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Model SS

5-Passenger Touring Car---110-inch Wheelbase

R-C-H

$1175 f. o. b. Walkerville, Ont.

SELF STARTER, 32 x 3% inch tires, dual ignition, demountable and quick detachable rims, gas
tank, extra rim, top, windshield, 5 lamps, horn, tools and tire repair kit, LONG STROKE MOTOR,
3 SPEEDS, ENCLOSED VALVES, MAGNETO.

What Kind of a Car Do You Want?

WHEN you're thinking of buying an automobile, what are the first things yot

demand---what are the features that are necessary in order to make 1t a

successful car for your use?

Comfort, First, you want a car with a long wheelbase. For that
means a good-sized body with plenty of room for the family. You
don’t want a short, serunched-up body that you can’t get the family
into without everyone feeling uncomfortable. ~The wheelbase on the
R-C-H is 110 inches—greater than that of any other car under $1,200.

Power. Next, you want a car that’s powerful enough to take
you anywhere you want to go, in any kind of going, and that is eco-
nomiecal of fuel. The long-stroke motor of the R-C-H makes the car
a perfect hill-climber, a wonder over bad roads, and a much easier
running car all the time. And you’ll be surprised at the small amount
of gasoline it uses compared with other cars. The stroke of the R-C-H
" motor is 5 inches, the bore 3%4 inches; and this is exactly the propor-
tion which experience has demonstrated to give the best results.

Strength, Then you want a car that’s strongly built—that will
last. The durability of a car depends principally on two things—
the metals used in it and the way those metals are treated. Chrome
nickel steel is used throughout all shafts and gears in the transmission
and rear axle of the R-C-H. Where special stiffness is required, high-
carbon manganese steel is used.  Another thing. You know how
much stronger drop-forgings are than castings—they’re practically
unbreakable. Well, we use 123 distinet drop forgm% in the R-C-H
—more than in any other car in the world at any price.

Aeoessibility, You can’t bother with a car that has to go to the
machine-shop every time there’s a slight adjustment to be made. The
R-C-H has been specially designed to make every possible paft readily
accessible, even to an entirely inexperienced owner. The gears, the
motor parts and the transmission can be examined by the removal ©
a few bolts or screws. The steering gear or the cluteh can be readily
removed if desired without disturbing the rest of the car.

Other Features., The drive on the R-C-H is left-side.  This is
the only natural drive for American road rules. The right-side driv®
was copied years ago from European cars, but in Europe the rules ©
the road are just the reverse of what they are here. The control 5
by means of a center lever, out of the way, yet convenient to the
operator’s right hand.

Naturally you’ll wonder how we can make such a car at such &
price. And here’s the reason in a nutshell.
advance in automobile construction within the last year or so.

cost. And no matter how big a plant may be, if it is running wit
old machinery it cannot compete in production cost with a newer plf"n
The R-C-H plant is new from start to finish. ~Much of the machi?”
ery in it was specially devised. All waste has been eliminated. The
result is that by making thousands of cars each year we can buil
them at much less cost than has ever been possible before.
And you get the benefit.

Simply send us your name and address and we will send you, without obligation on your part, a descriptive folder of the R-C-H, tog‘ethat

with the name of the nearest dealer.

You owe it to yourself to investigate this wonderful automobile before buying a car.

_ #tandard Models.
spe5f31al equipment of the SS models mentioned above. .
$850.

R-0-H SPEOIFIOATIONSMotor—4 cylinders. cast en bloc, 3% -inch bore, b-inch stroke, two-bearing erank shaft.

GBNEBAL

Drive—DLeft side. Irreversible worm gear. 16-inch wheel.
rear, full elliptic and mounted on swivel seats. Frame—Pressed steel channel.
base, 110 inches. Full equipment quoted above.

These are fully equipped with top, windshield, lamps horn, tools and kit.
They are prlced as follows:

Control—Centre lever operated th rough H plate, integral with universal joint housing just below.
Axles—TF'ront, .I- beam, drop-forged; rear, semi-floating type.

They have not the self-starter or ©

0B
Timing gears and valves enclosed. Three-point Suspenstc
Springs—Front, semi- -ell’P

el
Body—English type, extra wide front seats. Wi

R-C-H CORPORATION OF CANADA, Limited, Dept. E., Walker;rille, Ont.

DEALERS:—Vancouver, B.C.; Dissette Motor Co., Ltd., 924 Graunville St.—for Alberta and B ritish Columbia; Winnipeg, Manitoba, R-C-H Motor Sales Co., Osborne Place—for Manitob® 2 ard y
Saskatchewan; Amherst, Nova Scotia, E. M. Wilband, P. O. Halifax, Nova Scoti a; G. B. Ohland & Co., 28 Bedford Row—for Nova Scotia; Toronto, Ont., the Virtue Motor l’,
Co., 487 Yonge St. —for Central Ontario; Ottawa, Ont., Pink, McVerty, Blackbur n Co., 301 Sparks St.—for eastern section of Ontario; London, Ont' T ’\gar 125 Bathurst

155 Bridge St.-—for eastern Quebec.

for western section of Ontario, except Essex Co.;

; Quebec, P.Q., A. Gagnau & Co.,

There has been a blgj'
NeWIY“z

invented machinery has made it posmble to manufacture at much L

thef”
Touring Car, $1,050; Touring Roadster, $1,000; Roadste.
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More than 200,000
Persons Cured

Themselves of
Constipation

At home, without the “aid
of doctors or drugs, nearly a
quarter of a million men and
Women have recently cured
themselves of constipation.
How? By bathing internally.

octors all over the world

ave long recognized the vir-
tue of this treatment. But
until recently the full effici-
éncy of the internal bath
could not be obtained with-
out the aid of costly and elab-
Orate apparatus. Now, with
a simple device known as the
J. B. L. Cascade anyone can
€njoy the wonderful benefit
of bathing internally at
home

* Bathe
~ Internally

. The J. B, L. Cascade is the
Invention of Dr. Charles A.

yrell, a prominent New

ork physician. By its use
the howels are quickly and
'th'oroughly cleansed of pois-
%lous waste matter—that
Prolific cause of nine-tenths
of all human ailments. Gen-
tle in jtg action, this cleans-
Ing process rests the intes-
tinal mugscles and stimulates

€m to again resume their
Datural action. In this way
~—the J. B. L. Cascade soon
effects o permanent, positive
Cure,

Sixty-four page book,
Which fully explains the in.
terna] bath, mailed free. Dr.
Charles A. Tyrell, 275 Col-

€ge Street, Toronto.
—
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IN LIGHTER VEIN

“Better Not Inquire.”—“Yes,” said
Swagger, “this is a turkeze ring.”

“Excuse me,” said Beggs, “the correct
pronunciation of that word is ‘turk-
woise.” ” ;

“No, ‘turkeze,’ excuse me.”

“I say ‘turkwoise.’”

“Well, let’s go to a jeweler and ask
him.”

“Right.”

“In order to settle a wager,” said
Swagger to the jeweler, “would you
mind telling me if the correct pronun-
ciation of the stone in this ring is ‘tur-
keze’ or ‘turkwoise’?”’

The jeweler took the ring and exam-
ined it carefully.

“The correct pronunciation,” he said,
“is ‘glass.” ”—Tit-Bits.

®
The “Come-Back.”—He—“Madam, you
promised to obey me. Do you do it?”
She—“Sir, you promised me your
worldly goods. Do I get ’em ?”—Balti-
more American.
L
Up Against the Bars.
Old King Cole was a merry old soul;
A merry old soul was he!
He called for his pipe, and he called for
his bowl,
And he called for his fiddlers three.
But only two of the fiddlers came;
The third, they said, was barred
From earning his living thenceforth, be-
cause
He carried no union card.
Nor came the pipe with its fragrant
weed,
Nor the bowl with its golden brew;
For all such things had been driven from
court
By the W. C. T. U.
—New York Evening Post.

”

Too Frank.—“You are workingmen—"
“Hooray!”

“And because you are workingmen—"
“Hooray!”

“You must work.”

“Put him out! Put him out!”—Tit-

Bits.

Consolation. — Struggling Author—
“This world will not recognize all I
have done until after my death.”

Friend—“Well, T wouldn’t worry
You'll be beyond injury then.”—Satire.

®
Nursery Rbymes Up-to-Date.

Hark, hark,
The dogs do bark,
The crooks are all over the town!
They’re making grabs
From taxieabs,
And no one runs them down!

Diddle diddle dumpling,
My son John,

He came home, but
His watch was gone!

Little Miss Muffit,
She sat on a tuffit,
Her diamonds made a display;
A pickpocket eyed her,
Then sat down beside her,
And got all her sparklers away!

Taffy is a burglar,
Taffy is a thief,

Taffy has a pull, though,
And never comes to grief!

Little Cop Horner
He stood on the corner,
Watching the robbers go by;
He twiddled his thumb,
And he pulled in a bum,
And”he said, “What a good cop am
I!
—Town Topics.
»
An  Omission.—Knicker—“Did  your
father give you an auto?”
Bocker—“Yes, but he didn’t endow it."”
—Lippincott’s.
L

Consoling.—Musician—*“Ts it not a
distressing thought that some of our
greatest composers made very little
money in their lifetime ?”

Philistine—“No. Tt’s my only conso-
lation when my wife drags me to the
opera!”—Tondon Opinion.

How are you fixed when goods arrive?

OES your shipping room present a scene of noisy, bustling <:|is<>_rder1>
Are you compelled to clog or temporarily paralyse the running of
your business by shorthanding your various departments in order

to accommodate fresh shipments as they arrive? Or, is it possible for
one or two men to take hold and expeditiously, economically and safely---
without waste of time or energy---dispose of the goods systematically
and in proper arrangement. Your answer depends upon whether or

OrT1s FENsOM
SLIEVATORS

In point of utility, convenience and economical efficiency, your Otis-
Fensom Elevator bears the same indispensable relation to modern business
as the telephone, typewriter and electric light. It makes for decidedly
improved business conditions. It saves labor---it saves time-—-it saves
calling clerks, salesmen or other employees from their regular duties in
the store or office. It enables you to keep your ground floor clean and
inviting, and to use all of the ground floor space for salesmanship and dis-
play. It does away with expensive hand labor and substitutes mechanical
facilities that keep pace with the increasing demands of your business.

Send for ““Freight Elevators and their Uses.’’

The Otis-Fensom Elevator Co., Limited

Traders Bank Building : : : Toronto

Water Supply System for
Country Homes

We can supply everything needed---Power.plant, Tanks, Steel Towers,
Pumps, Piping,---Whatever meets your requirements most economically.

Where a large quantity of water is not required the simplest and lowest
cost system is provided with our

TORONTO PNEUMATIC
PRESSURE TANKS

Operated by hydraulic rams,
by hand, or windmill or
gasoline engine power.
Guaranteed absolutely air-
tight.  Write for explana-
tory literature, sent FREE.

Ontario Wind Engine
& Pump Co., Limited

TORONTO
Winnipeg Calgary

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“OANADIAN COURIER,'
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WE PREPAY ALL
CHARGES ON ORDERS
OF $25.00 AND OVER,
AND HEAVY GOODS
SENT FREIGHT PAID.

HAVE YOU GOT A
COPY OF OUR NEW
WALL PAPER SAMPLE
BOOK? IT'S FREE.

it
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% A BUYING GUIDE THAT HELPS TO GREATER ECONOMY 3%

Just picture to yourself what a wealth of opportunity EATON’S Catalogue
opens up to you. So great a variety of dependable, desirable
merchandise, and also so moderately---savingly priced. Truly, a service
worth knowing about, because it's so helpful, and this New Catalogue
presents our wares at their best. It's a specially prepared book containing
carefully selected goods that are in season and that appeal quickly to
one’s sense of good judgment and thrift. In many instances you'll find
actual color reproductions of the goods, beautifully illustrated, adding
a wonderfully realistic touch to the merchandise we offer. By all means
s:e that this Catalogue gets a chance to demonstrate its great helpfulness.
Send a trial order and judge for yourself how well we can serve you and
how that if you are not absolutely satisfied you have this guarantee

MONEY BACK IF WE FAIL TO PLEASE

You have to be suited absolutely or else we refund your money and
pay all charges. Don't pass by the opportunity that now comes to you
through this Catalogue. Get to know its helpfulness---its saving
qualities---its far reaching guarantee. If you have not received
our Spring and Summer Catalogue No. 102 tell us---quick.

Don’t Forget that we Prepay Charges on all $25.00 Orders and
all Heavy Goods as quoted in our Catalogue.

WE HAVE ISSUED A SPECIAL STYLE BOOK

Those who have not received our

New Style Book listing fashion’s M
latest decrees in Millinery and

Women’s Wear, are invited to send
us their Names and Addresses and
we will forward this interesting
Booklet by return Mail---Free.

<T. EATON CC.ur

TORONTO - CANADA
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Scrubb_ing ‘
Floors
With

Dutch
Cleanser

Saves

Time
e

Labor

Because the fine, porous
particles of the Cleanser
getright down into every
crack and crevice, take
up all dirt and leave
the floor clean and
spotless.

Wash wood, stone, cement
or linoleum floor with mop;
sprinkle on Old Dutch
Cleanser and rub overwith
scrubbing brush; then mop
up and wipe floor dry. No
long,. tiresome scrubbing
necessary as with old-style
soap powders.

Many Other Uses and
Full Directions on
Large Sifter-Can, 10c¢

The Canadian
Courier

A National Weekly
Published at 12 Wellington St. East, by the Courier Press, Limited
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Editor’s Talk

ERHAPS no phrase in common use in this country is so
P generally misunderstood as ‘‘Good Roads.”” The average
reader shies away when the subject is mentioned. He
thinks it a discussion about crushed stones, drainage,
crowning and other technical details of road-building. In
reality the question of ‘‘Good Roads’’ is as interesting and as
broad as the question of ‘‘More Railways.”” It is one of the
big problems of transportation. It is national and economie.

A writer in this number estimates that good roaas throughout
Canada would effect a yearly saving of thirty millions of dol-
lars. Should not every man be interested in a problem which
means an additional profit to the farmers of thirty millions a
year? If railway rates could be reduced so as to add thirty
millions annually to the value of our farm products, would not
every citizen be interested?

There will be three articles in this series. The first appears
this week and the other two will appear in the next two num-
bers. Every person interested in the relation between city and
country life in its broadest phase will find this series most
informing.

e % %

There is considerable talk above and below the surface as to
the relations between East and West. The United States has
passed through a similar phase of national history. There was
once much talk of that country breaking in two at the Missis-
sippi. Time worked Wonders in the United States and it will do
so here. In the meantime, however, it is best to discuss these
differences freely and kindly so that a broader understanding
may be reached. The subject is dealt with on one page of
this issue.

W oW

‘We shall shortly publish a series of three articles on ‘‘The
Working Girl,”” being the results of a special investigation of
this economice question made by Miss Marjory MacMurchy, the
president of the Women’s Press Club of Canada. Miss Mae-
Murchy undertook the task at the request of several organiza-
tions interested in the problem of the woman who works, and
her experiences, her discoveries and her findings, will throw a
flood of light upon a question of vital importance to our social
and economic efficiency. The series will be specially illustrated.

Get this Course in Physical Culture
Prepared by Bernarr Macfadden, the Foremost Authority in Health and Body Building.

To every person sending us $1.00 for an eight months’ trial
subscription to the

PHYSICAL CULTURE MAGAZINE

we're going to give, absolutely without cost, a complete course
of lessons in physical culture. These have been written by Mr.
Macfadden personally, and represent the most effective body-
building course ever compiled, and reflect the knowledge gained
in the treatment of Patients at his immense Healthatorium,
42nd Street and Grand Boulevardy Chicago.

Equal of many courses sold at from $15.00 tc $50.00.

We make this unusual offer as an inducement for you to get
acquainted with the Physical Culture Magazine—the most
needed periodical in the field of literature.

Here is an opportunity to get rid of doctors and medicines.
5 Just enclose $1.00 and say, ‘‘Send me your Free Course and

enter my name for an eight months’ subscription to Physical
Culture.”” We will cheerfully return your money if you are not satisfied.

PHYSICAL CULTURE PUBLISHING CO., 1404 Flatiron Bldg., NEW YORK CITY

HEN the heat of
Summer comes,

and the household fires

are low, then an

ELECTRIC
SMOOTHING IRON

is the one thing sighed
for by the housekeeper.

Get her a

Westinghouse, NOW

CANADIAN WESTINGHOUSE
COMPANY=——=——==LIMITED

HAMILTON, ONTARIO
District Offices : Vancouver, Calgary,

Winnipeg, Toronto, Montreal,
Halifax

POTATOES

---Grow them and
grow rich.

The homely spud is one of the
biggest money-getters in the fer-
Valley of British
They are grown here

tile Fraser
Columbia.
without the use of fertilizers, and
yield as high as eight tons to the
acre,

British Columbia potatoes won
the Stilwell trophy and $1,000
cash prize in open competition
against the world at Madison
Square Gardens last fall,

You can grow these prize win-
ners on a little five-acre farm in
the Fraser Valley. This you can
get for $200 down, balance in five
years. Price $150 to $350 per
Interested?

W. J. KERR

LIMITED
614 Columbia Street
NEW WESTMINSTER, B.C.

acre. Then write

CANADA and the
Continent of EUROP E

IMPROVED SERVICE,
DAILY via
HARWICH-HOOK OF HOLLAND.
TURBINE STEAMERS,
EVERY WEEK DAY via
HARWICH-ANTWERP.
TWIN-SCREW STEAMERS.

Apply personally to office of this
paper for Book of Tariffs. Details and
illustrated pamphlets from the GREAT
EASTERN RAILWAY AGENT, 261
Broadway, New York, N.Y.
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(e secret of

Monarch super-

lority lies .in the

wonderful respon-

: siveness of its key

action. In no other typewriter in the world

do the keys so readily yield to the slightest

touch of the finger. That is why the Monarch

is easier to operate than any other writing

machine; and that is why it wards off fatigue

and saves nerve strain on the part of the oper-

ator. In consequence, her work is cleaner

cut, more accurate, more rapid, and greater

in quantity than it is possible to obtain with
any other writing machine.

For these reasons you need a Monarch in

yvour office. - And every day without it means

actual money loss to youbesides. : :
Monarch Wide Carriage

The S ’Bokgl
¢ Scrap Book |

Enjoyment.—Paul J. Rainey was din-
ing in New York—fresh from his slaugh-
ter of seventy-four lions in Africa.

“Ugh!” said a young girl. “Killing
lions! How could you?” :

“Lion-killing is a matter of taste,” said
Mr. Rainey, and then, with a laugh, he
continued: “Everything is a matter of
taste, you know. At the Kingsway 1n
London I once went to see Lena Ashwell
in ‘Madame X’ It was a matinee. Girls
and women surrounded me. These girls
and women wept under Lena Ashwell’s
spell like pumps, like fountains, like
Niagaras. I was sorry I hadn’t brought
my raincoat. It got so damp I feared
I'd catch cold. But after a while the
spectacle of the hundreds of weeping
girls and women began to amuse me.
Forgetting the damp and discomfort, I
began to laugh. I couldn’t help it. [
laughed on and on. I held my sides and
shook. A beautiful young girl on my
right looked at me over her wet har}d~
kerchief, first reproachfully, then indig-
nantly.

“At last she plucked up courage b0
say, in a low, fierce voice broken by sobs.
T wish you—yowd go away! Kven if
the play doesn’t amuse you, at least you
might—you might let those around you
enjoy it.”

® »

Her Idea of Hash.—Mr. Bacon—*“Some-
thing wrong with this hash this morn-
ing, dear.”

Mrs. Bacon—“Why ?”

Mr. Bacon—“I don’t know. Tt needs
something.”

Mrs. Bacon—*“T can’t think what it can
be. T put in everything I could find.”—
Yonkers Statesman.

. Models. ® »
Send f()r Monarch therature Seven different sizes, from Happiness_
7 2 . Model 3 taking paper 10.6 5
_.Learn the many reasons for Monarch super-  jnenes wide to Model 3F tak. ng The hall clock strikes the knell of part
iority. Then try the Monarch and be con-  paper 32.6 inches wide. Tue ing day,
TePapY e et e A o machine best fitted for Loose
‘.;I}K'C.d- t‘]ull; Monarch ]mq11t r}ests in thlc1 [t it Sl e i g And mother goes, astute and thoughtful,
(,‘nnc }tse , not merely i what we tell you keeping, statements, billing, she,
ayout 1t. insurai licies, legal docu-~ s Cprg
' oA f eyl Then father upstairs plods his weary
3 A : ey wa,
Representatlves Wanted ARl et And least’i the girl to darkness and t0
Local representatives wanted everywhere. I Mon L ;

Also a few more dealers for large territories. arch

Wrrite for details and attractive terms.

The Monarch Typewriter Company
Limited.

46 Adelaide 5t. West, Toronto, Cinada. ‘9__'_
Branches : Montreal, 229 Notre Dame St. West;
Ottaws, 143 Sparks St.; London, 112 Masonic

Temple ; Hamilton, 177 King St. East.

Write for our Free Plan Ill
Book of Readi-Cut Houses BEir

Not Portable

Let us show you how you save architect’s 5 %, builders 10 % and lumber
dealer’s big profits by buying ALIL materials direct from our
mills, Sovereign ‘‘ Readicut” Buildings come to you with every picce
cut, fitted, ready to nail.

Learn HowWeSave YouTime and Money

You get everything at wholesale cost—lumber trimmed, fitted
and marked; roofing doors, windows, glass, plaster boaid, interior

—The O. A. C. Review.
LR

Concerning Spending.—Senator Dixon,
of Montana, says that he saved a sol-
dier a walk to Fort Myer the other
night, and. incidentally, learned a new
lesson in-economy.

“Very evidently the soldier had been
celebrating pay day, for he was good:
naturedly intoxicated as well as ‘broke.
Not having his fare when the conductor
called for it, T granted his request for
the accommodating nickel. Then I aske
him what he had done with his $16.50-

“He answered frankly enough: ‘Ten
dollars went for a champagne supper
with the boys—and I bought drinks
with five. ¢

“T asked him what he had done with
the other $1.50. ;

“After a moment’s thought he hesl-
tatingly answered: ‘Well, T guess I just
spent it foolishly.”” .

: L R

Pronunciation.—“Is he a man or pro-
nounced views?” 3

“Yes; but they are pronounced by his
wife”—Birmingham Age-Herald.

” ®

The Penalty.—“This show cost the
producer $30,000.”

“Pm glad of it.”—Washington Herald:

” ®

Behind the Times.—“Did you read
about the $500,000 pear] necklace thab
the Philadelphia banker gave his bride
the other day?”

= = gixm and ﬁnisia, léardv‘v%;ebm;gn the netzils C:nd painl(l*. Alslo plans, “No.”
o2 q o ints tailed building instructions—all so clear you o L
] l g:'ltll"t::d‘“ayum?r; ca‘::ep‘x).\rtni‘t tggethei ;lourself or with unskilled labor. = — “Goodness! Don’t you ever try t‘?
, H £2 12 R S C Everything Cut to keep posted on the important happeg’
ouses o to ooms, Summer Cottages, Fitat Mill Prices ings of the day?”’—Chicago Recor
Stores, Schools, Garages $175 up. 20 - Herald.

” ® ;
Answered.—Cholly  (handling M
friend’s revolver gingerly)—“I suppos®
now, if this should go off while '™
holding it like this it would blow my
bwains out.” b
His Friend—“No, it wouldn’t do tha%
but it would bore a hole clean throug”
your head.”—Weekly Scotsman. ¢

Sovereign Houses are not the portable kind, but are built like any
other well-constructed, warm, substantial building. Inour catalogue
you see exactly what the completed house looks like and know exactly
its entire cost. Noextras. Nodelays. Shipped anywhere promptly.
Write NOW for our big book showing more than 60 attractive
homes that you can build with utmost economy the ““ ™ ~adicut **
way. Send 6 cents in stamps and ask for Book No. 48

Sovereign Construction Co. Ltd. 3¢ ‘asies 2ds.

This 5-Room Summer Cottage
Builtin a Few Days for $379

Saves You Time and Money

IN ANSWERING ADVIRTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘“‘OANADIAN COURIER.’’
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“AN ENGLISHMAN'S HOME ”---WHEN THE INVADER IS UNEMPLOYMENT.

THE COAL STRIKE TURNED THOUSANDS ON THE STREETS OF BRITAIN SEARCHING FOR FUEL AND FOOD.

Corporations Are Said to Have No Souls. But the Mothers and Children of Sheffield, Waiting for Free Mugs of Soup, Seem to have a Cheerful Faith in

Corporate Benevolence, Photographs by Topical, London.
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An Unconventional Confidence

Proof That it is Not Well to Make Rash Vow
By L. M. MONTGOMERY

down the grey road under the pines. There
was nobody to see her, but she would nave
run if all Halifax had been looking on.
For had she not on the loveliest new hat—a ‘“crea-
tion” in yellow chiffon with big black choux—and
a dress to match? And was there not a shower
coming straight from the hills across the harbour?

Down at the end of the long, resinous avenue the
Girl saw the shore road, with the pavilion shutting
out the view of the harbour’s mouth. Below the
pavilion, clean-shaven George’s Island guarded the
town like a sturdy bull-dog, and beyond it were the
wooded hills, already lost in a mist of rain.

“Oh, I shall be too late,” moaned the girl.
she held her hat steady with one hand, and
ran on. If she could only reach the pavilion
in time ! It was a neck-and-neck race between
the rain and the Girl, but the Girl won. Just
as she flew out upon the shore road, a tall
Young Man came pelting down the latter, and
they both dashed up the steps of the pavilion
together, as the rain swooped down upon them
and blotted George’s Island and the smoky
town and the purple banks of the Fastern
Passage from view.

The pavilion was small at the best of times,
and just now the rain was beating into it on
two sides, leaving only one dry corner. Into
this the Girl moved. She was flushed and
triumphant. The Young Man thought that in
all his life he had never seen auyone so pretty.

“I'm so glad I didn’t get my hat wet,” said
the Girl, breathlessly, as she straightened it
with a careful hand, and wondered if she
looked very blown and blowsy. -

“It would have been a pity,” admitted the
Young Man. “It is'a very pretty hat.”

“Pretty !” The Girl looked the scorn her
voice expressed. “Anyone can have a pretty
hat. Our cook has one. This is a creation.”

“Of course,” said the Young Man, humbly.
“I ought to have known. But I am very
stupid.”

“Well, I suppose a mere man couldn’t be
expected to understand exactly,” said the
Girl, graciously.

She smiled at him in a friendly fashion, and
he smiled back. The Girl thought that she
had never seen such lovely brown eyes be-
fore. He could not be a Haligonian. She
was sure she knew all the nice young men
with brown eyes in Halifax.

“Please sit down,” she said, plaintively.
“I'm tired.”

The Young Man smiled again at the idea
of his sitting down because the Girl was tired.
But he sat down, and so did she, on the only
dry seat to be found.

“Goodness knows how long this rain will
last,” said the Girl, making herself comfort-
able and picturesque, “but I shall stay here
until it clears up, if it rains for a week. I
will not have my hat spoiled. I suppose I
shouldn’t have put it on. Beatrix said it was
going to rain. Beatrix is such a horribly
good prophet. I detest people who are good
prophets, don’t you?”

“I think that they are responsible for all
the evils that they predict,” said the Young
Man, solemnly. :

“That is just what I told Beatrix. And I
was determined to put on this hat and come out to
the park to-day, I simply had to be alone, and I
knew I'd be alone out here. Everybody else would
be at the football game. By the way, why aren't
you there ?”

“I wasn’'t even aware that there was a football
game on hand,” said the Young Man, as if he knew
he ought to be ashamed of his ignorance, and was.

“Dear me,” said the Girl, pityingly. “Where can
you have been not to have heard of it? .It's be-
tween the Dalhousie team and the Wanderers.
Almost everybody here is on the Wanderers’ side,
because they are Haligonians, but I am not. I like
the college boys best. Beatrix says that it is just
because of my innate contrariness. ILast year I
simply screamed myself -hoarse with enthusiasm.
The Dalhousie team won the trophy.”

“If you are so interested in the game, it is a
wonder you didn’t go to see it yourself,” said the
Young Man, boldly.

THE Girl in Black-and-yellow ran frantically

But

-after the other, if she saw me.

“Well T just couldn’t,” said the Girl, with a sigh.
“If anybody had ever told me that there would be
a football game in Halifax, and that I would elect
to prowl about myself in the park, instead of going
to it, I'd have laughed them to scorn. FEven Beatrix
would never have dared to prophesy that. But you
see it has happened. I was too crumpled up in my
mind to care about football to-day. I had to come
here and have it out with myself. That is why I
put on my hat. I thought, perhaps, I might get

through with my mental gymnastics in time to go-

to the game afterwards. But I didn’t. It is just
maddening, too. I got this hat and dress on purpose
to wear it.
Dalhousie colours.

They’re black and yellow, you see—the
It was my own idea.

I was

“I Am s¢ Glad I Did Nat Get My Hat Wet.”

Drawn by A. Keelor.

sure it would make a sensation. But I couldn’t go
to the game and take any interest in it, feeling as
I do, could I, now?”

The Young Man said, of course, she couldn’t. It
was utterly out of the question. The Girl smiled.
Without a smile, she was charming; with a smile,
she was adorable.

“I like to have my opinions bolstered up. Do you
know, I want to tell you something? May I?”

“You may, I'll never tell anyone as long as I
live,” said the Young Man, solemnly.

“I don’t know you, and you don’t know me. That
is why I want to tell you about it. I must tell some-
body, and if I told anybody I know, they’d tell it
all over Halifax! It is dreadful to be talking to
you like this. Beatrix would have three fits, one
But Beatrix is a
slave to conventionality. I glory in discarding it at
times. You don’t mind, do you?”

“Not at all,” said the Young Man, sincerely. The

Girl sighed. Then she started to tell her story.

“I have reached that point where I must have a
confidant, or go crazy. Once I could tell things to
Beatrix. That was before she got engaged. Now
she tells everything to him. ‘There is no earthly
way of preventing her. I've tried them all. So
nowadays, when I get into trouble, I tell it out loud
to myself in the glass. It’s a relief, you know. But
that is no good now. I want to tell it to somebody
who can say things back. Will you promise to say
things back?”

The Young Man assured her that he would, when
the proper time came.

“Very well. But please don’t look at me while
I'm telling you. TI’ll be sure to blush in places.
When Beatrix wants to be particularly aggravating
she says I have lost the art of blushing. But that
is only her way of putting it, you know. Some-
times I blush dreadfully.” '

The Young Man dragged his eyes from the face
under the black and yellow hat, and fastened them
on a crooked pine tree that hung out over the bank.

“Well,” began the Girl, “the root of the whole
trouble is simply this. There 1s a young man
in England. I always think of him as the
Creature. He is the son of a man who was
father’s especial crony in boyhood, before

vile habit of marrying into our family. It
Las come down through the ages so long that
it has become chronic. Father left most of
his musty traditions in England, but he
brought this pet one with him. He and his
friend agreed that the latter’s son should
marry one of father’s daughters. It ought to
Lave been Beatrix—she is the eldest. But
* Beatrix had a pug nose. So father settled on
.me. From my earliest recollection I have been
given to understand that just as soon as I
grew up there would be a ready-made hus-
band imported from England for me. I was
doomed to it from my cradle. Now,” said
the Girl, with a tragic gesture, “I ask you,
could anything be more hopelessly, appallingly
stupid and devoid of romance than that?”

The Young Man shook his head, but did
not look at her.

“It's pretty bad,” he admitted. :

“You see,” said the Girl, pathetically, “the
shadow of it has been over my whole life. O
course, when I was a very little girl I didn’t
mind it so much. It was such a long way 0
and lots of things might happen. The Crea-
ture might run away with some other girl—o0f

might be straight when she grew up. And !
Beatrix’s nose were straight she’d be a great
deal prettier than I am. But nothing did
happen—and her nose is puggier than ever:
Then when I grew up things were horrid.

never could have a single little bit of fun.
And Beatrix had such a good time! She had
scores of lovers, in spite of her nose. To be
sure she’s engaged now—and he’s a horrt
fady little creature. But he is her own choiceé
She wasn’t told that there was a man in Eng-
land whom she must marry by and by, when
he got sufficiently reconciled to the idea tO
come and ask her. Oh, it makes me furious!

“Is—is there—anyone else?” asked the
Young Man, hesitatingly.

“O}%, dear, me. How }c,ould there be? WHhY,
you know, I couldn’t have the tiniest flirtatiof
with another man when I was as good as efi”
gaged to the Creature. That is one of fﬂ)’
grievances, Just think how much fun I'VE
missed! T used to rage to Beatrix about 1t
but she would tell me that I ought to D¢
thankful to have the chance of making sucl
a good match—the Creature is rich, you know, af
clever. As if I cared how clever or rich he 15
Beatrix made me so cross that I gave up sayins

_anything, and sulked by myself. So they think '™

quite reconciled to it, but I'm not.”

“He might be very nice after all,” suggested the
Young Man. )

“Nice! That isn’t the point. Oh, don’t you s€€*
But no, you're a man—you can’t understand. Yoff
must just take my word for it. The whole thing
makes me furious. But I haven’t told you the
worst. The Creature is on his way out to Canad?
now. He may arrive here any minute. And the¥
are all so aggravatingly delighted over it.”

“What do you suppose he feels like?” asked the

Young Man, reflectively.
“Well,” said the Girl, frankly. “I’ve been to0
much taken up with my own feelings to wor
about his. But I daresay they are pretty much like
(Continued on page 32.)

father emigrated to Canada. Worse than that,
he comes of a family which has contracted 3

I might have the smallpox—or Beatrix’s nos¢

by
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The Poet Who Said, “Oh, East is East and West is West, and Never the Twain Shall Meet,” Might Have His Troubles to Say Which of These Pictures is

Nova Scotia and Which is Saskatchewan.

The Talk About Secession

Senate, Mr. F. W. Green, from
Saskatchewan, gave evidence re-
garding the agitation among West-
over what are alleged to be unfair
ons imposed on the West by the
r. Green's evidence is summed up
y the Ottawa correspondent of the
a Free Press as follows:
of I. Green put on record a great deal
4 dOCu}nentary evidence to show that
u% 8rain business of the West was
c'n €r the control of big interests. Re-
Procity with the United States would
ave done away with this, as it would
Ve brought the competition of that
11"fllntry into the situation. Mixed farm-
cg could never proceed under present
O0ditions, for full production meant a
Ut on the local market. There was,
¢ Said, a fearful restlessness in the

€St a feeling that its interests have
“‘;_en bumped and sold like chattels. The
EESt felt betrayed and sold from the
stern majority; Saskatchewan felt
it the withholding of her lands, the
standl_ng of them over to Manitoba, the
ruttlr{g off of its market without money

,‘W}thout price was an imposition,

ich it felt very keenly indeed.”

% e bk
Too Well Off to Secede

m Toronto News correspondence. )

o f}’ own belief, based on a tolerably
‘asi ul inquiry throughout Alberta and
. atchewan, is that the advocacy of
T Ssion is nothing more than a momen-
ati, outhurst of Liberal dzsapgomtl_‘nent
5 ¢ defeat of Laurier and his failure
" aPSet the Borden Cabinet on the Mani-
it boundary question. Western Lib-
Wer as a body, like all other Westerners,
Lib: angry at the attempt of the Eastern
. 1'15_11 Press to induce the Quebec Na-
3 alists and Clericals to resurrect the
garate school controversy and impose
b e.de dgain upon us the ‘impracticable
«tries of men who live in the past.
tis difficult to foment discontent in

BEFORE a committee of the Dominion

Crnerg
Condit
ast,
brieﬂy i
Manitop

¢

: (Fro

o XS

<s°i<1:°mmuflity of farmers who own the
l.ocalthey till, who are self-governing in

affairs, and, on the whole, ver
<o J, ¢l ) : Y
‘snfortably off. 'The best practical
Sac;"_’el‘ to the cry that the West is being
Tnced to the Fast and therefore is

e R

f“rnishg a good country to live in, is
i:nrecdl?ts from land sales at the Cana-
Cal aracxﬁc Colonization Department at

3

ey

OIiars the receipts” for February, 1911,
S¢ lands were bought almost entirely

Sl ﬁ\l‘nericans, for the British-born im-

Eiv

0ants and those from Continental
P¢ do not begin to arrive until

Opinions of the Press and the Poet

ed by the Americans. In February -

Prodigal Still.
By ROBERT ]. C. STEAD.

Myr. Stead was formerly a resident of Manitoba and now
lives at High River, Alberta. With his poem he sends a letter
in which he says: “Some years ago you published a poem
of mine in which I used the lines, in the figure of Western
Canada addressing the East, B

Vet nurture the child that is born you
Ere other arms entwine.

and these lines now Seem to have been almost prophetic. As
I say ‘Loyalty never yet came by force, and we must have
a broader and more sympathetic attitude between East and

‘West if Canada is not to break at her Laurentian Rip.”

HE Prodigal Son has turned his face

To his Father’s house and his Fatherland,
And he seats himself in the highest piace,

And the viands are served at his command ;
His face is fair and his heart is free—

And great is its Burden of good or ill—
But little of reverence bringeth he,

For the Prodigal Son is prodigal still!

THE Prodigal Son comes not in rags,
Nor stained with the tears of a sad estate ;
He comes with a flourish of foreign flags,
He comes in the pride of the newly-great ;
His purse is fat and his arm is strong,
And if he sin he will pay the bill;
He brings his creed of Right and Wrong;
For the Prodigal Son is a prodigal still.

HE Prodigal Son at the Father’s board
Feasts as only a prodigal can;
He knows where the richest wines are stored,
And he helps himself—as becomes a man ;
And the Brother may look with eye askance
At his kinsman’s nerve and his kinsman’s will

~As he drops the Sure to seize the Chance,

For the Prodigal Son is a prodigal still.

THE Prodigal Son has come to stay,
And Father and Brother must face the fact;
And him they cannot coerce, they may

March. The Canadian Pacific lines from
the boundary are crowded night and day
with special trains bringing in Americans
with cattle, implements and household
effects; and the official estimate that 150,-
000 of them will enter this year is prob-
ably under rather than over the mark.
The bank managers say that they pos-
sess $1,500 in cash or effects for every
man, woman and child; if so, here is a
stream of over $200,000,000 of new
wealth, or sufficient to put out the fires
of secession if they were raging several
times fiercer than they are. A good crop
this year will, of course, give the agita-
tion its quietus.

“It is not probable that the agitators
mean what they say about turning the
West into a separate British Colony.
They must be aware that the Imperial
authorities would hardly sanction the
dismemberment of Canada by recog-
nizing the seceding portion as an integral

-part of the Empire.”

e e %

Free Markets for the Farmer
(St. John Telegraph.)

“l T is useless for Conservatives to ex-

pect that the agitation in favour of
reciprocity is going to die out. On the
contrary, its force will be redoubled, not
only in the West, but in the East. While
the Federal Government and several pro-
vincial governments are discussing aids
to agriculture and legislative schemes to
benefit the farmer it is more widely re-
cognized day by day that the simple and
natural way to stimulate agricultural pro-
duction is to give the farmer an increased,
a free, and a steady market for his sur-
plus products, at all seasons of the year,
at competitive prices.

“This is an issue that will not down.
With the exception of Ontario, a ma-
jority of Canadians voted for reciprocity
last year. There is no way in which they

can be led to forget the facts. If the

manufacturers are to continue to enjoy
reasonable protection, and in some cases
unreasonable protection, the agricultural
interest, which is the most important in
Canada by all odds, will have to be given
justice.”

e we o
No Secession in Alberta

Y exceeded by over half a million

Convert by generous, graceful tact;
The heat in the blood must run its course;

The fever must burn or the fever will kill;
Loyalty never yet came by force:—

And the Prodigal Son is prodigal still!

¢¢Q O far as this talk of secession is con-
cerned I would like to say that there
is no such feeling in Alberta,” asserted Mr.
Duncan Marshall, Minister of Agriculture
for Alberta. “The people in Alberta are in
favour of reciprocity and low tariff, but
we are going to fight it out on Canadian
territory and we are going to win.”
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CHARTER V:

F Edna had felt small and
lonely before, when she sat
alone in the great hall at
the piano, and when she

was first introduced to the
grandeur of her two rooms and
her maid, what were her feel-
ings when, entering by a door
which was held open for her by
the solemn and disagreeable
Revesby, she found herself in an
enormous apartment with a
lofty open roof of carved oak and high walls covered
with family portraits, in which she felt herself to
be but a speck, an insect, an insignificant atom of
humanity amid the stately splendours of centuries.

How could she eat, alone and in such state, under
the faces of rows upon rows of ladies with farthin-
gales and stomachers, the artificial smiles of mniore
ladies in floating draperies and high-piled hair, and
the stern looks of gentlemen in armour beside their
horses, gentlemen in ruffs and long gowns, gentle-
men in white wigs and swords.

Edna glanced a frightened glance towards them,
but kept her eyes away from the still more alarm-
ing living occupants of the room, the impassive,
disagreeable butler, the consumptive footman she
had already seen, and a second, more imposing,
with a deep voice and an air of world-weariness
which was impressive and superior.

These three men were all in liveries which,
though black and very quiet, seemed amazingly
splendid to the inexperienced girl.

She felt that if she could once get through the
ordeal of eating with creditable indifference to her
surroundings, in the presence of these portraits and
those servants, life, even in Lockington Hall, would
have no further terrors for her.

FEven at that moment, when she was so fully occu-
pied with her own novel sensations, she was struck
by the strange appearance of the dining-table, which
had been reduced to the smallest dimensions of
which it was capable, but which was even thus
about seven feet square.

Under the lofty, beamed roof and in the enormous
room this table looked like a postage-stamp. It was
gracefully arranged with flowers and fruit, with
peaches and pears, roses, ferns, and chrysan-
themums.

“From the gardens and hothouses, ma’am,” as
‘the butler explained to her with dignified con-
descension.

Edna, although she had at the first moment ex-
perienced a feeling of alarm and of utter insig-
nificance at the sight of so much state, presently
recovered her self-possession and began to enjoy
herself. She even, in her girlish mind, saw the
humour of the thing, and imagined the letter she
would write to her aunt, who would, she felt sure,
think that she was “making up” when she told her
about the magnificence of her surroundings.

When at last she was left alone to enjoy her
peach by herself, Edna indulged in a scrupulous
examination of all round her, such as had not been
possible while she was conscious of three pairs of
observant eyes about her.

She thought that the room must be something
like that in which the king dined, and she felt sure
that she had seen no finer paintings than those by
which she was surrounded in any collection she
had ever visited.

The splendid beams of the roof, the harmonious
tints of the tapestries which hung as curtains before
the three windows, struck her with a sense of de-
light. It was all so handsome, yet so subdued, so
unlike the upholsterer’s magnificence of the houses
of such rich people as she had ever known.

There was something even about the old-fashioned
cut-glass on the table, the sheen on the white cloth,
the. pattern of the spoons and forks, that seemed
to her better, richer than anything of the sort she
had seen anywhere else.

She was leaning forward to look more closely
over the table at one of the pictures, which repre-
sented a taper-fingered lady with a flying, gauzy
scarf about her shoulders and an attractive sweet-
ness and charm about her willowy figure, when a
slight noise from somewhere near the roof attracted
her attention.

There was a lofty mirror in a heavy, carved, and

gilded frame over the mantelpiece, which was of
white marble, elaborately carved, but discoloured
by time.

She thought that the sound had come from that
part of the room, and she scanned the wall curiously,
without being able to discover anything to account
for the noise.

But a moment later she was sure that she caught
a tiny flash of light, at once extinguished, from a
space in the oak roof between two of the mighty
carved beams which supported it.

What was it? In vain she half-closed her eyes
and looked upward. There was nothing to be seen
there to account for the fancy she had had that she
had seen a faint flash of light appear and disappear.

But the fancy at once seized her that perhaps
there was some opening, some door, some peep-
hole hidden among the massive rafters, through
which some unseen eye might be looking down at
her.

This fancy she herself laughed at, and dismissed
as ridiculous, telling herself it was only a conse-
quence of her previous experience in the hall, when
she had known that she was being listened to and
watched, without being able to see or hear the
listener and watcher.

But it was uncanny, haunting, all the same. And
again and again, as she finished her pear with slow
nibbles, admiring, wondering, examining all the
time, she would cast her eyes up towards that place
among the oak beams where she had seen, or
fancied she saw, the faint flash of light, and asked
herself whether Lord Lockington, the recluse, the
invalid, had perhaps means to watch what went on
in his establishment without being seen himself.

It was an odd fancy; but having already been
surprised at what she saw and heard in the great
hall, she was prepared to be further surprised in
the great dining-room.

When she had finished, she rose from the table
and walked to the door. But she had no sooner
opened it than the butler came forward from some
unseen doorway, and said:

“I will show you, ma’am, the way to the saloon.”

And he led the way, Edna following, rather scared
at the thought of finding herself in another enormous
room which she would have all to herself, to a door
quite near at hand, which he threw open.

Edna' entered a room which seemed to her to
surpass’ in splendour everything that she had ever
seen, and to leave the glories of the great dining-
hall in the shade.

The White Saloon was a file apartment, entirely
modernized, with white enamel furniture upholstered
in pale tints, relieved by gold. Even the carpet was
pale in colour, with blurred flowers in pale colours
in the pattern. The only note of deeper colour was
in the linings of the window curtains, which were
of deep rose-colour. There were three pairs of
these curtains now drawn before three lofty and
wide windows, each of which had a deep window-
seat filled with cushions to harmonize with the
rest of the room.

FIRE blazed at one end, but there was other

warmth than that provided by unseen hot-
water pipes. The light was electric, and came from
little jets which hung from the bosses in the moulded
ceiling, and from little sconces that hung round
the walls.

The rugs in the room were all of white bear; and
one of these, near the fireplace, looked so deep, and
so soft, and so fluffy, that Edna felt how strongly
tempted she would be, if she had not been so much
restrained by her surroundings, to sit down and
revel in its pleasant furriness.

As the butler opened the door, he said: “His
Lordship thought you would like this the best of
the drawing-rooms, ma’am. The others are beyond,
to the left, but they are in darkness, and we don’t
usually take the covers off the furniture in them
unless my Lady comes to the Hall. But if you
would like to see them, I will turn on the light
for you.”

“Oh, no, thank you,” said Edna. “This room is
beautiful; I shan’t want to see any other rooms
than this.”

Fven Revesby, the disagreeable, seemed mollified
by her gentle enthusiasm. He advanced into the
room, and, drawing nearer to the fire a little table
on which were some books and magazines, he said:

“I’m afraid there’s nothing very new here, ma’am.

These papers have been here since her Ladyship left.
But there shall be some newer ones provided t0-
morrow. I’ll see to it.”

“Oh, thank you very much. They’ll be quite new
to me,” said Edna, gratefully, as she advanced 0
the fire, seated herself in one of the softest and
deepest armchairs she had ever seen, and took P
a magazine, by which she learnt, as the date was
August, that it was about two months since Lady
Lockington had visited the Hall.

The butler stood respectfully at a little distancé

and said: “If you will touch this bell”—and he
pointed to an electric button in the wall—"“whed
you wish to retire for the night, ma’am, you \_’““
find your maid waiting upstairs for you by the timé
you reach your room.” ;

“T'hank you,” said Edna, in a very small voic&
suddenly overpowered afresh by the state with
which she was surrounded.

Then the butler retired, and she was left aloné
Although she had taken up a magazine she cot
not see a word it contained, so much was she occt
pied by the novelty and strangeness of her new
experiences.

Was she awake? She could scarcely be sure of
the fact as she sat back, and blinked at the fire, att
let her eyes wander round the splendid roof
which made, she felt, such an absurdly handsomeé
frame for the one small human picture in it.

She looked down at her own dress. How modest
and simple it looked, now that she was in the midS
of so much luxury!

The ladies who were here two months ago m?st
have been dressed in costumes from Paris, }mt
jewels that flashed and sparkled in the bright light
What a strange little figure she must seem, 3d
alone in such handsome surroundings! How woul
she be able to live up to the requirements of such
a position? What would there be left of the salafy
which had seemed so munificent, when she had
bought but one or two dresses fit to be seen amofis
these dainty tapestries and rich brocades?

She had scarcely let her thoughts wander in thi

direction for more than a few minutes when SBS
again became conscious, this time without so muc¢
as hearing any sound at all, that she was being
looked upon by unseen eyes.

She looked round her in alarm. She could n0f
have told why this consciousness came upon her o
suddenly, or how it was that it was so strong.
vain her gaze roved from one end of the apartm
to the other, and to the upper part of the walls @
the handsome ceiling.

She sprang from her chair, determined to find out
if she were really being watched.

CHAPTER VI.

ent
nd

l N the first place Edna stood still in the very midd!
of the room, and looked slowly round her. he
saw nothing, she heard nothing, however, to CO“;
firm her uneasy fancy that she was being looked 2
by unseen eyes; she began to recover herself 3
little, and to laugh-and to tell herself that she har
become fanciful and silly as a consequence of he
fatigue .and the excitement of the day’s events.
There seemed to be no corner in the room ffotl;
which she could be spied upon secretly. The lig te
were bright—there were no gloomy corners whe ¢
things could remain half-seen. Large as was b
saloon from end to end, there was nothing to ©
struct the view; and, although there was a pf,ett’:
Louis Quinze screen in one corner, a rapid examma,
tion which she made of it, peeping round it feafe
fully, as if in fear that a ghostly arm might .wa‘ﬁt
about it as she did so, she found nothing behitt
to justify her uncomfortable fancies. ;
It is true that the three windows had their C#f
tains drawn, and that there would probably De f
space behind these hangings where a person mlgck'
remain concealed. But when she timidly lifted P3¢
one of these, she discovered, indeed, a wide spaﬁt
behind, the windows being each set in a bay, b
no one was hiding there. ¢

She was struck, however, by the cold look of lg‘l:

landscape, and of the wide river, which showed
a silver thread in the moonlight beyond the tree®
the park. The sight was awe-inspiring, the Seﬂsed 12
desolation, produced by it intense. Hastily _El
withdrew again into the room itself, with its
and brightly-burning fire.

She could not now, however, rest satisfied
she had peeped into the space between the twO

ch .

maining windows and their lohg curtains; but e

time with the same result, and each time wit
feeling, as she looked into that gloomy, dark S'paelf'
that there was someone behind her in the room 15°.,

She began to have strange fears that this Siﬁ;,g i
hile

of loneliness, heightened by the fancy that she

followed and watched, would never leave her W
(Continued on page 28).




A YEAR ago the first week in this
month bodies of four members
of the R. N. W. M. P. were dug out
of snowdrifts by a relief party from
awson. The bodies were buried at
acpherson, twenty-five miles
from where they were found; from
Where they had set out early in
anuary to go to Dawson and on out
0 the coronation of King George.
€ perishing of these four experi-
enced trailsmen lost in the snow was
€ greatest tragedy in the history of
€ Mmounted police.
€ picture of the burial—all in
N€ grave—was taken by a photo-
8fapher at Ft. Resolution, on. Great
ave Lake, many weeks' “mushing”
Y dog-train from Macpherson at the
ronfluence of the Peel and the Mac-
€nzie,
. The Picture was held at Resolution,
teen for months by fur-traders and
"appers and police, by Indians and
af‘bl'ee_ds; talked about as though
€ tragedy happened only last week.
ty'a later mail, via dog-train and
tails of 51 descriptions, delayed by
SOrts of weather, it was sent out.
arrived in Regina a few weeks ago
f Was forwarded east; an illustra-
2N to the story which occupied a
(i8¢ and a half in the CANADIAN
OURIER, issue of April 20th, 1911.
t? Slowly does news travel except by
efgraph, from the far north.
105tn the annats of the N. W. M. P.
Mmen are almost unknown. These
H?er from the whaling station detach-
to At had tried for days to beat back
tach acpherson, whose remaining de-
theocht, supposing they had  got
te] Ough to Dawson and being without
osgfaph connection, might have
0ven1d them within a few days. The
i li(élnd route to Klondike was once
nevr ed by many a wayside grave;
o €r by one so grim as this of the
U police heroes at Ft. Macpherson.

B
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A Tragedy of the Long Trails

. Burial in one grave at Fort Macpherson of the Four Northwest Mounted Police, who lost their lives
on the Trail to Dawson, more than a YVear ago

A Photograph Worthy the Art of a Painter.

A strangely interesting group was present at the funeral of In spector Fitzgerald and Constables Kinney, Carter and Taylor.
These heroes were all buried in the little churchyard at Macpherson. On the left stand the four police in the Mac-
pherson detachment. Next them a group of Lochieux Indians and half-breeds—one chief in his ermine-
skin. “To the right are a company of Indian women in the background. Traders and trappers
- .and the white-surpliced Bishop Whitaker, reading the burial service of the Church of

England, complete a picture worthy the brush of a great painter.

Strange Case of the Town of Frank W&o s s o

town in America that moved once be-

W hich moved from its old site in 1903 and is likely to move again in 1912 cause it was wiped off the map by a land-

slide and nine years later was likely to

move again because a mountain desired
to fall on it. Old Frank, in Alberta, near
the door of the Crow’s Nest Pass, was
buried alive in 1903. New Frank, a
quarter of a mile distant from the old
site, is in danger of being overwhelmed
by Turtle Mountain.

The town has a population of 1,000.
Twelve hundred coal miners have been
burrowing under the mountain. A Gov-
ernment Commission of three have re-
ported that the excavations, the geo-
logical structure, frost and vibrations
may at any moment precinitate the mass.
The Canadian Consolidated Mine Co.,
after spending $2,000,000 in improve-
ments, have suspended operations until
the Government decides on the location
for a new shaft.

The day the report was made public
fifteen miners quit town. Scores of
others have since gone to the Lethbridge
mines. Many more will leave—homes
built from years of savings. The home
of Mayor McGowan, all the stores and
the houses of 250 miners are in the
danger zone. The C. P. R. has changed
its route for that part of the line.

Frank is still waiting, for a catas-
trophe that may be deferred for years
may happen any moment—and when it
does will come as abruptly as an eruption
of Vesuvius or the "Frisco earthquake.

In the story of calamity towns in
Canada Frank is most conspicuous. The
category contains also Fernie burned to
ash-heaps in July, 1908; Three Rivers,
P.Q., with its holocaust the same year;
Porcupine devastated by forest fires in
July, 1911; Hull burned off the map near
the close of the nineteenth century;

Campbellton, N.B., destroyed by fire in

; : 1910. Fire has been the most frequent
: A Small Town Under the Shadow of a Huge Impending Mountain, e ; .
The Ney Town of Frank is a Quarter of a Mile from the Site of thegOId Town Buried by a Landslide in 1903, When  destroyer; flood never; cyclone devas-
Fully a Hundred Inhabitants Were Entombed Alive. tation none; earthquake none.
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

WHAT ABOUT THE SENATE?

HE usually somnolent and unobtrusive Senate
has suddenly emerged into the “spot-light,”
and a lot of people are discussing its notions
of Parliamentary etiquette who commonly

think that all of Parliament sits to the left of the
main entrance. Critics talk as if it'were very rude
of the Senate to insist upon its opinions after it had
been politely but firmly informed that the Commons
thought otherwise; while supporters aggravate the
offence by urging that it was the plain duty of the
Senate to amend bills sent up to that Chamber if it
felt that they needed amendment. How otherwise
could it pretend to earn its salary? The chief sen-
sation, however, seems to be astonishment that the
decrepit old “body” would “dare”! It was all right
for it to express an opinion—modestly, of course,
but still quite freely; but when it came to actually
refusing to do as the Government told it, that was
carrying a joke too far.
% g g
ND it was. Right there lies the explanation of
the whole affair. We have got into the habit
of regarding the Senate as a good deal of a “joke.”
We don’t quite say so; for we never feel entirely
certain ‘that we may not need an Old Age Pension
ourselves. But the country as a whole does not
take the Senate seriously as one or the two Houses °
of Parliament, having duties and responsibilities
very like those of the Commons. The consequence
is that when the Senate wakes up and legislates—or
refuses to legislate—we are pained and astonished
and even indignant. We feel much as we would if
some harmless character about the village store
whom we all called “Colonel” for a joke, should in-
sist some day on trying to command the local bat-
talion—and should succeed. There are few things
which can be more serious than for a “joke” to
begin to take himself—or themselves—seriously.
The “joke” is then on the rest of us.
oW e
HIS incident, however, should teach us that we
must stop regarding a body, which has such
great constitutional powers as the Senate, as a
“joke.” It is like using a loaded rifle as a “pointer.”
It may go off at a moment’s notice with disastrous
effect. If we are going to leave with the Senate
the really immense powers which is possesses, we
ought to make it worthy of those powers. We ought
to create a House with the responsibility and the
command of public respect and the share of public
confidence which goes with such powers. Now it is
my private opinion that we can never do that so long
as we permit the Government—any Government—
to appoint the Senators. No appointive body will
ever be really trusted and steadily supported by the
people in holding to its opinion in the face of the
policy of our elected Commons. We go to great
trouble to choose our Parliament. We may not
always make a very good job of it; but we get into
a tremendous fuss over it, and hold meetings, and
nominate candidates, and abuse each other like pick-
pockets, and even read dull newspaper articles, in
our genuine endeavour to select the right men to
rule over us. We think, in all sincerity, that we
are performing the kingly act of self-government
when we go to the polls and vote for our members
of Parliament. We are laying down our public
policy for the next four years.

w® o %

AND here a little company of elderly gentlemen

whom we have almost forgotten, and who
have been little enough considered in the great
national assize which has just been held, step quietly
to the front and nullify the results of all our furious
speech-making and leader-writing and voting. If
a Senator had spoken at a public meeting, we would
have ranked him a little lower than the local lawyer

and a little higher than the paid organizer. He
would never have ranked with the candidate or
been within shouting distance of a Minister. But,
bless your heart, when our augus® new Parliament
assembles at Ottawa, one Senator counts for as
much as two members of the Commons; and the
pledged policy of a newly-elected Government may
be dumped into the ditch by the little-considered
co-Members of Parliament who often owe their
jobs to the pity of a successful Ministry for un-
fortunate friends who could not hold their seats
in the Commons. -
% owe e
OW there is no use deceiving ourselves. This
sort of thing cannot go on. The large powers
which are left with the present appointive Senate
are only permitted to stay with them because they
are practically never exercised. But a few such
incidents as the slaughter of four Government
measures at prorogation the other day will call pub-
lic attention to the anomaly; and we shall have
either a strengthening of the Senate or a clipping
of.its powers. At present, we think we have one-
Chamber Government, with the outward form of
two-Chamber Government to please those people
who imagine we would go to wreck-and-ruin with-
out it. But when we discover that we have two-
Chamber Government in reality, we are mightily
amazed and disgusted. Now it is perfectly obvious
that we must have either one or the other. If we
decide that one-Chamber Government is enough—

and show me a Second Chamber that is not &
nuisance, and I will acknowledge the debt—then W&
should abolish the Senate. It costs too much for &
“joke”; and it has a fatal habit of waking up which
spoils it for an ornamental replica of the Seven
Sleepers of Ephesus.

UT if we want two-Chamber Government, 13

us get it. Let us bring the Senate into cO%

tact with the people, who are the source of all pois
tical power—whether we like it or not—and ma
it a genuine co-ordinate member of our Parli#
mentary machine. We can create a very useful af
widely-respected Senate in this country by causing
its members to be elected for, say, two Parlia{neﬂt?
—only half retiring at once—from large constitué®
cies. The large constituency would bring out ;
large man; for it needs a man of some statur€ td’
be seen over a wide area. The squalid little “gl#
hand” artist would be automatically wiped O
Such a Senate would command public respect, 3b
be amenable to public opinion. -Being chosen )r’
the people, it could stand sturdily up and fight f"r‘
its ripe judgment against the will of the‘LOwe 1
House without everybody crying out in astomshﬂle?n‘
at its temerity. We would deliberately creaté ]I)e
such a Chamber, a body of men who would not
entirely subservient to the passion of a passing € ecﬂ
tion; and we would endure with patience and €V
with gratitude their refusal to permit some the Pr?”
ducts of that momentary passion to pass into lae
until the people had had another chance to pronounﬁ_
upon them. That would be two-Chamber Gove!
ment. The present system is fair neither tO
people, to the Government, to the Commons, n
to the Senators themselves.

THE MONOCLE MAN

The Tragedy

N the 10th of April the world’s greatest
steamship of all time steamed out of South-
ampton bound for New York. It was her
first trip. At 10.25 Sunday night, April 14,

the Titanic rammed head on into the broadside
of an iceberg and sent a C. Q. D. message for help.
Which was the beginning of the most incoherent
complication of news that ever muddled through
from the scene of a catastrophe to civilization all
over the world.

The Titanic of the White Star line had long been
talked about as the twentieth century triumph of
shipbuilding. She was to carry 3,000 passengers,
including a crew of 870. From bowsprit to rudder,
representing nearly ten millions of dollars, she was
a complicated world of inventions designed for the
comfort of mankind. In her 66,000 tons of dis-
placement and her total length nearly one-sixth of
a mile, from topmast to the bottom of the lowest
coal bunker, she was a cosmos of contrivances for
the conquest of the sea. She was the product of
an age when men and women who travel by sea
demand that the voyage shall be infinitely more
luxurious than travelling on the most superbly
appointed train. And the 2,300 passengers aboard
this “floating hotel” would have it to say in years
to come that in the second week of April, 1912,
they had been the first passenger list aboard this
most tremendous of all steamships on a voyage
from Southampton to New York.

But twenty-four hours after the Titanic struck
an iceberg 450 miles off Cape Race, Nfld., news-
peper extras that got on the streets by night re-
peried—this much for certain from the colossal
muddle of wireless messages, telegraph service and
press despatches—that the Titanic had gone down
seven hours after she struck the iceberg. After
twelve hours of the most conflicting transmissions
that ever bewildered the newspaper offices of at
least three continents in half the languages known
to the civilized world, it was reported as near the
truth as might be, that of the 2,200 souls on board
the Titanic, including the crew, less than nine hun-
dred had been taken on board the Carpathia.
Most of these were women and children picked up
from the lifeboats. Some of the first-class pas-
sengers might have been saved—but who could
tell? Magnates and millionaires, eminent men in
many walks of life had gone down with the hun-
dreds of others. The encouraging stories of earlier
editions that all the passengers and the crew had
been taken aboard the rescue steamers must have
been the humane invention of some agency that

" feared to break to the world the news of a catas-

trophe almost as staggering as the story of an
earthquake or some frightful reverse in war, and in
some respects more tragic than either.

of the Titanic

Up till midnight of Monday, twenty-six h‘:‘u{
after the Titanic signalled C. Q. D., this is @ Sr |
mary of the various despatches that blund® o
through from wireless long after the wireles®
the Titanic had ceased to work: e

A message received early Monday ‘mornlﬂgesﬁ
Cape Race and flashed to the Associated rthe
gave the first news—inaccurate as to time—0
disaster : ', il

“At 1025 last night the steamship Titanic &0
C. Q. D. and reported having struck an iceb ¢
The steamer said that immediate assistance Wa®° ag“l
quired. Half an hour afterwards another mes® al
came reporting that they were sinking by the %=
and that women were being put off in lifeboats'tbai‘

A bulletin from Montreal stated that at fro‘”j'
Allan Line offices a message had been received ¢ i
Capt. Gambrell, of the Virginian, stating th-iaﬂic
response to the C. Q. D. message from the T;l 90l
he was heading his boat full steam ahead wit lzﬂ
passengers on board towards the Titanic. At ihe
a.m. the Virginian got the last message ff?“;]ifc-
Titanic—blurred and stuttering. The Titanic'$

less was out of business. e

But before this two other vessels had ?:an{c,
C. Q. D. The Olympic, sister ship to the ;lBaItiC'
distant 300 miles, eastward bound, and the ¢

30 miles furthet from the scene of the qatastrothe

than the Virginian, were already speeding 'to,g 1y

helpless, isolated Titanic, known to be “sinki

the head.” d tha
An unofficial despatch from Halifax state A0

word had been received that the Titanic: was {

and was making her way towards HalifaX. gy
Other hopeful messages were reported t©
been received. {ari?®
But later on Monday came a message d€C lf
that out of a total of 2,200 souls on boaf® ;8
675 had been saved. The Olympic’s captail near}?
message saying that of the passengers save i ¢hat
all were women and children.” He report€ ol
the steamer Carpathia had reached the SC ogﬂd
disaster at daybreak on Monday, but had Zpaef
only boats and wreckage, that the Leylan® it

California was remaining in the vicinity to cav®
a search. Later the report of the numbef

was changed to 866. - he

Such was the partial story of the impact mariﬂe
world’s nervesiof this most appalling of {11 ;;i,gally
disasters in modern times.  Alfnost dlabgtg L
complicated as the story is, many of the f@“é” w”
almost malevolently simple. The Tﬂi?m‘th‘5 &
equipped with all the modern devices for ; h‘!g

tection of icebergs either in a fog or by ﬂhg

storm or calm. Yet sudden as a crash of

before many of the passengers were asleeP
(Continued on page 25 )
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of Good Roads

First of a Series of Three Articles
By R, 5. NEVILLE, K.C.

a ton to haul his produce to the market
town or to the railway, lake port or other place
of delivery on the way to market. No figures
are obtainable for the amount of this tonnage, but
€ production of field crops alone amounts to about
40,000,000 tons. It would be moderate to estimate
that 25,000,000 of this tonnage is marketed or hauled
Over the roads one way and another; so we have
$50’000,000 as the cost of teaming field crops by
€ farmers. This cost could be reduced, if we had
first-class roads, to $20,000,000, a saving of 60 per
cent., leaving $30,000,000 as a tidy saving to our
afmers on one class of their produce.
T Ow do I arrive at these figures? Simply enough.
he average cost of hauling over the roads as they
20w exist, both in Canada and the United States,
»S authoritatively stated to be not less than 25c. a
O per mile. The average haul in the United
tates ig placed at eight miles. We also have a large
fountry and we have only about 1-10 of the
Tailway mileage of our neighbours. It is, therefore,
Well within the mark to calculate the average haul
1{]‘ _Canada to be at least as great as that in the
fited States. Then it is only a question of multi-
Plication, Ap average of eight miles at 25c. a ton
PEr mile makes the $2 per ton. Now it has been
abundantly proved by actual experience that this
- a ton per mile can be reduced to 10c. by the
Ii,mper construction and improvement of the roads.
US we have the basis for our simple calculation.
T €t us take the case of wheat for illustration.
th‘_"’Q dollars a ton is 6c. a bushel for hauling; reduce
1S by 60 per cent. and you save 33-5c. a bushel.
0 an annual output of 200,000,000 bushels this
Would amount to a saving of $7,200,000, which alone
would pay the interest at 335 per cent. on $200,-
2 000 invested in road improvement. But
000,000 bushels of wheat amounts to only
b ,000 tons and we have above estimated the
duled portion of the field crops at 25,000,000 tons,
OT over four times as much. Multiply, therefore, the
»200,000 by four and you get $28,800,000 as the

IT costs the Canadian farmer an average of $2

aMount saved on the whole of our field crops in
N€ year. This would pay the interest at 314 per

“Ot. on over $800,000,000 spent on road con-
Struction,
ut we have only started. Long before our roads
:an be put into shape our crops will be doubled,
Tebled, quadrupled. The saving by the construction
800d roads will increase in proportion. Besides,
Ve only mentioned field crops and there are
Still \t.O be added to the calculation such items as
?arrymg milk to the factory or to the market, haul-
8 butter, cheese, meats, fruit, eggs and poultry,
8arden stuffs lumber, sand, stone, brick and other
all dlng materials, and many other things, besides
t the hauling the other way; that is, from the
2Wn or village to the farm. Probably hauling field
OPS would not be more than half.

Call tn(‘l when we have grasped the significance of
. this

iy > We have yet to consider the constant light
Hflvl_ng on the highways. The whole of our country
the 1S bound up in this question of roads. It affects
o church, the school and the social life, the trip

2 the post office for the mail, the necessary travel
o OMnection with the business of the school sec-

» the township, the county, etc.
i, duestion touches our national life in a most
afp?rtant.particular. Bad country roads are one
Peo € chief causes of the movement of young
% ple to the towns and cities. The farmer’s occu-
<O is just as scientific and just as interesting
th any other and is much more free and healthy
o most occupations. Who would not prefer
i€ his own master and breeding live stock, dairy-
plg’ 8rowing hay, cultivating fruit and vegetables,

Wing the land and planting, sowing and reaping

wih S Crops, to selling goods over the counter, keep-

ng books in an office or working in a factory?
mai(I Tepeat, it is not farm life, but bad roads that
the € country life irksome. They frequently shut

fa}'mer folks in or cover them with mud and
theum‘ng_when they go out. During portions of

ang Year it is a choice between loneliness at home

W l’vyadipg through seas of mud on the roads.
king is no better than driving and whether our

m i 1 . .
: Qﬁpdier friends or their horses do the wading their

tion does not make for comfort or social

10yment,

a'.As fOl‘_ the church, it is poorly attended on Sun-
n‘eg’;asurmg the wet seasons of the year; the Wed-

evening prayer-meeting is abandoned; the

preacher is discouraged and the devil is happy.
The school? Poor attendance, shoes and clothes
wet and covered with mud, teacher out of sorts, no-
body happy, bad colds, coughs, tuberculosis and
other diseases, doctors’ bills and often the pre-
mature coming of the undertaker. Why? Largely
because of bad roads.

Now there is no more excuse for a muddy road
in the well-settled rural parts of any country that
contains material for making stone roads, than for
unpaved streets in cities. But a stone road is no
good unless it is properly constructed. Indeed it
is often worse than natural earth. It is simply
pitiful to see in many of the country parts of this
province the way broken stone is dumped into the
middle of the road without system or science. The
roads are not properly drained, which is the first
principle of road-making. The foundations are not
properly laid; the road is not properly graded,
topped or rolled. As the fresh stones are driven
upon the mud oozes up from below, the ruts are
renewed and the whole patchwork reverts to its
former condition or worse. A properly constructed,
drained, and graded stone road will not permit mud
to ooze up through the stones, or water to lie on
the surface. The water should run off as it does
from a city pavement, and when once the road is
properly constructed there should be provision for
such constant supervision that it would never be
allowed to get out of repair. Immediate amendment
is always cheap. “A stitch in time saves nine.”

In twenty years the townships of Ontario have
spent $19,000,000 in cash and $22,000,000 in esti-
mated value of statute labour upon the roads—
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$41,000,000 in twenty years—and most of the roads
are no better now than they were before. The
reason is that the money is ignorantly applied to
methods of road-building that can never make good
roads if persevered in till the crack of doom.

The fact is that we are still living in the pioneer
days and the farmer is still tipping and jolting over
the rough and rutty roads of his grandfather. He
is carrying half the load he would carry if the
roads were right and travelling at half the speed.
He is breaking his wagon and harness, wearing out
his horses, losing his time and his temper and in
many places is compelled to give up hauling alto-
gether for weeks at a time in the spring and fall
to wait for the roads to become passable.

This last consideration is important; for the
farmer is often thus prevented from taking ad-
vantage of a favourable market. By the time the
roads are fit he is apt to find five or ten cents
a bushel knocked off the market price of some of
his grain, materially reducing his profits for the
year. Then the difficulty of hauling from the
country surrounding cities and towns, limits the
areas in their immediate neighbourhood within
which market gardeners can profitably carry on
their occupation and farmers transport perishable
goods which are often the most profitable to pro-
duce. This not only lessens the incomes of the
gardeners and farmers, but adds greatly to the cost
of living in urban communities. In the newer dis-
tricts good roads would open lands further from
the railways and materially aid settlement and de-
velopment. Hauling a distance of twenty miles
might be as cheap as it is now at half the distance.

We are a hundred years out of date as compared
with such countries as England, France and Ger-
many. These peoples long ago learned that the
transportation requirements of a nation do not con-
sist alone in railways and waterways, but include
the public highways over which every ton of mar-
keted produce must be hauled.

The second article will appear next week.

" "The Fan’s

By WILLIAM

ELL, the baseball team has left the
training grounds, and the championship
is won. Yes, sir, there’s nothing to it but
the team from this little burg right here.

Nothing. There isn’t a weak spot on the team, and
if there is it’s stronger than the same spot in any
other team in the League, so there you are. Every
man a star and every star twinkling from the first
minute of play in the opening game till the pennant
is copped.

Oh, well, you honestly couldn’t expect a team to
win the pennant every year, and last season was
our Jonah. Every time the team would get going
right somebody’d break an arm or smash a wrist
or put a finger out. Talk about luck; we didn’t
have any but the worst kind, and at that we didn’t
do so badly. It’s a cinch for us this time, though.
I've got it all doped out, and I guess my doping’s
as good as any; and I don’t set up to be a real ex-
pert either, just a loyal fan.

Baseball is the one and only. Talk about the
elixir of life; baseball has saved more lives than
all the medicine ever prescribed by the tablespoon-
ful-after-every-meal sharps in the country. Why
I know a man myself, great friend of mine in fact,
who was given up by the doctors. Couldn’t live
three months, they said. Heart disease of the worst
kind, they told him, and cheered him up by adding
that he’d pop off suddenly, ’specially if he became
excited. Well, he took a chance—said he might as
well die happy as any other way—and went to see
a ball game. Struck a good one, too; nothing to

Fantasia
BANKS, Jr.

nothing until the home team came to bat in their
half of the ninth. Excited! Why my friend was
almost crazy with excitement. Most of the time it
kept three or four men busy holamng him in his
seat. He wanted to get on to the field and kill the
umpire, and the fans wouldn’t have shed any tears
if he had done it, either. Once in a while he thought
about his heart, but most of the time he was too
busy cheering or expressing his opinion of the um-
pire. Say, did I ever tell you about that umpire?
Of all—

What’s that? Yes, yes. You bet the home team
won. With two out, one on third, and the punkest
hitter on the team at bat you can imagine the con-
dition of the fans. But you can’t imagine their
feelings when the punkest one hit out a home run.

ou have to be there to realize what a thing like
that means.

This fellow I'm telling you about almost died, but
not of heart disease. No, sir—it was just joy, that
nearly finished him. And he felt so good the next
day that he went back to the ball grounds, and he’s
been going to every home game every season this
last ten years. Once in a while, in the winter, his
heart goes back on him some, but he doesn’t worry
about it like he used to do. He just lets his mind
switch on to the most exciting play he saw the last
season, and it acts like a powerful stimulant.
It heartens him right up, and the moment he feels
his blood starting round the track again, so to speak,
he begins reading more of the baseball literature

(Concluded on page 26.)

T
e

The Camera Catches Four Men in Action, to Say Nothing of the Manager. )




14

CANADIAN COURIER.

REPFLIECTIONS

By THE EDITOR

Drunkenness in Ontario.

OME foolish newspaperman has sent a despatch
from Toronto to the provincial dailies, saying
that drunkenness is on the increase in Ontario.

He quotes the figures of the License Department’s
reports as to the number of commitments, which in-
creased last year from 5,045 to 5802. Of this 757
increase Toronto had 271 and Hamilton 100.

Now, I submit that drunkenness in Ontario is on
the decrease. The increase in commitments is ex-
plained by, first, the increase in urban population,
and, second, by the increase in the number of new
European immigrants. The growth of the city
population is too well known to require proof. As
to the Furopean immigrants, any student of the
situation can easily find that in these days he is the
chief patron of the “bar.” He has much idle time
on his hands and more money in his pocket than
he is accustomed to have. During his first year
of residence in Canada he drinks too much. Then
he gets the spirit of progressiveness worked into
him and learns the spirit of saving which is charac-
teristic of the American and Canadian workingman.

Again, we have no system for taking care of
habitual drunkards. One man may be committed
six times in a year. The License Department’s
figures are not reliable, because they do not show
the number of commitments of “habituals.” If we
had a system which would send the “habitual” to
a jail farm or other institution for permanent treat-
ment, the figures would be less misleading.

woue
Happiness in Prince Edward Island.
UDGING {from the Speech from the Throne de-
J livered last week in Prince Edward Island, that
province is in a happier state than for some
time. ‘It has a brand new premier and cabinet. It
has been promised an increased :subsidy by the
Federal Government. The same authority has
turned over to it the portions of the coast suitable
for oyster culture, has promised a car ferry between
the Island and the mainland, and will aid the local
authorities to broaden agricultural education. Why
shouldn’t a province so well treated be happy? The
Speech fairly sparkled with joy and enthusiasm.

There was just one little note of discontent. The
authorities admit that the schools have fallen behind
the times. There is ‘“‘deterioration” and measures
are to be taken whereby this “may be stopped.”
Even here the Island is to be congratulated. In
Ontario, the Government does not seem to have
discovered that its educational machinery has rusted
out and broken down. There are none so blind as
those who will not see.

Prince Edward Island looks into the future joy-
ously and fearlessly. If it acts as it talks, all will be
well. But why not build some summer hotels? This
is a suggestion we have all been making for years,
but the Island is still without a real tourist hotel.
I know hiindreds of Ontario people who would send
their families to the Island every summer if there
was suitable accommodation.

g e ue
Montreal’s New Controller.

LDERMAN NAPOLEON GEROUX, leader
of the “T'wenty-three” who were so scored
by Judge Cannon and who catised a civic

revolution in Montreal, has again failed to come
back. He was rejected as a successor to Controller
Wanklyn, and Charles H. Godfrey, choice of the
citizens’ committee, won out by a tremendous ma-
jority. Bravo Montreal!

Controller Godfrey is a Montrealer born. For
twenty-eight years he has been connected with the
steel- works, where he built up a reputation as a clean,
able and skilful business man. He makes a sacri-
fice to take the new position, and goodness knows
Montreal needs men who will sacrifice themselves.
For a long time, like Toronto, it has been ruled by
men who sacrificed the city’s interests for their own.
But Montreal has the advantage over Toronto that
its revolution is almost complete, whereas Toronto’s
has not yet begun. ek

Thinking About Canada.
NUMBER of documents of considerable in-
terest to Canadians are printed in the report
of the Committee of the House which has
recently been investigating the United Steel Cor-
poration. Part IIT of 53 contains a charming

letter from Mr. Farrel, president of the U. S. Steel
Products Export Company, to Mr. Corey, president
of the big corporation. It tells why Mr. Farrel
thinks that the U. S. Steel Corporation should es-
tablish a plant in Canada, on the site purchased some
time ago in Sandwich. The letter is dated November
5th, 1909.

This document points out that the Canadian con-
sumption of iron and steel products has been in-
creasing at a rapid rate, but that the Canadian plants
have increased still faster. The consequence is
that Canada is buying less steel products abroad.
In 1904 we purchased, from the Big Company,
204,449 tons. In 1906, this fell to 171,292 tons. -In
1908 it fell as low as 92,211 tons, but rose again
the following year to 142,289 tons. Mr. Farrel
doesn’t like this, of course; especially as he was
having a similar experience in Australia, New
Zealand, and South Africa.

For this reason, he wanted to see the plant erected
at Sandwich. Further, he expressed himself as be-
lieving that from such a plant they could export to

MR. CHARLES H. GODFREY,
New Member of the Montreal Board of Control.

the other British colonies and thus get the benefit
of the “preference” policy which is spreading
throughout the colonies.

Then he ends up with a compliment to Canada:
“Few other countries have the resources, latent and
developed, and capacity for expansion and internal
development that are patent in Canada.”

We must all regret that Mr. Corey didn’t pay more
attention to this excellent letter from Mr. Farrel.
Everybody would have welcomed the U. S. Steel
Corporation had it decided to put a big steel plant
at Sandwich and help in the consumption of our
vast stores of native iron ore and the growing crop
of smelted products.

% ye %

Another Interesting Document.

HIS same volume contains an illuminating
letter from James M. Swank to Judge Gary,
chairman of the Big Corporation. It is dated

January, 1911, and deals with the cost of printing
a new edition of “Protection and Prosperity,” by
Hon. Judge B. Curtiss. Incidentally it shows that
many of the leading books on this subject published
in the United States during recent years have been
paid for by the steel companies. But its chief in-
terest lies in its expression of fear that a ‘“tariff
commission” is a dangerous foe. The view in
Canada is that a tarift commission would be an
enemy of the public and a friend of the manufac-
turers. Mr. Swank takes the opposite view. He
says: :

“A protective tariff or a virtual free-trade is the issue
to be settled in 1912. I suppose iv is useless to take
any steps to prevent the present Tariff Board from being
made a permanent tariff commission, but we do not
want its recommendation or conclusion looking towards
free-trade to be approved by Congress or to be embodied
in the Republican national platform of 1912. Even if
the duties on iron and steel could be further reduced
without serious injury to our iron and steel industries
so far as prices and foreign competition are concerned,
the iron trade of the country could not be prosperous
if serious injuries should be done to other industries

through tariff reductions. Our iron and steel manufac:
turers must have a prosperous country to insure them
an active home market for their products. Of course
you all know this. I mention this partly because 1D
38 years spent in this office I have many times wit-
nessed the disastrous effects upon the iron trade of 10W
duties or the efforts of our enemies to enact them.”

In contrast to this, the Canadian Senate, composed
largely of Liberals, has voted down a Tariff Com-

mission Bill and about the same time a Democratic =

majority in the House of Representatives at Wash-
ington has killed a further appropriation for the
Tariff Board of that country. A Tariff Commis-
sion must be a fairly good institution when both
free-traders and protectionists are afraid of it. Of
it is merely that the politicians fear that they wi
lose prestige if the tariff is taken out of politics?
wope o
No One Loves the Senate.
PROPOS the action of the Senate in killing

the Tariff Commission Bill, the Good Roads

Bill and the Subsidy to the Ontario Goverf-
ment railway, it is quite clear that no one loves the
Senate. The Ottawa Free Press is out with an edi-
torial saying that the Senate has done harm to the
Liberal party, while the Conservative papers agreé
that the Senate has shown an utter disregard of the
public interests. The three measures which the
Senate killed were among the best legislation passé
by the House during the recent session. ‘The Uppet
Chamber has seriously injured its reputation.

The defeat of the bonus to the Ontario Govers
ment railway is condemned by both parties in the
province, especially as the Senate passed bonuses to
be given to numerous railways owned by privaté
corporations. The Liberal party is pretty wel
broken up in Ontario, and by this action the Senat€
has made its rejuvenation more difficult. The pl'oi
vincial Conservatives are using the incident for al
it is worth as a proof of Liberal antagonism f0
Ontario’s pet projects. It would seem that the
Senate has foolishly played into the hands of the
enemy. No wonder the Free Press says “The Lib-
eral party of Canada has not very much love fof
the Senate.”

wow W

Common Sense in Manitoba. b

REMIER ROBLIN, the Winnipeg City CounCy
P and the promoters of the Manitoba Power B!

seem to have acted with unusual commo?
sense. The syndicate behind the Bill are to take
over the Winnipeg electric railway, which has stC
a broad franchise for transportation, lighting af
power supoly in that city. Hence the new leg!®
lation was of vital interest to that city. By agre®
ing to the-general features of the Bill, the City 133
regained the control over its streets which it h@
lost by a recent decision of the Privy Council.
City’s representatives seem to have acted reasonably
and wisely and thus scored a great victory whef‘?tﬁ
pig-headed council such as Toronto is blessed Wi
would have fought blindly and lost irretrievab }":
Mayor Waugh, Controller Douglas and Controllé
Harvey publicly express themselves as being pleasé
that a fair understanding has been reached Wit
the new owners of the city franchises.
% ow w

Revolution in St. John. q
N Tuesday of last week, St. John complete
its revolution, begun in April of last y&2
It then adopted the principle of commissi%
government—an elected mayor and four elect®
commissioners.  The office of alderman W
abolished entirely. Last week ‘the first electio
under the new system were held. The citizens’ Co(l;'zi
mittee responsible for the change put up five cant b
dates who had no previous public record and Suif
ceeded in placing four of them in the lead. Theve
candidate for mayor, Mr. W. S. Fisher, would h2
been in a similar position had he not been abs®
in the West during the whole of the campaign.
Next week, there will be a second electiofl; |
which the two candidates having the highest Y07
for mayor and the eight candidates having %
highest votes for commissionerships will agai® "~
considered. This is the newest or Des Moines /-,
tem. The two candidates for the mayoralty =,
prominent business men, and either will ma eted
good mayor. 'The four commissioners nomind 4
by the citizens’ committee will lead the poll agted
in all probability., The commissioners are eleC
for four years, two retiring eVery two years
this first occasion, two of them must therefore
election at the end of two years instead of fou'
Every city in Canada will watch this experi®
with considerable interest. Commission goveﬂ?“}eﬂ
is not a cure-all, but it should give more effi¢!
and more progressive administration than cap 5
secured from a board of once-a-year vote hunte?™
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The Editorial Tg@ble

A Winning Circumstance.

T has long been recognized that trifles are the only really
important things in life. It has also been admitted that
manner is almost as significant as matter. Would Antony

have risked his Roman forces had Cleopatra been cross:eyed and
freckled? If Mary Queen of Scots had been snub-nosed and without eye-
lashes, who would have protested when Elizabeth signed the warrant
for her execution? These and similar thoughts occur to you as you
read that a lady on a visiting committee to a certain orphan asylum
in a large Canadian city took a sudden fancy to an unusually pretty
and smiling cherub and whisked the small girl off in a motor car, from
charity to luxury, adopting her at once into her heart and home. Such
a fairy change for the tiny person who awoke a foundling and went to
sleep an adopted daughter in a wealthy

home! Such is the magic of bright eyes,

rosy cheeks and a dimpled smile!  Ah,

votes are good and higher education is

better, but the lady of the winsome

countenance has a passport which has the

universal seal.

2 » »
A Story of the Sea.

ARCH, the month of high winds and
stormy seas, saw a pathetic sight
on a lonely island @of the Magdalen
group. The waves had swept furiously
against the tower on Bird Rock lsl’and
for days, and, during one of the most ter-
rific assaults of wind and wave, Peter
Borgue, the lighthouse-keeper, was swept
away and drowned. For ten days of
storm and bitter cold, the widow, alone,
save for a bit of a baby girl, tended the
light and saved the fog-stayed ships from
destruction on the rocks. What a life-
time of loneliness and horror it must have
been, with no sunlight over the storm-
swept seas, and only the stern sense of
duty to keep that forlorn human being
from losing hope and strength!

The despatch from the captain of the
Seal, which finally reached the island,
contained the first news of the disaster;
but, laconic as it was, it told a story of
heroism such as reveals the fortitude of
which our humanity is capable. This is
an age of cheap cynicism, when an epi-
gram which emphasizes self-interest or
greed is almost certain to find publicity
or popularity. A novelist who writes a
sordid and hopeless story, exploiting the
most unlovely aspects of human nature,
is called “virile,” and his book is hailed
as a depiction of “real life.” Such un-
selfishness as shines oul in this true story

A CHARMING MONTREAL DEBUTANTE.

oning her way by means of a syllogism containing a major and a minor
premise.  Suppose, for the sake of peace, that she does. The method
is not of so much consequence as the result. Her “jumps” at the con-
clusion are quite as likely to result in arrival as man’s more leisurely
steps towards the goal.

Mr. Edison magnanimously admits that it is man’s fault that woman
is so inferior to him as an intellectual being. He has oppressed her,
forsooth, and prevented her from becoming his equal in brain power.
However, he leaves the aspiring sisterhood with some hope for the
future. Thirty centuries is not such a dreadfully long period, as time
goes, and we may eventually overtake the gentlemen, who are now such

lights of learning. Mr. Edison has just been telling the wondering world

that he sleeps very little, and that it is a great mistake to spend mucl
time in slumber. Let him forget to wind
the alarm clock for a week and he’ll re-
fuse to talk any more ‘“cross fibre” rub-
bish to youthful representatives of the
Fourth Estate.

LR e
A Wise Move.

RS. HETTY GREEN is an object of
M much solicitude to certain inquiring
acquaintances. In a nation remowned for
spending, she is content to remain a hum-
ble citizen in attire and diet, although
possessed of many millions. Her pla
gowns and simple meals have been objects
of ridicule for those who would see noth-
ing absurd in a thousand-dollar gown or a
sixteen-course dinner. According to the
ethics of New York, the unforgivable sin
is not to spend, and Mrs. Hetty staunchly
refuses to become a spendthrift of either
time or ducats.

Her latest decision, to return to her
simple and inexpensive flat in Hoboken.
has excited wide comment. Her son is re-
sponsible for the information that she
finds the largest city on the continent a
dull spot and takes no joy in bridge or
problem plays. She longs for the peace
of her humble fireside, with only an occa-
sional neighbour to break the monotony
of Hoboken evenings. When one thinks
of all the aspiring young matrons who
are longing for the diversions of a great
city, and who would regard the spending
of a million or more as the height of
felicity, one realizes that Mrs. Hetty must
seem to them an extremely misguided old
lady. She does not even wish to go to
England to purchase a duke, nor to France
for a count. Titles are as trivial in her
eyes as a game of cards, and society is
the greatest vanity under the sun. She

of the woman on that remote island, who  Mademoiselle Helen Berard, Whose First Season in Society seems to be that rare creature in modern
forgot her personal grief in the duty of Has Been a Conspicuous Success. Mlle Berard Received times, a contented person, to whom the

warning and ministering to others, is just
as much “real life” as the chronicle of
vileness, and is infinitely more worthy of remembrance. How rebuk-
ingly comes this simple story of a woman’s pluck to those of us who
have been sheltered from all of life’s rudest storms! If we are tempted
to complain of crumpled rose-leaves and repine at the price of violets,
let us remember the woman who kept the light burning on the wave-
swept island and let us wish for her, peace in a quiet haven.

2 2 ®
Tiresome Thomas.

R. THOMAS EDISON may be a wizard of electricity and one of the
seven wonders of the modern world, but there are a few matters
of which he is profoundly ignorant. The best thing about him is that
he likes his work and is determined to stay young as long as he lives.
Recently he has become loquacious to reporters, which is a fatal infirm-
ity in noble minds. His latest journalistic indiscretion is the remark
that women are three thousand years behind men in intellectual ability
—though he does admit that some of us may be only two thousand
and five hundred years behind our brethren in the matter of brains.
Rash Thomas! The college girls will get you, “ef you don’t watch
out,” and make you wish you had not talked to that bright young man
from the morning papers. The reason for the feminine inferiority, in
the matter of brains, is that there are no cross fibres in a woman’s
thinking apparatus. ~What in the earth, which is twenty-five thou.
sand miles in circumference, is a cross fibre, and what good is it, any-
way? I suppose Mr. Edison is reverting to that tiresome circum-
stance, that woman jumps at a conclusion instead of carefully reas-

Her Education at the Convent ‘‘Villa-Maria.’’

game of money-making is excitement
enough, without the poor pleasure of
buying extra meals and superfluous garments. Wise Mrs, Hetty! Her
“hand” in the Chemical Bank is worth many a bridge game.

e & «
The Horse Show. Al e R el

[ 1
A CANADIAN woman was regretting the other day that so few of
her countrywomen are interested in riding or in equine affairs.
She actually went so far as to say that the modern woman is too lazy
to take a healthy amount of exercise, asserting that, in the olden days,
the wife of the Canadian farmer was often in the saddle, while, in these
days, such a sight is rare. Perhaps it is the motor which has obscured
the merits of horsewomanship; but it is a great pity if it is allowed
to supersede the joy of equestrian exercise, which has a vitalizing value
which the motor ride can never give. Diana in an automobile is
hardly to be imagined.

However, the case of the horse is by no means hopeless—and the
Horse Show is one of the best methods by which his good qualities may
be kept before the public. The most luxurious motor car on the con-
tinent is eclipsed by the glossy coat and arched neck of a favourite
“Sparkle” or “Dandy.” The exhilaration of a cross-country gallop
makes the most breathless motor ride a colourless experience. The
cities of Canada have not been slow to appreciate the advantages, social
and equine, ¢f the Horse Show. Calgary has started in nobly this
year with a Horse Show in Easter week, Toronto is to have an impos-
ing display, and on May T7th Montreal holds a Horse Show in the
Arena. : CANADIENNE.
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The Athenaeum Club of Vancouver

VEN in these, the early
E days of the feminist
movement, clubs for wo-
men are becoming a familiar
feature of city tife. Was there
a time when the idea of a club
for women was looked upon
with horror or received with de-
risive laughter? Undoubtedly
it was a bogie once, but, like
many another bogie, its ma-
terialization has not realized
the anticipations of the fearful.
We now admit with com-
placence that a woman may en-
joy all the privileges of a com-
fortable down-town club with-
out evolving prematurely into a
feminine counterpart of the
clubman, or challenging any
other of those hair-raising con-
sequences predicted by the
alarmist! Viewed broadly, these
clubs seem' to naturally divide
themselves along two distinct lines; there is the
purely social club with its pleasant relaxations,
charming rooms and facilities for entertaining, and
there is the club whose aims are more seriously
utilitarian. To the latter division belongs ‘“The
Athenaeum Club,” of Vancouver—= woman’s club
whose members, according to its constitution, must
be women professionflly engaged in Art, Litera-
ture, Science or Handicrafts; or whose qualifica-
tions for membership shall be an active personal
interest in the welfare, development and educational
progress of women.

The Athenaeum Club is not yet a year old, but
already its membership includes many women who,
by long study and training, have qualified along
some definitely professional line. Upon the list we
see doctors, nurses, authors, journalists, painters,
musicians, dramatic readers; artists in china, brass,
leather, jewel-work, book-binding, and every style
of handicraft and artistry. It is hardly necessary
to state that in a cosmopolitan city like Vancouver,
politics, creed, nationality are not considered; only
the individual worth and professional standing of
the member. The Club makes no pronouncements,
so that suffragette and anti-feminist can agree to
differ amicably over the luncheon table. In the non-
professional class are women whose names are asso-
ciated with every good and philanthropic project;
women who have achieved much and will achieve
yet more in the building up of a clean and whole-
some city life. It is an object of the Club to bring
together all these workers, so diverse and yet so

The Secretary.

By ISABEL ECCLESTONE MacKAY

sympathetic, and to provide a
centre in this rapidly-growing
city where congenial women may
meet and snatch a pleasant hour
from a busy day.

The Club premises provide a
reception room, a reading room,
a writing room (for members
only), Secretary’s office, dining
room and kitchen. These first
premises are not large, but they
are situated in the heart of one
of the busiest streets of the down-
town section, easy of access and
convenient to everything. Lunch-
eon and tea are served in the
Club; members are allowed the
privilege of bringing a friend,
man or woman, provided that the
privilege be not extended to the
same person more than twice in
the month. The reading room
is liberally supplied with the cur-
rent magazines and journals; a
first class cook is installed in the
kitchen, and a genial and com-
petent secretary has the whole
under careful supervision.

The officers of the Club are:
Hon. President, Mrs. R. H. Alex-
ander; President, Mrs. James
Macaulay; Hon. Vice-Presidents,
Mrs. M. A. McLean, Mrs. J. C.
Keith, and Mrs. J. M. Lefevre;
Secretary, Mrs. K. Pegram.
These, with a General Committee
of twelve, form the Executive,
and the constitution and by-laws
under which they work are
modelled upon those of the best
London clubs.

An interesting feature of this
first winter of the Club has been
a series- of evening entertain-
ments given in the rooms for
the benefit of the members.
These have included evenings
with “Canadian Poetry”; “An-
cient and Modern Art in China
Decorating”; “William Blake,
Man and Poet”; “India as she
was and is” (including reminiscences of the Mutiny
by one who passed through the Siege of Lucknow).
A Twelfth Night Frolic introduced a lighter vein,
while other evenings still in prospect are: A Folk-
Lore Evening; Evenings with Persian Rugs; Celtic

A View of the Reception Room at the Athenaeum Club.

~ A Quiet Corner in the Writing Roomi.

Poetry; Ghosts I Have Met, and other equally 1
teresting topics not yet decided upon.

Altogether, it is confidently expected that, long
before its first birthday, this new departure in cltt
will have done much to justify its existence.

A Session of the Browning Club

nurse nor stenographer; had simply been

her mother’s daughter, and after she was
married she became her husband’s wife. John Mar-
ner was her first consideration, her daughter the
second, and her home, well, she often said that hus-
band and daughter meant “home” for her, and it
certainly was an attractive spot. She did not
“belong” to a single club; she was not interested
in the suffrage question, and when she amused her-
self it was not with bridge parties.

“When mother wants to have a tremendously
good time,” Molly sometimes said, “she curls up in
a comfortable chair and reads Jane Austen.”

Mrs. Marner and her daughter both liked to read,
but their tastes were very diverse. When Molly
emerged from the High School sne joined three
literary associations: a Browning Club, a Dickens
Society, and The Modern Fiction Circle, but un-
fortunately in none of them was her mother in-
terested. Angl her father, a quiet man who lounged
in slippers and smoking-jacket of an evening, and
read everything from newspapers to the Republic
of Plato, laughingly informed Molly that “it looked
as though she was going to take her mental aliment
on the restaurant plan.”

Molly was amused, and one afternoon she in-
veigled her mother into accompanying her to a ses-
sion of the Browning Club.

RS. MARNER was not a ‘“new” woman.
M Before her marriage she had been neither

By FARNHAM HARPER

“It will do your mental digestion good to have a
change, mother,” she said. “Don’t you want to hear
about Pippa, and Mr. Sludge, and James Lee's
wife?”

Mrs. Marner was not certain that she did. She
was not an admirer of Browning. She thought he
tripped in his rhythm and erred in his rhyme, and
besides, he often said absurd things.

“Isn’t he the man who makes somebody say that
he hadn’t the moon in his pocket, by way of ex-
planation, when he fell downstairs in the dark?”

“You never read that in any other poem, did you,
mother ?” returned Molly. “That statement was a
flash of pure genius.”

“Originality, perhaps, but genius ——?” Mrs. Mar-
ner had her doubts.

The Browning Club met once a month, and an
unprejudiced person might conclude that any poet
would become a bore if discussed monthly for a
very long period. Mrs. Marner wondered if after
two or three years it would be possible to gain a
new point of view.

“But, mother, it is. Browning is often very ob-
scure, you know, and every interpreter has a new
version. And his biography and letters and the re-
miniscences of his friends supply abundant material
for discussion.” :

When the two reached their destination, the home,

by the way, of the President of the Club, Molly was
bubbling over with enthusiasm. g
“It's Dr. Collins who is to give us a paper i
afternoon. He’s professor of something at V?}PS‘W’
and awfully clever. You ought.to enjoy his 1%
marks.” %
The Club was in full attendance. The 1'001?1‘
were warm, the air flower-scented; books and P‘;e_
tures were in evidence. Mrs. Marner thought 5%
might be able to put in the time, secretly hgpmr%
that her lack of appreciation of the author of Sor~
dello” would not be perceived. f
She found herself seated between a couplé ge
young girls, not any older than her Molly, apd 2
speedily discovered that if she had been anxious
give her attention to the Professor’s paper it WO¥"
have been practically an impossibility. How tB '
chattered ! do
“Don’t be shocked, please, Mrs. Marner. W"'uej;
talk, to be sure, but it’s such a good chance, unYot’“
our big hats, and behind other people’s backs. 2
can’t blame us.” 3 i
“We tell each other at the @lub what we oth&;
wise would not have time for, exchange ideas
hair-dressing, millinery and chafing-dish Cookel'_)"-(-
chimed in the other young charmer. “I'm ‘gofaﬂ
to learn this afternoon how to make an a"‘af}ﬂ.
cap, and even so I may not go away without a g"
mer of what the Professor has said.” fce!
An elderly lady in front was surveying the spe?
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?f the day very attentively. “He’s very dis-
tlngt.ushed-looking, don’t you think, Mrs. Marner ?”
t“.mmg around. “It’s funny he doesn’t say some-

'0g original, though. I’ve read the book he wrote

#out Browning; he seems to be quoting it.”
IS. Marner wondered if it would be worth while
make an original remark to such an audience.
SHWO Or three were taking notes. I shouldn’t be
& TPrised, however,” she thought, “if they dealt with
other subject than Browning.”
b € elderly lady in front turned around again,
1118 time to show a picture. “This is the house
Where the Brownings lived in Florence,” she said.
I3, Browning used to keep the flowers her friends
8ave her untj] they were completely withered, would
allow the servants to throw them out. Ah,
8¢ poets have such sentiment !”
a S. Marner surveyed the scene, but her daughter
% S mot in evidence. The young girl on her left
cgﬁ“f;ed“her that Molly was probably “cutting the
mi €. Poes no one listen,” she inquired after a
"ute, afid her neighbour smiled. “I did just now.
mix.ld ollins said that somebody compared Browning’s
to a piece of strong wood with a knot in it.
wonder who said such an odd thing ?”

It Was Gilbert Chesterton,” replied Mrs. Marner,
Without illumination. Mrs. Chesterton would
ave felt flattered.

e he Speaker concluded his address. Would any-
elde lave the effrontery to say she enjoyed it? The
5 Iy lady in front was making her way forward

0 $0. But the Professor soon disengaged him-

In

FROM the little back-balcony of the house

Where I am staying there is one of the most
Pewitching, fascinating, hard-to-describe and

Seen  1Possible-to-forget views that I have ever
ane -t 18 at all times beautiful, but I think per-
clegs Most memorable as I have just seen it, on a
&ndr Star-lit winter night. First you look down
across a little open space to a grove of slender
Tecers D€y are all powdered with white from the
tht“t_ Storm (for the weather changes here with
themnmg rapidity), and through them, just beyond
ang ;. 81€am like Christmas candles the street-lights
the 1 ouse-lights of the town. Past the trees and
astr'lg ts stretches, cold and mysterious and grim,
bGYOIP of dark water, an arm of the Kootenay, and
wa"nd that water stand the mountains, a mighty
Ovey Closing in protectingly the sleeping town.
"lightt Ose vast, irregular ramparts Angels or Titans
choi.. Peer down upon us. I think if I had my
beg ge 't would be Angels, great, dusky-winged ones
Dlaceng sleep and dreams; but then, what likelier
ave bf°1‘ some old Titan from legendary days to
thoge o1t Sleeping than in some great gorge beyond
£ Mountain-walls; and if at last he awoke and

Wives

Mrs. Frank Cochrane, Wife of the Minister
of Railways.

e
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self, and approached—Mrs. Marner.

While he had been giving his address the hats in
front had obstructed her view. Now she recognized
him as one of her husband’s old friends. The young
girls who had been discussing how to make an avia.
tion cap soon vanished, and he sat down beside her.

“I was glad to discover some one I' knew,” he
said. “Do you know, Mrs. Marner, it wears me out
more to address a gathering like this than to give
a week of college lectures? There’s something in
the atmosphere that depresses me. The ladies seem
appreciative enough, but their detached air is
singularly disconcerting.”

Their eyes met in amusement, and they laughed
together. .

“And when did you come to town?” Mrs. Marner
inquired by way of variation.

“Just half an hour before I entered this house,
but I’'m glad I don’t leave until the midnight train.
I want to see your husband. How is dear old John?”

Molly had just approached, carrying a laden tray.
What a feather in her cap to have her mother talk-
ing with the learned Professor! What a pity she
could not be interested in his favourite poet! It
was to be hoped that she would evince some appre-
ciation of his scholarly address. She heard nothing
of the sort. Instead, Mrs. Marner was saying,
“John would feel very badly if you failed to see him,
Dr. Collins. May I invite you to take dinner with
us this evening?”

“I'll be delighted. I was hoping you'd ask me.
Promise, however, that you will not mention Brown-

Mountain La
By Elizabeth Roberts Macdonald

leaned his massive head across and saw the little
houses of a little mortal city, what a deal he would
have to think about as he settled back to his next
long nap—unless, indeed, he decided that we were
a nice toy-village, and came lumbering over and
down to play with us! Above the mountains arches
a clear, cold sky, sprinkled with solemn stars, con-
trasting with and yet companioning the cheery glit-
tering lights below.

This is my night view from the balcony. By day-
light, in bright weather, the picture is in blues and
whites—with always that cold grey of the water,
the one rather daunting feature of the landscape.
The ground shows here and there through the snow
on the mountain-sides, and the trees and houses add
soft neutral tints to the whole.

But sometimes one sees a soft, white, fleecy cloud
drifting in a leisurely fashion along the mountain,
such a cloud, apparently, as might accentuate the
warmth and blueness of a sky in June—and that,
the weather-wise will tell you, is a snow-storm com.
ing! And it is! In a little while that white cloud

of Cabinet Min

M RS. FRANK COCHRANE and Mrs. Alexander

Lougheed are two cabinet minister’s wives
much loved by many people for their philanthropy
and sterling social qualities. Mrs. Cochrane was
born in Pembroke, where her father, Mr. Dunlap,
was a pioneer lumber-man. For some years Mr.,
and Mrs. Cochrane lived in Sudbury, where they
were famous for their hospitality and social leader-
ship. About fourteen years ago they moved to To-
ronto, where Mrs. Cochrane first had the experience
of being wife to a cabinet minister.

The people who can tell most about Mrs. Coch-
rane are the poor and needy. She is not a “slum-
mer,” but an active member of many charitable
She was especially interested in the Boys’
Home in Toronto. She is also a member of the
Daughters of the Empire and a great church worker.

Not long ago, when she contemplated having her
photo taken, she said to one of the handsomest
women in Ottawa, “Mrs. Blank, I wish you would
do a favour for me.”

“With pleasure,” said the lady. “What is it?”

“I would like you to pose for my photo,” said Mrs.
Cochrane, with a smile. ;

But native modesty usually marks fine character.
Mrs. Cochrane has a very keen interest in people
less well off than herself. As was once said -of
her—“All the poor people love her.”

Mrs. Lougheed, sister of Lady Strathcona, is the
daughter of Chief Inspector Hardisty, of the Hud-
son’s Bay Co. She has lived in Fort Resolution and

Norway House. Her home is now in Calgary.
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ing. I'm so weary of him at times. We'll talk
about Jane Austen, whom everybody does not dis-
cuss to death. Thank fortune there is not a great
deal known about her! How many times have you
read “Pride and Prejudice” since I saw you last?”

It was a surprised young lady who offered the
“learned Professor” a cup of coffee and a triangular
sandwich. He accepted absently, his flow of speech
undiminished.

“Do you remember what a famous caterer Emma
was, Mrs. Marner? It makes me hungry to recall
her dinners and suppers. And wasn’t it a cruel joke
when her father feasted Miss Bates and her mother
on baked apples instead of—what was it?—Ilamb
cutlets and asparagus tips—?”

Dr. Collins remained so long after dinner that
Molly wondered if he would reach the depot in time
for his train. She thought that for a busy man his
actions were very leisurely, and that for a scholar
he was almost frivolous.

When he was gone she gave her mother an arch
look. “Mother,” she said, “what would the girls say
if T told them that the great Dr. Collins never re-
ferred to Browning, or quoted a line of him, all
the evening, and that he is as enthusiastic about
Jane Austen as Goldwin Smith ?”

“They might decide that Jane Austen must be a
very entertaining writer,” replied Mrs. Marner.

And with a little embrace Molly concluded, “If
you let me have your copy of ‘Emma’ I'd like to
look over it. T ought to read what you do, mother,
not to speak of a learned professor!”

nd

has grown like the genii let out of the bottle; the
mountains are shut out by a sky-woven veil of mist
and storm; feathery, drifting flakes outline the trees
and flutter like fairy birds against the window-panes.
These are the Selkirks that keep guard around
us, like mighty couchant St. Bernards. They seem
to me friends already—but without a formal intro-
duction, for it is almost impossible to find out their
individual names! By dint of much questioning,
however, I have discovered the appellations of a
few. There is Granite Mountain, Morning Moun-
tain, and Silver King, and in the distance the lofty
peak of perpetual snows called Kokanee. But this
is only the beginning of our acquaintance. The
mountains are like some of one’s human friends;
there is an endless amount of wisdom and delight
to be gained from their companionship, and of rest
in the very remembrance of their steadfastness.
Another distinguishing feature of Mountain Land,
besides its beauty of landscape, is the tonic, ex-
hilarating quality of the air. It fills one with joy
and ambition. You are weary of work within four
walls? No wonder! Come out into the delightful
(Concluded on next page.)

)

isters

Mrs. J. Alexander Lougheed, Sister of Lady
Strathcona.
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freshening atmosphere, and soon your dreams will
seem within the bounds of possibility—your ambi-
tions things to be improved and then achieved, not
pined for—your whole vision of life enlarged and
clarified. Then the four walls, when you go back
to them, will be a pleasant refuge and resting-place.

Somewhere among these mountains, on some
green table-land, there must be, I think, the ideal
place for a home—a real home, a homestead, a
family gathering-place.
reader, Alexander Smith’s essay, entitled “Dream-
thorp”? His writings, with their flawless perfec-
tion of English, are not so much read as they de-

Do you know, oh gentle °

He tells

serve to be—but that ‘“is another story.”
of coming to Dreamthorp, and describes it with a

few apparently simple words that yet somehow
make you catch your breath and feel homesick, as a
wonderful sunset does; then he says:

“When I first beheld all this, I felt instinctively
that my knapsack might be taken off my shoulders,
that my tired feet might wander no more, that at
last, on the planet, I had found a home.”

Such another instinctively-to-be-recognized abid-
ing-place I think is waiting, somewhere in Mountain
Land. And with Summer shall the magic quest
begin!

From Co.ast to Coast

Events at the Capital.
BOUT twenty members of the May Court
Club were invited to Government House,
one afternoon last month, by the Duchess
of Connaught to attend the first of a course
of lectures on First Aid to the Wounded, given by
Dr. Worthington, household physician to His Royal
Highness the Duke of Connaught. The Duchess
of Connaught and the Princess Patricia are deeply
interested in the work of the St. John’s Ambulance
Association and there is no doubt that the vice-
regal interest in such matters will stimulate the
feminine concern in hospital service throughout
Canada.

The prorogation of the House has brought all
sessional gayeties to a close and Ottawa is compara-
tively deserted, minus the Senators and Members
with their families, who make the political life of
the Capital. Several members of the Cabinet are
going to Europe for the summer or for a month’s
much-needed holiday. Hon. R. L. Borden has gone
to Virginia, which is a happy vacation ground for
tired Canadian politicians, popular with Conserva-
tives and Reformers alike. Perhaps it is because
Virginia long ago received the benign name of
“Mother of Presidents” that she exercises such a
soothing influence on political nerves and sends Sir
George Ross, Sir Wilfrid Laurier and the present
Premier back to Canada with renewed energy.
While there is no Coronation with its pageant to
attract Canadians to England this summer, there
will be a goodly number of our politicians away in
the Old Country, for it has become a healthy habit
with many of them to cross the ocean for a vacation
—and that means shopping for the feminine mem-
bers of the family.

The members of the Women’s Canadian His-
torical Society of Ottawa have entered upon an
undertaking in which all Canadians should be in-
terested. At the thirteenth annual meeting of this
society, held last month, it was recommended that
an equestrian statue of Colonel By, the founder of
Ottawa, with the historic stones bearing the crest
of the Royal British engineers, with date of com-
pletion of the Rideau Canal placed in its base be
erected as a memorial. It was also considered ad-
visable to have a memorial to Confederation placed
on the new Plaza. During the construction work
on the new Plaza, several of the members of this
society visited that scene of activity from time to
time, with the result that the stones placed in the
base of the old Sappers’ Bridge by the royal en-
gineers have been carefully protected.

It is entirely appropriate and commendable that
the women of this society should take such an active
interest in the erection of a memorial to the founder
of our Capital. It is the mothers of the nation who
tell the future citizens the stories of our great men
and heroes and who keep strong the links which
bind us to the past. Ottawa has its great oppor-
tunity to become an inspiring example of the City
Beautiful. It is most picturesque in natural sur-
roundings, with its rivers and rapids and pine-
covered hills. It is no wonder that three poets of
national fame have made it memorable. Now is
the opportunity of the women of the Capital to aid
in making the historic memorials worthy of the
Builders of the State. Mrs. Thomas Ahearn is
president and Mrs. J. B. Simpson secretary of the
Ottawa branch of the Women’s Canadian Historical
Society.
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The Anti-Tuberculosis Campaign.

IN Fast and West, the fight against tuberculosis
is going on bravely and efficiently, and the

women are doing their best-in each community to

cope with the White Plague. An educational cam-

paign, as to preventive measures, especially as re-

. sary to establish the Tubercular Hospital.

gards the necessity for well-aired houses, is being
carried on throughout the Dominion and already its
benefits are being realized. As soon as possible,
outdoor schools for tubercular children will be pro-
vided in Saskatchewan. In Winnipeg, the Daugh-
ters of the Empire started a campaign for ten thou-
sand dollars for the King Edward VII. Memorial
Cottage at the Ninette Sanatorium on April 1st, and
obtained nearly half the sum on the first day of
the campaign.

In Calgary, the Tubercular Hospital recently
established by the Woman’s Canadian Club of that
flourishing city is already showing its value. “In
a western city of Calgary’s proportion and climatic
advantages,” says an Albertan journal, “tubercular
patients find advantages peculiarly healing for the
disease. Many from the eastern provinces in the
first and second stages of the dread disease seek
the advantages of the dry atmosphere of sunny
Southern Alberta. It was under such conditions
that the Woman’s Canadian Club found it ne%es-

he
building was granted by the city free of rent, and
as a temporary abode they coula not have been
more successful in the selection of a building.
Although from outside appearance, at first sight,
one might get the impression of it being a lonely
place. But not so. Just go inside and note how
quickly your conception will be changed.

“The situation is an ideal one. The front faces
the river and the coulees, commanding an ideal view
of the river, hills and surrounding country. The
verandah and balcony are now nearly completed,
and what a boon they will be to the patients. These
are splendid spacious additions, facing the south,
where all can enjoy a bask in the sun. Not only
on sunny days will comfort be found here, but also
on windy days, for awnings are being put up so that
the patients may enjoy fresh air even in ill-tempered
weather. ;

“The interior is cheery, provided with an ample
number of windows. With high ceiling, hardwood
floors and white draperies and delicately tinted walls
one gets the impression of the ideal hospital.”

: e e e

Bonnie Golfing Dorothy.
1SS DOROTHY CAMPBELL, of Hamilton,
has been doing credit to her city and country
on Uncle Sam’s golf links. To prove his apprecia-
tion of her skill, “Hek,” of the Chicago T'ribune,
writes the following touching lines:

Miss Dorothy Campbell o’ Hamilton, Can.,

Uses brassie and putter as weel as a man.

A creedit she is tae her country an’ clan,

Miss Dorothy Campbell, o’ Hamilton, Can.
wow K

Women and Municipal Affairs.
WHATEVER may be the outcome of the equal

suffrage agitation in Canada, there is no

doubt that the women of this country are taking
more interest in civic government than ever before.
There are certain matters associated with public
health, concerning which the masculine councillor is
lamentably slow. A pure water supply, for instance,
is something which every town and city in the
Dominion should possess. Typhoid fever is a dis-
grace to any community, as it means merely indif-
ference and criminal neglect. Women have
awakened to a knowledge of preventives and are
taking measures to make the T'wentieth Century city
a cleaner, brighter and more beautiful community
than has been known heretofore.

The women of the Canadian Clubs are taking up
practical questions affecting civic health and im-
provement. A lecture under the auspices of the
Women’s Canadian Club of St. Jonn, addressed by
Mrs. Bowlker, President of the Municipal League
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of Boston, was attended by an audience Wh}‘:h
showed a ready sympathy with the work and aim®
of this capable woman. Mrs. Bowlker also a}d‘
dressed the pupils of the High School, thereby £
teresting the youthful generation in the work whic
is to make our towns and cities a reason fOf

patriotic pride.
e o %

The Benefit Bazaar.

WHATEVER fashions may come and go, in th
way of feminine charitable efforts and €&
tertainment, the bazaar is not likely to disaPPeaé
altogether. A great flood of satire has been pour€
on the manner of conducting bazaars, and we have
all heard of the pincushion sold for half a dollaf
and the cup of tea at twenty-five cents. But the
modern women have changed the old-time method%
exorbitant prices have vanished and the patrons %
patronesses may be sure of “value for the money:
One of the most successful bazaars held in Cand
during Lent was that of the Montreal Gener®
Hospital Alumnae Association, when fifteen hutt
dred dollars was made in aid of the Nurses Si¢
Benefit Fund.
o we

What About Tag Day ?
SOME years ago, the custom of Tag Day Wg;
. initiated in Canadian cities and many gold
causes were furthered by young girls who 505
“Tags” to every benevolent citizen. - Such day
have been observed from the Atlantic to the Paﬂﬁce'
and the masculine inhabitants of town or city a?n ‘
beginning to fear the announcement that there Wli_ ‘
be a Tag Day in behalf of hospital, school or S8 |
tarium. 6t
Winnipeg had a prettier observance on the o
of April, when violets were sold throughout tAt
city for the funds of the Children’s Hospital. 8
the leading theatres, bunches of the fragrant §P”ng
flowers were sold in abundance and the audien® 2
responded liberally to the appeal both of the ca®
and the blossoms.
w o we %

The Lady With the Violin. of
QUCH a feted lady as Kathleen Parlow has b‘zg

in the West during the last month! This gifte’
violinist is claimed by Calgary as one of her daug
ters; but from Winnipeg to the Coast each f[}he
seemed to consider her its own peculiar pride. * 4=
concerts were greeted by enthusiastic audiences ‘
the social circles of each city gave warm welco g |
to the clever Canadian  girl and her chafmfﬁg |
mother. We are often accused as a people of be{)ﬂt
slow to recognize musical and artistic talent; o
this charge is hardly proved in the case of tho
who have done lasting work.

e og %

An Unusual Tribute.

AN Albertan paper tells of an event whiC
significant of the growing appreciation 0°
pioneer literary work,*done by Canadian WO™ ¢
In most of our towns and cities, the majority 4
those who use the public libraries are women— ag¢
tributes to the enterprise of those who encotl
such libraries are all too rare. in
An interesting ceremony took place recently el
Calgary when the Woman’s Literary Club, at ttb‘
annual meeting, unveiled a brass tablet tO "
memory of Mrs. Davidson. When the matte:hed
a Carnegie Library for Calgary was first bro2- .
much opposition was made by those who obJ€ s,
to the city accepting assistance from Mr. Carn®

h i
4

The matter was dropped for two years ant ‘e :
then brought forward by the president O ablgt'
Woman’s Literary Club, Mrs. Davidson. 'The %

now erected to her memory in the lecture 100
the Carnegie Library reads:

In loving memory of
Annie Davidson,
who was instrumental in founding the
Carnegie Library in Calgary,
Erected by the
Calgary Woman’s Literary Club, 1911
. 15
It is as pleasant to note the real servicé Mthc
Davidson has done for Calgary as to remar cker®
appreciation of it, thus shown by her fellow-W0
and townswomen, o '
g e %

A Lively Illustration.
IN the city of Montreal there is the

women’s clubs, characteristic of the \yof
Saxon city of the T'wentieth Century. Antf g
these none does better work than the MON 3
Women’s Club, of which the president is Mrs:

ofl
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Smillie. At a recent meeting, Miss
Helm, of the University  Settlement,
8ave an interesting address on “Settle-
ment Work in General,” with an account
of the work of the University Settle-
ment on Dorchester Street in particu-
lar, Miss Phillips, superintendent ~of
the Foundling Hospital, then gave the

ub a clear and inspiring talk on the
work of the Milk Depots throughout the
city. She showed how the milk was pre-
Pared for each baby, how it was packed
I the small bottles carefully corked and
farried away in tin pails with erackad
ice. If those receiving the milk were
able to pay they did so, if not they re-
ceived it free,
. However, the most interesting feature
I connection with the address was the
Presence of a “real, live baby,” that was
rought in by a neat nurse and behaved

autifully as it was undressed and
Weighed in the scales which stood with
an array of milk bottles and pails on
the platform table.

In Montreal the work of preparing the

A
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milk Depots is patriotism of the best
kind in saving these small citizens for
the Dominion.

%o
Personal Paragraphs.

R. WILFRED GRENFELL and Mrs.
Grenfell have returned to the East,
after a tour of Western Canada, during
which the “Fishermen’s Doctor” won
many friends for his Labrador work.

Mrs. J. G. Woods, of Vancouver, and
Mrs. J. W. Y. Smith, of Moncton, were
among those presented at the first Court
during March.

Lady Mount Stephen was “At Home”
last month to the Presidents of the Lon-
don Needlework Guild. Her Majesty the
Queen honoured Lady Mount Stephen
by being present. Queen Mary’s interesé
in needlework is well known and has re-
vived interest in that feminine accom-
plishment in aristocratic circles.

The Countess of Warwick is now en-
gaged in explaining just why she did not
continue her lecturing tour of the United

A NEW PORTRAIT OF LADY BROOKE AND HER SON.
Lady Brooke is the daughter-in-law of Lord and Lady Warwick and mar-

ried Lord Brooke four years ago.

She is the daughter of Sir William

Eden and Possesses the unusual Christian name of Elfrida. Lord
Brooke takes an active part in the Territorial movement, and
has seen service in the South African War, and during the
Russo-Japanese War was a special correspondent

for Reuter’s.

Pk is done by Miss Phillips at the
ti°‘lndhng Hospital, and in its distribu-
o0 she is ably seconded by the nurses

of the Victorian Order.

deon% a week a clinic is held at the
Pots at which the mothers gather with
0:11‘ babieg, who are examined by a doc-
i and weighed as the little baby pres
i Was weighed and the increase or fall-
8 off in weight was carefully noted.
ese clinics do much good, for they es-
mOtilshed a friendly rivalry among the
habieﬁrs with regard to the care of the

shgo Sum up the benefits of the work
the Quoted a doctor as saying, “Before
: ﬂev:e Milk Depots were started I lost
amo"tY'ﬁVe per cent. of the babies
R Ng my clients, now I save seventy-
© per cent.
" Phillips also dwelt on the need
ooontinuing this work of distributing
i all the year around. As it was
in > the depots had to be closed, except
ol or two cases, during the winter.

And this f T o o
s or lack of funds, in a rich cit
like Montrea], : el

it was proved two years ago that
Teal has the highest infant death
on the continent, the work of the

Mong
Tate

—The Tatler.

States and why she did not come to
Canada. Her sudden return to England,
Home and Duty was all on account of
the coal strike!

Western air seems to be favourable
to authorship. Mrs. McClung, Mrs.
Arthur Murphy and Mrs. Isabel Mackay
will bring out new books this spring.

Miss Margaret Anglin, Canada’s fa-
vourite actress, will be on tour in the
West this month.

A Gentle Reminder.

D E PACHMANN, says the San Francisco

Argonaut, will have cause to re-
member Quincy, Illinois, that is to say
if he is well served by his press-clipping
bureau. Here is a report of his recent
recital which doubtless he will paste in
his clipping album with a red line around
it to remind him of the virtues of
humility :

“There was a splendid house at the
De Pachmann concert last night, and the
Scherzo Club ladies were a little ahead
on that concert, although it took $650
cash for the pianist, and then there were
the theatre, advertising and other ex-
penses.”

R BT W o R PR o T 5 v
LEMENT CANADIAN COURIER ¥

.—.-._.-.—O-._.-.—Q-.—.\

A7 RS T

RN | oo AR
@ SRS § € ¢ GRS O O © CUEINEIREID ¢ (25 © GEIRIIERRD O

The One Perfect Food

The whole wheat grain is the one perfect, complete
food given to man. This is affirmed by dietetic ex-
perience. It contains all the chemical elements that
are found in the human body and in about the same
proportion. If it is a complete, perfect food, why
mix it with other grains?

J

Nothing could be purer, more wholesome or more nutritious than

WHEAT

It is the whole wheat, nothing added, nothing taken away— no
yeast, no baking powder, no grease and no chemicals of any
kind—just pure whole wheat made digestible by steam cooking,
shredding, and baking. .

Forbreakfast, heat the Biscuit in the oven a few moments to restore
crispness ; then pour hot milk over itand salt or sweeten to suit the
taste. It is delicious for any meal with stewed prunes, baked
apples, sliced pineapple, berries or other fruits. At your grocer’s.

Made of Choicest Selected Canadian Wheat
A Canadian Food for Canadians

Made by
The Canadian
Shredded
Wheat Co.
Limited
Niagara Falls, Ont.

Toronto Office:
49 Wellington St. East
K-15

.

BB 1ts the soup that he’s

“ Remember
&) fya[e—
wn'{] see
me again.”

It makes
you hungry

Wives | Here’s the soup
for the husband who leaves
his appetite out in the cold
—Edwards’ Soup.

eager to begin and sorry
to finish ; the soup that warms him through and through;
the soup that gives him such an appetite that it makes
you hungry to see him eat.

Yet Edwards’ desiccated Soup is no trouble to make
—all the preparation is done long before you buy.

Edwards’ Soup is also an excellent addition to your own soups—it
imparts flavour ; it thickens ; strengthens and gives a richer colour.

/ : " Edwards desiccated Soup
is made in thrce varicties—
Brown, Tomato, W hite. The

Brown ‘ariety is a thick,

nourishing soup prepared

DESICCATEP Srom best beef aud fre.h
wegetables. The other 12)

5c. per packat- are purely wegetable soups.

Edwards’ Soup is made in Ireland from specially selected beef
and from the fincst vegetables that irish soil can produce.
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The highest uk'lllm,,' ”%
grade of cocoa beans, ""Iﬁy,,'\ )
finest cocoa butter, purest '“‘Zl e
cane sugar, and the best vanilla @
beans that can be bought, are the ‘A
ingredients which we blend together to 4%
form that rich, smooth coating which is Y
characteristic of

&
“

CHe ‘

We feel safe in saying that no other choco-
+ late confectionery ever offered to the Can-
adian Consumer has come up to the
high standard of purity and excellence

of Moir’s. :
MOIRS, Limited,

Halifax, Canada, 3
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’ F you have running water in your house, why make a

drudge of yourself 52 wash days every year, when a

VLILOX Water Motor Washing Machine will wash your

clothes as fast as two women can do the other necessary

operations, such as blueing, rinsing, hanging out, etc.
AND DO IT WELL,.

The “VELOX" runs itself, needs no attention, goes right
after the dirt and soiled spots and removes every trace
without the slightest injury to the finest fabric. The Tub
has the Cummer-Dowswell “‘Anti-Warp” ring inside ;
this means tight tubs, No other make hasthis feature,

Ask your dealer to
demonstrate it. ‘The
Motor has single,
direct acting shaft, no
cogs or gears and is
self contained.

Write for “Aunt
Salina’s Wash Day
Philosophy’. Wesend
it free and it will help
you on next wash day.

B-1-12

BEETHAM'S
aA-I'o

Is a perfect emollient milk quickly absorbed by the skin, leav-
ing no trace of grease or stickiness after use. Allaying and
soothing all forms of irritation caused by Frost, Cold Winds,
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 Chaps, and gives a resisting power

to the skin in changeable weather. Delightfully soothing and
Refreshing after MOTORING, GOLFING, SHOOTING, OYO-
LING, DANCING, ETOC. ;

Men will find it wonderfully soothing if applied after shaving.

M. BEETHAM & SON - - - CHELTENHAM, ENG.

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.’
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The Matinee Girl

By Marga

“Bunty” in Her Hotel.

OME clever press agent and a few
S favourable critics sent the theatri-
cal pulse a-beating this season with
the news of the quaint Scotch comedy,
“Bunty Pulls the Strings.” And we do
not wonder at the curiosity which await-
ed its arrival in every city. Much less
do we wonder at the genuine enjoyment
it afforded all who saw it, particularly
those who had some of the original
Scotch coursing through their veins. The
wit, the narrowness of the villagers in
the little Scotch town, the whole atmo-
sphere,.was so cleverly portrayed as to
merit all kinds of appreciation.

But—theatrical press agents are com-
mercial, and are not content with one
company playing the greatest money-
maker of the season. They sent two
others straying over the country, some
members of whom had as much idea of
Scoteh pronunciation as the itinerant
banana peddler who stops at your door.
The “Bunty” however, the leading char-
acter of the company which toured dif-
ferent parts of Canada, was a recent
Scotech importation, and grasped the
situation naturally enough.

A very quaint young miss she was,
Miss Mollie MelIntyre, with her slight
rolling of her r’s, her witticisms and her
coquetry. T met her, one day in her
hotel, carrying the dearest little Pomer-
anian puppy, as black as ink. This is
her one pet, who accompanies her wher-
ever she goes; a much pampered puppy
with a tiny bell about its neck. Bunty
seems rather fond of alliteration, for she
has named the puppy Bubbles. And they
go hiking over the country, Bunty and
Bubbles, the latter much petted by her
adoring mistress, the former pampered
by the public. ;

Bunty has soft brown eyes and hair
about the same colour. She is Highland
Scotch, and, of course, I naturally ex-
pected that her hair would be the shade
that Titian adored. She laughed at the
idea.

“T don’t know -how it is that people
think all Scotch people should have red
hair. Tt is really the exception. I am
going to tell you a seeret. I am a
direct descendant of Mary Queen of
Scots. I told someone that, one time”
—making the secret much more valuable,
of course—“and he said, ‘T don’t quite
see how that can be. Mary had such
brilliant red hair.’ Now, isn’t that
absurd ?”

I suppose I should have been fright-
fully embarrassed talking to a real de-
scendant of the mighty Mary, who lost
all her brilliant hair so woefully. But
Bunty had a way which banished all pos-
sible embarrassment, and Bubbles, the
inimitable Pomeranian, supplied any
extra attention-topics,

Bunty came back to Toronto the sec-
ond time, after having visited a number
of Canadian one-night stands, and was
violently ill-pleased with some Canadian
hotels. TIn fact, she made the statement
that they were the worst she had ever
encountered. And her pretty nose form-
ed itself into a decided retrousse.- But,
as T said above, she is a much pampered
Bunty.

¥ »
Tke Worst Yet.

SOMEONE persuaded me to go out in

the cold April air, one night, to see
Richard Carle and Edna Wallace Hop-
per, co-star in “Jumping Jupiter.” And
that someone has ceased to exist on my
friendship sphere. We have had plenty
and to spare of inane productions, in
this countryy this season, but we reached
the extremest limit of worseness in
“Jumping Jupiter.” If I had played the
martyr long enough to sit through two
acts, T might be able to give the story
of the thing. But, as far as I could
judge, the whole plot centred around a
certain purple lady, played by Edna,
whose greatest diversion was being tossed
in the air by a quartette of dissipated
absurdities commonly known as men.
Edna had a propensity, too, toward tight
skirts of the extreme directoire type.
She shrieked out a few bits of verse in
a much forced falsetto, and attempted

ret Bell

a series of pirouettes around the stage.
She might have accomplished that fifteen
years ago, but not now.

By the way, I had been asked to in-
terview her by the press agent, and hur-
ried down to the hotel, at the appointed
time, only to learn that the Jumping
Jupiter train had not arrived. The
pext morning I called up Edna Wallace
Hopper, and ever since have been nurs-
ing the memory of the rudest retorts I
ever received from any professional.
Evidently switchboard was listening.
This from Edna:

“T do wish you’d speak so that I can
hear you.”

I shouted that I had had an interview
arranged with her the night before, bub
had missed it, owing to the slowness of
the Jupiter train.

“Well, that’s funny.
you possibly could have an interview
without consulting me.” For Edna’s
small anatomy, she can contain a great
amount of egotism, you see. I men-
tioned the possible existence of a press
agent. Also very courteously asked if 1
could see her that morning.

“No, you certainly can not. I am too
busy to see anyone, this morning. An
it is a nuisance to be bothered.”

Fortunately, the receiver hook was
close by.

I can’t see how

A Mother of Many Homes.
TEN children, one hundred grandchil-
dren, one hundred and five great-
grandchildren, and ten great-great-
grandchildren—has “Aunt. Fanny”; born
in Carleton Co., N.B., on September 13,

“Aunt Fanny,”“ a great-great-
grandmother.

1818. Mrs. Kinney is of U. E. Loyalist
descent, and still disbelieves in recipro-

city with the United States. She is &
woman of most remarkable vitality, and
her activities are of the plain, old-fash-
ioned sort that were in vogue when she
was a girl on the banks of the St. John
River. TForty years she' has regularly
conducted a Sabbath-school at the little
church next door. Last fall she knib
with her own hands nine pairs of socks
and twenty pairs of mittens. Every
year she makes a patch-work quilt for
some needy household. She has never
worn glasses or walked with a cane. £
few months ago she visited Aroostook
County, Maine, going and returning
alone. When asked if  she was 10
afraid to travel alone she said, “I wanb
to go when T can; when I get old !
can’t.”

Answered. ;

An especially enthusiastic lady tou_l"st
had kept up her Gatling fire of question$
until she had thorowghly mastered: the
geography of the country.

Then she ventured to ask the brake:
man how he had lost his finger: “CU
off in making a coupling between car®
I suppose?” ;-

“No, madame,” he said, “I wore th#
finger off pointing out scenery to tour
ists.”—The Argonaut.




WHEN

BAKIN

IS USED.

THAN THE

SJEW STYLE LABELE=

NEVER ANY FAILURE
QR DISAPPOINTMENT

MAGIC

POWDER

CONTAINS NOALUM.
COSTS NO MORE

ORDINARY KINDS.
MADE IN CANADA

G

The

S ————
Funoy, “HOOSIER” KITCHEN CABINET

| H“'Lﬂl‘zﬂ

The
Byg, SXeatest Time and Labor Saver for the
Ousewife. Write us for Catalog K 17

"'URNI"rURE COMPANY, LIMITED

%mi,},e"t Toronto, Ont.

ROAOH
]
Qnd othece

Ll
M,

T vermin

“
s - N “"“'u“

ge— =

SENSE MFG. CO., -

£ o i &M-H

zl:?.ﬁ':::t all Druggists or we will
= ewuu" ee on receipt of price i

|

—_—

TORONTO

The Canadian Women’s Press Club

HE third annual dinner of the To-
T ronto Women’s Press Club was
held on the evening of March
28th, in the St. Charles Hotel. Miss
Jane Wells Fraser presided, and con-
ducted the festivities with the ability
and charm which have marked her
presidency. The guests of the Toronto
Club at the dinner were: Mrs. Coleman
(Kit), who came down from Hamilton
for the evening; Miss Stafford, Presi-
dent of the Port Arthur Women’s Press
Club, who was in Toronto on her way
to New York; Mrs. Long, lately of the
Winnipeg Women’s Press Club, who has
come to.live in Toronto; Mrs. Roberts
(Miss Jessie Alexander), President of
the Heliconian Club, and Miss Blanche
Hume, of “Rod and Gun,” Woodstock.
Miss Nesbitt, of the Hamilton Herald,
who is a regular and welcome atten-
dant at the Toronto meetings, was also
at the dinner. Different groups of mem-
bers had decorated the seven different
tables, a prize being given for the clever-
est decoration, coupled with the best
entertainment of the evening. The gen-
eral plan was followed of illustrating
by the decorations sections or character-
istics of Toronto. The Toronto Real
Estate table won the first prize; the
blue print plan of the Toronto Women’s
Press Club passing into the archives of
the club as one of its treasured pos-
sessions. Other tables represented the
Water Front, the Ward, Suburban Life,
Queen’s Park, and Future Fortunes of
the Club. The decorations of the head
table represented the ladder of fame,
crowned with a laurel wreath inside
which was a golden dollar mark. Miss
Marjory MacMurchy read a telegram
from the Hon. President, Mrs. Walker,
of Winnipeg, and responded to the toast
of the C. W. P. C. Gay and clever
verses were contributed by several mem-
bers. Miss Estelle Kerr, whose work as
an artist and illustrator is well known,
had drawn place cards for each mem-
ber. After dinner fortunes were told,
and a number of Toronto stories were
related. Miss Fraser, the retiring Presi-
dent, was given a bracelet of Dutch sil-
ver -as a little souvenir of her presi-
dency, and bunches of violets and
sweet peas were given to Miss Kerr and
Miss Fairlie, the retiring secretary and
treasurer. The evening’s enjoyment
was certainly as delightful as it was
mnique.  The officers of the Toronto
branch for 1912-13 are: President, Miss
Dvas: Viee-President, Miss Edith Mac-
donald; Secretary, Miss Houston;
Treasurer. Miss Deacon: Executive, Mrs.
Snider. Mrs. Burritt, Miss MacMurchy,
Miss Warnock, and Miss Mason.

e

A BRANCH of the Canadian Women’s
Press Club is likely soon to be
formed in Vietoria, B. C.

e e

THE Vancouver Branch of the C. W.
P. C. gave a delightful luncheon
recently for Miss Agnes Deans Cam-
eron, now back in her native city after
two years of most successful lecturing
on Canada in Great Britain. The
luncheon was given in the Hotel Van-
couver, and the guests were received by
Miss Durham, President of the Van-
couver Branch, Mrs. Isabel Ecclestone
MacKay, Vice-President for British
Columbia, and other officers of the club.
At the conclusion of the luncheon Miss
Cameron gave an extremely interesting
talk about her visit to the Homeland.
She spoke specially of the vital ties
existing between the Old Land and Can-
ada, and of the keen interest in the
Dominion, which she everywhere en-
countered. Miss Cameron lectured on
Canada before audiences widely diverse,
one evening before the Royal Geo-
graphical Society, the next to a gather-
ing of London’s poor, in this way com-
ing into touch with the varied elements
of the country’s life. Miss Cameron
spoke of her travels with the brilliance,
sympathy and humour which is charac-
teristic both of her speaking and writ-
ing. Other guests at the luncheon were
Miss Spon, of the Derbyshire Times,
who has come to this country to write
a series of articles on Canada for her
paper; Miss Minnie Smith, of Kelowna,

author of the novel “Is It Just?”’; Mrs.
William Dalton, and Misses Alice and
Edith Ravenhill, of England. New
officers of the Vancouver Branch are:
Miss Mabel Durham, President, and
Miss Isabel Maclean, Vice-President.
W%
ISS MARY McLEOD-MOORE, a
member of the C. W. P. C., at pres-
ent resident in London, England, pre-
sided at an editor’s dinner at the Lyceum
Club on the 11th of April. Miss Geor-
gina Binnie-Clark, also a member of the
C. W. P. C,, who has been visiting Eng-
land, is returning to Canada this month.

% %
AT a luncheon given by the Winnipeg
Women’s Press Club for Mrs.

Jean Blewett, of Toronto, the guest of
honour gave a brilliant address upon
“The Fun of Working.” Some of the
happy things which Mrs. Blewett said
were that: “Money was not a stepping-
stone to happiness.” “It is a mistaken
idea to say, ‘I will work hard for a
period and then I will go away and have
a good time.’ Have a good time as you
work.”” “If Solomon had lived to-day
he would have advised, ‘with all thy get-
ting, get a good time.’” “The real
thix}gs of life are free. Love, joy and
genius cannot be bought with all the
money in the world”  “Souls should
absorb work—not let work absorb
them.” “Women are the faith holders

e
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MRS. JEAN BLEWETT,
Canadian Writer and Lecturer.

of the world. Never set the pulse beat
of your heart to someone else’s opinion.
Do your best and leave the rest to
God.” Mrs. Nellie L. McClung, Presi-
dent of the Winnipeg Club, who| pre-
sided, at the conclusion of Mrs. Blewett’s
address read one of the short stories
from her new book, which is soon to be
published.

% e

THE Calgary Branch of the C. W. P. C.

entertained at tea at the home of
Judge and Mrs. Winter, for Miss Kath-
leen Parlow, the talented young violin-
ist, who is a native of Calgary. A num-
ber of musical people were invited, and
during the afternoon several instru-
mental selections were given. The Cal-
gary Club also entertained Mrs. Bal-
mer Watt, President of the Edmonton
Branch of the C. W. P. C.

g pe

AT the regular March meeting of the
Winnipeg Branch of the C. W. P.
C., Mrs. H. B. Sharman, of the Chicago
Evening Post, talked on Book Review-
ing, and Mrs. W. Bale spoke of Articles
Tllustrated by Kodak  Pictures, giving
many of her own experiences in this
matter. Mrs. Bale presented each mem-
ber of the club with a little souvenir
booklet of snap shots.
e ue
¢¢]N NORTHERN SKIES” is the title
of a collection of poems by
Seranus (Mrs. J. W. F. Harrison),
which is shortly to be published. Mrs.
Harrison, who is widely known for her
writing on musical subjects, and also
for her poems and stories, is a member
of the Toronto Branch of the C. W. P. C.

YW The great. s
i improvement in

| cloth for men’s
wear, as well as for
women'’s, makes it
necessary to ensure
that you get the
genuine.

The Cravenette

Co. Limited,
Bradford,
England.

If you
cannot obtain
goods write
Cravenette Co,
P.0. Box 1934, Montreal, Que.

By Royal

MURPHY & ORR

Irish Linen and Lace House,

BELFAST, IRELAND.

TABLE LINEN, IRISH LACE,
CAMBRIC HANDK_II_E‘.RCHIESFS,

SHEETING, OILETS,
PILLOW LINEN, COSIES,
TOWELS, MATS,
DUSTERS, DOYLIES,
GLASS CLOTHS, BAGS,
TEA CLOTHS.

Hand Embroidered Linen Robes and Blouses.

DRESS LINENS
And LINENS of EVERY DESCRIPTION,
Plain and Embroidered.

Only thoroughly Reliable Goods stocked
and supplied at lowest Belfast prices.

WEDDING LINEN OUTFITS a specialty

Price Lists and Samples Post Free

Don't take chances with
your fine things — Silks,

Satins, Laces, Suits.

Send them to Fo' mtain, to
be cleaned or dyed.

If soiled, our Dry Cleaning
will restore them to pristine
freshness. If stained or faded,
we can dye them as good as
new. Fountain’s work is
irreproachable.

We pay express one
way on goods from out
of town.

Write for free copy of our
book, which tells all about our
work and our prices.

Fountain “My Valet”

30 Adelaide St. W., Toronto.
15
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Courierettes.

N O doubt some people across the line

are now wondering why they kept
on reminding Teddy Roosevelt, during
his quiet spell, that he hadn’t said any-
thing for a long time.

Cobourg will now be known as the
town of the stand pipe that didn’t. Do
you tumble? Well, at any rate, the pipe
did.

Another “hunger strike”
women who want to vote!
fragettes!

of London
Sufferin’ suf-

“Noboay loves a fat man”—at least
Teddy Roosevelt is no longer passion-
ately fond of Bill Taft.

Japan is reported to have begun the
conquest of the air. ~Russia can plainly
see the air’s finish.

Home-work is denounced by the On-
tario Educational Association; also by
the suffragettes.

“Mud from Earlscourt shown to Con-
trollers” runs a Toronto evening paper
heading. That’s rather decent of the
Earlscourters, since a lot of other peoplc
persist’ in throwing mud at those civic

rulers.
LR ]

A Hot Time.—Sometimes when a
newspaper puts a heading over a.bud-
get of news the result of trying to fea-
ture more than one topic is an amusing
combination.

An instance of this cropped up a few
days ago in a heading, in the Daily
Gleaner of Fredericton, over a half-col-
umn of news items from Marysville
Two of the important items were fea-
tured in the heading, and the result was
this: NASHWAAK RIVER ICE MAKES
MOVE—Easter Concert Given at Marys-
ville Proves to be Highly Successful
Affair.

L

Human Nature.
B OOST, and the world boosts with you;
Knock, and you—well, to be per-
fectly candid, you’ll find that a lot of
people are ready to help you do that, too.

2 ”

A Good Term.—F. L. Fuller, of Truro,
N. 8, secretary and manager of the
Maritime Horse Show, which is held an-
nually in Amherst, N. 8., has a little girl
who has inherited her father’s love for a
horse. Mr. Fuller, strangely enough,
doesn’t own a horse.

The little girl was very much inter-
ested in the horse show recently held,
and wanted to be numbered among the
exhibitors. So she prayed one night
that the Lord would send her a pony and
send it soon. She ended her prayer by

saying: “God bless the rich; God bless
the poor; God bless the middle money,
Amen.”

“That was a very nice prayer, dearie,”
said her mother, “but what did you mean
by the middle money ?”

“Why, that’s us, mamma. We’re
neither rich nor poor; we’re just mid-
dle money—can’t afford a pony.”

L IR ]
NCE more the fan—and fan-ess—
Are filled with joy and hope;
Once more the daily papers
Are full of wondrous dope.

Once more is conversation
Adorned with startling terms;
Once more the open season
For active baseball germs.

Once more *tween crowded benches
The yelling youngster goes,

With candy, gum and peanuts
And no respect for toes.

Once more heroic sluggers
Win momentary fame,

Or smash the air to fragments—
Repeating Casey’s shame.

Once more the friendless umpire
Is viciously put right,

And told that strongest glasses
Might help his failing sight.

Once more from office duties
The boy tribe ask release;
Once more their fathers’ fathers

Conveniently decease.

Once more the myriad faithful
Are answering the call,
And pitying such as never

Rejoice to hear, “Play ball!”

W. A..C.
. LA

The Middy’s Mother.—Lieut. Aglionby,
of the Royal Navy, loaned to the Cana-
dian navy, and an officer on H. M. C. S.
Niobe, tells the following story, which
will be appreciated by some Canadian
mothers who are not conversant with
the duties of a Canadian middy.

The Niobe was just about to leave
Halifax on a cruise, anda, as is the cus-
tom in all navies, everybody on board,
with the exception of the captain, had
to turn in and coal ship.

A mother coming down to see her boy
off was horrified when he appeared be-
fore her begrimed and dirty.
"Unheeding her son’s protests she
straightway made for the captain and
indignantly exclaimed that she had sent
her boy to sea to fight and not to heave
coal.

The captain, seeing the humour of the

Wy
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Leap-year Vaudeville—“I'll be a Brother to You.”

With apologies to C. D. Gibson.

thing, sent for his first officer to ex-
plain why this boy was trundling a coai
truck instead of fighting.

The first officer, too, was far from be-
ing dressed as a fighting man should, and
through the grime of his face expressed
his sorrow, but, pointing to another dis-
reputable object who was trundling his
barrow up to a coal pile on the deck, he
said, “If Lord Graham there, a duke’s
son, thinks it not beneath his dignity
to coal ship, I don’t see any reason for
you to complain, madame.”

Moral—The mother hates to think
that her boy is “the goat.”

LR

“Oh, to Be in England.”—How com-
forting it must be to live in England,
where each really big question is settled
by a poem from the pen of Kipling!

Canada has no Kipling. If she had,
we might be given virile verse which
would settle such burning questions as
to whether Canada is to split into two
countries. And we might at once find
out for sure whether we made a mis-
take in turning down reciprocity.

2R

The New Spelling.—Aside from the
fact that current history is being made
at a tremendous rate, these must be
trying days for the poor school-boy.
He hears rumours about simplified
spelling, but he must be puzzled to read
in the papers emphatic declarations
that each of a host of Canadian town
names spells opportunity, development,
enterprise and progress.

® »
Seasonable Complaint.
HAVE you a stronger than usual dis-
like for work?

Do you experience a longing to go
fishing ?

Do you imagine that you see vaca-
tion booklets before your eyes?

If you have any or all of these symp-
toms you may at once make up your
mind that you have spring fever.

LR

Timely.—At the Ontario Legislature
a member recently brought before the
House the matter of castile soap. Very
appropriate during the closing days of
the session when all legislative business
should be cleaned up.

»

Happen.,”—“There
He’ll never set the

»
“Accidents Will
goes young Brown.
world on fire.”
“I'm not so sure of that. He may
if he keeps on throwing live cigarette
butts around.”
2 »

The Misfits.

LIST while folk talk, and yowll decide
That quite a mighty throng
In picking out a line of work
Got very much in wrong.

It matters not the least how well
Some kind of work is run—

Outsiders claim that in their hands
It would be better done.

Each city man offhand can tell

The farmer how to farm.

We all can give the statesman tips

In times of great alarm.

!
With other tasks it’s just the same;

Each of the outside mob
Knows better how to do the stunt

Than the man who’s on the job.

L

Cheerful.—There’s many a man who
could give expert evidence that building
up the circulation of a daily, weekly or
monthly publication is usually no easy
task.

A man who started a trade paper in
London, England, some time ago, had
a hard job to get his publication going
right. One day there came into his
office four men friends, each of whom
had bought a copy of the paper.

They produced the copies.

The poor publisher was not feeling
very bright, but he saw the humour of
the situation.

“Boys,” he said, “that’s good of you.
You’ve doubled my circulation.”

LR
A Surprise.—~“Me no talkee Chinee
velly well,” explained the hostess, upon
greeting the visitor from the newest re-
publie.
“No matter,” responded the latter, “I
can converse tolerably well in English.”
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Significant Advances

A few striking comparisons made
by Mr. E. P. Clement, K.C.,
President of the

Mutual Life

OF CANADA

in his address to Policyholders at
the 42nd Annual Meeting of the
Company held February 1st:

—
1886 1911 Increased
A
Income |$ 272 000|$2 450,000 Nearly 10-feld
Interest 43,000 75 ver 20-
Assets | 905.000|18,131,000/Oyer 20-fold
Insurance|
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Surplus | 61,500 3,312,000|Over 50-fold
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GOVERNMENT

MUNICIPAL and

CORPORATION
BONDS

Our lists comprise carefully select-
ed offerings of the above securities,
affording the investor 4 per cent.

to 6 per cent. interest returns.

CORRESPONDENCE INVITED

Wood, Gundy & Co.

London, Eng. Toronts, Can.
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RLLATT ...

Toronto
Stock
Exchange
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PELLATT

401 Traders Bank Building
TORONTO

BONDS AND STOCKS
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BOUGHT AND SOLD
ON COMMISSION
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GOADBY & CO., Members New York

Stock Exchange.
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Carefully edited studies of
leading Canadian securities
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LOAN COMPANY

W. S. DINNICK, Vice-Pres. and Man.-Dir.
ebentures for sale bearing interest at FIVE
gﬂ' cent. per annum, payable half yeatly,
2Dital and Surplus Assets, $1,490,000,00
Total Assets, - - - $2.800.000.00
Write for information.
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Office: TORONTO, Canada
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A Real Estate
Mortgage Bond

Secured by improved city
real estate valued at two
and  one-half times the
amount of the mortgage.
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SANE NVESTMENTS

Points of a Government Bond

HE bonds of governments yield a smaller rate of interest than any other.

At the same time they give the maximum of safety. The highest re-

turn from these securities is four per cent. This income is too small

to be of value to the average investor, unless it be as a foundation for a

miscellaneous list of investments. Financial experts in the United States

assert that the credit of their country is the “highest of any nation on earth,”

but they must share that honour with Canada, whose credit is exceedingly

good in the world’s money markets. Our latest government loan, floated in

London at 98, two points under the par value of 100, was absorbed to the

extent of 20 per cent. by the general public. The remaining 80 per cent. was

left with the underwriters. This means that they will have the responsibility
of placing the balance with investors, and that is being done. v

The changing appetite of the investor requiring a larger return upon his
capital was a consideration which had the attention of Mr. Fielding, the
former Minister of Finance. The yield of bonds to the investor has been
steadily increasing over a period of years. That period almost exactly cor-
responds to the time in which the price of commodities has been advancing.
When the income of the conservative investor can buy less than it previously
did, only two courses are open to him. One is to reduce his standard of
comfort. The other is to sell his high-priced bonds and look for a larger in-
terest on something not quite so safe.

As a general rule, bonds tend to improve when the price of commodities
is low, and vice versa. The credit of the particular country may almost be
described as a secondary influence. While this assertion is true, it yet re-
mains to be seen whether or not the present speculative tendency and the
advancing high prices of commodities in North America are not to some
extent permanent factors. There will be a swinging of the pendulum at
periods, but it seems highly probable the investor will ask in future a larger
yield upon his capital than hitherto. -

The 3%5 and 334 per cent. Dominion of Canada loans have, therefore, had
a more difficult road to success than was previously the case. The investor
is taking greater chances and learning the art of discrimination. Mr. Field-
ing, therefore, twice in 1909, thought to counterbalance this change by appeal-
ing to the small investor by allowing applications for amounts under £100.
Of the first loan of £6,000,000, applications aggregating £19,360, and for the
second loan of £6,500,000 applications aggregating £5,180 were made for
bonds for amounts under £100. In both cases the £50 or $250 investment
was the most popular. :

We may examine with advantage the prospectus of the former loan,
which was one of 334 per cent. bonds, a typical instance. The issue of £6,-
000,000 was in denominations of £10, £20,” £50, £100, £500 and £1,000. 'The
bonds were offered at 9414. Upon application £5 was payable, about a week
after £197%, five weeks later £25, in five weeks again £25, and a month

| later the final payment of £25. This gave the investor nearly four months

to pay for his bonds. The loan was raised under the authority of a Canadian
act of Parliament to meet maturing obligations, to provide funds for the
construction of public works and for general purposes. The interest on the
bonds was payable half-yearly on January Ist and July 1st. The principal
was repayable at par ten years after the date of issue, this being a rather
short term loan. The buyers of these particular bonds will have the option,
until November, 1913, of converting them into 3 per cent. inscribed stock on
the basis of £110 of that stock for every £100 bond. The gilt edged safety
of our government bond is apparent when we know that the revenues of the
Dominion are liable in respect of them. /

The greater part of our government bonds are held by large institutions,
such as insurance companies. The Dominion Government bonds are also
included in the British Trustee List and are, therefore, among the select
securities in which the British law allows trustee investments.

Canada’s provincial government bonds are chiefly sold in Great Britain,
although Ontario has marketed several bond issues in Canada. ILast year,
that provincial government invited subscriptions from the public for $1,000,000
of its bonds in denominations of $1,000. They were issued at a premium,
the price being 102. A few weeks later the price was 102 and accrued in-
terest, which is the amount of interest on a bond not yet payable, but which
has accrued over a given period of time subsequent to the last regular pay-
ment. These Ontario bonds, which yield 4 per cent, were issued under
legislative authority and were free from all provincial taxes, succession duty
and impositions whatsoever. The loan was raised upon the credit of the
consolidated revenue fund of Ontario and is chargeable thereon. We give
these merely as two typical instances. ‘

Government securities may be considered, as one financier has termed
them, “the luxuries of investments.” If there is no objection to low interest,
nothing is safer. A ready market always exists for them and there is a
constant demand among banks, insurance companies and trustees. General
political and industrial conditions naturally influence their market value, but
the price fluctuations are of- little moment. ‘The variations are far less than
the average of other securities. Still, the average investor desires a more
remunerative bond.
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McCUAIG BROS. & CO.

Members Montreal Stock Exchange

A General Stock Exchange Busi-
ness Transacted.

Investment Securities a Speci-
alty.

Reports on any Canadian or Am-
erican Securities furnished on re-
quest.

17 St. Sacrament St., Montreal

Ottawa, Sherbrooke, Granby,
Sorel, Danville. 36

Chief Office for Canada: TORONTO
ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager.

INSURANCE COMPANY,

IRISH & MAULSON, Limited
Chief Toronto Agents.

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And

Bankers
12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

Davidson & McRae

CANADIAN NORTHERN RAIL-
WAY LANDS and TOWN SITES

Write for Information
OFFICES:

MONTREAL, TORONTO, WINNIPEG, VANCOUVER,

Canada and LONDON, England.

The Title and Trust
Compang, Bay & Richmond Sts.

TORONTO

Executor, Administrator,
Assignee, Liquidator

ST. JOHN
REALTY

Return on the investment
Over 6 3-4 per cent.

Write us for particulars.

Murray, MatrER & Co.
INVESTMENT BONDS
85 Bay St., Toronto.

Real Estate in St. John is the best and
surest investment in Canada to-day—We own
and control, close in, Factory and Warehouse
Sites, with Trackage; Residential Sub-divi-
sions. If interested communicate with

LAURISTON COMPANY Limited

17 Pugsley Building
ST. JOHN, N.B.
James Straton, President.

On and Off the Exchange.

Politics and Steel.

HE steel interests expected—and with good reason—the Minister of
Finance to satisfy the country of his good intentions by the appoint-
ment of a tariff commission and to then extend assistance to the iron

and steel trade pending the report of the court of enquiry. Having guessed
wrong the first time, the steel interests are trying again and they now expect
the Minister to tell the country that the Senate having arbitrarily and without
reason thwarted a scientific and impartial consideration of our tariff re-




24 CANADIAN

THE CANADIAN BANK
- OF COMMERCE

Head Office : TORONTO
Paid-up Capital, $11,000,000; Reserve Fund, $9,000,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.O., LLD., D.C.L. ..... President.
ALEXANDER EAIRD: 5 i deivisss i siones General Manager.
JOBRN CATRE) . i e sh st Tds Assistant General Manager.

Branches in every Province of Canada and in the United States, England
. and Mexico.

Travellers’ Cheques

The Travellers’ Cheques issued by this Bank are a very convenient
form in which to provide funds when travelling. They are issued in
denominations of

$10 $20 $50 $100 $200
and the exact amount payable in the principal countries of the world
is shown on the face of each cheque.

These cheques may be used to pay Hotels, Railway and Steamship
Companies, Ticket and Tourist Agencies and leading merchants, ete.
Each purchaser of these cheques is provided with a list of the Bank’s
principal paying agents and correspondents throughout the world. They
are issued by every branch' of the Bank.

Vice-

J. W. FLAVELLE, President. L
Presidents.

W. E. RUNDLE, General Manager.

If You Contemplate_M—aking a Will

You should carefully consider the benefits that will accrue
to your estate through the appointment of this Company as
your Executor and Trustee.

National Trust

Compangy:Sitmifed

Z. A, LASH, K.C,
E. R, wOOD

TORONTO
Montreal Winnipeg Edmonton Saskatoon Regina
|
‘TheMerchants’'Bank || | covernmENT,
of Canada ‘
HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL MUNICIPAL’

President, Sir H. Montagu Allan,
Vice-President, K. W. Blackwell.

General Manager, E. F. Hebden.
Paid-up Capital ........ $ 6,000,000 PUBLIC SERVICE,
Reserve Fund and TUndi-

vided Profits ......... 5,458,878

Deposits (Nov. 30, 1911) . 63,494,580
Assets 81,028,961
169 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
General Banking Business transacted.

SAVINGS DEPARTMENT at all .
branches. Deposits of $1.00 and up-
wards received, and interest allowed
at best current rates.

TORONTO OFFICES:

Wellington St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
liament St.; Dundas St. and Ronces-
valles Ave.

AND

INDUSTRIAL BONDS.

Dommion SECURITIES
CORPORATION-LIMITED

TORONTO. MONTREAL. LOHDOH.EHG.

THE STEEL CO. of CANADA LTD.

PIG IRON BAR IRON BAR STEEL

RAILWAY TIEACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Nails, Screws, Wire and Fencing

HAMILTON TORONTO MONTREAL WINNIPEG
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stration of the work of the wireless.

COURIER.

quirements he will be forced to help the steel industry at this supposefﬂy
crucial stage in its career, and at least until the will of parliament is carri€
into effect and the actual condition of affairs is revealed by the belated com=
mission. Meantime the people who sold stocks on the advance in the ste¢
securities because they did not wish the market to exhibit undue enthusiasi
over the prospect of a renewal of the bounties are undoubtedly feeling piqlled'
They let go a lot of stocks which they were prepared to hold for a furthef
rise, but they have been buyers since. The improvement in the steel trade
of the United States is continuing to help our steel makers. There is s
inducement on the part of the American steel interests to come into this
market. But if there is no bounty, the domestic steel enterprises can hardly
make a very good showing this ye;lgr. It would not be good business.

The Busy Shareholder.

THERE still remains a popular idea that large corporations arrange theif
internal affairs at the annual meeting of the shareholders. The 1=
pression is probably strengthened by the policy of the larger banks which
usually make their important announcements at these gatherings. Such
functions are usually distinguished also by weighty utterances upon the condi-
tion of trade with particular reference to the institution itself, usually de-
livered by the president and the general manager. Then there is perhap®
a motion to increase the authorized capital,-or to swallow some little rivd
or to do something to the dividend, and the shareholder, as he enthusiastically
endorses the final vote of thanks to the staff “for the untiring energy and ufi®
swerving loyalty exhibited by every member of the service,” experiences 2
glow of satisfaction at the part he has taken in moulding the policy O
great fiduciary institution. The shareholder has done his useful part;
has assisted to make a quorum; he has obediently moved a motion, the natuf®
of which he know nothing when he arrived at the meeting; and for the rest
he has applauded or maintained a decorous silence as his experience ©
gatherings of the kind prompts him to do. All the actual business was trafs;
acted weeks before the meeting, but he has seen the formal impress place
upon it.

A grizzled financier the other day was discussing the touching belief of 2
certain class of investors in their ability to direct the administration of thel!
own investments. He said: “I remember once we intended doing somethifi®
at an annual meeting. But for some reason or other quite a lot of the sharé
holders attended the meeting and we didn’t do it.”

g ye

The Southern Tractions.

ALL of which sage reflections are prompted by the hints thrown -out Oi
possible developments at the Rio and Sao Paulo meetings a fortnig

hence. It is within the range of possibility that some announcement of whic
the market did not know all about before may be made, but in other and mof®
exciting speculative fields this would probably be classed as a hundred ¥
one shot.

Rio’s forty million dollars of common stock is held in almost every countty
of the world. In the form of bearer share warrants it nestles in the stl’OﬂIgt
boxes of thousands of the middle class population of continental Kurope.
has long been a speculative favourite in London, but until quite recentl)s
when the old country began to take more of it, the market for Rio was m@&
in Toronto. People knew as much about its affairs as they did of thos®
of the Toronto railway, but there have been Rio annual meetings here whi¢
might have as well been held on the back of a street car. A score of find?
ciers dash into the board room of the Toronto Railway Company as the bel!5
of St. James Cathedral are ringing 12 o’clock. Someone reads the presidel'lts
report, if the president himself is busy elsewhere. Usually before luncheod
time, at 1 o’clock, both meetings are over and the participants are immersé
in their ordinary business again.

e o

Always Looking Ahead.

MARKET people are not interested in past performances. It is the ra(";‘;

of earnings this year and the probable course with regard to dividet 5
that produces speculation. Rio is supposed to have earned something ifl th
neighbourhood of ten per cent. last year and is doing considerable better #0""
Therefore market expectations of an increase to 7 per cent. per aﬂnud
in the rate this year seem to be well based, although officially deprecat
It is the policy of the Rio administration to distribute profits as they 2
made, and the company has secured enough capital out of its recent stO 4
issue to finance all its new work for some time to come. It already ha® if
fairly substantial reserve and it could easily pay 7 per cent. for the last
of 1911 and have an amount equal to four or five per cent. on the commoe
stock to add to its surplus. The new gas plant at Rio, which will redu
operating cost materially, is only %ow in complete operation.

we e

1€

A Holding Company. s
WITH regard to Sao Paulo, the end of the year will probably see fhﬂ

~ creation of a holding company which will permit of the distributi’’
of its enormous excess profits. This smaller corporation is currently Ets
ported to be earning at the rate of twenty-five to thirty per cent. OB e
capital, but the plan to double the stock and give each shareholder a Sha'”
of bonus stock is a little too amateurish for financiers as astute an
perienced as those who administer Sao Paulo affairs.

%o

Marconi and the Markets.

VERY rarely does any great change in the commercial world occur Withou:

preliminary signs being exhibited in the stock markets. EVeryo-e
knows that there is an absolutely natural explanation of this. But when of
portentous news of the danger of the giant Titanic came filtering in 133
Monday and people understood that the Marconi system was trying to avert ¢
great maritime tragedy some brokers wordered at the strange coinci eﬂct
which had twice occurred with Marconi and the markets. They recalled & g
an inexplainable but very active movement occurred in the Marconi St%° 4
upon one occasion and that although the advance in values was rapi
sustained there appeared to be nothing to justify them. Then came the 8%,
dramatic. story of the “Republic” and the wireless operator Binns. After ot
long peripd of inactivity there has been another Marconi boom. Then ciﬂj”_{
the smashing of the bows of the Titanic on an iceberg and again a derﬂ; i
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MOUNT ROYAL
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The Model City
of Montreal

RESIDENT[AL and business lots are now on sale in “MOUNT ROYAL,” the long-talked-about, eagerly discussed Model

City that will be built on a portion of the land through which the CANADIAN NORTHERN RAILWAY CO.

will enter Montreal, the undisputed Commercial Metropolis of Canada. The entrance to the tunnel piercing Mount Royal
will be situated in the centre of this property on the southern boundary, the main station being the direct centre of the property. As
is well known, “MOUNT ROYAL” will be built and developed on plans elaborated in accordance with the most progressive ideas
of the age.

Following are some of the more important facts relative to the property:---

Residential Lots 50 feet by about 110 feet. Diagonal Streets 80 feet wide.
Business Lots 33 feet by about 110 feet. Other Streets 66 feet wide.

Property sold on easy terms of payment.

No Flats or Apartment houses.
Suitable building restrictions.

Early registration is both requested and recommended, as the many advantages of this MODEL
CITY are already well known, and there will unquestionably be an unprecedented sale.

WHEN THE RAILWAY IS RUNNING “MOUNT ROYAL” WILL BE
LESS THAN 8 MINUTES' RIDE FROM THE CENTRE OF THE CITY.

For further inform:tion apply to

The Canadian Northern Montreal Land Co. Limited

DAVIDSON & MCcRAE, General Agents

Canadian Northern Bldg., 230 St. James Street, MONTREAL. 68 King Street East, TORONTO.
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Make Your Kitchen a Model of Convenience---
Get a Knechtel Kitchen Cabinet

For neatness, cleanliness and convenience (three kitchen essentials), there is nothing
can take the place of the KNECHTEL KITCHEN CABINET in your home.

Look for the Trade-Mark.

Extension y 4 NECHTEL will

ith
o ITCHEN )i
aluminum ABINET nor rusi

Registered.
Substantially made and beautifully fin-

The KNECHTEL is THE ideal
kitchen cabinet. It has every possible
modern convenience, including: I'lot}r,
Sugar and Meal bins; Spice jars; Air-
tight canisters; Plate racks; Pot cup-
boards; Sliding shelves, and many other
practical features.

Ask your dealer to show you the five
handsome ‘‘Knechtel’’ Styles.

Booklet ‘‘E’’ FREE on request.

KNECHTEL KITCHEN CABINET
CO., Limited
HANOVER - -

ished.
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Florida Water :

“THE UNIVERSAL PERFUME"’

i

LARGEST °7:~""CANADA
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Rates from:

First, $92.50;

sehold. 0 Second, $53.75. *One Class
e VoY house Cabin, ‘“The Best for the
Least,’”’ $50.00 and $535.00.

ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTE ! LIVERPOOL

SOLD BY ALL LEADING DRUGGISTS

Third Class, Closed Rooms
Only, at Low Rates.

Rates From: $85.00 First; $50.00 Second)

Company’s Office in
Toronto

LANMAN & KEMP," 5 feteopie

Winnipeg

J Montreal

NORWICH UNION FIRE

|

Insurance Society
Limited
Founded 1797

$125,000,000 PAID FOR LOSSES:
$496,900 DEPOSITED AT OTTAWA
Head Office for Canada, TORONTO

JOHN B. LAIDLAW, Manager
A. H. RODGERS, Branch Secretary

NORWICH CATHEDRAL

DRINK

St. Leon Water

THE WATER OF HEALTH
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The Fan’s Fantasia
(Continuwed from page 13.)
he’s collected, and he’s amassed a lot
of it, too.

Take another case; absolute fact.
Charming young lady, a niece of my
wife’'s, was engaged to a young fellow
in the dry goods business. Quiet chap,
doing well, but pretty close when it
came to the rhino. He got mixed up
between a trolley car and an automo-
bile one day; week before the date set
for the wedding, if I remember rightly.
Pretty tough on the young lady. She
took it very much to heart, and it be-
gan to look as though she’d go into a
decline. Her folks couldn’t get her in-
terested in anything; not even herself.
Well, one day my wife persuaded her
to go to a baseball match. She hadn’t
seen one before, a real one, I mean, and
her ideas about the game were just
those she’d picked up playing at pie-
nics. You know the game. They play
it with a battledore and a soft rubber
ball, twenty players, male and female,
on each side, with all the women talk-
ing about their dresses, their husbands,
or their husbands-to-be, and the game
called at the end of the third inn.ngs
with the score 131 on each side, and
everybody happy.

That girl is one of the brightest fans
in town to-day. What she doesn’t know
about the fine points of the game u;
one else does, and she’s rosy-cheeked,
healthy, and about to be married to a
real estate man who’s as big a faa as
she is. She told my wife the other
day that she would always have a high
regard for her first fellow, but she won-
dered how he lived as long as h2 did
and never took an interest in baseball.

I could go on giving you facts like
these for an hour.

Tragedy of the Titanic
(Continued from page 12.)

the crash that shivered every ounce of
the 66,000 tons in the Titanic; felt from
the topmost tip of a mast to the lowest
hunk of coal in a bunker; from the
bridge where the captain stood to the
throbbing engines down in the mine;
from the bowsprit to the hundred-ton
rudder—and  the engines stopped.
Hundreds of passengers peering out
saw towering more than a hundred feet
above the decks a sheer mountain of
ice. After the momentary panic had
subsided many said to themselves that
the iceberg would now move on; that
the 66,000 tons of the Titanic, with all
her millions of invested capital and
wealth, would steam up again. But the
Titanic never moved under her own
steam again.

Among the distinguished passengers on
board, including President Chas. M. Hays,
of the Grand Trunk Railway; Mr. W. T.
Stead, one of the world’s most famous
journalists; Mr. J. Bruce Ismay, man-
aging director of the White Star Line;
Mr. and Mrs. John Jacob Astor, Alfred
Gwynne Vanderbilt, Major Archibald
Butt, aide to President Taft; J. G. Wide-
ner, of Philadelphia, and Benjamin Gug-
genheim, were apparently as surely
doomed as the hundreds of less cele-
brated passengers and the 870 men in
the crew. The man who- controlled
thousands of miles of railways in Amer-
ica was as helpless as the baby in arms.
The man whose editorial writings have
been translated into half the languages
of Europe might survive to give his
graphic vision of the most - startling
catastrophe that was ever spelled over
wireless—and he might not. The mil-
lionaires from New York, able to pre-
empt the most luxurious accommodation
afforded by the world’s greatest palace
afloat, might write a check for a million,
honourable in any of the world’s banks,
but they could do nothing in this case
but contemplate the strange, sudden
democracy of death by drowning—with
the women folk adrift in the dark. And
the managing director of the White Star
line had no power to direct the move-
ments of the greatest vessel in the
world’s greatest fleet of passenger
leviathans. Captain Smith—used to
sudden catastrophes at sea—could do no
more than direct his crew of 870 men.

The details of the story are not to

hand as this paper goes to press, but |

it will be the marine world’s most

tragic story.

“THE LATEST FASHIONS H‘I_

HAIR-DRESSING” -

cannot be properly executed without
the aid of a switch. Besides this a
switch is the most useful of all hair
goods, because it can be arranged in
so many different fashions.

“DORENWEND’S HAIR
SWITCHES”

are known all over Canada for their
beautiful texture of hair and perfect
workmanship.

“SPECIAL FIFTEEN-DAY
OFFER.”

We will make to your order a beauti-
ful 22-inch switch, of the finest quality
hair, which sells regularly at $12.00
to $15.00, upon receipt of a sample of
your hair and remittance of Seven
Dollars ($7.00).

Remember, this offer is for FIFTEEN
DAYS ONLY. We will match your
hair, not alone in shade, but in
texture of hair. WRITE NOW.

‘‘Free Illustrated Booklet on Spring
Fashions in Hair-Dressing’’ and hand-
some illustrated catalogue sent to any
address.

THE DORENWEND CO’Y. OF
TORONTO, Limited

(The House of Quality Hair Goods)
103-105 Yonge St., Toronto.

SEASICKNESS—
TRAINSICKNESS

PREVENTED---STOPPED

(Y
Mothersill’s Seasick . Remedy Insures #
Pleasant Journey.

Mothersill’s, after thorough tests, i8 no;;
officially adopted by nearly all the GI¢
Lakes and New York Steamship ‘Cognpﬂ,n's'
running south and many Trans-Atlantic llD: A
i Three years ago Mr. Mothersill gave & P
i gonal demonstration of his remedy_ *%0 Ps”
gengers sailing the English Channel, I}‘lsh n-
and the Baltic, and received unqualified °y,
dorsement from such people as Bishop d%°'
lor Smith, Lord Northeliff, and hosts of ‘en
tors, bankers and professional men, a8 W
as leading club women. ion

Much interesting and valuable informﬂ;;ch
is contained in an attractive booklet, W
will be sent free, upon request. in

Mothersill’s is guaranteed not to con*"ny
cocaine, morphine, opium, chloral, or afof
coal-tar products. 50c box is sufficient s
twenty-four hours, $1.00 box for a Tr",l
Atlantic voyage. Almost all druggists !oﬂ‘
it, or you can obtain it direct, postpaid, f36‘6
MOTHERSILL REMEDY COMPANY, NeW
Scherer Bldg., Detroit, Michigan. Also St
York,: Paris, Milan, Hamburg, and at 19
Bride Street, Londort.

S

MISCELLANEOUS FOR SALE.

F OR SALE--Canadian
stenographic copy holder; absolt oF
new departure. United States company ot
ganized and operating, Address 711 wil

Building, Rochester, N.Y,

e D
patent rlghtl! “‘;,

S
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The Handy Men of Mafeking.

ENERAL BADEN-POWELL, the
hero of Boy Scouts all over the
World, tells a little story which goes to
S1ow the value of being a handy man.
en he was in command of the fort-
1888 at Mafeking when that town was
Pesleged during the South African War,
% was one day discovered that an
°Xtra cannon was needed. There were
10 cannon-making materials. in  the
Place, hut the handy engineers of the
OWn got to work and pulled a boiler
© Pieces and used a steam-pipe for the
Muzzle of the gun. They made iron
Tailings red hot and welded them around
\® pipe, just as the great gunmakers
md  wire around our Dreadnought
SUNS.  When this was complete they
tad a4 very good cannon that answered
€ purpose for which it was so badly
Needed,
.. Therefore, these men by their ingenu-
1y, which means promptness to invent,
04 their handiness, gave their country
b ¢ greatest service in their power, and
t}?lped to keep the Union Jack flying in
€ breeze,
L

A New Kind of Toy.

HAT would yvou think of a story
: 00k in which there were not only
Plctm"(,s of children and birds to look af,
i Pictures that spoke to you as well:
h IS is the new kind of toy that has
'St been invented by a toy-maker in
li:tr]ls’ France, and is delighting many
it € boys and girls in the big French
4 Y. - The pictures in the book repre-
¢ Nt all the animals that you know best,
*ln?i 0w, the lamb, the goat, the donkey
utt the rooster. To make each creature
i € a sound all that you need to do
th Pull a Jittle string at the bottom of
lag 2228 and the cow will “moo,” the
hamb” Will bleat, and the donkey “hee-
: Y. The children in the pictures
ap‘;?«k, too, and it is very easy to make
1 Ittle oirl say “mamma,” or a small
0oy call “papa‘.”
neDmlft you think this would be a jolly
ind of story book? Let us hope it
ot be long before the big French
B% Who makes them will send a sample
f&ctr to America, so that our toy manu
Urers will know how to malce them,
dro’ and then the little Canadian chil-
a]en Will have a chance to enjoy them,
S0,
» ¥

School-Boys vs. Panthers.

IT Will be a surprise to many of you to

oug $arn that an athletic school-boy can

op UMD on the flat a panther, a tiger
he 100 according to the records of

th atahletic meets and those made by

cant: 8gest and strongest animals in
Dtivity,

h(ﬂg Ieaping, however, the wild beasts
e the record. To ascertain how high
% :e animals can leap, a stuffed bird
th Pl_aced on the branch of a tree, and
clog MMimals released in turn into an in-
Stap ¢, Where the tree stood. The in-
thep, they saw the bird, they exerted
Tt wselves to the utmost to reach it.
oy d’is thus found that tigers and lions
Whi] barely jump six feet six inches,
toy o the panther reached the branch at
a sc},eet' The best high jump made by
byt ,°0l-boy is six feet and two inches,
foo Many bhoys can clear the bar at five
8IX inches with ease.

boy °Toad jumping, however, the school-
teéte fan lead the animals, who were
fmm q In a gimilar manner. It was
Covey that ' panthers and tigers could
froy, o0 feet at a standing jump and

h}!‘teen to fourteen feet running.
Ning" s Nigh-school lads can make a run-
feetg Jump of from seventeen to twenty
ago 70Ut the record was made four years
thyg Y an Ohio boy who jumped twenty-

© feet two inches.

»
The Green Mountain Man.

THE By Claude A. Macdonald.
Y Sun was shining brightly as a
Yngm.’ttle boy started off to school one
felng .in June; he
jaunt?ll his little ship-cap as it rested
b kly on the side of his head, and his
A€ swinging lightly over his arm.
S barefoot, for the mud puddles

By b

seemed not "

were very plentiful along the country
roads, and as he was a little boy, he
felt cramped in boots. He had to cross
a brook on his way to ‘school, and stoop-
ing down took a drink from its spark-
ling surface. Then he sat on the grassy
bank, swung his legs, and dipped his fat,
muddy toes into the cool water which
felt so nice.

It was nearly 9 o’clock, but he did
not know it, and did not want to know
it, either; so he lost no time in getting
up a conversation with the squirrels that
chatted in the wide spruce boughs over
his head, and scattered the green
“spills” on his tumbled curls.

He took out his jack-knife and began
to dig ground-nuts; but he had not been
digging long, when he felt the sun get-
ting warmer and warmer, and suddenly
a small man in a red cap, with a huge
white feather and a long green coat,
peeped shyly through the bus'us at the
little boy as he sat there digging the
big, juicy ground-nuts.

“Hello there, little boy,” cried the man
in green, “don’t you want me to help you
play? Come with me up the mountain-
side!”

The little boy secampered to his feet,
making the dead leaves rustle; but he
had to run very fast to keep up to the
little man, for he had wings, great
white ones. “He must be a fairy,”
thought the little boy.

The man took him to a great cave,
and there were diamonds hanging from
the walls, and he could hear the drip,
drip of the clear cold water as it fell
from some unknown place behind the
cave. Tall green ferns grew about and
waved gently in the cool breezes that
played about the mouth of the cave.

“You think these ferns look nice,”
said the man in green, “but step inside
here, and you will see something you’ll

like even better.”
SO little boy hopped quickly over the

stone step and landed lightly in a
narrow passage, at the end of which
he stepped into a garden, and there row
upon row of fruit-trees stood, some
loaded with rosy apples or yellow
peaches. Just as he put out his hand
to pick a large purple grape that hung
near him, he felt something pick off his
cap, and turning he saw the cutest litt.e
pony he had ever seen; it had long, slim
legs, and a shiny black nose, and ereat
velvety-black eyes; a small saddie and
bridle were on its back, and the best of
it was, that the man in green turned to
him and said: -

“That pony is yours.”

“But why do you give me such a lovely
pony ?” said the little boy.

“Because you spoke so kindly to the
squirrels and did not throw stones at
the sparrows and robins that sang their
sweet songs.”

So little boy got on the pony and
started home. “You must say good-bye
now,” said the man in green, “for you
will never see me again.”

“Oh, yes, I shall come again soon,”
said little boy.

“No,” said the man in green, “I tell
you the truth; you will never see me
again. I am called the Green-Mountain-
Man, and T gave you that pony because
I knew you would be good to it.”

So the two shook hands and the bo:
rode off, but when crossing the brook
some drops of water splashed from the
pony’s feet and struck the little boy on
the face.

And what do you think happened?

He woke up and found himself sitting
under the alder bushes by the brook,
with his head resting on a mound of
purple violets; his knife lay beside him
on the mossy bank.

What time was it, though? Why
nearly two o’clock, and school must
have gone in long ago. He jumped up
quickly and scampered home, and when
he got there he found that his grand-
mother had arrived from the great city,
and in the bustle and excitement his,
mother forgot to ask why ‘he was homae
so early from school.

But little boy never regretted his
dream by the brook-side, as his dream
came true, for his grandmother gave
him a real pony.
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Typewriter Figures

The number of Remington Typewriter Salesrooms
583 throughout the World.
1,011

The number of different keyboérds furnished on the
Remington Typewriter

117

84

S\

|

The number of different styles of type with which Rem-
ington Typewriters are equipped

The number of languages written on the Remington
Typewriter.

The number of different Totalizers furnished on the

% 347 .irzrg::ggtmegggigggl) and Suli:acting Typse\l/vrit:r (Wz;hl %
f// he increase in emington Typewriter ales during the i
% 2 9% —p}.al’slt year kTver ;rl;y pr.evxous _gear sm;:e tf?e begn:nc;ng._ %
B 750,000 Jhenumbere ke snilimors then iy, SHS oo, %
;//% REMINGTON TYPEWRITER CO., Limited %
% New York and Everywhere. %
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THE, UNIVERSAL CAR

“Beauty is as beauty does ”--
and the Ford’s a joy. It’s the
one car that has stood all the
tests. And that’s the reason we
will make and sell this year
seventy-five thousand Ford cars
to seventy-five thousand delight-
ed users.

The world over there is no other car like the
Ford Model T. It’s lightest, rightest—most
economical.  The two-passenger car costs but
$775, f. o. b, Walkerville, Ontario, complete
with all equipment,—the five-passenger but
$850. To-day get latest catalogue—from the
Ford Motor Company of Canada, Limited,
Walkerville, Ont., Can.

Lawn Fences

DEAL =i

EATEST, most lasting of lawn fences,
N any height from 2 to 8 feet, will
beautify any grounds. Made of large
gauge hard, springy wire, wesl-galvanized.
Won'’t sag; costs little; endures years with-
out painting. In glossy white and green.

HANDSOME GATES TO MATCH
in lengths from 3 to 14 ft., single or
double, with self-acting latch,
Drop a card and get Booklet |34

McGREGOR BANWELL FENCE cO., Ltd. [JJ]
WALKERVILLE, =+ =+ ONT.

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

CROUP AST: COUGHS
BRONCHITIS CATARRH COLDS

ESTABLISHED 1879

A simple, safe and effective treatment for bron-
chial troubles, avoiding drugs. Vaporized Creso-
lene stops the paroxysms of Whooping Cough
and relieves croup at once. It is a boon to suf-
ferers from Asthma. The air rendered strongly
antiseptic, inspired with every breath makes
breathing easy; soothes the sore throat and stops
the cough, assuring restful nights. It is invalu-
able to mothers with young children.

Send us postal for descriptive booklet. 309

ALL DRUGGISTS i

Try Cresolene Anti-
geptic Throat Tablets
for the irritated throat.
They are simple, effect-
ive and antiseptic. Of
your druggist or from us,
10c. in stamps.

VAPO CRESOLENE CO.

Leeming-Miles Bldg.
MONTREAL

)

OOK for the
“Winged Wheel’’
stamp and the

name
“Cashier” or
“Fortune”

and be sure of a gold-
filled watch case, of first-

class workmanship, and of
correct and artistic design.

It costs nothing to insist on it
It means much when you get it

AMERICAN WATCH CASE CO.
OF TORONTO, Limited ¢

The Largest Watch Case Manu-
facturers in the British Empire.
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Hotel Directory

GRAND UNION HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
Geo. A. Spear, President.
American Plan, $2—$3. European Plan,
$1—$1.50.

PALMER HOUSE
TORONTO H CANADA
H. V. 0’Connor, Proprietor.
Rates—$2.00 to $3.00.

CALGARY, ALBERTA, CAN.

’ Calgary, the commercial
Queen 8 HOtel metropolis of the Last
Great West.

Rates $2.00 and $2.50 per day.
Free ’'Bus to all trains.
H. L. Stephens, Prop.

HOTEL MOSSOP
Toronto, Canada. F. W. Mossop, Prop.
European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
RATES:
Rooms without bath, $1.50 up.
Rooms with bath, $2.00 up.

THE NEW FREEMAN’§ HOTEL
‘(BEuropean Plan)
. One Hundred and Fifty Rooms.
Single rooms, without bath, $1.50 and
$2.00 per day; rooms, with bath, $2.00 per
day and upwards,
St. James and Notre Dame Sts., Montreal.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
3 250 rooms.
American Plan, $3.00 to $5.00.
European Plan, $1.50 to $3.50
$150000 spent upon Improvements.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL

$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 rooms.

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof— :
Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans,

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up. All
rooms with running hot and cold water, also
telephones. Grill room open from 8 to 12
p.m. GEO. H. O’'Neil, Proprietor.

LA CORONA
A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465 Guy St.
Room with use of bath, $1.50 and $2.
Room with private bath, $2, $2.60 and $3.
Cafe the Best. La Corona and its service
acknowledged Montreal’s best, but the charges
are no higher than other first-class hotels.

CANADIAN COURIER.

Lord Lockington

(Continued from page 10.)

she stayed at Lockington Hall. She was
not particularly superstitious, but she
began to think of all the ghost stories
she had heard, and to wonder whether
any of them related to this particular
mansion.

Many old country houses, as she knew,
had weird tales told about them; and
surely it needed some such explanation
to make it comprehensible that Lady
Lockington should leave her invalid hus-
band alone in”this one for so many long
months together!

So argued the innocent Edna, with the
feeling strong upon her that she would
like to have done with the splendours of
the Hall, and to be back with her aunt
in their modest and jerry-built resi-
dence in the suburbs, which was haunted
by nothing more spectral than the sound
of the mnext-door piano on the one side,
and of the neighbours’ children on the
other!

She ran back across the floor to the
fire-place, and spread out her hands to
the blaze, with a fancy that she must
be cold.

Then the door which led, so the butler
said, into the other drawing-rooms,
caught her eye. He had said she might
see them if she wished, so she might
as well examine them too.

Summoning all her courage—for there
would be no light in those unused rooms,
and the visit might be rather “shuddery”
—she went down the room and tried the
handle.

But the door was locked, and there
was no key on this side. "She was trou-
bled by this discovery. She began to
feel that to see into those locked rooms
was the greatest desire of her heart; and
to conjure up spectres gliding about in
the dark, shut-up apartments.

Aware that she was making much of
a very small trouble the girl began to
walk up and down the saloon, looking
about for some fresh occupation to divert
her.

There was a piano standing out from
one corner, an instrument so handsome
that she felt it was 8oo beautiful to be
touched except by special invitation.
For it was painted a very light sage-
green, and on this ground, amid secrolls
in relief lightly touched with gold, there
were dainty pictures of graceful women
in hoop and powder, of dandies in sword
and red-heeled shoes, surrounded by gar-
lands of pale roses.

When she had begun to examine this
handsome case she became fascinated,
and presently decided to find out
whether the instrument were worthy of
its magnificent case.

So she opened it, and ran her fingers
daintily over the keys.

Then she turned round quickly, with
the feeling upon her more strongly than
before that someone was present in the
room besides herself.

Again. however, she saw no one. And,
telling herself she was a goose, she gave
herself up to the delight of playing a
piano which was a revelation of power
and sweetness. Tt was indeed an ex-
hibition piano of great value, and a joy
for any musieian worthy the name.
W [TH the instinet of a genuine musie-

lover, Edna soon forgot her fears
and her fancies as she played, and then
sang, and then played again.

But as she finished one of her songs,
a little ballad in the modern style, child
ish in sentiment but rather pretty and
tuneful, one she had scarcely thought
important enouch to sing in the great
hall in the presence of the unseen and
important hearer. she heard a human

" voice which made her start up and listen.

Outside the house. she thought, the
sincer must be, for the sound was muf-
flel bv distance, and seemed to come
from the direction of the park between
the mansion and the river.

Faint as were the sounds, Edna dis-
tinguished that they were the notes of
a man’s voice trying to repeat the mel-
ody of the ballad she had just been sing-
ing. Mellow they were, and deep, with
nothing ghostly or uncanny about them.
And she felt quite comforted and re-
!ieve(:i to hear a human voice, and to
imagine that this act of the unseen
singer of trying to sing her little song
established a bond of human and help-

ful friendship between her and him.

Such was the state of mind to which
solitude and her strange situation had
reduced her, that Edna almost felt sur-
prised that anything so human as this
voice should reach her ears, admit so
much that was mysterious, perplexing,
and ghostly.

The voice died away in the distance,
and she sat down at the piano again,
hoping that her music might bring the
singer back. But if he came he came
in silence, for she heard his voice no
more.

Weary of playing, and disappointed
in this silly little wish to hear the deep-
toned voice again, Edna rose from the
piano, shut it carefully, and looked a‘
a little gilt clock, with a long-robed
angel of fame flying on the top, which
stood on a side-table. It was only half
past nine. Should she go to bed?

She felt as shy of leaving the room,
and venturing alone into that vast hall
and those echoing corridors, as she had
been shy of entering it. But she was
just nerving herself to make the at-
tempt, and approaching the wall to ring
the electric bell, when the door opened
and Mrs. Holland came in.

THE housekeeper seemed in good hu-
mour, and Edna was delighted to
welcome her. A visitor in this terrible
solitude, to break up the fancies which
seemed to people it, was unlooked-for
joy.
“Oh, 'm so glad you’ve come!” cried

Edna. “It’s- dreadful to be alone so
long!”
“Poor dear!” said the housekeeper,

smiling benignantly, as Edna insisted
upon placing her in a chair and came
close to her, with relief in her young
face. “You have begun to be bored al-
ready, I’'m afraid. 1 was fearing how
it would be. T told his Lordship so. T
put it to him that if my Lady, with her
maids and her dogs, and her horses and
her motor-car, and with the people who
come to visit her and those she brings
with her, always complains of being
bored here, what would a young lady do
who has no friends here, and who is so
many miles away from her own people ?”

The girl sat back and looked rather
disconsolate. “Perhaps it won’t always
be so bad!” said she, wistfully. “When
does Lady Lockington come back to the
Hall?”

The housekeeper, so it seemed to
Edna, pursed up her lips a little. “T

don’t suppose she’ll be here before
Christmas,” she said.
“Christmas! Oh, I shall be away by

that time, shan’t T? I mean if T were
to stay here, if Lord Lockington were
satisfied with my playing, T should be
allowed to go home for some holidays
then, shouldn’t 1?7

Mrs. Holland hesitated, and Edna be-
gan to look frightened, as if wondering
whether she was to be looked upon as
having sold her very soul for eighty
pounds a year.

“By the bye,” she said, “have you
heard yet what Tord Lockington
thinks 77

There was a pause.

“What he thinks about what?” asked
Mrs. Holland then, evasively.

“Why, about my playving, of course?
I'm sure he must have heard me! For
there was a sort of hlind drawn down
in that little gallery, in front of a door
that opens out upon it. I'm quite sure
that Lord Tockington must have been
behind it.”

“Well, T believe, as a matter of fact,
that his Lordship has heard you play
and sing too,” admitted the house-
keeper, cautiously.

“Yes, I was sure of it; and now tell
me, is he satisfied? Does he think T play
well enough and sing, or shall T be sent
away ?”

A faint smile, instantly suppressed,
appeared on the housekeeper’s face.

“Do you wish to stay?” she asked,
evading the question.

“Why, ves, of course I do.”

“In spite of the dullness? And T warn
you it will be no livelier!”

The housekeeper looked at her with
a frown, not of anger, but of earnest
and serious discussion.

She seemed to have some anxiety in

20th Century
Questions

What is Canada’s future ?

How will immigration affect it

Has immigration raised or lowered the
standard of life in the United States ?

Shall immigration be restricted ?

If so who shall be excluded ?

The

Problem

By two members of the U. 8. Immi-
gration Commission, Jeremiah .
Jenks, Ph.D., LL.D., Professor of
Economics and Politics, Cornell Uni-
versity; and W. Jett Lauck, A.B.,
formerly Assistant Professor of Econo-
mics in Washington and Lee Univer-
sity. Gives the latest right-down-to-
the-minute facts on both sides of this
important question which is attracting
the serious attention of the foremost
statesmen in both Canada and the
United States.

Dr. Jenks was a member of a spe-
cial U. S. Immigration Commission,
and with Prof. Lauck spent four
years of searching work resulting in &
report occupying forty-two volumes.

The facts have been carefully sum-
marized in this book. :

The remarkable fund of information
here presented for the first time and
without prejudice was gathered from
reliable and official sources. As here
given and treated it covers the entire
field of immigration—causes, condi-
tions, influences, extent and effects—
from every land and in every phase
known to American life and industry.
It is of profound importance to legis-
lators and students of sociology, and
of positive interest to all citizens.

A New Book Just
Published

Cloth, Octavo, 496 pages. $1.90 postpa’d.

NORMAN RICHARDSON
12 Wellington St. E., Toronto

For clean-cut fit and
full-measure comfort
you want the

with the new slip-on
buttonhole. You’ll be
suited,
for it’s

By APPOINTMENT:
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WHISKY

Established 1742.

Great age and fine bouquet with guarante®
of purity are its recommendation.

Always ask for WHITE HOB_sj
specially if you want it.
Sold by all Wine Merchants, Grogers, and Hotels: =




her mind, Edna thought.

oThe girl sighed. “When you've got
can(’e?m your own living,” she said, “you
e have everything that you would
5 ‘;Se(i I should have gone as companion
Sy eaf old lady, to whom I should
g }? read aloud every day, if I hadn’t
ol ere. That would have been still

» Wouldn’t it ?”

: shough she had herself spoken of
5 ullness of the life, the housekeeper
PPeared to resent the word “still” in

€ girl’s speech.
rat}f‘or the mat?er of that” she said,
Partier tartly, “his Lordship gave orders,
treatmilar orders,‘ that you should be
fami]m exactly like the ladies of his
= enyt:hher Ladyship and his own sisters,
4 €y come here. And. to the best

MY belief, you have been so treated.”
maéem't perceived the mistake she had
s n taking the housekeeper’s apolo-
¢ attitude too literally.

“p de\ed, indeed,” she said humbly,
nevﬂ‘bel“)’ much too well treated. TI've
eautifad S0 much ceremony or so many
ife ul things around me in all my
- But don’t you see,” she said, in a

Coax; :
Zﬁmg tone, putting her pretty, fair
p]éadion one side, and smiling with her
face, «?t‘i blue eyes into Mrs. Holland’s

awfa | at thi§ very ceremony is rather
el 0 me, since T am not used to it?
fully « think, though it seems disgrace-
fee] hm{:{'atefnl to say so, that I should
it 1 haé)p,ler, or at least more at home,
e, aav dnt' 80 many people to wait upon
Pl'in(\egg Af T were not treated like a
litt]e ];ér;r;;tota:rﬁf, like the insignificant
moreSmﬂe of good humour appeared once
well 5, 0N the housekeeper’s face. “Well,
What she said, “there’s something in
Meqy, _Vou’ say, no doubt, my dear—I
Ziven’ }ina am. But as his Lordship has
that .ls’orde‘rs, all T can do is to see
ave €y're obeyed. In the meantime 1
at ¢, tell you something.” She looked
of he: 2irl with a serious air, took note
. Pretty hair, of her blue eyes, of
Ming eet little red-lipped mouth.” “But
Bony You're not to run away with no-
e eil TY dear, _m:% beoa,ns.e T'm obliged
35 Rav,”m] what his Lordship ordered me

”I}r): 2irl sat up, wondering.
8o e%}, olland couched, and went on
s s at stifily: “T don’t know whether
T sey Se for you to know so soon, but, as
s T/.r) e ave no choice but to tell you.
You ¢ Sh1p.wxshed me to come and teil
ing. 2% he is delichted with your play-
Sou] ‘;nd to tell vou that you have a
H‘)Ha Or musie. A soul” repeated Mrs.
ﬂomet?]" as if conscious that there was
Worq "15!' profane about this use of the
Rivey Which she hoped might be for-
Orderg er;‘, as it was by his Lordship’s
ang g That was the word he used,
Ich he wished me to repeat to

D
thatm;:b]ed as she had been bv fears

ba 5 ‘;Y‘ plavine and sineing could not
smend‘i’] enonch for the owner of this
8tmm 1 mansion and these beautiful in
sion, 0‘;",’6& Edna Teant back with a little
an mf:(-‘nsm relief. She ghut her eves,
bf)négﬂnemng them suddenly, fonnd the
a Rtr;me:pel"s fixed vpon her with rather
She ]\e exXpression.
Why, 00ked anxious, Edna thought.
“Tps she wondered.
t}’ihg?’ Very good of him to say such a
Wag 3 Uhe girl said, with delioht. which
2o aPPered with humility, “and very
~ Vou to bring me the messace.”
Seapo ™t of short laugh, which was
"“"“ei; More than a snort. was the
}\anﬂc; ener’y first renly. She folded her
w00 then said:
T R'ho:]]]ri f,"ere’s no thanks dve to me, for
i st "t have brouoht that messace.
to, “d-*-“],] vou, if T hadn’t been forced
Me 4y, o't amite hold with telling peo
Set. fn,;v-re 8o satisfactorv at the out-
. 't mioht—T don’t sav it would
thin ine re—bnt it might lead to their
8o o th*}re was no need to try to do
D’eﬂne(],’; Since people are so easilv

: of gentle reproach i
i proach came into
that.,,rls fa(‘f!- “T don’t think you’d say
T teq) : € said, “if you knew how afraid
::e Tpon t‘il}?t very point. T knew,”
% » “that T was playing my best
Pl “htroand T did hope that I should
fo‘ Be fig rd Lockington, if he happened
! fNing. But T feel most terribly
s b est T shouldn’t always do as
%&m e act, one can’t always be the
livg youe added, plaintively, “and T as-
m more likely to do badly
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Sweater Coats -

EXAMINE one at your loéal merchant’s A'*; j

A

and you will agree that nothing you own is Bl
‘more beautifully made nor more exquisitely % o i
finished. Try one on, and you see that it has the snug, it ﬂ\
stylish fit your taste exacts. Subjectit to hard wear iR
and learn that it retains its new, smart shapeliness. i
It must do that, for our Pen-Angle knitting process
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fit. Thus they cannot become saggy or ill-fitting, as \ / I f
many garments do that resemble them in appearance i ///
only when brand-new. You will be lastingly satisfied /
with the sweater coat that bears this trademark. /
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For men, women and children.

Anything from a Berry Plant to a Shade Tree is Waiting Your Order
No better stock or value offered than at the old reliable CENTRAL NURSERIES. We STRUNG TUUGH SOFT
ship direct to customer with satisfaction. See our Priced Catalogue ! '
before placing your orders. It will pay. If you have not had good
results from others, TRY OURS—32ND YEAR.

APPLE, PEAR, PLUM, CHERRY,

PEACH AND ORNAMENTAL TREES

Roses, Shrubs, Californian Privet, Spruce Asparagus- Plants, Small

are the outstanding features of our
MALLEABLE IRON CASTINGS
Send Blue Prints for Prices

Fruits, Etec. §ie
A. G. HUIL & SON GALT MALL(EABLE IRON CO-, Limited
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BOOKS YOU CAN AFFORD TO BUY, BUT CAwlﬂ‘J“ui
- NOT AFFORD TO BE WITHOUT.

CASSELL’S POCKET REFERENCE LIBRARY

Strongly bound in Cloth, 15¢. net. Full Leather, 30c. net. Size, 4% x 2%. Add
three cents for postage if your bookseller cannot supply. (Stamps accepted.)

A uniform Series of Dictionaries and Cyclopaedias. Designed for the Pocket,
the Desk and the Study.

About This Wonderful New Series.

THIS series of Dictionaries and Encyclopaedias has been specially devised

to meet what is badly wanted—a Reference Library for Pocket use

One hesitates to drag a heavy volume from its resting place—in handy
form it is always accessible. The type in the volumes is very clear and
easy to read, and the information concise and direct. Ea'ch volume hz.xs
been compiled by an experienced Encyclopaedist, and the price, 15c. net in
cloth, and 30c. net in leather, is, without doubt, lower than that of any
other series of its kind. = Postage, three cents extra.

THE POCKET DOCTOR
By ‘‘Medicus,’”’ Author of ‘‘The Home
Physician.’”’ A concise guide to the
Domestic Treatment of Common Ail-
ments and Simple Accidents, with Pre-
scriptions, Nursing Hints, ete. Con-
tains 248 pages.

DICTIONARY OF

MYTHOLOGY
By Lewis Spence, M.A., Author of
Literature,”’ ete. With an Appendix ‘““The Mythologies of Ancient Mexico
containing Prefixes . and Suffixes, and Peru,’”’ ete. A concise guide to
Foreign Phrases, Abbreviations and the Myths of Greece and Rome,
Contractions, etc. Contains 452 pages. Babylonia, Egypt, America, Scandin-

avia, and Great Britain. Contains 198
A DICTIONARY OF

%
e AB;:L?VIATIONS BRITISH
By W. Gurney Benham, Author of ’
“‘Oassell’s Book of Quotations, Pro- | AND FOREIGN 3 :
verbs, and Household Words,’’ ete. By A. E. Dobbs. With an Appendix
Classified wunder Subject Headings, containing Scientific Signs, County
and fully indexed. Contains 260 pages. Abbreviations, Printers’ Corrections,

A DICTIONARY OF etc. Contains 215 pages.
POETICAL QUOTATIONS PROVERBS AND MAXIMS
By W. Gurney Benham, Author of By John L. Rayner. Cl‘assiﬁed.and
‘‘Cassell’s Book of Quotations, Pro- arranged under Subject Headings,
verbs, and Household Words,’’ ete. with a full system of cross references.
Classiﬁed under Subjept Headings, and Contains 251 pages.
fully indexed. Contains 293 pages. THE POCKET GARDENER

FRENCH CONVERSATIONS A Dictionary of Garden Flowers and
FOR ENGLISH TRAVELERS Fruits, with Directions as to Plant-

WHEN WAS THAT?
A Dictionary of Dates. Historical,
Literary, Geographical, etc. By Law-
rence H. Dawson, Author of ‘‘His-
torical Allusions,’’ etc. Contains 223
pages.

CASSELL’S POCKET

ENGLISH DICTIONARY
By E. W. Edmunds, M.A., B.Sec.,
Author of ‘‘The Story of English

By F. F. Bovet. A comprehensive col- ing, Praning and Propagating, ete.
leetion of useful and up-to-date con- By H. H. Thomas, Editor of ‘‘The
versational phrases. Contains 255 Gardener,’’ author of ‘‘The Ideal
pages. Garden,’’ etc. Contains 298 pages.

These books can be purchased through your local beokseller or will e
sent postpaid by the publishers. Cut cut the list {for future reference.

CASSELL & COMPANY, LIMITED (Founded 1848)

42 Adelaide Street West, TORONTO

Handsome and Speedy
Motor boats, slower-going family launches, or motor boats built to order—whatever
you desire in motor crafts can be satisfactorily obtained through us. We are master
motor boat builders. Our hulls are noted for beautiful lines, sturdy construction and
handsome finish. We supply any make of engine you select. Send for bookfet show:
ing pictures of the ‘‘Penetang Line.’’

DEPT

izr The GIDLEY BOAT CO. Limited, PENETANG, Ont.

THE ‘‘PENETANG LINE’’—LAUNCHES, ROW-BOATS AND CANOES.

26 Inch Quick Change Engine Lathe
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Iron Working Machine Tools
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because I think my playing and singing
too good!”

The housekeeper seemed gratified by
her humility, but was still inclined to be
cautious.

“Well, so far, so good,” she said.
“And I don’t suppose you’ll fall below
the standard his Lordship expects. It’s
of other things that I'm afraid.”

“What things?” asked Edna, eagerly.

But Mrs. Holland seemed loth to go
on.
“Tell me the things you’re afraid of
demanded Edna, imperiously. “It’s only
fair that T should know, isn’t it ?”

“Well, in the first place, there’s the
dullness. Even his Lordship is afraid of
that.”

The girl looked at the fire. “It is
dull,” she admitted, “very dull—already.
It wouldn’t be so bad,” she went on,
looking inquiringly at the housekeeper,
“if T could know as I went on what
Lord Lockington likes, or what h2 likes
best. Don’t you think”—she suddenly
turned to wheedling again—“that you
might put it to him how encouraging
and kind it would be of him if he were
to clap his hands ever so little, or to say
‘I like that,’ or ‘Thank you,” when I
played anything that particularly pleased
him? Ever so little a sign of life' even
would be better, much better, than that
dead, flat silence in the hall while I play.
Oh, that’s uncanny, dreadful, really!”

By the sudden apprehensive glance
which the housekeeper threw around her,
there was reawakened in the girl’s mind
the fancy that they were perhaps being
overheard. She sat back and looked
round, and then bent forward to whis-
per:

“Is anybody listening to us?”

Mrs. Holland answered in a frightened
whisper, as if the suggestion had been
high treason at least.

“Listening! Of course not.”

“Because,” went on Edna, still below
her breath, “I’'ve had the oddest fancies
this evening that I was being watched,
and—and listened to.”

“Why, what should anyone watch us
for?” asked Mrs. Holland, with that
asperity always used by matrons to
pretty girls when they appear to be in
any way aware of their own advantages.

But Edna’s answer came quite simply:

“T don’t know, I'm sure. But it was
my faney.”

“And a very absurd one,” replied the
housekeeper, sharply. “You may rest
assured that there will be no spying upon
you here, nothing at all to worry about
in any way, if you can only stand the
loneliness.” -

“And will you ask his Lordship if he
will speak to me ?—T don’t care how little
he says. But if only T could see him—-—’

“His Lordship never sees anybody.
He’s an invalid—has been one for years,”
replied the housekeeper, tartly.

“Oh, yes, T know. But tell me, if he’s
an invalid, how does he get about—to the
gallery, T mean ?”

The question disconcerted Mrs. Hol-
land not a little. She had perhaps
hoped that the girl’s aunt would judiei-
ously have imparted some inkling of the
truth, enough to prevent her asking
awkward questions. But the fact was
the story of the man rendered hideous
by the gun accident was such an un-
canny one that Mrs. Bellamy had not
dared to tell her niece, for fear of the
effect it would have had upon her.

'Judgm‘g' f}*om her own feelings, and
rightly judging, Mrs. Bellamy had been
quite sure that the truth would have
been enough to make Edna refuse to go
to Lockington Hall, no matter how
tempting the salary or pleasant the
duties.

“Hasn’t your aunt told you about his
being an invalid?” asked Mrs. Holland,
in a low whisper.

“Oh, yes. But I suppose that an in-
valid was a person confined to bed or
to an invalid chair. I thought he would
be carried about, and that presently,
when he knew me, he would see me and
tell me if he liked my playing.”

The housekeeper shook her head de-
cidedly. “You must give up all such
ideas at once,” she said, with decision.
“Lord Lockington is not only a recluse,
but he is eccentric in other ways. He
prefers absolute solitude, and, as I say,
he sees no one but his doctor, not even
me.”

Edna uttered a little cry of surprise.
“Not even you?” she said.

“Not even me, or his valet. He lives
his own life his own way, and nobody,
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of course,” she went on, with severity,
“has any right to dictate to him about
i

Astonished and rather chilled, Edna
sat back. “Do you mean to say,” she
said, leaning back and speaking in an
awestruck whisper, “that it is really
true, then, that if I were to stay here
twenty years I should not see him?”

“That is the absolute truth.”

The girl looked troubled and even
shocked.

“And Lady Lockington—what is she
like ?” she asked, by a sudden revulsion
of thought.

“Oh, well, her Ladyship is quite dif-
ferent, quite. She is fond of gaiety and
life. She resents—if I may speak- confi-
dentially to you—that attitude his
Lordship has taken up; and it is possi-
ble that, if she were to find you here,
and to find that his Lordship was glad
you were here, and that he liked your
musie, it’s possible, I say, that she
might not be nice to you—not nice at
all.”

Edna looked frightened.
she asked.

“Well, it’s difficult precisely to say.
But my Lady has been a great beauty---
of course, she’s very handsome still,”
she added, hastily. “And she’s one of
those ladies that don’t quite take to
younger ladies who—who 3

Mrs. Holland stopped. It was evi-
dent that she found a difficulty in tell-
ing Edna that Lady Lockington disliked
pretty, young women.

Edna laughed a little, slyly. “Do you
mean she wouldn’t like me,” she said,
“because I'm not ugly enough ?”

“I shouldn’t like to say that,” said
the housekeeper, quickly. “But per-
haps my Lady is inclined to be one of
those who think that a wide mouth, a
speckled skin, and eyes that don’t look
in the same direction, are an incentive
to good conduct in a woman.”

Edna looked puzzled. “But what dif-
ference does it make whether my eyes
are a pair or not,” she asked, shrewdly.
“if there’s no one to see me?”

Mrs. Holland was beginning to grow
tired of this conversation,

“It’s not for me to look into her Lady-
ship’s mind,” she replied, with dignity.
“I only spoke to warn you, in case she
were to turn up unexpectedly, as she
sometimes does, to be prepared for what
might be—I only say might be—a little
unpleasantness.”

Edna sighed. The outlook was dreary
indeed. She was to pass her days en-
tirely by herself; she was to play and
sing, unapplauded, unencouraged, never
sure whether she were giving pleasure
or the reverse. And, for a change, she
must look forward to an unexpected
meeting with a lady who would be dis-
agreeable to her for no better reason
than that she did not come up to the
standard of ugliness TLady Lockington
thought proper in a dependant!

Mrs. Holland, evidently anxious to
bring the conversation to an end, rose
to her feet.

“There are other little things T may
have to tell you another time,” she said,
“but T don’t wish to depress you on your
first evening.”

This was not encouraging, and Edna's
heart sank still lower. That Christmas
holiday she had mentioned had not been
promised her, and she did not like to
refer to it again.

But if she were to have to spend
Christmas all by herself, and eat roast
beef and plum pudding, and pull crack-
ers with nobody to share those conven-
tional joys with her, Edna felt, as she
saw the ample person of Mrs. Holland
retreat through the doorway into the
hall, that she would he lonely indeed!
And as she heard the measured tread
of the housekeeper in the hall, Edna
almost thought she must run after her
and call her back.

She could not go back to solitary state
even for so much as another ten min-
utes. So she pressed the electric button
which, she had been told, would be the
signal to take Susan upstairs to attend
to her, when she suddenly was seized
with a fancy that she saw one of the
window-curtains move.

It was that of the window in the cor-
ner of the room on the left-hand side,
the furthest from the angle of the house.
With her fingers still .on the button
she watched, her eyes starting, her
breath coming fast.

“But why ?”

COURIER.
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“I've Used This Blade 600 Times

and every time I've got a shave that no barber could improve on. I not only
save the money I used to spend on new blades, but I have the satisfaction of an
easy, luxuriously clean shave that ‘starts every morning with a smile.’”’ That's
what one man says of the
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HUPMOBILE LONG-STROKE ‘‘32’° TOURING CAR, $1,000. I

¥. 0. B. Windsor, including equipment of windshield, gas lamps and |

generator, oil lamps, tools and horn. Three speeds, forward and reverse;

sliding gears, Bosch magneto; four-cylinder motor, 3%-in, bore, 5%-in.

stroke; 106-in. wheelbase; 32 x 334-in. tires. (Color—Standard Hupmobile
blue, 20 H.P. Runabout—$850.

‘LONG-STROKE’ means LONG-STROKE
IN THE NEW HUPMOBILE

We have figured always that it was You will see in the engine and trans-
the wisest kind of enlightened sel- mission unit a triumph of mechani-
fishness to give more than the pub- cal adaptation, which makes for in-
lic expected. creased efficiency and space

Thus, only one motor in America has economy.

a longer stroke than the engine in
the new Hupmobile ¢‘32.”’

And this car sells for several times the
Hupmobile price of $1,000.

The relation of stroke to bore in the
new Hupmobile is the mean aver-
age of the best and latest European
practice; and is positive assurance
of greater pulling power.

The cylinders are cast en bloc; the
crankshaft, of special drop forged
high carbon steel, is equipppd with
three especially liberal bearings, in-
stead of two; the valves—all on
one side—are completely encased,
oil-tight and dust-proof, yet instant- i
ly accessible. - e -1
ote thes¢ evidences of extra- - e should be glad to send to you 44

” :us construction, please, and com- X BY, _photograviites and full de
pare them with other cars at the  gcription of the handsome Long-
Hupmobile price. Stroke ‘‘32.’’

Hupp Motor Car Co., 1235 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich.

W indsor, Ont.

_

s

The full-floating rear axle, in itself,
places the Long-Stroke ‘‘32’’ in an
exclusive class.

You can ascribe all these construc-
tive advantages to the fact that the
Hupmobile organization has always
been held practically intact.

The chief engineer, E. A. Nelson, de-
signed the original Hupmobile run-
about—whose priority in its own
class has never been seriously dis-
puted. The department heads, and
the skillful workmen who have exe-
cuted his designs, have remained
with us in our progressive develop-

Canadian Factory -

"

This time she was sure of it; the cur-
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THE duty you save in the
Tudhope buys extra comfort,
buys greater power, buys more com-
plete equipment. :
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The long stroke motor, with cylinders
cast en bloc, is superior to the motor you
get in imported cars, sold at Tudhope
prices. The chrome-nickel steel construc-
tion—Bosch Dual High-Tension Ignition
System—Continental Demountable Rims
are not found in other cars at $1,625.

You get them in the Tudhope because
it is wholly made in Canada:

Tudhope *‘Six’’ 48 h.p. Tudhope “Four” 30-36 h.p.

5 Passenger -  $2,150 5 Passenger -  $1,625
6 Passenger = 2,215 2 Passenger 1,560
2 Passenger Torpedo 2,150  Light Delivery - 1,430

Prices are f.o.b. Orillia and include Top, Wind-
shield, Speedometer, EXTRA TIRE and rim
and nickel trimmings. 514

Two Yearss 1The Tudhope Catalogue has  ExtraTire
e with

information every buyer of cars
should read. Yours for a post-card.

Guarantee Recey (_:_ar_

THE TUDHOPE MOTOR . COMPANY
LIMITED

ORILLIA, CANADA
-~-BRANCHES AT-.-

Toronto, Ont.; Hamilton, Ont.; St. John, N.B.; Winnipeg, Regina,
Saskatoon, Calgary, Swift Current, Brandon, Lethbridge, Vancouver.

ACETYLENE

Lightens Housework

I guess you sometimes get pretty sick of those old oil lamps, don’t you?

Unevenly trimmed wicks—dirty chimneys—the oily smell that clings to
your hands every time you touch a lamp—the constant danger that one will be
upset—mnot to mention the dirty job of cleaning, trimm-
ing and filling every day—these things are enough to
make any woman long for a better lighting system.

There is a light which is free from every one of
these objections—a light which may be had in any home,
anywhere—a light which is whiter, softer, nearer to
daylight than any other—a light which actually costs
only from % to % as much as coal oil for the same
illumination. :

It's ACETYLENE.

Would you like to know how to install
Acetylene, how to use it, and how much
itcosts? Then write us,—we’ll be glad to
tell you. 7

ACETYLENE CONSTRUCTION CO., LIMITED

604 POWER BLDG., MONTREAL.
Full Stocks of Calcium Carbide carried at
Cor. MeTavish and 6th Sts., Brandon, Man, — 422 Richards St., Vancouver,
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tain appeared to e brown In a little way
towards her, as if the window had been
suddenly opened.

For one moment she doubted whether
she had courage enough to look behind
it. The next, setting her teeth hard, she
sprang across the floor, pulled back the
curtain almost roughly, and looked be-
hind.

She had expected to see a form, a face,
if not in the room, at least at the win-
dow, which she felt sure she would find
open.

But she was disappointed.

There was the closed window, the
empty space, and no sign whatever of
any living thing, whether human or
otherwise, having been there.

With a smothered ery, which she in
vain tried to repress altogether, Edna,
her cheeks blanching, her heart beating
in wild alarm, ran out of the room.

(To be continued.)

Unconventional Confidence ’

(Continued from page 8.)

mine. He must loathe and detest the
very thought of me.”

“Oh, I don’t think he does,” said the
Young Man, gravely.

“Don’t you? Well, what do you sup-
pose he does think of it all? You ougat
to understand the man’s part of it bet-
ter than I can.”

“There’s as much difference in men as
in women,” said the Young Man in an
impersonal tone. “I may be right or
wrong, you see, but I imagine he would
feel something like this: From boyhood
he has understood that away out in Can-
ada there is a little girl growing up who
is some day to be his wife. She becomes
his boyish ideal of all that is good and
true. He pictures her as beautiful and
winsome and sweet. She is his heart’s
lady, and the thought of her abides with
him as a safeguard and an inspiration.
For her sake he resolves to make the
most of himself, and live a clean, loyal
life. When she comes to him she must
find his heart fit to receive her. There
is never a time in all his life when the
dream of her does not gleam before him,
as of a star to which he may aspirc
with all reverence and love.”

The Young Man stopped abruptly, and
looked at the Girl. She bent forward
with shining eyes, and touched his hand.

“You are splendid,” she said, softly.
“Tf he thought so—but no—I am sure he
doesn’t. He’s just coming out here like
a martyr going to the stake. He knows
he will be expected to propose to me
when he gets here. And he knows that
T know it, too. And he knows, and T
know, that I will be expected to say my
very prettiest ‘yes’.”

“But are you going to say it?” asked
the Young Man, anxiously.

The Girl leaned forward.

“No. That is my secret. I am going
to say a most emphatic ‘no’.”

“But won’t your family make an
awful row ?”

“Of course. But I rather enjoy a row
now-and then. [t stirs up one’s grey
matter so nicely. I came out here this
afternoon and thought the whole affair
over from beginning to end. And I have,
determined to say ‘no’.”

“Oh, T wouldn’t make it so irrevoc-
able as that,” said the Young Man, light-
ly. “I’d leave a loophole of escape. You
see, if you were to like him a litf!"; bet-
ter than you expect, it would be awk-
ward to have committed yourself by a
rash vow to saying no, wouldn’t it?”

“I suppose it would,” said the Girl,
thoughtfully, “but then, you know, T
won’t change my mind.”

“Tt’s just as well to be on the safe
side,” said the Young Man.

The Girl got up. The rain was over
and the sun was coming out through
the mists.

“Perhaps you are right,” she said;
“so T’ll just resolve that I will say ‘no’
if I don’t want to say ‘yes’.  That
really amounts to the same thing, you
know. Thank you so much for letting
me tell you all about it. It must have
bored you terribly, but it has done me
so much good. I feel quite calm and
rational now, and can go home and be-
have myself. Goodbye.”

“Goodbye,” said the Young Man,
gravely. He stood on the pavilion and
watched the Girl out of sight beyond
the pines.

When the Girl got home she was told

This Washer Must

Pay For Itself

MAN tried to sell me a horse once. B
said it was a fine horse and had noth:
I wanted a fine horse.

anything about horses

ing the matter with it.
But, I didn’t know
much, And I didn’t
know the man very
well either.

So I told him I
wanted to try the
horse for a month.
He said ‘‘All right,
but pay me first, and
I’ll give you back
your money if the
horse isn't all right.’’

Well, I didn’t like
that. I was afraid
the horse wasn’t ‘‘all
right,”’ and that I
might have to whistle
for my money if I
once parted with it.
So I didn’t buy the
horse, although I
wanted it badly.
Now this set me
thinking.

You see I make
‘Washing Machines—
‘‘1900 Gravity’’ Washer.

And I said to myself, lots of people m'{
think about my Washing Machine 88
thought about the horse, and about the &%
who owned it. )

But I'd never know, because they wouldn 4
write and tell me. 4

So, thought I, it is only fair enough %0 le
people try my Washing Machines for a month
before they pay for them, just as I wanted
try the horse.

You see I sell my Washing Machines b{
mail. I have sold over half a million th¥
way. B .
Now, I know what our ‘1900 Gravity
Washer will do. I know it will wash 8¢
clothes, without wearing or tearing them, :3
less than half the time they can be Was
by hand or by any other machine.

I know it will wash a tub full of ¥
dirty clothes in Six minutes. I know no
machine ever invented can do that, Wi
wearing out the clothes.

Our ‘‘1900 Gravity’’ Washer doe "
work 80 easy that a child can run it slm%
as well as a strong woman, and it don’t W“.
the clothes, fray the edges, nor break butto™
the way all other machines do.

It just drives soapy water clear bhf““‘b
the fibres of the clothes like a force P¥
might.

So, said I to myself, I will do with 27
41900 Gravity’’ Washer what I wanted t“
man to do with the horse. Only I won't Wiy
for people to ask me. I'll offer first, and 1
make good the offer every time. or

Let me send you a ‘‘1900 Gravity’’ W"hbg
on a month’s free trial. I'll pay the f“t“,g
out of my own pocket, and if you don’t ‘"‘»
the machine after you've used it a mOZ'"
I'll take it back and pay the freight, t°
Surely that is fair enough, isn’t it gl

Doesn’t it prove that the ‘‘1900 Gravity
Washer must be all that 1 say it is! o

And you ean pay me out of what it "'.
for you. It will save its whole cost 1.
few months, in wear and tear on the clo¥ 5
alone; And then it will save 50 cents 10 'y
cents a week over that in washwomdl
wages. If you keep the machine after “,f
month’s trial, I'll let you pay for it 0% 4
what it saves you. If it saves you 60 °°‘n3¢1
a week, send me 50 cents a week till p,ﬂ
for. I'll take that cheerfully, and 'l W
for my money until the machine itself ©®
the balance. pd

Drop me a line to-day, and let me ser
you a book about the ‘‘1900 Gravitfy

Washer that washes clothes in six miﬂw

Address me personally—D. M. Bach, pers
ager, 1900 Washer Co., 357Y, Yonge Str
Toronte

The World’s Best
Dress Shield

5<% _| THENAIAD
DRESS SHIELD

Unseen  There’s no Dress Shield
—————  that wi/l givesuchcO 5
Protects Dplete satisfaction toth 5
———— wearer Thousandsal

Hygienic in use to day. The Oﬂ’g

shield as good the
Odorless it’s bought as the d8%
it’s made,

Perfect  Sold in all parts of Ca%l
Fitting ada by best Dry Go0Cs
————  stores. Jf unable 15 <
Easily Frocure p%ii’; in ty:l‘lld
own, remit25cents 8%
gg_ans_ed we will mail you paif

WRINCH, McLAREN & CO
SOL# CANADIAN MANUFACTURERS

l 77 Wellington W., Toronto, Ca%

ARTISTS SUPPLY CO-

; t
Will save you 883 per cent to 60 per €7
on Oil Colors, and will ,.”vf ol
best prices on all Artists’ Materi®
=, Write for Catalogue ade
@) particulars, The

solicited.

77 York St., Toront®:




that the Dalhousie team had won the |
game, eight to four. The Girl dragged
er hat off and waved it joyously.

“What a shame T wasn’t there.
They’d have gone mad over my dress.”

But the next item of information
rushed her. The Creature had arrived.
He had called that afternoon, and was
foming to dinner that night.

“How fortunate,” said the Girl, as
she went to her room, “that I relieved
My mind to that Young Man out in
the park to-day. If I had come back
With all that pent-up feeling seething
Within me and heard this news right on
top of it all, T might have flown into
2 thousand pieces. What lovely brown
€ves he had! T do dote on brown eyes.

e Creature will be sure to have fishy

Ue ones.”

When the Girl went down to meet the
Teature she found herself confronted
by the Young Man. For the first, last,
and only time in her life, the Girl had
10t a word to say. But her family
thought her confusion very natural and
Pretty. They really had not expected
ber to behave so well. As for the

oung Man, his manner was flawless.

Toward the end of the dinner, when

€ Girl was beginning to recover her-
Self, he turned to her.

“You know T promised never to tell,”
€ said.

_“Be sure you don’t then,” said the
Girl, meekly.,

“But aren’t you glad you left the
loophole 7 he persisted.

g‘he Girl smiled down into her lap.

.Perhaps,” she said.

The Call of Jubilee.

(From the Montreal Herald.)
R. C. R. McCULLOUGH has repub-
lished in pamphlet form the arti-
®le upon which we commented when it
¥as first published in the Canadian Cour-
' in January, embodying certain pro-
Posals for the celebration of the Semi-
0tennial of this Dominion, five years
h?nce_ Any additional circulation thus
8Iven to the article is a public benefit,
o Canada should long since have awak-
ened from the lethargy of excessive pros-
Perity and over-much politics and begun
% take thought for an event that will
Y4W upon her the attention of the en-
tire worlq,
sao0e at Jeast of Mr. MecCullough’s
Weag iy g, practical, and at the same
me g0 large in its scope, that the work
liqrreparing the ground for its accomp
I8hment, should be undertaken immedi-
Sly. This is the ides of a great
3ationa] convention of the éminent Cana-
A0S of this day and of those who
Ve survived from earlier days, to
Which should be invited also the pre-
IeTS and ministers of Britain and other
Verseag Dominions, and at which His
b 8t Gracious Majesty the King should
© Prayed to grant the favour of his
Persona] presence. If the Canadian peo-
pl? decide early enough that they want
ls,thing, and that they are going to
ol it they will get it, but it will not
a‘(’ime'to pass of itself just because Can-
4 18 Canada, and the British North
"Aerica Act was ratified in 1867,
in sadians have a great opportunity:
s this approaching celebration for the
v Play both of imagination and of pat-
Otlsm_

A Book of Laughs.

IN “Danny’s Own Story,” by Don Mar-
D quis  (Musson ' Book Co., Toronto),
"0y has given us a delightfully hu-

CANADIAN COURIER.
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HIGH GRADE
®

will please the most fastidious smokers.
pocket tin to-day. Also sold in 2-4-8
“ Moistener” tins.

A

A =

(e

A smooth, even-burning tobacco of delicious flavor

Calabash

=

Try a 2-oz.
and 16 oz.

G

il

le()tr};’us biography of his eventful career.
Som Ough he introduces himself in a
€What time-word manner, that of an
doﬁ:_‘df’ned infant left in a basket on the
Narps P Of the village blacksmith, the
tiona: Ve subsequent to the introduc-
Cide i no way lacks. originality and in-
nnt~ During his kalediscopic life,
Whilily acquires a human philosophy
T combined with his naturally
len, dsol‘ous outlook on things in general,
flaye,. 2 new and deliciously funny
w ™ to his remarks.
ooq s ¥e been around the country a
e €al” Danny tells us, “and seen and
anq 1 °. Some awful remarkable things,
Moy, never seen no one that wasn’t
the for less looney when the search us
Wy ;;nm comes into the case. Which

ang ¢ 80 word T got out’n a newspaper

lagy fn%ﬁﬁ'%f : ‘Who was the dead gent’s l

- The Wizard Who
Ends All Corns

loosens the corn. In two days the
whole corn, root and all, comes out,

: No soreness, no discomfort. You
simply forget the corn.

Why pare corns when this thing
is possible?

Paring simply removes the top
layers. It is exceedingly danger-
ous, for a slip of the blade may
mean infection,

Why trifle with corns — treat
them over and over—when a Blue-
stantly ends. Then jay removes them completely, and
the B& Bwax gently in 48 hours. Prove it today.

A in the picture is the soft B & B wax. It loosens the corn
B protects the corn, stopping the pain at once,

wraps around the toe. It is narrowed ‘o be comfortable,
D is rubber adhesive to fasten the plaster on,

Blue-jay Corn Plasters

Sold by Druggists—15c and 25¢ per package
Sample Mailed Free. Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters  (151)
Bauer & Black, Chicago and New York, Makers of B & B Handy Package Absorbent Cotton, etc.

Some years ago a chemist invented
the now famous B &
B wax.

To apply it we in-
vented the Blue-jay
plaster.

Since then, fifty
million corns have
been ended forever
by this little applica-
tion,

It is applied in a
jiffy. The pain in-
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COSGRAVE

PALE ALE
XXX PORTER
HALF AND HALF

Experience has perfected our pro-
ducts, established our standard,
made our reputation and proved
our guarantee.

On sale in pint and quart bottles
at all hotels and dealers.

IN ANSWERING ADVRRTISEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘OANADIAN COURIER.’’




34

$20 SUIT

to measure

| FOR °8.60

(Carriage and Duty Paid).

Curzon’s $8.60 Suit h-s been
valued by thousands of their
Canadian friends at $20.

All Curzon clothing is sold with
a guarantee (satisfaction given or
money returned) and is produced
from genuine British Textiles.
That “ There’s comfort in
the Curzon cut” is no mere
idle statement, but a truth
which has been attested by
clients residing at all points

of the habitable Globe.

Greatest attention is paid to

£

cutting of every individual order, and
the style of production of these suits is
equal to anything sold anywhere at twice
and thrice the money—at least, this is what
the Curzon clientele say about the Curzon

$8.60 Suit.

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

trade.

CANADIAN COURIER.

the

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY RETURNED [N FULL.
Awarded 1 Silver and 4 Gold Medals for Tailcring Excellence.
Our methods appeal to the thoughtful man: that is perhaps why we
number among our clientele such well-known men as the following :—
Rev. R. J. Campbell, Hon. G. E. Foster, M.P.. Horatio Bottomley, M.P.,
Lieut.-Col..A. E. Belcher, Lieut.-Col. Dr. S. H. Glasgow, Hon. R. R.

Fitzgerald, Rev. Canon Davidson,

Hugh Clarke, J. P. Downey, M.P.,

Comte. Ubaldo Beni, Lieut.-Col.
W. H. Doyle, M.P., Hon. F. W.

Aylmer, Mr. Eustace Miles, Dr. T. R. Allinson, Major-Gen. J. C.

Kinchant, Mr. Matheson Lang, Mr.

Montague Holbein.

Fill in a post card and address same to us as below, asking for out

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.

$20 SUIT TO ME’SURE 6% FOR $8.60.

Address for

Patterns:—

GCURZON BROS., CLOUGHER SYNDICATE (Dept. 137
449 Spadina Avenue, Toronto, Ontario.

'

The Worid's
Measure
Tailors,

(Dept. 137) 60/62 CITY ROAD, LONDON, ENGLAND.
‘ West End Jepot:

133/5 OXFORD STREET,

Please mention this paper.

LONDON, ENGLAND.

Premature Old Age

WILSON’S INVALIDS’ PORT

[a la Quina du Perou]

Is THE vitalizing tonic “par

It is a true tonic—not a stimulant. Hence,
it restores the virile and physical powers.
Ask YOUR Doctor

Big Bottle.
131

excellence.”

g
tions. Book ““‘How to Obtain a Patent’”
and “What to Invent’” sent free, Send
rough sketch for free reportas to patent-
ability. Patents advertised for sale at
our expense in Manufacturers’ Journals.
Patent Obtained or Fee Returned
CHANDLEE & CHANDLEE, Patent Att’ys

Established 16 Years

| % 9307, Btuﬂ thlnﬂonl D. C.

and Brooder 5%%
if ordered together.

» 125 Egglncubator§10

mt tanks, double f

. _double glass

: doors, Free cal
them. Send for i1 today

Wisconsin Incubator Co., {
Box 171 Racine, Wis.

IN ANSWERING ADVER;I‘I,SEMENTS, PLEASE MENTION THE ‘‘CANADIAN COURIER.'

PEOPLE AND PLACES

Boosting Their City.
EGINA has formed a real estate asso-
ciation for the purpose of boosting
that city. It is proposed to raise about
$15,000, which is to be spent in advertis-
ing the city. And, later on, there will
probably be formed a real estate ex-
change similar to that in Winnipeg.

The influx of people to that city has
caused such great congestion at the
hotels and boarding houses that the
Board of Trade is aiming to induce some
of the hotelkeepers of other cities to
erect hotels in Regina.

“The accommodation problem has be-
come a very acute one,” said L. T. Me-
Donald, commissioner of the Board of
Trade, a few days ago. “People walk the
streets all night in an endeavour to se-
cure accommodation in private residences,
and some of them are even unable to
get this.”

2 R

Nimble Sketching.
IN the accompanying illustration Mrs.
MecGillivray Knowles, who makes a
specialty of painting chickens, is sketch-
ing a lively model in a Paris, Ont., farm-
yard. She is making a quick sketch of
the rooster directly in front of her, while
Mr. Knowles is tossing corn to it and to

inate their candidates, whereupon W.
Sellick, Esq., nominated Thos. Harris,
Esq., as a fit and proper person to repre-
sent the town of Esquimalt. F. Wil-
liams, Esq., seconded the nomination with
a few appropriate remarks. No other
candidates being proposed, the returning
officer declared Thos. Harris, Esq., duly
elected a member of the assembly, which
announcement was received with cheers.

The member-elect then mounted the
platform and addressed the electors,
pledging himself to further the interests
of his censtituents in particular, and the
Colony in general. He also assured the
electors that whenever there was any
public question raised, in any way affect-
ing their interests, he would call them
together and take their views upon it in
order to fully represent them in the leg-
islature.. His remarks did not occupy
in the delivery more than ten minutes,
but were warmly received, ending in
loud cheers.

L

A Spasm of Globe Trotting.

MR AND MRES. L. DICKENSON, of
Victoria, B.C., have left that city

on a world trip of a most extensive and

exhaustive character, occupying a perio

of eight months and embracing calls ab

CAMERA SNAPS ARTIST AT WORK.

Mrs. McGillivray Knowles Sketching in a Farmyard.

the rest of the feathered things that sel-
dom stand in one position long enough
to be sketched.
2 ®

Harvesting in April.

NEWS item that is unusual, even

for this big country of varied cli-

mate and lines of work, was sent out
from High River, Alta., early in April.
It ran as follows:

Threshing is again under way in the
High River district, although progress so
far is not very satisfactory owing to the
fields being too soft to move the heavy
threshing outfits. The general opinion is
that grain has wintered better than ex-
pected.

The unusual spectacle of harvesting a
crop in April is seen in this distriet,
where several farmers are now engaged
in eutting oats. The grain is coming
out in fairly good shape. The small
acreage ready for spring crops is result
ing in many power ploughing outfits be-
ing bought, several being recently un-
loaded here.

L R ]

How Times Have Changed!
I'N these days of elections and rumours

of elections it is interesting to glance
back to the time when there wasn’t so
much election machinery in Canada.
For instance, on March 29th, 1862, the
Vietoria Colonist had the following ac-
count of the election proceedings at Es-
quimalt:

At 12 o’clock yesterday the return-
ing officer, Sheriff Naylor, proceeded to
the election of a member to represent
the town of Esquimalt in the assembly.
There were about fifty persons present
in front of the Royal Oak Hotel. After
the usual preliminaries, the returning
officer called upon the electors to nom-

all the leading centres of Europe, South
Africa, Australia, and the Orient.

The peculiar and interesting feature
about the trip of this retired couple 18
that until now Mrs. Dickenson has never
been out of the city of Victoria in her
life. She is going to do all her travelling
at once and encircle the world in one
great spasm of globe trotting. Both M.
and Mrs. Dickenson are well known 18
Victoria, the former having carried on &
most successful grocery business OB
Douglas Street for many years.

LR
Honour for Glace Bay.

THE people of Glace Bay are happy:

for that place is to be very muc
in the limelight in the coming summer
The Sloane aeroplane is to start from
there in August on its attempt to cross
the Atlantic. ~That in itself is enough
to give prominence in the news columns
of a whole country’s papers, but Glacé
Bay is to have the additional honour ©
having the Duke of Connaught and Pre
mier Borden there as official starters for
the aeroplane.

LA

Is the Church®Played Out?

DDRESSING the Y. M. C. A, at Syd

ney, N.S., recently, Rev. J. L. Batty:

of Moncton, dealt with the topic, “Is the
Church Played Out?” While he does nob
agree with those who would answer tha
question in the affirmative, he said that
there is no use in shutting one’s eyes %
the fact that the church is not the power
ful factor in moulding men’s lives th?
she once was. He confessed to sometimes
feeling pessimistic concerning the alleg®
lessened hold that the Church has %
young men. He held that the tendency
of the mentality of the age is to tu®
young men away from the church.




CANADIAN COURIER,

[

|

Better Than

HOPPING out of bed at 1.15 a.m. to prepare baby’s mid-
night meal is relieved of its unpleasantness when you use
an Electric Milk Warmer. No need to leave the cosy
bedroom. Simply attach the cord to the socket, turn the
button, and in a twinkling the milk is heated to the re-
quired warmth. Equally handy for heating shaving
water or other liquids. Finished in highly-polished
nickel, perfectly hygienic. Two sizes:

Pints, $6.50; Quarts, $7.50.

Ask about them at the Comfort Number, Adelaide 404—
or enquire of demonstrator when you visit our office.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

Walking Floors |

.

12 Adelaide Street East, Toronto "

|
|

|
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Y will enjoy reading the
Ou descriptive booklets of the

Canadian Government Railways

Prince Edward Island Railway

Intercolonial Railway
‘THE ANCIENT CAPITAL”
Quebec the Niobe of the new world Cities.
“THE CITY OF THE LOYALISTS”
St. John, N. B., and its past and present.
mising outlook.
“STORIED HALIFAX”
The Nova Scotia capital in the good old days, when warfare raged and
Prize money flowed like water.
“THE GARDEN OF THE GULF”
The Summer beauties of Prince Edward Island.
tourist can afford to miss. 3

Its past history and romance.

Its pleasant location and pro-

A part of Canada no

are artistically illustrated and can be

THEY obtained free of charge by writing

l General Passenger Department, Intercolonial Railway

MONCTON, N.B.

You will enjoy
the most magnificent River Trip in the World.

THE ST. LAWRENCE ROUTE

The Shortest Ocean Voyage to

EUROPE

R.M.S. Royal Edward
R.M.S. Royal George

Tne Record Holders of the Canadian Route

Special Trains wait at the Docks and make the run to Lendon £ 7
in two hours 57

Canadian Northern S'eamships, Ltd.

. For all information apply to steamship agents, or to the follow-
ing general agents of the Company : C. Bourlier, Canadian
Northern Building, Toronto, Ont.; Guy Tombs, Cana-

dian Northern Building, Montreal, Que.; P. Mooney,

123 Hollis Street, Halifax, N.S.; A. H. Davis, 272 .

o MM - M:i‘n. Street, Winnipeg, 7
e e
| e / //,// /;// & //////
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CANADIAN PACIFIC RAILWAY
IMPROVED SERVICE

NORTH TORONTO
TO

OTTAWA -MONTREAL
10.00 P.M. DAILY

Lv. NORTH PARKDALE 9.00 P.M. Aa, OTTAWA. -. .
Lv. WEST TORONTO - 9.20 P.M. Arr. MONTREAL =
Arr. NORTH TORONTO 9.40 P.M.

Lv. NORTH TORONTO 10.00 P.M. STOPS AT WESTMOUNT

ELECTRIC LIGHTED COMPARTMENT
CARS AND STANDARD SLEEPERS

UNEXCELLED SERVICE FINEST EQUIPMENT

M. G. MURPHY, Dis. Pass. Agent. Tickets, Reservations, etc., at any
16 King St. Bast, Toronto. Toronto Office.

6.50 A,.M,
7.00 AM.

SCARBORO SECURITIES | CRAND The Great

LIMITED

Ontario and Western Canada Farm Lands for
Settlement or Investment Purposes.

Real Estate in Toronto, Hamilton and other
Canadian cities.

High-class Railway and Industrial Bonds.

THE FULLEST PARTICULARS ON REQUEST

SCARBORO SECURITIES

LIMITED

Federal Building,
HAMILTON

Norwich Union Building,
TORONTO

‘ Bﬂnken---Homc Bank of Canada.

TRUNK Double Track Highway
waY W Between the

East and West

SOLID VESTIBULED TRAINS are operated daily between Montreal,
Toronto and Chicago, carrying the finest equipment, including Pullman
Sleepers, Parlor, Library, Cafe Cars, Dining Cars and Modern Coaches.

1000 Miles of Double Track Line
Palatial Pullman Sleepers
Courteous Employees
Smooth Roadbed and Excellent Train Service

Full information from A. E. DUFF, Union Station, Toronto, Ont.; J. UINLAN,
Bonaventure Station, Montreal, Que.; W, E. DAVIS, Passenger Trafo :'uanaqg.r, Mont-
real; G. T. BELL, Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, Montreal; H. G. ELLIOTT,
General Passenger Agent, Montreal,

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



NA-DRU-C
ROYAL ROSE
Talcum Powder

THERE is no dressing room so refined but TS wonderful fineness, its healing, antiseptic

= Na-Dru-Co Royal Rose Talcum Powder qualities, and its refreshing odor of roses make
adds a touch of luxurious comfort. There is no  Na-Dru-Co Royal Rose Talcum a toilet delight.
home so humble but the whole family will enjoy  In the nursery it is a treasure, keeping Baby's ten-
the relief which Na-Dru-Co Royal Rose Talcum  der skin smooth and comfortable. 25c. a tin,
E)rings from all sorts of skin irritation and discom-  at your Druggist’s--or write for free sample to
ort. the

National Drug and Chemical Company of Canada, Limited

Wholesale Branches at

HALIFAX, ST. JOHN, MONTREAL, OTTAWA, TORONTO, HAMILTON, LONDON, -
WINNIPEG, REGINA, " CALGARY, NELSON, VANCOUVER, VICTORIA.




