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ual Meeting of the Exhibi-
ation of the City and Coun-
hn will be held &t the office
cretary, 147 Prince Wm
John, on Tuesday, Nove
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H. A. PORTER,
Secretary,

1ual Meeting of the Prince
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- marry widow worth $:0,00
it you need a helping aand
ssenger, Box 584, Los An-
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choR and foul,

coyed—that's - kultur,

while subjects howl—that's kultur.  And think
stroyed, the Hfair flelds now ‘an aching void, of thope by treachery de-
There is an evil flend abfoad that knows no
conscience, truth or God; we go to strike it to the -?d: It's kultur. £

Music in England

War Responsible for Fewer
Expensive Concerts, But

Even More Music. .

When the war broke out in Hugland
_three years ago a wave of pessimibm
1 engulfed the musicians of that coun-

try. Famous and obscure alike looked
forward to lean days and a dearth of
music. .

And the lean days came; but not
the dearth of music Fashionable mu-
sicales employing high priced artists
were dropped from society’s program
it is true, but on the other hand Red
Cross concerts and relief benefits of
all kinds crowded one another for
public attention and support. The art-
ists, of course, neither expected nor
received much for their services at
these eveats.

The Birmingham and the Sheffield
Festivals, which would have required
the services of hundreds of musicians
were also cancelled, but neither these
cities nor any of the other large towns
of England have suffered from a fam-

e in music. On the contrary, march-
{ng tunes and recruiting ballads of all
degrees of merit began to fill the at-
mosphere from the first day of the
war. New songs even today are pub-
lirhed faster than they can be kept
track of. Indeed there is good reason
to believe that there is now more mu-
sic in England and more general par-
ticipation in it on.the part of the
people than there was in peace times.

Old Classics Préferred to Modern Mu-
i sic During War. P

The new 't; of music may not be
of the finest guality. Much of it, in
fact, is simplytrash that cannot sur-
vive long smv&g a people known for
their appreéiation of music if not for
their creativenéss in that art. On the
other hand, the new stimulus to music
has led to the “discovery” of a fair-
ly large number of young HEnglish
composers and the rediscovery of some
earlier and forgotten ones.

Their works, together with those of
some new French and Ruseian com-
posers, the classics, and of course pa-
triotic musie ‘makes up the musical
fare of the BEnglish people today.
British conservatism has not permit-
ted the saerifice of the long-honored
Beethoven, ‘Lisgel and Schubert, pos-
#ibly because, being dead, these mias-
ters are no longer “enemy aliens.”

But the controversy over the music
of lving enemy aliens is still unset-
tled. The tendency, however, is to
relegate to the background all mod-
ernism in music, whatever its nation-
ality. Programmes planned to include
the modern symphonies are changed
or postponed and in the opera houses
only the old favorites are given. When
the desire for great types of modern
music returns,.as it no doubt will af-
ter the war, it is almost certain that
the British/ public will assiduously
cultivate the new French, Russian
and Italian, schools and with equal
firmness resist the charms of mubic
“made in Geérmany.”

Social Intercourse

to become like a man who goes lnto!
the woods fishing or hunting; who, ”‘"}me khtchen.

What a poor customer a man would
be for a merchant in the country, and
particularly for a merchant in the city,
if social intercourse with other peo-
ple were to be restricted. It would
only take a short time to go back to
primitive cave-dwelling conditions.
This prospect was brought to our at-
tention last week by a Halifax retail
merchaut who said that because no one
nowadays went to church or to the
theatres, a very large number of the
people had lusg an interest in dress.
The mechanic “'who once or twice a
week went to a movie show and con-
eequently needed a clean collar, now
goes home and sits about, possibly
without a collar at all; and where
he used to drop in at the shoe shine
parlor and get his boots blackened,
he has also lost his interest in that;
and his nesd gor better clothes has
been reduczd td,the minimum. As a
consequence the store keeper is feel-
ing the loss keenly.

In ordinary times one does not real-
ize what a close relationship there is
between intellectural and recreational
activities on the one side and business
on the other. The man who works in
the stoe factory, the collar factory, or
any rther kind of a factory making
things which people weaf, is depend-
ent for his employment on the ability
of people to mix with ohe another, for
the person who cannot mix with oth-
ers begins to lose interest in his per-
sonal appearance. Under seuch condi-

first day shaves by force of habit, the
second day misses it, thereafter does
not look at his razor again until the
trip is over.

We are being counselled in these
days that we must save; that we
must not buy. this or that. No
doubt there is a great deal of sav-
ing that could be done without affect-
ing necessary industries, but if we
were to carry on saving so far that
we should not have any churches or
theatres, any public meetings, or soc-
ial gatherings, it would only be & ques-
tion of time until a lot of people would
be out of a job. They would not have
anything to do, because nobody would
want to buy the things they produce.
The fact is that an ideal industrial
world is one wherein everybody is able
to sell the products of his own hands
in sufficient quantities to buy all he
needs of the products of other hands,
which means that the more each class
can buy from the other classes, the bet-
ter off in turn must both be. We shall
probably have to face a good many
of these questions in the future more
closely than w@ have done yet. And we
shall be called: upon to save and lend
to the Government. We must not,
however, forget that in an ideal world
labor must be kept employed at a fair
return and that if we all go so far in
our savings as to cut out everything
but what are called essentials of liv-
ing, very shortly our earnings will be
cut down to a corresponding degree.

tions of life one would have a tendency

Our Short gtory

SOLITARY FIGURES.

The sky was cloudy, overcast, .ower-
Ing. It was sunrise, so there must have
been a sun, but darn if it was any-
where in sight.

Two solitary figures loomed
riously against the leaden sky. As
they approach they draw nearer, and
the discriminating reader discerns in
them the solitary figure of Rembolt
Hook and the solitary figure of Car-
handle Tordle. The expression of
each is stern, well nigh forbidding,
and they nod curtly and halt. g

“A fine morfing for a murder!”
said Hook with a sardonic laugh.

The other's lip curled slightly, al-
though he could have curled it more,

“Forty paces?” he asked shortly.

“Suits me,” replied Hook
shorterly.

ugub-

“CAP” STUBBS.

A A R AP A At S AN AP PRI I

They turned abruptly, back to back,
and each took twenty deliberate
paces. A slight but expert drizzle
began to fall. The two men counted,

credit and ability,

from his neck up, he may be worth

e

respected at the last by friends and foes.
v Prescott, the great historian, was totally blind. So was Milton. The |
great preacher, Dr. Henson, had but one eye.
itzer, the founder of the New York World was totally blind and racked
with bodily pain for his last twenty years. Theodore Roosevelt has the .
use of but one eye, tho few knew ituntil years after he lost its use.

1 recently read of a man named Downing, a Minnesota banker, who
has made a wonderful success of life, though he is almost all cripple
This is what he says: “A man is worth about a dollar and a half a day;

And the late Joseph Pul-

a hundred thousand dollars a year."

So long as you have your head, and your brains are healthy, you
may treat with the immortal gods, and worry not.

|Rann-Dom Reels

THE TAIL LIGHT.

The Tail Light is something which
is attached to an automobile so that
the village constable may not runl
out of work.
When the automobile was in-|
vented it did not have any kind of a|
light except the light of hope. But
after a while some bright, tireless|
legislator decided that every uutu-f
mobile should have a light in the rear,
so that the high-spirited plow horse
might not run into it and have his fea-
tures permanently spoiled. As a result
of this wise action we have yet to read
of the first instance in which a six-
sixty touring ¢ar has been run down
by a fleet grade Percheron and had its
spinal column caved in.

The Tail Light is intended
used after dark, but the only good
use which has ever been found = for
it is to drain the storage battery to its
last, flickering dregs. It is connected
with the battery by a long wire with
lcose teeth, which always let go their

to be

‘iug for breath.

AN AT SIS

hold just before the car enters some
village with a lynx-eyed constable who
knows that the town treasury is gasp
When the constable
observes the cold, vacant stars of a
defunct Tail Light, he leads the tour-
ist up to the nearest justice of the
peace and collects enough currency to
heat the town hall for six months. As
if this were not enough, the tourist is
obliged to have the Tail Light tomm
down from the place of beginning by
2 crude but well-meaning mechanic
| who was taught not to move off a walk.

‘i The Tail Light law may be all
;right, but it should be amended so
las to include the top buggy, the

lumber wagon and the pedestrian who
crosses the street with both eyes shat,
If every top buggy were required to
carry a sparkling Tail Light, fewer
| people would be disturbed while spoon-
|ing in a friendly and amicable mannet
| by having a rear wheel torn off by the
llighl-hwuru d speed demon,

PPN PP PPINP R

Flying in 1918-1919

Aurelia Judd was making currant
jelly that morning and singing in a
contented monotone when the screen
door flapped and Mrs. Culver entered
Her apron was unpinned
and her hair stringy with heat, hurry,
and portentous news.

“Tom Turk’'s out again!' she ex-
claimed.

Aurelia, consulting her jelly bag,
which she ha dsuspended upon the
broomstick between two chairs, look-
ed up bewildered. “Out?” she ex-
claimed.

“Yes, out of the asylum. And he’s
on the rampage worse than ever.”

Mrs. Culver sat down, picked up a pa-
per, and began to fan herself.

“My land!” Aurelia looked about at
her screen windows and doors. “I bet

my front door is unlocked this min-
ute,” she said.

“You better lock it and keep it
locked, that's all I can tell you,” re-
turned Mrs. Culver grimly. “He
wouldn’'t think anything of coming

right in if he saw fit. You know, he
ed to live in this neighborhood, and
I suppose it seems kinda natural for
him to come back to it.”

“l never happened to see him,” Au-
relia said. ‘*“What does he look like?”

“Why, he’s tall and straight as an
Infun.”” Mrs. Culver had not a gift
for description. “He’s got black hair.
He ain’t what you'd call bad looking,
and I don't know as you'd notice any-
thing queer about him just seeing
him for the first time. But they say
he's dangerous when he's aroused.”

“How in the world does he get
out?” fidgeted Aurelia.
“It's  his mother. She goes and

pleads with the authoritips, and they
let him go till they can't stand it any
longer; then they put him in again.
1 thought you knew all about it.”

“No.” Aurelia shook her head. “Tt
all happened before I camie here from
Hartwick. I've never seen him. 1
hope I never shall I'm awful afraid
of crazy folks.”

“l am too,” sighed Mrs Culver,
rising. “Well, I'll go back, now I've
warned you about Tom Turk.”

Aurelia’s mind was full of apprehen-

pace for pace, counted about as they
strode. Suddenly, at twenty, both
|wheeled, and®$—

{ . “Halt! Hold!” cried the solitary
Iﬂgure of a horseman. He dashed
iup, out of breath, although it was the
running.

“You're surveyin’ the wrong
consarn it!” he cried. “This is
Twattle's property, not mine.”

And he indicated his own field and

1

horse that had been doing all ”'e‘lhis discomfort

field,

sion. She went into the front part

a

‘(1(’ the hous the door.
Then she toc out of
Ithe windows
By this time the

small house was torrid Added
s the smell and
steam of the boiling jelly. “But I'd

rather cook than be

S"b_v a lunatic,” she said to herself.

The postman came and she did not
dare go out to look into the box.

{the other two solitary figures shoul- 43ny moment Tom Turk might appear.

|of our readers’ lives.

s

11 and straig

|of him. *7T¢
|
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|

l
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|

jun’

1 guess I'd
to run if I saw him

A Lunatic—Xt Large.

know him in time
he thought.
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with ‘e fral Whil a0# 1o Her ne Beaulieu, a British scientist and avia-

trils, she heard a step on the porch.

With fear flying to her heart, she|p. " f
, ; . i Europe ten years ago,” he said, “‘the
looked round and saw—the lunatic! airplane engines were of 24 horse-

Aurelia was small and fair and frail
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8he did not Comprehend a word.

away visiting
Aurelia would

crazy Tom Tu

cool courage

as having a ma
Nina,” Aurelia
Between the t

and trouble s

jelly Aurelia g
Besi

ous.

with heat.
“My

»d them down.| faint.
rature of tlh-!']‘um Turk, 1've
to|door.”

She opened t
sonably safe, for
A little

scared to death outside.
came in.

At

pushed back

As

long

At |she turned to

even |dered their instruments and strode out She recited Mrs, Culver's description never forget
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She

chin,

She h

was

ad

needs.

She was as
appealing

death of her

At present she was|

with light blue eyes, wispy light hair the catch at the screen door. It came
and a vanishing
helpless and gentle and
month old Kkitten,

on a farm all her life until she mov
into the town after the
father, and she had a nice bit of pro-|
perty which produced an income suflic
ient for all her simple
her lived her niece, Nina Fverett
taught the primary grade in the vil-
school.

a gay, _\‘mln;"‘
1se who made life interesting for her
sedate little aunt.

to Aurelia

reached the door at the end of the

He was leering at her and fumbling

with a sickening pang|

Marvelous

Development

of

the Airplane in Ten Years.

London, Oct. 30—No other develop-
ment in human history has shown so
remarkable results as has flying in the

power in some .
|plane’s carrying capacity has increased

tion expert,
“When the Wright brothers visited

ca and the

alr

“Ten thousand feet was then the
highest flight. Today we are doing
26,000, And while forty miles an hour

was then the lighest speed, today we
are approaching 160,

“The British army in France began
with only 36 planes. 1 may not give
the number today, but it is huge.”

Long flights—to and from America,
for instance-—would be possible after
the war, Lord Montagu said, adding
that he himself hoped some day to fly
{to India. For long-distance flying,
|however, he continued it would be ne-
-lcessary to evolve a silent engine, for
the public would not be willing to take

2| hat up to that instant she had  for. from about 126 pounds to 3 1-2 tons, lengthy trips in noisy airplanes.
lived |80tten that the catch was untrust
vorthy and sometimes failed to se-lall bumined up and your kitchen reek- she had hysterics. \ She shrieked and
ure.  She stood inanely staring at!ing with smoke! Are you sick or{wept and mopped herself with her
him. She heard his voice, but she did | what?” apron. And Aurella, thastened,
,\p.‘.n vum‘nrvhund a word he was saying.| Aurelia staggered up. “Oh, Mrs.|knew as she beheld her that beforé
wnhl'{:1“1‘[}11;;\‘.’“?2;‘, the screen door cpen|Culve she began. “Never mind the | night the whole neighborhood 'WM
Nina |28C enter, J be likewise laughing.
Up to Hlat_lnsmnt Aurelia had been I did mind,” Mrs. Culver| After )11-:dll]ﬁli\'f,:- went out Aurelia
Le mn'st timid woman that ever lived !wiwczmi She flung open the front|set about repairing ‘the damage of
| But when -*'hvl’ saw that strange man|door My land, it's like an oven in|the burned jelly and getting a grip
{boldly entering, with reful intent,|here’ And all that jell burned to a upon her singing nerves
|perhaps, her courage rose. She felt|crisp!” | The postman ‘w.m m’u)“ing his sec-

ier cheeks burning where they h:\rl)
chilled before. She did not screcam; |
she merely reached out and grasped|
|
|

the first weapon her hand touched.

beaten an aggressive landlord to a
pulp. If it could subdue a landlord
in the days when landlords were kings,
¢ ought to be able to at least intimi-
date a lunatic who seemed capable of|
little more than mumbling and grin-
ning.

have minded about|this time across

. for Nina had lots of|

Iways said
ought of
vas having
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e was
t she be
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it was every bit as good|a blow like that.
n the house to have!ful oath and fled.
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It was rea-
there was a s

“Did you see him?’ asked .\ure]m.‘,pnd vigit that afternoon before Au-

“Himn?
i i

lunatic.
“You mean Tom Turk?

Wi

lgatt
No, I didn'tto t

:1'v-lz;\ thought of the mail she had not
{ morning. She went out
d found at the very bot-

4 It was the shillaleh that her grand-|gee hLim, 'cause he ain't here. They tom p rly waited letter from
father ‘l brought with him from'tsok him back to the asylum on y“.,‘A\-”“ whi i P left there all
Ireland—the one heirloom that Aure o'clock train this morning Mary | dav ) She sa a porch chair
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as an agent at Xate's
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the best I ever saw for the price, Mrs,
Pratt ught thre | was tempted to
buy one for 1 and send it to vou by
parcel post, for I knew it was just

for the currants to be made

about time

As her hand tighted on the black- nan said he was
thorn Aurelia felt an accession of I ask
strength that startled her. She took for you'd

one step forward, the shillaleh He
raised It fell half a dozen times w sday |
incredible rapidity and effectivenes=s. ,‘ ¥
For a breathing space the lunatic 100K
stood agape, aghast. He seemed help- shil
less with astonishment. Aurelia saw
that she was conquering him and she f
n impulse of victory 11 filleo
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1e knuckle ’ , He
Even a lunatic could not wi Lo 1 plaster
Te
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v loweet ste I lick?" she moaned : -
ned against the Mrs, Turk is carrying ? - - —
row dden she felt 1 Advice From Dad
nolf she shut her eyve g e
gan w0 grow black d - . 4 s yroke
the was ar tted Cin-
who had run acr 1 A n on
M Culy w ! 1 %o perturbed
1k or € ¥ ked him yurden
\ 1o
o ah t
will|walked in 3 W 3 Wi
the Judd B e 1 t with f Mr
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