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Handsome Pieces of Lace and
Linens from Abroad
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A1-74. Real Venetian Lace Cen-
tre Piece, with fine Irish

linen centre, size 24 inches.
Nt AT S0 b S S $3.98

A1-77. Very Fine Lace Centre
or Table Cover; this is one
of five different designs, size
30 x 30, $1.50; 36 x 36 $2.00

A1-76. Battenburg Lace Table Cover with drawn linen centre and
deep border of lace, 4 different designs, size 36x36 ....... $1.76

A1-75. Battenburg ILace Scarf,

with drawn linen centre, size
T8 S e S $1.25

TR

A1-78. Dresser or Sideboard
Cover, hand-made, all lace or
lace and linen centre, size

A1-80. Battenburg Centre Piece, A1-81. Linen Tabl_e Cover or

with drawn linen centre and Pillow Sham, with linen lace

: ‘ deep lace border, size 18 x 18, inserti(ci)n or drawnwork aéld
A1-79. Crocket Table Mats, s gaelin sl ke e .26 lace edge, size 30 x 30, 98c. ‘ i : Canire Dlsce with
mats to a set, per set.. $2.00 SAERG 80 % 30 s ik  disis Mt:/ZO. I;lg\?vr; of linen lacew;m

sertion and deep lace border,
S178° 30 X0 G $1.00

A1-83. Linen Dresser or Side- ; i ; -
board Scarf, with two rows of A1-84. Very Fine Lace D’Oyley, A1-85. Centre Piece of very A1-86. Irish Linen Dresser or
Torchon lace insertion and in several different designs, dainty design, in duchess lace Sideboard Scarf, with drawn
linen lace edge, size 18 x 54, size 12 x. ¥2,/eachv 3 .50 and linen centre, size 20 x 20, linen centre and’ very dainty
1830 eack i L .98 $1.75; 24 x 24, $2.50; 30 lace edge, size 20 x 34, each

R e $3.50 e :

A1-88. Linen Dresser or Side- A1-89. Linen and Lace Batten-

A1-87. All Lace Battenburg board Scarf, with drawn burg D’Oyley, some all lace,
D’Oyley, in three different work centre and deep lace _others linen and lace, size A1-90. Linen and Lace Centre,
designs, size 12 x 12, each border, size 20 x 54, 98c§§ ol e BT o R G A2y in round or square, 20 x 20,

oLl AT ko S .20 o x A0 T B ’ CACHY ot o i e

e SIMIPS ON o

TORONTO




T RO TR PR P N TR TR AN A S S e

]

e i s o i

Saaad b s bnd

A S TSN

R

—

-.t SOLD EVERYWHERE.

L )
Don’'t Grow 0Old

Keep Good DIGESTION
and an Active Liver with

Abbey's
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Allthe exquisitel
Eweet fragrance of :
: cd of violets is cone
ained in our new,
Selightiul Vaitey
wiolet. Fastidious
va!:l_'nen of conser-
e tastes who find the majority of per-
o S too heavy for their liking will be
Wwoed with its clean, persistent odor.
i :nderfu“y delicate, yet lasting, its elu-
reat}rveetness is as difficult to resist as a
the ga gf flower scented air straight from
hair. ajocPs of Old France. A drop on the
culn;ic othing or handkerchief is the fitting
mmonl of a dainty toilet.

)
l Valley Violet
S attractivel i
¥ put up in pretty packages and
°ld by ali good dealers.,
cha ;’l‘e_ bPronounced in character, but no less
Ming are our Persian Bouquet, Trianon,

A"I_‘I?i;:an Beauty and Spring Hyacinth.

2hly concentrated and lasting, they yet
gg::ﬁs? all the delicate sweetness and true
Selyes, 2grance of the fresh flowers thern-
Rift op . 2Cked in art boxes, suitable for
“*% O personal use.

Manufactured by

John Taylor & Company, Limited

Perfumers and Soap Makers

&) Toronto . . Canada

\
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by keeping the skin beau-
tifully soft and smooth.
A matchless complexion
beautifier.
Its rich perfume lends a fragrance
to the person that one always associates
with dainty, elegant women.
If your druggist cannot supply it,
send 25¢C. f?'or full size bottle.

Sovereign Perfumes Limited, Toronto, Ont.
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A Convincing Test

COATED WITH

Elastica Floor Finish

]
T BENDS BUT DOES NOT CRACK
Sold by Dealers Everywhere.

1S=nd for book *“The Right and Wrong
nish for Sloors. ”’
§
lnt(!I'national Varnish Co.
Toronto Limited

i H‘
Kerg of Fine Varnishes and Lacquerete

Editor’s Talk

HIS week we have short stories by two of the foremost women
Both are imaginative stories
which appeal to the finer qualities of the mind. The new serial
story by Isabel Ecclestone MacKay, another of our promising
workers in the fiction field, will commence with the first issue in
Tt is a Canadian story through and through and as

writers of the Dominion.

such should make a special appeal to our readers.

WOODSTOCK COLLEGE

WOODSTOCK, ONT.

A most fully equipped Residential
School for Boys and Young Men.

Offers facilities for training unexcelled
anywhere

INTELLECTUAL

Four courses—Matriculation, Teachers,
English, Scientific Commercial.

A University trained staff of teachers,
and large, well-ventilated class rooms
afford excellent facilities for teaching the
boy ‘‘to do” by ‘“ knowing.”

MANUAL TRAINING

The first established and the most fully
equipped in the Dominion. The practical
training received in this department
teaches a boy ‘‘ to know ’’ by ‘‘doing.”

PHYSICAL CULTURE

Large grounds and campus, and fine
gymnasium under the direction of a
competent hysical director ensures
healthy physical conditions.

The School is noted for its high moral
and Christian character.

Reopens Jan’y 4th, 1910
Write for 52nd Annual Calendar

A. T. McNEILL, B.A., Principal

«“ A Lifetime of Work in
Less Than a Fortnight”

Such in brief was the greatest motor test ever known—the Royal
Automobile Club test of the Knight Motor, for which engine the sole
Canadian rights have been secured by the

RUSSELL

Ask for full information and for a demonstration of our

THREE LEADING MODELS

RUSSELL * 38° (with Knight Motor) $5,000
RUSSELL ‘‘22° (with Knight Motor) $3,500
RUSSELL ‘‘30° (with Valve Motor) $2,350

CANADA CYCLE & MOTOR CO., Limited, *-'*° Fiaonet 5 W

HEAD OFFICES AND WORKS: West Toronte

Brenches: Toronto, Hamilton, Ottawa, Montreal, Winnipeg, Calgary,
Vancouver, Melbourne, Australia

HILL CROFT

BOBCAYGEON - ONTARIO

A Residential School in the
Country for Young Boys

{ Boys prepared for the
Senior Boarding Schools.
New and specially design-
ed building. Hot water
heating. Electric light.
Ample grounds.

Apply for information and prospectus to

W. T. COMBER, B.A. (Oxford)

Headmaster

Winter Ter

Opens in all departments
of the Central Business
College, Toronto, on Janu-
ary 3rd. Early application
for admission is invited.
Write for Catalogue and
Enrollment Form. Address
W. H. SHAW, PRINCIPAL,
YONGE AND GERRARD
STREETS, TORONTO.

0 (3 hawa_ You can gain buying from us
everything in the line of Fire-

“
FlreprOOf proof Building Materials for
Buil d.i N g Exteriors and Interiors. Free
Materlals Catalogue for the asking.

PEDLAR People of Oshawa

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vancouver

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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CHRISTMAS GOODS AT POPULAR

EATON PRICES

€ 1t is not the giving—it is not knowing exactly what to give—that takes away part of the Christmas

enjoyment. You are probably racking your brain in an endeavor to decide what will be suitable, what
will be appreciated, and cannot definitely make up your mind. To those in any such predicament our
Jewelry and Christmas Catalogues will prove most helpful, as they list nothing but Holiday suggestions
—articles both appropriate and useful —which will, in years to come, be a happy reminder of the giver.

T

si;”vz‘x. Sn”ecmlly designed 14k g ; S1-13X. This magnificient 14k |
brooch for Christmas gifts. Set " broo¢h aetual size set with real | |
with real pearls and two swing ,;5» pearls, ailarge' whole pearl centre,
drop amethysts, only._..___ 12.50 )px’» 8 and pendant ring

B s SN : #

N g

B
81-8X. 14k sunburst set with real pearls

and a magnificent blue white diamond.
Brooch is actual size of cut, in plush
26.00

 81-14X. A very pretty, but modest pendant
" and neck chain, 14k solid gold. Specially

* designed, set with real pearls, and has
pendant 'hooK, ODIY .oem.s rvesimmiesiens 12.75

$1-9X. A handsome pendant
and neckchain is one of the
choicest pieces” of high-class
jewelry. The one ilinstrated
ahoveis 14k solid gold, set with
real pearls and handsome

£ si-i8x. Din- .
mond and pearl

81-17X. This
stick pin, 14k gold,

comely 14k solid

%‘i)llxd 'gg%i&lir‘% ]s;xrcélé i i design TR lrecrgs, fgtw‘sgf_k‘:l‘](;%e_l' fin- g | 81-19X. Men’s 25.00 ' S1-21X. T'h'is is one of S§1-20X. Men’s 14k Cuff l

whole pearl. 5 | ) ship i igiiirions ) ; ; our newer designs in a 14k Links, satin finish, set with

A0 ey 7 e b ¢ e : - pearl set brooch. Each 1g genuine c¢ut diamonds. g
gy i mted in G finished pertectly and A very appropriate present |
fiat ik 25.00  artistically......... 10.00 for Christmas, pair10.00

S1-10X. Thi e i L e wincite Pt o £ s : |
5 ety coroll i e e 81-15X. 14k Gold Safety Pin, . s1-16X. A 14k Brooch ol quite
. rare and pretty scroll - s ‘neatin degign and set ; U o ailicroscent and S RNee Al Gt A e elnbomteg'ubnt i
* shape |4k gold brooch, : ¢ ‘withreal pearls._ . 1. 8.50 s A very i prattyis Al Hing Ll desn ot clabol R
;}vmj pearl spray...... 7.00 ‘ iece Of JEWEITY wovvmerternnne ‘3.50 © An aceeptable gift..: .5.00 1
it iR e R R y 2&‘“' S ‘ ; B e

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR YOUR MONEY REFUNDED
e ST ERTONCYO.,. | e

Catalogue. TORONTO 3 S CANADA Guide.

IN, ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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SURELY there was never a British
; election which aroused so much
'Nterest in Canada as the present one.
_Lanadian correspondents are hurry-
g across the ocean to gather special
1€ws for the readers of the leading newspapers; the associated press
Organisations are preparing to transmit three to five times the regular
daily supply. Everywhere thoughtful people are gathering in little
8roups of an evening to discuss the conflict, the arguments advanced
by the different groups of campaigners, and the day-to-day moves on
the political checker-board of the Motherland. Surely this never
OcCurred before in this country.

Is it because Canada is more truly a part of the British Empire
day than ever before? Have colonial conferences, cheaper imperial
POstage and an enlarged social intercourse done their work, and

Tought Canada closer to Great Britain? Or is it that the questions
to be fought out are of more than usual importance to Canada?
W ITHOUT answering these questions categorically, let us exam-

ine the situation in so far as it affects us. We have a more

or less passing interest in the House of Lords and the constitutional
duestion which they have raised, but after all this is a local phase of
€ Situation, We have a somewhat neighbourly interest in the fact
that Premier Asquith last week announced that, if returned to power,
¢ Would consider it advisable to “set up in Ireland a system of full
SeH‘gOVernment as regards purely Irish affairs.” It is when we come
o the differences of opinion on tariff matters, that we are most
\clineq “to st up and take notice.” The German war-scare has gone
'ito the background. The House of Lords’ deliberate refusal to pass

to-

the Budget because of its socialistic tendencies only mildly interests .

8. Ireland and her problems we have heard before. But tariff

feform js 5 question which comes home. Is this not really the phase
of the Situation which causes us to take 2 deéper interest in this great
electorg] struggle? '

MR- BALFOUR, the Unionist Leader, says that tariff reform is
the first plank in the Unionist programme. He advances
S€Veral reasons in favour of it. Only by tariff reform can Britain hope
© Tetain the colonial preferences, Only by tariff reform can Britain
r:})e to modify commercial treaties in her favour. On}y. by. tariff
OTm can Britain secure herself against unfair competition in the
(.)me_ market. Beyond these reasons he has not gone, but the
ulrmln.gham Post, the organ of the Chamberlain famil?f, gives some
"official details, There is to be no duty on raw materials, but a five
Per ceng, duty on partly manufactured goods, ten per cent. on articles
oy completed and fifteen per cent. on completely manufactured
800ds, - There would be duties on wheat, flour, bacon and maize. A
Preference would be given the colonies in food products, by allowing

M {0 come in at a lower raté but not entirely free. In earlier state-

n;:nts it was suggested that colonial food-stuffs would be ad‘.mitt.;ed
¢ but the British agriculturist objected. Apparently that objection
srs Won out, and colonial wheat is to be taxed, but not so heavily as
€Ign wheat,
his then is the question, of all those now before the British
'S which most vitally affects Canadian interests, and which
d make the forthcoming election of supreme importance to us.
¢ Liberals are returned to power, the revenues of Great Britain
€ raised from the income tax, the usual levies on tea, coffee,
‘nloc-o and liquor, and from the newly invented land t.axes. If .the
ity tEIStS should emerge from Opposition and be found in the major-
> Y€ revenues will be raised by the old methods supplemented by
Y general customs dues on manufactured goods now imported free.

THERE can be no doubt that Canada would be vitally interested

= i the proposed tariff policy if the Unionists were victorious.

tar_ﬁfrtheless Mr. Balfour is hardly justified in saying that “only by

GIEQtO
shoy]
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Toronto, December 18th, 1909

REFLECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

' reform can we hope to retain the colonial preference.” It may

No. 3

-

be safely asserted, without fear of con-
tradiction, that the preference which
Canada. gives to British goods was
never intended to be an “exchange”
! and that it will be continued whether
Britain adopts tariff reform or not. There would be many people in
this country who would applaud a tariff-reform victory; there would
be as many to applaud an anti-tariff-reform victory. Canada’s pre-
ference would not be affected by either result.

This brings us back to the questions asked in the opening para-
graph and these may now be answered. Canada’s interest in these
elections is not because of tariff reform, and is not based upon the
great constitutional struggle nor upon a preference for either political
party. Canada has accepted her place as the member of the great
Imperial family of nations and will always have a keen interest in ali
the great political and economic struggles in the Motherland. Giving
us a preference on our wheat might please us, but it would not neces-
sarily induce us to increase our preference, nor to double our expendi-
tures on a Canadian navy. Whether there is a Liberal or a Con-
servative government in power at Ottawa, we are Britishers still;
whether the Liberals or Unionists are in power at Westminster,
Britain is Mother still. The size of our sales to or our purchases from
Great Britain does not determine our political affiliations. If trade
were the determining factor and if the flag followed the trade, then
would we join the United States to-morrow. Admiration for British
institutions, affection for the land which has done so much for peace,
progress and civilisation, ambition to play an enlarging part in the
greatest of modern Empires—these are the influences which deter-
mine our loyalty. This has been well expressed by Canada’s poet-
laureate, Wilfred Campbell:

“And we of the newer and vaster West
Where the great war-banners are furled,
And commerce hurries her teeming hosts
And the cannon are silent along our coasts;
Saxon and Gaul, Canadians claim
A part in the glory and pride and aim
Of the Empire that girdles the world.”

&

AKIN to this subject, there is food for reflection in the announce-

ment from London that the Royal Commission on the West
Indies, which recently visited Canada, has declared for preferential
trade among Canada, the British West Indies and British Guiana.
The matter will come up in the Dominion House before the Session
closes, in all probability, and it is hoped that some action will be taken
which will bring this question into the realm of active politics. The
development of the British and foreign markets for Canadian produce
and Canadian goods must be prosecuted with greater vigour if
Canada is to continue to develop. The French market is shortly to
be opened wider ; the markets in South Africa and Australia are being
slowly developed; trade with the Orient is increasing satisfactorily ;
our relations with the United States have been improved bv President
Taft’s conciliatory paragraph in his Congressional message; but our
trade with the West Indies, Mexico and Germany requires more at-
tention. !

Because of the rapid expansion of the home market in recent
years, Canadians have not greatly felt the need of expanding foreign
markets. We must be careful, however, to remember that foreign
trade is as vital to security as domestic trade. The industry which
has customers abroad as well as at home is in a more secure position
than that which disposes of its products wholly at home or wholly
abroad.

The West Indies and Mexico will buy large quantities of Cana-
dian goods if we study the markets. Most of what we sell in those
countries now passes through New York because Canadians have not
provided more adequately for direct exchange. Preferential trade
with the West Indies and a better steamship service would enable us
to quadruple our sales in that market. A closer study of Mexican con-

1 B
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ditions would have a similar result. This is a matter which demands
immediate attention of a more adequate character. -

In this connection it may be remarked that it seems strange that
the Canadian Government has not provided for a full display of Can-
adian products at the Buenos Aires World’s Fair to be held next year.
It looks like the loss of another golden opportunity.

A PROMINENT grain dealer in Montreal has made the latest esti-
mate of the Western wheat crop and places it at 120,000,000
bushels. This is the highest figure any dealer, if we mistake not, has
. yet given out. The government estimate is still higher, and it is still
probable that the government statisticians may be more nearly cor-
rect than the grain dealers. A Toronto capitalist who has recently re-
turned from the West, after an observation trip, lasting some months,
refuses to accept the grain dealers’ estimates and maintains that the
crop was fully 150,000,000. This is higher than the government es-
timate. : :
What is ascertained is that not more than ninety million bushels
has yet been sold. The remainder of this record wheat harvest re-
mains in the hands of the farmers. Apparently the railways have
been able to carry all that was offered and the facilities for tranship-
ment at Fort William and Port Arthur were equal to all demands.
There was the usual rush at these ports between December 1st and
5th, and all records for expeditious shipping were broken. During
that “last awful week,” forty-six grain boats left the twin harbours
with full cargoes. The Lake Shippers’. Clearance Association, with
its newly adopted methods, has greatly facilitated the loading and
more than justified its formation.
Early in the season, when it was clear that the Grand Trunk
Pacific Railway would not carry grain this year east of Winnipeg,
many feared that the hopper would be too full for the funnel. The

double-tracked Canadian Pacific and the single-tracked Canadian

Northern, however, proved equal to the great task imposed upon

them and the grain was moved to Lake Superior without serious diffi- -

culty. For this happy conclusion of Canada’s greatest wheat-moving
season, every person concerned should be exceedingly grateful. In
1910, the Grand Trunk Pacific will be able to handle a twenty-five per
cent. increase in the wheat crop, and henceforth no blockade is to be
anticipated. The funnel wiil then be adequate.

HOCKEY THE NATIONAL GAME

ITH lacrosse threatening to foregather with the buffalo, and
association football, baseball and other alien sports gathering
strength in the race for popular favour, it is refreshing to know that
there is one game that is still peculiarly our own and in no danger
of being stolen from us or crowded off the sporting map by fads and
importations. That game is hockey. It is Canadian because the
speed, daring and strength required to play it are the national traits
of the youth of Canada; because the ice on which it is played is one
of the natural products of a climate which produces natures that
demand strenuous sports.

Hockey has not the age or traditions of lacrosse. It has no his-
torical romance to feed upon and must be sustained by its own merits.
That these merits are sufficient is evidenced by the majestic sweep
with which it has covered that large portion of the map of North
America where the thin red lines of Britain have painted their own
peculiar colour.

It is little more than a quarter of a century since Canadian boys
discovered that the ancient game of “shinny” as played on skates
could be reduced to a science and made one of the speediest and most
spectacular of sports. It took time to develop the game, but once
reduced to a composite formation it spread over Canada like an
epidemic. To-day it is played in every city, town and village from
the Gulf of St. Lawrence to the Rocky Mountains, and so well has
it proved its worth that the big cities of the United States are build-
ing artificial ice rinks to get their share of a sport for which nature
has denied them the raw material,

So why should we deny to hockey the place lacrosse is failing to
hold? It is really a “more national” game than the one borrowed
from the Indians. For it is lacrosse on ice. It is the old national
game fitted more particularly to Canada. To be sure, some folks
will say “It can only be played in the winter time.” But baseball can
only be played in the summer time and it has dislodged poker, which
can be played all the year round if the money holds out, as the

-~

national game of the United States. And wherein lies the difference?é
Of all strenuous sports hockey occupies the unique position of !

13
3

having no rivals. It is secure in its position. That position is in the
heart of the grand Canadian winter and in the hearts of the Canadiaf
people. Hail to hockey, the national sport of Canada!

R S P ST

CIVIL SERVICE REFORM

OTT/\WA Le Temps, commenting on a recent article in the}
“Canadian Courier” advocating an extension of last year’s |

measure of civil service reform, speaks thus:
“Le Canadian Courier dit que I'opposition & I'applicaticn

de la loi du Service Civil, au service extérieur vient surtout
des députés. Le fait est que pour plusieurs d’entr’eux, étre

député sans patronage équivaut & un droit de chasse et de
péche au péle nord.”

e

Quebec La Parole, dealing with the same article expresses similaf
sentiment. It says:

“Le Canadian Courier dit que 'opposition A la loi du ser-
vice civil vient des députés. Il est vrai que pour un bon |
nombre leur utilité aurait cessé s’ils n’avaient pas de patron-
age a distribuer.” ‘ :

Civil Service Reform is still one of Canada’s great problems. A
splendid beginning has been made in the management of the Inside
Service but the Outside is still subject to the whims of the politicians -
and the patronage-mongers. So long as any portion of Canada’s Civil
Service remains in a position where it is dependent upon the whims
of the vote-seekers, so long will our administration be weak and im-
perfect.

| ———

T —

A RATHER UNIQUE TRIBUTE

ORDINARY citizens have little chance in the public press as com-

pared with the politicians; .the latter monopolise most of the .
space. Nevertheless, there are occasions when ordinary citizens |
receive a due meed of praise. Last Saturday evening, one hundred
and fifty of the most prominent citizens in the city of Toronto attend-
ed a banquet at the National
Club in honour of Mr. Noel
Marshall, President of the Stan-
dard Fuel Company, Mr, Mar-
shall was Vice-President of the
Club for six years and President
for three years. For more that |
a dozen years he has been its
leading spirit and to him more
than to any other one man is dueé
the credit for the Club’s present
leading position,

As one speaker at the ban-
quet phrased it, “we do not all
perform unselfish deeds, but we
admire the man who does.” Mr.
Noel Marshall has the reputa-
tion of having performed a8
much unselfish work on behalf
of his fellow citizens as any
othe'r man in the community-
He is a director of many charit-
able institutions, has served on
| the Board of Education, has
been a church warden for twenty years, was a member of the Council
of the Board of Trade for six years, and is now an active worker i
connection with the Canadian National Exhibition. He is the founder
of the Open Air Horse Show and has been President of that Associa-
tion since its inception. His purse has always been open for publi¢
and private charities and civic movements, :

Mr. Marshall was born in London, England, but came to Canada
when yet a boy in knee-breeches. For fifty-three years he has been 2
resident of Toronto, with the exception of 2 short term spent in the
Northwest. He has been engaged in the coal business nearly all his
life. For nine years he was manager for the C. J. Smith Company,
and in 1888, with Mr. William McKenzie, he bought the business and
shortly afterwards re-christened it The Standard Fuel Co. He is als0
interested in several other business undertakings and is a director of
the Sterling Bank. He was the first President of the Ontario Motof
L(?ague and is the president and a founder of the Broadview Boys’ In- -
stitute, one of the most unique social experiments in ‘Canada,

Generous to a fault, kindly in disposition, fraternal in his habits,

he is an ideal citizen. In honouring Mr. Marshall the National Club
has honoured unselfish public service, -

i AT

Mr. Noel Marshall.
Banquetted at the National Club,
Toronto, last Saturday
night.




- Of last century. Ordinarily such an event would be

- than the story of a paper in the revolution of Saturday
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MEN OF TO-DAY

A Ml-'lh and a Paper

HE story of a newspaper reflects even better than the history
of a government the life and spirit of the times. It is given
to few public journals to remain the same yesterday, to-day
and forever ; especially in a country that of late has begun to

cha_nge its clothes every little while. And sometimes a paper keeps
S0 intimately in touch with the evolution of things that it becomes
Necessary to transform its entire character—effecting a revolution.
Such a change has come to one of the best-known weeklies 1in
Merica ; Toronto Saturday Night, which three weeks ago buried the
a8t vestige of resemblance it bore to the Saturday Night

beft_to be explained by the publication whose proper
usiness and funeral it is. But there is much more

f"ght; which for twenty years was the story of its
t0under, editor and owner, Edmund E. Sheppard, bet-
ter known to his associates as “Shepp.” ~So that in
th(.)se.days no man mentioned Saturday Night without
Inking” of Sheppard, the half-weird, usually inex-
BhCable, and always interesting man that wrote the
Tfont Page.”
‘S.hepp.” is now out in California, where for sev-
Winters he has escaped the rigours of the Cana-
1an climate, Every summer he gets back to Canada.
SUt for three years he has not written a line for
furday Night; and so far as is known has not yet
8iVen vent to his opinions concerning that paper’s
- Totean change from a five-cent exponent of personal
{Ou.mali?n to a ten-cent, double-decker symposium on
Iishmg-s In general” covering thirty-two pages and pub-
0 €d in the interest of thousands who may never have
ad,a line from the pen of Edmund E. Sheppard.
Elgi € cnigma of Canadian journalism was born in
i§ 3 Co‘dl}ty, Ontario, fifty-five years ago; son of a
e‘zlple minister ; and on the side-roads of Elgin Co.
c0r§§t1 his intimate knowledge of barn-raisings and
50 o te d§ and line-fence squabbles that cropped out
nd Lo in his writings. He had a college education,
restlWhlle still a melancholy, humorous youth of a
any est turn he drifted. down to Virginia ; whereby if
quire% "C‘he farmers driving to St. Thomas market in-
s “Say, where’s Ed. Sheppard now?” the answer
+,Oh, teaching literature down in'a Virginia col-
ngli nd it’s quite likely that he taught a brand of
h 8lish quite new to Virginia, besides getting a first-
By dCquaintance with coloured folk and picking up
Fhire of knowledge about the Civil War just a few
agree past. I'_Iovvever, indoor text-book English didn’t
came W}‘th his health; so that he went west and be-
twil; ﬁ cow-puncher.” Shepp. loved to sit in his
Dunc%' t sanctum in Saturday Night and talk of his cow-
hat Ilng days. He looked the part—that sombrero
w8 black hair and eagle eye; you fancied him
he b ucking bronco and apprehended somewhat why
SOcialmself was so good at bucking governments and
olog USages ; also where he got the condensed phrase-
cont¥0that made him the last word in a newspaper
from t‘}’lersy- For “Shepp.” was able to write red-hot
throy, e saddle, lariat coiled in one hand, ready for a

WentSl;nbumed off the ranges, he left the trail and
did 1 © Toledo; afterwards to Cleveland, where he
Signms first newspaper work, most of it important as-
with 1ot and much of it in the form of interviews
I8 men, even to Presidents.
¢ Suc?éne hankering drove him back to _Canada; and
towy .Senly appeared on the streets of his old market
unde;s-tt homas, where the farmers of Elgin Co.
Jou e OOd'that he was the editor of the St: Thomas
terwa . which for a while became an exceedingly readable sheet. Af-
V{/.ds_ he got some experience in London, Ont., on the Advertiser.
wh hile still under thirty years of age Sheppard went to Toronto,
o Dinli € was to set a new pace in journalism.' The Mail had started
to Sy Sheet in the basement—called The Evening News and it looked
it OV:PPaTd like a bronco he could ride. He got hold of it and took
e eninr to Yonge St., where he transformed it into a morning and
ady bg Paper. Now of all the unusual, uncomfortable sheets in Can-
» before or since, the News was the most peculiar. This new editor
* 'Tom the cowpuncher ranges, who signed himself “Don,” had
blani Novel ideas; and heaven only knows how he yanked at the wet
Catip St of hidebound partyism that gave him the nightmare—advo-
not k% republican ideas, even to the eleqtion of judges; though.lt 1S
of Labown that he ever preached annexation. Then came the Knights
Pérty our movement and for the sake of getting away from the old
Fedey trails, Sheppard took up the cause of labour. The very first
al election that came along he ran as a Labour candidate in To-

eral

Mr. E. E. Sheppard,
An Epoch-Making Journalist.

Mr. Hugh Guthrie, M.P.,

Who Discussed Technical Education.

ronto, but was defeated by Col. Fred. Denison.

This however was but an episode in the career of Sheppardism—
which soon became a tournament at which the whole of Canada was
a spectator. The black knight had entered the lists. The Rebellion
of 1885 was just over—Riel captured and the insurrection squelched
without Sheppard taking to horse and gun, except in the News, which
during the little war in a big land printed a despatch reflecting on the
morale of the 65th Regiment of Montreal ; which was the regiment that
ran down from Edmonton on scows to Fort Pitt. A hornets’ nest of
libel suits swarmed into the News office. Sheppard was haled away
to Montreal for trial and he plunged the metropolis into such a fer-
ment that it seemed as though Buffalo Bill had suddenly swung in.
Whatever the accusation and the evidence, Sheppard got the worst
of it. He himself addressed the French jury before the French judge;
a burst of sombre, Ezekiel-like eloquence that should
‘have been preserved as an English classic. From
high-class melodrama with a tinge of tragedy the af-
fair passed to opera bouffe with the 65th Colonel and
Sheppard playing tag and hide-and-go-seek in the
border towns; when the cowpuncher editor baffled all
the high constabulary of Quebec, till at last he volun-
tarily surrendered and made his last masterly appeal
to the French-Canadian court.

This was in November, 1887. Out of that spec-
tacular turmoil arose Saturday Night, which was the
first great permanent weekly in Canada. The story
of Saturday Night was no more and no less than the
story of the unusual, untrammeled editor who put in-
to it the genius of a strange life. “Things in General”
on the front page became the vehicle for the most out-
spoken, discursive and unconventional criticism ever
indulged in by a Canadian editor. Church and state
and society, popular fads, education and people, came
in for the most searching analytical treatment. The
front page was the last court of appeal for many a
reader. When the daily editors had a thing threshed
out, as they thought to the last grain of wheat, Shep-
pard came along with a three-tined fork and dug up a
bushel. If once in a while he raked up a little dirt
along with the chaff it was because he got down under
the surface and ripped up all there was. Incidentally
“Don” made money out of Saturday Night; but in 1906
he sold the paper. “Joe” Clark, formerly associated
with him on the paper as “Mack” became the editor.
A year ago Mr. Clark went back to the Daily Star and
Saturday Night got a new corps of editors. Three
weeks ago the character of the paper was changed
still further by expansion with a paper twice the size
at double the price. The last vestige of Sheppard has
gone from the paper, which is no longer a personal
organ. :

Such is the revolution of ‘Saturday Night and the
passing of Edmund E. Sheppard.

* * *
Expectations s

R. HUGH GUTHRIE, M.P. from South Wel-
lington, may well be regarded as a younger
man in politics who now and then gives prom-

ise of a brilliant constructive career. His resolution
in the House of Commons last week to appoint a Gov-
ernment Commission to inquire into the needs of
technical education throughout the Dominion-is per-
haps the most important deliverance he Las yet made
in the House, where he has been for three terms. The
debate on the resolution lasted five hours and was op-
posed by the Government of which Mr. Guthrie is a
member, not because the principle was wrong, but on
the ground that such a commission might interfere
with the rights of resnective provinces who are sup-
posed to deal with all matters of education. Mr.
Guthrie’s main contention was that technical instruc-
tion is not so much a matter of pure education as of
increasing the efficiency of industry and therefore of
trade and commerce in the country. The member for
South Wellington appeared to good advantage in the
debate and left an impression that he is capable of clear, constructive
thinking, as well as of convincing address. In this he has followed well
the footsteps of his father, the late Donald Guthrie, who for many

- years sat for South Wellington in the Ontario Legislature and dis-

tinguished that constituency by good oratory and sound statesman-
ship. When Hugh Guthrie entered the Federal House he built up
strong hopes in the minds of his constituents that he would become
a star in the government constellation. So far he has not quite ful-
filled the expectation. Last session he was chairman of the Railway
Committee, which is one of the most important committees of the
House. If he develops as much strength in the House as seems to
have been foreshadowed in the debate on technical education he must
yet be ranked as one of the coming men in the Liberal party.

Mr. Guthrie has many of the gifts of the orator. He has a con-
secutive, logical mind and is not averse to detail. He has a capacity
for hard work and a large fund of physical strength. His ideals are
sound and he has been closely in touch with public life for ten years.
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

THE BRITISH POLITICAL KALEIDOSCOPE,

ERHAPS you have read Mrs. Humphry Ward’s “Marcella.” In
P it there is an account of a political campaign for the reform of
the land laws in Great Britain. As is a habit with Mrs. Ward,

she was here merely adapting history. There was such a campaign
in England nearly forty years ago, and John Stuart Mill was in the
midst of it. Nor were the reforms proposed of a mild-mannered kind.
Mill and his fellow adjutators advocated the taking of the entire fu-
ture unearned increment in the value of land for the state. That cam-
paign failed; and now the United Kingdom is in the midst of a con-
stitutional crisis because David Lloyd George has proposed to do one-
fifth of what was advocated by John Stuart Mill nearly forty years
ago.

* *

HERE is an interesting reference to this campaign of the seventies
in Morley’s Life of Gladstone. Mill and his friends were members
of the advanced wing of the party which Mr. Gladstone led. The Prime
Minister’s difficulties in keeping his followers.together were great.
“Divisions in the Liberal party,” he wrote, “are to be seriously appre-
hended from a factious spirit on questions of economy, on questions
of education in relation to religion, on further parliamentary change,
on the land laws. On these questions generally my sympathies are
with what may be termed the advanced party, whom on other and
general grounds I certainly will never head nor lead.” On “further
parliamentary change” Mr. Gladstone in his later life moved well be-
yond “general sympathy” with the advanced wing. On “the land
laws” the course of political discussion did not in his time swing into

the realm of practical politics.

S e

IT may be doubted, however, whether at that time, or yet later in his
life, Mr. Gladstone would of himsélf have gone even as far in the
reorganisation of the English land system as would to-day Mr. J.
Ellis Barker and other Unionist advocates of peasant properties. The
Gladstones were not of the old landed class but made their fortune
in commerce. Their most distinguished son, nevertheless, had a high
estimate of the value of the position of a landed proprietor. In the
course of his management of the estates of Sir Stephen Glynne, Mrs.
Gladstone’s brother, he accumulated large landed property. During
his lifetime he conveyed this property to his eldest son and in doing
so impressed upon him both the high “position of the landed pro-
prietor” and,—a characteristic note—"“the serious moral and social

responsibilities which belong to it.”
* * *

HE next time the land question comes to the front in Mr. Glad-
stone’s career, the radical is a man who just at present seems
to be on the other side of the fence. The time was just before the

birth of the Unionist party. Mr. Joseph Chamberlain, who was thef
a member of Mr. Gladstone’s cabinet, was going about the country
saying what Lord Morley ironically calls “terrible things.” In @
speech at Birmingham he declared in favour of a bill to enable local
communities to acquire land and of the breaking up of the great s
tates as the first step in land reform. Mr. Gladstone spoke of these
utterances as “ominous ehough” in- their bearing on the solidarity of
party; but “upon the whole,” he said, “weak-kneed Liberals have
caused us more trouble in the present parliament than Radicals.” S0,
apparently, Mr. Gladstone was still inclined to sympathise with the |
advanced party on the land laws. ;
* * *

O-DAY a land-tax budget has brought the Welsh Chancellor int0
conflict with the House of Lords. Twenty-five years ago, when
Joseph Chamberlain delivered the speech which Mr. Gladstone called
“ominous,” the same spirit of radicalism which led him to attack the
great landlords, led him also to tilt against the House of Peers. The
“Brummagem” statesman warned the Upper Chamber that the agita-
tion against them was, then only in its beginnings; and in this con |
nection he told an Ipswich audience that “this country had been called
the paradise of the rich” and warned them no longer to allow it to re-
main “the purgatory of the poor.” Now, in the present unsettled state
of British politics—with the Unionists in favour of their own brand |
of reform both of the House of Lords and of the land laws—1I do not
mean to risk my reputation by insinuating that Mr. Chamberlain has |
vaulted any fence. I will merely muse—to myself you will be glad to
hear—on the peculiar tricks played us by the political kaleidiscope:

THE MONOCLE MAN.

Beresford’s Answer

LORD CHARLES BERESFORD, who, not for the first time in his lifé,
finds himself in the position of a Parliamentary candidate, has had some ,
amusing experiences in that role. He once contested the constituency’ -

of York against Sir Christopher Furness at a time when the country was at

the white heat of military and naval fervour. Lord Charles Beresford was
the popular idol, but in no instance did he so increase his popularity as if
these circumstances: There was a great meeting in the city, and Lord Charles, |
with his breezy style, had been carrying all before him.

Question time came, and a meek man with a red tie rose in the middle
of the hall and said he wished to put a question. Permission being granted,
the questioner went on in a most deprecatory manner, and in the mildest of
voices put his query something after this manner:

“In the event of the noble lord being returned to parliament, would he
supposing that war broke out, deem it his duty to go to Westminster or would
he go and fight ?”

Lord Charles stepped forward, and, sinning against all the canons of
electioneering, roared out: “Go and fight.” ;

It probably won him the seat.

) %
The first Canadian Nortnern Ontario Train, from Hawkesbury to Ottawa, arrived in Ottawa on December 5th. The Canadian Northern has thus completed
its short route from Ottawa to Quebec.
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A Possible Governor - General

MIGHTY compliment would be paid to
Canada, if the Duke of Connaught should

be our next Governor-General. No British

B colony has ever had a prince of the royal
90d as its social and executive head. A mighty
gelcon?e awaits Queen Victoria’s third son should
€ decide to honour Canada by taking up his resi-
nce here for a term of years. Such an event
\é’o}ﬂ.d also mark a new epoch in the history of the
Mtish Empire, on account of the emphasis it would
Y upon the importance of the Dominions Overseas.
A H. R. H. Arthur William Patrick Albert, Duke
1Connaught, was born in 1850 at Buckingham
wé‘l ice- He received a military education at Wool-
inlc from 1866-1868, when he became a lieutenant
Artt'{]e qual Engineers, passing into the Royal
R'ﬂl Iery, in 1869. In the same year he joined the
'fle Brigade (Prince Albert’s Own) of which he
€tame Colonel-in-Chief in 1880. At his majority
mee recelveq a grant of £15,000 a year from Parlia-
anélt” and in 1874 was created Duke of Connaught
o trathearn, and Earl of Sussex. In 1879 he
; tied Margaret - Louise, daughter of the late
e Frederick Charles of Prussia, nephew of the
a~mpero_r, and received a further grant of £10,000
ad‘year' During 1875 and 1876 he was assistant
Jutant-general at Gibraltar and in 1880 reached
exe ?Y{k of Major-General. During the Egyptian
Gé)ae ltion of 1882 he comntanded the Brigade of
ahr S on service and took part in the actions of
ula and Tel-el-Kebir. Having been created

CANADIAN COURIER

Maj.-Gen. H, I. W-
Hamilton, C.V.O.

Capt. Hon. C. M. B.
Ponsonby, M.V.0.

Capt. T. H. R.
Bulkeley, M.V.0.

The Duke of Connéught with three Officers who were
on his Staff in the Mediterranean,

Brigadier-General at Aldershot in 1883 and Major-
General of Bengal, he acted as commander of
Meerut until the autumn of 1885 and in 1886 at
Rawul Pindi. In 1900 he succeeded Lord Roberts as
Commander-in-Chief in Ireland, and other promo-
tions followed. Until recently he was on duty in
the Mediterranean.

The Duke and Duchess have three children, the
Duchess of Skane, who was married to the Duke of
Skane in 1905; Prince Arthur, who has many
friends in Canada made during his recent tour; and
Princess Victoria Patricia, whom rumour states may
possibly become Queen of Portugal. Like her
father, Princess Patricia is fond of hunting, and
they are going to Africa together shortly.

The Duke of ‘Connaught is no stranger to Can-
ada. His last visit to this country was in the sum-
mer of 18go when he spent several days in Mont-
real, Toronto and Ottawa. An episode of this
Toronto visit is worth recalling. The evening of
his last day in the city there was an orchestral con-
cert in the old Horticultural Pavilion in the Allan
Gardens. Dr. F. H, Torrington was the conductor.
The Duke was not present, being guest at a State
dinner at Government House. At the last number
on the programme the conductor turned to the
audience and said in his raspy, incisive voice:
“Ladies and gentlemen, out of deference to the
Duke of Connaught, son of Her Majesty the Queen,
I shall now ask the orchestra to play ‘God Save
the Queen’—so that you may all put on your hats
and coats while the orchestra is playing the last
programme number, instead of doing so during the
National Anthem.”

A NEW ATLANTIC LINE

HAT the Canadian Northern Railway should
g0 into the steamship business on the
Atlantic was inevitable, but that the service

Ptiss should hegin in the spring of 1910 is a sur-
reCen.tl t appears that last summer, two boats built
in th Y by the Fairfield people on the Clyde, were
¢ market, though both were then engaged in
¢diterranean trade. The Canadian Northern
t them, and the delivery is shortly to be made.
aCcompanying pictures show that they are as
and as palatial in furnishings as any vessels
545 fglylng in the St. Lawrence. Both boats are
Fach €t long and have a register of 10,000 tons.
PaSSenwﬂl have accommodation for 300 first-class
2 ingerS, 200 second and about 1,000 steerage.
Years ‘11105t passenger boats built in the last two
igh | they have three turbine-driven shafts, one
flllly Pressure and two low-pressure. They are thus
. Up-to-date in their motive power.
av‘v;; Montagu Allan, who has known the St.
elievence longer than any other steqmboat man,
e that_ Montreal and Quebec will yet excel
hile ork in hoth freight ‘and passenger trade.
m this seems a little too optimistic at the
that t, it is an indication of the grov&ging feeling
throy he traffic of North America will yet pass
dollbtgh this wonderful natural outlet. The day of
i as passed; the question now is “how much?”
Mogt & I Red” route is developing faster than
Northpeopl.e anticipated. Apparently the, Canadian
Stagesern Intend to be in the game in the earlier

the
bough

e
large
Noyy

The Palatial Music Room of the C.N.R, Boats

One of the two new boats bought for the St. Lawrence-Liverpool trade by the Canadian Northern Railway

[

A State-Room on the Bridge Deck
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““The Chase,”” by Edward Atkinson Hornel, purchased by the Mount Royal Club, for Three Thousand Dollars.

BRITISH PAINTINGS IN MONTREAL

HERE closed on Wednesday, December 8th,
at the Montreal Art Association’s galleries
on Phillips Square, one of the most inter-
esting exhibitions of pictures ever seen in

the Dominion. It was the exhibition of the work of
the Royal British Colonial Society of Artists and
it is good to record that its appearance achieved a
signal success, being greeted with great and prac-
tical appreciation by art lovers both
local and neighbouring.

The R BiC. 8. A. is a societyiof
British painters formed in 1886 for the
purpose of affording the colonial pub-
lic the opportunity of becoming ac-
quainted with contemporary FEnglish
art and of eventually becoming the
means of acquainting the English pub-
lic with the growth and quality of col-
onial art by reciprocal exhibitions of
their work in England. The motives
and aims of the society are beyond all
praise and it is to be hoped that their
diploma will very shortly be conferred
on several Canadian artists whose
work would do it infinite credit and
whose omission from the present ex-
hibition was an error.

The accompanying appreciation of
a few of the most notable canvases is
an attempt to describe by the aid of
some excellent photographs some of
their beauties and to show the relation

By ERIC BROWN

English art: “That there always has been, and it
seems always must be, a certain softness of spirit
which avoids hard contact with reality, which re-
jects in nature all that is harsh, crude or brutal and
which polishes and renders the reality poetic at the

that art necessarily has o the circum-

stances of her national times.
A great authority has said this about

‘“ Home and Shelter,” by Robert Allan, F.R.W.S.

risk of debilitating its power.” Art has been said t0

be “Nature seen through a temperament,” and &
nation’s temperament, like that of the individuah
must always be largely influenced by the circum”
stances of her times. In Great Britain’s casé
broadly generalising, the times are peaceful, pros
perous and even somewhat somnolent. ;
“Laus Deo,” by Solomon J. Solomon, R.A., 1
, a fine example of the artist’s well
known and boldly impressive stylé:
The conception is purely imaginativé
—the conquest over self, the triump
of the spiritual over the material, th¢
final chant which marks the end of al
earthly strife and the realisation 0
those’ greater glories which man shall
know as he passes “out from the lig
into the blaze of heaven.” The hand”
ling is masterly, though perhaps mot®
spectacular and decorative than pic
torial, the treatment of tone valués
their restraint in the lower part of the
picture to give full prominence to the
faces of the figures, a fine example of
the artist’s skill and a prophecy of f*
ture achievement which has more that
been fulfilled. 2
Mr. Solomon is a great Academ’
cian, a great teacher in its schoolS
and a worthy descendant of the greatg
est traditions of our national school @
painting.
| It was Whistler who said that tru®
" art was to conceal arf, and in Mr. Joh!
Lavery’s picture, “Mary in Green,” i

i
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1S €asy to see how this ideal has been
before him. A1l is subdued, harmoni-
OUs, sympathetic to the general
Stheme. There is no consciousness of
the medium of expression. “Mary in
'een” is a living personality, a friend,
always Sympathetic, irresistible, charm-
Mg and companionable. John Lavery,
Shman, g essentially cosmopolitan,
fidhermg to no school or sect, though
oMoured by both academies in Scot-
and, s well represented in the first
galleries of Europe as he is badly in
congland, and his work shown here
°urrnmands our admiration as well as
ey love for the subjects. Mr. Lav-
fhzs Smaller picture, “I'he Girl with
x ed Book,” is now privately own-
adda'lr}d femains in Montreal, a worthy
Iton to its artistic treasures.
i The Chase,” by Mr. E. A. Hornel,
Ro leen purchased by the‘ Mount
W}'a Club, Montreal, and in some
S is the most striking picture in
¢ exhibition, The more one looks
Sidler the more difficult it seems to con-
the 'lit as a picture at all. It has all
ane'lt UStveness of music, the spon-
abstrly of song. It is joy, all that is
fion act. Tec}_mlque, colour, composi-
n ioem of little consequence. It is
'Mpression and one which trans-

Ports yg from life’s trivial round and
Dresents to us

“

S o
oMe  wondrous vision of a purer
World

Realised in the infinite.”
“Home anq Shelter,” by Rob /
,” by Robert W.
 RW S i s find picture of

trfllthand sky and harbour, breathing
and sincerity in its masterly ex-
Pression o

he Ceaseless roar of Neptune’s des-
L DPerate host

ealc'f]lmé; his hope forlorn against the
n ",

Teias.
1;1]1,2 lﬁnteresting to recall that Mr. Al-
ing fnst great success was his paint-
s io Thomas Carlyle’s funeral, and
rementf’fpretation of the same will be
meritm €red as much for its artistic

“Ta's Its historical interest.

erri ?{11 In the Morning Sun,” by
Whatte Williams, is an ambitious but
hagy, Y Successful treatment of a busy

d1F scene. There is fine colour
derfulrleadfh of treatment and the won-
harm Y rendered effect of atmqsphere
sceneoms?s the whole and gives a
that Which is full of life and action,
Ooeyp 1OPstrusive busyness, that pre-
50 hl)le Intentness so true, so real and

wrd to attain,
Forbeeerary Sunshine,” by Stanhope
intey. S ARA, is a powerfully treated
The,retation of sunlight and shadow.
tancee S good drawing and the dis-
an en‘t-"ely suggested, and the whole
of 4y ely successful representation
ForbeyPICally Cornish landscape. Mrs.
exhibist’ Who is a Canadian, is also an
Marle t Of a fine landscape in her
Colgy, . Mdividual style, and two water
Chapp,.: Studies of children, altogether
Dlicjt Mg in their aptnéss and sim-

Orheg . -0 speak of Mr. and Mrs.
lyn ins IS to recall their home at New- g
Sthogy o Very west of West Cornwall, and their

ang ¢ Of painting there, so successful and growing

“g Sarming in its surroundings. :
Yegp Unday » by Fred Hall, is the artist’s present

Posit Cademy picture. The drawing, colour, com-
afte, N alike “are good and the impression of rest
Welp ¢ Week’s work which suggests the title is

The tconvﬁyed and very convincing in its realism.
A o Mique is clear and individual and there is
Sometﬁ'. ritish feeling of ‘“something attempted,
Chap, 08 done,” and well done, which always
es his work.

Whichere are many other names and great names,
to, ny SPace forbids more than a passing reference
Olggy, €S such as Frank Bramley, A.N.A., Julius
La Vr}ll’ Norman Garston, Chevalier Tayler, H. H.
ang yriUque, AN.A., Edward Stott, A.N.A,, Mr.
Worp 'S Harold Knight, and many others whose
Natjo, 28 helped to give the truly representative and
%o character to the exhibition which has been
fresting and productive of instruction to its

luacter
) I

b

“ Sunday,’’ by Fred. Hall,

students. The water colours have been a shovy unto
themselves and their numerous _sales were evidence
of their high standard of artistic merit, and of the
never-failing appreciation the English have for the
slighter medium of pictorial expression.

British Campaign Anecdotes

THE man with the most pronounced individuality
in the peers is Lord Crewe, who is helming
the Finance Bill through the Upper House, says
M. A. P. His lordship, who is in his fifty-first year,
was not born with that title, nor was he the legal
heir to it. A rich, generous, and unmarried uncle
left him his huge fortune, and his present title came
with it. Richard Monckton Milnes, who subse-
quently became Lord Houghton, a man of great lit-
erary capacity, was Lord Crewe’s father. :
Lord Rosebery’s daughter, Lady Margaret Prim-

rose, is his second wife. Just after the
public announcement of his engage-
ment, his lordship evoked roars of
laughter, when addressing a meeting at
Liscard, Cheshire, by confessing that
he was rather timorous of Primrose
League ladies. For a moment he could
not see the joke which his audience
had been quick to perceive. When it
had dawned on him, he remarked: “I
think I had better not pursue the mat-
ter any further.”

¥k
MISUNDERSTOOD.

T HE Budget has given rise to a

number of good stories about
Mr. Lloyd George, a particularly good
one concerning a recent banquet at
which the Chancellor of the Exchequer
was a guest.

Sitting next to him was a young
lady, who listened reverently to every
word that fell from her hero’s lips.

“Ah,” she ventured at last, “you
have suffered a great deal in your life
from being misunderstood, have you
not ?”

“Yes,” Mr. Lloyd George is report-
ed to have replied, “I have suffered
from being misunderstood; but T have-
n’t suffered half as much as I would
have if I had been understood.”

Foo ]
VOTE-CATCHING.

M R. HENRY CHAPLIN, M.P., who

moved the resolution in favour
of Tariff Reform at the recent Conser-
vative Conference, is commonly known
as the Member for Agriculture. It is
generally understood that what he does
not know about the conditions of rural
life is not worth knowing.

Many years ago he was supporting
a candidate for Parliament, and stood
beside him in a cart while the speeches
were being made. The candidate was
a self-made man of business, and, al-
though he was a fair speaker, he did
not seem to be making much of an im-
pression on the rustics gathered about
him. All at once Mr. Chaplin, who
well understands the rustic’s reverence
for superior “eddication,” whispered to
the candidate:

“Tip ’em a bit of Latin.
move ’em.”

The candidate was nonplussed for
the moment, as an active business ca-
reer is not favourable to familiarity
with the classics, but Mr. Chaplin was
a valuable authority not to be ignored.
Presently, therefore, clearing his throat
impressively, the business candidate
said: :

“And as we—er—read in the works
of the great Latin poet, ‘Sine qua non
ne plus ultra absit omen’!” The cheers
of the rustics could have been heard
for miles.

That’ll

* X ok

THE SLEEPY LEGISLATOR.
[LORD CHARLES BERESFORD'’S

early Parliamentary days were
marked by some of his most famous
practical jokes, which added much to
the gaiety of the nation.

On one occasion he discovered that
a gouty old gentleman was in the habit
of appropriating a bench under the Press Gallery,
behind the Speaker’s chair, taking off his boots,
and going comfortably off to sleep. The noise of a
division would awaken him, and then, and not till
then, would he put on his boots to walk with his
party to the lobby.

One day Lord Charles hid one of the sleepy legis-
lator’s boots. A division was called; the member
awoke, put on one boot, but searched in vain for the
other. Thus he hobbled with one boot to the lobby.

* * *

LLORD LANSDOWNE, who has been so much in
the public eye lately, once had a remarkable
prophecy made concerning him while he was an Ox-
ford graduate. . ;
Jowett, his tutor at Balliol, greatly admired him,
and always said that he would do great thn}‘gs. :
“There goes a man,” remarked _Iowett, _who is
as certain to be Foreign Secretary in due time, in
whichever party he chooses, as the sun is to rise.”



IN THE LAND OF THE MUSK-0X

Story of the Trip made by the Canadian Ship « Arctic,” over the Peary-Cook Trail; from the Record
kept by Myr. Frank Hennessey, a Member of the Expedition

his share of the aurora borecalis spotlight ;

and there are a few things about the recent

trip made by Captain Bernier and the crew

of the Arctic that are worth remembering. The
Arctic has become a ship of history. Clever jour-
’ nalists have made com-

ic opera of her recent
trips; none have turn-
ed loose their wit upon
the voyage lately con-

fI \HE furthest north Canadian has come into

cluded when Capt.
Bernier got back to
civilisation with his

live musk-ox and began
his lecturing tour—not
to be outdone or left

out in the cold by
Messrs.  Peary and
Cook.

The crew that sail-
ed away from Quebec
in August of 1908 con-
sisted of—Captain and
Commander, three
mates, boatswain, car-
penter, two engineers,
two oilers, three fire-
men, two cooks, two
stewards, two waiters,
one doctor, one histor-
ian, one purser, three
scientific parties. The

rest of the crew were quartermasters and seamen.

This made a company of forty-odd men who put
in more than a year, first of all in carrying supplies
to Dr. Cook at Etah and afterwards in adding is-
lands and icebergs and packs of seals to the British
domain. The ship herself, though less theatrical
than the Roosevelt, has a life story. Her original
name was the Gaus, and she was built in Kiel, Ger-
many, where a great many of the Kaiser’s warships
are floated. How a German ship came to be com-
mandered by a French-Canadian officer is a phase
of the Franco-German war not quite palpable to the
ordinary mind. But the Arctic, as described by Mr.
Frank C. Hennessey, whose observations form the
basis of this article, is looked upon as the best of
her kind afloat. She is constructed entirely of green-
heart or ironwood, and being a double-ender is

- plated at both bow and stern with immense iron
defences.  She is barkentine rigged but is also sup-
plied with an engine capable of driving her five
miles per hour. A peculiar feature with which she
is supplied is the shaft through which the propellor
may be drawn when the ship encounters dangerous
ice or fears a “nip.”

The first port of call on the borean journey was
Etah, which has of late been more talked about than
any of the settle'nents in the southern seas. FEtah
is an historic place. She has been port of call for

Mr Frank Hennessey.

missing men many a year; dating away back to the

days of Kane and Hall; lately made famous as the
common stamping-ground of the two original dis-
covers of the Pole, Peary and Cook. FEtah is the
Edmonton of the far north; the base of supplies for
those who shove their crafts beyond the fringes of
civilised man; and down to Etah there beats now
and again some life from the distant north—those
who trot out of the solitudes and slam into the city
of Eskimos, who live in stone dug-outs in the sum-
mer and in winter inhabit the igloos built of ice and
snow. There are about a hundred Eskimos at Etah
—normal population; none of whom sing the good
old missionary hymn—“From Greenland’s icy moun-
tains.”

Here is a description of the place as recorded by
Mr. Frank Hennessey in his diary of the trip:

“The entrance to this habour is protected from
heavy ice entering by a vanguard of rocks that pro-
ject above the surface of the water and extend al-
most halfway across the mouth of the cove. The
hills, which rise almost from the water’s edge, are
very high, but not so rugged as those encountered
at many points along that bold coast. In summer
the hills are made beautiful by the abundance of
moss and flowers that flourish on their sides and
which in the distance assume pretty hues of purple
and gold. At the bhottom of the harbour an EI;kimo
settlement in the form of a number of Eskimo dug-
outs represent all human life to be seen there.”
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The Arctic stayed just long enough in this fur-
clad city to cache supplies for Dr. Cook; in fact,
merely over night, leaving early in the morning on
the route to the practically unknown—which, how-
ever, was not due north, for the Arctic never got
so far north again as latitude 83. After steaming
out of Etah to the glad music of the Etah brass band
the Arctic proceeded in a southerly direction to-
wards Lancaster Sound. Here she entered and
headed west, stopping again at Beechy Island; then
westward through Barrow Straits, finally into Mel-
ville Sound until she got to Cape Hays.

Here she turned and struck back as far as Win-
ter Harbour, which is another famous stop-over
place in the north; latitude 74.47. By means of this
detour the Arctic almost made the northwest pas-
sage, which has been the route of northern explorers
for two centuties and more.

Now Winter Harbour is fairly well named, for
it appears from the diary that winter sets in there
just as soon as summer has put in a month or two.

“The ice formed in the harbour on the 13th of
September, 1908, and broke up on the 2nd of Au-

A Baby Jar Seal, stuffed by a native. It is the Eskimo
child’s ‘‘ Teddy Bear.”’

Model of a Kayak or hunting boat, made of tanned
sealskin from Blacklead Island,

Two Eskimo dolls, dressed in sealskin exactly as are
the Eskimo of Blacklead Island. The girl doll
(on the left) has caribou trousers,

Photos by Pittaway

gust of the following year. On her home journef
we stopped at Pond’s Inlet, where for the first timé
since we left Etah did we see a new face and als0
obtained our first mail here on September 3rd, 1909
We then stopped at Clyde, Keckerton, Blacklead:
Burwell and Big Island. :

“I was one of four of a party who made a tfip
in the early spring of 1909 down the coast of Mek
ville Island as far as Cape Phipps. We made a snoW
house our abode for a week, during which time
searches were made for different objects. An €
perience that impressed us most deeply was the tf
dressing before entering the sleeping bag. Natufé
seemed to lend an activity to the limbs which seef®”
ed to us would do credit to some fireman answerinf
a call. A number of trips were made to Bank®
Land in the spring. On one of these the men stff
fered severely from the attacks of bears, who raf’
sacked the scanty stores they had cached and evel
took the trouble to turn their sleeping bags inside
out. In fact what they could not eat they destroy®
and showed that what Kane had stated he suffef
from them on his polar expedition must have bee!
true.” ;
The sort of place that Winter Harbour feels liké
is well intimated in the accompanying extract fro¥
Mr. Hennessey's diary:

AN ARCTIC MIDNIGHT.,

“It was almost ten as we left the summit of tht
highest hill in the vicinity of Winter Harbour, Th
great sun hung high in the West. and shot fort
beams of light that went away down West Hill
casting long shadows from rock and knoll. Ouf
own shadows rose and sank before us as we trudgé
our way down the long slope to the eastward. Dow!
in the small harbour below us there arose from the
uniform white surface of the cove, a small but col”
spicuous looking little object which we knew to
the ship (the Arctic) upon which we depended b®
ing delivered from the arms of so dreary a monstef
as desolation. Yes; she must be freed from the
grasping ice now about her, piloted from this tin
cove and shown the way from whence she came.
that moment a shrieking jaeger impresses with the
fact that we are really in that land and situation, @
on wavering, faltering wing he descends before 1%

“At last we reached the shore, but to our surpris®
the tide is at its height, a space of some hundre
feet of water separates us from the harbour ice (fof
the ice along shore always melts before the mall
body goes), and after wading out as far as our toP
boots permit and trying to use ice blocks as raft®
we realise that we are really obliged to spectate 33
Arctic midnight, for we knew that the tide wotll
fall only a seven the following morning, ;

“Although it was in the month of July, a crisf
cold atmosphere prevailed, and this, aided by a sligh
breeze, penetrated our frail walking garments 2
though they were cheese-cloth. '

“Having skirted the shore for a mile or more off}
either side of the point we had first struck, all at "
tempts to reach the ship were judiciously abandoﬂ,ed
and we left the sea with the intention of temporafi -
employing or enjoying our time as fruitfully #
possible. ]

“Sauntering toward a low flat hill we agall’
brought ourselves into focus of the midnight su™
which was now at its lowest. Here we paused. TH
silence was appalling. T gazed toward all horizof‘j,
in turn, To the north a long narrow valley wouf!
its snake-like form among dome-shaped hills, hef®
meeting another and here joining another in a racc"
to the sea. Their deeply carved banks showed th
marks of rushing waters of the many spring fres
ets of years gone by. I then turned in the directio
of the sun, but his brilliance was so blinding thé
I gazed in his face but for a fraction of a secoflil
The image that impressed me was of dazzling gol

porridge, bubbling over with heat. A thick clot®
gradually covered his face and the scene Wah‘,
changed. From behind that cover he shot fort!

niassive heams to zenith that dwindled to rays 2
they reached the horizon. Here a ray pierced ;

- cloud and made it appear a sun itself. Then a ma}d

der-besmeared streak blended in with one of go
and ran their molten hue almost into a rose-colouf®
mock sun to the left of Sol, }

“Turning towards a flat level¥covered with 3635
unusual supply of short grass and moss, we gui
our course in that direction. As we made our wa

;|

2




CANADIAN COURIER 13

1819 ohristmas Dinner.

Diner de Noel 1908.
SR 000 0  0

FET 206 30 I e 3 e Ne N e P e e e e e

WINTER HARBOUR, LATITUDE 74.47 NORTH. LONG 110. 48 W.
R0 A A IS A I N3 06 SO

# M—E’-N-,-U'-#
FHHHHG
S-0-U-P-5.
A NI I IR
Boulllon de meur polaire & 1' ¥ ARCTICY.
TWienne aux fines herbes.i la winter Harbour.
E=-N=T-R~-E-S.
SR 5 R

Carré de Beuf polaire % 1a Parry's Sand Stone.
C&nard qu ». gulf Liddon sauté & la ¥ Griper. *

R-0-A-S~T-S.
0 3 e e e SN NI

CWlottes ge Réindeer du Torritoire Frankline

| . . ~gt-passage.
EEB0eR HogypvaEode0t § 10 VopdiyERt-pasas
Potitg Poig wert 3 1la v itesolute"-
Fommes de terre rdties h 1' Mrntrepid”e

Asperges h 1' ¥ Investigator.®

A CHRISTMAS DINNER

j tic at Winter Harbour.
Sample of the Spartan fare enjoyed by the gt:ﬁvgfﬁsnoofrtgzrﬁ ’;icr:;wmgs by Mr. Hennessey. The plan was American—including Canada.
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. t};e slope a flock of ptarmigan arose on whir-

almost forgotten harmony. Small moths arose from
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I THE ARCTIEC

Each officer had a separate typewritten bill, the cover of which was

Engraved from an original copy.

winter. The mail was made up in two packets, one

Tin %
g‘)\” t'g and went away down the slope before us.
aboya hl_ny Iemming,,erect, silent and statue-like, sat
fortap; 1S burrow entrance until we drew uncom-
d‘isappg’ fear, when with a squeak and a snort he
Wwe fOua?eq like a flash, When we reached the place
on gl «y it Was quite fertile, and being bordered
Sides but the west by clay and shale embank-

large o1 to be a suitable shelter from wind for
of apn mals.  As it was, it admitted the fluent rays

ant Plzvczr welcome sun and thereby made it a pleas-

OT us to reconnoitre. Our conjecture
¢ right, for on entering, a number of
skeletons marked the place to be as we had
Tan. also a good feeding ground for the
With .‘ast h.e“'_ white, bleached bones took the light
& Olishing brilliancy and' lent a ghostly sense
SCene. Ascending the height to the east, we
s "}E that direction until meeting a dry stream
dowy . tollowed its course, which wound away
Which s? S€a. Here we encountered an old fox,
before coMed fascinated by our presence. He ran
turp U8 With feathery bounds, now stopping to
| O show; Sit on his haunches with head to one side
S earg HE 1ervousness and suspicion by twitching
like ve and wriggling his snout. His black bead-
telhgentf 8azed so piercingly, so cunningly and in-
and Mo ours. He would then rise with a
form the . SWing of his tail only to stop and per-
upr. M€ antics over again, much like a play-

a ralig'y' Tinally he ascended a slight elevation
Voice o g Thig head above, rose his melancholy
and gy Upon the still morning air. He then turned

“1 oopered out of sight.

E\’eryﬁfioduced my timepiece and found it was four.
Tays “glj ﬁgl Was alive now. We could feel the sun’s
C’I‘ning tg Instead of that coolness of the earlier
to mosf' nowflakes and longspurs flew from rock
Woulq poe'MP and occasionally one of the latter
like f cend on wing to a height and in bobolink-

Proyeq
musk-ox
Slesse
Sa

to b

a . . ¢ s
Vent oslgg’n descend in narrowing circles, giving
thesa not Sweet a melody at the same time. Yes,

€S were really welcome to such ears as had

B

moss clumps at our feet and sought other suitable
beds where they might be left undisturbed.

“On reaching the shore a number of brent geese
arose from the mud, which was lgft clear of water
at low tide. They had been feeding on the animal
life left there by the retreating water and swung
out over the ice at our approach, at same time giv-
ing that cry peculiar to them. A flock of less cau-
tious king eider waddled over the mud to sufficiently
deep water, when with a push of their body they
launched their forms out upon the glassy surface.

“We had not long to wait for the tide to become
sufficiently low enough to enable us to make a land-
ing. This was successfully accomplished and re-
warded by a relished breakfast and appreciated mean
comfort.” g5

The Arctic returned ‘to civilisation and Quebec
in October, 1909, after an absence of a year and
three months, during which time several important
even if uninhabitable tracts of land were super-
added to Canadian territory, and in one lonely cairn
was deposited a photograph of Sir Wilfrid Laurier.

Two-Thousand Mile Trip with

His Majesty’s Mail

HE Arctic mail left Edmonton at four o’clock
Monday afternoon in charge of Alick

Loutit. About the end of January it will

reach its destination—Fort McPherson, on

the Peel River, about forty miles from the point
where the great Mackenzie River debouches into
the Arctic Ocean. A sleigh piled up with mail bag’rs
drove away from the Hudson’s Bay Company’s
store on Third Street this afternoon to all appear-
ances an ordinary delivery waggon.- Its delivery
will not be completed for two full months. At Lac
La Biche three dog trains are in waiting for their
2,000 mile journey with messages from Christendom
up into the land where the sun does not shine in

for Fort Resolution on Great Slave Lake, and the
other for Fort McPherson. From the Fort Resolu-
tion mail, delivery will be made at the Hudson Bay
Company’s posts on the way north. The Fort
McPherson mail will go $traight through in charge
of drivers to be selected at Fort Resolution. From
the Fort Resolution mail, deliveries will be made at
Fort McMurray, Fort Vermilion, Fort Smith and
other posts on the way up.

Alick Loutit will have charge of the mail as far
north as Fort Resolution. The trip down the frozen
Mackenzie will probably be made by Indian drivers.

The mail carried is between six and seven hun-
dred pounds in weight. An excess of nearly four
hundred pounds will be returned to the government
by the Hudson’s Bay Company and held over till
the next mail, which leaves on January 7th, 1910,
for Fort Resolution. This mail does nof go through
to Fort McPherson which is served with but two
mails a year, one carried by dog trains in the winter
and the other by the Hudson Bay Company’s steam-
er Mackenzie River in midsummer. — Edmonton

Bulletin, Dec. 8th.

An Ab,sorbing Subject

THE following well-authenticated story is told of
Lord Rosebery, giving an interesting sidelight
upon his mystical quality.

One night at dinner he was observed to be in a
deep and interesting conversation with a lady by
whose side he sat, and paid little or no attention to
the other members of the party present.

In the smoking room his host rallied him upon
the undivided attention he gave to the lady, and
suggested that the subject engaging their attention
must have proved of absorbing interest.

“Yes, it was. What do you think ?”

The host observed that it was a difficult matter.

“Well,” remarked Lord Rosebery, “we were con-
sidering what it must feel like to be dead!”



THE CHURCH IN

The Wonder and the Drama of a Child

THEY had started long before the late dawn,
and had driven for hours through the woods.
Pete had been but half awake when they

carried him to the sleigh, and the sound of

the runners on the hard snow, the warm smell of
the hornses, the hushed voice of his mother, all these
familiar things had broken over his senses in waves
of drowiness, edged with a shadowy foam of dreams.
Between the ebb and flow of sleep he awoke to a
knowledge of the dim trees beside the trail, and of
a violet-blue sky covered with cold stars. Once he
saw the stars shining greenly through great flakes
and bars of rose, and the white trail before them
was stained with pink and gold. Then the aurora
flickered away, and the snow was blue-grey again,
and the horses™ breath hung like dust of silver in the
cold, dry air.

When he awoke again he saw a white star hang-
ing in a sky that throbbed with clear colour, like
the pavements of that New Jerusalem his father had
read about last Sunday. He tried to picture Zion
behind her glowing gates, but he could not. For he
had never seen a city.

The trees grew clearer in the young light, and
taller and more solemn as the trail ran upward. The
white star sank deeper into its golden pavement, so
that it was no more, than a point of pale fire.

“That is Venus,” said Pete’s father, pointing
with unused whip, “the old celestial Aphrodite,
goddess of pure love.” He leaned back and touched
his wife’s hand, and she smiled at him and at the
star. Pete could not understand them, so he went
to sleep again.

More sleep, more dim dreams, with the thin air
nipping his breath, and the white trail lifting higher
through dark forest. Spruces reached . out their
delicate drooping fans of deep grey toward the
sleigh, and shook down loads of fine dry snow upon
the horses. The sky overhead grew harder and
bluer, losing its rich inlay of stars. But the winter
day was long in coming.

At last the trail turned eastward along the flanks
of a hill, massed to the summit with spruce and
white pine. Pete woke and wondered at these stately
trees, so much Jloftier than the birches and merry
maples that ringed the clearing at home.

Down in the south-east there showed a long
feather of crimson, and then the round red winter
sun floated slowly upward.

“The sun of Christmas,” said Pete’s mother
softly, and she kissed him.

'I}ile crows and whiskey-jacks began fighting
among the branches, and the cold, beautiful day
was born.

But Pete did not awaken fully until they drove
into a great clearing, and their journey was ended.
As he looked about him, he thought he had never
seen so wonderful a sight. ;

Under a long, thick shelter of hemlock boughs
stood nearly two-score horses, shaggy, blanketed,
picking at heaps of hay. Men went down the line
with buckets, and. the hardy brutes drank and
munched and quarrelled among themselves con-
tentedly. Pete had scarcely believed there were so
many horses in the world.

And surely everybody in the world,—men, wom-
en, and children like himself—surely they were all
gathered about that long building of logs in the
centre of the clearing, that building with the cross
upon the roof.

“Is that the church?” whispered Pete. “Father,
is that the church?”

“That is God’s
gravely.

“God must need a pretty big house,” said Pete
softly, “with all those angels.”

His father, laughing, unharnessed the team and
led them toward the shed. People came—a bewil-
dering succession of faces—and shook hands with
him, and gave him hot coffee and a thick pork sand-
wich, wishing his mother “A merry Christmas,
ma’am.” And then all at once they were caught up
in a little crowd and swept inside the church.

-«

I T was only a little church, but Pete shrank nearer

to his mother as he entered it. The walls were
of great logs, and the benches were of unpainted
wood, redolent of the pine and balsam of the hills.
Six great cedar pillars supported the sharply peaked
roof, and the place was hung with sweet evergreen
boughs and bunches of red and white berries. The
roof that seemed so far above was filled with an
odorous golden gloom.
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house,” answered his father
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Level shafts of light crossed over the heads of
the people from square windows set deep with be-
neath the eaves. Pete thought that the six great
cedar trunks soared upward into the resin-scented

shadows as if they were trying to pierce the dim .

roof and touch the calm blue heaven beyond; gmd
his soul throbbed within him, like a bird striving
to win free and follow them on untried wings. He
was filled with an aching happiness.

Then the clergyman came in, and Pete found in
him a friend. “That’s the man you pulled out of
the snow-drift,” he said, poking his father with an
imperious finger, “and brought home for mother to
melt.” But his father was hunting through a pray-
er-book, and did not answer.

“When the wicked man turneth away from his
wickedness that he hath committed, and doeth that
which is lawful and right, he shall save his soul
alive.”

“To the Lord our God belong mercies and for-
giveness, though we have rebelled against Him;
neither have we obeyed the voice of the Lord our
God to walk in His laws which He set before us.”

For the first time Pete heard the service of his
Church, and his soul floated away on a tide of won-
derful words. At first he felt awed and a little
strange. But then the people stood up to sing, and
they sang, “Christians awake, salute the happy
morn.” He heard his young mother’s beautiful voice
leading all the others in the familiar tune. That
fluttering, imprisoned bird in his breast seemed to
find peace, and he sang too with all his might, his
eyes upon her face. He did not know that his voice
followed hers as a silver flute follows a golden horn,
and that many were silent to listen.

Then, when the Lord’s Prayer came, he and all
the other children joined in that, straggling a line
behind the grown-ups. When he rose from his
knees, he did not feel strange any more, though the
awe and the wonder remained.

“How beautiful upon the mountains are the feet
of him that bringeth good tidings, that publisheth
peace, that bringeth good things of good, that pub-
lisheth salvation; that saith unto Zion, thy God
reigneth.”

And then the service was over, and Pete found
himself outside in the air with all the others, who
were talking of nothing but the new church and all
it would mean to them. He fancied that if he had
been allowed to stay in the church, the angels might
have come further down their bright ladder and
talked to him. He looked back at the soaring cedar
shafts with a longing for which he could find no
words.

During his long drive home he was so silent
that his father asked him if he were tired, and if he
liked to go to church. Pete said “Yes.” He could
not communicate his feelings. He could find no
words for the awe and joy that held him in a deli-
(c}atg ecstasy, possible only in a soul not long from

od.

There are longings too dim for speech; there
are hopes too fine to endure a careless touch. Pete
only spoke of the church once in the weeks that
followed.

“When are we going there again?”’ he asked.
But his mother shook her head. “It's too far, lad-
die, to go often,” she said wistfully.

-

SO Pete decided to find the church himself.
Through much dreaming he had grown to be-
lieve that it would be easy to find. He thought that
he would only have to walk through the forest until
the trees changed, and that then the church would
be before him; empty, perhaps, of people, but yet
full of sweet music and solemn prayers, and angel
wings astir in the resinous gloom of the roof. 'Ighe
dream drew him, waking and sleeping; and at last
it drew him from the house and the fenced garden
and the lonely clearing, intp the dim white fastnesses
of the winter woods. He entered the woods with
no clear purpose. Only, in some wide space where
birch and maple gave place to the dark splendour
of pine and hemlock, he knew the church stood. And
his feet were drawn toward it whether he would
or no.
‘The surface of the snow was frozen bare and
level, and his light feet did not break it. The si-
lence of the woods was deep as sleep, and his quiet

HE WILDERNESS

passing left it undisturbed. He was not afraid,_fof
he looked up at the trees and thought of the little
squirrels there cradled safe from the cold; he looke
at the tangled undergrowth in the hollows, and
thought that perhaps here or there the jolly brow!
bears were dreaming. The woods were full of lifé;
only it was life suspended, waiting until the saP
should rise and the sun be warm once more.

It was very cold, and he walked on quickly. Buf
the trees did not change. Here and there he saW
a proud pine fallen, that had disdained to fight fof
life with the upstart elm and poplar. But the piné
of his dream, upon whose crests the sky seemed
rest, so vast, so dark, ever watching, ever murmuf*
ing—of these he saw nothing.

“The church is not here,” said Pete. And the
hardwood maples moved their long trailing branches
and the wild cherry seemed to whisper, “The church
in the wilderness is not here.”

“I must go farther,” said Pete. And the little
wind in the branches seemed to say, “Go farthef
go farther.”

So Pete went farther into the woods, and thef
grew thicker and wilder about him. In a little hol
low he came upon a solitary wild doe, cutting awal
the ice with her sharp, delicate hooves to reach the
grass and moss underneath. She did not run awal
—only looked at him with her great mild eyes. '

“Do you know where the church is?” Pete asked
her. But she only blew a cloud of silvery breatl
through her velvet-soft nostrils, and gazed at hif
curiosly with those beautiful, foolish eyes. Peté
went on, deep and deeper into the woods. ‘

It had been afternoon when he started; and; |
child-like, he held time in no account, nor took any
thought of those he left behind. The ground l_ed
upward, and soon it grew rough and broken, with
narrow, deep ravines and piles of rock. Pete scraf”
bled around these with some difficulty, for his leg®
were short and easily tired. But he never thought
of turning back, though it was very cold and he
was already weary.

Outside the woods the winter day was drawing &
slowly toward its end. In the clefts of the lowefu,
hills to which Pete climbed, there was alreadf
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twilight, beautiful and still. From one of the 13
vines, a shadow raised itself as he passed—a shado¥
scarcely seen upon the amethyst glimmer of snoW:
that yet looked at him with eyes greener than a®y
emerald. Pete knew it was a timber-wolf, but 1€
was not afraid. i i

“Do you know where the church is?” he whis
pered. His lips were pinched and stiffened with the
quiet touch of the cold, and his voice was faint. Ye"
the little sound spread and grew upon the silenc®
like a ripple on a still pool.

“Per-lease tell me,” said Pete. But the wolf
faded away like a wreath of smoke, and there W&
no answer save the sound of his own voice echoif$
far away under the rocks. He put his fist suddenl)
to his eyes. ‘

“They know,” he said, “they all know. I ca?
see it in their eyes. But they won't tell.”

He dried his eyes on his rough woollen mitt%
and looked about him. And he was aware that eV’
ening had come,

B

IT would be difficult to imagine how he knew it
for the twilight of the woods was scarcely deeP”
er. But it lacked some golden afterthought of st
The snow, stretching up and up between the tre€
until his eyes could follow its glitter no further~
the snow was suddenly veiled and softened, and the
blue shadows spread and mingled together. Pet®
knew that soon the stars would be coming out.

. _Upon a little clear rocky space stood a youf
pine. Pete climbed to it slowly and laid his chetk
against its frozen bark. The trunk was coveré:
with a delicate broidery of lichens, each edged Wltg*
a silver rim of frost. But Pete’s cheek was so col
that the frost-fringes were unmelted. i

He closed his eyes, weighted with the touch @
the cold. He could hear the sound of the Christn! '
hymns swelling in his ears, clear and sweet. BY"
he could not find the church in the wilderness. i

He- opened his eyes and looked up the straighd?
stem of the young pine. He could see a brod®
square of lilac-coloured sky, in which a star sho®®
like a silver lamp. He clasped the tree with
arms. “Tell me where to find the big pines,” B¢
implored. His cold lips made no,movement, yet bl
thou%‘ht he spoke aloud. 2

“Tell me where the church is,” he prayed, n
cheek against the hard bark. His tears ran 8%
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thickened on the exquisite edges of frost into dia-
mond drops. But not even a breath of wind stirred
the stiff branches above him into the semblance of
an answer,
“Must T go on?” Pete sobbed. The frost had
ched him sharply, so that he was beyond the feel-
128 of fear now that fear might have come. He only
19nged to find the church, that he might kneel and
Isten to the singing and the wings that woke the
e9hges of the dim roof, and so be at rest.
from ¢ tust go on,” said Pete. He turned away
of ,rcrll_l the young tree, and stumbled down the ledges
i 1e rocks. He wondered why his feet should be
o clumsy, and his eyes so heavy with sleep. Soft
. '81ng seemed to pass him on the air, and he knew
Jlust come from the church. “Where is it?
ks dere 1s it?” he cried, and ran on blindly into the
Nder, treacherous young night.
bets aves of darkness seemed to swell and recede
flo de his eyes, and there was a roaring as of a
oced river Words and voices seemed

fou

b in his ears. 1 5
o 1gle in the music that threaded his bewildered
wh s like a silver string, yet he could not hear
at those words were. :
heav'F stumbled on for a long time, and at last fell
S ‘d}' on the hard snow. He thought that he
hee himself to his knees, and looked about, with
o @ haCk Waves ebbing from his sight. And he knew
€ Was among the great pines at last.
€ir solemn shafts uplifted before and behind.

It was as if they had arisen from the ground to an-
swer his longing. The snow stretched away, level
and shining, an ivory floor among their dark pillars.
Upon their crests rested a tiny pattern of pale sky,
strung across with stars. The great lower branches
drooped beneath their snows, and in the upper
branches the echo of the sea moved eternally.
There was no building to be seen; but Pete was
suddenly content. He knew, beyond any doubt, that
the church in the wilderness was above him and
around him and on every side. ;
“That is what the wolf and the doe and the little
trees tried to tell me,” thought Pete. §
The pines seemed to uplift themselves higher
and higher above him, and now the deep music roll-
ed and murmured in their vast branches with the
murmuring of the unseen sea. But now the words
came clearly to his hearing, and he thought he stood
up and joined in the strong singing as he had in that
other church in the wilderness—that church builded
hands.
i “0O ye winds of God, bless ye the Lord,’f sang
the great voices, “praise Him and magnify Him for
ever.” :
“O ye dews and frosts, bless ye the Lord, praise
Him and magnify Him for ever. 3
“O ye ice and snow, bless ye the Lord, praise
Him and magnify Him for ever.”
The little stars inset above him opened and glow-
ed like beautiful blossoms, sending down many-col-

oured rays of light that crossed and interlaced to-
gether, until the ivory floor was all stained and dyed
with splendour. And the branches lifted and rocked
as the great waves of music passed.

Then Pete looked up, and saw a great angel
standing beside him: an angel whose wings glittered
like ice, and whose feet shone upon the snow. His
eyes were blue and very still, and in his hand he
carried a branch hung heavily with golden fruit.

" He looked at Pete very gently. 1

“Who are you?” asked Pete.

“I am the angel of the north wind,” he said,
“and I am sent to take you away from this church
in the wilderness.”

“Is the service over?” asked Pete.

“This service is never over,” answered the an-
gel, “but I am sent to take you away. Sometimes
I bring to men sorrow and suffering, wreck, and
fear; but to you I bring good tidings and publish
peace.”

He laid the branch against Pete’s mouth, and the
scent of the golden fruit was sweeter than apples.

“I am ready to go with you,” said Pete, “but I
have not isaid the little prayer that comes at the end
of the service.”

“There is no need,” answered the angel.

So Pete held out his arms. And the great wind-
angel lifted him higher than all prayer. And the
former things passed away.

But the wonder and the dream endured for ever.

ST HE UNFORGOTTEN. ONE

W herein Memory and 2 Green Christmas make a Story for the Imaginative

T was Christmas Eve, but there was no frost, or
SNOW, or sparkle. It was a green Christmas,
and the night was mild and dim, with hazy

ish] Starlight. A little wind was laughing freak-
amoyn dmong the firs around Ingleside, and rustling

ord the sere grasses along the garden walks. It
cem mo.re hkg a night in early spring than in De-
a i Er’.but 1t was Christmas Eve, and there was
breai't 'n every window of Ingleside, the glow
a fly N8 out through the whispering darkness like
of tme‘red blossom swung against the background
homee €vergreens; for the children were coming
came\gr. the Christmas reunion, as they always
and R, Itz and Margaret and Laddie and Nora,
haq Obert’s twg boys in the place of Robert, who

st 'ed fourteen years before—and the old house
Welen LUt forth its best of light and good cheer to

%’me them‘ ¥

arriv:cmr. Fritz and his brood were the last to
Welco driving up to the hall door amid a chorus of

erpo g barks from the old dogs, and a hail of
“We’}; calls from the group in the open doorway.
Put hey all here now,” said the little mother, as she
borp ar arms about the neck of her stalwart first-
shakinnd kissed his bearded face. There were hand-
far bagﬁ and greetings and laughter. Only Nanny,
ed' s rc 11 the shadows of the firelit hall, swallow-
her o oentful sob, and wiped.two bitter tears from

«VeS with her little red: hand.

breagy, © ', 20t all here,”, she murmured under her
be g 1 1ss Avis isn’t here. Oh, how can they
utg ad? How can they have forgotten?”
only ¢, nobody heard or heeded Nanny—she was
Were ¢ little orphan “help” girl at Ingleside. They
byt atath very kind to her and very fond of her,
COngeiq s, (mes of family reunion Nanny was un-
blood (t)uSY,COunted out. There ,was no bond of
fringe o unite her to them, and she was left on the
all 5 of t ings. Nanny never resented this; it was
' Eye Matter of course to her; but on this Christmas
noboder €art was broken because she thought that
Y Temembered Miss Avis.

1 After su

p ace of th
gl‘e_ens i
Writtey,

€ hall, hung with its berries and ever-
I honour of the morrow. It was their un-
e, o éaw to form a fireside circle on Christmas
they, “1¢ tell each other what the year had brought
Was g ngood and ill, sorrow and joy. The circle
but na er by one than it had been the year before,
face ang Spoke of that. There was a smile on every
-y appiness in every voice. ;

haired ather and mother sht in the centre, grey-
with ¢ placid, their fine old faces written over
Mothe, € history of gracious lives. Beside the
hig g Fritz sat like a boy, on the floor, with
and gpq Ve head, grey as his father’s, on her lap,

of his smooth, muscular hands, that were

.

pper they gafhered around the open fire-

By L. M. MONTGOMERY

as tender as a woman’s at the operating table,
clasped in hers. Next to him sat .sweet.Nora, the
twenty-year-old “baby’ who taught in a city school;
the rosy firelight gleamed lovingly over her girlish
beauty of burnished brown hair, dreamy blue eyes,
and soft, virginal curves of cheek and throat. Dr.
Fritz’s spare arm was about her, but Nora’s own
hands were clasped over her knee, and on one of
them sparkled a diamond that had not been there
at the last Christmas reunion. Laddle, who figured
as Archibald only in the family Bible, sat close to
the ingle-nook—a handsome young fellow with a
daring brow and rollicking eyes. On the other side
sat Margaret, hand in hand with her father, a
woman whose gracious sweetness of nature en-
veloped her as a garment; and Robert’s two laugh-
ing boys filled up the circle, looking so much alike
that it was hard to say which was Cecil and which
was Sid. e T

Margaret’s husband and Fritz’s wife were play-
ing games with the children in the parlour whence
screams of merriment drifted out into the hall.
Nanny might have been with them had she chosen,
but she preferred to sit alone in the darkest corner
of the hall and gaze with jealous, unhappy eyes
at the mirthful group about the fire, listening to
their story and jest and laughter with unavailing
protest in her heart. Oh, how could they have for-
gotten so soon? It was not yet a full year since
Miss Avis had gone. Last Christmas Eve she had
sat there, a sweet and saintly presence in the ingle
nook, more, so it had almost seemed, the centre of
the home circle than the father and mother; and
now the December stars were shining over her
grave, and not one of that heedless group remem-
bered her; not once was her name spgken ; even hgr
old dog had forgotten her—he sat with his nose in
Margaret’s lap, blinking at the fire in drowsy, aged
contentment.

“Oh, I can’t bear it,” whispered Nanny, under
cover of the hearty laughter that greeted a story
Dr. Fritz had been telling. She slipped out into
the kitchen, put on her hood and cloak, and took
from a box under the table a little wreath of holly.
She had made it from the bits left over from the
decorations. Miss Avis had loved holly; Miss Avis
had loved every green growing thing. 3

As Nanny opened the kitchen door something
cold touched her hand, and there stood the old dog,
wagging his tail and looking up at her with wistful
eyes, as if pleading to be taken, too. :

“So you do remember her, Gyppy?” said Nanny,
patting his head. “Come along, then. We'll go
together.” .

They slipped out into the night. It was quite
dark, but it was not far to the graveyard—just out

through the evergreens and along a field by-path
and across the road. The old church was there,
with its square tower and the white stones gleaming
all around it. Nanny went straight to a shadowy
corner and knelt on the sere grasses, while she
placed her holly wreath on Miss Avis’ grave. The
tears in her eyes brimmed over.

“Oh, Miss Avis, Miss Avis,” she sobbed, “I miss
you so—I miss you so. It can’t ever seem like
Christmas to me without you. You were always so
sweet and kind to me. There ain’t a day passes but
I think of you and all the things you used to say
to me; and I try to be good like you’d want me to
be. But I hate them for forgetting you—yes, I
do. TIl never forget you, darling Miss Avis! I'd
rather be here alone with you in the dark than
back there with them.”

Nanny sat down by the grave. The old dog lay
down by her side with his forepaws on the turf
and his eyes fixed on the tall white marble shaft.
It was too dark for Nanny to read the inscription
but she knew every word of it: “In loving remem-
brance of Avis Maywood, who fell asleep on
January twentieth, nineteen hundred and two, aged
forty-five.” And underneath the lines of her own
choosing—

“Say not good-night, but in some brighter clime

Bid me good-morning.”

But they had forgotten her—oh, they had for-
gotten 'her already!

s %

When half an hour had passed Nanny was
startled by approaching footsteps. Not wishing to
be seen, she crept softly behind the headstone into
the shadow of the willow on the further side, and
the old dog followed. Dr. Fritz, coming to the
grave, thought himself alone with the dead. He
knelt down by the headstone and pressed his face
against it. ;

Avis,” he said gently, “dear Avis, T have come
to visit your grave to-night because you seem nearer
to me here than elsewhere. And I want to talk to
you, as I have always talked to you every Christ-
mastide since we were children together. ‘I have
missed you so to-night, dear friend and sympathiser
—no words can tell how I have missed you—your
welcoming handclasp and your sweet face in the
firelight shadows. I could not bear to speak your
name, the aching sense of loss was so bitter. Amid
all the Christmas mirth and good fellowship I felt
the sorrow of your vacant chair. Avis, I wanted
to tell you what the year had brought me. My
theory has been proved; it has made me a famous
man. Last Christmas, Avis, I told you of it, and
you listened and understood and believed in it. Dear

Avis, once again I thank you for all you have

CONTINUED ON PAGE 23.



WHEN PATERSON WAS SURPRISED.

T was long ago—'way back in the Seventies some-
where—when the gentleman, to be known later
as Hon. William Paterson, was going up and
down Brant County, Ontario; opposing Sir

Francis Hineks and exposing the wicked ways of the
Tories. Mr. Paterson, even then, possessed the deep
and impressive tones which later induced a Toronto
editor to suggest that he should be member for
Thunder Bay, and his speeches had a profound
effect on all who were disposed towards conviction.

There was in the Paterson party a young man
whose memory was as remarkable as the voice of
“Honest William,” and who treasured every anec-
dote and argument which fell from the latter’s lips.
It was near the close of the campaign, and there
came a meeting when the man with the wonderful
memory was to speak first. The opening sentence
sounded vaguely familiar to those on the platform,
and, as ‘the speaker progressed, dismay fell upon
the small group on the platform, although the
audience was applauding wildly. Mr. Paterson was
looking agitated and worried as he vainly tried to
lay hold of the speaker’s flying coat-tails. The ad-
dress came to a close and the worthy Paterson
arose, to find himself incoherent and confused,
though he finally recovered himself and roared at
Tory villainies in magnificent style.

After the meeting there was a brief and bitter
dialogue between the first and the second speaker
of the evening, while the rest of the campaigners
hardly knew whether to admire or execrate the man
who had learned Billy Paterson’s speech by heart
and had anticipated the great man, word for word.

* * *

HEROIC TREATMENT.

RS. JOHN CUMBERLAND, of Brampton,

who delivered an address on “The Day’s Work,”
at the recent Women’s Institute Convention in
Guelph, expressed her mild impatience with those
people who declare that sickness is not an actual
complaint.

“I met a woman one day, who told me that she
had the grip. When I asked what she was doing
for it, she informed me that she had done a day’s
washing and was ‘working’ it off. She didn’t be-
lieve in going to bed or taking care of herself. She
asked me what I thought of her treatment of grip.

“‘Well, that's just the way I act when I think
]IJ l&a’.ve the grip. When I know I have it, I go to

ed.

“She kept on, working off the grip,” continued
the speaker, “and, the first thing she knew, she was
dead and I was at the funeral.”

* e
HAaRD TO SUILT.

«T HAT editor is certainly getting hard to suit,”
the author remarked in a discouraged voice,
gazing sadly at a heavy envelope upon his table.
“What is the matter?” asked the cheerful friend,
who gets a regular salary.

“Oh, he returns this story with the comment that
it is too bald. Last week he wrote that he didn’t
care for stories of the hair-raising kind. What can
you do with a man like that?” — Lippincott’s
Magazine.

f

%* * *

NEWSLETS.

A CORRESPONDENT in British Columbia has
just sent us the alarming news that Sir
Charles Hibbert Tupper is the first man to bé killed
by the Canadian Northern Railway in British Col-
umbia. Sir Charlie has been playing in hard luck
ever since 1896.
Dr. Frederic A. Cook, the nice, kind man who
fed gumdrops to the poor Eskimo, refused to lecture
in Canada, it is alleged, unless he received four
thousand ~ dollars a night. The managers who
objected to this lofty figure took one look at the
morning papers on December 9th and went out and
.,?hook hands with themselves.

- Candidate Hocken of Toronto is so taken up
with his latest scheme that he is suffering from an
affection of the bronchial tubes. :

- An ardent advocate of woman’s rights declares
that a woman ought to get a man’s wages. She
usually does.

Mrs. Pankhurst has returned to England, ‘and
the politicians in that country are simply green with
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envy, because she is saying just the nicest things
you ever heard about Mayor Oliver, Inspector
Hughes and Mr. Bell-Smith. Even Mr. Castell
Hopkins comes in for a good word, since that re-
doubtable Conservative almost gave in and listened
like a lamb to arguments in favour of the feminine
vote. Mr. Winston Churchill hearkens with a bit-
ter sneer and says of the Canadian man: “Colonials
aren’t so much.”

Hon. A. B. Morine is doubtful of the Govern-
ment’s naval policy. That is because he isn’t the

.Marine Minister.-

* * *

A WELCOME MESSAGE.

YOUNG student named Jordan repeatedly fail-

ed to pass a certain examination, so, after a
bit, he made up his mind that the next “sitting”
would be his last. Accordingly he tried, and when
it was over he went to the seashore, being unable
to bear the suspense of a month’s wait till the re-
sults were known. Before leaving he asked a friend
to wire to him if successful, and in four weeks he
received the following telegram: “Hymn No. 159,
verse 5, last two lines.” On looking up the hymn
book he found: “Sorrow vanquished, labour ended,

Jordan passed.”
* * *

HIS FAITH SHAKEN,

N a village near Toronto there is a church which
finds politics an inconvenient entanglement in
some of its meetings, as the prominent members are
partisans, with a fervour which comes to its height
in small communities only. Even the sexton has
violent views, and, being an ardent Tory, refuses
to give that attention to the Grit pews, which he
bestows on those occupied by the politically
orthodox.

October twenty-sixth, 1908, was a black Mon-
day for Smithers, the sexton, and the pastor of the
church almost dreaded to meet the disappointed
brother. However, on the Wednesday night, fol-
lowing the day when Sir Wilfrid was elected once
more to the Seat of the Mightiest, just before the
prayer-meeting hour, the min-
ister discovered Smithers lurk-
ing in the back of the room.

“Well, Brother Smithers,
you needn’t look so downheart-
ed,” said his spiritual adviser

jovially. “Providence is going
to take care of wus all, you
know.”

Smithers shook his head, as
if there were no hope for Can-
ada in his heart. “Maybe, sir,
maybe. But the way things are
goin’ is enough to make any
man doubt if there’s a Provid-

ence at all.”
* % %

HEART TROUBLE.

¢« ] DON'T like your heart ac-

tion,” the doctor said,
applying the stethoscope again.
“You have had some trouble
with angina pectoris.”

“You're partly right, doc-
tor,” said the young man sheep-
ishly; “only that ain’t her
name.”

K x %

SIMILAR WEAPONS.

WHILE a well-known Can-

adian evangelist ‘'was on
his tour of the Maritime Pro-
vinces, some few years ago, he
happened, one Sunday, to be
conducting the Bible class of a
certain church in one of the
smaller towns.

The lesson for the day was
taken from the fifteenth chapter
of Judges; and at its close, hav-
ing a few moments to spare,
the teachers remarked that any
member of the class who wish-
ed to ask a question might do
so, and he would answer as best
he could.

First one
another of tHe

then
took -

and
scholars

advantage of the opportunity afforded. Finally one
young fellow (who, doubtless, was the proud pos-
sessor of a copy of Paine’s “Age of Reason”) in-
timated that he considered the fifteenth verse of the
lesson rather far-fetched, setting forth, as it did,
that Samson slew one thousand men, armed with
nothing save the jaw-bone of an ass. “Why, it's
simply preposterous!” he declared.

“My dear young man,” responded the evangelist,
“Samson’s feat was a mere trifle compared wit
your aspirations: you are endeavouring, at this mo-
ment, to overthrow the Holy Writ, armed with &
much smaller jaw-bone of the same animal.”

* * *

DETERMINED TO BE CHEERFUL.

“It looks like rain,” remarked the stony-visaged
boarding-house proprietress as she set before the
timid young boarder his morning beverage.

“Yes, but it smells a little like coffee,” hopefully
replied that long suffering individual.

* * *

WELSH BY EXTRACTION.

THERE is a good story told of ‘the days when
Lord Halsbury was a barrister. He was
arguing a case on behalf of a Welshman, and show-
ed great knowledge of the principality and people:
“Come, come,” said the judge at last, “you know
you cannot make yourself out to be a Welshman.”
“Perhaps not,” replied the barrister, “but I have
made a great deal of money out of Welshmen.”
“Well, then,” replied the judge, “suppose we call
you a Welshman by extraction.”—}. A. P.
X % *

ONE HE MISSED,

DURING the past year many strangers have goné

to that fast growing city of the north—Port
Arthur—looking around for desirable places in which
to start up business. Such a one, after receiving
optimistic reports from one of Port Arthur’s citizens
about the future prospects of the city, finally asked
who owned the store occupied by Archie McGillis:
He was told_that Mr. D. F. Burk was the owner
The prospective purchaser of property, after getting
the same answer to many of his questions about the
ownership of Port Arthur properties, somewhat im-
patiently asked who owned the Baptist church. The
citizen, who is only a type of all of Port Arthur'’s
citizens in courtesy and hospitality to strangers, re-
plied in a Christian-like manner that God owned the
Baptist church. “You don’t say so,” said the
stranger. “How did God manage to get the Baptist
church from your Mr. D. F, Burk?”

FLOR DE GLESCA

Tourist (in Western Argyll)—*‘Are these Manila or Havana cig)aré, my man 3
Sandy—*‘I couldna tell ye, but I ken, sure as death, they cam
Glesca the forenoon.”’— Bystander.
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L Diamonds for
“Milady Faire”

FOR THE CHILDREN
The Judge Decides

q It is never disputed—the appropri-
ateness of diamonds for Xmas giving.

-

{ Our selections have never been
more tempting than at present.
Whether a modest ten dollar favor or
a handsome design running into the
thousands, our Diamond Department
is equal to the occasion.

Select Diamond Rings, from $10.00 to
$200.00 and over.

Rare value Solitaire Diamond Rings,

$50.00 to $250.00 up.

Pearl Sunbursts, with diamonds, $25.00
to $100.00.

Handsome All Dismond Pendants, from
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) $100.00.
Attractive Diamond Earrings, from
% $50.00. :
0' \‘ Three-stone Diamond Rings, from
1) $25.00.
.‘”v» Twin -stone Diamond Rings, from
‘U, $25.00.
Five - stone Diamond Rings, from
$35.00.

—
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Diamond Set Lockets, from $20.00.

All Diamond Crescent Pins, from
$100.00.

Diamond Set Bracelets, from $15.00.
¢ The coming week should be availed

of to ensure "first choice." Some of

R

1—“Umph ! the defendant I presume?’’ 2—*‘‘Is the defendant aware of the fact that
; : he is upon his oath? "
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0 ) | the more costly diamond designs are
”.” not duplicated, so early shopping is
x advisable.
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i | B.& B. B. Kent
Y Jewelers
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144 Yonge St.
Coronto
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The Great Charity that Cares
for the Sick Children of Ontario

THE HOSPITAL FOR SICK CHILD-
REN COLLEGE ST., TORONTO

The Hospital changes Discords of Disease and
Death into Harmonies of Hope and Health and does
it with your money.

What We Did Last Year

The Hospital did great work in 1909—True
- there was a
shortage in
patients—
but never-
‘theless re-
sults were
| mostsatisfac-
tory—The
| total number
| of inpatients
was 1155, and
i || of these 722
| werefrom
Toronto and
383 from the
country.
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3—'“Ah ! So this is the little plaintift!” 4—‘“Do I understand you absolutely refuse this
sweet young lady in marriage? ’
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508 Or 44 per
cent. were
cured, 260 or

=
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I'M SITTING UP'' 22 per cent.

improved, go or 8 per cent. were unimproved,
and 16 or 14 per cent. died—and 87 per cent.

D. <

of the 168 were
really without any
chance of life on
admission—The
large percentage of
deaths was in child-
ren under a year—
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suffering fromdiar-
rheea, intestinal in- |
digestion and pneu- [Mw... :
monia. TWO PETS

The Hospital Entreats You to Take $ $ $ Out of

5—“Possibly thetﬁlaintiﬁhv‘;?}xld like a seat 6—*‘Then I shall marry the plaintiff myself!”’ . gﬁﬂall::cak:é ?_rllgpfl:;tl;lfﬁiﬂﬁ:al;:h& lhh‘e’l? l\?lfo{ﬁel:l-e
on the bench !

Can You Spare a Dollar?

Please remit to J. Ross Robertson, chair-
man, or Douglas Davidson, Sec.-Treas., Hos-
pital for Sick Children, College St., Toronto.
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Photographs by Ernest Elliot Stock, London, Eng.
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Better quality on
the table ~— less
work in the kitchen

Pure Gold

(Trade Mark Registered)
Quick Puddings

Have made “Made in Canada” mean
something.
Our Book of Recipes Sent Free.

Let us send you our valuable little book ““The Secret of
Delicious Desserts.”” It tells you how to make any number
of dainty desserts and delicious salads in very little time
and almost notrouble at all.

Pure Gold Mfg. Co.,

MADE IN
CANADA

Samples on Request.

Limited Send us 10c in stamps to pay pack-
ing and postageand let us send you
Toronto generous samples of our Vanilla

and Lemon Extractsand a small can
of Baking Powder. Mention your

ownand dealer’s name and address,
- i m——y

100 B

IMPERIAL PEANUT BUTTER

A delicious and nutritious food, highly recommended
by physicians—especially good for children. The name
McLaren is an absolute guarantee of high-grade quality
and absolute purity. Imperial Peanut Butter is simply
the nutriment of selected nuts concentrated. An excei-
lent and invigorating food—suitable for picnics and
luncheons.

The food par
excellence for in-
valids and child-
ren — a delicious
and wholesome
desert for healthy
adults too. Both
delicacies are sold
by all reputable
grocers,
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MACLAREN IMPERIAL CHEESE CO.mreo

o€

Manufactured and Guaranteed Pure by

McLAREN IMPERIAL CHEESE CO.

g g Mg
PURITY FLOUR

Baking triumphs are every-
day occurrences with Purity
flour.

Highest grade in the world.

Home - made bread
awarded first prize
at the National
Exhibition, Toronto, was
made from Purity flour.

WESTERN CANADA FLoUuR MiLLs Co., LTD.

Mills at Winnipeg,
Goderich, Brandon.

More bread s»o better bread

/ l [

People and Places

ART AND THE RAILWAY.

HE greatest living English paint-
er has completed a series of
friezes for the Grand T'runk

Railway offices in FLondon, England.
Mr. Frank Brangwyn, A.R.A., is per-
haps the greatest figure-painter in the
world, as well as one of the few great
masters of colour. His commission
from the, Grand Trunk railway sys-
tem is one more evidence of the fact
that genius is hand in hand with
commerce in an industrial age. We
have the same thing in Canada on a
somewhat' smaller scale. A month
or so ago Mr.-W. S. Challener, whose
studio is at Conestogo, Ont., erected
two large historic friezes for the
Canadian Pacific railway in the Royal
Alexandra Hotel at Winnipeg; be-
sides having done several panels for
the steamship companies of the great
lakes and being at present engaged
on a series for the Bank of Com-
merce in Montreal. The same ar-
tist’s work on theatre prosceniums
and other hotel rotundas -is as well
known in Canada as are the panels
of Maxfield Parrish in a certain hotel
in New York. It is always difficult
to draw the line between direct com-
mercial work and what might be
called “art for art’s sake.” No bigger
work has perhaps ever been done in
England than Brangwyn’s friezes for
the new Grand I'runk office built by
Sir  Aston Webb, the most distin-
guished British ‘architect. The friezes
are ‘superb historic groups represen-
tative of the conquest of Canada by
commerce and the railway. They wiil
be seen by more people than as though
they had been done for an art gal-
lery; by perhaps as many people as
have seen the frescoes of Raphael in
the churches of Italy. A railway
company which does things of such
magnitude is doing a great work in
the esthetic development of the peo-
ple. Such work costs a great deal
of money; but it is counted a good
investment by a corporation which
has to deal so intimately with the
public as a great railway. Now if
more of the railways of Canada would
begin to employ Canadian artists in
Canada in a similar way we should
begin to have the beginning of real
public appreciation of Canadian art.

- el Lok e
THE GLASGOW OF CANADA.

MAYQR. GEORGE WASHING-

. TON STEPHENS of Mont-
real has been dipping into the future
of-St: John, N. B. He was down in
the New Brunswick town the other
day taking a look at the harbour.
Nothing interests him more than
bustling docks and the smell of the
sea. Probably Major Stephens knows
more about ports than any other
business man in Canada. As chair-
man of the Montreal Harbour Com-

mission, he has helped put Canada’s-

metropolis among the greater centres

of the world for the going and com-.

ing of ships. St. John, further east,
Major Stephens thinks, = could be
raised to eminence as the Glasgow of
Canada. The evolution of St. John
would come easily. Nature has done
a lot of the work of qualifying the
harbour. A city council with busi-
ness ability and push should take hold
and finish the job. There is some
dredging to be done at the channel
entrance; if the mud was dug out
there, any of  the leviathans could
ride into St. John without caring a
snap about the time of the tide. Their
captains could blow in, too, with the
winter breezes; when the rest of Can-
adian tars are trying to keep warm
round stoves on shore,

Scotland’s Glasgow, as big as
Guelph, Ontario, one hundred years
ago, about that time started improve-

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

REGISTERED

“Spreads Like Butter”

: Sold only in 15¢ and 25¢ blocks ‘

For sale by all Grocers.
Manufactured by
THE INGERSOLL PACKING CO., LTD.
Ingersoll, Ontario, Canada

We know that you
will be charmed
with the New Scale
Williams Piano.

We knowthatyéu will
be delighted with its
eleganceandrefinement.

. Weknow that you will
revel in its glorious tone—its
tender touch—its magnificent
action,

This is why we will select a

New Scale Williams

' =and ship it to you dire’ct from the
«factory—subject {o your approval,
If, for any reason, the piano which

s ways,
rite us for full particyl b
. our Plan of Shipping ?\legs gcglll;
Williams Planos on approval, and
» buying them on Easy Payments,
The Williams Piang Co, Limited, Oshawa, Ont,
BrANCH OFrices: 115A
Winnipeg. Man,, 323 Portage Ave.
Montreal, Que., 733 St. Catherine W,
London, Ont., 261 Dundas St.

Members Standasd Stock
and Mining Hxchange.

COBALT STOCKS
A SPECIALTY
36 Toronto Street

TORONTO

Lorfch
Gamey

LIMITED

Insist that your dealer always sends
O’KEEFE'S “PILSENER”

"Tae Liguat BeEr 1x THE Licet BorTLe”
(Registered)

Ghe O’Heefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited




For Whooping
Cough, Croup,
Sore Throat,
3 Coughs, Bron-
Used while chitis, Colds,

you sleep” Diphtheria, Catarrh

.ogfs\;ngIZED CRESOLENE stops the par-

o Of Whooping Cough. Ever-dreaded
It act%cla'mmt €xist where Cresolene is used.
ing br( irectly on the nose and throat, mak-
Soothe eta}fhmg easy in the case of colds;

CRESSO € Sore throat and stops the cough.
ing bogr LENE is a powerful germicide, act-
conta il as a curative and preventive in
from ngtl]f diseases, It isa boon to sufferers
mendat? ma. CRESOLENE’S best recom-

o Saleon 15 1ts 30 years of successful use.
Descripti by all druggists. Send Postal for
Throatp’i‘ve Booklet. Jresolene Antiseptic
your g ablets for the irritated throat, of

Tuggist or from us, roc. in stamps.

THE LEEMING- MILES CO., Limited

Canadian Agents
Miles Building, Montreal, Canada.

Leeming.

Pale
Ale

1s made to meet the
demands of a dis-
criminating public.
Brewed in a modern
brewery where the
very air is kept pure
and sweet.

4

ORDER NOW FOR
CHRISTMAS

P 4

AT ALL DEALERS

 —

The Hamilton Steel
and Iron Company

LIMITE!

PIG IRON
FOlmdry, Basic, Malleable
FORGINGS
of every description

High-Grade Bar Iron

Open Hearth Bar Steel
\
HAMiLTON -
T~ A

ONTARIO

BY APPOINTMENT.

WHISKY

Established 1742.

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
Of purity are its recommendation.

Alvays ask tor WHITE HORSE

5. specially if you want it.
WIM Merchants, Grooers and Hotels.

CANADIAN COURIER

ments with a plough. She had her
work cut out. The River Clyde,
twelve to eighteen inches deep, which
limped below the town for twelve
miles, was not much good except for
poetic inspiration. A century of the
plough and the spade and mighty
dredging engines has resulted in the
excavation of 19,000,000 cubic yards
of soil from the river bed; fifty mil-
lion dollars has come out of Scotch
pockets for the construction of the
finest harbour in the country. Glas-
gow, population to-day 800,000, is the
self-made commercial capital of Scot-
land. 'The great battleships of the
Empire are launched from her ship-
building yards. When Canada begins
the construction of naval armaments,
why should not the city of St. John
make a bid for the trade?

e e e

THE AMERICAN INVASION.
AFE\V months ago, Commissioner
of Immigration J. Bruce Walker

sat down and calculated that 70,000
of Uncle Sam’s tillers of the soil
would take up land in Western Can-
ada during 1909. The American in-
vasion has come with a rush. Tt is
not likely that Mr. Walker will- be
disappointed. ~ During the three
months of August, September and
October 13,781 shrewd farmers cross-
ed the line—five thousand more than
at the same period last year. The
most of them streamed through North
Portal, Saskatchewan. A few, reg-
istering at Emerson, squatted down
in Manitoba. That province is not
the favourite just now of the United
States rurals as it used to be back a
few years. The American farmers
like fo strike up into the virgin dis-
tricts of Saskatchewan and Alberta,
where they can have a chance to be
real pioneers, These chaps are all a
mighty good class of settlers. Many
of them are well fixed financially and
they are here for work. They have
mapped out their plans and a system
to carry them out. They have sized
up the country to which they are
coming before they have begun the
trek over the border. Perhaps father
or Bill has gone in advance one fall
after threshing to Winnipeg and got
literature about the sections. He has
taken a run up, got a line on the best
and reported to the expectant at
home. The majority of homeseekers
like to pack their trunks when the
thermometer is high. The prolonga-
tion of the season this year is there-
fore a matter of congratulation to the
enterprising officials who are doing
Canada’s advertising.

£ k%

THE LONG ROAD.
T HE longest single mail route in
the world is well depicted in

an extract on another page from the
Edmonton Bulletin’s description _of
the journey made by the ‘Postie
from FEdmonton with his train of
dogs for the far north. The article
gives the route as two thousand miles
in length, whereas Miss Agnes Laut
in her new book puts it at 1854 miles.
Of course Miss Laut got her infor-
mation from the guide-book published
by J. K. Cornwall and that is prob-
ably correct for the kind of travel-
ing which Mr. Cornwall furnishes;
a different matter however for a dog-
train, which takes trails not included
in any guide-book.

o

HE: LERT AL
(The Toronto News.)

Mr. Harriman left property worth
$149,000,000. Special stress is laid
on the fact that after all his work he
LEEET: it. O

FIRST TO DIE.

A correspondent with more wit
than good sense writes us: “Sir
Charles Hibbert Tupper was the first
man killed on the Canadian Northern
Railway in British Columbia.”

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Send for Samples and Self Measurement Chart

FRANK BRODERICK & CO.

113 West King

YOUR
DRESH
et

4] The picture shows the newest style.

{ The Winter Season, with its social
attractions demands faultless garments
and we are prepared to supply the
demand.

€] Broderick’s Dress Suits—whether
frock, morning or full dress—are
characterized by a dignity and refine-
ment that add to the distinction of
the wearer.

q Such clothes call for fineness of
fabric, superb lining and highest class
workmanship—and we answer every
call.

€ At Broderick’s prices you get a
full measure of style and quality for
every dollar.

Prices $35 to $60

TORONTO - -  Canada

FENCH CLARETS, &c.

CALVET BRAND

CALVE

world.

n France,

quality.

/ Stands for GOOD
C ALVET St dor NDIES.FRENCH CLARETS, SAUTERNES or

Epsures you getting THE BEST FRENCH CLARETS,
SAUTERNES or BURGUNDIES in any part of

Is the name of the celebrated firm of J. CALVET & CO.
CA LV ET BORDEAUX, the leading Claret and Burgundy house

C A LVET Wines can now be obtained if s&pecially ordered from all
leading Wine Merchants and Hotels in the Dominion.
. The public are informed that each bottle bears the

name of J. Calvet & Co., which is a guarantee that
contents are true to description as to growth and

Prices range from $4.50 PEB DOZ[N large bottles, upwards

CA LV ET Wines will be found to contain a minimum of
Alcohol, and to be practically free from aci

dity.

S Wines can be obtained from all Wine Mercha
an t ts
\IA LV ET application to the General Agents for Canad:, Wil

S. B. TOWNSEND & C0., 18 St. SacramenT St., MONTREAL

THE ADDRESS OF THE NEAREST AGENT WILL BE GIVEN

Sugar and

O

O

SECURED INVESTMENTS

; A lqw rate of interest is not indicative of a safe investment
neither is a high rate necessarily significant of undesirable securi-

ties,

Differentiating in Investment Securities makes one person’s

money earn twice as. much as the one who concludes that a low rate
means absolute security.

If you have money to invest and want the highest rate com-
patible with gilt-edged securities you will be interested in getting
our 16th Annual Report. Write to-day.

- THE PEOPLES BUILDING & LOAN ASSOCIATION

LONDON, ONTARIO

HOLBROOK'S

Adds a delicious zest
and piquancy to
SOUPS, FISH, MEATS,

POULTRY, GAME.

MADE AND BOTTLED IN ENGLAND——SOLD BY ALL CROCERS
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H Legal Depository
For Trust Funds

Under the laws of the Province of
Ontario this Corporation is a legal
depository for Trust Funds. On
deposit accounts interest at

THREE AND ONE-HALF PER CENT.

per annum is paid or credited to
the account and compounded

FOUR TIMES A YEAR

One dollar opens an account. Ac-
counts may be opened and depos-
its made and withdrawn by mail
with perfect convenience. FEvery
facility is afforded depositors. Are
you a depositor with the corpora-
tion? If not, weinvite your account

Write to-day for Booklet.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Gorporation
Coromto Street - Toromto

PBL&HTT
PELLATT

(Members Toronto Stock Exchange)
401 Traders Bank Building, Toronto

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
.. ON COMMISSION....

q Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO., Members
New York Stock Exchange.

McCuaig Bros. § €o.

MEMBERS MONTREAL STOCK EXCHANGE

Studies of leading
corporations pub-
lished weekly in
ciccular form.
General market
review also given.

COPY MAILED ON APPLICATION

157 $t. James $t. - Montreal

+ tion C. ai

Courier

In ing adver

MONEY AND MAGNATES

RODOLPHE FORGET, THE CON-
STRUCTIVE GENIUS.

‘ ‘ THEN there is any big electrical
deal being carried out any-
where in the Province of Que-
bec, one almost naturally looks
around to find Mr. Rodolphe Forget,
feeling certain that he must be in it in
some way or other. And so when it
became evident that all the electrical
power, tramway and light companies of
the old city of Quebec were to be
brought together into one concern, one
took it for granted that the whole thing
must have been arranged by Mr. Forget,
and, this has turned out to be just what
has happened.
At a time when Canadians are de-
voting quite a little attention to enter-

is decidedly refreshing to come across
a man like Rodolphe Forget, who is
such an enthusiastic optimist and a ram-
pant bull on things Canadian. From
every standpoint Mr. Forget sees tre-
mendous possibilities for Canadian in-
dustrial enterprises and you have not to be very long with him before he com-
municates a little of his enthusiasm to you. At first sight, for instance, there
would not seem to be great possibilities to be obtained from a merger in a city
the size of the old ancient capital. But Mr. Forget took an entirely different
view of the situation. The city of Quebec, as he took it, would within the
next generation show very much greater progress than in any previous period,
and he was right there with the facts that seemed to justify his taking such
a view. Big projects were to be carried out in and about the city, all of
which would mean a great increase in the population and therefore greater
possibilities for the public utilities concerns. First of all, there was the big
Quebec Bridge, which during the next few years would give a very great
amount of employment and occasion a marked increase in the traffic of the
electric tram companies included in the merger. ‘Then again, there is to be
the establishment of extensive dry docks that will give to the city a new and
very large permanent industry. Back of the city of Quebec, other capitalists
have planned for the establishment of new pulp and paper mills, while the
general development of the whole northern section of the province, as already
planned by the Provincial Government, will mean a steady increase in the
growth of the old city. For some time past, Mr. Rodolphe Forget, who was
one of the largest if not the largest interest in the Quebec Railway & Light
Co., had been looking very closely into the situation, and he went quietly
about securing the controlling interest in all the concerns that he desired to
have included in a merger, till finally he had taken up and had given to the
merger every concern that had a unit of power within hailing distance of the
city of Quebec, with the result that the merger when completed would be a
very complete one. In order to do so, he had to get as many as five different
companies, all of which are now included in the Quebec Railway, Light, Heat
& Power Co., which will be the holding company of the various concerns.

Such a large consolidation naturally meant a good deal of new capital,
and at first a great many people, including prominent bankers and brokers,
rather thought that Mr. Forget would have a pretty difficult time in handling
the securities. As it turned out, the opposite was exactly the case. From the
outset, Mr. Forget had planned to make some public issue of the securities,
either in Canada or in Paris, hardly anticipating that the underwriters would
insist on taking up the full amount of the securities which they had subscribed
for. Of the total amount of $8,654,600 of bonds, which were issued to pay
for the various concerns and to provide working capital, it was the intention
to offer $4,200,000 for public offering, but gradually it was taken up by the
underwriters in firm subscriptions till finally Mr. Forget had to announce that
there would not be any public offering at all as all the securities had been dis-
posed of by private sale.

Mr. Rodolphe Forget.

* * *

A BOON YEAR FOR SHAREHOLDERS.

T HE year 1909 has certainly been favourable for the shareholders of Can-

adian corporations. Canadian issues have certainly made great jumps
since last dear old Santa Claus passed along through our midst. If
one thing stands out more than any other, as the producer of new and
greater values, it was certainly the final judgment handed down by the Privy
Council early in the year which put an end to the long and bitter struggle be-
tween the Dominion Iron & Steel and Dominion Coal companies. My, what
an opportunity there was for you and I and all of us to have gone in and
made a fortune in those Steel issues, if we had only known. But there is no
getting away from the fact that a great many Canadians did benefit by the
rise. And what a rise it was! Around about the time that the decision came
across from the Privy Council, Dominion Steel Common was selling around
$18 a share. $1,800 would have purchased one hundred shares. To-day, you
could be selling it at $70 a share and you would be getting $7.000 for your
hundred shares, which cost you only $1,800 back last February. Then, remem-
ber the great advance enjoyed by Dominion Steel preferred.” The day before
the judgment was handed down, it sold around 67. When word came that Steel
had won, it jumped over 135 points and even then was only at the beginning
of its advance, for gradually but steadily it climbed the ladder till it got up
close to 140, and with the dividends that have been paid in the intervening
period would now stand close to 170. And poor old Dominion Coal Common
didn’t do so bad considering it was on the losing side. True, that following
the judgment it worked its way back close to the $40 mark, but it did not stay
there long and the lucky man who bought it around those figures has since
more than doubled his money, for Coal has been above the $93 mark, and this
price has been paid to Mr, James Ross for his block of 50,000 shares,

A GUIDE TO

INVESTMENTS

If you hold Bonds or Stocks, or are
contemplating making an investment
in either you will find our booklet
“INVESTORS’ REFERENCE”’ con-
tains information which will in-
crease your investment knowledge
and prove of value to you. We
shall be pleased to mail a copy with-
out charge.

‘Write for Booklet No. 37.

A. E. AMES & CO.

INVESTMENT BANKERS LIMITED
7 and 9 KING ST. EAST TORONTO

prises outside of their own country, it

MUTUAL LIFE

OF CANADA
(Head Office—Waterloo, Ont.)

IS A THOROUGHLY
SOUND AND PROGRESSIVE

company confining its business to the Domin-
ion of Canada and Newfoundland, noted for
the most healthy climates

IN THE WORLD

ITS EXPENSE RATE TO INCOME IS THE
LOWEST OF ALL CANADIAN COMPANIES

EVERY DOLLAR

accumulated by the company from whatever
source is the sole property of its policy-
holders and is under the direct control of
the Board, elected by policyholders to manage
the Company and direct its affairs in the sole
interests and for the sole benefit of policy-
holders who alone

OWN EVERYTHING
CONTROL EVERYTHING
GET EVERYTHING

o

Rodolphe  Forget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame West
MONTREAL

Carefully edited studies of lead-
ing Canadian securities mailed on
application. Facts and figures
compiled by experts.

PARIS OFFICR

60 RUE DE PROVENCE

'Doponlts. (May 31)

Che Merchants’ Bank

of Canada

. President, Sir H. MONTAGU ALLAN
Vice-President, JONATHAN HODGSON, ESQ.
General Manager, K. F. HEBDEN

Paid-up Capital, - $6,000,000
Reserve Fund and
Undivided Profits, - 4,400,000

- 40,847,804
Assets, o - 56,393,723

138 Branches In Canada
General Banking Business transacted
SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all Branches.

Deposits of $1.00 and upwards received and
interest allowed at best current rates,

TORONTO OFFICES:
13 Wellington St. West 1400 Queen St, West

Parliament and Gerrard Sts.  (Parkdale)
X

In answering advertisements mention Canadian Courier *

|
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P TR,
REMIER ASQUITH HON. A. J. BALFOUR

T HE

BRITISH ELECTIONS
The @l@ﬂw

TORONTO

What many regard as the most momentous issues ever settled by
the Ballot Box will be fought out in Great Britain during the
next two months. To fully and accurately report the news of this
great struggle The Globe has made elaborate arrangements.

MR. STEWART LYON

News Editor of The Globe, and a thoroughly informed Canadian,
will spend the next two months in the British Isles. His letters
will appear exclusively in The Globe. Mr. Lyon is peculiarly
fitted for such a mission. A native of Scotland, a close student of
Old Country politics, and one of the foremost journalists of the
Dominion, his contributions will present vivid and luminous pen
pictures of the ‘‘Battle of the Budget.”

THE GLOBE'S CABLE SERVICE

will include:

MR. STEWART LYON'S SPECIALS
“THE. TIMES™ SFECIALS

CANADIAN ASSOCIATED PRESS DESPATCHES
AMERICAN ASSOCIATED PRESS DESPATCHES
MARCONI WIRELESS DESPATCHES

A special feature of The Globe for the next few weeks will be a series of
character sketches -of British statesmen from the pen of Dr. J. A. Macdonald

Managing Editor of The Globe.
SPECIAL TRIAL TRIP

To new subscribers (Toronto excepted) THE GLOBE will be sent by mail
daily for two months for Fifty Cents, If not now a reader of THE

GLOBE consult your newsdealer or remit to-day, with the attached
coupon.

&
The Globe by mail two months for 50 cents ‘23) oy
@o&P A3
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NEGLIGEE .

SHIRTS

Slip on and off
easy asanold
coat—hold
their looks
longer—
launder better
—more style
and smart-
ness to them.
Try this made-right
negligee coat shirt
and you'll never go
back to the over-the-
head kind. In all
good patterns and
right fabrics.

Ask for the brand—

red label—look for
the script letters.

302
%% Makers, Berlin

to His Majesty the King

cHMUMMaco
EXTRA DRY

The most exquisite dry cham-
pagne imported.

SELECTED BRUT

A superb Erut Wine of unsur-
passed style and flavor.

There is probably not a club
in the world where men of
taste gather where the name
of G. H. MUMM & CO.
is not a synonym for the best
champagne that can be had.

Try *8in One ” on pianos, tables,
any furniture, all veneered and

i varnished surfaces.
i Doesn’t form a crusty overcoat
il of grease and dirt like varnish, but
| sinks into the grain of the wood,
removing scars and stains, bring-
ing back the original finish. Soils
nothing; helps everything; no
i grease; no acid; no offensive
| odor; all stores; big bottle; little
{ price. Write for free bottle and
new booklet. 3 IN I OIL Cp.,
57 Broadway, New York City.
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Quips and Cranks '

TLISTE xS MO LIKE LT,

(Being a close adaptation of “As You
Like It,” Act II., Scene 35, includ-
ing the famous invocation. “Duc-
dame, ducdame, ducdame.”)

Mr. Asquith sings:
Under St. Stephen’s fane,
Who would with me remain,
Tuning his merrv note
Unto old Cobden’s throat,

Come hither, come hither, come
hither :
Here shall he see
No enemy,

But Free Trade and fair weather.

Mr. Balfour sings:
Who doth all dumping shun
And loves to live i’ the .sun,
Growing the food he eats,
Content with what he gets,
Come hither, come hither,
hither:
Here shall he see
No enemy,
But Tariff and fine weather.

come

Mr. Lloyd-George sings:
Since it has come to pass
That every idle ass
Loves his own wealth and ease,
Grown rich by slow degrees
(Dukes dam’em, dukes dam’em, dukes
dam’em) ;
He, even he, .
Well tax’d shall b
An if he will come to me.

—Punch.
* ok, ok

MR. CARNEGIE'S ESCAPE.
A CORRESPONDENT sends an

amusing story which is being
told about Mr. Andrew Carnegie by
a Scottish minister. It appears that
the famous millionaire some months

( ago attended a week-night service.

Seeing him in the congregation, the
minister, after the first hymn, re-
marked, “We will now be led in
prayer by Mr. Carnegie.” Somewhat
flustered, Mr. Carnegie rose. “Let us
engage, first of all,” he said, “in a
few minutes of silent prayer.” The
congregation bowed their heads and
closed their eyes, and Mr. Carnegie,
tiptoeing out, escaped.—M. A. P.
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PLUTOCRAT AND POET.

(G OOD old opulent John D. He

would look with scorn on me;
I consider I'm in luck, when I have
an extra buck; buying ice or buying
coal always keeps me in the hole, and
when I have paid the rent I am left
without a cent. Yet I'm always gay
and snug, happy as a tumblebug, hav-
ing still the best of times, grinding
out my blame fool rhymes! Old John
D., on tother hand, frets away to
beat the band; he is burdened with
his care—though he isn’t with his
hair—and his health is going back,
and his liver’s otit of whack, and his
conscience has grown numb, and his
wishbone’s out of plumb, and he’s
trembling all the day lest a plunk may
get away. Better be a cornfed bard,
writing lyrics by the yard, with an
appetite so gay it won’t balk at prairie
hay, than to have a mighty pile, and
forget the way to smile! — Walt
Mason.

' X, K

A TEMPTING OFFER.

Cook: “And sez I, ‘I think I’ll find
another place.””

Friend: “What did the  missis
say?”
Cook: “She sez, ‘Bedad an Ol

give you twenty-five dollars when yez
lave if yez don’t go.”

i

are now wearing.

feet or rip apart.

Hosiery.

HINK how much more comfortable
Pen-Angle Hosiery must be than
the kind with the horrid seams you

Think what it means

to enjoy the pleasure of wearing hosiery

without a single seam to

Really, if you think

seriously enough about comfort you will

buy no hosiery but Pen-Angle Seamless

irritate your

2 Pairs Free for any pair that fails

We guarantee the following lines of Pen-Angle Hosiery to fit you
perfectly, not to shrink or stretch and the dyes to be absolutely fast.
We guarantee them to wear longer than any other cashmere or cotton
hosiery sold at the same prices. If, after wearing Pen-Angle Guaranteed
Hosiery any length of time, you shpuld ever find a pair that fails to
fulfill this guarantee in any particular, return the same to us and we
will replace them with TWO new pairs free of charge.

Read that guarantee over again
carefully, for we want to impress
it indelibly upon your mind, be-
cause it is the most liberal—the
fairest  and squarest — hosiery
guarantee given anywhere.

It proves our unlimited confi-
dence in Pen-Angle " Hosiery.
‘We must be sure of their quality
to back them up so strongly.

Exclusive Process

The reason for Pen-Angle su-
periority is due to the excep-
tional quality of the cashmere
and cotton yarns we use. And
because we knit them on Pen-
mans’ exclusive machines. We
nave the sole rights to use these
machines in Canada.

They form-knit the hosiery to
fit the form of the leg, ankle and
foot perfectly without a single
seam anywhere.

Reinforced Feet

They reinforce the feet, heels
and toes—the places that get the
hardest usage—without, you ever
being aware of any extra thick-
ness.

You see, these wonderful ma-
chines increase the wear-resist-
ance, and at the same time make
Pen-Angle Hosiery more com-
fortable—your ideal hosiery. So
be sure and get Pen-Angle Seam-
less Hasiery—the hosiery with
the DOUBLE guarantee.

For Ladies

No. 1760.—‘Lady Fair” Black
Cashmere hose. Medium weight.
Made of fine, soft cashmere yarns.
2-ply leg. 5-ply foot, heel, toe and
high splice, giving them strength
where strength is needed. Box
of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.

No. 1020.—Same quality as 1760,

but heavier weight. Black only,
Box of 3 pairs, $1.50; 6 pairs, $3.00.
No. 1150.—Very fine Cashmere
hose. Medium weight. 2-ply leg.
Q
E &
/S

HOSIERY
4

4-ply foot, heel and toe. Black,
light and dark tan, leather, cham-
pagne, myrtle, pearl gray, oxblood,
helio, ' cardinal,

Box of § pairs,

$1.50; & pairs, $3.00. £
No. 1720.—Fine fquality Cotton
hose. Made of 2-ply Egyptian
yarn. with 3-ply heels and toes.
Black, light and dark tan, cham-
balgne, myrtle, pearl gray, ox-

blood, heiio, sky, vink, bisque. Box
of 4 pairs, $1,00; ¢ pairs, $1.50

No. 1175.—Mercerized, Same col-
ors as 1720. Box of 3 pairs, $1.00; 5
pairs, $2.00.

For Men

No. 2404.—Medium weight Cash-
mere 'ualt’-ho.se. Made of 2-ply Bot-
any yarn with our special “Ever-
last” heels and toes, which add to
its wearing qualities, while the
hosiery still remains soft and com-
fortable. Black, light and dark
tan, leather, champagne, navy,
myrtle, pearl gray, slate, oxblood,
helio, cadet blue and bisque. Box
of 3 pairs, $1.50; § pairs, $3.00.

No. 500.—‘“Black: Knight.” Win-
ter weight black Cashmere half-
hose. 5-ply body, spun from pure
Australian wool. 9-ply silk splic-
ing in heels and toes. Soft, com-
fortable, and a ‘wonder to resist
wear. ~Box of -3 pairs, $1.50; 6
pairs, $3.00,

No. 1090.—Cashmere half-hose.
Same quality as 500, but lighter

weight. Black only. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00,

No. 330, — “REverlast” Cotton
Socks. Medium weight. Made

from four-ply long staple combed
Egyptian cotton varn, with six-ply
heels and toes. Soft in finish and
very comfortable to the feet. A
winner. . Black, light and dark tan.
Put up in boxes. Box of 3 pairs,
$1.00; 6 pairs, $2.00.

Instructions

If your dealer cannot supply you,
state number, size and color of
hosiery desired, and enclose price,
and we will fill your order post-
paid. If not sure of size of hosiery.
send size of shoe worn. Remember,
we will fill no order for less than
one box and only one size in a box.

Catalog Free

If you want something different
than the styles and shades listed
send for handsome free -catalog
which shows an extensive line in
colors, 3

PENMANS, LIMITED, DEPT. 40 PARIS, CANADA

C. P. GOERZ, LENSES, ETC.
HUTTIG @ SON, METAL CAMERA
(IN A CLASS BY THEMSELVES)

Sole Canadian Representative
R.F.SMITH, Montreal Photo Supply
MONTREAL

Send for catalogues and No. 21 bargain list.

—
0 S h A WA You can't afford to !'022:
Galvanized thing without Oshawa ’
s t e e l vanized Steel Shingl®

Good for a hundred yea™

i Shingles 1 Send for the free bookl

PEDLAR People of Oshav?

Montreal, Toronto, Halifax, St. John, Winnipeg, Vanco® -

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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The Unforgotten One

CONCLUDED FROM PAGE 15.

E:en to me—all you are yet. I have
d,é’}lght you your roses as I always
'¢; they are as white and pure and
fagrant as your life.”
ther footsteps came so quickly on
. Fritz’s retreating ones that
?snnt}', could not rise. It was Laddie
Ime—ggq e
é}fidie. gay, careless, thoughtless
r hRoses? So Fritz has been here.
1ave brought you lilies, Avis. O
30}’113, I miss you so! You were so
owy and good—you understood a fel-
= htSO well. T had to come here to-
yoi Ito tell you how much I miss
o t doesn.t seem half home with-
betteyou' Avis, I'm trying to be a
yOu,drhChap-more the sort of man
o ave me be. I've given the old
0 o € g0-by. I'm trying to live up
; your standard. It would be easier
I xou Were here to help me. When
7 a8 a kid it was always easier to
thingOOd for awhile after I'd talked
esth over with you. I've got the
e mother a fellow ever had, but
5 an E were such chums, weren’t
s Vis? I thought I'd just break
1 10 there to-night and put a

d 3 . .
aal‘;;%e?,on everything by crying like

wheeled around with a
> but it was only Robert’s two

S Who came shyly up to the grave.
“Sg oHo, boys,” said Laddie huskily.
tOO?,,YOU Ve come to see her grave,

Wegﬁg,t"hsegd Cecil gravely. “We—
bed Ty ad to. We couldn’t go to

e out coming. Oh, isn’t it lone-
“ShZVlthOUt Cousin Avis ?” .
said Sidflvas always so good to us,
saiq Ce used to talk to us so nice,”
i eC’lll. But she liked fun, too.”
A.nevé;ysf, said Laddie solemnly,
to s Orget what Cousin Avis used
0u’vy to you. Never forget that
be .= &0t to grow up into men she’d
Proud of »
thejy & went away then, the boys and
haq o 0YiSh uncle; and when they
thmgone ora came, stealing timidly
uough the shadows.
to SeeAVIS’” she whispered, “I want
you aHYOu so much. I want to_tell
Would about it—about him. .You
begy , understand so well. He is the
¥o.. nd dearest lover ever a girl had.
Mig Would think so, too. O Avis, 1
litt]a YOu so much. There is even a
Cauge | adow on my happiness be-
the old fan't talk it over with you in
ful ke Way. O Avis, it was dread-
ot g, SIt around the fire to-night and
in g ie' you. Perhaps you were there
bug PItit. T Jove to think you were,
gy Wanted to see you. You were
Avis d

S there to come home to before,
ear » .

Obbing.
i}me 1I€Ig;
Agaret

tep : 3T COusin, dear to me as a sis-
to ’YO Seemed to me that I must come
Yoy U here to-night. I cannot tell
clear\s(?w much T miss  your wise,
Some 1ghted judgment, your whole-
Wag 1, SOMpanionship. A little son
Hoy, 20 to me this past year, Avis.
Yoy 1.812d you would have been, for
terpaee 2 @S none other did, the bit-
We WOS IOf my childless heart. How
my . Wd have delighted to talk over
ly bero together and teach him wise-
Roing Ween us! Avis, Avis, your
be gy Made a blank that can never
M led for me.”
Wh ;rtgaret was still standing there
% athe old people came.
ang .lel‘! Mother! Isn’t it too late
“No Uy for you to be here now ?”
the, . argaret, no,” said the mo-
Chri'st couldn’t go to my bed on
Avig Mas Eve without coming to see
A o 2ve. I brought her up from
0 e —her dying mother gave her
* She was as much my own

she went away. And then
argaret—the grave, strong

CANADIAN COURIER

child as any of you. And oh, I miss
her so. You only miss her when you
come home, but I miss her all the
time—every day and hour.”

“We all miss her, mother,” said the
old father tremulously. “She was a
good girl—Avis was a good girl.
Good-night, Avis.”

“‘Say not good-night but in some
brighter clime bid her good-morn-
ing,’” quoted Margaret softly. “That
was her own wish, you know. Let
us go back now, dears.”

When they had gone Nanny crept
out from the shadows. It had not
occurred to her that perhaps she
ought not to have listened—she had
been too shy to make her presence
known. But her heart was full of
joy.

“Oh, Miss Avis, I'm so glad, I'm so
glad. They haven’t forgotten you
after all, Miss Avis dear, not one of
them. I'm sorry I was so cross at
them; and I'm so glad the haven’t
forgotten you. I love them for it.”

Then Nanny and the old dog went
home together.

S

Mr. Harriman

MERICAN finance has a wearing
effect upon the mind, perhaps
even upon the morals of its victims;
and among these victims Mr. Harri-
man was perhaps the most untiring.
From 1870, when at the age of 22,
he managed to buy a seat on the New
York Stock Exchange, till 1898, when
he bought the Union Pacific, he was
predominantly a stock jobber and
gambler. Since then he has been also
a railway magnate. He will be re-
membered as an extremely successful
and unscrupulous manipulator of
Wall Street, and as the reconstructor
of bankrupt railways into a big sys-
tem. There can be little doubt that
he made a large fortune legitimately
by really improving the lines he got
hold of. There ‘can be no doubt that
he made a still larger fortune by un-
scrupulously using trust funds sub-
scribed for other purposes and pledg-
ing assets, on which he had no moral
claim, to subserve his own private
speculations. It is for this reason
that President Roosevelt stigmatised
him as “an undesirable citizen”; and
the admiration we feel for his mind
is marred by disgust for his morals.
Mr. Harriman certainly stood on an
altogether different plane from that
of other American financiers, who in
their days have swayed the market
by share-manoeuvering . and price-
manipulation. He *had, it must be
conceded to ‘his credit, a brilliant
ability in organising, directing, and
building-up the railroad business. Yet
it was a rude shock to many British
investors when the famous Illinois
Central came under his control. To
the old-fashioned holder of Illinois
Central shares it must have seemed
like some prosperous Hooley obtain-
ing a predominant vote in the affairs
of our own Great Western or North-
Eastern Railway. By such achieve-
ments his figure came to stalk so
proudly upon the Wall Street plat-
form as to obscure all lesser lights
from public view. The Morgans and
the Standard behind the scenes, but
the hero and the stage villain of the
piece were combined in the person of
Mr. Harriman, and this sudden re-
moval, after his ceaseless activity,
will leave a void which leave a void
which it will take several months at
least to fill. The inevitable, if humili-
ating, law that nobody is indispen-
able will, of course, operate in Mr.
Harriman’s case as surely as in that
of the meanest plate-layer on one of
his companies’ lines. His mantle will
fall on the shoulders of* smaller Har-
rimen, and his work will be continued
or undone by wunderstudies hitherto
concealed behind the prime actor-
manager.—London Economist.
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A Range to be proud of—so dependable—cooks—
roasts, bakes to perfection. It's so very modern too.
You can buy an Imperial-Oxford Range with an
“Economizer "—* one damper controls the fire” —
cuts the coal bill in half. ‘The new reversible grate
guarantees a clear fire. Ask the nearest Gurney-
Oxford Dealer to tell you why,

BREAKFAST READY
TEN MINUTES

. REASON N29I.
STOVE
CONTROLLER

THE OXFORD
ECONOMIZER

IMPERIAL

OXFORD RANGE

The Gurney Foundry Company
TORONTO 5 0 ¢

With Branches at MoONTREAL, Hawmirton, Lonpon,

WINNIPEG, CALGARY, EpMoNTON, VaNCOUVER

THE
HOUSE
or

QUALITY]

(REGISTERED)

»

FURS

—As Gifts they are the First Choice
of Good People Everywhere

THE Turning Point in Christmas
Shopping has arrived, when
the customer must choose between
hurried selections at the ‘‘last min-
ute” or comfortable buying from
complete assortments NOW,

Our furs stand out as the best
made, finest in appearance,
and the most exclusive in
Canada—and this is a guar-
antee of satisfaction whether
you buy hurridly or not.

Sets and Single Pieces in Russian and Hudson
Bay Sable MinK, Ermine, Fox, Lynx, Chin-
chilla, etc.

Fur and Furlined Coats for men and
women in all the most desirable furs.

WRITE FOR. FUR CATALOGUE ‘M’

Fairweathers Limited
TORONTO and WINNIPEG

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”
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Dressing Gowns

Neck Wraps $1.00
from $10.00

‘White and Colors

Knitted Coats
$4.00 to $7.00

b s “
Knitted Vests

4.00 IR Albert
= Fleecy Slippers
Cardigans from 80c¢

Knitted Glove, $12.50

from 80c¢

DR. JAEGER'S

The Finest Woollen Goods the World Produces.

Mail Orders carefully and promptly filled—Catalogue free on request. Address the nearest Jaeger Store.

SANITARY
WOOLLEN
SYSTEM

TORONTO, 10 Adelaide St. W.

Montreal, 316 St. Catherine Street West

CANADIAN COURIER

“Jaeger” For Ladies.

‘Teck” Slippers
from $1.00

AL
ol NS

Ladies’ Norfolk

Dressing Lace Scarfs

Gowns Golf Coats 76¢ xp.
from $8.00 from $5.00
e b
¥

sl A
Shirt Waists and Blouses Cosy Spencers
$4.00 to $15.00 $2.00

I
Negliges
from $3.75

CO., Limited

Winnipeg, 364 Portage Ave.

=

a

THE
Detective Service Co.

of Canada, Limited

E. R. CARRINGTON, Secy. & Asst. Gen. Mgr.
OFFICES IN CANADA:
Montreal - Toronto - Winnipeg
OTHER OFFICES:

Alma College
Opens January 5th
Will Your Daughter
Attend This Term?

recreation ; athletic and social organizations;
largest Fine Art Studio. First College in
Ontarioto organize diploma courses i1l Music
and Domestic Science, Local Music Exam-

CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, COL., Majestic Building.

KANSAS CITY, MO., New England Bldg.

NEW YORK, N.Y., Hudson Terminal Bldg.
PORTLAND, ORE., Chamber of Commerce.

SAN FRANCISCO, CAL., Mutual S8avings Bank Bldg.
SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block.

SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Building.

8T. LOUIS, MO., Century Bldg.

8T. PAUL, MINN., Germania Life Bulldin%.

CITY OF MEXICO, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bldg.
LOS ANGELES, 621 Trust Building.

SPECIAL EUROPEAN REPRESENTATIVE

Art, Commercial
Expression

The cost of tutition depends upon studies Canada’s most southerly College;
selected; endowment permits low rates. ful location, Limited number of y
? nexcslieigtdvun- : M b4 separate  apart-
15 Alma Ladies’ Coll

t. Write for
Course, Music,Fine ma es 0 ege :::ernFree R akiet
and 1
5hysicl} Squture.SOd T entad 56 Diadie
emestic Science, a ng, ete. Lar,
Compus for. health. developing outdoor ALMA COLLEGE, ST. THOMAS, ONT.

i i held here.
inations of University of Toronto Tt

ounger

girls received in

St. Thomas, Ont. to-day.

You will eventually wear “Ceetee’ Underclothing—why not now?

“CEETEE” is the most comfortable underclothing on the market.
knit to the form from the finest imported Australian Merino Waol, and always remains soft

t% and elastic—absolutely unshrinkable.
In all sizes for men, women and children. Insist on your dealer showing you
2 “CEETEE" Underclothing. We guarantee it, 1 1881

THE C. TURNBULL CO. OF GALT, Limited, Manufacturers — GALT, ONTARIO — Established 1859

X

PURe wooV

It is perfect fitting—

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

A Progressive Farmer
MR. OLIVER J. WILCOX, 8

farmer of South Woodslee, neat
Windsor, Ont., has performed a great
feat. He carried the Federal cont
stituency of North Essex against the
Laurier candidate who was chosen t0
succeed the Hon. R. F. Sutherland o8
his appointment to the Bench. The
Liberal candidate was Mr. W. J. M¢
Kee, a lumberman, and he was eX
pected to carry the riding for the
Government, because of his previou
legislative experience and because 9
the popularity of the Government
Only twice since 1882, has the cof-
stituency been represented by a Cof-
servative, and not once since 189L
Nevertheless Mr. Wilcox did the trick
and won by a majority of 7s.
turnover in the Town of Windso!
was 200.

Football Brutality

G REAT discussion is taking place

_in the United States as to the
relative value of soccer foothall af
American Rugby. The latter’s bri
tality and. dangerousness is applau
by some, and deprecated by others:
The upholders of soccer have beed
called “mollycoddles.” One of thest
writes as follows in a New York
daily:

“I am happy to think of my ‘molly”
coddle’ days; what glorious exercist
for body and brain they afforded:
Swiftness of foot, always on the rufh
the great flying kicks, the intricate
dribbling, quick passing, artful dodg"
ing, the ball never at rest, just like
the puck in hockey, and always in
view. No squabbling, no substitutes
and with scarcely a hurt. Contrast
this with the American game wit
its painful succession of collision®
between two struggling masses of
padded humanity, the elephantint
ponderosity of the movements, noth”
ing dashing, but everything crashing:
mashing and groaning, with o0ccas’
ional intermissions for clearing awaS
the debris and carrying off ¢t
wounded. It may be that some bal:
tered figure will escape from the
carnage; no leaden feet his—terrof
lest the writhing mass he has escapéd
from will recover, pursue, and ref
hlm'lends wings for his flight. with
staring eyes, oblivious of the maile
glants ahead, he blindly rushes to 1®
destruction, the huge grizzly has got
him, a short struggle, and he
again buried in an avalanche of fles
and bones. A frequent babel of tof
gues 1in settlement of some diSPute(1
scientific myth, the essence of whic
1s known only to the coaches af
trainers, relieves the tension, thus af
fording the delighted spectators a7
opportunity of seeing the ball, whicl |
1s patiently wondering what all th® |
slaughter is about, and why it h#
been so innocently dragged into suC
an exhibition. This is the game of
which ‘Left Guard’ says, these &
the things which make a man’s ¢O"

lege days the happiest and best of M
life”

A Rush for Land

NOVEMBER just closed has bee!
the record month of ‘the yea"

for land entries at Moose Jaw. he

entries have been as follows:

Homlesteads o, o iiaiiy e, 1,387
Pre-emptions v . oo sl v 1,043
Purchased homesteads .... 23
et oS RS G SR I 177
—

2 I (R 2,630

This makes a grand total of I7,440
quarter-sections  for the  eleve’
months of the year. )

The total entries in 1908 were 14
728 quarter-sections.




Infants’ Delight Soap

This wonderful soap is fast becom-
ing the most popular in all Canada.
Every day some thousandsof women
are learning ofits merits. For itis un-
like the ordinary soap. Itismilled by

our own secret process, crushed un-
der a weight of 30 tons, passed
through heavygraniterollersfrom
which itcomesoutin milesof sjlky
ribbons, and finally pressed into
smooth, cream-colored cakes.

Ask yourdealer for a cake this
very day—10c everywhere.

We Go to the Orient for

Our Cocoanut QOil

and as smooth as satin.

Persian Bouquet Perfume

Here is something unique — it
brings the dainty and fascinating
breath of an Oriental garden. It is
not heavy or dense, but comes with
all the freshness ofan exquisite bou-
quet—it suggests the exotic scent
of mingled blossoms from some
distant clime. For those who ap-

" preciate a perfume different from

the ordinary we can suggest noth-
ing more delightful. Ask for it at
your druggist’s—$1.00 per ounce.

John Taylor & Co., Limited, Toronto

Thousands of miles away to the famous cocoanut groves of the Orient we go for pure
cocoanut oil. This is the oil which has kept the Egyptian’s skin fair for centuries in
spite of the tropical sun. Then we mix this oil with the purest olive oil, which we
have brought from the gardens of France. Can you imagine a more delightful soap? —
it lathers into a rich, creamy foam, and after washing, the skin is left as soft as velvet
Try one cake today.

Persian Bouquet Soap
This combines all the rare good -

ness of our INFANTS’ DELIGHT
SOAP with the exquisite fragrance
of the PERSIAN BOUQUET PER-
FUME—it is the veritable acme of
perfection in soaps. Some of the
perfumes used in making this soap
cost over $100 per pound but it re-
quires over 3,000 pounds of sweet-
scented leaves to make a single
ounce. If you want to know what
is the finest in soaps ask your dealer

for PERSIAN BOUQUET. 25c a cake.
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Stropping

IF you are 25 years old or over, you ought /o shave

every morning.
Perhaps your face will not stand an ordinary razor more than
twice a week, + It will stand the Gillette Safety Razor every

day in the year. You will agree that you never knew shaving
comfort until you used the “GILLETTE”’

The ‘““‘Gillette’’—illustrated above—is the Standard Set in the new pressed

metal, nickel plated case.

Complete with 12 new process blades—¢s.

It is easy to find stores which can supply Gillette Razors and Blades—

look for the Gillette signs.

The Gillette Safety Razor Co. of Canada Limited,

96

Office and Factory, Montreal.

Electric Baby

2 Milk Warmer

A very useful electric
Electric Display Shop.

A\ Suitable Christmas Gift for a Baby

device on exhibition at the

- 12 Adelaide Street East

The Toronto Electric Light Co. Limited

PHONE M. 3975

.

TWO IMPORTANT BOOKS BY CANADIAN AUTHORS

THREE PREMIERS OF NOVA SCOTIA
JOHNSTONE, HOWE, TUPPER
By EDWARD MANNING SAUNDER, M.A.,D.D.
CroTH, 7 PORTRAITS, $3.50

A book which appeared at an opportune
moment. The History of Nova Scotia, while
not astragicas that of some other provinces of
the Dominion, is as interesting as that of any.
The men who played the principal parts, it
is mo provincial deceit to imagine, were
equal, if not superior to those who played
thelike partsin other provinces. Every public
man, every public and private library in
the country should have this valuable work.

HISTORY OF THE UNION JACK

AND FLAGS OF THE EMPIRE
By BARLOW CUMBERLAND

Cloth, with many illustrations in black and
white and a number of full page
plates in colors, $1.50.

Third edition. The most anthoritative and
the most interesting book on the subject ever
issued. A book for all those who love the
Flag which “‘has braved a thousand years the
battle and the breeze.”

Of All Booksellers.

WILLIAM BRIGGS, 29-37 Richmond St. W., TORONTO

vq During the month of December we are offering smart
Boys as CIub'Getters boys everywhere a chance to make Ohristmasg money
by the securing of subscribers to the COURIER. Any boy who can get up a club for the
COURIER amongst his friends or or neighbors will receive a handsome commission from
the publishers. Here is a fine chance to make some money and at the same time introduce
yourself to a profitable side line to work whilst securing an education.
COURIER subsecribers for 1910. Who will be the first to write for terms.

Circulation Department, Canadian Courier, Toronto

Clubs of

/ ii -

Literary Notes

M R. ARTHUR E. McFARLANE

has just published his first
novel—"“Redney McGaw.” Boston:
Little, Brown & Co. $1.50. Recently
this story ran as a serial in the
Youth’s Companion, and was eagerly
read by thousands of boys. What
boy is not crazy about the circus?—
every bit as much so as his big sister
about the music and the lights of the
stage. Mr. McFarlane takes the
youngsters en tour with Redney Mec-
Gaw and the “Big Show.” He has
caught the atmosphere of the saw-
dust ring with rare skill.

* kX

S NELGROVE, Ontario, has a

promising author in Mr. S. A.
White, who is the latest of Canadians
to conquer the literary world of New
York. Mr. White, for the past five
or six years, has been a frequent con-
tributor to Canadian publications, and
has written much for newspaper syn-
dicates. His short stories and verse
have succeeded so well that now, at
but twenty-seven years of age, he is
a free lance and does work to order
for the magazine editors. The De-
cember number of Gunter’s contains
a novelette by S. A. White entitled
“The Foreign Correspondent,” which
deals with the adventures of a bright
newspaper chap, Donald Keene, amid
royalty at a European court. The
story is executed with the freshness
and vigour of a Davis or a
McCutcheon.

Delightful Irish Dramas

dE Associate Players of the
Margaret FEaton School of
Literature . and Expression, To-
ronto, appeared on December Ioth in
three playlets—“Hyacinthe Halvey”
and “The Rising of the Moon,” by
Lady Gregory, and “Kathleen Ni
Houlihan,” a one-act drama by Wil-
liam Butler Yeats. The Celtic Re-
vival, which has been such a marked
feature in the literary movements of
modern times, has affected the drama
to an extent not fully realised on this
continent. Mrs. Scott Raff, who is
the principal of the Margaret Eaton
School, deserves the thanks of the
community for the production of
these plays, which are excellent
examples, both of the mirth and mys-
ticism of the Celtic genius.

The so-called popular Irish play
has been a travesty on the land, “with
a tear and a smile in her eye.” There-
fore, Canadians are ready to learn of
those who can interpret truly Irish
life and character, with the insight
of poet or playwright. The Associate
Players showed a fine appreciation of
the literary qualities of these dramas,
and displayed also a finish in voice
production which was evidence of
their careful culture.

The company consisted of the fol-
lowing: Mrs. Scott Raff, Miss Top-
ley Thomas, Miss Macartney, Messrs.
Robert Stuart Pigott, Milton Lee, E.
Baslriffh 1oV (C. Keachie, - C. P
Spafford and W. T. McBroom.

Giving It Away

«A WOMAN just can’t keep a
secret,” he declared, opposing
a statement.

“Oh, I don’t know,” contradicted
the fluttery lady. “I’ve kept my age
a secret ever since I was twenty-
four.”

“Yes,” he replied, “but one of these
days you will give it away. In time
you will just simply have to tell it.”

“Well,” she replied with confidence,
“I think that when a woman has kept
a secret for twenty years she comes
pretty near knowing how to keep it.”
—Philadelphia Public Ledger.
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A MOST DESIRABLE

CHRISTMAS GIFT

Cut out the worry and send a

DOMINION EXPRESS
MONEY ORDER OR
FOREIGN DRAFT

and afford the recipient an
opportunity to purchase that
which he or she most desires.

e e ot A LT W TR
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It time will not permit the
mailing of a money order of
Foreign Draft send a

TELEGRAPHIC OR
CABLE TRANSFER

Money Orders and Foreign ||
Drafts may be purchased at
hundreds of regular and branch
Agencies throughout almost |
every city, town and village in |
Canada, and are

PAYABLE EVERYWHERE i

GENERAL OFFICES - TORONTO
—

-

‘ROSS

SPORTING
RIFLES

SHARE THE
ACCURACY OF N2
THE “ROSS
MILITARY ARM’
Write for free The
Illustrated
Catalog barrels
- are made
by the sameé
process an
the samé

skilled work-
men and sighted il
with equal care:

The ROSS RIFLE CO'

QUEBEC, P.Q.

%/

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

The New Russell
OTTAWA, CANADA
250 rooms
American Plan $8.00 to $5.00.
Huropean Plan $1.50 to $8.50.
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements

La Corona Hotel
(The Home of the Epicure)
European Plan, $1.50 up. Montres

King Edward Hotel
TORONTO, OANADA
—Fireproof--
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 8P
American and European Plans.

Grand Union Hotel
TORONTO, OANADA :
Geo. A, Spear, President #
American Plan §2-§8. European Plan $1-8

Hotel Mossop
TORONTO, CANADA. F. W. Mossop, Pro’"
European Plan. Absolutely FireprOOf
RATES

Rooms without bath, $1.60 up
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

Oalgary, Alberta, Can. ¥

b/ 0
Queen’s Hotel ;‘:}&z}y‘;u:h%cfor?ﬁgefB{

Great West. Rates $2.00 per day. Free $0
to all trains. H, L. SrmpHENS, Proprie
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A Christmas Present

Which Brings Happiness To Family And
Friends For Many Years To Come

n
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There 1s no el}tertainer
like the Victor

Whether a few friends stop in, or you
invite a whole house full of company, or
whether you are all alone in the evening,

the Victor is just the entertainer you need.
It brings to you the magnificent voices of the greatest
~ operatic stars, the stirring music of celebrated bands and
orchestras, the liveliest dance music, solos and duets on
your favorite instrument, beautiful sacred music, the
latest song hits, minstrel shows—the best entertainment
of every kind by the world’s best talent.
You can get a Victor Gram-o-phone for as little as $15
—other styles from $20 to $300. Easy terms if desired.

Victor Records Better Than Ever

They are smoother, clearer, more durable
and absolutely uniform.

New Records Every Month

In addition to over 3000 selections embra-
Cing everything in the world of music.
Ask any Victor—Berliner Dealer to play the New Victor
Records for you. Write for complete catalogue.
BERLINER GRAM-O-PHONE COMPANY LIMITED
415 St. Catherine St. West, Montreal.

Christmas and New Year

EXCURSIONS

Between all stations in Canada, also to Detroit,
Port Huron, Mich., Boffalo, Black Rock,
Niagara Falls and Suspension Bridge, N.Y,

At Single Fare
Good going December 24th and 25th, 1909. Returning until De-
cember 27th, 190g. Also good going December 31st, igog and
January 1st, 1910, Returning until January 3rd, 1910.

At Fare and One Third
Good going December 21st to December 25th inclusive. Also good
going December 28th;, 1909 to January tst, 1910. Returning until

January sth, 1g10.

Secute tickets and further information from any Grand Trunk Agent.

J. D. McDONALD, D.P.A., J. QUINLAN, D.P.A,,
Toronto Montreal

CANADIA

Limited Trains

A &)
Real & B with
ACIFIC iy
Railroad Unlimited
Conveniences

CHRISTMAS AND
NEW YEARS RATES

: SINGLE FARE FARE AND ONE-THIRD
Good going Dec. 24th, 25th ; Return Limit, Dec. 21st to 25th, and Dec. 28th to Jan. 1st;
Dec. 27th. ALSO, Dec. 81st, Jan. 1st; Re- ; Good for return until Jan. 5th. /
turn Limit, Jan. 8rd.a 3 ;

Insure a Comfortable Journey by Travelling by
Canadian Pacific Railway

27

B
MDoublé Faced Records

T counTmies (0%
WITHOUT DEOUCTION OR ' \gR

Pt
EXCEPT 1% COUNTRIES RLQUIRING A STAMP - Gl

WEAD orrice
e W NEW YORKAGENCY. 18 EXCHANGE PLACE.
LONOON OFFICE, 2 LOMBARD ST. £.6.

| Wikt Pav 70 THE OROEW OF.

i
]
i
€
§

M GOLD OR 175 EQUNALENT

OPPORTUNITIES

The vigorons development of the Canadian Northern Railway
—now the second largest railway system in Canada—has _—
thrown open immense new fields of activity to the business CANADIA“
man and agriculturist. New enterprises have been made ﬂﬁﬂm
practicable in the six leading provinces, Ontario, Quebec, g
Nova Sootia, Manitoba, Alberta and Saskatchewan. Hun-

dreds of new towns have been established—all prosperous and progressive
communities—where opportunities wait for the enterprising. The story of
this new birth of Canada as a first-class commercial power in the world
generally, and especially in North America, is well set forth in the interest-
ing publication—

A MILE A DAY FOR TWELVE YEARS

Write for a copy of this book to the Department of Publicity and Industries,
Canadian Northern Building, Toronto.

)

F,

or “MLE TRAVELLERS’ CHEQUES

ISSUED BY
B Canadiai Bank of Commserce

:I These cheques are a most convenient form in which to

Earry money when travelling. They ‘are NEGOTIABLE

PVERYWHERE, SELF-IDENTIFYING and the EXACT AMOUNT

OAYA;:?LE in the principal countries of the world is shown
N the face of each cheque.

. q

National Trust Company

LIMITED
18-22 King Street East, Toronto

EARTEAL, - aeoes et S EOB 000
RESERVE o o a0 g 558000
TRANSACTS A GENERAL TRUST BUSINESS

J. W. FLAVELLE, President. W. T. WHITE, Gen. Mgr.

A
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|| For the Members of Your
- || Family or a Circle of Friends

; On every gift occasion, from the dawn of the
year to its close, there is nothing more appro-
priate than a useful fountain pen. Flowers, books
and ornaments of charm all have their time and
place, but the fountain pen is the one article
among the staples of the world that is favored
both by the giver, and the one who receives.
Other gifts have their limitations, but the foun-

age or sex of the receiver or the meaning and
purpose of the gift. It is the universal present,
and its value is increased when the donor selects a

For in that name lies all that the mind
conceives of what a pen should be. For
over a quarter of a century it has held the
place of honour.

Waterman’s Ideals are further acceptable
as gifts owing to their diversity of styles and
sizes, which make them always appropriate.

For College Students, Lodge Members or
Fraternal Orders the Emblematic Mount-
ings are exceptionally apropos.

[ Handsome Writing Sets are without doubt,
1 the finest gifts that can be suggested for
‘|  Christmas.

For the Business Man, in his every branch,
there is a special pen for various purposes, and
for his stenographer, bookkeeper and clerk;
so on with
The Professional Man,

The School Child and each and every one.

" And last, but not least, The Woman
at home, or in business, is the most en-
thusiastic of all in the possession of a
clean and satisfactory pen, as is Water-
man’s Ideal Fountain Pen.

Waterman’s Ideals are guaranteed by
your dealer and ourselves, to be perfect in
manufacture, and grve complete satistaction

From All Dealers

(Send for attractively illustrated
booklet. )

Ask for

WATERMAN’S
IDEAL

INK

tain pen is always appropriate, regardless of the .

136 ST. JAMES STREET
173 Broadway, N. Y. 12 Golden Lane, London. 6 Rue de Hanovre. Paris.

FOUNTAIN PEN.NY
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