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The West Peterboro Election.
The result in West Peterboro s a)
distinct persona) victory for G. Ny
‘Gordon. It is also a victory for: they
Liberal opposition. It is, however,)| R _ : ;
& victory .that may be magnified farj e = LTk 2 Z {
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beyond its deserts, for it will
observed that the Conservative vote

. Was almost equally divided tetween

e

dent-Conservative. Denne and Burn-
ham between them polled a much
larger vote than did Mr. Gordon.
For all that the Peterboro by-elec~
tion js a black eye. for the govern-
ment.
judgment in running a second Con-
' gervative candidate. Burnham, who

' ‘was first in the field, could have been

. get” busy organizing Ontario.
Elgin and West Peterboro were both

returned by acclamation, and he
would have given independent sup-
port to the government. However,
post morte: are of no avail unless
profit ig derived from what they dis-
close. The government will have to
Eastf

lost by mismanagement. They are}
both red lights which Premier Meighen
should not disregard.

' Promotion of Paper Stocks.
Canada promises to be a larger
borrower in tine United States.
Overtures are being made for the
placing of Canada’s premier indus-
trial securities in American mar-
kets. The movement will =start
with the -securities of paper com-
panies. Negotiations are already
under way for the sale o a large
block of bonds of, at least two of
Canada’s important paper com-
panies.
" The above from The Mail and Em-
pire’s Wall street correspondent, is en-
lightening, or snould be to those Can-
adians who either hold or contemplate
burchases of the paper stocks listzd
on the Canadian exchanges. Many of
the pulp and paper companies were
financed by American capital. Those
who did the financing got the bonds
for the advances and tne common
stock thrown in as a bonus. When
the companies were in 2ull going order
the common stocks were listed on th2
Canadian exchanges and domestic in-
vestors given & chance to share in
theit home enterprises. Before, how-
ever, the public were aroused to en-
thusiasm by the !mmense earnings of
the paper companies, the common
stock was cnang2d into no par value
scrip so as to get over the difficuity
of showing assets against a par cap-
ttall and the volume of.shares was
increased in some cases as high as
five times- that of ‘the original issue.
Dividends as high as seven per cent.
were declarel and paid on part of
tiais huge volume of created secur-
ities, and the Canadian public had a
chance to buy the shares for specu-
lation and investment. Montreal
speculators bought heavily into these
slnares at higher prices. But he
virony of the whole thing is that these
companies after having pald big di-
vidends found themselves tn need of
money, some of which has already
Deen borrowed, and the Americant
are going to -get bonds paying eight
per cent., or more, for these advances.
The essence of the proposition se2ms
to be that the Canadian resources af-
ter being exploited by our friends to
the south are to be used to get Can-
adian money for the watered ‘stocks
put out. ' The promoters might have
shown a little more consideration
perhaps by putting the shares on the

New York market; but perhaps again
the American Speculators ars not as
eusy as the Montreal crowd.

Sednst i
What Is Wrong With Education ?

Twenty-five million children in the
;_Uni'ted States are going'to school this
morning. and for thelr guidance
600.000 teachers have been provided.
Education there is a state, net a fed-
eral matter. The ‘unit, of course, is
the school district with more or' less
overhead management and direction.
This is about the same system as
we have in Ontario.  We see much
the same problem in the TUnited
States as we have in Canada, but by
studying the American problem rather
than our own we get a better per-
spective and see the figures on g big-
ger screen, \

We see at once that the primary
problem must be financial. How are
buildings and other facilities to be
provided for 25.000.000 pupils? How
are their teachers to be selected with
any great care or veceive adequate
compensation? What huge oppor-
tunities for money making must be
furnished by the educational needs of
25,000,000 children. For a school trus-
#9¢ honesty and business ability are
primary requisites. In large and rap-
aly
®»0 Mueh
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chine gets a-little smattering of ed-
weation, learns to read. (write and
cipher, a good deal has been accom-
plished. For education in the broader
sense of the word we must look to
the unmiversities. and here it is,
n- the opinion of many, that
we come on the breakdown. These
institutions, as they develop more
ahd more into machine shops and
technical schools, require stupendous
sums of money, and frankly set up the
standard of money making as the
standard of success. The man who
is avowedly being educated for the
purpose of making a living can be
spurred to great diligence by telling
him how wealthy this or that grad-
uate has become. '‘The respect for
learning as learning is like respect
for old age, a counsel of perfection.
not a rule of action.

Henry Noble MacCracken in 4 mag-
azine article complains that true edu-
cation, s strangled in the American
universities by propaganda. -Some  of
these institutions are frankly estab-
lished and maintained to teach some
particular i'eleigion. - Others have
vielded to the reactionary tendency of
the day whigh not only selects what
ghall be taught, but makes it crim-
tnal to teach anything eise. Still oth-
ers, dependent upon governments and
capitalists ‘for their existence. have to
persistently pursue a policy of pussy-
footing. The old-fashioned - college
professor who impressed devoted pup-
ils with his views on many subjects,
with no fear of the ecensor and no

anxiety about his future has gone, we
fear, the way of  -the kerosene lamp.
Perhaps he had to go, but his suc-
cessor has not demonstrated his su-
periority as Has the electric light. At
any rate from an educational stand-
point the 17 d States is passing
thru a trying period of transition.
How about Canada?

The Effort of The Glob;a) Break
Into the Farmers’ Party.

It would be amusing were it- not
so pitiful, the effort of The Toronto
Globe to get into the Farmers’ party.
Five years ago The Globe had a fairly
commanding position as the Ontario
organ of the Liberal party. In 1917,
from motjves we do not question,
The Globe left that party end joined
the Unionist party. It gave uaflag-
ging support to the Union govern-
ment until about a year ago, when it
returned, or at least tried to" retura
to the Liberal party.

Why Sir Robert Borden and his
government were considered perfec-
tion say on December 31, 1919, and
something diabolical by Jaauary 1,
1920, The Globe did not explain. It
simply became suddenly hostile to
the Borden government. To its sur-
prise, there came no cries of welcome
from the Liberal hosts. A man upon
heariag that his mother-in-law was
coming to stay all winter and pa-t of
the ‘Spring could not look more
sulky  and dissatisfied than did
the Liberals of Ontario upon hear-
ing that The Globe' was coming
back. They bitterly charged that The
Globe had knifed the Liberal Darty
in its hour of peril and deserted  its
great chieftain on the field of battle.
They looked upon The Globe as a
ghoul after, Sir Wilfrid’s passing, and
did not hesitate to say so,

Afte!r ringing the doorbell of the
Liberal house, stampiag on tne porch,
peering thru the windows, trying the
doors and making friends with the
dog, The Globe sadly turns away and
tries to find a place to rest for the
winter with the Farmers’' party next
door. The Farmers' party will not
have its support at any price, and
the! hired men with 'their pitchforks
hasten t6 chase it. away. The Globe
still thinks if the good Mr. Drury

were at home he would be more hos-
pitable, and therefore scolds without
mercy Morrison, Burnaby , aad the
otaer hired men.

Get the Money for the New City
Street Car Lines at Home.

\ts the conference at the city hall
yesierday W. F. Maclean, M.P. sug-
gested that the city transporta:ioni

A

commission get on with the consoli-

dation and reconsiruction-of the three
lines, that are to go into the new city
service; that there would be no trou-
ble in getting all the money needed
on a bond issue on the undertaking
and its income; that for one place
the money ‘could be got in New York.
A speaker that followed Mr. Maclean
sald Cahadians should buy these
bonds, not sell them in the States.
The World is also of this opinion, .and
in another articlein this issue we
p8int out tha: while all the Bohds
issued by the ganadvlan paper com-
panies (on their limits, plants, ete.)
are readily taken in the States. the
Canadian and American owners of the
inflated no par value shares of these
companies are anxious ' that these
should be sold to Canadian investors!
There is no certainty of dividends on
;he stock; there is of interest on the
bonds; but. ‘the pr{omovters who seek to
peddle: the watered stock want the
Canadian jnvestor to put his good
money on the uncertainty and to give
the good hard stuff to the American
group of capitalists and their clients.
It ought to be the other way on. But
The Gloke has been working for
months  tryingl to get Canadians to
put their savdngq into watered paper
stocks; not into the good and practi-
cally guaranteed bonds. That kind of
financing will increase the discount on
Canadian money. Canada, as has
been often pointed out in these col-
umns, must quit buying in the States;
and she must raise any money she
needs by flofations among her own
citizens. We took care of our own
Victory bonds, let. us take care of the
bonds on our industries and on our

public services. And if the Ontario
government raised its emhargo on'the
construction of Hydro radials, any
securities Sir Adam Beck and his com-
mission might issue to finance the
same would be readily taken by farm-
ers and others of Ontario. And not
a dollar has gone in default on ac-
count of power distribution; nor will
it happen in| case of any radials so
far recommended by Sir Adam Beck.

Remarked in Passing.
The city has decided to kiss Inglenook
Park good-bye.

* - *
Farmers are going to talk to parlia-

ment about the entry of Chinese eggs
into this-country, Why not talk to their
hens about it? .

- * s s

The majority is not necessarily always
right, 'as is instanced by the stand of
the minority of the O.T.A. committee in
favor of the right of appeal in all O. T. A.
cases, , ;

* - *

“Wir sind so gefallen,” said ex-em-
peror Willlam when interviewed the
other day, “Hpw we have fallen,” and
the world replies; “How well you de-
served it.” .

* = *

The Sinn Fein boast that they were
responsible for the sinking of the K5
submarine with its crew the other day"
now proves to be an'idle boast of blood-
thirstiness,
g * * *

Unless the civic housing ‘scheme has
as many lives as a cat, the citizens have
jheard the last of it... The vote in coun-
‘cil yesterday was decisive.

. L * =

The city ‘is going into court to forece
the construction -of the viaduct. It
might be cheaper to first have a friendly
conference with the government, which
eventually will - have to act for the
a7 B

Rhyming Views
On Daily News

By GEORGE H. DIXON.

The Yonge street traffic's very dense,
caused by the trolley cars, and now it's
time to shodt them hence, just like we
did the bars, For Years and years we've
raised & ‘fuss about, these awful boats,
so we ghould try the motor bus, which
wouldn't get our goats, The street cars
take up too much room; so do the wires
and-tracks; and when the city starts to
boom, ‘look out for woe in stacks. The
street is far too narrow now and strect
cars make it worse, but wait till 1940—
“Wow!"—we'll have to call the hearse,
But n.otor buses, so we think, wouald
solve the proble black, and put the
city in the pink, Yonge street had n»
track, The sireeticar traffic makes us
whine, it is so obsolete, when out on
Yonge :treet there's a line from Front wo
Shuter street. The trolleys travel at a
pace tc make a turtle blush, while motour
buses cnward race right thru a trafiic
rush. ~©f course, we'd miss the trolley
cars that we have known so long; we 3l
miss the rattle, bump and jars, that puts
our innards wrong. We’'d miss the good
old harging-straps; we'd miss the
crowded aisle; but after certain time

elapsed, we would not care a pile.
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find the Honorable Tollemaghe
Criterion a-drownin’ of his sorrers. Bring
him here.” -

And the.sandy-haired gentieman w’&g
off-on @ run, Meanwhile, Mr. Preserved
Higgins  telephoned to ~his devoted ad-
‘herent, Horatio Pinker of the-metropoli-
tan police and asked him to Bee to it
that the case against Ali Yusuf Khan be
quashed, imm?gxiaittely, and. without any
undesirable publicity, :

He said that he-had found the diarond
necklace, that he was sorry to have,
quite unwittingly, preferred a false charg
against the oriental. 2
Fifteen minutes: later, the cockney mil-
lionaire was wagging his russet beard
at Tollemache Wade, who twas: sitting
across _from him, distr‘ac]:(ted. nervous, a
little the worse for. drink. &

“I'll do it,”” wound up Mr, Higgins, ‘‘be-
cause of your father, m’boy, 1Is it a bar-
gain?”_ .

“O—I1 g'pose so0.”
““Can you be ready by tomorx"ow morn-
ing—let’s 8’y tomorrow noon?”
‘“Rather.”’

“All right, m’boy., We leave tomorrow
via Paris, Berlin and Moscow, then to
Orenburg, and over the Russian military
r'vlw'y to Bokhara, Central Asia.”

That evening, using a bizarre code
which completely baffled the local Tam-
erlanistan. manager of the Anglo-Asian
Cable Company, he sent wire to his Babu
satellite, and remarked to the sandy-hair-
ed gentleman: i

"Igd like to see the fyces of the good
oid Hemperor of Dollars and Cents‘a.nd
of 'Ector when they finds out 'ow I'm
goin’ to kick 'em in the south side of
their pants—and they ain’'t goin’ to ﬂ'nd,
out for a long time yet. By the W'y,
look up Babu Bansi’s old correspondence
and see weot the blighter's nyme is—you
know, the pgovernor of the western
marches of Tamerlanistan. We're off to-
morrow!’’ |

Hector, in the meantime, was worrying
about the matter of passport. The Bri-
tish authoritiegs in Calcutta refused to
{ssue -any to him, for the story of his
disgrace had reached them, together with
certain confidential official advices from
London. And because all Calcutta knew
the story, Hector was wild. to get out
of India.

But—how? He asked himself the ques-
tion as he looked from the balcony of his
room, out into the night—cloaked streets
whence rose a confused mingling of
sounds, 3

““What shall I do? How can I ge?

Again.he asked himself the question,
and, suddenly, he thought of all Yusuf
Khan's parting words.

“Trust the blade. It will speak to_you
when man fails you—or Fate.” 5

He felt slightly self-conscious, slightly
ludicrous. His hand fingered the hilt of
the weapon. His lips curled in a lop-
gided smile, .

He drew the blade from the jeweled
shagreen scabbard into which 'Ali Yusuf
Kahn had fitted it and, from a piece of
silver wire scroll work just below the
hilt where it had been wedged, f. paper
fluttered to the ground,

Meghanically he picked it up, and saw
that there were words on it, in Persian,
signed “All Yuvsul Khan,” and read:

“Tf you need help, go to the ho_nselof
Mehmet Iddrissy Khan. You will find
him in the house at the end of Hyder
Ahmet's Gully, in the Colootallah section,
beyond the Machu Bazar.”

Hector gave a low laugh, ' The next
second, he had picked up his hat, left
the room and the hotel, and was out
into the smoky, purple, fantastic Indian
night.

‘“Wiere is Hyder Ahmet's Gully?” he
asked a native.

‘“‘Over there, saheb!”

The man peointed and, with a word of
thanks, Hector was off again, thru streets
that - grew steadily more narrow and
crooked.

Not a soul was about. There was not
even a sound. It was as if all life had
been cut short.at the entrance of Hyder
Ahmet's Gully which he had now reach-
ed. He saw a glimmer of burnished
metal, hent, looked, and saw that it was
the lock of a door set low into the house,
to the left of it a brass plate with the
name of Mehmet Iddrissy Khan engraved
in Persian letters, to the right of an
old-fashioned, iron knocker,

He stood undecided, rather frightened.
Somehow, he felt that it was this door
which stood between life as he had
known it heretofore and the life of the
future—whatever the future might bring.

For it was that.

Again he hesitated. Then, suddenly, ‘a
wisp of laughter drifted out of the io-
where, a woman’'s laughter, soft, tinki-
ing, silvery, and he took a deep breath,
like a man about to dive, and lifted the
door knocker—brought it down sharpiy—
bang! The door opened to disclose a
tall, elderly Hindu, who was holding in
his right hand a flickering o#l lamp, and
who surveyed the lates visitor with sus-
picion.

“What do you wish?” he asked.

tor, drawing his blade. “Tell him it is
all the credentials I have.”

“Very well:” and the Hindu shut the
door in Hector's face,

Hector waited.

A minute later the door opened again,
and this time the Hindu salaamed
sieeply.

“Iny people are sick with longing for
thee, saheb:"” he said in purring Persian,
“Careful, Protector of the Pitiful! The
steps are slippery!”

And, the lamp high in His hand ang
throwing flickering, fantastic shadows
he led Hector thru a labyrinth of rooms:

One or twice they encountered native
servants in  rainbow-colored silks, who
stepped aside and salaamed with extend-
ed hands, but éven in thos
were empty of i
maddeningly

He sai
the sort to his guide.

;]m atter room, corri
and suddenly the Hindu announceg:

“‘The Princess - v L
of 'I‘:a.mer‘l:«:.m’3t13.n!"t‘zmEl lyurmhal, e

Hector stepped across the th
A resho.d
pera,rzd,.ms guﬁlpee salaamed and disap~
Curled upon a couch he saw i
young girl, dressed native style in&as-{g}r}"
of pale, rose-colored silk, shot thh
orange and violet and bordere
Seeq pear;s. Her race was
round and exquisitety chiseled,

Should he tgke the—yes—the plunge? |

“Show this#to your masterd” said Hec- |

would have done under the ciycum;
stances. 2

He blushed a painful brick-red, tﬂed{
to remove the gentle pre::u:emfrog
around  his neck, and murmured some-
thing very foolish dnd entirely inade-
quate: : . 244

“Please! I say — you mustn’'t — you
know ) $

And the girl bt?he into a peal of ir-

ble lau T ey

T v ot LM o MM W ot
passion, my lord,” she.said. “It was the
kiss of a -sister’s love.” -

““A—sister’s dove.” .
self. tnan ever. ;

“Yes!” the princess looked at him, ut-
terly serious. “For we are sister and
brother, thou and I! Rocked in the same
cradle of Fate! ..ated to Fate by the
wooing of swords!” 8 :

. Words which were quite without sense
or meaning to the Honorable Hector
Wade. N ”

CHAPTER X T
THE very next 'morning, with
startling suddenness, H. r pass-

ed from the stage of boyish, awkward,
rather petty embarrassment to one of
tremendous, deliberate,decision.

He bowed low before the princess.

“I, too, have waited long,” he said,
‘“‘waited long for the wooing of swords!"”

And, strangely, he knew that he was
not telling a lie. 3

The princess meanwhile clapped her
hands, and, a' moment later, a tall, elder
iy Mos'em, green-turbaned, simply drass-
ed, came into the room. There was
something about him, less an actual,
physical resemblance than in his casy

He felt more clumsy, less sure of him- |

. Three hours later, with the sudden,
young sun of the tropics splintering Sut
of the east, and all Calcutta awakening
and sitting up to fts daily round of abus-
ing itself, tht#vntnment. and the wea-
ther, Hector Wade was sitting in.a low
victoria, drawn by a braece of .squealing,
shaggy. rat-like, up-country ponies. He
was dressed as became a

young Central Asian prince.

sat ths Princess Asziza Nurn i
traveling sari of gray and green-striped
muslin, the soft flower of her face “vail-
ed against the inquisitive glances of this
stinking seuthland.” 3 :

Hector, meanwhile, had ‘been talking
to Aziza Nurmal
his qucstions, replied that Al Nakia was
e Tartar name, the aboriginal language
of Tamerlanistan, and that it meant ‘“The
BExpected.” | z 5 ‘

. *“Expected—by whom?” puzzled Hee-
nr, , &

“But s thou knowest—why—2"
She seem a little surprised. ‘‘Expect-
cd—accerding to the ancient prophecy

ted—to seal the wooing of swords!

“Morc mmystifying, unintelligible woo-
ng of swords stuff!” thouht Hector?

. ““The servants, too, know about the
cther blade.”

“The other blade!”
““As if this ore wasn't enough!”

On, then, to the north!

A night and a day, and another nighz,

princess,© Whiie the train rolled out into
the Indian desert between white, rush.

granite mountains of Rajputana stabbing
the far horizon with twisted peaks. :
A strange land, a motley land.'
But Hector Wade had no eyes for ihe
landscape. For—was it impulse? Was

charm of manner, and the strange ,at-
tractive \mingllng of kindliness and

it instinct—or imagination?
(Continued Tomorrow Morning.)
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