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depends largely upon the care of
the skin.  That is the pith and sub-
stance of the whole problem of beauty.
It is a matter of the skin. Indeed there can
be no complete beauty without skin beauty.

This being so, it is important to remember
that the most eminent analysts and skin authorities,
and the most beautiful women of six generations
have borne testimony to the fact that

Pears’ Soap

is the finest skin beauti- “-/'
fying agent that science :
has produced or that
money can buy.

Matchless for
the Complexion

OF ALL SCENTED SOAPS PEARS’ OTTO OF ROSE IS THE BEST.
8¢ All rights secured.”” .
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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. Accommodation 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.

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

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE TRAVEL BUREAU, TORONTO, CANADA

B

The Premier Hotel of Europe

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 London. It can be had for the asking from

YOU can make a preliminary acquaintance with the Hotel by sending for the
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JEALOUSY

By:Ethelwyn Wetherald. This is a short story by a Canadian
wrter—a powerful, modemn domestic drama. It reveals the secret
torment of the jealous heart.

The Floating Menace. The Iceberg has always been one of the great
dangers of the St. Lawrence route, where it is encountered in its declining days.
W. Lacy Amy describes its grandeur as it is seen farther north and tells about
the place it takes in the lives of Labrador fishermen and coasters. The illustra-
tions visualise the beauties of these marine monsters.

The Gospel of Flowers. C. Lintern Sibley preaches the gospel of flowers.
He shows what one great commercial company is doing in floral decoration and
in encouraging others to beautify their surroundings.

Maurice Cullen: A Painter of the Snow. Only a few Canadian
artists have painted winter scenes seriously and consistently. Mr. Cullen is one

of them, and in the Aprl number Newton MacTavish will tell something about
this artist’s work in the form of text to accompany a number of photographic
reproductions of some of Mr. Cullen’s best interpretations of winter moods.

Pshaw. A Chinese fairy-tale by Ashby Ford, While it is of fascinating inter-
est to adults, the children will soon be demanding the story of “Little Wang.”

The Cult of the Bomb. An absoibing detective story by Fred Jarman,
a successful writer of tales that involve the unravelling of mystery.

The final period of Arthur Stringer’s translation of the superb poetical
drama “Oedipus.”

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

TORONTO, CANADA

TO ANY ADDRESS IN GREAT BRITIAN, IRELAND AND MOST OF THE COLONIES THE SUBSCRIPTION
PRICE IS TWO DOLLARS AND FIFTY CENTS POST PAID. . :
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s Horrockses’

LONGCLOTHS, Nainsooks,
Cambrics, India Longcloths.

see Horrockses’ name on Selvedge.

SHEETINGS,
Ready-Made Sheets.

( Plain and Hemstitched ).

See Horrockses’ name on each sheet.

| ntt tsr(;rTmsg | ‘
L r FLANNELETTES
Il  of the Highest Quality.

1791
See Horrockses' name on Selvedge.

B

ESTABLISHED 1791

HORROCKSES, CREWDSO

WHAT RECOMMENDS ITSELF ?

6 &&MYM% w
MJE@KN IN

REQUIRES NO HEAT. WARRANTED INDELIBLE
NEW MATELLIC PEN WITH EVERY BOTTLE
NICKLE LINEN STRETCHER WITH BEACH LARGE SIZE
Of all Stationers Chemists and Stores or Post Free for One Shilling (25¢.) from the Inventors.

| COOPER DENNISON & WALKDEN Lp. 789 St SMIDEST ENGLAND

e ——

Entirely Removes n;d

4 et e Tbe Queen of Toilet Prepavations ’ ol oy
FOR KEEPING ROUGHNESS,

5 REDNESS,
e SEiN Reetham’s i
%) P ) CHAPS, Etc.
o, a-ro
for Preserving

SMOOTH’ SOOTHING AND REFRESHING THE SKIN
AND WHITE after Cycling, Motoring, Skating, Daneing, ete. ::):’ofzifﬂm
M. BEETHAM & SON, Cheltenham, En and FROST, COLD W
AT ALL SEASONS : » Engl and HARD = siueiy

Ask your Chemist for it, and accept no substitute.
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grocery
order is

Even the plainest fare
becomes dainty and appe-
tising with a few drops of
H:P.

Wouldn't it be worth
your while to get a bottle
to-day?

If you want to learn to PLAY
the PIANO
USE

Wickins’
-Piano Tutor
English and Foreign

Fingering

Post free, of all Music
Sellers

e i S

Ready!

instantly to invigorate
you— to warm you — and
keep you warm.

CAMP)|

COFFEE

is superior in every way to all other
coffee essences — the next best
is a long way behind—make
sure you get ‘Camp’— ‘it is
the Best.’
R. Paterson & Sons, Ltd.
Coffee Specialists,

Glasgow.

FR E E TO STAMP COLLECTORS
100 different FOREIGN STAMPS
Send 4c¢ for pgf;t‘njgse. JMention Gift No, B213; only one gift to each

applicant. .C.” priced catalogue of all stamps, 8th Edition, 812

pages, 70c post free.
Collections made up from $5 to $25,000, Selections of any
country sent on approval. Special Bargain packets,
500 all different, $13 1,000, $3.25;5 1,500, $7.505 2,000,
$12.75. Grand value. Postage free.

BRIGHT & SON 164 STRAND, LONDON, W.C. EN-.

—LAWRIE & SMITH —

have for many years manufac-
tured this fabric, which has been
much appreciated, and goes on
increasingly so. The excellent
quality of the material, which
1s practicallyunshrinkable, makes
it most adaptable to those
who make up garments for
day and night wear in their
own homes.
PRICES—
1/= to 3/6 per yard.

Write for Free Samples to

Lawrie & Smith, Ayr, Scotland.
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New Spring Clothing Fabrics

(For Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children)
of “Old Country” Excellence and Distinction

Ladies and Gentlemen may rely on obtaining Clothing Fabrics of really excel-
lent quality from Egerton Burnett, Ltd., for they have been honoured with 25 Royal
and Imperial Warrants of Appointment, including some of the Crowned Heads of
Europe, and have a reputation to maintain.

Their reputation has been built up largely by the genuine and
reliable character of their “Old Country” Fabrics, and their

- New Spring Samples represent some of the most recently intro-
duced designs and colourings for Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s wear.

By Appointment to A collection of Samples will be mailed to any address in the
H.M Queen Mary  Dominion, postage paid, on application. 24 Royal Warrants
Pure Wool Pr————] Pure Wool

Royal Serges

for Ladies and Children

gl’om 65 cents to $1.90 per lgard.
n?uble wxdlth, |)nll§1avi Béue (rich per- NEARLY 40 YEARS REPUTATION

anent colour), Black, Grey, Cream, FOR EXCELLENCE OF QUALITY
and choice Fancy Shades. - e Al

Taﬂoring anci
Dressmaking

Costumes and Suits of many different
Styles are made expressly to order for
Ladies, Gentlemen, and Children, and
the testimony printed below conclus-
ively shows the measure of satisfaction
which has been given.

UNSOLICITED
COMMENDATIONS

J. G. EsqQ., wrote:— “I duly received the
two parcelscontaining the Suits and am high-
ly delighted with them. Of coursel knew the
quality of your Materials, but I must confers I
am surprised at the fit which is perfect.”

New Westminster, B.C., 25/12/11.

A. M, Esq., wrote;— ‘‘The three Suits and
Caps are just splendid; there is nothing like
tbem to be seen here.”

Coaldale, Alta., Canada. 12/12/11
Mzs. F. E. A. wrote:— ‘‘This is the fourth
Suit (boys) have had from you and both style

and wear are unsurpassed.’
Gordon Head, B.C. 28/12/11

CARRIAGE AND DUTY

g -

|

will be paid on all goods, by arrange- P

g ment, to ens rompt delivery ot the 0

Suit, as illustration, made parceyls R : = 0780 -g‘

;; SRINE I SRt Ay Costume, as i]lus‘trgxt.ion

SO}fﬂ Navy ‘Wontarewilware' | | Samples, Style Plates, Measurement made to order in **Wellesley"

E"‘t’lf‘i' f‘;’ $11.45. Asoin | | Blanks, Illustrated Price Lists etc. Royal *Ngvy fSefgesv an igfﬁl

nglish, Scotch, or Irish | | mailed POST PAID to anyaddressin| | {P"B8 ¢ 50 £or 315,83 160
v in Black, Cream, and F.

Tweeds from § 1.45. the Dominion, on request. Shades. g 4 i

Aappress: EGERTON BURNETT, LTD,,

R. W. Warehouse, Wellington, Somerset, England.

for Gentlemen and Boys
from 85 cents to $3.15 per yard,
double width, in Navy Blue (rich per-
manent colour), Black, and Grey, in
a variety of weaves and textures.

|
i Royal Serges




Wherever there is
a case of enfeebled
digestion, whether from

INFANTS, advancing age, illness,
INVALIDS anp or general debility, there

is a case for Benger’s

THE AGED. Food.

When the stomach becomes weakened, the digestion of
ordinary food becomes only partial, and at times is painful, little
of the food is assimilated, and the body is consequently insufficiently
nourished. This is where Benger's Food helps. It contains in itself
the natural digestive principles, and is quite different from any other
food obtainable.  All doctors know and approve of its composition,
and prescribe it freely.

The British Medical Journalsays: * Bengers Food has, &y its excellence, established a reputation of its own™

BENGER s NEw BookLET deals with the most common doubts and difficulties which mothers have to encounter,
It is sent poss free on application to Benger's Food, Ltd., Otter Works, Manchester, Eng.

Benger's Food is sold in tins by Druggists, etc., everywhere.

THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY’S

i BEST VALUE T AN B CAREFOLLY EXECUTED /

AN i 3

N GLOVES A
Ladie erior quality Strong Cape | The ““Esme” Ladies’ Fine Real Kid /-'/ /

Gloves. Br ade, in Tan or Oak Shade,

Gloves. in White, Cream, all evening /
Pique Sewn, 2 Press Buttons, ¢1c. per pair.

shades, and I;h;nl‘c).s 12 B. length, %
Mougsquetaire, » er pair, 16 B,
length, Mousquetaire, $1.58 4/ ~"-

per pair. 20 B. length, /
Mou-quetaire, $1.93 pe r . //
pair. . i
v
‘4

The ‘‘ Empress” Ladies
superior quality French Su-
ede Gloves, in Black, White,
and all evening shades.
12 B. length, Mousq., $1.03 per pair,
16 B. length, Mousq., gl.zsfper pair.
20 B. length, Monsq., 1.52 per pair,
The “Claretie” Ladies’ Real French Kid
Gloves, in Black, White and all colors, 3
Buttons, } 1 gcénts per pair.
The ‘‘Esme- Ees' Real Kid Gloves, in Black, White and colors, with

Br ut tons. 6 5c. per pair.

e

Men's Rainproof Cape in Tan Shade, Bri-
tish Made, Prix-seam sewn,,2 Buttons,
$1.09 per pair.

Ladies' Real Antelope, for hard wear, in
Grey, Beaver or Tan, Picque sewn, 2 Press
Buttons. 67 cents per pair.

The *‘Canadian”, Buck Finish, British
Made, Ptix seam sewn, Tan or Grey with
Self Sewn Points, Ladies’, 3 Buttons, 95c¢,
per pair.

Men’s, in Tan or Grey, 1 Press Button,
95¢. per pair.

Ladies’ Real Deerskin Gloves, in Dark
Tan and Dark Grey, British Made, Prix
seam sewn, 2 Press Buttons,
$1.34 per pair.

Men's, in
Grey or Tan, 1
Press Button,
$1.34 per pr.

Ladies’ Cape

Ladies’ Doeskin Gloves, in Tan
Gloves, British Made, or Oak, 6 But-
with Tab and Press ton length,
Button; in White, Put- with Strap and Press Button, as illus-
ty, Beaver, Tan and tration, Spear Points, British Made,
Grey, 69c. per pair. $1.20 per pair.

The ‘‘Canadian” The ‘‘Edina” La-
Buck Finish, with dies’ Fine Suede
Strap and Press | Gloves, in Black,
Button, as illustra- White and Colors.
tion, in Tan or with Silk Braid
irey, British Points, 3 Buttons,
Made, $1.44 per 61 cents per
pair, pair,

A detailed and lllustrated Price List
sent post free, or may be obtained from
the Canadian Magazine office, Toronto,
or will be sent post free from Enzllnd-

Remittances, including postage, by International Money Order, payable o THE LONDON GLOVE COMPANY
General Post Office, London, England.

Maiorsrs The LONDON GLOVE COMPANY, Cheapside, LONDON, England
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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 & GLEAVER

BELFAST, IRELAND L.

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

AND FURNISHERS BY ROVAL WARRANT OF APPOINTMENT.

Supply Palaces, Mansions, Villas, Cotteges, Hotels, Railways, Steamships,
Instivations, Regiments and the General Public, direct with every description of

HOUSEHOLD LINENS

From the Least Expensive to the Finest in the World.

W hich, 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, two yards wide, 48c. per yard; 2)4 yards wide, 57c. per
yard ; Roller Towelling, 18 in .wide, 9¢c. per yard ; Surplice Linen, 24c. per yard; Dus-
ters from 78c. Glass Cloths, $1.18 per doz. Fine Linens and Linen Diaper, 23c. per
yard. Our Special Soft-finished Longeloth from 10c. per yard.

IRISH DAMASK TABLE LINEN: Fish Napkins, 94c. per dos. Dinner Napkins, $1.56
per doz. Table Cloths, two yards square, 94c. ; 214 yards by 8 yards, $1.90 each.
Kitchien Table Cloths, 23c. each. Strong Huckaback Towels, $1.82 per dos. Mono-
grams, Crests, Coats of Arms, Initials, etc., woven or embroidered. (Special atten-
tion to Club, Hotel or Mess Orders.)

MATCHLESS SHIRTS: With 4-fold fronts and cuffs and bodies of fine Longcloth, $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 dos.

IRSIH CAMBRIC POCKET HANDKERCHIEFS: “The Cambrics of Robinson & Cleaver
have a world-wide fame.”—The Queen. ‘‘Cheapest Handkerchiefs I have ever seen.”
—S8ylvia’s Home Journal. Children’s, from 80c. to $1.18 per doz.; Ladies’, from 60c.
to $2.75 per doz.; Gentlemen’s, from 84c. to $3.84 per doz. Hemstitched—Ladies’, 66ec.
to $8.40 per doz.; Gentlemen’s, from 94c. to $6.00 per doz. .

IRISH COLLARS AND CUFFS83 Collars—Gentlemen’s 4-fold, newest shapes from $1.18
per dos. Cuffs—For gentlemen, from $1.66 per doz. Surplice Makers t¢ Westmin-
ter Abbey, and the Cathedrals and Churches of the United Kingdom. ‘‘Their Irish Col-
lars, Cuffs, Shirts, etc., have the merits of excellence and cheapness.”’ —Court Cirsular.

IRISH UNDERCLOTHINC: A luxury now within the reach of all Ladies. Chemises,
trimmed embroidery, 56c.; Nightdresses, 94c.; Combinations, $1.08. India or Colonial
?Butﬁti from $52.68; Bridal Trousseaux from $32.04; Infants’ Layettes from $15.00.

ee List).

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

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

NOTE.—Beware of parties using our name. We employ neither Agents nor Travellers.
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As s«ppged by apam?zeaf Zo 14e
=y ouse of Lords.
Oakey’s DELICIOUS

SILVERSMITHS’ SOAP

For Cleaning Plate

Oakey’s

EMERY CLOTH

Oakey’s

“WELLINGTON” KNIFE POLISH

Best for Cleaning and Polishing Cutlery

Oakey’s

Jrazfy

AppelsiS1ng &\
Dagesiue,

D ommloﬂ%eaf
“WELLINGTON”’ BLACK LEAD Darby & Turnba
Best for Stoves, etc. ﬁfﬁntpgy
OAKEY’S GOODS SOLD EVERYWHERE StandardBr "h"’?ﬂe

Qncouver
JOHN OAKEY & SONS, LTD.

Wellington Mills, London, Eng., S.E.

Children Teething.

Mothers should give only the well-known

Doctor Stedman’s
Teething Powders

as the many millions that are annually used constitute the best
testimonials in their favor.

See the Trade Mark, a Gum BLfpae o Tk by

Lancet on every packet and distinguished.
powder. TRADE MARK

Small Packets (9 Powders) Large Packets (80 Powders)

Of Chemists and Druggists.
125 New North-road, London, England.




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 11

. )

(CARRIAGE & DUTY PAID)

"FOR $8.60

Curzon’s $8.80 Overcoat has
been valued by olients at $20.

All Curzon clothing is sold with a guarantee (satis-
faction given or money returned) and is produced from
genuine British Textiles.

MADE FROM REAL
BRITISH MATERIALS.

Greatest attention is paid to the cutting of every
individual order, and the style of production is equal
to anything sold anywhere at twice and thrice the
money—at least, this is what the Curzon cliéntele
say about the Curzon $8.60 Overcoat.

Then there is the tailoring. As is well known,
London is the hub of the tailoring craft, and Messrs,
Curzon Bros., as practical tailoring experts themselves,
are in a position to secure the most qualified work-
men in the trade. - For all these reasons Curzon tailor-
ing is sold with the following guarantee:

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETUNED IN FULL

One Silver and Two Gold Medal Awards.

Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man: that is perhaps why we number
among our cliéntele such well-known men as the following :—Rev. R. J. Campbell,
Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P., Horatio Bottomley, M.P., Lieut.-Col. A. E. Belcher,
Lieut.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon. R. R. Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson
Comte. Ubaldo Beni, J. P. Downey, M.P,, W. H. Doyle, M.P,, Hon. F. W. Aylmer,
Mr. Eustace Miles, Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen. J. C. Kinchant, Mr. Matheson
Lang, Mr. Montague Holbein.

Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for our latest assort-
ment of materials. Together with patterns, we send you fashion-plates and
complete instructions for accurate self-measurement, tape measure, all sent free
and carriage paid. We dispatch your order within seven days, and if you do not
approve, return the goods, and we will refund the money.

Address for Patterns:
CURZON BROS., c/o THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE Dept. 138
449 Spadina Avenue, TORONTO, ONTARI!O.

$20 SUIT OR OVERCOAT TO MEASURE FOR $8.60.

(CARRIAGE & DUTY PAID).

-

The World’s
Measure
Tailors.

60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
West End Depot: PEMBROKE HOUSE, 133 and 135 OXFORD STREET, LONDON, ENCLAND.
Please nh‘oﬁ ﬂu’n}abc.
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: The Ideal E
APERIENT.

A sure relief for constipation. y IDEAL SCP Boo

Very pleasant to take. :
Adhesive Leaves. Ready for use.

Exceedingly mild in action.

In 3 strengths:
“INFANT,” “ADULT” :nd “STRONG.” . PE)OE#(I)-GLI!OA?,?'E Ali_EBA[TM

"‘ Of Druggists, 30 c. per box or postage paid

for 35 c. direct from
LYMAN’S, LTD. | IDEAL MEMORY BOOK
b |

Something Ideal, New, Cheap.

474, ST. PAUL STREET,
MON TREAL.

BROWN BROS., ...

Manufacturing and Commercial Stationers @ -

51-53 Wellington St. W., Toronto

MAKE YOUR MONEY BUY ITS UTMOST

We offer you the smartest styles for present wear in “Elcho” Soft Felt Hats
in Brown, Drab, Slate or Black. Prices from 3,6 each.

- “ELCHO” SHIRTS made

71l in the LATEST STYLES.
N Very comfortable, good looking and
vicissitudes of the laundry.
13

specially treated to withstand the
Prices from 2/6 each.

“ELCHO” READY TO WEAR SUITS
{' S7TA Yright, keep their shape, colour and style

Y and give real service to the last thread. Made
in Tweed, Serge cr Flannel, from 21/- each.

< “ELCHO” SHOES ADD
THE FINISHING TOUCH.

“Elcho”footwear have correct shape, give long
wear and fit perfectly—what more could you
want in shoes? Prices from 8/II per pair.
Postage extra on all these articles.
WHY NOT WRITE US YOUR
REQUIREMENTS NOW?
Illlustrated Catalogue No. 58 sent post free on request.

A & W. PATERSON,

86-90, Glassford Street, Glasgow, Scotland,
ESTABLISHED OVER 9o YEARS.

e
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application of

(4

Will instantly’ prove its .curative‘ and
soothing qualities.

All cases of skin irritation—

SUNBURN, ACNE SPOTS, PIMPLES,
CHAPS, INSECT BITES, CHILBLAINS,
REDNESS, ROUGHNESS, ITCHING,

These will vanish by applying VINOLIA

VINOLIA CREAM, 35¢c. and 50c.
VINOLIA POWDER, 35c. and 50c.
VINOLIA LIRIL SOAP, 3 cakes for 25c.

On sale at all good Druggists
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SPRING TERM
Opened February 1st

Students may enter at
any time.

il s

- g i Year Book, 170 Pl'l"
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC Sealed onop

Edward Fisher, Mus. Doc., Musical Director
Special Calendar for School of Expression

Z S
H 6@
) = Healthy situation. K= ..
1 = Use of Westmount Ath- Excellent system of Sy, N
%, A S<2 letic grounds, 2tennis heating, ventilating \\
7N\ courts, 2rinks, Gym- and humidifying class

»#) nasium, Sloyd (manual

rooms and dormitories,
training), room,

Head Master:
Preparatory Junior and C.S.Foshery. M.A.
For Boarders and Senior Departments Late Headg:ter.
Day Boys

Notre Dame de Grace, MONTREAL  ST. JOHN'S SCHOOL

4 D

N
(S

T7T777 T 7.\
ANNNAYAY AN
7777,
RN, AKKY

oS

d

Queen’s {niversity and Qollege

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 artment, are accepted ag
the professional courses for (a) Fimst Class Public School Certificate ; (b) High School Assistant’s Interim Certificate
(¢) Bpecialists’ Interim Certiticate and (d) Inspectors’ Certificate. They also lead to the degrees B.Paed., D.Paed

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, but students desiring to graduate must attend
one sessi

jon
~ BUMMER SESSION. From July Ist to August 13th., Courses in Latin, French, German, English, Mathe-
matics, Physies, Chemistry, Botany, Animal Biology. Reading and Public Speaking, S8end for circular,
Calendars may be had from the Registrar, GEORGE ¥. CHOWN, B.A. Kiangston, Ont.

|
l

&

SCHOOL OF MINING A COLLEGE OF

APPLIED SCIENCE
Affiliated to Queen’s University KlNGSTON, ONT.

THE FOLLOWING COURSES ARE OFFERED

a. Mining Engineering e. Civil Engineering

b. Chemistry and Mineralogy f. Mechanical Engineering
¢. Mineralogy and Geology g. Electrical Engineering
d. Chemical Engineering h. Sanitary Engineering

i. Power Development

For Calendar of the School and further information, apply to the Secretary, School of Mining, Kingston, Ontario
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| Glendbawr

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

Large Staff of Highly Qualified and Exper-

jenced Teachers and Professors. Native
- French and German Teachers.

Pupils prepared for the Universities and
for Examinations in Music of Toronto
University, the Conservatory of Musie, and
the Toronto College of Musiec.

Modern Educational Methods, Refining
Influences, and Well-regulated Home.

Lawn Tennis and other games. Rink.

For Prospectus apply to
MISS VEALS, Principal.

Lower Scheol under fourteen—entirely separate. Upper Schoel prepares boys for the
[uirsms “f;;:ﬂ” sy FliJne" i SGPTT'dI:'m in Classics ‘n.;’?;. 1910 in Classics and
olarshi|
In 1909 the School won a Lniversily gV ). O. MILLER, M.A., D.C.L., Principal.

RIDLEY COLLEGE
St. Catharines, Ont.

d »

A High-Class Residential and Day School for Girls

St. Alban’s Ladies’ €ollege

PRINCE ALBERT, SASK.
President—The Right Rev. The Lord Bishop of Saskatchewan

Regular Course of Studf——That lajd down by the Depart-
ment of Education. Pupils prepared for the Universities,
for the Normal School, for the Examination of the Toronto
Conservatory of Music, and for the Royal Drawing
Society. Fully Qualiﬂe& Staff. Special attention given
to Language and Music. High and healthy situation,
Good grounds and Tennis Court. Steam Heating and
ectric Light. Perfect Sanitary Arrangements.

For Illustrated Booklet (all information) apply to Lady Principal

TRINITY Residential School
Co L L EG E fosritlE::oyn‘. Fire

Health

SCHOOL - vz
Extenslive P(l)nying
rounds, large ymnas-

PORT HOPE, ONT. fum, Skating Rinks, ete.

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. OSWALD RICBY, M.A. (Cambridge) L.L.D.
PORT HOPE, ONT.
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ST. ANDREW’S COLLEGE, Toronto, Ont.

A Residential and Day School for Boys. Preparation for Universities, Business and Royal Military College. =~ UPPER
T.OWER SCHOOLS. Calendar sent on applicatlon, s S eg: C e
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., I.LL.D., HEADMASTER At
April 16th, 1912,

ST. MARGARET’S COLLEGE

144 BLOOR ST. E.,, TORONTO, ONTARIO

A Residential and Day School for Girls

F>1aled by the late G 2orge Dickson, M. A., former Principal of Upper Canada College, and Mrs. Dickson.

Academic Counse, from Preparatory to University Matriculation and First Year Work.

Music, Art, Domestic Science, Physical Education—Cricket, Tennis, Basket Ball,
Hockey, Swimming Bath.

Write for Prospectus

MRS. GRORGE DICKB8ON, MISS J. E. MACDONALD, B.A.,
President. J Principal.

 STAMMERERS
Branksome Hall | g oniorse o mersor e s b

g i manently restored natural speech to thou-
592 Sherbourne Street TORONTO sands—is doing it to-day. Write for full
(Four Doors South of Bloor) ; information and references to 11
A Residential and Day School for Girls. ‘ THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE, BERLIN, ONT., Can,

Hon. Principal, Miss Scott.

Principal, Miss Edith M. Read, M. A. e e e DT 1 e e
Preparation for the University and for Examinations
in Music. Well equipped Art Department. Thorough-

ly efficient staff. Outdoor games—Teunis, Basket- |
ball, Rink.  Healthy locality. Primary Echool for Ro ya 1 :

Day Pupils. For Prospectus apply to
THE SECRETARY. . .
S————— Victoria
e FRENCH —GERMAN College
A

SPANISH -ITALIAN
Is Easily and Quickly Mastered.by the MCGILL UNI VERSITY

Combined with the For Resident and
Rosenthal Method of D
: a Students
: Practical Linguistry ¥
This i8 the natural way to learn o foreign language. You hear the Students prepared for degrees in Arts,
i ice of a native Professor pi ce eac an ase. e z . g

]gﬁ[;::lgsvaz 'S:n‘: t?egir(;islowl;:sogrq]tfilrl‘((l’;,“ni;}?t? o:vg;y, l‘t;rpmlirnfxetes or Pure Science and Music. SCho}arSh‘ps ;are
hours at a time. It is a pleagant, fagcinating study; no tedious rules or awarded annual]y, For all information

memorizing, It is not expensive—all members of the family can use it.

You simply practice during spare moments orat convenient times, and in

a ;mprislngly short time you speak, read and understand a new language,
Send for Interesting Booklet and Particulars.

THE LANGUAGE PHONE METHOD
875 Metropolis Building, Broadway and 16th Street, New York

apply to the Warden.
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Bishop Strachan School

Forty-fifth Year
A Church Residential and Day School for Girls.

Full Matriculation Course, Elementary work
Domestic Arts, Music and Painting.

Principal Vice-Principal
MISS WALSH MISS NATION
Wykeham Hall, COLLEGE ST., TORONTO.
Also 221 LONSDALE AVENUE

A Branch Junior Day 8chool—Kindergarten, Pre
paratory and Lower Sehool Classes, under well
qualified mistresses,

WESTBOURNE

School for Girls
340 Bloor Street West, Toronto, Canada.

A residential and day school, well appointed, well
managed and convenient.Students prepared for Univer-
sity Examinations. Specialists in each department.
Afiliated with the Toronto Conservatory of Music.
Dr. Edward Fisher, Musioal Director; F. McGillivray
Knowles, R. C. A., Art Director. For announcement
and information address the Principal,

MIS8 M, CURLETTE, B.A.

The Royal Military College

HERE tutions of more value and interest to the country than the Royal M ilitary College of Canada
T NOtwital:setiexxii?;'ﬁ&ni:,lliux}%l‘)ject and the work it is accomplishing are not sufficiently understood by the general publie,

Th t institution, designed primarily for the purpose of glving instruction in all branches of
lllllt.,y !c?eggélteg ?mi?ez(ig?;?nlﬁg; of the Canadian ﬁnumf. In fact it corresponds to Woolwich and Sandhurst.
The Co structors are all officers on the active list of the Imperial army, lent for the purpose, and
'ﬂ“‘ isin :‘i?ilil&%.:%:gx%{gég sugé 1onf professors for the civil subjects which form such an impartant part of the College cogm
¢dical attendance is also provided.
..‘Whllut the College is organised on a strictly military basis the cadeta receive a practical and scientific training in subjects
utial to a sound modern education,
u.dg‘n’ course includes a thorough grounding in Mathematics, Civil Engineering, Surveying, Phsyics, Chemistry, French
glish,
mnT.h° stri the College is one of {he most valuable features of the course and, in addition, the
nt Prt‘gtig‘ g?g;zzfnla‘js:iigst:‘élrlﬁgaﬁd oubdooregxercises of all kinds, ensures health and excellent physical condition,
Commissions in all branches of the Imperial service and Cansdian Permanent Force are offered annually.
The dip) dered by the suthorities conducting the examination for Dominjon Land Surveyor tg
:: :’E‘ixﬂgnzut?: fngur:g:ll?yog'e?rggn&; by thyé Regulations of the Law Society of Ontario, it obtains the same exemptions
-A. degree.
Thelength of the course is three years, in three terms of 9% months’ each,
The total cost of the course, including board, uniforms, instructional material, and all extras, is about $800.
of m’:‘e annual competitive examination for admission to the College takes phfe in‘ May of each year at the headquarters

Several military districts, e e
For fuy i ther information, applieation shou made to th:
®ore rticulars regarding this examination and for any other .
n tary oiptahe Militia cs:mcilgotuwu. Ont. ; or to the Commandant, Royal Military College, Kingston, Ont.
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HAVERGAL LADIES® COLLEGL

JARVIS STREET TORONTO
Principal - - - - - - MISS KNOX

Thorough education on modern lines. Preparation for honor matriculation and other examinations.
ge;;arm;a Ju}r;i(g] School, Domestic Science Department, Gymnasium, Outdoor Games, Skating Rink,
wimming Bath,

HAVERGAL-ON-THE-HILL, College Heights, Toronto
A Second Junior School has been opened at No. 51 8t. Clair Avenue under the direct supervision of Miss
Knox, assisted by specialists in Junior gchool Teaching and in Languages, for the convenience of pupil
residing north of Bloor Street.

Large Playing Groundsof three and one-half acres—cricket, tennis, basketball, hockey and skating.
For illustrated calendars and prospectusapply to the Bursar.
R MILLICHAMP Hon. Sec. Treas.,

ONE HOUR A DAY )
Or even less, devoted to study will bring big results.
We teach you at home: Beginncr’s Course, Commer-
cial Work, Matriculation, Teachers’ Courses, Civil
g Brushes, Inks, Papers an
Service, Engineering, Etc. Write General Artists Supplies

CANADIAN CORRESPONDENCE COLLEGE, LIMITED e Y bet el v
Dept. C. M. Toronto, Can. K7 77 York St., Toronto

ARTISTS’ SUPPLY CO.

Handle Oil and Wate"
Colors, Paint Boxes:

ASHBURY COLLEGE
ROUKCLIFFE PARK, OTTAWA
RESIDENT SCHOOL FOR BOYS
Modern fireproof buildings. Excellent Sanitation. Ten acres of playing fields.

Many recent successes at R. M. C. and Universities.
Junior Department for small boys.
For Calendar apply,
REV.GEO. P. WOOLLCOMBE, M. A. Oxon] Headmaster

Bishop Bethune College - Oshawa, Ontario

A Residential School for Girls.
Visitor, The Lord Bishop of Toronto,
Preparation for the University and for the examinations of the Toronto Conservatory of Music.
Young children also received.

Fine location. Outdoor games and physical training.

The Musical Department (Piano, Theory and Harmony) will be under the direction of a Master, and a Sister,
who for twelve years taught in the School wfth marked success.

Voice culture will be in charge of & qualified mistress.

For terms and particulars, apply to the SISTER IN CHARGE, or to THE SISTERS OF ST. JOHN THE DIVINE, Major St., TORONTO.

OTTAWA LADIES’ COLLEGE

This college is thoroughly equipped in every department. Has an efficient
staff. Is ideally situated. Gives ample accommodation.
Werite for calendar and particulars
The Rev. W. D. Armstrong, M.A.. Ph.D., D.D., President,

BRITISH AMERICAN BUSINESS COLLEGE ,yreo.

Y. M. C. A. BUILDING YONGE AND McGILL STS. TORONTO.
FIFTY-FIRST YEAR
An up-to-date, well equipped and thoroughly reliable School. Open all year.
Students assisted to positions. Write for copy of new prospectus.

The dargaret Eaton School of Literature and Erpression

North S'reet, Toronto. - - Mrs. Scott Raff, Principal

English Literature, French and German, Physical C'ulture, Voice Culture, Interpretation,
Oratory and Public Speaking, and Dramatic Art.

Send for Calendar




CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER 19

The Ganadian Bank of Gommerce |

Head Office: Toronto

PAID UP CAPITAL $11,000,000 REST $9,000,000
SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O,, LL.D, D.C. L. President
ALEXANDER LAIRD, General Manager JOHN AIRD, Asst. General Manager

244 Branches in Canada, United States,
England and Mexico.

Drafts on Foreign Countries

This Bank issues Drafts on the principal cities in foreign countries drawn in the
currency of the country in which the drafts are payable. These arrangements
cover over 500 of the principal cities and towns throughout the world.

Foreign Money Orders

These money orders are a safe and convenient method of remitting small
sums of money to foreign countries and can be obtained at any branch of the bank.

HEAD OFFICE: HAMILTON

CAPITAL PAID UP .... $2,750,000

RESERVE AND TUN-
DIVIDED PROFITS .. $83,250 000

$6,000,000

TOTAL ASSETS OVER $40,000,000

SAVINGS BANK DEPARTMENT AT ALL
BRANCHES
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From Small
Beginnings

We encourage the small de-
posits, because the small depos-
itor of to-day is frequently the
large depositor of the future.
Some of our best Deposit Ac-
counts were begun in a very
modest way. By adding small
sums at regular intervals, and
by accumulation of interest,
they have grown till they now

show handsome balances.

It is not necessary to wait till
you have a considerable amount

We

accept small sums on deposit

to make a commencement.

and allow interest at three and

one-half per cent. per annum,
payable or compounded half-
yearly. :

Paid-up Capital $6,000,000.00
Reserve Fund (earned) 3,750,000.00
30,048,593.40

Investments

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

Toronto Street, - Toronto
ESTABLISHED I865.

> North”
America

- o

|
-

'_Sl;lnd 3
L Contiiient

SOME RESULTS
FOR THE
PAST YEAR

Assets - - $12,313,107.57
Net Surplus - 1,300,784.00
Paid to Policyholders - 998,348.87

Profits Paid Policyholders 148,135.09
46,000,000.00

Insurance in Force -

Annual Report will be mailed
to those interested

upon request.

NORTH AMERICAN
LIFE

Assurance GCompany
Home Office = Toronto
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CAPITAL PAID-UP TO ran io REST ACCOUNT
$4,600,000 $5,600,000

Your Savings
Account

will be given every attention at this Bank
whether the balance be large or small, and
interest will be added half-yearly.

Your Business
Account

if kept here, will be cared for with accuracy,
and the wide spread and carefully selected
facilities and connections of the Bank are at

. your disposal.

Your Banking
Business

of whatever nature is solicited. Our Mana-
gers will be pleased to advise regarding your
banking affairs at any time.

103 Branches in Canada
Assets over $57,000, 000

D. COULSON, President

W. G. GOODERHAM THOS. F. HOW

] HEI\YSC-Pmﬂdem General Manager

. ERSON T. A. BIRD
Incorporated v

1855
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42nd FINANCIAL STATEMENT
of the

Mutual Life of Canada

(Head Office: - Waterloo, Ontario)
For Year Ended, December 31st, 1911

CASH ACCOUNT

INCOME. E DISBURSEMENTS
Net Ledger Assets, December 31, i To Policyholders;

8 T e o R (e 0 $15,511,218.00 | Death Claims ........ $366,088.41
Premiums (net) ... .o oo o iaii 2,454,061.77 \ Matured Endowments.. 283,800.20
IgteTast o & e e 875,476.75 1 Surrendered Policies.. 151,895.60
Profit from Sale of Secmmps ..... 2,83 | Surplus., .l ~ccFoueas 167,376 20
Afinuities o) Clda b dias i 8,940.06

\ ~~—~—$ 978,100.47

| Expenses, Taxes, Etc............ 560,971.05
Balance Net Ledger Assets, Dec.

‘ kR L & ISR g Sy 17,301,687.83

$18,840,759.35 \ $18,840,759.35

BALANCE SHEET

ASSETS. \ LIABILITIES.
MOrtgages ... ... ooveeeessen: $9,718,099.08 | Reserve, 4%, 3%% and 3%........ $14,624,047.72
Debentures and Bonds. .......... 4,967,664. 59 Reserve on lapsed policies on
Loans onPolicies .. ..ccouuiiivse 2,264,431.07 which sufrender values are
Premium Obligations ....... ...  12,052.46 T InRIN S & 2 5 o i 5t s 2,278.79
Real Estate .......ccooenen.on 181,344. 6; Death claims unadjusted......... 47,121.00
Qash in Banks ..........oooiile 186,098. 50 | Present value of amounts not yet
Cash at Head Office . ........ 2,724.60 | gue on matured instalment policies. 104,221.86
Due and Deferred Premiums (net)  412,631.09 | Matured Endownments unad-
Interest due and accrued ....... 416.801.22 T R AR 7,900.00
| Dividends due Policyholders...... 6,564.52
| Premiums paid in advance........ 15,966.39
| Due for medical fees and sundry
[ BCCOMMEE S o, i o5 S nhs vanie vian st 10,894.31
| Credit Ledger Balances .......... 30,727.11
Lot | Surplus, Dec. 3tst, 1911...... ... 3,312,125.55
. $18,161,847.25 | $18,161,847.25
Audited and found corrpct,
1M SCULLY, F.C AL, GEO. WEGENAST,
Auditor Managing Director.

Waterloo, January 25th, 1912.

New Business (Canadian) written

TR o e S e R S $10,027,374 | Increase over 1910. ................ $ 694,600
Assurance in force, Dec. 31, 1911. . 71,020,770 | Increase over 1910..... ........ .. 6,165,491
Assets, Dec. 31, 1911.............. 18,161,847 | Increase over 1910.................. 1,882,285
Surplus, Govemment Qtandard Deec.,

Tt 0 e e N T ... 3,653,123 | Increase over 1910.... ............ 599,669
Surplus SaEa AP & i s st 731,065 | Increase over 1910............c.0nene 115,982

/
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> INVESTMENT

AND SHARE IN PROFITS

7%

' SPECIAL FEATURES

Safety, large earning capacity, long established trade connection, privi-
lege to withdraw investment at end of one year, with not less than 7 per

cent., on 60 days’ notice.

This security is backed up by a long established and substantial
manufacturing business that has always paid dividends, and the investor
shares in all the profits, and dividends are paid twice a year, on 1st June

and December.

At the end of one year, or at the end of any subsequent year we
agree to resell or repurchase these gecurities on 60 days’ notice in writing.
Send at once for full particulars.

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING,

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, Limited

TORONTO, ONT.

WESTERN

ASSURANCE COMPANY

Incorporated In 1851

ASSETS, $3,213,438.28
LIABILITIES, 469,254.36
SECURITY TO POLICY-

HOLDERS 2,744,183.92
LOSSES paid since organization of Company

$54,069,727.16

DIRECTORS:

Hon. GEO. A. COX, President
W. R. BROCK, Vice-President
W. B. MEIKLE, Managing Director

Head Office : - Toronto

iy bt
N ey

¥ W5
T

I

Paid-up Capital - -
5,458,878

Reserve Funds - Ll
167 Branches in Canada.
Extending from the Atlantic to the Pacific.

Savings Department at all Branches.

De ts received of $1.00 and upward, and inter-
estallowed at best current rates

General Banking Business.
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THE METROPOLITAN BANK

Capital Paid Up - - $1,000,000.00
Reserve Fund - - . 1,260,000.00
Undivided Profits - = 138,046.68

Head Office: - Toronto

S. J. Moore, President. W. D. Ross, General Manager.

A General Banking Business Transacted.

ABSOLUTELY SAFE

AND MOST
THE

Proper Way

CONVENIENT

T0
Remit Money

to any part of the world is by the

MONEY ORDERS AND
FOREIGN DRAFTS

of the

DOMINION EXPRESS COMPANY [/

They are issued in the currency of the country on yvhich dra'wn, and are
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.

WHEN TRAVELLING carry your funds in
TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES

These cheqes are i dind inations of $10, $20, $50, $100, $200, and are con-
ceded by all who have ever used them to be superior in every way to Letters of Credit.
Money transferred by Telegraph and Cable Agencies throughout Canada

—
T e B Vo S S e S e S SO RR
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Main Points

of the 1911 Business of The

Great-West Life were:—
Applications Received $18,032,040 ||

Increase for 1911 2,498,640 ||
Insurance Issued (incl. revivals) 16,486,489 |

and there's a style
to suit every writer.

The Great-West Life

H Assurance Company
ead Office - Winnipeg.

Write for descriptive pamphlets.

|
— E
\
|

Ask your stationer.

Increase for year 1,571,941 ||
Insurance in Force Dec. 31, \ Their reputation
1911 E - 67’969,432 | extends over
Gain for the year 11044305 || ISR
Total Assets Dec. 31, 1911 10.453,071 || The
Increase for the year 2,003,260 || e easiest
otk Income for 1911 2725.133 || 2 gy and
Increase for the year 399,685 || ¥ 1 Linite
Surplus earned in 1911 442074 || S e A
Reserve 7,862,432 ; ing of all pens,
|
l
\
|
\

The Esterbrook Steel Pen Mfg. Co.,

Works: Camden, N. J. 93 John Street, New York.

Brown Bros., Ltd., 51 Wellington St., W., Toronte, Canadian Agents

JJJJQJQQJJJ%JJJJJ&JJJ~).}

(e

= &
= ®©

An account for two s
) ®
J orf MmOTre persons <
= A joint account may be opened by two or more ®
3 persons, and it may be agreed that any one of 5
= the depositors may draw on the account. This =
> privilege is a boon to travellers or people away

from home frequently. Should any one of the =
= parties to the agreement die, the survivor may 2
S obtain all monies in the account on their own ©
® cheques without any expense Or delay. T
S ®
® ; =~ b ©
| THE TRADERS BANK
= OF CANADA

N K ALK O® OIS HIS

SHlioli®nne® el ®o®iNe
B
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THE ROYAL BANK
OF CANADA

Incorporated 1869

Capital Paid Up - $ 6,250,000
Reserve Funds - - 1,450,000
Total Assets over - 110,000,000

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL

DIRECTORS:

H. 8. HOLT, President E. L. PEASE, Vice-President
Wiley Smith Hon. David Mackeen G. R. Crowe James Redmond F. W. Thompson
D. K. Elliott ~ W. H. Thorne Hugh Paton T J. Drummond Wm, Robertson

E. L. Pease, General Manager
W. B. Torrance, Supt. of Branches C. E. Neill and F. J. Sherman, Asst. Gen.-Vanagers

I1I7Z6—BRANCHES THROUCHOUT CANADA—175
Also Branches in Cuba, Porto Rico,I llBar‘l;ados. Jamaica, Trinidad and Bahamas
slands,

LONDON, ENG., 2 Bank Bldgs , Princes St.. E.C NEW YORK, Corner William and Cedar Sts,

SAVINCS DEPARTMENT &Al\8Hes

A AR

AEH - N 4" \{\\\\“}\\\\\ \

\

\

Whole Life Rate premium secures an
Endowment.

20 Payment Life Rate policy matures
at Expectation of Life.

Insurance that protects the depend-
~ents and provides for old age.

A post card will bring

particulars.

\

\

&\\\\M\M\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\\W\\\\\\M&\\W\\\\\\\
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THE FEDERAL LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY
Head Office - HAMILTON, CANADA |

Capital and Assets exceed $ 4,900,000
Insurance in force exceeds, $22,500,000

Full information as to plans, rates, etc.,

will be furnished by the Agents of the

Company, or from the Home Office at
Hamilton, Canada.

BOND
OFFERINGS

Lists of bonds which we offer sent on
application. Every Security poss-
esses the qualities essential in a sound
investment, combining SAFETY OF
PRINCIPAL AND INTEREST
with THE MOST FAVORABLE
INTEREST RETURN.

Government — Municipal
Corporation and Proven
Industrial Bonds.

Yield 47 to 6

We shall be pleased to aid you in the
selection of a desirable investment.

Dommion SECURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

TORONTO. MONTREAL . LONDON.EZG.

1912

THE

NORTHERN

Life Assurance
Co. of Canada -

JOHN MILNE

HEAD OFFICE
'Managlng-nlrector

London, Ont.

The Company has closed the past year
with an increase of over 259 in business
written, and an increase of 129 of business
in force.

Corresponding gains in every
ment.

Conservative me
gress have arrived at t

depart-

thods and steady pro-
he goal—SUCCESS.

—
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Western Canada

The Land of Sunshine.
The Land of Big Crops.
The Land of Peace and Prosperity.
THE LAND OF OPPORTUNITY.

Why not own a farm?
Give the boy a chance. Get in on the “ground floor”

160 Acres Free

The boundless prairie land is the finest on earth. Bracing
climate; lots of water; excellent railway facilities—steadily
increasing; cheap fuel; good schools; equitable laws.

THIS is the place for you. NOW is your chance.
Room for 50,000,000 more.
For further Information Apply to

W. D. SCOTT, Superintendent of Immigration,
OTTAWA - - CANADA. :
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ford Fire Insurance Company in
1861 on the home of Abraham Lincoln _]ust
before he left Springfield, Ill., for his
first inauguration as President of the
United States.

The Hartford Fire Insurance Com-
pany is far stronger to-day than in
Lincoln's time and a policy which was
good enough for Lincoln is good enough
for anybody. When you want fire in-
surance insist on the Hartford.
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. DOESNT THIS LOOK MORE LIKE LIVINCH
THAN WHAT YOURE DOING NOW.'§
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Floridas and Live
IL.ike a Prince

among the grapefruit and the palms and
the perpetual sunshine of beautiful North
Tampa.

The crop of shining dollars you can harvest
on one of these fertile fruit or truck farms will
warm the cockles of your heart and swell your
bank balance. Not merely an annual crop, mind
T you, but several crops a year.
The cost? Exactly 3'4 cents a day on each acre—less than a single
carfare up in the shivering North! Why, an 18-year-old bo_}/ can
finance the purchase of one of these 10-acre money-producers without
half trying!
Year after year you've envied your wealthier neighbors their winter trip to
sunny Florida. Here's your chance to go them one better—to make your money
under smiling skies instead of just running down here to spend it.
Your North Tampa Farm, if select- North Tampa at a Glance: This one
ed without delay, will be one of the county alone, as shown by the U.S. Gov-
very choicest in this whole celebrated district. ernment reports, produces over $680,000.00

N

You won't be ‘“lost to civilization” either: for
with 8 railroad stations already on our North
Tampa tract, 3 important railroads crossing
it, daily free mail delivery, and the hustling
metropolis of Tampa itself within easy walking
distance, your practically getting a suburban
property at country acreage prices,

The nearness of the city of Tampa gives you the advantages of the metropolis with

the comfort of the country.

Merchandise in the local stores cheaper than in the North.

Transportation such as few modern farming communities can show ; 3 important
railroads cross the property, 8 railroad stations already on it.

Schools, churches, soil, water, climate—you must read our free book on
Florida before you can grasp all these advantages, and appreciate what they
Ask for specimen letters from those who have bought in this
they're as full of inspiration as a Florida

mean to you.
tract and already settled
grapefruit is of juice.

Your money back if you want it. Take ample
time for investigation, but make your reservation now.

There's a farm waiting for you in Florida today—but don't
keep it waiting too long. North Tampa is rapidly filling with
happy prosperous landowners—many new settlers from the
North—who are meeting with such success they're at a loss
to know why gou persist in shivering and slaving away
in the crowded rent-paying North.

Don'’t let your chance slip past you this time! Send
us TODAY (protected by our broad, straightforward
Money-Back Gurantee) your remittance for $1.00 per
acre on as many acres as you think you want Or fill
in and mail the attached money-bag coupon : it entitles
you as a reader of THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE to
one of the most accurate, interesting, up-to-the-minute
books on Florida ever published,

NORTH TAMPA LAND CO.

1128 Commercial National Bank Building
CHICAGO

A/ EOMMERCIAL NaTLBANK BLDG.

worth of grapefruit in a year. Fruit and
vegetables thrive amazingly here: several
big crops every year.

The highest priced markets in the world
lie at your very door, ready and waiting
for your crops of fruit, truck and poultry.
Demand exceeds supply.

Fape——

THIS COUPON MEANS
(®)FORYOU-CLIPIT

NORTH TAMPA LAND CO

CHICAGO, iLL.

cros.

end me, FREE, your most inferesting

book about FLORIDA LAND.

Can. M.
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“Have You a LittLe ‘Fairy? in Your Home?*

Be Fair to Ydurself——-Try Fairy

You may think the toilet and bath soap you use

is the best simply because you have used it for years

and have become accustomed to it. If you are open to
conviction, however, we can truthfully state that, if it isn’t

Fairy Soap, it isn't the best. Fairy is a white cake of

floating purity —made from edible products that cost ,

) more than the ingredients used in other white |

soaps. Its oval shape is a decided advantage
over other soaps.

THE N. K, FAIRBANK COMPANY
MONTREAL
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1007% PURE

It is our proudest boast that every article carrying the well-known “E.D.S.”
Trade Mark is absolutely pure, no coloring matter or preservatives of any kind
being used. But don’t accept our unsupported statement. Send to the Depart-
ment of Inland Revenue for Bulletin 194 which tells how

“E.D.S.” BRAND GOODS

under the most exhaustive tests, have proved
to be of unvarying purity.

Here are a few “E.D.S.” leading lines
which all good grocers handle:

«EDS.” BRAND ’AMS; JEtLIES, MARMALADE,
INSIST ON GETTING **E,D.S.’’ GOODS
E. D. SMITH, Winona, Ont.
mnEQ\ Kalamazoo Point Number One (gam
: Loose R
N TheKalamazm L2t Binder J

1s Fla opening -

X Note

EIGHT SALIENT 2
s KALAMAZOO how it
Wl‘ltlng POINTS hugs the
surface ; desk
1. Flat Opening.
2. Si ion.
The KALAMAZOO is the only | 3 Yrecomr® | The KALAMAZOO has all of
loose leaf binder that combines all the 4 Cost Fasahasa: the adjustable features of all the other loose
good points of both loose leaf and rigid | 5. Fase of Operation. leaf binders.
bound books. 6: No Exposad: Metal. It has many new special features peculiarly
It has the same flexible rigidity and easy 7. Accessibility. its own.
opening features, and the round leather 8. Durability. KALAMAZOO binders and sheets are
back of the permanently bound book. made in any size required.

N.B.—Send for Free Descriptive Booklet Al.

Warwick Bros. & Rutter, Limited

Loose Leaf & Account- Ki &
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THE  KING'S: PREROGATIVE
BY EDWARD ST. JOHN-BRENON

ACCORDING to the statute law
of England, as cited by Black-
stone and others, so supreme is the
prerogative of its King that it is
more than human understanding can
comprehend as appertaining to a
mere man. It is absolutely divine.
It seems to be without any limita-
tions whatsoever. Besides, though
being a constitutional monarchy, it
is in theory a despotism, uncon-
trolled by law, giving the Sovereign
such rights over the lives and proper-
ties of his subjects that in arbitrary
power, if it were exercised, would
surpass that of the most autocratic
of the Casars or the most absolute
of barbaric or Oriental rulers.
After due deliberation in Parlia-

ment, and with the full acquiescence

of the three estates—the King, the
Lords and the Commons—there have
been placed on our statute books a
record of the rights and prerogatives
which the people of England have
conferred upon their chief rulers, and
such further extention of these, as
has been delegated to them by pres-
eription and by ancient custom. So
copious and far-reaching are they
1407

that if we take them, whether in
their spirit, or literally, we must find
it impossible to believe that those on
whom these extraordinary and ab-
surd prerogatives are bestowed are
mortal like ourselves, or belong to the
human race.

In the laws of England it is
solemnly set down, and complacently
accepted by the legal theorist, that
the King can do no wrong—a state-
ment which delighted the most pedan-
tic and priggish of our rulers, James
I, to repeat in its Latin form for
the edification and guidance of his
obsequious courtiers, and for the
gratification of his own vanity,
“Rex peccare mon protest!”’ The
King of England is invisible. He is
present in every eourt of law in his
kingdom at the same time, yet he will
not appear in a court of law. Last
year, however, King George V. took
an action for eriminal libel against
one Edward F. Mylius for assisting
in the publication of a statement that
he was married to another wife, a
daughter of Admiral Seymour, be-
fore he married the Princess Mary of
Teck. He brought the action by Lis



408 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

Attorney-General, Sir Rufus Isaaes.
Mylius was sentenced to a year’s im-
prisonment.

The King’s person is inviolable,
though he may be condemned to death,
and be executed, as were Richard II.,
Edward II., and Charles I., or driven
from the throne like James II. He
is, in his utterances and judgments
through his judicial ministers, in-
fallible, though their utterances are
frequently inconsequent and their
judgments reversed. He is perfect,
and the personification of all that
is perfection. He is possessed of im-
mortality; for he never dies (our
lawyers are so astute and precise that
they never speak of the King’s
death, they speak of his demise. He
is ubiquitous. He can think no
wrong thing. He cannot intentional-
ly commit an improper act. His will
is arbitrary and irresistible. He can
never be considered an infant, a luna-
tie, or a traitor.* He is the Minis-
ter and Substitute of the Deity, or
Divine Power.** All his subjects are
under him; he is only under God.

All erimes committed are commit-
ted against him, and any evil that
accrues from their commission it is
solemnly asserted affects him; hence
it is that the prerogative of mercy
and pardon belongs to him, seeing
that he is the general conservator of
the public peace. Further, by law
he owns all the soil—is absolute
feudal lord of every inch of land
in the countries over which he reigns,
and, if he choose, he can take his
subjects’ properties from them; but
he does not dare to choose, or elect,
to do so—it would inevitably cost
him his throne and possibly his life.

Ridiculous as this may seem, it is
the law, is still on the statute book,

and has never been expunged or
abrogated. It has simply, in the
lapse of centuries, passed into
desuetude.

The King is the fountain of all
honour and dignity. He has no
soul; and at one and the same time
is ideal and artificial; and being
such, as well as soulless, cannot be
subjected to spiritual censure. In
this he is like a corporation and a
parson. But the King has no limita-
tions, as a parson has; for the par-
son is bound to preach, to pray, to
bestow benediction and general ab-
solution. He, however, is not credit-
ed with being omnipresent, as the
King is, neither is he perfect in act,
belief, or opinion, as is the King;
but, like the King, the parson never
dies. Like mystic attributes belong
to corporations according to English
law.

Notwithstanding the divine attri-
butes which England’s laws assert
belong to its Sovereign, we are told
that he exercises his regal functions
in a three-fold capacity: (1) He is
the representative of the whole State,
(2) he represents the Constitution
as a political whole, (3) he is a
natural man—an ordinary human he-
ing. Yet he cannot, under any cir-
cumstances whatsoever perform the
simplest political act without an ad-
viser who is responsible to Parlia-
ment—to the nation—for its per-
formance, and who in his turn is re-
sponsible to the nation and the Par-
liament for its consequences when it
has been performed.

It is also a generally accepted be-
lief, and one which is supported by
statute law, that the King has at
his disposal the armed forces of the
nation, that all the military castles

*Fdward V. was, however, an infant; George III. a lunatic;and Charles I. a
traitor, in fact, but not according to our laws!

** Among the titles given to the English Kings and Queens were those which were
meant to convey to the minds of their subjects their almost divine position. They were
. addressed as ‘‘Your Grace,” “Your Majesty,”’ and were spoken of as ‘‘the Lord’s
Anointed,” ‘‘the Vicegerent of God upon earth.”’—Brougham’s ‘Political Philosophy.””
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and fortresses and ships of war are
his, that he can of his own will de-
clare war, or conclude: peace, and
bind his subjects to any contract or
treaty with another nation or nations,

Once Queen Victoria, at the in-
stigation of her Prime Minister,
Gladstone, exercised her royal pre-
rogative—over-riding the expressed
will of the majority of her Commons
and Lords—and with the stroke of
her pen abolished the purchase of
commissions in the army.

And, further, the Sovereign
possesses a power which, during the
late reign, has given great satisfac-
tion to the people, more because of
the great personal popularity of
King Edward than to the practical
truth of the constitutional postulate,
The King is the actual delegate and
true representative of England to
all foreign powers; his ambassa-
dors and ministers only can speak to
alien sovereigns by his permission
and under his direction; and all his
acts, whether for the good or ill of
the Empire, are legally the acts of
the nation.

So ingrained into the minds of the
English people is this belief in the
supreme ambassadorial prerogative
of their King that they were per-
suaded that King Edward in his
many visits, up to his death, to various
rulers on the Continent accomplished
by himself, and of his own initiative,
without consulting his responsible
minister or ministers, treaties and
friendly political ecombinations which
had in view the general happiness
or welfare of the contracting nations,

That the amiability of King Ed-
ward, his geniality, and humanity
helped to smooth over many difficul-
ties which arose from national sel-
fishness, or prejudice, cannot be de-
nied, and must be graciously accord-
ed to him. But when we come to
examine the wide abyss there is be-
tween the Sovereign’s prerogative
and his power, we will see that the

English King really is not the ideal
King of the Lawyers—above the law;
but the real King of our Constitu-
tion, and as such, subject to the law
and the Servant of the Nation.

With all these abnormal pre-
rogatives which belong to the King
as the sovereign ruler of the British
Empire, he has after all actually no
sovereign power. Pym, the man who
was such a mighty constitutional in-
fluence in the Long Parliament, in
speaking of the extraordinary acts
of Charles I. and the real power ap-
pertaining to the King at that time,
said: “‘I know how to add Sovereign
to the King’s person; but not to his
power—sovereign power; for he
never possessed it.”’

It was his endeavouring to main-
tain against his Parliament the
supremacy of his prerogative which
caused that revolution of the Com-
mons and the Lords which brought
about the undoing of Richard II., and
obliged him on his return from Ire-
land to renounce the Crown, thereby
anticipating his absolute deposition
by Parliament. Yet, according to
the law, as it exists in the statutes,
the King of Fngland cannot com.
mand himself to do anything. We,
however, have another example to the
contrary, in the self-deposition of
Edward II., of the King commanding
himself to resign the crown.

It will be a matter of interest for
the casual student of England’s Con-
stitution, and to the ardent political
aspirant who talks of the latent pow-
ers of the King and the Government,
to know that they have no latent
powers—their powers are eon-
spicuously patent, a fact which is
evidenced during the sittings of the
British Parliament daily at question
time. It may be said that certain
ministers on occasion have delegated
to themselves powers of a certain
latent order, as, for example, when
Lord Palmerston sent arms to the
revolutionaries in Sicily during the
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first revolt against Ferdinand I,
commonly known as Bomba; but for
which he was sharply brought to
task in the House, and ultimately
obliged to apologise to it for this act
of sympathy with the insurgents,
who rose against a King whom Palm-
erston and the British people both
hated and despised.

In our day, with so constitutional
a Monarch as George V., the question
of prerogative, as vested in him by
law, is never likely to arise. If it
did the people, first by their repre-
sentatives in Parliament, would an-
swer it by citing ancient customs
and chartered privileges which had
grown up, or were granted, to assure
the people’s liberty, and created to
check, or annul, the royal right of
prerogative if an effort should be
made to exercise it.

All Sovereign authority is vested
in the commonwealth—not in the
King individually and singly, but in
the King, Lords and Commons con-
jointly, with, as a matter of fact,
really very little of the King, the
overwhelming authority having been
till lately with the two lower estates
—that of the Commons by custom and
constitutional right preponderating,
for according to our laws and time-
honoured usages, the Commons not
only can dethrone the King and
abolish the House of Lords, but it
can by vote, on having warned the
country of their reformed policy to
modify the legislative powers of the
Upper House and curtail its powers
of veto, and this it has done effec-
tually within the last few months.
Here, it may be added, that
the sword which is carried at the
Coronation is emblematic of the right
of the bearer, or those whom he repre-
sents, to restrain the King should he
fall into errors of Government. This
restraining, or warning, symbol, like
many oOther symbols which we hear
of, and see, has little effect on the
general public mind, because the gen-

eral public is ignorant of its mean-
ing and warning signification.

Having stated those which are the
legally ideal prerogatives of the King
of England, it now behoves us to
cite in like detail what are his powers
in the fulfilment of his sovereign
duties—powers which are recognised
and accepted by Parliament and the
people, or in other words by the
people’s supreme representatives,
who for the time being are the King’s
Ministers, and the true administra-
tors of the State.

Although by a legal fiction the
King is the State, the Ministers are
only responsible for the acts of the
Sovereign—not to him, but to Par-
liament ; and to it, and it alone, must
they be accountable for all they do in
the name, and with the consent, of
the King. Aware of this, the witty
retort of Charles II., when it was
reported to him that a certain mnoble
of his Court said of him that ‘‘he
never said a foolish thing and never
did a wise one’’

(“Here lies our Sovereign lord the King,

Whose word no man relies on;
He never says a foolish thing,

And never does a wise one.”

—Rochester.)

will be appreciated, for he re-
plied, ‘“Well, that 'is possibly
true; for all my words were
my own, but my acts were my minis-
ters’.”” One of those acts for which
his ministers were responsible was
one of the most absurd that ever was
placed on the statute book, viz., that
it was unlawful ‘‘on any pretence
whatever’’ to take arms against the
King, even on his own authority, or
on the authority of those to whom
he delegated it. The absurdity of
this act was accentuated by the fact
that by a subsequent revolution his
brother James II., as well as the
Stuart dynasty, was driven from the
throne and into perpetual exile.

As the King is the Fountain of
Honour, it is the general belief that

Ty
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it is he who confers all titles and
dignities on his subjects—in fact,
that he makes this one a peer and
that one a baronet or knight, and
of his own will confers on whomso-
ever he wishes the various decorations
belonging to the numerous orders
which have from time to time been
created by the Sovereign, or his
responsible advisers, in the British
Empire. Of these decorative distine-
tions, and orders of XKnighthood,
there are more in England than in
any other country in the world,
which is doubtless due to the
enormous extent of our Empire,
and the almost abnormal desire
which the people of Great Britain
and her Dominions beyond the
Seas have for titles and stars,
chains and parti-coloured ribbons of
the many orders which are supposed
to endow with honour and social pre-
cedence—and, as a matter of fact, do
so endow them—the recipients of
these baubles.*

It is true that the King, following
the advice of his principal Minister
of State, that is to say, the Prime
Minister, who is responsible for all
the King’s acts, confers these high
honours, and summons from time to
time, as occasion serves, or gratitude
for political services rendered obliges,
certain favoured Commoners to the
House of Peers, who, according to
their patent, are either hereditary or
life—life peerages being only a erea-
tion of Parliament in the latter por-
tion of Viectoria’s reign—as well as
choosing others, for principally
financial  services rendered, or
from ministerial caprice, on whom
to bestow those and the minor dig-

nities which are so coveted by a cer-
tain order of men—for the most part
by wealthy upstarts, who generally
are men of mean intelleet and who
purchase their honours by prodigal-
ly contributing to their political
party’s funds. It is, however, not
really the King who confers even the
highest honours; it is the Prime Min-
ister. He suggests their conference
to the King, and the King, as a con-
stitutional monarch and the faithful
‘“‘Servant of the Nation,’’ obeys. The
rest then is done by the Home Secre-
tary who, though it is little known,
is the King’s principal Secretary of
State. All peerage patents are passed
by him to be impressed with the
Great Seal, having, however, been
first presented to the King for his
signature (called Sign manual) and
subsequently countersigned by the
Home Secretary. As soon as the
Great Seal is attached, the patent of
nobility is returned to the Home Of-
fice and by the Secretary sent to the
person for whom it is intended.

It will be in remembrance of many
that there appeared accounts in the
newspapers of July 28th, 1889—the
day following the marriage of the
Princess Louisa of Wales with the
Duke of Fife—of how the Barl of
Fife—an Irish peer—rose from the
Royal wedding-breakfast-table a Duke
of the United Kingdom, as if
he were so created on the impulse of
the moment by Queen Vietoria then
and there—or,in other words, that
she did something which came as a
surprise on all immediately concern-
ed and interested, as well as on the
publie.

This dramatic situation was foisted

*There are sixteen orders of knighthood and distinction, which are not hereditary
and for men only. They are the Garter, Thistle, St. Patrick, Bath, Star of India, St.
Michael and St. George, Indian Empire, Victorian Order, Distinguished Service Order,
Imperial Service Order, The Victoriy Cross, Order of Merit, Albert Medal, St. John
of Jerusalem, New Zealand Cross, and Knight Bachelor. The first eight and the

* last give the holder the right to the title of ‘‘Sir’’ and his wife that of ‘Lady”

—as with Baronet—the lowest hereditary title. Besides these there are three ex-
slusively for women:—The Victoria and Albert, the Royal Red Cross, and the Crown

of India.
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on the public and fostered by an af-
fectedly ingenous press as a fact. It,
however, was not so. The elevation
of the Queen’s grandson-in-law to
the dignity of a duke, was a thing
arranged a long time beforehand, hav-
ing first been consented to by the
Prime Minister, and then carried
through, with all due secrecy, by the
Crown Office in Chancery under the
supervision of the Home Secretary,
so that the announcement of it in
the theatrically effective way it was
done by Queen Victoria came as a
pleasing surprise to her Majesty’s
faithful and ever-admiring subjects,
and in such fashion was it intended
by her that it should reach them; for
it is because of a people’s ignorance
that rulers rule so easily and that
one strong mind dominates thousands
and governs a nation. After all, the
elevation of the Earl of Fife to a
dukedom was a social necessity, and,
as a matter of course, was a foregone
and fitting conclusion to the cere-
monial legalising such an union; the
more especially as he was a cousin
through a daughter of William IV.
and Mrs. Jordan—the actress—only
a few degrees removed from his royal
consort, the present Princess Royal of
England.

According to law, as I have al-
ready stated, the King owns and
directs the army and navy, and can
make war or conclude peace as he
wills. Happily, however, it is only
“‘according to law.”” But the fact
which is known to every, and the
most casual, student of the British
Constitution, is that he cannot con-
stitutionally control in any way
whatsoever the military services of
the nation, nor declare war, nor con-
clude peace. This power is delegated
to the ministers directing these de-
partments, who in their turn are
responsible to the Prime Minister, as
the delegate of Parliament, and to
whom belongs the real power of con-
trolling everything that appertains
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to the administration of the State.

It is a matter of general, or com-
mon, knowledge that until the Army
and Navy Estimates pass the House,
the huge machinery which urges our
State affairs cannot be said to be in
working order, and even the pre-
rogatives of the Xing are then
stricken with legal paralysis, and his
powers checked by the politically
deleterious palsy of fisecal impotency.

Although by law the King possesses
the supreme prerogative of pardon
for crime, or the commutation of
death sentences, he cannot exercise
this without the consent of the Home
Seeretary, on whom solely depends
the recommendation that a free par-
don, or a commutation of the highest
penalty of the law, or that a reprieve
shall be granted to the condemned
individual. When a death sentence
is commuted, or a reprieve granted,
the Home Secretary is the sole ar-
biter; and the statement which we see
published when such takes place
‘‘that the King has on the recom-
mendation of the Home Secretary
been pleased to commute the sentence
of so and so,”’ is not in harmony
with facts; for the King is mnever
consulted in the matter. It is only
in the case of a free pardon that the
sign manual to the warrant is neces-
sary, which always, however, must
be countersigned by the Home Secre-
tary. Here the royal power is shown
to be effectively concomitant with
kingly prerogative, inasmuch as a
Pardon removes all civil disabilities
and disqualifications, which are not
always removed, even when a eriminal
has expiated his crime. This has of-
ten been seen in the cases of Irish
political prisoners who have been
elected members’ of Parliament.

The King has powers to bestow
on whom he will the honour of
knighthood. But this, save in the
Knighthood Bachelor and the Vie-
torian order, he mnever does on his
own initiative, and even 1in the
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bestowal of these he exercises his
power only at rare intervals and un-
der exceptional circumstances, and
where spontaneous action by the
Sovereign accentuates the honour
conferred.

Offices which are in the immediate
gift of the King he even hesitates to
fill without first consulting with his
responsible  Ministers. The  late
Queen, after her early experiences
and differences with her ministers on
such-like appointments, ultimately
came to recognise that to fill such
offices according to her own selection,
and without advice sought in the
proper quarter, was an improper use
of her powers and exceeded her cus-
tomary Constitutional rights. One
incident within my own knowledge,
which I will here mention, will show
how cautious the Queen became, lest
in so small a matter she might be
thought to have been exercising her
high influence unduly. The assist-
ant librarianship of Windsor Castle
became vacant and a French gentle-
man who had been tutor to the
daughters of the Duke of Hesse and
of Princess Alice, wrote to one of
the young princesses (the Grand
Duchess Sergius) to ask her to try
to induce the Queen to give him this
minor appointment. As Monsieur
Henri Conti was a great favourite
with the princesses, the Grand
Duchess requested, as a personal fa-
vour, that the Queen would give the
position to the gentleman named,
who, by the bye, was well fitted for
it. The Queen at once replied to her
grand-daughter’s letter, regretting
that she did not under the circum.
stances (which were that a certain
autocratic Prime Minister—Mr. Glad.
stone was the minister alluded to—
was at the head of the Government)
like to suggest Monsieur Conti for the
office, as she was sure he would not
get it, being certain the minister she
named in her letter would not consent
to give it to a foreigner.
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It was not, however, without a
hard fight for what she considered
her royal prerogative and rights—
her first being with Sir Robert Peel,
who, on his accession to power as
Prime Minister, demanded that the
young Queen should dismiss all her
ladies of the bedchamber—that Queen
Victoria ultimately came to a full
sense of her constitutional authority
and its limitations, a belief in the
omnipotence and divine supremaecy
of which she inherited from her by
no means highly intellectual or im-
maculate Hanovarian ancestors; and
which belief was fostered in the
earlier years of her reign by her
mother, her uncles, and the usual
crowd of court sycophants who are
always the worst enemies of young
and undisciplined rulers,

It is often with truth asserted that
King Edward was England’s best
ambassador, and that by his frequent
visits to other sovereigns he succeed-
ed in extending and cementing al-
liances in a way his own ambassadors
and ministers could never have done,
and thus, as has already been stated,
was assured a good understanding
between Great Britain and other
nations which could never have been
accomplished by its diplomatic repre-
sentatives,

That the glamour of the King’s
presence abroad and his genial in-
tercourse with the sovereigns and
ministers of other countries had a
good effect on the general mind and
foreign publie opinion, cannot be de-
nied ; but it was an effect more senti-
mental than practical or real, al-
though it not infrequently helped to
smooth the way for active and serious
negotiation by the Foreign Secretary.

But the King never allows his pre-
rogative to encroach on his recog-
nisable constitutional powers, and un-
der no circumstances would he as-
sume the delicate, and at times dan-
gerous, responsibilities of his Minister
of State for Foreign Affairs, seeing
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that if, even with the best intentions,
a false step were taken it would be
the minister, and not the King, who
would have to explain the political
error to Parliament and suffer its
censure and the consequent punish-
ment. There are numbers—not to
say the greater part of the English
people—who imagine that during the
late King’s visits abroad, when he
spoke with his brother rulers and
their great officers of State, he dis-
cussed international policies and fiscal
reforms, and went sometimes as far
as the laying down of a plan or
plans of commercial treaties and al-
liances that would reciprocally bene-
fit England and the country of the
sovereign he was visiting. Though
this was a harmless belief, or rather
a harmless hallucination, and took
possession of unreflective minds,
solely because of the King’s extreme
popularity, it was nonetheless a fool-
ish one, and was inconsistent with
the fundamental principles of the
Constitution, as understood and ac-
cepted to-day by the greatest par-
liamentarians and constitutional law-
yers.

Under no circumstances can the
King treat with foreign Sovereigns
without the acquiescence, and it may
be broadly said, by the consent and
on the advice of the Secretary for
Foreign Affairs.

Another thing little known is that
all private letters received by the
King from other Sovereigns discuss-
ing policy must be given to his For-
eign Secretary or Prime Minister for
perusal. This obviates the possibil-
ity of the King treating with foreign
powers politically of his own initia-
tive or independently of his minis-
try. The historical student will re-
member that all letters written to
and received from foreign potentates

by Queen Victoria and the Prince
Consort were given to the Queen’s
ministers to read, a fact which is
mentioned by Sir Theodore Martin
in his ‘“‘Life of the Prince Consort.”’

In former times the King of Eng-
land governed through his ministers
—now it is reversed; for it is the
ministers who govern through the
King, and this is the very essence
of England’s system of Parliament-
ary control of the affairs of State—
a method which insures peace of
mind in ruling to the Sovereign and
happiness and contentment to the
various peoples who are subject to
the government of England’s King.*

In the exercise of the powers vested
in him the King never seeks the sup-
port of his prerogative, as laid down
in the statute books of the realm (al-
though in the early part of her reign
Queen Vietoria did, erring in this
direction through ignorance of her
true position), knowing, as he does,
that they are obsolescent, or have
fallen completely into desuetude, ow-
ing to the liberties acquired by the
people, and the more general diffu-
sion of education amongst the
masses, who, with the most intellec-
tual of the upper classes, deride and
condemn the moral absurdity of most
of these quaint and untenable legal
prerogatives appertaining to the
Sovereign. It is for this reason that
the ruler of the British Empire is so
well-beloved by his subjects, is the
object of admiration and respect of
all the contemporary sovereigns and
the envied of many, a few of whom
still with unreasoning tenacity, not-
withstanding the revolutionary trend
of public thought as to monarchical
rule, affect to believe in the divine
right of Kings and hold, with Solo-
mon, that a divine sentence is in
their lips.

¥4 will not be out of place now for me to state that King Edward strongly
sympathised with Mr. Parnell’s struggle for Home Rule for Ireland, and that he
was at heart a Home Ruler. This was well known by his intimate friends, but never

was advertised beyond whispers and hints palpable in their meaning.

'\




NEW YORK, FROM THE CORTLANDT STREET FERRY

SHE. LIGHTS

BY

ETCHINGS BY JOSEPH

l'l‘ does not matter from which angle

you approach New York, whether
from the sea, from Jersey, from the
East River, or from the two great
terminals in the heart of Manhat-
tan, you ecannot get behind its
guard. It is impossible to come upon
it unawares, to find it asleep, to dis-
cover it acting without self-con-
sciousness. It faces you from every
angle. Its pretences are never down.

This is not to say that it is a mere
pretender, that it gains credit un-
der false practices or that it seeks
to mislead you. But New York, un-
like London, overdoes the old ad-
monition of putting the best foot
forward; it puts everything to the
fore on which it thinks you will give
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it the slightest credit. If New York
died New Yorkers—its children—
would preserve the memory of its in-
ner weaknesses sacredly. All the
world knows, and all it will ever
know, is the superlatives which the
great city chooses to show. When
New York cannot point to the tallest,
the richest, the poorest, the dirtiest,
the most notorious, and the most
beautiful as being within its own
borders it will pass out.

One of New York’s superlatives is
Light. This implies also the reverse,
Shadow. The peculiar formation of
the buildings gives infinite variety in
the display of the natural lighting
effects. Sunlight, dusk, moonlight,
the stars, and the dawn play upon
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New York as upon no other city. But
lest this should not be enough, New
York hastens to employ artificial
light, some of it good, some bad.
Whether you find the city under
natural or manufactured light, it is
still the same city, posing for the
stranger, anxious to make an impres-
sion upon any and all comers.

UNION SQUARE AND THE BANK OF THE METROPOLIS

For instance, London accepts the
coming of night as a matter of
course. The shadows creep into the
streets from the country lanes, climb
up and out of the Adelphi arches,
slide down the east sides of buildings,
march out from under the arch in
Ludgate Hill, and enmesh the whole
city without an effort. At twelve
o’clock you cannot order anything
more to eat in the ordinary London
café. At one the streets are almost
still. At two the ecity sleeps, having
gone to bed like an old man, realisix}g
the goodness of sleep, welcoming it,

drawing the blinds and snuffing can-
dles in order to bring it on. But
New York, perhaps on account of its
youth, wards sleep away, sets flaming
ares to keep off the night, and strings
itself with necklaces of incandescent
lamps as charms against the dark-
ness. New York has never learned
to rest. It does not know the beauty
of sleep. Having attracted to itself
the eyes of the New World it fears
to relax lest in its sleep it might
snore, or let its mouth open, or do
some other thing, perfectly natural,
but undignified. One might be led
to imagine that a guilty conscience
underlay this fear of darkness or
that the great city had some enemy
to fear. It is not so, however. New
York is mercly young: it has the
qualities of a young woman matur-
ing too quickly and marked with mis-
guided tastes, and who is, neverthe-
less, beautiful.

When writers fail to find any other
word to apply to down-town New
York they speak of ‘“the Canyon,’’ of
Broadway or of Wall Street. This
is because canyon is an exceedingly
good word. There is no other word
which will express what is required
to be expressed quite so accurately.
It is only in a canyon that the sun
could give such effects of light and
shadow ; only in a canyon that such
sounds would come, concentrated,
from the river of souls, as
it washes down Broadway, swirl-
ing against cheap shop windows,
pausing in eddies by the thea-
tre door, or plunging swiftly
across the intersections. From the
top of the Singer Building you may
look down into the chasm and out
over the roofs, over the North River,
where the Cortlandt Street ferries
struggle with the tide, and up, across
the backs of the herd of buildings
browsing on Manhattan to where the
rich make merry and fools bury their
heads in gayety lest they should see
the coming of Death. From such a

————
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height the pit is very black. Men
are very small—so small that a thim-
ble would hold enough Comedy,
Tragedy, and, what is worse, plain
Mediocrity, to sicken the bravest. The
tower of the building seems somehow
endued with something more than a
material quality. It has the nature
of a strong man among weaklings, of
a philosopher among children. And
in describing the lights of New York
it seems natural to begin first where
it stands.

From the street one sees New York
as all pygmies see it. I crossed hy
the Hudson tube the other night, and
after emerging from the terminal in
order to find the Subway up-town, I
found myself at the foot of the
Singer Building. Underneath lay
new snow turning to slush. Between
snowflakes and sticky raindrops the
air had an added quality of refrac-
tion, so much so that there was a
red halo about distant lights, and the
sky was tinged pink against the
clouds. But up, up and up still
higher, overhead, the tower of the
Singer Building hung bathed in light.
The base was in comparative dark-
ness; high buildings reaching a third
of the way up to the tower were
black; so that the top of the tower
dwelt in a glory of its own. The
concert of lines and angles stands out
in glowing detail. The whole floated
above the shadowy side of the ean-
yon as though it were some
resplendent galleon of the air an-
chored by the beams of the search-
light projectors concealed below.

This is a very pretty licht; other
lights there are less exalted. The
lights on the great buildings are re-
moved, or seem to be removed, from
the touch of human affairs. These
are proud lights, aristocrats of light,
used purely for ornamentation. Up
there, in the upper airs, they con-
verse upon the affairs of men, look
wisely down into the Pit and sigh
in commiseration of the people there
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below. The lights on the flagstaff of
the Metropolitan signal across to the
Singer Tower, and both hold con-
verse across the North River with the
Colgate clock in Hoboken. They pick
up the lights of incoming ecraft,
gathering news before the reporters
get aboard the liners or the Customs

LOWER BROADWAY

have inspected the tramp from REeua-
dor. There are strata of lights just
as there are strata in our social ar-
rangements and our intellectual af-
fairs. There are cliques and varied
groups among them. Those that are
high enough may venture to discuss
world affairs with the Singer Tower
and the Metropolitan flagstaff. Those
in the next rank, such as are perched
on the eaves of lesser buildings have
their own spheres of observation.
thought and conversation. The ad-
vertising signs in Broadway hive
their circle. The shop lights have
theirs. ~ The ferry lights intercept
lofty communication going across the
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North River and try in a vague way
to keep posted on the things of the
upper air. In the underground rails
ways the signal lights hold solemn
discussions above the flash and glare
of the passing trams. In the pit
where the new Grand Central is be-
ing erected forge fires gibber in a

PARK ROW

gypsy tongue to the astonishment of
the meek lights in the cheap apart-
ments round about. And so, down
the scale the society of lights
falls, down to the Friday candles
burning in the East side and the evil
gas jet whistling a hideous air in the
fotid room of garment-makers. These
are not all. T have missed the theatre
lights, the glaring lamps  in cel}ar
cafés, and the pink-tipped joss-stick
burning (for the edification of tour-
ists) before the gods in Mott Street.

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

I have forgotten the depraved, but
good-natured, lights in the gambling
clubs, where the fat wives of. brok-
ers engage in poker; the doss-house
flickers; and the long, white proces-
sion going up both sides of Fifth
Avenue. 1 have forgotten even the
sun, which is the god of them all,
before whom all other lights blink
and fade in awe, except the heathen
little lights who live in dark places
under cellars and behind walls, and
who know no god—mno sun.

If you pursue Houston Street, in
the east of Manhattan, you come to
the place where countless barrow
merchants have lined their carts along
the curb to catech the business of the
East side shopper. Kach barrow has
its gasolene flare, swearing and curs-
ing to itself as the wind banters it.
The light, fading into smoky black-
ness at the end of the flame, falls
upon the faces of the shoppers peer-
ing out of the comparative black-
ness of the sidewalk into the ecirele
of light on the barrow. They con
over the wares in the barrow, socks
or shirts, laces or gaudy ornaments.
They buy, they disappear. Along the
inner side of the sidewalk labourers
sit warming themselves—of a spring
night this is—about pots of glowing
coals, which glare angrily down at
the flag-stones in the sidewalk as
though between their hot selves and
the cold stones the same hate existed
as between the half-naked Hebrew
agitator burning out his soul in the
wind of his own passions, and the dull
bourgeoise, the flag-stones of society.

Against the curb, on some side
street where the barrows have not
found trade to be good, the children
of the East side light bonfires of
orange-wrappers. Attracted by the
brightness, mothers and brothers
descend from the upper stories of that
black interior and cluster, like evil
excrement, about the narrow door-
way. Orange-wrappers, wherever
they come from I do not know, make
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an excellent fire. They provide fun
for the children and a little warmth.

In the shadow cast by one
of these fires I found a policeman
leaning with his back to the wall of
a tenement building. His stick was
behind him, his hat tilted, his body
bent back, indolently.

‘*See that woman and that man!”’
he snarled, pointing.

I saw,

“Humph!”’ with a chuckle, ‘‘she’s
tryin’ t’ get into that tenement with
that feller. She lives there. She’s
only got one way of livin’ and its
against the law. Law says some things
ain’t allowed in tenements. That’s
why I’'ve got my eye on her. She
can’t get in. See! TI’ve kept her
from gettin’ in—with anyone—f’r
ten days. She’s got kids. T guess
she needs the money. But my duty
is my duty. Humph!”’

The woman was standing at a lit-
tle distance from the fires. Skulking
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near her was a man. The man was
impatient, asking questions, wanting
to know why she wanted to wait by
the fire. The woman, hiding a cer-
tain ire and exasperation, gave him
answers as best she could. Present-
Iy I saw her whisper to the man. He
moved steathily toward the door of
the tenement, alone. The woman
passed him as though she had not
seen him and stepped boldly in, un-
heeded by the little crowd about the
doorway.  After it had swallowed
her the man edged nearer, and nearer.

till with a grunt the policeman
emerged from the shadow.
Ciy

ret out of it,”’ he said.

““Out of what?’’ growled the man.

““Out of that woman’s house, you
hear! You don’t live here. You got
no right there. Now beat it!”

The man disappeared.

Presently the woman emerged,
looked cautiously around, looked
twice, looked a third time, asked a
question from the lounging group
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and sprang out, crossing close by the
fire, across to the policeman, who had
resumed his post. He smiled as he
saw her coming.

“You!’’ she cried.

‘“‘Hello, Liz!”’

“You—"’

The rest 1 did not stop to hear, ex-
cept for a broken word or two.

“T gotta,”” she pleaded.

The officer laughed.

“I'm starvin’!?’

“Then square
man.

After that, I learned, this unhappy
woman ‘‘squared it.”” There was
no more trouble about the people she
brought home with her, caught by
her looks in the light of the barrow
lamps.

There is a certain restaurant in
that quarter which was once almost
famous for its dollar-fifty dinner—
with wine in patent bottles. At this
place visitors once washed away the

it,”” retorted the
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taste which Houston Street, at night,
leaves. That is no longer fashion-
able nor even remarkable. Without
it the lights of Houston Street are
almost unpalatable.

Daylight is the last phase of New
York. It is the most prosaic: in the
morning New York is dull, at noon
mediocre, at dusk changing into din-
ner dress. Daylight in New York is
like a mother estranged from her
children. The dawn comes up tender-
ly, full of hope, with dimples and
soft places in its arms where a tired
little city might rest. Noon is the
mother’s realisation of defeat, and the
sunsets—which nobody sees, except
for the glow on the west walls of the
taller structures—are her departures.
Other cities welecome daylight. Men
write poems to it, and fools in the
East have worshipped its source. New
York is as yet too fond of artificial
things to know better. Some day
she may mature, and the rising sun
shall not be disappointed.

FORTY-SECOND STREET



THE BLIND SAILOR
BY THEODORE GOODRIDGE ROBERTS

‘*Strike me blind!”’ we swore.
God! And I was stricken!

I have seen the morning fade
And noonday thicken.

e * * *

Be merciful, O God, that I have named in vain.

I am blind in the eyes; but spare the gleam in my brain.
Though my footsteps falter, let my soul still sight

The things that were my life before you hid the light.

Little things were they, Lord, too small to be denied ;
The green of roadstead waters where the tired ships ride,
Bark and brig and barkentine, blown from near and far,
Safe inside the spouting reef and the sobbing bar.

Leave to me my pictures, Lord, leave my memories bright :
T'he twisted palms are clashing, and the sand is white.

The shore-boats crowd around us, the skipper’s gig is manned,
And nutmegs spice the little wind that baffles off the land.

The negro girls are singing in the fields of cane,

The lizards dart on that white path I'll not walk again,

The opal blinds melt up at dawn, the erimson blinds flare down,

And white against the mountains flash the street-lamps of the town.

Leave to me my pictures, Lord, spare my mind to see
The shimmer of the water and the shadow of the tree,
The cables roaring down, the gray sails swiftly furled,
A riding-light ablink in some far corner of the world.

Leave to me my pictures, Lord: the islands and the main,
The little things a sailorman must out to see again;

The beggars in the market-place, the oxen in the streets,
The bitter, black tobacco and the women selling sweets.

I have fed my vision, Lord; now I pray to hold

The blue and gray and silver, the green and brown and gold.
I have filled my heart, Lord; now I pray to keep

The laughter and the colour through this unlifting sleep.

* * * *

‘Strike me blind!”’ we swore,
God! And I am blind!
But leave me still, O Lord,
The pictures in the mind!
421



A MINOR POET

By GEORGIA DAVIES

[TH all his wistful heart he prayed
To find the one he longed to serve;
Although his quest seemed all in vain
His pure allegiance did not swerve.
To be her humblest servitor,
If she would grant the lowest place ;
And then—reward for toiling years—
One night he saw her long-sought
face!

Not clearly, but as golden moon,
Her glory veils in cloudy skies,
He dimly felt a presence, saw
The brooding splendour of her eyes.

Mysterious eyes, in which he read
All joy and sorrow felt by man;
Each aspiration, glory, shame,
Each heart-throb known since time
began.

With reverence he drew him near
And worshipped at his lady’s feet;
Her mantle’s hem he touched, and
thought
The long years’ recompense complete.

Since then, a slave to service sworn,
Men scoff, he listens not to them.

Her happy thrall! For once he saw
Her face and touched her garment’s

Drawing by A. J. Clark
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ADAPTED AND PUT INTO ENGLISH BLANK VERSE BY ARTHUR STRINGER
FROM THE ITALIAN OF FERDINANDO FONTANA

SECOND PERIOD

(Eprpus AT COLONUS -

On the left is a cypress grove, leading to a hill, on the summit of
which stands the Temple of the Furies. At the foot of the hill is a mys-
terious crevice, holding the wron door termed by Homer ‘‘The Ramea
Threshold,” leading down to the Underworld, the Hell or Erebus of the
Greeks. The sacred stone, to warn passers-by of the presence of a temple,
stands at the entrance to the cypress grove.

On the right there'is a figure of Hermes, the guardian deity of At-
tica, cut roughly out of wood. The action takes place in the month of
April, the people being gathered to celebrate the anniversary of thewr
goddess. In front of the figure of Hermes young girls are dancing. To-
wards the centre stands a huge peach tree, in full bloom, and underneath
it a rustic bench, where Menecles sits. Everything is bright with flowers
and blossoms and garlands, and from the distance can be seen the towers
of Athens and blue stretches of the sea. It is early afternoon.

MeNEcLES. (Singing or chanting to low music.)
Spring, Spring has come again! The golden Spring
Has brought earth’s music back, and we must sing,
The tender grass and buds, the softening bowers
Where flute the birds, the waving seas of flowers,
The fluttering petal and the murmuring stream,
The radiance, and the gladness, and the dream!
And hearts that never loved to-day shall wake
And cry for love. . . And hearts that knew the ache
Of other loves shall love against their will.
SiveTA. How sweet beyond the blossom-smothered hill
The nightingale is singing!
AN OLp WomaN. (Smiling.)
Sweet its strain
Since back it comes to its old love again!
MENECLES. (Musingly.)
And hearts that never loved to-day shall wake
And cry forlove! . . . And hearts that know the ache
Of other loves, shall burn again with love!

R
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BarTo. Behind my little cottage, high above
Tts eaves, there towers a sullen walnut tree
That watches for the Spring right cautiously,
And shows no bud till certain of the sun.
My tree has blossomed. . . . Winter must be done!
MeNECLES. It must be over > . when the sun is high
The herds, unshorn since Winter, gladly lie
Where cool the shadows fall!

AN OLp WoMAN. Two days ago
The bees began their buzzing to and fro!

SiMETA. (Prostrating herself before the image of Hermes, first placing
a sacrificial fowl at its foot. She sings mournfully to the sound of
music. )

Athena, listen how my love was born:
I kissed young Daphnis and he came to me,
When no one knew. . . . And I was left to mourn!

Athena, listen how my love once came:
"is many a month since he has asked for me—
If T were dead, to him ’twould be the same!

Athena, listen how my heart is torn:
They tell me he has other loves to see—
O Goddess, help a maid thus left forlorn,
That I with drugs may charm him back to me!

(Simeta returns to her other companions.)

TeE SHEPHERD BATTO. (Prostrating himself in front of the figure of
Hermes, and offering a young lamb.)
Bacchide ne’er will love me, though I strove
‘With sighs and tears and gifts to win her heart!
Well, love I ask not for . . . if but her lips
And her young body, white and beautiful,
Be once surrendered, Goddess, to these arms
That ache for her! Then I could rest content
‘With empty words, and kisses that were cold!
(He returns to the meighborhood of the other shepherds. Simeta
and the other maidens bring a basket of fresh strawberries to
Menecles.)
SimeTA. This crown we offer to the King of Song!
Barro. (And the others, bringing with them to Menecles a sheepskin.)
And this we offer to the selfsame king!
MentPPUS. (Advancing, with a pretence at drunkenness, chants the fol-
lowing, accompanied by a reed-pipe.)
Since Truth, they say, lies deep in wine,
—And I am drunk—each word of mine
Pray listen to sincerely!

I met you, maid, a year ago;
—And if I never teld you so—
I loved you, deep, and dearly!

N o e
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But now my love comes burning through
The lips that I bend down to you—
I tell the secret gladly!

.And since my lips are warm with wine,
—And since your mouth is close to mine—
I love you, love you madly!

TeE ProPLE. (Gaily, as Menippus goes back to his place.)
‘Well done, Menippus! That’s a song for Spring!
Tionico. (Advancing, followed by two shepherds, who play his accom-
paniment on bag-pipes.)

A bee, most sadly stung with love,
Flew frantic home, and sighed thereof:
‘‘How can a touch that barely prick’d
So deep an ache as this inflict!”’

And Phryne answered laughingly :

‘“ 'Tis strangely like you, little bee,
This puny Love that you have met,
‘Whose sting can leave such deep regret!”’

TaE PeorLE. You, Shepherd, you shall have the prize!
(They all cluster about Tionico, and push him in front of Menecles,
who hands the prize out to him. As he does so, Anligone and Fdi-
pus have entered from the forest, on the left, but no one calches
sight of them. Amntigone helps her father to a seat on the Sacred
Stone.)
ANTIGONE. Ah, father, you are tired! Here, in my arms
Lean back and rest a little!
(Ep1pus. ‘Where are we?
One whom we met said this was Attica,
So Athens must be near.
ANTIGONE. (Gazing about.) It is a land
All full of flowers. . . . Yes, yes; 'tis true! I see
A long way off, some city’s walls and towers!
(Eprpus. I hear, above, the murmuring of leaves!
ANTIGONE. Yes, we are clese beside a cypress grove.
Eorpus. (Starting.)
A cypress grove, you say?
ANTIGONE. (Still gazing about.) Yes, by a hill
That falls away, as though into a pit.
(Epreus. (Meditatively.)
And on the hill-top, what?
ANTIGONE. There stands a temple.
(Epreus. (Strangely perturbed.)
There stands a temple? Then we first should ask
If we dare rest here! See you anyone?
ANTIGONE. I see some shepherds. (Perceiving Menecles, who, having
caught sight of them, advances to meet them.)

One is coming here.
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MeNEcLES. Out, strangers, from this grove! The very stone
You rest on, vagrant, should have told you this
‘Was sacred ground, kept clean and holy for
The watching Goddesses of Earth and Air!
Batro. (Approaching them, as (Bdipus starts up.)
You are, sir, in Colonus, and there stands
Its temple!
SIMETA. And the mystic door that leads
Below the earth, to Hell, is near you there!
ANTIGONE. (Seeing (Edipus grow pale.)

What is it, father? 8
(Epreus. (Astide.) "Tis the propheecy!
The prophecy that once the Gods sent down, ‘

And to the bitter end must be fulfilled!
(To Antigone.)

Come, let us leave this grove . . . guide me away!
(Antigone guides the steps of (Edipus, and they both cross the
meadow. (Edipus seats himself under the great peach tree, all in

bloom.)
StveTA. (7o the others.)
You see . . . the man is blind!
TaE OLp WOMAN. They bring ill-luck
‘Who were unlucky! g
MENECLES. Yet for all his rags

He is no common man!
TionN1co. (Aside to another shepherd who has come nearer (Edipus.)
Go not so near!

SiMETA. See what a tender and imploring eye

The young girl has!
Barro. (To @idipus.)

‘Were you born blind like this? i

(Eprpus. No . . . onceI saw.
MENECLES. Just when, sir, were you born?

And in what city ?

(T dipus starts, but does not answer.)

MENECLES. ‘Why, too, do you go
Thus like a beggar?
(Epreus. (Hesitating.) ITamanexile. . . . Nay,

Ask nothing more of me, I beg you, sirs!
MeNEcLES. All people here in Attica are kind
Of heart, so tell us more.

BaTTo. Yes, tell us more.
(Eprpus. Both cursed and sad my cradle was!
BaTTO. . And then?

@Eprpus. (Sadly.)
‘What shall T tell them, daughter?

MENECLES. Let us know
Your father’s name.
(EpI1rus. O daughter, daughter, what? -
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MENECLES. (Bluntly.)

Some answer, quick. or on your way you go!
Epreus. (Trembling.)

Have you not heard of him, the son of Laius!
Some oF THE PropLE. (Horrified.)

Of him, the son who killed his father?

(OTHERS. Him,
The wicked beast. e
(Ep1pPUS. The wretched (Edipus!
THE PrOPLE. Are you that man?
(EprpuUs. I am!
THE PEOPLE. Away from here!

(Epreus. (Imploringly.)
But see, I still am innocent!

Tae Crowp. (Threatening.) Go! Go!
ANTIGONE. (Falling on her knees before them.)
Oh, mercy have for him . . . some pity show

To this poor blind old man, so worn with tears,
And toil and wandering, he cannot stand!
So weighed with sorrows, that, before his time,
He totters, old and broken, to the grave!
See, on my knees, I beg that you will hear
These words before you turn away from him! . . .
A pooroldman. . . . Iplead for him alone!
My eyes look into yours as though we all
Were of one family, and knew our own.
Have merey on my father, hold him dear
As all your riches, as your kin, your Gods,
For it was truth he spake when he declared
That he stood innocent!
(She rises and goes to (Edipus, and clasps him in her arms. The
people are much moved.)
(EpIPUS. Antigone!
The only light of my poor darkened eyes!
MenEcLES. We pity you, indeed, and yet we feel
That unto Athens you may bring ill-luck.
(Eprpus. Nay, not ill-luck! But news, good news, I have,
If only your great King will harbour me!
MeNEecLES. (T'o Batto.)
Quick! Go to Theseus, and but beg of him
To come and settle this!
(Batto goes out. All the others approach (Edipus, who is still sit-
ting under the peach tree, caressing his daughter Antigone.)
MEeNECLES. (To (Edipus.) And if our King
Receives you as a guest, we bow to him.
SiMETA. And you shall rest in peace amid these hills
And happy meadows, till your final day.
Tion1co. And you shall hear the herds across the fields,
And then the nightingales across the dusk.

MentePus. And Baechus, ivy-crowned, through vineyards dance!



428 THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

SimETA. And see the ivy cling most tenderly
About the silvery olives.
TioNICO. Sweet the air,
And earth is overburdened here with flowers,
And careless fruit, and wine keeps young the heart!
MENECLES. And he who was the plaything once of Fate
Shall here find peace.
Barro. (Entering.)
I met the King himself
Advancing unto us. He comes to hold
The Feast of Athens here!

MeNECLES. (T'o dipus.) So now, if truth
You spake, you soon shall cry your news aloud!
(Enter Theseus and Ismene, followed by foot-soldiers.)
IsmeNE. (Beholding and embracing (Edipus and Antigone.)
O Father! Sister!
(Ep1pus. Child!
ANTIGONE. Ismene, you!
TrESEUS. (Pointing to Ismene.)
She to the Palace came, and I set forth
To seek some news of (Edipus.
(While Ismene is tallking with (Edipus and Antigone, Menecles
speaks aside to Theseus.)
IsMENE. ‘When last
From you I heard, a secret message said
Your steps would soon turn here towards Attica.
THESEUS. So to the herdsmen here I bade her come,
For long before we in the Palace learn
What pilgrims are approaching, shepherds know
Just who has passed along each country road,
And you, sir, by your woeful figure touched,
I ask, what help of Athens you desire?
I, too, have been a stranger in a land
That loved me not, and all my life has been
A thing of bitter struggle and unrest,
So when it comes within my power help
And offer shelter to an exile here,
I am most happy. . . . And I know your trials,
O noble (Edipus!
(Ep1pus. Good King, indeed,
"Tis they who suffered once can understand
The man who has not walked with Happiness!
One question T must ask Ismene here,
Before the little T desire is said.
(Turning to Ismene.)
What new misfortune brought you out to us?
IsMeENE. My mother sent me.

(Ep1pUs. Oh, unhappy one,
Yet innocent! When I remember all
Her greater sorrows, I forget my own!
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TsMENE. And now her heart is wrung by this mad fight

Between her sons!
(Ep1pUs. Two ingrates, both of them!

When I, worn out by years of wandering,

‘Went back to Thebes, that I at least might die

In some dark corner of my own old Court,

They drove me from my kennel like a dog!

. . . O kind and gentle daughters, without you

I should be in my grave this many a day!

May evil hours wait on those sons o’ mine!
IsmENE. As you ordained that last black day in Thebes,

First Polynices into exile went—

For one long year in Argos. Then he asked

(A year of kingship for Eteocles

Had come and gone), the sceptre as his right,

And straightaway was refused. So now they rage,

And cry for blood. . . . But Thebes still hates a war!

The ecity has decrced that to the son

Who brings to Thebes his father (Edipus,

Alive or dead, the sceptre shall be given.

So high and low they seek you, road by road,

And land by land! And even Creon left

Qur city, on this frenzied search for you!
(Eprpus. The villain I was fool enough to leave

Uncrushed! Alive or dead they take me mot!

For, daughter, mark these words: Atonement here

I unto Fate and Furies still must make.

So in clean water lave your hands, then go

To their white temple, and three goblets take

Of water mixed with honey. pouring it

About the altar draped with olive boughs;

And there repeat my name in voices low

And come to me without a backward glance!

(To the shepherds.)

And one of you, sirs, kindly go with them.

TaeEsEUS. You go, good Menecles.
(Antigone and Ismene, with Menecles, go out into the forest.)

Taesevs. (To Gdipus.) How can it be

You hunger not for your own land again?
(Epreus. I went back once, and they would have me not!
Taesevs. He is not wise who shakes at Fate his fist

And hugs some ancient wrong!
(EDpIPUS. Stop! Judge me not

Until you know what I have known of grief!
Tuesevs. Yet of your own free will a throne you left!
(Edipus. Ah, mad T was! With shame and anguish mad

That bitter day, when Creon struck the blow

That erazed my mind. But I have come to know

His black and traitorous heart. And if I went

To Thebes at his soft bidding, mad, more mad,

T still would be! Yes, better far it is

That I should die here . . . leaving you good news!
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RBarro. Already of his promise he has told,
To give this news to you.
(Ep1pUS. And T shall keep
That promise. . . Once to me Apollo spake
In prophecy, and sald that should I chance
To reach this Temple of the Furies here,
My life and all its misery would cease!
The sign would be a thunder-bolt from Heaven,
The Earth would open, and, as through a door,
I should pass down unto the World of Ghosts!
But if Athenian hearts had welcomed me
Before I passed away, ’twas prophesied
That Thebes, until her earth my body holds,
Shall never conquer Athens!
T'HESEUS. But at peace
Are Thebes and Athens!
(Eprpus. True! To-day they stand
Close friends. But Fate forever brings its change
To all things mortal, and, alas, no man
Knows that so poignantly as (Edipus!
TrESEUS. (To0 the shepherds.)
You heard him speak?
THE SHEPHERDS, Our guest you here shall stay.
TrESEUS. That also is my counsel. (7o @/ dipus.)
From this day
All Athens shall proteet you.
(Enter Creon, accompanied by a party of Theban noblemen.)
CREON. Do the Gods
Here at Colonus shelter earthly souls?
(Eprpus. (Starting.)
His voice! (He trembles, and gropes towards Theseus and a
group of the shepherds.)
Good friend, this hour the Gods will know
If truthfully you promised!
Taeseus. (To Creon.)
‘Who are you?
‘What seek you here? The King of Attica
Addresses you!
JREON. (Proudly.) Creon, the King of Thebes,
Ambassador for young Eteocles,
I stand before you. We are here as friends,
For Thebes is friend to Athens, and we know
Your valour and your might. I come alone
To carry back to his own native land
One (Edipus.
(To Edipus.)
See, T would take you back.
Come home, unhappy soul, that knows no rest,
A wistful country looks and waits for you;
And I, your friend and kin, who ache with pity
Far more than others could, I ask it, too!
You wander homelessly with but this girl

-
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To guide your steps . . . and what a dreary life
It is for her, the daughter of a King,
A brother on a throne, and yet to spend
The best of all her life along the road,
A beggar, open to the shame and taunt
Of any passer-by—yes, bitter shame
For more than her, than you—for all your house!
(Eprpus. You, you, to whom no thing shall sacred stand!
How craftily with these soft words of yours
You gull, and hoax, and dupe, and bait me on,
That I may be your prey! But now I know
Your guile, you liar and deceiver! Oh!
Oh! I shall strip you naked to the world!
‘When Laius met his death you hoped to reign,
But I it was that overcame the Sphinx
And won the throne. And cunningly you kept
Your smiling way, and patiently did wait!
My blood is quick, and quick I was to see
Your tainted soul corrupting Delphi’s law!
You probed into the past, unknown of me,
And strove to terrify with omens ill
The people of my Thebes and cause my fall,
And though not King of Thebes, its master grew,
Because still young my children. When they came
To manhood, you contrived to make them hate
My name, and hate their own! And now you ask
That I go back to Thebes, close at your side,
‘Without defence, and blind—TO MEET MY DEATH!
So that when brother fights with brother there
The throne of Thebes shall fall to you! All vain
This trickery! ’Tis here, here, I remain!
CreoN. You shall not stay!
(Ep1pUs. Here I remain!

CREON. You shall
Go back to Thebes with me!
TaE VoIcE oF MENECLES. (From the forest.)
Help, friends! Help! Help!

TaE ProPLE. Whose voice is that?

(Menecles enters, white-faced and frightened, running from the

forest. The crowd surrounds him.)
THaE PEOPLE. ‘What now? Quick, quick! What now?
MEeNECLES. Oh, terrible it is!

(He 1is so weak and horrified he cannot go on. Some of the shep-

herds force him into a seat.)
(Epreus. (To Batto.) ‘Who then came here?
Barro. ’'Twas Menecles.
Epreus. (With a cry, trembling, groping towards M enecles.)

Alas! My daughters? Speak!

Me~EecLES. Unhappy father!

(Ep1pUS. Speak, speak! Tell us all!
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MEeNECLES. We had no sooner pierced beyond the hills
Than on us fell a hand of ruffians.
They seized the girls, thus, smothering with their hands
Each ery of terror. Then they carried them
Across the wooded hills—I know not where.
(Eprpus. My children! Oh, my children! . . . Save them, sirs!
(Menecles and the People retire up the stage, muttering.)
An insult this to Athens!
CUREON. No, to Thebes
It may mean safety!
(Eprpus. Ah, you ! 'Twas you did this!
CreoN. It was my deed. I had them borne away!
THE PEOPLE. An outrage, this!
CREON. You, Theseus, are a King,
And you can understand how little things
Must bow before the welfare of the throne!
Thebes now is over-run with hate and ruin,
And only the return of (Edipus
Can still deliver us. I journeyed here
To beg for that return, and he refused !
I feared this thing—and back to Thebes this day
His daughters shall be borne, at my command.
If he still loves those daughters, he will go

Where they are gone . . . and so against his will
Must save our stricken ecity!

(Eprpus. Oh, to-day
I know what anguish is!

Tuesevus. (To Creon.) 'Tis savages

Endure such violence, such robbery!

Athenians, never! We defend the weak

And innocent, and every scoundrel crush!
CrEON. But stands he not a scoundrel, (Edipus?

The whole world knows that he his father killed

And lived in incest!

Epreus. (Tumultuously.) No . . . you are the black
And erawling, snake-like scoundrel, thro’ and thro’!
Breathe not one word against me, perjurer!

Was’t by my wish, or through blind accident
I killed this father that I knew not of?
Why charge to me, to my own will, this act
That more than odious to me has seemed?
‘What fault of mine was it, that ere I breathed
The breath of life, some Delphic oracle
Should tell my father that a son of his
Must slay him?

And what fault of mine was it,
That when the womb delivered me, I grew
To manhood, knowing not my father’s name,
And on the road one night T met a man,
White-bearded, all unknown to me, who struck

—— ‘
- —

< ——
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Me on the head, and I in rage struck back
And killed him, dreaming not the man I faced
Was my own father? Was that fault of mine?
Would you, who prate of virtue, when you felt
A blow across your head, first turn and say
‘““Is this, by any chance, my father strikes?’’
No . . . mever! . . . This the cruel story is,
And tho’ my father stepped from out his tomb
He could deny no word of it. No more
Am I consumed with shame, remembering
My mother, who your sister is as well.
She dreamed not of the mockery that I
Should be her son. . . . And you, if you that day
Knew all the bitter truth, and held your tongue,
Then on your head fall every foulest name
You fling at me!
TaE VOICE OF ANTIGONE. (Without.)
: Where is he? Father! Where?
(Epreus. (Uttering a cry of joy)
I hear the voice of my Antigone!
(Enter Antigone, running from the forest. She flings herself into
the arms of (Edipus.)
TaESEUS. (T'o Creon.)
Well can you thank the Gods your evil plot
Has failed, and failing, saved you from our wrath!
CrEON. Say out your say, and we in Thebes shall know
Just how to act!
(Ezit angrily, with his noblemen.)

(Epreus. (To Antigone.) Ismene, where is she? (Antigone is
silent.) Oh, speak!

ANTIGON. Dead! She is dead!

THE PEOPLE. Dead?

(Ep1pUS. Say not dead!

My daughter dead!
(@Edipus falls to the ground. Antigone and the others lift ham to
the seat under the peach tree. He comes slowly back to con-
sciousness.)
ANTIGONE. They carried us away
By force. A youthful Theban saw us pass
And, with an angry ery, rushed out at them,
With ‘“‘Cowards only outrage women thus!’’
They laughed back in his face. But he drew forth
His sword, and slew the man who carried me!
Then quick he turned to where Ismene stood ;
But all at once, the man flung out his axe,
His cruel axe. From off the Theban’s hreast
All sheathed in steel, it glanced and struck and killed
Ismene!
(Eoreus. (Rising and crying.)
Once! But once, her father still
Must touch her brow!
(Enter Haemon, with shepherds, carrying the body of Ismene.)
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ANTIGONE. They bring her body here.

(Epreus. (Assisted by Antigone and Theseus, gropes his way to where
Ismene lies, and kisses her dead face. Then he holds his arms on
high, in impassioned imprecation.)

O Zeus, if it is true that thou art just,

As I believe, with some vast punishment

More cruel far than mine, strike down the one

Who caused this death. . . . Blight him, and all his race!
(Haemon, at this imprecation, covers his face with his hands.)

ANTIGONE. (Observing Haemon.)
O, father, say no more! . . . Have pity here
On Haemon!
(Epreus. (Starting.)
Haemon, son of such a sire!
AnTicoNE. He stands close by you. . . . "Twas my life he saved!
(Epreus. (Struggling to control himself.)

Come near, young man, and let me touch your brow!
(Haemon approaches (Edipus, and the latter is about to embrace
him, when he suddenly draws back.)

No,no . . . a touch from one long luckless brings

Iuck! Vile would I be if I should wish

More evil days on one of such a house. :

No;no . . . yousaved my child Antigone!

Haemon. T ask no day more golden than this day,

When I have seen once more the brooding eyes,

The fair and mournful face of her who walks

So wrapped in beauty. (His eyes are on Antigone.)

Sweet Antigone,

From that first hour you left the silenced Court,

Where we, as children, played so happy once,

From that first day you shared such sufferings,

My heart has followed, mile by weary mile,

Along your journeys!

(A sudden roll of thunder is heard above the Temple.)
(KpIPUS. Hark! A thunder-bolt!
: The sign! This is the sign that T must die!

To-day I pass the door mysterious,

And go down to the world of ghostly things

And make my peace with Fate!

Tue Voices or THE Furies. (Calling out of the distance.)
' O (Edipus!
O Edipus!
(Eprpus. Hark! ’Tis the merciful
And waiting Goddesses that call for me!
AnTIGONE. But I must go with you!
(Bpweus. (Embracing her.) That cannot be!

No, sacred light to my poor blinded eyes,

The hour has come when we must say farewell!

You loved me greatly, and to ease my pain

You bade good-bye to all your girlish joys,

To every wish that women hold most dear,

And with an humbled father humbly walked,
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To help and shield him, beg his daily bread,
And pillow on your shoulder, young and soft,
This aching head, turned white before its time!
My sorrows have been great, but greater far
Has been your goodness and your gentleness!
Tae Voices oF THE FUries. (Seeming mearer.)
Come, (Edipus!
Epreus. (Freeing himself from Antigone.)
King Theseus, citizens
Of Attica, and you, who saved my child,
Still guard her, and my daughter that is dead
Commit to earth!
TaE Voices or THE FURries. (Still nearer.)
We still are waiting thee.
(Eprpus. You, Theseus, you alone companion me
Out to Ramea’s Door mysterious,
The Door that, like a pit, leads down to worlds
That shadowy ghosts inhabit. You alone,
I ask, shall know where this worn body rests.
Antigone, and you, good people, peer
Not after me, on this last pilgrimage!
(Antigone and the crowd fall to their knees at a second roll of
thunder, turning their backs, as Theseus offers his hand to A dipus.
The two kings walk slowly towards the higher ground, at the back
of the stage, Edipus stopping mow and then, with his rapt face
towards heaven, in wonder. Then they kneel.)
Haemon. (To Antigone.)
Antigone, before some voice of death
Falls like a shadow ’twixt your face and mine
Still hear me!
ANTIGONE. (Absently, in anguish.)
I shall see him nevermore!
HaemoN. Nay, rise, and listen to me!
ANTIGONE. I shall hear
His voice no more!
HAEMON. Mine, mine would comfort you!
ANTIGONE. I shall no longer slowly guide. his steps,
Nor break his bread for him, nor watch his sleep! |
(She starts half to her feet, crying aloud.)
O Father! Father! (There is no answer.)
Nay, he hears me not!
I am alone . . . in all the world alone!
HaemoN. No; Thebes awaits you, still your mother waits;
The brother that you love still looks for you—
Poor Polynices, who would shed the blood
Of his own people . . . and you still ean save
His honour and his name from such a blot.
ANTIGONE. (Reprovingly, bitterly.)
Those woes are far-off things, of other worlds!
But here I dare not turn my eyes to look
Upon a dying father. . . . Sacrilege
Or not, I still shall look!
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flAEMON. (Gently restraining her.)
Flaunt not the wish
Of one who faces death. . . . But, hark! he speaks.
(Boreus. (Turning back from the higher ground.)

Be happy in your world of light and song,

Yet in the midst of all your merriment,

A little think, at times, of (Edipus!
(The scene slowly becomes darker.)

I need no longer now an earthly guide . . .

For through my very blood there creeps and burns

Some god-like ealm, some knowledge infinite !
(He turns again, with arms upraised, his voice low at first, but
slowly growing stronger and stromger, until his last words. He
stands erect, sure of himself, flinging away his staff. Theseus waits
some distance behind him, reverently, in awe.)

I come, a Shadow, to the shadowy door.

Deny me not this death, this crown of peace;

Shut me not out from this dark Court, where Death

‘Will never drive me from a second throne!

For I, a blind and beggared King, with tears

Have washed away my guilt. And now I come,

By Fate quite humbled, broken . . . blind . . . mo, no . .

Not blind! (With a great cry.)

The light! The light! T see again!

(A third roll of thunder sounds, and in the cloud that follows a
second great burst of light, the body of (Edipus disappears from
sight. For one moment, before passing, the upturned face of the
blind King is transfigured. The people kneel, awe-struck, terrified.)

CURTAIN.

(To be concluded in the April Number.)
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A “CHAT

ABOUT OUR RURAL HOTELS
BY FRANCIS A. CARMAN

THE country inns of which

Dickens has made us so fond,
with their blazing open fires, the jol-
lity of Mine Host, and their home-
likeness, are gone even from Merrie
England. We have never had them
in the bustle of the new world, and
we would not care in this climate to
go back to the open wood fires. But
I had the pleasure early last autumn
of a tour through our five eastern
provinces, which gave me a wide ex-
perience of the hostels in our smaller
centres, and I am happy to report
that, though the jollity of Mine Host
may be a rarity—one finds and ap-
preciates it occasionally—the home-
likeness, the best of the characteris-
ties of the English inns, is not at all
wanting from our rural Canadian
hotels.

Just by the way, I hope no offence
will be taken at the use of the term
“yural.”’” I mean to include the cara-
vanserais of our towns and smaller
cities, as well as those to which the
word might more strictly apply. I
know of no other word that comes so
near to my meaning, and besides the
country inns of which Dickens wrote
were often situated in centres more
populous than all but our largest

tres.
cel;t was talking about the homelike-
ness of our Canadian hostels. I met
the quality in every one of the five
provinces we visited, but nowhere was
it more in evidence than in the quiet
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town of Harriston, where we spent
a Sunday in August. We were
travelling with the present Premier
on his tour. Coming from the larger
cities of the Dominion, we were in-
clined to look upon a Sabbath in Har-
riston as a dull affair. However, we
‘““seen our dooty and we done it
noble’” and the reward was quite up
to what the story books tell us.
Our dwelling-place was unpreten-
tious enough. It lacked running wa-
ter and the other conveniences of city
life, though they were about to be
installed. Its furnishings were not
elegant. But from the moment we en-
tered the door we were made at home.
Everybody connected with the house
seemed to be at our disposal all
through our stay, and the rules were
turned topsy-turvy for our accommo-
dation. To begin with, we arrived
late for dinner. I think we were on
time at supper, but that was the only
meal we took within regulation hours
while there. Nevertheless, not a hint
was there that we were causing in-
convenience. Sunday morning we
slept in late. In fact, some of us
intended to miss our breakfast. But
would Mine Host consent to that! Not
he.  Dinner would be late, he said,
and so upstairs he went and person-
ally explained to the _delinquents.
Meanwhile, he kept the dining-room
open, and breakfast was served till
close upon noon. In the afternoon
we were taken by the Mayor and the
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local member for a drive to a pretty
lake in the woods ten miles away, and
returned late for supper. It was
served as if it were nothing out of
the regular, although our trim wait-
ress, who appeared to be a relative
of Mine Host, had to stay home from
church in order to accommodate us.

Our sojourn in Simcoe—down near
the shores of Lake Erie—stays with
me because of the friendliness and the
chattiness of Mine Host. He was one
of the jolliest of his race that we met
throughout our tour. He stood be-
hind his desk and swapped stories
by the hour. He hugely enjoyed a
part he played in a good-natured
practical joke on one of our party.
The customary dispute as.to the size
of the audience at the political meet-
ing had waxed high that night, and
it was continued on the way to the
hotel afterwards. One Liberal had
put the attendance down to fifteen
hundred. His Conservative oppon-
ent averred stoutly that it was five
thousand. Finally they agreed to
leave it to our host, who had not been
at the meeting, but who would know
the capacity of the rink. So to the
hotel hied the two disputants. They
put the question.

“Ten thousand,”’ was the prompt
reply of Mine Host. And he firmly
continued to maintain, amid shouts
of laughter, that ten thousand tickets
had been taken in for a hockey mateh
at that rink last winter.

I remember Simeoe also, because
I had there called to my attention a
phenomenon, which is not rare, but
which is much less prominent, I think,
in Ontario than in the Maritime Pro-
vinces. This is the classification of
hotels on political lines. In Simcoe
the Conservative leader made one ho-
tel his headquarters; the Liberal
chieftain patronised the rival hostel.
I have run into a striking instance
of this down at the end of the Do-
minion. Baddeck, besides its attrac-
tions as a summer resort, has two

hotels. They frown at each other
across the main street. One is the
Conservative house and the other the
Liberal. Of course, summer visitors
rudely violate tradition. But a na-
tive of Cape Breton would no more
think of staying at the hotel of the
opposite political stripe than a fish
from the Big Bras d’Or would think
of taking a journey on the Interco-
lonial. The County Council of Vie-
toria meets in Baddeck, and the staid
Gaelic councillors invariably split on
political lines in selecting their hos-
telry.

My native province is leading me
into ways of garrulity, but before I
desert her I want to tell an incident
which throws a bright light upon the
peacefulness and good order of the
county seat of Oxford. In Woodstock
there is a time for everything, as
saith the preacher, and especially is
there a time for sleep. In fact, this
custom is so well established there
that sharp upon midnight the hotels
close not only their bars, but their
doors, and woe be to the belated guest
who is so “Unwoodstockian’’ as to be
out after that hour. The railways
are so well aware of this rule that
they do not stop any of their trains
at this burgh during the night. Now,
it so happens that political meetings
are sometimes late, and it also some-
times happens that scribes have to
work after the meeting has closed.
No, I will not listen to any other
explanation, for the scribe in ques-
tion was one of the most orderly and
exemplary. One would almost have
thought that he must have been born
in Oxford. Be that as it may, he
wandered along to our hotel some
time after the witching hour, and
found it all locked up. Curiously
enough, there happened to be out at
that hour, ‘‘mirable dictu,’’ a citizen.
He promptly came to the rescue.

“If you cross the square and go
down the main street,”’ he said, ‘‘you
will probably meet the night watch-

——
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man somewhere there. He can let you
into the hotel.”’

The seribe thanked the citizen, but
the hour was late for a promenade,
and by some strange accident another
hotel in the neighborhood happened
to be open. He went in there and
slept peacefully.

Of the inns of Quebec I had but
three days’ brief experience, and that
was limited to the Eastern Townships.
That is a narrow basis for judgment,
but I regret to report that my eight-
years-adopted province did not hold
up its end very successfully in com-
petition with Ontario or with the
Maritime Provinces. In nearly every
instance, however, Mine Host was
trying to entertain wholly abnormal
crowds, and much was to be excused.
Besides, almost everywhere there was
no doubt about the good-will of the
host. He went out of his way to
accommodate us. Just one instance
of this: From Shefford we had a long
drive in the early morning to ecatch
a train into Sherbrooke. Three of
our party had left their overcoats at
home, and Mine Host promptly pro-
vided substitutes out of his wardrobe.
I am glad to say that we, sent back
the borrowed garments with thanks
by the driver who took us across.

In a couple of cases I noticed a
tendency—which was surprisingly
rare in the tour—to raise prices dur-
ing the temporary influx of visitors.
In one town where this was done, the
effort to give the minimum and get
the maximum was so exhausting that
it attenuated the supply of eatables,
and it was difficult to say which was
the wider the pie or the fork with
which one ate it.

In another instance, there was
failure to agree on rates among the
various operators behind the desk,
and the upshot was an agile effort to
find reasons, which was fully worth
the money. There were three in our
party. Two of us took rooms and
made up some sleep we had lost the
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night before. We all three had din-
ner. Our bills were respectively
forty cents, seventy-five cents and a
dollar. The bills were paid at divers
times, but the last happened to be
paid in the presence of all. Explana-
tions were sought.

““Why was my bill seventy-five and
his only forty?’’ was the first ques-
tion.

The difference was the price of the
room, thirty-five cents. That seemed

easy.
Then the other man who had a
room wanted to know why he had had

to pay a dollar.

“Your room was on the first floor
and was fifty cents,”’ was the reply.

‘“‘But then,’’ objected he, ‘‘I paid
fifty cents for my dinner and the
others paid only forty.”

It seemed a sticker. But not for
that clerk.

““The guests on the first floor are
supposed to have better service,”’ he
said.

We couldn’t ask more. Our ““mid-
riff’s deep distress,”” as Kipling has
it, was too deep.

We left Quebee with a kindly feel-
ing for Mine Host of Megantie, who
gave us as friendly and kindly a wel-
come as his brother boniface of Shef-
ford. In New Brunswick we found
the same kindly welcome awaiting us.
Sussex—where we spent the night on
our way to The Island—gave the
climax. Our hostel there was more
like a big homelike boarding-house
than a hotel. All the rooms were
taken, too, chiefly by permanent
lodgers. But Mine Host found a way
out. One of the lodgers was away
for the night, and the good wife
quickly fixed up his room for my ac-
commodation. While T waited, the
private parlour of the family was at
my disposal, and, though I had only
two meals in the house, T was al-
lotted my own place at the table. The
food was plain, but attractive and
wholesome, and the guests sat around
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large tables, which would have given
us an excellent opportunity of be-
coming acquainted.

Our first stopping place on The
Island—that is how the natives refer
to the Province of Prince Edward—
carried the impression of homelike-
ness a step further. Here we went
upstairs to the hotel office, which was
presided over by a lady. One of our
party here was an Islander, and his
footing there did not seem to be at
all commercial. Mine Hostess greeted
the strangers, too, in very friendly
fashion. 1 imagine there was a ‘‘clos-
ing hour’’ at this hostelry, as there
was in Woodstock, but at least it was
not so early as the Ontario burgh’s.

In Souris we had dinner in a home-
like, but up-to-date hotel, where the
cooking was of the ‘‘home-made’’ or-
der. The capital ecity of Charlotte-
town provided a good city hotel, and
then we «¢rossed Northumberland
Strait to th: mainland of Nova
Scotia.

Again experience of the ‘‘rural’’
hotel was sparse in Nova Scotia. Out-
side of Halifax, we sojourned over
night only at Sydney and Liverpool.
Sydney boasts a good hotel of the

small city class, with one peculiarity
which I have met nowhere else. You
have your choice of waiters or
waitresses. For my part, I freely con-
fess that I prefer the white caps and
aprons. The boiled front is too often
a little less cleanly than one would
desire. In another city during our
tour 1 had this choice between
hotels; and as soon as I had found
out the lay of the land I did not hesi-
tate long. Once I stayed in a hotel
—in a German settlement—where the
waitress looked so eclean that it
seemed she would make food cleaner
by touching it. I admit that is a
rarity; but I have never had that
experience with the boiled shirt.

Liverpool introduces a topie, with
which I shall close these meandering
notes. I have said nothing so far
of ““tipping,’’ not because we did not
meet it. But I must own that it has
not made great inroads outside of the
larger cities. It is much more gen-
eral in Ontario than anywhere else,
and it is rare in the Maritime Pro-
vinces. At Liverpool I had a ““‘tip”’
refused by the most obliging and the
prettiest waitress we met in all our
travels.




IRUCE'S FOLLY
BY NORMAN S. RANKIN

AUTHOR OF “THE MASTER OF THE RIVER,"” “THE BOSS OF THE BAR U,"” ETC.

THE PIONEER

To love to live—I choose this as my life.

The world is full of clatter, cheap and
vain,

And painted sights and foolish paven
lanes where people moil at pleasure,

Getting none, returning yet again for
naught, and less than naught—

And o’er-plussed emptiness of heart and
soul

Which mai{es a mock of life and turns it
sour,

All this I pass; not prudishly, as one who
fears to mix with men,

Nor scorning human things,

Nor in a cloister mood, seeking aloof-
ness and some mystic spell—

But rather in a thirst for redder wine,

A crave for passions that are ne’er out-
worn,

A lust for one good hack at old Conven-
tion,

Statued in the Square!

To those who love the groove, the pat-
terned task, the vested rights,

I say, adieu!

Give me the thing to do that’s not been
done, ; o

That helps my kind, and yields my spirit-
wide egress,

The axe upon the beech to mark my way,

A golden sunset from behind the rugged
hills

And then,, should the gods allow,

A white arm round my neck entwined

And on my lips the kiss of her who un-
derstood and shared!

—Richard Wightman.

“ AND so0,”” said the financial
agent of the mining com-
pany inquiringly, ‘““‘you say you
don’t think the mine’ll pan out?”’
“I'm quite sure it won’t,”” replied
the young engineer emphatically,
‘‘and since you ask my opinion T ad-
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vise that you cease operations at
once; to go on further is only to
throw good money after bad—a use-
less waste of time and effort.”’ He
stopped abruptly, and applied a
match to a carefully-filled pipe.

““But,”” expostulated the financial
agent quickly, ‘“‘are you speaking
seriously? Do you really mean it?
Do you not realise that if I act upon
your advice—with which, by the way,
I am quite in accord—you will your-
self be out of a job? Does that fact
bear no weight with you?”’ He was
watching the young man closely.

The engineer laughed heartily.
“I'm afraid not. I’'m quite used to
being out of a job—so accustomed to
it in fact it has no terrors for me
whatever. 'When a man has noth-
ing much to lose he doesn’t worry
about losing it, does he? That’s
only the penalty of the rich and the
near rich. Don’t you worry about
me, Mr. Hammond, but shut the
mine down at once; don’t run it an-
other day, and anyhow,” and he
smiled good-humoredly, ‘‘whether you
close down or not will have no effect
on my financial standing in life, as
I must ask you to accept my resigna-
tion right now.”’

It was springtime of the year ’97,
in the early pioneer days of the West.
The late H. C. Hammond, of To-
ronto, financial agent for an English
mining syndicate, had come to the
West to inspect the workings of his
company, a lode gold mine known as
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““Treasure Shop,”” located in the
Kootenay Valley, British Columbia.
It had not been ‘‘panning out’’ very
well, and as a good deal of money
had already been sunk in it, he had
thought it in the best interests of
his clients to eclose it up. Since he
had talked with Bruce, the young
assistant engineer, he no longer hesi-
tated; he was resolved that the mine
would close that day.
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banks, ambled peacefully a zig-zag
course to the sea. The perfect still-
ness of the ‘“‘Far Off Places’’ abound-
ed; nature alone held absolute sway.
A robin sang to his mate from a tree
nearby, and a brown squirrel, seek-
ing its accustomed breakfast of camp
crumbs, peered forth timidly from a
swaying branch.

After a while the older man spoke,
and his voice had a softer ring to it.

MR. R. R. BRUCE

It was after supper, and the en-
gineer and the agent sat in the cool
of the tent flap and talked and
smoked. The glory of the Western
summer twilight died slowly around
them. Step-like, bench upon bench,
clothed in varying shades of green
and bronze, the picturesque Selkirks
rose before them, snow-capped and
magnificent, crowned with purple and
gold of the setting sun. Behind
frowned the mighty Rockies, barren,
boulder-broken and abrupt, while be-
side them, the gently flowing Colum-
bia, swollen with the melting snows
from a thousand peaks, and caressed
by luxuriant foliage overhanging her

IN HIS ORCHARD AT WILMER, BRITISH COLUMBIA

‘““What do you propose to do
Bruce? I’ve listened carefully té)
what you have told me about the un.
developed riches of this valley, and
agree with you that in one of the
many creeks that line the river there
must be valuable ore waiting the pick
of the prospector. I like the valley
also, and I’d like to get some of it.
Tell you what,”” and he paused to
make his words more effective, ‘‘sup-
pose I grub-stake you for twelye
months on a roving commission. You
have said you have nothing in view
and intend to stay here. Now here ’é
your chance. You'll be pleasing your-
self and at the same time doing me
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a favour. Accept my offer. It’s
made in good faith, and from a busi-
ness point of view. Stay in the val-
ley for both our interests?’’

The young man pondered for a
few minutes, scrutinising his com-
panion keenly as if to see whether
any philanthropiec motive lay behind
the words. He came of stern, God-
fearing Scottish ancestors, who fought
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fable of his famous namesake. In
Scotland he had been one of a num-
ber of employees in a large engineer-
ing establishment in Glasgow. In the
morning they were rung to work by
the tolling of a big bell, and at lunch
time and days-end rung out again.
Advancement slept heavily. Promo-
tion came only with dead men’s shoes.
Opportunity was drugged. Monotony

LAKE WINDERMERE, BRITISH COLUMBIA

their own way unaided through the
world. He was little inclined to emo-
tion, but when he leaned over and
shook the elder man’s hand heartily
he was as near it as ever in his pre-
vious existence. And he stayed in
the valley.

In 1887 Robert Randolph Bruce

came to America from Scotland. He
had never before left home. When

he landed at New York and walked
up Broadway bits of purple heather
still stuck to his clothes. He had
forty dollars in his jeans, and un-
der his vest, on the left-hand side, a
heart beating with a stern determina-
tion to emulate the spider in the

ROCKY MOUNTAINS IN BACKGROUND

held the boards. Ambition, however,
burned fiercely in the young man’s
breast. For a time he smothered it:
then it burst forth again stronger
than ever, and he ‘‘lit out’’ for the
new world.

So he landed at New York, but
found that the streets were not lined

with gold, as the fable said. Then
he crossed the line into Canada.

There they were not even lined with
silver or copper. However, he got
a job, and went to work.

Seven years later, in company with
H. D. Lumsden, he was running sur-
vey lines for the Canadian Pacific
Railway Construction Department in
the Crow’s Nest Pass. Things were
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not then booming in Western Canada
as now. It was a far-off undeter-
mined quantity, with the accent on
the ““X.”” Van Horne was struggl-
ing valiantly for money to push the
road through the mountains, but it
came hard and slowly.

In ’97 Bruce severed his connection
with the railroad and packed north
towards the Columbia Valley. For
some months stories of fabulous
finds of ore had floated down daily
to the railroad camps from the
Kootenay distriet, tales of marvellous
pockets, extraordinary yields, ElI
Doradoes without number—all to be
had simply for the taking. A mining
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beautiful plateau that stretched from
mountain base to mountain base. And
the Wild Horse and Kootenay Rivers,
which join forces at that point, sup-
plied water and irrigation for the
million.

When Bruce and his companion
reached the heights that dominate the
lower end of Upper Columbia Lake
and gazed across the valley, the
panorama that opened before them
was beyond description. An azure
mirror of ecrystal water simmered
beneath the noonday sun, reflecting
the perfect blue of heaven. Wooded
hills of verdant pine and spruce
melted gradually into grassy slope,
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KICKING HORSE RIVER

boom swept the valley like a tornado.
Hardy prospectors from the four cor-
ners of the earth rolled in to Fort
Steele by the hundred. They packed
ore samples; talked assays; carried
little bits of rock. Supplies, carried
by sweating mules, came from north
and south, down the Columbia,
through the Windermere Valley from
Golden, and up from Walla Walla
and points in Washington and Mon-
tana. Transportation on the Colum-
bia became congested. Adventurers
and miners joined the gold-hungry
throng, and the ‘‘lode’” mining hoom
became more intense. Down at Fort
Steele the effect was apparent. Hun-
dreds of settlers’ camps whitened the

AT GOLDEN, BRITISH COLUMBIA

and from glassy slope to border fringe
of brown, pebbly beach. The jagged
Rockies and snow-crowned Selkirks to
right and left frowned and smiled
respectively. The air was sharp and
clear.

They pushed on across Canal Flats
and Upper Columbia Lake to Lake
Windermere, and as darkness fell
swam the Columbia River at the lat-
ter’s outlet, and camped where there
is now the little town of Athalmer.
The next day Bruce fell in with the
engineer of the English syndicate on
Horse Thief Creek, and was offered
and accepted the position of ‘‘assist-
ant’’ on that work.

The following year the town of
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Wilmer was established. It grew
over night on a tiny cup-like depres-
sion at the confluence of the trails
from Toby and Horse Thief Creeks,
eighty miles south of Golden. Bruce,
who had bonded the ‘‘Parradice”’
Mine, established the town, as it was
too far to bring supplies all the way
from Windermere. And there was no
bridge over the Columbia. That came
later.  Prospectors’ pack trains
flowed up and down these creeks like
pilgrims to the shrine of Ste. Anne.
The town was first called Peterbor-
ough, but later changed to Wilmer,
after the Honourable Wilmer Cleve-
land Wells. Here were stores, min-

445

miles west of the river in the Sel-
kirks, and old miners saw clearly that
all they needed to make them rich
was the coming of navigation. Bruce
saw that, too, and after gathering
in several mining properties, looked
round for a further source of revenue.

He noted that the soil was fer-
tile, and would produce most any-
thing. With a prophet’s vision, he
foresaw the day when the river banks
and benches surrounding the lakes
would be dotted over with profitable
farms and pleasant summer homes,
and he dreamed that if irrigation was
extended to these benches the
land would be the most desirable tract
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ers’ tools, hotel accommodation for
all classes—and booze galore.

Bruce had staked his claims and
mined a bit, and things looked
brighter. He had ‘““made good’’ on
the grub-stake, and was able to get
along without it after the first year.
He was busy getting ore down from
the ‘‘Parradice.”” During the winter
months, when the river was frozen
over, it was loaded on hides and
hauled down the mountain side and
stacked at the river’s edge prepara-
tory to the coming of Armstrong’s
steamer. At times there were 25,000
bags awaiting transportation. But it
was an unsatisfactory process and
didn’t pay. The mine was twenty

AT GOLDEN, BRITISH COLUMBIA

in any part of British Columbia. Men-
tal myopia did not affect him.

To think was to act, and to act was
to buy up, from time to time, such
tracts as he could secure at reason-
able prices. Of course, soon his opera-
tions were noticed. ‘‘What folly,
‘Bruce’s Folly,” ’’ they called it, and
laughed, but they were sorry for him,
too, for they liked him. ‘‘It’s too
bad to see a good man who has work-
ed so hard go under,”’ they said.

But a good man never goes under.
He may seem to, but, like the song,
he always ‘‘Bobs up again serenely.”’
Three years later, a daily steamer
ploughed up and down the river, and
Bruce and Hammond owned land
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s.trvtvhing for forty miles up the west
side of the lake. Then they formed a
strong company to undertake its irri-
gation. Land jumped in value from
one dollar an acre to twenty, and
fruit farmers and retired British
Army and Navy officers began to set
up pretty homes. Like California—
history repeating itself—miners and
mining gave place to farmers and
farming ; mining journals to agricul-
tural publications; assays to alfalfa;
ore to oats, and tonnages to timothy.
Everybody talked agriculture. The
Government built roads, and pack
trains gave place to trotting horses
and automobiles. The long-deferred
railroad construction took on new
life, and smoke from the Kootenay
Central Railroad construction camps
hung thick in the valley. The Pro-
vincial Government sent a represen-
tative to report on the advisability
of establishing an experimental farm,
and the Western Agencies and De-
velopment Company decided to locate
and build a new town on the lake
edge. A Vancouver syndicate pur-
chased a block of a thousand acres,
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paying for it at the rate of seventy-
five dollars an acre. The Columbia
Valley Irrigated Fruit Lands, Limit-
ed, are offering 15,000 acres to the
public, while their project embraces
45,000 acres in all, or mearly 100
square miles. The Columbia Valley
Orchards Company have commenced
to irrigate a further 12,000 acres.

““Bruce’s Folly,”” backed with de-
termination along the lines of a well-
conceived plan, has turned out to he
Bruce’s and others’ gain. His part-
ner and backer, the late Mr. H. (.
Hammond, did not live to reap ma-
terial benefits, passing to the great
majority a few years ago. But, as
a result of his judgment of charac-
ter and foresight in grub-staking the
young engineer, members of his fam.
ily in Toronto to-day are gratefully
enjoying the fruits of his labour and
careful provision.

As for Bruce—well, he runs a2
bachelor, free-for-all, welcome bunga-
low caravanserai overhanging pretty
Lake Windermere, and is known to
every man, woman and child in the
Columbia Valley.

——easll.




THE UNEXPECTED GUEST
BY LESLIE THOMAS

“R'RIENDS?’  Stephen  Grale
echoed. He shook his head
slowly. ““I haven’t any,”’ he said.
His wife had heard his weary step
on the stairs, and in their room on
the second floor she had banished her
depression with an effort and forced
a smile of welcome.

‘““Any good news, dear?’’

‘“They’d chosen a man already.
There were fifty others disappointed.’’

‘“ And—and the second firm?”’

“They told me to write. Said they
weren’t interviewing anyone. Rather
amused at my clothes, 1 faney.”’

The girl on the couch bit her lip
at his short laugh and hopeless voice.

‘“Why don’t you find one of your
old friends? Why don’t you see if
they can’t——"’

- It was then that Stephen Grale
had made his bitter ecomment.

‘““They don’t know where you’re
living, remember. You mustn’t think
they’ve deserted you, just because
they don’t write or call. There were
several at our wedding—some had
been to school with you, you told me.
Mr. Chalfont——"’

‘““He cut me dead a month ago.”’

‘““He may not have seen you,
really.”” She waited for him to speak,
but he only dropped heavily into a
chair. ‘‘Mr. Sutton, Mr. Heather-
le ____7’

)"‘They knew our old address. Any
letters sent there would have been
forwarded. Then there’s Bex—Char-
lie Bex. I don’t even know whether

‘he’s in London now. Onece I ecalled
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at his office, but he’d left for the
day. I went on to his house. The
servant said, ‘Not at home,’ after
she’d taken in my name.’’

‘“The rather stout one, called
Wilding. He—he looked kind.”’

‘‘John Wilding? Oh, he lives in
a big sort of mansion, up West. His
father died, and he’s head of the
firm now. I dare say he reckons his
income in thousands.”’

““There’s Jim Derwent. You've of-
ten meéntioned him.”’

‘“Not lately. Not since he took to
travelling abroad.’’

“Now he’s quite well known, be-
cause of this Antarctic expedition,
He led the party, didn’t he, after
they lost Captain Selbury? When
he comes back he’ll look people up
again.”’

“If his head’s not too swollen.”’

‘“Wasn’t he due in town this
week ?”’

““So the papers said.”
sneered slightly. ‘‘He’s written a
precious lot, anyhow! Techah! not a
line answering any of my letters.
Wait till the Royal Geographical So-
ciety have asked him to lecture: then
he’ll cross the road sooner than meet
me. I'm quite prepared for it. I’ve
had plenty of experience of that kind
of thing.”’

His wife sighed and turned away.

““Surely one of them, though,
would be able to help you to find
some position, dear? Surely they
aren’t all so uncharitable? They
haven’t all forgotten!”’

Grale
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Stephen Grale stared across at her
moodily, resting his chin on his hands.

““T wouldn’t ask,’’ he declared sul-
lenly. ““I’ve some pride still. If
they don’t want to know me any
more, I—I’m quite satisfied. I won’t
appeal to anybody!’’ He raised his
voice almost appealingly. ‘‘You
don’t expect me to go to them—to
have to remind them that I'm still
alive?”’
; ““‘No, dear,’”’ she assured him grave-
y.
“They’d look down . on me, any-
way. They’ve all succeeded: I’'m a
failure as yet. They’re well off, most
of them, now.”’

Both were silent for awhile. She
reached for a newspaper cutting on
the side table, though she knew the
short paragraph by heart. Present-
ly he raised his head again.

““You aren’t sorry you married me,
Ella? I couldn’t blame you if you
were.’’

“Don’t you see what I'm reading,
dear?’’

For a moment, as he met her
gaze, his face softened ; then he shrug-
ged his shoulders.

‘“Oh, that!”’

“It made me so—so very proud
of you, Stephen. I couldn’t love you
more, of ecourse, but when you came
home that night——"’

“Dripping wet, with a suit
ruined. Oh, just my luck! In a
story that fellow on the Embank-
ment would have turned out a mil-
lionaire, instead of a miserable tramp
who was only trying to finish himself.
I wish I’d left him in the river, where
he wanted to be.”’

““You don’t mean that,”’ she remon-
strated gently; and began to rise.

“‘Tet me get the things, Ella, and
put them near you.”’ :

They made a pretence of drinking
tea; the bread was stale. But neither
cared to eat too much: loaves dis-
appeared so quickly.

Things had come to that.
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‘“What, Steve—smoking?”’

‘“It’s my only one, I'm afraid.”

He was glad that he had lighted
up some moments before she noticed.
In truth, it was just half a cigarette
which someone had thrown away on
entering a bank. It had fallen at
Grale’s feet; and to stoop was so
easy.

After the meal he still sat at the
table, consulting notes made at the
nearest reading-room, writing care-
ful applications for different vacan-
cies advertised. By the time he had
finished Ella had fallen asleep. He
turned the lamp down 'low.

In the firelight, rigid and despon-
dent, he began to reconsider his hasty
decision. Had he any right to let
pride stand in the way? Was not
his first duty to Ella, who required
a doetor’s care, better food, healthier
surroundings ?

No matter how hard it seemed, he
must apply to one of these friends
who ignored him so completely; he
must plead for an opening to be
made—rfor them to use their influence
on his behalf.

He shivered a little, but stood up
determinedly, and tiptoed to the
stairs.

Outside in the street he made his
choice. John Wilding he would wvisit
first, for Wilding was probably the
wealthiest of them all. He knew
‘Wilding’s house, too.

Half an hour’s walking brought
him to it. He had planned to ge
straight up and knock; but at the
last moment he hesitated.

“Why be afraid?’’ he asked him-
self fiercely. ‘‘It’s not in the street
you’re begging. There’s no erime in
this.”’

He turned back a little distance
then swung round. As he did so, the,
door opened. Two figures were
silhouetted against the lighted in-
terior. One was a butler, the other
a stout man in evening dress.

John Wilding glanced up and down
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the street. Grale felt suddenly faint,
with weakness and humiliation. He
moved to within a yard or two, then
seemed to collapse against the rail-
ings. Dazedly he became aware that
the man-servant was holding him,
and Wilding staring into his face.
Each took a shoulder and assisted
him up the steps to a chair in the
hall.

‘‘Stephen Grale! Why, it’s you,
by Jove! Pull yourself together,
man. Weston, a little brandy!’’

Grale opened his eyes with an ef-
fort. A crowd of men were surround-
ing him; John Wilding answered
their excited questions. Grale
breathed quickly in his amazement.
Heatherley was there, and George
Sutton, little Charlie Bex, Harry
Chalfont—old school-fellows all. He
passed over the few unfamiliar faces
to fasten upon those he knew well.
He found that they were shaking his
hands.

“Jolly glad to see you, old chap!”’

‘‘Buek up, Steve!”’

It must be a dream, of course, he
told himself; and closed his eyes
again. But John Wilding was cer-
tainly beside him, waving the others

back.
‘“Gently, boys, gently!”” He bent

down. ‘‘Don’t hurry to move, you
know, Steve. When you’re ready.”’

A strange lump rose in Grale’s
throat. . He could not speak.

“You’re just in time, you know.
Yes; in the nick of time! Better
now? Come along, then! Come in
by the fire a bit. I won’t let the
boys worry you. They mean well,
but they’re a trifle boisterous when
a man’s feeling queer. This way, old
fellow, this way!’’

“In time?”’ questioned Grale.

“For dinner—yes.”’

They passed into the long room,
brilliant with electric lights shining
on the white cloth, the silver and
the glasses. John Wilding steered
him towards an arm-chair, but Grale
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did not immediately sit down. He
steadied himself by the mantelpiece,
and glanced from one to the other
inquiringly.

‘“A—a special occasion, this?’’ he
stammered.

Someone assented jovially.

““Then I'll go, I think. I must
be intruding. I shouldn’t like to——?’

““No, no!”” Wilding laughed reas-
suringly. ‘““Why, we wanted you to
complete the party.”’

There came a sharp rat-tat from
the hall. Grale did not notice that
everyone first stiffened into alertness,
then relaxed as a servant entered with
a buff envelope.

Grale indicated the table awkward-
ly, with a wave of his hand.

““For whom "’ he asked doubtfully,
still more than a little embarrassed.

“For a school chum of ours.”’
Wilding looked up from the tele-
gram. ‘‘For someone we wished to
honour. Can’t you guess? Someone
whose name’s been mentioned in the
press lately—whose ‘pluck we all ad-
mire.”’

‘“Oh, you don’t mean—-!"’

‘“Why, yes, of course.”’

Stephen Grale turned aside from
them all, covering his eyes with an
unsteady hand.

“For me?”’ he muttered incredu-
lously. ‘“For me?’”’

He could not raise his head for
awhile. The others whispered rapid-
ly together. Little Charlie Bex had
unfolded a paper, and was showing
something to each man in turn. John
Wilding displayed his telegram swift-
ly; all this was over in a few sec-
onds. Then he stepped nearer the
drooping figure by the fire.

“We got it ready—as a surprise,
old boy. We thought you’d under-
stand—appreciate that we—wanted
to show you how proud we were——?’

Suddenly they were crowding close,
clapping Grale’s shoulder, laughing
and chaffing him uproariously.

“Fancy your not tumbling to it.”’
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“The same modest old Steve!”’

“It isn’t true,’’ said Grale thick-
ly. ‘It can’t be!’’

Mistily he realised that they were
forming a ring.

‘““All  together,
he ,S_—’ b

Weakly Grale tried to interrupt
the rowdy chorus; but they persisted
to the end.

“Yes; he’s a jolly good fe-el-low,
And so say all of us!” -

““I—I should have thought Derwent
deserves this sort of thing, not me.
Jim Derwent, you know, the famous
explorer now. That expedition e

“Jim Derwent? What made you
think of him?”’ Wilding took his
arm once more. ‘‘Now, then, the
head of the table for you.”’

“My eclothes——"’ <

““No nonsense. You can’t escape.
The head of the table for you, I say!”’

Amid acclamations he was escorted
to his chair. His upraised hand
brought comparative silence.

““But how could you possibly know
I should arrive? It was only pure
chance that brought me.”’

“Didn’t you get my message?’’

“Your message, Wilding ?”’

“I sent one. Copied your new ad-
dress from the papers. It must have
been delayed somehow. What luck
you came this way, then! What tre-
mendous luck!”’

“You really wrote?”’

“You’ll find the letter when you
get home.”” John Wilding faced the
company. ‘‘There’s another song we
might try now, boys,”” he cried; and
started the familiar air:

“Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And never brought to mind?

Should auld acquaintance be forgot,
And the days of auld lang syne?”
They looked in different directions.

Some were blowing their noses at

frequent intervals. As for Grale, he

dropped into his seat. His head fell
upon his arms, and his shoulders

shook.

boys! ‘For
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“So here’s a hand, my trusty friend,
And gies a hand o’ thine. . . .7

Accuracy or inaccuracy did mnot
matter much. They were uncertain
of the correct wording; but at any
rate they knew the tune.

“We’ll take a cup o’ kindness yet

For the days of auld lang syne!”

The last verse died away. Grale
brushed his worn coat-sleeve across
his eyes. George Sutton tried to
langh, but only gave a strange gasp,
which no one noticed. Heatherley
cleared his throat loudly, although
he said nothing afterwards. Harry
Chalfont was twisting his thin face
into queer grimaces. John Wilding
was glad to be able to step aside and
press the bell.

““T don’t deserve this,”” Grale man-
aged to protest. ‘‘“What I did—
that was nothing. God bless you all,
though !”’

The meal started. They talked to
him all at once. School reminiscences
secemed endless. Gradually he forgot
his shabby suit, but it was some time
before he could manage his voice
properly. Meanwhile John Wilding
wrote hurriedly with a fountain-pen
the servant had brought. He pulled
dishes round him whenever Grale
turned that way. His note was fin-
ished at last.

“‘Make this at once. And—listen!”’
He gave careful instructions in an
undertone,

‘‘Speech !’ the others cried present-
ly; but did not press the matter. In
truth, Stephen Grale faltered a few
sentences only.

‘““There’s one thing,’”’ he finished.
chokingly; ‘I wish my wife could
have been here to see—to know—-—."?

¢“She must come, very soon,’’ Wild-
ing broke in. ‘‘She’s well?”’

Grale bent his head. ‘‘Not very. -
I—I’1l tell her, though. I’ll tell her
everything. And I’'m sure you’ll all
excuse me if I say that—that I must
get back to her now. You’ll all un-
derstand ?”’
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They showered invitations upon
him. They were ashamed, they said,
to have neglected him so long.

“I’m very happy,”’ Grale respond-
ed simply. ‘‘I was near to thinking
—1t was foolish ; and—and please for-
give me, boys—I almost thought
you’d given me up entirely. I was
mistaken. I’m more glad than I can
teil you. If I’d simply met you ail
U’d have been satisfied. But this—
to be the guest of honour!”’

“If we’ve seemed to avoid you
just lately, it was because we wanted
—wanted this little festivity to come
as a bit of a surprise.’”’

Once again he had to shake each
by the hand in turn. But everyone
followed into the hall. He dis-
covered that Wilding’s car was wait-
ing. The stout man made an oppor-
tunity to whisper.

““Come soon, old boy. Want to
talk over some business. Bit worried
at the office.’”” He spoke in jerks.
‘“‘Opening new branches. Can’t get
fellows to manage ’em—fellows I can
trust, you know—fellows like you.
See? You’d help, perhaps. If only
I eould possibly persuade you to join
the firm!”’

Stephen Grale nodded, with an in-
coherent reply. He knew that Wild-
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ing feared to hurt his feelings, but
he could find no word of thanks.

They waved and called after him
as he drove off. He leaned back on
the cushioned seat, and stifled a sob
with diffieulty.

Ella was awake when he burst in-
to the room,

““There’s a letter for you.
delayed somehow, dear.”’

“I know—I know!”’

Gathering her into his arms, he
told his wonderful news.

£

“Boys!”’—dJohn Wilding’s little
speech was rather indistinet—*‘Boys,
I’d like to thank you. He mnever
guessed, thank Heaven. I sent a
specially-worded invitation, and pur-
posely made a mistake in his ad-
dress. He’ll think that we really
meant—meant it all for him. He’ll
never know, poor old chap! I’m glad
we kept it up so well—thundering
glad. Personally I admit I’d almost
forgotten him. You know how these
things happen. Time slips by.”’

It was

From round the table came simi-
lar shame-faced admissions.

““‘Lucky that wire arrived, though!
A jolly good thing, I say, that Jim
Derwent at the last minute found he
couldn’t come!”’




THE OLD -MINISTER N “THE

SlORY GIRL"Y
BY A. WYLIE MAHON

ISS MONTGOMERY'’S Story
Girl, whose voice makes words
live and carries the most thoughtless
listener captive, who can recite the
multiplication table with such sweet
and varied rhythm and modulation
as to bring tears or smiles to the
most unimpressionable soul, finds the
stories which she tells in local tradi-
tions as well as in classic myths and
northland folklore. Some of her
stories are amusing traditions of a
dearly-beloved but somewhat eccen-
tric old minister, whom she -ecalls
Rev Mr. Scott—stories which her
uncle had told her.

The Rev. Mr. Scott of ‘‘The Story
Girl”’ was the Rev. John Sprott, one
of the best beloved and most unfor-
gettable of the home-missionary
pioneers of the Atlantic provinces of
Canada. Mr. Sprott was born in
Scotland and came to Canada in 1818,
He loved Scotland so dearly that it
was difficult for him at first to feel
at home in this new world of wide,
wild woodlands. Nothing in this
country was just what it ought to
he. The sun never shone so bright-
ly in Nova Scotia as in Scotland ; the
birds never sang so sweetly; and even
the parritch was never anything like
it used to he in the old homeland.

‘When he was contemplating matri-
mony for the second time (he made
three happy ventures of this sort in
his life) he wrote in his diary:
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“Miss C. L. is a sprig of Caledonia. T
love her on that account. The women
of this country make good wives, but.
they have little that is cheerful or play-
ful, and nothing romantic in their dig-
position. The females of Nova Scotia
are second to none for good housewives.
and they can be managed with perfect
ease, provided they always get their own
way. They usually expect a larger
share of attention than females in older
countries. It is not easy to bend Scotch:
men to their manners, and Scotchmen
have never been regarded by the females
of this country as the most tame and
complying husbands.”

Clergymen in Mr. Sprott’s day
were not only meagrely but some-
times amusingly paid. He tells us
that he knew some who were paid in

buekwheat, shingles, sucking-pigs, and

feathers. Some did not fare even so
well as these. He says:

‘A minister might live in Nova
Scotia provided he had Jacob’s ladder
set up in the midst of his congregation,
for on Sabbath evening he could go up
to heaven and subsist on spiritual food

till next Sabbath morning, and then re..

turn to the duties of the day. This
would please the congregation for a while,
but they would soon begin to complain
that. he was not visiting during  the
week.”

Many are the wise and witty say-
ings and laughable eccentricities pe-

corded of this noble pioneer, who was

a warm friend of Judge Haliburton
—Sam Slieck. Mr. Sprott’s first con-
gregation was in Windsor, Nova
Scotia, where Judge Haliburton

!
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lived. When Mr. Sprott brought his
first bride home, Haliburton was one
of the first to call to offer his con-
gratulations.

The Rev. L. G. Macneill, of St.
John—Miss Montgomery’s uncle, the
Uncle Edward of ‘‘The Story Girl”’
——many years ago told some amusing
things about this worthy pioneer
minister. Mr. Macneill says:

“Qur first recollection of Mr. Sprott
was in the days of our boyhood. He
came to our home and our church. It
was a warm summer’s day when he was
preaching for our minister. A large con-
gregation had assembled, and the church
windows were open, letting into the
erowded building the fresh air and the
grateful odour of new-made hay. As-
cending the narrow stairs that led up
to the bowl of an old wine-glass style
of pulpit, to his dismay he found that
he could not enter it in the usual way.
He was too corpulent for its narrow
door, and placing a hand on either side,
lifting himself over the aperture, he said
in a perfectly audible whisper, ‘This pul-
pit door was made for speerits.’” Then
having rapidly conducted the preliminary
oxercises, he opened the Bible, and look-
ing out at the open window, his first
words were: ‘Ye have a fine place here;
ve’re no like the thousands that are
driven forth from such cities as Tondon,
Liverpool, or New York, to escape the
noisome exhalations of the place. Ye can
sit down under the shade of your own
green trees, nmone daring to make you
afraid. Ye’ve a grand place. You will
find my text in Habbakuk.” ”

The Story Girl makes a passing
reference to this amusing incident,
but does not give the story in full.
Is is worthy of mention that Mr.
Maecneill’s home, to which Mr. Sprott
came that beautiful summer’s day,
was for years Miss Montgomery’s
own home.

One of Uncle Edward’s stories
which the Story Girl tells at length
relates to the young minister, Mr.
Sedgwick, afterwards the distinguish-
ed Dr. Robert Sedgwick, father of
Mr. Justice Sedgwick, of Ottawa,
and of Dr. Thomas Sedgwick, of
Tatamagouche, who succeeded Mr.
Sprott as pastor of the congregation
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of Musquodoboit, in Halifax County,
Nova Scotia. Mr. Sprott in his old
age had retired from the pastorate
of that church somewhat reluctantly,
and his successor was a little afraid
to meet the old minister. The story
of how he hid himself in the closet
of one of his parishioners when he
saw Mr. Sprott approaching the
house, and listened to the old minis-
ter as he prayed with the family,
making special reference to the poor
young man hiding in the closet, is
told at length in Miss Montgomery’s
new book:

‘‘Oh Lord, bless the poor young man
hiding in the closet. Give him courage
no to fear the face of man. Make him
a burning and shining light to this sad-
ly-abused congregation.”

In Mr. Macneill’s version of this
story we are left to imagine how the
young minister in the closet acted
when the prayer was over; but Miss
Montgomery’s Story Girl has made it
all plain:

“‘He cameo right out like a man, though
his face was very red, as soon as Mr.
Scott had done praying. And Mr. Scott
was lovely to him, and shook hands, and
never mentioned the china closet. And
they were the best of friends ever after-
wards.”’

In Miss Montgomery’s book one of
the boys asks the Story Girl how the
old minister knew that the young man
was in the closet. The answer given
is that it was supposed that he had
seen him through the window before
he came into the house and guessed
he must be in the closet. It seems
that Mr. Maeneill’s suggestion that he
had recognised the young minister’s
waggon in the yard did not appeal
convineingly to the novelist. \

Almost as many interesting stories
have gathered about the name of this
brilliant young minister who hid him-
self in the closet as we find associated
with that of the inimitable and eccen-
tric Mr. Sprott himself. At a meet-
ing of the Halifax Presbytery ar-
rangements were being made for sup-
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plying vacant fields. One vacant
congregation was called Sheet Har-
bour. There was a minister at the
disposal of the court who was looked
upon by the brethren as rather lazy
and sleepy. There was a hearty
laugh when someone proposed that
this man be sent to Sheet Harbour.
Dr. Sedgwick failed to see the joke;
but at the Presbytery dinner that
day the light dawned upon him at
a most inopportune juncture, just
when a brother was saying grace.
He burst out into an uncontrollable
fit of laughter, to the consternation
of the whole grave and reverend
body of divinity.

Miss Montgomery includes in her
book the story about the devil and
the McCloskeys. Mr. Sprott could
not be convinced by his brethren in
the ministry that Providence had any-
thing to do in compelling him to re-
sign his church. He thought too much
of Providence for that. He said that
it was the MeCloskeys and the devil,
or, as Mr. Macneill has it, ‘‘the Mec-
Curdys and the devil.”” The efforts
of one of the young people to get the
Story Girl to substitute ‘“the Old
Secratch’’ for the devil is most amus-
ing. When the Story Girl repeated
the new version of the old story to
see how it would sound—*‘it was the
MecCloskeys and the Old Seratch’’—
she felt that it would never do. It
didn’t sound so well. She must get
back to the devil.

The other stories relating to the old
minister in ‘‘The Story Girl’’ are all
taken from Mr. Macneill’s article of
the long ago, and are given with very
few variations. Miss Montgomery
does not include im her book all the
stories that her brilliant uncle gather-
ed together. She does not tell about
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the day the apple peddler came to
the manse and how Mr. Sprott over-
came the economical seruples of his
wife. The minister told the ped-
dler that he would take a bushel,
whereupon his wife remonstrated that
it was an unnecessary luxury, ‘“I’|j
take two bushels,”” was his rejoinder.
His wife remonstrated more earnest-
ly, saying, ‘“What’s the use of getting
apples? The boys ate up the last we
got, and it’s just wasting money, ’’
““I’ll take three bushels,”’ was the re-
ply that sent the good wife from the
room in high dudgeon.

Mr. Macneill tells about a visit
which Mr. Sprott paid to St. John '8,
Newfoundland. His son, the late Dr.
George Sprott, of Berwiek-on-Tweed,
was to preach in the kirk, but was
detained in Halifax through illness.
His father went in his stead. In be-
ginning his sermon, the old minister
said: ‘““You came here this morning
expecting to hear the melodious tones
of the silver trumpet, but ye’ll ha’ to
be satisfied with the tooting of an auld
ram’s horn. Ye’ll bear in mind, how-
ever, that the walls of Jericho didna
fall at the blowing of silver trum-
pets, but at the tooting of ramg’
horns.”” Nor was the amusement of
the congregation lessened when, after
preaching for a while, he suddenly
stopped, and reaching down over the
pulpit, he was seen to tap the precen.
tor’s bald head, and ask quite
audibly, ‘‘D’ye think they’re hearing
me?”’

Mr. Sprott was a missionary-
pioneer of whom any country might
well be proud, and he left the im-
press of his strong and broad-minded
and winsome personality upon the
Christian churches of the Atlantie
provinces of Canada. :
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10E - LIVEYERES

LABRADOR'S PERMANENT POPULATION

BY W. LACEY AMY

LMOST a thousand miles south of
us St. John’s awaited with
anxiety the report of the Labrador
fisheries we would carry back a week
later; but half that distance
north Cape Chidley threw its farthest
peak into the Arctic waters. Inland
from us for the last five hundred
miles the barren rocks of Labrador
had offered nothing of life but its
people; from outside in the open
ocean had come in at sunset for a
week the fishing boats that alone are
reason for anything of life down
there.

‘We lay at anchor at last in one of
the thousands of indentations that
wrinkle the coast, in a harbour called
Ailik, an Eskimo word, which in
English means ‘‘a coat with a sleeve.”’
A whole day’s wait was ahead of us,
for we had to load a store of provi-
sions and coal into the Stelle Maris,
the old gunboat that ran still farther
northward.

Ailik consists of nothing more than
a harbour, and two or three mud huts
and ragged fishing-stages, but in that
it is just as important as most of the
ports of call along the coast of Labra-
dor.

A heavy, weather-marked, old boat
came around one of the many islands
and swung lazily down towards us.
As it came nearer, the three passen-
gers developed into two women and a
man, the former rowing and the lat-
ter standing upright in the stern
seulling, as is the custom of the skip-
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per or stronger of the Labrador
crew. The women pulled slowly and
heavily, looking over their shoulders
now and then at the passengers on
the steamer watching their progress;
and the man’s dark face was turned
in the same direction as he mechani-
cally worked into his rolling motion
the proper direction. Close under the
stern they came and into the stairs
that led down from the side of the
steamer close to the water. The girl
was first to leap to the steps, where
she grasped the painter and held to
the rope guards of the stairs until
the woman had collected something
from the bottom of the boat and fol-
lowed. Then they both mounted a
few steps and stopped in evident em-
barrassment, under the gaze of the
few passengers, until the man had
made the boat fast.

I had watched from the bridge and
now came down to see what had
brought them from a shore where not
a motion of life had been visible.
The woman came quickly up the
stairs, a bundle under her arms, and
made direct for me, evidently be-
cause it required less courage to ex-
hibit her wares to one passenger than
to the interested erowd that almost
blocked her way. She was tall and
raw-boned, swarthy and stooped. A
rough peaked cap secured hair that
had been but indifferently fastened
up and assuredly not much combed.
The dress was her best—that was
visible at a glance, with its tight
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neck, unshaped front and uneven
tucks unspotted with careless use; it
certainly haa been donned but sel-
dom in the last twenty years during
which it must have done service. Be-
hind her a tall, awkward girl in a
tam and old dress that had once
been white shambled shyly along,
crowding the older woman in her
bashfulness. The man was more

pair of bright yellow mocassins and
a pair of sealskin boots.

I reached for the hoots.

“How much?’’ I asked.

She looked at the man and then at
the girl and smiled weakly.

“I dunno,’” she said in embarrass.
ment. “‘I dunno what they’re worth.
My man made ’em for himself, He’s
dead now.’”’

A LIVEYERE'S HUT

openly interested and less embar-
rassed, although his dark chin and
high cheek bones declared him an Es-
kimo removed by all the customs of
centuries from the passengers with
whom he mingled.

The woman’s discomfort was so
evident, and yet it was so clear that
she wanted to talk, that I opened
the conversation by pointing to the
bundle under her arm and asking
her if she had anything to sell. It
broke the ice, and to the surround-
ing passengers she displayed her
wares, a half-dozen wall-pockets of
a most peculiar bird skin, soft as vel-
vet, and of the same rich brown, a
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LABRADOR

She looked around frightened, ag
if she expected us to ridicule her,
“I think they’re worth g dollay.
forty, aren’t they?’”’

A passenger handed her three fifty.
cent pieces. ‘‘Ten cents change,” he
commented as if fearing her ability
to subtract. :

The woman
around, with
hand. ]

““I haven’t a cent,’’ she muttered
piteously, as if it meant the loss of
the sale. She held out the money
to him. .

““That’s all right,”’ he said and
took the boots from my hand.

looked

helplessly
the money

in her

~o
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Someone asked the price of the
wall-pockets before the woman could
make up her mind what to do.

‘Thirty-five cents,”’ she said with
the hesitation of one who fears she
asks too much. Immediately several
hands were outstretched. One want-
ed two and gave her four twenty-
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her to one side nmnmlmtvlv. and the
money in the man’s pocket was eount-
ed over several times. Then the wo-
man took something from it and
"uno back to me.

“Do you know who it was bought
the two things from me?’’ she asked
anxiously.

—

FISHING SCHOONERS

cent pieces, the common Newfound-
land piece of money. The woman did
not count the money, but handed it
at once to the E h]\lm(), and the pur-
chaser walked away with his goods
without waiting for the change. A
look of alarm passed over the face
of the girl and she pulled the wo-
man’s sleeves, but the latter was too
busy taking the money and handing
out the things, one by one, to notice
her,

In a minute she had sold every-
thing and had broken away from the
crowd with more relief at that than
at the successful sale. The girl pulled

AT VEMSON TICKLE

“l think I do,”” T answered.
“My girl says he paid me eighty

cents, and the things were only
seventy. I owe him ten cents. You
see, I didn’t count the money,’’ she

explained, as 11 her reputation de-
pended on it. “‘I just handed it over
to my boy. I want to give the ten

cents back. And then I owe ten
cents to the man who bought the

boots.”’

Later I got her to talk more freely,
and in what she told me was ﬂno
representative life of the Liveyere
of the Labrador coast. Neither the
girl nor the man were her children,
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although there is a disturbing mix-
ture of white and Eskimo blood in
Labrador. She and ‘‘her man’’ had
adopted both of them—the girl an
orphan by the death of a neighbour
and the other picked up when a mere
lad to supply their craving for
children. Her hushand and she were
Newfoundlanders who had come down
the Labrador coast twenty years be-

There was a drawn look about the
girl’s eyes that was scarcely dispelled
by her attempts to smile when she
was noticed. The woman explained it
as ‘‘something wrong inside. She
can’t eat anything hardly. She don’t
eat enough to keep a bird.”’

It was then three in the afternoon
and they had had nothing to eat
since the night before, because they

LIVEYERE BOYS

fore and had settled there to eke
out the cruel existence that greets the
Liveyere. In the summer they fished
for cod, and in the spring for salmon
up the rivers; in the winter they re-
treated before the terrors of coast
life up a river into the interior,
where they trapped and cut wood.
Marten was almost the only animal
they caught, with a few fox and now
and then a bear. Everything they
could cateh was given in exchange for
the necessaries of life.

“T never have a cent in my hand
in ten years,”’ the woman explained,
“except what I get from selling
things like to-day. We’ve got to make
some money this way to buy thread
and needles to make more and to get
things we have to have through the

year.”’

NATIVES OF LAI‘RA!)U}{

had been forced to leave home too
early that morning to take time to
eat. They were weak from hunger,
but it was only after many questions
that she volunteered this information
and she was very loth to accept wha{
the passengers managed to find for
her. A silver ring adorned the hand of
the girl; it had been pounded from 1
twenty-cent piece by the Eskimo. The
woman proudly exhibited a rough
gold ring which ‘“her man’’ had
worked from a gold piece; and as
she showed it to us and told how he
had died of consumption, the ever-
present Labrador scourge, she for-
got even her hunger.

The Liveyere receives his name
from his answer of ‘‘T lives yere’’ to
the ever-popular question of the in-
terested traveller. He has not manv

—
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fellows; on the whole thousand-mile
coast of Labrador there are only
about two thousand of them, hardy,
gnarled, almost contented men and
women, blackened by the winds and
the cold to the colour of Indians. To
them there is no place more desirable,
although to the tourist not one minute
of pleasure and few even of comfort
seem possible. Tt is so long since they
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vantage is taken of the rocks to form
one end or the back of the hut, and
the only break in the surface of the
landscape that attracts the eye is the
stovepipe that protrudes through the
mud and emits a white smoke that is
the only ‘‘homey’’ thing in all Labra-
dor.

There are a few settlements of
Liveyeres that have come to be prom-

A LIVEYERE SETTLEMENT

left Newfoundland that they know
nothing of modern improvements in
conditions there since they left, and
they lack the ambition to try other
life than that to which they have
become accustomed.

The Liveyeres and the fishermen
who come down the coast from New-
foundland for the summer fishing
mingle little. The locations of the
fishing stations are owned by New-
foundlanders, and so long as the fish-
ing grounds adjacent are profitable
the harbours thus claimed are valu-
able as the only home life they know
in summer. The Liveyeres have their
own settlements as a rule, erude,
rickety, uncertain joinings of rough
board and scantling, mostly buried
out of sight in mud and grass. Ad-

AT SPOTTED ISLANDS, LABRADOR

inent points in Labrador. There they
have congregated for many years in
sufficient numbers to make a small
village, and where the location hap-
pens to be a good fishing point there
is a commercial importance that shows
in the added energy of the inhabitant
and the cluster of fishing boats that
gather in the harbour. Spotted
Islands and Batteau are but two of
these points. Not many boats work
from the former now, but the
Liveyeres have clung to it and have
erected a few buildings that look as
permanent as any on the coast—which
may be misleading to the uninitiated.

At Cartwright, one of the main
ports of call, a number of Liveyeres
reside, attracted perhaps by the Hud-
son’s Bay store and the bustle of the
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A LIVEYERE MENDING A FISHNET

Hudson’s Bay wharf. Although the
half-breed and Eskimo are not re-
garded as Liveyeres, they are so
mixed with them that it is often im-
possible to make a distinction.
Frequently a Liveyere looks as dark
and foreign as the half-breeds, and
in many cases it might not be wise
to seek the truth.

With all this foreign look and un-
usual conditions, it sounds strange
to hear English spoken as well as
among any uneducated classes. One
of the peculiarities of the Labrador
English is that ‘‘s’’ is always added
to the verb. T asked a Liveyere where
he spent the winters.

‘“We goes up the river,”’ he said,
taking one hand from his pocket to
point indefinitely over his shoulder.
“We just cuts wood, and does a lit-
tle trapping now and then. Yes, we
takes the huskies with us.”

An interesting little half-breed
boy at Cartwright promised possibili-
ties for a photograph. Instinctively a
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supposing that he would not under-
stand my English, T waved my arms
to denote where I wanted him to
stand. He stepped back into position
instantly. I motioned for him to
move away from a white building.

““Yes, sir,”’ he said as plainly as,
and more civilly than, most Cana-
dian boys. And when I placed a
coin in his hand at the end he said,
““Thank you, sir,”’ in a way that
made me feel a trifle silly after my
gesticulations to reach his under-
standing.

The Hudson’s Bay factor walked
past. ““That little fellow makes g
lot of money that way,’” he explained
with a laugh. ‘‘He always comeg
down here when the hoat comes in,
He’s a pretty-well photographed
boy. "’

Out on the wharf a number of
dark-skinned men were lifting bhar.
rels from small boats and piling them
in rows. A straggly-whiskered fel]-
low explained that these were the
salmon caught up the river and now
being sold to the Hudson'’s Bay Com-
pany for shipment. His own home
was thirty miles inland and his sole
work catching salmon, the season for
which had then passed. For the re-
mainder of the short summer he and
his fellows in Sand Hill Bay would
be busy preparing for the winter, en-
deavouring to ensure what little com-
fort they could and to add a little to
their year’s earnings by trapping a
few fur-bearing animals. :

It was almost impossible to see the
Liveyere in his natural state. The
men change themselves little for the
arrival of the steamer every two
weeks, but one knew well that the
aprons and half-buttoned dresses that
adorned the women were donned only
for the half-hour that the hoat was
in. A woman not prepared did not
appear until she was, and as the hoat
was drawing away two or three who
had probably been strugeling with
recalcitrant but necessary button
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would burst from a hut and look af-
ter us to show that their intentions
were good. The men never wear
coats, and it is unnecessary to men-
tion collars with the Liveyere. To
dress up, a Liveyere ties a dirty
handkerchief around his neck and
gives his cap a new tilt. Sometimes
he wears huge leather boots, but more
often sealskin boots. The latter are
made by the Eskimos and are water-
tight so long as they are not allowed
to dry too hard. Therefore, when-
ever a Liveyere passes water he
shoves his foot into it to keep his
feet dry.

The only delicacy apart from fish
that is obtainable to the Liveyere is
the bake-apple. This is a berry in-
digenous to Labrador and Newfound-
land, a mushy, yellow berry when
ripe, with something of the appear-
ance of a faded raspberry and the
taste of a cranberry and raspberry
mixed. It is delicious when served
with sugar, but to a novice its ap-
pearance of advanced ripeness is
against it. It is very much sought
after in Newfoundland, but is grow-
ing scarcer year by year. Blueberries,
too, grow in Labrador in some quan-
tities, but are not favoured like the
bake-apple.

It leaves a better memory in the
mind of the visitor to Labrador to
talk to the Liveyere and realise how
satisfied he is with his lot. Although
living a life infinitely more severe
than the fisherman, he complains so
much less that conditions might be
reversed. In fact, I never heard one
Liveyere express himself harshly
about the conditions in which he is
forced to live. In summer his home
is on the coast, where all the best,
or the least worst, of Labrador is
found. But in winter his life must

To the April number Mr. Amy will contribute an

Floating Menace”’—a description
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be terrible; and since winter oceu-
pies about eight months of the year,
it is no wonder that his skin becomes
as if it were tanned, like leather.
Probably the Liveyere of Labrador
lives the cruellest life of all men with
white blood in their veins,

THIS BOY EARNS PENNIES BY POSING_IN FRONT OF
TOURISTS' CAMERAS

article entitled ““The

of the icebergs of Labrador.



A DEAD MANS LICENSE

THE LONDON ‘“BOBBY'® THROUGH GREEN LAWN GLUB SPECTACLES

BY BRIAN

HAVE detected Juggins in the

act of drinking bitter beer with
two constables—and paying for it—
and on many occasions genuine acts
of friendship between members of
the force and of the Green Lawn
Club have come under my notice.
Yet it seemed a convention, when in
the actual club itself, to mention the
police only with the addition of heat-
ed adjectives and to affect for them
a bitter enmity.

The intolerance of Juggins’s con-
ventional utterances knew no bounds.
No erime was too great to attribute
to the emissaries of Scotland Yard;
no action was too mean and low to
fasten upon the rank and file of Lon-
don’s blue-coated guardians. Any
untutored Russian refugee who had
overheard the conversation in the
cosy cab-shelter would have been
moved to fly this hell-city and re-
turn to the welcoming arms of his
own comparatively angelic police; a
New Yorker would have sighed for
the soothing tap of a night-stick and
the laughable child’s play of the
Third Degree.

We were discussing the iniquities
of the police one morning when Jug-
gins roused the club to loud in-
credulity by declaring that he had
never been fined.

“Never been fined!’’ ejaculated
Battersea Bob in pained surprise.
“You’re lyin’, Juggins. ‘Why,
you’ve just been tellin’ us of the
ridie’lous charges you’ve ’ad again’
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you and the convictions you've ’ad.’’

““Never said I ’adn’t been charged
and convicted—said I’d never been
fined. Catch me makin’ millionaires
of the p’lice and seein’ the rozzer wot
copped me gittin’ a bob for ’is aec-
tivity. I always goes to jail and
makes ’em gimme a week’s free board
and lodgin’."”’

The elub appreciated this delicate
point. Billy the Bear, who had ob-
viously been struggling with sup-
pressed conversation while he hur-
riedly put away his supper, suddenly
inquired with forced calm whether
any details were known of the new
regulations.

“Wot! More regulations!’ gasped
Juggins. ‘‘Thet puts the lid on it!
’Strewth I’ll out the next bloomin’
rozzer wot charges me and bloomin’
well git ’ung for it. Might as well
git it first as last.”’

““——T ’ad it from a pal of mine
wot uses the Crown orf White’all,
where the landlord ’ad it direct from
a bloke wot knows the butler of one
of the assistant commissioners.
Seems it’s true thet nah we’ll ‘ave
to carry dummies of our bills, along
of our bloomin’ photygrafts and a
list of all the birthmarks we ’ave or
we ’aven’t got—and Gawd ’e knows
wot else as well. But the cream of
it is thet we’ll ’ave to perdooce all
of ’em whenever any bloomin’ slop
00 chooses arsks for ’em.”’

Salt Water Jim noticed my faint
perplexity.

i
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‘““We’ve been ’arf expectin’ we’d
'ave to git dooplikits of our licenses
for a long time,”” he explained in a
hoarse whisper, ‘‘and ’ave our piteh-
ers and descriptions on it same as on
passports i

““‘Birthmarks!’’ said Juggins re-
signedly. ‘‘Well, if they’re goin’ to
’ave us undressin’ in the street I'm
goin’ to drive a ’bus; 17-
CR’ll ’ave you orf yer dicky, Bob,
before the regulations ’ave heen out
'arf an hour and make yer strip
while ‘e looks for the strawberry
mark in the middle of yer back.”’

‘“And any slop can make yer show
them. Why, yer might be stopped
seventeen times between ’ere and
Euston by coppers on point dooty
alone! And yer fare in a ’urry to
ketch the boat train! Mark my
words, mates, there’ll be trouble over
this.”’

““It’s a noo bloomin’ p’lice move
for convictions,”” growled Ginger
George. ‘‘They ain’t content wiv
’avin’ the p’lice courts full of inner-
cent men as it is; they wants to ’ave
a bloomin’ queue of us waitin’ aht-
side like a bloomin’ theayter. Some
of these coppers’ll be settin’ up
‘arems and motor-cars, gittin’ a bob
a conviection as they do.”’

Battersea Bob, learned in the law,
was constrained to make a correction.

‘“They only gits the shillin’ if you

pays the fine in court. If you changes
your mind like and pays at the jail
the money goes to fund and the
worms don’t git nothink. .
I’ve often thought it 'ud be a blt-
ter blow to them if we kebmen amal-
gamated and agreed to always pay
in jail. ‘ud——"’

‘“ ’Qw abaht ’avin’ a ’undred of
us all convicted at once,”’ interrupt-
ed Juggins in the rush of a brilliant
fidea. ‘¢ ’Strewth; thet 'ud knock
'em. ’Arf the p’lice force takin’
charge of us; the beak workin’ over-
time; procession of a dozen Black
Marias to take us to the Serubbs—
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and when we got there we could all
pay our fines and go quietly back
to the rank.”’

“Dummy bills 'and birthmarks!”’
continued Juggins when the applause
subsided. ‘‘ ’Strewth! I'd sit all the
bloomin’ coppers in London on ice-
bergs and look for their bloomin’

birthmarks if I ’ad my way. And as
for 17-CR I'd ’ave ’is face
fried first, so’s ’e’d look some-
think like a ’uman bein’. Larst
time I met ’im——"’

17-CR  was held in especial

detestation at the club, though he
always struck me as looking a par-
ticularly mild and amiable officer—
not unlike the Honourable George
E. Foster in appearance. It was the
custom of cabmen to ‘‘Baa’’ like a
goat when in his neighbourhood, the
allusion being to his neatly-trimmed
beard. I once lured an innocent
friend, newly arrived from Toronto,
into producing a resonant ‘‘Baa’’
just behind 17-CR, and the as-
tonished Torontonian learned some
new facts about his ancestry, habits
and appearance before the irritated
officer discovered to his amazement
that there was not a cabman in sight
—only two ‘‘toffs.”’

““——1 was drivin’ dahn Vietoria
Street the night before larst, and I
stuck aht me ’and to see if it was
rainin’ ’eause it ’ad come over dark
and cloudy like, when I seen it
wasn’t a cloud, but 17-CR’s
'and ’eld up to stop me. Such a
noise and commotion you never ’eard!
All red in the face ’e was and roarin’
like Ginger George’s ’orse, ’e’d been
runnin’ thet ’ard to git at me.
‘Where’s the fire?” 1 says, leanin’
over the keb. ‘You’ll see the fire!’
‘e answers and ’e ’ops inside. ‘Drive
to Rochester Row station,” ’e says,
‘I’'ve got a plyin’ for ’ire charge
again you. I seen you wavin’ your
‘and at the gent.” And swelp me
there wasn’t a bloke in sight ’cept
one up towards the Sanctu’ry—and
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e was sellin’ baked potaters.”’

Salt Water Jim’s unique whisper
grated in my ear.

““You comin’ from a free country,
guv’nor, won’t understend all wot we
’ave to put up wiv ’ere. We ain’t
allowed to go aht lookin’ for fares
not even if we ’aven’t ’ad none all
day. On the rank we can shout
‘Keb, sir,” and wave our ’ands and
whips. Why, there ain’t no legal
obstickle to wavin’ the ’orse and kebh
if we like, but when we’re crawlin’
on the street we ain’t allowed to say
a word, and if we wags a finger
there’s some bloomin’ slop’ll swear
we was solicitin’ fares and plyin’ for
‘ire again the lor! .  Why,
Juggins said ’e was thinkin’ of arsk-
in’ you wot chances ’e’d ’ave if ’e
went to Canada ’e’s thet sick of the
imporession ’ere—only ’e can’t speak
French.”’

Jim’s knowledge of Canada was
limited to the St. Lawrence ports.

Rockin’ ’Orse Alf, who was a slow
thinker, had been painfully revolv-
ing the subject of the new regulations
in his mind ever since they were first
mentioned. He dragged the conver-
sation back to the matter with an
explosive question:

““ ’0w’s Paddin’ton Joe goin’ to
git a dummy of a dud’s bill?”’

“‘Paddin’ton Joe, ’00’s ’e?’’

“ Im wot’s been drivin’ fifteen
year wiv a dead man’s license.
’'Ow’ll ’e git a photo of the corpse
and a description of the corpse’s
marks and a bloomin’ dooplikit bill 2’’

“’E ain’t got thet dud’s bill no
longer,”’ broke in Slop’s Pal Peters,
so called from his weakness for de-
fending the cabman’s natural
enemies. ‘‘ 'E got uneasy like and
went up to the Yard and made a
clean breast of ’ow ’e got the bill
and of the wrong ’e’d been doin’ all
these years, and ’cause ’e’d mnever
given no trouble the p’lice ups and
forgives ’im and gives 'im a noo bill
of ’is own.”’

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE

“I know you’re wrong! Pad-
din’ton Joe uses the Cheshire Cheese
and the barmaid there told me the
‘ole story. Took ’is dud’s bill up
fair and unsuspectin’ like, and they
give ’im three munfs for it . . .
thet’s ow your pals the p’lice acts.’’

“‘Give ’im three munfs! Why, I
seen ’'im larst week in the ’Orse and
Groom dahn in Walworth. I’ll lay
yer odds ’e’s drivin’ abaht London
to-day wiv a noo bill and a elean
sheet. You’re thinkin’ of
German Joe and ’is was a agger-
vated case. ’'E’s the bloke wot not
only ’ad a dud’s hill, but ’oo stole
’is ’orse and keb as well and ‘0o
bloomin’ well kidnapped a copper and
kep’ the pore beggar locked up in
a ’ayloft. . It was three
years ’e got and I’1l tell yer ’ow. &

To my great regret, this exciting
tale of daring piracy and an outlaw
cabman was cut short. Shrill whistles
pierced the thin air of dawn. The
‘““waterman’’ entered to announce
that the political dinner at the club
across the way had just begun to
bu’st. The narrator and his audience
hurriedly left the shelter, and there
was a noise of trampling horses
without.

Juggins alone remained. Nodding
sleepily in the corner, he ordered a
final cup of “‘cawfy’’ and mingled
assurances that he’d done a ’ard
day’s work and was dog-tired, with
muttered maledictions on the police,

“ . . . ’Strewth! I oughter
git ’ome and git to bed. . .
Been at it since ten o’clock. 3
"Tain’t safe for me to be ’ere on the
rank—shouldn’t be surprised if some
nosey copper wasn’t to come in and
make me take anuvver fare, . .
Ugh! the perlice, the stinkin’, bloom-
in’ rozzers! (A long pause and a tep-
rific yawn.) ‘‘Just one more cup o’
cawfy, Corkey and Corkey !
just see if the copper ahtside can’t
slip in and ’ave a mug. ’E must be
cold, pore beggar!’’
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THE RAILWAYS
SHAT - -+ HB PEOPLEL -BULLE

BY NORMAN

RAILWAYS in Canada, regarded
historically and economically,
are a sort of by-product. The twenty-
six thousand miles of rails that have
been laid throughout the Dominion
have not been put down for the sole
purpose of carrying freight and re-
turning profits to railway companies.
Putting it more positively, nation-
building has been, and is to-day Can-
ada’s chief industry, and the busi-
ness of making and operating rail-
ways has grown to be a large con-
tributory branch. As one writer has
expressed himself : ‘‘Every puff of the
locomotive is a breath of Canadian
nationality.’’ And, it might be added,
the driving power of the locomotive
or the lungs of Canadian nationality,
are the people’s confidence and the
people’s money.

The primary motive behind the
bold and mighty task of building
three transcontinental railways was
not commercial in the mind of the
Canadian people, but rather politi-
cal, and political in the largest sense
of the word. The first project, the
Canadian Pacific Railway, was re-
garded by investors in England as the
dream of a fool, when in the early
seventies it was proposed to build a
railroad through the wild forests and
rocky wastes of Northern Ontario,
across a bleak, barren prairie, and up
through the tortuous, uninhabited
passes of the Rocky Mountains. No,
the ‘‘Canadian Pacific’’ and, before
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that, the ‘‘Intercolonial’’ were not
promoted by a commercially-minded
people. Their desire was to lay the
foundations of a nation, and two steel
bands extending from Halifax to Van-
couver were the strongest cohesive
force that the pioneer statesmen and
builders could think of. The need for
inter-communication between the torn
and separated parts of this sparsely-
populated country was vital indeed,
and Confederation in 1867 was made
more memorable by the scheme, which
was contained therein, for the con-
struction of a political railway. ‘‘The
Intercolonial,”’ as everyone knows,
was the means of bringing the Mari-
time Provinces into Confederation,
and was the chief factor in trans-
forming Nova Scotians and New
Brunswickers into Canadians.

It is not so very long ago that the
citizen of those old historic regions
lying south of the St. Lawrence re-
sented strongly being classed as
Canadian. This separatist spirit,
which was overcome in a measure by
the building of the Intercolonial
road, was quelled and mollified still
further with the construction of the
Canadian Pacific Railway, which
proved to be the Gordian knot be-
tween British Columbia and the rest
of the Dominion. Before the end of
the year 1885 Canada, with less than
five millions of people, had her first
transcontinental line. In the United
States they did not have a single
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transcontinental road until .the
population numbered about forty mil-
lions. This comparison seems to im-
press more than anything else the al-
most miraculous accomplishment in-
volved in the building of the Cana-
dian Pacific Railway in those early
days, when there seemed to be abso-
lutely nothing to sustain a railroad
in that barren territory reaching from
the mountains to the settled districts
of old Ontario. Yet, the achieve-
ments that have been wrought since
those days have been even more won-
derful.  Just think of the expendi-
ture of money for railroads, based on
Canada’s credit since the early eigh-
ties. From a total mileage of 7,331
in the year 1881, our railway lines
have grown until to-day they cover
26,000 miles, equal in extent to four-
fifths of the railway mileage of
France, with forty million people; to
two-thirds of that of Germany, with
sixty-five millions, and to more than
one-tenth of that of the United States,
whose population is thirteen times
larger than that of Canada.

And how have these twenty-six
thousand miles of railroad been built?
Who is behind the venture, and where
did the money come from?

These are pertinent questions,
which should be asked regularly
every year when the railroad com-
panies of Canada hold their annual
meetings, and show, as one did the
other day, gross earnings of over
$104,000,000. As time goes on, and
the capitalisation of railroads is in-
creased by flotations of stock, people
are apt to forget that the parent
capital is theirs, and that, had it not
been for the firm and courageous
trust of the Canadian people, these
powerful servants of the public would
never have had the 26,000 miles of
rails to feed their treasuries that
they have to-day. It is well to let
the servant know that he is not
greater than his lord.

First of all, let us see what the

present railway system of Canada em-
bodies. The back bone is the one
great railway running clear aecross
the continent from ocean to ocean.
Another spine is in the making, be-
ing now a series of disconnected
links, which shall be presently welded
together into a solid vertebra. And
yet another main column is growing
up, and soon will have reached its
full stature. A vast number of
branches radiating from these three
trunk lines form an intricate system
of veins and arteries, and their ar-
rangement throughout the huge na-
tional body has been calculated by
their creator, the people, to strengthen
and bolster up that one weak spot,
known in the physical make-up of
Canada as the ‘‘small of her back.”
In geographical language, that parti-
cular portion of the country’s physi-
que represents the enormous tract of
rock, water, swamp and jackpine
reaching down from as far north as
the Arectic Circle to the Great Lakes
on the south, and dividing, as if with
a malicious intent, the two halves of
Canada. The work of bridging this
gap and of binding together the sun-
dered parts of the Dominion has heen
assigned to the railways by the peo-
ple, and that is why the great sprawl-
ing creature with the three spines
covers the map of Canada in its
present form. Well might Ex-Sena-
tor Albert J. Beveridge, of the United
States, in discussing his Canadian
cousins, say, ‘““I speak of this Cana-
dian railway building, unparalleled
in history under such circumstances,
as being the undertaking of the Clana-
dian people; for at bottom it is that.
The story of the plans for and the
building of Canadian railways is epie
in its bigness. In its vast hazard it
has something of the heroic. And in
the final analysis it is the plan and
deed of the Canadian people.”’

By right of priority the people of
Canada may, at least, lay claim to
the foundations of the railroads in

R
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this eountry. Before the era of trans-
econtinentals, companies and Cana-
dian securities, railway building be-
came a public enterprise. Seventy-
five years ago the first attempt at rail-
road work was made, when wooden
rails were laid from La Prairie, on
the St. Lawrence River, to the Riche-
lien River, a distance of sixteen
miles. For eleven years those six-
teen miles remained the only bit of
railroad in Canada, but by the year
1850 the number of miles of railroad
increased to sixty, and from that
date the mileage was extended rapid-
ly. By the time Sir John A. Maec-
donald had framed the British North
American Act, there were over 2,200
miles of road in Canada, and the
Eastern Provinces up till then had
spent sixty-one million dollars in de-
veloping its railway lines. And, re-
member, in those days there were
hardly more than two million in-
habitants in the whole of Canada.

The history of the building of the
Canadian Pacific Railway, and of all
the other roads since 1885, is familiar
to most persons, but it is worth notic-
ing that, while railway mileage has
increased twelvefold in the past fifty
years, Canada’s industrial develop-
ment has kept pace with her railway
building. Besides helping to finance
the railroads in the first days of their
existence, the people have also fed
them with traffic after they have be-
come established. Within the past
decade the big steel mills at Sydney
and Sault Ste. Marie have grown to
be powerful supplying agencies. And
just here, a word or two could be said
’in behalf of the people for their part
in the establishment of these indus-
tries. 'Then, large locomotive plants
and ecar shops have been built and en-
larged at Montreal and Kingston, and
in Amherst, Cobourg, and other
places; all of which shows the en-
deavour to keep pace with the in-
ereased demand for equipment.

At the present stage in their ex-

pansion and accumulations, the rail-
ways of Canada are supposed to be
worth, that is, their capitalisation
amounts to, over a billion and a half
dollars. The last official record,
which told of their worth in 1910,
shows the exact figures to be
$1,410,297,687. This amount is made
up of stocks and bonds, representing
the amount of money actually in-
volved in the railroads of Canada.
This capitalisation, however, has been
made possible only by the people’s
money. Out of the national treasury
were given dollars and lands with
which the railroads might be started,
and without which future profits and
increased ecapitalisation would have
been very greatly curtailed, and the
progress of Canada, as a nation,
seriously retarded.

The people have contributed their
money and property from three
sources: the Dominion treasury has
given its quota of $136,932,179; the
provincial treasuries have paid out
$35,837,060, and the municipalities
have doled out $17,983,823; a total
of $190,753,063. This represents
straight cash subsidies, but there have
also been very liberal land grants,
amounting to fifty-five million acres,
all of which have been and still con-
tinue to be, an enormous source of
revenue. A slight indication of the
value of the lands, which have been
given to the railways is given in the
sale of 975,030 acres, made by the
Canadian Pacific Railway last year.
The company received for the land
$14,469,445, or an average of $14.84
an acre. When one finds out that
32,000,000 acres of the entire grant
has been given by the Dominion
Government out of the richest farm
lands in the world, and that 8,000,000
acres have been given by British Co-
lumbia from the unlimited storehouse
of that province, the untold resources
behind Canada’s railways can be
partly appreciated.

Cash subsidies and land grants
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have been the people’s most popular,
as well as most handsome, form of
contribution. But this is not all. In
recent years a preference for aid in
the form of guarantees, as opposed to
cash or land subventions, has arisen
among the promoters of railway en-
terprise, and we find that up to this
year the people of Canada have
pledged their credit in this way, to
the extent of over $127,000,000. The
Government of the Dominion and
those of the different provinces have
guaranteed the following amounts:

PO, -, jiuse i il v $52,439,865
§ VST PR O SRR P 20,899,660
DB - i i v 25,743,000
Saskatchewan .......... 11,999,000
PRI - [ odieniig o ik vy 7,860,000
Nova Scotia ............ 5,022,000
British Columbia ....... 2,196,832
New Brunswick . ........ 700,000
IMIROTIO0 vt o i 476,000

£8Pt $127,336,357

There are still a few more items to
be added to the eredit side of the peo-
ple’s account. Not quite a year ago
the Dominion Government added to
the foregoing list a guarantee for
$35,000,000 worth of bonds to finance
the building of a line from Port Ar-
thur to Montreal. Then, there is the
Grand Trunk Pacific, which is mot
quite finished yet, but which will
presently be slipping down the slope
of British Columbia towards its west-
ern terminus at Prince Rupert. The
cost of this new transcontinental line
will be $145,339,700 without equip-
ment, or an average of over $85,000
a mile, which is an expenditure
never equalled in any long stretch of
new railway on this continent. This
145 millions, with the exception of
ten millions, which was paid in cash
at the outset, and which is contained
in our statement of cash subsidies,
may also be credited to the people,
because the tax-payer of the country
is paying every cent of the amount
required to build the main transcon-

tinental line. It is the purpose of
the Grand Trunk Railway Company
to spend its own money later on, in
the building of branches from the
Grand Trunk Pacific. The Hudson
Bay route will be another entry in
favour of the citizen.

What does it all amount to? Simply
that, through guarantees, cash subsi-
dies and grants of land, whose value
is inestimable, the Canadian people
have fed their railways with over
half a billion of dollars and 55,292,321
acres of land.

In view of these statistics, and the
whole story of sacrifice and heroism
on the part of those who pledged
““their pound of flesh’’ so that the
country might have light and become
great, it is interesting to read some
of the evidence which is brought, in
many cases, before the Dominion
Railway Board. One does not need
to go farther, for an example, than
the western outskirts of Toronto,
where the railroad engineers in ap-
proaching the Humber River simply
cut directly across the back yard of
a private property and threw the
excavations up against the owner’s
kitchen door. Protest was made be-
fore the Railway Board, and redress
was given to the owner by Chairman

-Mabee, who took oceasion to repri-

mand the railways in very strong
terms for their high-handed actions,
Only the other day, too, Chairman
Mabee was reported from Ottawa as
having talked very plainly to the
railway interests for their deliberate
violation of the ordinary law against
trespassing. ‘‘It is my purpose,’’ the
Chairman said, ‘‘to keep the rail-
roads within the same law that is
observed by the private individual.’’
These infringements upon the private
rights of Canada show the trend of
the corporation, when it becomes
wealthy, strong and far-reaching in
its influence. As a whole, the service
of the railways to their lords, the
people, has been efficient and helpfn]

Sl
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during these last fifty years, but at
the present time there are signs of
rebellion between the master and his
servant, and fortunate it is that Par-
liament has unlimited control over
these monstrous organisations. No
body was born at a more timely junc-
ture than the Dominion Railway
Board, which stands guardian of the
public rights in all matters of rail-
road development and regulations.

When one considers the present
great wealth of our railways and their
vast latent resources of increasing
value, one wonders if those generous
endowments by a devoted people were
made wisely. The doubt arises prin-
cipally because of the tendency which
has been revealed of late on the part
of the railroads to act arrogamtly in
their relations to private property,
and to exercise a monopolistic desire
in the matter of freight rates. In
(Canada, we regard the interest in our
railways as a sort of happy combina-
tion of private and public ownership.
The public has given nearly all the
land that has been required by the
railways, and has in various ways
provided the credit upon which the
roads have been built. But the pub-
lic which supplies the most of the
capital in the first place does not have
anything to say as to how the railways
shall be operated. The privilege rests
with those private individuals who
are able to buy the most stock and
who organise themselves into a com-
pany. The question, then, at the pres-
ent moment is, ‘‘Shall the good sense
and gratitude of these three great
railway companies be asserted to-
wards the Canadian people, as the
affection of strong and grateful sons,
or shall selfish desire prove them to
be destroying monsters?

The question of freight rates is one
which touches very vitally the rela-
tions of the people with the rail-
ways. The agitation for lower rates
is strong throughout all parts of Can-
ada, especially in the West. The re-
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cent judgment in the Supreme Court,
upholding the order of the Dominion
Railway Board, which ruled against
the railways in the Regina rate case,
has come to give rehef to the people
of the West, only after years of agi-
tation and persistent effort. In 1909,
after several public hearings, the Rail-
way Board ordered the Canadian Pa-
cific and the Canadian Northern
Railways to file new freight tariffs
not later than April 1, 1911, which
would remove certain objectionable
discriminations between Fort Wil-
liam, Port Arthur and points east
thereof, and Regina, Moose Jaw and
other stations west of Winnipeg. The
railways objected to the findings of
the board and appealed the case to
the Supreme Court, which has now
sustained the order of the board. The
decision in this case is very import-
ant indeed, as it requires a general
readjustment of rates from the East
to the Middle West, including points
in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and Al-
berta.

The struggle over freight rates has
just begun, and the people are realis-
ing the difficulty of getting returns,
or even mild consideration for their
timely assistance to the railroads.
Often, perhaps, the demands of the
people are not based on accurate
knowledge and perfect reason, but
in the matter of rates, the feel-
ing is that the time has come
for the people to get their share
of the enmormous profits realised by
the railroads in the last ten years.
Millions of bushels of grain could
have been saved this year in Canada
if the rates on those lines running
south from the prairies had been
made more reasonable, equal even to
the through rate on grain to Fort
William and Port Arthur. On manu-
factured goods from the East the
freight tariff has never been really
moderated, being, on the whole, as
high to-day as it was forty years ago.
These high charges of transportation
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have a great deal to do with the re-
volt against the extreme cost of liv-
ing, which is being waged so determ-
‘inedly by the Western people, and
which, of late, has been disguised in
an attack against the country’s fiseal
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system. In the permanent reductiom
of these charges, and not in the
“‘pros’’ and ‘‘cons’’ of free trade or
protection lies the greatest and surest
measure of relief to the man om the
plains.

LOYAL MATES

BY. P..'M.

MACDONALD

RUE brothers seven,

The story runs,
Set out for Heaven.

'Neath moons and suns
They went their upward way
Till death their number changed;
Then through the darkened day
The six God-seekers ranged.
Another fell, and then
Another, and at last
But one, o’er hill and fen,
On his long journey passed.

This pilgrim lone,
The story runs,

Pillowed on stone,
Nor wife, nor sons

Had he to cheer his way;
None but his faithful dog
Walked with him day by day
Through Satan’s fire and fog.

At length he reached The Gate

And made to enter
The Porter bade him,

in.
““Wait!

Not that you harbour sin,
But this old heel-close dog
Must be sent otherwhere—
Down to the darksome bog
Where liars make their lair.”’
‘“May he not share with me?’’
The pilgrim cried in misery,
‘““We have been loyal mates.”’
“Without are dogs,’’ said he
Who guards the Golden Gates.
‘Whereat, without a word, -
The pilgrim turned intent,
Called, and his comrade heard,
And from The Gate they went.
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THE IRISH PLAYERS

AND OTHER THEATRICAL ATTRACTIONS OF THE SEASON

BY JOHN E. WEBBER

HE visit of the Irish Players t:
New York has provided one of

the most interesting experiences of
the theatrical season. It also
threatened to furnish some of the
secenes of popular excitement that
surrounded the early Dublin days.
The home of the Irish Players, as
everyone now knows, is the Abbey
Theatre, Dublin, a national theatre
enterprise and product of the literary
revival that has swept Ireland and
interested scholars the world over.
The theatre, in fact, has been an
important factor in the parent move-
ment. It has given it vigour; helped
to intensify the national spirit; laid
the foundation of a school of dramatic
literature; ‘‘discovered’’ several Irish
dramatists, who might otherwise have
remained the mute, inglorious Milton
of the Elegy—among them one at
least of positive genius, the late John
M. Synge—and promoted a school of
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acting with
aims.

Besides Lady Gregory, the guiding
genius in this work has been William
Butler Yeats, whose early ideas of a
theatre, according to George Moore,
who has also been intimately identi-
fied with the fortunes of the move-
ment, were a little mist, some fairies
and a psaltery. The impractical
poet, however, has proved himself
more successful in guiding the artis-
tic impulses of the nation than cer-
tain practical American millionaires
who thought to buy a national theatre
as they would a motor car.

The early struggles of the Irish
Theatre form an interesting and ex-
citing page of theatrical history. The
original plan was to have performed
in Dublin in the spring of every year
certain Irish and Keltic plays, which,
to quote a cirecular twelve years old,
“whatever be their degree of excel-

very definite artistie
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lence, will be written with a high am-
bition and so to build up an Irish
and Keltic school of dramatic litera-
ture.””  Among the first plays pre-
sented were Mr. Yeats’s ‘‘Countess
Cathleen,”” T. C. Martyn’s ‘‘Heather
Field,”” and ‘‘The Bending of the
Bough,”” by George Moore. These
and subsequent productions wera
given with English actors, until Mr.
Yeats, anxious from the first to in-
troduce simpler methods of acting
and staging, decided to train native
actors. The Abbey Theatre, recon-
structed through private munificence
and given to the Players rent free
for a time, was afterwards purchased
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THIS PLAY CREATED A SENSATION IN NEW YORK

out of the company’s savings and has
become their permanent home,

In themselves the Players are a
workmanlike organisation, playing
with evident conviction, ease of
method and fine poetic understand-
ing. Their disregard for stage techni.
que, and a disposition to substitute
a naturalness of method not yet per-
fected, have led critics to complain
unduly of their shortcomings and
lack of skill. But even if the eriti-
cism were doubly justified, the signifi-
cance of the movement which they
represent, their enlightened example
in the founding of a national theatre
and the opportunity they have given

PUS—
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THE INSPIRING GENIUSES OF THE IRISH PLAYERS :
MISS ALLGOOD, LEADING LADY ; W. B. YEATS; J. M. SYNGE, AND LADY GREGORY, DRAMATISTS
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us to drink of some unpolluted wells
of dramatic literature constitute a
claim on public attention far over-
shadowing any technical shortcom-
ings.

Their repertoire includes more than
forty plays, all fragrant with the
breath of poetry and, as someone has
naively observed, plays that ‘‘act”
quite as well as if they were not litera-
ture at all.  Among playwrights
represented in this repertoire, Yeats,

Lady Gregory, and Synge, are most °

conspicuous.  Synge, according to
Lady Gregory, has done more to
justify the theatre movement than
any other one man. < He died young,
before his genius had been fully
recognised, but such plays as ‘‘Rid-
ers to the Sea,”” ‘‘The Shadow of
the Glen,”” ‘‘The Well of the Saints,”’
or ‘‘The Playboy of the Western

474

World’’ make him unique, not only
among Irish dramatists, but among
all English writers. He is wholly in-
terested in Irish life, and the truth
of his work has led some of his plays
to be eriticised as libels on the Irish
peasant. Criticism of this kind, of
course, could only come from those
unused to works of imagination and
wild fantasy. Some of his charac-
ters, to be sure, with their blarney
and shiftlessness, charming mostly
because of their unmorality, are not
particularly edifying from a narrow
ethical viewpoint. But narrow ethi-
cal considerations had never made a
prison for Synge’s spirit. He was
not afflicted with our modern angmia.
Good red blood coursed in his veins,
and as he was free from morbidity
even in the presence of the deepest
sorrows and tragedies he pictured, so

4
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MISS ETHEL BARRYMORE, IN “THE WITNESS FOR THE DEFENCE "

is his ecomedy pitched in the rollick-
ing, laugh-provoking, untrammeled
joviality of more spacious days. The
impression that ‘‘The Playboy of the
Western World,”” a masterpiece of
untrammeled playwriting, includes
parricide among the Irish virtues has
made it a chip on the shoulder of the
sensitive patriot here and at home.
Such a point of view is as humorous-
ly perverse as the perverseness which
it satirises with open hilarity.

The title defines a shiftless, high-
ly-imaginative youth of questionable
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veracity, who wanders into a public
house on a dark autumn night, and
with considerable circumstantial de-
tail boasts that he has killed his
father. His bravado excites the ad-
miration of his audience, including
Mike, the publican, and pretty Pe-
geen Mike, the barkeep daughter, who
has just paid her respects to the
eraven lover Shane. Safe asylum and
Job as pot boy are offered the new-
comer, and he is filling the position
of hero to the general countryside, to
his own entire satisfaction, when next
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day the ‘‘dead’’ father appears on
the scene, stick in hand and oath on
lip, and justification for both in a
bandaged skull. A well-aimed blow
with a spud, whereat the boy took to
his heels, was the single basis of
fact for the heroic narrative. The
boy, now loathe .to relinquish his
title, sets out to despatech the iras-
cible parent in earnest, chasing him
off the scene with an immense spud
hook. The new act has a different
value, however, in the eyes of the
villagers, and they are about to de-
liver him up to justice in disgust,
when the many-lived parent again
appears, bearing witness to the qual-
ity of an Irish skull and an Irish-
man’s admiration for the fighting
spirit wherever he may find it—even
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in his own son. These are the broad
lines of a delicious comedy, broaden-
ing at times into pure farce, and in-
terwoven throughout witl lines of the
purest lyrical beauty. It is dramatic
literature from the first line to the
last when Pegeen sobs, ‘‘I’ve lost the
only Playboy of the Waestern
World.”’

““The Shadow of the Glen’’ com-
bines elements of farce and tragedy
with grim effect. Dan Burke, slyly
partaking of whisky provided for his
own wake, is a purely farcical situa-
tion in itself. But only the cruel
would find laughter and not tears in
the sudden resuscitation of a tyranni-
cal old husband, whose death means
to the young wife the possibility of
a true mating and life beyond the

g
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glen, with its ‘‘mists rolling down
the glen and the mists again, and
they rolling up the bog, and hearing
nothing but the wind erying out in
the bits of trees that were left over
from the great storm.”> In from the
rain and darkness comes a tramp, and

IRISH PLAYERS
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tramp goes with her, comforting her

with a prospeet of freedom ‘‘and
herons crying out over the dark
lake and the larks and the

big thrushes when the days are warm
. . and it’s fine songs you’ll
hmr them singing when the sun goes

IRENE FENWICK AND TAYLOR HOLMES, IN “THE MILLION"

as the two speak together, Norah is
revealed little by little, her loneli-
ness, her haunting, wistful dreams of
what life might have meant under
different condition of mating. Dan
is shamming death in order to spy on
his wife and at the psychological mo-
ment to rise up in his shroud and
point the accusing finger at her. An
uncontrollable desire to sneeze brines
him on the scene too soon and he
vents his wrath on Nora, turning her
in all the storm out of his house for-
ever. But she is not to go alone. The

A FARCE THAT 18 HAVING A TREMENDOUS
SBUCCESS ON BROADWAY

up and there’ll be no old fellow
wheezing the like of a sick sheep
close to your ear.”’ . And
while the two wander down the glen
together Dan and his crony eclink
glasses and exchange sly winks.
““Riders to the Sea,’” with its blend-
ing of artistic form, its haunting Kel.
tie lilt, its simple dramaturgy, is
pure Greek tragedy. The scene is a
cottage on one of the Arran islands, off
the west coast of Ireland. One after
another five sons of old Mauyra have
been sacrificed to the ravages of the
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MARGUERITA SYLVA AND ARTHUR ALBRO, IN
“THE GYPSY GIRL"”

sea. Word has just come that the
body of Michael, the last to go, has
been found and given burial in the
far north. Bartley, her last born,
would be going now with horses to
sell at Galway Fair. Mauyra has
tried to dissuade him, but failing, she

hobbles out on dead Michael’s stick
to give him her blessing. An hour
later his body is brought home wrap-
ped in a red sail, just as his brothers
before him. Grief has seldom been
as poignantly and poetically express-
ed as in the old mother’s words as
she sprinkles holy water on the bier.
“It isn’t that I haven’t prayed for
you, Bartley, to the Almighty God.
[t isn’t that I haven’t said prayers
in the dark until you wouldn’t know
what I’d be saying. But it’s a gréat
rest I’ll have now and it’s time surely.

Michael has a clean burial in
the far north. Bartley will have a
fine coffin out of the white boards and
a deep grave surely. What more can

we want than that? . . . No
man can be living forever, and we
must -be satished.” =50 v o The

haunting beauty of lines like these
are not to be forgotten soon. Far
removed from morbidity or senti-
mentality, the play has the clean
sweep of the sea that brings tragedy
to women the world over.

““The Well of the Saints’’ is sym-
holic in theme and exquisitely poetie
in treatment. A blind couple grown
old and happy in the mutual belief
that they have retained the comeli-
ness and vigour of youth, are mira-
culously cured of their blindness
by water brought from the Well of
the Saints. Disillusionment results
in separation and unhappiness until
blindness again overtaking them they
find their way back to each other,
contented if less happy than before.
The pathos of the situation is admir-
ably relieved by an admirable vein
of comedy. These and other Synge
plays are now published, and to re-
verse a statement made in the be-
ginning they read as well as they
act.

Of Lady Gregory, Bernard Shaw
once said that ‘‘if ever there was a
person doomed from the cradle to
write for the stage, nay, to create
and invent a theatre if none existed,
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that person is the author of ‘‘Hyan-
cith Halvey,”” ‘““The Workhouse
Ward,”” and ‘‘The Rising of the
Moon.”” The last named is almost
lyrical in its quality. It tells the
story of how a Fenian refugee, dis-
guised as a ballad singer, first throws
a constable waiting to arrest him off
the scent, and then by adroitly work-
ing on his earlier sentiments for the
“‘cause,”’ secures his freedom—the
constable thereby forfeiting the hun-
dred pounds’ reward offered for his
capture. ‘‘Spreading the News,’’
also by Lady Gregory, shows some
comically disastrous results to a piece
of news that has been caught on the
wings of Keltic imagination. ‘‘The
‘Workhouse Ward’’ derives its humour
from the verbal tilting between two
old bed-ridden cronies. An oppor-
tunity comes to one of the twain to
leave the workhouse, but he refuses
to be parted from his lifelong enemy,
and as the curtain goes down the acri-
monious diseussion is resumed.
““The Mineral Workers,”” by T. C.
Boyle, holds some delightful charac-
terisation and at least one act of as
sparkling comedy as the stage records.
The story deals with the efforts of
a young Irish-American to introduce
modern methods into the industrial
life of his native country.
¢Birthright,”’ by T. C. Murray, is
a dour picture of Irish peasant life
on its bitter acrimonious side. Hugh,
the first born. and darling of the
countryside, inherits the land, while
Shane, the real tiller and helpmate
of his father, must go to America.
The father sits brooding over the ill-
fortune that makes Shane the second
born, while the little care-worn moth-
er makes ready his going, now and
then cautiously defending her favour-

ite Hugh against the father’s invee-

tive. The dramaturgy is so simple
as to seem almost negligible. T.her.e
is just a gradual progression of inci-
dent, a tightening of events, just as
the little plaid shawl about the little
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mother’s shoulders tightens. The
brown mare breaks her leg and has
to be shot; something goes wrong
with the sow; and the already embit-
tered father determines that Hugh
the scholar shall be sacrificed and
not Shane. A quarrel between the
brothers follows, and Hugh is killed.
The simple staging is highly effec-
tive. The gloomy kitchen interior,
with furtive shadows cast on the wall
by a flickering candle, the night
silence broken only by the click of
the latch as the watchers pass in and
out to the barn are all ominous of
impending tragedy.

Bernard Shaw’s ‘“The Showing up
of Blanco Posnet’” is the only play
in the Irish repertoire not of Irish
origin and not dealing exclusively
with Irish life. The exception is a
characteristic example of Irish hospi-
tality. When the English censor de-
nied the Shaw play a hearing on an
English stage the Abbey Theatre
promptly offered it asylum. This de-
fiance of the Lord-Lieutenant was
fraught with serious risks to the thea-
tre, but the instant popularity of the
play made interference, to say the
least, inexpedient. The piece has a
highly intelligent presentation at the
Players’ hands, although they, with
the author, suffer the natural handi-
cap of unfamiliarity with Western
American life. An American “‘ac-
cent’’ they were not unwise enough
to attempt.

The co-operative basis on which the
Players serve and the premium put
on ensemble acting, rather than on
individual performance are novel and
interesting features of the organisa-
tion. Sara Allgood, who plays most
of the leading parts, is an actress of
breadth, beauty and charm, gifted
with a voice of rare sweetness and
the skill to act with equal facility
the tragic roles of Maurya, the spark-
ling post-mistress in ‘‘Hyacinth Hal-
vey,”” or the dissolute Teemy in
Blanco Posnet. Arthur Sinclair, in
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humorous character roles, radiates the
most genial and pure comedy we have
seen in many a day. Fred O’Dono-
van, who shone conspicuously as the
Playbody, is a thoroughly refreshing
young actor; Eileen O’Doherty, as
the little mother in ‘‘Birthright’’;
Eithne Magee, whose Pegeen Mike
would make Playboys of us all; J. M.
Kerrigan, as Shane, in ‘‘Birthright,”’
or the ballad singer in ‘‘The Rising
of the Moon,”’ are also shining ex-
ponents of an art so free from arti-
fice that one thinks not of acting at
all, but of life.

Turning from these novel and
poetic experiences to the regular of-
ferings of the season, we had for
our beguilement the dimpled charms
of Billie Burke in ‘‘The Runaway,’’
the beautifully impressive acting of
Ethel Barrymore in ‘‘The Witness
for the Defence,’’ the consummate art
of Madame Nazimova in ‘‘The
Marionettes,”’ the engaging personal-
ity of Elsie Ferguson in ‘‘The First
Lady in the Land,”’ and the excellent
acting of Margaret Illington in a
strongly emotional play, ‘‘ Kindling,”’
to say nothing of ‘‘Little Boy Blue,’’
a comic opera of pure and unmixed
delight. Other successes of the season
in this field of activity, artistic and
popular, have been ‘‘The Siren,”’
with Donald Brian, and ‘‘The Quaker
Girl,”” with Ina Claire in the title
role. ;

““The Witness for the Defence,”’
by A. E. W. Mason, is refined melo-
drama, in which the efforts of a wo-
man to regain a foothold in_society
after having killed her husband un-
der circumstances that completely ex-
onerate her, are the subject of skilful
dramatic exposition. The murdered
man, Stephen Ballantyne, is an Eng-
lish official in the India service. In
a trial at Bombay that results in the
wife’s acquital, the chief witness for
the defence is a young English bar-
rister, former friend of the wife, who
had dined in the Ballantyme’s tent

the night of the murder. When Mrs,
Ballantyne, two years later, in Eng-
land, falls in love with a young army
officer, her past becomes the subject
of renewed inquiry. Her friend of
former days again becomes a witness
in her defence, but on learning that
she has not taken her lover into her
confidence, forces her to tell the whole
truth of the killing. Happily, the
truth is followed by no serious con-
sequences, and the curtain goes down
on a prospect of happiness. Miss
Barrymore brings to the part of the
hunted, unhappy woman, fighting for
her chance to live and love, the
wealth of her own interesting person-
ality, and acting gifts that have
steadily advanced her to the front
rank of American actresses. None of
our artists can depict intense, semi-
hysterical emotion with as delicate
artistry as Miss Barrymore; few
can express the fulness and joy
of life by a single intonation of
speech, as she can.

“Kindling’’ is a misleading title
for Miss Illington’s new play. In-
stead of light combustibles, the play
deals with a steady, smouldering fire
of protest, hidden in the breast of a
woman and eventually bursting into
flame at the prospect of giving birth
to a child in the dirty, unhealthy
tenement in which she is compelled
to live. Maggie Schultz, wife of an
honest, straightforward stevedore,
steals in order that her baby may be
born and reared in the country, where
the sun shines and the air is good.
Simple in her philosophy, direct and
honest in her motives, she persuades
herself that no sacrifice is too great
where human life is concerned. The
premise may be unmoral, but the
logic is indisputable, and, as Maggie
says, ‘‘It’s better to be right than
good.”” Society and the police, how-
ever, take no account either of motive
or social philosophy, and Maggie’s
position is precarious until the good
fairy of the tenement—the settlement
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worker—steps in and saves her. The
part of Maggie is strongly emotional,
and Miss Illington plays it with com-
mendable restraint, reserving herself
for the big climatic scenes in which
the woman at bay turns desperate and
lashes her rich persecutors with some
very unpalatable truths. The por-
trait itself is drawn to life.

If Dolly Madison was helf so clever
and fascinating as Elsie Ferguson
makes her in ‘‘The First Lady in the
Land,’”’ one no longer wonders that
she was the adored of Jefferson; that
diplomats and statesmen danced like
puppets when she pulled the strings;
that James Madison, Secretary of
State, should fall in love with her at
a glance, that Aaron Burr could dis-
miss the Presidency with a quip to
return tq her smiles, ficht a duel later
with Hamilton in defence of her
name, and finally commit high treason
by fitting out an expedition for the
conquest of Mexico in order to make
her the glittering Queen on its throne.
‘When the play opens, Dolly, as Mrs.
Todd, is keeping boarders in Phila-
delphia. A few months later she is
in full charge of the Washington
court, and, as the wife of the Secre-
tary of State, she is a fixed and use-
ful member of the Presidential fam-
ily. Neither Jefferson nor Alexander
Hamilton appears, but Burr is admir-
ably portrayed and enacted by Fred-
erick Perry. The part of Madison,
afterward President, is played with
little less skill by Lowell Sherman.
But interest always centres in the
winning, winsome, pretty, clever and
spirited Dolly. The page of history
opened proves full of rich and colour-
ful dramatic material.

‘We have so long associated the art
of Madame Nazimova with the inter-
pretation of great roles that the more
or less butterfly part she plays as
Marquise Fernande de Monclars, in
Pierre Wolff’s ‘“The Marionettes’’
seems inadequate either to her per-
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sonality or her histrionie abilities. The
hand of the artist is nevertheless seen
in the fidelity of the drawing, the
subtle suggestion of line and serupu-
lous regard for detail. She projects
with equal ease the timid, shrinking
convent girl of the first act, and the
glittering,  sophisticated, worldly
member of an artificial set in the
acts that follow, accomplishing the
transformation with fine dramatic
consistency. Either for the sake of
contrast or as a concession to Ameri-
can taste for comedy, the ingenue of
the first act is somewhat overdone.
But how easily and naturally the
cramped spirit of the convent-trained
girl warms to the first show of com-
panionship, and with what vigour
and passionate beauty she finally
bursts into the glory and vehemence
of womanhood. The little Marquise
has been taken direct from school
and married to a bit of a rake and
spendthrift, with the idea of reform-
ing him. Realising that her reticence,
down-cast eyes and general social un-
easiness annoy and irritate the hus-
band, she decides to turn butterfly,
dress and aect like other women,
mingle gayly in her husband’s set,
encourage a flirtation or two—within
proper limits, of course—and acts the
part so well that the tables are soon
turned and the indifferent husband
becomes her passionate, devoted slave.
The ecoquettish charms of Billie
Burke have never been seen to better
advantage than as Collette, the little
refugee from the tyranny of a couple
of maiden aunts, in Pierre Veber’s
‘“The Runaway.”” Naievété could go
no farther than her manner of mak-
ing herself at home in the Paris
studio of Maurice Delonay, a famous
middle-aged artist, who in an idle
moment had promised to help her. She
rewards his protection mightily in
the end, however, by bestowing her
own smiling eighteen years on his
slightly seared and yellow fifty.
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TEMPERAMENT

BY MAY AUSTIN LOW

HINGS had always prospered

with William Wentworth, and

for generations there had been a

Wentworth to till the ground belong-
ing to the Red House.

It meant hard work, the sewing
and the reaping on the large farm
land, but there had never yet been
a Wentworth afraid of hard work,
or one who had not delighted in liv-
ing by the sweat of his brow.

William’s girl-wife had taken a
different outlook on life from the
family to which she belonged. With
them labour was merely a means to
an end, and that end enjoyment. The
incentive of pleasure makes labour
seem light. To meet people, to at-
tract others, to be in turn attracted
to exchange ideas with congenial
souls and gain delight from musie
and books made up the daily life
of the White Cottage on the hill.

Marion well remembered the hour
she had first been stirred into caring
for the young, broad-shouldered
farmer. She and her father had been
to the town, a walk of three miles,
and were returning happily together
with books from the library for later
digesting, when they stopped for a
few moments by the snake fence to
exchange greetings with William
Wentworth, who had been raking hay
since sunrise.

He, flushed from the sun, and per-
haps, also, from the chance encounter
of Marion’s bright eyes, leaned over
the top-railing of the fence, making
a splendid picture of perfect man-
hood. His shirt sleeves were rolled
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to the elbow, displaying the musecular
strength of his arms, and his throat
rose like a bronze column above the
loose collar. His head was bare, and
the sunlight made a glory of the
golden. waving hair, while in his
eyes lay the look that a man gaing
from a life in the fields, where the
sky is the boundary line of his
vision.

She, looking at him, straight as a
young poplar tree, likened him in
thought to a god of the fields, while
her father spoke.

‘“‘Always hard at work, William,*’
he said. ‘“‘Couldn’t you leave off by
and by and come over to the White
Cottage? Marion has a new song.
Show it, girlie.”

So Marion, with swift fingers, un-
rolled the song, moving closer to the
fence.

‘“What is the name of it9” asked
William.

Putting out his hand it touched
Marion’s as they bent together over
the page.

“The Daily Question,”’ said
Marion quietly, but all her pulses
were throbbing, and her spirit was
singing within her, because of that
momentary encounter,

‘“What is the daily question 9
asked William. Suddenly everything
had hbecome different to him. The
fragrance of the new-mown hay in
the air was poignant with g new
sense. The peace and grandeur of
the purple mountains in the distance
touched him with a swift realisation
of the mnoble possibilities offered to
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human life. But, like a woman, fear-
ful in the glare of a great happiness,
Marion brought herself back to the
earth-world—and William with her.
She snatched the song away, putting
it under her arm with an air of
finality.

“1 will tell you if you come to-
night,”’ she said gaily, and that was
how it all began, for that evening
was the forerunner of many such at
the White Cottage, where sly Cupid,
always ready at the crucial moment,
fanned the flame that young man-
hood and womanhood are so prone to
ignite together; and before winter
had come William and Marion were
married.

Thus Marion became a farmer’s
wife. But the farmer’s wife is born,
not made. Unhappily, Marion wilted
under the burden of the work; there
was no time for merry-making to
resuscitate the spirit, and so things
went on for fifteen years.

Marion was past her youth, but
still at blessed moments the hope of
joy would possess her—but the mo-
ments became rarer.

William guessed none of this, never
knew that while his wife tubbed the
butter in a faded calico gown, her
spirit was yearning for pretty things
and personal adornment. Marion had
grown quieter, but this was natural.
All women grew quieter as they grew
older. He remembered his own
mother, as, at the last, with no word
for anyone, she sat over her knit-
ting by the fireplace from morning
until night.

One day—the anniversary of their
wedding, too—Marion did not get up
when the clock in the kitchen rang
out five, as she was used to do. Neither
did she move when it struck six, and
at seven, when William came in from
the fields for his breakfast, there was
no breakfast, and his wife still in
bed.

‘““Why, Marion,”’ he said, pushing
open the door of the big, bare bed-
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room, ‘‘what is it that ails you?”’

“I'm tired,”’ she answered in low,
level tones, ‘‘just tired and numb
and tingling.”’

William gazed down at her with a
sudden and awful fear in his eyes. ‘It
must be paralysis coming on, and if
there’s one thing harder than an-
other on a man it’s a bed-ridden

wife. Shall I get the doctor,
Marion %’
His voice was full of anxiety,

anxiety for his wife, for in his heart
he loved the companion of his labours,
and anxiety for his own well-being if
ill befell her. It had never struck
him that while the body was feed-
ing the soul might starve.

‘““What good do doctors do?’’ said
Marion, still with the level tone, de-
void of all interest.

““There’s the new doctor who has
just come; and people say he isn’t
one to physic much.”’

‘‘Physics meant money, and a doe-
tor’s fee was bad enough without the
cost of a doctor’s prescription. So,
after a drink of milk for breakfast,
William went off for the new doctor,
and was fortunate enough to find
him in.

The doctor plied William with
many questions during the three-mile
drive back to the Red House.

‘‘Has never missed a day’s work in
fifteen years,’’ repeated the doctor af-
ter him. Humph! time she did break
down. Did she mnever care for
pleasure?”’

““Gay enough when she was a
girl,”’ said William, ‘‘but married
folk have no time for fun.”’

‘““That’s where the mistake comes
in: young people make pleasure for
themselves out of little things, and
hope runs high in young blood. Tt’s
when time goes on that a woman
needs real pleasure, and pretty clothes
to keep her pleased with herself.”’

“So you really don’t think it’s
paralysis,”’ said William. A great
weight was gradually lifting from his
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mind. He felt he could stand the
hardship of handing over money for
a doctor’s preseription with that
dread of a helpless wife removed.

‘““Haven’t seen the patient yet.
Must wait to give my diagnosis,”’
said the doctor.

When they got to the Red House,
and he was shown up the narrow,
uncarpeted stairway to the low-roofed
bedroom, he was whistling softly to
himself the air of an old song; and
by strange chance it happened to be
‘““The Daily Question.”’

When he entered the room he found
his prospective patient in tears.

““‘Lonely lying here,”’ said the doe-
tor, as he sat down by her bedside
and took her thin hand in his.

‘“It’s not that, but your whistling.
I used to sing that song long ago.
It made me remember 23

““Ah!”’ said the doctor. ‘‘Just so.”’

He had counted her pulse.

““Pulse normal; temperature mnor-
mal; temperament abnormal,”’ he re-
marked. ‘“What would you say if
I told you to put on your best frock
and drive to town?”’

Marion laughed feebly.

“Best frock! T haven’t had a best
frock for twelve years.”’

‘““Ah!”’ said the doctor.

He was busy writing preseriptions.

Before he left he spoke a moment to
William alone.

“You look like a man of honour,’’
he said. ‘‘Give me your word that
you will follow my directions, and
your wife will be a well woman in
less than a month. Neglect to do
this, and she will be an invalid for
life.’’

These were the preseriptions the
bewildered William read:

Half a dozen new frocks.

Two new hats.

Six sets of underclothes.

Boots, shoes, gloves, ete.

A maid-servant immediately.

Patient to walk and drive every day.

One new novel a week.

Dancing and cards weekly.

Music daily.

Church twice on Sundays.

“Why,”” said William, ‘‘it costs
more than physic. Suddenly he
smiled, seeing the new light (or was
it an old light relichted?) in his
wife’s eyes, “but I guess its cheaper
than a funeral.”’

Some months later, when he and
Marion met the new doctor at a gay
gathering in town he told him with
a laugh that he knew his business
better than any other doctor he had
ever known.

‘“What women need,’”’ he added,
‘“‘is fun, not physic.”’




THE : SIKHS
BY RALPH E. SMITH

THE presence of Sikhs in British

Columbia, their recent deputa-
tion to Ottawa to urge upon the Gov-
ernment of Canada the recognition
of what they claim to be their rights
as British citizens, and the aectivities
of Dr. Sunder Singh in Toronto in
his efforts to win public sympathy
and support have brought Canadians
face to face with one of the great
problems that face the statesmen of
the Empire to-day.

India is an integral part—and in
one sense the most important part—
of the Empire. Without India the
Empire would be shorn of much of
its glory, the British name of much
of its great prestige in the East and
the British people of the greatest
mission they or any other people have
ever undertaken. The present treat-
ment of Indians in the colonies places
all these in jeopardy.

It must be remembered that the
India of to-day is not the India of
twenty-five years ago. India, like
Japan and China, has been greatly
modernised. The newspaper and the
magazine have become prominent fea-
tures in the life of India. Monthly,
weekly, bi-weekly, and daily papers
are being published in ever-increasing
numbers in English, Urdu, Panjabi,
Bengali, Ooriya, Telugu, Tamil, Can-
arese, Malayalam, Mahratti, Guzara-
ti, ete., ete.,, and in these papers ap-
pears the news of the world and able
articles on matters dealing with pro-
gress and reform and public and na-
tional affairs. And the treatment
their fellow-countrymen are receiving
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in other parts of the Empire is known
all over India, and has formed the
subject of many bitter editorials.
Huge public meetings have been held
and large sums of money have been
subseribed to help in the struggle be-
ing carried on in the colonies.

It is safe to say that nothing in
recent years has aroused such in-
tense bitterness of feeling among
all races and classes in India as the
treatment meted out to Indians in
South Africa, especially in the Trans-
vaal. The treatment of Indians in
British Columbia, mild in comparison
though it has been, and the closing
against them of the doors of Austral-
asia, have contributed to the deepen-
ing of this feeling and have strength-
ened the hands of the opponents of
British rule in India and aroused a
prejudice against all colonials, wheth-
er missionary or civilian. The ques-
tions are naturally being asked, What
after all does British citizenship
mean? Would we be treated so if we
were an independent country ?

There is much that may be said
from the standpoint of those who
would exelude Asiaties entirely. They
differ entirely in race, colour and re-
ligion from Canadians, and they can-
not be assimilated and Canadianised ;
will their admission therefore mnot
mean the creation of a race and colour
problem in Canada? They have not
been deemed proper subjects for the
franchise in their own country ; shall
we extend the franchise to them
here, or ereate a large body of un-
franchised persons? India is teem-

/
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ing with its countless millions of peo-
ple; if we throw down bur gates shall
we not be flooded with hordes who
know not our laws, our ideals, our re-
ligion and the principles that under-
lie our civilisation? Their standard
of living is much lower than ours; will
not the labour market be ruined and
the industrial equlibrium of the coun-
try be disturbed? These and other
questions will be asked.

But how ean we, in justice, insist
on the open door in Asia and claim
the right to travel or trade or study
or settle in those countries and deny
a similar right in return? The Cana-
dian in India is often met with the
question, ‘‘How is it that you come
freely into our country and eclaim
the right to freedom of action here
and yet mob Indians in your country
or shut them out altogether?’’ Is the
world to remain forever shut off into
water-tight compartments and the
different nations and races mever to
learn to live together? The increased
facilities for intercommunication and
international travel make an emphatic
negative the inevitable answer to such
questions.

Every day the world is becoming
smaller. Forty-five years ago it took
a letter six months to reach India.
To-day it takes but half so many
weeks. Forty years ago Jules Verne
startled the world with his book, en-
titled ‘‘Around the World in Eighty
Days.” The trip may be done in
half that time to-day. And every knot
added to the speed of the ocean liners,
every hour cut from the railway time-
tables, every new line of cable and
telegraph, the coming of wireless tele-
graphy and the flying machine, are all
drawing the world together and mak-
ing all nations close neighbours. How
long can our doors remain barred to
Asia?

The problem is one of sufficient per-
plexity, and it will not be helped to
a solution by an appeal to prejudice
on the one hand or to sentiment on

the other, or to the selfish interests
of any section of the community,
What is required is construective
statesmanship of first-rate ability,
wider horizon and g deeper sense ofz'
Imperial responsibility. The issues
are not local ; they are imperial. And
C.anada should meet India in a frank
d.lscussion of both sides of the ques-
tion. The question will not die ga
natural death. It is here to stay, and
the sooner it is ably anq squarely
faced the easier will it be to find a
permanent solution.

The treatment of Asiatics by the
West to-day is not so very different
after all to the treatment of West-
erners by Asia in the days when
Westerners first began to demand en-
trance into Asiatic countries. The
treatment then was very largely due
to prejudice. More knowledge of the
incomer very largely removed that
prejudice. More knowledge of the
Sikhs, therefore, ought to serve Some
part in the solution of the Present
difficulty. And anyone desiring ¢
become better acquainted with them
Wlll_ find interesting reading in Me-
Auliffe’s great work, recently pub
lished, on the history of the Sikhe.
which has put other books on the sut.
Je(g much out of date. :

ikhism arose as a reformin thes
tic seet in Hinduism and can gnll;re{:
properly understood when considereq
1n connection with the history of that
religion. The religion of the Aryan
conquerors of India who entereq In-
dia fifteen or twenty centuries before‘
Christ, may be called Vedism, g,
the religion of the Four Vedas, thg
oldest of the Hindu sacred books ; it
was a simple nature worship. This
was followed by Brahamanism or

philosophic Hinduism, which wag the

religion of the speculative phjlosc,phi'_
cal books called the Upanishads, an
out of which grew the seven sysg
of Hindu philosophy.  Then

Buddhism in the fourth or fifth Cen.

tury B.C. Tt arose out of Brahman_

N

temg
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ism in some such way as Christianity
arose out of Judaism. But it entire-
ly disappeared from India before the
end of the twelfth century A.D. Cen-
turies before it disappeared Vaish-
navism, Saivism and Saktism, which
form the principal sects of modern
popular Hinduism, had begun to
grow, and they supplanted Buddhism.
At the beginning of the eleventh cen-
tury began the Mohammedan invasion
of India, and it was steadily carried
forward till the founding of the Mog-
hul dynasty in 1526, which, under
Aurangzeb (1658-1707), extended its
boundaries till they embraced the
whole of India. i

The stern, uncompromising mono-
theism of these Mohammedan con-
querors had a certain effect on the
Hinduism of the time and certain
reformed theistic Hindu sects sprang
up. The first of these was the Kabir
Panth, founded by Kabir, who was
not only influenced by Mohammedan-
ism, but is supposed also to have
possessed a copy of the Gospel of
John. Arising about the same time,
and closely connected with the Ka-
bir Panth, is Sikhism.

The founder of Sikhism is Baba
Nanak, who was born in 1469 near
Lahore, and who is therefore a con-
temporary of Luther. So that the
beginnings of the Sikh movement are
coeval with the rise of Protestantism
in Europe. Guru (teacher) Nanak
had no intention of founding a
separate sect or religion. He became
merely a teacher and sought to hring
about certain reforms in Hinduism
and a compromise between Hinduism
and Mohammedanism on the basis of
a belief in one God. He preached
against caste and idolatry and poly-
theism and many of the superstitions
of the Hindus. A story is told of him
that at one time he went to Hard-
war at the time of the Kumbh Mela,
when thousands come to bathe in the
sacred waters of the Ganges. Nanak
saw them, after bathing, turn to the
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east and offer handfuls of water to
the sun and to their ancestors. He
immediately entered the water,
jturned to the west and began to
throw great quantities of water out
of the river. A large crowd of as-
tonished people gathered around him
and inquired what he was doing. “‘I
am watering my fields at Kartarpore.
They have become parched with the
scorching sun,’’ was the reply.

““And where be thy fields and thy
Kartarpore?’’ asked a voice.

““They are on the banks of the
Ravi, in the Panjab,”’ replied Guru
Nanak.

At this they all burst into laughter
and said, ‘“How can thy fields be wa-
tered from such a long distance? Fool
thou art to think they can.’’

‘“And greater fools are you my
friends. If this water in such large
quantities cannot reach my fields on
this very earth, 300 or 400 miles
away, how can handfuls of it satiate
your ancestors and the sun so far
off you know not where they are.
Leave off these idle pursuits and wor-
ship God, who creates, feeds and
waters all. Useless are these cere-
monies and formalities. Ganges water
cannot wash away your sins. Bhakti
and devotion will. Change your
hearts, perform good deeds and be
saved.’’

Nanak gathered about him many
disciples who were called ‘‘Sikhs,”’
which means diseiples or ‘‘The
Taught.”” He was the Guru, ‘‘The
Teacher,”’ the first of ten Gurus, un-
der whom Sikhism grew and develop-
ed. It began as a simple religious
reform movemnet seeking the un-
ion of Hinduism and Moham-
medanism, and ended by be-
coming a military theocracy, between
which and Mohammedanism there
existed the bitterest animosity. The
fears and opposition of their Moham-
medan rulers were aroused when the
Sikhs began to combine for political
purposes. It was Ramdas, the fourth
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Guru, who first inspired the Sikhs
with a desire for political power. His
death is said to have been caused by
the Emperor Jehangir. The Emperor
Aurangzeb, who was notorious for his
fanatical zeal in the propagation of
I[slam, sought to force the Sikhs to
become Mohammedans. He imprison-
ed Teg Bahadur, the ninth Sikh
Guru, and tortured him till in his
agony he was led to turn to a fellow
prisoner and induce him to fall upon
him and slay him and so end his suf-
ferings. Far from suppressing the
Sikh movement this event proved to
be the turning point in its history..
Under Teg Bahadur’s son, Govind
Singh (1675-1708), who became the
tenth, and, according to some, the
greatest, Guru, and in whom fanati-
cal zeal and a burning desire to
avenge his father’s death were
mingled with much energy of nature
and military ability, the religious
Sikhs were converted into a nation
of fighting men. He proclaimed social
equality among his followers, bade
them to always wear a sword in
token of their perpetual warfare with
the Mohammedans, add the word
Singh (Lion) to their names, forbade
the use of tobacco, the eating of beef,
the performance of Hindu ceremonies,
the reading of Hindu and Moham-
medan sacred books and the shaving
of either the head or the beard. To
arouse their martial instincts he wrote
a supplement to their sacred book, the
Adi-Granth, which he called the
“@Granth of the Tenth King.”” The
Adi-Granth he considered too full of
passages inculcating meekness and
gentleness. He taught also the paying
of homage to weapons of warfare.
His life was spent in one long con-
flict with the Emperor Aurangzeb,
who was, however, more than his
matech in fanaticism and military
strategy and Govind was worsted.
After a long struggle he ‘‘saw his
strongholds taken, his mother and
children massacred, and his disciples
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slain, mutilated or dispersed.”” A
year after Aurangzeb’s death he
joined his forces with those of one
of the claimants of the throne in the
Decean, and one day, while making an
address to a company who had gath-
ered to listen to him, a Pathan fana-
tic, hearing words which he consid-
ered unfit for the ears of the faith-
ful, fell upon him with a dagger and
killed him. This happened at Nan-
dair, where Govind is buried, and
which has become a shrine and a
place of pilgrimage to the Sikhs to
this day.

Under Govind Singh and under
the influence of the constant persecu-
tion of and conflict with the Moham-
medans, Sikhism was changed into
something very different from that in-
tended by its founder. And the two
centuries of changing history that
have followed Govind’s death have
made it something very different from
either. Govind banded the Sikhs to-
gether into the Khalsa and made it
a fighting unit. He was the last of
the Gurus. Banda, his successor in
the Government of the Khalsa, was
slain eight years later, and the reins
of Government passed to the Akalis,
military zealots, who became masters
of the Panjab in 1764. From that
time on till the rise of Ranjit Singh
the history of the Sikhs is marked by
violence and bloodshed and constant
warfare between the different clans
into which they had split up.

Maharajah Ranjit Singh, one of the
chiefs of the Sikh clans, was born in
1780. When only nineteen years of
age he succeeded in obtaining posses-
sion of Lahore, one of the Sikh capi-
tals. He next captured Amritsar, the
holy city of the Sikhs, and soon, by
sheer ability and force of character,
he succeeded in becoming master of
the whole of the Panjab beyond the
Sutlej and of Kashmir. He was
known as the ‘‘Lion of the Panjab?”’
and was the only man who ever had
sufficient force of character to hold
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the independent and warlike Sikhs to-
gether. He died in 1839.

His successor was murdered, and
thereafter there ensued six years of
anarchy, in which princes and minis-
ters were murdered in quick succes-
sion, and the army of 90,000 trained
soldiers became masters of the situa-
tion. Underpaid and discontented
they finally demanded to be led into
British territory and crossed the Sut-
lej in 1845. War with the British
followed. The treaty that terminated
this war in 1846 was not kept, and
the second Sikh war broke out in
1848. It ended in the British taking
over the whole of the Panjab. The
Sikh nation ceased to exist, and they
are now divided up into numerous re-
ligious orders.  They still prefer
military life to more peaceful avoca-
tions, however, and many of the fin-
est regiments in the Indian army are
composed of Sikhs.

Sikhism has lost the inward im-
pulse that made it a zealous religious
reforming sect, and the outward ecir-
cumstances that turned them into a
martial people, and the movement as
such is erumbling to decay. No doubt
the hardiness and energy that have
characterised them as a people re-
main. But as a religious sect they
are gradually lapsing back into the
Hinduism out of which they sprang.
This is the history of every sect that
has attempted to reform Hinduism.
They have never severed themselves
from Hinduism entirely, and when
the impulse to reform has died away
they have been drawn back into the
great Hindu fold tgain, taking with
them the dead letter of their reformed
teaching and the names of their
great teachers, who are canonised as
avatars or incarnations of some Hindu
god or other. In 1910 Baba Gur-
baksh Singh Bedi, who is a lineal
descendant of Nanak and the present
spiritual head of the Sikhs, was elect-
ed to the presidency of the Panjab
Hindu Conference, which met at Mul-
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tan in October of that year. He was
criticised for accepting such a posi-
tion, but he vigorously defended him-
self and among other things said, ‘‘In
my eyes a Hindu is a Hindu, whether
he be a Sikh, a Sanatanist, an Aryan
or a Brahmo. Whatever differences
there may be between these faiths, on
the main points they all agree.”” This
will indicate the extent to which the
Sikhs have already become re-Hindu-
ised. §

The British Government do not
look with favour upon this trend back
to Hinduism. They prefer to have
the Sikhs remain a distinet seet un-
der the inspiration of their military
traditions and martial creed, for as
such they prove a fine recruiting
ground for the Indian army. They
are a stalwart race of sturdy, ener-
getie, fighting men, and as such make
splendid soldiers.

They are loyal to Great Britain,
and this loyalty was conspicuous dur-
ing the recent durbar at Delhi. With-
in Delhi there is a somewhat insigni-
ficant little Sikh temple, upon whose
inner walls are emblasoned the
words, ‘‘Here lies the martyr Sikh
Guru, who prophesied the British ad-
vent in India.”” It is the shrine of
the ninth Guru, Teg Bahadur, who
was tortured by the Emperor Aurang-
zeb. 'When, among other things, the
charge of having dared to raise his
eyes to the Imperial Zenana was
trumped up against him, he proudly
answered, “‘I was looking for a fair
race coming from beyond the sea who
shall tear down thy purdahs and
destroy thine empire.”” This has al-
ways been regarded by the Sikhs as a
prophecy of the coming of the
British. They were very deeply stir-
red therefore when the white Em-
peror came personally to proclaim
himself the Emperor of all India in
the very city where their Guru suf-
fered and uttered the prophecy.

A great procession was formed to
the tomb of Teg Bahadur. It is esti-
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mated that 20,000 Sikhs took part in
it, 12,000 of whom were soldiers of
the Indian regiments and of the Im-
perial service troops. So great a
body of men swinging by in loose for-
mation shouting in their hoarse gut-
tural tones the watch-cry of their
sect, ‘‘There is but one God,”’ was a
convineing exposition of the greatness
of the asset the Indian Government
possesses in the Sikhs. They were
headed by the Sikh chiefs in full
state, and at the little temple they re-
newed their pledges of fealty to the
King Emperor.

As has been said, Govind Sigh was
the last of the Gurus. He refused to
appoint a successor. In the place of
a successor he raised their sacred
book, The Granth, to the dignity of
a sort of permanent Guru, even en-
titling it ‘‘Sahib’’ (Lord). There-
after they were everywhere to obey
and be guided by the Granth Sahib.

This book is composed of two
parts, the Adi-Granth, compiled by
Arjun, and the ‘‘Granth of the Tenth
King,”” composed by Govind. *‘Be-
sides the portions written by Nanak
and Arjun himself, there were col-
lected into it extracts from 1214
other contributors.’”” The half con-
tributor was a woman, hence it was
not reckoned as a complete unit. Many
sayings of Kabir, Ramanand and
others find a place in it.

The Granth has become a very
sacred object to the Sikhs. It is
covered with costly brocade and kept
on a low stand in the Golden Temple
at Amritsar. There are no idols in
this temple and no idol worship. And
yet the homage paid to the Granth
is of the same nature as that paid
to an idol by the Hindus. Every
day it is dressed, decorated with bro-
cade, fanned with long chowries and
put to bed at night in a golden bed
in a separate chamber, and treated in
much the same way as a Hindu idol
is treated. At the above mentioned
procession at the recent durbar at
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Delhi, the Granth, handsomely decor-
ated, was carried in state on an ele-
phant at the head of the procession.

The Sikhs believe in but one God,
but homage is also paid to the Granth,
the weapons of the Gurus and to the
cow. They believe in the transmigra-
tion of the soul. Every soul, they be-
lieve, is liable to pass through 2,300,-
000 quadrupeds, 900,000 aquatic ani-
mals, 1,100,000 feathered animals,
1,100,000 creeping animals, 1,700,000
immovable creatures (trees and
stones), and 1,400,000 forms of hu-
man beings.

They have a sacred temple at Am-
ritsar, which is considered to be see-
ond only to the Taj Mahal at Agra
as an object of striking architectural
beauty. It was the fourth Gurn,
Ramdas, who collected the offerings
brought to him by his followers and
purchased the tank or lake at Amrit-
sar—the word Amritsar is from Am-
rita (nectar) and saras (a lake). In
the centre of this lake he built the
well-known lake temple, called by them
the Darbar Sahib, and, by the Euro-
peans, the Golden Temple because the
domes and cupolas and all the upper
parts of the building are overlaid
with copper richly gilded. Around
it gathered the town, which has been
the centre and capital and sacred city
of the Sikhs. The lake is bordered by
a marble pavement and around it are
many fine mansions owned by the
Sikh chieftains. The lower part of
the temple is of marble richly inlaid
with precious stones and a marble
causeway forms an approach to it
from one side of the lake. The tem-
ple is quite unlike anything else to be
seen in India, being, true to the na-
ture of Sikhism itself, a compromise
between a Hindu temple and a Mo-
hammedan mosque. Tt is not large,
but the proportions are perfect and
the gilded domes and cupolas give it
a striking appearance. This gilded
copper work was done by Maharajah
Ranjit Singh, who despoiled many of



THE WESTERN FARMER

the finest Mohammedan tombs in La-
hore to obtain the material to carry
out his project.

The lake about the temple ‘‘has
known many vicissitudes. More than
once it has been filled up by the Mos-
lems, and in 1762 it was desecrated
by Ahmed Shah, who -caused
slaughtered cows to be thrown into
the holy water. But this sacrilege
was amply avenged in later years,
when numerous mosques were de-
molished and Afghans in chains were
made to wash the foundations with
the blood of hogs.”’

Most tourists visit Amritsar and see
the temple for themselves. But there
are other sacred places of the Sikhs
that would well repay a visit. One
of these is the shrine in Patna, which
is the birthplace of Guru Govind
Singh. The other is Nandair, on the
banks of the Godavari, in the Dec-
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can, 170 miles from Hyderabad. It
was here that Govind met his death
at the hands of the Pathan fanatic.
The imposing mausoleum that was
raised over his grave has for two cen-
turies been an object of veneration
and pilgrimage to the Sikhs. It is a
shrine little visited by tourists and
one that would well repay a visit.
‘“Unlike the shrines of North India,
which were repeatedly looted and
spoiled by the Moghul soldiery until
the Sikhs were strong enough to re-
sist the myrmidons of Delhi, the Nan-
dair temple has no such occurrences
in its annals, and as the practice of
giving types of national weapons (to
be placed on the tomb or hung up on
the walls of the mortuary chamber)
has been followed for many years, the
Guru’s mausoleum probably contains
the finest collection of old Sikh arms
in India.”

THE WESTERN FARMER

By C. L. ARMSTRONG

ERE, on this humble threshold, now I stand
And watch the sun sink, lurid, in the West.
The breeze that lulls all day-worn things to rest
Breathes its tree-vespers o’er the fruitful land.
And, deep within me, full, sincere and grand,
Wells up to God a simple man’s request,
That all men may be blest as I am blest;
(The grass, the trees, the rivers, understand);
Before my eyes stretch mellow miles of grain;
And, yonder, at the sight’s horizon rim,
1 see the vanguard of the marching rain
Over the slough-grown poplars, tall and slim.

Bread for the hungry!

Mete of might and main!

Mocking the famine spectre, grisly grim.



WOMAN'S

CONDUCTED BY BESSIE McLEAN REYNOLDS

BEFORE Her Royal Highness the
Duchess of Connaught sailed
from England Lady Aberdeen took
special pains that the objects of the
National Council of Women of Can-
ada should hbe fully explained so
that a knowledge beforehand might
be had of that institution, of which
she  would undoubtedly  become
Honourary President, and which now
embodies  eighteen nationally-or-
. ganised societies and twenty-six
local couneils, forming a chain
frora Halifax to Vancouver, each
local council in its turn com-
prising various affiliated societies. I
think I would be safe in saying that
there are few societies in the
Dominion which are not fully repre-
sented therein, i
Perhaps Canadians have been a lit-
tle awed by the presence of royalty in
residence here; perhaps there was
fear they might not understand
our work-a-day habits—the unceasing
grind a new country calls for. But
no Canadian should forget that her
Royal Highness comes from Prussia,
that country which owes much of its
greatness to hardships and privations,
and that it is due to Prussia’s long
training in the inexorable school of
i)

adversity that she has become g
model for other nations to imitate, a
country where there are no privileges
other than those which can be earned
by study and service, and where the
same treatment is meted out to rich
and poor alike. If Prussia out of
her sandy wastes built the kingdom
she did, how much more ought we be
able to build up a nation second to
none?

It may be said without fear of con-
tradiction that few countries have
had so remarkable a line of rulers,
sages and geniuses as Prussia, and as
the daughter of that austere and
pious Prince Frederick Charles, whose
name stands out in history as one of
the greatest forces behind the Prus.
sian army and who is everywhere re-
garded as one of the greatest cavalry
organisers, Princess Louise inherifs
her father’s executive ability anq
shyness. Her Royal Highness dis.
likes crowds, is extremely sensitive
and reserved, always living g
secluded life, bringing up her chil-
dren in the greatest simplicity and
with almost rigid economy and
spending only half the income and
saving the other half, thus managing
her household on a thrifty basis.

il
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From the Painting by John S. Sargent
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Her Royal Highness is a real com-
rade, both to her husband and chil-
dren, eager to share their pursuits
and travels. Her opinions on art are
eagerly sought after, she being con-
sidered the art critic of the royal
family. Her love for children and
sympathy with the aged, the sick, and
the educated poor often makes a deep
hole in her Royal Highness’s purse,
one that is not at all times too full
for the demands of her station in life.

To meet her Royal Highness at a
very small gathering, her greetings,
though not demonstrative, are cordial
and friendly. Her voice is rather
low, but very musical, and few wo-
men are as well versed in public
questions concerning women,

Since her elder daughter’s marriage

to Gustavus Adolphus, Crown Prince

of Sweden, their Royal High-
nesses have travelled extensively,
and Canadian women hope that,

though the term of office is only
to be for two years, the time may be
extended.

¥

Our English friends have not for-
gotten the great quinquennial held in
Toronto in 1909. Many of the
Laurentic party met at a ‘‘Canadian
Reunion’’ in Glasgow, Scotland, very
recently, and at Lady Aberdeen’s sug-
gestion they will make it an annual
affair. :

The National Council of Women of
(Clanada sent ‘‘greetings’’ to the Nor-
wegian women, who in January gave
a national festival in honour of
Froken Gina Krog, one of the most
brilliant of the quinquennial dele-
gates and a talented writer in the
cause of women. To her the women
of Norway attribute the many vie-
tories they have gained during recent
years, and when Norwegian women
obtained equal rights with men re-
cently, it was due largely to her ef-

forts.
¥

Every old-fashioned name suggests
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a type. We frame some imaginary
picture of the qualities that should be
possessed by the person bearing it,
some subconscious idea is formed of
the individuality of the person never
seen or heard about. The idea is ap-
proximately the same in the minds of
different persons, and subconsciously
we expect the person to live aceord-
ing to that name.

Poets sing of their sweetest when
singing to a Mary. There is a sacred-
ness attached to this name. Very
seldom in books do we find a wicked
Mary; we attach it only to our ideal
of the perfection of womanhood.

Our Queen, just returned from In.
dia, will have added still more glory
to the name, a name now coupled with
strength of character in the highest,
as it gradually dawns upon us the
immense significance of the now his-
toric Durbar, how much it has meant
and will mean to the peace movement
of the world.

How great is the Durbar’s signifi-
cance to the Sikhs both jipn
India and Canada who are now await.-
ing our action regarding the regula-
tions of their wives and children!

Little we know how much it meant
to the mystic Indian subject to see
once more in his native land the great
Koh-i-noor diamond, which had fop
centuries been worn successively by
Indian and Persian rulers. Since 1850
it has been the property of the Britigh
Crown, and Queen Victoria learned
in her time that he who holds the
Koh-i-noor holds India.

What’s in a name? A great dea]
in those famous names George ang
Mary. It was indeed fitting that the
nation rejoiced with thanksgiving at
the safe return of our King ang
Queen.

*

The Toronto Liocal Council of Wo-
men, a society which embraces forty
affiliated societies representing seven
thousand women, are presenting g
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suggestion to the Ontario Legislature
for adoption. This suggestion has
been endorsed by the National
Couneil. It urges the establish-
ment of separate trials for wo-
men in the police courts, to
which the male outside public is not
to be admitted. One cannot but feel
there is great need for this could the
general public only see the horde of
unemployed who haunt the courts and
seemingly take great amusement
therefrom.

A request for ‘‘the establishment of
a branch of the police service, con-
sisting of women, whose special pro-
vince is to be the dealing with pros-
titutes and whose presence at trials
where women appear as prosecutor,
accused, or chief witness shall be
compulsory.’”” Such a branch of the
police service, comsisting of thirty
women, has already been established
in Berlin, Germany. In Hunnewell,
Kansas, the chief of police is a wo-
man, who has established a female
branch of the service. In Los An-
geles, California, a policewoman was
appointed some time ago, and the
chief of police in Los Angeles has
given utterance publically to his great
appreciation of the services rendered
by her. In Denmark the first police-
woman appointed was a graduate of
the Copenhagen University. In Mont-
real since the new year two women
were sworn in as special investigators
to aid the police force in connection
with the juvenile court.

The Toronto women ask that
““women should be eligible to sit on
juries and to be magistrates and jus-
tices of the peace.”” Why not? Wo-
men are allowed to practise law and
with great success, then why are the
others denied her? It only requires
average ability, not necessarily a
graduate in law, to fulfil the duties
of these positions. In Norway wo-
men have been chosen to serve in the
courts of justice and on the jury, and
they sit regularly in the commercial
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court. At the assizes last year in
Drammen one and the same woman
was president in five out of eleven
cases, and was elected four times
unanimously. This may be mentioned
as a proof of the understanding and
sympathy with which the men of Nor-
way co-operate with the women.

““‘State pensions for minors who
are destitue’’ is another request, and
would be of infinite advantage to the
community, making it possible for
the widow to stay at home and look
after her children instead of bheing
forced to go out to work, leaving the
children either without supervision or
in the care of various charitable in-
stitutions. In Australia and New
Zealand, where women possess the
franchise, such state pensions have
been established for some time, with
huge success.

A request which appeals to every
woman is the one which insists upon
‘“the exclusion of insane paupers and
aged poor from jail,”’ which is at
present the only available accommo-
dation pending adjustment in such
cases, and state provision is asked
also for the ever-increasing num-
ber of feeble-minded. In the United
States neglect to segregate the feeble-
minded has already apparently re-
sulted in such rapidly inecreasing
numbers that all hope has to be aban-
doned of dealing with the evil by
means of institutions.

The platform includes the request
for the establishment of a Provincial
Housing Commission to deal with the
problem of housing the ever-increas-
ing number of foreign immigrants
and that the Parliamentary franchise
may be extended to the women of On-
tario who have fulfilled the necessary
qualifications as at present apply to
the male voters of the Province.

No student of history can fail to
see that the rising tide of women’s
enfranchisement is a universal one
and that sooner or later each nation
will have to meet it.



FOR more than half a century the

indomitable personality of the
Reverend' Father Lacombe,  the
““Black-robe Voyageur,”’ has exer-
cised a great humanising in-
fluence on white men and red
men and metis in  those vast
stretches of the Dominion between
Winnipeg and Calgary on the one
hand and Edmonton and the Mon-
tana border on the other hand. It
is obvious therefore that an account
of the work that he has done and the
part that he has taken in the history
of the Northwest would in itself be
of extraordinary interest and value
to the student of our national pro-
gress. The history of the Northwest
during the last sixty years comprises
the biography of Father Lacombe;
the biography of Father Liacombe
comprises the history of the North-
west during the same time. So that
the ‘‘Life,”” which Miss Katherine
Hughes undertook to write, and which
has resulted in the publication of an
excellent volume of 467 pages, fur-
nished more history, incident, aneec-
dote, adventure, and even romance
than the average person could scan,
much less bring within the compass
of a single volume. But it is to Miss
Hughes’s credit that she has carried
out to a successful conclusion a work
that must have appeared to be ex-
tremely confusing and almost im-
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possible. The author had the assist-
ance of Father Lacombe’s memoirs,
the impulse given by years of ac.
quaintanceship with the subject,
personal interviews with men who
would appear in the narrative, as well
as a knowledge of the country in
which Father Lacombe laboured and
a keen sympathy with him and the
Indians, whom he called “‘my peo-
ple.”” This, then, is the basis on which
Miss Hughes worked, and the result
is such that it can be accepted as a
valuable contribution to the litera.
ture of history in Canada. There is
an introduction by Sir William Van
Horne and a number of full-page il-
lustrations.

Miss Hughes begins with Albert
Lacombe as a French-Canadian lad of
Quebec Province. She sketches his
upbringing, takes him through his
academic pursuits, and soon literally
launches him out upon the career ag
missionary of the Oblate Order that
is to have so close a connection with
the making of the West as we now
know it. There was in those early
days (it was in 1849 that Father La-
combe went to the West) a close re.
lationship between the missionaries
and the Hudson’s Bay Company, he-
cause, as Father Lacombe has been
pleased to acknowledge, ‘“‘If we had
not had the aid and the hospitality
of the Hudson’s Bay Company we
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could not have for a long time begun
or carried out the establishment of
the young Church in the Northwest.”’
Another tribute is paid to the Com-
pany, when it is related that Father
Lacombe, hearing of a debt of 3,000
skins (the currency of those days)
owed by the widow of an Indian who
had been killed, went to the Chief
Factor and laid the case before him.
The Chief Factor ran his quill
through the account, shouting ‘‘Bien,
hurrah!’”’ As Miss Hughes observes,
““The honourable Company 3
could not hold a mortgage upon the
future of a poor wxdow and her chil-
dren.’

This intrepid missionary seems to
have been a man of much cunning
and astuteness, as well as of religious
zeal, qualifications that stood well by
him in many difficult encounters. On
one particular occasion he was op-
posed by the sorcerer and medicine-
man White Eagle, who had been the
ruling spirit in a camp of 300 pagan
Crees of the plains. For several days
he had endeavoured to impress his
religion upon these savages, but he
had been most cruelly reviled by
‘White Eagle. Then, one morning at
daybreak, the missionary mounted his
pony and began to ride around the out-
side of the circle of tents, waving his
Red Cross flag, which was his talis-
man, and, holding the crucifix aloft,
he called on the Indians to give him
another hearing. They heard him,
and his defence of his religion was
so well received that the sorcerer was
constrained to quit the camp. The
white and red flag served also as a
signal for peace, and it was used on
many occasions to quell a disturbance
and even end a blood-thirsty massacre.
One of these occasions was in 1865,
when at night a band of Crees fell
upon an encampment of the Black-
foot, where Father Lacombe lay
asleep. The battle continued inter-
mittently until dawn, when the
eourageous missionary, in stole and

surplice, raised the crucifix and the
flag above his head and called on the
Indians of his own encampment to
cease firing. Then he marched out
to face the enemy. ‘‘Here!’’ he eried,
‘‘you Crees, Kamiyo-Atchakwe
speaks!’”” But he was not heard,
and in the fog and smoke he
could not be seen by the Crees.
Presently a bullet struck him
in the shoulder and he fell. With
that one of the Blackfoot shouted,
““You have wounded your blackrobe,
dogs! Have you not done enough?”’
‘When this report went through the
ranks of the Crees the firing ceased,
and the attacking party withdrew,
because no Indian wished to harm
the Man-of-the-Good-Heart.

Father Lacombe once actually
bought an Indian maiden, and with
her in his possession he was enabled
to ingratiate himself into the good-
will of the Sarcees, to which tribe
the maiden belonged. Her name was
Marguerite, and she had been stolen
from her people by a number of Cree
braves. When the missionary heard
of this, he bought her and gave her
into the charge of some muns until
he was able to visit the Sarcee camp.
When he did make the visit, he took
the maiden with him, and when her
people, who had not qeased to mourn
her loss, saw her they shouted the
name of her deliverer until the coulées
rang, and after going into camp, the
priest was received with ‘‘songs of
triumph and orations by the chiefs.”’

Father Lacombe saw the buffaloes
disappear; he witnessed the coming of
the first transcontinental railway; he
beheld the land opened for settle-
ment; he played an important part
in paclfymg the Indians during the

‘Rebellion of 1885; he was for a time

the storm centre durmg the contro-
versy over the Manitoba school reg-
ulations. But we like best of all to
see him ministering to the bodily and
spiritual needs of the aborigines of
the plains—talking to the little chil-
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dren, teaching the adults, assuaging
pain and reducing fever, counselling,
exhorting, commanding ; with baptism
starting ‘“my people’” in the practice
of the Christian life, and with the
last rites of the Church preparing
them for death. That was his great
mission in the Great West, and we
like to see him now, as Miss Hughes
has pictured him to us, spending his
reclining years in the Lacombe Home
at Midnapore, Alberta. (Toronto:
William Briggs).
*

lN the large number of hooks from
the pen of John Oxenham there
are to be expected a few that
show signs of hasty production,
but in almost all of them
there is a glamour of location
that covers many of the faults.
““Their High Adventure’’ is not by
any means his best, nor is it his
worst. The scene has been laid amid
the grandeur of the Swiss mountains,
and the plot is light enough to inter-
fere but little with the greater charm
of the location. Lakes and mountains
and passes, well-known peaks and vil-
lages, bridle paths and chateaux and
wayside inns enfold the attempt to
release a girl from a Swiss prison.
The hero and heroine succeed, but
an avalanche foils the wit of mere
men. The rescued girl is carried
down, but the other result of this
terrible danger of the winter Alps is
agreeable enough to partially drown
the memory of the disaster. (Toron-
to: the Musson Book Company).
*
WHETHER or not Professor A.
P. Coleman is the best moun-
tain-climber in Canada, he is entitled
to that distinetion because of the
delightful manner in which he re-
counts his experiences and sets down
his observations. In his new book,
““The Canadian Rockies: New and
Old Trails,”” he describes his many
visits to the Rockies, including the
first, which was made in 1884, be-
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fore the railway had gone through,
The book is entertaining from the
very first sentence, and what a com-
mendable quality that is in a work
that has as well just claims to scien-
tific values.

Professor Coleman’s position of
professor of geology in the University
of Toronto gives him authority for
the publication of a book of this kind,
but his greatest authority after all is
that which he has earned by’ his in.
defatigable researches and first-hand
study. He has made numerous ex-
cursions into the Rockies and Sel.
kirks, and his party was the first to
encounter Mount Robson, which is
now regarded as the Matterhorn of
America. In the book there are chap-
ters on ‘‘The Selkirk Trails,”’
“‘Canoeing on the Columbia,’’ “Trails
of the Mountain Stones,”” “‘The Road
to Athabasca Pass,”” ‘‘From Laggan
to Mount Robson,”’ ‘“‘From Edmon-
ton to Mount Robson.’”” There are
three maps and forty-one illustra-
tions. (Toronto: Henry Frowde).

H*
THERE is much evidence of sincer-
ity and ruggedness in W. Milton
Yorke’s little volume of verse en-

titled ““Tales of - the Poreupine
Trails.”” Mr. Yorke has been
prompted to write because of
the impulses he has received in

Northern Ontario. These impulses
denote a keen appreciation of gran-
deur and of the epic significance of
man’s struggles against the forces of
nature. They denote also a reflective
personality and a sensitive nature,
But their expression in words and
sentences does not denote the touch
of the skilled craftsman, but if one
is satisfied with motive, the result ig
gratifying. One of the best thingg
in the book is ‘“‘The Magic North’?.

Thou magic North, that draw

s m
to thee, v B
Thou l:nd of wealth, of distance, far and
ree

Thou land of pine-tree, spruce, and sj].
ver's gleam,
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Wake thou the nation’s apathetic dream.

Thou mighty giant, in thy waking hour

Stand forth, resplendent in thy mystic
power ;

Thy story of treasure, streams, and val-
leys broad,

Thy strength unmeasured and thy ways
untrod,

Let this wide, wondering world at last
behold

Thy wealth of beauty—wealth of soil and
gald.

(Toronto: the Musson Book Com-
any).
pany) *
“TIIE Notorious Miss Lisle’” is
a clever and  engrossing
story. The author unfolds a well-
thought-out plot very skilfully and
introduces us to a set of uncommon-
ly interesting people. Gaenor Lasle,
the heroine, is a vietim of ecircum-
stances. When the reader and Peter
Garstin, a well-to-do young man
travelling for pleasure, first meet her
she is a strange, sullen, unsmiling
girl, with a hint of mystery about her
which arouses the curiosity of both;
the curiosity leads to warm admira-
tion from Gaenor as the story de-
velops and her pluck and fighting
spirit become evident. Although one
would feel inclined to blame her for
marrying Peter without first disclos-
ing her ‘‘past,”’ one soon forgives
her when one realises her innocence
and the web of lies in which she is
caught. (Toronto: the Musson Book
any).
Company) &
HE ‘‘Life of Cardinal Gibbons,”’
by Allen S. Will, is a well-writ-
ten and satisfactory biography of a
churchman whose human qualities
have endeared him to the people,
whether of Roman Catholic or other
faith. Cardinal Gibbons was pri-
marily of the people, and notwith-
standing the dignity and impressive-
ness of his high office in the Church
he seems never to have lost the keen
sympathy that was an outstanding
feature of his early days in the priest-
hood. Mr. Will has succeeded in

visualising his subject to the extent
that the reader readily forms a pic-
ture of an esthetie-looking elderly
gentleman taking a walk in the streets
of Baltimore and bowing genially to
acquaintances as he passes along. This
is the first Gibbons biography that
has been written, and the author has
had the satisfaction of seeing it in
print while the cardinal is still living.
The entire book furnishes interesting
material for the casual reader, but to
those who study social progress and
its relationship to religion will find
it of much value. It deals fully with
the part that the Cardinal took in the
Vatican Council, when the doctrine
of the infallible teaching office of the
Roman pontiffs was promulgated. But
perhaps Cardinal Gibbons’s greatest
achievement was his sucecessful battle
at Rome for recognition and toler-
ance of the Knights of Labour. This
biography has the merit of style in
writing, as well as the result of a
careful foundation of faets. (Balti-
more: the John liurphy Company).

“THE Wilderness of the Upper

Yukon,”” by Charles Sheldon,
is a volume of fascinating interest to
the huntsman, biologist, or natural-
ist. The sub-title is ‘“A Hunter’s
Explorations for Wild Sheep in Sub-
Arctic Mountains,’” and this title fur-
nishes the key to the volume. The
author claims to have pursued his
observations alone and in tracts that
had never before been visited by
either white man or Indian. His
purpose was to study at close range
the white sheep of that country and
10 secure specimens for preservation.
Dealing specifically with the subject
and incidentally with all the rela-
tive experiences of such an adven-
ture he has written a narrative of
absorbing interest. The book is well
mapped and illustrated with several
full-page reproductions in colour of
drawings by Charles Rungius. (To-
ronto: the Copp, Clark Company).



TaE Joy oF BATTLE
Life, from my standpoint, can’t be
too exciting;
I love a fight (when others do the
fighting).

It’s sweet to watech a boxer showering
blows

Upon his adversary’s shattered nose.

It’s good to hear two disputatious
neighbours

Slanging away with tongues that cut
like sabres.

And in political affairs it’s fine
When rows are seething all along the

line. :
The languid lure of silence may
enamour
More timid souls; for me, I like a
clamour,

And that is why the storms of recent
years

Permeate me with bliss too deep for
tears.

The Servant Tax, which breeds so
much resentment,
Produces in my breast a rich con-
tentment,
500

When the whole nation seeks opposing
camps,

all the countryside

with stamps.

And resounds

It’s fine, again, when mingled stones
and threats

Pour in a flood from shrieking Suffpa.
gettes.

And then the frantic Papers! Happy
reader, ;

With virulent abuse in every leader!

And, looking on, I mark with calm
elation

Prospects of yet increasing alterca-
tion—

Home Rule, The Suffrage, Disestah-
lishment,

And others in one glorious turmoij
blent.

Easter approaches, too, and its ad-
Jjacence

Lends a propriety to my eomplacence,
Because these rumpuses impending fi]}

My joyous heart with peace and right
good-will.

—Punch.



IraTE 'BUs DRIVER (annoyed at being held up): Yus, only stopped my bloomin' bus to warm ver ‘ands, dic

SHE FELT QUITE AT HOME

A company of Edinburgh students
were starting for Glasgow on a foot-
ball excursion, and meant to have a
carriage to themselves. At the last
moment, however, just as the train
was starting, in hastened an old wo-
man.

One of the young fellows, thinking
to get rid of her easily, remarked:

“My good woman, this is a smok-
ing-car, don’t you know?’’

““Well, well,”” answered the wo-
man ; ‘‘never mind. I’ll mak’ it dae.”’
And she took a seat.

As the train started the word was
passed round, ‘‘Smoke her out.”” All
the windows were closed accordingly,
every student produced a pipe, and
soon the car was filled with a dense
cloud of tobacco-smoke. So foul was
the air that at last one of the boys
began to feel ill. As he took his pipe
from his mouth and settled back into
his seat the old woman leaned for-
ward to him.

““If ye are dune, sir,”’ she said in

501
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In't yer ?

The Sketch,

a wheedling tone, ‘‘wad ye kindly gie
me a bit draw? I came awa’ in sic
a haste 1 forgot mine.”’—Sheffield
T'elegraph. >

““You want more money ? Why, my
boy, I worked three years for $11 a
month right in this establishment, and
now I'm owner of it.”’

“Well, you see what happened to
your boss. No man who treats his
help that way can hang onto his busi-
ness.’’—Chicago I;ecord-H erald.

VERY SIMILAR
Mrs. Eeru—‘‘Although I have
been to school and college and am
supposed to be educated, I always
mix up those two countries—Rococo

and Morocco.—Meggendorfer Blaet-
ter.

¥
IN THE AR
Gladys Roxton—“And the duke is
so brave, papa! Why, he declares he
intends to become an aviator!”’
Papa— “‘H’m! He does, eh? Wants
to visit his castle, T suppose.”’—Puck.



Tue Vicar (ending speech), *‘And so welhave decided to present Mr. Smith with an honorarium on his departure.
VILLAGER, ~*‘Iobjec’! What I says is give 'im something useful. Why! we don’t even know whether hem:
play the thing.” hpu;f::z

Hre Fauur

A certain Scotch professor was left
a widower in his old age. Not very
long after he snddenly announced his
intention of marrying again, half apo-
logetically, adding, ‘‘I never would
have thought of it, if Lizzie hadn’t
died.”’—Harper’s Magazine.

*
A PuzzLe
Small @irl (entertaining her

mother’s caller)— ‘How is your lit-
tle girl?”’

Caller—‘‘1 am sorry to say, my
dear, that I haven’t any little girl.”’

Small Girl (after a painful pause
in conversation)—‘‘How is your lit-
tle boy?”’

Caller— ‘My dear, I haven’t any
little boy, either.’’

Small Girl—‘What are yours?’’—
Woman’s Home Companion.

‘“‘How is it that the quail on your
bill of fare is always struck off 2"’

‘“That’s just a fancy touch,’”” ex-
plained the bheanery waiter. ‘‘“We
never had a quail in the joint.”’—
Louisville Courier-Journal.

502

THE ETERNAL QUESTION
“My wife made me what I am!??

‘““Have you forgiven her yet ¥l
Satire.
- )
UP T0 DATE

‘“Have you a fireless cooker???

““No; but I’ve got a cookless fire, ?*
—DBaltimore American. i

*
‘CAPABLE ‘

A certain editor had cause to ad-
monish his son on account of his re-
luctance to attend sehool.

““You must go regularly and learn
to be a great scholar,”” said the fonq
father  encouragingly, ““otherwise
you can never be an editor, you know.
What would you do, for instance, if
your paper came out full of mjg
takes?’’

“Father,”” he said, solemnly, ‘19
blame ’em on the printer!’’

And then the editor fell upon his
son’s meck and wept tears of Jjoy.
He knew he had a successor for the.
eqitorial chair.—Sacred Heart Re-
view.
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Nine Million Acres of Pasture

The Bovril herds of cattle range
over 438,082 acres of the finest pas-
ture land in Argentina and 9,261,400
acres in Australia.

There is only one

BOVRIL

EASTER OFFERINGS
OF ALL LATEST NOVELTIES IN
Fancy Boxes, Baskets and Favors

FILLED = PURE

WITH £insmy oo ot DELICIOUS
2 Chocolates and Bon Bons

LABATT’S “ “/A MAN IS KNOWN BY THE CANDY HE SENDS"

W | OF COURSE .. SHE
ALE, STOUT M| s ‘Q@f@ & i
L AGER ' Known the World over for Purity, Quality, Flavor.

14 .

Candies sent anywhere by Express or Mail

s <
Orders transferred to % stores and
delivered in the city where ny store

Gold, Silver, Bronze Medals
JOHN LABATT

LONDON s is located without extra charge.

+p Chocolate Ice Cream Soda, Hot
i e Chocolate and other Fountain

Drinks unexcelled.

Wﬂ-’ 130-132 Yonge St.
R, g TORONTO, Ont,
Our Candies are made on the premises .
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A TABLESPOONFUL OF SOAP POWDER
SHOULD WEIGH AN OUNCE AND MAKE A
QUART OF SOLID SOAP PASTE.

PEARLINE

is Condensed—Dry Soap
Powder—in the smallest

possible Bulk.
A Tablespoonful of

'PEARLINE weighs twice

|

as much or more than the ‘
Fluffed Powders when I
they are dried. |
|

|

!

|

|

Therefore—use for any

PEARLINE as you do of
these Fluffed-Moisture La-

den Powders.

r Step Lively

Makes Dirt

YOU WILL
ALWAYS FEEL
COMFORTABLE

If. you wear ¢ Ceetee” Underwear-
Medical men agree that pure clean wool
is the most satisfactory and healthiest
material for next the skin wear, being
the warmest in winter and the coolest
in summer In the making of

“CEETEE”
UNSHRINKABLE UNDERWEAR

only the finest Australian Merino Wool is
used and it is combed and combed until
not a particle of dirt or foreign matter is
left. “CEETEE” is made especially for
those who appreciate quality and re-
finement, and every garment is shaped
to fit the formin the process of knitt-
ing—all the seams and joins are knitted
not sewn. It is so soft and clean that
the most tender skin can wear it with
comfort and enjoyment.

Made in all sizes and weights for Ladies,
Gentlemen and Children. We guarantee
every “CEETEE" garment to be abso-
lutely unshrinkable.

“Ask for “CEETEE”
The C. Turnbull Co, of Galt, Ltd,

Manufacturers

ONTARIO

GALT
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Growing Little FolKks

Require certain food elements for the best development of body and brain.

Sometimes these are lacking in every-day food, and many a child is thin and
pale instead of plump and rosy.

Such children show quick improvement when given the right kind of food.

Grape=Nuts

FOOD

is especially helpful to growing children because it contains the needed elements,
such as Phosphate of Potash—the vital tissue salt for brain and nerve matter, fre-

quently lacking in the ordinary diet.

A regular morning dish of Grape-Nuts and cream is an ideal breakfast for grow-
ing little folks, supplying the right food elements in the right way.

Children like the sweet, nutty taste of Grape-Nuts food and thrive upon it.

¢ There’s a Reason’’

Postum Cereal Company, Limited, Canadian Postum Cereal Co., Ltd
Battle Creek, Mich, U. 5. A. AW isiasd Otawtioy Chnadls,
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Nature Set the Seal of Approval on
Pure Wool for Warmth and Protection

JAEGER Underwear follows the natural law.

The finest quality of pure wool unmixed and undyed isTused
to make JAEGER garments.

The method of weaving the Stockinet Web gives elasticity,
allows free circulation, and induces quick evaporation.

Therein lies the secret—a scientific combination of material
and method.

United Garments,

All weights and sizes.
Guaranteed against shrinkage.

Dr. Jaeger’s Sanitary Woollen System Co., Ltd.

231 Yonge Street, TORONTO

316 St. Catherine Street West, MONTREAL.
Steele Block, Portage Ave., WINNIPEG.

RODGERS
CUTLERY

All cutlery goodness is crystallized in
“Rodgers.” Centuries of cutlery know-
ledge go to make Rodgers the recognized
leader in cutlery. manufacture.

Joseph Rodgers & Sons, Limited

Cutlers to His Majesty
SHEFFIELD, "ENGLAND
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vanishes
when
you use

Old Dutch

Cleanser

- Many uses and
full directions on

Large Sifter-Can 10¢
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“93” HAIR TONIC

Two Sizes, soc. and $1.00 «

Induces healthy hair growth-Prevents Dandruff

Your Money Back if it Doesn’t

Sold and guaranteed by only one Druggist in a place. Look for The ﬂmﬂt Stores

They are & Druggists in over 3000 towns and cities in the United States and Canada

UNITED DRUG CO., BOSTON, MASS, CHICAGO, 1ILL. TORONTO, CANADA
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The Wee Girl

and the
Big Man

both like

Post
Toasties

—thin bits of corn, first cook-
ed, then toasted to a golden
brown. .

Usually the liking extends
to the whole family.

The housewife likes this
food, not only for its appetiz-
ing goodness, but because of
its convenience. It requires
no cooking—ready to serve
instantly from the package
with cream.

For breakfast; for lunch when the hungry little folks come from
school ; or for supper when something particularly dainty is wanted

Post Toasties

are deliciously good.
“The Memory Lingers”

Postum Cereai Company, Limited. Canadian Postum Cereal Co,, Limited,
Battle Creek, Mich., U.S.A. Windsor, Ontario, Canada.
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Read the Royal

Guarantee—

Write for the

Royal Book

HE New Model No. 5 Royal comes to you

with the unconditional guarantee that it will do

~ highest grade work for a longer time at less

upkeep expense than machines usually listed
33"3 per cent. higher in price !

Think what that announcement means to typewriter users! Here
you have typewriter insurance—something you have never before

been able to buy—and this insurance costs you nothing; in fact,
it saves you money !

With this big money saving you deal with an organization that is
willing to stake unlimited resources on its claims and on its machine.
These are the powerful facts that have led large concerns every-
where—railroads, insurance companies, big corporations and impor-
tant departments of the U.S. Government—to adopt the Royal. For
the same reason YOU should at least investigate it—and by all means
read the details of the new improvements.

Write today Jor ““The Royal Book”’

An extraordinary book of facts about typewriter service—wh
what it should cost, how to get the best,
money-saving typewriter of today, both
operation. Don't fail to get this book,

The Royal sells for $95 everything included—no extras

ROYAL TYPEWRITER CO., Royal Typewriter Building, NEW YORK.

Principal European Office : 75-a Queen Victoria Street, - London, E.C.
Canadian Typewriter Co., Ltd., - 162 Bay Street, Toronto
Howell-Payne Co. Ltd. . - - 1219 Langley Street, Victoria
Royal Typewriter Agency, - - - 36 Arthur Street, Winnipeg
Librairie Beauchemin’ I td,

% . - - = Montreal
Royal Typewriter Agency, - 817 Pender Street West, Vancouver, B.C.

at it should be,
It tells you why the Royal is the
in initial cost and in economy of

Five Important
New Features of

Two Color Ribbon
Back Spacer
Tabulator

Tilting Paper Table
Hinged Paper Fingers

(RS A
-

That the Royal Standard Typewriter |
. is made of the highest grade ma-
- terials obtainable and by ‘the
most skillful workmen money
can hire
That 1t will do work of the. ;
best quality for a greater
length of time at less ex-
penge for upkeep than
any other typewriter,
regardless of price,
ROYAL TYPEWRITER COMPANY
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Holeproof::::

Six Pairs, Guaranteed Six Months, $1.50

Write for List of Sizes, Grades, Colors and Free Book—
“How to Make Your Feet Happy.” Use Coupon Below

779

A MILLION WEARERS testify to the quality of Hole-
P};‘oof. Hosiery! A million people are saving all darning—all
€ discomfort of wearing darned hose and about half the

Read the

gsUal hosiery expense by wearing ‘‘Holeproof.”” Here is the Guarantee!
Blest, softest, best-fitting hosiery ever made out of cotton,
€t it costs no more than the kind that wears out in a week. Six pairsof“Hole-

CHL” order a trial box of six pairs, $1.50. (WOMEN and
. ILDREN’S trial box, $2.) You’ll never wear anything
Se once you try them.

NoDarning for HalfaYear

at There’s a guarantee ticket in each box with six coupons

tached, If any or all pairs wear out in six months, return
h € Worn pairs with a coupon for each and we’ll send you new
Hose free,' MEN, WOMEN and CHILDREN can have the
1 Vantages of these wonderfully excellent hose. So there
Tehed..be no darning in any family, no matter how large.
i, Holeproof’” guarantee of six pairs for six months abso-
Utely does away with it.

ﬂ l FA 1|LTDIT_—_H gerg
FOR MEN WOMEN’ AND CHILDREN
of 7We use cotton yarn in‘‘Holeproof’’ that costs us an average
fin Oc a pound. It is Egyptian and Sea Island cotton, the
in fst obtainable. It is soft, flexible and strong and comes
he lightest weights. We could buy common yarn for 30c,

b
"t the hose would be heavy, coarse and uncomfortable,
Ose are more stylish and none can fit any better. These

he utmost that :
oo tan by Holeproof Hosiery Co. of Canada, Ltd,
Order Trial Box—Six Pairs! 128 Bond Street, London, Can,

Gentlemen: I enclose $1.50 (§2.00 for

% Send Coupon! women’s or children’s), for which send

proof”’ are guar-
anteed to wear
without holes,
rips or tears for
six months. Ifany
{ do not, you get
new hose free.

Look for
These
Marks!

dre t

me one box of Holeproof Hose. Weight,

Order direct from this advertisefmett'lg. W(: _C,_i__'z(,}?e(g‘_?l? ot lligm?) Slfef;'i""')' X
have been selling hosiery this way for the pas olor (chec e colors on list below).
e v yearss. lngore thaz 26,000,000 pairs have ﬁ;::go;l:sii:;ea box, but only one weight
been sent out from our great factory. 95 per Nl LT S R
cent of these have owtlasted the gnarantee. g = 7777777
PaR"g' U.8. The few that wear out we replace at once. g SN e W S R R
%% Offics, 1908 You take no chance whatever. So get the trial i R B
CantcGygy box now.
" PrOVINCR oo io Jauapne bbb bmmmd in oo waes
oleproof Hosiery Company of Canada, Ltd. LIST OF COLORS
128 Bond Street, London, Canada For Men and Women

Black Light Tan Dark Tan Pearl

b % 5 e e T Lavender =~ NavyBlue  LightBlue
W%@ For Children
s—s iz i o (267

Black, and tan, only; and medium

‘ ) weight only.
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Croup, Asthma,
Sore Throat, Coughs,
Bronchitis, Colds,
Diphtheria, Catarrh.

*“ Used while :you sleep.”’

2 A simple, safe and effective treatment avoiding
rugs,

Vaporized Cresolene stops the paroxysms of
Whooping Cough and relieves Croup’ at once,

Itis a boon to sufferers from Asthma.

The air rendered strongly antiseptic, inspired with
every breath, makes breathing easy, soothes the sore
throat and stops the cough, assuring restful nights,

Cresolene relieves the bronchial complications of
Scarlet Fever and Measles and is a valuable aid in the
treatment of Diphtheria.

Cresolene’s best recommendation is its 30 years of
successful use. Send us postal for Descriptive Booklet.

For Sale by All Druggists

Try Cresolene Antiseptic Throat Tablets for the
irritated throat, composed of slippery elm bark, licorice,
sugar and Cresolene. They can’'t harm you. Of your
druggist or from us, 10c, in stamps.

THE VAPO-CRESOLENE CO.,62 CortlandtSt., New York

or Leeming-Miles Building, Montreal, Canada
312

e
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The simplicity of OXO Cubes
appeals to every woman who
cooks or has a cook.

You boil the water—we have
done the rest.

OXO Cubes are so handy
and complete in themselves
—no mess—no trouble—no
measuring—no sticky bottles
or troublesome corks.

Exact — convenient — and
economical, because no

58 waste,

almost a lost art.
the hotel stenographer.

recipient.
WOMEN OF TASTE

write their social notes and ‘‘thank
you” letters on paper that reflects
breeding and culture,

IRIS LINEN
is a fine fabric finish of just the right
weight and size—boxed to meet the
requirements of critical users.

' TORONTO :

Bore or Pleasure---Which?

ETTER-WRITING use to be a *“fine art.”

Some men even dictate home letters to

Now it is

Letter-writing is a bore---until you find the stationery that turns
it into a double pleasure---once for you and again for the lucky

MEN OF CHARACTER

write their own personal letters. They

. want paper strong of texture, heavy

and fine of finish.
- CROWN VELLUM

makes of duty a pleasure, Substan-
tial, delightful to write on. Adds
distinction to any letter.

At your stationers—or from

BARBER-ELLIS LIMITED, Toronto
BRANTFORD -

WINNIPEG

PR
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That Flavor

In Quaker Oats is given by Nature to just the choicest grains.
You don't find it in common oatmeal.
We get it by picking the rich, plump grains—just the finely flavored oats.

We get it by 62 siftings. There are only 10 pounds of Quaker Oats in a
bushel.

Then our process retains the flavor.
That is the reason why Quaker Oats stands unique among oatmeals.

This Morning

Millions of people, half the world over, enjoyed this delicious oatmeal.
It was served on more tables than all other brands together.

So it is every morning.

Just because mothers believe it worth while to make oatmeal delightful.

And because they know, after years of comparison that children like Quaker
Oats best. '

Quaker Oats

Is the utmost in oatmeal.
It is the cream of the oats, prepared in the ideal way.

Yet, despite the selection, the cost is only one-half cent
per dish.

Do you ever in your home, serve a lesser oatmeal ?

Regular Size Package, IOc

Family size package, for smaller
cities and country trade, 25c.

The prices noted do not apply in the extreme West.

The Quaker Qats (©Ompany

PETERBOROUGH Look for the Quaker trade-

mark on every package.

(228)
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“Just Like a Grand”

Clear, free and vibrant the tone of the “DOMINION” is not equalled for sweetness.
urity aud permanence, except in the most expensive makes. Our patented arch plate frame,
ust like that used in * Grands,’” supports the entire playing mechanism. A piano with such
distinguishing features wouli be preferred by critical players, even if sold in the ordinary
way. But the *““ DOMINION is

Sold to You at a Saving of $100 to $150

because we save you a large part of the usual cost of selling—the expense of costly warerooms,
gifts to artists to secure testimonials. etc.—all of which add to the cost of most pianos, without
adding one iota to their value. 3

0.000 lenthusiastic *“ DOMINION " owners in all parts of the world—even in far-away
Australia, South Africa and Kngland—have been attracted by this rare combination of a
superb piano sold in a sensible, cost-saving way. ‘' DOMINIONS” are built to endure the
stress of time and climate. A little investigation now may save you disappointment latex,

WRITE FOR OUR FREE CATALOGUE

and learn more about our instruments and our money-saving jselling ‘plan. We sell direct
from the factory where we have no local agent. Write to-day.

The Dominion Organ and P‘ano Company, Limited

‘Mannfacturers of Pianos, Organs and Player-Pianos.
FACTORY, BOWMANVILLE, CANADA. 3

S RN R Vs
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‘?.;I‘;bo Old to Learn

is'never applied to the production of music with®a o -1y

GERHARD

HEINTZMAN

Self-Playing Piano

Many of the most delighted owners of
this celebrated player are among those who
are no longer young in years. In spirit,
however, the possessor may well consider
himself or herself young. Nothing else
makes life worth living like good music—
what else brings back so alluringly the re-
membrances of youth?

You will find every day finer and hap-
pier for the presence in your home of a
Gerhard Heintzman Self-Playing Piano.

Write for our booklet.

Your present instrument taken as part
payment at a fair valuation.

Gerhard Heintzman

LIMITED
41-43 Queen St. W. (Opp. City Hall) Toronto

7@ New Hamilton Salesrooms: 68 King St. East, next Post Office

,/IIIIIIIIIIIlIlllllllllllllllllllllllIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIIII IS IIINIIRIIIY llll/‘
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the Home
an Assured Fact

With the Player-Piano perfected as it is to-day, good music is within the
reach of everyone. When we say good music we mean the kind
that will not suffer in comparison with an unusually good Pianist. But,
to obtain all the beautiful effects of the finished Artist, you must be
equipped with a Player-Piano that is “up to the minute” and supplied
with the very latest improvements.

NEW SCALE WILLIAMS

PLAYER PIANOS

contain special features which place them in a distinctive class, and,
besides, you get the NEW SCALE WILLIAMS,

Canada’s Greatest PTANO.
If you have examined any other Player-Pianos with a view
to purchasing, make sure they contain all the necessary
features to make the perfect Player, otherwise you might
regret when it was too late.
Write us for catalogue of pianos and player-pianos and
full particulars about our extended payment plan. 248

THE WILLIAMS PIANO CO., LIMITED
ONTARIO

>
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PDe Ole Firme

Twenty interesting and distinct-
ive things combine to make the

ThHeintzman & Co.
~ [Player=[Piano

"the most perfect instrument made
—the player-piano that has every-
thing in its favor.

Piano Salon:
193-195-197 Donge Street
Toronto, Can.
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Truly food that tastes
-:- like fancy.

In tin Boxes 10c and
25¢ size.

ART DEPT: CANADIAN MAG:
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T_ry @ Cream of Dessert Perfection

Surprise your folks to-day by serving Mooney's Sugar Wafers, irlst‘?ad
of your usual dessert. This charming dessert confection with its spicy
layers of crisp biscuit crusts, its luscious cream centres of real fruit flavors
is rapidly displacing pastry and cake in thousands of Canadian homes:

Taste Mooney’s Sugar Wafers just once and
learn how good the dessert really is.

It's Easy to Serve

SO d
No longer is it necessary to worry, work an

spend much money in serving desserts:

- Mooney’s Sugar Wafers are not high PTiCed
—have no work attached to them—and ar¢
always good.

Mooney’s Sugar Wafers

- The Dessert That is Asked For Again

At luncheon, dinner or tea—with ices, fruits or beverages —
nothing is so good as Mooney’s Sugar Wafers. They are $°
very enticing—everyone likes them. Always have a package
handy—for picnics or the unexpected guest. Put a few 1
the children’s lunch box —their wholesome and appetizing

taste will please them.

In 10 and 25 cent dainty dust ana damp-proof tins.
Also Chocolate Wafers. They are the Sugar Wafers
dipped in rich smooth Chocolate

Ask your grocer for
Mooney’s to-day-

THE MOONEY BISCUIT AND CANDY COMPANY, LTD-: _

Factories : Stratford and Winnipeg
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A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever

DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD’S
ORIENTAL CREAM ::.rvis

EMOVES Tan, Pim-

Purifies = g
as well as les, Freckles,
Beautifies Moth Patches, Rash,

and Skin diseases, and
every blemish on
beauty, and defies
tection. It has s
the test of 62 years; no
other has, and is so
harmless, we taste it to
be sure it is properly
made. Accept no coun-
terfeit of similar name.
The distinguished Dr.
L. A. Sayre said to a
lady of the haut-ton (a
}w atient)— ‘“4s you
adies will use them, I
recommend ‘Gouraud’s Cream’ as the least harmful of all the
Skin preparations.” i
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers.

COURAUD’S ORIENTAL TOILET POWDER
RE D-MAN BRAN D For infants and adults. Exquisitely perfumed. Relieves Skin
troubles, cures Sunburn and renders an excellent complexion.

PRICE 25 CENTS BY MAIL.
GRAY.WOOD COURAUD’S POUDRE SUBTILE
E A R L & W | LSON __,EKE‘D T7£0Pkle, Prop'r 37 Great Jones S(',' Ph?\\' Y“"l‘f‘jr’;‘:‘»¥_,

the Skin
No other
cosmetic
will do it.

Removes Superflous Hair. Price $1.00 by Mail.

& Matchiess Pocket Lighter

e A perfect lighter. Occupie o space i
Besc%‘}n“ that made the Red-man Brand Famous. The l.::;a.ble i perfec pl&;‘:ﬁrma‘[:‘xrl\:gtgf rxll:;lr‘;‘:'{:?gm\’r,-hfl‘ns
H 08e Front Collar made in America. ter- = every smoker, hunter, fisher-
#88 distinctive style that differentiatesit from ail others. | | | ZC0 with man and automobilist.
) Red-man Sey16 Book shouid be inthé possession of | | Sat t;::;}s;;:g 5?"::.‘:;'.;. — “"";ﬁf:‘;é
¥ good dresserin Canada. We send it if you write | | | teed or ap: complete with "' Aot
for i, | ] Boms o P mocial propo- L Chnters
EARL & WILSON, New York. J | B RS and dcators. LD mater
SCHILLER MFG. CO., Dept. C. M. I. Schiller Bidg, CHICAGO

— I MARK YOUR LINEN WITH

y
London Plumes o Woven
Lead the World ? Names

1 Neater and more durable than marking ink, on such House-
hold Articles as ‘‘Dining Room,” * Guest Room" *‘Ser-
vants' Linen,” etc.
Your name can

h © in(cr\\’u\‘cn a3 Lo

on a fine Cam- | ; . T
bric Tape for | Jg % ‘

.

TRADE MARK

g‘.. quality, style and work- T

fea:l;g;p’ “London” ostrich
Sins

°°nﬂnengu.°d5 excel on two

10 DAYS
APPROVAL

2 buying “London”
goods
é?xu take no risk, Write for
ful alogue -« M. 3” and get
,efupartlculnrs of our ** Money
Nded if not satisfactory ’’
Tantee,

LONDON
PLUMES

Ave

i ade from finest quality
mg"“’d ostrich  feathers.
fnutg &re made up in our own
Yor OT¥ and sold direct to you,
s8ave all middlemen’s

|

\

1

| $2.00 for 12 doz. :
| | sL.25 for 6 doz. | B e |
|

|

85c. for 3doz. A 3
Samples Sent
on l‘t’equeit J- & J. CASH, LTD.
612 Chestnut St., South Norwalk, Conn., U.S.A.
Orders can be placed through your dealer.

This Training Solves. All Your |
¢ . Photographic Problems

L

> <L
‘ S o
o . i 744,
[ ! Tells how to select the best view-point. ‘e
Contains dozens of simple, secret sys-
tems, such as, “How to make a clear picture toward
a window.” Describes many money-making meth-

Profitg buying *London * way, % ods—At Home Portraiture, MagazineIllustrating,
e make from your own feathers || % Erse Paogruhy, . Telf sl bouticosn, amer
Beautiful wi ; s O / vitally valusble hets that YOU WART 1O KNOW -
St il pumes or osrich ands. O || Y "t Vi of Amatr Photcuaphy
B iiiacons to ovonto addeces. ' g wotoraca oot it 8 G SRR, Comes

= R ) 1:g that that everything is explained so !:lforqugz hly, even

LoN DON FEATHER CQ., LIMIIED, B ot ey terme Wele AT ONCH b oY

89 5y, '44 YONGE STREET. TORONTO N et O e e

A S e BRINGCS IT TO YOU-GET IT NOW |

—



59

CANAD14N MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

O

PATRE NRTE D *
HolderTop *%:yire
p Stick
The newest form of the famous Williams’ Shaving Stick. The
stick is fastened firmly in the nickeled cap, which, when not in

use, forms the top of the nickeled box in which the stick is
carried. When in use, this ‘“ Holder Top” makes it possible
to grasp the stick firmly until the last fraction is used. And

the fingers need never come in contact with the soap.

The ““Holder Top " Stick furnishes the same delightfully soothing
and refreshing lather that has given Williams' Shaving stick in
the familiar Hinged-Cover, Nickeled Box its world-wide reputation.
Note the convenient

The ’ sanitary hinged-cover
familiar aickeled box

==, @A Williams™ Shaving Powder

For those who prefer their shaving soap in
powdered form, it answers every requirement
of the most exacting shaver. A little powder
shaken on a wet brush produces, withaminimum
of time and effort, a rich, thick, creamy lather.
In a twinkling your face is ready for the razor.
The non-leaking hinged-cover box opening
with a snap of the thumb, closing with the pres-
sure of a finger, is the acme of convenience.
The J. B. Williams Company, Glastonbury, Conn., U.S.A.
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What Prof. Anderson A did

for Your Doctor

Prof.| Anderson invented Puffed Wheat and nutriment of the whole grain.
uffed Rice just to meet physicians’ requirements. Now 22,000,000 dishes a month are eaten
e never dreamed of making foods so enticing.  solely because folks enjoy them. But a great
'AHe made them for ease of digestion. He many people, on physicians’ directions, employ
4lmed to supply, without tax on the stomach, the them because of their easy digestion.
EACH GRAIN EXPLODED

¢ The grains are sealed up in huge guns. Then Every food granule is literally blasted to

€ guns are revolved for sixty minutes in a heat
of 550 degrees.

pieces. :
That's the whole object. Easy digestion re-
quires this breaking of granules.

That's twi
§ ice hot oven heat. s : ¥
T yie 4 SR e Cooking, ba.kmg and toasting break some of
ste.he moisture in the grain is thus converted to them. But this method alone blasts them all into
o am. And the steam, {#®der pressure, per- o
eates et 3 Lk p 4 ;
tes every particle. As a result, digestion begins before the grains

When the guns are unsealed the steam explodes. reach the stomach.

\~WWW/\W—f

5 Puffed Wheat, 10c zxceren ¢

Extreme

Puffed Rice, 15¢  wess
iMMM\IWV‘\

surrounded by toasted walls.
2 The grains melt in the c oV Hie
< The grains are puffed to eight times normal e \17, tltv S Vo mouth Dectase they six
3 i ] porous. et they are crisp. And they taste
g made four times as porous as bread. Yet e toasted nuts
e coats ¢ e
oats are unbroken. They are, by all odds, the most delicious of all
Each grain is made up of a myriad cells, each ready-cooked cereal foods.
HOW FOLKs USE THEM :
MAU users serve them with sugar and cream.  But their largest use, probably, is like crakers
f‘ost users at times mix them with their dishes 1in mﬂk. Between meals or bedtime—whenever
o frc:ash or canned fruits. one is hungry—this is the ileal dish. For these
With bananas, for instance, Puffed Wheat or foods, remember, are easy to digest.
uffed Rice forms a delicious, nut-like blend. You are missing a treat—you and the folks at

Girls use them in candy making. Boys eat  your table—until you try Puffed Wheat or

them like peanuts when at play. Puffed Rice.
§

The Quaker Qats (Ompany

Sole Makers—Peterborough.

Now here’s the other side.
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If You Golf ¢

— Motor—Drive Walk M

—Skate—Snowshoe y ;

or enjoy the outdoors at all, you will

enjoy it better clad in one of our

fi 7 -

Nearly every day in the

year you need one of these beauti- i

fully made, exquisitely finished, shape-

o

Lsws

s s
25 4

fitting knit garments of fleecy wool- iy

the improved sweater-coat made by

the Pen-Angle process that puts the i

shape and style into them to stay. /

Moderate in cost; surpassing in value. /

There’s a style and a color combina- /
/

tion to exactly suit you.

Made by

PENMANS
LIMITED

Paris, Canada

Makers of

: A
Underwear, Hosiery and Sweaters %]@(% :
For Men, Women and Children. 4 2 ) &
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Use “PROUDFIT” Loose Leaf Binders

AND OBTAIN LOOSE LEAF UTILITY WITH BLANK BOOK CONVENIENCE
= i St AR A ‘

“Proudfit” binders secure any number of sheets from one to two thousand.

“Proudfit” binders are absolutely flat-opening, therefore saving more than
one inch of the binding margin needed by other loose leaf bookig. There are
absolutely no metal parts exposed to mar or scratc}) the desk. Easy to operate,
Guide bands made of especially tempered steel, will not break, cannot -crack
or become rough,

“Proudfit” Binders pay for themselves in time saved alone.

BUSINESS SYSTEMS, Limited

52 SPADINA AVENUE 5 . - TORONTO, CANADA

To the Vacuum Cleaner Trade

Have you seen
a first class va-
cuum cleaner?
One that stands
tests made with
guages and met-
ers, as well as
surpassing all
others in actual

cleaning tests.

7e consider the “ SUNDAY ” first-class because
b We consider the “‘ SU / c e
Qe N ITRE 1S AT REPEE | | it shows 10 to 11 inches of vacuum, mercury test,
:?I(Jlftkﬁng?{s'fh?g dti,s}lwﬁt' dan?p L hfard sufbs::{‘tﬁ::‘ | § is very economical in operating cost, weighs but
ake toll of thebr surfaces of your fu : e i A e acthaeih
Dirt and grime gather %rom unknown surfaces. Get 37 Ibs. and is a perfect house cleaner.

ROYAL GEM

{ 1 No one handling Vacuum Cleaners can afford to
| | delay seeing the SUNDAY, for the Spring

VENEER business will be with us very shortly.
and " i bright again, g i
ag bs’ﬁ;%ic"s"{’,’g',‘;“’}ﬁ,{j C,}:ggl::d r:qﬁi,;f Ask about our proposition to agents.
SEND FOR SAMPLE BOTTLE t Cl
awa Vacuum Cleaner
The CAPITAL MFG. COMPANY The 0 el
Ottawa - Ontario Manfg. Co., Limited
Branch Offices—312 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont. 345 to 349 Dalnousie St. - Ottawa, Ont.
67 Bleury St., Montreal.
\

1
£
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Whlch Way Doy You Wash’-

OLD WAY
or THE NEW---
The back- breaking,
nerve-racking, health-des-
troying way or the easy, pleasant
way? Madam! you should wash the
“New Century” way if for no other reason than
your health’s sake.

But there are also sound, economical reasons why you
you should make your hubby dig into his jeans and buy
you a “New Century” washing machine. Youcan dothe
week’s washing with it in one-third the ordinary time.
Save the money it actually saves you and you will have its
cost back in the bank inside of six months---easily.

You may have cause for your washing machine prejudice,
but---you have not examined, tried or tested the “New
Century.”

Ask your Dealer to show you why the “New Century”
will do your washing in a few minutes---

Why it changes drudgery into pleasure---
How it washes clothes absolutely clean, and--
How it cannot injure the most delicate fabric.

Your little girl could do the washing for half the town with
a ‘““‘New Century” washing machine.

N.B. A post card will bring you “Aunt Salina’s Wushday Philosophy.”
Read the booklet and tell us what you think of it.

CUMMER-DOWSWELL, LTD.,, - Hamilton, Ont.
O T R AR R R

ey
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) Cheo If You Dust
") Everything Aow With

/

You Wont Have to Daub up
Anything in the Spring of the Year

1 : OU can save yourself much time, trouble, expense

and dissatisfaction this coming spring by letting
LIQUID VENEER work for you NOW in cheering up
your furniture, woodwork and hardwood floors, to say n'othing
of beautifying the piano, metal work and costly finishes of
gilt, lacquer and enamel.
LIQUID VENEER is NOT a varnish or stain. Yqu DON'T use it on a
brush. NO skill is required. There is NO drying to wait for. NO
trouble whatsoever. LiQuip VENEER is 2 liquid duster. It is more than a
furniture polish. You use it on a bit of cheese cloth. Simply moisten
the cloth with it and dust away.

S you go over article after article of fu_rniture, as well as picture frames,
A brass beds and chandeliers, you will be amazed to see how LiquiD
VENEER removes dust, scratches, blemishes, stains, and that ugly, foggy
film, and how it instantly restores the original lustre and finish.

N Trial Bottle Free

So, dust with Liquip VENEER now, and you won’t have to fuss and

muss with paint brushes and daubs later. It costs nothing to

prove it for yourself. Send the coupon today for free trial bottle.
BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY,
249-C Liquid Veneer Bld’g, Buffalo, N.Y.

. Simpl
DUgTywith

HE)[;HEBTLI; Ihe ﬁn;;l sewing m“m’"f__d’_"“m‘_n_u_“'__—’

“CHEER UP’
COUPON e

BUFFALO SPECIALTY
COMPANY

249-0 Liquid Veneer Bld'g,
BUFFALO, N.Y.

Please send me, free and with-
out further obligation on iy part
sample bottle of LIQUID VENEER.

.................................

....................................
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2 for a Quarter
equal an;r “imported '’ Collars sold in Canada
.. .at 3 for 50c.
They have the style —They give the wear.

You get FOUR TOOKE Collars for the same
price as three ‘‘imported.”

Made in 14 sizes.

Look for the name é@’
on every collar.
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The Folly of

Paring Corns

have been removed in this
way, since this wonderful
wax was invented. Every
other tredtment is discarded
.
forever when a person once

Ending Corns forevee
Thcj way to end corns is with a simple For your own safety and
lue-jay plaster. comfort, find out what Blue-
The pain stops instantly. Then the B & B jay does.
A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. It loosens the corn.
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once.
C wraps around the toe. It is narrowed to be comfortable.
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on.

Blue=jay Corn Plasters

At Druggists—15c and 25c¢ per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters.
Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc.

And that paring is exceedingly dangerous.
Asslip of the blade means infection, and blood
Poison often results.

Here’s a typical corn. wax gently loosens the corn. In 48 hours the
Paring that corn takes off just the top layers.  Whole corn comes out.

t merely relievesthe pressure for a littletime. No pain, no soreness, no
The root remains, and the whole corn soon inconvenience.

Teturns, Over fifty million corns

(146)

| The New 1912
Prairie State F R E E
Catalog

Just send us your name on a postcard and we
will mail you at once a complete copy of this
valuable book. No poultry owner—especially
beginners can afford to be without it. lgothin'g
like it has ever been published before, It isa
condensed handbook of information that tells
you in plain words just what you want to know
about poulty raising. It shows how the most suc-
g;,sr;lsir:ld )gutl}t]ry Iowr_lers make big money—how you

2 2 e business pay wi r
with very little capital. PAY JRAIL Som. e o

Partial List of Contents

Which is the Best Breed? Col hods
The Intensive or Extensive Plan Car:r:)); g::osgexel i
How to Feed Laying, Growing Stock Selection of an Incubator
) / What .Sys(em Shall Poultrymen Use? Poultry Buildings

J  Fattening—}-eeding Little Chicks Principles of Feeding
To G e How to Keep Poultry Free from Lice Growng Green Ducks

t
THIS BOOK—Just Send a Postal

Do it today. Thousands of dollars and years of time have been spent in inding out the secrets of
poultry success which you will find inside this FREE book. Betore you spengd a dtol(l;lietor any
kind of Incubator or Brooder we want you to have this big book and get posted. We want 3
every man, woman or child we start in the poultry business to make money. That's why 75
pages of this free book contain no advertising—just facts that you ought to know. We want you J
t0 see how one man made $12,000 last year—why the most suceessful poultrymen use

Prairvie State Incubators and Brooders

We want you to see for yourself why Prairie State machines can be depended n
“chicks that live”. Learn apbout the Sand Tray and Universal Hover Brogger.e Se‘:l%oto%ahtgltgg.
Ship your eggs to us and get higkest market prices, Box 320

(3) Manufacturers in Canada of the Famous Prairie State Incubators.
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: I ‘HE particles of pure vegetable oil which are rubbed

into the " open pores of the skin with the creamy

fragrant lather of Baby’s Own Soap renew the life of the
skin—help nature along. It assures a soft, white, healthy

skin

Own

and its use delights both young and old. Baby’'s
is for sale almost everywhere.

ALBERT SOAPS LIMITED, MANUFACTURERS, MONTREAL

'l‘l‘m[" ml!!ll"'im
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() UR special representatives will

call on any manufacturers in-

terested in better and more .

SConomical finishing. Write us
8bout your varnish problems. It
Ml place you under no obligation
i Mmay mean a great deal to you
n th? end. You will never regret
at:l'tmg your active eampaign for
Ette!‘ varnish—but start it now.
thve"}’ day’'s delay means losses
Hat can be saved.

v At least send for ““Choosing Your
arnish Maker,” the book that tells
“’hy,
IF Your only interest in varnish is
Or use in your house or in other
th buildings, "it is still important
13t you know the right varnish is
ng used.
. Any dealer or painter can supply
"SIty Brothers’ Varnishes and will
adly get them for you if he does
0t carry them in stock. You can
Mways fell them by the well-known
el on the can, used by us for so
:na“y years that it is virtually our
fade-mark —your protection
A8ainst substitution,

Make it your
own, person-
al business to

know that
the rioht
varnish 1s be-
ing used, if
your money
pays the bills

N the interests of economical and
efficient production, every manu-
facturer using varnish on his pro-
ducts should put his problems up to

Berry Brothers Ltd.

It is highly probable, if the subject is taken up by
you in the right way, that it will be found you can
'greatly increase the quality of your finishing, without
in any way increasing the cost of your varnish.

1t is equally probable that we know of a way by
which you can reduce your cost of finishing or increase
the output of your product by reducing the time and
labor in handling it through the finishing department.

While no one knows better than we do that the
lowest price per gallon is not always the truest econ-
omy, we can promise every varnish consumer that we
will furnish the proper varnish to do the work required
at the lowest possible price; and if the price you are
willing to pay will not buy a varnish that we can hon-
estly recommend for the purpose, we will tell you so.

If any varnish consumer will meet us on this plat-
form we can in the majority of cases make it profitable
for him.

BERRY BROTHERS, Ltd.

Largest Manufacturers of Varnishes, Shellacs, Air-drying
and Baking J il Stains, Fillers and Dryers
Factories—Detroit, Mich., and Walkerville, Ont.
Branches—New York, Boston, Philadelphia, Baltimore, Chicago, Cincinnati,
St. Louis, San Francisco.
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Encore

You like a particular kind of music. When
you hear a song that you particularly like
you want to hear it all and you want to hear
it over again. Encore!

The Edison
Phonograph

plays your particular kind of music, what-
ever that kind may be—and gives you all
the encores you wish. Edison Amberol
Records render each selection completely—
all the verses of every song, all of every
instrumental number.

And with the Edison Phonograph you get
the latest hits of Broadway’s musical pro-
ductions, while they are hits.

And besides—

you can make your own
records at home on the Edison

Sing it a song, tell it a story—it gives you
back your own words in your own voice.
This great feature is fully half the pleasure
of owning an Edison Phonograph. Be sure
to have the Edison dealer show you how
when you go to pick out your Edison
Phonograph.

Send for complete information to-day

The advantages of the Edison are as definite as they are impor~
tant—and the way to know all about them is to send for the
complete information which we have ready to send you. Any
Edison dealer will give you a free concert. Edison Phonographs
range in price from $16.50 to $240.00; and are sold at the same

rices everewhere in Canada. Edison Standard Records 40¢-
%dison Amberol Records (play twice as long) 6zc. Edison
Grand Opera Records 8sc. to $2.50.

Eavvons,

INCORPORATED

6 Lakeside Avenue, Orange, N. J., U.S.A.
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GOLD MEDAL

ALE &PORTER

From Canada’s GREATEST Brewery

ears we have brewed by the old English method as adopted

For sixty !
by BASI"A%D CO. and GUINNESS AND CO,
WE DO NOT CARBONIZE, and by so doing destroy Nature’s best and

finest health-giving properties of barley, malt and Bohemian hops.
No fad, no new methods, as used by some brewers who can’t compete
with genuine methods.
Demand Carlings’s and get the Finest Made in the World
Every Dealer Everywhere

\
e e —
GET RID One or the other must go. OXYDONOR will make you master of

your own body and enable you to overcome all aches and pains, all

UF YUUR acute and chronic illness at any reasonable stage. You can attain
and obtain} GOOD health. OXYDONOR compels you to bring

SIGKNESS Nature to jyour aid. Your body absorbs Oxygen from Nature’s

unlimited supply, you becomeJrevitakized. Results so speedy as to
BEFORE YOUR almost appear like miracles follow in many ‘cases, World prominent
SICKNESS GETS men and womendeclare that OXYDONOR renders the system
RID OF YOU. immune to disease. They declare Oxydonor to be of priceless value
as a family possession for restoring and maintaining health. You can carry it with you
wherever you go and use it wherever you are. No drugging or dosing. No electricity. A
great discovery, by Dr. H. Sanche, the sciencejof Diaduction, the control of Nature’s greatest
law, was followed by his invention of OXYDONOR, the means of controlling and applying
Nature’s remedy—OXYGEN., We have a Booklet that will fascinate you, reports that will
convince you, a device that will restore you,”; Send for the proof to-day. KEvery delay is
an added day of misery that Oxydonor would have turned into a day of health and joy. We
pay the postage—simply send your mime and address to our nearest office, and ask for

Book No. B.
DR. H. SANCHE & CO.

364 ST. CATHARINE STREET WEST - - MONTREAL, CANADA

o
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McLAUGHLIN-BUICK CARS

Swing Out From The Crowd

“They Lead While Others Follow "

Model 43

BY FIRST TEST AND MEASUREMENT

The United States goverment wishing to buy a car for their War Department,
invited all the leading manufacturers of cars priced from $900 to $2,000
to submit a car in competition to a committee of expert mechanical men. The com-
peting cars were driven to a designated place and the drivers dismissed. The
examination was then made with no representative of any of the cars present., The
cars were tested part by part, each piece of each car being measured, tested and
appraised by government experts. One by one the cars were eliminated until the
Buick stood ALONE. The Buick had won, as it has done many times before.

The McLaughlin-Buick cars hold all the Canadian road and track records.
Besides having superb power and being under the most perfect control they are
accredited by many enthusiastic owners to be superior in every particular.

For an unbiased opinion as to the merit of McLaughlin-Buick cars we can
refer you to thousands of satisfied owners.

Write for our illustrated catalogue for detailed information regarding our
1912 models. .

McLaughlin-Buick cars last a lifetime.

McLaughlin Features MCLAUGHUN MOTOR McLaughlin

Characteristics
" b > |
iPGGd CAR CO., le‘ted Beauty of Design,

Comfort, Convenience

and Control OSHAWA L ONTARIO and Durability

.

—
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Be Sure to see this New Fore-Door Model
T Ford Touring Car. Lower than Ever
iiPrice --- Higher in Quality 2 2 2

IN this popular Ford touring car there has been no mistakes to correct—no experiments to try
out—but conveniences and improvements have been added that make it stand alone as the
very height of value possible to obtain in Canadian-built cars.
We are often asked : "How are you able to make such a wonderfully good motor car for such a
low price> The answer is simple : Immense quantity production (75,000 Fords will be built in
12); extreme simplicity of design combined with materials of great strength. Add to this, the
Nown quality of Ford cars, and the great demand that exists for them, cuts selling expense to a
very low point. Those big prices asked for many cars mean the salesman must make a big profit.

. l:)Remember this: no Ford cars are sold unequipped. When
°u buy a Ford, you buy a whole car.

. We would like you to send for our series of books, which we Ford Model T
Will gladly send without charge, which fully illustrate and describe the | Tjourin gCar
Various features of the different Ford cars. Goto your nearest dealer

and ask to see the Ford cars that interests you most. $850 Completely
Equipped,
F.O.B. Walkerville, Ont.

Four Cylinders, 5

passengers, completely

THE
Y @ B . equipped as follows: Ex-
W tension Top, Speedometer,
| Automatic Brass Wind-
shield, Two 6-inch Gas

Lamps ; Generator, Three

OF CANADA, LIMITED Oil Lamps. Horn and
Head Office and Factory, Walkerville, Ont. i T

Branches and Dealers in all Principal Cities.

~
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STARTS FROM
THE SEAT

CARRIES 7

PASSENGERS
. PRICE ONLY _ s v
$2500 EQUIPPED

The Newest Value of the Year

Russell “Seven Passenger”

ITS long wheel base is 120 inches. Its big tires are 36 x 4 inches
front and rear. Its self starter brings relief from cranking up-
Its equipment, included in its price, is as follows :—
EQUIPMENT
PA NTASOTE Top and Side Curtains, Top Envelope, Folding Class Front, Speedo-
meter, Two Extra Removable Seats in Tonneau, Foot Rest and Robe Rail, Cas

Head Lamps and Prest-0-Lite Tank, Self Starter, Side and Tail 0il Lamps, Single
Tire Irons with Well in Running Board, Tire Repair Outfit, Full Kit of Tools, Jack.

This is without any doubt an extraordinary value. The ideal family car.
Economical on tires, fuel and oil. Send for the Catalogue.

RUSSELL MOTOR CAR CO., Limited b WEST TORONTO
MAKERS OF HIGH GRADE AUTOMOBILES

BRANCHES :—Toromto, Hamilton, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary, Vancouver, Melbourne, Aust.
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Hupmobile Long-Stroke “32 " Five-Passenger Touring Car—$1,000

tehiald

F.O.B. Windser, includi i t of wi gas_lamps and generator, oil lamps, tools and

O W AT
horn. Three speeds forward &dil:nr:e; lthdln% S:l". Four cylinder motor, 3%{ in. bore and 5%

in. stroke. B 3% in, tires. Color—Standard Hupmobile blue.

Not an ordinary $1000 Car but a $1000 HUPMOBILE

Not an ordinary $1000 car either outwardly or inwardly—as the picture and the summary of
specl:i f::t'ur:‘: mﬁ,:: u;tl ng:ik:,w.which proves conclusively that a low price need not be
T P T i o o oo i b i

i i t in merit; not merely the least in price.
Whm%h::::lﬂvﬁzézugg::i?ﬂg";y‘h: I:k‘i)l'leclln:g:niulion held intact since its inception under the
the leadership of E. A. Nelson, who designed the eriginal Hupmobile ; by shop-generalship of the
highest order, striving continuously to surpass its own previous ideals.

$2500 Features in the $1000 Hupmobile
Small-bore, long-stroke motor ;
Cylinders cast en bloc ; Valves enclosed -
Three-bearing crankshaft ;
Bronze bearings lined with Babbitt ;
Tran:mission gears large enough for 40 H.P.
car;
i ; : Full-floating rear axle of extreme strength ;
}‘ : A ; Multiple disc clutch with 13-inch plates;

\ Imported Coventry chain to drive camshaft
. e and Magneto ;
Hupmobile Runabout—$850 F.O.B. Windsor, including  Hyatt and F. and 8. Imported Annular High

[ :m',ﬂﬁdﬁtﬁfi' ';ulr‘“:';}i:;i.‘%'ﬁf'p?:fdﬁ]ul::‘: Duty roller bearings in the transmission ;

Bosch Magneto. Bower High Dutyreller bearings on the wheels;

Hupmobile Roadster— Standard Imported Bosch magneto.
\- Hupmobile Ceupe—chassis  chassis same as World

same as Runabout—$1300  Touring Car—$950.0.b. HUPP MOTOR CAR COMPANY
f.0.b. Windsor. Windser. 1269 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich.
Canadian Branch Factory—Windsor, Ont,
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The Service Truck

In order to get the greatest efficiency from your delivery
System you must use trucks that will “stand-up” under
the most severe conditions.

THE CLINTON

Is nearer perfection than any other on the market---
it has many exclusive features, two of which are
enlarged upon here---

SPRING SUSPENSION—In adopting the special Clinton sliding
block spring suspension, we have solved the greatest difficulty
of Motor Truck manufacturing. With it there is absolutely
no jarring or vibration no matter how rough the road.

FRAME CONSTRUCTION-We use I beam construction
because scientific tests have proven it to be the only one
feasible for the carrying of heavy loads.

Our introductory leaflet will fully explain the
rest---write for it.

THE GLINTON MOTOR CAR COMPANY LID.

CLINTON, ONTARIO
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THIS TIRE GRIPS THE
'WINTER ROADS

A Double Thick Non-Skid Tread

TH E question before every motorist at this time of the year

is, how to make his car safe from skidding without using
damaging chains and metal treads that will tear out or heat
and destroy the rubber.

AN EXTRA TREAD THE BLOCKS CLING

p—
The Goodyear Non-Skid is the answer. The blocks form countless clinging edges
An extra thickness of tough rubber cut and angles which grip the road in every
deep into innumerable squares, is vulcan- direction. ' Wide at the base, they spread
ized to our regular tire. It's there to
prevent skidding, but that extra thick-
ness adds miles to the life of your
tires and makes them nearly puncture
proof.

under the load, and distribute the weight
over the whole tire surface. The déep
grooves ‘‘air cool” the tire. When the
blocks finally wear down a regular smooth
tread is left.

NON-SKID TREADS 5.0

The combination of Goodyear Non-Skid Tread and Nf)n-l.!im-Cut Tires is ideal. Thousands of Can-
adians will tell you Non-Rim-Cuts have cut their tire bills in two—

First, because they cannot rim-cut—and you doubtless

T —— : AR P06 o wreck e ] e
<V AV i know that 25% of wrecked tires are due to rim-cutting;
oUR. \ Second, because they are 109, oversize. That 107, pro-
]‘IREBWK . vides for the weight of extra equipment or overcrowding,
SANE TP : s 3 G
and with the average car adds 259 to the mileage of
Information the tires.
that will THE

make your
tire troubles
grow less.

Yours for
the asking.

Goodyear Tire & Rubber Co.

OF CANADA, LIMITED

General Office, Toronto, Ont. Factory. Bowmanville, Ont,
BRANCHES
St. John. N. B.—83 Prince William St.
Montreal, Que.—72 St. Antoine St.
Toronto, Ont.—85-87 East Queen St.
Hamilton, Ont.—127 King St., W.
Winnipeg, Man.—4| Princess St.
Regina, Sask.—2317-2319 South Railway St.
* Calgary, Alta.—1012 Second St. East.
Vancouver, B. C.—1213 Granville St. Victoria, B. C.—855 Fort St.

WRITE THE NEAREST BRANCH
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Compare the Tudhope
with higher-priced cars

OMPARE them on a value basis. There is more

real value in Tudhope Cars—more service, more
equipment, more refinement—than in any other

f Car sold in Canada at the same price.

A broad statement ? We can prove it; Tudhope

buyers save the customs duty on imported Cars

—35 per cent—$500 to $700 on the average car.

This saving is wholly effected by the elimi- power from the gasoline and allowing no waste
nation of the duty, not by using cheaper of power; double-drop frame, giving riding
grades of material, nor the employment of comfort with high road clearance, and strength
less expert workmanship, nor economizing in without extra weight on tires; extra large
the finish of the cars, The capacity of the tires, lessening tire-wear and jolting. S}lch
Tudhope factory and the modern machinery features as Continental Demountable Rims
with which it is equipped make it possible and Bosch Dual Ignition System are not us-
for us to build cars at Orillia at just as low ually found in any but high-priced cars. None
Gost as they can be built in the United States. but the higher-priced cars use chrome-nickel

nd just as good cars. steel to the same extent as the Tudhope-

Compare a Tudhope 30-36 h.p. Car that Then there is the extra Tudhope equipment.
sells for $1,625 with other cars that sell for Besides the genuine mohair top and wind-
over $2,000. shield the purchaser of a Tudhope car gets 8

The Tudhope at $1,625 has chrome-nickel speedometer, steel tool-box on the running-
steel transmission gears; long-stroke motor board and an extra tire and rim in a water-
with cylinders cast en bloc, getting maximum proofcase. T T

Tudhope “Six” , | $2,150 Tudhope “30-36” . $1,625
F.O.B. Orillia y

Two Years’ Guarantee—Extra Tire with Every Car

7912 Calalogue on reguest.

4 “The Car 4 head’’
e -

Tudhope
Motor , ]
Company, g

Limited,
Orillia, Can,

The Tudhope Motor Company, Limited -

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER P
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THE “EVINRUDE ” Detachable Rowboat Motor

ITS any kind of a rowboat, round or
flat bottom, square or pointed stern.
Requires no special fittings. Adjustable
for any angle of stern. Adjustable for
depth. Steers with propeller. Attached
or detached in mid-stream in one minute.
Weighs 50 Ibs complete. Makes a motor
boat out of an ordinary rowboat or canoe,

and will drive] same over 7 miles per
hour. Runs through weeds.
Special Attachment for Canoes.
A HIGH-CLASS OUTFIT FULLY GUARANTEED
[SOLD WHEREVER BOATS ARE USED
AGENTS WANTED EVERYWHERE

Werite for Circulars and Export Prices

MELCHIOR, ARMSTRONG &DESSAU
Dept. 18. 116 Broad St., NEW YORK

Exclusive Foreign Distributors for
Evinrude Motor Co.

See our Exhibit at the Montreal Motor Boat Show

& . o N
THE FINEST INTHE LAND o

~ CHOCOLATES

"As You Like It

lhakespeare ‘frnr: N
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The Lamp That Saves the Eyes

Children naturally never think of possible straiz
to their eyesight when poring over a fascinating
book. ;

It is up to you to see they do not ruin their
young eyes these long evenings by reading under
poor light.

The Rayo Lamp is an insurance against eye
troubles, alike for young and old.

The Rayo is a low-priced lamp, but it is con-
‘ v 4 structed on the soundest scientific principals, an

g there is no better lamp made at any price. .
' Itis easy on the eye because its light is so soft and white
b and widely diffused. And a Rayo Lamp never ﬂicke_f’-
Easily lighted without removing shade or chimney; easy to clean and rewick. Solid brass throughout, with
andsome nickel finish ; also in many other styles and finishes.

Ask your dealer to show you his [ine of Rayo lamps ;
or awrite for descriptive circular to any agency of

The Imperial Ojl Company, Limited. The Queen City Oil Company, Limited

May We Send You This Book FREE ?

“Why Man of Today

Is Only 507, Efficient”’
.\ |

The best cleaning
anddyeing establish-
ment in Canada is at
your service as handy
asiflocatedin your own city.

This book, written by a well-
known physician, is a most interest-
ing treatise on a subject of great im-
portance: that of keeping up to
“concert pitch” and securing that
1007 of efficiency so necessary to
meet successfully the business or so.
cial requirements of the present age.

You will learn something about

 yourself that you never knew before
by reading this book, which will be
forwarded without cost if you men.
tion March Canadian Magazine.

CHAS. A. TYRRELL, M.D.
275 College St. Toronto, Ont.

Use the mail for Gloves and
Laces. Send Waists, Skirts,
Curtains, Blankets and other
bulky goods by express.

Dry Cleaning with us means,
a scientific treatment that really
cleans the fabric.

We pay express one way on
goods from out of town.

Write for free copy of our
book, which tells all about our
work and our prices.

Fountain “My Valet”

30 Adelaide St. W., Toronto.
1




Every Shot

I you
1are sure of
Yourge are sure of

Munjtioy is right, th e ammunition— |
Tor the gun i g for this gun is ab- |
in 8imp] solutelydependable.

t plex, yaer

n

I ’
'ﬁl;"l)it on the market anywhere, It is

the g : most Jn;possible Things.
irmw'i{‘?ﬁfé Your rl?ll;(‘iﬁ?;clrﬁllt kg Nothing else that’s Hu-
You Jour canoe, handly it Toughly— e man wouldk sitand the
BRE G i oo Oy AT g Strain. The Schoolroom with its Chalk Dust, Bad
Biikingyy, .7 reason. It ismade for Lighting, and Strenuous Demands plays havoc

i8fact;
achion that

::F:c';'; that if we camnot give you sat- Trouble. But— Murine supplies the Need: it
Bl ST el you may helps Nature out of the Dilemma. What Nourish-
B onEy ok without ing Food is to the Tired Body—what Good Oil is
thery o [TOm $20. 10 §210. Ask to seo to the Dry Bearing—that Murine is to the Eye.
B oot o e Lo Don’t send your Child to School today—or any

5;, Ogue. It teems with good news
8 en

The Tobins Arms Mfg. Co.

Limited our Druggist to send you a Bottle—today. Don’t
Woodstock o -e Ontario dyelay. Now is the time that the Whole Family
should begin to use Murine Eye Remedy. .
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EYES

A Kill
If it is not a kill

luok to yourself or
Nature did not foresee the
Modern Schoolroom—or she
would have given to every
Child’s Eyea Natural
Supply of Murine. It's
the most Delicate and
Sensitive of all the Or-
gans, thissplendid little
Mechanism called the
Eye—yet Modern con-
ditions demand of it al-

If, if youram-

1t sets a standard of
accuracy for you to
liveup to—nothing
is more sure than a

obin
Simplex Gun

the bands of an expert shot. i
':d_e in Canada from the very best
Tials procurable, a better gun

ghest gun for its strength, and

with the Child’s unaided and unprotected Optics,

O sure are we that it will give sat-
o leads to . ‘Four-Eyed Inconvenience’”’ and Real

we give a ‘' money-
guarantee with each gun. That

200ds shop. Send for our new

day-—until its Eyes have been washed Clean and
well “Oiled’”” with Murine. It can not harm. It
can not help but Benefit and Strengthen. Phone

Portsm,

Write to the Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicago, for A B C Eye Care Book Free

g = —GHME BCDROM
< = —a

= Daintiness is the Keynote!

What pride you take in the quiet artistic appearance of your bedroom. So restful, so harmonious.

But the furniture may be a little the worse for wear. If so, try ‘

It's so easy to applyl And it will "Lacqueret” is made in eight artistic
cover up blemishes on your bedstead, re- shades.  Also in silver and gold, flat and

: 1 i .
Juvenate the doors, brighten the drawers, g osu‘:’ }i:ttt.i:e .;goﬁﬁt.ﬁl)ﬂ::; lil).:;“t“.
and hide the wear and tear marks on sofa

tells of its many uses in the home.
and table legs. Write for your copy.
Cans contain Full Imperial Measure—Ask your dealer—Don’t pt a substit

TORONTO Eﬂ’mmmm @m WINNIPEG

“‘Largest in the world and first to establish definite standards of quality.”
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. The object of the Furnace Waterpan is
to give back to the warmed air the natural moisture
that the fire has driedout, Butin the average Furnace
the \Vate?an is made insignificant and insufficient
and placed in the least effective position. But the

GoodCheer
Furnace

Has A Big Circle Waterpan

entirely encircling the fire-pot. This waterpan holds 4 to 6
gallons, and is placed where it will evaporate the water rapidly.
It keeps the humidity of the air up to the normal 60% or 70%
while the air from the average furnace often contains less than
257, of moisture,

Besides the vast improvement this makes in comfort
and healthfulness, the house
feels as warm at 65° as it
does at 70° when the air is
parching and dry. The con-
sequent saving of coal is a
big item.

‘“Good Cheer’’ Furnace
construction throughout is
of the same high standard
of excellence as the Circle
Waterpan.

It’s well worth your while
to write for Booklet and full
information about the advan-
tages of the ‘““Good Cheer”
Furnace.

The James Stewart Mfe. Co., Limited
Woodstock,Ont. — Winnipeg, Man
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Elite Cut Glass

The Ideal Gift

(-H Long after ordinary gifts have been forgotten a beautiful piece of rich cut glass
remains with value and beauty unimpaired—a delight to its owner and a never-

ceasing reminder of the friend who gave it.

Of all good glass Elite Cut Glass is the most exquisitely c:lesigned and caretully
cut. As for brilliancy it is in a class of its own. We import special Crystal blanks from
the best makers in Europe, glass expressly iatended for cutting and of. such fine color that
it gives the best results, We employ artisans of the most advanced skill.

Elite Cut Glass carces with it distinct

; exclusiveness. The special designs
are its own and procurable nowhere else. It
is little wonder, then, that Elite Cut Glass has
come to be the most desirable on the market.

ist on th ine Elite—jyour dealer can supply you. Look for the trade-
5:::?]: :: eaechg;;:::lr Pressed Blanks are never used in the Elite factory.

Gowans, Kent & Co., Limited

Manufacturers

16 Front St. East Toronto
i

e
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“Old Sheffield’’ Plate

has not yet lost its power to claim admiration wherever shewn
and ‘the lucky possessor of a genuine piece is not without
reason proud of it—its beauty has not been surpassed.

The greatest achievement of the Sheffield artist lies in the

beautiful designs and to bring these within easy reach of the
public the

.STANDARD SILVER COMPANY s
has introduced into the Canadian Market a number of

EXACT REPRODUCTIONS

fine in style and finish but using the more efficient electroplating
process in depositing the Sterling Silver—

An Ideal Line for Presentation Purposes

Exact Reproducti )

e
or t . DT

EPonCoPPER.] " &

Ask your Jeweler to show you these goods, if he cannot—write us.

STANDARD SILVER CO., Ltd., 33-41 Hayter St., Toronto
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*“The World is mine---
I own a KODAK '

Take a Kodak with you, and
picture, from your own view-
point, not merely the places
that interest you but also the
companions who help to make

your trip enjoyable.

IC Anybody can take good pictures with
ajKodak. Catalogue free at the dealers

or by mail.
If itisw’t an Eastman, it isn't a Kodak.

CANADIAN KODAK CO., Limited
" TORONTO, CAN.

hREALLY DELI'GHTFUL
Gtye Buintp Mint Covered

- Canodp Couted

Chewing Gum

Look for the Bird Cards in the

ackets. You can secure a

eautiful Bird Album FREE.

Half a million folks of all kinds—including
grown-ups, children, teachers, etc., are collecting
our wonderful Bird Studies — faithful reproduc-
tions of .American birds in full colors, with descrip-
tion of the birds’ plumage, habits, and how to know
them on sight. You will find one beautiful bird
picture in each packet of Chiclets. Send us any
fifty of these pictures with ten cents in stamps and
we will send you—free—our splendid Bird Album.

The refinement of chew-
ing gum for people of
refinement. It’s the pep-
permint—the true mint.

For Sale at all the Better Sort of Stores

Sc. the Ounce and in 5.,
10c. and 25¢c. Packets

SEN-SEN CHICLET
COMPANY
Metropolitan Tower

New York

7
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“Lustr-ite Nail Enamel”

(IN CAKR PORM

- Would you like to try these toilet necessities ?

A trial is all that is necessary to convince you that these three preparations combine all

that is necessary to enable a woman to appear at her best all the time.

AGGETT & wAMSDELLS X -
DDERFECT (lém REAM PAR S nic U'SAI En .1 15

gives a perfect complexion. Not 50 :
by > t0 cover 5 . 50c. and $1,00 sizes. used frequently, gives that taste
is’le\:y‘l}‘;héu ;;*:\L‘l’mlm 'luht: blem- for dandruff, hair that combs out, ful well-groomed appearance that 77
TN oot hacan Tt them. or coarse, straggling hair. It no care in dress or other details
cause 1t's pure. cleans perfectly and promotes a can obtain,
vigorous growth.

All of the above can be oblained al every good store handling toilet requisiles.

For six cents (6¢) in stamps (to defray

- P 1 q
packing and postage) we will send you
SpeCIal a sample package of Daggett & Rams-
dell's Perfect Cold Cream and Lustr-ite
Offer Nail Preparations, together with book-

lets containing information of great
interest to every woman.

J. PALMER & SON, Limited, 5 and 7 De Bresoles St., Montreal

Reoos VUL CAN STYLOSi

Moderate priced, easy writing pens that give satisfaction;
unequalled for rapid writing and ruling.

$1.00 Postpaid. Two Sizes, 4% and 5% inches
| Agents Wanted, Extra size, 8 inches (Btack Only) $1.25
|| J.R. ULLRICH & CO. 27 Thames St., NEW YORK,

Manufacturers of Stylo and Fountain Pens

| - JRANTONS it
RESERVO(R 5 V
NINIEES =

S C ‘ RESERVOIR PEN
. I LV,E R L EAN E R I Writes long letter with one filling, Always ready.
! o r he * No coaxing, No blotting. Best for ruling, manifold-

o H 1' i ing élnddcofgtfanti(j)se';;iine t;rome((iiidum ;;(iintsi)S:tI;ﬁ
~ ostpaid, or 20¢, 3 doz, 40¢, 6 doz, 75¢. Po
cleaning \(EgUEH
Rubless |

ote or Money Order, Money back if wanted.
SILVER N (i |
A Polish

GOLD &
PLATEWARE

without rubbing
AT ALL DEALERS %

25¢5 50¢ a package -

[ Dutch Artists & English Painters

use only the celebrated

WINSOR & NEWTON’S
Oil and Water Coiors
ilacknowledged by all the standard in
the art world. Ask your dealer.

lA. RAMSAY & SON, MONTREAL.
‘Wholesale agents for Canada.




FEARMAN’S

STAR BRAND
HAMS and BACON

Quality Counts. A Ham
may cost you one cent or
perhaps two cents a pound
more than some other
Ham but “Star Brand”
Hams cured by F. W.
Fearman Co. are worth it.

Made under Government
Inspection.

F. W. FEARMAN

CO., LIMITED
HAMILTON

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISEE

On bond and
other rough or hard
finished papers when poor
pens stumble and splutter,

STEEL PENS

Show their
Making

Show their

Steel specially
tempered for il highest elastic-
ity. Carefully 7 ground points
glide smooth as velvet on the paper.

Get the 12-pen Sample Card for 10c.

I, Y -~ L 2 'ood Eald s,
polished handles.
SPENCERIAN PEN CO.

349 Broadway, New York.

Spencerian Pen

Wi that ANY
P,.. 7 e ONE

\DIFFERENT KINDS
(= of Goods

with the SAME Dye.

|l used

No Chance of Mis-

takes. Simple and

Clean. Send for

Free Color Card

and Booklet 101.
The JOHNSON-
RICHARDSON
CO., Limited, ®.
Montreal, Can,

—_—
e

r..-;‘;“*

ONE DYErorALL KINDSor sooos

'Try Murine Eye Remed
If youfave Red, Weak, V&’ef 4

79

ary, Watery Eyes or

Granulated Eyelids. Murine Doesn’t Smart—
Soothes Eye Pain. Druggists Sell Murine Eye

Remedy, Liquid, 25¢, 50c, $1.00. Murine Eﬂe

Salve in Aseptic Tubes, 25¢, $1.00. Eye Boo
and Eye Advice Free by Mail.

An Eye Tonic Cood for All Eyes that Need C.nro
Murine Eye Remedy Co., Chicagoe

g
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RAVEL

According to population,
more people in Canada travel
extensively than in any other
country in the world.  That is
one reason why The Canadian
Magazine has been regarded as
the medium that gives the best
results from advertisements of
transportation companies, hotels
and tourist resorts at home and
abroad. ( Suggestions for travel
can be found in the following
pages, and should further informa-
tion be desired, it can be obtain-
ed without charge by addressing,

The Canadian Magazine
Travel Bureau

15 Wellington Street East,
TORONTO CANADA
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CANADIAN NORTHERN STEAMSHIPS

LIMITED

he Royal Line

Montreal —Quebec—Bristol (Summer)

12,000 H al ifax——BfiStOl (Wintcr) Hol!nse.lolgoower

«Tons

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

Holders of all records between Great Britian and Canada.

THESE STEAMERS are equipped with the latest devices for the comfort and
q convenience of passengers. Marconi wireless, deep sea telephone, passenger

elevators. Every room is ventilated by the thermo tank system, which
warms or cools the fresh sea air and distributes it over the entire ship every five
minutes. The engines are the latest type of turbine, ensuring a maximum of speed
and a minimum of vibration. The private suites of apartments and the luxuriously
appointed public cabins, treated after historic periods in decorative art, are un-
excelled by anything on the Atlantic. The second and third cabin appointments have
set a new standard of comfort and elegance for this class of accommodation. The
table service throughout is the best that leading chefs and excellently appointed
steward service can make it. If you desire an unbiased opinion on Ocean Travel,
ask for a copy of “What people say of our service.” Sailings are made fortnightly
between Montreal, Quebec and Bristol in summer, and Halifax and Bristol in winter.

amship agents or to the following general agents of the Company:
%. Toronto, Ont.; Guy Tombs, Canadian Northern Building,
[alifax, N.S.; A. H. Davis, 272 Main St., Winnipeg, Man.

For all information apply to ste

H. C. Bourlier, Canadian Northern Buildin
Montreal, Que.; P. Mooney, 123 Hollis St.,

81
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1t is Fxcellernce
that Gounts inallthings \

SYSTEM

 i5 offering the ravelling Publcof Grada |

! It erNationat LmEed, Canados finesh)
g fostest e gonatLimited anadds ioog)

e

3 'g}hcnw
| Trunkisbujgans
oy Winnipeg g " b

.3 Grand Trunk Pacific.Steamships Prince Rupert™ s
2 & Prince George'(3.500tons~Leny h,320ﬁ-|8/’ﬁ ;
N, knots) SeattleVictorta Vancouver
hnceRvépert,&Alaaka

oast.
A

The orly double track railway reaching all centres of
7. rade in Easfern Canada. The GRAND TRUNK, PACIFIC RAILWAY i fast bacoming a factor in
% traffic and is now the line parexcellence inthe Gnadian West.

W, E. DAVIS, Passencer Triffic Mgr,. Montreal W, P.IHINTON, Gen, Passenger A
G. ’IF BELL, Ass. Passg .lraff Mgr., Montreal H. G, ELL] 0 ; .

gt., Grand Trunk Pacific, Winnipe,
IOTT Gen. Puss. Agt. Grand Trunk Railway System, Montrea

e T N i i W il 9
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Canadian Pacific Railway

b s e B B SRR

IMPROVED SERVICE

North Toronto

TO

Ottawa—Montreal

10.00 P.M. DAILY

p.m. Arr. OTTAWA 6.50 a.m.

LE 9.00
Lv. NORTH PARKDA Arr. MONTREAL 7.00 a.m.

Lv. WEST TORONTO - 9.20 p.m.
Arr. NORTH TORONTO 940 p.m.

Lv. NORTH TORONTO 10.00 p.m. Stops at Westmount

the Company’s Angus shops. They are the latest
ment and are electric

lighted throughout, affording absolute privacy and

>

individual toilet requisites. This 1s the only service
of this standard between the above points.

in construction and appoint

q] The Compartment cars are new, the product of

Flectric Lighted Compartment
Cars and Standard Sleepers

UNEXCELLED SERVICE '\ _ FINEST EQUIPMENT

M. G. MURPHY, Dis. Pass. Agent,

Tickets, Reservations, etc., at any
16 King St., East

Toronto, Office
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QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY

(LIMITE D)

TWIN SCREW LINE NEW YORK TO BERMUDA

Wireless Telegraphy and Bilge Keels

S.S. “BERMUDIAN" 10,518 tons displacement at
11 a.m. every Wednesday.

FARE, $20 and upwards
NEW YORK AND WEST INDIA LINE

NEW YORK to ST. THOMAS, ST. CROIX, ST. KITTS, ANTIGUA, GAUDELOUPE,
DOMINICA, MARTINIQUE, ST. LUCIA, BARBADOES AND DEMERARA.

S.S. “ GUIANA," (new), 3,700 tons, S.S. “ PARIMA,” 3,000 tons, S.S. “ KORONA,"

3,000 tons. Sailings from New York, 2 p.m.,
2nd, 16th and 30th March and fortnightly thereafter.

For further information apply to a

A. F. Webster & Co., Cor. King and Yonge 8ts., Thos. Cook & Son, 65 Yonge 8t.
and R. M. Melville and 8en, Cor. Adelaide and Toronto Sts., Toronto

A. E. Outerbridge & Co., Ceneral Agents, 29 Broadway, New York.

QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPANY, LIMITED - QUEBEC

E U ROP E || FURNESS RAILWAY

70 Spring and Summer Tours THE GATEWAY TO THE
to all parts of the Continent, comprising Tours
de Luxe and Long and Short Vacation Tours. ENGL'SH LAKE DISTRICT
Also a special series at ropular prices. A com- .
lete range of tours for selection, via the Med- 20 Rall’ Coach and Stean! Yacht
iterranean and North Atlantic routes, Tours through Lake-Land, in oper-

ation every week-day, June to Sept.

TOURISTS’ WEEKLY
: TICKETS
Japan in Cherry Blossom Season Available for an unlimited
: number of journeys for
seven days, to enable hold-
ers to explore the beauties
of the district.

Special Midnight Sun and Russia
Tour. Spain and Morocco Tour.
Summer Tour to the Orient.

Tour leaves March 5. AROUND TBRE
WORLD via China, Siberia, Russia, etc.,
leaves April 10.

Send for Programme desired,

UNEQUALED TRAVELLING FACILITIES ALL
THOS' COOK & SON : THE YEAR ROUND

65 Yonge St,, Traders Bank Bldg., TORONTO

For full particnlars apply to Mr. A. A.

530 8t. Catherine St. West, MONTREAL HAVYNES, Superintendent of the Line, Barrow-

New York Boston Philadelphia Chicago in-Furness, or at any of the offices of Messrs.
San Francisco Los Angeles Thos. Cook & Son.

Cook’s Travellers Cheques Are Good ALFRED ASLETT, Secretary and General Manager.

All Over the World. l Barrow-in-Furness, March, 1912.
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Also exclusively for firstclass travel
Fred Haryey dining-car meals. Onthe way visit
‘ & Grand @Rnyon o Awis
For art booklets of both trains 2ddrese W.J.Black, Pass
AT& SF Ry System 108 Railway Exchange (hicag
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and the

Service

Table d’hote

BREAHKFAST
75 cents

LUNCHEON
75 cents

DINNER
$1.00

ON AN

Intercolonial Railway

Dining Car are frequently commented
upon and ALWAYS FAVORABLY

Through Diners on Maritime Express, leaving Montreal, Bonaven-
ture Union Depot, 12.05 p.m. daily except Saturday for

Quebec, St. John, Halifax and the Sidneys
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Tell your Friends before you sail

TO WRITE YOU AT THE fg

WALDORE

HOTEL

LONDON
~ ASTAY THER

Booklets free from

Canadian Magazine, Toronto

. e
Beautiful in the Extreme
is the view from Parker’s Hotel, Naples. In the foreground the Villa Residences_of Naples’
finest suburb; beyond the City and the Bay. A magnificent panorama of uninterrupted

loveliness with Vesuvius—Grey Beacon of Antiquity—still keeping watch and ward over the

MOST BEAUTIFUL CITY IN THE WORLD

NAPLES-PARKER’S HOTEL

i i with Bath, Up-to-date in every respect. In the
ll::.vl:;?uf‘:::: of the town, Cuisine excellent, Sanitation perfect.
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LLAN LINE

ROYAL MAIL STEAMERS

ESTABLISHED 1854

Liverpool and Glasgow

Building: “Alsatian” and “Acadian’’
Length: 600 feet. Breadth: 72 feet. 17,000 Tons.

Quadruple Screws. Turbine Engines. 20,000 H.P.
Speed: 18 to 20 Knots.

Turbine and Twin Screw Steamers

B Liverpool Glasgow
From From
Ton. TonterAy  St.dohn  Malifax Glaogow  STEAMER Boston' Portiand
16 Feb. *TUNISIAN 1 Mar., 9 Mar. B
22 Feb.  GRAMPIAN  § Mar. 17 Feb, NUMIDIAN . ... 7 Mar.
1 Mar. *VIRGINIAN 15 Mar. 16 Mar. 24 Feb. SCOTIAN 9 s RO A
7 Mar. CORSICAN 93 Mar 2 Mar. TONIAN ... 21 Mar.
16 Mar. *VICTORIAN 20 Mar. 30 Mar. 9 Mar. LAKE ERIE 98 Mar.  .....
21 Mar. TUNISIAN 6 Apr, )6 Mar. HESPERIAN ... 2 Apr.
29 Mar. *VIRGINIAN 12 Apr. 13 Apr. 23 Mar. SCOTIAN R A prs - mk P
4 Apr.  CORSICAN  90Apr. . ..P¢ 30 Mar.  GRAMPIAN SRS
12 Apr. :VICTORIAN 26 Apr. 27 Apr. “Hesperian and {Grampian”, Saloon,
Royal Mail Steamers. $62.50; Second Class: $50.00 and up.
Other S —One Cl Cabi I
Saloon: $72.50 and $82.50 and up. e S il R ¢ )
Scotian, $47.50 and up. Other Steam
Second Saloon : $50 and $52.50 ers—$45.00 and $47.50 and up.
THE ALLAN LINE SEND FOR H. & A. ALLAN
TORONTO CIRCULARS MONTREAL

SUMMER SAILINGS
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where Travel Tickets are issued to all parts, and their return
Ocean Passages can be booked.

Special fares to Shakespeare’s and Washington’s Birthplaces
by Motor orzRail.

Cheap Tickets issued to

GERMANY, HOLLAND, BELGIUM, RUSSIA, &c.

by the Great Central Railway’s steamers from the Grimsby Docks.
Special Cruises to the Mediterranian.
BRITISH, FOREIGN AND COLONIAL TOURS.

ITALY — EGYPT — INDIA

MODERN TWIN SCREW STEAM-
ERS; LUXURIOUS SURROUND-
INGS, UNEXCELLED CUISINE;
LIGHT, AIRY CABINS. UNUSUALLY

ZEALAND AND TASMANIA, VIA
EUROPE AND SUEZ CANAL.

Write for

“Around-the-World’’ Booklet. M

Travelers’ Checks good
all over the World.

OELRICHS & CO.,

: H, cLuéizaAzLus & co,, Gen. AMWGM

ALLOWAY & CHAMPION,
WINNIPEG

R. CAPELLE, SAN FRANCISCO: =~

CANADIANS AND AMERICANS VISITING ENGLAND
arve invited to visit the Offices of the

Canadian & General Transportation Company

which are situated at

214 Marylebone Road, London, N.-W.

e

Mt. Clemens, Michigan.

The Colonial

OPEN THE YEAR 'ROUND
The great winter health resort.

Patronized by the very best people from all the
States and Canada. Handsomely furnished throngh-
out with all conveniences, Refined surroundings
and the best cusine and service. Our guests enjoy
all the advantages of -

THE COLONIAL

BATH HOUSE
AND

MINERAL WATERS

run in connection with the hotel. Baths and waters
are effective in the relief of Rheumatism in all its
tortuous forms, Neuralgia and Nervous Diseases and
Skin Affections, Indigestion, Paralysis, Locomotor
Ataxia, etc. etc, The Colonial Bath House is com-
plete in equipment and ranks with the best in this
country. Elevator affordsapproach to bath house
from eaeh floor of hotel. For detailed information
concerning treatment, hote accommodations, ete.,

address
Mt. Clemens, Mich.

THE COLONIAL,
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HOW quickly the average man

can tell, when he sees a new season’s style,

whether it is extreme or bears the mark of good taste |

““Correct Styles for Men’’

owe their popularity to the fact that they are the accepted standa{d of style.
And behind that fine style is the best quality you can buy at the price. Your

represents full hat value—a value guaranteed to you. We

stand behind the dealer in giving you a binding assurance of satisfaction.

Prices $3, $4 and $5. At your dealer’s, or if he cannot supply you,
write for Fall and Winter Style Book B, and we will fill your order
direct from factory if you indicat style wanted and give hat size,
Yyour height, weight and waist meqgsure. Add 25c to cover expressage.

CHongal Go Lid

Canadian Factory BRANCH OF American Factory
Niagara Falls, Ontario. awes VOI( Danbury, Conn.

Panama Factory SNEOR ke Straw Hat Factory
New York. New York, U. S. A. Raltimore, Md.

DRESDEN - HOTEL BELLEVUE| .

All modern and Sanitary Comfort
APARTMENTS and SINCLE BEDROOMS
with private baths and toilet attached

The favorite home of English and American Society

Tariff booklet can be obtained from R. RONNEFELD
AUTO GARAGE CANADIAN MAGAZINE, TRAVEL DEePT., TORONTO Gen. Ma:lager

o e B . A W s

k.
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“JULIAN SALE”

For Fine Leather Goods

1

Fitted Suit Cases
This cut shows one of the finest of the Julian Sale Fitted Suit Cases
for Ladies, made of genuine Dull Black Coarse Grain Sea Lion,
Leather Lined, finest Nickel-plated English Spring Lock, the size is
24 inches, fitted with Fine Ebony Hair Brush, Ebony Cloth and Hat
Brushes, Real Ebony Mirror, 6 Cut Glass Bottles with Sterling Silver
Tops, Comb with Sterling Silver Back, Stirling Silver Scissors,
Sterling Silver Nail File and Button Hook, this is an $53 00

®

exceptionally handsome bag for presentation, the price is
The same bag fitted for gentlemen as well.

Wirite for complete catalogue of Julian Sale Leather Goods.

The Julian Sale Leather Goods Co., Ltd.

L 105 King Street West, 2 TORONTO.

————
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REST AND HEALTH TO :
BOTH MOTHER AND CHILD Connor

A Reoord of Over Sixty-Five Years. Ball

For over sixty-five years MRS WiN-
SLOW’S SOOTHING SYRUP has been used 4 °
by mothers for their children while Beal’lng
teething. Are you disturbed at night and
}Jquen ofi your rest by a sick child suf- h T
ering and crying with pain of Cutting ‘N
Teeth? If so send at once and get a as €
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

the
about it, It cures Diarrhcea, regulates A washer guaranteed to take out all

the Stomach and Bowels, cures Wind dirt and leave the clothes snowy white-

Colic, softens the Gums, reduces Inflam- 3 driven by

mation, and gives tone and energy to the Runs on ball bearmgs and dri fro

whole system. “Mrs Winslow’s Sooth- steel springs, with a little assistance 3

ing Syrup” for children teething is the operator. Perfected to the minute

pleasant to the taste and is the prescrip- K lied th h our agents

tion of one of the oldest and best female detail. Can be supplied throug

physicians and nurses in the United or direct to any address.

States, and is for sale by all druggists Lo

throughout the world, Price ktvaenty-ﬁve Write for booklet.

cents a bottle. Be sureand ask for ‘“‘Mzs. e

WINSLOW'S SOOTHING SYRUP.”’ B CONNOR i BONS ‘-““‘“‘(':' ANADA-
OTTAWA, gt

7

Save Your Voice

Do not ignore hoarseness, coughs,
sore throats or loss of voice. Use

EVAN * ANTISEPTIC
THROAT

FORMULA OF THE

L Dastifles

They give relief at once, and their continued use
restores strength and tone to the throat and vocal
organs. If you speak er sing in public, always keep
Evans’ Antiseptic Throat Pastilles at hand.

; For Free Sample, write 171

National Drug and Chemical Co. of Canada, Limited, Montreal

st

ded”
T SANF RS I Hand-made Jeweiry, Metal-work and Lea
C. H. AcToN BoND  SANFORD F. Smrtn A, H. CASSELS glass taught by mail.
DARD HUNTER KARL KIPP-
BOND & SMITH INSTRUCTORS. .
Full set of tools, all designs and material enough f¢
‘ first lesson included in tuition.
ARCI_IITECTS g Write En- plan of teaching, terms, etc. "
ILLING : The Dard Hunter School of Handicra
19 WELLINGTON STREET W, TORONTO EastAurora - New York
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Why Knox Gelatine

is Granulated

First—Because in this form it dissolves imme-
diately, saving housewives time and trouble.

Second — Because the clear, sparkling, flaky
particles show the pure quality of Gelatine used.

It would be less trouble for us to powder Knox
Gelatine, but then the particular housewife could not
her own eyes how pure, clear and dainty it is.

see with

& By adding pure
sugar and real fruit ¥
juices to our world-famous
/ pure, plain, granulated Gel-
atine, you can make the
M most delicious Gelatine
PLA)

desserts — because every in- i R E ¢

gredient is pure and whole- P

- N
some. SPAR KL|NG
Another great advantage of Knox
Plain Gelatine—it does not limit you
to Desserts. The most tempting '
Salads, delicious Candies, thick Soups

and Gravies, and dainty Aspic Jellies :
are a few other dishes you can make or 1mprov
neither sweetened nor flavored.

Knox Pure, Sparkling Acidulated Gelatine

This is our “Busy Housekeeper’s Package.” In addition to the two envelopes
of Gelatine (making two full quarts—one-half gallon—of jelly) the same as con-
tained in our plain package, this Acidulated package also contains an envelope
of Pure, Concentrated Fruit Juice (Lemon), affording the busy housewife
a pure, ready prepared flavoring.

e with Knox Gelatine, because it is

Knox Recipe Book _ =
FREE E S Az

This beok entitled “Dainty Des- Ncﬂ

serts for Daiaty People” contains over
one hundred recipes for various dishes, PURE_SPARKLING

very quickly and easily prepared
with Knox Gelatine. We will send
you this helpful book FREE for your
grocer’s name.

Pint sample for 2-cent stamp and
grocer’s name.

CHARLES B. KNOX CO.

499 Knox Avenue 2
Johnstown, N.Y. ; PACKED BY i
Branch Factory : Montreal, Can, §l| CHARLE S B.K NOX co.
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PACKED

IN ONE
NO AND TWO
3 MATTER WHAT COFFEE YOU g\ POUND CANS

o
G 5 : ONLY
— now drink, it can’t cost over

a cent a day extra to drink the
finest coffee in the land. This is

Seal Brand

grown from selected seed CHAS E
&

under the best agricul-

tural conditions, SANBORN
MONTREAL

““Laver» ALE

T is pure gold in purity — pure gold in
quality — pure gold in richness and
deliciousness,

Absolute purity is the first essential of
good Ale. O'Keefe’s "Gold Label" is not
only brewed of the finest hops and malt—
but both water and ale are filtered.

If you want a treat in malt beverages,
drink "Gold Label" Ale. Put up in "Crown
stoppered bottles. Every disk sterilized.

‘“The Beer that is always 0. K.”

OX
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HENRY BIRKS AND SO

GEM MERCHANTS AND JEWELLERS

uuDZOu

—

—— oy m e Ao —eme

o NIVIHIN9 2

FINE

LIMITED
. MONTREAL

NS
PHILLIPS SQUARE
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Tﬁe ‘

Aristocrat

THE Big Users (and

most little users) of
typewriters buy  Under.
woods. They buy Under-
Woods in spite of the fact
that other typewriters cost
less. They prefer to pay
the higher price and be
assured of service, certainty
and satisfaction. These go
with the machine, And then,
there are a score of different
models of the Underwood
for bookkeeping and other
special purposes,

TO supply the demand

for Underwoods there
is required the largest type-
writer factory in the world,
16 acres of floor space, and
more under construction ;
36,000 workers; 2200 ma-
chines ; a manufacturing ca-
pacity of 550 typewriters a
day, necessitating more than
5,750,000 separate opera-
tions. This year’s business
shows an increase of more
than 1600% overthatof 1901.

THIS enormous business of corres-
ponding rapid growth, results from

selling the best machine plus service,
certainty and satisfaction.

United Typewriter Co., Limited

Everywhere in Canada

HadOlbee . TORONTO
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FFICE,

BRIGHTEN UP Yo dctersm io ey 2k by
using WASHBURNE'S PATENT

PAPER FASTENERS

75,000,000

SOLD the past YEAR should
convince YOU of their

62‘. SUPERIORITY.

% K Mark
Qe L ®

iy Easily put on or taken off
e with the thumb and finger. Can
¢ used repeatedly and ““they always work.”” Made of brassin 3
sizes. Put up in brass boxes of 100 fasteners each.
HANDSOME COMPACT STRONG No Slipping, NEVER
m All stationers, Send 10c for sample box of 50, assorted.
ustrated booklet free. Liberal discount to the trade.

The 0. K. Mfg. Co., Syracuse, N. Y., U. 5. A. No 18

THE
COD LIVER
PREPARATION

Smith, Kerry & Chace .‘ WITHOUT

OolL
Consulting and Constructing Engineers

Confederation Life Building, % .
RS A famous reconstructive tonic

also Vancouver; Boise, Idaho; improved by mOdern SCience
Portland, Oregon. Especially Valuable for Old People

and delicate children, weak, run-down persons,
after sickness, and for all pulmonary troubles

C. B. Smith, J. G. C. Kerry, W. C. Chace} | § - Vinol is a delicious modern Cod Liver prepara-
tion without oil, made by a scientific extractive
and concentrating process from fresh Cod’s
A We have an UNUSUAL proposition, Livers, combining the two most world famed
Eems tonilcs, pel?tgnnée of iron and all the medicinal,
e g g . ; healing, body-building elements of Cod Liver

wanted lay e iy i Apply B.C.I. Co. Ltd Oil but no oil. Vinol is much superior to old-
228 Albert St., Ottawa, Ont. fashioned cod liver oil and emulsions because

every person will be interested. No out.

T - l| while it contains all the medicinal value they do,
(ﬁi(ght Games for 10cC unlike them Vinol is deliciously palatable and

- g eckers, Fox and Geese, Nine Men Morris, Authors, Introduction

Game, Spanish Prison, Dominoes; a whole year's amusement loc ngreeeble to the weakest stomach.
and the whole thing foronly . , . . . « « 4 « « + *

Send 10 cents today and get all eight games.

Harreetee Co., 616 Barton E. Hamilton, Ont.

FOR SALE AT YOUR LEADING DRUG STORE
Sntilhcti'on guaranteed or money refunded by all agents
i e Exclusive Agency Given to One Druggist in a Place

and we will show you If there is no Vinol agency where you live, send us your
a ay “re how]lo ‘mka $3 & day druggist’s name and we will give him the agency.
abgolutely sure; wo
TRIAL SAMPLE FREE

furnish the work and teach you free; you work in q:lflmlliiy

where you live. Send us your address and we will explain -
the business fully; remember we guarantée & clear profit of $3 for every CHESTER KENT & CO. Chemists Boston, Mass.,
dBIé‘l work. absolutely sure, write at once.

YAL MANUFACTURING €O, Bos 1712, WINDSOR, ONT.

For the Scientilic and Effective
Treatment of

Cancer

Without Resorting to
Surgical Procedure
For complete information address
BERKSHIRE HILLS SANATORIUM
North Adams, Massachusetts

BerkshTil;Z Hills

Sanatorium

The only private institution of mag-
nitude in the United States for the
exclusive treatment of Cancer and
Other malignant and benign new
growths. Conducted by a physician
of standing. Established 32 years
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- TEST FOR YOURSELF

Mix the best cocktail you know how— test it side by side with a

Club Cocktail

No matter how good a Cocktail you make you will notice a smoothness and mellowness
in the Club Cocktail that your own lacks.

Clu.b Cocktails after accurate blending of choice liquors obtain
thelr. delicious flavor and delicate aroma by aging in wood before
bottling. A new cocktail can never have the flavor of an aged
cocktail. \
Manbattan, Martini and other s
standard blends, bottled, ready
to serwve through cracked ice.

Refuse Substitutes
AT ALL DEALERS

The Gl \
o

e B
i
¢

i
i
il MARTINI

' w5
‘ - il Cockeaits - jowid
! | il

G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Props,
Hartford New York London

THE %55

HIGH VELOCITY
The Aristocrat of Sporting Rifles

The Ross has the lowest trajectory
and greatest killing power of any
sporting rifle on the market.

Large numbers of Ross High Velocity
Rifles are used in India for big game, they
being considered superior to any other
weapon for that purpose.

If your dealer cannot show you the
Ross High Velocity, write for Cat-

SN alogue direct to h
v‘ /////,’/M‘,(,///%:, =

" THE ROSS RIFLE CO.

Quebec, P.Q.
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o You Never
Saw Such Oil

//////////// 2 2 4
P < /f,///////////

A drop or two of HoME OIL puts stiff-
working tools and household implements in
good humor, so that they do their work day
after day with a quiet, untiring precision
that’s a joy to behold.

k Made by the
Tl’al lﬁgs ““ “\ mel? eovprl::«m
Go Eas \ﬂ

Tr
is unlike other oils. It stands highest in the friction test, heat test, ial
cold test, freezing test and safety test. Besides, you get more oil for Bottle
your money when you buy HOME O1iL. A money-back guarantee

Free

behind every drop. Write today for free trial bottle.
BUFFALO SPECIALTY COMPANY,  337-C Liquid Veneer Building, Buffalo, N. Y.

i AP

gngaste, h[o Litte

6’ HE Onliwon Toilet Cabinet and Paper
are a practical insurance against the waste
of tissue toilet paper.

@ A simple mechanical device allows of the delivery of
but two sheets of paper at a time and automatically re-
places these by two more.

q The cabinets are handsomely nickelled and are orna-
mental as well as useful.

q The paper is the finest, first quality tissue paper we
make, and comes in packages containing 1000 sheets,
q Nothing so economical for Homes and Public
buildings.

Wiite for Descriptive Matter

THE E. B. EDDY COMPANY
Hull, Canada
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EVERY WOMAN SHOULD READ
THIS LETTER ABOUT

Suegar

Laboratory of Provincial Government Analyst.
MONTREAL, 22nd February, 1909.

I HerREBY CERTIFY that I have drawn by my own hand ten samples of the St. Lawrence.
Sugar Refining Co’s EXTRA STANDARD GRANULATED SUGAR, indiscriminately
taken from four lots of about 150 barrels each and six lots of about 450 bags each. I have
analyzed same and find them uniformly to contain 99-99/100 to 100 per cent of pure cane
sugar, with no impurities whatever,

(Sigued ) MILTON L. HERSEY, M.Se.SL.L.D.
Provincial Government Analyst.
The St. Lawrence Sugar Refining Co., Limited
MONTREAL.
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PURL (At sweAr

Ml]ton Brlck Flreplace%?

Q
l
\\i i vt e
\ sy e
N\ ’}ﬁ:(m)@; k«,}\/ f
T el Gk
(1§ et

\
ll‘ )
s
n///,gy‘;

;/ 1
W
=N 1

Have at least one brick firep.lace in the new home you ‘are planning.

Better still, have a Milton Brick Fireplace in bedroom, dining

room and den as well as in the hall. It takes a fireplace to

make home really homelike. Our catalogue shows attractive

designs in Milton Brick Fireplaces and t&lls how little they cost.
May we send you a copy free?

MILTON PRESSED BRICK CO., LTD., MILTON, ONT. Toronto Office, Janes Building.




—'The title of a book des-
tined to be one of the best
sellers for 1912.

The author’s name—H.
Rider Haggard--assures
wide popularity for any
story he may write, and
competent critics believe
“Marie”’ to be the notable
writer’s best production.

“Marie” is quaintly or dif-
fidently sub-titled ‘‘An ep1-

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERT!BBB
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H. Rider Haggard’s New Book

H.RIDER HAGGARD 147

The story is practically a
complete and wonderfully
fascinating history of Allan
Quatermain’s early life—a
storythatalsorevealsmany
incidents in the strenuous
life of South Africansettlers
more than half acenturyago.

The book shows Africa’s big
mystical philosopher at his best.

Price, $1.25

Can be obtained wherever books
are sold.

sode in the life of the late
Allan Quatermain” —— but
that hardly does justice to

London, Eng. Toronto. New York
the book. i Melbourne. 21

CASSELL & CO. Limited

Publishers of Books with Merit

SIS S CSIRESS e e e e

Hygienic
Heating

__is the most important topic in modern
home building, Every person needs 30
cubic feet of pure air per minute How
is this to be accomplished with common
methods of heating where the same air is
heated over and over again. The

KELSEY WARM AIR GENERATOR

__is different. It warms properly great volumes of fresh air and distri-
butes it evenly throughout your home, Kelsey heating is hygienic,
healthful, economical heating, the kind you want and will have if you

heat your house rightly.

The James Smart Manufacturing Co., Ltd.

Winnipeg, Man. Brockville, Ont.
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“Little Giant” installed to heat a Conservatory,

“Little Giant” in the Laundry, flat top and sidee
for heating irons.

The “ Little Giant ”’ produces abundance
of hot water.

“Little Giant”

The Most Economical and
Serviceable Auxiliary

Hot Water Boiler

{ Maybe you have found that your Hot
Water Boiler is not of sufficient capa-
city to heat all the rooms of your house
in the really cold weather. This 1is
most likely to be the case where you
have a’Sun Parlor or Conservatory to
be warmed, and have a Hot Water
Coil in your Boiler, which is making
further demands on its capacity for
radiation.

q You have thought, perhaps, that it
would be better if that Water Coil were
taken out of the boiler and hot water
secured from a separate service, but
then the question rises, what are you
going to do for hot water in the Laun-
dry for wash days?

q This is the heating problem that a
“ Little Giant"” will most successfully
solve.

g Installed in the Laundry it will pro-
vide warmth and a ‘“‘hot top” for
heating irons.

q It will supply hot water, not only for
the wash, but for the kitchen and bath
as well.

q It will carry extra radiators to the
rooms to be warmed and supply this
combined service from the one fire.

q ‘“The Little Giant" will burn any
kind of fuel. It is simply made, and
substantial.

g Its initial cost 1s more than theprice
of some gas heaters and a great deal
less than the automatic kind. But you
will find that the ¢ Little Giant” if used
only for heating water, will pay for it-
self in two years out of gas bills and pay
for itself in a year if you will credit it up
with its combined services as a hot
water boiler and a hot water heater.

Booklet and Information
to Any Address.

COMPANY

Taylor-Forbes rviten
Toronto—1088 King Street, W.
Vancouver—1070 Homer Street
Montreal—246 Craii Street, W.
Guelph—Works and Foundries
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UPTON'S

PURE

ORANGE
MARMALADE

AND JAMS
IN GLASS JARS

Upton’s Marmalade is prepared
by expert workmen under the
most hygienic conditions, from
the finest Sevile oranges and
granulated sugar. UPTON’S
goods are kept in stock by all
first-class grocers in Canada.

+The T. UPTON COMPANY, Limited
Hamilton, Canada
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& )
A TOILET TREASURE

Murray & Lanman’s

FLORIDA
WATER

Without exception the
best and most popular
Toilet Perfume made

IN the Bath it is cooling
and reviving; on the
Handkerchief and for
general Toilet use it is

thing to use.

4 Ask your Druggist for it
=% Accept no Substitute !

9 The
§l Original
A and
only

! Genuine

Beware of
il Imitations Sold
418 on the Merits
of

<=4l MINARD'S
) LINIMENT



106

CANADIAN MAGAZINE ADVERTISER

= MADE IN CANADA 3 CONTAINS NO ALUM

HOUSECLEANING
GET READY FOR THE SPRING

THE housecleaning days are well m
"' sight. But let them give you no
worry. We clean or dye curtains—

‘ lace or damask—furniture coverings—
and many other articles of house furnishings. Consult any of our

branches or agencies and learn how we can lighten the labor of
housecleaning for you.

R. PARKER @ CO.

Cleaners and Dyers

TORONTO - E CANADA ,

=
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It is surprising how quick-
ly a baby grows stronger
when Robinson’s Patent
Barley is used. It is in-
dispensible in cases of
poor digestion.

It is pure, wholesome and
convenient.

MAGOR SON & CO., Canadian Agents, MONTREAL

As Convenient and Reliable as Steam itself.

ROBB STEAM ENGINES

are built for continuous service without
attention and for all Kinds of factories,
mills and electric plants.

That's why they are enciosed, positively lubricated ;
and have positive valve gear.

That's why they are single- cylinder or compound,

horizontal or verticle, condensing or non-condensing.

You surely can find in our complete line one that
will be convenient—it will be reliable because it's
a Robb.

ROBB ENGINEERING CO., Limited, AMHERST, N.S.

=]

8o. Framingham, Mass.
< 'l'f c d" 'Exr(r::t:“;' g s, Meontreal, R. W. Robb, Manager
s . Traders Ban n, oronto, Wm, McKay, Manager
t DIStrlOt 0 iOBS £ Union Bank Building, Vll'nnlpe(. W F. Porter, Manager
Grain Exchange Building, Calgary J. F, PORTER, Manager,
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Feed your Children
Lots of Wholesome Bread

Make it with PURITY FLOUR

: : R s
ous AR
SO0 1t will be More Nutritiou WM(QW@*
N the words of Woods Hutchinson, one of g \-“/,’r“){",’
I America’s most eminent physicians, ‘“If a ) ™ & g
child is worth raising at all, it is worth (o, Y /4
feeding upon the best and most nutritious food— b

and plenty of it.”

And the medical profession is a unit in placing
good wholesome bread amongst the best and
most nutritious food for children. Many give it
first place.

But some bread is more wholesome than others,
depending upon the skill of the baker and the
grade of flour used.

So, if that boy or girl of yours is worth raising,
make your bread of PURITY FLOUR. o
The bread will be greater in food value, more nutritious,
because it will be made of flour consisting entirely of tf:e high-
grade portions of the No., 1 Western hard wheat be?nes. &
will contain the high-grade food elements, the hlgf.l-gl’ﬂus
gluten, phosphates and starch of the world’s most vigoro
wheat. '
See that your children have lots of PURITY-FLOUR-
BREAD. "It’s a well-known fact among physicians that_la
vast number of children don’t eat enough bread. A Chlto
should be encouraged to eat an abundance of bread, so as
supply fuel for energy and building material for growing
bones, flesh and muscle.

5 « On account of the extra strength and
Remlnder * extra quality of PURITY FLOUR more

water must be added than ordinary flour requires for maklfzg
bread. For best pastry-results more shortening is needed. -

Add PURITY FLOUR to your grocery list right now.

PURITY
FLOUR

““Makes more bread and better bread’’

PURITY FLOUF

il PURITY




If you'd rise early, just say when
And leave your call with me—Big Ben.

IG BEN has some-
thing to say to peo-

ple who like to getup
promptly in the morning.
He guarantees to call them
on the dot whenever they want
and either way they want,
with one prolonged, steady call
or with successive gentle rings.

And he guarantees to do it
day after day and year after

year, if they only have him
oiled every year or so.

There are 4,000 dealers in the
Dominion who have known
him since he was that high
and who'll vouch for every-
thing he says.

Big Ben stands 7 inches tall, slender,
massive, handsome. He rings steadily for five
minutes or intermittently for ten. He’s pleas-
ing to wind, pleasing to read and pleasing to
hear. —1If you can’t find him at your dealer’s a
money order sent to Westclox, La Salle, Illinois,
will bring him to you duty charges prepaid.

$3.00

At Canadian Dealers.
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o It’s Baker's
WHY? snd

IS SN It’s Delicious

the ““reason.’”’
Made by 2
perfect me~

For many years N Y
kg o 2, Q:: chanical
[]‘ A process
| _31' | fromhigh

grade cocoa

—the pure, nourishing food-drink— b sci
eans, =

used in place of tea and coffee —

has increased the health d i entificall?’
SoFe of iligRe | o : blended, it

&——— is of the
“ThEI'E’S a Reason” finest quality,full strength and

absolutely pure and healthful. | |
Sold in 1/5 1b., 1/41b., 1/2 Ib. and 1 Ib.

1’05;;"? lchrc“I Company, Limited, cans, net weight.

attle Creek, Mich.. U.S A i H

S R Booklet of Choice Recipes Sent Free

Canadian Postum Cereal Companv, Limited WALTER BAKER & CO. LIMITED
Windsor, Ontario, Canada ESTABLISHED 1780

MONTREAL, CAN. DORCHESTER, MASS. _J

SURPRISE

A PURE

HARD SOAP

MENNEN’

“FOR MINE”

SURFRIE

PURE]| e from aquteravon. || | || Mennen’s T Powder

it's all Soap.

H AR D Remarkable lasting or

wearing qualities. Sample Box for 4c stamp

keeps my skin in healthy condition.

GEKHARD MENNEN CO.
Newark, N. J. Trade-Mark

ASKYOUR CROCER

Press oF THE T. H. Best Prixnting Company, Limitep, TorRONTO, CAN.



