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! Jouble->Sure Products|
Sold by Ali Druggists
Absorbent Cotton
Bandages a1 d Gauze
Adhesive Plaster

-

) Fumigators, etc. '
a USE THEM FOR SAFETY’S SAKE|f
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First Aid Book—10c

What to Do in Any Emergency

IOIC

i 98 OIC JBE 98 )

-
3 ] We issue this book for half Cotton, B&B Bandages and
vv HY NO I YOU ? what it costs us to foster efficient Gauze, B&B Adhesive Plaster.
L first aid.
5 X It was written by a famous You need the B&B brand for
You have doubtless admired so-and-so’s greenhouse—perhaps surgeon, now a Major in charge the following reasons:
envied it. To see the owner cutting a bunch of flowers while you of U. S}; zt\r{nydl“le_ld Hospfltal.« IE
" “passed, muffled up against the blizzard, aroused even deeper long- ;‘é‘éisdglta‘or gmeorgle“nc%,‘z DR O B&B Cotton goes throug&:}h zg
ing. When you write us regarding prices, you may find you have A st gigcetﬁ?g-e gt%;ilcigégonoigg ;fl;er
been denying yourself and your family quite needlessly. In burns and bruises— Hotme . ica :
Write Dept. C. . In wounds and sprains—
' Hemorrhage or fainting— B&B Arro Brand Cotton and
Address Dept. C. ; Drowning or electric shock—  Handy-Fold Gauze are both put
Any sort of poisoning. up in - germ-proof envelopes—

The book contains 128 pages enough for one use in each. They ‘
and over 100 illustrations. It is keep their sterility for years. | 3
a complete and authentic reprint v ]

GLASS GARDEN BUILDERS, LIMITED

Kent Bldg., Transportation Building, St. James St., ]
Toronto. Montreal. %fvg‘:yr b}?&ighi‘é Sgg;émﬁs&:e'ﬁfé Bﬁxth are a.lljs‘o putdupt in hang}e’
4 i R = packages. 0 nee o remo
Factory—Georgetown, Ont. ‘;;aé’s?nﬁe n;tedstg‘f{‘; it, when a life 4. 101 Cut off what you need
i and leave the rest untouched.

: ‘We ask 10 cents merely as evi-
dence of serious intent. The

r—r—;’_—]ﬁ" _”@T ]@\- ﬁl[ 1 books costs us much more. B&3 Adhesive

Be Double-Sure B&B Adhesive Plaster is rub-
This is part of our effort to ber coated. It is prepared especi-
prevent careless wound-dressing. ' ally for surgeon’s use. But I

And to help you fight germ in- sticks to anything without heat-
fections. ing or wetting. And it stays

Another part is to make dress- stuck. BEvery home has a hun-
ings that are sterile. And enable dred uses for mending rubbel,

you to keep them sterile. We glass and wood.
are at war with half-way meas-

AY ures. We urge you to be double- Our First Aid Book tells how
A these things are used. Also hun-
dreds of other things—knowledg®

@] 'é@é@@u

©

What You Need you should keep on file, We will
. » ; What you need in the house— mail it for ten cents. Address
From the Laurentlans to the ROCkles all the time—is B&B Absorbent First Aid Dept. 72.
Always call the Doctor—remember First Aid is only fi_rs_t_aid
Serving Canada’s National BAUER & BLACK, Chicago and New York

Makers of Surgical Dressings

Playgrounds including

Grand Discharge of the Saguenay,

Laurentide National Park,
Algonquin National Park, '
Muskoka Lakes,

Georgian Bay Hinterland,

Nipigon Forest Reserve, ‘
Quetico National Park, ROYAL

' ,
Vermillion Lakes, TACADIA
Jasper National Park, ¥ SUCA =3

and Mount Robson National Park

ALL MODERN EQUIPMENT
SUMMER TOURIST FARES
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Every Grain, Pure Cane,
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For literature and information, apply to General,
Passenger Department, 68 King St. East, Toronto,
Ont.; 226 St. James St., Montreal, Que.; or Union
Station, Winnipeg, Man.

55 SNAP 15c¢.

A THE GREAT

Hand Cleaner

Here is the TRADE MARK TO LOOK FOR
and TO REMEMBER — when you are buying
Sugar and want the VERY BEST, “ROYAL”
QUALITY—tor all uses.

GET IT TODAY THE ACADIA SUGAR REFINING CO., LIMITED
.m» HALIFAX - - - - CANADA

n Couri®

When writing advertisers, please mention Canadia
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Bigger and Better for Less Money RSP

THE CANADIAN COURIER The Merchants Bank

HEAD OFFICE - MONTREAL.

A Trust

Company’s

Published at 181 Simcoe St., Toronto, by the Courier Press, Limited. Subscription e .
Ad Price: Canada and Great Britain, $2.00 per year; postage to United States, $1.00 per Paid-up Capital - - $7 000,000
vantages year; other foreign postage, $2.00 per year. IMPORTANT: Changes of address should Reserve Fund and Un-
7 St addresses must be given. CANCELLATIONS: We find that most of our subscribers
Cogmnuous administra- prefer not to have their subscriptions interrupted in case they fail to remit before 208 BRANCHES IN CANADA.
tion. expjration. Unless we are notified to cancel, we assume the subscriber wishes the General Banking Business
5 kA service continued. Transacted.
. Constant availability. HAVINGS DEPABTMENT at al

NOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS - Upwards recorved, and Interest s

lowed at best current rates.
You will have noticed that with the issue of Oct. 7 the price has been reduced TORONTO OFFICES:
from 10 cents to 5 cents per copy. 13 Wenlnxton St. West; 1400 Queen
St. West (Parkdale); 406-408 Par-
Hament St. Dun St. and Ron-

EXTENSIONS cesvalies Ave.; Dupont and Chris-

tie

. Experienced control.
Expert staff.

Impartial policy.
Systematic records.
Financial responsibikity.

Nouvawn

In keeping with this we are extending all subscriptions, so that the subscriber |

How many persons can

will receive extra copies sufficient to make up for the reduction in price.
offer as much? -

—
m be sent two weeks before the date they are to go into effect. Both old and new divided Profits - - 37’250’984

HIS number contains considerable music. But it is not a Music | | British A“é:"ica Assurance
maﬁonaf Number. The only man we ever knew who candidly did not like | Pl Nearine St vl
~ musie in any shape or form, was a deaf man. Some people like Incorporated A.D. 1833.
F 5 e N v s Assets over $2,600,000.00
11’11%{ music but don’t like reading about it. A lot of people don’t care for | | Losses paid since organization over
musieal eriticism because the kind of music they like is not the kind s OFH‘c‘g-°°°v°°°-°°- e
,S, ? aﬁ” that a eritic would have much use for. ; :

WITI—I so much special matter to get in, we have found it neeessary |

g:i;gtal & ik to hold over the second instalment of the Woman-at-Home article BOYS ---B OY S
= i promised for this week. Chess also has been swept off the boards for PO D BT G o
eserve, $1,500,000 this week. Devotees of that department will kindly have patience e e bt
18.22 King St. East with an occasional lapse of this kind. Next week we shall include POCKET MONEY.
a double instalment of the serial, ‘‘The Blind Man’s Eyes,’’ and a sum- They do it by selling the Cana-
T ORONTO fiis S dian Courier to their friends
ee————] mary of the story up to date., so that new su’bscrlb.ers may get the bene- %iu  Tive - Silerds- " nidk. tha
P —— fit of the most thrilling continued story ever published in the Canadian Courier will make more for you.
— i Look over THIS number and de-
: cide you can sell it.

(Ilﬂ:un.-}.’e,.ge: p'teh al';,e, sentd;:g ftheltr On my guarantee you can
0 e s a € Tron

The Courier is a goyod “letter from CANADIAN COURIER make at least 50c. per week.
Ome.” Send more Couriers and SALES MANAGER,

ol PORONIO . 0. . o BNTARD Caiitn St e
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THE CANADIAN BANK [ SrEe
~ OF COMMERCE .,I;Z'ffvﬁ;’n‘"“e v

3 S8IR EDMUND WALKER, C.V.0,, LL.D,, D.C.L., President.
N AIRD, General Manager. H. V. F. JONES, Ass’t. General Manager

OH f) . « V. P, y .
CAPITAL, $15,000000  RESERVE FUND, $13,500,000 ' u R ' l y
Imel'est at the current rate is allowed on all deposits of $1.00 and upwards. I L 0 u R

SAVINGS BANK ACCOUNTS

ful attention is given to every account. Small accounts are welcomed. :
e R S b makes the pies, cakes and bread.
ht"%\mt- may be opened in the names of two or more persons, withdrawals 4 Mﬂf e Bread and BEttEY Bfead
\emade by any one of them or by the survivor.

k

lt is t s
) he best ale we ever brewed P

WHITE LABEL ALFE, || INDEPENDENT ORDER OF FORESTERS

R e FURNISHES A COMPLETE SYSTEM OF INSURANCE

ou will like White Label Ale. Its best ad- Policies issued by the Soclety are for the protection of

vertisement is your criticism of its quality. ; your family, and cannot be bought, sold, or pledged.
You will find a zest and piquancy here that Benefits are payable to the Beneficiary in case of death,
keeps White Label Ale from ranking with the or to the member in case of his total disability, or to the
common-place member on attaining seventy years of age.

fNothmg more tasty or more thirst- -quench- Policies issued from $500 to $5,000.
ing for a pure drink. TOTAL BENEFITS PAID, 49 MILLION DOLLARS.

GET SOME ! S o
Prime Stock at Dealers and Hotels For further information and literature apply to

FRED J. DARCH, S.S. E. G. STEVENSON, S. C.R

Breaed and bottéed only by Temple Buildings, - - TORONTO.

Dominion Brewery Co., Limited - Toronto
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ix ONLY THOSE WHO LOVE MUSIC CAN i
i FULLY APPRECIATE THE NORDHEIMER ;!

l B UT you do not have to be a pianist to comprehend the Nordheimer’s high musical qualities. Whether ‘

:f:' e you play, or sing, or merely listen, your discriminating taste will surely indicate the Nordheimer as l
_1' l the preferred instrument. - : ” e
n e It is not alone that we have the skill'to make a better piano than the average. We do employ a . l i
’” high order of ability in our splendidly-modern faetory—but that skill could never have attained the
o il pinnacle of high achievement which this piano has reached, were it not aided and inspired by an‘idealist’s it n e
Il determination to excel all other makes.

o i . ; ° ° as ."1‘
I THE NORDHEIMER PIANO & MUSIC CO., Limited il
l CORNER YONGE AND ALBERT STREETS - - - -  TORONTO 17'

CHURCH ORGANS
CASAVANT FRERES

ST. HYACINTHE, QUE.
AMERICAN BRANCH: SOUTH HAVEN, MICH.

AIR IS CHEAP— Over 700 Organs Constructed by this Firm
USE PLENTY OF IT ;

Nothing is as essential to the REFERENCES :
ldf-ltgt of yi)urjstirgs as aéf; ‘ Victoria, B.C.=Metropolitan Metho- | Montreal, Que.—~Notre Dame Church
ure:w ok B sy is sl dist Church | Montreal, Que.—St, Gieorge’s Church
Give your tires all the air Veaconyer, B‘c“"St',bAlt"d’;ew %f e (Church of England)
s sy e Montreal, Que.—Emmanuel ;

they need. -
The only way to KNOW Vancouver, B.C.—Firs:iong?lgéﬁlgjzh Congregational Church

=] fwhether or not your tires have
= enough air is o ahsnaie it Nelson, B.C.—Methodist Church Quebee, Que.—Holy Trinity al
= with a Calgary, Alta.—Knox Presbyterian 4 Cathedr
== Schrader Universal Church | Quebec, Que.—Chalmers’ Church
Tire Pressure Gauge Edmonton, Alta.—First Presbggerlag Ste. Anne de Beaupre—Basilica -
= If you have been riding on ure. S
= ’gaphazard giressure, you g):]av? i{aSk&tﬂoj}. Saské—llinox Church Teagrioron, MhE. cathedr(axingllcan)
= een spending a great dea 0080 aw, ask.—St. Andrew's g i
== more money for tires than you cxfﬁ?éh Jaughm e -RITTE Dt gﬁg?(if
= need have spent. Winnipeg, Man.—Grace Church ¢
= Price $1.25 . Winnipeg, Man.—Westminster St. John, N.B.—Trinity Church
= For Sale by Tire Manufacturers, Church | Halifax, N.S.—All Saints’ Cathedral
Jobbers, Dealers, Garages or Stratford, Ont.—St. James’ Charlottetown, P.E.I.—Baptist
A. SCHRADER’S SON, Inc. Bastbnd i BEDitS‘«X’P&l Church Church
20-22 HAYTER ST, i At Church | Sydney, C.B.—St. Andrew's Chu!‘chl '
TORONTO, ONT. Hamilton, Ont.—St. Paul's Church | Dawson City, Yukon—R.C. Cathedrd
Schrader products were awarded - Toronto, Ont.—St, Paul’s Anglican New York City—St. Francls X“le;;
a Grand Prize and two Gold = Church (The Largest in Canada) Churt
Medals at the Panama-Pacific = Toronto, Ont.—Convocation Hall Syracuse, N.Y.—First Baptist Church

Exposition. ““There is a Rea-

Con (University) | New Bedford, Mass.—St. Anthony’s
4 Church

Toronto, Ont.—Conservatory- ofM
usic | Boston, Mass.—~Opera House
Brockville, Ont.—Flirst Presb%;eg;z;g Chicago, TL.—Sinai Temple

I

Manufactured by Belleville, Ont.—Bridge St. Evanston, Ill.—North Western ity
= Methodist Church Uni‘ers
= Ottawa, Ont.—St. Andrew’s Church | Kingston, Jamaica—R.C. Cathedral

CHICAGO
1200 Michigan Avenue

A.Schrader’s Son, Inc. gl S
IN

NEW YORK
79 Atlantic

Electric and Tubular Pneumatic Action
«  Electric and Hydraulic Mpton e
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FIE PRESBYTERS STAND PAT

October

By BRITTON B. COOKE

Suggested stubborn vigour
it wasn’t for the prayers they’d
€ church.
the people of Siam.

mlhlmjng in him. He appeared
corner of King and Simcoe
have to learn. Or they’d be
Methodists if it wasnt for the
Th, ; ; )
l‘ud?d:e&z? ;:1? ;?g:g&}gﬁ?&;‘ﬁgrjﬁd' wih Exodus, and who, by one step are t0 be admitted to
“Let them have their United Church.
good people, I wish them no ill.”

HE first to enter was an old because they liked the preacher,
man. He was white and ' or because their girls get int’ the
bent, but something in the ™ ¢ Choir, or because it was handy,
way he clutched his um- ‘r fashionable. Ye ken the people
; 1 mean. They aren't Presby-
. . terians. They’d be Anglicans if
It is Not a Matter of Doctrine or ettt
ts. He looked up at the : :
Sy Church Government, but of Affection
Wl a faded eye. He climbed the style that Methodists put on and
1] hn-paﬁent]y and disappeared within the doors the rules against card-playing and dancing. But they
don’t knmow even the meaning of Presbyter and
they’ve no more interest in Scotland than I have in
he  third was an ex-Lieutenant-Governor of full parity with tlu’s s e ‘body - it g They’re
10, magnificent gathering of a sort of religious Tories.
‘;n»,e fourth was a preacher with a long neck and a These men, one could imagine, felt themselves the
low complexion. . He looked as though he had

WO days later I met the other side of the case,

g t0 the next intellectual feast.

&nified mien.

0}

sress. /

} - bolted a few heavy works on theology and was
The fifth was a large, round preacher, bearded and

Then they began to come in dribbles and small
OWds and I could take no more note of details,
iy, 1, too, climbed the steps and passed over
ﬂ‘bl'e-ma'tting which the heathen make for nothing
Church vestibules, passed the crimson-coloured
S that swing at the ends of the aisles, and
athed once more the atmosphere of old carpets
last Sunday’s perfumes. In short, I attended the
>t Session of the Presbyterian Anti-Church Union

There, in the soft light of the church, stood the

custodians in Camada of the great Protestant re- T

ligious tradition, the tradition of Presbyterianism
which everywhere in Europe fought Episcopacy.
Theirs is the same tradition that gave France the
National Protestant Church and lent strength to the
Huguenots in the days of oppression. Theirs is the
same tradition the Netherlands took from France;
that furnished half the inspiration of the Welsh
Calvinistic Methodists; and was to Scotland what
Magna Charta, was to the English, what the Declara-
tion of Independence was to the Americang, and, in
some measure, what the breaking up of the Family
Compact and its associations was to Canada. After
all, traditions are worth something, and it was be-
cause George Brown was a Presbyterian that he
fought-against church establishment in Canada, and
won. Looking at this gathering of Scotch-Canadian

a young clergyman, six years out of Knox
College. He was one of that age and that type 1
had not seen at the meetings of the anti-unionists.
“I believe in efficiency,” he said, crisply. “I do not
undervalue traditions. But I accept the view of
those who believe we have reached the time when
we must drop the particular details of our respective
traditions, and combine the best in all of them. The
work before the churches of this country in the next
decade is, as everybody knows, colossal. The Pres-
byterian Chureh in Scotland made a great name for
itself by fighting for the freedom of the common
worshipper. The Methodist Church and the Congre-
gational churches have had their problems and their
victories. But the point is this: they have finished

- Company of militant Scotch Presbyterians of
da. There in the preaching box was a large,
arly man, in the robes of the Mimistry, uttering
Ng sentence after rolling sentence, broken here
! there by flashes of irony, and epigrammatic argu-
Bt against Church Unton and Church Unionists.
* IMeeting was quiet. There were no passionate
ursts. In the faces of a few of the men was that
St, calm-eyed defiance that makes even the unholy
® himself afraid of the Scotch.

d then we sang. First the distant playing of
' Choir organ, then a sort of heave of sound as the
4% organ launched the tune. The old man next
Maltered and then picked up the metre with a

their particularist work, so far at least as Canada
is concerned. The vigilance of the Presbyterian
Church is no longer required to protect our spiritual
independence as it was in Scotland. The evan-
gelism of the Methodist Church has evangelized the
other churches—we accept their views on personal
religion. The Congregational Church has emphasized
the necessity-of democracy in religious organization,
The particular meeds which gave these churches
their raison d’etre, no longer exist in Canada. On
the other hand, the evils of duplication among them
are obvious to everyone. If we are to regard the
future rather than the past—and that,; I think, is
our duty—then we must have the Union.”

Needless to say, this young preacher is a student
of higher criticism and sociology. He has views on
Canadian politics and on most of the great gyuestions
that face this country. One could feel that though
he might not be a great respecter of traditions, he
was at least a great student of the future and i
needs. And one who is likely to be a service to
this country. g feias

“Are you Scotch?” I asked.

“No,” he retorted, *“Canadian.”

But this much I knew: his father and his mother,

Presbyterians, therefore, one felt the heroism of their
position. But seeing how few were the young men
in the gathering, one felt, too, the pathos of the
thing. To resist Church Union, not on - doctrinal
grounds, and not on any really serious point with
regard to church government, such a movement must .
at least have Youth as its ally.. And it hasn’t youth.

MET, one evening last week, one of the noblest

of these anti-unionists, and he talked to me
freely and boldly as was becoming in a man who
knew what he believed and was unconcerned who
denied it. I quote him, not to cast doubt on the
of his own—it must have been his own. Then Tightness of his argument, but merely to report one
' Tull body of sound from the assembled throats Side of the case before reporting the other. There
ht up to the organ and the two swept on together~ 18 no finer type of man anywhere to be found than
JUgh the familiar stanzas of the hymn. There this Scotch-Canadian sort, in whom there is that rare
10 mistaking that kind of singing. Methodists Palance of healthy body with healthy brain so fine
have sung it like a love song. Anglicans In these neurotic times. The very stubbornness with
U4 have romped it. Congregationalists would Which he held his viev\-r:s i ‘mz:xg'niﬂcent. :
done it in any number of ways except the “Speeches?” he exclaimed. “Did ye say they failed
h'PreS!by‘tervim way. For they made of it, not to convince ye? Qm‘b‘t‘ﬂes and hm;r-s-litft.ing was it?
e, byt 4 picture of that inextinguishable some- Well . . . ye are right. There’s nothing that a
® which is called Scotch Presbyterianism. It had Methodist believes, or a CongmgaﬂoPalist believes,
Thythm of slow seas sweeping heavily up out of ‘that I can't stomach pretty well meself. ' I don™ .14 his grandparents before that again came from
ean to be dashed against some far-off stubborn <Quarrel with them on a matter of doctrine. near Peter Head. He carried no hyphens, however

It was as sonorous as a gale snoring in the f} PADRC. ; honourable, :
T8rowth of the north woods. Listening to that  “And I don’t dispute very much about the way of ]
. One might have been led into thinking: this running the church. So long as it’s not episcopacy
tune of Scotch Presbyterianism. It is a thing —80 long as it’s done decently and in order I can
®h cannot be put in words and which cannot be abide whatever form the United Church of Canada
out by adversities or persecutions or General has cooked up—"
iblies. One felt that it was heroic, significant ~ Another pause. ‘
rage, tenacity and serene determination— “But I belong to a church with a great history, and
; : a great name, an’ it’s beyond me t’ see why I sh’d
abandon it. Mind, I don’t deny the Methodists a
great name and. the Congregationalists. But I say,
let them keep theirs and let me keep mine.”

“But you cannot hope to prevent the United Church
coming into being?”’ e S S

NNO") - ‘

NE other man should be quoted in this connec-
tion. He was a returned soldier, one who, this
day, had been wounded in Flanders, and had limped
down to St. Andrew’s from the Convalescent Hospital
in old Knox College. He had been sitting for some
time in the back of the church, where the meetings
were held, and I noted him for a Scotch-Canadian.
Leaving the meeting, we had this conversation:
“Are you for it or against it?” I asked.
- “P'm against the anti’s,” he said.
~“And your reasons?’ :
“T'oo many to tell.”. 2 : !
“Has the war anything to do with it?” s
“It has everything to do with it.” .- . . .
We boarded a street car and he unfolded his point

» looking ‘round, there was not to be seer in
al]l that gathering a young man. It was indeed
tng of the presbyters, the elderly men, fired
€ love of the Church that has been more to
‘4nd than kings or parliaments, moved by their
Hon for what was old and tested as against - X : : :
- Was new and untested, and pricked by a natural  “And great numbers of Presbyterians will join it?”
Most praiseworthy sense of resentment against  .“Ye're wrong there. There’ll be great numbers. of
Ounger churches—the Methodists and the Con- = people leave -the Presbyterian Church to join the of view. SR s ey
nalists—whose foundation can NOT be Upited; Church, but not Pres'byterisns,. ~‘They’ll be - “I used to be a theological student at K 0x,” he
back to the third and the fourth chapters of = the people Who chose their church by accident—or . said, “but 1 enMsted when the ‘war. started—third

\

7 . ‘
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battalion, War's changed me and changed every-
thing in the world for me, and I think it’s changed
religion.

“My home’s up in Oxford. Bornmon a farm. Worked
like a nigger—you know the sort of life. Family
thought I ought to be a minister and I thought so
myself. Scoteh Presbyterians to the back-bone. My
mother used to think the people who went to the
other churches were to be pitied for their blindness,
and she prayed for ’em to mend their ways.

Fine woman, my mother—you know the kind.
“l USED to have a lot of pretty fine notions. For
one thing, I was a pacifist, and I used to feel
it was more important to be able to split hairs on
doctrine, or church law, than anything else. Used
to think that a man wasn’t @ good man unless he
was abstracted from worldly things. Figured the
world was a pretty bad place, and the one way to
keep clean was to make your own little corner and
put up a fence of holiness around it—to keep from
being contaminated. Then, when you’d get the fence
up, vow'd make, as it were, sorties and raids against
the devil. Did some mission work once and
thought I'd met Satan. That was a dream.
Met him afterward in London—and other places.”
. “When a man goes to war he finds out what his
religion means to him. Believe me, if there’s any-
thing wrong with it, it’ll show up one day when Yy’
aren’t expecting it to. I discovered one thing about
the kind of private religion I'd been nursing—Iit was

ikl E

HE news that he had been
elected a member of the ‘city
council seemed to add to
Blake’s eight-and-twenty years.

RBike a tree stripped of its  yellow
feaves by the wind, so all his youthful
fancies, his immature reasonings
gcampered away. It wag as if, for the
first time, he had gained a peep into a higher
world—a man’s world. He began to realize
that life held a.great' many problems: A body
of people, friends amd neighbours among
them, had made him their mouthpiece, and
they were going to trust in him. !

When the well-wishers had gone, and
those who so eagerly congratulated him had
grasped his hand for the last time, Blake
turned from the door and held out his arms
toward his wife.

“Im—really—elected, Marjorie,” he fal-

. tered. “Really elected! ' - Why—why it -
doesn’t seem real!”

“They’ve so much confidence in you, dear,”
ghe answered him, her eyes shining, her lips
tremulous. “They know they can trust you.
This new council is going to mean ¢0 much,
go very much, for our town.”

“Yes,” he went on, “I've never known the
people to be so interested before. What re-
sponsibility rests upon my shoulders! Why,
it almost awes me, Marjorie. I—I do so
want to make every man who voted for me
proud of his choice! I want to gain thelr
respect—prove to them I am worthy of
this trust!” ] X §

“And you’re going to, Greg!” =

He held her close beside him as if to gain
strength from her slim, tremulous little

. Bhody. “Of course I am,” he repeated.

“And, Greg,” she went on, “think how
that twelve hundred a year is going to help
ws! You can be more independent now,
can’t you? And if those horrid editors don’t
offer you enough for 4 story you can ask
to have it sent back!” S

B laughed, but caught himself, midway.
“1#—only you were well and strong,”

THE COURIKER.

this: it was mere intellectualism. & found out that
a lot of the noble ideas I'd got, one where and
another, were just lying 'on the top of my mind like
loose pebbles on the top.of a wall. They weren't
cemented in. They weren’t a real part of me. And
when I got a first taste of shelling and was walking
in the fear of death, I found I’d lost all my fancy
notions and religion except just one or two founda-
tion facts. I hung onto those hard and afterward I
forgot all about the others. I figured out there was
no use carrying any excess baggage.

“But that’s not why I’'m against this anti-union
business. If I'm a4 poor sort of a Presbyterian it’s
nobody’s fault but m’ own. But this is the point:
there’s tens and hundreds and thousands and tens
of thousands exactly like me in the army. To look
at ’em in the trenches, or in billets, or on London
leave, or in the convalescent hospitals—you’d think
these were the worst lot of unbelieving rough-necks
that -ever breathed. Like as not, if some preacher
who hadn’t lived among ’em, came around and started
talking about their souls—he got sworn at for his
trouble. But that’s not irreligion. It’s because re-
ligion has come to mean so much to a good many
fellows, that they don’t want to talk about it. They’re
sensitive about it. They hide it away out of sight
and its got to be a mighty fine man and a mighty
fine sermon that won’t make them feel that that man
or that sermon is ‘trifling, or out of place. ~There
aren’t as fine religious services anywhere in- this
continent as there are just back of the firin’ line.

.
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But firin’ line parsons know better than to preach
rose-water sermons, or scholarly discourses on out-
of-the-way texts. What they preach mostly ig Man-
hood—and Manhood Crucified!

“When the rest of the men get back they’ll be it

impatient lot, and if the churches want ’em, they’ll .

take delicate handling. For these men are mostly
men who have SEEN and SUFFERED, and what
few details of a creed they do observe are mighty real
to them. Think yowll find nine out of ten of ‘el
would agree on the essentials and it wouldn’t take
‘em thirteen years to draft the statement of theil
beliefs, either.”

“Are you going back into theology?” I asked.

“No,” he said.

OVEMENTS such as Church Union and ant®
Church Union are too great to be appr@isﬁd by
mere laymen and journalists.  Yet they cannot
escape attention. The foregoing is not intended for
an opinion, but as an impression, or collection of
impressions of the two sides of a rather imp‘)rt"‘nt
cause. In 1875 a number of churches resisted the
Presbyterian union' that was then proposed. But
all those who resisted only one to-day remains:
Andrew’s, of Montreal. The same may happen in the
case of the anti-unionists of to-day, though one cou
wish such rare stubbornness and determination a
better end. It is a pity the Unionists must lose this
part of their fibre, and a greater pity that the anth
unionists must part company with the spirit of Youth.

SEVENTH MABS
Who Stood ‘Bélwecnﬁ'Loveof Friends
and Love of Duty and How His

or pickaxé—so despite his froqueit

acceptances, editor’s checks had %
mysterious way of being withheld 2
critical moments. Blake had yet '
learn—as all do who tread this path=
that the way of an editor Dpass®
understanding. :
Therefore the realization Of this
- hundred dollars a month meant evefything
to him; . ;
The one blight in their first year of MA"
‘ried life had been Marjorie’s illness. pnev*
monia came, and after the struggle i
colour slipped slowly away from her rounded
cheeks, her eyes grew big and hard, 80
tiny “pools of grey shadow crept bene”’th
them. ;
Blake watched this gradual chang
months before he called the doctor.
“Bad in here,” the physician announc
gravely tapping his lungs. “Very bad! »
must have the best of care—and a chafée
of altitude would be of lasting beneftt.”
He said other things, too, but Blake
them locked in his breast..

L

o fOr

edn

kept

NDER this' strain he laboured -uncea5:
ingly upon his novel, and with thump
ing heart sent it away to the publishers:
They talked of this work that evenin®
the table. ' d
“It will mean a great deal to me,” he salll
“It is my first serious thing, Marjorie:
want the world to know that I can do. sott
thing worth while.” ‘

“And won’t they?” she questioned, ’9.11;{,
fully pinching his cheek. “Of course ,;an'_

will, dear. You are meant for a greab
derful success!” P X e
" “And then, if we can’t get that nﬂ“ghhe
colour back into your cheeks ag-aln."
hurried. o

“There is something greater than th s'
Greg,” she answered, her voice half geriot™
half jesting.

“Greater than my love for you
- frowned. oW
She nodded. “Yowre a public man 1d

o he

he began, softly.

“mhere, there, Greg,” she pouted. “That
old doctor has set you worrying, hasn’t
he? I'm never, never going to allow him in the
‘house again!” : g

“Yes, dear; but he said you—"

She clapped a quick hand across his lips.

“You must not talk about me another solitary
fnstant! - Why, the very idea! ~ And on the very
day you have been elected councilman, too!”

They went arm in arm into the little den—he loved
to call it his study—and for a long, long time they
talked and planned and built glorious castles, as

“gank wearily before his desk, pillowing his head upon his arms.”

men and women always do and always wm, more

“so when under the enchantment of a yet undimmed

honeymoon. )

Gregory Blake had, from the very start, won suc-
cess as a writer. His short stories nearly all sold,
and at gradually increasing prices; and during the
past six months he had completed his first real
serious effort—a novel.
elusive thing at the best, and a typewriter an un-
reliable breadwinner—in comparison with a trowel

Still, 2 human ‘brain is an -

dear. Your duty to your friends #
tower above all else!” She took hiS

into his questioning eyes. “My man could never
any wrong, could he?” - .~ poy’
“Never,” he laughed, mrossing his heart wife
faghion. ‘“Especially when such a dear little
believes in him!” oWl
In the quiet, sumptuous office of the millé
Gas and Electric Company two men were I °
conversation. )
short, 'grey-haired, snapping-eyed old man,

2
typewritten list before him. The other, young®

between her palms and stared deep, d‘gb

989

One of them, Mr. Hall, pteﬂide;;' a




¥ery immaculate in his dress, sat opposite, smoking
A cigar, ;

; “This is the complete roster of the new council,
€h2” the president was saying, ‘“How’ve you sized
‘them up, Davis?”

Dayvis, the company’s attorney, took the paper
from his superior, placed it before him on the low
" table and as he mentioned each name checked it
Off with a white forefinger.

“There’s Harvey, Griggs, Dudley, Smith, Conway
and Nelson—all our men,” he began, quietly. ‘“We
€an rely upon each of them to the last. As you
Will note, they compose exactly half of the council.

ere are six oposed to us. Hamilton, Fisher and
Ma.ckey are wealthy men and money is of no conse-
Guence to them. Miller is interested heavily in the
' liew light and power cocmpany, so he can’t“be touched,
of course. Reese is a personal enemy of yours, so
that lets him out!”

: Hall, the president, listened narrowly.
1§ five. Who is the other one?”

“Well, that

AVIS moved his finger down the list. -“Gregory
Blake! Young man, too, living in my neigh-
‘Bourhood. ‘Magazine writer, married, owns his home,
. and ag far as I have hbeen able to
. fathom out, is a straightforward and
. honest chap!” )

The: president looked out of the -low
Window into the chill of a. December
afternoon. “He’s out last hope, Davis.
There isn’t another one we can ap-
Proach. You say he’s young—and just
_Married 2 - :

. “Married about a year, I guess.”
““A thousand dollars ought to 1look
Pretty good to him, don’t you think ?”’

“Possgibly.” The lawyer’s voice was
Dot very enthusiastic. “But this is his
Mirst political position and, of course,
he is bound to be moved by his friends’
‘Advice. Duty and ¢l that sort of stuff,
don’t you know? Every one of them
- Are dead against us, too!”

. “The renewal of our franchise will

Mean considerably over a million for us,
Davis,” Hall went on. “We can’t afford
10 allow one man to stand in our way.
“Ne man, understand that, Davis?
Seems as if everything is going to rest
N him, We've six men certain—and
Welye got to get the seventh! 'There
.3 no ifs or buts or maybes about it
We have got to have him! Offer
him five thousand cash!”

“ Still Davis remained dubious.

"I might try it, but—"

- The president flung out his hands
With 3 gesture of annoyance. “Good
€aveng, five thousand cash ought to be
& gold-mine to a councilman with a
‘Welve-hundred-dollar salary,” he broke
%ut. “pye found in my career, that a
¢ little cagh is the open sesame to about
- ¥ery door. What’s your gpinion?”

Mine’s the same, of course,” Davis
Dstantly agreed. “But I’ve been watch-
Ng this Blake ever since his nomina-
ton ang 1 haven’t so far found a likely
ioODhOIe,”
th"You’v‘e got around greater obstacles
w20 this, Davis,” the president came back sharply.
hat’s why we’ve been glad to pay you your ten
’{h"ﬂsa_.nd a year! You can’t fall back on us at
S critical time!” i
ighilvis came to 1_1is teet\with the cigar clenched
e y between his teeth and paced slowly back

forth across the office floor. ?

8 o
Dropy
ha’d ¥

the
the

%

a confidential lawyer at a comfortable salary
Davis had been fighting these identical knotty
ms for the past ten years. Until to-day he
Never admitted himself defeated. He had been
one port in the storm, and at the present time
8Teatest kind of a storm threatened the Milltown
.'andA Electric Company. .~ A new, independent
Mpany, backed by some of the town’s oldest citi-
&:ns, had agked for a franchise: against this the old
Eiﬂ'lpany’W&S fighting for a twenty-year renewal.
€r one or the other must back down.
ha‘sllddenly Davis stood still and set his teeth so
o1 together that the cigar was severed and dropped
fheedeq to the floor.
o Y heavens!” he broke out. “Why haven’t I
1 Sht of it before? I've got it! I've got it! Blake
Come over on our side, Mr. Hall!”
4 Proad smile lizhted up the president’s face.
at’s good! Thought you’d rake up something!
8 hear the plan!” . : ;
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But Davis only put out a hand. ‘“I’ve never fallen
down on a thing yet, have 1? Always carried a thing
straight through te. the end when I said I would,
haven’t 1?”

The president agreed that this was so.

“Then trust me! TI’ll call on Blake to-morrow after-
woon. When I’'m through with him I’ll see you. So
don’t worry. Blake’s our man, and as -he’s the
seventh, our renewal is as good as won!”

Gregory Blake was plainly surprised to have call
upon him, the following afternoon, the well-known
attorney for the Milltown Gas and Electric Company.
After they were seated in the study and Davis had
offered cigars the conversation was opened imme-
diately.

“As a member of the new city council, Mr. Blake,”
Davis began, “I trust that you are looking upon all
the matters that are to be decided upon by the board
in a fair and unprejudiced light!”™

“l am making every effort to, yes, sir!”

“Quite right. A man in public life and holding
so0 much power must not onky leok ampon the surface
of things, but must delve deep into the very heart,
as it were.. Also. he must weigh both sides in the
balance.’

He cleared his throat.

“You’re to be well and strong again, dear.”

“I believe you are in favour of granting this new
company their franchise in the place of renewing
ours, am I not correct?” he continued, bluntly.

Blake! nodded. “I am but the mouthpiece of my
citizen friends who elected me”—frankly—“and they
feel as if the new company will be of greater ad-
vantage to the town.”

Davis removed his cigar and eyed it reflectively.

“And your reward for these—er—valuable services,
is what, may I ask?”

“Reward?” Blake frowned. “I have yet to hear of
rewarding one for doing his duty!” 2

The lawyer’s eyes lifted. “This is your first public
position, I believe?” :

“Yes, sir, my first.”

Again Davis mused, rolling the black cigar between
his firm, white fingers. \

. “The Milltown Gas and Electric Company is a
wel-known and well-respected corporation, Mr.
Blake, and has made every effort to please the
citizens of the town. We have, within the past ten
years, spent over a million dollars in this district.
Don’t you think we deserve a small amount of credit?
Don’t you consider our plea for the renewal of our
franchise a just one—and most reasonable?”

“I canmnot say I do, Mr. Davis!” Blake’s heart was
leaping in a choked sort of way. “Your rates are
exorbitant for the first thing, and second, for a

1N
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twenty-year extension of your franchise you are
offering a third under the new company’s promise.”

“Those are your views, are they, Mr. Blake? You
are prejudiced against us—and intend voting as
your friends demand?”

“Absolutely!”

“And after that—after you have played the cat’s-
paw for these same friends and stepped out of office
—what then? What will they do for you?”

“I expect nothing!”

“Quite so!” Davis calmly dropped his cigar into
the ash-tray. After a moment of silence he resumed.
“See here, Blake, let’s talk man to man! My com-
pany is acting fair and square with you and with
every citizen in Milltown. We want a renewal of
our franchise. It means a.great deal to us. It will
mean a great deal to you, too!”

'HEIR eyes mirrored and held. Davis, cool, de-
liberate, frank, facing a crisis he had worked

up to and expected; Blake, young, plainly nervous,
his-face flushed, not quite positive of the other’s
intentions. : i

“I say it will mean a great deal to.you, Blake!”
Davis repeated firmly. ‘“Let’s look at it in a fair

3 - light’> You have two masters: the

friends who elected you, and our com-
pany! The first one ean offer you .
nothing for carrying out their wishes—
nothing except a pitiful salary of twelve
hundred a year! 'The latter, our com-
pany, can offer you a cool 2

Blake was on his feet now, hands
clenched, breathing hard. ' The meaning
came like a blow. He felt the hot blood
pounding in-his ears, sweeping down
through his cheeks and neck.

“Stop that!” he choked. “I don’t
want to listen farther. .I’m Meyond all
your bribes. You get out of here—right

mow! TUnderstand me? 1 don’t want
to listen!” : X

Davis smiled but ignored the com-
mand.

“We want your vote, Blake. We need
it! I'm mot offering you a bribe! I
merely want you to see the wisdom of
my remarks. Vote for our renewal, and
one hour after that you and your wife
can be on the way to Colorado!”

“Why—damn you! What do you
mean? My wife i

“Just that.” Davis arose and faced
the trembling young man. ‘“Your wife!
@ saw your doctor this morning, and he
L told me how matters stood. Your wife

- can’t live three more months in this
low altitude! The West will cure\her!
You haven’t the money—or won’t have
it within the time. It’ll cost at least
five thousand dollars!”

Blake lifted his fists as if to strike
the other.

“Get qut! Get out of here—before 1
forget and hit you!” His voice was
high-pitched and unnatural, j

“A year in Colorado, with the wvery
best of nursing, the very best of every-
thing, the clean air—and with you
beside her—why, man alive, she’ll be
a mew woman!”

‘Blake tried to speak, but somehow his tongue failed
him. His face was absolutely colourless. Davis,
smiling, put out both hands to his shoulders.

“““Why should you‘hesitate? It is an easy battle.
15 there anything more dear to you in the world than
your wife? Will your friends help you save her life?
Will they send her away? Are you going to sit idly
by and watch her fade away, day after day, like
some helpless little flower?”
~"Blake pushed 4dside the lawyer’s arms.

“Davis——" his dry lips struggled frantically with
the words—“I’'m going to give you .
just one minute to leave my house!”

HE lawyer reached for his hat and stick. ‘“Very

well, Mr. Blake! I realize that my proposition

was rather—er-—sudden, and so, under these eircum-
stances, I cannot accept this decision as final!” .

He fumbled in his pocket, brought out a card, and
placed it face up on the table. “I shall be in my
office until six o’clock this evening,” he resumed.
“Good-afternoon!”

For fully five minutes, brain whirling, Blake stood
in the centre of the little study, his cold fingers -
gripped at the table edge. An utter silence fell and
deepened about him. :

Abruptly, bringing him back to the world again,
came the sharp twist of the doorbell, followed by a

<
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whistle. Mechanically he answered it. ‘The postman
spoke to him pleasantly and handed him a package,
securely wrapped and sealed. With staring eyes
Blake read the single name in the upper corner.
Then the understanding crushed uwpon him like some
pitiless, leaden weight. It was his novel! They
were sending it back! They did not want it!

Somehow he got back to the room and dropped
the unopened manuscript into a lower drawer of
his desk Lifting his eyes after a moment he felt
them drawn, magnet-like, to the white card still lying
‘upon the table. He smiled.

Without an effort, his mind quite clear, he picked
it up. He walked firmly back to the hall, took up
his hat and went out the door into the street.

Half an hour later he was back. Without pausing
he hurried up the stairs and burst into his wife's
room. She was deep among the pillows, her face
flushed, her lips colourless.

“Marjorie, Marjorie,” he cried, falling upon his
knees and placing his arms about her slim form. “It’s
come! = It’s come! They've taken the novel, dear!
You're to go away—to Colorado! You're to be well
and strong again, dear—well and strong again!”

IT was a very grave and judicious council that sat

around the long table that Wednesday afternoon
before Christmas. They had been in session since
noon,

Blake sat, the last of six on his side of the table.
His lips were set in a thin, straight line, his face was
colourless, his hands fumbled nervously in his lap.
Minute by minute he was steeling himself for the
final vote that was to come.

At four o’clock the president cleared his throat
and arose slowly to his feet.

“The final question before the council this after-
noon,” he began, quietly, “is the plea of the Milltown
Gas and Hleetric Company, at present operating in
this city, for a twenty-year renewal of their franchise.
4gainst them a new company, composed of a number

WHENT to an amateur concert the other night.

I came away with my watch and cuff-links in-

tact, too, which was something to boast of, and

as usual, I swore I would never go to another.
Probably you are wondering what I went for this
time. Well, the fact is, I went for fifty cents. The
money was cajoled out of me by a pretty girl in an
evaporated skirt, a white hat and a stick, and believe
me, she was some cajoler. She tackled the staff at
the office, and when she had left, seven tickets and
six employees had been sold. The geventh employee
was yours truly, who borrowed the money from
Jiggs on a loan that has not yet matured.

1 forget what deserving object the entertainment
was for. I know the fifty cents was.sufficlent to
buy two dollars’ worth of something for somebody,
which would last them so many months, and that
the twentyfive cent seats were up in the gallery,
where no one could see me, and what wag the object
of going to an amateur entertainment if people didn’t
gee you there?

The show was scheduled to begin at eight-fifteen,
and so by going in sharp at eight-thirty I had only
half an hour to wait. To help pass the time, lttle
girls went around selling booklets of advertisements,
which, by an ingenious idea, contained also a para-
graph giving the events of the evening. I also bought
a frilly box of home-made candy, most of which was
adopted by the longlegged youngster sitting in the
next seat; but I had the presence of mind to be tying
my boot-lace when the flowers came round. How-

- ever, at last the orchestra took her place and the
- show began,

‘The first number was a plano solo, with vocal
accompaniment by the audience. Two hats just in
front of me agreed that Mrs. Dash’s was a very swell
affair, but my dear! such a crowd. During the next
item I learned that cabbages should be boiled hard
without a lid if you don’t want them to smell, and

 also that camphor water is good for ants. This
wasg news to me, as I had always imagined it was bad
for them. One learns a lot at an amateur concert.

I don’t remember the order of the next few items.

1 know that the outstanding feature was the inter-
vals—or should one say—were the intervals? These
were of various sorts and sizes. Occasionally they
ran ome interval right after another, but as a rule
there was a short space between them during which
 gomeone did something. One time a little girl—it
was the one who had sold me the frilly candies—

came out and told us all about her dolly. It was

called Molly, because Molly rhymes better than
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of our citizens, has asked for a franchise. The situa-
tion before us, then, is whether the old company’s
franchise be renewed, or, shall the new company be
granted a permit to come into the city, thereby can-
celling the former plea.” '

Lengthy discussions followed, all of which Blake
listened to dully -and lifted no voice.

The voting began amid a pregnant and impressive
silence, the men apparently realizing the significance
of the question before them. As each name was
called by the president the eyes of the rest were
riveted upon him. They began from the opposite
side of the table. THTach man arose to his feet,
answered promptly and sank back again.

Nearer and nearer it drew to Blake. Finally it
came. e ‘

“Mr. Blake, are you in favour of renewing the
present company’s franchise?” The president re-
peated the same question for the last time.

He swayed unsteadily to his feet. Instantly,. like
a picture thrown upon a screen, there came to him
the remembrance of the halflighted study, the
lawyer’s anxious voice, the decision, the postman’s
whistle, Last of all came the white, pleading
face of the little girl among the pillows. Three more
months the doctor had warned! . . .

“Mr, Blake, we are waiting!” the president’s voice
echoed strangely in the quiet room. Blake swallowed
hard. The eyes of every man around the table
were glued upon him. He opened his lips to speak-—
but paused with a half-formed word.

A quick, familiar voice rang to his ears. “There
is something greater than your love for me, Greg!”
Those were Marjorie’s words that day of his election!

Like the snapping of a thread his brain cleared.
He looked steadily about him at the circle of strained,
expectant faces.

“I am not in favour of renewing the present com-
pany’s franchise, Mr. President,” he answered.

An hour later, when he had reached the streets,
mauffled in his big coat, picking his way through

ATEUR CONCER

By EDWARD C. JOSEPH

Erymntrude, Minehaha or Esmeralda, and it had eyes
that opened and shut. * I forget the other notable
points about the doll, but when the little girl left
the stage I heard seven different voices say, “Isn’t
she cute!”

1 woke up just before the principal number of
the evening—a piano solo by the famous Signor Leo
Polo Maduro, who had consented to play for the
benefit of the cause. The curtain rose, and in the
deep silence which proceeded from the audience,
nothing was heard but the sharp staccato of peanut

shells, mingling with fhe liquid notes of spearmint.

A man in a black coat appeared from the wings
and walked across the stage. I clapped vociferously,
but after opening the top of the piano ‘he retired.
On the return journey I noticed that his boots
squeaked, so concluded he was not the virtuoso, and
I was right. After a long time he came on—a long
man with long hair and a long tie. , “Isn’t he cute!”
I murmured, but received no answer. :

He walked to the piano stool and looked under-
neath. Finding no one there, he sat down. He

seemed absent-minded and distrait, as though his

thoughts were back in his dear old Madrid, amongst
the beloved gondolas and victrolas of his youth. His

fingers ran idly over the keys, and then through his .

locks, as though looking for one that would fit. He
sat and inkled for another period, and then—my
word, what playing! It was the sort of music one
hears in dreams. I heard it in my dreams, and
thought the firemen were having a run in a thunder-
storm' I tried to grab my hat and umbrella at the
same time, and it was this that woke me. Seven
people, including Herr Madeira, were looking at me,
but I retained my presence of mind. I dropped my
gamp, murmured, “Isn’t he cute!” and again closed

my eyes in soulful silence, wondering where the '

fire had been. 3

The next feature was down as “Intermigsion.” This
is an overgrown interval, during which the ladies
chatter, the children patter and the men scatter.
I had two long ones with ice in them and felt better.

The remainder of the evening passed pleasantly
enough, A gink got up on the staze and announced
that Miss Anthrope would be unable to sing, as she
had a severe cold, and everybody clapped. I believe
both the announcement and the applause are the
usual thing at amateur affairs. . /

This was followed by a duologue between a boy
on the stage and the prompter in the wings. The

from the gallery off my Chinese laundry.

.it cheaper.

the tangle of holiday shoppers, the newsboys were
crying the extras.

At a far corner he bought a paper, still damp from
the press. The heavy, black headlines wavered
his vision. :

ROBBER GAS COMPANY DEFEATED BY
COUNCIL. :

The New City Council Defeats Renewal of
Milltown Gas and Electric Company’s Frab-.
chise! A Body Blow to the Grafters! Bnd,
of Corporation Rule!! :
Gregory Blake the Man Who Swung the.
Decision! <
Milltown’s Greatest Christmas Present!

Blake crumpled the sheet within his fingers and

whirled it into the gutter. Praise, praise, praise! ,
And of what avail now? -He had done his dut
snapped the corporation chains which had SO long
called his city. He had done all of this—and becals®
of it Marjorie was to o ; :
He let himself into the study. It was quite dark:
He turned on the lights and sank wearily befol‘ﬁfh's
desk, pillowing his head upon his arms. Presellﬂ‘yl‘
a thought flashed to him. He came erect and jerke
open the lower drawer. He took up the Wrap?@
manuscript, broke the seals, opened it. As he’
so a letter dropped out. With wide, \inbelieving
eyes he read: i
“Mr. Gregory Blake:

“We are much impressed with your nov
and are returning it for certain changes.” ™
you care to follow the instructions given;
below we shall be glad to offer you five thou-
sand dollars for all serial and book rights. =

“As to suggestions, we quote as follows— nﬂﬂ

Blake read no farther. - With choking throat @
radiant eyes he burst from the room and dasie®
the stairs to where Marjorie was waiting him.

el

prompter knew his part the better, and had the
clearer enunciation. Time was getting on, as Sh“vwn: :
by the fact that suburban commuters began 1001";;5

at their watches every few minutes, so they hurt 4

They put on three musicians 8k
had t¥

janod

things a bit.
time, and for the next number they even
people—I mean artists—playing on the same P
at the same time.
The mext thing on the programme was called;
“Good-bye, Tosti.” It sounded like one of those flaky
breakfast foods, but turned out to be a song %
wide lady in a mauve gown. People seemed to0 lik?‘
it, though I should not imagine it was the SO
chorus that would ever become popular enough w
be whistled on the street. It was very sad, t00 a8
she started to say good-bye before she was half W&
through, and long before she really went. AS th
song progressed it became more and more pathet'i_.,
Women on all sides were weeping, and at the las&;
spasm I turned up my coat collar to keep the- d'?‘p“.
ulsn L

"
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lovely ?” sniffed a rain-sodden young lady. «glorion
agreed her dripping companion, and I offered the
my second best hanky to mop up the water with.

I started clapping my hands to keep warm
the damp atmosphere and the broad damsel t ol
for an encore. Finding that we apparently want t’
still more for our fifty cents, she shrugged b
shoulders in a coy manner, as though to say,
your own heads be it” and warbled the Siaf*,
version of Home, Sweet Home. I know that s W’::‘
it was, because I recognized the tune, and jott
down some of the words, which ran something
this:

“Mi-hid play sure zand pa-a-lasuz werahavgﬂ'“r"
roam,
Bee tavurr so wumbull there snow-hoplay sly Cmﬂb

It was very affecting and I was touched. I w
touched for a quarter for a two-cent fan by 2
girl wearing long curls and undeveloped socks.

reminded me of my happy home, too, the dearest & d
on earth—we took up boarding because we

¢

But hush! she is singing again. It is the s
tune set to different noises, but I can distinguis® *
words “sweet” and “home,” which sound very *
the same as in English. The song has a wond
effect on me—it is rarely that music so stirs M
took my hat, my coat, gamp, two-cent fan, frill
advertising sheet and her hint, and went home.

Wasn’t I cute? . 7

3 ; :
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SHIPS THAT PASS IN THE NIGHT

shows Hon. David Lloyd George, Min-
ister of Munitions, and Hon. Arthur
Balfour, First Lord of the Admiralty,
down almost on all fours examining the
monster—and well they might,

BIRD as big as a house would
have frightened the children of
i & Jules Verne---if he had any---into
. B nightmare. Here is the skeleton of a
- Mrd whose naturalized name -
. 8 Zeppelin I, and which was
d enough to land without
- Wanting to right alongside the
%ttage of a lady who was
fong enough of canaries and
Parrots but had never ex-

% % =

HE other photograph is of
a Zeppelin-like craft used
for scouting—in this case on the
Salonika front, The monster,

DPected to behold an air mon-
Ster like this. As may be seen,
the children of this English
“ottage-woman would never
Ve been terrified at any tales
of 5 bird as big as a house.
deed there was no house in
t neighbourhood at all to

'~ tompared to the size of that

which is seen just leaving its
hangar, is not an anchored bal-
loon, but a huge combination of
gas-bag and aeroplane which is
capable of rising to a tremen-
dous height for scouting pur-
poses—but they are not used
for the work of sudden death
and destruction. They are spies,

.

Such are the marvels of

- Wodern war, Any inhabitant
~ % Marg who should happen to
- 'T0p down near that cottage
~ "Many gort of aircraft known
. Mars, might be pardoned
Or thinking that the modern
“Mth-man is a strange creature to be
Nding his time, talents and money
X the creation of such a weird and dia-
b°li°alv device, Any Mars-man would
_'OW that such a machine is not a war
hine at all, but only an implement of
w’fnton murder. Another photograph of
thig machine, not published herewith,

nothing more nor less, and
carry with them nothing more
dangerous than operator, ob-
server and instruments for the
taking of observations. The
captive balloon is the elder
brother of this balloon, but not
so useful. It stays in a given
position as long as it can and can
study only a given area. 'The aero-
plane, on the other hand, does not allow for
steadiness of observation. It is swiff, but

- sometimes hasty. This balloon, however,
gives stability with mobility and enables

General Sarrail and his officers to make
close studies of the enemy positions.
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ROUMANIA IS NOT YET CRUSHED
_FAR FROM IT!

The So-Called German Offensive is
Only Another Defensive Campaign

* AST week it wasesaid that
the struggle in Roumania
had become the pivot of
the war, and this is even

more apparent after another week
of fighting. The forces engaged
are still small as armies go nowa-
days, but they will not remain
s0. Men and munitions are con-
verging upon Roumania from the north, the south,
and the west. The Russians are .straining every
nerve to send help from the north. The Allied forces
in the south are moving in a great fan formation,
and doing what they can to hold the Bulgarians in
front of them, and we are told that the French are
sending some of their best strategists to reinforce
the skill of the Roumanian commanders. FPerhaps
these commanders are defective in practical experi-
ence rather than in military skill, and it may be that
their reverses are no more than those incidental to
the beginning of a campaign. - Moreover, they may
have been overruled by political counsellors. How-
ever that may be, we can now see that they made a
mistake ininvading Transylvania, and that a concen-
tration of their strength would have been much bet-
ter than the present extension, for which they
obviously have not enough men. Under the shelter
of the Carpathians and the Alps they would have
been comparatively safe from the attacks of Falken-
hayn, and they might then have been strong enough
to keep the Dobrudja road open for the eastern
assault upon Bulgaria in conjunction with the Rus-
sians. Almost anything would have been possible
to them had they been able to sweep Mackensen to
one side and to flood southward to Varna on the
Black Sea. But they were not strong enough to do
this and also to invade Transylvania, and as a re-
sult they have been able to do neither. Although
they may presently be ablé to remedy their misfor-
tunes, their position at the moment is by no means
a favourable one.

T the same time there is no need:to exaggerate

these misfortunes, and this we are very likely
to do if we depend for guidance upon newspaper
headlines. Roumania has been foiled in her effort
to invade Transylvania, and to a certain extent she
has been compelled to fall back to the shelter of
the mountains that she ought never to have left.
But the struggle here is by no teans over, nor need
we assume that she must abandon the invasion of
Transylvania. At the moment of writing come re-
ports of definite Roumanian successes against the
Teutons, and the recapture of certain small positions
that were lost in the first rush, These successes are
attributed to the Roumanian and Russian cavalry,
and it is quite possible that they will be continued.
An attempt to predict would be merely foolish, see-
g that we have no idea of the relative strength of
the armies. Nor have we any means‘of knowing the
extent of the Russian aid that is being sent. It is
possible that Roumania will decide to abandon the
Transylvania enterprise altogether, and to fall back
into her own territory. In that case her position in
this respect will be precisely what it was before she
went to war. To suppose that the crushing of Rou-
mania is even in sight from anything that has vet
happened is wholly unjustified. No real step has
been taken toward the crushing of TRoumania,
although we have an unconfirmed report that a Ger-
man force has made its way through the passes and
is on Roumanian soil. Falkenhayn has been con-
ducting a successful defensive, not offensive. Be-
fore he can crush Roumania he must cross the Car-
pathians in force, and every day of delay means
that his difficulties are increased in view of the aid
that is being sent from Russia, and the increasing
need of the Bulgarians to defend their own gouthern
frontier and to prevent the Serbians from reaching
Monastir. The misfortunes of Roumania are evident
enough, but they are not disasters, nor anything
approaching disasters, whatever they may eventually
become.

lT may therefore be repeated that the critical
centres of the whole war are in Tramsylvania and
in the Dobrudja. It still seems that the Dobrudja is
the more important of the two, and this view is con-
firmed by the brevity of the bulletins from that part
of the field. The bulletins are short, but they speak
of a great battle that is still being waged, and of
Russian forces that are constantly arriving to sus-

‘tain the Roumanian line to the south of Constanza,

Within a few days it is probable that the struggle
will be decided in view of the immense efforts that

g
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are being made to do something final before the
coming of winter. If the Allies are successful it will
mean that Germany's eastern conquests have been
lopped off, and that Bulgaria will be crushed at once.
If the Teutons are successful it will mean that their
advantage is great from the moral point of view, but
not otherwise, seeing that the war in Russia and
the west will be just where it was before. As was
said last week, the struggle in Roumania is one that
is being carried on within the circle and without
any necessary effects upon its circumference, except
indirect effects. So far as one may judge from the
scanty information that is available it would seem
that the prospects are more favourable to Roumania
than to the Teutons, and this in spite of the marked
successes that have attended Falkenhayn’s efforts.
It is highly unlikely that the Germans can be rein-
forced to any great extent, while Roumania can be
reinforced. Fairly reliable reports say that Falken-

““ We may reasonably believe
that the Dobrudja is the heart
and kerel of the war, and that
Russia knows it.”

hayn has not more than forty thousand Germans
with him, the remainder of his army being made up
of Bulgarians and possibly Turks. Probably his suc-
cesses are due more to his own ability as a com-
mander than to the quality of the men under him.
Roumania has been outgeneraled and outwitted, but
these are faults that she may be able to remedy
when she gets her second breath. The first few
weeks of the war saw the Allies being steadily driven
gouthward through France, but they were a long
way from being crushed. And Roumania also may
be a very long way from the fate of Serbia.

HE importance of the Dobrudja campaign over all
others is shown by the announcement of the ap-
pointment of the Grand Duke Nicholas to the chief
command in that field. Presumably the Turkish situ-
ation can be left to itself for the present, in view of
the far greater opportunities to Russia that have
been opened by Roumanian intervention. Russia’s

© aim is, of course, Constantinople, and it was the in-

tention to approach the Turkish capital by the back
door, so to speak, that first led Russia into Asia
Minor. Doubtless the advance westward from
Erzeroum and Trebizond would have been attempted,
in spite of the difficulties of that inhospitable coun-
try, but for the new and better road that is now
offered through the Dobrudja. Moreover, an advance
through the Dobrudja southward must be at the cost
of Bulgaria, a much more formidable adversary than
Turkey. Naturally we know nothing of the forces
that will be placed at the disposal of the Grand Duke,
but we may be quite sure that they will be large.
He has to meet his old adversary Mackensen and an
army that already has successes-to its credit. Rus-
sia i3 the most secretive and the most stealthy of
all the powers at war. She never indicates her in-
tentions if it is possible to avoid doing so, and she
never reports a battle until it is won or lost. But

- the appointment of the Grand Duke speaks for itself,

and it may be said that the obvious facts speak even
louder. The Dobrudja is now friendly territory. It
connects directly with Bulgaria, and immediately to
the south of Bulgaria is Adrianople and the inter-
national railroad to 'Constantinople. The one
obstacle is Mackensen, whose lines are drawn right
across the Dobrudja to the south of Constanza and
who is already being held there and unable to ad-
vance. No matter how interesting other parts of the
field may be or how tremendous the events trans-

_piring in them, we may reasonably believe that the

Do_tbrudja. is the heart and kernel of the war and that

#

Russia knows it. It is & gitua-
tion that she will not play withe
She will use every man and guft=
at her command to force her Waf
southward and to sweep Macken:
sen from her path.
The Russian success O
reported under date of
15th, may be taken as o
evidence of a fact now well established that 2 specidt .
Teuton effort upon any part of the line must mean. &
corresponding weakening of the line elseWhel':r'-’:
When Austria began her attack upon Italy she d}'es i
men from Galicia for that purpose. The R_usslalnt:
at once began their offensive, and with spectacu”‘ AL
successes. The Germans drew men from the W'ic-”v
in order to mend their Galician fences, and the Y1

torious Allied attack upon the Somme was the I&
ded the.

¢ Lutsk
October
further«

sult. The new war in the Balkans deman gt
supply of a practically fresh German army, and 2
lines to the:

was largely at the cost of the Teuton
north. Brussiloff at once renews his at o
has been brought to a standstill, and the first defint B
pulletin that reaches us speaks of the capturé B
geveral lines of German trenches after a “colossat
battle of two weeks.” y

tack, Whic

HERE is no need minutely to chronicle the Anted

advance in the west or the capture of a succes:
sion of small villages that can be found only ":N»
automobile maps. Peronne and Bapaume are bot £y
in pockets and both can be taken at will. The gregey
military road that joins them is practically in 99;
session of the Allies and is under their guns. Wﬁ" i
the fall of these two cities the Allied line will b
straightened and the pressure will then be con”
tinued. But the rate of speed will be increﬁsed’.
since there are no fortifications to the east of these ¢
places that can in any way be compared with thos®
that have been already taken at such enormous coﬂt;.;,
The reports show that the trenches now confroB
ing the French and British are distinetly inferior
They are described as either ditch trenches Of 180
lated dug-outs strengthened with cement and d¢
fended by machine guns.

=
=

THE pressure, as has been said, will be continued"'
but none the less we may confidently expect th
new tactics of the most dramatic kind will disclose
themselves. No serious effort has yet been M e
to pierce the German line, nor could there be suc?.
an effort in the face of the tremendous fortification®
of the front trenches, which have the effect of du
rupling the strength of their defenders. But wit
those fortifications out of the way, with Bapan
and Peronne tken, we may expect that the DoNES
of pressure against successive points will presenth
give way to a determined effort to break the 1
and to roll it up north and south from the two flanks-
With inferior trench fortifications the Germans must
either summarily retire with the dire dangers &
tendant on such a retirement, or they must accel?:t
battle in the open with inferior numbers and v
anxieties caused by their heavy artillery, We D€
not suppose for a moment that the scope Of the
Allied offensive in the west will be confined t0 -ﬂ’ni
present process of blasting their enemies from poin®
to point. Such methods are demanded by heavy 0
tifications, but they will be unnecessary when thos
fortifications, now represented by Bapaume ?‘:‘
Peronne, have been left behind. So far the Britis
at least, have been using only a small amoun
their available force. They have vast reserves
have hardly yet been in action. But with the o
mans in the open we are likely to see these resery
brought into play. They will be hurled against t‘.k
weakest point in the German line with the view g
breaking through at any sacrifice. If a break is ok
made the attackers will then turn north and S0™
and roll up the German lines. For such an attd®
every available man would be used to widen'w
breach and to prevent a re-formation. To Sﬂpp"{;;f”
that the present monotonous system of attack ¥
continue, that it is intended to continue, is to &
pose that the war will go on forever. It is the oL
possible system of dealing with fortifications, but
will not continue for long when .the fortificatio®
have been disposed of. Then we shall see &
centrated attack by the Allied forces upon a Si7
point, not with the object of pushing the Gert
lines back, but of piercing them. When such
attack will be brought it is impossible to say, P
will be brought. To speak of the Allied offensiV!
‘exhausting itself, to compare its advance Wit
(Concluded on page 29.) i




“OU may count on the five lines and
four spaces the musicians who, ‘in
the past twenty years, have gone

from Toronto to music-make in
Oltreal; and for vice versa you may leave
Ot the spaces. Musically, as yet, these two
MUsical centres have never mixed. Some
Santankerous people say they never will. By
9ot believe them. There are some very
teresting differences between the two cities. Until
€8¢ are understood we shall never begin to get
® two musical cities on the same key.
Nobody forgets, of course, that for thrée seasons
d opera traveled from Montreal to Toronto, and
4t it was just beginning to capture a big clientele
‘% Lake Ontario when it went off the road. Foreign
JMists did that. Though it happens that a few of
mMM as BEdmond Clement and Beatrice La-
fP‘hﬂe were Fremch-Canadian. And if the whole
Prench contingent in those two companies had been
: on the St. Lawrence, Toronto would have paid
8004 money as gladly as it did to hear Parisian
erty and the other dozen or so. :
S far the compliment comes from Toronto,
ich, of course, never had opera companies to send
sh,llbntreal, or there might have been reciprocity.
That may yet happen. Much depends on which is to
heo’nsidered' the ultimate centre of music in Canada,
nd What makes a centre musical anyway?
. € wonders what would have happened had the
3 ljleﬂldel‘sﬂsxoh:n Choir ever advertised a concert in Mont-
T6al, ag well as in New York, Boston, and Chicago.
baye always thought there would be a crush to hear
i, ocourse there is no good music hall of large
%8 in Montreal, and a big choir might find it diffi-
;ﬂé to perform in a theatre. Two years ago we
- .T€ within an ace of sending the Choir down there
- “Dart of its Buropean itinerary. The war prevented.
Neither do we remember that the Toromto Sym-
0y Orchestra ever played more than once in Mont-
: Ml ‘0n the occasion of the second visit of the Shef-
’ Choir. Certainly Prof. Goulet’s orchestra never
gm to Toronto. It is a fact, however, that for more
80 one geason the two most celebrated old music
: lers in Montreal went to Toronto to hear the
hn Choir sing the Verdi Requiem. Those
fraternizing old ‘musicians are Prof. Guillaume
e and Mons. Octave Pelleteier, respectively
© de chappelle and organist of the great St.
°S. Cathedral. Couture is himself a chorus-mas-
having for years led the Oratorio Society in
treal. He is a fine old character, pupil of the
*4t Cesar Franck, student in Paris, composer and
_'€88or of singing and advocate of opera for the
S8es,

i

‘ U to make random comparisons . between the
two provinces- would lead nowhere. We
Tecognize in the beginning certain interesting
ces. First of all, let us estimate how many
9 Teally dominant music masters in both Toronto
' Montreal were Canadian by birth. Take a
g O census from half a dozen cities of Anglo
‘N'Fre'nch Canada. Begin with Toronto. Who are

Dativeborn dominants there? Vogt, Welsman,
SYth, Seitz, Blachford, Frank Smith—speaking of
. only_Atkinson, Ruthven MecDonald, Blight,
on, Jeffers. There are‘others. These will illus-
€. But let me name the leaders who are non-
adian horn. Take them by countries,
Eﬂ@land—wma.n, Leo Smith, Ham, Broome,

) , Torrington, Dalton Baker, Galloway, Fair-

ﬁ“wsmd—_'raa.t:te.xml1, Cringan, the two Bruces.
l“"an@e—-ll\lml.s. Vigneti (recent), Carbonl.
gﬂsﬂ’&~Boa'i,s Hambourg, Hesselberg.
nlted States—Paul Wells, Morenzo, Furlong.
ly—Morando.
Austria_von Kunits (naturalized Canadian).
%meViggo Kihl, Rudolf Larsen.
ou Tay take a similar census in ‘Winnipeg and
t about the same 25 per cent. ratio of native:
hadians prominent in music. Take Calgary,
%, Edmonton, Vancouver—and find the same.
Ward in Halifax and St. John there is some dif-
"%, Perhaps the proportion there is 50 per cent.
I the other half Bnglish.
Angl-o-t}ana,da, then, who are the majority of
_Musicimakers? Plainly, not Canadian-born.
.. U0 mot gay they are mot Canadians. A man’s
lality is judged ultimatdly and in the main by
Work he does. Probably most of these importees
TeéMmain in Canada. We hope so, because the
Dart of their business after all is the production
Stve-born musictans and Canadian music for
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Have the French-Canadians Kept Up Their End
in Production; or Have the Anglo - Canadians

Beaten Them ?
A UG U SF U S

Canadians. I anticipate some objection here, Some
will say that Englishmen and Scotchmen and Irish-
men are not properly imported; that they belong
to the same musical scheme, and that one might in-

clude Australians, South Africans and Hindus in.tHe-

same category. But that would be feolish. Music,
if anything, is universal. . The men who bring to us
the best music. from continental Europe are as neces-

sary as British-born musicians or even native-born’

Canadians. And unless we recognize thi§ fact in

art we may as well bid good-night to our Tusical

development. 3

What we are really trying to determine is the
comparative actual value of the native-born musi-
cians in Anglo and French Canada. And on this head
we must admit candidly that the overwhelming pre-
ponderance belongs to the French-Canadian. In
Montreal and Quebec you do not find in any marked
percentage the British-born musician. You may find
a few Frenchmen—but very few. Of Amerieans,
Italians, Scandinavians, Austrians, Germans—searcely
any. The overwhelming majority of musicians in the
Province of Quebec were born in that Province.
Couture, Pelletier, Gagnon, Dussault, Laliberte, La-
Palme, de Seve, Donalda—to name more would be
merely to make a directory—are all French-Cana-
dians. And it is these people who direct the musical
life of French Canada; though we admit that McGill
Conservatorium contains a number of British-born
and Canadian musicians.

ITH this broad distinction recognized, we are on

the road to understanding a certain kind

of separatism between the musical life of Anglo and

French Canada. Amglo-Canada has always admitted

that it must import most of its music or go without.

French-Canada has always believed that French-

Canadians were able to furnish most of the music
necessary in the evolution of that province.

No doubt they have succeeded. We must not be
deluded into imagining that the musical art of French
Canada is in any way barren, meagre or uncosmo-
politan. First of all, French-Canadians have won
distinction abroad. Beginning with Albani, we may
add Lavallee, composer of O Canada, Clemont, La-
Palme, deSeve, Paul Dufault, Donalda, Eva Gauthier,
Djane Lavoie. These are enough. It may be
claimed that Quebec’s contribution to the honour roll
of Canadian musicians abroad is not bigger than that
of Anglo-Canada or of all Canada that is not French-
Canadian. When we come to count the others, who
are there? Burke, from Montreal (Irish descent),
Mockridge, tenor; Eugene Cowles, fro e BEastern
Townships, famous in the old Bostonians; Bd. John-
son, operatic tenor, who starred in New York and
Milan; Harry Field, pianist, in Germany; Clarence
Lucas, who may be taken ‘to balance Lavallee in com-
position and is still in New York; Kathleen Parlow,
violinist, born in Calgary; Edvina, operatic diva, born

in Victoria; Hollinshead, lyric and dramatic tenor,

who, by the time this gets into print, will be estab-
lished in New York; Edith Miller, from Portage, since
somewhat famous in Chicago grand opera; Florence
Easton, born in Toronto, starring with the Savage
Opera companies; Evelyn Starr, violinist, from Nova
Scotia; Elizabeth Campbell (Madelene Carreno) now
with the San Carlo Opera. This list includes only
those who have ceased to live in Canada, not those
who have become recognized across the border and
still pay taxes here.

It is a matter for expert judges to decide which of
these two contingents has been the more valuable in
the world of music outside of Canada. We may safely
declare the score just about evenm and begin to ex-
amine the domestic end of the problem. French-
Canadians have staked off for themselves 2 great part
of musical French-Canada so far as individual work
is concerned. By so doing they have kept non-Cana-
dians out. That may may not be a good thing, but
it is a fact. French-Canadiang have studied in Paris
and Belgium and have come back to enrich the must-
cal life of their own province from the studios of
Europe. Anglo-Canadians have gone largely to Eng-
land, Germany and Austria for the Same purpose,
The motive in each case was different. The French-
Canadian had a racial art to conserve. That art
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HICH DOES MORE FOR MUSIC ?

began with the old chansons more numerous
than the folk-songs of most Furopean coun-
tries. It comes to a climax in the brilliant
work done by French-Canadians in vocal
and instrumental performance, in teaching,
in opera, in church music. That racial de-
velopment in music is based upon a well-
diffused love of music in Quebec. We be-
lieve that as a race French-Canadians are
more temperamentally musical than Anglo-Canadians
—born in Canada. We' also believe that they have
come to a certain valuable development without
having the genius for organization and commercial
expansion in music that is such a characteristic of
Canada’ outside of Quebec.

Here we are on the edge of a most interesting prob-
ﬂem-ftp,at'is only capable of a sketch outline in this
article, whose intention is not so much to settle a
question as to suggest its most obvious features. It
would ‘be foolish to argue that Quebec has done as
much to organize modern music as a national asset
as all Canada outside of Quebec. Her population is
less than half—about two-fifths of the total, perhaps
equal to the Amglo-Canadian. But even on this basis
she has done less to organize music.

And what is meant by organizing music? In the
main just one thing, getting the music over to the
people. This takes a variety of forms. Suppose we
begin commercially in the matter of manufacturing
instruments. Ontario makes half a dozen or more
high-grade pianos and as many or more lower grades.
You find the distributing branches. of these firms in
Montreal. Quebec does not make pianos; not to -any
extent worth mentioning commercially.

Why does Ontario lead North America on a basis
of population in the making of pianos, while Quebec
is just about at the bottom of the lot? Some critical
person remarks:

“It’s very simple. Ontario’s piano industries were
organized by Germans.”

He points to the names Nordheimer, Heintzman,
Gerhard Heintzman, Mason and Risch for confirma-
tion. There is some truth on the critic’s side. The
same might be said about the name Steinway, which
long ago became worldfamous. The Steinways sold
in Canada and the United States are made in Am-
erica. The pianos of German name sold in Canada
are made in Canada, by Canadians, with Canadian
capital, paying wages to Canadians and sold to Cana-
dians in competition with best makes from any coun-
try. The German name is a relic. But there are
other leading piamos that have non-German names.
Take the Gourlay, the R. S. Williams, the Bell, the
Newcombe, and the Karn.

The real fact is that French-Canadian genius does
not run strongly to modernized manufacturing of any
sort except in a very few lines, chief among which
is the pipe-organ. Quebec originated and makes one
of the finest pipe-organs in the world. The Casavant
organ began many years ago in a little blacksmith
shop. It is now world-famous, the one organ that
Anglo-Canadians naturally buy for churches, musie
halls, convocation halls, theatres and other places.
It is exported to the United States. The great organ
builders of Europe with a thousand years of virtuosity
behind them are in nothing but very minor details
better than the Casavant, which is entirely as to
origin, capital and with a very few exceptions as to
actual workmen, absolutely French-Canadian, the
product of the town of St. Hyacinthe, on the
Yamaska. .

«

CONSI-DER the case of choral societies. In all Que-

bec there are but one or two, and these almost
reliques. Toronto alone has more public choristers
than all Quebec ever had. There is no organizing

. musical genius in Quebec capable of producing ome

Mendelssohn Choir, the work of a Canadian-born
among Canadians and Britishers. There is in Quebec
no such organization as the Elgar Choir, in Hamilton,
conducted by a Canadian, Bruce Carey. Quebec has
no chorus equal to the National, organized by Dr.
Ham, Emglishman; none equal to the Schubert Choir,
led by H. M. Fletcher, Canadian-born; none equal—
when it is before the public—of the Oratorio Society,
under the baton of Dr. Broome, Englishman, Add to
these the two choral societies of Winnipeg, the Ora-
torio, under J. J. Moncrieff, and the Elgar, under Dr.
Vinen; the Festival Choir, of Edmonton, led by Bar-
ford, Englishman; the Arion Society, of Victoria, and
the numerous societies in at least a dozen cities and
towns on the prairies, conducted in many cases by
Englishmen, in some cases by Canadian-born.

It takes a Saxon strain to develop choral organiza-
tions. 'The Gallic idea runs very little to singing-
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fests. Bven the Welsh Risteddfods, that have been
held in Toronto and the West are foreign to the
French idea.

In the matter of music schools, also, Anglo-Canada
is far and away in the lead. In this: respect there
is now no chance that Quebec will ever catch up.
The conservatory and the college in Anglo-Canada
are a commercial art institution capable of being
advertised and pushed like any other business. In
Quebec they are very largely departments of the
church schools, which do excellent work, but not by
open competition, as in non-French Canada. Here,

The celebrated band of Le Garde Republicaine recently played in the
parks of London. We assume that they played Rule Britannia as an
encore to La Marseillaise. Some of the bandsmen are here being snap-

WHAT THE AUTOMOBILE OWES
TO THE PIANO

OBODY will ever compute what
the automobile owes to the
piano any more than it is pos-
sible to reckon what the air-

ship owes to the motor-car. On the
face wof it the motor-booster says, of
course,

“Ridiculous! What’s a motor-car got to do with
a piano, anyhow?” ;

As the poet Cowper said, so pregnantly, “Much.”

A piano, to be sure, has no wheels, no carbureter,
no magneto, no exhaust, no spark-plug—though it
has transmission gear. Mechanically you could not
get two instruments more unlike than the piano and

. the car, except a wheel-barrow and a Taube.

But we are not speaking of mechanics. First of
economics; second of expression.
 Observe—that the piano was the first high-class
expensive thing that the whole family united to buy
on the concession line, the town street or the city
avenue. The sensation in Hamer Jenkins’ household
and community when his three girls conspired to
seduce him into getting the first piano in the settle-
ment were probably profounder and more lasting
than those conferred by the buying of a family’s
first motor-car. 'This, of course, will be denied by
the motor fan. But it stands.

That $400 piano stood for a bigger outlay of capital
according to visible supply than almost any - motor-
car ever bought. It took Jenkins 4.5 years to pay
for it. But the paying for it wasn’t the chief thing.

Obsérve ‘the first effect. Everybody within three
farms went over to Jenkins' the very first evening
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again, the McGill Conservatory is an exception—and
largely Anglo-Canadian.

Evangelically, Anglo-Canada has occupied new ter-
ritories with musicians, societies, ideas and musicat
instruments as Quebec has never attempted to do.
French+Canada, we may now repeat; has staked off
for itself as much of Quebec as it might for its own
racial preserve. In that preserve the French-Cana-
dian genius for popular music has done a big work;
a work which, on’ racial lines, has been achieved in
no other part of Canada. And as a purely Canadian
achievement it is in a dlass by itself. How far that

shotted by a British
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to hear and see the new piano. And for most of a
vear afterwards the Jenkins home was the centre
of the community-

I know that never happened when the first motor-
car was bought in that same settlement thirty years
later—by the son of Hamar Jenkins. Two or three
fellows dropped over to have a look; but they had
been on speaking terms with bigger cars than that
long ago, and were rather cynical. One or two, of
them got in for a twirl 'up the road. After the first
week, John Jenking’ motor-car was no more novelty
than anybody else’s; and in fact before Jenkins
learned to drive it somebody else got one a mile up
the road.

Furthermore, the car took the family away from
home; off to the lake or some other place where
other people were leaving home. Maybe that’s one
of the good things about a car. It’s the best home-
buster in the world. The piano is just the opposite.
It pulls the home together. It was the first thing
that ever made Jenkins’ rather elaborate front par-
lour become a regular rendezvous. And it was the
first thing the family ever got that united them all

in something suggestive of a ‘bigger world beyond.

them. The motor-car, of course, takes people a

enterprise of French-
Conturo, this band played in Montreal

Guardsman. Over ten years ago, thanks tou% \
Canadian musicians, including Prof. Guilla®e
on its way back from St- Lows

¥

racial and patriotic movement (in mugic can be made
useful in modern Canada is a problem yet to be
solved. Personally, we incline to the belief 't‘haf a
petter exchange of ideas and a more mutual m‘uS’l_‘”i‘1
effort will be a step in advance, and to the ,pred;ic’LlOﬂ
that when the era of really cosmopolitan and world-
wide music in this country sets in-the. genius of the
French-Canadian for most of the humanizing fom.ls
of music will be one of our most valuable agsets 1
art. As part of that movement the fraternizing O
Montreal and Toronta will be necessary an
inevitable.

L

hundred miles or so in a day.’ = 40
gingle evening the piano, plaYed ”:”gv
many young folk can play it nOW& =g
with modern teaching, is wpablepw -
transporting a whole roomful of peft iy
to.worlds invisible. lf
But that’s the romance of the piano. And I o
wanted to point out a few ways in which the mome "
car, the present-day admitted necessity for palf pe
people, owes a big debt to the instrument t ab
came the first need of a communijty outside its ;;ui-
everyday affairs. In the development of recent © an
zation these two have been among the most rse”
izing agents, and they have followed similar cott
in evolution—with this main difference:
the
THE motor car began with the big car’ukehgd‘

sel-binder. The piano began with the harpsi® g
and developed dinto the present-day concert o
with all its variations inte parlour, boudoir & 'ighﬁ
grands, and from the old square into the UP S
The piano was a steady evolution. The motorwnt
flew before it learned to walk, with the res® Soat®
the old cumbersome juggernaut that used 0 ad-»w
horses and paralyze people fifteen years ago. bmeﬂ
be discarded in favour of more practical m3¢ gﬂ,iﬁ
capable of meeting the diversified needs of &S
variety of people.

It was in the main the people who had beel
cated to spend money for pianos that Wawﬁ %
wards educated into doing it for motor-cars: R
ing money for luxiries that afterwards =
- (Concluded on page 30.)
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‘it not time for a little plain talking and
lear thinking respecting the Canadian
‘railways, their history, their develop-
ment, their achievements and their
©? Some may say there has already
a4 good deal of plain talking. There
' Deen, it is true, no little declamation, but
Plain talking” we have in mind is the
g that makes a subject clearly under-
o, and it must always be preceded and
Ompanied by clear thinking.

© man on the street is apt to tell you
the whole railway situation is a ‘“jumble” that we
€ more roads than we need, that they have cost too
h, that they are laid down in the wrong places.
the “jumble” or mix-up in the public mind upon
and kindred subjects, is due, we think, to all
facts not being known, or if known not being
understood.

®W men, we venture to think, approach the prob-
With open minds, determined to master the
, and reach a fair and accurate -conclusion.
is a “group consciousness” which often passes
Dublic opinion. Real public opinion is, of course,
?Ii-berate judgment reached upon examination of
the evidence obtainable. But a good many ideas
impressed upon the consciousness of a com-
lity, nobody knows exactly how or why, and they
assumed to be true. Thus for years it was
frally believed that wheat would not grow west
@ke Superior, and a good many people still have
‘Notion that all Ontario north of Muskoka is moor,
and glen. Somebody says this or that section
€ country will never be any good except for
8. ' He may have no personal knowledge about
Iatter he is discussing, but he speaks as one
authority. A second repeats the statement, a
L, and a. fourth, By mere dint of repeating the
statement to one another over and over again
viduals who have no personal knowledge of the
t may form what is called the ‘“public opinion”
community.

ieén, unfortunately, railways and railway con-
Ction have from time to time been more or less
Ngled in the mesh of party. politics. There was
e, not many years ago, when half the people
anada thought that a certain railway enterprise

HE recent fraternal visit of the On-
tario business men to idylic Quebec
wag one of those all-too-rare strokes
of statesmanship which amount to
@Splay of genius. It was so simple
t the marvel is that it was mnot thought of
"5 ago, Its beneficial results could have been pre-
with certainty and in detail. Any journalist
knows his Quebec and his Ontario citizen, could
-have written the report of this pilgrimage be-
it occurred. The gracious and winning hospitality
€bec has always been there, awaiting just such
Unities to reveal itself, The openness of the
eyed and receptive Ontario thinking man to
8enia]l sunshine of true and sincere friendliness
® of the finest characteristics of our English-
g people. Prejudice of a dangerous virulence
Only .grow in Canada by “absent treatment.”

%e pe v

i (’X\m‘se, the pilgrims loved Quebec. Who could
€8cape that fascination, once they exposed them-
to its seductive influence? It is the common
Ty of the human race that the Latin peoples
ever won the love of their more northerly
ours, Even the Goth and the Vandal who
®0ded upon Italy in no gentle spirit, tarried to
nion with the courteous representatives of a
civilization whom they found there, blended
lves with that attractive people, and in the
fell into—though not before—the arms of their
Uerors.” The Visogoths who plunged so ruth-
into Spain, suffered the same fate. During tho
Century or so, France has been the chief repre-
tive of thi} charm; and it has been well said
“every man has two native countries, that in
he was born, and France” To-day, the ap-
for the Allies in neutral countries is very largely
ODeal to the universal popularity of the French
is bleeding France that attracts their

'ehamp_mnehip. e S
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PRICE

By €. GREEN

would pay and the other half thought it would not.
Those who admired a certain statesman and belonged
to a particular party held one view, and those who
distrusted that statesman and belonged to another
party held the opposite view. Few on either side
ever troubled themselves to get any first hand in-
formation about the road itself or to pass judgment
in a fair and comprehensive way.

Perhaps the railway companies themselves are
somewhat to blame, They have seldom addressed
themselves to the general public. On the other hand,
there has been a good deal of uninformed argument,
sometimes purposely misleading. Party controversy,
even in quite recent years, has raged around the con-
struction of this or that railway, and extravagant
statements have been made in the heat of a political
campaign.

At the same time, we believe Canadian people are
quite able to digest well considered information and
to arrive at a correct conclusion if the facts are laid
before them. It is the intention in a series « of
articles, of which this is ‘the foreword, to assemble
the facts and to present what we believe to be a
fair statement of the railway situation. In so doing
we may shock some preconceived prejudices or im-
pressions by the frankness with which we will deal
with some of the points in controversy, and in this

connection we promise to relate some unwritten

history. Some facts will be presented of whose veri-
fication there can be no doubt, which. will appear
in - print  for _. the, - first ' time. We  have

By THE MONOCLE MAN

THOSE who do not know Quebec are in the habit
of saying that there is a wide difference be-
tween the French of our own country and the capti-
vating French of Old France. In order to say this
with a free conscience, it is also necessary not to
know Old France. I hear it mostly from folk who
think that the French people of Europe were prop-
erly represented by the Boulevard types before the
war. The fierce fires of the war have, however, dis-
pelled this superficial libel upon the French of
France. All the world knows them to-day for what
the few who really knew them in the past always
knew them to be. There was no surprise at the
heroism, the steady devotion, the firm neérves, the
deathless patriotism of the French people among
those who had studied their France north of the
Place de Clichy and south of the Rue de Rivoli.
: W ue W

THOSE who have sunned themselves in Normandy

orchards know that the French of Quebec are
very like their forebears. Those who have enjoyed
the privilege of penetrating into the homes of our
Quebec French know that they have all the vivacity,
all the quick and elusive wit, all the grace of ges-
ture and mobility of countenance, ajl the charm of
manner, we associate with the French characler.
Of course, not all French are vivacious; ‘any more
than all English people are incurably-imperturbable.
These national generalizations are apt to be disap-
pointing if you insist upon every representative of
a race being a “type.” There are all sorts of French-’
men just exactly as there are all' sorts of Engligh-
men.” But I think I am within the mark when I say
that the French of Quebec are probably more nearly
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F IFIERE A RAILWAY MUDDLE ?

First of a Series of Articles on the Rail-
way Siluation in Canada, intended to give
by plain talk and clear thinking, a concise
statement of the Railway side of the case

no pet theory to advocate, and we are not
going to preseribe any panacea for the body
politic. 'We are going to tell the truth. We
are going to express ideas that we think
are clear, and express them in language that
cannot be misunderstood. The articles will
deal concisely with the railway situation as
a whole and various phases of it. We only
ask the public to read the articles in the
spirit in which they are written, coming to
no hasty conclusion, but wait and see just
what we have to present.

There is, as we have said, an impression that our
whole railway situation is a Jjumble; that mileage
has been constructed through regions where traffic
could never originate and that in more likely dis-
tricts there has been wasteful duplication. We are
constantly told if some master designer had mapped
out a railway system for Canada forty years ago
and all construction had been devoted to developing
that plan that we would have to-day less mileage, and
better service at considerably less cost. This pro-
position may or may not be sound, because Its cor-
rectness all turns on the wisdom and foreknowledge
of the imaginary designer. Certainly if such a plan
had been made, say fifty years ago, it probably would
not have provided for construction west of ILake
Superior. If it had been made only twenty years
ago, there might have been no provision for Eastern
Canada north of the main line of the Canadian Pacific.

Our three big railway systems became transcon-
tinental with the approval, we might almost say, by
the command of parliament. The men who built
the Canadian Pacific could only earn their grants of
money and land by crossing the “sea of mountains”
and establishing a port on the Pacific. The Grand
Trunk Pacific wanted to make North Bay their
eagtern terminus, but parliament said the road must
go from sea to sea and actually constructed as a
national public work the line between Moncton and
Winnipeg. It was the Parliament of Canada which,
in 1911, declared it to be necessary and expedient
for Canada to have a third transcontinental rallway
extending from tidewater on the St. Lawrence to
tidewater on the Pacific Coast. Still it may be that
there has been some extravagance in railway con-

(Concluded on page 17.)

L Al RIOTIC PILGRIMAGE
10O QUEBDC

like the French of Northern France than the
English of Ontario are like the English of .
any other part of England. Yet two cen-
turies and more, as well as the Atlantic,
divide the French' from  their Motherland.

% % ue

OWEVER, we are talking about the French of

Quebec as they are—and as the Ontarig, pil-
grims found them. They found them gracious and
kindly. They found them most desirous of living on
good terms with their fellow Canadians of English
origin. They found them unaggressive. The legen-
dary picture of Quebec trying to impend over Canada
and impose its institutions on the English Provinces,
is so far from the reality as to be supremely ridicul-
ous. Of course, when a French Canadian moves his
family to another Province, he likes to worship God
in the manner to which he has been accustomed, and
he does not like to find that his language is regarded
as a pest by the educational authorities. But he
has not the remotest notion of interfering with any-
body else in their worship or educational systems.
He does not try to interfere with them in his own
Province where he has an overwhelming majority.

% v g
S for his fascination as a fellow human being, I
have never known any English-speaking person,
who came really in contact with him, to resist it,
Only by isolation, either of body or spirit, is this to
be safely accomplished. I recall some of my own .
earlier experiences. I was walking through the Laur-

entian country one day with a friend who had oc-

cagion to go into a farm house on business, I
waited outside on the road. In a few moments, I
heard a gentle voice addressing me from the gate-
way. There was an old lady with feeble hands and
deeply wrinkled face—a - grandmother of the old
sort—not the kind they have now-a-days—carrying
an old-fashioned black hair-cloth chair of an equally
(Concluded on page 28.)
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HALLOWE'EN HU

Hallowe’en, Hallowe’en,
Apples roasting in the heaf,
Corn a-popping,

Pumpkins glowing,

Cider flowing full and sweet!
Thqught I saw a witch or two
Pass the window—didn’t you?

B

O enjoy Hallowe’en you must believe in fairies,
T ghosts and witches, and it seems reasonable
that on the eve of All Saints’ Day, the evil
gpirits should unite for a final orgie of mischief. If
when a mysterious tap is heard at the window, or
you find that your door mat has been spirited away,
wou immediately suspect the little boy next door,
you had much better go ‘to bed early, and try to
forget that it is the last night in October. Hallowe’en
was never meant to be celebrated in the incredulous
city, for fairies, as everyone knows, much prefer the
country, So must everyone in this season of the year
when the leaves are turning from gold to russet-
brown and the last apples are gathered and the corn
shelled and put away for the winter. It is the very
nicest time of the year, and the best place to spend
it is at Aunt Mary’s.
fairies.

A “Well, I don’t know,” she says, “but I'm
telling you just what my mother told me, and she
came from Ireland. It isn’t every family in Ireland
that has fairies, but there were two in ours. On
my grandfather’s side there was a little woman in
red who used to appear before a death, and on my
grandmother’s side there was a leprechaun. I never
saw ‘either of them, ‘but my brother once- saw the
leprechaun—a wee bit of a man not more than twelve
inches high—he tripped him up one day when he
was out riding.” 7

Then would follow wondrous tales, till we children
thoroughly believed in ghosts and witches, and would
cuddle down very timorously that night into the
feather beds and draw the gay patchwork quilts weil
above our ears. And dream! There are no-night-
mares quite so wild as those that gallop through
voung brains on Hallowe'en, and -this is not wholly
due to the shock of having small cousins in false
faces spring suddenly from behind a curtain, the
nuts, apples and Aunt Mary’s wonderful Hallowe’en
cake have something to do with it.

UNT MARY has an open mind on the subject of

AISINS, nuts and frosting were not the chief
attractions of that cake. It was "able to
foretell, in some mysterious way, the future

of everyone. A Ting, a thimble, a five-cent plece,
foretold marriage, celibacy or wealth. But such a
meagre dole of fortunes would leave somebody out
and Aunt Mary would not hear of our }ackir_lg any-
thing, even a career or a possible husband, if she
could provide it, and so there were little bits of rags
scattered through the cake as well-—a black rag for
a doctor, white for a clergyman, brown for a lawyer,
mlue for a sailor, and red for a soldier. But one
greedy little girl confused.prophecy by ~obtaining
both a thimble and a clergyman, so Aunt Mary had
to settle the dispute which. followed. ;

“It i whichever you got first, my dear.”

“But that’s the thimble—a clergyman would be
better than nothing!” 3 -

“There are plenty worse things than being an old
maid. Learn to be a useful woman and don’t hother
your head about husbands.” ¥

HE is not a real aunt; she is not even a real
mother, but her heart so overflows with kind-
liness that she is Aunt Mary toeveryone, and

_Trncle Dave shares her popularity with all the would-
be nephews and nieces. He can carve a pumpkin
lantern better than anyone, and his bushy whiskers
look particularly fearsome beneath a falseface,
though anything milder than Uncle Dave’s real coun-
tenance is impossible to conceive. We were a healthy
1ot of youngsters, who cared nothing for matrimonial
prospects, but, as all Hallowe'en games seemed to
deal with that subject, the 'older girls became
cnriously interested. They would peel their apples
carefully and throw the skin over their left shoulder.
It was quite easy to decipher in it one of the initials
of the boy they fancied for the moment. Barbara

_even started to walk backwards down the steep and
tortuous cellar stairs, and had not the young man
who was waiting to appear behind her shoulder held

~out a pair of strong young arms to catch her as she
~ fell, there would have been a case of incend-iarism,

. as well as of sudden death, ~~ j
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AMING nuts is a very old custom, for Robert
Burns tells about it: .

N

“The auld guidwife’s weel-hordet nits
Are round and round divided;
And mony lads and lasses’ fates
Are there that night decided;
Some kindle; couthie, side by  side;
And burn thegither trimly;
Some start awa’ with saucy pride,
And jump out owre the chimley,

Fu’ high that night.”

‘In case you are sceptical, let"me tell you that in
Barbara’s case, at least, the prophecies were realized.
When we named nuts for her the one called Dick
always burned and blazed beside hers, while the
others jumped. If she ate an apple before a mirror
at midnight she was sure to see his vision over her
left shoulder. '‘She even saw his likeness in the
cabbage plucked blindfold from the field behind the
barn, though the rest of us could see no resemblance
in ours. We were materially interested, however, in
the quantity of earth clinging to the stalk which
showed the amount of our dowries. The old Scotch
custom is to lay the stalk behind the outer door of
the house and the first person to enter next merning
will be your future husband—a most dangerous pro-
ceeding, ‘unless you are in love with the milkman
or the postman.

ARBARA was seventeen, and Dick was always
on hand to see that everything pointed in his
direction, Only the fortune cake spoke falsely,

Barbara thought, for Dick was not a soldier, as the
red rag said. Yet when they were married, not so
very long ago, the groom wore khaki. Barbara even
tried the hemp-seed test.” Stealing out unexpectedly,
she sowed a handful of hemp, harrowing it into the
ground with a stick and repeating over and over
‘the prescribed rite: ¢ e

“Hemp-seed, I sow thee, hemp-seed, I sow thee;
he that is to be my true love come after me and
pull thee.” :

Then she looked over her shoulder, and there was
Pick, who did not take long to notice Barbara’s
Pbsence from the company, diligently pulling the
hemp. ey ;

T is quiet now at Aunt Mary’s, with ail the boys
I away. Lucy, the adopted child, is now a big
girl, the only one left to help Uncle Dave in the
fields. Aunt Mary is knitting every spare moment,
and she makes us knit, too. ‘
“How can you sit there reading” she says, “when
the boys in the trenches have their toes sticking
ihrough their socks! Now, you see, girls,
vhat T always told you: there is no use bothering
your heads about husbands. If a good man comes

.
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along, well and good, but the main thing is 1o
be useful women. Who would want a hugband
now: a poor thing that couldn’t go, or & bad
thing that wouldn’t go, or be like Barbara, white and
anxious all the time? Better be strong and cheerful
when there is so much work to do and $0 few
to do it.”

S we sit around the log fire on Hallowe’en we
A roast chestnuts, but we do not name them—
aloud. War has not stilled all romance and,
being young, we are hopeful. We look up at, the
photos along the mantel shelf of Aunt Mary’s boys—
all in khaki with Little silk flags stuck in thelf
frames. ' Aunt Mary is comparatively content now,
for her dearest boys are safely wounded in Engla“d'
They write to her constantly and she reads theil
letters aloud: ‘

“The English girls are so good to the wounded
boys,” writes Tom, who enlisted at seventeen. “
soon as they are well enough to go out the girls
take them to their homes and give them a real 80
time. I expect.'ll soon be having my fun like the
rest, and then back to Canada (minus a foot), 8%
you and Uncle Dave and Lucy and all our good times -
again.”

‘“Bless their little English hearts,” says Aunt
Mary. “Listen to that girl! You have lots of €O
valescent homes in the city. Do you try to m# o
it nice for the boys who have done their part, y
take them for walks and drives, or do you spend you*
time with the men of the fourth contingent. TheY
are more -attractive to look at,to be sure, but I
member, we called them slackers a year ago!”

HBRE is a ghost that haunts the road that 1843

to. Devil’'s Creek, not far from Aunt Mary s

In the good old days we used to go there._'““—
he never appeared, except for Barbara. Aunt Mary
never saw it, nor Uncle Dave, but they know it
there, for Jack, the old white horse, usually, »
gentle as a lamb, reared and plunged suddenly i
the very spot where thé murder took place yea‘}‘
ago. Bver so many people have seen it, and We &
know its movements, for it crawls across the road 0%
its hands and knees, just as the murdered .man did,
long before, and them ‘haltingly along the:fence 827
so vanishes. Barbara sees it sometimes now in her
dreams. :

UT we aren’t all gloom on Hollowe’en. The 1itle
boys from the neighbouring farm are up to- g
sorts of tricks with their tick-tacks and puf¥

kin lanterns, and Aunt Mary lets us lay agide our
knitting long enough to have a taffy-pull. Al the,
taffy, or nearly all, is to be sent to the boys.

“] wish we could send them the pumpkin pies,
says Aunt Mary, “ and a lantern or two to frig
the Germans.” it

to 0'”
ntet

The taffy sticks to our clothes and burns "’u;
fingers, just as it did 'in the good old days, it e,v;;n

gets caught in our hair, and we laugh and chatter
Aunt Mary says, “Hush!” for Barbara’s baby is asle®
upstairs. ‘Then a silence falls and we gather aro%
the sweet-smelling fire, piled high with corn €%
while Uncle Dave tells us of a prank they play®
on the school‘master when he was a boy. e
The school-master was a poor man with 2 118
family, but he put on a lot of style 'and amay:
" appeared at school nicely dressed. He had only oﬂ’t
white shirt, which his wife had washed the -—nighp
wefore- and hung on the line, intending to get"ud
early in the morning to iron it, but the boys f‘,"g:,r'
it and put it on the old cow, tying the sleeves U2 o
her chin. Then they took the wheels off the SCROC
master’s buggy and lifted it on top of the
Then they carried the wheels up and put the®™ 20
the buggy. - In the morning the wife got up a8¢ 4
shirt could be found, the school-master got UP %y
his buggy was gone! ' Finally he started tO,W
to school in his night shirt with his coat butt®
up to his chin, and when he had gone a little [ EE
he looked back and there was his buggy agtride 3

roef of the barn.
S are left. ‘A misplaced gate or two is 2
damage. : . e
“Not so in Ireland.” says Aunt Mary. “W”":dyg
no war, there are always the leprechauns! If the L
would only let the fairies mind their own busin®
we’d hear of some pranks worth talking ab?“t.
Hallowe’en. Now-a-days, people only want t0 L
parties. That’s no way to celebrate Hallow®
‘Shucks!” says Aunt. Mary.

at
UCH strenuous tasks are not for the bo¥vs t?he




NY musical aspirant for earthly immeortality
in music might drop a line of inquiry to
Boris Hambourg, the Russo-Anglo-Canadian

: ’cellist virtuoso, head of the Hambourg Con-

Servatory. Boris has had ten years of intermittent
Tecord-making. His first was in London. His second

ingtalment was in New York. There have been no

. Others, Boris has played considerable of a repertoire

- for these reproducing machines. Some of his best
; 'knOWn are: Schumann’s ‘““Traumerel,” Popper’s

- “Papillon,” Massenet’s “Elegie,” and several of my

OWn compositions.

- Perhaps you have never heard him in actuality. If

- 80, you will not need to be told that.he ranks among

- the half dozen headliners for the ’cello at present

* living; that he has for years been a sort of discoverer

- 01 hig instrument; that he has dug up a number of

- tare old masterpieces ‘germane- to the'’cello, and has

8 gort of natural affinity for all the lyric material

" belonging to thdt instrument. He is the master of

A exceedingly brilliant styfe, both in tone and tech-
bique. Sometimes he almost violinizes on the ’cello,

3 beliEVing that the near-bass instrument never was

~ Weant to be always groping among the indigos and

the blacks.

- Now, that is a fortunate circumstance for his play-

g of records. = Next to the bass viol the ’cello is

Probably the hardest string ingtrument to transmit

3 to a record, because of its native sombreness of tone

! the lower ‘register. Boris, one-imaginés, ‘would

- ADbroach the torture-chamber of the record machine

. With perfect poise. - S

. “At my ease?” he repeated to the Courter- inter-

. Vieyer, who tried to work the record game on him

ANother way. “In front of that dastardly funnel

Doking its maw out of a curtain as genially as a Long

Tom? No, no. I was neveér at ease. I'was always
& %8 nervous as—— peetEn S e

g H_e paused for need of a true American simile.
. “As a cat on a clothes-line?” suggested the ques-

~ tioner.

“Bxactly! You have struck it.”

. “More nervous than in front of

- Clitical small audience?”

; "Inﬁnfitely. A crowd inspires you. A critical audi-

- ®Nce challenges the best you have. ‘A blank curtain
© 9nd a fynnel and the operator behind remind me

~ Very much of something I hope . never to ex-

Derience——»

“Bléctrocution, I suppose?”’

‘He smiled.

- “Conditions for record-making are bad,” he con-
‘tinued. “I don’t know how artists in other lines find

But for me there is absolutely no inspiration In

I““’aying for records. Nothing but nervousness.”

»"Whic.h is happily obscured in the feproduction?”

* “Perhaps. I hope so. I believe if the room were

3 below zero I should be mopping my face when 1 get

hrough a record. You see, there is nothing to pick

Yoy up., Once you are off to a good start you may
'keep it.. And you may not. There is nothing to

Drodyce any climax in feeling. You force yourself

ﬂ—throllgh a piece like travelling uphill. There is no

3 ‘mom‘entum. The room is empty. The funnel glares

Ry i’llt as though it were hungry enough to swallow you
- ‘®llo and all, and you know quite well that the least

®Viation in technic or tonality will be recorded as

- ®ligiously by that unsympathetic machine as a film

f;.oi?ﬂera brings out the defects of a man in action
‘_“the genius of an actor.”

e Ut then, of course, it records also the perfect
e, the faultless technique—— :

'a‘fAh! Not so fast. You have never performed for
A-““‘n.nel and a curtain and an operator, have you?”
X ever.” ;

“Then let me inform you that when you do you

Y?‘e Not conscious of any mastery of virtuosoship.
l,]‘:“ are mothing but a c¢riminal on trial. You feel

"D‘ € a culprit. Left to your own devices you would
»;hlay but one piece, and its title would be—RFiasco.

AL, of course, in gheer desperation you refuse to

Conquered by the cold genius of science. You

u?‘ke Yourself believe that pure art was in the world
€ Ore science was out of its cradle. You whip your-

~t along and sweat and do your best to develop

Careless abandon such as one sometimes feels be-

® a crowd. Presently, before you feel that you

Ve succeeded in doing anvthing but the ugliest

.8 You ever did, the trial is over.”

_ And of course you can go back again if the result
gfsn’t suit you?” ' :

~ ortunately, yes. I should be sorry to have any-

Y but myself hear some of the trial records I
® made. Honestly, I have felt sometimes like

ing away.” / '

a crowd or a

z,

machine has gone with experience.
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USICAL CANADIANS ON RECORD

Boris Hambourg and Redferne Hollinshead, who have both been betore the Sound Film-

agraph in New York, find it a Tough Proposition

WSS

trembling, such as I have
never known, even befote the
largest and most critical audi-
ences, I entered. the trial
rooms; realizing that I was
facing an entirely ‘new ex-

perience. To say the least,
the smiling suavity of the
manager, and his - courteous

assistant, could: do but very
little to assure me ‘that the
ordeal was not to:be.a most
fearsome experience.

I -was instructed to keep
the voice as steady as pos-

- sible - and .sustain -a clear,
pure tone. :I well remember
that - the . trial . seng .was

Liddle’s “A Farewell,” one of
my favourite concert songs.
How 1 succeeded in surviving
the trial I don’t rémember;
but eventually I was escorted
into the next room to hear
the worst, as T thought.  The
“worst turned out to:‘be my
* ~ trial record in what is-techni-.
cally termed ‘“the: rough”;
and rough it certainly was.
The -aim at ‘these trials
seems to be to reproduce the
voice under the most un-
favourable conditions; .and
if these are surmounted suc-

s Regfetnn - cessfully, it can be expected
Hollinshead ' to excel wunder the ‘most
is now favourable ones of the regu_lar
located il

The trial consists of stand-

musically in  ing before and singing into

New York. a large horn, which leads into

* a cylindrical record of soft

wax, rapidly revolving in a

* % brass support, much like the

ordinary cylinder phono-

graph. An attendant with

Boris guiding hand on my shoulder

Hambolrg would gently draw me back

while singing a loud, high

playing on note, and push me forward

his new while singing piano or mezzo-

$10,000 forte passages. I was warned

against tremolo, and enjoined

Montenagna © 15 pay special attention to
for the diction.

After an extremely nervous
hsoed time of it, I listened to my
machine in  y5ice for the first time, and
New York. felt as if I had seen a ghost.

The manager jocosely re-
marked on my pallor and

cold perspiration as I listened
to the notes of a voice that
was entirely different from
anything I had dreamed of.

:Boris spoke with true mative modesty. He was
simply giving his impressions of the experience as
yfaith:ully as the machine recorded dits impressions
of him, Much of his early dread of the record
But he is con-
vinced that it will never be obliterated under present
conditions, 3

“Have you any suggestions for tyros?” he was asked.

“Above all things an even and a true tone,” he said.
“Avoid exireme pianissimos and never force the
tone. Relax as much as possible.”

. -1? .
Hollinshead's Experiences
I all the eerie, uncanny thrills of which the
O human system is capable, I know ‘of nothing
80 demoralizing to composure as the gensa-
tion which attends the hearing of one’s voice, re-
created on™ phonograph record. :
Having received notice that T. A, Edison was de-
sirous of procuring a trial récord of Yy voice, I went
to New York and visited the Recording Department
of his great Phonograph Company. With fear and

&

ol I was very pessimistie, I
remember, and expected that
my trial would prove a dismal failure. Judge as to
my surprize and joy, however, when a letter reached
me offering a contract to sing a large number of
records, for my trial had been accepted.

Soon after this, I went to New York to make my
first records. They were to be cylindrical ones, and
if satisfactory I was to hecome promoted to the disc.

In making my first contract records, the conditions
were much better. Instead of a pianist, I had a
splendid orchest‘ralb_acpompaniment, under the leader-
ship of an experienced, highly capable conductor.
‘The individual and collective excellence of such an
organization cannot help but lend inspiration to
a singer. :

The room in which these records were made was
also different from the trial room. Very bare and
devoid of upholstery of all kinds, it was just a simple,
ordinary room, apparently, but so arranged that the
tones of vgice and orchestra were directed accousti-
cally into one corner, wherein was built a partition
which led into another smaller “sanctum sanctorum.”

Through this partition emerged a large metal horn,
and grouped around it in ‘a semi-circle were the
raised platform and chairs for the orchestra,

(Concluded on page 29.)



-

9

16 : THE COURIER.

E

0 R |

A

D

- HE MOST IMPORTANT MAN .in the National Registration
squabble was the man who wasn’t appointed secretary: G. M.
Murray. The resignation of Sir- Thomas Tait was a serious loss
because Sir Thomas is not mueh of a partisan and R. B. Bennett

is. But Bennett is clear-headed and foreeéful and will have the C. P.
R.’s eooperation in securing data and formiulating plans. Murray’s
usefulness would have been great. He isnot only the Secretary of the
Manufacturers’ Association but he is 'a keén observer and a shrewd
analyst, and such is Murray ’s temperament, he could have been relied
upon to give disinterested advice. . Probably no one in this country
knows the history of Canadian manufacture better than Murray and
perhaps no one is more willing than he is to admit its weak points.
Murray’s general knowledge and his standing with the manufacturers
would have been invaluable assets to the committee. One of the very
qualities that would have made him dn excellent committee-man is,
that blunt out-spokenness that caused the Government to refuse his
appointment. Murray would rather refuse any position or any hon-
our than disguise his feelings. Meantime it is only fair to see what
Bennett will accomplish. His first manifesto calling for a party love-
feast is not a brilliant beginning. It somehow suggests that the Gov-
ernment is afraid it won’t accomplish anything and so wants to drag
the Opposition into joint responsibility. If it had any real purpose
or plan it is safe to hazard it would have been slow to share the eredit

with the Liberals. However; as we observed before, it is only fair to .

Bennett to give him time, and keep up hope.
' ; W ow oy

€6 HARISEES!” IS THE WORD the Vancouver World hisses
P against us because we refused to join the Globe’s jubilation
over British Columbia’s flop to Liberalism. The World says
the other Provinces were no better politically than British Columbia,
and that they, too, were pock-marked by real-estate-wild-catting. The
answer is partly correct. Ontario’s sins are no more savoury than any-
body else’s, but the British Columbia’s peculiar folly was revealed in
the fact that in her whole legislature there wasn't an Opposition
- worthy of the name.
at least a few men able to resist the seduction of Government hand-
outs,—men with enough courage to eriticize, to oppose. But
British Columbians were so unanimous in their passion for govern-
ment favours that they abandoned all pretence of organized eriticism.
So long as the Provineial Government kept them happy with showy
measures that promised immediate prosperity, nobody doubted. But
mark you, the instant hard times came and the Government
faced the results of its neglect of agrarian interests —that
Government was pitched out on its head. The Vancouver World com-
plains that Ontario might well be prosperous now because Ontario
had factories and farms to fall back on. True. And if British Colum-
bia had been half alive to her responsibilities she’d have maintained
such a forece of opposition in the B. (. legislature as would have com-
pelled McBride and Bowser to foster the developemnt of British
Columbia’s farms, and even industries. All that our good friend the
World proves by its retort, is its failure to grasp this fact: that any
Government, Grit or Tory, will make a fool of itself and its electors
if it has 1o opposition. A province with no competent critics in its

legislature is like a blind sage being led by a fool.

. o ow o

- ORMAN DUNCAN was a peculiarly sensitive, delicate and gentle
N writer and is likely to be remembered for his almost woman-like
insight into the hearts of the people he wrote of. To remark this
_characteristic of his writings is not to take away from his high repu-

tation. For though he saw like a woman he judged like a man, and

his studies of folk, particularly humble and misunderstood folk, have:

a double value. Canada gave Duncan birth, but the United States
exploited him, just as it is exploiting others of our writers and artists
in New York. He would never have been a nationalist in his view-

point, however. His studies were international and his audiences in-

ternational. Doctor Luke, and ‘“Mother’’ and Billy Topsail were

fragments of humanity in general, not localisms. Not Canada but
the whole world of letters is the poorer for Norman Dunean’s death.

wow W ow

JLLIAM MELVILLE MARTIN, the new Premier of Saskatche-

\X/ wan, will not sin for want of brains or want of using them.

Nor will he sin by habit, nor by habit condone sin in others.

He is less than forty. As a school teacher, as a student at the Univer-

sity of Toronto, and at Osgoode Hall, as a practising lawyer in Regina,
~ and as a member of the Opposition at Ottawa, he has acquired a repu-
tation for trustworthiness, scholarliness and force of character. His
selection as Hon. Walter Scott’s successor is a token that Saskatche-
_wan Liberals intend to live down whatever bad odour may, rightly
~ or wrongly, have attached to them in connection with the road scan-
" Premier Martin may be taken as a sample of the new type of poli-
‘tieian in the Dominion. He is a man of education and sober ideals.

S _dals in that province. They have chosen a man of singular integrity.

‘He may justly be called a radical, a democrat and even a soeialist, yet

e "
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of work for the new Premier: good roads, encouragement of mix

" katehewan may show the other provinees how to teach farming s0 88
_to. turn out—not more teachers of farming but farmers. :

~ciprocity.

In the other Provinces there have always been

“question deserved that adjective.

the presiding quality is his sanity. He is further to be remarked for
a curious orderliness in thought and deed, and modesty. It is common,
in Canadian public life to obserye young men—and useful men t00—=
striving for advancement. This eannot be said of Martin, perhaps on
aecount of a sort of Persian belief in predestination. There is l?nty

farming, practical education for farmers, and the assimilation of the
foreign-born. His chief problems concern education, Possibly Sas

ge g e

WO WEEKS AGO election bets in New York were being made
at two to one in favour of Hughes defeating Wilson for the Pre
_sidency. As this is written the odds have been wiped out.
other words, Wilson is running evenly, /if not ahead of Hughes-
Hughes has NOT caught public faney., He has not become a person=.
ality. He has failed to get on friendly terms with the Americans-
Wilson; on the other hand, scores a triumph in the fact that Robert
S Lovett, Chairman of the Union Pacific Boards, and F. D. Under-
wood, President of the Erie Railroad, have declared themselves.on th;.e v
side of the Democratic candidate. That speaks well for Wilson$
standing in the eyes of the very man against whom his recent railway®
strike legislation appeared to be directed. Wilson’s course as Prest
dent of a neutral power has alternately chagrined us and amused us,
but we expect nothing better of Hughes, if as good indeed, and on 0
other hand our West—or such part of it as is clamouring for access to
the United States wheat market—is impatient to see Wilson win. The
election of Hughes means the wiping out ‘of the present offer of P

wow w o w

IR WILFRID LAURIER may have been right or wrong in declin=.
S ing Premier Borden’s invitation to serve on the National Regls"
tration Board. Probably there were polities on both sides of the
ineident. Sir Wilfrid’s letter to Sir Robert was not convineing, I
neither has the government’s conduet with regard to the Registratio®

A great deal of difficulty is being made about a very simple mat
ter. Two things are required: First, a knowledge of the facts of & 0
man-power situation in Canada. How many men are needed at homé.
and how many are available for military service. No commission _°£
oreat men is needed to obtain these facts. The Census and Statistics
Department at Ottawa has far better qualifications for the work thatt
anyone else. The second requirement is—A Deeision. Knowing 19

facts, what is the country to do? If there are no men to be Svpafeu
alt

from our necessary industries, let us say so -and abandon frankly
talk of raising more troops. If there are men to be spared—what are g
we going to do about them? Are we to continue a system of bullym%,- )
and eajolery? Or are we to have the logical and sane development s
all our talk—compulsion. :
[t is totally unnecessary to appoint a commission to gettle the ﬁ"’t
point, and it is absolutely impossible to have it settle the second poiftx
The truth of the matter looks suspiciously like this: the authoriti®
know that to answer the first question means to decide the secol™
They are AFRAID. Unhappily for us, it isn’t clear either, that 8%
Opposition is any more valiant. ' ;
s s peove weow .
CALGARY’S MAN’S ENQUIRY for our views on universal mili
A tary training is a reminder that this question is in some dang®®
of neglect. In the midst of war we seem to have en'ough-‘Oi
militarism. After the war we shall probably abhor the topic. X%
it would be very foolish were we to yield to inclination. For SO@?
system of military training for all young Canadian men is highly
girable, in faet almost necessary. - : -
The defence of the country is the least of reasons for making Su&
a statement. Even though all the evils of militarism be admitted, 82
though the older nations such as France and England, when Pea®
comes, abandon military training, it has special significance for C
ada. Taking first the point of view of the individual it is obvio
that the physical benefit would be great. But taking the point of V!
of the nation it is clear that many problems may be solved, or par
solved, by the adoption of a carefully considered scheme of mili
training. First, it would be an off-set to the individualism and
eral lack of discipline and sense of duty-to-the-state which
“society everywhere in the western hemisphere. Second, it WO!
school Canadian manhood in the art of team-play, co-operation,
ordination and the art of giving and taking orders. Third, it W0
help to knit the foreign-born immigrant, or his Canadian child!
~ into the fabric of Canadian life. The great point is the first one.
0o many years we have looked up on the state as a sort of cow, to
milked of rights, privileges and, if possible, money itself. By re
ing universal service of her people, she would remind us of her ¥
charaecter, a glorious figure, oo'mms,\{lding our devotion.
oK
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Is There a Railway Muddle ?
(Concluded from page 13.)

Struction, 'Some undue competition for the business
Of some fertile district. Some duplication of ex-
Denditure in securing approaches to and terminals
in large cities.

At the same time we hbelieve that much of the
Bublic complaint against the railways even in respect
* %0 extravagance and duplication does mnot rest upon
2 secure foundation. We hear complaints, for ex-
ample, that the railway companies built expensive
Toads across the ‘“desert” which separates Old 'On-
tanio from Manitoba. Quite seriously men have
- argued that the Canadian Northern and the National
Transcontinental should have secured running rights
along the north shore of Lake Superior from the
Canadian Pacific Railway Company. They also say
“that at least one of ‘these transcontinentals should
have stopped short at the foothills of the Rocky

ountains. Indeed, we are not sure but that many
Will say that neither the Canadian Northern nor the

N\
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Grand 'Trunk Pacific should have gone to the
Western coast. They nearly all complain bitterly
of expensive construction through Northern Ontario
and across the mountains, and point out how little
traffic originates in these districts. To hear some
people talk, one would be almost persuaded that
the railways of Canada had been constructed in a
sort of frenzy with no other object than to build as
many miles as possible at the greatest possible cost
per mile, ‘Some people vision our railways as an
Alice-in-Wonderland affair, where everything is
topsy-turvey and bizarre.

Now, as we have said, we hope to show that a good
deal of the so-called jumble is in the minds or group
consciousness of a community which has accepted
at par value statements which we will find, upon
examination, to be misleading, generally inaccurate,
and often grotesque,

In the articles to follow it is intended to_ answer
the question: “Hayve we too many railways?”’ 'The
articles will discuss the prevalent idea that roads
have been fairly forced upon people until every

ERSONIFI
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farmer of Western Canada has a transcontinental
passing his front door, another running. past his
barn, and a third within eagsy hail. We propose to
discuss the claim that the railway mileage that any
country needs can be determined by ascertaining its
pbopulation. We propose to show how thig per capita
standard utterly falls down when we compare a
country like England, small in area and densely
populated with a aeuntry like Canada with 3,000,000
square miles, 8,000,000 people, vast undeveloped re-
sources and a crying need for more population. We
will explain why the needs of Western Canada for
railway construction cannot be measured by the re-
duirements of Eastern Canada.

Following articles on various phases of the subject
may startle a section of the general public by tak-
ing issue with some of their pet prejudices. They
may justify some things people may have con-
demned and criticize others to which they attach
too little importance. Although some people may
question some of the conclusions, they are sure to
find facts as presented accurate beyond dispute.

CATIONS

Three of a Series of Musical Character Sketches for fbe Mousic Department

ANADA has more kinds of piano exponents tha.n
she hag varieties of millionaires. The piano de-
pends upon one apostle being less like another

'~ 7  than a bagpipe is like unto a concertina. Here
8re ‘three separatisms from several countries, Canada,
the United States, Scotland. You might almost guess
Which and why. : :
Seitz is the mowt vecent arrival. He arrived by coming
back to the place of his birth after several years spent
In the studio of Lhevinne. We are reminde.d of

David and his harp. Seitz does a power of sing-
Ing on the piano, and he has the fresh vigoqr
Of the young one that might slay Goliath if
there were any such contract to
Derform for the Canadian piano.

Sh! There probably is. But
- 8eitz will never say so. FHe has
& tremendous faculty for mnot

8aying - anything until he plays.
- Not what is called a mixer and
Séems mot to care for popular
Vogue anywhere but on the stage.
18 recital in Toronto last week
Was attended by a very critical
Audience—though war made it
Six-sevenths women. And they
' %ad gomething to hear; some-
thing a5 @efinite from this mus-
~ Cular, grave-looking youth who,
;‘When he was a child, undertook
1 ignore his father's typewriter
Siness for the sake of other
keyhoards. Canada was not cry-
g aloud for piano apostles. No
fountry ever does that. —Piano-
Playing in its high dimensions is
Either . thrust upon a people or
8Tows unavoidably out of them.
}n this country we are not given .
broducing piano artists. We
have as yet evolved none of any
. World stature.
. In ginging and violin music we !
~ haye done more. - Those kinds of
Atist seem to be easier to get.
¥ is this? Perhaps because
aNo music is more complex than either song
OF figdle music. And it is. To develop a high-
OWered artist who can prove he knows from
‘A to Tzzard of all piano craft and literature

‘0 heed for comparisons. We had to have the railways.

Natiye talent and import all above that.

Seity undertook to set forth that we needed a
Msician in this country who might in time become
2@ the elect.
thay he was “in wrong.”
€re,

Music and giving a series of recitals in Canada.

The photos show it.

8 cuff is not a natural-born Canadian.

undred-weight.

S a bigger contract than building a transcontinental railway.

Gdn’t 9ng qon’t have to have the planists; or at least we
San grub along with a high average of mediocrity in our

piano

‘We might have followed custom and proved
And Seitz might have gone else-
That is not to say that but for the war he would
Mot l‘M)w be on the piano faculty of the Toronto Conservatory

o ‘ -
N YHANGE the focus. Wné have put Paul Wells alongside
= Seitz because nature moulded them so radlcally unlike.
Any psystognomist could decide
b the young man with the cigarette and the handkerchief
That kind of
Dhot, takes a measure of daring; and Paul Wells has it.
ﬁlethe market scales there is not much to him; barely turns

On the musical dynamometer he rings
I don’t know what heredity did to evolve that

metaphysical lore along with his musie. He studied in
Berlin and was there a brilliant young American. He
came back to the United States and Vogt picked him
up—having met him abroad—to represent one particular
angle of piano art in Canada.

Paul is doing it. The music editor of this paper has
more than once alleged that Wells—no  relation to
H. G.—is extremely modern. He is. He does not bank
heavily ‘on just what is called Bach, Beethoven or
Brahms. He goes after what he
thinks B.B.B. ought to mean to
modern folk., Paul is an idio-
matic interpreter. In playing a

big piece he gives three parts composer and one part
Wells. That kind of player is necessary, also suggested
by tkﬁ photo. In his studio atmosphere he is just
48 unconventional. = His bachelor home ‘up on Lawton
Ave., in N. Toronto, is a second cousin to the Orient
for colour and dim lights and mysteriously  placed
bouquets and lanterns glowing in long chambers of
coloured gauze. I think his musi¢c room improper is
draped with black in the ceiling.

There he composes. And Paul has composed—is still
writing—a good. deal of music all as zippy and tangish
and as daring as himself, Paul is an exquisite with a
high percentage of virility. He is one of the most in-
teresting piano personages in

- Canada, and he sheds a good dear
of rather exotic but quite ex-
hilarating light on what used to
be the somewhat drab canvas of
our musical doings in this
country,

time the subject is a Scot—
Richard Tattersall, organist
of Old St. Andrew’s and teacher
of piano and accompanist effi-
cient to any good artist that
strikes town on any sort of occa-
sion whatever and with little or
no preparation. ‘Dick,” as he is
called, is by birth a Presbyterian,
by affinity a High Churchman.
He has imbibed formula and
atmosphere, For some years he
'was organist of St. Thomas’
Church, in Toronto, which is three
‘parts atmosphere. He liked it.
At St. Andrew’s he is in the cold
light of a Scotch -moon all, the
while and may organize with his
fine new Casavant till the sexton
drops in his tracks, but he will
not produce atmosphere there.
However, mere impossibility
never daunts a true Scot, and that

2 »
SHIFT the focus again. This

We

one

grip of his art.
Lake Simcoe,
piano, plays both in public and keeps himgdelf en rapport with
any big thing that may be going on, no matter what kind of
music it may be.
covenantly by any one instrument,
.choirs and of orchestras, and is a shrewd student of the sing-
ing voice.
grip "and what they call in good Gaelic, ‘“‘elan.”
expect a big, sure support from the piano or organ for any
sort of performance with voices or without—just shoot a
glance in the diréction of Dick.
goods.” : s ;

Tattersall’s organ recitals have done as much as the new
organ to arouse Old St. Andrew’s Kirk out of its customary
ways.
ancient doctrines of Presbyterianism which originally had
nothing to do with the “kist o whustles.”
influence of Casavant Freres, organ-builders, and Tattersan,
organist, the congregation of St. Andrew's are now treated
to a series of recitals in which one is ag likely to hear Debussy,
Ravel and Wagner as Bach and Best.
organist’s art that hobody in the kirk ever dreams of making
any protest acainst music which in itself is not religious,
but which might pass as religious if the name never appeared
on the programme.

Tattersall {s. He has a great dour
In the summer he raises potatoes up on
The rest of the year he teaches organ and

Tattersall does not swear implicitly and
He has a fine love of
Steady as a clock, he has also no end of go and

When you

He’s there—with ‘‘the

This kirk was intended years ago to preserve the

Under the joint

It is a tribute to the

Appearances even in church are often

h-;“&’h bell.

d of character. Paul is pure American—Yankee, at that;
€S of some old-settled family down east and has knocked
t college a considerable time, for he has a voracity for

My

deceiving. And the organist has a great deal to do with
appearances. With an organ like St. Andrew’s, illusions
are possible.

1
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of 1916 deserves well of pos-
! terity. Heaven knows the or-
ganizing committee who took over the idea
in 1915 had their troubles working it out
to the glorified climax it became in the
summer o} 1916. That the newspapers
took mo notice of the congress was by order
of the ‘council who determined to differentiate them-
selves from all other congresses—politicians, bee-
keepers, manufacturers, pedagogues, knights of St.
John and the like—and convene in camera. The
reason of this was that in the first place nobody
expected that the congress would get through one
day without a musical fracas representing as many
camps and nationalittes as the war itself, and it
would never do to let the press get hold of that.
So the music editor of this paper has all the access
there is to the facts of this music revue; and as
such they are set down here for the first time.

Difficulties first: “Why congregate?” came a
laconic telegram from Toronto to the committee.
And Ottawa, Hamilton, Montreal, with several cities
in the West, all sent similar queries, intimating that
each city mentioned was storm centre enough for all
the opinions and forms of art that would do anybody
any good. The general opinion seemed to be that
the more you discuss music the worse it gets.

“Music is a hornets’ nest,” wrote a wise one from
Ottawa. “Leave it alone and you avoid trouble.”

‘At the same time he intimated that if the com-
mittee could furnish a bona fide reason for getting
together and had a mind to choose Ottawa as the
place of meeting, etc., etc.

“Out of order,” said the chairman. “Write every
musician worth while in Canada to say that the
reason we want to get together is——"

There they stuck. JImpasse.

“Reason enough,” blurted one. “We've never done
it. Every other interest in the country has.”

«Besides, we need to get a birdseye view of the
kind of people we have making music in this coun-
try,” said another. “On general principles we are
the most cosmopolitan aggregate in Canada. We
are the melting pot if there is one.”

. '+ HOEVER suggested calling the
\ x } Canadian music revue congress
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That notion
seemed to strike
root. But when

/ it got abroad it
stirred up another
nest of troubles.

A Winnipeg
correspondent alleged that
the wheat city contained
more national flags in its
Clef Club than could be
enumerated in the Clef
Club of Toronto or in all

Montreal. ‘In the columns of the Telegram, which

is known as the chief organ of advanced music in

Toronto, the census-man of the Clef Club, that used

to hold high jinks at McConkey’s once every other

full moon, came back to the effect that every civilized
music-producing race in the world is to be found
among the music-makers of Toronto—except Finland,

Portugal and Montenegro.

“Bet you havemn’t got Spain,” retorts Ottawa.

“Thumbs up,” says Toronto. “We have Spanish-
American.”

“How about Switzerland?” was the query. from
Vancouver.

“A Swiss pianist was in town just the other day.
Came within an ace of settling here, too,” went
the answer.

It began to be suspected that the places repre-
senting the greatest variety of races in music were
jockeying to get the convention.

“Impossible,” stipulated the chairman.
hold it in no-man’s land.”

“Bravo!” chirped up another, a8 though he wanted
an encore. “But we have no Bayreuth in Canada.”

“We’ll have to make one. Get a map.”

Over the map they struck a net mean average of
railway fares which brought the G string finger of
the chairman close to an uninhabited spot called
Tomtomtown, north of Lake Superior and close to
the C. P. N. G, T. railway. .

“Oh, a lovely spot, murmured a member. “I have
a summer bungalow right near there and I motor-
boated over——""

“Soft pedal!” whispered the lot. “For the love of
St. Michael’s tower, don’t noise it abroad that any
of ns have summer bungalows and motorboats. We
shall never get the government and the railways to
do anything for us if we do. We're supposed to be
poor people struggling to establish art in a new

“We must

. country, living in small flats and suburban cottages

because we can’t get garrets.”

RACTICAL wisdom grew rapidly in the com-
mittee, which, having chosen Tomtomtown as
the place of meeting, and having complete

knowledee of its waters, woods, hills and general
suitability to-be the home of creative art in a new
country, at once put itself into communication with
governments all over Canada. The unexpected and
the unusual happened mow every little while. The
committee needed $200,000 to erect an auditorium.
They got it. Architects having little to do volun-
teered their services to put up this synagogue, which
was no Billy Sunday tabernacle either, but a real
opera-box, mezzanine floor, big stage affalr, with
huge clusters of lights, a colossal pipe organ, much

Music Editor

larger than the mammoth beauty in Massey H““'.
loges for the elect and 5,000 seats for the multit-ﬂde'
In the decoration of this Canadian artists freely
contributed their services.

After the beneficence of governments came that
of the railways, who co-operated to put up-a 1ar8%
and beautiful hotel adjacent to the tabernacle, OVer"
looking the lake, entirely free of cost to the convers
tion, and guaranteeing to furnish accommodation for
all delegates at low commercial rates and free passes
over all, roads from Victoria to CharlotteloWr:
Because if mo progressive government can afford
neglect art, neither can a great railway.

PACE forbids us to dilate upon the fabulot¥
activities that sprang up on the shores of Lake
Waseka, at the place known as Tomtomtowa:

The preparation of this Bayreuth of Canada had 2
the barbaric spontaneity of a Cree thirst danc®
getting together its mystic lodges. /By mivdsummef' /
both the tabernacle and the hotel were finish 1'
gleaming like jewels on the brow of the -bea\fuﬂm
lake Waseka, and on the date set for the conve ngl
of the congress the musicians and art workers Of.
Canada, with such friends as they chose to inviter
detrained at Tomtomtown with the greatest €0
glommeration of luggage, long hair and short haif
and none at all, languages and facial race-tupee an
art ideas ever known in—perhaps all Amerwa,'
Cincinnati with its May Festival was not to comparé:
neither the high jinks of the Bohemian Club in
Francisco; nor the Metropolitan on Wagner nig*h“"i
It was suddenly realized that the art producers ©
Canada, headed by its musicians, are by far
most picturesque community we have. i
Every conceivable sort of music was there -
person, with all manner of instruments except *
few peculiar to Strauss: piano players, violinizé >
*celloites, ‘horn-blowers, -vocalions, theorosophi' -
harmonologists, organizers, choragoi, funnigﬂ“m
mists, entertainers, comedians—a vast democracy v
music for the first time in Canada, bent upon geein®
how big a world it made and getting a new ,vision
how to help the rest of us by spreading the C&“Sn
of music. There was nothing from the abe of Bac
to the xyz of Debussy and Glazunow unrepresen

in that assemblage. All schools and periods and o
tiefs, all sorts of technique, high vibration and =
all tone colours from indigo to pale pink wer
the first time recognized as Canadian. all

When the congress opened first morning the h‘
was more than half full and traing were still pring”
ing in musicians. ; ; a8
“We are here to discover why we are here,” ‘zva
the puzzling announcement of the chairman. g
shall probably not find out all the reasons until ™2
begin to go home. b uS"
nou?

This seemed to suggest that several hundred.
cians and their friends would do something Wit

A
rehearsal, which is ridiculous. But there W""‘"w;‘
singular uplift in the occasion, somewhat caus'ema,g,;.

the novelty of travelling on passes and, by the
nificence of the great national auditorium concern™
which at one point the chairman constituted Ta
tomtown the Bayreuth of Canada—but a few hi
from the audience assured him that any guch I
ence to modern Teutonic art would be unpopul
Immediately, being a bit of a sincere bull




ind carried away by the pentecostal character of the
pecasion, he plunged sforzando right into the dis-

" tussion of German music.

“Art is bigger than war,” he said. “It will be in
the world when war is unknown. Gentlemen, these
are little words, but they' hawe a tremendous
meaning.”

‘Which he soon found out they had for as soon
as the novelty of the situation ceased to overawe the
assembly racial antgonisms popped up on all sides.
It was discovered that the musical elect were much
divided in opinion as to the wisdom of any good
Canadian playing, singing or otherwise performing
any German music made since the days of Beethoven.

“We are cosmopolitan, not Canadian,” shouted one
from the gallery.

“I believe in nationalizing our music,” bawled one
from the pit.

“That requires definition,” said the chairman.

ND they went at it like a harmony book. Music
is one of those peculiar things that key
everything up. Even patriotism set to music

is like a fire fed with kerosene. All the delegates
Were sincere and undoubtedly honest. For the first
time in the history of Canada music-makers were in
a position to say just what they thought, which
many of them had not practised much of late.

“Let us call a spade a spade,” suggested a dele-
gate. “For ten years I've been professing to admire
the way some of you gentlemen play and sing, and
as soon as I got behind your backs——"

“Never!” interrupted a caucus, good humoredly.
*Impossible!”

“If our critics are honest, why shouldn’t we be?”
he wanted to know. :

“Any photograph of an honest critic should be
made into movie picture and sent on tour,” inter-
jected one who had evidently had his hide nailed
to the fence by some scarifying scribe. ‘“Critics
aren’t crooked. They’re just friendly to some people
—fthat’s all.”

Question ruled out of order.

‘“Gentlemen, the point at issue is, shall we
nationalize our music by keeping German music
out?”

This precipitated a lively argument. Once more
in the fight over nationalism in music the German
motif was lost.

“Music is as universal as poverty and marriage,”
declared a radical. “Any musician that bars out good
modern German stuff bites off his nose to spite
his face.”

“Wagner was a Prussianized German,” thundered
a conservative. “Strauss is a Potsdamer. 1 rule

.out Brahms and include only Beethoven and Bach.
- Wagner’s music dramas, did as much to bring on the

war as the philosophy of Nietzsche.”

It was surprising how much some of these musi-
cians had read -outside of music.

“Why didn’t you find that out when-you were
a crank in Leipsic twenty years ago?” pertinently

inquired one from the gallery, where a number of

~ German stuff and you know it.”

the knockers seemed to have gathered. “I was there
when you were. We both went dippy over the

“pergonalities barred,” shouted the chairman. “If

_anybody is going to testify as to what he knows

. boots as a composer,” said
 8omebody.
- German. If he was decent

_ balcony,

- don’t believe there
are twenty = dele-

- Vention. who have

about how some of us cut up didos in Leipsic and
Berlin, we may as well invite- the editor of Jach

- Canuck up here and be done with it.”

HE point seemed to be well established, pre-
sently, that no nation can get along without
the music of the others. But the convention

’made it unanimous to put Strauss on the black list,
“Because he’s a Kaiserite,” bawled a malcontent,
_ “How about Schoenberg?”’ asked a composer with
bountiful hair.
“Not fit to black Strauss’s

“But he isn’t a

I'd move to admit Schoen-
berg.”

“Mr. Chairman,” sang out
a sturdy delegate from the
“1 suggest that
We are on the verge of a lot
of plain hypoerisy. I

&8ates to this con-
er heard a bar of

sehoenberg, and
0‘ ‘more than a
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who have ever mentioned his name.”

Loud and cacophonous laughter.

“Question,” ordered the chairman.
pationalize Canadian music?”

“Put it in the hands of the Canadian-born,” replied
a musical Tory from Toronto.

“All those present born in Canada rige.”

Less than half the crowd rose.

“British born,” added the chair.

At least twenty per cent.’came to their feet. It
was quite evident that a large percentage were
born in continental Europe. 5

It was not decided to leave national music in the
hands of the Canadian born, because Canada needs
to import music or starve.

“We can make our own pianos and organs,” said
a delegate. “But we can’t produce all our own peda-
gogy or all our own performers, and if we had to
depend on Candian-born for our composition——”

“Absolutely ridiculous,” called a C.b. ‘“The only
sensible Canadian music I know of are the Fremch
chansons and the Indian melodies.”

Here began another uproar, a number violently
protesting that the chansons are not Canadian, but
pure French, and that the Indian melodies are inter-
national. But it was finally agreed that any great
music produced in Canada,’ such as music drama
or opera, must make some use of both these kinds
of raw material. Whether such music should be
made by Canadian-born or otherwise was sensibly
decided in favour of regarding such music as Cana-
dian if it were written by a native of Timbuctoo.

It is not necessary to follow in detail the delibera-
tions of the entire week, which became a carnival
of free speech and enlightening ideas. As the con-
vention was held before September 16, we are not
at liberty to state that Apollo was not sometimes
honoured by libations to Bacchus. But as the end
of the week began to get nearer it was discovered
that back in the hills about three miles from Tom-
tomtown there was already in progress g

“How can we

another convention at which there was -
a good deal of music. Research on \\/
the part of a Toronto Scotchman who l ~

i

1

had made a hobby of Indian tunes revealed the fact
that a tribe of Indians had congregated in the hinter-
land hills and were holding some kind of huge dance
punctuated by tomtoms, and one tune that for six
days and nights was droned and dingdonged and
thumped without words and without interruption.

The chairman moved that the convention
adjourn to the camp. Carried. There was a grand
rush to the dance. The chairman was seized of a
grand idea. The idea spread like a prairie fire. At
the evening session it was announced that the con-
ference would come to a close with a feature that
none of the delegates had dreamed of when they
came.

gc B shall have a short music drama composed
W on the spot by a committee of musicians
whom you will please mame,” said the
chairman. “The piece with appropriate words made
by some of our more literary delegates must be fully
scored by Saturday noon, ready for one rehearsal
in the' afternoon and performance at night.”

From that time en there were no more arguments.
When 'the scores were ready a complete symphony
orchestra and a large impromptu men’s chorus were
got together. Signor Apolloni consented to act as
coach in matters of interpretation. Dr. Krigbaum
took care of the orchestra. When the sectional re-
hearsals were done, the ensemble was put in charge
of a wellknown Canadian-born conductor. As no
critics were present, it is impossible to give any ade-
quate idea of the sensation created by the evening
performance. But we are assured by Signor Apolloni,
who, from the gallery conducted the entire piece om
his own account, sub rosa without score, that in tha
overpowering ensemble of voices and instruments
and music so barbarously and
prodigiously fresh from the
heart of mature he had heard
nothing to equail it in all opera.

- Signor Apolloni in the gallery confessed that he had heard nothing like it in all opera. 4
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OUR PRO-ALLY IRELAND

An Irish Writer Explains the Anti-German
Feeling in His Country

cannot be decided by reasons of polities in the

United States or of executions in Ireland,
writes Shane Leslie in the North American Review
tor October.
volves not only the historical relations of the Celtic
race to the Teutonic, but the future relations of Ire-
land to her neighbours, England and France, and

THE final Irish attitude to the war is one that

eventually, perhaps, the prospect of an alliance be- .

tween the United States and England. In this light
the Celtic question ceases to be merely an antiquar-
jan one.

During the past twenty years an immensge amount
of research and energy has been thrown into Celtic
studies in Great Britain. Of these the Welsh Eistedd-
fod, the Gaelic League and even the Sinn Fein
may be considered manifestations. From Germany,
good scholarship has been directed externally, but
the only countries vitally and internally interested
are in the Allied group. The.sea-divided Celt has his
home in Brittany, Cornwall, Wales, Cumberland, the
Hebrides and parts of Scotland and Ireland. This
is the so-called Celtic fringe, but out of this fringe
blood and genius, soul and strength have passed into
the stolid Anglo-Saxons and materialistic Franks
by intermarriage. 'There is also a Celtic stratum,
difficult to estimate, underlying all Gaelic France,
which no doubt cemented her eighteenth century
entente with Ireland. The British Empire itself
would be more scientifically called an Anglo-Celtic
one,

In Germany the Celt was obliterated centuries ago,
and in Austria is only to be found among exiled
families of Irish déscent. !

To-day the Celt finds himself at war with Germany
as a matter of sheer fact, political and geographical,
It is important t® know also whether he is at war
with Germany in principle and ideal.

The Irish problem lies largely in the instinctive
jarring between a semi-Celtic and a gemi-Saxon peo-

CLIMBING. -
—Cincinnati '.lji,mes-star.
ple. Hence the paradox that the recent rising in
Dublin was in one sense more an anti-Teutonic than
a pro-German one. The Englishman is a mixture of
Celt and Teuton, and has shown traces of the latter
in his past dealings with subjects in America as well
ag in Ireland. To-day the Nietzschean decries him a8
a degenerate German, a “poor cousin” culturally.

That attitude is far-reaching and in-

" left in the hands of the Celts.

The Irish look upon the German as the primitive
type of Saxon before he was redeemed by mixture
with the Celt.,

Let us consider the attitude of the Celt towards
the world crigis. His whole strength has been
thrown against the Central Powers, whether it comes
from Breton sailors, Welsh Fusiliers, Connaught
Rangers, Scotch Highlanders, or Cumberland
(Cymryland) dalesmen, It is doubtful if a single
native speaker of any Celtic dialect is fighting for
the Teutonic side, the Irish prisoners having reso-
lutely refused to change their allegiance.

As to principle, if we trace the history of the Celt
we are confronted with certain unvarying symptoms.

In the first place, suspicion and hatred towards any
system of world domination. This was so in Roman
days, and Ireland actually succeeded in staying out-
gide the Caesarian pale. It is only since concilia-
tion days that Ireland has acquiesced in the British
combine, and after a struggle of five hundred years
to keep out. The failure in imaginative statesman-
ghip at the outbreak of the war to give Ireland
autonomy means that a vital problem which might
have been settled waits, and unfortunately waits
with a vengeance.

Secondly, there is a deep religious feeling, dating
from Druidism, which rises against intrusion in
affairg of the other world. The Scotch Free Church-
man, the Welsh Calvinist, and the Irish Catholic
have all declined to accept the State Creed of Eng-
land. 'This is the Celtic instinct to refuse anything
in the realm of ideas from the State. There is noth-
ing more repulsive to the Celtic soul than the inocu-
lation of German youth by State profegsors with a
cut-and-dried political creed and propaganda re-
gardless of truth and the rights of other peoples.
“Live and let live” has always been the Celt’s line
of action or rather unon-action. This will account
for the extraordinary small amount of European soil
The Teutonic view
has always been that the human being was made for
the State, whereas the Celtic view, as it has de-
veloped in French and Irish politics, is that the
State was made for man.

Thirdly, the Celt has been in perpetual revolt
against the logic of fact, the power of militarism,
and the ostentation of wealth. The Irish are justly
called the “fighting race,” but they are not militar-
ists. They have been of the nature of crusaders
rather than conquerors. Hconomically they have
been given'up by Anglo-Saxons, who have endeavoured
to teach them the ways of State-regulated orderlies
and text-book methods of acquiring wealth.

In the past the Irish have resisted all attempts to
impose a typically English culture upon them, just
as they would resist to the death any culture that
was handed them on the tip of a German bayonet.
It has been the same in Wales and in Brittany. T¢
must be admitted that England has given Ireland
more chances of realizing her own life and litera-
ture than German legislation permits in Poland,
which, makes a fair analogue with Ireland.. On three
questions England compares favourably with Ger-
many. They are the questions of religion, land and
language. Shortly after England had disestablished
her own State Church in Ireland, we find Prussia
jailing the patriot Polish Cardinal Ledochowski. In
more recent times while BEngland has' advanced
money to enable the Irish peasant to possess Irish
land, we find Prussia advancing money for the exact
purpose of expatriating the natives of German
Poland. At a time that Prussia was penalizing the
use of the Polish tongue, England was permitting
grants for the revival of Irish. It is just to England
to acknowledge this, as it is just to Ireland to admit
that. these benefits were only won by gigantic agita-
tions. Germany has been guilty to-day of the worst
gide of the Tudor system as it once was in Ireland.

The policy of a national hate is about the onily
common link to be found between the German and
Irish peoples. Even so, the Irish hate of England is
a relic of religious persecution nobly borne in the
past.
ture, offensive not defensive, and far from having a
religious basis, for the Prussian seldom sgeems to
have had a religion to persecute. Pagan until within
sight of the Reformation he became gradually ration-
alist afterwards.

While recent blundering in Ireland hag brought

But the Prussian variety is a State manufac-

out some of that Celtic dislike of England which the
wisest Irish statesmanship had agreed to bury g
past, any Irish-German entente must be regarded &

treagonable to small nationalities and unna.tul'al to

Celticism, The Irish policy must be decided in Ire-

land, not America, and by those who keep he o
Tven a British €nv

and holding on the old sod.

Uncle Sam’s $25,000,000 Watch Dogs-
—Satterfield, in Detroit Time#

like¢’ Sir Cecil Spring Rice, who retains
home in Ireland, is ‘a better Nationalist fl'Ofn
land’s point of view than a preacher of

e
anarchy” in Chicago. At the outbreak of war I;u'
land declared herself with the Allies. Only 2 s;]op"

passionate and courageous minority dared to
for Irish freedom as the paradoxical result of @
man victory. This was even more widely he ot
America, before it was seen that Germany could nn;
help even her declared Allies, much less @ djsta‘o
and mercurial quantity like Ireland. The text
German promises to the Sinn Fein were Dl"’ban
never placed on paper but remained illusionary any
unrealizable to the last. But men were draw
these promises to political action in America an
their lonely death in Ireland.

The result among the Irish has been
The anti-British outburst, on which Germany
to have calculated, has taken place, followed 0P (gef'
ond thoughts by a rather grim suspicion tha 1y
many has not played fair. Germany not unnaturd
was pro-German throughout and not pro-Irish. of

The Germans can never reach Ireland except ¢ in
a defeated fleetless England, but if they did obt;ti
Ireland as a faldstool for the “Admiral of the g
lantic,” who can doubt that their treatment ¢ e8!
people would be similar to that meted to the P"‘lﬂﬁ,

Redmond’s position has been excruciatingl¥ "4
cult. At the outbreak of war he might have decl& i
neutrality as the right of a small nation, but e
would have left Ireland in a state of civil strifé o
ing the period of the war with the prospect of 5‘::-
ing nothing from the victorious Allies after the ‘:n
When Redmond forgot the past and took his st 10
by the Allies, it was the psychological moment i
make him Irish Premier in Dublin. Under & 6
Parliament the rising would never have taken pl?u?’
Redmond insisted on Ireland’s levies being V°anﬁ, ;
tary and not conscriptory. It is hise influence ‘g
not the menace of the Sinn Fein, as their ad®™
claim, that keeps conseription out of Ireland. e

To look to the future reckoning which douP o
awaits all nations great and small, Redmond o

pwotold
geet
o

point to the overwhelming thousands who :&%,a
joined the Allies from Ireland. Ireland cannot & yj

to be on both sides of a world conflict, espe v
as she has not yet realized the promissory noté
to her for services in the field. That the cons®
and consensus of the empire will one day insi#

that promise being redeemed there can be no
Meantime, while it is kept dangling, distrust ne




unity, pleasing to Germany alone, can only result.
Whatever has happened, no Irishman can wish to see
‘Germany victorious over France, Ireland herself
€an never accept her liberty over the dead body of
. Belgium, nor become a republic as the French Re-
Public ceases.

| "OUR FAMOUS CASSIE

Americans are Regaled by the Story of
Canadian Adventuress

T was at a railroad junction that C. P. Connolly

~ begins his account of Mrs. Chadwick in MeClures,
.~ The stub train had rolled torpidly into the station
and the passengers had alighted to take the through
_ train. "As the through train pulled into the junction,
- there was the usual bustle and excitement incident to
the arrival and departure of these serpentine car-
riers which give a fleeting glimpse of the outside
world. )
Back under the eaves of the depot, leaning against
~ the clapboard sheathing, stood a country girl. She
Was probably sixteen or seventeen years old. Her
dress was a mere drapery of coarse linen. She
_Wore no hat, and her coiffure was® loosely coiled.
- What fixed one’s attention was the ‘wistful look in

In the excitement of anticipation, moving towards
the coaches that throbbed under the impulse of im-
Prisoned steam. :
There are faces that express thoughts as elo-
Quently as any tongue, and this girl’s mind was fol-
lowing the train. She saw it pulling into its destin-
ation; saw its passengers departing their various
Ways into the great whirlpools of city life, with their
human panoramas, and in her eyes was the light
of self-pity and resolve.. How many country girls
are there to whom the charms of gay and distant
City life flash their ever-fascinating appeal?

Such was the day-dream of power and glory that
tirred the soul of Cassie Chadwick in the little
Canadian town where, after all of life’s passions,
8Dboils, conquests and remorse, she now lies buried.
The life of this woman was more strange and bizarre
than the most romantic and improbable fiction. In-
Cidentally, she was the most colossal female swindler
In the annals of crime in the United States.

She was born in 1857 at Eastwood, Ontario, 4 vil-
ge. near the town of Woodstock, which isc some-
Where about half-way in an air line between Toronto
&nd Detroit. She was the daughter of Daniel and ‘
Mary Ann Bigley. Her father, who was a section
boss on the old Great Western Railway, possessed
but meagre means, but he brought up his six girls
and two boys as well as his resources permitted.
8 one wayward daughter was as inexplicable to
as a scientific problem,
There wasg nothing unusual about Elizabeth Big-

{ Twinss !

More War Babies. AR
—Hungerford, in Pittsburg Sun.

in those early days. She came and went as
T girls in the neighbourhood. She was not a
€at reader, but she was apparently a deep thinker.
t times she seemed absorbed in thought and would
Uin ruminative silence by the hour. Early melan-
S0ly has touched the lives of many  great men-and

at women. - E St 3
-November of 1878, when Beisey Bigley was
nty-one years old, she called at a barber shop in
Dtford, an adjacent town to Eastwood, and asked
bave her hair cut off. This having been done,

Y

her eyes as she watched her more fortunate sisters,

5

THE COURIER.

she asked for a false mustache. Some time later
she sought to raise money on a gold chain.

She had a sweetheart at this time, who squired
her sleigh-riding and to parties and dances.

One day the little town heard with amazement
that Betsey was an heiress. She had brought home
a letter supposed to be from England, which an-
nounced that her uncle had died and left all his
money, $18,000, to Betsey. Neither Betsey’s father
nor mother could read, so she read the letter from
the English lawyers aloud to them, and they believed
it, as so many dupes who could read believed in
after years in the veracity of her word and the
authenticity of her documents. By what natural law
is it that there are so many preachers who lack the
gift of speech, so many lawyers who don’t know
the law, and so many men of the world who lose
their wits in the presence of ‘a woman?

To ‘heighten the public hallucination, Betsey had

some visiting-cards -printed, on which appeared the 5

legend: e : 4

“Miss Lizzie Bigley, heiress to $18,000.”

About this time her sweetheart went te work -on
a farm some -distance from Betsey’s home. One day
the farmer by whom he was employed went out to
the field where the farm-hand was at work and told
him there was a lady at the house to see him—a fine
lady who had come ir a carriage. She had given
some long French name.

The country swain did not wait to see his visitor
before deciding as to her identity. Betsey was al-
ways using long French names. She threw her arms

around him- and kissed him in the presence of the’

farmer and his wife.  She was introduced as the

heiress, and the farmer and his wife, thanking their

lucky stars, cordially invited her to stay for a visit.

Betsey dismissed her carriage, handing the driver

five dollars and telling him to keep the change.

The next morning her sweetheart drove Betsey
to the train. He went home the following Sunday
and was told that Betsey had been arrested. They
had found two suits of men’s clothes in her suit-
case, : :

She had bought two hundred and fifty dollars’
worth of dry-goods, giving her note endorsed by a
wealthy farmer near Brantford. She had also pur-
chased an organ, giving another note in part pay-
ment. When her note in part payment of the. organ
came due, she did not meet it, but gave another
note supposed to be made by a Mr. Kipp of Wood-
stock as security. This note and the endorsement
on the note given for the dry-goods proved forgeries.
- She was tried in March of 1879, and the doctors all
testified that she was non compos on the subject of
money. There was a special finding by the jury that
Betsey was insane at the time of the commission of
the offences, and she was declared not guilty. The
judge intended to commit her to an asylum, but her
attorneys persuaded him to allow her mother to take
charge of her for a year on condition that Betsey
be closely watched. :

Betsey remained around home for some time after
this, but the lure of the great world was in her blood
au1d she went to Cleveland to visit one of her married
sisters who lived there. During her sister’s absence
on a visit to Canada, Betsey, under an assumed name,
mortgaged all the furniture. After her sister’s re-
turn, Betsey went to live in different rooming-houses
and continued the habit of mortgaging furniture
which she did not own. From one house to another
she went, repeating the operation and using differ-
ent names at each place. ‘ : :

. As Madame De Vere she had been living in Toledo
for two or three years when she was arrested on the
charge of obtaining sums of money by devious meth-
ods, With her was wrrested Joseph L—— clerk in
an express office. At the time Cassie Chadwick was
exposed before the world as the adventuress ‘and.
swindler. that she was, L—— was still spoken of in
Toledo as “honest Joe L——" He had a wife and
five children, to whom he appeared to be devoted.

In his confession, L—— said that he had met Lydia
De Vere several times on the streets as he was
going home in the evening. Then she came to the
express office and sent a package of money to Cleve-
land. On this occasion she invited him to call on
her. He did so, and found her, he said, to be a
model, well-behaved woman. The fascination of
Betsey’s eyes was upon him, and he continued to
call. - On his second call, she asked him to lend her
money to go to Cleveland to see her sister “Mrs.
Brown,” who was ill. I—— gave her the money,
though he told her he could not spare it. She per-
suaded him that she was the widow of a wealthy
man who had lived near Manchester, England, and
that she had an income of a thousand dollars a year.

As their friendship ripened, Madame De Vere told
L—— that she needed fifteen hunared dollars for a
surgical operation, and asked him to raise it for her.
He raised a thousand, in addition to one hundred dol-
lars-in cash.that he bad on hand, and gave her his
personal note for two hundred and seventy-five dol-

21

lars which she had cashed and out of the proceeds
of which she had bought a sealskin sack. Then L——
stucceeded in raising nine hundred dollars more, and
the woman went to “Philadelphia” for six weeks for
the “operation.” On her return L—— gave her three
hundred dollars which he was holding as stake-
holder of an election bet,

L——'g affairs were now so tangled that Madame
De Vere advised his giving her his notes for five
hundred dollars and seven hundred dollars respect-

THE DUPES.

“Two souls with but a single thought.”—Will the
end be painful? 5 :
—Racey, in the Montreal Star,

ively, on which she said she would raise the inonéy
to settle his debts. The first L—— knew of their
having been negotiated was when they were pre-
sented for payment, and then Madame confessed to
him that she had used part of the money to buy
jewelry.

Madame De Vere finally divulged to L—— in a
moment of astral confidence that she was Florida
G. Blythe, member of a prominent Cleveland family
and heiress to a large estate. There was such a
person living in Cleveland at the time, I.— ‘be-
lieved her—strange as it may seem, there were few
who didn’t believe anything she did, no matter how
improbable. ;

After this blurt of confidence, Madame turned over
‘to L—— certain notes to cash for her. These notes
to the order of Florida G. Blythe aggregated forty
thousand dollars and purported to be signed by Rich-
ard Brown, a prominent and wealthy citizen of
Youngstown, Ohio. L—— cashed a large number of
these notes in Cleveland and Toledo. It transpired
afterwards that Madame De Vere 'did not know
Brown except by reputation, :

Madame De Vere was found guilty and sentenced
to. nine years’ imprisonment. L—— was found not
guilty, his plea being that he had committed the acts
charged under the hynotic influence of the woman—
a plea as ancient as Adam'’s. The speech of L—g
lawyer melted the jury to tears, and the sobs ‘of his
wife and children filled the court-room. I.—— died
shortly afterwards. : »

In 1893 Madame De Vere was paroled from the
Ohio penitentiary by Governor William McKinley,
afterwards President. 3

In 1896, Betsey Bigley and her numerous aliases
was married to Dr. Leroy 8. Chadwick, a Cleveland
widower with a charming daughter: Dr, Chadwick
lived in a palatial residence at the corner of Euclid
Avenue and Genesee Street. The Chadwicks werd
an old and prominent Cleveland family. Where Dr. .
Chadwick met Madame De Vere is a mystery.

Betsey Bigley’s life from now on until the day -of
her arrest in New York in the early days of Decem-
ber, 1904, was a carnival of pleasure and excite-
ment.

Her home was a plain structure, viewed from the
outside, but within the most gorgeous luxury
reigned. - She ordered everything that struck her
fancy, and never asked the price. She bought jewels
as she bought market-truck. If a tray of pear's or
diamonds pleased her, she was as little likely to
haggle over the price as if she were biying a mess
of herring. ‘She had a chest containing eight trays
of diamonds and pearls. They were pledged with a
New York banker at one time, and were inventoried
at ninety-eight thousand dollars. She played with
diamonds as a child would with beach-sand, letting
them trickle through her fingers. She had a rope of
pearls containing 240 pieces of exceeding brilliancy,
which was valued at forty thousand dollars. Cleve-

- land merchants ‘welcomed her presence “in their

stores as the silver lining to the cloud of dull times.
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One of the sights of Cleveland was Mrs, Chadwick
shopping, tricked out in gorgeous raiment, with her
liveried servants and her semi-equipage.

One of her orders at a Cleveland piano store: was
for eight grand pianos, to be sent to as many differ-’
ent friends as tokens of her regard.

Iri Reynolds was the secretary of the Wade Park
Banking Company of Cleveland, of which Frank
Rockefeller, a brother of John D. Rockefeller, was
president. He was an old and intimate friend of Dr.
Chadwick.
the telephone to her house.

When Mr. Reynolds repaired to the Chadwick man-
gion, he found Dr. and Mrs. Chadwick engaged in
preparing a package of papers for deposit in the
safe-deposit vault. In the presence of her husband
and of a gold-framed life-like portrait of ‘her “dear
dead Uncle Mason,” which hung in the parlour, Mrs.
Chadwick said she wished to entrust to Mr. Reynolds
some valuable securities which she had been advised
should be placed in the possession of some third
party. She showed Mr. Reynolds what wag to be en-
closed in the package, the principal ‘items being a
‘trust deed for ten millions, two hundred and forty-
gix thousand dollars, a note for five million dollars
and another one for one million, two *hundred and
ffty thousand, all in favour of Cassie L. Chadwick
and signed “Andrew Carnegie.” These documents
were enclosed in a large envelope carefully fastened
with sealing-wax, and endorsed “Papers of Cassie L.
Chadwick—for safe-keeping only.”

The party now proceeded to the bank. A drawer
was selected, and the package locked up. Before
leaving the bank, Mrs. Chadwick gave to Mr. Rey-
nolds a memorandum of the contents -of the package
containing the items that he had seen’ put into the
package. On returning home, she telephoned to Mr.
Reynolds; "apparently in some alarm, saying that
she had forgotten to keep a copy of the memoran-
dum she had given nim, and asking him if he would
not kindly send her a copy of it, so that she also
might have a memorandum of what was contained
in the drawer of the safety-deposit vault to place
among her papers against the possibility ef her
death. - Of course, Mr. Reynolds would be glad to do
this personally—he Wwould not even .trust it to the
menial hand of a clerk. He took ‘a sheet-of the
bank paper with its lithographed heading, copied the
memorandum on the sheet, and signed his name to

it. She had not asked him to sign it; that may
have been mere force of habit, unless the reader is
prepared to believe that Mr. Reynolds was a con-
“federate, a supposition that all Cleveland rejected.
Had he not signed it, Cassie Chadwick’s path of

The Special Constable (on Ben Nevis, and not as
full of beans as usual): Well, well, 1 suppose | must
expect these little twinges in the back at my age.

—Drawn by W. Heath Robinson. ,

glory might not have led to so many graves; or 'it
may be that if Reynolds had not so accommodatingly
furnished a copy of the memorandum with his signa-
ture attached, which was virtually a receipt, she
would have resorted to the same trick of telephon-
ing to some other safe-deposit vault until a ‘signed
receipt ha¢'been given, b

It will be noticed by the reader who has hélf as

much sense as’ any of Cassie Chadwick’s victims,
that she was not apparently intending to negotiaté -

¥y 4

One day Mrs. Chadwick called him on
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these notes. She was not putting them out of her
possession in any such way that Mr. Carnegie could
be asked to pay*them. For that reason it was not of
prime importance to Mr. Reynolds whether the signa-
tures were genuine or not, although being now in
whispered possession of the same mystery concern-
ing Mrs. Chadwick’s birth that had come to the
knowledge of the Cleveland lawyer. Mr. Reynolds
was convinced that he was mot only the custodian
of securities worth over sixteen millions of dollars,
but of an astounding secret which if known would
stir a continent.

This “memorandum” from Mr. Reynolds became
the basis of negotiations for loans to the total of a
million dollars. Mrs. Chadwick skilfully won the
interest of various bankers by hinting that she was

‘the natural daughter of Andrew Carnegie. How bank

managers, presidents and directors became sus-
picious, but how Cassie was almost always able to

put them off is too long a story to- be quoted from

MecClure’s. She hired actors to play the part of
“Mr, Carnegie’s agent,” and dressed up her servants
as society queens to impress visiting financiers.
Finally a shrewd Brooklyn lawyer, becoming nerv-

ous over his money, traced: up her career. She was
arrested in New York and tried. Her sentence was
for ten years in Ohio State penitentiary. She died

three years later, and was buried in Woodstock.
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FUTURE OF WARFARE

John Hays Hammond, Jr., the Inventor,
: Werites of Great Possibilities

-

O best understand what future warfare is likely
T to bring about in the development of ma-
chines of destruction, it is necessary to study
its history up to the present. Thus - writes John
Hays, Jr., in the North American Review. Coupled
with adherence to the old principles of handling
forces is the maintenance of the same methods of
destruction which were used by the earliest fighters.
Artillery has developed from David’s sling, through
the ballistate of the Romans and the early cannons
of the Middle Ages, to the fifteen-inch rifle mounted
on the Queen Elizabeth. We are still battering each
other with missiles, ‘but with far more precision,
greater range of fire and greater destructive effect.
It was a brilliant conception when the first .man
propelled his projectile by the explosive force of
gunpowder, yet years of experimenting and the work
of hundreds of men were necessary to give to -artil-
lery the position it occupies in modern warfare. In
the field artillery at Gettysburg the battery firing the
greatest number of rounds during the day aggregated
only 77 shots; while against a Liege fort the Aus-
trian howitzers, hidden seven miles away, fired fifty
tons of high explosive shells a minute. The effect
of the howitzers was to kill seventy per cent. of the
garrison and seriously to fnjure the rest. It was an
eq‘ua_ny brilliant and revolutionary conception when
some Dutch inventor of the sixteenth century con-
ceived the idea of filling bullets with explosives so
that, instead of merely perforating the target with
a hole the diameter of the shot, there would result
an explosion, the effect of which would be vastly
more damaging, To-day it is a curtain of fire, an iron
curtain of thousands of explosive shells, that sweeps
the enemy’s lines. The gun is the supreme weapon
of destruction.

It is natural that with the evolution of the capi-
tal ship, inventors should exercise their ingenuity in
the development of weapons to destroy it. This need
was recognized many years ago, and developmental
work on the submarine may be traced back as far as
1578, work on the submarine mine to 1585, and the
first developments of the automobile torpedo to 1864.
It has taken years for these weapons to achieve their
present position of importance in naval warfare;
they were designed and expected to annihilate the
capital ship, and yet to-day, after' these many years,
they have only limited its potentiality. In spite of
the predictions of Sir Percy Scott, the submarine
has, in actual battle, proved to be of secondary im-
portance. Even the shibmarine’s most ardent advo-
cates must admit its impotence in the recent Jut-
land fight. Though Admiral Beatty’s squadron ran
through a flotilla of German submarines, not a bat-
tle cruiser was touched. Yet in the Mediterranean
and about England ths seas are netted against sub-
marines. Behind these nets the fighting ships of the
Allies can rest; outside of them, they must be con-
stantly on the alert. The submarine unquestionaply
has a moral effect, and this is an important factor
in war. In the Jutland fight the automobile torpedo
proved more effective in the tubes carried by high-
speed surface vessels than in the submerged tubes
of the so'called “daylight” torpedo boats; yet. in
spite of the heroism of the commanders of the de-

sweapon that Jellicoe kept in leash the grand

- vasgion of our shores.

stroyers during the daylight, but few torpedoes got
home.- However, the potentiality of the torpedo»mﬂde
itself felt after dark, and it was for fear of this
fleet,
and did nof press his advantage over Von Schee}”- i
The best answer to the submarine is the high-
gpeed motorboat. Whatever development m&yﬁbe
made in the motive-power of the submarine, it never
can egual the speed of a small surface craft. The

surface submarine destroyers could . be equipp®
with types of high explosive shells closely T

e
.
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AT THE TRENCH CLUB.. "

= : "
“Hey! Hold on there. You’ve broken the bank:

—Ray Ordner, in La Baionnette, P:
bling the “mine” fired from the trench mqttal‘ﬂfig
‘Burope. The detonation of several hundred Do“nm,
of light-explosive under water in the close vicid i
of a submarine will be one of the most effeC pre
means of securing its destruction. As further pbe‘ E
tection for the floating gun-platforms there W 2
the torpedo-boat destroyers which have  prove
valuable duringsthe present war. For gcouting pithk
poses there should be developed a flying-boat, ald
emphasis on the boat. This flying machine gho o
be capable of operating from, and landing safe ym
a rough sea. With their tremendous speeds :
would prove far superior to the gcouting’ ship- 90

Finally, in regard to future developments, the 2o
tentiality of the submarine should be greafly G
hanced, by increasing its size, multiplying its torP of
tubes, and firing them in salvos. The‘difﬁcum'
hitting with the torpedoes is due principally tom'i
long period of transit from base to target, al} of
means that in order to obtain greater cer_talny of
hits, we must fire them “en masse,” but always U e
the control of special sighting instruments. A i
ther development of the submarine by largely 4
creasing its tonnage will be its possible useé D86
transport. A leading submarine engineer, WPO 18
devoted much study to the subject, considers it p,‘oo
ticable to construct these vessels.up to 600 OF
feet in length, fitting them with accommodation® o

While this may not be of B8

transporting troops. ) g
specific interest to us, since we are not_cons! eo d
ourselves as possible invaders, nevertheless it W 0

be of considerable importance should it be madeé al
of by an enemy. It would be an inestimable ad? 15
tage to any fleet operating against our coasts »
transports possessed the inherent power of :
ing themselves by submergence. This would
the enemy fleet free to use its full offensive Pl
without the hindrance and the burden of prote® nO'
helpless troop ships. Thus the enemy. would
need a great naval supremacy to attempt the g
It is not likely, however
the submarine will ever develop into a car e 4
large guns, for in order to be an emcient‘gﬂ“’pﬁg
form, it would have to lose those qualities that D
it a successful submersible, - 0
Without an adequate aeronautical branch in,g- :
army and navy, the.ration is blindfolded duri®
war. The aerial coastal patrol system which
posed recently has become a reality. Its work W
to supplément the navy in the location. of e
forces. It will be a winged sentry, whose WAL
will hurry the mobile land forces to meet the en
landing operations. For this purpose—always

A
% S




~1g in mind the omnipotence of the
Bun—we should have hundreds of
‘Miles of strategic roads leading to po-
Sitions available to the enemy for dis-
embarkment. Over these roads, which
¢an be quickly repaired in case of
& damage from enemy fire, motor-drawn
Y howitzers will operate. These howit-
zers would fire large-calibre shrapnel
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The Lee Shore ..... Coleridge Taylor
It Comes from the Misty Ages...Elgar
Sea-Prift . 50 ‘Coleridge Taylor

Mr. Morgan Kingstone, tenor, will be
re-engaged for the concert on January
25, 1917, This gentleman will also

URIER.

returned from the front, on Friday,
January 26.
gramme will be of a popular character.
(Mr. Kingstone was the very popular
artist at last season’s concerts of the
National Chorus. He will sing: Recit
and Air, Sound an Alarm (Handel) ;
Aria, ‘““Che Gelida Manina,” Puccini’s
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This second might’s pro- |

- OTTO
MORANDO

La Boheme; Songs My Mother Taught

‘Upon the landing forces. Squads of Me, Dvorak; ‘Take, Oh Take Those

motor-bicycle machine-guns would also

Lips Away, Sterndale Bennett: A : ) .
~ Operate upon those roads and prove Memory, Goring Thomas, Prmcnpal
‘their ' potentiality in checking the
~enemy.
- _v31>ny DIAMONDS MORE EXPENSIVE. Vocal
URING the past year, the demand De artment
NATIONAL CHORUS NEWS, for diamonds has been parti- p ‘
. P~ HE National Chorus, of Toronto, cularly good, in view of the ex- anadian
will give two concerts on Jan. isting condititl)psi Th_e summer C ;
25 and 26, 1917. Most of the months saw little falling off in
- Choral numbers will be unaccompanied the purchases. TLocal dealers are Academy

looking for a continuance of this de-

an ammes are as :
d for the two programm e mand, and at the same time are pre-

- follows:

of

paring to meet a heavy Christmas .
B Women. Elgar trade in these and other precious MUSIC
Weary Wind of the West .... Elgar stones. One large dealer said recently
e Showor .. ... st Elgar » that diamonds in the coming holiday
.léi'ng Out, Wild Bells .. Percy Fletcher “MADE IN GERMANY.” stason will cost somewhat more than
LYOX Ultima Crucis: ........ Rathbone they did last year. He looks for a
" Hymn of Trinity ...... Tschaikowsky =heuro U New Lok Wald. steadily rising market. It is difficult . x 8

Waken, Lords and Ladies Gay .. Reay
Marseillaise Rouget de Lisle

—

-give his services to join the Chorus

to estimate just how high prices will
in a concert for the soldiers who have

g0.

........

Voice Production

;"Cﬁfm‘ﬂl(\\‘%?dﬁ@%ﬂ&? ‘

and Interpretation
of Master Works,
Operas, Ballads
and Songs

TELEPHONES :

NORTH 2064 and
COLLEGE 1343

Nothing the Soldiers Appreciate More—

A box of good chocolates is one of the gifts you are

sure will be appreciated at the front. The finest choco-

lates you can buy, specially manufactured to keep fresh
and arrive in perfect condition, '

“/'eQvarsoas Box

solves the problem of what to send
: to your friend

Qanongs Chocolai@s |

Five Special Features:
1—A box of the finest chocolates made with a

centerpiece of maple cream ip the shape of
a maple leaf.

2—Each box a Christmas Card Greeting in

verse. : ) RUDOLF LARSEN
3—Specially made to keep well, and specially \ VIOLIN VIRTUOSO

packed to travel well.
4—The box i trongly constructed that you
ol Pk bt nsins . Teacher of Violin
Toronto Conservatory of Music

can stand on it. -
5—Special wrapper with instructions for mailing
\ ) %

Price, 75 Cents a Box

FRANK 8.
WELSMAN

PIANIST

2 &

- g‘

2

Studio :

- Toronto Conservatory

of Music

Residence :

12 Walmer Road

N 6 T T e

——hgieesy

=\ o
A

3 '2.)-1&/'3

) FOR CONCERTS APPLY

_ / : L W. E. EMSON, %
‘ 2 : . g G .’-‘ 4 (Personal Repreaentl'live)
N0z A T AN a7, NNV W D N = O a DA V&) : 26 Adelaide St. W., Toronto
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IMONEY AND
MAGNATES

TOBACCO

is the “chum” of more pipe
smokers, than any other
tobacco smoked
in Canada

EVERYBODY SMOKES
«OLD CHUM"™

We own and offer a
wide range of Can-
adian City Bonds to
Yield 5% to 6.30 %.

Particulars Upon Request

CORPORATION-LIMITED

ESTABLISHED 1901
HEAD OPFICE; 28 King ST. EASY, TORONTO
BEOHTRE AL LONDON, B.C.. ENG

Cawthra Mulock & Co.

Members of
Toronto Stock Exchange

' Brokers

and

Bankers

12 KING STREET EAST

- TORONTO, CANADA

CABLE ADDRESS—CAWLOCK, TORONTO

READY
MONEY

“Real opportunities come only
to the man with ready money.”
—John D. Rockefeller.

Almost every day opportuni-
ties of wvarious kinds present
themselves to you—to go into
business, to make an invest-
ment which will certainly prove
to be profitable, and in numer-
ous ways to rise to a position of
prosperity—but the possession
of a greater or lesser amount of
capital is necessary. If you lack
this prerequisite, the opportun-
ity passes you by.

Why not prepare for some of

‘these opportunities by accumu-

lating some ready money? This
can be done by saving and de-
depogiting a small portion of
your income. You may have to
begin with a dollar at a time.
Even so—a dollar a week—or
say only four dollars a month,
with interest compounded half-
yearly at three and one-half
per cent. per annum, will amount
in ten years to $574.61. And the
possession of a steadily-growing
savings account will be a stimu-
lant to you to increase your say-
ings. The necessary capital will
be in your possession sooner
than you now anticipate,

Open an account with us to-
day.

CANADA PERMANENT
MORTGAGE CORPORATION

TORONTO STREET, TORONTO
Established 1855. .

THE MOTOR 'INDUSTRY AS AN
INVESTMENT.

HE boom in the motor trade had

led to the promotion of new

motor-making (?) concerns, es-
pecially in the United States. Agents
of many of these companies have
made efforts to sell stock in Canada,
sometimes successfully. The follow-
ing comment by Albert T. Atwood in
McClures is therefore of special in-
terest. ~ He says, referring to the ar-
guments for and against the motor
industry as a trade: Of course there
is a limit to everything, including the
automobile, and as in every other new
industry there are some promoters
who act as if they could have made
the world in one day instead of six.
But heretofore the automobile makers
have had a much better idea as to the
capacity of the country than baukers
or other outsiders. They know, or
think they know, their market better
than outside critics, and thus far they
have been right.

No person can justly measure the
possibilities of this wonderful busi-
ness. Most readers of this article
know the figures, how in 1906 there
were fewer than 50,000 cars in the
country, while now there are close to
three million, with an annual produc-
tion of about a million. Most pic-
turesque of all is the fact that license
fees alone this year almost equal the
total cost of cars ten years ago.

Even if we grant that the “satura-
tion” point for pleasure cars is not
many years away, everyone must ad-
mit that the demand for the commer-
cia™vehicle has hardly been scratched.
The use of motor lorries in war illus-
trates their immeasurable possibili-
ties. For short hauls they may ulti-
mately take the place of railroads. No
doubt there are numerous opportuni-
ties among motor truck stocks for
_speculative profit. And any sweeping
conclusion as to the early cessation of
demand for so-called pleasure cars
needs modification. Many of these
cars are not really used for pleasure
at all, but to save the time of farmers,
mechanics and labourers. Thus they
are economical rather than extrava-
gant. They actually produce rather
than waste capital.

HE difficulty is that nobody has
enough information to be able to
say what motor stocks are worth.
This is because the industry is so new
and has been growing so fast that the
experiences of one year have very

1 little relation to the problems of the

next. No more acute observation has
been made than that of Garet Garrett,
the keen-minded financial editor of
the New York Tribune: “It js an
industry without that bedy of accumu-
lated knowledge which is necessary
to make a business feel sure of it-
self.”

No one can accuse the present
writer of an undue prejudice against
motor stocks. More than a year ago,
before the boom in these shares was
under way, I included in a list of de-
sirable stocks published in McClure’s
Financial Booklet the names of at
least three automobile securities,
Willys-Overland preferred, General
Motors preferred and Studebaker pre-
ferred, and one preferred issue of a
company catering. to the trade, Good-
rich. Several of these stocks were
also suggested for investment at

about the same time in an article con-
Weekly. Of

tributed to Collier’s
course these stocks have not enjoyed
sensational advances such as Chevro:

| let or General Motors common, ' but

| without exception ‘they have moved

briskly upward and retained their
gaing. :

NVESTORS should steer clear of
every motor stock where the chief
activity of the company appears
to be stock selling rather than actual
car production. Above all avoid a3
you would the plague any stock the
selling campaign for which combines
these two features: (1) projected
rather than actual production of carsj
(2) reference to the profits made bY
Henry Ford in the automobile pbusi-
ness.
The success of Ford is beyond the
scope of this article. But in one re-
spect the case is as clear as crystal.
Ford has never offered shares in his
company to the public, any more than
John D. Rockefeller carried on 2
broadcast campaign to sell his stock
at low par values back in the 70’s of
80’s. And for that matter none of the
other well-known motor manufacturers
have offered stocks to the public until
they had operated for several years,
had attained a big production and
knew what they were about. Indeed
the business sense and restraint of
the motor manufacturers in this re-
spect has been most commendable. It
is true that the General Motors and
United States Motors were floated 2
number of years ago, but the constitu-
ent parts of both companies were by
no means new even then; there was
the most solid financial and banking .
connections in both flotations, and in
both cases the companies went
through a period of hard times before
investors saw any profits ahead of
them.
Name over the well-known cars, and
you will find that practically without
exception, and there are a score OT
more of them, manufacturers have
had sense and decency enough to res
alize that the business was a Trisky
one and to take the early risk them-
selves. Now that these companies are
becoming more solid enterprises, the
makers are gradually selling stocks
through reputable bankers to the pub-
lic generally.
I do not go as far as to say that no
merely projected motor company will
succeed, but the promoters themselves
rather than the general investing pub-
lic should assume the inevitable risk
of development. The woods are lit:
erally full of automobile “prospects,”
especially those proposing to sell 10W-
priced cars, and they are covering the
country with a stock selling campaign,
salesmen, screaming page advertise-
ments in newspapers, pictures of 2
model car, etc. It is the same old
story of a greedy and gullible public.
Now even a man who has never
owned or driven a car knows that
there are literally dozens of good auto-'
mobiles, of all prices, on the market
to-day. Even the most extreme OD-
timist will admit that considerabl®
competition, to put the, case mildly,
exists in the industry. With a few
notable exceplions most of these cars
have been built for several years past
and the most notable exceptions are
those of cars backed by men who had
already enjoyed an extensive automo-
bile experience elsewhere.
Consequently what counts in the
business is management, organization
and reputation. It is the repeat oI
ders that tell. In no other trade i3
there such close personal contact be
tween buyer and user. The buyer of
a car talks things over with every'
owner before he ventures. On almost
every street corner, wherever tW0
men or even women meet, there 14
discussion of the ‘merits of motors.
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UP TO DATE HEAD WRITING.

In a Toronto

“the heading on the story in question:
“OH, GEE,” CRIED CHILD,

little ahead of anything
‘Writers had accomplished.

other

terprising journalistic line. A  few
.2nd here are some of the collection:

“OH GOLILY,” SAID GIRL,
“CLUCK, CLUCK,” SAID HEN,
- “UH, HUH!” LISPED MAIDEN,

“OH — " SATD FIREMAN,

- Office,
2 ® »
GETTING IT BACK.

- Oil collector of $3,000.
Co. need not worry.
all back for gasoline.

2 »»

e THE CONTROVERSY ON HELL.
After listening to eleven

Preachers on the subject dwell,
And enduring essays seven

On the theme, we find that—well,
Better to make sure of heaven
Than to take a chance on hell.

LR A
TOUGH, ISN'T IT?

wn

World is full of inconsistencies.

“A BIRD IN THE HAND—"

i wed)

“A’l‘d then the smiling bridegroom said

- Nto the preacher, “‘Shall I pay

To you the usual fee to-day,

T would you have me wait a year

‘0d give you then a hundred clear,

Y I should find the marriage state
happy as I estimate?”’

The breacher lost no time in thought,

To his reply no study brought,

ere were no wrinkles on his brow:

Ud he, “I'll take three dollars now.”

® » »
BAD PROSPECT.
Candidate C. E. Hughes says that the
Nited States needs a reign of reason.
%. but who's going to give it to Uncle

Sam?
‘ 2 % »
SATISFIED.

“Tough” lived up to his name in the
:;imng camp. He was reckoned to be one
‘the worst and hardest “guys” there
thereabouts,
Ne night somebody hit his partner and
4 him out cold. ‘“Tough” went around
Camp inquiring loudly and aggres-
+ ¢l¥, “Who hit my pardner Show me
. 8uy that hit eny pardner!’ He was
“?18 his teeth in a meaning manner
:lis sleeves ‘were rolled up, ready for
tion,

5

big hard-rock man from the Copper
try uncoiled about seven feet of him-
looked down at the belligerent

d daily paper recently ap-
Deared a report of an automobile acci-
dent in which a child was fatally hurt.
" The said paper aims at putting some
‘Depper” into its head-lines and this was

AS AUTO CRUSHED HIM.

This vivid ““Oh Gee” touch excited con-
Siderable comment both within and with-
“out that newspaper office, for it was a
head-

In a day or so there appeared on the
letter-rack of the office, however, a sheat
- Which began with the above head, clipped
from the paper, and below it a list of
‘Suggested headings along the same en-
of
hem were more than subtly sarcastic,

AS FRESH GUY KISSED HER.
AS FORD PASSED O’ER HER.
AS CHARLIE PROPOSED.

AS FLAMES SINGED HIM.

_ After that there was a marked modera-
tion in the writing of headings in that

An automobile bandit robbed a Standard
The Standard Oil
He'll have to pay it

Toronto police picked up a poor old chap
0 was taking a nap in the yard of the
etropolitan Methodist church. This old
The fel-
1ow might have gone into the church and
ad a peaceful snooze, all undisturbed,

but when he tried to slumber in the
Shadow of the church’s walls, he's
Dinched,

: ® 2 » '

The knot was tied; the pair were wed,

“Tough,” and said, “I hit your pardner.”

“Well,”” said “Tough,” “you must have
hit him a whale of a lick, because he’s
laying back there yet.”

And that closed the incident.

®2 » >
ALWAYS THE WAY.

Along comes a professor chap to tell us
that the male mosquito is a .gentlemanly
chap and that it is the pesky lady mos-
quito who probes us with her proboscis.
'Twas ever thus. Kipling knew whereof
he wrote when he penned that immortal
line—‘“The female of the species is more
deadly than the male.”

Paderewski
Pre-Eminent

PADEREWSKI is still in all essen-
tial respects the greatest living
pianist. On technical grounds only
there will be some dispute about this.
From the whole survey of the power
of the piano to express in beautiful
form and tone the highest emotions
his recital in Massey Hall, Toronto,
last week was a proof of his undis-
puted pre-eminence. There have been
times when Paderewski fell away
from his own standard set up years
ago. In some respects he did so last
year, and in a recital about ten years
ago he grievously erred from his own
path.

But something hag happened to
Paderewski to bring him back as a
compelling great artist whose right,
like Robinson Crusoe, there is none to
dispute. In his opening number, the
Bach Chromatic Fantasia and Fugue,
he got away to what is known as a
bad start. He is not a great Bach
player, and we can excuse him. In
his Beethoven Sonata he slid into the
mood of the twilight that he loves so
well on stage and delineated a series of
phantom tone pictures in the loveliest
imagery possible. There was mo es-
caping the obvious charm and magic
of this number. He quit fireworksing
and became the great interpreter. He
was just as great in the Schumann
Fantasia. This again is not new, and
* in Paderewski’s hands it was the magic

of an old voice that is forever young,

fresh and beautiful. He has that power
to retain the captivating beauty of
tone, form and figure which he achiev-
ed in an earlier day. In so doing he
sometimes becomes grimly petulant in
his improvised preludes, treats the
audience like a lot of misbehaved
school children and confesses himself
the complete autocrat of the piano.

But let him have his own way and it's

all right. He knows how to respect

what he is after and there never was

a pianist -who could so completely

visualize a silence until it becomes

almost itself an audible thing. The

way he sustains and decrescendos a

pedal note until it dies of sheer ex-

haustion—perhaps it is over treatment,
but it is immensely effective.

And on Chopin of course he was
superb. He has never ceased to be
the greatest Chopin interpreter we
ever knew. In his somewhat hack-
neyed, but always fresh delineations
of 'the group containing the Ballode,
the Nocturne and the tune Etudes, he
achieved absolute mastery of all the
latent emotions in the audience.

His own composition was pleasing
enough; but as a composer he is prac-
tically negligible. Tis rendering of
the Liszt transcription of A Midsum-

. mer Night's, Dream (Mendelssohn),
was the beautiful painting of the very
(Concluded on page 30.)

We are licensed to sell Mr. FEdison's
Marvellous New Invention

Zhe NEW EDISON

Come to our Comfortable Ground-Floor Parlors,
You will be delighted. Edison has founded a New
Art—

MUSIC'S RE-CREATION

You should know more of this. Let us play for
you your favorite piece of music,

tHos. (C] | AXTON Limited

" 251 YONGE 251

You will fiul the Dest in all things musical at our store. We
are specialists in Musical Instruments.

Sole Agents for Canada:
HOLTON Band Instruments

Ask about the world-famous new Revelation Cornet and
Holton Special Trombones.

Special Canadian Agents:

BESSON Band Instruments

Known everywhere. Ask about the New Creation ‘Cornet.

Sole Canadian Agents:
Ludwig Drums’and Traps—all metal or solid wood shell
drums—the finest made.

Repairing Band Instruments is a Specialty with us.

Send for second-hand list of Cornets, Clarinets, and all
i_nstruments.

¢

Patronized by More Professional Musicians than any other

. House in Canada.

Genuine Old Violins

Curatoli Violing .~
Chadwick Violing
Moya Violins

~ and others

$6.00 to $1,000

Canada’s Largest Musical Mail Order House

Every Home should have a
Treasures.”

copy of our complete catalogue of “Musical
Send for yours to-day. Tree, ;

THOS. CLAXTON Limitea

251 YONGE STREET‘ZSI”’

TORONTO

hLOpen We_dnesda.y ‘and Sat\urday. Evenings
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ADDING MACHINES.
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
ARTIFICIAL LIMBS AND TRUSSES.
Dominion Artificial Limb Co., To-
ronto.
Authors & Cox, Toronto.
ASPHALT. 1 .
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Imperial” Asphalt, Toronto.
AUTO BODIES FOR COMMERCIAL
PURPOSES.
Robert Elder Carriage Works,
Limited, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE ACCESSORIES.
Canadian Fairbanks-Morse
Limited, Toronto.
4 Cutten & Foster, Toronto.
f Deer Park Garage & Livery, To-
ronto.
AUTOMOBILE LUBRICANTS.
Imperial Oil Company, Limited,
“Polarine,” Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE RADIATORS.
White & Thomas, Toronto.
AUTOMOBILE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Com-
pany, Limited, Toronto.
Gutta Percha & Rubber, Limited,
Toronto.
Kelly-Springfield Tire Co., “K. &
- S.” Auto Tire, Toromto.
: The B. F. Goodrich Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto and Montreal.
BABBITT AND SOLDER.
The Canada Metal Co., Limited,
Toronto.
Hoyt Metal Co., Toronto.
BATTERIES (Dry Cells).

Co.,

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

BATTERIES (Minature).
Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of

Can., Ltd., Toronto. “Radio”
Batteries.
BELTING.

Beardmore Belting Co., Toronto.
BELTING & MILL SUPPLIES.
J. C. McLaren Belting Co., To-
ronto.
BELTING (Stitched Cotton Duck).
The Dominion Belting Co., Limited,
«“Maple Leaf” Brand, Hamiiton.
BICYCLES AND SUPPLIES.
Planet Bicyele Co., Toronto.
BICYCLE TIRES.
Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co.,
Limited, Toronto.
. BIRDS (LIVE) AND BIRD SEED.
Hope’s Bird Store, Toronto.
BISCUITS AND CAKES.
Christie-Brown Co., Limited, To-

ronto. ~
BOATS AND CANOES.
Walter Dean, “Sunmnyside,” To-

ronto.

THE NATIONAL DIRECTORY OF
STANDARD PRODUCTS

BOILERS.

Polson .Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

BOOTS AND SHOES.

W. B. Hamilton Shoe Co., Limited,
“Model” Shoes, Toronto.

The John McPherson Company,
-“Dr. Vernon Cushion Shoes,”
Hamilton.

BRASS CASTINGS..

The Beaver Brass Foundry, To-
ronto.

BRICKS AND TERRA COTTA.

Don Valley Brick Works, Toronto.
BUILDERS’ SUPPLIES.

Britnell & Co., Limited, Toronto.
BURIAL VAULTS (Norwalk).

Granite Concrete Block Co., Lim-

ited, Toronto.
BUSINESS SCHOOLS.

Central Business College and
Seven City Branch Schools, To-
ronto.

Dominion Business College of
Shorthand, Bookkeeping and
Matriculation, Toronto.

CAMERAS.

Canadian Kodak Co., Limited, To-

ronto.

CANNED GOODS.
Balfour Smye Co., Hamilton.

CARBORUNDUM GRINDING
WHEELS.

Norman Macdonald, Toronto.
CARPETS AND RUGS.
Toronto Carpet Mfg. Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
CAR WHEELS AND CASTINGS.
Dominion Wheel & Foundries,
Limited, Toronto.
CHAFING DISHES (Electric).

The Toronto Blectric Light Co.,
Toronto.

CHARCOAL, for Kindling.
Charcoal Supply Co., Toronto.

CHOCOLATES AND CONFECTION-
ERY.

Patterson Candy Co., Ltd., Toron-
( to. .

CIGAR LIGHTERS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
CLAY PRODUCTS :
‘The Dominion Sewer
Limited, Swansea, Ont.
CLEANING & CARETAKERS’' SUP-
PLIES.
Soclean, Limited, “Soclean,” To-
ronto.
COAL AND COKE.
The Standard Fuel Co. of Toronto,
Limited, Toronto.
COAL AND WOOD.
The Elias Rogers Co., Ltd, To-
ronto.
The Rose Coal Co. Limited, To-
ronto,

Pipe Co.,

T’HIS directory includes the names of the leading Canadian firms making and handling the
various classes of goods indicated. The Courier recommends these concerns as leaders in
their classes and every prospective purchaser can rely upon getting honest wares from them.
Most of them have years of reputation behind them. Moreover, they are “National” and a con-
gtant reminder of the steady growth in Canadian Industries.
last issue in each month. Watch it grow.

Buyers unable to find ‘the desired information in this directory are invited to write to this
office for information, which will be furnished free of charge.

COATS AND PANTS.

A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

COFFEE.
Club Coffee Co., Toronto.
COKE (Gas).

The Consumers’ Gas Company,
Toronto,

COLLARS AND CUFFS (Waterproof).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.

COMBS (Dressing, Fine and Mane).

The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto. *

CONDENSED MILK.

Aylmer Condensed Milk Co,
Limited, “Canada First” Con-
densed Milk, Aylmer, Ont.

CONTRACTORS AND ROAD EQUIP-
MENT. 3

Wettlaufer Bros., Limited, To-

ronto, Halifax, Regina.
CORDAGE AND TWINES.

Seythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto.

COTTON AND WOOL WASTE.
Scythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto.

COTTON DUCK.
Scythes & Company, Limited,
Toronto.

CREAM SEPARATORS.
The Sharples Separator Co.,
Toronto.

CURLING TONGS (Electric.)
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
DIAMONDS.
Scheuer’s, Limited, Toronto.
DIAMONDS (On Credit).
Jacob Bros., Toronto.
DOOR CHECK.
Wm. Keating Co., “Le Page,” To-
ronto.
DUPLICATORS.
United Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
ELECTRICAL & AIR BRAKE APPA-
RATUS. ;
Canadian Westinghouse Co., Lim-
ited, Hamilton, Ont.
ELECTRICAL SUPPLIES. _
Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, “Winnipeg,
‘Calgary.
ELEVATORS.
Otis-Fenson Elevator Co., Toronto.
EMERSION HEATERS (Electric)-
The Toronto Electric Light Co,,
Toronto.
FANS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light Co,
Toronto
FENCING (Ornamental,
way).
The Banwell Hoxie Wire Fence
Co., Limited, Hamilton.
The McGregor-Banwell Fence Co.,
Limited, Walkerville, Ont,

Farm, Rail-

The Directory will appear in the

e

FIRE ALARM EQUIPMENT.

Northern Electpic Co., Limited
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeé
Calgary.

FIRE EXTINGUISHERS.

Ontario May-Oatway Fire Alarms
Limited, “Pyrene Fire
tinguishers,” Toronto.

FIXTURES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light €04
Toronto.

FLASHLIGHTS (Electric).

Interstate Electric Novelty Co. of
Can., Ltd. “Franco” Flashlight®:

FLOUR.

Western Canada Flour Mills CO4
Ltd., purny rour , Toronto.

FLOWERS (Bouquets and Wreaths):
W. J. Lawrence, Toronto and Rieb-
mond Hill.
FLY SWATTERS.
Perfection Mfg. Co., Weston, Ont.

FOUNTAIN PENS. :

Mabie, Todd & Co., “Swan Foul*

tain Pens,” Toronto.
FURNACES. 5

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, “Helc4
Warm Air Furnace,” Prestod
Ont. J

FURNITURE POLISH.

Channell Chemical Co., Limited
O’Cedar Polish, Toronto. / i

Imperial Oil Company, Limited, £
“Toco Liquid Gloss,” Toronto. A

GELATINE.

Charles B. Knox Co., “Knox spark’
ling,” ‘ Knox Acidulated,” Mont”
real.

GINGER ALE & SODA WATER.

Chas. Wilson, Limited, Toronto-

GLOVES (Men’s and Women'’s).
Perrin, Freres & Cie, «perrid
Gloves,” Montreal.
Dent, Allcroft & Co.,
Gloves,” Montreal.
GLOVES AND MITTS. ;
A. R. Clarke & Co., Limited, T
ronto. e
The Craig-Cowan Company, List¥
ited, Toronto.
GOLD FISH AND PET ANIMALS:
Hope's Bird Store, Toronto.
GRILLS (Electric).
The Toronto Electric Light G0
Toronto- i
HAIR DRYERS (Electric). |
The Toronto Blectric Light €97
Toronto. ‘ :
HARDWARE.

Hardware Company of Toront?
Limited, Toronto. L

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, T¥ &
ronto.

W. Walker & Son, Toronto.

HARDWOOD, FLOORING AND TRIM:
T. H. Hancock, Toronto.

«pent’®

-




HEATERS (Water, Electric).

The Toronto Electric Lxg'ht Co.,
Toronto.

HEATING APPLIANCES.

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

- HEATING PADS (Electric).

- The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

' HOT WATER BOILERS, RADIATORS

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, Pres-
ton, Ont.

Warden King, Limited, Toronto,

: “Daisy Boilers and Radiators.”

i HY-LO LAMPS.

~ The Toronto Electric’ Lig'ht Co.,

: Toronto.

INFANTS’ FOOD.

- J. R. Neave & Co., ‘“Neave’s

Food,” Fordingbridge, England.

Edwin Utley, Agent, Toronto.

'IRON AND STEEL.

; Baines & Peckover, Toronto.
IRONS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

LAMPS (Northern Light).

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg,
Calgary.

'LAMPS (Standard, Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
* Toronto.

LEATHER.

Davis Leather Company,
market, Ont.

LINSEED OIL.

The Canada Linseed Oil Mills,
Limited, “Maple Leaf Brand,”
Toronto, Montreal.

LOOSE LEAF SYSTEMS.

Business Systems, Limited, To-
ronto.

UMBER AND TIMBER.

R. Laidlaw Lumber Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.

John B. Smith & Sons, Ltd.,, To-
ronto.

The Boake Mfg. Co., Limited To-
ronto. -

MARINE ENGINES.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

New-

The E. B. Eddy Company, Limited,
Hull, Que.

MAZDA LAMPS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.

MEN’S GARTERS.

C. H. Westwood Mfg. Co., Limited,
“C.M.C. Men’s Garters,” Toronto.

MILITARY AND CIVILIAN BOOTS

H. C. Wilson, Toronto.
MILITARY EQUIPMENT.

Wreyford & Co., Toronto and
Angus (Borden Camp).

~ City Dairy Co., Limited, Toronto.
Mops.
Channell Chemical Co., Limited,
~ ‘““O’Cedar” Polish Mops, Toronto.
MOTOR CYCLES AND BICYCLES. '
- Percy A. McBride, Toronto.
MULTIGRAPH LETTERS & MAIL
STS.

 Harry Edwards, Toronto.
TROGEN LAMPS.

The Toronto Electrio Liglu Co.,
-~ Toronto.

)FFICE LABOUR SAVING DEVICES.
Office Specialty Co, Newmarket,
Ont.

FFICE EQUIPMENT.

 Office Specialty Co., Newmarket,
Ont.

"FICE FURNITURE.

~ United Typewriter Co Ltd.,, To-
~ ronto. T
Green Bros., Tortmto.

'8 AND GREASES. 0
C adlan 0il Gompanies, Litd.,
Toronto.

THE COURIER.

OIL REFINERS.
The British American Oil
Limited, Toronto.
The Imperial Oil Co., Limited, To-
ronte.
OIL SOAP.

Ontario Soap & Oil Co., Toronto.
OIll. STORAGE TANKS (Self Measur-
ing).

S. F. Bowser & Co., Toronto.
OVENS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,

Toronto.
OVERALLS.
Hamilton, Carhartt Mfg., Limited,
Toronto, Vancouver.
PAINTS AND VARNISHES.
Benjamin Moore & Co., Lxmxted

Co.,

Toronto.

Dominion Paint Works, Limited,
“Superior Graphite Paint,”
Walkerville, Toronto and Mont-
real.

Glidden Varnlsh Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

International Varnish Co., Limited,
Toronto.

~ Lowe Brothers, Limited, Toronto.
R. C. Jamieson & Co., Limited,
Montreal and Vancouver.
A. Ramsay & Son Company, Mont-
real, Toronto, Vancouver.
Standard Paint & Varnish Co,
Limited, “Superlastic Rust Pre-
venter,” Windsor, Ont.
The’ Canada Paint Co.,
Montreal, Toronto,
Winnipeg, Calgary.
The Dougall Varnish Co., Limited,
- Montreal.
The E. Harris Co., of Toronto, Ltd.
The Sherwin Williams Co. of Can-
ada, Limited, Montreal, Toronto,
Halifax, Winnipeg, Vancouver,
Calgary. :

PAPER.

Victoria Paper & Twine
ited, Toronto. /

PAPER (Bonds and Writings).

Howard Smith Paper Mills, Lim-
ited, Montreal.

PATTERN MAKERS AND WOOD

TURNERS. :

Potts Pattern Works, Toronto.

PEPPERMINT LOZENGES.

The Naval Mint Products, Ltd.

PERCOLATORS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

PHONOGRAPHS.

Pollock Mfg. Co., Ltd., Kitchener,
Ont.

PIANOS.

Heintzman & Co., “Ye Olde Flrm 44
Toronto.

Gerhard Heintzman Co Limited,
Toronto.

PIANOS AND PIANO PLAYERS.

The Cecelian Co., Ltd., Toronto.

PLUMBING SUPPLIES.

Cluff Brothers, Toronto.

Fiddes & Hogarth, Limited, To-
ronto.

PORTLAND CEMENT.

Alfred Rogers, Limited, Toronto..

PRINTERS, Commercial & Theatrical.

W. S. Johnston & Co., Lxmited,
Toronto.

PRINTERS’ INK AND ROLLERS.
Charles Bush, Limited, Toronto. -

" The Dominion Printing Ink &

Colour Co., Limited, Toronto.

PRINTING INKS.

‘Sinclair  Valentine Co. ot Canada,
]’.dmited Toronto.

PUBLICATION PRINTERS. .

The Ontario Press, Limited, To-
ronto. 3

RADIATORS (Luminous, Electric).

The Toronto Hlectric Light Co
Toronto.

RAZORS (Safety).

AutoStrop Safety Razor Co., Lim-
ited, AutoStrop Razors and Ac-
cessortes, ‘Toronto.

RAILWAY SUPPLIES.

- Lyman Tube & Supply Go Lim-
ited, “Shelby,” Montreal and 8|

Limited,
Halifax,

?o., Lim-

?’ha Crescent Oil. Cfo.. 'roronto.

= Toron&o.

READING LAMPS (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.

RIBBONS  (Typewriter, Adding Ma-
chines).

Umited Typewriter Co., Ltd., To-
ronto.
RINGS (Martingale).
The Arlington Co. of Canada, Lim-
ited, Toronto.
RUBBER FOOTWEAR.

Gutta Perc¢ha & Rubber Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.

RUBBER HEELS.

Dunlop Tire & Rubber Goods Co,
Limited, Toronto.

RUBBER STAMPS.
W. E. Irons, Toronto.
SALT.
Canadian Salt Co., Limited, “Wind-
sor” and “Regal” Salts, Windsor,
Ont.
SAFES AND STEEL CABINETS.
J. & J. Taylor, Limited, Toronto.
SAMPLE CASES AND TRUNKS.
The Holman Co., Toronto.
SCALES (Automatic).
Toledo Scale Co., Toronto
SCALES.

C. Wilson & Son,
Scales,” Toronto.

The. Canadian Fairbanks-Morse
Co., Limited, Toronto.

SCRAP IRON, STEEL & METALS.
A. Moldaver, Toronto. :
Buckleys, Limited, Toronto.
FranKel Bros., Toronto.

SEWING MACHINE MOTORS.

The Toronto Eleetrlc Light Co.,
Toronto.

SHAVING MUGS (Electric)

The Toronto Electric Light Co,
Toronto.

SHEET METAL WORKS.
Fred F. Bowell, Toronw
SHIPS.

Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto,

SHIRTS. )

A. R. larke & Co. Limited, To-
ronto.

SHOW CASEsk&. STORE FIXTURES.

Canada Show Case Co., Toronto.

SIGNS.

Denis Advtg. Signs, Limited, Signs
of every Description, Montreal
and Toronto.

SPORTING GOODS.

The Harold A. Wilson Co., Limit-
ed, Toronto.

Rice Lewis & Son, Limited, To-
ronto.
John B. Brotherton, Toronto.
STATIONERS AND PRINTERS._
United Typewriter Co., Ltd.,, To-
ronto.
STATIONERS AND PUBLISHERS.

W. J. Gage & Co., Limited, To-
ronto.

STEEL (Tool).

Wm. Jessop & Sons. Lixmted,
Toronto.

STOVES.

Clare Bros. & Co., Limited, “Penin-
sular Stoves and Ra.nges," Pres-
ton, Ont.

STOVES (Electric).

The Toronto Electric Light Co,,
Toronto.

TANKS,

Polson Iron Works, Limited, To-
ronto.

Thor Iron Works, Toronto,
TEA KETTLES (Electric).
The Toronto Electnc Light Co.,
» Toronto.
TELEPHONES AND SUPPLIES.

Canadian Independent Telephone
Co., Limited, Toronm

Northern Electric LD Limited,

“Gold Medal
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TENTS AND TARPAULINS.

Scythes & Company, Limited, To-
ronto.

TIME CLOCKS AND RECORDERS

The International Time Recording
Co., Limited, Toronto.

TIRE VULCANIZING.
Hill Tire & Rubber Co., Toronto.
TOASTERS.

The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
TOYS.
The Harold A. Wilson Co., Lim-
ited, Toronto.
TRANSFORMERS.
Maloney Electric Co., of Canada,
Limited, Toronto.
TUBING, Seamless Steel.
Lyman Tube & Supply Co., Lim-

ited, “Shelby,” Montreal and
Toronto.
TYPEWRITERS.
United Typewriter Co., Limited,

“Underwood”
ronto.
UNDERWEAR.
Stanfield’s, Limited, Truro, N. S.
The C. Turnbull Co., of Galt, Lim-

ited, “Ceetee” Pure Wool Undem-
clothing, Galt, Ont.

UNIFORMS.

Beauchamp & How, le;ited To-
ronto.

VACUUM CLEANERS (Electric).
‘The Toronto Electric nght Co.,
Toronto.
VARNISH. e
'The Holland Varnish Co., Limited,
“Dyke” Varnish, .Montreal.
VARNISHES AND JAPANS.
The Ault & Wiborg Varnish
Works, Toronto.
VIBRATORS - (Electric). ;
The Toronto Electric Light Co.,
Toronto.
WALL FINISH.
Benjamin Moore & Co., Limited,
“Muresco,” Toronto.
WASHBOARDS AND CLOTH PINS.

The Wm. Cane & Sons Co., Lim-
ited, Newmarket, Ont.

WASHBOARDS, Zinc and Fiberware.

The E. B. Eddy Company, Lumted
Hull, Que.

WASHING MACHINES.
“1900” Washer Company, Toronto.
One Minute Washer Co., Toronto.
WASHING MACHINES (Electric).

The Toropto Electric Light Co,,
Toronto. |

WASTE-PAPER.
The Levi’s, Toronto.
E. Pullan, Toronto.
WATCH CASES,

American Watch Case Co., Idm-
ited, Toronto.

WATCH SPECIALISTS.
F. J. Steward, Toronto.
WINDOW LETTERS AND SIGNS.

J. B. Richardson & Co., Toronte,
Ont.

WIRE CABLE AND SCREENING.

B. Greening Wire Co., Limited.
Hamilton, Ont.

WIRES AND CABLES.

Northern Electric Co., Limited,
Montreal, Toronto, Wlnn.lpeg,
Calgary. :

WIRE FOR COMMERCIAL PUR-
POSES, BRIGHT AND GALVANIZED

‘Frost Steel and Wire Co., Ltd.
WIPING RAGS.

E. Pullan, Toronto.
WIRE (Copper and Aluminum).

Canada Wire & Cable Co., Limited,
Toronto.

WIRE (COPPER, COVERED).

The Standard Underground Cable
Co., of Canada, Limited, Hamil-

bon, Ont.

WROUGHT IRON PIPE.

Canada Pipe and Steel Co., Lime-

Typewriters, To-

Montreal, Toronto, denim.
ary. s

oy

ited, Toronto.
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THE OGILVIE FLOUR MILLS COMPANY, LIMITED

REPORTS AND BALANCE SHEET

For Year Ended August 31st, 1916, Presented to the Shareholders at Fifteenth Annual
Meeting, Held at Montreal, Que., October 12th, 1916

DIRECTORS’ REPORT.

A Balance Sheet showing the Assets and Liabilities of the Company, also Profits for the year, is submitted.

The Company’s accounts have been audited by Messrs. Creak, Cushing and Hodgson, Chartered Accountants, whose report
ig presented herewith,

The sum of $8,600 was added during the year to the Company’s Pension Fund, which now amounts to $115,000.

The Company’s system of country elevatons in the Northwest has been increased durning the year by 21 buildings, making
a total of 168 elevators, with a storage capacity of 5,385,000 bushels, and covering a very wide area of territory. With ter-
minal and country elevators combined the Company’s total wheat storage capacity now amounts to 10,335,000 bushels.

The Company’s flour mills, elevators and other properties are in first~class condition. All charges for repairs and renewals
have been written off and the plants maintained at the highest standard of efficiency.

The usual dividends were paid during the year on the Preferred and Common Stocks, and a bonus of four per cent. on the
Couxltumont%gocik was provided out of the year’s rprof%).‘s, and paid on October 2nd, 1916, 'making a total distribution of twelve per
cent. on s issue. 2 : :

“All of which is respectfully submitted. (Signed) C. R. HOSMER, President.

VICE-PRESIDENT AND MANAGING DIRECTOR’S ADDRESS.

Addressing the Shareholders present, Mr. W.”A. Black, Vice-President and Managing Director, said:

It is with pleasure we are again able to present you with a very satisfactory statement. '

Notwithstanding the fact that since our last meeting the Government war tax was imposed and was retroactive for a year
(which will necessitate our paying a very large sum), we have been able to provide for these taxes out of the year’'s earn-
ings, pay our holders of Common Stock an increased dividend, and carry forward $334,270.12 to the credit of Profit and Loss
Account, ‘which now. stands at $846,330.62.

While the earnings shown are about 269, on the Common Stock, it must be remembered that our reserves represented by
Contingent Aoccount $1,260,000, and Profit and L.oss balance as on August 31st, 1915, $512,060.50, are also Capital, and that
taking this into consideration it makes the return about 189%,.

While we are not as fortunate in having a large amount of wheat to sell at much enhanced prices, as happened last year,
we were more fortunate than in average years In our purchases. We also profited largely in ‘the increase in returns which
we received from our investments in business other than flour milling. Our interest charges for borrowed money have been
mucdh less owing, of course, to the large Capital now invested in our business which has been accumulating for some years
past out of surplus earnings.

‘Our mills are now fully employed, and have orders ahead to keep them running for some time.

Whhile the wheat crop in the Northwest is less than half of last year's, the yield as an average is little short of what it
usually is, and the prices are very much higher. At this date last year October wheat was 98% cents per bushel: to-day it is
164 cents. The high prices were lin effect before the farmers had actually marketed the new crop, so that they will reap the
full benefit, and the return to them as a whole will be little, if any, less than the previous year, and with the very high prices
prevailing for all farm products, the country should be established on a most substantial basis.

TLike many other manufacturers, we have heen handicanned by the absence of a large number of our employees who are
doing their duty at the front; but are confidently looking forward to the successful conclusion of the war at no distant date.

DIRECTORS AND OFFICERS.

The following gentlemen were elected Directors of the Company for the ensuing year:—
Sir Montagu Allan, C.V.O., Mr. W. A. Black, Mr. Charles chaput, Mr. George E. Drummond, Mr. C. B. Gordon, Sir Herbert
Holt, K.B., Mr. C. R. Hosmer, Mr. A. M. Nanton, Mr. Shirley Ogilvie. .

And Messrs. Creak, Cushing and Hodgson were appointed Auditors.

At a imeeting of Directors the following officers were appointed:—

Mr. O. R. Hosmer, President: Mr, W. A. Black, Viee-President and Managing Director; Mr, 8. A. MoMurtry, Treasurer;
Mr. G. A. Mornis, Secretary; Mr. W. R. Dean, Assistant-Secretary.

BALANCE STATEMENT, AUGUST 81st, 1916.

ASSETS. LIABILITIES.
Cash on hand and at Bank ........ ¢ 486,406.58 | Accounts Payable, including Pro-
Bills Receivable . v vsiabiosisoss 429,217.25 vision for War Tax for two
Accounts Receivable after making years to date ..............00n. $ 1,628,611.76
Provision for all Contingencies. 1,291,101.82 | Provision for Bond Interest and
Btocks on hand of Wheat, Flour, Dividends to date ........cco00n 220,250.00
Oatmeal, Coarse Grains, Bags : —_—
and  Barrels; ioiiivees csaaivias 1,460,872.96 Current Liabilities .......... 1,848,861.76
Stables Plant and Office Equipment 27,375.00 | ‘Officers’ Pension Fund ............ 116,000.00
InVestmemts. i iiiiedei Vi v dse 593,904.48 First Mortgage Bonds ......ceviioee 2,350,000.00
' I Capital Account:—Preferred ....... $2,000,000.00
Rotive Assels (i . ivvirvsnsa 4,288,878.09 COmMIMYON:  <ovoses 2,600,000.00
—_— 7 4,600,000.00
Investments for Pension Fund ..... 94,560.88 | Clontingent Account ................ 1,260,000.00
Real Estate, Water Powers and Mill : Profit and Loss Account:
Plants in Montreal, Winnipeg, " Amount at Credit 81st August
Fort William and Medicine Hat; G R R S o A 512,060.50
Elevators in Manitoba, Alberta Profits for year after
and Saskatchewan; Property in payment of Bond
St. John, N.B., and Ottawa as at Interest and after
31st August, 1915 .i..oco00eiiny $6,333.901.61 making provision
Additions during the year .......... 192,850.80 for the War Tax
e e 6,620,752 041 for two years to
Goodwill, Trade Marks, Patent 31st August, 1916.. $774,270.12
Rights, ete. ....o0s e s 1.00 (bess Dividends on
Preferred and Com-
mon Stock  ...... 440,000.00
——— 334,270.12
846,330.62
$10.910,192.28 $10.910.192.28
———e JRAEREER S
Indirect Ldabilities: None.

We have audited the Books of the Company for the year ended 31st August, 1916, and certify the above to be a correct

statement of the affair§ of the Company at that date as shown by the Books.
3 CREAXK, CUSHING & HODGSON, C.A.,
Auditors.
To the Shareholders of MONTREAIL, October 2nd, 1916.
The Ogilvie }‘;ldtourt M‘lills Company, Limited,
- Montreal.

Gentlemen:—We beg to report that we have audited the Books of the Company in Montreal, Winnipeg, Fort William and
Medicine Hat, for the year ended 31st August, 1916, verifying the Cash and Bills Receivable on hand, the Bank Accounts, the
Investments, and the Accounts Receivable, in respect of which ample provision has been made for all Contingencies.

Phe Stoeks on hand of Wheat, Flour and Supplies are certified as to guantities by the Superintendents of the various
Mills, confirmed by the Mill Reports, and are valued on a safe and conservative basis, taking into consideration the unusually
high price of wheat and the ,contlngenc‘les of the markets. 5

No provision is made for general depreciation, but the cost for repairs and maintenance of the various Plants ha$ been
included in the Working Expenses of the year.

CREAK, CUSHING & HODGSON, C.A,,

Auditors.

i

Jowed them to the hotel so as I

7 e o —_— = e
and meanwhile puff gently at your pipe filled with fragrant slow-burning, satisfying
Master-Mason,

- | PADDLE YoU

and the coolest, smoothest, sweetest
SMOKE smoke obtainable. Made of selected
fully-matured tobacco, pressed into a
“aster : solid plug Master-Mason is the sports-
man’s choice being convenient, easy to
carry, easy to cut, handy and always in

“irs GOOD TORACCO' prime condition for smoking.

Equal by test to the very best,
Much better than all the rest.

Sav MASTER-MASON to your dealer — he knows.

PRICE: 15 CT8. THE ROCK CITY TOBACCO CO,, LIMITED
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The Patriotic Pilgrimage
to Quebec

(Concluded from page 13.)

old variety, obviously taken out of h?r
parlour, which she was bringing M€ W
git on while I waited. She did not
want to put me to the trouble of com-
ing into the house—though that woul
have pleased her more. But I had ap-
parently shown a preference for stay
ing in the road. Very well. She WQulg =
bring what she could of the house out
there for me to enjoy, without OBC
questioning my decision to stay out:
side. It was a delicate display of O
sideration and hospitality which 1 had
never seen equalled; and it was the
spontaneous act of a country woman
who, possibly, bad seldom been ten
miles from her farm. Another case—
two friends of mine happened to
caught for the night in a French Can-
adian village. They walked out 1 the
evening down the village street from
the hotel. It began to rain.

turned back, being without umprellas:

A young lad passed carrying one. -
immediately stopped and insisted

them taking his umbrella; and hit ‘:l‘;

put them to the trouble of retllmizg

it. How is it possible to avoid lov
such a people!

The Germans now call the Canadian®
vred Indians in khaki’ The Hun B8
sees everything red.

The Barrie Gazette quotes a visit
saying that “Barrie is getting more
New York every day.” As bad as
sty i

John Barleycorn no doubt. longs for ¢ o
end of the war.. The war on him,
mean.

or &8

thats

SIX
PIANOFORTE
RECITALS

BY

"PAUL
WELLS|

Monday Evenings—

Oct. 30
Nov. 6
Nov. 13
Nov. 27
Dec. 4
Dec. 11

NEW RECITAL HALL

Toronto Conservatory
of Music

e ————




Roumania Not Crushed

(Concluded from page 10.)

‘distance to the frontier, is ‘merely to
8how one’s ignorance of war. What we
-are. now witnessing is the first stage of
the offensive, a stage that has its special
Characteristics to, correspond with its
: 8pecial circumstances. It is a prelimin-

- ary to the second stage, which will be an
.attack on the German lines in the open
. In the hope of piercing them. It will
- come without warning and it may come
_VéTY soon, even though the Germans

8hould endeavour to forestall it, as prob-
~ @bly they will do, by retiring their~forces
to a shorter line that shall give them a
&reater concentration of man power.

4

Musical Canadians
(Concluded from page 15.)

- the smiling conductor was so situated
t he could command singer and or-
- Chestra without necessitating the turn-
ing away of the singer’s head from
facing directly into the horn. ' Before
- I'made my final master records of the
. Song selected, I had to make many
trials. The orchestral accompaniment
had to be tried and critized by experts,
" Who caused many modifications as to
) 'rhYme, tempo, and prominence of cer-
tain instruments. Then a trial of the
Voice was taken, and likewise an-
alyzed; and if necessary emphasis laid
_Upon certain important points. The
Committee informed me that “perfect
Steadiness” of tonal emission was im-
Derative, as tremolo is exaggerated in
 the wax. Then, impeccable diction, so
- that every word is clearly enunciated.
~ Being a novice, I was subject natur-
ally to severe nervous strain, as I
found that I could not give myself up
to the usual “abandon” of the concert
. Stage, but had to concentrate heavily
- On many different things. The “divine
afflatus” of inspiration and tempera-
. Imental abandon, which is such “food
for the voice” is here necessarily ab-
Sent; and an artist cannot invest his
Tecord with the same emotional colour
at he uses before his concert aud-
ience, . :
Record making is an absolute test
of perfect voice-placing. The voice
Which possesses the forward ringing
esonance of the Italian school, fault-
‘less breath control and diction, will
- DProduce the best record. But it must
- Dot be expected that such a record can
Contain the rich opulence, or golden
€dge of colour which emotional liberty
Dermits, when one is not tied down
t;) the necessity of techni/cal exaggera-
on.
I believe that this most marvellous
of inventions will yet be developed so
at the voice can be recreated at its
est, when self-consciousness is total-
Y absent; but naturally the machine
Must stil] have its limitations, which
L'am glad to say are being overcome
Very rapidly. :
The length of time- which is taken
Up in the preparing of the three per-
ect, master records (from which the
Selection for publication is made), de-
‘Dends largely on the degree of difft-
Culty of the song or instrumental selec-
On. My first records took me ap-
m‘Olzim.-;,tely three hours to make, but
Hater ones I have accomplished in one
0 two hours.
It is not advisable to make a record
1 one ig not in perfect voice or health,
. 98 it demands the full co-operation of
One’s entire physical and mental at-
ibutes to make a perfect record.
I see in the voice re-creations of the.
wOl‘ld’s greatest vocal and instrument-
artists, a wondrous educational
Medium for Canada’s many talented
Musical students; and I am sure that
Teh ag our nation is in its musical
Dotentjalities, we shall, before long,
1!§ten to many of our splendid Cana:
1an eoncert artists, through the med-
lim of thig great invention.

VIGGO KIHL NOV. 8th.

N November the 8th, Mr. Viggo Kihl
will give his first recital for the sea=
Son. in Toronto Conservatory Hall
€ promises a bigger programme than
+ Y he has yetgiven in this country. To
95¢ accustomed to the kind of " pro-
amme Mr. Kihl has given here during
.~ bast three years, the prospect of a

W.
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The Finest Hunting
Grounds in Americar

ARE CONVENIENTLY REACHED VIA

Particulars from Canadlan Paclfic Agents or

W. FULTON, Asst. District Passenger Agent, Toronto
‘B. HOWARD, District Passenger Agent, Toronto

ter performance than any in the past
S with it great expectations.

Il

Rock-Bottom Offer
Direct

superb new instrument, send us only $1.00. Pay the
balance on the easiest kind of monthly payments.

Think of it—a $1.00 payment,

results of the highest price outfits—the same
Records—yes, the greatest value for $1.00 down, balance on easiest monthly
terms. Convince yourself—free trial first! No money down, no C.O.D,, not
one cent to pay unless you choose to keep the instrument. Send coupon now,

—and After Tn’al 4

of the world’s greatest inventor's genius,
stylus reproducer and your choice of the latest D
down. On this offer, you can now

life-like music, the finest and best of
imitations of Mr.Edison’s great in

all phonographs

? I after the free trial, you
® decide to keep Mr. Edison’s

and a few dollars a

Diamond Amberol

U. S. Office: Edison Block, Chicago, Illinois

DIAN PACIFIC |

!homas A. Edison’s Wonderful New

Yes, we will send

the New Edison, the product

the phonograph with the wonderful diamond
iamond Amberol Records on free trial without a penn

ve the genuine Edison, the instrument which gives you reaiy,
at a small fraction of the price asked for
strument. Seize this opportunilyc Send the coupon now for free catalog.

Edison’s Favorite Invention

For years, the world’s greatest in-
ventor worked night and day to make
the music of
has been
E:.: to invent the
made phonograp)

Get the New Edison in your home on free trial.,

thing fro d

vml:sev:llen.! Rou‘ w?m hter at
l: cide:&pliuigg xafimtrel‘:i

back 1 you choose,

NewEdison Catalog FREE /

Your name and address on a Eosﬁal or a letter
t

or just the coupon) is
enough. No obligation in asking for ( : poc)

e catalog. Find out about Mr. Edison’s great
new phonograph. Get the details of this offer—while this offer lasts. Write now.

L p, K. BABSON, Edison Phon:graph Distributors
355 Portage Ave., Dept.268 , Winnipeg, Man.

o
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? “0 A@reia
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- Boys
Wanted!

Never was such a time in Canadian
history as now. So many Boys are
finding out that they are useful and
can earn money. More at it than ewver.

Boys have an earning power . that
helps. Nickels .and dimes are impor-
tant in -the boy’s bank, or the family
finances.

To the Boy who wants to get ahead
we give a grand opportunity to start—
by selling Canadian Courler at 5 cents
per copy. Try it. You will be sur-
prised how easy. I can help you-—teil
you how. Write me.

Sales Manager
CANADIAN COURIER

Toronto

Phonograp'ii'

wii

Il

you

the phonograph true to life. At
crowned with success. Just as he was the
phonograph, eo is he the only one who
i music life-like. Don’t miss our offer.

: Entertain your family and friends
month to get this wonderful new style oul Mr. Edison’s great with the latest its, wi \vor= ———
phonograpi with the Diamond Stylus reproducer, all then::ufaical ite, 3?34,'-,“ m:f.,d".?:_"_"ﬂ}x,"“;,‘;,_ i

to comic ToF.K.BABSON
268
% 355 Putagn v, Wiasioe, Han

Gentlemen: Please send m,
your New Edison Catalog an
full particulars of your free
trial offer on the new
Edicon} Phonograph.

OWS,

al, send it

o
& Name
.0
&
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THE

A Williams Piano was ordered
for and used in Windsor Castle
by her Majesty Queen V.ctoria
where it still may’ be seen.

A Piano
Made to Last a Lifetime

ROM the olden days of the harpsichord, down through the
age of the melodeon, organ, square and upright, the piano-
forte has spoken the hearts of countless millions. Around

_jt. has centred the home-life of nations. Through it the poetry of *
music has found its way to our hearts. .

. No_purchase, no investment is ‘8o clogsely entwined with human
gentimment, pride and affection as is the selection and possession i
of a piano. :

Praétic'ally without exception, the leading artists of the Mont-
_ real, National, and Boston Opera Companies used the Williams
Piano while in Toronto.

A’ Speaker and many members of the National Parliament,. a8
. well ag hundreds of prominent men and women, have found in
the Williams Piano their ideal.

| The Williams Piano Co., Limited,

So you.can appreciate why we are justified in naming the

. Williamg Piano |
XY usstale Y = o

‘ ENDORSED BY GREAT MUSICIANS, ‘
Canada’s Most Honored Piano

A piano is known by three things—tone, durability and appear-
ance, and the greatest of these is tone.

The Williamg Piano is as exquisitely graceful in design and as
beautiful in finish as artistic effort can achieve.  But so are
other Canadian pianos. It is in the construction of the Williams
that the secret of its superiority is to be found.

And this is the piano you can have in your home—Canada’s Most
_ Honored Piano.

Write to-day for the beautiful Free Booklet, “Art and the

Cﬂti'c.”’ ,
THE 2SONSC:
TE WILLIAMS S0
2 Warercoms @ | ;
145 Yonge St., Toronto 21 King St. East, Hamilton

Oshawa, Ont., Manufacturers

FORCE OF MIND

By ALFRED T. SCHOFIELD, M.D.

The relations of mind to disease and therapeutics are everywhere admitted,
put vaguely understood or used. The author shows how the mind consciously
and unconsciously can be of greatest usefulness in many phases of nervous
troubles. 12mo, cloth, 347 pages, $2.00 post-paid.

* UNIVERSITY BOOK CO.

8 Unlversity Ave. - Toronto.

COURIER.

What the Automobile
Owes to the Piano

(Concluded from page 17.)

necessities is largely a matter of edu-
cation. The piano was the first real
luxury that became a necessity. In
this we scarcely count the cabinet
organ, although that “helped some,” as
a poet might say; neither the sewing
machine and the washing machine and
the barrel churn. The piano was a
great big step in economic advance.
The man who bought the first piano
in the Jenkins settlement had the
courage of a lion. Before he died
everybody was doing it. His son John
bought the first motor-car. Before he
was down to his second a lot of people
were doing it.

And there’s a large difference right
there. John Jenkins is down to his
second motor-car. He still uses the
piano that was left by the girls in the
home when they all got married to
get pianos of their own. And he will
probably leave that piano to his chil-
dren.

One good piano lasts a lifetime.

One good motor-car costs as much
as three pianos and it’s out of style
before it has covered its first 10,000
miles.

Here is a point to: be emphasized.

A piano is not as a rule -used for car--

rying the family around-town. It has
little wheels called castors, but they
are not calculated for heavy haulage
and speed. Yet to judge from the
way some people use their pianos onc
would imagine the.piano was intended
by the builder to be gomething be-
tween a sideboard and a motor-car.
The top of the piano is one of these
handy places to put—vases, books,
jardinieres, bric-a-brac, pictures. 'Who
is there possessed of an upright piano
that is not tempted to put things of
this kind om top? Don’t do it The
piano that lasts a lifetime was in-
tended to do so on its own merits,
not in competition with mantelpieces
and sideboards. You may ram and
jam a motor-car through all sorts of
roads and weather, because that’s the
kind of thing the motor-car was built
for. But to get good musical results
from a piano the instrument must be
given at least as much indoor care ag
a kitchen cupboard. It was built for
music; and music is not improved by
piling odds and ends on top of the
piano. Neither is it good form to
shunt the piano round to various parts
of the room. It should have its own
appointed place as a motor-car has its
own garage. That much considera-
tion the piano owes to the automobile.

There is, 1 repeat, no antagonism
between the piano -and the car. In
the education of the human race they
are in the same business. Very prob-
ably the modern player-piano and all
the devices that put great piano music
within easy reach of those that don’t
want to learn to play it for them-
selves, fetches a bigger world to a
man than his car that carries him 200
miles a day. But that, again, is a
mere difference. The motor-car be-
gan where the piano in its earlier
stages began to leave off. And when
evervbody is for the time being tired
of the ear they are glad to get around
the piano.

Paderewski Pre-Eminent

(Concluded from page 25.) .
aged lily, but it never failed to be
consummately interesting.

They say Paderewski produces few
new things. Why should he? It is
his glorious privilege to fall as far be-
hind the innovators as he chooses and

.to go on depicting the same old images

that thrilled us years ago when’ with
the mantle of Rubinstein and Liszt on

his. shoulders he broke into the piano
world with the power of revolutioq. ‘
Other men living may excel him inﬁ_

many of the most modern devices and
interpretations of more recent works.
Until Paderewski fails much more
than he has done yet, he must O all
big achievements of the piano remain
Paderewski Pre-Eminent.

Moods and Methods

RNEST SEITZ gave his first piano
programme for this season in oy

servatory Hall last week. He -
greeted by a large and somewhat dis
tinguished audience, who paid him 2
rumber of well-deserved compliments
during the evening. So far as ‘can P
remembered Seitz is the only artist 11
Canada who ever played on two pianos
in one evening without having bo
on stage at once. After his first tWOL
groups an attendant opened the”so}“h
side of the big organ, tumbled Ot S
huge concert grand® Steinway a0
wheeled the boudoir grand back agall
Which lent further variety to @ PI®
gramme that did not need it.

Seitz has made further " progress
gince we heard him last season.
is a trite saying, and obvious. Any
young man of his great talent and anr
bition is bound to improve. He WOl
be .a. wonder if he didwt, " DI
kind of improvement is WOI‘fh Wmle

to consider. There Wwas mnever any .

fireworks about him and his‘mﬂﬂn,er[o.
playing must be judged on the quiet
His development is so intimate 8% o
be almost subtle. With his ~clean“"‘“’
absolutely sure and apparently unem?
tional kind of playing we have noticed
in other recitals a certain lack of ‘me .
alluring, persuasive element that can
cnly come as a result of Jong: exper*
ence. That quality was not lacking
his recital last week. . We took
granted his more mathematical equil
ment and looked for a greater preadt?
in interpretation, more freedom in bi$
rhythms, a greater degree of fantasy
in his touch and altogether MOT®
the humoresque in his general L
ment wherever the subject permitt®
it. And it'must be admitted that S
were all there—in varying degree: H
had a programme which permitted co
siderable variety of expression, an is
took good advantage of it. Al 2
numbers seemed to come with a ¢
ness and clarity that he begal
achieve some time ago in the su_l' ¥
of a broad and capable. techmqu(: 4
They also—in many cases—tooK '
what may be called character. T eb,
is a mood for Chopin and another *
Beethoven, and another for Liszt: =
his caseé it was mnot for so uch
matter of mood as of method O T
proach. You are still conseios %
certain statuesque perfection Of Ti
and fine regard for quantity and Q“al o
of tone—with far less casual abad 15,';;
than could be carried on such 2 -
That will come later. It is bette® g8
build surely. Early abandoB. h” ‘;
spoiled many a good player. ‘; 4
in hig rhythms that Seitz showed 2y
true mastery last week; rhythm? gy
demand masses of tone placed Fop S
a master hand alternately with delic®
cadences. Here is where tone-colo®! o{f
gins to come In, as an outgrow®
good rhythm and good tonal pro e
tion. And Seitz is getting that to«é
colour, the ~warmth that bgcoﬂl
exuberance, intensity, reckles®
freedom of utterance—finally a p#
under perfect control. ‘ A
Lest this may sound like a lect‘?re' ‘
on style or something of the sorhs

artist like Seitz that kind of mo*
ing is almost inevitable. Becal

is grasping at all the big egsel
and will not become subconsciQ“S
one till he has got a good cons:
grip on another. 5

e e

7

CONSOLATION NOTE-
« There’s just one consoling thought &
the election campaign across  the
‘Jess ~ than half’ the candidates
elected. ;




CHAPTER XIII.— (Continued.)

E dusted himself off with her
help and tried to limp as little
a8 (possible; and when she in-
sisted upon returning to the

O 3 car to tdke him. They walked
rc.k rather silently, she appreciating
OW passionately she had expressed
er8elf for him, and he quiet because
this and other thoughts too.
They found Donald Avery in front
L the house looking tor them as they
fame up. Faton succeeded in walking
Without limping; but he could not com.
©al the marks on his clothes.
‘Harriet, I've just come from your
he wants you to go to him at
' Avery directed. “Good morn-
g, Eaton. What’s happened?”
‘Carelessness,” Eaton deprecated.
ot rather in the way of a motor and
a8 knocked over for it.”
Harriet did not correct this to
Very, She went up to her father:
©. was still trembling, still sick with-
Tror at what she had seen—an at-
fmpt to kill one walking at her side.
A © stopped outside her father’s doox
Compose herself; then she went in.
The blind man was propped up on
' bed with pillows into almost a sit-
8 position; the nurse was with him.
“What did you want, Father?” Har.
et asked, {
He had recognized her step.and had
€en_about to speak to her; but at
® Sound of her-voice he stopped the
'Ords on his lips and changed them
'0 a direction for the nurse to leave
he room, :
He waited until the nurse had left
' closed the door behind her. Har-
Ot saw that, in his familiarity with
‘tones and every inflection ‘of her
Ce, he had sensed already that
OMothing unusual had ocurred; she
ated, however, her question as to
I}‘at he wanted. -
~ That does not matter now, Har-
+ Where have you been?”
) have been walking with Mr.
E&ton ”»

~@
g o

“What happened?” i
She hesitated. “Mr. Baton was al-
98t run down by a motor-car.”

. Ah! An accident?”

. She hesitated again. She had seen
0 her father's face the slight height-
Ng of his colour which, with him,
88 the only outward sign that mark-
Some triumph of his own mind; his
4 eyes, abstragted and almost al-
45 motionless, never showed any-
w5 at all.
Mr. Baton said it was an accident,”
® answered. :

ut you?”
Tt did not look to me like an ac-
g:r’l’t, Father. It—it showed inten-

&
8

€
,‘You mean it was an attack?”
'YBS: it was an attack. The man
€ car meant to run Mr. Eaton
in O he meant to kill him or to hurt
M terribly, Mr. Eaton wasn’t hurt.
‘Palled to him and pulled him—he
wred away in time.”
"o kill him, Harriet? How do you
Oy 922
She caught herself. “I—I dom't
W, Father. He certainly meant to
Ure Mr, Eaton. When I said kill
; telling only what 1

Wi

® watched her father’s face; often

relating things to him, she was
® from his expression that she
S telling, him only something he al-
¥ had figured out and expected or
0 knew; she felt that now.

ather, did you expect Mr. Eaton

e attacked?” :
“Expects Not that exactly; it was
ble; 1 suspected something like
Mmight occur.” :
d vou did not warn him?”
® blind man’s hands sought each”

D
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other on ithe coverlet and clasped to-
gether. “It was not necessary to warn
him, Harriet; Mr. Eaton already knew.
Who was in the car?”

“Three men.”

“Had you seen any of them before?”

“Yes, one—the man who drove.”

‘“Where?”

“On the train.”

The colour on Santoine’s face grew

brighter. . “Did you know who he
was?”
“No, Father.”

“Describe him, dear,” Santoine di-
rected.

He waited while she called together
her recollections of the man.

“I can’t describe him very fully,
Father,” she said. “He was one of
the people who had berths in the for-
ward sleeping-car. I can recall see-
ing him only when I passed through
the car—I recall him only twice in
that car and once in the diner.”

“That is interesting,” said San-
toine.

“What, Father?”

“That in five days upon the train
you saw the man only three times.”

“You mean he must have kept out
of sight as much as possible?”

“Have you forgotten that I asked
ou to describe him, Harriet?”

She checked herself. “Height about
five feet, five,” she said, “broad-shoul-
dered, very heavily set; I remember
he impressed me as being unusually
.muscular. His hair was black; I
can’t recall the colour of his eyes:
his cheeks were blue with a heavy
beard closely shaved. I remember
his face was 'prognathous, and his
clothes were spotted with dropped
food. I—it seems hard for me to re-
call him, and I can’t describe him
very well.”

“But you are sure it was the same
man in' the motor?”

“Yes.” :

“Did he seem a capable person?”

“Exactly what do you mean?”

13 OULD he be likely to execute
a purpose well, Harriet—
either a purpose of his own,

or one in which he had been in-

structed ?”

“He seemed an animal sort of per-
son, small, strong, and not particu-
larly intelligent. It seems hard for
me to remember more about him thad
that,” 5

“That is interesting.”

SWha b :

“That it is hard for you to remem-
ber him very well,”

“Why, Father?”

Her father did not answer. “The
other men in the motor?” he asked.

“I can’t describe ‘them. I—I was
excited about Mr. Eaton.”

“The motor itself, Harriet?”

“It was a black touring car.”

“Make and number?” ;

“I don’t know either of those. I
don’t remember that I saw a number;
it—it may have been taken off or
covered up.”-

“Thank you, dear.”

‘“You mean that is all, then?”"

“No; bring Eaton to me.” 3
© “He has gone to his room to fix
himself up.” )

“Ill send for him, then.” Santoine
pressed one of the buttons beside his
bed to call a servant; but before the
bell could be answered, Harriet got
up. \

“Ill go myself,” she said.-

She went out into the hall and
closed the door behind her; she
waited until she heard the approach-
ing steps of the man summoned by
Santoine’s bell; then, going to meet

" him, she sent him to call Eaton in his

rooms, and she still waited until the
man came back and told her Eaton
had already left his rooms and gone
downstairs. She dismissed the man
and went to the head of the staira,
but her steps slowed there and
stopped.  She was strained and ner-
vous; often in acting as her father’s

iHHE BLIND MAN'S EYES

Y WILLIAM McHARG AND EDWIN

Canadian Serial Rights held by the Canadian Courier.

BALMER

“eye” and reporting to him what she
saw, she felt that he found many in-
significant things in her reéports which
were hidden from herdelf; and she
never had had that feeling more
strongly than just now as she was
telling him about the attack made on
Eaton. So she knew that the blind
man’s thought in regard to Eaton had
taken some immense stride; but she
did not know what that stride had
been, or what was coming when her
father saw. Eaton.

She went on slowly down the stairs,
and when halfway down, she saw
Baton in the hall below her. He was
standing beside the table which held
the bronze antique vase; he seemed
to have taken something from the
vase and to be. examining it. She
halted again to watch him; then she
went on, and he turned at the sound
of her footsteps. She could see, as
she approached him, what he had
taken from the vase, but she attached
no importance to it; it was only a
black button from a woman’s glove—
one of her own, perhaps, which she
had dropped without noticing. He
tossed it indifferently toward the
open fireplace as he came toward her.

“Father +wants to see you, Mr.
Eaton,” she said.

He looked at her intently for an
instant and seemed to/ detect some

strangeness in her manner and to |
then he fol-

draw himself together;
Jowed her up the stairs.

CHAPTER XIV,
It Grows Plainer.

ASIL. SANTOINE’S bedroom, like

the study below it, was no nearly

sound-proof that anything going
on in the room could not be heard in
the hall outside it, even close to the
double doors. Haton, as they ap-
broached these doors, listened vainly,
trying to determine whether any one
was' in the room with Santoine; then
he quickened his step to bring him
beside Harriet.

“One moment,
toine,” he urged.

She stopped.
want ?”?

“Your father hgs received some
answer to the ingufiries he has been
having made about me?”

“I don’t know, Mr. Eaton.”

“Is he alone?”

“Yes'!l 3y

‘Eaton thought a minute. “That is
all I wanted to know, then,” he said.

Harriet opened the outer door and
knocked on the inner one. Eaton
heard Santoine’s voice at once calls
ing them to come in, and as Harriet
opened the second door, he followed
her into the room. The blind man
turned his sightless eyes toward them,
and, plainly aware—somehow—that it
was Eaton and Harriet who had come
in, and that no one else was with
them, he motioned Harriet to close
the door and’set a ehair for Taton
beside the bed. Haton, understanding
this gesture, took the chair from her
and set it as Santoine’s motion had
directed; then he waited for her to
seat herself in one of the other chairs.

“Am I to remain, Father?” she
asked.

“Yes,” Santoine commanded.

Eaton waited while she went to a
chair at the.foot of the bed and seat-
ed herself—her clasped hands resting
on the footboard and her chin upon
her hands—in a pogsition to watch both
Eaton and her father while they
talked; then Eaton sat down.

“Good morning, Katon,” the blind
man greeted him.

“Good . morning, Mr. Santoine,”
Baton answered; he understood by
now that Santoine never began a con-
versation until the one he was going
to address himself to had spoken, and
that Santoine was able to tell, by the
sound of the voice, almost as much of
what was going on in the mind of one
he talked with as a man with eyes is

please, Miss San-

“What 4s it you
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continued to wait quietly, therefore,
glancing up once to Harriet Santoine,
whose eyes for an instant met his;
then both regarded again the face of
the blind man on the bed.

Santoine was lying quietly upon his
back, his head raised on the pillows,
his arms above the bed-covers, his
finger-tips touching with the fingers
spread.

“You recall, of course, Eaton, our
conversation on the train,” Santoine
said evenly.

MY_es.!)

“And so you remember that I gave
you at that time four possible reasons
—as the only possible ones—why you
had taken the train I was on. I said
you must have taken it to attack me,
or to protect me from attack; to learn
something from me, or to inform me
of something; and I eliminated as in-
compatible with the facts, the second
of these—I said you could not have
taken it to protect me.”

llY‘eS.)l

¢ ERY well; the reason I have
sent for you now is that, hav-
ing eliminated to-day still an-
other of those possibilities,—leaving
only two,—I want to call your atten-
tion in a certain order to some of the
details of what happened on the
train.”
. “You say that to-day you have elim-
inated another of the pogsibilities?”
Eaton asked uneasily. )

“To-day, ves; of course.  You had
rather a close call this morning, did
you not?”

“Rather, I was careless.”

“You were careless?’ Santoine
smiled derisively. ‘“Perhaps you were
—in one sense. In another, however,
you have been very careful, Eaton.
You have been careful’ to act as
though the attempt to run you down
could not have been a deliberate at-
tack; you were careful to call it an
accident; you were careful not to
recognize any of the three men in the
motor.”

“I had no chance to recognize any
of them, Mr. Santoine,” Eaton replied
easily. “I did not see the car coming;
I was thrown from my feet; when I
got up, it was too far away for me
to recognize any one.”

“Perhaps so; but were you sur-
prised when my daughter recognized
one of them as having been on the
train with us?”

Eaton hesitated, but answered al-
most immediately:

“Your question doesn’t exactly fit
the case. I thought Miss Santoine
had made a mistake.”

“But you were not surprised; no.
What would have been a surprise to
you, Eaton, would have been—if you
had had a chance to observe the men
—to have found that none of them—
none of them had been on the train!”

Eaton started and felt that he had
colered. How much did Santoine
know? Had the blind man received,
as Katon feared, some answer to his
inquiries which had revealed, or
nearly-revealed, Eaton’s identity? Or
was it merely that the attack made
on Faton that morning had given San-
toine new light on the events that had
happened on the train and particu-
larly—Raton guessed—on the cipher
telegram which Santoine claimed to
have translated? Whatever the case
might be, BEaton knew that he must
coneeal from Harriet the effect the
blind man’s words produced on him.
Santoine, of course, could not see
these effects; and he had kept his
daughter in the room to watch for
just’ such things. Batqn glanced at
her; -she was watching him and, quite
evidently, had seen his discomposure,
but she made no comment. As he re-
gained possession of himself, her gaze
went back intently to her father.
Faton looked from her back to the
plind man, and saw that Santoine wag
waiting for him to speak.

“You assume that, Mr. Santoine,”
Le asserted, “because—" He checked
himself and altered his sentence.
“Will you tell me why you assume
that?”

As Santoine waited a moment be-

able to tell by studying the face. H

€

“mhat that would have sumprised
you? Yes; that is what I called you,
| in here to tell you.”

o

rthat you were the only person

: i
fore going on, Faton watched him =

anxiously. The blind man turned
himself on his pillows so as to face
Eaton more directly;
motionless eyes told nothing of what
was going on in his mind. ;

“Just ten days ago,” Santoine said
evenly and dispassionately, “I Wwas
found unconscious in my berth—Sec
tion Three of the rearmost sleeper-—
on the transcontinental train, which
had taken with my daughter and
Avery at Seattle. I had been attacks
ed,—assailed during my sleep someé
time in that first night that I spent o
the train—and my condition Was
serious enough so that for three days
afterward I was not allowed to rée
ceive any of the particulars of what
had happened to me. When I did
finally learn them, I naturally at-
tempted to make certain deductions -
as to who it was that had attempted
to murder me, and why;
since, T have continued to occupy I_BY'
self with those questions. I am going
to tell you a few of my deductions:
You need not interrupt me unless you
discover me to be in error, and then
in error only in fact or observation
which, -obviously, had to be reporte
to me. If you fancy I am at fault in
my conclusions, wait until you dis
cover your error.”

Santoine waited an instant; Eaton
thought it was to allow him to speak

if he wanted to, but Eaton merelf

waited.

“The first thing I learned,”
blind man went on, “was the simi
larity of the attack on me to the more
successful attack on Warden, twelve
days previous, which had caused his
death. The method of the two attacks
was the same; the conditions SuI

rounding them were very gimilar.

Warden was attacked in his motol

in a public street; his murderer took

a desperate chance of being detected

by the chauffeur or by some one OB =

the street, both when he made the
attack and afterward when he @5
caped unobserved, as it happened,,
from the automobile, The attack
upon me was made in the same waYs
perhaps even with the same instri®
ment; my assailant took equally des-
perate chances. The attack on me
was made on a public- conveyance
where the likelihood of the murderer
being seen was even greater, for the
train was stopped, and under condl
tions which made his escape almOSf
impossible. The desperate nature ¢
the two attacks, and their almos
identical method, made it practically
certain that they originated at the
same source and were carried out—
probably—by the same hand and for
the same purpose. .
64 RS. WARDEN’S statement t0
M me of her interview with her
husband a half-hour before his
murder, made it certain that the ob
ject of the attack on him was to ‘T€ :
move’ him. It seemed almost inevic
table, therefore, that the attack ‘0B
me must have been for the same pul
pose. There have been a number ©
times in .my life, Eaton, when I have
known that it would be to the advan
tage of some one if I were ‘removed’s”

reason for such an act does mot d€
crease its probability; for 1 do not
know why Warden was ‘removed.”
“I found that a young man—your
self—had acted so ‘suspiciously both
before and after the attack on M€
that both Avery and the conductor it
charge of the train had become cOD
vinced that he was my assailant, ane
had segregated him from the rest
the passengers. Not only this, but—
and this seemed quite conclusive '™
them—you admitted that you Were
the one who had called upon Arde
the evening of his murder. Warden’s
statement to his wife that you Weﬁ
gome one he was about to beh'iend1
which had been regarded as exc¥
pating you from share in his murd®
—ceased to be so conclusive now thd
you had been present at a secom
precigely similar attack; and it cet
tainly was no proof that you had 2
attacked me. It seemed likely, IS0
: on t
train aside from my daughter Fe
‘Avery who knew who I was; for =

b
A

his sightiess,

(i

and ever :

the

<
b

that T do not know now any definité
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had reason to believe from the time
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Faton remained silent.

In his intensity, Santoine had lifted
himself from his pillows. “Who 18
that man?’ he challenged. “And
what is that connection between you
and me which, when the attack found
and disabled me instead of you, told
him that—in spite of his mistake—
his result had been accomplished?
told him that, if I was dying, @
repetition of the attack against you
was unnecessary?”’

Eaton knew that he had grown
very pale; Harriet must be awaré
of the effect Santoine’s words had
on him, but he did not dare look
at her now to see how much she was
comprehending. All his attentiod
was needed to defend nimself against
Santoine.

“T don’t understand.” He fought to
compose himself.

“It is perfectly plain,” Santeine
said patiently. “It was believed at ?
first that I had been fatally hurt; ]
it was even reported at one time—I
understand—that I was dead; only
intimate friends have been informed
of my actual condition. Yesterday,
for the first time, the newspapers an-
nounced the certainty of my recovery;
and to-day an attack is made on you-”

“There has been no opportunity for
an attack on me before, if this was
an attack. On the train I was locked
up under charge of the conductor.”

“You have been off the train nearly
a week.”

«“But I have been kept here in your
house.”

“You have been allowed to walk
about the grounds.”

«But I've been watched all theé
time; no one could have attacked me
without being seen by your guards.”

“Phey did not hesitate to attack
you in sight of my daughter.”

l(‘But____',

“you are merely challenging my
deductions! Will you reply to my
questions?—tell me the connection
between us?—who you are?”

“No"’ i

“Come here!” ;j

“What?” said Eaton. 2

«Come here—close to me, beside the
bed.”

Eaton hesitated, and then obeyed.

“Bend over!”

Raton stooped, and the blind man’s
hands seized him. Instantly Eaton
withdrew. «

«Wait!” Santoine warned. “1f you
do not stay, I shall call help.” Oneé
hand went to the bell beside his bed.
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A Real Automobile Fully Equipped.

98 Horse Power Valve-in-head Motor

Three Speeds Forward and Reverse $ ’
Electric Starting and Lighting
Stewart Speedometer

Non-Skid Tires on Rear Wheels

ARRIET had risen; she met
Raton’s gaze warningly an
nodded to him to comply. He

bent again over the bed. He felt the
blind man’s sensitive fingers search-
ing his features, his head, his throat.
Faton gazed at Santoine’s face while
the fingers were examining him; he
' could see that Santoine was merely
finding confirmation of an impression
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S Cantilever Springs f-0.b. Oshawa already gained from what had been
= told him about HEaton. Santoin®
> S, showed nothing more than this con-
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2 ¢« LIMITED, ‘é - recognize Eaton. Moré than this,
f; % {12 Faton could not tell.
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3 @ ed.
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s (< the other; the blind man elt ove
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ZA : A fingers; then he let himself sink back
) "é against the pillow, absorbed 1B
= : : =< thought. T
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the foot of the bed; she, however
was intently watching her father ap
did not look Eaton’s way.

“You may go,” Santoine said al

last.
83?&'425 1 854 aL?‘Go'?” Eaton asked.

«You may leave the room. Blateh
ford will met you downstairs.”
Santoine reached for the hous®é
: telephone beside his bed—receiver
and transmitter on oné light bar—
and gave directions to have . Blatel”

ford await Eaton in the hall below.
(To be Continued.)

Courier Bouquets.

Courier Encourages
National Spirit

“If there is one Canadian maga-
zine I enjoy reading it is the
Courier. It radiates with good,
wholesome Canadian ideals, and is
most certainly a national paper. It
is time we as a nation within an

BRANCHES AND CONNECTIONS THROUGHOUT CANADA
HEAD OFFICES AND EIGHT BRANCHES IN TORONTO
HEAD OFFICE—8-10 KING ST. WEST—TORONTO BRANCH

’

PEE—————————

Empire had a few traits of our own, 78 CHURCH STREET Cor. BLOOR WEST & BATHURST i $
and the Courier is working to that Cor. QUEEN WEST & BATHURST 236 BROADVIEW, Cor. WILTON AVE, Czar Nicholas is said to sleep on %
end.”—H. Harley Selwin, care Cor QUEEN BEAST and ONTARIO DUNDAS ST., Cor. HIGH PARK AVE. camp bed when with his troops. He o

O. A C., Guelph. 1220 YONGE ST. SUBWAY, Cor. ALOORN AVE that to make him feel like fighting,

course. Ever try it?
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ELECTRIC
SERVICE

Means comfort, conveni-

ence, economy, and safety.

The home that Is com-

pletely equipped . with
electrical devices is a
happy one.

All the drudgery of house-
keeping is eliminated by
electricity.

You can wash, iron, sew,
sweep, cook, keep cool in
summer and warm In win.
ter, by means of electrical
apparatus designed espe-

cially to relieve you of un-

THE COURIER.

COMFORTABLE
QUARTERS

and economical heat with 2 Per-
fection Smokeless Oil Heater.

PERFECTION

SMOKELE [\ HEATERS
CA

MADE IN NADA

A single gallon of Rowglite
Oil gives 10 hours of glowing
warmth. Always ready. Light
and easily carried. No smoke,
no smell, no dirt.

At all good dealers. If your
dealer cannot supply you, write
us direct., ,

For best results use Roy-
alite Coal Oil — the econ-
omical fuel.

THE
IMPERIAL OIL COMPANY

Limited
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BRANCHES IN ALL CITIES

necessary and fatiguing

labor.

At our
these devices are

showrooms all
ready
Com-

for your inspection.
petent demonstrators will
operate and explain them

for you.

The Toronto Electric
Light Co., Limited

“‘AT YOUR SERVICE”

NEW BREWS -

The skill and experience of 60 years in
the brewing business have enabled us to
meet for local sale, the public demand
for brews light yet satisfying, full bodied
in flavour, and absolutely pure.

. 9

12 Adelaide Street East
Telephone Adelaide 404

Here’s One Economy
- You Can Put in
; Practice

“EXPRESS DELIVERY
AT FREIGHT RATES”

WE HAVE IT

Our FElectric Service operates
through the County of York—a
L distance of over 52 miles. We
L give a Fast and Frequent Ser
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IMPERIAL ALE IMPERIAL LAGER

IMPERIAL STOUT

vice. We would like you to give
us a trial. For full particulars

1
of rates and service apply to the . R %Mm /?é’
f ot will meet the exacting taste for a light brew. Lm il
Toronto and York - Saa

On Draught at all Hotels.
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’ Radial Railway Company Order by the Case. V e ¥ /
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LUXFER
PRISMS

(Note New Address)

LUXFER PRISM
COMPANY, Limited
296 Richmond St. W.
TORONTO

Our Advertising Policy— |

We will not, knowingly or intentionally, insert advertisements from other than perfectly
reliable firms or business men. If subscribers find any of them to be otherwise, we will
esteem it a favor if they will so advise us, giving full particulars.
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"GOURLAY, WINTER & LEEMING,

\\

Cherished

ONCE having heard a Gourlay, you will not
lightly turn aside fromit. Once having owne
a Gourlay, you will not be impressed by anything
else.

The Gourlay Piano touches a more responsive, a
deeper, musical chord in the human soul than any
other instrument. It is the supreme medium for
the expression of your musical feeling.

A Gourlay in your home will be a source of con-
tinued and increasing pleasure In its musical
wonders. It will be a cause of constant pride—
pride in owning the best. It will provide an ade-
qu-te means for the musical education of yourself
and your family.

Before purchasing a piaro, at least hear ar.d see the Gourlay.

Gourlay, Winter & Leeming
Limited
188 Yonge Street, Toronto

GOURLAY

A very attractive mod-
ern design Gourlay
Piano, in beautiful fig-
ured mahogany case.
The piano is one of our
best grade instruments,
and has been carefully
but slightly used. The
case is simple in design
but a present-day style,
and is exceptional
value at

$300

We manufacture and sell Gourlay Pianos; Gou

rlay, Winter & Leeming Pianos; Gourlay-Angelus Player Pianos.

We also offer in our showrooms a complete stock of machines and records in Edison Diamond Dise Phono-
graphs and Columbia Grafonolas. In any purchase you will find our service prompt, courteous, complete.
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