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MIDSUMMER SALE

TWO MONTHS PACKED FULL OF DOLLAR SAVING CHANCES

August Furniture and Midsummer Sales combined in One Midsummer Sale Catalogue.

AUGUST FURNITURE SALE CATALOGUE WILL NOT BE ISSUED.

Thousands of home owners Canada over look forward from year to year to our Midsummer and
August Furniture Sales as great money-savers in supplying their every home need. This year these two
value-giving events are combined in one, and our expert buyers and immense factories have specially
collected and manufactured everything that is newest, best and most desirable in novelty and staple lines,
and we have markied them at the very lowest prices for which trustworthy qualities can be sold.

GIGANTIC PREPARATIONS HAVE BEEN UNDER WAY FOR MONTHS PAST
TO MAKE THIS THE GREATEST SALE IN OUR HISTORY.
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If we couldn’t show you price reason distinctly out of the ordinary for buying every summer need
now and here, the object of this Midsummer Sale would be of no account. But we can. Wedo!

ANDIREMEMBER, cverything we sell is backed up by our GREAT LIBERAL GUARANTEE :
| If goods are not entirely satisfactory in either quality or price, we will exchange or refund your money
| and pay all transportation charges both ways.

MIDSUMMER SALE PRICES ON STYLISH BELTS

C4-C M. White Linen Wash Belt with Mother-of-

Pearl BucKle, beautifully embroidered with mer- C4-C.N. Fine Taffeta SilK Belt, neat and comfort- ‘ €4-C.0. Graduated Wash Belt, white linen, pret-

cerized silk. The buckleand clasp ggg ﬁ;gggualg:;ﬁ a%ﬁiﬁ?éﬁ“in'}z oﬂ;@ Xﬁ‘n?ﬁfi tily embroidered, finished with de-

are detachable for washing. Sizes 2 5 c lookls)swell e : o tachable gilt buckle and clasp. 1 ?

22t036. Sale Price................ L ? b b 4 4 Sizes 22 to 36. Sale Price............ c
Black or white only. Sizes 22 to c

B6. SalePrice ... ........covcoiuiie

REMEMBER WE CANNOT FILL BELT ORDERS UNLESS YOU GIVE SIZE.

HAVE YOU RECEIVED A COPY OF OUR NEW MIDSUMMER SALE CATALOGUE?

Send us your name and address on a postal, and this 24-page Money-saver, beautifully illustrated,
will be sent you FREE. This Catalogue tells of worth-while reductions, not only on wearing apparel
for men and women, but on house decorations, home furnishings, fancy work, and so forth.

Do Not Fail to & O Let These Values
Write for This ,{3‘ I E . We’ve Quoted
Free Catalogue ® LIMITED Hint of

[E/DL To-day. TORONTO o Z > CANADA a Store Full. j‘sj
NS 2
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asked for

because it is
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it because it
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reliable ink
in the world.
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The Hamilton Steel
and Iron Company
Limited

PIG IRON
Foundry, Basic, Malleable.

FORGINGS

of Every Description.

High Grade Bar Iron.
Open Hearth Bar Steel.
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PUBLISHERS’' TALK

HIS issue is devoted mainly to a review of the harvest pros-
pects for 1908, and to the characteristic features of Canadian
development. While business conditions are not equal to those
which prevailed in 1906 and 1907, there is every prospect of an
immediate revival. It seems opportune, therefore, that Canada
should publish to the world a fairly comprehensive survey of
her agricultural progress and prospects.
A GENTLEMAN writes from one of British Columbia’s busy
towns to ask why we do not send canvassers through that
province so that more business men may have an opportunity to
subscribe for “The Canadian Courier.” We apologise for our
seeming neglect. One of our best men, who was working in
Alberta, has been instructed to proceed at once to British
Columbia. He will spend some months there. We are pleased to
be able to announce that June was one of our record months in
the subscription department. ‘
UBSCRIBERS going to summer resorts for a few weeks are
reminded to send us change of address, coming and going.
Such changes entail trouble and expense on our mailing depart-
ment, but as we desire every subscriber to get every number
we cheerfully court the necessary correspondence.
NEXT week’s issue will have some bright articles and some
unusual illustrations. The Champlain number is progressing
favourably and will be ready on time.

(ilbey’s
““ London Dry”’
Ain
is of highest quality. Distilled

from the finest materials.

Gilbey’s
“Spey Royal”

A genuine pure malt Scotch
Whiskey, guaranteed

Ten Years Old

For sale throughout Canada in
all the best bars and on railway
trains. ASK FOR IT.

DISTRIBUTORS :
R. H. Howard & Co., Toronto

G. F. & J. Galt - Winnipeg
AND OTHERS

POPULATION

1885....... 19474 d008.l 48,411
1904.......67,262  1907...... 11,717
WESTERN

CANADA
OPPORTUNITIES

Send for 100 page Booklet of statistical
facts, figures and illustrations free. Com-
pilation authorized by sixteen business
organizations of Winnipeg. Appeals to
manufacturer, financier, commercial men
and others seeking genuine opportunities.

—WRITE—
CHAS. F. ROLAND (Commissioner)
Dept. P., WINNIPEG, MANITOBA.

IF YOU WANT

HEALTH
STRENGTH
VIGOR
APPETITE
DRINK

Cosgrave’s
&

OR

Cosgrave’s Porter

Made from pure
IRISH MALT.

Or a delicious blend of both

Half and Half

Always Ask for Cosgrave’s
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sEaRER BEAUTIFUL SETS

{ Let us bespeak your admiration towards these Dinner Sets from Austria and France.
Artistic to a degree seldom excelled by china of the richest sort. The designs are such
as have received the additional interest from usage in the households of Royalty and
Nobility. We have had them produced in a china body such as can be sold for a
moderate price.  These patterns are sold usually in china sets costing hundreds of

dollars. It has been our point to give customers the full benefit of the beauty and the
art with cost reduced to a minimum.

Bridal Rose

Austrian China

The body of the china is clear, thin and transpar-
ent, decorated with wreaths of pink roses and buds,
dainty green leaves and stippled gold edges.

102 pieces - - f$22.50
g8 o6 - - 19.60
44 .o 1e7 9

OPEN STOCK PATTERN

Charles Field Haviland

Elegant Artistic French Haviland China, every
piece bearing the ¢ Charles Field Haviland ™
trade mark; thin, transparent, pure white body
decorated with full- blown pink roses and dainty
green leaves, heavy gold stippled edges, in
beautiful dull gold finish.

102 pleces - = B a0.00
gos M e
44 ¢ s 3095

OPEN STOCK PATTERN

Royal Vienna

A Handsome Dinner Service

This 1s a clear white hard body china,
with a beautiful deep blue band and
heavy dull finished gold edge.

102 pieces - - $175.00

OPEN STOCK PATTERN
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Hon. Frank Oliver,
Minister of the Interior.

HE most active immigration
official in the world at the
present day is the Hon.
Frank Oliver, Minister of

the Interior in the Canadian Cabi-

net. Mr. Oliver has been interest-

ed in immigration for a much

longer period than since he has

been Minister. Thirty years ago

the Hon. Frank felt himself con-

siderably like an immigrant when

he arrived via cart in Edmonton

and set up life in a log shack and

a log store, and saw about him a

handful of folk who with him were

interested in driving stakes in that

valley of the Saskatchewan. It

was a quiet, remote old Edmonton

those days; and the fact tha{.

is to-day the capital of Alberta as well as the natura

cglftl?eog?irrlnmigratio}r,l for thal'z part o{ the West 1s.due more to Frank

Oliver than to any other one man. For Frank Oliver was not only a

storekeeper and a cart-driver between Fort Garry and Fort Edmon-

ton; but he was a newspaper man; and his little Bulletin was the first

story ever published of the efforts then being made in a crude way to
get people into those tracts of the new lone land. :

When the real movement began to the West, Mr. Oliver had for
years been member of the Northwest Legislative Assem'bl}{ and was
already member of the House of Commons. Shortly after' his election
to the House began the most remarkable feature of the influx pnder
the Sifton regime; that was the importation of Galicians, who in the
language of the Opposition, on the prairie were known as “Sifton’s
sheepskins.” Mr. Oliver was one of the few who had great faith in
the Galicians, even when he disagreed with a great many other
features of the Government’s western policy. Time has justified his
faith in these as well as in many other of the folk settlements that
have transformed the two new provinces irom great natural parks to

2 nstructive communities.
gred%icgoures in this connection are valuable as showing what has been
done in the way of numbers for :rhat c;)huntry_s_mce the modern era
ion and immigration set in on the prairie.
o exlgsilillfencalendar y%ar ending June 30th, 1897, the total number of
immierants into Canada was 21,916; by June, 1903, another figure
S fed to the sum, which became 128364; in June of 1908 the
first figure of the sum was doubled and the aggregate became 262,469.
Thus in eleven years the increase of total immigration to Canada was
from 21,916 to 262,469——thch is anheX]cJIancsllon of rilore thanetwelve
‘ an one hundred per cent. every year.

L R This of Iéourse ‘includes every
nationality admitted. Separate fig-

ures for British people arrivals are

equally instructive. In 1897, total of

British immigration reached 11,383;

in June, 1903, the number for t}}e

fiscal year reached 41,792; again in

une, 1908, the aggregate for twelve

months had jumped to 120,182, which

was an increase of more than 60,000

and more than a hundred per cent.

over 1906-1907, and a total increase of

nearly eleven hundred per cent. for

the period, or nearly doubling the

original ‘96-'97 aggregate each year.

As to proportionate arrivals of

English, Irish and Scotch, the figures

show that the Scotch have continued

to multiply faster than either of the

other two; although the large aggre-

Hon. Walter Scott,

Premier of Saskatchewan.

gate is held by the English. For instance, in '96-'97, English numbered
9401, Scotch 1476, Irish 933. By 1903-04 the proportional arrivals
were 32,510, 7,046, 2,236; whereas by June, 1908, totals for the year
ran: English 91,412, an increase for the period of nearly one thousand
per cent.; Scotch 22,223, increasing about fifteen hundred per cent.;
Irish 6,547, multiplying about seven
hundred per cent.

The next most interesting and by
far the most numerous numerically
is the influx from the United States.
In 1897 there was no American in-
vasion, for the total arrivals from
across the border were only 2,412
By June, 1903, the number for that
blue book year had swelled to 49,743,
an increase of a little more than two
thousand per cent. over the period
of 1896-97. Up to June, 1908, the
number of United States arrivals iu
the western land of promise and per-
formance made the record aggregate
of 58,312, which is an increase for the
whole period of nearly three thous-
and per cent.

Such is the story of mixed people
arrivals in Canada as told by the English-speaking races and by totals
for all combined. This is the story of the Sifton-Oliver period of
immigration when there grew upon the prairie that network of folk-
settlements on the three provinces; in Alberta the English, French,
Germans, United States, Norwegians, Galicians, Mennonites and
Mormons ; in Saskatchewan, English, Germans, Doukhobors, Mennon-
ites and Icelanders; in Manitoba a conglomeration of most of these
with the Icelanders in the big majority.

. So have the ancient first families that used to be the wards of
the Hudson’s Bay Company and the workers in the land—to wit, the
Indians and halfbreeds—been crowded to the obscure places by the
people of many tongues and creeds and customs. From which it may
be judged that the affairs of the chief immigration official in Canada
are quite as complicated as even Hon. Frank Oliver could wish them
to be; and it may be conjectured that a census of the votes by which
the Hon. Frank retains his Alberta membership that he has never lost,
would reveal something very novel and bewildering in the study of
names.

Nor must the Provincial Premiers be overlooked in connection
with the peopling of the West. No more alive and aggressive

Hon. Frank Cochrane,
Minister of Lands and Mines, Ontario.

. immigration agent was ever known in the West than the Hon.

R. P. Roblin, Premier of Manitoba, who less than a year ago stumped
the southwestern states holding up the banner of the Canadian West
to the imagination of the American farmer. Premier Rutherford of
Alberta and Premier Scott of Saskatchewan are also enterprising
immigrationists. Of course the provinces as such are not assumed to
have much to do with the whole policy of immigration, which is under
the aegis of the Minister of the Interior; but each of these provinces
is nevertheless directly interested in
getting people settled in the land and
in seeing the waste land occupied
with smiling homesteads. Both these
new provinces are running something
of a race just now in the matter of_
people and railway mileage ; the rival-
ry is reflected not only in towns and
cities and in folk settlements, but as
well in the crop returns which in an
agricultural area is a fair index to
population and to wealth.

The next ten years will probably
see marvellous advance on the figures
above quoted, for the possibilities of
the Canadian West are just beginning
to be realised in overcrowded Europe.
However, the work of the pioneer
immigrationists will be remembered.

Mr. W. D. Scott,

Superintendent of Immigration.
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THE PARLIAMENTARY SESSION

ALTHOUGH the present session of the Dominion Parliament

commenced in November last, it still exists. The dragginess of
the early days has been displaced by an impatient activity induced by
the hot weather. In the cool days, the arguments were heated and
long-drawn-out; in these warm days, the opposite state of affairs
exists. Presumably this is the season for which the Government has
been waiting, and its most important legislation is now being discussed
and passed by a sweetly reasonable body of law-makers. It would
seem to be another tactical triumph for the Premier.

After a tortuous and doubtful career, the much-discussed Election
Bill has got into its final stage. There has been yielding on both
sides, and the Bill has really been turned inside out and upside down.
The discussion over it has done this: It has warned the provincial
governments that their voting lists must be kept above suspicion, or
a party will arise at Ottawa which will substitute federal for provin-

cial lists.
The Civil Service Reform Bill is the greatest contribution of the

Session. The report of the special commission appointed to investi-
gate the situation and the attitude of the Leader of the Opposition
were the two great causes which led to the introduction of the Bill.
If left to themselves, the Government would probably have preferred
to wait until after the elections before bringing in such a radical
reform ; yet it is quite arguable that just before a general election is
more suitable for such a measure than the day after. That the Bill
is not sufficiently comprehensive to suit the radical reformers is quite
natural; most reform bills have this characteristic. That it will
require amendment and enlargement from time to time is as certain
as in the case of all legislation which introduces new principles into
governmental administration.

The Annuities Bill met with little opposition, simply because there
was nothing wonderful about it. The pension system would have
caused great discussion, but an annuity system is so simple and so
easy of calculation that no one could seriously oppose it. It provides
that any citizen may pay certain periodical sums into the Dominion
treasury and at the age of 55, begin to draw an annuity based on
what he has paid in and compound interest at the rate of three per
cent. The annuities will not be subject to seizure, will be absolutely
secure and should not cost much for administration. Great Britain
has a somewhat similar law, but no one takes advantage of it. It is
just probable that Canadians will so treat the Canadian law. The
improvident will save only when forced by necessity or contract.

A somewhat doubtful cigarette bill has been discussed by the :

House, intended to prevent boys under eighteen purchasing tobacco.
The evasion of such a law is so simple that it cannot be effective.

The enlarging of the powers of the Railway Commission and the
placing of the telegraphs and telephones in their jurisdiction is one
of the notable advances of the session. The people may now send
in their long-treasured complaints concerning the larger telephone and
telegraph companies with the full assurance that they will be carefully
fyled for future reference. It will, however, do the public much
mental good to have an official channel for the laying of complaints.
The Railway Commission promises to be a great clearing-house for
‘grumbles.

There are other important measures, not yet in their final stages.
These will probably include an important measure regarding the
Hudson Bay railway, which has been foreshadowed in the speeches
on the measures relating to the management of the Crown domain
in the western provinces.

¥

: WINNIPEG’S PROBLEMS
IN common with all other towns and cities in the West, Winnipeg
has had great problems to solve. One of these is the question
of sub-divisions. A speculator decides that the time has come to
extend the city in a certain direction. He buys up a hundred acres

6

or so, and plats or plans a sub-division. This contains a number of
streets and a great number of lots. The latter are offered for sale at
prices varying from $50 a lot to building sites at $50 a foot frontage.
This sub-division business has been steadily pursued by clever specu-
lators in Fort William, Port Arthur and all the larger towns between
those points and the Pacific coast. The successful vendor of a sub-
division makes a great deal of money.

In Winnipeg, sub-divisions have been placed upon the market
which at the time seemed fantastic to the wise-acres. The foolish
people who.paid high prices for small farm-land lots were the subject
of condolence. Yet a city which has increased its population by
50,000 in five years has made some of these fantastic speculations
develop into profitable investments. The Winnipeg Real Estate
Exchange has endeavoured to discourage some of these speculations
and has even gone so far as to try anl persuade the newspapers to
refuse to publish advertisements respecting certain of these sub-
divisions. Since 1890, there has been a clause in the Winnipeg
charter which requires that all new surveys must be approved by the
city surveyor and no plan may be registered without his certificate.
This has proved of considerable value as a check. Since 1904, no
undivided land may be converted into town lots until all arrears of
taxes are paid. This also prevents imposition of a certain kind.

It would seem that, like Topsy, the towns and cities of the West
have simply grown; they have not been made. There has been no
comprehensive and well-planned scheme for leading streets, for rail-
way tracks, for sewage or for the proper grouping of the various
portions of the municipality. The towns grow according to the vary-
ing tastes and dreams of the real estate boomsters. If each province
had a municipal commission to lay out the various towns; or if each
municipality was compelled by law to appoint such a commission to
make the proper sub-divisions, the towns and cities would be more
attractive and could be more economically governed.

Winnipeg’s problem of this kind has been complicated still
further by its rivers and railways. The Red River cuts off its exten-
sion eastward and the Assiniboine its extension southward. The
main street was originally near the junction of the two rivers and there
it remains.” The develpoment has not been in all directions, circling
out from the business section. The city has grown only north and
west. The main streets to the north have all been cut by the C. P. R.
yards which are said to be the largest in the world. Main Street
passes under the tracks through an expepsive subway. e sireet
farther west crosses by an expensive and difficult high-level bridge.
Many streets are closed entirely. In the centre, the new line of the
Northern Pacific comes in from the west and again cuts many of the
north and south streets. Farther south, the same trouble is caused
by the C. N. R. line which runs west from its terminals on Main
Street. The G. T. P. is now about to enter and only the authority of
the Railway Commission will prevent another street blockade.

The Railway Commission should help Winnipeg to grapple with
this railway problem and all the competing companies should be com-
pelled to come in over one or two lines. Saskatoon, Edmonton and
other towns have similar problems, though they are as yet less acute
than in Winnipeg.

: =
THE APPROACHING HARVEST

ONTARIO’S grain and hay crop this year promises to be one of

the best in its history. When it is remembered that Ontario
produces nearly as much agricultural produce as all the other provinces
combined, this is an important feature of the present situation. In
1901, the average value of farm produce per acre ran from $2.71 in
Manitoba, $4.15 in British Columbia, and $6.20 in Prince Edward
Island, to $9.05 in Ontario. Therefore the crop situation in this pro-
vince has more bearing on general business conditions than most
people are accustomed to think.
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In Quebec and the Maritime Provinces there are also good harvest
prospects. Quebec had a late spring, but the weather has since peen
most favourable. Nova Scotia will have the largest harvest in a
decade.

In Manitoba the total area under crop this year is just 5,000,000
acres, or 150,000 acres more than last year. About one-half of tl:liS is
under wheat. If the present favourable conditions continue, Manitoba
will have the greatest crop in its history.

Saskatchewan’s crop area for 1908 is estimated at 3,787,000 acres
as against 3,057,000 last year. This is a considerable increase though
but a small percentage of the total provincial area of 86,826,000 acres.

About two-thirds of the crop area is in whegt. The increase is gbout
evenly divided between wheat and oats. Like Alberta and Manitoba,

Saskatchewan will have a record crop, due to increased acreage, earl.y
spring, and plentiful June rains. The grain has grown slowly but this
means strong, deep roots.

On the whole, Canada will have a greater harvest than any
already on record. This means that the autumn of 1908 will do much
to make up for the lazy business conditions of the first half of the year.

»
THE ENLARGING OF ONTARIO

ONTARIO is being steadily and surely enlarged. The other day

the Canadian Pacific opened a new railway line from Toron.to
to Sudbury and last week the Canadian Northern followed suit.
Portions of these two lines were completed and operated last year,
but only recently were the northern portions through the newer
country brought to the final stages. The lines open up a very large
district lying between Muskoka Lakes on the sogth, the Grand
Trunk’s North Bay line on the east and the Georgian Bay on the
west. What is equally important, they bring these tws) r.allways
into more intimate connection with the Georgian.Bay and its increas-
ing traffic in wheat, lumber, ore and fish. \Nk.nle. the C: P. R. line
was designed primarily as a short route t.o Wmm-peg, via Sudbury,
the C. N. R. line seems to be more local in its purpose. The great
iron ore mines at Moose Mountain are to be tapped and the ore c%ls—
tributed through a new harbour on Georgian Bay and a prospective
smelter in Toronto. :

Farther west, the Grand Trunk Pacific has laid one hundred and
fifty miles of steel northwestward from Fort William. This line will
open up a vast lumbering and agricultural region hitherto inaccessible.

Northward from Lake Temiskaming, the Temiskaming and
Northern Ontario Railway is pushing its twin arms towards Lake
Abittibi, where it will meet the new transcontinental. This T. & N. O.
has already discovered Cobalt and opened up a vast new territory
where lumber is fairly plentiful and where the man with the plough-
share may yet find a firm footing. ;

All these railways are enlarging Ontario. The province does not
need to wait upon the Dominion Government and ask for new terri-

tory to conquer. It, like Quebec, has a vast unexplored and un-'

exploited north which will offer new opportunities to several genera-
tions of future citizens.

¥
TERCENTENARY WEATHER

THE matter of temperature is already being discussed by those

interested in the Champlain Tercentenary. It is about eleven
yeafs since Mr. Kipling wrote his playful line's about the §ma11 boy
of Quebec who found his native city such a region of nef:k-hlgh SNOW-
banks, but the description is not forgotten. 'Canadl.ans who are
already wondering just how warm it will be near_the Cltad.el, during
the last fortnight of July, express their dogbts VYlt.fl a lurking cheer-
fulness. Probably Canadians would be qultf{ willing t‘o suffer fror‘n
ninety-six degrees in the shade, for th¢ pure joy of h:'wmg the possi-
bilities of our July temperature impressed upon su.rprlseq Frenc.hmen
and distinguished British representativ_es.. There is no Sl.g.ht quite so
gratifying to the natives of this Dominion as the perspiring visitor,
who, in the months of July and August,.wond.ers \fvhy he brought
furs to a country which can do such tropical tricks in the matter (?f
heat. 'Toronto rejoiced when the medical delegates foun.d their
August convention a burden and a snare and fled to iced drinks by
way of relief, while they plaintively inquired if the Torontc? weath'er
were always “like this.” The last weeks of July may be telling tOI‘.rld
tales in old Quebec, but Canadians will have the comfort of knc-)wmg
that it will be warmly impressed upon all—comers.that the City of
Champlain belongs to a country which has sunshine to spare.

COURIER .

_CANADA’S IMMIGRATION POLICY
CANADA is willing to do her share in the work of Empire, and for
this reason she is pursuing an immigration policy which is easily
explained, and just as easily justified on economic grounds.

In the first place there must be a clear recognition that there
are two requirements, producing classes and labouring classes.
Canada must attend to the first before she can justify attention to the
second. There are in this country illimitable production possibilities
in the vast areas of unoccupied agricultural lands. Only a small
percentage of the total arable land is yet taken up. To extend the
area of cultivation is the prime necessity. To make these lands pro-
ductive ‘it is necessary that there should be a great increase in the
producing population working in the soil. When this is accomplished
and not until then will there be an increased demand for industrial
classes whose support is mainly due to the producing population.
Hence Canada’s immigration policy is directed mainly towards the
securing of prospective farmers and those who anticipate living by
farm labour. To this end, the immigration department is bending all
its energies. The cry is “Farmers Wanted.”

The Empire’s task is to find within the Empire the proper places
for all its people. In Great Britain there is a tendency to crowd into
the cities. If these country people would migrate direct from rural
Britain to rural Canada, the burdens of Liverpool, London and other
cities would be alleviated. These people are accustomed to outdoor
life and they may have it here under most favourable conditions and
with most alluring prospects. Their migration to Canada would be
of local as well as imperial advantage. It would be much better
that the farmer and farm labourer should go out to a colony where
land is plentiful than that he should crowd into already over-crowded
cities where he may displace some one equally ambitious and needy
or may fail to find a position which will enable him and his family to
live properly.

With respect to the industrial classes there is a primary differ-
ence. While the demand for farmers is continuous and constant
because the land is always there and always waiting, the demand
for industrial workers varies according to commercial conditions and
financial situations. For the last few months, the conditions have
been such that there has been a surplus supply of industrial labour
in most Canadian centres of population. All classes of labourers
may enter Canada at will, but so many industrial workers have
taken advantage of this opportunity that the market has been tem-
porarily glutted and an “unemployed” problem has arisen. It is well
that intending immigrants should know of this situation. It is
but kindniess to let them know that this is not an opportune season
for their migration to a country well supplied with mechanics. If
they come with a full knowledge of the facts they must bear the
responsibility of adding difficulty to difficulty and run the risk of
waiting some time before industrial recuperation and development
provide profitable employment for them.

As the filling up of the unoccupied areas proceeds, there will be
an increased demand for industrial workers. It will then be in the
interests of Canadian industry that these should be supplied. How-
ever, to induce an industrial immigrant to change his location now
without improving his condition would not be in the interest of the
immigrant nor of the nation as a whole.

Until the equilibrium of the two classes is again reached, it is
advisable that Canada should direct all its energies towards the
securing of producing classes. There is room in all the provinces
for more agricultural workers. In the newer provinces the demand
and the opportunities are greatest. Every effort is being put forth
that the populating of these new regions shall proceed rapidly, ration-
ally and with the greatest advantage to the new arrivals. New
surveys, new trails, new railways, new land offices, full and up-to-date
information in the hands of all immigration officials—these are some
items in the work.

It is well that intending immigrants and persons or organisations
desiring to help in this work, should clearly understand this position.
Because there are unemployed persons in large numbers in the great
centres of population of Great Britain is not sufficient reason in itself
for transferring these people to the somewhat congested labour
markets of Canada. Such a transfer, if it assumed any large propor-
tions at the present time, would but aggravate the situation. Those
desiring to relieve the tension in Great Britain may best accomplish
their purpose by recognising that Canada’s great need is agricultural
workers. For these there is a continuous and unfaltering demand
as well as magnificent and unusual opportunity.
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THROUGH A MONOCLE

WISH that the battle for civil service reform “could be fought
in the open. That is, I wish that the politicians of the baser sort
who are opposed to it, could be compelled to come out and do
their hostile “worst” where the people could see them. Then they
would not hinder civil service reform; and they would accomplish a
great parliamentary reform by securing their own elimination from
public life. Still the last thing the most of them will do, is to fight
in the open. They prefer to “snipe” from ambush. They do their
opposing in whispers, in threats against the political leaders who
propose such measures, behind the sealed doors of the caucus, and
by mutilating and weakening a bill rather than daring to strike at it
boldly. They are men who stab—not men who swing the broad-
sword. If they could be forced into the daylight where the people
could learn which they were, their influence would be gone. No
political reformer need fear their menaces then. Now he has good
reason to fear them, for they often control the machinery of the
party and can forbid a leader’s promotion.
* * *
WHY the public men who are taking their political lives in their
hands to fight for a genuine reform of the civil service, do not
disarm the cowardly bravos who threaten them by turning the light
of publicity upon their tactics, I cannot imagine. I do not believe
that T would permit a man to stab me in the back if I knew that
swinging about on him with a lantern would put him to flight. Just
one frank speech from the best civil service reformer on each side of
the House at Ottawa, telling what opposition he has to meet from
men of his own party, would utterly annihilate the hungry-fingered,
patronage-seeking brigade in this section of their field of operations
at all events. The way they would scuttle for cover would make
the most amusing sight of the year. Once a searchlight of this open
publicity sort got to swinging around, you could not find an anti-
civil service reformer with a search warrant. Every politician caught
above ground would wear a label declaring him to be the original
civil service reformer from “Reformersville.”
* k £

T[—IAT there has been disagreement in the Liberal party over the

bill introduced by Mr. Fisher, no one doubts. There are some
members who would like to go farther; and there are others who
are exasperated at the political necessity of moving at all. It all
depends upon what methods a man pursues to win political success.
Those who get elected and gain advancement by fighting ior high
principles, are sincerely for civil service reform; for there is no more
annoying and humiliating part of their duties than the distribution of
patronage. But the men who win because they propose to ‘“shake
the plum tree” for the benefit of “the boys” naturally do not like to see
a particularly appetising side of the said Plum Tree cut away. Each
man is fighting for the forces in political life which are bearing him
forward; and it is for the people to decide which of these forces they
would like to see prevail.

3k * *

THE report that Mr. Fielding would like to have gone farther than
: this bill, sounds reasonable to me. Mr. Fielding is that sort
of public man. Even his opponents usually give him credit for being
a clean politician. Mr. Fielding’s integrity, his unshaken democracy,
his business-like devotion to duty, are among the assets of this
country ; and it will not do for us to permit them to be aspersed with-
out reason. He may or he may not succeed Sir Wilfrid Laurier.
There are a lot of men in the Liberal party who hope that he will not.
But if their reasons for this hope could be made public in every case,
I imagine that his claim to be the “heir-apparent” would be estab-
lished. What he lacks more than anything else, is the ability to
“show off.” He is not a good “spot light” man. He does not deal
in humbug ; and the public prefers its political heroes to possess some
of the traits of Barnum. Mr. Fielding should get up and rant and roar
on some sentimental subject occasionally. That would make him

about solid.
* * 3

MR. FISHER, the minister in charge of the bill, is another clean

man, though he may be a trifle narrcw and “old maidish.” But
he would be a better compromiser than Mr. Fielding. It takes a good
compromiser to be a successful politician in Canada. Sir John Mac-
donald was a prince of the clan. Sir Wilfrid Laurier has just shown
his deftness in this regard over the elections bill. Mr. Aylesworth

would have stood by his guns; but the Premier chose the smoother
path. The Premier knows the political game a lot better than do
most men in ‘Canada, and I would be the last man to question his
judgment; but I cannot think that the retreat on the Aylesworth bill
has strengthened the Government in the eyes of the people. If the
bill was wrong, it should never have been introduced. If it was right,
the Government surely should not have yielded to obstruction what
they refused to argument. Giving way to obstruction looked exceed-
ingly like weakness; and there is nothing which will damn a Govern-
ment so quickly in the eyes of the average man as weakness. It was
weakness that prepared the late Balfour Government for burial in the
deepest grave of the century. Nothing but confessed and obvious
weakness. However, the Premier probably thinks that he can take

risks with the sort of Opposition he is dealing with.
N’IMPORTE

A Border Library

HE world has heard much of border
enmity and warfare. Down in the
Province of Quebec, however, there

is found as pleasant an instance of border
amity as may be seen in the Dominion.
It is sometimes difficult for the traveller
to tell whether he is in the green state
of Vermont or the eastern regions of
Quebec. At Rock Island, in the latter
district, there is half of a free library,
the corresponding half being found in the
neighbouring state. The Haskell Free Library, as it is called, was
founded by Mrs. M. M. Haskell and her son, Colonel H. S. Haskell,
members of one of the old families of Vermont who have shown the
zeal for learning and that desire to open the gates of intellectual
opportunity to the young which are characteristic of New England.
On Tuesday, January 21st, 1908, the Haskell Free Library and
Opera House, together with practically a cash endowment of $50,000,
the income of which is to be used for its maintenance and perpetuation,
was presented by ‘Colonel Haskell to the Three Villages, Derby Line
(Vermont), Rock Island and Stanstead Plain. The manner of effect-
ing this transfer was by means of the special state law for the incor-
poration of libraries. The Board of Trustees to whom the care and
management of this gift are entrusted consists of the following gentle-
men: ‘Colonel Haskell, Dr. John C. Colby, Dr. Erastus P. Ball, Messrs.

Beebe Plains
A Boundary Post-Office

Haskell Free Library, built on the International Boundary Line between Vermont and
Quebec, by Colonel Haskell of Vermont. The boundary line
goes through diagonally

Benjamin F. Butterfield, Ora M. Carpenter, Harry B. Stewart, Tracy
S. Haskell. The building, as may be seen from the illustration, is one
of architectural dignity and beauty, and the interior is furnished with
a subdued and scholarly taste, in keeping with the purpose of the gift.

The value of this donation to the higher life of the community
is not to be estimated in coin of the realm, although its foundation
and maintenance may mean an expenditure of one hundred thousand
hard dollars. Such a building may inspire many a village lad or girl
with a desire for wider opportunities, may open the “ivory gates and
golden” into the ideal republic, the commonwealth of the imagination.

At Beebe Plains is a unique post-office, of which is published a
small illustration at the head of this article. The international bound-
ary line runs through at the pillar between the two windows. A
partition divides the public offices but the office in the rear is shared
by Uncle Sam and Johnny Canuck. Mr. Dow is deputy for Mr. G. H.
House, Canadian Post-Master, and also for Mr. C. F. Bailey, United
States Post-Master.
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A Unique Meeting Point—Four Transcontinental Railways, the Canadian Pacific, Canadian Northern, Grand Trunk Pacific and Great Northern meet at Portage La
Prairie—The Pipes shown on left contain the Signal Wires, all Controlled from one Signal-tower

a WESITERN JOURNEY

Winnipeg, June 3oth, 1908,
HE third stage of my journey carried me from
Winnipeg to Edmonton over the Canadian
Northern Railway, back to Warman Junc-
tion, a few miles south to Saskatoon, and
‘back to Winnipeg via Regina. In this portion of
the trip I travelled nearly 1,700 miles, of which
over 1,300 miles was through territory which has
been settled in the last five years. It comprises
many different varieties of soil and landscape, but
the whole district has one characteristic—it pro-
duces wheat. No matter what the size of the town,
whether the buildings in each numbered dozens or
hundreds, there were the inevitable elevators along
the inevitable railway sidings. In northern Mani-
toba and north-eastern Saskatchewan there were a
few miles of territory where the landscape was
not dotted with little clumps of primitive farm build-
ings, but otherwise you cannot look out of the
railway carriage window over any portion of the
country without seeing growing grain, farm-houses
and hamlets.

No matter how pessimistic the traveller may be,
no matter how easily and persistently he is able to
call up doubts and supposititious difficulties, no one
may travel over this country and return uncon-
vinced. It is the granary of North America. It
has been tried and proven. It is the great West.
It will be the home of millions.
vinces which comprise the West, or to give it its
newer name, “Central Canada,” there are only
about a million people as yet, but in ten years there
will be from three to four millions. This is not a
prophecy. The development has gone too far for
mere prophecy. The experimental stage is passed.
An occasional bad harvest will make little differ-
ence. The great future is as certain as to-morrow’s
sun-rising.

The population of Manitoba has been multiplied
by twenty-five in a period of thirty-eight years.
The population of Saskatchewan and Alberta have
increased even faster. Seven years ago Edmonton
had a population of 2,626, according to the Dom-
inion census; to-day it has 19,000 citizens. Five
years ago Saskatoon was a village; to-day it is a
town of over 5000. Five years ago, Kamsack,
Humboldt, Vonda, Langham, North Saskatchewan,
Lloydminster, Vermilion, and Vegreville, were un-

known names, but to-day they are thriving
towns along a transcontinental railway then
unbuilt. There are over one hundred stations

on the C.N.R. between Winnipeg and Edmonton.
There will be as many on the new C.P.R. lin¢
from Winnipeg to Westaskiwin, just south of Fd-

In the great pro- -

monton. There will be at least half as many on
the C.P.R. extension to Lacombe. Another hun-
dred will be added to the geography when the
G.T. P. opens in the autumn between Portage and
Edmonton.
these four lines alone. There will be easily another
hundred and fifty on short lines and extensions.
Five hundred new towns in five or six years
supply sufficient evidence that the experimental
stage has passed. Towns don’t grow until after
the farmers have got to work on the land. Where
there are no farmers, there are no towns.

PROPHECIES SURPASSED.

I was considerably astonished when one man
told me that nearly everything the authorities had
told about the Northwest in the years gone was
wrong—‘“‘dead wrong.” 'They said that Southern
Alberta was suitable for ranching only, and that
it would never be a wheat-producing district. To-
day it is filled with farmers who make fortunes
out of Red Winter Wheat. An idiot of a Mormon
farmer wandered into the country, stuck in his
plough, and proved the impossible. In the same
way, the Government said that the district imme-
diately north of Regina would not support a farm-
ing population; to-day it is considered one of the
finest districts in the West.  The truth is that
wherever grass will grow in the West, wheat will
grow. In some places it will grow better than
others—a trite remark, but one which applies to
every province and state in North America. - Ad-
joining sections of western land are not necessarily
equal in value. One may be worth $30 an acre;
and the other only $10. Every 640 acres must be
judged on its own merits, even though they all
grow more or less grain. Buying farms from a
map is not a safe proceeding, unless it is done on
a large scale, so that there will be a fair average.

Nor Arr WHEAT.

Nor should the reader fail to remember that
wheat is not the only product which turns to gold
in the West. In nearly every town you will find
the farmer’s wife bringing in butter and eggs and
poultry. She hasn’t a great deal to sell yet, but
this spring she has paid many a little grocery bill
in this way. The potatoes grow large—larger in
the north than the south; and potatoes bring ready
cash in this country of hungry prospectors and
engineers and bridge-builders and railway navvies.

Then hay, oats and barley are staple products.
Vast quantities of these are grown. When it gets
too late in the spring to sow any more wheat, thé
farmer sows oats or barley. When he wants to

Three hundred and fifty new towns on-

- stoves, engines, and such like.

give his land a change of occupation, he rotates his
grain crops.

Then there is the cattle business. If I were to
predict that in twenty-five years the Canadian
West would be producing as great quantities of
pork and beef as the United States West, and that
some of the largest packing houses in the world
would be situated there, many people would smile
at my enthusiasm. Yet up at Edmonton, in the
north-west corner of this great Northwest, the
Swift company, of Chicago, is just completing a
packing house which will employ 250 people, and
handle a million dollars worth of products annually.
At Edmonton—just think of it—where the rail-
ways at present are halting for breath after their
mad rush across the great wide prairie. When
these railways have pushed north and west of that
capital city for two or three hundred miles, that
packing house will need to be duplicated and tri-
plicated. = And the Edmonton district does not
produce the largest quantities of hogs and cattle,
by any means. Farther south, this industry has
been longer established and has attained to larger
proportions.

In Manitoba in 1906-07, the farmers fattened
18,000 head of cattle, and stalled 150,000 milch
cows. The butter produced was valued at over a
million dollars. There was also produced nearly
sixty million bushels of oats, barley and flax.
Alberta and Saskatchewan grew forty million
bushels of these same three grains. As for horses,
cattle, sheep, and butter, the newer provinces com-
bined produced even more than Manitoba. Add
to this Alberta’s coal, of which there are immense
deposits throughout the whole province, and the
point is emphasized that the West is more than a
wheat country.

Tur GrEAT RIVALRY.

Aside from wheat rivalry, the greatest rivalry in
the West is that among the jobbing and manufac-
turing centres. There is a town rivalry. Winnipeg is
now the great whoiesale centre of the West, but
there are younger towns determined to contest with
Winnipeg every inch of debatable ground. Fort
William, situated at a point where coal may be
brought by water, believes that it will be a centre
for heavy manufacturing—agricultural implements,
Its cheap electric
energy from Kakebeka Falls will aid in bringing
this about. Regina is already a jobbing centre, and
it hopes to be the next large city west of Winnipeg.
Calgary is already boasting that over two hundred
commercial travellers are employed by the whole-



salers, jobbers and manufacturers of the city in the
valley of the Bow. Cement works, biscuit factories,
milling companies, brick plants, and foundries of
some importance have been located there during
the past five years. Like Calgary, Edmonton gets
its coal cheap, and a better and larger supply will be
available when the C.N.R. and G.T.P. get two
hundred miles west. Therefore Edmonton hopes
to beat out Calgary in the race. Away to the north,
500 miles, yes 800 miles, grain has been grown and
people mayifind farms, mines and trading’ opportun-
ities. Edmonton is already a city with many small
industries. . It lies just on the inside edge of the
greatest beyond in the West. . For these reasons, its
citizens look forward to a population of one hundred
thousand prosperous and happy people, lining the
two banks of the Saskatchewan.

Then there is another city with hopes and pros-
pects. In the centre of this vast prairie country
liest Saskatoon, through which run all _the great
railway systems of the West. It also is on t.he
Saskatchewan—the great southern branch which
runs almost due north to meet its mate, a few miles
east of Prince Albert. Saskatoon is 500 miles west
of Winnipeg, 160 miles north of Regina, 500 miles
north-east of Calgary, and 350 miles south-east of
Edmonton. It is the national distributing centre _for
a district of 450,000 square miles. If each section
of 640 acres supported twenty people, this district
could accommodate nine million people. In this
vast stretch of prairie it has no competitors. As
it is a divisional point on two or three main lines.
and has nine outlets by {ail, a new rival of any
strength is scarcely possible. ;

T%is great riva}llrg will be settled by the relative
ability of the sets of merchants wh1gh make up eal.ch
city and by the decisions of the railway companies
as to freight rates. As these two elements are some-
what uncertain, it is difficult to fortell accurately

what may happen.
A TENDENCY TO EXTRAVAGANCE.

Extravagance of statement is not the only kind of
extravagance in the West. In fact it is the Kmost
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excusable variety. T have already referred to the
extravagance in real estate booms. Led by the
chartered banks rushing to buy the best corners, the
people have bought and sold town property at rapid-
ly advancing prices. In the course of this feverish
business, many people have become wealthy. Others
have lost heavily. An official in Regina told me
that there were men in the provincial service draw-
ing $60 a month who were once so wealthy that
they drank champagne for breakfast. He probably
would not care to be taken too literally, but his
remark indicates the true position of some of the
less fortunate boomsters. All over the Dominion,
there are generous investors who have bought town
lots in the West at $50 to $100 a piece, who would
be glad to sell them at half their cost.

The Western farmer and the Western merchant
have been extravagant in their purchases of land.
Some are land poor. FKEvery man is a speculator,
since speculation is in the air. I asked a man in
Saskatoon why a certain firm of butchers had built
such a fine store, scarcely equalled in Toronto or
Montreal, and why another man had built a hotel
at a cost of $125,000. To me, these investments be-
tokened extravagance: His reply was: “ They
have made their money easy, mostly out of real
estate, and they have implicit confidence in the
town.” The farmer with too much land is paying
out a great deal of his profit in interest, and is un-
able to give his land the attention it deserves. Land
once cultivated and then neglected, grows weeds
in profusion. These weeds have become so danger-
ous to the welfare of the West, that Manitoba has
gone so far as to pass a law providing that Govern-
ment officials may cut the weed crops, burn it, and
assess the cost against the land.

In the minor details of farming, there is equal
extravagance. Money comes so easily that the far-
mers pay large prices for nearly every manufactured
article they buy, from cigars to implements. In
this respect they do not differ much from the bank-
er, the butcher, and the hotel-keeper. Profits are
high. The introduction of a little of the Ontario
parsimony would not do any harm. The easily-
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acquired wealth of a country should not be carelessly
dissipated.

Tug Crops oF 1908.

The crops this year will undoubtedly break all
records. In Northern Saskatchewan and Alberta,
the spring wheat and oats were farther advanced
than in Manitoba. There had been much rain every-
where. May and June are the rainy months.
Scarcely any precipitation occurs after July 1st.
The days I spent in Saskatoon and Regina were
among the brightest and hottest I ever experienced.
They were only three in number, but they taught
me why wheat matures in the West in 100 days.
When daylight begins at four o’clock or earlier and
continues until after ten o’clock at night, and to this
is added a noonday heat greater than in more south-
erly districts, it is easy to understand why growth
is so rapid and why Western wheat is designated
“dHard:

There is one point which must be carefully borne
in mind by those who would correctly estimate the
crop conditions in the West, and that is the great
variety of soil and climate. There are all kinds of
soil in the West, varying from light sandy soil such
as occurs in patches ‘in Ontario, to light chocolate,
dark chocolate, real hlack mould and heavy clay.
When it rains hard and continuously, good may be
done in some quarters and harm in others. Again,
an early or a late frost will touch some regions
and not others. Therefore, when the news of rain
or frost or “growing weather” is flashed across the
wires, it is but a general statement and may have no
application whatever to fairly large districts. The
exceptional districts are not always the same. Some-
times one is favoured; sometimes another. The con-
clusion of this argument, based on these broadening
conditions, is that there cannot now be a complete
failure of the western districts. Even in the occa-
sional bad year, such as in 1907, there must be many
districts which have an average and some which are
favoured with a bumper crop.

fss

THE TRANSFORMATION OF THE LAST GREAT WEST

When Man Begins His Work—Steam Ploughs are much used in the West,

at about $3.25 an acre.

where they do Ploughing on Contract
The Average day's work for an Engine is 20 acres

The Elevators which Transfer the Grain from
Waggon to Box-car
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Fruit Growing in the Maritime Provinces

commercial apples of the world are grown near

salt water bays, fresh water lakes, or large

rivers. The pivotal advantage ' thus gained
seems to be equableness of climate or modification
of temperatures.

Nova Scotia has risen to the first rank in apple
growing. There are produced apples of convenient
size, close, silky flesh with aromatic flavour. By a
long struggle of years she has obtained supremacy
at the world’s centre of trade, and is again awarded
the gold medal for highest excellence at the Royal
Horticultural Show at London, open to all the
world. The Cornwallis-and-Annapolis Valley has
developed an export trade of nearly $2,000,000,
which by 1925 is likely to reach $5,000,000. There
are at least a quarter of a million trees planted
annually in Nova Scotia.

My readers are invited to consider the plan of

IT is a fact now generally accepted that the finest

By W. C. ARCHIBALD

a spacious harbour in its western side which effect-
ually prevents the fog advancing eastward. Thus
in all our fine weather the winds and air are driven
through this wall of fog and strained of chilliness
and impurities. This purified air, mellowed and
refined, rolls onward over the brow of the mountain-
range into the valley, and there receives from un-
clouded skies the warming touch of pure sunlight in
an atmosphere clear and golden. What wonder,
then, that Annapolis Valley, under such a special
beneficence of nature, should be noted not only for
its matured fruit but for the firmness and crispness
of flesh in the young and growing apple!

The redolence of buttercups and sweet ferns,
daisies and blooming fields of grains and grasses,
with sweet-smelling meadows of new-mown hay in
well-watered valleys, floats upward and scents this
cleanly atmosphere with its odoriferous fragrance.
The reaction on the growing and maturing fruit is

of the spirit to preserve and enhance it. A further
beautifying of the home grounds would elicit pride
and pleasure—the boys will plant trees and girls
will plant flowers. The old fences are all gone, and
roadside beauty is steadily growing. Strangers
who are looking to describe infinite variety in unity
will find it in its fullness here. )

The Kempt shore of Hants lies to the east and
in direct course of the fog. The north shore of the
Bay from Truro running west to Cape Chignecto
about one hundred miles has not been able to raise
apples at a profit. For ten miles from the shore
this fog envelopment is heavy and prevents fruit
growing. In protected spots, as behind mountains,
success may be had. This is true at Sackville and
Memramcook, on the New Brunswick side, where
wide marshes help. Hopewell Cape is also
lightly touched. FEach instance cited furnishes
proof of fog influence unfavourable to fruit grow-

these provinces. If we draw a line from Fairville.
New Brunswick, to Digby Neck, we shall find in
the Bay of Fundy upwards of 3,000 square miles
of cold water brought in by the heavy tides from
the Arctic Current whith passes through the mouth
of this Bay. Its waters are 200 to 300 feet deep
and its tides rise from 40 to 60 feet.

The sea fog in the Bay is very dense and most
persistent. It rapidly cools the atmosphere, shortens
the hours of sunlight and retards solidity and ripen-
ing of vegetation. The prevailing winds of summer
are west and south-west and tli> fog is driven against
the North Mountain extending fruimm Cape Blomidon,
8o miles to Victoria Beach. The bluffs at the water
vary from 1oo feet and rise upon a gently upward
slope or table-land of two to three miles before
reaching the brow. This unbroken range is about
600 feet high. These fog-clouds frequently remain
for days and regulate all summer weather, but seldom
come nearer than one-half mile of the inner crest
of the mountain. T 3

The shape of Blomidon at the east end is a large
hook extending far into Minas Channel and forming

inevitable, giving it a fragrance which pleasantly
reminds one of a lingering peppermint.

The average width of the valley is about seven
miles. There are four public roads or streets the
length of the valley. One of these runs along the
south mountain side, in a romantic winding way.
Here a thousand homes come into view, overlooking
in scenic setting, circles of swelling hills and- retir-
ing vales amid bands of water, overhanging with
orchards, miles at a stretch beginning at Wolfville
and ending at Annapolis Royal. ' The beautifying
of the roadways has begun. In the Gasperaux are

some excellent examples of roadside orchards in

single rows with smooth grass lawns down to the
roadbed. Another example in picturesque arrange-
ment is a fruit hedge.of pears and quinces, eighteen
feet deep in triplicate rows running half of a mile
at Greenwich, on the Cornwallis. ;
There are several varieties of fruits in all the
classes particularly suitable for roadside orchards.
and are chiefly of the pyramid type. There is a
natural beauty in this “Garden of the Empire” to
accentuate and strengthen, and there is a glory

Nova Scotia, like Quebec and Ontario, is noted for its Apple Orchards ’

ing. The trees may live and flourish but the flavour
of the fruit will not be of the highest.

At Riverside, Hillshoro, Salem, Coverdale,
Dover, Chartersville, Elgin, Havelock—representa-
tive points in areas of perhaps five hundred square
miles—Ilies the other half and complement of the
Annapolis Valley but broken off at Blomidon ages
ago, and now separated by the Bay of Fundy,
equally valuable to both shores.

If we drink a glass .of water here our sense
of taste tells us it is the same, without the slightest
difference; a Ribstone of Gravenstein grown here

is equally rich, solid and aromatic; the air is as pure

and invigorating as cur own. Here is the richest
apple-belt in which to grow the same choice fruits
as dre growing in the Valley, and in sixty years
very likely to be as well known as ours. It lies out
of the fog course and where it gets the sweet mellow
air by the same sifting and clarifying process. It
is about one degree north of Blomidon, but this is
not at all material.

At New Horton, N.B., are people named Forsythe
who came from Horton township and built pros-



Field in Nova Scotia
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A Typical Stretch of Wheat-land and a Typical Home on the Western Prairie
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perous homes and laid out orchards and named it
for the old home because of the landscape likeness.
[ts soil is rich and fertile, its lands rolling circles
of low hills, valleys and streams. Slopes affording
natural protection for orchards abound everywhere.
The people are interested in lumber and have
neglected farming. The time is at hand for a
change, and the change is imminent. Apple trees
are growing everywhere and bearing, but otherwise
untouched by the hand of man or the share of the.

plough.
Fruit growing, as conducted in the Annapolis
Valley, means drainage, ploughing, harrowing,

fertilizing, seeding, pruning, spraying and picking
the fruit by hand every year. Our people have the
easy contentment of men of action. They have been
studying the distant markets, and export oppor-
tunities of the greater Maritime Canada. I have
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no hesitation in forecasting the future if the Gov-
ernment will lengthen and strengthen a railway
system, and if the people on the farms will show
desirable and laudable enterprise, at once, in
developing these great natural resources; farm
values will at once increase, and double, and must
assure to the country a substantial annuity for all
years to come. The opportunity is absolutely here.

The texture of all soils is quickly changed by
tile or stone drainage. Climatic influence is more
potent than soils. The economic use of fog in
warming the atmosphere and sweetening the air will
in time be more generally accepted.

The waters of the Bay of Fundy are several
degrees colder in summer than those of the North-
umberland Straits. Prince Edward Island is farther
north than any points considered in this paper, but

is completely encircled by two tidal currents from
the Atlantic which meet at Cape Tormentine. These
two ocean currents, one of which is comparatively
warm, ensure the direct probability of the island’s
eventually becoming a great fruit-growing country,
for fogs and tidal waves are paramount to all other
influences combined in this matter of raising fruit.
Hence these provinces must forever stand unsur-
passed in producing what is best and choicest in
flavour. The apples in the Valley of Hillshoro are
good size, excellent in colouring, texture and aroma
and will improve by culture and training.

The Maritime Provinces will continue to grow
apples for the English palate as a delightful food,
for our apples have the character and quality so well
defined by the mother land through a thousand years
of the growth of national taste. ;

APPLE BLOSSOMS AND CLOVER

Professor Robertson’s Strictures on the West

A Reply to

N an address delivered before the Agricultural
I Committee of the House of Commons on May
27th, Professor Robertson, Principal of Mac-
Donald College, made use of the following
remarks:—“There is a good deal of talk about the
development of the West; I do not see any evidence
of development, nor do I hear of any. We have
occupied the West, no doubt about that, but occupa-
tion of a country is not the development of it in
regard to resources, population or social organisa-
tions. ;

“We have in Canada, in our natural resources of
agriculture, three vast areas; we have coming east-
ward from the Atlantic, practically a thousand
miles in round figures, where you may have in the
summer, as you have in other countries, apple
blossoms and clover, and these are two conditions
of rural life that make human life and human civili-
sation capable of permanence at their last. I do not
know any other two conditions that define the
natural resources of a place with equal simplicity
and aptness as do apple blossoms and clover. As
soon as you leave that area you enter an area of all
kinds of risks for stability, prosperity and civilisa-
tion.”

Such remarks from a man of less prominence,
ability and education than Professor Robertson
would give rise to no comment, but one is simply
astounded at the statement coming from such a
source. Professor Robertson undoubtedly is one of
our greatest authorities on agricultural subjects,
but, if he expressed his thoughts correctly, he is
not an authority on the development of the West.

Last year we produced in the West one hundred

million bushels of grain, where half a century ago,

it was thought that the country was practically un-
inhabitable—the Great Lone Land. The grain
men with elevators at all points in the West, and a
careful estimate on experience of past years, give
the prospective yield of the coming season at one
hundred and twenty-five million bushels of wheat,
fifty million bushels of oats, and twenty-five million
bushels of barley. 'This is the result of the culti-
vation of a one time fertile wilderness, but Pro-
fessor Robertson says  this is not development.
Because apple trees and clover hlossoms are not
grown freely in the West, we have no possibility of
permanent development.

The writer was torn in a county in the Pro-
vince of Ontario, where in his boyhood apple
growing was pronounced a failure, while to-day it
is a fruitful source of revenue to most of the farm-
ers in that county. The possibilities of growing
apples has not been thoroughly tested in the West,
but certain varieties of apples have been grown in
the West in communities scattered from Winnipeg
as far west and north as Edmonton. As to the
growing of clover, it will never be a profitable
occupation so long as an abundance of hay land is
lying unoccupied near the settlers.

It seems to me that Professor Robertson has
not kept in touch with the development going on
“in the West. I am sure he will admit that tree
planting in a prairie country is development. Dur-
ing the last seven years the Interior Department
alone distributed to settlers to beautify their homes
over eleven million trees. When you consider that
in 1906 only eight hundred thousand people were
in that country, it seems as though a fair propor-
tion of the people are “developing” their hornss.
This, remember, does not take into account the
millions of shrubs and fruit trees distributed by the
Agricultural Department from Agricultural Farms
and Experimental Stations.

By WILBERT McINTYRE, M.P.

Surely, such industry as growing sugar beets,
where the fertilisation and cultivation of soil is
carried on at its optimum, must be “development.”
Professor Robertson is probably aware that in
Southern Alberta a large sugar beet industry is
carried on, affording labour for hundreds of people,
on a very small area of land, and conserving the
natural resources of the soil in a remarkable way.

It would seem that where farmers cultivate an
area for seed grain, fertilising it and eradicating all
weeds, and sowing on it the most perfect grain
obtainable, that they may preserve pure seed for
sowing the following year is a means of “develop-
ment” more commonly practised West of the Great
Lakes than East of the Great Lakes.

Located throughout, at various suitable points
in the three prairie ‘provinces, we have Agricul-
tural Farms and Experimental Stations under the
direction of the Dominion Government, and man-
aged by efficient instructors and experimenters,
and the results of these experiments and advice of
the instructors are carefully considered by the var-
ious agricultural associations in session, and dis-
seminated thereby to the individual farmers. The
work that Professor Robertson is doing at the
MacDonald College is being carried on, no doubt,
less perfectly by agricultural teachers in the West,
and the results of the conservation of nutrition and
intensified farming is amply shown at the Agricult-
ural Farms and Experimental Stations.

I might remark that last autumn I visited an
Experimental Station in Alberta in operation only
two years, and I may say that I visited St. Anne
De Belevue on June 13th this year, and it would
take twenty years with the same labour and ex-
pense annually to make the property on which
MacDonald College is situated, produce from vir-
gin state what was produced on the Alberta Ex-
perimental Station in its second year.

But Professor Robertson probably did not mean
exactly the idea I have given his words, but there
can be no doubt that he feels sure there is no
development that stands for permanence or con-
servation of nutrition, and I think I have shown
above, that in some ways—and I have not exhaust-
ed the methods by any means—we are developing
the West. But he also states, we are only playing
the game for awhile, but later, we must surely fail.

In this particular T can only quote other authori-
ties to show that the fertility of the soil is not
so easily exhausted or as transitory as the Pro-
fessor states. It would not meet his argument to
show that the settler, who at one time, fearing the
results of the harvest, lived in a constant state of
uncertainty, now sows with the same assurance of
reward for his labours, as the eastern farmer. Nor
would it meet the Professor’s argument to show
that farmers have raised successive successful crops
for twenty-five years, but the Professor bases his
belief on the permanency—on the cultivated flora
of the country.

Professor John Macoun, Government Naturalist.
in speaking before the Agricultural Committee of
the House of Commons on December 18th, 1906,
stated that his estimate of the productiveness of a
region was based on the wild flora, and that his
reports of thirty years ago. still on file in the de-
partment, were just now being vindicated by actual
production in the West. He also stated that for
one thousand miles on his trip, he had holes dug
into the subsoil every half-hour during the journey,.
and the soil thoroughly tested. One can see that

a‘ter thirty years of such careful observation by an
expert, that such testimony would be valuable.

On page six of the printed report he states in
reply to a question as to the methods of farming
carried on in the West exhausting the fertility of
the soil: “Yes, but I can go further. Let me test
my statement now. It is a broad one, but I chal-
lenge contradiction to it. The people do not realise
vet that we have scarcely any running water in the
North-west, and where there is no running water,
there is no leaching of the land. 7he land in our
North-west 1is practically inexhaustible on that
account. Please let that pass into your mind as
absolutely true.”

Professor Robertson will doubtless admit that
the occupation of dairying is one that will retain
the fertility of the soil, and the evidences of natural
products suitable for this branch of agriculture
must be taken as standing for permanence and not
“playing the game.”

J. A. Ruddick, Dominion Dairy and Cold Stor-
age Commissioner, speaking before the May Court
Club in Ottawa, last February, stated that the ap-
parently more profitable occupation of grain grow-
ing had excluded dairying to some considerable
extent in Manitoba and Saskatchewan, but of
Alberta he remarks as follows: “Proceeding west- °
ward into Alberta, we find more favourable condi-
tions, especially in that section of the province
lying between Calgary and Edmonton where the
progress of dairying industry has kept pace with
the settlement of the country. Beginning in 1896,
the increase has been steady and substantial with
the result that to-day there are forty-five creameries
and eight cheese factories in the sunny province of
Alberta. There is every indication that Northern
Alberta will become one of the best dairy sections
in Canada.” TIs not this an evidence of “develop-
ment” coupled with “permanence”?

In the quotation from- Professor Robertson’s
speech given above, there is an idea implied, if not
expressed, that for the development of humanity in
its highest form, there must of necessity be comfort,
if not luxury. This does not seem to be according
to history. No race of people lived in less luxur-
ious surroundings than the race to which the Pro-
fessor belongs—the Scotch—and probably no race
has to a greater degree ‘“that kind of ability that
stands for intelligence, liberty and justice.” Lux-
ury and comforts are generally supposed to cause
deterioration, while the greater the struggle, the
stronger the victor, and it would not be at all sur-
prising if the West—where the battle of the pioneer
is somewhat like the battle of the pioneer in Eastern
Canada—does produce ‘“‘the permanent, predomin-
ant personality of the people of Canada.”
~ In the report of John Macoun, from which I
quoted above, he makes the statement about a por-
tion of the country far north of what is commonly
known as the North-west. “But. gentlemen, let me
say this to you as a last word. I am trying to
create interest in that Northland, and T am speak-
ing on this subject because I am getting to be an
old man. and when I am dead, and many of you
are dead, the people of Canada will begin to dis-
cover that that Northland is to Canada. precisely
what Germany was to the Romans. It is a hyper
horean climate, and supposedly unfit for mortal
beings to live in, and yet to-day Germany is one of
the strongest nations in the world. That is going
to be the outcome of Canada. We have more than
half a continent, and if we can raise first-class
wheat and first-class women, certainly we ought
to raise first-class men.”
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RESUME OF CHAPTER I.

This story by a Canadian writer describes an
episode in the life of Miss Athol Munroe, a vivacious
young lady who was cool enough to dare men to
become engaged to her. One of these was a Mr.
Pendleton, who held an option on a big Cobalt
property and was trying to sell said option and make
a fortune. Anothe?t was a visiting engineer from
the United States, also interested in the same mining
deal. On the first occasion that Miss Munroe met
Hebdon they signed an agreement to become
“affianced husband and wife.” Their bantering went
so far that the lady made a false step—she asked
the man to kiss her at parting. This made a doubt-
ful impression upon Hebdon, who, until this occur-
rence, seemed to be greatly impressed with the
bright and witty young lady. ﬂ

THOL rose early next morn-
ing, not with any good in-
tentions in regard to ma-
tinal worms, but simply
because she could not stay
in bed; she was in a fid-
gety mood and that prom-
ised a bad day, and she
was more excited than she
cared to confess over the
| events of the past night.
Woman-like, her ideas of legal proceedings and the
importance of a witnessed document were vague,
and she seemed to feel possible results, like great
bats, hovering in the twilight of the near future;
or with a quick change of mood, abused her for-
ward conduct, or saw in it all nothing but a rather
injudicious frolic.

« And all the time she was conscious of a strong-
er belief and purpose. It was not, however, until
she wrote a detailed account of the whole thing to
her chum and sister Margaret, that this took a
definite form, then, as her pen ran rapidly over
the sheets, she grasped the fullness of her own
audacity; it was a wild chance but she intended to
piay for a matrimonial stake, with or without sen-
timent, and she did not shrink from giving her
sister a full confidence in the matter. Margare:
might disapprove and would not hide her amuse-
ment, but she would neither scorn nor interfere:
all alone there in the country, marking time until
the return of the only man in her world, she would
follow even such a mad-cap race with keen interest.
Utterly unlike as the girls were, they had always
been strong and untiring friends; each knew the
limitations of the other and respected them without
any encroaching family familiarity. So now Athol,
butterfly, gaiety-loving Athol, could make the con-
fession of the spendthrift, sure of tolerant sym-
pathy instead of condemnation :—

“It is a mad idea this, and I can hardly realise
that T am in earnest, but I am. It was the purest
fun until I let him take that copy for himself. I
didn’t stop to reason it out but I know now that I
had then begun to realise something fine in the man
and to be willing; if nothing comes of it all in the
light of this letter I will certainly look a fool!
But I don’t mind to you, for you have known vyears
without beginning how much of a one I am; be-
sides, things have come to a crisis with me, I have
spent nearly all mother’s money—there, the cat is
out!—and I am rather glad you know. Reproach
me, dear, if you must, but it was simply an un-
avoidable thing. You have the right with you
quietly waiting there, where you can live on your
interest, but I couldn’t you know, and besides, in
my case, there is nothing to wait for! No more
could I exist in a cheap room and devote myself to
my art. My art, dear, is a symbol and sign to the
people. They think I am prosperous because I live
well, but I don’t make more than butter for my
bread, and so the latter has had to come out of my
capital, little by little, until now I see the bottom of
the lucket through my hoard.

“T. has got to be matrimony, dear!
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THIRTEEN WEEKS

A Romance in Three Chapters

By VIOLBEF ITRWIN

only sort of profession open to my sort of living.
Oh! why did old Dad make that break after marrv-

ing such a woman? We might have endured her
with our old opulence, but now I certainly cannot
go and live on her, so I must look about for some-
thing whereby I may be clothed. Oh! it is a vulgar
thing this humanity that cries out for sustenance!
But since it is, I am afraid the merry wedding bells
must ring; Henriette still insists on Arthur Dob-
son’s charms, and I see the Dobson Ghost looming
inevitably before me!

“ But it is not in any of the reasons she advances
that I feel his greatest power. I am afraid of my-
self at times,—you know how reckless I can be.
I am afraid that in some irresponsible mood I will
go to George, he never ceases to importune me, and
I care for him, and I know he cares desperately; I
think it is this realisation that has kept me level-
headed so far, he puts all the responsibility on me,
and I just have to steer straight! Nothing is going
to happen, old girl, so don’t fret; it isn’t that I
would to go if I cared enough, but I don’t. I doubt
if a woman ever does care enough to make up
for everything; but now that I begin to have less
respect for the social firmament and to see Want
unclothed at my gate, T think it would be as well
to put another large lock on the door. Poor Arthur,
it seems a little unfair to make him the lock, but at
least he will be on the inside of the door, and that
is where he has been trying to get for the last
years; and he is a gold lock!

“The preachers may talk as they will of virtue
for virtue’s sake, but plenty to ezt and wear and a
few thousands over, has always been a first class
moral prop! You know, dear, I always intend to
be really good, but George has a way with him,
and Want, the great tempter, threatens me. So
now you see why I am ready to back this long shot.
[ truly like Mr. Hebdon, and I was always a roman-
tic idiot !

“My love to Aunt Fan and the Tabby cats.

Yours wantonly,

Athol.”

Two stamps went on it because it looked heavy
and, as Margaret was living on her interest, it
would not do to put her in for extra postage, and it
was posted on the way to the Club, where she could
have an early bite before the matinee, for she must
have some gaiety to take her mind off these impor-
tant decisions that vexed with a sense of imminence.

Seen from the perspective of thirty-six hours the
whole little comedy of the dinner became a part of
the past, an episode only already in the middle dis-
tance; and because she had a disapproving doubt
over the figure made vy the central lady, she resolute-
ly put the thing out of sight, and made up her mind
to a course of penitential work for the day. But
with her breakfast came the mail. It consisted of
one letter, and she opened it idly, not arrested by the
strange hand, but the first words had a rousing
effect; the form of address—“My dear Fiancee’—at
once plunged her back into the chaos of doubt that
had existed in her mind during their progress
round the block. The address seemed to point his
attitude, yet there was nothing in the little note
beyond a pleasant au revoir, and a statement that
he would calkion his return,. she noted that it was
not a request for permission. The last sentence
was in German, and as she had always been a mud-
dler at languages, the long forgotten script rendered
quite unintelligible the simple words, but with the
help of a retired grammar they resolved themselves
into sense: “behut’ dich Gott,” she liked that, and
all at once feared it. Could a descendant of Puri-
tans commend her to God, even idiomatically, in"a
jest? It was all matter for interpretation, but she
liked the uncertainty, and anyway the letter would
be answered !

Athol laughed softly to herself. She was an
excellent judge of her own strength, wisdom that
comes only with many affairs, her appearance she
knew was attractive, but her beauty was- hardly

positive and depended much on colour and vivacity.
She remembered hearing Mr. Hebdon mention a
tea he had given for Ethel Barrymore, and at the
time marking him as a seeker of interesting society.
His own note though brief was original and amus-
ing, and she knew the answer would be brilliant, for
appraise her face as you would, her wit was
eloquent !

When the letter was finished and posted a deadly
dullness settled over everything, for there is little
interest even in amusement when the mind is de-
tached from its surroundings, and waiting is always
more trying than action; but with sufficient waiting
even four days must wear away, and when the look-
ed-for afternoon arrived, she dressed very carefully.
There would be no little foxes of carelessness to
spoil her vines !

About five he came, and she looked at him
critically for the first time, measuring him with a
speculative intention as he had measured the mine.
He was big and rather splendid, and her eye was

.quick to see in his profile the lines of birth and

breeding so dear to the British heart; even in the
present condition of the exchequer she had pre-
judices. The self-made man if he has brains passes
for a friend, but when a husband is under consider-
ation the old family brands are best.

Hebdon talked easily and well of their trip and
the business which promised soon to be brought to
a satisfactory settlement; gradually he drifted into
more intimate description of his home and family
and ambitions. The girl was satisfied that he had
come to the point of an interest in her,—let alone
and nothing in the way, the course of true love
might run smoothly on, business would bring him
to the city again many times, and with easy stages
the friendship might ripen into something more;
but—and here her mind jumped several of his easily
running sentences—the exchequer had about a
three month limit, and beyond that loomed the Dob-
son Ghost. It was quite apparent that she must
give up or force the situation. Sometimes a man
(in books at least) said to the woman he loved.
“give me an answer now,” and this was a like case;
so, not unmindful of the humour of the situation,
she jumped again into the arena of raillery, wear-
ing the toreador colours in her cheeks, and as she
played feeling him answer to her mood, she enjoyed
the fun of the whole thing.

“You are a rash man,” she taunted, “you do not
know what you have undertaken!”

“I am quite prepared,” he returned. But she
was no nearer her object, for now all was jest.

It had grown almost dark during his call and he
was rising to go. In a moment he would be uttering
the polite platitudes of farewell and the chance be
forever gone. Quick as thought she played her last
trump and waited breathlessly to see who would
take the trick. With still a little mischief and a hint
of nonchalance, she said, rising: “Then there is
nothing to hinder us from announcing it?”

I was superbly dcne,” and she knew it. Had
he laughed she could have joined in and left itsas
the last joyful stroke in a breezy play, but he did
not laugh, he only stood staring at her with hands
half extended in farewell. She could' hear her
pulses throbbing, and only hoped he was deaf to
them; as the seconds passed she became desperate;
she had made a break and betrayed herself com-
pletely. The man had never at any time looked
upon it as more than a joke, and at that moment
it looked utterly silly to her; he was too polite to
indulge in a laugh there, but later alone, or, more
horrible, not alone! She longed for him to go, so
she could bury her ashamed head in the cushions
and weep, but he did not make any motion to go,
just stood there looking at her, till, unable to
stand it any longer, she made a last attempt at
gaiety and said, with the ghost of a smile: “Of
course that is if you have not already a fiancee, or
a wife, somewhere at home!”

She had not meant to put in the wife, but it
came to her all in a rush; the idea, and what more



likely, of his being married had never entered her
head. But her flippancy was lost, and yet he did
not go, instead he took her hands, and holding
them firmly, looked deep into her eyes.

“I have only one fiancee,” he said, gravely,
and hisr voice was both possessive and tender.

As a girl she had been wildly romantic, and if
the hard knocks of recent years had given her a
relative appreciation of practical values, they had
not by any means eradicated sentiment. She cou.l‘d
still lose herself in contemplation of Rossetti’s
“North Lover;” for years she had dreamed of him
who would take and hold, and in the past high
days of fortune and the rising sun of success, Miss
Athol Munroe had turned away several desperately
earnest and perfectly eligible young men, because
they had disappointed her by being too loquacious
in the asking; now the skies burst open for a new
sun! Had she after years found her hero in these
devious ways? All at once her courage failed and,
feeling a force stronger than herself or any known
force, fear entered in. She watched his face draw
near and nearer till it was close to her own, and
she began to draw away, but he held her hands
fast and her voice must plead for her.

“Ha-adn’t, hadn’t we better wait
morrow ? ”’ she faltered.

At once he withdrew. Evidently he would do
nothing disagreeable to her, and perhaps it was
because she did not want him to 'thmk it quite
altogether disagreeable that she raised her face,
half turned away, and let him just brush her
cheek. She watched him walk out of the room and
wondered, for he moved as one compelled by fate.

He did not come the next day, as he had said
he would do; afternoon passed into evening and
brought only Pendleton burdened with the news
that the business had gone badly, had failed in
some legal technicality regarding the title and finally
fallen through, and that the other men z_lfter’much
wrangling had left town hastily and in disgust.
To Athol the news fell like a death blow, it was all
over then, only an episode after all! She sought
to bury her recent absurd folly by a return to the
old joke and made a light remark to Pendleton
about her “fiance.” But Pendleton, still conscious
of the sting of her partiality, only answered shortly :

“That foolishness!”

until to-
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“It was not foolishness,” she said warmly, re-
senting his tone, which implied a harsh criticism.

“It was worse then. You have no right to let
a man who belongs to Hebdon’s sporting set have
such a story and such a paper.”

Because this thought had entered her own head
and she had chosen to put it aside as unworthy of
the man, she resented it. She was fairly angry
now, but became uneasy as he went on:

“Why, don’t you know that in our state that
paper only needs to be filed within thirty days to
make it a legal marriage?” ;

‘“Well we are not in your state, we are in
Canada!”

“If it had been done by anyone else I would
have called it cheap.”

Athol looked at the young man coldly. In con-
sequence of a family inter-marriage and some con-
fidences concerning a broken heart, Pendleton was
a privileged person, but his last sentence had gone
beyond the limit. She remembered, too, when she
had used that word herself, and felt a sudden
shame that fed the flames of her anger; hot words
were on her tongue, but before them came a saving
sense of the ridiculous, she wondered what would
have been Guy Pendleton’s verdict had he known
all? It has truly been said that humour is a dan-
gerous thing for a woman, because under its in-
fluence all things become possible. Now under its
more gentle mood she made a hasty peace with self-
respect, and took a less hostile attitude toward
Pendleton. , There was no use in quarreling with
a good friend over a bad joke,—and she must make
allowances for Penny—after all he had lost a lot of
time and money over the deal. It was terribly un-
kind of fate to dangle the prize before his eyes and
jerk it away, just when his fingers were closing about
it; so it had been with a certain dark-eyed girl three
years before, he had so nearly won her! Poor
Penny ! :

Putting her own secret regrets in the back-
ground, Athol set herself to cheering Pendleton
and among the fragments of the conversation there
dropped a few crumbs for her famished self-
respect. He had laughed joyfully at some remem-
brance of the trip, but evaded explanation, only
remarking :

“Hebdon said you wrote the cleverest letter he

(TO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK)
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had ever read, and that he was afraid to answer it.”

“His own note was rather amusing.”

“Oh, yes,” grudgingly admitted, “ Hebdon can
write a clever enough letter, but he sits up nights
doing it, while with you it is unavoidable, you
write cleverly because you can’t help it!”

Pendleton did not object toblunt truths, but he
was rarely responsible for a compliment. How-
ever, that night before he left he paid one, and in
his own whimsical way thanked her for her efforts
on his behalf. As he shook her hand his keen eyes
were full of kindness, and the words came in an
inimitable dialect learned far south:

“I year tell dat beeswax am certainly good fer
so’ places!”

And Athol understood and appreciated, with-
out sentiment; she was very fond of Pendleton.

After the excitement the usual flat reaction oc-
cured, an unexpected break in her engagements
accentuating the change. Pendleton, with all his
pungent yet kindly fun, had gone back to New
York; Hebdon was gone, also leaving only the un-
settling associations, and she was left just where
they had found her, to work out the complex prob-
lem of demand and supply. For three days Athol
worked regularly, then a letter reached her bearing
the Waldorf golden wreath, and again she was
plunged into a sea of question and wonder; for in it
Mr. John Hebdon apologised for a necessary hasty
departure, and sent his permanent addr8ss, filling the
six intervening pages with an entirely satisfactory
and agreeable, if not very brilliant, letter.

It was with a light heart she answered it, and
when she had read all she had written and found
that it was good, she posted it with her own hand.
To Athol’s impulsive temperament waiting was
particularly disagreeable. At first she waited ex-
pectantly, then with wonder, then with resentment,
which finally passed into indifference. Despite the
irresponsible moods and her consequent madcap
actions, she had lived much in the world, and was
a woman not ignorant of its ways, so when no reply
of any kind came she put it down as a game in
which she had lost the odd; one cannot always
win even in flirtation! After weeks she had ven-
tured a second letter, for mails are not infallible,
but no more would she do.

IN T T IEA ROOM

chair and gazed out of the daintily curtained
window of one of the tiny tea-rooms of the
Sylvan Restaurant.

The man looked dreamily at the girl and thought
how prettily her hair gleamed in the soft, shaded
light. The whole scene rested him. The dainty
cups of steaming fragrance, the only gir! in the
world seated near him and the coziness of the leaf-
embowered retreat. i

“What more do we want?’ he asked, and the

oirl smiled. ; :
T “FEcho answers, ‘What? ” she said. Then after

a pause— e
“Aren’t people the queerest things qu been
watching them stream by for the last few minutes,
d—" she paused lazily. T
it \I1 thepworld’s queer but thee and me and—
“Phee is a little queer!” she finished for him,
“I paused on purpose,” he said, and she laughed
at his boyishness, just as she had always laughed at
it all her life, though now there were a few grey
tints in the hair about his temples. But he was
always just a boy to her. '
: “{ feJel about }s,en, to-night,” she confided to him.
“How old are you, little boy?” e :
“Twelve,” he replied promptly, falling in with
her mood. . i
“And have you come over to play with me?” she
asked. :
§ “How did you guess so well?” he exclalme’d.
“Let’s play house—I'll be your husband and you 1l
be my wife, of course,” he went on, trying to keep
the earnestness out of his voice. ;
“Of course,” she answered, with very ,t,)rlght eyes.
“Won’t you have another cup of tea? s}’le coax-
ed. “I made it all myself for you——and“dont I look
nice in my long gown?” she went on. Yes, I knew
you would like it. I ‘swiped’ it, as you boy; say,
mother’s wardrobe just to ’surprise you—arent you
glad?”

THE girl leaned back luxuriously in her wicker

“T think it is awfully fit,” he answered, taking '

By A. E. C.

-advantage of his extreme youthfulness to gaze at her

admiringly. “I like your hair done up, too,” he con-
tinued. “Those little curls are just ’scruciating on
your neck, and I want one—in fact as you're my
wife I’ll just take it—" and he made a motion to
rise. .

“Husbands always have locks ¢ their wives’ hair
before they are married,” she said disdainfully.

“Well, I didn’t get one from my wife, we were
married on such short notice,” he answered.

“Isn’t this a lovely place to play house?” she
asked.

“I’d like to live here forever, wouldn’t you?”
he said.

“I don’t know,” she answered doubtfully.

“Girls are always so undecided,” he said with
impatience. ? ;

“Boys rush at conclusions!” she replied with
wisdom.

“Oh, no, they don’t. Why, all my life I've known
that it would te lovely to keep house with—"

“All your life!” she interrupted. “And it only
twelve short years.”

“Now, haven’t you, in your brief ten years,
arrived at any important conclusions?” he asked
with a hurt air. .

“Yes, indeed!” she answered thoughtfully. “I
know I shall always love dolls and that I shall never
lose faith in the Land Where Our Dreams Come
True.” ; S

“Ah!” he said softly, “what an exquisite country
that is!” ' §

“Have you been there?” she asked with beautiful
wide-open eyes. :

“Not yet,” he answered. “But I am on my way
—wouldn’t you like to come with—"

“All one’s wishes come to pass there,
with dreamy eyes. ;

“And everyone loves everyone else, for the chief
occupation of the inhabitants is loving,” hf: said
wistfully. Y :

“All the dear silly things we sigh for will be

’ she said

quite possible and desirable there,” she went on.

“We shall think the most beautiful thoughts and
know how to express them most perfectly,” he said
with eyes very tender.

“And paint beautiful pictures, we have only
dreamed of before,” whispered the girl. 2

“The sun will be always shining in the bluest of
skies and there will be lovely shaded paths and no
one will ever walk alone, but always two—hand in
hand,” he murmured.

“The Fairies will furnish the most exquisite
music imaginable—sweeter than anything we have
ever heard before,” she continued.

“And their songs will always be of love,” he
said.

They were silent for a long time, then the man
spoke—

“I feel very near to that country to-night—just
waiting for someone to open the gate.”

“Ah!” she said with a little catch in her voice.
“Have you found the entrance ?”

“Yes,” he answered. “I have known where it
was for vears and have waited for the Fairy who
keeps the gate to open and let me pass in.”

“We've grown up suddenly!” she smiled.

“Yes,” he said, “I'm twenty-nine now. How old
are you, little girl?”

“Twenty-four,” she
afraid to look at him.

“And I'm too old to play house any longer,” he
added.

The girl was silent as she gazed out into the
growing night.

“Dear,” he said, and he dwelt long on the sweet
word, drinking in the deliciousness of its meaning.
“Open the gate and walk into that land with me—-
together we would never lose our way, never grow
weary, for there is always love! ILook across the
tea-cups of our first little make-believe family table
and let me read your eyes.”

And he read and was glad.

answered promptly, yet
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STRICTLY INCOG!

OW that the Prince of Wales is surely com-
N ing to Quebec for the glorious Tercen-
tenary, stories of his former visits to Can-
ada are being revived. It is told that
long ago, when his brother, the Duke of Clar-
ence, was living, and Prince George was mere-
ly the second son of the Prince of Wales,
there was a pleasant tour planned for the young
sailor, and im the course of his travels the grandson
of Queen Victoria reached Canada and the city of
Toronto, where he was registered as plain Mr. C.
One morning he called at the Mason and Risch
piano warerooms and spent some time playing live-

ly sailor tunes for his own amusement.

“Who’s that fair English chap?” said an irate
professor who happened to be in the rooms at the
time, “I’'m going to tell him to stop playing that
trash.”

“He’s not doing any harm,” interposed a peace-
able member of the firm, “he’s a rather decent sort
and has travelled quite a bit. He was talking to
me a while ago about Malta.”

“I can’t help that,” was the impatient reply, “he

ought to know better than to play that stuff by the
hour, I’'m going to ask him where he studied.”

But once more the member of the firm threw
oil on the troubled water of the professor’s irrita-
tion and was highly amused next day to learn that
his youthful visitor who had appreciated the cour-
tesy shown him was none other than the son of the
heir to the throne. But it is hardly likely that the
Prince will come to Toronto this month to play
hornpipes. ; .

3 *

THE PROSPEROUS MOMENT.
“When will Election likely be?”
The young reporter cries.
The statesman gets a far-off look,
And thoughtfully replies:

“It may be in November—"’

And then he smiling stops,
And murmurs to his wise old self,
“Depends upon the crops.”

* * *

THE LIMIT.
HE was speaking of a summer resort. “Ci
course,” she remarked, “the chaperons did not

count. There were seven girls and seven young
men at Clover Crest. How many engagements do
you suppose there were before the season was
over?”

“Half-a-dozen” was the first guess.
was the second.

But the maiden smiled demurely and murmured:
“Forty-nine.”

“Seven”

“ How's your wife, Jabez ?"
"Et doubts as 'er won't

get better, and oi doubts as ’er wull.”"—Punch.

New Curate.
abez. ' 'Er's very doubtful, Measter,

NOT SUPERSTITIOUS.

«] T'S all nonsense about thirteen being an un-
lucky number,” said Jones impatiently. “I was
married on the thirteenth.”
“I don’t see that that proves anything,” said the
Merry Widow softly, and Mrs. Jones smiled.

T
A TARGET.

STORIES of Mr. Taft are abroad these days.

Mr. Taft, like many sensible United Staters,
comes to Canada for the summer months, having
a residence at Murray Bay, Quebec. On one oc-
casion Mr. Taft was pointed out to a small boy,
whose parents were spending August at that resort,
as a man who might some day be President of the
United States. The youngster, who had heard of
Lincoln, Garfield and McKinley, took a good look
at the impressive bulk of the possible Chief Magis-
trate and exclaimed: “Gee! If they ever want to
shoot him, it’ll be a cinch.”

* * *

KNOX ON STEVENSON.

IN the days when the present Editor of the Globe

was a theological student, he betook himself
tor Edinburgh for post-graduate work. While in
that historic Presbyterian capital, he contributed a
series of Scottish letters to a Knox College pub-
lication in Toronto. The young student, Mr. Mac-
donald, being a fervent Celt, waxed poetic in des-
cription of the Highlands and the kilted troops,
quoting from Stevenson’s Ticonderoga the express-
ion, “the land of the naked knee.” What was the
dismay of the writer to receive a copy of the
monthly in which the quoted expression was amend-
ed to “the land of the unclad knee.” He was
naturally wrathy at this extraordinary spoiling of
a good line and refrained from showing it to his
Edinburgh associates.

On his return to Canada, Mr. Macdonald sought
out the Knox College editorial authority and asked
“in straight-lung words and few” what he meant
by hacking lLis Stevensonian phrases. The latter
with pious promptitude explained that “naked knee”
did not sound “nice” and he had accordingly used
a more ladylike expression. What the future Editor
of Canada’s Great Organ saw fit to retort is.not set
down in the annals of Knox College, but to this
day it is not safe to discuss his quotation from
Ticonderoga with the Celtic journalist.

K
THE WORST YET.

THERE is a Toronto father who is telling with

pride and trepidation of a remark made by his
small son. The parent has expressed the fear that
his boy is destined to write the funny column for
the papers. On July 1st, Dominion Day, they were
watching the parade of horses on Jarvis -Street,
when the boy was attracted by the bright display
of bakers’ carts. The boy has lately been reading
one of Scott’s novels, in which old-fashioned terms
abound.

“Dad,” he said suddenly, his eyes brightening,
“why is a bakers’ boy like Canada?”

The father gasped and promptly gave it up.

“Because he’s a dough-minion,” said the young-
ster, triumphantly.

That boy was hurried to an ice-cream counter
and given something to divert his attention from
the weird ways of his mother tongue.

* * *

WHERE HE BELONGED.
DURING the dinner hour on board a steamer
the other day a passenger was disturbed by
the vulgar way in which the man who sat next to
him ate his meat. At last, after watching him pick
a bone in a very primitive fashion, he could control
his feelings no longer, and, turning to the offending

party, he said: “Don’t you think you would be more

comfortable if you took that out on the mat!”
* * *

HIS FINEST ACT.

« OW was your speech received at the club?”
asked one of Chumley’s friends.

“Why, they congratulated me very heartily. In
ract, one of the members came to me and told me
that when I had sat down he had said to himself it
was the best thing I had ever done.”—Youth's
Companion.

* * *

THE SAME IN CANADA.

«S ENATOR,” said his private secretary, “here’s
a letter from the editor of the Skedunk Bugle,

who wants to know how you stand on the question

of repealing the infamous tariff on wood pulp.”

“Tell him,” said Senator Primmer, “that—"

“But here’s one from a paper manufacturer who
writes to ask you if you are going to allow the
senseless clamour of irresponsible newspaper men
to influence you against the great principle of pro-
tection to home industries and cause you to vote
for the repeal of that most righteous and necessary
tariff on wood pulp.”

“H’'m!” mused the eminent statesman. “Wil-
liam, send the editor’s letter to the paper manu-
facturer and the paper manufacturer’s letter to the
editor, and explain to each, in strict confidence,
that a public man who is trying to serve his country
has to stand this sort of rot from ignorant or pre-
judiced constituents, who seek to dissuade him from
the faithful performance of his sworn duty.”—
The Argonaut.

* * *

EXCAVATING.
CADDIE (to golfer, who has been digging gashes
in the turf all round the course): “You'll
be a stranger to these parts, I suppose? ”
Golfer: “Well, not exactly a stranger. I was
born here, and all my folks are buried hereabouts.”
Caddie (as the golfer skies another piece of
turf with his driver): “I doot you’ll no get deep
enough with your driver; you'd better tak’ your
iron.”—Glasgow Baillie.

BUGBEARS.
The bachelor friend who tells your bride what a gay dog you
used to be,—Life.
* * *

A HEAVY HANDICAP.

MISS CLARA CLEMENS, daughter of Mark

Twain, has made her appearance as a singer
in London. Miss Clemens has studied under Mme.
Marchesi and Mr. Leechetizzky and has sung in
public in America during the past two years. Slim
and dark-skinned, with deep brown eyes and a
Madonna-like counterance, Miss Clemens’ per-
sonality impressed itself with great favour upon
her Queen’s Hall audience as she sung her aria
from “Nadeshda” in a sweet contralto voice of
much power and promise. In addition to her
musical ability, Miss Clemens seems to possess her
father’s sense of humour. When asked why she
had not brought her illustrious parent with her,
she replied: “Well, you see, he accompanied me
in America for about two years, and I found that
he was so anxious to get up on the platform before
I had finished, and make a speech, and the people
seemed impatient to hear him, I guessed if T didn’t
want to ruin my career he’d better stay at home.”



PEOPLE AND PLACES

from the foot of the white settler. Their

reservation of twenty-two thousand acres

has been sold under auction at Kamsack, a
divisional point on the Canadian Northern. The
remnant of this bold tribe of Indians has been re-
duced to about two hundred who had no possible
use for the land that no longer contained any game,
whose hills were given over to the hoot of the loco-
motive whistle and the telegraph pole and the tele-
phone. Quite and altogether too modern for the
Remnant; the solitary only half-savage and lordly
rump of a big tribe that for more than a hundred
years has been camped in some manner on the low
hills of Kamsack in the Saskatchewan Valley. The
land went for ten dollars an acre. So the Saulteaux
retires to the shack and the coulee where there is
nothing bigger than a badger or a coyote; apd the
town of Kamsack with its round-house occupies the
stage. Such is history.

* * *

THE Saulteaux indians have begun to back up

EW BRUNSWICK claims the heaviest steel
structure on the eastern section of the Grand
Trunk Pacific—a steel viaduct over the Salmon
River ten miles east of Grand Falls, to cost over half

a million dollars.
* * *

ACCORDING to critics in the House of Commo_ns,

the Indians on the prairies are an exXpensive
item of maintenance. It is charged that the agents
and staffs who dispense to the red men get as much
as the Indians do. Nearly a million a year is the
amount spent on the western red man.

* * *
A TUNULUS has been opened at Lockport, Mani-
toba ; this is not a disease, but an ancient mound
which contains relics of a prehistoric age.
ancient history of Manitoba is rather an obscure
matter a good deal of interest attaches to the finding
of a number of skeletons in this mound; skeletons
sitting upright as though they had been kings at a
feast when some alluvial catastrophe eqtombed them
and left them for museums in Winnipeg and the
twentieth century. But as a matter of fact the skele-
tons which were much larger than the body of the
biggest man engaged on the excavation, had been
quietly buried there many years ago—by whom 1is
not known.
- * * *

THE death of Hon. Thos. Ballantyne has rexplnded
Perth County as well as a large section of
Ontario that another way-maker had been a long
while unnoticed in the rush of modern life. Mr.
Ballantyne was a remarkable figure in Perth and by
his relation to the dairying industry was a valuable
contributor t6 the practical development of what 1s
now one of the biggest staple export industries of the
country. He was one of the steady developmental
sort of men who never made a noise. In phy_swg-
nomy he resembled a good deal the late President
McKinley and he was a well-known figure about the
city, where for most of his useful life he lived and
brought up a family of seven sons and one daughter.
No more distinguished man ever entered politics
from Perth County than the Hon. Thomas Ballan-
tyne, ex-Speaker of the Ontario Legislature.
* * *

ER “underground railroad” has been un-
ANS;I;Eed at Chicago. The original “under-
ground,” as will be remembered, was the route by
which thousands of black men got from the southern
to the northern states and to Canada before the
Civil War. This latest route 1s the Canadian way
by which many alien thte women are said to be
smuggled into the United States from Canada.
According to the story of one of the girls imported,
women are brought from several countries of Europe
to Newfoundland and Anticosti; from there to
Montreal and to border points and ‘shipped over

the border. = T 4

RY and Edmonton are in the fair business
CAI;)?I?ate. The first week in July is the great
exposition week for many of the western c;ltlii
where the harvest makes it 1mpract1cable to ho!
fairs in the fall in the old-fashlont;d eastern wayf.
One of the chief and most historical fegtures.\ 0
these fairs is the annual parade of the Indian tribes
from the plains and the hills; especially at Calgary
and Medicine Hat and Macleod and Lethbridge,
where the Piegans and the Sarsees and the Bloods
and the Blackfeets come out in a glory that resembles
an Oriental Durbar. With this spectacle alone a
fair in the west is assured of an interest that can
never attach to an eastern fair. I't.vyou-ld be worth
while for the great National Exhibition at Toronto

As the *

‘began in the Yukon.

to arrange for the transportation of a band of these
marvellous pied and painted Indians with their
horses and fineries.

* * *

GIRL who all her life imagined that she had

no folks and that she did not know her own
name has just discovered that she has folks; a
mother and a brother, Mrs. Daly and her son, of
Chicago. The girl's customary name is Theesa
Harnett, and when she first got into the real world
of uncertainty she came out of St. Joseph’s Convent
in Hamilton, where she had been placed by her
mother and from which she was taken by Mrs.
Harnett, who adopted her. Rumour that the girl
had died in the hospital led Mrs. Daly to believe
that she no longer had any daughter; one of those
remarkable and altogether delightful nuances that
seldom occur any more in modern life and in the
era of newspapers.

* * *

THE arrival of S.S. Shearwater in Esquimalt,

British Columbia, should have been celebrated
in a painting. The Shearwater has been on a five
months cruise of the southern seas in search of the
lost British ship Silverhorn. Some idea of the
unique cruise of the Shearwater may be gleaned
from such extracts as the following:

“She had all sorts of pets on board, there being
a goat from Robinson Crusoe’s island, over a score
of parrots, ranging from a huge macaw to a tiny
paroquet, and all sorts of queer dogs and cats and
monkeys.”

Again descriptive of the cruise under the South-
ern Cross:

“Juan Fernandez was reached after a stormy
passage. A cruise was made around the island
and a short stay while the officers shot pigeons.
Here a jet black mountain goat was captured by
one of the bluejackets. He didn’t capture its pedi-
gree, but he is convinced that its forefathers follow-
ed Robinson Crusoe and Friday about the island.
The goat, named Nancy, has been adopted as mascot-
in-chief of the Shearwater. Masafuera, a barren
and desolate mass of rock jutting steep from the
sea, was circumnavigated, but no traces of the
Silverhorn were seen, nor had the natives heard of
any wreck or wreckage being found.”

: * * *

T O those who for two months have been devouring
strawberries and ice cream and for the past
five weeks have been wielding fans and floating
parasols, it will be refreshing to know that the
Yukon River is now clear of ice; that boats have
actually left Whitehorse for Dawson City. This
is the latest opening known since modern history
The latest opening known
previously was on June 12th, 1903. Two hundred
passengers left Whitehorse on the WWhitehorse
steamer, at whose docks three thousand tons of
freight have been piling up waiting for the ice to

move.
* * *

PRIN_CE ALBERT has now a copper and gold

boom. Copper has been located in large quan-
tities at Lac la Rouge, two hundred miles north.
Prospectors are once more swarming in that land
where a decade ago Prince Albert did its best to
get on to the overland highway to the Klondike.
Forty ounces to the ton is a common average for
the ore being toted round in the pockets of Prince
Albert. So that Regina, which never had any mines
and never will have—except in wheat fields and the
like— is able to remark nonchalantly that the sleepy
city up on the Saskatchewan is now a community
of live, wide-awake men interested in something
more than wheat and fat vegetables. ' It takes the
ore to make a real lively community. Prince Albert
has never seen a stampede; has always been a quiet,
constructive .sort of place that would not know
what to do with a real gusty boom that carried
people off their feet. But there is a large trek on
foot now from the old town on the Saskatchewan,
and things look promising for a very lively summer
in that part of the world where for the next few
months wheat is legitimately supposed to absorb all
the extra activities of the populace, and to furnish
most of the talk as ‘well as the scare-head reports
in the newspapers. :

* * *

THE East may have its cod and the West is sup-

posed to have a monopoly of the salmon; but
halibut is just now the reigning sensation on the
Pacific coast, where the halibut boats are breaking
all season’s records for haulage. These lively deep-
water fish are running south in large shoals. But

the halibut crews are hard on the trail and a large
number of these excursionists will never see the
waters to which they are moving. For instance,
the record runs:

“This morning the Manhattan came in with what
her crew claims is the biggest yet, 350,000 pounds.
Yesterday the Flamingo brought down 225000
pounds, so that the fishermen of these two vessels
earned as their share of the catch, $5,750. With
twelve dories on each vessel and two fishermen to
a dory, it would work out at about $120 per each
man for the trip, which occupied a little over a
week. They get a cent a pound. The Manhattan,
with her twelve dories working, hauled in her record
catch in four days. One of the New England fish-
ing boat crews during the big run of halibut in the
early part of last summer earned $800 in one month
per man. From now to the end of July, the expert
fisherman will get in his best licks, and the task
will be both hard and dangerous. About the end
of July the catches will be limited to a certain
amount for each vessel, say 125,000 pounds and
perhaps less.”

* * *

A PRETTY little romance quite as novel as that

of the Guelph girl who had never seen her
folks and didn’t know her name, is the case of
the little Cree girl in Ottawa who till the other day
had never seen a horse or a cow; and it is alto-
gether a pity that the little maiden could not have
been spared the indignity of having to find out that
there are things in Ottawa much more civilised and
naughty and quite unromantic than either horses
Or COWS. The story of Nacochie runs in brief thus-
wise :

“Na-co-ch-ie is a Cree princess from the region
of James Bay. On May 1st last she started to come
to Ottawa—that strange place far, far away, which
the good Sister Felix had told her of so often. So
they got into their canoe and paddled and paddled,
for Sister Felix paddles well. Four hundred and
fifty miles the good nun paddled the canoe. Some-

‘times there were rapids, and then Sister Felix got

out and carried the canoe along the bank to the
foot of the rushing water. It was all strange and
wonderful to Na-co-ch-ie, but when they came to
Montizambert last Wednesday the little Indian girl
grew much afraid. When the big locomotive tooted
poor Na-co-ch-ie hid her face in the grey folds of
the skirt of Sister Felix and trembled with fright,
and it was hard for Sister Felix to make Na-co-ch-ie
o0 into the cars and be whirled away to Ottawa.
But they did come, and now the princess is getting a
little bit used to all the strange things, including
the horse and the cow, and the street-car.”

* * *

OIL is all the talk west of Edmonton, near Morin-

ville, which is already a lignite centre for
Alberta. The Canadian Northern, which has been
boring for oil at various points along the Saskatche-
wan, has shipped in fifteen carloads of plant for the
purpose to the Morinville area.

Joel Chandler Harris
(Died July 3rd, 1908.)

Not in the fearsome roar of deadly strife
Gun calling unto gun,

And flashing red against the snowy smoke
His living bays were won.

Not in the war of Trade, the fight for gold
Where weaklings sink and die

And conquerors march onward in disdain,
Nor heed the glazing eye.

Not thus he mounted to the hill of Fame
All glorious with light.

Not thus. His gentle soul was greater far,
He made the world more bright.

For, like the fairy Piper in the tale,
His music, sweet and mild,

Captured the glad allegiance full and free,
Of every little child.

He gathered boys and girls about his knee,
And told them tales so rare

Of all God’s gladsome creatures of the field,
God’s songsters of the air.

And thus, unpanoplied with sword or spear,
His heart stayed young and sweet,

And happy little children thronged to lay
Fresh laurels at his feet.

—J. E. M. in Toronto News.
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ONE YEAR’S
GROWTH

The strength of a bank is tested by its
ability to successfully weather financial
storms.

The strength of a Life Company is tested
by its ability to grow in * hard times.’”’

Last year the New Business of

7

ANCE
6.

OF CANADA.

amounted to $7,081,402, a gain over 1906 of
$1,577,855, bringing up the total insurance
in force to $51,091,848, a gain over 1906 of
$4,179,440—and yet the operating expenses
were just about the same as last year.

The Company also made substantial gains
over 1906—in Assets, $1,271.255; in Reserves,
$966 221 ; in Income, $171,147, and in Surplus,
$300,341.

Agencies in all the principal Towns
and Cities in Canada.

HEAD OFFICE - - WATERLOO, ONT.

Head Office for Canada : “"MONTREAL

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

B RoYALM

Fagost Insurance
Ci i
and INSURANCE Jesantd

Strongest

COMPANY

Maguire & Connon

GENERAL AGENTS
Office: “Royal Building,” 27 Wellington 8¢. K., TORONTO,

Main 6000.
Telephones { Residence, North 8571 and M. 978.

THE STANDARD LOAN
COMPANY

CAPITAL - §1,125,000
RESERVE - 50,000
ASSETS - 2,250,000

Vice-President and Managing Director:
W. 8. DINNICK,

Director:
RIGHT HONORABLE LORD STRATH-
CONA AND MOUNT ROYAL, K.C.M.G.

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

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

Write for booklet entitled ‘“ SOME
CARDINAL POINTS.”

PAGE BOOK FREE
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This book conrains 100 cuts of Mechanical Move-
ments and Tells all about PATENTS,

0’Meara & Brock, Pat. Attys. 918 F St. Washington, D.C.

LONDON GUARANTEE
ano ACCIDENT £0NPAES

LIMITED
Guarantee and Fidelity Bonds.
Sickness and Accident Policies.

Phone Main 1642.  Confederation Life Building
COR. YONGE and RICHMIOND STS.

AGENTS WANTED

A live Subscription Agent in every County
in Canada to solicit subscriptions for the Can-
adian Courier. Write for particulars to—

F. O. Campbell, 61 Victoria St., Toronto.

CANADIAN

A Triangle of Trans-
portation

A TRIP from Toronto to Moose
Mountain is one of the rarities

of Canadian railway travel.
There is but one road by which you
may travel to Moose Mountain; that
is the Canadian Northern Ontario.
The six million people in Canada who
have not made that trip have yet to
see one of the marvels of modern
Canada in the making. For in a
strange and yet very simple way all
that lies between Toronto and the hill
of iron ore thirty-five miles north of
Sudbury is an epitome of larger Can-
ada. The hill of ore was seen by a
small train-load of critical people last
week on the occasion of the formal
opening of the new Sudbury line. The
young city of the ores—known in
geology books everywhere as Sudbury
—had these gentlemen for a night.
And Sudbury is one of the potential
marvels of the north shore. Sudbury
with its exclusive deposits of nickel
and its stores of copper ore at the
smelting suburb of Copper Cliff —
population of two thousand; Sudbury,
for long years a dejected shanty town
on the bleak reaches of the C.P.R.—
now with its fabulous Moose Moun-
tain hill of the iron in the north—
that little town holds a big key in
the lock of the development of north-
ern Ontario. Yet Sudbury does not
spell all; and it is when the visitor
lounging in the private palace cars of
a big company reaches a point fifty
miles down the line known as Key
Junction, and takes the skid-road to
Key Harbour on Georgian Bay at the
mouth of the French River, that he
begins to see the triangular meaning
of this new line to the north. For at
Key Harbour there is a new ore dock
that has been ‘placed there in nine
months; a dock at which much of the
ore from Moose Mountain will take
to the ore bottoms for the southern
haul to the ore ports. Such of the
ore as does not tranship at the Key
will follow the rails to Toronto—on
condition of Ashbridge’s Bay being
transformed into a smelter. But the
ships that carry the ore from the Key
will not come to the Key empty. The
triangle of transportation in this case
means that the bottoms which haul
the ore from the Key will first haul
wheat from Port Arthur to the Key;
and that the holds which float the
ore from the Key to the ore ports of
the southern lakes will carry back the
coal needed at Port Arthur for tran-
shipment to the interior. Wheat—ore
—coal; this is the potentian triangle
spelled out by the new Canadian
Northern line to Sudbury and beyond.
And this is why so significantly this
little story of a big epic epitomises
more of the development of modern
Canada than any other mileage length
of rails ever laid in the land of rail-
roads.

« Pooh! A Motor-
Boat ”’

N a recent number of the Atlantic
Monthly, Mr. William Davenport
Hulbert protests against a maga-

zine writer who dismisses the motor-
boat with the above contemptuous in-
terjection and proceeds to remark:

“In the first place, you admit that
a motor-boat is all right if one wants
to go somewhere, but you hint that
no one who really loves and appre-
ciates the water ever does want to go
anywhere in particular. Well, I do.
I want to go somewhere.

“Seventy miles away, down the
great river that flows past my town,
and out on the broad North Channel
of Lake Huron, a full league from
any other land, there lies a horseshoe-
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shaped island, with rocky reefs guard-
ing the portal of its harbour, but with
fifty feet of water under your keel
if you enter in by the strait gate.
Once upon a time it was a fishing-
station. The fishermen are gone now,
but you can still lay your launch
alongside their rotting wharf; and if
you come in after dark, and it is too
late to gather balsam for a bed, you
can spread your blankets on the planks
and lie there till morning. The stars
will watch over you, and now and
then through the long, quiet hours you
will hear the lonely night-call of the
waterfowl. Perhaps a rabbit
come to look for bread-crusts, or the
splash of a leaping fish will break the
stillness. And by and by, sooner than

. you expected, you will look across the

glassy harbour and see the eastern sky
brightening ever so little, while
against it the pointed firs and the tall
pine trees stand up blacker than ever.
Another day is coming round the
world. Presently, out of the inky
silhouette of the land, and its inkier
reflection in the water, faint details
begin to appear—the long, straight
line of the beach; the white stems of
the birches; dim, shadowy forms of
big round rocks; and, last of all, the
leaves. And all the time, in the sky
above and the water below, that first
soft, faint glow is deepening into
splendour, till the whole earth is filled
with the wonder and the glory of it,
and at last the great sun himself
comes over the treetops and bids you
‘Good-morning.’

“I’ve been there and seen it all, and
I want to go again. I want to hear
the gulls scream as they rise in angry
clouds irom their nests on those rocky
reefs, vexed beyond measure at the
coming of a stranger, and I want to
lie on the old brown wharf again and
watch the sunrise.

“And fifty miles away in another
direction there is another island,
where every June a family of young
loons is reared. I want to go and
see how they are getting along this
year. There are people who say that
a loon’s laugh has a wild and lone-
some, and even maniacal, sound. I
don’t think so. Not always, at any
rate. That particular loon mother
has a laugh that seems to me to tell
of happy domesticity. I want to make
sure that no one is disturbing her
housekeeping.

“And in still another direction there
are the North Shore, and Whitefish
Bay, and the Munuskong. I have
seen them all, but T want to see them
again, and when I am ready to go
I shall not want to wait for the wind.
And T shall not have to. Instead, I
shall go down to the boathouse where
the Sudden Sinker is waiting for me,
and T shall say, ‘Fill up the tank,
Elmo, and give me ten gallons extra,
and a gallon of cylinder oil, and a
can of dope.

The dope and the oil and the gaso-
line will be forthcoming. The tents,
and the blankets, and the axe, and the
kettles, and the frying-pan, and the
dishes, and the grub will be tossed
aboard, or perhaps stowed in the row-
boat that we sometimes take along as
a tender. The crew and the passen-
gers—if there are any passengers—
will take their places. And now a
twist of the switch, a three-quarter
turn of the needle valve, a quick throw
of the crank,

And we go, go, go away from here;
On the other side the world we're
overdue.”

A Loyal Artist

A well-known London art critic, in
describing Tennyson Cole’s portrait of
King Edward in his coronation robes,
says it contains one of the most care-
fully loyal renderings of His Majes-
ty’s legs that he ever saw.—St. John
Globe.

will §

k' Mennen’s Borated Talcum Toilet Powder

“The Box
that lox™

should begin early to
value a well groomed appearance,

isindispensable in the nursery,and for the bath
and shave. Prevents and relieves Chating, P§
Prickly Heat, Sunburn, and all skin troubles of
summer.  For your protection the genuine is put
up in non-refillable boxes—the **Box that L L
with Mennen’s face on top. Guaranteed under
the Food and Drugs Act, Serial No. 1542, Sold
everywhere, or by mail 25 cents. Sample free.

GERHARD TENNEN CO., Newark, N. J.
Try Mennen’s Violet (Borated) Talcum Toilet Powder—It
has the scent of fresh-cut Parma Vi Sample free,
EN i

'S SEN YANG TOILET POWDF riental odor
S BORATED SKIN SOAP, (blue wrapper)
Specially prepared for the Nursery. No Samples.

Berlin Lion Brewery
Wurzburger

Beer

See that our label
is on every bottle.

Manufactured of pure
malt and hops.

C. N. Huether
Berlin Ontarlo

SAVINGS
ACCOUNTS

Interest Paid at the Rate of

3/2%

Accounts are subject to cheque
without notice. Interest added
half - yearly. Sums of 1.00
and up received. Special atten-
tion is called to the fact that
interest is calculated on the

DAILY BALANCE

CENTRAL
CANADA

LOAN & SAVINGS COY,
28 KING ST.E. TORONTQ
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I The Modern Fruit Jar
Gently press down the cap of a Schram
Automatic Fruit Jar and your preserving is
done. The Jar is perfectly sealed and the
fruit will remain in good condition until it is
needed,

Slip a case knife under the rim of the cap,
draw around and the jar is opened. Nothing
could be simpler, nothing could work more
perfectly.

The Schram Jars cost no more than the old §

style screw top jars and cause no troubles.
No rubbers to buy.

8,200,000 sold in 1907 and not a complaint.
Bt caps complete, 20c. a dozen. At all
dealers,

SCHRAM AUTOMATIC SEALER CO.
Of Canada, Limited = Waterloo, Ont,

We provide Supplies to
Families, Campers and
Sportsmen throughout
Muskoka and Northern
Ontario.

TO FAMILIES desiring to
secure Cottages at Muskoka,
we offer information as to
several that have been re-
ported to us for remt this

season.

TO CAMPERS we furnish the
Provisions, Tents, Utensils,
Blankets and General Camp
Outfit. We also have speci-
ally prepared charts of 80
canoe trips in Ontario.

Michie & Co. Ltd.

7 KING ST. WEST, TORONTO

THE GAY WHITE CITY ON LAKE ONTARIO

SCARBORO BEACH
TORONTO

Visited by tens of thousands of
Canadian and American visitors
every season. Acres of entertain-
ment. Most perfect sand beach
on north shore of Lake. Bathing
and Boating rendered absolutely
safe. One hundred qmnsgment
devices including Scenic Railway,
Chute the Chutes, Hippodrome,
Roman Roulette Wheels, Cas-
cades, Air-Ship Tours, House of
Nonsense and

THE TICKLER
PICNIC DATES NOW BEING BOOKED
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A PILUCKY GIRI.

PANIC is about as unpleasant

an experience as falls to human

lot. The mad moment when a
crowd loses all resemblance to self-
controlled humanity and becomes a
fear-crazed herd is likely to be re-
membered for many a day by one who
has seen or felt the transformation.
The one controlling voice which
proves equal to the emergency and
resolves the stampeded force into civi-
lisation again is therefore a sound to
be welcomed and valued as a rallying
power. Miss Florence Chubbuck, the
elocutionist who called an audience to
order atout two weeks ago, when an
alarm of fire had set the people in
Carp Presbyterian Church rushing to-
wards the doors, is evidently a young
woman of unusual self-control and
histrionic ability. 'This is the second
time that Miss Chubbuck’s panic-
quelling influence has proved effective.
If it were a generation ago, one wogld
be almost certain that the selection
which kept the multitude in order was
Curfew Shall Not Ring To-Night,
with Bessie swaying in the belfry.
Was it Lasca, with the steers rushing
madly over the devoted young person
who saved her tiresome lover or was
it Aux Italiens with “the faint sweet
scent of the jasmine flower” keeping
the fascinated audience from making
a coward of itself? I confess to
curiosity in the matter, for there must
have been something in the selection,
as well as in the artist, which held
the fear-stricken crowd. Whatever it
may have been, the Ottawa girl who
was rendering it deserves the thanks
of the community for saving the situa-
tion from becoming a tragedy.
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NOT A CANDIDATE.

THE Argonaut has the reputation of
being the brightest (unillustrat-
ed) weekly on this continent and the
reading of it soon becomes a habit. It
travels all the way from San Fran-
cisco and consequently gets some of
the Canadian news rather late. In
an article in the latest number that
fonrnalisaysan e ;

“The woman politician has arrived
in Canada. Miss Clara Brett Mar-
tin. who has already achieved the dis-
tinction of being the first woman ad-
mitted to the Canadian bar, is now
desirous of becoming Canada’s first
female member of Parliament. Miss
Martin has announced formally her
candidacy as a member for the pro-
vincial legislature and will run for
office in FEast Toronto against Dr.
R. A. Pyne, who holds the portfolio
of Minister of Education in the Pro-
vincial Cabinet. Miss Martin is said
to combine beauty - with high social
position, an exceptional education and
remarkable cleverness.”

As a matter of fact, Miss Martin
did not announce herself as a candi-
date at the elections of last month
and probably had not the slightest de-
sire to do so. Miss Martin’s service
as a member of the Board of Educa-
tion has been of value to the city of
Toronto and further public honours
may await her.
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A SMALL VOTE.

PEAKING of women and muni-
cipal affairs, it was remarkable
that the feminine vote in Toronto on
June 27th, when the filtration plant
and sewage by-laws were submitted,
amounted according to the papers to
about six per cent. of the list of
women voters. The question was one
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which intimately concerned household
health and domestic convenience. It
is a decided bother to have the drink-
ing-water boiled and it is a greater
bother to have typhoid fever in the
family. Toronto women had every
reason to be interested in the pure
water by-laws but, for some reason or
another, ninety-four per cent. of those
who might have said “yea” or “nay”
preferred to stay at home or go up
the Humber.

Although most of our women ap-
pear to be indifferent to voting privi-
leges, there is no reason why the
minority should not have the use of
the ballot, in municipal, provincial or
federal questions. Hon. J. P. Whit-
ney was probably in the right when
he said that Ontario women do not
wish to vote. But the few who de-
sire full citizenship should certainly
possess it, for there is no reason, so
far as intelligence is concerned, why
the women of the country should not
go to the polls. The Woman Suf-
fragists in Canada have behaved with
dignity and good taste, not resorting
as the English suffragettes have done,
to methods which make themselves
and the Cabinet Ministers ridiculous.

CANADIENNE.

MOST TASTY
BREAD—the kind
you can eat even
without butter—is

made from PURITY FLOUR.

Milled entirely from the finest
Western Canada Hard VWheat
it is chock full of sweet, whole-

some nutriment. Besides—it
never disappoints you—making
the best bread with the least
trouble.

Sold Everywhere in the Great Dominion

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO.
LIMITED

MILLS AT WINNIPEG, GODERICH, BRANDON

SEAL
BRAND
EOEFEE

is the product of a
“factory which is un-
surpassed for cleanli-
ness and equipment.
Careful selection of
the berries and scien-
tific treatment make
“Sear BranND” the
peer of all Coffees.

CHASE & SANBORN

IMPORTERS - MONTREAL

The Queen of England and Prince Albert
Victor in 1865. The Prince died
in 1892.—Life.

THE WIND THAT SHAKES THE
BARLEY.

By KaruarINE TyNan HINKSON.

There’s music in my heart all day,
I hear it late and early,
It comes from fields so far away,
The (wind that shakes the barley.
Ochone !

Above the uplands drenched with dew
The sky hangs soft and pearly,
An emerald world- is listening to
The wind that shakes the barley.
Ochone !

Above the bluest mountain crest
The lark is singing rarely,
It rocks the singer into rest,
The wind that shakes the barley.
Ochone !

Oh, still through summers and through
springs
It calls me late and early.
Come home, come home, come home,
it sings,
The wind that shakes the barley.
Ochone!

PURE FOOD INSURES

G0oD HEALTH

MAGIC ron

INSURES

PURE FOOD.

E.W.GILLETT £0urrey

TORONTO,ONT.

SUMMER SCHOOL

June, July and August leads into our Fall Term with-
out any break. Enter any time, New Catalogue free.
CENTRAL BUSINESS COLLEGE, Toronto.
W. H. SHAW, Principal.
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What Canadian Editors T'hink

The Inimitable

CONEY ISLAND

Dreamland, Luna Park, Steeplechase,
Manhattan, Brighton, North
and Midland Beaches

are all within a few minutes’ ride of the hun-
dreds of Popular Summer Resorts on Long
Island and along Long Island Sound.

The exhilarating surf bathing throughout
the day makes one ready to better enjoy the
thousand pleasures that crowd into a night
at these popular resorts.

18 Trainsto New York

All tickets are good on the Hudson River Day
Line and Night Lines between Albany and
New York. The finest boatride in the world.
Morning Trains leave at 4:05, 7:15, 7:30,
7:45, 8:00 and 10:00 A.M.

Afternoon Trains leave at 1:00, 3:15 and
5:20 P. M.

Night Trains leave at 7:15, 8:00, 8:35, 9:25
and 10:80 P.M., and 1:45 A.M.

Also 3 Fast Trains via West Shore R.R.

Tickets may be purchased at the New Vork
Central Lines, City Ticket Office, No. 80 Yonge
Street, Toronto. Telephone, 4361 Main.

The Canadian Detective Bureau

LIMITED
MAX J. KELLER, GEN. MANAGER WILLIAM H. WELSH, GEN. SUPT.

GENERAL OFFICES: TORONTO, ‘ONT.
Crown Life Building—Queen and Victoria Sts.

BRANCH OFFICES

OTTAWA, ONT., Trust Bldg., Sparks 8t. MONTREAL, P.Q., Bank of Ottawa Bldg.
WINNIPEG, MAN., Bank of Hamilton Bldg.
ST. JOHN, N.B., Pugsley Bldg. HALIFAX, N.8., 8t. Paul Bldg.
VANCOUVER, B.C., Inns of Court Bldg. DAWSON, Y.T., N.C. Bldg.
NEW YORK, N.Y. LONDON, ENG. PARIS, FRANCE

This Bureau is prepared to undertake all classes of legitimate detective
work for railroads, banks, insurance companies, other corporations and pri-
vate individuals.

Our offices being located from one end of the Dominion to the other give
us specially good facilities for handling business for clients with connection
throughout the various provinces.

BETTER THAN SOAP

SNAP is an antiseptic hand
cleaner which removes grease,
acid and oils of all kinds, better
than soap does. It does not
injure even the daintiest of
hands. Get a fifteen cent can
and try it and your household
will never be without it. It is
safe. It is economical. It is
effective. It is pleasant.

AT ALL KINDS OF STORES

SNAP COMPANY, Limited
MONTREAL

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”

OUR ANCIENT HERITAGE.
(Ottawa. Journal.)

WESTERN Canada seems to most

of us so intensely modern, from
whatever point of view we look at it,
that it is with a distinct shock of sur-
prise we pick up a bulky volume of
some six hundred and fifty pages, de-
voted to the history of exploration of
this portion of the continent, for a
period of about three centuries. Such
a volume is Mr. Lawrence J. Burpee’s
“Search for the Western Sea”—the
story of the exploration of North-
western America. We are so deeply
absorbed in the things of the present,
the men and problems of to-day, that
we owe a debt of gratitude to the his-
torian who reminds us that the prob-
lems of yesterday are still vitally im-
portant, and that the men of yester-
day made possible the success of the
men of to-day; who puts before us as
vividly as Mr. Burpee does, the per-
sonality and the achievements of the
pathfinders of the Canadian West, the
men who by their dogged pluck and
tireless enthusiasm not only unfolded
the splendid heritage which we enjoy
to-day, but to a much larger extent
than is generally supposed preserved
this great region as British territory.

* k%
A HIGHWAY OF THE SEAS.
(Toronto Globe.)

MONTREAL’S serious growth as

a port began away back in 1830
—a long time as development goes on
this continent. Dredging the lower
river commenced in 1850, and a depth
of 27 1-2 feet was opened in 1888.
The Government entered upon a more
ambitious scheme in 1899, and the de-
sign contemplated a depth of -thirty
feet. 'This depth was opened to com-
merce last year, and there is an excel-
lent equipment of buoys, lights, and
all modern aids to navigation. An
ocean port in the heart of the conti-
nent and at the railway centre of the
Dominion had a certainty of imme-
diate development. The Dominion has
courageously spent $10,000,000 on the
harbour, and is now getting good
value for the outlay. This was not
done in a desire to surpass New York
or any other port in recorded ship-
ping, but to provide a' seaport for the
growing half of this continent regard-
less of commercial rivalry. We are
on the world’s commercial highway,
and must fully sustain the Govern-
ment in continuing the policy that has
already proved so successful. Quebec,
Halifax and St. John should also be
developed in accordance with the Do-
minion’s growing mneeds, and all
means of transportation and shipment
should he sustained in proportion to
the increasing volume of our trade
and industry.
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BOTTLES AND BUSINESS.
(St. John Sun.)

NEVER was the handicap of drink

more impressively emphasised
than by the decision of one of the
ablest and most progressive business
institutions in the world (the C.P.R.)
that business and booze are deadly
enemies, except in the case of the
liquor dealer. The field of opportun-
ity for the man who drinks is becom-
ing every year more limited. In every
line of work, manual, business or pro-
fessional, the man who tampers with
alcohol runs continually a greater
risk, assumes a greater handicap, and
the time is at hand when every youth
at the outset of his career must choose
definitely between sobriety and failure.
And as the general appreciation of the
fact grows, the drink evil will de-

crease. Beyond doubt there will al-
ways be those who lack the intelli-
gence to realise the danger, who need
protection from their own folly and
weakness; but society will come to a
similar realisation of the need for pro-
tecting its weak members for the com-
mon good.
B

THAT PERVASIVE NUTMEG
MAN.

(Saturday Sunset.)

[ HE Japs are still coming to British

Columbia about the same as they
were before Mr. Lemieux went over
to ask their government to put a check
on the emigration of Jap coolies to
Canada. Baron Takahashi has been
over making inquiry, and he informs
us that he will recommend to his gov-
ernment that the Japanese should not
be allowed to further congest the
cities of the Pacific coast, but should
be provided with sufficient money to
take them across the Rockies. From
this it may be seen that the Japanese
come to our coast penniless, that they
are already overflowing in their
spheres of activity on the Pacific slope
and that they propose to keep on com-
ing regardless of our wishes in the
matter and in direct violation of their
promises to the Canadian and Ameri-
can governments. The Japanese, as is
clearly shown in the Baron’s state-
ments, have not the slightest intention
of confining their emigration to
Asiatic territory. Their whole con-
cern is in the matter of concealing
from the people of America the fact
that they are going to fill in all the
holes and corners they can—and in
soothing the feelings of the people
while they do it.
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KNIGHT ANOTHER PREMIER.
(Stratford Herald.)

W HILE royal honours are being be- -

stowed on several Canadians of
more or less eminence, it may not be
out of place to query what citizen in
this broad Dominion is more worthy
of such honours than the Honourable
James Pliny Whitney, Premier of the
Province of Ontario? No Canadian of
the present day, with the possible ex-
ception of the Dominion Premier, is
more emphatically a man of mark
than Premier Whitney, and if the be-
stowment of knightly honours goes
with the recommendation of FEarl
Grey and Sir Wilfrid Laurier, the
people of Ontario would like to think
that no party difference would be
allowed to stand in the way of an
honour which would be gracefully and
worthily worn by the Premier of
whom the people of Ontario are right-
ly proud. Sir Wilfrid Laurier has
shown that he can do the neat thing
at the proper time; why not Sir J. P.
Whitney ?

* % %
ON TO HUDSON’S BAY.

(Hamilton Times.)

THE proposal to make a deal with

the C. N. R. for the construc-
tion of a line from the Saskatchewan
River tc Churchill on Hudson Bay
would seem to offer an easy solution
of a large question. If the Dominion
Government grants a cash subsidy to
construct this 480 miles, obtaining in
return running rights and control of
rates in a manner similar to the
Transcontinental arrangement, it will
secure all the advantages of a Gov-
ernment-owned road, and avoid its
multitudinous disadvantages. It is to
be hoped some such arrangement will
be consummated, and that the rails
will soon reach the waters of Hudson
Bay. :



is all salt. Every grain is

a pure, dry, clean crystal.

L cakes—dissolves instant-
ly—and goes farther
than any other.

Insist on having
—WINDSOR -

HOURS OF
SOLID COMFORT
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is what you get in one of our

Fagle

Lawn Swings

No money invested gives greater
value than one of these swings. They
last a lifetime with care, as they can
be taken down, folded and stored away
for next summeér. They swing so easy
that the little ‘‘tot’’ is at home as
well as the older ones, Perfectly safe,
being of high grade steel, and it is an
ornament to any lawn. Just compare
it with one of those clumsy wooden
swings which are an eye-sore, and
soon rot and fall to pieces. We are
confident if you see one you will find
what we say is the truth. Price—

$18.00 without head-rests
or $20.00 with head-rests.

You can get table and side and end
curtains at small extra cost.

Send for Booklet No. 75, with song.

Ontario Wind Engine & Pump Co.

LIMITED
TORONTO and. WINNIPEG
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Detective Service Co.
of Canada, Limited

———OFFICES———

Toronto, Canada
Suite 604-5-6, Traders Bank Building

MONTREAL, CANADA, Liverpool, London and Globe Bldg.
WINNIPEG, MAN., Union Bank of Canada Bldg.
CHICAGO, ILL., Monadnock Block.

DENVER, CoLO., Majestic Building.

KANSAS C1Ty, Mo., New England Bldg.

NEW YORK, N. Y., Broadway Maiden Lane Bldg.
PORTLAND, ORE. Chamber of Commerce.

SAN. FRANCISCO, OAL., Mutual Savings Bank Bldg.
SEATTLE, WASH., New York Block.

SPOKANE, WASH., Empire State Building.

81. Louis, Mo., Century Bldg.

ST. PAUL, MINN., Germania Life Building.

Crry OF MEXIC0, MEX., Equitable Life Ins. Bldg.
Los. ANGELES, 631 Trust Bldg.
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THE GOOD FAIRIES.
NE summer night two little
O fairies folded up their wings
and prepared to go to bed.
Creeping into a rose, the rose-fairy
made herself comfortable and was
soon sleeping soundly. The other one,
Silver-wings, curled herself up in a
lily-cup.

They had not been asleep for long
before they felt their beds being rude-
ly shaken, and leaning over the sides
of the flowers they saw a big moth.

“Fairies,” said he, “we want your
help. The big spider at the gate of
this garden has caught Mr. Brown-
Bee in his web, and although two
other little fairies are there, we can-
not rescue him.”

Off went the two fairies, and soon
they reached the gate. There they
saw all as the moth had said.

Immediately they set to work to
break the threads that held the bee.
The spider was in a great rage. He
nearly dropped to the ground, for he
was shaking so much with anger.

Once or twice he attempted to re-
take the poor bee, but the fairies were
there, and he was in the end made to
keep to one end of the web while the
bee was being released.

At last the threads were all broken,
and the bee flew away, grateful to
the little fainies. ~Y>;iny Lots.
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THE PEPPERY MAN.
By ArRTHUR MAcy.

The Peppery Man was cross and thin;

He scolded out and scolded in;

He shook his fist, his hair he tore;

He stamped his feet and slammed the
door.

Heigh ho, the Peppery Man,

The rabid, crabbed Peppery Man !
Oh, never since the world began
Was any one like the Peppery Man.

His ugly temper was so sour

He ofter: scolded for an hour;

He gnashed his teeth and stormed and
scowled,

He snapped and snarled and yelled
and howled.

He wore a fierce and savage frown;
He scolded up and scolded down;
He scolded over field and glen,

And then he scolded back again.

His neighbours, when they heard his
roars,

Closed their blinds and locked their
doors, !

Shut their windows, sought their beds,

Stopped their ears and covered their
heads.

He fretted,
fumed;
With fiery rage he was consumed,
And no one knew, when he was vexed,
What in the world would happen next.

Heigh ho, the Peppery Man,
The rabid, crabbed Peppery Man !
Oh, never since the world began
Was any one like the Peppery Man.
—St. Nicholas.
ok

BUSY CHILDREN.

CHILDREN of to-day, with every-

thing supplied from shops, writes
Elizabeth Godfrey in “English Child-
ren in the Olden Time,” can hardly
realise what wealth of possibility in
the way of playthings was afforded by
a country house in the olden time,
with its blacksmith’s forge on the
premises, its carpenter’s shop, full of
delightful chips of all sorts and sizes,
and great pots of paint with fat

chafed, and boiled and

brushes, as well as the inestimable
glue-pot, and thard by, the harness-
maker’s shed, with all its clippings of
leather.

Little master, and little miss, too,
would be sure to haunt these, and get
innumerable toys made for them in
days when toy-shops were few, or
none, as well as being allowed to im-
peril their own fingers or pinafores
in making for themselves.

The children of the sixteenth cen-
tury seem to have led happy lives.
There was not too much idleness.
They were taught to read as soon as
they could talk. For the boys there
would be manly exercises, the mys-
teries of hawking and hunting, the
girl the while being absorbed in mas-
tering all the wonderful stitches that
went to the embroidery in which the
women of that day excelled, beginning
with the sampler, with its tent-stitch
and cross-stitch, long-and-short-stitch,
crewel and feather-stitch, leading up
to “the great wrought sheet” adorned
with birds and beasts.

They learned as well to sing at
sight, to touch the lute sweetly, and
to bear their part in a contra-dance.
Dancing was considered an important
part of training, to give ease and dig-
nity to the carriage of the body. —
Youth’s Companion.

* koK

WHERE THEY WONT GROW
YR

I uvsed to think, at one time, I
Would like to be a man;

But now I'd rather be a boy,
The same as Peter Pan.

I'd like to scare the wolves away,
Ag sure as eggs is eggs,

Jv merely looking at them with
My head between my legs.

I wouldn’t even fear to meet
The Crocodile who took

So woriderful a fancy to
That horrid Captain Hook.

And so to-night, I think, I'll leave
My window open wide;

And Peter Pan, if passing, will
Be sure to step inside.

Then, if he’ll only show me how
To do it, hand in hand
We'll fly away together to
The Never Never Land!
—Little Folks.

k%

THE CIRCUS PARADE.
By AxnnaA E. Bryant.

Oh, see them come! Can you hear
the drum?
Do you hear the animals cry?
Hear the music ring, see the baton
swing
As the column marches by !

In a long, long line come the chariots
ne,
With the “king of beasts” inside:
Hear the howl of rage from the gild-
ed cage
Where the Bengal tigers ride.

Are you keeping count? 'There’s any
amount
A-coming over the hill!
If you took a peep and slept for a
week—
I b’lieve they’d be coming still !

Oh, see them come!
the drum?
Do you hear the animals cry?
Hear the music ring, see the batons
swing
As the column marches by !
—Youth’s Companion.

Can you hear

McGill University

MONTREAL
Session 1908-1909

Course in Arts, Applied Science,
(Architecture, Chemistry, Metallurgy,
Theory and Practice of Railways, and
Civil, Electrical, Mechanical and Min-
ing Engineering) Law, M edicine, and
Commerce.

Matriculation Examintions will com-
mence on June 1s5th and September
1oth and Examinations for Second
Year Exhibitions and Third Year
Scholarships, will commence on Sep-
tember roth.

Lectures in Arts, Applied Science,
and Commerce, will begin on Septem-
ber z1st ; in Law on September 15th;
in Medicine on September 16th.

Particulars regarding examinations,
entrance requirements, courses of
study, fees, etc., can be obtained on
application to

J.A. NICHOLSON, M.A.
Registrar.

]

Royal Victoria
Colleg’e = MONTREAL

A residential hall for the women students
of McGill University. Situated on Sherbrooke
Street, in close proximity to the University
Buildings and Laboratories. Students of the
College are admitted to the courses in Arts of
McGill University on identical terms with
men, but mainly in separate classes. In addi-
tion to the lectures given by the Professors
and Lecturers of the University, students are
assisted by resident tutors. Gymnasium,
skating rink, tennis courts, etc. Scholarships
and Exhibitions awarded annually.

Instructions in all branches of music in the
McGill Conservatorium of Music.

For further particulars, address

The Warden, Royal Victoria College,
Montreal.

FOUNDED'
1829

UPPER
CANADA

COLLEGE

TORONTO
THE. ETON OF CANADA

The thorough training in school and
residence—the healthful manly sports—
and the College History with its inspir.
ing traditions of 79 years—combine to
inculcate high ideals and broad views
in the minds of the boys.

Courses qualify for University,
Royal Military College and Business,
Fifty acres of ground with extensive
playing fields in healthiest district.
Senior and Preparatory Schools in
separate buildings. Every modern
equipment,

Autumn Term Begins Thursday,
September 10th.

ENTRANCE SCHOLARSHIPS tor
residentand day pupils. Specialscholar-
ships for sons of “old boys.”

EXAMINATIONS for entrance scho-
larships, Saturday, September 12th

HENRY W. AUDEN, M.A.,
(Cambridge), Principal '

Trinity College School

PORT HOPE, ONT.
RES!DENTIAL SCHOOL FOR BOYS

Magnificient and Healthy Situation
Modern Fireproof Buildings
Exclusive Playing Fields
SKating Rink
Gymnasium

Boys prepared for the Universities, Royal
Military College and Business Pursuits.
Special attention given to the younger Boys.

Next Term begins 'I‘uesday. September 10

he

.For Calendar and all other information
apply to the Headmaster

Rev. Oswald Rigby, M.A., LL.D.
St. John’s College, Cambridge
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CANADIAN COIUURIER

The wholesome and dainty Shredded Wheat
wafer, for luncheon or any meal, with butter,
cheese, fruit or marmalade, will give you new
strength and vitality.

Always Ready to Serve. Always Delicious.

SOLD BY ALL GROCERS.. 955

OWANES

Gives Health and
Strength to all
who use it.

WITH SALADS
USE /meane

PURE OLIVE OIL

The King's Physician speaking to a well-known London Society lady, who had asked
him * What shall I take for my complexion,” replied, * Take Olive Oil—live on it, live in it,
eat it, drink it, DON"T' DO WITHOUT IT.”

SAMUEL RAE & COMPANY, (Established 1836), of Leghorn, Tuscany, Italy, are intro-
ducing their world famed Pure Olive Oil into Canada, and would like you to write for a
sample bottle sent free on request by their Sole Canadian Agents, MESSRS, KYLE &
HOOPER, 75 Front Street Kast, Toronto.

SEND POSTAI, CARD AT ONCE.

940
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Pocket Kodak
Special

Just as good as a camera can
be made—so small as to
never be in the way.

There has never before been so much
quality put into so small a Camera—
in lens and shutter and mechanical
precision it is right. Makes the
popular 2% x 454 pictures, the camera
itself measuring but2 x 33 x 8 inches.
Fitted with Rapid Rectilinear lenses
having a speed of f 8 and the reliable
F.P. K. Automatic Shutter. It fills
every requirement of those who de-
mand a perfect combination of con-
venience and efficiency. Price $15.00

Catalog of Kodaks free

at the dealers or by mail

CANADIAN KODAK CO. LIMITED
TORONTO, CAN.

St. ANDREW'S COLLEGE |

TORONTO
A CANADIAN RESIDENTIAL AND DAY ScHooOL
FOR Bovys
Upper and Lower Schools,. New Buildings. Separate Junior Residence.
Boys prepared for the Universities and Business.
REV. D. BRUCE MACDONALD, M.A., LL.D., Principal
Calendar sent on application. Autumn term commences Sept. 10, 1908

l I'TTERARY NOTHES

WEIGA OF TEMAGAMI.

R. CY WARMAN is a short
story writer who has identified
: himself with railroad life and
from whom one has come to expect
a narrative or article in which the
steam-engine and the man who con-
trols it will play an energetic part.
The Last Spike and Tales of an Engi-
neer are essentially of the great iron
roads.

In Weiga of Temagami, Mr. War-
man introduces us to the north and
its untrammelled people. ‘I'he Indian
tales to be found within the highly
attractive covers of this latest collec-
tion are not of the Fenimore Cooper
school, nor are they of an apologetic
tone for “Lo the poor Indian!” Mr.
Warman’s attitude towards the char-
acters whom he portrays may be
found in the stanza which introduces
the prose of Weiga.

“Gitche Manito, the mighty,

Mitche Manito, the bad:

In the breast of every Redman,
In the dust of every dead man,

There’s a tiny heap of Gitche

And a mighty mound of Mitche—
There’s the good and there’s the bad.”

The initial story which gives the
volume its name is a daintily-told love
story with the traditional dusky
maiden who defies a cruel parent and
seeks out her Algonquin lover with

the persistence of the daughters of

Eve. The Cree heroine of “Welcome
of the Wild” is even more of the Ber-
nard Shaw type of young woman and
pursues the young Irishman on whom
she had set her savage fancy with an
enthusiasm worthy of a better cause.
Carmel, the gentle young -creature
who dies because of her separation
from her lover and over whom the
Cross of the Cree was erected, is a
more comfortable damsel in the pro-
saic reader’s estimation. ‘Then there
is Belle of Athabasca, an athletic and
beautiful young person who forms a
profound attachment for Swith the
Silent but that gentleman is too busy
path-finding on the upper Athabasca
for the new railroad to pay any atten-
tion to Belle’s brown loveliness and
wistful sighs. Altogether these bru-
nette heroines are a somewhat un-
lucky band and their civilised sisters
will come to the conclusion that it is
just as well to have other than senti-
mental interests in life.

The magic of the northern summer
is over many of these tales of love
and sorrow.
we are told of the Indian woman who
mourns near the shores of Lake
Temagami for the departed Meniseno:

“And there she may be seen to this
day watching by the little rock-walled
resting-place of the old Ojibway, and,
browsing about, is a big bull moose,
and across Temagami comes a little
bark canoe, barely big enough for two,
and it touches the shore where a crys-
tal rill, romping out of the wilderness,
spills its laughter on the limpid lake.”

There are two sketches in the book
which will appeal to the nature-lover
more than the tales of forlorn Indian
maidens: How God Made Temagami
and Eleven Hours of Afternoon. The
first is saturated with the poetic ex-
pression which is an Ojibway’s native
utterance. Meniseno’s story makes
the white man’s search for gold and
mockery of the Indian’s simple faith
in Gitche Manito seem a cheap and
tawdry thing. Eleven Hours of After-
noon is a delightful description of a
place where one may idle away a sum-
mer in the Athabasca country, far
north of Edmonton. The impression
of vastness which one receives from
this sketch is such as to make the
Easterner who knows only the fringe
of towns along the Great Lakes feel
that it is time for him to become ac-

At the very threshold-

quainted with his own land.

Scattered among these stories of the
north are poems which exhibit a new
phase of Mr. Warman’s talent, Zhe
Woes of Huntin'-Trouble being a
pleasantly musical story of spring
where the restless Colorado flashes
in the sunlight. The song of Little
Papoose is a lullaby to remember :
“Little papoose in a wicker of reed

Under the willow bough swings,
Catching the music where over the

mead

Rippling the rivulet sings.

Sings where the fairest of flowers
are found,

Sings where the summer is all.the
year round,

Here, where the beauties of Nature
abound,

Rippling the rivulet sings.”

The illustrations of Weiga of Tema-
gami are of the birch-bark school of
art, in realistic keeping with the
scenes described. The page decora-
tions are decidedly effective and not
excessive, while the photographic
pages are pleasing in tone. The book
is published in Canada by McLeod
and Allen, Toronto.

R e

TERRA INCOGNITA.

UCH is the heading given by the
Outlook, (England), to a review

of 4 Womanw's Way Through Un-
known Labrador: An Account of the
Exploration of the Nascaupee and
George Rivers by Mrs. Leonidas Hub-
bard. Mrs. Hubbard, the widow of
the daring explorer of that wild part
of Eastern America, is a Canadian by
birth and lectured in this country last
year on her adventures throughout a
journey which was undertaken to com-
plete her husband’s work of explora-
tion. According to the English critic :

“The account of her experiences
given in this volume has been written
with the same purpose which prompt-
ed the hazardous exploit—to correct.
the ill-informed criticisms that have
been passed upon Mr. Hubbard’s con-
duct of his expedition. In his general
introduction Mr. William B. Cabot, a
descendant of the famous explorer,
bears out the author’s contention that
Mr. Hubbard’s failure was the result
of trusting to defective maps and up-
on the inaccuracy of local sources of
information. If mistake was made,
it was in underestimating the sterility
of a region wherein the native Indians
themselves are unable to make pro-
vision for periods of famine.

“The intention of both expeditions
was to map out the inland route from
Hamilton Inlet, by way of the great
Northwest or Nascaupee River, to
Ungava Bay on Hudson Straits. Mrs.
Hubbard succeeded in making the
journey by canoe, except at the points
where the waterway was broken. The
distance covered was 576 miles from
post to post (with “thirty miles addi-
tional to Ungava Bay, covered later
in the post-yacht Lily), and the time
occupied was forty-three days of
actual travelling, with eighteen days
in camp. As a result, the author can
claim to have provided' the pioneer
maps of the Nascaupee and George
Rivers, that of the Nascaupee show-
ing Seal Lake and Michikaman to be
in the same drainace basin, and what
geographers had supposed were two
distinct rivers, the Northwest and the
Nascaupee, to be one and the same,
the outlet of Lake Michikaman carry-
ing its waters through Seal Lake and
thence to Lake Melville; with notes
by the way on the topography,
geology, flora and fauna of the coun-
try traversed.”

The book is published in ILondon,
England, by Murray and is considered
a valuable contribution to geographi-
cal literature.
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Hotel York

New York

NEW AND ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF
Seventh Ave., Cor. 36th St.
EUROPEAN PLAN

$1.50 to $2.50, with detached bath

hiTis {82.00 to $4.00, with private bath

« i the
Occupies the geographical centre of the city, near
vortel))( oftra.vgl. gWithin from one to five mmlltdeswivm;ln‘
of twenty-one theatres. Cars pass the door, an an Grill
five minutes of all the large retail shops. Nomtle ey
Room. Cuisine of superior excellence. Moderate p

H. G. WILLIAMS, Manager

Insist that your dealer always sends

O’KEEFE’'S “PILSENER"”

“Tur Ligar BEEr IN THE LiGHT BOoTTLE"
(Registered)

ShHe O’Keefe Brewery Co.
of Toronto, Limited

School Teachers

Are you looking for profitable
employment during the
summer months ? You can
make from five to ten dollars
per day taking subscriptions
for the Canadian Courier.
For full information uwrite
the Circulation Manager,
61 Victoria Street, Toronto.

CANADIAN

COURIER

THE HUMAN SIDE

By ARCHIE P.

McKISHNIE

DAWN.

Adown the sky-sea, where the night
has lain,
Dawn throws her golden bars;
God drags across the world His crim-
son seine,
And gathers in the stars.
* k%

THE SURVIVOR.

THE alley behind the decrepit

shacks was choked with snow.
Slum pollution had infected it as it
fell so that it lay grimy and cold like
death; no” brightness, no beauty, only
choking chill. Through it, stretch-
ing like a narrow ribbon on dirty
sand, a path had been trodden as far
as the great ash-heap. This path
had been made by little Lu, the
hunch-back queen of Slum - Land.
Lu reigned by Divine ordinance.
Her domain was the blind, unused
alley. Her subjects were the starv-
ing and despised of God’s creatures,
for which a great city had no sym-
pathy. Her palace was a draughty,
broken-down hovel, her ministers the
beast-like parents who held high car-
nival from a big bottle when Lu’s
pennies from her sale of papers per-
mitted, and who beat her maimed
form unmercifully when she returned
from the streets empty-handed. But
her loves were the few subjects who
had thus far survived the fight of
cold and starvation. Only three re-
mained now. Shabb, the one-eyed
cat, Jeff, the aged setter dog and
Gyp. Gyp was a tame crow, a sad,
degenerate bedraggled crow that had
sometime held a high position. He
had a slender band of gold welded
about one leg to prove that he had
once lived in pleasant places.

All gueens must have favourites,
and of her subjects Gyp was the fav-
ourite of queen Lu. Perhaps it was
because he was black, black like her
own little despised self, or it may be
that the superstitious nature of her
kind attached itself the more firmly
to him because he could mutter gut-
terally a few words in the English
tongue.

The winter day was just closing
down when Lu passed along the
black path toward the ash-heap.
There was a long red gash in the
sky, just above the high smoky build-
ings, and there was almost a kiss of
warmth in the slender gleam of sun-
light that slanted through the rent
and touched Lu’s face. Half way
down the path, her subjects met her,
Gyp fluttering to her shoulder first
of all with a hoarse “Hip Hip Hor-
ray,” and lean Shabb, arching her
back and purring a welcome. Jeff,
the aged setter, came last, stifﬂy and
gleefully. Back to the great pile of
ashes queen Lu led her subjects
speaking to each one and calling it
by some endearing name.  There
they nestled down close together and
from beneath her thin, worn jacket
Lu took some hard crusts of bread
and divided them amongst the fam-
ished creatures. As she watched
them devour the crusts, a deep beau-
tiful light came from another worl_d
into her little black face and beauti-
fied it, and she talked to them as a
queen should talk to those depending
upon her. ; ; =

“It’ll be spring right soon now,
she told them, “an’ none ob you all
1 feel de cold any more soon. May-
be’—and she glanced back ‘t‘:oward
the palace in the shadow, mayb(z
we'll all jest nat’ully light out fo
de kentry den, de kentry whar de
i ’ de trees am.
blr‘fleozn sive the King,” muttered
Gyp, edging toward the cat, his

beady eye on of
crust.

A flock of wild crows passed high
over the city, directly above them.
Gyp hopped to the fence and watch-
ed them, his head on one side.

“Ef you all wanten go, Gyp, why
jes’ go’long.” Lu spoke, a catch 'in
her voice. From the blackline, high
in air came a cry of welcome to the
tame crow. But he simply 'watched
the line vanish and then came back
to his queen, nestling up against her
and muttering unintelligible sounds.

That night came the great frost
that gripped so many of the slug-
gish life-streams in the slums. At
noon, the following day, the heavy
clouds drew back and the sun came
out and kissed away the grey snow,
and the black path Lu’s little feet
had made. Gyp, who had crouched
all night between the ash-pile and
Jeff’s protecting, shaggy coat, shook
off his stupor and staggered out into
the warmth. But Jeff, poor old
toothless Jeff, did not stir. Neither
did grey Shabb. Gyp sat a long
time upon the ash-heap and watched
for them to awake. At last he gave
a low cry and fluttered down. He
fluttered along where the narrow
path had been and by and by found
himself outside the palace walls. He
remembered how cruelly he had been
chastised by the ministers, once upon
a time, for daring to approach this
palace, but love was calling him. Up
on the narrow sill he hopped and
peered into the bare room through
an unglazed window. 'The ministers
were gone. A big bottle lay on the
floor, and over in a corner on a pile
of rags his little black, hunch-back
queen was sleeping sweetly.  Gyp
hopped down and across to where
she lay. But he could not waken her,
although he rubbed his head against
her cheek and croaked softly as he
had done often before.

When Gyp came out of the palace
a wide flame of gold and purple il-
lumed the skies. The grimy snow
had vanished from the alley. The
narrow, black path was gone.

From the north, flying low over
the city, came a flock of Gyp’s kind.
Then Gyp with a low cry that might
have either been joy or sorrow leap-
ed to air and followed the flock
southward.

her portion the
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LIL BABV.CIL0.

My weenty lam’ she fine de fold
"Hind hills ob gold, -
"Hind hills ob gold;

De shepher’s know dat she done stray
From me away,

From me away;

He seek her fro de chilly snow,
Li’l" baby Clo,

Li’T baby Clo.

No baby voice, no baby song,
De night am long,

De 'night am long;

Dese ole arms empty am t' night

Wifout a- weenty gal in white;

See mammie rockin’ to an’ fro,

A-croonin’ t’ a shadder Clo.

A-holdin’ jest a lil’ dress,

Close t’ her breas’,
Close t’ her breas’,

A lil' nighty-gown ob white,

Is all ole mammie hab t' night;

She dream a-rockin’ to an’ fro,
She hol’ her Clo,

Her baby Clo.

Dear, weenti lammie gone from home,
De night am lone,
De night am lone;
De moon-light tech a empty cha'r,
An’ kiss a dolly sleepin’ dar:
Hush, don’ you wake her, she cry so
Fer baby Clo,
LY baby Clo.

i
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BYRRH TONIC WINE taken with
Soda or Seltzer is the most refreshing
of drinks,

Sold af all Cafes and Stores.

 LONDON &
LANCASHIRE

FIRE

INSURANCE COMPANY

ONTARIO, MANITOBA and
NORTHWEST BRANCH

ALFRED WRIGHT, Manager - TORONTO

CANADIAN
HOTEL DIRECTORY

TORONTO HOTELS

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

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

ONTARIO HOTELS

Caledonia Springs Hotel
(C. P. Ry.)
CALEDONIA SPRINGS, ONT.
American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

The New Russell
OTTAWA, CANADA
250 rooms.
American Plan $3.00 to $5.00.
European Plan $1.50 to $3.50.
$150,000.00 spent upon Improvements.

MONTREAL HOTELS

The Place Viger (C. P. Ry.,
American Plan, $8.60 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

QUEBEG HOTELS

The Chateau Frontenac
(C. P.Ry.)
American Plan, $3.00 up.
Accommodation for 450 Guests.

Quebec’s Greatest Year
Lake St. Joseph Hotel

Before, during and after the Tercentenary, THE
hotel is the LAKE ST. JOSEPH, in Laurentian
Mountains; 100 rooms; 50 minutes from Quebec;
station in grounds; special train service; boating,
fishing, tennis, golf, croquet: all electric appli-
ances; telegraph. Rates, $2.50 up. Best New
York management. Write for booklet. Manager,
Lake St. Joseph Hotel, Quebec.

MANITOBA HOTELS

The Royal Alexandra {\C. P. Ry.)
WINNIPEG, MAN.
European $2.00. American, $4.00.
Accommodation for 600 Guests.

x e — e
BRITISH COLUMBIA HOTELS
T T A ey bkl talios o uel s b NG

Glacier House \C. P. Ry.)
GLACIER, B. C.
American Plan $8.50 up.
Accommodation for 200 Guests.

Hotel Vancouver .C. P. Ry.)
VANCOUVER, B. C.
American Plan $8.60 up.
Accommodation for 400 Guests.
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The New Route
=in Ontario=

= Quehec =—

(e
Tercentenary

The route from Montreal is the
Canadian Northern Quebec, through
the Laurentians, to Quebec, and
direct to Lake St. John and the
Saguenay.

Now open. Parry Sound to Sud-
bury, through the Maganetawan,
French River and Wahnapitae
country. The best canoeing, fishing,
camping and scenery in Ontario.

Special train service between Que-
bec and. the Lake St. Joseph Hotel.
Fifty minutes run from station
in grounds. Write Guy Tombs,
G. P. A., Imperial Bank Building,
Montreal.

Daily train service withi observa-
tion-dining parlor car. Write, for
all particulars. C. Price Green, Pas-
senger Agent, Canadian Northern
Ontario Railway, King and Toronto
Streets, Toronto.

BY THE SALT SEA

The Ocean Shore of Nova Scotia skirted by the Halifax and South Western Railway, is the finest
coast in America. Admirahle accommodation. Write P. Mooney, G.P.A., 124 Hollis St., Halifax

A PEERLESS REGION FOR THE TOURIST,
CAMPER, CANOEIST, ANGLER and SPOR1SMAN.

TEMAGAMI

Offering the best ¥
fishing and shoot- |

ing in America.
Scenery unexcell-
ed, hay fever un-
known, magnificent
canoe trips.

Black bass,
speckled trout, lake
trout, wall - eyed
pike in abundance.
Moose, deer, bear,
partridges and other
game during hunt-

ontreal River, Temagami.

ing season.
Handsomely illustrated book telling you all about it sent free on application
to J. D. McDonald, District Passenger Ageént, Union Station, Toronto.
W. E. DAVIS 6.T.BELL

Passenger Traffic Manager, MONTREAL General Passenger and Ticket Agent, MONTREAL

A NEW EDITION OF

FOREST, STREAM and SEASHORE

IS NOW READY

Write General Passenger Department

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY

MONCTON, N.B.

Enclosing ten cents for postage.

Forest, Stream and Seashore is a book of over 200 pages, illus-
trated in colors and in half tones giving well written descriptions
of the country contiguous to the line of railway, replete with historic
incident, legend and folk lore, worthy of a place in any library.

EDMONTON

The Centre of the West
Why not Extend Your Business Thereto

Population 20,000.
1997 Building Permits $2,239,755.

Assessment $21,985,700.
Tax Rate 134 Mills on the Dollar.

Canadian Northern
Canadian Pacific (building)
Edmonton, Yukon and Pacific

Calgary and Edmonton
Grand Trunk Pacific (building)
Edmonton and Lesser Slave Lake

2 L war
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STATES

ational Grust Gompany

\8-22 KING STREET gaq, ~ Lintiled.
TORONTO. :

DIRECTORS :

J. W. FLAVELLE
Z. A LASH, K.C.
E. R WO0OD
W T WHITE

HON. MR.
JUSTICE BRITTON

HON. GEO. A, COX

6. H. WATSDN, K.C. H. H. FUDGER
CHESTER 0. H. B. WALKER

MASSEY ; 3 ) A. E. KEMP, M.P.
ELIAS ROGERS ' WM. MACKENZIE
ROBERT KILGOUR ALEX. LAIRD
CAWTHRA MULOCK J. H. PLUMMER

CAPITAL$1.000.000. - RESERVE ¢ 500000.

DIRECTORS :

JAS. CRATHERN
H. S. HOLT

H. MARKLAND
MOLSON

ALEX. BRUCE, K.C.
E. W. COX

If you wish to buy, sell or rent property
communicate with our

REAL ESTATE DEPARTMENT

Art Electric Fixtures

(. The cheapness of electric light
in Toronto makes it possible to do
away with old methods of lighting
for the home.

{, The cheapness of our ART
ELECTRIC FIXTURES enables
you to get the artistic effect you
want at small cost.

(. A visit to our art show rooms will repay you.

: The
Toronto Electric Light Co.

Limited

12 Adelaide Street East -

Toronto

§r.r.w Falls wmm..p--.}\aa' Paul

{, The object of this advertisement is to attract the attention of
Loan Companies, Wholesale Houses, Jobbing Warehouses and
Manufacturers to EDMONTON as 4 centre worthy of their con-
sideration when extending their business in Western Canada.
Write A. G. Harrison, Secretary of the Edmonton Board of Trade for further information.

SECURED INVESTMENTS

The Peoples Building and Loan

ASSOCIATION
428 Richmond Street, London, Ont.

loans all its funds on first mortgages on real estate. If you made a
Deposit, took out a Debenture, or made an Investment in the Per-
manent Dividend Paying Stock with us, this would be your security—

47, Paid on Deposits, Withdrawable by Check.
4.9 Coupons on all Debentures.
6, Dividends on Permanent Stock.

Call or write for a copy of the 15th Annual Report.
All business strictly private.

A. A. CAMPBELL, Managing Director.

IN ANSWERING THESE ADVERTISEMENTS PLEASE MENTION THE “CANADIAN COURIER.”




C AN AT T A COURIER

e

OF PROVINCES
in Sq.Miles.

4 Ont 220,508
7 Que 341,756
"NS. 21,068
N.B. 27 91l
Man. 64 327
B.C. 370,i91
PEL 2184
Sask. 242 332
Alt. 251 180
206,42




A Houschold with but One

COLGATE
COMFORT

Is like a Garden with only One Flower

Find the Mis-spelled Word and Get a Trial Package Free

IN this picture an important word on one Colgate Comfort is mis-spelled. Find it, send us a postal or letter
name, and we will mail you a free trialsize package of the article. Proprietary names like Coleo, Cashmere Bouquet,
Dactylis, Robinia, etc., are not mis-spelled. ;

(Only one free package to a person.  Offers good until July 30th 1908.)

ANOTHER OFFER OF COLGATE'S SHAVING STICK

A trial package of Colgate’s Shaving Stick in Nickeled Box will be sent for 4c. in stamps.
A trial will prove conclusively that in its Antiseptic and aseptic qualities, its creamy lather, its generous size, and its
refreshing effect on the face, Colgate’s Shaving Stick is unexcelled.

DOES NOT SMART OR DRY ON THE FACE.
(The truth needs no quotation marks)

Our Liquid Preparations (trial packages of which we are not offering to send in this advertisement) are sold by all dealers in Toilet
Articles. Our Liquid Dentifrice is deliciously refreshing and antiseptic. Our Quinol Hair Tonic is a scientific preparation which
produces results. You can procure our Concentrated Handkerchief Extracts and Toilet Waters under the following names: Monad
Violet, the true flower perfume. Dactylis, exceptional in strength. Cashmere Bouquet, world famous. Robinia, a luscious honey
scent. La France Rose, the fragrance of old gardens. Caprice, distinctive and winning.

COLGATE & CO., Dept. C, Coristine B’ld’g, Montreal




