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GUARD yourseif against the pur- =& bed will look well always and last a life-

time, or become wobbl; and go to pieces
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and laoquering that determines whether that is just as good as gold.

The Canadian Bank of Commerce

These cheques are a most convenient form in which to carry Qualigrb e 1 E

money when travelling. They are negoliable everywhere, self-

i ifyi le i inci . Nearly 100 Styles to Select From to Harmonize With
identifying and the exact amount payable in the principal coun B Mo it

tries of the world is shown on the face of each cheque.

Not only are Quality Beds guaranteed SEND FOR FREE BOOK

for five years, but, equally important to the

buyer of refined tastes, the trade mark Our booklet ““Bedtime’” will be sent post-
printed below is an absolute assurance of pald anywhere upon request. ‘Write for
correct pattern and finish. it to-day. It is an interesting storehouse

of facts on Beds of all kinds, and will enable

Rivehy yeur Yo, Jl Ao atyfos 1osSDe you to make a wise selection without the

“Quality’’ line—keeping apace with the

artistio ideas of the discriminating pur- trouble of shopping. ‘
Send me i FREE TRIAL OFFER |
your book ‘

With the handsome booklet we will in-
form you how you can get a Quality Bed on
80 days' free trial. Address Dept o7 1%

QUALITY BEDS, LIMITED
WELLAND, ONTARIO

There is a distinctive style and
finish about a * Curzon ” Suit which
the “ready-to-wear ” or “ semi-ready” ‘
garments sold in Canada and the i
States lack. Indeed the “Curzon”
cut and finish is hardly equalled even !
in garments sold by the best ‘
Custom Tailors,whose charges
are always exclusive, if not
altogether prohibitive. There
e\
0
The World’s
Measure Tailors,

is just that ease and com- 7 | s
fort about our garments 7 IAD
which give the wearer a
“ well at ease” appearance.

Then there is the cloth to remember:
nothing but real British materials every time.

One Silver and Two Gold Medal Awards.

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

SUIT TO MEASURE

(Carriage and Duty Paid)
from $8.60.

(Dept. 137 ), 60/62 GITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.

West End Depot: I

Pembroke House, 133/5 Oxford St., London, England.
Address for Patterns:

CURZON BROS., o/o THE CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Dept.137 ). L

#50 Confederation Life Buildings, TORONTO, ONTARIO. :
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|’ Rooms with bath, $2.00 up

F'VICHY™1

CELESTINS

Natural
Alkaline Water

A delightful table
water with highly
medicinal qualities

Ask your Physician

Owned by and bottled
under the direct control
of the French Government

Not Genuine
without the word

Canadian
Hotel Directory

BELLEVUE HOUSE

CARILLON, QUE.

9 D_elightfully situated overlooking Ottawa River, one
Minute walk from wharf.

q eached by train or boat, daily service. 700 acres of
grounds. with Pine Groves and fine Golf Links. L
Q5D]endid fishing within 100 yards of hotel, good boating
and safe bathing.
Quests,

Rates 1.00 per day. Special Rates by the month

THE HIGHLAND INN

Algonquin National Park
SUMMER and WINTER RESORT

Pl"l'ite for J. E. COLSON, Manager
ooklet Algonquin Park P.0., Ontario

Fine spacious building to accommodate

NEW FREEMAN'S HOTEL.
St. James Street, Montreal.
Buropean plan. 150 rooms, with baths
and every modern accommodation. Rates
1.50 per day upwards. Restaurant one
of the largest and best equipped on the
Continent.
—

HOFFMAN CAFE
91 Notre Dame St., Montreal.

Bg‘fﬁng business men of city patronize our
lmng Rooms for many reasons, including
© direct telephone connection at each table.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada

250 rooms
American Plan $3.00 to $5.00
European Plan $1.50 to $3.50
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

LA CORONA HOTEL
(Home of the Epicure)

Montreal
John Healy
Manager

E“”’m‘an Plan
$1.50 up.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
—Fireproof—
Ac""mmodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up
American and FEuropean Plans

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada
Geo. A. Spear, President

American plan $2—$3. European Plan
$1—$1.50

L. PALMER HOUSE
Tonto Qanada. . H. V. 0’Connor, Prop
RATES
$2.00 TO $3.00

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

! Calgary, the commercial
gl:eens HOtel metropolis of the Last

Proot ,West. Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
® 'Bus to all trains.
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP

Uto, Ganada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
UWopean Plan, Absolutely Fireproof

RATES
Rooms without bath, $1.50 wup

Torg,
B
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Editor’s Talk

PECIAL arrangements have been made to supply the
S ‘‘Canadian Courier’’ with pictures of the Coronation pro-
cessions, and these pictures will probably appear in our

issue of July 8th. On previous occasions of this kind the
‘“Courier’’ has been able to give such pictures to the Canadian
public a week earlier than the New York or London publications.
It is just possible that this will again occur. In the meantime
we shall issue a Coronation Number next week with a special
cover made from a very striking picture of His Majesty, King
George V. The articles and illustrations will be thoroughly
up-to-date in every respect. Arrangements were made some
time ago to have the very latest photographs of Royalty sent
from London in time for this number. This will give us two
Coronation Numbers: one on June 24th, and one on July 8th.

Nan Moulton’s second article on the Canadis#n Mormons is
a feature of this week’s issue. In it she traces the relation be-
tween the religious and the business life of the Mormons, and
shows how one is affected by the other. Last week the Alberta
‘‘Stake,”’ or Conference, was held in Cardston, and the annual
reports showed that the Alberta ‘‘Stake’’ surpassed all other
stakes in financial and spiritual growth. Nowhere else through-
out the Mormon world of North America were the tithes and
offerings so large. Apostle Ioins explained that the Mormon
Church believed in polygamy, which was a revelation from God,
but that it could not be practised in Canada until the laws of
the nation were changed. Apparently the Mormons hope some
day they will be strong enough to have special rights given them
by the state, and chief among these rights will be the liberty to
practice polygamy. Miss Moulton’s third article will deal more
particularly with this phase of Mormon life and belief. It will
certainly be the most startling article on this subject that has
ever appeared in a Canadian publication.

RIFLE SHOOTING!

¢ As a manly exercise and outdoor amusement it is incom-
parable.

The
Ross
Rifle

q As a factor in developing national pride and a possible
help to national existence it is a necessity.

THE ROSS MILITARY RIFLE
lends itself fully to the accomplishment of all these aims.

q It stands peerless amongst rifles---winning in every com-
petition. A

Write for Illustrated Catalogue

Ross Rifle Co., Quebec, P.Q.

Makes lighter,
whiter, better

flavored bread

—produces
more loaves

to barrel.

PURITY
FLOUR

Tuo great hattery of Zig-Zag
Heat Tubes gives the Kvlgav
more than double the heating
surfaces of the ordinary fur-
nace—Reducing coal bills 20
to 80 per cent.—Distributing
immense volumes of evenly
warmed air uniformly to
every room. No cold rooms
—no overheated rooms. Th:
Kelsey system costsless t' an
steam or hot water to insta'l,
less for fuel, repairs and
operation, and you have
fresh air all the time, notthe
same air heated over and
over. A Kelsey is durable
and easy to operate.
35,000 KELSEYS

have been installed in home
of all sizes, the finest resi
dences, schools and churches

he Jas. Smart Mfg. Co.
Enﬁtgd. Brockville, Ont.

e A\ rich, ripe, hap-
pY, tasty, healthful Ale

that quickly banishes
the cares and worries

of the day. Your

home needs a case.

g @
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Bottled only at the
Brewery by the Cosgrave
Brewery "Co. of Toronto,

Ld.
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You
Can’t
Make
A
Mistake

to be made.

rous.

markable towns possessed. Lots

to $3,000 to-day, and

grows.

Buy Lots in Watrous,

Watrous has but just begun to grow
—the big profits in real estate are yet
Present activities and
indications are a good guarantee of
what the future has in store for Wat-
If the past growth of Western
Canada is a guide to the future, then
Watrous will surprise even the “Old-
timers” who have watched the won-
derful development of this vast West-
ern Empire for Watrous has natural and
acquired advantages none of the other re-

Jaw that sold for $100 only a few years ago are worth from $1,000

from $1,000 to $10,000 in Edmonton.
“OPPORTUNITY” says buy lots in Watrous now while prices are low

—then watch Watrous grow and watch your wealth increase as Watrous

CANADIAN COURIER.

A SR T A T R T AP e S

The Grand Trunk Pacific

The Grand Trunk Pacific addition to Off
Watrous embraces very desirable lots ers
—in fact, it is a choice section of the
City—and these lots are now offered Lots

to
the

to the public at low prices on easy
terms. If you failed to get in on the
big money that was made in other
Grand Trunk Pacific Cities—such as

Port Arthur, Saskatoon, Prince Al-
bert, KEdmonton, Prince Rupert, or =
others that might be named—here is Publlc

in Moose vour opportunity now to get in right on
Watrous. The Grand Trunk Pacific will ex-
tend the same spirit of co-operation to Watrous it did to these

other Cities. In addition, Watrous has natural advantages the others

did not have. Watrous is destined to become the inland Prince Rupert
of the Grand Trunk Pacific.

is located mnear

Watrous

WATROUS MUST HAVE

the banks of Little Manitou

Lake, the most wonderful
body .of mineral water on the
American Continent. A cen-
tury ago the Indians took the
sick and ailing tribesmen to
Little Manitou to be cured.
To-day the white man is jour-
neying from far and near to
receive the benefits afforded
by these medicinal waters.
The Grand Trunk Pacific has
selected Watrous as its Cen-
tral Divisional Point of the

MORE HOUSES.

To-day the town is filled to
overflowing. Our agent on
the ground reports that or-
dinary house-rent cannot be
secured at the present mo-
ment for $50.00 a month.

Hotels have constantly
more business than they canb
handle.

Anyone connected with
the building lines could not
go to a Dbetter place thal

great Western Provinces, and
it is from this Central Divisional Point that the dif-
ferent Branch Lines to other important cities will
most likely radiate.

The requisites of a flourishing prairie city are
first of all railway facilities. It must be an easy
point to reach and ship from. Beyond this it must
be either a centre of manufacture or of a highly
productive farming country. Again it should be a
pleasant place to live in, have good drainage, good
water and some attractions.

See how perfectly Watrous fulfills these require-
ments. This is the central divisional point of the
largest, strongest and most important Canadian Rail-
way. The Railway alone will employ a number of
people whose homes will naturally be at Watrous.

Manufacturing industries will be needed, and

Watrous is the natural place for them to locate. And
lastly, Watrous has Little Manitou Lake, a Veritable
Thus is Watrous

Mecca for health and pleasure-seekers.
doubly sure of constant and permanent growth.

Watrous has all the advantages of Moose Jaw and Sas-
katoon, and it has Little Manitou Lake into the bargain,
which is as valuable as all its other assets combined.
only that, but this wonderful mineral lake cannot be duplicated,

LITTLE MANITOU LAKE—“THE CARLSBAD OF

and no other feature of competing cities can take its place.

The Winnipeg Telegram, speaking editorially of
its wonderful mineral lake, has the following:
“Iittle Lake Manitou, on the G. T. P,

the lake so well entitle it.
means “Good Spirit,” owing to the
possessed. It is said that Indians came

Indian encampments.
availed themselves of the curative powers of the]

is beginning to receive the
attention for which the wonderful medicinal properties of the water of
The Indians called the lake Manitou, which
healing qualities they found the waters
to this lake from hundreds of miles
round and on the shores are still to be seen circles of stones, which mark
Though it is probable that the Indians for years have

Watrous this year, and a8
building and population increase, so business 0p
portunities will grow greater.

LIVE BUSINESS MEN.,

The main difference between Saskatoon and someé
other cities which have equal facilities, is in the
live, progressive, go-ahead spirit of its business me?
and citizens.

Watrous men do things.

They have gone ahead with grading streets and
side-walks, equipping a Fire Department, arranging
for water, telephone, electric light, sewer, gas an
all conveniences which make a city attractive an
desirable.

The more lots you buy in Watrous, the more
money you will make. Judging the future by the

past,_ it might be reasonably said that it would be &l
most impossible to purchase lots in a live and growing
voung city of Western Canada, and not make money.

The rapid development of Western Canada during the
past few years has been chiefly due to the splendid rail

way systems which are being built. The last and greatest ©
these—the shortest line from ocean to ocean—is the Trans
<EI?1111tinenta1 line of the Grand Trunk Pacific.
‘ ese great railway systems make rapid iner la~
thn a certainty. Every facility and indué)ement iga:?fsor?fec{) (’zguthe
desirable citizen, and the history of those who have grown rich an
are growing rich in the West, is the best guide to the future
liOnghea a§s€§§edW\{ﬁluaﬁgp of tCaxilada’s new cities is increasing .by mil

, an y will continue to iner p
L s ease at the same rate or a great®
These millions of increased valuation represent th i 1o
earl'y.holdel:s of land. You cannot secure thgse proﬁbseinp:ggtzlé)ea;dtotvgn;/
the cities which have sprung up along the older railways. It takes capital ¥
handle real estate in these older cities. But along the line of the n‘ewp(?rl‘and

Not
CANADA?

Watrous and

waters of this lake, it was not until the building
of the G. T. P. had caused the town of Watrous
to spring into being two years ago that the re-
markable medicinal value of the lake begun to be
generally realized.”

On account of the rapidity with which lots are selling, we
advise that you let us make the selection for you, and we
promise that we will give you the best available remaining
lots at the time your order is received.

Make remittances payable to the order of and send direct
to the Land Commissioner of the Graud Trunk Pacific Rail-

- Trunk, passenger service has only recently star’’
0

ed; values have not had time to boom. A cO
paratively few dollars will do the work heré
Some of the lots in Watrous are already sellil
at ten to twenty times their cost only two ye#

INFORMATION COUPON

International Securities Co., Ltd.,
649 Somerset Bldg., Winnipeg, Man.:

Please forward to me by return mail full particulars
regarding the sale of town lots in the subdivision to the
original townsite of Watrous, which is just being placed
on the market.

IN ANSWERING

ago. J
APPLICATION BLANK for PURCHASE of LOTS'

Land Co‘mmi.ssiqner. Grand Trunk Pacific Railway,
Winnipeg Man.:

I hereby make applicatio J
lots at the price ofpp R

way, Winnipeg. Receipts for payments made will be issued
direet by the Land Commissioner of the Railway Company,
and when you have completed your payments, title will be
issued to you direct from the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway.

No interest charged on deferred payments in case you pur-
chase on the installment plan, and no taxes to pay until 1912.

Lots 50 feet frontage, prices $100 and $125.

The more lots you buy in Watrous the more money yov
will make. Reserve the number of lots you wish to pur-

........ ot
each, and enclose ha/,h‘

chase at once, and send all remittances to with remittance for $ bei
; ZOPTIW o Do hia fn 3 ein -ten 14
’:t;tcahl purct}};asfe price. I agree to remit tgheog:me am?”
N ope . mon or nine consecutive months. !
Land Commlssloner, Grand Trunk PalelC Rallway I desire your representative to select for me at W"'trﬁli’

what he regards as the best lots remainin 1a 8t N
2 ] g unso. !
price. Title to lots to be clear and indefeasible- 7 o
interest to be charged on deferred payments, an
taxes until the year 1912, : i

NAME

WINNIPEG, MANITOBA

In case you wish any
address

INTERNATIONAL SECURITIES COMPANY, LIMITED
Somerset Building, WINNIPEG, MAN.

further particulars before buying,

? ABORBEN imtanenr ool sl e J
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At daybreak a few mornings ago this monster airship was successfully launched at Barrow, England. The mighty aeral cruiser is 512 feet long and has
an external diameter of 48 feet. It is made of duralumin, an aHoy as hard as steel and only one-third the weight. Its seventeen gas bags are inflated with
hydrogen and are capable of lifting 21 tons. It is controlled by horizontal rudders forward and aft on each side, with vertical rudders aft above and below

‘Photographs by Topical.

the stern.
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Interviewing the man who is “ too busy ” to talk; and doesn’t want to anyway.

THE NEWSPAPER REPORTER

The Work on

. DON'T see how you reporters manage to
be always on hand when something’s hap-
pening,” is a remark that has been made to
probably nearly every reporter who has

been in newspaper work for more than a short time.
The answer is that reporters are by no means “al-
ways on hand when something’s happening.” By
keeping track of all announcements of important
meetings and other events a city editor can have his
reporters “on the job” in a good percentage of in-
stances when news is available, but much of the
news is obtained at second-hand. The reporter who
covers ‘“‘police, fires and hospitals” gets to many
things in his line if he knows about them in time
and if they are of considerable importance, but he
obtains news of the minor accidents, small fires and
unimportant police doings by calling upon or tele-
phoning to doctors and hospital attendants, fire de-
partment officials and police officials. So it is,
though usually to a lesser degree, in the other assign-
ments. The bigger events are covered direct if time
and opportunity can be made, but news of events
of lesser importance is obtained by interviewing
somebody who was present at them.

The reporter who has a good “nose for news” and
who has worked out a good system of reporting,
will get to a larger number of important events and
will ‘get to many of them earlier than the poor re-
porter. The city editor and other muembers of the
staff sometimes give a reporter tips that will enable
him to be on the job early for many things that he
has to report, but to a great extent the reporter has
to “work up a good connection” with people who are
in a position to know when things will happen and
who can give a good account of events with which
they are connected. Also, in order to be successful,
a reporter must be a good anticipator. He must be
able to put two and two together and to know the
answer quickly. “Coming events cast their shadows
before,” concerning many things that a reporter
must cover, and so he must be a good student of
shadows. A chance remark or a combination of
circumstances that may hold no significance for the
average outsider or for other reporters, will often
set the good reporter thinking and result in his
getting an exclusive story or at least in his being
better and earlier prepared to handle it than if he
couldn’t-interpret the signs that point to the proba-
bility of “something doing.” ’

“History repeats itself” in news, and so many a
reporter gets many a news item simply by remem-
bering that a certain thing happened a year ago.

Again, a fair proportion of the news is of the
“follow up” variety. There are few events or hap-
penings yielding big stories to-day that will not yield
more news—though often of lesser importance—
to-morrow.

By acting in accordance with the foregoing and
other' circtimsfarices, a reporter gets an early “line”
on much news, gets more and better stories than

(X4
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. courts—a reporter is often asked to keep

His Beat and How He Goes About It
By W. A,

CLARKE

many of his competitors, and gets the proud reputa-
tion of being “a good digger.”
K ek

GENERALLY speaking, the work of a reporter

on his beat consists in reporting meetings and
other events and in interviewing. Reporting meet-
ings is considered not particularly difficult, but there
are nerve-racking exceptions, as, for example, when

there’s “a fight” at the meetings. At many meetings’

a reporter hasn’t time to take notes and write his
account later. In such circumstances he must write
“running copy,” which means that he must write his
account as the meeting progresses and only take
notes of names, figures and other things that would
slip his memory almost instantly. At very important
meetings, trials, investigations and so forth, each
newspaper may be represented by several reporters,
who take turns in reporting. Even then it is cus-
tomary to write “running copy,” the changing of
reporters being necessary to allow each to go quickly
over the part that he has reported to see that it
reads correctly, Sometimes reporters who know
shorthand, or professional shorthand men, employed
for the occasion, are assigned to important meetings,
but many city editors prefer for general work men
who don’t know shorthand, the reason being that
the men who know shorthand naturally depend much
on their notes and so are not likely to be able to
work quickly and accurately when there’s no time
to take notes.

Reporting police court is a ticklish job for a man
at all nervous, because libel suits have a habit of
lurking in police court reports. Much of the report
must be written while the court is actually in ses-
sion, and if the court proceedings are long and im-
portant the reporter must practically keep “up-to-
date”’—that is, he must write the news

him what happeneéd. As in so many other cases con-
cerning reporting, he must not be easily put off—
or put out—but must do his utmost to get the good
report that is expected of him.

* kX

NTERVIEWING runs all the way from very easy

to very difficult. Some people are so eager to
talk that the prcblem is how to keep them to the
point and get away from them in time to write the
interview. Others positively have “nothing to say,”
and the reporter must not take “No!” for an answer
till he feels sure that no other reporter could get
the interview. e

It is in interviewing that much of a reporter’s
skill is brought to bear. A contractor naturally
doesn’t want to talk if on a job of his there has
been an accident injuring a man or more, but in
some cases he will talk if he is reminded that he
would want to find in the paper full details of an
accident happening on some other contractor’s job.
Other people will yield to such an appeal as “We
want to get a correct account of this, and you are
the person that can give it.” ‘The reporter must
try to overcome a great variety of obstacles and
objections. In a legitimate sense he must be “a
good jollier,” and he must be a good actor. In
many cases he must get people to forget for the
time that he is a reporter, and one great help to
that is to not whip out a pad or book to take notes.

The good reporter studies how and where various
types of men can be best approached, and, having
gained an audience, he must quickly size up how
to hold his man and get him to talk., Some people
“fall” for flattery, but othlers want to be talked to
in a straightforward, businesslike way.

Interviewing the big busy man usually means
that a reporter must “think of his feet,” make a
mental note, as the interview proceeds, of what he
can use, keep the interviewed one to the point, and
interview him so rapidly and earnestly that the
talk will not be chopped off by a polite intimation
that the interview is over. If a reporter tries to
interview a man of importance he is usually sure
of a story, for even the refusal to talk is a news
item—sometimes a big one.

Handling big fires, riots, bank runs, police raids,
bad accidents and other big things means working
quickly. FEach reporter is out to get a story better
than that of his competitors, and he knows that
usually there is no time and no opportunity to go
over the ground twice in reporting such happenings.
Here, as always, he is out for the news, the whole
news and nothing but the news. Always he is aim-
ing to get and write a “human interest story,” that
will gain and hold the reader’s attention. And every
day he tries to scoop his competitors and not be
scooped himself. That is, he tries ro get an exclu-
sive story, or, in newspaper language, “put one over”
on the other paper’s reporters on his beat and to
not have any of the others “put one over” on him.

Generally speaking, a good day’s work means good
results, but the peculiar thing about reporting is that
a man may work extremely hard and intelligently
only to find, when the other papers are “on the
street,” that he has been scooped so badly that it
looks as if he had been home in bea asleep; also on
some days, when he is “loafing on the job,” the
fact that he is in the wrong place at the right time
may mean the getting of an exclusive story.

Not to be scooped is contentment; to scoop the
other fellows is joy—joy in which the only touch
of sadness is the knowledge that the scooped ones
are feeling pretty miserable and probably “getting

‘their calls” from disgusted city editors.

The next article will deal with a number of inter-
esting spectal features of a reporter’s work.

as fast as it is happening. To . write
quickly an interesting, accurate account
and at the same time hear and even see
what is happening as the court proceed-
ings at time get considerably ahead of
him is no light task. :

In reporting courts—especially police

out somebody’s name. After one or two
such experiences he takes the wise
course, which is to write the proceed-
ings without heeding any such request
further than to tell the pleader to see
the city editor.

Practically every reporter is at some
time or other requested to get out of a
meeting. If he has the right to be pre-
sent he does well to quietly and cour-
teously but firmly insist on remaining.
If he has no right there and can’t per-
suade the meeting to let him stay, he
gets out and afterwards interviews
people who can, and perhaps will, tell

o e —
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MEN OF TO-DAY

PREMIER MURRAY APPEALS

HEY’RE off in Nova Scotia. The Legislature of the Scotch Pro-
vince down by the sea has gone to the country, and the land is filled
with political evangelists.  First Minister George H. Murray and
his colleagues are on the hustings. They are submitting their record

to the electors. It has at least been a long one, the Liberal innings in Nova
Scotia—fifteen years under the command of Murray—twenty-nine years al-
together,

Any man who can persuade an electorate that he is fittest to govern them
Successively for well on to a score of years, cannot be but an interesting
Study.  Premier George H. Murray is the political giant of his Province.
The personality of their chief—that is the secret in large part of Liberal
endurance in Nova Scotia. The great weakness of the Conservatives has
been that they have not been able to raise up a native chieftain, who has the
hold personally on Nova Scotia people that Murray has. Raising leaders
in Nova Scotia is not necessarily a big job. Nova Scotia raises many lead-
ers; the trouble is that the rest of Canada gobbles them up too quickly. It
Wwas different with the .

Liberal leaders; Mur-
ray hasn't been ab-
sorbed either into Ot-
tawa, where Mr. R.
L. Borden and Hon.
W. F. Fielding, both
gentlemen of Hali-
fax, sit, or into the
ambitious prairies. He
Stuck to his native
heath., And Nova
Scotians seem to like
that in him. The
Conservative ship is

going through this
election ~ with  no
elmsman. What the

Outcome will be is
airly certain. In the
Present Legislature,
remier Murray has
33 of the 38 seats in
his big hand.  To
Overcome a lead like
that with no very
Well defined issues at
Stake in the election,
Would be a huge pro-
Position for an ex-
Ceedingly well-man-
ned combination. And
they would have to
tackle George H.
urray.
The main issue of
the election is Mur-
fay. Anti-reciprocity
and  anti-prohibition
talk are merely rum-
bles, Some attempts,
Particularly, have
€en made to bring
\eciprocity into the
11melight; but ex-
Perts declare that the
Tesult of this election
fan be taken as little
Indicative of Nova
Cotia’s feeling on
th&§ matter. Conser- -
Vative critics have
Made it their poiicy
10 strike direct at the
lower of strength— i
the Premier and his legislation. The Government asks for a new lease of
POwer on its past performances, instancing the technical and engineering
Schools and agricultural college founded by it; the Workmen’s Compensation
¢t, legislation providing for aged teachers, and the Dorsinion Iron and Steel
legislation—as proofs of devotion to the public interest. The Conserva-
tives give them credit for their work, but charge gross extravagance. Pre-
Mier Murray denies this accusation and defends his popularity.

e is more than six feet of Cape Breton Scotch. ILooking at him back-
Wards when he gets on the stump, the main thing you notice are his piano-
Mover shoulders. They fill the landscape. To his audience, from the front,

ere is the large Scotch face, accentuated by the retreat of hair from his
Orehead—and the Murray smile. Don’t forget the smile—a kindly, hospit-
able, sympathetic, confident and shrewd smile withal: Scotch enough for
Nov, Scotia.  Premier Murray, professionally, is a lawyer. In speech he
'S legally precise. Sometimes he becomes eloquent and domineering when
Something an opponent says, or does, rubs him wrongly, and the Celtic blood
l"3S.his face. But though sometimes he is outspoken, his reproofs are never
administered in a heckling, fism-wife style. The nature of the Premier is
8entle, Jovable. His private life has never been assailed. The respect in
ich even his political opponents hold him was strikingly illustrated recently,
en a serious accident befel him, necessitating the amputation of one of
legs, all classes showed their sincere sympathy.

PREMIER G. H. MURRAY

Whose Government, fifteen years in power,
is again appealing to the electors

CAPT. W. W. STEWART

his

DR. W. F.8KING, C.M.G.

Who has been elected President of the
Royal Society

CAPT. H. W. LINTON, Adjutant
Three officers of the 9lst Regiment Canadian Highlanders who are to take their annual training with the 91st Princess Louisa’s
Argyle and Sutherland Highlanders at Stirling, Scotland.

The only present calculable thing likely to drive Murray out of the leader-
ship in Nova Scotia is rumoured ill-health, which may cause his retirement
after the election. ‘Then Hon. A. K. McLean, a dashing political scrapper,
would probably step into the Premier’s shoes. ~With the prestige of Murray
out of the Government, political lopsidedness in Nova Scotia might be rem-
edied a bit. Mr. McLean so far has been meteorically successiul, but so
young a man could not expect in the ordinary course of events to retain the
confidence of the people for his party in the same way as an old veteran like
the Premier. - Premier Murray won't easily give up, it is likely. No doubt
he has grown attached to his job by long experience. He learned it by
close apprenticeship with Hon. W. S. Fielding as tutor. From 1891 to 1896,
he was Premier Fielding’s right hand man. When Mr. Fielding struck out
into the larger pastures of Ottawa, Mr. Murray took over the reins of
government in Nova Scotia. Since 1896, he has been continuously Premier,
the people returning him in 1897, 1901 and 1906.

* * *

CIVIL SERVANT AND SCIENTIST

REQUENTLY, in the streets of Ottawa or out in the suburbs of the
F Capital city, you may notice a rather heavily built man canteriig on
horseback. He has the look of the woods in his rather reflective face,
and he sits in the saddle as if he enjoyed it. That man is Dr. William
Frederick King—no relation to the Boy Minister—out for exercise = Besides
that of an equestrian
Dr. King has some
rather highly devel-
oped mental recrea-
tions, which have
_brought him renown
at various times. He
is fond of lecturing
.to scientific people
and analyzing in-
tricate scientific prob-
lems for magazines.
Just the other day,
The Royal Society
chose him president.
j'This august body of
Canadian litterateurs
and scientists have
just completed their
fannual deliberations
at Ottawa, where,
among other things
at this meeting, they
passed a resolution
for state-owned cab-
les in British terri-
tory, fathered by Sir
Bandford Fleming, to
be forwarded to the
Imperial Conference,
and distributed to the
seventeen Premiers
in pamphlet form;
one in favour . of
founding a Canadian
national library; and
recommended that a
section in social and
economic science be
added to the Society.
Dr. King will keep
his surveyor’s eye on
these matters for the
next year. The new
president is a man of
large vision. For
some time now he
has had the whole
sky to look upon
officially as chief as-
tronomer to the De-
partment of the In-
terior. Learned bod-
ies have frequently
; conferred honour on
Ottawa civil servants before; not, too often, however, for their work in the
Government service; but usually in recognition of -talents they may have dis-
played away from Parliament Hill in their homes at night versifying. Dr.
King is a civil servant who has become a national figure as @ civil servant.
He is notable as a sort of expert adjustor of international land squab-
bles, having served on seven of His Majesty’s commissions to settle ticklish
boundary disputes between Uncle Sam and us.in the past twenty years.

W. C. MICHELL, TORONTO

A schoolteacher withmany interests. Frincipal

.. of Riverdale HighgSchool, Toronto ¢

e

MAJOR W. R. TURNBULL

* * *

A VERSATILE SCHOOLMASTER
OU would not think he was a schoolteacher to look at him. Mr, W. C,
Michell, the new principal of Riverdale High School, Toronto, has all
. of the alert, aggressive, man-of-the-world air which is a traditional
requisite of gentlemen attached to the profession of banking, or the dusty
purlieus of the law. Yet, he is eminently pedagogic; he has been Secretary
of the Classical Association, and a director of the Ontario Educational Asso-
ciation. You explain Michell by saying that he is the new, uncloistered
type of Canadian schoolmaster. Principal Michell has nothing of the trans-
cendental, didactic mien. He is a companion of his boys in their Greek verbs,
their football, their social activities. ILast year he was a heroic figure in his
school when he went to England as “Captain Michell; C. Co., Q. O. R.”

ot
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Raymond, one of the dozen Mormon towns in Alberta.

WHERE RELIGION

IS BUSINESS

This second article on Mormons and Mormonism in Alberta describes the growth

of the settlements and the way in which religion affects their business life.

T heir

religion, their family life, their education and their business are all one. In other

words, it is all religion.
body.
Church of Utah, not of Canada.

The ecclesiastical rule dominates everything and every-

Body and soul, the Mormon belongs to his Church, and the Church is the

By NAN MOULTON

N ’87 the cottonwood shack of the Gentiles and
the few tents of the Lord’s Amnnointed set
among the undulating prairie grasses, bunch and
brome and buffalo! In 1911 the beat of civic

pulses throughout the wide plains, irrigated now and
cropped, the day of beet-raising merged into a mad-
ness for wheat, and the southern emptiness of a
province-map spangled with the map-maker’s hiero-
glyphs that mean towns, villages, hamlets and settle-
ments! By the original Lee’s Creek, and stretching
up the bench-lands is the mother-town, Cardston,
satellited, within a radius of, say, twenty miles, by
the settlements of Leavitt, Mountain View, Cald-
well, Beaver, Taylorville, Aetna and Kimball. Fol-
lowing the Alberta Railway and Irrigation Com-
pany’s line of rail north-east, we pass the towns of
Magrath, Raymond and Stirling, and hamlets such
as Spring Coulee, Welling and Raley. When the
conductor announces “Chin,” and then repeats
“Chin-chin! Chin-chin!” you wonder if he is flip-
pant, but “Chin” is a truly station. Then east from
Lethbridge the Mormon clusters go, Taber, the big-
gest town (“T'aber-nacle” is a conjuring word with
them, first syllable “Taber,” second syllable trans-
posed “Elcan”—and two more places named to the
glory of Zion.) Then north the colonization creeps
to Gleichen and back again down another line to
High River and Claresholm and Macleod. And not
long ago the Mormon Church—the church in Utah—
bought the whole big Cochran ranch for $400,000,
for colonization purposes, and is now selling this
land to settlers, largely Mormon.

At the present time, I was told, there is not much
direct Mormon immigration—for some reason the
Church is not encouraging immigration to Canada
just now, but there is more or less coming and going
always, and the natural growth, and the “gathering”
the fruits of the missionaries’ labours. As soon as
you are caught in the game, whether you are in
Denmark or England or Scotland or Sweden, it’s,
“I borrow you in the name of Zion, one, two, three!”
and off you go to America, where the Saints are
gathering in Zion along the Rocky Mountains,
gathering against the last days. But the “gather-
ing,” though sure, has been rather slow, for ’tis
only a rare taste that accepts Joseph Smith’s golden
tablets and the testimony of the three to whom the
angel came. But, slow or not, does Canada realize
that Alberta, from Gleichen ‘on the north, to Cards-
ton on the south, and from Macleod on the west,
to Taber on the east, is polka-dotted with Mormon
settlements; that in and around Cardston are only
about two hundred Gentiles out of over two thou-
sand population; that Taber, population 3,500, is
forty per cent. Mormon; that Raymond is ninety
per cent. Mormon, and that there are in Alberta at
the present time, upwards of eight thousand Latter-
Day Saints, preaching and practising a religion than
which never existed a wmore utterly un-Canadian
conception?

D

HE illuminating rock-bottom reason for the
first coming I got from the principal of their

only church school in Canada. And, whatever may
be true to-day, there is no doubt that, in the be-
ginning Canada and Mexico were what Frank Can-
non calls them, “polygamous refuges.” Mr. Bram-
well said that at the time of the trek to Canada the

church authorities were divided as to the pledge
given that there should be no further practice of
polygamy. Some held that the pledge was given
only to the government of the United States, others
that the Mormon Church was bound by it every-
where. Followers differ where heads do not agree.
And those who held that the promise did not ob-
tain outside of United States territory, prepared to
leave such territory. When they encountered Cana-
dian law they found that it stood for other ideals.
A deputation went to Ottawa and promised to be
good. Later I shall tell the story of the keeping

of that promise.
Yo

UNTIL about ten years ago, the story of the

growth of the Mormon colony centres around
Cardston. Besides the forty odd in eighty-seven,
three more families came in the fall, through the
summer of ’88 there was a constant trickle that
counted one hundred that year, and in four years
five hundred Saints had added to the growth of Al-
berta. (I do not know which year brought the
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The Mormon settlements in Alberta began at
Cardston, and have swung south to the border,
east to Taber, north to Gleichen and west to
Macleod. In this district there are some 8000

Mormons.

necromancer who started with ten horses, sold
eighty before he reached the border, and arrived in
Canada with sixty in fine condition.) In 1894
Cardston was incorporated a village with the pre-
sent Mayor Hanmer the first overseer, and in 1902
reached the status of a town with C. O. Card the
first mayor.

From the first the Latter-Day Saints have been
farmers, and the inventors of Amertcan irrigation.
It is told of Mr. Card that he measured his first
crop of wheat daily and found that the growth was
21-4 to 21-2 tnches a day. But that was the crop
the frost got, even two and a half inches a day not
counterbalancing a June sowing. In ’88 a ditch was

taken out and surveys made for another ditch that
would irrigate three to four thousand acres O
bench land. After two or three years these ditches
were not used, the Cardston country not depending
on nor needing irrigation. They are visible across
the creek to this day, looking like the old Danish
trenches outside of Winchester. Besides having
successful gardens and farms, the Mormons have
gone in much for cattle, horses and sheep, from
which their present prosperity has 1argely resulted.
It was in 1899 that the big irrigation scheme was
born. The present Conservative member, C.
Magrath, had been an interested visitor to the Mot-
mon settlements. He was a director and owner il
the earlier land and coal and railway companies
that preceded the Alberta Railway and Irrigation
Company, and the possibilities of irrigating were
borne in upon him. The big ditch was a good deal
of a colonization scheme, and Magrath yearly sold
much land down in Utah. The company argued that
the experienced Mormons would be the best men
to do the work. For $100,000 in land and cash the
church (in Utah always) contracted to build the
irrigation ditch from the intake at Kimball, from
the St. Mary’s River to the Belly River, at Leth-
bridge, and to start three settlements along it$
length. These settlements are now the towns of
Raymond, Magrath and Stirling. Our old friend,
C. O. Card, was in charge of the work on the canal.
The Church sent on many of the Cardston settlers
to help and sent in more workers and settlers from
Utah. This was the period of the biggest Mormon
influx. Some of the land then valued at two of
three dollars an acre now is valued as high as
fifty or sixty dollars. The canal system now in-
cludes one hundred and fifty miles of main water-
ways. The irrigation canal is like a bank account
or a sinking fund—sort of an insurance against
dry seasons. In ordinarily good seasons it is not
needed. The system is never used for grain, dry
farming methods being in vogue, but the hay crop,

the beet-yield and gardens are the recipients of it$

benefits.

It was odd that a mining man, in search of ranch-
ing property, first saw the possibilities of the beet
sugar industry in Alberta. Jesse Knight knew that
irrigation and beets had made Utah. And Apostle
John W. Taylor, with him, had visions beyond

beets and sugar, when the Mormons came flocking

to a work they knew, visions of a Zion in Canada,
and a temple and unutterable growth and glory-
So, with a blaze of trumpets, the temporal industry
and the church centre were started on their way:
The town was named Raymond, after Mr. Knight’s
son. The factory is there, its highest handling forty
thousand tons of beets, with 125 men employed i
the busy seasons, the beets yielding 260 pounds
per ton, the sugar market mostly in Alberta and
British Columbia. The big trouble is the difficulty
of securing labour in the beet fields at the two rush
seasons, the thinning and the harvesting. Japs
come in and Indians are employed, but the labour 15
inadequate. Too, the farmer finds wheat more re-
munerative than beets. So, though the sugar in-
dustry is a success, and the town of Raymond grow?
to over two thousand, the time is not fulfilled when
Raymond. is to be the Zion of Canada and the
mysteries of the temple are to be administere
therein.
* * *
THE Mormon lives near his church, in touch with
its various duties and activities, under the ey¢
of its ecclesiastics.. During the day he goes out t0
his farm, but his garden is in the town, and hi$
lesser agricultural efforts are concentrated there:
That is really what the community life of the Mor-
mons in Canada is—just a being together fof
church and schools and social intercourse, not hav-
ing possessions in common nor working by ¢0°
operative methods, as is the manner of some ré;
ligious communities. There are the wealthier an
those of meagre fortunes, but help is ready an
terms easy and patience long for the convert or the
married young-and-poor or the shiftless or the
foreigner or the unfit or the ignorant. Raymon
alone is not four-square, but starts from a centr®
from which the streets diverge like the radii of
circle. “Ray Knight went to Paris,” Mr. Stirling
Williams explained, “and came back with different
notions.” v
The church organization and government 1°
founded on the most wonderful system and ram!”
fications, coherent and far-reaching. Talk about
paternalism! Talk about the German army! The
Mormon Church is a theocratic government whereif
the members enjoy a quite abridgea liberty in nove
contentment; it is an absolute monarchy resting
ostensibly upon the consent of the governed. f:
Card had planned to go to Mexico—the Church sent
him to Sanada. Mr. Bramwell had a future acro$®

the border—the Chiirch suddenly ordered him t0




Canada. A young man is busy over his affairs. He
IS sent on a mission to Turkey, where his father
Supports him, or his brother, or even his wife, by
ecoming a book-agent or clerking in a general
Store. “We go voluntarily,” they hastened to assure
me; “do not think there is any compulsion.” “But
Why are you willing?” I asked, and received the

OPERA HOUSE, RAYMOND,
Where they open their entertainment with prayer.
old answer of revelation and the spirit directing the
heads of the Church.
What is the connection between the
Church in Canada and the Church in Utah?
anadian territory is treated exactly as if it were

Mormon

The

Part of Utah. Under the President, Councillors,
Apostles and other officers of the Utah Church are
the quorums of elders and quorums of teachers, and
the quorum of deacons. Where the quorums are is
called a Stake. In Canada there are two Stakes,
the Alberta Stake, extending from Spring Coulee to
the international boundary, and the Taylor Stake,
Icluding the territory north from Spring Coulee.
The order is duplicated through the Stakes and
through every Auxiliary Organization. There is
the Stake President and his two councillors, the
quorum of twelve, called the High Council, the
Quorum of seventy, the quorums of elders and
Priests, teachers and deacons. In the two Canadian
takes are twenty-three wards; each again with a
Stparate and complete organization from a Bishop
and two Councillors down to the deacons again, all
the Ward organizations being under the immediate
Supervision of the Stake Presidency. Boys from
twelve to fifteen years of age are Deacons, from
fteen to eighteén Teachers, from eighteen to
twenty-one Priests, and from twenty-one upwards
lders. FEight years, with the training and teaching
8lven, is considered a sufficiently mature age for
aptism, an understanding and experience of faith
and repentance. Baptism is by immersion and-the
laying on of hands for the Holy Spirit.
The Sunday School meets on Sunday morning,
and is for everyone. The Young Women's and
oung Men’s Mutual Improvement Associations
ave separate meetings during the week, and a joint
Meeting on Sunday evening, whicn, after the in-
vitable opening exercises, takes the form of a con-
‘Cert or social, with sometimes a talk on remote
lands by a returned missionary. I heard of rather
Undignified programmes and indecorous audiences
M the earlier days, but dignity and decorum are
Settling more over the gatherings with further cul-
ture and the leaven of contact. The Friday night

+ances are held in the meeting-house, or where
slere is one, as in Raymond, in the opera-house,

KNIGHT SUGAR FACTORY, RAYMOND.

his s an institution which has played an inportant role in Mormon
industry.

?nd are also opened with prayer-—no secular, you
S¢e, and no sacred, and the church brooding alike
Over devotions and amusements.
s his habit, though, of opening and closing every-
hing ith prayer, produces occasionally a funny
effect. T heard of a council meefing in Magrath
Which had been scrappy throughout the hours
ntil twelyve, nobody had agreed with anybody else
d not one motion had been carried. And the
Yoicer of the closing prayer did not even smile when
€ found himself thanking the Lord for the spirit
at had prevailed throughout the evening.
here is the Primary Association for children
der fourteen, fully organized like the rest. And
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there is the Relief Society for married women.
(When I asked about the home life of these people
I was told they had no home life to speak of—they
were kept busy attending meetings, and it does look
like it. “Deseret,” the honey-bee, the busy bee, is
not their motto for nothing.)

I talked a while to Sister Jane Hinman, the Presi-
dent of the Relief Society in Cardston. These
pioneer women, with the warm humanity of them
and the smiling understanding, get so close to the
heart of one. The work of the women of the Relief
Society is to look after all poor and sick, whether
Mormon or non-Mormon (and they do it, too);
to care for the souls of men, to be exemplary in
word and deed, to help their husbands, to raise their
children properly, to study hygiene and first aid.

Bishop and High Priest and Elder and President
sound ecclesiastical enough, but there is no school
of theology and no divinity degree and no gaitered
apartness about any Mormon divine. It seems like
a game, and big names to please. Every Llormon
is taught the same amount of theology, is trainec
to speak on any occasion and any topic, to give
a reason for the hope that is in him. Goodness and
living in harmony with church doctrines, paying
tithes and being faithful in attendance, these are

4

the qualifications for Priest and Bishop. I found
Bishop Harker, of Magrath, a shy, fair, kindly man,
hitching up outside of his barn, to drive all day
through the mud to his sheep ranch. Bishop Harker,
my host told me, was wealthy. President Allan, of
the Taylor Stake, is engaged in business. A dark,
fine-looking man is the President, but a man of
sterner mould than most of his fellows. He was dis-
gruntled when I met him, at Bishop Vaughan’s
declaration that every Mormon in England shoukl
be drowned in the sea. ‘““T’hat man,” said President
Allan, with conviction, “is a murderer in his heart.”
I felt quite frightened, but didn’t know what I could
do about it, and, besides, I wanted to laugh, he was
so melodramatic over it. They are so serious and
so literal and wear the Bible like a bandoleer, whence
they extract isolated texts and shoot them at you
from an antique interpretation that. so fascinates
your curiosity you forget to reply. It is no good,
anyway, for what reply can mortal man in a hum-
drum world make to seeming madness, and why
should one bother opposing such a caricature of
divinity ?

The next article will deal with “Polygamy,” a sub-
ject which is greatly agitating both the United
States and Great Britain.

THROUGH A MONOCLE

SENSATIONALISM
EVERY now and then, some one makes an at-

tack upon' “sensationalism—sensational-
ism” in the press, in the pulpit, or some-
where else where an appeal is properly
being made for public attention. Dignity and dull-
ness have no more effective weapon to employ
against success than this parrot cry of “sensation!”
Everything that is not dignified and dull is “sen-
sational”; and it is wicked to be ‘“sensational” if
the result is to distract attention from the somber
and soporific efforts of the dignified and the dull.
Sam Jones, who was a rampant “sensationalist” and
a tremendous success—equal crimes in the opinion
of some critics—was wont to say that there was
“no one so dignified as a corpse.”” When brother
ministers complained of’the Jones method, the Rev.
“Sam’” replied that he believed it his duty to preach
Christ crucified, but that he did not like to see the
pulpit blocked with a man who preached himself
dignified.
% x
OW what is “sensation”? It is usually an
attractive way of presenting a thing.  This
great family journal, for which I am now writing,
is guilty of “sensation” when it puts an interesting
picture:on the front page, instead of merely men-
tioning in small and dignified type that “T'he Mono-
cle Man” has made one of his usual worthy and
wholesome contributions.  Big headings in the
newspapers are called sensational; and “catchy”
titles for sermons. When a preacher puts nothing
outside of his church except his house number in
case you want him for a funeral, and then chooses
a text in the Old Testament upon which he dis-
courses learnedly with the aid of an obsolete Ency-
clopaedia, he is dignified and his regular congrega-
tions is gratified and edified—and stupified. Not a
disturbing thought drops from the sedate pulpit
into the sedentary pew. His people go home with
a self-satisfied feeling that they have done their
duty that morning by patronizing the “house of the
Lord,” and that they have the added merit of hav-
ing done their duty because it was a duty and not
because they were tempted thereto by sundry pro-
mised mental or moral “sweet-meats” in the form
of advertised subjects of a “sensational” or interest-
ing or up-to-date character.
R e

SUCH a preacher never tries to be interesting.
He would be ashamed to be interesting. He
trusts, however, that he is a light to erring feet and
a moral example to his favoured flock. Now the
“sensational”’ preacher is not like this. Sometimes
the wicked and wandering world learn on Friday
what he is going to talk about on Sunday; and, if
they happen to be interested, they may go to hear
what he has to say on the topic which interests
them. Now even the dignified preacher ought to
think that this may be of some incidental good; for,
even if the sermon be worthless and “sensational,”
the preacher is bound to read a few verses from
the Word, and the seed may possibly fall on ground
not too hopelessly stoney. Then these “sensational”
sermons, though they sin greatly by dealing with
modern instead of ancient sins, must give the mind

an impulse toward examining conduct of all sorts
to see if it be good or bad. And this must be nearly
as good for the wandering worldling as staying at
home reading the latest book which he has noticed
the “morality department” advertising recently.
A e
HEN there is the “sensational” newspaper. It
prints the sort of news which it imagines the
people want to read: and it calls attention to the fact
that it is printing the news by putting large-type
headings over it. This is very annoying to news-
papers who do not know news when they see it,
and do not want other people to see it even when
they have it; and which consequently have more
select circulations than those of the ‘“sensational”
sinners. They would far rather have fewer read-
ers and give them good solid reading than attract
“the mob” by catering to their depraved desires.
Well, they have their reward. Their’s is the ap-
proval of their own conscience, and that fine
sense of superiority to the “mere people.” They
know better what the “mere people”—the “mob”"—
the “rabble”—ought to read than the aforesaid
“mere people” do themselves. They know it, even
if the “mob” never find it out. They are twin
brethren of that school of English exporters who
insist upon shipping to the benighted foreign mar-
ket what the English people have long ago decided
to be the proper article for the purpose; and who
can only pity the poor foreigner when unscrupulous
American and German “drummers” get his custom
by selling him what he himself thinks proper.
ki ¥

THERE is, of course, a thing sometimes called
“sensationalism” which is nothing of the sort.
It is simply plain “lying.” The newspaper which
indulges in this cheap and easy way of arousing
momentary public interest, pays a long price for
its folly in the long run. People soon find out that
the news in a certain newspaper cannot be depended
upon; and they buy other papers. No journal ever
yet built up a permanent success on what is techni-
cally known as “faking.” There is a side of this
question which applies to the pulpit as well. The
preacher who indulges in superficial studies on sub-
jects he does not understand, finds his level in time.
He may excite a good deal of interest to begin

- with, and his apparent display of learning may de-

ceive the unread; but you may be very sure that
there are hearers enough in his congregation who
will eventually “catch him out” on this and that
point, and will not be reticent about mentioning the
fact. The end is certain. The reverend “faker”
must get a new congregation.

% k%

BUT what I am trying to say is that there is
nothing necessarily wrong in presenting your
wares in an attractive form. Even a street acci-
dent can be written up vividly or dully; and peo-
ple who are not asleep will prefer the paper which
habitually gives them the vivid description. There
is more information about India in a good Annual
than in Kipling; but people will read Kipling. So
with the pulpit. It is no virtue in a sermon to be a
soporific, and it is no vice to deal with subjects in
which the people are interested.

THE MONOCLE MAN.
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Winnipeg Gives Up
INNIPEG has at last given up the idea of
holding a Selkirk Centennial Exhibition.
Its five million dollar World’s Fair is now
one of the dreams which did not come true. The

Dominion Government did not refuse to grant half :

the amount, but it delayed its answer so long that
Winnipeg got discouraged.

Winnipeg’s progress will not be impeded by this
failure to hold an international exposition. — The
Big City of the West is striding forward at a tre-
mendous rate, and a World’s Fair might have re-
tarded instead of acclerating that stride.

Mr. J. A. M. Aikins is out with a suggestion that
a statue be erected to Lord Selkirk, and that this
be unveiled in 1912 Such a memorial would be
more modest, but it would undoubtedly be more
lasting. Winnipeg would do well to take up the
idea, act quickly, and perform generously a task
which will show that its ambitions are not merely
material, and that it has the imagination and senti-
ment which have been behind all great successes of
the race.

*x kK

VlSltlng Press Orgamzatlons
ANADA grew tired of the large “press excur-
sions” from the United States because the
people who came on these trips were largely
summer tourists and not genuine newspaper peo-
ple.  Besides, when a banquet was given them,
the body which acted as host usually found itself
mulcted for many dollars’ worth of silver spoons
and other tableware. The ladies of the party were
persistent and keen souvenir collectors.

Tt is now announced that a press party from Ohio
will visit Canada this year, exploring the West from
Winnipeg to Banff. If the Canadian railway men
who are promoting this are wise, they will extract
a guarantee that the village editor shall not send
his local lawyer or doctor or other chief shareholder
to represent him. Otherwise, Canada’s reputation
for hospitality will suffer somewhat in Ohio. Can-
ada is too busy just now to entertain people who
are looking only for free trips on the railways,
free meals and souvenir Spoons.

x kK

Tax Reform and Churches

ORONTO’S Tax Reform League has sent a
circular to some 3,500 Protestant ministers in
Eastern Canada protesting against church

exemptions. It points out that the “down-town”
churches are selling their property at high prices,
because the tax-exemption has enabled them to hold
these properties for the “unearned increment.” This
gives the skeptics a chance to jibe at the “tax-
dodgers.”

Tt suggests that Vancouver’s rule be adopted. Tax
the land and exempt the buildings. Thus a $50,000
church would pay no more ‘taxes than a $10,000
church if it were built on a lot of the same size.
In London, Ont., for example, this would mean the
taxing of land to the value of $202,000, and the
exemption of buildings to the value of $990,000.
This seems to be a sensible compromise.

If the Protestant Churches were to support this
principle in every Canadian city, it would eliminate
much criticism and establish a just and sound prac-
tice. It would also make the Roman Catholic
churches less anxious to extend their present prac-
tice of acquiring much valuable land for educational
and other supplementary church purposes, and hold-
ing that land for the profit which comes with the
general growth of the municipality. Above all, it
would shift to the shoulders of the poor a portion of
taxation which should rightfully be borne by the
richer church members.

x X %

The Religious Turmoil

OTH: Protestants and Roman Catholics are
keeping their enthusiasms up to the proper
degree of summer heat. The Methodist Con-

ferences have been passing strong resolutions
against the Ne Temere legislation, and particularly
against the enforcement of it through the Quebec
Courts. These resolutions have been passed unani-
mously with great enthusiasm and with the singing

of the national anthem. Just why the national an-
them should be substituted for the Doxology it is
difficult to understand. So far as Great Britain is
concerned it seems to have submitted to the proc-
lamation of Ne Temere without an official protest.
Therefore, there seems little justification in appeal-
ing to the British Sovereign by means of the nation-
al anthem.

It may be that the Methodist leaders believe that
the Roman Catholic Church is anti-Canadian and
anti-British. There is little justification for such a
belief. The Roman Catholic Church pays little atten-
tion to nationality, and seldom if ever fights against
it. Its Canadian record shows a strong apprecia-
tion of such nationality as we have in this country.
The Methodist people have every right to fight Ne
Temere, but for relief they must look to Ottawa
rather than to London. They desire to prevent any
Canadian court from giving legal effect to Roman
Catholic ecclesiastical decrees. This desire can be
gratified by the Canadian Government more quickly
and more naturally than by the British Government.

While the Methodists have been displaying their
fervour in Ontario the Roman Catholics have been

OFF TO THE CORONATION.

The Canadian Boy Scouts were inspected at Montreal by Earl
Grey (left) and Mayor Guerin (centre) before sailing for England.

displaying theirs in Hull. The other day a Baptist
missionary was practically forced out of that town
while distributing tracts and selling Bibles. For
nearly fifty years the Baptist Grand Ligne mission-
aries
Quebec. It would now seem that the Church there
has grown tired of its liberal policy and proposes to
restrict the sphere of these Protestant missionaries.
Most of the Protestant bodies have avoided sending
missionaries among the French-Canadian Roman
Catholics, but the Baptists have always considered
that this work should be carried on. They were not
afraid of being charged with proselyting.

Of course, the proper solution of the present situ-
ation would be a better understanding between the
Roman Catholic Church and the Protestant bodies.
If each would agree to recognize the other and not
to interfere with each other’s susceptibilities, re-
ligious toleration would follow, and religious tolera-
tion is probably more to be desired than religious
unity. This constant conflict between Protestant

have moved freely among the Catholics of

and Roman Catholic ideals is not salutory nor benes
ficial. The Roman Catholic Church has more privil-
eges in Canada than it has in any other country in
tie world, and it would be wisely advised were it t0
act so that none of these privileges are brought int0
the danger zome. If it assumes too aggressive afl
attack towards Protestantism something will hap=
pen to disturb the national peace.
ook ok

Whither are We Drifting?

NHOLE lot of people are getting strangely

agitated about our relations to the other parts

of the British Empire. For a few years, little
was heard of this puzzle. Everybody seemed to be
satisfied, except a few extremists. Col. Denisoth
Col. Sam. Hughes, and a few of that class wanted
some pro-British things they could not get. At the
other extreme, was Goldwin Smith and the W eekly
Sun crowd who steadily preached pro-United States
policies. On the whole, however, the general public
were pleased and content.

Suddenly all is disquiet and unrest. The Cana-
dian navy question started it and caused the Roblin
and Rogers section of the Conservative party to
grumble that this was a move towards independence-
They wanted to send a ton of gold over to Londor
to be used in.repelling a phantom German invas-
ion. At times they got really excited. They took
up the morning paper and glanced anxiously over
the front page expecting to find that the German
invading force had sailed. The news never arrived:

That furore had scarcely died down, before M.
Bourassa got up a counter-agitation. He saw it
the same Canadian navy exactly the opposite dan-
ger. It was sure to drag Canada into the wars O
Furope and tear the poor inoffensive habitant from
his fireside. The Church would be ruined becaus¢
there would be no one to pay the tithes, or to gr w
hay and oats for the priests. He got up a fine bif
of excitement in Quebec, quite as fine as the mili-
tant Tories created in Ontario and Manitoba.

- Scarcely had the Nationalist furore died away
before Mr. Fielding and Mr. Paterson got in touch
with President Taft. The Conservatives and the
protectionist Liberals took another fit. Instead 0

the previous year’s charge that Laurier was lean- |
ing towards independence, they began to cry otf

that Canada was about to be annexed to the Unite
States.  Still more curious was Mr. Bourassa's
change of attitude. He does not fear reciprocity
but he wants to be with those who fear somethings
and he joins forces with the Opposition.

To cap it all, Sir Wilfrid Laurier goes over to
the Imperial Conference and maintains his ancient
attitude of “loyalty with autonomy.” The Londof
Clobe and the Montreal Witness see in this 2

chance for a fresh agitation and a fresh “feals &

Now Laurier is charged with desiring to break uP
the Empire. FEven the Liberal press is not quité
sure about it, and the defenders of the man who
has led Canadian opinion for fifteen years are fewer
and almost half-hearted.  Just why the Londof
Globe and the Montreal Witness should be accepted
as the final authorities on Sir Wilfrid’s intention$
is hard to explain, but, nevertheless, this is tru€
for the moment.

What will be the result of all this unrest? Na-
tionally the effect should be good. It is well tO
have things stirred up a bit by new discussions:
especially when these relate to really vital aspects
of public policy. Canada’s status within the Em-
pire is a changing condition, which will alway®
admit of discussion. Our rights and obligations 2%
British subjects vary with our development an
with the growth of the Empire itself. Discussioft
of these impresses each generation as it comes to
responsibility with a sense of the breadth, depth an
height of imperial citizenship.

Politically it is not likely to have any seriott$
effect upon the fortunes of either party. The statu®
of each, so far as it may be related to Canada’
national policy, is fairly well defined. The Con
servatives stand for ultra-imperialism, modified DY
a restrictive trade policy.  The Liberals stand fof
a moderate imperialism, coupled with a fairly lib:
eral trade policy. The division is sufficiently we

defined to enable any intelligent person to make P
his mind which party he prefers to support. Thf;‘;
fro

any important number of voters have swung
either party to the other, as a result of any or 8}1
of the exciting discussions of the past two years, 2
not apparent. The Conservative party has gaine_d
slightly, no doubt, and had gained more had !
heen as compact and as unified as it was when S1f
John Macdonald led it. The Liberal party may
have lost slightly, but its solidarity and its con®”
dence in its leadership have not been affected t9
such an extent as to give it cause to fear an appe?

to the ‘country. *
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The start of this year’s Derby. - There was a large field of classy horses.

AT THE EATON ATHLETIC DAY.- “SUNSTAR,” THE DERBY WINNER.

The Eaton Games at Toronto Island last week were a great success. T he feature was the mile walk It is said that this horse carried more *“public” money than any other favourite for a Derby.
between Goulding, Canadian champion, and Lamed, English champion. Goulding won. Probably a million pounds were bet on him.. He won easily.

Empire Day was celebrated in London by a parade at Hyde Park. These Scouts are carrying the flags of Great Britain and the Colonies.
’ !

Photograph by Topical.

The Ontario Boy Scouts at the Armouries, Toronto. On Thursday of last week they were escorted to the Station by 20,000 people.
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ANUARY 1.—T1 intend to keep a record of all
my garden work this year. It will keep me in
touch with it when it is too wet and dreary
to be out, and will be of use to me next year.

How I love my little oblong garden, with its tiny
orchard at the end, and the row of fir trees along
one side to keep off the cold winds that blow across
from the North Sea! Since I have been left alone
—father, mother, sister, all gone—my garden has
been everything to me. Friends I have, and dear
friends, too, among these kindly village people, but
my garden and my little dwelling-house are my very,
very own.

I heard a rumour to-day that the house adjoining
mine has been let af last. I hope it is not true;
though, if the garden were cultivated there would
be fewer weeds to creep through the hedge and
root themselves in my trim gravel walk, and less
thistledown would float inconsequently over my
domain. Still, a tribe of noisy children running
about next door would rob me of tne seclusion and
peace that I prize so highly, for at present, when
I am at work in my garden, I am alone in a world
of my own, as the two houses stand quite by them-
selves, and no friendly or unfriendly eye can over-
look. I and my garden are enough for each other.
I sometimes wish that the low privet hedge that
separates the two gardens had been a stone wall
or a wood fence; 'twould have cut me off more com-
pletely from any undesirable neighbours. But per-
haps the new tenant will be a lonely old maid, as
I am looked upon by the village people. I am only
thirty, and sometimes when 1 am in my garden,
wandering among my flowers in the spring time,
I have fancies and follies enough in my head for
a lassie of sweet and twenty! But enough of this
for to-day. I will away out into my garden and
weed and roll my paths before the snow comes.
It has been a green Yule, but we must expect the
opening month of the year to bring us winter
weather.

February 20.—Have had a busy morning in the
garden. The frost has gone at last and the high,
cold winds have dried the ground so that I have
been able to put in a row of early peas, also a few
sweet peas, sown in groups at the south end of the
garden. The ground is cold for them yet, but they
are there ready for the sun’s rays when they pene-
trate so far. My new neighbour, who has, I sup-
pose, been busy putting his house to rights during
the cold weather, was also in his garden. He seems
to be living quite alone, and one of the village
women who goes in to clean for him tells me “he
manages wonderful!” He has bought the house,
I hear, so he and I are likely to be neighbours for
a long time to come. We have just exchanged a
“good-morning,” and a remark about the weather
over the privet hedge. He is busy digging over his
land; a hard piece of work, after it has been
neglected so long, but he seems to know how to go
about it. He is making a great heap of stuff to
burn, and thoroughly trenching and manuring as
he goes on. He looks to be a man of about forty;
I saw his hair was quite grey at the temples as he
raised his cap. If only he doesn’t drink, or any-
thing of that sort, he will be a quiet, inoffensive
neighbour, and I might have had much worse. The
snowdrops are nodding in the sun to-day, and a lark
has been singing overhead.

March 18—What a busy month this is, and a
typical March it has been so far. The last few
days of February were, indeed, “February fill-dyke,”
for, after a few sunny, mild days we had a heavy
snow-storm. ‘T'hen March came in like a lion, bring-
ing a second edition of the storm. Now the snow
has all disappeared, the crocuses are making the
borders gay, and a “peck of March dust, which is
worth a king’s ransom,” is whirling down the road.
I have at last got a few early potatoes in, also cab-
bage and cauliflower plants. Have also made a
sowing of broad beans, and another row of peas.
In this northern climate, and so near the sea, it
does not pay to sow many seeds till March has
fairly gone. If it goes like a lamb, and April is
fine, I shall have to be in the garden all day. The
daffodils are beginning to nod their golden buds in
front of the laurel hedge that screens my little
front garden from the road, the wallflowers are
giving promise of flowery sweetness, while the

flowering currant near the gate is a picture of glory
when the morning sun shines on it.

My neighbour is still toiling, but has dug over
nearly the whole of his wilderness. We have had
one or two chats about gardening over the privet
hedge. I have given him a few rooted cuttings of
herbs for his herb bed. He seemed specially pleased
with a rosemary plant—a favourite of his, he said.
I felt so vexed with myself afterwards, it seemed
so stupid to blurt out like a child: “Oh, that's my
name.” His face quite lighted up.

“I have never known anyone with that name
before,” he said. “Rosemary for remembrance.”

I turned away abruptly and began hoeing at the
other end of the garden. It will not do to have
poetry as well as gardening talk over the hedge.

April 30.—What a glorious month this has been.
It has seemed like the birth of a new world. The
little bed under my kitchen window has been blue
with violets; the scent of them is like elixir every
time I go in and out. Surely they have never been
of such heavenly blue or so sweer as this year.
The wallflowers, too, are excelling themselves, while
polyanthuses and primroses are shining out of their
green leaves as if with a smile of welcome to the
spring. It is good to be alive and a garden lover
in the spring time. I am often filled with a feeling
of ecstasy when I am working among all the grow-
ing things. I am nearer to God in my garden than
anywhere else, for there I am alone with Him, ex-
cept for the choir of birds singing their glorious
anthem of praise. Even the cuckoo seemed to be
saying, “Amen,” this morning.

¥ % %

AY 13.—My neighbour is more fortunate than
I in one thing. He has a row of white and
purple lilac bushes in the hedge at the other side
of his garden, and they are heavy now with fragrant
bunches of blossom. I was admiring them this
morning ‘when we exchanged our usual greeting
over the hedge. This afternoon, when I was making
my second sowing of carrots, I heard him call “Miss
Rosemary.” He has always called me that since the
day I gave him the rosemary bush. He was at the

hedge with a great armful of lilac.

“There,” he said, “if this is in your room it won't
be wasting its sweetness on the desert air.”

“Lovely !” I exclaimed.

He smiled such a queer smile, and went off to his
work, saying, “Yes, but I prefer rosemary.”

Rosemary seems a poor favourite now that the
spring flowers have come.

There is a wood at the top of a steep lane not
half an hour’s walk away. Here every May “the
bluebells imitate the sky,” and I always take a day’s
holiday to go and dream among them. Yesterday

-1 set off early to spend my day in God’s wild garden.

A quick walk, full of anticipation, brought me to
the edge of the wood; I passed through the gate,
and was immediately in fairyland. Above was the
delicate green of the trembling beech leaves; below,
the fragrant carpet of blue, with green of grass
and unfolding fern fronds straying over it. Did I
say fairyland? Might I not better say a Temple of
the Most High, wherein the soul might worship
and lose itself in adoration, as the singing lark lost
himself in the blue of the sky as I came up the
road? And thousands of people will pay to-night
to go and be entertained in vile atmospheres, while
I have had this sweet world of beauty to myself
for nothing. ;

June 30.—The month of roses has nearly passed,
but the roses are not nearly over. The hedges in
the lanes are garlanded with wild roses and honey-
suckle; in the garden there is a wealth of blossom.
There is plenty of work, tco. I am fighting a de-
termined war with weeds this year; it is not so
hopeless a conflict now that the garden next door
is getting into such good condition. The growing
crops look well, and now the pea sticks are in, the
garden has a more furnished look. I could almost
write a book on ‘““The Art of Pea-sticking!” My
neighbour wanted to come and help me put them
in, but I told him I had always done them myself,
and needed no help. He seemed a bit huffy, I
thought, at my refusal, and stalked away saying that
I was very independent. He has never been into
my garden yet.

July 16—We had a gloriously wet day yesterdajs
and most acceptable, as the ground was getting
parched and the labour of watering heavy. To-day
I have been planting out, as fast as I could, caull
flowers, savoys, and other greens. So hard did
work this morning that my neighbour called ¥
me over the hedge not to overdo it. I took a long
rest this afternoon in a deck chair on the gravel
walk near my rose border. I have never enjoy®
my garden as much as this summer. Nearly ever)”
thing has done well, and already I am " making
plans and sowings for next year. To-night I went
out in the garden in the dusk to hunt for snallfir
expecting them to be numerous after yesterday?s |
rain. My neighbour was sitting in his garden, at!
when I appeared he came to the hedge at once, call
ing “Miss Rosemary.”

I captured two particularly fine black snails that
were making for my strawberry bed, then strolle
across to the hedge. ol

“I'm busy,” I said; “have you no slugs to catch?

He laughed. “I'm lazy to-night. Let them feast
on my lettuces if they like; I've far more than *
shall ever eat!” i

We stood talking for some time. The air Wa
soft and sweet, and at the end of the garden a black:
bird was giving out little sleepy ftrills. My heaft
seemed a-quiver. The beauty of the evening W&
affecting me strangely. I felt, too, that my neigh*
bour was not untouched by the influences around %

We were silent for a minute or two, listening £
the blackbird which was getting sleepier eve
moment. Then I began to move away.

“Oh, don’t go in yet,” he said.

“The slugs ” 1 began.

“Never mind them to-night; it is too perfect at.
evening to think of anything so earthly.”

I drew my gloves off meekly, and set down o
murderous tin of salt and water.

“There,” I said, “and how long do you want
keep me standing here?” |
“] am wondering how long you are going to b,e,
before you invite me to your side of the hedg® 1

he said. “So far all my hints have been in vain.”

“I don’t know,” T stammered; “1 didn't know yol |
wanted to come.” i

“I either want to come on your side, or you
come on mine.”

All of a sudden I began to tremble—why, I dot
know.

“It’s too late now,”
see anything.” i

“Come for a stroll to the top of the lane,” he Sa{fl’ f
unexpectedly; “do, it's a shame to go indoors yet.

0

g

I said hastily, “you couldn

k* kX

HESITATED. A village is a very public plac®
All one’s actions are noticed and talked over
But it was nearly dark, and we v.zre not likely tg
meet many people in the long, steep lane that le
to my bluebell wood.
“All right,” I said,
gate.” : !
We were very quiet at first as we walked up, the
lane in the gloaming. Then he began to talk 11 .
quiet way that seemed to fit in with the still beatt!
of the night. 4
“You don’t know what it means to me,” he sa!
“to have someone to talk to like this. I have bee’;“
a lonely chap all my life, for I have not the knac®
of making many friends. I think [ am too ol
fashioned. The world goes so fast nowadays: ;=
don’t feel as if I want to keep up with it; God.af‘l‘ ‘
His beautiful world have quite satisfied me—til
knew you,” he added after a pause. ‘
By the time we had reached the too of the 2
had told me much of his history. He had: ha.ded' {
motherless childhood, with a cold, self-contaifi%
father, then a strenuous business sdfe, from W}‘ll",‘g
he had retired as soon as possible, sick of the co®
petition and unreality of such a life. of
“Now,” he said, “I ‘am happier chan I have_?"w,
been in-my life. I have enough for my simP
warits, and am able sometimes to afford the lux’uri
of helping others.

“I'll meet you at the front

il
hill he

i

I have my garden—and you,” !
added softly, “for I may count on your friendshify
maynit 1?7 And above all,” he said reverently“.

(Coitinued on page 29)
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Blissful June.

UNE, blissful June, is with us once more, weaving her gar-
lands of roses and honeysuckle more beautiful than before,
sending the imaginative maiden off into the places of woody
solitude, to dream the hours away, and the small boy into

the woods to extract the fragrant leek from its growing place.

Every June is associated with two events in particular, gradua-

tions and June weddings. Every small boy goes whistling blithely
along the streets, always on the alert for some white-ribboned
cab or, if he be in the country, some carriage, gaudily ornamented
by several cast-off articles of footwear, a number of tin-sounding
instruments, and in fact every available bit of absurdity which
can be hung from a string. The poets hie themselves into the
places nearest Nature, by babbling brooks and rippling waves and
all the numerous touches which this great painter has dabbed on
the big world. The washerwoman, hands on hips, pauses long
enough above her steaming tub to exclaim jubilantly at the robins
who have risen early just to keep her company and sing a carol
to her from the nearby treetops. Even
the tired “hired man,” coming home
to supper ceases to regard them with
so much disfavour as they flit down
to pick a grain or two out of the
freshly harrowed soil. For June has
a way of making herself felt and felt
very lovingly, which accounts for the
victories of young Dan Cupid, who
smiles blithely, as he fills his quiver.
Perhaps he is responsible for the pretty
blushes the sun and wind seem to
bring to the maiden’s cheek, as she dips
her paddle into the lake, perhaps it is
he who whispers thoughts to her as she
lies” dreaming on some mossy bank.
For she smiles as she dreams, and the
breezes play with her hair. Oh, the
pure deliciousness of June!

e 3 e
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Shops vs. Domesticity
A RECENT number of a popular

women’s magazine has raised a -

cry as to.the incompetence of shop
girls, and the numbers of incompetent
ones who are constantly applying for
positions. It mentioned figures in such
alarming percentages as eighty-two,
who were refused on account of in-
competence, while the meagre eighteen
per cent. remained to while away the
factory hours from day to day.

All of which goes to show that the
motive of every girl who applies for a

MRS. ROBERT FALCONER

in the kitchen, all of which goes to explain why there are so
many applications pouring in daily to every factory and depart-
ment store in the Dominion. The idea of being a common domes-
tic is so humiliating, you know, “a servant! Well, I should say
not!” Followed by much superciliousness, a toss or two of the
much-puffed head and a look which would squelch any member of
the kitchen brigade. Alas! who would not prefer a day in a well-
regulated household, where there are plenty of key-holes and
enough worldly wisdom to fill a thousand encyclopedias, to eight
or nine hours in a crowded department store, where the air is foul
and the bargain counters oppressive? \Where one must stand all
day and smile and say, “Yes, madame,” in the most sweetest tone,
when one’s head is splitting and there are blisters on the feet,
almost as large as the silver dollars one strives to accumulate.
The parlour maid is privileged to wear just as many puffs as the
little blonde behind the ribbon counter, the cook can talk to the
postman just as long as the demonstrator of Eureka cream can
loitre with the travelling gentleman who has run in to buy some
sunburn lotion. It is worth while thinking over. The two roads
are worth comparing, for the advan-
tages in being a chamber-maid or cook
are almost illimitable.

* Xk X

The Bride

BRIDES, bouquets, blushes, all of
them lulled in the lap of June. My
word, what a beautiful picture! The
bride must always be a blushing one,
else the old, old epithets would vanish
and the time-aged customs would be
swallowed up in a vast sea of modern-
ism, which would never do in all the
world. For brides must always be the
same, whether they be arrayed in a
mountainous billow of crenoline, a
shallow expanse of hobble or a Turkish
effect of harem. They are all dear,
sweet things, every one of whom has
just married the only man in all the
world. Oh, the illimitation of that only
man! How he stands always on the
qui vive, to assist the blushing bride in
the adjustment of her hat-pins, how he
jumps to push her chair in at the hotel
table, on the honeymoon, and rushes
around on the boat to bring her an ice,
or a ginger ale, or a packet of chic-
lets! By the end of the three months’
honeymoon, the little bridegroom at-
tributes have vanished, and the bride
begins to wander in the same old rut
in which all her predecessors wandered,

position in a shop is a pecuniary one. wife of the President of the University of Toronto, who takes a'deep ever since Eve took that sinful bite.

Money is the goal, and since there
appears no other road leading to that

"goal, the one by way of the shop or factory is chosen. How sordid

it all is! The eternal dollar glitters and sways elusively, the
callow hand reaches feebly toward it, and presto, first thing it
knows the dollar is clasped feverishly in a hot palm. The educa-
tion of the average child is from the book which instills into the
receptive mind the idea that the end all and be all of every grown
child’s life should be to get out into the by-paths of life and
wander along by the dollar-dipped streams, which are numerous
enough if one has only the gumption to find them. Result little
Johnnie or Mary “don’t take much schoolin’, ” and are thrust out
in early tens, to find those apparently unfindable paths, long before
their ethical legs are strong enough to hold them. What wonder
if they wobble at the knees, and sink finally in a little unmoral
heap by the side of the dollar-dipped stream? Almost instinctively
girls are born with an antipathy-spoon in their mouths, against
dish-washing and all its adjuncts. They shrink from the sight
of a sink as they would from a striped rattlesnake, or an onion
sandwich, and invent some important business for the hour directly
following lunch and dinner, usually the five finger exercise or the
Dublin Rag. Most miraculously the Rag ends at the precise
moment the dishpan finds itself hanging on the accustomed nail

interest in the University women.

The beautiful creation about which the
society editor wrote such glowing epi-
thets seems as a curtain which had been suddenly drawn aside, to
show a new world; by the end of six, the wedding silver begins to
look prosaic in its stolid row on the buffet—donated by the choir
of which the bride was a most enthusiastic member—and by the
time the beautiful blushing bit of sweetness has presided over the
only man in the world’s coffee for three hundred and sixty-five
days, there have appeared other masculine figures on the earth,
and the beautiful bride has become what countless other blushing
brides became years before, a tired housewife, going monotonously
about her daily duties, who looks at the Brussels net veil with
a smile and wonders why the other men had not walked the earth

a year before.
e g e

Queen Mary's Crown

VERY important bit of jewel modelling has been completed in
London, in the making of a new crown for Queen Mary, of
which she is the designer. There is an elegant lace-like tracery
of diamonds on the outside, with the kohinoor set in the centre.
It is to be used only at the Coronation, after which ceremony the
jewels will be reset in different articles.
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INCE the day, not very long past,
S when it was finally impressed on
the masculine intelligence that
a woman could share the advantages
of higher education without becoming
a social pariah, the path of the femin-
ine aspirant to a university degree has
been strewn with more roses and
fewer thorns. But, like the man from
Missouri, both faculty and under-
graduates had to be “shown.” And it
is to the gracious tactful “showing”
of women like Miss Balmer, Miss
Charlotte Ross and Miss Edith Cur-
zon, that the girl undergraduates of
Toronto University largely owe the
privileges and liberties they enjoy to-
day. '

The social life of the university was
from the first a factor in that of the
city; the annual Conversazione being
for years one of the most important
functions of the social season. As the
society game is essentially a feminine
pastime, the advent of women to the
university naturally had a consider-
able bearing on this phase of aca-
demic life.

When the men undergraduates
realized that a girl could have curly
hair, a rose leaf complexion, and still
be mentally capable of struggling with
the intricacies of combinations and
permutations, or imbibing the philos-
ophy of the classics, they gladly ac-
cepted their new comrades. It was
back in the early nineties that the
women students received their first
invitation to join the men at - the
Graduation dinner. Indeed so strong
was the desire for the presence of the
ladies that the men were willing to
make any concessions to secure it,
even to the forgoing of wines and
tobacco; this being a tip which I pre-
sent to the W. C. T. U.

At this transition time, when the
precedents now accepted were being
established, the women students
turned often for advice to Mrs. Ram-
say Wright. Her sympathy and in-
terest seemed always unfailing, even
as her judgment and social tact were
unerring. Mrs. Fraser and Mrs.
Squair were two other ladies of the
Faculty set, whose generous hospi-
tality was especially appreciated, and
who, with Mrs. Wright, have had a
great influence on the social life of
the undergraduates.

To-day the number of social affairs
in which both men and women par-
ticipate has materially increased. Yet
it is safe to say that this greater
familiarity has in no wise bred con-
tempt. True, there arises from time
to time some man who inflicts on a
long-suffering public, reasons why the
800 women now attending the Uni-
versity of Toronto should be
abolished.

With the affiliation of University
Collese, Victoria, Trinity, and the
Medical School, each having its quota
of girl students, the social aspect has
become four-fold. The first three
have residences for women; and one
taste of undergraduate hospitality, as
dispensed in these Aaamless Edens,
is sufficient to induce a lasting desire
for miore.

In many respects Queen’s Hall and
St. Hilda’s are most alike socially;
the chief difference between these two
and Annesley Hall being that the lat-
ter puts the ban on dancing. As for
the Women’s Medical School, owing
to its numerical smallness and diver-
gent interests, one can best describe
it in the words of the old German as
“the bird mit one feather that goes
by itself.” For while they have a
fair share of festivities, there is little
mingling with the Arts students, and
consequently a lack of the social in-
(at 10.30 p.m.), or the “hair-dying”
tercourse existing between the other
colleges.

The girls of University College are
divided into Queen’s Hall and non-
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This room was proclaimed by Earl Grey, on a recent visit, to be the prettiest in the
University of Toronto.

resident students. Between these two
factions there is a gentle rivalry
which, however, promptly disappears
when it becomes a question of “root-
ing” for their tennis, basket-ball, or
hockey team. As both the other arts
colleges are equally enthusiastic on
the subject of sports, the struggle for

supremacy is always keen. Last year
University College captured all the
championships, and celebrated their
victory by a dance at the Aura Lee.
This year St. Hilda’s appropriated the
trophies, and their cheering took ‘the
form of a special dance in FEaster
week.
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In addition to the 'regular college
functions, an interesting annual event
is the masquerade, given on Guy
Fawkes’ night, at Queen’s Hall—for
girls only. - At first glimpse of the
festive scene one imagines that the
last phrase was a mistake; but a more
careful scrutiny convinces you that
clothes'certainly do not make the man
—although they sometimes provide a
very fair imitation. .

Mere dressing-up does not, how-
ever, satisfy the more ambitious stu-
dents. University College in the last
two years has won well-deserved fame
for the French, German and Italian
plays presented by the Modern Lan-
guage Club. The yearly entertain-
ment given by the Queen’s Hall stu-
dents in honour of the Professors and
their wives, almost invariably takes
the form of a play. While the good
work done by the Dramatic Club is
too well known for further comment.
The St. Hilda’s girls are also adepts
in the dramatic realm; their skill in
“making-up” being clearly evidenced
in the Wild March Hare impersona-
tions pictured on this page.

But is it as hostesses that the St.
Hildian’s really excel. From the
Annual Dance to the mid-night supper
(at 10.30 p.m.), or the “hair-drying”
party, they do everything with an
artistic finish and charming hospitality
that serves to make their festivities
almost embarrassingly popular.

Annesley Hall does about the same
amount of entertaining as her sister
residences, although it differs widely
in character. Particularly is this
true of the Commencement celebra-
tions. This year the latter included
a house party at Maple Farm, Sutton,
where the girls of the graduating
class spent a delightful week under
the chaperonage of Miss Addison. On
their return to town, they entertained
the city girls over night at Annesley
Hall; the hilarity that marked the
evening being followed by the more
sober joys of a breakfast and
luncheon the next day. ¢

Commencement week was indeed
unusually full of gay doings; perhaps
as a reaction from last year, when the
death of the King cancelled every-
thing except Convocation. Tuesday
afternoon the University College girls
had a tally-ho drive, followed by a
tea; and in the evening presented the
play, “King Rene’s Daughter,” before
a large and enthusiastic audience, in
Convocation Hall. On Thursday a
luncheon, the United Alumnae Din-
ner, and the reception given by the
University authorities in honour of
the graduating classes, tended to make
the participants feel like a Vice-Regal
party on tour. Then, Friday, the
great day, with its impressive pageant
across the lawn to Convocation Hall,
the conferring of degrees, the delight-
ful hour at the Senate Garden Party
in the quaint precincts of the old
quadrangle, and lastly the Graduation
Dance, the final undergraduate gather-
ing of 1911, marked the close of
another academic year of work and
play.
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By KENNETHE M. HAIG

——

“Tji ittiki, ki yi yip,

Manitoba, Manitoba, rip, rip, rip,
Kana keena wah wah, kana keeka tah,
Go it Toba, go it Toba,

Rah, Rah, Rah,
M-a-n-i-t-o-b-a—Manitoba.”

O, it is not the war whoop of the Blackfoot
or the Cree braves, just the college yell of
Winnipeg’s rah rah boys and fair co-eds.

] On they come, an ever-increasing throng,
With their mortar boards and gowns, forming a
striking proof of the wonderful progress of the
great West.

But the story I'm telling you to-day is not of the

est, or even of Winnipeg, but it is of Winnipeg’s
college girls at play. Manitoba University is com-
Posed of several affiliated colleges, and three of it’s
Arts’ colleges, Manitoba (Presbyterian), St. John's
(Apglican), and Wesley (Methodist), are co-edu-
Cational. The Varsity co-eds with their sisters of

Havergill Ladies’ College make up Winnipeg’s col-
lege girls.

The recipe for college joy as made in Manitoba:
Take tennis and basket ball in Manitoba’s glorious
autumn out-of-doors; as winter corzes on add equal
parts of snowshoe tramps across gleaming snow
fields, skating parties on campus rink, and up the
moon track of. the river, the breathless delight of a
toboggan slide and the gymnasium field day; slip
in a few sleigh drives and season with extract of
college esprit de corp; serve young.

The second course will consist of the college play,
the pickle spread, the thrilling mystery surrounding
the initiation of the apprehensive *freshettes,” the
little informal dance and the class supper. As Mar-
garet Manitoba put it, “College life is just too
utterly utter.” ;

Margaret expressed her soul’s ecstasy in those
clear terms just as she passed her plate for a second
helping of pork and beans. You see, to begin at the
beginning, it was on a snowshoe tramp. Away they

had swung, the toque and sweater brigade, miles .

across the crusty snow, and now they were resting
in the shelter of the bank of the Red River, watch-
ing eagerly the pot of incense as it bubbled over the
camp fire. If, Mrs. Sceptic, you consider boiling
pork and plebian beans far removed from incense,
visit the college winter picnic on the Red River and
experience a change of heart.

Babs St. John agreed entirely with Margaret, for
had not her hockey team come off victorious the
night before. For that matter so did Elizabeth Wes-
ley and Beatrice Havergal. Beatrice was captain
of her college hockey team, the same seven that had
won the annual match with the gallant knights of
the stick from St. John’s college school.

When the Professor of Chemistry gravely ex-
plained to Elizabeth that the upper portion of a dish
of water might be frozen while the 1ower was being
made to boil, Elizabeth nodded that she understood
exactly. It was just like the tobogganing; one was
gaspingly afraid and utterly glad just at the same
time.

Gymnasium field day is quite one of the most im-
portant crises of life, at least so thinks the Winnipeg
college girl. It decides the fate of classes. The
list of gymnasium “stunts” is drawn up, and each
class selects it’s girls who will represent it in the
events. The Mistress of Ceremonies proclaims the
day open, and for some hours the matter of fact
old gymnasium is treated to a scene of waving
colours and class yells, with intervals of intense
silence. The class which gets the most points wins
the cup. Then follows the spread, with it's toast
list and gay songs; the girls, intense rivals an hour
before, are one glad group again ready to con-
gratulate and rejoice with the victors. Winnipeg’s
college girls are good losers, and, what is harder,
good winners.

Beatrice, Margaret, Babs and Elizabeth are all
declaring that there are ever so many more “good
times”—the historic Hallowe’en masquerade, the
Michelmas taffy pull, the annual Christmas tree, with
it's “really appropriate” presents, and ever so many
more events.
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: THE marriage will take place on June 20th, of
Barbara Lois, only daughter of Dr. A. H.
Mackay, of Halifax, and Professor Everett
_Fl‘aser, of George Washington University, Wash-
gton, D. C.
e e
The residence of Mr. and Mrs. John Ferguson
Will he the scene of a pretty wedding on June 23th,
When their daughter, Bessie, will become the bride
of Mr. Harry Dean Liversedge, England. ~ Miss
erguson will be greatly missed in Halifax, having
Deen o teacher of piano at the Conmservatory of
usic, hence very prominent in musical circles.

* * *

On the evening of June 14th, at Fort Massey
Tesbyterian Church, the marriage took place of

P

MISS LOIS MacKAY

C "
ali?ilre’ younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Alex-
e%’ Stephen, to Mr. Percy Clairmont Pope, of
ank of Nova Scotia, at Weston, Ont.
®ooxe

The home of Mrs. John Maclnnes, Young Avenue,

Halifax, was the scene of a quiet wedding on June
8th, when her daughter, Emma L., was united in
marriage to Mr. J. E. Wilson, of New York.

* * w*

The wedding took place on June 6th, at Queen’s
University, Kingston, of Miss Katie Gordon, elder

daughter of Rev. D. M. Gordon, D.D., principal of
Queen’s, to William Folger Nickle, Ka€ o -MPE,
the ceremony being performed by Rev. Dr. Mackie,
of St. Andrew’s Presbyterian Church. Miss Min-
nie Gordon was bridesmaid and James Richardson
assisted the groom as best man. Mr. and Mrs.
Nickle left for a short trip to the East.

MISS CLAIRE STEPHEN

MISS BESSIE FERGUSON

MIsS EMMA MCcINNES




With parted lips and wreathed head
Thou comest with the newly dead.

They, strange-eyed, pace the golden way;
Thy step is light, thine eyes are gay.

O pass and never speak to me;
Long since have I forgotten thee—
Long since, and it is better so;
O Love, ere I remember, go.
—Monica Peveril Twrnbull.

HE little book, “A Short Day’s Work,” from
which the above poem is taken, came into my
hands by chance quite recently, though

it was published in London in 1902, a year after the
author’s death. Monica Turnbull was an English
girl, who lived a gracious English life, sheltered,
rounded, and content among the green Derbyshire
hills; happy in mother and father and the adored
younger sister, in the friendly birds and animals
for which she had so passionate a tenderness, in her
deep sympathy with Nature. That was her life.
She had “Duties enough and little cares, And now
was quiet, now astir, Till God's hand beckoned un-
awares.” She and her sister both died ‘within a
few weeks of each other, from the effects of the
same accident. Dorothea was twenty-one, Monica
a year older.

From the critic’s point of view, the trouble with
the book is that no criticism is really possible.
There is a preface, a reticent little biography, signed
by initials that are surely those of her mother and
father. And after reading that preface, it is as
impossible to criticize the book as it is to criticize
“Jackanapes,” or “They.” It simply becomes an
assault upon the feelings. The very best of her
~ verse has the delicate precision of black-and-white,
a freshness, a wistfulness not unusual to gifted
youth, as of a bird’s voice singing in the rain. She
had the gift of finality of description, and I cannot
resist quoting ‘“Ihe Crown Imperial” to illustrate
it. But after all it is better to let her songs speak
for themselves. Her day’s work was so very short
she knew nothing of the burden and heat thereof;
it is hard to foretell what development Time might
have given her limited, exquisite, austere gift; yet
I cannot help fancying that where she is gone,
R. L. S. was very glad to see her.

The Crown Imperial

Golden from the imperial crown
Seven oval cups hang down.

All the dews of heaven fall
Upon the crown imperial.

Spirits of the undying spring,

Rise and show us of this thing;

Why, when daisies tilt the chin

Gazing Heaven's depths within,

Th’ imperial flowers from their birth

Look upon the face of earth. i
—Monica Peveril Turnbull.
T

OUT on the bowling green, under the big oaks,
the sprinkler is going all day long, and the
robins sprawl and splatter in the wet grass with an
abandon characteristic of the race. When they find
a particularly choice little puddle they proclaim it
joyfully, and the sparrows get envious. Anyone
visiting Toronto for the first time could hardly—in
the language of the guide books—fail to be struck
with the lavish waste of water that goes on with
our gardening, and our extreme economy thereof
in the matter of horse-troughs and dog-troughs.
The old-fashioned horse-troughs, with their miser-
able little dribble of water, are scarcely, in number
and quality, adequate for a village one-quarter the
size of Toronto; and except for a few humane folk
may their tribe increase—who place water on their
front lawns, no one seems to think of the most com-

mon charity to the dogs. There is scarcely a place,

in half-a-dozen miles of baking asphalt, where the

friend of man can get a drink on a hot summer day.
ik b

MISS LUCIA—pronounce it Spanish fashion, if
you please—is a dear. There are lots of
dears in the world, but not many, in this part of it
at least, of just her type of dearness. She is small
and thin and delicate, and she dresses in soft
greyish blue silk. Her indomitable spirit, her
paradoxical power of unselfish self-assertion, her
humour, have saved her from becoming an Auntie,
though sometimes she deceives the unelect. She is
very fond of animals; but she has lived in the city
all her days, and does not know very much about
them. It was in a moment of unusual expansiveness,
following tea and buttered cakes, that she confessed
that her ambition has always been to know a lot
about horses.

Miss Lucia generally refers to any sort of horse
as “it,” just to be on the safe side. Yet, she says,
she cannot let one pass without giving a knowing
glance at its legs, just to impress the coachman.
This worries her a great deal, and lies very heavily
on her soul.

“I' know,” says little Miss Lucia, “that I am a
miserable deceiver, my dear. The legs, I believe,
are a very important part of a horse, and so are
its feet; and so I look at them critically, not, I
hope, for the pleasure of giving people a false im-
pression, but just to make-believe to myself. I al-
ways feel very guilty after doing so, but such is my
weakness that I have been known to derive a whole
lot of guilty satisfaction by staring hard at what I
think is called the off fore—though that sounds like
golf—of a horse that was being exercised in the
park, until the groom got down and looked at it
himself. I felt quite proud after that. I would
give anything in the world to be able to wear top-
boots and spurs and tap them with a riding switch.”

She looked upon us all sweetly, and the Lone Man
tried to hide a grin in a two-inch tea-cup. But

’

afterwards we heard him sigh, and saw him look at-

Miss Lucia very gently. He is old and wise, the
Lone Man, and perhaps he was thinking of the life-
time of repression that lay behind the little lady’s
incongruous confession. “It is hard to see,” he said
suddenly, after a long silence, “what is to be done
with the ‘desires of our hearts’ in any other exist-
ence than this one.” And he said a lot more, beauti-
fully, whimsically, tenderly, and people listened as
they do when the Lone Man talks. But Miss Lucia
set her mouth firmly, and I knew that in her devout
mind she would not yield her top-boots and spurs
for all the wings and haloed fires of all the princi-
palities and powers of the Heavenly Kingdom.

It is a devastating picture she leaves one with.
But I think the Lone Man would tell us that the
Kingdom itself was once said to be of such as she.

3 ok

THIS is the story of the mare of Lutf Ali, as they
used to tell it among the wandering horsemen
of the plains.

Lutf Ali, the son of a driver of asses, a loader
of firewood; upon his father’s shoulders were the
scars of the sticks of the running footmen who went
before the carriages of the great, and upon his feet
Fhe scars of the stones. But Lutf Ali rode himself
in the carriages, and his feet were shod with scented
leather, and all fortune and all wealth were his, so
that he had nothing left of which he might say, “I
desire it.” For he was a great vizier, and led the
armies of the king. :

One day he was watching his workmen dig a new
canal in the garden of his summer palace, where the
shadows of the sycamores lay black upon the white
gravel, and the roses bloomed so late that men said
the Spring wandered into the gardens of Lutf and
fell asleep there. One of the workmen found a jar
buried in the earth, and when Lutf opened the seal
thereof, he found within a djinn, who in gratitude
gave him a gift. Wise men say that the man who
takes gifts from the djinnee is as one who drinks
wine from the cup of his enemy.

For the djinn took a flame of fire, the shadow

of a leaf that moved in the wind, a cloud of the sky,

and the breath of the wind that blows from the
snow. These he moulded with a little dust, and gave
to Lutf Ali in gratitude for his release. And lo,
the dust and the flame, the wind and the shadow
were a red mare; she was fierce as the flame, tire-
less as the wind, quiet as the cloud in the sky. And
this virtue also went with her. When the snows of
Demavend were white in the moon and the bulbul
called among the orchards ef apricots, Lutf Ali had
but to kiss the mare upon the white star of her
forehead, and she became a dancing-girl, who
danced like a leaf in the wind, was tameless as 2
shadow, swifter than a cloud, and fiercer than any
fire. Such were the words of the djinn.

Wise men say that whosoever takes gifts from the
djinnee is as one who slays himself with a sword
covered with roses.

Luti Ali called his red mare Shah-Susana, and
her fame was on the lips of men. When Lutf
mounted her it was as if a red flame ran through
his blood: and when she smelled the battle and
screamed aloud, men were as slain with fear before
the sword came.

“T'here is none so great as Lutt Ali,” said they,
“and the wrath of Allah is in the red mare.”

Lutf Ali held the red mare more dear than all his
possessions. At dawn he would go to her and lay
his hand upon her head and say, "How is it with
thee, O Golden Fire? How is it with thee, Shah-
Susana?”’ And at evening he would give her sweet
water with his own hands, and her corn was strew1
with the petals of golden roses, and the fringes of
her bridle were of gold.

But if Lutf Ali went to lay his lips upon the face
of the mare, she bent her head and her wild eyes
were softened with tears; so her master yielded to
her will. He had a thousand fair dancing girls, but
there was but one Shah-Susana.

Month by month Lutf Ali waxed greater and more
great because of Shah-Susana. He led his armies to
battle, and returned with slaves and hostages. He
overthrew cities and laid before tne king all the
spoils of conquered people. And he grew hard of
heart and proud.

Now the king made a great feast in the gardens
of the royal city and Lutf Ali, the poor ass-driver’s
son, lay at his right hand, and the king would have
Shah-Susana led before him by a golden bridle, and
all the princes praised her.

Then the king spoke to Lutf. “We have heard, O
my friend,” said he, stroking his beard, “that there
is still an enchantment upon the mare, so that at the
touch of thy lips she would become a dancing-girl
more lovely than a young cypress tree. But though
there are many wonders hid in the hand of Allah,
this is hard to believe.”

Then the heart of Lutf Ali swelled with pride,
and he bowed before the king. “Behold,” he said,
“the moon is full, and the orchards are in bloom
along all the rivers of the land. Let my lord the
king watch and believe. As the spirit said, so will
I do.”

When the red mare heard him she shook the
grooms from her head and reared erect, and the fire
of her eyes was like the fringe of a storm; when
Lutf Ali laid his hand upon her she trembled and
screamed aloud, and her cry was as the cry of the
storm-wind in the passes, and the heart of the king
was shaken. But Lutf Ali laughed the laugh of 2
boaster, and he kissed the mare upon her forehead.
And she was no longer a red mare, but a girl who
laughed in the face of the king, and danced like the
shadow of a leaf with feet that were like flames 0
gold and beat the hearts of men into the dust.

In her beauty it was as if the years of our days
were not, and the sun and the moon were one, an
the princes paid no heed to dawn or evening nor
noon, and the great vizier was deaf to the voice
asking justice at his gates. They saw nought but
the feet of the girl who danced in the gardens, col
as a swift cloud, fleet as the wind, and fierce as
burning fire.

Presently a great cry rose among the people, but
none heard. And men brought word that the con?
quered cities were revolting, but none heard. An
pestilence walked among the orchards even unto the
walls of the king’s home, but none heeded.

Then the enemies of the land gathered themselves
together, their captains and their horsemen, and they
came down upon the king’s city and entered in an
possessed it, and none warred with them. And they
came to the king’s gates and broke them down, an
the princes and the king and Lutt Ali were slain
as they fled.

And of Shah-Susana they heard no more than 2
cry that went past them on the wind. So says the
old story. But there seems to be a moral in it
somewhere.
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REAT interest was created among
the Canadians in London, over
the marriage of Mr. Hamar

i G@enwood, M.P. for Sunder-
. d, to Miss Margery Spencer, which
ook place on May 23rd, at St. Mar-
;glilret S, Westminster, Canon Henson,
€ Bishop of British Columbia, and the
t,“-V~ Herbert Athill, being the officia-
mg clergymen_
% e ceremony was made still more
mpresswe by the presence of a detach-
ent of the Canadian Squadron of King
in( ward’s Horse, who lined the aisle dur-
8 the service. Mr. Greenwood is
4ptain of this Squadron.
frii‘)me of the guests included Sir Wil-
BOrdLauner, Sir Frederick and Lady
Mr en, Mr. Asquith, Mr. John Burns,
Am& Lloyd George, Mr. and Mrs. L. S.
andery’ Mrs. Colin H. Campbell, Dr.
Mrs. Donald Armour, Hon. Mrs.

Oward, and Major-General F. W.
tnson,

S e
Vic‘/tvelare pleased to record again the
. ory of our Canadian Miss Dorothy
mpbell, who, on the links of the Royal
Ortrush Club, in May, defeated Miss
anlglet Hezlett in the final by three up
two to play. Miss Campbell, who

nipeg, and Mrs. Cawthra. Only those
have been presented at court may attend
a court function.
* ok ox

Mr. Balfour’s presence at any gather-
ing always serves as a magnet, and when
Mr. Balfour is to speak at any meeting,
the magnet proves stronger than ever.
At the mass meeting in Albert Hall, for
the furtherance of Imperial preference,
several representatives of our Dominion
listened to this renowned speaker. Two
boxes of them sat side by side, in the
grand tier, the occupants of one being
Mr. and Mrs. Donald McMaster, Mr.
and Mrs. Max Aitken, and Mrs. Sifton
and some friends. In the other were
noticed Lady Mackenzie, Mrs. James
Scott, Mrs. Grantham, Mr. and Mrs.
Scott Griffin, Miss Ethel Mackenzie, and
others. Miss Merritt and Miss Gertrude
Tait were present, in another box, and
also Mrs. Albert Gooderham, with some
friends.

Rl Ok ik

Every ship brings more Canadians to
the old land. Every bell rings out a
welcome to them, and every hostess
seems anxious to include the represen-
tatives of the fairest colony, in her list
of invitations. No organization is lauded

i‘glds the United States and Canadian
aMpionships at golf, won the Scot-

ti : . ;
aﬁg Champlonshxps on three occasions,
N the English in 1909. She learned the game at

orth Berwick.
T
London is already swarming with Americans, by
Welllc}l term we mean people from the Northern, as
o as the Southern, part of the country. Some
antic\yaltmg to be presented at court, some do not
o 1pate the honour, some h'flve been presented,
Hatgg them Mrs. F. Orr Lewis, of Montreal and
Son eld, Herts, who was presented by Mrs. Daw-
sat; She wore a gown of shell pink tulle over pink
N Anglaise, embroidered in feather design.

ear,charming young debutante, Miss Iris Howard,
tim Ing a Parisian gown of white satin and silver,
Sentn(lied appropriately with white iris, was pre-
Satir? b_y her mother, who was dressed in apricot
trigy Wwith train of cream brocade, the whole
JOhnmed with rich oriental bead embroidery. Mr.

Howard has represented Nova Scotia in Lon-

for many years.
*

H

dea Omesick Canadians longing tor a peep at their
T land might well have imagined themselves
o8 _again, at the recent reception given at the
g reign Office, by Lord Beauchamp, in honour of
ominion’s Ministers. Such familiar faces as
. illiam and Lady Mackenzie’s were seen, and
the. f?élﬂford Evans, of Winnipeg, strolled through
Oum ne old corridors, chatting with Mrs. Colin
Hey pbell. Mrs. Redford, of Montreal, came with
QOmIllncle, Lord Mount Stephen, and Lord Strath-
ady talked interestingly with Lord Minto, of Can-
i and the Canadians. Mrs. Sifton and Mrs. L. S.
al Oe"y, one of England’s most popular brides, were
Present.

ir

* kX

wsl.everal Canadians were among the number who
beine Summoned for the next court, some of them
] 8 Miss Catherine Welland Merritt and Mrs.

a

Wi?ees Scott, who were presented by Mrs. Harcourt,

Mig of the Minister of the Colonies; Mrs. Cawthra,
S Grace Cawthra, and Miss Ridout. .

* kX

theoul-. English cousins are beginning to appreciate
nglft_S of Canadians in art. Quite a large circle
werenghsh friends as well as several Canadian ones
My, Present at the musicale given by Miss Edith
wan D at 101 Queen’s Gate. Lady Kirkpatrick, al-
blazls( an enthusiastic patron of the singer, wore
e with a waist-deep V of filmy lace veiling and
alsg satin corsage bandeau. Lady Allan, who was
Whit Present, wore black satin and black hat with
€ ospreys.
X ok *

Gghe State Ball, which was given in honour of the
ine 2an Emperor and Empress, was another meet-

ml?lace of Canadians, there bemng among the
ang 1o Sir Thomas and Lady Tait, Sir William

Lady MacKenzie, Mrs. Colin Campbell, of Win- Hamar Greenwood and his bride leaving the church.

more than the I. O. D. E., members of
which are very busy attending to their
social and business duties. There was

'the dance at the Ramblers’ Club, by Mrs. Popple-

well, the tea on the terrace of the House of Com-
mons, given by Mrs. James Lowther, wife of the
Speaker; the dinner party to meet the Duchess of
Connaught; the reception given by Lady Helen
Munroe-Ferguson, who asked about forty of the
members to meet her mother, the Dowager Lady
Dufferin, who says that her happiest days were
spent in Canada. 'Tis a gala time for Canadians,
a time which will live long in the memories of all
the old land visitors.

Among the number who have lately arrived in
London are many more, ‘who are rushing over at
the latest possible moment, to see the Coronation.
Some of these are, H. P. Anderson and the Misses
Anderson, Torontd; Miss Betts and Mrs. Clarkson,
Toronto; C. F. DeBrisay, Ottawa; Mr. and Mrs.
R. J. Rutherford, Colborne; Dr. Irwin, Mrs. Jarvis,
Miss Murphy, Toronto.

X k%

Exceptionally jolly was the wedding of Mr.
Claude Bryan, to Miss Furness, much of the jollity
being the effervescing effect of the bridegroom’s
boyish exuberance. Perhaps this exuberance was
due to the presence of so many of his compatriots,
nearly all of whom received an invitation. His
old friend, Casey Baldwin, was there, with Mrs.
Baldwin. And Miss Merritt was present, wearing
a handsome gown of grey satin, with an overdress
of net wrought with pink velvet roses. Sir William
and Lady Mackenzie came in, during the reception,
and Miss Norah Casey, until recently acting in one
of the big London theatres, came with her uncle,
Mr. Biggar. The bride’s greatest friend, Lady
Jellicoe, came from Gibraltar for the wedding.
Mrs. Bryan was bridesmaid to Lady Jellicoe, on
her marriage three years ago, to Admiral Sir John
Jellicoe,

i * x

The second last court, held on May 24th, was the
most interesting of all so far, to Canadians, there
being eighteen presented. These included Mrs.
Henry Cawthra, Miss Grace Cawthra, Madame
Brodeur, Lady Donegal, Mrs. Pervical Ridout and
her daughter, Mrs. Adam Beck, Mrs. Robert Reford,
Mrs. Sloan Stanley, Mrs. Colin Campbell, and her
daughter, Miss Nora Maclay, of St. Catharines, Mrs.
A. A. Kirkpatrick and her daughter, Lady Mount-
Stephen, Lady Maru, Lady Jane Van Koughnet.

* K K

Old London was the recent scene of several wed-
dings of interest to Canadians. On June the first
the marriage was celebrated at the Church of St.
Thomas, of Canterbury, Gorin-on-Thames, of Maude
Erskine Parkin, second daughter of Mr. and Mrs.
George R. Parkin, Goring-on-Thames, and formerly
of Toronto, and Mr. William Lawson Grant, son of
the late Principal Grant, of Queen's University,
Kingston. The young couple will reside in Kingston.

17
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'THE SWEET GIRL GRADUATE|

graduate. The four years she has spent in nib-

bling little bites from the apple of knowledge

must make her so sweet that she can be distin-
guished from all others. For there is no girl quite like
the graduate. That precious bit of sheepskin she car-
ries off on commencement night is proof positive that
she has learned all that there is to know in fudge-mak-
ing Greek, Latin and the manufacturing of a delicious,
midnight Welsh rarebit. Four long years, how fast they
sped by! How well she remembers the time she placed
sticky fly-paper by the matron’s door, then raised the
burglar alarm at three o’clock in the morning! IHow
her sides shook with honest college girl laughter, under-
neath her nrghtie, when the good matron had toddled
back to extricate herself from the sticky adherent! Oh,
there is no girl quite like the college girl. What en-
thusiasm, what breeziness, what freedom from care!
She is equally at home, wielding a tennis racquet, sipping
afternoon tea at the home of the President, or tugging
at a mysterious concoction of cheese and elasticity. The
wandering  peanut vendor
dreads his itinerary past the
college campus, for he has a
vivid recollection of the time
* his cart was seized and all the
roasted delicacies carried off
in Sophomoric triumph. But
that was the day when the
Invincible Seven whipped the
Brilliant Basketeers, a day
long to be remembered among
basketball devotees, and the
Brilliant Basketeer who had
wagered a breakfast during
chapel hour, that her side
would win, bravely paid her
bet with a two-aollar bill pil-
fered from Big Brother’s vest
pocket which swayed indolent-
ly on a fence post in front
of the football field. Big
Brother was half-back in the
Varsity team.

Truly the advantages of a
college education are as il-
limitable as the little jinky
rinks in the college girl’s
room. Fond parents, who
worry lest the strain of the
last few weeks cause nervous
breakdown or elargitis capit-
itis, would worry sorely, could
they get one peep into the
dear girl’s regime, the last
year. For she realizes that it is
her one last chance for doing

SHE must always be sweet, or she could never pe a

tions many of the crisp parental dollars go flitting. There
is such prestige at the time of commencement, in being
able to display a mysterious appearing pin on the left
side of the wisdom gown! How the visiting speakers
must envy the Sorority girls! One of them, perchance,

was a staunch member of a frat in the old days when |
his horizon was bounded by the frat house and football |

field, but finding, by accident one day, that there were as
many good fellows who were barbs, as frat members, he
decided to give back his pin and become a barb, too.
course, he was shunned by the “bunch” but he managed
to exist without them, and now casts a whimsical eye
toward the group of girls wearing the turquoise-centred
pins, and thinks of the time when he was obliged to swear
eternal allegiance to a narrow code, under the flicker of
two faint candles, in the attic of the frat house. He
wonders if that group of charming young things went
through similar initiations to his own, with, of course,
the delicacy which should make the Sorority initiation
more refined than the fraternity. He thinks of the
escapades of his own daughter at college, of the midnight
: prowlings up and down the
halls of the wierd white-
sheeted figures who hovered
around the most wooded part
of the campus, of the funeral-
pyre, built ready for any who
violated the sacred constitu-
tion, of the thousand and one
little bits of girlish nonsense,
all so vitally a part of that
most sacred of all organiza-
tions, the college sorority.

Ay, truly, the girl graduate
is sweet, brimful of all the
sweetness of four years’ asso-
ciation with the greatest minds
in all history, the most favour-
ed recipes of all college lore,
the breeziest retinue of associ-
ates procurable in two conti-
nents.
haven at the end of those four
years, a chic bit of sweetness,
before which stretches the
four roads of the big world,
armed with an infinite know-
ledge of codes and constitu-
tions, and filled with the en-
thusiasm bred from a life of
health-jaunts over a broad
campus, or bout over a ten-
nis net or basketball field.

The enthusiasm redoubles
itself on the night of final
leave-taking, the knowledge
effervesces, and the same
health tints glow more ruddy

She emerges from this |

Gt

YOU CAN GET RID

OF RATS AND MICE.

Geta 25¢c can of Common

Sense Rat Exterminator

from_your dealer, follow

directions carefully and

you will be agreeably sur-
prised at the results.

Is the quickest, surest, most effective method of
tting rid of rats and mice. It kills them, dries up
he carcass. No odor. Twenty yearson the market, and
always sold under the ‘““money back if not satisfied”,
Common Sense Roach and Bed-Bug Exter-
minator sold with the same guarantee.
From all dealers and
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COMMON SENSE MFG. C0. 381 QueenSt.W.Toronto.Ont.

Sugar

Fine lump sugar adorns
the table, just as a fine
diamond adorns the hand.
“St. Lawrence Crystal
Diamonds”arebrilliantly
white and sparkling, and
lend a distinct charm to
the table.

In 5 pound boxes—also sold
by the pound.

Insist on having ST, LAWRENCE
SUGAR whenever you buy.

THE ST. LAWRENCE

SUGAR REFINING CO.
Limited,

MONTREAL. 46
<

BUST and HIPS

the “stunts” the three years
previous have taught her, and
so redoubles her efforts to
make the most of what time
remains. Balls, dinners, ten-
nis tournaments, the inevitable chafing-dish affairs crowd
themselves together in such a heap on her ethical culture
catalogue that poor old Kant and Green and all the rest
of them have to find a place toward the last cover. Prob-
lems rack her brain, the solution of which require nu-
merous midnight consultations over a dish of fudge, and
special meetings of the Dressmaker’s Design Society, over
a cup of clove tea in the Minerva tea-rooms in Bacchus
Hall. Long hours of sleepless nights are spent with her
consoeurs, the consultation being aided by several little
shrieks and subdued giggles, as one of the soeurs exe-
cutes a wondrous imitation of Pavlowa in the Dance of
the Goddess of Styx. The parent, fonder than ever, as
time for the final stretch approaches, writes cooing words
of cheer and sympathy, and encloses an extra green-back
as a brainstorm panacea, whereupon ensues a whoop of
joy on the part of the ruddy recipient, and a celebration is
held that night in the room of the Royal Duchess of the
Omega Delta Psis. Only the “bunch” are invited to enjoy
the celebration for the Omega Delta Psi is a very ex-
clusive sorority, to which only the very select are eligi-
ble. The eligibility depends on the proposed member’s
exclusive taste in dress, her ability to concoct numerous
delicacies on the chafing-dish, and her all-round adapt-
ability to the environment of the hob-nobs. In short,
she must be a good fellow with all the Fraternities, must
never offend one of them in thought, word or deed, and
must be prepared to snub every fellow who does not wear
a frat pin. To such exclusive circles, every good college
girl aspires, and to the maintainence of such organiza-

18

hue than ever, as she clasps
that coveted bit of parchment
for which she has spent the
four best years of her whole
She has not thought which of the four roads will
find her straying along its greenness. How could she
find time for such a bit of superfluous wondering? What
with the graduation dinner, the tennis tournaments, the
class poem and history which she had to write, the vale-
dictory, the final midnight spread, and all the ¢t ceteras
which go to make up the finale, she is almost at a loss
to know what to think.

So here’s to the sweet girl graduaté and her infinite
wealth of optimism, her joys, her laughter, her ambitions!

ok

Every woman who ntemaws to make &
2 dress or shirt waist im jately discov:
y ers how difficult it is to obtain a good fit

by the usual ‘‘trying-on-method,” with
herself for the model and a looking-glass
with v hich to see how it fits &t the back

“HALL-BORCHERT PERFEC-
TION Adjustable Dress Forms’’

do away with all discomforts and dis-
M appointments in fitting, and render the
work of dressmaking at once easy and
| satisfactory This forma can be usted
to 50 different shng:a and sizes bust
raised or lowered, also made longer and
shorter at the waist line and form raised
lor lowevd to lllllit Mijny"e((ilesh-ed :ldr:
Al length Very easily adjusted, cannot ge
1 o“!;gt,[ order, and will last a lifetime.
(| Write for illustrated Booklet containing
complete line Of Dress Forms with prices

Hall-Borchert Dress Form C.,
of Canada, Limited
72 Pearl St., Toronto, Can.

A step in the hall!

life

A 26INCH NATURAL WAVY |
HUMAN HAIR SWITCH

Sent on Approval

Enclose $3.85 §
atural Wav;

' Spring Magic!
When the ground seems all a-glimmer,
Far and near;
When the mountains, softer, dimmer,
Change their brown to green-gray shimmer,
Spring is here.

Just send us a lock of your hair.
and we will send you our 26-inch 1
Human Hair' Switch to match exactly the shade i
of your hair. Grqy or extra shades cost a little more. I
If not entirely satisfactory, return it, and we wi !
refund money.

If your find it a big bargain, tell your friends and
take orders for three and get your own free, We
manufacture all kinds of hair goods at lowest prices.
FREE advice on all diseases of hair and scalp. !

F. WEBER & CO. ¢4

27 Gerrard‘ St. W.
TORONTO -  ONT.

When the ice breaks on the river,
Swinging clear;

When the floe shakes with a quiver,

And the drift wakes, all a-shiver,
Spring is here.

When the streamlet slips its shackles
Without fear,
And its gleaming ice-band tackles;
When the teeming reed-bed crackles,
Spring is here. \
—Ruby Baughman, in Metropolitan.




]

P VY e TN

RN ALL

RIS SRR TR
SUPPLEMEN

ol o N e T s 18 TN
T CANADIAN

|

T R

SN =\

THT =X\ ' ZZ=\\,
- MATINEE GI &=y
N ' > N W

By MARGARET BELL

A Friend of the Animals

MEDIUM-SIZED woman, wearing a black suit
and drooping hat sat in the woman’s reception
room of a certain hotel, nervously fingering some
manuscript and curbing her impatience by repeat-
ed tappings on the arm of her chair. Iittle strands of hair
Played around her face and the observer went away, say-
ing, “Why, Mrs. Fiske is a real blonde. I never knew it !’

She jumped up as I came in, and led the way toward
the door, before which stood a carriage waiting to convey
her to the stage door. It was in this carriage that our
interview was to take place. How glad I was that Mrs.

iske was in a talkative mood, and of her own natural
enthusiasm. My whole work was simply to sit back and
1sten to her low voice.

We passed a window where were displayed all the deli-
cacies which tempt the most epicurean palate. Live
obsters were there, and fish of all kinds, and deer, horns
and all, hanging in the doorway. Mrs. Fiske’s enthusiasm
Tedoubled itself, also her anger.

Now just look at that. That is a shame to civilization.
Such display of slaughter !
Poor dumb brutes. That is
one thing to which I

and its contents away, before their eyes.

Mary Mannering, embarking on a second honeymoon,
would lean leisurely back in some secluded hammock, and
wrestle with the problem as to whether this world, even
if it be a mere man’s, is such a wretched place after all.

And she of the pinkish tinted hair, Billie Burke, the
coy, imagine her starting off on a world-wide tour, to set
at ease the thoughts that infest her cunning head, thoughts
of the wisdom of a brewer’s daughter casting her lot
with a foreign noble.

Julie Opp, we can see her, monocle on eye, with man-
nish stride, demanding her rights, on the grounds that
she is a person, rightly balanced, of sane mind and per-
fectly capable of putting the x opposite the proper name.

And Maude Adams, the sweetest of them all, the most
petite and dainty, think of her with her meagre baggage,
a-touring the land, in search of a truly wise rooster who
is able to appreciate all the epigrams of Edmond Rostand !
From the midnight lights on Broadway to the fields of
sunny France, she would wander, calling in her mellow
treble, to see if there would not come some answering
crv to respond to her ~wn.

Maxine Elliott, the passe
beauty, accompanied by her

strongly object, that and
Wearing furs. Perhaps if
I lived up here in Canada
all year round, I'd change
my mind about the furs, but
Never about the other. I
Temember once we were
out in Washington, there
Was a poor, starved dog
anging around the station.
_I\Obody was the least bit
Interested in him, nobody
gave him a  passing
ﬂ'lO_Ught.” Mrs. Fiske’s
Voice trailed off into a sub-
dued whisper of sympathy.
he gabbling Becky was
Nowhere visible, at that
Moment, “I inquired about
Im, and found out that he
ad been loitering around
there for some days, with-
out food, remember. Now
Ow long would a human
dNimal sneak around any
Iglace without asking for
food? I just took him
:lght into my carriage, up
0 the hotel, telephoned the
Umane Society and found
 home for him, inside of
an hour. Yes, that is what
am most interested in,
. Outside of my work. There
are plenty of places for
Neglected ~ children. It is
€ poor dumb brutes that
O?Ve to suffer, and very
ten they are more deserving of sympathy than lots of
Uman creatures, who go around soliciting it.”’
4 Ve had reached the stage door, inside of which a whole
'my of workmen were busy preparing the first scene in
ecky’s home. The immortal Becky, tne friend of all
¢ dumb brutes, walked blithely in, to assume the com-
p:XIOH and dress of the stage Becky, and I walked slowly
OCI? home, thinking that the great minds always have time
give some attention to the small things of the world.

* kX

Some Appropriate Vacations

IF we who see the players as they appear to us from the

Other side of the dazzling lights could have the shaping
< their vacations, what a will-o-the-wisp time they would
alf)lend’ during those few weeks when the grease paint

powder are replaced by sea breezes and country air !

o3 ulia Marlowe would hie her to the river Wye, walk
! aI.’atlently up and down the bank till Dr. Owen all mud-
cioﬁled an(.i expltant, came to the shore, bearing a pre-
o s box in his hand. This she would demand that he

n, but the Duke of Beaufort, stepping up at that
Boment, most psycological of course, would bear the box

MRS. FISKE,
Who has left for the Pacific Coast to tour in a new comedy, Mrs.
Bumpstead Leigh.

faithful aliy Sport, would
go whining across the blue,
berating any wandering
woman-hater, who pre-
ferred a quiet night with
his brandy and soda to any
fascinating novel written
by one of the inferior sex.

We would give the kid-
dies a treat, if we could
induce dear Edith Wynne
Mathison to bring her
magic pipe to the streets of
Toronto or Montreal or
Winnipeg, and show them
a wonderful land full of
flowers and sweets.

The coquettish Grace
George, might have a very
strenuous vacation, could
she carry out all the sug-
gestions of an interested
public. All the obstinate
husbands would receive a
lesson, each one would
take a sufficient amount of
Grace’s “sauce” to enable
the poor, downtrodden
wives a few days’ relaxa-
tion from the role of siave
and ornament.

Margaret Anglin—but all
such suggestions would be
de trop now—for she has
found her Colonel Smith.
Iet us not wish her any
mote ideal vacation than a
trip to Simoliland with a
wreath of faded orange
blossoms, and the charred remains of an army list.

But, fortunately, all the players choose their own vaca-
tions, and our suggestions are all useless. Let them en-
joy the summer to the fullest, to be ready to “play the
fool” for our amusement, in the autumn.

* kX

Under the Snowball Tree

O UT in the dearest old-fashioned garden is a blooming

snowball tree, which drops little bits of flakey frag-
ments down on a rustic seat. All around floats the frag-
rance of spring blossoms, apple and pear trees stand offer-
ing shade and shelter to any wandering stroller, and from
the lilac bushes which form a hedge comes the faintest
perfume of mauve and white sweetness. It is a dear old
place, like the gardens you read about, as you lie in your
summer hammock, and yawn the summer moments away.
There is a little arbor, too, all over-grown with grapevine,
and purple clematis, and a tangle of branches overhead.
Brilliant red peonies nod at you from one side of the
path, and from the other, an indiscriminate growth of
tall gladioli- stems proclaim a cluster of brighter bloom,
soon to come. 'THis garden is in Toronto, where the
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Made of specially purified and re-
fined vegetabies oils. 1t will not

Kefuse all substitutes.

Albert Soaps Limited
Mifrs.,
Montreal. D511
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Oxide of Zinc

aseline
Quickly Heals

Eruptions

Sores and

Wounds
12 Vaseline Remedies in Tubes

Capsicum,Borated.
Mentholated. White,
Carbolated.Camphor.
Ice. Camphorated,
otc. Each for special
urposes. Write for

ree Vaseline Book.
Chesebrough Mf3,Co.1880 Chabot Ave Montreal

Queen’s {Iniversity

Kingston, Ontario.

ARTS, EDUCATION
THEOLOGY, MEDICINE
SCIENCE, including
ENGINEERING.

The Arts course may be taken by
correspondence, but students desiring
to graduate must attend one session.

ARTS SUMMER SESSION
July 3rd to August 1lth.

For Calendars write the Registrar,
m G Y. CHOWN, Kingston, Ontario

Study
this
Perfect

“Aretic”

Refrigerator

Before
i Choosing

Just a few reasons why the
“‘Arctic’’ Refrigerator will be
your choice.

_ Outside cases of solidly and
tightly framed oak—perfectly
finished.

Inside Linings of 1.2 white
opal glass, all corners cement-
ed glass to glass. ABSOLUTE-
LY SANITARY. Can’t crack or
chip off, rust or corrode.

Floor of inlaid white tile.

Guaranteed perfect circula-
tion of cold, dry air.
MODERATELY PRICED—ALL

SIZES AND STYLES.

Write at once for detailed

information to

JOHN HILLOCK & CO., Ltd., TORONTo
AR R VS Y SR e




charming owner has taken a house
for the summer. This owner is none
other than Miss Percy Haswell, who
has inaugurated her second season at
the Royal Alexandra. What an ideal
place she has chosen for a home!
And there is another garden be-
yond the snowball tree and the

MISS PERCY HASWELL

peonies and the Gladiolis. Here
may be seen a bed of crisp lettuce, a
smattering of spinach and onions,
and a few potato stems promise a
substantial item for Miss Haswell’s
menu, later on.

Perhaps the quaintest touch of all
is the vision of a chickenless chicken
coop, which stands in the midst of
the potato patch. As yet there are
no feathery phantoms flitting around,
but one can never tell how soon the
present owner of it all may assume
the responsibilities of a real incu-
bator enthusiast. She might glance
up, now and then, as she studied her
part, out in the quaintest spot of the
other garden, just to watch the
care free happiness of a score or
two of fluffy, yellow chicklets.

“Here is where the actress studies
her lines,” she exclaimed, as we
paused beside the snowball tree.
“This is the seat, right here, under-
neath the little flakes which drop on
my pages as I read. Is it not an in-
spiration to any role?  Why, this
place might be my ideal cottage in the
aif

Ves, truly, Miss Haswell has found
her Toronto cottage in the air, gar-
den and all, the quaintest spot being
the seat under the snowball tree.

e

A Real Matinee Idol

IF there is a girl suffering from an

acute attack of stage strike, the
best possible remedy for her ailment
is a visit to a rehearsal before the
company are familiar with the lines.
All disillusionments will force them-
selves on her, with such rapidity that
she will wonder how the illusion ever
happened.

A big, bare stage, with members of
the company dotted here and there,
evincing their boredom by repeated
yawnings, a manager, hatless, coatless
and with sleeves uprolled, a group of
foreign-looking individuals peeping in
from the door leading to the dressing-
rooms—thus was the setting arranged
for my first scene with Miss Adelaide
Keim, of whom T had often read, and
whom I wished so much to meet. If
the other members of the cast ap-
peared more or less bored and tired on
the hot June afternoon, Miss Keim’s
enthusiasm probably made up for
their lack of it. The dusty floor of
20
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the stage, the remnants of scenery
standing, sentinel-like about, the wav-
ing drops, hanging suspended in mid-
air, the curious members of Bern-
hardt’s company who watched from
the dressing-room doorway, all these
were unnoticed by Miss Keim, who
was Glory Quayle, and Glory Quayle
only, for the rest of the afternoon.

I learned for myself that Miss Keim
is indeed a conscientious actress, one
not afraid of work, one whom work
has rounded into a charming woman
before she has left her twenties.

We sat on a stage platform and
chatted between acts. Incidentally I
asked Miss Keim if all the stories
were true, about the matinee girls’
gifts, which found their way to her
dressing-room.

“Yes, the girls send me all kinds
of things,” she said.  “Pickles and
jams, and pies and cakes, besides
flowers and candy and books. They
write to me, asking me what I like
to eat, they flock to my dressing-
room to ask my advice as to what
books they should read. They invite
me out to teas, and bring their trou-
bles to me, and I love them for it.
I love to meet them in my dressing-
room, and to listen to their little sec-
rets. I do hope they like me in To-
ronto.”

And I should say they will. For
be it said of Toronto as a theatre-
going city, that she is always on the
iookout for a “good thing,” and is
very ready to recognize one when
she sees it, and if one were to judge
from the reception Miss Keim has re-
ceived at the Princess, Toronto al-
ready not only likes her, but has
turned matinee girl and evinces her

MISS ADELAIDE KEIM

love in repeated rounds of applause
till Miss Keim is obliged to step be-
fore the curtain and voice her ap-
proval of it all, in the neatest, half-
embarrassed little curtain speech you
ever heard. And already there are
whisperings which speak of her as
“Our Miss Keim.”

So Miss Keim may prepare herself
for new conquests, not only at her
afternoon performances, but at those
at night.

Manager: “What's the leading lady
in such a tantrum about?”

Press Agent: “She only got nine
bouqets over the footlights to-night.”

Manager: “Great Scott! Ain’t that
enough ?”

Press Agent: “Nope—she paid for
ten.”—Cleveland Leader.

S

“In the days of the ancient drama,”
said the pedantic person, “‘perform-
ances were given in the open air.”

“What a discouragement that
must have been,” replied Miss Cay-
“to the man who insists on go-
ing out of the theatre to get a breath
of fresh air.”—Washington Star.
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{ike vare ofd wviolins
possess a tone that
improues with use.
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%“) does a S’(rabwanus occupy
é such an exalted place among
! vioflins whm others may
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bought for so much less.
Because of its purity of tone.

So, also, it is the puritp of
tone in Gourlap Pianos that
has won for them such an
exalted place in the esteem
of Uanadian musicians and
music-{overs.

Buer 4000 Gourlay owners
are readp to tesfifp that
the tone wmproves with use.

BGourflap Winter & Leeming
188 Uonge St. - Toronto.

Is a perfect emolient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leav-
ing no trace of grease or stickiness after use. Alln\mg and
soothing all forms of irritation caused by Sun, Wind and Hard
Water, it not only
. PRESERVES THE SKIN

and beautifies the Complexion, making it SOFT, SMOOTH
AND WHITE, LIKE THE PETALS OF THE LILY.

The daily use of La-rola effectually prevents all Redness,
Roughness, Irritation, and Tan, and gives a resisting power
to the skin in changeable weather. Delightfully cooling and

i )
%m[ i

Refreshing  after MOTORING, GOLFING, TENNIS, OYCLING,
ETC.
Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.
M. BEETHAM & SON - - - - - CHELTENHAM, ENG.

SNAP

ANTISEPTIC

HAND CLEANER

€ You don't have to scrub

the hands when you use

“SNAP.”

all stains and dirt, quick.

It removes

is the original and genuine antiseptic hand cleaner. 15c. a can.

“S.N.A.P"

SNAP COMPANY, LIMITED, MONTREAL
X




|
?

N

=i

7 he perfume of the flower as
chosen by Her Majesty Queen
Mary for the Coronation.

Manufactured only by

JOHN TAYLOR & CO. |

Lim ted .
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| THE FOUNDRESS

OF THE HALIFAX
MUSICAL CLUB

By ALICE HOPE HOUSTON

ALIFAX can show a shining
roll of choice womenly
spirit, indeed, and high upon

it will be found the name of Mrs.
Charles Archibald.

It may be truly said of her, that
all the gifts which life has given her
have been used to the betterment
of this community. She has always
shown a fine scorn for the useless
lives of the light and idle “leaders

of society,” and has set a high stand- |

ard in her social circle. She is a
former President of the Local Coun-
cil of Women, and one of those
chiefly instrumental in having ap-
pointed an immigration matron at
this port, to look after women and
children—an appointment which has
long since splendidly justified itself.
She also interested herself actively
in the opening here of the School of
Domestic Science as a part of the
public school system. In the Victoria
School of Art and Design, now en-
joying a period of great prosperity
after having weathered many a
period of stress. She has from the

first taken a most practical interest |
—it owes a large debt to her, as

does every movement locally which

The Real Canadian Girl

Will never waste her money on
imported table salt. She knows
that right here in Canads, we
have the Lest table salt in the
world- .

Windsor Table Salt

The real Canadian girl, and
her mother and grandmother
t0o, know that Windsor Salt is
unequalled for purity, flavor

and brilliant, sparkling appear-
ance,

WINDSOR raseSALT

e

MRS. CHARLES ARCHIBALD

of interest in Art. All educational
work in the city, and especially that

her a helpful, practical, ever sympa-
thetic friend. As one expression of
her interest in the former she for
some winters had a series of weekly
“evenings” at which college girls
were invited to come in and have a
talk with her about college life. She
may be said to be the founder of the
Ladies’ Musical Club, which now has
a membership of nearly 300, and a
Provincial reputation. In her cozy
library it originated.  She was its
first President, and is its only  life
member, the members thus honouring
her in token of affection for the
“foundress of the Club.”

The latest movement to benefit
alike by her generous gifts of money
and her active practical help was
that in behalf of a Children’s Hos-
pital. The movement was fortunate
in engaging the interest of others like
herself, in whose lexicon there is no
such word as fail. The Hospital
was opened about 18 months ago,
and it has no more regular visitor,
no kinder friend than Mrs, Archi-
bald.

has had as its object the promotion ‘

of the Halifax Ladies’ College and |
Dalhousie University, has found in |

O WOMAN'S SUPPLEMENT CA
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Do you find it hard to

Here is the Banishes

kitchen helper lots of kitchen

bothers.

that lessens

work.
Economizes

Makes it

easier to get

time, energy and
foodstuffs.

meals ready.
Groups

everything in

handiest

Saves countless,

needless.

steps. place.

Keeps kitchens Abolishes muss

tidier.

and confusion.

This is one of the five styles of Knechtel Kitchen Kabinets. Each of them is a
practical, time-saving, woman-helping convenience that you need thrice
a day in your kitchen. You should go and examine
the KKK this very day.

“Look for this Trade Mark”

Extension table
top of shining alu-
minum that won’t
rust or tarnish.

Built to outlast
two generations.

NECHTEL

Handsomely
finished.

By far the handiest
and most useful
kitchen cabinet
made.

ITCHEN
ABINET

Ingenious flour
and sugar bins.
Fully equipped
with canisters, etc.

“‘Registered”’

Earns Its Cost Over and Over Again
In time saved when getting meals ready---
in strength saved by abolishing needless steps
.--in foodstuffs saved by keeping them clean and
dustfree---the Knechtel earns its costs many times a year.
Visit your furniture dealer to-day and SEE ALL THE FIVE
HANDSOME STYLES. Some very good store near your home handles

the Knechtel. Examine and compare it. Its cost will not frighten you.
Booklet E mailed on request

Knechtel Kitchen Cabinet Company, Ltd.

Hanover, Ontario

Elite Cut Glass

The BEST in Canada
Is MADE in Canada

Ask for it: Compare it with any
other make.. You will readily
see its superiority.

Elete Trade JCark is on every piece.
None genuine without this mark.

IF YUOR DEALER DOES NOT STOCK ELETE
CUT GLASS WRITE US DIRECT AND WE
WILL ADVISE YOU WHERE YOU CAN PRO-
CURE IT.
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McCuaig Bros. & Co.

Members Montreal Stock Exchange

A General Stock Exchange Business
transacted. Investment securities a
Specialty. Reports on any Canadian
or American Securities furnished on
application.

Our weekly Circular gives an
analysis of the position of

NONTREAL LIGHT, HEAT & POWER CO.

Copy Mailed on Request

17 St. Sacrament St.
MONTREAL

46 Elgin St.

OTTAWA, ONT.

MONEY AND MAGNATES

Rodolphe W orget

Member Montreal Stock Exchange

83 Notre Dame St., Montreal

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

Paris Office

g0 Bue Be Provinee

E.R. C. CLARKSON & SONS

Trustees, Receivers and Liquidators

Ontario Bank Chambers
Scott Street

TORONTO

INVESTMENT
— BONDS=—=

White ‘or our investment list with
Special Offerings of high grade
Corporation bonds.

DOMINION BOND CO, LIMITED

TORONTO MONTREAL OTTAWA

Merchants Baok
Building

Citizens
Building

GOVERNMENT
MUNICIPAL and
CORPORATION
BONDS

Our lists comprise carefully selected
offerings of the above securities, afford-
ing the investor from 4 per cent. to 6
per cent. interest returns.

CORRESPONDENC INVITED

WOoOD, GUNDY & CO.
Lendon, Eng.

Toronto, Can.
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All-British and Canadian Organization to Control Paint Industry

URING the past few years it has been found that the progress that was
being made in the industrial world of Canada was so great that in.a

good many cases arrangements had to be made to secure very much larger
and more effective organizations, in order to be able to meet the demands of
the growing markets in every section of the country. It was undoubtedly
just such a development that resulted in one of the leading groups of Mont-
real capitalists, headed by Mr. J. W. McConnell and Mr. C. C. Ballantyne,
recognizing the tremendous opportunity there was for an all-British and
Canadian organization to control the larger paint manufacturing concerns
of Canada, with a direct connection
with the Mother Country. This re-
sulted the other day in the plans which
were carried through by the group for
the absorption of the Canadian end
of the big Sherwin-Williams Co., the
Canada Paint Co., and P. D. Dodds &
Co., Ltd., with the expectation that
other. companies might, later on, be in-
cluded. Men who are in a position to
know regard the consolidation as per-
haps one of the strongest that has ever
been effected in Canada, more espe-

particularly strong positions, and the
large amount of additional capital
which will now be placed at the dis-
posal of the management will permit
of it securing a general hold on the
entire Canadian market, that should
enable it to effectively meet the com-
petition from any other country.
Perhaps one of the most interesting
features in connection with the big
deal is that it is a former Canadian,
Mr. Walter H. Cottingham, who, some
twenty years ago, left Montreal to be-
come identified with the Sherwin-Wil-
liams Co.,- of the United States, and

MR. C. C. BALLANTYNE,
Who will probably be the head of the new paint ;e gradually from the bottom of the

company, to be controlled by the Sherwin-

Williane iotoraats. ladder till he was President of the giant

. organization and gained the reputa-
tion of being one of the most successful and capable industrial men in the
United States, and now after retaining his love for Canada, gladly accepts
the offer that is made him to become also president of the new British and
Canadian company, believing that Canada is destined in the next quarter of a
century to witness just as great a development, from an industrial standpoint,
as did the United States in the last generation.

* k%

Why Some of the Big Bakers are Getting Together.

WHEN it became known that some of the larger Toronto bakers were

realizing that great economies could be effected from a manufacturing
as well as a delivery standpoint if they were to come together and take proper
advantage of modern bread plants, some of the daily papers immediately
made up their minds that there was going to be a bread merger.

It just so happened that Mr. Cawthra Mulock, of Toronto, and Mr. Mark
Bredin, who is to be the practical head of the new company, never had in their
minds even an idea of a merger, and in fact had there been any of the attri-
butes of the regular merger to the deal, they would not have had anything at
all to do with it. : : ;

Anybody who sits down for a moment and tries to figure it out will almost
at once realize, when he sees that three or four bakers are all sending their
delivery wagons to a certain number of houses in different districts, that it
would be possible to make very large economies if each one took some par-
ticular district. It simply seems to be the applying of strong business prin-
ciples to a trade, which up to a few years ago was scarcely ever handled in
a businesslike way. Of course, the opportunities for good business adminis-
tration are very much greater now, owing to the fact that cities are so very
large. As a matter of fact, the city of Toronto is almost the only place in
Canada in which the modern baking plant is making the progress that it
should, and this being the case, it would seem only natural that the new
company, in addition to arranging to handle business under improved condi-
tions in Toronto, should also look afield to places like Montreal, Winnipeg,
and perhaps later on other Western cities.

When Mr. Cawthra Mulock goes on record he says that as regards the
prices, whatever changes take place are likely to have a downward tendency.
Mr. Mulock not only knows what he is talking about, but has gone so far into
the matter as to know that he is absolutely right in what he is saying.

* * *

The Passing of the Rubber King of Canada.

IF there was any one man in Canada who deserved the particular title of
the Rubber King of the country, it was certainly Mr. S. H. C. Miner, who
passed away very suddenly the other day at his summer home in Granby, P.Q.
Until the formation of the big rubber consolidation, Mr. Miner was easily
the leading figure in the rubber manufacture in Canada, and particularly of
this consolidation, perhaps the strongest company that was turned into i, when
he gave it the Granby Consolidated. A few years after this consolidation was
effected there was a little falling out between Mr. Miner and the other in-
terests at the head of the consolidated company, and as a result Mr. Miner
withdrew and immediately proceeded to erect a new large rubber manufac-
turing plant out in Granby, entirely with his own money. This plant was
completed late last fall and was just beginning to bring about a regular war-
fare in rubber circles in Canada when its founder was called suddenly away.

cially as the various concerns are in |
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SECURITIES

BONDS to yield 5—67,
STOCKS to yield 6—77,

Information furnished upon
request.

A . E. Ames & Co..

A.E. Ames H.R. Tudhope T. Bradshaw
Investment Bankers

TORONTO CANADA

—

i

Chief O ffice for Canada: TORCNTO
ALFRED wRIGHT, Manager

LONDON

IRISH & VIAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents

STAMMERERS

'The methods employed at the Arnott Institute are
the only logical methods for the cure of stammering.
They treatthe CAUSE, not merely the habit, an
insure.Natural speech. If you have the slightest
impediment in your speech don't hesitate to write
us. Cured pupilseverywhere. Pamphlet, particu-

lars and references sent on request.
THE ARNOTT INSTITUTE
Canny

Berlin Ontario

PELLATT Members
= & = sk
PELLATT Exchange

401 TRADERS BANK BUILDIMG
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
also COBALT STOCKS
BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
q Private wire connections with
W. H. GOADBY & CO,
Members New York Stock Ex-

change.

SOME VITAL POINTS
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Courierettes.
Now that the Maharajah of Patiala
as qrrived in London, England, the
Colonial Premiers must retire into the
background. His wardrobe makes the
tarem skirt look like the last rose of
8 Summer previous.

Running an aeroplane and smoking
ia powder magazine are not in the
st of sedentary occupations.

I A new brine company is to be estab-
;ﬁhed at Goderich, if the old wells
ould prove worth their salt.

- The West is threatened with a fuel
amine. No coal for July!

1O'I‘here is said to be a bright out-
StOk for Reciprocity in the United

ates Senate. A burning question
Usually sheds a glow.

; Church Union is highly favoured as
State of mind to be approved.

Sir Charles Fitzpatrick has had his
pr?‘shmgton speech on arbitration
I nted at the expense of the Repub-

€. Nothing too good for the Irish!

Ci'Thhe June bridegroom is a mere

Whp er. Who would be a suffragette,
en a pride can reduce a man to
€ aspect of zero?

op Missionary is to be sent to Por-
BODme. Next thing there will be a
ﬁél?iaHZa Church in that happy gold

* * &

= X‘;llélt Did the Chgmffeur Say?—The
e eur of a prominent Toronto bus-
. 58 man tells a good story concern-
dign?tn occasion when his expectations
st by any means come true. Sev-
nump, years ago he was one of a
ng fer of chauffeurs who were tak-
o rom Hamilton to Toronto a num-
A of de'legates to o MO A
ad ention in Toronto. The delegates
Amb_g_()ne on'a. little trip''s te -“the
)lstxous.City and were anxious to
Vﬁntioan(fk in good time for the con-
tl‘tﬁxltl)l the automobiles ‘were having
ost e, and much time was being
A man who was especially an-
saiq ttO get to Toronto in the evening
is 0 the chauffeur who figures in
gOiDStOI‘Y: “Hurry all you can. Keep
of ¢ rg as much as possible irrespective
: ouble, and I’ll fix you up when
get to Toronto.”
an dhﬁ chauffeur followed instructions,
the Whe_n the party reached Toronto
r%eranxlous passenger gave him—a
nig t}’Ed front row seat for that
S session of the convention.

xiOUls
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The Doctor’s Dream.

P :
r"gl fair Detroit city -
Whoere came a doctor man,
read the plays of Shakespeare
1 a new and startling plan.

He sajq that Francis Bacon

Likeose wondrous dramas wrote,
Wise the works of Marlowe
nd other books of note.

Then dig thig worthy doctor

RegqjlerTy England hie,

T \Ved to prove his theory
mud of River Wye.

TX?S in that sombre river,
Thy, 225t this Yankee said,
% Bacon hid away some books,
Nd likewigse Shakespeare’s head.

Alawsé alas for Bacon!
‘Was a wicked man,
A-c(‘IC‘J’;‘ding to Doc Owen

20 all hig deeds could scan.

He Jluarrelled with Bill Shakespeare,
For %“t those stupid plays,

illy said he’d tell King James
1d spoil dear Bacon’s bays.

N
%‘hs% King James could not abide
Anq jp rama anyway; ;
f he knew of Bacon’s stuff
ere’d be the de’il to pay.

But Billy knew about those plays,
“The Tempest”’ and all such;
And didn’t care for “Hamlet”
Nor “Julius Caesar” much.

Thus did he blackmail Bacon
And worry him a lot,

He squeezed him for some money,
And many shillings got.

So Bacon and Ben Jonson
Repaired to Stratford town,
Resolved to capture Shakespeare
And do him up quite brown.

They caught him in a quiet lane
And struck off Billy’s head,
And left the rest of him behind
All still and cold and dead.

Thus in this happy Junetime
The Yankee doctor drains

The very mud of River Wye
To find poor Billy’s brains.

#* & £
Appreciative!—The artist, James
McNeill Whistler, had a peculiarly

caustic fashion of silencing those
whose patronage or flattery displeased
him. In fact, Whistler was not of
that amiable band who “suffer fools
gladly.”

On one occasion a garrulous pat-
ron of art addressed him in conde-

scending fashion: “By the way,
Whistler, I passed your house the
other day.”’ :

“Thanks,” said Whistler, “thanks
very much.”

* *

In Junetime.
A magnate in his office sat,
With papers neatly piled,
All marked with hearts and arrows
bright,
At which the magnate smiled.

'For ’twas the merry month of June—
Confetti softly fell—

And on the perfumed breezes came
The sound of wedding bell.

The horses wore rosettes of white
The whips had streamers gay;
The organist played noisily
And Mendelssohned away.

The magnate watched the bridal group
Beneath the awning red;

And sighed as fragrant petals white
Were on the pavement shed.

Now, would you know the magnate’s
name? '
Dan Cupid they him call;
The Head of Love Unlimited—
The greatest Trust of all.

* * *

Lost in London.—*T’1l bet that some
people over in London are having the
kind of experience that I had there.”
said one of a little company of Cana-
dian men who were talking about
Coronation crowds.

«1 went for a little stroll, and in
trying to get back to my hotel I got
lost. After making several attempts
to find the way back I jumped into &
cab and said, ‘Drive me to —— Hotel.

“The cabby started up his horse,
turned the outfit round to the other
side of the street, and said, ‘Here it
is’ I had been lost within a few feet
of the place.”

* *

An Appealing Parody.—Many and
varied are the appeals which students,
jn  writing upon an examination,
make to the examindr. It is said that
the eoxaminer usually sees through
such flimgy attempts at bluffing him
as “more could be written did time
permit.”

Often, however, the feeling of the
examiner is, no doubt, influenced by
a funny appeal to him, but that is
not saying that his marking of the
papers is affected thereby.

A student at the Ontario Agricul-
tural tried in a humorous way to work
on an examiner’s sympathy at the

final examinations a short time ago.
In quoting Tennyson’s “Crossing the
Bar” he gave this stanza, the num-
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A fence of this kind only 16
to 23c. per running foot.
Shipped in rolls. Anyone
can put it on the posts with-
out special tools. We were
the originators of this fence.
Have sold hundreds of miles
for enclosing parks, lawns,
gardens, cemeteries, churches,
station grounds, etc., etc.
Supplied in any lengths de-
sired, and painted either
white or green. Also, Farm
Fences and Cates, Netting,
Baskets, Mats, Fence Tools,
etc., etc. Ask for our 1911
catalog, the most complete
fence catalog ever published.

THE PAGE WIRE FENCE CO., LTD., Walkerville, Ont.

Branches—Toronto, Cor. King and Atlantic Ave.

The largest fence and gate manufacturers in Canada.

Montreal, 505-517 Notre Dame St. W.

St. John, 37 Dock St.
505

The best Coffee costs but
little more than the poor
grades. You get the best that
money can buy at moderate
price when you use ‘

Seal Brand
Coffee

Packed in 1 and 2 pound cans only. 124

of Tab!

N

(" French NATURAL Sparkling Table Water -

BN,

“The Champagne

:L

e Waters =3

ber mentioned being the percentage
required:

Sunset and evening bell
And one clear call for me,
And there will be no sadness of fare-

well
If I get thirty-three.
o & *
Conversation’s Pitfalls.—A Cana-

dian girl who was “down South” some
time ago believes that it pays to be a
little careful concerning remarks that
might have some application to the
person spoken to. In conversation
with a Southerner she asked why it
was that “all ministers’ sons turn out
bad.”

“I don’t know,” answered the man,
“put 1 suppose I ought to know. I'm
a minister’s son.”

The girl naturally felt a little vexed
with herself, but it was only for a
short time. Very soon afterwards the
man remarked that an only child was
always spoiled.

“I guess you're right,” said the girl.
“And I ought to know. I'm an only
child.”

* * *

Asleep at the Switch.—The Bell
Telephone Company recently changed
many telephone numbers in Toronto

to the new “Adelaide” exchange and

incidentally gave a business man a
mild shock.

“Is that Adelaide ?” he was ask-
ed when his telephone rang.

“No,” he said. ‘“You have the wrong
number.”

In a couple of minutes he was asked
the same question. He gave a more
emphatic negative and in a tone in-
tended to be convincing he mentioned
the firm’s name to the man who had
the “wrong number.”

“Well, that’s the place I want,” said

the latter. “Wake up! Your number
has been changed.”
* * *

A Poor Hotel.—The Englishman in
America is often accused of finding
nothing to equal things “over ’'ome,”
but the American in England some-
times has a correspondingly high idea
of things in the United States.

Two American millionaires, who
were in London not long ago, declared
the London hotels to be far behind
those of the big cities in the “land of
the free.”

“The —— Hotel is declared to be
very fine,” said one of them, “but we
found it to be a poor kind of place.
There’s nowhere in the corridors that
a man can sit down with a lady, and
there isn’t a spittoon in the whole
hotel.”
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The Greed

of Conqguest

By J.

CHAPTER XVII.
ALPH LOWICK rose from a chair
R as the door of his hut opened,
and a woman stood on the
threshold.
“Joan!” he said, in a low voice.
He did not move, and she came for-
ward with outstretcaed hands. The
light in the hut was dim, and she

could not see the fetters on his ank-

les. She taought that he hesitated
to welcome her with too much cor-
diality.

“I expect you are glad to see each
other,” said Senor Smith, pleasantly.
“Well, I will not make an unwelcome
third. The sentry will be withdrawn
out of earshot. I am no spoil-sport,
1 can assure you.”

He withdrew, and gave an order to
the sentry. Kkalph Lowick, through
the open door, saw both the men walk
away across the sand, and did not
speak till they had disappeared from
sighrt.

“Joan!” he said again, holding out
his hands.

She came across to him, and flung
her arms round his neck. “Thank
Heaven you are alive, dearest!” she
cried. “Oh, thank Heaven for that!”

He took her in his arms and kissed
her passionately. He had never
thought to see her again, and though
he knew that her presence on the
island would only add to his distress,
he was genuinely glad to see her. At
any rate, she would be near him—up
to the last.

“The brutes!” he said, a minute
later, “to have brought you here—
into this den of murderers.”

“I could have gone back, dear,”
she answered. “They gave me the
chance, when we were off the coast
of Spain. I decided to come on here.”

“Oh, it was brave of you—splendid
of you, Joan. And yet—it will only
mean more pain for you.”

“I wanted to see you again,” she
faltered, and she was on the point
of bursting into tears. But she con-
trolled herself, knowing that tears
were the most useless things she
could give him.

“Well, you know the state of
affairs,” he said, quietly. “I am here
a prisoner.” He moved one of his
feet, and the chain clanked.

She gave a cry of horror. “Oh,
Ralph,” she sobbed, “how—how hor-
rible!”

“It doesn’t matter,” he replied.
“It is only a necessary precaution—

to prevent me from. escaping. I
don’t want to walk much, so it
doesn’t really matter. And they've

done it very decently, on the whole.
The rings are large and bound with
greased rag. They don’t chafe my
gkin—very much. Joan, for pity’s
sake don’t cry. That’s no use.”

She fell upon her knees and touch-
ed his bare ankle with her fingers.
Then she caught at the chain and
pulled the heavy globe of iron to-
wards her, as if to feel its weight.

“Oh, the brutes!” she sobbed. “Oh,
if T could kill them!”

He stooped and placed his hands
upon her head. “You must not be
foolish, Joan dear,” he eaid, gently.
“Come, we have to talk seriously
about matters of importance.”

He raised her to her feet and kiss-

ed her.. “Please sit on the only chair,”
he continued, with a smile. L e an
more comfortable on the table. But,

before we talk, you might look and
see if the coast is clear. We don’t
want any eavesdroppers.”

Joan went to the door, and walked
round the hut. The two men were
more than a hundred yards away, and
were walking slowly along by the
edge of the sea. She entered, and,
teating herself on the chair, took one
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of her lover’s hands, and looked up
at his face.

_ “Ralph dear,” she said in a low
voice, "I suppose you know why they
have brought me here?”’

“Yes; they hope you’ll persuade me
to change my mind.”

“They are going to give you three
weeks,” she continued. “Ifat the
end of that time you haven’t given in,
they’re going to—to—— Oh, Ralph,
you must give in—for my sake—you
must, you must, you must!”

He shook his head. “I don’t think
they’ll go as far as that,” he said.
“My death would be of no use to

them. They're more likely to torture |

me.”

“Oh, you must give in, Ralph!” she
pleaded. “You will have to give in,
in the end. And what does it matter,
after all?”

“It matters a great deal, Joan. It
would be bad enough for a civilized
nation to hold this secret, but for this
gang of desperadoes, this miserable
horde of cut-throats, and thieves to
be let loose on the world——"

“Oh, there are too few of them,
Ralph. They're bound to be destroy-

ed, though they may do some damage |

to start with; and even if they were
to succeed in their enterprise, it is
better that all the world should per-
ish than that you should be killed.”

“Better for whom, Joan?”

“For me and for you.”

He smiled and shook his head. “I
don’t think,” he said, after a pause,
“that I should care to buy my life
at such a price as. that—no, Joan,
we've got to find some way out of
this. I'm not going to give in, and I
intend to fight these’fiends with the
last breath I've got in my body.”

“It is quite hopeless,” she replied.
“What can you and I do? There are
at least two hundred of them. They
have a ship, and there is no possible
means of escape from the island.”

He lowered his head, so that his
lips were close to her ear. “At the
end of three weeks,” he whispered, “I
shall pretend to give in. I shall tell
them the names of the metals that the
vibration bar is made of, and the pro-
portions in which they are blended. T
shall not, of course, tell them either
the correct metals or the correct pro-
portions.”

“Oh, Ralph,” she said, “they will
take a horrible vengeance.”

“Wait a minute,” he continued, “and
hear what I have got to say. Of
courge, when they come to construct
the machine they will find out that it
does not work. Very well, I shall
make a minute examination of the
whole thing, and find out some trifling
error—something that will necessgitate
arother return to Europe to obtain
a fresh casting of some part. All this
will take time—a very long time.”

“But the end will be the same,
Ralph dear. They will find out you
have deceived them ; and besides,
they will do the castings themselves
—bhere, on this island.”

“A good many of them, I daresay,
but not the one I shall find fault with.
There are one or two pnarts that are
made of rare metals——I shall choosge
ore of them.”

“But they will cee that it is all
right when they look at the model.”

“T don’t think €o. You see, the
plans and the model do not quite
agree. My father altered one or two
details after he had made the plans.
Thev are sure to get the castings ac-
cording to the plans, which provide
for a machine of the size they want.
But I don’t think we shall have to wait
until they find out that I am hoaxing
them. OQuite six months must elapse
before they can make the machine,
and we shall have all that time in

|
|

|
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Which to plan our escape. It will be
better than three weeks—eh?”

Joan Endermine rested her chin on
her hands, and stared at the open
door. She could see the two men re-
turning along the edge of the sand.

he had only see Senor Smith for a
few minutes, but she was quite sure
€ was not the sort of man to be
taken in by a simple device like this.

A good deal may happen in six
months,” Lowick continued. “Every-
One is searching for the men who car-
Yied me off. At present I expect each
Dation is suspected by the others, but
as time goes on, and nothing happens,
they will realize that no individual na-
tion s responsible for the massacre
at Crangea Hall. These ruffians will
& caught; it is possible that already
Someone is on their track. When they
return to Europe again, they may fall
Into some trap. And there is sure to
€ a traitor among them—sure to be
Someone who can be bought, even if
heuolﬂy gets his own life as the price.”

I expect Senor Smith has thought
of all that,” said Joan, mechanically.

e knows the risks, and will guard
gainst them.”

T don’t think he knows how fool-

I8h it was to bring you here, Joan,”
OWick answered. “I am bound and

belpless, but you are free. You might

tﬁ“’e a chance to turn the tables on
em within three weeks.”

Oh, Ralph, if T could!” she whisper-
?d- “Oh, what can I do—tell me what
t0 do. T don’t mind the risk. Tl
ake any risk.”

You don’t know how to work the
mi}‘Chine, do you?”

“No, but I can learn.”

Well, listen to me, dear—very care-

fully »
; He explained to her how to work
q € machine, and, as she had already
eﬁ it at work, she readily understood.
.. T believe,” he said, in conclusion,
that they have placed it on a pivot,
?0 that it can be turned in any direc-
tLon' It is powerful enough to sweep
€ whole island, and a large circle of
€ surrounding sea. If either you or
could stand by that machine
th! here they come. We must pre-
€nd that I have come to no decision
48 yet, but that you have had some
Mfluence over me.”
1_‘ He stooped and kissed her, and their
Ibs clung together. In the semi-dark-
lesy of the hut they were invisible to
Myone who was outside in the dazz-
Ing suynshine. A few moments later
Sehor Smith entered.
A Well?” he asked, looking from one
T‘O the other. “I hope I have not re-
‘Urned too soon. I expect you have
ad a good deal to say to each other.
Ve you finished?”

Yes,” Towick answered, sharply
and then. holding out his hand:
Good-night, Joan.”

JoThe girl shook hands with him. and

t?,“ the hut with Senor Smith. When

t €y had passed through the gate in
€ palisade, the man turned to her

Wlfih a smile.

v Well, Migs Endermine.” he queried,
h‘?Ve you versuaded him?”

h Not yet,” she faltered, “but T think
€re is hope.”

: You wish to save his life, T sup-

dOSe?" he said, after a pause. “You
0 not sympathize with his absurd

Obstinacy 7"

w His life,” she answered, quietly,

tis more to me than anything else in
® world.”

CHAPTER XVIIL

SENOR SMITH sat alone in the
road verandah of his low white

heol}se. _He was stretched almost full
log_g’th in a low wicker chair, that was

Thg enough to accommodate his legs.
eere was a soft cushion behind his
onad’ a tall glass of iced champagne
1 entjd table by his side, and an excel-

cigar between his lips. He ought
é‘ave been exceedingly comfortable.
H‘Otllll't though Senor Smith lacked
e lng in the way of physical com-
Cle& hig mind was ill-at-ease, and if a
the er detective had been stationed in
2 dark verandah he would have
Callgm that all was not well with this
H‘Otedus desperado; he would have
in od that the cigar was being smoked
O“tshol't, rapid puffs, invariably the
'Ward sign of mental disturbance.
Or a whole year Senor Smith had

o
t even spoken to a woman, and now
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CORPORATION AGENCIES LIMITED

Offer for Subscription at 92;

$2.500,000 First Mortgage 57 Bonds

Carrying a Bonus of Ordinary Shares Bqual to 40 Per Cent. of the Par Value of the Bonds of the

PRINCE RUPERT HYDRO-ELECTRIC CO.

LIMITED

CAPITALIZATION

Authorized Capital Stock - - -

Now to be Issued

Authorized First Mortg
Now to be Issued

BOND ISSUE

age 5 per cent. Bonds -

$5,000,000
3.000,000

$3,000,000
- 2,500,000

BOARD OF DIRECTORS

The following persons have consented to become Directors of the Company:—

Q

. BRUTINEL, Director of Pacific Pass Coal Fields, Limited.
. A. HERDT, D.Sc.,, E.E., M. Can. Soc., C.E., Consulting Engineer.

General

Power Company, Limited.
. A. LOVETT, K.C., Director of Porto Rico Railway Company.

R
L
R. F. HAYWARD, M. Am. Soc. C.E,, M\ALE.E,,
H

Subscriptions will be received at the

12% p.c. on application.
10 p.c. on August 1st, 1911,
10 p.c. on November 1sf, 1911.

Percentages are to be calculated on

WATER POWERS.

PRINCE RUPERT HYDRO-ELEC-
TRIC COMPANY, LIMITED, has been
organized under the Companies’ Act, Can-
ada, for the purpose of developing hydro-
electric power and supplying electric
energy for light, heat, and motive power
to the City of Prince Rupert, B.C., and
to the settlements and industries in that
vicinity. The Company has acquired the
control of the Tsimpsean Light and
Power Company and of The Continental
Power Company, Limited, and the water
rights on the Khtada and Falls Rivers,
branches of the Skeena River, which
were formerly controlled by these two
Companies.

These water powers, which are located
approximately forty-two miles from Prince
Rupert, are capable of developing at least
25,000 to 30,000 horse power of electric
energy. ;

It is proposed to develop approximately
1,500 horse power of electric energy by
means of a provisional power plant to
supply the immediate demands of the City
of Prince Rupert; and to proceed to the
construction of a permanent installation
capable of supplying 15,000 horse power
to be completed within three years, or
so soon as the Grand Trunk Pacific Rail-
gay shall be completed to the Pacific

oast.

This plant will be extended and its
capacity increased from time to time as
the demand for electric emergy increases.

The Company also proposes to instal
and operate a gas producing plant in the
City of Prince Rupert, capable of sup-
plying 75,000,000 cubic feet of gas per
annum for light and heating purposes, in-
creasing the capacity of the plant as the
demand may necessitate.

Forms of Application and full information m
or from Members of the

Place d’Armes, Montreal,

TERMS OF SUBSCRIPTION.

) : rate or price of $462.50 cash and accrued interest,
$500.00, bearing interest at the rate of Five Per Cent. per anzam from July lst, 1911;

10 p.c. on February 1st, 1912,
10 p.c. on April 1st, 1912.
10 p.c. on June 1st, 1912.

the par value of the Bonds.

FIELD OF OPERATIONS.

Prince Rupert, B.C., is the Pacific

Coast Terminus of the Grand Trunk Pa-
cific Railway. It is situated 550 miles
north of the City of Vancouver, B.C., and
40 miles south of the Alaskan boundary.
It is in the same latitude as London,
England, and has a climate whose mean
temperature is about the same as that
of the Capital City of the British Empire.

The City of Prince Rupert has been
laid out with a view to making it the
| future metropolis of the North Coast of
| British Columbia, and it has a harbor,
| practically land locked, which is one of
| the finest in the world. The preliminary
) work of surveying and laying out the
| new city was commenced in May, 1906,
|  and to-day it has a population of ap-
proximately 6,000 people, which will
probably be increased to 25,000 as soon
as the Grand Trunk Pacific Railway is
completed through the Pacific Coast in
1913.

Electric energy will be required for
the operation of the terminal equipment
of the railway, factories, foundries, ma-
chine shops, mills, cold storage plants,
public and private lighting, and the hun-
dreds of other purposes to which cheap
motive power may be applied in a new
and rapidly growing city.

Manager,

ay be obtained from Corporation Agencies, Limited, Royal
principal Stock Exchanges in Canada.

. H. CAHAN, K.C., President of Western Canada Power Company, Limited.

Western Canada

for each bond of the par value of
said payments to be made as follows:—

10 p.c. on August 1st, 1912,
10 p.c. on October 1st, 1912.
10 p.c. on December 2nd, 1912.

ESTIMATED REVENUES.

The revenues of the Company, when the
present proposed works are in full opera-
tion, are estimated as follows:—

15,000 h.p. estimated at $30..$450,000
Operating and maintenance ex-

DEUBER L5, LS e iy e 120,000

Estimated Net Revenue from
EBlectric Power ............ $330,000

Estimated Net Revenue from
Cas Plant .. oo icis i e 45,000
$375,000

$2,500,000 First Mortgage
Bonds at 6 per cent. ...... $125,000
Sinking: Fufd: oot v 30,000,

Surplus available for Dividends. 220,000

$375,000

The surplus of $220,000 would be

equal to over 7 per cent. upon the Ordin-
ary Stock of the Company.

INVESTMENT OPPORTUNITY.

Corporation Agencies, Limited, having,
with the assistance of competent engin-
eers, investigated this undertaking, re-
commends it to the public as one of the
few opportunities now open in Canada
for an investment in hydro-electric se-
curities which are likely to increase rap-
idly in value upon the completion of the
first permanent installation now pro-
posed.

Insurance Building,
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CUBES

mean a meal in a moment
= for
cupful of rich delicious
beef-tea.

4 Cubes,

SEND ONLY 10c.
For this beautiful 18

a cube makes a

inch tray cloth on Fine
Art Linen, your choice
of Wallachian Eyelet,
Mt. Mellich, Violet or
Holly design, and we
will include Free of
charge, one year's sub-
seription to ‘‘Art Needlework’' Magazine.
The tray cloth regularly sells for 25 cents

and one year’s subscription to our em-
broidery Magazine would ordinarily cost you

25 ects., thus making a total cash value of
50 ects. The above Bargain Offer will be
sent to any address upon receipt of ten

cents, and the names and addresses of five
lady friends. Send us your order to-day.

AVALLONE & CO.,, INC., Dept. J.,, 5 5
Traders Bank Bldg., Toronto.

This snapshot of His Majesty King
George was made on a

Xtra Speedy Plate
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pictures of the Coronation Celebra-

tions. You will get the best results.
Wellington & Ward

PLATES PAPERS FilLms

13 St. John St. = Montreal.

EUROPE

70 Spring and Sum-
mer Tours at inclus-
ive fares to all parts
of Europe, com
prising Tours de
TLuxe and Long and
Short Vacation
Tours. Several itiner
aries include London
during the
Coronation of King
George V. Tours to
North OCape, Russia,
etc. Summer Tours
to Oriental Lands.

STEAMSHIP TICKETS BY ALL LINES

THOS. COOK & SON,
65 Yonge St Traderl Bank Bldq i Toronto, Ont.,
530 St. C t. W., I, Cook’s Travel-
lers’ Cheques are good all over the world.

Taken before meals ex-
cites the flow of the
gastric juice; drunk after
meals, it neutralizes the

acidity of the stomach.
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there had suddenly come into his life
a woman who was not bnly beautiful,
but who was made of that heroic stuff
that appeals to all men of character,
both good and bad alike. And the
trouble with Senor Smith was that
he had fallen in love.

He was not entirely to blame for
this egregious folly, for Joan Ender-
mine, hoping to win his confidence
and find some opportunity of saving
her lover’s life, had done her best to
be pleasant to him, and though she
loathed the very sight of him, and al-
most shuddered when he touched her
hand, she had acted her part without
flinching, and acted it, as it turned
out, only too well. It was only dur-
ing the last two or three days that
she had realized the danger of the
game: and had changed her attitude
towards him. Unfortunately her cold-
ness only had the effect of inflaming
the man’s ardour.

“The girl is at my mercy,” he
thought. “I can please myself. She is
never likely to love me, any more
than she is likely to love a tiger. She’s
wrapped up in that obstinate fool with
the stooping shoulders. And yet if
she married me—she might be queen
of all the world.”

And for a little while he thought
complacentlly of all he could give
her, of the plunder of nations that
he could lay at her feet, of the famous
jewels of the world that should sparkle
in her hair, on her arms and wrists
and fingers, round her neck. Her
clothes should be crusted with them
till she glittered from head to foot.
He would build her a palace of gold.
Kings and Emperors should come and
kiss her feet, be scourged into her
presence and be scourged out again.
He had no thought of any greater hap-
piness for her than this. He judged
her by the standard of another wo-
man he had known—the woman
who had stripped him of all he
possessed, and sent him out to the
goldfields to earn a greater fortune
than the one he had squandered. Were
not all women alike in their love of
gold and gems?

The thought of jewels had been sug-
gested to him by the fireflies, but as
he stared at the bewildering flashes
of these insects they suddenly vanish-
ed, and nothing broke the expanse of
velvety darkness but the white gleam
of the stars and the yellow lights of
the Vallambrosa.

“T am a fool,” he said to himself.
#T¢ T take ithe girl, I-can’t get the
jewels. There is only one way of get-
ting her. She must give herself as
the price of her lover’'s life.”

That was the difficulty. Ralph Lo-
wick was not likely to pay twice over
for his life, when he was already hesi-
tating about purchasing it at all.

The Spaniard pulled out his watch,
and held it near to the glowing ash of
his cigar. It was ten, and in two
hours Ralph Lowick would have to
give his decision. The three weeks
expired at midnight. Joan Endermine
was with the prisoner now, pleading
to him to give up his secret. In two
hours the decision would have to be
made.

Senor Smith drained his glass of
wine and rose to his feet. Then he
paced up and down the long verandah
in the darkness. Doubtless the wo-
man would marry him to save her
lover’s life. But was it worth the
sacrifice? The conquest of the world
against the possession of a single wo-
man! He remembered that these two
had been weighed in the balance be-
fore, and that a mighty conqueror had
tirown away the world.

“I might worry out the secret for
myself,”” he thought. “Varnoff is al-
ready at work analyzing the composi-
tion of the vibration bar. He is a
clever man—he was the cleverest
analyst in Europe. He might, by a
process of elimination, hit on the
truth. It might be only a question of
time, and then—I might have all I
desired.”

To and fro he passed, his hot South-
ern blood fighting with his more prac-
tical Anglo-Saxon temperament Above
all things the Spaniard is a lover;
above all things the Englishman is
the conqueror and heaper up of riches.
It is not easy for one who has the
blood of both in his veins to choose
between love and conquest.

“The Razor
of To-day”

GILLETTE Blades are Harder
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“I think I’ll put my trust in Var-
noff,” he said to himself. *‘Varnoff is This furnace is built to keep
a very clever man. In time——"

“Your Excellency!”

He turned, and saw a tall figure gas, dUS‘t and SmOke Out Of

OIS outlined against the dim light that

AND came from the room beyond the open i

French window. the hOUSe.

“What is it, Luigi?”’
“They are here. They wish to speak
to your Excellency.” :
“Ah! is that so? Well, keep the No matter how cosy your «Hecla” Furnace. Every place

EASILY - QUICKLY - HYGIENICALLY glljﬁ g?gsnledﬁ- I will speak to the wo- hon.le, an ‘odor of gas, how- where exp?rience hus. shown
: ever slight, is unpleasant and that gas might otherwise find
When the man had departed Senor Sl N . 5 Lak da
Smith entered the room, closed the ometimes dangerous. an opening has been m
windows, and drew down the reed The hcalth of your whole house absolutely tight by our Patent
blinds. A few minutes afterwards demands a furnace that will give Fused Joint.

Jo‘an Endermine was ushered in. pure warm air without gas or The constant expansion and
‘Well, madam,” said the Spaniard, dist,

! 5 contraction of the stecl and iron
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“Yes,” the girl answered, quietly.
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She looked up at him, her face white
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“Oh, you won’t be driven to that,”

he laughed. “When you came here 1

gaid I would protect you from insult.
I caught hold of your ghoulder just
now. That was an insult, and I ask
your pardon for it. It is the last you

c¢hall receive from me. I love you— |

well, you can see that, can’t you?”’

“You have a strange way of showing
it,” she replied.

“Not like the Englishman, eh? No,
thank Heaven, I can't love in that
cold-blooded way, though I'm half-
English myself. He’s been humming

and hawing for three weeks whether |
he’ll die or live happily with you for |

his wife. I shouldn’t have hesitated
for three minutes—not for three sec-
onds. I should have thought the
whole world well lost for love.”

“That is very likely,” she answered,
sarcastically.” She no longer had any
fear of him. He had said that he
would offer her no further insults, and
she believed him. That had been all
she had feared. She felt that she
was more than a match for him with
words.

“«1 love youw” he continued, pas-
sionately. “I shall offer you no in-
sult; but, for all that, you shall be my
wife. You shall never marry that
man. He isn’t worthy of you. You
ought to be a queen—the queen of the
world. You were meant for some-
thing better "than to be the wife of
a white-faced scholar.”

“] am quite content,” she replied;
“gnd now, Senor Smith, don’t you
think that you had better see Mr.
Lowick?”

“The man who has come to buy his |

life from me? Yes, of course I will |

gee him,” and as he spoke he looked
at her in a way that made her shud-

der. She had read what was in his |

mind.
“You have given your word,” she

said, nervously. “If Mr. Lowick gives |
up his secret, you will give us both |

safe passage home again?”’

“Yes,” he replied, looking her stead- l

ily in the face. “If Mr. Lowick gives
up his secret.”

“He has come here to do s0.”

“He has come here to give me the
names of certain metals. It will be
some time before we can prove wheth-

er he has tried to make a fool of me |

or not.”

Joan Endermine felt his fierce eyes |
upon her, and she knew that this was |
a moment in which her lover’s fate i

was trembling in the balance. If this

man suspected that Lowick was going |
to deceive him, if her face betrayed |

the plan of deceit, the whole game

was lost. Senor Smith would prob- !

ably shoot his prisoner—now his rival
—without the slightest compunction.

“1f Mr. Lowick gives up his secret,”
the Spaniard repeated, “T will keep
my word.”

“Have I not told you he has come |

here to do so?”

“Most  certainly—but how am 1 to

know ?”

«you will test the truth of his state- |

ment.”

“Yes; but that will take a long time.
Much may happen before I know the
truth. I should like to know mnoOw.
The test will take so long, and life
is o very short.”

“Do you mean that you will not ac-
cept his word?”

“Oh, yes» of course. Still——" The
Spaniard shrugged his shoulders.
Then he added: “I would rather take
yours.”

Joan Endermine was silent. She
was being forced into a position from
which it would be bard to extricate
herself.

“If you were to guarantee that the
particulars are correct,” he continued,
“T ghould feel quite satisfied.”

“I can hardly do that, for I do not
know them.”

“But you know Mr. Lowick. You
would be willing to go bail for his
truthfulness?”

“Of course—if that were of any
use.”

“It would be of the greatest use to
me. Are you willing to go bail for Mr.
Lowick?”

“Yes, I have said so.”

“Very well, then, you shall. You
shall give yourself as a hostage.”

“As a hostage? What do you
mean ?”’

“«1f Mr. Lowick speaks the truth,
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© Sound Sleep To-night

There are Through Cars

TO NEW YORK

from Toronto, Hamilton, Buffalo,
Niagara Falls, Ottawa and Montreal

The road bed of the New York
Central Lines is built at “Water

Level---You Can Sleep”

NEW TRAINS BUFFALO TO NEW YORK

Lyv. Buffalo 9.20 a.m. Lv. Buffalo 12.05 midnight

i
Ar. New York 6.00 pm. | Ar. New York 9.25 am.
All Pullman Cars. All Special Features

( For Railroad Tickets and Pullman Accommodation call on or address the following New
York Central Lines Representatives :

FRANK C. FOY, CP.A.
Toronto, -

NEIL MOONEY, G.A. HARRY PARRY, G.A.
Montreal, - PO Buffalo, 5 NY

—

GOOD MORNING.

|

Summer Collars
for well-dressed men

Men,lay aside the stiff,
high collars you have
been wearing and be
cool, comfortable and
stylish during the warm weather. These new W.G.&R.

Lounge Collars

are made for you, in many styles and fabrics—may be worn
with shirts tomatch or of other material. Look fortrade-mark.

TRADE
2 5 C 2 5 C Insist that your dealer always sends
O'’KEEFE'S “PILSENER”

** The Light Beer in the Light Bottle **
(Registered

’

OF BERLIN

The O’Keefe Brewery Co.
ef Toronto, Limited

—
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THE CRAVENETTE /
COMPANY, Limited/
39 Well Strest 20
BRAFORD, Eng.

Foreign Landlords

merchants, and railway officials
—everyone accepts our travellers’
cheques without question. No
other form of money is so con-
venient. They come in books in
denominations of $10, $20, $50
and $1oo0.

Get a book before going
abroad. 8

TRADERS
@,
(B CAN{;A‘*

BB‘ANGHES THROUGHOUT CANADA
Capital and Surplus -1-
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you will marry him.
you will marry me.”

Joan Endermine was driven into a
corner, where she would have to fight
for her life. If she refused these
terms, the man would know at once |
that Ralph Lowick was not going to
speak the truth, and would probably
order his immediate execution. If
she accepted the terms—well, she had
no choice. She was forced to accept.

“yery well,” she replied, after a
pause; “but it is only fair that Mr.
Lowick should know of the arrange-
ment.”

“Certainly he shall know. He may
have been deceiving you. He may
have told you he was going to speak
the truth, and have intended all the
time to tell a lie.”

He went to the side of the room and
pulled a broad red silken ribbon.

Luigi entered. “Yes, your BExcel-
lency?’ he queried.

“Bring the prisoner in here.”
(To be continued.)

If he does not,'

Rosemary in Her Garden
(Continued from page 12.)

$6,650,000

Y -
\ﬁ\\!ﬁ’fq
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NAVIGATION
\ COMPANY
" N

)
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BUFFALO
NIAGARA FALLS
TORONTO

A ROUTE
DAILY (EXCEPT SUNDAY).

From Toronto—7.30 a.m., 11.00
D, 5,15 p.m.
1.15 p.m., 4.45 p.m., 8.30 p.m.

NIAGARA RIVER LINE

a.m., 2.00
Arrive Toronto—10.30 a.m.,

have God’s peace in my heart, which
passeth understanding.”

I have always been reserved and
shy of talking about what I feel the
most deeply, but, as we turned and
walked home in the friendly dusk: I
found that I could talk easily of those
things that had always been the most
sacred to me. We had much in com-
mon besides the never-failing topic
of gardening.

«phank you so much Miss Rose-
mary,” he said, as we parted at my
gate, “and some day you will let me
cross the hedge, won't you?”’

I felt suddenly too shy to answer,
and was in at my front door before
he came up his garden path. A little
thrush seemed to sing in my heart
that night until T fell asleep.

August 16.—It is a whole month

gince I have written anything in my

diary. I have enjoyed my garden and \ e

not done very much work during the
time. I have a feeling of great sat-
isfaction as I look at my rows of
winter vegetables all coming on 8O
nicely. I have peas and beans in
abundance for my present wants. In
fact, so prolific has the garden been
that T have been able to gsend hampers
of vegetables and flowers away to a
friend of mine who is a worker in a
London slum.

My neighbour and 1 are great
friends now. That first evening walk
geemed to draw us mear together, and
it has not been the last. In faect, it
has become a habit on fine evenings
to slip out when all our watering and
slug-catching is done, and stroll up to
the top of the lane together; but he
has never crossed through the hedge
yet. I don’t know why, but I have
been too shy to ask him, and he has
never mentioned it again. He asked
me to-day how I got my potatoes up.
1 told him a man from the cottage
down the road always took them up
for me, and made them in a “pie.”

He said “Bother the man!” quite
impatiently when I told him that, and
when I looked surprised he only said:
“well, I'm glad you're not going to
attempt that yourself, at any rate.”

He asked me the other day, as we
were walking down the hill, if I no-
_ticed that he always wore a sprig of
rosemary in his buttonhole. Of course
I had noticed it, and often wondered
why, so I asked him, but he only an-
gwered» rather carelessly, “Oh, I'm
fond of rosemary; I thought you knew
that. I shall wear it till I get some-
thing better.”

September 10.—This is one of my
favourite months, and, s0 far, it has
been a month of sunshine. I have
peen idling in the garden a good deal
with books and work. It has been
very quiet, for my neighbour has been
away. I have missed our little walks
and talks. I think he has come back
to-night, for I heard his door bang
after I had lighted the lamp and
drawn the curtains.

September 11.—This has been such
a wonderful day, and I can hardly
realize that I am still ME. late as
it is, I must write it down, and then
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For 1912—Complete Equipment Included

$850 F.0.B. Wind-
and generator,

- y 20 H.P. motor; Bosch magneto, sliding gears.
sor, including equipment of doors, top, windshield, gas lamps

Runabout—4 cylinder,

three oil lamps tools and horn.

/i

RUNABOUT G PDey $850
g &

Fall RIRCUUEG o

Equipped ; WINDSOR

GUARANTEED FOR LIFE

A car which possesses, in common with® the costliest cars of largest size, that smartness
and perfection of form which, in a man, denotes good breeding.

A car wl_lich ayoids the scant ‘proportions which so often characterize cars of medium
carrying capacity-

A car which seats jts occupants with more Juxury and ease and *‘leg room” than any
other of its type and class--and which speeds emoothly away at the touch of one lever
and two pedals.

A car which appeals alike to the masculine and feminine members ‘of the family because
lthso ciylmpletely satisfies the practical demands of the one; and the artistic tastes of
the other.

The ﬂupmobile for 1912 is sold completely inch instead of eight inch brakes; Timken
equipped. roller bearings on front wheels; new press-
Thus, $850 buys a Runabout fitted with ed steel, brass; lined radiator, with effica-

ency increased one third; nine-inch in-
stead of six-inch mud guards; oilers om
all spring hangers; Hyatt roller bearings
in differential; improved carburetor that
will not leak and!is easily and accurately
adjusted; four instead of two pinions on
the differential.

From the first the Hupmobile presented ex-
cess value, which you can readily see is
greatly increased in the 1912 cars by
reason of the added equipment and im-
provements.

doors, top, windshield, gas lamps and
generator, oil lamps for the dash and rear,
a complete set of tools, and horn; $1,000
includes similar equipment on the touring
car, ete.

In addition, we have incorporated improve-
ments which represent $100 more in ma-
terial alonme than in preceeding models.

The more important of these improvements
include Vanadium steel springs; Timken
bearings back of driving pinion; rear
wheels keyed onto tapered axle shaft; ten-

HUPPMOTOR CAR COMPANY, 1233 Jefferson Ave.,Detroit, Mich.

CANADIAN FACTORY - WINDSOR, ONTARIO.
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CALABASH

HIGH GRADE

SMOKING MIXTURE

For
[ .\ Perfect
is equipped g5 vo-~iise | Satisfaction

with

patent " d ) "% 2 oz. Tin Costs

4 oz. Tin Costs

=)
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acccceoce
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moistener,

8 oz. Tin Costs
16 oz. Tin Costs ...

CANADA’'S GREATEST GROWING MARKET

Locate our Western Factory in the Central City of Canada where you
can get Cheap Power, cheap sites, low taxation, plentiful supply of raw
materials, best of labor conditions, unexcelled railway facilities, and the
support of a community who recognize the importance of its industrial

development.

Reports furnished free on the manufacturing possibilities ot any line of industry
by addressing CHARLES F. ROLAND, Industrial Commissioner, Winnipeg, Can.

Solving The High-Cost Problem

Eat simple, nourishing, inexpensive foods and
you will be the gainer in health and pocket.
The high protein foods, meats, etc., cost the
most, are the hardest to digest and hence the
least nutritious in the long run. Cut out heavy
meats and soggy pastries for a while and eat

SHREDDED
WHEAT

Biscuits, the ready-cooked, ready-to-serve whole
wheat food—steam-cooked, shredded and baked in
the cleanest, finest food factory in the world.

Try Shredded Wheat for breakfast for ten days—
served with milk or cream. Easily digested.
Keeps the stomach sweet and the bowels healthy

Dominion Brewery Co.

Limited

TORONTO

and active.

Also deliciously wholesome when eaten in combin-

ation with stewed or fresh fruits.

The French NATURAL Sparkling

Triscuit is the crisp, tasty Shredded Wheat Wafer—delicious for .

Table Water
® any meal with butter, cheese or marmalade. Toast in the oven
rr before serving.
E Br Made by
The Champagne Canadian Shredded Wheat Co., Ltd., Niagara Fails, Ont.
of Table Waters D64
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I may persuade myself it is true.

To begin with, it was a dull morg:
ing, and it was not till after tea that
I felt inclined to go out. Even thed
I did not want to work, but wandered
round the garden, idly cutting a few
sweet peas which are still blooming
bravely. I saw nothing of my neigh
bour all day, and was beginning t0
think I had been mistaken in thinking
he had returned, but just as I was
about to go in I heard his door bang
and without looking round I felt thal
he was there at the privet hedge.
am evidently subject to fits of shy"
ness, for I felt as though I dare not
turn round to greet him, and went 0Ol
snipping away at the sweet peas.
last I heard the familiar call, “Mis$
Rosemary.” and then, of course. I had
to turn and go to him.

“How long were you going to keep
me waiting?”’ he asked. “You knew !
was there,” he said positively.

“I was busy,” I said, feebly. He
looked different to-night, his eyes were
so bright, and his face had a boyish
eager look. ;

“How have you enjoyed yourrself?’
I asked.

“Why have you hidden yoursel!
away all day?’ he demanded, ignor-
ing my question.

“It’s been so dull,” I answered.

“You've been working on many 4
worse day,” he said, “and I can s€€
several things in your garden that
want doing, even from this side of
the hedge.” ;

I nearly said that that was my busl-
ness, but his reference to the hedg®
made me shy again, and I was glad
I hadn’t when he said: “You can't
think how I've been longing for @
glimpse of you; but never mind that
now, come along, and let us go UupP
the hill, then we can talk.”

I meekly obeyed, went in and put
on an extra wrap, and soon we were
walking up the lane. It was nearly
dark when we reached the top, but
the moon was coming up, and it was
a much finer night than I had expect-
ed. We rested for a moment. as We
always did, against the fence on the
edge of the wood. Suddenly a tremb-
ling seized me again, and I felt like
running down the hill and never stop-
ping till I reached the sanctuary O
my little home. At the same moment
my neighbour turned and stood in
front of me.

“Rosemary,” he said, “tell me, have
you missed me at all?”

“Yes,” I answered, swiftly and sim-
ply, almost before I knew I had spok-
en. I felt his eyes trying to read my
face in the faint, soft light.

“Tell me more,” he said, but I was
tongue-tied again; there was some-
thing new and masterful about him
that made me afraid and tremulous.

“Let me tell you how I have misse
you,” he said, when I made no answel:
“BEvery day has seemed like forty-
eight hours, and every hour of it flav-
ourless and empty. And, now that
we are together again, an hour has
seemed like a minute.”

He had spoken passionately. TheD
his voice grew very solemn and rev-
erent. ‘“Rosemary,” he said, “I can
wait no longer. I must tell you I love
you. I have asked God to give you
to me for my own. Will you come'.f'

He took hold of my hand, and at his
touch all the fear and all the tremb-
ling died away.

“Yes” 1 said simply, and as I spoke
I knew, with a swift, keen joy, that
I had entered into a haven of safely
and happiness such as I had never
dreamed of.

September 13.—The world is made
new. I had an appointment with my
beloved at the privet hedge for nine
o’clock this morning. We stood and
looked at each other across it for @
moment. %,

“I shall not come till you ask me,
he said; “you have kept me waiting
so long.”

Then I had to capitulate.

“Will you come over and walk
round my garden?” I said as careless”
ly as I could. In a moment he was
through the hedge and his arms wer®
around me. How thankful I was for
the geclusion of my garden then.

“The first piece of work we do in
our garden after we are married,” he
said, boldly, “will be to uproot that
privet hedge.”
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SIX DAYS TO LONDON
Threezdays, sixteen hours and five minutes from land to land. ltis
theRoyal Line to Bristol'that makes this possible ; and it is the Royal
Edward which holds this Canadian trans-Atlantic record. But there
are other considerations besides speed which should induce you to
travel by the

ROYAL EDWARD or ROYAL GEORGE

Not only are these twin ships the fastest triple-screw turbine boats on
the Montreal to London route, but their equipment is the finest on
the Canadian Service. They are driven by the newest type of turbine
engines, ensuring uttermost speed with least vibration. Large state-
rooms, spacious social apartments, sheltered promenade decks, tasteful
and artistic furnishings, splendid service, and ventilation by the thermo
tank system indicate the unusually high character of the appointments,
comfort and convenience of these boats.

For full particulars, rates, sailings, see nearest Steamship Agent

H. C. BOURLIER, General Agent, Canadian Northern Steamships, Limited, Toronto, Ont.

GUY TOMBS, % Montreal, Que.
P. MOONEY, " 8 “ i “ g Halifax, N.S.
A. H. DAVIS, g £ L 5 s “ Winnipeg, Man.

CANADIAN CAR &
FOUNDRY COMPANY

‘ LIMITED l

—— BUILDERS AND DESIGNERS OF
ALL KINDS AND TYPES OF

Freight and Passenger
Cars of Steel or Wood
Construction, Car Wheels,
Castings, DBrake Beams,
Bar Iron, Forgings, Bolsters.

=1

WORKS AT

AMHERST, N.S., and MONTREAL, QUEBEC

HEAD OFFICE :
EASTERN TOWNSHIPS BANK BUILDING

MONTREAL, QUEBEC
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Home to Scotland!

1 Scots of America
\ Fxcursion

JULY 1911

g b )
s

T. S. S. GRAMPIAN 10,000 TONS
SAILING FROM MONTREAL JULY 8th.

Allan Line &8 Grampian

Carrying “One Class Passengers.”

$47.50 SINGLE - $92.63 ROUND TRIP

BOOK NOW AND SECURE SUPERIOR ACCOMMODATION.

For particulars apply
. & A. ALLA

W. R. ALLAN, THE ALLAN LINE
Montreal. ‘Winnipeg. 7 Yonge St,, Toronto

Great Lakes Service

FIVE SAILING> WEEKLY
FROM OWEN SOUND

For Soo Ste. Marie, Port Arthur, Fort William

Immediate connection for Winnipeg,

Western Canada and Pacific Coast

STEAMSHIP EXPRESS FROM TORONTO DIRECT
TO WHARF 1.00 P.M. SAILING DAYS

Ask for illustrated literature, etc.
R. L. THOMPSON,

District Passenger Agent, Toronto

(‘,\\Mm R Most Direct Route

Rt — TO THE

UNK [ A
“ﬂ«"/wgd “Highlands of Ontario”
SYSTES

|
|
\
1
|
ﬁ
\ Orillia and Couchiching, Muskoka Lakes
Lake of Bays, Maganetawan River, Algonquin National Park
Temagami, Georgian Bay, Kawartha Lakes

Spend Your Summer Holidays at One of These Delightful Spots

|

\

l Finest summer playgrounds in America. Good hotel accommodations at mod-
erate cost The lover of outdoors will find here in abundance all things which
make roughing it desirable. Qelect the loeality that will afford you the greatest
amount of enjoyment, and send for free map. folders, beautifully illustrated, de-
seribing these out of the ordinary resorts.

All this recreation paradise only one night away from the leading eities of the
| United States, via the Grand Trunk. Palatial trains provide every travel luxury
! to your destination. Address—

! A. E. DUFF, District Passenger Agent, Toronto, Ont. J. QUINLAN, District
Passenger Agent, Montreal, Que. W. E. DAVIS, Passenger Traffic Manager, Mont-
real. G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Trafic Manager, Montreal. H. G. ELLIOTT,

i General Passenger Agent, Montreal,

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER."




Wherever You

North, East, South or West, you will find Coca-
Cola. And find it the beverage that everybody
(all classes, ages and sexes) drinks and likes.

So don’t forget---while you’re waiting for your
vacation time to come around, make the best of
heat and weariness and impatience by treating
yourself to

4

When you’re on your vacation, put an edge to
your enjoyment---with Coca-Cola.
When you get back and the return to a bur-
dened desk or an upset house irks you mentally
and physically, remember that Coca-Cola is

Delicious--Refreshing--Thirst-Quenching
5¢c Everywhere

253;?n{.g:est_ THE COCA-COLA CO. e teacunl
: , you see an
ing booklet, i thowe Arrow think

*The Teauth ,
About Coca-Cola” of Coca- Cola

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.'’




