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A SOLEMN OCCASION.

ODAY THE FIRST general court-martial

T called for this district sits to consider the

; charges of desertion made against two

drafted soldiers. The innovation should not be

treated lightly and its significance ought to be

appreciated by all men in khaki and those who
are likely to don the uniform in the future,

Tt has been usual to try deserters here before

distriét courts-martial, which were not em-
powered to issue sentences of more than two
years’ imprisonment. There have been many
such trials, and it is apparent that the authorities
have, decided that the two-year sentence is not a
sufficient deterrent. The general court-martial
may impose life-imprisonment, or condemn to
death, although its sentences must be approved by
Ottawa.

‘What this may mean to the two men who ap-
pear today to answer charges is not for o'ghers to
guess, but ‘he intent to make the punishment,
more gevere for illegally leaving the army or re-
fusing to enter it when called is clear. Desertion
is a serious matter in war-time and this fact is

———

going to be impressed on those who have failed to
It is to behoped that it will not be found
necessary to hold a second general court In Lon-
THE FUTURE OF THE CHURCH.
D URING the last four terrible years of war the
Christianity broken down?”’ ‘‘What will
the future of the church be?’’ In St. John’s Pres-
anniversary services were ably conducted by Rev.
Alexander McMillan of Toronto. He is a native
He has been employed during the past three or
four years in perfecting the new, hymn book soon

realize it.
don district.

question hag frequently been asked ‘‘Has
byterian-€hurch at Port Stanley last Sunday the
of Edinburgh and a specialist on church praise. |
to be issued by the Oxford presses for the Presby-

« terian Church.

In the course of one of his sermons, speaking
of Scotland, he pointed out that ninety per cent
of the sons of the manse voluntarily enlisted in
the Allied cause. The answer to the call had been
universal, not only by the sons of the manse, but
by all the sons of Scotland. The moderator of
the Presbyterian Church had lost four sons in the
war and was succeeded by another-moderator who

~" had lost two sons, all they had,

His morning service dea}t with the church,
and in opening, he quoted a definition of the
church of God written by one of Scotland’s most
highly gifted divines, the Rev. Dr. Robertson of
Irvine.

“I do believe in one living, broad,
Holy, catholiec church of God,

Where there is neither, bond nor free,
Bishop, nor priest, nor presbytery;
Where, in one church, they all are one,
Who one Father, by one Son,
Through one spirit, seek in prayer;
And it matters nothing where,
Whether in a barn of bricks

Or in cloistered aisle with crueifix;

If only, under the dome of love,

High as the blue vault above,

Ring the bells, and the bells reply,
‘Earth is broad and heaven is high
In the church of the Holy Trinity.” ”’

It is a complete and splendid answer to the
questions so aften asked during the récent years.
It is the spirit that caused millions of the world’s
bravest and noblest sons to sacrifice their lives,
that all in the world worth living for, might be
preserved. It is the greatest proof that ean be
given

“Ring the bells, and the bells reply,

‘Barth is broad, and heaven is high,

In the church of the Holy Trinity.’ ”’

At the conclusion of the services Mr. East-
* man, the minister of the church, paid a neat com-
pliment to Mr. McMillan for his worthy services,
and at the same time informed the congregation
that Mr. MecMillan’s son, a gifted gusician, had
been a prisoner in Germany during nearly the
whole time o the war.

NEW LIGHT ON OLD ‘‘STONEWALL.”
£¢CTON EWALL JACKSON"’ is one of the char-
S acters of history in whom interest seems
to become greater each-year. Before the
present upheaval came along to revolutionize
war’s methods, as it seems to be revolutionizing
everything else, the campaigns of the Confeder-
ate general, Lee’s right hand, were more studied
in the military schools of Great Britain than thosed
of any other single commander save Napoleon.
And quite apart from technical military interest,
there has always been a surprisingly wide, popu-
lar interest in the career and character of the
man himself. Twenty biographies have been is-
sued in the half-century since his death, innumer-
able magazine articles have appeared, and still
the mystery of the man seems unsolved. A ne-
phew of old ‘‘Stonewall,”’ Thomas Jackson Arn-
old, has just set forth his distinguished relative
from a new angle in a volgme dealing with the
early life and letters of the hero, the part of his
life which in earlier biographies had been passed
over quickly in order to get at the Civil War
period. :
Three sides to Jackson’s character are em-
phasized by his nephew—his system of self-disei-

, pline, his intense ambition and his deep religious |
« feeling. Jackson not only disciplined himself, but

“he looked for the same in others. Methodical

habits he regarded as indispensable to usefulness
in any fleld, and certainly his own thirty:nine
years'cr'owdea ‘into them a full man’s life, His
ambition underwent a change in the later years.
Undoubtedly he started out to distinguish him-

the Civil War there was a difference; from then
on there was a complete subordination of self to
what he regarded as a duty to his Maker whom
‘he served. Jackson and Cromwell have been com-
pared, there was much of likeness in their make-
up. Jackson’s religious nature shines everywhere
throughout his letters as it shone through all his
eonduct. It is said that his old soldiers had a say-
ing, ‘“When old Jack is praying in his tent shine
up your musket and pack your knapsack.’’ Writ-
ing to his sister on the eve of hostilities between
North and South, he said: ‘‘There is one very
essential ®ing to the child of God who would en-
joy the comforts of religion, and that is he or she
must live in accordance with the law of God, must
bave no will but His; knowing the path of duty
must not hesitate for a moment, but at once walk
in it.”” That might sum up very well the creed of
Jackson, There were those who classed him as a
bigot or a fanatic. But of bigotry he was entirely
free. That he regarded all denominations, Catho-
lic or Protestant. as working for God’s glory is
clear. For himself he lived his religion every day
and every hour of the day. In 1850, when he was
26 years of age, he wrote: ‘‘Rather than wilfully
violate the known will of God I would forfeit my
life. It may seem strange to you, yet nevertheless,
such a resolufion I have taken. and I will by it
abide.”” And, as his biographer says, no one who
knew him will for a moment question that he
meant literally what he wrote in the above quota-
tion, for Jackson was the last man to make a
careless statement.

There will always be conjecture as to the
course of the war had Jackson not been stricken
at Chancellorsville in May of 1863. Lee was then
at the head of the best armies the South ever put
in the field, and in Jackson he had the man who
could carry out what he planned. Longstreet
lacked the swiftness and the bold daring that
divided the Confederate armies before Hooker,
and with the detached portion administered that
fearful blow on the right flank that has made
Chancellorsville one of the most @teresting cam-
paigns of the Civil War. Longstreét was slow two
months later at the ‘‘high tide” of the war, and
possibly even more in 1864, in the wilderness and
after, when facing Grant and Sheridan, did Lee
foel the loss of Jackson, whom he seemed unable
to replace.

1t is a curious coincidence that at the death
of both Jackson and Lee the same man was in the
thoughts of both, A. P. Hill, the dapper _little
general whom both of them loved. A few minutes
betore Jackson died he cried out in his delirium,
““Order A. P. Hill to preparé for action. Pass the
infantry to the front rapidly.”” And then came
that last dying utterance so often quoted because
so strange from Jaclsog’s lips: “Let us cross
over the river and rest in the shade of the trees.”’
So, on Sunday afternoon, May 10, 1863, he
crossed over the river and rested in the shade of
the tree whose leaf never withers.

"EDITGRIAL NOTES,
Rain, rain, come today,
Don’t get scared and stay-away.

Too much politics in Canada, says Dr. Be-
land. He has not required much time to spot the
trouble.

Reports from the west of improved erop
conditions are almost as important as the good
war news. '

Chemin-des-Dames is to see another tremend-
ous struggle apparently, but the Allies took that
road once before.

In England left-hand salutes have been
abolished, in order to cause Canadian soldiers less
inconvenience. Ottawa, please note.

Dr. Michael Clark, M.P., says there is plenty
for the Government to do yet towards winning
the war. Agreed: Almost as much as when it
started out.

Scarborough farmers break into print in To-
ronto papers by discovering the letters ‘‘B. .2
on oat leaves, interpreting them as British Vie-
tory. Needless to say, Middlesex farmers were a
month ahead of them as usual.

#  The reformation of Britain’s House of Lords
is beginning! Lady Rhondda has decided to
exercise her right to take the seat left vacant by
the death of her husband and take part in the
deliberations of the Upper Chamber.

CAN WE CHAIN THE FIRE FIEND?

There are some very interesting and instructtve dia-
grams in a bulletin on forest fires just issued Ly the for-
estry branch of the départment of the interior, These
diagrams show that throughout Canada, ‘whenever the
rainfall becomes unusually light, the number of fires in=
creases. Generally speaking, too, the bigher the tempcra-
ture the greater the danger of fire. The bulletin is en-
titled “‘Forest Fires in Canada 1914-16,”" and the extent of
the losses to the nation from this cause makes the publica-
tion of particular value. The statement of these losses will
aid in arousing Canadians to the necd of stoppinyg forest
tires ‘and details of statistics will show that forest fires can
be stopped, just as surely as losses are kept down by a good
tire brigade in a city. With the exception of lightning, all
forest fipes are started by men, and if men were careful
there would be no fires. The success of systematic fire

V

| protection measures is shown and the whole bulletin gives

much valuable information on this important subject. Copies
may be had free on application to the Director of Forestry,
Ottawa.

FAR FROM THE MADDING CROWD.

It seems to me I'd like to g0

Wheré bells don’'t ring nor whistles blow,
Nor clocks don't strike nor gongs don’t sound
But where there’s stillness all around!

Not real stillness—just ‘the trees’
Low whisper or the croon. of bees;
The drowsy tinking of a rill,

Or twilight song of whippoorwill.

'T would be a joy could I behold

The dappled flelds of green and gold,

‘Or in the cool, swéet clover lie

And watch' the cloud-ships drifting by. |

I'd like to find some quaint old boat
And fold its oars, and with it float
Along the limpid, lazy stream :
Where water-lilies drowse and dream.

Sometimes it seems to me I must |
Just quit the city’s din and dust, -
For fields of green and skies of blue,
© And, say! how does it seem to you?
2 L ~—NIXON WATERMAN.

THEY EARNED IT.
[Montreal Gazette.]-

self and to make a name, but from the opening of |

BIIS OF

: Oh, Hellup.

Lose, lose, lose, i

We'll soon: be an also ran,

And oh for a flock-of pitchers
‘Who gould make the batters fan.

. Grubbing for It.
Gabe—Money is the root of all evil.
Steve—Yes, and we are all busy
digging.

Djscord,

The eonvicts hall an orchestra;
bad, twixt you and me,
They were familiar with the bars, but
they couldn’'t get the key.

'twas

. Mysterious Nine.
The figure ning is the most mysteri-
ous of all numerals. Multiply it by
any number, and add the result; it
will always total one or more nines.
Take any row of figures you please
from two to five figures. Reverse them

and subtract and add the total. You
will find nothing but nines.

Hetre are two examples taken at
random:

84932 v

23948

60984. These figures added make 27
— or 3 nines,

53462

26435

27027. Here are sevei ald two twice,

or two nines.

Figure it out. It's interesting.

Oh, Fudge.

She worked in a large candy store,
And as I passed each day.

[ watched her hand the bonbons o’er,
She has such a sweet weigh.

There Now.
She—Well, anyway you never hear
of & woman buying gold bricks.
He—No, they don’t mark gold bricks
down to $990,98.

Certairy.

The verdant green and the limpid

sheen 3

Where wood and water meet;

The ancient view, and only two

On the ancient, rustic seat.

The warbling birds, his tender words,

The sound of a kiss or two,

And the story old has again been told

As I have no doubt you know.

—Lippincott’s.

The pitcher stood with his conk
wood

And passed the first man up;

We were one ahead, so we had
dread, ;

We cheered the careless pup,

The next man's swat went across the
lot,

The Home Run let in two,

And the story old has again been told,

As I have no doubt you-know.
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BYPLAY

Queen.
A temper is a useless thing,
That you can't sell or buy; \
There’s not a sould that wants it,
Yet to keep it .we all try.

After the Honeymoon.
She—Does his wife look up to him?
He—She used to; now she sits up for

him.

CTonsolatlon.
When man wants censplation
To the flowing. bowl e steers;
But woman is guite different—
She finds soothe in Flowing tears.

Our Daily . Special.
The ignorant bystander always gets
it is the neck because he has time to
loaf.

Names Is Names.
C. H. Needleman is a tailor
Louisville, Ky.
IR0

Luke MclLuke Says

¥ some girls ever did get money
enough to buy'a pair of stockings that
cost $10, they wouldn’t be happy unless
they wore their skirts so that -about
$8.90 worth of the stockings would
show. 1y

They claim that practice makes per-
fect and that experience is the est
teacher, But you may have noticed
that the more times a man gets mag-
ried the less sense he displays in pick-
ing a wife.

Even when she remembers that he
once called her the sweetest thing In
the world, .2 woman will claim that
her husband has no imagination.

The old-fashioned man who was
tickled to death when he got a palr
of red-topped boots for a birthday
present now has a son who is highly
peeved unless he gets an up-to-the-
minute roadster for a birthday present.

Funny how’/women will try to fool
themselves. For instance, every wo-
man believes that she can make good
coffee.

We hate to knock the movie
heroes. But it sure would jar a fillum
fan if sald fan ever got a look at a
real cowboy and discovered that a
eowboy often wears overalls and a
Derby hat and in many ways resembles
and smells like the men who act as
chambermaids in city livery stables.

One of the remarkable things in/
life is how easily a little, weak, 90-
pound woman can break a big, strong
190-pound man.

If a man ever found as much hair
in the comb after he combed his hair
as a woman does he would have a
kitten. But a woman doesn’t do any
worrying. She saves the combful and
puts it back on her head.

Once in a while a man takes a day
off when he celebrates: his birthday.
But it is a regular thing for a wo-
man to take a year off when she cele-
brates a birthday.

We. never could understand why a
woman who lives on her husband
thinks it is up to her’ to scornh the
woman who works for her living.

Maybe if his wife wouldn't remind
him of it so often a man might live
contendedly with her without noticing
that he had ceased to love her.

Give your enemy a little credit.
Though all your friends forget you,

in

 you can bet that he won't.

The Union Government

A Letter Published in the Halifax Chronicle, Which Is Worthy
of Consideration From Every Canadian.

The following letter from the Halifax
Chronicle, written' by a man who has
stood Wwith Liberalism through thick and
thin, will be read with interest by The
Advertiser readers:

THE UNION GOVERNMENT.
To the Editor of the Chronicle:
Sir,~In your editorial of the
instant you state that all ‘“true
erals’ will acknowledge that
present Government at Ottawa
made ‘an excellent beginning,” and
that ‘“the forebodings of thé most
hostile have proved foundationless.”

It is difficult to tell just what fs the
Chronicle’s present standard of a true
Liberal. I submit that in this province
today there is not a Liberal who was
not caught in the trap so skillfully set
by Sir Clifford Sifton, Sir Willlam Mac-
kenzie and other Canadian Northern
plutocrats, who is not disgusted with the
so-called Union Government, and very
few other Liberals—or former Conserv-
atives, for that matter—who are not
dissatisfled and disappointed.

You state that the voice of hostile
opposition has been stilled in Parlia-
ment. You know, as well as I do, why
it is stilled. First, by the brute force
majority—obtained by deceit and in-
famous election act—and secondly by
the rushing of most important business
in order that some members of the Gov-
ernment may get away to London.

You refer to the situation in Quebec
as being well handled. Well handled,
forsooth! The situation in Quebec has
been so badly handled that Canadian
blood has been shed, lives of Canadian
sons have been sacrificed in the capital
city of that province, and the union be-
tween the races of this country has been
torn asunder. And what has been
gained—a handful of conscripts under
an act which was known in that prov-
ince as the military exemptions act.
During the past few weeks there have
been a considerable number of Quebec
volunteers, but surely, Union Govern-
ment cannot be given credit for such
volunteers. A large measure of credit
should, however, be given to Mgr.
Mathieu.

You state ‘‘patronage in appoint-
ments to the civil service has been
as nparly eliminated as is at present
possible and desirable.” Ye Gods!
Are you shut up in a cloistered sanc-
tum away from the world around you?
Do you not know that partisanship in
Government appointments in every
county in this province is absolutely
rampant? If you do not, then someone
should break in the door and tell you
what is going on outside. - 5
Do my eyes deceive me when I read
in your editorial that scores of postmas-
ters have been appointed in this proy-
ince and hundreds throughout the Do-
minion, after calling publicly fcr appli-
cants and after inspectors were express-
ly warned against suffering partisan
considerations of any kind to influence
them in making their recommendations?
You are enjoying a pipe dream.
For the sake of old, old times, wake up.
The new clvil service act, poor as it
is, has not yet received the assent of
the governor-general and therefore is
not law, and, by the way, whenh it was
passed through the House of Commons,
Mr. Sinclalr, M. P., moved an amend-
ment to include within its provisions
thousands of employees on the Gov-
ernment railways of this country, so
that these worthy men should ‘be
free from political influence, but the
Union Government and its supporters,

21st
Lib~
the
has

and yet you state that the Government
introduced and passed a civil service
bill which was ‘‘a fulfillment to the let-
ter of pre-election promises.”
In former days we read editorials
in your paper denouncing, in ‘your
strongest language, the dismissal,
after 1911, of eleven thousand Govern-
ment Liberal employees and the ap-
pointment in their place of twenty-two
thousand Conservatives. You stated
this was rank injustice and extrava-
gance. Have you heard of any of ‘the
twenty-two thousand employees being
dis; with? Instead of their belng
dispensed with, they have been adde
to by the thousands, and so overcrowded
have become the offices in Ottawa that
the minister of public works is bulld-
ing a new million-dollar office bullding
to provide for .their comfort.
ou refer to a great reform in public
|£dvertising. ‘The only reform I have
}:{urdox A %mgmgq.wu
erald e ting patron-
age in £uu. an equfr tmﬁ\lft is now

to a man, voted this amendment down,.

being given elsewhere. I am also re-
liably informed that certaln Govern-
ment advertisements have been sent to
every prominent daily paper in the Mar-
itime Provinces, with the exception of
the Acadian Reécorder and the Moncton
Transcript, two papers which have had
the courage to stand by their Liberal
guns and Liberal principles.

Lastly, you refer to the question of
prohibition, and state ‘‘one of the first
acts of the new administration, by orde,
in-council before the meeting of r-
liament, was to provide for ‘the com-
plete suppression of the illegal sale of
intoxicants in Canada.” You know, as
well as I do, that neither by order-in-
council nor act of Parliament has this
Government prohibited the sale 'of one
single drop of intoxicating liquor in
this country. They did pass an order-
in-coungil prohibiting - the importa-
tion, but they took mighty good care
that it should not come into force until
such time as would allow the bringing
into this country of vast quantities of
liquor. It is stated in Mentreal, by those
gompetent to know, that there are in
Canada today over thirty million gallons
of whiskey which has been stofed . and
placed. The Government also passed an
act prohibiting the transportation ot
liquor to prohibitory provinces, but
they again took good care to give suffi-
cient time for these provinces to be well
supplied, so that today even in this
strongly temperance province liquor in
many* places is almost openly kept for
sale, and bootlegging is carriéd on in
every city and town. We do not owe
very much to Union Government along
this line. Iiven decrepit Russia knew
enough to prohibit the sale of their na-
tional drink when faced with war. The
local governments and legislatures of
this, Dominion did their duty as far as
their power and Jjurisdiction would al-
low, but the Federal Government, with
all the power conferred upon it by the
war measures act, did not even go so
far as the Government of the United
States, in making it an offence for any-
one in uniform to be supplied or served
with intoxicating liquor of any kind.

Union Government was supposed to
mean the mobilization of the man-power
of this country, and the selective draft,
we were told, was to select ‘men for
varfous war duties. Before the election
the Government announced a very bold
policy in reference to the transfer and
allotment of labor from non-essential to
essential war work in war time, but af-
ter the election labor leaders appéared
in Ottawa, and after they had delivered
their ultimatum this bold program faded
away, and the statement was given out
that no such transfer or allotment would
be made, but, instead, the Government
mountain-labored and brought forth the
announcement of a registration day, in
spite of the fact that a former registra-
tion cost the taxpayers of this country
over a million dollars, which might as
well have been thrown into the sea. In-
stead of Government action, we have
had appointments of high-salaried com-
missions. Nineteen of these commis-
sions are now tumbling ‘over one an-
other in the city of Ottawa, issuing am-
ateur pamphlets which almost clog the
mails of our country, while everything
goes on in Canada as if no war was in
existence.

We went to war largely because of
the violations Qf a treaty which . the
German chancellor referred to as ‘'a
scrap of paper.” The Government, dur-
ing the election campatgn, made sol-
emn promises that producers of food,
such as farmers and farmers'. sons,
would be exempted from the operation’
of the military service act. The Morn-
ing Chronicle and other so-calied Union-
ist papers, previous to the last election,
printed the following interesting item:

Exemption of Farmers.

Gen. Mewburn, minister of militia,
has issued the following statement
from the Government: : ‘“All farmers
coming within Class A, called out for
military service under the provisions
of the military service act, who are
actually employed.on the farms for
the production of foodstufts for Can-
ada and her Allies and whose ser-
vices are necessary for the work of
the farm, will be exempted from
military service. If their claim for
exemption is not allowed by a tri-
bunal, an immediate appeal should
be made. Arrangements are belng
made to extend the time for suc
appeals, If a farmer so called out
for military service, who is now
engaged in the production of food-

_ stuffs, ‘should be drafted into the
army, Gen. Mewburn feels it will be
his duty to relieve him from mili-
tary service on the condition that he
{ arm and continues to
be so employed. :
The Government, duripg the past win-

ter, sent & very able man, Professor

James 'W. Robertson, to speak in every

important centre from the Pacific to the

Atlantic, to tell the people of the im-

perative cessity of produci more

food. He stated the conditions, and said

that unless more food was produced,

not only the soldiers at the front would

starve, but the pepple at home would

starve as well. Let me use his own

language. ‘‘Unless we can get more food

now we shall go under and one millian

people will starve.”

The prime minister of this country

said, within a few months: I cannot

eniphasize too strongly the absolutely

urgent necessity for increased food pro-

duction. The issue of the war may de-

pend on the gquantity’ of food production
in Canada and the United States.”

e n promjses were also made to

meén working in essential industries,

sixh as coal miners, who were told that

if the coal production should sériously

decreaseé, Canadians might freeze and

the wheels. of industry would cease to
revolve.

The farmers and the miners, believ-

ing' that Canadlan promises were not

Prugsian promises, prepared to increase

production to the utmost of their re-

sources, and yet, a few weeks ago this

so-called Union Government, which you

state has ‘“‘made an excellent begin-

ning,"” tore their promises to shreds and
put through  an . order-in-council con-

rscripting food producers and miners of
the best production ages, striking a
crushing blow to the farming industry
of this country, and will cause the out-

put of coal in Nova Scotia this year to
drop a million tons, and this\ blow is
dealt af production in spite of/the fact
that the Government, which announced
last autumn that there were four hun-

dred thousand-men (outside of essential
industries) who would be available/ for
service, has secured less than twenty
thousand men for service in the trenches
at a cost to the Government and indi-

viduals of not less than four million dol-

lars, or at a cost of two hundred dol-

lars per man. How different from ' the
days of voluntary recruiting, which pro-
duced over four hundred thousand men.
In nearly all cases, the local recruiting
committees were even compelled to pay
for the rent of their offices and for ad-
vertising matter. I Rad the opportunity
of addressing over one hundred recruit-
ing meetings in different parts of Can-
ada, and I never saw one dollar pro-
vided by the Government for the ex-
penses of anybody.

Who do they not enforce the selec-
tive draft law? In one district alone
there are nearly flve thousand men re-
ported as absentees from the depot bat-
talions to which they have been called,
and in any large city in Canada today
you will meet hundreds of men who, you
know, have no proper excuse to be in
civilian ¢lothes, and who are not em-
ployed in essential industries.

Promises were made about the
regulation of prices, and the protec-
tion of the poor man's table. We have
been surfeited with literature about
eating less, etc., but prices have soared
until, today, it is a mystery to me how
any man with ordinary wages can feed
and clothe himself and family. You
might as well try to put out a conflag-
ration with a garden sprinkler as to stop
the soaring prices by issuing leaflets
and delivering essays from a war-lecture
bureau—the principle occupation of the
latter being to write or inspire editorials
of fulsome flattery for Union Govern-
ment.

We have head a great deal mbout the
stopping of expenditure on public works,
and most effusive encomiums—have
been pronounced upon the minister of
public works for his courage in resist-
ing public clamor, and yet, last week, it
was announced in his organ at St. John
that seven millions of dollars is now to
be expended at Courtenay Bay in his
province. ‘Consistency, thou art a
Jewel.”

The promises that have been kept
the Government are those made to
the Toronto masters of the Administra-
tion, that -the Canadian Northern, a
broken-down railway system, would be
unloaded on the taxpayers of this coun-
iiry (adding six hundred million dollars
| to the debt of Canada), and those made
to the pets of Sir Joseph Flavelle and
other patriots for profit, employed with
huge salaries, while the poor boy who is
standing in the trenches, saving the
world from the Hun, receives the miser-
able pittance of one dollar and ten cents
per day. {Increases for everybody but
the one who most deserves it.

There is no use for the Chronlcle and
other defenders and supporters of the
Borden Administration to try to pull the
wool over the eyes of the people of this
province. Perhaps it can be done in
other provinces camouflaged by appeals
to race and religious prejudices, but not
in Nova Scotia.

The Government has had almost un-
limited power since last autumn, when
the Canadian Northern-made-Union was
consummated. It has failed In securing
sufficient men for the firing line—it has
failed to mobilizé the man and woman
power at home—it has failed to control
prices of the poor man's necessitigs—it
has failed to conscript ill-gotten gains
of profiteers or to punish those -who
have sacrificed human food to their hog-
gish greed—it has fanned into a blaze
raclal and religious fanaticism—it has
broken its golemn pledges to the people.

If this is "“an excelent beginning—
heaven help Canada if the end is not

H TOGAN.

near. . J
Amherst, N. 8., May 23, 1918.
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FUSSTUM BOBBY.
By Jane Osborn,

“Bobby, Gear, I love you 80," breath-
ed Agnes on that first moonlight night
that Bobby told her that she was the
only girl he had ever cared for and
that he wanted to make her his wife
in the autumn. ‘‘Bobby, I really and
truly love you,” she sighed, as they sat
on the lonely veranda of the porch of
her Aunt Sophia’s summer
“and I'm going to be perfectly happy
all my life just to be your wife, even
i{f you are as poor as can be, and if
we never have a maid or anything.”
They both sighed, expressive of their
complete content, and then there was
a. long silence.

“I'm going to just love to cook for
you, Bobby,” breathed Agnes, “‘and I'll
get your Aunt Maria DBarton to show
me just how to make that eggless
cake. You don't ever eat any eggs do
you, Bobby?"

Bobby assured the girl that he did
not, He never had eaten eggs, he said,
and he couldn’'t endure them. More-
over, he couldn’t endure anything with
vanilla in it or anything that had pep-
per in it. Besides there were only just
about three vegetables that he cared
for., ‘That’s why,” assured Bobby,
“why ! appreciate home s0. I'm mis:
erable at a hotel. I'm not one of you
fellows that can adapt himself any
where, and because I am 8o rather
particular and discriminating. Agnes,
I'll appreciate what you do to make m
happy.” i

“So it. really is a blessing that you
are particular,” whispered Agnes. “T
will help to endear you to your hom
-won’t it, Bobby, love?”

.'That was the night of the propos
of Bobby Burton to Agnes Arnol
and the next day, after Bobby h
gone back to his Aunt Maria Burton
cottage on the other side of the lak%

Agnes told her aunt that she was e
gaged, as she followed her aunt abo
the house in a rather aimless way at
tempting .to assist the older woman in
the household tasks. Sometimes she
carried a spoon from the dining-room
to the kitchen in the wake of Au
Sophia, bearing a tray full of dishe
and sometimes she circled the rooms
with:a duster.. which she forgot to u
as she circled.

‘“Well, if you like him that's all there |
is about it,” commented Aunt Soph:i‘

“and I guess he's a real good boy. B
my law,” she exclaimed, layin
a frylng pan hard for emphufl. “he's |
certainly a fusstub. You'll have to
knock that out of him or vou'll havej
pretty to-do. Whoever heard of a ma
that couldn't eat pepper, or eggs, ¢
vanilla, or anvthing? Tl bet his aun
has lpaﬂgd him. Fusstub Bobby, that’

do

cottage, |

what your uncle calls ‘him, but u
can break him if you begin in time.
“But Bobby says that will endear
him to his home,’”’ commented Agnes.
“Well, it isn't going “to endear you
to your home any,”  pronounced the
aunt, “‘and the time may come about
ten years from now when you're going
to think differently of Bobby's fussy
wa,\'s." i T g
The two women didn't argue, and be-
fore many days had passed Aunt Sophie
had told .Agnes that she really liked
Bobby, ‘and that:she was glad she had
made such a wise choice of a husband.
In the meantime she was planning a
house party for her own son, Tom
Arnold, who would be home for a vaca-
tion in midsummer. Bobby was invited.
and so was Agnes, but that was net all.
Some twenty othéer young men and
women were included on the list, and
Tom Arnold—Agnes’ cousin—wns mak-
ing interesting preparations for what
had turned into a regular camp party.
Tents had ‘been put up for the guests,
and finally Aunt Sophia and her hus-
band declared that they were going to
clear out for the young folks, save that
they would spend the nights in the cot-
tage for the wsake of chaperoning them.
But the entire management of . the
camp was to depend on the team-work
of the guests.
To Agnes was delegated the task of
keeping the dining tent in condition.
Cousin. Tom did the ordering. Dish-
washing was done by all the guests in
rotation, two each meal. For sonie rea-
son Bobby was chosen as cook.
“There are so many things you don’t
like,” said Tom Arnold, “and the rest
of us like everything. So if you get
things to suit yourself why we'll like
‘em. And if any one of us was to do
the cooking, why we might accidentally
get some pepper or vanilla or egg in
the cooking and it might give you the
springhalt.”
At first it seemed to Bobby that it
would be entirely apprépriate if Agnes
attended to the cooking, but cooking
for twenty included the lifting of heavy
pots and pans and such assistance as
he had was from one or other of the
other boys. Besides, Agnes had all she
could do to take care of her own
assigned tasks. Sometimes she tried to
come to his rescue during those first
days, but soon she left him to his own
devices.
“I'd suggest getting-all the cake and
baked stuff from the store or one of the
farmers,” sald Tom, as he returned
from a provisioning trip, ‘“‘but they use
such a lot of eggs that you wouldn't
like it. Thay even use eggs in the
bread, they are so plentiful here,”” Tom
insisted. “If it weren't for that, cook-
ing for a hungry crowd like us would
be a cinch.”
The first two or three days Bobby
slaved in the kitchen teant most of the
day. He had sent to his aunt for spe-
cially suitable recipes, and he worked
late and early at them. Visibly his
spirits dropped, however. The fourth
day Bobby woke with a look of grim
determination on his face. He ate
breakfast that he. had prepared partly
the night before, and then immediately
afterwards while the dishwashing squad
was putting in T!ts work he had a con-
sujtation with Tom. .
‘y:\book here, Tom,” quoth Bobby, 1t
1 have to make cake and bread and
everything the way I'm used to it today
it will mean that I won't be able to go
off with the rest of you people on the
excursion to the chasm. If I buy the
stuff at the village store I can get off
With the crowd. Everyone else is satis-
fled with the bought stuff and far be
it from me to hold out against them.
A fellow’s got to be public-spirited once
while.”
in"‘a‘.Vell,'ﬂ you think it will hurt you
to have that bought stuff, why 1 sup-
ose you can stay home,”. commented
om, suppressing a smile, He was
aware that.one of the other young men
in the party had shown himself en-
tirely ready to take Bobby's. place by
Agnes’ side on all their outings. 5
“I glon'tisee him it can hurt me,
snapped Bobby, “If T want to get along
with the |l bought things I don't.sgce
whose busimess it is but mine, do you?'"
It was fg from Bobby's realization
that this moment and this conclusion
were the grand climax and the real
object of the entire camp party.
“I suppose if a person can eat Just
what other people do,” said Tom, with
an effort fo sound -entirely casual in
his remark, ‘I suppose then he saves
a lot of time cooking and fussing, and
if he isn't saving his own time, he's

No Aljmé)ny-—Just a Separation.

Peaceful, quiet separation, no damage
done, everybody happy again—that's the
situation when you divorce your corns
with Putnam’'s Corn Extractor. Acts

" you |y

The day will end
for you as fresh
as it begins—if
you take Eno’s
each m~rning

saving his wife’s time or whoever takes
care of him.” <

“Course he does,” sald Fusstub
Bobby, with an air of complete confi-
dence. ‘‘But you see my Aunt Marla
Barton didn’'t have much else to think
about except catering to me, and I
have always sort of humored her. I
suppose it gave her some pleasure.”
Then changing his tone of voice. “Lay
in as big a supply of cooked provisions
as you can in the village. It’s really
cheaper in the long run.”

No one in the party commented on
the change in Bobby's taste that day,
for everyone was in the secret, and
Bobby ate cake with eggs and hash
with pepper and vanilla ice cream and
all the things that Aunt Maria had al-
ways thought he couldn'§ eat and sur-
vived without a single symptom.

It was the last day of the party and
he and Agnes were sitting alone on the
deserted piaza of Aunt Sophia’'s cot-
tage. The other members of the party
were on the beach. :

*“Dear Bobby, I love you so,” breath-
ed Agnes. ““And I'm just golpg to love
to cook for you.”

“That’s fine,”” commented Bobby,
patting her on the shoulder, “I like to
hear you say that, little girl, but I've
made up my mind on one thing. I'm
not going to be one of the husbands
who makes his wife cater to his whims|
Thank fortune I can eat everything.”|

LET IT HELP YOU,

The Great Blood-Maker, Nerve Tonlc|
and System-Bullder, {
TONAL-IRON CAPSULES have cared |
others, and they will cure you, if suf-|
fering, from any of the' folluwing:|
Anaemia (thin or warvery blood), Impure |

Blood, Nervousness, Nerve and Muscle
Twitching, Weakness or Palpitation of!
the Heart, Shortness of Breath, Excita- |
bility, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Liver|
Trouble, Pain in the Back, Kidney
Troubles, Rheumatism,’ Vital Weakness|
in Men, Diseases Peculiar to Women,!
Mental Worry, Cold Extremities, Numb- |
ness, Poor Circulation, Lassitude, or]
any form of Physical Decline. Price|
$1 a box. {
Remember, these are capsules and |
are easily dissolved in the stomach a|
few minutes after taking.
Tonal-Iron Capsules cure wa¥r nerves, |
If you are suffering from the worry
caused by this ‘war, try them. !
Sold at all first-class drug stores, or’
mailed anywhere on - receipt of price.
Tomnal-Iron Company, Box 184, London.
i sXv

HELP NEEDED FOR .

WESTERN HARVEST

When traveling to western harvest
flelds—go by Canadian Northern  Rail-
way and give loyal support to the peo-
ple’s line.

Purchase through tickets and ask
for routing via Grand Trunk to Toronto,
thence Canadian Northern.

Information of value 'to harvest
hands is given in, a leaflet entitled
“Harvesters’ Work and Wages,” to be

likg magic—don't use any but “Put-

had from any C. N. R. agent. A 29

nam’'s”’—it's the cost, 25c at all-dealers.

T

Take a plug of fra-
grantMaster Mason,
cut a pipe-load of it, fill
your pipeand lightitand
enjoy the best, coolest,
sweetest smoke of your

Little Bo-Peep
Has lost her sheep
And doesn’t know where
To find them:
*¢ Infants-Delight *
Will make you bright,
So dry up your tears—
Don’t mind them,

the pores of the skin.
Conveniently curved to

. gSend us three of thes
beautiful Mother Goose

InNFaNTS.]
OILET

PURE white soap of exquisi i
quisite quality,
borated to soften the water and p(?netrge

JOHN TAYI.OR & CO., Limited,
Dept. 4, TORONTO,

o

"

.

!‘? ’
OAP

Fragrant and refreshing.
the hand.

e ads—all different—fo
Book in colors.




