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Beware the Avalanche.

in an address delivered to the
Merchants’ Association of New York
at ite Liberty Loan meeting onJune 1,
Mr. Otto H. Kahn took the ground
that defenders of the old-time Ger-
man nation had hoped to see taken
generally by Germans of the present
peneration. The address was an
appeal to Americans of German or-
igin regarding their duty in the war.

a wide response in the United States.
That there is latent in Germany much
similar sentiment is believed by
many, but whether such latent sen-’
timent can be evoked to an extent
capable of influencing the policy of

the German in the present
crisis is another question.

An able American writer has
recently pointed out that German
children from the earliest age are

subtle fallacies and delusions, with-
out surrendering to which the present
war would have been wholly impes-
sible. The first question a German
child is asked in its geography book,
says this writer, is, “What is Ger-
many?’ The reply is, “My father-
land—and it is surrounded by
enemies.” ~ What hope. might one
ask, is there for a nation so mis-
trained”?

In Britain the feeling towards Ger-
many has been constantly friendly,
even after the shock of the kaisers
telegram to Paul Kruger in the Boer
War time. It is easy to see now that
our friendehip was regarded as weak-
ness, Can it be possible that the

ience of the war and its accompany-
ing incidents, can be undecefved
about’ the ! true character of their
Jeaders?

Mr. Kahn'e little pamphlet is just the
uiterance that may dogood and awak-
en the old German spirit of devotion
to “the things of humanity, Iliberty,
justice and mercy, for which the best
men amongst all the nations—includ-
ing the German nation—have fought
and bled these many generations past,
which were the ideals of Luther,
Coethe, Schiller, Kant, and a host of
others who had made the name of
Germany great and beloved . unti!
fanatical Prussianism run amuck,
came to make its deeds a byword and
£ hissing.” So Mr. Kahn.

A highly important and impressive
point which Mr. Kahn makes, and|
which should appeal particulariy to
his American audience, but may be
commended to people in .Canada like
Mr. Meyer of Kitchener, and others
who object to Canada fighting for
humanity, liberty, justice or merey, is
the parallel between the revolution
of 1776, when men, of British blood
rose against British tyranny as they
are alway§ prepared to do, and the
revolt of \those” of German birth or
descent against the tyranny of the
Hohenzollarns, ¥

“Today,” says Mr. Kahn, “Ameri-
cans of German birth are called upon,
10 rise, together with their fellow-
citizens of all races, to free not only
this country %tut the whole world
from the oopression of the rulers of
(;ermany, an oppression far less cap-
able of being endured and of far
graver portent.”” Mr, Kahn calls upon,
gll suph “to set their faces like flint
egainst the monstrous doctrines and
acts of a rulership which have rob-
bed them of a Germany which they
loved and in which they took just
pride, the Germany which had the
good will, respect and admiration of
the entire world.”

That these views are having some
influence is to be gathered from the
suporession of Herr von JHarden™
paper, Die Zukunft, with imprison-
ment of the Socialist Liebknecht, and
in the agitation which has shaken
vut men like Zimmerman, threatens
Bethmann-Hollweg, and turns the
attention of the kaiser from war to
domast ice. The kaiser has to
jearn /that there iz no known way of
avalanche easy. Once
gathéra it cannot be

Jetting down an
it grows and
yneddled with or approached and any
pttempt to lessen it will only precini-
tate ite fall, The German. political
gvalanche is ready for its thunderous
wdescent All the German nation is
yot blind and many who were blind
pre recovering sight and sense.

The kaiser and his eldest born may
take counsel together, but sudden
destruction will come upon them and
their plots. The war will have justi-
fied itself when it releases Germany.

Liberty of the Subject!

Our suggestion yesterday that
effective measures are rarely accept-
pble was borng out by the reception
given Mr. Meighen's amendment to
the conscrintion bill. It would be
effeotive and prevent the leakage
thru favoritism and malingering,
which, in another mood, the same set
of objectors were complaining -about.

It {8 imposeible to please everyhody.
Thafabl: of the old man and his ass

jtons to conscription,

vics lles behind the reluctance to pay
or the shirking of payment,of tax
bills that Iiss behind all the objec-

p When, the
objection to conscription 1s used to

: mask a political intrigue it becomes

even more nauseous than the endeav-
Or of the wealthy man to shirk his
taxes

The outery about the literty of the
subject being outraged is pure poopy-
cock. The subject has had three years
to use his liberty to volunteer, to
choose any branch of national ser-
vice that would suit him.. He is no
& subject, but a free man, He has
probably been either idling for three
years or making more money than he
ever did in his life before,s at muni-
tions or in some other industry at
war rates, while the volunteers in the
trenches have been protecting him
and keeping him {n his peaceful
“liberty of the subject” for $1.10 a
day.

It passes understanding how men
who are enjoying their liberty by the
sacrifice and exertions of their fel-
lows in ‘the trenches, can stand up
shameledsly and profess after thrée
years' ease that their liberty is being
interfered with when, they are asked to
take their turn. As a matter of fact,
most of these objectors are either too
old or useless for active service, but
they like to hear themselves talk, or
see WIM in orint, or else have
partisan politics in, view., ;

We believe the men who are most

85, rarely entertain the foolish ideas
about universal national service that
some of the elderly cranks ventilate,

is at stake, that the nation is what
they will make it, and they are natur-
ally anxious to make it such a naition
as they will ‘be glad to live in, They
will be relieved of the elderly cranks
in due time by processes which have
no scruples about interfering with the
liberty of the subject, but they know
that they themselves wil] never be
rid, while they live, of the conditions
they create, and ir it depends upon
them to make the world frée ana Just
and fit to live in, they will not be
silly enough to think that taking thelr
share in that work is an interfererce
with their literty,

All liberty is the result of fair and
just co-operation. These objectors to
the selective draft are mere outlaws
when they refuse to co-operate for
the service of the united nations of
the world in the suppression of the
mad tyranny that Prussia has sought
to impose on humanity,

Letters

Macmillan's pocket classics at 25
cents is one of -the vesy best series
of standard works in literature,
whether for general reading or -school
use, before the public, and the list
has been further enricned by a most
excellent anthology of “Letters From
Many Pens.” Iy is the work of Mar-
garet Cault, head of one of {he high
schools of New Jersey, and has been
made with taste and discernment apa
a first consideration of the reader’s
pleasure. There ig a satisfying forty
pages of notes which will help many
an adult as well as the schoo] boy.
There are 144 letters, and they are
taken from all sorts and conditions of
men. The big people reveal their in-
timate thoughts, ancients and moderns
both indicate the virtues of the penny
post. The introduction and biograph-
ical notes form an excellent starting
point for the’ enjoyment as well as
the study of this delightful literary
form, and people who find a difficulty
in attaining the lost art of letter writ-
ing could not do better than peruse
this selection to learn what a letter
ought to be,

“Literary style,” says Miss Cault, ‘s
modified by three forces: the author,
the persons addressed, and the theme.
The more clearly the personality of
the writer shows in the theme writ-
ten, the 'more vividly he has in his
consciousness the persons addressed,
the more he is at one with his sub-
ject, the better will be his style. Per-
haps these facts account for the super-
lor style of good letters.”

In the thirteen sections almost every
phase of experiencCe and episode is de-
lineated, and the collection is highly
representative. Dickens, however, does
not appear and he was a great letter
writer. In the “Counsel and Advice”
section there should have been 4n-
cluded the letter to his son on his
departure for Australia. But one can’t
have everything, and it's worth 25
cents to read those three letters of
Lewis Carroll's at page 59, and then
one has all the rest to the good.

AESS,

MlSSTgNARIES EXPECTED.

y Pens.

Presbyterian Workers in India and
China on Way Home,

The following Presbyterian mission-
anies are reported to be on the way
home, and are expected to arrive in
Toronto some time during the next
few weeks: Dr.\Jean Dow and Miss
Isabel MacIntosh, from China; Miss
Ethel C. Reid, from southern China;
Dr. Elizabeth McMaster, from central
India. Rev., A. H. and Mrs. Barker,
who have a station in Corea, are also
expected to arrive in Toronto on fur-
lough this month.

U. 8. GERMAN ARRESTED.

In the police court yesterday Carl
Kautsch., alias Chas: Milgrain, was
charged with entering Canada by mis-
representation. Kautsch's arrest was
brought about by Immigration Officer
MitcHell.  'When taken into custody he
claimed to be a Swede, but later ad-
mitted to being of German origin.
Search of his room revealed his Unit-
ed States military service card, ‘and
it wag then he confessed. He was

4

sent to the jail farm for 60 days.

interested, the young men from 20 to|

The young men know that their future |
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Stainless, blameless,

-

Fighting men
Forward as

»

The

olden fleur de lys,
Rising, tussing gallant in
' Moving ever onward
cause, down below,

Straining, panting, ever the advance, '
Tearing, pushing, the Black Beast out of France,
Thru the poison vapors,
Singing, unafraid,
Oniward, cnward,
The banner of The Maid.

White-faced, clear-eyed,
Praying, hoping, gamblers with fate;
eirs the harder service,
Theirs the heavier price;
must drink to
e wine of sacrifice.

Buming, glowing, blazoned on the sky,
Flashing, gleaming, France can never die;
She has kept her honor, -~
Careless of the cost,
Knowing when the shietd is bright,
Nothing counts as lost,

Gregt her, help her stretch the hand of cheer;
Liberty, Fraternity, they ‘have cost her dear.
: For every pang we suffered,
She has suffered more;
Cleansed by fire she rises,
Nobler than before.

‘the breeze,

are bearing it
they go.

France’s womeén wait,

ifter dregs

D,

ally,

Today is French Flag Day. Tho there have been
many calls upon us, everyone should strive to con-
tribute to the Red Cross organization of our gallant
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REVELATIONS

WIFE

r e
What Happened When Dicky Developed the Firsg
. Symptoms of Sickness Madge Ever Knew

1 watched Dicky narrowly thru
the first part of our luncheon. The
fear that he might be il which had
come to me when I had noticed hie
languid attitude while climbing the
stairs gradually vanished as 1 noted
his hearty appetite and the easy jocu-
larity of his manner. /

The thought of Dicky 1ill terrified
me, I had heard him eay once that
he ;did not know'what it was to be
sick, and beside the natural terror I
felt at any illness coming to him, 1
had a very lively dread of what it
would mean to take care of Dicky in
even a slight illness. His is not a
nature to brook restraint of any kind,
and I have an intuition that he
would detest being nursed.

By the .time Juncheon was over I
had forgotten my tears, so that I was
genulnely shocked when I heard an
agonized groan from Dicky and saw
him, bent nearly double, hanging to
his chair,

“Oh, Dicky!” I flew to his side.
“What is the matter?”’

“Don’t touch me!” he replied sharp-
ly, and then I saw him try to pull
himself erect, an atiempt that ended
in another groan.

“Please tell me what the trouble is,
sweetheart,” I pleaded, “and lct me
help you to bed. Then I can telephone
for a physician.”

“How do you suppose I know what
the trouble is?’ he growled savagely.
“Think I'm some blooming medical
sharp? But I won't have any saw-
bones monkeying over ime. It's prob-
ably only something temporary. I'll
gy up and ie down awhile and I'll
feel better.”

“l| Can't Let You Suffer”

He made another futile attempt to
straighten himsolf, and then, bent
double, like an old, old man, shuffled
slowly and painfully to the stairs.
Fiis progress up the stairgs must have
been a succession of torturing
twinges judging from the groans that
accompanied every step. I, following
and listening, grew more and more
terrified with each passing moment,
and as he finally fell upon his bed I
sank to my knees beside him,

“Please, Dicky, let me do some-
thing for you. Let me put a hot
water bag to the spot where the psin
is worst. You know heat always re-
lleves pain. And won't you let me
tuke your temperature?”

“No, no, no!” Dicky almost shouted.
“f won't have any hot water bag, and
I certainly shan’t put any dinky little
thermometer into my month.”

“But T must do something for you.

Dicky,” T protested. “I can't let vou

suffer like this. Tell me something T
can do,”

“You can stow that talk and let me
alone,” Dicky growled, and with an-
other groan he pulled the bed clothes
over his head stubbornly. :

The fiery temper that I had thought
disciplined by suffering flaréed up in
me. No matter how ill. Dicky was he
bad no right to treat me this way.
An oid remark of my i mother's came
back to me. e

‘“When people are really ill, they're
not ugly,” she used to say. “It's only
when they're getting better or haven’t
anything much the matter with them
that they’re cross,”

“Bring on That Bag,”

I waited until I could control my-
self' sufficiently to say quietly:

“I'll be in the next room within
hearing if you want me.”

Then 1 walked steadily out of his|-

room into mine and sat down by the
window looking out over the rolling
woodland with a little cold disap-
pointed feeling at my heart.

Was it to be the same old story all
over again? Was Dicky’s rudeness, his
utter disregard for my feelings to be
applied to my quivering spirit like a
lash whenever he felt out of sorts?

The week since Dicky' and 1 had
come’ home had been so idyllic, so
filled with evidences of my husband’s
tenderness and love for me that I had
almost forgotten Dicky's power to
make me suffer when he was uncom-
fortable himself,

I am afrald I was not ao sympath-
etic with his suffering as I had heen
when he was first attacked. Fesent-
ment of his rudeness tempered my
terror that his pain might be the he.
gioning of some serious #iness. I
could hear nim groaning, and, I am
afraid, swearing to himself as he
thrashed around the bed, but I hard-
ened my heart.

“Whenever he calls me I will go
and take care of him with no sign of
resentment.” I thought grimly, “but
unless he does call me I shall not go
mear him,”

It took all my resolution, however,
to keep my word, for the g8roans in-
creased in volume and intensity. I
walked up and down my room clench-
ing my fingers into my palm, for I was
beginning to be terrified again over
this strange illness of Dicky’s.

But just as I had made up my mind
that T could stand it no longer, that 1
simply musf call a physician and let
him deal with Dicky, I heard an im-
perative call of “Madge, Madge'”

T rushed into the room to find Dicky
with his hair wet with perspiration,
his face twisted with pain,

“Bring on vour d—d hot water %
he growled, “and be quick about iti"

AVIATOR KILLED
AT CAMP BORDEN

Flight-Lieutenant R. C. Teas-
dall Met Death After
Passing Examination.

Flight-Lieut. Robert Charles Teasdall,
only son of Mr. and Mrs. R. C. Teasdail,
600 Yonge street, was yesterday killed
in an 2eroplane accident at Camp Mo-
hawk, I'eseronto, according to a despatch
received yesterday by his parents from
the R, F. C. headquarters. He was only
19 years of age, and on Saturday phoned
hie parents that he had passed his exams
and would be home Thursday as a flight-
lieutenant
bearing the terrible news of his death.

He was a very poupular young athiete,
being a prominent member of the To-

ronto Swimming Club and the holder of

| 2 ehield for swimming the bay. He
| ed Soboo{ and Jar-
| vis CcReglate,

Inetead a telegram arrived |

educated at the Model
; where he  matrfculated.
Before joining the Royal Flying Comuodn
ngn.!y ?}’ «h; wt“thon the ;?.lt of the
nion Bank, a e corner Kl
Pay streets, - e ng

OTHER PEOPLE'S
OPINIONS

|

The Toronto World Invites
correspondence on subjects of
current interest. Letters must
be short and to the point—ngot
more than 200 words at the
outside. The editor reserves
the right to'cut any letters to
make them conform to svace
requirements, Names will
not' be published if the writ-
ers wish them withheld, but
every letter must be signed
with writer's name and ad-
dress, to ensure authenticity,
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FIFTY CANADIANS BLIND

Majority Have Passed Thru or Are
Attending Training School in
London.

Latest definite filgures upon the
number of Canadian soldiers who have
been totally blinded thru the war are
Just over 50. Of these the majority
have passed thru or are still attend-
Ing 8t. Lunsian’s Hostel in London,
England, where they have every op-
portunity, of learfing a trade, and get-
ting used to their changed condition.

It 18 one of the dreams of Mr. Sher-
man T, Swift- of the Canadian Free
Library for the Blind, that this insti-

| weuld have remained unbought,

Mrs, Freeman is well-known as ‘the
faithful interpreter of the New Eng-
land village. She bas written many
pleasant little stories of rural life
and people, and her “Alabaster Box”
iz of the same types.

Lydia Orr comes to the village of
Brookvills in time to buy out the
church fair. If she hadn’t, the t:lr
or
no one in the village had money to
exchange for home-made ples and
cakes, cushions and table mats. In
fact, they had no money for anything,
hence the fair, to pay . the minister.
The whole town had trusted one An-
drew Bolton some nineteen years be-
fore, and the man had defaulted.
Brookville suffered keenly first from
poverty. later from gloom and de-
spondency because it hated the mem-
ory of Andrew Bolton. .

When Lydia Orr, young lovely and
wealthy, came among , anxious
to spend money and to Ip
they regarded her with suspicion, -

Why shoyld she buy the old Bolton
place at a ridiculous price? Why fix
up the. town hall, build a library,
erect a fountain and shingle the
church? With all the small-town

meanness they criticized and ;ullud- /

The girl's sweetness had

in winning over some of them, when |

THRU SERVICE OVERSEAS | A

drew Bolton, broken in health and
feeble in mind, returned to his home
and to his daughter, Lydia Orr Bol-
ton. Then their hatred became fury,
and they atiacked the old home and
drove out to his death the man who
had caused their misery.

" Fortunately there is a dual Ilove
story to soften the tragedy, and
Brookville lives to appreciate Lydia
and her “love offering.”

“Our Next-Doér Neighbors,”

K. Maniates. Pu‘%n-hod by Mec-

Clelland, Goodchild & Stewart.

For those who delight in a story
‘mainly about childran; and for those'
who want an amusing book for a
summer afternoon, we say read this
latest book by-the author of “Amaril-
ly of Clothesline Alley.”

Our next-door neighbors were five

4byBolh

tution may in, time be specially fitted | healthy, active youngstars, offspring

up, to serve in a small way the same
purpose as St. Dunstan’s, not only
for the blinded soldiers, but to meet
the need of some of the many hun-
dreds of blind who are to be found

Ontario uottn. v
s for sightless le in
Braflle reading and wrmno:,” to en-
become i rs, or
book-makers, will be held for one or
two hours every day. Later one room
will be fittad up with a private tele-
phone operating switchboard, for the
purpose of tnlnlnf blind woplnno
operators. It is thought that is
fleld for sight-

should prove a
less workers. switchboard sig-

such work,

TWO MOTOR ACCIDENTS,

Sibor Byodok and John Draper In-
. v"{und by A iles.

Sibof Byodok, 51 N strest, was
internally injured when struck by a
motor car at the corner of Queen and
Niagara str yesterday afternoon,
He was removed to the Western Hos-
pital.

Struck by a motor car at Gerrard

John Draper, 209 Withrow
ad his collar-bone broken.
en to the General Hospital.

ternoon,

BREWED
EXCLUSIVELY
FROM CHOICE
MALT AND
HOPS.

pedocles,
promot]y forgot
the y

the night

of the two most unnatural parents on
S w2 B
'y al ~Drows,
having had Ptolemy, Pythagoras, Em-
us and Diogenes,
all about them. So
oungsters settled on, the nearest
bor, one Lucien Wade and his
wife, Sylvia, ;
Having the filve for breakfast, lun-
cheon, dinner and occasfonally for
seemed btad enough: but
when the Professors Polydore de-
parted suddenly for parts unknown
leaying their children -&dg ;‘m
blank cheque it seemed the Wades
that the .end of all things had come.
It is 4 lively story, written with the
sure touch of one who knows genuine
children. Even the Polydores and
Ungle, Issachar become human and |
lovable under Miss Maniates’ skilful
guidance.

WEST—HOMSEEKERS”
SIONS VIA C. P, R.
e s e

Homeseekers’ excursions {6 West-
ern Canada at attractive fares, each
Tuesday until Octoter 31st, via Cana-
dian - Pacific, “The Pioneer Route to

Particulars from Cana-
dian Pacific Ticket Agents or W. B
Howard, District Passenger Agent,
Toronto, Ont. T £

A CHANCE FOR THOSE GOING
Z lK‘c%R'

them, |

‘John Reeve, who -

 CHEMIGALLY
SELF-EXTINGUISHI

is the only Canadian

of these matches, every s
of which has been treatef
 with a chemical solufi

Foe Claims Bombs Dropped
-British Caused Insignificant |
“ 4~ Damage. -

Constantinople, via London; Jul
“Two enemy airplanes flew
Constantinople Tuesday night
dropped bombs, causing insignif

Special to The Toronto World. . 4
July 12—The body
/dnto
and was d

River )
‘March 26 last, was recov ered late th

afternoon, near the house of
He was about 56 years of age

nte

recently died of wounds in 1}
inquest will likely be held.

HOGS HIGHER AT

Special to The Toronto World,
Chatham, July 12.—A further

wvance in the price of hogs wi

corded when local hog

| quoted $15.25-a hundred weight. .

DO you realize that hops and malf,
brews can be produced just as

delicious in taste, pure

and healthful

as the old-time brews and still be
within the law? Everyone who enjoys.
2 glass of good ale, will appreciate

%

IMPERIAL
ALE

For Sale at All Hotels and Restaurants.
Order by the u.;fr{m your Grocer or Dealer,

£

The O’Keefe
Brewery Co.
Limited
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