures by seven-
teen million dollars. Tt should be
remembered, too, in this connection
that for many years preceding the
making of this caleculation at the time
of the referendum vote, no tolls had
been levied, and that the operating
expenses had been a direct drain on
the State treasury. But in addition
to the seventeen millions of profit, the
canal route had been converted into
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a veritable trek of population, and that
line of citizens provided a large part
of the forty billions of estimated
wealth within the State of New York.
When we contemplate the fact, there-
fore, that it is impossible to estimate
the wealth accruing to the citizens
and commonwealth of New York
through this canal, it is not astonish-
ing that the cosmopolitan citizenship
of the State voted the largest appro-
priation in the history of a single
government for the adequate enlarge.
ment, of this waterway.

But the day arrived when the rail-
roads betrayed the very waterway
which rendered possible their con-

struction. The existence of the Erie
Canal in adequate working order
forced a competitive freigcht rate

across the State of New York upon
bulky products and all raw materials.
Certain raw materials might be con-
signed to the railroad because of the
element of speed, but every traffic
manager between New York and Buf-
falo knew that if the rate by rail
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became exhorbitant in any particular,
recourse would be had to the canal.
Thus the possible canal rate was the
determining factor on both freight
highways ; and this advantage applied
to the southern as well as the northern
tier of New York counties, in that
the rate on freight by railroad from
the Atlantic along the southerly tier
to the interior could be no higher than
the possible rate by canal to an in-
terior terminus, plus the railroad rate
from the latter point to the consigned
section of the former.

The determination of freight rates
by a public highway aggravated the
railroad magnates, who were seeking
to dominate the situation between
the Mississippi Valley and the Atlan-
tic. Then commenced an insidious
campaign which met with no adequate
counter effort until the citizens of
New York voted to spend one hundred
millions in the construction of the
barge canal. Despite the constitu-
tional provision directing the levying
of a yearly tax for the maintenance of
the canals, inefficiency and graft
characterised the management of this
public enterprise; only the enormous
profits accumulated during the days
of the tolls system prevented the
waterway from draining the purse of
the taxpayers. But it was not the
fault of the canal as much as it was
the effort to hamper improvements.
Along one side of the canal, the en-
gines grew in size from year to year
and freight cars were increased in
capacity ; while on the other the don-
key continued to wend his way along
the tow-path, pulling the same sized
barge from year to year. The high-
way was too shallow and the railroads
either controlled the barges or dis-
couraged the investment of sufficient
capital to apply steam to the propul
sion of these crafts. Under the guise
of catering to the anti-monopoly spirit
of the times, a lobby placed a law on
the New York statute books prevent-
ing a company with a capital of more
than fifty thousand dollars from oper-
ating a system of boats. This placed
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the canal and the traffic which came
down the Great Lakes at the mercy
of the railroads centering at Chicago
and Buffalo. Now the decline of the
Erie Canal commenced, and while
the people sought to regain control
of their highway from time to time.
the grafters worked into the hands
of the railways by wasting the money
which had been veted for the improve-
ment of the waterway.

And then what followed ? Once
dominating the situation, once certain
that the canal was not adequate to
force a competitive freight rate on
raw materials moving from the West
to the seaboard, the railroads com
menced to charge all the traffic would
bear. Then the grip of monopoly was
applied to the neck through which
commerce flowed towards New York.
It is true, indeed, that the raw ma-
terials from the West passing into
and out of New York are as large in
volume and value as in the days of
the past; but it is equally certain
that the volume and value of that
cargo has not kept pace with either
the increased production of western
farms, nor is it proportionate to the
enhanced export commerce of the
United States crossing the Atlantic.
When the exports from a given point
are stationary, while increasing from
all other points, the supremacy of the
former is threatened. This is just
the situation in New York; that is
just the condition which the barge
canal is designed to alleviate,

The Westerners were not inclined
to tolerate this railroad domination of
freight rates to the seaboard when
other waterways were available for
purposes of exportation. In  other
words, the growing inadequacy of the
Erie Canal soon induced Western
Americans and Canadians to devige
means for the improvement of their
own waterways. They were convinced
that it was not the improved system
which enabled the former to dictate
the freight rates, because, had they
not seen the commerce of the Great
Lakes increase by leaps and bounds.
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and had they not seen the best ships
placed on the deepened harbours of
the Great while traffic
tinued to decline on the Erie? Did
not this enormous development of
lake traffic constitute a fitting reply
to the claim of the railroad news-
papers, that the day of waterway
transportation had passed, especially
when those lake fleets were in many

Lakes, con-

instances owned by the railways?
This pointed a lesson to the West-
erners, and rival states and -cities

were only too willing to improve their
facilities for the purpose of diverting
all possible traffic from the port of
New York.

The fixing of freight rates is de-
pendent upon competition in the first
instance ; when the factor is eliminat-
ed or modified, the length of the
haul and the possibility of moving
the product by all or partial water
route becomes effective. The avail-
able rate on western products is a
factor in placing the products of
Kansas and Jowa in the markets of
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the world under advantageous circum-
stances; and in view of the fact that
one ton of coal will move a given
volume of freight six miles on wate:
to one on land, it is evident that no
section of country would long con-
template with favour the transporta-
tion of its products to the point of
consumption entirely by the too cost-
ly rail process. When the railroads
of New York placed the ban on the
Erie Canal, they subsequently im-
pressed the fact upon the Westerners,
that either a shorter route or a cheaper
medium of transportation must be
found.

The application of the latter prin-
ciple led and is leading to the de-
velopment of waterways to the in.
terior, which menaces the commercial
supremacy of New York. Producers
in the southwest argued that if their
cargo must go to the seaboard by
costly rail, then the shorter the haul
the better. There commenced the
development of Galveston as a point
of export. In 1908 Galveston’s ex-
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port commerce in grains increased to
a greater extent than all the At-
lantic ports combined. The producers
along the Mississippi Valley contend-
ed that if their products must pay the
freight rate on a twelve-hundred-mile
haul to seaboard, then a new avenue
for exportation must be found; and
hence the clamour for the improve-
ment of the Mississippi River and tri-
butary streams. In the interval, the
States and cities nearer New Orleans
than the Great Lakes basin sought
that city as a point of export; and
to-day New Orleans is forging for-
ward as one of the recognised grain
ports of the Continent. Galveston
and New Orleans continue to take u
larger proportion of the grain traffic,
and this in turn diminishes the *vol-
ume which should and would pass
through and out of New York had
the canal development kept pace with
the growth of competitive transporta-
tion facilities.

But the commercial supremacy of
New York is menaced both within and
without the Republic. While the
acres of Alberta and Saskatchewan
were untilled, the Canadians had no
ambition to transport American wheat
by a Canadian route to Liverpool, and
the control of the Frie Canal was not
threatened. But when population
moved into the Western Provinces,
to create freight products to be moved
out in turn, Canadian statesmen made
preparations to handle the grain of
the settlers bound for Liverpool and
other world markets. Then Port Ar-
thur and Fort William, the twin cities
situated at the head of Lake Superior,
gained a place on the map with Du-
Iuth and Chicago as grain centres.
To-day Canadian ships carrying Al-
berta’s grain wend their way down
Superior and Huron, through the
fourteen-foot Welland Canal and to
the elevators of Montreal, there to
await transshipment. This makes a
shorter haul from the Canadian Pro-
vinces to the seaboard than from the
Western States to the Atlantic, and
the rate is more favourable than ap-
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pears, even from that fact, because
the necessary Canadian rail haul is
shorter. That the Canadiane appre-
ciate the advantageous position in
which they are placed in the pro-
duction and shipment of wheat to the
markets of the world may be gleaned
from an address by Mr. Clifford Sif.
ton, in the course of which he added
this significant paragraph :

“We have expended on our canal sys-
tem since its inception $91,734,718. As
a result, we have to-day a mnavigable
channel fourteen feet in depth from the
head of Lake Superior to Montreal. This
canal system, however, would have been
of comparatively little henefit without
the improvement of the lower Saint Law-
rence. It had been known as a danger-
ous route. The channel was narrow and
tortuous ; it was poorly lighted and im-
perfectly buoyed. The largest or even
second largest class of vessels could not
conie to Quebee, let alone to Montreal.
Accidents were numerous and insurance
extreniely burdensome. Many millions
of dollars have been spent between Mont-
real and the sea, and there is now a
broad, deep and safe channel to Montreal.
On that portion of the route between
Quebec and Montreal, formerly a very -
dangerous portion of the voyage, vessels
can go with perfect safety by day or by
night. Great improvements have also
been effected below Quebec. As a re-
sult, we have almost reached the point
where accidents are no more numerous
than in approaching a seaboard port. We
shall shortly achieve that result by the
completion of work now under way.”

Coupled with the present develop.
ment, surveys are under way as
preliminary to the construction of a
ship canal from the lower Saint T.aw-
rence to the Great TLakes to be known
as the Georgian Bay waterway. But
the elemental fact escaped observa-
tion, even in Canadian circles, that
the same day that Mr. Sifton made
his canal speech, F. W. Peters, the
right-hand man of General Manager
William White of the Canadian Pa-
cific Railway, returned from a tour
of 11,000 miles taken for the purpose
of making arrangements for the ship-
ment of Western Canadian wheat
from Vancouver down the TPacifie
coast to the elevators of the Tehuan-
tepec Railway, and thence across
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Mexico to IEngland. Mr, Peters is
convinced that the wheat raised in
the most westerly sections of Canada
may be sent to Liverpool by means
of the short rail haul to Vancouver
and the long water trip to England,
by way of the Isthmus of Tehuante-
pec, cheaper than by means of the
long rail haul to the Great Lakes and
the shorter water route to Liverpool.
Thus the initiative displayed by the
statesmen of Canada in creating water
routes and the enterprise shown by
the railroad magnates in utilising na
tural waterways are to be marked
factors in assuring the continued de-
velopment of Canadian grain com-
merce. That fact must be borne in
mind by those who are concerned
with the adoption of methods for as-
suring the supremacy of New York.

But a geographical sgituation of
startling import should not be over-
looked by those who desire to appre-
ciate the full nature of the problem
confronting New York. Hudson’s
Bay is nearer to the wheat-fields of
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Western Canada than the Great
Lakes are to the wheat-lands of the
American West. To-day railroads run
through the valley of the mighty Sas.
katchewan, and from Prince Albert
on the northern branch of that river,
the Dominion Government is con
templating a railroad to Fort
Churchill of Port Nelson, on the Bay
Although the Bay is open to com-
merce but four months in the year,
those are the particular four montns
which count in the movement of
western grain.

Thus confronted by the rivalry of
the southwestern ports, menaced
from within by the attitude of rail-
roads seeking to dominate the traffic
of the richest State in the Un:on,
and presented with the inevitable
tendency of Canadians to provide Can
adian waterways for the movement of
Dominion products to the seaboard,
just what is the State of New York
doing to retain a commercial supre-
macy gained through Clinton’s diteh ?

The answer of the people of New
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York to this question is the voting of
one hundred millions for the improve-
ment of the Erie Canal. Thirty-six
million dollars of this work is sur-
veyed and under contract, while ten
millions has been expended in actual
constructive work. State Engineer
Williams announces his intention to
push the work to completion as rapid-
ly as possible, because the zeal which
is being displayed on the Panama pro-
ject shows just what is desirable ; and,
moreover, the completion of the
[sthmian waterway will give added
stimulusg to the movement of western
products toward the Gulf of Mexico.
The canal will be three hundred and
fifty miles long, following in general
the route of the Erie by way of the
Hudson River from Troy to Water-
ford ; thence by a new channel to the
Mohawk above Cohoe’s Falls, and up
the canalised Mohawk to Rome, with
a few diversions to the existing canal;
thence down the valley of Wood
Creek, across Oneida TLake, down
Oneida River to Three River Point,
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and up Seneca River to the mouth
of Crusoe Creek; thence by a new
route to the existing canal at Clyde,
whence the line of the existing canal
was to be followed generally to the
Niagara River at Tonawanda, and by
this river and Black Rock harbour to
Lake Erie. Twelve feet in depth and
provided with facilities for steam pro-
pulsion, the canal is designed to en-
able three one-thousand-ton barges to
float products from the Great Lakes
to the sea. According to the engi-
neers, this improved canal, coupled
with the Great Lakes and the Hud-
son, will afford the cheapest route
from the basin States of the West
to the Atlantic Ocean. The state
that has the cheapest route will have
the largest volume of traffic, and it is
thought that the commercial supre-
macy of New York is thereby assured.

It is not intended to describe this
canal project in detail; it suffices to
know that the enterprise is under
way and to consider the effect of the
completed canal upon the commer-
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eial tendencies of the State and na-
gion. But in a day when the
attention given to the features of the
Panama project is overdone, it is
spportune to dwell upon three or four
of the engineering problems of this
waterway.

If the Isthmian project has its
Chagres River, the Erie enterprise is
presented with the Mohawk and Gene-
soe Rivers. As the designers of the
lock canal at Panama planned to dam
the Chagres for the purpose of creat-
ing a twenty-five-mile inland lake, so
the engineers in charge of the barge
canal project are utilising the lakes
and rivers of central New York, not
only to increase the water supply but
to diminish the actual number of
miles of canal to be constructed. The
Mohawk is subject to violent floods,
just as is the Chagres, the greater
rainfall of the Isthmus being equalled
by the larger drainage area of the
Mohawk. The storage reservoirs of
she Adirondack forests are to be made
$o feed the canal through the Mo-
hawk, and work is now under way
upon the enormous movable dam
which will be used in letting in a
sufficient volume of water and in
guarding the channel of the canal
against the floods of the spring
#6as0n.

This movable dam is one of the
engineering features of the project,
and the progress of its construction
is being observed with interest
shroughout America and Europe. The
present canal runs through Rochester,
but a right of way for the barge canal
through the city would have cost so
much money, that the newer water-
way will make a six-mile detour.
Outside of Rochester, the canal will
pass through a ninety-foot channel
of picturesque rocks. To-day the
Erie Canal is carried over the Gene-
gee River by means of an arched
aqueduct, but the new plan provides
for a canal crossing the river at grade.
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Two dams will be placed so as to
form a lake pool on each side of the
stream, and this will not only enable
the barges to cross the river at grade
but it will likewise create a harbour
for the accommodation of Rochester’s
local traffic.

Perhaps one of the most imposing
features of the new canal will be the
aqueduct devised for the crossing of
Oak Orchard Creek in the vicinity of
Medina. Where the canal is to form
a junction with the creek, there is a
gorge ninety feet deep and five hun-
dred feet wide at the top. Here will
be placed a reinforced concrete aque-
duct having a single arch of 290 feet
with a length at the top of 508 feet.
Of course, the gigantic locks which
will raise and lower the boats above
the hills of the New York interior
will be constructed with modern pre-
cision; and while the engineers are
creating the bed for the gigantic dam
at Gatun, the agents of the State of
New York are not less concerned with
the problems incident to the con-
struction of the locks of the barge
canal. As a matter of fact, were we
to eliminate the question of laoour
and sanitation, and perhaps the prob-
lem of providing for the safety of the
artificial lake to be created by dam-
ming the Chagres between Gatun and
Bas Obsipo, it is certain that the
building of the barge canal would be
regarded as a far greater undertaking.

Since gathering the data for this
article, the New York Legislature has
voted to submit a proposition to the
people to expend seven million dol-
lars in canalising the Cayuga and
Seneca Lakes, thence connecting with
them by barge canal. The Champlain
Canal is in course of improvement,
thereby furnishing a connecting link
between the Hudson and Northern
New York. These are monumental
possibilities involved in New York’s
necessary fight for the preservation ol
commercial supremacy.
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BY H. ADOLPHE GERARD

l'l‘ was in Eighteen Hundred and
Twelve.

Like scurrying egg-laden ants flee-
ing before the ruthless boot of fate,

long, straggling lines of spectral
forms swept across an ice-bound
plain, with snow-flakes clinging to
their coats and guns. Snow, and

still more snow, weaving a white
shroud for those who, exhausted, fell
by the way. Yonder, far away in the
rear, a smouldering, crumbling heap
of calcined ruins stood — once proud
gilt-domed Moscow, now an immensge
dead bonfire. On whitening plain and
hill, mournfully dotting this via dolo-
rosa, lay abandoned cannon, horses,
men — veritable charnel-house of
rigid vorpses. On either hand
stretched a vast empty waste of snow
—sgilent, desolate. He, the mighty
king of armed hosts, led the van-
guard, battling heroically with cold
and fire, greater perhaps in the dread
hour of his defeat than in his most
exalted triumph.

One night this torrent-horde
reached the frozen Beresina River,
and gathered like surging waters on
its bank. An aide-de-camp accosted
Second Lieutenant Tony Juval in an
obsequious manner.

“Tony,”’ said he, ‘‘the Emperor re-
quires your presence.”’

“Me "’ exclaimed astonished Juval.

“Yes, come along; you know he
likes not to wait.”

Lieutenant Juval was conducted to
a shed, made with disjointed pine
planks, where a piercing, norther
blew through the interstices, moaned,
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caused the candle flames to dance
A still figure sat at a rough wooden
table, with head bent low, earnestly
studying a map.

For a moment the young soldier
stood immovable by the door, cap in
hand, deeply engrossed in watching
this man, almost a half-god. He
looked grave, his brow heavy with
pale care. DBeaten at last, more by
the cold than by fair fight, he sat
there — a fallen giant. Napoleon at
length raised his head, as if he had
just realised the other’s presence.

““Ah!” he ejaculated, casting one
of those deep-seeing glances at the
officer, such as he was wont to bestow
on any new face. ‘“Are you Lieutenant
Juval ?”’

“Yes, sire.”

“"Approach then,” said he, rising
““I hear you are a smart man—I like
smart men.”’

The Lieutenant bowed.

He who had trampled Europe be-
neath the remorseless iron heel of
his boot took Juval by the ear with
that gesture which his familiars knew
so well. Pointing to the out-stretched
map, he added:

“Take six picked men, strike across
country towards Smolensk, here, un-
til you come up with Marshal Ney—
then hand him this order.”

“Yes, sire.”’

The grim warrior, whose dark
moustache had been powder-singed in
many a fierce encounter, turned the
sealed packet over and over in his
hands.

“Well ?’’ cried the Emperor, im-
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patient surprise evident in his tones.

“But, sire,”” stammered Juval, ‘‘we
have no horses. It is impossible.”’

“Impossible!”” thundered the Em-
peror, thumping the rickety table with
his fist. ‘I know no such word.
Duroc will give you horses.”

Second Lieutenant Juval, of the
4th Dragoon Guards, withdrew with
scared face. Rather would he faze u
(ossack charge than the man of des.
tiny’s anger.

The seven horses, collected to-
gether with great difficulty, were
scarcely pure bloods, but passable
enough taking into consideration the
hardships the beasts had endured, for
horseflesh was worth its weight in
gold.

The men were the six bravest,
toughest, in all the regiment—gray-
beards whose skin was tanned by the
sun and wind of many climes. They
eet out turning tail to the column
head. The snow swished in their
faces, stinging like whip-thongs. It
was desperately cold — black as in
an oven.

Bravely this little warrior band
plunged into the blind night, and they
soon were enveloped by awe-inspiring
silence, lost like wandering sheep on
a desert plain.

For three hours they groped their
way in the teeth of this blizzard-
gtorm, knowing not whither they went.
Suddenly, in front of them, piercing
the darkness, a twinkling light ap-
peared at intervals.

“Did you see that, sergeant?”
asked the officer in command, of his
second.

“Yes, Lieutenant.’’

“Then go forwa-d and ascertan
whence it proceeds. I have no par-
ticular desire to blunder into a Cos-
rack rat-trap.”’

The sergeant vanished into the
Joom, and once more silence fell over
that desolate ice-plain. TLieutenant
Juval began swinging his lantern to
and fro that it might be a guiding star
to the returning messenger. Some
minutes elapsed, which seemed to
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those breathiless, waiting ones like
an eternity. At length a distorted
giant form loomed from out the dark-
ness.

“What news ?"’ cried the officer.

“It’'s a house, Lieutenant — looks
to me like an inn.”’

“Did you peep inside ?”’

L NO

“Sacrébleu!”’ exclaimed Juval.
““Suppose the place is full of Cos-
sacks, you blockhead, what then?"’

They were indubitably lost; covered
with snow, in which the horses sank
knee deep, well-nigh frozen. Juval
paused and pondered for a minute,
then determined to proceed.

“Forward!"" he commanded.

Cautiously, in Indian file, they
slowly advanced through the opaque
folds of blackest night. A wall sur-
rounded the house at the back. Vault-
ing over this, Juval crept to the
lighted window with many precau-
tions — he had been nicknamed ‘‘La
Prudence’”’ for his proverbial care.

It was a kitchen, this room he
gazed into, by its size that of an inn.
A buxom cook busied herself within,
superintending the roasting of a sue-
culent-looking goose. The sight of it
made the hungry officer’'s mouth
water, for hard, mouldy bread had
been his portion for days. That
heaven-sent bird, with the plump
damsel basting it, was more than
mortal flesh could bear. Darting back
to his waiting men he led them round
to the front door, and knocked loudly
for admittance. Of Russians they had
not seen a shadow!

Along the passage tripped a light
footstep, then appeared on the
threshold a girl's graceful figure, at-
tired in a short skirt, her merry blue
eyes sparkling like twin stars, her hair
as a golden ray robbed from the sun.

Lieutenant Tony Juval, no mean
fancier of woman’s charms, was struck
almost dumb with admiration.

‘“Mamgzelle!”” said he, placing his
booted foot in the doorway that it
might not be closed — for he had not
been called “‘T.a Prudence’’ for naught
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—and chucking her under the chin
with his finger tips. ‘I crave re-
freshment for men and beasts; we
are seven of each, all equally in want
of restoratives.”

Without further preamble the offi-
cer pushed his way in, followed by the
sergeant and his men. They sat down
before a crackling log fire that roared
up the ancient chimney, such as did
their hearts good to behold.

The ponderous host presently put
in an appearance, apparently in none
too good humoured a mood, and cap
in hand inquired what their lordships
would be pleased to eat for supper.

“Bring us the fat goose roasting in
the kitchen,”” answered Juval. ‘“‘Make
haste, for we are starved with hunger
as well as cold.”

“But, Lieutenant,”’ began the host.

“Sacré!”’ came the reply, ‘T can
aceept no buts. Goose I require and
goose I will have. Begone, or must
I teach you politeness ?”’

Think of it! Through toil and re-
treat they had eked out a miserable
existence for days on mouldy bread.
with never so much as a sip at the
brandy flask to keep away the perish-
ing cold numbing their limbs, freezing
their noses.

The innkeeper had that fat, sleek,
obsequious manner always found as
sociated with a deep-seated slyness.

“Rachel!”” he called in a stentor-
ian voice.

The sweet maid who had stood
silently considering the strangers ran
out to answer this summons. The
reason of it was soon made manifest,
for she shortly redppeared staggering
under the weight of a giant goose, the
largest assuredly any of them had
seen. They rose like one man, and
eagerly took their seats at the table.
where the officer made a fierce on-
slaught that shore the bird of all its
winged glory and its limbs simul-
taneously.

Lieutenant Juval’s hands were
fairly full, losing neither a bite nor a
sup — nor, moreover, a glimpse of a
shapely, stockinged ankle, as Rachel

flitted hither and thither ministering
to their every want. But, alas, all
satisfactions are short lived, and
scarce  half-a-dozen morsels had
passed these hungering lips when a
great clamour resounded without. A
crowd of armed Cossacks, clad in
their long snow cloaks and fur caps,
burst into the room and called loudly
upon those seated there to surrender.

“Never!”” sghouted the valorous
Juval, brandishing his battle-sword at
the Russian captain’s beard. “‘To
arms, men — Vive I'Empereur!’’

Twenty murderous musket barrels
were levelled at the seven men stand-
ing defenceless, then a deafening de-
tonation shook the inn to its very
foundations, whilst pungent smoke-
wreaths shrouded the place in quasi-
obscurity.

They fell headlong, like ninepins,
rolling beneath the table, where
Lieutenant Juval had preceded them.
With his wonted foresight he had
ducked just in time to avoid the hail
of lead, but his forage cap was lifted
from his brow as if swept off by a
tornado. Death groans rising from
the floor told their own gruesome
tale, while little rivulets, blood red,
began to trickle amongst the saw-
dust — seldom had been known such
cold-blooded butchery. Slowly the
smoke lifted. TFive men lay there,
dead as doornails; riddled through and
through with bullets; blown violently
into the other world. Rough hands
seized them, and with many a ribald
joke they were dragged outside like
rag bundles, pitched by the wayside
into the enow, that the prowling night-
wolf might make his meat of them.
The only whole survivor was Juval,
the sergeant having a bullet throush
the fleshy part of his shoulder. Thege
two were picked up, searched, pushed
into the cold cellar darkness below,
and left to their all-bitter reflections.

“Let the French curs starve,’’
cried the Cossack captain.

The door above was jammed to and
bolted.

“Sacrébleu! sergeant,”’ growled Ju.

.
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val, when he had somewhat recovered
his equanimity, ‘‘a pretty mess this.”’

“I thank my lucky stars there is
but one hole in my shoulder,” re-
plied the sergeant.

“Look at this perforation in my
cap,’’ said the officer, ‘‘another milli-
metre and—1I declare it has shaved off
the hair as clean as a razor.”

““I would look with much pleosure,’’
retorted the sergeant, ‘‘were it not
so confoundedly dark.”

“True.’”” Then, after a silence, the
Lieutenant remarked : ‘‘The dogs have
stolen our despatch.”

“It is the fortune of war,” said
Sergeant Vaud, with a sigh, ‘‘to-mor-
row it may be our turn.”’

“Our turn to be hanged, perhaps,”
answered Juval.

In addition to the locked door
there was one iron-barred window.
Hanging from the oak rafters above
their heads dangled hams and Ger-
man sausages, and in a corner the
thirsty sergeant discovered a barrel
of wine on tap. TIn nowise did these
compensate for the loss of the fat
goose, but they helped nevertheless
to make the outlook seem less grim.

““Sergeant!”’ called the officer when
he had finished the improvised meal.

‘“Yes, Lieutenant.”

“Tt looks suspiciously as if mine
host had brought these Cossacks
about our ears — I like not his vil-
lainous countenance.”

“Now I think of it,”’ replied the
sergeant, ‘T saw him despatch a
stable boy just after our arrival.”

The officer stamped his foot.

“Why didn’t T cut the old fox’s
throat,”” he cried, biting his nails
with vexation. ‘‘If only I had a com-
pany of our brave dragoons.”’

“If!l—a small word big with pos-
sibilities,”” rejoined the sergeant philo-
sophically, seating himself on a sack
of flour.

Above, the Russians grew boister-
ous. Their heavy war boots clamped
noisily on the floor; hurrahs, toasts,
followed in quick succession. Then

an occasional dull thud told how a

477

doughty warrior had fallen from the
ranks and lay snoring beneath the
table. At length in the early hours
all became quiet.

Outside, from over the plain re-
sounded the dismal howl of wolves
on the hunt; snow still fell in slant-
ing, blinding sheets; like the rattle
and roar of distant artillery the wind
came at times in violent puffs, storm.
ing the inn as if to blow it down.

""Sergeant,’’ whispered Lieutenant
Juval,

“Try the door, man—tread softly.
Brou l—isn’t it cold—stay, what was
that ?”’

They stood stock still, listening.
Above the din made by the storm
came a sharp metallic tapping as of
steel striking steel.

Tac—tac—tac.

““By the Madonna,” exclaimed the

trembling sergeant, ‘‘the house ig
haunted.”

“Don’t be a fool,”” said the officer
impatiently.

Treading on tip-toe, the latter went
to the window whence the noise ap-
peared to proceed.

Tac—tac—tac! Never had storm
of this world voiced itself so. Closer
scrutiny served to show Lieutenant
Juval the cause. A hand was strik-
ing something against the iron win-
dow bars. No Cossack hand, that, but
a small white one, and the body at-
tached to it was Rachel’s, the host’s
daughter.

“Quick!”” murmured a silvery voice
in excellent French. “They are all
drunk as lords—all fast asleep. Take
this and make good your escape. You
will find horses at the door.

She dropped something cold in the
lieutenant’s palm. Before she could
withdraw her hand, he had time to
seize it and press his lips to a plump
arm. A soft, disereet little laugh
reached him as she tripped away.
This thing she had dropped in his
hand proved to be a file.

The bars were thin with age, rust-
eaten by the damp of many winters.
One by one they yielded to the cap-
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tive’'s stubborn and prolonged efforts.

““Now, sergeant,’’ cried Juval, with
a note of triumph in his voice, ‘‘pass
out and ascertain if the coast is
clear.”’

The sergeant was stout. Only with
infinite pain and grief could he man-
age to wriggle through the narrow
aperture, closely followed by his chief.
There, sure enough, stood two ready-
harnessed, impatient steeds. In his
hot haste to be gone the sergeant had
already mounted. /

“Stay!” cried the lieutenant.
““What about the despatch ?”’

‘““Hang the despateh,”” retorted the
other; ‘‘let’s save our skins.”

Nothing daunted, and finding the
inn door ajar, the officer crept
stealthily in, like a cat after a mouse.
Tt was warm inside. The candles
had all gone out, but the great log
fire still burned, now shooting up in
vivid fitful flame, now sending up-
ward into the night dense volumes of
smoke.

The room was strewn with bodies,
like a battlefield abandoned after
much fierce slaughter; but exhala-
tions and loud snoring rose on the
still air and filled the space with low,
discordant sounds.

On the table lay the precious de-
epateh.

Stepping with the utmost care over
the prostrate forms, the lieutenant
snatched it up, his heart thumping
like a sledge-hammer, and, despite
the cold, large beads of perspiration
elarted out from his brow. As he
turned to go he came face to face
with the landlord, sitting sound asleep
in a high-backed chair, his fat chin
fallen forward on a much-stained
waistcoat, and his mouth wide open.
The blood of anger rose to Lieutenant
Juval’s cheek: he was unable to re-
strain his ire. This man had caused
the death of those five brave dra-
goons, lying stiff and cold in the snow
outside. Clenching his fist he lifted
it on high, then brought it down with
a staggering blow on the host’s moon-
face. Man and chair fell hack with
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a terrific clatter, and rolled over upon
the enoring forms amid shouts and
oaths. The lieutenant bounded to-
wards the door, while at his heels
arose a clamour such as he had never
before heard. Indescribable uproar,
orders bellowed in husky, drink-sod-
den voices mingling with the steel
rattle of hastily snatched up arms,
made the air thick with din.

The released prisoners spurred their
horses on, flew over the loose snow,
and scattered it like a sand-cloud be-
hind them.

A few shots, for the most part
desultory, followed the flying fugi-
tives, and the luckless sergeant was
hit.

O divine Rachel! These horses she
had provided were well-groomed, well-
fed, sleek-coated beasts, instead of the
half-starved, jaded beasts they had
brought.

After two hours’ hard gallop the
sergeant began to sway in his saddle,
the violent motion having caused an
abundant hemorrhage of his wounds:
he felt too weak to proceed.

The lieutenant helped him off his
horse, gently placed him on a soft
snow bed, pillowed his head with his
own rolled-up coat, and there, in that
great wilderness, with a sigh and a
hiceough, he expired.

That is why Second-Lieutenant Ju-
val, of the Fourth Dragoon Guards,
delivered his despatch alone the fol-
lowing morning to Marshal Ney—sole
survivor of the seven men who had
set out.

¥

Long did this valiant officer cherish
deep in his heart the memory of
charming Rachel, she who had ren-
dered him so signal a service on that
snow-swept tragic night; and when
the falling star of the great battle-
genius had set for ever, and peace
was restored to panting Europe,
weary of her protracted struggle for
liberty, he diligently sought her out.

Now she sits, serenely smiling,
facing her hero, no longer a drudge
in her father’s house.
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THE British elections have come

and gone and the conclusion is
hardly less of a medley than were
the issues on which the campaign
was fought. The Asquith Ministry
remains in office, but the Irish party
maintains absolutely the balance of
power. In the last Parliament the
straight Liberals outnumbered the
Unionists by more than two to one:
in the new House the Unionists, with
a hundred gained seats, are about
equal with the Liberals proper, though
the latter, allied with the Labour and
Irish parties, are easily in control.
As to the Labour party, the alliance
is natural, save for a few intense
spirits approaching the Vietor Gray-
son type, though Grayson himself has
gone under; but as to the Irish al-
liance, it does not bring a strength
adequate to its numbers.

£l

Properly speaking, a majority is a
majority, as Mr. Lloyd-George has
pointed out so strenuously, and it
ought not to matter from what part
of the United Kingdom it is gathered.
It seems particularly inconsistent that
the party calling itself TUnionist
should be the one to quibble as to
where the majority comes from. But
facts are stubborn things, and it is
the fact that the Irish party has held
itself aloof, has refused to have any
part in British politics save for its
own purposes, that leaves it now

479

practically without influence in a Bri-
tish parliament. Had Mr. Redmond
been as wise as General Botha, he
would have conciliated, not agitated,
and a legislature in the hands of a
friendly Irish people would have pre-
sented perhaps no more terrors than
does that of a parliament controlled by
Boers who so lately encountered the
British in the field.

*

The air is full of conjectures as to
the course of events, some of them
of the wildest and most impossible
character. The fact is nothing is like-
ly to happen half eo sensational as
would have occurred had either party
secured a genuine triumph. There
will be no tariff reform yet a while;
the great industrial cities, aside from
those within the Chamberlain zone,
have spoken out against it. The is-
sues were indeed conflicting, but it
seems only reasonable to assume that
in these great industrial centres the
commercial policy was the feature of
the contest, and their very general
decision against protection is bound
to make a deep impression on the
Unionist mind. On the other hand, it
is unlikely that anything in the nature
of a drastic change will be effected
in the House of Lords. Rural Eng-
land went strongly Unionist, and, al-
though it is possible that the policy
of protection may have attracted
many votes, it is reasonable again in
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this case to suppose that the deter-
mining feature of the campaign was
the fate of the House of Lords. Rural
England is the native heath of the
Lords; it is where they are best
known and where their influence is
strongest, yet it is by no means con-
trolled by the Lords and has time and
again favoured the Liberal party.
When, therefore, on the present occa-
sion they come to the rescue of the
Lords, it is evident that the move-
ment is as free and fair an expression
of opinion as that of other sections
of the country. As to the single
chamber demand, if it lived at all, it
had little popularity, and the only
change likely in the House of Lords
is some such modification as that
suggested by the Rosebery commit-
tee, increasing ite effectiveness and
power.

%

The budget is, of course, to be-
come law, provided, at least, that
the new House of Commons passes
it. The Nationalists refused to sup-
port it in the last House, and at
some stages even opposed it, but a
new attitude will no doubt be adopt-
ed with the new situation; and it
must be remembered that if the Na-
tionalists merely abstain from voting
the Liberals have still a majority,
though not a commanding one. The
popular theory, probably because the
obvious one, is that some sort of
bargain or understanding will be ei-
fected between Mr. Redmond and
Mr. Asquith, whereby a Howe Rule
bill will be promised in return for
Nationalist support of the Liberals.
This, it will be remembered, was the
plan by which the Gladstone and
Rosebery Governments, from 1892 to
1895 maintained themselves in power
with a majority that never exceeded
40. Tt is not an ideal method of
government, but it is part of the game
of politics. It may be, however, that
Mr. Redmond will purposely keep all
demands for Home Rule in the back-
ground until the quarrel with the
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Lords has been adjusted, realising
that in that House is found the chief
barrier to Irish Nationalist ambitions

*

In his recent manifesto Mr. Cham-
berlain remarked that the late elee-
tion was the last chance tariff reform
would have of accomplishment. This
may have been mere election hyper-
bole on Mr. Chamberlain’s part, but
there are circumstances which seem
to suggest that the statement has
sound reason in it. The protectionist
system has lent itself to the forma-
tion of trusts and combines to such
a degree that, in the United States
particularly, food prices have reached
almost a famine level. The press of
the country is teeming with facts as
tc the conditions and theories as to
the remedy, and, most significant of
all, a vast movement has started for
the boycotting of some of those
articles of diet, such as meat, eggs,
butter, milk, in which the most
alarming increases in price have taken
place. The press points across the
border to Canada, and shows the lower
prices prevailing where the lower duty
rules, though the complaint against
high prices is heard loudly here too,
and they point across the sea to Great
Britain, and show how much lower
are the prices where there is no duty ;
at all. Had the British electors been
fully aware of the extraordinary
situation in these respects existing
in the United States, the protection-
ist element might have made less in-
road on the Liberal majority. The
movement, of prices may yet produce
a crisis which will bring the high
tariffs down with a crash; and the
next few years will prove distinctly
unfavourable to the protectionist
doctrine.

*

It is not the case, of course, that
the increased cost of living is attribut
able alone, or even chiefly, to com
bination or trusts fostered or protect-
ed by the tariff, but it is one of many
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factors, and, in the United States par
ticularly, is an important factor. As
to other contributories to the evil,
their name is legion. A New York
newspaper which circularised college
professors of Political Economy on the
subject, found them in substantial
agreement that the phenomenon was
due to the increased production of
gold, and the consequent shrinkage of
its buying power. But the Aweri-
can newspaper is full of countless
suggestions as to other causes, among
which are these: graft, dishonest offi-
cial administration, unnecessary and
reckless increase of Government ex-
penditure, higher wages for labhour,
shorter hours for labour, inefliciency
of labour, the exhaustion of virgin
lands, exhaustion of soil, the high
tariff, the trust, the combine, personal
extravagance, personal indolence.

*

Bveryone, in fact, has his own
theory, and there is probably a mea-
sure of truth in every theory ad-
vanced. What the exact truth is
we shall never know. For the most
part there can be nothing but more
theorising. But such of the contribu-
tory causes as permit of remedy may
be remedied and some alleviation thus
found in existing conditions; graft,
whether in public or private life,
might be eliminated; public expendi-
ture reduced to a minimum, labour
rendered more efficient by technical
training; the tariff lowered or abol-
ished under certain conditions; the
soil protected by rotatory farmng; the
trust and the combine used to cheapen
methods of production instead of to
increase profits; the average mode of
life made simpler and the average
man and woman less covetous, less
superficial and less luxurious. Some
of these changes lie within the range
of practieal politics, others require a
glower process and depend more on
personal effort than on laws or law-
makers; but it needs no gift of pro-
phesy to predict that all these, and
perhaps other and more stringent mea-
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sures, must be applied before the evil
is cured.

*
Mr. J. J. Hill, the railway genius,

has summarised the situation in an
epigram to the effect that the trouble
is not with “‘the high cost of living,
but with the living that costs high."’
It is the universal determination to
live on as large and generous a scale
as possible that, in Mr. Hill’s opin-
ion, is chiefly responsible for the
high prices. He admits there are
other factors and finds among them
that of poor farming, particularly in
the West. The land has been ex-
hausted by unscientific farming, and
might easily have its productivity
doubled by a system of crop rota-
tion. This has been proved by the
“railway farms’’ condueted as object-
lessons by different United States
railways. President Howard Elliot,
of the Northern Pacifie, says of the
farms conducted by his railway, that
on five such institutions forty bushels
of wheat were produced to the acre,
more than double the normal crop.
Mr. Hill has again and again warned
the American people that their food
supply would soon be no more than
sufficient for their own needs, and
then, immediately, food would be im-
ported, and—obviously—from Canada.

*

This leads on to the question of
the productivity of Canada, and it is
somewhat startling to learn that in
Ontario,.the greatest of our Provinces,
there has been a marked falling off
during recent years; not perhaps in
the capacity to produce, as a rule,
but in the actual production. The
acreage under wheat in Ontario in
1900, according to reports of the
Bureau of Industries, was 1,445,595
acres, which had fallen by 1908 to
821,766 acres. We might, perhaps,
account for the reduction in wheat
growing on the theory that it is grown
more cheaply in the West and that
the older Province was devoting its
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soil to something more profitable, the
dairying industry for instance. But
during the same period the produc-
tion of cheese and butter decreased
heavily. Cheese dropped from 165,-
306,578 pounds in 1908, to 120,624,-
436 pounds in 1908, and butter from
10,872,126  pounds to 9,895,109
pounds. There had been similar re-
ductions in the numbers of sheep
owned, and in all grains other than
barley and oats, in which last, how-
ever, increased acreages were accom-
panied by decreased productivity.

¥*

Mr. J. J. Harpell, who writes of
these matters in an admirable article
on “Canada and Tariff Reform’ in
The Contemporary Review for Janu-
ary, declares that similar conditions
exist in all the older Provinces and
are beginning to set in even in the
newer Provinces. The wheat acreage
in Manitoba is, for instance, already
decreasing. ‘“‘If it were not for the
two new Provinces of Alberta and
Saskatchewan, Canada would cut as
sorry a figure in the production of
grain as she does in dairy and other
agricultural products. The circum-
stances which continue to increase the
wheat acreage of Saskatchewan and
Alberta are quite artificial, and if
nothing is done to improve the condi-
tion of the Canadian farmer, when
these artificial conditions are removed
the decrease in the agricultural pro-
duction of these Provinces will be
even greater than in any of the older
ones.”” This is a very cold douche
indeed, compared with the enthusi-
astic farecasts usually associated with
Canada and the twentieth century,
but we may perhaps do well to ask
if the present methods of settlement
tend to the development of good
farmers, and if we are doing all that
is possible to promote national effi-
ciency in this most vital matter. One
would like to regard Mr, Harpell as

unduly pessimistic, but his figures
and citations are very striking.

£

Two interesting conferences were
held in Washington during the
month, one, called by the National
Civic Federation to promote uniform-
ity of legislation among the various
States of the Republic, the other a
gathering of Governors, assembled by
their own desire, to discuss the same
subject. President Taft, in an intro-
ductory speech, showed the intoler-
able condition of things at the present
time, where there is lacking uni-
formity on any of the vital issues and
problems of life. The laws on mar-
riage and divorce, on education, on
child labour, on industrial disputes,
on compensation for injuries, and a
thousand other things, are an abso-
lute jumble. Social reform is stopped
at the onset in the United States.
The mob of legislatures can never
come to any agreement. There is a
tendency on the part of the Federal
power to encroach, and this will, no
doubt, grow as the years pass. One
may doubt if any large practical re-
sult will flow from the well meant
efforts of the National Civic Federa-
tion. It is twenty years now since
the Federation secured the appoint-
ment of Commissioners on Uniformity
of Law, and in two decades the most
important piece of legislation on which
anything approaching uniformity has
been secured is the unsensational Ne-
gotiable Instruments Act, which has
become law in thirty-eight States.
We have something of the same prob-
lem to solve in Canada, but we have
the advantage of having but nine
Provinces, as against forty-eight
States and Territories, and nine part-
ners can agree better than forty-
eight. Meantime, a movement look-
ing to the uniformity of provincial
laws might find valuable work to hand
here in the Dominion.
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SONG OF ROSES
BY KATHERINE HALE

O singing Youth, thou wert to me

A pink rose of expectancy!
Laughing I laid thee on my breast,
All radiant of Joy’s bright quest.

Therewith, on the appointed day.
Came Life to meet me on the way;
A gold rose gave into my hand—
The seal of strength to understand.

Then, like some wide transforming morn,

Soul signalled soul and love was born,

And Youth that laughs and Life that
knows >

Melted into one crimson rose.

Now’God alone can make complete
This little garland soft and sweet,
And give me Death’s white rose of light,
Forever fresh, forever bright,

That I may bind with cool green leaves

The ﬂowerys of Life and Death’s pale
sheaves,

And send them, stripped of thorn and

rue,
nd passionless—to you.
B —The Outlook.

F we were to make a book of

rose songs, what a mighty volume

it would be! Humanity, which began
its story in a garden, has ever since
kept a reminiscent tenderness for the
rose. Cities are all wrong—a disease
with which we must struggle as best
we may, making our escape into the
country as often as the day’s work
allows. The nature which scorns a

garden and the simple joys of the soil,
is -quite beyond hope, is in a worse
condition than the man who ‘‘hath
no music in him."

The love of flowers, like the love
of all beauty, has in it~the pathos of
the perishable. Herrick’s “‘Daffo-
dils,”” which had so brief a Spring.
touch the common chord of change
and decay which sounds through all
our April joys and sorrows. We have
our floral favourites, and to manv
women the violet is the most appeal-
ing of all. Whether it blooms in
Rome, Parma, an English lane or
the corner of a Canadian gavden, there
are a delicacy and a fragrance about
the little nestling flower which maka
it one of the cherished blossoms. It
is no wonder that the poets have given
it. their homage and that ‘““the eoul of
violets’’ has entered into the ten-
derest songs. The graves of Keats
and Shelley in the Protestant ceme-
tery at Rome are seldom without a
soft wreath of violets, placed by ad-
mirers from across the seas who have
remembered the odes which make the
dust of these brother poets immortal.

Yet, when we have paid tribute to
all the other flowers that blow, we
turn to the rose as surpassing the
witchery of them all, whether it be
the Eden Roee, which the Angel of
the Garden gave to departing Eve,
or the rose whose white peace makes
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f.agrant the last sleep. Throughout
the literature of the Kast, the roses
leave their fragrant trail, making the
gardens of India and Persia a world
of dreams for us of the busy West.
How much poorer we should be if
Omar had never sung of the hya-
cinths and roses in his enchanted

by-ways !
Hence, though the winds of de-
parting Winter may be howling

around us, it is a grateful breath of
summer that we feel in such a poem
as this ‘‘Song of Roses.” ‘‘Kather-
ine Hale,”” as most readers of the
Current Literature columns of The
Mail and Empire know, is the pen-
name of Miss Amelia B. Warnock.
This Canadian writer has a curious
mingled inheritance of Scottish and
Southern traits, as her father was a
Scotchman indeed — of the town of
Galt — while her mother is a daugh-
ter of the charming State of Alabama.
To one who knows the beauty and
fragrance of the gardens of the South-
land in May, it seems as if Miss
Warnock has caught their fleeting,
exquigite spell in this poem of life
and roses. Such songs are all too
rare in this workaday world, which,
as Rosalind sighed, is full of briers.
So we may hope that the toils of
discovering the merits and demerits
of the six best-selling novels will not
obscure the fancy of this writer of
true lyrics.
*

lN one of Louisa May Alcott’s de-

lightful books, which we all loved
and read as long as the covers held
together, there is a sentence to the
effect that a young girl is the very
sweetest work of the Creator. Now,
a “‘really nice’’ girl is difficult to ex-
cel, but, if I may express a choice,
it is for the charming old lady. There
are a restful grace and a dignity about
the delicate; worn face which mean
more than the freshness of Sweet
Seventeen. There is so much of con-
quest and strength in the face of
the woman who has reached three
score years and ten, that a younger
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generation regards her with envy and
reverence. They are so sweetly and
soothingly comprehending, even when
our trials and perplexities are trivial,
these dear old ladies, who have seen
so many roses bloom and fade.

To be sure, there are old ladies
who are a terror to the household
and who live for the express purpose
of finding fault and giving offence.
There is nothing more fearsome than
a horrid old lady, and the daughters-
in-law of ‘‘Such’’ are the most afflict-
ed of their sex. When one considers
what a benediction a dear old lady
can be, how truly disgusting seemse
such a travesty of womanhood as
Lady Cardigan, for instance, whose
recent book of reminiscences reveals
a nature utterly malicious and sor-
did! If one may judge from the
reviews of the volume, she is a wo-
man entirely devoid of shame or
common decency, speaking with bru-
tal frankness on nearly every subject
and personage, and soiling everything
she touches. It is true, there is some
thing grotesquely amusing about this
gross old octogenarian and the dis-
may her volume has caused. But
the spectacle of a nasty and vulgar
old woman, telling with fiendish gar-
rulity of the faults and vices of those
whom she called friend, is the re-
verse of edifying. We boast of
Anglo-Saxon civilisation as if it were
the flower of all the ages. Yet the
Arabs could teach us a valuable les-
son in the virtue of hospitality. To
eat salt with another and then slan-
der the guest or the host is the
unpardonable sin among the Sons of
Ishmael.  Evidently, Lady Cardigan
and all her tribe are much below the
people of the desert in a sense of
social honour.

A MUCH depressed Bostonian ex-
claimed on an historic oceca-
sion: ‘Tt seems that the mission of
America is to vulgarise the world!"’
While we may not assent fully to the
remark made by the Gentleman from
Massachusetts, it must be admitted
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that the Uuited States, as
a nation, has a fondness
for farce. . The world has
looked forward, during
many a decade, to the
discovery of the North
Pole, as an achievement
of marvellous thrills. But
the nephews of Uncle Sam
have turned it into one of
the most curious perfor-
mances in modern vaude-
ville. Copenhagen is cast
down, while the British
scientists rejoice, inas-
much as they discredited
Doctor Cook and his gum-
drops story from the first.
In the meantime, the town
of Sydney, Cape Breton,
adds another feather to its
municipal cap, since it
was the first important
port to bestow bouquets
on Commander Peary, on
his return from his north-
ern journey.

It must be decidedly

melancholy to be Mrs.
Frederick A. Cook! Per-
haps the lady is philoso-
phic and takes comfort in

the fact that her husband has
a wonderful imagination. Perhaps
she believes his tall tales and

is confident that Freddy is a much-
maligned man, even giving credence
to him when he declares that she is
the only woman he ever, ever loved.
It is fun for the newspapers and a
gold mine to the funny folk in the
cheap theatres, but it must be posi-
tively painful for Mrs. Cook. Think
of having your husband compared to
Ananias, Munchausen and other pre-
cious prevaricators!

The North Pole, which has so al-
lured the explorers of the last century,
suddenly dwindles to the Euclid defi-
mitions of a point—that which has
no parts and no magnitude. America
(meaning the United States) has vul-
garised hopelessly this awe-inspiring
spot, turned the vast silences into a

AN UNCONVENTIONAL PORTRAIT OF MISS AGNES C., LAUT,
AUTHOR OF ‘‘CANADA: THE EMPIRE OF THE NORTH'

hall of echoing laughter and the
Drama of 1909 into a shrieking bur-
lesque. Verily, this is an amusing
old planet, with a continuous per-
formance of enlivening farce, if we
will only pay our little penny for the
newspaper.

¥
THE name of ‘‘Agnes’’ is associat-
ed, for most of us, with
the famous Dickens heroine — the

superior person who became David
Copperfield’s second wife and who
had an uncomfortable habit of
pointing upward.  Anything less
like that somewhat saccharine
Agnes than the two ‘‘Agneses’” who
have lately made explorations in
Northern and Western Canada, it
would be difficult to imagine. Miss
Agnes Deans Cameron has a cheer-
ful fashion of setting out for the
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Arctic Cirele, with a type-writer
under one arm and a Hudson’s Bay
Company’s journal under the other.
Miss Agnes C. Laut is also given to
long journeyings on short notice.
The latter's book ‘‘Canada: The
Empire of the North,” published by
William Briges, Toronto, fulfils its
sub-title in being the romantic story
of the new Dominion’s growth from
colony to kingdom. Miss Laut’s in-
stinct for the dramatic is ever on the
alert, and if she sometimes lends her
own feeling to one side or the other,
the reader merely feels the additional
glow of personality in the romance.
The style of the narrative is de-
cidedly unconventional and stimulat-
ing. The interrogative fashion in
which the writer suggests the vary-
ing historical gituations which made

the Canada of to-day is decidedly

novel and piquant from ‘“Who first
found Canada?”’ to ‘“When political
life grows corrupt, is it now cleansed
or condoned ?”’ This latest book on
Canada’s story makes bright and in-
forming reading.

HATEVER may be one’s per-
sonal desire, so far as the
feminine vote is concerned, it is de-
cidedly ridiculous for opponents of
such suffrage to declare that the act
of voting is “unwomanly.” If there
is one word which has been inces-
santly misused and abused, it is that
unfortunate adjective, ‘‘unwomanly.””
Our grandmothers informed us that
it was ‘‘unwomanly”’ to use any word
but “limb’’ to describe a leg. We
were informed, twenty years ago, that
it was unwomanly to ride a bicycle.
Many of us still think it unwomanly
to smoke a cigarette, although we
are assured that in Furope the hahit
is regarded differently. At the muni-
ecipal elections in Toronto last Janu-
ary, about twenty-five per cent. of
the women who are allowed to vote
went to the polls and recorded their
civie preferences. Will anyone assert
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that this course of action was un-
womanly — that the women who thus
expressed their desires in matters
municipal were guilty of an immodest
act ? '
Crowds of girls throng every week
to cheap theatres where they hear
more vulgar and tawdry stuff by way
of “‘humour’” than these women
voters would hear at the polls. Yet
no one thinks of calling the steady
patroness of the cheap theatre ‘“‘un-
womanly.”” Hundreds of women in
our cities make a mad rush for the
bargain counter, pushing, jostling and
crowding each other in a desire to
save ten cents on a blouse or a skirt
length. Yet no one comes out and
calls the bargain chaser ‘‘unwoman-
ly.”” When women began to attend
the universities, hands of holy horror
straightway were raised, lest the
study of mathematics or German
should deteriorate the qualities called
feminine. While the Dominion of
Canada has not yet attained unto such
a women’s university as Smith or
Wellesley, and while we all hope that
she will possess such institutions in
the. future, yet there are few who
would declare that it is unwomanly
to seek a university education. °
There has been a curious idea con-
cerning woman cherished by man
throughout the ages — that she ig
utterly a slave to her emotional na
ture, incapable of logical processes or
control of her feelings. As a matter
of fact, neither man nor woman has
yet proved capable of absorbing thut
liberal education which Huxley has
so astutely described.  But woman is
by no means the sentimental weak-
ling which man likes to believe her.
She, also, is capable of taking a pride
in her work as artist, writer or musi-
cian and is realising that her
““sphere’”” has the circumference of
the whole round earth. We need not
fear for the home. The maiority of
women will alwavs choose the fire-
side in preference to the limelight.

JEAN GRAHAM.
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R. W. J. MIHAYCHUK, criti-
cising Mr. Ralph Connor’s latest
novel, ‘‘The Foreigner,”’ writes as
follows : First seeing ““The Foreigner"
behind the large window-panes laid
so elaborately and abundantly by the
very careful hand of the bookseller,
and having little idea of its contents,
I surmised that it was a book worth
reading, and that a more careful and
gkilful hand had indited it. Tt looked
an interesting novelty and attraction
—a rara avis. It had a ruddy twilight
front “‘jacket,”” with a sketch of
river and plain and fir woodland on
the back.. On the top the title, the
sub-title, and the name of the author,
In all anxiety, being one of them my-
eelf, T bought ‘‘“The Foreigner.”’
When I had finished the book, I
was sick at heart and sorry for what
I had thought of it previously. Such
apathetic, prejudiced, and false ideas
of the foreigner—Galician!* Were T
not of Slavonic descent, and had 1
not known the nature of my nation-
ality, I, after reading the book, would
have been afraid to have anything to
do with the Galician for fear cf hic
stabbing me with a knife or hitting
me with a club. But having some
fair chance to study our material as
well as moral conditions of life, T
protest that the typical Galician is

of

not such. I deplore the degradation
of our lower class, which is perhaps
partly the cause of such fiction, but I
pity the author who did not take
pains to study the subject more close.
ly, if he really meant ‘‘charity’’ and
“‘justice.”’

It cannot be denied that Galicians
do drink, and that they do fight. But
it can be shown that the majority of
them lead a peaceful, sober and re-
spectable life. Tf Mr. Ralph Connor
had understood and had had a chance
to listen to many a chat of the people
whom he so mercilessly portrays he
would have observed something real
and typical. Then his portrayal would
have been true, and would have had
better fortune. He, perhaps, could
not very well do that, and bore no
sympathy for the Galicians so as to
really study and know them. Per-
haps he was afraid of the ‘‘murderous
knife,”” or maybe ‘‘barbarous elub,’”
and had no appetite for ‘“‘dirty and
areasy faces.”” But, as a rule, those
who are afraid do not succeed, and
those who are disgusted with the
thing they would like to know find
more trouble in obtaining the know-
ledge. This may have been the case,
and that is why we do not find sym-
pathy, neither is there even the pre-
tended charity, nor is any fair chance

*There may be some confusion in understanding the word Galician.

Galician, T wmear Ruthenian.

Speaking of

f : There are Jews, Germans, and Polanders who come
trom Galicia (in Austria), and they are called Galicians also.

But by some the

word Galician is used only in meaning Ruthenian: so T have used it in this sense.
- Ruthenians have no greater reason to be called Galicians than Polanders, Ger-
mans, or Jews so long as they come from Galicia.

487
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given to us. Indeed Doctor Wright
pities us a bit in one place, but the
Sergeant gives us a hearty blow, and
admits nothing of the kind.

The greatest anomaly in ‘‘The For-
eigner’’ is that it has no moral. Mr.
Ralph Connor pictures bacchanals,
the heroes of his story, as horrid
brute-creatures, describes carousals
and bloody fights very vividly, but
prescribes no remedy, indicates mo
way of eradicating the evil; points
out the dirt and filth, but advises no
scavengers ; speaks of the immorality
accompanying all the aforesaid as
necessary evil, and forgets to show
that we should try to get rid of it.
Really Kalman, when he left Winni-
peg, was a bad boy, but he was sent
to attain higher degrees of life, and to

be ‘“made man” to Jack French,
whom he had found drunk and
swearing.

It appears that Jack’s home was a
rather unfit reformatory. But, any-
way, Kalman belongs to the best of
the group. And why? Is it merely
because he was sent to Jack French
to be ‘‘made man’’ or because he was
of ‘““good Russian blood”” ? No mat-
ter how it was, the result is not very
bad with Kalman.

But, mark you, Kalman descended
of “‘good Russian blood.”” He was not
Galician. All Galicians are lost in
“The Foreigner’’ when it comes to
gomething higher. There seems to be
no remedy for their degradation, no
gtandard of life above brutalism, no
amelioration. God pity them! Such
an unpromising element! Such unde-
airable citizens! Why, here is a dan-
ger, a menace! Lord have mercy on
ue Canadians!

To be not so spirited, let me ask,
Are Galicians really some sort of low,
debased creatures who are to be
dreaded ? Are they bound to bear the
blame and shame of all those who
kept them in oppression and benight-
ment for ages? Is their sole fate to
receive abuses, jibes and scoffs? Ts
not there such a character of life, as
described in *““The Foreigner.”” and
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ascribed to them, in other nationali-
ties, where the poverty drives human
beings to that semi-barbarism and
brutalism, and where economic con-
ditions are such that allow not the
uplifting of the spirit to a higher
standard ? Aye, there are instances
in East London, in Vancouver, even
in Winnipeg, and at all places and of
all nationalities. It is known™ that
economic, material conditions, and
social opportunities determine largely
the character of the people. Where
there is equality of opportunities there
is no poverty, and no degradation.
Are Galicians really an ‘‘ungrateful
lot,”” and so suspicious and incredu-
lous to their more fortunate neighbours
of Anglo-Saxon race ? Will the Gali-
cian indeed attempt to hit his neigh-
bour with a club were he incidentally
to receive some petty harm ? Have
they no better samples of women than
that of Paulina and Mrs. Blazowski?
Are they really so destitute? Are
not they possessed with the gift of
@sthetics and ethics ?

If we were to believe ‘‘The For-
eigner’’ we would answer all of these
questions in the negative, and take it
for granted that if Galicians were a
better lot, had some good characters
of men and women, Ralph Connor
would have taken them, and if Gali-
cians were for something better than
drinks and bloody fights, they would
be so spoken of in the book. That is
what many a reader would think. And
there we have the spirit, spirit of
contempt and prejudice !

Yet sometimes we speak of the
making of a nation strong and free-
dom-loving, speak of showing foreign-
ers many of our good ways, and teach-
ing them to lead better lives and love
our Canadian flag. We speak of unit-
ing all together regardless of national
or religious distinctions, and helping
thcse who want help and are eager
to attain better ways. We are of
cne soil, one climate, one country—
Canada—and only one nation, that is,
Canadian. TFor something similar,
Mr. Ralph Connor strives in his pre-
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face. Even for ‘‘the good of mankind
and glory of God’’ he would do all
this, which he did, and which is to
no such purpose, for the story con-
tradicte the preface. He is inconsist-
ent if he speaks of ‘“the making of a
nation out of different elements, and
of breeds diverse in traditions, in
ideals, in speech, and in manner of
life”’ when he feels contempt and dis-
like for any of the ‘‘breeds.”’ There
are no ‘‘living hooks of justice and
charity’’ in the spirit of the book,
and it answers no such purpose. It
seems as if it was meant for good,
but was written at random, and is
more for stirring up of sensation than
“‘the making of a nation’ or ‘‘good
of mankind.”” A subject like that re-
quires study and sympathy, which
Mr. Ralph Connor seems to lack.

Before closing, I return to the
“breeds’’ and ‘‘bloods.”” I do not in-
tend to offend the Anglo-Saxon or
anybody else, neither do I try to show
that Galicians stand higher than they
are. Neither do T intend to give any
instructive remarks. I only write
this in our own defence, for we, as
part of Canada’s future nation, feel
ourselves entitled to that British
motto which sounds like equal rights
to everyone. We pay taxes, we help
in the making and improving of our
new country, and we have a right to
appeal for justice.

True enough, Anglo-Saxons stand
on a higher level as a whole. And
this would be true of every nationality
if the economic conditions ‘were fa
vourable. But let us descend the
ladder, and there on the bottom level
of life we find degradation in every
““breed’’ and race. This is natural,
and it is our economic law that the
more impoverished the man ig the
more degraded he is. History proves
this. The reason why in Winnipeg
more wrong-doings are committed by
Galicians is because they constitute
the most impoverished class, and they
were the most impoverished to come
out from Austria. However, T can-
not think that incidents like that of
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Jack French and the man with a load
of hay, and that of Doctor Wright
and Mrs. Blazowski, are possible of
common occurrence. But, by the
way Mr. Ralph Connor would have
it, it is so.

Ruthenians, as Galician peasants,
may be illiterate (not all, of
course,) but not so destitute as
to receive such libellous description.
Many of them are civilised and follow
Anglo-Saxons in various respectable
occupations. Canadian Galicians (in
the old country they are not distin-
guished by this name) belong to one
Ruthenian-Ukrainian nation, which
has its traditions, history, literature,
poets, politicians. Sometimes I re-
peat the living words of Robert Burns:
““A man’s a man for-a’ that.”’ Please
let us dwell less on the difference in
“‘breeds’” and ‘“‘bloods.”” We are one
breed, one blood, one spirit, one race,
one Canadian nation under the Bri-
tish flag. Justice and equity to
everyone.

*

NE of the most charming an!

entertaining of recent publici-
tions is the sumptuous volume by W
Teignmouth Shore entitled ‘‘Charles
Dickens and His Friends.”” 1 be-
gins with Thackery and ends with
Carlyle, and in between there is an
abundance of anecdote and incident,
together with an intimate acquaint-
anceship with many of the celebri-
ties of that time, such as Macready,
Lady Blessington, Walter Savage
Landor, Wilkie Collins, Charles Al-
bert Fechter, Sir Edwin Landseer,
John Leech, Daniel Maclise, Augus-
tus L. Egg, Mark Lemon, James
White, Hans Christian Anderson, and
a host of others. To read this book
is to know Dickens better and to know
also the kind of persons this great
novelist regarded as his friends
(London and Toronto: Cassell and
Company, 6/ net).

¥

O far Mr. Wilfred Campbell has
not been so well favoured by the
genius of fiction as by the muse of
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poetry. His latest novel in book
form is entitled ‘‘A Beautiful Rebel.”’
It is a romance of Upper Canada at
the time of the War of 1812, with
the daughter of a rebel (and she her-
self a rebel at heart) for heroine and
a young officer of His Majesty’s
forces for hero. The story begins
with the young officer, Lieutenant
Etherington, making his way on horse-
back, and bearing despatches from
the Governor at York to Castle Mon-
mouth, on Lake Frie. As the envoy
draws near to his destination, and
while stopping for refreshment at a
wayside inn, he seems to be ridicu-
lously careless of his identity and the
purpose of his presence in the vicini-
ty. And that very night he is way-
laid. The despatches are taken from
him, and some mongy is stolen. But
the officer himself is saved from
serious personal injury by the inter-
vention of Lydia gmdford, who,
though in sympathy with the rebels
and daughter of one of them, has a
tender feeling for the young officer,
whom she regards as the vietim of an
unfair plot. At this point the ro-
mance begins, and it is heightened
later on with the development of the
war. But one feels that, after all,
the war does not amount to muech,
that the despatches the young lieu-
tenant carried are not very import-
ant, that he himself has not taken
even ordinary precautions to safe-
guard them, that the whole scheme
of an attachment thwarted by oppos-
ing factions is commonplace and
hackneyed. Some of the incidents are
either farcical or grotesque. No real
heroism is encountered. Nor is the
narrative itself a satisfactory composi-
tion. The sequence is at fault, for
towards the close there is a forced leap
to Queenston Heights and back again,
and it is diffieult to think that the
mystery surrounding FEtherington’s
lineage is not artificial. However, a
full meed of credit should be given
to so reputable a writer as Mr. Wil-
fred Campbell for thus =stimulating
interest in an important event in

Canadian history and for indicating

that the time of 1812 was not devoid
of romance. (Toronto: The West-
minster Company). |

“FLOWERS from a Canadian Gar-
den’’ is the title of a new
anthology of Canadian verse that is
distinguished from others particularly
because it is confined to lyrics. The
contents were selected and edited by
Mr. Lawrence J. Burpee, librarian.
of Ottawa, and even although re-
stricted in scope, they afford a pretty
fair insight into Canadian poetry. The
list of poets represented will not seem
complete to many readers, and in-
deed the name of so gifted a lyrie
as Isabel Ecclestone Mackay could
scarcely be omitted from a volume of
this character without greatly de-
tracting from its value and compre-
hensiveness. Virna Sheard and E.
Pauline Johnson are other Canadian
poets who have written some charm-
ing lyrics, and mention might be
made of the absence also from this
volume of the name of William
H. Drummond, although the omis-
sion of Doctor Drummond’s name
from a collection of lyries might be
pardonable. The poets represented
number seventeen: Jean Blewett,
George Frederick Cameron, Wilfred
Campbell, Bliss Carman, Helena
Coleman, Isabella Valancy Crawford,
Louise C. Glasgow, Charles Heavy-
sege, Archibald Lampman, Agnes
Maule Machar, FElizabeth TRoberts
Macdonald, Marjorie 1.. C. Pickthall,
Duncan Campbell Scott, Frederick
George Scott, Robert W. Service,
Arthur Stringer, and Fthelwyn Weth-
erald. Regret is expressed in the
preface that owing to refusal of per-
mission by the publishers no examples
of the work of Charles G. D. Roberts
could be given. (Toronto: The Musson
Book Company).

HE latest book of poems from the
pen of Mr. Bliss Carman is en-
titled ‘“The Rough Rider and Other
Poems.”” Tn binding, printing and
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arrangement it is refreshing in its
simplicity and good taste. As might
be inferred from the title, it is dedi-
cated to Mr. Theodore Roosevelt.
““The Rough Rider’’ is a glorification
of the individual who is known by

that cognomen, and it is a rather
spirited piece of writing. But the
volume as a whole is not in the

author’s best vein, nor is it by any
means even in quality. Note the
beauty in the opening stanza of ‘“‘In
Gold Lacquer’”:

“Gold are the great trees overhead,
And gold the leaf-strewn grass,

As though a cloth of gold were spread
To let a seraph pass.

And where the pageant should go by,
Meadow and wood and stream,

The world 1s all of lacquered gold,
Expectant as a dream.”

And then read the opening stanza to
‘“Easter Eve’’:

“If I should tell you I saw Pan lately
down by the shallows of Silvermine,

Blowing an air on his pipe of willow, just
as the moon began to shine;

Or say that, coming from town on Wed-
nesday I met Christ walking on Ponus
Street ;

You might remark, ‘Our friend is flighty
—visions, for want of enough red
meat !’ ”’

Nevertheless
poet, even if

Bliss Carman is a
he does not always

reach his high-water mark. (New
York: Mitchell Kennerley. Buff
parchment, $1).

¥

IN ‘““Redney McGaw,”” the latest

story from the pen of Mr. Arthur
E. McFarlane, an accomplished Can-
adian writer, the author has produced
a piece of juvenile characterisation
that has a quality well worthy of adult
appreciation. Tt has been sent forth
as a story for boys, a rank it attai...
easily; but it is more than that, for
the adventures of Redney McGaw
are not ordinary, and there is about
the lad an ingenuousness that is pleas-
ing to the mature reader. The style
of writing is admirably in keeping
with the character of the tale, which,
by the way, is that of a lad who
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MR. ARTHUR E. MCFARLANE,
AUTHOR OF ‘'‘REDNEY McGAw''

undertakes to get from Buffalo to
Dubuque by attaching himself to the
““biggest show on earth.”” Of course,
the circus itself had itz allurements
for Redney, but in order to live for a
time beneath its capacious canvases
he is obliged to undergo the penalties
and indignities of initiation, in short
to be the ““Human Egg,”” an ordeal
intended to cure youngsters of the
wish to join the circus. However,
he is engaged as a dish-washer, and
finally achieves his purpose of getting
to Dubuque under these auspices. Tt
is a decidedly engaging tale. (Bos-
ton: Little, Brown and Company).

£

OR a woman, to travel from Chi-
cago to the Arctic Ocean is a
gigantic undertaking. But that is
what Miss Agnes Deans Cameron has
done, and, more than that, she has
written a book to tell about what she
has seen and heard. The book is
entitled ““The New North.”” and it is
well worthy of the title. FEven if told
in a most prosaic style, an account of
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that kind would have sufficient novel-
ty and information to make it of more
than usual value, but when there is
coupled with these the spirit and dash
and vividness and picturesqueness of
Miss Cameron’s narrative the result
i3 a volume of travel that possesses
more than ordinary attractiveness and
value. It can be taken for granted that
the author of this volume would see
much of all that could be seen
on that immense journey and hear
all that was to be heard. If she were
to miss anything it would not be due
to a lack of enterprise and energy.
She seems to have been able to in-
gratiate herself into the affections and
good graces of the many stolid per-
sons whom she met, and that means
a great deal, for if either Indian or
Eskimo take a dislike to anyone the
result is not very gratifying, particu-
larly when that one uses either a
typewriter or a camera. ‘‘The New
North”’ comprises almost 400 pages,
and there are reproductions of a great
many photographs, a few of which
the reader will find some difficulty in
connecting with the text. Altogether
the volume is a notable contribution te
the literature of travel. (New York:
D. Appleton and Company).

*

NE of the neatest little volumes

of humour and -cleverly con-
strued situations this season is the
work of .a new Canadian writer,
Valance J. Patriarche, a resident of
a western Canadian city. The book
is entitled ““Tag: Or the Chien Boule
Dog.” Tt is a brief account of a
honeymoon that was interrupted by
the accidental presence of a small
French-Canadian lad and a big bull-
dog. The bride and groom were
passing through a French-Canadian
town at the outset of their honay-
moon, when the little lad ard his
dog were thrust into the car, with
tickets attached to them indicating
their destination. The young couple
at once became interested, so much
co that when the tickets were acci-

dentally lost, they found themselves
under the moral obligation of taking
charge of these two unusual passen-
gers. As time went on, they discov-
ered that they could not rid them-
selves of their charge, until finally
the situation became so complicated
that it was very much like a delight-
ful farce comedy. This is one of the
brightest books of the season. (Bos-
ton: L. C. Page and Company).

¥

R. WILLIAM T. ALLISON,
whose portrait was reproduced
in this department last month, is the
author of a volume of poems of un-
usual quality. The title of the vol-
ume is ‘‘The Amber Army and Other
Poems,’” which is taken from the cap-
tion of the first poem, signifying the
yellowed leaves of autumn. The sub-
ject is treated in a picturesque as
well as poetical style, and there is at
the close of the poem an enlargement
of the theme into a consideration of
a phase of life’s philosophy. Indeed,
while in all of Mr. Allison’s work
there is evidence of a keen sympathy
with nature, one finds also the human
accompaniment, and that, after all,
is what we must look for, if we would
find something that is more than
commonplace. The sonnet form by no
no means prevails in this volume,
but here is one that gives an idea of
the author’s bent:

-

THE CANADIAN PINE

A keen, sweet fragrance lies along the
air,
The odour of the tall Canadian pine;
How soft the sunbeams on his needles
shine,
And where the snow has left the forest
bare,
He spreads his russet carpet everywhere.
High in his swaying top the crooning

wind
Eases his stormy soul,—time out of
mind
He sought his ancient, steadfast solace
there.

And so I find beneath the sturdy pine,

The spirit of the North, the blessed peace

That galms this easy-troubled soul of
mine,

o
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And gives to discontent a sure surcease.

In all the North I love the pine the
best,

Emblem of
rest.

strength, simplicity and
¥

GENERAL WOLFE, the hero of

Quebec, has left the historian a
rich controversial legacy, and al-
though another history of his life and
achievements has recently been pub-
lished, it is doubtful whether the
points at issue will ever be satisfac-
torily settled. The latest volume to
deal with this subject is entitled
“‘General Wolfe.”” Tt is written by
Edward Salmon and edited by W.
H. Hutton, of Oxford University, and
forms one of Cassell’s ‘““Makers of
National History’’ series. Besides
giving a conscientious account of
Wolfe's career, the author provides in
the form of an appendix a biblio.
graphy of publications on this sub-
ject, the full text of Wolfe’s famous
dispatch of September 2nd, 1759, to
Pitt and also parts of Montealm’s
despatch of August 24th, 1759, to M.
de Molé. (Toronto: Casselt and Com.-

pany. Cloth, $1).
¥
MR. NORMAN DUNCAN'S Christ-
mas short story entitled ‘‘The
Suitable Child,”” which appeared first
in Harper’s Magazine, and which has
been published in book form, 1s not
in all respects a distinguishing piece
of fiction. The style is good, like that
of most of Mr. Duncan’s work, but it
is just questionable whether there is
anything new or refreshing in the
story of a childless woman who can-
not be reconciled to a good-looking
adopted child, simply because she
sees in it, or imagines she sees, some-
thing that reflects upon herself. (To-
ronto: Fleming H. Revell. Cloth,
60 cents).

*

NorEes
—“Write it Right’’ is the title of a
little book by Ambrose Bierce. Tts
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purpose is to help writers to avoid
everyday blunders. (New York: The

Neale Publishing Company).

—"‘The Broken Trail”’ is the title
of a little book by Reverend George
W. Kirby, of Calgary. In this book
the author has taken typical, excep-
tional experiences of Western Can-
adian life, and by that means worked
out a commendable moral. (Toronto:
William Briggs).

—"“The History of Caste in India’
is the title of a publication by Shrid-
har V. Ketkar, which purports to
show that caste in India is one of
the most peculiar institutions in the
world, and that modern conditions in
the United States are similar to those
which in India gave rise to it. (Ithaca,
New York: Taylor and Carpenter).

—Admirers of ‘““Dorothy Vernon'
and “When Knighthood was in
Flower”” will find in Charles Major's
latest novel ““A Gentle Knight of Old
Brandenburg” the same style of life
and adventure that made the first
two so popular. The scheme of the
story is laid in the court of the father
of Frederick the Great, and the ro-
mance deals with the wooing of the
Princess Wilkelmina and the self-sao-
rifice of the Margrave of Schwedt.
(Toronto: Macmillan Company of
Canada).

—The presence of an evil spirit sit-
ting on a writer's shoulder and
distorting his vision is the theme of
a very strong piece of fiction by Mrs.
Henry Dudeney entitled ““The Shoul-
der-Knot.” The chief characters are
a journalist and his wife, and the al-
legory is so cleverly carried on that
the reader is scarcely aware that 't
is such, so natural does the whole
plot seem to be. (Toronto: Cassell
and Company).

—If one wishes a pleasant novel of
knglish country life, simple and na-
tural, and an excellent story for
ladies—such is ““A Country Corner,”’
by Amy Le Feuvre. (London and
Toronto: Cassell and Company).



AFFINITIES

In the Hereafter the man encoun-
tered a singular group of animals——
two or three beavers, an otter, and
some seals, all shivering, though the
climate, to say the least of it, was
mild.

““We were skinned for your wife’s
furs!”’ they explained ecivilly, upon
observing his perplexity.

He started and broke into a loud
laugh.

“So was I!"”” quoth he, and joined
them ; and thenceforth they wandered
on together.—Puck.

47
JL&"\,
Voo (woold. ;

“1r WAS A FRESH AND LOVELY (K)NIGHT”
—Life
494

UNROMANTIC
““Anything romantic about their
wedding ?”’

“Not a thing. She can cook, and
he has a job.”’—Kansas City Journal.
£
AFTER OLIVER

My sense of sight is very keen,
My sense of hearing weak.
One time I saw a mountain pass,
But could not hear its peak.
—Oliver Herford.

Why, Ollie, that you failed in this
Is not so very queer,
To hear ifs peak you should, you
know, ;
Have had a mountaineer.
—Boston Transcript.

But if I saw a mountain pass,
My eye I'd never drop;
I'd keep it turned upon the height,
And see the mountain’s top.
—Philadelphia Public Ledger.

T didn’t see the mountain pass,
Nor hear its peak, by George;
But when it comes to storing stuff,
I saw the mountain gorge.
—Exchange.

The mountain, peaked at this,
Frowned dark while Ollie guyed;
A cloud o’erspread its lofty brow,
And then the mountain side.
—Transcript.

If Ollie could not hear its peak,
Or song of any bird,
Of lambs, or cows upon its slope,
Be sure the mountain herd.—IL. M.
—Tips and Tales.



“PICTURE PUZZLESL."”

SUCCESSFUL APPEAL

A college graduate, after years of
almost unbelievable misfortunes, de-
cided to appeal to a classmate who
had been very successful. He sought
out the rich banker and was soon es-
corted into hig presence. The banker,
impressed by the signs of suffering
and misfortune in both the face and
clothing of his old associate, said in
a shocked manner:

““Goodness man,
pened to you?”’

The unfortunate one began to tell
his story. He passed from one dis-
aster to another. He told of the loss
of his wife, of the unfortunate specu-
lation that had left him penniless, of
broken health, of the death of his only
son, and of h's futile search for em-
ployment. As the tale unfolded, the
banker’s eyes began to dim with tears.
His shoulders shook with sobs. He
arose and walked unsteadily to a bell.
A porter entered in response to the
gummons, and the banker said to him
huskily :

““James, throw this man out. He
is breaking my heart.”’—Cosmopoli-
tan.
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what has hap-

HARDEST PUZZLE OF ALL=T0 FIND Tuk HOSTESS

— Punch

Too HoNEsT

Mis. Youngbride — “‘Mrs. Smith
says there is lots of cream on her
milk-bottles every morning. Why is
there never any on yours ?”’

The Milkman — ‘“‘I’'m too honest,
lady, that’s why. I fills my bottles
so full that there ain’t never no room
left for cream.”’—Woman’s Home
Companion.

¥

A LecAL DistiNcTION

A long-winded, prosy  counsellor
was arguing a technical case recently
before one of the judges of the Su-
perior Court. He had drifted along in
such a desultory way that it was hard
to keep track of what he was trying
to present, and the judge had just
vented a very suggestive yawn.

“I sincerely trust that I am not

unduly trespassing on the time of this
court,”” said the lawyer, with a sus-
picion of sarcasm in his voice.
: ‘“There is some difference,’”’ the
judge quietly observed, ‘‘between
trespassing on time and encroaching
on eternity.’’—Philadelphia Public
Ledger.
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*“8ING A SONG OF SIXPENCHL”

CABBY (on receiving his minimum mile fare in coppers), *
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THE PROPER AUTHORITY

There was consternation
among the young folks of the
parish. The ‘‘music” for
the dancing at the picnic in
the glen had gotinto trouble.
No one ever considered any
other “‘music’” but Joey the
Fiddler. He was indispens-
~ able, but he was also erratic.
77 In the old country Joey had
been a school teacher and a
man of considerable learning,
» but here he had fallen into
, evil ways. He was overfond
of two things—a bottle and
? an argument. Having be-
come engaged in the latter on
this day of the picnic, he
broke the former over the
head of his opponent and
was hauled away to the lock-
up. The young people called
a hasty meeting and appoint-
ed a committee to wait upon
Squire Nugent to secure the
release of the ‘““music’’ if
possible.  The squire was
hearing Joey’s case when the
committee arrived. The

One
for the missis, one for meself, two for the nippers and—(forte)—I'11 spokesman respectfully ex-

bank the rest.”

A LITERARY ACCIDENT

““Hear about Perkins?  Pretty
tough.”’
““No. What?”’

“The poor fellow dropped into the
vernacular, bumped against a hard
word and split his infinitive.”’—Life

*

WHAT THEY'RE DoING IN ENGLAND

The little daughter of a Dorchester
gentleman was looking at a political
cartoon. ‘“Who is this, daddie ?’’ she
acked, pointing to a person with a
coronet. ‘‘That is one of the peers,
my dear,”’ replied her father. “Oh, I
thought piers were places we sat on
at the seaside,”” said the little one.
““So they are, dear; but we are going
to sit on these peers all over the
countrv now,”” was the quick response.
—London Daily News.

—Punch  plained the absolute necessity

of Joey’s presence at the picnic that
day.

“That’s a good soul, squire; l'ave
me go,”” put in Joey.

The squire took down a ponderous
law book and began, wisely and
thoughtfully to ceremoniously turn
the pages.

“If you're lookin’ for the legal au-
thority coverin’ my case, squire, ye'll
find 1t in Byron,” the prisoner sug-
gested. :

““Can you quote it?’’ asked the
merry magistrate, with a twinkle in
his eye.

“Aye!l so I can,”” Joey promptly re-
torted. “‘Tt reads: ‘On with the dance;
let Joey be unconfined.’ *’

The squire adjudged Byron a com-

petent authority, and ~ Joey was
unconfined.—-The Catholic Standard
and Times. ;



CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

BOVRIL

Athletes train on BOVRIL

Nurses depend on BOVRIL

Children thrive on BOVRIL

Mothers gain strength from BOVRIL
Physicians endorse and prescribe BOVRIL
Invalids obtain health quickly on BOVRIL
Everybody benefits by using BOVRIL"
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Easter Offerings
Fancy Boxes, Baskets and Novelties.

Best World
of all », Renowed
filled —_—) — Chocolates
with & Bonhons

Toronto Chocolate Creams
My Favorites, Dominion Chocolates, Cobalt Nuggets

The most Acceptable Easter Gift

A Pure
2 f S _Deliclous
iatie = Candies’

Sent anywhere by mail or express.

Do not forget our Ice Cream Sodas,
Hot Chocolate 'and other Fountain Drinks,

when near our store.

Our Candies are made on the Premises

’

130-132 Yonge Street TORONTO, Ont.

FOR

Ale ana Porter

AWARDED

JOHN LABATT

At St. Louis Exhibition
1904

ONLY MEDAL FOR ALE IN CANADA
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ALL SPOONFULS

MAY LOOK ALIKE

—They are not. Weigh them — Test
them in actual work—Test them in mak-
ing Soft Soap.. Use the same quantity
of water and powder in each test.
¢ PEARLINE is Condensed Soap—
Energy —the Orniginal Washing Powder.
It established the directions, a Table-
spoonful to a Pail of Water. You will
have to use double or more of its follow-
ers to accomplish the same work.
¢ PEARLINE is made of Pure Fats
and Vegetable Oils—no refuse used. Itis
/i Absolutely Harmless — Brightens Colors
Use —does not turn White Goods Yellow.

a Little
Gumption.

A Tablespoonful of Soap Powder should weigh an ounce.
and make a Quart of Solid Soap Paste or Soft Soap

Dyeing and Cleaning
g BFide Art at*Parker's

Success in all lines is a question of degree. It 1s none the less so
in dyeing and cleaning. Success has come to this firm because their
ideals have always been the best. It does not matter whether the
article to be treated is some simple fabric or a piece of elegant and
costly Lace every care is exercised and expert workmanship given.

R. Parker & Co. coae

Canada’s Greatest Dyers and Cleaners

TORONTO, - Canada
BRANCHES AND AGENCIES IN ALL PARTS OF CANADA.
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Have a LooKk!

through a magnifying glass, at

Grape-Nuts

The glass brings out sharply an interesting sight. Upon every golden
granule will be seen small, shining crystals of Grape-Sugar.

This isn’t ‘put there.’

In the process of making Grape-Nuts the starch of wheat and barley
is changed into this sugar and the result is probably the most perfect and
beneficial food known for provididg the elements nature uses for re-building
the brain and nerve centres.

Trial proves.

“There’s a Reason”
Postum Cereal Company, Ltd. Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A.
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““The Autocrat
of the
Breakfast Table ”’

In Winter or Summer,
for old or young, for in-
valids or athletes, for
the outdcor man or
the indoor man, for the
young housekeeper or
the experienced cook,
the autocrat of the
breakfast table is

Shredded Wheat Biscuit

It is clean, pure and wholesome ~made of the whole wheat and
nothing but the wheat—full of nutriment, easily digested. Being
made in ““little loaf ’ form, it makes delicious combinations with
stewed or fresh fruits. Try it with sliced bananas and cream.

For breakfast heat the Bis-
cuit in the oven to restore
crispness and pour over it hot
milk, adding a little cream
and a dash of salt.

Made by the
Canadian Shredded Wheat

Company, Limited
NIAGARA FALLS, ONT.
Toronto Office: 49 Wellingten St., E.

Basarms e m
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0Old
Dutch

Cleanser

Cleans
Scrubs

SCOUI‘S

Polishes
Large Sifter-Can

Aword to
the wis®
is €

Just You
aIry It
Once
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: FOR OLD AND YOUNG

CROWN BRAND CORN SYRURP is liked by
grown up people as much as by children.

Nutritious in itself it makes hot biscuits, pancakes,
plain bread or porridge taste so good as to be really
valuable to coax along the appetite.

Especially in the spring, Crown Brand Corn Syrup
has qualities which should make it a regular article of
diet in every home.

Crown Brand Com Syrup gratifies in a healthy man-
ner the craving most healthy people have for sweets.

The Ebwardsburg Starch Co., Limited

: Offices: MONTREAL, TORONTO, BRANTFORD, - - Works: CARDINAL, Ont

(2
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Keep your tobacco moist.

There is no trouble with

GALABASH

HIGH GRADE

SMOKING MIXTURE

Every tin contains a ‘ Patent Moistener”

Ask your tobacconist for

CALABASH
MIXTURE

Iin 25c. Oc. 65¢c. & $1.50 tins.
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Spreads Like Butter

You can buy twice the quantity of Ingersoll Cream
Cheese in blocks for the same money as you would re-
ceive in jar cheese, besides there is just as much differ-
ence in the quality in favor of Ingersoll Cream Cheese
as there is in the price. o

Never becomes Hard. Every particle can be consume

SOLD ONLY IN 15¢c AND 25¢ BLOCKS
FOR SALE BY ALL GROCERS

Manufactured by

THE INGERSOLL’,
PACKING CO., Limited

Ingersoll, Ontario, Canadal

ISABOTTLED DELIGHT

UST strain through cracked ice and serve CLUB
COCKTAILS to your guests and they'll dub

you the finest mixer in the land.

CLUB COCKTAILS are already mixed-to-meas-
ure—a doubly more perfect drink than any made-
by—chance—work kind could ever be.

Have a bottle always handy in the house.  Nine
men out of ten prefer them absolutely.

Moartini (gin base) and Manhattan (whiskey
base) are the most popular. At all good dealers.

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO.
NEW YORK HARTFORD LONDON
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"I'I'IE

DOMINION %
PIANO

has won the laurel wreath and is giving
perfect satisfaction in over seventy-five
colleges and convents throughout Canada,

Musical durability is only determined
through long years of service. We have
been in business since 1870 and every in-
strument that goes from our factory is
worthy of being branded as a “Dominion.”

Let us tell you more
about this good piano,

DOMINION ORGAN!'/& PIANO CO., Ltd.
o BOWMANVILLE, -  ONT

3 b
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R

 in price, but it goes much
further and makes better

pastry, so its really
cheaper.”

This is the verdict of
particular housekeepers.

This lard has been a special
line with our firm for the past 42
years and is well known through-
out Canada as the best lard.

The Geo. Matthews
Co., Ltd.

Established 1868.

Hull,  Peterborough,  Brantford.

“Yes!—-a trifle higher

Lz 07

Water from the
kitchen tap rums it.
Just put in the dirty
clothes and take out
the clean ones. No
rubbing. The ‘Ideal”
will wash and wash
well as fast as two =
women can do the other necessary oper-
ations. ‘‘It Means Washing With All
The Hard Work Left Out.”’

If you do not have water pressure get a
** New Century Washing Machine’’ Washes
a tubful of clothes in five minutes.

Write us if your dealer does not handle
the ‘‘Ideal” or ‘‘New Century.”

Cummer-Dowswell Limited, - Hamilton, Ont

IF
| WERE
A QUEEN

I would eat gelatine,

And I'd order it home
by the car lot,

By the Cross of St

But T'd stuff and T ‘
ut I'd stuff and I'd gorge
Of the kind that they gatt

“LADY CHARLOTTE”

Beautiful
Pictures

are produced only by
pure rich colors,

Winsor & Newton

are artists’ colormen
to the Royal Family
and their

Oil and Water Colors

are the world’s stand.
ard, Not dear. For
saleatall Art Stores,
A.RAMSAY & SON,
MONTREAL.
Wholesale Agents for
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IVER JOHNSON

SAFETY AUTOMATIC REVOLVER

y NEW
nnouncement MIODEL

The improved model of the world’s
safest revolver is now on sale at every
progressive firearms dealer’s.

This revolver combines the ‘““Hammer the Hammer*’ fea-
ture of past Iver Johnson models with improvements in

action zewer before found in any revolver at any price.
In this model, springs of drawn, tempered piano wire replace all flat springs. Tension is main-
tained throughout the entire length of a coil spring. The old flat or “kick™ spring exerts greatest
tonsmn' at its weakest point, where the metal in time gives out, A revolver with old style springs
may fail you in a moment of life or death. This can never happen with the new Iver Johnson. In
accuracy the New Iver Johnson Revolver is unexcelled, The barrel is of finest quality
foreed steel, bored and rifled with an accuracy unexcelled in any other revolver, The
finishing of the rifling practically eliminates leading of the barrel, adds steadiness
and accuracy to the flight of the bullet and penetration to its impact. The New Iver
Johnson marks the highest achievement in revolver making.

Our Free booklet, “Shots,” the superior f of our Our 1 sent with it,

Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Safety Hammerless Revolver
8.inch barrel, nickel-plated finish, 22 rim. 8-inch barrel, nickel-plated fin-
fire cartridge, 32 or 38 centerfire se no ish, 32 or 38 centerfire cart- 7 oo
cartridge . . . . . . Ny . PIAP0 ¢ o s o elel b o s .

* Nearly all firearms dealers carry Iver Johnson revolvers. Where unobtainable locally, we

ship direct on receipt of price. The owl’s head on the grip and our name on the burrel

mark the genuine,

___EIVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 145 River 8t., Fitchburg, Mass.

NEW YORK—09 Chambers Street. HAMBURGH, GERMANY—Pickhuben 4. PACIFIC COAST—717 Market St, San Francisco, Cal.
LONDON, ENGLAND—40 Queen Street.,, Cheapside, E. C.

Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shotguns and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles.

THE “ROSS” RIFLE

HE ROSS MILITARY RIFLE has won its commanding
position, in the face of great opposition, purely by its
wonderful accuracy and other essential qualities, which

are shared by the sporting models.

FOR MARKSMEN

Leading prize winners in Canada and Bisley, used our
Matk III in 1909. A nfleman who will not use it in 1910
is handicapping himself.

Write for our
illustrated catalogue. We send it free on request.

The Ross Rifle Co., - - Quebec
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SPETE ST o

¥9 Miss Germaine Schnitzer and her

EW SCALE WILLIAMS

\ &4 PIANO

ToronTO, April 16, 1909.
‘It gives me great pleasure to tell you again how much your New
Scale Williams Piano pleased me. It has exceeded all my expectations
in quality of tone, as well as lightness of action, and it will always give me
great pleasure when I can again play your instrument.””
Sincerely yours,
GERMAINE SCHNITZER.

We Will Send You A

NEW SCALE WILLIAMS

On Approval

Leading dealers throughout Canada carry the New Scale Williams as
their leading pianos. In some places, however, we have no representative.

If you have been unable to examine the New Scale Williams in your
home town, we will select a piano and ship it direct from our factory
on approval.

If the piano, which we select and send you, does not please you in
every respect, you may return it at our expense.

We make this generous offer because we feel confident that the New
Scale Williams stands without a superior in the musical world. Tone,
touch, materials, workmanship, finish and design of the New Scale Williams
have called forth the admiration of the greatest pianists, composers and
artists of the concert stage.

We would be pleased to send you handsome catalogues showing the
many distinctive designs we make, and also explaining our plan of buying
a New Scale Williams on easy payments. Write today.

The WILLIAMS PIANO CO. Limited, - OSHAWA, Ont.

Winnipeg, Man., 328 Portage Ave. 107A
BRANCH OFFICES: Montreal, Que,, 733 St. Catherine St. W,

London, Ont., 261 Dundas St.
) — v
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Wittle PBell PBrographies

OF MASTER MUICIANS

3OHANN SEBASTIAN BACH was born in 1685 and died in 1750, age

65. From childhood he grew up, as all should grow, in an atmosphere of
good music in the home. He made such rapid progress in his music lessons that he
soon knew more, could play better and compose better than all his teachers.

Bach is the greatest musician that ever lived. He was the nventor; all who
came after him were followers or imitators. He wrote nearly 1,000 compositions,
founded modern orchestral music, perfected organ methods and choral compositions,
discovered most of the methods in instrumental composition, rearranged the 24 scales
making it possible to play in every key, and established the chief principles of modern
piano playing. No one can hope to become even a good concert pianist who has not
first mastered Bach'’s Inventions, Well-tempered Clavier and Fugues.

To practice or to play on Bach had only the clavichord, an instrument small in
dimensions, limited in scale, thin and weak in tone as a mandolin, and poor in construc-
tion as an old-fashioned melodeon.

He had no such beautiful and marvellous instrument as

The Bell piano

But seated at the sweet, rich, pure toned Bell Art Piano, with its greatest of modern im-
provements-- T HE ILLIMITABLE REPEATING ACTION--Bach would have
brought forth music lovelier than any the world has yet heard. To all musicians the
great Schumann'’s advice, had he lived in our day, would undoubtedly have been

“Make Bach and the Bell Piano your daily bread.”

THE BELL PIANO and ORGAN COMPANY, Limited, - GUELPH, Ont.
Our Booklet containing a series of Biographies free on request.




44

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Piano Durability

Cannot be purchased — it
MUST BE EARNED. The
great reputation of the

[l
PIANO

has been honestly earned, through nearly 50 years
of successful endeavor.

Thousands of satisfied purchasers testify to this,
The following unsolicited letter from a prominent
Toronto citizen is the expression of satisfied experi-
ence ; such expressions must and do carry the ring of

sincerity as compared with the wvsunal commercial
‘‘testimonal ”’ of the professional artist.
57 Harbord Street,
Toronto, January 6th, 1910,
Gerhard Heintzman, Esq., Toronto ;

. DEAR SIR,— More than nineteen years ago a
piano, made and recommended by you, was pur-
chased for my wife. The piano has abundantly justi-
fied your recommendation by the skill shown in its
construction. It has been in constant use through
all these years, and naturally has become very dear
tous. The tone is still sweet, but the case requires
freshening, Will you please have this attended to,

and oblige, yours truly,
(DrR.) HARLEY SMITH,

Gerhard Heintzmsn Pianos can be purchased
on easy terms of payment.
Our calalogue free for the asking.

New Salesrooms, the Finest in Canada,
Opposite City Hall,
41-43 Queen Street West, - TORONTO.

Gerhard Heintzman, Ltd.
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““The man that hath no music in himself,

Nor is not moved with concord of sweet sounds,
Is fit for treasons, stratagems and spoils ;

The motions of his spirit are dull as night,
And his affections dark as Erebus :

Let no such man be trusted.”’— Shakespeare.

Many men have music within themselves, but have
not acquired the power to express it. To all such

Gourlay- Angelus
Player-Pianos

offers a perfect substitute for musical ability. It is
so simple n action, so accurate in phrasing, so
adaptable to temperament that anyone can
encompass the nterpretation of the greatest masters

It is as easy to play a GOURLAY-
ANGELUS as to read a book.

Gourlay-Angelus Pianos may also be played by hand in the

usual way.

Demonstrations of this wonderful instrument at our
warerooms.  Catalogues and prices mailed free upon request.
A liberal allowance for old pianos in exchange.

GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING

188 YONGE STREET, TORONTO
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ItIs Another Great

Russell Year.

AST year was the greatest in our history—up to then,
This year’s output is more thzﬂ double that of

1909.

What does it mean? What can it mean, but a qual-
ity of product so high that it caunot be questioned ? It
means a triumph for this Canadian built car. It means that
automobile buyers know the value of buying a car built
right and built right at home in a factory ready at all times

to stand back of its product and guarantee.

You are not asked to accept the Russell car on faith
nor even on the claims of its makers. There is no other
car in the market that gives such value as the Russell and
we can prove it. There may be cheaper cars but the
Russell price is as low as price can go without sacrificing
quality. The saving of a few dollars on an automobile

price is small compensation when the car goes wrong.

See these cars at the Automobile Shows.
stration.

FOUR MAGNIFICENT

MODELS.
Russell “38”

with Knight Motor - $5,000.
Russell “22”

with Knight Motor - $3,500.

Russell “30”
with our famous Russell Valve
Motor. Fully Equipped $2,350.

Russell Seven-Passenger,
also with Russell Valve Motor.
Fully Equipped - $2.760.

Each has those standard feat-
ures which have the endorsement
of the finest automobile construc-
tion the world over, such as, shaft
drive, selective transmission, metal
to metal clutch, floating type of
rear axle, etc. Each is designed
expressly to meet Canadian road
conditions.

Arrange for a demon-

Get a copy of our new catalogue.

Canada Cycle @ Motor Co., Ltd.

Makers of High Grade Cars
West Toronto.

BRANCHES—Toronto,

Hamilton, Montreal, winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne, Australia.
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important part
of your dress.

Your undercloth-
ing isthe mostim-
portant part of
your apparel. No
matter how good
orwellmade therest
of your clothing
may be-if your un-
derclothing does not
fitor is uncomfortable
you cannot lookorfeel
properly dressed. Just
try ‘‘Ceetee’’ Under-
clothing—It will delight
you.

.y““" “%II

PURg WoOv

All sizes for men, women and chitdren
Ask your dealer to show you “Ceetee”

The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt,
Limited
Manufacturers,
GALT, - ONTARIC
Established 1859 2151
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smooth flowing healthy lines—
like the Venus Medeci—not
broken, injurious and harsh, as pro-
duced by the ordinary corset.

—Nature inten“ed you to have graceful,
smocth and flowing lines, the lines our new
Corset, the D & A * La Diva' Directoire
gives you.

—The resultant health you'll enjoy by wear-
ing the D& A “La Diva' — the resultant
fine shapely phys:que are Nature’s smiles of
approval.

—We looked the fashion centres of the world
over in our quest fir a perfect corset; our
designers studied the styles at the Long-
champ race track Paris, in the most fashion-
able tea rooms of the world, and at the great
dress makers of the Rue de la Paix,

—Then our ideas were developed on the
human figure, and our D & A **La Diva’’
Directoire is the result. Don’t buy a corset
before seeing this one,

For sale by
All leading Merchants

The Dominion Corset Co,
Quebec, Canada,
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RODGERS
CUTLERY

Used in the Royal Households

In buying Cutlery
satisfy yourself fully that this trade mark—the mark of

guaranteed quality is on any article you may purchase.

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Ltd.

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, ENG.

CHOOL, fires are much

more frequent than neces-

sary, and so costly in life and

: money that no precaution which will

v AT i prevent them is too expensive, ‘‘Classik’

Embossed Steel Ceilings and Walls afford the

= cheapest means of fire-proofing any building.

Sanitary too. Invisible dust-proof seamsin which

no dirt or germs can rest. Last forever without

cracking, falling or becoming discolored. Hundreds

of beautiful, classic designs to choose from. Pleasant

school rooms make work easier and solve half the

truant problem. Catalog ‘‘A” showing designs suit-

able for schools, churches, residences, etc., free on
request.

The Galt Art Metal Co., Ltd, Galt, Ont.

WINNIPEG—DUNN BROS.

Galt Classik’ Ceilings

-



Writing—Adding—Subtracting

All three in one, and each done with
equal facility on the

Remington
Typewriter

with Wahl Adding and
Subtracting
Attachment

Remington
Typewriter
Company
' (Limited)
Montreal, Toronto,
Calgary, Winnipeg,

| Vancouver.
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Experiment
with no
experiments

Load your Kodak
with

Kodak Film

The film with 25 years of manufacturing experience back
of it—the film that is invariably selected for important explor-
ation and scientific work where severe conditions make reliability
supremely important.

Look for the red paper, with Kodak on the spool end and NC on the box.

Ask your dealer or write us C AN ADI AN KODAK CO., Limited,

forour latest booklet.
“‘Kodak at the North Pole” TORONTO, Canada
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4e AMBEROLA

" Cfie newest Edison ‘Phonograph

It combinesthe perfection of sound-reproduction with
the highest mastery of craftsmanship. It plays both
Standard (2 Minute) or Amberol (4 Minute) Records.
Mahogany or Oak, price $240. Other Edison
Phonographs $16.50 to $162.50.

Edison Standard Records - - - - - - 40c.
Edison Amberol Records (play twice as long) 65c.
Edison Grand Opera Records - 85c. and $1.25

NATIONAL PHONOGRAPH COMPANY, 6 Lakeside Ave., Orange, N.J.,U.S. A,




52 CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

EXAMINE
CAREFULLY

not only the pattern but the
quality of the silverware you
are about to purchase. If it
bear this trade mark,
then the quality is
guar- anteed.
Old patrons as well as new are
requested to note that all our
goods are stamped. For sale at
all First Class Jewellery Stores
in Canada.

Standard Silver Company, Ltd., Toronto

FRUTLOKR

IS THE SHORT
FOR

#! FRUIT LOCKER

1 A SHEET STEEL
| CABINET

made in

COMPARTMENTS
EACH HAVING A
LOCK AND KEY
!| Enameled White
Wil SIXTEEN
P MOVABLE
SHELVES

CAN STORE 216
QUART JARS

y A Splendid Safe for
‘il Wine, Fruit, Pies,
Cake, Meats etc.

LIGHT,
HANDY,
SANITARY,

SECURE
Made only by

+The GEO. B. MEADOWS, Toronto

The Iron & Brass Works Company, Limited
479 WELLINGTON ST. W. - - TORONTO

Fruit-
Growing
Farming
Poultry
Business
Proiessions

Manufactures
Timber
Mi 'I.g
Railroads
Navigation

‘Your q A carefully
VancouverIsland Devel’m’t League
" 4 Room Adl, Law Ch. Bldg.,Victoria, B.C.
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I Cured Myself in One Month
of Varicose Veins and Ulcers
g{ 1_8_Years Standing

1 did it so easily and simply that I hardly knew
how it happened. My trouble began in 1891 with
the veins of my right leg. Ulcers formed and
neverhealed. Then it was extended tomy leftleg.
In 1903 my trouble was so bad I went to Winnipeg
for an operation. The veins in both legs were cut.
The operation cost me $135. For five years I was
no better. I received the Oxygentor July 11, 1909,
and used it that night. Next day all the pain had
gone and it has been gone ever since. The ulcers
were all healed inside of a month, and the veins,
which could not be touched before without sharp
pains, are strong and almost well, and can be
knocked and handled without irritation.

Souris, Manitoba. L A. ‘Leonard.

We have thousands of such letters showing how
rheumatism, paralysis, skin and blood disorders,

“So safe and simple, any child can use it.” liver and kidney troubles, including diabetes and
brights disease, consumption, asthma, fevers, bronchitis, membranous croup and hundreds of other
diseases have been permanently and easily cured without the use of drugs, physical culture, faith
or dieting.

Nature's life-giving oxygen will consume all the disease germs and poisons in the blood, if
given the proper chance. The Oxygenator fills the body so full of oxygen that disease is quickly
driven out.

Oxygen is Nature’s own remedy for all ills caused by germs or poisons in the blood. It
consumes both as fast as it comes in contact with them, and at the same time assists nature to
build in every part of the body.

Tested in Thousands of Critical Cases

Numberless are the cases of extreme danger and absolute hopelessness wherein the Oxygen-
ator has performed marvels—after the cases have been pronounced beyond help by acknowledged
authority. The Oxygenator rests on its record of results. It is used most where best known.

It lasts forever.
e—

Ask About It

Every minute you delay you are suffering needlessly. Investigate this perfect and complete
treatment as you value your life and health, or that of your family and friends. Here is relief.
Ask for further particulars right now. This office or your nearest agency will gladly ex;?l-ain all.

Send for our beautiful 72 page booklet, printed in colors, “‘Oxypathy—Nature’s Royal Road
to Health.” Yours for tife asking.

Agencies almost everywhere.

The Oxygenator Co.
125 Pearl St., - - Buffalo, N. Y., U. S. A.

In the principal cities of

AMERICA CANADA MEXICO ENGLAND




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

Our Elite Dollar Glove:

With a full knowledge of the Glove output of France,
we say, and say it with the strongest,
most deliberate emphasis, that our
Elite Gloves are

The Best Value
for $1.00

the ladies of Canada ever had the
opportunity to buy in the regular
way. The skins are equal to those
put usually in much more expensive
Gloves. One of the best makers in
Grenoble, the very centre of the
world’s Glove production, does us the
compliment to make us these Gloves
at a contract price on the consideration that we take a very
great quantity. They are made to our order exclusively, the
Elite being our own brand. Try a pair once and you'll say
that expensive Gloves are pure extravagance.

Elite Gloves are made of the very choicest, softest quality of
flawless kid. They wear as beautifully as they fit. Colors
black, white, mauve, tan, brown, grey, navy, silk l 00
potnts, tws dome fasteners. . i o oa L]

—

o SIMPSON

TORONTO

COMPANY
LIMITED
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Price
$3,600
F.0.B.

Factory.

You will buy a
“McLaughlin-Buick” if you want
known quality without fancy price.

O other manufacturer has ever attempted to give so much real tone and
N reliable power in a car selling at such a price—it’s an innovation

in automobiles.

A ride in Model “7” will be an eye-opener for you—its roominess, pow-
erful engine, and appearance are all of a character that you would expect in a
car valued at a much fancier priee.

See this car and compare it with other makes—you will say that no
matter just how we do it, the fact remains that we do give “the most at

the price.”
SPECIFICATIONS
BODY - - Wide, roomy, exceedingly comfortable.
SEATS - - - Seven passengers,
HORSE-POWER Fifty.
CYLINDERS - - 5 by 5, cast in pairs.
DRIVE - - Shaft.
COLOR - - Richilieu blue. black mouldings.
PRICE - - $3,600 f.o.b. factory.
McLAUGHLIN MOTOR CAR COMPANY,

LIMITED

HEAD OFFICE & FACTORY, - OSHAWA
TORONTO SHOWROOMS, . COR. CHURCH & RICHMOND STREETS
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 PRESERVE
BABYS SKIN

CUTICURA
SOAP

A lifetime of disfigurement and
suffering often results from the
neglect, in infancy or childhood,
of simple skin affections. In the
prevention and treatment of minor
eruptions and in the promotion of
permanent skin and hair health,
Cuticura Soap and Cuticura Oint-

ment are absolutely unrivaled.

Sold throughout the world. Depots: London, 27,
Charterhouse 8q.; Paris, 10, Rue de la Chaussee
d'Antin; Australia, R. Towns & Co., Sydney; India,
B. K. Paul, Calcutta; China, Hong Kong Drug Co.;
Japan, Maruya, Ltd., Tokio; So, Africa, Lennon,
Ltd., Cape Town, ete.; U.S. A., Potter Drug & Chem,
Corp., Sole Props., 135 Columbus Ave., Boston.

s@~ 32-page Cuticura Booklet, post-free, tells all
about the Care and Treatment of Skin and Scalp.

“It 1s a beauty
and it’s just
as sweet as it
looks.”

T
The “Star” Brand Ham

MADE BY

FEARMAN, HAMILTON

FOR OVER FIFTY YEARS.
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That 2-for-1
guarantee—the
most liberal
. given anywhere
—1s backed up by
the largest hosiery
mills in Canada.
You can depend
upon the guarantee
being fulfilled to the
last letter.

Buying hosieryon
this plan you make
doubly sure of sat-
isfaction, for if the hosiery does
not fulfill the guarantee the
makers have to pay a double
penalty.

But after you've worn a pair
of Pen-Angle Hosiery you'll un-
derstand why we give this 2-for-
1 guarantee, for you will have
discovered your ideal hosiery—
form-knitted, seamless, longest-
wearing.

The reason for Pen-Angle su-
periority is due to the excep-
tional quality of the cashmere
and cotton yarns we use. And
because we knit them on Pen-
man’s exclusive machines. We
have the sole rights to use these
machines in Canada.

SEAMLESS HOSIERY

These machines form-knit the
hosiery to fit the form of the leg,
ankle and foot perfectly, with-
out a single seam anywhere to
irritate the feet or rip apart.

They reinforce the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get the
hardest usage—without you ever
being aware of any extra thick-
ness.

Don't be content another day
with hosiery which has those
horrid seams up the leg and
across the foot—with hosiery

Buy Hosiery Made by

absolutely fast.

less serviceable—but get Pen-
Angle 2-for-1 guaranteed hosiery.

FOR LADIES

No. 1760.—*Lady Fair" Black Cash-
mere hose. Medium weight, Made of
fine, soft cashmere yarns, a-ply leg.
s-ply foot, heel, toe and high splice,
giving them strength where strength
is needed. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00.

No. 10s0.—~Same quality as 1760, but
heavier weight. Black only. Box of
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1150.~Very fine Cashmere hose.
Medium weight. 2-ply leg. 4-ply foot,
heel and toe. Black, light and dark
tan, leather. champagne, myrtle, pearl
gray, oxblood, helio, cardinal. Box ot
3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1720.—Fine quality Cotton hose,
Made of a-ply Egyptian yarn, with 3-ply
heels and toes. Black, light and dark
tan, champagne, myrtle, pearl gray, ox-
blood, helio, sky, pink, bisque. Box of 4
pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs, $1.50.

No. 1175.—Mercerized. Same colors as
1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs $2.00.

FOR MEN

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cashmere
half-hose. Made of a-ply Botany yarn
with our special “Everlast” heels and
toes, which add to its wearing qualities,
while the hosiery still remains soft and
comfortable, Black, light and dark tan,
leather, champagne, navy, myrtle, pearl

PENMANS, LIMITED, DEPARTMENT D.,

7.4

_HOSIERY hed

.the Largest Mills on
‘a 2-for-1 Guarantee

We guarantee the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to
fit you perfectly, not to shrink or stretch, and the dyes to be
We guarantee them to wear longer than any
other cashmere or cotton hosiery sold at the same prices.
Guaranteed Hosiery any length of time, you should ever find a pair that fails to
fulfill this guarantee in any particular, return the same to us and we will replace
them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

If, after wearing Pen-Angle

gray, slate, oxblood, helio, cadet blue
and bisque. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6
P‘i"' $3.00.

No. soo.—"Black Knight.” Winter
waight black Cashmere half-hose. s-ply
body, spun from pure Australian wool.
o-ply silk splicing in heels and toes.
Soft, comfortable, and a wonder to resist
wear. Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs,
$3.00.

No. 1090.—Cashmere half-hose. Same
quality as soo, but lighter weight.
Black only. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6
pairs, $a.00,

No. 330.—*Everlast” Cotton Socks.
Medium weight. Made from four.ply
long staple combed Egyptian cotton
yarn, with six-ply heels and toes. Soft
in finish and very comfortable to the
feet. A winner. Black, light and dark
tan. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 6 pairs,
$2.00.

INSTRUCTIONS

If your dealer cannot supply you,
state number, size and color of hosiery
desired, and enclose price, and we will
fill your order postpaid. If not sure
of size of hosiery, send size of shoe
worn. Remember, we will fill no order
for less than one box and only one size
in a box.

CATALOG FREE

If you want something different than

the styles and shades listed, send for

handsome free catalog which shows an
extensive line in colors.

PARIS, CAN,

enAngle

Hosiery
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have arrived—and the beverage made
from them is just as rich in the stimulat-
ing and nourishing properties of beef as

the bottle OXO which has such an

enormous sale.

OXO Cubes are the best and handiest
of concentrated foods. a2

The Berkshire Hills Sanatorium

For the Scientific and Effective Treatment of

CANCER

Without Resorting to Surgical Procedure

The only private institution of magnitude in the United
States for the exclusive treatment of Cancer and other
malignant and benign new growths. Conducted by a
physician of standing. Established thirty-two years.
For complete information address
BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM
North Adams - - - - Massachusetts

HOME WORK $7 to $10 per week
We want reliable parties to knit for us at home whole or spare ve[ a e a r"er
time. We furnish machine, yarn, etc. Send your name and
address at once for full pnmculars.
faces the future possibility of being out of employ-
The Canadian Wholesale DIStrlbuting Co. ment through illness, accident, business failure or
ORILLIA ONT. old age. Other reverses may happen What have
‘ yorlu done to provide for such a contingency ?
‘en acres of well watered, fertile Calitornia Farm
ARMY AUCTION BARGAINS | | Land may be purchased for a few cents monthly
b Tents . . $1.40up Revolvers . . . $1.65up | and is better than life Insurance. Values are in-
~ Leggins, Pair .15 Cadet Guns . . . 120 “ creasing rapidly and thereis no limit to production.
Bridles . . . . .90* Navy Reptg. Rifles 5.40 * No better climate or more ideal eondition on earth.
Saddles e o o 3.00¢ SideArmSword . .35 It costs nothing to learu what we have to offer,
Vices . . . 2.65“ New Uniforms . 1.25% merely write for literature,
L k GOVT. AUCTION BARGAINS in the world.
B 15“;%2; S:::‘;uxrul for its storage. 340-page catalogue, 3,000 REX I A ND COMPANY
illustrations, including rgro0 list, ‘r%zdy about Ag’I\lL Net
M (stamps; 0
s, Elugs. plorals, Rifics Shears, Diwms. etc. 305 Security Bldg., Los Angelos, Cal.
FRANCOIS BA\VEI{“AN, 501 Broadway, New York
Wood Rollers

Get ¢ Improved, *’ no tacks required

ARTSHORN SHADE ROLLERS

Bear the script name of Stewart Hartshorn on label for your protection.

Tin Rollers
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There Is a Real Value in
the Beauty of the Trees

F you want to know something of the value of the beauty of the trees, try to
imagine your home without a tree about it. It would be a dreary, barren
place, and would not command much of a price as a home. You could not

live so contentedly, not so comfortably. You would not take so much interest
in your home, not in life itself. And still there are other values than beauty
connected with the trees. There is a value which cannot be set down in dollars
and cents, if health is worth having. Trees add to the joy of living.

And there is no necessity for having any John Davey, the Father of Tree Surgery,
other kind of tree about the place. Trees do  has worked out a scientific system of tree treat-
not die; they are killed. If they were not in- ment. He has spent a long life among the trees
terfered with in some manner they would al- and understands them—knows what to do for

0llly Live Trees “* be hea]th)r'r l:::;i them when they are You Can Sa‘/e the

symmetrical. sick, and how to
Are Beautiful . would give a wealth of bind up their [ives of Your Trees
would endure for hundreds and hundreds of

foliage every year, and  wounds when they

are hurt. He can tell whether they are properly
years. Their beauty and value would increase
with time. As the trees cannot protect them-

fed and nourished, whether they have room to
breathe, whether their lives are being sapped by
selves or treat their wounds and ills, those who
love them must look after their needs.

enemies. The Davey Tree Experts are trained
underthe guidance and direction of John Davey.
”»
“Our Wounded Friends, the Trees

Graphically describes tree fa.cts, many of them heretofore unmld,'aml gives in dc{uil the Davey methods
of tree preservation. This book is unique, just as the Davey system is essentially original, It explains the
superior efficiency of Davey methods and tells why only experts
should be employed for tree surgery. The book has cost too
much to permit promiscuous distribution, but we shall be glad
to forward a copy free, on request, to any person in the
Mississippi Valley or Eastward who has fine trees that are

decaying, and who is interested in saving them.

THE DAVEY TREE EXPERT CO.
(Operating the Davey School of Practical Forestry)
252 Maple St., KENT, OHIO

Representatibes in all principal cities in the Mississippi Valley and
Eastivard. Send all inquiries to the main office for prompt attention.

“The Tree Doctor”’
by John Davey

John Davey’s latest
and most comprehensive
work on the care of trees.

“The Salvation of

Our Trees”
A little booklet which

gives facts about lecture
of the same title, de-
livered by John Davey.
Thislecture is an exposi-
tion of the unique science
of tree preservation and

An invaluable handbook
for every owner really
interested in the preser-
vation and care of his

is attention-compelling
to the utmost degree.

This booklet free.

LS N L

trees, written in plain
language for lay readers.
Price, $2.00 postpaid.
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Specimen
Wedding Announcement

and “At Home"” Card

ENGRAVED WEDDING STATIONERY

CORRECT FORMS

PERFECT WORKMANSHIP SPECIMENS and PRICES UPON REQUEST

HENRY BIRKS AND SONS, LIMITED,

- - MONTREAL

Eddy’s Bread Wrappers

To prevent danger of impurities in delivery
fron the Oven to the Home, insist on your
baker wrapping his bread in our wrappers.

We are the originators of Bread Wrappers.

Now used by Leading Bakers of

Ottawa, Montreal, Toronto, and other Cities.

Tue E. B. Eooy Go'y, HuLL, GANADA
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FLOUR

Take Your Choice
of the PURITY"

196 POUNDS 98 POUNDS A9POUNDS  24POUNDS 14 POUNDS 7 POUNDS

"oRe BREAD o BETTER BRE” g
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ROBINSONY ™M BARLEY

Robinson’s Patent Barley

q The best food for Infants and Invalids, the only reliable prepar-
ation of its kind. { It is quickly and easily prepared, and renders
milk easily digestible. € But insist on having ROBINSON’S

FRANK MAGOR & CO., Canadian Agenis, MONTREAL

Warms all the rooms all the time!
And the only furnace that will do this for you is the

KELSEY Yo
GENERATOR

which gaurantees large volumes of warm, pure, fresh
air rather than a small quantity of dry, super-heated
air. Is easlly managed, is absolutely gas, smoke and
dust proof and remains so.

36,000 Satished Kelsey Users

Our booklets tell you what some of them think of. the “Kelsey™

—how the “Kelsey” has made good for them, and how it has halved their fuel bills! If you are installlng or are
dissatisfied with your present heating, write us to-day.

i]ames Smart Mfg. Co., Limited BROCKVILLE, ONT.

WINNIPEG

- —
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Artistic designs, brilliancy of finish, correct
style and that quality value which endures are
perfectly combined in the production of silver
plate bearing the famous trade mark

“[84] ROGERS BROS.

For sixty years the standard of excellence in silver. All
leading dealers sell spoons, knives, forks, fancy serving pieces, etc.,
bearing the trademark “1847 ROGERS BR0S.” Catalogue “ 7 9 " showing
all the newer as well as standard designs in “Silper Plate that Wears”
will be sent, on request, to aid in selection.
MERIDEN BRITANNIA CO., - - HAMILTON, CANADA

For business correspondence

Ask vour printer to show
vou these four grades of
paper:

Danish bond, English
bond, Hercules bond,
Regal hond, white and

colors.
Envelopes to match.

The Barber & Ellis

Co., Limited

63-71 Wellington Street West,
TORONTO.

¢

Hiitiin

{5 L SO T

AN A CANATIAN MASAZING
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“Acme : Vacuum Cleaner

Operated from any or-
dinary 16 h.p. Electric
Lamp Socket at a mini-

mum of cost for Electric
Current.

Our Cleaner 1s not a toy,

but s the only thoroughly practical Vacuum

Cleaner on the market.

Our Cleaners are in use in all the principal

Hotels of the Canadian Pacific Railway System,

and also in the Leading Banks, Railway Offices,

Churches, Apartment Houses, and Principal Resi-

dences throughout the Dominion.

Write for particulars to Head Office.

Acme Vacuum Cleaning Company, Limited
20 and 20A St. Peter Street, - - - Montreal

ONTARIO REPRESENTATIVES

- The T. Eaton Co. Limited, Toronto
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Seal Brand
CofTee

Thousands of women
buy coffee by the “Seal
Brand” Trademark.

They know that “Seal
Brand” stands for quality
—that it goes only with
good coffee.

They know that “Seal
Brand” Coffee is always
the same—whether they
buy it in Halifax or
Vancouver or anywhere

between, because the

sealed tins preserve the
flavor and aroma.

Buy your coffee by the “Seal
Brand” Trademark and you are
certain to get the the very best
coffee at the price. In 1 and 2
pound tins—never in bulk.

112

CHASE & SANBORN, MONTREAL

ADVERTISER

@

‘(&

HIRTS and COLLARS

to fully satisfy
the discriminating
taste—to meet the
rigorous demands of
fashion— and to fit
better and wear best
—yet cost no more
than you pay for
mediocre quality -
that kind of shirts and
collars are stamped thus:

ﬁbﬂ
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Are You
Planning
Your

New Home?
Milton Brick Mantels

make a home homelike.
They give that air of coziness
and comfort that everyone
wants in the home. Artistic,
unique and not at at all
expensive,

Write for catalogue, showing many original designs— both plain and elaborate— in Red, Buff,
Pink and Brown Brick, from $18 up.

MILTON PRESSED BRICK COMPANY, LIMITED,

Largest Manufacturers of Pressed Brick in Canada
HEAD OFFICE, MILTON, ONT. 3 - TORONTO OFFICE, JANES BLDG.,

Straight tubes

Perfect water cir-
culation

Dry or superheated
steam

Half the usual
number of hand-

ROBB ENGINEERING CO., Limited, AMHERST, N.S.

go7dhnadla: Express Bulldlng. Montr'o‘al',( R. V'I‘ Robb, Manager
raders Bank Building, Toronto, Wm. McKay, anager
District Offices: {umon Bank Building, Winnipeg, W, F. Porter, Manager

609 Crain Exchange Building, Calgary, J. F. Porter, Manager
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The only front stroke machine having a complete straight-
line key-board, a removable platen, interchangeable carriages,
a gear-driven carriage and easy erasing facilities, every opera-
tion controlled from the keyboard, a decimal tabulator and
column finder.

These features are so necessary

l

i
|
|
1

that other typewriters will even- |

tually come to them.

Why not |

get the machine that has them |

now-—the

A booklet descnbmg all the features sent free on request
THE SMITH PREMIER TYPEWRITER CO., INC.
Syracuse, New York, U.S.A. Branches everywhere

A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever

T. FELIX GOURAUD’S

0R|ENTA|_ CREAM 2, Macica

BEAUTIFIER

Purifies EMOVES Tan, Pim-

as well as ples, Freckles,

Beautifies Moth Patches,

the Skin and Skin diseases, and
| No other every blemish on

cosmetic leg beauty, and defies de-
| will do it. J tection. It has stood

the test of 60 years; no
other has, and is ®o
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made. Accept no coun-
terfeit of similar name.
The distinguished Dr.
L. A. Sayre said to &
lady of the Imut -ton (&
patient)—*" 48 you
- ladies will wuse them,
Irecommend* 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. Relieves

| Skin troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent com-

| Removes superfluous Hair

PRICE 25 CENTS BY MAIL.

COURAUD'S POUDRE SUBTILE

Price $1.00 by Mail

plexion.

FRED. T. HOPKINS. Prop'r, 37 Great Jones §t., New York City
about 100-year shingles? Shows
seen the how to get most for your money
in roofing anything that’s wort
F R E E roofing night. Proves the saving
we'll nake ’\ ou. News for you a-
bout shingles thatlast a century
B O O k Getacopy. Asknearest office.
PEDLAR People of Oshawa
Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver

This is the mark of the Underwood—more
extensively used in Canada than all other

makes of typewriters combined. No matter

Underwood

what machine you have used, or are using,

you will ultimately buy the Underwood.

UNITED TYPEWRITER COMPANY, LIMITED
ADELAIDE STREET EAST, TORONTO. '

AND EVERYWHERE IN CANADA.
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Croup, Sore Throat
Coughs, Bronchitis
Colds, Diphtheria

“Used while you sleep.” Catarrh.

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms
of Whooping Cough. FEver dreaded Croup
cannot exist where Cresolene is used.

It acts directly on the nose and throat making
breathing easy in the case of colds; soothes tlie
sore throat and stops the cough.

Cresolene is a powerful germicide acting
both as a curative and preventive in con-
tagious diseases.

It is a boon to sufferers from Asthma.

Cresolene’s hest recommendation is its 30
years of successful use.

For Sale By All Druggists.
Send Postal for Descriptive Booklet.

Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the irrita-

ted throat, of your druggist or from us.10c. in stamps.

[HE LEEMING-MILES CO., Ltd., - Canadian Agents
Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

only
Genuine

Beware of
Imitations Sold
on the Merits

of

MINARD’S

s LINIMENT

PURE

y  ORANGE
' MARMALADE

The tonic qualities of good
Orange Marmalade is recog-
nized by the best medical
5 authorities.

s Try UPTON'S on toast

Sure”’ —

for breakfast.
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A RECORD OF OVER | | [ Arertume for me
SIXTY-FIVE YEARS a Most Refined Taste

A leader amongstleaders.
After being in use for

NEARLY A CENTURY

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

is just as popular as ever

BECAUSE:

T is a Floral Extract of
absolute purity and
enduring fragrance ;

it refreshes and revives as
does no other Perfume;
it is delightfulin the Bath
and the finest thing after
Shaving: because it 18, 1n
fact, the most reliable
and satisfactory Toile

Perfume made. :2 i3 i

\"j Ask your Druggist for it
Accept no Substitute!

For over sixty-five years Mrs WIN-
SLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used
by mothers for their children while
teething. Areyou disturbedatnightand
broken of your rest by asick child suf-
fering and crying with pain of Cutting
Teeth? If so send at once and get a
bottle of ‘‘Mrs Winslow’s Soothing
Syrup”’ for Children Teething.  The
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 Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind
Colic, softens the Gums, reduces Inflam-
mation, and gives tone and energy to the
whole system. ‘“Mrs Winslow’s Sooth-
ing Syrup” for children teething is
pleasant to the taste and is the prescrip-
tion of one of the oldest and best female
physicians and nurses in the United J
States, and is for sale by all druggists
throughout the world. Price twenty-five
cents a bottle. Be sureand ask for ‘‘MRs.
WINSLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP.”’ Guara-
nteed under the Food and Drugs Act,
June 30th, 1906. Serial Number 1098.

CLARK’'S OX TONGUE

tastes doubly good because it is so much better than tongues cooked
in the ordinary way.

The flavor and the fibre are just right—neither soft nor tough but
evenly cooked throughout.

Make CLARK’S OX TONGUE part of your regular system of
ordering meats.

WM. CLARK, - - MONTREAL
Manufacturer of High Crade Food Specialties
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Outfits for the
Mediterranean Trip

Make your selection of traveling goods
from the “Julian Sale Store,” where you
have the largest and finest stock in Can-
ada to choose from. We also have a very
large variety of small articles, which make
useful gifts to persons going away.

Let us send you our large illustrated
catalogue showing most everything we
carry.

EXPRESS PAID IN CANADA.

me JULIAN SALE

LEATHER GOODS CO., Limited
105 King Street West, Toronto




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

71

WINTER TOURS

=5 Mexico, Colorado, California and Pacific Coast Points

Grand Trunk Railway System

IS the popular route from all points east through Canada via Chicago

THE BEACH SANTA BARBARA, CALIFORNIA

FEATURES

Double track, fast service, finest roadbed, mod-
ern equipment, unexcelled dining car service.

ALL ELEMENTS OF SAFETY AND COMFORT

Personally Conducted Tourist Excursions

to Chicago, all points west, California and the Pacific Coast are operated three
times a week from Boston, Mass., over the Boston & Maine, Central Vermont,
and Grand Trunk Railways, via Montreal and Toronto, through the famous
electrically operated St. Clair Tunnel, leaving Boston, Mondays, Wednesdays and
Fridays at 11.30 a.m., Montreal 10.30 p.m., Toronto 8 a.m, following days,
amving Chicago at 9.25 p.m., making close connections with various lmes for
all points west.

Write for illustrated booklet giving full particulars, rates etc.
W. E. DAVIS, G. T. BELL, GEO. W. VAUX,

Passenger Traffic Manager Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager General Passenger Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL MONTREAL
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ALLAN LIN

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS

ESTABLISHED 1854

The St. Lawrence Route

MONTREAL to LIVERPOOL

Shortest, Smoothest, Most Picturesque
3 Days, 21 Hours, 48 Minutes from Land to Land

The Turbine Steamers, VicTORIAN and VIRGINIAN (Triple Screws)
have demonstrated the advantages of the Turbine for Trans-Atlantic
navigation—No noise—No engine-room odours—No vibration—Elegant
accommodation. :

Steamers sail from Montreal and Liverpool every Friday.
Rates of Passage—Saloon, $87.50; Second Saloon, $47.50 and upwards.

MONTREAL to GLASGOW

Eight Days from Port to Port
New T'win Screw Steamers, GRAMPIAN and HESPERIAN, 10,000 tons.
Saloon Passage, $67.50 upwards; Second Saloon, $45.00 and $47.50.
One-Class Cabin Steamers IoNIAN and PRETORIAN, Rates, $42.50
to $60.00, according to Stateroom, all passengers having the same
privileges on the Steamer,

Montreal to Havre and London

CORINTHIAN, SICILIAN, SARDINIAN AND POMERANIAN, One-Class
Cabin called Second Cabin. Rates $45.00 upwards.

THE ALLAN LINE SEND FOR H. & A. ALLAN
TORONTO CIRCULARS MONTREAL
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A Re-Creation of

Business Opportunities

The commercial opportunities opened up by the Canadian Northiern Railway
System are unequalled in the British Empire. In 1897 the Canadian Northern
operated 100 miles of railway. It now controls 5,000 miles in the most promising
parts of the country. Hundreds of new townsites have been created west of
Lake Superior and many new enterprises have been made practicable in Nova
Scotia, Quebec, Ontario, Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Alberta. All these newly
developed territories are bristling with business opportunities for the enterprising
and they are clearly described from the commercial viewpoint in the new edition
of the publication—

A MILE A DAY FOR TWELVE YEARS

a copy of which is free for the asking from the Information Bureau, Canadian
Northern Head Offices, Toronto.

FOR THE WINTER GO TO

FROST MALARIA
UNKNOWN IMPOSSIBLE.

From New York, 45 houts, by the Twin-screw Steamship ** BERMUDIAN,?’ 5,500 tons or T win-
screw Steamship ‘‘Oceana.” 8,000 tons, both equipped with Wireless Telegraphy, Bilge
Keels and evéry appliance for the care and comfort of passengers.

Sailings every Wednesdayland Saturday!at 10 a.m.

FOR A WINTER’S !CRUISE GO TO
WINDWARD WEST INDIES

Sailings from New York every alternate Thursday by the New S.S. “Guiana,’” 3,700 tons,
S.S. ** Parima,” 3,000 tons; S.S. ** Korona,”” 3,000 tons, for

St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadeloupe,
Dominica, Martinique. St. Lucia, Barbadoes
and Demerara.

For Pamphlets and full information apply to
A. E. OUTERBRIDGE @ CO.,Agents, 29 Broadway, New York

QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LIMITED.

40 Dalhousie St., Quebec
A. F. WEBSTER ® Co., Agents, Corner King and Yonge Streets, Toronto
THOMAS COOK @ SON, Agen's, Contederation Life Building
Corner Yonge and Richmond Sts., Toronto.
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B RES T (CURE

is a necessity born of the stress and strain of

our modern commercial life. A complete rest
with perfect freedom from all cares and worries,

is experienced when visiting the

MINERAL SPRINGS

at Preston and Chatham. Excellent hotel accom-

odation. Easily reached by the fast and com-

fortable trains of the

Canadian Pacific Railway

For particulars of train service, etc., ask

any Canadian Pdcific Agent,

or write

R. L. THOMPSON, - District Passenger Agent,
TORONTO.
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY COMPANY'S ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIP LINES

P THE EMPRESSES

AND 14 OTHER MODERN
ATLANTIC LINERS

AN OCEAN RECORD is a strong point in favor
of aship ; it proves its superiority. Our Empresses
have made and broken all records between Canada
and the Old Land—5 days, 23 hours, dock to dock’
Quick, isn’tit? Prices very moderate, too.

From Viverpool  SAILINGS From St. John, N.B.

Feb. 25, Empress of Britain........... Mar. 11
Mar. 2, Lake Champlain ............ L
“ 11, Empressof Ireland . .......... * 25
« 16, Lake Manitoba ... ........... Apl. 2

All vessels equipped with wireless, and all modern
appliances for safety and comfort of passengers.

For rates and other information apply to any
S. S. and Railway agent

TORONTO
S. J. SHARP W. G. ANNABLE
West. Pass. Agt. Gen. Pass. Agt.
EMPRESS OF BRITAIN and EMPRESS OF IRELAND 71 Yonge St., TORONTO MONTREAL i

WHITE STAR-DOMINION

ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS

MONTREAL - QUEBEC - LIVERPOOL

WEEKLY SAILINGS DURING SEASON OF NAVIGATION
R. M. S. ““LAURENTIC” R. M. S. “MEGANTIC”
14,892 Tons, Triple Screw 14,878 Tons, Twin Screw

. Tl{e largest and most modern steamers on the St. Lawrence Route ; the latest production of the
Shipbuilders’ art. Passenger elevator serving four decks; every detail of comfort and luxury of
Present day travel will be found on these steamers.

Popular One Class Cahin Steamers

R. M. S. ““CANADA”  R. M. S. “OTTAWA” R. M. S. ““DOMINION”
To Liverpool, $47.50 To London, $50.00

. These steamers carry only one class of cabin passengers (called second class), to whom will be
81ven all the accommodation situated in the best part of the ves:el. This accommodation includes
Promenade decks, smoke rooms, ladies’ rooms, etc., all amidships. and meets the requirements of

at section of the travelling public, who, while wanting the best the steamer affords, do not care to
Pay the higher rates demanded for such in ships having two classes of cabins.
Clergymen and others, when arranging for a trip, will kindly communicate with the Company’s
1 agent, or direct to Company's offices :

TORONTO, 41 King St. East. WINNIPEC, 205 McDermot Ave. MONTREAL, 118 Notre Dame St. West.
\

loca
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PUBLICATIONS of the

Intercolonmial Railway
EENADA

Are acknowledged as second to none for their
Volume of correct Imformation.
Literary Style.

Excellence of Printing and lllus-
trations.

Send ten cents in stamps to pay postage on free copies of
“FOREST STEAM, and SEASHORE,” “FISHING and HUNTING”
“MOOSE IN THE MIC-MAC COUNTRY,” ”"TOURS TO SUMMER
HAUNTS.

TO

General Passengers Dept,
MONCTCN, N.B. - Canada
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Hotel Cumberland
g ‘New York City

Broadway at
54th Street

% A Real Home
Luxurious

Comfortable

Absolutely
Fireproof

e

Hardwood floors
throughout, cover-
ed with genuine
Oriental rugs, is a
feature of the Cum-
berland whieh in-
dicates the charac-
ter of the entire es-
tablishment. Rare
attention to home-
like details elimin-
ates the usual hotel
atmosphere. Yet
there is retained all
& the charm of hotel

_life—provision for
every want immed-

d " " * iately at hand, And
at prices within
. the limits of the
32 average income.

The Cumberland is within:

—A few steps of surface cars, elevated and sub-
S{HY:—Eixht minutes’ ride of the best shopping
istricts.— I'en minutes’ walk of twenty theatres,
““ Broadway ** cars from Grand Central
Depot pass the door.
Rooms with bath, $2.50 per day, upwards

W rite for Booklet Today
HARRY P. STIMSON, Manager

EUROPE

WITH OBERAMMERGAU

70 TOURS
FOR SPRING AND SUMMER 1910

Offering a great variety of routes at inclusive

fares.

TOURS de LUXE and VACATION TOURS

Many of our tours include the Passion Play at
Oberammergau and Universal Exposition at

Brussels.

Send for program No. 28.

THOS. COOK & SON

245 BROADWAY. NEW YORK

BOSTON PHILADELPHIA CHICAGO
MONTREAL TORONTO SAN FRANCISCO Ete.

Cook’s Travellers Checks Payable Everywhere.

Stores and theatres.

otel Martinique

BROADWAY, 32d AND 33d Sts., NEW YORK CITY

IN THE HEART OF THINGS—HIGH CLASS FIREPROOF HOTEL

Handsomely furnished, all outside rooms, with every modern appoint-
ment, one block from new Penn. Depot, near all leading department

ROOMS WITH PRIVILEGE OF BATH $1.50 per Day and Up
ROOMS WITH PRIVATE BATH $2.50 per Day and Up

The highe@t class of accommodations at modem rates.
The new addition will be completed on September 14,
giving hotel capacity of 600 rooms and 400 baths.

WALTER CHANDLER, Jr. -

MANAGER
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PANTRY TALKS

am the Queen of the Flour
Bin, the lady-in-chief of

the Royal Pantry, the
oracle of the Royal Household.

I want the attention of Big Folks
and Liftle Folks, of Experienced
housewives and Inexperienced — of
Rich housewives and Poor — Young
housewives and Old.

For I have stories to tell.

Secrets—flour secrets—to unfold.

And these secrets have come by
Ezperience—by actual knowledge of
flour, actual studyof different grades
of flour. ;

So I will ask your close and care-
ful attention to my little stories about
flour and bread and cakes and pies
and things.

And I will promise you Profit as
well as Pleasure from them.

If T can tell you the secret of mak-
ing better Bread and Cakes and Pies
and Pastry, that will be profitable
to you.

And if T can tell you why one flour
is more economical as well as more
wholesome than another, that, too,
will be profitable.

For I mean to go into the flour
question deeply, giving Whys and
Wherefores, Facts and Figures.

I hope to instruct and edify at the
same time.

So if you follow my little stories
from time to time, as they appear,
you will learn lots of things about
flour that nobody has told you be-
fore. These Pantry Talks of mine
will be chiefly about

ROYAL HOUSEHOLD FLOUR

so named because it was the flour selected for use in the Royal Household of Great

Britain.
all the rest,

Ogilvie Flour Mills Co Limited, Montreal.

It is the one flour in Canada which stands out head and shoulders above
It is made in Canada by the largest millers in the British Empire—The
and, because of its high quality and abso-

lute uniformity, has given the greatest satisfaction both for Bread and for Pastry.
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{THE BEST MILK

for all purposes is

BORDEN’S

PEERLESS

BRAND EVAPORATED

CREAM

(UNSWEETENED)

—— Y Richest-Purest-Best

Use it for all cooking re-
quiring milk or cream:—
Soups, Entrees, Vegetables,
Desserts. It makess them
twice as delicious and

EETENTD CoNDEN 50 ¥
3

wholesome.

BORDEN’S CONDENSED MILK COMPANY,
“Leaders of Quality”
Est. 1857. l

Pensﬁ
that Stand

For
hard, rapid, “\
continuous writing use
a Spencerian Pen. Its
great elasticity and smooth
points make easy writing.

SPENGERIAN

Steel Pens

outlive others because of .the fine work-
manship and the high quality Spencerian
Pen Steel from which they are made.
Sample card of 12—all different—sent for
6¢c postage.

SPENCERIAN PEN CO., 349 Broapway, N. Y.

PERFECTION

Give the Children

the best and most nutritious beverage in
the world—Cowan’s Perfection Cocoa.

t assimilates with food—helps digestion—and makes children strong and healthy.

It is an absolutely pure Cocoa of the finest quality.

for young and old.

Mothers know the economy of Cowan's Cocoa.

THE COWAN CO. LIMITED, -

It is nourishing and healthful

It goes so much further than any other.

TORONTO
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Ghronic Insomnia
And Indigestion

The One Is Almost Always Associated With And Caused
By The Other.

A TRIAL PACKACE OF STUART'S DYSPEPSIA TABLETS SENT FREE

Sleep has been fittingly called ‘‘tired nature’s sweet restorer.” It is a
condition in which the involuntary functions such as nutrition, circulation,
respiration, etc., go on as usual, while the voluntary powers are in repose,
and the system undergoes needed repairs. No one has ever been known to live
longer than three weeks without sleep. It is as necessary in physical economy
&8 food and drink.

Insomnia or chronic sleeplessness, is a symptom with which nearly every
sufferer from dyspepsia is annoyed, either constantly or at frequent and irreg-
ular intervals. The inability to sleep normally is a very prominent manifesta-
tion of indigestion, and exhibits itself in different forms. In some cases sleep
may come at its accustomed time, but it does not bring repose, and the person
awakens entirely too soon and is unable to fall asleep again. In others the
victim lies awake practically all night tossing and rolling, and finally drops
into a troubled and unrestful slumber at daybreak. Still others, though they
may apparently sleep soundly, are annoyed with the incubus, or nightmare,
with its horrors of overwhelming waves, falls from precipitious heights and
attacks by infuriated and implacable monsters.

All of these distressing symptoms are traceable to an irritated and enfeebled
stomach, and the same is true of grinding the teeth, and twitching and jerking
of the muscles during sleep.

Insomnia is rarely a disease by itself ,but is nearly always a symptom of
another disease, such as dyspepsia, and in treating this complaint, many per-
sons in their efforts to “‘woo the god of sleep,” resort to the use of such
hypnotics, sedatives, soporifics and narcotics as the bromides, chloral hydrate,
Dover powders and even morphia.

No greater mistake than this could well be made, and the reckless use of
such drugs has caused many a sudden death, while in other cases, even moder-
ate use, has set up an incurable drug-using habit among those who resorted
to the use of, “‘sleeping powders.’

To cure insomnia or sleeplessness the object should be to remove the cause,
and as dyspepsia is the underlying cause in a large percentage of cases, no
better or safer remedy can be employed than STUART’S DYSPEPSIA TABLETS.
By digesting every particle of food in the stomach, the active and exciting
cause of insomnia is cut short at its source and removed.

These tablets contain only wholesome ingredients, and there is no danger
of falling into drug-using habits from their use. Every sufferer from insomnia
siiould avoid the egregious error of using hypnotic drugs, as they never cure
the trouble, but only make matters worse in the end.

Begin taking Stuart’s Dyspepsia Tablets at once, using one or two after
each meal, and the same number at bed time. It is also well to have a box of
these powerful digestives close at hand during the night, so that in case you
are troubled with dyspeptic-insomnia uneasiness in the stomach, or any other
symptom of indigestion, quick relief may be obtained.

Purchase a package from your druggist at once, and get rid of your
insomnia and indigestion. Send us your name and address for sample package.
Address F. A. Stuart Co., 150 Stuart Building, Marshall, Mich.
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Make Indoors
as Healthful as
- OQut-of-Doors

Winter is the season of good
health and most of the illness re-
ported in Canada in the winter

THE ; i :
“ SOVEREIGN ” tl.me arise 1in houses tha't are insuffi-
" HOT WATER ciently heated and ventilated. The

BOILER sovereign remedy for winter ills

and discomforts 1s the
MADE BY THE

TAYLOR- “SOVEREIGN”
FORBES Hot Water Boiler

> (‘;“;MPANY, umtep  which heats all the house equally
ELPH, CANADA - hd comfortably during the mogt

severe tress of weather and saves the coal as well.
Coal economy is built into the ““Sovereign™ in the
Larger First Section.

(WRITE FOR AN INTERESTING COPYRIGHTED BOOKLET.)

MONTREAL, Taylor-Forbes, 122 Craig St., West.
TORONTO, Taylor-Forbes, 1088 King St., Wesl.
VANCOUVER, Taylor-Forbes, 340 Pender St.
WINNIPEG, The Vulcan Iron Works.
ST. JOHN, N.B., H. G. ROGERS. 53/; Dock St.
QUEBEC, The Mechanics Supply Company.
CALGARY, The Barnes Company.

INSTALLED BY HEATING ENGINEERS EVERYWHERE IN CANADA.
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EVANGELINE”ART BOXES and ofher attractive packages. ==

Delicious Creams, Nougatines, Caramels, Fruits and Nuts
covered with a smooth, rnich chocolate

LOOK FOR THE “G.B” STAMP ON THE BOTTOM. IT IS ON EVERY “G.B.” CHOCOLATE
GANONG BROS., LIMITED, ST. STEPHEN, N.B.

Spring Purity

To brew goed ale pure, hard
water is an absolute necessity.
The solvent powers of water
are so great that few springs
produce water pure enough for
brewing.
Carling’s springs were discovered
after many years of searching, and the
prewery established only when Government
analysts deposed that the water never tested
less than gg.08 degrees pure.
Ask for Carling’s Ale—accept no other,
because no other is quite so good.

arling’s Ale

The Ale that's Always Pure|
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Enjoying

Looks Like @ | '
An Accident ™~ "4 o

Good tea is never an accident any more than good butter is.
The delicious flavor, delicate aroma, smooth refreshing strength of Red
Rose tea adds a special pleasure to every meal, an air of distinction
to a social gathering and a reason for pleasantly remembering an after-
noon call. Quality is what you pay for in tea, and the increase in
quality from grade to grade in Red Rose Tea is ALWAYS worth the
slight increase in price. From grade to grade this increased quality
costs you less than a cent for the added pleasure in twenty cups
of tea. Try a package of the 40c. grade to-day.

Red Rose Tea

““is Good Tea.’
The 40c. is VERY good.
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No Running Up and Down Stairs

The New Idea Furnace may be entirely controlled aad
regulated without going down stairs. The New Idea Regu-
lator does this.

Handsome, solid steel chains are connected to the draft
and check dampers in the furnace room, and brought up
stairs over smooth working pulleys to a regulating board,
placed in the hall or dining room, or other place convenient
for the swner of the furnace. The installing of this system
does not in any way disfigure the room, and the board itself
is beautifully nickelled and is a real ornament. It is simply
operated and saves an endless number of trips up and down
stairs.

If your house is too warm you simply change the chain
to a position marked ‘‘ Check,”’ if more heat is desired you
change the chain to ‘‘ More Draft,”’ and you always get a

quick answer when you operate the Regulator on the New

Idea ; it responds quickly at all times. Saves you trouble
and gives you the temperature desired.

GRATE BASKFOR FREE CATALOGUES.
)y Ew IDANO SIFTING SEND SIZE OF HOUSE

F ASH ES @ IF YOU WISH ESTIMATE OF

COST OF FURNACE
INSTALLED READY FORUSE

BOTH SHAKES AND DUMPS e Y T
WINNIPEG DEPT. D \ANCOUVER




Apple Butter

N Give It to the Children

l Pure

#  Wholesome
Nutl‘ltl()l s

Costs one-third the

- price of creamery butter

and is preferred by the

little ones. Put up in

enamel -lined tins and
stone jars.

Libby’s Apple Butter.

& If your grocer does not have
\ Libby’s Apple Butter

: \ send us his name.
L\ Libby, McNeill & Libby
Chicago
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Better Things

Follow

Better Health

When coffee ‘lls ‘are dismissed by
a change to well-made

POSTUM

The food beverage that rébuilds the
nerve centres broken down by coffee.

A steaming cup of well-boiled
Postum is full of pleasing satisfac-
tion, -

Read ‘‘The Road to Wellville,”” in pkgs.
“There’s a Reason”

Postum Cereal Co., Ltd.
Battle Creek, Mich., U. S. A.

M

. BEST MARKING INK FOR ALL LINEN coppen.

A Delicious Drink

Bker’s bocoa

made by a

scientific
blending = of
the best
tropical fruit

b
- Registered
U. 8. Pat. Off,

52 HIGHEST AWARDS
WALTER Baker & Co. Lid.

Established 1780 Dorchester, Mass.
Branch House, 86 St. Peter St., Montreal, Can.

-

/ The daily use of this scientific denti-

ifrice ensures sound ‘white teeth and
freedom from dental decay. Mixed
with water Calox forms peroxide of
hydrogen. the only known substance
that will whiten the {eeth without
injury.

“THE OXYGEN DOES IT”

Dentists advise its use-
Physicians prescribe it.

All Druggists 25c.

Sample and booklet free
on request.

The National Brug &
Chemical Co.
Montreal, Canada

BO0KBINDING

Get your books bound—
Good books worth preserving—
[llustrated works of art—
Music, law and lbrary books,
periodicals. magazines, etc.

BOUND IN A MANNER UNSURPASSED FOR
GENUINE STYLE, DURABILITY AND VALUE

BROWN BROS.

~ LIMITED
Stationers and Bookbinders

51-53 Wellington Street West, TORONTO

l
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DENNISON & WALKDEN, Limited
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