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stable if we are to get a right start for tho 
stupendous expansion that is our destiny. There 
must be no room in Canada for the criminal or 
those who are agents, official or otherwise, of 
disorder and discontent. We bar the gates to 
the destitute and the law breaker and those 
who may be diseased, but it is equally as im­
portant that the professional agitator and his 
kind be kept out.

The whole machinery of the immigration de­
partment of the Government should be used to 
encourage the coming of such as approve our 
social and political system, those who are will­
ing to conform to our laws and regulations. Any 
other kind will handicap and hamper. Twenty 
thousand newcomers of the type that will fall 
In heartily with the development of this country 
as we wish It to progress is preferable to three 
times twenty thousand not intensively selected. 
Never in the history of Canada has it been so 
vital that quality rather than quantity be the 
guiding light for those who pass on the immi­
grant.

needn't go after that feller, and you 
needn’t worry about one little silver- 
grey. You just wait a while and 
you’ll know what I mean."

He winked mysteriously, and Gloss 
laughed. Then her face grew grave.

"That man Watson was over here 
his mornin’, Boy," she said. "You!

know what he wanted and you know I 
how he'd get it. Well, I guess him| 
and uncle had words. I was hidin’! 
in a bunch of willows at the spring! 
when he was goin‘ back, and when 
he passed me he was swearin’ awful."|

"Was he Tidin’ toward the trail or 
gon’ toward Totherside?" asked Boy, 
his face darkening.

"I watched him cross th’ creek, and 
when he got across ho rode toward 
the school house.”

Boy turned away. Then he paused 
and looked at the girl.i

"Boy," she said wistfully, "I wish 
we didn’t have no school in this place. 
I wish Simpson would go away.”

"Why?" he asked quickly.
Slowly her eyes sank and her bosom 

heaved as her breath came In quick 
gasps.

I He reached out and caught her. and 
for the first time in their young lives

I the girl struggled in his arms He let, 
her go and stood hack, wondering. She: 
looked at him and smiled Her face 
was pale, and her long last es did not 
conceal a look of dumb entreaty.

"Gloss ----- " he commenced.
"Boy," she whispered, "we’re built 

for chums, and chums we’ll always be.) 
But the old rompin’ days are over now. 
Boy, you mustn’t take me—you mustn’t 
hold me like that again. We ain’t! 
boy and girl no more."

He bent and picked up the squirrels.| 
W hen he stood up again she had gone.

"We ain’t boy and girl no more," he 
repeated.

He walked to the spring repeating the 
words over and over—" ‘no more.— 
Boy and girl no more!" ”

From Totherside came the clang of 
the school bell.

"I wonder what she meant. I wonder 
why she wished that school—I wonder 
why she wishes Simpson----- ”

Suddenly he flung the squirrels from 
him, and bending forward, gazed with 
hard eyes toward the white school 
house, clinging to the hill.

"If he thinks to harm her, then God 
i curse him,” he breathed, "and help 
me to kill him.”

A wee hedge-sparrow, drunk with the 
hazy Indian summer sunshine, perched 
itself on a branch above his head and 
poured out the simple little song that 
he had always loved above all other 
songs of wood birds, because it was 
always the first song in the new spring; 
the last in the dreary fall. The little 
singer was about to leave the wood 
wherein he had nested and enjoyed a 
season’s happiness. He was about to
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Constipation Cure
A druggist says: "For nearly 
thirty years I have commended 
the Extract of Roots, Known as 
Mother Seigel’s Curative Syrup 
for the radical cure of constipa- 
tion and indigestion. It is an old 
reliable remedy that never fails 
to do the work." Thirty drops 
thrice daily. Get the genuine at 
druggists.
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CROWN HAS MANY VICISSITUDES. -------------------------------------------------------------
The Hungarian crown, which is reported to have "We don’t want any trouble with 

, Colonel Hallibut," he said. "We hear 
been stolen lately by revolutionists, has suffered that he lias his eyes on our timber, 
many vicissitudes. A King of Bohemia once stole When he comes after it he'll find us 

, here. As for you, Mr. Watson, I
it, but Otto of Bavaria subsequently recovered it. : wouldn't take your sand farm as a gift, 
He, In sending It back to Hungary, packed it in a thankin’ you just the same." 
cask, but It was nearly lost on the journey, because I "Then why in hell have you been 
the jolting of the wagon threw the cask into a letting me waste my breath on you 
ditch. At a later period Elizabeth, widow of King fat the last hour? snarled Watson, his 
Albert, appears to have thought it rather a good, - McTavish stood up. 
thing to have with her when she fled to Germany, "That'll do now,” he warned. 
In case she should ever be financially embarrassed "There's Gloss comin’ up the path, and 
—a piece of foresight which stood her in good stead, swearin’ is somethin’ she has never
since she eventually pawned it to the Emperor heard in this house, and before I’ll have
Frederick. During the revolution 200 years later this down your throat and don’t you 
the unfortunate crown was again in danger of forget it.”
being unlawfully appropriated, and so it was buried He lifted a hairy fist then sat down
in a forest. After remaining in this dim security and resumed his smoking.

Gloss entered "the room singing blithe­
ly. Her shapely arms were bare to the 
elbows. Her big grey eyes, dancing 
with life and health, swept the room 
and rested wonderingly on Watson. He
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and admiration.
"Neither you nor me could do any 

better, Boy," he said hesitatingly by 
way of admission.

"The one on the left next," motion­
ed the girl, and the rifle spoke once 
more.

"Missed," gasped the man. "Can't 
always make a bull's eye, Glossie."

"Missed nuthin'," cried Boy; "there 
he comes now."

The second squirrel spun about on the 
limb a couple of times, then went 
crashing through the branches.

"As Bill Paisley would say, ‘that’s 
remarkable shootin’,’ chuckled McTav­
ish. "That distance is well over eighty 
yards, else I don't know distance."

"Nearer a hundred, I should judge," 
contended Boy. "She’s got all the rest 
of the McTavishes beat, dad."

"Try another. Gloss," suggested Mc­
Tavish, placing the cap on the nipple 
of the rifle with clumsy fingers.

"I thought maybe two would be 
enough," said the girl.

She took the rifle once again and 
glanced at Boy.

"Oh, go on. Gloss,” he encouraged, 
"only one more. Fact is. I’m a bit 
hungry for corn-fed squirrel myself."

"And I'm thinkin’ I wouldn't turn up 
my nose at a plateful of stewed squir­
rel, either," seconded the father.

"All right, just one shot more, then, 
hit or miss," laughed Gloss. "See that 
chap's two ears and part of his head 
stlckin’ up above the knot? I’ll take 
him this time, I guess, though it's no 
easy shot."

She fired and the squirrel dropped 
from the limb. Another whine from Joe 
proclaimed it a clean kill.

Big McTavish, without so much as a 
word, took the gun inside. Boy held 
the animals up by their bushy tails 
and the girl who was watching him 
said:
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MARCH OF THE MONTHS, 
[Listener in the Boston Transcript.] in tu.n gazed at the girl, and an ashy 
..... , „.whiteness wiped out the mottled colorNow that the sun has really turned its corner of his cheeks. He drew back whisper- 

and the days begin to lengthen, though the cold ing something under his breathe, 
begins to strengthen, too, the human fancy turns to, “This is Mr. Watson, Gloss.” said 
thoughts of the good old summer time. It is a long Big McTavish.
road yet to be traveled in snow and sleet and mud ... Good morning, sir," saluted the girl, 
—all easier to bear, however than the paralyzing 1 see uncle has kot you your breaisfast, 
cold wave from the northwest, and yet it is easy; but surely you'll enjoy a glass of fresh 
to delude one’s self, in any bright morning under ’

London, Ont., Thursday, February 5.

I REVIVING THE TORY PARTY.
,Hon. G. Howard Ferguson’s declaration that 
I Unionist Government has served Its purpose 
|and should cease is significant In that it con- 
(stitutes a rallying cry to the old line Conserva- 
1tives of the Dominion to got together If they 

are hoping to save anything at all of their party. 
It la a Question if the call has not really been 
Inspired from Ottawa, where the absolute hope­
lessness of the Unionist party has been made 

z manifest by the impossibility of agreeing upon 
a leader to succeed Sir Robert Borden. The 
Inside facta of what happened at Ottawa are 
beginning to come out and it is now known 
pretty definitely that the friends of Hon. Arthur 
Meighen thought they had made the premiership 

: absolutely sure for him. They forgot some- 
1 thing,, apparently, for when the test came there 
: developed a good deal of opposition to Melghen 

and he has since then been at odds with a num­
ber of his colleagues, and, according to rumor, 
ignored by them in council.

The Melghen following, which probably con- 
1 stitutes the most Important of the several ele- 
'ments entering into the contest, has realized at 
; last that Unionist Government is about ended 
I and the next step that may be looked for will 
1 be the booming of Meighen for leader of the 
( old Conservative party, made over to suit con­

ditions of 1920. Hon. G. Howard Ferguson’s 
blast Is probably one of the signals to rally the 

( faithful and it will be interesting to watch the 
manoeuvring that will take place during the 

1 next few months in the effort to unite the shat- 
: tered remains of Conservatism under one of 

the high lights of Unionism. Meighen is prob­
ably as good a "hope” as the party can muster 
at the present time; at any rate he will have a 
chance to see if he can reconstitute the party.

Now that its own friends and backers are 
predicting its early decease Unionism may be 
regarded as more of a lost cause than ever. 
The hopes that were raised in some of the min­
isterial minds at Ottawa that in Unionism would 
be found a sort of fountain of perpetual youth 
for their party fortunes have been dashed to 
the ground, and as tar as the cabinet is con­
cerned it is simply a matter of how much 

. longer they will inflict themselves on the coun­
try. Their helpless condition is shown by the 

' way they are avoiding anything in the shape 
of a by-election. Ministers who six months ago 
were slated for dismissal from the cabinet are 

: now being trotted out and given important port- 
1 folios, while similar evidence of ministerial' 

trepidation is shown by the linking up of de- 
t partments so as to reduce the number of min- 
Cisters required.
« Hon. Mr. Ferguson and his friends have an- 
/ other reason, too, for dislike of Unionism. They 
r realize quite well that it was Unionist connec­

tions that was largely responsible for the dis- 
- I aster that overtook them In the last provincial 

election. They are, therefore, losing no time in 
■ endeavoring to clear their skirts for the future 
( and to have no Ottawa affiliations that will 
$prove adverse in the day of testing. Ontario 

will likely be the first province to attempt the 
ireconstitution of the Conservative party and 

will find the Ottawa crowd that is behind Hon.
; Arthur Melghen thinking along similar lines 
Inow that the prospect of their hero leading a 
\ Unionist party has fallen through.

MENTAL MALADIES IN CANADA.
At the annual convention of the Canadian 

National Committee of Mental Hygiene held in 
Toronto a few days ago, the startling statement 
was made that in Canada today there are 150,- 
000 persons suffering from maladies of the mind. 
In this number are those who are insane, those 
afflicted less acutely and the feeble-minded. 
This is an alarming condition and one that 
should enlist immediately the services of the 
best alienists the authorities can secure. Per­
haps it would be well if a thorough investiga­
tion of the country’s insane asylums be made. 
The unfortunates who are inmates of these in­
stitutions must be given the very best attention 
and care their happier fellow-citizens can pro­
vide. The Quebec Telegraph points out the 
necessity for reform as follows:

These most unfortunate of God’s creatures 
as they have more than once been called, de­
serve everything that can be done for the 
possible amelioration of their condition, and 
there is no doubt that up to the present time 
they lave not received these deserts. Our 
asylums have simply been detention institu­
tions for the herding of the insane and the 
feeble-minded, without any serious scientific 
study of their condition or careful treatment 
for the cure of mental maladies. There is 
now a strong agitation for reforms in this 
direction, which are not likely to go unheeded, 
and on the other hand there is also an In­
sistent demand for stricter vigilance in the 
mental examination of all immigrants, not 
only at the borders of the Dominion, but also 
at the point of embarkation. There must be 
no relaxation of any precaution that it is 
possible to take in order to prevent the 
entrance into the country of any more of 
these weak-minded immigrants.
On grounds of both decency and national 

efficiency nothing should be left undone that 
would bring relief to the victims of mental dis­
eases or help cure where such is possible.

Being used by over three million $ 
people annually as a tonic and 1 
blood builder. It will Increase the i 
strength of weak, nervous run.
down folks In two weeks’ time in : 
many instances. Ask your doctor - 
or druggist.
Cairncross & Lawrence: Standard i 
Drug Company; Taylor Drug Com-’ 
pany. ______________ i

buttermilk. I’ll fetch it.”
She slipped from the room, and Wat- 

son looked across at Big McTavish.
"That girl," he asked quickly, "is 

she your own child?”
The big man loked up, astonishment 

written on his face.
"No,” he answered, “but she's just 

as dear as though she was our own. 
Her dyin’ mother sent her to us. Why 
do you ask that?"

Watson was reaching for his cap and 
rifle. Perhaps lie did not hear the ques­
tion. At any rate he did not reply.

Fifteen minutes later he mounted the 
weary grey horse and without so much 
as a word of adieu rode away through

the mounting sun, that the new spring time is at 
hand, when the ecent of budding leaves and start­
ing grass will be in the air, and the robins singing 
in the tall elms. Housekeeping dwellers in city 
flats turn their thoughts and their talk upon their 
bungalows. In a few moons hence they will be 
searching, in goloshes, the first flowers of spring 
in the damp, mossy woods—the little pink and white 
and dainty blue ones with their faint, haunting 
•fragrance. It will be upon after that the low, 
swampy back lot on the edge of the woods will have 
its cowslips with their yellow blossoms, and the 
water cress will be swaying in the rippling current! 
of the ditch, and our summer-long companion, the 
chirping, croaking, yodeling frogs, are there to 
welcome us, though all so suddenly quiet upon our 
stealthy approach. After the spring planting of 
garden and flower beds, and the dead leaves are 
raked from the peony shoots and rose bushes, will 
begin the constant procession of our home garden 
splendors in the way of poppies, asters and sweet 
peas, and so on, up to the gusty fall days when the 
summer's leaves will be hurled in clouds to wind- 
rows along the fences, and so back to snow again.

THMA“You ain’t carin’ much to see the 
blacks killed ever since you had Tommy 
tor a pet, are you. Boy?”

"Well, I don’t know as I’m carin' 
much either one way or t'other," he 
answered slowly. “Tommy was a cute

# % ASTHMA AND HAY FEVER 
■ • PROMPT RELIEF IS OBTAINED

■BY SIMPLY INHALING THE 
I WFUMES FROM THE POWDER 
IW EITHER THROUGH A CLAW 

cesne PIPE OR OTHER VESSEL 
TWO SIZES NOT ACRID OR UNPLEASANT TWO PILES ASK YOUR DEALER FOR 
25=2 $PPPKellOGG'S

the timber, answered slowly. Tommy was a cut:
McTavish stood on the edge of the little beggar, but he wasn't really a 

clearing, his long arms folded, and black. He was a grey squirrel. G eys 
watched his visitor disappear. Turn- are gentler and make better pets than 

= . blacks. Tom Peele one time had a black 
kindly, for a pet. and used him mighty 

good for two years. But one day that 
Iblack pretended he wanted Tom to play 

The boy waved his arms above his with him and tickle him as he was 
.................... ■ ‘ used to doing, and it gave him a bad 

j bite. No, the blacks are too cross for 
I pets."

ing. he found the daft child beside him.
“Well, Davie," he said l 

“hadn't you best run home, now, lad?” 
You’re all wet with dew.”

head and imitated an eagle’s scream. 30)Then he pointed to the white patch 
that marked the first blaze of the long 
trail. ASTHMA REMEDY"Boy," said the girl suddenly, "I 

meant to tell you before — -old Ini "n 
Noah was tellin’ me yesterday that springtime. And Boy listened to the 
there’s a big grey fox who makes his impie song and wondered at the glad.

Noah says he’s ness in it. Nothing of the deep unrest

I fly far south, and was {rilling a promise 
: to Boy to come hack again another“You mean the man on the white * 

horse, Davie ” asked McTavish, smil-] 
ing. “Yes, lad. I know/’ . X

The boy gazed about him with wide home on the Point.
and expressive eyes. Then once more the biggest silver-grey he ever saw., of his own soul was there.—only tile 
he waved his arms like an ascending Fays he’s as big as a timber-wolf. But: gladness of a heart brimful of God’s 
eagle gave a wild call of victory and he is so cunnin’ nobody can get a deep joy. .Boy sat down on a log and

LEAP YEAR.
[Halifax Chronicle.]

To the wisdom of one Roman ruler and the whim 
of another we owe our leap year. Julius Caesar 
found the Roman Kalends in such a muddle, for 
ignoring the seasons, it often produced summer in 
the middle of winter, that, finding the astronomical 
year was 365% days, he made that the civil year 
too, dividing the days between the months in 30‛s 
and 31‘s, except that February had 29 days, with an 
extra one in leap year. But later came Augustus, 
who, annoyed that his name month had only 30 
days, took one day from February and added it to 
August. Thus August now has 31 days and Febru­
ary, except in every fourth year, only 28.

Cool Naw Lung Sufferers (1000 ItCWS An interesting booklet --------- describing a remarkable 
method of combating the ravages of Tuberculosis is pub

i lished by SANOSIN 721BUNITY BUILDING, CHICAGO 
I and will be sent free upon request. Write for it Today,

wild call of victory and I he is shot at him."’
get a deep joy.

i watched the bird.defiance, and, bending, sped swiftly 
away and was lost in the heavy 
shadow.

"Well," smiled the boy. "I guess we (To Be Continued.)

CHAPTER VII.
Where the Brook and River Meet.

Big McTavish walked slowly back to 
the house. In the doorway stood Gloss 
awaiting him.

"Is he gone?" she asked.
"Yes, Glossie, he’s gone."
McTavish picked up the ax which 

was leaning against the ash-block and I 
turned toward the bush.' 

"You might just keep your eyes on 
the soap-fire. Gloss. I’m going down to 
the swale to cut some sassafras for 
the yearlin’s—they seem ailin’. While 
I’m down there I might as well mark 
some basswood saplin’s that’ll make 
good sap-troughs. Promised myself 
last sugar-makin’ that I'd have new 
troughs before another syrup-boilin'."

"The potatoes must be about ready 
to dig," said the girl.

"Yes, Boy's over to Paisley’s after 
a fork, and when he gets back we’re 
goin’ to start in on ’em. There’s this 
satisfaction about raisin’ taters," he 
laughed, "—the squirrels and crows 
don’t molest the crop any like they do 
the corn. It does seem we can’t keep 
them out of the corn, though."

"It looks fine since you've got it cut 
and shocked up," declared the girl; 
"and it does seem so good that we're 
gettin’ such a nice piece of land cleared. 
Granny was tellin’ me what that man 
who just left wanted you to do, and I 
had to laugh when I thought how he 
could be so foolish as to think we'd be 
willin' to leave Bushwhackers' Place. 
‘Why, Granny,’ says I, ‘What do we 
want of a farm in Clearview when 
we've got one right here?'"

The big man’s face lit up.
"You’re sure good medicine. Gloss," 

he said. "Yes, we are gettin’ quite a 
nice plot of ground cleared, and I look 
for quite a nice yield this year, both 
in corn and taters. Trappin’ don't 
seem to promise much for this winter, 
though. The noise and clatter of Halli- 
but’s mill seems to be drivin’ the mink 
and rats across the bay."

"Can't we make him take the mill 
away from Lee Creek?" asked the girl. 
I hate the sound of it. Its noise drowns 
the song of the birds and its smoke 
hides the blue of the sky between the 
trees. What right had he to put that 
mill here, uncle?"

"Well, he owns a strip of bush on 
totherside." explained McTavish. "It 
comes right up to Lee Creek. So you 
see tho mill is on Hallibut’s own prop- 
erty."

"Oh. look, uncle," cried the girl, 
"there's some black squirrels crossing 
the corn-stubble, now—five of them. I 
do believe aunty would relish a bit of 
stewed squirrel. I meant to tell Boy| 
to shoot one or two for her this morn- 
In’, but he was gone before I was up."

Joe, the setter, broke from the thicket 
and loped across the cornfield. All 
summer he had acted as a custodian 
of the field, and even now the squirrels 
stood in mortal terror of him, and the 
crows cursed him in guttural croaks 
from the tops of tall trees beyond the 
danger-line.

As the squirrels took to a lone hic­
kory in the centre of the field, Boy 
McTavish came quickly around the cor­
ner of the house. He stood the clumsy 
hand-made fork he carried up against 
the lean-to, and mopped his face with 
his sleeve.

"Whew!" he whistled, “but it's turn­
ed out a fine day after all. Never 
knowed Injun summer to hang on so 
long. Hope it keeps up, dad, and we’ll 
get the corn all husked yet before trap- 
pin’ time. Suppose we have a bee and 
dance at night, same as we did at the 
wood-bee? Declute Is goin’ to have a 
loggin’-be soon."

“Hello, Gloss,” ho called catching 
sight of the girl, "how’s ma this morn- 
in’?"

“nt”
tlikeTHE LILIES.

. Two thousand years ago it was supposed 
water lilies closed their flowers at night and

me-JIthat, 
re- A0..9 ′

treated far under water, to emerge again at sun- 
rise. This was Pliny’s view, and It was not im­
peached until the English botanist John Ray, in 
1688, first doubted its veracity. The great lily of 
Zanzibar, one of the grandest of the Illy family, 
opens its flowers, ten inches wide, between 11 in 
the morning and 5 in the afternoon. They are of 
the richest royal blue, with from 150 to 200 golden 
stamens in the centre, and they remain open four or 
five days. It is not generally known that there are 
lilies that have nocturnal habits—night-bloomers as 
well as day-bloomers. They are very punctual 
timekeepers, too, opening and closing with com­
mendable regularity.

: 40.EDITORIAL NOTES.
Cleanliness, exercise, cheerfulness, fresh air, 

nourishment, good sanitation "will make the flu 
fly.

(007))’

Challenge 
Cleanable 
Collars

No, the street cars were not standing still 
yesterday. They were merely running at half 
speed. %

Ivens and his friends should reflect that 
people who have a good strong case never have 
to pose as martyrs.

CREATING A CANADIAN ATMOSPHERE.
[Kitchener Telegraph.]

A pamphlet has been sent out by R. S. Thornton, 
minister of education of Manitoba, dealing with 
education among the new Canadians, in which he 
makes the following Interesting statement:

"During the past three years the department of 
education has been carrying on a steady campaign 
for providing Canadian schools with a Canadian 
atmosphere in the non-English speaking settlements 
in the Province of Manitoba. The difficulty of 
securing teachers for these schools is being met by 
the erection of the teacher’s residence, which not 
only provides a home for the teacher, but, in many 
cases, becomes a centre for community life. In this 
way the influence of the school extends far beyond! 
the actual teaching of the children. Already some 
140 new schools and 75 teachers' residences have 
■been established, and the work is steadily going on."

—have ten tunes the length of life that other 
collars have. They are always in shape — never 
wilt, never fray, and a damp cloth is all the laun­
dry needed to clean them. Try a Challenge 
Collar next time. The linen finish and stitched 
effect make it impossible to tell them from linen.

Senator Borah is the latest to twist the 
Lion's tail. We hadn't heard that he had presi­
dential aspirations.

Clemenceau announces that he will write a 
book, which is a striking proof that he is as 
brave as they say he is.

The Russian Soviet’s "ambassador” to the 
United States says his government is prepared 
to spend half a billion with American business- 
men. He calls it a "nice juicy apple." But 
when America bites into it it may turn out a 
lemon.

! /

Made in every approved 
style—one to suit your 
requirements.

HANDWRITING.
Thackeray’s handwriting was a marvel of neat­

ness. He is said to have stated that if all other 
means of earning his own living failed, he would be 
able to write the Lord’s Prayer on his thumb-nail. 
His usual writing was so small that only eyes of 
microscopic power could with ease decipher It. 
Charles Dickens wrote a much less beautiful hand, 
but equally minute. He had a habit, too, of writing 
with blue ink on blue paper, a propensity which 
caused many a compositor to hurl investives at 
his head.

Carlyle, wrote a patient, crabbed, biting hand, 
sufficiently expressive of the character of the "dour" 
philosopher. A friend thus aptly describes it:

"Eccentric and spiteful little flourishes dart about 
his manuscript in various odd ways, sometimes evi­
dently intended as a cross to a ‘t,’ but constantly 
recoiling in an absurd fashion, as if attempting a 
calligraphical somersault, and destroying the entire 
word from which they sprung. Some letters slope 
one way, and some another, some are halt, maimed 
and crippled, and all are blind.”

Carlyle used to enjoy a story told him by his 
London publishers. A Scotch compositor had just 
been added to the printing house staff, on the 
strength of a recommendation from the EdinburghI 
Review. His first copy was some of Carlyle’s 
manuscript. "What!" he fairly shouted, "have you 
got that man here? I fled from Scotland to get 
away from him.”
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The Japanese Government refuses Solf as 
ambassador from Germany. Solf was one of the 
pronounced Kaiserites whom the present “re­
publican” government of Berlin seeks to honor 
and be honored by. A government that sends 
Solf to Tokyo does not surprise anyone when 
it declares itself unable to send Ludendorff, 
etc., for trial.
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PY-WTHE SCOTTISH CAMPAIGN.
[The Pioneer.]

Prohibitionists in Scotland are planning to leave 
no stone unturned in their efforts to secure a suc­
cessful campaign in the, fall. The temperance 
(Scotland) act, which comes Into force this year, 
provides that In September a requisition signed by 
not less than one-tenth of the electors In any area 
may demand a poll, such poll to be taken in Novem­
ber or December. There will be three questions 
submitted:

1. A no-license resolution, which will be carried 
If 55 per cent of those voting, and 35 per cent of 
the voters on the roll, are In favor of no-license.

2. A limiting resolution—which means a reduction 
of one-quarter of the licenses—will not be carried 
unless a majority of those voting, equal to 35 per 
cent of the voters on the roll, are in favor of it. 
If no-license is not carried, those in favor of it will 
have their votes added to the resolution tn favor of 
reduction.

3. No change—if a majority of the voters are in 
favor of no change that resolution will be carried.

The temperance organizations are co-operating 
and co-ordinating their efforts to achieve a victory 
for the first proposition. Pamphlets, newspapers, 
clip-sheets and posters are being extensively used 
in a well-organized publicity campaign. In addition 
to this, there has been arranged a program of public 
meetings, which have begun now and will run on 
until the opening of the polls. This educational 
campaign in the cities, towns and villages of Scot­
land is being aided by some of the most brilliant 
speakers and able exponents of prohibition of the 
old land and of America.

IGNOBLE EIGHT HUNDRED.
The list ot 800 Germans to be delivered to 

the Allies is the blackest list of criminals ever 
put together since the life and times of Cain. 
Was any crime omitted by these men whom 
their fellow-citizens hate to render up? But 
leave that to the courts that will try them, 

è There should be a round-up of the whole col­
lection at the French frontier or some other as­
sembling point A special train should convey 
the party en masse to Paris. Strictly, the cars 
should be not pullmans but cattle-cars, like 
those to which the kindly Teutonic humorists 
sent to Berlin the British prisoners with such 
placards as “To the Zoo,” "Hell Women" (tor 
the Highlanders.) All that need be pasted on 
the train for the 800 would be labels of their 
,own devising, their own epitaphs for themselves, 
! “Nach Paris,” "Huns.” But the courtesy of the 

Allies will not stoop to treat these rogues In 
their own way. They are sure of politeness 
and a fair trial, a trial intended not only to 
clear or convict them, but to write history with 
colors of truth. Ludendorff and the rest will 
suffer no such treatment as was meted to Nurse
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FAIR WORDS.
[Cleveland Plaindealer.]

Japan needs the world’s consideration. There 
are dangerous days ahead for the great power of 
the Far East. Haughty isolation or arrogant dis­
regard for the world's opinion cannot advantage 
the Japanese.

There have been times during the war when 
Japan has seemed too self-sufficient, too disregard- 
ful of her rating in international opinion. Those 
days are past. Japan today is heart and soul with 
the Allies that are striving to reconstruct the world 
on better lines.

Premier Hara’s address at the opening of the 
Japanese Diet is a straightforward presentation of 
Japan's position. He does not disguise Japan’s 
anxiety over the Russian situation. The Russian 
problem has become a Japanese problem. As yet 
Japan sees no solution. The problem is made 
immeasurably more difficult by Europe’s decision 
to deal with the Bolsheviki. The western nations 
are remote from the Red frontier. The Reds are 
at Japan's back door, almost ready to try to break 
in. Japan feels that whatever she does must have 
the approval of enlightened international opinion. 
For this reason she is going slowly, but thinking 
rapidly.

Meanwhile she is determined to clean her record. 
Premier Hara announces that steps are already 
being taken for the fulfillment of the Japanese 
promise to return Shantung to China. Really this 
return must be made before all the doubters will 
be convinced of Nippon's sincerity. Cynicism and 
craftiness rather than straightforwardness are held 
by Japanophobes to be the dominant traits of 
Japanese diplomacy. It is alleged, in other words, 
that Japanese diplomacy today Is Just what Euro­
pean diplomacy was before the war. Premier Hara 
Intimates that Japan will dispel this false concep­
tion, and will prove herself animated by the purest 
international morality.

Surely honesty is the best policy for Japan to­
day. Japan is contemplating the possibility of a 
great war against Bolshevist Russia. If she has the 
confidence and sympathy of Europe and America ■ 
she is strongly armed. If she continues to labor 
under the suspicion of imperialistic scheming she 
will find her task doubly hard. Premier Hara speaks 
fair words, and there is no reason to doubt his 
sincerity. Japan’s welfare and her future security 
demand Just such fairness as the premier promises.

"Better, and hungry for squirrel," 
she answered, her eyes on the treed 
blacks.

She ran into the house and returned 
with a rifle. She handed Big McTavish 
the powder-horn and, bracing her feet, 
cocked the gun.

"How far?" she asked, throwing it 
to her shoulder with a practiced hand.

"Sixty yards, anyway," answered Big 
McTavish.

"Nigher eighty," asserted Boy. "Too 
far, Gloss; you'll miss sure."

A gleam of mischief shone in the grey 
eye sighting along the brown barrel. 
Then the rifle cracked and a black ball 
detached itself from the hickory and 
went swinging down to earth in tiny 
circles. The dog gave a low whine and 
came bounding forward, the squirrel in 
his mouth, and allowed Boy to take it 
from him.′

"Right between the eyes," said Boy 
proudly.

Big McTavish reloaded the rifle and 
handed it back to Gloss. His face was 
wrinkled in a grin of mingled surprise
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LIABLE Flashlights are always handy— any time 
--any place. Invaluable for the home—in the 

. garage- down cellar—for walking along dark roads.
Use a Reliable Flashlight battery —best for your light 

case, whether called Flashlight er Daylo. As high as 12 
hours constant service and 16 hours intermittent service 
can be gotten out of your large Reliable Flashlight.

We put the power into your Reliable No. 6 battery—"the Big 
Brass Cap" takes it all out. Gives longer life when used on motor, 
engine, bell telephone, or for every other ignition purpose. The 
"Fahastock Clip" furnished on your Reliable battery if desired

Reliable ignition units will give satisfaction on tractors or any 
engines that require a steady flow of fat hot sparks.

Reliable products are sold everywhere by good dealers.

THE DOMINION BATTERY Clame.
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Cavell and Captain Fryatt. But tried 
should be, if any criminal deserves trial.

they
POINTED PARAGRAPHS.

[Ottawa Journal.]
Envy provides the mud that failure throws at 

success.
Funny people are never witty. Witty people are 

never funny.
A genius is a man who knows when to keep 

his mouth shut.
Dead men tell no tales, but some of their widows 

draw pensions.
A woman is always pretty In the eyes of the 

man who is in love with her.
Many a man who is capable of giving good ad­

vice is not capable of earning his salt.

IMMIGRATION FIGURES.
Immigration figures just issued show that

during last year there were 117,650 newcomers 
to this country. Of these the greater number 
were British or American, fresh arrivals from 
the United Kingdom slightly exceeding those 
from across the border. The figures show an 
increase over 1918 of more than 100 per cent. 
According to the statistics 25,000 would-be new 
citizens from the United States were turned 
back by the immigration authorities through 
being unable to provide the necessary qualifica­
tions as to money, literacy or physique.

That the immigration department is carefully 
sifting the applicants from other lands for Cana­
dian citizenship is commendable. We have im­
mense spaces to be filled up, vast natural re­
sources that will require millions of workers 
of one kind or another to produce In a degree 
that measures up to the possibilities, but It is 
imperative that we let in only such as are 
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TERTthem, working like a gimlet to a point.
Necessity is not only the mother of Invention, 

but the divorced wife of plenty. RELIABLE 
225. t

fmE PRODUCTS 

MADE WITH

CANADIAN CAPITAL. 

BY 

©NADAN MIX ne 

DUADAN

FACTORIES

What a girl in love calls a square meal wouldn't 
even pass as a free lunch with the average man.

Time is stage money to the hobo.
Many a blessing In disguise effectively escapes 

detection.
No, Hazel, footsteps are not always twelve 

Inches.
As long as a man can keep his temper he is not 

his own worst enemy.
Fortunate is the man Who really deserves his 

good opinion of himself.
You will never know the true value of a dollar 

unless you earn it yourself.
' Eshas.
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