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The Countess Shoe

ey

The COUNTESS SHOE
is the result of our determina-
tion to rival the best American
shoes for women and save our
customers the duty. We ask
you to examine our production

and tell us your candid opinion.

....... . P The L OUNITESS 1s

to sell at

2\ $4.90 for Boots
Y N and
$3.50 for Oxfords

It embodies the
best ideas in
shoemaking
current at the

Goodyear Welt, PickKed Leathers,
Patent Colt, Patent Kid, Vici Kid

A score of styles picked from over 100 different successful models
from .the United States, Canada and. elsewhere. Made in the
popular sizes and widths. Our own shoe and we think it will
do us credit.

: THE 3 COMPANY, Sept. 28th.
ADDRESS: ROBERT LIMITED Dept. CC

TORONTO - CANADA

-

In answering this advertisement please mention Canadian Courier.
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E.namelware Headquarters

BATHS RANGE CLOSETS
SINKS RANGE
LAVATORIES URINALS

fﬂrﬂaﬁm

SpEE st

HAVEANATONALREPUTON
WORN FAOM COASTTO COAST

Write for SAMPLES and
Measurement Chart
L DRV
A Full Line always on hand. A
Quotations cheerfully furnished. FRANKI-EI}QE)EII‘{‘SC K &CO
113.West Ki|§g~$t. TORONTO. |
SOMERVILLE LIMITED
59 Richmond Street East, TORONTO, ONT.
Art Electric Fixtures Electrical

HE cheap-

ness of elec-
tric light in
Torontomakes
it possible to
do away with
old methods of
lighting for the
home.
(. The cheapness of
our art electric fixtures

enables you to get the
artistic effect you want
at small cost.

@d. A visit to our art show rooms will
repay you.

The Toronto EJ&tric Light Co'y

12 Adelaide Street East TORONTO

Heating Devices
FOR THE HOUSEHOLD

RELIABILITY AND ECONOMY

The heating and cooking appli-
ances designed and manufactured
by the Canadian General Electric
Company mark a new epoch in
domestic science in that they em-
ploy electricity to generate heat
with absolute reliability and (when
properly used) with excellent econ-

3-pound Flat Iron for omy. They are SAFE even in the
Sewing Room or Nursery hands of the unskillful, and are
practically INDESTRUCTIBLE.

Serviceability has been a SINE QUA NON in the design ot
these appliances, and they may
be expected to withstand about
the same treatment that ordinary
household utensils receive. They
will not ““ burn out” when the cur-
rent is thoughtlessly left ‘“on,” al-
though such practise is, of course,
not recommended. The dishes
are made without solder, and the
heating unit has remarkably LONG
LIFE. - 6-inch Stove

The Canadian General
Electric Co’y, Limited

14-16 East King Street, TORONTO, Ont.

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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Each Dollar Earns Did You Ever Try

s 10
o LY SNAP?

Every Day

Antiseptic NG A Ask Your
Hand HAND S5 Grocer
IT REMAINS ON DEPOSIT WITH Cleaner. i f"*:,’;gggit“"tg R For It if
Not e i ok 2 He Do;s
National Trust Co., Limited Soap sl Not Hadle
: t g ri
1822 King St. East, TORONTO - = 3|
Better ANTISEPTIC “E il Us, Giving
BRANCHES : Than D,“?,!;EED! ¢ |y Grocers
Montreal ~ Winnipeg - Saskatoon ~Edmonton Soap. L 4‘:09332{”:;5‘ 7 Name.

“w

ESTABLISHED NEARLY 50 YEARS

, ]
What'’s in a Name?
® b A great deal, when the name is *“IM-
er ar PROVED SECURITY.” It signifies the

most liberally constructed Accident
Insurance Contract backed by Assets

(i
which insure prompt settlement of all
claims.

We want to show you why our policies
are a few degrees nearer perfection

ian 05 than those of our competitors.
WHAT IS YOUR ADDRESS, PLEASE?

THE STERLING ACCIDENT &

hold the place of

feis e s Bannda’s GUARANTEE CO. of Canada

ost artistic piano. : R

s 184 8¢ Jnse Sirvet, WMONTREAL

Factory : Sherbourne Street ; WILLIAM THOMSON L
Salesroom : 97 Vonge Street}TORONTO e et S

HAMILTON SALESROOMS . Corner King and Cutherine Streets. ‘Would you care to canvass for us ona liberal commission?

O’REEFE’S

“Sal PILSENER

=va-
dor”’

Does not need to be intro-
*duced. It is well known. MAIN
From the time it was ORIGINALLY . 410 3

put on the market it easily led, so
tar as a Malt beverage was con-
cerned, in the estimation of the :
connoisseurs. This lead it still holds The quickest way to get good
by reason of the fact that tllle utmostf. coal is to call us up on the
care is exercise in the selection o y . R
the several ingredients that enter into phone and give us your order
its makeup, namely, the CHOICEST We guarantee the quality of
BARLEY, the CHOICEST HOPS, our coal, and live up to the
and FILTERED WATER—the ut-
most cleanliness being observed—all
departments being under the super-
intendence of the ONLY Brewmaster Give us your order once and
in Canada who came from the 11 al b fi
original ¢*Salvador’ Brewery, Mu- you will always buy your iue
nich, Germany, Mr, Lothar Rein- from us, for we sell the kind of
hardt, and so we say coal particular people want.

So Light is it and So Good
is it that it Stands by Itself.

Brewed Right? Yes, indeed.

guarantee—besides, we deliver
it promptly.

Bottled Right? Yes, Positively.
Acts Right?
No one ever said it didn’t.

«Salvador” Forever! «The Light Beer in the Light Bottie”

THE STANDARD FUEL CO.

OF TORONTO, LIMITED
REIN HARDT R G 0 Noel Marshall, Jas. A. Glover,

President Sec.-Treas.
2-22 MARK ST. - TORONTO

The 0'Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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is always the same,

THE KIND OF BREAD whether you buya 5c.
that yields most nutriment with Subscription: Canada and Great Britain, $2.50 sack or a carload.
least trouble is baked from e :Y“’_‘ and S, ss.oo:oY;:NTo There is only one
PURITY FLOUR. gl it -l | grade of Windsor Table

Milled entirely from the very CONTENTS Salt—the best—and all
finest Western Canada Hard Topicsof the Day . ............. 7 to the
Wheat, it makes baking a delight Reflections «..ccocveovcevereres 8 b % EPaies VD -
and tasty bread a surety. The Through a Monocle. ... = same standard of ity
Perfect Household Flour S Babbles of the Moment. - --- &

) Typical Asiatic Immigrants..... 12 e T

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion Personalities . ........covoeveen 13 VALI‘EY

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO The Boats' Poem .............. 14

LIMITED 3 Fruit Pickers ......ccovevnnen T T VIOLET
MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON The Homesteader. ... ....-.-.- 16|
The Rebels, Story . ... .. 18| TALCUM

' Pull Devil, Pull Baker, Story 20 \ BORATED PURE

| British Gossip « .- --ve0vn- :

DemiLTasse & i e sl weteils 24
| Literary NOtes ««..ovoovvveens 25|
DYPRIINA 555 e sia oenis T e ot apiaks s 0 6 MEAR 26 |
Peculiarities s s ia e 27
| Children’s Column ............ 30 |

Underwood ‘ Editaor’s TalkKk |
The Underwood trio of book- ALE‘\I)ING d(llly papes in l\lon-;}

treal devotes several editorial |

keeping typewriters is revolu-
tionizing office work—the Retail columns to the answering of some
Bill and charge ; the Unit Bill or banking criticisms which have appeared |
Order; and the Condensed Billing
machine.

You ought to have the one B <
you neéd. | Ak for the books are termed ‘‘one journal. Note the\

about them. |absence of the usual courteous term, |
; g  ““prominent.”  For fuller particulars,
Uﬂlt[’.(l TYI]BWI‘HBI‘ ﬂ(llllllallY Ll[l. see the Montreal Gazette of September PERFUMED WITH VIOLETS
7-9 Adelaide Street East | 16th and other dates. C

TORONTO The people are beginning to look 25
to this paper for frank opinions on LALL DRUGGISTS

subjects of national importance. To
be out-spoken, analytic and instruc-|

tive, without being sensational or par-| THE H O ME

tisan, is our earnest aim. If we fail to |

be all these, it will not be because of | J O U R N & E./

our intentions, but in spite of them.

in the Canadian Courier.” It flatters us|
by refusing to mention our name. We |

CANADA’S LEADING

The summer season 1S Over; the} HOME MAGAZINE

'evenings are lengthening and the hours |
Contains Serial Stories, and Hints on every

of StUdy are returmng Because Of‘ department of Home Life. The Boys and
Girls have columns specially devoted to what

[ this, the articles of more serious lmPOI’t ‘ interests them. Fashion’s devotees will find
| | the most up-to-date suggestions. It is the
will be increased in number. AllY Of most complete home journal published in

Canada. Its' columns are carefully edited
our readers who have comments and | and nothing but the choicest literature will

appear in its pages.

' suggestions to make to the editor or‘

the public will find that his commum-

Send for sample copy and learn our premium
{ CdthllS arc welcomed. inducements to subscribers.

Subscription Price 50c Per Annum

\ The second Amateur Photograph
Competmon closes on the last day of« PUBLISHED BY

'the month. Photographs mailed on‘ The Canadian Woman’s Magazine
Publishing Co., Limited

59«61 John Street, TORONTO
jas. ActoN, President and Managing Editor.

PUR
ONEEAPNODU‘xg%I;\EnggLE' ' that day will be eligible. Other month-

i
1y contests will follow. “

E.W.GILLETT miten]

‘ Our University Scholarship compe-

TORONTO.ONT. g
tition closes October 10th.

l Branch Office : Montreal.

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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The attention of manufacturers 1s invited to the fact that

ELECTRIC POWER from
SHAWINIGAN FALLS

is available in the following Cities and Towns:

e Shawinigan Falls St. Francois Stanfold
Grand Mere de Sales Danville
Joliette Montreal Asbestos
o 4 L’ Assomption Berthier St. Ferdinand
St. Paul 'Ermite  Lanoraie de Halifax
aWInl an Charlemagne Sorel Thetford Mines
St. Therese St. Joseph Black Lake
St. Rose Three Rivers Warwick
Lachenaie Victoriaville Kingsey Falls
Terrebonne Arthabaska Windsor

Water and
Power Co.

If you are considering a location for an industry, select a
city or town where you can have depen able
power at a fair price.

Already by reason of the desirable conditions and great power
available, industries have located at Shawinigan Falls, the value of
those plants exceeds three million dollars, and the results obtained
have been so satisfactory that all of these plants are extending
their capacity.

For information apply

Shawinigan Water & Power Co'y

MONTREAL

Fairbanks'
Bath Room Scale

Can we talk to you
about our

Gilbey’s
“LONDON DRY”
Gin
is of highest quality.

Distilled from the fin-
est materials.

Gilbey’s
“Spey Royal™

A genuine pure malt
Scotch Whisky, guar-
anteed.

Ten Years Old

For sale throughout
Canada in all the best
bars and on Railway

trains. ASK FOR IT.

Concrete

We have, without any
doubt, in our

1907 Model ““Ransome” Mixer

the most up-to-date
machine on the market.
We supply our mixers
WITH OR WITHOUT
POWER—ON SKIDS OR
TRUCKS—IN ALL CAPA-
crties. Full details
promptly—ifyou wish.

_ No well appointed Bath Room is complete
without one. FAIRBANKS' SCALES are made for
every service requiring accurate weights.

The Canadian Fairbanks Co., Ltd.

Toronto  Montreal ~ Winnipeg ~ Vancouver

FHHophina 6o

MONTREAL

DISTRIBUTORS :

R. H. HOWARD @ CO., Toronto
G. F. @ J. GALT -

Winnipeg
AND OTHERS

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.




D)

\U0)

Cana

di

- The 55 o o e N

an Co

urier

News Co. EprrioN

Subscription ; $2.50 a Year.

Vol. 11

Toronto, September 28th, 1907

No. 18

Topics of the Day

ORE and more is it becoming evident that the
period of rising prices is nearly over. The days
when we could pick up the morning paper and be

sure that something had gone up in price are OvVer.
People are slow to acknowledge the change, because the
majority are optimistic and boomsters.

Copper has led in the decline, speaking broadly. The
world’s copper market seems glutted. In Canada, cop-
per does not play so important a part as lumber and
the price of the latter indicates the state of the financial
market. ITumber is getting scarcer and consequently
should increase steadily in price. It has done so for
some time. Now, in the Ottawa valley, they are com-
plaining that there ‘‘is little doing,” and that the lumber
camps will not be so busy this winter.

* * *

Apparently the world, which has just passed through
an era of money spending, has come to an era of money
saving. The world’s capital is locked up in all sorts of

wonderful and expensive undertakings. Transportation
has consumed vast amounts in canals, steam-railways,
railway tunnels, electric railways, steamships. The

amount of money invested in these in recent years al-
most passes comprehension. Development is to be
checked until the world gathers strength for another
grand rush.

» * *

The proposed fight between the publishers of the
United States and the paper trust is an evidence of the
change. which has come over the face of the economic
world. When people start to save, they begin to think
of the prices they are paying and to wonder if they may
be cut. The newspapers want to make a cut in the
trust's profits in order to maintain their own. Canada
is interested because the result may be to lower the
duty on Canadian paper and pulp going into the United
States. If this were to occur, Canada would probably
find it necessary to put an export duty on these articles
to prevent our reserves being exhausted. Some years
ago, under Mr. Hardy, Ontario moved in that direction,
but Quebec and the Maritime Provinces have not yet
decided to protect their first wealth. :

A more direct proof of the world’'s change of heart
is the -decline in the prices of stocks and bonds. For
some years, these prices have been away up at reason-
able levels. During the past vear, there has been an
enormous shrinkage, amounting, it is said, to five bil-
lion of dollars. We are not really poorer, but we feel
poorer.

* * *

In Canada, there are evidences of this state of affairs.
The trades unionists are afraid wages will come down
and they propose to send a lecturer to Great Britain to
advise working men not to come here. Part of the agi-
tation against the Japanese is based on similar econ-
omic ground. Many cities which contemplated great
expenditures have called a halt for a time; manufac-
turers are not . extending their plants with as much
vigour as they were; speculative building in the larger
cities has almost ceased ; retrenchment is the order of
the day. Large companies which contemplated paying
bonuses in addition to their regular dividends have re-
versed and are adding to their reserve. Iess money is
being spent on expensive luxuries.

* * »*

This change of heart will benefit the world, and Can-
ada is part of the world. It will give her time to think
and will increase her stock of capital. It will prevent
wages going too high and will curb the greed of ‘stock-
mongers and financial boomsters. It will prevent the
price of land in “The Last Great West’ oetting beyond

the reach of the genuine tiller of the soil and will re-
strict the absurd and reckless sale of ‘‘town lots.”
v * *

There are 51,779 persons in Canada who belong to in-
ternational unions. Of this large number, 32,907 are af-
filiated with the Dominion Trades and Labour Congress
which met at Winnipeg last week. It would be better
for Canada if the figures were reversed ; better, indeed,
if the Canadian trades-unionist ceased to pay funds into
the purses of United States unions. There will always
be mutual sympathy and international co-operation, but
the funds and the leadership should be distinctly sep-
arated. Canada’s self-respect demands this.

* * *

While the labour unions are trying to raise money to
send a man to Britain to advise people that mechanics
are not required here, Mr. W. W. Cory, the Deputy Min-
ister of the Interior, returns to tell us that Canada has
now two motor-busses and three light waggons travel-
ling through the Islands with samples of Canadian pro-
duce. This is merely divergance, not conflict. Bonuses
for FKuropean immigrants are still being paid by the De-
partment, but only on persons going to agricultural or
outdgor employment. This is a distinction and there
may be a diflerence.

* * *

Lord Strathcona recently emphasised the fact that
Canada wants no wastrels from Turope. The High
Cominissioner vigorously disapproves of certain judges
who have fallen into the habit of advising the criminal
or the unfit to leave Great Britain for Canada. Pov-
erty is a drawback but not a disgrace, The healthy
boy with the proverbial sixpence in his pocket may
sajll for Canada in the full assurance ' that work
and wages will be waiting for him. But the dis-
sased, the feeble-minded and the habitual criminal are
not for us. We do not want them and will deport them
just as soon as we can hunt up the appointed officer to
attach the return tag and buy the ticket. Dipsomaniacs
and kleptomaniacs are not desirable citizens.

Mr. Seagram presenting Plate to Col. Hendrie at Ontario
Jockéy Club’s Fall Meet, Woodbine, Toronto.



-
1

BY + 8 T A BN

TNE Rk

MR. BORDEN'S proposal that the powers of the
Railway Commission should be so extended that
it should in reality become a Public Utilities Commis-
sion has won considerable favour. The Commission, in
taking over the control of express
rates and telephone tolls has al-
ready travelled far along this
road. Part of the extension of the jurisdiction of the
Commission has been due to the easy tendency to depute
the solution of awkward questions to some one else.
Part of it has, however been due to the confidence which
the Commission has commanded. But whether the ex-
tension of jurisdiction has been due to accident or de-
sign it serves to attract attention to the fact that Can-
the side of those who believe
is the proper method

ENLARGING THE
RAILWAY COMMISSION

ada has ranged itself on
that regulation not ownership
whereby to protect the public interests.

In arguing for the extension and remodelling of the
powers of the Commission, Mr. Borden would have dis-
tinction made between the administrative side and the
The net result of this would be an increase in
the membership. Already, with its present constitution,
the Commission is burdened with its diversified employ-
Commissioner Mills recently stated that some
reorganisation would be needed in order to relieve the
Commission of the mass of details with which it has to

judicial.

ments.

deal.

Leaving aside any question of increase in the powers
of the Commission, additions to its personnel are well
In such additions at-
Unless

justified by existing conditions.
tention should be paid to technical qualifications.
the Commission is to be simply a body to punish the
railways instead of a body to regulate in the public in-
terest—recognising that the railways are part of the
. public interest as well—there is no reason why one of the
Commissioners should not be possessed of railway ex-
perience. Any one who has kept in touch with the work
of the Commission knows that Mr. Hardwell, the traffic
officer of the Commission, has shown himself to be tho-
rough and eflicient. But it must be remembered that his
opinions have not that finality in arriving at a decision
which would attach to the opinions of a Commissioner
who had the good fortune to possess railway experience. In
organising the Commission without consideration of
technical qualifications a serious mistake was made. It
is not too late to rectify it.

AVING waited long and patiently for the Domin-

jon Government or Kindly Fortune to do some-

thing towards increasing its population, Nova Scotia
has decided to do the work herself. Ontario, being much

NOVA SCOTI less modest, came to the same
- conclusion some years ago. The

AW AR E .
other Iastern provinces were

rather slower to realise this necessity.

Some twelve months since, a committee of the Nova
Scotia Press Association waited upon Premier Murray
and suggested that the time had arrived when the pro-
vince should enter upon an advertising campaign which
would induce immigration of both labour and capital.
The Premier survived the shock and was moved to
action. At the last session of the legislature, an.- act
was passed providing for the appointment of a !'secre
tary of industries and immigration” ; and Mr. Arthur

8

Mr. Barnstead is a
Legislative Council,

S. Barnstead has been appointed.
newspaper writer, clerk of the

archivist of the Canadian Club, and an enthusiast. He
has an excellent opportunity, and may win renown.
No one man can do the work, however. Mr. Barn-

stead’s success will depend upon the support which he
receives from the Government and from the leading busi-
ness men of Nova Scotia. With its tnagnificent natural
resources, its beautiful climate and its fishing and agri-
cultural possibilities, Nova Scotia should be one of the
grandest provinces in the Dominion, size considered.
Situated on the direct highway between America and
Furope, with excellent natural harbours, such as North
Sydney, Yarmouth and Halifax, it should be one of the .
busiest portions of the continent. In the variety of its
advantages and opportunities, it need yield to no other
portion of Canada. It remains with its people to realise
them.

URING the five months ending with August, Can-
ada imported $30,000,000 worth more goods than
in the corresponding months of last year. This in itself
is not so remarkable because the population is growing
and demands of all kinds are in-
creasing.  Nevertheless, when it
is considered that during the same
period our sales abroad decreased, a new significance is
given to this tremendous increase in imports. The total
imports exceeded the total exports by sixty-five million
dollars, and the question arises, ‘‘Is this a satisfactory
state of affairs?”’ :

The nation which makes its exports and imports ap-
proach nearest to each other is the nation which is in an
ideal condition, providing that it is as progressive as
other nations. If Canada buys fifty million dollars’
worth more goods abroad than she sells abroad, she
must pay the balance in money or credit. At present,
therefore, the course of trade is strong evidence that it
suits us better to buy goods abroad and pay for them
in bullion or credit than to produce them at home. The
goods which we buy from the United States, Great
Britain and other countries can at present be bought
more cheaply than they could be produced here. Many
of these purchases do not compete with home produc-
tions at all; some of them are partly manufactured
goods which are finished here and sold to our people at
a higher price. If the imports were decreased, the in-
ternal trade would decrease. For example, much raw
cotton is brought in, manufactured into cloth, and sold
in the home market. Large imports mean great in-
ternal trade, and from this point of view are not to be
deplored.

Nevertheless, admitting all that, it has still to be
pointed out that Canada must pay in the end for every-
thing she buys. Just now we are probably paying for
these goods partly by cash and partly by an increase in
our foreign indebtedness. The cash is obtained by goods
sold to foreigners who come here, by earnings from our
steamship lines and by incomes and borrowings from
abroad. The latter is the source of the largest portion.
Our indebtedness abroad is not known, but it amounts
to hundreds of millions of dollars. The amounts which
the Canadian Government, the various provincial govern-
the thousands of municipalities, the great rail-

BUYING AND
BORROWING

ments,
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way corporations, the electric and other industrial com-
panies, have borrowed abroad is enormous. KEvery sale
of stock or bonds in London or New York is a borrow-
ing, and interest in the form of dividends is still in-
terest. In the end, the account must be squared. If
we are not exporting enough now, the exports must be
steadily increased until the balance is reduced to zero.
This may take a century or more of effort, but it must
ultimately be done.-

It is just possible that this excess of imports over ex-
ports may be a greater tribute to Canada’s possibilities
and reputation than to our business acumen. A new
country must borrow both goods and money to assist
in its-development ; but whether we are borrowing too
much of both or either is an open question which will
bear more discussion than it is at present receiving.

HERE can be no doubt that one of Canada’s great-

est needs is cheaper telegrams. At present we

are paying from two to ten cents a word for messages

sent over the wires, while in Great Britain and Aus-

CHEAPER tralia the price is f{huut a cent a

TELEGRAMS Yvord. In fact a message ff-um Hal-

ifax to Vancouver costs thirty cents

a word and from Dawson City to FKastern Canada forty

cents a word. The distances are great, but distance is

not the only factor, nor even the strongest factor in the
determination of rates.

This subject was taken up some time ago by Senator
T. 0. Davis, who urged that the West was being charged
exorbitant rates because of lack of government regula-
tion, such as has been applied in the case of railway
rates. Sir Sandford Fleming has been agitating the
question for years, urging that the national interest de-
manded telegraphic intercourse at a reasonable rate. He
desires to see both personal and general news pass [rom
one province to another, from omne part of the country
to the most distant part at a low rate in order that
Canadians may be more closely knit together in thought
and knowledge. He carries this principle to the extent
of advocating cheaper cable service within the Fmpire.

When Sir William Mulock was Postmaster-General he
had dreams of a cheap service by telegraph and cable,
and it has been openly asserted that it was the opposi-
tion to this dream which led him to abandon his place
in the Dominion cabinet. Now Mr. Borden has taken
up the same position and. is gdvocating the nationalisa-
tion of telegraphs and telephones. Mr. Borden claims
that he took this position after consultation and that
his party is with him in his advocacy. There are many
who doubt the accuracy of his statement, but Mr. Bor-
den must at present be given credit for believing that
his party would follow him if he were to introduce such
legislation. There is little doubt that there are many

COURIER 9

people, not calling themselves Conservatives, who would
support him in such a movement.

In the meantime, Mr. Borden, Senator Davis and Sir
Sandford Fleming would perform valuable service if they

would find out just what profits are being made by the
present holders of these [ranchises. Do the Canadian

Pacific and Great Western Telegraph Companies make
profits such as the Standard Oil Co. makes, or are they
getting but a fair return for their investment ? There
are many people who would like to see the traffic re-
turns and operating expenses before committing them-
selves on the question. Perhaps il Mr. Borden would
move for a Royal Commission to gather this informa-
tion, Sir Wilirid Laurier would grant his request. If he
thinks Sir Wilfrid would refuse on political grounds, he
might get Senator Davis or some other Iiberal to make
the request.

HE Montreal “Star’ has some mournful reflections

on the disappearance of the man teacher, referring -

to the statistics of the teachers in training at our Nor-
mal Schools for evidence that the man teacher will soon
be as extinct as the dodo.  The
Montreal editor will find many to
agree with him when he declares
that the training of a boy requires a man’s influence.
Regarding the well-nigh universal employment of the
woman teacher, the writer says: ‘‘We may save money

UNWISE
ECONOMY

but we will lose in manhood ; and—as we have frequent-
ly said—the school system is the poorest possible place
for the community to practise economy.”

There is a further calamity which will soon come upon
us. Commercial life is now offering so many oppor-
tunities to women that the woman of best equipment
is turning from the teaching profession to a career that
is less monotonous and more lucrative. ‘‘Pedagogy does
not pay’’ may have a sordid sound, but it is the fact
in many communities, where a teacher is cxpcctgd to be
an archangel on less than three hundred dollars a year.
There has been an infinite deal of nonsense talked about
teaching, as if the instructor of the youth of the land
were a second-rate missionary or a philanthropist whose
reward was to be found in the hearts of her pupils or the
skies or some other nebulous region. The lecturers who
harangue in this fashion are usually making fifty dollars
a night by their little idealistic talks and would not
know the Simple Life if they saw it. We might as well
be honest about the matter and admit that men shun
the teaching profession because the salaries are hardly
worth a’ bricklayer's consideration. The time is not
ten years off when our brightest girl sraduates will dis-
dain the school-room and leave the trustees’ meagre
cheque to be endorsed by the less ambitious. Men
teachers are sadly needed in our public schools but they
will not be found until we are willing to pay the price.

From Fifteen to Sixteen and a Half.

IN previous issues it has been pointed out that between May 1st and July 31st, the Canadian banks increased the
amount of money invested in call loans in New York by fifteen million dollars. The August report of the banks
made to the Minister of Finance was issued on Saturday last, and it shows that during that month another million

and a half has been sent to the United States metropolis.

The amount now stands at $62,088,000.

: It is interestiug to note that of the thirty-five chartered banks only nine have investments of this character. Of
the nine, two .hz.ive so little there that the amounts need not be considered, $31,000 and $200,000. The seven who
are thus providing, as they claim, for ‘‘liquid assets which are available in emergency,” are as follows :

Bank of Montreal -  $32,923,000
¢“- Commerce - 8,794,000

Nova Scotia - 6,331,000

Imperial Bank

Bank of B.N.A. - $6, 330,000

Merchants Bank - 4,637,000

Royal Bank - 1,589,000
- $1,250,000

: It will be seen that the Bank of Montreal is the institution mainly responsible for this interesting situation.
It is the instit.utipn which believes that Canada is going ahead too fast, that merchants were being given too much
leeway, that the banks had not sufficient reserves in their vaults or in liquid assets such as New York call loans.
The Imperial Bank has only a million and a quarter in New York, but is said to have several millions of specie in its

vaults.

These facts and figures go some distance in explaining why merchaats do not find it as easy to finance as in

former years. :
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HEN we read of the enormous sums which the
w Standard Oil gets and the quite as fabulous
amounts which John D. Rockefeller puts into his own
pocket out of it, we cannot help wondering if this is real
money such as we all get in our ‘‘pay envelopes’’ and
count so carefully in view of the calls upon it 0r
whether it may not be just ‘‘stage money” with which
can make himself look like a
millionaire. For instance, Mr. Rockefeller is said to
have lost over $100,000,000 in the value of his Standard
0il stock in the last ten years—that is, during the period
Imagine a

an actor ‘‘at fifteen per”

of vigorous criticism of that corporation.

man losing one hundred million dollars ; and yet hardly

knowing that he has lost it. Can these really be the
same sort of dollars which we find it so hard to get, one
by one? It doesn’'t seem possible. And yet, Mr. Rocke-
feller can take these dollars in his hand and give them
to other people ; and the other people can get value for
them precisely like any other dollars they may happen
to possess. They must be the real thing. But I would
like to meet the man whose mind will let him realise it.

* * *

There comes a stage with these financial kings when

money ceases to be money and turns into something
else. They know it is money yet for other people, for

they can buy other people with it. But for them these
immense figures in their books, where account is kept
of their investments, are not the money they carry in
their trousers’ pockets to be spent on cab fares and hotel
bills. They can arrange to always have plenty of this
usable their pockets, of course. That is no
But these figures in their
the

They

money in
longer a problem with them.
books represent power, the ability to do things,
means of carrying out great and often worthy plans.
can not only wish—like the rest of us—but they can will.
] They can lift it out of its
difficulties and make it effective. Does a railway oppor-
They can take hold of it

Is there a hospital in need ?

tunity loom up before them ?

its value. Have they an enemy ? They ' can
crush him. Naturally they come to have a sort of pity
for people who can only wish but who cannot will ; and

which is theirs by

and test

being human, feel this superiority
right of conquest.
L R S

It occurred to me just the other day from a trifling
incident that people, to whom money has no value be-
cause of the immense quantities they possess, lose some-
thing of the zest of lif¢ which comes to those who gain
their financial independence by slow stages. I happened
to notice a couple of cabs driving up from the wharf,
and the other full of
I was just home from a little trip myself, and
I said inwardly—‘Those people are still at the costly
business of travelling. They will pay something to get
all that baggage handled.” ’Then it occurred to me that
possibly they were so rich that they did not care what
it cost—that they simply ordered as many cabs as they
could use, and were thinking only of the discomfort of
having fo drive through the dusty streets and stay at a
noisy hotel. They—that is, the people of my fancy—I
did not know those in the cab—were taking no pleasure
out of their ability to call cabs at will without counting
the cost. They were only thinking of the discomforts of

one with several people in it
trunks.

travelling, of which plenty of cabswas but a poor and
meagre alleviation.

A traveller who—as his train approaches a strange
city—only wants to know which is the best hotel, feeling
sure that it will be bad enough, is not the care-free and
happy being he is sometimes imagined to be by the
other traveller who must consult his cuide book in order
to pick out a hotel which will be decent enough for com-
fort and yet not too dear for his purse. The man who
has been for some time free from the necessity of count-
ing his money cannot continue to at this
immunity. a necessity
of life. He has created a deeper abyss into which he
might fall if his foot slipped ; but he does not conscious-
ly enjoy the purity of the higher air he is constantly
breathing. I know a man who lives in the mountains.
When he is at home he does not think anything more
about the air he is breathing than I do when I am at
home. But when he comes to visit me, he is always
painfully conscious of the bad air I supply him ; while
I am constantly delighted at the pure air he gives me
when I go to visit him. Ile undoubtedly has the better
of me in health ; but I rather think I have the better of
him in enjoyment.

feel elation
It becomes a matter of course

o W

I can myself stay now in better hotels than I once
could ; but I do not like them as well as the poorer
hotels which I then was compelled to patronise. What
have I gained ? If I were compelled to go back again
to the hotels of other days, I would dislike it so much
that I would not travel at all; yet then it was a treat
to visit them. Of course, youth counts for something
in such a calculation. Youth is uncritical, tolerant and
unsophisticated. Youth is the great sauce at life’s ban-
quet ; and we can never relish a meal quite so well after
it has been all spilled out. The prudent thing is to con-
serve it—to never let it quite all go—to keep its spirit,
its odour, to the last. Iet us grow, by all means; let
us gain wisdom and climb heights; but never let us en-
tirely leave the freshness of the morning in the dewy
valleys when all the world was a wonderland and the
most inaccessible peaks of achievement but dazzling pos-
sibilities. The time comes when we pass some of these
“‘peaks” and find them but sterile foot-hills, and when we
gaze up at others and realise how foolish it was to
dream that we could ever get there. But we had the de-
light of the delusion in the first case, and the glamour
of the dream in the last.

Sir Wilfrid Laurier and Mr. James White, President of the

Central Canada Exhibition at Ottawa. Sir Wilfrid de-
claredfthe Fair open on Monday, September 16th.
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The Chant National

To the Editor of the Canadian Courier :
Sir,—

HILE  prais-
w ing the stan-
zas produced
under the above cap-
tion in your issue of
the 14th inst., you
express disapproval of
both words and mu-
sic of ‘“The Maple
Leaf Forever.”” Per-
mit me to observe
that, while admitting
that the words of
Muir's famous song
are by mno means
faultless, I fail to see
wherein they contain
a boast. The ref-
erence to Wolfe at
Quebec is merely a
statement of fact,
like the reference to
the encounters at
Lundy’s T.ane and
Queenston  Heights.
These are historical
Author of ' The Maple Leaf Forever.” epiS()(lcs on which
Canadians of to-day
and of future years, and irrespective of nationality, may
well look with pride, for while Wolfe brought the British
a victory, he, at the same moment, brought the French
colonists their first hope of self government, of liberty
and of justice. Instead of conquest that victory was for
them the dawn of a new era. 5
Permit me also to express the opinion that, with all
their faults, the words of ‘“The Maple Leaf Forever' will
stand comparison with the words of ‘‘Chant National,”
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for even this carefully worded composition is not devoid
of stifiness and angularity.

Not having seen or heard the music to which ‘‘Chant
National” is set, I cannot, of course, institute any com-
parison, but, unless it is immensely superior to the
words, it will take a long time in supplanting the one
written by Alexander Muir. The ‘“Maple Leaf Forever”
may be decidedly ‘‘trivial” as music,—may be considered
‘“rag time’' etc., but it certainly is no more so than
many another national song : but, “trivial” as lovers of
classical music may consider it, it yet possesses those
peculiar properties required to endear itself to the people,
to touch the heart.

People may differ as to what these peculiar properties
are, but some of them at least may, I think, be de-
scribed as the author’s intense love, reverence, sympathy
and boldness, brought out in the music and blended into
a harmonious whole. Because of these qualities, the
music of ‘““The Maple Leaf Forever” will live in the hearts
of the Canadian people, while the productions of other
“‘National Song” writers are moulding on the music
shelves by the score.

National songs, like poets, are ‘‘born, not made.” If
a national song is to possess transcendent power, it
must be the instantaneous product of a moment of some
great national peril, when every nerve is tense to the
point of breaking, and vibrating with martial ardour.
Until such hour of extreme peril arrives (something no
sane man desires), ‘‘The Maple Leaf Forever” will con-
tinue to be our most popular, if not the only ‘‘Canadian
National Song''—ever inspiring in its loyalty and patriot-
ism, ever glorious in its sweet simplicity.

Winnipeg, Sept. 19, 1907. UWEST.”

Down in Massachusetts there is an ex-governor named
Douglas, famous as the maker of a popular shoe. ILast
year he wrote to Ex-Senator Woods of that State urg-
ing that timber from Canada come in free ‘‘until the
Canadians exhaust their supply, we letting our forests
grow.” 'This is very frank on the part of Mr. Douglas
and shows clearly the Massachusetts spirit.
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A Party of Hindoos.
T Y :P:iEN

- The Anti-Asiatic Agitation

I disturbance in Vancouver, British C()]unﬂ)i;.l, in
which, according to a local authority, the Chinese
were chivied, the Japanese refused to be jollied

and one thousand dollars worth of glass went to pieces,
has aroused interest in all corners of the British Fmpire
and also in the United States, for the republic to the
south of us has Pacific problems of its own. Canadian
papers from Sydney, C.B. to Vancouver B.C., have con-
tained editorial and contributed articles on this burning
question. It may be of interest to find what some of
the outsiders are saying. The London ‘Times’ adopted
the tone of admonition and wrote in in “Oh-you-
naughty-boy” style which the Jritish Columbians must
have found somewhat irritating. The “Daily Mail,”
which devotes much attention to His Majesty’s Do-
minions beyond the Seas, contains an editorial article
by Mr. H. Hamilton Fyfe which deals comprehensively
with the B.C. attitude against ‘‘more Orientals.”

“No one who has recently visited Vancouver City can
have been surprised at the news of the anti-Japanese
riots, reported in the news columns.

“Vancouver is very near to the Far Fast. Slanting
eye-brows are as common as turned-up noses. The Mon-
gol type of face, with its demure expression seeming to
hint that ‘it could an’ if it would’ meets one at every
turn. In the hotels the lift-boys, the boot-cleaning boys
and the bell-boys, who sit in the hall ready to run er-
rands, are all Japanese.

“I noticed, however, that most of the lift-boys had
books over which they bent their shiny black heads
whenever they had a minute’s leisure. I asked one of
them to let me see what he was reading. With a plea-
sant grin and deferential eyebrows he showed me a
Japanese-English phrase-book. Stowed away under the
seat he had a dictionary and grammar, too. $So had
they all, I found. No need to preach to these boys on
the value of knowledge. They made me feel ashamed of
my school days. Boys like that are hound to get on.”

Mr. Fyle speaks of the hostility in Vancouver against
the Japanese coming from Honolulu, and makes the
suggestive statement :
as a party with whom I crossed from Victoria to the

OF ASTATLI1C

“If they were of the same type

Some Chinese Women.

IMMIGRANTS

mainland in June, I do not greatly wonder at the mob
resenting their arrival.
“My fellow passengers had been shipped to Victoria

from Honolulu, where an active agency exists for en-
couraging Japanese immigration into Canada. They

were by no means a prepossessing lot. TPeasants most
of them, heavy-limbed, heavy-browed ; quite a different
type from the silky, polite, highly civilised Japanesé one
meets in Furope. Their features were cast in a repellent,
uncouth mould.  Their tiny eyes, set in brown, sun-
baked faces, gave them an animal look. Their hard
voices chattered incessantly. It is easy to understand a
constant stream of such immigrants exciting uneasiness
among the British Columbians, whose affection for Great
Britain is intense, and who are anxious, above all things,
that their splendid province, so richly dowered by nature,
shall remain a white man’s country.

“In one lane where tall houses were crushed together
so as almost to shut out the sky, I stood on the boarded
sidewalk, high above the mud of the roadway, and lis-
tened to the haunting music of tom-toms from a lighted
upper room. A high wailing voice gave the monotonous
melody, while the tap-tap of the drums went on with
mechanical precision. It was interesting to find a slice
of China only a few hundred yards from the brightly lit
and handsome thoroughfares of a completely English
town. But, as I snuffed the enervating perfume of a joss-
stick and saw the cringing, loose-robed figures flit
here and there on cat-like feet, I could not help sympa-
thising with the British Columbian view. There is no
changing the Oriental.”

Rev. Dr. Robert Johnson, a Presbyterian clergyman
from Montreal who has been on a Western tour, says by
way of warning in the Manitoba ‘‘Free Press.”

“The question of the admission of Oriental peoples
into British Columbia is one which must be dealt with
by the people of British Columbia. We must not make
in Canada the mistake which is made by the North in
the United States. The North thinks that it under-
«tands the negro question, but it does not understand it.
We of the Fast may think that we understand the ques-
tions which confront British Columbia, but we do not.
The difficulty is one which must be solved by the
Western province.”’



i

5

Nhousian

CANADIAN

Personalities

HON. R. G. TATLOW.

N British Columbia, they
I couple the departments
of financée and ' agricul-
ture under one head, and the
Minister who now holds that
portfolio is Hon. Robert G.
Tatlow. He held the same
portfolic under - the previous
McBride administration since
June, 1903, and was re-elect-
ed and reappointed to the
office at the last general
election early this year.
Mr. Tatlow is a County
Down Irishman, but was ed-
ucated at  Cheltenham in
TRl o Tation] England. He first contested
Vancouver city in the Conservative interests in 1894
but was unsuccessful. He was returned, however, at
the general election of 1900 and again in 1903. He has
the finances of the province at his fingers' ends, and
like all public spirited men in British Columbia, is
deeply interested in developing the industries of the
province. In addition to the department of agriculture
over which he presides, he has paid a good deal of at-
tention to the condition of the lumber industry.

HON. FRANK OLIVER.

To glance casually at Hon. Frank Oliver, few would
suspect that he was guilty of following politics as a
business. Rather! would they take him for a Western
frontiersman who could shoot at the drop
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dent of Quebec’'s problems,
being particularly active in
endeavouring to improve the
educational facilities of the
province, especially along
elementary and technical
lines.

He has, also made him-
self thoroughly familiar with
the agricultural, lumbering
and transportation condi-
tions of his native province,
and is an advocate of in-
increased railroad mileage as
a means of developing the re-
sources of the province.
Speaking before the Cana-
dian Club at Montreal last
fall he made the remarkable
statement that out of the
351,000 square miles in Quebec, but 3 per cent. was as
yet under cultivation for agricultural purposes ! An
idea of the vast timber wealth of the Province may be
gained from a statement by Mr. Weir before the Empire
Club of Toronto in April, 1906, when he said that if the
forests were to be sold out now the province ywould re-
ceive as a bonus some 18,000,000, and for stumpage fees,
if the trees were cut immediately, no less than
$420,000,000 !

Mr, Weir was a delegate to the inter-provincial con-
ference at Ottawa in October last, the echoes of which
are still ringing in the memories of all readers of the
press.

Hon. W. J. Hanna,

HON. W. J. HANNA.

The estimate of Hon. W. J. Hanna that was formed
at the time of his appointment as Pro-

of a hat—or perhaps hold up an occasional
stage coach when things were dull. But
appearances are sometimes deceptive, and
Mr. Oliver has only to thank the brigcand-
like moustache which he wears for the
false impression conveyed.

The fact is, Mr. Oliver is very much of
a politician—of the stormy petrel kind.
Like all men who have risen to the front
by their own efforts,* he has received some
hard knocks, but he can give a few too
when occasion arises. He is very vpopular
in his constituency of Edmonton, Alberta,
and when he was appointed Minister of the
Interior in the Laurier Administration in

vincial Secretary in February, 1905, that
he was clear headed and vigorous in his
handling of public questions, appears to
have bheen abundantly justified, as men all
over Ontario who have tried to sell liquor
illegally or after hours are doubtless well
aware. An intimation of what law break-
- ers might expect in this branch of his de-
partment was tersely given by him shortly
before the new legislation was introduced,
in the words ‘‘this department expects the
law to be enforced.”
In view of the manner in which he has
“made good,’” the latest rumour—that he
is to succeed Hon. J. J. Foy as Attorney-

April, 1905, his constituents did him the

honour of re-electing him by acclamation.

Though born in Ontario, he went to the
West when a young man and became a
member of the old North-West Council in'1883'at the
age of thirty, and entered the Dominion House first as
an Independent .in 1896, but as a Liberal since 1900. He
is remembered of late as havine figured prominently in
the North Atlantic Trading Company affair in the ses-
sion of'1906 in which it was charged that the Depart-
ment of the Interior had made an improper contract
with this company with the object of inducing Furonean
immigrants to come to Canada.' The charges shared
the fate of all charges made against a government with
a substantial majority behind it.

Mr.. ‘Oliver, ' however, has to his credit the Forest
Reserve Act of 1906, some important: regulations as to
placer mining in the Vukon and certain important
amendments to the immigration laws. His department
is keeping up the good record made by it under Mr.

Sifton in immigration.

HON. W. A. WEIR.

A man who looms pro-
minently on the horizon
of public affairs in Quebec
is Hon. W. A. Weir, since
August, 1906, Minister of
Public Works and Labour.
Previous to that he was
Speaker of ° the Legisla-
ture’ in the present Gouin
Ministry, and was also min-
ister without portfolio in the
previous Parent administra-
tion. He is known to all ob-
servers of current Canadian
affairs as an intelligent stu-

Hon. W. A. Weir.

Hon. Frank Oliver.

General within a year—is interesting. Mr.
Hanna is the youngest member of the Cab-
inet—he is only 45, he has proved himself
a good administrator, he is an excellent
debater and platform speaker, and without a doubt he
is a coming man.

He is persevering also, as a glance at the broad
square jaw would tell, for he was defeated twice for the
Commons in West Lambton in 1896 and 1900 before he
finally broke into the Legislature in 1902 and again in
1905. In addition to the Liquor License Bill, Mr.
Hanna also handled the government legislation *by
which the Toronto General Hospital was placed on an
entirely new basis.

MR. G. T. BELIL.

More than one-quarter of the passenger earnings of
Canadian railways go into the purse of the Grand Trunk
Railway system, and the man who directs the traffic
for that railway is Mr. G. T.
Bell. His term of service
has been long and continu-
ous, as he began Dbusiness
life with the Great Western
and passed into his present
service when that road was
taken over by the Grand
Trunk. When Mr. Hays re-
organised the road and put
new life into its manage-
ment, he found it advantag-
eous to promote Mr. Bell to
higher rank. . Besides man-
aging his department effi-
ciently, Mr. Bell has been
able to make a reputation
as a popular official. This is
is a winning combination.

Mr. G. T. Bell.
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The Homesteaders
THE FIRST FURROW

By C. W. JEFFERYS
See pages 16 and 17

FTER securing temporary accommod:a.tion for
A his family in the town, the intending settler,
accompanied by the government land puide,

sets out to locate his homestead. He looks cver the
country for a few days and having inspected the sec-
tions open for settlement throughout the township, at
last makes his choice. Being a shrewd man, with an
eye to the future, he selects a quarter—sect.ion on the
long rolling slope of the river valley up which the new
railway is pushing. He makes his entry at the land
agency, gathers his family and prepares for the journey
to their new home. 2

He has a team, and a covered wagon of the prairie
schooner type, a tent, some household furniture, bedding,
provisions, and a plough. Perhaps he has an extra
horse or a couple of head of cattle. The pace is slow,
for they carry all they can, so as to save a second
trip. At night, he pitches his tent and builds his fire
and camps beside the trail. That first night vooa the
prairie will doubtless never be forgotten ; and, to the
children at any rate, the whole journey will have the
character of a story book adventure. Sometimes they
may see an Indian loping along the ridges on his pouy :
they may even see a stray coyote skulking through the
silver willow underbrush. Here and there they come
across their future neighbours, some of them old inhab-
itants of a year or more, with land under cultivation,
and cattle pasturing and real houses already built.
Farther on they find the more recent arrivals, still in
the canvas and tar-paper state of their prairie ife. From
all of these the newcomers gather scraps of information,
and by the time they reach the end of the journey, they
have become quite widely acquainted with the people
among whom their lot is to be cast.

At length the home-seeker halts his wagon under the
crest of the low hill that slopes up from the river, and
pitches his tent in the shelter of a poplar bush—on his
own land. Wide, unfenced, with no landmark save the
surveyor’s posts, his hundred and sixty acres lie spread
out before him. Far down the valley he can see the
white tent of his nearest neighbour, and crawling along
the trail behind him, already comes the wagon of the
next new settler.

The household goods are soon unpacked, and with a
few familiar things—bits of furniture, photographs and
a picture or two, brought all the way from the old land,
the good wife soon transforms the camp into a home.
The man looks to his team and his plough, and lays out
the plot of ground which he intends to clear and culti-
vate this year. At the corners he plants a tall stick of
poplar with a red handkerchief tied to the top. In the
early morning he hitches his horses to the plough, and
with his eye on the distant pole as a guide, strikes into
the first furrow. The black soil curls over the
gleaming plough-share : the prairie-dog scuttles away
through the wild rose bushes. The home-seeker is at
last a homesteader,

.Compensations of School Life

HAT a delightful institution school would be—if
one could go just when one felt like it. How
nice if one could go only on the days when one

knew one’s lessons thoroughly or was not afraid of
getting a pounding by some bigger boy—which would be
about one day in the week.

Going to school with the average boy seems to re-
solve itself into a problem of how not to soak in too
much instruction. How curious it is that the things
which stand out most prominently in our school career
as we review it afterwards, are not the things we learn-
ed, but the thrashings we received with the strap or the
fun we had with Bill Jones.

I have a vivid recollection of my school days. I think
I liked the Latin class the most—not that I cared a red
cent about Latin, but because I always stood near the
bottom of the class where the most of the fun was going
on. The teacher was a dear old soul who really tried
to teach us Latin—and succeeded fairly well when we at
the back of the room would let him. But what I remem-
ber more than the Latin was the ingenuity of one Tom-
- kins, who always sat away back in the corner. I don’t
think Tomkins ever studied his Latin at all—he studied
deviltry instead. He used to take the frame off his slate

and extend the four sides in one straight piece. Then he
would insert a pin into one end of this, and reaching
cautiously forward, would jab it into a chap about three
seats in front' of him. For a long time it did not oceur
to the prodded one that Tomkins could have done it, he
sat too far behind—and besides he was always studying
his book intently when the prodded one turned. But the
prodded one did not stop to investigate. The pin was
sharp and it hurt. So he promptly whaled the boy
behind him, and then the row started. The lesson was
suspended, a searching enquiry was made and resulted,
as usual—in nothing. Of course one could not always
have Tomkins and his tricks beside him, and so school
seemed a dull and dreary affair.

There is such a thing as studying too hard at school
and missing all the fun. I remember one fellow who
never seemed to trouble his head about any of the les-
sons. He spent his entire time humming or whistling
tunes in school and many were the reprimands he re-
ceived in consequence. But when the singing lesson came
round, he was easily head and shoulders above the rest
of the class, and some of us had a superstitious idea
that he knew as much about music as the teacher did.
According to all the most commonly accepted traditions,
this boy should have paid for his general lack of applica-
tion by being now engaged in the healthy pastime of
throwing dirt out of a trench or carrying mortar up a
ladder all day long.

Who was he ? He is—and he was then—Bert Clarke,
the famous cornet soloist, who toured this country and
the United States for many years, first with Gilmore's
and then with Sousa’s band. So boys, do not study too
hard, but study the things in which you are interested
as hard as you like.

I knew another boy, but that is another story, and I
am reminded that space is not elastic.

The Boats
By J. W. BENGOUGH

The Boats are swarming in the Bay,
Glancing and dancing there at play,
In the fair summer morning ;
Joyous' shouts of boys and girls,

Defiant eyes and blowing curls
Mock all our solemn warning.

Later, beyond the harbour.bar,
Out on the sunlit sea afar,
Beneath the moontide beam ;
Still, gay with jest and bandied speech,
Holding within companion-reach,
The busy oars now gleam.

The quiet eve comes on apace,

And; the high ardour of the race
Sinks, and the tumults cease ;

The oars are moving faint and slow,

The Boats are scattered wide, and go
On, one by one, in peace.

Mysterious twilight's coming on ;
‘Comrades are lost to sight and gone,
In lone and silent lot.
Each child, now strangely bent and gray,
Drifts on his solitary way,
Forgetting and forgot.

Night,—and the noiseless hillows roll

Onward toward the unknown goal,
And each lone boat drifts on ;

Morning and harbour out of mind,

The voyager, infirm and blind,
Alone with God—alone !

But as th’' unconscious little child
Is with its mother sweet and mild,
So sure God’s mercies are ;
And we believe the glimmering light,
Now breaking through the'gloom of night,
Shines from the morning star.

Wages in Great Britain average much higher than on
the Continent, and in France and Germany wages are
higher than in Italy, Spain, or Austria. The district
Court at Carlsbad, Austria, recently fixed the daily
wages of labourers of both sexes for the years 1907,
1908, and 1909, as follows : Males, foremen 60 cents per
day, others 4o cents, and apprentices and boys 20 cents.
Females : women, 28 cents, and juveniles 18 cents. Ser-
vants of the state, 48 cents, except servants of the post
and telegraph, who receive 44 cents,

T
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GATHERING FLAX IN WESTERN ONTARIO.

Flax is pulled up by the roots instead of being cut by a harvester, hence many people are required in the work of gathering even a
small crop. It is not so popular with the farmers as it was ten or fifteen years ago. "

GATHERING APPLES IN AN ONTARIO ORCHARD.
The apple crop this year in Ontario, Quebec and Nova Scotia will be very good and prices are fairly high.
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THE REBELS

A STORY OF LONME AND >STRIEL INITHE CEHERTIES

By MABEL BURKHHOLDER

o OU say he took the black mare, lad ?"
“Boss, as sure's I'm alive, Sandy saddled
black Jinny, and sneaked off, after dusk, down
the plains road to Dundas Street.”

Sandy's aged father groaned, and the callow youth,
enjoying his advantage, repeated the news to an ever-
mcreasing throng of thoughtful-browed men.

“What then, Hank ?" asked Big Jim, the blacksmith,
for it was around his forge that the discussion had
arisen. ‘‘What hinference do you draw from seein’ a lad
ride down Dundas Street at dusk ?”’ Big Jim put on
some superfluous h's when he got excited.

The others tittered. ‘“What inference, indeed !" leered
Sam Slip.

“If you mean to infer that the lad—that Sandy has—
that is, that he is—well, that he has turned—"

“Rebel,” finished Sam Slip, boldly. The word was
out. The men, rough but honest, stood out in voiceless
sympathy around Major Strong, the staunch old Loyal-
ist, whose only son was being accused
of having rebel leanings. A,

“Who said ‘rebel’ 7’ shouted the /1R
trembling old soldier, shaking his thin, AL =
white locks, wrathfully., ‘Let him
step out, and I'll cram the lie down
his throat with my sword. Sandy,
who has served Colonel Allan Macnab
it Dundurn Castle these two  years ;
Sandy, who would have enlisted with
the gallant men of Gore, when Mac-
nab mustered them in Hamilton, only
‘or his youth preventing it—Sandy, a
rebel—Sandy, turned over to Macken-
zie's gang in this troublous and
bloody day ! Who said ‘rebel’ ? Let
him come out!”

Sam Slip stepped out, pugnacious-
ly; Big Jim shoved him back.
“Cawn't a man go down Dundas
Street,” he said, his homely, honest
face working with sympathy, ‘“‘and
mean nothing more than to trade at
York?"

“That's so, b Jing," muttered
Hank, with an ugly squint; ‘‘but tell
me why he got a second horse, and
led it behind the mare?”

“Did Sandy do that?”

“Aye.”” The bony, yellow-skinned
fingers locked and unlocked joyously.

“The rebels all through these parts
have been supplyin’ horses to Mac-
kenzie's men,” insinuated Sam Slip ;
‘and, as for Sandv's workin’ up at
Dundurn, that would account for his
accurate knowledge of the situation—"'

“It's a lie!" shrieked Major Strong.
“Would you make him out a villain-
ous spy?’”’  Once more Big Jim inter-
posed to prevent trouble between the
two men.

“Hank,” said the blacksmith with
stern emphasis, ‘“We know you hate
Sandy Strong because of pretty
Barbara Burns—God bless her red, Irish head—who is
bound out to your grandfather, Stanford: We ’ave heard
how $Sandy, more than once, hinterfered, when he
thought your family treated the girl unjustly. I warn
ou not to let this petty dislike give too strong a colour-
ing to the tale you teﬁ. Speak the truth, boy, or, by
Jove, T'll make your head into jelly with my hammer !

“There's the letter,”” muttered Hank, in fine disregard
of the blacksmith’s solemn mien.

7 “What letter ? Tell us about it,” commanded Big
im.

“Well,"” said Hank, twisting his body into many
snaky contortions, “it was this way. While Sandy was
saddlin’ the mare, I dropped in on him kinder unawares
like. There I finds him in the old dark shed, strainin’
his eyes to make out the words on a scrap of paper—a
ragfed bit torn off a sugar-bag, and scribbled over with
lead pencil. By Jing, just as I looked, in he was hugging
it to his bosom. So says I, ‘What’s the news ?’ ‘Naw-
thin’," says he, kinder short. ‘From yer best girl ?’ says
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I. ‘None of yer business,” says he, curt-like. So I, fer
sport, grappled fer it. I got it fer a second, then he
jerked it away, and tore it as fine as pin-heads, and
stamped on it. But I had seen enough. I had seen these
yer words : ‘To-morrow night is the time fer action.
Come, with horses, to—’ then he grabbed it.”

At the end of this thrilling recital Hank gathered up
his scraggy form, and stood at least a foot taller in his
shoes. His hearers stood aghast at the bold evidence.
They looked around for the Major; but as the recital
progressed, the old father had drawn his cloak around
him, and tottered away. When he was out of hearing,
Big Jim said, solemnly : ‘This is, indeed, serious evi-
dence of the poor, daft laddy’s guilt. Shan't we take
measures to protect the Burlington Plains and Hamil-
ton ?’ And they answered with one accord : “Let every
fighting man arm himself with what he has, and muster
at Pete Smith’s tavern at moon-rise.”

Just then a dishevelled woman pushed into the centre
of the crowd. ‘‘Has York been
taken ?° Have the brave men of Gore
been defeated?”’ she cried, shuddering.

‘“Where is Macnab?” piped another
thin, female voice.

‘‘Macnab is not alive, depend upon
it,”” someone made answer, ‘‘or the
rebels would not be advancing with-
out opposition.” g

This, taken home, and repeated
with exaggeration by the excited wo-
men, soon became the alarm which
roused the neighbourhood. ‘‘Colonel
Macnab is killed, and the rebels are
advancing, without opposition, against
Hamilton.”

Moonrise saw a motley crowd as-
sembled in Pete Smith’s tavern. The
masculine portion of the population of
Burlington Plains was out en masse,
grotesquely, and, too often, inade-
quately clothed, for the exploit in
hand that dark December night. There
were women, too, who pressed upon
the men their own scanty clothing,
and tore the thin scarfs from their
shivering breasts to wrap around
their husbands’ throats. Axes, pitch-
forks and cudgels were the weapons
most in evidence, with, very rarely, a
sword or gun. There is no order ;
nor, indeed, any that cared to enforce
discipline of such a motley host. But
they drank Pete’s good ‘‘black strap”

tution, until, in their frenzied fancy,
they had already vanquished the
rebels.

Presently, into their midst stalked
an old man. MHis face was as white

“Who said Rebel ?” shouted the trembling as the thin locks on his temples, but

old soldier, shaking his thin white
locks wrathfully.

his eyes were flames. He had the
erect bearing of the soldier, and hand-
led a broadsword with great preci-
sion. It was Major Strong. His eye singled out Pam Slip
at onte, for he went to him manfully, and held out his
hand. “I take it back, Sam,” he said, huskily.

“Let that go,” said Sam Slip, hiccoughing. Then, to
further prove his magnanimity, he added : ‘‘Boys, what
d’yeh say to makin’ the Major our leader ?” Instantly
the men took up the cry: “Let the Major lead ! We
follow the Major !"

Major Strong looked them over with fine contempt,
opened his lips, but allowed the words to die away in a

comical grimace. ‘“‘Come on then, boys!” was all the -

crowd heard him say.

Solemnly they filed out of the little tavern, adjusting
their caps and scarfs as they felt the needles of sleet
prick their faces. An east wind drove up from the lake
a raw and marrow-penetrating mist which fraze as it
fell, and swathed the land in ice. Thick clouds scudded
across the sky, obliterating the light of the young moon.
The women hung on the skirts of the little army, ad-
monishing, sobbing, praying ; but the men were warm

and shouted for the King and Consti- -
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with liquor, and tramped away bravely, swinging their
cudgels to the dire menace of the trees on either hand.

So they marched with song and shout to Dundas
Street, and down it a couple of miles eastward, until
they came to Sandon’s bridge. There they came to a
halt. The rebels must pass that way if they were head-
ing for Hamilton. Major Strong. arranged them in what
order he could, but they were wildly excited and pre-
ferred to expend their strength in mad capers and
clamorous vociferations.

But their ardour had time to chill as the uneventful
hours crawled on and on. The men began to lean
wearily on their weapons, slapping their frost-bitten
hands to and fro, and listening with sharp ears for
ominous sounds. Only the dull thunder of Ontario,
lashed by an east wind, answered them. Sometimes ice
rattled down from the bare limbs of the trees with
startling reverberations. Once a dog ran through the
woods, shivering the equilibrium of the finely balanced
night. He barked at the strange sight ; then intimidated
by a hundred echoes. of his own noise, curled his tail
between his legs and slunk,on.

Presently there grew a sound out of the fog which
caused the shivering Hank to utter a cowardly “By
Jing, what's that?” Every ear was painfully alert.
Hank was seen to slip behind Big Jim. In fact, a shud-
der went through all the ranks, for they now realised
their utter inadequacy to cope with the foe. Again the
sound came and nearer than before—the tramp of horses’
feet shivering the ice crust. It was impossible to calcu-
late their number for the countless echoes among the
tree trunks. Then, too, they were not coming along the
road, but through the forest trail, where their move-
ments were completely concealed. The Major looked
grave. ‘“Men are not like they were in 1812,” he mutter-
ed to Big Jim. But to the men he showed no sign of
wavering. He walked in front of the ranks, imploring
them to be steady, and not attack before the word was
given. They promised between chattering teeth and he
stepped back into his place. ‘“You will leave him to
me,” he whispered to Big Jim. ‘“Have mercy on your
own flesh, Major,” entreated the blacksmith, but the
Major shook his head.

“Look sharp,imen ! Ready ! As the command rang
out the vague outline of horses, looking twice their size
in the fog, came into view. “What fools we be, to stay
and be tramped under by them huge brutes " yelled the
long-legged Hank, flinging down his cudgel. The example
was all the disordered troops waited for. They broke
into wild panic and vanished into the woods, each seck-
ing his own safety. Major Strong was left standing
beside Big Jim. “I knew it,”” he fumed. ‘“I'he fools !
The babies ! The idiots !”

“Shall we surrender ?”

“Bah !
grimly.

Then they looked again, and in the uncertain light
stood two horses—only two—all the rest were shadows.
The first, a powerful black, was Jinny, proudly tossine
her head under the curb of her erect young rider, Sandy
Strong. But who rode the little gray nag a few paces
behind ? Not a soldier surely, for it was bundled in
shawls, and drooped timidly before the fiery gaze of the
old soldier. Roughly, the Major pulled back the wrap,
and disclosed the red hair and blue eyes of Barbara
Burns !

“Dad, what does this mean ?" asked Sandy, reining
in the prancing mare. His father stood speechless—con-
tempt, joy, pride, alternating in his breast.

o “Can’t you tell us what it means, lad ?” asked Big
im.

‘“‘Indeed, no,” said the boy, puzzled.

‘‘Are you—are you a rebel, boy ?” faltered the Major’s
dry lips.

“Rebels ? Ha ! Ha! Are we rebels, Barby,
Guess maybe we are. Or do you call them revolution-
ists when it turns out successful ?”

Such bantering was intolerable to the sore pride of
the Major. Barbara saw it. “Dear, dear Major,” she
cried, leaning over her horse’s neck, ‘“‘don’t blame us.
You don’t know the tyrann?v‘from which T have escaped.
Oh, the horrors of my life I Bound out to a devil I

‘Lands ! But it was fun 1 laughed Sandy, as the
midnight escapade came to his mind again.

Light broke clear over the Major. “If you mean
yow're rebels from the tyranny of old Stanford, then
- God bless you, youngsters, I'm with you ! :

“Dad,” cried Sandy, catching the old man while his
?tumour was good, “for fear there might be some fuss

om old Stanford—though you know Barby's eighteen,

asked Big Jim, gravely.
We'll cut them up a bit first,”” said Strong,

old girl ?
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and old enough to act for herseli—I took her into Par-
son Brown's as we came along.”

“You impudent rascals !” But the old man's laugh
was good to hear, for the mortal pain had gone out of
his breast, and all things seemed to be adjusting them-
selves well.

“And where are the rebels and Mackenzie ?" demand-
ed Big Jim, when the excitement had subsided.

“Why, Mackenzie was defeated by Colonel Macnab at
York, of course,” shouted the youth, who always re-
joiced in the success of his patron ; “‘and he has gone to
the States with a reward of one thousand pounds on his
head !

At that great good news his father pressed a kiss on
the little hand that hung by the grey nag's side, mur-
mured “My daughter,” with great warmth, and forgave
all round.

But there was one Sandy did not forgive in a day.
“Where is Hank ?" he asked, pertinently. No one knew.
“Where is Hank ?"" he asked again in the village. No
one knew. A month later, Hank slunk back to his accus-
tomed place, but Sandy had cooled off somewhat, and
had reconsidered his decision about knocking the day-
lights out of him.

The Winner

A Storiette. By Alice Blaney.

OW untidy my dressing table looks,” said Mar-

garet just before turning off the electric light at
two o'clock in the moming, “but thank heaven
toilet articles don’t gossip. So I'll go to bed and to
sleep.”

Half an hour later when silence reigned throughout
the house, a small gauze fan that had been thrown down
with a handkerchief on the disordered dressing table
opened softly, and a tiny fairy stepped from a rose gar-
land painted upon it, and skipped lightly hither and
thither, touched every article upon the table with a
silver wand. ‘‘Wake up, wake up, she whispered, “and
talk. Amuse me.” Then she perched herself upon a
photograph of a soldier in khaki, and dangled her tiny
feet. A moonbeam struggling through the window il-
luminated her faintly.

The silver backed brush was the first to stir. It
quivered and said huskily to the ball programme near,
“You have just arrived, haven't you?"

“Yes," sighed the programme, “I'm worn out, and
no wonder, for I was taken out for every single dance.”

“Were you dear?” murmured a languid pink rose, “I
had a lovely evening too, and I think I have a right to
feel flattered for one man said I was the image of
Margaret.”

“Oh, do listen to me ! burst out a white glove ex-
citedly, “Has any one seen my sister ? I am afraid she
has gone off with Captain Bailey.”

“Nonsense,”” said a pink belt ribbon, “I'm bound to
say that he never took liberties with vou, at any rate.”

“No,” giggled the nail file, “She’s always left.”

“I feel so untidy,” said the lace handkerchief to
scent bottle. ‘““Men are so rough.”

“You should have more sense,” retorted her friend,
but as she was ordinary she pronounced it ‘‘scents.”

“Who in the world are you all talking about?” asked
a powder puff lying on the Dresden tray.

“Captain, Bailey,” exclaimed a chorus, “He's
catch of the season.” ;

“He doesn’t care a particle for any of you,” exclaim-
ed the hand glass scornfully. “You are a lot of blind
geese @

“Your reflections are so complimentary,” murmured
the pin cushion sarcastically.

“Whom does he care for then?”
voices appealing to the mirror.

“Captain Bailey is in love with Margaret,” announced
the mirror sententiously, “Margaret told me so herself
as soon as she came home to-night.”

“He's a flirt then,” exclaimed the handkerchief vio-
lently.

“A snob!™ cried the belt ribbon with a sob.

“A perfect brute!” gasped the glove. “Oh my poor
sister!”

“Oh do shut up!” exclaimed the fan in a flutter of
excitement.

“You are all wrong, and perhaps I had better waive
ceremony for once and explain. Captain Bailey pro-
posed to me in the conservatory this evening.”

“S——sh,” someone whispered in affright.
had stirred in her sleep.

“Oh,” she murmured,
girls do chatter.”
a weary sigh.

the

the

exclaimed several

Margaret

tossing uneasily, “How the
There was a short silence, and then
“Such a flirt—but I've won—dear."
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CROCODILE HUNT

By LIONEL C. SMITH

OR some days I had been hunting the Hooghly
for a good specimen of the Indian crocodile, and
though I had knocked over a couple that seemed

a good size I found them both, on measurement, to be
less than eighteen feet. As I wanted a really fine ex-
ample for a large Furopean museum I rejected both
these unlucky fellows, and changed my ground.

The natives had told me of an old bull crocodile that
had made a name for himself by his pranks in the mat-
ing season, roaring and fighting, and ruling the roost
with a vengeance. He was a giant, they said, could
seize the biggest animals that ventured down to drink
at his haunts, and had even been known to attach small
boats. He had long ago left the banks of the Hooghly
and located himself in one of its many branches. My
informants were so precise as to the locality, and so
full of the beast’s unusual size, that I determined to at
least have a look for him.

A pair-ear with one man
and a couple of coils of rope to tow the spoil, made my
outfit ; and after breakfast one morning, we dropped
down the river, and soon came to the mouth of the
branch, where my game was said to be. His favourite
haunt was a small sandy bay on the left bank, where
a backing eddy ran; and on each end of the crescent
grew a l{z'not of peepul or Indian fig-trees, which rose
higher than the surrounding jungle, and made with their
dark foliage two pillars that clearly marked the spot.
Between these two green pillars was his favourite bask-
ing-place ; Bishtu said he knew the spot well, though he
had never seen King Crocodile himself. Keeping an eye
for our landmarks, and scanning the banks on either
hand, we ran down with the current, hut a full hour
Passed, and no tall trees had we seen I had begun to
think my bay and big crocodile were all a fairy tale
when my man, looking over his shoulder, sighted the
signals,  There they were sure enough, round a bend in
the river, and abhout a quarter of a mile ahead. Both
of us lay down in the boat, and with the tiller in my
hand I guided her so that we should pass the cove at a
distance of about eighty or a hundred yards out.
Slowly we covered the distance, and every yard of sand
and every stretch of grass near the water did I care-
fully search ; but there was no sign of the giant, nor
indeed of any other of his kind. “Crocodile asleep,”’
grunted my man; ‘“come out soon.’ On the hope
that the brute might appear later I let the boat con-
tinue her silent way for half a mile past the bay; then
drawing into the opposite bank we hitched her to an
overhanging bough and I sought ‘solace from my pipe.

After a couple of hours spent in our shady retreat,
we pushed out, and began to make our way up stream
as quietly as possible, my man using his oars with
great skill. Just before we sighted the cove we bhoth
heard a splash, and a slow expectant smile broadened
on Bishtu's face; his oars slipped in and out of the
water as noiselessly as wings in  air. Another fifty
yards of silent creeping opened the bay, and there, sure
enough, about two-thirds out of the water, lay a huge
fellow, whose size fired my ambition ; he was a big one
and no mistake. Silently we backed to the far hgnk and
took stock. The beast {ay with his tail in the stream,
and by its frequent motion showed that he was quite
alert, perhaps hungry. To attempt to approach him
from behind in the hope of an effective shoulder-shot was
very risky ; at the slightest alarm he might back into
the water. I determined, therefore, to land some dis-
tance below him, and stalk him up the bank—not the
safest of ventures by any means, for the dense jungle
was rich in tigers, and tie marshy banks teemed with
snakes. We dropped down till out of sight, then crossed
over, and I landed about a couple of hundred yards be-
low the bay. With wary steps I drew up-stream, an
occasional splash telling me my game was still there.
When I got close up I found that the jungle-grass so
completeFv hid the cove that even from my full height
I could not see its sandy banks. Looking round for a
handy tree, I soon drew myself to a level where I
could command the beast's position. Great was my
disappointment to find that he had drawn back into
the water, and now only his huge head_and shoulders
were uncovered. But what a huge brute it was ! Never
had I seen so fine a specimen; he was worth any
amount of trouble, and if only he would come out and
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(Bishtu), my Remington,

offer me a fair shot I would send home to England such
a crocodile as had very rarely, if ever, been seen. But
even as I measured and measured again the length of
his ugly snout I distinctly saw his nostrils unclose, and
a suspicious sniff told him apparently of my proximity.
Slowly the great jaws sank out of sight, and only the
water now shone where he had been ; then a slight
ripple, and a line of air bubbles led away to an over-
hanging mass of bush under which they continued to
rise and break on the surface. He had scented me, and
was gone ; but there was an -hour of daylight still, and
1 would wait, or I would come back and wait for him
next day.

I was just preparing to change my position for an
easier one when a startling thing happened. There was
the slightest possible rustle of the Iringe of grass, and a
huge tiger stepped out on the sand, and crouched with
his nose to the water. He was a splendid animal, g
male of unusual size, and in fine condition. His tawny
coat and black stripes were in striking contrast, and his
tail rings were very finely marked. He had passed
within thirty yards of me, but Iuckily the wind was
down stream, and he had not nosed me. In a moment I
had trained my rifle on him, but on second thoughts I
determined to wait events.

He was thirsty and lapped from the stream
every sign of enjoyment. His tail lay spread out on
the slope, his front paws under him formed a rest for
his jaws that he lowered again and again to the water.
No suspicions of my presence disturbed him, and soft
purring sounds told how completely he was at his
ease, and unsuspicious of any danger by water or land.

Meanwhile, what was the crocodile doing ? That he
was moving the frequent bubbles showed me, and soon
I could see that he was moving across the mouth of the
cove ; at its extreme end he paused, and after a minute
or so turned inwards towards the recumbent tiger.
Surely he was not going to attach such a tremendous
enemy. For a few yards the rising bubbles would move
forwards, then cease to rise, move forward again, and
again cease; and each time that cunning reptile crept
nearer and nearer to his prey. I had been following his
movements with the keenest attention, but now g low
suspicious growl drew my eyes to the threatened tiger.
There was a significant change in his pose; his barred
tail commenced to sweep the sand, his short mane was
bristling, his head raised. Evidently he scented an
enemy ; but whether it was the reptile in the water or
the man in the tree, was not certain.

Again the bubbles rose. The crocodile had drawn
nearer till his head had passed within a couple of yards
of the tiger. Why had he not seized him ? Had he
thought better of it, and sheered off 7 Not he ! For a
moment he lay still ; then the surface of the water was
violently broken, and the powerful tail struck the tiger
a tremendous blow on the head and shoulders. With a
roar that shook the woods, the tiger threw up its head ;
but before he could leap back two great gaping jaws
were thrust above the water, clashed together
where the tiger’s nose had heen a moment hefore.
crocodile had missed his aim, but his great teeth closed
upon the tiger's left cheek, and on the tough hide of his
neck 4nd held him as in a vice. Then followed a ter-
rible struggle, the crocodile trying to drag the tiger
into the river, and the tiger, with his claws thrust deep
into the sandy bank, resisting with all his might. With
all his weight, and with forward sweeps of his powerful
tail, the crocodile dragged at the agonised brute, whose
roars of rage and pain were terrible to hear. My nerves
quivered and my rifle shook in my hand, though my
experiences with big game had not been devoid of thril-
ling moments; but the battle was so near and terrific,

The unequal struggle had moved me, and I found my-
self eagerly watching to give aid; but a shot to be ef-
fective must be planted behind the shoulder, and that
was under water. I could only bide my time and watch
the tug-of-war. Sometimes one beast, sometimes the
other, flagged in his efforts. Slowly, inch by inch, the
tiger was dragged from his haunches ; then realising his
danger, a herculean effort would throw him back to his
former position. Then the crocodile would drag and
tear and sweep his great tail, and the unlucky vietim,
torn and mutilated, would growl his agony with terri.

(Continued on page 29)
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Mexicans Tay Come Next

AFTER YOU HAVE TRIED “THE NEW ONES"”
YOU WILL COME BACK TO

SHREDDED
WHEAT

TRY A BISCUIT WITH MILK OR CREAM OR FRESH FRUITS.
All grocers—13¢. a carton; 2 for 2b6c.

Mexican government now touring the

western provinces, presents to his
government, are favourable, it is possible
that ere long one more foreign colony may
be added to the cosmopolitan population
which now dwells within Canada’s fertile
and favoured borders.

For the past few weeks, Senor Alvarada
de Cabbarcia of Mexico City has been trav-
elling through Western Canada, as the re-
presentative of a number of his fellow-
countrymen who have grown tired of var-
ious unprogressive conditions in their own
country which have hampered their race
for centuries. These people are mostly well
to do rangers, and if the conditions in
Western Canada seem favourable will prob-
ably emigrate to the number of several
hundred in the spring. They desire to
purchase their own land and to be located
together in one community.

At latest reports, Senor Cabbarcia was in
Edmonton. As far as he has gone, he pre-
fers Western to Eastern Canada. Edmon-
ton, he says, is not nearly as large as his
native city of Mexico, but is far more
thrifty and enterprising.

Personally it has always been the Senor's
desire to go to a land where snow and ice
pile up many feet deep in the winter, which
sounds strange from a man who comes
from a land, as he says himself, “where it
is always summer and never snows.” The
Senor also admitted that he had sw allowed
considerable guff published in U. S. Sun
day supplements about thirty-foot snowfalls
and drifts in proportion on the western
plains.

The report which Senor Cabbarcia will
make will probably be favourable, as he
expressed himself as much pleased with
this country,

IF the reports which an agent of the

The world’s best cereal
food. Not so heating as
corn or oats, and much
more nourishing and
more easily digested.

Nomore burnt fingers from reach-
ing into the oven for hot pans

No need for that now, nor for
having to stoop into the hot
blast from the open oven.

You are freed from these annoy-
ances by the

PERFECT IDEA RANGE

the only one in Canada that is fitted with the
Patent Electric Sliding Oven Tray

GUELPH STOVE CO., Limited, Guelph, Ont.

When is a Canadian Not a
Canadian ?

(Victoria Daily Times.)

OR a long time the American authori-
ties have been troubling themselves
as to what constitutes a Canadian

They have worked over this problem for
years, and at last have come to what seems
a very simple solution, namely, that a Cana-
dian is one who has resided continuously
in the country during the year just past.
On the face of it nothing could be plainer,
but yet if the test is carried to its furthest
limit, it can be shown as plainly as possible
that almost all of the people of Victoria
are not Canadians.
The difficulty is that Victorians have a| -1 4

habit, whether good or bad an opinion is ApprOprlate Weddlng Presents
not ventured, of visiting for one or more

days in the year in the city of Seattle, or

PO

some other of the coast cities where they B -

either have friends residing, have business rass’ Bon Bo'n

to do, or enjoy the breezier atmosphere . DlShCS
which obtains in the American centres. The NICKCI

very fact that they have spent one day CO"CC

outside of Canada, even though it be in and

Percolators
Chafing Dishes
Entreé¢ Dishes

thek “Land of the Free,” is sufficient to :
make it impossible to truthfully say that G
residence has been continuous during the Sl]vcr OOdS
past year.:

This thing is no theory. Take the case
of John Silver, who for about seven years

past has been attending the St. Patrick’s |
Seminary at Menlo Park, near San Fran-

e e T A
cisco. He spends nine months of the year |
at that institution, the remaining three be- Ket"es and
Ing spent at the home of his parents in 3 Stands Une ualled
chtqua, at 9 St. Louis Street. Every year | q
previously hq has been alloyved to pass | Brass ClOCkS Assortment
thhoutfquestlon, lbut now he is twenty-one
years of age and the question arjse & :
he a Canadian? 3 &y Candle SthkS Superior
A Canadian? Of course he is. | i
But can he fulfil the test? Has he re. | Trays Designs

sided continuously in the country during |
the past year? No? Then he is not a |
Canadian and he must pay. The fact that |

° . L ] k3
he was born here and his home is here | Rlcc LC ‘N}
does not count. ls
Protests and explanations avail nothing. | % :
The four dollars head tax must be paid | TORONTO
before this young man is allowed to return |
to college to resume his studies. 4

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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British Gossip

NGLAND has at present a visitor from California
who is arousing mild curiosity among those who
are devoted to the cult of the occult. Even those

who have only vague ideas concerning Theosophy, as a
faith or philosophy coming from the Fast and having
something to do with transmigration of souls or re.
incarnation or ‘‘something very Oriental, don’t you
know,” have realised that Mrs. Katharine Tingley is a
“leader” of unusual methods. Mrs. Tingley’s mission is
regarded with some doubt by practical Britons, who are
distrustful of high-souding names and philosophy with
[rills. But there is one substantial feature about Mrs.
Tingley’s work—that is the “Old House,” Ringwood,
New Forest, which has been bestowed by Hon. Nan Her-
bert upon this new teacher. In this rural retreat, to
be known as the ‘“Temple,”” Mrs. Tingley will train

children in the tenets of her creed. Her plans sound
very much like the kindergarten. Her design is ‘‘to

enter into their amusements and their sorrows, to en-
fold them in one’s arms, to make mud pies and build
castles and palaces and fortresses with them, etc.”
There is to be no whipping at the Tingley Temple and
this negative advantage, taken with the positive charms
of mud pies ought to enchant Young England.

* *

Canadians - still remember with affection the late
Marquis of Dufferin, the most popular and gifted Gover-
nor-General the Dominion has known. Lord Dufferin’s
eldest son died in South Africa during the war and, as
the present Marquis, who married a New York girl, has
no son, the heir presumptive to the title is Lord Basil
Blackwood who has just

and litigation. One of the latest claimants of desirable
property is Mr. John Fraser, of Winnipeg, who declares
himself the proper Lord ILovat and the rightful owner
of Beaufort Castle, one of the finest places in Scotland.
[ts tenancy includes 22,000 acres of shooting, a deer-
forest and three miles of excellent salmon-fishing in the
Beauly. Mr. Fraser’s claim rests on the fact that in
1689 a certain ancestor of Lord Lovat’s, Alexander
Fraser, fled into Wales. Two hundred years later, the
House of Lords admitted that if Alexander’s marriage
could be proved, the claim of a descendant in the male
line would be valid. Mr. Fraser contends that he is
that he is that descendant and is said to be making a
vigorous fight for the picturesque property. Salmon-
fishing and a castle are well worth a fight but public
feeling is with Lord ILovat.
* * *

No longer can the Britisher point to Canada as the
Land of the Freeze. The summer which has just closed
was a chilly and disappointing season to Canadians, but
it was three months of actually shivers for Great
Britain. 1In fact the word “‘summer” became irritating
to the British public, so mournfully absent was all that
goes to make that season delightful. Various jokes were
perpetrated concerning what was little short of com-
mercial calamity. One journal represented a hearty
Briton, on being asked about the national air, as re-
torting : ““It’s cold—that’s all I know.”

Pageants have gone on in spite of wind and weather.
Lady Godiva took her ride, all undaunted by the damp-
ness, and early Saxon kings went about in rust-proof
attire.  But garden parties and picnics were cruelly
blighted, and all who could get away to the south of
Furope made a speedy retreat. “he opening of the
partridge season was not an

been appointed Colonial Sec-
retary of Barbadoes., I,ord
Basil is said to resemble his
father both  in physical
characteristics and in liter-
ary and diplomatic ability.
He has already seen colonial
service, having been for
some years Assistant Colon-
lal Secretary of the Orange
River Colony. In fact, all
members * of the Dufferin
family seem  to live up to
the ‘“noblesse oblige” motto.
Lady Plunket, the wife of
the Governor of New Zea-
land, is a sister of Lord
Basil and has made herself
as beloved in that loyal
island as was her mother,

Lady Dufferin in Canada.
®* % »

In spite of the Peace Conference at the nice little
Dutch city, in spite of Ksperanto and the preaching of
Mr. W. 1 Stead, the building of battle-ships goes briskly
on. The German Emperor is known to have a penchant
for men-of-war and his navy is growing with disconcert-
ing rapidity. Of course ail these Europeans love one
another but it is just as well to keep the door locked
and to have a gun or two about the place, in case of a
mistake being made by a blundering Power who had
forgotten that war is out of date and an ultimatum an
anachfonism. Last month, Great Britain’s new ‘‘Fight-
ing Temeraire,” the world's greatest warship, took the
water amid scenes of great enthusiasm at Devonport.
Countess Fortescue, wife of the Lord ILieutenant of
Devon, performed the ceremony of naming the great
ship, the third of . the “Dreadnought’” class. The
“Temeraire”’ will be ready for the pennant in December,
1908, and is the fifth of the name which has been borne
on the books of the Royal Navy. The first was a
French prize captured in 1694 but not brought into
port, the second was also a French prize of 1759 and
the third was the famous “Fighting Temeraire’ of Tra-
falgar, which Turner immortalised in his glowing canvas
and of whose last trip from Sheerness to Rotherhithe
the poet wrote :—

“Now the sunset breezes shiver,
And she'’s fading down the river,
But in England’s song for ever
She’s the ‘Fighting Temeraire’ 1
* * ¥*

It has become qifte a fashion for a “rightful hejr" fo
turn up and claim castles and estates which their pre-
sent owners find too valuable to resign without protest

Beaufort;Castle : Lord Lovat’s famous seat in Ross-shire.
Now being claimed by an alleged “ rightful heir,”
' Mr. John Fraser, of Winnipeg.

event which called for en-
thusiasm and even the most
ardent sportsmen felt the
depressing influences of the
downpour. But worse
things befel the dwellers in
North Britain, if newspaper
reports may be trusted.
Snow fell in Scotland on
the second of September
and the flannel season has
fairly begun.
* * »

The dramatic critics of
London are even more blue
than the weather. They
declare that stage produc-
tions are duller and more
trivial than ever and that
the trashiest musical com-
edy has usurped the place of

¢ better things. If the people
are no better than what they applaud, then a great host
of London theatre-goers possess, as Mr. William Winter
has vigorously remarked, ‘‘the brains of the rabbit,
combined with the dignity of the wet hen.” Some in-
terest was aroused by the production of ‘““The Chris-
tian” by Mr. Hall Caine at the Lyceum and a press
controversy arose concerning the desirability of = the
author’s method of dealing with crime and its alleged
cure. - Most readers will recall the novel, published
about ten years ago, in which g sensational young par-
son named John Storm and a more sensational young
woman named Glory Quayle set out to turn London
upside down. They ‘were married in large capitals in
the last chapter and everyone was glad that the hero's
departure from earth was assured. The play is about
as yellow as the novel and the author is no doubt de-
lighted by the adverse criticism which is advertising him
beautifully. Mr. Caine wrote a really good novel ‘“The
Scapegoat,” with scenes in Morocco. Now that the
Sultan, Raisuli and Kaid Maclean are having such livel
times in that country, it would be well to let “The
Scapegoat” loose in a public which would like to learn
about Morocco and its manners.

The immense popularity of musical comedy is a
matter for critical pessimism and indeed London seems
to be outdoing New York in the devotion to such stufi
as ‘““The Little Michus.” Legitimate drama is not in de-
mand by the callow youths who prefer a lively and
lovely ‘“chorus.” Tt is predicted by one writer that the
revival of dramatic ideals is to come from Germany.
The Teutonic appreciation of Shakespeare leads the
-ritic to believe that Germany is closer than Norway tq
the Fnglish dramatic spirit. The Beerbohm Tree fort-
night in Berlin may result in the return visit of a Ger-
man company.,
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Dr. Bell’s Famous Tower

R. ALEXANDER GRAHAM BELL,
D he famous inventor of the telephone,
dedicated on August 31, at his home

near Baddeck, in Cape Breton Island, the
first tower ever constructed of tetrahedral
cells. These cells Dr. Bell has used in
recent years in an effort to solve the prob-
lem of man-flight. The first kite construct-

ed of them had structural weaknesses, and
Dr. Bell is ‘now constructing at his Cape

Breton home (called Benin
which he thinks will carry
trouble.

Needing a tower 84 feet high, Dr. Bell
decided to make it of his cells. Each of the
three legs of the tower was constructed on
the ground, so no expert builders or steeple-
jacks were needed. F. W. Baldwin, a Can-
adian engineer, planned and supervised the
work.

Seven-eighths inch. gas pipe was used,
each unit being four feet high. When the
two legs were completed, the third leg was
constructed section by section under them,
the tower being raised by jack screws as
each section was introduced. The sim-
plicity of the construction is shown in the
fact that one leg was put together in a
single day. The entire tower weighs five
tons, which is about half the weight of the

Bhreagh) a kite
a man without

CANADIAN COURIER

tower of like height of any other construc
tion. Dr. Bell says that the higher
tower is built the stronger it is

the

From the « Soo” to San Francisco
by Water.

ROM Montreal, around the Horn to
F San Francisco, is the unusual VOy
age upon which a little 500-ton
steamer embarked in the latter part of Au
gust. This journey is seldom made now
adays by vessels plying on inland waters,
and this is the first trip of the kind to be
recorded this season
The steamer, the Winnebago, which is
to ply on the coasting trade off San Fran-
cisco, really began her trip at Sault Ste.
Marie, whence she arrived a few days be-

fore starting on her long journey. The
distance to be covered is great, about 16,400
miles divided up as follows: From the

“So00” to Montreal 050 miles; from Mont-
real to New York, 1,460 miles; from New
York to San Francisco 14,000 miles

In fine weather, the Winnebago will
probably cover 200 miles a day, but in
rough weather, especially around the Horn,
this average will be much reduced. It is
estimated, therefore, that ninety days will
be required to t‘umph'!(' the voyage

23

The great difficulty on a trip of this
length is the coaling problem, and in order
to reach her destination, the Winnebago

will have to §ll her bunkers at Sydney,
N.S., the Bermudas, Barbadoes, Bahia, Rio,
Monte Video, the Falkland Islands, and

various coaling ports in Chili and Peru

Pincher Creek’s Curious Name

ANY people have doubtless wonder
M ed, frequently, how Pincher Creek
Alberta

in

came to receive its
strange name. An explanation has been
published by Mr. E. N. Barker in the Ed
monton “Saturday News” of recent date,
which is worth reproducing. Mr. Barker
says: “It is said that when some early
settlers or prospectors were wihdering

through the country they camped over night
upon a creek, as wanderers do, and the
next day moved on. They had in their kit
a pair of blacksmith’s pinchers (as they pro
nounced it), and at this creek the pinchers
were left behind Finding out their loss
soon after one of the party rode back and
found the pinchers, hence this place was
the place where the pinchers were lost and
later Pincher Creek. This is the story
told many years ago.”

B S

Turkish tobacco,
Turkish tobacco to

properly mature.
MURAD Cigarettes, it is laid aside for a time to age.
is carefully made and wrapped w
the best cigarette makers
make them,

If you’ve never smoked a MURAD Cigarette, you’ve yet
to know what constitutes a good smoke—r10 for 1j5c.

QU

Twkish Cigarettes

like wine, improves with age.

pnE ¢ : it
R
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It takes some years for
Before the tobacco can be used for making
Every MURAD Cigarette
ith pure rice paper of the highest quality. Greeks,
in the world, are employed to

answering this advertisement please mention Canadian Courier.
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GOING ONE BETTER.

R.. ALFRED WOOD, a wel-
M known Montreal merchant, was

- travelling in the West some time
ago and came to the thriving community of
Vermilion, which is not so red as it is
named. One of the citizens undertook to
inform Mr. Wood as to the lightning pro-
gress which the town had made,

“Look at that,” he said to the Montreal
visitor, pointing to a shop, a house, and a
half-erected hall, “just a year ago that was
nothing but virgin forest.”

“It's  wonderful, perfectly  wonderful,”
warmly agreed the Easterner. “Your towns
simply amaze me. The other day I was
over in. Warman and | noticed a pile of
lumber as [ was passing a certain corner.
A few hours after, | returned to that same
corner and, if you'll believe me, a handsome
two-storey building had been erected out
of that lumber !”

The Vermilion man was discouraged by
such enthusiasm.

EE

L
WHAT'S IN A NAME?

The careless and inaccurate use of the
terms “lady” and “gentleman” has frequent-
ly been a source of amusement. A promi-
nent Canadian who has been interested in
mission work told the other day of a small
boy of the slums who came to him in ex-
citement, exclaiming, “Oh, Mr. ——, there's
a drunken lady in the lane.”

* *

ABOUT SIR WILLIAM.

Sir William Van Horne, chairman of the
Canadian Pacific, began his business career
selling oranges on the I[llinois Central.

After that he sold books on the Alton.
Yet he is one of the most accomplished of
the big men of Canada,

e is a_connoisseur on art and all things
that pertain to it.  He is himself a painter
of rare ability, and he has fitted up in
his house at Montreal a studio whete he
may be found at work on colours when
he is-not too busy in “the world of affairs.”

He has also the most complete collection
of orchids in the country. Six months ago
he heard through his South American agent
of a new variety that grew in the forests
of La Plata. He has at present two botan-
ists after that orchid. When he gets it
he will be happy for a month.—The Busy
Man’s Magazine.

* %
BRINGING THEM HOME.

That was a fine suggestion to send the
nine hundred undesired Hindus from Van-
couver to Ottawa. The sentimental inhab-
itants of Toronto, Montreal and Ottawa
would find the Oriental quite another story
if he camped out in the backyard of the
Ontario or Quebec citizen. As the Ottawa
“Evening Journal” remarks :

“What a fine sleeping-out place Parlia-
ment Hill would make for the nine hundred
Hindus the Mayor of Vancouver is to
send along. And how their arrival here
would alter the views of some of us about
the brotherhood of man.”

* *k

AMAZING!

First Boatman to Second Boatman: E’s
got more brains in 'is ’ead than you and
me ‘as got in the rest of our bodies.” —
Tatler.

* %

ALL RIGHT.

It is about fourteen years since Canada
took an Immense fancy to that robust Eng-

lish singer, Mr. Watkin Mills, who has
visited this country many times since his
first tour. M. A. P. says that on Mr. Mills’
return from his last year's trip to Canada
he was asked how he liked the Dominion.
The singer. who likes the ‘royal game, re-
plied in his deepest notes: “My boy, the
links were lovely.”
x  *
CORRECTED.

“Mamma, Mrs. Oldcastle just went wild
over our new bust of Shakespeare when
she was was here this afternoon.”

“Burst, my dear, burst. Mercy sakes,
how can you use such slang? And you've
been to Europe twice, too!” — Chicago
Record-Herald.

* *

STRENUOUS.

“She always makes both ends meet.”
“Yes, but she is so forcible about it that
the meeting is in the nature of a collision.”
* %

Birds of a Feather.

Synonymous.

Diner: " Who are those two gentlemen behind
me, George 7"

Waiter: “One of them’s a journalist, sir, and
the other has no money either.”—The Bystander.

* %
SALAD MATERIAL.
“Gracious,  John!” exclaimed Mrs.

Slangey, “you surely haven't brought any
one home to dinner ?”

“Sure!” replied Slangey. “Haven't you
got any grub for them?”

“Why, no. You told me this morning |

you’d bring home a couple of lobsters for
dinner, and——"

“Well, that's them in the parlour.”"—Ed-
monton Saturday News,

* %
TRUE.

“Men are so queer. Tell them after the
honeymoon that your love is growing cold
and they never glance up from the paper.”

“No, but tell them the soup is getting
cold and they jump about ten feet.”—De-
troit News. .

* X
A PLAUSIBLE REASON.

“I'll sell you ten thousand dollars’ worth
of this mining stock for fifty cents,” urges

the promoter. “It's the chance of a life-
time. Within a month it will be selling at
a dollar a share.”

“Then why don't you hold on fo 1t 2"
asks the canny man,

“I would but I need a hair-cut and a
shave. How will I look if I wait a month 7"
—Life.

"%
LIPTON’S CLEVER PUN.

The King has a very high opinion of
that fine sportsman and shrewd man of
business, Sir Thomas Lipton, and the latter
may almost be regarded as one of His
Majesty’s intimate friends.

Not very long ago they were chatting
and smoking together in the grounds of
Windsor Castle, when suddenly the King
stopped.

“Oh, by the way, Lipton,” he said, “don’t
be surprised if an Order comes your way.”

“It will be promptly attended to,” replied
Sir Thomas.

And the King roared with delight, for
the Order he had referred to was not for
bacon, but one of the coveted marks of dis-
tinction.—Answers.

* %
SLIGHTLY PUZZLED.

When Lord Elphiston was in America a
couple of years ago he was entertained at
dinner by a family, the head of which was
to accompany his lordship on his hunting
trip through the wilds of the Northwest.
A child of about five years, named Ethel,
during the dinner was big-eyed and big-
eared with wonderment—in fact, completely
over<awed by the presence of the distin-
guished foreigner, Ethel heard her mother
and father now and then say, “My lord
this, and my lord that,” or “Will you have
some of this, my lord, or some of that?”
the dinner being a purely informal one.
Finally, when the mother was interested
in the conversation of another guest, Ethel
noticed that milord was gazing interestedly
at a dish of relish quite out of his reach.
The child thought she saw a chance to
please Lord Elphiston, and in a firm, clear
voice, exclaimed : “Mamma, God wants
some pickles.” .

*

UNBEARABLE,
Algy met a bear

The bear was bu]gy,
The bulge was Algy.
—Fry’s Magazine.
* %

A COLLECTOR.

There is a lad of nine years in Philadel-
phia who recently 8rew most curious with
reference to the profession of a gentleman
of pronounced clerical appearance who fre-
quently visited the boy’s father. In answer
to the youngster’s inquiry in this connection
the father replied to the effect that the good
man was “a saver of souls.”

Not long thereafter the lad took a favor-
able opportunity to approach the reverend
gentleman himself. “May I ask you a ques-
tion?” said he.

“Certainly, my little man,” replied the
divine. “I shall be pleased to answer it.”

“I only wanted to know,” was the naive
query, “how many souls you've saved up.”
—Lippincott’s Magazine,

xok
AN UNJUST CHARGE.

The failure of the phrases of the law to
convey the naked idea to the mind of the
ayman is illustrated by the following anec-
dote by Justice Brewer :

“You are charged,” said the court, read-
ing the formal complaint, “with having
willingly, teloniously, and with malice
aforehought appropriated to your own use
and behoof a certain article, to wit, a
vehicle, said vehicle having been wrong-
fully and feloniously abstracted by you from
the premises of one John Doe on or about
the 14th day of August, Anno Domini 1907,
contrary to the statute in such cases made
and provided, and against the peace and
dignity of the people of the State of Illi-
nois. Are you guilty or not guilty ?”

“I'm not ilty, jedge,” protested the
prisoner. “ ﬁu I done was to steal g2
buggy.”~—Washington Post.
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A Nation of
Boilglholders

SOME years ago Eng-

lishmen were called
a nation of shop-keepers.
To-day they may be
styled a nation of bond-
holders. It is character-
istic of the Englishman
to demand first security
in his investment and
second profit. In bouds
he finds both security
and profit, and as aresult
the United Kingdom has
become the world’s bond
market. If you will send
us your address we will,
write you about an in-
vestment in bonds that
in our opinion should
appeal to your judgment
as unusually remunera-
tive as well as secure.

F. H. Richardson & Co.
Limited
Excelsior Life Building - Toronto

THE EXHIBITION OVER

One Cause of Its Success, the Earnestness of
Exhibitors

Unquestionably the recent Toronto Ex-
hibition has been a success. One reason
for its growth from year to year rests in
the increasing earnestness of the exhibi-
tors to make truly artistic displays.
For example, The T. Eaton Company
prepared a model home of five rooms that
attracted thousands to the Manufacturers’
Building. Every effort was made, not
only to display the home-making goods
which the company has for sale, but to
provide an artistic ensemble. That this
was accomplished cannot be doubted.
The drawing-room in particular was most
beautiful. The walls were panelled in
delicate tints, the silken hangings and the
soft rug on the floor were in harmony
with the upholstering, and the mahogany
furniture was exquisite. To complete the
picture the company had selected a mag-
nificent Gourlay piano of Sheraton design
to stand in the corner of the room, The
effect was suberb. Everyone knows that
the Gourlay is the finest piano, both in
case and in musical excellence, manufac-
tured in Canada to-day, and the Eaton
Company will never be found behind the
times. It is announced that a similar
display will be made by this firm at the
Ottawa Exhibition. For their model
drawing-room there also an Art Gourlay
piano has been selected. In fact, no
really tasteful drawing room is complete
without this magnificent instrument,
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Literary Notes
A NOVELIST’S NUPTIALS.

[ HE author of "Shcrluck ”H]ch\‘,“
3 “Round the Red Lamp,” and many
| other novels, has lately played the
insignificant part of bridegroom at a wed
| ding in St. Margaret's Church, Westmin-
|ster. The Toronto papers, including the
[ “Globe,” have made a curious blunder in
| announcing the event. They refer facetious
'ly and at length to Sir A. Conan Doyle's
long bacherlorhood and to the undisputed
[ fact that he is “captured” at last. If the

| newspaper authorities would anly take the
| trouble of looking up Sir Arthur in “Who's
[ Who” they would discover that in 1836 he

married Louisa,

youngest daughter of ],
Hawkins, of

Minsterworth, Gloucester.
U

ROBERTS AND ROOSEVELT.

The “Sun,” of St. John, N.B., has an
| interesting interview with Mr. C. G. D
| Roberts on the subject of that author's
| forthcoming work.
| “Asked as to his literary plans, Dr. Rob-
[ erts replied with a smile that he was still
| working on stories in spite of Teddy.
| “In the course of his remarks, Dr. Rob
|erts spoke of the incident of Douglas |
| Clinch, who corroborates the President's
| views, being thanked as a man of long ex
| perience by Roosevelt. ‘I have heard,” said
il)r. Roberts, ‘that Mr. Clinch is not an
eminent authority on the subject. 1 am
afraid that the President is led by his own
impetuosity to commit such errors.’

“Dr. Roberts said that he had no brief |
for either party in the Long-Roosevelt con- |
troversy but that it was a_fact worthy of |
note that the story which particularly raised {
the President’s ire, namely that of the
woodecock mending its leg, had received
confirmation by the eminent En lish natur-
alist, Rev. Theodore Wood. This gentle- |
man, who is not a fiction writer, witnessed
an English snipe mending its leg in a simi-
lar fashion with the assistance of a piece
of feather, broad grass and a gummy sub-
stance which he had not identified. gignor
Fatio, an Italian naturalist, and not a fic-
tionist, was also the witness of such an act
on the part of a snipe,

“Dr. Roberts said that he is to commence
a new novel this winter whose name he |
could not announce as the arrangements
are completed for serialisation. He spoke |
briefly of the plot which pertains to the sea |
and which is decidedly novel, but Dr. Rob- |
erts did not wish any public statement to
be made of its nature. ‘
*

*
DECORATING RUDYARD. ‘

(Rudyard Kipling, it is said, will get the |
Nobel literary prize.—Press despatch.)

“What are the authors sneerin’ for?”
Bookworm on Parade.

“To call him down, to call him down,” the
Nature Faker said.

“What makes Hall Caine so bloomin’ mad ?” |
said Bookworm on Parade. |

“He’s frettin’ "cause he lost the prize,” the |
Nature Faker said. ,

“For they're giving it to Kipling, and the |
crowd is shrieking ‘Nit I’ '

And Gorky and his fellow Slavs don't like |
the deal a bit; i

And Bernard Shaw has sneaked away to |
throw a little fit

While they're decoratin’

mornin’,”

“What makes Dick Davis turn so pale?” |
said Bookworm on Parade. |
“A jealous twinge, a jealous twinge,” the |
Nature Faker said. {
“And what makes Dr. Twain so glum?” |
said Bookworm on Parade. ;
“It ain’t no joke at all, T guess,” the Nature |
Faker said. {
“For the ink-pools are a-hissing,
* pens are scratching hard.
And the typewriters are a-thumpin’ without
fear or regard. ‘
And there’ll be bricks thrown, I'm thinkin',’
from each author man’s back yard
When they're decoratin’ Rudyard in the
mornin’” 7

said |

* (
Rudyard in the |

and the |

—Denver Republican. I
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The Bay of Quinte
Railway Company

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

Connecting with the Canadian Pacific
Railway at Tweed.

Connecting with the Central Ontario
Railway at Bannockburn,

Connecting with the Kingston & Pem-

broke Railway at Harrowsmith,

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

Ontario.

Trains leave Napanee for the north
at 7.50 a.m., 12,10 p.m.,, 1.25 p.m., and

4.25 p.m.

rains leave Tweed for the south at
7:00 a.m., 7.20 a&.m., and 2.55 p.m., and

for the north leaving Tweed at 11,30 a.m
and 4.50 p.m,

Trains run between Deseronto and

Napanee as follows :—
Leave Deseronto at

1.00 a.m., 1.40

a.m., 5.55 a.m., 7.00 a.m., 7.20 a.m.,
9-50 a.m., 11.30 &.m., 12,40 p.m., 12,55

p.m., 3.45 p.m., 6.10 p.m., 7.40 p.m.

ve Napanee at 2.20a.m., 3.30 a.m.,
6.30 a. m., 6.35 p. m., 7.55 a. m., 10.30
a.m., 12.05 p.m., 1.20 p.m., 11,00 a.m.,

4.30 p.m., 6.50 p.m., 8.15 p.m,
The .

e Deseronto Navigation Company

operate the str. ‘““Ella Ross" and str.

‘‘Jessie Bain" running between Picton,
Deseronto, Belleville and Trenton, as also
the str. “Where Now" making the fam-
ous 50-mile ramble from Gannnq?ue to all

points in and around the

housand

Islands, connecting with all trains at
Gananoque, as well as making the railway
transfer between Gananoque and Clay-

ton, N.Y,
B. WALTER RATHBUN,

President and General
Manager.

J. K. CHAPHAN,

General Preight and
Passenger Agent. '

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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Dramatic Notes

HE musical comedy, “The Blue

l Moon,” as seen and heard at the

Royal Alexandra Theatre, Toronto,
last week was attenuated as to plot and
rather lacking in “catchy” songs. But the
enlivening comic ability of Mr, James T.
Powers was enough to keep any audience
in good humour, and Miss Clara Paline:
ablv seconded his entertaining efforts, Tha
“Blue Moon" is inferior, both in lyrics and
plot to such productions as “The Spring
Chicken” and “Sergeant Brue,” to say
nothing of “The Country Girl.”

This week’s entertainment, as afforded
by Mr. De Wolf Hopper and his clever
company in “Happyland,” is highly divert-
ing and easily the most picturesque produc-
tion of its kind. The Royal Alexandra is

receiving generous patronage, which its
excellent equipment and class of amuse-
ment  well  deserve. Next week, “Mrs.

Dane's Defence,” the problem play in which
Mrs. Patrick Campbell was a popular suc-
cess, will be presented.

* ¥

At the Princess 1 heatre, Toronto, the
September offerings have also been of the
light and airy musical comedy class with
the exception of Mr. Wright Lorimer’s
production, * [ he Shepherd King,” a Bibli-
cal spectacle which depicts scenes from

the early career of King David and is de-
cidedly more edifying than “Ben Hur.”
Lhis week the divorce play, “Marrying

Mary,” with Miss Cahill as leading lady
15 somewhat amusing but not edifying.
%

\\'h!'lc Ontario has been entertained by
the fnvn!itim of musical comedy, the East-
€rn_provinces, even in the month of Sep-
tember, haye turned their attention to
Shakespeare. Both in St. John and Hali-
f:nx..A\l.r‘ Robert Mantell has met with ap-
preciation of his noble interpretations in
‘Macbeth,” “King Lear” and “The Mer-
chant of Venice.” In St.. John, the. man-
ager of the theatre ordered that all those
arriving after 8.15 were not to be seated
until atter the performance of the first act.

his was 4. most sensible rule which Mont-
rc;xl and Toronto managers should adopt
without delay.

* *

In Montreal on October 7th there will be
the first presentation on any stage of Mr.
Eugéne Presbrey's dramatisation of Sir
Gilbert Parker's “The Right of Way,” one
of his best-known Canadian novels. Mr.,
Guy Standing, who has recently returned
from Europe, will play the part of “Charlie
Steele.” Probably  the dramatic version
mangles the story and gives the public the
tiresome happy ending, as did the stage
version of “The Light That Failed.” But
whether art or public prejudice has been
gratified, Sir Gilbert Parker’s Canadian ad-
mirers—signifying his readers—hope that
“The Right of Way” will prove a dramatic
triumph.

* X

The Winnipeg theatres have already
given their patrons several good plays, the
most remarkable being “The Squaw Man,”
by Edwin Milton Royle, in which William
FFaversham is the leading artist. This play,
which was at the Walker Theatre, will be
produced in Eastern Canada later in the
season.

* %

Miss Isabel Irving has been the recent
attraction at the Russell Theatre in Ottawa
where the Clyde Fitch play, “The Girl Who
Has Everything,” has been pleasing the
audiences of the Capital. It is a poor
comedy with only one part, but Miss Irving
goes far towards brightening an inane pro-
duction. Kingston was another city which
enjoyed the work of this clever actress.

* *

Miss Olga Nethersole's first appearance
for this year is in Kansas City. Miss Neth-
ersole’s experiment with “The Labyrinth”
was not successful in America. The au-
diences of the United States and Canada
are rather addicted to cheerfulness and the
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double disappearance in the last scene, leav-
ing the lady in mauve to moralise on the
suddenness of things, proved too much for
the gladsome atmosphere: of the Western
Hemisphere.

* *

Miss Anne Warner's popular story, “The
Rejuvenating of Aunt Mary,” has been
dramatised and will be produced in New
York this autumn with Miss May Robson
as Aunt Mary.

*  x

Miss Florence Reed, daughter of the late
Roland Reed, has been engaged by Mr. E.
H. Sothern as his leading lady for the
season. Miss Reed’s late engagement was
with the Malcolme-Williams stock com-
pany at Worcester, Massachusetts.

* ok

Next week will be a red-letter event at -

Theatre as Toronto people
will be given an opportunity to see Mr.
Barrie’s famous *Peter Pan” with Miss
Maude Adams in the title role, Mr. Barrie
must have been in his happiest mood when
he wrote this play, an exquisite creation,
0 whimsically charming that it has be.-
witched two continents. We have all
heard and read of “Peter,” the boy who
would not grow up, and of what a welcome
he received from a world sick unto death
of ugly problems and sordid pessimism.
This blithesome, light-hearted “Peter Pan”
came as a rescuer from worry and gloom
and the people enthusiastically took to

the Princess

Maude Adams as * Peter Pan.”

their hearts this dreamer whose fancies all
come through the “ivory gates and golden.”
Maude Adams has lived up to her high
artistic ideals but not even as “Babbie” has
she so thoroughly found herself as in the
part of this elfish boy. The Princess Thea-
tre is already besieged with inquiries about
the engagement which will probably be one
of the best of the season.
* %k

It was proposed last year by one of To-
ronto’s earnest aldermen that the city should
have a dramatic censor but the stress of
hndge or viaduct and the shock of the
architect’s little account seem to have

riven minor considerations out of the
hcads_s of the City Fathers. In spite of a
certain ordinance, the sensational lithograph
makes the highway hideous.

* *

That buoyant critic, Mr. Alan Dale, has
recently expressed himself warmly on the
subject of the overdressed drama, fiercely
nterrogating his readers thus:

oesn’t it jar you when you see the fair
Young heroine of a society drama driven

the top in both front and back with a bertha
at circular-yoke depth drooping prettily
over the shoulders ? Doesn’t it make you
Peevish when you meet that sweet little

‘buttons,

girlie on popper’s’Arizona ranch lamenting
the atrocious poverty and dreary emptiness
of life, in a five-gored skirt gathered or
shirred around the top with an inverted
box plait and a deep, straight flounce with
three tucks, measuring  about four yards
and a half? Don’t you fume and fret as
the pale, proud ingenue decides fo work
her poor fingers to the bone for poor little
Willie’s sake, and sets forth in a dressy
Messaline frock, trimmed with bias bands
of silk, with a knife pleating of soft mater-
ial, such as Liberty silk, and beaten-silver
like a rash,.on her sleeves and
back ?”

< Colonies ”” No [lore

From “Daily Mail” (England-.

T may seem a small thing to people at
home to read that New Zealand is
henceforward to be called a Dominion

instead of a Colony. But to the people of
New Zealand it means a good deal.

The trath is that the terms “Colony” and
“Colonial” have become unpleasant and
even hateful in the ears. of our fellow-
countrymen across the oceans. We have
never had any attention or desire to use
them in an offensive sense, but somehow
they have acquired it. . .

It is forty years since Canada became a
Dominion. “She took-that title when all the
British Colonies in North America were
united under. one Federal Government,

Seven years ago the Colonies of New
South Wales,. Victoria, Queensland, South
Australia, Tasmania, and ' Western Australia
wege federated and became a  Common-
wealth. New Zealand stood out of the
federation, but she did not any the less
object to being regarded as a “Colony” »
still. Now she is a Dominion. -

When the South African States, Cape
Colony, Natal, the Orange River Colony,
and the Transvaal are united in a similar
bond, they will also find for themselves
some name of this character. Then Britain
will have scarcely any “Colonies” left.

The relation between the different parts
of the Empire will have changed as do the
relations between a mother and her ,daugh-

ters when the latter have grown up and

rule over homes of their own.’ They are
no longer children subject to their parent’s
will. T'hey meet on 'an equal footing. |

The daughter-States of Britain which are
come to maturity -have.just as much objec-
tion to being called Colonies as grown-up
women would have to being called children,
even though they were not treated - as
children. i S

We have ceased to treat - New Zealand
as a Colony ever since she established a
system of governing herself. Why, then,
continue to use the word ? ; %oy

What annoys the Greater Briton is to
hear people at home talk as if these little
islands were the Empire and the “Colonies”
just hangers-on. He is amazed at our ig-
norance of the world outside our own
shores, and quotes Kipling’s “What do they
know of England  who only England

know ?” with bitter appreciation. . It is 2
just reproach. y
—_— i
The America Cup, Lioiler

N behalf of Sir Thomas Lipton, Mr.
Richard C. Smyth, Hon. Sectetary
of.the Royal Irish Yacht Club, has

sent a challenge to the New :York  Yacht
Club to race for the America Cup. The
races.would take place in September next, - -
The new challenger will be named Sham? '
rock IV., but the designer 'of the yacht and
the builder have not yet been ~deécided: on.
In +his challenge -Sir Thomas stipulates
that the seagoing qualities of the yachts
should beia more impdrtant factor in deter-
mining -thq contest. ?
It is said in .New: York' that the! néw
measurement rule, which js designed to pre-
vent the construetion of freak racing ma-
chmes,_ will apply to the present challenger,
ut it seems as if Sir Thomas Lipton can
cherish little superstition when he issues his
challenge on 2 Friday and the thirteenth
of_ the month at that However, the best
wishes of the Empire will 80 with the
fourth Shamrock and her plucky owner.




THE PEDLAR PEOPLE

AT EE I AN E N KN

: Steel
Al Side-Walls
g) l for Modern Homes

Far surpasses wood, plaster or paper in beauty—
matches perfectly any artscheme —any colonchemz_: -
makes the rooms REALLY sanitary—gives protection
against fire—these are some of the reasons why YOUR
ouse—why any modern buildinganywhere should have
PEDLAR 25k SivEk
SIDE WALLS

Cost little—last indefinitely. Let us send you the
whole tale in print and pictures. The book js free. 203

The PEDLAR People !

Oshawa Montreal Ottawa Toronto London Winnipeg

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

CAPITAL - § 900,000
RESERVE - 50,000
ASSETS - 2,500,000

VICE-PRES. AND MANAGING DIRECTOR
W. S. DINNICK.

DIRECTOR :

RIGHT HONORABLE LORD STRATH-
CONA AND MOUNT RovAL, K.C.M.G.

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

q Debentures for one, two, three,
four and five years issued, bearing
interest at five per cent. per annum,
payable half-yearly,

4 Write for booklet entitled “SOME
CARDINAL POINTS.”
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EWERY

pE LION BR

Berlin Lion Brewery

Pilsener
Beer

See that this label
is on every bottle.

Manufactured of pure
malt and hops.

€. 0. Buether
Berlin, Ontario
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Peculiarities

NORTH BAY merchant named
A Frank Dececco received a Black
Hand communication calling upon
him to choose between death and donating
$1,000 to the gentle society. Dececco made
his will and departed for Italy, leaving the
letter in the hands of a Crown Attorney.
Melodrama is all very well at the ten cent
theatres but Canadians do not care for this
anything but Glad Hand stretched out to
a peaceful* community.
* *

A writer to an Eastern paper complains
that he found (only) four lies in threc
lines of a contribution concerning the
Springhill strike. How hard it is to please
some people! Now in Toronto or Winni
peg the readers of the press would never
think of expecting more than four lies to
the aforementioned space.

* *

Hon. H. R. Emmerson has given em
| phatic contradiction to the report that he
|intends to retire from public life. When
[the roll is called, he'll be there, as repre
sentative of the people of Westmoreland.
whose demand for his services has been
long and loud. The country will be com
[ forted to know that, while Mr. Emmerson
is to give up the strenuous work of looking
after the transcontinental lines, his talents
are still to be employed in Ottawa

|
| %

! A man in Uxbridge, Ontario, who be
lieves in the old saying, “See a pin, pick it
up, and all day long you'll have good
luck,” one day recently saw a pin on the
street. As he bent down to get it, his hat
tumbled off and rolled in the mud, his eye
glasses fell and broke on the pavement, his
braces gave way behind, he burst the but

lost his new front teeth.
pin.

But he got the

* *

An enterprising lunatic from Butte, Mon
tana, has created a mild ripple of excite
ment in towns of Western Canada by pro
fessing to be an agent of Mr. J. 1. Hill
|and declaring his intention of buying the
| Grand Trunk Pacific without delay. When
last heard from, he was in charge of the
police officials in the city of Edmonton.

[ * %

We are trying to be a nice, clean nation
and devour as few microbes as possible.
| A Montreal doctor is to bring a proposal
|before the Hygiene Committee to require
bakers to wrap bread in paper bags before
delivering it to customers. The proposal is
| that the loaves shall be put in bags as soon
as they are taken from the oven. If Mont
real would only clean the streets, the mi
crobes on and about the bread might be
trusted to do little harm.

* *

Hon. W. A. Weir made an attack (ver
|bal of course) on Mr. Henri Bourassa at
Ormstown two weeks ago and the curiosity
of the community was so aroused that they
demanded a call from the latter, who went
to the town last Wednesday and had one
{of the times of his life, talking politics
in his own delightful way.

%

Some trouble arose in Ottawa in connec-
tion with the employment of the Victoria
Venetian Band, by the directors of the
Canada Central Fair. The band js on the
;'unfujr list of the American Federation of
[ Musicians and because of its employment
the city bands refused to play. The trouble
| affected the orchestra, which on one night
| was reduced to a piano and one violin,
playing under police protection. Pleasant
sort of harmony for a musical union !

* %

London, Ontario, seems to have had a
| serious case of picture-postcarditis. Last
| year 500,000 of these works of art-of-a-
sort were sold in the Forest City. One
| irm sold 25,000 cards and a local dealer
| declared that he is going to order them in
| 10,000 lots. In Canada over 25,000,000
postcards were circulated in the past year |
and the sale promises to double this year.

In answering these advertisements please mention Cana

ton-hole on the back of his shirt, and he |
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IDOLO

SECO SHERRY

Bottled in Spain only.

I'HE BANQUETING WINE par excellence

At the Banquet of the Worshipful Company of
Coopers, held at the Hote 1 Metropole, London; at
the Lord Mayor's dinner, held at ( ruildhall; at the
Royal Navy Club's Banquet; at the 20th annual
dinner of The Stanley Cyeling Club, Hotel Metro
pole; at the Banquet of the Imperial Industrial
Club: at the 4oth anniversary festival of the Home

for Little Boys: at the Fe stival Dinner of the
Middlesex Hospital London: at the Royal Society
Club Dinner, held at the Trocade ro: at the Royal

Blind Pension’s Society's Fe stival Dinner; Gone
xalex & Byass' IDOLO SECO SHERRY
was specially selected by the Committees and em
bodied in the wine list Does this not prove the
vast superiority of this brand over all others ?

For sale at all leading Hotels, Cafes, Restau:
ants and Wine Merchants the World over

LAWRENCE A. WILSON CO.,, Ltd.
‘ AGENTS, MONTREAL

A B
“OTIS”

Automatic Electric

House Elevator

"\ The 1
| ‘ (I' e luxury and
) comfort of a

‘A modern automatic
: house eleya-
tor can hard-
ly be over-
estimated.
Absolute
safety and
the highest
degree of
refinement
are found in
the A0t el
Enquireof us
about them,

Otis-Fensom

Elevator Co. Limited

Head Officc -  TORONTO
Offices In Principal Cities

dian Courier.



Clergymen need
Just such a tonic
as Abbey’s Salt. It gently
regulates stomach, liver
and bowels—helps appe-
tite and digestion—
strengthens and invigorates
the whole system. “7

Abbeys
sant Salt

vescent

Brown Brothers

51-53 wellin‘gton‘ Street West
Coronto

q Headquarters for Account Books,
Every Description Loose Leaf Led-
gers and Binders, Stationery for
Office, Bank or Factory ; Leather
Goods, Purses, Letter Cases, Port-
folios, Printers’ and Binders’ Sup-
plies ; Bookbinding every style of

the Art; Paper—full supply, every
kind and size,

The Pearl of the Antilles

For handsome illustrated booklet, about
La Gloria, the first and most successful
American Colony on the Island, address
CUBAN LAND 2 STEAMSHIP co.
32 E Broadway, New York

Duc de Montebe”o

A champagne of the
highest quality. Try

it and be convinced.

For sale at all the
best hotels and clubs
everywhere.

SUBSCRIBERS

who change their addresses
should notify us promptly. A
post card will do.  Give the
old and the new address.
Every subscriber, from Halifax
to Regina, should receive his paper on Satur-
day moming. If it is late, a post card noti-
fication will be deemed a special favour.

e

THE CANAD!AN COURIER,
81 Victoria Street, TORONTO.
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Lhe sales of one postcard dealer in To-
ronto during the Exhibition averaged 15,-
000 cards a day. |
* ok
That smart young creature, ‘known to |
comic supplements as “Buster Brown,” has
been causing trouble. The New York Her- |
ald Company desires to restrain certain
Canadian publications from infringing the |
plaintiff’s trade marks “Buster Brown” and |
“Buster Brown and Tige” until the trial
of the action regarding the Canadian rights |
in the affair. May “Buster” and all his |
tiresome tribe disappear!
* % ;
Mr. Honore J. Jaxon, who has been an |
exile from Canada for over twenty years
for his connection with the Riel Rebellion, |
visited Winnipeg recently and declared |
that he had been homesick for Canada. |
Winnipeg received him cordially, letting
“bygones be hasbeens,” as the Dutchman
remarked.

* * ;

The science students of Montreal held |
their annual rush not long ago in a fashion
which should give Toronto a few ncc(ludf
hints. The Freshies attacked the Sophs |
but the latter were supplied with flour |
which they used as a blinding weapon and |
then rolled their young opponents down to |
the tennis courts. Much better than ink[

and assafoetida !
x *
The city of Kingston has some hale old
citizens. Two weeks ago a hearty cnuplc[
completed the fifty-seventh year of their |

marriage and the husband publicly :m-f
nounced that, during all those years, hcr
and his wife had never had “words,” :ul(l—[
ing slyly, “and both of us are Irish tn().”[
Ihey are the only members of Cooke’s |
Church who were at its opening, sixty |
years ago last autumn, |
* ok w
That Canadian “Old Joy,” Mr. Hamar
Greenwood, Member of the British House |
of Commons, seems: to be able to stay |
away from his native land only a year at
a time. He has lately been visiting in |
British Columbia, where, according to all |
accounts, he had great luck with the fish-
ing. Westminster has no such sport as
New Westminster.

M Xaowenm

* % |

The New St. Andrew’s Church, Togonto, |

is undergoing extensive renovation. In the |

meantime the Sunday services are being |

held in the Royal Alexandra Theatre, an

[arrangement which would have shocked |

[some of the Auld Licht Presbyterians in |

| the days that are gone. Sermons hctwcvn‘

[ “The Blue Moon” and “Happyland” ought |
{to have a cheerful tendency.

“ * %

|
| The politicians in various provinces :ll‘("
[ becoming bold and “challengeful.” Hon. |
[ Dr. Pugsley has made a direct charge of |
| corruption against the Conservatives and |
[dared Hon. R. L. Borden to bring action |
| against him. Hon. A. B. Aylesworth is |
I:llsn doing the challenge act and there is |
| something happening besides the crops and |

the steel verdict. |
| * *

The Bishop of London has a fine head
{for figures. Last week he prophesied a
| population of one hundred millions for
| this beloved Canada of ours. The Bishop |
[ evidently believes in us and we have form- |
fed a strong liking for His Lordship. To |
|parody the song about the immortal}
[ “Fuzzy-Wuzzy” : “
| We've been visited by men from o'er the |
; seas, § [
|  And some of them were good and SOI]'IC!
f were not— [
| The Englishman, the Frenchman and Chi-

nese—

CHOCOLATE,
CAKES,
CROQUETTES
MEDALLIONS,
STICKS, ETC.

With all the
Cream in it.

," But the Bishop was the finest of the lot.
1 * % 1
|  Mr. James Broadfoot, of Antigonish,!’
Ju\'nv:l Scotia, is the central figure in a|
| unique group representing five generations, |
f;\[r. B.m:\(lfoot's father and grandfather |
|are living and he, himself, is a father and |
| grandfather. They are a sturdy lot of |
citizens in Nova Scotia, where they furnish
| college presidents for less-favoured pro-
vinces of the Dominion.

No matter whether
it was

Cos grave's

Pale Ale

Half and
Half

or

Porter

that you have been
trying, you found
each of them up to
the mark, didn't
you ?

That's because
they are brewed
right, matured pro-

&

perly, and whole-
some.

The Cosgrave
Brewery Co.

of Toronto,
Limited

O = 20

Pints and Quarts at
Dealers

AUDITS INVESTIGATIONS SYSTEMmMS

STIFF BROTHERS

Chartered Accountants

Imperial Bank Building, 2 Leader Lane, Toronto
TELEPHONE MAIN 1210

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.
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‘How About
Baby ?

Build up your own
and your children’s
constitution by
taking the health-
giving and muscle-
forming tonic—

Wilson'’s
Invalids’
Port

All Druggists —everywhere.

A SITUATION

at a good salary awaits every gradu-
ate of the CENTRAL BUSINESS
COLLEGE. Experience proves this
positively. Enter any time. Cata-
logues free. Write W. H. Suaw,
Principal, Yonge and Gerrard SiE
Toronto, Canada.

GOES LIKE SIXTY
SELLS LIKE SIXTY
SELLS FOR SIXTY

Purity Table Salt

“The Salt that Satisfies”

THE WESTERN SALT Co.
LIMITED

Mooretown, Ont.

In answering thege advertisements please mention Cana

CANADIAN COURIER

PULL DEVIL, PULL BAHER
(Continued from page 20)

fying intensity. Several of these bouts
came, and still the tiger held his
ground. But now his foe, impatient
for the end, changed his tactics, and
| to secure a better hold, he for a
| moment relaxed his grip. In one instant
| the tiger had wrenched his torn cheek from
the loosened jaws, and in another his fangs
crunched with maddened force through the
| bony jaw and outspread tongue of the
| reptile whose swirling tail told its own tale
;'l'hc biter was bit, and the struggle was
now more equal. The tiger could drag at his
[ enemy without being flayed .alive, and drag
he did. Despite his loss of blood, at one
| tremendous lift he gained a foot, then draw
ing back first one paw and then the other,
| he repeated the process, and foot by foot
the snorting, struggling reptile was drawn
|over the edge of the slope. Now my chance
[came; as he thrust forward his short fore
| legs the white of his shoulder showed, and
[in quick succession [ fired twice at the
| unguarded spot. The effect was instan
| taneous; the tail whirled in the air, the
| front paws lost their hold, and the brute
lay an inert mass which the tiger dragged
still further up the slope. Then he stopped
and relaxed his hold; for a moment he
held himself rigid and ready, then he drop
ped his muzzle down to that of his pros
[ trate foe, sniffed at him once, twice, and
then with a low growl —perhaps of wonder,
perhaps of defiance—he turned and vanish
ed like a shadow into the jungle-grass. |
| willingly let him go.
| For five minutes I waited on my perch,
[ lest he might return, unexpected ; then with
|a call to Bishtu I slipped down, and made
for my prize. He was a monster indeed,
and evidently of great age. But already
the twilight was appearing, and darkness
in such a place was dangerous; so making
a loop round him with a rope I tied him
to the nearest tree and, stepping into the
boat, we set off home in the gathering
night.

Next morning, with three men and a
larger boat, we set out to bring in our
prize. He was lying as we left him, and
the sand showed the spoor of many feet
Our captive had evidently chosen a favourite
resort of the jungle folk and levied toll on
all and sundry. His internal arrangements,
which we left behind us, indicated his
varied fare, from snakes to deer, as well
as the human beings committed to the
waters; all were welcome to his economy,

He was a magnificent brute twenty-one
feet nine inches long; and dne of my shots
had passed through his tough old heart.
With no little labour we towed him home,
and after he had been properly prepared |
shipped him to Europe, the biggest Indian
crocodile I have ever seen.—Macmillan’s

—
LORD ABERDEEN’S PRIVILEGE.

The Earl of Aberdeen is entitled to vote
for a member of the Canadian House of
mmons—a privilege he does not enjoy
on this side of the Atlantic. He votes as
the owner of a fruit farm in Okanagan,

Western Canada.

In a recent conversation with a Canadian
visitor, Lady Aberdeen said: “Oh, yes, we
consider ourselves Canadians still.  You
see, my husband is allowed no privileges
over here. In Canada he has a vote, but
here he is classed with minors, women, and
| paupers, and he doesn’t like it.”—Daily Mail
| (England).

THE REASON.

|

| Two old friends on the street, locking
| arms, strolled slowly along, discussing vari-
| ous topics.Personal ones were touched upon
at last, and, after exchanging family solici-
| tudes for several moments, the judge asked
| the major: “And dear old Mrs. , your
| aunt? She must be rather feeble now.
| Tell me, how is she?”

| ::Bun:ed her yesterday,” said the major.

|, “Buried her? Dear me, dear me! Is
'thf_ good old lady dead?” ‘
. ‘Yes,. that's why we buried her,” said
the major.—The Argonaut, ;

A Mother's
Testimony

About a month ago I received
one of your LITTLE BEAUTY HAMMOCK
Cors and find it perfectly satisfactory
in every respect and would not like
to part with it, for it is the best thing
I ever saw."

Write for a copy of “Bany's
SLEEP," telling all about it.

The Geo. B. Meadows, Toronto
Wire, Iron & Brass Works
Company, Limited
479 Woellington St. West. - Toronto, Canada

ERIZTS

For Amateur Photographers

Contest Number Two

Best outdoor picture of animal life, serious
or amusing.  First Prize — $3.00 cash;
Second Prize—a year's subscription ; Third,
Fourth and Fift{ Prizes — a half year's
subscription. Closes October 1st.

Contest Number Three

Best landscape, not introducin figures.
Same prizes as in contest number two.
Closes November 1st.

All photos for these competitions not win.
ning a prize will be returned if stage for that
urpose is enclosed. Mark “Contest Number
wo " or * Contest Number Three " and put full
n;me. address and description on back of each
photo.

Address : PHOTOGRAPH EDITOR

CANADIAN COURIER
61 Victoria Street - TORONTO

The THIEL. Detective

Service Co. of Canada

TORONTO, CANADA, Suite 604-5-6, Traders
Bank Bulldln%
MONTI;EﬁlIdh. CANADA, Liverpool, London and
obe A

WINNIPEG.%{AN.. Union Bank of Canada Bldg.
CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.
DENVER, COLO., Majestic Bld’z.
KANSAS CITY, MO . New England Bldg.

EW YORK, N. Y., Broadway Maiden Lane Bldg.
PORTLAND, ORE., Chamber of Commerce
SAI};lg’RANCISCO. CAL., Mutual Savings Bank

SEA'I"ﬁ;E. WASH., New York Block

| SPOKANE, WASH.,, Empireidﬂtate Bldg.
g.

ST. LOUIS, MO., Century B

8T. PAUL, MINN., Germania Life Bldg,

CITY OF MEXICO, MEX., Eﬁultable Life Ins, Bldg.
LOS ANGELES, 621 Trust B dg.
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Head Office for Canada : MONTREAL

WM. MACKAY, J. H. LABELLE,
Gen. Manager. Asst. Manager,

IT::IM RO ' A L ll:::nnco
and Company in
Strongest IN SURANCE BT C0

COMPANY

Maguire & Connon

GENERAL AGENTS
Office : “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington 8t. E., TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephon“{Reaidence, North 8571 and M. 978.

GENUINE
OLIVE OIL

is one of the purest and most
useful oils known, and is a
very valuable article of diet.

d But pureness is not all, as
even pure oils differ in quality.
q It is this feature of
‘“Quality”’ to which we give
special attention, and we have
several good brands for your
selection,

Michie & Co.

Limited
Grocers. Etc.. TORONTO
Established 1835

" LONDON &
. LANCASHIRE

FIRE

INSURANCE COMPANY

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

THE HAMILTON STEEL &
IRON COMPANY, LIMITED

PIG IRON
Foundry, Basic, Malleable.

FORGINGS

of Every Description.
High Grade Bar Iron.
Open Hearth Bar Steel.

HAMILTON - - CANADA

CANADIAN COURIER

For the Children

THE BROOK’S SONG. il

ONG, long ago, thousands of years |
I , before man came on the earth, the |

nightingales wore the most splendid |
plumage of any bird. As they were ulso‘
the sweetest singers, as now, you may
imagine that none was their superior in the 1
bird world. fl

Of course, the nightingales were very
proud. This was natural. One young fel- |
low, however, became so vain as to be al- |
most unbearable. ‘

“Who is so fine a singer as I? Who has
so handsome a dress as I?” This was the
burden of his song day after day.

But the time came when the young
nightingale warbled no more in the moon-
light. A fairy, tired of listening to his |
boasting, came to him.

“Idlé braggart,” said she, “this night will}
you cease your trilling. Hereafter you will |
sing and sing and sing, but not the notes |
of the nightingale. And your relations will |
wear a less brilliant garb from this time.” |

All at once the nightingale became a |
little brook. The brooks, which heretofore |
were silent, now murmured softly and |
musically, but the vain nightingale no
{ longer burst into glorious melody of song.

As for the other nightingales, although
| they continued to sing as sweetly as ever,
| their plumage became a modest reddish
brown color instead of having its former
radiant hues. So were they punished. — |

Halifax Herald.

S AT Kuins
=

‘ Duckling: " This must be the lake mother talks

|
|
|
|
1
|
|
so much about.”—Life, ‘
|

T
STRANGE SAVINGS BANK. ‘
What is probably the most curious little “
money box in the world was carved out of |
a single piece of wood by a French wood |
| carver. |
You all remember the fable of the cmw/
| who dropped the piece of cheese into the |
| fox’s mouth. Part of the bank is carved |
| to represent a crow; below it is the fox. |
| Place a piece of money in the beak of |
| the crow. The beak drops at once, and the |
| coin falls into the mouth of the fox, whence |
it passes to a box below. |
% * }

THE EXPRESS TO SLEEPTOWN.

[ know a little traveller,
Who every single night
Starts on a long, long journey
That lasts till broad daylight.

Her ticket reads “Sleeptown Express,”
Stamped, “Papa’s Good-night Kiss,’ ‘

And when she pays him with a hug
He says: “I thank you, miss.

| “Just take
Land’;
| You mount it by the stairs; ‘
Make haste, because the train should start |
Soon as you've said your prayers.

the berth marked ‘Drcamy;

| “Remember, too, on this express

| You tightly close your eyes,

And no one reaches Sleepy Town
Who talks, or laughs, or cries.

“So when the sandman engineer
His engine bell has rung,

The passenger for Sleepy Town
Must surely hold her tongue.

“Be ready, then, to jump aboard;
Kiss mother, at the gate. ;
It's after half-past seven, and
The train is due at eight.”
—B. C. Saturday Sunset. |

A PHENOMENAL RECORD

As atree is known by its fruit, so also a life com-
pany is known by its actual results to policy-
holders. In this respect

ﬁ/ Ssllng‘
OF CANADA.

has few, if any, equals; the ‘‘actual results”
realized under its policies have never been ex-
celled by any Canadian company.

This may be accounted for by the fact (1) That
as this company has no stockholders to absorb a
part of its earnings, all its surplus belongs to and
is equitably distributed among its policy-holders;
(2) It has the lowest expense ratio to income of
any Canadian company, notwithstanding that its
net business in force in Canada during the past
ten years has increased more rapidly than the
Canadian business of any other native company ;
(3) That its death losses have been, for many
years, only about one-half the amount “expected’’
and provided for, thus showing the excellently
fine quality of the company’s business, and (4)
That in the 37 years during which the company
has been in operation “‘not one dollar received
from its policy-holders has been lost out of the
millions invested for their security’’—a pheno-
menal record.

HEAD OFFICE - WATERLOO, ONT.

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

The Arlington
King and John Streets
200 Rooms. $2.00 up.
American Plan.

King Edward Hotel
—Fireproof—
Accommodation for 750 guests.  $1.50 up.
American and European Plans.

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

Rossin House
European $1.00 up.
American $2.00 up,
Accommodation for 500 Guests. Fireproof.

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel (C.P.Ry.)

CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.
Americay ¥lan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

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

MONTREAL HOTELS

Corona Hotel
453-465 Guy Street. 1256 Rooms
$1.00 up. European.

The Place Viger (C.P.Ry.)
American Plan, - $38.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

QUEBEC HOTELS

i he Chateau Frontenac (C.P.Ry.)
American Plan, - $8.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests,

MANITOBA HOTELS

The Royal Alexandra (C.P.Ry.:
WINNIPEG, MAN.
European, $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 800 Guests.

BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS

Glacier House, (C.P.Ry.)
GLACIER, B. C.
American plan - $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Vancouver (C.P.Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B.C.
American plan -  $8.50 up.
Aocommodation for 400 Guests,

In answering these advertisements please mention Canadian Courier.




=FAR EAST=

UNEQUALLED ROUTE TO THE ORIENT

Across Canada — through the great
western prairie lands and the world-
famed scenery of the Canadian Rockies
—by luxuriously equipped limited ex-
press. The scenic line across America. Train equipment
modern in every detail. Then from Vancouver on the famous

WHITE EMPRESS FLEET

three magnificient express steamships, calling at Yokohama,
Kobe, Nagasaki, Shanghai and Hong Kong Finest boats
on the Pacific. Cusine and service perfect.
Let us send you illustrated guide books of this route *“Westward
to the Far East,” ““New Highway to the Orient,”" etc.
Address C. B. FOSTER, District Passenger Agent C. P. R. TORONTO, ONT.

Our
selection of
Heavy
Nickel-Plated

Fixtures

is most complete.

SEND FOR ILLUSTRATIONS.

AIKENHEAD HARDWARE LIMITED

17-19-21 Temperance Street, TORONTO

Rubber TalKs

Myr. Purchaser:
When you go into a
store to buy a certain
article which you re-
quzre, and which is
made of rubber, do
you always ask tlo
see the “Jacques
Cartier” Brand stamped on what you
are purchasing, or do you simply take
whatever is offered you by the salesman ?
Probably you will answer, ‘‘I never
thought of enquiring. ! But the next time
you are buying think of what we have told
you and insist on having THE BEST.
It bears the stamp *“Jacques Cartier,”
guaranteeing to you absolute satisfaction
or money refunded.

THE CANADIAN RUBBER CO.
OF MONTREAL, LIMITED

Sales Branches

HALIFAX ST. JOHN TORONTO VANCOUVER

WINNIPEG REGINA CALGARY VICTORIA

Lake Shore Ry.

“"AMERICA’S GREATEST
RAILWAY SYSTEM»

6 HOURS

BETWEEN

Buffalo and Pittsburgh

By using the famous

Pittsburgh Limited

Leaving Buffalo - - 10.00 a.m. Daily
Arriving Pittsburgh - - 4.00 p.m. Daily
Other good trains for Pittsburgh leave
Buffalo EVERY DAY

1.30 p.m. 2.00 p.m,

11.55 p.m.

Call at Ticket Office, 8o Yonge St., Toronto,
(Telephone Main 4361), or write C. H. Chevee,
General Eastern Passenger Agent, Buffalo, N.Y.

“Highlands
f

0
Ontaro”

The ideal Summer Resort region of America,
including the following fascinating districts :

MUSKOKA LAKES
LAKES SIMCOE AND COUCHICHING
LAKE OF BAYS
MAGANETAWAN RIVER
TEMAGAMI
LAKE NIPISSING AND FRENCH RIVER
30,000 [SLANDS GEORGIAN BAY
ALGONQUIN PARK
KAWARTHA LAKES, Etc.

40,000 SQUARE MILES of
lake, river and island scenery.

1,000 to 2,000 feet above sea level. Fishing—Shooting
—Canoeing—Camping. PERFECT IMMUNITY FROM
HAY FEVER. Splendid train service to all districts via
GRAND TRUNK RAILWAY SYSTEM.

Booklets descriptive of any of the above districts free on
application to J. D. McDONALD, District Passenger Agent,
Toronto, Ontario.

W. E. DAVIS G. T. BELL
Passenger Traffic Manager Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent
MONTREAL MONTREAL

In answering these advertisements

please mention Canadian Courier.




THE NEW WAY for HUNTERS

Shawanaga, Maganetawan and Still Rivers

Big Deer and Bolger Lakes

Hitherto almost inaccessible.

The Best Deer Hunting in Canada
NOW REACHED DIRECT BY RAIL

Saving 50 miles drive over colonization roads.
5 D
More deer come from this district than from the whole of the rest of Canada.

A Puzzle Picture

This illustration of a guide carrying the head of a moose by a pack strap is faithfully reproduced from a photograph ;
to the uninitiated, at first glance it may appear a monstrosity, but turned horizontally it will be seen that it is a perfectly
drawn moose head : once more demonstrating that the camera cannot lie, but in this instance it might be accused by some
of prevarication.

Hunters’ Excursions

Single Fare for the round trip ; October 24th to November 5th ; valid to return until December 7th, 1907 ;
to all points on the Canadian Northern Ontario, Muskoka Lakes and Georgian Bay.

SPECIAL TRAINS OCTOBER 29th, 30th and 31st from Parry Sound to Maganetawan and Still Rivers,
in connection with train leaving Toronto 9.00 a.m.

THROUGH RATES FROM TORONTO : Bala Park, $3.40; Footes Bay, $3.75; Lake Joseph, $3.85; Parry Sound,
$4.50; Waubamic, $5.05 ; Shawanaga, $5.60; Gooseneck, $5.90; Bolger Lake, $6.15; Burton Siding, $6.45; South Maga-
netawan, $6.60 ; North Maganetawan, $6.85 ; Still River, $7.20.

Ticket Offices : Corner King and Toronto Streets, and Union Station.

C. PRICE GREEN, Passenger Agent WM. PHILLIPS, Gen. Passenger Agent
Canadian Northern Building, TORONTO
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