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FRANK BRODERICK & Co. »”Fvery where

U3
TA' Lot Rs \ a ‘I‘ 'l;‘he nu\'.nbeltD of Cle-&m, agle indicating lhe]ppssesiﬁn of a Walﬁrman,'l
P A\ eal ountain en, that may seen in people’s pockets everywhere, 1n
3 weSt K"‘g s" TORO ok 7 the restaurants, in the streets, on the cars and in trains, is really becoming
remarkable even to the casual observer. This bright little clip that grips seems |
to be everywhere."'—S fat.

L. E. WATERMAN CO. of Canada, Limited
173 Broadway, New York 136 ST. JAMES 8T, MONTREAL 12 Golden Lane, London

(S ' :

WHEN IS A BRICK
A BRICK ?

When it’s a

SIMPSON
BRICK

Pressed, Grey, or Stock. \BX\IJ};E; SH_A\/1 ERWARE

Output 12,000,000 Annually. ey e You Want

Trade Mark
MANF'D AND
GUARANTEED BY Beauty in Design
5 mv% Perfection in Workmanship and
: . ' ‘ N7 Reliability in Quality
Simpson Brick Company &

ranoe manw ror | Al| these attributes are found in our goods

9 Toronto Street, TORONTO HOLLOW WARE %
Standard Silverware Company, Limited

Toronto ~ - Canada

Telephone Main 707 A. M. ORPEN, Prop.
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Endeniods

If you use a typewriter use the
best. It is economy—of time,
money and labor,

The Underwood is the best

typewriter. It has won the
Championship of the World in
eight successive contests, Here
is the record :

Chicago, March '06, 3 events
H ") New York, Nov. '06, 2 events
ABOUT YOUR GARDEN . Chicago, March, 07, 2 events
Boston, March '07, 1 event

q Those new effects in beds and borders you have planned to have this year

il méan. et Your scods’ eogly, United Typewriter Company Lid.
G We have everything you can want; all the old favorites and the best new 7-9 Adelaide Street East
varieties.  § Make a note of it; and remember — RENNIE'S SEEDS TORONTO

never disappoint.

q If a call is not convenient, we will gladly mail you a ;>py of our illus-
trated garden guide.

WM. RENNIE CO,, L, Seedsmen, Cor. Adelaide and Jarvis, Toronto

At this

Season

more
than at
any
other

the

- CONTAINING ALL THE

person - PropeRTIES OF
whc - sTLEON

fails to
attend

CHASE & SANBORN ‘="~ /" to those
MONTREAL " ; little

neces-

sary Spring doctorings suffers
for it all through the year.

A glass of St. Leon Santé Mineral
Water or a dose of the Mineral Salts
taken every day is all that one need do.

I

i g SIMPLE anxp

Observe the word ““Santé” on each

L Ry LASTING W | package of
I D oOL A results are obtained from the use of Uig St. LEON SANTE WATER
Alabastine. ‘“Homes, Healthful and : St. LEON SANTE CONCENTRATE

Beautiful,” our splendid new book, ex-
plains how Alabastine hardens and im-
2 proves with age, will not rub off, and is
AN pure and free from decomposing matter.

Send ten cents for a copy of “Homes, Healthful and Beautiful,” with
many dainty, new ideas for the decoration of your home.

Alabastine is soid by hardware and paint dealers everywhere—

a B pound package for 50 cents.
T Ask your dealer for tint c:d. m:ve;:n sowp v Burk. LTD St_ Leon 0\/ aters

LIMITED
= : @. 58 King Street East TORONTO

7 WILLOW STREET. PARIS. ONT R TR SR

St. LEON SANTE MINERAL SALTS

also that Labels are marked—
Bottled at the Springs only,
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The
Sovereign Bank
of Canada

Head Office -  TORONTO
Executive Office, MONTREAL

Capital Authorized, $4,000,000.00
Capital Subseribed, 4,000,000.00
Capital Paid up, 38,953,470.00
Reserve Fund, 1,255,000.00

DIRECTORS :

RANDOLPH MACDONALD - President
A. A. ALLAN - PFirst Vice-President
D. M. STEWART, Second Vice-President

HON D. McMILLAN

HON. PETER McLAREN
ARCHIBALD CAMPBELL, M.P.
JOHN PUGSLEY
W. K MecNAUGHT, M.P.P.
A. E. DYMENT, M.P.

General Manager, D. M. Stewart
Toronto - C. R. Cumberland

Savings Departments at all Branches
Interest paid 4 times a year

NEW YORK AGENCY - 25 Pine Street
C. E. LANSKATL, Agent

“OTIS”
ﬁutomarlc Electric
House
Elevator

(]L The luxury and

comfort of a
modern automatic
house eleva-

tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
safety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the “Or118.”
Enquireof us

about them.

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co., Limited

Head Office - TORONTO
Offices in Principal Cities

Fastlake
Metallic Shingles

Warranted Fire, Lightning
and Rust Proof.

are ornamental, durable, easily
applied, and cost no more
than wooden shingles.

Send for Booklet.

THE METALLIC ROOFING CO.

LIMITED

i

Manufacturers

TORONTO and WINNIPEG
[Here Since 1885]

“Salvador

requires no present intro-
duction, From the time
it was ORIGINALLY put
on the market it easily
led, so far as a Malt
beverage was concerned,
in the estimation of the
connoisseurs. This lead
it still holds, by reason of
the fact that the utmost
care is exercised in the

selection of the several in-

gredients that enter into
its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS,
aud FILTERED WATER—the ut-
most cleanliness being observed—all
departments being under the super-
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster
who comes from the original ‘* Sal-
vador "’ Brewery, Munich, Germany,

Mr. Lothar Reinhardt, and so we say

« Salvador” Forever!

REINHARDT & CO.
2-22 MARK ST. - TORONTO

‘““Marion”’

Steam Shovels

FOR

RAILROADS, MINES

AND

CONTRACTORS, Etc.

BALLAST UNLOADERS,
PILE DRIVERS, DREDGES,
WRECKING CRANES, Etc.

CONTRACTORS’ AND RAILWAY
SUPPLIES OF ALL KINDS.

FHhophina 660

MONTREAL

What About Your
Coal Supply

for the next month ?

T mmasge sl

Your furnace will
require attention for
some time yet, and
in order to get good
results you have got
to burn good fuel.
We know our coal
has more heat units
to the ton than any
other coal on the
market, so you’d
better round off the
season by leaving
your order with us.

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.

of Toronto, Limited

56 and 68 KING ST. EAST
Tel. M. 4108-4-6




PURE AND WHOLESOME.
ONE POUND CAN 25¢

E.W.GILLETT Sowrrey

TORONTO,ONT.

NOTHING SIMPLER

ON THE MARKET THAN THE

STICKNEY GASOLINE
ENGINE

WINDHILLS, TANKS, PUNPS

Ask us for further informntion
No trouble to wait on you.

Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Co., Ltd,

TORONTO

“MORE BREAD AND

BETTER BREAD ” —that
is the sure result of using
PURITY FLOUR. Made
from the finest Western
Canada Hard Wheat in the
best equipped Milling Plant in
the world, that’s why PURITY
FLOUR is full of nutriment and

never disappoints in the baking,

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDCN
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Editorial Chat
HIS is the twentieth number of
this ambitious journal, and al-
ready people are forgetting that
there was once a time when its weekly
visits did not occur. Six more issues
and we shall close our first volume.
Many people tell us that they will have
it bound and put on their shelves.
Most of them give the reason that
Volume I, of such a publication as
this is likely to be, will be valuable.
This is flattery.

Next week there will be a coloured
cover design by Miss Ramsay, the
beautiful face of a wire-haired fox
terrier being the subject chosen by this
artist. There will be some other talk
about dogs, and a good ¢ dog story ”
by a well-known writer of fiction.

The article on the Colonial Con-
ference has been laid over until next
week. Some striking cartoons have
been prepared for its illustration.

The editor has been searching for
a new serial, but so far has not suc-
ceeded in securing one suitable in style
and length. He has, however, secured
a number of short stories by some
prominent British and Canadian
writers, and these will appear regu-
larly week by week. The search for a
‘“ great ”’ serial will be continued until
it is found.

Photographers with ‘“news " pic-
tures or special studies of any kind
are invited to communicate with
the Art Editor. They will find him
appreciative and fairly liberal.

From Switzerland to You.

Sw1tzerland’{

the dairy land§@
ideal: send? to
LN YGanada’ ‘a
2 healthfuI nourishing
V) food and a damty deli- ||
cious confection in

S(IVIHI

SWISS MILK

CHOCOLATE
Unrivalled for delicate smoothness,
sweet purity, palatability and nu-
tritive qualities. Made entirely of
choice cocoa, pure sugar and
rich Swiss milk—the most nu-
tritive combination of all foods.
CAILLER'S is sold everywhere

confectioners,

WILLIAM H. DUNN,
General Agent for Canada,

-396 St. PAauL ST,
I I ONTREAL.

McGONIKEY'S
CHOGOLATES

AND BON BONS
THE CHOICE OF ROYALTY

Mail Orders Promptly Filled

ADDRESS—
McCONKEY’S
27-29-31 West King St,, TORONTO

CsAutonola

PLAYER PIANO

Isa lﬂil\ Grade BELL PIANO capable of being
played in two ways, Whether musician or not
you can play it. Booklet No. 79 mailed free.

The 1@8[ Piano and———
Organ Co., leited
GUELPH
Toronto London, Eng. Ottawa
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Dunlo Dunlop
Detachable Clinchet
Auto Tire Tire

* To A STAR!

DUNLOP TIRE & RUBBER, GOODS CO, Limited VA-3 '
St TORONTO Mot

The very thing

to take a

that fretted,
depressing

Spring feeling.

Aibody

strengthener

Llﬂd l)uilder.

XXX
PORTER

CLEAR AS rWhy it pays to drive a RUSSF.LLw

AMBER,
PIQUANT GrHe Russell has a good Record
Ownmners of these cars in the past are still driving RUSSELLS.

AND THEY ARE SATISFIED—the car has done its work well—the makers
DIFFERENT. have used their customers well.

The Strongest Argument-SATISFIED OWNERS.
FINE This is your assurance when you purchase a RUSSELL.
SATISFYING,
WHOLESOME.

way

GhHe 1907 Russell is stronger, simpler and more refined than its
predecessors. There is no car with more handsome lines, or more luxurious
appointments. All models have engine in front under the bonnet, shaft drive,
metal-to-metal disc clutch, selective sliding gear transmission, two powerful
sots of brakes on each rear wheel. Nickel steel used in all gears and shafts.

Model D, 18 H-P., Light Touring Car................... $1,600
Good Always. 90 in. Wheelbase. 80 x 3% in. Tires.

Model E, 25 H-P., 4 Cyl. Touring Car...... ........... $2,500
<& 104 in. Wheelbase. 82 x 4 in. Tires.

’ Model F, 40 H-P., 4 Cyl Touring Car......cooovenennns $3.750
The cosgrave 113 in. Wheelbase. 84 x 4 in. Tires in front and 84 x 4% in. in rear.

Brewery Co. Write for Catalogue and book of letters from satisfied owners.

of Toronto, | . hada Cycle & Motor Company

Limited 6
TORONTO JUNCTION, CANADA Limited

Pints and Quarts
at any Dealer’s. Branches: Ottawa Winnipeg Vancouver Melbourne, Aust.
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Topics of the Day

ENSATIONAL indeed were the incidents last week
in connection with the Hon. H. R. Emmerson,
Minister of Railways and Canals. A Fredericton

paper gave expression to the rumour that he had been
turned out of a hotel in Montreal because of the char-
acter of a woman companion. Because of this alleg-
ation, Mr. Fmmerson tendered his resignation to Sir
Wilfrid Laurier who accepted it and sent it oh to His Ex-
cellency. Libel suits have been instituted against three
newspapers, and Mr. Emmerson hopes to prove that he
has been defamed.

It is reported that the basis of the story lies in the
fact that two ladies got into some trouble with the
management of a Montreal Hotel, and knowing that
Mr. Emmerson was stopping there appealed to him to
protect them. These ladies
are said to have been the
wives of New Brunswick
friends of the Minister and
themselves the victims of
circumstances. All  the
parties concerned eventual-
ly left the hotel hecause of
the trouble.

However, the matter is
before the courts and the
true story will no doubt
be brought out. Mr. Em-
merson cannot accept an
apology and a retraction
even if they are made. His
reputation must be cleared.
Judging from his remarks
in the House, he fully ex-
pects to prove his inno-
cence thouoh it may inci-
dentally be shown that as
a man he has weaknesses
such as other men have.

* * *

Some of the papers
friendly to Mr. Emmerson
seem to think that there
was no need for his resig-
nation—at least, not until
he had been proved guilty.
In this they have the judg-
ment of the Premier
against them, Mr. Em-
merson’s own feeling, and
the best British precedent.
The man who is afraid to
resign a portfolio until
charges made against him
are cleared up, is not the
type of man of whom we
make heroes. In this country, public men are too ten-
acious of office and are loth to lose any small post to
which they may have heen assigned. It is an unmanly
spirit and one which should be discouraged. That Mr.
Emmerson acted so promptly in handing in his resigna-
tion is much to his credit.

* * *

It may appear later that Lord Aylmer is another
Canadian loth to part with a public office. It is claimed
that he was appointed Inspector-General for two years
only and that his term expired with the close of 1906.
It was arranged that he should be succeeded by Colonel
Vidal, Adjutant-General, to whom a promotion was due.
Colonel Vidal is well up in years and will shortly have to
retire, and it was felt that he should be promoted before
retirement in order to give him a larger pension. His

REAR-ADMIRAL NEVILLE,

Now on his way to Ameriea.

salary is now about $3,000; as Inspector-General it
would be $6,000. As the retiring allowance is based on
the salary drawn at the time of retirement, it is obvious
what a difference the promotion would make to Colonel
Vidal.

The retirement of Loord Aylmer was arranged and
approved by order-in-council, but his friends are now pro-
testing that this was forced upon him. This may be
quite true, but the interests of the militia must be con-
sidered as well as the private interests of even so es-
timable an officer as Lord Aylmer. His retiring al-
lowance will be thirty-fiftieths of $6,000, he having served
thirty years. Now $4,500 is a respectable pension for
a Canadian militia officer. There is no reason why he
should stand in the way of promotion for other officers
when these had been given to understand that the term
of Inspector-General was limited to two years. ILord
Aylmer was sixty-five
vears of age on March
28th.  His birthplace is
Melbourne, in the Province
of Quebec.

* * *

British warships are
now on their way to
America to participate in
the naval display which
will be part of the cere-
mony when  President
Roosevelt opens the Ter-
centenary Fxhibition at
Jamestown, Virginia. The
English settlement at that
point antedates the settle-
ment at Quebec by one
year ; but it has always
been a moot point whether
that at Port Royal is not
entitled to the honour of
being the first white settle-
ment in North America.
Jamestown was no doubt
the first permanent settle-
ment of Englishmen.

The British fleet now on
its way eonsists mainly of
the First Cruiser Squad-
ron under command of
Rear-Admiral George Ne-
ville;, C.V.O. His flag-ship
is the Good Hope, a pic-
ture of which appears on
the cover of this week’s
issue. Among the other
vessels are the Antrim, Ar-
gyll, Devonshire, Hamp-
shire and Roxburgh, two
of which are also pictured
in this issue. Admiral Neville is well known as having
been twice around the world with H.R.H. the Duke of
Edinburgh. For a time he was in command of the naval
forces at Melbourne, Australia. He has commanded the
Dolphin, Dido, Australia and Mars.

After their visit to Jamestown, the squadron  will
visit Halifax. The cruisers will also visit Quebec, but
the battleships will hardly come up the river.

* * *

The City of Toronto has secured from ‘the Ontario
Legislature permission to have its citizens vote on a
by-law to buy out the Electric Light Company. The
fight over this point has been keen and hard. Up to
the present, the advocates of municipal ownership have
shown the best judgment, and for the moment at least,
the corporation interests are beaten.
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HE Provinces of Alberta, Saskatchewan and Mani-
toba are complaining that British Columbia won't
sell them lumber at a decent price. British Columbia
retorts, “It is your own fault; you swallowed up all
the immigrants who have headed
for the West, and you have made
British Columbia labour a dear
commodity.” And the Mountain Province goes farther.
It declares that it does not care to sell lumber on the
Prairies at any price : it can do better by exporting it.
And so the argument goes on. A Royal Commission is
endeavouring to bring about a better understanding.

THE LUMBER
ARGUMENT

VERY once in a while there is a news paragraph
about “Flying Rollers,” or the Dowieites, that
sets the ordinary citizen wondering about the small but
hysterical bands that follow with such fervid protesta-
tions leaders who freauently land
them in either bankruptcy or the
county gaol. They are probably
recruited from the ranks of the idle, for those who have
a healthy amount of work to do are seldom afflicted
with a fanciful desire for special revelations and are,
perhaps, unconsciously of Ruskin’s opinion that there is
no religions dogma to be understood except through a
good deed. If the teaching of these freak religionists is
to be judged by its fruits, it must be unsound at the
core. Canada has been comparatively little affected by
these apostles, the strong tincture of Scotch in our
canny citizens making them decidedly distrustful of
over-emotional teaching which clamours with loud sobs
for a collection in behalf of the founders of the new
faith. It is curious how much good coin of the realm is
required for the support of these ultra-spiritual charac-
ters, who usually conclude their ministrations by a mid-
night flight, leaving a pyramid of unpaid bills behind
them

BIZARRE
BELIEFS

HE question which arises in the mind of the person

not interested in politics, is ‘‘would these news-
papers, which declare that certain members of the pre-
sent Government at Ottawa are not gentlemen, make
the same declarations if their own
party were in power 2"’ " If they
would be likely to preserve a dis-
their present criticism is of little

PRETENDED
RIGHTEOUSNESS

creet silence then,
force.

It is really astonishing how wicked we consider our
political opponents to be. On the other hand, all the
people on our side of politics are fine men, or at least
good fellows. There is the difference. It might be ex-
pected that high-minded journalists would absolve them-
selves from any such feeble-mindedness, but judging from
the recent issues of organs of both sides of politics, it is
not the case.

A good rule, if it could be adopted, would be to con-
demn only such things in our opponents as we condemn
in our friends. This would help public morality a great
deal. It would also make the journalistic comment on
public life much more unanimous, and decidedly more
influential, With the press divided into two sections,
each drawing different conclusions from the same set of
facts, is it any wonder that the public discounts or dis-
credits journalistic criticism ? Is it any wonder people

8

~“exact definition.

believe that journalists will advocate anything for the
sake of the party and that the average citizen is sus-
picious of our statements and our motives? Is it not
time we dropped this cloak of pretended righteousness ?
It would be going too far to say that we are worse
than the politiclans. But should not journalists have
higher standards ?

HE coal operators of British Columbia and Alberta
and their employees have been in conference at
Calgary for some time, trying to agree on a schedule of
wages. At one stage, the miners agreed to leave the
whole matter to a committee of
four. These four discussed mat-
ters, with the operators and ar-
rived at an agreement. They then went back to the
main body of delegates and advised them to reject the
agreement reached. Then the conference broke up.

Fortunately neither side may make a move towards a
strike or a lock-out, until after a judicial investigation
under an act passed by the present session of the Do-
minion Parliament. A board of conciliation will prob-
ably be appointed at once by the Minister of Labour and
the situation investigated. The result of the finding is
not binding on either side, and either a strike or a lock-
out may follow.

It looks as if the farmers of the West had better lay
in next winter’s supply of coal between seeding and har-
vest. After harvest, it may be too late. The mines
may not be working.

The miners of Springhill, N.S., got a great surprise
the other day. They had gone out on strike, believing';
that the new Industrial Disputes Act did not apply to
Nova Scotia. They were shocked to find that they were
liable to a daily fine. They resumed work on Monday.k
The Cumberland Coal and Railway Company has askeq
for the appointment of a board of investigation, ang
the situation will not be acute again until a finding is
reported. e

COAL FIELDS
DISPUTE

HO or what is a Professor ? Academic, tonsorial,
chiropodist, or balloon ascensionist ? Life is be~

coming so complex that, at any cost, we must have
In England, and we have followed the
practice in Canada, the college lifa

AN ABUSED

bt L a prescriptive right to the appelg.
tion Professor. But why should we have Professor
Blank any more than Lawyer Blank ? ;
not seem captious to say that this calling a man in colo
lege life by the title Professor proceeds from the idegy
that he is of necessity aloof from ordinary life. Thig
especially in a new country like Canada, is a conceptioti
to be lived down.

o

through ivied windows at the hurrying throng on the

crowded street. But is not this aloofness conjured y

by «professor Blank” ? Why not Mr. Blank, Professoy :
> Why should the man have no identity aside

of
from his vocation ?

In the south and southwestern portions: of the Uniteq
States, once a Professor always a P‘rofesso'r. The map
who has taught for three months in a little country,

has been looked upon as COnVeying

To us it does

College life is surely much more thayn
a wearing of the scholar’s gown, a life of lecturing jn.
terrupted perhaps by an occasional brief glance out

=
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school never lives it down. The title Professor, like the in-
iquity of the fathers, descends unto the children of the
third and fourth generation. A northerner, entering a
furniture store, heard one of the proprietors addressed as
Professor. On inquiry he found that the Professor was
the town undertaker. In the narrowing vista of the
past for a brief period he had once taught school.

A man from Boston once had a discussion with a man
from Mobile concerning the interminable colour question.

“Do you call a coloured man Mr. ?”" “No, suh.” “What
do you call him ?” “Oh, sometimes, You d——n
niggah.” ‘‘But there is Booker T. Washington.” ‘Well,
he is a great man.” ‘Do you call him Mr.?” “No,
suh.” “Do you call him D—n niggah ?”’ “No suh.”

“What then?” ‘‘Oh, we just call him Professah.” The
moral that goes with this story has been mislaid.

ROTHER Mormon, in sunny Alberta, is in a state
of high indignation because a ‘‘Gentile” clergyman
of the West has been saying unpleasant things about
him. Brother Mormon does not like to be described as ‘“‘a
BROTHER MORMON menace to the Christianity of the
AND BROTHER West,”” and he is on his feet with
DOUKHO BOR an energetic denial when the same
cleric charges him with the practise of polygamy.
Brother Mormon has a representative in the Alberta
Legislature—Brother Woolf, in combating the statements
of the clerical gentleman, has shown that he can “‘use his
tongue some’ as they say anywhere west of the Great
Lakes

With Brother Woolf the other members of the Legis-
lature unanimously agreed. There was only one dis-
senting voice, and it was in condemnation of what was
held to be an unfair attack upon a respectable and law-
abiding section of the population. Some of the speeches
were almost violently strong, and the heart of Brothei
Mormon was comforted.

It really is not fair to charge the Mormons—as far
as Alberta or the rest of Canada is concerned— with
practising polygamy. ‘Gentiles” who have daily inter-
course with them ; who are often in their houses, say
that the story is a downright lie. And it would be
singular if, in mites of places like Cardston and the
other Mormon settlements polygamy could be carried
on in secret.

The truth is that Brother Mormon is a good citizen.
He pays on the nail. He doesn’'t bother the police. He
is a teetotaller nearly always. He—O great grace !|—he
minds his own business. Unless we desire to return to
the hallowed days of Cotton Mather and the witch-
finders, we should esteem Brother Mormon, even if he
has a belief which he insists is Christian but which
possesses the absurd characteristic of being different from
ours. :

If any sect in the West is about due for trouble,
Brother Doukhobor is its representative. Unlike Brother

Mormon, he will not obey the law. He has lost his
homestead hecause he will not perform his settlement
duties. So he and Canada are even on that score. But
that is not the only indictment against Brother Doukho-
bor. He has been stealing. Settlers—Canadian and
Doukhobors—are permitted to cut from the Government
timber limits all the wood they require for their own
use. But they must not go into the cordwood business
and cut wood for sale. It is the fashion in the West to
be lawabiding, and Canadians, Galicians, Russians and
everybody but Brother Doukhobor has cut no more than
enough wood for himself. When constables—not Mounted
Police—arrested these offenders these childlike and peace-
ful gentry chased them away with pitchforks and rescued
the prisoners. However, the Mounted Police took a
hand in and a few of the offenders are in jail.

The Western Canadian is the most tolerant man on
earth. He has as much respect for the rights of others
as if he had taken an honour course in ethics and knew
Mill on Liberty off by heart. But, wherever the Western
Canadian is able to speak authoritatively about Brother
Doukhobor he waxes contemptuous or indignant or pro-
fane and says he is ‘“no good.” The Westerner will not
denounce Galicians, Hungarians, Ruthenians or anybody
else, but he firmly believes that Brother Doukhobor is
either dangerously crazy or else is a sane man full of
obstinacy and malice.

OSTMASTER-GENERAL LEMIEUX has returned
from Washington apparently pleased with the re-
sult of the conference there. For years the Canadian
Post Office has chafed under an arrangement whereby it
was compelled to accept all news-
papers and periodicals posted at
United States offices and ad-
dressed to Canadians. It had nothing to gain from this
burdensome traffic and much to lose. The loose regu-
lations in the United States allowed much matter to
come in that was either not entitled to special treat-
ment or was injurious to Canadian interests. Many
publications came through that would not under our law
be entitled to the newspaper rate.

Under the new arrangement which will come into
force on May 7th, most of the newspapers and periodi-
cals will come in by ireight and express. On arrival
here, they may be mailed if the authorities see fit. Under
such an arrangement, Canada will control the rate, and
will be able to say what shall and what shall not be
mailed. In other words, Canada will hereafter control
the use of her mail-bags. If a paper is trashy or vulgar
it can be forbidden the use of the mails ; if it is a house-
organ for advertising purposes, it can be banned ; if it
is a legitimate newspaper or a high-class periodical, it
will suffer no inconvenience and will go to its subscribers
almost as cheaply as under the old arrangement.

CONTROLLING
THE MAILS

A Declarat.ion of Independence

ANADA has declared her independence of the United States. The Premier of Canada, the Lieutenant-Governor
of Ontario, other public men and the Press have combined to inform His Excellency, the Hon. Mr. Bryce, that
he must walk carefully at Washington. They have informed Mr. Bryce that they do not trust Washington
Diplomacy; thatit is selfish; that it is over-reaching; that it is unfair and untrustworthy; and that they will have none of it.

It may be surmised that Mr. Bryce was startled by the Ottawa ufterances and deeply stirred by the Toronto
outburst. He came across the Line to see a peaceful and industrious people, with little thought of the world’s
politics; he found them bitterly resentful of British and United States diplomacy and keenly alive to the great questions
affecting modern civilization and world politics. When Governor Clark spoke the magic words, five hundred sober
business men rose to their feet and shouted. That shout meant ‘‘ Vive la Canada.” Being an historian, the Ambas-

sador was able to interpret it for himself.

It is not that Canada is blatant or quarrelsome. She has no desire to get into trouble with any person. Above
all she has no desire to have any difference with the United States. She wishes to live in peace and harmony, but she
objects to having pieces of territory and other assets appropriated in the avowed interests of that ‘‘ peace and harmony”’,
She wants only her just and honourable rights ; but she wants those intact and complete.
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T rejoices me to see the Ontario Cabinet Ministers -

creasing their amidst a universal
Cabinet Ministers and Judges
have long been underpaid in Canada. Their salaries were
fixed at a time when they looked very big to the people
who agreed to pay them ; and we have let them remain
—until recently—at the pioneer figure, while every one of
us has been getting fatter and fatter pay envelopes with
every year. Not only that, but we have been charging
more for the things that we do for people, which is—
Philosopher Sam Wood of the Globe will he reminding
me—only another way of saying the same thing. The
consequence is that when a Cabinet Minister or a Judge
has wanted me to make him a pair of shoes or you to
have pushed the
price for these services up and up on him ; and all the
while we have expected him to perform his services for
us at the same old figure which was only just good

own salaries

chorus of approval.

bring him a load of cordwood, we

enough when a thousand dollars a year was the height
of the average man's ambition. Cahinet ministers and
judges are men in positions of trust; and the com-
munity must always be an awful fool—speaking of it
collectively—when it conspicuously underpays them.
Vg

And I am equally rejoiced to see genial George
Graham reluse to let the Government salary him as
leader of the Opposition.. Of course, he is a newspaper
publisher and does not need the money. This makes it
easy for him to be virtuous and popular. But there is
something incongruous, which the public mind can never
adjust its glasses to appreciate, in the spectacle of  an
organisation paying a man to criticise it in public. . It
is all very well to say that ‘‘the Government” does not
do the paying—that it is the country which pays. But
that would be equally true of any other item in the
estimates. It is always the country which pays; but
it is the Government which decides whom it shall pay—
and that is the very point at issue. It is the country
which pays for that wharf on a lake which never has
any shipping on it, and for that post office in a village
which muails nothing but Ministerialist election returns ;
but it is the Government which gets the credit—and the
profit—for it. George Graham demonstrated that he
knows the people and their ways of thinking when. he
declined to appear on the pay-roll as Whitney’s kept
critic.

&7

How does the Pittsburg dining
worthy citizens as it could find, by way of offset to the
unplm.s;mt notoriety which some of its other citizens
have given the Smoky City, strike you? They set out
to find a hundred just Pittsburgers, but they only man-
aged to corral twenty-eight. And Pittsburg is a fairly
How many do you think we could dig
up in Toronto if we weére to set about it ? - Of course,
Toronto has mnot heen producing divorce scandals and
Thaw escapades to blacken its fair name ; but if we as-
sume for a moment that James I.. Hughes had been
caught smoking a cigarette and has so brought disgrace
on his city, how many righteous could we induce to eat
a dinner at our expense and so avert the Fvil Eye?
Pittsburg unearthed twenty-eight. Who are our twenty-
eight ?  Well, we can make a beginning by putting down
Goldwin Smith (Cheers from the Sons of England).

idea of as many

sizeable town.

Then there is the mayor (Cheers from the Press Club).
Police Magistrate Denison goes down unanimously,
notice being taken of the gaol vote.

no
Lieutenant-Gover-
nor Clark also qualifies, having called attention to his
existence recently by giving the Canadian Club a chance
to cheer.
V=4

Now who shall be the fifth ? We
but that would be a little like
Hold on—there is John Ross
a dissenting voice. We

There are four.
could call in the clergy ;
begging the question.
Robertson. Carried without
might try Frank Spence; he always looked as if he
needed a dinner. But there are usually a lot of people
who vote against' him for any other position, and with-
out having any particular reason for doing so. If we
could lay claim to Whitney—but surely we ought to be
able to rival Pittsburg without borrowing. Senator Cox

looks good since his explanation in the Senate; but
that bars out Shepley. Still if we keep Shepley out,

we might get Foster in. Well, I am not the nominating
committee. If I were, I would fall back on the Minis-
terial Association and Osgoode Hall.

&

Everybody is discussing what it is that Bourassa is
looking for. He has broken with his leader ; and yet
he is not showing any signs of allying himself with the
Conservatives. The breach with ILaurier looks like a
real one. The attitude of the two men toward each
other in the House indicates this more plainly than their
printed words would betray. Now JLaurier is the king
of Quebec ; and it must be from Quebec that Bourassa
will get any personal strength in the future. Yet Quebec
does not love people who pester its idol. “Tarte looked
like a big man until he broke with Laurier; and then
he collapsed like a deflated balloon. If Bourassa were
thinking of crossing the House, his course would be clear;
but his attacks upon Foster and his general policy do
not encourage this explanation. This throws us back
upon the theory that he is endeavouring to advertise him-
self in Quebec as the best known representative French
Canadian, and in the rest of Canada as a courageous in-
dependent, with a view to leaving Lemieux, Brodeur,
Gouin, et al, at the post when the race begins for
Laurier's shoes. This, however, is calculating that when
Laurier's shoes are empty, people will forget that Bou-
rassa opposed the man who used to fill them. And per-
haps they will. What is the influence of Sir John Mac-
donald worth to-day ?

Mr. Bryce at Ottawa

A Lesson in Diplomacy
Sir Wilfrid (to the Hon. Mr, Bryce)—'* Above all your excellency, No

more Arbitrations and no more Pilgrimages to ‘washington for us.”
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Dr. W. H. Drummond is the central figure in this group. This
picture was taken at Cobalt last autumn.

His Last Portage

HE death of Dr. W. H. Drummond brings a sense
of personal loss, not only to the many who knew
the imaginative, warm-hearted writer, but to that

wider circle of friends who knew him only through his
poetry. His writings form a distinct addition to our
national literature, giving as they do, an idealistic in-
terpretation of the ‘“‘Habitant.” Simple and homely in
subject, they are infused with the true poetic spirit that
finds the eternal romance in the midst of the common-
place. The picturesqueness of Quebec, the stern cliffs,
haze-crowned hills, the sparkling mountain lakes, the
wind-swept pines—all these form a background for the
naive yet shrewd Jean Baptiste who lives and toils and
dies near the ‘reever” which Champlain and Cartier
loved. He has given us many a song of quaint humour
and light-hearted adventure, of humble love and simple
heroism, this brilliant Irish-Canadian poet whose gener-
ous heart is stilled. Not Montreal alone, but the wide
Dominion mourns the untimely passing of William Henry
Drummond.

The words inscribed on his coffin plate are those of
England's poet of the sea which describe the effect «of the
old school motto on her sons :—

“And falling fling to those behind,
Play up ! Play up ! And play the game!”

The Late SpeaKer of Ontario

HE death of Hon. Joseph Wesley St. John last
Sunday brought to the close a fortnight's fight

with the great foe. The late Speaker of the
Ontario ILegislature was ‘‘ever a fighter” and it was

hoped by those who knew him best that his splendid vi-
tality would enable him to
conquer in the struggle
against the disease which so
suddenly developed.

Mr. St. John was born in
1854 in Ontario County and
was educated at Cobourg Col-
legiate Institute and Victoria
University, taking his degree
in arts from the latter in
1881. He was an enthusias-
tically loyal son of “Old Vic”
and at the time of his death
was a member of the Uni-
versity Senate. He entered
the profession of law, finally
becoming senior member of
the firm, St. John and Kap-
pele.

In 1888 he made his first
appearance in-political life, in
support of the late Hon. N.
Clarke Wallace, the Con-
servative candidate in West
York. In 1892 and 1898, Mr.
St. John was defeated in con-
testing West York for the
Legislature; in 1894, however,
he defeated Mr. Hill, and

since 1902 West York has been regarded as a “St. John
constituency.” On the accession’ of the Conservatives to
power in 1905, Mr. St. John was elected Speaker of the
Legislative Assembly of Ontario, a position which he
filled with dignity and impartiality for nearly three ses-
sions. While his ardent political strife had never been
mistaken for partisan rancour, it was not until his en-
trance upon the duties of Speaker, that the members on
both sides of the Iegislative Assembly realised his es-
sential manliness and geniality of disposition. He was
as courteous to the page as to the member of long
standing, and created an atmosphere of goodwill that too
seldom pervades a legislative chamber. There was in
his heart that spirit of ‘‘eternal boyhood” which made
him a host of friends, such as few public men have
possessed. Clean and honourable in public and private
life, true to the highest claims of church, state and fel-
lowship, he has left a noble record.

From Drummond’s Last Poem

Read at S8t. Patrick’s Day Banquet.

His eye may never see the blue
Of Ireland’s April sky,

His ear may never listen to
The song of lark on high ;

But deep within his Irish heart
Are cloisters, dark and dim,

No human hand can wrench apart,
And the lark still sings for him.

We've bowed beneath the chastening rod,
We've had our griefs and pains,

But with them all we still thank God,
The Blood is in our veins ;

The ancient blood that knows no fear,
The Stamp is on us set,

And so, however foes may jeer,
We're Irish yet ! We're Irish yet !

The McGill Fire

ARLY on the morning of Friday, the sth, the
Macdonald Engineering Building at McGill Uni-
versity, Montreal, was destroyed by fire. It was

opened in February, 1893, By Lord Stanley, and was the
gift of Sir William Macdonald. The planning of it was
done by Dean Bovey, to whom the applied science sec-
tion of McGill owes almost all of its present efficiency.
The building was a five-storey structure standing by
itself and having for its neighbour the Workman Me-
chanical Building. The two were connected, but heavy
fire-doors saved the latter. :

The building and contents were worth at least $600,-
000 and were insured for $320,000. The loss to McGill
will thus be fairly heavy. It will be rebuilt at once and
no doubt Sir William Macdonald will materially assist
in restoring the building which bore his name and which
was a standing reminder of his generosity to that insti-
tution. The loss in instruments and museum specimens
will not so easily be overcome.

The Fire at McGill University.
A realistic photograph of the Macdonald Enﬁineering Building, as it apﬁfared just after the flames had broken

out in the early morning of April 5th.



A Milestone in Canadian Art

By MARGARET LAING FAIRBAIRN.

OR more reasons than one the twenty-eighth annual
exhibition of the Royal Canadian Academy, now
open in Montreal, will be a noted one in its history.

Not only is the exhibition ahead of its predecessor as to
the number of exhibits, about three hundred and sixty all
told, including architectural drawings, sculpture and art
jewellery, but it bears the impress of able technique and
artistic perception. Portraiture is more than usually
well represented and we even venture that in more than
one canvas is that something, that divine insight which
pierces the outward seeming of things and gives us the
very spirit of a personality or a scene. Such canvases
are not those, possibly, that attract on first acquaint-
ance, as brilliant technique is sure to do, but rather such
as reveal their deeper and finer qualities only after a
longer and more intimate acquaintance.

This exhibition is also likely to prove itself of more
importance than the ordinary because of the announce-
ment by the Hon. Sidney Fisher, Minister of Agriculture
and Acting Minister of Public Works, read in his absence
by the president, Mr. G. A. Reid, to the effect that the
government was arranging for the establishing of an ad-
visory council of art on whose advice the Minister of
Public Works will make an expenditure for art purposes.

The place of honour on one wall of the main gallery
has been given to Mr. Willie Hope’s “Flying Dutchman,”
a poetic conception of the ghost-ship on the horizon in a
setting of cloudy sky and stormy water well in har-
mony. The president, Mr. G. A. Reid, occupies the
central position on another wall with a low ton_et.i study
of girlhood in a young woman arranging tall iris in a
jar, the upper part of the figure well lighted and strongly
painted. : :

Mr. Gagnon’s dancing girl is a brilliant achievement.
The musicians in the rear keep well back in the picture.
Someone demurs, ‘“You surely don’t call that good flesh

The Dancing Girl.
By Gagnon.

12

by the redoubtable Sir Roger de Fienes.

painting—those leathery arms !”” But the artist is ewvi-
dently not thinking of the flesh but has set himself a
problem in the treatment of several reds in the strong
glare of the footlights, and, judging the artist by what
he is aiming for, has succeeded. :

Mr. John Hammond’s “On the Seashore” is full of
the mellow glow which has earned for him the title of
the ‘““‘Canadian Turner.” His other canvases deal with
landscape. Mr. Brymner conveys the feeling of late
afternoon in “Summer FEvening at St. Famille, Isle of
Orleans,” with the little French village lying in a sunlit
middle distance. 7

An October woodland by Mr. Franklin Brownell is
not particularly striking at first, but impresses one on
further acquaintance with its strong restrained colour
quality—the clump of saplings with their yellow leaves
against a background of purplish branches and a wonder-
ful bit of blue.

Among other notable canvases are Mr. F. S. Chal-
lener’s harmony in blues with the touch of flame colour
in “Fishing by Torchlight” ; palpitating atmosphere
and breadth of view in Mr. Percy Woodcock's ‘A Cloudy
Day’ ; a stormy nature mood ‘which makes the setting
for a quaint stone cottage in ‘“A Passing Squall,”’ by
Mr. Homer Watson ; ‘‘Bretonne en Priere,” by Mr.
Suzor Cote, one of the strongest painters in Caﬁada;
two little peasant maids at their devotions, by Miss
Margaret Houghton ; Mr. Franchere's well painted but
gruesome presentation of the operating room in the
Hotel Dieu; Miss Helen McNichol's ‘“I.ittle Worker.”
Mr. McGillivray Knowles has a scene at Whitby heavily
painted with strong contrast of sunshine and shadow.

T}}e two new academicians, chosen at the annual
meeting from the ranks of the associates, are representa-
tives of the best of the younger men, Mr. Maurice Cullen
being from Montreal and Mr. Curtis Williamson from
Toronto. Two of Mr. Cullen’s four pictures are winter
scenes, painted with a strength and fidelity that aim at
truth, not prettiness. No Canadian has approached Mr.
Cullen in his delineation of snow in sunshine with its
dazzling reflections and nuances of colour as in ‘‘The
Winter Harvest.”” This strength is softened to a tender-
er feeling in the summer night scene.

Mr. Williamson is represented at this exhibit by a
large seascape and three figure studies, one a portrait of
an old clergyman. These are all low toned, with full
rich colour and well expressed, or, one might better say,
the figure is instinct with expression.

The list of portraits exhibited is longer than usual
and includes most of the best portrait painters of the

dominion, Mr. G. A. Reid shows a well painted half
length of himself. ~Mr. Robert Harris has three im-
portant portraits. Mr. Fdmond Dyonnet’s present-
ments of the Messrs Lafleur, father and son, are

achievements to rank with the best of any country both
as expressions of distinct personalities and as fine ex-
amples of that most difficult of all things to paint—
human flesh. 5

Mr. J. W. L. Forster’s portrait of the Rev. Thomas
Crosby, Mr. Dickson Patterson’s of Professor Lang, Mr.
Kilpin's of Dr. R. Campbell, Mr. Russell’s of the two
daughters of Mr. William Hodgson are among the por-
traits to be noted. Mr. Wyly Grier's absence is noted
with regret.

There is so much else in this exhibit worthy of men-
tion among the smaller canvases and the water colours
that it is with regret it is left unsaid. While the walls
are unpleasantly crowded, much to the disadvantage of
the pictures, there is a very small proportion one would
wish left out.

Sculpture is represented by Mr. Lisney Banks, Mr.
Hamilton McCarthy, Mr. Coeur de Lion McCarthy and
Dr. Ross. Mr. and Mrs. Eastlake, of London, England,
(Mrs. Eastlake was Mary Bell of Montreal), contributed
some unique jewellery of amethysts and opals in silver
settings and several very beautiful examples of art metal
and enamel.

Hurstmonceaux Castle in Sussex 1isfto be solc}, 1t is
¢ - 1 castle and was erected five centuries ago
an old feudal castle a s t%‘e
interior is in ruins, the walls are still sc\'eygl feeF fChick
and of architectural beauty. Some enterprising Chicago
pork-packer in search of traditions and ancestry will
probably buy the property and proceed to vulgarise it.
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The Story of a Mining Dispute

HOW TWO MILLIONS OF DOLLARS CAME TO BE IN DISPUTE—A TALE FROM -COBALT.

T is not often that $2,000,000 is left lying around so
that people come into dispute over it. Vet this is
exactly what happened on a piece of ground
not far from the town of Cobalt. It is alleged that
$2,000,000 worth of good silver ore was taken out of a
hole in the ground by people to whom it did not belong.
Other people who think they were the owners are now
suing to recover the value of the ore. The Ontario
Government, that luckiest of all governments, is inter-
ested because, if the plaintifis win the suit, it will receive
twenty-five per cent. of the proceeds. Kven a Provincial
Government does not pick up $500,000 every day.

Now as to the story, which is somewhat interesting.
Everybody knows how in September, 1903, a French Can-
adian by the name of La Rose discovered what he be-
lieved to be ‘‘mineral”’—what, he did not know—near the
railway which was then being built through what is now
known as the Cobalt District. He immediately gave a
half-interest in his find to the McMartins, who applied in
I.a Rose’s name, to the Ontario Government, for a min-
ing location of forty acres, located opposite station 113
on the Ontario and Temiskaming Railway. If he had
got the forty acres from the Ontario Government, there
would have been no dispute as to the ownership of these
$2,000,000. It appears, however, that the grant was
made subject to the right of way of the railway. La
Rose thus got forty acres less a strip 99 feet wide run-
ning through the centre of his location.

However, I.a Rose was not worrying about the right
of way at that time, as he almost immediately as-
signed the remainder of his interest in the lease and
lands covered by it to the Timmins brothers and
David Dunlop. The latter went to work to develop
the discovery. They sank a shaft over the top of
the vein at a point about 100 feet distant from the
railway track or right of way, and began to take
out silver. They ran tunnels along the vein in both di-
rections, towards the railway track and away from it.
Instead of being contractors, they soon became
genuine millionaires. The L.a Rose mine proved to be
very valuable.

In the meantime somebody started the
idea that probably there was some valu-
able silver ore under the railway and along
the right of way. It is probable that

has

poor

some persons made application to the

Government to get the rights along the s
railway. However, the Government did &
not grant them, but by order-in-council .

shaft ho»se on the edge of the right of way over the
point where the La Rose vein was likely to extend into
the right of way.

The La Rose Mining Co. did not like this, and they
proceeded to fight. They brought an action against the
Railway Commission, the Right of Way Mining Co. and
certain individuals and asked for an injunction to pre-
vent any person but themselves taking ore off the rirht
of way. This came to trial in due course, and
judgment was delivered on March 15th, 1907. The ques-
tion to be decided by the judge was, did the La Rosc
Mining Co., owned by the McMartins, have a richt to
the whole forty acres for which La Rose applied, or only
to that portion of it outside the railway track. On
this point, Mr. Justice Mabee, who took the case, says :

“It appears that when the Crown grant issued, Mec-
Martin et al., the grantees, paid for only 37 acres of
land. It was contended that under the Act at that

time a mining location could not consist of less than
40 acres, and that the reference in the descriptions to

case

mining location J. S. 14 meant 40 acres. I do not
think so. Reading the plan with the description of the

lands applied for, it seems to be too plain for argument
to the contrary that what was being asked for and con-
veyed was the 37 acres shewn in pink upon the plan, and
I am of the opinion that no other lands passed than the
37 acres so coloured, and that the intention clearly ap-
pears to except or reserve the 3 acres coloured green. No
other construction seems to me possible.”

“The title to the 3 acre strip in question was after-
wards, by order-in-council and statiute confirmine it,
vested in the Railway Commission, which granted to
the individual defendants, who in turn granted to the
Right of Way Mining Co. Much argument was had upon
these subsequent transactions, but, in my view, they are
immaterial, as plaintiffs fail entirely in making out a
title in themselves to the 3 acre strip, and that is fatal
to their case.”’

Under this decision, the Right of Way Minine Co. went
to work with greater freedom and redoubled energy.
They had been troubled by all sorts of obstructions such
as neighbourly dynamite explosions and other forms of
amusement. Now they were free to pursue their work
in peace. Accordingly, they hurried to get the rich body
of silver which they believed must lie in that little 99-

RL |402

and by statute turned all possible mining
rights over to the Temiskaming and
Northern Ontario Railway Commission.
These gentlemen put the right of mining
under the railway track up to tender.
There was considerable trouble over this
matter before it was settled, but that is
another story. In the end, the right to
mine on these locations along the track
was granted to the Right of Way Mining
Co., consisting mainly of people resident in
the city of Ottawa. They paid $50,000 in
cash and agreed to pay twenty-five per

J-u\
OBRIEN
MINE

RL 403

cent. of the value of the ore taken out.
When the Right of Way people went to
take possession of their property, they
figured out that the vein of silver which
apparently started in the O'Brien property
and then crossed the ILa Rose property
(as may be seen in the map) ran into their
property.  Accordingly, they put up a

Map to illustrate the dispute as to the ownership of Two Million Dollars worth of
Ore. The heavy,fractured line beginning on the O’Brien and running
through La Rose and on to the right of way, indicates a

vein of_Silver which is likely to be historic.
13
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foot strip carrying the ties and rails of the Government
Railway.

Their men had got down about 55 feet, heading
straight for the centre of the earth, when strange noises
were heard. ~ Shortly afterwards, they bored through
into a very peculiar excavation. This excavation was
found to have been made by the hands of expert miners.
In fact, when the Right of Way people had fully investi-
gated, they found on their 'property, all ready for them,
a magnificent tunnel approximately 15 feet in height

and about 125 feet long. Some person had been
good enough to make this tunnel for them in ad-
vance ; but the magnificent silver ore which had been
taken out of the tunnel was not in sight, and instead of
being pleased, the Right of Way Mining people were very

wrathy. Hence, there is to-day, on the list at Osgoode

Hall, Toronto, a suit of the Right of Way Mining Co.
against the La Rose Mining Co. for the value of the

silver ore abstracted from the right of way. The suit

will be watched with interest.

Should Canada have a Navy?

AN ADDRESS BEFORE THE OTTAWA CANADIAN CLUB.

H. M. S. ¢ Hampshire.”

One’of the armoured cruisers in Admiral Neville's First Cruiser Squad-
ron now on its way to America.

“WE can afford a navy of our own in Canada if we

think it worth while. What is more we could
manage it successfully and at little expense.””  Such
was the interesting statement made by Mr. Frank
F. Hodgins, K.C., of Toronto, in his address to the
Canadian Club of Ottawa recently.

It was an opportune time, he believed, for the dis-
cussion and consideration of this question. Personally
he was a strong upholder of Imperial principles, but at
the same time he believed that in considering the ques-
tion our own national individuality should not be lost
sight of. If possible these two main principles should
be ranked side by side when the matter was gone into.

It must also be considered that the people of the Do-
minion are not all British born. While equal loyalty could
be expected from the French Canadians, they could not
be expected to show equal enthusiasm in the matter of
Imperial expansion. It would be necessary to act so
that they could be in perfect accord with any steps that
might be taken. ‘‘That is the chief factor in the whole
situation,” said Mr. Hodgins.

He then proceeded to outline a few salient points in
conection’ with the British naval policy. Most people in
Canada were of the opinion that the British Government
would for their own protection have to keep up the navy
and pay for it; and that it would always be ready to
look after Canadian interests. It was true that the
navy would be kept up anyway, but the fact that the
only part of the empire whose contribution to naval de-
fence was “nil” happened to be Canada, was inclined to
cause an unfavourable impression among Englishmen.
They were inclined to regard Canada as being lacking in
duty.l It was all very well to express loyalty and unity
of purpose, but they would prefer us to talk in pounds,
shillings and pence. (Hear, hear). %

After expressing the opinion that Canadians generally
were agreed that there should be no set contribution
from this country, Mr. Hodgins continued by outlining

the plans of disposition being carried out with reference
to the British fleets. The Northern Pacific was being
partially left to the Japanese, and the Northern Atlantic
to the Americans, while the bulk of the British navy
was being concentrated in the North Sea and the chan-
nel ; evidently it was believed that in case of trouble
that would be where the ships were needed most. This
left the colonial trade routes unprotected.

Was it worth while to take steps for the protection
of the Canadian trade ? With the aid of a few statistics
he showed that the Canadian import trade from Great
Britain in one year totalled $133,000,000, while her ex-
ports were $69,000,000. Such a trade should justily ex-
penditure.

He most emphatically corrected the idea that the
Monroe Doctrine would act as any protection to Canada.
If it were relied on for that it would most certainly
prove a ‘‘delusion and a snare.”

The Monroe Doctrine, he said, was a selfish policy
that many nations had adopted in other forms. He
claimed that it had not- worked out to fullest advan-
tage in many cases—instancing the Porto Rican
incident.

Mr. Hodgins then proceeded to express his belief in
the possibility of the establishment of a Canadian fleet.

He believed that it would be sufficient to build eight
cruisers ; say six for the Atlantic and two for the Pa-

cific. They would cost $5,000,000 apiece, and if the

collection of the fleet were extended over the period of
sixteen years at the rate of one every two years, it
would mean an annual outlay of two and a halfmil-
lions. In addition, it would require that a naval depot
be built at Halifax. This fleet, he estimated, could
guard Canadian interests and trade quite safely.

In regard to the manning of the ships it would be
necessary to bring the men from Britain at first, but
afterward the sailors and seamen could be trained in
Canada. The officers, he believed, should be brought
from England, where they were trained so efficiently.

H.M.5. ROXBURGH

H. M. S. *“Roxburgh.”
ip, the ¢ Argyll” is also coming out. Each has a displace-
e et ot ; four 7.5.1n. and six 64n. guns. They were bullt in 1904,

i il
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Horse Ranching—Nine Hundred Horses in Corral.

Nine Hundred Horses being driven into the Corral, Cypress Hills, Alberta.
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NEARLY one hundred years ago the Russian Minis-

ter of the Interior informed an Knglish visitor that
the Doukhobors were descendants of followers of
John Huss. Their own tradition is that they sprang
from three brothers, Cossacks of the Don, who were led
to forsake the ceremonies of the Russian Church for a
simpler worship. About 1777 the Cossacks of the Don
fell under the ban of the ecclesiastical law as heretics.
From that time the ‘‘Doukhobortsi,” as Senator La-
pukhin called them in 1806 were cruelly persecuted both
by imprisonment and torture, a ukase reading ‘‘Kvery-
body who shall be convicted of belonging to the sect of
Doukhobortsi shall be condemned to life-long hard
labour.”

Alexander I. was, however, graciously disposed to
restore to them their rights, after his minister Lapukhin,
had investigated their disabilities, and some of them
came back from the places of their banishment. They
were granted an especial place of settlement apart from
the Greek Orthodox Russians. Thus several thousands
eventually congregated just north of the Crimea and re-
mained there until 1840. It is significant to note just
a century ago the first instance of refusal to bear arms
on the part of the Doukhobors engaged in the first
Turkish War. These men threw away their arms in the
midst of the fighting, while two Cossacks, who refused to
obey the military authorities were sentenced to death.

The “Milky Waters Colony” in the Melitopol dis-
trict of the Tauris government consisted of nine vil-
lages, the central one being called Terpenie (patience).
There sat the parish assembly and in Terpenie was
also established the orphan house. It was a large
frame building, situated in a park containing fruit and
forest trees and was called “Zion” by the Doukhobors.
Mr. Joseph FElkinton, in his history of this peculiar
people, says that the households generally were in a
flourishing condition, thanks to the abundance of land,
communal husbandry, and the enterprising spirit of the
Doukhobors with regard to agricultural improvements.
There were 13,500 acres of arable land in this tract, so
that each man had rather more than 45 acres. Their
farming was all done in common and the produce divided
equally. They also erected storehouses for food in case
of famine.

In 1887 there were twenty thousand Doukhobors in
the southern settlement. In spite of persecution the
colony had not been unprosperous but during the fol-
lowing decade their sufferings became SO great that they
desired to leave Russia and in 1898 were given nermis-
sion to emigrate. Major Maude agreed to undertake
negotiations with the Canadian government and he and
Prince Hilkov accompanied the first two Doukhobor
families to Canada. The prospecting party arrived in
Quebec, September 1oth, 1898, and Pgofessor Mavor of
Toronito. had succeeded in interesting a number of
government officials in the proposed exodus. On Jan-
uary 2o0th, 1899 the steamship ‘‘Take Huron’ landed
more than two thousand Doukhobors at Halifax. A
paper of that city spoke in favourable terms of the new
settlers : ‘“I'he Doukhobors are people of the purest
Russian type, large and strong, men and women both
being of magnificent physique. They are characterised by
broad, square shoulders, heavy limbs, and a massive
build generally. = Their features are prominent, but re-
fined, and bear the marks of a life that is free from vice
of any kind. The most striking characteristic of all is
the bright, kindly sparkle of their eyes, which gives a
winning expression to the whole face, and quickly wins
confidence in their character. All their habits demon-
strate that they are possessed of keen minds.”

The Canadian Courier

A Typical Doukhobor Village (Michalooka) in Western Canada.

The DouKhobors

_ The first contingent had hardly been landed in the
immigration buildings at Winnipeg and elsewhere, when
the second steamship, “T,ake Superior,” brought another
two thousand to Halifax, accompanied by Count Ser-
gius Tolstoi, son of the great novelist. ;

One thousand survivors of the Doukhobor colony in
Cyprus were brought out to Canada and were promptly
transported to Yorkton and Assiniboia. Then a large
party of 2,278 Doukhobors sailed from Batoum and ar-
rived at Quebec on June 6th, 1899. This was the last of
the ‘“Larger Party’” remaining in the Caucasus and these
came from the Province of Kars. Prince Hilkov had
previously gone to the Prince Albert district of Sas-
katchewan to secure land for this party. The Canadian
Government preferred to give them sections situated
some three hundred miles to the northwest of the other
settlements in Assiniboia and Manitoba, where the pre-
vious arrivals had settled. The Dominion Government
set aside some 270,480 acres of prairie land for the 7,361
Doukhobors (1,500 of these were men) who had taken
refuge within its jurisdiction. The larger part of the
tract was located near the junction of Manitoba and the
territories then called the “Northwest,” some seventy-
five miles north of Yorkton. The most western settle-
ment is on Duck ILake.

The Doukhobors live in villages. Dr. Saunders of
Ottawa reports their houses as ‘‘substantially built of
logs, and roofed with poles, on which prairie sod about
four inches thick is laid and the interstices filled with
fine earth. The sides of the houses are well plastered on
the exterior with clay mixed with cut straw. The furni-
ture in the houses is all of their own make. Most of the
houses consist of one large room for living, cooking, eat-
ing and sleeping. The aim is to have in all their vil-
lages a house for each family and their houses are being
erected at varying distances in two rows with a wide
street between them.”

Physically, the Doukhobors showed themselves fitted
to face the hard work of tilling the soil of a new country
and making homes in an unsettled district. They were
recognised as a ‘‘peculiar people” in religious views, and
those of more orthodox belief have, perhaps, made too
little effort to understand them. 7The Anglo-Saxon does
not allow his religion to influence his diet and conse-
quently he regards with amiable contempt the vege-
tarianism which seems to be part of the Doukhobor
creed. Towever the ‘‘pilgrimages” may have excited the
mingled wonder and amusement of their British-born
neighbours, their practical aid has not been lacking when
the Doukhobors were suffering during the first years of
hardship. Their aversion to warfare has not materially
afiected the manner in which they are regarded, as
farming not fighting has been the pressing need of the
West. However, when the Doukhobor’s conscience would
not allow him to purchase a marriage license, the law
mildly persuaded him that it has something to do with
the rites of Hymen and that two dollars is not an
exorbitant charge.

These, people are hard to understand and most people
who have described them praise them for their indultry
and domestic peacefulness. They are so secretive and un
communicative that they have never revealed the true
inwardness of their minds. They are communists, but is
it from principle or from some other motive ? Have
they some secret bond which makes them different from
other peoples, and is this bond dangerous to the com-
mon citizenship ?

An authority who has investigated these people and
has made some startling discoveries, will present his
finding in next week’s issue.




The Canadian Courier 17

.'.;:;..,,

T
f‘..'btj" j&!

A Typical Doukhobor House in Western Canada.

A Group of Doukhobors. Doukhobor Bridge, over Swan River.

This photograph was taken at Binscarth, Manitoba, during the pilgrimage taken by the Doukhobors in 1903.

SOME PICTURES OF A PECULIAR SECT.
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BY T OGM Q-

N a certain cheerless night, years ago, in the sit-

O ting room of the Sailors’ Home, situated in that

part of the city of Tacoma now known as the
«0ld Town,” a hali-dozen sailors were making merry.
One of their number, a young lad of sixteen, was about
to make his first voyage before the mast. He was in
deep conversation with a sailor of middle age, who was
giving him much valuable advice on various things per-
taining to ships and the sea.

On this particular night, the sitting-room was made
a degree more cheerful than was wont by a good fire
which crackled and roared in a stove in the centre of the
room. Outside, a stiff west wind was blowing, bringing
with it that fine but penetrating drizzle of the west
coast.

One of the men crossed and spoke to the:boy and his
companion. The three then joined the other occupants
of the room and scating themselves about a deal table
they began the game usual alike on ship and shore.

For some moments the game proceeded in silence, no-
thing breaking the stillness save the singing of the wind
and the rain without and the clinking of glass within.

Presently the game became more animated and it was
a simple matter to distinguish the losing players. One,
an ill-looking man, in years perhaps twenty-eight or
thirty, won unceasingly, and so clated he became by the
harvest he was reaping that he resorted the more fre-
quently to the bottle at his side, and at length his play
became exceedingly erratic and his actions and language
offensive even to the seasoned nerves of the sailors. Once
more it came to this man’'s turn to deal the cards, and
he was in the act of doing so, in a very unsteady and
drunken fashion, when suddenly the old seaman who was
seated opposite him sprang to his feet and with a sup-
pressed oath, snatched one of the squares of pasteboard
from the other’s grasp. Slowly he raised it to the light,
then threw it to the floor behind, his eyes still fixed upon
the intoxicated man.

For a moment there was silence—the &ilence that lies
like a caressing hand upon the sea before it is lashed to
fury by the onset of the storm—then the players, as one
man, rose from their seats, giving vent to a general ex-
clamation ; for but one interpretation could be put upon
such an action. For a moment he whose deal had been
interrupted remained seated, then staggering to his feet,
for he had become totally intoxicated during the-course
of the game, he leaned across the table toward the
youngster.

He seemed to realise in a crazy way that he had been
detected in his infamous play. Raising his voice in 2
harsh, discordant laugh, until the ancient building echoed
and re-echoed with the hideous sound, and his compan-
ions shrank from him, then, leering into the face of the

boy before him, he cried, ‘‘Cheating, is he !”” and with

another drunken laugh he struck the lad full in the face
with his clenched fist, and sweeping his arm across the
table, he scattered cards and coin upon the floor, so that
naught but confusion reigned.

An instant only of indecision, a hesitation as of
measuring the distance, an arm shot out and the man
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lay in a heap upon the floor, the old sailor, with eyeé
blazing with indignation, standing over him.

Some time elapsed -before the man regained his feet
but the silence remained unbroken. He dragged him-
self toward the door, leaving a crimson trail behind hnn
from a gaping wound which revealed itself upon his
cheek. On the threshold he turned ; the others had not
altered their positions, but stood contemplating him with
lowered brows. Raising his hand for an instant, he
pointed a shaking forefinger at the old seaman. : 3

Thg power of articulation seemed to have tempo
left him, though words would have but feebly accen
uated the ominous light in his eyes. In a moment he re-
gained _partlal control of himself, then with a foul oath
upon his tongue, he staggered to the door and vanishe:
into the rain without. ;

* *

ra.ril&

Again Tacoma,
earlier days when I was the deck boy who figured in th
foregoing incident. However, many of the old landmark
remain, and these have the effect of making more pro-
nounced, rather than of subduing, the changes time ha
wrought there. Not least among them is the Sailors’
Home, which still retains its old position on the crest of
the hill in the old part of the town. ; '

In the sitting-room there is the same old rusty stove
and the same deal table. Other things are much th
same, too, the old, tattered map of the world, which
hangs upon tl}e wall, and the ancient motto over the
door, which, in faded, wool-worked letters, invokes a
blessing from a quarter rarely invaded by the inmates.

Again we were all ashore at the old place, to kill time
and spend our money until sailing orders came.
~ The “Castlereagh’ was on the stream taking on, by
lighter, her cargo of lumber for Australia, and We: her
company in part, consisting of Old Dick, the bo’s'n, five
A.B.’s, including myself, and three ordinaries, were stop-
ping at the «Fome.” The bo's'n had strict injunctions."
from the skipper to obtain, if possible a deck boy, for
our own had deserted us a few days previous. It was
for this reason, rather than for that of pleasure-seeking,
that Old Dick was with us on our holiday ashore. X

T'his night the sitting-room presented an animated
scene. That good old tarry song, “A Sailor’s Lass a
Sailor's Star Shall Be,” had just been concluded by one
of our ordinaries, and the tremendous roar of the hearty
sailor-like applause had not yet died away when OId
Dick, who was seated near the window, called for silence

To obey Dick on the instant was natural, and an
abrupt silence ensued. 7

It was a strange contrast to the preceding uproar
and questioning gazes were cast upon the old man. :

An explanation, however, was soon forthcoming, for
the sound of a jaunty footstep could be heard coming up
from the road, and the shrill notes of a mouth-organ
reached our ears. As the sound drew near, the tune be-
came more recognisable. Tt was the ‘‘Marseillaise.”
The player seemed to have little or no regard for time,
though in truth he was playing it to the measure of his
gait. At the hall door he paused for a moment, then,
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coming in, he continued his way toward the sitting-
room entrance. We all instinctively turned that we
might see who the newcomer was. When he first made
his appearance, an exclamation of amusement escaped
the lips of every man present, so unusual and quaint
was the little figure which stood before us in the door-
way.

It was that of a boy of about fourteen, dressed in the
usual habit of the sailor ashore. In one hand he carried
a wooden box, in the other a harmonica, and strapped
to his shoulders hung a small telescope bag. A profuse
shock of dark curls crowned his merry little face, and
from his twinkline brown eyes there danced such a light
of deviltry and mischief that it made one laugh to look
at him.

We soon discovered he was French, and that he had
run away from a coasting steamship then in port, and
as he was looking for an opportunity to ship out again
without delay, Old Dick at once secured him for our
ship.

I asked him if he had been long at sea.

“I haf been to sea two years,” he answered : “When
I was leetle boy I go one French sheep and go by za
Horn. You have been
by za Horn ? An’ I haf
been all ofer za world.
I haf been Japan; I
nat been China ; I haf
been Honolulu. T tell
you I am a sail-or.
My great-fazer was a
sail-or ; my fazer was
a sail-or, was one of
za officaire za French
sheep Burgoyne ; I am
a_ sailor, an’ if efer I
haf a boy, I want him
to be a sail-or.”

When we took him
aboard and showed
him to the skipper,
there was but one ob-
jection the latter
found. It was this:
the boy had as an in-
separable companion a
huge gray parrot. He
had obtained the bird
on his first trip to
South Africa, and had
since then kept it with
him. The parrot~ had
well-nigh seen as much
of the world as the
youngster himself. But
the boy and the par-
rot could not be sep-
arated, and at length
the skipper consented,
upon condition that we
kept the bird as much
in the fo’cas’le as pos-
sible. This, of course,
we promised faithfully . \
to do, and so bore off
the pair to their quar- * -~

ters. We never knew
his name. We called
him “Frenchy,” and

that sufficed to distinguish him from the rest of the
crew.

Frenchy had named the parrot ‘‘Boney,” and the
latter soon became very popular among the men.

_ The bird was a good talker, but as Frenchy had been
Its teacher, its vocabulary was confined principally to
French, but it could speak English—that is to say,
Frenchy's Fnglish, for Frenchy was never so French as
when he endeavoured to be English—and it would often
cause us all to roar with laughter by croaking out in a
throaty voice, ‘I am a Frenchman, I am a Frenchman.”

Altogether, between Frenchy and the parrot, we had
entertainment in plenty to break the monotony of our
life on shipboard, and it was not long before the two
became very dear to us.

It would be difficult to describe the friendship which
had sprung up between Old Dick and the youngster al-
most upon their first meeting. It seemed strange that
two so vastly different as Frenchy and the old man
should become so attached. Tt was something more
than mere friendship, too, as all could see, for the old
seafarer could not have studied the lad’s welfare niore

Frenchy and His Parrot.

had he been his father, and Frenchy in return entertained
an equal affection for the sailor.

Dick and I had always been the best of friends. When
I had been too young to fight my own battles, he had
fought them for me, but I had never, in all the long
years we had sailed together, taken the place in the old
man’s heart which Frenchy had gained well-nigh in a
day. :

)I would often see them, during watch below, seated
upon the fo'cas’le head, engaged in conversation. One
day I came upon them seated thus together. They were
teaching each other French and Inglish, respectively.
On Frenchy’s shoulder sat the parrot Boney, sunning
himself, and looking about with a critical eye on all that
was going on. As I passed the pair, I stumbled, running
my foot against a ring bolt.

“Great Scott !” I exclaimed, and as I paused 1o
nurse the wounded member I heard Frenchy say to Dick
—"“What is zat, ‘Great Scott?’ Zat is English ! good
English ? ~ You can say zat in society ? You can say
zat to a lady ?”

At other times they would argue upon the subject of
French and American ships, and as the boy was intensely
patriotic, this would
more often than not
lead on to a discussion
of the countries them-
selves, and the old
man always found in
the youngster an able
antagonist.

They presented a
curious spectacle as
they sat thus together
—the one so old, the
other so young.

* *

A year passed
away, and once more
we’ lay .at anchor off
Tacoma’s shores. The
crew of the “Castle-

reagh” remained much
the same as it had

been twelve months
before, with the excep-
tion of one of the

hands who had lost his
life during a gale off
the east coast of Aus-
tralia.

All our cargo was
aboard, and we were
fast making ready for
sea. It was expected
&Y < 7/ we would sail in a few
e / days, and, but for the
28 / unlooked-for illness of

/ the chief mate, would

; even then have been on
&

i

our way. However, he
was reported recover-
ing, and was expected
aboard in a day or
two. All things were
in readiness that we
might square our
yards the minute he
reached the head of
the gang-plank. The man had served the ‘‘Castle-
reagh” as chief mate for as many years as I had served
her before the mast. It was entirely due to him and his
treatment of the men under him that the latter stuck
by the ship as they did, for mates such as he were far
outside the pale of the majority. He was that rare
combination, an efficient officer and a just master, and
the skipper was loath to dispense with his services for a
single voyage ; and, moreover, officers were at the time
exceedingly difficult to procure. i

Thus it was that while we lay at anchor, awaiting
his coming, one morning we were all seated about the
fo’cas’le, occupying ourselves in various ways. Frenchy
and Old Dick were looking through the former’s ancient
scrap-book. Suddenly in burst one of the hands, Jack
Doul by name, whom we had been expecting, and whose
coming we awaited with no little anxicty. He had come
from bringing the skipper off in a small boat.

/ey M AR T E N
AN :

Drawn by Tom O. Marten.

“Boys,” cried he, “T've bad news for you. We'll sail
wi'out him.” .

On the instant Dick was upon his feet.

“But how can we ?” he quickly responded. ‘‘Who-
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ever heard of a ship a-leavin’ port wi' no mate?”’

“We've got one,”’ replied Doul.

“Got one?” we questioned in chorus.

‘lAye')l

Dick gave his shoulders a shrug and left the fo'cas'le.

And so it happened that although the Castlereagh set
sail from Tacoma in much the same manner as she had
done on many a previous occasion, with the same men
standing at their posts, it was a strange voice which
sung the orders they responded to, and a strange step
beat time upon the poop.

For some days I saw little of our new chief, for
being of the starboard watch, we were not on deck for
any length of time together. However, if I did not see
much of him, much was reported. e proved to be a
pronounced specimen of that type of officer who regards
the sailor as being little above the canine species, and
that he is to receive like treatment. He was brutal in
his dealings with the men from the first, and his lan-
guage was at all times offensive.

Once Frenchy came to me in the fo'cas’le with blood
upon his face. The mate had, upon some trivial provo-
cation, brought a rope’'s end about his ears, the rough
texture of which had opened the flesh. He asked me not
to speak of it to Dick, as he feared it would make the
latter unhappy.

T'his little incident was but an example of what soon
became the lad’s daily lot at the hands of the new mate.
Why the latter should have picked upon the little fellow
and made him the butt of all his meanness and brutality
I could not determine. Why did he not single out one of
the men to swear at, bully and maltreat, as he did the
youngster? But it was all a part of the drama which
was daily being enacted upon our little world afloat,
much as we wondered at it. One incident I will here
set forth, for though it was apparently trifling in itself
it carried with it a vast weight of significance. This I
see now, but did not realise at the time.

'he chief mate had come on deck before the expiration
of the starboard watch, and was idly watching Old Dick
and Frenchy, who were working together, repairing some
worn-out gear. The mate beckoned to me. ‘‘Who is
that kid, anyhow, and how long has he been with this
ship?” he asked. ‘‘The old man there seems to have a
hell of a liking for him.”

“He has,” T replied, and said no more.

The mate gave me a quick, sharp glance, and his eyes
had in them an expression I did not like. He remained
silent for a few moments, cegarding the pair intently,
and 1 was about to resume my work when he spoke
again.

“T suppose,” he said slowly, in a manner more direct-
ed to himself than to me, ‘“that if aught should happen
the kid, it would break the old fellow’s heart.”

“Tt would,”” I answered.

He smiled, and the smile had in it a look of such sar-
donic malignancy that T left him mystified. There was
that, too, in the face of the man which I had not noticed
until he spoke to me of Frenchy. Was it a fancy or had
I seen him before ? However, I failed to place him in
my memory, and soon gave up the attempt.

We were thirty days out and well down to the line,
when Frenchy was taken ill. We gained the skipper’s
permission for the lad to remain below, and set about
making him as comfortable as circumstances would per-
mit. Poor Old Dick was unceasing in his attendance
upon him, and it was rarely that he would allow any of
us to render him. assistance, anxious as we were to do
all in our power for the lad.

Before going on deck, Dick would bring his patient
the little worn scrap-book, together with the favourite
picture of Napoleon, and would set the parrot beside
him in the bunk. Then we would all gather round the
sick bed, and joke and laugh, and tease the parrot for
his amusement, while Dick would stand by with folded
arms, contemplating the scene with a smile of keen satis-
faction lighting his old weather-beaten features.

After five days, owing to Old Dick’s faithful watch at
his side, Frenchy was once more able to sit at the table
for his meals, though as yet unfit for.deck duty.

This, then, was the precise condition of things when
early in the evening of that never-to-be-forgotten day the
heavens lowered upon us.

Great heavy masses of dark storm-clouds had shut
out the face of the sun early in the day, and we were
now running before the wind under close-reefed courses
and topsails, with sky-sails, royals and t’gallants made
fast to the yard. At six bells the wind suddenly and
without warning took us bodily in its relentless orasp.

There was the sound of scurrying feet on deck, and
I could hear the mate's voice ordering a second man to

the wheel. Hatches were down and all running gear fast,
I'he wind shrieked and moaned through the rigging, each
instant with gathering strength and fury, till the set
canvas, bellied out under pressure of the gale as though
it would tear the masts from their stepping. I went
below, for I had been standing idly on deck in the lee of
the for'ard house. As I entered the fo'cas'le a fitful
gleam of lightning illumined for an instant the gloom
within, and I could see Old Dick making ready for the
deck, as though in expectation of a call of all hands.

I lit the fo’cas'le lamp, for the darkness was momen-
tarily becoming more intense.

Frenchy was seated with the parrot on his knee, but
he was very quiet, addressing only an occasional remark
to the old” man. “The bird, too, I noticed, seemed
strangely listless and inactive, as though subdued by the
tumult without. The remainder of the watch below were
sleeping. T heard the watch on deck come rushing for-
‘ard, with the high-pitched voice of the mate urging
them on to greater speed. I heard the singing of the
shanties as they clewed up the lower topsails and the
shrill screeching of the blocks as the gear ran through.
The rain now descended in torrents, the air seemed a
seething, blinding mass of water, well-nigh shuttine out
what little light there remained to us. Then came the
order, which under the circumstances was inevitable, and
for which Old Dick had been making his silent prepara-
tions.

“Call the starboard watch !”

Immediately uncertain footsteps came running down
the weather alleyway, and a figure dripping wet with
rain and seawater sprang into the fo’'cas’le.

“All hands!” he yelled, and, snatching up oilskins and
sow’wester, was gone again.

With the aid of Old Dick T roused out the men, who
speedily got into clothes and oilskins and ran on deck.
With the exception of the old sailor, I was the last to
leave, and he, calling goodbye to Frenchy, followed me.
T had, however, only reached the break of the noop when,
feeling at my waist, T discovered that my sheath-knife
was missing. Concluding, therefore, that I had left it
behind me, in the fo’cas’le, T returned.

The gale was now so terrific and the darkness so intense
that it was with difficulty I regained the fo’cas’le door.
Upon entering, I became transfixed with astonishment.
Before me stood the last man I would have expected to
find there at such a time, and he evidently regarded my
coming with no little discomfiture.

It was the chief mate.

The situation became explained when I glanced at
Frenchy. The lad was hastily getting into his oilskins
and making ready for duty. His little pinched face
looked white and nervous from his recent illness, and he
had barely the strength to draw on his coat. :

“Frenchy!” I gasped.

The mate anticipated me.

““I'hat’s my business,”’ he cried.
out and go aft.”

“You can’t send him on deck in that condition, sir,”
I cried, pointing to the youngster. ‘He's sick, I tell
you—sick!”’

“And what’s that to you?”’ he returned with a sneer.
“Why, damn me, if you don’t think as much of the kid
as that old fool Dick himself.”

I did not answer him, but stood hesitating, placing
myself between him and the boy. 5

The mate stood with his face in the full ray of
light cast from the fo’cas’le lamp, and on his right
cheek, thrown into strong relief, T for the first time no-
ticed a huge cord, or scar, undouhtedly discernible only
when under a concentrated light.

Tis features had taken on an expression of unutter-
able hate, and as he looked at me I stood back from
him aghast. In an instant my memory carried me back
over sixteen long years to a scene in a sailor’s boarding-
house, to a gaming-table, and the drunken player !

The mate turned to Frenchy, and was ordering him
on deck. The bov looked at me as the two went out,
but my senses had forsaken me. Why I did not stop them
I do not now know. When at length I collected myself
sufficiently to realise the situation I sprang to the door,
calling, “Frenchy ! Frenchy!” No answering voice
came from the darkness.

T turned and looked back into the empty fo'cas'le. In
spite of the raging storm without, it seemed strangely
quiet and deserted. T could not even see the parrot, and
I remember marvelling at this. T groped my way aft.
he men were going aloft, and I instinctively followed,
looking for Frenchy in vain among the dim figures hooded

and clad alike. : : :
The men were aloft on the main lower topsail yard,

“As for you, clears
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and I followed, taking up my position to starboard. The
great sail below us had been clewed up and the men
were at work making fast. I strained and pulled at the
huge mass of canvas until the nails of my fingers bent
back and split, and the blood spurted from beneath. I
gasped in the wind and clung to the yardarm. I was
the closest man in on the starboard arm of the yard,
and was handling the heavy bunt of the sail. 7The next
man was some feet to the right of me, and in the dark-
ness 1 could but dimly discern his figure. ;

I had drawn up a portion of the bunt and was reach-
ing for a gasket, when I looked in the direction of the
figure on my right. It stood erect, then staggered to-
ward me on the foot rope. In a moment I recognised
Frenchy.

I knew the lad had been ordered on deck, but that he
had been sent aloft I could not realise.

I let go the sail, and sprang toward his tottering
form, but I came too late. As the canvas fell from my
grasp it filled once more with the fury of the gale. The
sudden strain proved too much, and with a report like
the discharging of a hundred guns it fluttered in the wind,
blown into whip lashes.

The shock upon the yard was terrific. As I made the
frantic reach for the lad, he fell. FEven now his piercing
scream of anguish rings in my ears, and I can still see
his white, upturned face as it sank beneath me in the
darkness. But not that alone, for, perched upon his
shoulder, with extended wings, clung Boney, the parrot.

It was Dick and I who raised him from the deck and
carried him for'ard. =~ He had fallen across the ship’s
pumps at the foot of the mast, and his back was broken.
As we laid our burden tenderly upon the fo'cas’le table,
I looked across at my old friend. He had aged ten
years during the past few moments, and his eyes were
dry as with a grief not yet realised. I told him of the
mate, but he made no answer, though I could see he
understood. He lifted the dying boy in his arms, and
held him until he passed away, and as he laid him back
the old seaman raised his eyes to mine. In a sobbing
voice he murmured, ‘“May God forgive him for taking it
out on me like this.”

Then silence fell upon us and was broken only when

the ship’s bell struck eight, and the voice of the lookout
sang, ‘‘All's well for'ard!”
* * * * * *

Three days later the storm was again raging at its
height, and once more I stood upon the yard from where
I had seen Frenchy fall to his dissolution. Since then
the mate had been drinking heavily, and seemed far gone
in the last stages of remorse. He would at times fancy
he heard that last, long, piercing cry of Frenchy, and
his sunken cheeks and wild eyes became pitiful to behold.

The parrot had completely disappeared. After we had
carried the dying lad from the deck the bird was mno
longer visible, for the men had searched in vain for it,
and so concluding that it had been lost in the storm,
we thought no more about it.

For three days we had had unceasine labour, and were
far out of our course, with rigging carried away.

Another call of all hands had brought the entire crew
on deck, and we were again at work upon the yards as
we had been three days before. The mate had come
aloft with us to lend 'a hand with a lower topsail, a
thing which I had never before known him to do. I
took up my old position at the bunt of the sail, and
this time it was he who stood upon my right.

I saw him lean across the yard and extend his arms
to grasp the canvas, when suddenly there came a sound
such as I have not the words to describe. Was it an
echo from the dead, or did I in reality hear that hideous
shriek of anguish again ? It seemed to come from out
the storm, from everywhere, from nowhere. It quivered
and trembled in the gale, and then with a low, prolonged
dismal wail of agony, it sank away to silence. I had
not taken my eyes from the mate. When the last note
of that awful cry struck upon my ears I saw him stacger
back.

“Frenchy!” he shrieked, and losing his hold of the
footrope, dropped to the sea beneath.

Something fluttered in my face, then settled on the
yard beside me. It was Boney the parrot.

For a moment I stared at it in utter bewilderment,
then the light of reason came to me, and I understood.
In some unaccountable way the bird had remained upon
the ship, and faithful to the old-time teaching of Frenchy,
had reproduced that last despairing cry of its master.

The Melodrama

NE of the best sketches by Mr. Forrest Crissey de-
0 picts the delight of a country boy who sees “Uncle

Tom’s Cabin” for the first time and who thrills
over Kliza’s race with the bloodhounds with all of
youth’s ‘‘first, fine, careless rapture.” Dear old Eliza
and the infirm hounds that have lagged superfluous on
the stage these many years ! But we have all had our
melodrama days, whether we spent them in seeing
Eliza’s woes or reading “St. Elmo” or “Daring Dick,
the Bandit of the Hills.”

But most of us emerge from the melodrama days un-
scathed. We become like Mr. Harry James Smith, who
writes in good-humoured fashion for “‘Atlantic Monthly”
readers : ‘“When a confidential office boy advises us to
go to ‘How Hearts are Broken’ at the Thalia, if we want
to see ‘a corker of a show,” we may indulgently remark
that we'd like to; but inwardly we chuckle over his
unsophisticated enthusiasm.”

Melodrama of the cheap order is always populai. The
drama of ideas may languish for an audience but ‘“The
Queen of the Convicts” or ‘“No Wedding Bells For Her”
will be witnessed by hundreds, nay thousands, of pers-
piring and responsive citizens. ‘‘Hedda Gabler” excites,
at best, but a languid interest when she makes her sui-
cidal exit from a world which has bored her. But the
wrongs and triumphs of ‘‘Bertha the Sewing Machine
Girl” arouse the most righteous indignation and magna-
nimous joy of which the Great Unsoaped is capable. Mr.
Smith proceeds to describe the progress of one of these
twenty-five-cent thrillers.

‘“The lady in the purple gown shakes her clenched fist
vindictively and gives a final laugh, blood-curdling and
malignant. ‘Ha! You shall not escape so easily an-
other time,—we shall see!” she taunts brazenly, and
glides from the scene.

““The crowd behind the footlights hisses. 7There is an
undeniable fascination about her; but she is very
wicked. In real life it is often difficult to distinguish
between the wicked and the elect; but here,—why her

very name is Zidella St. Mar.
of Zidella ?’

The heartiness with which the audience hates the vil-
lain, whether in the form of the lady in the purple gown
or the dark young man in the brigandish garb is puzz-
ling and yet re-assuring. The world cannot be such a
bad place, after all, when a distressed heroine is so
fiercely believed in, when her wrongs are so warmly re-
sented by those who must suspect that it will all come
right in the end. When the lady in the purple gown
traduces the innocent maiden in white muslin, the shop-
girl clutches the arm of her cavalier and whispers vin-
dictively : “I knew it. She just looked like it. My !
I hope she gets caught.” When the brigandish villain
seizes and well-nigh throttles the fine young man of
sterling qualities who loves the white muslin girl with
all his honest heart, the storm of hisses makes a sibilant
cyclone in the midst of which there echoes a mocking
laugh. Ah! The laugh of the evil Zidella or the per-
fidious Pedro ! How it chills the timorous and stirs to
boiling wrath the valiant ! There is nothing too bad
for Pedro, nothing too degrading for Zidella. Fternal
punishment is their unquestioned doom, for the patrons
of melodrama are not Higher Critics.

The troubles of the heroine are legion but so are her
friends. We follow the writer’s account with sympa-
thetic recognition. “On a dozen or two occasions you
are almost sure—I mean if you are following the play
in the right spirit—that it is all over with her ; but she
has a wonderful host of friends. They smash windows
to reach her, they break in doors, they climb down
chimneys, they leap across abysses, they transform them-
selves into flights of human stairs that her escape may
be made easy—and picturesque ; fire, blood and brass
are helpless against the devotion of Gracie’s friends.”

And after it is all over, the girl with the pompadour
says to her escort: “My ! But that was a cute show.
It was awlul good of vou to think of it. Ice cream soda!
I don’t mind if I do.”

Can any good come out
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British Gossip

HE recent visit of the Dowager-Empress of Russia
l to Queen Alexandra has revived a host of remin-
iscences of the period when the former first came
to England, thirty-three years ago. Among the famous
festivities of that visit was a meeting in Northumber-
land House, last to be demolished among the great
houses of the Strand.
* i )
l,ord Rosebery, who has been a staunch friend of the
London County Council throughout its “progressive’’
course, is aggrieved at finding that the little town of
FEpsom, near which stands ““I'he Durdans,” his lordship’s
beautiful retreat, has been blighted by the creation of a
colony of lunatics sent from Iondon to occupy ‘‘palatial
asylums” on the Horton estate. In consideration of the
fact that this area already has been afflicted with four
asylums, an epileptic colony and an isolation hospital,
Lord Rosebery's protest against the “heartless ruin’’ of
Epsom is entirely justified.

* * *
Fvery week brings fresh announcements of feminine
aristocrats who have become manufacturers or com-

mercial magnates. Lady Algernon Gordon-Lennox is to
establish a iruit-bottling industry at Broughton, Oxford-
shire ; Fllen, Countess of Desart, has lately opened a
tobacco farm in Kilkenny County. Another bright Irish-
woman, Lady Aileen Wyndham-Quin, has allowed her
business instincts to take a more romantic turn and runs
a successful violet farm at Adare Manor, County
Limerick.
* ® *

The British music halls are nothing if not enterprising.
In order to raise money for the relatives of the victims
of the ‘“Berlin” disaster, the dubious procedure was
adopted of inviting Captain Sperling and his companion
who did rescue work to ‘‘show themselves” before a
London audience. They were fairly stared out of coun-
tenance. Then a Manchester music hall is said to have
offered Mr. George Thompson of Clare, Lurgan, who is
reported to have remained in bed for twenty-nine years,
a handsome sum for merely appearing on the stage. But
‘‘the laziest man on earth” declined the offer. In his
case, he verily got up one morning to find himself

famous.
* * *

This photograph shows the wreck of the Klder Demps-
ter liner “‘Jebba,” a vessel of 3,500 tons, trading from
West Africa to England. She ran ashore in a fog at
Boat Tail on the.south coast of Devonshire.  One
hundred and ninety passengers and crew were rescued by
means of the rocket apparatus in six hours, constitut-
ing a record of a big nature. In the photograph the
ship is being salvaged by means of the two ropes originally

thrown across her by the rocket apparatus. Luggage
and cargo of all kinds is being brought ashore. She is

firmly wedged on the rocks at this point and is expected
to become a total wreck. No lives were lost, even the

Wreck of S. S. “Jebba,” Devonshire, England,

ship’s cat and two monkeys being brought ashore in
safety.

o ARHL RS

Marine disasters have come thick and fast this year

and the winds of March have worked almost as much
havoc as the February storms. The ‘“Jebba’” and the
“Suevic”’ came to grief on the same night. The latter

is a White Star liner which went ashore near the Lizard.
It was cut in two last week by means af dynamite and
the after part was finally severed and towed into port,
while the forepart remains firmly fixed on the reef.
b e D 4

The royal yacht ‘‘Victoria and Albert” has been re-
decorated and regilded for the cruise in the Mediterran-
ean which King Fdward and Queen Alexandra are to
enjoy this spring. The yacht has been renamed ‘‘Alex-
andra,” a much better appellation than the awkward
double title. No fewer than five new motor launches are
supplied for the royal pleasure trip.

*oe o »

Dr. Emil Reich, whose lectures on the subject of
“Woman'' drew fashionable crowds to Claridge’'s last
year, is still a popular figure in London society. At the
recent opening of the Royal Amateur Art Society’s ex-
hibition he was one of the most feted guests and dis-
coursed as deftly on art as he does on any other sub-
ject. Dr. Reich, it need hardly be said, is no friend of
the sufiragettes whose antics he regards with constern-

ation.
* * *

Among the new members of the London County
Council are several peers and heirs to peerages. One of
the most promising of these acquisitions is Lord Kerry,
the eldest son of the Marquis of Lansdowne. While his
father was filling the anxious office of War Secretary
during the South African War, Lord Kerry was at the
front with the Grenadier Guards; he served as A.D.C.
to Lord Roberts and won the D.S.0. He is said to be
a great favourite among his father’s Irish tenants.

WS A

Mrs. Humphry Ward, whose vigorous denouncement
of the enfranchisement of women, was a veritable bolt
from the blue-stocking, is a grand-daughter of the cele-
brated Dr. Arnold of Rugby and was born in Hobart,
Tasmania. Mrs. Ward’s husband is a writer on the
““Pimes’’ but he is eclipsed by his wife’s achievements as
novelist. In 1905 Mrs. Ward tried her hand as a drama-
tist and her play ‘Agatha” was performed at His
Majesty’s Theatre. Apart from her literary work, she
is said to be something of a philanthropist, devoting
much time and money to the cause of slum children.

* % %

A clever, charming Irish woman, with the romantic
name of Miss Elsa D’Esterre, has established a remark-
able school in Chelsea, called ‘‘Simple Life School for
Dames and Damsels.”  Miss D'Esterre was educated in
Germany, was sworn translator to the British Consulate
at Frankfort, and on her return to England taught in
the High School of Oxford. Finally she turned her at-
tention to domestic mysteries, with a view to eliminat-
ing “Mary Ann.” She was so successful that the es-
tablishment of the Simple Life School followed and
many husbands rise up and call it blessed.

* % »

Mr. Cathcart Wason has actually complained on the
floor of the House that Scotland is neglected—and this
at a time when, as Mr. Spencer Teigh Hughes reminds
him, the Prime Minister is a Scot, the Leader of the Op-
position is a Scot, while the Archbishop of Canterbury,
the Archbishop of York, the Ieader of the House of
Lords and the president of its proceedings are all natives
of the Land o' Cakes. It would seem as if the gifted
sons of Scotland were really having a fair share of Im-
perial honours. Mr. Wason must be afflicted with Mr.

George Bernard Shaw’s infirmity of shyness.
e, I

Mr. Joseph Chamberlain is said to be recovering from
his recent illness, although the recovery is very slow. At

latest accounts he takes a drive daily.
O R I

Ireland has given many distinguished sons to the
service of the Empire, and of these there was no more
noted member of the Diplomatic Se;wce than Sir Francis
Plunkett, who recently died in Paris. The youngest son
of the ninth Karl of Fingall, he enter§d upon his life work
fifty years ago. He retired f}'om Vienna in 1905 among
flattering testimonials to his effective service. Tokio,
Washington, Brussels, Berlin, St. Petersburg and Stock-
holm were among his diplomatic appointments.




HE New Brunswick Automobile As-
I sociation is asking the Legislature
to give more attention to the “good
roads” movement. Mr. R. D. Paterson, of
St. John, is the president of that body.
Premier Gouin, of Quebec, did not
patronise a Canadian line on his trip to
Paris. He sailed from New York to Havre
via La Provence. The probable reason is
that there is no direct steamer at this sea-
son of the year.
K
The Dominion Parliament will prorogue
about the 2oth. Before leaving Sir Wilfrid
Laurier made arrangements for the rest
of the session with Mr. Borden. Sir Rich-
ard Cartwright will be acting Premier, the
Hon. Mr. Fielding will lead in the House
and will be acting Minister of Railways
and Canals; Hon. Mr. Templeman will be
acting Minister of Marine and Fisheries:
and the Hon. Mr. Scott will be acting
Minister of Militia.
*

The Alberta government telephone line
from Banff to Calgary is to be opened in
a few days. This is the beginning.

¥ %

The Saskatchewan Odd Fellows will
apply for a grand lodge of their own. They
are now under Manitoba jurisdiction.

* %

Commissioner Coombs, of the Salvation
Army, addressed the Canadian Club of
Victoria last week and Col. Andrew Hag-
gard will speak shortly on “What Great
Britain has done for the Fellah” in the
Sudan.

*x %

Victoria School Board has decided to
have Victoria High School (or College)
affiliated with McGill as is the Vancouver
High School, and the Charlottetown Col-
lege. McGill seems tn be working along
national lines.

X %

The Vancouver bank clearings in March
were five millions greater than in 1906, and
cight millions greater than in 1905. The
building returns for the month show an
increase of about $200,000 over March of
last year. The Customs collections in-
creased $70,000. The Royal Vancouver
Yacht Club will have 125 boats of all
classes in commission this year.

* %

At - Anacortes, on Puget Sound, there
will shortly be established a “Wood Pro-
ducts” factory for the production of char-
coal, wood spirits of naptha, tar, tur-
pentine, and pyroligneous acid. These can
all be made from the waste products of
the lumber mills. A similar factory is to
be erected on Vancouver Island.

* %

General Booth told the people of Van-
couver that he had just received an offer
from Queensland for a thousand men. The
Government will guarantee their passage
money, one year’s employment, and all the
expenses of distribution.

* *

Jritish Columbia cattle ranches are re-
ceiving more attention, now that those in
Alberta are being lessened in number by
the inroads of the farmer. The Douglas
Lake ranch, about fifty miles from Kam-
loops, consists of about 100,000 acres with
12,000 cattle and 700 horses. It has recent-
ly been put under a new company, and the
flotation made in Great Britain. Hon. H.
O. Arnold Forster, ex-minister for war, is
the president.

i

The .churches in New Glasgow, N.S,
have been opened again after two months’
interregnum.  This was caused by an
epidemic of small-pox in that neighbour-
hood.

%o %

Sir Wilfrid Laurier arrived in St. John

on Friday, the sth, on his way to England.
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With him were Lady Laurier, Miss Mel-
vin Jones, Hon. L. P. prodeur, Madame
Brodeur, Miss Blanch Doutre, Sir Fred-
erick Borden, Lady Borden, Miss Borden
and Mrs. Clifford Sifton. Countess Grey
and her sister, Lady Marley, arrived by the
same train on their way to England.

Lady Laurier will visit Naples, Rome,
and other places in Italy.

General and Mrs. Lake, Mrs. D. Me-
Nicoll, Col. McDougall and a number of
other well-known people sailed on the same
steamer,

*x %

Mr. Harry Cockshutt, of Brantford,
president of the Canadian Manufacturers’
Association, addressed the Canadian Club
of Halifax on Wednesday last.

TR

Sir Robert Cranston, Brigadier-General
commanding the 1st Lothian Infantry Bri-
gade, Scotland, gave an address before the
Empire Club in Toronto last week and
also inspected the 48th Highlanders, which
won as warm admiration from the visitor
as it has excited in its home city.

* »

The election of five trustees for Queen’s
University, Kingston, by the graduates re-
sulted in the choice of Hon. William Harty

Colonel B. H. Vidal, who has been appoint-
ed Inspector-General in succession
to Lord Aylmer.

and Mr. J. M. Mowat, Kingston; Messrs.
William Mackenzie, J. S. Willison and
Rev. Eber Crummy, Toronto.

* %

The Gananoque Inn, one of the most
picturesque summer hotels in Eastern On-
tario, was destroyed by fire last week. But
it will probably be rebuilt, like the Hotel
Quinte, with a reproduction of the former
structure.

X %

By a vote of 863 to 114 the ratepayers
of Berlin, Ontario, recently decided to pur-
chase the Berlin and Waterloo Street Rail-
way. When the debentures have been dis-
posed of, Berlin will own and control the
railway system, as well as the waterworks,
power and light plants.

X %

Hon. R. W. Scott introduced in the
Senate a bill for a special court for trying
juvenile offenders. The bill will only be
pressed as far as the second reading this
session.

x %
_ Senator George A. Cox has attacked the
Insurance report, taking issue with the find-
ings of the Commissioners, and writing
extensively on the Canada Life investments
and other points referred to.

* %

. Lanark, according to a local authority,
1s the village of Two. Two bridges, two
woollen. mills, two hotels, two tinsmiths,
two shoemake'rs, two undertakers, two
tailors, two pair stores, two groceries, two
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banks, two lawyers, two doctors, two
school buildings, two graveyards, two har-
ness makers, two photographers, two
freight wagons, two stage lines, two mails,
two milliners, two dressmakers, two saw-
mills,

* *

The Province of Quebec Association for
the Protection of Fish and Game held its
annual meeting in Montreal last week.

*x %

Mr. P. H. Bradt died in Winnipeg re-
cently at the age of 93. He was in the
Government forces in the Rebellion of
1837, and while on sentry duty saw the
“Caroline” go over Niagara Falls. His an-
cestors on both sides were U. E. Loyalists.

* *

There is a prospect that this year there
will be a reunion of the Canadian Canoe
Association and the Northern Division of
the American Canoe Association. The
former has not recently attended the an-
nual meets at the Thousand Islands be-
cause racing was given too little attention.

x %

The question as to who shall be presi-
dent of the University of Toronto is still
unsettled, but the belief is growing that
Acting-President Maurice Hutton will be
eventually chosen. v

The Second Annual International Auto-
mobile and Sportsmen’s Exhibition was
opened in Montreal on Saturday evening
by His Worship Mayor Ekers. The Arena
presented a very different appearance on
Saturday evening to what Montrealers
have been accustomed to gaze upon dur-
ing the last three months of the hockey
season. The girders and beams supporting
the roof were hidden from view by a false
ceiling of bright green cotton which lent a
very pleasant aspect to the show beneath.
On the left of the entrance the Canadian
Rubber Company had a very strong ex-
hibit of their new Canadian Clincher Tire,
which they are introducing on the market
this season. Then came the exhibit of John
Milne & Sons with motor lamps of all
makes and sizes; the Wilson Automobile
Company with a fine line of cars and truck-
ing wagons; Dominion Motor Car Com-
pany (Henry Morgan & Co.); Franco-
American Automobile Company, who are
also agents in Canada for the Lamb motor
boat engines; Fisk Tire Company; and in
the centre of the Arena may be seen the
Eastern Automobile Company, with some
very handsome cars. Upstairs the Cana-
dian Pacific Railroad and the Grand Trunk
Railway System have views of various
summer resorts along their lines which at-
tracted many of the people attending the
Show.

On passing through to the Annex in the
rear of the Arena many were surprised to
see the number of motor boats on exhibit,
and to note the quality and workmanship,
all of which was very much admired.

Brevet-Colonel F. L. Lessard, C.B., A.D.C.
who has been appointed Adjutant-General
in succession to Colonel Vidal.
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What’s in a Name?

WOMAN will never be con-
vinced that it is wrong to
smuggle. What business has

the Government with her small shop-
ping affairs ? If she chooses to buy
shoes in Buffalo or a shirtwaist or
two in Detroit, it is entirely her own
business and her sense of injury is
deep when the eye of the law inspects
her purchases. Nothing gives more
exquisite joy to the feminine heart
than the bestowing of foreign goods
in such a manner that ‘‘those horrid
creatures at the customs’ cannot de-
tect their presence. ‘‘If woman is not
allowed to vote for law-makers, why
should she be worried about such
trifles as the tariff ?’ asks one fair
dodger of the duties. Many are the
delightful stories told in Windsor,
Sarnia, St. Catharines and Chatham
of ladies who have brought back
gowns and gloves, hats and lace, ‘‘all
for the joy of the working” that tire-
some Government.

Last week the story was told in
Toronto of a quick-witted young Can-
adian woman who was returning to
her husband in the United States and
who wore the conventional expression
of infantile innocence when she in-
formed the customs man that she
was taking nothing dutiable into
Uncle Sam’s domains. TUpon the lid
of the trunk tray being raised, two
goodly-sized bottles of
Club’’ met the officer’s gaze.

“And you said there was nothing
dutiable,” he remarked sternly. ‘“What
do you call those ?”

“Those,” said the Canadian woman
with a bewitching pout, “why they’re
my husband’s nightcaps.”

The officer tried to preserve an
attitude of righteous indignation, but
finally with a decisive bang he closed
the trunk, made the mystic chalk
study and handed the lady her keys
with an appreciative bow.

g G

g,
They need the [loney

Said Whitney : ‘‘Eggs are awfully
high
And butter's up a bit ;
And steak is worth its weight in gold
While salaries never fit.

“And really, something must be done
Or else the ends won’t meet ;
I think that just two thousand more
Would set us on our feet.”
* *

Mr. Bryce Gets Lost

When His Excellency, Ambassador
Bryce arrived in Toronto the other
day, a peculiar accident hefel him. He
was met at the train, which brought
him from Ottawa, by the servant o
Professor Goldwin Smith whose guest
he was to be, and was escorted to
the Professor's carriage which was
waiting in the place allotted to veh-
icles. On the way out, the Ambassa-

“Canadian |

dor discovered that a new female ser-
vant who had just arrived from Ire-
land and who had been ‘‘attached” at
Ottawa, was missing. She had seen
another little white-haired, white-
bearded man and followed him. The
Ambassador, with his accustomed
democratic energy, bustled back after
her, and he too got lost in the mazes
of a station which is the craziest of
its kind on earth. :

The Ambassador had to appeal to
some employees to take care of him
and pilot him to the waiting car-
riage. In the meantime, the green
Irish girl was discovered and gathered
in. Finally, the party started oft
united and happy. It will be some
time, however, before the employees
at the Union Station stop talking
about the incident. Perhaps the rail-
ways will now appoint a corps of
guides to prevent Prominent People
being lost in their wonderful maze.

* *

We Wonder

A United States authority informs
us that there is some curiosity in
Washington as to whether President
Roosevelt is sufficiently familiar with
Ambassador Bryce’s  book, ‘The

American Commonwealth,” to recall

Vested Interests.
(Drawn for Canadian Courier)

chapter eight in the first volume. It
is entitled, “Why Great Men Are Not
Made Presidents.” The author as-
serts that not a man since Madison
except General Grant who has reached
the presidential office would have been
remembered had he not attained the
chief magistracy, and ‘no President

except Abraham Lincoln has dis-
played rare or striking qualities in
the chair.’” But Theodore the First

has come to the throne since the days
when chapter eight was penned and
will probably have a supplement all
to himself.
* *
An Unnecessary Thirst

Mr. Alired Lester, the popular Gai-
ety comedian, has told a funny stage
sea story, says an English paper. Mr.
Lester, like most comedians, started
his stage career as a player of heroes,
villains, “heavy fathers,” and other
familiar figures of melodrama, and
one night, at a dirty little theatre in
a third-rate Welsh ~town, or village,
while expiring of thirst on a raft, the
actor felt to his annoyance that the
scene, intended to be most nathetic,

was provoking explosions of unsue-
cessfully suppressed laughter. The
more he raved of the thirst that was
consuming him, the more the people
in front were consumed with laughter.
Mr. Iester thought them the hardest-
hearted wretches he had ever nlayed
before—until he knew what had been
the cause of their merriment. It ap-
peared from information received from
the manager that a scene-shifter, in-
stead of lowering a back cloth of neril-
ous rocks, had introduced into the
scene of turbulent waters the neaceful
picture of a country inn, with fields of
poonies in the distance. The snec-
tacle of a thirsty mariner calling
huskily for “watah’ while there were
“licensed premises’ almost at his el-
bow in the raging ocean naturally
struck the audience as having its
humorous aspect.
®-®

The Aged Liberal to Sir Wilfrid
Take Care of Me when I'm Old.

I would ask of you, Sir Wilirid, a
question soft and low.

And it gives me many a heartache, as
the moments come and go—

You know I've been a fichter,
and a Liberal stern and bold,

And it’s only this, Sir Wilfrid, Take
care of me when I'm old,

So please, oh please, Sir Wilirid, take
care of me when I'm old.

When my hair shall shame the snow-
drift and my eye shall dimmer
oTOW,

And 1 lean upon the party, to the
Senate as I go,

I claim of vou a promise, worth to
me a lot of gold :

And it's only this, Sir Wilfrid, take
care of me when I'm old,

So please, oh please, Sir Wilfrid, take
care of me when I'm old.

Contributed.

* *

Drawing the Line

A well-known judge on a Virginia
circuit was reminded very forcibly,

the other day, of his increasing bald-

ness.

One of his rural friends, looking at
him rather hard, drawled, ‘It won’t
be so very long, jedee, fo’ you’ll hewv
to tie a string round your head to
tell how fer up to wash yer face.”

—Green Bag.

*  *

He Might

Two Irishmen were recently over-
heard discussing the ill health of the
pope.

Said one: ‘“Yes, an’ if he dies, it
'd be just loike Thaydure Rooseyfelt
to appoint some dommed Protestant
to his place.”

—Frank B. FElser.

* =

A Flattering Illusion -

“I thank you for the
_sent,” she said,
And then she pouted, blushed and
drooped her head.

“Forgive me for the words I spoke
last nicht ;

The flowers have sweetly proved that
you are right.”

Then 1 forgave her, took her hand in
mine,

Sealed her forgiveness with the old
old sign ; :

And as we wandered through the dim-
lit bowers,

1 wondered who had really sent the
flowers.

—New York Tribune,

flowers you

e
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S THE
WEDDING
INVITATION

€ The Invitation should be absolutely correct
/ in form, artistically engraved, and printed on
4 stock that is entirely new in shape, and of the
most fashionable tint.

q Ryrie Wedding Stationery is quite distinct
for its correctness in every detail.
€ Our engraving and embossing plants—right

on the premises—are the most fu”y equipped
this side of New York City.

/ RYRIE BROS.

Limited
134-138 Yonge Street

TORONTO

So Light is it and So Good The THIEL

iS it that it Stands By Itself, D . .
etective Serv1ce Co.

—— OFFICES —

Yes, indeed. CHIOAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, COLO., Majestic Bldg.

I\{Iﬁ\ISYAgR(,}%Tlg YM% Ij;iw Engmnd Bldg.

> i ) A4 roadway Maiden Lane Bld
IBOHKJG Dlght & PE%T%I?:‘%LIggg ((;X,Ilmb];’{r of Commerce Sk
ves, DOS”I\’C'U. 8 4+, Mutual Savings Bank

SEAT'ITAE WASH., New York Block
3SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Bldg.

Brewed Right?

= i ) ST. LOUIS, MO., (,ent.ury Bldg.
s S FAUL MINK, BepnamaTite B
n catd i % ’ uitable Life Ins. Bld
NO one evel bdld it didn’t. MONTREAL, CANADA, Liverpool, London algl

Globe Bldg
WINNIPEG, MAN Union Bank of Canada Bldg.
TORONTO, CANADA, Suite 604-5-6, Traders’

The O'Keefe Brewery Co. Bank Bullding

of Toronto' Limited PUBLIC ACCOUNTANTS
AND AUDITORS
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All the Strength

& of Prime Ox Beef

is found in BOVRIL, in the most highly
concentrated, palatable and convenient form.
DELICIOUS—NUTRITIOUS
Rasily Fasily

Prepared Assimilated

HH | -

| - Y k'

Orders have been received from Edmonton, Alberta, and from as far
east as Sydney, C.B., for the Fountain Bath Brush. No one who has
ever used one would think of taking a bath without it. It’s the rubber
brush through which the water flows from the faucet. Send for particulars.

The Fountain Bath Brush Agency roponrs’%i%

0 JUNCTION, Ont.

The Right Motor
Boat For You

FOR the same price you would
pay for an ordinary motor
boat, we offer you a boat exactly
suited to your personal tastes,
equipped with the engine that
will suit you best from first to
last.
@ Our 1907 models include
every type of gasolene motor
craft, from 16 to 40 feet in
length. Any speed up to 24
miles an hour. Prices from
$300 and upwards. We will
equip the boat’you buy from
us with the motor best suited
to individual requirements.

@ Though the season is early
and the demand remarkable, our
facilities qualify us to assure
early delivery of boats ordered
now. We invite correspondence,
or a personal visit.

NICHOLLS BROTHERS

LIMITED
LAKE STREET (Foot of York St.)

TORONTO
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The Mainstay
of Life

Wilson’s
Invalids’
Port

the greatest of all
medicated wines,
Builds Body, Brain
and Nerve.
Delicious, invigorat-
ing and sustaining.
Declineall substitutes

All Druggists—everywhere.

To the Holders of Great
Northern Railway of

Canada 4 Per cent.
Guaranteed Bonds:

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that The Cana-
dian Northern Quebec Railway Company,
successor by amalgamation of Great North

ern Railway of Canada, will, on gurrender as
below mentioned not later than April 14th, 1907, of
Great Northern Railway of Canada Four Per
cent. Guaranteed Bonds, issue in exchange there-
for Four Per cent Canadian Northern Quebec
Railway Company Perpetual Debenture Stock
(guaranteed both as to principal and interest by
The Canadian Northern Railway Company) at the
rate of £05 sterling of such Debenture Stock for
each $500 of Great Northern bonds, interest to be
adjusted both on stock and bonds, the said Deben-
ture Stock to be issued in London, England.

The holders of Great Nothern bonds who wish
to make the exchange on the terms above men-
tioned may send their bonds to National Trust
Company, Limited, Toronto, Canada, one of the
Trustees of the Mortgage securing the said Deben-
ture Stock specifying in whose name or names
the Debenture stock is to be issued. Interest on
the Debenture Stock is payable half-yearly on the
80th June and 81st December, and the adjustment
of interest will have to be made with the National
Trust Company. Upon this adjustment being
made, the National Trust Company will arrange
with its Co-Trustee in London, England, for the
igsuance of Debenture Stock in accordance with
the instructions given by the holders of the Great
Northern bonds. Further particulars can be ob-
tained from the Canadian Northern Quebec Rail-
way Company, 1 Toronto Street, Toronto Canada.

W. H. MOORE, Secretary,
The Canadian Northern Quebec Railway Co.
Toronto, March 14th, 1907. y
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HE San Carlo Opera Company
which Mr. Henry Russell has
brought out to America will

give two performances at Massey
Hall, Toronto, on April 26th and
27th. Among the principals of the
company are Madame Lillian Nordica
and Miss Alice Neilson. The com-
pany is provided with excellent solo-
ists, a large chorus and a complete
orchestra.
* *

The Mendelssohn Choir of Toronto
has engaged the Theodore Thomas
Orchestra of Chicago to assist at
next year’'s concerts. Some citizens
may recall the visit of the Thomas
Orchestra in the winter of 1896 when
the audiences were of such meagreness
as to be an artistic disgrace. But To-
ronto has learned a few things since
then and the news that one of the
finest orchestral organisations in
America is to be associated with
Canada’s champion choir is good tid-
ings, indeed.

»* *

Miss Elizabeth Robins has written a
dramatic production around the suf-
fragette movement which is being pre-
sented in Tondon this week. The
second act includes a meeting of suf-
fragettes in Trafalgar Square. When
the Thaw murder and trial are drama-
tised, the stage will lack nothing in
modern interest.

* *

Sixty young people of the enter-
prising Middlesex town ol Strathroy
have formed the Strathroy Opera
Company. They gave ‘‘The Mikado”
in their home town last week and re-
peated the successful performance in
Sarnia.

* *

Miss Dollie Blair, a talented voung
pupil of Dr. F. H. Torrington, gave
a piano recital recently in the Mar-
garet Katon School, Toronto.

* %

The demand for tickets for the pro-
duction of ‘“I'he Pirates of Penzance”
has already indicated the popularity
of its revival. The opera will bz pre-
sented by Mr. Schuch’s company in
Massey Hall, Toronto, on April 18th,
19th and 20th with a Saturday ma-
tinee, under the auspices of those two
popular organisations, the Oueen's
Own Rifles and the Argonaut Rowing
Club.

* *

That brilliant English journalist,
Mr. James Douglas, has lately drawn
attention to a mnew ‘‘Desdemona,”
Miss Margaret Halstan, who has been
playing in the “provinces,” as FEng-
lish localities outside I,ondon are
popularly called. Mr. Douglas declares
that if Tondon were Paris, Miss Hal-
stan would find scope for her giits in
a national theatre which would foster
and develop and mature them, and
concludes his panegyric with the pro-
phecy : “Some of these days she will
find ‘her Irving, and we shall be fasci-
nated by another FEllen Terry, who
will be a romantic, poetic, imagina-
tive and intellectual embodiment of
the great Shakespearean heroines.”’

A FIVE PER CENT.
DEBENTURE

ISSUED BY

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

is one of the safest and best invest-
ments on the market to-day. Why not
purchase a debenture of our Company
and avoid the care and anxiety of
guarding your own money ?

@ Write to-day for our booklet entitled
“SOME CARDINAL POINTS."”

HEAD OFFICE :
24 Adelaide St. East, TORONTO, ONT.

W. S. DINNICK

VICE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR

PHoneM7210.8 TORONTO.

DELIVERY DAY AND NIGHT

THE

IMPERIAL TRUSTS CO.

OF CANADA

ESTABLISHED 1887
GEO. H. GOODERHAM

PRESIDENT

sits of $1.00 and upwards, sub-
ject to withdrawal by cheque.

INTEREST credited
half-yearly, on depo-

JAMES G. FORRESTER,
MANAGER

17 Richmond St, West, Toronto

LONDON &
LANGASHIRE

FIRE

_INSURANGE COMPANY

8 RICHMOND ST., EAST - TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, MANAGER

m’ﬂ‘. PSR
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@ The Correctness of our Designs
in Lighting Fixtures helps you
select the right Fixture that will
harmonise with the Decorations,

W. J. McGUIRE, Limited
TORONTO and MONTREAL
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ARTISTIC
HOMES

throughout Canada speak
volumes for the merits of

‘Menzie Line”
Wall Papers

For tasty decorative effects
and reliability of color, they

are unequalled.

;, \\!1, k“/
Ask for ‘“Menzie Line’’ 5 /
Wall Papers.

THE NAME IS ON EVERY ROLL

FLASKS

We are the larg-
estdealersin Flasks
in Canada and can
supply you with
any style or qual-
ity in sizes from }
of a pint up to a

quart.

PRICES :

35¢c. to $7.00

Catalogue 18 tells about our Travelling
and Leather Goods Specialties

™ JULIAN SALE
Leather Goods Co.

Limited

105 King Street West, Toronto

Lea & Perrins’

The only Original and Genuine Worcestershire 128

Know ye, Good People,
there is but one Worces-
tershire—with which ye
best efforts of ye Cook
and ye Chemist cannot
compare.

By Royal Warrant,
served on ye Tables of
Royalty.

Eat it with your Dinners
— and beware ye of
substitutes.

Tel. M. 1210

GEO. U. STIFF

CHARTERED ACCOUNTANT

TORONTO

Room 38
Imperial Bank Building

Insist on the Genuine— J. M. DOUGLAS & CO.,
B A, OBGEe . 0l
AUDITS SYSTEMS INVESTIGATION TELEPHONE MAIN 6600

Ricaarp L. Cowan
STOCK BROKER
728-727 TRADERS BANK BUILDING

Member standard Stock
and Mining Exchange

ToroNTO, CAN.

FairbanKs-Morse

Marine Gas Engines
Dead Right.

During quiet moments, when you have an
opportunity to think calmly, your better
judgment tells you that the best is always
the cheapest—you cannot buy something
for nothing—and you are DEAD RIGHT.
Investigate carefully and choose wisely.

Cut out complete advertisement and send to

The Canadian Fairbanks
Company, Limited

26-28 FRONT STREET W., TORONTO, ONT.

Please send me Illustrated Marine Engine Catalogue.
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\ > 5 past & has been fairly mild. The average temperature was
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MACHINE CATALOGULS

(. Engine, Launch and Automobile Catalogues are practically the
most difficult kind of work with which the average catalogue maker
meets, and many fail in attempting to produce something excellent
merely because their plant is not properly equipped and their men
not fully accustomed to turning out only the best class of work.

(. The best is where we excel.

= ACTON PUBLISHING Climmeo

59-61 JOHN ST., TORONTO

ESTABLISHED 1888

For the Children

When Ted Kept the Light-house

Ted was the light-house keeper’'s
lame son. Although he had never been
able to share in the sports of other
boys of his age, still he and his father
were the best of chums, and had some
great times all by themselves, way
out there, where the waters danced
and played against the base of their
stone house all the livelong time.

One afternoon his father called him.
“Teddy,” he said, ‘‘do you think you
could stay here alone while I go
ashore for some oil for the lamps ? I
don’t know what has happened the
supply boat, and I must have the oil.
What is left won’t last half through
the night.” Ted pondered a minute,
wondering how it would feel to be left
all by one’s self. Always before he
had gone with his dad, but of course
then there had been someone to take
charge. Well, he s'posed he'd be scar-
ed, but ‘“Yes, dad, I'll do it,” he said,
and bravely helped in the preparations
for the trip ashore.

“Good-bye, old man,” his father
said, when everything was ready ;
“what shall I bring you from town?"’

“‘Candy, marbles, and a gun,” Ted
answered promptly. Kvidently living
so much alone with his grown-up dad
hadn’t made Teddy any less of a boy
than he ought to have been, and with
a twinkle in his eye, and an ‘‘All right,
kiddy, we’ll see,” his father pushed off
and Teddy was left alone.

Somehow, the afternoon wasn’'t so
long as he thought it would be, but
when six o’clock came, and no dad,
he began to get anxious. What if he
shouldn’t come, and the lamps weren’t
lit ! Teddy could picture to himself
the splendid vessels, old iriends of his,
being tossed on the rocks, their beau-
tiful shiny sides being smashed into
matchwood, and beaten hither and
thither by the angry waves.

Seven struck, and the frightened lit-
tle boy climbed the long stairway to
have a look at the lamps and see
what chance there was of his being
able to reach them. He found his
father’s big glasses, and tried to look
out over the waters for a sign of his
homecoming, but it had grown dark
so quickly, and his little hands
trembled so, that he could see nothing
but a blur.

Something must be done. If only he
were not such a baby, and did not
shake so, p'r'aps he could climb up
on something, light the lamps, and—
“Now, Ted,” he said to himself, ‘“‘you
are going to shut your teeth and be a
man.” Although Teddy was little
more than a baby, he had more self-
control than plenty of grown-up peo-
ple. It helped more than he thought,
this shutting his teeth, and after won-
dering a moment how it could best be
done, he found that by putting a box
on top of the big chair, he could just
reach far enough.' It only took a few
minutes to trim and light the bi
lamps, as he had ‘often seen his father
do it, and when he had finished; Teddy
thought he had never-seen them shine
so brightly. Nowl‘_all that he could
do was to wait, 4nd be patient, for
Dad surely couldn’t be much longer.

And sure enough it. was only a little
while till his: patience was rewarded,
anid he was sitting on his father’s knee
and holding: his big hand tightly, and
telling how.it had all happened. Then
his father told him how some men
who - were called ‘‘wreckers’ had set
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up a false light, captured his Dad, and
tried to ruin some of the fine vessels
like Teddy saw pass every day.

“But you fooled them, lad, and they
thought they might as well let me go,
so here I am.”

“I knew you'd come,” said Teddy,
drowsily, dropping his tired little
head on his father’s shoulder.

‘“You are worth coming home to,
Teddy boy,” his father answered, but
Teddy didn’t hear. He was fast
asleep.

Peculiarities

seventeen-year-old youth in To-

A ronto fainted while in hed

suffering from a bilious at-

tack, and smothered with his face in

the pillow. His grandmother tells

how a similar accident nearly cost the
life of a daughter-in-law.

*  *

While boats were running on the
Great Lakes last week, the Province
of Saskatchewan was having the last
blizzard of the longest winter on re-

cord.
* *

A Brantford bartender was fined
last week for selling liquor to two
youths under age with whom were
two girls fifteen vears old.

* *

A dredging company claims that it
will make $775 a day by workino the
gravel bed of the Saskatchewan River
at FEdmonton. The profit will be in
gold. Many a miner has attempted
the ‘‘washing” process at that point,
but all tired of it. However, hope
springs eternal—and then there is the

stock market.
* *

Another gold story comes from
Vancouver where a drain-digeer found
a nugget of gold. Some enterprising
and hopeful persons have staked
claims in the streets.

L O

The Chinese district of Steveston, a
canning town on the Fraser River,
was destroyed by fire last week. Five
hundred Chinamen were rendered
homeless.

* *

Mrs. McCourt, mother of the Corn-
wall hockey player killed recently, has
received a sum of money gathered by
the Irish Minstrels of Ottawa, who
gave performances in that city and
Cornwall for her benefit.

* -

Out of the total strength of 2,267
men in the Permanent Militia of Can-
ada, 348 deserted durine 1906. This is
a sign of prosperity.

* »*

An Italian boarding-house keeper
was up before the Magistrate in To-
ronto the other day, charged with
having ten beds in one small room.
He was not content with one in each
bed ; he had four in omne downy
couch.

Rosebery on Memory

Somebody of a physychological turn
of mind asked Tord Rosebery :—
“What is memory ?”

“Memory,” replied Rosebery,
promptly but pensively, ‘‘is the feel-
ing that steals over us when we listen
to our friends’ original stories.”
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@erbard Theintzman
EoE e | Pianos

Hold the place of
bonor as Canada’'s
most artistic piano

I

GERHARD HEINTZMAN

Factory : Sherbourne Street |

Salesroom : 97 Yonge Street | TORONTO

HAMILTON SALESROOMS : Corner King and Catherine Streets.

TABLE CUTLERY

CARVERS IN CASES DESSERT SETS
BREAD FORKS FISH SLICERS
OYSTER FORKS MEAT FORKS, ETC.

STERLING SILVER

SPOONS AND FORKS TOAST RACKS
CREATT AND SUGARS BON BON DISHES, Etc.

Rice Lewis & Son

LIMITED
Corner King and Victoria Streets = TORONTO

Every Safe Deposit Vault in

Francisco

Survived

Fire and Earthquake

WE INVITE INSPECTION OF THE MOST
MODERN SAFETY DEPOSIT VAULTS IN
THE CITY OF TORONTO

San

NATIONAL TRUST COMPANY, LIMITED
18-22 KING STREET EAST

\

W. S, CALVERT, M.P., President T. H. HAMILTON, General Manager

Canadian Oil Company

LIMITED

Refiners of Canadian and American PETROLEUM and
Manufacturers of Lubricating Oils, Paints and
Varnish of the Celebrated STERLING

BranDp
ALL GOODS GUARANTEED SAMPLES ON APPLICATION
BRANCHES HEAD OFFICE
Vancouver, B.C. Winnipeg, Man. 128 BAY STREET & TORONTO, Canada
Toronto, Ont. Ottawa, Ont,
Montreal, Que. Halifax, N.S. R REFINERIES 2 s
8t. John, N.B Petrolia, Ont. Marietta, Ohio
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ﬁ.ad Office for Canada : MONTREAL

. MACEAY, J. H. LABELLE,
e Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager.

DA

3 il
ROYALE
Insurance
Company in
the World.

The
Largest
and
Strongest

INSURANCE
COMPANY,

Maguire & Connon
G

ENERAL AGENTS
Office : “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington 8t. B, TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephon“{Residence. North 8571 and M. 978.

The Bay of Quinte
Railway Company

Connecting with the Grand Trunk Rail-
way System at Napanee and Kingston.

Connecting with the Canadian Pacific
Railway at Tweed.

Connecting with the Central Ontario
Railway at Bannockburn.

Connecting with the Kingston & Pem-
broke Railway at Harrowsmith.

Connecting at Deseronto with steamers
operating on the Bay of Quinte and Lake
Ontario.

Trains leave Napanee for the north
at 7.50 a.m., 12.10 p.m., I.25 p.m., and
4.25 p.-m.

-Trains leave Tweed for the south at
.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m., and 2.55 p.m., and
for the north leaving Tweed at 11.30 a.m.
and 4.50 p.m.

Trains run between Deseronto and
Napanee as follows i—

Leave Deseronto at 1.00 a.m., 1.40
a.m., 555 am., 7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m.,
9.50 a.m., 11.30 a.m., 12.40 p.m., 12.55
p.-m., 3.45 p-m., 6.10 p.m., 7.40 p.m.

Leave Napanee at 2.20a.m., 3.30 a.m.,
6.30 a. m., 6.35 p.m., 7.55 am., 10.30
a.m., 12.05 p.m., 1.20 p.M., 11,00 a.m.,
4.30 p.m., 6.50 p.m., 8.15 p.m.

The Deseronto Navigation Company
operate the str. ‘‘Ella Ross"” and str.
“Jessie Bain' running between Picton,
Deseronto, Belleville and Trenton, as also
the str. *“Where Now" making the fam-
ous 50-mile ramble from Gananoque to all
points in and around the Thousand
Islands, connecting with all trains at
Gananoque, as well as making the railway
transfer between Gananoque and Clay-
ton, N.Y.

E. WALTER RATHBUN,

President and General
Manager.

J. F. CHAPMAN,

General Freight and
Passenger Agent.

THE HAMILTON STEEL @
IRON COMPANY, LIMITED

Pig Iron, Iron and
Steel Bars, Bands,
Railway Spikes,
Washers, Forgings,
2T L ST L

Address all communica-
tions to the Company

HAMILTON - ONTARIO
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Literary Notes

Recent Poems by Canadians

HE New York magazines for ~—

April contain a fair share of

poems by writers who are na-
tives of the Land of the Maple. In
“Seribner’s” Mr. Duncan Campbell
Scott has a sonnet which bears the
title, “In Snow-Time,” with a highly
artistic illustrative setting by Mr.
Henry McCarter.

“T have seen things that charmed the
heart to rest ;

Faint moonlight on the towers of
ancient towns,

Flattering the soul to dream of old
renowns ;

The first clear silver on the mountain
crest

Where the lone eagle by his chilly nest

Called the lone soul to brood serencly
free ;

Still pools of sunlight shimmering in
the sea,

Calm after storm, wherein the storm
seemed blest,

But here a peace deeper than peace is
furled,

Enshrined and chaliced from

" changeful hour,

The snow is still, yet lives in its own

light.

the

 IHere is the peace which brooded day

and night,
Before the heart of man with its wild
power
Had ever spurned or trampled the
great world.”
R
Mr. Arthur Stringer has recently
turned his poetic attention to Irish
character and has produced two
poems which are pleasingly tuneful.
‘““I'he Good Man" is not exactly a
happy title for the following :

I
Mackillray was a dour man,
Workin’ night and day,
Thryin’ to build a grand house,
And frettin’ life away.

When he’d built his foine house,
High beyont the furze,

Not a girl in Kildare
Sought to make it hers !

II
Larry was a young de'il,
Idlin' youth away,
A-pipin’ and philanderin’
And laughin’ all the day.

Never was a colleen
Trod the Kildare. sod
But homeless would have fared forth
At homeless Larry's nod !
* *

Major Richardson, the author ol
“ Wacousta,” the Indian novel, of
which a new edition appeared last
year, found literary work in the Can-
ada of the first half of the Nineteenth
Century a thankless toil.

One wish he asked to be respected
by future generations of his country-
men. “I cannot deny to myself the
eratification of the expression of a
hope that should a more refined and
cultivated taste ever be introduced
into this matter-of-fact country in
which I have derived my living, its
people will decline to do me the
honour of placing my name in the list
of their Authors. I certainly have no
particular ambition to rank among
their future ‘men of genius,’ or to
share any posthumous honour they
may be disposed to confer upon
them.”

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

 TORONTO HOTELS
The Arlington
King and John Streets.
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan.
King Edward Hotel
—PFireproof—
Accommodation for 750 Guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

Palmer House
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American and European.

Rossin House
European $1.00 up.
American $2.00 ,,

Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel (C.P.Ry).
CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT. 3

American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Royal
HAMILTON.
Largest, Best and Most Central.
$2.50 per day and up. - American Plan.

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
453-465 Guy Street. 125 Rooms.
$1.00 up. Earopean.

The Place Viger (C. P. Ry.)
American Plan, - $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

St. Lawrence Hall
European Plar,

300 Rooms. $1.00 per day upwards.

OQUEBEC HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac (C.P. ky.)
American Plan, - $3.00 up. E
Accommodation for 450 Guests. £

MANITOBA HOTELS e

The Royal Alexandra (C.P. Ry.)
WINNIPEG, MAN.
European, $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 600 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacier House (C. P. Ry.)
GLACIER, B.C.
American Plan - $3.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests

Hotel Vancouver (C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C. pi
American Plan, - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.

ANCE
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OF CANADA.

is a thoroughly
SOUND and PROGRESSIVE
Company confining its business to the Domin-

jon of Canada and Newfoundland, noted for
the most healthy climates IN THE WORLD.

T

Its Expense rate is the LOWEST OF ALL
CANADIAN COMPANIES, being only 16.349%
of Total Income for 1906, a reduction of 1.46%
on 1905.

A member of the Royal Insurance Commis-
sion when examining a Montreal Company said,
referring to the Mutual Life of Canada, * that
it was one of the very best Companies they had
examined,” and again ‘‘ that its management
was of a high standard.” The Royal Commis-
gioners found no flaw in the armor of

Canada’s Big Mutual

Head Office - WATERLOO, Ont.

Y



NE
| MUSKOKA

TRAVELLERS NOTE THE DATE

The first C. P. R. Muskoka Express will leave Toronto for Bala,
Saturday, June 15, and from then a regular fast passenger service will
be maintained. Train times announced later.

Boat connections at Bala for all parts of the
lakes.

Luxurious new equipment. Fast time. Perfect
roadbed.

C. B. FOSTER
District Passenger Agent

TORONTO

SASKATOON

SASKATCHEWAN
The City of Opportunity
Population: 1903—150, 1906—6,000
Situated on the three great Trans-continental Railways—

Saskatoon wil’f};;ce %15I:r'eact.I:;)It{r;x'ni}r.c’li‘;f.centre of our MUSKOKA " PARRY SOUND

VAST CANADIAN WEST D Lake D
; irect to the C f th istrict
Choice Residential Lots For Sale - $100.00 and Upwards A A AL P

Business Lots - $500.00 and Upwards THE CONVENIENT WAY

Write for Illustrated Booklets and receive full particulars
about this Wonderful Magnetic City.

Short Line

OFFICES : Corner King and Toronto Sts., and Union Station

MELVILLE & CO. TORONTO
5‘,’:’,1'_‘:;;‘,,?“5'55,;_ Confederation Life Bldg., Toronto, Ont. ks =

Lake of Bays|| Vowid™

€ We have lots for sale in the centre of this growing

Saskatchewan town at prices ranging from $100.00 to
$250.00 each. When buying Western town lots it is

Il to get into the original t ite and not buy in th

THE KILLARNEY OF ‘;/mg e ‘1%“‘?& f?ii_‘tl}f,' Zo?,?}t,, “é’;}st e
t ;

AMERICA Ny frrestal sl sl

over a year old its population is not far from the 1,000
mark. The lots we have will not last long at the above

“ Eighlilllds of Ontario”’ prices. If you are inte:rested, write at once for par-

ticulars and terms.

WESTERN ESTATES, LIMITED
83 VICTORIA STREET -  TORONTO

A chain of seven beautiful lakes, 1000
feet above the sea level. A region replete
with national beauty and loveliness.

Good Hotel Accommodation K l L L A M

Fishing and Hunting Unsurpassed s
146 Miles North of City of Toronto £ L ey e pomte. outg Iove

is situated 20 miles east of Daysland and

has a railway service now for the first time.

Handsome booklet free. Apply to : . : g
L It is one of the richest agricultural districts

J. D. McDONALD n the West.
District Passenger Agent
TORONTO, ONT. d For investment particulars, write to E.
W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL W. Day, Manager Alberta Central Land
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent Corporation, lelted
MONTREAL MONTREAL




AN INTRODUCTION

We hereby beg to introduce a new
Simpson debutante

_ The Countess Shoe

We have been preparing for this announcement for some months.
The Countess Shoe is the result of our determination to rival the
best American Shoes

for women and save
our customers the duty.
We ask you to examine
our production and tell
us your candid opinion.

The Countess is to
sell at $4.00 for Boots and
$3.50 for Oxflords.

..
-
»

It embodies the best ideas in
shoemaking current at the present
time.

Goodyear Welt, Picked
Leathers, Patent Colt, Pat-
ent Hid, Vici KHid.

A score of styles picked from
over 100 different successful models
from the United States, Canada and
elsewhere. Made in the popular

sizes and widths. Qur Own
Shoe and we think it will do
uscredit. The Countess,

THE

roserr OIMPSON ' Tiiren”

TORONTO, CAN.

.
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