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Harmonious Electric Lighting

The modern way of house lighting is to surround the
electric lamps with MOONSTONE globes and dishes
which harmonize in color scheme with the wallpapers
and draperies of each individual room.

The soft, diffused light makes a new and charming
effect. The operating cost is less for the reason that
a greater illumination is achieved at a smaller con-
sumption of candle-power.

No. 6020. Semi-Indirect Unit.

Werrite for a copy oy

MOONSTONE BULLETIN No. 1

If you furnish us with the dimensions, our engineering
department will tell you, gratis, how to light every
room and passage in the house.

Made in Canada.

Jefferson Glass Company, Limited

388 Carlaw Avenue, Toronto

LIMITED

R.M.S. Royal Edward R.M.S. Royal George

Next Sailing from Montreal, Que., June 2nd.

Cabins de Luxe — Suites and Rooms

With Private Baths, at Rates That Appeal.
String. Orchestra on Board.

For all information apply to Steamship Agents or 52 King

Street East, Toronto, Ontario; 226 St. James Street, Mont-

real, Quebec; 583 Main Street, Winnipeg, Manitoba ;
123 Hollis Street, Halifax, N.S.

Canadian orthern Steamships

Do you know what this emblem stands for?

Interesting Programme

The programme for this great convention
is comprehensive and diversified, covering
every phase of modern merchandizing.
The sessions will be addressed by able, suc-
ce_ssful men; open meetings, devoted to a
wide range of special topics, will give every-
body a chance to ask questions and hear his
own problems discussed by the men who
have met and solved them.

IT means bigger, better, cleaner business. It is the inspiring insignia of 140 clubs, with a membership of
over 10,000 eamest men. Leam what the Associated Advertising Clubs of America are doing for hon-
esty in business, for more systematic, scientific and successful methods of distribution, advertising and sales-

manship. Attend the Tenth Annual Convention of the A. A. C. of A.

TORONTO, June 21-25, 1914

It will be sent free to all business men asking for it on their business stationery—
together with detailed facts as to the convention programme and rates for accommodations

Address: CONVENTION BUREAU

ASSOCIATED ADVERTISING CLUBS OF AMERICA, Toronto, Canada

Edward Mott Woolley

the famous writer of business topics, has
made a study of the A. A. C. of A. and
their work, as well as of the plans for the
Toronto Convention. He has embodied
the result in a little book “The Story of To-
ronto. This book paints a graphie, inspir-
ing picture of what this great movement
signifies.

MRS i




Refreshing Sleep

A glass or two of the ¢‘Beer That Builds”? '

st bed time, will bring restful, refresh-

ing sleep.

The tired business man—

the woman whois nervous and run-down
—will find this tonic and food most

beneficial.

Rich in food value—easily

digested—and extra mild.
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SPECIAL
EXTRA MILD
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Special

EXTRA
MILD

STOUT

Your dealer should
have it. Don’t take
a substitute but
insist on haifing
the genuine
O’Keefe brew.

The 0’Keefe Brewery
Co. Limited, Toronto,
If your dealer will not

yozl, ph(;‘t?eel;xs Mértl;:n gi‘:l’)gpg

Main 4455, and we will see
that you are supplied at

once.
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one thousand— just as many as
one requires for use. With this
binder there is neither minimum
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Ask for Booklet “CI” de-
scribing the binder, and giving
a partial list of firms using the
Kalamazoo.
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Loose Leaf & Account- £ King &
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Toronto

Each piece of
Ganong’s is a

jewel of the choco-
late maker’s art, It costs
us more to make them
small and dainty than it
would to make them big
and bulky, but you like
them better.

we care about.

That is all

“THE HOME”

‘‘As pretty as a picture.” That's what one said of a home enclosed with
“IDEAL"” LAWN FENCE. And with good cause too, for surrounding a
magnificent house was a beautiful garden and lawn unmarked by the ram-
pages of small animals yet bathed by the glorious sunlight.

“IDEAL” LAWN FENCE casts practically no shadow, which gives the
flowers along the border the direct rays of the sun.

Well-kept lawns surrounded with “IDEAL” LAWN FENCE AND
GATES not only add to the appearance of “The Home” and the value of
the property, but they make ‘“The Home'’ more attractive, more artistic.
“IDBEAL” is not expensive and can be erected by anyone. It's cheaper than
iron or wooden fences and better than either.

We will gladly send you Catalogue No. 134 on “IDEAL"” LAWN FENCE
and other “IDEAL” LAWN ACCESSORIES.

The McGregor Banwell Fence Co., Ltd.,

WALKERVILLE, ONT.
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It conquers distance—at lowest
cost. Think of it—thousands of

Ford owners are traveling for less

than two cents a mile. The
Ford has given the freedom of
the “open road” to the man of
moderate income.

Six hundred dollars is the price of the Ford
runabout; the touring car is six fifty; the
town car nine hundred—f. o. b. Fqrd, Ont.,
complete with equipment. Get catalogue
and particulars from any branch, or from
Ford Motor Co., Ltd., Ford, Ont., Canada.

There’s a reason
Why so many

EUREKA
REFRIGERATORS

are being used by Butchers, Grocers,
Creameries, Hospitals, Restaurants,
Hotels, ete, etc.,, in all parts of the
Dominion. The Patented System of
dry air circulation is superior to any-
thing else in use, and 28 years of ex-
perience is a strong guarantee. All
Eureka Refrigerators are as dry as a
sideboard, and food stuff is kept in
the best possible condition, perfectly dry and wholesome.

Eureka Refrigerators are made to last a lifetime. Handsomely
finished, lined with odorless Spruce, coated with pure orange shel-
lac, or white enamelled, or lined with white porcelain. They are
sold only direct from the Factory, eliminating middlemen’s profits.
Show rooms, 31 Brock Ave. Telephone Parkdale 513. Write for
catalogue.

EUREKA REFRIGERATOR CO., LIMITED
31C Brock Ave., Toronto, Canada

Eureka Refrigerators are Canadian made by Canadian labor.

Electric Service

Means comfort, convenience, economy, and safety.

The home that is completely equipped with electri-
cal devices is a happy one.

All the drudgery of housekeeping is eliminated by
electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew, sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm in winter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed especially to relieve you of un-
necessary and fatiguing labor.

At our showrooms all these devices are ready for
your inspection. ~Competent demonstrators will
operate and explain them for you.

The Toronto Electric Light Co., Limited

‘““AT YOUR SERVICE"’

Telephone Adelaide 404

12 Adelaide St. E.

COURIER.

In Lighter Vein

One Variety of Fool.
HERE was a man in our town
Who wasn’t very wise.
He lost his heart completely to
A pair of hazel eyes.

And when he saw his heart was gone,
With all his might and main,

He tried and tried, but uselessly,
To get it back again.

Which proves his folly plain enough;

For, ’spite the pain and cost,
All wise men know a heart’s no good

Until that heart is lost.

—Walter G. Doty.
% ®

No Dispute.—The prospective par-
lor-maid had already stated that she
was sober, honest, and willing. She
had left her last place of her own
accord. She didn’t mind the stairs;
she would do the steps; wash the hand-
kerchiefs; she would cook on cook’s
day out—in fact, everything appearea
so rosy that the lady of the house
couldn’t help feeling the least bit sus-
picious. “Well,” she said, ‘“things
seem pretty good. I hope you had no
words with your last mistress before
leaving.” The prospective parlor-
maid tossed her head. “Oh, dear, no,
mum,” she replied, “none whatever!
I just locked the bathroom door when
she was ’aving’ ’er bath, spoke me
mind, took all me things, and went
away as nice an’ quiet as possible!”

Preparing for the Season.—“What’s
this—black panels for the dining-
room?”’

“I'm going to make a desperate ef-
fort to have my husband at home. for
dinner when the team’s away, any-
how. So I have leased a wire and
shall operate a scoreboard in the din-
ing-room.”—Pittsburgh Post.

® ®

Foresight.—Aunt Rebecca—*“Dat ol’
man o’ yohs am sho’ a good provider.”

Aunt Chloe—"He done shows his
sense. He wants to keep me busy oc-
cupyin’ dis here skillet as a utensil
instid of a weepon.”—Philadelphia
Public Ledger.

Irate Parent: “No, sirree. You
can’t have her. I won’t have a son-
in-law who has no more brains than
to want to marry a girl with no more
sense than my daughter has shown in
allowing you to think you could have

her.”
®» ®
We Never Knew.

The old oaken bucket that hung in
the well
Was full of germs stealthy.
But we never knew it, as matters be-
fell,
And so grew up healthy.
—New York Sun.
® ®
Not the Least.—“Why do you call

the baby Bill?”
“He was born on the first of the
month.”—Buffalo Express.
2 ®
Reassuring.—"“Is my wife forward?”
asked the passenger on the Limited.
“She wasn’t to me, sir,”” answered
the conductor politely:—Purple Cow.
”» ®»
Soaked.—Freshman — “Why don’t
they wear watches with full dress?”
Dormite—‘“No one could get them
both out at once.”—Columbia Jester.
” ®
Behind the Procession. — “Why
aren’t you dancing, Mr. McXixe?” “I’
was out of town for the week-end
and I don’t know any of the new
steps.”—Puck.
L I

Spice of Life.—Headlines to adjoin-
ing columns in the Toronto “Daily
Star”:—

“Mayor called meeting to discuss
Scripture.”

“Mayor calls ‘Globe’s’ report a
‘blasted lie.””

These mayors lead a life full of
variety.—Punch,

Esterbrook
w Perns
250 styles
To thosew

who use a
pen onlyoc-
casionally,
E sterbrook
Pens are
the most pleasant and
satisfactory assistant; to
those who write constantly,
aninvaluable allyandfriend.
Backed by a half-century’s
reputation.
Werite for illustrated booklet

Esterbrook Pen Mfg. Co.
New York  Camden, N.J.
Brown Bros., Limited
Canadian Agents, Toronto.

In the old
days it was

the "four-in-

hand," now

it is the "four-in-car."

Where men used to
seek "blood" in horses,
they now seek "class" in
tires. Hence, Dunlop

{ Traction Tread isthe choice

Prove It Yourself
Without Cost

Y. ® | will send you

¢ a“1900" Grav-
ity Washer for 30

days’

FREE TRIAL

—not a cent of costto you
—I pay freight. Every-
body who has used this
washer says itisthe “best
ever.” Write me to-day
personally for booklet
and particulars.

L. 0. MORRIS

Manager “1900”
Washer Co.

“1900” Gravity 357 Yonge St.
WASHER Toronto, Can
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BY ROYAL WARRANY

TO HIS MAJESTY
KING GEORGE V,
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- Homer Watson, past president of the Canadian A rt Club,

OLD cash and Canadian
C painters’ canvases are
not always OInt, the
rogramme. was

::;3? a% the openln’g of the
Canadian Art Club’s exhibi-
tion, with a delicate sense
of irony, by Mr. E. F. B.
Johnston—who buys a good
deal of Dutch and other
foreign art—that Canadian
connoisseurs don’t spend a
great deal of money on
Canadian  pictures. Mr.
Johnston knows. He has
been several years a patron
of the Canadian Art Club,
two of whose works at the
Exhibition now on view in
Toronto are reproduced on
this page. Mr. D. R. Wilkie,
President of the Imperial
Bank, also knows. He is
Hon. President of the
C. A. C., and sometimes buys
pictures. And but for the
prestige of these and a few
other financial people the
Canadian Art Club, with all
its undoubted excellence in

calls this sombre epic that looks like a gorge 6f the Saguenay, “The River Drivers.”

This is a complete miniature of one of the famous bronze tigers at Princeton University, which were
executed by Phimister Proctor, a celebrated Canadian sculptor now living in the United States. Mr.
Proctor is a descendant of Gen. Proctor, who served under Wolfe at the capture of Quebec.

born In Lambton Co., Ont.

He was

paintings, etchings and
sculptures, would have con-
siderably more difficulty
than it has in maintaining
a yearly exhibition.

Of course there is no other
art society in Canada like
the C. A. C. which was
formed seven years ago by
a good-natured secession
from the Ontario Society of
Artists, with the addition to
its ranks of several well-
known artists living abroad
and partly in Canada. In
fact, when you look at an
exhibition of the Canadian
Art Club you are led to won-
der—when is art Canadian?
In this exhibition there are
works by Canadian painters
living in Canada and born
in other countries; by paint-
ers living and born in Can-
ada; by Canadians born in
Canada and living abroad;
by painters born in Canada

‘and living part of the time

in Canada and sometimes
(Concluded on page 21.)
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“A New Day,”” He Repeated, ‘‘ That Will Last to the End. We’ll Live it Together, ¥ou and 1!’

tieth birthday at the poker-table in Fhe

gaming-house that virtually belonged to him,

matching his keen wits against the apocry-
phal skill of a group of millionaire Chicagoans. None
of his lieutenants had he deemed capable .of success-
fully mulcting the rich prey; and he himself had
stood the racking strain of a six-hour game. The
winnings of the house had run up into ﬁye figures,
and, in spite of that fact, or because of it, he was
very tired.

He went home to his apartments, where he spent
a solitary evening, unique in its effectg. As he_sat
brooding by his fire, there came a revulsion of feel.mg,
the first he had ever experienced. As he realized
that the first day of his fourth decade was over,
squandered like many days that had gone before, his
illegal occupation, stripped at last of its glamour,
filled him with disgust. ;

On the upleaping flames for a canvas, hl_s fancy
painted the portraits of his associates during the
years of his professional career. Hax:d, cruel, ma'sk-
like faces passed in phantom procession before hl‘ll},
each stamped with its look of greed, with the acquisi-
tiveness begotten of the habit to get without
lal')l‘olilé‘ 'm-an that sits dreaming by his fire aind ﬁag
not call up the face of some woman who has touc ﬁ?l-
his life and emptied it of man-things, man-ways, '
ing it for the time being with W‘oma,n-fa.nc‘x;alsck’S
abnormal. In all the long length of Va,nf es 2
reverie, he had dreamed of nothing but the face »
men; of mean men, cruel men, desperate men, ok
gamesters. Not a woman in the wor!d_ was st;n
close enough to him to sem}1 : he;‘hesé;rnnt winging

larkness to give him er.
thII:(I::;1 gl)llegalll;ed suddenly conscious of ]:!15 acute I(éneliié
ness, and, with all the strength of his manhooi 't 5
revolted against it. In the black hour of hii ; nlgfe
spection there came a resolve; for once in his

impulse.
he“z(:tgz(in%llle??l%edn’t be particular as to his meth(;gs
of courtship,” he said, grim!y, as he moved.to hi:
desk and penned the 1adverusement announcing

world at large. .
ne‘?:is;l tzntlt:aerican gentleman, thirty,” he wrote, hde-
sires the acquaintance of a lady younger tllllaxi_ 1im-
self, who will help him to make life worth living.
Object, matrimony.”

Out of a basketful of answers,

lowing:

CORTLANDT. VAN VLECK had spent his thir-

he culled the fol-

“1rd like to help.
“ANNETTE STIRLING.”

As Van Vleck pressed through the early-evening
crowd on his way to meet the woman that was to
become his wife, his heart beat j!hlgh Xigegrtltici%a;

d an unwonted sense 0 excitement.
lttl)?)!ll(egnbeyond the first meeting and gl}mpsedﬂda
vision of home, a thing he had no!: knov:nnsg::er :;101‘1:

A dreams of future joys; te
?i(())(l)l: to c%%}zr'ish this woman-creature that ; Woliu}d
come to him from somewhere oltllt o.f ‘tl}llg p(l}liﬁhti esse
t him; wonder as to how he, In his CTl ;
ﬁgﬁt win her for his own; fear tl}xat hg might fxf,él
made his blood surge through his veins with a podu an,
pound, pound, that in its very newness, carrie
uplift of soul. :
pHis face was the usual gamble_rs masl;, howevar,
as he approached his favourite waiter in his favourite
restaurant. -

“Has Miss Stirling inquired for me, Emil'{ he
asked, crispilt}’. R

“She awaits you ups 5 .

It was to Emil’s credit that his manner betrayed
not the faintest trace of surprise. That a woman
should ask for Mr. Van Vleck was in itself a rare
thing, although it had happened once or twice before,
and nothing had come of it except a contemptuous
refusal on the part of Mr. Van Vleck to claim the
acquaintance. But that Mr. Van Vleck should ask
for a woman——

Emil preceded him up the ornate stairway, stopped
pbefore a white-and-gold door, rapped, turned_ the
knob, announced, “Misder Fan Fleck,” and retired.

CK paused in the doorway, holding his
AI:a;reI;'Eess pin check with a professional
gambler’s instinctive caution. He might have
been making a tentative raise with four aces in his
hand, so expressionless was his face. In the farther
corner stood his guest facing him. : v
“1 didn’t know you were as good-looking as that!
med.
Bhglgfv%aienterlng the room, Van Vleck threw a lazy
glance in her direction. He stopped short, be-
wildered, at sight of her slender loveliness. Unused
as he was to women, it grippgd him with the potent
some strange, new drug.
Ch'?gl-le o;ou embarrassed ?” queried Miss Stirling, a
flash of mischief in her grey eyes. “I am—just a

biEJLet:s eat,” suggested Van Vleck, touching the

bell.

By WILLIAM HUGO PABKE

The girl threw back her head and laughed unre-
strainedly. As the clear peal rang out, gay, whole-
some, without a trace of coquetry, the gambler drew
in his breath sharply with delight. Without knowing
it, he had hungered for the sound of a laugh like
that through the years of his manhood.

“It’s evident that I am going to be the talkative
member of the—the family,” she hazarded, seating
herself at the small dining-table.

Van Vleck was conscious of a thrill as he heard
the intimate word; but, as he seated himself opposite
the girl, his years of training showed in the cold
quiescence of his face. In his most hopeful dreams
he had not dared to imagine her quite like this.
From beneath half-closed eyelids, he studied the
charm of her exquisite daintiness.

She was far lovelier than the picture that she had
sent had led him to expect; the photograph had
robbed her fair hair of its light-gold sheen, and had
failed most signally to depict the perfection of her
colouring. Her mouth, with the sensuous charm of
its full curves, appealed to him. He trusted it im-
plicitly, because, in her eyes, he read an absolute
innocence that held its passion in leash. And this
most desirable little person had just admitted her
willingness to belong to him!

In chillingly even tones, he said: “Then, it’s a go?”

The girl gazed across the table at him with the
wide-eyed look of a hurt child.

“Why, of course it is,” she faltered, a hint of tears
in her voice; “I said I'd like to help.” Then, after
a bewildered pause, “don’t you like me?”

Van Vleck merely smiled in answer. His smile,
partly on account of its rarity, was singularly effec-
tive. It banished the hurt look from her face in a

twinkling, its appeal bringing a happy little answer-

ing smile to her lips. She was still blissfully re-
flecting on her power to lighten this somber man’s
mood when Emil entered, and Van Vleck commenced
the task of giving his order. Turning to her, he
asked:

“Shall we have wine?”

“O please! Champagne for to-night!”

“You kid!” he chuckled. “We’ll have it, although
I don’t take it as a rule.”

“You grim person,” she laughed, when they were
alone; “you rather frighten me with your sternness.”

“I'm not really a bear; but, you see, I'm not used
to women,”

“That’s nice. I'm glad,” she said, regarding him
with friendly scrutiny.

“And I don’t talk much,” continued Van Vleck.
“I’d rather listen to you.”

“You’ll have plenty of chance.”

“A lifetime?” queried the gambler, quickly, his
guard down for the first time.

She nodded gravely.

“And I love to hear you laugh,” suggested Van
Vleck. Then, suddenly, “tell me of your life,” he
urged.

A shade of sadness crossed the girl’s face. “If I
do that,” she said, seriously, “I can’t laugh.”

VAN VLECK felt a resentment at the fate that
had bullied and harassed this creature of

laughter, who was meant for happiness. Tyro
that he was in the art of consolation, he merely said,
brusquely: z

‘“We’ll changeé all that.”

“Yes; you look as if you could change whatever
you didn’t like,” she mused.

It was a happy, one-sidedly-merry little dinner.
The excitement of the novel situation flushed the
girl’s cheeks and raised her spirits to the point where
her grave companion could not follow. He merely
watched and listened appreciatively, now and then
paying her fascination the warm tribute. of  his
brilliant smile.

For the most part, she talked generalities; but,
unconsciously, she gave him little glimpses of her
struggle to gain recognition on the stage, emphasizing
the pitiful successes and bringing her sense of
humour to bear on making light of the more frequent
failures. Suddenly, she stopped speaking, and
looked at him whimsically for a long moment.

“Do you know,” she began, with head cocked
judicially on one side, “you are the very coolest
person I ever met?” :

Van Vleck cast one quick glance toward her, saw
the alluring invitation beckoning in her eyes, circled
the little table in two strides, and caught her up in
his arms. She raised her lips to his frankly, smiling
into his eyes.

“If—you will sit down—on the other side of the
table,” she suggested breathlessly, after a moment,
“you may—hold my hand.”

Instantly, Van Vleck obeyed her command; her -

grateful glance rewarded him.

“Say, Kid,” he began, explosively, “this evening
has boosted the happiness limit for me. Pshaw!”
he ejaculated. “I'm goin’ to shake the gamblin’ joint
talk—I mean——" he laughed wryly—*“I shall en-
deavour, in future, to forswear the vernacular.”

“Out of respect for the lady?’ she suggested,
happily.

“You get me!”

“They laughed light-heartedly.

“Seriously, I am going to change. Do you mind
if I talk for a while?”

“Go ahead,” she encouraged. “When you do say
anything, it’s worth while listening to.”

“We must begin with mutual trust,” said Van
Vleck, earnestly. “I'm sick of the bluff of my life.
Will you believe me—always?”’

She gripped his hand more tightly. “It’s easy,”
she said.

“Then, you’ll believe me when I tell you that this
is the happiest evening of my life?”

“I want to think that,” she said, with an eager
acceptance of the compliment.

“It’s not so much the pleasure of this particular
evening, although it’s been pretty nice”’—he smiled
his quick smile—“as what it stands for—the evenings
to come, the companionship, a home.” His voice
dropped. “You want a home?” he asked, suddenly.

“Oh!” breathed the girl.

“I guess you do,” he said, huskily. “And children?”
he queried with a sharp intake of his breath.

HE small hand in his flexed until it felt like
T some light, strong metal. Unfalteringly, she
raised her eyes to his. An expression of grave
happiness came over her face as she slowly nodded
her head.

Van Vleck sprang to his feet and paced up and
down the small room, his face growing more boyish
every moment under the humanizing influence of his
dreams. His repression was thrown to the winds.

“It’s come to me suddenly, dear!” he exclaimed—
“and, well—I guess I'm all yours. I'm going to look
for a job to-morrow—anything that’s honest—and,
when I get it, you're going to help me live.”

She sat with hands tightly clasped before her, a
happy, far-away look in her eyes.

“And I thought you were made of granite and ice,”
she mused.

“There was only one quality that I required in
my wife,” continued Van Vleck. “I might have added
a whole lot more restrictions and found that you
fitted them all.”

“The one quality ?”

“I said to myself that my wife must be a good
woman.”

The girl looked up with a start. Slowly, the happi-
ness died out of her face, and her eyes grew wide

with misery. With a little choking cry, she flung -

her arms out across the table and buried her head
between them. For a moment, she was quite still;
then, her slender body began to shake with the rack-
ing force of her sobs.

“I'm not a good woman—I'm not—I'm’ not,” she
cried bitterly.

Van Vleck crossed to her side. He bent over her
yearningly.

“Why, Annette,” he said, dazedly. “Why, Annette
—I don’t understand. It can’t be! Your eyes! No
bad woman ever had eyes like yours!”

“Oh, I don’t want to be bad! I don’t want to—I
don’t want to!” moaned the girl. “You have shown
me to-night a perfect heaven, a heaven of decency—
a heaven that it’s hell to lose!”

“You haven’t lost it,” said Van Vleck, gravely. “No
matter what you’ve done, ’'m not worthy of you.”

She raised her eyes questioningly and her hands
went out to him as though she besought his pro-
tection.

Slowly, falteringly, she told the whole pitiful story.
This time, she did not make light of fhe failure}s’,
nor did she exaggerate the successes.

It was a nasty story of a brutal beast of a manager,
who had deliberately kept her on starvation wages,
dangling ever before her eyes a glittering success in
a good part if she would pay the price. For weary
months, she had struggled bravely, trying unsuccess-
fully, in the meantime, for other employment. At
last, she had tentatively decided to renounce the
hall bed-}'oom and the irregular meals for the lure
of material success. Still, she hesitated, and, before
she told her tyrant of her decision, the gambler
came into her life.

“And you call yourself a bad woman!” sceffed Van
Vleck, exultingly.

“But I meant——"’

“You game little sport,” he interrupted; “I knew
your eyes were true.”

“But—but,” she faltered again.

“Forget it!” he ordered, crisply.

He pulled his watch from his pocket and held it
up before her. “Look,” he said. The hands were
pointing toward the zenith. Asg he spoke, they
crossed. \

“A new day has begun,” he whispered.

She crept close to him and rested her cheek on his
shoulder, as though she were very tired.

“A new day,” he repeated, “that will last to the
end. Come, sweetheart,” he raised her chin and
looked deep into her eyes; “we’ll live it together—
you and I1.”



HE future of the
domestic ser-
vant depends on

the efficiency,
or want of efficiency, of
the woman who em-
ploys her. Substitute
the expression ‘“house
worker” for domestic
servant, and see how it
sounds. The writer, for
her part,
sounds well. A great
deal of wrong thinking
is prevalent with regard
to girls who do house
work for wages. Two
instances, of modern
wrong thinking, and
archaic wrong thinking,
illustrate the extremes
to which we go when
we consider house
workers; and as we
think of them, so the
methods of our employ-
ment of them will be.
The modern instance,
: of what the writer of
this article submits is wrong thinking concerning the
thouse worker, comes from a social student who is
also an employer of girl wage earners. This social
student has accomplished a solid little piece of con-
structive social work. She has been able to show
her employees that their wages depend on their use-
fulness to the business. According to the girl’s use-
fulness is the size of her bonus; and the usefulness
is shown by a table of merits which any girl can
understand. Consider the shock it was to an ordinary
individual to hear such an advanced social student
as this say of a girl who was a house worker—a ser-
vant if you prefer to use the time-honoured expres-
sion—that she could not take any interest in a girl
who had so little wish to improve herself as to be
satisfied to remain a servant. One fact seems clear.
If house work is so poor an employuent that no girl
who wants to be well thought of can afford to remain
in it, then no right-thinking person should be satis-
fied to employ a house worker. This is an extreme
statement. But the social student, and what she
said of girls in domestic work, are authentic.

HE archaic point of view which, although archaic,
T is by no means non-existent in Canada, is illus-
trated by a passage taken from “Goldwin Smith:
Life and Opinions,” compiled by Mr. Arnold Haul-
taf}}rhis domestic question is getting very serious,”
he said to me yesterday, apropos of nothing. Work
was over, and he was tired, lolling in his armchair in
front of his fire, his legs crossed, his hands medita-
tively clasped. “And I do_n’t think the young ladies
of the present day are going about the best way to
fit themselves for wifehood and house work. What
¢rivolous lives they lead! Always on the go! Never
V”
stiﬁ' “Women adapt themselves very easily to new
conditions,” I hazarded; “give them a husband and
children, they soon settle down.”

He: “It may be. It may be. But I do not know
what is to be the solution of this servant problem.
If you can’t get servants, what are you to do? The
Chinese seem to me so alien.”

I: “The native servant in India becomes quite
faithfully attached, and when he grows old he puts
nis sons and daughters into your service.”

He: “Quite so. Yes, occupations there are
hereditary. Old and faithful service is a thing
of the past now. We certainly are very fortunate
in our own household. They all feel that they
are part of the household. They form a little
society of their own. They know that we should
never leave them in the lurch. And they are
always kindly treated. But I take it there are
not many such households here.”

I: “I take it, too, that much depends upon the
masters and mistresses.”

He: ‘“Ah, yes. Perhaps they are getting out
of date, too.”

How patriarchial! How idyllic!
descending! does anyone say?

The truth is, as the world stands to-day in Can-
ada, there is no servant class. The vague shadow
of it which remains will be bundled away to-mor-
row along with so much other dust. Canadians
who look for any of these “faithful servitors” who
will remain perpetually in feudal employment,
their sons and daughters servants after them, are
certain to be disappointed, happily so. It is the
Canadian statement of the case of the house
worker with which we are concerned. What is

How con-

thinks it.
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B PURE OF [HE HOUSE WORKER

““The Coming of the Trained House Worker is Inevitable.
She Will be as Great a Blessing as the Trained Nurse. 0
bility, the Trained House Worker will be a Greater Blessing

By MARJORY MacMURCHY

the exact condition of this employment to-day in
Canada? It is a dream—a dream to be got rid of—to
think of a servant class in Canada; and it is a serious
injustice, a grave mistake in social construction, to
think and speak of household employees as if they
in reality belonged to a despised class. There can be
no despised classes in the new society which is
coming. If we are not ready for these new social
relations, we will be the ones who are out of place.

Household workers in Canada are largely imported.
Canadian-born girls regard paid household work as
an unsatisfactory occupation. A period of from six
months to two years in Canada is, generally speak-
ing, sufficient to discontent the imported house
worker with her employment. Why is this so? Why
do Canadian-born girls go into every other kind of
employment? :

The wages of general servants in Canada begin
at fifteen and sixteen dollars a month, and in rare
instances reach thirty-five dollars per month. A fair
average varies from eighteen to twenty dollars:
Cooks, housemaids, parlourmaids, waitresses, nurse-
maids, etc., are paid wages of about the same range.
The average for a cook is from twenty to twenty-five.
A good children’s nurse, one who is really responsible
and competent, can easily get twenty-five dollars a
month. With board and lodging included, counting
extras, tips, presents, and considering the fact that
many domestic employees receive caps, aprons, col-
lars, cuffs, and sometimes print uniforms and black
afternoon dresses, the house worker’s pay in many
cases will easily average in value ten dollars a week.
Comparatively few factory workers, shop workers,
or even assistant book-keepers earn as good wages.
Many stenographers get no more.

Yet the fact is that girls are reluctant to take up
house work as an employment.

At the same time fifty-five per cent. of all women
earning wages are paid house workers.

SOME years’ study of employments for women
leaves the writer still with the conviction that
house work intrinsically is the most desirable
paid occupation for the average girl. But it is
stamped at present as an undesirable occupation.
The girl who is a house worker says it is an un-
desirable occupation because those who ought to be
her friends look down on her. She says she is lonely
and has no opportunity to make friends. Her hours
are long, from before seven in the morning till after

'seven in the evening. She may not be working from

seven to seven, but she is always on call, even at
her meal times. The average time off for a house
worker is one afternoon a week, each alternate Sun-
day afternoon and evening, and two nights a week
in addition. One of the chief complaints of the
house worker is that her employer may change her
day out, or her night out, withqut warning. The
head of a large club of domestic workers says ex-
perience has taught her that no domestic worker
can promise to undertake any work for the club be-
cause the girl never knows when she may not be
deprived of her time off. Doubtless, the time is made
up to her; but that is very little consolation when
an engagement made has had to be broken. Social
disability, long hours, loneliness, inability to count
on definite time off, are reasons urged by the girl
wage earner against house work.

The social student says lack of standardization in
the work of the house is the difficulty.

Conditions are as unsatisfactory to the woman
employer as they are to the house worker. She has
constantly to train new servants. She may teach a
girl how to do her work, and in the month following
the girl will leave to take work elsewhere at twenty-

| MistResyis! Il
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W hen She Comes
In all Proba-

five dollars a month.
Wages too high for the

work required, un-
trained and incom-
petent workers, con-

stant change and fric-
tion, and great difficulty
in finding high class
workers, are disabili-
ties complained of by
the woman employer.

Physicians say that
the health of the paid
house worker is not
good. Visitors to Can-
ada from Britain, and
from the Southern
States, often say that
too much work is re-
quired from one house
worker in Canada. The
Southern lady asks why
we do not allow our
house workers to live
away from the house at
night, attending to the
door and telephone our-
selves. One of the most hopeful signs for the future
of the paid house worker is found in the fact that
methods of house work, and house machinery, are
being so improved that house work will soon be best
performed by educated women of trained intelligence.
The fetish of having a paid house worker always
on duty will some day disappear.

What do we need, then, to change the employment
of the house worker in Canada? The standard of
the work and the worker should be raised. Every-
one knows what nursing was before the nurse was
trained. Most people ought to realize what teaching
was before its standard was raised. When trained
house work is put on a level with ‘trained teaching
and trained nursing, it will be generally conceded
that work in the house is the best occupation for
the average woman.

The point of view of society—of the woman em-
ployer—towards house work as an occupation will
have to be changed first.

The trained house worker should know something
of nursing. Such knowledge will enlarge her use-
fulness and raise her standing.

To-day in Canada we should have training schools
for house workers, with certificates for graduates.
Government-aided hostels could undertake without
difficulty an easy beginning of this training. A suffi-
cient number of women employers could pledge them-
selves to engage only certificated house workers, and
in this way help to support the school. An employ-
ment agency should be conducted in connection with
the school. Health and happiness and fair play are
dependent on this course of action for the training
of the house worker. Without these honourable
characteristics the work of the woman employer as
the manager of a house can never be performed
satisfactorily.

HE coming of the trained house worker is inevit-
able. When she comes she will be as great a
blessing as the trained nurse. In all probability,

the trained house worker will be a greater blessing,
since her work is needed by more people. But there
is no reason that one can see why the trained house
worker should be on duty twelve hours out of the
twenty-four. Indeed, she is not likely to arrive until
the establishment of fixed hours in household work.

Fixed hours in household work are an impossi-
bility, has been the reply of the woman employer.
Is there any reason why a guild of house workers
should not be established somewhat on the same
lines as the Victorian Order of Nurses—but on
a paying business basis, without any contribu-
tion from philanthropy? Trained house workers
may be engaged for so many hours a day. For
instance, the woman who does a good part of
her own work may engage a trained house worker
from 4 to 7. The household employing a single
house worker, with fixed hours, which needs a
helper to take care of the children and the house
from 7 till 12 p.m., while the heads of the house
80 to the theatre or play bridge, can apply to
the guild of trained house workers. This is one
of the ways in which the problem of fixed hours
may be met.

At a provincial college in Canada, farmers’
daughters are employed as domestics. Other
farmers’ daughters—exactly the same kind of
girls in every particular—attend classes in the
college as students. A social gulf exists between
them. Isn’t such a state of affairs ridiculous in
Canada; isn’t it wrong? Yet, practically, each
of us in one way or another is helping to per-

petuate a wrong idea of house work, and the
house worker.
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A REMARKABLE PHOTOGRAPH OF THE REAL FATHERS OF CONFEDERA TION
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19, Hon. Wm. McDougall,
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M.P.P., Provincial Secretary, Canada; 20,
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Celebrating Confederation

RINCE EDWARD ISLAND is preparing to cele-
brate in this year the Jubilee of the First
Confederation Conference, which fortuitous
event took place in Charlottetown in tt_le

early days of September, 1864. The celebratipn will
be of national import-
ance in two ways, firstry
as to the inception of
the great idea of uniting
all British America
under one Government,
and secondly because
of the recently changed
attitude of the people
of the Island Province
towards the union com-
pact.

Fifty years ago there
was no railway con-
nection between New
Brunswick and Nova
Scotia, nor between
New Brunswick and
Lower Canada, nor be-
tween New Brunswick
and the United States.
Prince Edward Island
had no railway. Both
New Brunswick and
Nova Scotia had begun
the construction of
Government railways,
from St. John on the one hand and from Halifax on
the other, designed to connect those two provinces
together. With the prospect of railway connection
had come the idea of closer political connection and
free trade between the Maritime Provinces of British
America, and out of this grew correspondence be-
tween the three Governments, initiated by the Gov-
ernment of Nova Scotia.

As a result of this correspondence delegates were
appointed by the three Governments to meet in
Charlottetown to consider terms upon which Nova
Scotia, New Brunswick and Prince Edward Island
might be united as one province in a legislative union.
The delegations from the mainland provinces and
from Prince Edward Island were in each case made up
of leading members of the respective Governments
and Oppositions, the personnel being as follows:

Representing Nova Scotia, Honourables Charles
Tupper, W. A. Henry, Robert Barry Dickey, Jonathan
McCulley, Adams G. Archibald.

Representing New Brunswick, Honourables S. L.
Tilley, John Hamilton Gray, Edward B. Chandler,
W. H. Steeves, John M. Johnson.

Representing Prince Edward Island, Honourables
Col. J. Hamilton Gray, Edward Palmer, W. H. Pope,
George Coles, Andrew A. McDonald.

While this Conference had but begun its work,
application was made on behalf of the Gov-

Pre-

sent Premier of Prince Ed-
ward Island.

Hon. J. A. Mathieson,

By HON.J. A. MATHIESON

Premier Prince Edward Islard

ernment of Canada, which was granted, to
receive a delegation of that body to propose a larger
Federal Union of all the Provinces. The Canadian
delegation was composed as follows:

Representing Canada, Honourables John A. Mac-
donald, George Brown, Alexander T. Galt, George E.
Cartier, Hector L. Langevin, William McDougall,
Thomas D’Arcy McGee.

Never before had there been a meeting of so many
eminent British American statesmen in one place,
assembled together for a common purpose. Never
before or since has there been so notable a gathering
within the narrow bounds of Prince Edward Island,
In the grand result, as seen in the great and progres-
sive Canadian Dominion as it is to-day, the Char-
lottetown Conference marked a notable date in the
history of the North American section of the British
Empire. Prince Edward Island was the cradle of
the Confederation, and it seems fitting that the little
province should have full honours accorded her.

The immediate result of the Charlottetown Con-

Col. the Hon. John Hamilton Gray, C.M.G., held the gavel
at the Charlottetown Confederation Conference in 1864,
being Premier of Prince Edward Island from 1863 to 1865.

ference was the abandonment of the smaller scheme
of union for a larger one, and the laying aside of the
principle of the closer legislative union in favour
of the less centralized principle of a federation. It
may be doubted whether the three Eastern Provinces
would afterward have joined their fortunes with
Canada had they first consummated the legislative
union between themselves, which was the first object
of the meeting of delegates in Charlottetown. The
Maritime delegates were called severely to account
by their constituents for being too easily captivated
by the Canadians, for having abandoned the work
for which they were commissioned to go to Charlotte-
town and for having committed the people of their
three provinces to a full surrender of their rights
and liberties to the big provinces on the St. Lawrence
and the Great Lakes. The people of New Brunswick,
on being appealed to in 1865, rejected the larger
scheme of union. Nova Scotia remained hostile
until after the union of 1867 had been completed,
and Prince Edward Island refused to enter the New
Confederation until six years after the first Federal
Government was established at Ottawa, and then
stipulated special terms as to her representation in
the House of Commons, and for daily steam com-
munication with mainland railway systems.

It is safe to say that could the people of the Mari-
time Provinces have had the power by a plebiscite
to vote themselves out of the union with Canada at
any time in the eighty’s of last century, with the
alternative of reverting to the originally proposed
Maritime Union, there would have been an over-
whelming vote in favour of the change. Railway
connection by the Intercolonial Railway and the
Canadian Pacific Railway, together with mining and
industrial development in Nova Scotia and New
Brunswick, did much to reconcile those provinces to
their union with the Dominion, but still the feeling
remained that most of the advantage and growth of
Canada had been in the central provinces and the
Great West.

IN Prince Edward Island a feeling of bitter discon-
tent grew up, and the union with Canada had
come to be looked upon by many as a most unto-
ward but irremediable event. Especially was this
true in the last decade of the nineteenth and the first
decade of the twentieth century. The census of
1901 showed that the province had stood still in point
of population. The census of 1911 showed that we
had lost, in addition to the natural growth of our
fertile population, between nine and ten thousand of
our people. We had also lost one-third of our repre-
sentation in the House of Commons at Ottawa, after
having entered the union with a full understanding
by our public men of both parties, that we were to
have six representatives in that body for all time,
as British Columbia was guaranteed before the Island
Province consented to join her fortunes with the
Dominion.
Governments of both political parties had broken



Hon. George Coles, delegate to botn

Confederation Conferences and twice

Premier of Prince Edward Island, 1855
and 1867.

faith with us, and had confessed
their failure to implement the terms
of union in the vital matter of our
winter transport to and from the
mainland. We had no mineral
wealth to develop, as Nova Scotia
had; no lumber, or natural gas, as
New Brunswick had, and no manu-
facturing development, such as had
taken place in the mainland pro-
vinces under the National Policy.
We had seen our young men and
middle-aged men leaving our shores
on so-called harvest excursions to
the North-West, a thousand in a
day, and going in scores and hun-
dreds to the United States, while
comparatively few return. Our
once staple and important oyster
industry was being rapidly de-
stroyed by over-fishing and the Star
fish pest, while the Dominion,
which had the control of it, did
nothing to check the destruction,
or effect a restoration. Under im-
possible financial terms, unwisely
agreed upon by our union dele-
gates in 1873, the province was
absolutely unable to provide de-
cently for its public services, even
with the closest economy, without
incurring annual deficits, which in
twenty years, under successive
Governments, had amounted to over
a million dollars.

N these circumstances a feeling
l of despondency and gloom had
gettled upon Prince Edward
Island. No one except a very few
thought of investing a dollar in any
new enterprise within the province,
and of the few a considerable pro-
portion found their investment a
losing one. At one time, in 1905,
when our winter communication
was at its worst, when for two
months of the time no steamers
crossed between the Island and the
mainland, outraged public feeling
grew so loud in its protest that
several leading newspapers of the
mainland sent special commis-
sioners to the Island to ascertain
whether a determined secession
movement was likely to take place.
Yet little or nothing of an effective
sort was done to provide a remedy.
In the meantime two movements
were maturing which had an im-
portant bearing upon the change
which had since been experienced
in the spirit and attitude of our
people. The people of Canada were
making up their minds in regard
to a change of government at Ot-
tawa, which they carried into effect
in 1911. And the silver fox indus-
try, after long and painstaking
effort, amid many disappointments,
had begun to prove successful in
the western part of the Island. Fox
pelts were produced which realized
fabulous prices. Later began the
sale of breeding foxes at still more
than their pelt values. The word
gpread abroad that there was ‘“big
money in foxes.” Companies were

formed to exploit this new source
of wealth, and in the year 1912

more
chartered in the province than in

corporate companies were
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Hon. Wm. H. Pope, Colonial Secre-
tary, P.E.l.,, Delegate to Both the
Charlottetown and Quebec Conferences.

Hon. James C. Pope, Premier Prince
Edward Island 1865-67; Afterwards in
1870 and 1873.

AN ENGLISH PERIODICAL’S VIEW OF CONFEDERATION.
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The three portraits above are:

On November 12, 1864, the lllustrated London News published this page of pictures and comment
about the Confederation movement in Canada.
Cartier, Attorney-General of Upper and Lower Canada; Hon.
Council; Hon, A. T. Galt, Minister of Finance.

Hon. J. E.
George Brown, President of

Here also is the Legislative Building of Char-

lottetown, where the first Conference concerning Confederation was held. The article between
is the London paper’s comment on the Confederation movement.
unconsciously published a news item which applies to the month of May, 1914.
paragraph of the article concerning the Conferences at Charlottetown and Quebec in 1864, he
has this naive and hopeful statement concerning the results of Confederation: ‘“All the colonies

In this article the editor
In the last

Hon. Senator Andrew A. McDonald,

Lieut.-Governor P.E.l. 1884-89, took

part in deliberations at both Char-
lottetown and Quebec.

forty years before. In 1913 the
number increased, both of fox com-
panies and other industrial cor-
porations, and it was truly said
that in a single year not only were
there more companies chartered,
but more money was invested in
Island enterprises from outside the
province than in forty years before,
including the year 1912. The
people awoke to the fact that the
enterprise developed in their midst
by Messrs. Dalton, Oulton, Gordon,
and others, was, and is, the most
lucrative live stock industry in the
world.

Since 1911 thousands of share-
holders in the fox industry have
realized annual returns of twenty-
five per cent. to two hundred per
cent. on their investments in this
enterprise, which has attained the
proportion of a great and important
new source of rapidly-growing
wealth. Already it has trebled the
value of the live stock on the
already well-stocked farms of the
province, the value of the foxes in
the numerous ranches being at pre-
sent prices twice as great as that
of all the cattle, horses, sheep,
swine and poultry on the Island. In
the meantime our farmers have re-
ceived advanced prices for all the
usual products of their farms, and
as these farms are by far the most
productive of any in Eastern Can-
ada, it will be readily seen that this
means much to a province where
eighty per cent. of the people lived
by farming. To-day there is no
agricultural section of Canada
where the farmers are more pros-
perous than in the Island.

OREOVER, the changed atti-
tude of the Ottawa authori-
ties toward the Island Pro-

vince has given new hope and con-
fidence to our people. Notably is
this true in regard to our com-
munications with the mainland, by
the Canadian Government under-
taking to establish a car ferry
across the Straits of Northumber-
land at its narrowest part, between
Cape Traverse, P. E. Island, and
Cape Tormentine, New Brunswick,
for which the contracts have been
made, and the standardizing of the
gauge of the P. E. Island Railway,
which is now a narrow gauge road.
When these important works are
completed the terms of union in
regard to daily communication by
steam with the railways on the
mainland will be fairly fulfilled, al-
though it shall be only after a
delay of forty years. Then for the
first time the Island will realize its
place as an integral part of the
Canadian Dominion. Products of
our farms and fisheries can then
be shipped through from the point
of production to destination with-
out the double trans-shipment from
cars to steamers and from steamers
to cars again, as is now the case.

are desirous of union if their local Legislatures be preserved for local purposes.

It is sug-

gested, moreover, that the Confederation ought to be known by one distinct name, which might

be either ‘Canada’ or ‘Acadia.’

The colonists desire that their union may be erected into a

Vice-Royalty under the British Crown, and they would like to have one of the Royal Princes

reign over them.”

last sentence in November, 18647

Now what would some of our ultra-democrats think if they had read that

Passengers can come to the Island
or pass from the Island to the
mainland without change. Mails

(Concluded on page 19.)
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The * Americanization "’
Bug-a-Boo

RE you afraid that American immigration will
eventually ‘“Americanize” Canada? By
“Americanize,” of course, I mean finally kid-
nap this young country into the American

Union. And do you think that the only way to pre-
vent this is to induce enough British Island settlers
to come out here to offset—not only American im-
migration—but all foreign immigration as well?
This is not a question as to whether we want British
immigration. I assume that we are all agreed that
this is emphatically the very best sort of immigra-
tion we can get. I had rather have one man from
the British Isles ~ome and settle in Canada than
‘have two men come irom any other land. But the
«question I put is—Must we scare the mother country
out of ten years’ giowth by insisting that she send
us, at all costs, an army of immigrants as a life-
saving measure? Must we make the flesh o1 Britain
«creep by whispering that if a garrison of ze. rs is
not promptly flung into thiz beleaguered !, zinion,
it will be “rushed” by the invading Ame:icans?
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g F you are scared in this fashion, it scems to me
that you make two foolish admissions—one of
them absolutely fatal to Bri'isu «onnection. The

first admission is that we cannot make “Canadians”

of the people who come to us. Th~ Americans boast
that they can and do make “Ameri-ans” of the most

«diverse and perverse material in two or three genera-

tions. Do we lack a similar alchemy? Do we fail

where they succeed? Are we devoid of the virile
force which enables most peoples to digest the new-
comers they swallow? Yet, if our future destiny
in this country is to be settled by the lands-of-origin

«of the people who come to us, and not by purely

Canadian influences born in the breasts of the out-

and-out Canadians into which we will hope to have

Te-made the descendants of these immigrants, then

it is obvious that, in one very important respect,

we will not have succeeded in making them

‘Canadians.
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A HE second admission, made by those who are
afrighted by “the American invasion”—and this
is the fatal one—is that it will be a bad thing,

from a purely Canadian point of view, for Canada

40 remain permanently a member of the British Em-

pire. I am sure you see at a glance how this admis-

sion is deduced from an unwillingness to trust to
the judgment of future generations of Canadians,
no matter whether they be of British origin or not.

"If we must have British-born or descendant senti-

‘ment plus Canadian self-interest, to keep us British,

then is it not clear that we think Canadian self-

interest insufficient? And does this not mean that

Canadian self-interest, standing alone, would not

maintain British connection?
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ELL, the first comment I have to make on this
admission, is that, if it be true that Canadian
self-interest would not impel us to remain
‘British, then it is absolutely certain—despite all the
sentiment in the world—that we will not remain
British. When we take a long view of things, there
s nothing which can permanently war against self-
‘interest. If it does not “pay” Canada—commercially,
financially, socially, governmentally—to retain her
membership in the British Empire, the day will come
when Canada will send in her resignation. Of course,
T am quite confident that it does “pay” Canada, and
will “pay” Canada, to remain British. That is chiefly
why I am for British connection. But what I am
‘pointing out is that those who fear that the absence
of British-born sentiment in the breasts of a large
mumber of our settlers and their descendants, will
result in this country cutting the tie which binds
us to the Empire, are really saying that they do not
‘believe that Canadians, as such, would elect to re-

main British for their own sakes.
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‘WHEN we think of the future of this country, we
should face toward the future, and not the

past. It is a splendid thing to have a great
:ancestry. But it is a more practical thing—and the
finest fruit of a great ancestral tree—to have a great
posterity. My great-grandfather was a United Em-
pire Loyalist. Sentiment—Ilargely—brought him into
what was then the Canadian wilderness. And, al-
though I stand at the third generation from him, that
sentiment is with me yet. I confess to you that I
still think the Empire worth preserving, quite apart
from Canada. But I am very conscious as well of a
very strong Canadian sentiment; and, if you could
:show me that it would work to the injury of Canada

to keep her within the British Empire, I would—re-
luctantly, I confess, but, nevertheless, resolutely—
advocate the severance of British connection. We
have no right—we with our British sentiment—to
seek to bind, with the faded wreaths lovingly pre-
served from the graves of a glorious past, the lusty
limbs of a young national giant stretching over a
half-continent.
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UT, happily, my British sentiment and my Cana-
dian patriotism are close yoke-fellows, pulling
in the same direction. We must remain British

if we are to remain Canadian—there is the whole

Canadian question in a sentence. In these days of
huge national aggregations, when the smaller nations
are either being swallowed by their larger neigh-
bours or permitted to enjoy a timorous and limited
“independence” by grace of some international
balance of power, thére is no place for a virile and
self-respecting people except in one of these large
aggregations. Canadian independence would not be
distinguishable—in the long run—from Mexican in-
dependence or even Cuban independence. It is my
opinion that we would find such a position intoler-
able, and would seek equal citizenship with the people
of New York State by securing full admission to the
American Union. But that, again, would mean the
loss of many of the things which we cherish as
“Canadian.” The very name of “Canada” would be-
come one of those historic and romantic memories
which tell of an older day, now long dead, such as
Brittany, Lombardy or East Anglia. I am confident
that Canadian sentiment - will always be strong
enough in Canada to prevent this catastrophe, no
matter how dilute British Island sentiment may be-
come in our stream of immigration.

THE MONOCLE MAN.

tTwilight bn t

F‘OURTH of May in the balmiest of weather, down
on the flats near the old Hudson’s Bay trading
post the Twilight League opened the baseball
season at Edmonton with five thousand fans on the
grandstand and a grand motor parade on the streets
before the game began. The game was called after
dinner, when everybody was off work. All western
baseball games are played after dinner, which is one
sure way of guaranteeing a crowd. And the Twilight
League is as full of enthusiasm for real baseball as
any of the leagues down south, or down east. It has
a brand of baseball all its own. The game usually
ends just as the sun goes down on those long, long
days of the far north. In this opening game Edmon-
tun went up against Regina, when Regina won by a
score of 5—3. Notice, too, that the score was not
anything resembling 13—23, that used to characterize
amateur baseball. They have real experts in the
Twilight League, and they buy them just as eastern
leagues do, where they can get the best men for the
money they have to spend. Westerners demand the

he Bleachers

best in baseball just as they do in business and music
and ways of living. They usually get it. The Ed-
monton team is called the Eskimos, because Edmon-
ton is the farthest north city in the world to have a
professional baseball team; just-as a few years ago
it was the farthest north city in America to have
an opera house and an electric light system and tele-
phones and pink teas. But the players don’t dress in
caribou skins or eat seal meat. They are the kind
of baserunning experts that you could set down on
any diamond in Eastern Canada and expect to play
good twentieth century ball of the 1914 model. And
wherever the Eskimos go -up against the Reginas
or the Cowboys of Calgary—if that is the name of
the Calgary team, and it should be—there is just the
same cosmopolitan enthusiasm that there used to be
when Edmonton hockeyites went out against the fire-
eaters of Strathcona, or when the old-time lacrosse
sluggers went after the scalps of Calgary. Inter-
civic enthusiasm in sport abounds in the West. It
includes hockey, cricket, lacrosse, baseball and music.

All the Motors in Edmonton Took Part in the Grand Baseball Parade on May 4 Before the i
Eskimos by a score of 5-3, . LTS e

Along towards 9 p.m. the scoreboard showed 4-3 in favour of Regina.
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The Suffragettex areI becoming gayer. During Suffragette week Irish Colleens in The universality of the Suffrage movement was indicated by these imitation Japan-
jaunting cars, Americans in buggies, and other features made London smile— ese women in rickshaws passing through fashionable London and advertising the
despite Home Rule worries. Suffragette agitation.

IHetiie Honours to the Heroicec Dead

The bodies of seventeen United States marines and sailors were brought back from V era Cruz t
o New York on the U.S.S. Montana and were received by the President and
other officials at the Battery. Thence the cortege passed up Broadway, across the Manhattan Bridge to the Marine Campus in the Brooklyn Navy Yard. Our picture
w~as taken during the ceremony at the Navy Yard.
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The American Danger

IR JOHN WILLISON, the Canadian corres-
pondent of the London “Times,” gave the public
a sort of jolt when he mentioned in that ancient
family journal that there was some danger of Canada
being Americanized by .the immigrants from the
great republic. It is a great tribute to Sir John that
the people should have taken his remarks so seriously.
‘What he said was probably intended to be only inci-
«dental to a general argument.

During thé fiscal year ending March 31st, 1914,
the immigration authorities recorded 107,530 men,
‘women and children as having come to Canada from
the United States. Of these, 74,745 were United
States citizens by birth or naturalization. Of the
Temainder, about 22,000 were British, including 17,638
‘Canadians, 3,550 English, 1,428 Scotch, 970 Irish, 129
‘Welsh, 47 from Australia, 24 from New Zealand, and
58 from Newfoundland. These two nationalities thus
comprise about 95 per cent. of the immigration from
that direction. No doubt, some of those who class
themselves as United States citizens were sons and
<daughters of British, Scotch and Canadian parents.

An examination of these figures is not terrifying.
The number of United States people coming in here
yearly is so small compared with the total population
that fears are almost ludicrous.
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The Pettiness of It All

URING the present session there has been a
great deal of discussion with regard to our
transcontinental railways. Both parties agree

that we need the three transcontinentals which we
have almost completed. Yet for the sake of politics
Tthe Conservatives criticize the National Transcon-
tinental, and the Liberals -criticize the Canadian
Northern. The Conservatives are taking every oppor-
tunity to decry the National- Transcontinental, be-
cause thgy do not want the Liberals to get any credit
for the inauguration of that great railway. The
L_iberals are showing equal pettiness in their criti-
¢ism of the bargain which the Conservatives recently
n'l«a.de with the Canadian Northern, The average
<itizen can only conclude that neither side has much
regard for fairness or has much desire to discover
:;llngz)s b(]est f(;r al;e country as a whole. He must

re largely discount i

onnb;)th sides of the House.W oy mbens
8 extremely unfortunate that the two -

tical parties cannot deal with these I:a,rgefr gggigggl
problgms in a non-partisan spirit. When the Navy
question was up the criticism followed very much
the same course. The Conservatives denounced what
;cjhe Liberals had done and the Liberals in turn re-
dused to accept what the Conservatives proposed to
0. It is small wonder that the intelligent citizen
ﬁn becom.ing more and more reluctant to acknowledge
inglti Illtaed lioeictrl;gx;3 ia, Lii:ll;eral or a Conservative, and is

o i
Both Jati s il e policies and the conduct of
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An English Municipal Boss

ANY people seem to think that the idea of a

city being governed by a “commission” or by

; “a municipal manager” is a purely American

idea, and that the British people have no sympathy

with such ideas. This, however, is not the case.

%;eeds has just adopted the two ideas in a modified
rm.

Leeds is a city of 500,000 people, and has a muni-
cipal council of 68 members, of whom 16 are labour
men. Finding itself recently hampered by a strike
of civic employees, the city council resorted to ex-
treme measures. It appointed a committee of seven
aldez:men to run the city, and these seven men
appointed a Mr. Hamilton, manager of the civic street
car lines, as “boss,” responsible only to the com-
mittee. Instead of meeting once a week, the council
'W_’lll meet once in three months. All the administra-
tive work is to be done by the Committee of Seven
and the Boss.

This change in method was brought about mainly
through the efforts of Ald. Wilson, a prominent busi-
ness man, who proved that the city was being badly
Tun, He found the departments were not co-
operating, that the pay-sheets were padded, that use-
less officials were drawing salaries, that incompetence
‘was rife in all the departments. He proposed to run
‘the: city on business principles, and the ‘council
adopted his suggestions.

All this but adds proof that municipal government
everywhere is face to face with the same problems.
It matters not whether it is Leeds, Toronto, Montreal,
New York or St. Louis. The old system of govern-
ment by an elective council is breaking down under
the strain of modern conditions, and especially muni-
cipal ownership. The United States people, more
daring and venturesome, have abolished their city
councils and appointed commissioners. The English

people, being less revolutionary, are compromising
and trying to combine the two ideas, as Calgary, Ed-
monton, Moosejaw, Regina and Saskatoon have done
for ten years.

Efficiency in city government cannot be secured
under an elective city council unless that council will
vest administrative authority in a commission or a
boss. That is the lesson, and the sooner such cities
as Montreal, Toronto, and Ottawa learn the lesson
the better for municipal government in Canada.
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Bureaucratic Methods
OME of those who are following closely the de-
S velopments at Ottawa declare that there is a
manifest tendency to bureaucratic methods.
Every year certain acts are passed giving the de-
partmental heads some of the powers hitherto vested
in Parliament itself. An example of this is seen in
a Bill introduced and passed through the House re-
cently, giving the Postmaster-General power to fix
the rates of postage on all classes of mail matter
other than letter postage. This has caused consider-
able consternation among the publishers of news-
papers and periodicals, many of whom feel that their
rights are being invaded. The Hon. Mr. Oliver stated
the point clearly when he said in the debate on the
third reading, “that changes in such an important
service as the postal rates on newspapers should be

TOWN PLANNING
BY W. L. CASSELS.

We decorate our cities now
With lavish hand, artistic skill;
We girdle them around with parks;
‘We crown each eminence or hill
With lofty pinnacles of stone
In prospect pleasing to the view;
With many stately mansions we
Embellish fashion’s avenue.

Yet spite of parks and shady streets
A menace in our cities lies,

A very culture of disease
And all that poverty implies.

A breeding place of vice and crime
Spreads, almost at our very door,

In tenements thick-clustered round
The unpaved alleys of the poor.

So then, let those who claim to lead
In this most modern helpful art,
With due discretion form their plans,

Let beauty play a minor part
Until the menace is removed,

So that in better days to come
We may no longer have to face

The pressing problem of the slum.

at the discretion of Parliament and of Parliament
alone.” Few will deny that it is unwise that any
portion of the taxing power should be turned over to
a Minister of the Crown or to any other individual.

It is no doubt wise that the fullest authority should
be given to the ministers and deputy ministers in re-
gard to the control of their department; but it is
going too far to give the Minister of Customs the
right to prescribe the rate of duty which shall be
charged on any particular line of merchandise, to
give the Minister of Inland Revenue the right to fix
the excise rate on any line of manufactured product,
or to give the Postmaster-General the right to fix
the rate at which any class of mail matter shall be
carried. These are matters which must remain
within the purview of Parliament in order that there
shall be stability in the rates charged, and security
for those whose business is affected.
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Col. Hughes Progressive
O matter how some good people may shudder
when they read ecriticisms of the armoury-
building policy of the Minister of Militia, it is
noteworthy that Col. Hughes is a wonderful absorber
of ideas. Mention was made in this journal recently,
and in other papers, that if there were to be armouries
in all the small towns of Canada, these buildings
should be available for other purposes. The gallant
Colonel saw the point at once. At a meeting in Mea-
ford last week to dedicate the armoury there, he
pointed out that the building should be a social
centre, to be used for fall fairs, meetings of agricul-
tural societies, patriotic organizations, charitable
bodies and so on.

This is a fine idea. If we must have armouries, let
these buildings be used by all the people, so far as
this can be done without interfering with their mili-
tary purpose. In Toronto, for example, horse shows,
cadet tournaments and all sorts of social gatherings
are held in the armouries. If this principle is adopted
in the smaller places, the armoury may be a useful

institution. - Not only may it be a centre for the citi-
zens, but also a splendid meeting place for the far-
mers of the surrounding district. Only by some such
plan could so many armouries be justified.
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Toronto’s Extravagance

ONTREAL and Toronto are vieing with each
M other to see which can be most extravagant.

The new administration in Montreal tried to

put all the idle men at work, and put many people
on high wages at unnecessary tasks. Toronto is
equally reckless. While wages all over the city were
declining, Toronto increased the pay of all its un-
skilled labourers to $15 a week for an eight-hour day,
and a Saturday half holiday. This is about twenty-
five per cent. higher than the average paid by private
employers.

Nor is Toronto content with this. It is now pro-
posed to compel all firms who do work for the city,
or have contracts of any kind, to pay a minimum of
twenty-five cents an hour instead of eighteen cents.
The employers are protesting that this will involve
an annual increase of a million and a half dollars
in the cost of civic undertakings. The argument will
take place shortly.

Other Canadian cities should take warning by the
experience of Toronto, and be careful about allowing
socialistic agitators to get a foothold at.the city
hall. In their present mood these gentlemen are
unreasonable.

Twenty- Fourth of May

AYBE the quails don’t whistle any more. on the
good old Twenty-Fourth; but on the edge of
some thin neck of fresh-leaved woods you may

still hear the whip-poor-will, just as he used to be
when the bush came close up to the barn and the
cattle got lost among the swamp-elms and the boy
had to find them before noon or go back again. And
to spend half the Twenty-Fourth blundering through
the bush after the cattle was a tragedy that made
even a class-meeting boy mutter damns in solitude.

‘What a glory it was, the day the corn was all in
and the click of the planter was dumb! The roads
were dusty and dry, the oats all up, the fall wheav
nearly a foot high; and it was just in the spell be-
tween seeding and cultivating when any decent far-
mer might declare a day off. But if the cows got
lost there was no holiday for the boy.

It was a grand day for being lost. By ten o’clock
the boy had got in away from the last glimpse of
clearing. He was in a wilderness of woods and of
birds; of May apples and vireos and underbrush; far
back of even the last skidroad, where sawlogs came
swaggering out on the snow. He didn’t care where
he was. He would be too late now to go in the demo-
crat to the Corners for the celebration. Lord! and
he hadn’t heard a band play for six months. He loved
that band. - He yearned for the horse races and the
long jumps and the hop-step-and-jump, for he had
seen horses and men practising now these many
nights at the Corners for the great event. He had
intended going; yes, he had told some of the fellows
he would be on hand—and he knew some girls that
might look prettier than ever he had seen them in
their holiday togs watching the spoopendykes that
chased the greasy pig, where the old flag flew. But
oh, the band! No birds by the thousand, no frogs
in the pools, no winds whoozing through the fresh
leaves, ever could make up for not hearing the Cor-
ners band.

Darn the cattle that got lost anyhow! Why
couldn’t they have waited till some day when it was
time to hoe? Here it was the birthday of Queen
Victoria, and he had his Sunday shoes blacked all
ready; not caring if he did have to walk. For already
he had lugged his cowhide leg boots over five miles
of bush, poking and peering and muttering and yell-
ing “co-boss,” when only the echo answered him. In
all that bush there were no cattle that he could see.
Yes, here was a bunch of them in a basswood thicket
chewing the cud as mum as mummies.

“Oh you devils!” he said, as he leaped through the
underbrush, over the logs and landed among them—
to find that they belonged to somebody else and he
had to begin it all over again.

Maybe he found those cattle before night. But
when it came afternoon he was so down at the mouth
that he didn’t care whether he did or not. He was
tired as a coon-dog after a hunt as he trailed behind
the full-bagged cows and the sportive steers, back
through the walls and lanes of the long, green bush
to the clearing where the Bob Whites were whistling
and the sun gleaming on fields of fall wheat and the
road clear of all waggons, because every man-Jack
of the neighbours’ lads had gone to the celebration.

Glumly he milked the cows and lugged in the
milk. The folks said he might go out to the Corners
now. But he moped off to supper and said he would
be something or other if he would. He went to the
hay-mow after supper. But he couldn’t stand it there.
Just before dusk he sloped off to the house, togged
up in his Sundays, got into his blackened boots and
hit the road alone four miles to the Corners. He met
half the people coming home. He got there when it
was all over. The band was gone. The day was
done. The grand holiday of all, no matter whose
birthday it was, had passed and he had spent it in
the bush.

Gol-darn those cattle! A-B.



~ SOME OF THE BOHEMIANS
Whose picturesque costumes and artful poses con-
tributed much to the charm of the recent Kermess.

The Capital Kermess

By OUR SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT
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Aithe Sign of the Maple

A NEWS DEPARTMENT MAINLY FOR WOMEN

their presence will be Lady Irene Curzon’s coming-out
ball, given at her father’s handsome residence in
Carlton House Terrace. An unusual honour it is
for a debutante, but Barl Curzon is a great favourite
with the Royal Family, as was also his beautiful
American wife.

The Duchess of Devonshire’s dance is another at
which Royalty will appear, and it is to be a very
splendid affair indeed.

Mrs. Lewis Harcourt and Miss Violet Asquith (the
Prime Minister’s daughter), who is taking a
prominent part just now in social affairs, will act as
hostesses at the “Eighty Club” ball, where Liberals
will foregather. Miss Violet.is a very charming
and interesting girl, and everyone sympathized with
her in the great sorrow she had a few years ago when
Mr. Archie Gordon, Lord Aberdeen’s son, to whom

‘she was engaged, was killed in a motor accident.

Nowadays there is no lack of dancing men—a con-
trast to a few seasons ago, when even the most
popular hostess could hardly count upon sufficient
partners for her guests. Of course all the interest
and criticism aroused by the Tango and kindred
measures caused people to think more of dancing
than heretofore, and the vogue for dancing of a grace-
ful and unexaggerated kind has been greatly en-
couraged by the Queen, who is quite the best waltzer
in London. At the State balls there are always two
sets of ceremonious Quadrilles, usually followed by
polkas and waltzes, but in general society the
Boston and the One Step are the most popular
dances.

Everyone was delighted to see Queen Alexandra
at the first night of the opera season. She looked

Majesty was charmingly gowned in mauve and was
accompanied by the Prince of Wales, Princess Mary,
and the Princes Henry and George—and was joined
later by Queen Alexandra, Princess Victoria, the
Duchess of Teck, and Prince and Princess Aage of
Denmark.

Recent Events

OMMANDER EVANS, of the Scott expedition,
recently addressed the Women’s Canadian Club,
of Winnipeg, and chose as his subject “Heroes

at Home.” “Heroines at Home” he might well have
called it, for he paid special and touching tribute to
the women folk of the ill-starred South Sea crew.
He referred in particular to Mrs. Oates, the mother
who gave her splendid son and in return received
the diary with its fly-leaf dedication, “To my mother,
the only woman I ever loved,” and to the mother
and sisters of the little Scotchman, Bowers..
U
Mrs. L. A. Hamilton, of Toronto, was one of the
speakers at the congress in Rome of the International
Council of Women, this month. “Women in Country
Life” was her subject, she being convener of the
Committee on Agriculture for Women of the National
Council of Women of Canada. Mrs. Hamilton re-
cently wrote on this theme in these columns.
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The Australian suffragist, Miss Margaret Hodge,
who has travelled widely and is now giving lectures
on Woman Suffrage with the authority of one who
knows, spoke in the Capital a week ago

pendous  spectacular production

ever witnessed in the Capital. The
Kermess, just lately held, with such artistic
and financial success, was under the distin-
guished patronage of Their Royal High-
nesses the Duke and Duchess of Connaught,
and practically all the prominent people in
Ottawa were represented, in one way or
another, within its ranks.

«Kermess,” or Church Fair, derives its
name from the old word—Kirchmesse, mean-
ing Church Ale, which referred to that
portion of the brew and vintage given as a
tithe to the churches. In the Middle Ages
the Annual Fair was held in open places
above the village church, and the merchants
went from one Kermess to another with their
goods for sale. In the process of time, the
old Kermess lost its distinctively commer-
cial character and assumed that of merry-
making. The word was later used to signify
a gift, and was so applied by the people of
Spain, France and Italy to any festivity, or
bazaar, or entertainment, giving pleasure to

O the Victorian Order of Nurses, Ot-
tawa is beholden for the most stu-

to-day under the auspices of the Ottawa
Equal Suffrage Association.
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. Word comes from Montreal that the only
three gold medalists in the Arts course at
McG@Gill this year are ladies. The Anne
Molson. Gold Medal was won by Miss Violet
E. Henry; the Governor-General - Gold
Medal for Languages by Miss Marjorie H.
Goldstein, and the Gold Medal in General
Course by Miss Clara W. Fritz.
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In Halifax the Ladies’ Auxiliary of the
S. P. C. A., of which Mrs. John E. Wood is
president, are directing efforts to raising
money with which to buy an ambulance for
the use of injured horses and a shelter for
dogs and small animals generally. Recently
a wealthy lady of Philadelphia donated to
the Auxiliary for the said purpose a check
for one hundred dollars; to which the
society added, the other day, the proceeds
of a successful bridge which was given at
the Waeqwollic Club house.

the populace. Still later it was used to
designate a sacred festival, which expressed
in song and dance the joy of the German
villagers at the completion of a church.

While in this case, there was no church erected,
the proceeds from the Kermess were devoted to quite
as noble an object—the maintenance of the Vic-
torian Order of Nurses, about which charitable or-
ganization nothing further requires to be said.

Opening with a magnificent spectacular effect, a
Grand March took the participants (of whom there
were upwards of three hundred) up a tremendous
pyramid, and there they posed beneath vari-coloured
lights. The enthusiasm of the audience from the
rising of the curtain was never allowed to flag—“A
Night in Koko’s Garden” speaks for itself; the
«phorty Phunny Phellows,” also, these being quaint
little clowns between the ages of six and eleven
years, who acted their droll parts with a pleasing
lack of self-consciousness and gained much applause
The “Midsummer Night’s Dream” was well named.
About eighty little girls took part, and were voted
(at ten cents a vote) the most popular Court. Their
total was something like 38,300. Bohemians, Rou-
manians, Summer Boys and Girls, Cigarette Girls
Merry Widows, and members of the Royal Minuet,
and the Parisian Romance should have been repaid
for their many hours of tedious rehearsing if stormy
applause counted for aught.

The three performances were succeeded by a Ker-
mess Ball, at the Chateau Laurier, every one of the
participants in costume, and the scene excelled in
brilliance anything ever witnessed in the Capital.

The Season in London

Extracts from a Letter

HE season promises to be unusually brilliant, and
there are already a great many people in town
among whom are a number of young married

women willing and anxious to entertain lavishly and
a bevy of charming debutantes with rich and hospit-
able parents. So a great many more dances than
we have had for some years past are arranged. The
first dance which the King and Queen will grace by

A PHEW OF THE “PHORTY PHUNNY PHELLOWS"”
Who agpeared to ‘“‘check” the

phrolicsome proceedings, but in
greatly assisted the phestive Kermess.

regal in a gown of sparkling jet and wore a diamond
dog collar and a long diamond chain.

Certain habitues of Covent Garden are seen in the
same boxes each season. These include Lady Ripon,
Lady Derby, Lady Esher, Sir Ernest Cassel and Mr.
Alfred de Rothschild. The Duke of Bedford, though
no longer the owner of Covent Garden, still keeps
his box. The most fashionable nights are Mondays,
Thursdays, and Fridays. Saturday has been quite
ruled out by the week-end departures from town.
In connection with the opera a few unwritten laws
are carefully observed by those in the best sets, for
instance, one does not eat there except- on Wagner
nights, when ices and coffee are quite permissible,
and although tiaras are donned for the French and
Italian operas, they are prohibited by the mode on
‘Wagner nights.

Talking of ornaments, quite one of the prettiest
modes of the moment that is being launched by one
or two of the leaders of society is to have a picture
pendant—instead of an ordinary jewel or enamel
centre the pendant is composed of a miniature
}andscape or a fancy picture painted on ivory framed
in opals, pearls, diamonds. Crystal ornaments, too,
are most fashionable.

Among the beautiful souvenirs that the Queen
brought back from Paris is a most elaborate piece
of embroidery. typifying the “Entente Cordiale”—
the border is composed of an Arabesque design of
roses, thistles, and shamrocks, and in each corner
scenes exemplifying the cordial relationship between
Great Britain and France are shown. The British
Lion and the French Cock are also worked. The
whole was designed by Monsieur Pinchon, decorator
of the Grand Opera. I am told that Her Majesty
intends this gift to be placed at Windsor Castle.

The Queen was delighted with her visit to the
Royal Academy, where she spent about two and a
half hours. She told Sir E. Y. Poynter, the Presi-
dent, vyith whom she had tea before leaving, that
she and the King would both come soon again. Her

%o %

A Woman’s Consumers’ League was
formed recently in Edmonton, Alberta, for
the purpose of bringing the producer of farm
products and the consumer of the same into closer
relationship. The honorary president of the new or-
ganization is Mrs. Bulyea, wife of Lieutenant-Gover-
nor of Alberta. The president is Mrs. A. N. Mouat.

reality

SNAPPED AT THE “STAGE ENTRANCE.”
An elusive group of the clowns and fairies, the exercise
of whose magic talents substantially swelled the receipts
at the Ottawa Event.
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Making a Wall Garden.

The Beginning—a Wilderness.

An Alpine Garden Without the Alps

Bring Flowers to

the Garden Walls

By Eo-1T L 0O4K

MONG the early flowers of the year are those
that love altitudes; they belong to the moun-
tain and hill and give a touch of real spring
to that part of the garden we generally de-

scribe as the “rockery,” and as a “rockery” is a
place for flowers that seem to ask for the influence
of this association, which is simply imitating the
way they grow in their wild native haunts, it follows
that in chinks of supporting walls growth will spread
with greater vigour and certainty than the same
plants will in a border or elsewhere.

There is nothing difficult in what we may ecall
“wall gardening”—the growing of flowers in a wall—
and a two-fold object is accomplished, something in
the nature of a support and something in the nature
of a garden. Aubrietia, blue as'the violet; snow-
white Arabis, yellow Alyssum, Auriculas, Forget-me-
nots, Foxgloves, Columbines or Aquilegias, the little
moss-like Sandwort, Arenaria balearica by name,
our wild Mullein (Verbascum), the Maiden Pink
(Dianthus deltoides), our wand-plant (Galax aphylla),
mossy Saxifrage, Stonecrop (Sedum acre), and
Pansies are available, and at the foot of the wall
the German Iris is in keeping, silvery-grey leaves
against the cool colour of the stone and flowers of
many hues in early summer. It may be asked, “Does
all this entail much work?” No, but in reading this,
remember that a little labour should be regarded
as a labour of love, otherwise give up all thoughts
of gardening. Unless a pastime is regarded as some-
thing to interest one, then it is not a pastime at all,
but something that had to be done. The growing of
flowers is not a penalty or a mere duty, but a
recreation.

THE most shady sections of the wall are adapted
to plants, the sun beating down with uncomfort-
able fierceness when a cooler light is more
likely to promote freedom ®f growth and flowering,
and the most.successful results come from plants
raised from seed. This is easily .accomplished. All
the flowers named may be sown in small pots, the
most suitable size, those three inches or four inches
across, “well drained,” that is, with plenty of small
bits of broken pot in the bottom, then some good
loamy soil mixed with a small proportion, not more
than one-fourth, of sand. Sow as soon as it is pos-
sible to procure the seed and very thinly. This
finished, place the pots in a cold frame and do not
be over anxious if the seedlings are slow in making
their appearance. Alpine flowers certainly take their
own time in peeping through the soil. When the
seedlings are of sufficient size to handle, transplant
them to a three-inch pot singly, and in spring, when
all fear of frost is over, plant them in the crevices
of the wall. There is something of an art in this.
The wall must not, of course, be held together en-
tirely with cement interstices, but occasionally a
place left for the plants, not a large area, just suffi-
cient to insert the little seedlings. Loamy soil or
that from the first layer under the grass is the finest
medium for the roots to run in. With a sharp piece
of wood, called a “dibber,” as a rule, put in the plants,

which must not be larger than seedling size, and

water freely. In the evenings, syringe the plants
with water, too, and there should be colour where
colour is least expected, at this season of the year.
Choose for a commencement the Aubrietia Alyssum
and White Arabis, as they are most likely to succeed
and therefore give satisfaction.

The illustrations teach another lesson—the use

of existing features in making a_new garden and.

the importance of supporting walls. As will be seen,
the ground has been skilfully graded and manipu-
lated, and the main object—the tree—preserved from

destruction by the walls of large stones got from the
neighbourhood. There is sufficient material in most
localities and estates to build a castle, and in this
way stone may be utilized to advantage. If such a
‘feature in a proposed garden were insisted upon,
such as the system of walls shown, the cost of the
stone alone would be considerable, probably pro-
hibitive. Thoroughly good work is essential, the
weight of soil behind necessitating a support of great
strength, which will not be weakened through plant-
ing the flowers named, a planting that must not be
overdone. Time will soften the colouring of the
stone, and after the winter some repairs may be
needful through the action of frost and snow. In
making a new garden it is essential to accomplish
the work gradually and thoroughly.

Trees and Shrubs’ for
Comely Hedges

THE eighth annual report (1913) of the Horticul-
tural Societies of Ontario has just come to
hand, and it has been edited with the customary
skill of the superintendent, Mr. J. Lockie Wilson.
It contains many excellent papers and reports, but
in a description of “Recent Experimental Work,” by
Mr. E. Buck, of the Experimental Farm at Ottawa,
occurs the following valuable and seasonable infor-
mation: “Nowhere in the world, as far as I am
aware, is there such a complete and thorough test
of plants suitable for hedge purposes as that which
may be seen under way at Ottawa. About one hun-
dred different varieties of trees and shrubs are used.
Many of the hedges are over twenty years old, while
others are only one or two. Most are in fine condi-
tion and many are very attractive. Visitors from
all parts of the world compliment the Farm on this
collection, and enquiries are very numerous about
plants for this purpose. A fact or two which we
have discovered and which seem to interest visitors
to our Farm, when such are pointed out to them, I
should like to mention. The following trees make
almost perfect hedges:
“All of the hardy Birches, namely, lutea, popu-
liplia, nigra and lenta. The larches, both the Am-

erican and European. And several other trees;
while some trees that might be expected to do better
when grown for hedge purposes are not successful;
of these the Elm, the Manitoba Maple, and the Rus-
sian Mulberry are examples. It is always a source:
of disappointment to attempt growing any plant with.
the dual purpose in mind of a floral effect and a good
hedge, because in pruning a plant to keep it to a
hedge form the flower buds have to be sacrificed,
consequently several of the most handsome shrubs
make poor hedge plants. However, if a hedge with
a distinctive character is required, any one of the
following might be used: Purple-leaved Barberry,
Golden Ninebark, Red-leaved Rose, Cut-leaved Alder,
Red-twigged Dogwood, American Beech, and the fol-
lowing evergreens: Douglas’ Golden Arbor-Vitae,
Silver-tipped Arbor-Vitae, Irish Juniper and Swiss
Stone Pine. Ordinarily, we score a plant as perfect
for hedge purposes when it measures up to the fol-
lowing requirements: It must grow vigourously, but
not too rapidly; otherwise it will require too much
pruning. It must have an attractive appearance
throughout most of the year, and must regain thg.ft
appearance quickly after pruning. It must permit
of being pruned to a symmetrical form and a form
which will not hold the snow on the top in winter.
It must fill out well at the base when planted in
single rows at eighteen inches apart in the row. It
must not winter-kill in places, and must not suffer
from attacks of insects or fungoid diseases. These
are the main points of a good hedge, and at Ottawa
we have many which meet all these requirements.”

Utilize the Back Yard

More Tips on Planting

By HUGH: S. EAYRS

HE work of utilizing the back yard is now more

T or less in a transition period. The ground
has been planned, dug, and planted, and there

can’t be a great deal done until the vegetables and
flowers begin to show themselves above the ground.
But there are several other phases worth while con-
sidering. The first is the importance which attaches
to keeping intruders off the beds. There are several
sorts of intruders. To begin with, the kiddies find
the soil is conveniently soft for rolling in, and tramp-
ing about in. Needless to remark, while the effect
on the kiddies is at any rate problematical, the effect
on the soil is quite definite and known. Keep the
kiddies off. Cats and dogs are a nuisance, par-
ticularly cats. They have a mania for prowling
round, and. fetching their confreres from different
clans to scratch and pull about whatever they see
above ground. The only use there is for a cat in a
garden is the killing of sparrows. The English house
sparrow is the worst sort of plague for the garden,
whether it be in the back yard or at the front. The
Egyptians knew what it was to have a plague of
frogs and another of locusts, but we have no record

-as to whether their back yards were bothered by

sparrows. The sparrow makes itself a nuisance to
the garden. A good way to prevent its ravages is to
drive in a row of pegs on either side of the row in
which the vegetable is planted, and string lines of
black cotton across from opposite peg to peg. These
little things seem almost incidentals, but they matter
a great deal to the man who wants the best results.
w oy e

In a previous article, mention was made of the
possibility of obtaining two or three crops from
the same plot of ground. This is not only possible,
but advisable, particularly in the case of the small
garden. Instead of growing, say, potatoes alone in
one patch, lay out your rows of potatoes about thirty
inches apart. Get the best seed potatoes, and cut
each tuber into half. Plant the tubers about eighteen
inches apart in the rows, and about four inches below
ground. Then the artful and economical cultivator
will plant two rows of lettuce between the two rows

(Concluded on page 16.)

Making a Wall Garden.

The Result—Anything but a Wilderness.
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Courierettes.

EW YORK suffragettes ‘turned
N down the suggestion of an Eng-
lish visitor to go on a “kiss
strike.”: There are some things wo-
men won’t do even for the vote.

Mexico and Ulster have a hard time
holding the public attention now that
the baseball season is well begun.

Weather man tells us that the sun
rises now before 5 am. and we are
not prepared to rise early enough to
test the truth of his assertion.

Sir Ronald Ross complains that
scientists are poorly paid. The com-
plaint seems to be fairly general.

‘Scientists now declare that lazi-
ness is a disease. It seems almost
epidemic about this time of the year,

The Chicago couple who wrote
“Years of Discretion” have followed
it with a play called “The Call of
Youth.” Seems like going backward.

An English paper comments on the
large number of pretty girls to be
seen  everywhere nowadays. Of
course. The other kind are not so
keen to show themselves.

More and more it begins to look as
if it is a man’s job to straighten out
that Mexican tangle.

A Toronto lawyer was rebuked by
Chancellor Boyd for insulting a wit-
ness. A few more instances of this
and the blind goddess will be opening
her eyes.

People who make friends too quick-
ly are apt to lose them just as speed-
ily.

The English butler is said to be
disappearing into the past, but the
playwrights will see to it that he re-
mains with us on the stage.

Toronto Telegram tells us that the
man-eating shark is no myth. Such
intimate personal references are
in doubtful taste, to say the
least.

All this talk of gay New
York is bunkum.  There’s no
city with more sad-looking citi-
zens than Gotham.

2”2 ®

You Bet They Are.—Congress-
man Moore, of Pennsylvania,

declares that the American
people are “money-spending
mad.”

- But you can ‘bank on it that
they are ten times as mad
when they haven’t the money
to spend.

LR A

Zelaya, the Pianist—Zelaya,
son of the ex-dictator of Nica-
ragua, is now earning a living
by playing the piano in vaude-
ville. If he plays as badly as

Nurst.h—"Oh, no, mum,

before the season is over, and they
will also win many a one.”

In view of the fact that the team
has to play 154 games, this deduc-
tion seems quite reasonable.

L A R

The Choice.—A man down in
Kansas secured a pardon from the
penitentiary by getting married. Out
of the.frying pan: 3

2 » o»

Adam Beck’s Answer.—Ontario
knows Hon. Adam Beck mainly as the
leader in the Hydro-Electric power
enterprise. Few outside his personal
friends know of him as one of the
most devoted of husbands. The Min-
ister of Power is very fond of his
home, and the answer that he gave
a newspaper reporter recently, when
asked for his opinion on some big
public issue, showed what was first
in his thoughts.

It happened that Mrs. Beck had
been away in England for an extend-
ed trip, and had just returned when
the scribe found Mr. Beck and began
to query him on public matters.

“What do I know of that question?”
returned the Power Minister. “I
don’t know anything except that Mrs.
Beck is back.”

The Quick Retort.

“My dear,” he said, “I dote on
you.”
Said she, “Don’t

boat.
I’'m sure we’d all feel better if

You took an anti-dote.”

rock the

Let's Organize It—Seems to us
that there is a great need for a So-
ciety for the Prevention of Cruelty to
Readers. The following is one verse
of a “pome” published in a Toronto

Mistress—‘“Are you not rather small for a nurse?”

his father ruled .the Central when I drop them.”

American republic, the vaude-
ville stage has a lot to answer for.

LR

The Eternal Grind.—Life is just
one thing after another, as somebody
has said.

No sooner do we get through
shovelling snow off our walks than
we begin to coax the grass up on
our lawns. And no sooner does it
grow to a decent height than we mow

it down.
It’s a funny world.

® 2 2

Reckless Prophecy.—Those sport-
ing prophets take awful chances of
shattering their reputations for fore-
telling results. Here’s Tom TFlana-
gan, the Irish landlord-athlete, writ-
ing in a Toronto paper regarding the
new Toronto baseball team asg fol-

lows: ;
“They will lose many a ball game

paper on “Trafalgar”:
Every bullet seemed to come with
more force
From those they were
beat, .
And now they had no leader
For their little British fleet.”

‘n ® »

Mr. Fleming’s Inconsistent Critic.—
In the days when Mr. R. J.. Fleming
was active in Toronto’s municipal
politics, and was an aspirant for the
ngoralty, there were lively cam-
paign battles, and the orators who
galéxr-lis%egt on civic platforms were

etter equi ‘ &
ci?& M ‘fa.ct:. pped with more fan

r. Fleming had one

however, who worked out gppx?:t%%tr:
ignominious defeat for himself. Thig
ran took the stump in an arde.nt
effort to beat the Mayoralty candi-
date, and the chief faulf he could find
in the Fleming character was an un-

trying to

The babies don’t fall so far Stantly by

bending, unchanging stubbornness. He
harped on this theme quite freely.

One night he was attacking Mr.
Fleming with his usual vigour on the
usual line of stubbornness.

“That man is too stubborn to see
that there are two sides to a ques-
tion,” he declared. “He never
changes his mind, and, my friends,
you know that the man who never
changes his mind is a stubborn ass.
I never voted for him for any public
office and I never will vote for him.”

The roar of laughter that followed
this made the poor orator wonder
whkat he had said.

2 ® »

Looting Note.—We note in the news
that the Mexicans looted a refinery
at Vera Cruz. They don’t seem to
want any kind of refinement, do

they?
® 8 »

The Slit Sort.—Apropos of those
modern skirts, it must be admitted
that they are more than merely
amusing—they are really side-split-

ting.
2 » »

A Trite Truth.—Some people should
have been flowers instead of human
beings—they seem so fond of staying
in their beds.

2 " »

His Means of Support—“He lives
by his pen.”

“I didn’t know he was an author.”

“He isn’t. He keeps pigs.”

2 ® »

Beauty’s Secret.—A noted English
beauty asserts that the secret of being
beautiful is to get up at 4 a.m.

‘We are content to remain as we are.

2 ® ®»
Playful Nature.
(A new style of spring poem.)
The thunder rolls, the lightning plays,

The streams and rivers run,

The warm winds whistle and the buds

Are shooting, one by one.

2

How the Dramatic Man Did It.—A
Californian tells how, in the absence
of the regular society reporter, the
dramatic critic of a sheet in a town
of that State was detailed to cover a
wedding. He said he would do the
best he could, but seemed doubtful of
the result, an apprehension that was
justified, since this is what he
turned in, after describing the
size of the house and the delay
in beginning the ceremony:

“Mr. Smith, in the role of the
bridegroom, acted the part in a
stiff yet listless manner. He
has a good stage presence, but
mars the effect by a total lack
of animation and an almost in-
audible voice. Miss Jones, as
the ‘ride, . was much more
effective. Her costume was be-
wildering yet true to life. If
one may venture to -criticize,
her effort to overcome her
obvious stage fright was a trifle
too evident. She was in good
voice, however, and her enunci-
ation was clear and distinct.

“It should be pointed out that
both Miss Jones and Mr. Smith
were deficient in their lines, and
had to be prompted almost con-
the Rev. Thomas

Taylor, who, as the officiating
clergyman, was decidedly the
star of the performance.”
L B B

He ' Didn't Understand.—A young
man was walking down a street in
Toronto one Sunday afternoon. He
was dressed in his Sunday best. A
Greek came to the door of his res-
taurant and asked the young man
where he was going.

“To Sunday school,”
youth.

The Greek pondered a minute.

Then, “You no speak English?” he
said.

replied the

Which? — The newspapers
make a fuss over a fellow who
saved a girl’s life and after-
wards married her. He got a
medal for his bravery.

What for—saving ‘her or
marrying her?
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Get ur Free Boo
On Home Decoration

Our book, ‘“Homes Attractive from
Gate to Garret™, is an authoritative
treatise on artistic home decoration. It
shows in actual colors how you can se-
cure the most beautiful effects by using
Mellotone, the modern washable wall
finish; fadeless, durable, economical.

These Books Sent Free

A copy of this book and *‘Mellotone Your Walls"—
which tells how, when and wiere to use Mellotone—
will be sent free to everyone who writes
Tlotone: for them. Send youraddress—now—the
W wath i books will come by return mail,

TLOWE BROS.
LIMITED

267 to 273Sorauren Ave.
Toronto, Canada

i

QURITITIT

CANADA andthe

CONTINENT OF

EUROPE

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 pam-
phlets from the GREAT EASTERN RAILWAY
Agent, 261 Broadway, New York, N.Y.

Hotel Directory

KING EDWARD HOTEL
Toronto, Canada.
—Fireproof—

Accommodation for 750 guests. $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

MOSSOP HQTEL
(Limited)
TORONTO, ONTARIO.

European Plan. Absolutely Fireproof.
Rooms with or without bath from $1.50
and up per day.

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

LA CORONA

A Favorite Montreal Hotel, 453 to 465
Guy Street.

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 ser-
vice acknowledged Montreal’s best, but
the charges are no higher' than other
first-class hotels.

THE NEW RUSSELL
Ottawa, Canada.
250 Rooms.

American Plan ....... ...$3.00 to $500
European Plan ........ v .$1.§0 to $3.50

$150,000 spent upon Improvements.

THE NEW FREEMAN’S HOTEL
(European 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.

QUEEN’S HOTEL, MONTREAL.
$2.50 to $4.00. American Plan.
300 Rooms.

THE TECUMSEH HOTEL
London, Canada.

American Plan, $3.00 per day and up.
All rooms with running hot and cold
water, also telephenes. Grill room open
8 to 12 p.m.

Geo. H. O'Neill, Proprietor.
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Seeds with

a Lineage

Lovers of gardens and grounds
should know that at Raynes Park,
London, England, Messrs. James
‘Carter & Co. have the finest and most
complete testing and trial grounds in
the world. =

Their equipment and the unique
methods employed guarantee the
quality of their seeds. For genera-
tions they have been cultivating, se-
lecting and perfecting until Carters
Tested Seeds. have reached the high-
est percentage of purity and germina-
ation.

In England, where the art of gard-
ening is most highly developed, Cart-
ers Seeds rank first. Ask any gard-
ener with experience in Great Britain
—he will know Carter.

In Canada, Carters Seeds have achieved
a tremendous success, both on large estates
and in smaller gardens.

We import these seeds direct from Raynes
Park and carry a complete stock at our
Toronto warehouse. We issue an American
Catalogue, with all prices in American money.
It includes selected varieties of Flower and
Vegetable Seeds, with wvaluable directions for
planting and cultivation.

A copy of this Catalogue will be mailed you
FREE. Write for it to-day.

CARTERS TESTED SEEDS, Inc.
133 B King Street, Toronto

If you are interested in upkeep of Lawn,
Tennis - Courts or Golf - Course, write
for the ‘“Practical Greenkeeper.” Every
Championship Golf - Course_in America
is to-day using Carters Tested Grass Seeds.

The Caiiadian Bauk of Commerce

Head Office : TORONTO

Paid-up Capital, $15,000,000; Reserve Fund, $13,500,000

SIR EDMUND WALKER, CV.O., LL.D., D.C.L. .... President.
ALEXANDER LAIRD .......ccn000n. .... General Manager.
JUHN AIRD) o e i Assistant General Manager.

This bank having branches in all the important cities and towns
in Canada, as well as in the United States, England and Mexico, is
enabled to place at the disposal of its customers unsurpassed facili-
tles for the transaction of evary legitimate kind of banking business.

Remitting Money To Foreign Countries

All the branches of this Bank are equipped to issue on applica-
tion drafts on the principal cities and towns in the world, payable
in the currency of the country on which they are drawn (that is
drafts drawn on points in France are made payable in francs, etec.).

These drafts provide an excellent means of sending money to
different countries.

The Steel Co. of Canada, Limited

PIG IRON—BAR JRON AND STEEL—WROUGHT PIPE
RAILWAY TRACK EQUIPMENT
Bolts and Nuts, Rivets, Screws, Nails, Wire and Fencing

Hamilton Toronto Montreal Winnipeg

IN ANSWERING ADVERTISEMENTS MENTION “THE CANADIAN COURIER.”

Celebrating” Confederation

(Concluded from page 9.)

will come and go morning and even-
ing, both ways, instead of the Province
being served with only outward mails
in the morning and inward mails in
the evening. One fixed short route
will be established for summer and
winter, instead of the various circuit-
ous routes now in use, and with the
certainty of regular crossing to re-
place the present irregular and fre-
quently delayed service.

What the car ferry will do for Prince
Edward Island in the way of increased
production and trade, in enhancing the
values of real estate and of our farm
and fishery product, in promoting sum-
mer tourist travel, and in promoting
manufacturing industry within the
Island remains to be seen, but great
hopes are built upon it and these
hopes are a prominent feature of the
optimistic feeling which prevails to-
day and which has taken the place of
the despondency of past years.

The increased subsidy of one hun-
dred thousand dollars yearly obtained
from Ottawa, together with an in-
creased grant for agriculture from the
same source, and a new revenue last
year of thirty-seven thousand dollars
from the fox industry, and which were
largely increased from year to year,
have transformed our Provincial fin-
ances, enabling the local Government
to make much more liberal provision
than heretofore for education, roads,
bridges and ferries, while the long
series of annual deficits in the public
accounts of the Province has given
place to a modest surplus this year
with good prospect of larger ones in
the years to come.

Our present attitude is one of hope
and confidence, and of reconciliation
and goodwill toward the Dominion
from which we had been estranged.
Most grateful and pleasing to the years

of the public men who have prepared
the way for this great change must it
be to witness these evidences that the
Island Province is to be hereafter one
in heart and sentiment with her sister
Provinces of the Great Dominion.

Out of this transformation of spirit
and attitude towards the Dominion has
come the desire to celebrate the incep-
tion of the union idea and to claim
for the Island its honourable place as
the cradle of Confederation. Such a
celebration would never have been
proposed under the old order of things.
It would have been impossible two or
three years ago had the anniversary
of the Jubilee then fallen due. It is
eagerly looked forward to now, be-
cause the Island Province is now be-
coming emancipated and the ties
which bind her to her sister Province
are no longer looked upon as fetters
of iron. And under these happier aus-
pices we feel that all true Canadians
can rejoice with us in the consumma-
tion of a common good, a patriotic
union of hearts, and join with us
heartily in the celebration of the
first union conference held fifty years
ago.

In September, 1864, the leading
statesmen of the Provinces by the
Great Lakes and the sea were very
heartily welcomed to our hearths and
homes. All our people joined to do
them honour in public gatherings, at
the festal board, in speech and song.
So it will be again when a few months
hence there shall gather in Charlotte-
town the public men of the expanded
Dominion from the Atlantic to the Pa-
cific. May the celebration be worthy
of the great idea which was born fifty
years ago, and which was never be-
fore realized in its fullness and en-
tirety as it will be in this year of
grace, 1914.

theilrze

the Back Yard

(Concluded from page 14.)

of potatoes. New seed may be used,
or those plants thinned out from the
regular lettuce rows may be trans-
planted. Then, in the middle of these
two lettuce rows, plant some radishes.
In three weeks, you can pull your
radishes up; in another three weeks
or a month, the lettuce may be pulled
—having had so much more room to
grow and develop in, since the rad-
ishes were plucked; and, last of all,
potatoes may be pulled up. Thus
from the same plot of ground, three
crops have been obtained by simple
handling, whereas the man who didn’t
know would have taken up all his
gpace with potatoes, and really wasted
half of it. :
* * *®

A good way to seed vegetables like
onions, or carrots, or parsnips, more
especially if the soil is heavy, and
likely to bake when the sun beats
hard on it, is to mix the seed with
an equal quantity of mustard seed
or radish seed. The reason is this:
The seeds of the onion or carrot or
parsnip often have difficulty in pierc-
ing the ground when it gets hard. The
mustard or radish is hardier, and will
burst the baked soil, thus allowing
the weaker seed to come up, and get
the sustenance and nourishment it so
much needs. Later, the radish or

mustard that has been used for this:

purpose may be pulled out as weed.

Something of the same sort is often
necessary in the case of flowers, where
the seed is fine. It is surprisingly
easy to cover the seed too much, which
is to be deprecated. On the other
hand, the seed needs to be sufficiently

covered. A good plan is to mix the”

seed with twice its bulk of very fine
sand, and just sprinkle the mixture on
the rows, at regular intervals. The
sand will do good rather than harm.
After the sprinkling, the ground wants
to be firmed, or pressed down. Per-
nraps a better plan still in the case of
the flower of which the seed is fine,
is to sow in flower boxes first, and
then transplant to the ground when
the flowers appear.

In the back yard of which we had a
plan in a former article, no provision

was made for any sort of trees. Now,
if the house belongs to the man who
is utilizing the yard at the back, he
will do well to plant a few trees, say,
at the end of the path, or along near
the fence. Planting trees is not as
simple an operation as it at first ap-
pears, and a few hints will be in order.
The first thing to remember is to
thoroughly dig and turn over the
ground before planting. Make a hole
much larger than the space which the
roots will occupy. 'Then along the
bottom of the hole, build a little hill
of soil, and on it stand the base of the
tree, adding or substracting from the
soil according as it is necessary to
higher or lower the tree till it just
hides the soil mark. The soil mark is
the mark made by discolouration, re-
sulting from former planting. Where
the part of the tree which has been
above ground meets that part that has
been below ground will be indicated
by this soil mark. In transplanting, it
should be just hidden by the soil. If
any roots or twigs are bruised or
broken, the damaged portions should
be cut off cleanly and sharply, for if
they are ragged, opportunity is pro-
vided for disease to effect an entrance.
Each indiyidual root should be ar-
ranged carefully so that it slopes out-
ward, and slightly downward. Soil
should be sprinkled on the top of the
roots, and the crannies between'the
roots properly stopped up also by soil.
If the tree is large enough, a stake
might be driven in perpendicularly,
and the tree tied to it, so that the
newly planted tree has all the support
it needs. Manure is a good thing, if
it is used properly. It should be under
the tree, but it should not touch the
roots. Very often trees are killed by
being in immediate contact with man-
ured soil. Manure in juxtaposition to
the roots is injurious. These remarks
apply to roses, too.

* % %

By this time, next week, some re-
sults may be looked for from the seeds
planted. Meanwhile the only thing to
do is to wait, and keep intruders off
the back yard garden.
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Town of Steelton, Ont.
5%%
Debentures

Due st April, 1934.

Interest payable half-
yearly.
Denomination $500,

PRICE : $100 and interest
to yield 5% per cent.

Canadian Government Municipal
and Corporation Bonds
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e

PELLATT  eechanee

401 Traders Bank Building
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The Imperial Trusts Company
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4% ‘Withdrawable by Cheque
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Desk-book of Errors
in English
By Frank H. Vizetelly, F.8.A,

ia itor of the Standard Diction-
A”oct:-ae:etsEt?:et hundred and one questions
tagyi arise in daily speech and correspond-
gn:e which are not treated of in the dic-
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12 mo. cloth, 240 pages. Price $1.00
post-paid.

Norman Richardson
12 E. Wellington St., = = Toronto.
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IMONEY AND
MAGNATES

. [} . .
Imperial Bank’s Strong Position
T HE chief test of a chartered bank in Canada under our system is the extent

of its liquid assets. Judged by this standard, the Imperial Bank is in a

splendid position. Its liquid assets on April 30 were $34,473,459, of which
approximately thirteen million dollars were in cash. The liquid assets are
about the same as they were at this time a year ago, and are about three mil-
lion dollars in excess of the 1912 figure.

A feature of the report is the increase in earnings. They amount to
$1,236,984. A comparison of earnings for the last four years, as shown in the
following table, reveals an increase since 1911 representing practically fifty
per cent.:

Net earnings, 1911 ........ R S (s i s e $ 841,692
Nef earnings #1010 s et o wliae 0l o8 & 1,004,340
Net sarnines 1008 1. e ot O S e g vl o 1,125,971
Net earnings,  1904si o Lo et nc e 1,236,984

The paid-up capital is $7,000,000 and the reserve fund a like amount. The
conservative management of the bank is further revealed in an item of $250,000
in the profit and loss account, as provision for depreciation in securities and
other contingencies. .

Changes in Directorates

HE spring mood is on us. The budget, a regular harbinger, has already
come, and the usual changes and rumours of changes in directorates
are in the air. Mr. D. Lorne McGibbon has left the board of Goodwins’

Limited, of Montreal, and is succeeded as president by Mr. J. W. McConnell.
The Financial News Bureau says that Mr. J. H. Plummer will leave the direc-
torate of Dominion Steel, but Mr. Plummer says he hasn’t heard about it.

Meanwhile, there are three changes which are facts. Mr. A. M. Nanton

is announced as director of the Canadian Pacific Railway in the place of the
late Sir William Whyte. The vacancy caused by the death of Lord Strathcona
has not yet been filled. Mr. Nanton is an example of the man who has got
to the top, a type which abounds in financial Canada. Augustus Meredith
Nanton was born in Toronto in 1860, and after an education in the public
schools of that city, entered a financial house. In 1883 he went to Winnipeg
and joined the house of Osler, Hammond and Nanton, affiliated with Osler and

Cyrus Albert Birge,

newly-elected Vice-

President, Bank of
Hamilton.

Augustus Meredith Nan-

ton, new director of the-
Canadian Pacific Rail-

Hamilton. way.

Col. John Strathearn
Hendrie, newly-elected
President of the Bank of

Hammond of Toronto. The history of the Western firm is largely Mr. Nan-
ton’s history, for hé has been closely identified with its deve_lo_pment. Besides
his interest in this company, he is a director of the Dominion Bank; vice-
president of the Great West Life Assurance Society, and a directqr of the
Northern Trust Company. He also holds the position of managing director of
the Alberta Railway and Trrigation Company. He is a member of most of the
big clubs in the Western metropolis, and of the Toronto and York Clubs ia
Toronto.

John Strathearn Hendrie, the new president of the Bank of Hamilton, is
a Hamilton man. He began his earning capacity as engineer on railway con-
struction, and afterwards became a contractor on.railways and public works.
Later he was manager of the Hamilton Bridge Works, and became interested
in many manufacturing concerns. For many years he has been a director on
the Bank of Hamilton board. Thirteen years ago he was Mayor of Hamilton,
and in 1902 was elected to the Provincial Legislature, in which, under Sir
James Whitney, he became Minister without Portfolio. He was chairman of
the Legislative Assembly 1905-1912, and member of the Hydro-Electric Com-
mission. He is a son of the late William Hendrie, of Hamilton, and
a brother of the late John Hendrie. Indeed, the history of the Hendries may
almost be said to be the history of Hamilton. From time immemorial the
fg.mily has been closely associated with racing. Back in the seventies and
eighties, the father won the Queen’s Plate. He was possibly the finest example
of .the_spor.ting English gentleman which Canada has produced. The late John
Hendr}e carried on the traditional pride of the family in racing. In 1909, the
(Hendries won the King’s Plate, and the stable, which is now the colonel’s, has
turned out many winners.

Colonel Hendrie has been closely identified with military matters. In 1897
he commanded the ‘Canadian artillery at the Jubilee. He has long service
decm"ation and Queen’s Jubilee medal and C.V.O. In 1909 and 1910 he won the
King’s Plate, racing under the name of Valley Farm 'Stable. Since that his
stable has turned out many winners.

Cyrus Albert Birge has been elected vice-president of the Bank of Hamil-
ton. He was born near Oakville in 1847, his parents being Connecticut people.
He early engaged in mercantile life, entering first the Great Western Railway,
and becoming manager of the Canadian Screw Company, of which he is now

. bresident. As president of the Hamilton Board of Trade he managed to bring

Eh‘e university curriculum more in touch with the industrial requirements of
the country. He is on many directorates, of which the Sovereign Fire Assur-
ance, Turbine Steamship Company, Steel Company of Canada, and Mercantile

Trust Company are the most important. As director of the Bank of Hamilton -

he has rendered yeoman service to that institution. As a Methodist he has
done a great deal for Victoria University, his gift of $50,000 enabling Victoria
to get a similar donation from Mr. Carnegie.

The Standard Chemical Iron and Lumber Company have a new head in
the person of Mr. L. M. Wood, President, in place of Lt.-Col. A. G. Peuchen,
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BONDS

Our Bonds offer the small investor
an "opportunity to invest his money
profitably and without risk.

We issue them in sums of One Hun-
dred Dollars and upwards.

The Corporation was established in
1855, and the accumulated experience
of considerably more than half a cen-
tury is brought to bear upon the selec-
tion of the securities in which the
Bondholders’ and Shareholders’ money
are invested.

These Bonds are by law an

Authorized Trustee
Investment

We shall be glad to send you a copy
of our Annual Report and all par-
ticulars.

Canada Permanent

Mortgage Corporation

Established 1855.

TORONTO STREET - TORONTO
OF CANADA

Capital Authorized .... $25,000,000

Capital Paid Up ....... $11,560,000

Reserve Funds ........ $13,000,000

Total Assets .......... $180,000,000

HEAD OFFICE: MONTREAL

H. S. HoLT - - Present

E.L. PEASE, VICE-PRESIDENT & GENERAL MANAGER

300 Branches in CANADA and
NEWFOUNDLAND; 30 Branches
in CUBA, PORTO RICO, DO-
MINICAN REPUBLIC and BRI-
TISH WEST INDIES.

NEW YORK,
Cor. William
and Cedar Sts.

LONDON, ENG.
Princess St., E. C.

‘Savings Department at all
Branches.

Y

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

Brokers
And
Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST
TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS--CAWLOCK, TORONTO

DETERMINATION

Is. half the battle of this life. The
other half can be materially helped
out by carrying sufficient Life In-
surance, sufficient that if you were
cut off suddenly your family could
80 on as comfortably in a financial
way as though you were living.
Every man, worthy of the name,
has the determination—but far too
few have the sufficient Insurance.
Do not allow yourself to be unfit
for the battle in this respect.
&emedy it at once by applying to
e

Federal Life Assurance
kY ] Company of Canada

_Home Office - Hamilton, Ont.
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MONTHS

Capital Paid Up, $2,000,000.00
Assets - - $5,000,000.00

Those who have the intention of making an investment, should
write us for particulars of our five per cent. debentures. The
safety of this security is easily explained and the splendid interest
return makes them very attractive. Complete report for 1913
sent on request.

THE

INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

Policies issued by the Society are for the protection of your -
Family and cannot be bought, sold or pledged.

Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death, or
to the member in case of his total disability, or to the mem-
ber on attaining seventy years of age.

. Policies issued from $500 to ‘$5000
TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 42 MILLION DOLLARS

For further information and literatare apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S.C.R.
Temple Building - TORONTO

S——————————ery | pese———— i

The Importance of a Will

IF you die without a Will the law arbitrarily provides for a divi-
sion of your estate. If your children are under age their shares
are paid into Court and special application must be made to provide
funds for their maintenance and education. The making of your .
Willis therefore a matter of paramount importance. The appoint-
ment of this Company as Executor is a guarantee of an efficient,
responsible and prudent administration, with absolute fidelity to the

terms of your Will.

- Dafioial Trust.
Company:Simifed
18-22 KING STREET EAST, TORONTO
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HOME

NINE OFFICES IN TORONTO

Savings Accounts of One Dollar & Upwards specially solicited.

Full Compound Interest Paid.

This institution was originally established as a savings bank,
and it now does a very large volume of business
with thrifty depositors. M-5

BANK o CANAD

THIS INVESTMENT ™ %R dwtion ™"

half yearly since the Securities of this Corporation were placed on
the market 10 years ago. Business established 28 years. Investment
may be withdrawn in part or whole any time after one year. Safe

as a mortgage. Full particulars and booklet gladly furnished on
request.

NATIONAL SECURITIES CORPORATION, LIMITED

CONFEDERATION LIFE BUILDING - -  TORONTO, ONT.

who retires from this office. Apparently the change is the result of the en-
trance of further English interests. ;

Mr. J. E. Rogers, a 'Canadian by birth, 'who, until recently, was Assigtant
Sales Manager of the National Cash Register Company, of Dayton, Ohio, has
now joined the Russell Motor Car Company as Assistant General Sales
Manager.

_ Representative Stocks for Six Weeks

HILE prices last week were not as high as during the first yveek' in April,
\X/ they show some improvement. Every stock in the following list shows
an improvement, with the single exception of Rogers common.

April May

11 18 25 2 9 ;g
BarcelOna ..o ooenss 2814 287% 2634 2634 25
Brazillamn @0 o« fei o s 8034 8014 7534 781, xd T6% 73%
Bell Telephone ...... 148 145 145 144% 14415 145
Canada Bread ........ 27 28 27 2734 28 2834
Canada Cement ...... 3014 30 30 29 2814 2814
Can. Gen. Electric .... 10734 105 104 106 102 103
s B Rt e ninnam 19934 1991 189 193% 19034 193
Dom. Steel Cor. ol 28 26 2614 2134 22
Lake of Woods ...... 131 181 129 12814 127V, 12834
Taurentides s ooms ovsns 185 18115 176 181 176 179
MACKAY. . vt vipasins 82 82 80 79% 781 81
Montreal Power ...... 22134 21814 217% 219% 21834 220%
R-anad 00 GaiF i 9914 9814 100 103% 9915 99%
ROZBES i ey labs sig Wsia st 119 116 116 103 107 107
Toronto Railway ...... 138 136 1341% 13614 132 xrl33

For two weeks Brazilian has been ex-dividend 1% per cent., and last week
Toronto Rails sold ex-rights 23 per cent., and are so quoted above. Other
stocks ex-dividend on May 15th were Bank of Commerce 3%, Quebec 134, Union
Bank 2, Bank of Hochelaga 2%, Bank of Toronto 23, Royal Bank 3, and Detroit
Railway 1%. During the week C. P. R. declared its usual quarterly dividend of
214 per cent. i

Co-Operatlve Credit Societies
HE Solicitor-General, Hon. Arthur Meighen, is busy in several quarters just
! Inow. One of his activities is the re-introduction of his bill for the estab-
ifishment of co-operative c¢redit societies, or banks. The purpose of the

“med8ure is to provide Dominion legislation under which such local institutions

may be incorporated anywhere in Canada. They would provide funds for mem
of modest or no means, but good reputation, whereby they could develop their
business in a way not possible when they are hampered by lack of capital.
The co-operative principle is put into operation for the providing of such funds
by the members of each individual society. Thus, the tendency is to retaim
in the locality sufficient money for the uses of the locality, rather than invest
the funds elsewhere.

A provincial law which embodies this principle has been for some time im
force in the Province of Quebec, and a hundred and twenty credit banks are
in operation there. But it is recognized that such legislation really falls under
the jurisdiction of the Federal Government, and not the legislative assemblies
of the various provinces. Moreover, the necessity of uniformity in legislation
is apparent, and it can only be attained by making the legislation federal and
not provincial.

Canadian Cotton’s Satisfactory Report

OST industrial concerns find themselves in the same box when their
M annual meeting comes round. The report, while encouraging, reflects
the depression in business which has been the portion of more or less
all companies during the year. <Canadian Cottons, Limited, is an example.
Their earnings show a decrease amounting to twenty per cent., but their profits
show a decrease of only seven per cent., which shows that fundamentally-the
company is in just as good a position as it was a year ago. President David
Morrice remarked that in view of the year’s depression the statement should
be eminently satisfactory, and with regard to the actual business outlook for
his company, says:

‘“Because of a desire on the part of the trade generally to reduce stocks
during a period of financial stringency, the sales for the year showed consider
able shrinkage, while there has been some increase in the manufactured stock.
This stock, however, is absolutely staple and has been figured at conservative
values, and it will all be needed as soon as business confidence is restored,
as supplies in the hands of the jobbers and retailers have been much depleted.”

Mr. Morrice points out that good spinnable cotton ruled high in price
throughout the year, and as trade conditions were poor and competition keen,
the margin of profit for the spinners was small.

Fluctuation of Dominion Steel

OMINION STEEL, with an authorized capital of fifty millions, is one of
D the biggest corporations in 'Canada. In 1909 the stock of this corpora-
tion was quoted above 70, and it hovered between 50 and 70 until 1912.
Since then it has steadily declined. It is now selling at about the point where
it sold in the early part of 1907. The explanation of the recent decline is the
falling off in earnings, largely due to the abolition of the bounties previously
paid by the Dominion Government. ‘The net profits applicable on common
stock for the year ending March 31st were 2.36 per cent., as compared with 3.77
per cent. in the previous year. The net earnings were about four and a half
millions. Aftr deducting amounts for sinking fund, depreciation, interest and
discount, net earnings are brought down to $1,854,825. This explains why the
last quarterly dividend on the common stock was not paid. If the full dividend
on the common stock had been paid the impairment for the year would have
been $406,415.

Guesses re Montreal Power

S Montreal Light, Heat and Power Company started a new year on the
A first of May, people are busy guessing what the annual report will show.
It is said that the fiscal year will show the largest net income in the
company’s history. From the February figures, and those from May 1, 1913,
up to February, the indications are that 1914 will show a big increase over its
predecessor. Last year’s income represented earnings of sixteen per cent. on
the seventeen million dollars of common stock, and quarterly dividends of two
and a half per cent. have been paid. Since last year the common stock has
beeen increased to $18,800,000.

It is possible that a reduction in rates will follow as a result of the good
year. Usually such a reduction follows an increase in dividends. This year
the company is spending about four million dollars in extensions and improve-
ments.

(8
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Tips ol ennis

Ll HOW:. T O SERFEE

By S. N.

66 E who would excel as a tennis
H player must learn to serve.”
That is the secret of tennis—
the keystone of a successful player’s
career. Service! service! And what
does service comprise? It is the
transmutation inte profound and well-
ordered and sequential activity the
thorough and concise grasp of scien-
tific application of motion to the ball.
The really successful player must pos-
sess an unerring eye for position and
angle, his touch must be strong and
comprehensive yet delicate withal, so
that the “smashing” volley and the
disconcerting “lob” are well within the
category of every stroke. Indeed, a
strong, fast service is absolutely essen-
tial if the player aspires to anything
above the country house game, which
is invariably characterized by unre-
lieved tameness and sameness re-
plenished at times by a smashing ser-
vice or attempt at a lob, which is more
often than not successful solely on
account of its audacity and innovation-
rather than any inherent attempt at
a suitable tour de force.

All service should be heavily “cut”
if it is to prove effective in breaking
down an opponent’s play. Indeed, it
is quite as essential as a strong, fast
service. Yet a strong, fast service,
combined with all the tricky appur-
tenances of the game, the “lift” and
the “top” and those sundry charac-
teristics which spell personality and
success, have been known on more
than one auspicious occasion to meet
with abject failure solely because the
server has signally failed to measure
the calibre of his opponent’s play. In-
deed, as far as sympathy between

_players (best exemplified by the bro-

thers Renshaw), and the understand-
ing of one’s adversary are concerned,
they are attributes only to be acquired
on the actual court, and are far from
being acquired by any amount of dis-
cussion or teaching. :

ACE always tells in tennis. 1t is
direct expression of the per-
sonality of the player—a remark

best illustrated by a study of the
methods of the Renshaws, who practi-
cally revolutionized the game in the
years 1888-90. Pace entails the high
overhand service—play common to all
ranks of players nowadays. Without
the high overhand service and its at-
tendant “lob” variations, tennis de-
generates to a mere game'of shuttle-
cock. In this respect British Dlayers
excel, for the American service is
generally “slower,” but often it be-
corpes more deadly by reason of the
formidable “cut,” which causes the
ball to actually “swerve” in the air
and to “drag” or rebound slow from
the ground. This twin effect has a
distinct advantage. The play is
earnestly cultivated in high quarters
even by players who are opposed to
the smashing volley game, since it
gives the server more time in which
to follow up his serve by running into
a position approximately close to the
net from which he can then develop
the “smashing” game.

In both games (the singles and the
doubles) all players aim, or should do,
to get within a yard or two of the net
as soon as possible. Thence develops
the smashing volley so fatal yet so
geldom seen at othe}' than classical
events. The player should seek to get
comparatively close to the net whether
gerving or receiving the serve, the ob-
ject, in all cases, being to volley be-
fore the gravitational pull on the ball
pecomes apparent. That this is the
correct and only play can be adjudged
from the fact that if the rest happens
beyond a stroke or two, most players,
even inferior ones (they are acting
unconsciously) will be found to have
drawn into the net. At least this is’
mostly so. An examination of players
positions in eight games out of ten
will clearly bear out this point. It is
one well worthy of study. For some,
the service lines possess a fatal at-

on.
m;?g the volley pure and simple is
put the prelude to still deadlier play.

DOUST

Rapid and low volleying, clearing the
net maybe by but an inch or two, can
always be met by players who take
the trouble to practise the art. It is
when the volleying becomes varied by
the attempt on the part of one player
to place the ball out of reach of the
other, that the science of it all be-
comes apparent. This “lobbying,” as
it is termed, calls for the greatest skill
and judgment. It is the high over-
hand play combined with the “lift” or
“top,” placing the ball behind one’s
adversary and well at the back of the
court, which is so disconcerting to fol-
low, and has given many a pretty coup
de grace to an otherwise evenly
divided bout of volleying. Good
“lobbing” is difficult—at least it would
appear so from the attempts one often
sees in the great majority of games.
Unless judgment drawn to a fine art
accompanies the swing of the racket,
and the eye never removed from the
ball even for the thousandth part of
a second, the “lob” will send the ball
out of court or else just drop it short
enough to permit the opposing player
to kill it by playing a smashing volley.
It is essential that the racket does not
betray the intention to play a “lob.”
This defeats the whole object and per-
mits the opponent to correct his posi-
tion—that is, should it prove or be
thought necessary.

SO long as length is good no other
defect in the service is developed,
the higher the “lob” the better. In
meeting a return “lob” the player
should get it before the drop if pos-
sible, for if it drops before pbeing re-
turned, then the striker is permitted
S0 much grace in which to gain a
favourable position, determined by the
characteristics of the particular game,
from which he will be able to kill the
return with almost a dead certainty.
But the whole problem is altered if
the high overhand be returned with a
nice, well-calculated and equally good
and high lob which will place the ball
rebounding from the ground within a
foot or two of the opposing base line.
Yet, as evinced from the great mass of
amateur play, it is not a favoured
stroke. For the average player, who
bractises, in my opinion, too little and
With even less zest, it is a stroke that
is beyond the range of everyday play,
requiring as it does rare skill of hand
and eye, lightning calculation, and the
utmost accuracy of well-played
strength to accomplish with anything
like safety.

In all play, the primal object should
be to serve and return the serve as to
permit of gaining a favourable position
Within a yard or so of the net and to
S0 regulate pace as to drive one’s ad-
versary into a least favourable one—
that is, away from the net toward the
base line; and from that initial advan-
tage, the Successful player can, given
other things equal, severely punish his
opponent by suddenly reverting to the
Smashing volley, which so invariably
wins, The Smash stroke is really
essential to win, The game thus re-
solves itself into three parts. 1. The
endeavour on the part of one player
to secure the more favourable posi-

2. The following up with the
smash volley. 8. The success of the
smash stroke or g win by means of
%1 0,vt!r;a,l’l-directed and judiciously placed

A good player invariably takes his
chances overhang. Yet few, indeed,
can hope to win Wwithout resorting at
times to good overhead play. The
hurtling, blustering, masterful smash
stroke is similarly playeq to the over-
head, with the exception, however,
that the position from which it is
played has no definitely fixed distance
from the net. It requires instinctive
judgment and absolute mathematical
precision, and its play is always in
direct relation to the sidelines and less
proportionately to the net. The eye
must never be removed from the ball
—otherwise the player loses that in-
stantaneous perception of speed and
the correlative quality of judgment so
essential for a return smash at greater

pace which, with proper skill, places
the ball outside the reach of his op-
ponent’s racket.

As billiard players find the “screw”
of such utility, so tennis players must
cultivate the “spin,” which is accom-
plished by a slight and almost imper-
ceptible movement of the wrist, which
draws the racket at the moment of im-
pact across the ball. Indeed, by care-
ful and incessant practice it is pos-
sible to govern every spin of the ball,
its direction and even its rotating
swiftness—the ball being made by this
means to break either to th right or
to the left in the opposing “Court, or
even to develop an aerial swerve which
is most disconcerting to definitely
adjudge and properly meet so that the
return shall be as deadly as the ser-
vice.

When the spin is a vertical one in
the same direction as the flight, the
“top” or “lift” it develops causes a
quick plunge to the opposing court or
an unexpected curve, according to the
blayer’s intention. It is the most
dangerous when the player’s opponent
is nearer the service end than the net,
for then the latter has a comparatively
long distance to travel to effect return.
Therefore, it is good play to give the
ball “top,” which shall send it plunging
direct to the ground near the net after
having driven your .opponent toward
the base of the court. ;

Another point which makes the
“lift” such a favourite spin is that a
ball with a well administered *top™
and plenty of it can be hit harder and
with impunity as far as driving it out
of court is concerned. If your op-
ponent is near the net this stroke is
a useful one to win by, since it places
the ball at the back of the court and,

in most cases, far beyond the risk of
return.

IN ordinary tennis the real smashing
game combined with the high “lob”
is distinctively conspicuous by its
absence. Indeed, the volley has
proved itself a hard task for the
average player. Players of moderate
capacity invariably interpret the game

as taking the ball on the rebound, then

confining their activity to a side-line
or across-the-court return, usually at
the same pace. Even though by these
means the ball may be cunningly
dropped beyond the reach of one’s
opponent, it is more by 'luck and
chance, and bad play on the opposite
side of the court than by any real ap-
preciation of the science of the game,
and an intelligent interpretation of its
finer phases. It is never by these
means that the Wimbledon stroke is
introduced.

My concluding advice is to aim at
forcing your adversary to the back of
the court, which can always be done
by a few judiciously played balls
either near the side-line or the service
line, and then to kill his return with
a smashing series of volleys from a
position comparatively near the net—
or as near the net as prudence dic-
tates. On the other hand, to meet and
defeat a stiff bout of volleying resort
to a high “lob.” But unless this is
skilfully and intelligently interpreted,
it is usually ineffective. Neither a
strong hack play nor smashing tactics
can, however, be employed to the ex-
clusion of others. The ideal game is
a fusion of the two.

Getting Even.—Apropos of foreign
honesty, Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler
tells this story:

“On a foreign railroad,” he said, “a
commuter had a row with the con-
ductor. At the end of the row the
commuter turned to a friend and said:

“‘Well, the P. D. R. will never see
another cent of my money after this.’

“The conductor, who was departing,
looked back and snarled:

“‘What’ll you do? Walk?

“‘Oh, no,’ said the commuter, ‘I'll
stop buying tickets and pay my fare
to you.’”—Philadelphia Public Led-
ger.

® »

Explained.—Suffragettes complain
that when one of their number was
recently arrested in London her cloth-
‘ng was partially torn off by the po-
lice in the struggle. Now we begin
to understand why they call the Lon-
don policemen “peelers.”
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EASY FOR THE
HOUSEWIFE

No more climbing on chairs
and ladd rs and getting down
on knees if you use an

OCdarMop

Try one and you will never
again be without one. Keeps
your hardwood floors in fine
condition the whole time. Buy
from your dealer.

Channell Chemical Co., Ltd.

369 Sorauren Avenue, Toronto

Exclusive Territory Now Being Allotted

for Little Giant Lift and Force
Pump. Only thing of its kind, it
has free field wherever there's
plumbing, Removesall stoppages
in pipes, saves plumbers’ bills,
prevents noxious gases, Every-
4 one wants it, everyone can af-
ford it, everyone can operate it.
i} Asstrong in business world as
Y among homes, Selling at top
speed. 50,000 already in use. I can grant you ab-
solute monoply and fix you for life, if you are the
right man,

J.E. KENNEDY, Dept. K. 30 E. 42nd St., New York City

DO YOU?

Do you wish to use words with a cor-
[ rect understanding of their proper use
0f in conversation or in writing > Just
¢ send for “A Desk Book of Errors
ourse in English,” by Frank H. Vizetelly.
You Price, $1.00 postpaid.

Do! NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E. Wellington St., - Toronto

DO IT NOW!

Schools and Colleges

Royal
Victoria
College

McGILL UNIVERSITY
MONTREAL

For Resident und Day Students.

Students prepared for degrees
in Arts, Pure Science and Music.
Scholarships are awarded an-
nually. For all information
apply to the Warden.

The. Arts Course may
be taken by correspon-
dence, but students
desiring to graduate
must attend one
session.

QUEEN’S
UNIVERSITY

KINGSTON, ONTARIO

ARTS APPLIED ISS;'IEN(:E
EDUCATION Including
MEDICINE ENGINEERING

SUMMER SCHOOL

JULY and AUGUST 22
G. Y. CHOWN, Registrar, Kingston, Ont,
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Improve Your English
Increase Your Income

These great books point the way for you to i+ ...

Advancement- Success - Prosperity

in Commercial and Professional Life

With the mighty advances which are being made in every branch of business and
professional life there has come a demand for a higher standard of intelligence—of
proficiency. The time is past when illiteracy or slipshod methods of speech and cor-
respondence are looked upon with tolerance. The man who can express himself with
force and clearness is the man who is in demand everywhere.

GET THESE SIX VITAL BOOKS

. Aside from their great value in widening a man’s mental perspective—putting him
in a position to appreciate and enjoy all the beauties of literature—these six books
have an intrinsic value far beyond their cost. They have put thousands of men and
women into the path that leads to increased business, promotion, and higher salary.
They are the simplest, the most practical, the best, for Business Managers, Corre.
spondents, Advertisement- Writers, Stenographers, Story Writers, Authors Public
Speakers, and others. : :

‘“Your course is rich and fine. You seem to have condensed the experi-
ence of years into a few sentences that a business man can use immediately,’’
s?ytshW. IIE; iVs'arren, Marshall Field & Co.’s Advertising Manager, in speaking
o ese books.

WORTH THEIR WEIGHT IN GOLD, BUT THEY'RE YOURS FOR A TRIFLE

These six books include many chapters, covering such subjects as

Spelling Use of Words Verse Writing
Pronunciation Style and Diction Novel Writing
:}}Vord-Buﬂding gesi:ription Essay Writing

rammar ialogue Best Poetry—How to
Capitalization Advertisement Writing How to Sytndy Shakensz)ﬂll'::
Punctuation How to Write a Story and Other Great Authors

Letter Writing—All Kinds Character Study

These books also show you the correct use of English in Short
Stories, Novels, Essays, Articles, Conversation, Speeches, Busi-
ness and Private Correspondence, Advertisements, Circulars,

Booklets, ete.
12 E. Wellington St.

Formerly Cost $25--Now Only $3--$1.00 Down, Toronto, Canada.

50 centsa Month A Inclosed find $1.00 for
5 which send me Sherwin
o Cody’s six cloth-bound books,
““The Art of Speaking and
Writing the English Language.’’
I will send you four further
monthly payments of 50 cents each,
until the price ($3.00) is paid.

NORMAN
RICHARDSON

In typewritten form this course of study, as .
now published in these six cloth-bound books, s
was sold for $25.00. There are over 800  .°
pages. o

Sign and mail the Acceptance Card 34
with $1.00, and the set of books will
be forwarded to you, carriage prepaid;

50 cents a month for four months

pays for them. This is the big-
gest $3.00 worth of books you
ever bought.

NORMAN RICHARDSON,
12 E.Wellington St.,Toronto
o~

Signed

Post-Office

Province

The

Cosgraves
Brews

Take First Place In
The Quality Race.

The combined skill of the world’s greatest
brewers cannot make substitutes taste like
Cosgraves.

On Sale at all Hotels and Dealers.

81-D

The ONLY
Chill-proof Beer.

Our method of supplying directly from
factory to buyer leaves out all useless ex-
pense, bringing the furniture to your home
at least cost possible. Write us for our large

FREE PHOTO- C l
iLustrater Lata Ogue NO. 17
Hundreds of pieces of the best selected furniture and

home furnishings priced at just what th.
you at any station in Onrta,nl{). B Mo

ADAMS FURNITURE CO., LIMITED-
Canada’s Largest Home Furnishers, TORONTO.

COURIER.

A London: Letter

London, May 7th, 1914.

11 H, to be in England, now that
April’s here!”

Certainly April, the fickle month in
Canada, makes you forget and forgive
England’s dull and drizzly winter
skies. The month just closing brought
sunshine extraordinary, and Canadians
(“Americans” as we are all dubbed
here) arriving in bunches, exclaim:
“Lovely London!”

The season opens gaily. The visit
of the King and Queen to Paris has
been a huge success, and their Majes-
ties returned all smiles from what has
been an exacting time. Surely never
were diplomatic matters so well ar-
ranged on this occasion. L’entente
cordiale is now sealed, and by a Royal
smile.

Hendon every Sunday is like a fair
ground. There all London goes to
watch the airships in motion; a pretty
sight it is, and somewhat thrilling,
for the loop is wonderful, and, instinc-
tively, nervous persons shut their eyes
just when they should have them wide
open to see the thrilling feat accom-
plished. I confess to never yet having

;. actually seen the loop made. I always

shut my eyes at the critical moment.
The army airships are practising at
pre: nt just over our heads. No 4
circled St. Paul’s Cathedral this week,
and crossed Hyde Park towards the
Crystal Palace in the afternoon.

® »
Owing to the Suffragette tactics the

"House of Commons is closed against

all women. None are admitted unless
bearing the card and guarantee (for
good behaviour) from a member of the
House. Last week Mr. T. P. O’Connor
was asked by a Canadian lady in Lon-
don for a pass, and in asking it the
Canadian said: “I promise mnot to
shout ‘Votes for Women,” Mr. O’Con-
nor, but if the debate on Home Rule
for Ireland is on while I am there, I
won’t promise not to yell ‘God Save
Ireland!’” Mr. O’Connor laughed and
gave the required guarantee!

Opinion on this especial subject is
most evenly divided. In a recent visit
to Ulster I heard nothing but ana-
thema from the people, with terrible
forecasts of what would follow Home
Rule. In Dublin, on the other hand, I
listened to anathemas for Ulster, and
here also I heard a terrible forecast
as to what would follow if Home Rule
did not come. It seems to me that the
old misunderstandings of hundreds of
years ago still exist in the country,
and in my opinion what is wanted in
Ireland is, not so much Home Rule as
Self-Rule! A more impossible people
never existed than the Irish. I say
that, who am Irish myself.

2 »

There is a so-called Canadian play
on in London. “The Land of Promise”
it is called, and after seeing it one
matinee, for a two hour yawn, I came
to the conclusion that it is staged
with a view to giving Canadian emi-
gration a black eye. Certainly it gives
a most falge impression of Canadian
life and character. However, the Lon-
doner loves to be shocked, and when
the English settler is seen seated at
the dinner table in his shirt sleeves,
you hear the stall whisper: “What a
shocking country!” As when the Eng-
lish girl, who marries a so-called “Can-
adian” (shown as the rawest possible
type of Yankee) taking up a gun to
blow her husband of a few hours
“prains” out, you hear the gallery
sibbilently saying: “Sykes aloive! ain’t
they awful hout there!” It is now up
to some Canadian writer to send over
a real Canadian production. It would

pay.
2 ®

I very much fear that Earl Grey's
scheme of a House for the Dominions
has fallen through. His idea of }lav-
ing the Dominions represented “in a
manner worthy the people and the
country” had one flaw. To have all
the Dominions represented under one
roof would be a mistake. The Col
onies are like the lads of one family;
each wants to “boss” the others, and
there would be sure to set in some
family jars which might lea.d to. a dis-
ruption of what might ordinarily be-
come a big and an inspiring thing.

This is now demonstrated in the
sight of four important -Canadian pub-
lications all at logger-heads in London.
I do not think that the editors of the
four weeklies speak to each other
when they meet; so you can see how
different Colonies, each wanting to be
THE Colony, would get along to-
gether!

At the present time the various
Provinces are doing wonderful work,
each separately and apart. The last
to open, the Alberta Government, is
going one better by having a lady rep-
resentative, and as she is a very clever
girl, a well known author and bio-
grapher, she holds what you must call
a sort of levee each day. The rooms
are elegantly furnished; all the Al-
berta papers are filed there; five
o’clock tea is served to guests, and al-
together, if you were to drop in, you
would find the pretty hostess actively
engaged in dispensing hospitality
worthy of Alberta, and meanwhile giv-
ing out facts to those who wish for
information.

The Emigration Department of the
Canadian Government should at no
distant time take steps to adjust what-
ever is said and done by its represen-
tative agents in the Old Country to-
wards taking people to the new world.
There are evidences of over-rating
the possibilities to one man, as there
are evidences of certain London and
other publications lying about the con-
ditions out there. One special weekly
journal prints columns of unsigned
letters from supposedly well-off emi-
grants who went out to parts of Can-
ada to find all sorts of fearful condi-
tions. These letters have an effect
of frightening the timid and the cau-
tious ones; it has no effect on the
“bounder” or the ‘“don’t-care-a-damn”
emigrant, because his friends see to it
that he is “shipped off,” no matter
where.

What is wanted more than anything
else is a committee to examine the
lists of settlers being sent out, with a
statement of their age, working or
business qualification, amount of capi-
tal, and what their objective point is.
There should be a committee of ad-
visors on the Canadian side, and on
arrival there, men and women should
be told to what point in the country
the best place for them is considered
to be.

® »

Young Canada is especially to be
congratulated on the appointment
which makes our popular Prince
Alexander of Teck the new
Governor-General. For both the
Prince and his charming wife are
deeply interested in the welfare of
the rising generation and in many
ways he has advanced their cause in
the Old Country. Poor little children
in the slums of London recognize his
name as President of the Fresh Air
Fund, that wonderful Society by whose
aid those who. otherwise would never
leave the sordid streets they call their
homes are given a glorious holiday in
the country. And when we ask who
is the President of the Cadet Training
Movement which furthers the cause
of good citizenship so nobly we hear
it is Prince Alexander of Teck. These
are but two of the numerous enter-
prises for the benefit of the young in
which he is interested. But many
philanthropic institutions, particularly
the Middlesex Hospital, in whose
cause he has worked so energetically,
have reason to bless his name. Like
the Duke of Connaught, his successor
in office is just the right type of man
for this responsible post, for he most
happily combines a dignified and Royal
demeanour with a kindly and demo-
cratic heart. Military renown, too,
must be laid to his credit, for he served
in the Matabele campaign of 1896 ana
went through the South African war
with distinction, winning affection and
ezteem all along the line for his simple,
unaffected manner and the soldierly
way he took his share of the rough
and the smooth like the humblest re-
cruit. The Queen, who is specially at-
tached to her brother, will miss him
greatly, and the absence of her Ma-
jesty’s charming sister-in-law will also
make a blank in the Royal family, but
as the first lady in Canada the latter
is sure to have a success of her own,

:
:
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and she will soon have many friends
on the other side.

2 ®
The death of the Duke of Argyli
places the Court in mourning

until the end of May, and during
this month neither the King nor the
Queen, nor any member of the Royal
Family will be present at dances.
However, the same restriction does not
apply to dinners, and if it happens
that any Royal personage dines with
friends during the mourning period
ary ladies invited would, of course,
wear black. Diamonds or pearls are
permissible as ornaments, but not col-
oured stones. Men’s evening attire
does not require any change, but those
about the Court now appear in black
with black gloves and a hat band.
There are now six widows in the Royal
circle—Queen Alexandra, the Princess
Royal, the recently bereaved Princess
Louise, Princess Henry of Battenberg,
the Duchess of Albany, and the
Duchess of Saxe-Cobourg. The late
Duke of Argyll’s marriage was not the
first occasion that the illustrious
family of Argyll had made an alliance
with Royalty, for in the time of King
Robert the Bruce, Sir Neil Campbell
married the sovereign’s sister, Lady
Mary Bruce, and Duncan, the first
Lord Campbell, married a grand-
daughter of King Robert II.,
and later a grand-daughter of
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King Robert III. Mr. Niel or
Niall (according to the Gaelic spell-
ing) Campbell, the new Duke, in-
herits besides the Dukedom, a long
roll of other titles and honours. His
sister, Miss Elspeth Campbell, upon
whom the King will most probably
confer the rank of a duke’s daughter
now that her brother has succeeded to
the title, is a handsome and clever
woman with a great deal of person-
ality. Like all the family, she is de-
voted to Highland traditions and is
famous as a player of the pipes, a rare
accomplishment for a woman. Should
the male line of the Argyll family be-
come extinct (it is now represented
by the present Duke, who is unmar-
ried, by the son of the late Lord Wal-
ter Campbell, and by Lord George
Campbell, who has one son, making a
total of four lives), the next heir to
the title and chieftainship of the clan
would be Campbell of Lochiel, who is
descended in the male line from John,
second son of Colin, third Earl of
Argyll. It would indeed be an irony
of fate should he succeed, for he is a
Roman Catholic, and the Argyll family
have ever been faithful adherents of
the Protestant cause, for which more
than one of the family have given
their lives. A striking characteristic
of the late Duke was that he was
never known to ask a favour for any
of his relations. M.

Probably Good Art

(Concluded from page 5.)

somewhere else. Most of them do
Canadian subjects. Some of them
don’t. Some say subject doesn’t
count for much in art anyway. One
critic insists that a Canadian picture
is one that is done in Canada, even
though it is done by a foreign-horn
artist and with a foreign subject.
Some don’t agree with this definition.
No definition seems to fit the case.
And the Canadian Art Club have
taken no chances on being limited by
any one classification, for they in-
clude in their annual pageant of pic-
tures and sculptures, works done by
a great variety of people.

There is no doubt, however, about
the Canadianism of Homer Watson,
Past President of the Club. The
picture at the top of page five is ga
good example of the vigorous native
work done for many years now by
this virile and rugged chief citizen of
Doon, Ont. Watson was born among
the log heaps of Ontario. He came
up through the bush. ; He paints trees
like nobody else’s with a texture of
paint that you can always detect as
Watsonian—or quenc—no matter
whether he signs it or not. He ig
strong on trees. He delights in low
tones. His skies never flash like the
aurora borealis, and his fields never
sing for joy. He loves the grim,
sombre side of art. But Homer is
never morbid. He is a red-blooded,
epical sort, who has never pretended
to refine his art to a point wht_are it
pecomes aesthetic. He has exhibited
in London, England, along with his
poetic and idyllic antipodes, Archi-
bald Browne. Both these artists got
sterling recognition at the hands of
British critics last year, when they
hung their canvases at the Goupil
Galleries. Browne is at present the
Hon. Secretary of the Club, for the
former Secretary, Hdmund Morris,
painter of Indians, died last summer.
And just about all that Homer Wat-
gson  isn’t, “Archie” Browne is.
Browne has painted more moons
than any other artist in Canada. He
is always sensuously refined and
delicate; and he always manages to
ive his moons landscapes to lqok
§ver that are immensely worth while.

Then again, the Prqsident of 'the
Club, Horatio Walker, is a Canadian-
born: who does most of his work on
the Isle of Orleans, and spends a good
pit of his time in New York where
he sells most of his pictures. Walker
js regarded as a very strong painter.
He has made pictures that sell for
geveral thousands each, and they
hang on the walls of wealthy Ameri-
can collectors. His subjects are
nearly all Canadian, and most of
them back from the Province of
Quebec, where, on the Island 'of
Orleans he is the “custos” and chief

citizen among the habitants as
Homer Watson, J.P., is at Doon among
the Ontario villagers and farmers.
Only two of Walker’s canvases are ;
included in this year’s show. One is |
a water colour of sheep, an exquisite
tone poem; the other a grandiose pic-
ture of horses at dawn carrying the
Royal Mail. Neither of these is as
good as other pictures formerly ex-
hibited here by this master colourist
and usually superb draughtsman of
animals. Experts on horses declare
that the steeds in “The Royal Mail”
are bucolically impossible. Experts
last year said that his cow in the
milking picture was the last word in
cow anatomy. His pigs are always
prodigously realistic. His oxen in
the first canvas he ever hung at the
Canadian Art Club, six or seven years
ago, were masterpieces. And there
is no doubt that Walker knows as
much about horse anatomy as any
painter in America, for he lives
among people who drive horses every
day, and drive them like the dickens.
And Horatio Walker is surely a
Canadian painter of great distinction
who was born in Canada, lives in
Canada most of his time, paints
Canadian subjects, and sells most of
them in New York.

As for Phimister Proctor, the
English-speaking sculptor member of
the Club, besides all‘Canadian Walter
Allward, he was born in Canada and
descended from an English soldier
Who served under Wolfe in the cap-
ture of Quebec. He did most of his
Studying abroad. He now lives in the
United States, where he has done a
large number of public memorials in
ore cities than one. He is amaz-
ingly fond of lions, tigers, buffaloes
and Indians ag subjects.

Lawson and Gagnon and Morrice—
these are C. A, (. members who live
most of their time abroad. Each
does work intensely different from
either of the others. Which is an
axiom with the Canadian Art Club.
Then there ig Atkinson, all-Canadian,
Who prefers the soft, low tones and
the browns and the greys; always a
copious  exhibitor at the shows.
Suzor Cote ang Maurice Cullen, from
Montreal way, are regular exhibitors,
as they' are at shows of the 0..S. A.

But if you had g microscope and a
guide-book under your arm you might
search vainly among the works of the

by some hopeful young person just
begmm‘ng to feel his oatg in ‘art.

AUGUSTUS BRIDLE.

When Going to Europe---

The delights of ocean travel are best realized

On Canada’s Newest and Largest Ships

“ALSATIAN"" wo ““GALGARIAN"

ACCOMMODATION comprises single-berth staterooms, ‘“en suite”
apartments, including two bed-rooms, sitting room, private bath
and toilet, lounges, dining saloons, restaurant style, card rooms,
smoking room, libraries, gymnasium, glass-enclosed promenade
decks, elevators, telephone system, etc.

ORCHESTRA OF SKILLED MUSICIANS.
RATES OF PASSAGE:
SALOON, $95 and up. 2nd CABIN, $55 and up. 3rd CLASS, $33.75.
THREE SAILINGS WEEKLY.
MONTREAL AND QUEBEC TO
LIVERPOOL, GLASGOW, HAVRE, LONDON.

“ONE CLASS (Il.) CABIN” SERVICES TO GLASGOW, HAVRE,
LONDON offer many attractions to travellers wishing to enjoy the
best the ship affords at moderate rates.

Illustrated Handbooks, further particulars, tickets, etc., on request

to LOCAL AGENTS of

The Allan Line Steamship Co., Ltd., or
H. & A. Allan, 675 %t Coimeirest.  Montreal
The Allan Line, W. R. Allan, The Allan Line,

95 King St. W st, 364 Main Street, 320 Homer *t.,
Toronto, Ont. Winnipeg, Man. Vancouver, B.C.

SPRING FISHING IN ALGONQUIN CRAND
PROVINCIAL (ONTARIO) PARK T

A Thoroughly Universal Vacation Territory

Open Season for Fish

Speckled Trout—May 1st to Sept'. 14th.
Salmon Trout—Dec. 1st to Oct. 31st following year.
Black Bass—June 16th to April 14th following year.

Highland Inn, Algonquin Park
Affords excellent hotel accommodation.
Beautifully situated 2,000 feet above sea level.
Rates $2.50 to $3.00 per day, $16.00 to $18.00 per week.

For advertising matter and all particulars apply to any Agent of
the system, including J. Quinlan, D.P.A., Bonaventure Station, Mont-
real, or C. E. Horning, Union Station, Toronto.

G ToBELL, H. G, ELLIOTT,
Passenger Traffic Manager, General Passenger Agent,
Montreal. Montreal.

From Montreal or Quebec pji- Livernool on the
magnificent Canadia:n Service Steamships:

“TEUTONIC,” MAY 30th, 1914
“MEGANTIC,” JUNE 6th, «
‘CANADA,” JUNE 13th, «

H. G. THORLEY, 41 King St East, Toronto
Or Local Agents;
Freight Office, 28 Wellington St. E., Toronto
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CHAPTER XXI.—(Continued.)

¢¢PDY Jove! I'd no idea it was so
late! You ass, why the blazes
didn’t you call me a couple of
hours ago?”’ He sprang out of bed.
“Is my bath ready?”’ he shouted.

“Yes, m’ lord.”

“Get out my last new suit—one that
has not been worn. A fellow must
put on new togs to celebrate an occa-
sion of this sort!”

“Yes, m’ lord,” grinned the valet.

An hour later, Wallsend emerged
from his room—by the combined and
elaborate efforts of his valet and him-
self—an immaculately turned-out man.

He ate a leisurely breakfast. The
only letter he opened was the one ad-
dressed in the Dblotted and illiterate
hand. He looked with disgust at the
dirty envelope, and a heavy scowl
spread over his face as he took out
a grimy half sheet of paper and read
the few lines scrawled across it. He
read it over twice, then went over to
the fireplace and dropped it in the
flames.

“Hverlastingly wants more money.
Well, it’s got to come to an end some-
how—and soon!”

Lord Wallsend seemed suddenly to
have lost his appetite and sat for a
long time frowning darkly at his plate;
finally he pushed it away, rose, and
left the room.

His valet handed him his hat, gloves,
and cane, and he sauntered forth, hum-
ming the latest music-hall ditty with
the air of a man who has not a carc
in the world.

James Kenway, who had secured the
post of hall porter, gave his lordship
a military salute as he passed out.

‘“Looks as if ’e’d bin abroad wheer
there was a bit o’ sun, by the colour
of ’is skin,” confided James Kenway
to himself, as he locked after the well-
groomed man. “fair like a nigger ’e
looks—but ’e ain’t ’arf a toff, for all
that, e ain’t.”

Owing to the fact of Kenway hav-
ing secured the said position of hall
porter in the building a few days after
his last unsuccessful attempt to see
Doctor Bassingbroke, he had never
again had an opportunity to visit Port-
man Square. -

Sometimes his conscience troublgd
him when he thought of the poor girl
he had met in such a curious way;
but gradually the remembrance of her
was fading from his mind in the press
of other duties, and he comforted him-
self always with the reflection that he
had himself no recollection whatever
of the things which had taken place
during his own three years’ derange-
ment. :

Of course, if the poor girl was off
her head, there was really nothing he
could do in the matter, especially now
that the great doctor had gone to die
in Central Africa.

In which thought James Kenway
was grievously mistaken, for there was
much that he could do. Moreover, he
was shortly to be called upon to do
it, and to set the Wheel of Justice in
motion, with far-reaching consequences
to many persons besides himself.

CHAPTER XXII.
What Came Of It.

T was afternoon when Lord Wall-
send presented himself at the
house in Curzon Street.

Lady Assitas received him in the
state drawing-room, coming to him
with outstretched hands and a face
wreathed in smiles.

“Well?” he queried.

“You have seen the announcement?”

HiS PLACER&WORLD
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she replied with an air of satisfaction.

He nodded, then added: “How can
I thank you? I was sure you would
plead my ocause successfully.”

“I did my Dbest,” she answered
evasively.

“And Margaret? She accepts me?”
He looked at Lady Assitas keenly.
She flushed a little under the hard
scrutiny of his pale blue eyes.

“Well, of course, girls always are
shy at first, you know. Margaret will
get used to the idea in a day or two.”

“I may see her?” he asked eagerly.
“You will let me have my answer
from her own lips?”

The Roman General looked vaguely
uncomfortable.

“l am not sure—to-day,” she fal-
tered. “In fact, Margaret has a head-
ache and is lying down. I think per-
haps it would be better to give her a
little time—before—you see her.”

Seeing his look of annoyance, she
rose with a gay smile.

“Impatient man—I will see what 1
can do for you! But I won’t promise,
mind you!”

ITH this she sailed out of the
room, leaving him to his own
reflections.

He lifted his eyes to the ceiling with
an enigmatical smile upon his lips.

“Of course there has been a row—
and mamma wants time to bring the
girl to her senses.” [He read the situ-
ation aright, and enjoyed the fact that
he was forcing the Roman General to
show her hand.

“Matter - of fact, she’s afraid of
Peggy spoiling the whole show.” He
laughed softly, and continued to gaze
aloft. ‘“‘She’ll take care I don’t see
the girl to-day.”

A huge old glass chandelier hung
from the centre of the ceiling. It be-
longed to a previous generation, but
Lord Assitas, conservative in other
things as well as politics, resisted
every effort of his wife to get rid of
it. When fully illuminated, it spar-
kled like a million diamonds-—a pend-
ant shower of light—but in the day-
time it looked heavy and obsolete, and
presented a difficult and delicate task
to keep it free from dust.

It caught the glance now of Wall-
send’s upturned eyes, and he noticed
a fine cobweb meshed wupon the
higher branches. A fly was slowly
travelling up one of the lustres, and
he watched it with lazy amusement,
making straight for the web. He saw
the spider in ambush waiting; and
his sympathies were with the spider,
which he backed as the winner.

He had become so intent upon the
issue, that the door had opened noise-
lessly, and Margaret Assitas entered.
The opening of the door caused a
slight vibration of the atmosphere—
the lustre trembled, the fly spread its
wings, and Lord Wallsend was made
aware of its escape and Margargt’s
presence in one and the same fraction
of time.

Her face was very white, the lids of
her eyes rather red, and the expres-
sion of her mouth far from reassur-
ing. 3
%Ie rose and met her with an easy,
assured smile.

“My dear girl, you are not looking
at all well. Lady Assitas ought not
to have disturbed you on my account,”
he hastened to say. ‘I could have
called another time if you didn’t feel
up to seeing me.”

“1 wished to see you,” said Mar-
garet quietly. “Mamma did try to pre-
vent me doing so—but I insisted on
coming down.”

“You. angel!” said the man, pur-
posely misunderstanding her, and seiz-
ing her hand, he kissed it passionately.
Margaret snatched it away, caught at
a chair, and sat down.

“Have you seen the papers?”’ she
asked coldly. s

“Of course—I—I——"

‘“Was it not rather premature—be-
fore you had my consent?’ she asked
bitterly.

“I—Peggy—listen—you know how I
love you—you can’t mean to say—
that—that——" Lord Wallsend sud-
denly stammered and, looking for a
chair, sat down.

Her face warned him that a “scene”
was imminent. He was beginning to
feel uncomfortable. Margaret had
made him feel that way on more than
one occasion. ;

“Did you put that announcement
in—or did mamma?” she asked in a
clear, determined voice.

“Really—I say Peggy—you are not
going to cut up rough over it, are
you? I—I—wouldn’t like to vex you
for the world.”

“Will you kindly answer my ques-
tion?” said the girl frigidly.

“Does it make any difference —
really?” he asked. “The announce-
ment has been put in—you don’t mean
to go back on it?” he exclaimed in
sudden alarm, as he saw the cold
glint in her eyes.

He foresaw himself being held up to
public ridicule if she persisted in tak-
ing up this attitude. He flushed a
giull red, his patience was nearly giv-
ing out. The girl must be a fool to
try him as she was doing.

“It makes this difference—that I in-
tend to find out who did send the an-
nouncement. I think I might, at least,
haze been consulted first,” she flashed
out.

(1 ON'T blame me, then, Peggy,”
he hastily implored. “I think

: I did the right thing in com-

ing to your father and mother and

asking for their consent—and——"

; “When was this?”’ asked Margaret

in a level voice.

“I spoke to Lady Assitas yesterday
—.she promised to plead my cause
with you—and—and—I was to call for
your answer.”

‘_'i suppose you thought you had re-
ceived it this morning when you read
the papers,” said Margaret with icy
scorn,

“I—I—well—I hoped so,” admitted
Lord Wallsend, tugging at the end
of his moustache to conceal his
chagrin,

“I am glad to hear what you have
told me, and I am sorry to have to
un-deceive you—I cannot, will not, be
your wife.”

She rose and stood tall and rigid.
Ifoyd Wallsend rose also; he had g%nde
livid, and his eyes flashed danger-
ously.

“I shall not take that as your final
answer,” he said. “You are angry at
bresent at the trick your mother has
played you; believe me, I had no hand
in 1?. In a day or two calmer re-
flections will prevail. I will call again
at the end of the week, when I hope
to receive a more favourable answer.”

He lifted her cold hand to his lips,
and walked quietly out of the room.

She stood as he had left her, white
and rigid, staring at the hand which
he had just kissed; then she suddenly
stamped her foot and burst into tears.

“It is too bad—it is shameful—I
won’t—I won’t—stand it,” she mut-
tered, after which she went upstairs,
locked herself in her room and
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washed her hands, as if she felt his
kiss had soiled them.

& Then she flung herself on her bed,
B\ and broke into a passion of tears,

beating on the pillow with her @ @ @
clenched hands.

“One can always get what one l o) rlce lr s
doesn’t want—always the one—that—

one doesn’t want ” she groaned

wearily. ® ®
After a time she grew more quiet,
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CHAPTER XXIII.
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COURIER.

whizzed noiselessly round the bend.
The terrified nurse screamed, but was
too paralyzed to move.

With one bound, John Grey had
leaped upon the child and whirled him
clear of the car. The driver had ap-
plied the powerful brake so suddenly
that the car swung round, knocking
the man to the ground, where he lay,
to all appearance dead.

The occupant of the car put his head
out of the window.

“What has happened?”

“We’ve knocked a man down, Sir

Lawrence. He sprang in front of the
car to save a child. I'm afraid he’s
dead.”

The driver was down in the road;
the occupant of the car had sprung
out with a startled exclamation.

HE nurse was crying and alter-
nately shaking and scolding a
very sobered little boy, who

stared with round eyes at the sud-
den crowd.

“Mary, is he deaded?”’ he asked sol-
emnly.

Sir Lawrence Goss, bending over the
unconscious man, uttered a smothered
exclamation; then with the help of the
chauffeur and footman, the injured
man was carefully lifted into the big
car and laid on the seat.

“Drive to Doctor Bassingbroke, Har-
ley Street,” was the imperative order,
and the great car was again speeding
on its way, leaving a gaping crowd,
which had collected from nowhere,
gazing after it.

Sir Lawrence, on the opposite seat
of the car, was bending over, studying
the face of the unconscious man, his
bushy eyebrows bunched together over
deep-set, puzzled eyes.

“I'd stake my reputation it is Arnold
Bassingbroke, but by all that’s won-
derful, what is he dressed in a green
uniform for? Looks like somebody’s
chauffeur! Most extraordinary thing I
ever heard of. Well, well, to think
he should have been in London all
these months and I've mnever run
across him! No wonder people say
-London is the safest hiding-place in
the world; but who would think of
looking for Arnold Bassingbroke
amongst chauffeurs? What can have
been his motive?”

Clever as Sir Lawrence Goss un-
doubtedly was, he gave the problem
up—it was beyond him, and, as they
had reached Harley Street, he concen-
trated his energies to the needs of the
moment. :

Surprise and consternation again
fell upon Dr. Bassingbroke’s house
when the lost master was carried back
to it insensible and to all appearance
lifeless.

The middle-aged housekeeper wrung
her hands helplessly. The old manp-
servant looked and felt flabbergasted,
only Dr. Wilson kept his wits about
him. A college chum and medical col-
league, he had kept Arnold Bassing-
broke’s clientele together by the con-
tinual reiteration of the polite fiction
anent tropical diseases, especially the
“sleeping sickness” which the fav-
ourite young specialist had gone to
Africa to study, his return being neces
sarily indefinite.

This story had been kept up for nine
months, until it was becoming a moot
question whether to prolong it or ad-
mit that Dr. Bassingbroke had suc-
cumbed to fever and died abroad.

Doctor Wilson clung tenaciously to
hope, he was attached to Bassingbroke
and put off the final announcement
week after week, and all the time
Scotland Yard was secretly at work
and inquiry agents and detectives were
cautiously and incessantly following
false clues and striving in vain to un-
ravel the mystery of Arnold’s sudden
and complete disappearance, being
geriously hampered because they were
not allowed to make it public.

And now here he was, brought in
unconscious, knocked down by the
motor of Sir Lawrence Goss, in a most
public place, where apparently any
one might have seen him.

Evidently there had been no at-
tempt at concealment on his part, and
yet, what could it mean?

Undressed, and laid in his own bed,
the hospital was rung up to seqd a
competent nurse, and fate ordained
that it should be nurse Wilkinson;

who had assisted at the operation, nine

months before, upon James Kenway,
the man shot in the trenches in South
Africa.

It ran like wild-fire through the hos-
pital that the missing young doctor
was found. Everyone had a theory
of his or her own to propound, and not
one was correct; but curiosity had to
abide, for Arnold Bassingbroke lay un-
conscious to the world.

“Concussion of the brain,” was the
diagnosis of Sir Lawrence Goss. “And
a miracle he was not killed outright.
Nearest thing I have ever known.”

Sir Lawrence Goss was right, it was
a near thing, and when brain fever set
in later, the patient raved unintellig-
ible things which no one could fit to-
gether into coherent whole.

One monotonous refrain ran through
everything: “A marriage has been ar-
ranged—do you hear? A marriage has
been arranged—but—it—must be stop-
ped!”

Then the patient would try and
spring up, fight wildly with the nurse
who strove to quiet him, fresh ice pads
would be put upon his head, and pre-
sently he would sink into a stupor.

“Can’t think what he’s got on his
mind!” muttered the big doctor, more
and more puzzled. He came every

" day, and often several times a day, to

the bedside of the sick man, for whom
he felt almost a fatherly affection.
Another visitor came also, in re-
sponse to a hurried telegram, and took
up her abode in the doctor’s house.

NE day, some six weeks later,
Arnold Bassingbroke opening
tired and hollow eyes, found

them resting upon the peaceful face
of a woman who sat near the win-
dow, some needle-work in her hands.
The nurse had gone for her short
daily walk.

Fpr the space of a minute, the in-
v.ahd’s eyes rested upon the white
ringed hands busy with their delicate
work, they were lifted to the fine lawn
kerchief over the ample bosom, and
ﬁr.xall)_f wandered to the placid face
with its crown of white hair confined
under a cobwebby cap of lace, orna-
mented with tiny bows of black vel-
ve‘g. Then he whispered in a weak
voice:

“Mother!”

She dropped her work, and came
softly to the bedside.

“My darling boy! Oh, my darling
boy—you know me! Thank God!”

“Of course I know you—but—why
are you here?”

: “You mustn’t talk, Arnold, my dar-
ling—you must go to sleep, dear.”

She gave him something to drink
from a wineglass and smoothed his
pillow tenderly. Without protest he
closed his eyes and dropped asleep,
while she tiptoed back to her seat
by the window, wiping her eyes, and
breathing a prayer of thankfulness.

The next time Arnold Bassingbroke
opened his eyes, they fell upon Nurse
Wilkinson and Sir Lawrence .Goss,
who were both at his bedside. He
looked at them in surprise.

“Goss!—Nurse Wilkinson! ‘What
has happened? Nothing wrong with
Kenway, I hope? Why have you left
the case, nurse?”

He tried to rise in sudden alarm.

Sir Lawrence Goss laid a firm de-
taining hand upon him.

“Don’t worry, Arnold—he’s doing
splendidly,” his quick wit had grasped
the meaning of Arnold’s words and
saw that the sick man’s mind had re-
verted to the last operation at which
the nurse had assisted him.

“Fact is, my boy,” he explained cau-
tiously, “you’ve been rather bad your-
self—got knocked down unfortunately,
and—"

“Of course,” interrupted Arnold fev-
erishly, “that brute of a cabman just
about did for me—how he dared to
bring me home, I don’t understand—
we must have the police on his tracks
before he has time to get away.”

Sir Lawrence gave the nurse a sig-
nificant look enjoining silence, and sat
down by the bedside.

“Tell me all about it, Arnold,” the
big man spoke soothingly. “We
couldn’t make out quite what had hap-
pened to you.”

“T'll admit, Goss, that I was im-
mensely relieved to get that operation
over, and for a change, I turned my
attention to that Japanese drug we
were talking about. I hadn’t slept

<A
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much all the week, and felt a bit off
colour, but I sat up late, not feeling
like sleep again—then I thought I
would test the drug on myself—and
took a good dose.”

Sir Lawrence started, then nodded
his head silently.

“I had no sooner taken it, and was
just off to bed, when the night-bell
rang. It was then two o’clock and I
felt considerably annoyed. A cab had
come to take me to a dying woman in
Portman Square. I couldn’t well re-
fuse to go. I thought I should man-
age to get back before I went under
the drug.

“When I got to Portman Square, I
wasn’t particularly pleased to find it
was an empty house. The whole case
looked fishy. The woman was as near
dead as could be, a beautiful young
creature, in charge of the cabman and
his wife—caretakers. The cabman was
insolent—I lost my temper—told him
it looked a case for the police—he
got abusive and before I could turn
round had clubbed me—and that’s all
I know.”

“Very extraordinary—very!” com-
mented Sir Lawrence Goss thought-
fully. “And after you came to your-
self, what then?” he ventured to ask.

“What then? Why, I wake up and
find myself here—in bed. What I

should like to know is, how I got
here?”
“Just so. Exactly.” Sir Lawrence

Goss was looking at him under bushy
eyebrows which had come together in
a puzzled frown. “But I wouldn’t
bother about it too much at present,
my boy, if I were you.”

“Goss!—don’t lose any time send-
ing for the police, there is only one
empty house in Portman Square, they
can’t miss it. I feel so—so confound-
edly buzzy in the head somehow or
I'd go myself.”

“Don’t you worry old man,” said the
big doctor kindly, “I'll look into the
matter for you. I'd advise you to keep
quiet and stop in bed for a few days.”

“I'm- afraid I shall have to,” said
the invalid with an impatient sigh.
“Don’t let that brute of a cabman get
away—mark my words—there’s foul
play going on there.”

“Well, well,” said Sir Lawrence
soothingly, “leave it to me, Arnold,
and look here, my boy, you’ve got to
keep quiet and not excite yourself.”

113 BES, I'm afraid so, for a day or
two. He did give me a con-
founded crack over the skull

and no mistake, it’s a wonder I am

alive.”

b 5 |

Sir Lawrence spoke fervently, but
his thoughts reverted to events which
had taken place much more recently,
events which the sick man appeared to
know nothing of. He felt himself get-
ting more and more befogged.

If Arnold had been knocked down
in an empty house and nearly killed,
how came he to be sitting nine months
afterwards on a bench in the Park,
dressed as a private chauffeur?—And
what connection could it all have with
his incessant ravings during delirium
—“A marriage has been arranged—
do you hear—and it—must be stop-
ped!” Nothing seemed to agree, or
throw any light upon a mystery which
seemed all the time to grow more en-
tangled. Could it possibly be all an
hallucination of the brain?

Downstairs the doctor held a pri-
vate conference with Nurse Wilkin-
son and Doctor Wilson. He warned
them not to arouse the patient’s sus-
picions, but let things come to him
gradually, and above all to keep visi-
tors and papers away from him, and
avoid giving him any shocks.

Without any real hope, after such
a lapse of time, of finding the empty
house in Portman Square, which
Arnold Bassingbroke had described,
and merely for the sake of satisfying
him, Sir Lawrence Goss drove straight
from Harley Street to the Square,
and was considerably startled to see
the very house still empty, and bear-
ing every evidence of having been so
for several years.

Curiosity impelled him to seek in-
formation from a house adjoining.

A sedate man-servant opened the
door, and glancing past the doctor,
saw the large private car from which
he had stepped.
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ABOUT THE CLOTHES MOTH.

There are several closely allied
species of (Clothes Moths, Tineina,
all so much alike that it is difficult
to tell. them apart. The Moth
finds its way easily into chests of
drawers and wardrobes, and lays
its eggs. From these eggs the
larvae which eat our garments are
hatched. Each larva makes a
case for itself from fragments of
the material on which it feeds.

Nothing short of hermetical seal-
ing will keep the Clothes Moth out
of wardrobes, chests of drawers,
boxes and similar places where
clothes and furs are kept, and
under ordinary household circum-
stances hermetical sealing is im-
possible. The one way to prevent
damage by Moth is to use Keat-
ing’s Powder, which Kkills every
moth with which it comes into
proper contact before it can lay its
eggs, or should the eggs have been
already laid, it kills the larvae im-
mediately they hatch. Before put-
ting away furs, blankets, 'Summer
or Winter wearing apparel, and
clothes of all descriptions, first
thoroughly shake them, and then
well sprinkle them with Keating’s
Powder; leave the powder on
them. Carpets.—Before relaying
carpets see the floor is thoroughly
dry, then dust all over with “Keat-
ing’s” and lay the carpets on top.
Furniture.—Blow “Keating’s” freely
and regularly into the folds of all
upholstered furniture and the backs
of chairs, bedding, ete. °

It is necessary that both the
Powder itself and the article on
which it is used are absolutely dry.
So used it will not injure the finest
fabric.

“Keating’s” contains no poison,
and is absolutely harmless to
everything except insect life.

. will make a surprising difference in the appear-
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“Yes, sir. House is to let, but no
one won’t take it,” was his respectful
reply to the doctor’s inquiries.

“Won’t take it—how is that?”

“It don’t do to talk, sir, but some
do say as it is haunted. An’ some
says the caretakers keep a half-witted
daughter there. I've heerd screams
myself in the middle of the night, fair
blood curdlin’, an’ onct I see a white
face lookin’ out of the top winder, the
one that’s got bars acrost it. No one
don’t seem to take it.”

He coughed discreetly behind his
hand.

“Whose property is it?” inquired
the doctor with renewed interest.

“Used to belong to a Miss Field-
Robinson—maiden lady, sir—she died
an’ I did hear ’as her nephew come
iril for it, him as is Lord Wallsend now,
sir.”

“Why don’t the agents look after
the property better? It looks as if
it had been empty for years!”

“Three years, sir, to my knowledge.
There ain’t nobody occupied it since
Miss Field-Robinson died. Agents
puts a caretaker in, sir, an’ forgets all
about it. Caretakers never lets a
’ouse, sir, if they can help it—’cos
why ?—they’d have to turn out.”

‘“Thanks,” the doctor turned to go.

The man-servant watched him down
the steps and closed the door.

Sir Lawrence Goss cast a specula-
tive glance over the great forlorn-
looking empty house, then on a sud-
den impulse mounted the steps and
rang the bell. He could hear it clang
noigily through the emptiness within.
He waited patiently for three minutes,
then rang again. He was about to
turn away when he heard a door un-
bolted in the area and saw a tousled
head look up.

“This house is to let, can I look
over it?” He spoke authoritatively.

“Have you got a permit?’ asked the
woman suspiciously.

“No. But is that necessary?”

“Can’t show no one over without,”
said the woman, disappearing and,
slamming the basement door, after
which he heard bolts shot home again.

Looking up at the creaking board
over the portico for the name of the
agent, he was surprised to read that
the public were requested to apply to
an address on the south coast in the
vicinity of Wallsend Priory; appar-
ently it was in the hands of no Lon-
don firm.

“That accounts for it,” he mut-
tered, “people are not going all that
way, or to bother to write for a ‘per-
mit’ to go over an empty house, when
there are hundreds to be seen with-

out. By jove, I believe Arnold’s
right. There is something fishy about
it all. T'll put the police on to' it.”

Being a man of prompt action, the
big car was soon speeding on its way
to Scotland Yard, and Scotland Yard
once more made busy upon the other
end of a mystery which- they thought
had already been solved when the
missing specialist was found.

CHAPTER XXIV.
Miss Pragg is Annoyed.

PATIENCE was not Miss Pragg’s
strong point, and when John
Grey failed to put in an appear-
ance after she was dressed and wait-
ing to go out, she went to the tele-
phone and rang up the garage. Such
an unprecedented thing had never oc-
curred before in John Grey’s time.

Impatience changed to annoyance
when she was told that he had left
the garage over an hour before and
had not returned.

Annoyance became angry indigna-
tion when two hours passed and he
was still absent. She took off her
hat and jacket in a state of great dis-
pleasure, and prepared a caustic
reprimand for his benefit.

Several times during the day she
rang up the garage, with fruitless re-
sults.

Consternation took the place of
anger the following day, when she
learned that he was still missing.
She had reached this state of mind
when Miss Peggy Assitas arrived in a
taxi, laden with luggage.

She burst upon Miss Pragg and
kissed her affectionately.

“Ive fled from home, Auntie; I

simply had to come—it’s
chance!”

“Fled from home! What do you
mean, child?” asked the worried wo-
man, while the boxes were being
dumped into the hall.

Sending Henry to pay for the taxi,
Peggy turned to her aunt with a
tragic gesture.

“Do you mean to say you have not
seen the papers, Aunt Pragg?’ Mam-
ma, in the face of all I said, positively
went and put the announcement in
every paper, that I was engaged to be
married to Lord Wallsend. It’s—it’s
outrageous!”

Miss Pragg stared at her.

“What shall you do?”

“Do?” exclaimed the indignant girl,
her grey eyes flashing. “Do? I shall
never marry. I told you I was deter-
mined to be an old maid.”

Miss Pragg laughed incredulously.

“I've sent a contradiction to the
more important papers—a flat denial,
in fact—and asked others to copy. I
posted a dozen letters before I came
here; but I simply dare not face mam-
ma when the announcement she sent
is officially repudiated by me, so I told
Clark to throw some things into a box,
and I bolted! You know you told me
to come to you, Auntie, if I was
driven into a corner,” she added
coaxingly.

“Of course, child! You did right to
come; but there will be a row with
Eliza.” Her eyes sparkled.

“Aunt Pragg, you know you love a
row with mamma,” said Peggy
laughing.

“I feel ready for one to-day,” ob-
served Miss Pragg grimly. “Running
away seems in the air. Would you
believe it, John Grey has bolted—to
use your own expression?”

Peggy stared at her aunt in silence,
while her face slowly whitened.

“John Grey—bolted,” she gasped.
“What do you mean, Aunt?”

“I mean that he walked out of the
garage yesterday morning and has
not been seen since.” Miss Pragg
felt it a distinct relief to air her
grievance. ‘“Comes of taking a man
without a reference—I always said it
wasn’t safe,” she snapped irritably.

my only

¢¢] THOUGHT you did not believe
in references?” ventured
Peggy unwisely.

“Rubbish! How can you say such a
thing? They are most important. I
only hope the man hasn’t gone off with
the silver fittings belonging to the
car,” she snorted, annoyance getting
the better of her commonsense.

“Steal the silver fittings—John
Grey!” gasped Peggy, breaking into
a hysterical laugh; “he couldn’t!”

“Indeed, he could!” contradicted
Miss Pragg stridently. “I gave them
to myself for a birthday present and
paid forty pounds for them—but if
he’d really set his heart on them,”
pursued Miss Pragg plaintively, “I'd
rather have given them to him than

he should take them—and—and—
bolt!”
“Take them—and bolt!” gasped

Peggy aghast. “Has he taken them?”

“Oh, I don’t know—how can I tell?
—T haven’t seen the car since he left”
—this peevishly.

Margaret Assitas strode to the tele-
phone without another word and rang
up the garage.

“Has John Grey returned?”

“No, miss.”

“Is there anything missing from the
car?”

“No, miss.”

“It is all right?”

“Yes, miss.”

“What did John Grey say when he
went away?”’

“Said he’d be back in ten minutes;
was just going out to buy a paper.”

“Are his things at his lodgings?”

“Yes, miss.”

“Does anybody know where he is?”

“No, miss.”

Margaret Assitas hung up the re-
ceiver and turned to Miss Pragg.

“The car is all right—nothing is
missing.”

“1 didn’t say there was,” retorted
Miss Pragg. “I said I hoped there
wasn’t.”

“He didn’t bolt,” continued Peggy
firmly, ignoring her aunt’s evasion.

“But he’s gone,” complained Miss
Pragg. “Mark my words, he won’t

PEASE

“"ECONOMY"°

BOILERS
AND RADIATORS

More Heat With
Less Coal

The arrangement of water

surfaces and the construction

of the fire-pot actually enables
a ‘‘Pease’’ boiler to produce a
better, quicker heat, with a
smaller consumption ‘of Coal.

It pays for itself by the Coal it

Saves."’

If you want a comfortable
and healthy home through the
Winter months instal a Pease
System. Write us about it to-
day. Our Engineering Depart-
ment will help you free.

PEASE FOUNDRY CO., LiMmITED
TORONTO, ONT.
Branches: Hamilton, Winnipeg, Vancouver
Works : Brampton Ont.

LA-GRANDE
MARQUE

COGNAC,

FRENCH BRANDY

Camus Freres

(Proprietors)

The rich juice of the
finest selected French
grapes combined with
purity of manufacture in-
sure a delicate bouquet
and flavor which will
tempt the most fastidious
appetite.

R. H. HOWARD & CO.
Agents, TORONTO

You realize the
excellent qualities

of

Whyte &
Mackay’s

Special

Scotcl: Whisky

especially when
ordinary whiskies
fail to satisfy.

WHYTE & MACKAY'S

' SPECIAL
SELECTED HIGHLAND

WHISKY.
IS\ R. H. Howard

& Co.
Agents
TORONTO

BY AI‘I’DINTIENT.

wﬂng HoRrsE

WHISKY

Established 1742,

Great age and fine bouquet with guarantee
of purity are its recommendation.
Always ask for WHITE HORSE
speclally if you want it.

Sold by al) Wine Merchants, Grooers ant Hotels.

#
PR




come back. He might at least have
had the decency to hand in his notice.
You know how mnervous I am with
strange men—it is most inconsiderate
of him.”

“Perhaps he will come back,” said
the girl, with a confidence she did not
feel.

“He won’t,” persisted Miss Pragg
dogmatically. “He was a man of
mystery from the beginning, and he’s
gone as mysteriously. I told you he
was doing it for a wager, and you see
now I was right.”  Her tone was final.

“You don’t really know that, Aunt,”
said the girl impatiently.

“Margaret Assitas!—I never make
mistakes—I say John Grey was a man
of mystery, and he’s gone.”

“A man of mystery—and he’s gone!”
Peggy Assitas repeated the words in-
voluntarily, her grey eyes fixed in a
bewildered stare upon her aunt.
“Gone!” she breathed again, and her
face went an ashy white.

“Margaret!” exclaimed Miss Pragg
with sudden energy, sitting bolt up-
right and fixing her keen eyes upon

the girl’s face. “Margaret—was—he
—the—man ?”’

HE girl's grey eyes dropped—
shg hung her head in con-
fusion.

‘You said, ‘you had not been asked
—never would be asked—and would
never tell anyone who it was.’” Miss
Pragg spoke solemnly,

“ Margaret — he—is—the—man! I
know!”

“What does it matter, Aunt? He
has gone!”

Without another worg, Margaret
slowly left the room, going up to the
one which was always hers when she
f}tlay%%oat ;he Maisonette. Locking

e T, she paced to a
hands clenched, Frg

“John Grey! Oh, John Grey!”

s r ; y!” she
moaned. “Why diq you do it? My
dear—my dear—even if it was hope-
less—even if I did love you—there
was 1o need for you to know it. You
never would have known! You never
would hgwe known!»

In a little ‘house in the mews there
were mourning hearts over a vacant

lace. Suddenly, and without warn-

jng, John Grey hagq
their world. dropped out of

Jacob had been to
times, had been to John Grey’
{ 2 ey’s lodg-
ings, had listeneq a.nxiouslyy to thge
poys Crylng news, had asked first onc
and then another for tidings which
they could not give; the earth seemod
to have opened ang Swallowed him
up, so completely haq phe disappeared.

Days passed into weeks without
furt}_ler 81g0 of him, His few be-
jongings :lvelt”ek removed from his
rooms and taken chap
o ed, ge of by the

Martha shook her h
and sighed.

“The Lord gave and

s th

taketh away—blessed pe the I?a e
the Lord.”

Violet refused to pe

“loce €Very 008 getilast in Lon

don?” she asked passionay 1. “Tq
Rose—noW John—the tyq | f’dveg ltlilsé
most. Oh, it is too

ha 19 %
her little room she o rd!” Alone in

passionate weeping,

“John! Oh, John
you do it? Where 1
Oh, John—where hay
gnow it was hopeleg
not know how 1 oy
John—you did not k
would have known.”

With tears droppin
folded hands she woulq gnul}lrgg? brltl)(latl-'
enly the words of the song they had
heard together— s
#Break, break, break,

At the foot of thy crags, O Sea!

But the tender grace of &
; e a day that is

Will never come back to me.”
(To be continueq.) &

the garage many

ead many times,

me of

comforted.

ften broke into

Grey—why did
ave you gone?
€ you gone? I
S—but you did
ed you—John—
n0w~you never

A Choice of Evilg.—Ppapson.
don't YU gt YOUT boy 1 gq chg‘g}{
instead of ga(‘i‘dlng about the street?”
parishioner—"¥Yes, sir, pye 1014 'im
church is Ehe right place and ’e ought
to go, and ’is father often tells *im that
se wouldn’t get 1o more *arm, i oin’
to church an’ listenin’ o you thfn ‘e
picks up with the low fejjepg ‘e loafs
abaht with all day on Sunday.”—
‘Printers’ Pie. !
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