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EPPSS
COCOA

ORATEFUL COMFORTIN
Distinguished everywhere for
Delicacy of Flavour, Superior
Quality, and Nutritive Proper-
ties. Specially grateful and
comforting to the nervous and
dyspeptic. Sold only in 1-1b.
tins, labelled JAMES EPPS &
CO., Ltd., Homeopathic Chem-
ists, London.
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E PPS'S
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COCOA
NATURAL PLAVOUR ONLY
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TnO18Oj'8 New "CloveFitting"
CORSETS.

TRANSFORMED, REMODEUED, AND ROUHT UP TO DATE,
AND A DEIJCHT TO ALI WHO WEAR THEM.

SMrs. W. Writes. -"I1 id your New 'Glove-F¶lttlng' Corst
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Rowlands' Articles
TM For the Itair, Complexion aud.TeethU

ARE THE PUREST AND BEST

Rowlands' Odonto
A pure, non-gritty toth powder, it whitens the teetb'

prevents decay and sweetew' the breath, i us more cifica-
cious than pastes or washes.

Rowlands'
Macassar
Oil

preerves and beautifies
the hair. and prevents it
ftufling off or turning grey,
is thc best Brihiantine for
iadies and children s hair,

-beip g lu-ss greasy and dry-
ing than ordinary Brilian-
tine, and can be had in a
golden colour for fair hair.

Rowlands'
Kalydop

is a most soothing, healing, and refreshing -ilk for the
face, hband and arm. t prevents and removes Freckies,
Tan, Sunburn, Rcdness and Roughness of the Skin,
soothes and heals all Irritation, Chaps, Chilbiains, Cut-
aneous Eruptions, etc.. and produces a beautiful and
delical e complexion. Sold by A. RowLAxD &t SoNs, ».
Hatton Garden, London, E ngland, and by the. hast
dealers in perfumery ail lover t he world. Ask for Row
lands' Articlee, and take no others.

rdIm

The Stiffly
Corseted Wo

is now a thing o
up-to-date belle
fort and health.

man
f the past,-the
strives for con-
The

Cromlpton
flygoian

Waist,
universally recommended by leading physi-
cians, lends stylish grace to the figure, hence
its great popularity with ladies of fashion.

Can be Laundried Without Injury.
Sold by ail the Leading Merchants.

Manufactured by
THE CROMPTON CORSET Co., Limited

- TORONTO. -
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The Horse
AND HIS

Fjarness
BOTH have been BRIGHTENED

BY

HARRIS'S
Stable Requisites.

WATERPROOF'

WATERPROOF

They are Known the World over.
Seventy Years in Constant Use in Great Britain.

HARNESS COMPOSITION-(Waterproof).
JET BLACK OIL-Ilenews and Preserves.

SADDLE PASTE-Brigittens Brown I{arness.
SADDLE SOAP-Shines and Cleaqs.

Sold by all
Saddlers

and
General Merchant s.

Agents for Canada-B. & S. H. THOMPSON, Montpeal.

Comfort in Writing! Have a Cood Pen!
KENNETT & CO.'S PENS ARE UNEQUALLED.

The Pen of the day for ordinary The Public are cautioned against
writing spurious imitations of the above
THE NEEDLE PEN FINE Pens. Each one will bear the
J. A. KENNETT, 12 Berners Street, name J. A. KENNETT, and

Oxford Street, London, England. none are genuine without.

2s. 6d. PER (iROSS. SAMPLE BOX ONE SHILLING.
UPWARDS 100,000 GROSS OF THESE PENS HAVE BEEN SOL>.

KENNETT & CO., - - Manufacturers,
Established 1859.

12 Berners St., Oxford St. W., LONDON, ENGLAND

Your childrencured of Bed-wetting.

SAMPLE FREE.

DR. F. E. MAY, BLOOflINGTON, ILL.

i

I
I.

HOME WORK iILs.
We want the services of a number of f am-
Mes to do work for us at home, whole or
spare time. The work -we send our work-
ers is quiekly and easily done, and re-
turncd by parcel post as finished. Pay
$7 to $10 per week. For particulars ready
to commence send name and address. THE
S. A. SUPPLY Co., Bo-x 2R, LoNDioN, ONT.
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Promptly sent by Parcel Post, safely packed, direct from
The Largest Firm of Costuniiers in the World,
and made not only to look smart, but to stand rough
usage and vield faithful service.
THE TOTAL COST of these famous costumes

alter paying duty and postage la under $4.

PATTERNS SENT POST FREE
of the two good, durable fabrics in which the costumes
are made, John Noble Costume Coating, smooth sur-
faced, medium weight cloth. and John Noble Cheviot
Serge, weighty and weather resisting.

A Full LDress Length (6 yds. 52 in. wide) for $r.80,
postage 80c.

Coloure--Black, Navy, Brown, Ruby, Sage Green,
Grey, Purple, Electric, Myrtle and Fawn.

The Three Stock Sizes are 34, 36, 38 ins. round bust
(under arms) Skirts being 38, 40 and 42 ins. long in front.
Any other sizes can be made to measure for 4oc. extra. The
costumes can also be supplied in WIITE PIQUE or in
STOUT DRILL or DUCK (White, Fawn or Blue) at
the SANIE PRICE.

Ilodel 894-Smart bodice, trimmed, fancy stitching,
full, wide tailor skirt. Price complete $2.50, postage 7oc.;
skirt alone $î.3; postage 4oc.

Ilodel 900-W'ell cut open coat and full, wide tailor
skirt. Price complete $2.5o, postage 7oc.; skirt alone
$r .35, postage 4ec.

BANKERS: London and Midland Bank, Limited.
lase mnenltionll this miagazine wieni writing to

JOhN NOBLE,
Brook Street niils LInITED

MANCH ESTER, ENGLAND

UNEQUALLED FOR ALL
DECORATIVE PURPOSES.

COLOURS EXQUISITE.
BRILLIANT GLOSS.

DURABLE AND
EFFECTIVE. 

A
FEW

BEWARE OF TINS
CHEAP AND 0 OF
WORTHLESS ASPINALL'S
IMITA- ENAMEL WILL
TIONS COMPLETELY

TRANSFORM A
SHABBY ROOM WITH

VERY LITTLE TROUBLE
OR EXPENSE.

INSIST ON 'ASPINALL'S."

ASPINALL'S ENAMEL, Limited,
LONDON, PARIS, NEW YORK, and

The Sherwin Williams Co., 21 St. Antoine st., Montreal.

r
h

$2.50
COSTUMES
Highest knowq

value for money

N

4e eono",Àftiefi ii w

1ýODEL 894
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The Summer Wanes.
WITH the September issue, THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE will commence

its winter programme. Instead of one or two review and P
historical articles in each issue, there will be three or four. Each issue I
will continue to contain three or four short stories by Canadian writers.
Some of these will be illustrated by Canadian artists. These illustra-

tions are expensive, as artists have to be employed to make original
drawings. An artist does not do this merely from imagination. He
reads his story carefully, and decides on two or three leading scenes.

He then makes a special study of the clothing of the period in which
the scenes are laid. After this he secures men and women as models,
dresses and poses them, and makes his sketches. From these he makes
his drawing. From the drawing, the engraver makes a cut or engraving

for the use of the printer. This is the process, and every step in it
means expense. Nevertheless, THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE will continue to
maintain the reputation it has acquired for being the best illustrated

01. periodical in Canada.
The August, September and October issues will contain three con-

nected articles on "The Builders of the Dominion," by Sir John George
Bourinot. Every young Canadian should read these contributions, which
will tell all about the way in which the seven Canadian provinces have I

4% been united into one vigorous nation. The articles will be profusely .
illustrated with portraits of The Fathers of Confederation, their auto- f
graphs, and the leading parliamentary buildings in the various capitals. I

''"Aneroestes, The Gaul," will run through the next six numbers. .
It is a powerful story connected with Hannibal's famous march on Ronie,
and is written by a clever Canadian litterateur.

By the assistance of hundreds of patriotic Canadians, the magazine

has made great progress during the past year. The management will
continue to make every effort to keep it what it is intended to be-a

truly national publication.
Sir Charles Hibbert Tupper will contribute to the September number

an article on " Canada's International Status."I

THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE,
Per Number 25 Cents 63 Yonge St., TORONTO.

Per Annum $2.50

Io, -- - 0 IM W0W-0W à00-0 - - -WgW 0W0W w "
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READING FOR THE SUMMER
HOLIDAYS.

THE KING'S JACKAL. By Richard Harding Davis. With illustrations by C. D. Gibson. Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $r.25.

Just a year ago appeared Mr. Davis's first novel, " Soldiers of Fortune," and it at once took its place as one of the most
attractive and popular books of the day.- It showed that the author was increasing in literary force and that he could
sustain through a long story the same fascination which marked his early work. The present romantic tale of a modern
bankrupt king and his efforts to re-establish his financial fortunes is not only thrilling in its interest but shows anew the
author's firm grasp upon his unfolding story.

"It has the charm of Davis's style."

The scene is at Tangier, the action dramatic, the heroine an American heiress, the hero a newspaper correspondent.
Mr. Davis has a way of his own in doing this kind of thing, and a very delightful way it is."-Boston Beacon.

" Contains personages and conditions which afford a fine opportunity for stirring scenes and incidents."-Christian
Intelligencer.

" If Mr. Davis's story needs any extraneous aid to make it popular, that is surely supplied in Mr. Gibson's illustrations."
-Black and White.

" The story suggests (if so original a writer as Mr. Davis can be said to suggest anyone) Mr. Anthony Hope, whose
tacility in creating kings and kingdoms is one of his most conspicuous qualities."-Critic.

SOLDIERS OF FORTUNE. By Richard Harding Davis. Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $1.25.
" He has given us in it the novel of life in a revolutionary South American State for which we have long been waiting,

and furthermore, he has made it a revelation of his finest gifts."-New York Tribune.
" Mr. Davis has written a pretty and wholesome love story that will please lovers of good art and of good stories, and one

could have no better companon for the country or sea-shore."-Boston Gazette.

JOHN MARMADUKE. A romance of the English invasion of Ireland in z649, by Samuel Harden Church, author
of " The Life of Oliver Cromwell." Paper, 5oc. ; Cloth, $.25s.

"The author has produced a thoroughly interesting story, abounding in stirring scenes, which force themselves on the
attention of his reader."-N.Y. Mail and Express.

"Mr. Church evidences in it not only elaborate and careful historical research, but much dramatic ability, and rare
power of characterization."-New York Times.

DAVID LYALL'S LOVE STORY. Paper, 5oc.; Cloth, $,.oo.
Our only regret is that space does not permit us to do justice to this excellent book. It is wholesome and inspiring to

good, every word of it. The title, "David Lyall's Love Story," is somewhat misleading, though the work is a story of love
from beginning to end-love of our neighbour-of that love which Hood so pathetically bewails in his "Bridge of Sighs,"

Alas for the rarity of Christian charity under the sun."

Under the sub-title of " Scots Folk in London," the work is made up of some sixteen admirable sketches of the thorny
side of life, but always with the strong, fresh, wholesome current of human sympath running through them. Whether
with David Lyall by the death-bed of poor, stranded Willie Sharp, or in helping "'The Duke" to make a success of his
shattered career, or again with the injured Wardrop in his Christian dealing with the dying but repentant wretch who had
"made the world a Golgotha" for him. the interest and pathos never ag. The language is clear, siftiple, and always
impressive. Many a sentence, rich with striking thoughts, lingers in the mind after the book has been closed.

"One little sin. David," said Wardrop, "how fast are its ravages. Yet let no man say the sinner escapes even here.
Some men's sins go before them to judgment, and some follow after. God forgive me my stony heart. I have said the
Lord's Prayer for over forty years, David, and there is one of its petitions of which I have had no understanding until
to-night."

"What is it ?"
Forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us. Had God not melted my heart this night,

David, 1 should myself have been a castaway."-The Monitor.

THE GIRL AT COBHURST. By Frank Stockton. Paper, 7.5c.; Cloth, $125.

" The interest of the story centres in the indefatigable efforts of Miss Panney, a quaint, old, autocratic maiden lady, and
of La Fleur, an aristocratic though exceptional cook, to have the hero, Ralph Haverley, marry the right girl. In a contest
of this kind, in which there is much room for action, it is inevitable that one party must meet with defeat, and the outcome
is, that the unsuspecting Ralph does what any sensible fellow would do in a lhke emergency-he marries the girl he loves.
There is not wanting evidence, however, to prove that propinquity, social intercourse and ripe oppo rtunty are powerful
factors in the solution of the marriage problem. The various characters in the story are skilfully drawn, the dialogue
sprightly and humorous, and the views of life, without being strained, are original and, not infrequently, very striking."-
The Monitor.

THE PRIDE OF JENNICO. By Agnes and Egerton Castle. Paper, 75c.; Cloth, $.2.5.

" It is curious how the leaven of a popular novelist works. In 'The Pride of Jennico' we have a romance not unworthy
of the pen of Mr. Anthony Hope and strongly reminiscent both of his style and subject-matter. Its heroine is the very twin
of his merry masquerading German Princesses, and its hero the double of his chivalrous Englishman. The authors,
Agnes and Egerton Castle, if they have invaded 'The Zenda' field, have done so with so great a measure of success that
even its master may condone their presence. Marie Ottilie takes rank easily with her captivating blood relations, the
Princesses Flavia and Osra, and not even their creator has devised a more brilliant plot nor a bolder series of adventures for
the winning of a lady."-Toronto Globe.

THE COPP CLARK COMPANY, Limited,
PUBLISHERS, - - TORONTO.
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LIFE IS SERIOUS
io serious that you should see to it,that your familyshall not suffer
if death -the most serious thing in life- should suddenly remove you

their bread winner. Science offers no surer means as a solution of
this serious problem provision for one's dear ones after the death of
the provider-than life insurance. In the art of it the North
American Life, "solid as the continent," affords in its varied forms

of policies, every f acility for you to put it-the art of life insurance
into practice. Let us know of your case and we will advise you in
all seriousness. Our agents, too, are available almost everywhere.
Write for a copy of the last annual report of the North American,
an illustrated book containing a description of the new home office
of the Company.

L. GOLDMAN, WM. McCABE,
Secretary. Managing Director.

NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE CO., ""°" TatONT.

Çonfederation
Life

Association hias in the last twenty-six
years paid and declared over

ONE MILLION ONE HUNDRED
THOUSAND DOLLARS

IN

CASH PROFITS 1T8'ERs.
Q .%.> Q -w- Q

Rates and full information as to the Uncon-

ditional Accumulative Policv will be sent on

application to the Head Office, Toronto, or to

any of the Association's Agents.

W. C. MACDONALD, 1

Actiuary.

HEAD OFFICE,

. K. N[ACDONALD,
11anaging Director.

- TORONTO

To those interested iii the subject of " FRATER-

NAL INSURANCE," an examiînation of the
desirable features offered by

THE CANADIAN
Order of Foresters

is well worth consideration.

1. Purelv CANAI)IAN.

2. National in its character.

3. Age limit-i8 to 45.

4. Fixed Premium. No death Assessnents.

5. Gives $5oo, $i,ooo, $,5oo or $2,ooo Insur-
ance.

6. Over ONE MILLION DOLLARS paid
to niembers and their dependents sinice
organization, 1879.

7. Careful medical selection. Death rate for the
17 th year of its history, only 5.44 per 1,000.

8. Has the largest Surplus on hand for each
Si,ooo risk of any other Society of the
kind in Canada.

9. SECURITY )F INVESTMENTS. Not a dollar of
our Surplus invested outside of Canada.

1o. Preniums and Interest accruing therefroni
used ONLY FOR PAYMENT OF
DEATH CLAIMS.
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FEDERAL LIFE
0o1111!J

HEAD OFFICE:

Hamilton, Can.

CapitalandAssets,
$1,331,448.27
Surplus Security,

$712,966.94
ISSUES

Guaranteed Security Policies
Accumulation Policies

And All Other Desirable Forms of Policy
e . . .

DAVID I)EXTER, S. M. KENNEY,
Iana'ing I)irector. Secretary.
.J. K. McCUTCHEON,

Sup't of A gencies.

The Same Old Story
Not a dollar of interest in arrears on

Dec. 3est, '97, '96, '95 or '94.

No mortgage ever foreclosed.
Not a dollar's worth of real estate

ever owned.

The lowest recorded average mortality
in its Temperance Section.

This is the record of

Ts Temperancs nd Gneral Life
assurance GOmpang

The Best Company for The Best IRisks.

HON. C. W. ROSS, President.
H. SUTHERLAND, Managing Director.

HEAD OFFICE-Globe Building, Toronto.

3 milestones showing wondrous progress.T he YEAR. INCOME. ASSETS.

1877 - $55,320 - $110,210

Ontario 1887 - $352,925 - $1,089,500
1897 - $819,980 - $3,741,400

Assurances in Force, $22,000,000
L ife GEO. WEGENAST, W. H. RIDDELL,

Manager. Secretary.

Clbe Surplus for Proteetton of Pol iyoyldersi $855,8 826.43iR e utbIe vu Policies issued on Most Advantageous Plans.
ortberns re

~JL ECONOMY, SECURITY,CAREFULSELECTIONrtc u ru CCThe Policyholders' interests faithfully guarded.
Write for particulars about

c0mpan f THE CUARANTEE CASH SURRENDER AND LOAN PLICY
THE FAMILY SAVINCS POLICY

1beab Ottice: Presdent: Vicc-Prcsident,:Ca ab HON. DAVID MILIS, QGC., E. JONES PARKE, ESQ. Q-C LONDON.% onbo P Minister of Justice. THOMAS LONG, ESQ., TORNTO.

WaDietchors re

Wr3e i tceor JOHN MILNE,
J.. BALFOUR, M.D., LONDON. M anage.
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1898 BANK OF HAMILTON. 1898

REPORT OF THE DIRECTORS,
Presented to the Shareholders at the Twenty-Sixth Annual General Meeting, held

at the Head Office of the Bank, at Hamilton, Monday, 20th June, 1898.

The Directors beg to submit their Annual Report to the Shareholders for the year ended 31st May, 1898.
The Balance at credit of Profit and Loss Account, 3oth May, 1897, was................... $ 21,029.02
The profits for the year ended 31st May, 1898, after deducting charges of management and making

provision for bad and doubtful debts, aie.............................................. 160,804•37

$18 1,833.39
From which have been declared:

Dividend 4 per cent., paid 1st December, 1897............................. $50,000.00
" 4 per cent., payable 1st June, 1898.................................. 5o,0o.oo

Carried to Reserve Fund.--.......................................... Soooo.oo
Written off Bank Premises account .......................................... 5,000.00

- $155,000.o0

Balance of Profit and Loss carried forward............................................. $ 26,833.39
The Report for 1897 noted the beginning of the Bank's operations in the Province of Manitoba. The

experience of the past year's business bas encouraged the Directors to sanction a policy of gradual expansion
and widening of the Bank's influence and connections in that country.

Manitoba and the whole North West appear to be entering on an era of great development, and your
Directors consider the future prospects so inviting as to fully warrant the participation of this Bank in the
beneficial results that appear so to be promising.

One of the best and most prominent positions in Winnipeg for a Banking office was secured, and the building
is now being prepared for occupation. Three offices in the interior of Manitoba have been opened.

In Ontario agencies have been opened at Niagara Falls, Delhi and Southampton, whilst that at Alliston
has been closed.

JOHN STUART,
Hamilton, 9th June, 1898. President.

LIABILITIES.
TO THE PUBLIC.

Notes of the Bank in Circulation..................... ................................... $1,187,573.oo
Deposits bearing interest............................................... ........ $5,664 568.31
Deposits not bearing interest....................................... ....... 1,951 454 92

mount.reserved for interest due depositors................ ..................... 68,351.24 7
7,684,374.47

Balances due to agents of the Bank in Great Britain ....................................... 195,16o.51
Dividend No. Si, payable ist June, 1898 ..................................... $ 50,000.00
Former Dividends unpaid .............................. ....................... 202.96

- 50,202.96

TO THE SHAREHOLDERS. $9,117,310,94

Capital Stock, paid up............................................... ......... $1,250,000.00
Reserve Fund...................................................... 775,000.00
Amount Reserved for Rebate of Interest on Current Bills Discounted............. 30,000.00
Balance of Profits carried forward ................. ,........................... 26,833-39

2,081,833.39

$1t,199,144 33

ASSE TS.
Gold and Silver Coin........................................................... $ 184,481.33
Dominion Government Notes. ........................... .. . .. . . . ...... 482,940.00
Deposit with the Dominion Government as security for Note Circulation.......... 60,ooo.oo
Notes of and Cheques on other Banks.......................................... 233,058.44
Balances due from other Banks in Canada and the United States................ 266,480.58
Canadian and British Government and other Public Securities.................... 1,719,678.5
Loans at Call, or Short Call, on Negotiable Securities............................ 796,236.31

$3,742,875.61
Notes Discounted and Advances Current..... ................... ................... 7,006,255.43
Notes Discounted, etc., overdue (estimated loss provided for)........................ ....... 40,867.33
Bank Premises, Office Furniture, Safes, etc...... .. ......................................... 350,433-74
Real Estate (other than Bank Premises), Mortgages, etc....................................... 16,018.79
Other Assets not included under foregoing heads........................,.................... 42,693.43

$11,199.144.33

BANK OF HAMILTON, J. TURNBULL,
Hamilton, May 31st, 1898. Cashier.

TORONTO BRANCH, 34 Yonge Street; F. J. GOSLING, Manager.
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Canada Permanent
Loaq and Savings Company.

Incorporated 1855.

Paid-up Capital, - $2,600,000
Assets, - - - - 11,400,000

I{ead Offie-Toroqto Street, Torolto.
Braqch Ofoe-Winnipeg, Maq. Vaqoouver, B.C.

Deposits received. Interest at 3y/é per.
cent. per annum, payable half-yearly.

Debentures issued for money deposited
for three or five years.

Money Advanced on Real Estate at low
rates of interest and on favorable conditions.

Land Mortgages and Municipal or School
Debentures purchased.

Information may be obtained from, and
applications may be made to

G. F. R. Harris, General Agent,Winnipeg.
Cesare J. Marani, General Agent, Van-

couver.
OR TO

J. HERBERT MASON,
Managing Director, TORONTO

SCHOOL OF
PRACTICAL SCIENCE

TORONTO
Established 1878

Affiliated to the University of Toronto

This School is equipped and supported
entirely by the Province of Ontario, and gives
instruction in the following departments:

1-CIVIL ENCINEERINC
2-MININC ENCINEERINC
3-MECHANICAL AND ELECTRICAL ENCINEERINC
4-ARCHITECTURE
5-ANALYTICAL AND APPLIED CHEMISTRY

Special attention is directed to the facilities
possessed by the School for giving instruction
in Mining Engineering. Practical instruction
is given in Drawing and Surveying, and in
the following Laboratories:
1-Chemical 2-Assaying 3-Milling 4-Steam

5-Metrological 6-Electrical 7-Testing

The School has good collections of Minerais,
Rocks and Fossils. Special Students will be re-
ceived, as well as those taking regular courses.

For full information see Calendar

L. B. STEWART, Secretary

Jlc&ILL U4IUllEiSITY,ontreai
SESSION 1898-9

Matriculation Examinations, preliminary to
the various Courses of Study, will be held as
under:-
*Paculty of Arts (Including

the Donalda Special
Course for Women...... Thurs., 15th Sept.

tFaculty of Applied Science.
Faculty of Medlcine.........
Faculty of Law.................... Tues., 6th Sept.
Faculty of Comparative Medicine

and Veterinary Science.. ... Sat., 17th Sept.
*The Revised Curriculum in the Faculty of Arts

comprises courses in Classics, English, Modern
Languages. History, Philosophy, Mathematics,
Physics, Chemistry, Botany, Zoology, Geoloy.
These courses are open also to PAR IAL S
DENTS icithout Matriculation.

tIn the Faculty of A pplied Science the courses in
Civil, Mechanical, Electrical, and Mining En-
gineering, Chemistry, and Architecture are also
open to PARTIAL STUDENTS without Matricula-
tron.

Examinations for 20 first year Entrance Exhibi-
tions in the Faculty of Arts, ranging from $6o to $2oo,
will be held on the r 5th September at Montreal, St.
John, N.B., Halifax, Charlottetown, St. John's, Nfld.,
Toronto, Ottawa, Kingston, Vancouver and Victoria.

The McGill Normal School will be re-opened on lst
September.

Particulars of Examinations, and copies of the Calen-
dar, containing full information as to Conditions of
Entrance, Courses of Study, Regulations for Degrees,
Exhibitions and Scholarships, Fees, etc., may be obtained
on application to

W. VAUGHAN. brreTARY

"ROLLISTON HOUSE"
70 BLOOR ST. WEST

TORONTO
Resident and day school for young

ladies. An evangelical school, where
home care, high mental training and
religious influence are combined. New
methods. Full and coniplete equipment.

APPLY TO-

MRS. NEVILLE.

ARNOLD'S=TO
THE TESTOF A
'CENTURY.

A BOOK FOR
EVERYTOKOLOY EWOMAN,

By DP. Alice B. Stookham, has become a bouse-
hold necessity in thousands of families, and would relieve
suffering and lessen doctors' fees in 2,000,000 more.
"TOKOLOGY is unequalled in its practical advice
to women." "Next to the Bible, the best book ever
written." SAMPLE PAGES FREE.

Agents Wanted. Prepaid Cloth $2.25, Morocco, $2.75.

ALICE B. STOCKHAM & C0., 277 Madison St., CHICACO
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BISHOP STRACHAN SCHIOOL Established 1867.

South and East Fronts, showing Chapel.

FOR GIRLS.

Preparation for the Uni-
versities and also Ele-
mentary Work.

Resident French and Ger-
man Governesses.

Best Instruction in llusic,
Languages, Art, etc.

Tennis Court and Cycle
Track.

For Calendar containing
Course of Study, Fees, etc.,
apply to

1155 GRIER,

Lady Principal.
Wykehami Hall.

College Aive.. Toronto.

Re-opens Wednesday, Sept. 7th, 189>8.

AUTHORS, CLERCYMEN, TEACHERS,
and others interested in scientific or literary work should
,end for the annoncenment of Central' University
Correspondence School, giving courses for Home Study,
leadng to degrees of A.B., MS., Ph.D., Etc., Etc.
Thorough, conscientious work the basis of advance-
ment ; studies directed by able Professors in Language,
Literature, Mathermatics and the Natural Sciences,

Address the Secretary, ALBERT MORHAN,
Indianapolis, Ind., U.S.A.

~ý

"4C Itn f aWr," MISS VEALS'SCHOOL
COR. SPADINA AVE. & MORRIS ST., TORONTO.

PUPILS PREPARED FOR THE UNIVERSITIES.

The #IavergaI Ladies' College(Limited)
Jarvis Street, TORONTO.

This school has been founded to provide, side by side
with the advantages of a select school, an education that
in thoroughness and efficiency shall surpass even that
given in the government schools. The sum of $5o,0oo.oo
has been spent upon premises and equi pment, and the
new buildings will be opened in Septem ber, 1898. The
methods are those of the best Englhsh Ladies' Colleges,
which have recently niade great advances in this branch
ofeducation. Prospectus on application to

MISS ELLEN M. KNOX, Lady Principal.

DUFFERIN HOUSE.

MISS DUPONT'S
Boarding and Day School for
young ladies . . . . . .

196 John Street, TORONTO.

ESTABLISHED 1872.

This School offers every modern ad-
vantage.

Agricultural
GUELPH.

College,
Full course of lectures with practical Instruction, at very small cost, inAgriculture, Live Stock, Dairying, Poultry Management, Bee-Keeping, Veterinary

Science, Chemistry, Geology, Botany, Entomology, Bacteriology, Political Economy,
English, and Mathematics. Send for circular giving full information as to course
ofstudy, cost, etc.
(lueIph, 1897. JAMES MILLS, M.A., President.

1
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The time to set a hen is îehen she wants to, and the
time to tell about a <iooî school or college is iehen people
trant to knoic about it.'

This is th season when parents are wondering what they had
lxtter do with thir sons and daughters in school work for next
year. lience the

CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE OF TORONTO
seeks the consideration of all parents who desire to give their
yong people a practical training along special ines of prepara-
t ion for future auccess.

With a staff of eight regular teachers and splendid equip-
ment in all depa rt mncats, this school can guarantee good results
to its patrons.

jtnrThe Fall Termt opens Sept. ist. Cataloguesand all infor-
nation gladly furnished. Address

W. H. SHAW, Principal.d ,
Y'onge and Gerrard St.s., Toronto.

. - .- 4- -.----. «*.- -4

OWEN 8OUND, ONTARIO,
IS'IHE VERY BEST PLACE IN CANADA TO GET A

THOROUGH BUSINESS EDUCATION,

Take a Round Trinp and visit all other
r-Business Colleges

and Commercial Departments in Canada, then visit
the Northern Basiness College; examine everything
thoroughly. If we fail to produce the most thorough,
complete, practical and extensive course of study ;
the best college premises and the best and most
complete and most suitable furniture and appliances,
we will give you a full course FREE. For Annual
Annncement eiving full particulars, free, address

C. A. FLEMING. Principal.

Hellmuth College,
LONDON, ONT.

For Young Ladies and Girls.
CIRCULARS.

'TR CANADA

HAMILTON, ONT.
Is the leading School of Business and Shorthand in the
Dominion. Established 35 years. Over 2,ooo graduates
in Business life. For handsome prospectus write

R. E. GALLAGHER,
MENTION CANADIAN MAGAZINE. Principal.

BRANTFORD
LADIES' COLLEIGE

AND CONSERVATORY
OF I1USIC.

Beautiful situation ; modern appointments;
home surroundings; twenty-four years' record.
Conservatory affliated with Toronto College of
Music, and offers advantages unexcelled in the
Dominion.

Reopens September 7 th, 1898. Send for cal-
endar. REV. DR. COCHRANE, Governor, or
MISS PHILLPOTTS, Lady Principal.

ONT ARIU LADIES' COLLEGEWHITBY, ONT.
The Largest and Best-Equipped College

for Women in Canada.

lI every respect a live, progressiv-e institution, combin-
ing the best facilities for a sound education in Literature.
Msic, Oratory, Art, Commercial and Domestic Science,
with the nost pleasant, healthful and culturing home
influences. New gymnasium; steai hcating, electric light-
ing, nodern sanitation, etc. Magnificent sight overlooking
Lake Ontario.

Will Reopen September Sth
Apply for Calendar to REV. J. J. HARE, Ph. D.,

Principal

Ridley College
ST. CATHARINES, ONT.

A Church School for Boys.
Established for the purpose of uniting religious

instruction and moral training with thoroughly
efficient secular education and physical development.

The climate is the mildest and finest in Canada.
Boys prepared for the universities and for business.

Apply to-

REV. J. 0. MILLER, M.A,
Principal.

St. Margaret's
College

TORONTO
Cor. Bloor and Spadina Ave.

A COLLECIATE SCHOOL FOR CIRLS

Modern equipment. Specialist teachers in every

department. Large g rounds for physical exercises.

For Prospectus apply to

MRS. GEORGE DICKSON,
Lady Principal.
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Royal Military College of Canada.
INFORMATION FOR CANDIDATES.

T HE ANNUAL EXAMINATION for Cadetship in the Royal Military College will take
place at the Headquarters of the several Military Districts in which candidates reside,

in June of each year. Evidence satisfactory to the Headquarters Board of Examiners of
Matriculation in the Faculty of Arts, within the previous 12 months, will be accepted in lieu
of passing the obligatory examination. Such matriculants will rank, for admission to the
College, in alphabetical order after those who pass the obligatory examination.

In addition to the facilities the College offers for an education in Military Subjects, the
course of instruction is such as to afford a thoroughly practical, scientific and sound training
in all departments which are essential to a high and general modern education.

The Civil Engineering Course is complete and thorough in all branches. Architecture
forms a separate subject.

The Course of Physics and Chemistry is such as to lead towards Electrical Engineering,
Meteorological Service, and other departments of applied science.

The Obligatory Course of Surveying includes what is laid down as necessary for the
profession of Dominion Land Surveyor. The Voluntary Course comprises the higher subjects
required for the Degree of Dominion Topographical Surveyor. Hydrographic Surveying is
also taught.

Length of Course three years.
Five Commissions in the Imperial Regular Army are at present awarded annually.
Board and instruction, $100 for each term, consisting of ten months' residence.
For further information apply to the Deputy Assistant Adjutant-Genieral at Headquarters,

Ottawa.
Department of Militia and Defence, 1897.

MARVELS IN CHEAP LITERATURE.
Crown Octavo, 287 pages.

THE POETICAL WORKS OF PERCY BYSSHE SHELLEY.
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.

Complete and Unabridged Edition, with Biographical Sketch and Portrait of the Author. Printed in Clear Type and on
Good Paper, and Stitched in Coloured Wrapper. Price Sixpence. Red Cloth, Gilt, One Shilling.

Crown Octavo, 240 pages. Price Sixpence. With Biographical Sketch and Portrait.

THE COMPLETE POEMS OF TOM HOOD.
BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED.

This is the first Sixpenny Edition of the Complete Poems of Tom Hood, with Illustrations by the Author, George Cruik-
shank, and D. H. Friston. Strongly bound in a Specially Designed Wrapper.

PRESENTATION VOLUMES, in Red Cloth, Gilt, ONE SHILLING.

Now Ready, Complete, price One Shilling; Cloth, 2S.

THE VICOMTE DE BRAGELONNE, by ALEXANDRE DUMAS.
Complete, 672 pages. Sixty-one Illustrations. One Shilling; in Cloth, 2s.

THE VICOMTE DE BRAGELONNE, by ALEXANDRE DUMAS.
Complete, 672 pages. Sixty-one Illustrations. One Shilling; in Cloth, 2s.

Now Ready, 256 pages Crown 8vo., with Numerous Portraits.

DEMOCRATIC READINGS from the WORLD'S GREAT TEACHERS.
(REPRINTED FROM REYNOLDS'S NEWSPAPER.)

COMPILED AND EDITED BY W. M. THOMPSON, L.C.C.
CONTEN TS:

Zoroaster, the Persian Christ Marcus Aurelius Antoninus's Kant and the Supernatural
Confucius's "Dialogues Thoughts" Schopenhauer and Pessimism
Buddha and Indian Posophy Plutarch's Lives of Illustrious Men" Comte and the Religion of Humanity
The Religions of the Gods The Fathers and the Popes John Stuart Nill and Economics
Josephus and the Hebrews Mahomet and the Koran Darwin and Man's Origin
Socrates, the Greek Philosopher Sir Thomas More's " Utopia" Mazzini and Liberty
"The Republic " of Plato Oliver Cromwell and the Puritans Kari Marx and Socialism
Aristotle's " Politics " Voltaire and Freedom of Thought Buckle and Modern Civilization
Christ and lis Teachings Thomas Paine and His Writings Ilerbert Spencer and Evolution

Rousseau and Revolution Huxlev and Modern Science
** The Book includes a Bibliography of Works consulted in the preparation of the Articles, and will form a Comprehen-

sive Guide to the Great Teachers and Thinkers who have moved the World.
In Paper Covers, Price ONE SHILLING; Cloth, gilt, 2s. 6d.

John Dicks' Complete Catalogue sent Free by Post.

JOHN DICKS, 353, Strand, London. Ail Booksellers, Bookstalls, and Newsagents.
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"The Times" Atlas
Containing 117 Pages of Maps 17 x I1 in., and comprising 173
Maps and an Alphabetical Index to 130,000 names.

Bound in Cloth - - - - - - - $5.48

Cloth, Gilt Edges - - - - - - 5.60
Half Morocco, very handsome, gilt edges - 6.33

The cheapest and best Atlas ever published. Its sale has been
almost unprecedented. In exchange for P.O.O made payable

To the Publisher of "THE TIMES,"
Printing House Square, London, E.C.,

a copy in either of the above bindings will be forwarded by Parcel
Post to any part of Canada, post free, at the following rates:

Bound in Cloth - - - - - - - $6.74

Cloth, Gilt Edges - - - - - - 6.86
Half Morocco, very handsome, gilt edges - 7.59

Cbe Zimes 'Ãleekhly Ebîtion.
EVERY FRIDAY. PRICE 2d.

Contains a careful EPITOME OF THE EVENTS OF INTEREST DUR-
ING THE WEEK, together with the most important Leaders and

Special Articles from "The Times" in extenso.
Parllament and Politics Ecclesiastical and Social Notes Correspondence
Colonial and Foreign News Reviews of Books Chess by Speoial Expert
Naval and Military Matters Law and Police News interesting to every clams
Trade, Money and Stocks Home and Domestic Events of Reader

And a SePlal StoPy by a well-known and populap AuthoP.

The PUBLISHER, "The Times," London, England.
Herewith remittance for £ : : . Kindly forward regularly

THE WEEKLY EDITION of THE TIMES to the following
address for Months.

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.
$c. s. d.

Three Months - .79 8
Six Months - - 1.58 6 6
Twelve Montha - 8.17 18 O
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MORANG'S
HOLIDAY
BOOKS

"Rupert of Hentzau"
Anthony Hope's great sequel to "The Prisoner of
Zenda." The niarvellous success of this book indicates
its quality. It is intensely interesting and holds the
reader frou start to finish. <rown, Seo.; Cloth, .1.50;
Paper, 7;î cents.

" Simon Dale
By Anthony Hope. The scene of the book is laid in
England and the time is the reign of Charles Il., the
convivial and easy-going monarch whose regime of
roystering conviviality and easy virtue followed the
grin period of the Puritan Commonwealth. Crown
8vo.; Cloth, $1..0; Paper, 75 cents.

"The Celebrity"
By Winston Churchill, a rising and clever young
writer. It has the elenients that win favor; humor,
plot and freshness. Croten, Sro.; Cloth 1.00; Paper
50 cents.

46 Wolf ville"
By Alfred Henry Lewis, illustrated by Frederick

iemington. It describes in odd, but not, tedious dia-
lect, the doings of a Colorado ranching town. It is full
of honest, clean fiun, and keen characterization. Eight-

Cen illust rattions. Croien, 80,.; Cloth, .'1.2.; Paoper,
cents.

"A Kentucky Cardinal and
"Aftermath "

By James Lane Allen, author of " The Choir Invisible.
The two books bound up in one volume. A gentle love
story runs through these pages so replete with hunor,
finished style andsympathetic description of nature."
Crown, svo.; Cloth 81.2.; Paper, 7* cents.

"Folks from Dixie"
By Paul Lawrence Dunbar, author of " Lyries of
Lowly Life." The remarkable suceess of Mr. Dunbar's
poems makes the publication of this book of stories a
noteworthy event. This young negro writer has
achieved one of the reputations of the past year.
Crowin, Hvo.; Cloth, illustrated by E. Wf. Kemble, #1.25.

"The Christian"
By Hall Caine. The romance throbs with life, and the
enotional force of these pictures of aspiration. tempta-
tion, love and tragedy reaches a height which will
make a lasting impression upon the literature of our
time. Crown, svo.; Cloth, 81..e; Paper, 7 cents.

FOR SALE AT ALL BOOK STORES AND NEWS-STANDS

George N. Morang, Publisher, Toronto, Canada

Examine this List of Books.

Northward over the - Great Ice "
A narrative of life and work along the shores and
upon the interior ice-cap of Northern Greenland in
the years 1886 and 1891 1897, with a description
of the Little Tribe of Smith.Sound Eskimos, the
most northerly human beings in the world,
and an account of the discovery and bringing home
of the " Saviksue " or great Cape-York meteorites.
By RonBRT E. PERRY, Civil Engineer, U.S.N.
With maps, diagrams, and about eight hundred
Ilustrations, in two volumes, cloth, $6.50.

Cuba, and Other Verse
By RoiERT MANNERS. Cloth, postpaid, $r.oo.

Rupert of Hentzau
A sequel to " Prisoner of Zenda." By ANTHONY

Hoci,. laper, 75c.; cloth, postpaid, $1 50.

John Black the Apostle of the Red
River

By RFv. GEo. BRYCE, LL.D. Cloth, postpaid,

75c. (InPrs)

Essays for the Times (un press).

By REv. E. H. DEWART, D.D. Cloth, postpaid,
$1.oo. Dr. Dewart's later poems, not in his
"Songs of Life," are included in the above volume.

The ttaking of the Canadian West
By REv. R. G. IAcBETi, M.A., author of "The
Selkirk Settlers in Real Life," vith portraits and
illustrations. Cloth, postpaid, $u oo.

The Standard Bearer
An Historical Romance. By S. R. CROCKETT,
author of " The Raiders," etc. Paper, 75c.; cloth,
postpaid, $1.25.

Wm.Briggs, 29-33 Richmond st.w., Toronto

xiv

1
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(ASSESSMENT SYSTEM)

ne" lou " Poffl, et8-p chsd RI.
L 0. P. O.P

"THE BEST FRATERNAL BENEFIT SOCIETY IN THE WORLD"

Paid for Benefits $79,012.15
Last rlonth (June)

Paid for Benefits $992,225.60 =
Last Year (1897)

Paid for Benefits $3,401 ,515.92
Last Five Years

Paid for Benefits $4,395,353.72
Last Ten Years $493959353o72

Paid for Benefits $5,675,306. 21
From Foundation of Order

Equitable System, Liberal Policy, Capable Management
Prompt Settlement of Claims.

NO ASSESSIIENTS AT DEATH

Get Full Particulars from any Officer or Member of the Order, or from

Head Office-TE1iPLE BUILDING, TORONTO, ONTARIO

AMERICAN OFFICE-6 43 6 Kimbark Avenue, CHICAGO, ILLINOIS
PACIFIC COAST OFFICE-8o6 flarket Street, SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNIA
EUROPEAN OFFICE-2 4 Charing Cross, LONDON, ENGLAND

JOHN A. McGILLIVRAY, Q.C. ORONHYATEKHA, fl.D.
Suprene Secretary Supreme Chief Ranger

V. V ) 9 i ýlý 0 l ý I
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Il A ~ ~ jjFOR THE
* Edwards' UIb 1¶I.t.i EHAR

:The Great Hair Producer and Restorer. The Finest Dressing.:
* Specially Prepared and Perfumed.

RESTORES PROMOTES:
:THE HAIR. THE GROWTH.:

*RET TH 4L TESTESTEROS

* ' ARUD E PRDCSLX IN4AR rvnsit aln f rTrii ry
* nqaldfrPooigteGot fteBadad osah.TeW rdrnwe eid o ad

nes Fo 4srig teghnnadRneigteHirBatfil ot o eoigSuf aduf
et. alofrRsoigGe 4rt t aua oor

* ALIN 1'Peevs 4eghnadIvgrts hlrns"i.Kesteý«pCe
an AlasaiIriain

*5 et. 4esad$.0pr ote

*DADSi HALN 4O,9 n 6HG OBRLNOWO
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Pini-Hole Test
HIS simple, but infallible test (looking through a small pin-hole in a piece off
cardboard held close to the eye against the clear sky). ever fails to detect
the first signs 3f approaching blindness, which will appear as a smoky haze,

spots, or a fungus growth. Pamphlet A NO. fully explains this Test and how to recognize
the early symptoms of ail diseases of the eyes. Thousands of the most phenomenal
successes in the 75,000 treatments given at the Bemis Sanitarium during 1897. There
Is no diseased condition of the eye that cannot be permanently benefited

BY THE ORIGINAL

ABSORPTION
TREATMENT

NO KNIFE-NO RISK
It has cured cases lang pronounced hopeless, and prevented blindness. which was

being brought on through ignorance and habituai misuse of the eyes. The most advanced
ideas of to-day ridicule the free use cf the knife, producing as it does. such terrific shock
to the nervous system

Our Successes Prove Our Claims
Our references are those whom we have treated. Representative people from ail

parts of the United States and Canada endorse this institution. If you cannot visit us.
Our Home Treatment will prove of incalculable benefit to you.

Write us fully about your case and we will gladly advise you what to do.

Our pamphlet A 1 sent free, fully d:s' ri'ws the early symjpomis
of ail diseases of the eye and how to sutcessfuly treat them

TIE BEMIS EYE SANITARIUM
GLENS FALLS, N. Y.



xviii Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

Situated in the most
Fashionable, Convenient

and Healthy Locality
in

LONDON, ENCLAND.

The

Hotel
Portland Place

and

Regent St. W.

Every Modern Improvement
hoderate Tariff

Ail in Fine Condition. Some Rare Offers.1 0 0 Postage tam ps. Blue Triangular Cape, 1/4; Great Britain, id. Black,
1840, Sd.; Mulready Envelope or Wrapper, black, used or

unused, 9/- each; Roumania, set of 8, 3 d.; Indian Service, set of 6, including r Rupee, 6d.; Luxembourg, set of 5,
new issue, 2d.; Paraguay, set of 4, 4d.; Great Britain, set of 7 Governient Parcels Stamps, 3/6, catalogued at 8/6.
1,ooo different postage stamps, price, 2y/-. This packet contains postage stamps only, every stamp being guaranteed
genuine and original in every respect, and in perfect condition; cut cards and envelopes, telegraph, fiscal stamps,
etc., being rigidly excluded. Postage and registration in all cases extra.

Wanted-RARE STAMPS, for which highest prices will be paid.
Wanted-A quantity of any Newfoundland stamps, used, also Canadian Jubilee Issue.

R Dealer in Postage Stamps and Book Plates (ex Libris), Established 1888.
s M. K. 27 New Oxford St., London, W.C., Eng. (opposite Mudie's Library).

N.B.-Holders of 12 pence Black Canadian, used or unused, are requested to quote me lowest price.

THE MINES OF BRITISH COLUMBIA
Gold, Silver, Lead, CoppeP, Mercury, Coal, etc., etc. Total PPoduction

of the Mines to Date, $100,000,000.

PRODUCTION of Lode Mines, 1887, $17,000, increased In 1896 to $4,250,000.
The minerai lands of this Province are open to location by any ýone, under excellent

mining laws. The development of many districts is rapidly progressing, and the list of the
shipping mines is being constantly augmented, while much country is yet not prospected.

A Great Field for the Safe Investment of Capital la Now Open.
For Reports, Bulletins, etc., address,

JAMES BAKER, Wrl. A. CARLYLE,
flinister of lines,

VICTORIA, B.C.
Provincial Mineralogist, Bureau of Mines,

VICTORIA, B.C.

The Following Table Shows the Progress made by the

ÇENTRAL CANADA ANyN adCOMPANY
SINCE 1884

PA'D-UP CAPITAL DEPOSITS AND DEBENTURES.

250,101 100,000
500,000 578,770

1,000,000 2,856,969
1,250,000 3,729,777

TOTAL ASSETS.

526,080
1,282,428

4,18,673
5,464,944

DEPOSITS RECEIVED-Interest Allowed. DEBENTURES ISSUED-Interest Coupon& Attached.
MONEY TO LOAN AT LOWEST RATES.

Hon. GEO. A. COX, President. E. R. WOOD, ManageP.
OPFICES: 26 King Street East, TORONTO.

YEAR.

1884
1888

1892
1896
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INVALIDS AND CHILDREN
IN THE

MOST HOPELESS CONDITION

Restored to Perfect Health
-BY

DUJ BARRY'S
DELICIOUS

Revalenta Arabica Food
WHICH CURES

All disorders of the Stomach and Bowels, the Blood, the Nerves, Lungs, Liver-such as
Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Constipation, Flatulency, Diarrhea, Consumption, Dysentery, In-
fluenza, Grippe, Acidity, Heartburn, Phlegm, Feverish Breath, Nervous, Bilious, Pulmonary,Glandular, Kidney and Liver Complaints; Debility, Cough, Asthma; Scarlet, Gastric,Enteric, Typhoid, Yellow and Bilious Fevers, Spasms, Impurities and Poverty of the Blood ;
Ague, Rheumatism, Gout; Nausea and Vomiting; Eruptions, Sleeplessness, Atrophy,Wasting in Adults and Children.

Some Testimonies of Eminent Physicians.
LONDON.

ANALYSIS BY THE CELEBRATED PROFESSOR OF CHEMIS-
TRY, ANDREW URE, M.D., F.R.S., ETC., ETC.

I hereby certify that, having examined Du Barry's
Revalenta Arabica, i find it to be a pure vegetable
Food, perfectly wholesorne, easily digestible, likely to
promote a healthy action of the stomach and bowels,
and thereby to counteract dyspepsia, constipation, and
their nervous consequences

ANDREW URE, M.D., F.R.S., ETC.

PARIS.
I think in many cases this Food might with advantage
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DISRAELI: THE MAN AND THE MINISTER.

' ELL, well, poor fellow," Carlyle
is recorded as having said of

Disraeli, at the close of a petulant
criticism, '' I dare say if we knew all
about him we should have to think dif-
ferently." No statesman of the Queen's
reign was subjected to such vehement
attack extending over so nany years.
None won a more conspicuous success,
or enjoys a more enduring fame. His
strangelv brilliant career is even yet
only half understood, and the inscru-
table personality remains to be fathom-
ed and explained.

In his will Lord Beaconsfield pro-
vided that all his letters, papers and
documents should be handed over to
his confidential secretary. And " as
many of the said documents are con-
nected with my official and public life,
and contain matters bearing on the
character and conduct of contemporary
statesmen, and on affairs which it may
be of importance to the public interest
should not be prematurely -or indis-
creetly disclosed," nothing was to be
divulged that would injure the public
service, or inflict needless pain on the
living or on the families of the dead.
The private correspondence with the
Queen was not to be made public with-
out special permission..

The seal which guards these docu-
ments from a generation, devoted to
gossip and tattle has not been broken
during seventeen years. The intimate
friend and secretary, Lord Rowton,
has been faithful to the trust. The
biographers and essayists who have

vainly undertaken to interpret the man
and bis career, drew upon the printed
records which are accessible to all.
Froude, it may be, had the access to
some of the unpublished materials al-
lowed by the wx'ill at Lord Rowton's
discretion. But even the experienced
historian, with this possible advantage,
did not succeed where others failed.
\Ve lav down all the books with a
feeling that the real Disraeli is still un-
knovn to us. The phrase of Hamlet,
which Froude selected for a text :

le was a man, take him for all in alil,
We shall not look upon his like again,

he supplements by little that would il-
lumine its favourable applicability to
Lord Beaconsfield. At the hands of
Froude he suffered the fate he once de-
plored for Canning--the tender mercies
of a candid friend. During the lifetime
of Gladstone, during the present reign
perhaps, the appearance of the dead
statesman's correspondence could bard-
lv be looked for. Without it a career,
dliflicult beyond the ordinary to com-
prehend, remains in many respects an
enigma and a mystery. Too much,
doubtless, has been made of the ro-
mance and the mystery. The attempts
to expound his entire political creed
by copious draughts upon " Vivian
Grey," and "'Coningsby," and " Sybil, "
to regard him as an alien to his cotun-
try, to depict his subtle sagacity as a
kind of inherited Eastern magic, have
been greatly overdone. Yet the rise
of Disraeli must always seem a marvel
to the vulgar and the credulous.
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That a man of Hebrew parentage,
without wvealth, high social position,
aristocratic connections or early politi-
cal influence should have becone the
acknowledged leader of the proudest
aristocracy in Europe, twice Prime
Minister of England, and the idol of
the masses, sounded lik-e a fairv tale.
But that vas vears ago. Now, noth-
ing is clearer than that intellect, bound-
less ambition, character and popularity
can carry the humblest man to the rul-
ing place in the crowned republic of
England. " What is your ambition in
entering politics ?" was the patronizing
enquiry of Lord Melbourne, when the
young wit and dandy was presented to
him in 1835. " To be Prime Minister,
my lord," a reply which amazed the
holder of that office. This reply was
a sarcastic rejoinder, but Disraeli
meant it. He also meant his signifi-
cant defiance to the House of Com-
mons, when his first effort in debate
was laugh ed down in contempt and
derision : " I will sit down now, but
the time v1il come w'hen vou will hear
nie." It was not idle vanity and im-
pudence which produced these answers,
but profound conviction that lie pos-
sessed the requisite powers and was
determined to exercise them. His
early novels are full of what was pass-
ing in the young man's mind. In the
letters to his sister the superb self-
confidence is alnost laughable. He
tells lier of a debate in Parliament,
wherein sonie of the nost noted men
of the day took part, and adds : " Be-
tween ourselves, I could have floored
then all." Doubtless sonie of this
sublime egotism was reflected in his
manner, and produced some of the
criticisn vhich met hini so earlv, and
pursued hini through life. He dressed
in the extrenie of fashion. On one
occasion he is described as wvearing a
gorgeous waistcoat embroidered with
gold flowers, patent leathers, and a
great profusion of gold chains. The
rest of his attire was not so remark-
able, but lie carried a white stick with
a black cord and tassel, and was accus-
tomed to wear rings outside of his
gloves. Years afterwards lie took the

trouble to write to the press denying
that he had ever worn green trousers.
His dandified appearance, and reputa-
tion for biting satire mîust have mainlv
accounted for the hostile demonstra-
tion in Parliament whici greeted his
maiden speech.

Disraeli thought seriouslv of mar-
riage as a ineans of advancement in life.
Not that lie was a mere fortune-hunt-
er, but his philosophy pictured an alli-
ance with a congenial companion as
the best realization of wedded lappi-
ness. '' As for love," lie wrote to his
sister, " all my friends who married
for love and beauty either beat their
wives or live apart from them." His
union with Mrs. Wyndom Lewis, the
rich widow of his former colleague in
the parliamentary representation of
Maidstone, gave iim an assured posi-
tion and enabled him to devote all his
talents to public affairs. His affection
for his sister, his tender regard for
his wife, and the propriety of all
his relations with the other sex, acquit
him of reproach in his attitude towards
women. One of the keenest joys of
his life was being able, in 1868, to con-
fer upon his wife the peerage lie de-
clined for himself. His domestic life
was evidently a source of unalloyed
comfort and satisfaction. After the
famous division on the Refornu Bill of
1868, when Gladstone's amendment
was defeated, and the delighted Tory
members urged him to go to the Carl-
ton Clib for supper, Disraeli preferred
to join his wife, and, as she triumph-
antly related, went home to " half a
raised pie and a bottle of champagne."
But his respect for the sex did not in-
cline hiin to accept a rebuke even from
a great lady. When Prime Minister
for the second time, lie sat at dinner
next to the wife of one of the powerful
nobles of the land. With the confi-
dence of high position, she began to
lecture hini for not adopting a stronger
line of conduct on the Eastern question,
adding : " I cannot imagine what you
are waiting for ! " Disraeli's retort
was calm and dignified : " At this mo-
ment, madam, for the potatoes."

When Disraeli entered politics, the
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fortunes of the Tory party were at a
low ebb. The reaction after the pass-
age of the Reform Bill of 1832 had not
yet set in, and the Tory leaders saw
with some dismay the young Queen's
perfect confidence in her Prime Minis-
ter, Lord Melbourne. The Duke of
Wellington's melancholy reflection is
historical : I have no small talk, and
Peel has no manners." Disraeli offer-
ed himself as a Radical candidate be-
cause he distrusted the Whigs ; he
drifted towards the Conservatives from
motives that are not discreditable,
though they laid him open to the crime
of inconsistency, a charge he was in-
clined to regard lightly. "The truth
is, gentlemen," he told the electors of
High Wycombe in 1834, " a statesman
is the creature of his age, the child of
circumstances, the creation of his times.
A statesman is essentially a practical
character, and when he is called upon
to take office, he is not to inquire what
his opinions might or might not have
been upon this or that subject." Elect-
ed to Parliament as a supporter of Sir
Robert Peel, Disraeli identified himself
henceforth with principles which form-
ed the basis of all his theories of gov-
ernment for England : the preservation
of the landed interest, the cause of the
Church of England, the idea that the
Tory party, if a partv at all, should
represent the national feeling of every
class in the country. Some of the
Young England members in the flouse,
among whom Disraeli after his first ora-
torical mishap became a shining light
from his fluency of speech and felicity
of style, chafed under the cold disdain
of the Treasurv Bench. It was felt, in-
deed, that " Peel bad no manners." On
more than one occasion Disraeli had
shown symptoms of mutiny. When
Peel first alarmed his party by his
general policy, and then capitulated to
Free Trade with a sharp turn which con-
fused and enraged a large section of
his followvers, the member for Shrews-
bury (which seat Disraeli represented
after the election of 1841) pronounced
the series of phillipics which made him
farnous, and which cannot be read,
after the lapse of half a century, with-

out a sense of the passion they ex-
pressed, or the bitter resentment they
awakened.

The Tory squires were choking with
a wrath they lacked the oratory to
voice. Peel's majority had been given
him to uphold Protection, and he had
betrayed it ! It was betrayed by a
trusted leader, and the personal note
in Disraeli's speeches accounted for
their success. His phrases will live for
ever in the records of parliamentary
controversy. The withering irony and
caustic satire sent arrows into the
quivering flesh of the great Minister.

" The riglht lionourable gentleman caught
the \Vhigs bathing, and walked away with
their clothes. He has left tien in the full en-
joyment of their Liberal position, and lie is
himself a strict Conservative of their gar-
nients. . . . . I look on the riglht honourable
gentleman as a nan who has tamed the shrew
of Liberalism by her own tactics. He is the
political Petruchio, who has outbid vou ail."
(Feb. 28, 1845.)

For my part, if we are to have free trade,
I, who lionour genius, prefer that sncb ineas-
ures should be proposed by the bononrable
nienber for Stockport (Mr. Cobden) than by
one who, through skilful parliamentary nan-
(œivres, bas tanpered with the generous con-
fidence of a great people and of a great

party. . . . . For me, there remains this at
least-the opportunity of expressing thus pub-
licly ni belief that a Conservative Govern-
ment is an organized hpocrisy." (March 17,
1845.)

" Let us in this House re-echo that which t
believe to be the sovereign sentiment of this
countrv ; let us tell persons in higb places tuat
cunning is not caution, and that habitual per-
fidy is not high policy of State." (April 1 1,
1845.)

I belong to a party which can triuimph no
more, for ve have nothing left on our side ex-
cept the conistitunencies which we iave betray-
ed. . . . . . I care not what imay be the posi-
tion of a man wiho never originates an idea-
a watcher of the atmosplhere, a ian who, a s
be savs, takes his observations, and when le
finds the wind in a certain quarter, tr"ims to
suit il. Such a person nay be a powerfiul Min-
ister, but lie is no nmore a great stat esiuan
than the man wVho gels up belhind a carriage
is a great whip." (Jan. 22, 1846.)

The right lienou rabl gentleian lias trad-
ed on tle ideas and intelligeice of others.
Ilis life lias been one great Appropriation
Clause. Ile is a burglar of others' intellect.
Searcb the index of Beatson froi the days of
the Conqueror to tlie tertminatioi of the last
reign, there is no statesmnal who has coinît-
ted political petty larceny on so great a scale.
(Mav 15, 1846.)
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FR0%J A PAINTING BI SIV R FIRANCs GRAN 1.

DISRAELI AS A VOUNG MAN.

The savage personality of tone which
marks these utterances indicates the
characteristic which earned for Dis-
raeli the hostile criticism of his oppo-
nents during the ensuing thirtv-five
years. His treatment of Sir Robert
Peel, harsh as the tone of attack must
always appear, was not wholly without
excuse. Even the freetraders of that
day, it appears, sympathized to some
extent with the view that Peel's course
in employing a parliamentarv majoritv,
elected to sustain Protection, to carry
Free Trade was not strictly in accord-
ance with political morality. Upon
Peel's untimely death, Disraeli's tribute
in the House was felt to be eloquent
and sincere. He designated the illus-
trious Prime Minister, in a happy

phrase that has
lived, as pre-emin-
entlv the " greatest
member of Parlia-
nient," and his esti-
mate of Peel, given
in the biography of
Lord George Ben-
tinck, survives as a
just and ample char-
acterization of the
statesman vho
abolished the Corn
Laws.

Disraeli lad no
right to complain,
and he never did
complain, when the
weapons' he e used
wvith such telling
effect were turned
against himself. His
pointed epigrams
vere thrown at
every man of note
who engaged in po-
litical controversy
with him. Peel was
neither the first vic-
tim nor the last.
Before 1845 he had
had the famous tilt
with Daniel O'Con-
nell, who, from an
imperfect report of
a speech by Disraeli,

imagined that the latter had requited
the personal kindness of the Irish ora-
tor bv calling hini an " incendiarv."
O'Connell was also a master of invec-
tive. He delivered a thrust crueler
than any of Disraeli's. " The mis-
creant . . . . possesses just the quali-
ties of the impenitent thief vho died
upon the cross, whose name I verilv
believe nust have been Disraeli. For
aught I know the present Disraeli is
descended from him, and with the im-
pression that lie is, I now forgive the
beir-at-law of the blasphemous thief
who died upon the cross." Disraeli
promptly challenged him to a duel, de-
claring, " I will not be insulted by a
Yahoo without chastising it." But the
police interfered. He referred to Goul-
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burn, Chancellor of the Exchequer, as
" an industrious flea." Mr. Goldwin
Smith lie designated " an itinerant
spouter of stale sedition." He claim-
ed that by giving a seat to London
University, in the Reform Bill of 1867,
he was benevolently providing a place
in Parliament for Robert Lowe, who
found it "impossible to show himself
upon any hustings with safety to his
life." Without any apparent intention
of malice he declared that his colleague,
Lord Salisbury, was "l a master of
flouts and gibes and sneers." His refer-
ence to Gladstone in 1878 is constantly
quoted: " A sophistical rhetorician,
inebriated with the exuberance of his
own verbosity.'
But for every taunt
or epithet bestowed
he recived two in
return, and vas
easily the best-
abused man of his
tine.

If he uttered
scornful things, and
carefullv elaboratecd
bis sarcasms, he, at
least, bore no pettv
malice. " I who
honour genius," he
had said of Cobden.
It was true all

through his life that
the hottest political
antagonist won his
admiration if pos-
sessed of the requi-
site intellect. No
man had satirized
hin more success-
fullv than Leech,
the Punch artist.
Dining one day vith
a great lady, the lit-
tle daughter of his
hostesswasbrought
into dessert, and
presented to Dis-
raeli. The child ex-
claimed :" I know CATO i.

you ! I've seen you
in Punch. The Ir. Disraeli extorted

On bhalfof the governconstant ridicule g-t

of the caricaturist was probably not
pleasing. He bestowed a pension on
Leech's widow. Carlyle had pursued
Disraeli with vehemence. The " clever,
conscious juggler," a " superlative
Hebrew conjurer," were among the
milder cynicisms of the old sage.
" How long," Carlyle asked, " will

John Bull permit this absurd monkey to
dance upon his stomach ?" When
Disraeli came into power in 1874, with
a substantial Conservative majority,
one of his early acts was to offer his
virulent critic the Grand Cross of the
Bath and a pension, in terms of such
tact and delicacy mîat Carlvle could
hardly fail to be pleased and touched.

L -.

CH, DC. - H 1875.

"NOSI IN EGITTO

the admiration of the couintry 1 purchasing for £4,ooo,oo>.
ment, the shares in the Suiez Canal held by the Khedive of
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"The letter of Disraeli," he told a
friend, " was flattering, generous and
magnanimous; his over-looking all that
I have said and done against hin was
great." To the Countess of Derby,
Carlyle wrote : " It reveals to me,
after all the hard things I have said of
him, a new and unexpected stratum of
genial dignity and manliness of char-
acter which I had by no means given
him credit for." The offer was made
by the Prime Minister in a confidential
letter from Bournemouth, where he was
staying during Christmas week, 1874.
Besides the Grand Cross of the Bath
he pressed upon Carlyle a pension which
was " cheerfully accepted and enjoyed
by the great spirit of Johnson and the
pure ntegrity of Southey." The double
offer was declined, but the inflexible
simplicity that dictated a refusal also
recognizedthe honourable motive which
had inspired Disraeli.

Those who study public affairs re-
alize the futility and injustice of con-
temporary political criticism. The con-
clusions of to-day differ widely from the
judgments of the day after to-morrow.
Twenty years ago it was the fashion to
deride Lord Beaconsfield's declarations
for Imperial Unity because they ap-
peared to over-ride the sacred dogmas
of the Manchester School. To-day
men almost fall over one another in
their eagerness to accept that Imperial-
istic doctrine which they formerly de-
nounced vith the strongest invectives.
Lord Beaconsfield's ambition that Eng-
land should have a potent voice in
European affairs was declared to be
jingoism. Now the lament is that
England's foreign policy retreats before
the diplomacv ot France and Russia.
Disraeli lived through the period when
it was considered the highest states-
manship to cast the Colonies off, but
he was unable to check the tendency.
"I an not one of those," he said
during the Corn Law debate in 1846,
t who think it the inevitable lot of

the people of Canada to become an-
nexed to the United States. Canada
has all the elements of a great and in-
dependent country, and is destined, I
sometimes believe, to be the Russia of

the new world. The honourable and
learned member for Bath (Mr. Roebuck)
last night treated our commerce with
Canada very lightly, rather as a smug-
gling traffic than legitimate commerce.
That is an argument for keeping the
Canadas. I have no desire to see a
smuggling trade if we can have any
other. But I will ask the gentlemen of
Manchester to consider what may be-
come of the transatlantic market for
their manufactures if the whole of that
continent belong to one power ? " The
gentlemen of Manchester had no ear
for this wvarning " in the springtide of
their economic frenzy," but in 1898
their heirs and successors have solicit-
ed and obtained the co-operation of
Canada in establishing a direct line of
steamships between a Canadian port
and the centre of the cotton trade.

To make headway against the ideas
that followed in the wake of Free
Trade, which by its success in enriching
England became crystallized into policy
of state, was impossible. Crippled by
the loss of the Peelites, who either held
aloof or acted with the Whigs, the old
Tory party remained ineffective in the
parliamentary sense. As Conservative
leader in the House of Commons, Dis-
raeli afforded ample proofsof eloquence,
power and courage. He made a clever
Chancellor of the Exchequer. It is not
clear, however, that his tactics were
always the wvisest, or that his ascend-
ancy in the party counsels was com-
plete. Few, if any, of his colleagues
were as brilliant or sagacious as him-
self, and this fact, combined with the
popularity of Palmerston, left little
hope that during that statesnan's lite-
time the Conservative party could be-
come a dominant force. Palmerston's
death in October, 1865, created a new
condition of things, and there is ground
for the belief that from this date on-
ward, Disraeli made the most of his
opportunities and laid broad and deep
the foundations of the English Con-
servative party as it exists to-day.

On coming into office in 1866, owing
to the formation of the " Cave of Adul-
lan " in the Liberal party and the con-
sequent defeat of Lord John Russell's
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Ministry, the Conservatives found it
necessarv to deal with the suffrage and
Parliamentary Reform. It was an
awkward issue for them. They had
no majority. They were divided among
theiselves. It is not expedient here
to review the party controversies of
that day. They have passed into ob-
livion along with many of the men w ho
thought, in voicing partizan criticism
and short-sighted prejudice, they were
uttering eternal truths. The Reform
Bill of 1867 embodied Disraeli's belief
that the masses of the people, if en-
franchised, would rally to the support
of constitutional principles. The elec-
tion that ensued appeared to falsify
the expectation. He lived to see, what
our own day has completely demon-
strated, that the throne and the estab-
lished institutions of England retain a
strong hold upon the English people.

During Mr. Gladstone's first admin-
istration, when the country was hurried
from one drastic rneasure to another,
until a reaction in public opinion left
the Treasury Bench, as he said in his
celebrated speech at Manchester, like
"a range of exhausted volcanoes,"
Disraeli again and again vindicated
the wisdom of his tactics and the clear-
ness of his vision as a statesman. The
ideas of the Manchester School now
reached the zenith of their authority
and influence. Witb characteristic
daring be challenged the conclusions
of the commercial and anti-colonial
cult, and planted the seed of the Imper-
ial Unity movement which now domin-
ates the policy of every influential pub-
lic man in the British Empire. The
Crystal Palace speech, of June 24 th,
1872, contains this memorable refer-
ence:

" I cannot conceive how our distant colonies
cau have their affairs administered except by
self-goveriinent. But self-government, ii
mV opinion, when it vas conceded ought to
have heen conceded as part of a great poliev
of Imperial consolidation. It ought to have
been accompanied by an Imperial tariff, by
secirities for the people of England for the
enjoymient of the unappropriated lands which
belonged to the Sovereign as their trustee,
and by a iilitary code which should have pre-
cisely defined the means and the responsibil-
ities by which the colonies should be defended,

and by -which, ifnecessarv, this country should
call for aid from the colonies thenselves. It
ouglht, further, to have been acconpanied by
the institution of sone representative council
in the netropolis which would have brought
the colonies into constant and continuous re-
lations vith the Ilonie Governmîîent."

Froude complains that when, in
1874, the country for the first time
since 1841 gave the Conservatives a
Parliamentary majority, Disraeli did
not settle the Imperial and Irish ques-
tions. Public opinion would not have
gone with Disraeli in any elaborate
plan of Colonial reconstruction. Nor
is it yet prepared for the real settle-
ment of the Irish difficulty. On the
Imperial issue the Manchester School
fought him with brilliancy and courage.
Every step he took was satirized. One
rubs one's eyes on reading the passion-
ate attacks made upon his policy in
adding Empress of India to the Queen's
title. The proposal is now regarded
as a salutary measure which has aug-
mented the authority and the prestige
of the Crown with the native princes
and people. The purchase for £4,ooo,-
ooo of the shares in the Suez Canal
belonging to the Khedive of Egypt,
was indeed applauded on all sides as
a shrewd move. Yet the strategy dis-
played seems to have roused more en-
thusiasm than the statesmanship. It
was the favourite trick of the critics to
harp upon " the Asian mystery " to re-
present the Disraelian policy as essen-
tially flashy and un-English. His
racial origin provided a never-ending
source of criticism and ridicule. The
legislation of his Government on be-
half of the working classes was pro-
gressive and healthful, and not being
sensational or open to attack, the critics
fixed upon foreign policy as the best
fighting ground, a course justified by
the somewhat enigmatical conduct of
Lord Derby and Lord Carnarvon.
Their later political achievements would
indicate that, excepting Earl Cairns and
Lord Salisbury, the Prime Minister had
no colleagues in his Cabinet compar-
able to himself. The Treaty of Berlin,
as a stroke of permanent policy, was
dependent for ultimate success on the
vigour, continuity, and foresight shown
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in future vears. These conditions were
wanting. As a brilliant piece of diplo-
macy, its immediate effect was elec-
trical. Lord Beaconsfield and Lord
Salisburv returned fron Berlin to re-
ceive the acclamations of the English

people, and the scenes in the streets of
London were wvithout parallel since the
victorious Wellington carne back from
Waterloo. An appeal to the country
then would have almost certainly re-
sulted favourab]y. The reasons for de-
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lav are not known. When dissolution
took place, the personality of Mr.
Gladstone, the general unpreparedness
of the Conservative organization, the
discontent occasioned by agricultural
depression, contributed to bring about
a disastrous defeat. For this Lord
Beaconsfield was probably prepared.
" I think it verv doubtful," he had told
a friend some tirne previous, " whether
vou will find us here this time next
vear." The great Minister retired
wvithout wvaiting for the adverse vote
of Parliament, exhibiting in defeat the
dignified courage and imperturbable
philosophy so characteristic of him.
His popularity was undiminished, his
fame as a statesman as bright, his
authoritv as a partv leader as strong
as before. Some day we shall knov
thc mood of mind in which Lord Bea-
consfield faced the consequences of the
overthrow in i 88o, and hov bravely he
realized that at his age the chances of
filling again the highest office of State
vere slight.

To his Sovereign, the loss vas severe.

The confidence reposed in him by the
Queen and the cordiality of all his re-
lations with the Court had, apparently,
helped to create the notion that his
policy was to revive the personal gov-
ernment of the monarch. It is related
that an alarned colleague, exchanging
confidences with a friend, once said :
" He tells her, Sir, that she can gov-
ern like Queen Elizabeth." This, with
other romances of the period, will not
bear the test of time. A story, possi-
bly apocryphal, is told that when asked
to explain his acceptability at Court he
replied : " I never argue, 1 never con-
tradict, but I sometimes forget." A
sovereign is not debarred from person-
al friendship, and there is no wrench
to the constitution involved in appreci-
ating the services which a wise mon-
arch may render in the functions of
government, in imparting stability to
the State, and in adding to the splen-
dour of a great and historic nation.
When Lord Beaconsfield died in April,
1881, his hold upon the affections of
the English people were for the first

FROM AN (>L1 WN 1) (UI IN TlE ILIlSTRATEID) LONDON NEWS.

HUGHEND)EN' MANOR, HIGH wYCoMBE, THE SEAT OF LORD BEACONSFIELI).
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time fulily realized, and the memorv of
none of the public men of the century
is cherished with more devotion and
sincerity. He was buried, by his own
express wish, at Hughenden by the
side of his wife. He had passed through
both extremes of fortune. He had
shown the intrepid spirit, the lofty
patriotism, and the genius for public
alTairs which command the admiration

of Englishmen, and when one studies
his insight into all the political prob-
lems of the time, and the imagination
which enabled him to forestall and sug-
gest many of the rernedies and maxims
that statecraft is now seeking to applv,
it is not surprising if his place in history
promises to surpass the expectation of
contemporary opinion.

A. H. U. Colquhoun.

IN LAZY LAND.

SIT and dream in Lazy Land,
In a hamnmock beneath the trees,
Swung by a languid breeze,

And by its perfumed breathing fanned;
Mv eyes are heavy with daydream sleep

My heart is lulled to rest,
Beating gently in my breast,

For a secret deep it close doth k-eep
While i dream in Lazy Land.

I will not leave my Lazv Land
Till the winter tempests shriek,
Till the icy winds and bleak

Shall bear me hollowed in their hand
To some far bourne where sorrows dwell-

Where no love satisfies
Tbe sad, awakened eyes,

But come what may, until that day
i dream in Lazy Land.

Florence Hanuil/on Rand-a/.
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Y. EFANNIE JONES.

III. CIIAMPERY: AN OUT-
OF-TIIE-WAY NOOK IN

SWITZERLAN1).

'-HIS is an ideal out-
of-the-way village.

Champéry lies far off the
beaten track. The iron
horse comes nowbere
near it. The road lead-
ing hither, after it has
wandered in between the
two rows of chalets
which form the villagc-
proper, cornes to a dead
stand and leads to noth-
ing beyond. There are
but two hotels of anv
pretension. Few travel-
lers find their way there,
and the simple-minded
peasants have not yet
been rendered self-con-
scious by the presence
of the modernizing tour-
ist. One has not really
seen the valley of the
Rhone until he has learn-
ed to know Champéry
and its surroundings.

The vallev of the
Rhone lies between the
Pennine and Bernese SWITERLAD.1)I-TlIE VILLAGE OF CHAMPÉRY.
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4V il' î1d

4U'1i.PERV-oNE OF THE HoCIIALETS.

Alps. The quaint little town of Mon-
they, wvhich the train passes, is situ-
ated at the entrance to the Val d'Il-
liez, which is one of the many offshoots
of this Valais par excellence.

At Monthey, those who wish to visit
Champéry must leave the railway car-
riage and betake themselves to the
good old slow-going coach of the days
of our fathers. But no one will re-
gret the three-hours' drive up the
beautiful valley with the Dent du Midi
on the left, its snow-capped summits
towering aloft in majestic grandeur.
The view of this mountain near the
village of Trois Torrents is unrivalled.
All the seven peaks crowd at once
upon the sight, and impress the mind
with the deepest awe. Onvard and
upward winds the road, the valley

wvest door
it stands :

growing more smiling
and picturesque as one
draws near Champéry.
One more turn of the
road. Is that a peal of
bells one hears ? Yes,
an old-fashioned caril-
lon, quite different from
anything most of us
have ever heard before.
The village must be
near. Yes, and there,
the first thing we see,
is the belfry of the vil-
lage church from which
the chimes ring out.

The original chapel
dates from 1436, but
apart from its venerable
age the only remaining
points of special inter-
est are the square tower
and the west door.
Eight narrowv bars of
stonework rise from the
four walls of the belfry,
and, with a gentlecurve,
unite at the top in such
a way as to form a
crown. From this rises
a Latin cross surmount-
ed by a weathervane in
the shape of a cock. If
the tower is curious, the
inscription over the

is not less so. This is how

Quod an
guis

Hoc san

tris
ti
Chris

mulce
dine
dulce

To decipher it one must add the
words of the middle line to the frag-
mentary words over and under which
they stand :

Quod anguis tristi mulcedine pavit,
Hoc sanguis Christi dulcedine lavit.

The church is at present too small
for the congregation, and it is a very
impressive sight to see numbers of
men and wonen kneeling on the stone
pavement outside, following the ser-
vice most devoutly. They are quite
unabashed by the gaze of strangers
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who lean over the railing to watch and
freely criticize. When one looks about
and sees cameras being focussed on
these humble wvorshippers, one cannot
but ask w hither our nineteenth centurv
civilization is tending-even the pri-
vacy of wvorship not held sacred

There are one or two interesting
points in connection wvith the services.
Twice a nonth the women appear at
church with long white veils, and the
men in a white garment something
like a surplice. During the mass
a procession is formed headed bv nien
carrying a cross ; then comes the
priest in gay attire, sheltered by a
gaudyv canopy borne aloft by four men,
the whole congregation pouring out of
the church two by two siiigiiig a curi-
ous chant or hymn. In this order the
tour of the churchyard is made, men,
vomen and children joining in this

strange ceremony and returning to the
church for the conclusion of the ser-
vice. 'Flic seats of the church are a
reproach to our luxurious pewvs, in
vhich the first consideration seemîs to

be to make thenm confortable for

lounging and sleeping. The benclies
at Champéry consist of three scant-
lings four inches wide-one serves for
a seat, one for a back and one for a
kneeling-stool. There is only a foot
and a hialf between each pew, and
one's first thought on seeing this severe
simplicity is tliat these people have the
right idea of church services ; it is for
prayer and praise that they mect, not
to loll at their case and listen to an
eloquent preacher.

While speaking of the religious cus-
toms of these pious folk, we might
mention the Blessing of the Graves.
About twice a month, in the presence
of a large congregation, each grave is
sprinkled vith holy water. Also, a year
after the deathi of any resident a me-
morial service is held-a beautiful cus-
ton, a protest against the rush and
bustle of these modern days, when the
death notice in the daily papers seems
to be the last trace one leaves behind.
Verv striking, too, is the custoi of'
taking the cattle, as soon as the sum-
mer sets in, to the high Alpine pas-
tures. The priest goes vith the herd,

PRoCE'SSION IN iHt nRHVARn, CHA.MPIERV.

b 1
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CIIAMPIERv-A STREET ScENE.

xvhich is headed by the queen coxv
with a nilking-stool tied on ber head.
When the pastures arc reached the
grazing of the cattle is inaugurated by
a service of praver. Could there be
a more open acknowledgment of de-
pendence upon the Creator ?

Hut though religion plavs such a
very important part in the . lives of
these simple folk, we must not spend
ail our time at the church. The village
lies before us, a single narrowv street,
quaint and unique. Each house is a
wooden chalet, bearing on its unpainted

walls the seal and
the mellow colour-
ing of tine and
weather. It is im-
possible to describe
the soft, rich brown
of these niountain
homes, so pretty in
every way. Under
the wide, drooping
caves stands a large
wooden cross; along
the rnany balconies
are pots of brilliant
Iiowers, and piled
up against the house
are supplies of wood
for years to come.
The overhanging
roof casts myster-
ious shadows on the
dark brown walls,
and the shelves high
up under the caves,
piled with household
treasures not just
then in use, are full
of poetical sugges-
tion. One is very
much struck hy the
artistic shapes and
forms of the ordin-
arv tools and uten-
sis ; ev-en such
things as milking-
pails are pretty.
The interiors of
the chalets are none
the less interest-
i ng. One large
roorn answers all
the purposes of

drawing - roon, dining - room and
kitchen. Stoves are almost un-known.
The fire burns in a corner, and over
it hangs the pots and kettles ; and
the smoke, after curling upwards and
wandering about among the raft-
crs, finds its way out at last through
a hole in the roof. A dresser holds the
china, which in its colouring is gay be-
vond description, and, moreover, is
sometimes rendered instructive by rea-
son of a poem or a proverb printed in
hold ty pe on plates and cups. A table,
a bench and a few stools are usually
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ail the movable furniture. Every-
thing in connection with the making
of butter and cheese is kept scrupu-
louslv clean, and the " cave "' or cel-
lar is the greatest pride of the Swiss
peasant. When one has tasted the
milk brought in great pitchers froin
the treasure house, one wonders if
it can possibly be the sanie article

as that which is sold from a city
milk cart.

On three of the houses of the vil-
lage are curious balconies, which
are in reality old pulpits, once used
for open air preaching. They now
serve the place of the country news-
paper, for on Sundays, after mass,
a man calls out from them the news
of the week, what there is for sale,

SwITZERLAND - A CHALET.

A Party of Tour ts have collected on the Root.

what cattle have been
stolen or have strayed,
and other items of in-
terest to those who
have come down for
the day from the isola-
tion of the high moun-
tamns.

But we mnust pass
from the buildings to
the people themselves.
There is an ancient
legend that a Roman
legion was disbanded

î in the vallev bv Maxi-
millian, A.D. 246, and
that these people are
their direct descen-
dants. Legend it mav
be, but certain it is
that these peasants
are no ordinary race,
for their physique is
far above the average,
and their clearly-cut

CHAIPERY--THE BRInGE ON TIHE ROAD AHOVE THE VI 1 LAGE. features and intelligent
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SWITZERLANn-A VILLA(;E sCENE.

faces would be a credit to our universitv
towns. The names of Exhenry, I)efago,
etc., have somewhat of a Latin sound.
The women, particularly, with t heir
bright dark eves, good features, great
masses of hair, and their dignified man-
ner free froni all shvness and awkward-
ness give unquestionable evidence of un-
usual natur;. relinement. There is one
point, h.owever, in which they undeni-
ably approach the modern ' new wo-
man "--thev wear trousers wvhen en-
gaged in field work and when tending
the cattle. At such times the only dis-
tinguishing mark between them and
the men is a bright red handkerchief
which they- wear as a head-dress. On
Sundavs this attire is exchanged for a
black dress, and a small white Tuscan
h at, trimmed with black ribbon bows

and strings floating over the ears. All
the vomen dress alike, so that there is
in this matter no rivalrv or heartburn-
ing in Champéry.

Such is a brief outline of some of the
peculiar manners and customs of this
hidden corner of the world. As to its
historv, there are traces of the Romans
having lived in Valais for some five
hundred vears, and of their having
given place to the Burgundians in the
fifth century. After many vicissitudes,
in the eighteenth century the sturdv
mountaineers asserted their independ-
ence, and on january 28th, 1792, the
men of Saint Maurice planted the first
tree of liberty. Monthey, Martigny,
and all the Bas Valais soon followed
their example. On the 22nd of Febru-
ary, 1798, the solemn act cf inde-
pendence was signed and delivered."
But this proclamation practically led to
nothing, for the Valais fornied part of

the Sviss Republic until the various
changes macle by Napoleon. Fi-
nally, in August, 1815, the Act of
Reunion with the Swiss Cantons

A was signed, and though civil wars
and disturbances continued until
1847, the district has always been
Swiss.

The Reformation never found
its wav here, so the whole neigh-
bourhood is essentially Roman

Catholic. On the roadside, at un-
expected turnings of the mountain
paths and on the highest surmmits, oee
finds shrines and crosses. As the pea-
sants pass them they always make the
sign of the cross, or stop for prayer,
and it is most touching to see the
bunches of fresh flowers which have
been put in the grating of the oratories
by passers-by.

To anvone who knows a little of
mountain climbing, who vishes to
see the snow-capped peaks, to gather
the wonderful flowers found in the re-
gion of perpetual ice and snow, to catch
a glimpse of simple peasant life un-
harmed as vet by civilization, and to be
soothed and refresh-ed both in body
and soul, we vould reconimend Cham-
péry, Valais, Switzerland.

E. Fanejones.
[THE ExN.]



THE COUNT'S APOLOGY.*
BY ROBERT BARR.

T HE 15 nobles who formed the coun-cil of state for the Moselle valley
stood in little groups in the rittersaal of
Winneburg's castle, situated on a hill
top in the Ender valley, a league or so
from the water of the Moselle. The
nobles spoke in a low tone together,
for a greater than they were present,
no other than their over-lord, the Arch-
bishop of Treves, who, in his stately
robes of office, paced up and down the
long room, glancing now and then
through the narrow windows which
gave a view down the Ender valley.
There was a trace of impatience in his
lordship's bearing, and well there might
be, for here was the council of state in
assemblage, yet their chairman was
absent, and the nobles stood there
helplessly like a flock of sheep whose
shepherd is missing. The chairman
was no other than the Count of Win-
neburg himself, in whose castle they
were now collected, and his lack of
punctuality was thus a double discour-
tesy, for he was host as well as presi-
dent.

Each in turn had tried to soothe the
anger of the Archbishop, for all liked
the Count of Winneburg, a bluff and
generous-hearted giant, who would
stand by his friends against all comers,
was the quarrel his own or no. In
truth, little cared the stalwart Count of
Winneburg whose quarrel it was so
long as his arm got opportunity of
wielding a blow in it. His lordship of
Treves had not taken this champion-
ship of the absent man with good grace,
and now strode apart from the group,
holding himself haughtily, muttering,
perhaps prayers, perhaps something
else.

When one by one the nobles had ar-
rived at Winneburg's castle, they were
informed that its master had gone

hunting that morning, saying he would
return in time for the mid-day meal,
but nothing had been heard of him
since, a.lthough mounted messengers
had been sent forth, and the great bell
in the southern tower had been set
ringing when the Archbishop arrived.
It was the general opinion that Count
Winneburg, becoming interested in the
chase, had forgotten all about the meet-
ing, for it was well known that the
count's body was better suited for ath-
letic sports or warfare than was his
mind for the consideration of questions
of state, and the nobles, themselves of
similar calibre, probably liked him none
the less on that account.

Presently the Archbishop stopped in
his walk and faced the assemblage.
" My lords," he said, "we have already
waited longer than the utmost stretch
of courtesy demands. The esteem in
which Count Winneburg holds our de-
liberations is indicated by his inexcus-
able neglect of a duty conferred upon
him by you, and voluntarily accepted
by him. I shall therefore take my place
in his chair, and I call upon you to
seat yourselves at the council table."

Saying which, the Archbishop strode
to the vacant chair and seated himself
in it at the head of the board. The no-
bles looked one at the other with some
dismay, for it was never their intention
that the Archbishol should preside over
their meeting, the object of which was
rather to curb that high prelate's ambi-
tion, than to confirm still further the
power he hadalready over them. When
a year before these councils of state had
been inaugurated, the Archbishop had
opposed them ; but, finding that the
Emperor was inclined to defer to the
wishes of his nobles, the lord of Treves

'had insisted upon his right to be present
during the deliberations, and this right

* Published in Canada by special arrangement.
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the Emperor had conceded. He further
proposed that the meeting should be
held at his own castle of Cochem, as
being conveniently situated midway be-
tween Coblentz and Treves ; but to this
the nobles had with fervent unanimity
objected. Cochem castle, they remem-
bered, possessed strong walls and deep
dungeons, and they had no desire to
trust themselves within the lion's jaws,
having little faith in his lordship's be-
nevolent intentions toward them. The
Emperor seemed favourable to the selec-
tion of Cochem as a convenient place of
meeting, and the nobles were non-
plussed, because they could not give
their real reason for wishing to avoid it,
and the Archbishop continued to press
the claims of Cochem as being of equal
advantage to all.

" It is not as though I asked them to
corne to Treves," said the Archbishop,
" for that would entail a long journey
upon those living near the Rhine, and
in going to Cochem I shall myself have
to travel as far as those who corne from
Coblentz."

The Emperor said: " It seems a
most reasonable selection, and unless
some strong objection be urged, I shall
confirm the choice of Cochem."

The nobles were all struck with ap-
prehension at these words, and knew
not what to say, when suddenly, to
their great delight, up spoke the stal-
wart Count of Winneburg.

"Your majesty," he said, "my castle
stands but a short league from Cochem,
and has a rittersaal as large as that in
the pinnacled palace owned by the
archbishop. It is equally convenient to
all concerned, and èvery gentleman is
right welcome to its hospitality. My
cellars are well filled with good wine,
and my larders are stocked with abun-
dance of food. AL that can be urged
in favor of Cochem applies with equal
truth to the Schloss Winneburg. If,
therefore, the council will accept of my
roof, it is theirs."

The nobles with universal enthusiasm
cried: "Yes, yes ; Winneburg is the
spot."

The Emperor smiled, for he well knew
that his lordship of Treves was some-

what miserly in the dispensing of his
hospitality. He preferred to see his
guests drink the wine of a poor vintage
rather than tap the bottle which con-
tained the wine of a yield of a good
year. His Majesty smiled because he
imagined his nobles thought of the re-
plenishing of their stomachs, whereas
they were concerned for the safety of
their necks, but seeing them unanimous
in their choice, he nominated Schloss
Winneburg as the place of meeting, and
so it remained.

When, therefore, the Archbishop of
Treves set himself down in the ample
chair, to which those present had, with-
out a dissenting vote, elected Count
Winneburg, distrust at once took hold
of them, for they were ever jealous of
the encroachments of their over-lord.
The Archbishop glared angrily around
him, but no man moved from where he
stood.

" I ask you to be seated. The coun-
cil is called to order."

Baron Beilstein cleared histhroat and
spoke, seemingly with some hesitation,
but nevertheless with a touch of ob-
stinacy in his voice :

" May we beg a little more time for
Count Winneburg? He has doubtless
gone farther afield than he intended
when he set out. I myself know some-
thing of the fascination of the chase,
and can easily understand that it wipes
out all remembrance of lesser things."

" Call you this council a lesser
thing?" demanded the Archbishop.
" We have waited an hour already, and
I shall not give the laggard a moment
more."

"Indeed, my lord, then I am sorry
to hear it. I would not willingly be
the man who sits in Winneburg's chair,
should he corne suddenly upon us."

" Is that a threat?" asked the Arch-
bishop, frowning.

" It is not a threat, but rather a
warning. I am a neighbour of the
Count, and know him well, and what-
ever his virtues may be, calm patience
is not one of them. If tirne hangs
heavily, may I venture to suggest that
your lordship remove the prohibition
you proclaimed when the Count's ser-
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vants offered us wine, and allow me
to act temporarily as host, and order
the flagons to be filled, which, I think,
will please Winneburg better when he
comes than finding another in his
chair."

"This is no drunken revel, but a
council of state," said the Archbishop
sternly, " and I drink no wine when
the host is not here to proffer it."

" Indeed, my lord," said Beilstein,
with a shrug of the shoulders, " some
of us are so thirsty that we care not
who makes the offer, as long as the
wine be sound."

What reply the Archbishop would
have made can only be conjectured, for
at that moment the door burst open
and in came Count Winneburg, a head
and shoulders above any man in that
room and huge in proportion.

" My lords, my lords," he cried, his
loud voice booming to the ratters,
" how can I ask you to excuse such a
breach of hospitality? What ! Not
a single flagon of wine in the room !
This makes my deep regret almost
unbearable. Surely, Beilstein, you
might have amended that, if only for
the sake of an old and constant com-
rade. Truth, gentlemen, until I heard
the bell of the castle toll, i had no
thought that this was the day of our
meeting, and then, to my despair, I
found myself an hour away, and have
ridden hard to be ameng you."

Then noticing there was something
ominous in the air, and an unaccustom-
ed silence to greet his words, he looked
from one to the other, and his eye,
travelling up the table, rested finally
upon the Archbishop in his chair.
Count Winneburg drew himself up,
his ruddy face colouring like fire. Then,
before any person could reach out hand
to check him or move lip in counsel,
the Count, with a fierce oath, strode to
the usurper, grasped him by the should-
ers, whirled his heels high above his
head, and flung him like a sack of
corn to the smooth floor, where the
unfortunate Archbishop, huddled in a
helpless heap, slid along the polished
surface as if he were on ice. The
fifteen nobles stood stock still, appalled

at this unexpected outrage upon their
over-lord. Winneburg seated himself
in the chair with an emphasis that
made even the solid table rattle, and
bringing down his huge fist crashing
on the board before him, shouted :

" Let no man occupy my chair un-
less he has weight enough to remain
there."

Baron Beilstein and one or two
others hurried to the prostrate Arch-
bishop and assisted him to his feet.

" Count Winneburg," said Beilstein,
" you'can expect no sympathy from us
for such a course of violence in your
own hall."

" I want none of your sympathy,"
roared the angry Count. " Bestow it
on the man now in your hands who
needs it. If you want the archbishol5
of Treves to act as your chairman, elect
him to the position in welcome. I shall
have no usurpation in my castle. While
I am chairman I sit in the chair, and
none other."

There was a murmur of approval at
this, for one and all were deeply suspi-
clous of the Archbishop's continued
encroachments.

His lordship of Treves, once more on
his feet, his lips pallid, and his face
colourless, looked with undisguised
hatred at his assailant. "Winneburg,"
he said slowly, " you will apologize
abjectly for this insult, and that in the
presence of the nobles of this empire,
or I shall see to it that not one stone
of this castle remains upon another."

" Indeed," said the count nonchalant-
ly. " I shall apologize to you, my
lord, when you have apologized to me
for taking my place. As to the castle,
it is said that the devil assisted in the
building of it, and it is quite likely that
through friendship for you he may pre-
side over its destruction."

The Archbishop made no reply, but
bowing haughtily to the rest of the
company, who looked glum enough,
well knowing that the episode they
had witnessed meant, in all probability,
red war let loose down the smiling val-
ley of the Moselle, left the ritter-
saal.

" Now that the cuncil is duly con-

291



THE CANA DIAN MA GAZINE.

vened in regular order," said Count
Winneburg, when the others had
seated themselves round his table,
" what questions of state come up for
discussion ?

For a moment there was no answer
to this query, the delegates looking at
one another speechless. But at last
Baron Beilstein, shrugging hisshoulder,
said dryly :

" Indeed, my lord Count, I think the
time for talk is past, and I suggest
that we all look closely to the strength-
ening of our walls, which are likely to
be tested before long by the Lion of
Treves. It may have been unwise,
Winneburg, to have used the Arch-
bishop so roughly, he being unac-
custorned to athletic exercise, but,
let the consequences be what they
may, I for one will stand by you."

"And 1, and 1, and 1, and 1," cried
the others, with the exception of the
knight of Ehrenburg, who living as he
did near the town of Coblentz, was
learned in the law, and not so ready as
some of his comrades to speak first
and think afterwards.

" My good friends," cried the pre-
siding officer, quite evidently deeply
moved by this token of their fealty,
" what I have done, I have done, be
it wise or the reverse, and the results
must fall on my head alone. No words
of mine can remove the dust of the
floor from the Archbishop's cloak, so,
if he cornes, let him come. I shall
give him as hearty a welcome as it is
in my power to render. All I ask is
fair play, and those who stand aside
shall see a good fight. It is not right
that a hasty act of mine should embroil
the peaceful countryside, so if Treves
comes on I shall meet him alone, here
in my castle. But, nevertheless, I
thank you all for your offers of help ;
that is all except the knight of Ehren-
burg, whose tender of assistance, if
made, has escaped my ear."

The knight of Ehrenburg had up to
that moment been studying the tex-
ture of the oaken table on which his
flagon sat. Now he looked up and
spoke slowly.

" I made no proffer of help," he

said, " because none will be needed, I
believe, so far as the Archbishop ot
Treves is concerned. The Count, a
moment ago, said that all he wantèd
was fair play, but that is just what he
has no right to expect from his present
antagonist. The Archbishop will make
no attempt on this castle ; he will act
much more subtly than that. The
Archbishop will lay the redress of his
quarrel upon the shoulders of the
Emperor, and it is the oncoming of the
imperial troops you have to fear, and
not an invasion from Treves. Against
the forces of the Emperor we are power-
less, united or divided. Indeed, His
Majesty may call upon us to invest this
castie, whereupon, if we refuse, we are
rebels, who have broken our oaths."

' What, then, is there left for me to
do?" asked the Count, dismayed at
the coil in which he had involved him-
self.

"Nothing," advised the knight of
Ehrenburg, " except apologize abjectly
to the Archbishop, and that not too
soon, for his lordship may not accept
it. But when he formally demands it
I should render it to him on his own
terms, and think myself well out of an
awkward position."

The Count of Winneburg rose from
his seat, and, lifting his clinched fist
high above his head, shook it at the
timbers of the roof.

" That," he cried, "will I never do,
while one stone of Winneburg stands
upon another."

At this those present, always with
the exception of the knight of Ehren-
burg, sprang to their feet, shouting:

" Imperial troops or no, we stand by
the Count of Winneburg! "

Some one flashed forth a sword, and
instantly a glitter of blades was in the
air and cheer after cheer rang to the
rafters. When the uproar had some-
what subsided the knight of Ehrenburg
said calmly :

" My castle stands nearest to the
capital, and will be the first to fall, but
nevertheless, hoping to do my shout-
ing when the war is ended, I join my
forces with those of the rest of you !"

And amidst this unanimity and much
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emptying of flagons, the assemblage
dissolved, each man with his escort
taking his way to his own stronghold,
to con more soberly, perhaps, next day
the problem that confronted them.
Thev were fighters all, and would not
flinch when the pinch came, whatever
was the outcome.

Day followed day, with no sign trom
Treves. Winneburg employed the
time in setting his house in order, to
be ready for whatever chanced, and
just as the count was beginning to
congratulate himself that his deed was
to be without consequences, there rode
up to his castle gates a horseman, ac-
companied by two lancers, and on the
new-comer's breast was emblazoned the
imperial arms. Giving voice to his
horn, the gates were at once thrown
open to him, and, entering, he de-
manded instant speech with the count.

"My lord, Count Winneburg," he
said, when that giant had presented
hinself, " his majesty the Emperor
commands me to summon you to the
court at Frankfort."

" Do you take me as prisoner,
then?" asked the count.

" Nothing was said to me of arrest.
I was merely commissioned to deliver
to you a message of the emperor."

" What are your orders if I refuse to
go ?"

A hundred armed men stood behind
the Count, a thousand more were with-
in call of the castle bell ; two lances
only were at the back of the messen-
ger, but the strength of the empire was
betokened by the symbol on his breast.
" My orders are to take back your an-
swer to His Imperial Majesty," replied
the messenger, calmly.

The Count, though hot-headed, was
no fool, and he stood for a moment
pondering on the words which the
knight of Ehrenburg had spoken on
taking his leave :

" Let not the crafty Archbishop em-
broil you with the Emperor."

This warning had been the cautious
warrior's parting advice to him.

"If you will honour my humble
roof," said the Count slowly, "by tak-
ing refreshment under it, I shall be
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glad of your company afterwards to
Frankfort, in obedience to His Majesty's
commands."

The messenger bowed low, accepted
the hospitality, and together they made
way across the Moselle, and along the
Roman road to the capital.

Within the walls of Frankfort the
Count was lodged in rooms near the
palace, to which hjs conductor guided
him, and although it was still held that
he was not a prisoner, an armed man
paced to and fro before his door all
night. The day following his arrival
CountWinneburg was summoned to the
court, and in a large ante-room found
himself one @f a numerous throng, con-
spicuous among them all by reason of
his great height and bulk. The huge
hall was hung with tapestry, and at the
further end were great curtains, at
each end of which stood half-a-dozen
armoured men, the detachments being
under command of two gaily uniformed
officers. Occasionally the curtains were
parted by menials, who stood there to
perform that duty, and high nobles en-
tered, or came out, singlyand in groups.
Down the sides of the hall were packed
some hundreds of people, chattering to-
gether for the most part, and gazing at
those who passed up and down the open
space in the centre. The Count surmised
that the emperor held his court in what-
ever apartment was behind the crimson
curtains. He felt the eyes of the mul-
titude upon him, and shifted uneasily
from one foot to another, cursing his
ungainliness, ashamed of the tingling of
the blood in his cheeks. He was out of
place in this laughing, talking crowd,
experiencing the sensations of an un-
couth rustic suddenly thrust into the
turmoil of a metropolis, resenting bit-
terly the supposed sneers that were
flung at him. He suspected that the
whisperingand the gigglingwere direct-
ed toward himself, and burned to draw
his sword and let these popinjays know
for once what a man could do. As a
matter of fact, it was a buzz of admira-
tion at his stature which went up when
he entered, but the Count had so little
of self-conceit in his soul that he never
even guessed the truth. Two nobles,
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passing near him, he heard one of them
say distinctly :

" That is the fellow who threw the
Archbishop over his head," while the
other, glancing at him, said :

" By the coat, he seems capable of
upsetting the three of them, and 1, for
one, wish more power to his muscle
should he attempt it."

The Count shrank against the tapes-
tried walls, hot with anger, wishing
himself a dwarf, that he might escape
the gaze of so many inquiring eyes.
Just as the scrutiny was becoming un-
bearable, his companion touched him
on the elbow, and said in a low voice:

" Count Winneburg, follow me."
He held aside the tapestry at the

back of the count, and that noble, no-
thing loth, disappeared from view be-
hind it.

Entering a narrow passageway, they
traversed it until they came to a closed
door, at each lintel of which stood a
pikeman, fronted with a shining breast-
plate of metal. The Count's conductor
knocked gently at the closed door, then
opened it, holding it so that the Count
could pass in, and when he had done so
the door closed softly behind him. To
his amazement, Winneburg saw before
him, standing at the further end of the
small room, the Emperor Rudolph, en-
tirely alone. The Count awkwardly was
about to kneel, when his liege strode
forward and prevented him.

"CountWinneburg," he said, "from
what I hear of you, your elbow joints
are more supple than those of your
knees, therefore, let us be thankful
that on this occasion there is no need
to use either. I see you are under the
mistaken impression that the Emperor
is present. Put that thought from
your mind, and regard me simply as
Lord Rudolph, one gentleman wish-
ing to have some little conversation
with another."

" Your majesty," stammered the
count.

" I have but this moment suggested
that you use the title, my lord. But,
leaving aside all question of salutation,
let us get to the heart of the matter,
for I think we are both direct men.

You are summoned to Frankfort be-
cause that high and mighty prince of
the church, the Archbishop of Treves,
has made complaint to th Emperor
against you, alleging what seems to
be an unpardonable indignity suffered
by him at your hands."

" Your majesty-my lord, I mean,"
faltered the count, " the indignity was
of his own seeking. He sat down in
my chair, where he had no right to
place himself, and-I-persuaded him
to relinquish his position."

" So 1 am informed-that is to say, so
His Majesty has been informed," replied
Rudolph, a slight smile hovering round
his finely-chiselled lips. " We are not
here to comment upon any of the arch-
bishop's delinquencies ; but granting,
for the sake of argument, that he had
encroached upon your rights, neverthe-
less, he was under your roof-and,
honestly, I fail to see that you were jus-
tified in cracking his heels against the
same."

" Well, Your Majesty-again I beg
Your Majesty's pardon-"

" O, no matter," said the emperor,
"call me what you like ; names signify
little."

" If, then, the Emperor," continued
the count, "found an intruder sitting
on his throne, would you like it, think
you ? "

" His feeling, perhaps, would be one
of astonishment, my lord count ; but,
speaking for the Emperor, I am certain
that he would never lay hands on the
usurper, or treat him like a sack of
corn in a yeoman's barn."

The Count laughed heartily at this,
and was relieved to find that this quit-
ted him of the tension which the great
presence had at first caused.

" Truth to tell, Your Majesty, I am
sorry I touched him. I should have
requested him to withdraw, but my arm
has always been more ready in action
than my tongue, as you can readily see
since I came into this room."

"Indeed, Count, your tongue does
you very good service," continued the
emperor, " and I am glad to have frorn
you an expression of regret. I hope,
therefore, that you will have no hesita-
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tion in repeating that declaration to
the Archbishop of Treves."

" Does Your Majesty mean that I
am to apologize to him ?"

'' Yes," answered the Emperor.
There was a moment's pause, then

the Count said slowly:
"I will surrender to Your Majesty

my person, my sword, my castle, and
my lands ; I will, at your word, pros-
trate myself at your feet and humbly
beg pardon for any offence. I
have committed against you, but to
tell the Archbishop I arn sorry, when
I am not, and to cringe before him
and supplicate his grace, well, Your
Majesty, as between man and man, l'Il
see him damned first!"

Again the Emperor had some diffi-
culty in preserving that rigidity of ex-
pression which he had evidently re-
solved to maintain.

" Have you ever met a ghost, my
lord Count?" he asked. Winneburg
crossed himself devoutly, a sudden
pallor coming over his face. " Indeed,
your majesty, I have seen strange
things, and things for which there was
no accounting, but it has been usually
after a contest with the wine flagon,
and at the time my head was none of
the clearest, so I would not venture to
say whether they were ghosts or no."

"Imagine, then, that in one of the
corridors of your castle at midnight
you met a white-robed, transparent
figure, through whose form your sword
passed scathlessly, what would you do,
my lord ?"

" Indeed, Your Majesty, I would
take to my heels, and bestow myself
elsewhere as speedily as possible."

" Most wisely spoken, and you, who
are no coward, who would face willing-
ly in combat anything natural, would
in certain circumstances trust to swift
flight for your protection. Very well,
my lord, you are now confronted with
something against which your stout
arm is as unavailing as it would be if
an apparition stood in your path.
There is before you the spectre of sub-
tility. Use arm instead of brain, and
you are a lost man. The archbishop
expects no apology. He looks for a

stalwart, stubborn man, defying him-
self and the empire combined. You
think, perhaps, that the imperial troops
will surround your castle, and that you
may stand a siege. Now the emperor
would rather have you fight with him
than against him, but in truth there will
be no contest. Hold to your refusal, and
you will be arrested before you leave
the precincts of this palace. You will
be thrown into a dungeon, your castle
and your lands sequestered, and I call
your attention to the fact that your es-
tate adjoins the possessions of the
Archbishop at Cochem, and heaven
fend me for hinting that his lordship
casts covetous eyes over his boundary,
yet, nevertheless, he will probably not
refuse -to accept your possessions in
reparation for the insult bestowed upon
him. Put it this way if you like:
Would you rather pleasure me or
pleasure the Archbishop of Treves ?"

"There is no question as to that,"
answered the Count.

" Then it will please me well if you
promise to apologize to his lordship
the Archbishop of Treves. That his
lordship will be equally pleased, I very
much doubt."

" Will Your Majesty command me
in open court to apologize ?"

" I shall request you to do so. I
must uphold the feudal law."

" Then I beseech your majesty to
command me, for I am a loyal subject
and will obey."

" God give me many such," said the
Emperor fervently, ".and bestow upon
me the wisdom to deserve them !"

He extended his hand to the Count,
then touched a bell on the table beside
him. The officer who had conducted
Winneburg entered silently and acted
as his guide back to the thronged
apartment they had left. The Count
saw that the great crimson curtains
were now looped up, giving a view of
the noble interior of the room beyond,
thronged with the great of the empire.
The hall leading to it was almost de-
serted, and the Count, under convoy of
two lancemen, being nearly as tall as
their weapons, passed into the
throne-room and found all eyes turned
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upon him. He was brought to a stand
before an elevated daïs, the centre of
which was occupied by a lofty throne,
which at the moment was empty. Near
it on the elevation stood the three Arch-
bishops of Treves, Cologne and May-
ence; on the other side the Count Pala-
tine of the Rhine, with the renaining
three electors. The nobles of the
realm occupied places according to
their degree. As the stalwart Count
came in, a buzz of conversation swept
over the hall like a breeze among the
leaves of a forest. A malignant scowl
darkened the countenance of the Arch-
bishop of Treves, but the faces of
Cologne and Mayence expressed a cer-
tain Christian resignation regarding
the contumely that had been endured
by their colleague. The Count stood
stolidly where he was placed and gazed
at the vacant throne, turning his eyes
neither to the right nor the left. Sud-
denly there was a fanfare of trumpets,
and instant silence smote the assembly.
First came officers of the imperial
guard in shining armour, then the im-
mediate advisers and councillors of his
Majesty, and, last of all, the Emperor
himself, a robe of great richness
clasped at his throat and trailing be-
hind him, the crown of the empire upon
his head. His face was pale and stern,
looking what he was, a monarch and a
man. The Count rubbed his eyes and
could scarcely believe that he stood
now in the presence of one who had
chatted amiably with him but a few
moments before.

The Emperor sat on his throne, and
one of his councillors whispered for
some moments to him, then the Emper-
or said in a low, clear voice that pene-
trated to the farthest corner of the vast
apartment:

Is the Count of Winneburg here ?"
'Yes," your majesty.
'Let him stand forward."
The count strode two long steps to

the front and stood there, red-faced and
abashed. The officer at his side whis-
pered :

'' Kneel, you fool, kneel!"
And the Count got himself somewhat

clumsily down upon his knees, like an

elephant preparing to receive its bur-
den. The face of the Emperor remain-
ed impassive, and he said harshly:

'" Stand up !"
The count once more upon his feet

breathed a deep sigh of satisfaction at
finding himself once more in an up-
right posture.

''Count of Winneburg," said the
Emperor slowly, '' it is alleged that
upon the occasion of the last meeting
of the council of state for the Moselle
valley, you, in presence of the nobles
there assembled, cast a slight upon
your over-lord, the Archbishop of
Treves. Do you question the state-
ment ?" The count cleared his throat
several times, which in the stillness of
that vaulted room sounded like the
distant booming of cannon.

'' If to cast the Archbishop half the
distance of this room, is to cast a
slight upon him, I did so, your
majesty."

There was a simultaneous ripple of
laughter at this, instantly suppressed
when the searching eye of the Emperor
swept the room.

'' Sir Count," said the Emperor
severely, '' the particulars of your out-
rage are not required of you ; only
your admission thereof. Hear then
my commands. Betake yourself to
your castle of Winneburg and hold
yourself there in readiness to proceed
to Treves on a day appointed by his
lordship the Archbishop, an elector of
this empire, there to humble yourself
before him, and crave his pardon for
the offence you have committed. Dis-
obey at your peril."

Once or twice the Count moistened
his dry lips, then he said :

'' Your majesty, I will obey any com-
mand you place upon me."

'' In that case," continued the Em-
peror, his severity visibly relaxing, '' I
can promise that your over-lord will
not hold this incident against you;
such, I understand, is your intention,
my lord Archbishop ?" and the emperor
turned towards the prince of Treves.

The Archbishop bowed low, and thus
veiled the malignant hatred in his eyes.

''Yes, your majesty," he replied,
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"providing the apology is given as pub-
licly as was the insult, in presence of
those who were witnesses of the count's
foolishness."

" That is but a just condition," said
the Emperor. " Remember that the
council will be summoned to Treves to
hear the count's apology. And now,
count of Winneburg, you are at liberty
to withdraw."

The Count drew his mammoth hand
across his brow and scattered to the
floor the moisture that had collected
there. He tried to speak, but appar-
ently could not, then turned and walk-
ed resolutely toward the door. There
was an instant outcry at this. The
chamberlain of the court, standing in
stupefied amazement at a breach of
etiquette which exhibited any man's
back to the Emperor, but a smile re-
laxed the Emperor's lips and he held up
his hand.

"Do not molest him," he said, as
the count disappeared. "He is un-
used to the artificial manners of a court.
In truth, I take it as a friendly act, for
I am sure the valiant Count never turns
his back upon a foe," which imperial
witticisrn was well received, for the
sayings of an emperor rarely lack ap-
plause.

The count, wending his long way
home by the route he had come, spent
the first half of his journey in cursing
the Archbishop, and the latter half in
thinking over the situation. By the
time he had reached his estate he had
formulated a plan, and this plan he
proceeded to put into execution on re-
ceiving the summons of the Archbishop
to come to Treves on the first day of
the following month and make his
apology, the Archbishop, with charac-
teristic penuriousness, leaving the in-
viting of the 15 nobles who formed the
council, to Winneburg, and thus his
lordship of Treves was saved the ex-
pense of sending special messengers to
each. In case Winneburg neglected
to summon the whole council, the Arch-
bishop added to his message that he
would refuse to receive the apology if
any of the nobles were absent. Win-
neburg sent messengers, first to Beil-

stein, asking him to attend at Treves
on the second day of the month, and
bring with him an escort of at least
1,ooo men. Another he asked for the
third, another for the fourth, another
for the fifth, and so on, resolved that
before a complete quorum was present
half of the month would be gone, and
with it most of the archbishop's pro-
vender, for his lordship, according to
the law of hospitality, was bound to
entertain free of all charge to them-
selves the various nobles and their es-
corts.

On the first day of the month Win-
neburg entered the northern gate of
Treves, accompanied by 200 horsemen
and 8oo foot soldiers. At first the offi-
cers of the Archbishop thought that an
invasion was contemplated, but Win-
neburg suavely explained that if a
thing was worth doing at all it was
worth doing well, and he was not
going to make any hole and corner af-
fair of his apology. Next day Beilstein
came along accompanied by 500 cav-
alry and 5oo foot soldiers. The cham-
berlain of the Archbishop was in despair
at having to find quarters for so many,
but he did the best he could, while the
Archbishop was enraged to find that
the nobles did not assemble in greater
haste, but each as he came had a
plausible excuse for his delay. Some
had to build bridges, sickness had
broken out in another camp, while a
third expedition had lost its way and
wandered in the forest. The streets
of Treves each night resounded with
songs of revelry, varied by the clash of
swords, when a party of the new-com-
ers fell foul of a party of the town sol-
diers, and the officers on either side
had much ado to keep the peace among
their men. The Archbishop's wine
cups were running dry, and the
price of provisions had risen, the whole
surrounding country being placed un-
der contribution for provender and
drink. When a week had elapsed the
archbishop relaxed his dignity and sent
for Count Winneburg.

'' We will not wait for the others,"
he said. '' I have no desire to humil-
iate you unnecessarily. Those who are
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here will bear witness that you have
apologized, and so I shall not insist on
the presence of the laggards, but will
receive your apology to-morrow at
high noon in the great council cham-
ber."

" Ah ! there speaks a noble heart,
ever thinking generously of those who
despitefully use you, my lord Arch-
bishop," said Count Winneburg. "But
no, no, I cannot accept such a sacri-
fice. The emperor showed me plainly
the enormity of my offence. In the
presence of all I insulted you, wretch
that I am, and in the presence of all
shall I abase myself."

" But I do not seek your abasement,"
protested the Archbishop, frowning.

"The more honour then to your
benevolent nature," answered the
Count, " and the more shameful would
it be of me to take advantage of it.
As I stood a short time since on the
walls I saw coming up the river the
banners of the knight of Ehrenburg.
His castle is the furthest removed from
Treves, and so the others cannot sure-
ly delay long. We will wait, my lord
Archbishop, until all are here. But I
thank you just as much for your gen-
erosity as if I were craven enough to
shield myself behind it."

The knight of Ehrenburg in due time
arrived, and behind him his thousand
men, many of whom were compelled to
sleep in the public buildings, for all the
rooms in Treves were occupied. Next
day the Archbishop summoned the as-
sembled nobles and said he would hear
the apology in their presence. If the
others missed it, it was their own fault;
they should have been in time.

"I cannot apologize,"said the Count,
"until all are here. It was the Em-
peror's order, and who am I to dis-
obey-my emperor? We must await
their coming with patience, and in-
deed Treves is a goodly town in which
all of us find ourselves fully satisfied."

" Then my blesing on you all," said

the archbishop, in a sour tone most un-
suited for the benediction he was be-
stowing. " Return, I beg of you, in-
stantly, to your castles. I forego the
apology."

" But I insist on tendering it," cried
the Count, his mournful voice giving
some indication of the sorrow he felt
at his offence if it went unrequited.

" It is my duty, not only to you;my
lord Archbishop, but to His Majesty the
Emperor."

" Then, in heaven's name, get on
with it and depart. I am willing to
accept it on your own terms, as I have
said before."

" No, not on my own terms, but on
yours. What matters a delay of a
week or two? The hunting season
does not begin for a fortnight, and we
are all as well at Treves as at home ;
besides, how could I ever face my Em-
peror again, knowing I had disobeyed
his commands ?"

"I will make it right with the Em-
peror," said the archbishop.

The knight of Ehrenburg now spoke
up, calmly, as was his custom :

"'Tis a serious matter," he said,
"foraman to take another's word touch-
ing action of His Majesty the Emperor.
You have clerks here with you, per-
haps ; then, you would bid them indite
a document to be signed by yourself
absolving my friend, the couit of Win-
neburg, from all necessity of apologiz-
ing, so that should the emperor take
offence at his disobedience, the parch-
ment would hold him scathless."

"I shall do anything to be quit of
you," muttered the Archbishop more to
himself than to the others.

And so the document was written
and signed. With this parchment in
his saddlebags the Count and his com-
rades quitted the town, drinking in half-
flagons the health of the Archbishop,
because there was not left in Treves
enough wine to fill the measures to the
brim.

Robert Barr.
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THE MAKERS OF THE DOMINION OF CANADA.
A Series of Twelve Illustrated Papers on Famous Men and Incidents of Canadian

History, from the Norse and Cabot voyages until Federal Union (986-1867. )

BY SIR JOHN G. BOURINOT, K.C.M.G., D.C.L., AUTHOR OF " THE STORY OF
CANADA," AND OTHER WORKS ON THE HISTORY AND

GOVERNMENT OF THE DOMINION.

X.-THE BUILDERS OF A CANADIAN
DOMINION FROM OCEAN TO

OCEAN* (1864-1873).

I.-PREFATORY OBSERVATIONS.

N o more historic event has been ever
recorded in the historic annals of

the picturesque city of Quebec since its
foundation by Champlain nearly two
hundred years ago, than the meeting
of Canadian statesmen on an autumn
day of 1864 in the Parliament House
of the united provinces of Upper and
Lower Canada. Then was laid, in the
ancient capital so intimately associat-
ed with the history of French endeav-
our and ambition in North America,
the basis of a federation which, in the
course of a decade of years, extended
from the Atlantic island of Cape Bre-
ton, known as Isle Royale in the days
of the French regime, as far as Van-
couver on the Pacific coast. It was
fitting that a union which was to set-
tle political and sectional difficulties be-
tween the French and English-speak-
ing communities of Canada should
have its beginning on that historic
ground, where a monument has stood
for nearly three-quarters of a century
to commemorate the common death
and common fame of a great English-
man and a great Frenchman.

In the light of the present day the
eloquent words of the inscription have
a deep national significance:

MORTEM VIRTUS COMMUNEM FAMAM

HISTORIA MONUMENTUM POSTERITAS DEDIT.

VALOUR GAVE THEM A COMMON DEATH,

HISTORY A COMMON FAME,

POSTERITY A COMMON MONUMENT.

My readers will recall how for very
many years previous to 1864 jealousies
and rivalries divided the French-Ca-
nadian race from the English-speaking
people. For half a century after the
concession of representative institutions
in 1791, there was a war of races and a
fierce struggle for relief from a selfish,
irresponsible oligarchy, composed of
English officials. Then came the
union of the two Canadas, when
the French-Canadians, for the mo-
ment, believed that their institu-
tions were in imminent danger, and
that they were to be subject to the An-
glicising spirit of a government founded
on a principle of antagonism to the
French-Canadian people. As we shall
see in the course of this paper, the
union of 1840 was really the com-
mencement of a new era in the political
as well as industrial development of
the French and English communities.
French Canada increased in strength,
and her statesmen found themselves
more than once the arbiters of the for-
tunes of the provinces. But sectional
difficulties again arose, and there was
even a prospect of another war of
races, stimulated by the uncompromis-
ing spirit of party leaders, who were
ever pressing the key-note of "French
Domination." At this critical time in
the political history of Canada, indeed,
of all British North America, came a

* AUTHOR's NOTE: In view of the national importance of the subject, I have devoted the three short papers,
which conclude the whole series, to a review of the origin and establishment of the Federal union of the Provinces.
In recalling the services of the makers of this union, I have given in the first paper those portraits which appeafed
at the time of the Quebec Convention, and on the formation of the first Government and Pariament of the Dominion.
In the second paper of this review there will also appear a fac-simile of the signatures of the most famous members
of the first House of Commons of Canada, taken from the official roll in my custody as Clerk of the House.
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proposition for a peaceful adjustment,
which led eventually to the great Con-
vention of 1864 on the heights of Que-
bec, and the satisfactory solution of
problems which had long exhausted
the ingenuity of French and English
statesmen, anxious for the unity and
prosperity of the two races to whom
were committed the destinies of the
country on the borders of the St. Law-
rence and the Great Lakes. As we
now look upon the graceful obelisk
which stands in its shady enclosure
close to the noble terrace, recalling the
names of Durham and Dufferin, and
affording so varied a panorama of city,
river and country, and as we study the
apt epitaph which pays a common
tribute to Wolfe and Montcalm, we
may well believe it prophetic of that
union of heart and endeavour which
was to evolved after years of trouble
and conflict. The two races, long hos-
tile to each other, are at last equally
zealous partners in the development of
a Dominion whose enormous possibili-
ties cannot be exaggerated by the
statesmen or publicists who think of
the work that has been already achiev-
ed against innumerable difficulties, or
on the latent resources, which far ex-
ceed the dreams of avarice orAladdin's
wondrous Eastern stories. The basis
was laid at the Convention of 1864 for
a more perfect alliance and co-opera-
tion of the French and English races in
British North America, and one of its
results was eventually the choice of a
brilliant French-Canadian Premier to
direct the Government of a Federation
founded on principles of generosity
and justice to all creeds and races.

II.-FORESHADOWINGS OF FEDERA-
TION.

The Quebec Convention was brought
about by a combination of circum-
stances which seemed to give addition-
al proof of the truth embalmed in
Hamlet's prophetic words :

" There is a Divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough hew them as we will."

The idea of a union of the pro-
vinces of British North America had

been a matter of discussion for half
a century before it reached the do-
main of practical statesmanship and
legislation. As early as 1814,
Chief Justice Sewell, a jurist of
great learning, addressed a letter to
the father of the present Queen, the
Duke of Kent, whom he had met at

Quebec while Commander-in-Chief of
the British forces, and urged a federal
union of the isolated provinces. His
Royal Highness immediately recogniz-
ed the advantages of the scheme. The
Chief Justice, it is interesting to note,
was the son of the famous attorney-
general of Massachusetts who had ad-
hered to the Crown during the Revo-
lution, and afterwards held a promin-
ent position in the Loyalist province of
New Brunswick. It is quite probable
that the Chief Justice recalled the fact
that Joseph Galloway, one of the most
eminent Loyalists, had proposed in the
Congress of 1774 a plan of union as
the best possible method of bringing
about a peaceful adjustment of the
Constitutional difficulties which were
then exciting a large body of people
in the old colonies and which eventually
separated them from the British Em-
pire. The history of those difficulties
must have shown the eminent Cana-
dian jurist that provincial isolation was
at once dangerous to British interests
as well as calculated to perpetuate sec-
tional jealousies and antagonisms
throughout the provinces. A quarter
of a century later Lord Durham also
recognized the necessity of a legisla-
tive union of the provinces which, in
his opinion, " would at once decisive-
ly settle the question of races ; would
enable all the provinces to co-operate
for all common purposes, and, above
all, would form a great and powerful
people possessing the means of secur-
ing good and responsible government,
and which, under the protection of the
British Empire, might in some measure
counterbalance the preponderant, in-
creasing influence of United States on
the American continent." Under the
existing condition of things in the Ca-
nadas, which required an immediate
remedy, he did not see his way clear
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to do more than recommend the legis-
lative union of those two provinces,
though there is little doubt that he was
convinced that such a union would be
the precursor of the larger scheme.

Some ten years later, at a meeting of
prominent public men in Toronto,
known as the British-American League,
the project of the Federal union was
favourably considered and submitted to
the people of the provinces.

In 1854 the subject was formally
brought before the legislature of Nova
Scotia by the Honourable James Wm.
Johnston, the able leader of the Con-
servative party, and found its most elo-
quent exposition at the speech of the
Honourable Joseph Howe, one of the
fathers of responsible government.
The result of the discussion was the
unanimous adoption of a resolution
setting forth that " the union or con-
federation of the British provinces on
this principle, while calculated to per-
petuate their connection with the par-
ent state, will promote their advance-
ment and prosperity, increase their
strength and influence and elevate their
position." Mr. Howe, on that occasion,
expressed himself in favour of a fed-
eration of the Empire, of which he was
always an earnest advocate until his
death. Here again we have another
descendant of the Loyalists following
the example of Joseph Galloway, and
recognizing the necessity of strength-
ening in every way possible the ties of
connection between the parent state
and her dependencies. Failing such a
representation in the Imperial Parlia-
ment, Mr. Howe was an advocate of
a federal union under which the prov-
inces would " form a large and pros-
perous union lying between the other
two branches of the British family,
whose duty would evidently be to keep
them both at peace."

In the legislature of Canada, Mr.
(afterwards Sir) Alexander Tilloch Galt
was an ardent and able exponent of
union, and when he became a member
of the Cartier-Macdonald Government
in 1858, the question was made a part
of the ministerial policy and received
special mention in the speech of Sir

Edmund Head, the Governor-General,
at the end of the session. The matter
was brought to the attention ofthe Im-
perial Government on more than one
occasion during these years by dele-

*gates from Canada and Nova Scotia,
but no definite conclusion could be
reached in view of that fact that the
question had not been taken up gener-
ally in the provinces. As late as 1862
the Duke of Newcastle, then Secretary
of State for the Colonies, while unable
to announce any definite policy, stated
that " if a union, either partial or com-
plete, should hereafter be passed with
the concurrence of ail the provinces to
be united," he was sure that the mat-
ter would be weighed in Great Britain,
" with the desire to discern and pro-
mote any course which might be most
conducive to the prosperity, the
strength and harmony of ail the Brit-
ish communities in North America."

III.-HOW THE FEDERATION WAS
BROUGHT ABOUT.

The political condition of the Cana-
das brought about a union much
sooner than was anticipated by its most
sanguine promoters. In a despatch
written to the Colonial Minister by the
Canadian delegates, who visited Eng-
land in 1858 and laid the question of
union before the Government, they re-
presented that very grave difficulties
now present themselves in conducting
the government of Canada; that " the
progress of population has been more
rapid in the western province, and claims
are now made on behalf of its inhabit-
ants for giving them representation in
the legislature in proportion to their
numbers"; that " the result is shown by
an agitation fraught with great danger
to the peaceful and harmonious work-
ing of our constitutional system, and,
consequently, detrimental to the pro-
gress of the province"; that "this state
of things is yearly becoming worse,
and that the Canadian Government were
impressedwith the necessity for seeking
such a mode of dealing with these diffi-
culties as may for ever remove them."
In addition to this expression of opinion
on the part of the representatives of the

301



THE CANADIAN MAGAZINE.

Conservative Government of 1858, the
Reformers of Upper Canada held a
large and influential convention at To-
ronto in 1859, and the most important
result of their deliberations was the
adoption of a resolution in which it was
emphatically set forth "that the best
practicable remedy for the evils now
encountered in the government of Ca-
nada is to be found in the formation of
two or more local governments towhich
shall be committed the control of all
matters of a local and sectional char-
acter, and some general authority
charged with such matters as are ne-
cessarily common to both sections of
the provinces," language almost iden-
tical with that used by the Quebec con-
vention in one of its resolutions with
respect to the larger scheme of federa-
tion.

At the time the despatch and resolu-
tion just cited were written, constitu-
tional and political difficulties of a ser-
ious nature had arisen between the
French and English-speaking sections
of the united Canadian provinces. A
large and influential party in Upper
Canada had become deeply dissatisfied
with the conditions of the union of 1840
which gave equality of representation
to the two provinces. When statistics
clearly showed that the western section
exceeded French Canada both in popu-
lation and wealth, a demand was per-
sistently and even fiercely made at
times for such a readjustment of the
representation in the Assembly as would
do full justice to the more populous and
richer province. The French-Canadian
leaders resented this demand as an at-
tempt to violate the terms on which
theywere brought intothe Union, and as
calculated, and indeedintended, to place
them in a position of inferiority to the
people of a province where such fierce
and unjust attacks were systematically
made on their language, religion and
institutions generally. With much

justice they pressed the fact that at the
commencement of, and for some years
subsequent to, the union, the French-
Canadians were numerically in the ma-
jority, and yet were only on an equal-
ity with a province then inferior in popu-

lation. Mr. George Brown, who had
under his control a powerful newspaper,
The Globe, of Toronto, was remark-
able for his power of invective and his
tenacity of purpose, and he made a
persistent and violent attack upon the
conditions of the union and the French
and English Conservatives, who were
not willing to violate a solemn contract.
The result was that he placed himself
in an attitude of apparent inveterate
hostility to the French-Canadian people,
and for years became, as he was often
called, "a governmental impossibility,"
since it was not possible to govern the
united Canadas without the support of
the French-Canadian representatives.
His successful rivalwasMr. (afterwards
Sir) John Alexander Macdonald, the
Conservative chief, who was a man of
greater political sagacity and more gen-
erous impulses than the uncompromis-
ing leader of the "Clear Grits," as the
extreme Reformers were aptly called.
By his alliance with Mr. (afterwards
Sir) George Etienne Cartier, a French-
Canadian statesman of broad views,
anxious to reconcile diverse sectional
and racial interests on principles of
compromise and justice, Mr. Macdon-
ald was able always to obtain a liberal
support in French Canada, and even-
tually became the most influential lead-
er in Old Canada as well as in the Do-
minion. The difficulties between the
Canadian provinces at last became so
intensified by the public opinion creat-
ed by Mr. Brown in Upper Canada in
favour of representation by population,
that good and stable government was
no longer possible on account of the
close division of parties sin the legisla-
ture. Appeals were made frequently
to the people, and new ministries form-
ed, but the sectional difficulties had
obviously reached a point where it was
not possible to carry on successfully
the administration of public affairs.

Matters at last came to a crisis in
1864, and it was clear to patriotic men
of all parties that there was urgent
need for a radical remedy for exist-
ing grievances if Canadians were to
be kept together without discord. It
was certain that a change must be
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made in the relations between the two
provinces, and the question at once
suggested itself to the men, who were
closely studying the crisis, whether a
solution might not be found in a federal
union of all the provinces.

As it happened, all the circum-
stances turned out most favourable for
the realization of the grand conception
which had for many years captivated
the imagination of many able men in
all the English-speaking provinces.
On the 14 th of June, 1864, a Com-
mittee of the Legislative Assembly of
Canada, of whom Mr. Brown was
Chairman, reported that "a strong
feeling was found to exist among the
members of the Committee in favour of
changes in the direction of a federal
system, applied either to Canada alone
or to the whole of the British North
American Provinces." On the same
day this report was presented, the Con-
servative Government, known as the
Taché-Macdonald Ministry, suffered
the fate of other governments for years,
and it became necessary either to ap-
peal at once to the people, or find some
other praptical solution of the political
difficulties which prevented the forma-
tion of a stable administration. Then it
was that Mr. Brown rose above the level
of mere party selfishness, and assumed
the attitude of a statesman, animated
by patriotic and noble impulses which
must help us to forget the spirit of
sectionalism and illiberality which so
often animated him in his career of
heated party strife. Negotiations were
held between Mr. Brown, Mr. Mac-
donald, Mr. Cartier, Mr. Galt, Mr.
Morris, Mr. McDougall, Mr. Mowat
and other prominent members of the
Conservative and Reform parties, with
the result that a Coalition government
was formed on the distinct understand-
ing that it would " bring in a measure
next session for the purpose of remov-
ing existing difficulties by introducing
the federal principle into Canada, coupl-
ed with such provisions as will permit
the Maritime Provinces and the North-
west Territories to be incorporated into
the same system of government." The
Reformers who entered the govern-

ment with Macdonald and Cartier on
this fundamental condition were Mr.
Brown, Mr. Oliver Mowat and Mr. Wil-
liam McDougall, who stood deservedly
high in public estimation, and merit
the gratitude of all Canadians for their
statesmanlike course at this critical
moment in the affairs of British North
America.

While these events were happening
in the Canadas, the Maritime Provinces
were taking steps in the direction of
their own union. In 1861 Mr. Howe,
the leader of a Liberal Government,
carried a resolution in favour of such a
scheme. Three years later the Con-
servative Ministry, of which Dr. (now
Sir) Charles Tupper was Premier, took
measures to carry out the proposition
of his predecessor, and a conference
was arranged at Charlottetown be-
tween delegates from the three pro-
vinces of Nova Scotia, New Brunswick
and Prince Edward Island. These de-
legates were composed of influential
members of the Government and Op-
position in their respective legislatures,
and met on the 8th of September in
the chamber of the Legislative Assem-
bly under the presidency of the Hon-
Qurable John Hamilton Gray, a de-
scendant of a Virginia family of Loyal-
ists, and a military man who became
Prime Minister on his taking up his
residence in the Island. By a happy
forethought, the Government of Ca-
nada, immediately on hearing of this
important confederation, decided to
send a delegation, composed of Messrs.
J. A. Macdonald, Brown, Cartier, Galt,
McGee, Langevin, McDougall and
Campbell. The result of the Confer-
ence was favourable to the confedera-
ation of all the provinces, and it was
decided to have a further conference at
Quebec for the purpose of discussing
the question as fully as its great im-
portance demanded.

Before this event occurred, however,
a number of addresses were delivered
by the leading men of the Canadian
and Maritime delegations in the cities
of the Lower Provinces, and public
opinion, so far as it could be ascer-
tained from the utterances of the press
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and public men generally, appeared to
be in favour of union in some form or
other. No doubt a sentiment for
union was strengthened largely by the
fact that the Reciprocity Treaty, which
had lasted for ten years between the
provinces and the United States, was
to be repealed, not simply for commer-
cial reasons, but largely on the ground
that the provinces should be punished
for the large amount of sympathy that
was extended to the Southern States
during the Civil War, and the expres-
sion of feeling that was evoked at the
time of the Trent difficulty, when there
was-happily only for a short time-a
prospect of a rupture of friendly rela-
tions between Great Britain and the
Government at Washington. Cana-
dians, who gave their attention to the
condition of affairs across the frontier,
looked with apprehension on the re-
lease of large bodies of soldiers at the
close of the war, and their fears were
in a large measure realized by the Fen-
ian raids which occurred in the month
immediately succeeding the action of
the Quebec convention. The people
of the provinces, irrespective of class
and nationality, recognized the obvious
fact that the time had come for emerg-
ing from the isolation which prevented
anything like successful co-operation
for commercial, political and defensive
purposes, for bringing. about a union
which would better enable them to de-
velop their illimitable resources, give
them a more important position in the
British Empire, and entitle them to
higher consideration among the com-
munities of the world.

IV.-THE QUEBEC CONVENTION-
SKETCH OF THE FOUNDERS

OF FEDERATION.

Thirty-three delegates met in the
Parliament House * of Quebec, which
remained the capital of Old Canada
until 1866, when the seat of Govern-
ment was removed to the city of Ot-
tawa-originally known as Bytown-
where a fine block of buildings had
been commenced as soon as the Queen

* This brick building, of which i give a view, was de-
stroyed by fire in x883, and the present handsome and
more commodious edifice subsequently erected.

selected that place as a permanent
capital, under the advice of the Duke
of Wellington, who recognized its po-
sition as affording decided security in
case of war.

All the members of the Canadian
Cabinet were authorized to act as de-
legates ; the Maritime Provinces were
represented by the leaders and other
members of the Government and Op-
position in both Houses ; Newfound-
land sent the Speaker of the Assembly
and another public man of great influ-
ence, as we shall presently see. All the
delegates were men of large experience
in the work of administration or legis-
lation and thoroughly acquainted with
the condition of affairs in their respec-
tive sections. Not a few of them were
noted lawyers who had thoroughly
studied the systems of government in
other countries. Some were gifted
with rare eloquence and power of ar-
gument. At no time, before or since,
has the historic city of Quebec been
visited by an assemblage of notables
with so many high qualifications for
the foundation of a nation. Descend-
ants of the pioneers of French Canada,
English-Canadians sprung from the
Loyalists of the eighteenth century,
eloquent Irishmen and astute Scotch-
men, who were thoroughly identified
with the interests of Canada, were re-
presented in a convention called upon
to discharge the greatest responsibili-
ties ever entrusted to any body of men
in Canada.

The Chairman was Sir Etienne Pas-
chal Taché, who had proved in his
youth his fidelity to England on the
famous battlefield of Chateauguay, and
had won the respect of all classes and
parties by the display of many admir-
able qualities. Of him it might be
truly said that he displayed through-
out his public career and private life-

"The marks of many years well spent,
Of virtue, truth well-tried, and wise experi-

ence.

Like the majority of his compatriots
he had learned to believe thoroughly in
the Government and institutions of
Great Britain, and never lost an oppor-
tunity of recognizing the benefits
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which his race derived from British
connection. He it vas who gave ut-
terance to the oft-quoted words :
"That the last gun that would be fired
for British supremacy in America
would be fired by a French-Canadian."
He lved to move the resolutions of the

Quebec convention in the Legislative
Council of Canada; but he died a few
months before the union was formallv
established in 1867, and never had an
opportunity of verifving the positive
advantages which his race, of whose
interests he vas alwvays an earnest ex-
ponent, derived from a condition of
things which gave additional guaran-
tees for the preservation of their spe-
cial institutions. But there were in
the convention other men of much
greater political force, more deeply
versed in constitutional knowledge,
more capable of framing a plan of
union, than the esteemed and discreet
president. Most prominent among
these was Sir John A. Macdonald, who
had been for years one of the most
conspicuous figures in Canadian poli-
tics, and had been able to win to a re-
narkable degree the confidence not

only of the great majority of the
French Canadians, but also of a pow-
erful minority in the western province,
where his able antagonist until 1864
held the vantage ground by his persis-
tency in urging its claims to greater
weight in the administration of public
affairs. Mr. Macdonald had a thorough
knowledge of men, and did not hesitate
to avail himself of their weaknesses in
order to strengthen his political power.
His greatest faults were those of a poli-
tician anxious for the success of his
party. His strength laid largelv in
his ability to understand the wvorking
of British institutions, in his desire to
do justice to the French race, and
in his recognition of the necessity
of carrving on the government in a
countrv of diverse nationalities, on
principles of justice and compromise.
He had a happy faculty of adapting
himseif to the decided current of public
opinion, even at the risk of leaving him-
self open to a charge of inconsistency,
and lie vas just as ready to adopt the
measures of his opponents as he was
willing to enter their ranks and steal
awav some prominent man whose sup-

VIEW OF CAPE DIAMOND ANI) DUR1AM TERRACE AT QUEBEC, IN 1864.
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who adoated a Fedr Union i i

port he thought necessary to his politi-
cal success. It does not appear that lie
had been ever an earnest supporter of
union like Galt, Howe or Tupper, but
the moment he found it was likelv to
be something more than a mere subject
for academic discussion or cloquent
expression in legislative halls, lie re-
cognized immediatelv the great advant-
ages it offered, tiot only for the solu-
tion of the difliculties of his own party,
but also for the consolidation of 3rit-
ish-American as vell as Imperial inter-
ests on the continent of North America
From the hour he became convinced of
this fact lie devoted his consummate
ability not merely as a party leader but
as a statesman of broad national views
to the perfection of a measure which
prornised so much for the welfare and
security of the British provinces. It
vas his good fortune after the estab-

lishment of the federation to be the
first Premier of the nev Dominion and
to mould its destinies vith a firm and
capable hand. He saw it extended to
the Pacific shores long before he died
anîid the regrets of all classes and
creeds and races of a country which he
loved and in whose future he had the
most perfect confidence.

HIoN. J. w. jolINSToN.

who mocvd the first Renin n paned in a prc'uial
Lgislature iln fa ur of a coi iederation.

The name of the Right Honour-
able Sir John Macdonald, to give
hirn the titles he afterwards re-
ceived fromu the Crown, naturallv
brings up that of Mr. (afterwvards Sir)
George Etienne Cartier, who vas his
faithful colleague and ally for many
years in the legislature of old Ca-
nada, and for a short time after
the completion of the federal union.
This able French Canadian had taken
an insignificant part in the unfortun-
ate rising of 1837, but like manv
other men cf his nationality lie recog-
nized the mistakes of his impetuous
youth and, unlike Papineau, after the
union of i84o, endeavoured to vork
out earnestly and honestly the princi-
pies of responsible government. Vhile
a true friend of his race, he was gener-
ous and f4air in his relations with other
nationalities, and understood the neces-
sitcf compromise and conciliation in
a country of diverse races, needs and
interests. Sir John Macdonald appre-
ciated at their full value his statesman-
like qualities, and succeeded in winning
his sympathetic and faithful co-opera-
tion during the many years they acted
together in opposition to the war of
nationalities, which would have been the
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SIR A. T. GALT.

One of the first Canadian. to advocate a Confederation.

eventual consequence of Mr. Brown's
determined agitation, if it had been
carried to its logical and natural con-
clusion-a conclusion happily averted
by the wise stand eventually taken by
Mr. Brown himself with respect to the
settlement of provincial troubles. In
the settlement of the terms of union,
we can see not only the master hand of
Sir John Macdonald in the British
framework of the svstem, as well as
the successful effort of Sir George
Cartier to preserve intact those peculiar
institutions which had been legally
guaranteed in the first instance to his
countrymen by the Imperial Statute,
generally known as the Quebec Act of
1774.

Of Mr. Brown, it is not necessary to
say much in this place. All those who
have studied his career know some-
thing of his independent and uncom-
promising character. In ail probability
he would have succeeded in doing
more good to the very cause he had
undoubtedly at heart if in the great
struggles for representation by popu-
lation he had been less conspicuous for
his heated antagonism to French Ca-
nada and its special interests. He

SIR JOHN A. MACDONALD.

As he appeared in 1864.

did, however, very much to redeem
his character as a practical statesman
when he recognized the impossibility
of carrying his views under the exist-
ing conditions of provincial union, and
agreed to enter the coalition govern-
ment of Sir John A. Macdonald. His
speeches in favour of federation as-
sumed a dignified style and breadth of
view which stand out in great contrast
with his bitter and antipathetic argu-
ments as leader of the Clear Grits. In
the framing of the Quebec resolutions
his part was chiefly in arranging the
financial terms. It is interesting to
know that his experience of the work-
ing of an elective upper house in Ca-
nada led him to be the earnest advo-
cate of a federal Senate nominated by
the Crown.

Another very influential member
of the Canadian delegation was Mr.
(afterwards Sir) Alexander Galt, the
son of the creator of that original
character in fiction, Laurie Todd, who
had been a resident for many years in
Western Canada, where a pretty city
perpetuates his name. His able son
had been for a long time a prominent
figure in Canadian politics, and was
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'iiE HoN. GEOR;E BRoWN.

distinguished for his intelligent advo-
cacy of railway construction, and poli-
tical union as measures essential to the
material and political development of
the Provinces. His earnest and elo-
quent exposition of the necessity of
union had, no doubt, much to do with
creating a certain public sentiment in
favour of union, and preparing the way
for the formation of the Coalition Gov-
ernment of 1864, on the basis of such
a political measure. His knowledge
of financial and commercial questions
was found to be invaluable in the
settlement of the financial basis of the
union, while his recognized position as
a representative of the Protestant Eng-
lish-speaking people in French Canada
gave him much weight when it was a
question of securing their rights and
interests in the Quebec resolutions.

The other members of the Canadian
delegation were men of varied accom-
plishments, some of whom plaved an
important part in the working out of
the federal system, the foundations of
which they laid. There was a brilliant
Irishman, Thomas D'Arcy McGee,
poet, historian and orator, who had
been in his rash youth connected wvith
the rebellious party known as Young

SIR GEORGE E. CARTIER, 1S6 4.

Ireland during the troubles of 1848,
but was now a firn iriend of British
connection since he had seen the bene-
fits of the beneficent rule of Great
Britain in his new Canadian home,
vith wh'bose interests he so thoroughly

identinied hiniself. He was not fated
to see the Canadian Dominion attain
its full proportion, but be was foully
struck down in the first vear of federa-
tion because lie was not willing to
give up the honest convictions of a
mature manhood and sober judgment
to the tyranny of secret combinations,
whose hatred of England was shown
not only by his murder but also by
Fenian raids duritng the evolution of
the federation. Mr. Willian Mc-
Doutgall, the descendant of a Lovalist,
had been long connected with the ad-
vocacv of reforni principles in the
press and on the floor of Parliament,
and was distinguished for his clcar,
incisive style of debating. He had
been for vears a firni believer in the
advantages of union, which lie had
been the first to urge at the Reform
Convention of 1859. Mr. (afterwards
Sir) Alexander Campbell, who had
been for soie vears a legal partner
of Sir John Macdonald, was gifted
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H10N. J. H. R.

chairman of the charlottct conference.

u ith a remarkably clear intellect, great
common sense, and business capacity,
which he displayed later as leader of
the Senate and as Minister of the
Crown. Mr. (afterwards Sir) Oliver
Nlowat, who had been a student of
law in Sir John Macdonald's office at
Kingston, brought to the discharge of
the important positions he held in later
times as Minister, Vice-Chancellor,
and Premier of the great Province of
Ontario, great legal learning and ad-
mirable judgment.

On the qualifications of the other
members of the Canadian Government
it is not necessary to dwvell here at any
length. Mr. (now Sir) Hector Lange-
vin was considered a man of promise,
likely to exercise in the fH ture much in-
fluence among his countrymen. For
some years, ve all know, after the es-
tablishment of the new Dominion lie
occupied important positions in the
government of the countrv, and led
the French Conservative party after
the death of Sir George Cartier, until
a few years ago his public career ended
in gloom, and he retired from political
life enveloped by a doubt which even
his political friends found it impossible

SIR CHARLES TUPPER.

As lie appearcd in 15(>4.

to dispel under existing conditions.
Mr. James Cockburn was an excellent
lawyer, who three years later was
chosen the Speaker of the first House
of Commons of the Federal Parliament,
a position which his sound judgment,
knowledge of parliamentary law, and
his dignity of manner enabled him to
discharge with signal ability. Mr.
J. C. Chapais was an illustration of a
class of men we often meet in public
life, who have greatness thrust upon
them, though in his case it is fair to
admit that without being a man of
marked talents he had good business
habits and sound judgment, which
made himî equal to the administrative
duties entrusted to him from time to
time.

Of the five men sent by Nova Scotia
the two ablest were )r. (now Sir)
Charles Tupper,who was first Minister
of the Conservative Government, and
Mr. (later Sir) Adams G. Archibald,
who was leader of the Liberal Opposi-
tion in the Assembly. The former vas
then, as now, distinguished for his
great power as a debater, and for the
forcible enunciations of his opinions on
the public questions on which he had
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SIR S. L. TILLEY, 1864.

made up his mind. When he had a
great end in view he followed it with a
tenacity of purpose that generally gave
him success. Ever since he entered
public life as an opponent of Mr. Howe,
he has been a dominant force in the
politics of Nova Scotia. While Con-
servative in name, be entertained
broad liberal views, which found ex-
pression in the improvement of the
school system, at a very low ebb when
he came into office, and in the readi-
ness and energy, wvith which he identi-
fied himself with the cause of the union
of the provinces, from the moment he
recognized its practicability and neces-
sity. Sir Adams Archibald was de-
scended from a North of Ireland fam-
ilv which came into Nova Scotia in
the middle of the eighteenth century,
and gave eventually several men of
distinction to the judiciary and public
life of the provinces and empire. He
was noted for his dignified demeanour,
sound legal attainments, a clear, plau-
sible style of oratory, well calculated to
instruct a learned audience. Mr. Wil-
liam A. Henry was a lawyer of consid-
erable ability, whvo was at a later time
elevated to the Bench of the Supreme
Court of Canada. Mr. Jonathan J.

sIR E. P. TACHE.
charman of tih Queh COn t' tit.

McCully, afterwards a judge in Nova
Scotia, had never sat in the Assembly,
but he exercised influence in theLegis-
lative Council on the Liberal side and
was an editorial writer of no mean
ability. Mr. Dickey was a leader of
the Conservatives in the Upper House,
and distinguished for his general cul-
ture and legal knowledge.

New Brunswick sent seven delegates
drawn from the Government and Op-
position. The Lovalists, who founded
this province, were represented by four
of the most prominent members of the
delegation, Tilley, Chandler, Grav and
Fisier. Mr. (afterwards Sir) Samuel
Leonard Tillev had been long engaged
in public life, and possessed admirable
abilitv as an administrator. He had
for years taken a deep interest in ques-
tions of intercolonial trade, railvay in-
tercourse and political union. He was
a reformer of pronounced opinions,
most earnest in the advocacy of tem-
perance, possessed of great tact, and
respected for his high character in all
the relations of life. In later times he
became Finance Minister of the Domi-
nion and Lieutenant-Governor of his
native province.

Mr. John Hamilton Gray, later a
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judge in British Columbia, probably a
relation of the premier of Prince Ed-
ward Island, was one of the most elo-
quent and accomplished men in the
convention, and brought to the con-
sideration of legal and constitutional
questions much knowledge and expe-
rience. Mr. Fisher, afterwards a judge
in his province, was also a well-equip-
ped lawyer and speaker, who displayed
a cultured mind. Like all the dele-
gates from New Brunswick, he was
animated by a great love for British
connection and institutions. Mr. Peter
Mitchell was a Liberal, conspicuous for
the energy he brought to the adminis-
tration of public affairs, both in his own
province and in the new Dominion as a
Minister of the Crown. Mr. Edward
Barron Chandler had been long a not-
able figure in the politics of New Bruns-
wick, and was universally respected for
his probity and worth. He had the
honour of being at a later time the
lieutenant-governor of the province
with which he had been so long and
honourably associated. Mr. John John-
son and William H. Steeves were also
men of standing in the province, and
fully qualified to deal intelligently with
the questions submitted to the conven-
tion.

Of the seven members of the Prince
Edward Island delegation, four were
m e m bers
of the Gov-
ern m e n t
andtherest
wereprom-
ment men
in either
branch of
the legisla-
ture. Of
Col. Gray I1
have al-
ready writ-
ten while
referringto
the Char-
lottetown
c o n f e r -
ence. Mr.
G e o r g e ElIARLOTTETOWN LEGISLATIVE
Coles was wAS

one of the fathers of responsible
government in the island, and long
associated with the advocacy and pas-
sage of many progressive measures,
including the improvement of the educa-
tional svstem. Mr. Edward Whalen had
been in his youth a printer in the office
of Joseph Howe at Halifax, and subse-
quently printed and edited with great
ability The Examiner of Charlottetown.
He was an Irishman by birth, and pos-
sessed, like so many of his countrymen,
a natural gift of eloquence. He did not
live to see the island brought into the
federation, of which he was always an
earnest advocate on condition it could
be arranged on terms favourable to so
small a colony. Mr. Thomas Heath
Haviland, afterwards lieutenant-gover-
nor of the island, was a man of culture,
and Mr. Edward Palmer was a lawyer
of good reputation. Mr. William H.
Pope and Mr. Andrew Archibald Mac-
donald were also thoroughly capable of
watching over the special interests of
the island.

Newfoundland had the advantage of
being represented by Mr. Frederick
B. T. Carter, then Speaker of the
House of Assembly, and Mr. Am-
brose Shea, also a distinguished poli-
tician of the great island. Both were
knighted at later times ; the former be-
came Chief-Justice of his own pro-

BUILDING, wIIERE FIRST UNION CONFERENCE
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vince, and the latter governor of the
Baharnas.

Fron the foregoing necessarily very
brief review of the prominent charac-
teristics of the delegates it will be seen
that it would not have been possible to

find in Canada a body of men with higher
qualifications for the national and impe-
rial responsibilities confided to them.
In the following papers I shall endea-
vour to show how successfully they ac-
complished their great work.

(To be continued.)

ACROSS THE DYKES.

T HE dykes half bare are lying in the bath
Of quivering sunlight on this Sunday morn
And boblinks aflock niake sweet the worn

Old places, where two centuries of swath
Have fallen to earth before the mowers' path.

Across the dykes the bell's low sound is borne
From green Grand-Pré, abundant with the corn,

With milk and honey which it always hath.
And now I hear the Angelus ring far ;

See faith bow nany a head that suffered wrong,
Near all these plains they wrested from the tide.

The visions of their last great sorrows mar
The greenness of these meadows ; in the song
Of birds I feel a tear that has not dried.

J. F. Herbin.
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From;i a Newspaper Correspondent's Pen and Camera.

T was the morning of June 14 th, and
half-past three. All night long a

tropical rain had poured down on Port
Tampa, on the fleet of transports in
the harbour, on the sentinels pacing up
and down the long pier. Now, above
the rush of the rain and the roar of
the surf a bugle note from the water
called the loitering soldiers still ashore.
A tug was steaming from ship to ship,
in the darkness, megaphoning the or-
der " Make ready to put to sea at
dawn." The gunboats swept their
searchlights over the black bay, and by
the beams of these and the flashes of
the lightning, the drenched sentinels
saw their comrades aoat, heard them
cheering to one another from the decks
of the transports in wild velcome of the
news.

Gradually as the day came up in the
wet east you could see, uncertainly,
the great vessels tossing and smoking
at their anchors. Thousands of rub-
ber-coated soldiers blackened the decks,
and swarmed on the masts of the
transports, waiting to see the last of
the land they had been so eager to
leave. By dim daylight the signal
floated from the Segna-
rance, " Put to sea in
order as instructed."
The men received it
with continued cheers,
and the vessels, quickly
weighing anchor, one
by one picked their way
out from their sister
ships with their noisy
passengers. In the lull
of the hurrahing you
could hear ashore a few
bars of "Columbia"
and the "Star-Spangled
Banner."

The flagship "Segna-
rance" was the last to
leave. General Shafter,

conspicuous and corpulent, stood on the
bridge beside the captain, answering
the farewells of his friends on the pier
with a wave of his hand. The dis-
tance blended him into the bulk of the
boat, and that into the dull sky. And
the watchers turned away to realize
that the long delayed United States
arrn of invasion had at last departed
for Cuba.

That army was composed of eighteen
thousand men of all branches of the
service, from siege batterymen down
to telegraph operators and balloonists.
With the exception of the 71st New
York Infantry, the Second Massachu-
setts Infantry, and the First Volunteer
Regiment of Rough Riders, they all
belonged to the regular army. For
three months they had been struggling
across the continent, pitching their
tents near their fatheis' graves on the
old Southern battlefields and in State
Militia camps, finally to be collected
about the middle of May at Tampa,
Florida.

Tampa, the last home camp of the
army, is a dirty far-southern town, but
lately sprung into notice out of the

A SNAP-SIloT AT A MULE TRAIN.
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sands of the western coast of Florida. be
It sits lowly on the old sea-bottom of in
the Gulf, fanned sparingly by sea sc
breezes, and unsheltered from a tropi- be
cal sun, except by a few skimpy yellow bi
pine and palmetto. Its previous repu- bc
tation lay in the fact that one Mr. at
Plant, a gentleman recently corne into ai
possession of a pocketbook of fat di- i
mensions, and necessarily possessing a in
pull in Washington, had built a gor- re
geous winter hotel at this now historic fo
spot, and so widely advertised it that w-
quite a colony of Cubans and specula-
tive Aniericans gathered in the shade W
of its walls, to live upon wealthy tour- it
ists from the north in winter, and on ac
fish from the Gulf of Mexico in sum- st
mer. For nearly two montbs an army n
of regulars sweltered in this desert be- ar
tween a hot sky and a scorching sand. ty
Not clothed like the natives in light I
canvas suits, but in the same uniforms T
in which they followed the rebellious th
Indian over the far-northern plains-a pi
coat and trousers of heavy blue mater- 0
ial, canvas leggings, a blue flannel fo
shirt, such as ve would wear only in S
the depth of winter, and a heavy bat ec
of felt. The officers were similarly I
clothed. But let it be said to the cre- e;
dit of these latter, that thev did every- pi
tbing in their limited power to make \\

matters as comfortable
as possible for them-
selves, and therefore for
the men. They made
their hours of leisure
contemporaneous with
the hot hours of the
day. Consequently, the
regiments were drilled
only in the early morn-
ing, or in that short
period which cornes be-
tween sundown and
dark. And they allow-
ed the men to discard
their coats altogether,
and even reviewed them
in their shirt sleeves.

It was only before
the sun had made
its appearance, or af-
ter it bad gone to

d, that these poor fellows really lived
Tampa. "Old Sol's" warming rays
orched their hands and faces and
ated the deep white sands until it
istered their feet through thick leather
ots. He squeezed his unwelcome
tentions into everv nook and corner,
id made the sea-breezes assist him in
s work of torture by turning them
to blasts of furnace air before thev
acbed the camps. He defied the ef-
rts of man and beast to work-all
ere gasping prisoners in his clutches.
With this intolerable heat the men

ad battled bravely ; and to the civilian
was rernarkable how quickly they

dapted themselves to their strange
rroundings. The first day they ar-
ved, onlv the long rovs of wvhite tents
peared on the parched fields. Twen-
-four hours afterwards their camps
oked like so many picnic parties.
he officers' tents and most of those of
e privates were shaded by a circle of
ne stalks driven into the ground.
ver these was spread the thick green
liage of palm and palmetto trees.
ome of the regiments had even erect-
d bowers from fifty to seventy feet
ng and about ten feet wide. Along
ach side of these ran two comfortable
ne benches, while in the centre was a
ooden table about which the privates
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collected to eat their meals, to tell
soldier stories, and to describe to one
another the situation and the Cubans.

It vas only natural that the latter
should be a chief subject of conversa-
tion. There were fifteen thousand of
theni in Tampa, and mostly refugees;
so that the soldiers had plenty of oppor-
tunities to see and study the people for
whom they vere going to fight. To
say that they vere disappointed is to
put it mildlv. Seven hundred and fifty
out of these fifteen thousand Cubans in
Tanpa volunteered to figlt for their
native land ! 'Tlie others rolled their
cigars in sleepy silence, unheedful of
the presence of the men who had been
sent to die for them-to liberate their
brothers from slavery-to give them
back their homes.

Let us say, in charity, that it goes to
show that there are two classes of
Cubans-those in their little island,
fighting because they do not like Span-
ish laws ; and those out of it, content-
ed with their escape. Between these
two sections of a common family there
is apparently no sympathy. In Tampa
they live as uninterested foreigners,
pursuing undisturbed the very " even
tenor of their way." Harmless and
lazy, you could see them sitting on the
miniature verandahs of
tleir cottages, smok-
ing cigars in company
with their half-dressed
wvives and naked child-
ren. Only the flag of
the lotie star, hanging
limply fron the manv
flagpoles in the neglect-
ed gardens, told of the
presence of the native
Cuban. The Cuban
volunteers, some of
whon could be seen
occasionallv around the
American camps, were
housed in an old three-
story cigar factorv in
West Tampa. They
had no regular uni-
form, except the yel-
low linen suits pur-
chased in the clothing

stores of Tampa, canvas leggings reach-
ing nearly to the knee, and light felt,
broad-rimmed hats, called the " Go-
mez." Each man's equipment con-
sisted of a Springfield rifle supplied
by the United States Government, and
a " machette " which, in niost cases,
had been handed down as an heirloom
in the family.

But the equipment of the regular
army is not of the best, as any
truthful soldier vill tell vou. The
Krag-Jorgens en, their new rifle, is a
Swedish patent, carrying five thirty-
two calibre, nickel-plated cartridges in
the magazine and one in the chaniber.
The magazine is said to be badly ar-
ranged, and so unprotected that it is
liable to become unworkable by the
slightest particle of sand getting into
the machinery. Some of the soldiers
who claim to possess " State secrets "
affirm that this rifle was selected in
preference to others, because the gen-
tleman who supplied it, in the language
of the Republic, " had a pull." The
Spanish, on the other hand, possess
one of the best rifles in existence-the

Mauser." It is acknowledged by
the American oficers to be very much
superior to their own gun. Although
it carries the saie number of cartridges

i oN A l'11oT0oRAI'il HY HI4S DAUGHTER.

GENER AI. M'IlELER IN F.ORI)A.

315



THE CANADIAN T MA GAZINE.

!1~~ I~-il

AN INFANTRY CANTIEN HOARDING TiE TRAIN FOR TAMPA
IN NIARIIING ORDER.

and the calibre is onlV thirtv,
the machinery of the magazine
is simpler and better protected,
and the sigh ting apparatus is
more accurate than that of the
Krag-Jorgensen.

The United States regulars
carry forty pounds when on the
narch, which includes the rifle
and cartridge belt with one hun-
dred rounds, weighing in itselt
nine pounds. Their bayonet is
of dagger pattern, fastened to
the cartridge belt in such a man-
ner that it does not swing with
the moving of the body. Their
blankets are tied over the left
shoulier and under the right
arm, and wrapped around with
a rubber covering which serves
a double purpose, being used
as a bed protector and a water-
proof cape in rainy weather.
Every branch of the service
wears brown canvas leggings,
whichhave proved most service-
able in the tropical countries,
affording excellent protection
from the insects and cutting
tropical undergrowth.

The cavalry carry, besides
their Krag-Jorgensen carbine
and a very light sword attached
to the horse's saddle, a seven
shot, thirty-eight calibre Colt
revolver of the newest long bar-
rel pattern. With this instru-
ment of war they have become
most familiar, and reckon on
doing some effective close
quarter vork with it in Cuba.
Constant practice has developed
some wonderful marksmen. The
Sixth Cavalry possesses one of
the hest pistol shots in the
vorld. Like nanv of the other

regulars nowv in Cuba, he had
served several ternis andi had
left the armv ; but when the
call came, reenlisted for another
three years. I saw him step-
ping aboard the transport with
his cherished Colt girded on his
hip, and smiling cheerfully at
the prospect of "potting some
dagoes " as he put it.
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The volunteer cavalry regi-
ments are not behind vith their
expert shots, although in one
case the\ took a very brutal
wav to exhibit the fact. The
Wednesday before the men em
barked was pay day, and, of
course, mav of them, soldier-
like, got unreasonablv drunk
in the evening, and raided the
Cuban district of Tampa known
as Fort IBrooke. A Cuban
womuan, carrying a babe in lier
arms, attem pted to force ber
way through the uproarious
crowd collected on the street
close to her bouse. Her efforts
attracted the attention of two
cowbov volunteers; one rudelv
took the child from ber arms,
and mounting the steps of a
cottage near by held it up by
one of its limbs against the door
as a target. Another with muany
oaths cleared a passage for
twenty paces, and drawing his
revolver emptied five of its
chambers at the child. The
shots buried themselves in the
woodwork of the door, three
around the baby's head and two
at its hips. All came danger-
ously near, vet far enough away
to demonstrate that the 'est-
erner was very sure of his aim.
The muother in the meantime,
frightened almost to death, had
scampered down the street
screaming for assistance. The
drunken crowd reeled with
laughter and applause. She
returned alone crying pitifully,
and was so rejoiced to see tbe
little one alive and uninjured,
that she took it eagerly and de-
parted without another mur-
mur.

This was, of course, a most
exceptional case of inhuman
conduct, for, as a whole, the
white soldiers, both volunteer
and regular, were remarkably
well behaved. But as an ex-
ample of expert shooting under
peculiar circumstances, I doubt
if it has ever been equalled.

Roosevelt's Regiment of
Rough Riders could also boast

SIE1(;E GUN CARRIAGES-FIRING WITli SIIELL AT PORT TAMIA-Ti.E
OLIETE AND OTIIER TRANSPORTS TWO TRANSPORTS

WITII GUNHOAT tL IN DIS TANCE.
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of many wonderful marksmen. A finer
looking lot of men than these Rough Rid-
ers it has never been my fortune to see.
About five hundred were thoroughbred
cowboys from Texas. The balance
was made up of rough men from the
more northern States, of wealthy young
New Yorkers and of collegemen. They
have, as we know already, received
their '" Baptism of Fire," and have
demonstrated that they are not lacking
in the most essential of all soldierlv
qualities. Their equipment is the
same as that of the regular cavalry,
but they are more suitably clothed for
Cuban climate in light brown canvas
suits, made somewhat gaudy by a too
liberal use of yellow trimming. Their
horsemanship was their chief claim to
usefulness, but unhappily their little
bronchos were left behind in the in-
closures at Tampa with the horses of
the regulars. The officers were for
the most part drawn from the regular
army. Add to these such men as
Roosevelt, Wood and Captain O'Neil,
who have previously done a good deal
of soldiering. One very capable officer
of the Rough Riders, whom I have
occasion to remember well from his
striking personality, was Captain Cap-
ron, killed in the first day's fighting
before Santiago de Cuba. I had seen
this tall, fine-looking officer several
times on the dock at Port Tampa, and
from his appearance and very soldierly
bearing I had patriotically concluded
that he was an Englishman. As liberty
of address was one peculiarity of the
Tampa climate, I approached the Cap-
tain and asked him point-blank if he
was not a Britisher. He told me smil-
ingly that he felt the compliment in my
mistake, but that he could' not claim
in any way to be an Englishman. His
famiily for generations had served under
the " Stars and Stripes." His grand-
father had fallen in the Mexican War.
" And," he said, pointing to an artillery
Captain with whom I had seen him
speaking, "there's my father. We
are fighting for ' Old Glory ' together
this time." As he bade me good-bye
to step aboard the transport, a picture
fixed itself in my memory-a picture

of a young fellow with broad shoulders
and neatly muscular limbs, with a
pleasant face burnt so red that it con-
trasted vividly with iight blue eyes and
a fair mustache-standing in a careless
pose with one hand resting on the
woodwork of the vessel entrance and
the other on his belt. He stood there
a moment smiling ; then waving his
hand to his father, he disappeared into
the shadow of the lower deck, and I
heard the Captain of artillery say
proudly to a bystander, " That's my
boy."

That Roosevelt's Rough Riders re-
ceived better attention than the ordin-
ary troops in regard to clothing caused
much dissatisfaction in the ranks at
Tampa. Both volunteers and regulars
were loud in their protests against
their usage. And, indeed, the poor
volunteers presented a pitiful picture
leaving for Cuba, clothed in swvelter-
ing uniforms, and booted in civilians'
leathers likely to prove as serviceable
as paper, and armed with the old one
shot Springfield rifle and a long bayo-
net of the "63 " pattern. But five
weeks out from the northern offices
and warehouses and from comfortable
homes! They have gone to Cuba to
face hardships unimaginable, acclima-
tised regulars and Mauser bullets.

It was painfully evident to the ob-
serving correspondents, and certainly
to the officers with the army in Tampa,
that the U.S. soldiers vere in no fit
condition to move when they did into
Cuba. This has been much comment-
ed on, and their want of proper equip-
ment has been amply proved by their
suffering since. Only sixteen guns of
light artillery were taken, on account
of lack of space for transportation.
Consequently, a great many lives have
been sacrificed because the Americans
have had to make their advances un-
protected.

The press correspondents were not
at liberty to criticize the action of the
military authorities, being fearful lest
they might lose the privileges granted
them. As a rule they did not com-
ment at all on any of the movements,
but merely recorded them. Neither is
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a correspondent's life all " beer and
skittles " when accompanying a mov-
ing army. The oflicers treat you well,
invite you to their tents, offer you re-
freshments and cigars, and entertain
you all the while w'ith interesting stor-
ies of themselves and their regiments
at the posts ; but should you ask then,
for instance, how many men they had
in their command, they would profess
the greatest ignorance. You may
judge, then, howentirely the newspaper-
men had to rely on their own limited
observations, and how often, to tell the
truth, on their own too copious imag-
inations. One did not feel this very
much until Pt. Tampa had been reach-
ed. There the very rigid censorship
which had been adopted by the Gov-
ernment positively prevented us from
sending any messages whatever, even
those mentioning the arrival of a vol-
unteer regiment, or the departure of a
mule train. Moreover, we were con-
stantly haunted by police agents, who
never seemed to learn that we were
poor, harmless, and very much ham-
pered newspaper representatives under
the " X-rays " of the General. In one
day, while walking on the wharves at
Pt. Tampa, I was stopped by no less
than four of these spooks, at different
points, and questioned as to my busi-
ness, being released from cross-ex-
amination only after I had shown my
Washington war pass. But sometimes
even these papers did not avail. The
representative of a Boston paper and

myself, strolling together under our
big umbrellas, noticed a train of siege
guns being shunted towards the ves-
sels. My newspaper friend promptly
set up his camera, pressed the button,
and was very shortly in the hands of
the observing police official. He was
arrested in spite of his pass and es-
corted to General Shafter's headquar-
ters. He was released only after he
had surrendered his camera plates, and
had been severely lectured about what
a war correspondent should not do in
Tampa.

Tampa had never seen, nor I doubt
will ever see again, such a gathering
of press representatives as were there
collected through May and in the first
weeks of June ; England, France and
Germany were represented, and Ca-
nada had sent three correspondents
from Toronto papers-Mrs. Blake
Watkins (" Kit") of The Mail and
Empire, Mr. John Ewan of The
Globe, and myself. These Toronto
papers were the only Canadian
journals represented in Tampa, and
Mrs. Blake Watkins was one of the
only two lady correspondents with the
army. If the public could know of the
immense difficulties with which this
lady had to contend, they would mar-
vel much at her bravery and persever-
ance. An English journalist to whom
' Kit " appeared to be 'a seven days'
wonder " was wont to say constantly
through the mist of his smoking brlar,
'Well, by George, she's plucky'!"

J. S. O'Hggis.
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THE COUREUR-DE-BOIS.
(A Sketch.)

'HE Guard House at the Porte du
Port of the old town of Montreal

was comparatively empty that cool
May evening of 1701. There had been
a week of almost stiling heat, and
every one was exhausted by the sud-
den change from the temperature of
winter into that of midsummer. Most
of the men had turned in early, glad of
the prospect of a refreshing night's
rest. In the guard-room a couple of
non-comnissioned officers were chat-
ting and smoking, three or four sol-
diers were playing passe dix on a long
bench which served as a table ; the
officer in command Was walking to and
fro in the empty Place du Marché with
his friend Jacques Bizard, the Town
Major, and the sentry yawned sleepily
in the refreshing coolness as he slowly
paced up and down before the gate.

From the windows of the Ancien
Seminaire opposite, a few lights twinkl-
ed, but the town itself was as dark
and as silent as the grave.

Outside the wall, beyond the "Little
River," the new mansion of Monsieur
Louis Hector de Callière, Chevalier of
the Order of St. Louis and Gover-
nor of Canada, loomed up imposingly
with its heavy bastions. Before the
main entrance a sentry paced up and
down, for the Governor had come up
from Quebec to spend a few days with
his friend Francois Dollier de Casson,
the Curé of Montreal.

Within the new dining-room the
two friends sate in earnest converse.

The Governor grey-haired, worn with
years and service, rested with his
gouty leg pillowed on a chair, talking
as cheerfully as a man might under
such circumstances. There was at
times a strong sympathy in his voice
and an affectionate light in his eye as
he marked. with regret the failing of
that herculean strength which had so
long distinguished Dollier de Casson.

Both men were evidently nearing the
end of their careers and both had much
in common. They were equal in birth;
in youth their profession was the same,
-for the priest had ridden far on the
highway to fame under the great
Turenne before he had donned the
cassock ; and for years the object of
their common labour and devotion had
been the success of the struggling
colony.

The windows at the lower end of the
room giving on the river were wide
open and the night wind swept pleas-
antly in. Suddenly a shrill, high-
pitched cry, broken into sharp, short
jerks, burst upon them from the outer
darkness.

The Curé started to his feet, while the
Governor sat bolt upright in amaze-
ment. " Mordieu ! Les Iroquois !" he
exclaimed ; for the quick jerk of the
Iroquois war-whoop once heard can
never be forgotten.

The challenge of the sentries both at
the Governor's and at the town gate
rang out simultaneously as the priest
hastened to the window. For ainswer,

NoTE.-Dubosq was one of the most notorious coureurs-de-bois of his day, and though he
does not figure so prominently as La Taupine in the reports of the Intendant, he peeps out here
and there in contemporary records, especially in the letter of the Franciscan, transcribed at
length by the Abbé Tanguay in that interesting common-place book, " A Travers les Regis-
tres," which fornis so happy a supplement to his exhaustive work on Canadian genealogy.

Dubosq inherited a strong strain of Indian blood, for his grandfather, Laurent Dubosq, a
native of St. Maclou (Rouen), married, in 1662, the daughter of Joachim Arontio, the first
Huron chief baptized by Brabœuf; his mother, however, was a Frenchwoman, and the family
might have reverted in time to the original type, but in Dubosq the wild blood was uppermost
and sent him wandering amongst his savage kinsien. The main facts of the above sketch
are true, as may be seen upon reference to the letter above cited, which will be found under
the date 17 o3 .- W.M.
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the same sharp, evil cry arose from the
blackness of the river, and without
firther hesitation the sentry before
the Governor's levelled his piece and
fired in the direction whence it came.
At the gate quick command was fol-
lowed by instantaneous commotion as
the whole guard turned out ; and lights
flashed across the square, when from
the river came a wild chorus of shouts,
and laughter, and jeering cries of mock
reproach and welcome, as a large
canoe was faintly seen to sweep round
the Point and up to the beach opposite
the Porte du Port.

" The devil takes care of his own ! It
is that vaurien Dubosq back again,"
reported the Curé from his post at the
window.

From the canoe sprang six men, fol-
lowed by two women, who made their
way up to the gate, but to their sûr-
prise it was still fast closed and re-
mained so in spite of their clamourous
demands for entrance. As they paused
for a moment for some response, they
heard within the comnands of the
officer and the tramp of retreating foot-
steps as the guard was dismissed and
returned to quarters. Whereupon one
of their number drew a short axe from
his belt and began to batter on the
stout oaken gates. His performance
vas cut short by a commanding voice

overhead :
" Here ! Below there ! Rest where

you have lit, ye thieves, until morning.
If I open, you shall all go under lock
and key, and if one of you dare so much
as lay a hand on that gate again or
speak above his breath l'Il open fire !"

There was no mistaking that voice ;
each one of the riotous crev sullenly
cursed the unlucky chance by vhich
the Town Major happened to be at the
gate to spoil their triumphant entrv ;
but they knew he was quite capable of
carrving out his threats and retired in
silence, consigning him to everlasting
tortures for a " maudit suisse," as he
wvas. After watching them until they
disappeared in the darkness the corpu-
lent Major withdrew to rejoin his com-
panion, laughing and pleased at this
tribute to his authority.
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Meanwhile there vas angry discus-
sion, and hot reproach bandied back
and forth between the discomfited and
mortified arrivals ; at length lie who
had plied his axe to such disappointing
effect said in a low tone of savage
authority, " Hold your tongues, fools !
Get that canoe and set me across at
the Point and we'll see if the Governor
will refuse to receive a man who re-
turns as I do !" As he awaited the
fulfilment of his orders he turned to-
ward the gate, and, patting his axe with
an angry gesture, growled slowly,
"XYou pack of hounds! Would you
have me come to your beggarly town
on my hands and knees because I am
without a load of furs behind me ?
You'll have another song to sing by
the morning."

He never raised his voice or made
other gesture than that sinister patting
of his axe, and he quietly ordered,
" Put me across!" as he stepped into
the canoe.

A few strokes were sufficient to reach
the farther side, where their leader,
followed by the two women, scranbled
up the steep bank. He answered the
challenge of the sentry who haci ad-
vanced from his post before the main
door of the chateau, and civilly de-
manded permission to see the Governor.

H owever lightly the authorities mnight
hold him, he was vell known and highly
admired by the soldiery, most of whoni
looked vith longing towards the free-
dom of his roving life ; so he and his
two companions were readily admitted
into the entrance hall and bidden await
the Governor's pleasure.

Under the light of the smoking oil-
lamp he stood the ideal half-breed Cour-
eur-de-bois. He was rather under-sized,
but his lithe, graceful figure was perfect
in its proportions and his olive face
strikingly handsone, with its thin,
regular features framed by his jet black
hair, wvhich fell in two long braids on
each breast. He was dressed in com-
plete buckskin, and notwithstanding
the season, his blanket, which hung
over his left shoulder, w'as wound
closely round his waist in approved
Indian fashion.
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The two women were squaws, clearly
Iroquois in feature and dress ; one
middle-aged and ordinary enough, but
the other was a girl of not more than
fifteen, with the soft eyes and fawn-
like timidity of face which constitute
the charm of Indian beauty.

The Governor was annoyed at the
bravado of the intruders' approach, but
amused at the predicament into which
they had fallen, and after a few words
with the Curé ordered the trio to be
admitted.

As the Coureur-de-bois entered, fol-
lowed by the two squaws, the Governor
eved him with no friendly glance, for
he represented the worst type of that
lawless class which had outgrown its
first usefulness, and had now developed
into the most disturbing element in the
internal government of the colony.

The Coureur-de-bois advanced into
the room with a natural dignity and
assumed deference of manner, for he
fully realized the delicacy of his posi-
tion; and, after bowing low before the
Governor, turned towards the Curé, to
whom he extended his hand with easy
assurance. .4

" All in good time, Master Dubosq,"
said Dollier dryly, waiving aside the
proffered greeting, " Let us first hear
what you have to say to His Excel-
lency."

Dubosq smiled as his name was men-
tioned, dropped his hand palm upwards
on the table,-and bending forward said,
with scarcely hidden insolence, " Is he
necessary ? " indicating the soldier
standing armed and motionless at the
door.

The Governor frowned impatiently,
but signed to the soldier, who with-
drew. Dubosq on his part turned to
the squaws, who at his bidding backed
over to the wall, where, crouching on
the floor, they remained immovable
throughout the interview, silently fol-
lowing every gesture and expression of
the actors with their tireless eyes.

" Now then," said the Governor
impatiently, " no lies and no boasting
more than you can help ! I am sick of
you and all your tribe! What new
deviltry have you been up to that you

must needs carry your impudence into
my presence at this hour ? I care
nothing about your idiocy before the
gate ; you shall answer to the Major
for that to-morrow ! Now then, be-
gin!"

An angry blush burned redly under
Dubosq's dusky skin, but his low voice,
with its trace of Indian sweetness,
betrayed no resentment as he spoke,
" Yes, mon gouverneur, I have some-
thing to tell, and something to show,
or I would not have disturbed you and
Monsieur le Curé at this hour. -

" It is not two weeks since I left with
La Taupine to trade ; and my congé
was in proper order," he added quickly.
" We had fine weather, two good
canoes and four men ; we had attended
to all our duties, as you know, Monsieur
le Curé," glancing at the priest, who,
however, gave no sign of acknowledg-
ment to this adroit feeling for support.
" We owed no man anything but our
regular accounts ; so nothing could
promise better.

" But see how things fall out! No
sooner had we entered Les Mille Iles
than we heard La Mouche was in camp
at a place we knew of. Good! I was
not too well ; so La Taupine, taking
all the men, set off in the big canoe,
and I was left with the smaller and
most of the goods to await for their
return till evening.

" To kill time I unloaded the canoe,
lifted it up under the bushes, and piled
the stuff beside it. Then I set to work
to wait, and, with nothing to do and no
one to talk to, waiting is the devil. So
during the morning, somehow, I fell
asleep, and I slept until I was awakened
by a fly tickling my nose."

" Get on with your story, fellow !"
said the Governor sharply.

" Pardon me, mon Gouverneur, but
that fly has much to do with my story,
and I can only tell it my own way. I
shook my head, but the fly returned.
I tried to hit it, but hit my nose instead,
and, half asleep, I started up and be-
gan: 'Ah! mon . . . . '" but the fly
was gone, and, instead, there sate an
Iroquois with a twig in his hand and
seven other devils like himself, in full
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war paint, squatting close round with
a grin on every face.

'" There I was ! This was the end of
our beautiful journey for which we had
paid so many masses ! The canoe was
gone, every Indian had a pile of goods
on the ground before him, and I with-
out so much as a musk-rat skin to
show for it all.

'' Well, my children ! ' I said, '''You

have only caught me asleep, so don't
boast too loudly! If you had been men
you would have wakened me. Any
squaw could have done as much,' but
no one answered me a word. At last I
said, 'Now, if you want to move I am
ready! and so we started.

"Such a march! We went through
the bush at a half run, only stopping
once that evening when we reached
their camp, where we picked up these
two squaws ; but half an hour later we
were astir again. All that night we
marched without halt until daylight, and
it was the next afternoon before they
dared make a regular camp. They
knew La Taupine was with me, and that
they were not safe within any reason-
able distance.

"No doubt we would have moved on
the next day as well, only one of the
Iroquois insisted he had carried his
plunder far enough, and now would
taste it." Dubosq caught the Gover-
nor's angry start at this admission of
his carrying the forbidden spirits, but,
like the fly on his nose, it was too
important a point to be passed over,
and he continued with a well-assumed
innocence: " So they tapped one of the
kegs, and when I awoke-for I was
so done out that I slept like the dead
as soon as I could throw myself
down-they were all pretty reasonably
drunk, and they had begun on a sec-
ond.

' "We were all friends together now;
they boasted of how they would be re-
ceived in their bourgade when they
walked in with Dubosq, Dubosq le
Coureur tied between two squaws-and
they laughed, those painted devils, and
struck me on the back, and I laughed
with them. Why not ? Were we not
all friends together ? They said my

standing quarrel with their people was
an old affair, something that had pass-
ed, and I let them say on. So we
drank, but all the time I was keeping
my head clear by planning how I would
take that same quarrel up before long.

" A third keg was opened, and then
a fourth ; which was sheer waste, for
before it was touched, and long before
the moon was an hour up, the two
squaws and I were the only ones sober
in the camp.

" They had tried to fasten me in
their usual way, but only one arm was
really tied to a sapling, and the Indian
on my right was so drunk that as soon
as I determined upon my plan I drew
my arm with the unfastened cords from
under him, and with his own knife cut
myself free. I was sure of him, but
was not quite so certain of the one on
my left.

"The two squaws were asleep, as
far as I could tell ; but I dared not
make any noise for fear they should
scream out or escape, so I raised my-
self slowly on my elbow, and, after just
touching my Indian over the body with
the tips of my fingers to make sure of
how he was lying, I struck with all mv
strength, and at the same time threw
myself across his body, covering his
mouth and nose with my hand. I
might have spared myself the trouble,
for my knife had found its way to the
right place, so he only drew himself up
together and trembled a little, and then
lay quite still.

" I raised my head, and listened with
both ears. Nothing moved but the wind
in the trees. There was no sound but the
moving of the leaves and the snoring
of the drunken Indians. I sat up, took
my cords, and, tying them together,
crept softly over towards the two
squaws, and before they were well
awake they were so tied that I was safe
from any move on their part, and I
easily showed them it would not be
well to make any noise. Now I had
only to finish my work.

" I walked back to my first man,
and with his own cassetête I sent him,
and after him his six fellow thieves, one
after another, down to Hell in such
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quick following that they were tread-
ing on each other's heels.

"In three days I was back at the
River again, for I had all the trading I
wanted this journey; but I have not
corne empty-handed."

Here the vanitv of the half-breed
could not be controlled, the Indian
blood asserting itself. He drew' him-
self up to his full height, and his voice
swelled into a triumphant boast, as he
repeated : " No, I have not corne
empty-handed ! I have brought no furs,
I have corne back in a strange canoe !
I have brought back no goods, nor
have I a pound of beaver to show for
them ! I will not trade on the Place
du Marché to-morrow, but there is a
proper man in Montreal who would not
give ten years of his life for my butin!
I travel light, mon gouverneur. I travel
light, but I carry the lives of eight men
There !"

At the word he threw back his blan-
ket, and slipping a belt from his waist
hurled on the table before the two gen-
tlemen eight Iroquois scalps, with their
long locks twisted and plaited with
coloured porcupine and beads in the
highest refinement of savage skill.
They both started involuntarily. Du-
bosq stood with his arms crossed on his
heaving chest and his gaze fixed on the
Governor's face, while the eyes of the
two squaws sparkled and danced in ad-
Imiration of the successful warrior.

The Governor, with an exclamation
of disgust, pushed the belt with its hor-
rible trophies from him, and he and the
Curé looked sternly into each other's
eyes before he spake :

" Take up your devil's necklace, you
scoundrel ! The law allows you a re-
ward ; but, had I my way, it would
take a different shape. It is to you,
and such as you, we owe the stain
that is gathering on our name. You
are worse than the savages whom you

disgrace by your presence ; and, if you
corne before us for praise, you have
brought your suit to the wrong court.
I have nothing to say to you ! To-
morrow you may bring your tale before
the Governor of the town, and if I have
any influence with him, be ass.ured you
shall meet with your full reward."

Dubosq calmly replaced his belt, and
gathered his blanket about him; but the
angry flush on his cheeks burned still
redder as he signed to the two squaws,
who arose and stood in their places.

" We will go? " he enquired softly.
"Non, mordieu! You shall not go!"

thundered the Governor, striking his
stick fiercely on the table.

At his signal the doors swung open,
and a'sergeant with four men entered.

" Here! Take this fellow and keep
him and the women safe till morning.
See they are comfortable, though, and
have enough to eat."

The sergeant saluted, and crossed
over to Dubosq, who, bowing quietly
to the Governor and the priest, passed
out of the room, followed by the squaws
and the soldiers.

In the early norning there was a
commotion in the courtyard of the
Governor's residence, there was much
running to and fro, and indignant re-
proach and answer.

One thing alone was clear. Dubosq
had escaped in some mysterious man-
ner in spite of his guards, for the elder
squaw was the only occupant of the
outhouse in which they had been con-
fined over night.

Later on, a piece of coarse paper was
discovered fastened high on the main
door of the Château on which was
scrawled in red chalk, " ETIENNE
DUBOSQ, SA MARQUE," and in the
centre was one of the ghastly trophies,
an Iroquois scalp, pinned.fast by the
blade of his hunting knife.

Willian fcLennan.
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OUR ANCIENT IRISH BARDS.
BY NORAH M. HOLLAND.

IN writing of the poets and poetry of
Ireland it will be found that the

subject falls naturally into two great di-
visions, first-the work and personality
of the ancient bards ; and secondly-
that of the more modern poets who,
flourishing since the prohibition of the
Irish tongue has led to its gradual de-
cay, have for the most part written in
the language which has taken its place,
that is to say, in English. The first
branch of this subject we discussed
last month, and it is of the second alone
that we have at present to speak.

When Strongbow entered Ireland in
1 169, the Golden Age of Celtic litera-
ture was beginning to pass away. The
ancient order of Bards, with its three
branches of jurist, historian and min-
strel, was fast falling into decay, and
the English invasion gave it its finish-
ing blow. The third branch of the
order, the minstrel, however, under
the form of harper in the households
of the great chiefs, lingered on until
the middle of the 18th century, while
in the guise of the wandering musician
he may be found in some parts of the
island at the present day.

Despite the incessant warfare which
was waged for the next five centuries
throughout the unhappy isle of Erin ;
despite the Draconic laws which once
and again were passed against the lan-
guage, laws and customs of its inhabi-
tants, the spirit of Irish nationality
died hard. Perhaps the chief cause of
this endurance was the rapidity with
which the early settlers became incor-
porated with the original population of
the land, intermarrying with them,
adopting their manners and language,
and resenting as angrily as did they
each following invasion. Indeed, it
was not until Cromwell's system of
extermination had been put in force,
and the same merciless policy had
within less than a generation been re-

peated by William the Third, that the
national life of Ireland showed symp-
toms of becoming extinct, and even
then, in the words of the proverb, it
was but scotched, not killed.

Until that date the Irish poet had
written in the Irish tongue, and had
been sure of an audience to whom that
tongue was familiar. Some, it is true,
of Irish blood and birth, but '' born
within the pale," had written in Eng-
lish, but they were few and far between,
and were greatly outnumbered by those
who used the language of the country.
This language was now, owing .to the
severities practised against its users,
almost whollý extinct, although in cor-
ners of the south and west of the island
it found a refuge, and has lingered
there even until the present day.

At the darkest hour, however, dawn
began to gleam. From the end of the
17th and beginning of the 18th century
dates many a delicate lyric, such as the
Jacobite song " Kathaleen Na Houla-
han," "The Fair Hills of Ireland,"
and the first really Irish song written
in English, and also a Jacobite relic,
"The Blackbird."

The English language had become
the vehicle of expression throughout
the land, and amid the turmoil of de-
bauchery and riot with which these
centuries closed arose a little group of
poets who poured forth song after song,
which, while written in this tongue,
breathed of the ancient Irish spirit as
strongly as did any of the effusions of
the older bards.

Perhaps the chief trait of most of
the songs of this period is the intense
love of country which is to be found in
them. The Celtic nature found its
solace for all injuries in the outpouring
of a pathetic patriotism, in a longing
looking back to the days when their
kings were conquerors, when " Malachi
wore the collar of gold that he'd won
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from the proud invader," or forward to
the time in which once more Ireland
should reign a queen amongst nations;
and we are bidden, as in " Kathaleen
Na Houlahan," to

Deen her not an ugly hag, unfitting to be
seen,

Call her not unseemly names, our natchless
Kathaleen ;

Young she is, and fair she is, and will be niade
a Queen,

When the King's son shall return to Kathaleen
Na Houlahan.

This personification of Ireland as a
young and beautiful woman is a com-
mon feature of her literature. Some-
times her condition is spoken of as
hopeless, and the sole consolation off-
ered is the cold one contained in Owen
MacBaird's Lament :

Thou daughter of O'Donnell ! dry
Thine overflowing eyes, and turn

Thy heart aside;
For Adam's race is born to die,
And sternly the sepulchral urn

Mocks human pride !
Look not, nor sigh, for earthlv throne,
Nor place thy trust in arm of clay

But on thy knees
Uplift thy soul to God alone,
For all things go their destined way

As He decrees.

Sometimes the tone is more hopeful,
and, as in Mangan's beautiful poem,
" Dark Rosaleen," there is a declara-
tion of unfailing loyalty, a determina-
tion to set ber once more upon ber
throne :

I could scale the blue air,
I could plough the high hills,
Oh, I could kneel all night in prayer
To heal thy many ills.
And one beamy snile from you
Would float like light between
My toils and nie, mv own, my true,
My dark Rosaleen,
Would give me life and soul anew,
A second life, a soul anew,
My dark Rosaleen.

Oh, the Erne shall run red
With redundance of blood,
The earth shal rock beneath our tread,
And flames wrap hill and wood,
And gun-peal and slogan cry
Wake many a glen serene,
Ere you shall fade, ere you shall die,
My dark Rosaleen!
Thejudgment hour must first be nigh
Ere you shall fade, ere vou shall die,
My dark Rosaleen.

But whether despairing of success
or looking forward to a brighter day,
there is always the same tenderness,
the same fidelity and affection which
an Irishman never ceases to feel to-
wards the land of his birth.

The first of the distinctively Irish
poets who wrote during this latter per-
iod of ber literature was John McDon-
nell Claragh, who was born near
Charleville, in the County Cork, in
1691. He was a man of great erudi-
tion and a profound Irish antiquarian,
and has left us, besides many songs
and ballads, the materials for and be-
ginning of a History of Ireland, and a
translation of Homer's Iliad into the
Irish tongue. His poem to '' Old
Erin," which is one of the best known
of his works, gives a graphic picture
of the state to which Ireland was at
that time reduced by English misrule:

Who sitteth cold, a beggarold,
Before the prosperous lands,

With outstretched palns that asketh alms
From charitable hands.

Feeble and lone she maketh noan;
A stricken one is she,

Who deep and long hath suffered wrong,
Old Erin in the sea.

Though broad her fields, and rich their
yields,

From Liffey to the Lee,
Her grain but grows to flesh the foes

Of Erin in the sea.

His lament for Prince Charlie is also
well known, as are many of his other
poems.

Contemporary with McDonnell Cla-
ragh, lived John Cunningham, of whom,
although his name is almost forgotten
now, Dr. Jobnson found occasion to
say, " His poems have peculiar sweet-
ness and elegance ; his sentiments are
generally natural ; his language simple
and appropriate to his subject." His
farce, '' Love in a Mist," written when
ie was only seventeen, furnished Gar-
rick with materials for "The Lying
Valet." His '' Pastoral Poems " are
well known in Ireland, and his drink-
ing songs are full of jollity and humour,
and without a touch of coarseness.
His best known poem, '' I'd Wed if I
Were Not too Young," is a song of sur-
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passing excellence ;Mve can easily con-
jure up before our mental vision the
picture of the arch, coy maiden and her
" brisk Roger ;" it is easy to imagine
how

le whispered such soft, pretty things in my
ear,

le flattered, he promised and swore,
Sunch trinkets he gave me, such laces and gear,
That, trust me-my pockets ran oer.
Somte ballads he bought me-the best he could

find,
And sweetly their burthen he sung
Good faith, lie's so handsome, so witty and

kind,
I'd wed-if I were not so young.

George Ogle, who gave to us " Molly
Astore," Kane O'Hara, Thomas Der-
mody, and Edward Lysaght, the author
of such well-known lyrics as " The
Sprig of Shillelagh," " Kitty of Coler-
aine," and others, ail flourished at the
close of this century. "l The Wearin'
o' the Green'" and "The Shan van
Vought " are peasant songs of the
time. " Gentry " and tradespeople
are represented by 'Garry Owen " and
the " Rakes of Mallow," and "The
Night before Larry was Stretched " is
is a good example of the slang songs
which had become popular at that per-
iod in many countries.

With the last years of the 18th cen-
tury sprang up a triad of men whose
names were destined to stand at the
head of the roll of Irish literature.
Richard Brinsley Sheridan, Thomas
Moore, and John Philpott Curran were
ail born between the years 1750 and
1 779. They were ail of comparatively
humble parentage, Curran's father
being " Seneschal of the Manor Court,"
of Newmarket, a position which is
nowadays equivalent to that of a town
bailiff, and Moore's a Dublin grocer.

Curran is now perhaps rather re-
membered as the greatest forensic ora-
tor of Ireland, and as a great wit at a
time when great wits abounded, then
as a song writer, althougb some of his
songs are well known. Byron gave
his opinion of him in the following
words : " Curran is the man who
strikes me most. Such imagination !
There never was anything like it that I
ever saw or heard of. His published

life and speeches give you no idea of
the man-none at ail. I heard him
speak more poetry than I have ever
seen written. The riches of his Irish
imagination are inexhaustible."

The facts in the lives of both Sheri-
dan and Moore are too well known to
need repetition. The thing which strikes
us most is the extreme youth of both
writers at the time of the publication
of their works. Sheridan was but
twenty-three when his comedy " The
Rivais " was written, and twenty-six
when he produced the " School for
ScandaI." Moore's earliest poems
were written at the age of fourteen,
and the Irish Melodies at twenty-eight.
Before his thirtieth year he had pub-
lished three volumes of poems, ail of
which vere eagerly sought for and
widely read.

Then came the era of emancipation
and repeal, and Banim, Griffin, Lever
and Lefanu came to the fore. Banim
is perhaps best known as a novelist,
his " Tales of the O'Hara Family "
and " Boyne Water " being classics
of Irish literature, but it is to his pen
that we are indebted for " Soggarth
Aroon," a portion of which we quote
below, and which was pronounced by
Lord Jeffrey to be the finest Irish poem
ever written. It is the expression of
that heartfelt devotion to the priests of
his faith which has always been a main-
spring of the Irish peasant's character:

Loyal and brave to you,
Soggarth aroon,

Yet be no slave to vou,
Soggarth aroon,

Nor out of fear to you,
Stand up so near to vou,
Och, out of fear to you,

Soggarth aroon.

Who, as a friend only iet,
Soggarth aroon.

Never did flout nie yet,
Soggarth aroon,

And when ny eve was din,
Gave, while his eye did brim,
Whbat I should give to himi,

Soggarth aroon.

Lover also did much work that was
Irish in the best sense of the word.
Keegan, Fraser.and Wallace wrote in
close contact vith the peasant life of
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the day, and of their songs it has been
said '' that you can feel the accent in
them."

But a greater development was in
store. On October 15th, 1842, was
published the first number of The
Nation, a paper founded by three men,
Charles Gavan Duffy, John Dillon and
Thomas Davis. Their object in do-
ing so they explained in these words
"To create and foster public opinion
in Ireland, and to make it racy of the
soil," which words were afterwards
adopted as the motto of the paper.
From the party it spoke for rose a
new life for Ireland. It is not too
much to say that from the time of its
publication Irish literary history took
a new meaning, a meaning which has
deepened and strengthened ever since.
It vas no longer the literature of a
conquered and enslaved nation, but a
people struggling for a broader, wider
freedom than they had for years pos-
sessed. Each number as it came out
was received with a yet wilder burst of
enthusiasm than its predecessors.
The best blood of Ireland declared its
belief in the principles laid down by it.
Mangan, Miss Downing, Mary Eva
Kelly, Denis Florence McCarthy,
Duffy and Davis were among its con-
tributors. Among the latter's contri-
butions to its pages was the well-
known lyric:

Oh, she's a fresh and a fair land,
Oh, she's a rich and a rare land,
Oh, she's a dear and a fair land,

This native land of mine!

No nien on earth are braver,
Her women's hearts ne'er waver,
Faith, I would die to save lier,

And deem such death divine!

A selection from the poems it pub-
lished was gathered into a volume, en-
titled '' The Spirit of the Nation," and
editions could not be supplied fast
enough to meet the demand. A cheap
Anerican copy was published, and
thousands were sold, not only in Ire-

land, but throughout the whole of
Europe. Its leading articles were
translated into all languages, and cop-
ied by all the principal papers of
France, Spain and Italy. Its success
grew daily. Davis especially among
its contributors wielded great influence
over the readers of the paper, and
even over its enemies. A Protestant,
supporting a cause which was popu-
larly supposed to be espoused only by
Romanists, a man*personally so pop-
ular as not to possess a single enemy,
he was respected by all parties. At
his death The Varder a bitter antag-
onist of his views, wrote as follows :

'' With a scholarship in general lit-
erature, as well as in history and poli-
tics, the extent of which was absolute-
ly prodigious, Mr. Davis combined the
finest and noblest natural endowments
of mind and disposition ; he was a
constant, earnest and guilelessly honest
labourer in the cause of his choice ; and
in his service he lavished with the un-
reserve of conscious genius the inex-
haustible resources of his accomplished
and powerful intellect-undebased by
the scheming of ambition-untainted
by the rancour of faction ; and if we
pass by the errors of a wrongly
chosen cause, he was entitled truly to
the noble name of patriot. Young
though he died, his lite had been long
enough to impress the public with a
consciousness of his claims to admira-
tion and respect ; his admirers were of
all parties and in none had he an
enemy."

How can we do better than to close
our brief study of the poets and poetry
of Ireland with this noble eulogy of
one of her best and greatest, whose
private life was as pure as his genius
was unsullied, and who has given a
new and upward impulse to Irish lit-
erature which has lasted until the pre-
sent day, and the influence of which
will, we hope, continue through many
a future century.

Norah M. Holland.
[THE END.]
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A Fraqgment of the Second Punic WUar.

BY EDGAR MAURICE SMITH.

CHAPTER I.-TH E CAM P.

IT was morning. The thick mist that
had held the earth in a clammy

embrace during the night reluctantly
retreated before the approaching sun.
Like a fleecy mantle it trailed westward
over plain, forest and rivulet, until the
Alpine barriers were reached, when,
soaring up the steep mountain sides, it
mingled with the clouds that the top-
most turrets had arrested in their
course. A new-born wind c.ame from
the east in gentle puffs, and dispersed
the lagging fragments of crystallized
vapour that clung to a clump of bushes.
These fringed the northern extremity
of a valley wherein the Carthaginian
army lay encamped.

Far-reaching beams, radiating from
the yellow disc just creeping to a level
with the horizon, cunningly penetrated
the crevices of the tents, and awakened
the sleepers. The long spell of quiet-

ude came to an end. Nodding sen-
tries, posted at various points, blinked
their tired eyes in the increasing light,
and saluted each other with shouts and
gesticulations. They aroused the more
hardy warriors who lay about in pro-
miscuous disorder, unprotected save
by their wraps, but slumbering none
the less soundly. Thin wreaths of
bluish smoke ascended from the smould-
ering remains of ruddy camp-fires.

Men now began to pour out of the
innumerable tents that clustered in this
pleasant valley, and the silence was
disturbed by the languages of divers
nations-African, Iberian and Gaul-
blending in loud discordancy. Amid the
confusion the morning meal was soon in
course of preparation. The smell of
cooking meat perfumed the air and
attracted the soldiers to where the food
was to be served. They waited in
impatience. When their turns came
they ate ravenously for, up to the

*This story w% ill he completed in six issues. All rights reserved.

NoTE.-At the time of Hannibal's invasion of Italy (B.C. 218), the northern part of the terri-
tory now known by that naine was called Gallia Cisalpina and was not under Roman control.
It was inhabited by the Taurini, Ligurians, Insubres and other tribes of Gauls. New Carth-
age was in southeastern Spain and " Old Carthage in Northern Africa, opposite the island of
Sicily. It was from the former city that "the dread Hannibal " had set out upon his famous
march across the Alps.
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morning previous, hunger had not
parted coipany with them during many
days, and all were in sore want.

An air of relaxation was conspicuous
on every side. The great struggle
with Nature was at an end, and men
alone now barred the way to vic-
tory.

As the warriors reclined near the
fires, or squatted in groups, demolish-
ing pieces of fresh beef and goats'
flesh obtained from the friendly Gauls,
they rejoiced in having survived the
disasters that had marked the terrible
journey from New Carthage. And yet
this joy seemed a mockery. Skin hung
loosely on projecting bones, and so stiff
had their joints become that sharp
pains accompanied the slighest exer-
tions. Emaciated, worn and weak-
afflicted with vile disorders-they re-
sembled gaunt, starved slaves, rather
than soldiers of the great African
republic. But life was still sweet, and
they thanked the gods that their
corpses did not strew the Alpine passes,
or rot in the deep ravines. Many
comrades had perished on the way
from cold and exhaustion, as well as
from the subtle attacks of the moun-
taineers.

The site of the camp, though hastily
chosen, was well situated. At the rear,
the Alps rose up tier upon tier in a
sublime immensity that seemed to shut
out all communication with the world
beyond-the balmy plains of Libya ;
the sun-tinted valleys of the Iberus ;
the rugged highlands of Lusitania-
homes to which so many expected to
return victorious and laden with rich
trophies of the campaign. These moun-
tains, lofty and bleak, their bald snow-
crowned heads obscured in impenetrable
mist to which the sun's rays gave a
fringe of gold, awed the soldiers as
their eyes rested furtively upon them.
Strategy and perseverance had over-
come the grim terrors that layentombed
in the dark abysses and treacherous
paths, but only at a sacrifice well-nigh
fatal. The army, energetic and confi-
dent, had measured strength with these
silent adversaries, and in fifteen days
had emerged from the icy gloom, less-

ened one-half in numbers, and the
remainder but skeletons of their former
selves. The bodies of the fallen served
to mark the way for Hasdrubal, when
some years later he hazarded every-
thing, and fell in the attempt to assist
his brother.

A warrior of more than ordinary
stature came hurrying towards one of
the largest groups with open mouth
and eyes rolling in excitement.

"The General has ordered amuse-
ment to be provided for us," he ex-
plained, in answer to the looks of en-
quiry levelled at him.

" What may it be?" shouted several
in chorus.

"The prisoners are to fight with
each other in single combat," announc-
ed the informant, with no little show of
importance.

" How know you this? " asked one
among the listeners whose face betok-
ened middle age and experience. "'Has
Hannibal thought fit to consult with
you? "

A laugh greeted this sally, while he
against whom it was directed but ill-
concealed his anger.

" The General, " he retorted, " looks
to me to fight and not to advise. But
what I tell you is true. I have it froni
the Iberian who stands guard at the
great tent."

But the older man only smiled at
this evidence.

" The Iberians are all liars," he said,
as he stretched himself full length on
the soft sward and blinked his yellov
eyes at the sun.

The self-constituted herald protested
the truth of his story, but meeting with
naught but ridicule he brushed 'past his
fellows and angrily stalked away to
another quarter.

On the upper bank of a narrow but
swift stream that gushed from the
mountains and formed the southern
boundary of the encampment, small
knots of Iberians had assembled to
wash their linen tunics and cuirasses,
cleanliness being one of their first con-
siderations. For activity and beauty
of form these soldiers were the pick of

.the army, but the harlships attendant
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on the campaign Mad reduced them
sorely.

The tents of the Cantabrians occupied
a conspicuous space on this side of the
camp. The rugged natures of this
tribe had best borne the trials that had
so thinned the army. But they were
rough and barbaric in their ways, and,
while despised by the more refined of
their associates, quelled ail open criti-
cism by the very ferocity they displayed.

Of kindred natures were the Vas-
cones, whose tents lay next in order to
the right, and from whose tribes the
Carthaginian general had drawn heav-
ily. Possessing the dauntless perse-
verance of the Cantabrians, without
giving way towild feelings and humours,
they were more to be relied upon in a
lengthy campaign. They wore little in
the form of garments, but rough black
blankets of goats' wool enveloped them
as completely as cloaks and served the
double purpose of a covering by night.

Fierce Lusitanians, who in the ab-
sence of an enemy were wont to create
much havoc by fighting among them-
selves, noisily criticised the actions of
their commanders. Many attached to
the cavalry had lost their horses in the
mountains, and the more ponderous
animais, supplied by the Insubres,
called forth murmurs and grumblings.

More desperatewere the Celtiberians,
whose tents were pitched in a semi-
circle somewhat to the left. Being of
that uncertain disposition that is too
much elated by success and similarly
depressed by failure, the disasters so
generally sustained had seemingly de-
prived them of all spirit, and while
some prepared medicines for their ail-
ments the majority crowded about the
fires, sullen and dejected. The Norse-
men alone made a pretence to estab-
lish order, and while grooming their
steecs chided the foot soldiers for
their lethargy and filth.

Balearian warriors wandered about
in various directions and were easily
distinguishable by their rush slings, of
which each man carried three, wound
round his head and body. The more en-
ergetic searched along the edge of the
stream for smooth, flat pebbles of a

size suitable for ammunition. Their
broad-bordered tunics of Phenician
manufacture were covered with mud
stains. Like the rest they had suffer-
ed, but the hope of conquest freshened
them and filled them with strength.

Such was the army destined to hum-
ble Rome.

CHAPTER I-H1ANNIBAL.

On this morning Hannibal held
lengthy council with his officers. The
curions clustered about the tent and
vainly attempted to learn the nature of
the proceedings from the bronzed
warriors who guarded the entrance.
The indolence and sloth so apparent in
the actions of the soldiers evoked the
criticism and sneers of these veterans,
whose point of vantage-a slight emin-
ence near the northern extremitv of the
camp-commanded a full view of the
army. Themselves reduced and weak,
they attempted to conceal their condi-
tion beneath a passive indifference.

" Mycountrymen fill me with shame,"
exclaimed one veteran from Iberia,
whose wrinkles denoted hardship rather
than age. " To see them reclining in
their own filth is enough to discourage
the whole army."

" In truth, the whole army is already
discouraged," rejoined a Libyan in the
language of the other, " and the blame
rests with ail alike. One would think
bv their lamentations that the journey
across the mountains was yet before
them."

The raising of the flap of the tent
checked further conversation.

Hannibal appeared at the opening
with his chief counsellors. At sight
of him the idlers slunk away, not wish-
ing to encounter the piercing gaze of
their leader. The little knot of sentries
assumed a military bearing, once natu-
rai but now maintained with visiblé
effort.

Hannibal quickly took note i>f the
surroundings, and his bright, black
eyes swept over the remnants of what
had so lately constituted a magnificent
army. The misery must have appeal-
ed to him, though the stern expression
of his dark skinned face did not alter.
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He had not spared himself during that
long, weary march from Nçw Carthage,
and while partaking of exactly the
same food as was served to the troops,
had given up less time to rest. Those
intimately acquainted with his habits
marvelled at his endurance and watched
with dread for its sudden termination.
It was impossible for them to compre-
hend the physical, as well as the men-
tal, resources at his command. Hav-
ing been schooled from boyhood to
bestow such attention on himself as
was required by necessity rather than
pleasure, his constitution had become
so -hardened as to be proof against
what would have overcome the majority
of men. Nevertheless, the past five
months had wrought changes in the
tall, muscular figure. The plain
blouse, covering the upper part, hung
in loose folds as though made for a
man less spare. The leather leggings,
too, did not encase the limbs with any
degree of compactness, and showed a
loss of flesh that could only have been
brought about through extraordinary
exertions. But his step was firm and
his every movement bespoke energy.
His face was an even better index to the
iron will which knew no master and
acknowledged no defeat. The brilliant
eyes reflected an omnipresent determi-
nation that was powerfully emphasized
by the straight, thin-lipped mouth and
the massive chin whose outline a
thick bea7rd failed to hide.

He had given careful attention to
the opinion expressed by one of the
officers concerning the condition of the
army, though he evinced some im-
patience at the speaker's lengthy ex-
planations.

" It is as you say, Gisco," he remark-
ed somewhat abruptly and before the
other had concluded ; " the soldiers
lack energy and need something to
arousé them from their despondency.
Methinks they would be entertained by
a combat such as Mago spoke of not
long since. We have with us the
necessary gladiators among the prison-
ers. Two might be chosen from the
number by lot. Yes," he continued
meditatively, wrinkling his broad fore-

head, " it will answer. The plan can
be easily arranged without delay and
the men would be amused."

" More than amusement is necessary
to fatten their lean forms," retorted
Maharbal, whose dark face was wreath-
ed in a frown at the thought of the
pitiable condition to which his once
superb cavalry was reduced.

" Experience and faithful service en-
title you to criticize with severity, but
you are more fitted, good Maharbal, to
lead a charge than to revive the fallen
spirits of a weakened army," and Han-
nibal shot a chiding glance at the in-
comparable cavalry leader.

The other smiled at the gentle repri-
mand, but Maharbal persisted in his
course.

"What you say may be true, but I can
see with one eye closed that the bodies
of the men are what should be first
hum oured. Would you have them laugh
when the exertion but reminds theín of
their weakness ? "

A hearty laugh followed this sally, in
which Maharbal alone did not join, for
his mood was all seriousness.

" Trouble not over these things,"
said Hannibal good-naturedly. " Men
and animals shall be properly rested
and fed before we leave the confines of
this valley."

" Have we, then, so much time at
our disposal ? " asked Himilco in sur-
prise ; " for," he continued, not with-
out trace of a sneer, " it will take some
weeks to satisfy the gluttonous crav-
ings of that whining crowd." lie in-
dicated the shattered army by a sweep
of the hand.

Anger darkened the eye of the young
commander at such unjust calumny.

" If," he rejoined with unconcealed
displeasure, " my valiant soldiers are
gluttonous now it is no discredit to
them after what they have undergone,
and I would not have had them gratify
their appetites at the most trying times
in the way you, Himilco, advocated.
There are certain things that should
not be tolerated by men of civilized
ideas, and one of these is the eating of
human flesh."

" You did not so express yourself
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when I made the suggestion," mutter-
ed Himilco sulkilv.

' I only reprimand when necessary,
and then at the proper time."

Himilco gnawed his lip savagely.
He was somewhat short, like most of
his race, but of that thick, heavy build
denotinggreat strength. Hisface,while
not ill-favoured, was unpleasant to look
upon, so sinister was the expression
about the lips and in the small eyes.
Though several years older than Han-
nibal he looked somewhat of the same
age, owing to his having adopted the
Greek custom of shaving. He bestow-
ed particular attention on his person,
and in the little group of officers his
apparel was in every respect the richest.
But he was withal a doughty warrior
and had early distinguished himself
under Hasdrubal in Iberia. The sol-
diers of the heavy infantry under his
command entertained a high admira-
tion for the courage and ability dis-
played by him in battle, but thev fear-
ed him more than they did Hannibal,
for he was both cruel and unforgiving.

It had angered him to be reprimand-
ed in the presence of his fellov officers,
knowing as he did the general dislike
they felt for him, and if he had dared
he would have retorted. But the dark
eyes had flashed on him for a moment
and the unspoken command there ex-
pressed would brook no disobedience.
He, therefore, saluted and took his de-
parture, the conference being at an end.

"I like him better on the field of
battle than off," remarked Maharbal
as his gaze followed the retreating
figure.

He is a brave warrior," said Han-
nibal quietly.

The others present maintained si-
lence.

" And now," continued the General,
"see that my plan of amusement is
carried out. Have the soldiers assem-
bled before the camp early in the after-
noon, for at this season the air is none

-too warm and our comfort can be great-
ly regulated by the position of the sun."

Left to himself, Hannibal walked to
and fro before the standards, unmind-
ful of the reverential glances bestowed

on him by the soldiers. Gaunt as his
figure was from the severe trials lately
undergone, it had lost nothing of its
majesty. The contour of the face was
somewhat affected by a sinking of the
cheeks, but this was not apparent in
the profile, which was, indeed, without
a fault. The young leader's hair of
shining black was uncovered to the
breeze, and at times was blown about
the lofty forehead in such a way as to
hide the creases that thought had carv-
ed on the smooth surface.

Little more than five months had
elapsed since leaving New Carthage,
when the superb host had marched
forth on its memorable campaign, but
in that time much of import had tran-
spired. The Pyrenees had hardly been
penetrated before the army was weak-
ened by the withdrawal of eight thous-
and foot soldiers. Their departure was
regretted by Hannibal, though not
openly.

Delay had been caused by skirmishes
with the tribes inhabiting the country
between the Pyrenees and the Rhone,
and these it was necessary to keep in
check for fear of their attempting to
fall upon the rear of the army. To
accomplish thisfHannb remained among
them with eleven thousand mixed
troops.

The crossing of the great river was
also a set-back, for the barbarians as-
sembled in great numbers on the op-
posite side, and though routed with
heavy loss, succeeded in doing some
damage.

And then came the Alps ! What
terror the sight of these mountains had
created in the hearts of the bravest !
Looming up against the horizon to
heights seemingly insurmountable they
were as very ramparts about Italy that
defied the efforts of puny man.

The entire march had been fraught
with dangers and catastrophes. Still
he had overcome all, and even now
rested upon the sacred soil of Italy.
But was his victory more than an
empty one? Could the effects of the
struggle be also overcome? Fully a
score of thousand brave men had been
swallowed up in the rugged paths and
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rough ravines of the Alps, leaving him
twenty thousand foot and six thousand
cavalry with which to conquer the erst-
wvhile invincible legions of Rome. It
was a mere handful and scarce more
than a nucleus for so great an under-
taking. But bands of Gauls were daily
pouring into the camp, and many of
the important tribes would treat with
him after the first victory. Until then
he would have to depend on his own
troops, who were as weak as they were
lethargic.

The Carthaginian's penetrating
glance took in every detail within range
-the emaciated forms of the once ro-
bust warriors, the neglect with which
they treated their natural wants, and
the marked air of slovenliness about the
whole encampment. A contemptuous
smile for the moment overspread his
features.

"Fools!" he muttered, " they know
not when they have won a victory-a
great victory."

CHAPTER III.-THE COMBAT.*

An hour passed, and the rumour or-
iginally circulated by the Libyan de-
veloped into a certainty. Those who
had been inclined to believe it jeered at
the sceptical for their egotism and un-
belief.

The orders were issued that the sol-
diers should assemble about mid-day
in the front of the camp, on a good-
sized plaih, where amusement would
be provided for them in the form of a
combat between the prisoners. All
were commanded to be present.

A mixed body of horsemen, compos-
cd chiefly of Libyphenicians and Iberi-
ans, had been sent on in advance, to
keep intact the centre space for the
combatants. Hannibal and his staff
were also reserved a sufßicient area.
The crowd attempted to force a way
into these guarded preserves, but were
driven back. Numbers seated them-

Such a combat as is described in this chapter actually
took place and is particularly mentioned by both Poly-
bius (III., 62, 63), and Livy (XXI., 42), though the latter
historian differs somewhat in his version from the more
reliable authority. The exact time of the occurrence,
however, was just previous to the skirmish with the
Romans at the Ticinus-some few davs after the Cartha-
ginian army's arrival in Italy.

selves on the ground and congratulated
each other on being able to do so with-
out foregoing a view of the arena. Al
waited with commendable patience.
Congregated in motley groups they ex-
citedly discussed the reasons for the
impending exhibition. As yet they did
not know to what extent it would be
carried.

Meanwhile, the prisoners were being
prepared for the part they were to play
in the proceedings. Food in abund-
ance was furnished them. Having
been partially starved since their cap-
ture, and at times fed on rotting refuse,
they lost all control of themselves at
the sight of such a plenty and devoured
it with the ravenousness of wild beasts.
Shortly after noon they were driven
into the open space about which the
soldiers were assembled. Their ap-
pearance gave rise to loud comments,
for truly such misery was pitiable to
look upon.

" See their limbs," said one. " Such
fleshless legs cannot long support the
bodies."

" But the bodies are likewise thin,"
explained a companion. " One can
count their very ribs as though they
were skeletons. Beside them, the
poorest of us would seem fat."

"And their arms, "continued another.
Surely swords would be helpless in

their hands."
These expressions of sympathy and

surprise but feebly described the con-
dition of the sufferers. The once sturdy
forms were bent and gnarled with weak-
ness, for besides being improperly fed
they had been made to perform trying
labours that really required the strength
of men in health. Each rivalled the
other in misery. They were a con-
glomeration of sunken faces, wretch-
edly lean bodies, and limbs that shook
like those of paralytics. It seemed as
though they were unable to bear the
heavy manacles that rattled signifi-
cantly as they walked.

But there was more than this to
shock the eye and arouse pity. It re-
quired no very close inspection to see
that every captive's body was mutilated
with cuts and sores inflicted by the
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scourge. Some were worse than
others, but all were .bad. The more
humane of the soldiers shuddered at
the sight.

" It is not to my liking," muttered a
Celtiberian whose simply and temper-
ate life had not become hardened to
such sights.

"I cai now account for the yells
that so often reached my hearing in the
evenings,"' said another who sat near
by.

It is strange training to impose
upon gladiators," put in a Libyan, at
which remark those who understood
him laughed.

Unconscious of the effect produced
by their appearance, the prisoners con-
gregated together and speculated as to
the cause of the plentiful feast and
their present situation.

All doubts were soon set at rest by
the approach of Hannibal in company
with his officers. The soldiers made
way for the distinguished cavalcade, re-
suning their places with tolerable order
as soon as it had passed through.

The young commander bowed graci-
ously in acknowledgment of the cheer-
ing that greeted his coming. He never
forgot how much he owed to the
bravery of those under him, and the
meanest among them was always sure
of recognition. Hence his ability to
keep together an army composed of so
many diverse elements.

The applause ceased for the nonce
only, to be more vociferously renewed
as Hannibal and Maharbal parted from
the others and approached the centre
of the arena, where the prisoners lay
huddled together.

Seated on his powerful horse he
looked everything that he was--a won-
derful leader of men. His attire was
not rich, but its very plainness was be-
coming to his stalwart figure. He
wore a tunic of fine white linen trimmed
with purple, similar tothe favourite gar-
ment of the more civilized Iberians.
This was partially visible beneath a
leather jacket, studded with small
plates of silver, that reached a little
below the waist. A light helmet of
bronze fitted closely to his head and

seemed to add sternness to the clear-
cut features. The superstitious credit-
ed him with supernatural powers and
associated him with the deities.

Presently lie raised his arm to com-
mand silence. When this was obtain-
ed, he addressed the prisoners in the
Gallic tongue, which he had lately mas-
tered with tolerable correctness.

'' Would you be willing to fight unto
the death for your liberty ? " he asked.

Those who heard him quickly shout-
ed their acquiescence, while the others,
learning from their fellows the nature
of the question, echoed the cry enthusi-
astically.

'They are not cowards," he said,
turning slightly in his saddle and ad-
dressing Maharbal.

'' They have little to dread," was the
grim rejoinder.

'' Is the loss of life so little to
dread ? "

" To men in their state-starved and
maimed-the prospect of death can be
naught but a pleasure. What is life
to them ?" and Maharbal looked re-
proachfully at his leader.

'' It is as you say," said Hannibal,
quietly, '' but it has served my purpose
to have them reduced to their present
misery. I inflict not cruelty without
reason." Then, turning to the prison-
ers, '' You shall draw lots, and two of
your number will, in this manner, be
chosen to fight one against the other.
The vanquished will gain liberty in
death, but the victor shall be allowed
to go his way a free man and the pos-
sessor of the costly prizes you now see
before you."
. As lie spoke a handsomely caparison-
ed horse was led out before the admir-
ing gaze of the spectators. On its
back were heaped valuable goods, com-
posed of several military cloaks and all
the equipment of a warrior.

Then the prisoners again shouted
their approbation and asked that the
lots be immediately drawn, so that the
chosen ones might the sooner be freed
from their misery.

When the drawing was completed
and the many found that they were to
be as they were before, they grieved
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greatly. Some sobbed like children
and implored their captors to grant
them death. Little heed was given to
them, save by the soldiers, who won-
dered at such a strange request. A
scarred warrior who had listened at-
tentively to some of the remarks pass-
ed by his companions lifted his head
and gazed at them in surprise.

" You marvel at the prisoners ask-
ing for death," he said ; " but why
should they not welcome such a release
from misery ? Who would not cry out
for death if his flesh was shredded by
the scourge and his bones creaked from
the pressure of the manacles ? You
will find my words come true if ever
you fall into the hands of the Ro-
mans," and the old man chuckled at
the thought.

Meanwhile the two fortunate prison-
ers were preparing for the combat, it
being the General's orders that they
should be encased in Gallic armour
such as the kings of those tribe.s wore.
When they entered the arena it was
seen that one had the advantage over
the other in size and bearing. He was
a giant of the Allobroges nation, who
had been captured with difficulty by the
Carthaginians. By nature possessed
of unusual strength and hardened by
years of exposure and fighting, the ex-
treme chastisement imposed upon him
during his captivity had not weakened
him to the extent that it had the ma-
jority. True, his body was thin to a
pitiable degree and his back was not
free from cruel stripes, but his power
of vitality was so great that he bore
the weight of his armour with appar-
ent ease, and swung his heavy weapon
about as though it were a light dart.
He was greeted with a buzz of ap-
plause. He danced to the time of a
wild war song that he chanted'while
awaiting the signal to begin. He had
undone his coil of thick red hair, and
it floated about his neck and shoulders
like a mantle in the wind.

The other Allobrogian prisoners call-
ed out messages to him to deliver to
their families and friends, feeling con-
fident that he would be an easy victor.

Some felt inclined to laugh when they

saw his opponent, though most express-
ed sympathy for him. Aside from his in-
feriorityin size he seemed ill-fitted to en-
gage in sanguinary combat. Shorter by
half a head and proportionately smaller
than his antagonist, his figure was
withal well knit, and in health would
doubtless have been proof against the
most violent attacks. Being of the
fierce tribes that inhabit the wild
fastnesses of the ice-bound Alps, the
drudgery and mental work attached to
captivity had borne upon him with no
light hand. From the first he had
offered a stern resistance to the treat-
ment accorded him and had been dealt
with the more harshly. Every part of
his body was disfigured with cuts and
bruises, and in places the blood was
hardly dry. Physically he was unfit
to engage, but mentally he was a
giant. He did not expect to win
against such an adversary ; but the
prospect of death was not unpleasant
to him.

' It will be but a poor fight," said
one. "To kill a cripple is no great
deed."

This remark expressed the feelings
of the multitude.

The audience strained forward and
eagerly waited.

The smaller of the combatants had,
since his entrance to the arena, made
no demonstration whatever. While
his opponent chanted and danced, he
stared abstractedly towards the moun-
tains that towered above him. His
face, though fierce and threatening,
seemed softened for the moment, as
though he already saw death.

As the signal was given to begin he
turned slowly about and awaited the
attack that he knew would be forth-
coming. The Gallic sword was the
only weapon provided for both attack
and defence. Having no point, it
could not be used to thrust with. For
this reason it was advantageous to a
powerful man who could wield it with
ease.

The tall warrior advanced with a
stride denoting confidence, his sword
upraised and his whole form overbear-
ing. He expected an easy victory.
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Measuring the distance carefully be-
tween himself and his antagonist, he
brought his weapon down with full
force, hoping to break the defence
raised against him. But in this he
was disappointed, for the mountaineer
jumped quickly to one side and so sav-
ed his strength. The blade cleft the air
with a swishing sound, and the on-
lookers laughed.

With a crafty expression on his
strongly-marked face, he again stood
on the defensive. This time the Allo-
brogian advanced more warily, though
the jibing cries of the soldiers angered
him. He burned to end the struggle
without delay. His confidence in him-
self was unshaken. Watching for
what he considered a favourable oppor-
tunity, he delivered four powerful
strokes in quick succession. Three
the mountaineer warded off and the
last he evaded. It was cleverly done,
but the effort was beginning to tell
upon his wasted strength.

He gave ground freely, though the
brightness of his eyes was undimmed.
His behaviour encouraged the other,
who pressed him hard, plying blow after
blow with marvellous rapidity. In his
eagerness to terminate the contest, the
Allobrogian did not take his own
weakened state into consideration.
The resistance irritated him, and he
did not cease his violent exertions un-
til his arm pained. He rested upon
his sword, and surveyed the man be-
fore him with unconcealed surprise.

' You defend yourself well," he said,
"but I shall kill you."

The other did not answer him, but
prepared to act on the offensive.

The Allobrogian guarded himself
with difficulty against a well-aimed
blow and retaliated with all his
strength. The mountaineer staggered
and almost fell to the ground, but he
recovered himself and with wonderful
rapidity returned to the attack.

Quite unprepared for this, the tall
warrior failed to guard properly and
the steel cleft his shoulder. The dark
blood spurted out in a jet, though the
wound was not a serious one.

At this a prolonged shout was raised,

for the soldiers loved the sight of blood,
and their appetites, once sharpened,
hungered for satiety. Particularly
pleased were such wild races as the
Vascones and Cantabrians, some of
whom sang for very glee. With diffi-
culty thev were quieted by the guards.

Wagers were now freely offered on
the mountaineer and taken up without
odds bv the admirers of the Allobro-
gian, for though he had sustained a
wound his staving powers seemed un-
impaired.

A Numidian turned to an Iberian
cavalrvman and offered to back the
wounded man for anything he might
name.

"Your first female captive," specifi-
ed the Iberian.

Against wvhat ?"
The same ; the first Gallic or Ro-

man maiden who falls into your
hands."

" Can I trust to your choice ? " ask-
ed the ·Numidian. " I bother with
naught but the young and beautiful."

" My taste is not inferior to yours,
as you will see before the campaign has
ended."

The combat progressed with varying
results. Goaded by the wound he had
so unexpectedly received, the Allobro-
gian pressed his opponent hard. Once
his weapon reached the mountaineer's
face and left a wide gash on the fore-
head. It was not deep, but the blood
trickled from it into his eyes and al-
most blinded him. Combined with his
other disadvantages this rendered his
position perilous. Those who had laid
wagers on him now regretted their pre-
cipitancy.

Suddenly, by a dexterous movement,
he forced the sword out of the other's
hand, but in doing this he bent his own,
and while attempting to straighten it
the Allobrogian rushed upon him.
Though lacking his antagonist's ani-
mal strength he was an agile man and
kept his feet wonderfully.

The struggle was now hand to hand,
without weapons of any kind. It was
a strange though imposing sight, and
a solemn silence fell over all. The
polished armour glistened in the sun-
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light and reflected blinding beams into
the eyes of the onlookers.

The two men swayed backward and
forward like a tree bending in a storm,
but they did not fall. The strength of
the one seemed unable to overcome the
skill of the other. By mutual agree-
ment they might have broken away and
seized their swords, but the animal was
too much roused within them, and they
clung the closer together. With eye-
balls strained and protruding both
sought to gain an advantage.

The mountaineer cleared his eyes of
blood by rubbing them against the
breastplate opposite. The red fluid
mingled with that which spurted from
the other's wounded shoulder and fiow-
ed down the shining armour.

A gradual weakness came over them
and they rested without releasing their
grasp.

Men marvelled within themselves at
such persistence, but said nothing.

The stillness was almost appalling.
Excitement was restrained by its

very tension and volume. The audi-
ence leaned forward with quivering
nostrils and flaming eyes that radiated
towards the one spot.
- Presently the fight re-commenced.

Unable to shake off his adversary as
he would have wished, the Allobrogiani
dealt him several powerful blows on
the head. They resounded with a
thud, but the mountaineer pressed
closer and the two staggered. The
larger man tried to right himself, but
failed to do so, and still clinging to
each other both fell heavily to the
ground.

Over and over they rolled, bleeding
from their wounds and foaming at the
mouth.

They bore no resemblance to men.
The shining scales of their armour
likene.d them to monsters of the deep.

The Allobrogian fought with body,
hands and teeth. Once when striving
for the ascendancy he seized the moun-
taineer's ear between his powerful jaws
and held it so until the other wrench-
ed it away, disfigured and mutilated.

He, too, snapped back like a dog,
attempting to reach with his sharp,

white teeth the thick neck so near to
him.

First one would gain the ascendancy,
and the onlookers would think the
climax had been reached, when the
other would twist himself out of his
dangerous position and succeed in ob-
taining certain advantages.

The swords lay idly by, at times with-
in reach, but neither wished to alter
the form the struggle had taken. Their
lean, shaking fingers longed to do the
work. Life, which an hour before
was a burden to both, had become
precious through resistance.

At last, by a clever feint, the moun-
taineer's hand reached the throat of his
opponent. Feeling the fatal grip, the
Allobrogian writhed like a serpent, and
in his contortions succeeded in rolling
on top. In this he had the ascendancy,
but try though he might he could not
free himself. With desperate energy
he pulled at the tormenting grasp, and
might have disengaged it had not one
of his wrists come within range of the
other's mouth. Like a flash the sharp
teeth became buried in it, while the
anxious fingers tightened about the
hairy neck.

Foaming at the mouth like a man in
a fit, the ominous hue of death stealing
over his features, the unfortunate war-
rior swung his free arm wildly about,
beating the air in agony. And still he
struggled desperately, his massive body
fairly raising itself up, then rolling
from side to side like a galley tossed
by the waves.

But it was vain. His eyes, protrud-
ing as though about to break away
from their sockets, were glazed with
fear at the near sight of death. Mighty
drops of sweat corroded his face, which
was fast becoming discoloured by a
purplish pall. A gurgling sound es-
caped his leathery lips as though he
were essaying to speak, but it was only
the rattle of departing life.

The fatal fingers contracted and he
sank in a heap on his conqueror.

The mountaineer still retained his
hold with hand and teeth, tightening
both as the resistance ceased. His
eyes were blinded, and he coid not
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see that all was over, though the air
resounded with shouts from the sol-
diers, whose pent-up feelings celebrated
liberation in wild rejoicings that echoed
up the mountain sides.

He did not move until one of the
guards went forward and told him of
his victory. Then with an effort he
rose to his knees and gazed about him.

Meanwhile Hannibal had advanced
and was haranguing the soldiers.

Strong, impassioned words fell from
his lips-words that stirred the blood
of the most sluggish and made them
forget their ills. They saw thernselves
in the past as heroes overcoming the
opposition of man and nature, and their
hearts throbbed with pride. Praise
from him who had led them from Iberia
was balm to their wounds, and they
listened, open-mouthed, to the rewards
and happiness he so vividly pictured as
theirs in the near future.

Then he drew the object lesson from
the combat they had witnessed, show-
ing how it applied to themselves.

" You have all witnessed a mighty
contest," he said, " wherein two brave
men struggled for life. One of the
two sits here before you a victor-the
winner of his liberty as well as the
trophies which are his reward. Yon-
der lies the corpse of him who suffered
defeat and death. He, too, fought
nobly and is likewise freed from the
slave chains that held him captive and
made him as the other poor wretches
who are fated to pass their lives in
misery. They envy the victor, but one
and all envy the vanquished who in
death is relieved of suffering. Will
you, soldiers of Carthage, be slaves or
free men ? It rests with you to say.
Behind you tower the Alps, blocking
all means of escape to your homes by
land. If in strength and freshness you
encountered these great ramparts of
nature and overcame them only at a
loss of half your numbers, how can
you hope to now face them in your
weakened and diseased condition ?
The paths are rough, the ravines are
deep, and yonder victor of to-day's
combat is of the fierce tribes that infest
them. What mercy would you receive

at their hands since you have destroyed
their villages and taken captive many
of their young men ? To evade them
would be impossible, and you could
not cope with their subtlety."

There was no applause nor interrup-
tion of any kind, and Hannibal continu-
ed with greater vehemence :

" The mighty Padus, swifter than
the Rhone, cuts off your retreat east-
ward, and if some of you succeeded in
crossing it, the unfriendly Gauls would
surely annihilate you. The sea lies
not many stades away, but we have no
galleys. We must remain in Italy and
it is for you to fix your own fate. The
refusal to fight means captivity, and
you know what measure you may ex-
pect from the Romans. You will be
their servants-their slaves-fit to row
galleys and perform other menial ser-
vices. Your backs will bleed with the
blows from the scourge and your limbs
be bruised by the manacles. Look at
yonder captives and say would you
choose to be like them ?

" On the other hand, much glory and
honour await you by pushing forward
into Roman territory. In that direc-
tion alone is any escape possible, and
to successfully pass through the coun-
try means victory. Like the winner of
the combat you have recently watched,
your exertions will be rewarded with
trophies of great value. Defeat, like
the vanquished, is but honourable
death. Is not either fate preferable to
captivity ? "

A murmur of assent ran through the
ranks. Liberty was precious.

Hannibal was happy for he had car-
ried his point. Turning to the moun-
taineer, who still sat on the ground, he
addressed him in the Gallic tongue.

"You fight well," he said.
"Is is the only way to fight," was

the grim rejoinder. " Had I done
otherwise my body would now be rot-
ting in the sunshine."

" Do you mean to depart soon for
your home ? " asked the General.

"I have no home. It was destroyed
by your soldiers."

"I would welcome you in the army,
and make you the equal of the other
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cavalrymen. It might profit you to
remain."

The man looked up in surprise.
" My condition is poor," he mutter-

ed. " It would take some days to
gain flesh and strength."

" You will not be hurried. The
army rests before any advance is made."

" Then shall I remain with you ?"
While speaking he rose to his feet

and seized the bridle of the horse that
was now his.

Hannibal vas satisfied at having
gained so stalwart a recruit. " Go
dress vour wounds,' he said. "They

should have been attended to long
since."

The blood-spattered warrior grinnel
and exhibited his sharp teeth. " My
wounds have had time to dry," said he,
"and will the less require attention."

" I shall not lose sight of you," re-
marked Hannibal, as he turned his
horse's head towards the small group
awaiting him. Then halting for a
moment he added "What is your
name ? "

" Aneroestes. I am of the Cent-
rones."

Edgar Maurice Smith.

("To be continuea.)

BULLDOG CARNEY.

(A Story of Western Canada.)

T WO miles from Dan Stuart's whis-key dive, and eighteen from Golden,
the Missoula trail took a sudden kink in
its flesh-coloured ribbon and wound part-
ly around the butt of a big fir stump.
Behind the stump a man was kneeling
that gladsome September day--all
among the tawny gold and crimson of
the dead rose leaves and the soft gray
and cream of the bleached bunch grass.
He might have been praying, so quiet-
ly was he kneeling there, but he wasn't
-ie was blaspheming softly to him-
self, as his impatient eye wandered in
and out among the boulders and trees
that fringed the trail.

The morning sun picked out little
bright jewel-like spots on the instru-
ment he had levelled across the top of
the big stump. He seemed to be a
surveyor taking levels. Just as three
men riding bronchos came in sight at
a sudden turn in the trail, he bowed his
head to the level of the instrument and
fooked carefully along its smooth
length. The bronchos were coming
along at a swinging walk, their heads
on a level with their withers, and the

bridle reins hanging looselyin the hands
of the riders.

Suddenly there was a nervous tight-
ening of the right hand grasping the
instrument ; a sharp click close to it ;
a puff of smoke followed by a sharp
crack, and the man riding the second
broncho tumbled from the saddle, shot
through the heart. He rolled over as
he fell, and the bright blots of blood
splashed over the rose leaves by the
side of the trail.

The first cayuse, startled out of his
sleepy lope by the report and flash,
reared and plunged madly forward.
As he took the first bound in the air a
bullet glanced from the high horn in
front of the man and went tearing its
corkscrewway through the leather flaps
of the big Mexican saddle. The rider
yelled and dug the spurs in the tremb-
ling flanks of the horse as he felt the
hot lead scorching its way close to his
skin.

"Mighty bad shot!" the man behind
the stump jerked out betweenhis square
jaws, as he pumped the lever of his
repeater forward and back. Evident-
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ly he had meant well, but the cayuse
rearing had diverted the bullet from its
intended way.

The third broncho and its rider were
making good time in the other direc-
tion. Tue shot he sent after them did
not increase their speed any, for they
were doing their level best.

The animal the dead man had ridden
did not move. He stood beside the
fallen figure, waiting with dumb pa-
tience for his master to rise and mount
again.

Throwing the empty shell fron the
breech of his rifle, the man who had
fired the shots walked leisurely over to
the figure lying on the ground.

"Well, Jack, old man," he said, ad-
dressing the horse, " you're a hanged
sight honester than your master. If
he'd stuck to his pals as close as you're
doing he'd be ready for grub-pile at
noon instead of bleaching out here.
And I guess he cached the 'stuff' in
this big apperajos, too," he added,
shoving his hand down in the ample
bag-like affair. Yes, it was there right
enough; a whole bag full of it. Forty-
four hundred dollars, as was found out
afterwards.

Then he turned his attention to the
man lying on his back, with the great
ragged red gash in his chest where the
circling bullet had plunged through.

"Well, pard, you've thrown down
your mate for the last time. Whiskey
drinkin' is bad business, but whiskey
tradin' is away up in 'G,' to jedge by
this wad." And he handled the bag of
money lovingly.

" You might a known better than to
throw me down," he added, reproach-
fully, as though he were trying to
throw the blame of the murder upon
the man himself.

"Corne on now, Jack, l'Il use you for
a little," and he leisurely threw his leg
over the cayuse and disappeared down
the Missoula end of the trail.

He had not gone far before he turned
short to the left up a dry water course.
Here he stopped, and, dismounting,
proceeded to wrap some old bags he
pulled out from behind a rock about
the feet of the cayuse.

" You're a tenderfoot, Jack ; you've
hit the trail so often that you're a bit
sore in the toes," he remarked, in a dry
monotone, as he worked at the bags.
Then he mounted again, and went
across country for about three miles,
until he struck the big cedar swamp
which runs for miles and miles from
Golden. As he rode along he let his
thoughts work themselvesout in words,
firing them at "Jack," and punctuating
them with swinging digs from the big
spurs which hung rather loosely on his
rather high-heeled boots.

" They'll think that the prospector
who laid your old man out has hit the
trail for Missoula and lit out. They'll
pick up tracks there all right enough,
but they ain't yourn, Jack. Let ie
see," he added, pulling a watch frem
his pocket, " Whiskey Sanderson took
that bad spell about ten o'clock. The
jay on the cayuse will strike Golden
about noon. Old Steel and his jim-
Dandies will pull out in half-an-hour,
and pick up your tracks headin' for
Missoula about three. There'll be a
deuce of a row, and they'll run in some
poor devil before night. They'll cop
almost any one but me."

Just as they neared the edge of the
"Big Cedar " a horse neighed a shcrt
distance within.

"I guess Blazes smells you, Jack,"
he said, chuckling softly. " He thinks
we've been a long time over the job. l'Il
give you a drink," he said, as he dis-
mounted, "and you'll hangout hereuntil
some one throws a line over you to-night.
Bill 'Il cut you loose when it's time."

Then he mounted Blazer and rode in
a big circuit, skirting the cedar swamp,
and upon the mountain side on his way
back to Golden. It was dark when he
got to the ford on Kicking Horse river,
just opposite the town. Halfway across
he took a slight pull to one side, letting
Blazer feel his way carefully. Stop-
ping the horse, he took his Winchester
and threw it far out on the upper side
of the ford ; that is, he took a big
swing at it, but the loose end of his
hackle line caught in the breech and the
rifle came splashing down at Blazer's
hoofs.
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"A very bad throw," he said, grim-
ly ; then he chuckled softlv to himself,
"I guess this outfit'll cut loose better!"
and he commenced throwing 38.55 cart-
ridges far out into the stream with
vigourous swings of his long arm.
"That's a cinch," he grunted compla-
cently. "I wish the gun laid as deep,
but it's bad fishing now, an' I guess they
won't find it anyway."

When Blazer's hoofs lost the muffled
sound of the water and struck with a
sharp ring on the smooth-worn stones
on the Golden side of the Kicking
Horse, the rider gave his long legs a
hitching swing and the horse broke into
a lope.

It was the night before the day that
the whiskey smuggler lay out on the
Missoula trail, stark and stiff, with his
red lifeblood splashed ail over the tawny
mat of dried leaves and withered rose
bushes, and a young English girl stood
in Arvil Santley's bachelor quarters, not
very sumptuous quarters were thev
either, showing much of careless mis-
rule and absence of order.

Santley was astonished and said so,
which was quite right, for he had not
seen Grace-Grace Alton-since he had
left England.

"l 'i glad to see you, Grace," he
said, " but you shouldn't have come
here, aIl the same. You always had
sense, but this is fairly foolish."

" That -doesn't matter in the slight-
est, and, besides (with a fine touch of
womanly inconsistency), no one saw me
coming here, except the friend who is
waiting outside ; it's none ot their af-
fairs if they did."

" Well, what's expected of me?" he
asked, resignedly.

" You're wanted at home; your mo-
ther wants you."

"I suppose I ought to go, but I'm
not going all the same," he added, tak-
ing a long breath as though the words
scorched his throat a little.

" Yes, you must go, Arvil; I want you
to go. This life is not the life for you.
Your mother sent this money to you
to take you back to her, so you must
go now."

He stooped his tall, magnificent fig-
ure toward her a little that she might
see better, and with his hand parted
the heavy black hair which swept across
his broad forehead in luxuriant abandon.

" Do you see that big red scar?" he
asked. " Well, if I were back there
my mother would put her hand upon
my forehead, so, as she-did when I was
a little boy, and when that ugly scar
met her gentle eyes, she would ask how
came it there. I could not tell her,
neither could I lie to her. And it is that
way with ail the scars, both on mind
and body, they are too deep-I cannot
go back."

" Arvil! I do not believe that.
You were good when we were together
as children in England, and you are
good now in spite of ail you say, and
you will go back. I promised your
mother that I would find you here and
tell you that she wanted to see you be-
fore she died. Father was coming
here for a few days to look at his mines,
and then we go on to the coast."

" You need not come back with me
to the botel. I have a good guide with
me ; the friend who got her to come
with me called her Mammy Nolan. I
know that you will go back, for you've
promised me, and you never broke a
promise with me yet," she said, as she
slipped quietly out of the door.

A little roll of bills was lying on the
table where she had left it.

It lacked half an hour of 12 o'clock
when a French half-breed, Baptiste
Gabrielle, galloped into the square of
the police barracks at Golden on a
cayuse reeking with the wet which is
from the inside. The constable on
guard, pacing solemnly up and down
in front of the major's quarters, thought
the fanatical-looking rider was drunk or
running amuck, and swore that he
would put a hole in him unless he
stopped.

But Baptiste wasn't drunk-he was
only badly frightened. If there is any
difference between a drunken man and
a frightened half-breed, it is in favour
of the former so far as coherence is
concerned.
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Baptiste was a weird-looking object
as he slid from the back of the jaded
beast, standing there with all four legs
braced like the posts of a sawhorse in
sheer weakness, and fianks pumping in
half spasmodic strokes as the wide
open nostrils clutched at the air for
which the lungs were clamouring.

" By Goss! that fell' Whisk' Sand'-
son, he get keel," panted Baptiste,
with a face the colour of a lemon in a
bottle of alcohol. " By tam! a fell'
wit' long neck he keep him behint
stump, an' he s'oot him soor."

" Is he dead, Baptiste ? " queried
Sergt. Hetherington, in a voice with a
full flavour of peat bog about it. ''Is
he dead, or on'y hu-r-rt ?"

. Bet you life, that Whisk' fell' he
dead," replied Baptiste. "That fell' he
s'oot tree, fo'e time ; an' Sand'son he
kill for soor, he dead w'atever. He try
s'oot me, but I stan' him off, an' come
quick tell police fell'."

" March him in to the major," said
Hetherington to a constable.

Before the major, Baptiste's haran-
gue, boiled down, read : " Shot at 10
o'clock on the Missoula trail, about
eighteen miles from Golden."

" What was the man like who did
the shooting ? " asked the major.

" Tall fell' wit' long neck," was the
graphic description this query brought
forth.

" Indian breed, or white man ?
asked the major.

" Don't know; me tink he white.
Tall fell'; tam long neck. That fell'
he got Whisk' Sand'son stuff, too,
you bet, Fo', five tousan' he get in
appar'o."

That was all. Baptiste's face was
the face of a man whose soul is in
other gardens ; his language that of a
man too badly frightened to be any-
thing but natural. The respect for the
head of the force was even as a grain
of mustard seed in the avalanche of
fear which had swept him from that
red-splashed spot on the Missoula trail
to Golden.

There was no doubt he was telling
the truth.

"Who's tall with a long neck ?"

AN MA GAZ/NE.

asked the major shortly, turning to the
sergeant-major, who was standing in
front of his desk.

" I will find out, sir," replied the
latter, saluting as he passed out.

" That long Englishman, Arvil Sant-
ley, has a neck like an eagle ; an' Con-
stable Grady says that he's been-work-
in' the racket to beat two of a kind
lately, sir," was the sergeant-major's
graphic report when he lined up in
front of the desk again.

Let Sergeant Hetherington take two
constables and rations for two days,
and get after this devil before his
tracks get cold. Commence at the
body. Send it back to Golden. Tell
Corporal Ball to look upthis Santley out-
fit in town. If he's got the stuff he'll
have it cached somewhere about."

That was the beginning, all in one
day ; the dead body lying out on the
silent trail so stiff and cold, with the
glazed eyes staring straight up into the
iountain blue of the shining sky, and
the hurrying of men in brown jackets
and dark, tight-fitting, yellow-striped
pants, as they saddled and bitted the
strong-limbed bay horses which were to
gallop and gallop after-the wind.

Sergeant Hetherington and his merry
men picked up the tracks the tall man
told Blazes they would find, and fol-
lowed them for many a goodly mile,
which tirne thereof the tall man with
the long neck was working his way
along the mountain side to the ford.
Many miles beyond Dan Short's place
the tracks vanished. Perhaps some
one else had put bags on his horse's
feet and led him across country.

"Corporal" Ball was the official
recognition of Mr. Ball's efficiency, but

Lanky" Ball was the goddess form
of expression his lath-like super-struc-
ture provoked among the fellows.

" Lanky " Ball was more fortunate
than the sergeant ; he discovered
something.

Twenty-four hours after he started
out he discovered that he could not find
the man with the neck like an eagle-
Arvil Santlev ; therefore he had dis-
appeard-had lit out-had hit the trail
-had packed his outfit and dusted ;
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these were the bits of local-coloured
knowledge he picked up.

It was from Mammy Nolan, who
kept a restaurant in a big tent, and
sold whiskey on the side, that he found
out about Santley. "He lit out south
yesterday," she said. " He got steered
up agen a skin game up to Dan Short's,
an' they corraled his last remittance
from home. It's about time he did get
out, for they had him stone broke. But
he was a gentleman, all the same," said
Mammy, as he stood with her hands on
her fat hips, and looked up and down
the corporal's ungainly figure.

"What did you want him for? Has
he been cracking some of the con-
stables' heads? He'd do it quick enough
for them if they bothered him."

"I guess he's done worse than that,"
said the corporal, as he mounted his
horse and rode away.

" Looks as though he had done the
trick," said the major, when Corporal
Ball made his report.

" He's got a good start, and will
likely head for the second crossing on
the Columbia, and work his way down
into the Montana. There's a rough
town at the crossing, and he's dead
sure to head for that."

And then because the sergeant was
away with two men, and because the
whiskey men and the gamblers, and
those who were cussed simply because
they couldn't help it needed much
guidance in their daily life, and because
the post was always short of men any-
way, the major had to put a special
constable on with " Lanky " Ball to go
after Santley.

" You'll need a good man, a rustler,
to help you take this Englishman, for
he's a husky chap," said the major.
"Who'll you get ? "

" ' Bulldog' Carney's the man, sir,"
replied Corporal Ball.

"Get him," commanded the officer.
"Lanky " Ball found Carney after

much tribulous search ; found him at
Mammy Nolan's, found him amidst the
glamour of many tin lamps, the smoke
from which mingled with the odorifer-
ous steam of frying pork, and filled the
big tent with a soft, summer-like haze.

Looked at from some angles Carney
was just the man to go after the slayer
of " Whiskey " Sanderson. He was a
big, powerful man, as big as the one
they were after. He could handle
" Pearl," that was his big Colt's, with
a. dexterity that commanded universal
respect. Long since he had filed
away the sights, and when it was
necessary to place several bullets in a
limited time, he "fanned" his gun-
turned it into a miniature Gatling.
Apart from his proficiency, and a cer-
tain irritability of temper, he was a
high roller.

Sometimes the police were hot on his
trail as leader of a big whiskey outfit,
and sometimes he was on their side
fighting shoulder to shoulder to put
down some tough gang. He didn't
approve of toughness as a pastime.

" Be gentlemen," he used to say.
"Gentlemen can't work and gentlemen
must have money, but don't be tough
for the fun of the thing-there is no
fun in it.'

When " Lanky " Ball explained to
him what he was wanted for, and that
there was a reward of $5oo, half of
which he would get if they captured the
man who did the job, he replied :
" Cert, l'Il go, for I'm getting stale
here. The game's ahead of me here,
and I need a stake to start in again."

They rode out ten miles that night so
that they would be sure to have an
early start on the trail next morning.
Over their pipes, between " grub pile "
and " blanket time," they drifted on to
the subject of the dead man and Arvil
Santlev.

" I'll bet you an even fifty," said Car-
ney, " that Santley didn't do this job."

" I've got good cause to have a down
on him myself, for I've got his signature
across the bridge of my nose, where his
big sprawlin' English fist caught me
unawares one night. But he'll show
my trade-mark right enough every time
he parts his hair," he added, by way of
vindicating his outraged honour, "for
I carved his lofty brow for him, and if his
skull hadn't been so damnably thick,
perhaps we wouldn't be chasin' him
now. All the same, he's not the sort

345



THE CANADIA N MAGAZINE.

to lay a man out for the fun of the thing;
he never had any dealin' with Whiskey
Sanderson, for he wasn't in the know.
He was all right for sport, but the boys
hadn't any use for him when they were
runnin' the stuff in."

'' l'Il just go you fifty, Carney," said
the corporal. " The old man doesn't
make many mistakes, and if we can get
to the second crossin' of the river be-
fore Santley, we'll bring back the man
that laid Sanderson out."

l It's a bet, then?" said Carney; and
there was a queer smile about the reg-
ular lips, set so firmly in the square
jaw.

Then they chipped in with their two
blankets and slept under one cover,
back to back, with their feet toward
the small smouldering campfire; slept
soundly, as just men should-" Bulldog
Carney,'' gambler, whiskey smuggler
and special constable, and " Lanky"
Bail, plain corporal in the N.W. M. P.

He's ahead of us," said Carney, as
they galloped side by side the next day;

I picked up some tracks back there
and here they are again. He doesn't
seem to be in any hurry, though, for,
according to the tracks,his cayuse has
been taking it pretty easy,"

That afternoon when they struck the
crossing they couldn't find anybody
who had taken Santley across the
river.

" He must be on this side somevhere
yet," said the corporal. " If you stop
here and watch the crossing l'Il try
and look him upon this side. He'll be
about some of the gambling dives,
likely."

He looked him up. He found him.
In the Queen's name he was made
prisoner. Santley lauglhed when the
corporal told him he was wanted for
murder.

" It's some blawsted debt, I fancy,"
he said, "and the murder racket is
only a blind; but l'Il go ail the same.
I'm half sorry I left the beastly hole
anyway, it's so beastly slow down this
way."

When they came back to the cross-
ing Carney was gone-gone, cayuse
and ail, over the river; he had given

the ferryman $5o to take him across,
so the ferryman told the corporal.

" He's a queer fish," said the boat-
man. " 1 didn't want to cross till the
morning; but he got me down there
by the boat, and gave me my choice
between $5o and a. plug of lead from
that gun lie spun around on his fore-
finger."

The corporal. was dumbfounded.
"'It's devilisli queer,"he muttered, "but
orders are orders, and I've got my
man, and I don't see as I've anv call to
go after this crook; " and he thought
of Pearl, and Carney's beautiful marks-
manship and various matters, and
went thoughtfully back to Golden with
his prisoner.

" Lanky " Bail had a good head for
obeying orders, which is a good thing
for a corporal to have; but he hadn't
much of a head for solving just such
problems as this, which was, perhaps,
good also; perhaps that was why he
was corporal after twenty years of ser-
vice.

" l'Il bet you fifty cases that ' Bull-
dog' did that trader up," said Santlev,
as they rode side by side.

" That's queer," said the corporal.
"Carney bet me fifty that you didn't
do it, and now you want to lay me the
other way. If he did it I don't sup-
pose that he'll come back for the stuff
-the fifty he laid that you didn't do
it."1

"I got the long Englishman, sir,"
reported the corporal to the major
when they got back to the barracks;
but the other one lit out-took his
hook when I was lookin' up the pris-
oner."

" What other one?" queried the
major.

"Bulldog Carney, sir. He skipped
across the river."

" That looks suspicious," thought-
fully replied the major as lie pulled at
his iron-gray mustache.

" It would be a bad one on us if it
turned out that he had done this, and
we had carted him out of the country
-given him an escort; eh, corporal? "

Of course there was a trial, with
Arvil as the centre of attraction. The
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other had gotten away, and they had
to hang somebody if they could; so
they devoted their energies to proving
Avril guilty, and the chances are they
would have succeeded if it hadn't been
for one person.

His clearing out looked very suspi-
cious, and they found quite a sum of
money on him when he was arrested,
although it was known that he had
been cleaned out before he went away.
He would not tell where he got it,
either. " None of their blessed busi-
ness," he told them.

"l It may hang you," said a friend,
"if you don't tell."

" Hang it is, then," he replied dog-
gedly.

But worst of all was Baptiste Gabri-
elle's evidence.

"Yes, by Goss! Dat fell', he s'oot
t'ree, fo' time me. Steek has head up
f'om dat stump. See him me soor."

Then Mammy Nolan went out to
the place where Whiskey Sanderson
had met his fate, and she found some-
thing, too. The bullet that had killed
poor Sanderson had been in a terrible
hurry, and had gone clean through
and through him.

Mammy Nolan followed up the line of
sight from the stump across where San-
derson had fallen, and luckily located
the bullet in a sand knoll 30 yards be-
yond. It was a case-hardened 38.55
Winchester bullet.

" That's the bullet that killed him
right enough," mused Mammy; " but
it might possibly have been fired there
some other time." It wasn't quite con-
clusive.

Then she found the bullet that had
scorched the leg of the foremost rider
that day imbedded in his saddle. That
was conclusive.

Then commenced the search for the
rifle itself. There was only one such
rifle owned in Golden, and it had be-
longed to Bulldog Carney.

Now, Carney had been back in Gol-
den after the murder, and as he hadn't
taken his rifle with him when he went
away with " Lanky " Ball, he must
have hidden it somewhere. To return to
Golden after killing Sanderson he would

cross the ford at Kicking Horse. It
was a forlorn hope, but she made up
her mind to drag the ford for the rifle.

When Mammy found the rifle where
it had dropped she knew she had forged
one of the strongest links in the chain
of evidence which fastened the guilt on
Carney.

It was Mammy, too, who introduced
a new witness to the court in the per-
son of Grace Alton. She had cone
back from Vancouver in obedience to
Mammy's telegram. Her evidence was
very simple, but effectually cleared up
the mysterv of the money.

" I gave it to him," she said simply,
"to pay his passage home to his mo-
ther. I told him a falsehood ; I told
him it was from his mother. He
wouldn't have taken it from me if he
had known the truth, but I wanted him
to go home to his mother, who was
asking for him every day. We were
children together-Arvil Santley and
myself."

It was a revelation to that wild west-
&rn life, this sweet, womanly girl, and
the man who would rather hang than
compromise her by telling that she had
given him the money.

" I had too bad a name," he said,
when his friends rounded on him for a
chivalrous goat.

Mammy didn't know about the money
when she sent for Grace ; she only
knew that Grace and Santlev had met
when Grace was in Golden.

In the face of the new evidence, not
much stock was taken in Baptiste Ga-
brielle's saving that Arvil Santley was
the man who had shot at him. He had
been too badly frightened to know what
the man who had done the shooting
really looked like. Besides, the other,
the man who had galloped on in front,
swore that it was a fair man who had
shot, while Santley was dark.

It came out that Mammy Nolan was
a Pinkerton detective, and the business
of running a restaurant and selling
whiskey on the side was only a blind.
Nobody but the major had known this
before.

After many moonsof anxious tracing,
word of Carney came to hand. He was
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at St. Vincent, just over the borders
from Manitoba.

" The extradition law is slow," mused
the major, "likewise is it uncertain.
Now, if we had Carney on this side the
line, we could arrest him."

At this the sergeant, who was stand-
ing by, pricked his ears.

" It moight be managed, sor."
"Perhaps, perhaps," said the major,

reflectively. " Corporal Ball knows his
man. He escorted him out ; perhaps
he'll escort him back again. You will
need considerable money, for it's a
long trip," and he wrote out a fairish-
sized order.

" Lanky " Ball andthe sergeant locat-
ed Carney at a small hotel at St. Vin-
cent, not a stone's throw over the line.

A little preliminary arrangement with
the hotel-keeper, and that night as
Carney gently slept the sleep of the just
two figures stole up the narrow stair
which led to his room, and silently
slipped through the door.

How still and dark the room was.

Ah ! not so dark now, for, like the
headlight of an engine, a bullseye lan-
tern was throwing its full glare upon
them, and they were looking into the
dark depths of two murderous-looking
revolvers as Carney held then above
the counterpane.

"O, that's you, ' Lanky,' is it ?" he
said, cheerfully. "Glad to see you.
Come to pay that fifty, I suppose. Just
put it on the table there. I don't feel
like getting up. That's right, you can
take one hand down," he said. "Just
lay your gun down on the table irst,
though. Quick, now, cough up that
fifty, for you see you're burglars in my
room, and if I let daylight through the
pair of you it will be all right, you
know."

Then " Lanky " put up fifty cases of
the good Government money he had
brought to pay the expenses of taking
Carney back.

That was the nearest they ever got
to Carney, for he is still living the life
of a "gentleman."

TV. A. Fraser.

THE MAN WHO COULD WORK MIRACLES.*

(A Pantoum in Prose.)

IT is doubtful whether the gift was
innate. For my own part, I think

it came to him suddenly. Indeed, un-
til he was thirty he was a sceptic, and
did not believe in miraculous powers.
And here, since it is the most conve-
nient place, I must mention that he
was a little man, and had eyes of a hot
brown, very erect red hair, a mustache
like the German Emperor's and freckles.
His name was George McWhirter
Fotheringay-not the sort of name by
any means to lead to any expectation
of miracles-and he was clerk at Gom-
shott's. He was greatly addicted to
assertive argument. It was while hewas
asserting the impossibility of miracles
that he had his first intimation of his
extraordinary powers. This particular

argument was being held in the bar of
the Long Dragon, and Toddy Beamish
was conducting the opposition by a
monotonous but effective " So you
say " that drove Mr. Fotheringay to
the very limit of his patience.

There were present, besides these
two, a very dusty cyclist, landlord Cox,
and Miss Maybridge, the perfectly re-
spectable and rather portly barmaid of
the Dragon. Miss Maybridge was
standing with her back to Mr. Fother-
ingay, washing glasses ; the others
were watching him, more or less amus-
ed by the present ineffectiveness of
the assertive method. Goaded by the
Torres Vedras tactics of Mr. Beamish,
Mr. Fotheringay determined to make
an unusual rhetorical effort. " Look
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here, Mr. Beamish," said Mr. Fotherin-
gay, "let us clearly understand what
a miracle is. It's something contrari-
wise to the course of Nature, done by
power of will, something what couldn't
happen without being specially willed."

" So you say," said Mr. Beamish,
repulsing him.

Mr. Fotheringay appealed to the
cyclist, who had hitherto been a silent
auditor, and received his assent-given
with a hesitating cough and a glance
at Mr. Beamish. The landlord would
express no opinion, and Mr. Fother-
ingay, returning to Mr. Beamish, re-
ceived the unexpected concession of a
qualified assent to his definition of a
miracle.

" For instance," said Mr. Fotherin-
gay, greatly encouraged, " here would
be a miracle. That lamp, in the natu-
ral course of nature, couldn't burn like
that upside down; could it, Beamish?"

" You say it couldn't," said Beam-
ish.

" And you ?" said Fotheringay.
"You don't mean to say-eh ?"

" No," said Beamish, reluctantly.
"No, it couldn't."

" Very well," said Mr. Fotheringay.
"Then here comes some one, as it
might be, along here, and stands, as
it might be, here, and says to that
lamp, as I do, collecting all my will:
'Turn upside down without breaking,
and go on burning steady, and'-Hul-
lo !"

It was enough to make anyone say
"Hullo ! " The impossible, the in-
credible, was visible to them all. The
lamp hung inverted in the air, burning
quietly with its flame pointing down.
It was as solid, as indisputable as ever
a lamp was, the prosaic common lamp
of the Long Dragon bar.

Mr. Fotheringay stood with an ex-
tended forefinger and the knitted brows
of one anticipating a catastrophic
smash. The cyclist, who was sitting
next the lamp, ducked and jumped
across the bar. Everybody jumped,
more or less. Miss Maybridge turned
and screamed. For nearlythree seconds
the lamp remained still. A faint cry of
mental distress came from Mr. Fother-

ingay. "I can't keep it up," he said,
" any longer!" He staggered back,
and the inverted lamp suddenly flared,
fell against the corner of the bar,
bounced aside, smashed upon the floor,
and went out.

It was lucky it had a metal receiver,
or the whole place would have been in
a blaze. Mr. Cox was the first to
speak, and his remark, shorn of need-
less excrescences, was to the effect that
Fotheringay was a fool. Fotheringay
was beyond disputing even so funda-
mental a proposition as that ! He was
astonished beyond measure at the thing
that had occurred. The subsequent
conversation threw absolutely no light
on the matter so far as Fotheringay
was concerned ; the general opinion
not only followed Mr. Cox very close-
ly, but very vehemently. Everyone
accused Fotheringay of a silly trick,
and presented him to himself as a fool-
ish destroyer of comfort and security.
His mind was in a tornado of perplex-
ity, he was himself inclined to agree
with them, and he made a remarkably
ineffectual opposition to the proposal of
his departure.

He went home flushed and heated,
coat collar crumpled, eyes smarting
and ears red. He watched each of the
ten street lamps nervously as he passed
it. It was only when he found himself
alone in his little bedroom in Church
Row that he was able to grapple seri-
ously with his memories of the occur-
rence, and ask, " What on earth hap-
pened ?"

He had removed his coat and boots,
and was sitting on the bed with his
hands in his pockets repeating the text
of his defence for the seventeenth time,
"I didn't want the confounded thing to
upset," when it occurred to him that at
the precise moment he had said the
commanding words he had inadvertent-
ly willed the thing he said, and that
when he had seen the lamp in the air
he had felt that it depended on him to
maintain it there without being clear
how this was to be done. He had not
a particularly complex mind, or he
might have stuck for a time at that
" inadvertently willed," embracing, as
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it does, the abstrusest problems of
voluntary action ; but as it was, the
idea came to him with a quite accept-
able haziness. And from that, follow-
ing, as I must admit, no clear logical
path, he came to the test of experiment.

He pointed resolutely to his candle
and collected his mind, though he felt
he did a foolish thing. " Be raised
up," he said. But in a second that
feeling vanished. The candle was
raised, hung in the air one giddy mo-
ment, and, as Mr. Fotheringay gasped,
fell with a smash on his toilet table,
leaving him in darkness save for the
expiring glow of its wick.

For a time Mr. Fotheringay sat in
the darkness, perfectly still. " It did
happen, after all," he said. "And 'ow
I'm to explain it I don't know." He
sighed heavily, and began feeling in
his pockets for a match. He could find
none, and he rose and groped about
the toilet table. " I wish I had a
match," he said. He resorted to his
coat, and there was none there, and
then it dawned upon him that miracles
were possible even with matches. He
extended a hand and scowled at it in
the dark. " Let there be a match in
that hand," he said. He felt some
light object fall- across his palm, and
his fingers closed upon a match. He
lighted the candle, and happening to
look up he met his own gaze in the
looking-glass.

'' How about miracles, now ? " said
Mr. Fotheringay at last, addressing
his reflection.

The subsequent meditations of Mr.
Fotheringay were of a severe but con-
fused description. So far he could see
it was a case of pure willing with him.
The nature of his experiences so far
disinclined him for any further experi-
ments, at least until he had reconsid-
ered them. But he lifted a sheet of
paper and turned a glass of water pink
then green, and he created a snail,
which he miraculously annihilated, and
got himself a miraculous new tooth-
brush. Somewhere in the small hours
he had reached the fact that his will
power must be of a particularly rare and
pungent quality, a fact of which he had

certainly had inklings before, but no
certain assurance. The scare and per-
plexity of his first discovery was now
qualified by pride in this evidence of
singularity and by vague intimations
of advantage. He became aware that
the church clock was striking one, and
as it did not occur to him that his daily
duties at Gomshott's might be miracu-
lously dispensed with, he resumed un-
dressing in order to get to bed without
further delay. As he struggled to get
his shirt over his head he was struck
with a brilliant idea. '' Let me be in
bed," he said, and found himself so.
'' Undressed," he stipulated; and, find-
ing the sheets cold, added hastily,
'' and in my nightshirt-no, in a nice,
soft, woolen nightshirt. Ah!" he said,
with immense enjoyment. '' And now
let me be comfortably asleep."

He awoke at his usual hour and was
pensive all through breakfast time,
wondering whether his overnight ex-
perience might not be a particularly
vivid dream. At length his mind turned
again to cautious experiments. For
instance, he had three eggs for break-
fast ; two his landlady had supplied,
good, but shoppy, and one was a deli-
cious fresh goose egg, laid, cooked and
served by his extraordinary will. He
hurried off to Gomshott's in a state of
profound but carefully concealed ex-
citement, and only remembered the
shell of the third egg when his land-
lady spoke of it that night. Al day
he could do no work because of this
astonishingly new self-knowledge, but
this caused him no inconvenience, be-
cause he made up for it miraculously
in his last ten minutes.

As the day wore on his state of mind
passed from wonder to elation, albeit
the circumstances of his dismissal from
the Long Dragon were still' disagree-
able to recall, and a garbled account
of the matter that had reached his col-
leagues led to some badinage. He
saw quite clearly the gift required cau-
tion and watchfulness in its exercise,
but so far as he could judge the diffi-
culties attending its mastery would be
no greater than those he had already
faced in the study of cycling. It was
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that analogy, perhaps, quite as much
as the feeling that he would be unwel-
come in the Long Dragon, which drove
him out after supper into the lane be-
yond the gas works, to rehearse a few
miracles in private.

There was possibly a certain want of
originality in his attempts, for apart
from his will-power Mr. Fotheringay
was not a very exceptional man. The
miracle of Moses' rod came to his mind,
but the night was dark and unfavour-
able to the proper control of large, mir-
aculous snakes. Then he recollected
the story of ''Tannhauser," that he
had read on the back of the Philhar-
monic programme. That seemed to
him singularly attractive and harmless.
He stuck his walking-stick-a very
nice Poona-Penang lawyer-into the
turf that edged the footpath, and com-
manded the dry wood to blossom. The
air was immediately full of the scent
of roses, and by means of a match he
saw for himself that this beautiful mir-
acle was indeed accomplished. His
satisfaction was ended by advancing
footsteps. Afraid of a premature dis-
covery of his powers, he addressed the
blossoming stick hastily : "Go back ! "
What he meant was " Change back ! "
but, of course, he was confused. The
stick receded at a considerable velo-
city, and incontinently came a cry of
anger and a bad word from the ap-
proaching person. ''Who are you
throwing brambles at, you fool ? " cried
a voice. " That got me on the shin ! "

"I'm sorry, old chap," said Mr.
Fotheringay, and then, realizing the
awkward nature of the explanation,
caught nervously at his mustache. He
saw Winch, one of the three Immer-
ing constables, advancing.

'' What d'yer mean by it ?" asked
the constable. '' Hullo ! It's you, is
it ? The gent that broke the lamp at
the Long Dragon ! "

'' Look here, Mr. Winch," said Mr.
Fotheringay, annoyed and confused,

I'm very sorry. The fact is-"
'' Well? "
He could think of no way but the

truth. " I was working a miracle."
He tried to speak in an off-hand way,

but try as he would he couldn't.
" Working a-! 'Ere, don't talk rot.

Working a miracle, indeed ! Miracle !
Well, that's downright funny! Why,
you's the chap that don't believe in
miracles. . . . Fact is, this is another
of yer silly conjuring tricks-that's
what this is. Now, I tell you-"

But Mr. Fotheringay never heard
what Mr. Winch was going to tell him.
He realized he had given himself away,
flung his valuable secret to the fair
winds of heaven. A violent gust of ir-
ritation swept him to action. He turn-
ed on the constable swiftly and fiercely.
" Here," he said, " I've had enough of
this, I have! l'Il show you a silly con-
juring trick, I will ! Go to hades ! Go,
now!"

He was alone!
Mr. Fotheringay performed no more

miracles that night, nor did he trouble
to see what had become of his flower-
ing stick. He returned to the town
forthwith, scared and very quiet, and
went to his bedroom. "My!" he said,
"it's a powerful gift-an extremely
powerful gift. I didn't hardly mean as
much as that. Not really. . . . I
wonder what hades is like!"

He sat on the bed taking off his
boots. Struck by a happy thought he
transferred the constable to San Fran-
cisco, and without any more interfer-
ence with normal causation went sober-
ly to bed. In the night he dreamt of
the anger of Winch.

The next day Mr. Fotheringay heard
two interesting items of news. Some-
one had planted a most beautiful climb-
ing rose against the elder Mr. Gom-
shott's private house in the Lullabor-
ough road, and the river as far as Raw-
lings' mill was to be dragged for con-
stable Winch.

Mr. Fotheringay was abstracted and
thoughtful all that day, and performed
no miracles either on that day or the
next, except certain provisions for
Winch, and the miracle of completing
his day's work with punctual perfection
in spite of all the bee-swarmof thoughts
that hummed through his mind. And
the extraordinary abstraction and meek-
ness of his manner was remarked by
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several people and made a matter for
jesting. For the most part he was
thinking of Winch.

On Sunday evening he went to chap-
el, and, oddly enough, Mr. Maydig, who
took a certain interest in occult mat-
ters, preached about "things that are
not lawful." Mr. Fotheringay was
not a regular chapel-goer, but the sys-
tem of assertive skepticism, to which
I have already alluded, was now very
much shaken. The tenor of the ser-
mon threw an entirely new light on
these novel gifts, and he suddenly de-
cided to consult Mr. Maydig immediate-
ly after the service. So soon as that
was determined he found himself won-
dering why he had not done so before.

Mr. Maydig, a lean, excitable man,
with quite remarkably long wrists and
neck, was gratified at the request for a
private conversation from a young man
whose carelessness in religious matters
was a matter for general remark in the
town. After a few necessary delays, he
conductedhim tothe study of the Manse,
which was contiguous to the chapel,
seated him comfortably, and, standing
in front of a cheerful fire-his legs
threw a Rhodian arch of shadow on the
opposite wall-requested Mr. Fotherin-
gay to state his business.

At first Mr. Fotheringay was a little
abashed, and found some difficulty in
opening the matter. "You will scarce-
ly believe me, Mr. Maydig, I am
afraid," and so forth, for some time.
He tried a question at last, and asked
Mr. Maydig his opinion of miracles.

Mr. Maydig was still saying "Well"
in an extremely judicial tone, when
Mr. Fotheringay interrupted again.
"You don't believe, I suppose, that
some common sort of person-like my-
self, for instance-as it might be sit-
ting here now, might have some sort
of twist inside him that made him able
to do things by his will?"

" It's possible;" said Mr. Maydig.
Something of the sort, perhaps, is

possible."
" If I might make free with some-

thing here, I think I might show you
by a sort of experiment," said Mr.
Fotheringay. " Now, take that to-

bacco jar on the table, for instance.
What I want to know is whether what
I am going to do with it is a miracle
or not. Just half-a-minute, Mr. May-
dig, please."

He knitted his brows, pointed to the
tobacco jar and said: "Be a bowl of
vi'lets."

The tobacco jar did as it was order-
ed.

Mr. Maydig started violently at the
change, and stood looking from the
thaumaturgist to the bowl of flowers.
He said nothing. Presently he ven-
tured to lean over the table and smell
the violets ; they were fresh picked
and very fine ones. Then he stared at
Mr. Fotheringay again.

" How did you do that ?" he asked.
Mr. Fotheringay pulled his mous-

tache. "Just told it-and there you
are. Is that a miracle, or is it black
art, or what is it ? And what do you
think's the matter with me ? That's
what I want to ask."

" It's a most extraordinary occur-
rence."

"And this day last week I knew no
more that I could do things like that
than you did. It came quite sudden.
It's something odd about my will, I
suppose, and that's as far as I can1
see."

" Is that-the only thing. Could
you do other things with that ?"

" Oh, yes !" said Mr. Fotheringay.
" Just anything." He thought, and
suddenly recalled a conjuring enter-
tainment he had seen. " Here !" He
pointed. " Change into a bowl of
fish-no, not that-change into a glass
bowl full of water, with goldfish swini-
ming in it. That's better ! You see
that, Mr. Maydig?"

l It's astonishing. It's incredible.
You are either a most extraordinary

But no-"
" could change it into anything,"

said Mr. Fotheringay. "Just any-
thing. Here ! be a pigeon, will
you ?"

In another moment a blue pigeon
was fluttering round the room and
making Mr. Maydig duck every time
it came near him. "Stop there, will
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you !" said Mr. Fotheringay; and the
pigeon hung motionless in the air. "I
could change it back to a bowl of
flowers," he said ; and after replacing
the pigeon on the table, he worked that
miracle. "I expect you will want
your pipe presently," he said, and re-
stored the tobacco jar.

Mr. Maydig had follpwed all these
later changes in a sort of ejaculatory
silence. He stared at Mr. Fotherin-
gay fearfully, and, in a very gingerly
manner, picked up the tobacco jar, ex-
amined it, replaced it on the table.
" Well !" was the only expression of
his feelings.

" Now, after that, it's easier to ex-
plain what I came about," said Mr.
Fotheringay, and proceeded to a
lengthy and involved narrative of his
strange experiences, beginning with
the affair of the lamp in the Long
Dragon and complicated by persistent
allusions to Winch. As he went on,
the transient pride Mr. Maydig's con*-
sternation had caused passed away, he
became the very ordinary Mr. Fother-
ingay of everyday intercourse again.
Mr. Maydig listened intently, the to-
bacco jar in his hand, and his bearing
changed also with the course of the
narrative. Presently, while Mr.
Fotheringay was dealing with the mira-
cle of the third egg, the minister in-
terrupted with a fluttering extended
hand-

l It is possible," he said. " It is
credible. It is amazing, of course,
but it reconciles a number of amazing
difficulties. The power to work mira-
cles is a gift, a peculiar quality, like
genius or second sight. Hitherto it
has come very rarely and to exception-
al people. But in this case . .
I have always wondered at the miracles
of Mahomet, and at Yogi's miracles,
and the miracles of Mme. Blavatsky.
But, of course! Yes, it is a simple
gift! It carries out so beautifully the
arguments of that great thinker "-
Mr. Maydig's voice sank-" his grace
the Dyke of Argyll. Here we plumb
some profounder law, deeper than the
ordinary laws of Nature. Yes-yes,
Go on. Go on!"

6

Mr. Fotheringay proceeded to tell of
his misadventure with Winch, and Mr.
Maydig, no longer overawed or scared,
began to jerk his limbs about and in-
terject astonishment. '' It's this what
troubled me most," proceeded Mr.
Fotheringay ; ''It's this I'm most
mijitly in want of advice for; of course
he's at San Francisco-wherev'er San
Francisco may be-but of course it's
awkward for both of us, as you'll see,
Mr. Maydig. I don't see how he can
understand what has happened, and I
daresay he's scared and exasperated
something tremendous, and trying to
get at me. I daresay he keeps on
starting off to come here. I send him
back, by a miracle, every few hours,
when I think of it. And, of course,
that's a thing he won't be able to
understand, and it's bound to annoy
him; and, of course, if he takes a tick-
et every time it will cost him a lot of
money. I done the best I could for
him, but, of course, it's difficult for
.him to put himself in my place. I
thought afterwards that his clothes
might have got scorched, you know-
if hades is all it's supposed to be-
before I shifted him. In that case, I
supposed they'd have locked him up in
San Francisco. Of course I willed a
new suit of clothes on him directly I
thought of it. But, you see I'm al-
ready in a deuce of a tangle-"

Mr. Maydig looked serious. "I
see you are in a tangle. Yes, it's a diffi-
cult position. How you are to end it-"
He became diffuse and inconclusive.

" However, we'll leave Winch for a
little and discuss the larger question.
I don't think this is a case of the black
art or anything of the sort. I don't
think there is any taint of criminality
about it at all, Mr. Fotheringay-none
whatever, unless you are suppressing
material facts. No, it's miracles-
pure miracles-miracles, if I may say
so, of the very highest class."

He began to pace the hearthrug and
gesticulate, while Mr. Fotheringay sat
with his arm on the table and his head
on his arm, looking worried. " 1 don't
see how I'm to manage about Winch,"
he said.
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" A gift of working miracles-ap-
parently a very powerful gift," said Mr.
Maydig, " will find a way about
Winch-never fear. My dear sir, you
are a most important man-a man of
the most astonishing possibilities. As
evidence, for example! And in other
ways, the things you may do-"

"Yes, I've thought of a thing or
two," said Mr. Fotheringay. " But
-some of the things came a bit twisty.
You saw that fish at first ? Wrong
sort of bowl and wrong sort of fish.
And I thought I'd ask some one."

"A proper course," said Mr. May-
dig, " a very proper course-altogether
the proper course."

He stopped and looked at Mr. Fother-
ingay. "It's practically an unlimited
gift. Let us test your power, for in-
stance. If they really are . . . If
they really are all they seem to be."

And so, incredible as it may seem, in
the study of the little house behind the
Congregational Chapel, on the evening
of Sunday, Nov. 1o, 1896, Mr. Fother-
ingay, egged on and inspired by Mr.
Maydig, began to work miracles. The
reader's attention is specially and
definitely called to the date. He will
object, probably has already objected,
that certain points in this story are
improbable ; that if anything of the
sort already described had indeed oc-
curred, they would have been in all the
papers a year ago. The details imme-
diately following he will find particularly
hard to accept, because among other
things they involve the conclusion that
he or she, the reader in question, must
have been killed in a violent and un-
precedented manner more than a year
ago. Now, a miracle is nothing if not
improbable, and as a matter of fact the
reader was killed in a violent and un-
precedented manner a year ago. In
the subsequent course of this story that
will become perfectly clear and credible,
as every right-minded and reasonable
reader will admit. But this is not the
place for -the end of the story, being
but little beyond the hither.side of the
middle. And at first the miracles
worked by Mr. Fotheringay were timid
little miracles-little things with the

cups and parlour fitments, as feeble as
the miracles of Theosophists, and,
feeble as they were, they were received
with awe by his collaborator. He
would have preferred to have settled
the Winch business out of hand, but
Mr. Maydig would not let him. But
after they had worked a dozen of these
domestic trivialities their sense of power
grew, their imagination began to show
signs of stimulation, and their ambition
enlarged. Their first larger enterprise
was due to hunger and the negligence
of Mrs. Minchin, Mr. Maydig's house-
keeper. The meal to which the minister
conducted Mr. Fotheringay was cer-
tainly ill-laid and uninviting as refresh-
ment for two industrious miracle-
workers, but they were already seated,
and Mr. Maydig was descanting in
sorrow rather than in anger upon his
housekeeper's shortcomings before it
occurred to Mr. Fotheringay that an
opportunity lay before him. " Don't
you think, Mr. Maydig," he said, "if
it isn't a liberty, 1-"

" My dear Mr. Fotheringay ! Of
course! No-I didn't think."

Mr. Fotheringay waved his hand.
"What shall we have?" he said, in a
large, inclusive spirit, and, at Mr. May-
dig's order, revised the supper very
thoroughly. " As for me," he said,
eyeing Mr. Maydig's selection, " I'm
always particularly fond of a tankard of
stout and a nice Welsh rabbit, and I'il
order that. I ain't much given to Bur-
gundy," and forthwith stout and Welsh
rabbit promptly appeared at his com-
mand. They sat long at their supper,
talking like equals, as Mr. Fotheringay
presently perceived with a glow of sur-
prise and gratification of all the miracles
they would presently do.

" But," the minister was saying,
"this gives us-it opens-a most
amazing vista of possibilities. If we
can work this miraculous . .

" The thing's unlimited, seemingly,"
said Mr. Fotheringay. "And, about
Mr. Winch-"

" Altogether unlimited." And from
the hearthrug Mr. Maydig, waving
the Winch difficulty aside, unfolded a
series of wonderful proposals-pro-
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posals he invented as he went along.
Now what these proposals were does

not concern the essentials of this story.
Suffice it that they were designed in a
spirit of infinite benevolence, the sort of
benevolence that used to be called post-
prandial. Suffice it, too, that the prob-
lem of Winch remained unsolved. Nor
is it necessary to describe how far that
series got to its fulfilment. There were
astonishing changes. The small hours
found Mr. Maydig and Mr. Fotheringay
careering across the chilly market
square under the still moon, in a sort
of ecstacy of thaumaturgy, Mr. Maydig
all flap and gesture, Mr. Fotheringay
short and bristling, and no longer
abashed at his greatness. They had
reformed every drunkard in the parlia-
mentary division, changed all the beer
and alcohol to water (Mr. Maydig had
overruled Mr. Fotheringay on this
point) ; they had, further, greatly im-
proved the railway communication of
the place, drained Flinder's swamp,
improved the soil of One Tree hill and
cured the Vicar's wart. And they were
going to see what could be done with
the injured pier at South bridge. " The
place," gasped Mr. Maydig, " won't
be the same place to-morrow. How
surprised and thankful every one will
be!" And just at that moment the
church clock struck three.

I say," said Mr. Fotheringay,
"that's three o'clock! I must be get-
ting back. I've got to be at business by
eight. And besides, Mrs. Wimms-"

" We're only beginning," said Mr.
Maydig, full of the sweetness of un-
limited power. " We're only begin-
ning. Think of all the good we're
doing. When people wake-"

"But-" said Mr. Fotheringay.
Mr. Maydig gripped his arm sudden-

ly. His eyes were bright and wild.
" My dear chap," he said, " there's no
hurry. Look"-he pointed to the
moon at the zenith-" Joshua !"

"Joshua ? " said Mr. Fotheringay.
"Joshua," said Mr. Maydig. " Why

not ? Stop it."
Mr. Fotheringay looked at the moon.
" That's a bit tall," he said after a

pause.

" Why not?" said Mr. Maydig.
" Of course it doesn't stop. You stop
the rotation of the earth, you know,
time stops. It isn't as if we were
doing harm."

" H'm !" said Mr. Fotheringay.
Well." He sighed. " I'l try.

Here-"
He buttoned up his jacket and ad-

dressed himself to the habitable globe,
with as good an assumption of confi-
dence as lay in his power. " Jest stop
rotating, will you ? " said Mr. Fother-
ingay.

Incontinently he was flying head over
heels through the air at the rate of
dozens of miles a minute. In spite of
the innumerable circles he was describ-
ing per second, he thought; for thought
is wonderful-sometimes as sluggish as
flowing pitch, sometimes as instanta-
neous as light. He thought in a sec-
ond, and willed. " Let me come down
safe and sound. Whatever else hap-
pens, let me down safe and sound !"

He willed it only just in time, for his
clothes, heated by his rapid flight
through the air, were already begin-
ning to singe. He came down with a
forcible, but by no means injurious,
bump in what appeared to be a mound
of fresh-turned earth. A large mass
of metal and masonry, extraordinarily
like the clock tower in the middle of
the market square, hit the earth near
him, ricochetted over him, and flew
into stonework, bricks and masonry,
like a bursting bomb. A hurtling cow
hit one of the larger blocks and smash-
ed like an egg. There was a crash
that made all the most violent crashes
of his past life seem like the sound of
falling dust, and this was followed by
a descending series of lesser crashes.
A vast wind roared throughout earth
and heaven, so that he could scarcely
lift his head to look. For a while he
was too breathless and astonished even
to see where he was or what had hap
pened. And his first movement was
to feel his head and reassure himself
that his streaming hair was still his
own.

" Whiz! " gasped Mr. Fotheringay,
scarce able to speak for the gale. " I've
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had a squeak ! What's gone wrong?
Storms and thunder. And only a min-
ute ago a fine night. It's Maydig set
me on to this sort of thing. What a
wind ! If I go on fooling in this way
I'm bound to have a thundering acci-
dent ! . . .

"Where's Maydig ?
'What a confounded mess every-

thing's in !"
He looked about him so far as his

flapping jacket would permit. The ap-
pearance of things was really extreme-
ly strange. '' The sky's all right, any-
how," said Mr. Fotheringay. 'And
that's about all that is all right. And
even there it looks like a terrific gale
coming up. But there's the moon
overhead. Just as it was just now.
Bright as mid-day. But as for the
rest-Where's the village? Where's
-where's everything? And what on
earth set this wind a-blowing? I
didn't order no wind."

Mr. Fotheringay struggled to get to
his feet in vain, and after one failure
remained on ail fours, holding on. He
surveyed the moonlit world to leeward,
with the tails of his jacket streaming
over his head. '' There's something
seriously wrong," said Mr. Fotherin-
gay. '' And what it is -goodness

knows."
Far and wide nothing was visible in

the white glare through the haze of
dust that drove before a screaming gale
but tumbled masses of earth and heaps
of inchoate ruins, no trees, no houses,
no familiar shapes, only a wilderness
of disorder vanishing at last into the
darkness beneath the whirling columns
and streamers, the lightnings and thun-
derings of a swiftly-rising storm. Near
him, in the livid glare, was something
that might once have been an elm tree,
a smashed mass of splinters, shivered
from boughs to base, and further, a
twisted mass of iron girders-only too
evidently the viaduct-rose out of the
piled confusion.

You see, when Mr. Fotheringay had
arrested the rotation of the solid globe,
he had made no stipulation concerning
the trifling movables upon its surface.
And the earth spins so fast that the

surface at its equator is travelling at
rather more than i,ooo miles an hour,
and in these latitudes at more than
half that pace. So that the village and
Mr. Maydig and Mr. Fotheringay and
everybody and everything had been
jerked violently forward at about nine
miles per second-that is to say, much
more violently than if they had been
fired out of a cannon. And every hu-
man being, every living creature, every
house and every tree-all the world as
we know it-had been so jerked and
smashed and utterly destroyed. That
was all.

These things Mr. Fotheringay did
not, of course, fully appreciate. But
he perceived that his miracle had mis-
carried, and with that a great disgust
of miracles came upon him. He was
in darkness now, for the clouds had
swept together and blotted out his
momentary glimpse of the moon, and
the air was full of fitful, struggling,
tortured wraiths of hail. A great roar-
ing of wind and waters filled earth and
sky, and peering under his hand
through the dust and sleet to windward,
he saw by the play of the lightnings a
vast wall of water pouring toward
him.

" Maydig !" screamed Mr. Fotherin-
gay's feeble voice amid the elemental
uproar. " Here !-Maydig !"

" Stop !" cried Mr. Fotheringay to
the advancing water. "O, for good-
ness' sake, stop !"

" Jest a moment," said Mr. Fother-
ingay to the lightnings and thunder.

" Stop jest a moment while I collect
my thoughts!"

" And now what shall I do ?" he
said. "What shall I do? Whiz! I
wish Maydig was about."

"I know," said Mr. Fotheringay,
"and for goodness' sake let's have it
right this time."

He remained on all fours, leaning
against the wind, very intent to have
everything right.

" Ah !" he said. "Let nothing of
what I'm going to order happen until
I say ' Off!' . . . Whiz! I wish I'd
thought of that before !"

He lifted his little voice against the
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whirlwind, shouting louder and louder
in the vain desire to hear himself
speak. '' Now then-here goes ! Mind
about that what I said just now. In
the first place, when all I've got to say
is done, let me lose my miraculous
power, let my will become just like
anybody else's will, and all these dan-
gerous miracles be stopped. I don't
like them. I'd rather I didn't work
'em. Ever so much. That's the first
thing. And the second is-let me be
back just before the miracles begin ;
let everything be just as it was before
that blessed lamp turned up. It's a
big job, but it's the last. Have you
got it ? No more miracles, everything
as it was-me back in the Long Dra-
gon just before I drank my half-pint.
That's it ! Yes."

He dug his fingers into the mould,
closed his eyes, and said ' "Off !"

Everything became perfectly still.
He perceived that he was standing
erect.

'' So you think," said a voice.
He opened his eyes. He was in the

bar of the Long Dragon, arguing
about miracles with Toddy Beamish.
He had a vague sense of some great
thing forgotten that instantaneously
passed. You see that, except for the
loss of his miraculous powers, every-
thing was back as it had been, his
mind and memory, therefore, were now
just as they had been at the time when
this story began. So that he knew
absolutely nothing of all that is told
here to this day. And, amongst other
things, of course, he still did not be-
lieve in miracles.

'' I tell you that miracles, properly
speaking, can't possibly happen," he
said, '' whatever you like to hold. And
I'm prepared to prove it up to the
hilt."

''That's what you think," said
Toddy Beamish, 'and prove it if you
can."

"'Looky here, Mr. Beamish," said
Mr. Fotheringay, '"let us clearly un-
derstand what a miracle is. It's some-
thing contrariwise to the course of
Nature done by power of will. . . .

H. G. Wells.

THE BARGAIN THEORY OF WAGES.*

W HAT is, perhaps, the most unfor- what he terms the Subsistence Theorytunate • feature of Professor -perhaps better known as the "Iron
Davidson's-book is that the author has and Cruel Law "-a theory which
applied to his work a title which by no views the rate of wages as dependent
means gives a clue to its contents. upon the cost of the labourer's subsist-
The work is, in reality, a critical re- ence, and vhich bases itself "on a real
view of several important Wage Theo- or assumed analogy between wage
ries and Wage Factors, the considera- labour and slave labour."
tion of the '' Bargain Theory of With the growth of industrial free-
Wages " forming less than one-sixth dom, and "the change in the position
of the whole. of the employer from domination to

The first four chapters are devoted mere predominance," came the accep-
to a review of the different wage theo- tance of the Wages-Fund Theory, for-
ries, four in number, each treated in its mulated and developed by'econonists
chronological order, and an endeavour between Ricardo and Mill. According
is made, with a fair degree of success, to this theory the labourer enters into
to connect these with successive the determination of the rate not as a
stages in the development of the con- passive but as an active force. As-
ditions of labour. suming, as it does, "that there is, in

First of all, the author deals with every society, a given amount of capi-
* The Bargain Theory of Wages, by ohn DaVvdson, M.A., D. Phil. (Edin.), Professor of Political Economy in

the University of New Brunswick. New York and London,: G. P. Putnam's Sons, 898.
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tal which is unconditionally destined
for the payment of wages by labour; "
that the number of labourers is com-
paratively constant, and that the sole
medium of distribution is competition;
the labourer is given, by the exercise
of continence, the means of raising the
rate of wages. But after having been
accepted uncritically for at least a cen.
tury, the Wages-Fund Theory was
suddenly rejected by economists.

In its place, and in criticism of it,
arose the Produce Theory, or theory of
the " Productivity of Labour;" the
ablest exponent of which was the late
Francis A. Walker. The labourer
was now looked upon not merely as a
force in the determination of the rate,
but as the force. The idea that wages
are paid out of a predetermined fund is
dispensed with, and in its place finds
favour the idea that the wages of
labour are paid out of and determined
by the produce of labour. The rate,
thus, depends on the degree of effi-
ciency.

But present industrial conditions,
the growth of Trades and Labour com-
binations, and the organized conflicts of
labour and capital, have called forth
what Dr. Davidson aptly terms the
"Bargain Theory of Wages." The price
of labour is looked upon as varying be-
tween two points, the estimate of the
labourer forming the minimum, the es-
timate of the employer forming the
maximum. The estimate of the la-
bourer, again, is the result of two fac-
tors, one positive and one negative, the
utility of the reward and the disutility
of the labour, " while the estimate of
the employer is, on the whole, depen-
dant upon the indirect utilities afforded
by what he purchases, or, rather, is
the discounted value of the product of
the labourer's exertions." Between the
two points thus formed the rate of
wages will vary according to the rela-
tive strength of the two parties to the
bargain.

In his review of these four theories
Professor Davidson has attempted to
give full recognition to the idea of
Evolution in wage theories. But in his

criticism of the first three he has added
little that is new, while the chapter on
the Bargain Theory, in which signs of
independence are shown, is, perhaps,
the weakest of the whole.

The remainder of the work is devot-
ed to a consideration of some impor-
tant wage factors, the influence of
Mobility of Labour, of Trades Union
organizations, and of the methods of
modern industrial remuneration, being
each discussed. The chapter on the
influence of Mobility of Labour is ex-
tremely interesting, but its value is
very seriously impaired by an almost
entire lack of references. Whole
pages of statistics are given without
the slightest hint as to the source from
which they were obtained.

The consideration of the effects of
Trades Unions on the rates of wages
is, perhaps, one of the strongest fea-
tures of the book, although the auth-
or's obligations to the works of Bren-
tano, Webb, and others, are great and
obvious.

The arrangement throughout the
work is excellent, and Dr. Davidson's
method is very clear, logical and con-
vincing, with, however, a somewhat
frequent tendency to become too meta-
physical in his treatment of purely
practical problems. His style is, un-
fortunately, often harsh and laboured,
a feature which detracts seriously from
the interest of the book. An example
will suffice to show this:

" It is probable that, owing to various
causes, the limits claimed by, and allowed to,
labour, are being steadily pushed forward
year by year; but the labourer is still far from
absorbing the whole of the debatable ground,
because, as we shall see, and as we have
seen, though the fact was otherwise express-
ed, the rise of the labourer's estimate renders,
through the greater efficiency that general-
ly follows higher wages, possible a rise of
the employer's estimate." (P. 143.)

On the whole, however, the work
shows earnest study and thought, a
strict impartiality, and a wide and
thorough acquaintance with economic
literature. It will certainly be found
most useful to any student of the
Wages Question.

W. Bennett Munro.
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THE BATTLE-CALL OF ANTI-CHRIST.*
"But one of the soldiers with a spear pierced His side, and forthwith came thereout blood and water."

-St. John, XIX., 34.

A FORETHOUGHT of the fatedreign of peace
Fell on the soul of Antichrist, I

dreamed ;
And his brow darkened, and his hate-

lit eyes
Aloft glared lurid through the mist of

space.
Then vast and shadowy rose the Lord

of War
And shook his right hand at a far

White Throne,
Brooding unutterable blasphemies.
Anon he gazed upon our shuddering

world,
The while, with voice that fires or

freezes souls,
He spake his message to the circling

winds
And roused to battle all his myrmidons:

"Up, despot, trembling for a blood-
bought crown !

The smouldering flame that threatens
thine own house

Hurl at another's ; lead thy people on
By glory's flaring torches to their

doom.
(Ever the spear

Pierces the spirit of the Prince of
Peace !)

"Yoke Victory to thy chariot and ride
on,

Trampling the pride of nations, Con-
queror!

Let thy maimed warriors writhe alone i
for thou

Art scorn of God for His vile images,
(And scorn of mine

For Him who pleads for them at God's
right hand.)

"Pause not to reck the ruin thou hast
made :

Is not the comet's course foredoomed,
and thine ?

A deathless name outweighs a million
deaths,

And orphans' sighs are mute 'mid the
acclaim

Of multitudes.
(What is the grief of Jesus unto thee ?)

"Statesman, behold, thy trustful neigh-
bours sleep,

And rust is on their swords, your blades
are sharp !

Swift and relentless press thy specious
claim ;

Not thine the toil or risk, thine fame
to win

& With others' blood,

* NOTE.-There being so many diverse opinions as to the personality of the Antichrist, it appeared a warrantable
license to conceive hin to be the Spirit of War, the exact antithesis and contrast to the Prince of Peace. In selecting
an unconventional blank verse stanza I followed a suggestion of Bulwer Lytton that such a metrical form might suit
a solemn theme ; and, besides, the detached lines seemed specially adapted to convey the malignant asides of the
arch-fiend.

The allusion in the second and third stanzas is, of course, to the first Napoleon, who is made to style himself " the
scorn of God," in one of Alfieri's poems :

"Son Io sdegno di Dio : nessun mi tocchi !
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(That human blood that filled the veins
of Christ !)

'Flushed with a spotless triumph,
patriots,

From brave defence advance to stern
revenge

And urge a war of conquest and be-
queath

A heritage of hatred to your sons,
(For freedom's sake

Stabbing His soul who 'came not to
destroy ' !)

'Wake, silent trump of holy discord!
Sword

Of God and Gideon, hew the Gentiles
down !

Slay, in your ruth for graceless babes
unborn!

Clash, rival crosses, mock the Cruci-
fied !

Blaze, lethal fires
(I will accept the incense that He

loathes.)

'Poets sublime who sway the souls of
men !

Sing still of arms and human heca-
tombs,

And wrath and glory and the pride of
race;

Let rhymesters mumble of love, pity,
peace.

(Sing ye the spear
That glances from its victims to Christ's

heart.)

'And thou, enthusiast, whose genius
caught

The soul of Revolution and enchained
The fiery spirit in a song, thy strains
Again shall stir rapt throngs to fratri-

cide :
' To arms ! to arms!'

(Christ mocks me with His pity from
His throne !)

"Sound trump and drum and fife and
clarion,

Sound, to the rhythmic march of war-
riors,

With priestly benedictions on their
pride

And beauty's smiles upon their waving
plumes, (Marching in pomp

To wound the wearied spirit of their
Christ!)

"Oh, pygmy pomp and blazon of man's
war !

When Michael strove with Satan 'mid
the stars,

There were seraphic deeds and agonies
And not this earthly death ! Nathless

I crave
Unnumbered slain--

The sin of His own slayers tortured
Him!

"Hail to thy memory, war of wars,
that jarred

Awhile the calm of heaven, when Pride
and Hate,

Stung by the still rebuke of love su-
preme,

Rose, fought and fell! And to thy
memory hail,

Symbolic spear,
That wounded the dead Christ on Cal-

vary !

"Dear is the murderer's dagger ; dear
the rack

That strains the frame of one who
testifies

With his last breath to Christ ; dearest
the spear

That stabbed Him on the Cross and
stabs Him still,

Each thrust a balm
To soothe my sleepless memory in

hell ! "
Francis Blake Crofton.
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T HE subject of the relation of womento war is one which has as yet re-
Women ceived little attention from the

and press and the public. My
War. own belief is that women

might prevent war if they wished.
The United States nation is now en-
gaged in an unnecessary struggle with
Spain ; and did the mothers and sis-
ters of the young men now at the front
try to prevent it ? Alas, no ! They
are now weeping and tearing their hair,
but their cherub-faced sons and brothers
come not again. Their hearts are
torn with anguish and .grief and they
are distracted by mental pictures of
the trenches of the dead, and the groans
and sufferings of the wounded. The
mother wakes from her troubled
dreams and cries out in her anguish,
"God save my boy!" Should her boy
be returned to her safe and sound, she
is willing to say with the good man of
the East, ''Now lettest thou thy ser-
vant depart in peace. . . . for mine
eyes have seen thy salvation." The
young wife presses the wailing child to
her bosom and whispers in tears the
name of the father whom the child may
never know. The betrothed maiden
lays away the finery upon which she has
spent so many loving hours, and a tear
drops among the laces before the draw-
er is closed. Why all this weeping
and lamentation? Becausethe mothers
and sisters began to protest too late.
When the politicians and contractors
and war fiends were crying the nation
on to a senseless struggle, the women
said not a word.

It would be the same in Canada, if
similar circumstances were to arise.
Our females seem to accept with re-

signation the poet's dictum that men
must work and women must weep.
The females of Europe accept it, too.
There are white ribbon societies, tem-
perance societies, prohibition unions,
Christian Endeavour unions and all the
rest of the hundreds of senseless or-
ganizations which honeycomb our re-
ligious civilization. But where is the
Peace Society ?

The great trouble lies in the fact that
women are too narrow, too short-sight-
ed, too ignorant, too hard of heart.
Are the United States mothers and
daughters weeping for the starving
mothers and daughters in Cuba? Have
their souls been torn in anguish as they
have read of their sufferings ? Not a
bit of it ! It was not that which drove
the United States nation to war with
Spain, or which nerved the United
States mother to encourage her son to
enlist. She sent him to the front, if she
sent him at all, because she wished
him to glorify himself and her. She
had no thought for the dark-skinned
female, holding her babe to the desert
breast and listening to the wail of hun-
ger which she could not satisfy. The
other day, before Santiago, a father-
an Englishman-gave a United States
soldier a five dollar gold-piece for a
tin of beans with which to feed his
starving children.

It is not the franchise that women
need, it is the broad sympathy which
will lead them to look out upon suffer-
ing humanity, which will induce them to
perceive the horrors of war, and which
will cause them to prevail upon those
who love them and acknowledge their
influence that the day when men should
strike each other in earnest has passed
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away. Instead of driving men on to
extreme measures by extravagance and
social ambition, let the women spend
less and think more. The blue-ribbon
societies and all the others are not to
be despised, but the War Fiend has in-
vaded the civilization of the Western
World, and the Western Woman must
drive him back to his home beyond the
waves, or years of suffering shall be
her portion and her inheritage.

Some Canadians have become so
weary of hearing the question of Cana-

Domin da's destiny discussed that

Day. theyshiverwhen it is brought
up again. Neverthelss, the

1st of July comes around quite regular-
ly in the yearly cycle, and as July 1st,

1867, saw the confederation of the
provinces into the Dominion of Cana-
da, it is quite reasonable that the pro-
gress that has been made and that
may be made should be considered.
Of course, there is a large number of
people who do not know what national
progress means, who could not tell you
when Confederation took place, who
do not know what Canada buys or
what she sells, who know nothing
of their responsibilities as citizens.
These people indulge in a pleasure
excursion on the 1st of July and
never stop to think why the holi-
day occurs. If they are ladies-and
the most of them are, bless them
-they go on with their 'says she's "
and ''says he's" and "says I's"
and their talk about shirt waists and
their neighbours, and forget that it is a
day on which their boys and their girls
might be taught some little thing about
Canada that would be the mustard seed
which might develop into the great tree
of a -true citizen's patriotism. These
people, male and female, do not talk of
Canada's destiny on the 1st of July or on
any other day, despite the oft repeated
boast that "Canada has the finest edu-
cational facilities in the world."

But a certain number of intelligent
men and women do perceive the signi-
ficance of Dominion Day, the national
holiday, and they cannot help being led
to consider the question of Canada's

possible political destiny. One man ac-
cepts without reserve, Canada's grow-
ing connection with the Empire. An-
other man* points out that even if there
had been no revolt of the American
colonies, the people now contained
in the United States could not be
.now governed by a Governor-General
sent from England; and he thus irm-
plies that poor littleCanadawith her five
millions is small enough to have a
governor or a governess, but when she
grows up to sixty-five millions she will
have a lover, a husband of her own.
One New York paper says that the
conduct of the Mayor of Niagara-a
town of about a thousand inhabitants
-in declaring the 4 th of July a public
holiday because a United States town
across the river helped to celebrate
Dominion Day, showed that Canadians
were in sympathy with the United States
and would ere long be celebrating the
fourth of July instead of the first. An-
other New York editor, whose paper is
less yellow and has as a consequence
less circulation .in the fire-eating Re-
public, speaking of Canada's progress,
says : 'A true, national spirit has
been engendered. Devotion to the
Mother Country and to the Empire has
been strengthened and confirmed, and
all these things have been achieved to
an extent that would have been not
only impossible, but unconceivable,
without the unifying bond of the Do-
minion." A great Canadian who has
been a close observer of North Ameri-
can civilization for over thirty years,
walks along the street of a large Cana-
dian city and says : '' This easy victory
of the Americans over the Spaniards
means that we will have to fight
for our lives within a year." The
Liberal Country Weekly declares
against any further military expen-
diture or training of militia, because
Sir Wilfrid Laurier is in power and
there is an Anglo-American under-
standing. The Tory country Weekly
declares that the preferential tariff is
killing home industries, and anyway it
shouldn't have been instituted until

*A sermon preached in Toronto on July 3rd, and re-

ported in the morning papers of the next day.
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such time as Great Britain gave us a
preference in her markets.

Where are we, in the midst of all
this babel and confusion, to go for
light? Perhaps the advice given by a
prominent journalist to the members of
the Canadian Club, of Toronto, may
be taken with good results by the
whole Canadian people. " Stop talk-
ing about Canada's destiny," said he.
" Make the country prosperous, pro-
gressive, and the destiny will take
care of itself." In this spirit we will
celebrate Dominion Day as a. day for
stock-taking, for retrospection, for
gaining renewed inspiration and fresh
hope, not a day for endeavouring to
pry into the plans of the Creator of the
universe. For there is no doubt that
no man's wisdom can foresee the des-
tiny of this country; that will be
moulded and directed by the morality,
the righteousness, the high-minded-
ness of the successive generations of
Canadian citizens.

A lack of sturdy men whose aims are high
No surging tide of plenty can supply.
Doomed is the State, whatever its avails,
Where probity falis down and conscience fails.
Not gold nor iron, grain nor ships nor coal,
Can make a nation great that lacks a soul.
This above ail, then, brethren, we should

know
How by our growth to make our country

grow
In that true glory whose foundations lie
In justice, freedom and integrity.*

During'the past two months the pro-
posed Anglo-American understanding

has occupied a great deal
A }a.st> of attention in Great Brit-Alliance. ain and Canada, and a

very fair amount of similar enthusiasm
in the United States. The idea of an
understanding which will enable both
branches of the English race-if it
may be called such-to work side by
side with one aim and one ambition is
certainly most worthy. If it can be
successfully carried into performance it
will be the most important political de-
velopment of the nineteenth century.

The officials of Great Britain have al-
ways been courteous and kind and con-

* From a poem by C. S. Martin, read before a Greck
letter society at Cambridge on June 3oth, 1898.

siderate to the United States. These
gentlemen have gone so far as to paythe
United States a million dollars more
for Alabama claims than was actually
necessary. They gave up half of the
State of Maine because they did not
care to remark that a certain map was
a forgery. They have always used re-
spectable language about or to the
United States. When, therefore, they
now say that they value United States
friendship and approve of Anglo-Saxon
unity, I cannot accuse them of incon-
sistency. Nor can I in my own mind
feel that they are insincere.

On the other hand, the official repre-
sentatives of the United States have,
during the last hundred and twenty
years, called us Britishers all sorts of
names. They have heaped contume-
lious words upon us at every opportun-
ity. They have reviled John Bull at
every turn. When Cleveland sent his
famous Venezuelan message, the Unit-
ed States people made him a hero ;
and they all cried out, " Sic 'em Cleve,
old boy!" Now they have repented.
In the twinkling of an eye they have
been converted. I believe that they
are sincere and that they will never be
rude again. But who will blame me
if I wait a few months before shouting
for Anglo-Saxon unity? All Canada is
shouting and my voice will not be
missed. Nevertheless, I am anxious
to record the fact-being rather a
shameless individual-that I am not
shouting. I want also to state that I
did not shout on the 4 th of July. Nor
did I jeer ; I have never jeered at the
United States people. If they promise
to be good, and if they keep up to
their present professions, I shall ulti-
mately accept them as brothers. They
cannot expect me to do more than
this.

Personally, I have no objection to
Lord Wolseley, Lord Dufferin, Sir
Wilfrid Laurier and Sir Charles Tup-
per expressing their appreciation of
the United States and their desire to.
see permanent friendly relations be-
tween the two countries, These gen-
tlemen represent the officialdom of
Great Britain and of Canada and are
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speaking semi-officially. Theyare with-
out doubt quite sincere in their desire
to have the two branches of the nation
act in unison. But I do object to
their pushing Mr. Chamberlain's idea
with too much cheap publicity. Let
them say what they think and feel with-
out descending to fulsome flattery
which they may some day wish they
they had left unsaid. The , United
States people have a large appreciation
of their own strength, importance and
brilliancy ; and it is not necessary that
Britishers should pursue a course of
conduct which might cause that self-
appreciation to swell and burst. What
the United States nation lacks is bal-
last, and flattery will not help it'to ac-
quire that very necessary quality.

Canadians have never said tincom-
plimentary things about the United
States, and we should not act as if we
are anxious to make amends for past
sins. We have never been accused,
even by the United Statesers themselves,
of being afflicted with a desire to pull
feathers out of the eagle's tail. Where-
as, the editorial offices of most of the
large dailies in the United States have a
lion's tail hung on the wall, and for
years every member of each staff has
had his daily training in the twisting of
that' tail. The result has been quite
evident in their acknowledged dislike
for the British lion, and their perfect
ability to twist his tail upon the short-
est notice, or slightest opportunity.
Even now, when most of the United
States newspaper editors are practising
the new tunes of Anglo-Saxon Unity,
some of the magazines and other
periodicals are piping red-hot blasts
about the way the Britishers were
trampled upon in 1776 and 1812. It
may all be historically true, of course,
but it is rather jarring to the nerves of
a sensitive Anglo-Americaner.

Let us hope that the sins of both
nations will soon be blotted out, that

memories may become more and more
indistinct, and that the two peoples
shall in the future live in such amiable
concord that they will always be willing
to yield a dispute rather than say a
harsh word. When this times arrives-
and Canada hopes that the arrival will
be soon-the era of universal peace
will be nearer, and the higher interests
of mankind will be more thoroughly
safe-guarded.

June 30th marks the close of Ca-
nada's fiscal year, and July is there-

' fore Canada's stock-tak-
Prosperity. ing month. Looking back

over the twelve months
just gone, it is quite clear that the
rate of development was maintained
and probably advanced. The quantity
of goods sold abroad was enormously
increased, and the value of the imports
showed also that our buying power is
on the rise. From the statistics al-
ready to hand, it is quite clear that the
volume of business done internally and
externally is much larger, when reckon-
ed in dollars and cents, than it ever
was. The net profits also seem to be
greater. The farmer received more
money for his grain, and prices of
wages, implements and other supplies
were not higher. The merchant sold
more goods and had fewer bad debts.
These two classes of the community re-
ceived therefore more net profit. The
cost of government has slightly in-
creased, and while this must be lament-
ed it is not serious enough to cause
trouble in the country. The people of
Canada are fast learning that this is an
expensive country to govern, and that
a promise to economize made by any
political party is merely a statement
made with a view to influencing votes.
Every person is pleased to see the
Yukon developed, but the Yukon for a
few years will be an expensive part or
our territory.
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S OME men use their abilities in one way, some in another. Some employthem
in politics, some in statecraft, some in diplomacy, some in militarism, some

in business, some in invention, some even in wickedness and evil. Every man
possesses a cunning of some sort, although the quality of it varies with the in-
dividual. In fiction there is no man of to-day who can exceed the cunning, the
resource, the ability to plot and plan possessed by Anthony Hope. The '' Pris-
oner of Zenda " stormed and caught the public fancy, because the author pre-
sented a plot the following of which roused the mental activity, the imagina-
tion, the pleasure in incident and event which every intelligent reader possesses.
Anthony Hope had nothing to teach, but he possessed much which would please.
He gave the world pleasure, and the world repaid him with praise and pat-
ronage.

'' Rupert of Hentzau "* possesses the same kind of charm and interest which
made the '' Prisoner of Zenda " and Anthony Hope famous. It is a sequel in
which the leading characters re-appear. The restored King rules Ruritania,
but with a weak hand. His wife, the lovely Princess Flavia, shares his public
honours, but gives him not the love which a true wife bears to the true husband.
She still clings to her memory of Mr. Rassendyll, the English adventurer, and
the story opens with the troubles which come upon her because she endeavours
to send a letter to her absent lover. This falls into the hands of the banished
Rupert of.Hentzau, the brother of the King. The story winds hither and
thither with alarming and exciting rapidity. Duel and battle, battle and duel,
flight and escape follow like the blacksmith's strokes upon the red-hot iron. The
King is killed by Rupert, Rupert is killed by Mr. Rassendyll, and Mr. Ras-
sendyll is killed by a servant of Prince Rupert. Only old Sapt, Fritz, and the
Queen are saved from the slaughter.

Nothing ever stops Anthony Hope. The people crave excitement and he gives
it to them. As his hero he takes an English adventurer who holds secret com-
munication and loving converse with the wife of a king ; he delineates as his
heroine a woman who marries a man she does not love and then serves him
half-heartedly. These may inspire the public, may win their admiration, but
if they do, then so much the worse for the public.

After penning the above opinion of this book, I came across a criticism of a
very different kind, written by George W. Smalley in the New York Herald. He
complains that at a certain point in each of his novels, Mr. Hope turns romance
into extravaganza and breaks the spell. I had not thought of it in that way
but now I agree with Mr. Smalley. I laughed when in '' Simon Dale " Louis
XIV. took a flying leap into the rowboat ; and in '' Rupert of Hentzau," every

*Toronto: George N. Morang.
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time a man was killed, I was forced to smile. I have no explanation to offer'; I
simply state the fact.

In the course of his review, Mr. Smalley says:

'The true criticism upon this last romance is not, I think, that it is a sequel, but that it is a
romance in which some of the first conditions of romantic narrative are neglected. The same
was true of " Phroso." The same was true of "Simon Dale." In all three Mr. Hope allows
himself at times an undue license. He never fails at the outset to fix the attention of his
reader. He starts with a series of assumptions, so cleverly conceived that they are readily
accepted. He creates an atmosphere. He creates a set of circumstances and of characters,
all plausible ; all, or almost all at the beginning, convincing. Then over-confidence sets in.
He begins to make drafts on his readers' credulity. To put it in a different way, he has so just
a confidence in his own manner of handling incidents and people that he does not stay his hand
when the incidents become extravagant, or the people cease to act from probable motives."

Richard Harding Davis has a cunning akin to that of Anthony Hope, but not
so great. His stories move with a snap and a dash which is almost as exciting,
even though his characters are less Machiavelian. " The King's Jackal "* has
a good plot, though not thoroughly worked out. It gives a vivid picture of a life
which bas a greater air of reality about it than the life so fantastically pourtrayed
by Anthony Hope. Louis, the banished king of Messina, is staying in Morocco,
ostensibly planning a chance to get back his throne. He is attended by a dis-
solute female, known as the Countess Zara, two male intriguers, and a fourth
individual known as " The King's Jackal." This is an earnest young nobleman
by the name of Prince Kalonay. An American girl, Miss Carson, with more
money than common sense, desires to aid the King to secure his throne and to
restore the Catholic religion in his kingdom. Another American, a newspaper
correspondent, appears on the scene, unmasks the King, and by revealing his
duplicity brings the honest Prince Kalonay and Miss Carson into a beautiful
understanding. The story has an honest ring about it ; but to class it as
" great," or even as being equal to " The Soldiers of Fortune," would be the
height of impudence.

"John Marmaduke,"t by Samuel Harden Church, is a novel somewhat similar
in intricacy of plot, though showing less cunning in the devising of odd and
thrilling incidents. It is a story which moves more evenly and with less of that
rush so characteristic of everything which has its origin in these later years.
The author bas written a history of Oliver Cromwell, and now seeks to further
elucidate his character by giving us a romance connecting with that great gen-
eral's invasion of Ireland in 1649. John Marmaduke is commander of a troop
of Ironsides, and does much fighting in the campaign. During this, he meets
and falls in love with an Irish Catholic lady. After much difficult wooing he
marries ber, and thereby incurs the severe displeasure of Cromwell. The lady's
character is a very unusual one, and it wins very much on the reader. Although
a fine rider, an expert swordswoman, and as intense in ber loves and hates as
any other Irish lady, she never commits an act which compromises her womanly
dignity. Unlike the Countess Flavia, whom Anthony Hope pourtrays, or the
Countess Zara and Miss Carson whom Richard Harding Davis bas created, she
is an ideal. She engenders wholesome enthusiasm and honest admiration. The
picture of Cromwell is a strong one. It explains the ferocity of his nature, the
earnestness of his aims and the fanaticism of his religious zeal ; besides this, it
shows that he was no more bloodthirsty than were the peoples among whom he
lived.

The book is slightly marred by one or two minor defects which indicate that the

*Toronto: The Copp, Clark Co.
tToronto : The Copp, Clark Co.
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author has not the polish nor the delicate touch of the other two story-tellers
whose words have just been considered. Nevertheless, because his picture has
fewer centre-pieces, and exhibits more thoroughness in the working out of de-
tail, it will, perhaps, leave a more lasting impression on the reader's mind.

CANADA AND ITS CAPITAL.

Sir James Edgar's "Canada and its Capital" is a book which reflects consider-
able credit both on the publisher* and the author. The volume is handsomelv print-
ed and bound, the cover being appropriately and tastily decorated. The author
has compiled much material of an interesting and entertaining character, al-
though the contents are of an exceedingly heterogeneous character. After treat-
ing of the scenery in and about the capital, he traces the history of the district
under the French regime, follows with the story of Philemon Wright, and ex-
plains how Ottawa came to be the Capital of Canada. He afterwards deals with
such interesting subjects as Vice-Regal Functions, Sports, Literature, The Fu-
ture of Canada, and The Canadian System of Government. A large number of
illustrations add interest to the text.

While the book may be accepted as a memento of the honourable gentleman's
term as Speaker of the House of Commons, it cannot be regarded as a distinct
addition to our history. Indeed, it is plain that the author does not aim to pro-
duce a strictly historical work, although much history has been embodied in it.
Biography, descriptions, impressions, sporting chronicles, literary information
and political opinions on national questions are combined with the history of the
Capital, but combined in such a manner as not to be displeasing. The style of
the writer is more open to criticism, being rather crude and amateurish. Sir
Wilfrid Laurier "first took to journalism " ; every executive act " is subject to
be criticized " ; " in 1787 the English institutions were not developed "; " it is
not fine, big boys that are required, but smart little boys." The making of para-
graphs is not based upon good usage, while many of the sentences and phrases
are awkward and obscure. The phrases quoted above can hardly be justifiable,
nor can the following sentence: " He studied both the navigation of the latter
river, and its fitness for settlement." He tells us that Sir John Thompson
" formed a government as First Minister," although most of us know that the
statesman who forms a government is by virtue of the act the first in that gov-
ernment. - Numerous other crudities mar what is otherwise an interesting
volume.

MISCELLANEOUS.

In 1834 Benjamin Brodie, then indisputably the leader of the surgical profes-
sion of London, England, and for some years sergeant.surgeon, reduced the
recognition due to his eminence and was made a baronet. His income was
about $5o,ooo a year, almost wholly derived from his practice. He wrote sev-
eral works, the chief being his " Psychological Inquiries." A very thorough and
interesting biography of this eminent surgeon has just been published in London
by T. Fisher Unwin, in his " Masters of Medicine Series."

The latest issue in the Victorian Era Series (London : Blackie & Son ; Toron-
to : The Copp, Clark Co.) is " English National Education," by H. Holman,
M.A. To a Canadian this book shows clearly that England has not progressed
as fast as Canada in the matter of national schools. Nevertheless, many argu-
ments in favour of a broad, non-sectarian basis for national schools will be found

* Toronto: George N. Morang.
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in its pages. '' The woeful waste of energy in sectarian struggles" is clearly
pointed out. The fear that education would make more and cleverer rogues and
rascals is shown to be groundles3. Proof is advanced to show that education
has not made the masses discontented, but has rather made them more consti-
tutional and less revolutionary. What is said on bright, cheerful and artistic
schoolrooms and on thoroughly trained teachers might be taken to heart in Ca-
nada.

" The Canadian Live Stock Annual and Gentleman's Year Book " has been
issued for the first time by The Hunter, Rose Co., Toronto. It contains some
official statistics, the tariff, sporting records, historical events and information of
a like character. It is a very valuable work, and what few weaknesses there
are in it will, no doubt, be eliminated in the future yearly issues.

"Stories Told out of Lodge" is a political satire by a clever Toronto lawyer,
A. T. Hunter by name. It shows the rottenness, deceit and corruption which,
while not overpowering, still linger in our politics. The story is very brightly
written and reveals more than ability: it reveals an intimate knowledge of the
inside workings of several secret societies which flourish in this country (Toron-
to: The Toronto News Co., paper 25 cents).

"Trusts, Combines and Monopolies " is the title of a paper republished in
pamphlet form from The Queen's Quarterly. The author is E. R. Peacock, a
clever graduate of Queen's University, and at present a master in Upper Cana-
da College. Besides handling his subject in a very attractive and pleasing man-
ner, Mr. Peacock has crowded into his brief treatment of it much valuable in-
formation.

An interesting historical pamphlet on the Canadian Rebellion has just been is-
sued by Raoul Renault, Quebec. It is entitled ''1837, and My Connection with
It," and was written by Thomas Storrow Brown, who died in Montreal in 1888.
The author eulogizes very strongly the Papineau Party.

'' The Care of the Sick," by Dr. Billroth (Toronto : The Hunter, Rose Co.,
cloth, $1.5o) is an exceedingly valuable household book. Dr. Billroth is an Aus-
trian scientist, and the translation seems to be well done. The large number of
illustrations add materially to the value of the text, as does the very exhaustive
index. The binding is neat and substantial.

Among the new issues in Colonial Libraries is " Dawn," by Rider Haggard,
in Longman's ; " Kronstadt," by Max Pemberton, in Cassell's ; and ' Helbeck of
Bannisdale," by Mrs. Humphrey Ward, in Macmillan's. The latter two are
new, and the last was briefly reviewed in last month's issue of this publication.

Number Two of The Educational Review's Canadian History Readings is to
hand. It contains articles on The Cabots, Port Royal, Physiography of Nova
Scotia, An Acadian Marchioness, Fort Cumberland, andThe Siege of Penob-
scot. All are by leading Maritime Province writers (The Educational Review,
St John, N.B., paper, 1o cents.)

The '' Bulletin des Recherches Historiques," published by Pierre-Georges
Roy, Levis, Quebec, contains each month much valuable historical matter
which cannot be overlooked by any person desiring to be thoroughly familiar
with all sides of Canadian history.
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Are you worried by thirst and heat

ftPIIthese warm days ? Most people are. Ms

J beverages seem to only satisfy. for the

moment-their effect is not lasting. Iced

drinks, unless taken carefully, are injurious
to the system. What should one do ?

Take a teaspoonful of

QlleRlUhing, iTk.i Abbey's
Effervescent

atnd Salt
in a tumbler of water. It cools the system,
quenches the thirst, and has a decidedly

beneficial effect. It refreshes and livens

you when worn out by oppressive heat.

ABBEY's EFFERVESCENT SALT iS cheaper

than Soda or Mineral Waters, besides

being decidedly more beneficial.

F Sixtv The Canadian Pharmaceutical Journal says: " Aor morning draught of this stimulating preparation will
send a man to his daily occupation invigorated and
ready for any task."

The Canada Lancet says: " This preparation
deserves every good word which is being said of it."

Sold by Druggists Everywhere at 60 Cents a Large
Bottle. Trial Size, 25 Cents.

i
'J
4
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Ail over
the house

you need Pearl-
ine. And more

than ever in house-
cleaning. Just

look over the list
.. 4 i of things that you

might use-soaps
and powders and fluids and what not. Some of
them don't pretend to help you as much as Pearl-
ine; some will injure paint, or surfaces, or fabrics;
some are only meant to wash or clean certain things.

With Pearline, you'll save time and labor in clean-
ing anything that water won't hurt. It can do no
harm-saves useless and harmful rubbing. M

No tramping home when mounted on a Welland Vale Bicycle. There're always sure to take you out and
bring you baok from your journey safely. You never get a weary feeling when riding one.

Welland Vale Manuf'g Co., Lîmited,
Toronto Store: St. Catharines Ont

147-9 Yonge Street. S.C taieO t
r__ - -a
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IRREGULAR MEALS
are responsible for any number of premature

breakdowns of health and strength. To satisfy

the "aching void," alcohol, tea or coffee, are

resorted to with bad results, whereas a cup of

BOVR IL
bridges over the difficulty, and stimulates,

strengthens and sustains without any deleteri-

ous after effects.

BOVRIL, Limited,
FOOD SPECIALISTS,

80 Farringdon Street, 25 and 27 St. Peter Street,
LONDON, ENG. MONTREAL, CANADA.

CHAIRMAN:
THE RIGHT HON. LORD PLAYFAIR, G.C.B., LL.D.

CONSULTING CHEMISTS:
PROFESSOR SIR EDWARD FRANKLAND, K.C.B., M.D.

Corr. Mem. French Institute.

WILLIAM, HARKNESS, F.I.C., F.C.S., F.R.M.S.,
40 Years Food Analyst to H.M. Government.
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Souvenir Stoves
The record of the Souvenir Range

is its own nost efretive stor

" This is certainly the very best stove I have ever
used-cleanly, reliable, economical, consuming an
astonishingly small quantity of fuel."-FLORENCE
SURRIDGE, Principal Torohto Cooking School.

.
Those who possess one of these
stoves know their worth. They say
they are the best stoves in the Do-
minion-if not on earth-because
they know whereof they speak.

Souvenirs are
advertised by
their friends.....

Now we want these friends to tell
others what they know of the Sou-
venir, with its unrivalled aerated
oven, and this is the suggestion of
our essay contest, in which

$155 Cash
in Prizes

will be given.

There will be four cash prizes of $4o.oo, $30.00. $25.oo and $2.oo-for the four best
essays, open to anyone, and a fifth prize of a $4o.oo Souvenir Raree, open to a
farmer's wife or daughter only.

We have published a tasty booklet that you will like for its own sake, giving very
full particulars of the Souvenir Range, especially the aerated oven, and also a circular
setting forth in detail all conditions of the essay contest. These will be sent free to
any one on application, or can be obtained from any agent of Souvenir Ranges, to be
found in almost every town and city in Canada. If you own a Souvenir Range the
information in the booklet will help you to write your essay. If 'ou do not own one, a
study of the booklet, combined with the demonstration of the value of Souvenir Ranges
that will be given you by any agent, may make you a prize winner.

ThUe G-urney=Tilden Cc Limited

e,àHAMILTON,

Canadian Magazine Advertiser.

't'
't'

îà1
CANADA.
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5HEY are yours for a post card-

25 twenty-five ideas in Radiators.
Each idea represents a style of its

own for a definite purpose, for ailId ea S folks who use (or want to) Radia_
FOR tors that won't leak, and give quick,

FOR positive circulation in a minute after
1 CENT the heat is turned on.

Twenty-five ideas for a cent-

isn't it worth your while to send

for them and thus know all about

the largest Radiator manufac-

turers under the British Flag?

.0 The originators of the Screw

Nipple connection that does away

with bolts, rods, packing, and ab-

solutely prevents even a suspicion

of a leak.

THE DOMINION
RADIATOR CO., LIMITED

Formerly

Toronto Radiator Co. The Safford
Toronto = Montreal 0 Radiators

Ami Ma
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One Pound..
Will Make 200 Cups.

The growth of a whole year of six Tea bushes
is required to produce one pound of

Ram LaI's Pure Indian Tea, but so carefully is it
manufactured and so rich is its characterthat one pound,
brewed according to the directions on the package,
will make enough liquor to fill two hundred tea cups.

man doesn't understand howoth Ends hard it often is for a woman to

e t. make both ends meet-tells her to
eet." economize more on her'household

expenses.
We help a woman to make both ends meet by giving

her the very best quality and skillful workmanship at a fair
price in Boeckh's Brooms and Brushes.

We have been manufacturing in Toronto since 1856.

All our Brushes are stamped '' Boeckh."
If your dealer doesn't sell them

it will be harder work for you to BOcçhs'I make both ends meet." Br0ms==Brushes
BOECKH's BRUSHEs LAsT.

BOECKH BROS. & COMPANY, MFRS., Toronto, Ont.
Brushes-Brooms-Woodenwa re,

xxvi
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HOLDERS OF TWENTY ROYAL WARRANTS OF APPOINTMENT
To

Her Most Gracious najesty The Queen, And under the Patronage
H.R.H. The Princess of Wales, of the Courts of Great Britain,

* H.I.M. The Empress Frederick, Germany, Russia, Austria, Italy,
H.M. The ueen of Denmark, Denmark, Spain, Sweden and
H.M. The ueen of Greece. Norway, Greece,
H.M. The ueen of Sweden and Norway, &c., &c.
H.M. The ueen of Italy, &c., &c.

* THE "EGERTON" PERMANENT DYE
Specially woven from Pure Wool for strength and usefulness, for LADIES', CHILDREN'S, and GENTI E- .
NJEN'S Dress in all Climates and Seasons. Will not turn a bad colour by exposure to Sun, Rain, or Salt Water .

Prices for Ladies an i Children, 11 g to 8/6 par ysrd; andfor G3ntlemen, from 115 to 13/6 per yard.

E. B's. IMPERIAL DRESS MATERIALS,
TWEEDS, HOMESPUNS, TROUSERINGS, Etc., comprise a vast

variety of shades and prices.
LADIES' TAILOR-MADE SKIRTS FROM 10/, GENTLEMEN'S AND BOYS'

SUITS, Etc., MADE TO MEASURE.
Patterns, Illustrated Price Lista, and Self-neasurement Forma Post Free.

ANY LENGTH SOLD. GOODS PACKED FOR EXPORTATION. SPECIAL TERMS FOR THE COLONIES, ETC.

RESIDENTS IN CANADA arc invited to deal direct with
SEGERTON BURNETT, Ltd., Royal Serge e O g

£.~E.L.,1JL4 J~JA.Â~~A, 8dL~sWarehouse, f~JiUni.ofl Someruti,~L EngaA
5

AAA

KINDLY MENTION THIS MAGAZINE

A Better Cocktail at Home Than is Served Over Any
Bar in the World.

THE C;LUB
COCKTAILS

Manhattan, Martini,
Whiskey, Holland Gin,
Tom Gin, Vermouth and York.

We guarantee these Cocktails to be made of absolutely
pue and well-natured liquors and the mixing equal to the
best cocktails served over any bar in the world. Being con-
pounded in accurate proportions, they will always be found of
uniform quality.

Connoisseurs agree that of two cocktails made of tl e
sane material and proportions, the one which is aged must
be better.

For the Yacht-for the Summer Hotel-for the
Camping Party-for the Fishing Party-for any one
who likes a good cocktail-ai ready for use and re-
quires no mixing.

For sale on the Dining and Buffet Cars of the principal
railroads of the United States.

For sale by all Druggists and Dealers.

AVOID IMITATIONS.
C. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors.

39 Broadway, New York. Hartford, Conn.
ao Piccadilly, W. London.

WALTER R. WONHA1 & SONS, Distributing Agents for Canada.

315 Board of Trade Building, IYIONTREAL, CANADA.
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A Skin of Beauty Is a Joy Forever.
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S

Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier
Removes Tan. Pim-

oc ý pies. Freckles,Moth-
r latches, Rash and
K Skin diseases. and

every blemish on
=' beauty, and defies

detection. On its
7Z - virtues it has stood

the test of 48 years;
no other bas, and is
so harmless we taste
it to be sure it is
properly made. Ac-
ce t no counterfeit
o similar naine.
The distinguished
Dr. L. A. Sayer said

ri ' to a lady of the haut-
ten (a patient): "As young ladies will use them, I
recommend 'Gouraud's C ream' as the least harmful of
al the Skin Orebarations." One bottie will last six
months, using it every day. Also Poudre Subtile re-
moves superfluous hair without injury to the skn.

FERD T. HOPKINS, Prop'r, 37 Great Jones St.. N.Y.
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers

throughaut the U.S., Canada and Europe.

Also found ln N. Y. City at R. Il. Mrs tr~ hih
Ridey's, and other Faney 0 lds Dealery.' g Beware ri Pse
Imitations. $I,00 Reward for arrest aid proof of any one selling
the same.

TO THE DEAF
A Gentleman who cured himself of Deafness

and Noises in the Head after fourteen years'

suffering will gladly send full particulars of
the remedy post free. Address, H. CLIFTON,
Amberley House, Norfolk Street, Strand,
London, W.C.

OYNLY ASKYtUR SEWING MACHINEAGEN
10FOR IT, OR SEND A 3CIENT STAM P

FOR PARTICULARS. PRICE LIST
SAMPLES, COT TON YR.c

The One
Complete

Writing
Machine

IS THE

REMINGTON
Standard Typewriter

Send for Pamphlet on Legible Indexing by a
REMINGTON. .. .. The "Macey Card Index
System and other Modern Office Devices.

EDISON MIMEOGRAPH
The best Duplicator of Hand or Ty pewriter work.

Planetary Pencil Pointer sent on trial free.

CHAS.E.ARCHBALD
45 Adeleide St. East, Toronto

Buying
advertising
experience

Instead of purchasing good
advertising, usually means fail-
ure, always defers success.

Years of experience, and con-
stant contact with advertisers and
advertising, fits our agency to
guide advertisers, to help them
to secure good advertising.

The large amount of business
we control assures to our custom-
ers the lowest prices.

Plans and Estimates cheerfully
submitted.

The E. Desbarats Advertising Agency,
Newspapers. Magazines. L1

MONTREAL.
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"A Malt Extract without an Imperfection"'
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Delightful after Bathing, a luixury
after Shaving. A positive Relief for
Prickly Heat and all afflictions of the
Skin. Removes odor of perspiration.

GET MENNEPBS. The only
genuine with a National reputation.
as a perfect Toilet requisite. A lit-
tie higher la price, but a
reason for it.

The inventor's portraiton ho cover
ts a guarantee of Absolute Purity.

Approved by the Medical Profes-
sion and Trained Nurses for the use
of Infants and AduIts.

Refuse ail other Powders, wbich areFREE TO LADIES. la°le'to'do'harm.
Sold everywhere or mailed for 25

Wewiflgiveone lady In eachtownorvllafeaful cents. (Samûple tre.)
tised 2 case of LUX U RA, thse oniy Toliet article ln
the world hat wilI develop t e buator anl nartof the GERBARD MENNEN CHEMICAL CO.
female form remove wrinkles etc. Wri to-day for Newark, N. J.
iL. G.M. WIGOiN. 112 West Uid treet. New York.

Lamplough's Pyretic Saline.
The Specific for Every Kind of Stomachic Disturbance.

The following has been communicated by Rev. W. J. Buckland, Vicar of a parish in
Wiltshire, and wîiî be found interesting. The original manuscript may be seen at the
Chiet Office of the Company, 113 Holborn, London, E.C.

A TRUE STORY.
It was a morning in the late autumn, heavy mist hung round, sodden leaves lav under the feet,

and the air was damp and-what country people call-muggy, just the tue for fevers and ague.
• when a country parson wvas at work in his study, his wite employed in household duties. A woman

came up from the village to ask them to go and see a chld who was in a very bad way. They de
S immnediately started, and found the poor child very ill; her pulse alarmingly high, but hot, burning

cheeks. sore throat, foui tongue, hot dry hands, and headache. The clergyman and his wife tele- e
graphed to each other that they thought very badly of her. " This is a case for LAMPLOUGH'S 04
PYRETIC SALINE," said the lady. "Very decidedly." replied the parson. They returned home moi

* for a bottle-you may be sure they had it at hand-and admnistered a dose. Later in the day they ji
returned to find the child a little better and decidedlv quieter. Thev then administered another dose. moi
The next day they called again with their bottle, to find to their satisfaction that the feverish symp-
toms were greatlv abated, and the child beginning to look like herself. By continuing this treatment •

* the httle girl entirely recovered. The story got abroad, and the parson was besieged with requests
for LAMPLOUGH S PYRETIC SALINE. which. i need hardly say, lie never refused. and its e

V#F resuits-in I may conscientiously say "every case-have been most beneficial.

In Stoppered Bottles, with fuil directions for use, 2'6, 4/6, 11i-, and 22/- each.

Sold by all Chernists throughout t4e world. TRY IT.

xxx
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A
vModel

'Duplex e
1 Bath J

an exact reproduction 4
of the regular article,
wilI be sent to any
address in Canada on

receipt of 40 cents in &
stamps or coin. Post-
age or express prepaid. j

The 'DUPLEX' is a complete Sanitary Bath,
ready to be set up, just as it leaves our hands ;

requires no wood casing or carpenter work, and

is the cheapest Bath on the market. Price com-

plete, $17.00.

Fui! Particulars on Application.

TORONTO STEEMLLW BATH METAL GO O
9 125 and 127 Queen St. E. T

4 n 16 TORONTO
10 114 and 116 Richmond St. E.
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Food
For InFants,.Invalids,
Children and theAged.

"An excellent Food, admirably adapted to the wants of Infants
and Young Persons, and being rich in Phosphates and Potash is
of the greatest utility in supplying the bone-forming and other
indispensable elements of food."p-SIR CHAS. A. CAMERON, M. D.
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A SMALL DROP
OF INK

falling like dew upon a thought

produces that whicl makes thous-

ands, perhaps millions, think.

Barnes' Celebrated Writing Fuid
has made itself famous as the best ink for the business
man and the cuitured woman.

If you cannot procure Barnes' Ink from your stationer,
write direct to

THE BARBER & ELLIS COMPANY, LIMITED

Nos. 43, 45, 47, 49 BAY ST., TORONTO, ONT.

A cure for deafness that
makes audible the faintest

sound, heals and protects

the inner ear, stops all pain

and prevents head noises-

The only Sçientific Sound Conductor.

WILSON'S
"Common Sense"

EAR DRUM
Safe, Comfortable, Invisible.

New York City, Jan. 13, 1897.
WiLsoN EAR DRUM GO.:

Gentlemen-1 take great pleasure in saying that the
Ear Drums parchased of you In JuIy,
189, have given me the most perfect~flsatisfaction.

I have wurn them constantly since that
time, and have taken occasion to recum-

q mend themtluevery persun I have met
since 1 have had them Ihat were afflicted

rin with deafness. I will heartily recom-
rusin. mend them lu any one you may desire ta

position refer to me.Il Very lruly yours,
•• A. F. WHITE, 78 William St.

The abve s one uf hndreds of enthusiastic testi-
montais printed in our interesting book. Mailed Free.

WILSON EAR DRUM CO.,
OFFICES 1

877 Trust BIdg., Loutsville, Ky.,

There is
a Similarity

Common to ordinary Pianos
which is very objectionable.
The individuality of

The Karn Piano
is very marked on account
of its original excellence, or
shall we say, natural great-
ness.
There is a wide difference
between the generality of
good and the individuality
of great.

KARN IS KING.
Sole Canadian Agents for
REGINA MUSICAL BOXES.

D. W. KARN & Co.,
PIANO AND ORGAN M'FRS.,

WOODSTOCK, ONT.

litE

SAE IF
MtEAR
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Are You 2 Vears ago
owe started the manufacture of sheetOn oi*metal building mnaterials, and this longOne of experience enables us to offer intending

f * buidders ail that is desirable in Steel Roof-
*ing, Steel Sidings, Steel Ceilings, etc.The WomenT ne vv~iii~ii# We give Voitln xeine

who have found out what ##* h benefit of orln xeine
a saving it makes to buy * any of our big catalogues-and up-to- *

Kemp's* date information on these goods on re-
Kems# ceipt of a post card.

GRANITE The Pediar Metal goofing Co.,
or Oshawa, Ont.

DIAMOND
Enameledware?

These brands cost the
same, but last longer and
keep their bright, fresh
finish better than others.

Besides, each piece bear-
ing these labels is guaran-
teed, they can't disappoint.

KEMP MFG. CO.,
TORONTO.

A Stove Tonic.
*Royal Blaklead is pure blacklead.
I w acts on the iron stove as a tonic, filling up.

the pores, preserving it from rust and wear,
. b while giving it that polish dear to the house--

. ing St keeper'sheart. as t

stain the hands, as the stove-
as for the himan beings who inhale their
poisonous fumes.
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THE

CROCKER
Patent Turbine

We are prepared to contract for

COMPLETE
WATER-POWER
PLANTS

designed to suit the requirements of
the particular locality, built in a•

35-inch Vhcel in Hor ontal Setting for Shipton Electric p
Light and Power Co., Datville, Que. thoroughly first-class manner, and

installed by expert men in the most satis-

2* If interested i n Water-power Deveop- factory shape.
ment, let us send you our Water-

4 wheel Catalogue, List of Proiinent
Users. etc.. and if ready to consider THE JENCKES MACHINE CO., »
prices, we should take pleasure in sub-

4 mittingestinate for your requirenents. 23 Lansdowne Street,
<* SHERBROOKE, QUE.

The "Famous Active" Range t
THE PRODUCT OF...

50 YEARS LXPERIENCE.

The Handsomest and
Best Working Cook-
ing Apparatus ever
made in Canada.

No guessing estoheatofoven.
Thermome.er in door shows it

exactly. Every
cook will ap-
preciate this
feature.

Oven ventil-
ated and cem-
ented top and
bottorn, ensur-

irg even cook-
kg.

TM XCCLARY
m'f'g. Co.,

JONDON, IIONT'R*AT,

TOOITn, WiN.iPEG,VAs cOUvE.

+ If your local dealer does not handle our goods, write our nearest house.
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Electropoise.
The Value of Health.

One never places a proper value on good lieath until he
has been through severe sickness. There's no truer philoso-
plier than the man who said " Health is wealth," for no

îumatter how inuch wealth and luxury one may have access to,
le cannot derive true co:.fort in life without that great

10 essential, health. Far better health without a shilling than
all the wealth of Croesus and some chronic ailment.

If one is not lealthy, the first requisite is to court health.
How to do this has been a problem from the time of Adam,
and probably will be while the race exists. The great trouble
with most sick people is that in their anxiety to get well fast
they take this nostrum, then that, with an evident desire to
kill or cure, until their stomachs become so drugged and
overtaxed that they are nine'times out of ten in worse con-
dition than when they started doping.

Stop it ! Stop at once ! There's no sense in deluging

POCK PT your stomach with a lot of stuff whose first effect is to make
you worse. A remedy has been discovered for the radical
cure of disease without medicine. In the face of violent
opposition and scepticism it lias worked its way forward and
forced attention from the verv narvellous cures it lias effected.

The Electropoise has been before the world for about
seven years, and during that time has cured at least oo,ooo
people of rheunatism, dyspepsia, nervousness, insomnia,
neuralgia, catarrh, la grippe, colds, asthma, hay fever and
most all the ills that flesh is heir to.

Manv are skeptical, and wonder that one instrument
similarly applied may cure so many and varied diseases. It
is simply because the Electropoise enables the body to take
on enough oxygen to purify itself, make new tissues and place
the body and its organs in the healthy condition nature
intended it to be.

The Electropo'se attached to the wrist or ankle, or
applied while sleeping, for an hour or so each day will, if
rightly used, cure in nine cases out of ten. There are some
things it will not cure, but these are few and far between, and
then it will often lelp and afford relief that the patient would
not knowingly be without.

Now, before you condemn it or pass judgment of any
sort, send for our ii2-page booklet, illustrated, telling all
about its workings and giving testimony of hundreds of
people you know and whon you may write to who have been

cured to stay cured, and are delighted to tell others of the
neans effecting it.

The price of the Electropoise has been reduced. It can be
used a lifetime on any member of the family. It's simply a

1 home doctor, ready at all times for ail cases without charge
for service or prescription.

Isni't it worth your investigation, at least ?
Write for further particulars to the Electropoise Co.,

Room' 35, 1122 Broadway, New York City, U.S.A.
"WALL

X X Xv i
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BEST MAKES OF
1* I Ce

utilery
DESSERT, FISH, GAME, CARVING

Knives and Forks
IN SETS AND CASES

RI

Cor. King a

CE LEWIS
(LIMITED)

nd Victoria Streets 1

)N

oronto

Elnglisn
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The Largest Lithographi: Establishment in the British Colonies.

LITHOGRAPHERS AND ENGRAVERS
Al Processes for all Purposes.

The Toronto Lithographing Co., Limited, Cor.l(ing and Bathurst Sts., Toronto

SIMPSON, 4jA

Simpson, Hall, Miller & Co.'s 
Trade Mark on Sterling Silver $
Goods gives absolute security to
the purchaser.

IT ENSURES
SILVER ä> FINE

-w>

Ne

L 4ILLER & CO., Wallingford, Conn., and ivontreal, Canada.

r
i
i
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TEL
THE PEOPLE

ABOUT YOUR BUSINESS
IF YOU WANT YOUR BUSINESS TO GROW

THE PEOPLE YOU TELL
Should have money with which to buy

THE PEOPLE YOU TELL
Through

HAVE NONEY AND DO BUY

The Globe covers the richest field in Canada and there is no uncertainty
about results if your advertisement appears regularly in its columns.

CAN WE SEND A MAN TO SEE YOU?
Average Circulation for six Sworn Statement of circulation
months ending June 30th, 1898: and rates cheerfully furnished.

DAILY, - - 35,249 THE GLOBE,
SATURDAY, 4,483
WEEKLY, - 24,327 Toronto, Canada.
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Deliclous, Nutritive, Digestible.

FOOD FOR

INANdTS,.

The LANCBT asys-
" Mr. Benger's admirable preparation." A G E D

The LONDON MEDICAL RECORD says-
" Retained when ail other foodm are rejoted. Beners Fod l

lt le invaluable." Sts y

anChemit,&.

GOLD MEDAL awarded Heaith Exhibition, London, everywhere.
Wholesale of Leading Importr, o orf xTns a Bons. Ltd., montreal and Toronto.

The Sheet Covers a
Multitude of Sins

When spread over a IIAIR nattress. A micro-
scopic examination of' even the hest quîality of hair
would fs you with horror untold, and the old idea
that "it must he hair" is a relic of the dark ages.

Send Us a Postal Card To-day
and we will send ou h return of mail full particulars
regarding The Ostermoor Patent Elastic Feit
flattress, $15.00, a product of modern science and
sanitary teaching (size 6 feet , inches long bi 4 feet 6
inches wide- express charges paid anywhere east of
Vinnipeg), which consists of airy, interlacing, fibrous
sheis of snow whiteness and great elasticity; closed
in the tick lis and. and nevern ats, loses shape or
get. iumpy, isk perfectly dry, non-absorbent, and is
waîrranted verii-proof. Tick mway lie remov ed for
w ashing without trouble. Softer and purer than
Shair catn he no re-picking or re-ststfing necessary.
Made iii al] sizes. Sold at the sanie price as the
Ostermoor niattress is n U. S.A., thuts sas ing the
purcia.ser 35 per cent. dity.

OUARANTEE
Sieep oit it for a nionth, and if it isn't ail

• vou have hoped for in the way ofa mattress
• if u don't helieve it to bie the equal in *
* cleatniintess, durabilitv and comnfort oif ans

$40 hair mîîattress ever made, you ean get 4
youir mioney hack by return mnail. " No
geestions Isked.

Sole Manufacturers and Patentees for Canada

THE AIASKA FEATHER AMO DOWN 00.
LIMITE O

290 GUY ST., MONTREAL

The Grand Union
H. ALEXANDER, Proprietor.

OTTAWA, - - ONT.

Opposite City Hall and Russell Theatre.
One minute's walk from Parliament Buildings.
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AN INCOMPARABLE LIST OF

PIANOS

Chickering & Sons
The Oldest in America-The Best in the World

Mason & Risch
The Premier Pianos of Canada. The Instruments of
the Cultured. Used in all the Great Music Colleges,
Conservatories and Schools

Vose & Sons, (Boston)
One of the Finest Pianos Made on the Continent.
Musically Superb and Handsomely Cased

We sell all of them.
Prices Moderate, and Terms to Suit Everyone.

Write for Catalogues.

MASON & RISCH PIANO CO., Limited,
32 King Street West, - TORONTO.
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ESTABLISHED

21 YEARS

A SLIGHT COLD

A BAD COUGH
BRONCHITIS

«LUNG TROUBLE

CONSUMPTION
The commencement is hght, but it may end very seriously

w'brtdg e's
£LWUgToRLC

Cures in All Stages.
Do Not Neglect ILt. . It Means More'RiskF

Ove- al Years in Use nd Cures tjheR Oters fail.
Price 50 cents, $1.25 and $2.00 per Bottie.

^,98 AT ALL DRUGGISTS.

The Druggists' Corporation of Canada
(LIMITED)

TORONTO, ONTARIo1
Sole Wholesale Agents

lor Canada.
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SULPHOLINE
LOTION

The Famo°"Skin Fluid
ERUPTIONS, PIMPLES, BLOTCHES,

Disappear in a few days.
There la scarcely any eruption but will yield to

SULPHOI INE In a few days, and commence to
fade away. Ordinary Pimples, Redness, Blotches,
Scurf, Roughness vanish as If by magic; whilst
old, enduring Skin Disorders, however deeply
rooted, SULPHOLINE successfully attacks. It
destroys the animalcule which mostly causes
these unsightly, Irritable, painful af ections, and
produces a clear, smooth, supple, healthy skin.

Bottles of SULPHOLINE sold everywhere in
Canada.

Wholesale Agents, LYMAN BROS., TORONTO

-z
PETERMAN'S ROACLI FOOD.-Fatal to Cock-

roaches and Water Bugs. "Not a poison." It attracts
Cockroaches and Water Bugs as a food; they devour it
and are destroyed, drit d up to sFell, leaving no offensive
smell. Kept in stock by all leading druggîsts. EwING,
IIERRON & CO., Montreal, Sole Manufacturing Agents
for the Dominion.

BUY

THE BEST

e THINK ABOUT

ARTISTS' COLORS
-AND YOU WILL-

THINK ABOUT

WINSOR & NEWTON
THINK ABOUT

WINSOR & NEWTON
-AND YOU WILL-

THINK ABOUT

ARTISTS' COLORS

A. Ramsay & Son, Montreal.
Wholesale Agents for Canada.

The Old English Remedy For Ail
Rheumatic Affections - - -

PATERNOSTERS'
GOUT and
RHEUMATIC PILLS

Are still prepared from the original recipe, and are as
efficacious now as a century ago-that is to say THEY
DO NOT FAIL. BePRICES, 25c., 6oc. and $r.oo
PER BOX. Sold by Chenists all over the world.

Proprietors-

POINGDESTRE & TRUAIAN,
71 Old Kent Road, LONDON, (S.E.) ENGLAND.

SPECIAL OFFER
1,000, all different, in-
cluding many scarce and
obsolete stamps alpha-
betically arranged on
sheets. Every stamp
guaranteed genuine and
original. No post cards,
fiscals or reprints.
Price, $5.00

M. A. KENNEDY & CO.,
39 Hurt St. - New Oxford St., London, W.C.

( doors east of Mudies' Library.)

THE BROWN BROS.
LIMITED

Importlag and
M"n2tur.",g Stationers

64-68 King Street, - TORONTO

HEADQUARTERS
FOR

Account Books
Leather Goods
OMc Supplies
Stationery and

Paper

Typewriter
supplies

Bookbinding
SPECIALTIES THIS SEASON:

New lines in Wallets, Purses, Card Cases,
Ladies' Belts, Etc. in all the New Styles

and Shades of Leather.

EsuALSsEo 15se

xliv
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Here you have it -

For Tourists, Bicyclists, and Everybody.

The Tourist
Pocket Camera,

1898.$1
LIGH - Made of Aluminum, covered with

Leather.

STRONG-Self-locking side arns made of Brass.
COMPACT-Only iy2 x 44/ x 5% inches w'.en closed, slipping readily into an ordinary coat

pocket.
TESTED-Everv camera tested before leaving factory, and will produce perfect pictures.
QUALITY OF WORK is the best, the lens used being the high grade Bausch & Lomb

Meniscus.
SIZE OF PICTURE is 34 x 4'% inches, the popular lantern slide size. This is the only

Pocket Camera in the world taking as large a picture.

We also nake a full line of Long and Short Focus Hand and Tripod Cameras 4 x 5 and 5 x 7, with
all Movements and Latest Improvements, Superbly Finished, at Popular Prices. Ask your dealer
for them, or send for free Catalogue to

MONROE CAMERA CO., 40 Stone Street, ROCHESTER, N.Y.
eeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeee eeeeeee

(D R Silver-Plated ,
Spoons and Forks

That Will Wear Well.

WE GUARANTEE that all Flatware
bearing the Trade Mark

(G. R ODG ER S.)(=T

is as good as can be made, and we
authorize your dealer to replace, Free
of Charge, any that may not prove
satisfactory.

Standard Silver Co., i
Limited,

Toronto, Canada.



The Greatest Railroad in the World under oneManagement.
The
Magnificently
Equipped Pacifie
Trains
of the

traverse the Dominion of Canada from the
Atlantic to the Pacific, reaching all Principal
Points by its branches and making close con-
nections with the United States Railways for
all points East and West.

The Steamship
"Cold Train" ConneCtions at

to Vancouver and Victoria,

the Prairie Province B.C., for the

and the Gold Fields KLONDYKE,
of Ontario, British ALASKA,
Columbia, Klondyke IIAWAIAIN ISLANDS,

and Aaska.AUSTRALIA,and Alaska. . .CHINA and JAPAN.

C. E. E. USSHER, C. E. McPHERSON,
General Passenger Agent, Asst. General Passenger Agent,

MONTREAL. TORONTO.

D. McNICOLL,
Passenger Traffic Manager,

MONTREAL.

Canadian Magazine Advertiser.xlvi
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Allan Line
Established 1854.

32 Steamers. 126,137 Tons.

The St. Lawreqce Rloute,
I4ontreal to Liverpool,
Shortest Ocean Passage.

Three days smooth sailing.
Magnificent Scenery.
Steamers Sail Weekly on ar-

rival of Trains from West.
Rates of Passage 25 to 50 per

cent. lower than via New
York.

For further particulars apply to any
S.S. PARISIAN, 5,500 Tons. Agent, or

S.S. CASTILIAN, 8,8oo Tons. H. BOURLIER,1 K(ing St. W., TorontoS.S. TUNISIAN, Twin Screws, io,ooo Tons.
S.S. BAVARIAN, " " io,ooo Tons. or H. & A. ALLAN, Ibontreal.

Quebec Steamship Coipany.
TOURS TO THE TROPICS.

BERMUDA AND WEST INDIA LINES
OF THE QUEBEC STEAMSHIP COMPAjlY.

Bermuda, St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Dominica, Martinique, St. Lucia, Barbados,
via the New York and West India Routes of the Quebec Steamship Company.

}MEW YORK AND BERMUDA ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIP LINE.
The "AI" Iron Steamship "TRINIDAI) 2,6oo, or SS. "ORINOCO" 2,ooo tons, specially built for the

route. having the newest and best passenger accommodation, will sail from the Company's pier, 47 North
River, M ew York, fortnightly during the summer months. every to days from January to June.

JEW YORK AND WINDWARD ISLANDS MAIL STEAMSHIP LINE.
St. Thomas, St. Croix, St. Kitts, Antigua, Guadaloupe, Dominica. Martinique. St. Lucia, Barbados.
The First-Class Iron Steamships "PRETORIA," 3.300 tons. " MADIANA," 3.100 tons, " FONTABELLE,'

2,700 tons, " CARIBBEE," 2,ooo tons. These vessels have excellent passenger accommodations, and are
scheduled to sail from pier 47 North River, New York, alternately every ten days.

ST. LAWRENCE LINE TO MARITIME PROVINCES.
The Twin-screw Iron Steamshi " CAMPANA," r,7oo tons, having first-class accommodation for passengers,

will sail from Montreal for Pictou. N.S., calling at Quebec, Father Point, Gaspe, Mal Bay. Perce, Summer-
side, P.E.T., and Charlottetown, P.E.I., everv alternate Mondav during the season of Navigation, sailing
from Quebec the following Tuesdays. At Pictou, the Intercolonial Railway train is taken for Halifax,
whence connections can be made for St. John's, N.B.. Portland, Boston and New York.

Tickets are for sale at all Principal Ticket Offices in the United States and Canada.
For passage and pamphlets givng information of the above routes apply to
For freight or passage apply to

A. E. OUTERBRIDGE & CO., or to ARTHUR AHERN,
Agents, ,?r Broadway, New York. Secretary, Quebec, Canada.
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CALIFORNIA
Arizona, New Mexico and Oregon

THE SOUTHERN PACIFIC CO.
OFFERS THE CHOICE OF

Three
via

Chicago

First
Class
Pullman

Routes
or

Cincinnati

Tourist
Sleeping
Cars

BY EITHER ROUTE .

Best First and Second Class Service to

Los Angeles, San Francisco, and points in
Louisiana, Texas, Arizona

and New Mexico

For maps, time tables and further information pertaining to rates, route
and service apply to

S. F. B. MORSE, G. P. A.,

NEW ORLEANS, LA.

W. T. BERG, T. P. A.,
Room 220. Elllcott Square,

BUFFALO, N.Y.

EDWIN HAWLEY,
A.G.T M.,

343 Broadway, NEW YORK.

W. G. NEIMYER, G. W. A.,

CIICAGO, ILL.

a VI
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THE

Wabash Railroad
With its new and magnificent train

service, is the admiration of Canadian
travellers. Its reclining chair cars are
literally palaces on wheels, splendidly
upholstered and decorated with the cost-
liest woods. Its chairs, which are free
to passengers, can, by the touch of a
spring, be placed in any position desired,
from a comfortable parlor chair through
the various degrees of lounging chairs to
a perfect couch. Many prefer these cars
to sleeping cars for night journeys, and
for day trips they are the most comfort-
able and convenient cars that can be
devised. Two of these reclining chair
cars are attached to all through trains
between Buffalo, Chicago, St. Louis and
Kansas City. Full particulars from any
R. R. Agent, or

J. A. RICHARDSON
Canadian Passengrer Agent

Northeat corner
Ring and Yonge Str«e. TORONTO

V" Y . CQTDM dTW"él MUI1OIURM StMay

WEST SHORE
ROUTE

The West Shore is the popu-
lar route for Canadians to New
York. Through sleeping car
from Toronto to New York at 6
p.m. daily, without change, run-
ning buffet service, where lunch-
es can be arranged for and lux-
urious staterooms and sections
engaged, avoiding all tedious
transfers. Returning leaves New
York at 6 p.m.

Call on Ticket Agents for in-
formation.

H. PARRY,
General Agent,

BUFFA LO.

C. E. LAMBERT,
General Pass'r Agent,.

NEW YORK.

DOMINION UNE MAIL STEAMSHIPS.
FAST AND LARGE STEAMERS-WEEKLY SAILINGS-
MONTREAL and QUEBEC to LIVERPOOL

Labrador, 5,ooo tons. Vancouver, 5,000 tons. Yorkshire, 5,ooo tons.
Dominion, 6,ooo tons. Scotsman, 6,ooo tons.

Twin Screws T win Serevw.

SALOONS AND STATEROOMS AMIDSHIPS.

Superior accommodation for all classes of passengers at moderate rates.
One thousand miles of river and gulf smooth water sailing, after leaving Mon-
treal, before the Atlantic is reached, making a very short sea passage.

- BSTIN tov QUEENSTOWN.Bu0STON SERVICE-FORTNIGIITLY SAILlINGS

Ss. Canada, 9,ooo tons. Ss. New England, io,ooo tons.
Twin Screw. Twin Screw.

Palace Steamers of great speed, having all the appointments of a first-class
hotel. [eFirst Cabin Rates, $75 and upwards. Second Cabin, $42.50.
For further particulars, apply to any local agent of the Company, or

RICHARDS, MILLS & CO.,
103 State St., Boston.

DAVID TORRANCE & CO.,
General Agents, Montreal.

n Or. HAYES, 
Cured toM"
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Lehigh Valley Railroad System.
THRouGH DRAwiNGRom AN BUFFET

SLEEPIN CAR SESRVIC
BET WEEN

Toronto, A E amilton and New York
via Niagara Falla.

FasteWt Time Toronto to. New York.
The new route between ail CANADIAN POINTS

and BUFFALO.

DIRECT LINE TO AND FROM

New York, Philadephia, Baltimore and Wah-
ington, via Niagara Falls and Buffal,

AND

Toronto, ai points in Canada and Chicago.

Solid Vestibule Trains througr.e Yo .
Dinin g Cars a la Carte attached to Day Expres Tris

Rou te of the B LACK DIAMOND EXPRESS.
Handsomest trains n the world.

For lickets, Time of Train s, etc., apply to Agents ci 1 <MNVLE

Grand Trunk Railway System, or to

R. S. LEWIS,»
Canadian Passenger Agent,

jK. . H ARD,ý3. Yonge St., TORONTO, ONT.

Western Passenger Agent,
CHandsomt223 Main St., BUFFALO.

General Passeniger Agent.
26 Cortlandt St., NEW YORK CITY.

NEW YORIC OFFICES-355 Broadway, 273 Broadway, and
26 Cortlandt Street.

DEPOTs-Foot of West 23rd. Cortlandt or Desbrosses Sts.

1898 PROPOSED SUMMER SAILINGS (Subject to change). 1898
BEAVER LINE ROYAL MAIL STEAMSHIPS.

SAIUNC WEEKLY BETWEEN MONTREAL ANDI UVERPOOL Calling at Rimouski, and Moville, Ireland, each way.

From Liverpool. STEAMERS. From Montreal. From Liverpool. STEAMERS. From Montreal.
Sat., July 9 Lake Huron Wed., Jiy 27 Sat., Sep. ao Lake Winnipeg Wed.,Sep. 28

16 Lake Superior Aug. 3 '17 Lake Huron Oct. 5
23 Gallia 10 24 Lake Superior 12
30 Lake Ontario " 7 Oct. i Gallia 19

Aug. 6 Lake Winnipeg " " 24 " " 8 Lake Ontario " 26
13 Lake Huron 31 " " Lake Winnipeg Nov. 2
20 Lake Superior " Sept. 7 22 Lake Huron

27 Gallia 14 29 Lake Superior " ó
Sept. 3 Lake Ontario 21 " Nov. 5 Gailla 23

Stearners sail from Montreal Wednesday Morning, passengers einbirk the Evening previous after 8 o'clock.
Passengers froin Quebe en tbark Wedinesday Afternoon. and nmst apply to the Agents, G. M. Webster & Co., Dalhousie Street, not later

hain Wednesday Morning, fir the tiie at which they are to eibark.
Passengers froi th-- L,,we'r irovinces emnbark at Rimiouski Thursday Morning, on arrivai of Mail trahi. and those so deslring fron

Montreal and the West nn do 1o by taking the i. C. R. Mail Train leavint Gmnnd Trunk Depot at 7.(0 P.M. Wednesday.
SPECIAL RAIL RATES TO AND FROM ALL POINTS.

D. W. CAMPPELL. Generail Manager, 18 Hospital St.. Montreai. 1). & C. McIVER, Tower Buildins. 22 Water St., Liverpo
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SHOE-ING THE MEN WITH
HOT WEATHER SHOES

We are shoeing more well-dressed, economical men
this season than ever before. Our summer shoes
have caught right on. Cool, Stylish, Comfortable.
If -ou have not vet got vour summer foot wear, trv
us, 'ou w ill find we have Just what vou want.

H. & C. BLACHFORD TORONTO' · h
TORONTO t!m

e rnost rdîable familv shoe house E
the city. Prices right-goods

always up to date.

ASTOR FLUID..
Registered-A delightfully refreshing prepara-
tion for the hair. Should be used daily. Keeps
the scalp healthy, prevents dandruif promotes
the growth. A perfect hair-dressing for the
fanily. 25 cents per bottle.

Rtacm.W, ,enry R. Gray, Chemist, ESTALISHED 18
C AND nt sse[tPAsFms r 122 St. Lawrence Main Street, MONTREAL
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It's a daily
evening
one edition

-the best
-the largest
-in Canada

a home paper-without any
for men
and women

exception

"The most progressive of Canadian

La Presse
Sworn Circulation
over 65,000 a day. Montreal

FEARMAN'S
FAMOUS

i: F

ENCOLISH
BREAKFAST

BACOM
rà THE STANDARD 0F

EPICUREAN TASTE
For Sale by ail Leading GrocersE NESS N HEAD NOISES CRBDDAF at borne. Tubular Cushions belp whez

ail cisc fails, as glasses heip eyso.~Mr4Whsi>r bead. No pan. Invisible.- Free test and on.-
s sultahte at soi dpt, F. HISCOX CO., 8 53 Bro"d

way, N.Y. Send for book FREE.

E: 'FURNITUREC9tTD

C 

IOOL 
DE 

KS

OPERA CHAIRS

- w qmmr

papers."

BAN?Ç 5TORE OFFICE FITTi-ic-c
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The Co.
Robert IMPSON Limited

IMai Opdei, Department.

Swiss Muslin
Bell Robes

We have lately received an immense as-
sortment of these stylish goods. The prices
asked are the direct result of a visit by our
buyer to the manufacturer in St. Gall, Swit-
zerland. Large orders were being fixed at
that time for the leading houses in Paris, in
which place the "Swiss Robe " is the height
of style and elegance. The variety now
shown by this store is positively new and not
on sale in America before. Each robe comes
in separate box containing one skirt complete,
sufficient plain material for waist and lace or
embroidery for trimming same, the skirt being
handsomely embroidered, and with Guipure
lace insertion, or with rows of fine valen-
ciennes insertion. These goods can be
properly used for special summer wear or
evening wear and particularly select for wed-
dings. The material being of the Sheerest
makes is entirely suitable for making up

I iî over colored foundations. Only one each of
many styles and not more than two of any.
Note these extremely low prices

BELL ROBES
33 Robes -fine qualities, Frilled

or Hemstitched Skirts, Hand-
somely Embroidered, similar
goods sold formerly at $7.50
and $8.5o, our price $4-75

39 Robes-the finest qualities of
Muslin or Organdy, Beautiful
Guipure Lace Insertion Effects,
Hemstitched or Frilled, the
choicest goods of the regular
$9 to $12.50 lines. this special
lot - -- -- 6.50

The opportunity is an excellent one for out-of-town shoppers to secure something
exclusive and special for summer wear. Your order by wire is sure to be filled in a
manner to meet your best expectations. Address exactly as below :

The co.
Robert LSnilted

Section 34. TORONTO, ONT.
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The flanufacture
of Fine Clothing
is an Art.

The fact is conceded that OAK HALL
CLOTHIERS are the makers of the very

best garments. The cloths used are always of the finest

quality ; the linings, silks, satins and buttons show a careful

blending of colors, the buttons are sewed on firmly and the

seams will not rip.

The clean, refined tailoring throughout, the perfect fit

of the collars, the graceful hang and the general modelling

of the garment stamp them as Perfect in every detail.

We are constantly showing novelties in Men's and Boys'

clothing. A glance at our show windows, or our display at

the coming Toronto Exhibition (ground floor, main build-

ing), will show the leading Fall and Winter Styles.

Oak Hall Clothiers
115 to 121 KING STREET Opp.

St. James,
E AST, Cathedral,

TORONTO.

1/:
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(Mariani Wine).

THE MOST EFFECTIVE and
AGREEABLE TONIC and STIMULANT

for BODY and BRAIN when over-
worked or fatigued from any

cause. Unequalled as a Nerve
and Heart Tonic.

DOSE-Wineglassful three times a day;
children half the quantity, or more
or less at physician's discretion.

"I can certainly add my testimony to the

virtues of Vin Mariani, which I have found
excellent, and am well convinced of its quality."
-- SIR HENRY IRVING.

LAWRENCE A. WILSON & CO.,
WW R$gMONTREAL.,

Sole Agents in Canada; also for

Gold Lack Sec Champagne,
Old Empire Rye Whiakey.

ESTABLISHED 1778.

THE GAZETTE
MONTREAL, QUE.

Best Medium for Commercial Advertising
the Dominion.

For Rates and Further Particulars Address

flICHARD VSHITE,
Managing Director,

GAZETTE PRINTING 00., MONTREAL

lviii

VIN MARIANI
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THE VALUE OF WATCH DOGS.
TRAMP.-Say, madame, I found your bull-dog down by the gate. Is there any reward ?

INVENTED IN CANADA DESIGNED IN CANADA
DESIGNED BY CANADIANS BUILT ONLY IN CANADA

EXPORTED THROUGHOUT THE WORLD

Four..Points...
The "E. & D." out-points the world as the acme of
highest grade bicycle construction, and the point of
.points is the four-point ball-bearing, scientifically the
most perfect ever made, easiest running, absolutely
dust aid oil-proof, made from the finest material and

every part thoroughly tested. A

THERE ARE ONLY TWO
KINDS OF BICYCLE-
BEARINOS-THE "E.& D."
AND ALL OTHERS
CATALOGUE FOR THE ASKING

Canadian
" Be ypograph

Bmx ________y______ Company,
Limited

FACTORY AND OFFICES, Windsor, Ont.
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SaveMoe IN WINTER
TO SPEND

Use a KELSEY WARM AIR

GENERATOR. (Patented.)

Practical Experience.
HJAMILTFON, April igth. 1898.

GENT.EMEN,-It gives me great pleasure to report to
ou our experience with the Kelsey Warm Air Generator

which we purchased fron you last fall. Our Kelse% isa No.
8; our house brick, 16,oo to 2o,000 cubic feet of space to

heat. We heat it all all the time. Our fire was started on
October 26th and burned continuouslv up to April 6th.
Results as follows: i. We used exactlv four tons of coal
(stove Size). 2. Our temperature averaged 68 degrees F.,
downstairs. 3. Two hours of urging sufficed to bring tem-
»erature up to 8o degrees during the coldest weather. 4. We
1ad absolutelv no coal gas in the bouse at any time. 5. The

quality of the heat vas good. 6. The smoke-pipe was cold
8 feet 'fron furnace except when all drafts were open. 7. The
ashes did not need screening. 8. Our cellar was never
heated. On the whole, you sec, gentlemen, I am thoroughly
satisfied and have had plenty of opportunity to show the
Ke'sey to intending purchasers and inquiring friends.

Yours trulv,
M. E. GH.,LRIE, M.D., 133 lerkiner St.

The "KELSEY" never disappoints WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE CATALOGUE.
the user. EXCLUSIVE MAKFRS FOR CANADA.

The JAMES SMART MANUFACf'G CO., Limited

BROCKVILLE, ONT.
Toronto Agency-90 York Street.

New Hot Water Heating System.
LOW IN PRICE. VERY EFFICIENT IN OPERATION.

The
Most
Economical
System
Of

Heating
Yet
Introduced "NEW STEEL RADIATOR."

Handsome, Efficient and Durable.

s8tOqishing ResuIts in Economy of Fuel were Obtained
Last Winter Wlterever Our

NEW SYSI EM W_ Introduced.

' Circulars, Prices and Full Information sent upon application.

CLARE BROS. & CO., Preston, Ont.
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Heating Apparatus Only
THIS IS THE KEY NOTE
OF OUR SUCCESS

W E manufacture nothing but modern
heating appliances, and in only one

grade-the best. Our " ECONOMY " Fur-
naces and Heaters are made on honor and
made to last-made to obtain the highest
possible results in economy of fuel and effi-
ciency, combined with simplicity in operation
--made to burn all kinds of fuel and to warm

all classes of buildings.
Ours is the only large heating company

in Canada devoted exclusively to the manu-
facture and sale of Heating apparatus, a fact
of the greatest importance to the purchaser
-because ours is a business requiring large
experience and ability to plan and instal
the system best adapted to the requirements
of your building. Catalogue ?

J. F. PEASE FURNACE CO.,
(LIMITED)

Heating and Ventilating Engineers

189-193 Queen Street East, TORONTO
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The Deadly Parallel
OLD STYLE BEARINGS

vs.
RED BIRD CAGED BEARINGS.

This Shows the Balls as They Are
Placed In the Bearings of Other
Wheels

N OTHER WHEELS, the balls are placed
in a cup on the shaft and are allowed to

find their own positions during the period of
momentum.

The consequence is that they fall one upon
the other, each acting as a retarder for the
others, with the result that there is a sliding
friction manifestly opposing.

This condition is clearly shown in the
above illustration, in which B is a revolving
cup, C the balls in motion, and A, a station-
ary retaining cone, the arrows fully indicat-
ing the retarding motion of the balls.

After an unretained bail crosses the top
centre of a bearing the weight of the bail
itself is conveyed to enough of its fellows in
front to throw their combined weight against
the bail that is locked between the cup and
the cone.

This Shows the Balls as They Are
Placed in the Beapings of the Red
Blrd Speclal.

W ITH RED BIRD SPECIAL bearings
every bail runs in a separate cage,

never touching each other.
This is done by way of a ball retaining

cage that offers no resistance to the balls
other than that due to its weight, which is
too light to be taken into account.

With this retaining cage the balls in a
bearing are loaded equally, while in bearings
where it is not used it is weJl known that at
the top of the bearings the balls are loose
and there is no contact between the balls
and bearing at that point.

With the bail retaining cage the revolution
of each bail is regular and without any more
friction 't one point than another. Fewer
balls are required, another reason for less
friction.

Actual experiments and calculations made
by experts have shown that in the working
of a bearing equipped with this cage the
avoidance or saving of friction reac :es a
maximum of 40 per cent.

The improved bearings is but one of the important features of the
swell Red Bird Special, Canada's most carefully constructed wheel.

The Goold Bicycle Co., Limited,
BRANTFORD, ONT.

lxii
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Purest and Best for Table and Dairy
No adulteration. Never cakes.

HEATING
Is an important item of
your expense account.
A dollar saved here is
a dollar earned. Per-
haps we can help you
do it. Send us a pos-
tal card and see . . . .

Geo.W. Reed &Co.
MONTREAL

PROTECT and Beautify
our Lawn with one of our
ron Fences. Send for

catalogue to Toronto Fence
and Orananental Iron
Works, 73 Adelaide St.
West (Truth Building).

Jositpi LiAà, Manager.

zine Advertreer. lxiii

RICEST FOR
AND

PURE SALT
NOOTl AMIRICAN Cil[MICAL CO.lm

SOLE MAKERS - GODERICM,0NT.

F R E dE-FRtiE E uc n latnre for contiaton
n IseeasenDyspe ScR a , ,su dLiver Diseas. Poor Blood, Rheumtsn op ny

etc. Thousands of testImonfals from a feOPlewho bave been cured. We eend the e Inesree and postpaîd. You Save Doctoral bills and gelwell. G A ntswanted Write tdan dresEGYP A DR UG 0O., New York.

A SIMPLE CATARRIH CUREShave spent f years in the treatment of
Catarrh, and have e ce more es than an~ pe
cialiet ln the hietory of medicine. ln i ueoonretire from active life, 1 wii, f rom ti Urne on, end
the means of treatment and cure as ued an rmy
rractice, Free and post-pald to every reader ofhta paper who suffers from this loatheome, daner-ouh and dn uing diease. This le a d indere offerw hfrh anyone le f ree to accept. Âddreee, PROFESSOR

JA. Lawrence, 114 Weet 32d St., Ncir York.

BLAIR'SR 0e
PILLS.

COUT, RHEUMATISM, SCIATICA, LUMBACO,
Are quickly relieved and cured, without restramnt
of diet, by these celebrated Pille. AUl Chemiste,Stores, and mag Strand, London.
LYMAN, SONS & CO., Toronto and Montreal.

,ý2i4 ;Mr,.Ziic AMDboo ENR6PAVII< Z
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JOHN BERTRAM & SONS
Dundas, Ontario, Canada

EQUIPMENTS FOR

Ship Yards, Boiler Shops, Locomotive Shops,
Car Shops, Machine Shops, etc., consisting

of Machine Tools for working Iron,
Steel or Brass.

CoPPespondence Soliclted. Send foP Catalogue.

HEALTH! REST I COMFORTOI

The Jackson Sanatorium,
Dansville, Livingston County, N.Y.

Established in 1858. Most beautiful and commodious Fire
Proof Building in the world, used as a Health Institution.
All forms of Hydro-therapeutics, massage, rest cure; elec-
tricity administered by skilled attendants; a staff of regular
physicians of large experience; accommodations and service
of highest class; superior cuisine, directed by Emma P.
Ewing, teacher of cooking at Chautauqua. Do not fail to
write for illustrated literature and terme if seeking healtb
or rest. Address,

J. ARTHUR JACKSON, M.D.,
Box 1885. Secretary.

-AN--

(QUISITE ----
---- PERFUME

rhe Delicious Essence of
Violet itself, distilled from
fragrant Violet gardens of
sunny Riviera."

SOLD EVERYWHERB

CRGWN PERFUMERY
COMPANY

7 New Bond St., W.
London, England.

HOT WEATHER
Brings Insect
its ills, Bites

such as Haad
Prickly TneTender
HI( at, Feet
Sunburn-A Itching

ST. JACOBS OIL
Gives grateful relief and cures
all such cases; it is a sovereign
rernedy, and never disappoints. j

MO R PHINE!
EASY HOME CURE PAINLESS, PERMANENT. We will send any one addicted to OPIUM MORPHINE,
LAUDANUM or ote rug habit, a» 1TRî IATMENT FRtEE OF' CHA}IGE, Of the mot remarkabie remnedy ever
discovered. Containlni GREAT VITAL PRINCIPLF heretoiore unknown. RFRACTORY CAES s olicted. Confidentie
correspondence invited from all, especiaily PHYSICIANs. ST. JAMES SOCIETY, 1181 BROADWA Y, NEW YORK.

TH1E NEW CROWN VIOLET.

"'J
the'
the
the

TH E

17
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THE NORTHEY VAPOR LAUNCHES

MANUFACTURED BY

THE NORTHEY IVANUFACTUlIINC CO., LIl(ITED, K(ing Street West, Toronto.
SEND FOR CATALOGUES AND INFORIATION.

KLONDYKETRAVELLERS
Should not faîl to take a supply of

One Tabule ln sufflclentB R A N D 'Sfor a large cup of savoryAND'S Bee Tea.

BEEF TEA
T fywllb oand extremely AI

Portable, Nourlahlng and N

ratND TAB LES
(Denc'e Patent)

BRAND & CO., Ltd., Mayfair, London, Eng.
To be obtained of L4YMAN, SONS & CO., Montreal.

4 owan s Hygienic Cocoa
Receives the highest praise

from all who use it, for its
C0w,%M fine flavor and purity.

Medical men recommend it
C 4for its great nutritive properties

and for being easily digested.
Sold in Tins only. I lb. for 75o.

B D onrt u ' i
Borrow Trouble." Cheaper ln

Duy A ~I PO the End
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DELICIOUS
COFFE E

IN A

MOMENT
BY USING

Lyman's Fluid Coffee
MADE FRM MOCHA AND JAVA.
RICH AND FINE FLAVOURED.

A 25c. Bottie makes 25 Cups

LYMAN, SONS & CO.,
MONTREAL.

hildren •••l•
Teething

M rs. Winslow's fooer"""' •
Soothing Syrup 1 'soM':

D ers for their Children while Teething,
* with Perfect Success. It Soothes the •

Child,Softens the Gums, AIlays ail Pain,
Cursid Colnds the es t rem-s ailPain eCures Wind Colic, and is the best rem-*edy for Dîarrhcea.

* Sold by druggists in every part of the world. *
a Twenty-five cents a bottie. e

The Imperial Hair Regenerator..
N your hair,, hoL
ed, or dyed, it niakes it

S IRi RESTORED
To its original color.

Bleached Hair.,
To any shade desired.

Bthe use of the R.ga..
a8rator once in every

few months, the hair as
dways glossy, beautiful

and natural.
NO. I. -BLAK.
NO. 2.-DARK BROWN.
NO. 3.-MEDIUM BROWNL
NO. 4.-CHESTNUI.
No. 5.-I.CHT CHESINUT.
NO. 6.-COLD BLOND.
No. 7.-ASH RLOND.

Price, 81.50 and 83.0<)

Chem.
Mf g.
Co.

292 Fifth Ave., • NEW YORK,
Between 3 oth and 3rst Sts.

For Sale at Wholesale and Retail by
J. PALlIER & SON,

174 Notre Dame Street,

Ask your Druggist and Hairdresser for it.

PURITAN GAS RANGES.
This Range is

go up-to-date in
every respect. With or
without water heater.
It is fitted with Stop
needle point valves,
adjustable air cham-
bers and transparent
oven-lighting door. It
is so simple in con-
struction that a child
can handle it.

Call and see
them in opera-
tion, or send
for Catalogue.

R 96 and 98 Queen StPeet East,IRBI LE 9 Canadian Agent.
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Nervous Debili*ty|
Careful study and experience have taught us that cases of extreme nervousnessi

will in the course of time, wear out the strongest constitution. You start if anyone *
suddenly enters the room, or if a door slams. The slightest indiscretion in eating *

. causes intense suffering. You imagine that your friends are all leaving you. Vour *

. hand trembles, your eyes waver, and you are afraid to be alone. At night when you .
* go to your couch it is with a silent prayer for blessed sleep which will not come until
* exhausted nature gives way, and then you doze only to awaken violently from a *
. horrible dream, and with quivering lips and shaking hand seek relief in some poison- *

ous narcotic which eats up your strength, your happiness, your very life. Why ,
. suffer thus and cause your family and friends to mourn for you ? This is no *

. exaggerated statement, and you, like hundreds of others, are in a similar condition *
more or less severe.

WE KNOW YOUR CASE.

NO SLEEP.
NO APPETITE.

NO HAPPINESS.
NO VITALITY.

NO STRENGTH.

WE KNOW TIE CURE.
*0

• JAMES BOYD, Hamilton, Ont., makes sworn statement before a Notary Public, August, r896, as .
* follows:- For over five years I had Dyspeptic Indi estion. I suffered greatly, and life was a burden. *
. Ryckman's Kootenay Cure cured me, and I was so pleased with its action I prevailed upon my wife to .
*try it. Her system was completely racked, and she lived in constant dread. She had nervous /rostation.

•Kootenay Cure cured her."

JAMES MOONEY, 530 St. Antoine Street, Montreal, Que.:-"I had Dyspepsia to such an extent #
. that I could not eat solid food, and take neither tea nor coffee. My nerves were so affected that I often .
. walked the floor half the night in pain and suffering. Kootenay Cure entirely cured me, and words can- .
. not express my appreciation of the medicine."

Foolish Mortals are those who delay after such positive evidence. Get Relief *
and Comfort to-day, this hour and forever by using the great Canadian stand-by, •

RYCKMAN'S KOOTENAY CURE |
If your druggist does not handle this medicine or offers you something just as *

* good, do not be despondent or deceived, but send direct to our laboratory and we
will send you one boule of the Medicine for $i.oo. Should you wish a larger .

* amount, 6 bottles will be furnished for $5.oo.
Chart book free on application to

The S. S. RYCKMAN MEDICINE CO., Limited,
HArmLTON, ONT. .
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Pimples and Freckles
ARE THINGS OF
THE PAST..

Il your SkIn is Sallow, DisfiguPed by
Blackheads, Pimples, Freckles, Moth,
LiveP Spots. Sunburn, Tan, Eruptions
op other Skin Blemishes, in

DR. CAMPBELLS SAFE ARSENIC
COMPLEXION WAFERS

FOULD'S ARSENIC COMPLEXION SOAP
And FOULD'S ARSENALENE CREAM

e 'Pt YOU HAVE A SURE AND CERTAIN REMEDY.

"Pure Blood" dominates that perfection of Health which is Mirrored on the
Skin, as the effect of " fertilization " shows upon the sickly tree by the Brighter Tint
which the leaves take on.

Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers Fould's Arsenic Complexion Soap and
Fould's Arsenalene Cream are the only Real, True Beautifiers in the world.

These peerless beautifiers impart to the skin that delicate, clear and refined appearance
so charming to women, marvelous in their action, and perfectly harmless. No lady who values
a pink-white skin should fail to try them. Dr. Campbell's Safe Arsenic Wafers, Fould's
Arsenic Complexion Soap and Fould's Arsenalene Cream beautify and preserve, make
the skin clear, soft, transparent, and remove Pimples, Freckles, Moth, Blackheads, Sal-
low or Muddy Skin, Sunburns, Tan and all other blemishes, whether on the Face, Neck,
Arms or Body. lWafers by mail, 5oc. and $î ; 6 large boxes, $5. Soap by mail, 5oc. Cream,
5oc. Address H. B. FOULD, 256 Yonge St., Toronto, Canada. Sold in all first-class
drug stores.

Fould's Eyebrow and Eyelash Crower, $1, with Brush. Every package sold under guarantee.
Inspect our line of Imported Perfumes and Tollet Articles.

t4y eqpra of

for te Pîbmpt &md
rtPl<~ent (me of

OMEt

AS UgD IN TURKEY.

orbmany a satsass Mv

JAMES TURNER 8 9
HANiL0N. OuTARIO.

SHEET MUSIC
AT

CUT PRICES.
Pub. Our

Instrumental and Vocal Selections. Price. Price

Bride Elect March - - - Sousa $0.50 $0.24

Serenade Waltzes [from opera] - Herbert .75 .37

Last Hope [celebrated] - Gottschalk 1.00 .10

Intermezzo [Cavaleria Rusticana], Mascagni .50 .10

On the Banks of the Wabash [song], Dresser .50 .23

Break the News to Mother [late hit], Harris .50 .23

etc. We supply Everything in Music at lowest dis-

counts, giving purchasers by mail the advantages of

the largest metropolitan assortment. Write for corn-

plete catalogue.

THE CADILLAC P1USIC CO.
252 West 42nd St., New York, N.Y.

CONSUMPTION,1wil send FE and prepêid to any Sufferer à
@amle bottle of the Best and Surest Remedy lu the
wbÔ1e World for the cure of ail LuT4e anal BLoD
Disassus. Write to-da ad be made souai d a tron.
Address Franklin Hart, Station E, New York
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G. J. HAMILTON

.I

ICa'

WHEN BUYING SHADE ROLLERS
or shades already mounted on
rollers, alway see that the
autograph of STEWART
HARTSHORN appears on
the roller, if it does not, the
roller will give you trouble

in a very short time and you
will have to buy another. It
is economy to buy the right

Ill sort, the first time, and the
autograph of STEWART
HARTSHORN is never on a
poor roller.

& SON, Plotou, N.S.

SURE CURE FOR A COLD HOUSE
An... HOT
ECLIPSE WATER

BOILER
Connected to any Good System of Radiation.

THE EASIEST MANAGED,
THE MOST POWERFUL and

IIOST ECONONICAL of any In the World.
Catalogue D tully explang.
Sold by the Trade and Made by

The R. McDOUGALL CO., limited, Galt, Can.

WARNING.- 1 frequentlyftleffecta on
infants of oothing medicinesshould teach
parent. not to use them. They ahould Cive

DOCTOR STEDMANS
TEETHING POWDERS.

* j WCertified by. Dr. Hasseil to be absolutelyPOW D ERS fee om o Dr or mo pia, hene safest ad
beat. Ditînguished for the public's protec.
tion by trade mark. a gum lancet. Don't bc
talk.d into having others.

Depot-125 New North Road
HOXTON, LONDON
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lt' Soap, pure soap5,which
contains none of that free
alkali which rots the clothes

and hurts the hands.

ILÉ S0aß that does away
with boiling or scalding the
clothes on wash day.

: It's Soap that's good for

anything. Cleans every-
thing. In a word 'tis Soap, and fulfils it's purpose
to perfection.
SURPRISE is stamped ST. CaOeX SOAP M'FG. C0.

on every cake. 143 St. Stephen, N. B.

ASTHMA CAN BE CURED.
Undoubtedly the Greatest and Most Rellable Constitutional Treatment la

NoW Within the Reach ot Every Asthmatic Sufterer.

FE T R IALFto any Reader of the "Canadian]FRIEE TRI L iMagazine" who has Aisthma.

SAMPLE BOTTLE CIVES IMMEDIATE RELIEP.

The remarkable increase of deaths from asthma within the past fifteen years'is now attracting
the earnest consideration and study Of the highest medical authorities, who are making the most
strenuous efforts to check its further development. The following death rate of asthmatics has been
prepared from the latest statistics, arid reveals the startling fact that there are in North America
to-day not less than 200,000 persons troubled with asthma in one or more of its forms. To this
number are now added ea-ch year about 30,000 iiew cases. Nearly i8,oo die èach year, leaving an
annual increase of about 12,ooo asthmatics.

The Liebig Company will send a free sample bottle of Liebig's Asthma Cure, by mail, to any
reader of the "Canadian Maga±ine " who has Asthma, .Hay Asthma or Hay Fever. If you are a
sufferer, do'f fail to take advantage of this free offer.

Liebig's Asthma Cure not only gives immediate relief, but cures. A Treatise and general rules
sent with each sample. If you are afflicted, write and send your name and address at once.

THE LIEBIG COb, Toronto, Can.
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"Too Sweot

~

fr Anyting"

I"Too Sweet for
Anything"

Is the Baby afte
abath with

4

oy dbffousanos,'

Âlbsrt Tolhetisap
nufacturer. of *il the

Celebrated 4
"ALERT» Soff.PS

USICD ON TIUS bMAOýIN E IS MAXI fWY.

No camp kit is com-
plete without a supply of
Carling's Imperial Club
Lager. This deliclous
light beer keeps sound in
every climate and is an
Ideal summer beverage.
Pack it away any old
place, but serve cold.

Carling's Ales, Porter
and Lager are sold by
all dealers in high-class
goods.

The Carling Brewing
and Malting Co. of
London, Limited.



RADNOR

o E;

.E

L
C=

e-os

ASSESSMENT SYSTEM. MUTUAL PRINCIPLE.

From the Official Report of the
Examination of

Mutual Reserve Fund
Life Association

BY THE

New York Insurance Department.
MAY, - 1898.

Verification of Annual Report.
"The examination shows that the Company's last

annual statement was substantially correct. The varia-
tions in certain of the figures as between tiose contained
in the report and those shown by the examination are so
trivial as not to warrant a reference to these differences
in this report."

Report of IsAAc VANDiRtPOL, Chief Examiner.

Association Solvent and Every ionest
Death Claim Paid in Full.

"The result of the examination shows that the Associa-
tion is solvent and pays in full every death claim that is a
proper charge upon the mortuary funds contributed by
the members, and that, in every case of settlement or com-
promise, the character of the claim has heen such as to
make it the duty of the management to protect the mem-
bers against unjust demands.

Report of Hox. Louis F. PAYN, Supt. of Insurance.

W. J. McMurtry,
Manager for Ontario.

MI 0N13 BOTTL&
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Esablished 17S0.

WALTER BAKER & CO.,!8!!
Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.

The Oldest and
Largest Manufacturera of

PURE, HIGH GRADE
COCOAS

i CHOCOLATES
on this Continent. No Chemi-
cags are used in their manufact

ures. Their Breakfast Coco* is absolutely pure,
delicious, nutritious, and costs less than one cent
ae.Teir Premium No. 1 Chocolate is the
best i chocolate in the market for famtlyuse. irGermian Sweet Chocolate is good to
eat and good to drink. It is palatable, nutritious
and healthful; a great favorite with children.

Consumera should ask for and be sure that
they get the genuine

Walter Baker & Co.'s
goods, made at

Dorchester, Mass., U. S. A.

CANADIAN
6 Hos ital Street.
ôl no St

HOUSE,
• a Montreal

No one Ilikes to azk
que&tii. S Otur patnm
P et How t Know 

ew York. answers
aIl awkward ques-
tions about Greater
'ew York. Free ta

anv address on re
ceipt Of 3 c. pnstage
GRAlm UNION ROTEL, FoRD & SIAw, Props

hie Grasind union, directly onpmite the Gvind Central Station, S

andiîP..ard. Esp.î !a,. Ntocab (ares r els chgs:

Pi Imlbhmlam
le mu-~

PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST.
Containa no Alum, Ammonia, Lime,

Phosphates, or any Injuriant.
E. W. CILLETT. Toronto. Ont.
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